MILLBROOK AND OMEMEE MIRROR

N

Durham and Victoria Standard

e e ey e

VOL. 16, NG, 59, $1

per annum,

MILLBROOK ONT. THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 23 1905,

C. W. RicrEARDS, Publisher and Proprietor

=

Ihe Fair

& QR =7

Captives

THE SECRET CABINET

CHAPTER XXV,

“Not another word!'" she
feverishly. And then in a
tone, and one full
there no way
house>""

Says,

of getting into

“There is—one. I could wake
Grunch by throwing gravel at her

window, ™"

“To ask her to let me in at
hour?”

“No. To ask her to let me in.""

“Ilo vou know Grunch, that you
Propose such a plan? She would not
believe your story. For all I know,
she nught have seen me go into the
garden to-night, and—and—she would
be sure Lo suspect something, and
Would watch, and afterwards she
would tell—him! No!"" with a lit-
tle burst of fear, ‘I wil not have
Grunch wakened.””

“1 think you give Grunch credit
for too much perspicuity. She would
let me in, and then when all was
quiet again I could come down and
let: you in.""

“Grunch is

this

: never quiet,” says
Miss Dysart, with conviction. I
you mmagine she is so at this mo-

ment—in sleep—let her stay so. Once !

roused it is my belief she would
know everything. 1 decline to risk
it. But there is Griselda’s room!'"”

“I am afraid I could not
her without also waking my father.
He is a very light sleeper.””

“There is nothing then!" sayvs she,
so unhappily that he cannot bear to
look at her, -

“There is one thing.™ inspiration
coming to him with his fear for her.
“My father, as T have told you, is a
wretchediy bad sleeper. And every
morning in the summer, as the day
breaks, he gets up and comes out
here to enjoy his flowers in solitude.
They are, as vou may have learned,
his one delicht in his singularly mo-
notonous life. It is now past mid-
night: in an hour or two the day
will come into this sarden, and with
it myv father——""

“But i he comes~’ savs she,
blanching, ““if he should see me——"

“Leave all that to me, cravely.
“For this once, at least. trust me!"’

She makes him  no reply, but
stamls earzing moodily wupon the
grass at her feoet, It seems to him
as though she was trving for her
owWn sake to conquer the distrust of
him that is now so woven into her
as to he part of herself.

“In the meantime you cannot stay
here,"" " he goes on quickly, as though
fearing to wait for her next words:
“the night is cold and damp. There
is the summer-house over there,"’
Pointing in its direction, ““go and
rest Lhere till I call you.”

Glad to escape from him, glad to
hide from him her troubled face,
Vera hastens to the shelter suggest-

ed. and sinking down upon the one |

seatl 1t contains, a round rustic chair
in the last stage of decay, Tives wayv
to the overpowering fatigue that for
the last hour has been oppressing
her.

Rcluctantly she does this. and
quite unconsciously. Obstinately de-
termined to fight sleep to the last,
she presently succumbs to that
kindly tyrant and falls into one of
the most delicious slumbers she has
ever yvol enjoyed.

‘How long it lasts she never knows
but when next she opens her oves
with a nervous start, the fGrst flush
of rosy dawn is flooding hill and val-
lev and sea. Two or three youthful

sunbeams, golden and  glad with |
mirth. are stealing mischeviously |
across the floor of the tiny green-

clad house in which she is sitting.
as il to catch her unawares.

e has risen with a irightened
haste. that, now she is more wide-
awake, seems part of a dream. Yet
had no one called to her? Her heart
is still beating violently, and it oc-
curs to her as she looks round her
that that strunge calling must have
been a merely visionary idea; she is
here, and alone, and—

Somcthing lying at her feet  dis-
turis all her preconceived fancies. It
must have slipped from her when she

from her shoulders. Regarding it
more carncstly, she acknowledges un-
willingly that it is Seaton’s coat,
a light grev one: she remembers now
he had not been in evening clothes
when [irst she saw him in the gar-
den. and the very color of the soft
indistinet grey the coat has, brings
him back to her with a distinctness
that has something distasteful in it.

Whin she was asleep, lost to all
knowledge of friend or foe, then he
had come and placed that coat
across her shoulders—then when she
could not refuse his pretended kind-
ness, when she was powerless to re-
sist his hypocritical advances., Sure-
I¥ it was an intolerable liberty he
had taken®

The coat lyving there proane upon
the ground seems to have an extra-

ordinary fascination for her. He h“",

stripped it from his own bodyv, in
the darkest, the dampest hour of the
might, io lay it on hers, lest the
chill of the keen night air might
touch her. Tt was all a part of the
game he had proposed to play, no
doubt. and yet—and vet——

A curious light grows upon her
face as she stands staring down
upon this sim:ple garment, and then
with a sharp movement, as if anger-
-ed with herself fos her long absorp-
tion. she lifts her head and goes
slowly towards the  open doorway,
and stands there glancing uncertain-
1y from right to left.

Her eves are still large and languid
“With sleep Lroken and unsutisfed,

of misery, *‘Is !DE anything
- the | 8t is shrinking, and her whole self

waken !

her soft hair lies ruffled on ber low

z‘_‘r*f

' broad bLrow, She looks timidly,

changed  BerVously around her as one expect-
her whole

but good;

' altogether lovely,

! To the young man standing in his
shirt-sleeves, half hidden among the
| laurels and looking at her, with ad-

miration generously mixed with mel-
‘ancholy in his glance, she seems the
| very incarnation of all things desir-

' able.
¢ A swilt, hot flush dves her cheeks.

| betrays him to her.

| of the night had staved half-clothed
| that she might escape the cold.

“Come,” says he, hastening
| Wards her. Half unconsciously
[puts out his hand and takes hers,
as if to lead her the more quickly
to the house.

She hesitates.

| are safe if you will only—I ask you
|again—trust me. Come, this way."
He presses her hand and hurries
| her over the short dewy grass into
|the shrubberies that form an effec-
| tual scereen from all observation of

i those in the garden bevond, and so
on until they come to the small oak-
en doorway through which she had
passed last night, and which has
i proved more foe than friend.
| Once inside the longed-for portal,
ther first impulse is a natural one:
|it is to run as fast as her fcet ean
| carry her to her own room. Bt
:wlh:n she
| she pauses, hesitates, and then, de-
cidedly mal gre, looks back at him.
| Her whole air is full of irn solution,
i but at last—

““Thank you,” she savs, "as forced
by some hidden power into sayving
it, and having said it she stands
tapping her feot in a shy, embar-
rassed, half-angry fashion against
the stone flagging of the passage.

Something in her manner, in  the

fact that she will not look at him,
maddens him.

“Do not waste time thus useless-
I¥."”” he says coldlyv. “Go, or one

of the servants may see you.””

He turns away with a rather con-
temptuous haste, amd disappears
onte more into the morning air.

CHAPTER XXVI,

“Anything eclse gone wrong?' de-
mands Mr. Peyton, gazing at Grisel-
da’s stricken countenance with a
sure presenting of coming evil. He
has wedged one foot into a friendly
hole in the wall, and thus supported
is able to give her rather more of
this attention than at their last
| meeting,

“Everything!™
emnlv.

“Begin at the Leginning, or

SRR

savs Griselda sol-

we'll

never get through,”” sugwests  he,
being, if anything, an eminently
practical young nan. “Nothing

iresh about me, at all events?”

“How old are vou?” asks Griselda
irrelevantly, as it scemns, regarding
him with distinct pity,

“Twenty-cight last May."

“It is a long time to live in the
World and still be so sanguine,”’ savs
she eontemplatively, “I should
rouse myself a bit if I were you. Let
me tell you that T spent a happy
half-hour witk dear Tncle Lregory
Lthis: morning discussing yvou, and vou
{only."”

| ““The deuce!"” says Mr. Pevton. so
| completely taken aback as to forget
to be iudignant at hep scathine  re-
marks. ““Why, what have I done
lnow?* As he speaks his foot miss-
lE'S its hold,

“Take care, you'll fall ofl."" cries
Grisclda, catching him by the coat
islegve.  “I really wish you wouldn't

Surely I'm

if-aI'ip about like that.
| urhappy cnotugh without vour com-

' pelling me 1o see vou dashed to
jatoms before my eves.”” The wall
118 exactly six feel in height, and as

i e now stands he has about two feet
| to fall.

| ““Never mind me. Tell me about
tyour uncle.  What did he sav? What

could he sav?'

|r “He was at no luss for words, I
| assure yvou,  The original ‘old man
leloquent” was a fool to him. Whe-

!lhl-_"l‘ he knew of vour last visit—and
l'E firmly helicve he knows everyvihing
that happens under the sun. or could
| know if he chose—I can't sav, hul
‘at all evenis he sent for me to come
| to his study, and there swore me in

85 a sudden movement of his hody
It was he then |
who through all the chilly changes

to-!
he

“Where—where is he?" she  de-
mands faintly.

“He is at the other end of the
garden,”” he whispers back., “You|

has gone a step or two, |

1muurn£t1ll_1.r. “I feel, I know 1
shan’'t be able to. keep away.”

“Well, T shan't come here, at all
events,”” returns she with noble de-
termination.

“¥ou'll have to come here when
my dcead hody is discovered fastened
like a dead fly to this wall,:" says

he, gloomily. “You'll be wanted
for purposes of identilication. I
shall refuse to  stir until VO are
{ sent for.””

At this insanity they both laugh
iin a soit, subdued way that lends

the occasion a charm.
“That’s number one grievance,”
says he: “‘now for number two,”’
“The gardener’s assistant:  that's
number {wo. And 1L believe I may
thank him for the scolding I got
this morning. He gave warning, in
fact, left on the spot, and Uncle
Gregory has been in a flendish tem-
| Per’ ever since, specially quiet, wvou
know, which always means mischief,
If he would only rage and storm in
a decent fashion, or hox somebody's
cars—=o long as they weren't mine—
I could endure it so much better.*
“Why should he ecare so greatly
for the loss of an assistant?”
“*Because the assistant is in reality
the gardener, and vou know how he
treasures his flowers. It seems ab-
surd that so  hateful a beine  can
feel love for anything so innocent,
but then we know Robespierre loved
!11 little dog. Besides there is an-

| other, a less poetical reason for his
annoyance al Durdan’s abrupt de-
parture.””

| ““Had him cheap?’ suggests 'ey-

ton.
Griselda regards him with a favor-
iable eve.
“You're as clever as you look.”
| she says politely. “He had him
{for a songz. Positively for nothing!
| He has lived here all his life, grew
lup here in fact and to the bov'a
| Wagea he first reccived nothing  has
!ﬁwr been added. Mo this fact the
Durdan waoke vesterday,

| excellent
jand left without further argument,
Uncle

| for which T honor him—and
Gregorv is in despair,”

“He'll recover,” savs Pevton
.' feelingly.

1 fear so. But not even the
knowledge that he has been able to
Keep back the last month's wages of
that admirable Durdan, has hoeen suf-
ficient to console him. Durdan was
an excellent gardener, and how is he

-

to he replaced under treble his
wages?""
“How indeed?’’ says Mr. Pevton,

dreamily, who has sunk into a most
untimely reverie, and is apparently
shamefully  inatientive to the har-
rowing tale the yvounger Miss Dy-
sart is still pouring into his cars.

“You must understand that  his
precious dahlias have just come to
that age when copious waterings are
requisite to  their future welfare.
Their beauty will be marred if 2
second  Durdan does  not instantly
present himself,”*

““Iahlias' Water!" murmurs Piw-
ton, so absently now that Criselda
casts a sharp glance at him.

I do believe you are dozing,” she
says, “regularly going to sleep. Have
you I'tJir“l_{'l'.r!h'-n where You ore,
that a single instant's unconscious-

ness may  precipitate vou into
Space?"” She is evidentlvy bent on
I!rvg.-u‘diilj,-,‘ his present position as
1 Perilous in the extreme. “*And  be-
1 81des,”"  resent fully, *“if you are

| sleepy 1 wish you would o home
and do it there; it is not very inter-
i{*fwtitlf.: talking to people who don't
ieven know whether one is here  or
not.'

“1 was only thinking. 1 assure
you I never was more wide-awake in
my life,”” protests Peyton eagerly,
“Well, go on again. This is wriey-

ance number two, First vou, then
the gardener—themn———="
“No, first yvou,” carefully,
“Truc—and the third?™

“IMoor ¥era. 'oor
jcourse she is bound to come in (or
| her share, Now what do you think
he wants to do with her?”’
“H-I:I'.:ll_':;lt* hep™
| ““Far worse; he wantg to marry
| her to his son, whether she will, or
no!’’
| “To his son!” with every
| of exirnordinary  surprise.
Jove, what lines for him!'™
“For him? " —indignantlv—"*for her,

darling, i

mark
By

you mean!®

“*No. I don't. I mean for him.
What an old rascal that father of
Ehi:-.'- miust he'”’
| "““Just what 1 think. I'm glad
{there is one subject under tle sun
on which we can agceee, The idea

of his wanting to marery her to a
man oi whom we Know nothing, ox-
leept that he is his son! A weighty
recominendation, trulv! -

“Ido you mean Seaton * Dvsart?
asks Pevton, as if finding some dif-
ficulty in making sure of this fact.

“Why, whom clse should T mean?'”

“Not Seaton. Why, he is ine of
the best fellows soing. 1 she mar-
‘ries him I shan’t pity her. UBut she
iwon t.’

E “*You

know him?"

“Very well indeed.””

“I think yvouw! might have said so
savg Uiriselda, distinctly of-

i bhelore, ™

afresh not to leave the grounds: and | fend=).
'!'tu hold no communication with! *“Sol should,” says he, “*but some-
iyvou." Of course I promised.” how I never connected our Seaton
““*Ch, Griselda!'!"’ Dyvsart with vour cousin.”
“Well! what would vou have done “Our Seaton' Prav, how is it

you know I have told vou not to
call e by my Christian name, anid
i when a person tells you she obiects
lto that sort of thing, I do thing—""

“Very good, I'll remember,”” savs
he impatiently, *“‘and now oo on.
Do you mean to tell me that wou
promised never to speak to me
again?”

“Why, I promised that last time,
and you made me break my word,"
says she miscrably., “But this
time T am determined; yes, I am in-
deed—it is no use your looking at
me like that; T cannot give mv word
to any one, no matter how bad he
may be, and then deliberately break

it. You must not come here
| again.””
I “I am sure I shall,” says he

with his horrid eyes fixed on wvou?
You'd have done just the saume,™ |
sayvs Grisclda  indignantly. ““And

that vou have so appropriated him?'”

“He is such a tremendous chum
of Grace's, my sister, Ladv Rivers-
dale. vou know, for one thing.'

Oh!""  She seems so struck by
{this revelation that she is silent for
ia moment or two. Then, “Well, I
can't say I congratulate Lady Riv-
ersdale on her iriendship with him. '
she says, with a little tilt upwards
of her pretty chin.

“Why, do you mean to say
don't like DySart?”

Griselda grows thoughtful.

“There is something—something
that puzzles me,”” she says, looking
at him ecarnestly, as one “‘perplexed
in the extreme.””. ““When I see him,

you

when I am with him, I feel led
jaway into a fancy that I do like
thim, but afterwards, when he is

'gone, of course I remember that I
hate him, or at least’'—conscienti-

and |

Bl

More Serious Situation Now Faces the
Russian Army.

JAPS  MOVING EAST.

A despatch from London says:
Reports received here show that part
at least of the Russian cavalry re-
ported to be at Tacha have gone
back to the north with some loss,
but the precise outcome of the raid
is not known. Tt does not scem to
have developed importantly.

It is reported in St. Petersburg
that a large Japanese [orce is mov-
ing east to cutflank the Russians.

A correspondent at the Russian

seems to have been made more com-
plicated and more uncertain by the
Battle of Heikoutai and the ap-
proach of an carly Spring. The Jg-
Panese have brought up many sicge
guns from Port Arthur, and some
of them are pounding Putilofl Hill.
Chinese report that 350 siego guns
are in position at Liao=-Yang.

The Tokio correspondent of Lhe

entertaining no illusions concerning
the peace rumors, The educated
classes and the best newspapers agree
that Japan cannot possibly accept
peace until she has achieved her de-
hinite object, which is the destruc-
tion of Russian power in the Far
| East, which must be so complele as
to remder its revival impossible.

i\ The Iaily Telegraph's Shanghai
correspondent  reports  that  Gen.

(try colonels were wounded in
Highting on the Hun River.

EIGHT-INCH GUN®
[ A despatch  from Mukden =sa VE:
The .lapanese fired Tuesday and

i"ﬂr'whwmiuy on Poutilof Hill, with
| 8-inch guns, carrying 230-pound pro-
|jectiles,  indicating that thev are
| siege zuns, used at Port Arthur, and
| the first to be mounted in position
|Iu-:'n::1'o the Russian lines below Muk-
| den, A new situation, therefore,
jconfronts  the Russian
|the general  situation appears  to
(have been  rendered more nncertain
inm.‘ more complicated by the Battle
ol Samiepas and the arrival of open
| Weather indicating an carly spring.

contre,

ON THE SHA RIVIEIR.
A despateh ot. Petersburg
 says: The in Governmental

fro

rlooim

jcircles ig intensifiedd by the news of |

{the desperate situation on the Sha
' River, Despatches fromm the front
tstate thalt the 11-inch guus
t' with which the Japanese took 203-

| Metre Hill are now cannonading the

LE B

| Hussian centre, These guns woere
teconveyed by o newly built field rail-
wav, branching from the main line,

to positions from which heavy siege
make the Russian  eontre
iuntenable.  Stafi officers say it has
become necessary to either advance
|ut‘ abandon the Sha River position.
i‘l']'u.*_\' anticipate a Japanese move-
ment in the direction of Sinminting,
_r'111-:- objective being Tieling.
TO WEAR PUT JAPS

A despatch from Paris says: The
St Petersburg correspondent of the
«who de Paris says that Mar<hal
|Oyvama’s force is estimated at d81 .-
1999 men. That under Gen. Kouro-
| patkin is believed 1o be about the
| same.  The plan of the Russians ap-
pears to be to increase Gen. houro-
patkin’'s army to 500,000, anpd keep
i1t at that strength, and, in time,

| EUNS can

P | wear out the Japancso.

FOUGHT WITH CHINESE.

A despatch  from St. Petersburg

ously—""that T ought to hate him
ifor wanting to marry Vera aczainst
Vher will."

i “Marry Vera!”™ It is Mr. Peyton

| Who has grown thoughtful now, and |

|more than that, astonished.

| ““Just go,” nodding  her shapelwy
{head.  “*So mean of him, I ecall it,
[ when he knows she can't bear him.,

PAIL simply to please his father, lest |

him off with g

{ he =should cut
'useless pennies.”
| ““That isn't like Dysart,” savs Mr.
| Peyton decidedly.  ““He's not  that
| sort of fellow a bit. I he did want
| to marrcy your sister, it would be,
lin my opinion, because he was in
|love with her.””  This startling sug-
pestion he  throws out with an air
(that would not have disgraced a So-
tlomon.  Griselda seems so struck
with it that Jlor a moment she is
speechless.  She might perhaps have

tlozen

ol a mystery that io her has been
inexplicable, but that My. Pevton's
next words tear down the image he
has upraised,

“But he isn't,”” he savs calmly.
“He isn't the least bit in the world
in love with her.”” =

“I don’t see why vou should say
that,”” says Grisclda, taking fire at
his tone, which seems to her to
slight Vera. ““It is the most na-
tural thing in the worla that she
should not care for him, but there is
no reason that T can see why he
should not be very proud to be in
love with her.'"

“‘Oh, quite—quite so,”’ sayvs Pey-
ton, with alacrity that savors of
servility, “‘one must see that. There
is, however, a trifling obstacle in the
way of his falling in love with her.

*“Is there? Really? What?” de-
mands Griselda, ecagerly. She leans
forward—what a blessed thing it

will be for Vera if he can make good
these words!

“Why, bless my stars, a man can’t
be in love with two girls at onece,
and the laws of the land forbid more
than one wile at a time, and Dysart
to my knowledge is as good as en-
gaged to a girl in the north!”

- (To be Continued.)

headquarters says that the position |

| Standard says that the Japanese are |

Stakelberg ard three Russian infan- |
the |

anu |

been more overcome by this solution |

says: A tlelegram from Sachtun re-
ports that a fatal aflray has occur-
red between Russians and Chineso at
a village forty miles northwest of
Sachtun, where a party of Russians
went on a foraging expedition. The
visitors seized the Chinese interpre-
ter with the Russians, amd a fight
ensued, during which a Chinansn
was killed. The villagers killed the
interpreter and fled.

BOURSE AFFECTED.

A despatech from Berlin savs: The
| Bourse here is considerably influenced
by the prace rumors. Tt is widely
i believed that secret negotiations be-
tween Russia and Japan are actually
pProceading,

NO BACKDOWN,

A despatch from Tarls savs: The
Temps, alleging the highest author-
ity for ils assertion, says that Rus-
isiu does not see in the military situ-
ation any reason to contemplate
peace. An unfortunate Autumn
jecampaign has compelled Russia  to
| prolong throughout the winter pre-
 parations which will be uninterupt-
jedly continued. Decisive operations
jare not cxpected before the end of
| spring.

A GENERAL AITTACK,

| A despatch from Mulider savs: The
Japanese began a heavy cannonade
Tuesday afternoon on the Russian
right flank, and the firing continued
all through the day. It is thought
the Japanese are preparing for a
(general attack, ‘The Russian guns
| are replying.

The entirve detachment of Japanese
| cavalry which had destroyed the
railway bridge between Mukden and
Harbin was wiped out. Russian
| cavalry overtook the raiders, who
| refused quarter, and fought until the

(last man was killed.

A CAVALRY MOVEMENT.

A despateh from Tokio savs: The
Russians have begun an extensive
feavalry movement agrainst  Field

day night they were attempting to
jeross the Hun River, west of Lino-
| Yang with 9,000 horsemen. The
operation  began west of Chitaitzu.
One force of cavalry stode into Lao-
hunshi, and simultancously another
| cavalry force approached Tacha,
| Which is situated 13 miles south-
Iwest of Chitaitzu, and 27 miles west

illm':-;!ml Ovama's extreme left. Tues-
I

¢ sick and wounded Russian soldiers

rof Liao-Yang. Nine thousand cav-
lalry, with artillery, approached the
(river a mile below Tacha, and  at- |

:f.-~'r|||:|1l_':] to cross al G o'eclock in the |

revening  advanecinr on Heicoutai
| (Pekowtaif).,
The shelling of

contlinues

vanra's centre

SPOLLT CARD GAME.

A despatch from Russian  Head-
quarters, IHuan Mountain, Manchur-
ia, sayvs: During the Japanese bom-
bardment of Poutilolt {(Lone “i'ree)
Hill a projectile from a siege gun
entered an uaderground hut,

inside amd  tore off the head of a
licutenant - and wounded a colonel
and two stall captains who were

playing cards.

In front of Kouderi, on the right
{flank, the Russians are trying the of-
fect of concentrated siege and mor-
tar batteries with good results, fir-
ling as many as 20 mortars simul-
tancously.

SICKNIESS AND WOUNDS,

A despatch from
savs: An oflicial return shows
since the commencement of the
IRussian sick and wounded to the
number of 130,429 have been  sent
i Lo the rear. Of these 1,007 died in
tthe hespitals, 17,722 recovercd, bul
are incapable of furiher military ser-
vice, and 77.727 were returned Lo

that
war

{the ranks.

CAN FLOAT WARSHIPS.

A despatch from Tokio savs: It is
| posilively assorted that most of
| the Russian warships which were
isunk at Port Arthur can be floated,
trepaired and made available for fu-
Vture service. It has been ascertain-
jed that the explosions by which the
i Russians hoped to destroy them af-
|I'w:1!::1 only their plating, and oid

‘not damage their structural parts.

[ VLADIVOSTOCK TS ATM.

A despateh from Tokio savs: There
1s reliable information to the effect
{that when Gen. Kawamura left
| Tokio early this month for Corea
t his mission was to make an advance
rEi,;_:rzi.'lt-:1', Viadivestock. The route
oi his advance has been dis-
closmsd.

The Tokio
i the continued

nol

newspapers have noted

withdrawal to the
!nnrthwm*{l in Northern Corea of
small bodies of Russians, [t is stat-
edd that the fortifications of Vladi-
vosiock have been greatly strength-
ened lately.

+
GAVE AWAY MILLIONS.

Lccentiric Millionaire Dies at Nor-
wich, Conn.

A despatch from Norwich, Conn.,
savs:—The death of 8, B, Roath oc-
curred here on Tuesday night. He
was 76 years old, and a native of
this city. Mr. Roath amassed a for-
tune in Chicago and two years ago
distributed millions of dollars among
his relatives here and in other placps
“just to see how they would use the
money.”’” He was unmarried.

burst |

tof blood were evervwhere,

———

=

| hatless and coatless, on the

| triangle approach, forming a narrow

| and threw a bomb which h -
St. Petersburg | 274 threw a bomb which he had con

illy N

Uncle of Czar Blown to Pieces by

Nihilists’

Bomb,

_ Moscow, Saturday, Feb. 18.—With-
in the walls of the far-famed Krem-
lin Palace, almost underneath the

historic tower from which Ivan the
Terrible watched the heads of his
enemies falling beneath the axe on

the famous Red Square, and within
a stone’s throw of the great bell of
Moscow, Grand Duke Sergius, uncle
and brother-in-law of Emperor Nich-
olas, and the chief of the reaction-
aries, met a terrible death shortly
before 3 o’clock Friday afiternoon.
The deed was committed by a single
Lerrorist, who threw benecath the
Grand Duke's carriage a bomb
charged with the same high-power ex-
plosive which wrought Minister von
Plehve's death. The missile was
loaded with nails and fragments of
iron, and its explosion tore the im-
perial victim's body to ghastly frag-
ments, which strewed the snow  for
yards around. Every window in the
great lofty facade of the Palace of
Justice was shattered, and bits of
iron were embedded deeply in  the
walls of the arsenal a hundred vards
away.
THE ASSASSIN

belongs Lo the noted “fighting
group™ of the socialist revolutionary
party, which has removed other pro-
minent oflicials, and long since pass-
ed sentence of death upon Grand!
Duke Sergius, |

The Grand Duke knew that he|
stood in the shadow of death. He
was the recipient of repeated warn-
ings, and elaborate precautions were
taken to insure his safety, but all
the resources of the gendarmerie, sec-
ret police, and soldrers proved un-
availing against an attempt almost
exactly duplicating the procedure
that caused the death of Minister
von Plehve in July of last year.

It was the irony of fate that Sor-

gius, after taking refuge in his coun-| |

iry wvilla during the strike trc:uhln:;l

of a month ago and later secking |
even  more  secure shelter in the |
palace within the Kremlin walls, |

should be Killed while proceeding to |
the Governor-General's palaca be|
yond the walls, and which he aban-|
doned to cnable the police to better |
protect him. Grand Duchess Eliza-
beth, who had engaged daily in the|
task of preparing comforts for the|
in |
Manchuria, was about to drive to|
the palace to join her husbhand, \‘-’hx:nl
she heard of what had befallen the!
Grand Duke she was driven in haste!
to the scene of the tragedy and knelt
blood- |
stained snow and murmured prayers |

for the welfare of the soul of her |
slain consort, '

The scene of the crime was the
great open  triangle of the Kremlin, |
hounded by the arsenal and treasuryi
courts of ustice, in one angle of
which is the Nicholas, or Little Pal-!
ace, where the Grand Duke dwelt. At
the opposite corner is the Nikolsko |

SCENE OF THE CRIME. |’
|

| gate, the exit to the town beyond|

the ramparts. A few minutes beforo!
the bell of the gate sounded the!
hour of three, the equipage of the |
Grand Duke emerged from the gates!|
of the palace and proceeded, followed
by sleighs containing secret police.
It swept at a smart pace toward
the gate, passing the Chudofi Clois-
ter, Ivan’s Tower, the- great Coar
bell, and a long row of cannon cap-
tured from Napoleon in the Winter
Tetreat of 1812, In a minute the
carriage was in front of the Courts
ol Justice, where the walls of the

entrance to the Nikolsky gate. There
& mmn clad in workman's attire
stepped forward from the sidewalk

cealed beneath his coat. A terrible
explosion followed, and a hail of
iron pelted the grim stone walls of
the arsenal and the Courts of Jus-
tice.

A thick cloud of smoke, snow. and
debris arose. When it had cleared,
a phastly sight wos presented. On |
the snow lay fragsments of the body
of Grand Duke Sergiuvs, mingled
with the wreckage of the carriace.
The Grand Duke's hond had been
torn from his bodyv, and reduced to
a shapeless puip, aud the tronk and
limbs were irightfully mansled, A
inger bearing a rich seal ring was
found lying scveral yards awav., A
crimson tint aud a sickening smell
{‘.'nl:r a
feww frasments of cloth  indieated
that the body once had been clothed.
The coachman lay moaning with
Pain beside a deep hole in the pave-
ment.

The horses, drageing the front
wheels of the carriage, had dashed
off, maddened with pain, to sink dy-
ing Pefore they reached the gate.
BELIEVED T0 RBIE A STUCENT.

Although the murderer reiused to
give any account of himself, the
general public believes that he is a
student, chieliy because it iz known
that students had sworn to assassin-
ate the Gramd Duke in revenge for
the massacre in Mescow on Dec. 29,
The authorities are reticent,

The body was immediately placed
in a coflin. It will remain in the
monastery until It is removed for
burial in St. Petersburg, where, ac-

| been

headless trunk. Our party is con-
sequently  immnensely.  strengthened.
M. Boulygnin, Minister of the Inter-
ior, now has no force behind him,
and Gov.-Gen. Trepofl is also with-
out support. Another fetter ' has
struck from Russia, vet' the
violence of Sergius’ death may re-
tard reform."

An advanced revolutionist gloated
over the assassination, saying:
“Wait. There will be more work.
Slowly, but surely, cne by one, we
will rid the country of ils oppres-
sors. This is our resolution. 1 re
joice that Scrgius is done for.”

R CE—

DIED FOR HIS SICE CHILD.

A despatch from Cheboyvgan, Mich.,
says: Albert Fleury walked on the
ice from Bois Blanc Island to this
city Saturday night to get medicine
for his sick child. The mercury was
sixteon below zero and a wild snow-
storm was raging, but he bravely

set out on the return trip about
midnight with a lantern and com-
pass to guide him. That was the
last seen of him and there is little

doubt that he perished and his body
was covered up by drifting snow,
His wife came to this city to look
for him and large searching parties
were organized, both here and on
the Island to search for his body.
He was 31 wyears old.

EARN A

Gomfortable Living

WITH A

Chatham Incubator

Poultry raising with a Chatham
Incubator is a wvery profitable and
easily managed occupation. Unless
you want to go ini> it e.tensively if
need take but very little of your time.
Government reports show that the
demand for chickens in Canada is
greatly in excess of the supply and
Great Britain is always clamoring
for more. That means a steady
market and good prices for chickens.

You cannot raise chickens success-
fully with a setting hen. She is wast-
ing time setting when she should be
laying. While she is hatching and
brooding a few chickens she could be
laying five or six dozen eggs. The
percentage of chickens she hatches is
muchless than that produced by the
Chatham Incubator.

It will pay you to own a Chatham
Incubator. 1

Chatham Incubators contain every
improvement of importance in Incu-
bator construction that has been pro-
duced. They are made of thoroughly
scasoned wood, with two walls, case
within case. Between these walls |
mineral wool is packed forming the
very best insulation. Each piece of
the case is mortised and grooved and
screwed, making the whole as solid
as a rock. Chatham Incubgtors are
equipped with scientifically perfect
regulators which are an ‘infallible
means of regulating the temperature.,

No cash to pay until
October, 1905.

We will start you raising poultry
for profit with a Chatham Incubator
without one cent of money from you l
uniil next Fall. That means that you
can take off seven or eight hatches
and make considerable money out of
the Incubator before the first payment
becomes due.

We couldn’t make this offer if we
were not certain that if you accept it
¥you will get complete satisfaction, if
we were not positive that the Chatham
Incubator will pay vou a bandsome
yearly income.

This is a straightforward offer. We
make it to show our supreme confi-
dence in the Chatham Incubator. We
want you to accept this offer as we
are sure of the satisfaction our Incu-
bator will give. Every machine we
have put out so far has made other
sales in the same neighborhood.

Dur offer is to send you a Chatham
Incubator at once, freight prepaid by
us without one cent of cash from you.
You make your first payment in
October, 1905. The balancs to be paid
In October, 1906, or if a Cash Buyer
| you get it cheaper. Could any offer
be fairer or more generous ?

BaTH FaLrs, OxT., November 19th, 1904,

The Inenbator and Brooder that I bought from vour

agent, wﬂnmlﬂ;hnwmpdrmrhnhmm
this fall, if you will give me a discount,

cording to precedent, it must be in-
terred in  the Petropaviovski fort-
ress, in the presence of the Czar
and all the Grand Dukes.

ONE BY ONE.

The St. Petersburg correspondent
of the London Chronicle says that
the Czar, who was fond of Sergius,
is reported to have broken down
upon hearing the news. He ex-
claimed wildly, “‘When will all this

end?”  The correspondent quotes a
Liberal leader as saying to him:

I em
much with both Incubator and Brooder, l.uE
would not be without thern, becanss I cloared this
saason, mors than the Incuobator and Brooder cost mae.

Youn T S . HYSLOP.

Write us to-day for full particulars
of our offer and mention this paper.
Don’t put it aside for another time as
this special proposition may be with-
drawn at any time.

THE MANSON CAMPEBELL CO., Limited

Dept. 34 Chatham, Ont.
Chatham Fazning Mils and Chetham Parm Secles.

““The reactionary party is now a

DMETRIEOTING W AT
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“Hrl aat ster, B.C., Halifay
k) FACTORIES AT
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