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What cirecus? Val

The whole island

pnary angles. It's the most exciting
«ulllf TOAar Nas peen In the Azores for
& year. 1 went across to Ponta Del-
gada to see it yvesterday.”

“Oh? Good show?" asked Searbor
ough carelessly, keeping his gaze fixed
on the ribbon of paper which came
from the siphon-recorder.

“Pretty fair,” said Scott, whose no
vel had bored him, and made him want

- to talk, even though he failed to In-

terest. “There’s a nice little girl who
calls herself Mademoiselle Mona de la
Mar, and does the bareback business—
not !lke the pictures, but decently
enough; and there's a very English-
looking cowboy who shoots glass balls
and things with very moderate success.
‘Tisn't a bad show though, on the
whole, and Val B. Montagu is beauti-
ful.”

“What does he do?" Scarborough
asked next.

“Nothing in the ring. But he runs

the whole show none-the-less and, pre- | ;. ..

vents breaches of the peace amongst
his troupe.
eTed. They've been touring the Atlan-
tic Islands and the West Ccast of Afri-
ca for a vear and a half in a two-hun-
dred-ton schooner, and the clown has-
n't murdered the ring-master yet,

inclined to offer odds that he will very
soon. Fine fellow, Val B! Took my

. T — w ..:I e " i ¥ =l e
whisky and soda with the air of con- | ;. ig company; not as many as you

ferring a favor on me, and was gra-
ciously pleased to say that he would

dinner with me, if his children—that’s
what he calls the troupe—did not need
him. 1 fancv he's nervous about the
clown and the ring-master.”

“What's the trouble beiween them?”
s=%ed Secarborough, more for the sake
of continuing the conversation than
because he cared. *“Is it Mademoiselle
Mona?"

“No,” said Scott. “I understood that
it was merely a case of professional
jealousy. Thevy've been boxed up to-
gether on that zchooner for eighteen

| months, you see, with nothing to do at

sea except quarrel, and nothing to in-
them in the show they

me to-night, and make Val B. Monta-
gue's acquaintance.”

Scarborough did not answer. A mes-
sage was coming fhrough at last. The
ribbon of paper from the siphon-

now, and h» read off the message in

, the hills and valleys of the Morse code

as the Instrument passed it through.
“Page, Chinelas, Ribeira Grande,

Danger—circus.”
That was all.
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. danger.
- was surely impossible that it should

a - m—

1 with a quick flash of anger.

No easy job that, I gath-'

tat‘. the Chinelas: and in this fact was

the explanation of Scarborough s inter-
est in the message which had just

' passed through his hands.

|

Scott broke suddenly into his medi-
tations.

“You haven't said whether you'il go
with me to the ecircus to-night,” he re-
marked. He did not believe in leaving
matters of real importance unsattled.

Scarborough started.
gram had coupled the word cirens and
A coincidence, of course, It

be anvthing else, and yet Scarborough
felt a sudden misgiving. Was danger
coming to Elsa Page? Obh. nonsense!
code messages often combine words
curiously. It was nothing but a rather
queer coincidence!

“Can’t,” he sald. “I've promised to
play chess with Mr. Page to-night.”

Scott pursed up his lips, and locked
at his friend doubtfully.

“Oh, ah! um!
remarked slowly.
for chess?"”

“Loathe it!" admitted Scarborough,

“Do you care much

- with a laugh.

“So I thought. And vet you play at
the Chinelas every second night or so.
Bit risky, isn't it?"

“What do you mean?”

“Nothing. You know your own busi-
ness best, of course. Miss Page i3 a
nice girl; pretty too, but—" he broke
off.

“But what?” demanded Scarborough,
“Do you
criticize hker?"

“No,” said Scott. “I believe she’s as
nice a girl as you think she is. And
that's giving her high pralse, you
know.”

Scarborough waited 2 moment, and
then said:

“Well? Go on.”

“l don't like her father,”
with decision.

“Confound you, did she ever ask you

gaid Scott,

if he bécomes
was the retort

“She will ask vou to,
your father-in-law,”

, “And you won't be able to do it grace-

fully. The man's a wrong-un, and you
know it as well as I do."
“lI know nothing agalnst him,” said

. e ! Scarsorough hotly, “nor do yvou.”
though Val B. seems to be very much | = o : .

Scott nodded calmly. “That's true,”
he admitted, “nothing definite, that is.

' But, like you, I've spent odd half hours

X - = y 1Y
come over here on Tuesday to have |

have, but enough to make me back
oninion with perfect confidence.
A man who shakes hands in the way
he does, for one thing, can't possibly
be straight. But don't lose your tem-
per, old man. The daughter isn't the
father, and I'll admit that it's none
of my busincss in any case. To change
the subject—look at the recorder.
There's something coming over, isn’t
there?”

Scarborough went to the instrument
and rcad the message aloud:

“Courier arrived Iin London this

| morning with important despatches

from Berlin. It is officially announced

: that His Imperial Majesty will be pre-
 gent in the Hohenzollern during Cowes

give |
Come over with |

It was obviousiy not |

the message for which he was waiting; |
nor was it, at first sight, either Inter-|

esting or intelligible,
pened to know the code

"
[k

ket Y

uniess ope hap- |

week, and that the Meteor will be

entered for the principal race.”

“Rather cryptic!” said Scott. “"What

does it mean, in plain English?”

“It means,” sald Scarborouzh, “that
his Imperial Majestvy has thought it

prudent to climb down, and that there

is not going to be a European war

after all.”

He sat down a: the table and sent
on to its destination this message

. which seemed to speak only of sport,

but which would cause many an anx-
fous diplomat to sleep more easily
that night than he had slept for a
week. Then he turned to Scott.
“Our watch 1is over,” he said. “I

sk : ,:‘"m":h- can hear Mason and Davitt coming to
those two words “danger—<circns™” were | relieve us

You are going to the cir-

to be interpreted. Scarborough did not | g9
know the code; and yet, because of the |
person to whom it was acdressed, the |
cablegram interested him profoundly.’ sh marrow twn ccate

¢ Had ho been abls to foresee the differ- |

ence which its arrival would presently |

haps have been even greater.
“Anything?"” asked Scott lstle=as.y.
“Private messare, In code,” sald

Scarborough, and Scott returned to his |

novel with a zrunt.

Scarborough sent the messare

{ make to him, his interest would per-

o b =
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and then rose and went to the
Through a break in the mist he co

]
see about & mile away a white-washed |

' house, buiit in the shelter of two great |

masses of grev volcanic stone that
projected curiously from the side of a
green hill. The two rocks were call=d,

pers,—from 2 resemblance, not how-

- ever very striking, which they were |

It had been in the poss-ssion, for the

last two years, of an Englishman, who,

having come to the Azores as an in- |
valld seeking for heaith, had not found |

that for which he souzht, but
stayed, becausg the place had suited

had |

“Yes. Let me book a seat for you?”
“Yes, piease; afternoon performance

|

“Two seats!” echoed Scott. “For

yvourself and—"
“Miss Page."” said Scarborough, and
Scott laughed shortly.

CHAPTER IL

“l love him, and | have to lie to him
gtill.”™

Two hours later Scarborough set ont

uld for the Chinelas, to play chess with

Mr. Page as he had promised. As he
walked he again thought of those two
words in the cable message which had
passed through his hande. Lovers are
fanciful. Was it possible that they
were not code words at all, but that
the reference was to a real danger that
was coming near to the girl whom he
loved? Scarborough framed the ques-
tion in his mind, and then laughed out
lond at the absurdity of it. There
could be no cornection between Elsa
Page and Val B. Montague, with his
troupe of quarrelsome and probably
tenth-rate stars. Of course the mes-
sage was only code!

But when he was shown into the
drawing-room of the Chinelas, and
Elsa Page came forwerd to greet him.

ONE

THE

DAY ONLY

-

The cable-

At the Chinelas!” he

—

-

il

.

he saw at once, with the quickness to
apprehension which love gives, that
she was in trouble.

“I would have sent to tell you not to
come,” she said; “but 1 had no mes-
gsenger."

“Is anything wrong?”

“Father’s gout Is very painful to-
night, and he doesn't feel equal to
chess. He asked me to make his ex-
cuses for him."

“I'm sorry,” sald Scarborough. “But
there’'s something more, isn't there?”

“Something more?”

“You are in trouble? Something has

{ happened ?”

-

Elsa looked at him for a moment
without speaking, and a hint of dis-
tress showed itself in her eyes: but
she shook her head.

“No,” she sald steadily. “Nothing
has happened.”
Scarborough watched her as she

took up a plece of rfancy-work and
fingered it aimlessly, and he knew that
she was not speaking the truth.
Yesterday when he had left ber she had
been happy and natural, and to-night
he had meant to ask her to be his wife.
But to-night she was different. There
Was a constraint in her manner, there
had been almost a coldness in her
greeting, and he no longer felt his
yesterday's confldence:in the answer
which she would give him, if he said
the words he had come to say. Be-
tween to-night and yesterday some-
thing had happened, though she denied
it. And that something had spolled the
understanding which had been between
them.

He came a little nearer to her.

“Elsa,” he sald gently.

She gave him a hurried look, almost,
he thought, of fear; and then she cov-
ered her face with her hands.

She was not crying, but a shiver
shook her, and then left her calm.
She took her hands from her face, and
raised her eyes to his with a grave
look of questioning.

She was not one of those women
whom men, at a first meeting, called
handsome. Amongst a group of other
girls, she might conceivably have been
overlooked or unnoticed; and vet she
was, in her own dainty way, beautiful.
There was-no luxury of coloring, but
the delicately-modelled features were
perfect; her figure was slight, but the
curves of it were exquisitely propor-
tioned. She hau the dailntiness of
carved ivory. Hers was not the kind
of beauty which compels instant atten-
tion; but it was the kind which wears
well. In old age she would still be
beautiful, when the merely handsome,
or the merely pretty, would have faded
to the merely commonplace.

“Elsa,” sald Scarborough again.

“l have not given you the right to
call me that,” she said.

“l came to-night to ask you to give
me the right.”

She covered her face again.

“Don't, don't!™ she cried.

He came closer to her, drew her
hands away from her face and took one
of them in his.

“Elsa, I love you."”

“Don't!” she cried again.

“What's the use of saying ‘don’t’
whea I do?” he asked, smiling; for she
had not drawn her hand away.

“l mean, don't say it!"”

“Not when it is the truth? Elsa,
will you be my wife?”
The hand was drawn away now,

slowly; but there was no hint of
yvielding in the wolce, when she an-
swered:

“No, Horace.”

He let her hands fall, and stood for
a2 moment without speaking. He did
not plead with her. He knew that she
was not one of the sort who say ‘no,'
because they want to be persuaded to
say ‘yes.’” And_even had there been
the Ieast nIEe(lnood that pleading
would make her change her mind, Hor-
ace Scarborough would not have
pleaded. He was not of the kind who
plead.

“You call me by my Christlan name,”
he sald presently. “You have never
done that before. Why do you do it
now?" - ——,

“May I not?

BF i iy e

You called me Elsa.”

always. You will not give me the
right.”
“I will—Horace,” she said slowly.
He made as though he would go to
her again, but checked himself., He
did not understand her, but her refusal

of his offer had been deflnlte. She
must explain. .

She came and put a hand upon his
shoulder, looking up into his eyes.

“l will not have you for my hus
band,” she said, “but I want you for my
friend. So I want to be allowed to call
vou Horace, and I want you to call me
Elsa. Other people call me Miss Page;
but I should like to feel thet to you I
am Elsa—only Elsa—do you under-
stand?”

“Yes, I understand!” he said bitter-
ly. “You are giving me one of the
privileges of a lover, and refusing all
others. I understand all but your mo-
tive. If you were a flirt, I could un%ur*
st hat tog; but you are not. You
ii?uginé? the girl who offers an inch,
and means an e!ll to be taken. Why do
you offer me the inch!”

She shivered slightly, for the re-
sentment in his volee hurt her. After
a brief pause, she said:

“Suppose it is because I hate to hear
the name Miss Page on your lips! Sup-
pose that every time I hear it I feel a
rugh of shame. Won't ¥You spare me
that? Wouldn't you be wiuing to take
my inch?”

“Though T am never to have the ell?”

“Trough probably—Yyou are never to
have the ell.”

“Elsa,” he cried, almost fiercely,
“pou say things which I find it hard to
understand. Yon refuse me, and then
qualify you- refusal with a “probably’;
vou say that you feel a rush of shame
when I czll you by your father’s name,
and vou ask to be only Elsa to me.
What does it all mean?”

“It meane, Horace, that I want a
friend.” she answered simply.

“Are you in any trouble?” He

| thought of the cablegram, and added—

“or dangep?”
m"é am in trouble.
anger.”

He tg:ame to her and took her hand
galn.
lngurgI?e me,” he said gently. “I'm
8 brute to bully you. I will ask no
more questions. Tell me as much or
as little as you like, but let me help
you if I gan.”

A look of relief passed across her
*ace, but immediately afterwards it
vanished, and she shrank back from
tim. For a brief moment she seemed

I don't think I am

looked into his eyes.

‘iwt W ST

“On my conditions?’ she asked

“l1 was asking for the right to do so |

or week

Soft Negligee Shirts

'__-__
Summer Fix

end functicn.

'ﬂ"

man who cares.

Ings

The sort that lends distinction to a man in any

detachable collar, are very much in favor with the

Shirts $1.00, $1.25, $1.50
Collars 25¢ Each

Colors white and plain blue

- business office or at any fashionable summer resort,
with soft cuffs and soft

This Man’s Store will close daily at 5 o’clock, except Saturdays, during July and August

Dundas & Flavelles Limited

Clothing and Furnishing Department Lindsay
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VUnl FoUur COnditions,” ne answered.

She rose and went to the window.
The night was dark, and she could sees
nothing, and the cold mist rolled in
and made her ghiver again. She turned
suddenly to the young man

“Will you take me to-morrow to see
the clrcus which has come to Ponta
Delgada?” ghe asked.

Scarborough thought again of the
cablegram, and he feared for her—
feared for the danger which she could
not tell him of, but which seemed, in
Bpite of her denial, to threaten vaguely
but ominously.

“Why do you want to go?

questions,” she reminded him. “I can-
not tell you my reason.”
“l beg your pardon. I forgot. Yes,

I will take vonm.
two seats.”

I have already booked

added simply: “I must go back to
father now. He is waiting for me.”
Scarborough accepted the dismissal.
Che went with him to the door., and
stood watching him as he rode away.
She has said that she must return to
her father, but instead she stood look-
Ing out into the night, and a great
longing came upon her to call this
young man back to her side, and bid
him tell his love again. For she loved
him. But for one thing, she, too,
might have avowed her love, and not
been ashamed. But there was some-
thing which he did not know of, a
gecret In her life, which made that im-

which denied her thus the
love.

- 1 W0 years ago she had been a haopy
and - ¢Arele3§ child; then theée™ clouad
camo suddenly, and darkened every-
thing. She had come out to the
islands with her father, who was, so0

right to

lish justice. But she believed then
that the world was wrong.

She had landed in San Miguel, burn-
ing with a generous indignation at ths
injustice of m<n and full of enthusiasm
for the fight which she and her father
would win together. The cloud which
had come over the brightness of her
young life was black, but she believed
that it would soon be dissipated. The
truth would be known, and meanwhile

real hardship to a girl of seventeen.

cloud showed no signs of lifting.
Moreover her father, so far as she
knew, had made no effort to escape
frqm under its shadow, had been con-
tented to live in the gloom, and s=emed
to have lost all longing for the light
of day and truth.

He had sunk, with seeminrg content,
into the role of confirm=d invalid,
nursing his gout and spending his days
in profitless study of the philosophy
of Herbert Spencer—profitiess, and
even criminal; for meanwhile he did
nothing to rcmove the stain which lay
upon his name,

It was this—the mental apathy
which disguised itself in fruitless in-
tellectual labor—which Elsa did not
understand. It was this which almost.

(To Be vontinoed.i

Dr. de Van’s Femalehp_glls
liable Freach regulator; never fails. There
piﬂst:r: E:CE:E?DE'F owerful in regulating the

ativ tion of the female system. Refuse
it i Dr. de Van's are sold at

$E = hox, or three for 810, Mailed to any address.
The Scobell Drug C¢-, St. Catharines- Ont

For -ale gt Hirinbotham's store.

all cheap imitations.
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| WOOL WANTED

| We are using over 2000 |bsof woo

every day
~We have a large supply of home-

for won! We allow 1 to 2c per 1b ex

of the dry goods stores in Lindsay

Bring your wool direct to the Mills
fto struggle with herself. Then she ) on Williani-st North

THE HORN BROS Woolen Co

MILEC

i+ FARM FOR SALE—The estate

FARM FOR SALE

of
the late Dougald Jamieson, lot 13
con 8, Eidon, 211 acres, abodt 170
acres under cultivation, 5 acres o,
maple grove, the rest good pasture
land, with g mever faiiing stream..

“You said you would ask no more | €S,

“Thank you,” sghe said, and then

' 6, con. 10, Mariposa, containing
. acres more or less, good brick house

Th.s farm is in good shape. There

lis on the premises two good houses,
'3 good wells, 2 good barns on
hie asknd |E‘|.'.U-I1E: foundation, 2 implement hous-

a

2 orchards. This property, at
one time, was owned by two part-
ies. For further particulars apply to
C.E. Weeks, solicitor, Woodville,

ARM FOR SALE—North half of
-L- - Jot 65, con. 9 and South half lot
200

frame barn 40x80, good stone stabl-
ing, small orchard. On north farm 12
acres hardwood bush, on South farm
20 acres hardwood bush. The balance

| tillable and nnder good cultivation. j

mile from school, two miles from
church, 3 miles from post office and
church, and blacksmith shop. The pro

the world s=aid, a fugitive from Eng-

! natf of lot &6 con.

in her father's company was no | : :
e e i[urua with stone stabling room for 16

But two vears had yassed, and the | head of cattle

perty of William Ham. For particu-

possible; and her heart cried out with | lars apply to ELIAS BOWES, J5ceal
a great bitterness agaizst the fate | estate agent, Lindsay.

|
|
" -

OR SALE,—Well drilling outfit for

' drilling water wells. In first class
i repair capacity 300 ft. 5and 6 inch
' hole.

Geo. Walker 40 Elgin-st. Lind-
say. w.J.

TI0R SALE,—Farm for sale, north
12 Manvers, 96%
acres more or less all cleared, 45 acre

Egrain crop, 27 acres hay, a large or-
s chard, mostly spies and other good
' winter apples. Large stone house two

wells at house and one at barn, one
barn 30 by 50 feet., two 30 by 55 ft.

and 5 horses. Farm
borders the willage of Janetville, con-
venient to church, school and Post
Office, cheap for $6600 including grow-
ing crop, failing health is the cause
of sale. For further particulars apply
to Thos. Parringtcon, Janetrille, Ont.

OR SALEMILot 5, con. 3, Eldon

at Lorneville, the property of
William Coad, brick house and kitch-
en, frame barn, stone stabling, hog
pen, never failing‘we].l: well fenced

3

|
! school, post office, blacksmith

tra in exchange for wool and we have
! made arrangements, so that our cus-
tomers can trade for their wool at any

2 acre orchard ard small fruits, good
shop
i store within a few rods of farm. Sit-
uation good. For further particulars
apply to ELTAS BOWES, real es-

tate agent, Lindesay.

i L — ——

{OR SALE—The Silverwood Home-
-&. gtead adjoining the village of Oak-
; wood, one of the best and most de-
| sirable :pruperties in Ontario for mix-
ed farming, consisting of 140 acres
more or less, together with the best
-outbuildings to be found on any farm
in the province. Owner will sell and
'give immediate possession either with
or without growing crop. This farm

made yarns and blankets to exchange js situated just 1} miles from Mari-

posa station on the G.T.R. and 8
miles from Lindsay. For further par-
ticulars apply to James Taylor Oak-
wood. P.O.
=
Laures.e Munro and Wm. R. Mead,
Architects, Main and Hughson-sts.,
Hamilton.

——

——
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THE MANOR HOTEL:

Main Street

WINNIPEG
(Close to C.P.R. Depot)

E. McKENTY, Proprietor
RATES $1. to $1.50 per day

o

This old established and well-
known Hotel has recently under
gone a thorough renovation
throughout and a large extension
has just been completed adding
twenty beautiful rooms to the
accomodation Each room has
electric light. steam radiators
&c, and is a

Model of Comfort

Hct and cold boths have also
been installed and with the table
maintained .t its old high stan-
dard the MANOR remains still
unexcelled as a high elass house
at the most moderate posstble
rates.

ﬁ
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Butcher shop or Morton's restaurant
and oblige John Calvert Reaboro dwl

OST—Between Reaboro and Lind-
say rain coat. Any person Jinding
ill please leave at Calvert's

TO RENT

FIY0 RENT,—Cottage, at Thurstoniz
-+ furnished and well situated. Ap-

ply H.J. Thurston, Dunsford. 2d.wl

FOR SALE

8

OR SALE—First class farm for
sale. 140 acres Reach township,
14 con. Apply to Joha Thomas owner

Layton, P.0. on premise, or Neil Mg.

Phadden, Sunderland.

OW TO SAVE DOLLARS —Keep-

my stock of instruments, both
new and second-hand at my own home
—pianos organs, gramaphones ec. I
am in a position to give to every pur-
chaser of the above lines of goods
better value for his dollar than any
other dealer in the town of Lindsay.
I have no big rental to pay for ware-
rooms nor heavy light and heat kills
to settle to say nothing of the extra
cost of insurance on goods and the ex-
tra help necessary in the handling of
the same. I am saved all this and the
buyer gets benefit in the case. Every
intending purchaser would do well to
consider what I say and come and see

i Thos. Brown 26 Wellington-st. Lind-
| say.

WANTED
a
‘_ T ANTED—Quailfied teacher want-

L.4 for S.S. No.1, Oakley, Mus-
koka, duties cormencing first of Sep-
tember, salary $350.00 Apply to H.
J. Johnson, Secretary Treas. Vank-
oughnet, Ont.

Live Stock Insurance

I am agent for the General Liva
Btock Insurance Co. of Montreal,
and can take risks on all kinds of
live animals. Dr. Broad, office #f
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