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gist and the other
with a singular air—earrylng about on

tion of boys of thirteen or fonrteen?

]- The next day that curiosity of mine
- wng pigued in earnmest. It rained and
I did not leave the inn, but sat under

e, | (e great archway and took notes in
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color of the shining road and b ht
drenched fields. My back was tu:rl:rd
the courtyard, and about neon 1 be-

' Upon me without any visible or audible

Students of this |
vear are in positions worth from | directly at the
3:0to 100 a month. Write for | Slon of the “grande sume.”

cause. Obeying an impulse, I swung
round oo my camp stool and looked up

gallery window of the
: A man
with a great white beard was standing
at the window, half hidden by the cur-
tain, watching me inteotly. He per-

1. ceived that | saw him and dropped the
j curtain immediately,

The spy was Professor Keredec.
w L1 - - = | L ]

a gray haired youth
| their wnlkaate:tbmkfnrthelnah-uc-

came distracted from my work by a |
| Strong self consciousness which came

The next day 1 painted in various i
parts of the forest, studying the early |

morning along the eastern fringe and
moving deeper in as the day advanced.

The patb debouched abruntly on the
giade and was so narrow that when 1

' leaned back my elbows were in the

busbes. [ bad the ambition to paint a

picture bhere—to do the whole thing in

+ the woods from day to day, instead of
taking wotes for the studio, but when '

| to
| without moving from where | stood.
, Absorbed. gazing with abysmal dis- '
| 8USt at my canvas, | was eating ab-
' sentmindedly and with all

!
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I rose from my camp stool and stepped
back into the path to get more distance
for my canvas | saw what a mess I
was making of it. At the same time my
band. falling into the capacious pocket

eat Amedee’s

zood sandwiches

the re-
straint and dignity of a Georgia darky
aitarking a watermelon when a pleas-

! of my jacket. encountered a package—
=

| ant volce spoke in Freoch from just
' bebind me:

“*Pardon, maonsienre,

| pass, it you please.”

I torned in conrfusion to behold a

' dark eyed lady, charmingly dressed in
| lilac and white, wailrting tor me to
| make way so that she could pass.

- confosion.” The truth is that i jump-
' ed like a kangaroo, but with infinitely |
' less grace. And in my pervous haste |

to clear the way, meaning only to push
the camp stool out of the path with

' my fcoot, 1 put too much valor into
tr.he push, and with borror saw the
' camp stool rise in the air and drop to

the ground agaip neariy a third of the

corner Russell and ;dl:t.um:e across the glade. Upon that

I turned in comtusion to behold a dark
eyeid ey

' I squeezed myseif back into the bosh-

es, my ears singing apa my cheeks
burning.

There are women who will meet or
vass @ strange man in the woods or
fields with as tinished an air ot veing
anaware of him (particularis if ne De

futinter oy onger

gtitieey . F This Weoliiin wias bl ol
*nat priggish Emnd. Her straigbotfor-

ot HATIEAY

i riil el

| ward gilance recognized Iy eXistence

15 a fellow being. and she further ac-
snowledged it by a taint smlle, which
was of couortesy only, bowever, and
‘dmitted no reference to the fact that
't the tiret sonond ot ber voice 1 bad
into the air., Eicked a camp
stool twenty feet and now stood biusb-
nz. <o shamefully stuffed with sand-

wirh that 1 dared oot speak.
-~Thank yeun.” she said as she went

:'.i-:r and made me a little DoW SO grace-
| 31 that it almost consoled me Lfr Iy

—mm

caperings.

Then, dliscovering that 1 Stlll helc
the borrid remains of a sausage sand
wich in my bapd, 1 threw it into the
underbrush with unnecessary force
and, recovering my camp stool, sai
down to work. 1 did not immediateis
becin. At thoughbt of the jig I ha¢
danced to it my face burned again.

Suddenly a snapping of twigs vuder
foot and a swishing of branches in the

e

S g o

| my lunch. which | had forgotten to |
' eat.  Whereupon. becoming suddenly ‘

| aware that [ was very hungry, I began | and boyishly bealthy that, except for

 his gray bair, be might bave passed
i for twenty-two or twenty-three, and

it
Permit me to '

Fe T

bles and clinging shreds of wunder
brush. The youthful sprightliness of
his light figure and the naive activity
of his approach gave me a very faun
like first impression of him.

“Have yon seen a lady in a white
and lilac dress and with roses in her
hat?’ be demanded eagerly.

What surprised me was the instan-

taneous certainty with which [ recog |
nized the speaker from Amedee’s de |

scription.
My sudden gentlemar. was strikingly

 Bood looking, his complexion so clear

-

—

-
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“l have seen her oniy once before.”

even as it was | guessed his years
short of thirty. Bwut there are plenty
of handsome young tellows with prema-

- turely gray bair, and. as Amedee said,

though ount of the world we were near
It was the vewcomer's “slngular
air” which establisbed his identity.
Amedee’s vagueness had irked me, but
the thing Iitself—the *singular air’"—
was pot at all vague. Ipstantly per-
ceptible, it was an ipvestiture, mark-

. ed, detinite and iutangible. My inter-

1 = e e "
I bave just said that | “turned fn | ~roror ‘W8S "ibat other monsieur.

' what |

In re<ponse to his question 1 asked
bim another:

“Were the roses real or artificial 7

“1 con't know,” be answered, with
o0k to be a whimsical as-
san otion of gravity. *it wouldn't
m:=:ter. would it* Have you seen
Der?”

“Isn’t your description,” 1 said grave-
!v. thinking to suit my bumor to his

. own, “somewhat too general? A great
' manv white bats trimmed with roses

migur come for a stroll in tbese

wnnds.™”

“t have seen her only once before,”
he respooded promptly, with a seri-
ousness apparently quite genuine.
*I'bat was from my window at an inn
three days ago. She drove by in an

| open carriage.

“A little while ago,” be went on, “I

. was up io the branches of a tree over

|

l

| inn.

e

vonder, and 1 caught a glimpse of a
lady in a light dress and a white bat,
and I thought it wmight be the same.
She wore a dress like that and a white
hat with roses when sbe drove by the
I am very anxious to see bher
again.”

“You seem to bel”

“And haven't you seen her?
sbhe passed this way?”’

“]1 think that 1 may have seen her,”

Hasn't

' 1 began slowly, “but it you do not

~ thicket.

flennals.

thicket warned me of a second in
truder foreing 2 way toward the patk
through the underbrush, and very

briskly, tco, judging by the sounds.
He burst out into the glade & few

from Due, & Lall wan W Wil
s Dberafly decorated with bram

" o = =, = o -
= 1
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know her [ should not advise"—

1 was interrupted by a shout and the
sound of a large vody plunging in the
PFrofessor heredec floundered
out through the last row of saplings
and busbes, his beard embellished
with a broken twiz, his big face red
and perspiring. He was a fine, a
mighty man, ponderous of shoulder,
monumental of height, stupendous of
girth. He seized the young man by
the arm.

“Ha, my friend? be exclaimed in a
bass voice of astounding power and
depth, “that is one way to study bota-
ny—to jump out of the middle of a
birh tree and to run like a erazy man!™

] saw a lady | wished to follow,”
the other answered promptly.

A mady! Whar ady*”

“The tady who pussed the inn three
davs agn,
TN s i
Ponnerre de [Hen™ Koredoe slan
ped bis thigh vivwotly, “Have | ues-
vr told vou that to rollow strange la-
i{ies is ope ot the things vou canootl
oy T

“I'hat other moopsieur”
nend  *No; you bave pever told me
qat 1 do not anderstand it,” ne said.

ine trrelevantiy, 1 believe this
~utieman Epows her. He says ne

k= be bas seen her.”

‘i1 vou please, we must not trouble

. wentleman about it,” said the pro-
o Bastily.
'ar | wish to ask him her pame™
1 the oiber.
a3 po™ heredec ook i
“We, must #n"
it why*™"  persisted the

he
soung

+ now! The professnr =moved
«oad felt bat and burriedly wiped
hizs vast and steaming brow. *it 1s
Lotter if we do pot discuss it pow.”
'Put 1 might not meet him again.”
't do pot know the lady,” 1 said,
wirh some sharpness. *“l1 have never
s¢eo ber until this afternoon.”
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upon this “that other monsieur” as-
tonished me in good earnest. Search-
ing my eyes eagerly with his clear, in-
quisitive gaze, he took a step toward
me and said:

“You are sure you are telling the
truth?”

The professor uttered an exclama-
tion of horror, sprang forward and
clutched his friend's arm again. **Mal-
heureux!" he cried, and then to me:
“8ir, you will give him pardon if you
can. He has no meaning to be rude.”

“Rude!” The young man's volce
showed both astonishment and pain.
“Was that rode? [ dido't kpnow. 1
didn't mean to be rude, God knows!
Ah” he said sadly, “I1 do nothing but
make mistakes. I hope you will for-
give me.”

“Ha, that is better!” shouted the
great man, “We shall go home now
and eat a good dinner. But first"—
his gilver rimmed spectacles twinkled
apon me, and he bent his Brobding-
naglan back in a bow which, against
my will, reminded me of the courtesies
performed by Orloff’s dancing bears—
“first let me speak some word for my-
self My dear sir"—he addressed him-
self to me with grave formality—*do
not suppose 1 have no realization that
other excuses should be made to yoo.
Believe me, they shall be. It is now
that I see it is fortunate for us that
you are our fellow Innsman at Les
Trois Pigeons.”

CHAPTER IV.

O doubt the most absurd thing
1 conld have done after the

departure of Professor Kere

dec and his sioguolar friend
would have been to settle myself be-
fore my canvas again with the inten-
tion of painting, and that is what I
did. At least, 1| resumed my camp
stool and went through some of the
motions habitually connected with the
act of painting.

In fine, 1 sat there brush paddling
my failore like an automaton and say-
ing over and over aloud: *“What is
wrong with him? What is wrong with
him?"

1 came out of my varicolored study
with a start, caused by the discovery
that 1 bad absentmindedly squeezed
upon my palette the entire contents of
an expensive tube of covalt violet.

The turpentine rag at least proved
effective. 1 scoured away the last
tokens of my failure with it, wishing
that life were like the canvas and that
men bad koowledge of the rigbht ce-
lestial turpentine. After that I clean-
ed my brushes, packed and shouldered
my kit and, with a final imprecation
upon all sausage sandwiches, took up
my way once more to Les Trois Pl-

Feons.
Striding along at a good gait and
chanting sonorously, “On Linden when
the sun was low,” 1 left the rougher
boscages of the forest bebind me and
emerged just at sunset upoo an or-
derly fringe of woodland wbere the
ground was peat and unincumbered
and the trimmed trees stood at polite
distaonces, bowing slightly to one an-
otber with small, well bred rustlings.
I stood upon Quesnay ground.
Before e stretched a short, broad
avenue of turt, leading to the chateau
oates. A slope was terraced with
atrips of tHower gardens and intervals

of sward, and against the green of 4 |

rising lawn | marked the tigure of a
woiman pausing to bend over some
Du=h 1hea aady upon the
<jupe was Mme, d'Annaod, the wspira-
tion of Amedee's “Mounsier nas much

to live for!™
Once more this day 1 indorsed that

| wartbe man’s opiwlon. for. though T
shook his |

was too far distant to see cleariy, I
knew that roses trimmed Mme. d'Ar-
manpd’s white bat and that sbe had
passed me po lopg time since In the
torest.

I nad come far out of my way, so I
retraced my steps to the intersection
of the paths and thence made for the
inn by my accustomed route. Not far
along the road from where | came into
it stood ap old. brown, deep thatched
cottage, a brauch ot brushwood over
the door pretuly beckoning travelers
to the kpnowledge that cider was bere
for the thirsty, and as L drew pear 1
perceived that one availed bimself of
tbe lovitation. A group stood abont
the open door, the lamplight fro:
within diselosing the head of the bouse
filling a eup for the wayfarer.

The latter was a most mundane and
elaborate wayfarer indeed—a small
young man very il .ty made, ke a
jockey and point do. ‘e In kbakl, put-
tees, pongee cap, white and green
atork. a Enapsack c¢u bis back and a
npmbno «ti'E uude- nie arm. He spoke,

Ve da 'l vkl & Oubagialie SCCUlL. 1D B

oy

LU L dbL Tedd)d, pcsed up diadect of
P'arizian  slang. while PPere Baudry
coprributed nis share of the conversa-
tion in a slow patois. As both men
spoke at the same time and neither
upderstond two consecutive words the
other =aid, it struck me that the dia-
logue mght prove unproductive of any
nighiy important resuilts this side of
Micthaelnms.  ‘T'heretore, discovering
that very pedesirnian gentleman
Wi mikiug Some sort of inquiry con-
cerning Les I'roeiz 1'izeons, 1| came to
a hair and prolered a:id.

“Are youn looking tor Mme. Bros-
sard's?" 1 asked in kEnglish.

T'he traveler uttered an exclamation
and faced about with a jump, bird-
like for gqnickness,

Tlie

unpleasant vusality, ftinally deciding
upon speech, “von're ‘Nummerie'n, ain't
you "

“Yes,” 1 returned. *I thonght I
heard yon inquiring for"—

“Well. m’ friend. you can sting me,”
he Iinterrupted. with condescending

1ocnlarity. *My style French does £t
them cameis up 10 ¢Ans al

But down here | don’t seem to be gud

enough f'r these sneep dogs. Any-

way, they bark different. !'m lukkin’
fer a hote! called lLas [rois Pigeons.”

1 pointed to the iights of the inn
flickering across the fields. *“Yonder
—beyond the second turn of the road™

“Oh, 1 ain't goin’ there t'night!

| too dark t' see anything now,” he re-

marked.  *Dives uand the choo-choo
back t' little ole Lrouville f'r mine!

1 on’y wanted to take a Juk at this

pigeon house joint."

“Do you mind my inquiring,” 1 said,
“what you expected to see at Les
Trois Pigeons™

“Why,” he exclaimed as if astonish-
ed at the question, “I'm a tourist,
makin’ a pedestrum trip £ all the reg'-
ler sights,” and, inspired to elogquence,
he added as an afierthought, *“as it
were.”

“But if you will pardon me,” I said,
“where did you get the notion that
Les Trois Pigeons is one of the regu-
lar sights?”

“Ain’t it in all the history books?’

“No; 1 don’t think that it is men-
tioned in any of the histories or even
the guidebooks.”

“Look a-bere,” he said, taking a step
pearer me, “in oinest, now, on your
woid, didn" more'n half them Jeanne
d’Arc tamales and William the Conker
live at that hotel wunst?"

“No.”

“Stung again!” He broke into a
sudden Joud cackle of laughter. “Why,
a feller at Trouville tole me ’at this
Pigeon place was all three rings when
it come t’ history. Yessir!”

I tarried no longer, buot, bidding this
' good youth and the generations of
| Baundry good night, bastened on to my
' belated dinner.

“Amedee,” I said when my cigar was
lighted and the usual hour of consulta-
tion had arrived, “isn't that old lock

- on the chest where Mme. Brossard

keeps her silver getting rather rusty?’

“Monsieur, we have no thieves here.
We are out of the world.™
! *“Yes, but Trouville s not so far

away, and strange people go to Trouo-

ville—grand dokes, opera singers, jock-
eysa, gamblers, tourists”"—

“Truly,” assented Amedee.

i “It follows,” I continued, “that many
strange people may come from ‘Irou-
ville. In their excursions to the sur-
rounding points of interest”—

“Eh, monsieur, but that is true,” he
interrupted. *There was a strange
monsienr from Trouville here this

- —

very day.”
I * * * * . *
I had sprained my ankle in a poppy

field and must spend little less than a
week of idleness within the confines
of Les Trois Pigeons, and, reclining
among cushions in a wicker long chair
looking out from my pavilion upon the
drowsy garden on a bot noontide, 1
did not much care.

A heavy step crunched the gravel,
and I beard my name pronounced in a
deep inquiring rumble, the wvoice of
Professor Keredec, no less. Nor was [
greatly surprised, since our meeting in
the forest had led me to expect some
advances on his part toward friendli-
ness or at least in the direction of a
better acquaintance.

“Here | am,” 1 called, “in the pa-
vilion, if you wish to see me.”

“Aha, 1 bear you become an invalid,
my dear sir!”" With that the profess-
or's great bulk loomed in the doorway
against the glare outside. 1 bave

! (To be continued.)
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FELL FROM
A HAY LOF]

Suffered Tortures

With His Kidney

Until He Tried Gin Pills

But there were no bones broken.

are his own words.
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A BAD FALL

word for it.

You might think that Mr, Baker needed a surgeon more than GIN
; His back was strained, which was harder
cure beczuse nothing seemed to do any good. It is the same with a sprain
ankle and broken leg. You can set the fracture and it will be well in six wee
—but the sprain may take months to get well,

However, Mr. Baker found the quick way to get relief from the pain—We«

“I bave been a
Trouble from an injury to my back caused by falli

B |

AvLrrsviLiz, ONT.
great sufferer from EKidro

T

a hay ioft about six vears ago.

left my kidneys weak, so that every colc
got would settie in my kidneys and cax
intense suffering.
PILLS.
two boxes, that the pains were relieved an«
began to feel better.
PILLS and feel sure I will be complete
cured.
suffer from any Kidney Trouble'. C. BAKE

I was advised to trv G
1 found, to my surprise, after tak;

I am still taking G

I recommend GIN PILLS to all w

VYou sece, the fall had strained 1
kidneys and they were affected by t
slightest chill. GIN PILLS imme

ately strengthened the kidneys
soothed any irritation and thus enahl

= } the kidneys to overcome the effects of the fail.

i If you are having pain in the back—or trou?
with kidneys or bladder through acc
work—do just as Mr. Baker did—take GIN PILL
They will help you—cure you—or we will
six boxes at your dealer’s, If, after taking them, you feel
not helped you, return the empty boxes and get your money. We will take yo
50c. a box, 6 for §2.50. Sample box sent free if you write Natior
Drug and Chemical Co. of Canada, Limited, Dept. B Y

NATIONAL LAZY LIVER PILLS regulate the bowels and cu
Constipation, Biliousness and Indigestion. z5c. a box. I

ident or ove

promptly refuond your money. B
tkat Gan Pills ha

Toronto.

MRS. T. E. CUNNINGHAM REMEMBERED
BEFORE HER DEPARTURE FOR COBOU

The friends and neighbors of Mrs T.
E. Conninham assembled at her home
in South Ops last evenimg for tge
purpoee of bidding bher and her family
farewell before her departure for Co-
bourg where they intend spending the
winter.

During the evening games and mus-
ic were indulged in, after which a pre-
sentation took place accompanied by
an address read by Miss Flo. Curtin.

Mrs. J.J. Whalen presented, on be-
balf of the company, Mrs. Cunning-
ham with a beautiful quarter cut ozk
rocker and Miss Helen Fox, present-
ed Evelyn with a camers, and Walter
with a fountain pen.

The gddress was as follows.—

Dear Mrs. Cunningham:—It is with
hearts filled with sorrow that we as-
semble here this evening to say fare-
weil to youand wour family, before
vou leave for your new home.

For the past twenty-six wears, you
have been with us and since that first
day whken ¥ou came amongst us
you have proved a faithful and
loving friend, a meighbor, kind,
apd truee. Your many _charitable
and loving deeds in time of sickness,
and sorrow.. Your kindly words of
sympathy and counsel will never be
forgotten.

We are grateful to you for all these
 kindly deeds and loving words and for
. the hospitality of your home where,
' we were always sure of a warm wel-
come.

Your children also have endeared
'themselves to us and have grown up,
the pride and joy of the peighborhood.
I You kave had your share of sorrow,
Mrs. Cunningbam, in the loss of your
dear husband and loved son and daugh
ter, but, in sorrow as in oy, you
| were always the same, strong and
hopeful, bowing submissively to God’'s
holy Will and firmly trusting in His
Merciful Providence.

We wishyou and your family all hap-
piness and prosperity im your new
home and ask you to accept this rock-
er and hand satchel as a reminder of
. this memorable occasion and of the
many friends you leave behipd in Lind

CURE

=t w Little Liver Pilla are very
: lamake a dose,
| ey o erletl 7 vegetable &

rimmvR mm_ _w..mm
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| say. We have also remembered your

children and wish to present Evelyn
with a camera, and Walter with a

. lountain pen.

Signed om behal! of your friends and
neighhors.
JOHN WHALEN
JAMES FOX
Mrs. Cunningkam, though very
much affected, replied, thanking them

| on behalf of her children and herself
' for their kindpess.

Peterboro Lady
Awarded $1,800

Peterboro Ont., Nov. 2—At the as-
gizes here this alterooon. Chief Jus-
tice Sir Wm. Mulock presiding, the
jury returned a verdict giving the
plaintifi $1,800 damages in Darke v.
the Canadian General Eleectric Com-
pany. The plaintiff is the widow of
Hugh Darke, who was killed in June
last while ecployed by the Company.
She brought suit to recover 210,000,
nnder the Workmen's Compensa .on
Act and ti. C.lwi.0 Factoriea Act.
The dc’ I nitlec of ap-

pend T oy e modiet

" the town.

-
¥

Band 0rganiied
At the Fa

Gazette: A well attended mee
was held oc Friday evening for

purpose of organizing a band.
project has sgo far met with encot
ing success, & substantial sum
' money baving already been subser
with the merchants and others y
hear from. It is expected enough
be raised to purchase g first.clas
of instruments. At the meeting °
bay the following officers were el
ed: President, J. H. Brandon: °
President, J. Aldous; Treas. BR.
Hamilton; Secretary, H. Little!
Committee, J H. Stanton, M. H.
Callum, Dr. S. J. Sims, Messrs.
Martin and H. Littleton were ap;
ted a committee to present the
scription list to the merchants o
town .This will be done as soon
possible, as it is desired to start
new band without delay.

Destructive Fire
At Wilberfor

A report reached town to-day .
destructive fire at Wilberforce, H
burtom County Wednesday wher
large boarding house, post office
private residenc?, general store
completely destroyed. The pari
lars are very meagre.

LATER.—The fire broke out o §
mesday atl p.m. in the premises
Mr. Alex Riley, who keeDs & gen
store and the post office. The cs=
of the fire is unknown. It started
one of the rooms onthe Srst £
destroyibg everything upstairs.
few of the contents down gtairs
saved. The loes will be sbout $2
being imsured in the Arrlo-Ameri

Navigation Co.
Ia Trov'

Examiner:—The Peterboro apnd L:
Simeoe Navigation Co., which
been operating the steamers, Otons
Geneva, Lintoniz and other boats
long the Trent Canal system duri
the past season, has ,mgde an assi
ment with Mr. W, Buller actinf a
terim liguidator. It is und- rat
that the company will be thoron b

reorganized and placed ona &
basis.

BALLASTING IS
NEARLY COMPLE

The work of ballasting on
gian Bay and Beaboard Ral.
be finished 4n two weeks’' Lime.
are a lew other details to b» - ¢
ed to in comnmection with taw 1 -
it will be ready for traffic n.:
when our citizens will see trat. .
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