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Machine Oil, Harness O1l,
Axle Grease and Hoof
Ointment, go to0
s. P. SAUNDERS
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Percy G. A. Webster
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HAYE YOU?
Any_old Worn silver? If |]
so, I am prepared to re- |
plate it. Bringit innow

while I have the time.
All work guaranteed.

Prices;:Moderate,
and Strictly Casbh.
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DURHAM SCHOOL.

STAFF AND EQUIPMENT.

Yiirs

The school is thoroukly equipped in teachir §
shility, in chemical and electrical supplies avc
fittings, etc., for fali Junior Leaving and Matric.

w:bﬂ:. The following competent staff ar
a 2

THOS. ALLAN, 1st Class Certificats, Prin.
MISS LOLASMcLEOD, B. A Honrr Graduate
niversi Jlassica,

m‘n U 1y, C Modercss, and

MISS M S MOLLAND, First Class Certificate
and third year te of Queen's Umver-
ty, Science, and Geography.i

Intending atodents shonld enter atthe begis -
of the term if Eoard can be ob-
aing possible.
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| open the door.

| turned back and, dropping upon her

| olution.

| His sister, Mme. de Montespan, will

By A. CONAN DOYLE,
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~=l[ence, madame: This is intoler-

able!”

«Tt is indeed intolerable ™ cried the
angry lady, throwing all discretion to
the winds. “Oh, I am not afraid of
you, sire. Ihave loved you, but I have
never feared you. I leave you here. 1
leave you with your consclence and
your—your lady confessor. But one
word of truth you shall hear before 1
go. You have been false to your wife,
and you have been false to your mis-
tress, but it is only now that I find that
you can be false also to your word.”
She swept him an indignant courtesy
and glided with head erect out of the
room.

“The king sprang from his chair as if
he had been stung. Accustomed as he
was to his gentle little wife and the
even gentler La Valliere, such lan-
guage as this bad never before intrud-
ed itself upon the royal ears. And then
his whole soul rose up in anger at ber.
at the woman who had dared to raise
her voice against him. He gave an in-
articulate ery of rage and rushed to
the door.

“Sire’” Mme. de Maintenon, who
bad watched keenly the swift play of
his emotions over his expressive face,
took two quick steps forward and laid
her hand upon his arm.

“1 will go after her.”

“And why, sire?”

“To forbid her the court.”

"Bl]t, EirE“—

“You heard her!
ghall go.”

“But, sire, could you not write?”

“No, no; I shall see her.” He pulled

“Qh, sire, be firm, then!” It was with
an anxious face that she watched him
start off, walking rapidly, with angry
zestures, down the corridor. Then she

knees on the prie-dieu, bowed her head
in prayer for the king, for herself and
for France,

De Catinat, the guardsman, had em-
ployed himself in showing his young
friend from over the water all the won-
ders of the great palace.

De Catinat had arranged that the
American should remain with his
friend~Major de Brissac, as the time
had come round for his own second
tarn of zuard. He had hardly stationed
himself in the corridor when he was
astonished to see the king, without es-
cort or attendants, walking swiftly
down the passage. His delicate face
was disfizured with™ anger, and his
mouth was set grimly, like that of a
man who had takea a momentous res-

wOfficer of the guard,” said he short-
5.
Y ea 2ire
] wish y - assistance.”
=] mm 2t your command, sire.”
wla there a subaltern here?”
1 jentenant de la Tremouille is at

It is infamous! 1|

o clep eard.”

. well Youn will place him in

You will yourself go to il

<o ant of M. de Vivonns, If e |
“here YOou must go and seek him

Wherever he ls, you must find him
within the hour.”

“Yes, sire.”

“You will give him an order from
me. At G o'clock he is to be in his car
riare at the east gate of the palace.

await him there, and he is charzed by

iu All is over forever between us,” he

c'rif:ﬂ herrshly.
L

She staggered back as if he kol

| gtruck her. “Leave you!” she eried,

“You must leave the court.”

“The court! Ave, willingly: tiue
gtant! But you!l
what is impossible.”

« do not ask, madame; 1 ~order.
Since you have learned to abuse your
position, your presence has become in-
tolerable. The united kings of Europe
have never dared to speak to me A3
yvou have spoken today. Such things
are not done twice, madame. You see
your mistake now. At 6 o'clock you
leave Versailles forever.” His eyes
flashed and his small upright figure
seemed to swell in the violence of his
indignation, while ghe leaned away
from him, one hand across her eyes.

“Oh, I have been wicked 1 ghe cried.
“I know it; I know it! How could 1
speak to you so! How could I! Ob,
that some blight may come uUpoOn this
unhappy tongue! I, who have had
nothing but good from you! I to insult
you, who are the author of all my hap-
piness! Oh, sire, forgive me, forgive
me: for pity’s sake forgive me!”’

Louis was by nature a kind hearted
man. His feelings were touched, and
his pride also was flattered by the
abasement of this beautiful and
banehty woman. His face softened
spmewhat in its expression as he
elanced at her, but he shook his head,
apd Iiis voice was as firm as ever as he

111
Ah, sire. you usi

v answered.

“1t js nsecless, madame,” said he. “I
have thought this matter over for a
lone time, and your madness today has
hurried what must in any case
You must leave the

':}'.:!;.'
have taken place.
palace”

«1 will leave the palace. Say only
that you forgive me. Ob, sire, I cannot
bear your anger. It crushes me down.
[ am not strong enough. It is not ban-
sshment, it is death to which you sen-
tonjee me.  Think of our long years of

me to drive her to the chatean of Petit

lave, sire, and say that you forgive me.

Bourz. You will tell him that he is an- | v, ") you not give your anger up

swerable to me for her arrival there”
“ves gire.” De Catinat raised his
sword in salnte and started upon his

| mission.

The king passed on down the corri-
dor and opened a door which led him

| into a magnificent anteroom, all one
blaze of mirrors and gold, furnished |

to a2 marvel with the most delicate
ebony and silver suit, on a deep red
carpet of Aleppo, as soft and yvielding
as the moss of a forest.

YWithout knocking, he opened the
door farther and passed on into the
lady's boudoir.
1t was a large and lofty room, vVery
different from that from which he had

just come. Three long windows from
ceiling to floor took up one side, an:l
through the delicate pink tinted blinds
the evening sun cast a subdued and
dainty light. At the farther side,
prone wupon an ottomsan, her face
buried in the cushion, her beautifnl
white arms thrown over it, the rich
coils of her brown hair hanging in dis-
order across the long CuUrve of her
ivory neck, lay, like & drooping flower,

card, ™

At the sound of the closing door gshe
had glanced up, and then, at sight of
the king, she sprang to her feet and
ran toward him, her hands out, her
blue eyes bedimmed with tears.

“Ah, sire,” she cried, with a pretty
little sunburst of joy through her tears.
“then 1 have wronged you! I bave
wronged you cruelly! But you have
come after me.to tell me that you

WM. JOHNSTOXN, C.RAMAGE.

¢ mine? My God, he weeps! Ob, I
v gaved: T am saved!”
“N 5. no. madame,” cried the King,
dashine his hand across his eyes. “You
. e weakness of the man, but you
~11 =lso see the firmness of the King.
« + +5 yvonr insnlts today, I forgive them
eoly. If tuat will make you more hap-

py in your retirement. But a time has
come when it is necessary 10 review
our past life and to prepare for that
which is to come.”

“Aph sire, you pain me. You are not
vet in the prime of your years, and you
speak as if old age were upon you. In
a score of years from now it may be
time for folks to say that age has made
a change in your life.”

The king winced. *“Who say so?” he
cried angrily.

“0Oh, sire, it slipped from me un-
awares. Think no more of it. Nobody
gays so, Nobody.”

“You are hiding something from me.
Who is it who says this?”

“Oh, sire, it was but foolish court
gossip, all unworthy of your attention.

the woman whom he had come to dis- | To me, sire, you are as pleasing and as

gracious as when you first won the
. heart of Mlle. Tonnay-Charente.”

| The king smiled as he looked at the

| beautiful woman before him.

E “In very truth,” said he, “I can say
that there has been no such great
changes in Mlle. Tonnay-Charente el-
ther. But still it is best that we should

. part, Francoise.”

I
| sire—Petit Bourg, Chargny or my own
' convent of St. Joseph in the Faubourg
St. Germain. What matter where the
' flower withers when once the sun has
forever turned from it? At least the
ipaatismrmandlshaﬂﬂmlntha

| ceased, but we, who

" forward and canght her In his arms.

Her beautiful head drooped upon his
shoulder, her breath Was Warm upon
his cheek, and the sublle scent of her
bhair was Jjn his nostrils. . Her broad
.Iwhite throat was thrown back, her
, eyes almost closed, her lips just parted
enough to show the line of pearly
-teeth, her beautifal face not three
inches from his own. And then sud-
denly the eyelids quivered, and the
great blue eyes looked up at him lov-
ingly, appealingly, half deprecating.
half challenging, her whole soul in a
glance. Did he move? Or was it she?

Who could tell? But their lips had
4 met in a long kiss and then in another,
and plans and resolutions were stream-
ing away from Louis like autumn
11&&7&5 in the west wind.
| “Then I am not to go! You would

not have the heart to send me away.
' would you?t”

. “No, ne; but you must not annoy me,

Francoise.”

“] had rather’die than cause you al
. {nstant of grief. Oh, sire, I have seen
go little of you lately! And I love you
go! It has maddened me. And then
| that dreadful woman”—

“Who, then?”

“0Oh, I must not speak against her.
I will] be civil for your sake even o
her, the widow of old Scarron.”

“Yes, yes, you must be civil. I ean-
not have any unpleasantness.”

“But you will stay with me, sire?”
Her supple arms coiled themselves
round his neck. Then she held him for
| an instant at arm’s length to feast her
eves upon his face, and then drew him
once more toward her.
leave me, dear sire. It is so long since
you have been here.”

“T will stay,” said he.

“And that carriage, dear sire, at the
east door?”

«] have been very harsh with you,
Francoise. You will forgive me, Have
you paper and pencil, that I may coun-
termand the ordes?”

“They are here, sire, upon the side
table. I have also a note which, if 1
may leave you for an instant, I will
write in the anteroom.”

She swept out with triumph in her
| eves, It bad been a terrible fight, but

o e e R e

3 | all the greater the credit of her vie-

tory. She took a little pink slip of
paper from an inlaid desk and dashed
off a few words upon it. They were,
»Should Mme, de Maintenon have any
message for his majesty he will be
| for the next few hours in the room of
“Ime. de Moutespan.” This she ad-
vessed to her rival, and it was sent
ou the spot, together with the king's
nrder, by the hands of a page.

—

CHAPTER VIIL

r OR nearly a week the king was
constant to his new bumor.
The routine of his life remained
unchanged, save that it was the
room of the frail beauty rather than of
\ime. de Maintenon which attracted
him in the afternoon. And In sym-
nathy with this sudden relapse into his
old lite his coats lost something of
their somber hue. His walk was brisk-
er, and he gave 2 youthful flourish to
his cane as a defiance to those who
pad seen in his reformation the first
symptoms of age.
and as the king brightened, so all
Qe great comrt brighitened too. The
1lons began to resume their former
nlendor, and gay coats and glittering
o sroetery which had lain in drawers
. years were seen once more in the
Jls u. tae nalzee.  The Montespan
amysmy weas erowded every morning
v raany and wouten who had some
i3 be urced, while her rival’s
. mhoers were na deserted as they
... tipan hefore the king first turned
v yng 1ook upon her. Faces which
Leen 1onz banished from the court
cqm to reappear in the corridors and
cachecked and unrebuked,
wile the Dlack cassock of the Jesuit
A the purple souwane of the bishop
e lpss frequent colors in the royal

e E

1nt the church party was never se-
woiy alarmed at this relapse. The
avp eves of priest or of prelate fol-
+od Louis in his escapade as WAary
pismen mizht watch a young deer
o4 sambols about in the meadow
ar the imnression that it is master-
less when every gap sl path 18 net-
ted and it is in truin 5= et i the
hands as though it were
before them, They waiteil. therefore.
and they silently planned how the
prodigal might best be dealt with on
Lis return.

To this end it was that his confessor,
Pere la Chaise, and Bossuet, the gr{m.t
bishop of Meaux, waited one morning
gnon Mme. de Aaintenon in her cham-
ber. With a globe beside her, she Was
endeavoring to teach ceography .m t;xe
Jame Duc du A[aine and the mischie-
vous little Comte de Toulouse. ﬂ:h_cr had
cnough of their father's disposition to
make them ayerse to learning and of
their mother’'s to cause them fto hate
any discipline or restraint.

Mme, de Maintenon dismissed her
two pupils and Teceived the EQEII?:*El-
asties with the mixture of affection
and respect which was due to those
who were not only personal friends,
pbut great lights of the Gallican church.
The last few days had ecast a pallor
face “which spiritualized and
refined the features, but she wore un-
expression of gweet se-

Ivine hoi

[ see, my dear daughter, that you
pave sorrowed,” sald Bossuet, Elﬂﬂﬂfﬂﬁ
at-her with 8 kindly and yet searching
eve.

Vet have indeed, your grace. All last
night T spent in prayer that this trial
may away from us.”

“ﬁﬁet you have no need for fear,
madame—none, I assure you. Others
may think that your influence has
rnow the king's
heart, think otherwise. A few Aays

“You will not |
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BOOK-KEEPING
SHORTHAND
TYPEWRITING
COVVERCIAL LAW
COVMERCLAL CORRESPOND-
ENCE
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ORNAMENTAL WRITING
and in placing all its graduates,

Each stulent is tanght <eparately at
his own desk. Trial lexsons for one
week free. Vistors welcome.

f

W.T.CLANCY, Prin.
s DAY and EVENIN{(: classes.

may pass, a few weeks at the most,
and onee. more it will be upon your
rising fortnnes that every eye in
France will turn.”

The lady’s brow clouded, and she
slanced at the prelate as though his
speech were not altogether to her taste.
«1 trust that pride does not lead me
astray,” she said. *“But if I can read
my own soul aright there is no thought
of myself in the grief which now tears
my heart. It is for the king I grieve.
for the mnoble heart, the kindly soul,
which might rise so high and which ls
arazzed so low.” "

“For all that, my daughter, you are
ambitious. Would you not love to
turn the king toward good?”

“T would give my life for it.”

“and there is your ambition. A,
can I not read your noble soul? Would
vou not love to see the church reizn
pure and serene over all this realm, to
cee the poor housed, the needy helped,
the wicked turned from their ways and
the king ever the leader in all that is
noble and good?”

Her cheeks had flushed, and her eyes
chone as she looked at the gray face
of the Jesuit and saw the piecture
which his words had conjured up Dbe-
fore her.

“My daughter,” said Bossuet solemn-
Iy, “it is time for plain speaking. It
is in the interests of the church that
we do it. None hear and none shall
ever hear what passes between us now.
Regard us, if you will, as two confess-
ors, with whom your secret is inviola-
ble. I call it a secret, and yet it is
none to us, for it is our mission 10 read
the human heart. You love the king.”

“Your grace—father!” 8he turned in
confusion from one to the other.

“There is no shame in loving, my
daughter., The shame lies only in
yielding to love. I say again that you
love the king.”

«At least I have never told him 8o,”
gshe faltered.

“And will you never?”

“May heaven wither my tongue first!”

«But consider, my daughter. Such
love in a soul like yours is heaven’'s
gift and sent for some wise purpose.
We speak for the interests of the holy
church, and those interests demand
that you should marry the king.”

«Marry the king!” The little room
swam round her. “Marry the king!™

«wThere lies the best hope for the fu-
ture. We see in you a second Jeanne
d’Arec who will save both France and
France’s king.”

Aadame sat silent for a few mo-
ments. Her face had regained its com-
posure, and her eyes were bent va-
cantly upon her tapestry frame as she
turned over in her mind all that was
involved in the suggestion.

To he continu-d.

Sleepless ?
Nerves Are Racked.
Vitality is Lowered.

Brain is Congested.
Health Undermined.
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duced by drugs

First, the bl od circulation must
be improved
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must be removed
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Irritation
lieved.

It's because Ferrozoue equalizes
circulation. because it soothes the ir-
ritation. becsuse It removes conges-
tion that it does cure insommnoia,

For building blood and nerve, for
ipstilling for @ and life into over
worked orgams, for establishiog
strength and vitality. where can you
find anything 80 Sore as Farrozone,.

Remember, sleep is just a3 import-
ant as food,

Youn must sleep, or break down.

You can if you'll use Ferrozonme
and thereby remove the conditions
which now keep you from sleep.

£

Ferrozone is not & narcotic, Dot &

dope; it is s health giving tonic that
any child or delicate woman can use

Absolutely sale is Ferrozone
Take it for = montb, take iv for a

year—no harm, but immeasurable
good will resule.

To sleep well, look well, feel well,
to be free from depression, mervous-

ness or blues—use Ferrozone. It’sa
food touic, & healer to the we
wretched, a boon to the sleepless—
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Was established twen

- ty years ago
'ﬁh,f its thorough work and honor-
become one of the largest and most
widely known Commercial Colleges
in the provinee. The demand unpon
us for commercial teachers and office
assistants greatly exceeds the su
ply. Wa assist graduates to P'H':'
tions. Students are entering each

week Catalogue free
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The Page's Grocery

AND PROVISION STORE

For Flours

That always satisfies the
Cook.
Five Roses and Reindeer

Manitoba Flours always give satis-
faction.

We carry also other well
known brands of Flour.

Listowel Lionel Bread Floor

AND

McGowan's Eclipse . . .

We can give vou what yon want
and you will find our prices right.

Mrs. Alex. Bepos & Sons

DURHAM. ONT.

A SFRING SUIT

Is $15 Your Price
For A Spring Suit?

Then we should like te barn into
your brain the fact that for §15.00
yvou can get all the style and as per-
fect a it as can be put into a suit
that you would pay $25.00 for. Of
course the cloth is not so fine nor the
trimmings so lauxurious, but every
other way the 215 00 suit is identical

with the highest cost clothing.

J. L. Flarity

Merchant Tailor.

J. A. GLASS

Manager and Cutrver.

Frost & Wood

[MPLEMENTS

All Kinds of
FARM MACHINERY

Binders, Mowers, Rakes, Ploughs
and Manure Spreaders.

AGENT FOR

Geo. White & Son Threshing Ma-
chines.

Toronto Windmills.

Rudd's Harness, Robes, Furs, Blan-
kets and Bells.

White Sewing Machines,

Sherloch & Manning Organs.

Heintzman Pianos.
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JOHN K. MURDOCK

Middaugh House Block

GENERAL . .
BLACKSMITH

HORSESHOING A SPECIALTY

All kinds of iron work
promtly attended

to

See our folding roof and fire escape
ladders, the safest and most
complete in the market.

I haye purchased the ** House Cold
Tire Setter” the bust and latest
tue setting device on the market.

lﬂhama'!nﬂ' and be Convinced.

W. J. Lawrence.
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