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til the grinding of wheels

brow of the hill, and the

the crest and rumbled down

vehicle, that meeded its four
grays to drag it over the sandy

roads and rocky fords. It had a
driving seat before, where old John

the driver ruled his champing steeds

and dozed on his way up the long
hills. Behind this were two benches
of wood, without cushions or backs,
and thereon sat two travellers,
Joying as best they might, from
hind the looped leather curtains, the
hazy beauty of the scene without.

One
tleman of sixty or so, with bright
and beady eyes, a grim expression,
and a most wonderful nose— being
in fact a sort of bulb, of scarlet col-
or—entrenched behind which formid-
able barrier he seemed to look forth
on the world with secure defiance.
Ile was clad in a snuff colored suit,
with a white waistcoat of broad
expanse, and carried a heavy cane,
with which he was accustomed to
emphasize his remarks by striking it
vigorously on the floor.

His fellow-traveller was a man of
fewer years, well knit and neatly
clad, whose feutures bore a stamp of
shrewd good humor and keen intelli-
gence, which his clear eye confirmed.

The two sat opposite one another
on the broad wooden benches ; the
elder gentleman staring solemnly out
of the window, his chin on the knob
of his cane. The other's penetratting
&lance now roved over the moonlit
loveliness without, now rested on
the stern face of his companion ; on
which, by the light of the lamtern
above them, could be perceived a
very forbidding sort of a scowl.

At length a ruder bump than usual
drove the cane upward with such
force that the old gentleman’s
mouth was jolted sharply open, and
he, as though the impetus had start-
ed some hidden spring within him,
suddenly straightened himself, rap-
ped his cane pretty briskly upon the
floor, and called out, in a tone as
sharp as the snapping of dry sticks :
““Ahem! I say, master printer !’
Franklin started, and turned an in-
quiring gaze on the face of the
speaker. The old man nodded his
head slowly, squinting at him from
sparkling eyes. ‘“You’'ll be wonder-
ing, I warrant,”’ said he, ‘ what

brings old Jonathan Hardscull a
Posting hither so fast when he
should be biding at home in the
counting house on Chestnut street.
Eh. sir? Speak out wi’ 't!"

“It must truly be an urgent er-

rand, Master Hardscull,” said Frank-
flin, “that calls you so far from
home ; but what its nature is, it
doth not concern me to wonder.”’

‘“Natheless. you should know,’’
said the other. ‘““Thou ’'rt the wisest
man of thy years in the Pennsylva-
nia colony, and ‘twould ease my
mind not a little, friend, if thou
“dst uphold me in what I'm ventur-
ingr on. Though, mind ye, ’tis not
my way to change my mind for any
other man’s; an’ we differ, there’s
an end on 't.”’

“*So be it,” said Franklin ; “I do
not. ask your confidence, friend Hard-
scull.”’

““Mayhap that's why 1 offer
sir,”” said the other dryly.
know my son William?'’

Franklin nodded. “A
man,'’ said  he, ‘“‘albeit
wild and headstrong yet."”

““Yet!” echoed the other loudly ;
**swhen will he mend, think ye? Why,
al his age T was' first mate of a
brig, with half the worry of the
ship on my shoulders; ‘yet,” say ’st
thou? Ay, and for too long a ‘yet’
I fear me."”

““'Tis a Jault oxcusable in youth,’’
said Franklin. “T warrant you were

it,
“You

fine young
somewhat

a hot-headed fellow once yourself.
What "of the tale they tell of the
French sloop that you and your

men ran away with while the crew

were offl ashore? %
FTut! tut!”’  said the other,
swothering a smile. “But to say

Saoth, sir, though I can bear,
“You say, some tinge of rashness
‘Young bloods, the sprig hath

as
in

car-
ried it too far—too far ! and he
. ®hall smart for it!”’ The last words

were made em
wwith the cane,
hoarse w

id

phatic by sundry raps
and it was in a voice
ith temper that the fiery
fellow . continued : “Rhy con-
it, what wi’ his wild pranks—
mingd the time he hung a jesting

on the very lintel of the
House?—and his mad whims—
 Went once to sea for a year's
y and left naught but lan ill-
ote to tell me that he was

. moonlit pight in
soft with summer, the

Under the quiet moon the pike road
wound, broad and white, over mea-~
dows and wooded hills, leadingaway
into the misty distance towards Bal-

Presently on the silence there
. broke a faint jingle and clatter, soft-
#med and far away, and the rhythm
. ©of horses’ hoofs ringing on petibly
woil. Louder and louder it grew un-
mingled
with the clatter of hoofs. A yellow
ray from a lantern swept above the
stage
from Philadelphia town rattled over
the
grade beyond. It was an ungainly
stout

en-
be-

was a testy-looking old gen-

|follow his own suggestion
; m;;ur of “‘taking

red from collar to hair. ‘Father, I
love, and mean to marry, Mistress
Mary Cole, the attorney’s daughter
of Baltimore,’

“Whiles ye might have counted a
score, sir, I could not say a word.
Then I came down on him. ! ¥e
blundering, blethering blockhead !
says I, ‘how dare ye say such &
thing to me? Hast forgotten, l'lr,
that for these twenty ycats thou ‘st
been affianced to Dame Margery Clif-
ford?’ ‘That betrothing is mome of
ours, sir,” says he, as ready as you
please, ‘and we are both of us of a
mind to override it. It would be
& shameful and intolerable thing,
sir, if our fathers’ fancy, comceived
when we were but infants, should
warp our whole lives where we
would not!” Ha! ha!-—heard ye ever
such sounding speech from a strip-
ling?

"gHe held his purpose, though, con-
found him! like a stubborn sprig, as
he is. And I told him at last’ —
this with a terrific fusillade from the
cane—‘that if I had to travel all the
way to Baltimore to stop the thing,
I'd do it! That he must and should

marry Margery Clifford, or ne’er
marry at all !
“With that my lad grows pale,

sinks ineo a revery and bites his
finger-nails for full a minute ; then,
says he, ‘Well, father, it grieves me
scre to go against your will. But
I've fixed the day for our wedding.’

‘So ho!’ said I. “And when will it
be.-sir?’ ‘On the sixteenth day of
June, sir, next approaching.” ‘Now,

I swear!’ cried I, my angeér getting
uppermeost, ‘that it shall not be
then; no, mor on any other day
while I live. And I warn you, sir,
that if I do not hear from you be-
fore the thirteenth day of June that
you have broken off this confounded
folly, I'll travel post-haste to Balti-
more myself, and forbid the match
at the altar. We'll see then if good
Master Cole 'll give you his daugh-
ter.’

‘““Whereupon he makes me a low
boav, and steps forth wi’ s head
held high in the air, like a trooper
of horses. From that time not a
word passed between us until two
days agone. Then my lad meets me
at the door, all booted and spurred,
and says he, with a mighty fine
bow, but his voice a-trembling :

‘* ‘Father, this morn I ride for
Baltimore; my chest hath already
gone by the coach. Do you still pro-
pose to thwart me, sir?’
“ ‘William,” quoth I,
you set forth this day,
you to-morrow!’

‘“ “’Tis a long ride, sir,” said he,
glancing up at me. ‘I travel by the
ceach, sir!” I answered. He hung
his head and had almost wept. ‘Fa-
ther, father,” said he, ‘for the love
of Heaven spare me the pain of
thwarting you! If you follow me,
you follow to your own undoing. I
any a man, sir, and what I will do,
I will do!’

* ‘You are my son, sir,” said I,
‘and must obey me. Go, and I swear
I'ls follow you!” Then the boy stood
erect, slapped his whip on his boot,
and quoth he, as gallant as you
please, looking at me the while with
such eyes!—faith! it was as though
I stared in a mirror—‘Come, then,’
said he, ‘and ’tis at odds between
us; and on your head, sir, be the
bieme of this unnasural strife!’ And
ke swung into the saddle and was
offi towards the pike, leaving me
staring after him, mouth agape, like
a two weeks apprentice!’’

The worthy gentleman came at
last to a full stop; and resting his
chin on his hands again, gazed rue-
fully at the placid moon sailing over
the tree-tops. At length he brought
his eyes down to meet the clear
glance of his fellow-traveller. “Well,
sir,”” said he, ‘“what d’ ye think of
it?”

“Will you pardon me some ques-
tions?"’ answered Franklin,

‘“Ay, ask away.”’

‘“To begin with, how know you
that this ceremony of marriage is
Lo occur, time and place and all, as
your son ‘said?’’

‘‘Never hath a lie crossed his
lips!”’ said Hardscull impatiently.
‘‘Headstrong though he be, the lad
is true as day. A man—confound
him!—every inch of him.”’

‘“Then why have you not writ to
the worthy attorney, telling him of
Your prohiblition?’’

“Writ! I did not dream that the
lad  would carry it through, till
Wednesday morn after the post was
gone; you know that they. deliver
naught of a Sunday. And as for
sending, sir, why, it hath ever been
a. maxim with me rather to go than
send. ‘Who sends, loses,” and you
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I

sure as
follow

may put that in your calendar,
sir!’’

Franklin bowed. ‘“One question
more,”’ said he. ‘“How doth our

young friend hope to gain his .liveli-
hood without your aid?'

‘“He hath his mother’s property,’’
Hardscull answered; “which ‘the lad
hath well turned in trade since his
majority. So he hath a competence
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Came along here aways. So I
out . ’

looked

wish to

windows and echoed out at

tables, and |make ye cry yourself, And full half
o cr:;:l: i:::eu&‘ %,:: u:.w:oll back and [0’ 's sorrow was for his good gray

forth on the close-cropped lawn.
““Art sure,’” said Franklin,

monstrance will
morn?’’
“‘Ay,

sure,”’ quoth  Hardscull,

torney—I know him well—is a very

good esteem of other men. Now, do
you think that such a one will suffer
hLis only daughter to wed my son

fore the whole congregation? Never,
sir!”’

“True, true,”” murmured the other;
“we are called—the coach starts.”’
And they hurried forward to take
their places again. A crack of the
whip, a chirrup, and the fresh team
sprang forward, and never eased
their rapid trot, over sandy hill and
through splashing brook, until they
set hoof on the first long slope of
Abingdon hill, Then old John the
driver, casting one careful glance
at the white stretch ahead, and one
at the ears of the leaders, bobbing
slowly as they shouldered up the
grade, settled himself comfortably in
his seat, and went to sleep— as he
had done on almost any moonlit
night for well-nigh all the term of
his drivership.
But his nap was not to last, as it

usually did, until the first lurch of
the coach over the hill-top awoke
him. For he suddenly sat straight

egain to hear the woice jof ome of
his paseengers raised in angry
tuones.

“Why, sir, what d’ ye mean ?
Would you uphold a son in going
against his father’'s will?”’

‘““Remember, I pray you, Master

Hardscull,”’ returned a quiet voice,
“your confidence in the matter was
unsought by me, and you asked my
hcnest thought of it. Well, sir, you

kave it. To my mind you have no
right to lay this prohibition upon
your son.”’

‘““No right, sir. And what, then,

of his having been affianced to Mis-
tress Clifford?”’

‘“He hath rightly said, he is
bound by it.”

‘““Now, wcomfound -you both!”’ began
the testy gentleman in tones so war-
like that old John ‘deemed it politic
to bring about a diversion, lest
blows should follow -and his  coach
gain an evil name. So, thrusting his
head as far back towards the win-
dow as his stiff stock would allow,
he bellowed forth, for lack of any-
thing better to say : ‘Ho! this is
Atingdon Hill, sirs!’’

“Ha! what?’’ exclaimed the start-
led Master Hardscull] swallowing
the rest of his wrathy speech, and
well-nigh choking on it. ‘“Well, con-
fusion seize you! what of that?’’
““Why, sir,”” says honest John,
rubbing his head to stimulate its
slow action, ‘““you must have heard
o’ Abingdon Hill, your worship ;
why''—with a sudden thought—* it
Wwas here Black Richard made his last
stand, and was ta’en; come Michael-
mas, 't will be a year agone.”

‘“Ha! Black Richard—a desperate
rascal, eh?’’

‘‘Nay, there your homor ’'s i’ the
right,”” quoth John, much reassur-
ed ‘‘yet a bold, dashing lad—great
shame that e’er he took to th’ road,
sir. He would ‘a’ made a soldier
beyond all!’”’

“And it was just here, you say,
that the rogue was caught?’’

““Ay, sir, I mind the scene as
though ‘'t had been yesterday. Poor
Pick had been uncommon frequent o’
late wi's pistols, and robbed a jus-
ticc as came this way o' a purseful
o' bright pieces. So what does the
worthy do, when he’d got  home
again, but stir up a grand fume and
flurry about the “Stoppage of Com-
werce and Impedyment of Traffick *’
by a bold highwayman known by
the name o’ Black Richard, o’ these
parts.

““So one bright night, like this ’m; |
u4s my coach drew up at Bush Tav-
ern, there came forth three as ugly-
visaged villains as ever yve'd wish to
see. And when I asked 'em by what
right they made so free o' my coach
—for, bless you, they had climbed in
without so much as saying ‘by your
leave'—‘We're constables, old bird,"
says they, ‘and we've come out to
catch that, fine rascal of yours, Black
Dick of Abingdon Hillf ‘Ye have
a large task, my men,’ said I, ‘and
I wish ye joy o’ it}’ But in my
heart, sir, I was grieved, for 't was
just such a night as Dick would
choose for one o' his pranks.’’
‘“Ha ! faith, You talk as though

not

sang the ‘Ballad o

tired traveller need

Bven now, with the cold moon

Ving, its mournful spell of light
shade upon it, through the oak
leaves, there was a world of merry
invitation in the glow and laughter
that streamed from the small puts:d

e
doors. The two passengers, how-
ever, were in no mood to join the

walk-
ing with bowed head, ‘‘that thy re-
avail to-morrow

““Look ye, sir: Master Cole, the at-

punctilious man, and sensitive of the

when I protest and forbid it — be-

pmg the pistol,
flee, but alack!

coach
they were, and not men!
bear his weepin’ and wrath for the
rest o' the journey was enow . to

mare, that lay in the wi’ a

ers wondered, I warrant ye, as they

they hanged him ere eéver . his arm
was healed-poor boy—at Baltimore
Town!’'

“And was he,"” quoth Hardscull,
with a tinge of anxious interest in
his tone—‘‘was he the only high-
wayman that ever haunted the roads
hereabouts?’’

Old John laughed loud and long.
“Ho! ho! No, mo, your honor ;
there’ll never be lack o’ them while
there's as great a profit in the thing

as ‘now. But of all Black Richard
was the prime. The rest are but
unskilful louts, that are like to

shoot a man unintended like, from
sheer nervousness and want o’ cour-
age!’’
“Ha! pox take me for an improvi-
dent fool!”’ groaned Hardscull. ‘A
brace of good Spanish pistols lay
ready on my counting table, and I
forbore to strap them on, because,
forsooth, that addlepate, my son’s
man John, happeneth in, and nod-
deth his head at them sagely, and
suyeth ‘that the roads were so safe,
and free o’ rascals o' these days
that 't were folly to carry such gear
as them.” Confusion seize the med-
dling knave! And I'll warrant me
You have no fire-arms at all about
you, friend Quaker, or you, John o'
tae box?’’
“Nay, not I, sir,” said Franklin.
‘I have scarce fired one thrice in all
wmy life”” ‘““Nor I, sir,” echoed John,
rumbling with laughter. “‘Such toys
be only for gentlefolks, soMdiers, and
rascals. Poor and honest men like
me have little use . for them, save
now and then to Knock over a hare
0: a partridge!”’
Master Hardscull hereupon relaps-
ed into gloomy silence, and gave
himself up to meditations of no rosy
hue.

So the old coach rattled along
through the misty, moonlit night,
for full half an hour of silence,
broken only by the distant owls

and mournful whip-poor-wills. Then

old John, finding himself = in mortal
danger of dropping off to sleep
again, and encouraged besides by

the reception that his last attempt
had met with, bethought himself of
another episode of the road, and in-
troduced his account of it as fol-
lows : ‘“‘Asking pardon o’ your hon-
ors,”’ said he, ‘‘we’re a-coming to
Ha-Ha Creek?””

“Hey? Ha-Ha Creek’’ quoth Master
Hardscull, suddenly diverted from an
anxious scrutiny of the shadows on
the road before them. “Well, what
horror was acted there?”

‘““Ay, your honor may well call it
a horror,” said John, shaking his
head solemnly; “‘and 80 your wor-
ship’s heard o’

the thing! I might

‘a’ known—'twas widely told.””
“I never heard it, man!” said
Hardscull sharply, ‘“‘but your last

tale prepared me for & worse one

after; well, what of this Ha-Ha
Creek, them—out with- jt1’’
‘“'Twere a dismal thing,”” said

John, as the coach began to lumber
slowly down the long hill that led
to the stream. ‘“Not over twenty
years ago—afore I began to drive
here—there was a band of roving
Indians—o’ the Susquehannock tribe
they were—that still loitered around
in these parts, stealing and maraud-
ing whenever they dared, folks say,
over the whole countryside. One
gloomy night—'t were in a time o’
fearful heavy rain, when the tiniest
Siream was roaring and swollen
with water—and yon creek — you
:seedhow long and steep the MNanks
are here—was flooded beyond all
‘bounds. The driver of those days
was a bold man, over given to des-
Perate risks; but.as they neared yon
dlope, and saw how high the water
Mas swirling, and how swift it look-
‘ed, and flecked with drift and foam,
‘he drew up on the brink, and asked
his passengers if they’d consent’ to
turn back with him and bide the
morning.

“But one old, crusty  gentleman
Would insist on going on, and while
they quarrelled with him, a fearful
howling and shrieking came from
the wood behind; and a flight of
Stone-tipped arrows, that rattled on
the coach and wounded the team !
And the horses, mad wi’ fear and
Pain, lgapt forward and splashed far
out into the stream. The coach
floated for a breath’s space, and
then turned over on its side, an
Was swept down the swift curren p
the ‘horses struggling and plunging,
the heavy coach b
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bullet through her heart. The farm-
passed that way i’ the morning. And

vent d.

advance,

as incurable,

diseases, and

system by

body.

threatened death

was troubled

case.

liams’ Pink Pills.

felt Dbetter

as well as ever.

ed

dose
health and stren
in the body.
soM only in boxes
name, ‘“‘Dr. Willi
Pale People,””
per. If yvour dealer

the pills will be m

70,049—wWin

with

printed

Yyou send direct to the Dr. Wi
Medicine Co., Brockville,

‘“Stand and deliver! Up wit.h' you
hands, sirs, every one of you!"

CONTINUED ON PAGE SEVEN.
E—r——————

THE WHITE PLAGOE.

ONE-SIXTH OF ALL DEATHS BUE |
T® CONSUMPTION.

1ts Ravages Spares vo Olass—Rich and
Poor alike Fall Kis Vietims—HMow
This Dread Trouble May be Pres

Consumption has been well named
the great white plague. One-sixth of
all the deaths eccurring in Canada
apnually arc due to the ravages of
this terrible disease. Its victims are
dovnd among all classes
Poor ‘alike succumb to its insidious
Only a few years ago the
victim of consumption was regarded
and horror
friends watched the loved one
by day fade away until death came
as a merciful release. Now, however,
it is known that taken in its earlier
stages consumption is curable,
that by a proper:care of the blood—
keeping it rich, red and pure—those
who are pre-disposed to the disease
escape its ravages. Consumption
now classed among the

Among those who have escaped a
from consumption
is= Mrs. Robert McCracken, of Marsh-
ville, Ont. Mrs. McCracken gives her
experience that it may be of benefit
Lo some other sufferer. She says :

““A few years ago I hegan to ex-
perience a general weakness, My ap-
Petite was poor; I was very pale;
shortness
breath and a smothering feeling
my chest. Besides these symptoms I
became very nervous, at times dizzy
and faint, and my hands

vould get as cold as ice.
trouble progressed I began
flesh rapidly, and in a short
Wwas only a shadow of my

self. I had good medical treatment,
but did not get relief,
harsh cough set in I began to fear
that consumption had fastened itself
upon me. This was strengthened by
a knowledge that several of my an-
cestors had died of this terrible dis-
In this rather deplorable con-
dition I was advised to try Dr. Wil-

and

I at once

cured a supply and had not
them long when T noted a‘change for
the better. By the time I had taken
six or eight boxes I was
move around the house again
“and strom,
way. I continued the

Pills until I had taken
boxes, when all my old time strength
and vigor had returned, and I was
During the time I
Was using the pills ‘my weight
creased twenty-six pounds.
Yyears have since passed, and ,in that
time not a symptom of my Jormer
trouble has made itself apparent, so
that my cure is permanent.
lieve that my cure is permanent.
believe Dr. Williams' Pink Pills sav-
my life, and T strongly

ailing women to give them a
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a to-
nic and not a Purgative

They enrich the blood from
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rich and

stricken

preventible
those who are pale,
easily tired, emaciated, or show any
of the numerous symptoms of gener-
al debility should at once fortify the
enriching and. purifying
the blood—thus strengthening
only the lungs, but all parts of the
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