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He threw his hoese aeross raad 1o
oppose their progiosse roscoin s st
rups and waved the paper over his
Lead.,  “Ntop L roareai “Gave me
one winute! Ntop!”  Ile luad a grand
voice, and he was Kknown in many
parts of the state tor the great bass |
roar with which he startled his juries. |
To be heard at a distince most men
lift the piteh of their voice. Smith

lowered his an octave or two, and the
result was like an earthguake playing
an organ in a catacomb,

“Stop!” he thundered.  “Stop!”

In answer the flying Cross-
roaders turned and sent a bullet whis-
tling close to him.
Jong enough to bow deeply in satirical
response; then, tlourishing the paper,
Be roared again: “Stop! A mistake!
I bave news! Stop, L say! Horner has
got them!”

To make himself heard over that
tempestuous advance was a feat; for
him, moreover, whose counsels had so
lately been derided, to interest the pur-
Buers at such a moment enough to
make them listen—to find the word
was a greater, and by the word and
by gestures at once vebemently -
perious and imploring to them
was a still greater. But he did it. 1le
had come at just the moment hoefore
the moment that would have Loen too
late. They all heard him. They ali
knew, too, that he was not tryig to
Bave the Crossroads us a matter of
duty, because he had given that up he-
fore the mob left Plattville. ludoeed, it
was a question if at the last he had
not tacitly approved, and no onc rfeared
Indictments for the day’s work It
would do no harm to listen to what he
had to say. The work could wait. 1t
Mould “keep” for five minutes. They
began to gather around hLim, excited,
flushed, perspiring and =smelling of
Emoke. Hartley Dowlder, won by
Lige's desperation and intrepidity, wad
helping the latter tie up his head. No
one o'se was hurt.

“What is it?" they clamorsd impa-
tiently. “Speak quick!” was
another harmless shot from a 11 e,
and then the divining
that the diversion r Tavor,

one of

stop

There

Crossroaders,

was in the

secured themselves in their decrepit
fastnesses and held their fire.  Mean-
while the flames crackled cheerfully

in Plattville ears. No matter what the
prosccutor had to say, at least the Skil
lett saloon and
and Bob Skillett
be sick enough to be good for awhile
“Listen!” cried Warren Siith, and,
rising in his stirrups : in, read the

homestead were gone,

and one other would

She made straight at ta

missive In his band, a Western Union
telegraph form, “Warren Smith, Platt
vil was the d tion
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The lawyer paused !
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surprised lhead

ith a hasty wraath |

“John bods lies a-moldering in |
|

While we g0 marching on !
Three-quarters of. an hour later the |
inhabitants of the Crossroads, saved, |
they knew not how; wuilty, knowiug

the fantastic pendulum of
Ly the events of
fatal mom

HoOwW on

nothing of

SWithg

opinion whi

the day, had marked the

of guilt now on othoers

whe  desorved it thes
ref
1 ded by a mirvae!
world gone mad,
A dark, ragged the
while the skeleton of the rdt

nitives

<, conscious of atrocitvy, dum

hovoere

Liass al Cros

ting buggy in the slough rose behind
them against the face of the wes:!
They peered with stupetied eyes
through the smoky twilizht.

From afar, faintly through the
gloaming, came mourntfully to their

¢ars the many voiced refrain, rainter,
fainter:
“John Brown's body lies a-moliering it
the ground,
Brown's body
tha ground,
ohn Brown's body !
$ 000 we go march ¢ * % on’

lies a-moldering in

John
J ies—mold— * ¢

CHAPTER X.

T the city hospital in Rouen
that pight a stout young mun
introduced himself to Bar-
rett, superintendent of po

lice; Warren Smith and Iorner, sheriff

of Carlow. He spoke in a low voice.

“My name is Meredith,” he said, *“Mr.

Harkless was an old and--and He

paused for a moment. The Plattville

men nodded solemnly.,  “An old and
dear friend of mine,” he went on, with
some dificulty, and Warren Smith took

Lim silently by the hand.

“You can come in and see this man
tlie Teller, with us if you like, M. Mer
edith,” said the superintendent. “Your
friend made it bot for him be
fore the two of 'em got away with hi
He's so shot and hacked up his mo her
wouldn't know him if she wanted to
At least that's what they say out h
We haven't seen him. He's called
ry the Teller, and one of my sergeants
found him in the freight yard,
it was the Teller, because he was stow
ed away in one of the empty cars thaut

very

wre

I new

came from Plattville last night Al
Slattery—that's his running mate, the

oune we caught with the coat and hat
owned up that they beat their way on
that freight. lLooks like Slattery—let

the Teller do all the fighting. He ain't

scratched We've been at  Sluttery
pretty  hard, but he won't open his
Liead, and we hope to get somcthing
out of this one He's delirious, bat
they say Le'll come to before hLe dies
Do yon want to go in with us

“Yes,"” said Meredith simply, and

Younz surgeon presently appeared aned
led them down a wide corridor and up
a narrow hall, and they entered
smull, quiet ward
There a pungent smell of chem
jcals in the room. The light was low,
und the dimness was imbued with a
thick, confused murmur, incoherent
1 that from a cot in
It was the only cot in use
el Meredith
ror that made him dread

Seside it
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Indigestion and
Slezpiessness

Are symptoms of nervous ex-
haustion which dicapoear
with the use of Dr. Chasc’s

Nerve Food.
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1
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weon, whom he
Lhad done the f

as it it were all out of gear. 1 know !
now how Henry felt over the great !
Guisard How tall he looks! That
doe=n't scem to me like a thug's hand.”

The surgeon nodded.  ~Or course if !
there's o mistake to be made you can |
co RBarrett and his sergeants to
miake it I doubt if this is their man.
When they foumd him. wh clothes
he wore were torn’ and stained, but
they had been good once, especially
the linen” ]

ettt bent over the recumbent fig-
ur See here, Jerry,” he said, 1 want
to talk to you a little. Rouse up, will

talk to

vou? I wiint to yYou as a
wrent muttering continued

v repeated Barrett
more sharply. “Jerry! Rouse up, will
vony  Waoe don't want any fooling, un-
derstand that, Jerry!” He dropped his
aand on the man's shoulder and shook

“xye hore, J

¢ uttered a short, gasping

Ty

2 said Uay and swiltly in-
terposed. Bending over the cot, by said
in a pleasant » *it's all old
man; it's all right. Slattery wants to
know what you «il with that mau
down at Plattvilie when you got

through with him. e can’t remember,
aud he thinks there was money left o
him. Slattery's head burt.  ite
can't remember. - He'll with
you when he gets it. Slattery’s going to
stand by you if he can get the money.”

The Teller only tried to move his free
hand to the shoulder Barrett had shak-
en.

“Slattery wants to Lknow,” repeated
the young surgeon, gently moving the
hand back upon the sheet., “Hell divvy
up when he gets it. H stand by you,
old man.”

Wwis

g0 shares

“Would you please not mind,” whis
pered the Teller faintly—"would yon
please not mind if you took care not ts

brush against my shoulder agaln?

The surgeon drew back. with an ex
clamation, but the Teller's whisper
gathered strength, and they heard him

murmuring oddly to himself. Mer:
dith moved forwurd, with a startled
gesture. “What's that?" he said

“Seems to be trying to sing, or som
thing,” said Barrett, bending over to
listen.

The Teller swung his arm heavily
over the side of the cot, the fingers ne
er ceasing their painful twitching., The
surgeon leaned down and gently moved
the cloths so that the white, scarred
lips were free. They moved steadily
They seemed to be framing the sem
blance of an old ballad that Meredith
knew. The whisper grew more distinet
It became a rich but broken voice, and
they beard it singing like the sound of
some far, halting minstrelsy:

“Wave willows—murmur wnters—golden
sunbeams
Earthly music—ct ot w.uken—lovely—

Annie Lisle
Meredith gave an exclamation.
The bandaged hand waved jauntdy
over the Teller's head. “Ah, men,” he

said, almost clearly, and tried to lift
himself on his arm, “1 tell you it's a
grand eleven we have this year! There
will be littie loft of anything that
stands ust the It's our cham
pionship. Did you see Jin Romley ride
over his man this atternoon?”’

As the vo grew clearer the sheriff
stepped  forward, but Tom Meredith
with a loud cry of grief, threw him-
s8elf on hLis knees beside the cot and
seized the wander fingers in his
own, “John!" he cried. *“John, is it
you?"”

The voice went on rapidly, not heed-
ing him, “Ah, you needn’t howl! Well,
If it hadn't
but it seems to be

laugh away, you Indians!
been for this ankle

my chest that's hurt--and side--not

that it vou know. The sopho

more’s just as good or better, It's on-

ly my oy Y it must be the

side—and and bead—all over, I

believe xin next year—next

year I'll make it a daily. Helen said,

1 ‘ you liclen—-I

1 we—nn,  Sher

ays thought llelen

uame in the wid

ind  please  tell

IR re py and won't

be -1 wouldn't grind out another stick

to save Lis immortal--she said-ah, I

never wd trade—-no--unless -

hey ca even miles—but 'l

tinish you, Skillete, tirst; 1 know you!

I know nearly ail of you Now let's

S \n I Iie lifted his

hand if to beat the time for a

| John!" eridd Towm Mere-

1 sobbed omtright.  “My boy,

friend!”  The cry of the

\ I that 'of a mother,

wis his old id and hero who

Ipless and broken before biwm
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Manufacturers of Chatham Incubators and Brooders.

Distributing Warehouses as sfontreal, Que:

an.; Calgary, Alta.: Vaucouver,B.C.;

Factorss at Chathain, Ont.. and

Also Manufactuiers of the
Mila 101

M.
v/ CAMPBELL
Y/ FANNING

Z
o

famous Campbell

DEPT. s17

Please send your descrip-
Catalcgue of the Chatham '

Incudator,together with allinfor-
mation about your speciil offer,
whereby no cash will

e d uotil
Octaber, 1904. s

Y
e N
ROLA:

. ¢

Nearest Railway Station.......coouuennes . .?. seee
Address all letters to Chatham, Ont.

with the surgeon and a word with the
nurse, then turned the others out of the TROUT
room by a pruacticed innuendo of muan-
ner. They stayed a long time in the MeZZO Work-
room without opening the door. i
Meredith went out on the steps and o . § gl
; : The undersigned hLave received from
breathed the cool m,.l\F air. A slender Me. Mok of Blaine thysgency for New
taint of drugs hung everywhere about = L - i <
the building, and the almost impercep- | Brunswick for his famous treut mezz0 e
tible permeation sickened bim. It was | work. A trout mezzo is one hall the fish BUY a’nd USE
deadly, he thought. To him it was im- |, younted upon a convex eliptical paael
bued with & hideous portent Of surc |88 to stand. the fish out in bold relief,
ng. The lights in the little ward were ki R ; Slaal
turned up, and they seemed to shine |B'VIDE the effect of an oil painting or 1
from a chamber of lorrors, whiic he | Whole mouuted fish, with the real thing to ]
walted as a brother might bave waited | show for your prowess. The process of
outside the inquisition, if indeed a preserving fish ia this artistic way was
brother would bave been allowed 10 | §,scovered by Mr. Nash in 1900, and ‘
wait outside the inquisition. I
atented by him. an \
Alas, he had found John Harkless. P ¥
|
He had lost track of him as men some- EMACK BROS,
times do lose track of their best be- Leading Taxiderwmists, g
loved, but it had always been a com- \ e, [
; “ “redericton, N. B.
fort to know that Harkless was some- Fredericton PORK
where, - a comfort without which he | . . 0 ———— e
could hardly have got along. Like oth-
ers, he had been waiting for John to U .TOM
turn up—on top, of course—he had such
ability, ability for anythi and people
would always care tur him and believe | AILOR'NG
in him =a that he wonld be shoved ’
ahiad no matter bow much he hung Mr. J. R. McDonald has moved to hie
Lack himself; but Meredith had not rooms'"cver J. Demers’ grocery etore Pllt up by
expected him to turn up in Ininna | o 4 e
He rememberad now hearing where he will be pleased to see a
who had spent the day in Plat
business speak of him: “They've | customers and friends. JOH]:‘T HOPKINS A
il s Bt chatir S 'PRESSING, CLEANING, REPAIRING ' ,
o in a few ile's
luns ty allo L «xecuted with restress and despatch, St- JOhnv N. B- 3
e <hor s J. R. McDONALD. Established 1867, i
! ] | i { 1 ~
vrld ¢ 1 iy .‘l L e e s i (
anul to let him pnss S|
tit y ark [Our
1l he i it downed M- |
i New Catalogue
To be continued | ey eE——S 5 W Go i Sy———
'For 1904-5 is just out GATES’
\ W e A fuee vty !.\1‘:,_ _l‘l“ It gives our Terms, Counrses of Study and | T 3. ' ) e
i i j_'r]ll‘l’ill information regarding the college : ( |—I9 l /\IN ( | ||( l\
Sond name and address today fer free copy. l‘ R ) 1 J
| . . . . .
Mina I ' 1o wvivwher , e C Brings immediate relief from the !
‘ S Kerr & Sem, |0 : , §
' trying symptoms of
If Y L- . w ODDFELLOWS
our LIver 1S wrong HALL. |  Summer Complaint
i g ],g hacd il And Irregularities of the B owels
A torpid, mmactive liver goes hanc : f - 2
in hand with constipation. Such a a . including Cramps and Pains.
chronic condition requires a system- H y g I l
atic effort to overcome it and estab- ln OO s'
lish good health and perfect body 25 cents per Bottle
drainage. Smith's Pineapple and SRS
Butternut Pills, containing the two | 7 4
needed elements to increase liver ac- | Just received 3 boxes, No. 1 warr A specific of equal prompt-
rately L e agaisi Tiver aud bow. | Anted Seythes, four dozen fwo and| ness and efficiency can-
els, restoring them completely, three Bow Rakes, Hay Forks and | not be found.
Suppose your bowels failed to move g T T . :
for ;l)\\'t'ck or ten days. Don't you ‘”"'\ Fork Handles All of wnich
know you wofld be quickly pros- |will be sold at lowest prices. ¥
trated? It is just the sane, differing | = ﬁ t & C
in degree, when your bowels do not | J- H. pHINNE\ ’ . a eb’ 0“ 0.
move at least once a day. You know | NEWCASTLE. | . [
you soon become languid and tired, ! Mlddletou. N. S.
your blood gets bad and you feel ; ———— e — oo ® | —
mean and sick all over You should " . R s acie r— .
have a full, healthy passug daily. S |
Don't let serious conditious develop. | L Ivery table- ‘ Oa,l and ‘i’ood ~N
Smith's Pincapple and DButicrnut ’ s ¢ ;
Pills will drive bowel poison out of :
your system and establish regularity k I have lately installed a number| We have in stock a large quantily
They are purcly vegetable, and cure 1 | Leighigh Valley Hard Coal, also Sydney

oue night. We will send you a grn-
erous sample of these pills Absoluld'y
Free, scaled and postpaid, that will
convince you beyond doubt of their
wonderful curative properties. Ad
dress, W. F. Smith Co., 185 St. James
Street, Montreal, Canada.

Smith’s Pineapple and Butternut
Pills cure Constipation, Billousness
and Sick Headache in one night.
All dealers 25 cents. A Cure at
the People’s Price.

' f zood horses, up-to-date carriag- | and Pictou coal, Dry and Green Hard and

Soft Woods §
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John Russell & Co.,
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i |
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vouthis High Grade rgog4 Mbde)
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1 car Snowflake Lime in casks and
Euglebicycleby expressC.0.D, barrels.
sulject to examination, Youcan

e xamiue it thoroughly atyourEx- Plastering hair, nails of all kinds.

press Office and if found perfectly satisfactory, .
“Mc“”"“ sente /A GENUINE EACLE BICYCLE, ALSO
HICH GRADE, 1804 MODEL—pay to the Express
Agent the balance due—$20.00—and Express Land  Plaster, Phosphate an
ents for each 500 miles, Noextiachargefor Ladies' - s
Fertilizers.
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h town, Send for catalogue and ask for Agenm’
(). Secure Agency at once,
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