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ll<‘ threw his hnrv ;ii :•.«- 
oppose their promis>>. i 
nips iiml wivvd the p:i;

«’head. -Stop:" he rvavt d. a i;vç me 
oho inimité.’ Stop."’ lie had a grand 
voive, ami lie was known in many 
parts of the state lor the great bass 
rear with which he startled his juries. 
To be heard at a distance most men 
lift the pitch of their voice. Smith 
lowered his an octave or two, and the 
result was like an earthquake playing

rne last moment. Ills 
? rakishly garni sited with a hasty wreath 
! of ilog fennel daisies.
! “John Brown's 1 » »• i>• lies a-m il-lering in 
I the ground.

While we go marching on."

; Three-quarters of an hour later the 
j inhabitants of the « Yossroads, saved, 
i they knew not how; guilty, knowing 

nothing of the fantastic pendulum of 
: opinion whir.,, swung by the events of 
I the day. had marked the fatal moment

y tall awa 
lined and

- of tin* Teller p,* k at Ih 
*!!.•• m i ‘ i x\ ,i< inutteriu. 
.ir ais vt \v»»: «H and syllu

hi

mi organ in a eatacoml
“Stop!"’ he thundered. “Stop!’’
I-u answer one of the flying Cross- 

roaders turned afid sent u bullet whis
tling close to him. The lawyer paused 
long enough to bow deeply in satirical 
response; then, flourishing the paper, 
lie roared again: “Stop! A mistake!
I have news! Stop, 1 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
suers 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 vehemently im
perious and imploring to stop them i 
Was a still greater. But he did it. lie 
had come at just the moment before 
the moment that would have been too 
late. They all heard him. They all 
knew, too, that he was not try wig to 
Bave the Crossroads us a matter of 
fluty, because be bad given that up be
fore the mob left Plattville. Indeed, it 
Was a question if at the last lie had 
Hot tacitly approved, and no one feared 
Indictments for the day's work. It 
Would do no harm to listen to what he 
had to say. The work could wait. It 
.Would “keep"’ for live minutes. They 
began to gather around him. excited, 
flushed, perspiring and smelling of 
Bmokc. Hartley Bowlder, won by 
Lige’s desperation and intrepidity, was 
helping the latter tie up his head. No 
one e’se was hurt.

"What is it?” they clauionxl impa
tiently. “Speak quick!'’ There was 
another harmless shot from a fugitive, 
mid then the ('rossrouders, divining 
that the diversion was in their favor, 
Secured themselves in their decrepit 
fastnesses and held their lire. Mean
while the lia mes crackled cheerfully 
in Plattville ears. No matter what the 
prosecutor bad to say, at least the Skil- 
lett saloon and homestead were gone, 
and Bob Skillett and one other would 
be sick enough to lx* good for a while.

"Listen!” cried Warren Smith, and. 
rising in his stirrups again, read the

of guiit now on others, now on them 
who deserved it lit.-sc natives and 
refugees, conscious of atrocity, diun- 
founded by a miracle, thinking the 
world gone mad. hovered together in 
Nv<lark, ragged mass at the crossing 
corners, while the skeleton of the r»M- 
ting buggy in the slough rose behind 
them against the face of the west. 
They peered with stupefied eyes 
through the smoky twilight.■«.

From afar, faintly through the 
gloaming, came mournfully to their 
ears the many voiced refrain, fainter,

“John Brown's body lies a-molduring in 
the ground,

John Brown's body lies a-moidering in 
the ground,

John Brown's body lies—mold— • • •
• • • • we go march • • • on."

<

She made straight at Harden. 
missive in his hand, a Western Union 
telegraph form. "Warren Smith, l’iatt- 
ville," was the direction.

Found both sh* U men. Police f imiliar 
with both, and both wanted here. One 
arrested at nooi. in secondhand clothes 
store wearing 11 trkloss' hat ; also trying 
to dispose torn lull dress c >at known to 
have been worn by Marklcss Inst night. 
Etains on lining believed blood. Second pian 
foun later ;it freight yards in eia. y 
lumber ear left Plattville 1 p in brdly 
hurt, shot and bruised. Suppos 'd 11 u k- 
less made hard light. Hurt man taken to 
hospital u'nn.i S' is. \V: . «!> 'I her 
m*n refuses b> • . :k ’.u . « *ii«■<-K . ny
movement Crossroads. This < l.-ats Skit- 
Jett, etc. Come w\ • r -m ":lâ accommoda- j

The telegram was signed by Horner, | 
the sheriff, and by Barrett, the super- , 
intciident of police at ibuien.

"It's all a mistake, hoys.*’ the lawyer 
said as he handed the paper to Watts 
;.ml Parker for inspection. “The ladies 
at tie* Judge's wer«* mistaken, that's nil. 
t ml this proves it. It's < i . enough to 
Vud"r /ind. '1 hey were f?.ghlened by 
the • .i-m. and \wit< liing a fence a 
<j'.i.i rt ' f a i • a way liy Hash' s of 
1g I > ! i T arv < . - would have been

CHAPTER X.
|T the city hospital in Rouen 

that flight a stout young man 
introduced himself to Bar
rett. superintendent of po

lice; Warren Smith and Horner, sheriff 
of Carlow. He spoke in a low voice. 
"My name is Meredith,” he said. "Mr. 
Ilarkless 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 difficulty, and Warren Smith took 
him silently by the hand.

"You can come in and see this mm*, 
the Teller, with us if you like. Mr. Mer
edith,” said the superintendent. "Your 
friend made it very hot for him be 
fore the two of ’em got away with him. 
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 here. 
We haven’t seen him. He’s called Jer
ry the Teller, and one of my sergeants 
found him in the freight yard. Knew 
it was the Teller, because he was stow
ed away in one of the empty cars that 
came from Plattville last night. And 
Slattery—that’s his running mate, tin* 
one we caught with the coat and hat- 
owned up that they beat their way on 
that freight. Looks like Slattery—let 
the Teller do all the fighting. He ain’t 
scratched. We’ve been at Slattery 
pretty hard, but be won’t open h:.> 
head, und we hope to get something 
out of this one. He’s delirious, but 
they say he’ll come to before he dies. 
Do you want to go in with us?”

"Yes,” said Meredith simply, and a 
young surgeon presently appeared and 
led them down a wide corridor and lip 
a narrow hall, and they entered a 
small, quiet ward.

There was a pungent smell of chem
icals in the room. The light was low, 
and the dimness was imbued with a 
thick, confused murmur, incoherent 
whisperings that came from a cot in 
the corner. It was the only cot in use 
in the ward, and Meredith was con
scious of a terror that made him dread 
to look at it, to go near it. Beside it 
a nurse sat silent, and upon it feebly 
tn.-vi d the racked body of him whom 
Uar.vît had.called Jerry the Teller.

The head was a shapeless bundle, so 
1 v..»hed it was with bandages and 
clothe, and what part of the face was 
\ : ih’v was discolored and pigmented 
v. Kh d.-’tgs. .stretched under the white 
. u «t tin* man looked immensely tall —

1 ha nor saw with vague misgiving - 
and !." lay in an odd. Inhuman fash
ion. as though lie had been all broken 
to ; : ■ •<•>*. His at: »mpts to move were 
con -tahtly soothed by the nurse, and 
he . <• -nsiantly continued such at-
to:..; *<, and one hand, though torn 
and i a ml aged, v.-’t.s not to be restrained 
fro ;i a wandering, restless movement 
•luu .Xfei-i dith fop to be pathetic. He
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Indigestion and
Sleeplessness

Arc symptoms of nervous ex- 
haustion which disappear 
with the use of Dr. Chase's 

Nerve Food.
Plenty of peojilo wlio li.n-.r i li -rrorof norvotll 

prostration and p Italy.sis, auflui from indigent.on. 
sleeplessness, and other aytaptpms of nervous 
exhaustion not realizing tin* e. mi; r they are in. 
Nervous disease develops slowly and by restoring 
vigor to the wasted nerve cells by the use of Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve l*ood yvu ear* prevent serious

Mir Matthew Wuiti:, a retired farmer, 
bv ng nt f.l Llgin St., St. 
Thomas, Ur.t., stat« : — 
“ l or some years 1 have 
su tiered mure or less from 
indigent ion and nervous 
dys|K*|)ia, and as a result 
I have been subject tc 
dizzy • K and discomfort 
at I used Dr.
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"Somehow I f• **• * a >"tis * of wrong. 
Cay." Meredith whNpered to the sur
geon. whom lie know. “I feel us if 1 
had done the follow to death myself, 
as if if were all out of gear. 1 know 
now how Henry felt over the great 
tluisard. How tall he looks! That 
doesn’t seem to me like a thug’s hand.’’

The surgeon nodded. "Of course if 
there’s a mistake to be mad; you can 
count on 'Barrett and his sergeants to 
make i: I doubt if this is their man.

| When they found him. what «dotlies 
he wore were torn and stained, but 

j. they had been good once, especially 
tbe linen.”

Barrett bent over the recumbent fig
ure. "See h«»re. Jerry," he said, "I want 
to talk to you a little. Rouse tip, will 
you? I want to talk to you as a 
friend ’’

The incoherent muttering continued. 
-See here. .Jerry!" repeated Barrett 

more sharply. “Jerry! Itouse up, will 
you? We don’t want any fooling, un
derstand that. Jerry!" He dropped his 
hand on the man’s shoulder and shook 
him siightlv.

The Teller uttered a short, gasping 
cry.

"Let an*.’’ said Gay and swiftly in

terposed. Rending over the cot. he said 
in a pleasant voice: "It’s all right, old 
man; it’s all right. Slattery wants to 
know what you -lid with that man 
down at Plattvilie when you got 
through with him. lie can’t remember, 
and lie thinks there was money left on 
him. Slattery’s head was hurt, il* 
can’t remember. lie’ll go shares wi'ii 
you when he gets It. Slattery's going to 
stand by you if lie van get the money.”

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

“Slattery wants to know.” repeated 
the young surgeon, gently moving the 
hand back upon the sheet. “He 11 divvy 
up when he gets it. He'll stand by you,
old man.”

“Would you please not mind," whim
pered the Teller faintly—"would you 
pieuse not mind if you took care not t > 
brush against my shoulder again? ’

The surgeon drew back, with an ex
clamation, but the Teller’s whisper 
gathered strength, and they heard him 
murmuring oddly to himself. Mere
dith moved forward, with a startled 
gesture. “What's that?" lie said.

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

The Teller swung his arm heavily 
over the side of the cot, the fingers nev
er ceasing their painful twitching. The 
surgeon loaned 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 distinct. 
It became a rich but broken voice, and 
they heard it singing like the sound of 
some far, halting minstrelsy:
“Wave willows—murmur waters—golden 

sunbeams smile.
Earthly music—cannot w.iken—lovely—. 

Annie Lisle.”
Meredith gave an exclamation.
The bandaged hand waved jauntily 

over the Teller's head. “Ah, men,” he 
said, almost clearly, and tried to lift 
liimsolf on his arm. “1 tell you it’s a 
grand eleven wC have this year! There 
will be little left of anything that 
stands against them. It’s our cham
pionship. Did you see Jim Komley ride 
over his man this afternoon?”

As tin* voice grew clearer the sheriff 
stepped forward, but Tom Meredith, 
with a loud cry of grief, threw him
self on his knees beside the cot and 
seized the wandering fingers in his 
own. “John!’* lie cried. “John, is it 
you?"

The voice went on rapidly, not heed
ing him, “Ah. you needn’t liowl! Well, 
laugh away, you Indians! If it hadn’t 
been for this ankle—but it seems to be 
my cliest that’s hurt- and side—not 
that it piatters, you know. The sopho
more’s just as good or better. It’s on
ly my egotism. Yes, it must be the 
Ride—and chest—and head—all over, I 
believe. I’ll try again next year next 
year I'll make it a daily. Helen said, 
not that I should eull you Helen—I 
moan Miss—Miss Uisbee— no, Sher
wood- but I've always thought Helen 
was the prettiest name in the world — 
you'll furgix o mo? and please* tell 
Barker there’s no more copy and won't 
be—I wouldn't grind out another stick 
to save his immortal- she said all, I 
never made a good trade - no -unless— 
they can't come seven miles—but I'll 
finish you. Sk-llvtt, first; 1 know you!
I know m arly ail of you. Now lot’s 
sing 'Annie Lisle"’— lie lifted bis 
hand as if to boat the time for a 
chorus.

“Oh. John, John!” cried Tom Mere
dith, and sobbed outright. “My boy, 
my boy old friend!" The cry of tbe 
classmate was like that‘of a mother, 
for it was bis old idol and hero who 
lay helpless and broken before him.

Two pairs of carriage lamps sparkled 
in front of the hospital in the earliest 
of the small hours, these subjoin il to 
two deep hooded phaetons, from each 
of which quickly descended a itle-

There is big 
profit i ii raising 
poultry if you go 
about it in the 
right way. JTalf- 
rneasuruti mean 

only half protits, li you , 
would gel the full profit 

out of this fruitful department of your 
farm you must work under the host 
conditions: You can do t his oily wire;*, 
you use a Chatham ImuhuNur a:.d 

Brooder. We positively guarantee it to be a good butcher^ 
end we sell It on the moat liberal term* ever offered by any manufacturer.

We will ship you—freight prepaid by us—a

Chatham Incubator
without one cent of cash from you until Oct., 1904
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We know of no offer we could 
make that would more thor
oughly prove our confidence 
ana faith In It. If the Chat
ham Incubator to not all we . _ . . . . , ,claim for it you are not out one cent. Chatham Incubators are made just at goou aa money *.na skill 

can wake them. We haven't stinted In anything. The hidden parts are as stiongiy made and as well 
flnlfroed as the parts you see. They are built to stand the hardest kind of wear and give the very 
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1 baton*. Cut out tne coupon in the corner of this ad. .or wrire your name and addreet 

on a postal card and mail it to us for full particulars of eur offer. Do it to-day.
Heotioa this M# CAMPBELL FANNING MILL CO., Limited

DEPT. ei7 CHATHAM, ONT.
Manufacturers of Chatham Incubators and Brooders.

Dtstril>".tiiij? Warehouses as Montreal. Qua:
Brandon, Man.; Calgary. Alta.; Vancouver.B.C.;
Halifax. N S. Factories at Chatham. Ont., and 
Detroit, Mich. Also Manufacturers of the 
" aous Campbell Fannin* Mille 101

pay raj

M.
C.V.IPUEU 
FANNING 
MILL CO. 

Limited 
CHATHAM. ONT. 
DEPT, bit

%

Please send your descrip- 
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whereby no cash will " e paid until 
October, 1904.

P.O. Address......... ........._________[1T

Nsertst Railway Station..................................
Address all letters to Chatham, Ont.

wit li the surgeon ami a word with the 
nurse, then turned tbe others out of the 
room by a pra* tired innuendo of man
ner. They stayed a long time in tlio 
room without opening the door.

Meredith went out on the steps and 
breathed the cool night air. A slender 
taint of drugs hung everywhere about 
the building, and the almost impercep
tible permeation sickened him. It was 
deadly, he thought. To him it was im
bued with a hideous portent of suffer
ing. The lights in the little ward were 
turned up, and they seemed to shine 
from a chamber of horrors, while he 
waited as a brother might have waited 
outsido the inquisition, if indeed a 
brother would have been allowed to 
wait outside the inquisition.

Alas, he had found John Ilarkless. 
He hud lost track of him as men some
times do lose track of their best be
loved, but it had always been a com
fort to know that Ilarkless was some
where, a comfort without which lie 
could hardly have got along. lake oth
ers, he had been waiting for John to 
turn up—on top. of course—he had such 
ability, ability for anything, and people 
would always care for him and believe 
in him so that In* would be shoved 
a!i '.ul no matter how mu< !i lie hung 
ba«k !mhs“!f; but Meredith had not 
expvetiMl him to tut n up in Indiana. |

He remembered now hearing a tv..,.. • 
win) bad spent the day in l’uittvüb* on 
business speak of him: “They've got a ( 
young fellow down there who'll be gov- ! 
«•rno'r in a few years. lie's a sort of i 
t ' ■'a* ir. Runs the party all over that ! 
• ■ 1 tie* s ate to suit Id> own sweet
will just by sheer p And
R en* i-ui't a may in the district who 
w iitldtt'c ' cheerfully lie down, ru the 
mud to let him puss over dry. It’s 
that young Ilarkless. you know. Own-, 
il,.- Herald, the paper that downed Me

To l»e continued.

TROUT
Mezzo Work.
The unde!signed have received from 

Mr. Nash of Maine the agency for New 
Brunswick 1er his famous trout mezzo 
v*oik. A trout mezzo is one halt the fish 
eo mounted upon a convex eliptical panel 
as to stand tbe fish out in bold relief, 
giving the effect of an oil painting or 
whole mounted fish, with the reaching to 
show for your prowess. The process of 
preserving fish in this artistic way was 
discovered by Mr. Nash in 1900, and 
patented by him.

EMACK BROS,
Leading Taxidermists, 

Fredericton, N. B.

CUSTOM
TAILORING

Mr. J. R. McDonald has moved to hie 

room®*'ever J. Demers’ etore

where he will be pleased to see n 

customers and friends.

PRESSING, CLEANING, REPAIRING
«xecutid with rentiers and despatch.

j. b. McDonald.
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If Your Liver is Wrong 
You are Wrong all Over
A torpid, inactive liver goes hand 

in hand with constipation. Such a 
chronic condition requires a system
atic effort to overcome it and estab
lish good health and perfect body 
drainage. Smith’s Pineapple and 
Butternut Pills, containing the two 
needed elements to increase liver ac
tivity and muscular action go accu
rately to the sluggish liver and bow
els, restoring them completely.

Suppose your bowels failed to move 
for a week or ten days. Don’t you 
know you wotihl be quickly pros
trated? It is just the same, differing 
in degree, when your bowels do not 
move at least once a day. You know 
you soon become languid and tired, 
your blood gets bad and you feel 
mean and sick all over. You should 
have a full, healthy passage daily. 
Don’t let serious conditions de' clop. 
Smith’s Pineapple and Butternut 
Pills will drive bowel poison out of 
your system and establish regularVy. 
They are purely vegetable, and cure in 
oue night. We will send you a grn- 
erous sample of these pills Absolutely 
Free, sealed 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, Biliousness 
and Sick Headache in one night. 
All dealers 25 cents. A Cure at 
the People’s Price.

Our
New Catalogue 
For 1904-5 is just out

It gives our Terms, Courses of Study and 
general information regarding the eollege. 
Sund name and address today fer free copy.

S. Kerr S Son,
OUDFKLLOWS' 

HALL

ASK FOR

BUY and USE

SAUSAGES
and

PORK
PRODUCTS

Put up by

JOHN HOPKINS,
St. John, N. B.

Established 18G7.

Haying Tools.
Just received 3 boxes, No. 1 wair 

anted Scythes, four dozen two and 
three Bow Hakes, Hav Forks and 
Hay Fork Handles*. All of wnich 
will be sold at lowest prices.

J. H. PH1NNEY,
NEWCASTLE.

Livery Stable.
I have lately installed a numbei 

if good horses, up-to-date carriag
es and harness, and can supply the 
Lest turnouts in town.
Charges Reasonable

Hack to any part of the town to 
and from all regular traiu’s.

O. McGowan.

GATES’

CERTAIN CHECK
Brings immediate relief from the 

trying symptoms of

Summer Complaint
And Irregularities of the B owels 

including Cramps and Pains.

25 cents per Bottle
A specific of equal prompt 

ness and efficiency can 
not be found.

C. Gates, Son & Co.
Middleton, N. S.

$30.00-

EAGLE
$1.00r you wish Men s

' 'jhargea.
(yd

Cut this ad. out 
Jaml send to us with.

State whether ^
Or I .ndies* Bicycle, height of frame 
a.1.I gv;.r wanted, and we will send 
you this high Grade 1904 H6del 

1 DIPVPI rt.gleblcyclelyeaprasfeOJX.
Dm IuLCsubJerttoexa,ni,iation- You can 

I a#iw • w ^ examine it thorounhly atyourEx- 
press Office and if found perfectly satisfactory,
exactly as represent» ti A GENUINE EAGLE 
HIGH ÉRA0E, 1804 MODEL—pay to the Express 

_ _ Agent the balance due—$29.00—and Express
The express charges are only 60 to 76 cents for each 600miles. Nnextiachnrgefor Ladies’ 
EVERYONE KNOWS THE EAGLE BICYCLE. '1 hey are Highest Grade wheels made - big 

1 f.vourites with best Bicycle Clubs; the leading wheel with professional riders. Built on honor, flush 
1 i mts, finest htnger, hubs and h , grade equipment. Fitted with Dunlop double Tube
' fires. Heights of frame—Men's Üu, 22 and 24 in.—Ladies' 20 and 22 ia.-—enamelled Black. WB 

3PFBR splendid chance to a 1 r - t in e-< h town. Send for catalogue and ask for Agents* 
Discounts. Wheels slightly 1 • » • t 0 J to f 26.( 0. Secure Agency at once. *

T. W. BOYD* 5 . .v-; Itotre D».me St., MONTREAL.

Coal and Wood.
We have in stuck a lai«e quantify 

Leiglii^h Valley Hard Coal, also Sydney 
ami Pietou coal, Dry and Green Hard and 
Soft Woods.

DELIVERIES
Promptly Attended to. 

John Russell & Co-, 
NEWCASTLE.

JUST RECEIVED.
1 car Snowflake Lime in caake ai 

barrels.
Plastering hair, nails of all kinds. 

ALSO
Land Plaster, Phosphate an 

Fertilizers.
Headquarters for Boots and Shi

M. BAN NON
Wholesale and Retail.

March 25th 1904.
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