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CHAPTER XX.
Bradshaw ‘“Makes Good.”

Warren’s mad drive had not passed al-
‘together unnoticed. May Mannering,
with a growing appreciation of the qua-
lities .of the groom Wilson, was waiting
for him in the quietest lane leading out
of Amcliffe, the lane which led to Fox-
gill Moor. he had seen Warren go past
with a companion whom she did not re-

i But her quick eye had taken
in the bundle under the leather apron;
amd it seemed to her that there was a
projecting foot whidh could not possibly
{belong to either Warren or his compan- |
fomn.

‘She had practically given up all hope
of bringing Warren back to his allegiance,
.and the production of a bank-book, show-
ing a credit balance of close on two hun-
dred pounds, made Wilson distinctly a
persona grata. So, of course, when Wil-
‘gon arrived, she told him what she had
seen, and the groom, still intensely jea-
lous”of Warren, was only too delighted
to. put a bad construction on the inci-
dent. . -

“Up to someé dvilment, you may bet,
he said, yet really thinking nothing of the
matter. =y

Between Bradshaw and Lester the close
friendship which sprang up, although
they had known each other for so short
a time, was in no way weakened by Te-
cent events. Next morning, when- the
American learned that Lester had ‘not
been in the inn all night, he was genu-
inely disturbed. [His first idea was that
the young doctor thad returned to Lon-
don, but the presence of Lester’s luggage,
[ nted by an inquiry at the local
station, effectually disposed of that the-
ory. The individuai who combined with-
in himself the post of booking-cledk, tic-
ket collector, and station master at Arn-
cliffe said emphatically that Lester had
‘not been near the station during the past
three days. Obwiously, he must have
gone to the Hall and stayed there. To
the Hall Bradshaw went without any de-
lay.

in the grounds he met Phyllis Harland,
who, indeed, expected him, and who had
arranged @ special curl on her forehead
for his benefit. ° :

Miss Harland knew perfectly well that
bhe would. arrive early. She had made a
gratifying conquest in a record time, and
the only thing which troubled her. was
& “nasty, mean, unfair” habit, to use her
own adjectives, the American had of mak-
ing her do as he told her. She was al-
W planning how ehe would bring him
to his kmees, but, somehow, her plans
just failed. He knelt metaphorically, and
pleaded as nicely as she could wish; nev-
ertheless, ‘his plea always seemed a com-

. mand. It was intolerable.

Poor Phyllis had tried demureness, sau-
ciness, and trustful dependence, without
attaining that tyrannical ascendancy over
Him which she wished to establish. Now,
as a last desperate resort, she tried be-
ing natural. i :

“How are you, Mr. Bradshaw?’ she
said, tholding out her hand and looking
at him with frank, honest eyes.

“Iam wery well,” said Bradshaw, “but
ot the same time very worried. Dr. Les-
ter has disappeared mysteriously, and this

appears to be so unhealthy
that I am rather “afraid he may have

“Oh, dear!” exclaimed Phyllis. “Poor

ithl” .

“Poor Edith?”’ cried Bradshaw, curi-
ously.

With true masculine density, he had
not realized that there was any sort of
tender feeling in existence between his
friend and‘the young mistress of Arn-

“Eolr gilly men are! And I think you
are the silliest of all of them.”
- ““Well, but —” began Bradshaw, ra-

“Billy, silly, eilly! Come and tell dear
Edith about Dr. Lester.. I am sure the
news will nearly kill the poor girl.”

“Well,” said Bradshaw again, mildly.
O should it kill the poor girl?”
¢ *Oh!”—Phyllis was out of patience —
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“if ever I have charge of you —” she
stopped in utter confusion, and made
what Bradshaw would have called a
‘fbee line” to the Hall.

The American, alternating between ef-
fulgent joy and intense gloom, walked ‘at
her side. He was wondering whether
Edith would relent and - accept his pro-
posal. Had it not been for that now ap-
palling possibility, he was capable of pros-
trating himself at the feet of Miss Phyl-
lis then and there, although he had known
her only three days—and, be it confessed,
Miss Phyllis was entirely capable of ac-
cepting him. She had met what she ur-
gently needed, a man of whom she was
afraid. :

Edith, sunning herself on the balcony,
gave them a smiling welcome, delighted,
though, it may be, a trifle surprised, to
see the pair such good friends. “Well,
young people,” she called out brightly.

Phyllis was full of her news. She ador-
ed Edith, but there was a breathless joy
in telling of 'Lester’s disappearance which
overcame all other considerations. She
arrested Bradshaw with an imperious ges-
ture. “Stop there!” ghe said. Then,
rushing to her friend and clasping her in
her arms, she poured forth a narrative
from which little was to be gathered save
that some calamity had befallen Lester.

Ed:th etiffened and = ocped her head. The
situation justified a fainung fit; but she
was not, the fainting tfpe of woman,
though she had fginted once at the inquest
under deep stress. Besides, there was
Bradshaw looking on.

“My dear girl,” ghe cried, with a foreed
faugh, “Dr. Lester is not a child. You
must not think that because there thave
teen two extraordinary incidents here, the
place is abounding in murderers and briz-
ands.”

Y¢t che thad become exceedingly pale, and
her mouth was awry with what she
meant o be a smile of indifference.

“Of ocouree,” said Bradshaw, coming to
the wescue. “Lester’s all Tight. So far as
I could judge him, he js a man who could
easily lick his weight in wildcats. At ‘the
stme time, I'd feel pretty good if he’d put
in an appearance.”

“Do mot let us worry ounselves about Dr.
Lester,” repeated Edith, “He is, I am
sure, guite capable of taking care of him-
eg]f. If you will come in, Phyllis, I will
give you some of ithe loveliest chocolates
you have eved tasted.”

Bradshaw, glightly. surprised by her
seeming flippancy, strolled away with
Phyllis, tcward a fiight of steps leading to
the veranda. But, when they reached the
top, Edith had left the zarden to see Wil-
son, who had eent an earnest mequest for
an interview, .

Bdith was beloved and respected by all
the eervants—respected all the more be-
cause, whether as Lord ‘Arncliffe’s paid
secretary or as the mistress of Arncliffe
Hall, she had alwaya treated, them with
the same unfuiling and kindly dignity.

“Well, Wilson?” she acked. 4» the groom | past

sbcod twirling his cap uneaeily. in his hand.
“What is it?”

“Wihy, miss, I—I— of course it may be
ncthing, but I thought it my duty to tell
you. I heard down at the inn that Dr.
Lester had not peen there all night, and
scmething has come “to my knowledie
which makes me think it mossible the gea-
tleman has met foul play.” "

“Yes,” said BEdith, wondering what there
cot:ld be behind all this mystery, “yes, go
on!” j

“Will, miss, there’s a young lady I—I am
keeping company with, and last night she
saw Master Harry driving like mad with
scme one in the gig. There seemed to be
a eort of bundle under the apron, and she’s
pretty sure that theve was a foot sticking
out at the wide of the tran. I know it’s
oot my place to speak against Mr. Warren,
but there are some queer rumors. Any
one could see that Master Harry was jeal-
ous of the doctor—"’ .

“That will do, Wilson,”’
£dith, haughtily. “You will remain here
until I return.” s

She walked back (o Bradshaw and Phyl-
e, outwardly calm, but feeling that every
onward step was a miracle.

The pair were laughing together, bnt
Fdith’s haggard face arrested their mirth.
She told them what she had heard from
Wilzon, calmly, as ehe thought and with-
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ance Sale
Department.

SEASONABLE GOODS.

GREAT BARGAINS IN

BOOT and SHOE DEPARTMENT.

Men’s Patent Calf Boots, - - -
¢  Tan Boots and Oxfords, -
Women’s Chocolate Boots and O

‘Women’s Chocolate Oxfords, - - -

Women’s Chocolate Oxfords, -
Girls’ Chocolate Laced Boots, -
Girls’ Chocolate Low Shoes, -
Children’s Low Shoes, - - - -
Boys’ Chocolate Boots, — - $1

If you prefer Black Shoes. we
Prices.

$2.68, were $3.50, $4.00
2,68, *  3.50, 4.00
1.58, 2.25, -2.50
1.18, 1.75

1.08, l.go

1.18, 1.65
.98, 125
.88, 1.20

.28 and 1.48, 1.75, 2.00

have them at the same Bargain

xfords,

"
6
(13

- - ve
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6

MEN’S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT

38c. o -
48c. - .
58c. - -
78c.

Colored Shirts,

"
L]

- Reduced trom 5oc and 60oc.
; s Bee
Fr8Rc

- “ $1.00 & $1.25

<

Al this season’s goods and every one a-bargain.

Linen.and Straw Hats, 48c. -
Washing Vests, - 78c. e

Were - 75¢, 1,00 and 1.50
Reduced from $1.25 and $1.50

Custom Tailoring Department.

Suits to Orger for $13.50
6o s ¥ IS.m
16.50
18.50
19.50
These are all Imported Suitings

SATISFACTION

“ ‘e
o

(1]
(1

Reduced from $18.50
o 20.00
- oy 21.50

= 23.50
: . 25.00

suitable for any season of year,
GUARANTEED.

All Goods at Greatly Reduced Prices. Come and Inspect Them.

- C., B. PIDGEON,

| Cu'nor Main and Bridge Stregts_, North End.
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|| pistcl, The hammer dropped, but no re-

any result. Then he flung the useless wea-

out emction, but her mouth was quivering,
and her hands, when siae unclenched them,
trembled pitiably. “What do you think,
Mr, Bradshaw?’ ¢he concluded, looking up
at him with eves of anguish. :

“I think,” aenswered Bradshaw, still
dense, as men always are where women are
ccncerned, “I think thalt things look very
black for our friend Lester.”s .

“Oh, no, mo!” cried Edith, clasping his
hand between hers and forgetting every-
thing save that her lover might be in peril.
“Oh, no! But you will eave him, won’t
ycu? You are so good and brave and
stronz. Oh, for my sake, save him!”

“Why sure, I'll save him if there’s any
saving ito be done. Can you give me a
herse?” il

“Oh, yes, of course. A dozen if you
like.”

“Never could ride more than one at a
time,” eaid Bradshaw, cheerily, pretending
not to notice her emotion. ‘“Perhaps, un-
der the circymstances, Miss Harland will
go and order it for me, while I arrange
mwatters with you. “And say, Miss Harland,
just tell that groom to fix up a homse for
himself. 1 want him to show me where
Mr. Warren was driving that peculiar
load.”

Phyllis tripped away elegantly. She
would be elegant on the Day of Judgment.
And when she had gone Bradshaw turned
and tcck Edith’s hands in s,

“Little gitl,” he said gravely, “I think
I had. better withdraw that proposal of
mine. You told me a dreadful fib. There
is @nother man, after all. What are you
going to do if I bring him back? Will
you promise not to.say any more nasty
things to me about Lord Arnchiffe’s
money ?”’

“I will promise anyithing! eaid Edith,
fervently.

Wilson cantered up, leading a horse for
Bradshaw, who turned to bid farewell o
the two girls. A

“Don’t worry, Miss Holt,” he eaid. “Ten
to one Lester is all might; but if he isn’t
I will see him through the game.”

“But you won’t tun any risks?” pleaded
Phyllis, with the nearest approach to real
anxiety she had ever exhibited.

‘When an Englishman boasts, his hearars
put him down mightly as a mere braggart,
but it is danfem to judge an American
on the same lines. He may boast, but, in
his own language, he “makes good.”

“Say,” remarked Bradshaw, confidenilly,
‘‘there aren’t any ®wo men in the county
vtho are going to get ahead of me when I
spread myeelf.”

He swung himself lightly into the sad-
dle, took his hat off, with a kindly smile
to Edith and an ardent glamice at Phyllis,
and cantered off with the easy swing of
a horseman bred on the Western prairies.

On to the village; two minutes of hasty
chat with Inspector Hobson, who, accord-
ing to custom, had gone down to the post-
office, and then onward, accompanied by
‘Wiilson, until he reached the point where
May Mannering had seen Warren drive

“That will do,” said Bradshaw. ‘T will
play ‘a lone hand now., Keep your mouth
shut, partner, and you are liable to earn
money.” '

The American trotted slowly elong the
narrow lane scanming it closely as he wemnt.
There was. no .trail, that it was possible
fo follow. But he was not looking for
tracks, on the moad. There were altogeth-
ery boo many of them. What hWe wanted
wam, an indication of tmacks leaving the
road. And presently he found them. The
line of the dog-cart over the moor was
go distinct that he could follow it at a
fhand gallop. To a man who had ridden
the prairies, the inequalities of the ground
offered no obstacles. He had just hung
his rein loose and left maitters to the
thomse,

He held on until he came in- sight ‘of
a deserted shooting-box, a place built al-
most like a Martello -tower. He pulled up
‘his horse.

“I guess,” he murmured softly, and then
as the face of Leigh appeared at ome of
the- windows, “Surest thing, you know,”
he added, still quietly. Without further
ado, he tethered his horse to a stump and
walked briskly toward the door. /

Leigh met him. Bradshaw &:and’ expect-
ed him to meet him, and the two men
stood a little apart eyeing each other va-
cantly. ;

“Now,” said Bradshaw, in placid eeli-
communing, “if I didn’t have a little gun
in my pocket, thirty-eight caliber, self-
cocking, safety trigger, I'd get licked out
of my socks. I wouldn’t fight that man
in a square rough and tumble for eleven
and a half million dollars.” .

Leigh; however, did not seem inclined to
fight. He had often seen Bradshaw at the
inn, and he made a clumsy attempt to
pass atiters over. >

“Good day, sir,” he said, pulling his

greasy cap.
“] know,” rweplied Bradshaw. ‘“But

>

forwand dthreateningly.
much, maister,” he growled.

“Not a bit,” said Bradshaw cheerfuily.
“You can mever learn too much. But you
had better show me up to Dr. Lester,
who, I presume, is partaking of your hos-
pitality at the present moment.”

Leigh cast a comprehensiwe eye around;
he saw that Bradshaw was alone. The
American’s lean figure seemed to amuse
{him. !

“Maiister,” he said, “I an either going
to put you with Dr. Lestér up there, or
else T am going to hurt you. But if I do
that, it widl be your own fault.”

Bi w smiled grimly. ‘“Partner,” he
said cheerfully, ‘“there are two motches on
the butt of my gun, and they represent
two men who are probably complaining
of the. drought at this very moment.
Throw up your hands, quick!”

And now that thirty-eight was covering
the burly figure of the poacher,

“] am giving you a little license tecauss
people don't seem to know how to get
ghot in this Godforsaken country, but I'il
curely kill you in a minute,” cried Brad-
shaw again.

He was indeed right when he said that
English people did not understand get-,
ting ghot. Leigh did not realize the peril |
of a pistol pointed at him by a man who
meant to shoot, and he ran forwand like
a bull. Bradshaw, cool, as ice, took a
quiet aim at his amtagonist’s body. He
wag goifig to hit him in the solar plexus—
that ‘spot-beloved of the prize-fighter. If
you hit a man there he gces down, and
in addition there is always the pleasing
possibility of cutting his spine in two. And i
g0 Bradshaw pulled the trigger of his|

pott followed. He pulled the trigder
again, but the hammer did not amswer.
That beautiful thirty-eight ‘“gun” whichi |
had faithfully killed two men, had gome!
out of order at ome of the most crucial
moments of his life. i =
Bradghaw dodged away alently, cbill pulll-
ing the trigger in desperation, though he
‘knew well that it was hopeless to expect

advensary and bolted. -
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Said a fellow to his lady love;—
We're reading every day

'Bout places in the city

. Where children go to play;

But the men, when work is over,
Must scatter everywhere,

In groups around the corners,
Or on benches in the square..

Suppose, replied his lady love,
We take a little walk

To some corner of the graveyard,
And have a pleasant talk,

If we do, replied her lover,
Some -stalwart form in blue
Will appear among the tombstones
And Lucas through and through.

See then the danger there will be,
Especially for me;

For I may get a prison cell,
While you get off Scott-free.

It “'would make but little difference

. If we're Rankin with the best,

But if found around the graveyard
We are liable to arrest.

The ordeal would he Killen, :
‘When the time would come to part;

You would then set up a Howell,
That would ]end my bleeding heart.

She—We will give the cop a jolly.
Call him upright, brave and bright.

He—If once he starts to take us,
You McCollom what you like,

Then if I go before the judge,
No odds how Ritchie be,
The city’s punse will be enriched
By twenty more from me.
She—Those fairy tales you're telling me,
I thought were all forgotten;
I ‘heard them when a little girl,
In echool I firet was Totten.

For true Canadian subjects,
We have little claim indeed
On that vaunted British freedom

That was signed ‘at Runymede.
- "RUBIRD TIPPLING.

St. John, August 4, '06.

THE SITUATION
IN RUSSIA

Campaign. Begun -- Measures
for Famine Relief Proposed
---A Life for a Life.

St. Petersburg, Aug. 8—The ministry al-
ready is beginning a far reaching cam-
paign preparatory to -the election of a
more tractable parliament in December.
The ministers insist on a programme that
would consist of the promulgation of de-
finite reform and the nomination of candt-
dates who will represent these instead of
letting the elections go by defauit, as was
the case in the. defunct assembly. The
membens disclaimed all intention of at-
tempting to throttle public sentiment, but
it is notigeable that ¢heir first step was
taken through the police, who were asked
to report on the possible governmental
candidates for seats.

The seéssion of the cabinet today was d:
voted to measures of famine relief, whi
is recognized as ome of the most urgent
problems in the administration, as well as
being an eloguent campaign argument. It
was decided to recommend 4o the emperor
an additional credit of $25,500,000 in addi-
tion to the $7,500,000 voted by parlixment
for their use, $25,000,000 of which sum is
to pfovide feod and'employment to keep
ﬂnz etricken population from starvation,
and the remainder for the purchase of eced
grain.

The cabinet also-yoted to extend the
“gtate of extraordinary reinforced secur-
ity” to all districts.of the empire where
the semi-annual limit is about to expire.

The official telegraph agency tomght re-

sale

30 inches wide.
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DYKEMAN'S.

TWO BIG BARGAINS IN WHITE WASH GOODS.

15c. quality White Barred Muslin, 30 inches wide, fine quality,

price, 8 1-2 cents. ‘
30c. quality fine White Baras Suiting and Waisting, 15c. yard,

LADIES’ SHIRT WAIST SUITS, all reduced to an easy price.

$2.25 quality for $1.50. $3.50 quality for $2.75.
3.75 quality for 2.75.
1.50 quality for 4.95.

F.A.

5.00 quality for 3.50. = -
9.00. quality for 5.95.

T

Dykemah R.Co.

59 Charlotte Street.

s

Do You Eat Bread ?

If so, do you not think that you might as
well eat only the best? The best bread is that
which contains the most nutriment and the
least waste matter, and is absolutely pure.' You
cannot have good bread, however, unless you
have good flour.

“FIVE ROSES” FLOUR

. contafns more glufen and nourishment, in more easily digestible form, than any
ordinary brands, whilst it contains practically no cellulose or waste matter. In |
addition it is more economical, as, pound for pound, it will make more bread
and better bread than the flours so-called “ just as good.”

Its purity is insured by.the care with which it is made, and users of
rely upon getting the best flour for bread which the world offers.
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT.

Lake of the Woods Milling Co., Limited.
M s

ontreal -St. John. Winnipeg.
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ports the formation at Yekaterinoslav cf a
reactionary organizifion to exact life for

life for every official kiled by .the rqvo-lu-’l $ >
v \

tionists.

Kiev, Russia, Aug. 8—The peasants of
the village of Gravoff have beaten almost
to death ‘M. Stefanduk, who was a mem-
ber of the wutlawed parliafient, and who
would not, explain $o their satsfaction why
he returned home without obtaining the
land and liberty h€ had promised them.

.Moscow, Aug. 8—The strike there is vir-
tually ended.
whidh strikes were declared have resumed
work. The prefect of police has ondered

the proprietors off flactories to refuse to |

pay the strikens for time lost.

. RECENT DEATHS

Jd'm’Maloolm, one of the I. C. R.s old- | |

est employes, died in Moncton yesterday,
after an illness of three months with stom-
ach trouble. He was seventy years of age,
and a native of Restigouche county. He
was held in the highest respect. His wife
and several sons survive. Mr. Malcolm
was engaged in the I. C. R. stores depart-
ment, ; ;

Mrs. Elizabeth Lyons, widow of William
Lyons, died in the Home for Incurables
Tuesday, aged forty years. Mrs. Liyons en-
teved the home about seven weeks dgo
with a malignant disease. She was a
daughter of John Beers, of Marsh road,
and is survived by her father, mother and

two brothers. The funeral will be held this

morning at 10 o’clock to Trinity church,
where Rev. Mr. Stewart will conduct the
burial service. Interment will take place
in Fernhill.

Mrs. Margaret A. Lawrence died yester-

| day at Hampton, aged twenty-eight years.

For some time she had been in failing

health, but for the past month had been |

quite dl. She was a daughter of William
Bovaird, of Hampton, and besides her hus-
band and one son she'is survived by her
father and three sisters—Mns. Theodore
Purdy, of Hampton; Miss Mamie Bovaird,
of Providence (R. I.), and Miss Bessie; of
Boston. Her hushand is in the employ of
the Flewwelling match factory st Hamp-
The funeral will take place at 3 o’clock
tomorrow:; afternoon, from
the Messiah, Hampton. Much sympathy is
felt for the bereaved relatives.

THEY ALL FAILED

Many have tried to devise a corn cure ||

equal to Putnam’s, but after fifty years
nothing has come upon the market that
so readily and painlessly cures corns and
warts. Don’t experiment,
and that’s Putnam’s,

TWO-THIRDS OF LARGE -
LOAN SUBSCRIBED

Toronto, Amg. 8—(Special)—So far sub-
scriptions to the $3,000,000 provincial loan
have totalled $1,975,000. Because only ome
application had 'een received for an
amount of $2,000, amounts of this denom-
ination have been cancelled, leaving the en-
tire subscriptions in blocks of $500 and
$1,000.

/

According to Hon. Mr. Matheson, provin- | [

cial treasurer, ithirty-year loans seem more
popular than those at twenty years.

Toronto Carpenters’ Strike is on

Toronto, Aug. 8—(Special)—The decision of
the union carpenters here to strike went in-
to effect this afternoom. The strikers expect
to show about 1,400 men have obeyed the

onger.

Little Irene Conway, daughter of Ed-.
ward Conway, of No. 121 Sheriff street,
occasioned her parents some anxiety yes-
terday afternoon. She followed a street
musical attraction for a few hours and it
was thought she had become lost. Before

Most of the factories at §

the Church of | {

use the best, | |

| dark, however, the littlé,girl had regain-|.
ded her home. - y

EVENING
v TIMLES =

““The Enterprising Paper.”

~ Read this popular afternoon journal. It publishes
all the news as, well-as special features, from day to
day to make it interesting reading.

Brings this up-to-date paper to your door. “ou
will crave the TIMES regularly once you become
acquainted with it

’Phone 705 TODAY and order THE TIMES sent
direct to y'om home every afternoon.

All the local, Telegraphic, commercial and sporting
news of the day. '

Twelve pages on Saturday.

A FAMILY COMBINATION which is an absolute necessity. DR. SCOTT'SY

WHITE LINIMENT for all Aches,Pains,Bruises,Cuts or Burn
CATHARTIC and LIVER PILLS for pure blood, healthy-

DR. SCOTT’S
ach-and a.cors.




