ER AND CROSSLEY.
p Created a Great Interest
the People of Chatham

N. B, Sept. 5.—The weelk
hg has been one of great
in religious circles,
val at the Ark
e skating rink) ex: y
anything ever seen in Chait-
e Ark has been crowded

d large numbers have come -

pressing their desire for a
heart. The interest” has
tense that the evangelists
induced to remain for an-
In additions to the meet~
Ark, afternoon meetings
held in Newcastle, so that
jhas been very heavy amnd
very great, but the evan-
m to be made of iron ‘and
the way of work daunts
Yy have been ably assisted
by Morton L. Harrison of
whose - sympathetic violin
s appealed to the hearts of
8 and made a wonderful
on the audience. The in-
bsolutely speaks in his
. Harrison will always be
in Chatham, particularly
il curling friends, who re-
m in the old days.
kner of Truro gave a tell-
ence, with marked effeét
ndience.
but effective orchestra, or-
Mr. Harrison, added much
otiveness of the emcellent

MICTURE ROCKS.

he Curiosities of
yon in Amnizora.

Colorado

per Field and. Farm.)
8jo Mountain, the jutting
line the verge of the Grand
the Colorado in Arizona,
Iraight walls of the canyon
all points of wonderful in-
they are the canvas upon
depicted some of the most
d beautiful photcgraphs that
been discovered in * this
INearly every bculder I8 a
pllery, and nearly every
ace is covered with weird
ptic figures. On Navajo
these ccntinue to the sum-
as the crowning piece, a
of sandstone stands on the

bur sides prescnling smooth

These faces are more tham
uare, and on each face is a
the sun ,with the figure of
ors bewed, as to the earth,
Beneath the warriors are
pglyptic characters, probab-
r to the sun god.
wider, by the verge of the
a picture of a woman kneel-
yer to the sun. On one of
h walls, more than 100 feet
fhing that could have fur-
P barbaric artist a foot or
there is a weird panoramic
hree sceres. Under a tree a
eping. One little hand lies
breast, while the other has
plessly by its side. A few
the sleeping babe a large
Hently a rattlesnake, is coilea
Down tMe ocamyo¥ towards
s scene two. The snake is
way and the limbs of the
Arawn as though in the last
s of death. The snake has
pedly work.
her down the canyon scene
warrior, evidently the father

d, with one arm clasps the

with the other he holds a
his face the rude artist
ed a look of mortal anguish
A snake lies dead at his
is probably the mdst beau-
re ever executed by savage
h one .of the canyon’s walls
and a maiden are represent-
tripping along, hand in
le two doves are circling
eir heads. Pictographs of
n one place a bear followed
hbs—the dog, the mountain
he catamount are found.
these are evidently ‘of re-
and have probably been ex-
the Navajos, but here and
meets with a dim pictograph
B evidence of great age. On
n an apparently inaccessible
re is a picture undoubtedly
to -represent the mastodon.
the tusks, the massive body
ere, and the long, shaggy
bf another than the modern
Close by these is a repre-
of a camel. The. conception
stodon may have been ob-
01 the great morth, but
at of the camel?

HE APPLE CROP.

treal Trade Bulletin, which

ted an apple crop of 3,000,-
or more, saye in Friday’'s is-
om later information it may
at 3,750,000, as follows: On-
D,000; -Quebec, -750,000; mari-
nces, 600,000 bbls. Orchards
vear yielded 300 to 400 bbls.,
g off this year from 1,000 to
The yie¢ld is enormous and
b good quality. Prices must

ile low. The greatest quan~
pples which Great Britain
from the United Statesgand
as about 1,450,000 bbls., while
these two countries caw

three times that quantity. '

tin says buyers are not an-
rchase, even at 50c. per bbl
hard for best winter varie-
igh some 60,000 to 70,000 bbls

taken in Ontario at that
some at 40c. The Bullétin

ber of a lot of Duchess {from
0 England has just received
les of same, which brought
per bbl, and as the party
us the information did not
net proceeds, we did not
be  too inguisitive on that
regaras prices in this mare
it ex the s. s Alexandria
e docks at $1.10 to $1.156 per

Lawrence, $1 for Duchess.
lass -Culverts brought  90ec.
es will furnish a good idea
ge of fall apples in this mars
Lof the best varieties bring-
80c. to $1.15 per bbl. Since
sales were made, a buyer
. that he purchased a fine
chess at 90c. - The above
ainly are the lowest that
t ever before ‘sold for im
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WHEEL;; :

Dressed Himself With the Great-| .y

est Care and Ate Some
Breakfast.

R
3

Hanged by, Lasiplight in- the my
Morning Under thg Portlco
of Digby Jg’u, 1403
His Confession Throws v e Ught U DII!
the Farful Tragedy at Bear River,

Digby, Sept. 8—At & quarter to three
this morning Peter Wheeler was de-
clared dead by the jury empaneled for
the occasion. The drop ten at twent‘y

minutes Past tWou: 5| which hiad teen lts resting place for |ed.

If he were not.a mn'darer it mlﬂd
be said he <died -bravely.

The last sad sceéne ln eonnection
with the Bear River tragedy 'was en-
acted at the court house in the' pres-
ence of the jury, three members of
the medical profession, Officer Bowies, '
Captain Allen of the Salvation Army
and the jail officials.

The time of the execution was some-
what of .a surprise to many: whoe had
intended to be witnesses. At a late
hour last evening word had beem sent
to those necessarily interested, that
the execution would take place at a
much earlier hour tham . was current-
ly reported about the town, and so
secretly and effectively were all the
arrangements cacried out that even
the special police on guard in front af
the goal had to be apprised of the fact
from those who were witnesses to ‘the
last sad spectacle within the |prison
walls.

Between the hours of 12 and 1
o’clock some fourteen men might have
been seen wending their way to the
death chamber in. twos and threes in
a round about way, and at the latter
hour Coroner Daley and his jurors
were quietly seated in & room set
apart for their reception, where the
time 'was spent until Sheriff Van Blar-
com announced that their  presence
was required. S

During the time spent by the jury
in the room on the main floor of the
building, an eoccasional murmur of
voices reached their ears from' the cell
below, caused by the earnest suppili-
cations of Captaln Allen and Officer
Bowles, who spent the last few hours
with the condemned man, and did
much to strengthen and cohsole him
for the last trying ordeal.:

At the hour of 1.30 a basket of del-
cacies and a cup of wanm tea,  the
kind remembrance of Mrs. Bowles and
Mrs. Allen, were handed Deputy Sher-.
iff Wiliam Van Blarcom, who at once
proceeded to ‘the:cell with them, where
they were partaken of in & sparing
manner by Wheeler. Though his ap-
pefite was mot ‘remarkably good he
was in the ‘best.of spirits, and he kept
continually :assuring his spiritual ad-
visers that he was confident of par-

don @nd wsalvation.

After finishing his meal his new
clothing, consisting of a pair of black
pants, white :shirt, and a pair of pat-
ent Jeather shoes were handed to him
by ©Officer Bowles, with the request
that ‘he ¢hange them ifor the old ones,
who at the same time-notified him that
‘his itinve was now' of short duration,
and that not more than an hour re-
meined ‘to ‘be gpent in this world. With
the ‘same unconcern and taste as a
man would display in dressing for
some ‘special occasion did the prisoner
ccommence putting on his new gar- .
ments, taking the utmost care that
each was properly adjusted, and when
this had been completed he stepped
‘before the looking glass, which hung
on ‘the east side of his cell, where he |
‘took particular pains in dressing his :
‘hdir, only being satisfied with the re-
sult when approved of by his attend-
ants.

After this Wiheéler sea himself at
the table, with ‘his stationery before
him, and in ‘an incredibly short  time
wrote two or three letters, one of which

was for Tilie Comeau and the other -

for a gentleman ' named Davis, who
had befriended ‘himy dn a pecuniary
way. X

Then followed short prayers by Capt.
Allen and the condemned man, when
a signal from bélow upon the floor in-
timated to Sheriff Van Blarcom that
the hour had arrived for the doomed
man to suffer the penalty of the law.
Immediately upon the last sounds of
the tapping, Deputy’ Ven Blarcom
handed a long piece of scantling to a
Special policeman’ at the threshold of
the cell, and a moment later, ‘with a
heavy mallet and chisel in hand, he
opened the door leading on to the plat-
form or portico in front''of the goal,
under which the fatal { ‘had
been constructed, ‘and which in a few
short moments would prove to the
world at large whether that construc-
tion necessary to ‘carry out the ‘fus-
tice of the law without an accident
had been successfully’ ‘arranged,  or
whether a sickening sight would greet
the vision of the spectators.

At this jumcture Coroner Daley and
his jury, consisting of . Jamison,
Gilbert Ells,: "Thos. Farnsworth, W.
A. McLaren, Arthur: W. QCousins, A.
D. Daley and A. W. Morgan of Dighy,
Carman O’Dell of .Annapolis. ‘Thes.
Farnham, James 8. Killam and James
Brown of Weymouth Bridge, and R.
S. McCormick of Bridgetown, pre-
ceded by Dr. J. B. Jones'and Dr. Kins-
man of Digby and Dr. Hay of Sussex;
N. B, and one or two other spectators,
Proceeded to the ground floor: of the
Prison, and in an entry-way directly
Wwest of and adjoining the death trap
and in close proximity to the cell door
of the culprit, awaited with much sus-
DPense the appearance of Annie Kemp-
ton’s murderer, who might have been
Seen standing just opposite,the wicket
on the inner side of the cell door, look-
ing more gomplacent than his two a t
tendants, ‘and apparently a.nﬁlous
show to the werld that he would meet
death without the slightest hesitancy
or trepidation. An instant idter and

" Mﬁmm omesecuredhts

legs. with 'a strong rope, and in re-
treating ‘a step backwards asked the
risoner in a firm voice if he had any-
ing to 'say. In an equally, strong

the prisoner replied: . .

ish, dear friends, that you will
totg&te me,. 'What, I have told
] about the cow. and Admie Morine Is

all triie; the eocl!essiqﬁl gave to the
Digby ‘Courier is the «oqu true con-
fession' T eéver made. If I am lying it
is .not before, men; it is before ' God.
Lord, I am coming!

"The. black cap was. hastily placed
over the head, drawn tightly down ‘to
the shoulders, the'three-quarter inch
rope  which encircled the neck  was
‘carefully inspected, when'two thumps
upon 'the floor “of 'the’ portico, over

< 7f which 'stood ‘Sheriff VanBlarcom; avere

“responded ' to by ‘the- body  of - Peter

|- Wheeler shooting - upward some two

feet and eight inches, followed by a
slight rebound ‘and the unmistakable
snapping of the cord. The murder of
l Afnnfe Kempton had been ‘ayenged.

. At'2.45 o’clock, on the advice of: the
attending physicians, the body was
cut down and laid upon the “couch

Daley took it in charge, all other spec-
tators, with the exception of the jury,
leaving the room.

After the swearing in of the jury,
R. 8. McCormick was chosen foreman,
and shortly afterwards handed to the
coroner the following verdict: “That
Peter Wheeler came toe his ‘death by
hanging, at the hands of Sheriff Van
Bhrcom high sheriff of the county of
‘Digby, in the presence of the jury, on
the eighth day of September, im:the
year of our Lord one thousand eight
hundrel and ninety-six, and in pur-
suance of an order issued by the su-
preme court on the 30th day of June,
A. D. 1896, for the murder of Annie
Kempton, at Bear River, be‘wesn the
hours of 6 p. m. on the 27th and 8
a. m. on the morning of the 28th of
January last past.”

"Sheriff VanBlarcom is deserving of
severy praise for the very commendable
skilfulness ‘with which the executién
was carried out. It could not have
been more succassfal.

There was no crowd outside. As a
much later mo-aing hour was current-
1y named, many who intended to be
witnesses did not ccme into town till
daybreak. At that time carriages from
the surrounding country poured in by
the half-dozen.

The gallows, which was a contriv-
ance of the sheriff’s, was a very simple
but effective instrument of death. The
rope, one end of which was the noose,
passed up from the death dJhamber
through the ceiling, which is the floor
of the front porch, over a pulley,
across a few feet over another pulley,
through the floor again where about
two feet below hung four big pleces
of lump-lead, ' welghing 500 ' pounds.
The end' of the rope was brought up
again through the floor and Tastened,
thus holding the weight. " When ‘the
' sheriff cut'the rope, the drop-weights
tell to’ the 'ground; the ‘ropé” tightened
over ‘the pulleys and the body ralsed
with a fatal jerk.

Throuzh the night Wheeler samg
one or two verses of a hymn. When
teld he had only an hour to live he
said he was not afraid. It was plain,
however, that there was somewhat of
a dread of death, but he controlled
himself wonderfully.

WHEELER'S  CONFESSION.

On the 27th of Japuary I left home
jabout 11 o’clock in the foremoon. I
{went up to hunt for some wood. When
iI got in front of Kempton’s gate Annie
came to the front door and called to
me anid asked me where Tilly was, and
I told her that Tilly and Hattie were
both to the hotel to work, She then
‘wanted to know if they were going to
be away all the week and I said I did
‘not know, only that ¢fhey had said so.
‘Then Annie said, “You tell Tilly that
,as she is to be away all the week she
!needn't mind coming away up here
(nights. After working from home all
;day and coming home andl looking
. after the children, and then away up
{this hili, she will be too tired. 1 will
try to get (I understood her to -say)
Grace Morine, because it will just be
fun for her to come here and stay
nights.”

Then she asked me if T knew wheth~
€r the sleighing party was eoming up
from Digby to Bear River ‘the fore-
noon or afterrnioon of the mext day. I
said T did not know which, but :that
it was some time in the day. Then she
agked me in. I' went and shently af-
terwards she got her dinner. &he’ had
baked beans and asked me if T would
‘have ' some 'with her, but I thanked
her and refused taking any. ' After
talking a while I went home, at about
noon. I made a fire, got my «dimner,
and baked four loaves of bread. Short-
1y after Annie passed back home, as
she had gone down to the vma,ge for
‘some tissue paper. ’

At fifteen minutes atter five I start-
ed and went up around by Mrs. Omer
Rice’s and around the Harris Hollow,
as it was sald. in the evidence, and
around to where Elmer Crabbe saw
me, which is more like an hour’s walk
than twenty minites; and across the
Parker road down to the field, ‘back
of barn and under barn. While 1 was
‘there Annie came in and fed and milk-
ed the cow, and when she went im
the house with the milk I started run-
ning down the road. I was not in the
house till 8" o’¢lock. 'I met’ Herbert
Comeau and staid and helped the lit-
tle fellow where he was outting wood.
I loaded his sled and then ‘we started

hotel. I’ told Tilly what Annie had
said about getting the Monine girl ‘to
stay ‘with her and Tilly said she was
glad of it, for she was tired. Then
Tilly;  Walter, Hattie ' and myself
started for the tbﬂdge ‘On our way
Crabbe overtook us and we went along
almost ‘to the bridzé. Then Hattie and
her mother and Walter went
way and I went miné, T went to W. R.
Rice’s shop to purckase ‘what little
things I needed to go ifi the woods
next day.

. When I left Mr. Rice’s shop it was
25 minutes to 8 o'clock. I met 'Walter
and while T was talking to him Ben-
son’ dame along and ‘asked ‘me’ how
long ‘before I was going home. I said
preity soon. Then I 'started to go for

X

\

the ‘past six months, when Coromer |and

for home. When we got there Matilda’
and Hattie had just got back from the

their :

€ | rask-

' that night
afternoon. Then he said ‘that he had
‘been looking for hér around the Sal-
vation Army and wanted to know
whethér she was homé or fiot. I-sald
I did not know. ‘Then I told him that
Annie said she was godng to try and
get. Grace Morine to stay iwith her,
for it was too muech for Tilly to work
{&lldaytromhoma.ndthen-traceup
the hill. When we got in front of Til-
Iy’s house Benson proposed for us to
€6 to Kempton's to gee if Annie was
home and if she was coming out. So
we started and went up. When we got
to the Electric Light dam we saw the
flight at Kempton's and there was noth-
ing said about ‘“I'll stop and you g0
on,” but bo‘h went along tozether as
far as the gate. I mever went ahead
of Benson. When we got to the gate
Benson eeid, “Peter, you go in. TR
wait here, but don’t let on to Amnnie
that I'am hereand don't staylong.” I
said no and started running; went in
porch (also. called the kitchen) and I
stood  there and asked her if she was
coming out to meeting that night. She
asked why. I said somée one was there
waiting. She asked me who and if it
was Benson. I said, “Yes.( but_don’t
let on I told you,” and !
She went to the front doo:
: out the hts g

camebwkuﬂqsﬂ!dﬁewm

ready right away, and afterwards
said, “Tell Herbert to come up and
stay with me.” Just before I left she
Said again, “Herbert need not come,
I guess I can do.”’ I said good night
and started back running to where
Benson was and put my arms around
him. Then he asked me if I had asked
Annie what he was doing.' I said no,
and he wanted to know if the Morine
girl was there. I said no, that she was
alone and that she said she was com-~
ing right omt. 0
‘her,” I said. He answered “No; don’t
let on t0 anyone we were up here” I
asked why and he said, ‘I don’t like
for anyone to khow that I come around ,
here nights when Annmie’'s alone” I

i

Go in and wait for her,” but he said |
Bo. I said that if I was going with a
girl and looking for her to come out i
1 would wait for her. He #aid, ‘“some
other time.” Friends, I wish Bensom
‘had hawve gone in amd waited. She
would have come rout. Then I would

‘have gone back in the night. Anyway,
we left the Kempton’'s gate, on our
‘way «down home. When 'we got to the
Electric Light corner Benason said to
wait till we saw Jf her light was out,
but it was then burning bright. We
went ‘down to Tilly Comeau’s house.
Herbert Comeau .and Herbert Rice
were there alone, for Tilly or Hattie

bridge the second .time. Benson and
I came out and stood at the gate. Hat-
tie and Walter came along shortly af-
terward and Benson started for home.
'"Then Tilly came along and she and
‘Benson stood a few minutes talking.
They were -about' 30 or 40 rods 'from
ithe Comeau gate, where I'stood. I sald
to Tilly, “I've heard tell of bmotk-
Cows comdng hoin\e one attex’ ‘the
er;” can't say what ' answered.
Hatile and Walter went 1n the house
and Tilly, Benson .and I came behind
with the sled. Tilly said to Benson,
“Have you .seen -Annie today, or do
you krow whether .she is home or
not?” He said he had seen her about
4. o'elock .at the bridge, but did not
know whether she 'was home or not.
It was about .a .quarter after eight
whea Bemson went home. I went out
to the gate with him and said good
night, then went into the house and
washed some meat and put on to cook,
to take to the woods next day. I
made my bed on the:floor next to
the stove, as I had been used to doing
through the winter, for my room was
so.far frem ‘the stove. Can't say whe
went to bed first, Tilky or.1.. Think I
was lying on the quilts when she
went to bed. About half an hour af-
ter Mr. Bent went home from the Elee-
tric Ligat station I heard people talx
ing down towards the corner. I got
up and 'went Into the sitting room,
and looked down. the road and . saw
quite a fiot of people at .the corner
and at the foot of Indian Hill. Then
I went back to the Kkitchen and got a

would mnot ‘blow the door back and
forth; and T went to the stair door
and put a cha.lr and a s=tand against
it, for the wind ‘¥vas blowing quite
hard that night. Th->n I went to the
curtains and rolled them up

raised the windrw up a little at a
time. I was «quite a little while do-
ing that, on account of not making
too mush moise, for Tilly was not a
sound sleeper. After I got the window
raised I put a stick under it and went
back into the kitchen and ‘dressed
myself and started and went running.
Lord forgive me for it. I saw no one
~and one saw me but the Almighty.
That’s why I said that all the stories
B. B. Parker, Omer Rice, Louis Jer-
mey, Stanley Rice, Myrtle Godfray
and Hardy Benson told about me will
never condemn me. ‘God is the only
witness that sarw me or knows any-
thimg aboat it. I went to the door
and knocked and heard no answer. I
stood in the path beneath the window
angd called to Annie,.and she answereéed
and asked: “Who s 1t?” I said:
““Peter.” Then she ‘said: “Why didn’t
yon.stay at home? I was just o
‘sleep good.” 'I‘told her then that the
rest' of them would be'up by and by,
for there were a crowd of drunkards
around and we were afraid. 'so’'T had
started ard caome up. I asked her to
-open the door, and she said: “I'll be
‘right there 4n a mirute.” She opened
‘and ‘I went in. She went and showed
me how manuy bunches of flowers she
had made and said She had not been
ito bed Tong. , She started and went
‘back to bed. W: were then in t‘he
dark. T stood in the sitting room

Can’t say what we were' saying, but
I'»remember telling her that I had
; heard and' seen Ppeople down to the
corner ‘and to the foot of Indlan Hill
until after half past twelve o’clock
that night. There had been no harm
sail between -Amnie and me during
that time until' that monster Satan
got to go In her room. “There’s where
the first of the fraces tdok place. I
tried to keep her in ‘the. room, bt
she was t00 quick and strong for me.
I tried to hold her from going into the
sltthc room, and She ea,ught hold O'f

and I said that I.had seen her in the |

“Go in and walt for-

~Ameng the things that were
on 'the table was 'a. milk ‘pan; which
‘was filled with the night's milk. ‘That
‘was broken onithe floor, and Annie:and
I both fell, with her - face! on this
broken milk pan,” and she cut her
hand and the side of her head and |
also ‘her forehead. Then she tried to.
1ight ‘the lamp, and I'pulled her away

mantel piece, and she wanted to get
matches in the pantry to find some
saleratus to put on har cut face and
hand. That's how comes the ‘blood on
the chimney and matches. Then she
went into the bedroom to try to raise
the window, but I would not let her:
She went to the window towards Bemn
Rice's, that is the window facing the
‘electric dam, and I would not let her.
She thea started to zo into ‘the porch,
when the key was broken. She tried
several times to .ight the lamp and
to raiss the windows, dnd could mnot.
I will also explain to you how ' fhat
blood got ont the piece of 'tissue paper,
The first or second time that Annie
went to the window towards the elec-
tric dam she took the piece of tissue
[pdper off the ‘stand’ and wiped her
faice with it and threw it down, for
:t‘xe was then bleeding quite badly out
the gdg of her bead
_Waich ut up ‘“th:’?:r*oif fX
Mhils fw&i’ﬁwm
and the ‘milk was" Mt “on''the
I did not accomplish; lust, nor she had
not been struck by me then,
then wanted to dght the lamp for the
last time. Then she said: “Peter, I
Wil ‘never tell on'you if you will let
me. alone,’”’ and I-felt then;like stop-
plng Something says: (‘Don’t you.”
Then we got into another tussle, and
she sald: “Peter, kill me” It was
& very hard blow when T heard that
oword. I sald: 'Why, Annie, do. you
want to die?” ‘“Yes, kill me.' And
it was still harder for me when I
took that stick and hit her, and the
knife to finish the ‘deed the way I did.

'Said, "'l never tell you were there. . i

not have known whether she had come |
‘out with him or not and I would not

or Walter had not returned from 'the,

big block of wood and put against the !
door, and somé mats, so that the wind

we had quits a telk with each other.

I only struck her with the stick once,
I think, and that was on the side near
the back of the head. She then laid
on the floor just where she was found,
#ind I was on the opposite side of her
when her throat was cut. It was al-
. most ke driving a knife into my own
heart. But it wasn’t me alone, or I
would have never got up out of bed
and done what I did. It was that
dreadful Satan. He is the cause of
a good many men’s and ‘women’s Tuin,
if not in one way, In another.

I washed my hands In the Kempton
porch before leaving. This was just

i half-past one ©o’clock on the morning

of January 28. I started then running
fof home. There was no light when
I got to Kempton’s nor while I was
there nor after I left. I expect I was
five minutes going from there home.
I crawled back into the window the
same way I crawled out, and went
inty the kitchen where my bed was
and. 'lit the: lamp. It wanteil tweaty
mimites to two o’clock. I asked Tilly
if sre hqard some one talking, -nd sh-
said yes. I shortly a.tterwards went
into the room -and put the window
Ldown and unrelled the curtains and
placed things on the table as I had
found them before going up to Kemp-
‘ton’s, and also the doors, ‘and went
"back to bed. No one saw me going or |
coming and I saw no one. The Lord
is the only witness and detactive.who
knows anything about it and is a true
witness. I am also writing a true con-
fession before Him. I never realized
what T had done until after I came
from Kempton’s after the milk. Tilly
sald: ‘“Will you go after the milk?”
I sald “yes, and started, and when I
went in and saw the state the room
was in it appeared strange to me. I
still did not belisve that she was dead
until I put my hand c¢n the side of
her forehead; then it came badk to
me: “See, Pster, what you have done.”
I tell you, friends, you mhight think
that I am just talxing, but if it had
been my own mother or sister I would
not have felt any worse than I did
when ‘I saw »oor Annie lying on the
floor and knew that I could not speai
to her nor she to me. I could have
stood there and had twice the same
thing done to me.

I understood that the people won't
‘believe that this accident took place
in the middle of the night. What good
would it be to me to sit down and
*wrrte a lot of lies? It would be a queer
way to seek repentance. What does
it say in Romans, xiv, 10? I suppose
you- all remember ' that Tilly Comeau
said 'she thinks that I was. lying on
the quilts with my clothes on when
she went to bed. That will give you
‘more of ‘an idea 'and would make you
‘understand that it was done in’' the
'middle of the night. Remember I also
wsaid in my evidence that I Mghted the
lamp in' the night, . and it wanted
twenty minutes to two o'clock. I was
[Just home then from Kempton's. I also
made a fire; it was then that I exam-
ined my clothes and washed off. what
1ittle blood was on them. The next
‘morning I came and ‘alarmed Tilly,
and ifrom there I kept on going around
itelling the people. On my way back
ithe ' thought struck me about the
tracks I ‘had made in’ the night in
coming’ and ‘going to Kempton's, from
wut of the little room window. I said
then to myself they will follow my
tracks clean to the window and I will
e found ‘out. I mmust go home and
lsok after it. When I got home Tilly
and the chimmn had gone up to
Kempton’ s I started around the house
and stepped in the same tracks and
there was no blood in them. I went.
to the window and made beleve to
raise it, so if they ‘wanted to know how
came the traecks there I would then
say I had come to go into the house
and found Tilly and the children had
gone but, and I had gome around to
try to get in the window. '

Friends and 'strangers I will now
again ask yon to take warning. If I
have done evil all my life and end it
in doing evil there is no need of any-
one else doing the same. The best and
the only cure for amyone in darkness
through sins and evil is for them to
get right with God, and his ‘boundiless
love and mercy will keep you from

Youns men, I pray you take warn-
ing ‘of this same first temptation. It |church
you are’ ever 'so tempted remember
poor Peter ‘Wheeler and that lust
caused: him. to ‘do brutality and mour-
der. Ramember, friends, don’t let Satan |
run away wuh you as he di@ with
we, for he is very cute and ready to
temptiue and to get us in trouble; but
he is very cowardly at the end and is

Sure to leave us in the durch:

from it and she ‘dropped the chimney. '
She tried also to get matches off the '

thn-t,l had notmmn—
_tmpta.ttom but
brate, leads us
ng to another, as he dia |
me that night. A girl who was & friend
: to me! Iqm‘ttowemmutwww‘
. I have dome. I was. always treated well
by her fa.ther and mother and ‘also her
sisters, Friends I can’t explain why |
it had to be poor Annie. There are lots

| of girls and men and 'women in Bear

River who hated me; why couldn’t it
have been some one else beside her?
I can’t understand. T could not see at
the time, for Satan had me blinded
until: it was too late. Beware of him,
friends; don't be blinded by him. Al
ways try to remember poor Peter
Wheeler and try to keep in the light
and don’t be in darkness, that is, in
sins, and he won't have you blinded.
For the longer you are in sins. . the
blinder you. are. I was warned lots of
times in my own feelings to get right 5
with God, and was also ‘warned
others, but I rejected the warning and
staid in darkness. Ob,; my dear friends,
don’t: refuse to give up your  sinful
ways of Mving, which leads us all to
captivity and ruin. Be wise; when' dba
knocks at your heart’s door gnd’ offers |
you his light, which is salvation, free-
1y, accept of it.

ly, accept of it. ]
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@ 1&live of Nottingham, England, and
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hils early teens.:.
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fairs, setting forth that the Hon. Al-
bért E. 'Willis has returnéd to his post

Charles’ Trask,  Dighy’s skilled ton-
sorial artist, was Wheeler's barber
curing his last duys on earth. Wh=eler
thought a great deal of Mr. Trask, ;
and wrote a lettér thanking him for
‘hig Kindness, “This letter was not to
be delivered until after the execution, :
morning. ‘

‘The Courier extra, containing a full |
account of ‘the hanging 'and other in- :
teresting matter . concerning Wheeler, |
sold like hot cakes, but it was rather
late in getting out, due to the large
amount’ of reading matter which had
to be handled, or, in the words of a
printer; ‘“which had to be sticked.”

Words cannot express the feeling of
disappointment to the hundreds who
canie to town' this morning when they
learned that' the execution lhad taken
plac: at, such an early hour, and them
expecting to get around in plenty of
‘time.

The hotels, livery stables and rum
shops all did a big busl'ness, especially
the latter. .

It was a day ihat never will b2 for-
gotten by the people of the ‘“Bar Ha,r
bor of Nova Scotid.”

Several arrests’ were made
night, all for drunkenness.

The trains brought in a big crowd
of people.

The sheriff allowed the public to
view the remains, after which they
were interred im the jail yard. Women
were conspicuows by their rresence,

“Chief Bowles had a fine lcoking ot
of extra. policemen under him &nd they

last

satisfaction of all

FOUR :

Dr. Aguew s Four Gmt (hxrel llevor
Fail in thele Mission— There is no
“ Beyond Hope” Point With Them
They Cure and Physieians Preseribe
Them — Relief Comes in Thirty
Heart Disease—If the heart palpi-

tates, flutters, tires easily, it indicates

disease—a day's meglect may mean
death. Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the

Heart is regarded by physicians as the

greatest known remedy for the heart.

George Crites, customs house officer,

Cornwall, says: *“I had acute heart

unable to. attend to business. = The
slightest exertion proved very fatigu-
ing. My physician recommended Dr.
Agnew's Cure for ‘the Heart. Today

tend to business.”
Catarrh—This disgusting membrane-
ous inflammation affecting the throat

at one time regarded as incurable, and
could-only be checked in its extension
strongest of acid sprays, The fallacy

conclusively exposed in the applianee
of Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder. It

absolutely palnless, and is easily ap-
plied. H. W. Francis of the G. N. W.
Telegraph Co., Brampton, says: “I was
a martyr to catarrh in the head :“for
ten years. I tried every. remedy I
could procure, with little or no bene-
fit. I got a sample bottlé of Dr. Ag-
new’s Catarrhal Powder. It gave me
great relief, and after using four bot-
tles I was completely cured.”
"Piles—Dr. Agnew's Ointment relieves
and cures all forms of piles in from
‘'three to six nights. Comfort in one
‘application, (35 cents. .

Dr. Agnew’s Liver Pills cure constl-
mtion, biliousness and sick headache,

doses, 10 cents.

COMING BACK TO NOVA 'SCOTTA.

(Friday’s Toronto Mail and Empine.)
Rev. Charles Duff, pastor of the
Parkdale ‘Congnegational church,Brock
avenue, for the past thinteen  years,
and for two years past editor of the
Congregaitionalist, the. official orgamot
the dhurch in this province, is about
to Teave Toronbo, for a time at least,
ﬁhmmhlhisﬁmily will sti?y  reside

.Rev Mr. Duﬂhlt.elyneeeived&mﬂ

and Mr. Trask received it early this g'

perfonimed their duties to 'the entire {

trouble for a. number of years. I was |

I am .as well as ever, and able to at-

of ‘such drastic’ treatment has been |

will cure. the ‘most. stubborn cases—is |

‘Never gripe. Basy and pleasant. Forty |

and adjuring all'persons “to pay high
consideration to his 'person, his pro-
perty, and his retainers.”
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