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EVENTS

If a Cow gave
Butter

mankind would have to
fnvent milk. Milk is Na-
ture’s emulsion—butter
put in shape for diges-
tion. Cod liver oil is ex-
tremely nourishing, but
it has to be emulsified
before we can digest it.

Scott’s Fmulsion

combines the best oil
with the valuable hypo-
phosphites so that it is
easy to digest and does
far more good than the
oil alone could. That
makes Scott’s Emulsion
the most strengthening,
nourishing food - medi-
cine in the world.

Send for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists
" Toronto, Ont.
EOc. and $1.00. All druggists

Young Men--fention

We are continually getting applicat-
ions for young men of good education
as stenographers, at $10 oo and $12 oo
per week to start with, and splendid
opportunities to rise.

We cannot begin to.
demand.

_FREDERICTON
BUSINESS GOLLEGE

write for

supply the

Call at the college or
catalogue. Address.

W. J. OSBORNE. Principal,
Fredericton, N. B.

Hello! Sam,

Where did you get the new Suit
you’ve been wearing lately. At S.
A. Poirier’s where you can get the
best clothes and Gent’s Furnish-
ings, Boots and Shoes that you can
get for your money—Don’t forget
1o call when in town.

S."A. Pomer

Cr of Prince William & Water Sts
Campbellton. N. B.

BOILERS
SMOKE STACKS

AND ALL KINDS OF

SHEET STEEL WORK.
I MATHESON £@ITD

INEW GLASGOW.

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound,

The only safe effectual monthly

b e seld in two s t

n two degrees o

stex:gﬁh—No 1, for ordinary

cases, $1 perbox No. 2, 10 de-
stron er for

Compound take no
substitute.
The Cook Medicine Co.e

rlllll MEATS.

Vagetables in Season,
Hams and Smoked Meats.

J. T. VAUTOUR

‘Windsor, Ontarios

Notice to llillmen

I have opened a modern Repaijr Shop
here with facilities for repairing all
kinds of mill saws. Customers wil! do
well to get wy prices on the Celebrated
Henry Diston Saws. now made in
Canada. Hoping to have and retain
your trade as in former years, Iam
Yours very truly
J. T. Gosline, Salmcn Lake, P. Q

T.F. Sherrard, & Son
MONCTON, N. B.

Impeorters of

MARBLE & GRANITE

Manufacturers of

Monuments, Tablets, Gravestones
and all other cemetery work.

Most modern machinery for polish-
ing marble and Granite .

New lettering and carving machin-
1y run by compressed air.

Write us fer prices an? ¢stimates,

*

*
*
X
X
X

¥ CoPvRIGHT, 189% BY
X

The treasure was there Lefore our greedy
¢ Juces.

Montgomery, overbalanced with his
efiort, staggered and fell upon the
threshold, but Sheppard, who was next
to him, paid no attention and, turning,
looked at me. The light made no way
upon the great darkness.

“Do you know where we are?”’ whis- -

pered Sheppard. *“This is below the
keep. Shall we go in?%”

“Certainly,” I said, “get Montgom-
ery up.” He pulled the lad to his feet,
and slowly we shoved back the huge
creaking door.

The chamber into which we were
now come was small and square and,
like that below, barred by solid mason-
ry and unrelieved by window or grat-
ing.. I found later by calculation that
this must be in the very heart of the
keep itself and so wholly disparted
from the rest of the castle that the
noise of ordnance would scarce have
penetrated its deep and dismal re-
cesses. My eyes were drawn as by a
magnet to the farther corner of the
barren cell, in which I could perceive
some formidable shadows wavering be-
neath the dull, uncertain light of my
lantern.

Sheppard also had descried them and,
plunging forward with a cry, flung
himself upon his knees.

“They are here right enough,” he
called. And at his words Montgom-
ery and I approached him. I held the
light above his head, throwing the
faint beams across his shoulder. There
were three large oaken cases standing

upon legs and simply carved upon the

face. The dust lay deep on them, as
upon the floor of that interior dungeon.
Sheppard brushed the dust away and
seized the lock. The hinge fell back to
his touch, and slowly he lifted the
massive lid.

The light shore still upon dark shad-
ows, but, stooping a little lower, I
thrust it into the mouth of the aper-
ture, and our noses hung over the sides
of the box together.

The treasure was there for certa.m.
There it lay spread before our greedy
faces, the gold and the silver and the
precious stones that had been destined
to geve oune king from death and an-

other from exile. I let the pieces slip
through my fingers—guineas, moidores,
circlets of gold and silver, amulets
and all the material gems of the mar-
ket.

“How much is fhere?” asked Mont-
gomery.

Sheppard seemed to ponder, measur-
ing rudely with his finger and comput-
ing the superficial area of the boxes.

“No one can say offhand,” said he,
“for there are the jewels, for one thing,
‘among which are rubies. Now, rubies
of that size”’—and he pounced upon one
—*“are worth little short of a thousand
pounds.”

Montgomery gaped and whistled. |

¢“Let us make a rough shot and put the
box at £50,000. Come; I'll take a bet
that it’s under the mark.”

“Then there are the other two,” said I. [
“True,” said Sheppard. We all looked |

at one another.

get out of this. We know our way,
and the treasure cannot take itself
wings.”

Reluctantly they obeyed, and we re-

traced our steps through the cupboard |

into the corridor and thence upward
through the courtyard and into the liv-
ing rooms. The dawn was brightening |
the eastern skies. I pulled out my
watch.

“After 3,” I said.
bed.
now.”

“Three o’clock!” echoed Sheppard in-
dignantly. “Why, it is the very time
for attacks and surprises.
it out now.”

“Yery well,” I assented. “We've got
to arrange our defense, and as you are
all determined not to go to bed we
may as well hold a counc® ¢3 war.”

“Agreed,” said they, and &e sat down |

to the job without further ado. We
were agreed to consider 5 in the morn-
ing as the break of day for our pur-
poses, and we were hardly exposed to

Three Londred times bet
than sticky paper.

NO DEAD FUEb LY ING ABOUT

Sold by all Druccists and General Stores
'and by mail.

TEN CENTS PER PACKET FROM
ARCHDALE WILSCN
HAMILTON, ONT.
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The v‘\dveni’urers

By H. B. MAR\RIOTT WATSON.% o3

Harrer

| I went back to the house.
“Come, boys,” I said, rising; “let us |

“You’d better go to |
There will be nothing happen

No; I'll see |
| the words were out of my mouth Shep-
| pard and the other were racing for the

' in thickness.
| would take some hours to fill the moat,

o o ’ | the drawbridge.
Wilson's |
| fortress in a twinkling,

| pard.

| think it took the four of us till G or 7

: nounced = ourselves
| that we had a rehearsal with both port-

& DBROTHERS,
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an assault Defofe 8 M the evening.
The sky was still luminous at that
bhour. - It was therefore plain that we
must set a guard upon those intermedi-
ate and nocturnal hours. From 8 till
0 was a space of nine hours. That was
to determine for us a watch of three.
So far we settled the preliminaries of
our defenses. But we had now to con-
sider further. The drum towers com-
manded the slopes of the valley like
two tall sentinels, and from the em-
brasure of the windows a watch might
be kept upon the nether parts of the
Gwent. But from one so stationed the
back of the park and the crown of the
hill behind were quite concealed. In
this connection it appeared that the
keep would best serve us, more partie-
ularly as the upper chambers were
readily gained from the inhabited wing
of the castle, whereas the towers reared
their formidable heads in isolation and
led only to the corriglors of the base-
ment and to the battlements above. It
was in the keep, then, that our sentinel
must hold his silent watch. The high-
est chamber in the keep rose immedi-
ately above the level of the battlements
and was pierced by narrow slits in the
masonry. This was a convenient sta-

_tion, or, better still, the roof of the tow-

er, with which a flight of stairs con-
nected the chamber.

We explored the keep thoroughly ere
we had settled this point, and by that
time it was 4 o’clock.

“Now, you had better go and lie
down,” said I to the others; “otherwise
you will be nodding on your watches
tonight. For my part, there is an hour
yet to the time of snfety. and I take
first watch.”

Sheppard expostulated with me for
what he termed unnecessary precau-
tion, but I held to my point, and pres-
ently they left me.

CHAPTER X.

HEN I descended into the
house I had hit upon one
line of defense at least, and
I at once proceeded to real-

ize it. As I walked from the draw-
bridge along the moat to the back of
the castle I wondered if it was prac-
ticable; but, remembering what old
Kesteven had said of his predecessor’'s
experiment some forty years before, I
had great hopes that the sluices would
still work. The brook ran, as you will
remember, behind the castle, at a little
distance from it, and I found without
difficulty the mouth of the conduit
which had been formerly used to feed
the fosse. I inserted my arm as far
as possible, and the space seemed fair-
ly clear, though the earth had crept in
and lay along the bottom, grown with
grass to. the depth of some inches.
Still I had no fear that the flow of
water would not wash this sediment
away, provided always I could get the
sluices up. To find these sluices was
my next thought. I moved along the
turf in the direction in which it seemed
that the culvert must run, scrutinizing
very carefully every inch of the
ground. About three feet from the
stream was a noticeable elevation, a
grass plot rising in a mound two feet
high. Here was obviously what 1
wanted, and so,-taking a spade, I dug
with a will and soon had the turf re-
moved and the floor of a stone erection
laid bare. It was a good hour’s work
ere I had cleared the rubbish away
sufficiently to free the sluices; then I

| laid bhands on them and pulled vigor-

ously, but fruitlessly. I must plainly
have assistance, and accordingly, well
enough content with my labors so far,
At break-
fast I revealed my scheme, much to
the delight of Sheppard, who roundly
declared that he would give five years

| of his life for this adventure. Support-

ed by two enthusiastic assistants, I re-
turned to work, fetching with me a
heavy iron bar for use as a lever.

“A little more beef, Montgomery,”
gshouted Sheppard, and himself grew
as red as a turkey cock with his ef-
forts. Montgomery flung his heavy
body upon the extremity of the bar,
and with a crack something came up
with a jerk. At the same time I heard
below a faint rumbling and rushing as
of water.

“We've done it!” I shouted, and ere

moat, whither they presently waved
me with wild bands. -

The water was pouring from the con-
duit in a strong stream fully one foot
That was enough. It

but it might take all day so long as we
were secured by the fall of night. We
left the sluices up and went back.

“The next thing,” said I, “is to attack
The portcullis wants
oil, but that will do later.”

“We’ll have the castle a mediaeval
” said Shep-

The heavy chains of the drawbridge

j were intact, but the machinery was in
a very bad way, and without more ado
| we set to work upon it.

I called my
man Williams into requisition, and I
in the evening ere we pro-
satisfied. After

o’clock

cullis and drawbridge. By this time
the moat was swimming
which lapped under ‘the shoulders. of |
the bridge. There must have been ful-
ly twelve feet of water in the fosse.
“This won't do. We'll hayve an inun-

with water, |

dation,” said Mo'atgomery, ‘and he let
the sluices down, YWhen all was done we
surveyed our lLandiwork and were con-
tent. It was now close upon 8 o'clock,

Dinner %ad been ready for more than
half an four, so we were informed by
Mrs. Main, who must bave regarded
us as lunatics. The clock in the hall
struck 8 as we entered.

“Watch time,” said I. “Who goes?”

We looked at each other, laughing.
“It's my turn,” said Sheppard, with a
grimace, but I stopped him.

“No; let Montgomery,” I said mean-
ingly.

“Right you are,” responded Mont-
gomery cheerfully, and, taking his
brace of pistols, he vanished along the
corridor.

“How’s this?” asked Sheppard. “I
think the poor boy has earned his din-
ner.”

“Bless you, he shall have his dinner,”
I answered. “Only the danger is going
to be later, and I'd rathig Montgomery
were asleep in bed than' asleep on the
tower.”

We had arranged that Williams
should stay the night in the castle and,
imbuing him with the fear of burglars,
had armed him with a shotgun in case
we should come to the worst. As Shep-
pard remarked, we could readily .tan-
gle the Welshman's brains if he be-
came suspicious, and if his garrulity
should bring us the sympathetic as-
sistance of the law I think we could
be stupid emough and vague enough
to confound his kindly efforts. Mrs.
Main was by this time bound to us
by iron ties through Sheppard’s con-
trivance, nor do I know to this day ex-
actly how he mamaged it or in what
directions he used his amiable and
soothing fictions. The housemaid wos
Mrs. Mazain’s hireling, and we necd
scarcely include her in our- calcula-
tions.

We were now, as I conceived, ade-
quately fortified against a surprise.
From 8 o'clock until dawn upon the
next morning we should be stretched
upon the rack of suspense, but each of
us was sturdily resolved to accomplish
his duty at all hazards. That an attack
would be delivered I had few doubts,
but my anxiety lay rather as to the
watch in which it would be delivered.
I had sent Montgomery to his post
early, as it seemed wiser for more re-
sponsible heads than his to take the

deeper and darker hours of the night..

From 8 till 11 his time ran, and yet
they might be upon us ere that. He
was fed with some sandwiches and
cheered with a little wine, while be-
low Sheppard and I waited in a condi-
tion of tension.

“Qh, hang it!” exclaimed Sheppard
presently, after dinner, “I can’t stand
this. Let us go and join him.”

“You would be much wiser,” said I,
“to get an hour’s sleep.”

Sheppard shrugged his shoulders.
“It’s my turn next, yousSay, and I'm
not used to be awakened in my beauty
sleep. It's bad .for me. \No; I'll go to
bed when you relieve me. But I rec-
ommend your own advice yourself.”

“And I will take it,” I swered.
“See that Montgomery gets his\supper
and goes to bed like a sensible pe
I'll be with you at 2 punctually.”

I cannot say that I enjoyed a peace-
ful sleep. Although I was dog tired,
partly from the exertion of the day’s
work and partly because I had had no
rest the previous night, I still slum-
bered very fitfully. Finally I awoke in
a fever and, throwing the hot blankets
from me, stepped to the open window.
My bedroom faced the north, and the
cool airs that heralded the dawn wan-
dered over me, reducing the fume and
fire of my nerves. Far away some
roistering bird was calling, not in his
spring notes, but raucous now with the
somber beat of autumn. The curtain
of the dawn was lifting. It was time
for me to relieve Sheppard. My watch
marked a quarter to 2. Having dress-
ed, I went down to the great hall and,

- thrusting the western windows open,

looked out. Trees, like great ghosts,
invisible, whispered in the night to-
gether. The stars glimmered down be-
low, and I recollected suddenly that I
was peering into the water of the fosse.
The stillness hung so deep that I was
possessed of a sudden with a hundred
fears. Was Sheppard murdered?  And
were the castle and its treasure now in
the hands of those abominable assas-
sins? I listened for a cry, but there
was none, only the gentle wash of
the waters against those ancient foun-
dations and the swishing of the leafage
on the neighboring trees. The park
lay,-as one might have fancied, under
the imminent hand of death.

I stole upstairs, clambering with a
lantern to the keep. Upon the tower a

silent figure turned and a low volce
spoke.

“Is that you, Ned?”

The sound almost startled me, occur-
ring upon the stillness,

“Any news?” I asked.

“Well, I have two things to com-
municate. Do you see that tree?”

I peered into the darkness in the di-
rection he had indicated.

“I hear it,” I observed doubtfully.

“Well, I've seen it,” he retorted.

“Your eyes are better than mine,
then,” I answered.

“Maybe,” said Sheppard . cheerfully,
“maybe not. But I don’t profess to see
through a wall. That tree is fifty paces
away, and it is an oak, very large and
umbrageous.” ~—

“I believe you are right, " I answered.
“I thvink I recollect it.”

“I didn’t,” he went on. “But I reck-
on to see by match light as well as
gny.u

I was puzzled.
queried. “You haven’t been”’—

“Oh, dear, no!” he exclaimed. “My
tower has been the central patch of
bldcl\HOSb in this black night. Be-

who ever struck a match at

ight to see by? No; the-match was in

at same tree. I speak of.” I was

silent. “I presume it didn’t strike it-
self,” he continued.

“Lower your voice,” I enjoined.

“Match light?” 1

sSneppara smiled, as I could perceive
even in the darkness.

“Oh, I donr't see why,” he declared.
“There’s no one there to strike a match
now, to the best of my belief.”

“ITow is that?”

“Did you hear no sound?” he asked.

I shook my kead, and he patted his
shotzun.

“I congratulate you on your sound-
ness of health. [ fired sbout an hour
ago, and I fancy the shot did not al-
together miss. There followed a still,
small noise and after that again pat-
tering feet receding. I think some one
has indx"estlon today in Sercombe’s
army.”

Sheppard shouldered his gun and
walked to the northern verge of the
parapet. Stooping, he fumbled in the
darkness, and the next moment his
voice sounded from below my feet.
“Follow me, Ned,” he called. Groping
about with feet and bands, I came up-
on an open hole in the floor and, in-
serting my legs cautipusly, happened
upon the first step i stone stairway.
Diligently stepping dpwn this through
sheer blackness, e out upon Shep-
pard’s heels into what by comparison
seemed daylight. The stars glistened
in the canopy of heaven. I was out
upon the battlements.

“We might have known there wag
some communication between the keep
and the battlement,” said Sheppard.
“You see the advantage.
pacing this walk like a sentinel for the
last two hours.”

I stole upstairs to the keep.

“Can you get right round ?”’

“I’ll show you,” he returned and led
the way along that lofty roadway. The
battlethents naturally stretched across
the width of the castle, running from
wall to wall. The parapet stood some
five feet high and was broken with the
machicolations of the design. There
was ample space, therefore, for twenty
men at arms to march abreast along
the heights. Sheppard moved lightly,
his head just swinging clear of the par-
apet and the black darkness contained
between the shadows of the ramparts.
The leaden roof was incumbered with
rubbish. Presently Sheppard paused,
and there rose quickly before me out
of the superincumbent gloom the black-
er mass of the drum towers. Feeling
his way, Sheppard hit upon an iron
ladder connecting with the heights
above, and presently we stood upon the
topmost pinnacle of the castle and
peered from it into the night. The noe-
turnal mists and blackness of the val-
ley below were slowly shifting. The
trees gradually grew black, showing
against a vast and gray gloom. Yet
there was no light visible in those
seething changes of the elements. The

night still hung about us,

Thwe southérn drum tower looked
down upon deeper shadows, and I
could not descry the wall below. I
turned to my companion for an expla-
nation and smiled at the confusion of
my own brain when he answered:

“That’s the south, Ned. You know
the battlements are in ruins there.”

Of course they were, but I was not to
be deterred from a complete circuit of
the walls by that small fact, and 1
groped for the ladder.

“Be careful, Ned,” said Sheppard.
“Better not. Wait till it’s light.”

Now, I knew very well at the time
that he spoke wisely and that I was
merely taking a rash hazard for no
better purpose than to display to my-
self my own determination—or obsti-
nacy, if you will. But the feeling was
strong upon me, and so, picking my
steps down the ladder, I paid him no
attention. Presently my foot, descend-
Ing, shot through empty air, and coin-
cidently with that the iron bar to
which I was eclinging with my left
kand ceased abruptly. For a moment
I had a sickly sensation in my stom-
ach, and I went quite cold. But, brac-
ing myself together, I kneeled upon
the lowermost step and launched my
body into space,

I have no intention, as I say, of de-
fending my foolhardiness, nof do I
take any credit for my ultimate escape
from what was undoubtedly a deadly
peril. My legs kicked aimlessly in the
air and found no rest. I tightened my
hold upon the iron of the ladder and
strove to pull myself up. But my
wrists had already weakened in that
tedious and unavailing oscillation fm
space, and, to my horror, I realized

that T eranld nat cat hoalr

(To be continted.)

P.in From a Burn Promptly re-

lieved by Chamberlain’s
Pain Balm,

A little child of Michael Strauss. of
Vernon, Conn, was recently in great
pain from a burn on the hand, and as
cold applications only increased the
inflaimmatinn, Mr. Strauss came to Mr
James N. \1Lholas, a local mer“)H)t
h 'r something to stop ihe pain.  Mr.
Nichols says- *‘I advised- him to use
Chamberlain’s Pain Balm, and the
first application drew out the in-
flammation and gave immediate relief,
I have used this liniment mvself and
recommend it very cfien for cuts,
burps, sprains and lame back, and
never knew it to disappoint.,”’ For
sale by all Druggists.

2 —-aor -

Minard’s Liniment for sale everywhere

I've been |
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SAVES FUEL AND HELPS TO PAY FOR ITSELF.

It is not the price you pay for a range which makes it
cheap or expensive, but the fuel it consumes after you get it.

If you buy 2 range which costs $5 to $7 less than a
“Pandora” and it burns a ton, or only half a ton of coal more

in“a year, what do your gain? Nothing,

but you actually

lose money, besides pu:ting up with all the inconveniences,
troubles and extra work which are a certainty with a poor range.

The “Pandora” is equipped with many fuel-saving features

which are not found on any other range.

Hot-uair flues are con.

structed so that all the heat fromm the fire-box travels

directly un:der overy pot-hols an

A areand the oven twic

every atom of hezt is used, and only the smoke goes up the

chimroy.

Sold by adl enterpris

ing dealers.

Booklet free.

ronto, Fpontreal, Winalpegz,
¢r, St.John, N. B.

H MARQUIS, Sole Agent.

PAGE FENGES

Sold andjErected by

'\)ln..n Arseneau, Tracadie F.
Water Gillis, Flat Lands.
Wm McCurdy, Pt. La Nim

& J. Robichaud, Ship-
pegan.
Wm Andrew, Campbelltons

Arthur Chenard, Caraquet
D. McAlister, Jacquet Rive

PAGE WIRE FENGE CO. LTD,:57 SMYTHE ST ST JOHN, N. 8.

[Meet Winter
Halfway

and you’ll conquer when it arrives,
Have your heating arrangements put
in proper order now, so you will be
cosy and comfortable when the first
cold wave arrives. We are plumbers
ot the highest abilities, and make a
specialty of steam fitting and heating
work.

F. W. CARR, Plumber.
CAMPBELLTON, N. B

Just Received.

Carload of Buggies

in Steel and Rubber Tires.

Deering Light Draught Farm"Machinery, Driving and
Work Harness Woodcutters, Sulky Plows, Gasoline Engines,

Cream Separators, Washing Machines,

Organs.

Sewing Machines,

Sole agents for MASON & RISCH AND NEWCOMBE PIANOS.

MILLER & LeGALLALIS,

Phone No 100

Water St, Campbellton, N. B.

James Alexander,

WHﬂLESALE and RETAIL MERCHANT,
Corner Ramsay and Water Streets.

I carry a full line of Gents’ Furnishings,

Heavy Feed, Oats and Hay.

Wood delivered promptly.

Our Princess Brand of Flour is the best on the market,

Svtoes,

Groceries

and Provisions,

Buyers of all kinds of Furs,

Campbellton,

N. B.

-

Wagons and

Farm Machinery.

Now in stock one car of Rubber and: Steel® Tired H§
Also Single and Double Harness, light and

most up-to-date styles,

ggies, of the

heavy. A car of Ploughs and Harrows and one car of Tobique Gypsum

Land Plaster.

I am agent for the Stlcl\nev Gasoline Engines.
"Fresh Water Ice and W ood delivered to any part’of the town. If you
need any ring up PHONE 19. Trucking and Express Delivery,

T, ELLSWORTH

Hugh Miller Building.
CAMPBELLTON, N. B.

Coal

Coal

Hard Coal, Soft Coal and Blacksmith Coal
A Irrge quantity always on hand Delivered

to any -part of the. town
promptly attended to

Orders by mail

Jos H Taylor

Bane 3



