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STABBING AFFRAY 
ON NORTH SHORE

00Iwiry little animal to a stand beside ! 
me. “Celia Ainslee just left. She 
was expecting the Lentilhons to stop 
for her in their motor bout, but they broke down and were delayed, and 
instead of coming at three o’clock, it 
was half-poet four before they land-

-I fancy you are just on the mln 
ate,” was my response, as I consult- ed my timepiece.

“But I'm still a mile from the 
Lodse,” she arzued.

“And all the nearer to the trail,” I" 
condoned. “It muet be eomewhere 
about here, isn't it?”

“You've passed it. It's just beyond 
that next bend.” And she pointed 
over my shoulder.
“Why didn't you bring a groow 

with you to hold your steed?” I asked, 
smiling. “You don't expect to ride | 
Prince Charley into the forest fast- 
nesses, do you?”
“I could,” she answered, promptly. 

“I will, if you dare me. He can pick 
his way like a cat. But it isn't nec- 
essary. He'll stand forever, the dear 
thing, if I drop the bridle rein over 
his head.”

My preference was to have her on 
foot at my side, and so I did not dare 
her. • And thus it chanced that we left 
the homely, little animal standing 
with drooping head and dangling rein 
on the shadowed side of the drive- 
way, and went off together down the 
narrow, slow-descending • trail, the 
girl in the lead.

The slanting sunlight, shooting its 
golden arrows in intermitent volleys 
through the tree tops, made target of

•“Well done, Jerry,” I whispered 
from my seat in the stern to the cap- 
able young Irishman who was bend- is over the motor—whispered, be- 
pause, as all the world knows, the 
water is a sounding board, and I had 

intention of permitting any one 
shore to hear my words of ap- 

broval.
To all appearances the motor had 

broken down, and we were voyagers 
in distress.

“The tide's settin' in,” murmured 
Barzs. “Unless I miss me guess it'll
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James E. Harding Near Death 
in Chatham Hospital CLASSIFIED

Advertisements under this head are 
charged for at the rate of a cent a word 
a week. Minimum charge 25 cents.

goal fiels Chatham N. B., Oct. 13— James 
E. Harding, aged twenty-one years, 
son of James Harding, of Tabusin- 
tac, lies in the hospital hovering be- 
tween life and death as a result of 
a stabbing affray which took place 
at that place Friday evening after 
prayer meeting, and the alleged as- 
sailant was Freeman Edmunds, aged 
nineteen years, son of Thomas Ed. 
munds, a near neighbor of the 
Hardings.

The unfortunate affair had its 
origin in a quarrel that occurred be- 
tween the two youths some evenings| 
previously, and was said to concern 
the speed of their respective horses. 
However, it grew more bitter, and 
on Friday, according to Mr. Hard- 
ing's son's story, the two met on

v

OF ACE land, us on his beach inside o' five 
minutes, sir.”

The slender scallop of a new moon 
had set an hour before, but the night 
was luminously clear, and the stars 
blazed with an almost southern efful- 
gence. There was very little breeze 
and the waters of the Mianus were 
scarcely rippled. The air was chill, 
however, though now and then there 
came to us a warm breath from the 
fields which all day long had lain bak- 
ing in the fervent sunshine. Along 
the shore to our left we caught the 
glint of lights from the summer cot- 
tages.

To Jerry Rooney every inch of the 
little bay and river was familiar. 
Each light was for him a landmark; 
and so, as much by intuition as care- 
ful calculation, he had clogged the 
engine at a point whence, taking 
tide and current into consideration, 
we might count upon drifting to the 
water end of Artist Murphy's lawn.

As we drew nearer and he stealth- 
ily pointed out to me the location, I 
was able to descry a little grove of 
trees, black in the starlight, making 
a horizontal barrier across the limit- 
ed enclosure, and hiding, like a rope 
portiere, the bungalow from the riv- 
er. Through this no lights penetrated, 
and I began to doubt that, after all 
my pains, I should find at home the 
object of their taking.

A catboat, with sail wrinkling in 
the uncertain breeze, glided by us, al- 
most too near for comfort, and we 
caught a sentence, two sentences, in 
fact, from the conversation of the 
occupants:

UG ZETINE WANTED
A girl for general ‘ousew ork in small fam- 

ily and small hou- Apply at once to 
Oct. 8.2 pd. GRAPHIC OFFICEhad pricked my

the narration my mind was busy with

.. teTr anern 
my ears, and throughout2v-inmor 1

For just an instant she hesitated, (renteio.2 

Ainslee for luncheon. Suppose we say 
five o'clock. You can meet me at the 
Lodge. It's a short walk from there.” 
ILL 2Sa 

taking possession of both her white- 
=. ,ICPPA” 

‘‘ “Good-by!” she cried, laughing.
“Take care of my uncle!" with a 
glance towards her punctured find.
.“Good-by!” I returned, releasing

those strangely worded letters of 
Cameron's and those still stranger 
blots which ,looked, one, way like a 
Chinese junk and the other way like 
a coolie in a straw helmet. The pos- 
sibility of a connection, especially in 
view of the rifle and the perforated 
painting, seemed to me the reverse of 
remote. And yet I could hardly rec- 
oncile the notion of this apparently 
ignorant Mongolian being in any wise

WANTED
Carpenters wanted for concrete forms on. 

large pulp mill undertaking at Chandler 
Station, Grand Pabos Centre, Gaspe County, 
Province of Quebec. Competent men should 
apply at once to Aberthaw Construction Co., 
as above. Wages $2.75 per 10 hour day 
Oct 16-lin pd.
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Coal
NOTICE

Notice is hereby given that my wife, Eliza 
A. McLean having left my bed and board 
without just cause that I will not be respon- 
sible for any debts contracted by her.

WILLIE J. McLEAN, 
Oct 16-1pd Archibald Settlement

interested in bringing disaster upon a 
person so far removed from him in 
every way as was Cameron; much 
less in evolving or taking part in 
such a crafty plot as everything we 
had thus far learned of it indicated

Cash. their way to prayer meeting and 
Edmunds wanted Harding to fight 
then and there. The latter said he 
would not disgrace the prayer meet- 
ing by fighting there, and told the 
other he would meet him after ser- 
vice if he wanted to fight.

When the service was over the 
two drove about a quarter of a mile 
away from the meeting house and 
they fell to the fists, Harding, it is 
said, got the better of the fistic en- 
counter, and then proceeded on his 
way. Edmunds, however, followed 
him up, and Harding again got out 
of his rig to meet his opponent. 
The latter is said to have called out: 
«I’ll do for you this time," and

her. “Your uncle shall have my most: 
faithful concern.” this to be.
.The real significance of the words 

she, of course, did not comprehend.
But as I stood watching her until a He had seen the Chinaman pass the 
turn in the path enfolded her from I Lodge on several occasions; he had 
my sight, their echo, ringing in my

My questioning of Romney shed 
very little new light on the subject.ting Rifles and HOUSE TO LET

On Union Street. 7 rooms and bath, het 
water, electric lights. Can have possession 2* 
once. Rent reasonable.

Apply to
Sept.11-tf ROSENHEK BROS-

her hair, as we passed, scoring bril- 
liant flashes of burnished bronze. Her 
hat, a broad-brimmed sailor of coarse 
straw, was but a poor shield for that 
shimmering, tawny coil which lay low 
on her neck, and the darting rays 
had their will with it. I have never 
before or since seen hair just like 
Evelyn Grayson's. There was such a 
wealth of it, and its color was so elu- 
sive. Under dim lights it seemed a 
prosaic brown, but with small encour- 
agement it changed to a light fawn, 
streaked with lustrous topaz strands;

just arrived. rarely entered the grounds, however. I tried to ascertain what his “rarely” 
meant, and finally got him to say that

ears, impressed me with their Dres- 
mancy. Her uncle was evidently the 
focal point of a crafty, and vengeful

onned fie, had visited Craesoit, on 
one pretext or another, possibly, three or four times. But Romney's memoryCOOK I had been foolishly en 

minimize; and as such 
need, not only of my co 
all the loyal, energetic,i 
aid of which I was cap
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One 4 yr. old mare, 1000 lbs., good and 

! kind, price $150.00.
One mare, 9 years old, weight 1030 Ths., 

known as the Wm. Montgomery mare. G od 
all round animal. Price $150.00.

One mare, 6 yrs old, weight 12001bs. go id 
and sound and not afraid of autos, a good 
driver. Price $225.00. Reason for selling
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about theOPPOSITE THE SOBWAY
I twenty-first of August. He was equal- 
:ly at a loss concerning the fourteenth 
of August and the fourteenth of Sep- 
tomber.:

“What do you know of this artist, 
Murphy, who epoploys John?"i 
Rot much, sir,” was his answer.

CHAPTER Ms.

The Chinese 
Four o’clock found the

aOVER 63 YEARS 
EXPERIENCE came on with something clasped in"Nobody knows him,” in clear, ring- 

ing masculine tones; and, "He's 
handsome, if he is surly,” in a wom-| 
an's voice.

I wondered if they were speaking 
of Murphy. My telephone inquiry, of 
Cameron and subsequent questioning 
of the men about my place had 
proved to me that both observations 
would apply. No one seemed to know 
very much of this brawny, sandy 
giant, in spite of his two year's resi- 
dence in the neighborhood.

Now the shore's shadow was en- 
gulfing us, and the next moment, with 
a gentle swish of waters, we felt the 
boat’s bottom grate on the pebbly 
beach. There was a landing a short 
distance further up—a spindling 
wooden pier—and to this Jerry, knee 
deep in the black water, turned the 
boat and made it fast.

The prospect which confronted us 
as we walked shoreward over the 
creaking planks was about as hos- 
pitable as the grim walls of a prison. 
The tree barrier rose stark and for- 
bidding a dozen yards away. Be- 
tween it and the river was a com- 
bination of pebbles, sand, high grass, 
and ragged overgrown lawn, faintly 
visible in the starlight. On nearer 
approach, however, we found an open- 
ing in the curtain of trees, a veritable 
valley of shadow, through which we 
passed to a strip of neglected sward 
and a squat, unpainted weather-beat-

which in the sun's blaze became 
dazzling bronze glory.
: “I'm pretty sure I can find

ark. This right hand.
Heedless of the blows that the 

other aimed at him, he struck twice, 
driving his weapon deep into the 
abdomen of his victim, and then 
with a second swing of his arm cut- 
ting a gash in his back, a full finger 
length in extent.

The unfortunate youth collapsed

too many horses for demand. Apply to
H. P. DOYLE, Campbellton; N. B.
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thethe door of Cragholt sring that it was‘ 

novele but had nover England than Coney

tree,” she asserted, as she swung 
along with that free, lissome stride 
which I loved. "It is an old, dead 
chestnut, a great giant of the woods, 
imposing even in death; and it stands 
only a half-dozen yards off the trail. 
I was looking for ferns, or I never 
in the world should have come upon, 
it. How do you imagine that thing 
ever got away off here? And who 
could have stuck it up on that dead 
tree trunk?”

“That is precisely what I should 
like to find out,” was my reply. "It 
seems very mysterious to me. About 
what time was it, when you discov- 
seed it?"

“Just before I met you.”
L “Had you heard any shooting in 
the woods, before that?"
‘t “Bhooting?” she queried, -apparent-

Elsleger building on Sugar Loaf Street.
Apply at the office of

REED CO. LTD.
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with Hivelrn by a 
wished to question
lodge keeper; and t

to him gettin! intoca fight up at 
mison's hotel in Greenwich village, 
1 nearly “Millin' three young water- 
n near as big as himself.” — ‘Has he lived here long?”

with hardly a groan, and his as-
sailant ran away. A number of men DD OFESSIONAI 
had followed the two, and when the •C-CI-SL, the

rated weekly. Largest eir- troues
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stabbing occurred they at once per- 
ceived the serious nature of the vic- 
tim's injuries, and did all in their 
power to rush the young man to the 
hospital here. John Murphy placed 
his automobile at their disposal and 
his son drove to Ferry Road. Here

dum WONUL PUT 
son, this odd, rugged old man, with his seamed brow and great shock of 
iron gray hair and beard. He was in 
his shirt sleeves, but on seeing me • he reached for his coat, which hung on a peg beside the door. hX 
“Never mind the coat, Romney,” I 

said, “don't make yourself uncom- 
fortable on my account. It's a warm 
afternoon.”
.“It is warmish, sir,” he assented; 
but despite my protest he was thrust- ing his arm into the coat sleeves.

at nowsir.” 
pictures, I sup- LYTH & IMRAY

ybe, sir. I never sees any, 
I. But they calls him an artist. ARCHITECTS

mined to visit 
xt of purchasing

lurphy on 
ome of his TJ

P. O. Box 111

EMENS, 
ys by

they crossed in a boat late that 
night and soon had Harding in the 1 
hospital, where Dr. Marven, Dr. 
Duffy and Dr. Loser set to work to 
save his life.

Tne wound which had evidently 
been caused by a large jackknife, 
had torn the abdomen in a terrible 
way, and the physicians had to 
exert their skill to the utmost. The 
lad's father, James Harding, came 
up with his son and was here Sat. 
urday and Sunday.

MacDONALD BUILDING"No. Was some one

iunderstood so. Poaching, I 
imagine. After some of Cameron's fat pheasants.”
:“But it's out of season,” she de- 
via. mduarence

€ Her belief in her ability to lead me 
to the tree of which we were in quest 
was not unfounded. Twice she paused 
and peered in between the gray 
trunks which grew close to our path; 
ones she took a step off the trail, 
bending in keen-eyed search of eer- tain familiar landmarks. These were 
the only interruptions to what was 
otherwise a straight march to the 
goal.

When, at length, we reached it, she 
identified it beyond question, and I 
had little difficulty in finding the nail 
from which the piece of canvas had 
been suspended. It was one of thin 
wire, with very small head, driven 
into the tree at a distance of about

f course you didn't see any one 
with a rifle, today?” I asked, in 
fusion. “The ‘man with life up 

ER=.
L. P. ROY, C. E.
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It's been an uncommol 
er. Won't you step
He knew his place too well to indi-! 
are any surprise at my visit; yet Ii

tem- V. DEPUTY LAND SURVEYOR

Campbellton, N B.Water St.brided.
belt he must be curious over an event, 
ro unusual.
-‘I have an inquiry or two to make, I. 
Romney,” I told him, as, accepting‘ his suggestion, I stepped into his 
cosy, old-fashioned sitting room.‘I

they hadn't
ir. Though they did hear the shots." 
I thanked Romney for his interest

—he knew I was one of the state
Professional -
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and Ingrowing nails treated. C 
into Switches.

MISS MIT
Sept 17-3mos pd

on cottage of a single story, with 
vine-screened verandah.
IAnd in what seemed to us the very 
center of the house front, there shone 
a tiny glowing point of red fire. We 
had not come altogether in vain. By 
all the odds of chance, it was a safe 
conclusion that Murphy, in propria 
persons, was behind that lighted and 
of a cigar. Then we saw the point 
move, describing a half circle, and si- 
multaneously a voice rang out—a! 
deep, sonorous voice, but of churlish 
intonation:

“What do you want here?"
I suppose he expected me to come| 

to a sudden halt, but I was then only 
a few steps distant from the veran- 
dah, and as I answered him, I cov- 
ered that distance.

“My motor boat ran out of gaso- 
lene,” I said, "and drifted to your 
beach. I was in hopes we might bor-| 
sow enough to get us home.”

I saw him now, dimly, in the shad- 
owed recess. He was seated facing 
me, a creature of great bulk, with 
huge head and ponderous shoulders. 
|"I don't keep gasolene,” was his 
gruff response.

"I thought—" I began, but his next 
utterance drowned my words.

"I say I don't keep it,” he reiter- 
ated, in louder tones. “Isn't that 
plain?"
|“Oh, quite. You have neither gaso- 
Done nor good manners.”

I saw him rise, a massive tower, 
dwarfing his surroundings, and take 
a step forward to the edge of his 
porch.

“This is my house and my castle 
he flung at me, savagely, “and I wo 
stand for trespassers. If you t 
don't want to be flung off my pro 
ty, it would be advisable for yo 
make haste in goirg.”

My laugh was not calculate 
salve his ill humor, yet I thir 
must have gathered from it the 
not to be terrorized by eit' 
size or his threats.

“Your name's Murphy, I1 
ventured, calmly, not moving 
But he made no response.

“Mine is Clyde,” I went 
one of the state game war 
, “I'm not interested ir 
are,” he growled.
|“But I'm interested 
what your Chinaman w 
this morning, over on 
place.''.

(To be Continu

to keep his own counsel as to my 
Tetn t 60 Years Of Ago 

THE KIDNEYS NEED HELP

heard some shooting over this Way 
this morning, and I've been wonder- 
ing whether the game laws weren't 
being broken.”
He placed a cushioned rocking- 
chair for me, and I sat down.
"Now did you hear that, too, Mr. 
Cirde?” he asked, brightening, as he 
leaned against the low sill of one of 
the daintily curtained windows.

Gt Babheenttd Ely stey would be 
put on his guard and thus escape 
me.

It still lacked twenty minutes of 
the hour of my appointment with 
Evelyn when I issued from the Lodge,

in Pills give them the strength of youth.., Limited. 
I and Toronto.'

ald re- 
Lvorme minor 
mions existing

of firor
"A IEUPY SO TRI vnterod let• "I was about ten o'clock, sir; 

after, maybe. I was doin' a 
trimmin' on the hedge outsl 
when them same shots a 
a-thinkin' that very thing. A

is little 
bit of 
iseir, 
it me 
‘right

four and a half feet from the ground. 
Just beneath it I found four scatter- 
ing bullet holes, with the bullets too 
deeply embedded to be extracted with 

LIMy thoughts were busy with the no poor a tool as a pocket knife, 
to new line of conjecture which Romney • 

the house to borrow a rifle.'” had unconsciously opened up for me.
-“That Chink?” I repeated, pussled. I wondered whether by any possibil- 
“Yes, sir. Yellow Chinese boy, sir. ity this eccentric painter, Murphy, 

r = Fa a 2 lie 
shore near Cos Cob. About half an they ever quarrelled? From what

stone pillars with their heraldic
shields, and sauntered leisurely along the smooth macadam drive, bordered by sentinelelms.a

ones Bute..
7. sir, I says to myself,• 
, that Chink what just wentonuments From this it was evident that the 

shots had been fired at comparative- 
ly short range, as indeed they must 
have been, seeing that the trees here 
grew so thickly as to make impossi- 
ble any very extended line of sight 
upon the target.

Somewhat to Evelyn's perplexity I 
began making a careful inspection of 
the ground, not only about the tree, 
but as far away from it as the range 
of vision extended.
|“What are you looking for?" she 
demanded, with a show of concern, 
and, I thought, a little peevishly.

“Footprints,” I answered laughing. 
“Behold the American Sherlock!”

“Have you found any?”
“Only Cinderella's,” and that put 

her in good humor.
[ But I found something of much 
more importance than the indenta-

of the wonderful 
Stone will stand the 

er than anthing. It 
oks as good as finish-

1they ever quarrelled? 
Romney had told me 
Garrison's the artistw
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of the affair at 
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way up to the house. ‘What's 
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a him, and away he goes. So, 
tsee, sir, when I hears the shots I
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a bellicose disposition. He had come 
here two years ago. Cameron had owned Cragholt less than a year. 
Perhaps at the time he was preparing 
the mansion for occupancy he had 
offended the too sensitive Murphy, 
who—I was lotting my imagination
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involutions

wished to tales 
decoration. It 
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.line 302 fore seeing the artist. The 
of my hypothetical trainoulder, and his hands empty _____.

all, to' be sure, I stops him, sis. led me, I fear, into many monstrous- 
ou been shootin' in the woods? 117 preposterous conceits; yet, as sub- 
key No shootee,' he, grins back.he no shootee.' Then, sir, I swears

tions of shoe soles. I found it very 
near the foot of the tree, just below 
where the painting had hung. It was 
half hidden by underbrush, and at 
first I mistook it for a stone. Unob- 
served by Evelyn, I slipped it into my 
pocket.

"After all,” I said to her, “there's 
not very much to be learned here, is 
there?”

ELLE-ISLE, 
ELKTON, N. B‘

Sequent events proved, the cogitation 
in which I indulged on that afternoon 
walk was not wholly idle. Although 
the working out was along lines 
which I was then far from foresee-

at him, good and hearty, and calls 
‘him what he is. But all he can say

is, ‘No lie; me no shootee.' Then I 
asks him if he didn't hear s gun go 
off, ‘Gun?'- he says, as if he didn't 
know what gun meant. ‘Lide,' 1 ex- 
plaies. ‘Yes, yes,' says he, ‘me hear 
life shootee. Not my lifle.' ‘Whose 
lifte?” I asks him. ‘Man with lifle.

% »
ing, it was curious, in looking back, 
to observe how very closely, collater- 
ally, even at that stage. I came to the

! In the midst of my revery, the 
rhythm of horse's hoofs on the drive 
awoke me to time and place. And as 
I raised my eyes, I saw, still some 
distance away, but bearing down

ICTOR MD. BUILDER, 

turer of Concrete 
Blocks..

ment For Sale.
RESBENCE, - VATER SIDEET

CHAPTER V.

Found Dead.
My motor boat, which had been 

running swiftly and smoothly, with 
the least possible clamor from the ex- 
haust, suddenly missed a stroke and 
then, after a succession of choking 
sobs, ceased all effort, and gradually 
losing headway, drifted idly with the 
tide.

up lead," he says, pointing back. An' 
that was all I could get out of him, 
Ishoror nave been amused. Isop upon me at a wire unglofoot; the 

pose.. by bid Romney's recital. It .41 ----- 40 tante-- - - - - - - - i- 
was ed.tainly very graphic, and his

irilsh figure of Evelyn Grayson, in 
hite waist, and gray habll, mounted a Prince Charley, a buckskin cayuse.troakally arulatle— fee is rule 

missed a comedian of merit when 
Romney took to lodge-keeping—but, at the first mention of the oriental, I

rich for saddle purposes she pre- strred to all the thoroughbreds in the 
Cameron stables.
1. “Am I late?” she cried, reining the
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ampbelltou, N. B. 4
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