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Rescued Fireman, His Wife, and Ruins Where He
Was Found
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ii Z* fined with tears her face was soon as possible. When you go from 

with alarm. Suddenly she threw here cb‘‘‘shorten'toe ^finement to

6

I

A MASTER OF MEN white
her arms around his neck.

“Don’t go,” she sobbed, ‘don t go^ I 
couldn’t bear it! I’d just as lief die then 

as not!”

very
which I feel bound to sentence you..

I have given I feel nn- 
pelled to pronounce as a sentence:

“That you be confined in the maritime 
penitentiary at Dorchester for the space 
of five years from this date.

Immediately after the imposing of sent- 
taken back to jail and 

in his same steady manner, 
the Times Mr. Baxter said 

yet about ap-

.rrifiM efEiffEgrr °maj.
“For the reasonsBy E. P. OPPENHEIM

| Mj7 ' ^ He was taken by surprise, passive 
through sheer bewilderment. Her soft 
cheek was pressed upon his, her lips touch­
ed his forehead. r

wort^His WherVatpwasToctcd | tta[he has^ot ^edRa. ^ o{

2j?tsïir»*i^E5ssrai8-4- *>« » “* ■*
the week, and work overtime. S°me^m™| ^estèrdTy two of the jurors, Messrs. 
1 think they hate me because I ■ , " d v D. Branscombe, were ab-
keep straight—they d like me to be as th y K>™ aformer being lU and as C. X. 
are. Please don’t talk about going a y, R c _ ia in attendance at the
Mr. Strone. I couldn t bear it. Collins trial, the case of Mackay v. the

(To be continue-.) >- Cit of st j0hn was postponed until Feb­
ruary 26th. the court having again adjourn­
ed until that date, when it will meet m 
the chambers in the Pugsley building.

I Malingcourt drank some water from the 
, , : well and found it delicious. Strone fidget-

lt was she,' after all, who struck the ed abou( He was, for the first few rom­
and forced him to speak ot |

CHAPTER IX—(Continued.) Clarke was
Is

utes, painfully shy.
“You would like your tea out here, he 

“It will be no

personal note, 
himself.

"you make me feel terribly ignorant, 
“When did you

suggested to his guests, 
trouble at all to bring it. I think that 
the kettle is boiling now.”

Lady Malingcourt shook her head 
“I have come to see the inside of your 

iling up at I

Mr. Strone,” she said, 
find time to read so much? 

He smiled.
“A man who has but few hobbies, he 

answered, “finds more time to indulge in cottagc today,” she said, 
them. 1 have never cared very much for bim «We will have tea indoors, 
anything else but books and the conn- “Wherever you like,” he answered, 
try. You see, I have had no distrac- “Qn]y [ am aifraid you wall find it very
lions.” . uncomfortable.”

“You never oared for games or sport «Well, we will see,” she answered. i 
when you were younger?” am going to look at-your kettle myself.

“I never had the money to indulge in j cannot believe that a man really knows 
them,” he answered. “Books cost me wben it boils.”
nothing. The Gaecester Free library, as gj,e rose and shook out her skirts. Strone 
you know, is famous. Now that things threw open the door of his cottage, and 
are easier with me, I am too old to form they all entered. Lady Malingcourt ex 
new tastes.” , claimed with delight—

She looked at him for a moment, and “How brutal of you, Mr. Strone, to
*»“?• His clothes and tie were certainly ^^^making^ ^eaou ^ The adjourned sitting of the circuit court ^ cabh despatch has tam,

°-He^ems odd,” she said, “to think of strone coloured with pleasure. The in- ^ ■ n!!ke wh ™ found sent the New York Herald from London
cJ as a ™kman that is what 1 sup- tenor of his little dwelling-place was cer- JÆŒwËti I and William h Llarke, who wM Thf, remarkable case of a child, Ruth
you as a .ourself” tainlv at its best. The atone floor was as Si guilty of attempt to rape Ft h „ Geoffrey who was virtually raised from
|,°TtyriUwd.at dl certainly am,” he ans- ciean as much scrubbing coidd make it, ^_ j^/rZgÿaÊÊÊÊ^ÊSOt sentenced by Judgs HMdiy o dead at the Farnham Isolation Hos-

‘V 1 the atmosphere was cool and sweet. A VMjW/t .■■■'£< MW AXit-- in Dorchester penitent ary. i,as aroused intense interest.
JuM.d home-made oaken table stood near the Mf/i - - 9m When Clarke was brought .\ad P The child, who is eight years old, was

“l’L ™dmntinue to be mundane for a window, and Strone’s blue teapot and W/f A.-’■>- | \ evident that his lengthy confine n her mother to the hospital in
• i 1 wonder should you call CUpfl and saucers had coat him a week h W A t ^>4 ' *\paled h)n countenance, },par;nff which m apparently dying condition. She ceased

tew minutes. 1 wonder sno u > cup» i were heaps of wild flowers ¥/ UHBB < -> | IT™ MT walked in with that erect bearing which an appanm, y , *tiona for an oper-’SfSrs.n.'üfisri1*'Jr-pR- IwlQHIfl -T„T,

iliüpæs I MLMÈÈEi SipNwii
. wo^GL^er has taugh-e many fe-id. ^^fthe^-. <^^n twice tried tor a crime ^ce. ^o soriner hadi the^

s, it,£S£E.-.£k-js?l_ » , Strsu’siC'zsi xr»--*■

me to undersund the gréa _ soc ^ w.fh a curious «use of pleasure. Martin- | - has found you guilty, each one of whom Tbe child s colo^_ thp rnom. saying,
^rLtrscomge hadne^^l^Wout^H6 had never seen ^ OT W IBOOsTEVELT "K** —"

s„.y-1»-«»• «[£-*j-1 js&’irss-rsTK-jsSirs*—

’*»»* - - -T.r.Ld «-.»»—». M. . ». LrÆ.iT^biT» sss srs ss: “ftt*. '»;»«.«. sarvur a:"”,-»-.;- -s^ss

«.^îssæü^srs; sfSK.-Sr?ti$sraM jrsszzsittsssi aara- 6 a -->»

“Would money help 5ou. she ask think only by avoiding everything stock establishment of , „ rLon8, to my cries. I and the curse of the mind came on me findlng o£ the truth on the issue you| Hqw long the chdd ceased to
■«ft », », ■*! sszrrffi ‘sasrxss =£?■ ™. - »——• - stsvrgg « » “ s smnt i»r? m i-Atts ssta ^«kstsm & V»

■c. _________ k. -ni'Anæz -i»*—■ z t"- ’■‘îA'ï&ïfà rs: irtt-rsits rJSr » 4« «-» -»» sas &trs tx&rz srts îss, cove store

». - s-s 2 - - £ST M- ~£tiïkzt^ *» ... r - " 52 WHAL DESTROY D BY FIRE“You see,,I am a realworking-man-a hla pillow, later in the ^d^Ttakea long while to make the time, and I know I cried Oh I’m not: ^ ^ by you, would have supporteda UCO
r"i earn my Uvin'g.”*8 afternoon, Seufert told the story of his that mch-to keep the water from strang- ^amed^md verdict^ ^’^V-apedVving a ^ N. 8., Jan ^(fp^-^e

z&JJZZFErJJK ». -.a. - r -nr' zz'ssr.riz zxs &h,5Kto. 5 ■* 21 rrtars

with their tongue! But do tell me abouti ence s0 awful in itself that my being able was the worst thrng “ ̂ huke crickets against him. I say they don’t know what rived of life or liberty. To his Judgment Covej at 10.30 last “ght A gale of mri
your work, Mr. Strone. XV hat do you : t te„ f it now makes it pleasant. If I of it set me wild, t 3 sometimes they’re talking about. It’s the little, un- p d diacreti0n would have been left the tbe time made it difficult t0 6a^ a
make?” c ; had been knocked unconscious at the start at night m the WWg ^om TaTl'ng ^ important things and it’s the unresisting duty 0f saying as to whether the joining property. The fire, like the recent

“As a rule,” he answered, “parte of ma- R wouldn-t have been so bad, but my mind keep even a t g j collld bear unimportance of ’em, ’cause you can't for £lterest9 0{ justice, the correct example ne8 at Sandy Cove, only a few rules from
chines. Just now I am working at some- mained clear. Bent double under the sleep. I was g™trf you stop ’em from coming into ■ to evilly inclined people, the full i wbaie Cove, is thought to have been of m
thing more important. I am trying my blackne58 of a. choking mass with » roar-, he funny sound that flam.s make^n ^ mind in a hell grave like that that, ‘^f^tion of the reparation due the vie-, cendiary origin; the loss is partly covered
luck ae an inventor.’ ing hell above me and with the distant hurt ny^ m» jn c]ogcr but it makes it all temble. I tim. her parents and outraged society, th^ by insurance. _________________

She nodded. . cries of my fellow men penetrating to my | that death wa3 the hearing that “You’ve already heard how the men, t stamp with which a Christian and, ------------- 1
“How interesting! What are you trying ears^ j {elt just the same as I often felt in | rerted my ■ God bless them all, got me out, so I don’t law.abjding public wants to mark 11 River eide Consolidated School.

to invent? A new sort of machine? , » bad dream, when I was dreaming about j hW ™ » ^fterward-I eav it that way fcave to tell you. Shake me by the hand, h(irrence Df the possibility of ®u*aJ™L Hnnewell HiU Jan 14-The following
“I am trying to apply a well-known cruahed „nder a slowly descending ! L°ng, long attnwarn isavoir that> hfe and r know now, as none " ; unduly punished, and the adequate Hopewell HiU, Jan i^-xne^

tHHt/JB6 ilejfn1 £^ XSughl feVta my^.f a^g^tha^^^ I think of you do, what hfe means.” ----------- 1

today, or a hundred men.” ! --------= ' . . , | crane will mean the sack for a lot of her chair and laughed unreservedly. As escaped that-fearful condition alter coming j the iüveraide onsoi a ^ Debofab jyt.
The west wind rippled in through the “There’s a deal o talk about what y - , be watched, his face darkened. The rose- w;tb;n a most dangerous proximity • Grade . .ÎTL Horace Colwell T.‘

window. She leaned back in her chair up t„. The gaffer don’t »end you eut on them. you?„ shaded lamps, the flowers, the men and “b erime of rape is one which the ton, «rleT JMUerton Horace ColweU^^
with an air of lazy enjoyment. ' contract jobs now. The lads kind. » “Something of the sort, sir.” women themselves, formed a vignette de- j o£ a Christian country, whebe, m ■ tb 1 • Charlie Robinson David

“Can you tell us a little about it?” she „„ >re on the Miracle Crane. smi ed grinfly. lightful enough in itself,, peculiarly dis- *™is° highly valued, should watch with Harold Fullerton Ctarhe Robinson, G
“Wdl';”to do the work of a hundred “Ïheïe are the men whom you want to pleasing to him. Thi. was her world, and £ greatest jealousy -d can,. Murder, " DonMd^cLeo^^^

' ^ m^3ttrr°ne- P,etty l^hHswS Sink of transplating a ster ^- that prompt steeves, ^ C-ke^Luemn McLeod,

e“I?s’ not their fault,” Strone answer- ! from the skies as of placing such a woman murder are not so easily broug '■r Ada raw or , g e Achsah Mit-
ed “There’s not much manhood in them,' within his reach He mounted his bicycle tion, as may be the moH-s -d payions ^^f^^ffi^Crawford.

that’s a fact, but I’m not sure that I won- and rode slowly homewards. For days the that make possible the co^ ^ charged v Gertrude FuUerton, Amy
der at it. They’re just ignorant. Still, memory of those few moments was a tor- crime with wlnch y and girls of Kelver, Margaret Barbour, Minnie Tar-
there mu t be a beginning The next gen- ment to him. ___________ “If the ho"or of thewom^ ^ Qur ^ ^

eration will reap the benefit. These men rrtAPTFR XTT healthy popular sentiment sus- „rade VI.—Russell Fullerton,
haven’t had a chance They r^ not much CHAPTER XII. f“d' bJ thos» laws Evilly inclined people, Lwell, Mina Stiles, Earl Steeves.

“The Union can’t,”' Haynes answered, better- than caitle But that» neither Saturd afternoon. 0nce more the slam ^-"h the knowledge or belief of the exist- Grade VII.-Allie Mitton, Blair Tarns, 
“,ÆU.menwe reckon we’ve got enough h^-or^A mama^ean kiU^an sound of footsteps up the £ X laws and of *£*££*£ ^^M^mdred Mu,

Their eyes met for a moment, and his “achmery nmiimg. ^ ^ differ>„ Mr. Dobell nodded. „ rough path. But this time Strone was the_ public as th^ opportunitieg {or rav l jlamet Tingiey, Edith Hoar,
heart leaped For the second time it That eee™p , „u that-8 aji you’ve got “I will send you whatever you like, he deaf to fears or hope?—drunk with the look tor “ crime than for any Grade ix.—Rosie Tingiey, Alberta Ricli-
LemedtoMm that the woman was awake Strone hooks. I’m said. “You have a freehand. You can invention, face to face with that the commission J* Hillis Crocker, Bruce Kinme
^ her-first, when those white roses had, to «ay, I wash you a g V finish it in London or on the Continent. gmgle e]ugive problem. she her ot|£r- importance of the existence Grade X.-Wendell Wnght, Dora Ting-
fallen to him through the darkness, and * • an Haynes answered pugnaci- Only say the word. bicycle against the side of the house, and , , on thi8 subject, hencs the ne-, ley^ Bruce Dixon, Blair Hoar,
again now when his forceful confidence had “We’ve nothing against you. You re Strone laughed. looked around for him—unsuccessfully at . f their being firmly administered. Grade XI.—Manon Reid, Cljde
kindled her admiration. After that h« TdLnt ^rt T chap for all we know, “I’m too n^r the for th«t to be Then she heard footsteps, muttering ^ L ^bhc sentiment counts for much ^ Alonzo Stiles.
tad no lack of words. He was Lrm. But the lads necessary, sir,”, he ans^red^^n facial & emothered Qath He wa3 walking up AndJ publm.se rf g ^ ^ healthy Grade Xll.-dames Camwath, Clarence
enough about his scheme and its posable their backs up about that don t requ. P knmp better than and down by the woodshed, his hands be- _nt:mpnt must be nourished and main | Boar. , v
results. He spoke of the «wpiaan 'with. You’d b^SJ§t it drop.” thinking I cou is d bit hind his back, talking disconnectedly to . d b the rigid application of the The school, which lias done good wo
22US iSKMS.'Fl^y, ïïi ssrsTja-Atvs asr^Æ-j^ssa-

zsjtrnTizz5*£.vs"s~ib“ wV.y.—-asfiarss%’sftafc'siri'aa.r.rjfv .r

^«5 ate’k 3Ssr—- —^

agar* ™ ‘HVe ^ g“t^nk!” he said, “that’s KSz

shadowed everythmg. Eighty or a hundred men all. It 11 come dnectlj. denly short Then he came slowly towards ^ , more You preferred taking a fiign .standard, and it is exp
, „ v The time slipped away. Far away in all our good. Eighty or a tbouaands Mr. Dobell nodded. ”enly 9 3 availed y du more. xo l reaulta vou . shorthand and typewriting course will

He approves ofme very m thg vgUev be]ow a church bell startled may Buffer for th® the better m “Will you have my carriage to take you h“- „ , , . - “wbere did the course you did, , ^ introduced at the opening of the school

S'* M“_ %F-iZZh.p.» —4 uszzs5‘- "’"“V* “ûr-s sz-zz zi ^ ».

«:=! aS.=,«. - *-ÎSu are going to Stmne’s?” him her hand at parting. Her them starve. We’re here to warn you. J ^ from could come.’; “derstand how jusricc ^ms to demand| ------------------—

“BarelsVe^oirmileteaod VPrt' pretty smile n^.P^^^^Lfpaa'ed^t in- ^“Then^you can be off agam ” Strone an- a^m, Strone?” _ his'lorehe^d. He' had lost all count of ^ ^ conduct ‘there j Hampton Jan. 15-The Scott act ap-

walk,” he answered “We “"^ven- to the road*she looked thoughtfully be- ^erud- I’ve smd HI I m gomg to. “^ur untmtamlmg remains. You will days He came 9 °wly ba;k t0 the posent that makes in ‘tnd ?n“nds! peal «ses,' so long pending before the
tith^h^^t^ Hind- s ^ is qm4 cxhaugting,„ I T” STe e to me?” Mr. Dobell asked anxious- ^sc^ nmdnes di »ut of ^ tVTan^

“That decides it,” she answered I am «^“Vhat energy!” answered, "and I believe that I can. Ive ly; “That’s all right,” he said "Saturday, mg for consideration the grounds that «f^V the court %as opened and ad-
r { -;He W a type o( one of the =t nc^ round. The pile of £ rL out into the night eiated, toThe front, sank ^ nT—ed ^= 4^ -S

afraid that he is going to ask me to marry forces» tta world, ^ T think flees were 9^1 Ut -p, smdHie watchman derfully light-heart^^ Now at Ust he ^ on hia favorite moss-grown seat and ^so made. In fact, I am deeply mov-| beentoÿR toh» notice t^ ^

’Tlartingboe threw away his ciga^te. "'And* Strone watched ^hem from^is gate !" “You’re warned, »t™“e£ difficulty had vanished. In the tU™bdilJ"yha “aid, “I never went to bed ed.,^t ^The law should spare you om the ^"‘dë^d!' These^ueea

“Devenhill is a very decent fellow, he A d di^ „ wandered about solemnly. Maybe you U think bet m„st he would be ready fortmodelhng and ^ and j £eel queer. Make me their account, the law wou'd be T; respect vely those of George Meyers,
-Ktt- - M.—». - °> ssl»LinuSSS tttf “i..... rr r=4’« SS5S 225. ZTZZZ „„ »„ J"

ingly “He would fan asleep after dinner, CHAPTER XI. A small revolver flashed^ out >" His HanJ- Hqw coo, the air was, how sweet the night ^ wag prepanng, and fetched out some gcdm to have exercised on that occasion acre t l ^ 8heriff submitted an affi-
and go on to the County Council. Oh, , H t Dobell’s Thc men retreated without a d. wind. As he passed the outskirts of the ^ thmgs from the larder. He revived over the lust that prompted you to eo i - lorth lhe attempts which had
he is far too agricultural. Besides, he is It was knocking o ; locked the door. motionless town a fancy seized him to nde round by da Thev drank tea together, and he wrong them, and to bring the missry to • it without success, and
younger that I am. H only you knew how ^ The whictle had sounded, streams, For an hour he stood almost motionless Bangdon. Hc 9tayed at an inn, drank «I* ^ grateful. I ^em which they now, so naturally, strive be^madc to to bandon it.
voung men bore me. XX hat time shall we grimy-looking men were passing out watching a certain part ot ■ tfa® home-brewed beer, and ate some bread and been trying to finish some ; t divert from themselves. ; There were two non-jurj- cases set down
start?” „ , . through the broad gates. Strone remain-1 roues before him. Then he called the Then he lit h,s pipe and rode „ h(? gaid> aa they eat watching the .,0ne difference in our position in res-1 W. Keith vs. Ambrose

“I must go now He answered. A * ing,]is shed> where he had been locked watchman to him. , here tm j rapidly through the country 'anes, odcrous gunset an hour ]ater. “It is very import-1 pect to them who, with tears, m!er“d® McDermott, an action for trespass; an'd
me at the Broken Rock at ha P , boura jjc was pale and fagged, | “Neils, j>e sa'.d. J • ter the with honey-suclcle, and here and there aJjt and verv absorbing. I had lost all for y0Uj is; if I wound their feeling. , ^ Lockhart, Oscar Campbell and
if you don’t mmd. Then we can bat he aood motionless, watching a return, and d<® ‘ t* eak to the boss ” new-mown hay. Bangdon was all asleep, t]me j should probably have am prompted to do so by a strong sense jlarmer) executors of the estate ot

%‘sstr-'fei-a — ——pss..... »... ^5S.*AAsr j» »" & * xcn. ». ». *a -, d; r° : ssZt zrJrzrxs £ -..t-tsSAr” *• *” ütisJt »r: »«*£ ...... -......... . 1

thUde.” . vprv , , „ the am busy.” 1 sha11 d° Hr’ ^ 9 he knew well, one the county member, week, she said simply w even then, with a fixed purpose t°F1., ,L.ourt adjo„med sine die.

ïiwstt 1».&££.' - X»,."a »..»■«».. r"t « *” “ *b“ ,h“ MÏUSI Wr , zzfZXrZ'lZZ’Z'lZ -w.i .uppœing i...» ,»gr “luTUrü*«». fou »-... -
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gat down aid admired tta view. Lady "Well*
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Î i now.

I sumption 
with any _
Nevertheless she kept her eyes 
from his, an<Ppresently rose to her feet.

“I am so much obliged to you, she 
said, “for keeping me company this morn­
ing Will vou stay and have some lunch. 

8' declined, and she did not press
otroue

it.
Martmglioc returned from service 

a very good tem­
etic had spent a

XVhen 
he found hia slater m 
per. She declared that 
most delightful morning.

t CHAPTER X.
“Your nice Robinson Crusoe has been 

here ” Ladv Malingcourt said, at luncheon.
hid a most entertaining mom-

A

Ï •‘1 have
^John Martinghoe smiled. He was very 

fond of his sister, although m many re­
spects sbe was an enigma to him.

“1 am glad to hear it, he said. Strone 
wonderful chap, though I shouldnt 

he would have interested

:

Is a
have thought
you.”

fche sighed gently. „ ,
“You don’t appreciate me, John, she 

—i A “I am really most intellectual. Mr.
Btrone knows it. He said that he mine 
for w book, but I am quite sure that he 

to talk to me.”

aS“I think eo,” he answered, “if it really

interests you.” , .
Lady Malingcourt was ready to be in­

terested in anything. He fetched paper «That means a 
and a pencil, and drew for them on a< d everywhere the Miracle Crane gom 
simple scale a plan of the Miracle Crane.. wdj ^ chucked?” „
He worked it up to the crucial pomt, and „For tbe moment—perhaps, 
showed them the difficulty which had „WeUe we>d juat as lief that crane 
baffled all his predecessors. made,” Haynes said doggedly.

“And you?” she asked. “Why? The Union dont object.
"I shall make it,” he answered con­

fidently. “It is a matter of a few weeks on-

■ “Going
men, ain’t it?”

“I reckon so,” Strone answered. Y
hundred men from here

°He laughed outright.
“Might one presume

7”sS,aro* wealth! He demolished 

them all Humanity is the only thing in 
£eemworth considering. XV.i should1 spend 

our life seeking for the truth. It is beau

“And you,” he asked, “are a convert?” 

“I don’t like the word, but of c°ur8e, j 
agreed with him. I Have always thought 
so That is why I came down here. 1 

‘ am convinced that society m thoroughlj 
hollow 1 may have had some famt doubts 

[ Fri none now. Robinson Cru- 
Tas swept ttam away. XVe all ought

“Why Robinson Criisoe?” he aake<L 
“Oh doesn’t he five in a but he made 

Kimself and throw stones at callers. I 
think that is so touching. By the bye, we 
are*g0ing to tea with him this afternoon.
I promised.” (>

“He1 beîsted, and I was only too glad.

W“Yo^rfsure He wont throw stones at 
ygV’» Martinghoe asked, lighting a 
ette.

“Certain.

to enquire what
wasn’t

Ethel

tiful." ly.”
f

Robin-

0Z
to

In! Kings County Court.I!

!

V

The Orleans (X't.) county jail was with 
occupant for two weeks until Sub
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