
y
I

&

I
"A friend of his, and you’re welcome,”- in a way that no ordinary flames would | looking in bewilderment at the dying man

leap. Their plans had been well laid. and at the other who had been called | vou written it? Then let me tiy.
No firemen had arrived, but a ladder ! Sir Geoffrey Waring, and who waa yet

had been raised against tile wall, and he- Ueoffrey Havering, who had once worked 
came forward and confronted the owner : neath it wprp huddled a group of peo- as 11 lad in that very mill liait way biirn- 
of the mill. I pie with strained, anxious faces. They mg so fiercely now.

■•VVe ve heard all about the company, were looki breathlessly in strange But they had no
you re forming, he cried, "but you ve got j sj]enre derstand what it meant. Ifarker was get-
|P. deal witlT us first, before you do any- ■ ’ "They’re watching for Ted Sealcy,” tioS restless "again
thing to that, and were set on it. *e»i|We „„„ eaj(1 ,lllaUiiv Geoffrey’s ear. There is something else I have . to 
gom to have our rights. Twice in the»e , ,.r . , • • , • 1(> and say, he whispered, ‘and I must be quick,
last two years you’ve promised us a rise o | , , ’ , . • ■ o-i fr:,.,i" It is what Bessie would wish—You mustwages that we’ve never had. Twice-once thurt ancl <V° dro'-’ a"lt f V 5 T 
when Huttons’ gave their men a rise, and ; Pravcnt hmi going the last time but 
once when Priddeaux s men went out on : ll "as no good. They sa\ now h re s 
strike you promised us more wages if a '''°,aFin s|ult ln„t 16 Jnl a 
w<r’d keep in. And we stuck to you, every Se<iley ' Geoffrey repeated.
man of us. We were loyal to you. But we ; ‘ ^c6’ thore s ®°™e Dllstake ami They came g]owjy> feebly—weak and fal-
never got • our rises. We were never a j me women got left behind and cut off | tering words that were yet more power- 
blessed farthing the better off for bein’ ; Jed got them out, and now they say that | ful than the shouting of the crowd be- 
taithful to you, and so now we’re deter- . Barker, the lawyers clerk, got left there, hjnd him_that meant more to him than 
mined to get what you owe us—the rise in ; toor and Teds gone alter him. It looks tlle roar 0f a thousand tongues.

as if it would be a miracle if he ever got «];_£ am dying> and j must tell what 
out again.”

He stopped suddenly, for. a shadow ap­
peared amidst the leaping flames at one 
of the windows, and an instant later a 
hoarse cheer Went up from the crowd.
It tvas Ted, and Ted with a burden in his 
arms!

“Have you got that?” he asked. “Have

'Ÿ&^ “But -stand away.”the man cried.
Geoffrey fell back, and the spokesman

•; ÏHe tried to raise himself, but 1 • 1 back

LIPS ' helplessly. (reoffrey, wilii his f.it * i;ct 
and desjierate, leaned forward, 

time to trv to un- ’.‘Kor heaven’s =«ke help him to prove 
this before it is too late, lie AvliLperL'n 

! to the doctor. “Let him ? ign w hat lie 
has said--help him to do it, for heaven’s 
sake.” ,

The doctor shook his head and pointed 
to Barker’s charred and helpless hands.

“A mark will be all he will be able 
to make,” he Avhispered back, “and you 
will have to wait for that.”

Geoffrey put down his hamds helplessly. 
Wait? Hetty had waited eight years, 
eight years, and God was forcing the silent 
lips to speak at last. Surely he would 
wait another five minutes? He looked 
down at the changing face before him. and 
his heart etood still. Suppose he did not
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, make a note of this, and let me sign it. 
Somebody make a not 

Geoffrey pulled out his pocketbood and 
leaned a little lower to catch the dying 
words.

“Sir Geoffrey Waring!” he eaid in an 
awed voice. “Mr. Thomson will no doubt 
see you at once, eir. if you will step in.”

Geoffrey dia so, and eoon afterward the 
man he rememoered eo well—the man who 
once upon a time,long years ago,had known 
him only ’ as a poor lad in a qorduroy 
suit, hustled in. He had grown stout and 
prosperous. His mill had done well, and 
-the master was no longer a man who 
worked -M4th his employes, but who drove 
them.

CHAPTER XXVI—(Continued)

“Yes, 1 read it,” she said, “and that is 
why I am k2eping it. Claude,” her voice 
?hanged abruptly, and with a sudden 
ibandonmcnt she flung out her hands to 
dm. “Claude,” she cried, “I’ve loved you 
-mg enough. Marry - me! It is not-true 
that you married Hetty Lancaster; oh, I 
know it cannot be true, and I care for 
nothing els?, for nothing in the world ex­
cept you, Claude.”

He stood quite still. ' He - felt her cling­
ing arms upon him. and his face * grew 
gray and ghastly. He gave a sudden 
harsh, cackling laugh.

“Heaven help me, it is true,” he cried.
“I loved her,” he added, slowly, brutal­

ly. “You were never- in it with her, and 
never will be. I should love her. still'if 
I could find'her. There was never a girl 
like her in all --—shire, and it was,just 
my confounded luck to bungle things— 
just my abominable, luck. Curse1 it all!”

He stopped. Evelyn had moved sud­
denly and swiftly, to one,of‘the desks.- and 

’was standing with ber back to him. There 
was a quick rustle of paper, the scratching 
of a pén,‘ and then she turned again and 

j was swiftly - crossing the room.
“Where are *you going?” he cried*
She made no reply* She*'only, hastened 

her steps.. The last remnant of her self- 
control had gone. She was white a to the 
lips, with her - eyes, hardJ and bright, and 
glittering with an ungovernable passion.

mad moment. she -was a woman

;

I

wages you promised us two years back. 
We xvant all you oAve us—the two years’ 
extra money that we haven’t got. An' 
we’re goin’ to have it out o’ you one way 
or the other, Mr. Thomson. Are you goin’ 
to gi\Te it to us fair an’square’ or ’ave We 
got to get for ourselves?”

For a moment Thomson was taken 
aback. For a moment fear overcame him, 
and blanched his face and unnerxTcd him. 
But before the man had finished his 
speech he had steadied himself. He drexv 
himself up.

“I am not to be terrorized,” he said,

DIVE TO DEATHPTN
' He looked- into Geoffrey’s face without 
recognition, looked into the face of the 
lad he had employed, and did not know 
him! • '

|\>Tha cheer av^s repeated. Then a man 
ran up the ladder
loose heap that looked more like a char­
red bundle of clothing than a man. It 
was Fred. Barker.

. . Ted raised himself to the sill, the fire
boldly. This is not the way to get any roarjng behind him, and sat for a moment, 
rise or anything else, and I shall certainly ^ feet on the ladder. A shout went up 
not listen to- any demand made in this from the crowd 
way. Let me pass. x

None moved. All the mill seemed to be 
curiously -etill. Only the spokesman threw 
up his arms, and instantly at the edge of 
the crowd there was a queer responding 
moA'emcnt,

“Are you decided upon that?” he asked.
“Certainly/’ said Thomson.
“Are you sure? * We’ll give you 

minutes to make up your mind,” the man 
went on. “We’ve toolc you by surprise, 
maybe. The day was Avhen you weren’t a 
hard master, and there’s some of us as 
can't credit as you'll be hard now,though

Edward Williams Could Not 
Swim and He Sank in 

Humphrey’s Pond

and took from him a
“Sir Geoffrey Waring?” he said, in an 

oily voice. “I am extremely honored. No 
doubt you have : heard of th^ steps I* am 
taking for turning my mill into a com­
pany?”

. Geoffrey nodded*
", “Then it is fortunate you are here at 
this moment,. for Jackson’s clerk—the law­
yer you know—is ‘ here, too, and will give 
you» any information you wish. It will be 

: very* satisfactory, indeed, Sir Geoffrey, if 
we can persuade-you to become one of the 
directors.”

Geoffrey let himself drift, and a few 
minutes - later he found himself following 
Thompson over the mill, through the 
workrooms he had known so well long 
years-ago when he had worked there.

He looked about him curiously. There 
were men that he remembered still, worn-

Moncton, N. B., July 28—With the w 
marie to his companions “Watch me dive/* 
Edward Williams, aged fifteen, of thi* 
city, went to his death in the mill per 
at Humphrey’s Mill yesterday afternoon. 
Young Williams with some companions 
had been swimming in the, pond during 
the afternoon and were on their way home 
to Moncton when they met more boys en 
route to the pond to swim.

Williams and his chums were persuaded 
to return and Williams was the first to 
get in. He went out on some logs and 
While bis companions stood on shore he 
called to them to watch him dive.

With this remark he plunged into about 
eight feet of water. When he reappeared 
it was at once seen hcx was beyond his; 
depth and in distress. Being unable to 
swim, he went down again and the sec­
ond time he came to the surface his strug­
gles were very feeble. The third time he 
went down he failed to rise.

None of the boys were able to SAvim 
but Williams’ brother climbed out on the 
logs and made every effort to aid bis 
droAvning brother. It Avas Avith difficulty 
that he Avas pulled ashore by his young 
companions.

The alarm was given and men who ran 
to the scene were able in a short time to 
bring Edward Williams’ lifeless body tfl 
the surface. Deceased was one of a fam­
ily of four. Their mother is a washer­
woman living in Pearl street and ths 
father is working near Campbellton. The 
deceased lad was employed in the Domin­
ion Textile Company’s mill here but was 
having a half holiday Saturday.

Humphrey’s poiyl has been the spot for 
quite a number of boys swimming and 
playing on logs and this is the third or 
fourth drowning there within the last few 
years.

“How are vou, lad? Are you all right, 
lad?”

He waved one hand. The other hung 
oddly at his side.

“I’m all right,” he cried in a queer dead 
voice. “Yes, lads, I’m all right.”

He eAvung himself sloAvly on to the lad­
der and began to descend. They had laid 
Barker down on blankets, and now turned 
to help Ted. A whisjier ran through the 
crowd. Barker was dead or dying; but 
suddenly the whisper ceased and changed 
to a quick, sharp cry.

Gooff fey gave a start and ran f or Avar d.
The ladder, bending already under Ted’s 

weight, had snapped suddenly. There was 
a crash, and a sharper cry, and then sud­
den, horrible silence.

Geoffrey plunged in amidst the crowd, 
pushing them right and left, until he 

beneath the
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. \ m reached the silent group 
flaming windoAvs. Some one was forcing 
them back.

“Air—air—give him air,” he cried, “and 
some one get another doctor at once.”

A dozen turned to fetch one, but at 
that instant Dr. North stepped from 
among them and bent over him. He lay 
quite still, and in spite of the great croAvd 
about them, the crackling and roaring of 
flames and splitting oif glass above their 
heads seemed to be the only sound. A 
fire engine had dashed up, and was busy 
playing from, the other end of the street, 
and now the hiss of water mixed with the 
angry roar of the fire.

And in the midst if it all Ted lay quite 
still, Avith the familiar faces about him; 
he lay, seeing none of them, speechless, 
unmoving.

A short distance away, equally silent, 
lay Barker, the Oldcastle dandy, the little 
fop, Avith all his smartness gone, his 
clothes charred and blackened, and his 
mean face changed beyond recognition. 
He Avas breathing heavily, rousing slowly, 
coming by degrees gradually back to life.

He tried to lift his head at last, and 
the other doctor, wiio had been trying 
to force something between his lips, slipped 
his arm round .his shoulders.

“Is there any one of you Avish to see?” 
he asked in a low voice. “You may send 
for them if you wish.”

Barker's head moved sloAvly round.
• “Bessie,” he whispered.

The doctor bent his head lower to catch 
the feeble voice. i>

“Yes; Bessie Avho?” he asked.
Fred made jio reply. His hands were 

fumbling amidst ttib charred rags of his 
coat, terrible hançfls, burned and scarred 
by the fire, and for a moment his face 
changed.

“Gone!” he said suddenly. “Tell her 
—it has quite gone.”

“Yes, yes,” said the doctor soothingly. 
“I will be sure to tell her. Y’ou must 
not Avorry---- ”

“Look and see,” interrupted Barker’s 
feeble far-away voice again, “that it has 
quite gone. No one must see it—she hated 
it—dirty work—Look in my pocket.”

He turned, suddenly agitated, to the 
doctor.
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! RETURNED AFTER ANNUAL 
RETREAT ON SATURDAY

man ran up ..Yi.• .adder and. took from him a loose heap•

speak again? Suppose he could not sign 
after all?

Waves otf shadow went swiftly over 
Barker’s face and Avith sudden, strange 
strength he raised himself.

“A pen—and be quick,” he gasped un­
steadily. “Let me sign.”

Geoffrey thrust one into hisi numb, 
burned fingers. They could scarcely grasp 
it. They clung stiffly round it, dead, 
helpless, lifeless fingers—and moved it 
slowly along the paper.

A dozen heads bent forward to watch, 
and as Barker scratched his name with 
difficulty in the final “r” a dozen hands 
were thrust out to Geoffrey, and per­
haps almost the last Avords the dying man 
heard were the Avhitspers of the men who 

“He had a herbal shop heard his confession.

Lancaster—I know of the death of Mr.
Hetty Lancaster never murdered him. It 
Avas Claude, Lord Fanshawe, who killed 
him—poisoned him. No one kncAV that 
he was going—no one saAV him go except 
me and Hetty Lancaster. And only I 
knew what he meant to do..”

His voice stopped for a moment, and 
he lay A’erv still, Avith his eVes fixed, 
without seeing, on Geoffrey’s face. The 
men about them had ceased to Avatch the 
tire. They wre watching instead, with 
breathless interest. Barker’s gray-white 
face. The fire had died a little. Every 
now and then the Avater playing- on the 
burning milHklrifted like a fine rain into 
their faces.

“A drunken chemist named Brooks 
gave him the poison,” Barker’s wavering 
voice went on.

7

Many Catholic Clergy Passed Through 
the City from St, Joseph’s—Fifty- 
seven Priests Were Present.

B

V The annual retreat or the Catholic 
clergy of the St. John diocese, Avhich was 
opened in St. Joseph’s College, Memram- 
cook, on Tuesday last, Avas concluded on 
Saturday and the clergymen dispersed for 
their various stations.

His Lordship Bishop Casey and the St. 
John priests arrived home on Saturdayi

»v>
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m"To your work, you curs. Go back to your work, and let me pass at once. Do “In my pocket,” he repeated. “Here.” 
He pointed to his ragged, blackened 

breast, and the doctor fumbled Avith 
gentle hands among the charred bits of 
paper Avhich had once been his pocketbook. 
There Avere the remains of Avhat had once 
been lettens, and Barker’s dull eyes bright­
ened and sharpened as the doctor drcAv 
the little bundle out.

“Look,” he cried. “Look quickly.”
The doctor, not knoAting for what to 

look, opened the bundle slowly, and let 
Apparently no one heard or cared. The the letters loose. They Avere nearly all ! 

spokesman waited a moment, looked into burned beyond hope. He held them up 
Thomson’s convulsed face, and then iud- one after the other, unrecognizable scraps 
denly blew a whistle. of paper that almost fell to pieces as lie

It was ansAvered instantly bv another opened them, but Barker’s eye» Avent past 
in another part of the building. After thaï; them anxiousl 
the men waited., curiously silent, as if looked. It was for something else, 
listening. - The doctor came upon it suddenly, a

Somehow Thomson and Geoffrey waited, piece of note-paper, thicker than any of 
too somehow Thomson did not know .]M, others, surmounted by a crest. He 
wrhat to do, and before he had made up looked at it curiously. It was the earl’s 
his mind a shout behind him made him

\
m:you hear?" m•m*. *

iif>-
we’ve had years’ experience to prove as 
you aren’t what you used to be. But Ave’ll
give you a chance. Two minutes------”

“Bah!” The master’s rage broke loose. 
“Every man who has had a hand in this 
will be instantly dismissed,” he shouted. 
“To your work, you curs. Go back to your 
work, and let me pass at once. Do you 
hear?”

1 scorned with only one thought in her 
heart, one desire—to be revenged on the 
man who had spurned her.

She pulled open the door and hurried 
' out into the corridor, staring round her 
with a Avild Avhite face. In the ball-room 
at the far end dancing avbs in full SAving. 
A couple lingered round the doorway, 

! but the corridor was nearly empty. She 
i.tumed and hurried doAvn it, and a foot­

meeting her, stared at her stupidly 
she thrust the-note into his hand.

( He-thought she Avas hysterical*,- He said 
>afterward he could scarcely believe it was 
Miss Walter who stared up into his face.

“Take it" at once, àt once,” ' she cried, 
in a quiçk, high-pitched voice Y “You must 
not lose a minute. It is- important—a 
matter of life and death—of more than 
one life and death!” She gave a sudden 
harsh laugh, and then sobered again. 

’“Don’t Avait for anything, don’t even give 
me time to call you back. Go!”

She turned from him, and half stum­
bled, half ran toward an alcove, and, 
dropping into a lounge, pressed her palms 
against her ears to shut out all sounds, 
and shut her eyes.

The footman glanced down at the note 
in his hand.

It Avas addressed to the Inspector of 
police. Oldcastle !

en whose faces scarcely seemed to have 
changed. Some of them looked up as he 
passed and once or twice he drew in his 
breath, expecting recognition. * But it 
ne\rer came, and in the faces he fancied 
he saw instead of the old eager, happy 
air, a sullen look, as if they resented his

VJ®
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appearance.
It had not seemed like that in the old 

days. It had been all Avork and bustle and 
good spirits. Even the wheels had sung 
as they spun, and the whir of the traps 
and the hum of the dancing bobbins had 
been almost like music in the old days. 

i\ ow, surely, there seemed to nang
about the workshops a sullen air, an air 
of restraint and sadness.

He stared about him, and then at last 
followed 'Mr. Thomson through a narrow 
gangAva3v into another part.

“We have added this, this last year,”
Thomson said proudly, “and I feel I shall 
be justified in adding yet another building 
tAvic? the size to meet the demands of my 
business. This is Avhy'I wish to form a 
company.” I

His chest swelled out, and at the en­
trance to the new rooms he stood, his cried harshly.
thumbs in the armholes of his Avaistcoat “Yes, yes. it’s afire,” he said, “and all 
and his hard face smiling and complacent, the Avomen are out, and Ave’re going to 

But in this room the faces of the work- keep you here until the flames catch the [ 
ers, thin faces most of them, and ' all gangAvay. Then you can run if you like.” ! 
looking Avorn and many ill and hungry, Thomson gave a sharp cry, but before j 
Avere still more- sullen. They Avere older he could speak some one rushed up.
hands—most of them men, and as Geoffrey “Ted’s caught and shut off. ’ he cried i

There was something strange about Ted I and Mr. Thomson entered the hard look hoarsely. “He went back for summat at,
1 Kealey, something Avrong. He had alter- j seemetf to settle still more sharply upon i the last minute, and he s there in the j

ed for the worse of late, had taken to ; the faces. | midst o’ the fire, in the very heart of it, j you wish to see.
queer hours and Avas neglecting his Avork. j Geoffrey and Thomson stood for a mo- mates. j . . le ans'^el c®me d onCC’ ,mt 10 ltar'

Geoffrey did not find him at hie lodg- ( ment looking round. The movement and Every one instantly orgot all ^|‘ "âYYÔffrey Waring,” Barker said, 1 "JUr..air..giue him air," he cried. "and some one get another doctor at once.’’*
logs either that night or next day when, noise and bustle went on. I hen suddenly Thoinson. A bundled a oices clamored at ^ a‘nlon„ the crowd ” j
> called and Mrs. Sharpe sank her everything semed to corns te a standstill, j on^* ït Seemed ridiculous" to suppose that in Sheffield street once, but after the hmr- | “Ilf sign-I'll bear witness to that,” afternoon. Others who passed through
voice and leaned forward and withered and before e.tuer realn.cd ,t ‘hen was a ! a _ d,d he go for. \\ hat brought, ^ wouM but the doct01. msv t0 his der he rPtir,d-suddenly. Lord Fanshawe | they .aid. here on Saturday evenmg were Rev. hr.

. mysteriously in his ear. movement among toe workers. They had ; him back. Hat » to tie done. , • , ■ . ,, , , , .. i (To be continued.) Voyle, ot Milltown (N. B.l; Rev. Fr.
“They’re working overtime at the mill, collected in a grouD before them, and one i A score or men had disappeared for y jj : ’ H djd ’nnt ,,x.)Pct t «ff>t him a wax lie had been exneclmg | . ______ . . ______ O’Flaherty, St. Andrews : Rev. M. T.

but I reckon you won’t find im there,” of them stood out, looking Geoffrey j help. A dozen others began making at- * ... ’ . i... utirt when 1,1111 to drink himself to death for eight t _ _ _ _ Murphy, of Debec Junction; Rev. F. J.
;! he said. “He ain’t the lad lie was. He’s straight in the face. ., I tempts to get back into the other Part Yiffrev 1. Ll turn-d .from''bending over ' years, but he is still alive. The «liink Ç P U fl fl ftf P R RflRQ TflWPfl ^lc':Xll,rra>’. Woodstock; Rev. Ç. F.
going wrong, is Ted Sealey. an all through ‘-you, bein’a stranger, had belter quit, of the mill. ; Ted and came forward. does not kill him. When I told Bessie, ÜUliUUIl L i) DUDu I U il LU Carleton, of letersvil le; Rev D. LeBlanc,
that brazen lass o’ Merrills. He weren’t be said roughly, "but wo re goin’ to deal ' But already, swiL as it was. the gang-1 ..\re vou sir Geott’rev Waring'” th' ; , .. . .. . . °» «-entrai Kmgwlear; Rev. Thomas
here last night, nor the night afore that.” with Mr. Thomson here and now. It s all | way tva- filled with smoke, and now,; doc; J^ked ' 1 she said that God kept him . e—on pul Will H/inn 11 A HT 11 Lttwr>'- ot 8t- Stephen, and Rev. Dr. Me-

Ueoffrey turned away, disappointed and arranged, and you can quit if you vtuu-J amide- toe clamor o: voice, there began (>offruv noddpd. He was aware that ^ vnip(, faltpr„d qto„p„l |.m V N T YüH I HflVrN Jf ..“»*stant MlIltown’
Vaguely uneasy. It all sounded so unlike to. We'll see you out.’’ to be heard A dun, sinister sound, the roar. therp wai a movement of surprise among I .J?“ “YsLvaYd.Yl.arml IU VIllLlnllU IIHIUI Kev. J. Carson of bt. George, went
Ted that he couldn’t believe it. But some- Geoffrey stared uneomprehendingly, but; o' hrel the crowd, that, they were staring i l,ands moved restiesslj about charred through on Saturday morning
how he could not find him. He inquired apparently Mr. Xhorhson understood only They looked at can, other with blandI, ’ him in dull asto„ishment, but the next | in a , , „ — . . „ - . , A,1 9 ” V1'?ck "!ass m ^ "athadraI ?»
at the mill early in the morning, only too well. HU face had civ,mged and gcoxvn i while faces. l or a moment they seemed installt ’hc hll(l forgotten it. Fred Bar-I 1 erhap, its t.ne, b X ineyanl Haven, Mass., July ’S.-ischr. terday Bishop C asey spoke briefly on the
to find that he had nut arrived, and the a sudden gha<ily g,\.y. Hv puffed out his helpless, and -tupefied and then there be- ]tt,r dat on the ground, was staring up 1^pcl’ , -, • , 'nI ‘. i ov. . Y -n: Bobs, Parrsboro (X. S.) for Vineyard retreat, hi t>-se\en priestn iad been pree-
timekeeper at the door shook his head j lip* uncertain!and his eyes wandered ; ga„ - uioxe toward the other side of the at llim with blind, dull, fast-glazing eyes. ; ^'d Y, d neve dix. He /Y : Haven, for orders, with a cargo of lumber, 'tilHrefXf Rev TZtnl* 

"There’s no’fellin’ .with him of late ! helplessly over the rapuhy increasing ; new buil uig, and the way out into the , ld , , hiln J„ two ^-ak charred ■ ^  ̂faord Fanshawe the very! winch had been-ashore on Chatham Bar, T 'mtcteYLhe retr«tV
he said an: it vou re a friend of hi? group about him. Jld loo*-.eu round, xie. gM i - y-ua. hands a blackened pie<v* ot paper. i ' , . , ..... tl..1lwi ,i,..,,i t ov,i , , „ v ., ,, .you'd better give him a warnin’, lie’s a, was surrounded. There was no way of] Geoffrey wen. with them, drifting help- 1Ie took it from him. and ire if in a day a'' f 1V 'ZtJet Ld '■ towed ,,eru today by ll“' »“« Pallaa’ , ^therGaa-on went to Freilcncton Sat
«rood Avoike-an !u:t lht; nuif-ter avoiVI retreat. He Avas helple-< among the j let^-ly .tmqng them. 1 .*k\\; forgo: all about dl-(*am lie heard ti-* little clerk’s voice. 1 ^a,lh 1,1 'Y '. '* V ,* , . * i t She is fui! of water, bin the extent of her ,r a', e . {* preae e ‘ *

•srsm.-.. ...re.... . j&rïïsuz.-snss£.....—^ ^ «.' ' ..................................... .•n da,-; and 'rent hire. Irek to the mill "You’d tetter quit ” the workmen re- into tire store, in front they stood in her ",t is the conf-ssinn you rigma! eight ' ^..,^%'tnL and Fanshawe' and , R’ ti“^ at 'tlm ,Clare? teVwn a^W
again late that ..'e.nTret MU tins time pealed. ”W e're gom’ to have things net- ror years ago. Geofuex C axenng rentes,. ,n j . Kans|l!ra,.N ,.rime Uh B.t lor Bt.llmit.re, h -ré port anchor while { ,hp niigsil>ns Alb(.rt county>
he did not S> n- ’l..........*”t g.’exvay to tied tonight. Shall oh wait ior you?’ ! ran. w-re fn, . , crowd t.ia. was tonwry-yo., nexer Co ,m te1-tl. at se... ’, V" ,,,-d the tii-t -God help anchored .... Nanti,elect Shoals during the succeeding the late Father McAulav. The
the employed ................ . but to the office Geoffrey shook lus head. y.tp.dl.-; increasing sl-.u- , „„ m the hum- you out ». Oldcastle -, 1 >h-xv ’ _ " liM,Ilol. rhe , xv.-terlx gale yesterday. While making missions of Sac-kvil’- "''rose and Port
door, where an impudent c-lcelt lifted up "No, I'll stay. I've got a friend here mg budding, l’h-- !:« urn ovim-iitly you were -nnoeen,. a, d tha ou signed ;o ,"<>«. “ ,|lk hail,or last night she stniek some ob- have been ere
a fronted glass window and said "Hello.” myselfî” prcniVv;. thvir plan ' | hLVmiw it' i yours ' mi Bo^ie \ ' ;q ' < more his a nice tr.-ilvd mvnv into ' struction attached to the sunken schooner parish, and Rev. Ant. . LeBlanc, of

Geoffrey handed in Ins card, and the "A friend? care that they should not Lib. 1 e wa. it • < k y - n,,0 alld tb-.-ii suddenly lie rowed. Sagamore off Fast Chop, but sustained no Bernard's parish, Moncton, bas been up-
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man,
as

It was not for tho^e hey*

$

yyVcrest, and the thick white pajier had 
been blackened and not burned through*. 
Some of the writing was easily risible 
upon it, and beloAV the embossed crest 
a date stood out in stiff, bold letters.
. The doctor had no time to%examine it, 
eA*en if he Avished. Barker’s burnt and 
helpless hands Avere stretched out in I 

toward it.

turn.
“They’re all out,” said a voice, and a 

moment later a sudden vivid glare, a 
tongue of flame, its reflection red against 
the Avhite wall of the room in Avhich they 
stood, caught his eye.

“Good heavens! the mill’s on fire!” he

re

hi

agony
“GiA’e it to me—and an envelope, quick,” j 

he cried, in his A\reakening A'oic c. “Some 
one—address it—before it i*< too late.” J 
He stopped suddenly and fell back heavily.

. “Perhaps lie* is here,” he added, “among 
' the crowd—call and see—quick—before it 
is too late.”

ff. fii
l'

CHAPTER XXVII. i

“Who?” ajskt'ff the doctor. “I\'ho is it '

!

!

!

it') a separate
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