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BY FREDERICK R. BURTON,

Author of “Her Wedding Interlude,”
“Josef Helmuth’s Goetz,” “A Pot of
Gold,” “The Strange Object of
Thornton Wetmore,” etc.
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“I am the chief of police of Denby,
and a deputy sheriff,” added the stran-
r. “I was given to understand that
would make no resistance to
course not,” responded Mr. War-
sadly, with his thougnts on his
wife and daughter. “Your name is
Williams, isn’t it?”
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“He started off with the others to
try and find my girl.”

“Ah! Well, Jackson,” znd he turned
to his assistant in the buggy, “I don't
see but what I'll have to leave you
here to serve the witness, King.”

“Al right,” responded Jackson, in-
differently. v : ;

“Come into the house, chief,” said
Mr. Warren, well knowing that his
wife must even now be aware of the
nature of this man’s visit. “I must
get ready and let my wife know
about it.”
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Willilams followed Mr. Warren into
| the sitting room a little disappointed.
| He would have preferred some blus-
tering, some display of temper, such

already shown in connection with the
| affair. There seemed to be no especial
credit to be attached to the rendition
of 2 man who took his arrest as quiet-
ly as if it were an invitation to sup-
per.

“This is Mr. Williams, of Denby,
Msartha,” said Mr. Warren, when his
| wife came in. “He’s the chief of
police there, and he wants me to go
with him. He has a warrant for my
arrest.”

“Well,”

arm

his w
pres

said
in his and

ife,

linking her
ing it gently, “I

The chief was a good deal taken
aback at the wife’s calmness, and
was not without some sense of app
ciation of the situation. He hastened

| to say, in an awkward manner:

“T think I understand how you feel,
Mrs. Warren, and I"'m sorry to have
to give you pain; but the law is my
master and I must do my duty.”

“I don’t think,” returned Mrs. War-
ren, simply, “that you understand how
I feel at all. You don’t give me the
slightest pzain, and, of course, you
must do your duty.”

Williams stared. This was entirely
beyond his comprehension. He had
| arrested several thieves in the pres-
of their wives, and the women
had taken on so that he felt himself
| quite a Spartan in conveying their
{ husbands to the lockup. Even the wife
of a man arrested for wife-beating
had cried bitterly when the brute was
| led away from her presence to the
| prison pen.

“TI am sorry that this couldn’t have
come a little later, Nicholas, if it must
come,” said Mrs. Warren, putting both
! her arms to his neck.

“Yes,” he responded, *“that’s the
hard part of it. The Lord only knows
how long I shall have to be away, and
| poor Elsie—e-"’

His voice auavered,

“I shall send you news of her just
as soon as there is any,” she whis-
pered. “T’'ll get Will to ride after vou
{ on Mr. Springer’s best horses.” Then
| turning to Williams she said: “Is it
| s0 very necessary that he should re-
{ turn with you at once?”

{ “I have no right to allow
| lay,” he answered stiffly.
waits for him.”

“Indeed! I am not
{ such matters, but do not police ot
| flcers usually search for all the evi-
| dence that can be had of the crime
for which they are making an arrest?"

“Certainly, Mrs. Warren, but I have
| not come with a search warrant. It
wasn’t thought to be necessary in the
face of the evidence in our posses-
sion.”

“No?” The good 1lady spoke with
rare sweetness of voice and perfect
| composure. “You don’t need any war-
rant with us, though, of course, you
didn’t know that. The injured man
is here. Don’t you wish to see him?”
! “I suppose I'd better,” replied Wil-
liams, in increasing wonder, and he
followed Mrs. Warren into the sick
room, Mr. Warren going with them.

“Tell me one little thing,” continued
Mrs., Warren, as they stood at the bed-
i gide. “Is it not sometimes the case
that the police officer takes the ac-
cused into the presence of the victim
| and asks the victim to identify the
| accused as his assailant?”

“Yes, indeed,” responded the chief.
| “That is often done when there is any
{ doubt in the matter.”
| “Do you mean to teil me, sir,” and

Mrs. Warren’s voice grew stern, ‘“that
{ there is no doubt in this case?”

‘“Well, of course, there’s always a
| doubt unless a man is seen to do it,”
| answered Williams, feeling very awk-
{ ward and uncomfortable; ‘‘a man 1is

supposed to be innocent until he’'s

proved guilty.”

“Then I want to ask,

ing to give offense, why you have
i not adopted that method in this case?
| Here is the victim of an assault, there
| stands my husband, accused. Why
[ don’t you confront the victim with
{ him and ask him about it?”

The chief answered with some im-
| patience:

“You ask me that while the victim
| lies unconscious. We suppose that it
i is only a question of a few hours
| when he will be dead, and that there

no hope of his regaining con-

sciousness
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Villiams hesitated. He had not been

informed of Dutton’s condition in such
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there was any hope of the

covery. He had more than half ex-
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ton’s shoulder.

“Freeman,” she said,
tone, ‘“do you hear me?”

The sick man opened his
drowsily.

“Will you ask him?” whispered Mrs.
Warren, eagerly.

Considerably excited for a police
officer, Williams leaned over the foot
of the bed and said:

“Mr. Dutton, I am an officer. Did.
this man, Nicholas Warren, attack
you or in any way cause your in-
juries?” ;

A faint smile flitted across Dutton’s
face, he shook his head very slightly,
and again closed his eyes.

Willilams was seriously disturbed.
It looked as though he were not ar-
resting a murderer after all But
| there was the warrant, and there
| would be the temporary glory of bring-
{ ing in his prisoner, even if he had to
let him go again.

“T must execute this warrant,”
said sharply. “Come, Mr. Warren.”

Neither husband nor wife made any
further attempt to create delays. Each

felt that the sooner now he was taken
{ to court the sooner would he be re-
leased, and but for Elsie they would
have parted cheerfully.

“You must ask Will to stay here to-
night,” said Mr. Warren, when he
bade her good-bye.

Willlams directed his assistant,
Jackson, to remain until the search-
ing party came homé, and then to pro-
ceed to Denby with King.

“It wouldn’t surprise me,” the chief
whispered, “if I got back here myself
tonight. There may be a good deal
of business for us in that girl affair.”

And so Mr. Warren was taken to the
county seat to answer to the charge
of attempting to murder Freeman
Dutton.

When the score of villagers who
out to rescue Elsie had crossed the
road and stood on the top of one of
the low hills that overlooked nea
the whole interval called the mead
ows, John Martin took Elsie’s he
and a shoe that belonged to her,
excited the dogs to sniff at them.

In a moment the hounds dashed
away down the hill and did not slact
en pace until they came to the s
where Will had picked up the hat.
There a moment of what seemed to
be c :
occurred, and the villagers caught up.
The pause was nct a long one, h
ever, and away went the
again, as confident apparentiy as be-
fore.

Then all
wl
| for
{ s

in a clear

eyes

he

+

at once they yelped and
sled about and searched the ground
rods around, finally striking a
enly to retrace their course.
d come to the spot wh
nd taken Elsie in his arm
) 's were greatly puzzl
“If it had been the edge of a brook,
now,” said one of them, ‘‘there’d
nothing surprising in it, but no one
rC » that Elsie
ifr, that place, and Silv
!

at least a hundred yards away.”
Will overheard this comment, and
| the truth flashed upon him. He went
to Martin.
‘“Esie been
here.” he said; ‘“‘can’t the dogs take the

i
| must have

!

i scent of the men who carried her?”
|

]

vicked up

“They may get on to it in a minute,” |

replied Martin, who was watching the

antics of the hounds with dissatisfac-
i tion.

Tt seemed presently as if they had
{ indeed taken a second scent, for they
| proceeded straight to the brook, but
| there was no life in their chase, none
i
a dog follows a known quarry.
they came among the trees bordering
the brook, they raised their snouts to
the low bushes and sniffed and bayed
as if there they had found a trace.

“If she was carried,” said Martin
critically, “her feet or skirts may have
scraped the bushes.”

At the edge of the brook the dogs not
only stopped but turned back, tails
down, and whining.

“There’s something wrong,” mutter-
ed Martin. ‘“How long ago’d you say
i *twas, Billy?”

{ "1t can’t be much more
{ hour.”

“Well, then, if anybody waded the
stream, snecially carrying a girl, ’tain’t
likely he’d go far without getting onto
land again.
brook and some stay on this side.
'Tain’t likely he went down stream,
for that would bring him to the open
meadows and take to the village.
vou fellows go along the banks, and
look sharp for wet grass or bushes,
One drop may tell the story. So keep
your eyes open.”

The party separated as suggested,
and after a few minutes a ery came
| from the men on the same side of the
stream on which Martin stood with
his dogs.

“’Twould be a good trick,” he te-
marked, “if a man was to pretend to
cross the stream and yet come out on
the same side he went in.”

He gave the leash by which he held
the dogs, having caught them when
they turned back, to one of the villa-
gers, and examined the ground and
bushes where the man who had cried
out stood. Tt was in deep shade, for
they had followed the stream into the
edge of the forest. There was more than
one tell-tale drop of water in evidence
upon the ground and vines.

“This is where he came out,” declar-
ed Martin, in a satisfied tone; “let*s
have the dogs.”

than &n

So

to excite them to the fresh scent. Theyv
drew back whining, and made as if
they would break away. Martin cufr-
ed them
i less mongrels,

until at last, seeming
a

prefer the distasteful scent to his
shment, thev took after it, and he
ed the leash.

e dogs crept along—it could nnt
be said that they ran—while the villa-
eers followed, amazed at their beha-
i vior
! terror, abandoned the
i away and bolted,

as thev could go.
I A

scent,
The villagers saw

the Iine of the scent.

‘“You thundering cowards!”’ howled
Martin, in a furious rage, as he drew
a revolver; “turn tail at an adder,
weuld you!” and he shot after the flv-
ing brutes, an answering velp testi-
fying to the accuracy of his aim.

(To be Continued Tomorrow.)
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Rheumatism Runs Riot
When there is lactic acid in the blood.
ments ar
t A curecan be accompli-hed only by neu-

| Sarszparil'a is the only true blood purifler
prominent:y in the public eye.

Hood's Pills act eesily, yet

promrtly and
effectively, on the Bver and b e

nwels. 2jc. d
At the age of 93, Mr. Sydney Cooper,
of the Royal Academy, is painting pic-

was made an associate 50 years ago.

3 A Fact Worth Knowing,

Consumptien, La Grippe, Pneumonia and all
Throatand Lung diseases are cured by Shiloh’s

ure,

Indgate Hill in London, s to be
widened at a cost of nearly half a mil-
lion dollars, so as to give an unobstruc=
tive view of St. Paul’s Cathedral.

Pilis Do Not Cure.

Plls do not cure Counstiration. Tkey only
acgravate. Karl=Clover Root Tea gives per-
fect regularity of the bowels.

Comiolssgurs ofhdri'gz;g— patronize
Overmeyer’s livery, Richmond street
north, as he has only the latest style

of rigs. ’'Phone 423,
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Remarkable Record of Prisoners
Who Did Not Survive Im-
prisonment.

Fatal Hliness No Bar to Continued
Incarceration.

All Going to Show How Connolly and
McGreevy Were Specially
Favored.

An Ottawa dispatch says: That the
Government are extremely sensitive to
any reference to the release from pris-

rg, N. K. Connolly and

Greevy was shown by Sir

ert Tupper’s ludicrous action in

i ir. Lauriey. Well might

Liberal leader tell him to search
isons and he would find numbers
prisoners whose health would be
better outside. Mr. Laurier might have
Pointed to the case of Donald Morri-
sSOn, who was only released the day
before he died, notwithstanding peti-
tions for clemency and medical certl-
i Je might, too, have referred

I Minister of Justice to amn official
return laid before Parliament by the
Pepartment of Justice, showing that
during the last ten years 143 convicts
have died in prison, an average of
fourteen per annum. None of these
were released, although for months

'y labored under the grip of fatail
cases. Why was Narcisse Beliuge
allowed to stay for seven months in
the prison hospital dying? Why was
Edwin Paquin allowed to die in prison
of consumption when he had to be
kept for four months in the hospital?
ither convict died by inches of
mption, having spent a whole
* in the hospital. Sir Hibbert Tup-
asks the public to bear in mind
pain endured by Mr. Connolly with
d ear for a few weeks, but wha
t Robert Welsh, who.was kept in
1, although dying of consump-
for a year, and actually nine
months in the hospital? What of
tone, who was Kknown
to be afHicted with heart disecse, and
e i son? Sir Hib-

s the release of his
because Mr, Mec-
sleep as well as
if this was good
C. Van Allen
of a fatal

-
YD
Lion,

to die in prison

se of long standing, and Nelson

ome and Edward Tate and Jas.
: 1 and John Sullivan and a
hu; dred othergs? Were these men un-
fortunate enough not to have that poli-
tical influence referred to by Mr. Jus-
tice Rose, when asked to report upon
the petition for clemency in the cases
of MeGreevy and Connolly? Here are
the words used by the judge who pre-
sided at the trial: “There remained
two questions that seem to me of
rather serious moment: First, would
interference with the gentence intro-
duce uncertainty in the administration
of justice generally? Is it better that
these men should suffer the full term

a fair trial and apparently just ver-
dict a sentence in itself not severe
should be interfered with? Second,
would interference give a just or falr
ground for the statement that it was
because of the station or influence of
the offenders, and that had they been
without powerful friends and much
influence they would have remained
in prison for the full term? There
was nothing in the trial, verdict or
sentence that warrants me in recom-
mending interference.” That was
Judge Rose’s report. His Lorship ap-
prehvndod that the administration of
justice would suffer from the impres-
sion that men with a pull could get
out of prison, while men without
wealth or friends are allowed to die
in prison of organic disease, which

| gives timely warning of the approach

of death.
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Children Cry for

Pitcher’s Castoria.

Chiidren Cry for
Pitcher’'s Castoria.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castorfa,
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
Wken she had Children, she gave them Castoria.

Pitcher’s Castoria.

burst into halves, in England recently,
but from eat-

Nerves on Edge.

1 was nervous, tired, irritable and cross.
Karl’s Clover Root Tea has made me well and
hopme 2 .- - . MRrs. E. B. WORDEN,

Worms cause feverishness, moaning
and restlessness during sleep. Mother
Graves’ Worm Exterminator is pleas-
If your drug-

gist has none in stock, get him to pro-
cure it for you.

| A Malay opera troupe is on its way |
| from Polynesia to London, where it !
a small snake wriggling slowly along |

l

will perform “Rishi Sha Hirzan,” de- |

scribed as a national opera.

No one need fear cholera or any sum- |

mer complaint if they have a bottle of
Dr. J. D. Kellogg’s Dysentery Cordiail
ready for use. It corrects all looseness
of the bowels promptly, and causes a
healthy and natural action. This is a
medicine sdapted for the young and
old, rich and poor, and is rapidly be-
coming the most popular medicine for
cholera. dysentery, etr.. in the market

The Empress of Austria, who has

= e | been staying at Aix-les-Balns, insists
tralizing this acid and for this purpose Hood’s |

| Sarsaparills is the best miedicine because Hood's |

cn taking her mineral bath at 4 o’clock
€vVery morning. By this arrangement
she enjoys the most absolute privacy.
How to Cure Skin Discases.
Simply apply “Swayne’s Ointment.”
No internal medicire required. Cures
tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on

i the face is t 2
tures for the exhibition next spring. He | S . SOk, Slo. WAEINg i

skin clear, white and healthy. Its great
healing and curative powers are pos-
sessed by no other remedy. Ask your
druggist for “Swayne’s Cintment.” Ly-
man, Sons & Co., Montreal, wholesale
agents,

L. D. Trumpour, jeweler, has remgoved
to 397 Richmond street. Geo. W. Pitt

has charge of the watch repairing ae-
partment.

Have you seen Trafford’s new ar-
rivals in bird’s eye maple, curly birch,
a quartered oak rocxers: also latest
style bookcase and secretaires and box
couches in corduroy, at 9 and 97 King
Street. Phome, 864.
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Let Others

Follow . . .

Some manutfacturers are continually trying to imi.

tate our goods,
wrapper of

There are several imitations ot the

x

There is but one “STAR LAUNDRY”—it is manufac-
tured by Dalton Bros., Toronto.

Hobbs Hardwar

e e

e

e (Co.

LONDOIN, ONTARIO.

omokeless Powder,
Quick Shot-Powder,

Chilled Shot and Shells

Of Every
Description,

IL.oaded Cartridges, etc.

| ,'1&,; ]

Home Base Burners,

They have no equal. We
have them in double heaters
and with ovens. They are
perfect bakers.

Happy
Thought

Ranges

Neone better in the world.
They use less fuel than any
other Range made. They
are easily managed and
bake to perfection. See
them at our warerooms,

231Dundas St

Furnace work of all kinds
prompily attended to.

Roofing and all kinds of
tin and galvanized work.

A call solicited, Satisfac-
tion guaranteed.

McLAREN, PARKINSON & CO.

PHOINER 1,1689.

28c tyw

Never Let Up

A woman’s heart was really broken, |

In Advertising

Take the local business
men, and you will find
that the judicious adver-
tisers have dome all the
business and made all the
money during th: pas
year.

And
thought it would be a
dull season, and econo-
mized by stopping his
advertising, was consid- |
erably the
ong run.

the man who

is the Secre£

loser in the |

S8BLPCHCITEOVTIDIVVPISITBRGOOICIDELE

Your hat’s on tep and can take care of
itsell. Your shoes are under you and
must take care of your feet. What kind
of caretakers are they? Pinched and
painy, perhaps.

Buy the Slater Shoes

it you the first time you wear them!

Eix shapes—many widths—all sizes—black or tan.

calfskin—Goodyear Welt.

Look for PRICE STAMPED ON SOLR

—

Of Success.
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The Shoes You Wear.
The Weight They Bear.

Best imporiad

$3.00, $4.00, $5.00 . « .
0€5038000000080500630600000805065000638000000220°088¢
FOR SALHE BY POCOCK BROS.

[QR00S0036020T20I0THOV0CH300600200




