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CHAPTER VI.
Breaking the silence they had hith

erto presetted, they raised a great 
cry as soon as they were ranged be
lote ike jail, and demanded to -p- 
with the got ernor. Their visit vas 
not wholly unexpected, for his bous», 
which fronted the street, was strong
ly barricaded, the wicket-gate of the 
prison was closed up, and at no loop
hole or grating was any person to be 
seen. Before they had repeated their 
summons many times, a man appear
ed upon the tool of the governor's 
house, and asked what it was they 
wanted

Some said one thing, some another, I 
and some only groaned and hissed. It 
being now nearly dark, and the house 
high, many persons in the throng 
v*re not aware that any one had 
rome to ans» er them, and continued 
their clamot until the intelligence 
was gradually diBused through the 
whole concourse. Ten minutes or 
more elapsed before any one voice 
eould be heard with tolerable dis
tinctness, during which interval the 
figure remained perched alone, against 
the summer evening sky, looking down 
Into the troubled stieet.

“Are you,” said Hugh at length, 
“Mr. Akerman, the head jailer 
here?"

“Of course he is, brother," whis
pered Dennis. But Hugh, without 
minding him, took his answer from 
the man himself.

“Yes," he said. “I am."
“You have got some friends of ours 

In your custody, master.”
“I have a good many people in my 

custody." He glanced downward as 
he spoke, into the jail; and the feel
ing that he could see into the difier- 
ent yards, and that he overlooked 
everything which was hidden from 
their view by the rugged walls so 
lashed and goaded the mob, that they 
howled like wolves.

“Deliver up our friends," said Hugh 
“and you may keep the rest."

“It's my duty to keep them all. I 
■hall do my duty."

“If you don’t throw the doors open, 
we shall break ’em down," said Hugh; 
“for we will have the rioters out."

“All I can do, good p^vple," Aker
man replied, “is to exhort you to 
disperse, and to remind you that the 
consequences of any disturbance in 
this place will be very severe, and 
bitterly repented by most of you, 
when it is too late."

He made as though he would retire 
when he had said these words, but he 
was checked by the voice of the lock
smith.

“Mr. Akerman," cried Gabriel, 
“Mr. Akerman.”

“I will hear no more from any of 
you," replied the governor, turning 
towards the speaker, and waving his
hand.

“But I am not one of them," said 
Gabriel. “I am an honest man, Mr. 
Akerman, a respectable tradesman — 
Gabriel Varden, the locksmith. Ycu 
know me?"

“You among the crowd!" cried the 
governor in an altered voice.

“Brought here by force— brought 
here to pick the lock of the great 
door tor them," rejeined the lock
smith. “Bear witness for me, Mr. 
Akerman, that I refuse to do it, and 
that I will not do it, come what may 
of my refusal. If any violence is done 
to me, please to remember this."

“Is there no way of helping you?" 
said the governor.
“None, Mr. Akerman. You’ll do 

your duty, and I’ll do mine. Once 
again, you robbers and cut-throats," 
■aid the locksmith, turning round up
on them, “I refuse. Ah! Howl till 
you’re hoarse. I refuse."

"Stay—stay!" said the jailer, hast
ily “Mr. Varden, I know you for a 
worthy man, and one who would do 
no unlawful act except upon compul
sion"—

“Upon compulsion, sir," interposed 
the locksmith, who felt that the tone 
In which this was said, conveyed the 
speaker's impression that he had un- 
ple excuse for yielding to the furi
ous multitude who beset and hemmed 
him in, on every side, and among 
whom he stood, an old man, quite 
alone; "upon compulsion sir, I’ll do 
nothing."

“Where is that man," said the 
keeper, anxiou.Iy, “who spoke to me 
just now?"

“Here!" Hugh replieu
“Do you know what the guilt of 

murder is, and that by keeping that

honest tradesman at your side you 
endanger his life!"

“We know it very well," he ans 
wered, “for what else did we bring 
him here? I-et’s have our friends, 
master, and you shall have year 
f.iend Is that fair, lads?"

The mob replied tc him with a loud 
hurrah!

“You see how it is, sir," cried 
Varden “Keep 'em out, in King 
George's name. Remember what I 
have said. Good night!"

There was no more parley. A show
er of stones and other missiles com
pelled the keeper of the jail to re
tire, and the mob, pressing on, and 
swarming round the walls, forced Ga
briel Varden close up to the door.

In vain the basket of tools was 
laid upon the ground before him, and 
he vas urged in turn by promises, by 
blows, by ofiers of reward, and 

jihieats of instant death, to do the 
office for which they had brought him 
there. “No," cried the sturdy lock
smith, “I will not."

He had never loved his life so well 
as then, but nothing could move him. 
The savage faces that glared upon 
him, look where he would, the cries 
of those who thirsted, like wild 
animals, for his blood, the sight of 
men pressing forward, and trampling 
down their fellows, as they ssrovc to 
reach him, and struck at him above 
the heads of other men, with axes 
and with iron bars; all failed to 
daunt him. He looked from man to 
man, and face to face, and still, with 
quickened breath and lessening color, 
cried firmly, “I will not."

Dennis dealt him a blow upon the 
face which felled him to the ground. 
He sprang up again like a man in the 
prime of life, and with blood upon his 
forc..ead, caught him by the throat.

“You cowardly dog!" he said : 
“Give me my daughter. Give me my 
daughter."

They struggled together. Some 
Cued “Kill him," and some (but they 
were not near enough) strove to 
trample him to death. Tug as he 
would at the old man’s wrists, the 
hangman could not force him to un- 
clinch his hands.

"Is this all the return you make 
me, you ungrateful monster?" he 
articulated with great difficulty, .*nrl 
with many oaths.

“Give me my daughter!" cried the 
locksmith, who was now as fierce as 
those who gathered round him; “Give 
me my daughter!"

He w’as down again, and up, and 
down once more, and bulleting with 
a score of them, who bandied him 
from hand to hand, when one tall fel
low, fresh from a slaughter-house, 
whose dress and great thigh-boots 
smoked hot with grease and blood, 
raised a pole-axe, and swearing ‘ a 
horrible oath, aimed it at the old 
man’s uncovered head. At that in
stant, and in the very act, be fell 
himself, as if struck by lightning, and 
over his body a onc-armcd man came 
darting to the locksmith’s side. An
other man was with him, and both 
caught the locksmith roughly in their 
grasp.

“Leave him to us!" they cried to 
Hugh—struggling as they spoke, to 
force s passage backward through 
the crowd. “Leave him to us. Why 
do you waste your whole strength on 
such as he, when a couple of men can 
finish him in as many minutes! You 
lose time. Remember the prisoners ! 
Remember Barnaby!"

The cry ran through the mob. Ham
mers began to rattle on the walls ; 
and every man strove to reach the 
prison and be among the foremost 
rank. Fighting their way through 
the press and struggle, as desperate
ly as if they were in the midst of 
enemies rather than their own 
friends, the two men retreated with 
the locksmith between them, and 
dragged him through the very heart 
of the concourse.

And now the strokes began to fall 
like hail upon the gate, and on the 
strong building, for those who could 
not reach the door, spent their fierce 
rage on anything—even on the great 
blocks of stone, which shivered their 
weapons into ftagments, and made 
their hands and arms to tingle as 
if the walls were active in their stout 
resistance, and dealt them back 
their blows. The clash of iron ring
ing upon iron, mingled with the deaf
ening tumult and sounded high above 
it, as the great sledge-hammers rat
tled on the nailed and plated door ; 
the sparks flew off in showers; men

TURKISH15’
CIGARETTES

â. AN A.RGYROS

9RQS

Plain Tips
15c. per Box

THE; CA'raOIJC RKG1STER Thursday, January 25th, 1906

worked in gangs, and at short inter- 
vals relieved each other, that all i 

j their stiength might be devoted to! 
the work, but there stood the portal ) 
still, as grim and dark and strong 
as ever, and saving for the dints 
upon its battered surface, quite un
changed .

While some brought all their ener
gies to bear upon this toilsome task, 
and some rearing ladders against the 
prison, tried to clamber to the sum
mit of the walls the> were too short 
to scale, and some again engaged a 
body of police a hundred strong, and 
beat them back and trod them under 
foot hv force of numbers; others be
sieged the house on which the jailer 
had appeared, and, driving in the 
door, brought out hi,; furniture, and 
piled it up against the prison gate, 
to make a bonfire which should burn 
it down. As soon as this device was 
understood, all those who had labor
ed hitherto, cast down their tools 
and helped to swell the heap, which 
reached half-way across the street, 
and was so high that those who 
threw more fuel on the top, got up 
by ladders. When all the keeper’s 
goods were flung upon this costly pile 
to the Iasi fragment, they smeared 
it with th? pitch, and tar, and rosin 
they had brought, and sprinkled it 
with turpentine. To all the wood-1
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they were in danger of being burned 
alive This terrible fear, spreading 
from cell to cell, and from yard to 

work roundthe prison doors they* did yard, vested itself in such dismal
suchthe like, leaving not a joist or beam pr,es and wailing, and in

untouched. This infernal christening dreadful shrieks for help that the
performed, they fired the pile with Jal1 resounded » ith the noise,
lighted matches and with blazing wbkb was •«"“y ht‘ard ev‘n above
tow, and then stood bv, awaiting the , shouting of the nob and roaring 
result " of the flames, and was so full of ag

ony and despair that it made the 
boldest tremble.

It was remarkable that these cries 
began in that quarter of the jail

The furniture being very dry, and 
rendered more conbustible by wax and 
oil, besides the arts they had used, 
took fire at once. The flames roared
high and fiercely,' blackening the pri-iwhich ',oat^ Negate street where

' ... it is-«1C uo 1 Ln.il. n tho mein u hn nurnson wall, and twining up its lofty 
front like burning serpents. At first 
they crowded round the blaze, and 
vented their exultation only in their

it was well known the men who were 
to sufier death on Thursday were con
fined. And no* only were these four 
who had so short a time to live,

looks; but when it grew hotter and fhe ®»t to whom the dread of being 
j fiercer—when it crackled, leaped and burnpd occurred, but they were 
! roared, like a great furnace-when it throughout, the most importunate of 
.shone upon the opposite houses, and a"; f°r ,the>'.cou d * Pla'nly heard, 
lighted up not only the rale and notwithstanding the great thickness
wondering faces at the windows, but cf ,he walls« cry,n6 ’"at ,be w,nd *t

j the inmost corners of each habita 
lion—when, through the deep red heat 
and glow, the fire was seen sporting 
and toying with the door, now cling
ing to its obdurate surface, now glid-, , . , . .......
mg ofi with fierce inconstancy and mg from wrhat the crowd without the

that wav, and that the flames would 
shortly reach them, and callinr to the 
officers of the jail to come and quench 
the fire from a cistern which was in 
ther yard, and full of water. Judg-

soaring high into the sky, anon re
turning to fold it in its burning grasp

'walls could hear from time to time, 
these four doomed wretches never

and lure it to its ruin-when it shone CPaMld '°ca 1 f°r. heIP- a,nd lhat w,lb 
and gleamed so brightly that the as,much detraction, and in as great 
church clock of St. Sepulchre's, so ,a kenIy of attachment to existence, 
'often pointing to the hour of death, las though each had an honored, hap- 
was legible as in broad dav, and the Py" e <be,<?re him instead of eight 
vane upon its steeple-top glittered and ,ortty ho“rs ?f miserabl? ‘“P»; 
in the unwonted light like something sonment and then a violent and
richly jewelled—when blackened stone sbanir u dea b.
and sombre brick grew ruddy in the t I5u' thc a"Kulsh and suffering ot the
deep reflection, and windows shone "° so"s °j one of, thpM: mpn- wben
like burnish.,1 gold, dotting the 'he>\ heard- or fancied that they
longest distance in the fierv vista btard/ their father’s voice, is past 
with their specks of brightness-when ^iption. After wringing their 
wall and tower, and roof, and chim- bands and ashing jo and fro as if 
nev-stack, seemed drunk, and in the bey were stark mad, one mounted on 
flickering glare appeared to reel and U>e shou Idersof his brother and 

I stagger—when scores of objects, ne-t'g* to clamber up t he face of the 
ver seen before, burst out upon the wal1! yarded at the top with
view, and things thc most familiar »P>kes and points of iron And when 
put on some new aspect-then the he fell among the crowd, he was not
mob began to join the whirl, and deterred by bis br jlsf8’ but, mounj*

ed up again, and fell again, and,with loud yells, and shouts, and cla
mor, such as happily is seldom 
heard, bestirred themselves to feed 
the fire, and keep it at its height.

Although the heat was so intense 
that the paint on thc houses over 
against the prison, parched and crack
led up, and swelling into boils as it 
were, from excess of torture, broke 
and crumbled away; although the 
glass fell from the window-sashes, and 
the lead and iron on the roofs blis

tered the incautious hand that touch
ed them, and the sparrows in the

when he found thc feast impossible, 
began to beat the stones and tear 
them with his hands, as if he could 
that way make a breach in the strong 
building, and force a passage in. At 
last they cleft their way among the 
mob about the door, though many 
men, a dozen times their match, 
had tried in vain to do so, and were 
seen, in—yes, in—the fire, striving to 
pry it down with crowbars.

Nor were they alone affected by the 
outcry from within the prison. The 
women who were looking on, shriek-

| When the rioters Srst assembled be- 
Itue the building, the murderer was 
roused Iron »ieep—if such slumbers 
as his may have that blessed name 
-by the roar of voices, and the strug
gling of a great crowd. He start
ed up as these sounds met his ear, 
and sitting on his bedstead, listened. 

| Alter a short interval of silence the 
noise burst out again. Still listen
ing attentively, he made out, in 
vouise of time, that the jail was be
sieged by a furious multitude His 
guilty enscienee instantly arrayed 
these men against L'mself, and 
brought the fear upon him that he 
would he singled out, and torn to 
pieces.

Once impiessed with the terror of 
this conceit, everything tended to con 
lirm and strengthen it. His double 
crime, the circumstances uider which 
it had been committed, the length 
of time that had elapsed, and its dis
covery in spite of all, made him as 
it were, the visible object of the Al
mighty's wrath. In all the crime and 
vice and moral gloom o! the great 
pest-house of the capital, he stood 
alone, marked and singled out by bis 
great guilt, a Lucifer among the de
vils. The other prisoners w?re a 
host, hiding and sheltering each oth
er—a crowd like that without the 

i walls. He was one man against the 
whole united concourse, a single, 
solitary, lonely man, from whom the 
very captives in the jail fell off and 
shrunk appalled.

It might be that the intelligence of 
his capture having been bruited 
abroad, they had come there pur
posely to drag him out and kill him 
in the street; or it might be that 
they were the rioters, and, in pur
suance of an old design, ,iad come to 
sack the prison But in either case 
he had no belief or hope that they 
would spare him. Every shout they 

'raised, and every sound they made, 
was a blow upon his heart. As the 
attack went on, be grew more wild 
and frantic in his terror, tried to 
pull away the bars that guarded 
the chimney and prevented him from 
climbing up, called loudly on the 
turnkeys to cluster round the cell 
and save him from the fury of the 
rabble, or put him in some dungeon 
underground, no matter ot what 
depth, how dark it was, or loath
some, or beset with rats and creep
ing things, so that it hid him and 
was hard to find.

But no one came, or answered him. 
Fearful, even while he cried to them, 
of attracting attention, he was sil
ent. By and by, he saw, as he look
ed from his grated window, a strange 
glimmering on the stone walls and 
pavement of the yard. It was feeble 
at first, and camt and went, as 
though some officers with torches 
were passing to and fro upon the 
roof of thc prison. Soon it reddened, 
and lighted brands came whirling 
down, spattering the ground with fire 
and burning sullenly in corners. One 
rolled beneath a wooden bench, and 
set it in a blaze; another caught a 
water-spout and so went climbing up 
the wall, leaving a long straight 
track of fire behind it. After a time 
a slow thick shower of burning frag
ments, from some upper portion of 
the prison, which was blazing high, 
began to fall before his door. Re
membering that it opened outwards, 
he knew that every spark which tell 

j upon the heap, and in the act lost its 
bright life, and died an ugly speck of 
dust and rubbish, helped to entomb 
him in a living grave. Still, though
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disease from the system.

Catarrh means inflammation. 
Ordinary catarrh is inflam
mation ol the nose cavity 
opening into the throat. This 
cavity receives all the air going 
to and from the lungs. Food 
and drink passes through it to 
the stomach. the prime
cause of catarrh is indige tion.

Because indigestion means 
an irritated stomach. This irri
tation spieadsto the throat and 
nose. Belching gas keeps up 
the inflammation. The blood 
is impure and badly nourished. 
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Is Constipation and poor skin 
action.

The only way to cure 
Catarrh is to cure the cause of 
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improved — inflammation in 
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fied—and the liver strength
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bile to make the bowels move 
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caves took wing, and rendered giddy ed j0U(jly, beat their hands together, 
by thc smoke, fell fluttering down up- their ears, and many fainted;
on the blazing pile, still thc fire was men wj,0 wcrc near tj,e waus and 
tended unceasingly by busy hands, and actjve in the siege, rather than do 
round it, men were going always. nothing, tore up the pavement of the 
They never slackened in their zeal, streeti an(j did so w-ith a haste and 
or kept aloof, but pressed upon the jury tj,Cy C0l,jd not have surpassetf if 
flames so hard, that those in front tj,at j,ad fj,e jajj and jj,ey were 
had much ado to save themselves neat their object. Not one living 
from being thrust in; if one man creaturc jn the throng was for an in- 
swoon--d or dropped, a dozen strug- stant still. Thc whole great mass 
gled for his place, and that, al- were mad

.though they knew thc pain, and thirst A shout! Another! Another >ct, 
and pressure to be unendurable, though few knew why, or what it 
Those who fell down in faintingfits tIM.ant Rut those around the gate 
anil were not crushed or burned, were seen sj0wly yield, and drop 
carried to an inn-yard close at hand, flom jts topmost hinge. It nung on 
and dashed with water from a.pump, ^y t,U( onP| jt was up-
of which buckets full were passed rjgj,t still, because of the bar, and 
from man to man among the crowd, j,avjng sunk, of its own weight, 
but such was the strong desire of jnto the heap of ashes at its foot, 
all to drink, and such the fighting to -pt,ere was now a gap at the top ol 
be first, that, for the most part, the t^e doorway, ' hrough which could be 
whole contents were piled upon lbe 'descried a gloomy passage, cavern- 
ground, without the lips of one man QUS and dark nile up thc fire,
being moistened. burned fiercely. The door was

Meanwhile, and in the midst of all ' red-hot, and the gap wider. They 
the roar and outcry, those who were Mainly tried to shield their faces 
nearest to the pile, heaped up again with their hands, and standing as if 
the burning fragments that came top- in readiness for a spring, watched the 
pling down, and raked the fire about iplace. Dark figures, some crawling 

'the door, which, although a sheet of on their hands and knees, some car- 
flame, was still a door fast locked tied in the arms of others, were seen 
,nd barred, and kept them out. Great .to pass along the roof. It was plain 

, jieces of blazing wood were passed, the jail could hold out no longer. The 
tesides, above the people's heads to keeper and his officers and their

A Clear Healthy Skin—Eruptions of 
thc skin and the blotches which blem
ish beauty are the result of impure 
blood caused by unhealthy action of 
the liver and kidneys. In correcting 
this unhealthy action and restoring 
the organs to their normal condition, 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills will at the 
same time cleanse the blood, and the 
blotches and eruptions will disippear 

'without leaving any trace.

the jail resounded with shrieks and 
cries for help—though the fire bound
ed up as if each separate flame had 
had a tiger’s life, and roared as 
though, in every one, there were a 
hungry voice—though thc heat began 
to grow intense, and the air suffo
cating, and the clamor without in

creased, and the danger of his situa
tion even from one merciless ele
ment was every moment more ex
treme,—still he was afraid to raise 
his voice again, lest the crowd 
should break in and should ot their 
own ears or from the information 
given them by the other prisoners, 
get the clew to his place of confine
ment. Thus fearful alike, of those 
within the prison and of those with
out, of noise and silence, light and 
darkness, of being released and being 
left there to die, he was so tortured 
and tormented, that nothing man has 
ever done to man in the horrible cap
rice of power and cruelty excccos his 
self-inflicted punishment.

(To be Continued.)

FIRST MONTH 
31 DAYS

THE
HOLY INFANCYJanuary

-i'C vVz. v'v, ÿg, *m/, xM*. -v’n ojg. «yg. ju.
•vu- mc w -/it- «ViV 'i,\' w -»;«■ w ->1^ g '/\$ 5jp vp

such as stood about the ladders, and 
some of these, climbing up to the 
topmost stave, and holding on with 
one hand by the prison wall, exerted 
all their skill and force to cast these 
fire-brands on thc roof, or down into 
the yards within. In many instances 
their efforts were successful, which 
occasioned a new and appalling addi
tion to the horrors of the scene; for 
nc prisoners within, seeing from be

tween their bars that the fire caught 
in many places and thrived fiercely, 
and being all locked up in strong relis 
for the night, began to know that

Be There a Will Wisdom Points the 
Way —The sick man pines for relief, 
bat he dislikes sending for the doctor, 
which mraes bottles of drugs nevei 
consumed. He has not thc resolution 
to load hts stomach with compounds 
which smell villainously and taste 
worse. But if he have the will to 
deal himself with his ailment, wis
dom will direct his attention to Par- 
nclee's Vegetable Pills, which, as a 
specific for indigestion and disorders 
ot the digestive organs have no 
equal.

wives and children, were escaping 
Pile up the fire!

The door sank down again, it set
tled deeper in the cinders—tottered 
—yielded—was down!

As they shouted again, they fell 
back, for a moment, and left a clear 
space about the fire that lay between 
them and the jail entry. Hugh leap
ed upon the blazing heap, and scat
tering a train of sparks into the 
air, and making the dark lobby glit
ter with those that hung upon his 
dress, dashed into the jail.

The hangman followed. And then 
iso many rushed upon their traek that 
the fire got trodden down and thinly 
strewn about the street, but there 
w«s wo need of it now, for, inside and 
out, the prison was in flames.
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Circumcision of our Lcrd Holy Day of Ohligatioa.
Octave of St. Stephen
Octave of St. John
Octave of the Holy Innocents.
Vigil of the Epiphany, 

i Epiphany—Holy Day of Obligation.
First Sunday After EptpLamy

t undav within the Octave.
Of thc Octave.
Ol the Octave.
Of the ()< tave.
Of the Octave.
Of the Octave.
Octave of the Epi] hany.

Second Sunday After MyipBaay

Holv Name «-f Jesus.
S. Paul the Heimit.
S. Marrclius I. Poj>e M 
S. Anthony. Abbot 
St. Peter's Chair at Rome.
S. Canute.
tS. Fabian aud Sebastian.

Third Sunday After Epiphany
The Holy Family.
SS. Vincent and Anastasius.
Espousals of B. V. Mary.
S. Timothy.
Conversion of St. Paul.
S. Polycarp.
S. Vitalian.

Fourth Sunday After Epiphany
S. John Chrysostom.
S. Franc’s de Sale--.
S. Felix IV. Pope.
S. Peter Nolaaco.

CHAPTER VII.
During the whole course of the ter

rible scene which was now at its 
height, one man in the jail suffered a 
degree of fear and mental torment 
which had no parallel in the endur
ance even of those who lay under 
sentence of death.
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StrictlyFor the Feast of the Purification.
Rubrical.

w. E> BLAKE, Church Supplies, 
123 Church St., Toronto
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