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CITAPT XIV
*LISTENERS NEVER HEAR ANY-
FTHING GOOD
had huckling over
1 ] leclaration of
: I heard Mr.
. VO ing to know
he troul \ It was quick-
] X to him that I had escaped.
(31 ¢ Eave them permisgion to
gcarch his car, and went in with the
sherif the cowbovs, Apparent-
Iy M vent in, to for in a moment
1 b¢ard Camp say in a low voice :
Two of you fellows get down be-
lo L, car and cmvw! in under the
truck : » you s ) seon Evi-
dent ! usrs t here, it he's
Ik to » by and by. If g0, nad
kim if you can, #nd if ycu can't fire
two shots, MNoscly, are vou heel-
es o
‘Do I chaw terbaccy 7" asked Mcoge-
ly, ironically, clearly insulted at the
suggesiion that he would travel wiith-
out a gun
‘Then keep a sharp lookout and lie-
ten to everything you hear, especially
the whereabouts of some letilers. It
yvou can spot their lay, erawl out and
get word to me &t once. Now, under

you go befcre they come out.”

I heard two men drop into the gravel
close alongside of where 1 lay and then
crawl under the truck of 218, They
weren't a moment too soon, the
next ii*stant I heard two or three peo-
ple jump on te the platform, and Al-
kert Cullen's woice diawl, "“Aw, by
Jove, what's Camp not

the row ?
enlightening them, Ralles sug-

for

Lord
gested that they get on the car to find
out, and the three did so. A moment
later the sheriff came to the door and
told Camp that I was not tv be found.

“1 told you this was the last place
to look for the cuses, Mr. Camp,” he
sald. “We'we Just discomforted the
lady for nothin'.”

“Then we must search elsewhere™
sald Camp. “Come on, boys."”

The sheriff turned and made another

elaborate apology for having had te
trouble the lady.

I heard Madge tell him that he
hadn't troubled her at &ll, and then,

as the cowboys and Camp walked off,
she added, “ And, Mr. Gunton, [ want
to thank you for reproving Mr. Camp’s
swearing.™

“Thank yomu, missg,” said the sherifl
“We fellers are a little rough at times,
but we know what's due to a lady.”

“ Pape,” sald Madge, as soon as he

was out of hearing, ‘‘the sheriff is
the most beautiful swearer [ ever
heard.”

For awhide there was sgllence round
the station. 1 suppose the party im
218 were comparing notes, while the
two covboys and 1 had the best ree-
sons for being quiet. Presently, how-
ever, the mem oame out of the car and
jumped on the platform. Madge evi-

dently followed them to the door, for !
“ Please let me know the |
moment anything happens or you leam

she called,

gomething.”

*“ Better me to bed. Madgy,”
called. *“ You'll only worry,
after three™

Albert
and it's

. ‘t sheep If I tried,” eh !
I couldn P ed.” ehe aB- | 1 yE SURRENDER OF THE LET-

swered.

Their footsteps died away in a mo-
ment, and I heard her cicse the door
of 218

station platform, began to peaece up
and down it ¥ I had only dared, 1
could have put wyw finger through the
crack of the planks and touched her
foot as she walked over my head, bul
I was afrald it might startle her inte
a shriek, and there was no explain-
ing to her what & meant without tell-
ing the cowhoys how close they wcre
to their quarry.

Madge hadn't wa'lked from one end
of the piatform te the other more than
three or four times when I heard some
one coming. She ewvidently heard it
also, for she sald :—

_“I began to be afratd you hadn’t un-
Gerstood me.”

“T thought you tecld me to see first
if T were noeded,” said a voice that
éven the distance ard the planks did

not prevent me from recognizing as
that of Lord Ralles,
“Yes,” sald she. “You are sure

You ¢an be spared 7

“1 couldn't be of the slichteat uss'
sald Ralles, getting on to the platform
&nd Jjeining Madge “It's as Dblack
&8 Ink everywhore, and 1 don’'t think
there's anything to be done till day-
light.”

" Then I'm glad you came back, for I
really want to say something—to ask
the greatest favour of you.”

“You have only to t¢li me what it

§=,”" sald his lordship.
“Even that s very hard” gaid
Madge. “If—if—-Oh, I'm afraid I

haven't the courage after all.”

“I'll be Jlad to do auything I ean.”

“ It's—well—oh, dear, I can't. Let's
rt_lk a little, while I think how to put
.

They began to walk, whieh took a
welght off my mind, as I had been
forced to hear evervy word said thus
far and was dreading what might fol-
low, mince I was perfectly helplees tu
warn them. The platform was bullt
around the station and in a moment
they were out of hearing.

Before many peconde were over, how-
ever, they had walked round the
buflding, and I heard Lord Railes say :

“You really don't mean that he's in-
fulted vou ?”

" That is just what I do mean,” erled
Madge, indignantly. “It's been al-
Wost past endurance. I haven't dar-

€d to tell anyone, but he had the
Cruelty, the mearness, omn Hano's
trell to threaten that’'— .

At that point the walkers turned
the corner again, and T could not hear
the rest of the sentence. But I had
Leard more than enough to make me
Elow hot with mortification, even
Wlile I could hardly belleve I had up-

:;-;;tc:gd m‘:mi M bad been o
me ¥y that 1 cowldn’t think
*he bed been, feeling. o8 bitterly as she

In a few moments she open- |
ed it again, and, 'stepplag down to the !

S Oke, inat sucn  an  apparertly
frank girl was a consummate actress
wasn't to be thought, and yet—I re-
rmembered how well she had played
te: rart on Hance's trail. But even
that wouldn't convince me. Proof of
fher duplicity came quickly enough, for

| while T was thinking the walkers were

rcund again, and Lerd Ralles was say-
ing:

“Why haven't you complained
your father or brothers ?"

to

" Because ]I knew they would regent
hia conduct to me, ard *'—

" Of course, they would,”
companion, interrupting.
shculd you obfect to that

" Because of the letters,” sald Madge.
“Don't you see that if we made him
angry he would betray us to Mr, Can
and "'—

Then thoy
leaving me almost
being an eavesdropg

cried her
“ But why

i

passed out of hearing,
desperate, both at

r to such & con-

| versation, and that Madge could think

| Lord Ralles made it cut all

! with anger.

it, too, to
the deep-
er, as any fellow who has been in love
will understand.

Round they came again in a moment,
and I braced myself for the lash of
the whip that 1 felt was coming. 1
didn’'t escape it, for Madge was say-
ing :—

“Can youa conceive

S0 meanly of me. 'To say

of a man pre-

' the

tending to care for a girl and yet treat- |

tell you
mortification, 1 have felt.”
She spoke with a half sob in
throat, as if she was struggling
to cry, which made me wish I
never been born. “It's been all I
gould 4o to control myself in his
presence—I have come so utterly
hate and despise him,” she added.

“1 don't wonder,” said Lord Ralles.
“ My only surprise is "—

With that they passed out of hear-
ing ngain, leaving me

her so ? I can’'t

grief, the

ing

had

the |

her !
not !

to |

fairly desper- |

ate with shame, grief, and, I'm afraid, |

I felt at once guiity and
vet wronged. I knew I had been un-
gentlemanly on, the trail, but I had
done my best to retrieve my conduct,
and was running big risks, both pre-
semt and eventual, for Madge's sake,
Yet here she was acknowledging that
thms far she had used me as a pup-
pet, wiile all the time disliking me.
It was a terrible blow, made all the
harder by the fact that she was prov-
ing herself such a different girl from
the one [ loved—so different, in fact,
that, despite what I had heaxrd, I
couldn t quite believe it of her, and
found myself sceking to extenuate
and even justify her conduct. While
I was doing this they came within
hearing, and Lord Ralles was speak-
ing.

- with you,” he sald. “ But I stili
do not see what I can do, however
much I may wish to serve you.”

“Can't you go to him and insist that
he—or tell him what I really feel to-
ward him—or sanything, 1 fact, to
shame him ? I really can’'t go on act-
ing longer.”

That reached the imit of my endur-
ance, and 1 crawled from my burrow,
intending to get out from under that
platform whether I was caught or not.
I know it was a foolish move—after
having heard what I had a little more
or less was qQuite Immaterial. But I
entirely forgot my danger in the sting
of what Madge had =aid, and my one
thought was to stand face to face with
her long enough to—I'm sure I don't
know what I 4id intend to say.

Jusr as I had got to the plank, how-
wever, 1 heard Lord Railes ask :—

*“Who's that 7

“It'e me,” sald & woice, * the station
agent.” Then I keard a door close.
‘Bome one walked out to the centre of
the platform, and remarked :—

“Theat 'ere local freight is late.”

At least the lettérs were recovered.

CHAPTER XV.

TERS

If the letters were safe, that was a
&Zood deal more than 1 was. The mo-
ment the station-master had made his
agreed-upon announcement, he said to
the walkers :—

“* Had any news of Mr. Gordon 7"

““No,” sald Lord Ralles. “ And as
the lights kept moving in the towa
they must still be husiing for him.”

“I reckon they'll 4o considerable
mare hunting before they find him we
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- The man may be
able % whip the
' lion simgle-hkanded,
. but he is not taking
i chances, and is not
going to disdain the
assistanoe of help-
ers with hot irons.
The same is true of
a wise mam who is
having a tussle with
ill - health. It is
barely possible that he may have the natural
inherent resisting power that will enable
him to conquer disease without the assist.
ance of medicine, but he is not willing to
take the chances and will not disdaiu the
help of the right remedy.

When a man feels out-of-sorts, when his
head is achey, dull and heavy, his body lazy,
his nerves jerkz;‘his sleep broken, his ap-

tite finicky, his skin sallow, his breath
'onl and his mouth bad tasting, he is having
a struggle with ill.health. If he is wise he
will take Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Dis-
covery. It gives edge to the appetite and
makes the digestion perfect. It invigorates
the liver. It makes rich, red, pure blood.
It puts vim into e n and fiber of
the body. It drives out all impurities and
disease germs. It imparts the glow of
health to the skin and the vigor of youth to
the muscles. It tones the nerves and gives
refreshing sleep. It builds firm flesh, but
does uot raise the weight above Nature's
normal. It oures % cent. of all cases
of consumption. il nedicine stores sell
it. An honest dealer will not suggest a
worthless substitute for the sake of a lit-
tle extra profit,

The most valuable book for both men and
women is Dr. Pierce's Com-
mon Sense Medical Adviser.
A splendid thousand - page
volume, with over three hun-
d{::l eng;nvlnp and colored
plates. copy, paper-cov-
ered, will be u;t to anyone
sending 31 cents in one-cent
ltn_nips. to Jny fhe cost of
’ mailing and customs aenlr,

to Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo,
~. Y. Cloth-bound 50 stamps,

there,” COHLUCKISU (M€ THAK, Wiul & peig-
impertant manner. “ Ee's hidden away
under this platform.”

“ Not right here ' I heard Madge

cry, but I had tco much to do to take | lage to paint a picture and put up ata

followed,
loose plank,

what
the

in
to

I wasg lying close

and even before

|

|

the station-magier had completed hig |

sentence I was squirming through the
crack. As 1 freed my legs I heard two
shots, which I knew was the gignal
given by the cowboys, followed by a
shriek of fright from Madge, for which
she was hardly to be blamed. |
on my feet in an instant and ran down
tracks at mv best gpead. It
wuen't with much hcpe f escape, for

Was

once out from under the planking I
fcund, what I had not bhefore rea-
lized, that day was dawning, and al-
ready outlines at a distance couid be
geen. However, I was bound to do
my best, and I did it.

Befere I had run one hundred feet [

could hear pursuers, and a moment
later a revolver crackeq, yloughing un
the dust in front of me. Another bul-
let followed, ard seeing that afiairs
were getting desperate, I dodged round
the end of scme cars, only to plum»
irfo the arms of a man running =t
full syeed. The ceollision was so un-

expected that we both fell, and befora
I could get on my feet comeone plurp-

fd down on ton of me, and T felt som 2=
thing cold on the back of my 1

** Lie still, yer sneckin’ coyote of =
rcad-agent,” said the man, “or I'll
blow yer neck into aash.”

I preferred to take his alvice and

lay quiet while the cowbovs gathered.

Frem all directions I heard them com-
mg, calling to each other that ' the
skunk that shet the woman is corral-

led,” and otker forms of the same in-
formaticn. In a moment I was jerked
to my feet, 2nly tc be swept off them
with equal celerity, and was half-car-

half-dragged, along the
asn't as rough harcling as i
taken on the football field, but I aid
er joy it.

In a spece of time that seemed only
seconds 1 was close to a telegraph
pc'e; but, brief as the moment bad
been, a fellow with a lariat tied round
his waist was half-way up the post.
I knew the mob had been tcld that I
had kiled a woman in the hold-un, for
the cowboy, bad as he is, has his own
standards, beyond which he won't go.
But I might as well have tried to tell
my irnocencet to the moon as to get

Al s,
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them to listen to denials, even 1f I
could have made my voiece heard.
The laridt was dropped over the

crcss-plece, and as a man adjusted
the noose a sudden silence fell. T
thought it was a little sense of what
they were doing, but it was merely
due to the command of Baldwin, who,
with Camp, stood just outside the
mob.

“ Lt me say a word before you pull,”
he called, and then to me he =aid.
“ Now will you give up the property ?”

I was pretty pale and shaky, but 1
come of stiffish stock, and 1 wouldn't
have backed down then, it seemed to
me, if they had been going to bell me
alive. I suppose it sounds foolish, and
if 1T had had plenty of time 1 think
my <comuron sense would have made
me crawl. Not having time, I was on
the point of saying “ No,” when the
door of 218, which lay about 0 feet
away, flew open, and out came Mr.
Oullen, Fred, Albert, Lord RaTis and
Captain Ackland, all with rifles, Of
course it was perfect despermtion for
the five to tackie the cowiers, but

they were game to do it, all the »arae.

How It would have ended 1 doan't
know, but as they spirang off the car
platform, Miss Cullem came ©out on
i, and stood there, ome hand hwoiding

“‘Let me sav a word before vou pull.”

on the doorway, as if she needed sup-
port, and the other covering her heart.
It was too far for me to see her face,
but the whole attitude expressed such
suffering that it was terrible to see.
What was more, her position put her
in range of every shot the cowboys
might fire at the five as they charged.
If T could have stopped them, I would
have done so; but, since that was im-
possible, I cried :—

“Mr. Camp, I'll surrender the let-
ters.”

‘“Hold on, boya” shouted Baldwin.
“Walit till we get the property he
stole.” And, coming through the
c¢rowd, he threw the noose off my
neck.

“ Don’'t ghoot, Mr. Cullen,” I yelled,
a= my friends halted and raised their
rifles, and fortunately the ocowboys
had opened up enough to let them hear
me, and see that 1 was free of the

rane.
(To be Continued.)

CROFULA in its worst form
yields to the blood cleansing power
o: Hood’s Sarsaparille., Thousands of

cases have been perfectly CURED.

Carpenters  Wanted.

At cnce—two Carpenters.

Applyto -
PARKMAN & CRABBE.

s-14

Elevating the Palinter,

A Scotch journal says that a certain
well known painter went to a seaside vil-

small public house. One day while in his
room he heard a commotion, and on run
ning down stairs found that the chimney
was on fire. Two or three men were try-
ing to put out the flames by sweeping the
soot down with brooms, but the blaze was
too high to be reached in this manner.
Seeing their want of success, the painter
caught up a thick mat, ran with it to the
roof, and, climbing up the stack of chim-
udys, placed it on the top of the one that
was on fire. Iis idea was, of course, to
obstruct the draft. It happened that a
stilf breeze was blowing, and, as the mat
was in danger of being blown off, the art-
ist sat on it to hold it down. He was just
comfortably seated when he found himself
lifted bodily and landed upon the tiles of
the roof. What had happened? That was
more than he could imagine till he wens
down stairs. No one knew that he had
gone aloft, and when the landlord saw
that sweeping down the soot was inefiec-
tual he tried the old fashioned remedy of
lighting a charge of gunpowder. This it
was that reinoved not only the soot, but
the mat and the painter.

Wales and Lady Romney.

Wales gets hufly with women on ac-
eount of the slightest trifles. Though cn
the most familiar termis with them, he
will turn them down remorsclessly. It is
a shame that he should possess the power,
Here is an instance: One night he was

talking to Lady Romney at a ball. *I
hear, Lady Romney,”” he leered, ‘‘that

Lord ltomney has a nickname. What is
ity

Instead of answering the question,
Lady Romney said, *‘Sir, I hear that you
are called ‘Tummy.’ Is it true?”’

Without a word he turned with a scowl
and walked away, leaving her an object of
rude attention,.—New York Press.

Spain’s wretched showing in agricul-
tural pursuits is said by the British consul
at Cadiz to be due to the use of primitive
implements of the time of Julius Casar.

There are nearly 250,000 more men than
women in Australia, and in New Zealand
also women are in a minority.

If You are
Going

-——TOo—

BOSTON

Or any part of the
United Swates,
the cheapest and best route
is via the

Plant Line,
THE POPULAR SUM-

~ MER ROUTE

DIRECT - SERVICE

FRON CHTOWN.

The favorite S. 8. *Halitax” wil.
leave Ch’town for Boston every Friday at
1l p. m.

[l’{elurning leaving Boston every Tues-
dav a' noon. Steamer calls at HAWKS"
BURY aond Helifax both ways

Via Picton & Halifax

Pacsengers leaving  Charlottetown
Saturday mcrpings, via Picton make
close connection at Halifax with steam-
er “Halifax” for Boston direct Satur-
days 11 p.m.

Tickets for sale at stations P.E.IL

Railwav, Ck’town Nav Co, and Clark
tigxet office.

d. L. CHIPMAN, Can. Agent,
Halifax, N. 8
dAdrw

MISS H. McDONALD

FANCY DANCES, including Highland
Fling, Flag Dance, Strathepey, Spanich
Dance, Sailors Hornpipe, May Pole and
Villiagers Dance. Skirt Dance, Andalucia,
ete. For this seeson ouly these dances §5
each, being one third of price. Rooms in
Masonic Building.

eept30

'fa:{;x?:'r.

A comfortable dwciitng on Dor-
chester St, containing cight rooms.
Immediate possession given. Rent
moderate-

Apply

ARTHUR G. PEAKE,

Office on Peake’s Wharf.

BACS - BACS
BAGS

15.000 secoud hand.
10.000 new, at
current prices.

lowest

Carvell Bros.

OUR BIC tXRIBIT...
= OF NEW GLOTH

We are opening our different lines for the new seascr,
with much the same f-eling of confiience which a fellow ex
perienc2s when he has a good thing. 8o many good
grouped tog=ther that it is impossible to tell you all abou
“em. Cowe and :ee the

REAUTIFUL LINES OF GVERCOATINGS

the finest ever bronght to the city. And Trouserings, the
finest you ever laid eyeson; and for Suits, they are beaunfa
in the extrcme Those goods will be shown with much
seasme, and will be on exhibit th:s afternoon and to-morrow

JOEN MACLEQOD &CO

MERCHANT TAILORS.

Cold Weather Footwear

Big supply of big Felt Boots. Jus’ see our Women's

Elastic Felt side for 85¢
COFF BROS.

CHEAP FOR SPUT CASH

14 TONS
BEST QUALITY HAY BALE WIRE
Cut 10} feet; gauge 14, at the

CITY - HARDWARE - 3TORE
+++.QUEEN STREET....
Prounounced best quality by ali who have used it.

R. B. NORTON

J. F. Norton Proprietor.

— e ——

BIRD CAGES

IN

BRASS AND PINTED.

Extra bottie and spriugs. Wire rat traps, for another
kind of bird.

SIMON W CRABBE

187 STOVES & EARDWARE

Walker's Corner

NEXT TO A
PRETTY GIRL

Tocaarm and delight you areour Cobber seat, and
Rattan Rockers, and our new Mirrors, 8.50 to 11.50,
will enable you to make yourselves admirable to both
sexes,

Our new window blinds 25 to 45 will beautify your home
a:l for alittle money.

We furnish homes.

JOEN NEWSON.

Yewson Block, Victoria Row
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