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The Great K. & A.
Train Robbery

BY PAUL LEICESTER FORD

«The Heon. Peter Stirling.” &c.

Coy it ':*‘:'\".L\' J. B. Lippinoott
Cor pany.

(Cor wed )

GHAPTER VL

THE HAPPLENINGS DOWN HANCE'S
TRAIL.

\! ‘ullen was sitting on a rock |
o he. brother and Hance, as [
had asked her to do when I helped
he smount, I went over there and
said, boldly :

“ Miss Cullen, I want those letters.” !

““What letrers ?” she asked, looking |
me in the eves with the most innocent
of expressions. She made a mistake
to do that, for I knew her innocence
was feigned, and so didn't put much
faith in her face for the rest of the
Iinterview,

“And what is more,” I said, with
a firmness of manner about as genu-

ine as her innocencas, * unless you will
prodiuce them I shall have to search
you

“Mr. Gordon !" sghe exclaimel.
she put such surprise, and grisf, and
disbeilef into the four syllables
I wanted the earth to swallow me then
and there,

“Why, Miss Cullen,” I cried, “look
at my position. I'm being paid to do
certain things, and—""

“ But that needn’'t prevent your be-
ing a gent'eman,” she interrupted.

That made me almost desperate
“Miss Cullen,” I said, hurriedly, “I'd
rather be buried alive than do what
I've got to do, but if you won't give
me those letters, search you I must.”

“But how can I give you what I
haven't ?” ghe cried, indignantly, as-
suming again her innocent expression.

“ Will you give me your word of hon-
our that those letters are not conceal-
ed in your clothes 7

“1 wil,” she said.

I was very much taken aback, for it
would have been so easy for Miss Cul-
len to have said that before that I
bhad become convinced she must have
them.

“And do you gzive me your word ?”

“1 do,” she affirmed. But she didn’t
look me in the face as she said it.

I ought to have been satisfled, but
I wasn’'t, for in spite of her denial
something forced me still to believe
#he had them, and, looking back now,

Miss Cullen was sitting on a rock.

I think it was her manner. I stood
reflecting for a minute, and then said,
“Please stay where you are for a
moment."” Leaving her, I went over
to Fred.

“Mr. Cullen,” I said, ‘““ Miss Cullen,
rather than be searched, has acknow-
ledged that she has the letters, and
says that if we men will go into the
hut she'll get them for me.”

He rose at once. *“1 told my father
Dot to drag her in,”” he muttered, sad-
ly. “I don’t care about myself, Mr.
Gordon, but can't you keep her out of
It? She's as innocent of any real
wrong as the day she was born.”

“T'll do everything in my power,” 1
promised. Then he and Hance went
into the cabin, and I walked back to
the culprit.

“Misg Cullen,” I said, gravely, “ you
have those letters and must give them
to me."”

“But T told you"—she began.
To spare her a second untruth I in-
terrupted her by saying, “I trapped

Your bLrother Into acknowledging that
You have them.”

You must have misunderstood

. she said, calmly, “or else he

't know that the arrangement was
hanged.”

Her steadiness rather shook my con-
viction, but 1 said, “ Yoeu must give
me those letters or I must search you.”

‘Ycu never would !” she cried, ris-
frz ard looking me in the face.

On pu!l I tried big bluff. 1
tcok hold of the lapel of her waist, in-
tending to undo one button. I let go
in fright when I found there was no
Yutton—oniy an awful complication of
hccks or some other feminine method
f keeping things together—and I
gy red and trembled, thinking what
n'ght have happened 1 1 I, by bad
In made anything come undone If
M { n had been noticing me , she
would » geen a terribly scared man.

But wasn't, luckily, for the no-
ment my hand touched her, and be-
fc ] 1ld realize that I snat
i 1) collapsed cn the rock and
i t i rs. *“ Oh, oh!” she sob-
bed 1 begged rapa not to, but he
i hey re safest with me
I'l g n to yvou if you'll only go
& ’ t . Her tears made her
ir ! d, without waiting for
i I ran into the hut, fee<ling as
Resr a murderer as a guiltless man
C ]

Lord Ralles wa earing ¢ his
u n and was « N

But |

that |

INEg the CHOWDOY ANnG nance meney e
recover them. When they told him
this was impossible, he tried to get
them to sell or hire a palr, but they
didn’t like the idea of riding into
camp minus those essentials any better
than he did, While I waited, they
scttled ‘he difficulty by strappping a
blarket rourd him, and, by splitting it
vp the .aiddle and using plenty of cord,
they rigged him out after a fashion,
but I think if he could have seen him-
gelf he would have walted till it was
dark enough to creep inte camp un-
ncticed.

Before long Miss Cullen called, and
whken I went to her she handed me,
without a weord, three letters. As she
did so she crimsoned violently, and
lcoked down in her mortification. I
was so sorry for her that, though a
moment befcre I had been judging
her barshly, I row couldn't help say-
ing :

*Our positiors have been so diffi-
cult, Miss Cullen, that I don't think
we, either of us, are quite responsible
for our actions.”

She =aid nothing

2 : ! g, and, after a pause,
continued :

“I hope you'll think as leniently of
my conduct as you can, for I can't
tell you how grieved 1 am to have
pained you.”

Cullen joined us at this point, and,
knowing that every moment we re-
mained would be distressing to his
rister, I said we would start up the
trail. I hadn’t the heart to offer to
help her mount, and after Frederic
had put her up, we fell into single
file behind Hance, Lord Ralles coming
last.

As soon as we were started I took
a look at the three letters. They were
all addressed to Theodore E. Camp,

| £sq., Ash Forks, A.T. one of the di-

| rectors of the K. and A., and also of

! things began to clear up to me.

the Great Soutkern. For the first time
When

| the trail broadened enough to permit

1it, T pushed my mule up alongside of
Tul'len and asked :

“The letters contain proxies for the
K. and A. election next Friday 7"

He nodded his head. “ The Missouri
Western and the Great Southern are
fighting for control,” he explained,
‘“and we should have won but for
three blocks of eastern stock that had
premised their proxies to the G. S.
Rather than lose the fight, we arrang-
ed to learn when those proxies were
mailed—that was what kept me be-
hind—and then to hold up the train
that carried them.”

*“TWas it worth the risk ?” I asked.

“If we had succeeded, yes. My fa-
ther had put more than was safe into
Missouri Western and into California
Central. The G. S. wants control to
end the traffic agreements, and that
means bankruptey to my father.”

I nodded, seeing it all as clear as day,
and hardly blaming the Cullens for
what they had done, for anyone who
has had deal'ngs with the G. S. is
driven to pretty desperate methods to
keep from being crushed. And when
one is fighting an antagonist that won't
regard the law, or rather one that,
through control of legislatures anad
judges, makes the law to suit Its
needs, the temptation is strong to use
the same weapons onecself.

“The toughest part of it 1s,” Fred
went on, “that we thought we had the
whole thing ‘hands down,” and
that was what made my father go in
so deep. Only the death of one of the
M. W. directors, who held 8,000 shares
of K. and A, got us in this hole, for
the G. S. put up a relative to contest
the will, and so delayed the obtaining
of letters of administration, blocking
his executors from giving a proxy. It
was as mean a trick as ever was
played.”

“The G. 8. is a tough customer to
fight,” I said, and I asked, *“ Why
didn't you burn the letters 7 really
wishing they had done so.

“We feared duplicate proxlies might
get through in time and thought that
by keeping these we might cook up
a question as to which were legal, and
then by injunction prevent the use of
either.”

‘“ And those Englishmen " I asked,
“are they real ?”

“Oh, certainly,” he said. “ They
were visiting my brother and thought
the whole thing great larks.” Then
he told me how the thing had been

done. They Lad sent Miss Cullen to
my car so as to get me out of the
way, though she hadn’t known it

Then he and his brother got off the
train at the last stop, with the guns
and masks, and concealed themselves
on the platform of the mall car. Here
they had been joined by the Britishers
at the right moment, the disguises as-
sumed, and the train held up, as al-
ready told..  ©Of gouzse, .the dynamite

SICK HEADACHE

Positively cured by these
Little Pills.

They ziso relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,

fndicestion and Too Mearty Eating. A por-
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi-
ness, Bad Taste in the Mout?, Coated Tengue
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels, Purely Vegstable.
Emall Pill. Smail Doso.

; . Smali Price.
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the fraud of the day.

See you get Carter’s,

Ask for Carter’s,
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letters had been thrown about the car
merely to confuse the clerk. Then,
while Frederic Cullen, with the let-
ters, had siolen back to the ecar, the
two Englishmen had crept back to

where they had stood. Here, as had
been arranged, they opened fire, which
Albert Cullen duly returned, and then

joined them. “1 don’'t see now how
you spotted us,” Frederic ended.

I told him, and his disgust was
amusing to see. “ Going to Oxford

he
to

may be all right for the classics,”
growled, *“but it's destructive
| gumption.”
We rode into camp a pretty gloomy
crowd, and those of the party wait-
| ing for us there were not much better,
But when Lord Ralles dismounted and
showed up in his substitute for trou-

sers there was a eneral shout of

laughter. FEven Miss Cullen had to

laugh for a moment. And as his lord-

ship bolted for his tent I said to my-
i self, * Honours are even.”

I told the sheriff that I had recov-
ered the lost property, but did not
think any arrests ‘essary as yet,
And, as he was the agent of the K. and

I told the sheri that I had recovercd the
Lost property.

A., at Flagstaff, he didn't question my
opinion. I ordered the stage out, and
told Tolfree to give us a feed before
we started. But a more silent meal
I never sat down to, and I noticed that
Miss Cullen didn’t eat anything, while
the tragic look on her face was so
pathetic as nearly to drive me frantic.

We started a little after five and
were clear of the timber before it was
too dark to see. At the relay station
we walted an hour for the moon, after
which it was a clear track. We
reached the half-way ranch about
eleven, and while changing the stage
horses I roused Mrs. Klostermeyer,
and succeeded in getting enough cold
mutton and bread to make two rather
decent-looking sandwickes. With
these and a glass of whiskey and
water, I went to the stage, to find
Miss Cullen curled up on the seat
asleep, her head resting in her bro-
ther's arms.

“ BShe has hearly worried herself to

death ever since you told her that
road agents were hung,” Frederic

whisperad, ‘“ and she's been crying to-
night over that lie she told you, and,
nltogether, she’'s worn out with travel
and excitement.”

I screwed the cover on the travelling

glass and put it with the sandwiches
in the bottom of the stage. “It's a
long and a rough ride,” I said, “and
if she wakes up they may give her a
little strength. I only wish I could
have spared her the fatigue and anxi-
ety.”

**She thought she had to lfe for
father’'s sake, but she’s nearly broken-
hearted over it,” L» continued.

I looked Frederic in the face and
gaid, “I honour her for it,”” and in
that moment ke and I became friends.

“ Just see how pretty she is!” he
_sald, with evident affection and pride,
turning back the flap of the rug in
which she was wrapped.

She was breathing gently, and there
was just that touch of weariness and
sadness in her fac2 that would appeal
to any man. It made me gulp, I'm
1rcud to say. And when I was back
on my pony, I said to myself, “ For
her sake, I'll pull the Cullens out of
this scrape if it costs me my position.”

(To be Continued )
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Charlottetown Business College and
Writing Academy

OPENS ON OCTORER I8r'H INST. This
Session aflfords an excellent opportunity for
those whou cannot attend during the agyto
acquire a business education. Its object
is to assist those in need of help; and the
work.is so arranged that no one, however
dcficient, need feel any embarassment.
INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION
SUBJECTS—Practical Aritbhmetie, Writ-
ing. easy and rapid) Business Cor:espondance
Book geeping by single ard Double En'ry
Actual Business Practise, not copying short
hand and Typewriting.
The Penmanship Department is conducted
by Mr J. Harry Williams; for sp-cimens of
his student's’ work, see Geo. Carter & Co’s
window. Shorthsnd by Mr Wm Moran, the
onlyiicensed public teacher in this Prov-
ince,
Five sessions per week; hours 7 30 to 9 20 p
m Forrates and rull information call at
the C, B. C. or write o
L B MILLER,
Prineciral
72~Intending students may take up any
branches desjred.
oct 3 di

Offices toLuet

The Suite of Offices in the Cameron
Block, occupied by J. B. Hegan; Esq.,
Duminion Goveroment jEngineer. Apply
to

ROYALIST DEMONSTRATIONS.
Connt de Chambord Never Permitted
limself to Be Calied a Kingly Titie.

Baron Picrre de Coubertin, a leading
French statesman, has written an article
entitled ‘‘Rovaliste and Republicans,”
giving his impressions of political society
in Paris, and this appears in The Century.
M. de Coubertin says:

The master of Frohsdorf, since he could
not be king of France, was content to be
Count de Chambord. He judged the titlo
to be worthy of him. The magnificent
chatean of Chambord had been ofiered to
him by national subscription the year of
his birth, and he conld not have Lorne a
name more truly French. In speaking to
him one addressed him simply as mon-
seigneur. He did not like to be designated
as Henry V, albeit he had been proclaimed
king in 1830, and several acts had even
been executed under his authority. He
nover permitted in speaking or writing the
words ‘‘sire’’ cr “‘your majesty.”” In all
such matters he showed tact as well as
wisdom, but his foliowers would have pre-
ferred a bolder and less scrupulous chief.
They souglit perpetually to push him be-
yond legal limits.

For a long time they talked much of a
coup d’etat, of an appeal to the army, of a
sudden appearance in Paris. Later, when
the pretender’s age had rendered all such
designs more than ever unrealizable, the
royalists took rcfuge in exuberant and
sterile manifestations. They congregated
on fixed dates—on July 15, the prince’s
fote day, and on Sept. 29, his birthday.
Royalty was proclaimed on all these occa-
sions, not only as a right, but as a fact.
Declarations were made that it was close
at hand. The opportunity was improved
to draw up violent indictments against the
republie. To monarchy was attributed the
power of healing all social ills, even as a
mere touch of the king’s hand had once,

to cure all persons afllicted with the
“Kking’s evil.”

The functions of July 15 were more par-
ticularly of a religious nature. On Sept.
20 there were banquets, to which a dem-
ocratic character was given. They took
place at Paris in some cheap restaurant in
the workingmen's quarter. In the prov-
inces the fete was celebrated in some gran-
ary, festooned with greens and with white
sheets covered with the flower de luce cut
out of gold paper. The notabilities of the
royalist party were present and presided
with a sort of smiling condescension.
Landed proprietors hired big carriages and
appeared with their farmer tenants and the
servarts of their household. A royalist
journalist, who had come from Paris, ad-
dressed the assemblage over the sessert,
and, the joviality of the repast aiding, his
barning peroration was followed by cries
of “Vive leroi!” Many of those indulg-
ing in the cries did not fail to vote, all the
same, for the republican candidates at the
next eleotions. Finally an ‘“‘address to the
king'’' was proposed and enthusiastically
approved.

Hood’
Best to take after dinner; )
prevent distress, aid diges-
tion, cure constipation. PIII
Purely vegetable; do not gripe
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Now is
The Time
Steel Plows,
Sulky Plows,
Corn Cutters,
Straw Cutters,
Mill * Grinders
Grain Crushers,
Root Cutters,
Root Pulpers,
Potato Diggers,

Fan Mills,
Horse Poveers,
Threshers,
Cleaners aud
Shorters,
Road Carts,
Express Wagons,
Truck Wagons,
Box Carts,
Cart Wheels,
Wheel Barrows,

Harness, Ete.

We bave just received Two
Carlcads cf the above goods,
which we will sell at lowest
prices and on terms to suit
our customers

Everything isup to date
and fully warranted.

N. HORNE & C0.
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Housekeepers Say
Royal Oak Soap

is the best Soap in the world, for the

HORACE HASZARD,

carter's Littie Liver Pills.

Charlottetown.
16 oct 6 eod

Laundry. Clothes are madebeautifully

? white and clean by using this great

Soap. For sale everywhere.

in the popular superstition, had the power :

"

LU LU "

TITT AR,

SEE

THAT THE

¥ FAC-SIMILE

m o =
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s DigestionCheerful-
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Aperfect Remedy for Constipa-

ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

r Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
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___NEW YORK.
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tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea.
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BOTTLE OF

GASTORIA

Oastorla is put up in one-size bottles only. IA
is not sold ia belk, Don’t allow anyone to sell
you anything else on the plea or promise that it
iz “just @s good” and “will answer every pur
pose.” 83 Sce that you got C-A-S-T-0-BR-I-A.

EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER.
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kind of bird.
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- BRASS AND PINTED.

Extra bottle and springs. Wire rat traps, for another
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STOVES & EARDWARE
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a Good Time to Buy Watches NOW.

been able to boy, and will

n W,

ameron Blcck, Jity.

In spite of the advance in price at the Factory, I havt

sell a nice lot of new Watches, a

the old rate, the order having been given before tha raise.
Call and see them ; also our new Rings.

TAYLOR,

OPTICIAN
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Queen Street, Charlottetown

Large, fat Herring in half barrels, burrels and quart
barrels, from Sydney, Cow Bay, Madalene and Arichat.
will warrant every package we g=ll, or refund the m )ze
For sale wholesale and retail by

CRANT & CO.,

v

English

All genuine, and of guaranteed
least 20 per cent the cheapest fer

Manures

Landlng to-day ex Steamer “Irene Murris,” direct from Liverpool,. ko
SUPERPHOSPHATES, NITEATE OF SOD, MURIATE OF
POTASH, BONE MEAL, ETC.
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