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The Sign of Four. |

CHAPTER X[, — Continued. |

« ¢ am with you heart and soul,’ said |
1.

« ¢It is well,’ he answered, handing me
back my firelock. ‘You sce that we trust
Vnu.fur)‘nn'w‘wJ.IHu-uurg\slnﬂ,U)Iw
broken. We have now only to wait for
my brother and the merchant o

% ¢ Does your brother know, then, of

what you willdo 7" 1 asked.
“ ¢The plan is his. He has devised it. |
We will go to the gate and share the watch |

with Mahomet Singh.’

“ The rain was still falling steadily, for |
it was just the beginning of the wet sea- |
gon. Brown, heavy clouds were drifting |
across the sky, and it was hard to see more |
than a stonecast. A deep moat lay in
front of our door, but the water was in |
places nearly dried up, and it could easily
pe crossed., It was strange to me to be
standing there with those two wild Pun- |
jaubees waiting for the man who was

coming to his death.

“Q y Wwe ¢ 7 S 1 |
Suddenly my eye caught th: glint UfT shortly.

a shaded lantern at the other side of the |

moat.
heaps, and then appeared again coming
slowly in our direction.

“ ¢ Here they are ’ I exclaimed.

« ¢You will challenge him, Sahib, as
usual,” whispered Abdullah. ‘Give him
no cause for fear. Send us in with him,
and we shall do the rest while you stay
here on guard. Have the lantern ready
to uncover, that we may be sure that it is
indeed the man.’

“The lighit had flickered onwards, now
stopping and now advancing, until I counld
see two dark figures upon the other side
of *he moat. I let them scramble down
the sloping bank, splash through the mire,
and climb half-way up to the gate, before
I challenged them.

“ ¢ Who goes there ?’ said I, in a sub-
dued voice.

“ ¢ Friends,” came the answer.
covered my lantern and threw a flood of
light upon them. The first wasan enorm-
ous Sikh, with a black beard which swept
nearly down to his cummerbund. Out-
gide of a show I have never seen so tall a
man. The other was a little fat, round
fellow, with a great yellow turban and a
bundle in his hand, done up in a shawl.
He seemed to be all in a quiver with fear
for his hands twitched as if he had the

I un-

ague, and his head kept turning to left and |

right with two bright little twinkling eyes,
like a mouse when he ventures out from
his hole.
of killing him, but I thought of the
treasure, and my heart set as hard as a
flint within me. When he saw my white
face he gave a little chirrap of joy, and
came running up towards me.

“ ¢ Your protection, Sahib,” he panted,
¢ your protection for the unhappy mer-
chant Achmet. 1
Rajpootana that I might seek the shelter
of the fort at Agra. I have been robbed
and beaten and abused because I have been
the friend of the Company. Itisa blessed

have traveled across

night this when I am once more in safety |

—1I and my poor possessions.’
“ ¢ What have you in the bundle? I
asked.

“¢An iron box,” he answered, ‘which

contains one or two little family matters |
which are of no value to others, but which |

I should be sorry to lose. Yet I am not
a beggar ; and I shall reward you, young

Sahib, and your governor also, if he will |

give me the shelter I ask.’

“1 could not trust myself to speak |
The more I looked |

Jonger with the man.
at his fat, frightened face, the barder did
it seem that we should slay, him in cold
blood. It was best to get it over.

“ ¢Take him to the main guard,’ said I.
The two Sikhs closed in upon him on each
gide, and the giant walked behind, while
they marched in through the dark gate-
way. Never was a man so compassed
round with death, I remained at the
gateway with the lantern.

“T could hear the measured tramp of

hair footsteps sounding through the lone-

ly corridors. Suddenly it ceased, and

most horrer of the man, not only for this | made, and the body was discovered, Thus
cold-blooded business in which he had | at the very moment that we thought that

| been concerned, but even more for the | all was safe we were all four seized and

somewbat flippant and careless way in | brought to trial on a charge of murder—

Whatever punish- | three of us because we had held the gate

which he narrated it. |

| ment was in store for him, I felt that he | that night, and the fovrth because he was

might expect no sympathy from me. | known to have been in the company of

It gave me the chills to think |

Sherlock Holmes and Jones sat with their |
hands apon their knees, deeply interested |
in the story, but with the same disgust

written upon their faces. He may have |
observed it, for there was a touch of de- |

| fiance in his voice and manner as he pro- |

ceeded. ‘

“1t was all very bad, no doubt,” said ‘
he. “1I should like to know how many |
fellows in my shoes wou'd bave refused a |
share of this loot when thev knew that
they would have their throats cut for their
pains. Besides, it was my life or his when i
once he was in the fort.. If he had got |
out, the whole business would come to |
light, and I should have been court- |
martialed and shot as likely as not; for |
people were not very |

lenient at a time\

like that.” |

“ (o on with your story,” said Holmes |
¢ . $ " |
“Well, we carried him in, Abdiullah, |

t wvanishe mong the mound- | .
It vanished among | Akbar, and I. A fine weight he was, too,

: for all that he wasshort. Mahomet Singh

| was left to guard the door. We took him
| to a place which the Sikhs had already |
| prepared. It was some distance off, where
| a winding passage leads to a great empty |
| hall, the brick walls of which were all |
| crumbling to pieces. The earth floor had
sunk in at one place, making a natural
| grave, so we left Achmet the merchant
| there, having first covered him over with
| loose bricks. This done, we all went back
to the treasure.

“It lay where he had dropped it when
he was first attacked. The box was the
same which now lies open upon your
table. A key was hung by a silken cord
to that carved handle upon the top. We
| opened it, and the light of the lantern
' gleamed upon a collection of gems such as
' 1 have read of and thought about when I
| was a little lad at Pershore. It was blind-
'ing to look upon them. When we had
' feasted our eyes we took them all out and

made a list of them, There were one

hundred and forty-three diamonds of the
| first water, including one which has been
| called, I believe, ¢ the Great Mogul,” and is
' said to be the second largest stone in exist-
Then there were ninety-seven very
and one hundred and
| seventy rubies, some of which, however,

were small. There were forty carbuncles,
| two hundred and ten sapphires, sixty-one
agates, and a great quantity of Dberyls,
| onyxes, cats’-eyes, turquoises and other
stones, the very names of which I did not
know at the time, though I have become
more familiar with them since. = Besides
this, there were nearly three hundred very
fine pearls, twelve of which were set in a
gold coronet. By the way, these last had
been taken out of the chest, and were not
there when I recovered it.

“ After we had counted our treasures we
put them back into the chest and carried
them to the gateway to show them to
Mahomet Singh. Then we solemnly re-
newed our oath to stand by each other and
be true to our secret. We agreed to con-
ceal our loot in a safe place until the
' count1y should be at peace again, and then
| divide it equally among ourselves. There
was no use dividing it at present, for if
gems of such value were found upon us it
would cause suspicion, and there was no
privacy in the fort nor any place where
' we could keep them. We carried the
box, therefore, into the same hall where
we had buried the body, and there, under
certain bricks in the best preserved wall,
' we made a hollow and put our treasure.
We made careful note of the place, and
next day I drew four plans, one for each
of us, and put the si.n of the four of us
at the bottom, for we had sworn that we
should each always act forall, so that none
might take advantage. This is an oath
that I can put my hand to my heart and
' swear that [ have never broken.
| “Well, there’s no use my telling you
| gentlemen what came of the Indian
' mutiny. After Wilson took Delhi and

ence.
| fine emeralds,

heard voices, and a scuffle, with the sound | o v 1in relieved Lucknow the back of
of blows. A moment later there came, Fo | the business was broken. Frésh troops
my h(.»rrm.‘, a ru..ﬂh of footsteps coming i | \me nonring in, and Nana Sahib made
my (1.11‘8011011. with a loud breathing of a l himself scarce over the frontier. A flying
running man. [ turned my lanterndown | o a0t Colonel Greathed came

the long straight passage, and there was | round to Agra and cleared’ the Pandies

the fat man, running like the wind, witha | away fromit. Peaceseemed to be settling

smear of blood across his face, and close at | upon the country, and we four were be-
his heels, houm}fng hk,c paiges, the gl.eat ginning to hope that the time was at hand
black-bearded Sikh, with a knife flashing | oy 0 might safély go_off with our
in his hand. I have never seen a man |

un so fast as that little merchant. He |
was gaining on the Sikh, and 1 could see |
that if he once passed me and got to the i
open air he would save himself yet. My
heart softened to him, but again the
thought of his treasure turned me hard
and bitter. I cast my firelock between
his legs as he raced past, and he rolled
twice over like a shot rabbit. Ere he
could stagger to his feet the Sikh was
upon him, and buried his knife twice in
his side. The man never uttered moan
nor moved muscle, but lay where he had
f llen. I think myself that he may have
broken his neck with the fall. You see,

shares of the plunder., In a moment,
however, our hopes were shattered by our
being arrested as the murderers of Ach-
met,

“It came about in this way. When the
rajah put his jewels into the hands of
Achmet he did it because he knew that he
was a trusty man. They are suspicious
folk in the East, however : so what does
this rajah do but take a second even more
trusty servant and set him to play the spy
upon the first? This sécond man was
ordered never to let Achmet out of his
sight, and he followed him like his shadow.
' He went after him that night, and saw him

the murdered man. Not a word about
the jewels came out at the trial, for the

rajah had been deposed and driven out of |

India : =0 no one had any particular inter-

est in them. The muwder, however, wa |
clearly made out, and it was certain that |

we must all have been conceined in it.

The three Sikhs got penal servitude for |

life, and I was condemned to death,
though my sentence was afterwards com-
muted into the same as the others,

“ It was rather a queer position that we
found ourselves in then. There we were
all four tied by the leg and with precious
little chance of ever getting out again,
while we each held a secret which might
have put each of us in a palace if we counld
only have made use of it. It was enough
to make a man eat his heart out to have

to stand the kick and the cuff of ever_v‘
petty jack-in-office, to have rice to eat and |

water to drink, when that gorgeous for-
tune was ready for him outside, just wait-
ing to be picked up. It might have driven
me mad ; but I was always a pretty stub-
born one, so I just held on and bided my
time,

“ At Jast it seemed to me to have come.
[ was changed from Agra to Madras, and
from there to Blair Island in the Anda-
mans. There are very few white convicts
at this settlement, and, as I had behaved
well from the first, I soon found myself a
sort of privileged person. I was given a
hut in Hope Town, which is a small place
on the slopes of Mount Harriet, and I was
left pretty much to myself. Itisadreary,
fever stricken place, and all beyond our
little clearings was infested with wild
cannibal natives, who were ready enough
to blow a poisoned dart at us if they saw a
chance. There was digging and ditching
and yam-planting, and a dozen other things
| to be done, so we were busy enough all
| day ; though in the evening we had a little
| time to ourselves,
learned to dispense drugs for the surgeon,
and picked up a smattering of his know-
ledge. All the time I was on the lookout
for a chance of escape ; but it ishundreds
of miles from any other land, and there is
little or no wind in those seas : so it wasa
terrible diffienlt job to get away.
| “The suigeon, Dr. Somerton, was a
| fast, sporting young chap, and the other
| young officers would meet in his rooms of
an evening and play cards. The snrgery,
where I used to make up my drugs, was
next to his sitting-room, with a small
window between us. Often, if I felt
lonesome, I used to turn out the lamp in
the surgery, and then, standing there, I
could hear their talk and watch their play.
l am fond of a hand at cards myself, and
it was allmost as good as having one to
watch the others., There was Majr
Sholto, Captain Morstan, and Lieutenant
Bromley Brown, who were in command of
the native troops, and there was the sur-
geon himself, and two or three prison of-
fi ials, crafty old hands who played a nice
sly, safe ganre. A very snug littly party
they used to make.

“ Well, there was one thing which very
soon struck me, and that was that the
soldiers used always to lose and the civi-
lians to win. Mind, I don’t say there was
auything unfair, but so it was. These
prison-chaps had done little else than play
cards ever since they had been at the
Andamans, and they knew each other’s
game to a point, while the others just
played to pass the time and threw their
cards down anyhow, Night after night
the soldiers got up poorer men, and the
poorer they got the more keen they were
to play. Major Sholto was the hardest
hit. He used to pay in notes and gold at
first, but soon it came to notes of hand and
for big sums. He sometimes would win
for a few deals, just to give him heart, and
then the luck would set in against him
worse than ever. All day he would wan-
der about as black as thunder, and he took
to drinking a deal more than was good for
him.

“One night he lost even more heavily
than usual. I was sitting in my hut when
he and Captain Morstan came stumbling
along on the way to their quarters,” They
were bosom friends, those two, and never
far apart. The Major was raving about
his losses.

“¢It’s all up, Morstan,” he was saying,
as they passed my hut. ‘I shall have to
send in my papers. I amaruined man.’

“ ¢ Nonsense, old chap !’ sald the other,
slapping him upon the shoulder. ‘I’ve
had a nasty facer myself, but——"" " That
was all I could hear, but it was enough to
set me thinking.

“ A couple of days later Major Sholto
was strolling on the beach : so I took the
chance of speaking to him,

“¢] wish to have your advice, Major,’
said I.

“ ¢ Well, Small, what is it 7"’ he asked,
taking his cheroot from his lips.

“¢] wanted to ask you, sir,” said I,
¢ who is the proper person to whom hid-
den treasure shculd he handed over. I

: *¢€, | pass through the doorway. Of course he
gentleme.n, that I am keeping my promise. : thought he had taken refuge in the fort, |
1 am.tellmg 708 VoY word of the busi- ' and applied for admission there himself |
“vess just exactly as it happened, whether | . ¢ dav but could find no trace of Ach- |
» . » | |
it is in my favor ornot. met. This seemed to him so strange that |

He stopped, and held out his manacled |

know where half a million worth lies, and,
as I cannot use it myself, I thought per-
haps the best thing that I could do would
be to hand it over to the proper authori-

Happy

Mr. and Mrs. Frederick
Rejoice Because
L
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Hood’s Sarsaparilla Rescued Their
Child from Scrofula.

For Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and all
other foul humors in the blood of
children or adults, Hood's Sarsaparilla
is an unequalled remedy. Read this:

“«We are so thankful to Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla for what it did for our little girl that we
make this statement for the benefit of other

anxious parents and

Suffering Children

Our girl was a beautiful baby, fair and plump
and healthy. But when she was two years
old, sores broke out behind her ears and
spread rapidly over her head and forehead
down to her eyes, and into her neck. We
consulted one of the best physicians in Brook-
lyn, but nothing did her any good. The doc-
tors said it was caused by a scrofula humor
in the blood. Her head became

One Complete Sore

offensive to the smell and dreadful to look at.
Her general health waned and she would lay
in a large chair all day without any life or en-
ergy. The sores caused great itching and
burning, so that at times we had to restrain
her hands to prevent scratching. For 3 years

She Suffered Fearfully

with this terrible humor. Being urged to try
Hood’s Sarsaparilla we did so. We soon
noticed that she had more life and appetite.
The medicine seemed to drive out more of
the humor for ashort time, but itsoon began to
subside, the itching and burning ceased,
and in a few months her head became entirely
clear of the sore. She is now perfectly well,

has no evidence of the humor, and her skin is
clear and healthy. She seems like an en-
tirely different child, in health and general
appearance, from what she was before taking

Hood’s
Sarsaparilla

1. W. FREDERICK, 311 Glenmore Ave., East
New York, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Among other things, I |

hanls for the whisky-and-water which |
y1ulmes had brewed for him. For myself,
1 cunfess that I bad now conceived the ut-

he spoke about it to a sergeant of guides, | ties, and then perbaps they would get my
who brought it to the ears of the com- sentence shortened for me.’
mandant. A thorough search was quickly | * ‘Half a million, Small ? he gasped,

| This Testimonial

| Is an illusfration of what Hood’s Sarsaparilla

| is doing for the sick and suffering every day,
from Maine to California. In the light of

these facts who can say that the work of an

immense concern like ours is not beneficent?

Hoop’'s PILLS cure liver ills, constipation,
billousness, jaundice, sick headache, indigestion.

e ———
GOOD
COMMERCIAL
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AT
THE REVIEW
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W. C. PITFIELD, 8. HAYWARD,
General Partner. Special Partner.

W. C. PITFIELD & CO.

IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

BRITISH, FOREIGN and
DOMESTIC

Dry Goods,
TEAS, &c.,

CANTERBURY STREET, ST.JOHN,N.B

FIRST-CLASS
Livery Stable !

I am prepared to furnish

FIRST-CLASS TEAMS

to accommodate the travelling }mblic, at
short notice to any part of}the
country.

—_— ) ———

ISAAC TRENHOLM,

Buctouche, June 16 1892, (6m)

|

Hazard's |
Gunpowder.

IS USED BY ALL THE LEADING SPORTSMEN.
THE BRANDS ARE :—

HAZARD’S INDIAN RIFLE POWDE
HAZARD’S SEA SHOOTING POWDERR.
HAZARD’S TRAP POWDER.,
HAZARD’S DUCK POWDER.
HAZARD’S ELECTRIC POWDER..

if you cannot get it from your local dealer send to

W. H. THORNE & CO.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

. H. Connolle7”

Artistic Photographer,

Copying and Engraving from minatures
to life size in Oil or Water Colors,

CRAYON OR PASTEL A SPECIALTY.

The only gallery in the city making the
famous

ARTISTO or ENAMEL PHOTOS.
Prices to suit the times.

75 Charlotte Street, Corner Kiug,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
PRICE

CALDER'S =
26c¢. 35¢. .

All Wool Double Fold Serge is the best

VALUE
in thecityonly - - - . -
for a 6 yc{ Dreis Length. T
Extra Long
CORSETS.
usual $1.00 ones, now - - . "P7e.
Dress Homespuns, Mantle Cloths. Linen
of all kinds.

St. John, N. B.,
Aug. 12th, 1892,

REDUCE

All Wool Navy Storm Serge, wonderful
value

$1.00.

Black Cashmere, extra good value dur~
ing this sale, only

S5¢.

A few Suits for Boys 7 to 10 years
away under price to clea, they are cxua
fine goods.

JOHN CALDER, u cate s
CURRAN & WALKER,

—DEALERS IN—

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE,
CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE.

0.

FLOUR & MEAL, BOOTS & SHOES, READY-MADE CLOTHING

vV

*». ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH.ws
2%~ PRODUCE TAKEN IN KXCHANGE FOR GOODS.

KINCSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B.

Millers’ Tanning Extract Co.

(LIMITED).

—WORKS AT—

Millerton and Mortimore, N. B.

Cable Addresses—‘* Hypotan,” London ; and ‘ Miller,” Miramichi.

A very complete stock of Ceneral Goods, cheap for Cash or Trade, as
OUR MORTIMORE STORE.

NEW GOODS!
Nearly every day brings in new additions to stock. f
‘We buy nothing but the Plums in the trade. :

Our expenses are light, and therefore we can and will give our
patrons the advantages of our purchases every time.
‘We mean to sell goods and mean that our prices will do it.
- Those who want best value for their money should not fail to
come to us. We will make it to their interest to do so.
We are having much of a run now on for Chambrays for ladies’
house Wrappers. They are only 8c a ya

#®f; worth twice the money.
J. B'L,

90 MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B.

WANT A GOOD GARMENT
AT A SMALL PRICE ?
The subscriber has just received a full assortment of '

Scoteh and Canadian Tweeds, Ladies’ Figured and
Plain Mantil Cloths, Men’s Felt Hats, &e¢., which will
be sold 20 per cent lower tham the regular retail

prices.
L. J. REDDIN,
BUCTOUCHE. | e

SUBSCRIBE FOR

“The Review.”
Only $1.00.




