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The Sign of Four. 
CHASHAPTER XI.— Continued. 

' have not heard your story, and we cannot 
tell how far justice may originally have 

been on your side.” 

“ Well, sir, you have been very fair- 

of them pointed at me, and a couple of 
bullets sang past my head : so I broke 
away across the paddy-fields, and found 
myself late at night safe within the walls 

SPRING GOODS | 
TO WHOLESALE BUYERS “Therm hnk God!” I ejaculated from my at Agra. spoken to me, though I can see that I 

VeTyvery heart. : : have you to thank that T have these| “Asit proved, however, there was no We now have the most complete stock to be had in 
She Bie tooked at me with a quick, question- | 4.0 00)0t4 upon my wrists, Still, I bearno | great safety there, either. The whole 

ing ing emile. grudge for that. It is all fair and above- | country was up like a swarm of bees, the LOWER PROVINCES. 
“ WiewWhy do you say that I” she asked. 

“ BesBucause you are within my reach 

egnimgaih,” 1 said, taking her hand. She did 

not Wid Withdraw it. “Because I love you, 

Mar Magy, 8d truly as ever a man loved a wo- 

manman. “Because this treasure, these riches 

sealogbdléd ‘may lips. Now that they are gone 

L carl @h $61 you how I love you. That is 

why whl said, ‘Thank God.” ”’ 

“TherTHen' I say ‘Thank God,’ too,” she 

whisydiispered, as [ drew her to my side. 

WhowWwhsdver had lost a treasure, I knew 

that ghigd hight that I had gained one. 

Wherever the English could collect in little 
bands they held just the ground that their 
guns commanded. Everywhere else they 
were helpless fugitives. It was a fight of 
the millions against the hundreds ; and 
the cruelest part of it was that these men 
that we fought against, foot, horse, and 
gunners, were our own picked troops, 
whom we had taught and traiced, handling 
our own weapons and blowing our own 
bugle-calls. At Agra there were the 3rd 
Bengal Fusiliers, some Sikhs, two troops 
of horse, and a battery of artillery. A 
volunteer corps of clerks and merchants 
had been formed, and this I joined, wooden 
leg and all. We went out to meet the 
rebels at Shahgunge early in July, and we 
beat them back for a time, but our powder 
gave out, and we had to fall back upon 
the city. 

“ Nothing but the worst news came to 

us from every side—which is not to be 
wondered at, for if you look at the map 
you will see that we were right in the 
heart of it. Lucknow is rather better than 
a hundred miles to the east, and Cawnpore 
about as far to the south. From every 
point on the compass there was nothing 

board. If you want to hear my story, I 

have no wish to hold it back. What Isay 

to you is God’s truth, every word of it. 

Thank you, you can put the glass beside 
me here, and I’ll put my lips to it if I am 

dry. 

“I am a Worcestershire man myself, 

born near Pershore. dare say you would 

find a heap of Smalls living there now if 
you were to look. I have often thought 

of taking a look round there, but the truth 

is that I was never much of a credit to 

the family, and I doubt if they would be 
so very glad to see me. They were all 

steady, chapel-going folk, small farmers, 

well-known and respected over the 
country side, while I was always a bit ofa 

rover. At last, however, when I was 
about eighteen, I gave them no more 
trouble, for I got into a mess over a girl, 
and could only get out of it again by tak- 
ing the Queen’s shilling and joining the 

3rd Buffs, which was just starting for 

India. 
“I wasn’t destined to do much soldier- 

ing, however. 1 had just got past the 

goose-step, and learned to handle my 
musket, when I was fool enough to go 
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Of St. Mary’s,Ont. 
A Great Sufferer from 

Dyspepsia 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
The best stomach tonics known to 

medical science are so happily com- 
bined in Hood's Sarseiri] that it 
cures Indigestion, and Dyspepsia in its 
severest forms, when other medicines 
fail. In many cases Hood’s Sarsapa- 
rilla seems to possess a touch, 
so quick and so gratifying the relief. 
Read the following from an aged and FLOUR & MEAL, BOOTS & SHOES, READY-MADE CLOTHING 
respected citizen of St. Mary's, Ont.: i 
“I am very glad to give this testimonial as i” 

a Solon a ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH.» 3 

CY CHAPTER XII. 

THE $fi% dYRANGE STORY OF JONATHAN SMALL. 

A vepyviery patient man was that inspector 

‘nu thi; He éab, for it was a weary time before 

I rejDipegdined him. His face clouded over 

wheswhéh I'showed him the empty box. 

“ TherPhere goes the reward!” said he 

glooglgsmily. | “Where there is no money 

:herqligrecig to pay. This night’s work would 

haveéhs#® béen worth a tenner each to Sam 

BroBréws std me if the treasure had been 

therqhere.” 

“ Mr« ¥ipa ‘Thaddeus Sholto is a rich man,” 

I said gaidh« “he will see that you are reward- 
imino { i but torture and murder and outrage. ed, tadassiBasure or no.” + | swimming in the Ganges. Luckily for : \ Sood tak 2 

The #49 dnispector shook his head despond- | me, my company sergeant, John Holders, “The city of Agra is a great place, i “eer a Years PRODUCE TAKEN IN XCHANGE FOR De. 
entlanllyy however. was in the water at the same time, and he SWRI with fanatics and fierce devil- 4 1 never had anything do me as munch KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B. 

was one of the finest swimmers in the ser- | worshipers of all sorts. Our handful of | 2" = good as Hood's Sarsaparilla. Every symp- 

tom of the dyspepsia has entirely disap- 

peared and I feel that I cannot praise the 

medicine too highly. I 

Eat Better, Sleep Better 
and feel stronger than I have for many 

I have taken six bottles of Hood's 

“ [t= §t7¢@ bad job,” he repeated ; “and so 
Mr. MebeAthelney Jones will think.” 

His $t¢ forecast proved to. be correct, for 

the dhledétective looked blank enough when I 

got igob’6s Baker street and showed him the 

men were lost among the narrow, wind- 
ing streets, Our leader moved across the 
river, therefore, and took up his position 
in the old fort of Agra. 1 don’t know if 
any of you gentlemen have ever read or 

vice. A crocodile took me, just as I was 
half-way across, and nipped off my right 
leg as clean as a surgeon could have done 
it, just above the knee. What with the 
shock and the loss of blood, I fainted, and 

Millers’ Tanning Extract Co. 
| smpempt¥ box. They had only just arrived | : 

at 1, thie prisoner, and he, for they had should have been drowned if Holder had | heard anything of that old fort. It is a ances bought of Mr. Sanderson, the (LIMITED). 

changhiginged their plans so far as to report | not caught hold of me and paddled for the | very queer place—the queerest that ever | druggist.” JOHN AIKENS. 

thengdrdhfselves at a station upon the way. My bank. I was five months in hospital over | I was in, and I have been in some rum CORDIAL ENDORSEMENT. 

it, and when at last I was able to limp out | corners, two. First of all it is enormous —WORKS AT— 
com gahipanion lounged in bis arm-chair with 
ois "his giral tistless expression, while Small 
sat &oliddolidly opposite to him with his 
wooRedoden leg cocked over his sound one. 
As | gx'Tibxkibited the empty box he leaned 
backbgelt in‘his chair and laughed aloud. 

From Mr. Sanderson, the Druggist. 

“1 know Mr. Aikens to be a strictly honest, 
straightforward man, and take much pleasure 

in testifying to the truth of the testimonial 

he gives above.” F.G. SANDERSON, Drug- 
gist, Queen Street, St. Mary’s, Ontario. 

Hoop's PILLS, the best after-dinner Pills, 

in size. I should think that the inclosure 
must be acres and acres. There is a 
modern part, which took all our garrison, 
women, children, stores, and everything 
else, with plenty of room over. But the 

of it with this timber toe strapped to my 
stump, I found myself invalided out of 
the army and unfitted for any. active oc- 

cupation. 
“1 was, as you can imagine, pretty down 

Millerton and Mortimore, N. B. 
Cable Addresses—*‘* Hypotan,” London ; and ** Miller,” Miramichi. 

A very complete stock of Ceneral Coods, cheap for Cash or Trade, as 

OUR MORTIMORE STORE. “ Thi& This is your doing, Small,” said Athel- 
ney pepFories angrily. 

“ Yes, YVbg ['have put itaway where you shall 
nevelder lay hand upon it,” he cried exult- 

on my luck at this time, for I was a use- 
less cripple,though not yet in my twentieth 
year. However, my misfortune soon 
proved to be a blessing in disguise. A 
man named Abel White, who had come out 

modern part is nothing like the size of the 
old quarter, where nobody goes, and which 
is given over to the scorpions and the 

centipedes. It is all full of great deserted 
halls, and winding passages, and long cor- 

assist digestion, prevent constipation. 

antlgntly’ I1 It is my treasure, and if I can’t 

havehive the loot I'll take darned good care 
that gMatiio one else does. I tell you that no 
Liviigvitig man has any right to it, unless it is 

threqlinéd iitén who are in the Andaman con- 
vict Pioy barracks and myself. I know now 
that ¢h&e'Medunot have the use of it, and I 

Enokdbw that they cannot. I have acted all 
thiopktofigh for them as much as for myself. 

: It’s Jetwbeen the sign of four with nus always. 
Ei WellWleH) 1 know that they would have had 

) me Gnd 0 just what I have done, and throw 

the gke‘trbasure into the Thames rather than 

et ¢t0it go to kith or kin of Sholto or Mors- 

tan. taht It was not to make them rich that 

we die did for Acoment. You'll find the 

‘reagpbasure’ where the key is, and where 

littlgifle Monga is. When I saw that your 

launidufivh must catch us, I put the loot away 

in offs safe ‘place. There are no rupees for 
you yb ihis journey.” 

ridors twisting in and out, so that it is easy 

enough for folk to get lost in it. For this 
reason it was seldom that anyone went 
into it, though now and again a party with 
torches might go exploring. 
“The river washes along the front of 

the old fort, and so protects it, but on the 

sides and behind there are many doors, 
and these had to be guarded, of course, in 
the old quarter as well as in that which 
was actually held by our troops. We were 
short-handed, with hardly men enough to 
man the angles of the building and to 
serve the guns. It was impossible for us, 
therefore, to station a strong guard at every 
one of the innumerable gates. What we 
did was to urganize a central guard-house 
in the middle of the fort, and to leave 

each gate under the charge of one white 
man and two or three natives. I ‘was 

there as an indigo-planter, wanted an 
overseer to look after his coolies and keep 

them up to their work. He happened to 
be a friend of our colonel’s, who had taken 

an interest in me since the accident. To 
make a long story short, the colonel re- 
‘commended me strongly for the post, and, 
as the work was mostly to be done on 
horseback, my leg was no great obstacle, 

for I had enough knee left to keep a good 
grip on the saddle. What I had to do 
was to ride over the plantation, to keep 
an eye on the men as they worked, and to 
report the idlers. The pay was fair, [ had 
comfortable quarters, and altogether I was 
content to spend the remainder of my life 
in indigo-planting. Mr. Abel White was 
a kind man, and he would often drop into 
my little shanty and smoke a pipe with 
me, for white folk out there feel their 

NEW GOODS! 
Nearly every day brings in new additions to stock. 
‘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 yard, worth twice the money. 

J FLANAGAN 
90 MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B. 
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COMMERCIAL 
“Vow Ya are deceiving us, Small,” said | hearts warm to each other as they never selected to take charge during certain AND OTHER 

AtheAjhelney Jones sternly ; “if you had do here at home, hours of the night ofa small isolated door —WHOLESALE— 

wishgdstied ‘to throw the treasure into the | “Well, I was never in luck’s way long. | upon the southwest side of the building. 

ThafPhuies] it would have been easier for you | Suddenly, without a note of warning, the | Two Sikh troopers hohe 5 placed under my P R I N i a I N G Wine and S irit Mer h t 
to hapehidvie tirown box and all.” great mutiny broke uponus One month | command, and I was instructed if anything P C an S, 

“ Has @akier for me to throw, and easier for | India lay as still and peaceful, to all ap- | went wrong to fire my musket, when I AT —IMPORTERS AND DEAELRS IN— 
might rely upon help coming at once from 

ood two hundred paces awe nowever | L HL Hl REVIEW | TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS, | 
and as the space between was cut up into oth of pase ors Tha OFFICE 54 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. a labyrinth of passages and corridors, I had 
reat doubts as to whether they could ar- g y Bonded Warehouse No. 8. rive in time to be of any use in case of an 

pearance, as Surrey or Kent; the next 
there were two hundred thousand black 
devils let loose, and the country was a per- 
fect hell. Of course you know all about 

it, gentlemen—a deal more than I do, 
very like, since reading is not in my line. 
I only know what I saw with my own eyes. 

you yeu ’to recover,” he answered, with a 

shregibewd, sidelong look. “The man that 

was wad ‘dlever enough to hunt me down is 

clevlévirienough to pick an iron box from 
the thé bottom of a river. Now that they are 
scatiggattered over five miles or so, it may bea 

nardhRgder job. It went to my heart to do it, 

tkovgiough. “+1 was half mad when you came | Our plantation was at a place called Mut- | actual attack. 
' 

up wWighwith ud. However, there’s no good | 'r8, near the border of the Northwest| “Well, I was pretty proud at having A | 
Provinees. Night after night the whole | this small ¢ommand given me, since I was NE T | STY LISH . SERVI CEAB LE grieg#gving over it. I’ve had upsin my life, 

and anid I’ve had downs, but I’ve learned not 
to cigo ery! over spilled milk.” 

“Thee This is a very serious matter, Small,” 
said &hid de detective. “If you had helped 
justijistice, instead of thwarting it in this way, 

you you! would have had a better chance at 
y 0uiyg ue trial.” 

“JustFystice !”’ snarled the ex-convict. “A 

rretigrdtty justice! Whose loot is this, if it is 

not pt durs ? Where is the justice that I 

#00 VdRgiild give it up to those who have never 

carvedried it? Look how I have earned it! 

Tweiyenty long years in that fever-ridden 
twalgwanmip, all day at work: under the man- 

Rrovgrdve tree, all night chained up in the 
ith fi hy convict-huts, bitten by mosquitoes, 

rackgdcked with ague, bullied by every cursed 
blackpldek faced policeman who loved to take 

it ou @ut of a white man. This was how I 
earngdrrned the Agra treasure, and you talk to 

me Ging of justice because I caunot bear to feel 

that hit I have paid this price only that an- 

othepilver may enjoy it 7 I would rather swing 

& 5C(&%é0re of times, or have one of Tonga’s 
dartdiirtd in my hide, than live in a convict’s 

sell well and feel that another man is at his 

ea%%gisé ina palace with the money that 
ehoughduld be mine.” 

Sm Ball had dropped his mask of stoicismn, 
—&nd gid all this came out in a wild whirl of 

wordgotds, while his eyes blazed and the hand- 
cuffs gifs clanked together with the impassion- 
ed wdvmovement of his hands. I could 

undegyiderstand, as | saw the fury and the pas- 
sion gion of the man, that it was no groundless 

or Werdantiatural terror which had possessed 
MajMajor Bholto when he first learned that 
the ithe injured convict was upon his track. 

*“ ¥ 0% You forget that we know nothing of 
all 150) this said Holmes gquietly. - “We 

a raw recruit, and a game-legged <one at 
that. For two nights 1 kept the watch 
with my Punjaubees. They were tall, 
fierce-looking chaps, Mahomet Singh and 
Abdullah Khan by name, both old fight- 
ing men, who had borne arms against us 
at Chillian Wallah. They could talk 
English pretty well, but I could get little 
out of them. They preferred to stand 
together and jabber all night in their queer 
Sikh lingo. For myself, I used to stand 
outside the gateway, looking down on the 
broad, winding river aud on the twinkling 
lights of the great city. The beating of 
drums, the rattle of tomtoms, and the yells 
and howls of the rebels, drunk with opium 
and with bang, were enough to remind us 
all night of our dangerous neighbors across 
the stream. Every two hours the officer 
of the night used to come round to all the 
posts, to make sure that all was well, 
“The third night of my watch was dark 

and dirty, with a small driving rain, It 
was dreary work standing at the gateway 
hour after hour in such weather. I tried 
again and again to make my Sikhs talk, 
but without much success. At two in the 
morning the rounds passed, and broke for 
a moment the weariness of the night. 
Finding that my companions would not 
be led into conversation, I took out my 
pipe, and laid down my musket to strike 
the match. In an instant the two Sikhs 
were upon me. One of them snatched 
my firelock up and leveled it at my head, 
while the other held a great knife to my 
throat and swore between his teeth that 
he would plunge it into me if I moved a 
step. 

“My first thought was that these fel- 

sky was alight with the burning bunga- 
lows, and day after day we had small com- 

panies of Europeans passing through our 
estate with their wives and children, on 
their way to Agra, where were the nearest 
troops. Mr. Abel White was an obstinate 
man. He had it in his head that the af- 
fair had been exaggerated, and that it 
would blow over as suddenly as it had 
sprung up. There he sat on his veranda, 
drinking whiskey-pegs and smoking 
cheroots, while the country was in a blaze 
about him. Of course we stuck by him, I 
and Dawson, who, with his wife, used to 
do the book-work and the managing. 
Well, one fine day the crash came. I had 
been away on a distant plantation, and 
was riding slowly home in the evening, 
when my eye fell upon something all hud- 
dled together at ‘the bottom of a steep 
nullah. I rode down to see what it was, 
and the cold struck through my heart 
when I found it was Dawson’s wife, all 
cut into ribbons, and half eaten by jackals 
and native dogs. A little farther up the 
road Dawson himself was lying on his face, 

| quite dead, with an empty revolver in his 
hand, and four Sepoys lying across each 
other in front of him. I reined up my 
horse, wondering which way I should turn; 
but at that moment I saw thick smoke 
curling up from Abel White’s bungalow, 
and the flames beginning to burst through 
the roof. I knew then that I could do 
my employer no good, but would only 
throw my own life away if I meddied in 
the matter. From where I stood I could 
see hundreds of the black fiends, with their 
red coats still on their backs, dancing and 
howling round the burping house. Some 
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W.C. PITFIELD, 8. HAYWARD, 
General Partner. Special Partner. 

W. C. PITFIELD & C0. A Fine Stock of Cloths on hand to select from. 

IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF —— 
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Dr Y Goods, The subscriber has just received a full assortment of 

Scotch and Canadian Tweeds, Ladies’ Figured and 
THAS, &c., Plain Mantil Cloths, Men's Felt Hats, &e., which will 

fo RM a“ he ll be sold 20 per cent lower than the regular retail 
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