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DOCTOR JACK 
BySt. George Rathborne. 

(Continued. ) 

only get one 

I would jump 
"Yes, yes—if’ I could 

of my revolvers loaded, 

down among these wolves, frighten 

them off, and extinguish the blaze, 
but—'"' and his action completed the 

sentence, for he is compelled to clear 

the windows of the clinging wretches 

again. 

* Glve 

ridges. 

me the weapon and cart- 

I know how to load it, thank 

heaven. You should have done this 

before, Jack.” 

Manlike, he has not thought of such 

a possibility, but he sees the wisdom 

of her proposition, places the long re- 

volvers and cartridges in her hands, 

and then springs at more ugly heads 

in the windows, which must be kept 

clear at whatever cost. 

The flames crackle merrily below as 

the fire gains headway, and the Car- 

lists seem to be abandoning the at- 

tack to some extent, certain that the 

heat will either roast their enemies in 
the car,eor drive them out to fall vic- 

tims to those who lie in wait. 

In the midst of this intensely dra- 

matic situation there suddenly rings 

out upon the night air a shrill cry— 

the voice is clear and resonant, pierc- 

- ing the atmosphere and striking ter- 

ror to the heart of each Carlist. 

“Fly ! fly for your lives, comrades! 

It is a trap! We are lost! The sol- 
dlers are surrounding us. Fly in the 
name of the Virgin !” 

Wild excitement ensues—men utter 

oaths, and the wounded pray aloud to 

be taken off. Jack thrusts his head 
out of the carriage—he has recogniz- 

ed the voice that has uttered those 

thrilling words in Spanish. Th 18 

Mercedes—yes, as he glances along 

the side of the train he sees the sup- 

posed peasant boy running toward 

them, waving his cap, and still shout- 

ing the words of warning that have 

created such consternation in the 

breasts of the Carlists. 

Reaching the car under which the 
fire is blazing the brave girl immedi- 

ately dashes the burning brands aside 

—they are saved ! 

It is only a temporary respite, how- 
ever—the Carlists are recalled by the 

commands of Don Carlos, who under- 

stands the situation, and come run- 

ning or crawling back. Undoubtedly 

it is their intention to repeat the per- 

formance, having seen how near suc- 
cess they came before. 

By this time, however, Avis has 
placed the loaded revolver in Jack's 
hand, and taken the other from him. 
He feels that all is not lost so long as 
this brave girl is beside him—her 
presence gives him a new courage, 

and he knows they must succeed. 
Again he operng on the advancing foe 

—now he does not care where his bul- 
lets go so long as they cut home. 

These inhuman monsters would burn 
innocent women to death in the car 

in order to get at him, so there is no 

reason he should spare them. 

They are possessed of a certain des- 

perate valour—perhaps the sight of 

blood has wrought them up to the 

highest pitch of excitement. At any 

rate, they continue to rush upon the 

car in a way that astonishes Jack, 

who has never believed them equal 
to 1% 

Some crawl underneath—it is their 
object to once more gather the scat- 

tered brands and make a new blaze, 

which this time they will guard zeal- 

ously, and no false alarm shall send 

them scurrying toward the hills. 
Again the situation becomes strain- 

ed—Jack has émptied his revolver—he 
seizes that which Avis thrusts into 
his hand, and moves in the direction 

G BACH 
To the time when she was plucked f from 
the very grasp of death, fhe natural im- 
pulge of ir womanly heart is thankful- 
ness for the 3 i 
and a desire 
other wonier 3 

case. Those are the 
motives which 
prompted Mrs. Eva 
Burnett to write the 
accompanying testi- 

monial to the curative 

power of Dr. Pierce’s 
Favorite Prescription. 
This is only one cure 
out of thousands. No 
one would dare say 
that the av erage 
wonian was not as 

truthful as she is 
good. And it is the 
truthful testimony of 
the average woman 
that “Favorite Pre- 
scription” cures 
womanly diseases 
when all other 
means and medi- 
cines absolutely 
fail. It estab- 
lishes regula arity, 
dries the drains w hich weaken women, 
heals inflammation and ulceration and 
cures female weakness, It tranquilizes 
the nerves, restores the appetite and 
induces refreshing sleep. 

*1 have intended ras some time to write to 
Siar ” says Le Eva Burnett, of Russellville, Io- 

1 gan Co. Ky., ‘e a testimonial in reg: rd to 
what your me e has done for me. My bx aby 
came in July, 1 and I had congestiv. Jy 

and lay at death's door for ten long 
was in a dreadful condition and had six 
best doctors of the city. After everything had 
been done and I had been given up to die I 
asked my husband to get me a bottle of Dr, 
Pierce's Favorite Presc ription. He had no faith 
in it, but he got, and-whe un Tthaditeken it two weeks I wastable tobwallk to the dihing room 
to my mealsgandeby the time I he ad taken luge’ 
bottics T was abléito code for ay familyof four, © 
I can never praise Dr. Pierce and his medicine 
enough.” 

Dr. Piérce’s Pleasatit Pellets! cure bilis 
ousness, 

reads his 1nten- 

a forlorn hope. 

or tne window. She 

tion, and knows it is 

SUING; Noy you .ghalll “Hot Ro Ens 

cries, her hand clasping his arm 

tightly. 

“1 must—it is our only chance. J 

shall scatter the jackals—or die try- 

tbo} oid 

“ You must not—will iot! It is un- 

necessary. See, do you not feel the 

car shake—we are moving, Jack—the 

train starts—yes, and we are saved,” 

and she falls back on his arm almost 

in a swoon, while Jack, discovering 

the truth, cries 

‘“ Thank God! Larry is at the lever!” 

CHAPTER XVII. 

When Larry finds himself under .the 

railway carriage he has already map- 

ped out the course he means to pur- 

sue. The other side of the train is 

partly in darkness, and consequently 

this must be his line of advance in the 

direction of the locomotive. 

He pursues it, at times hiding in 

order to screen himself from obser- 

vation, but all the while drawing 

nearer the head of the train, that 

pulsating engine, panting there as if 

eager to continue its onward race. 

Once a man confronts the dude—he 

seems to be desirous of halting him, 

perhaps recognizing Larry as one of 

the party against whom the animosity 

of the Carlists is aroused; but the 
tourist is in a hurry, and cannot stop 

to satisfy the curiosity of this fellow 

—the clamour that arises from the 

rear announces that the battle is on, 

and seconds are precious. When the 

man attempts to use force, Larry 

gives him the benefit of the weapon 

he carries, and presses on toward his 

goal, the puffing motor. 

More than once he is delayed by be- 

ing compelled to hide, so that minutes 

elapse before he finds himself in the 

vicinity of the engine. 

The panic is now on, and Larry won- 

ders what causes it, as he has not 

understood the cry raised by Mer- 

cedes in advancing. It ceases, and 

once more the melee begins, but, 

thank heaven, he is now beside the 
locomotive. 

In appearance it differs from those 

he is in the habit of seeing in Ameri- 

ca, but they all ‘work on the same 

principle, and, if necessary, Larry is 

ready to set the lever and open the 

throttle himself. 

The engine-driver is in the cab, but 

has his head out, interested in what 

is going on. If the mob is about to 

burn the rear carriage, some one had 

better uncouole it from the rest, and 

let him pull them off to a point of 
safety. 

He is just telling a train man this 
when he feels a clutch on his arm, 

turns around, and looks into Larry's 

revolver. The desperate dude never 

appeared so big to any one in all his 

life as he does in the eyes of the as- 

tonished engine-driver—the fact of his 

holding a loaded revolver may have 
something to do with it. 

“Start the train ahead!” snaps 

Larry. His look and the tone of his 

voice cannot be mistaken even if the 

other does not understand the words 
used. The man makes a gesture, and 

in broken English stammers that he 

dares not start without orders. 

“There is your order—start the 

train,” roars the irate dude, thrusting 

the revolver into the other's face, and 

pointing to the throttle. 

The man looks him over as if to size 

him up—there is something he does 

rot like alout the diminutive New 

Yorker, and perhaps he sees death in 

his eye—at any rate, he turns sullenly 

around, grasps lever and throttle, 

throws the one into place, and opens 

the other cautiously. 

As the train moves, a shout arises 
without—men run frantically toward 

the engine, and Larry stands ready 

to shoot the first one who tries to 

come aboard. ~ 

* Faster—open the throttle, man !” 

and he gives the driver's arm a jerk 

—-the throttle is thrown open, and with 

a jump the train begins to gather 
headway. 

It is too late now to unfasten the 

last car—mo one can do it, for most of 

the shouting Carlists are left behind, 

and a few who still cling to the cars 

are dropping off in great terror lest 

they be carried off, and fall into the 

hands of the government forces. 

Larry beams with triumph, but he 

knows it is too early to crow—not for 

a moment does he relax his vigilance, 

since he has become assured that the 

engine-driver is a Carlist and may play 

them a trick yet. ; 
By this time the blazing fire is left 

far behind—they are plunging along 

through the darkness of the valley, 
with only the stars as guides, but the 
rails hold the iron horse on his way, 
and all is well. 

Every mile passed over makes them 
so much farther away from their ene- 
mies—the driver has made up his 
mind to the inevitable, and watches 
ahead, as is customary, while he holds 
his hand on the throttle. 

Looking back, Larry sees that the 
train is intact, and he breathes free. 
One thing alone gives him worry— 
this is the uncertainty as to whether 
his friend has come out of the scrim- 
mage unwounded. He has known all 
along that a terrible battle must have 
been fought back there by the barri- 
caded coach, and with the odds so tre- 
mendous, it is possible that Doctor 
Jack may have been downed. 

To be continued. 

Edmund Brady, aged 82 years, died at 
his home in Eilsworth Sunday, from in- 
juries received in a peculiar manner on 
last Friday afternoon. On that afternoon 
Mz, Brady started todrive a cow to.water, 
“In some way the cow became. ugly and 
turned.o pon’ Lim," kwocking<him- down 
and trampling upon his body, injuring 
bim fearfully about the Chest and inflict: 
irg internal injuries that caused death, 

To Let Cards 

For sale at the Herald office.—dtf. 

DRUNKENNISE 
CAN BE CURED! 

[¢ your husband, brother, father, or 
or any of your relatives aftlicted with 
Drunkeness? We have a sure cure 
which can be given with or without the 
knowledge of the patient. Send for 
particulars, enclosing a 2¢ stamp for re- 
ply. Address 

Dr W H Saunders & Co, 
dew Station C, Chicago, 11linois 

DE INTIS TRY 
In all its 

Branches 

. W. BARBCUR, D. D. 8. 
Boston Dental College, 1891. 

Hale Method for Palnless Extraction. 
Crown and Bridge work 
Young lady in attendance. 
Telephone at Office and Residence 

- m XT HARRY STEEVES 
Doctor of Dental Surgery. 
Specialist in Crown and Bridge Work. 
220 Queen street, opp. Post Office. 

All kinds of Dental Work performed 
promptly and efficiently with all the ad- 
vanced and improved methods. Office hours, 
99a. mtolp. m.; 2p. m.to 6 p. m.;7 p. m. Pp 
to 9 p. m. Telephone No. 174. 

B. M. MULLIN, M.D. 
Physician and Surgeon. 

We: 

Office, Carleton Street, (lately occoupied by 
Judge Wilson) Midwifery a specialty. 

Office Bours—11to12a.m.; 3 to5 and 8 to 
10 p. m. Residence, St. Marys, Telophone 
No. 233,0ffice- Telephone, No. 324. 

april 5—d&wbm. 

W.J.IRVINE,D.D.s. 
And Special Practitioner's 

Certificate from 

Chicago College of Dental Surgery. 

A5~OFFICE upstairs in Chestnut Building 
opposite City Hall, Fredericton, N. B. 

FF. ST. JOHN BLISS 
Barrister, Notary, etc. 

Offices—Corner Queen and Carleton Streets, 

entrance Carleton street. Tel, 284. 

LONG'S HOTEL. 
For Board, permanent and transient, 

patronize this old reliable house. 

COACH ING—For a coach ring up 

Telephone 173, and you will have 

prompt service. 

P. D. McKENZIE, 
Feb 27, 1901—d PROPRIETOR 

QUEEN HOTEL 
FREDERICTON, N. B 

J. A. EDWARDS, iin 

Fine Sample Rooms in connection. also a 
First Class Livery Stable. Coaches at trains 
and boats. mech 6, 1900—d&w 

$25 BUYS THE 

SHAWMUT 
BICYCLE 

You make no mistake when you buy the Shawmut, price $25. 
It’s strictly high grade and fully guaranteed. y 
not in or controlled by the bicycle trust; that's why we can sell it 

If you wish to pay more we have other wheels. $25. 

DOMINION vs» #4sn da sb sola aan Ra i RE OE) 

Gand entCutyel os whine? 

Gendron oi 0. hate eis ah di AC 

So. NEIL. 
Hardware and Bicycles. 

Perfect... 

Perfect Chainless.... 

JAMES 

- 

It’s built by a concer 

SPEAKING OF A 

Spring Suit 
I have the finest line of Worsteds, Tweeds and Serges at present in stock 1 have 
ever carried. Those celebrated Divonia Serges. 

the best in the world, color and wearing qualities guaranteed. WANTED—Five 

tons of Wool in exchange for Eureka Tweeds, Yarns, Blankets, etc. 

SEERY 
26 QUEEN STREET 

Also ** Cowes ” Yachting Serges, 

MERCHANT 
TAILOR. 

I wish to Convince you that 
it would be Money in 

- Your Pocket to 

call on 

ROBERT B. ADAMS 
When you are wanting 

to purchase a 

COFFIN OR CASKET 

Or anything in the Undertaking 
Line. As I import all my goods, 

they are far superior to those made 

Ly hand. 

R. B. ADAMS. “i 

First Class Investments Wan 
$14, 000 TO LOAN on Frac 

Mortgages, at lowest 
rates i in amounts to suit appli- 
cants. Also several large sums to joa 
on Al City Mortgages at 5 per cent. 
Apply to 

A. R. SLIPP, Solicito 
P. O. Box 402, Fredericton, N. B. _ 

MONEY TO LOAN. 

A Large Sum 10 Loan on first mortg: 
security, and in amounts to suit applican 
First class city loans made at 5 per cent. 

R. W. MCLELLAN, 
March 9—adtf Barrister, Cire 

irritations or ulcerations. 

of mucous membranes. 
es Prevent contagion, 

THEEVANS CHEMICALCO. 
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Cleveland. 

of 

doubled if the rider is mounted on a 

CLEVELAND Cushion Frame Wheel, 

the acme of perfection in a bicycle. 

The CLEVELAND has long been 

the standard in chain driven wheels. 

*« The bright side of life is always 

visible from the wheel.” 

Bee 
WHICH ONE! 

cycling are You don’t 

Years of 

honest 

SOLD IN FRFDERICTON ONLY BY 

¢ Mc hd URI. & Cio 
Bicycles, Sewing Machines and: 

aaviag {Yo ok aragl dr de 
95 

Massey-Harris. 

invest in a MASSEY-HARRIS Bicycle. 

practical experience have 

brought to this line a reputation for 

workmanship which means 

everything to the buyer and rider. 

« Mounting my wheel away Tll 

chase dull care.” 

buy trouble when you 4 
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