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DOCTOR JACK 
By St. George Rathborne. 

(Continued. )g 

wnntén I wWnai 8 hh. 

At Larry's words all stop and en- 

deavour to discover what he means. 

It is not at all difficult, for the night 

air is still, and the sounds are very 

distinct, indeed. 

A vehicle of some sort is whirling 

gravelled drive leading to 

the palace gates. The loud voice of 

the driver can be heard as he urges 

his animals on. Then he stops, the 

gates, are reached, a voice roars out 

some ferocious order in the Turkish 

tongue. Our friends look at each 

other in the semi-gloom, consternation 

seizes Larry, while Jack shuts his 

teeth with a snap. 

‘* The pasha has come !" 

out. 

* Great Scott! 
the lost time!” hoarsely whispers 

Larry. This event seems to strike 

him in a more singular light than the 

actual presence of their enemy. 

There is still time enough for them 

to fly. The shore line can b® reached 

before their foes may overtake them, 

and the boat, manned by the arms 

of stalwart British tars, will quickly 

carry them to the yacht. 

Jack makzas the attempt, even while 

doubtful as regards the result. 

along the 

he grinds 

that train made up 

“We must fly,” he says, grasping 

one of Aleck’'s arms. 

“Leave me, my friends,” begs the 

other. 

“ Not much. We came here to save 

you, and, Aleck, old fellow, you must 

come with us.” 

“I cannot,” groans the wretched lad 

—liberty seems so close, and yet he 

will not stretch out his hand to grasp 
its 

“ Nonsense ! Perhaps we may at 

some future time save the girl. Re- 
member Avis, Aleck.” 

He takes a few steps, stops, and 

holds back. 
“No, no, I have sworn. I cannot, 

must not, will not desert her. She 

has vowed to kill herself if I die or 

leave her—she loves me so. Go, I beg 
of you, leave me here to have one 

turn at that devil before they kill me.” 

His entreaties are useless. 

“If there's any killing to be done 
I must take a hand in it myself,” de-| 

clares Doctor Jack, drawing out the 

revolver with which he can put six 

balls at twenty paces in a circle of 

two inches in diameter—the Bennetts 

being his only rivals in all America. 

Here is a pretty kettle of fish. 

Aleck positively refuses to advance, 

and the pasha is raising Hail Colum- 

bia at the entrance. He must speed- 

ily get in, and then look out for 

squalls. What can be done ? Jack 

has half a notion to pick Aleck up 

and carrv him off lke a rebellious 

child. He is quite capable of it, but 

refrains simply because he does not 

care to save a man against his will, 

and Aleck would be back here at the 

first opportunity, determined to get 

Sade or die. 
For once in his life Doctor Jack is 

puzzled—he does not know what to 

do, and precious seconds are flying all 

the while. Even now it is probably too 

late. From the sounds that reach 

their ears they are informed that the 

pasha has gained an entrance, and is 

raging about, asking a dozen ques- 

tions at once of his astonished and 

alarmed retainers, who probably ima- 

gine their master has gone crazy. 

Even while they hearken a new 

sound adds to the clamour. Doctor 

Jack gives a start as the truth breaks 

ugon him. 

“ Great Heaven ! thev have lat loose 
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» pack® of Siberian wolf-hounds. The une 

animals will clear the garden, and be 

upon us like a flash!" he cries. 

“'Pon ‘'onah ! I hear them coming 

now,” says Larry, without any ap- 

parent alarm. He, too, has drawn a 

revolver, which he places in readiness 

to fire with a movement of his thumb. 

Achmed, shrinking tack for an in- 

stant as the awful clamor of the 

gaunt brutes breaks on his ears, again 

braces up the line of battle, holding 

in his clenched hands the heavy iron 

bar which was intended to raise the 

Jungeon’'s grating, but which can 

doubtless be made to do good service 

in the line of a peace persuader, if it 

ever comes in contact with the cranium 

of a hound. 

There can be no mistaking the fact 

that the dogs are advancing directly 

upon them, for the rush of the ani- 

mals through the shrubbery is plain- 

ly heard. In the darkness they may 

have trouble sighting their canine foes. 

Jack sees a light streaming from a 

narrow window, and guesses the 

friendly source from which it comes. 

Quick to take advantage of an op- 

portunity, he calls out in a low, strain- 

ed tone: 

“ Back a few paces. Get the lane of 

light in front, so we can see the 

brutes. Quick ! for the love of Hea- 

ven, men.” 

They are none too soon. Like a tor- 

nado rushing through a Western forest 

the pasha's pack of fierce wolf-hounds 

dart toward the little group. They 

utter a few velns, but their eager sil- 

ence is terribly suggestive. The sound 

of their swift passage resembles the 

sweep of the wind. 

A brief moments of 

then the dread event is upon them. 

Jack sights the first brute. His wea- 

pon is aimed, and the hand that never 

vet failed its master presses the trig- 

ger. One—the brute drops like a 

weight of lead, but the others flash 

into view all at once—revolvers rattle, 

fierce howls arise, and for a brief time 

a tremendous melee ensues. 

It is a slaughter-pen for the wolf- 

dogs, and yet by very numbers they 

make it hot work for the little party 

of brave men. Several manage to pass 

the line of light. One Achmed bela- 

bours with the iron bar, another en- 

deavours to reach the throat of Doc- 

tor Jack. Poor fool, it meets that 

iron left arm on the way, the fingers 

close on its neck, he crunches the 

larynfl as though it were made of 

paper, and tosses the quivering body 

of the wolf-dog from him in a mo- 

ment. 

The rush, the whirl, the disaster—all 

is over in an exceedingly brief space 

of time. Scarce forty seconds have 

elapsed since the first dog broke cover 

and attempted to cross that heaven- 

sent banner of light from the win- 

dow, and now not a single member of 

that fierce pack is left. Achmed, 

aroused to fury, still hammers the 

shapeless head of his victim with the 

iron bludgeon, but the wretched hound 

never knew what ailed him after re- 

ceiving the first blow. 

Larry is flushed with victory, ‘ Bring 

on your dogs!” he calls out aloud. 

“ Not so fast,” cautious Doctor Jack, 

“the next impediment we run across 

will probably be a small army of jani- 

zaries, armed with more deadly weap- 

ons than dogs’ teeth. If you have any 

tears to shed prepare to shed them 

now, and meanwhile it might be a good 

idea to slip in a few cartridges.” 

The suggestion is a good one, which 

Larry cannot afford to neglect. Jack 

casts a side glance at Aleck. What 

will that worthy do now ? Ts there 

any possibility that he has changed 

his mind and may accompany them ? 

Useless—Aleck possesses the blood of 

his Scotch ancestors in his veins, and 

there never lived a more stubborn in- 

dividual. If they want him to fly 

they must find Sady. 
Eh 

‘“ Onto the harem ! 

suspense, and 

grits Jack be- 

tween his teeth. He is thoroughly 

aroused now, after the engagement 

with the wolf-hounds, and nothing 

daunts his spirit. Since Aleck will 

not go without Sady they must find 

the pasha’s prize even if the whole 

palace, harem and sefaglio, have to be 

searched, with the janizaries howling 

at their heels. That is the kind of 

man Jack Evans is when once he 

makes up his mind—mountains cannot 

stay his progress, and ordinary ob- 

stacles are brushed from his path as 

a man might dash a fly from his fore- 

head. ‘ 

Larry is ready to fall in behind, and 

as for Aleck, the cry enthuses him. 

He seems to regain his lost strength, 

forgets he is wounded from the fall 

he received in the dungeon, and press- 

es on at the side of Achmed, who 

will go wherever his beloved master 

wills, he it into the grasp of death 

even, so long as Jack leads. k 

As they move hurriedly away the 

wildest kind of clamour arises, dozens 

of hoarse-tongued men shout unin- 

telligible words in a fierce Turkish 

fashion. Abdallan Pasha has ordered 

his janizaries ‘into the gardens—they 

have orders to cut and slay right and 

left, sparing no stranger whom they 

may find. 

The case looks dark, indeed, for our 

friends, as it will be utterly impossible 

for them to reach the hoat now, even 

should they be so fortunate as to dis- 

cover Sadv, the flower of the harem. 

All that remains is to fight to the last 

and die as brave men should. Only 

for Aleck’'s mad infatuation they 

would ere this have been upon the wa- 

ter, and presently safe on board the 

yacht that lay there at anchor, her 

white wings spread ready to fly away 

at short notice. Blind love, Indeed, 

that weaves such a net in which one's 

dearest friends are ensnared. 

To be continued. 

Armour & Co.’s canned meats in all 

varieties for outing parties at G. T. 

Whelpley’s.—May 23, d. 

Don’t be Caught. 

Are you thoroughly equipped with MV hat Kind of - = = 

clothes ? Had you not better place your | 
order with me at once for a working suit 

or a nice dregs [ employ skilled | 
labor, use good goods, and always give a | 

good fit. I. C. Burden, opp. F’ton Busi- 

ness College, York St., Fton.—d. 

suit. 
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Ladies: If you wish calling cards ree 

& 3 : | in A F' Ne) \g « yr 3 7 o 7 3 neatly printed with attractive type at | Therefore we carry several makes and grades and can suit every taste 
tbe Herald office. 
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W. BARRY. STEEYES 

Doctor of Dental Surgery. 

Specialist in Crown and Bridge Work. 
220 Queen street, opp. Post Office. 

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

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

Office, Carleton Street, (lately occoupied by | 
Judge Wilson) Midwifery a specialty. | 
Office Hours—11to 12a. m.; 3 to5 and 8 to 

10 p. m. Residence, St. Marys, | 
No. 233.0ffice Telephene, No. 324, | 
april 5—d&wbém. \ 
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BICYCLE 
Are you going to buy 7 We'll help you solve the difficulty easily 

member we can give you a geod card, |and satisfactorily. Theres no bicycle that just suits every person. 

and purse. 

Perfect (Chainless)....... 
Poblant sr fodes Bile 
Dominion: x 
Gendron... OR EE keh 1 
Garden Bly. wd 4 
Shawmut. ... 

* Sess sees sea 

We will give a Silver Cup as a prize in the road races to be held %/ 
by the Century Racing Club—the winner of the prize to ride one of 
the above mentioned wheels. 

NEI 
Down Town Bicycle Store. 

Ciba Wleig de Sed's en va wom 

ve.. 845 and $50 

“vc ss ecrsene 

PR TLR Rae 

I, 

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

Certificate from 

Chicago College of Dental Surgery. 

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

LONG’S HOTEL. 

A GOOD BOUSE with Good Rooms | 
and a Good Table, at $1.00 per day. { 

Centrally located on York street, near | 

country market. 

P. D. McKENZIE, 
Meh 1, 1901—t-a-w PROPRIETOR 

bE. JOHN ‘BLEEK 
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. 

COACHING —For a coach ring up 

Telephone 173, and you will have 

prompt service. 

P. D. McKENZIE 
Feb@7, 1901—d PROPRIETOR 

QUEEN HOTEL 
FREDERICTON. N. B. 

J. A. EDWARDS, Propristor. 

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

SPEAKING OF A 

Spring Suit.. 
Ihave 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 

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

SEERY, 
226 QUEEN 

Also * Cowes” Yachting Serges, 

qualities guaranteed. WANTED—Five 

MERCHANT 
TAILOR. 

STREET. 

Clips. 
wheel. 

Headquarters Here. 
the very best sundries and 
Tires (single and double tube), Chains, Saddles, 
Bells, Pumps, Lubricant, Handlebars, Pedals, Toe 

BARRETT’S Cycle Shop 

Trust the bicycle 
repair man to sell 

arts. Come here for 

Let us put a Rubber Chain Stall on your 

143 Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B. ry 

i 

CANADIAN: 
PAC] FIC: 

PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 
$21.20 TO BU FALC 

and return. Tickets on sale until June 30th, 
good to stop over at Montreal and west there- 
of. For tourist tickets good to stop over and 
return until November Ist, also for rates go- 
ing one way returning another, and infor- 
mation in reference to train service, hotels 
etc., write D P A, CP R, St John, NB. All 
ticket agents issue via Canadian Pacific 
Short Line. 

4. J. HEATH, 
D P'A,CP R.St Tohn, NB 

O1 to F, B. EDGECOMBE, Agt., Fredericton 

First Class Investments Wanted 
TO LOAN Freehold 

$1 4 1] 0 0 Bibi ni Cia 
rates and in amounts to suit appli- 
cants. Also several large sums to 10an 
on Al City Mortgages at 5 per cent. 
Apply to 

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

CURE YOURSELF! 
Use Big & for unnatural 

disclarges, inflammations, 

irritations or ulcerations 
of mucous membranes, 

Painless, and not astrin- 
gent or poisonous. 

Sold by Druggists. ~ 
@ircular sent on request 

CURES 
in1to 5 dsys. 
Guaranteed to 

Prevent contagion, 

THEEVANS CHEMICALGO. 
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McMURRAY & CO. 
SECEOBOEK 

CECRCOOCROBOHK 
The heath and pleasure A 
attending the use of the 
bicycle can best be ap- 
preciated by those who 
ride the 

Cleveland 

-~ Bicycles. 
The Cleveland is not 
only a very 
bicycle, but the best of 
everything is used in 

The 
Cleveland and Massey- 
Harris wheels are sold 

attractive 

Queen street, opp. 
Normal School.


