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(CONIZNUEL).t 

Apout TOIs time a runner came from 

Clark with an order to cease firing and 

let a returning party of British scouts 

under Captain Lamothe re-enter the 

fort unharmed. A strange order fit 

seemed to both officers and men, but 

it was implicitly obeyed. Clark's genius 
here made another fine strategic flash. 

He knew that unless he let the scouts 

go back into the stockade they would 

escape by running away, and might 

possibly organize an army of Indians 
avith which to succor Hamilton. Dut 

jf they were permitted to go inside 

they could be captured with the rest 
of the garrison. Hence his order. 

A few minutes passed in dead si 
lence. ‘Then Captain Lamothe and his 

party marched close by where Bever- 

ley’'s squad was lying concealed. Tt 

was a «ifficult task to restrain the cre- 

oles, for some of them lLiated Lamothe. 
Onecle Jazon squirmed like a snake 

while they filed past all unaware that 

an enemy lurked so near. When they 

reached the fort, ladders were put 

down for them and they began to 

clamber over the wall, crowding and 

pushing ome another in wild haste. 

Oncle Jazon eould hold in no longer. 
“Ya! Ya! Ya! he yelled. ‘Look 

out! The ladder is a-fallin’ wi’ ye!” 

Then all the lurking erowd shouted 

as one man. and, sure enough, down 

came a ladder—men and ali in a crash- 

ing heap. 
“Silence! Silence! Beveriey com- 

manded, but he could not ¢heck the 
wild jeering and laughing, while the 

bruised and frightened scouts hastily 

crected their ladder again, fairly tum- 

biing over one another in their haste 

to ascend, and so cleared the wall, fall- 

ing into the stockade to join the gar- 

rison. 

“Ventrebleu!” shrieked Oncle Jazon. 
“They've gone to bed, but we'll wake 

‘em up at the crack o' day an’ give 

‘em a breakfas’ o' hot lead!” 
Now the fighting was resumed with 

redoubled spirit and noise, and when 

morning came, affording sufficient light 

to bring out the Dead sights on the 

Kentucky rifles, the matchless marks- 
men in Clark's band forced the British 

to close the embrasures and entirely 

cease trying to use their cannon, but 

the fight with small arms went merrily 

on until the middle of the forenoon. 
Meantime Gaspard Roussillon had 

tied Francig Maisonville’s hands fast 

and hard w*‘h the strap of his bullet 

pouch. 

“Now, I'll scalp you,” he sald in a 
rumbling tone terrible to hear. And 
with his words out came his hunting 

knife from its sheath. ) 

“Oh, have mercy, my dear A. Rous- 

gillon!” cried the panting captive. 

“Have mercy!” 

“Mercy! Yes, like your colonel's; 
that’s what you'll get. You stand by 

that forban, that scelerat, that bandit, 

and help him. OL, yes, you'll get mer- 

cy! Yes, the same mercy that he 

showed to my poor little Alice! Your 

scalp, monsieur, if you please. A small 

matter; it won't hurt much!” 

“But, for the sake of old friendship, 

Gasparég, for the sake’— 

“Ziff! Poor little Alice!” 

“But 1 swear to you that I”"— 

“Tout de meme, monsicur, je vais 

vous scalper maintenant.” 

In fact, he had taken of a part of 
i 

Maltsonville's scalp when a party of 

soldiers, among whom was Maison- 
ville's brother, a brave fellow and loy- 

21 to the American cause, were at- 

tracted by ‘his cries and came to his 
1escue. 

M. Roussillon struggled savagely, in- 

sisting upon completing his cruel per- 

formance, but he was at last overpow- 
ered, partly by brute force and partly 

by the pleading of Maisonville's broth- 

er, and made to desist. The big man 
wept with rage when he saw the 
bleeding prisoner protected. “Eh bien! 

Y'll keep what I've got,” he roared, 

“and I'll take the rest of it next 
time.” 

He shook the tuft of hair at Maison- 
ville and glared like a mad bull. 
Two or three other members of La- 

mothe’s band were captured about the 
same time by some of the I'rench mili- 

tiamen, and Clark when on his round 
cheering and directing his forces dis- 

covered that these priseners were being 
used as shields. Some young creoles, 

gay with drink and the stimulating ‘ef- 
i fect of fight, had bound the poor fel- 
lows and were firing from behind them. 

. Of course the commander promptly put 

! an end to this cruelty, but they consid- 
; ered it exquisite fun while it lasted. 

It was in bread daylight, and they 
knew that the English in the fort 
could see what they were doing. 

“It's shameful to treat prisoners in 
this way,” said Clark. “I will not per- 

mit it. Shoot the next man that offers 
to do such a thing.” 

One of the creole youths, a hand- 

some. .swarthy Adonis In buckskin, 
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tossed N15 snapely head with "a Ge 

onair smile and said: 
“To be sure, mon colonel. But what 

have they mexw doing to us? We have 

amused them all winter. It's but fair 
that they should give us a little fun 

now.” X 

Clark shrugged his broad shoulders 

and passed on. He understood perfect- 

ly what the people of Vincennes had 

suffered under IHami.ton’s brutal ad- 

ministration. 

At 9 o'clock an order was passed to 
cease firing, and a flag of truce was 

seen going from Clark's headquarters 

to the fort. It was a peremptory de- 

mand for unconditional surrender. 

Hamilton refused, and fighting was 

fiercely resumed from behind rude 

breastworks meantime erected. Every 

loophole and opening of whatever sort 

wag the focus inte which the unerring 

backwoods rifles sent their deadly bul- 

Jets. Men began to fall in the fort, and 

every moment Hamilton expected an 

assault in force on all sides of the 

stockade. This, if successful, would 

mean inevitable massacre. Clark had 

warned him of the terrible conse- 

quences of holding out until the worst 

should come. “For,” sald he in his note 

to the governor, “if I am obliged to 
storm, you may depend upon such 

treatment as is justly due to a mar- 

derer.” 

Historians have wondered why Ham- 

{lton became so excited and acted so 

strangely after receiving the note. The 

phrase ‘justly due to a murderer” is 

the key to the mystery. When he read 

it his heart sank and a terrible fear 
seized him. “Justly due to a murder- 

er!” Ah, that calm, white, beautiful 

girlish face, dead in the moonlight, 

with the wisp of shining hair across 

it! Such treatment as is justly due 

to a murderer!” ‘Cold drops of sweat 

broke out on his forehead and a shiver 

went through his body. 
During the truce Clark's weary yet 

still enthusiastic besiegers enjoyed a 

good breakfast prepared for them by 

the loyal dames of Yincennes. Little 

Agrienne Bourcier was one of the 

“What's the matter? Hev they hit ye?” 

handmaidens of the occasion. She 

brought to Beverley's squad a basket, 
almost as large as herself, heaped high 

with roasted duck and warm wheaten 

bread, while another girl bore two 
liuge jugs of coffee, fragrant 

steaming hot. The men cheered them 

lustily and complimented them with- 

opt reserve, go that before their serv- 

12e was over their faces were glowing 

with delight. ; 

And yet Adrienne’s heart was uneasy 
and full of longing to hear something 

of Rene de Ronville. Surely some one 
of her friends must know something 

about him. Al, there was Oncle Jazon! 

Doubtless he could tell her all that 
she wanted to know. She lingered 

after the food was distributed and 
sLyly inquired. 

“Iain't seed the scamp,” said Oncle 
Jazon. only he used the patois most 

familiar to the girl's ear. “Killed an’ 
scelped long ago, I reckon.” 

IIis mouth was 80 full that he spoke 
mumblinaly and with utmost difiiculty. 
Nor did Le glance at Adrienne, whose 

face took on as great pallor as her 

brown complexion could show. 

Beverley ate but little of the food. 
Fe sat apart on a piece of timber that 

projecied from the rough breastwork 

aud guve bimself over to intinite mio 

ery of spirit, which was trebled when 
he took Alice's locket from his bqsom 

only {o discover that the bullet which 
struck him had almost entirely de- 
stroyed the face of the miniature. 

Ha gripped the dented and twisted 

case and gazed at it with the stare of 
a blind man. His heart almost ceased 

to beat and his breath had the rustling 
gound we hear when a strong man dies 

and | 

Narrow Chests. 
The old theory that consumption was 

inherited is utterly discredited by modern 
medical science. The germs of con 
sumption must be received from with- 
out. These germs are every where, 
They are constantly being received and 

p cast out by the 
healthy system, 
It is the marrow 
chested whose in- 
heritance is weak- 
ne who fall a 
prey to cousump- 
tion because 
are too we of 
lung to re and 

§ throw off disease. 

Doctor . Pierce's 
{ Golden Medical 
Discovery makes 
weak lungs 

§ strong. It cures 
obstinate deep- 
seated coughs, 

£5 bleeding lungs, 

é il weakness, emacia- 

tion and other conditions which if neg- 

lected or unskilfully treated find a fatal 
termination in consumption. 

$3,000 FORFEIT will be paid by 

the World's Dispensary Medical Asso- 

ciation, Proprietors, Buffalo, N.Y, if 

they cannot show the original signature 

of the individual volunteering the testi- 

monial below, and also of the writers of 

every testimonial among the thousands 
which they are constantly publishing, 

thus proving their genuineness. 
“In the spring of 1900 I was taken with 

hemorrhage of the lungs, and became very 

weak and short of breath, lost flesh and had no 

appetite,” writes Mr. E. L. Robinett, of Xerxes, 

Tenn. “I was persuaded to try Dr. Pierce's 

Golden Medical Discovery. The first few bottles 

seemed to do me but little good. Thought I 

would soon be a victim of that dreaded disease, 
consumption, Had almost given up in despair 
when my friends persuaded me to give your 
“Golden Medical Discovery’ a fair trial. TI com- 
menced its use. I weigh 160 pounds now, and 
when I commenced I only weighed 140 pounds. 
If any one doubts this statement I will be 
pleased to answer any inquiry.” 

Accept no substitute for “Golden Med- 
ical Discovery.” Nothing is “just as good.” 

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cleanse the 
clogged system from impurities, 

they 

or « fuadeén wounil. ‘Somehow the de- 

facement of the portrait was taken by 

his soul as the final touch of fate, sig- 

nifying that Alice was forever and 

completely obliterated from his life. 

He felt a blur pass over his mind. He 

tried in vain to recall the face and 

form so dear to him; he tried to 

imagine her veice; but the whole uni- 

verse was a vast hollow silence. For 

a long while he was cold, staring, rigid. 

Then the inevitable collapse came, and 

he wept as only a strong man can who 
is hurt to death, yet cannot die. 

Adrienne approached him, thinking 

to speak to him about Rene, but he did 

not notice her, and she went her way, 

leaving beside him a liberal supply of 

food. 
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[To BE CONTINUED.] 

Vain. 

*Pid you find the Chinese a vain 
people?” 
“Very. To hear a Chinese brag you 

could almost believe an American was 

talking.”—-Detroit Free Press. g 

Ward Off an Attack of 

Rheumatism. 

How to 

“For yeirs when epr'ng t' m= ¢ me on 

and I went int) gardening, I was sure to 

have an attack of rhesma'ism acd every 

attack was more severe thao the preced 

ing one,’ says Jos e McDonald, of Man, 

L gan coonty, We:t Va. “I triedlexery 
thing {with no relief whatever, unt'l I 

procured a bottle of Chamberlain's Pain 

Balm, and tte first application gsve me 
ease, and before tre first bottle wasused 
I fel like a new person. Now I feel that 
I am cured, but [always keep a bottle of 
Chamberlain's Pain Balm in the house 
and when I feel any symptoms of a 

retarn I soon drive it away with oce or 

two applications cf this liminent. For 

sale by all druggists. 

There is 
no case of 
Rheuma- 
tism that 
the Great 
South 
American 
Rheumat- 
ic Cure 
will not 
conquer in B 
a few days B 
—acute or B 
chronic, 
muscular 
OT Nervous, 
It givesal- 
most in- 

stant relief and at once begins 
to drive out the disease, root 
and branch, curing in one to § 
three days. 

George England, a ship § 
‘builder of Chatham, writes: 
*I was laid up for six months with 

rheumatism. I procured a bottle of 

EOUTH AMERICAN 
RHEUMATIC CURE. 

In twenty-four hours I .wans well and 
have not Leen troubled with rheu- 
matism since.” 

South American Kidney Cure 
speedily and thoroughly re- 
lieves and cures the worst 
Kidney and Biandder diseases. 
Relief in a few hours. § 
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SOLD BY W. H, CARTEN 

A
 NEILL’ 

Sherwin-Williams 

Paint. 
Just received, one carload of the above Paint. 
at the manufacturers’ prices. 

For sale 

can expect more. 

points. 

least. Does most. 

=m SOLD BY 

S. NEILL. JAM 

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS PAINT 
gives satisfaction. No paint can give more. 

SW Ex 

The materials that enter into it, the care with which it is 

made, the men who make it, everything connected with 

it, are of the satisfaction-giving kind. 

Always does the work it is expected to do. 

Color cards free. 

No man 

is a satisfaction-giving paint. 

It never disap- 

Costs 

Fredericton’s Wholesale and Retail Hardwareman. 

New Wall 

Papers. 

McMURRAY & CO. 
Have just received their complete stock of Wall Papers, both 

Canadian 
= ln os i vs 

Armmerican 

Which will be sold low, wholesale or retail. Call and see them. 

McMurray & Co. 

The New Spring Goods 

Are here. The largest variety in the city to select from. You 

will ind PRICES and FIT satisfactory. 

€Z 100,000 lbs. Wool wanted in exchange for the best Tweeds 

in Canada. 
t 

WwW. E. SEERY, 226 Queen St. 
mm err = 

SOOO00ICEEE80 
<Z Fine Tailoring. 

Our Stock is now complete in all the leading makes in 

Overcoatings, 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. 
8. STANGER, 
Merchant Tailor. fg | GEO. P

E
P
 

Elbe 
‘WINTER OVERCOATS. 

I have just opened a repeat order 
of WINTER OVERCOATINGS,. 
consisting of Meitons, Vicunas, 
Cheviots, Friezes and Fancy Mix- 
tures and Stripes, and would invite 
intending purchasers to call and 
get my prices before buying. 
Meltons start in price at $13.00. 
‘Cheviots $15.00. Fancys at $18.50. 
I am also prepared to make you a 
nice Fur Lined Coat for $65.00, a 
better one for $75.00, $85.00, $100. 
These Coats to have Muskrat Lin- 
ings and Otter or Persian Lamb 
Collars. 3 


