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“I have thought of him 

him—but he is, as you say, 

to be so tremendously strong 

it was like 
very old 

and ac- 

with. a tight grip stood 
between them. 

two men 

tive. Why, I tell you that men went 

from lis hands against the walls and 

ficor as if shot out of a rortar. It was 

the strangest and most astounding 

thing I ever heard of.” 

A little later Barlow seized a favora 

bie opportunity and withdrew, Ths 

conversation was not to his liking. 

Hamilton sent for Father Beret and 

had a long tall with him.-but theold 

man locked so childishly inoffensive in 

spirit and so collapsed physically that 

it seemed gvorse than foolishness to ac- 

cuse him of the exploit over which the 

entire garrison was w ondering. Farus- 

worth sat by during the interview. He 

looked the good priest curiously and 

critically over from head to soot, re- 

membering, but not mentiouing. the 

most uncletical punch in the side re- 
ceived from that energetic right arm 

now lying @o tlabbily svross the old 
man's lap. 

i When the talk ended and Father Be- 
ret humbly took his leave. Hamilton 

turned to Farnsworth and said: 

} “What do you think of this affair? I 

hdve cross questioned all the men who 

took part in it, and every one of them 

says simply priest or devil. I think old 

Peret is both, but plainly he couldn't 

hurt a chicken; you can see that at a 

glance.” y 
Farnsworth smiled, rubbing his side 

reminiscently, but lie shook his head. 

| bs m sure it's puzzling, indeed.” 

Hamilton sat in thoughtful silence 
for awhile, then abruptly changed the 

subject. 

b “I think, captain, Hat You liad bet- 

‘ter send out Lieutenant Barlow and 

some of the best woodsmen to kill some 

game. We need fresh venison, and, by 

seorge, I'm not going to depend upon 

these Ifrench traitors any longer. I 

have set my foot down. They've got to’ 

do Letter or, take the consequences.” 

He paused or a breath, then added: 

“That girl has done too much to escape 

severest punishment. The garrison will 

be demoralized if this thing goes on 
without an example of nuthority rig- 

idly enforced. T am resolved that there 

thall be a startling and effective publie 

display of my power to punish. She 
shot you. You scem to be glad of it, 

but ft was wu grave offense. She has 

stabbed Barlow. That is another se- 

rious crime: but, worst of als she aid 
pen AN 

ed & spy and resisted arrest. She maat 

De punished.” ia 
Farnsworth knew Hamilton's nature, 

and he now saw that Alice was in 

dreadful danger of deatn or something 

even worse. No sooner had he left 

headquarters and given Barlow his in- 

structions touching the hunting exped:- 
tion than’ his mind began to wander 

amid visions and schemes by no means 

consistent with his military obligations. 
In order to reflect undisturbed he went 
forth into the dreary, lanelike streets of 

Vincennes and walked aimlessly here 

and there until he met Father Berct. 

Farnsworth saluted the old man and 

wag passing him by when, seeing a 

sword in his hand half hidden in the 
folds of his worn and faded cassock, he 
turned and addressed him: 

“Why are you armed this morning, 

father?” he demanded very pleasantly. 
“Who is to suffer now?” 

“YI am not on the warpath, my son,” 
replied the priest. “It is hut a rapier 
that T am going to clean of rust spots 
khat are gathering on its blade.” 

“Is it yours, father? Let me see it.” 
[Xe held out his hand. 

“No; not mine.” 

Father Beret seemed not to notice 
Farnsworth’s to handle he 

ters of an inch 

‘resolve. leaped into | 

that the Indians had put aside their] 

wedpon, ind the young man instead of 

repeating his words reached farther, 

nearly grasping the scabbard. 

“I cannot let you take it, my son,” 

said Father Beret. “You have its mate. 

That should satisfy you.” 

“No; Colonel Hamilton took it,” 

Farnsworth quickly replied. “If I 

could ‘I Would gladly return it to its 
owner. I am not a thief, father, and I 

am ashamed of—of—what I did when I 

was drunk.” ¥ 

The priest looked sharply into Iarns- 

worth's eyes and read there something 

that reassured him. His long expe- 

rience had rendered him adept at tak- 

ing .a.man’'s. value at -a glance. He 

slightly lifted his face and said: 

“Al, but the poor little girl! Why do 
you persecute her? She really does 

not deserve it. She is a noble child. 

Give her back to her home and her peo- 

ple. Do not soil and spoil her sweet 

life.” 

It was the singsong voice used by 

lather Beret in his sermons and pray- 

ers, but ‘something went with it inde- 

scribably touching. ‘Farnsworth felt a 

lump rise in his throat, and his eyes 

were ready to show tears. 

“Father,” he sald with 

making his words distinct, 

difficulty, 

“1 sould 

not harm Miss Roussillon to save my. 

own life, and I would do anything"”— 

He paused slightly, 

passionate force, “I would do anything, 

no matter whit, to save her from the 

terribig Bing that now threatens her.” 

IPathae Beret's countenance changed 

cuidenaly as Me gazea at tne young man 

anc gati: 

“IT you really mecan what you say 

you'can easily save Ler, my son.” 

“IPather, by all that is holy, I mean 

just what I say.” 

“Swear not at all, 

me your hand.” 

The two men stood with a tight grip 

between them and exchanged a long, 

steady, searching gaze. 

A drizzling rain had begun to fall 

again, with a raw wind creeping from 

the west. 

“Come with me to my hibuse. my son,” 

I"ather Beret presently added, and to- 

gether they went, the priest covering 

Alice’s sword from the rain with the 

folds of his eassock. 

my son, Lut.give 

CHAPTIR X¥ 

VIRTUE IN A LOCKET. 

ONG HAIR stood not upon cere- 
mony in conveying to Deverley 

the information that he was to 

run the gantlet, The prepara- 

tions were simple and quickly made. 

Each man armed himself with a stick 

three feet long and about three-quar- 

in diameter. Rough 

weapons they were, cut from boughs of 

scrub oak, knotty and tough as horn. 

Long Hair inbound his body down to 

the waist. Then the lines formed, the 

Indians in each row standing about as 

far apart as the width of the space in 

which the prisoner was to run.” This 

arrangement gave them free use of 

their sticks and plenty of room for full 

swing of their lithe bodies. 

In removing Beverley’'s clothes Long 

Hair found Alice's locket hanging over 

the young. man’s heart. He tore it 

rudely off and grunted, glaring vicious- 

ly first at it, then at Deverley. He 

seemed to be mightily wrought upon. 

“White man thief!” he growled deep 

in his throat. “Stole from little girl!” 

He put the locket in, his pou¢h and 
resumed lis (stupidly indifferent expres- 

sion. 

When everything was ready for the 

delightful entertainment to begin Long 

Hair waved his tomahawk three times 

over Beverley’s head and, pointing 

down between the waiting lines, spud: 

Ugh rani of : 
But Beverley did not budge. He was 

standing erect, with his arms, deeply 

creased ‘where the thongs had sunk. 
folded across his breast. A rush of 

thoughts and feelings had taken tu- 
multuous possession ‘of him, and he 

could not move or decide what to do. A 

mad desire to estape arose in his heart 
the moment that. he saw Long IIair 

take the locket. It was as.if Alice had 

cried to him and bidden him make a 

cash for liberty. 

“Ugh, run!” ® 
The order was accompanied with g 

push of such violence from Long Hair's 

left eliggw that Beverley plunged and 
fell, fo¥ his limbs, after their long and 
painful confinement in the rawhide 

bonds, were stiff and almost useless. 

Long-Hair in no gentle voice Bade him | 

get up. The shock of falling seemed to 

awaken his dormant forces; a sudden 

is Drain; 

bows and gé@ns, mest of which were 
leaning against the Bole§ of trees here 
and yonder. What if he could knock 

Long Hair down and run away? This 

might possibly be easy, considering the 

then added with | 

He saw | 

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 conc antly being received and 

; gig cast out by the 
# healthy system. 

It is the marrow 
chested whose in- 

A heritance is weak- 
ness who fall a 
prey to consump- 
tion because they 

g are too weak of 
lung to resist and 
throw off disease. 

’ Doctor Pierce’s 
Golden Medical 
Discovery makes 

5 weak lungs 
8 strong. It cures 
Bl obstinate deep- 
fl scated coughs, 
bleeding lungs, 

os weakness, emacia- 
tion and other comdtiitng 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 1goo 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. I. Robinett, of Xerxes, 
Tenn, pe reuad :d 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 despz ir 
when my friends pe suaded me to give your, 
Golden Medical Discovery ' a fair trial. I com- 
menced its use. I weigh 160 pounds now, and 
when I commenced I only weighed 140 pounds. 
If anv 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. 

F— 

Indian's broken arm. His heart Jum«- 

ed at the possibility. But the shrewd 

savage was alert and saw the thought 

come into his face. 

“You. try. git ‘way, kill 

snarled, lifting his tomahawk 

for a stroke. ‘Brains out!” 

* Beverley glanced down the waiting 

end eager lines, Swiftly he speculated, 

wondering what would be his chance 

for escape were he to break through. 

But he did not take his own condition 

into account. 

“Ugh, run!” 

Again the elbow of Long IMair's hurt 

arm pushed him toward the expectant 

rows of Indians, who flourished their 

dead!” he 

ready 

“clubs and uttered impatient grunts, 
Beverley made a direct dash for the 

narrow lane between the braced and 

watchful lines. Every warrior lifted 

his club. Every copper face gleamed 

steadily, a mask behind which burned 

a strangely atrocious spirit. The two 

savages standing "at the end nearest 

Beverley struck at him the instant he 

reached them; but they were taken 

quite by surprise when he checked him- 

self between them and, leaping this 

-way and that, swung out two powerful 

blows, left and right, stretching one of 

them flat and sending the other reeling 

and staggering half a dozen paced 

backward with the blood streaming 

from his nose. : 

This done, Beterley turned to run 

away, but his breath was already short 

and his strength rapidly going. 

3 [TO BE ONTINUED.] 

The growth of a big business is 
mevelv a surwival of the fittest, 

Well Again. 

‘The many friends of John Blooot will 
be pleased to learn that he has entirely. 
recovered from his attack of rhedmatiem, | 
Chamberlain’s Pain Balm cared him after 

the bet doctors in the town g( Monon, 

Ind.) had failed to give relief. The 
prompt relief from pain which tuis Him- 

ment affords ie alone worth many time 
. | cost. Sold by all draggists. 

“EIGHT REASONS 

why Scott's Emulsion is an 
ideal food-medicine. 

1. Itis partly pre-digested 
and therefore passes quickly 
into the blood. 

2. Itimposes no tax upon 
the stomach or other digret. 
ive organs. . 

ne Tt does mot cause 
fermentation suchas usually 
results from ordinary food 
when the stomach i 1s weak. 

4. Its action is mild and 
even, insuring the greatest 
nourishment with the least 
effort. 

5. Its quality is always 
uniform. 

6. Itfeedsand strengthens 
the bones, blood, nerves and 
tissues. ; 

7. JER ome of iH greatest 
flesh producers known to 
medical science. 

8. It is _palatable and 
agreeable to the taste and 
easily taken. » 

We'll send you a sample free PES request, 
_ SCOTT & BOWNE, Yoronto, Ootaria, 4 

Sherwin-Williams 
Faint. 

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

i
 

For sale 

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS PAINT 
gives satisfaction. 

\ 

No paint can give more. No man 

can expect more. 8. W. P. is a satisfaction-giving paint. 

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. It never disap- i 

points. Always does the work it is expected to do. Costs 

least. Does most. Color cards free. y 

SOLD BY 

JAMES S. NEILL, 
F peer icton’s Wholesale and Retail Hardwasoman, 

Be A LAT Teens SP A RO TL RR TA TLL ie N 

New Wall © 

Papers. 

McMURRAU & CO. 
Have just received their complete stock of Wall Papers, Doth ; vo A 

» 

Er RR 
Which will be sold low, wholesale or retail. 

~ 

Call and see them. 

Tree mae #3 

The ‘New Spring Goods a 

Are here The largest variety in the city to lect from. You 
will find PRICES pc FIT satisfactory. 

gz 100.000 ths: Wool Rig in exehaige, for the best Tweeds 
in Canada, ET 

WLOE. yp dren 
py 

226 San st. 

EE 
+] Fira. Tailoring. 

Overcoatings, 
Suitings and 
Trouserings. | 

p rn | GEO. 8. STANGER, ZN 
’ Merchant Tallor. 3 

Sonsese GR PEs 
WINTER | OVERCOATS. 

I have j ust opened a repeat order 
of WINTER ‘OVERCOATINGS, 
‘consisting’ of Meltons, Vicunas, 
Cheviots, Friezes and Fancy Mix- 
tures and Stripes, and would invite y 
intending purchasers to cail and - 
‘get my . prices before buying. 
Meltons start in price at $13.00 

 Greviots $15: 00 Fancys at $1850. 
I am also prepared to make you a 
nice Fur Lined Coat for $65 
better one for $75.00, 
‘These Coats to have skrat Lin- 

. ings and Creal rsian Joanie 
- d i " Collars. 


