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'THE ADVENTURE OF THE PRIORY SCHOOL|

(Continued.) 1 must have stated it wrong. Yet you saw
& b -y | for yourself. (lan you suggest any fallacy?
SN O Wi 1. s biaydle, a4 “He could not have fractured his skull
mer-tyred, one pedal bent, and the whole ; . £qe
front of it horribly smeared and slobber- :
ed with bloc? - the®other - 12 of the
bushis a4 sax . projecting. We ran|
x;nnd,ﬂa:d“g;er: lgnth’fm‘;nb;:ﬁ?ba‘:r;elg P a.lans. At least we have plenty u.’.'lma»
B taié 2 : 1| terial, if we can only use it. Come, then,
:’13 ekl:scked ’on‘;z_]e gl;;se ofcaz's}:d‘;f hﬁgiand, baving exhausted the Palmer, let us
death was a frightful blow upon the head, ¢see what the Dunlop with the patched
Thh Tad crathed in part of dys ekull,| cover bas to offer ue.:’
That he could have gone on after receiv-| We picked up the track and followed
such an injury said much for the vi- 0
'tality courage of the man. He wore muor rose into a long, ,
( shoes, but no socks, and his cpen coat dis- | ourve, and we left the watercourse behind
' dosed a night-shirt beneath it. It was us. No durther help from tracks could be
the German master. |hoped for. At the spot where we saw
Holmes turned ¢he body over reverent- | the last of the Dunlop tyre it might equal-
Yy, and examined it with great attention. |ly hawe led to Holdernesse Hall, the state
Me then sat in dJeep. thought for 2|ly towers of which rose some miles to our
time, and T could see by his ruffled brow | Jeft, or to a low, grey village which lay
| that this grim discovery had not, in his | in front of vs, and marked the position of
opinion advanced us much in our IMQUIY. | the Chesterfield high road.
“t i a little difical® > koow what to! As we approached the forbidding and
. do, Watson,” said he, at last. AMy 0WD | gqpalid inn, with the sign of a game-cock
inations ave to ‘!J‘ﬂ;;;bf’s m‘vﬁ:{?&‘ange the dcor, Holmes gave a sudden
bave already -y ' groan, and clutched me by the shoulder
cannot afford to waste anothel | " to Vimcolf from faling. He bad had

ibour, other haxd, we are bmmd?one of those violent strains of the ankle

inform ﬂ’e.m o the,d?.o:e!-‘_v'l:oi? { wwhich Jeave a man helpless. With difficul-
1o see that this poor fellow’s body 3 ty he limped up to the door, where a
squat, dark, elderly man was smoking a
black clay pipe.

“How are you,
said Helmes.

“Who are you, and how do you get my
name so pat?’ the coundryman answered.
with a suspicious flash of a pair cf cun-
ninzs eyes.

“Well, s printed on the board above
yeur head. 1t’s easy to see 2 man who is
master ¢f his cwn house. 1 suppose you
haven’t soch a thing as a carriage in your
gtobles?

“No, I have mot.”

“] can hardly put my foot to the
ground.’

“Don’t pré it to the ground.”

“But 1 can’t walk.”

“Well, then, hop.”

Mr. Reuben Hayes” manner was far

“In e morass, Watson?’
“I am at my wits’ end.”
“Tart, tut, we have solved some worse

%

‘1 comld take a motz back.” t
“But I need your company and as:isi-
. Wait a bit! There is a fellow
outting peat mp yonder.  Bring h‘im OVET
/here, and h=s will gnide the police.” |
" Y brought the peasant acrces, and,
| Polmes diepatched the frightensd man
with a note to Dr. Huxtable.

“Now, Watson,” said he, “ 'we have
picked wp two clucs thi= morning. One
is the bicyele with ‘the Palmer tyre, and
we soe what that has Jed to. The other
ja the bicycle with the pam}ged Dunlop.
Before we start to investigate that, let|
s try to Tealize what we do know, #0 as

%o make the mest of it, and to separate
! ¥he essentizl from the accidental.”

“Pyrst of all, I wish to Impress TPOR ¥ou |
fhat the boy minlykft-ofhieowqﬁ'%—‘
will. He got dowm from his window
and he mf’ﬂ’ am‘&a alone or with some- | from gracions, but Holmes took it with
que.  That ja sure. | admirable good humor.

1 assented. - At | © “Look here my man,” eaid he. “lhis is

“Well, now, let ms éurn %o thtio 107" really Tather an awkward fix for me. I
tomate German . g eﬂm'l‘h yn-wa.f,, don’t mind how I get on.”
fally dresed when | ﬁd a ]gru??:’ “Neither do 1, said the morose landlord
?e Y. Whaftfz‘tw};’:g‘~ Qii—o,; He -ce're" “The matter iz very impnmnt_ I would
SRR U W o | offetr yom a sovereign for the use of a bi-
tainly acted on very short notice. oveer

\Lﬂhy dn&; df‘z\ye‘ g0? Because, from Tis | The landlord pricked up his ears.
bedroom window, he saw the flight of t.he: :“711{23‘9 do you want tf,’ go?
boy: becamse he wished to overtake him | 0 Holdernesse Hall. et
and bring him back. He eé-yned his bi-| Pals of the Dcokﬂ, 1 suppose? said the
cycle, pursued the lad, and in pm‘smng‘lan\d]or&‘ surveying our mud-stained gar-
him met his death.” | ments with dronical eyes.

“S it wonld seem.” |  Holmes laughed good maturedly.

“Now 1 come to the critical pert~of my l “TIe'll be glad to see us anyhow.”

$. The matural action of a man| “Why?
| dm ing a little boy wonld be to run| “Because we bring him news of his lost
gffter him. He would know that he could | gom ?
| sovertake him. But the German does mot|  The landlord gave a visible start.
iaflo 0. He tumrns to his bicyele. I am| «wWhat you're on his track.?”
stold that hmﬁaqexceﬂfuteydwt‘ He% “He has been heard of in Liverpool.
 wwonld not do this nf“‘-be did not see !tha;t’v‘mey I g s
the boy had some swifs eans of [ Agamzxpascmb_ Ao gl WHEARE

Mr. Reubem Hayes?”

:

¥
[}

-

g :T‘L}: mhzueom‘manmmtmm. Hej'heavy, wnshaven face. His manner was
: g et B ¥ s "+ | suddenly genial.

é_m”s ga thzvew}‘ S'Uﬂw Wmﬁgj “T’ve less resson to wish the Dook well

(= A might comceivably dicharge, but( than most men,” said he, “for I was his

T m,ageiﬂmwdeﬂltbyavmgmmsm
The lad, fhen, bad a companion Im This |
yffight, And the flight was a swilt one,
‘qfni:mxe it ook five miles before an expert
{epclist could overtake ilem, Yet
‘? surwey the ground round the,
(soeme of the tragedy. Wamb do
e find? A few cattledracks, mothing
I #ook a wide sweep romnd, and

s mo pafih within fifty yards. An-
«yclist conld bave had mothing to |
&,‘mmmnmmgﬂr, oor were there |

Wwﬁ:’hm cried, “this iji@!ﬁé‘bﬁ&”l
g wptnirabilel™ he said, “A most illom- |
rematk, It is dmpossible as 1

%

‘;w,in-«m yespoct 1 |

| it onwards for some distance, but soon the |
heather-tufted |

\ many cows did you see on the moor?”

the Evening Times by speclal arrangement w

head coachman once, and cruel bad he
treated me. It was him that sacked me
without a character on the word of a ly-
ing corn-chandler. Bu: I'm glad: to hear
that the young lord was heard of in Liver-
pool, and T'll help you to take the news
to the Hall.”

“Thank you,” said Holmes. “We'll
have some food first. Then you can bring
round the bicycle.”

“1 haven’t got a bicycle.”

Holmes held up a sovereign.

“I tell you, man, that I haven’t got one.
I'll let you have two horses as far as the

ith the Canada Newspaper Syndicate.)

The lad continued his work without re-
garding us. 1 saw Holmes’ eye darting
to right and left among the litter of iron|
and wood which was scattered about the|
floor.  Suddenly, however, we heard a
step behind us, and there was the land-
lord, his heavy eyebrows drawn down
over his savage eyes, his swarthy features
convulsed with passion. He held a ghort,
metal-headed stiek in his hand, and he
advanced in so menacing a fashion that
I was right glad to feel the revolver in
my pocket.

“You infernal spies!” the man cried.
“What dre you doing there?”

{ Hall.

“Well, well,” said Holmes, “we’ll talk|
abart it when we’ve had something “to |
ext.”

When we were left alone in the stone-|

flagged kitchen, it was astonishing how |
rapidly that sprained ankle recovered. It
was nearly nightfall, and we had eaten
nothing since early morning, so that we
spent some time over our meal. Holmes
was lost in thought, and once or twice
! he walked over to the window and stared
| earnestly out. It opened on to a squalid
lmurtyard. In the far corner was a
{ emithy, where a grimy lad was at work.
| On the other side were the stables. Hol-|
{mes had sat down again after one of |
| these excursions, when he suddenly sprang |
{out of his chair with a Jloud exclama-;
tien. |

“By Heaven, Watson, I bDelieve that |
ve got it!” he cried. “Yes, yes, it must |
: do you remember-seeing
today?” |

o3

everywhere. They were at the |
. and again cn the path, and again

near where poor Heidegger  met his |
death.”
“Fxactly. Well, now, Watson, how|

|  “I donjt remember seeing any.” !
| “Strange, Watson, that we should see|

{tracks all along our line, but never a eow
on the whole moor. Very strange, Wat-|
{son, eh?” |

“Yes, it is strange.” {

“Now, Watson, make an effort, throw |
vour mind back. Can you see those tracks
upon the path?”

| *Yes, I fan

{

“Can you recall that the tracks wert |
| sometimes like that, Watson’’—he arang-
ed a number of bread-crumbs in this fas-
{hon—: : 3 : —“and sometimes like |
Pl s '8 —*“and ocasionally
| ike this”—. - + .“(an you remem- |
| ber that?” |
! “No, I cannot.” ‘
| “But I can. I could swear to it. How-
|

.
- -

ever, we will go back at our leisure and |
verify it. What a blind beetle I have
been, not to draw my conclusion!”

| “And what is your conclusion?”

|  “Only that it is a temarkable cow which
| walks, canters, and gallops. By George!
| Watson, it Wwas no brain of a country
| publican that thought out such a blind |
| as that. The coast seems to be clear,
!save for that lad in the smithy. Let us
| lip out and see what we can see.” ‘
‘i There were two Tough-haired, unkempt
| horses in the tumble-down stable. Holmes
raised the hind leg of one of them and
laughed aloud.

“01d shoes, but newly shod — old rhoes,
| but mew nails. This case deserves to be
| a classic. Let us go across to the smi-
{ thy.”

“Why, Mr. Reuben Hayes,” gaid
Holmes, coolly, “one might think that you
were afraid of our finding something out.”

The man mastered himself with a vio-
lent effort, and his grim mouth loosened
into a false laugh, which was more menac- |
ing than his frown.

(To be continued):

$20,000 “RETAINERS”

|

Senator Depew’s Fee, and His|
Services to the Equitable---i
Other Companies and Other|
Fees.

(New York Post.)

The loss by Chauncey M. Depew of his $20,-
000 annual ‘“‘retaining fee”’ from the BEquit-
able Life has led sympathetic Wall street to|
ask what service the *Equitable will lose as|
a consequence. Various theories as to what)|

| Depew had done to earn his money, aside |

from increasing Hyde’s salary and Alex-|
ander’s, have been suggested. Most of themn|
worked down to-analogy with the practice of |
certain railways or other corporations, which |
carry politicians as ‘‘counsel’’ on their pay-f
rolls, because they are useful in ‘heading off |
adverse legisiation, or because they might
be dangerous . opponents, But no ome had
ever heard of another case where a trustee
was retained by his own board for such a
purpose.
Corporation ‘‘retainepfs’” are often gener-
ously distributed. It is said that a certain
New Jersey legislator, when ‘‘retained’’ by
2 $5,000 fee for a certain New York corpora-

| tion, remarked that his legal services would

consist in voting for a well-known director
of that institution for the Federal senate. A
great railway, running west from here,
makes it a practice to retain every young

| lawyer in iis territory as soon as he achieves
| professional note.
| insurance companies carry a dozen or more

Many large railroads and

pbliticians on their salary list; they are use-
ful for their quick reports when anything of
interest to the company cccurs in the secret
conferences of state.

Wall Street’s particular interest, in the
Depew affair, lay in the fact that this emin-
ent practitioner occupies seats in seventv-
two other corporations than the Equitable|
Life. |

ALL ABOUT A SLOVEN

There were some lively remarks ex-|

| changed last evening between two well

known teamsters on Waterloo street,

It appears that one of the teamsters|
wished to borrow a sloven for use yester |
day, and procured Mr. Dibblee’s. The|
latter keeps his sloven on Golding street, |
as does also Mr. Smith. 1

The teamster borrowing, got what he

| supposed to be Mr. Dibblee’s sloven, and
as a rvesult had Mr. Smith playing the| §
part of the detective all day yesterday. 1 :

[

Last evening, however, Mr. Smith was| §

{ gates from here are Rev. W. 8, Pritchard |

IN BRIEF.

Local ;

The flag on the American consulate is
at half-mast out of respect to the late
secretary of state, John Hay.

L

There was no quorum of the beard oé
school trustees last night. A meeting had
been cafled to discuss repairs to be made
to the schools during the holidays.

A party of some fifty-seven laborers
from Montreal arrived yesterday by I.
C. R. for work with McArthur & Mc¢Vey
on their section of the water extension.

Mrs. Charles McAmnulty, of Albert (A.
County), will join a party of four sailing
from Rimouski on the steamer Bavarian,
on a trip to the old country. They ex- . .
pect to visit England, Scotland, Ireland IOWlng ldeas
and France, and return in September.

At the thirty-first ammual clesing of
Mount St. Vincent Academy at Halifax
last Thursday, Miss Eleanor C. Donnelly,
of St. John, received a premium in Class
D senior division for rhetorie, Latin, deri- |
vation, mythology, music, arithmetic, Gre- |
cian history and physical culture. She re- |
turned home Saturday evening. |

to supply any size or

A meeting of the credjtors of James
Kennedy, lumberman, was held in the
office of T. P. Regan yesterday. It is an-|
nounced that, with the exception of one
large creditor, virtually all have accepted
the offer of twenty-five cents in the dol- |
lar. No action was taken;as it is under- |
stood an effort will be made to arrange
matters satisfactorily to all parties.

a specialty.

The fifty-eighth annual meeting of the
Congregation Union of Nova Scotia and’|
New Brunswick will take place at Plea-
sant River (N. 8.), tomorrow. The dele- |

and Mrs. Pritchard, C. E. Mac¢michael, |
Miss Flewwelling, J. W. Flewwelling,

Mrs. C. H. Dearborn and Mrs. E. Elliott. |
| Department

R. C. Elkin’s steam yacht Hudson, \vi-t.h?
a party on board, returned last evening |
after a four days’ cruise on the river and |

: to order in any style of ruling or binding.

An Easy Way to Curc |
Splitting Headaches. GhHe

I? headache sufferers would do a little hard | s
thinking, they would surely learn that hoad- |

1 St. John, N. B.

inces, and in catering
to your wants we guaran-
tee up-

work. We place before you the fol-

R,
ENVELOPES \

procured from the leading American
and Canadian manufacturers, enabling us

‘Note Heads and Bill Heads, ruled to any style and
pattern, from all colors and from all grades of stock.

Business and Professional Cards
on smooth or rough vellum finish, tastefully
arranged. Circulars ¢&& Pamphlet work
We keep in stock
the very latest ideas in

print paper for the

ab9v_c,
indi:}\m;‘i"“

Day Books, Ledgers, Cash Books and Journals

this department everything made to order for
Business Office or Retailers.

Our facilities
for Job
Printing
are second to none
in the Lower Prov-

to-date and prompt

quality. Letter Heads,

Will cater to
all classes
of trade for

special work
to order.

and art-

In

Teleg’raph

Publishing Cog2

aches of all kinds aro simply results— warning

signals— of farmore sericus trouble. - Usnally |

heuda,g:le !lx)leans that the blood and nerves aro | =
isor y an inactivo and sluggish liver. | 2 *

on’t become one of the habitual headacho | S\}Irand Lz:\‘ne. The party “%;.COI,?T’(SEdI&f
sufferers, who explain their condition by say- | M7 and Mrs. R. C. Elkin, Miss Mabel El-
ing, ““Oh, I am subject to headaches. I al- | kin, Capt. and Mrs. E. C. Elkin, Mr. and
Mns. B. J. Dowling and Miss Grace Dowl-

ways 'thendlcpe it 1 get exciteq, or it is too |
noisy.” There is no need of it, either. Stop | ing. Robert Elkin, of Cumberland Bay,
accompanied the party on their return.

taking headache powders and powerful drugs
A PERILOUS ADVENTURE

that may relieve, but leave you in worse con-
dition in the end. Put your liver in good

Rev. E. Beach, author of the book of
“Pardners”

shape, so that it will carry off foul secretions
g€nd remove properly the bile elements from
the blood. Use Smith's Pineapple and Butter-
nut Pillsand you won’t have headache. Why ?
Just because these little pills are Natare's true
laxative, and a positive cure for a torpid liver.
They assist digestioné unload the bile ducts and

{ Alaskan and Western stories,

is ¢cne of the few men who have crossed

® | Katmai Pass. Katmai is considered one of

(Smnlx.?tbl’]?g"ilgg:pﬁz m?:it g‘ﬂggﬁ tgﬁum::g | the most dangerous passes in A.la‘s‘kn, ar}d
headache, constipation and biliousness in one ! the number of men who have perished in
night. Price 25 cents at dealors. | attempting to crcss it reaches mear to
All genuino gigned W, F. Smith. lone hundred. Mr. Beach went into Alas-

| ka overland from Seattle, in 1900, and his

| Katmai.
| cold and the high winds, which under cer-
| tain “conditions rushed through the pass
|at burricane speed. Beach and his two
| companions camped lselow the pass for
‘8| several days, waiting for an opportunity

EMITHS BUCHLU
LITHIA PILLS

| journey was begun, and all went well un-

| route made it necessary for him to cross |
The worst danger lay in the |

¥ | to dash through. 'lhe wind subsided, the |

til the party were just at the ridge of the
{ divide. Then the hurricane of wind and
| rain began again, and Beach and his com-
| panions had the fight of their lives. 1t
| took the last ounce of muscle and the last
|atom of energy to reach safety. A few
J days previcusly, they heard, five men had
{lest their lives in an attempt to get
| through. Mr. Beach locks upon that ad-
| venture as the most thrilling event of all

| his three vears' experience in Alagka.

ONE HUNDRED SONS-IN-LAW,

| (Boston Herald.)

| A few years ago, in the town of Littieton,
| N. H,, lived a man named Bean Fiske, who
was the typical New Englander. One day a
visitor at his house asked him if he had a
large family. ‘‘No,” he replied, ‘‘I have only
three girls, but I have 100 sons-in-law.”’

“How is that?”’ asked the stranger, aston-
ished.

‘“Well, stranger, it is th’s way: My oldest
girl married* a pretty good Sort of a man.
He counts one. The other two girls married
good-for-nothing men. They are nothing but
ciphers. As 1 and two ciphers make 100,
you've got it.”’

Buster Brown, the most popular
on the market, 5¢c. for a long smoke.

cigar

|

4

Flour - White

keeping a sharp look-out, and presently |

he was seen to leap upon the road and

grab a horse by the head. Then the fun | [
were explanations, | §

commenced.  There
but Mr. Smith could not see the matter’
{in the light of a misunderstanding.

{ Mr. Smith permitted the driver to take

| his load to its destination, and return the | [

vehicle.

RAY STANNARD BAKER

Ray Stannard Baker’s reputation as a
| contributor of special articles to MeClure’s
{has grown big enough to overshadow his
| earlier name as a writer of fiction. "The

%
\
\

| reading public was reminded of his story- | B

telling by the appearance in Collier’s of
“Lottridge,” cne of the prize competition |
| stories. Mr. Baker has found still further
| encouragement to return to fiction in the
ifoﬂow.ing letter from a New Jersey boy: |
| “Just a little while ago I was reading !

After a short tongue to tongue scrap,|

e DDV D

Bread - Light |}
Price -
Then HOME'S BRIGHT . |

Rig

| some old MeClure’s and I read the story
|of ‘Capturing a Confederate Mail.” about

| the civil war and I want to know if you | &
| would write some more.” 204

AT BEULAH CAMP

The services at Beulah Camp are being
largely attended. Word from the camp
grounds last evening was that on Sunday
morning there was a prayer service led by
Mr. Tanner, and a testimony service fol-
lowed, many testimonies being given.

Rev. W. B. Wiggins, A. B., preached an |
able sermon in the morning, and in ithe |
afternoon there was a service of song and |
preaching by Rev. Mr. Hoople.

Rev. H. F. Grass, P. L. Cosman and
Rev. Mr. Hoople led largely attended
meetings yesterday.

All Essentials for a Bright Home found in

At the tip of the tongue should be
Buster Brown, the best cigar for 5e.

A HARVARD MAN’S ORATION.

(Yale Banner.)

A Harvard sophomore was reciting a me-
morized oration in one of the classes in pub-
lic speaking. After the first two (sentences
his memory failed, and a look of blank des-

pair came over his face. He began as fol-|

lows: e |

“Ladies and Gentlemen: Washington is dead,
Lincoln is dead’’—then, forgetting, he hesita-
ted a moment, and continued, ‘‘and—I—I am
beginning to feel sick myself.”

X

In sickness and in
health, the monarch

of all mineral
waters.

- Artificial bleaching not required.

Sanniaxis

AT ALL DEALERS

coesesecfescson

Lakie of the Woods Milling Co. Ltd.

““You infernal spies,’”’ the man cried.

LEON A. KEITH, Agent, St. John.




