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““We will garrote el ‘Senor Kettle with
due form and ceremony,” said the mul-
atto, ‘with an. ugly smile.

» purpose.”: p o sl A i

. 'He threw away the cigarette stump
from his yellow fingers, and -began to
knot a running bowline on- the end

“I will do myself

the honor of capturing him: He cov-

eéred me with that revolver of his this

_mbrning, '‘and put me to shame before !
. minute. Doesn’t it strike you, captain,

. the men. 'I have not forgotten.”

“And the other Englishman?” said
the ‘ex-priest: . ‘e fought: well for us

in the morning. “He is-brave.” - i
“And so is far too dangerous to be !

left alive, padre, after we garrote the

. sallor.” :

“My. dear Cuchillo,” said the eccles-
‘fastic, “youn are so- abominably blood-
tafrrty. But. I suppose you ‘are right.
¥ will come with you, and if the man
ghows trouble; ¥ will shoot him where
‘He and the mulatto got up
as he spoke, and the other men rose
also, and the six of them left the in- |
genio silently on 'the side away from:

camp. The jungle growths of the
ruined plantation swallowed them'out
‘©of sight. They 'held along their way

77 ‘silently and-confidently, like men well

3

-+ Just arrived for Christmas trade.

-

“of the “Swanee: River,”

skilled in wooderaff. With primitive
tunning they had arranged to make
fheir attack from the rear. )

The noise of their chatter ceased, and
grom the distance there went up into:

e hot, tropical night faint snatches
sung by a
T.ouisiana negro, who had grown  de-
lirious from a  wound. | )

Tn the meanwhile 'the two. English-

“men were taking their tobacco barely &
" ‘eotiple of hundred yards:away. They

* mad bui't a small fire ‘of ‘green wood,

#

®quitos, and the conversation ran uponi
_themselves and their own prospects.

" erown,” Capt. Kettle was saying. “A:

. from

_ haven’t a
. amongst them, and if it wasn’t for the :

and were sitting in the alley of smoke
&% some refuge from the'swarming mo- |

|

“} gon’t want to mess about with a !

‘cheese-cutter cap’s good enough for me,
or; seeing that Cuba’s hot, a pith hel-
mgt‘mlght be preferable, if we are.go-
Ing in for luxury.” He peered through
the smoke wreaths at the camp of the
Yevolutionists, a native bivouac chopped
ym amongst theicanes, and strewn
‘with sleeping men who moaned in theiry
dreams. The ruined ingenio at the fur-
ther side had its white walls smeared |
{with smoke. The place ached with,
poverty and squalor., ' '

Nt that there seems much luxury |
hi . he went on. ‘“These beauties
sound . pair of breeches |

thies and ammunition we+* brought :

" ashore from the poor old Sultan, sir, I'd

B2y they’d just starve to death before

“tney kicked the Spaniards out of the

“The saints .
« Must have sent us this machine . on

. " island. But: if ugliness means pluck, ;

'« Mke the dreary business you were used

L m James Dunfield and ‘His Wife

 tion belongs to Deacon James Dunfield

' be formally made king of these Cubans,

/" friends or my enemiies:

- talk is not to my taste, and I'll not set
{ wp a parliament here to encourage it.

 THEIR SIXTY SEVENTH

- ergte them, on Monday next they will

there should be none better as fighting

men; and when we get to bossing them™

properly you'll see we shdll just make ;
this revolutionary business hum. You
are .g&ing to stay on and help, Mr.
Carnforth?”

_PHe blg man in the shooting coat
gave a rueful laugh. “You've got my
promise, Kettle. ‘I don't see any way
of backing iolit of it.” g

" 41 thank you for that, sir,” said the
eallor with a bow. When I come to

you shall find I am not ungrateful, T
am not a man to neglect -either my

. “You shall sign on as prime minis-
ter, Mr, ‘Carnforth, when we get the
“show_reguldrly in commission, and T'll
‘see you make a good thing out of it.
‘Don’t you get the notion it’ll be a bit

- to in parliament in England. Empty

©m igoing.to hold a full king's ticket

- myself, gpd it won't do tor anyone to
forget 167 i .
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Crown and Garrote

“You seem \very anxious for. power,
captain.” E

“It's a fact, sir,”” said the other
with a sigh. “I do like to have the or-
dering of men. But don’t you think
that’s the only' reason I'm ing on
with this racket. I''h a man i¥ith an
income to make, and I'm out’of berth
elsewhere. I'm a man with & family,
sir.” e ;

“I am. a bachelor,” said Carnforth,
“and I'm thanking heaven for it this

that this is not "the sort of a &b for a
married man? <Can’t you see it's far
too risky?” . . . S iy

“Big pay, big risk; that’s always the
way, 8ir, and as I've faced ugly places
before and come out on top side, there’s
no reason why I shouldn’t do it again
here., Indeed, it’s thé thought of my
wife: that's principally pushing me on.
During all the time we've been to-
gether, Mr, Carnforth, I'Vve never been

.able' to give Mrs, Kettle the place I'd

wish.

‘‘She was brought up, sir, as _ the
daughter of a minister of religion, ahd
splendidly educated; she'can play the
harmonium and do crewel work; and,
though I'll not deny I married her from
behind a bar, I may tell you she only
took 'to business from a liking to see
soclety.” He 1looked out: ' dreamily
through the smoke at the - firefiles
which were winking across - the black
rim of the forest.

“I'd like ‘to see her, Mr. Carnforth,
with . gold@ brooches and chains and a
black satin dress and a bonnet that
cost 20 shillings, sitting in government
house, with the British consul on the
mat before her, waiting till she chose
to ask him to take a chair and talk.
She'd fill the position splendidly, and
I've just got to wade in and get it for
her.” ]

The little man broke off and stared
out' at the fireflies,” and Carnforth
coughed the wood smoke from his lungs

.and rammed fresh tobacco into his
‘pipe. He was a man with a fine sense

of humor and he appreciated to the full
the ludicrousness of Kettle’s preten-
sions., The sailor Had run a ‘cargo of
much-wanted contraband of war onto
theé/Cuban beach, had sunk a Spanish
cruiser in the process and had received

, effusive thanks. A

But he had taken the floral metaphor
of the country to mean a literal-offer,
and when in their complimentary
phrase they shouted that he should be
king, a king from that moment he in-
tended to be. The comedy of the
situation was irresistible, ‘

But at the same time Mr. Martin
Carnforth was a man of wealth, and a
man (in England) of assured position;
and he could not avoid seeing that by
his / present assoclation with Capt.
Owen Kettle He was flirting with ugly
tragedy every moment that he lived.
Yet here he was pinned, not only to
keep in the man’s society, but to help |
him in his mad endeavors. . !

He would gladly have forfeited half
his fortune to be snugly back in St. Ste-
phen’s, Westminster, clear ‘of the mess;
but escape was out of the question;
and moreoyer, he knew quite well that
trying to make Xettle appreciate his
true position. would be:like an attempt
to reason with the winds or the surf on |
an ocean beach. So he held Lis tongue, |
and did as he was bidden. 'He was a-
man of physieal bravery, and the rush .
of actual fighting that™ morning had
come pleasantly to him.

It was only when he thought of the
certain and treacherous dangers of the
future, and the cozy niche that await-
ed him at home in England, that his
throat tickled with apprehension, and
he caressed < with affective fingers the
region of his carotids.” .And.if he had
known that at that precise moment the |
ex-priest, and the mulatto they called
el Cuchillo, and the others of thé in-!
surgent leaders were stalking him with'

.afraid to use them. It's a job,”

‘a view to capture and execution, it is

probable that he would have félt even
still more distufbed. »

“We did well in that fight this morn-
ing,” said Kettle presently, as he drew
his eyes away from -the light-snaps of
the firefllies, and ‘shut them to keep
out /the sting of the wood smoke,
‘“You’ve been shot at before, sir?"”

‘“Never,” said Carnforth,

“““You couldn’t ‘have been cooler, sir,
if you’'d been at sea all your l¥fe, and
seen pins flying every “watch. Do you
know, I've been thinking it over, and
I'm beginning to fancy that perhaps
our_black and yellow mongrels weren't
quite such cowards as I said. I know
they did scuttle to the bushes like rab-
bits so soon ag ever a gun was fired,
but then their business is to shoot these
Spanish soldiers’and not get shot back,
and so perhaps, they were right to
keep to their own way.

“Anyway, we licked them, and that
means getting on towards Mrs. Kettle's
being a queen. But that murdering the
wounded afterward was more than I
can stand, and it has got to be put a
stop to.”

“You didn’t make yourself popular
over 1t,”. "~ p

“I am not usually liked when I am
captain,” said Kettle grimly.

‘“Well, -skipper, I don’t, as a rule,
agree with your methods, as you know,
but here Fm with you all the wayx
Your excellent subjects are a great
deal too barbarous for my taste.”

“They are wholly brutes, and that's
a fact,” said Capt. Kettle, “and I ex-
peét a good many of them will be hurt
whilst I'm teaching them manners, But
they've got to'learn this lesson first of
all: They're to treat their prisoners
decently, or. else let them go, or else
shoot them clean and dead in the first
instance whilst they're still on the #un.
I'm a man myself, Mr. Carnforth, that
can do.a deal in hot blood; but after-
ward, when the poor brutes are on the
ground, I want to go round with
sticking plaster, and not a knife to slit
their throats.” -

“It will take a tolerable amount of
trouble to drum' that into this crew. A
Spaniard on the warpath is not merci-
ful; an African is a barbarian; but
make a cross of ‘the two (as you-get
here) and you turn out thé most unut-
terable savage on the face of the
earth.” .

“They will ‘not be taught by kindness
alone,” said Capt. Kettle suggestively.
“I've got heavy hands, and I sha'n’t be
he
added with a sigh, “which will not
come new to me, I've put to sea with
some of the worst toughs that ever
wrote their crosses beforé a shipping
master, and none of them'can ever say
they got the top side of me yet.”

He was about to say more, but at
that moment speech was taken from
him, A long rawhide rope suddenly
flicked out intp the air like a slim,
black snake; the noose at its end for
an instant poised open-mouthed above
him and then it descended around his
elbows  and was as simultaneously

 with an armed man to guard

ing.”"

The mulatto pressea the lghted end
of his cigarette against Kettle’'s fore-
head. “T will trouble you,” he ' sdid,
“to keep silence for the present. At
dawn' you will be put upon trial, and
then you may speak. But'till then (and
the sun will not rise for another three
hours yet), if you talk, you will earn
a painful burn for edch sentence.

“You are a man accustomed to hav-
ing your own way, senor; I am an-
other; and as at present I possess‘the
upper hand, your will has got to bend
to mine. The process, I can well imag-
ine, will be distasteful to you. It was
distasteful to’me when- I looked down
Your revolver muzzle over the affair of
those prisoners. But I do not think you
will be foolish enough to earn torture
uselessly,” - * s :

Kettle glared; but with an effort held
his tongue. He understood he was in
a very tight place. And for the present
the only thing remaining for him was
to bide his time. ‘He quite recognized
that he was in dargerous hands. The
mulatto was a man of education, who
had been brought up in an American
college, and who had learned in the
states to hate his white father and
loathe his black mother with a ferocity

‘f which' nothing but  that atmosphere

could foster,

He was a fellow living on a border-
land of the two primitive colors, and
his whole life ‘was soured by the pig-
ment in his skin, As a white man he
would have been a genius; as a black
he would have become a star; but as
a mulatto he was merely a suave and
brilliant savage, thirsting for ven-
geance against the whole of the human
race. He had entered this Cuban rev-

but merely from the lust for cruelty.

raised himself from  the ranks to su-
preme ‘command of the revolutionists,
and he was not likely to let so appeti-
sing a gituation slip from his fingers
for even'a few short hours without ex-
acting a bitter retribution when the
chancé was put in his way,
Carnforth lifted up his voice in ex-
postulation, but was quickly  Bflenced
by the promise of branding from the
cigarette end if 'he did not choose to
hold his tongue. Quiet fell over the
group. The only sounds were scraps of
‘the “Swanee river” sung by the wound-
.ed negro in his delirium from some-
where in the distance:
“Still longing for the old plantation,
And for the old folks at home,”
came the words in a thin quavering
tenor, and Carnforth, with = sigh,
thought how well he could indorse
them,
The first glow of morning saw the
camp aroused, and half an hour late.
the court ‘was ranged. The self-style:
Judges sat under the whitewashed p
azza of the ruined house; the motle;
troops faced them in an irregular rin
20 yards away; and the two prisoner
eac
stood on the open ground between.
1+ El Cuchillo was himself princip:
|spokesma.n and proceedings wete ca

whole caboodle, of you with just one-
half an ugly look, and got my .own
blessed way. O, I do say you are a
holy crowd.” = -

Carnforth stamped in anger. It
seemed to him that this truculent little
ssilor was deliberately inviting their
captors to murder the pair of them out
of hand. He understood that . Kettle
was bitterly disappointed at having his
bubble about the kingship so rutheless-
ly pricked, but with" this récklessness
which ‘was snatching away- their only
chance of escape, he could have no sym-
pathty. He was unprepared, however,
for his comrade’s next remark.

“Don’t think I'd+any help from Mr.
Carnforth here. He's a'member of par-
liament in London, and is far too much
of a gentleman to concern himself with
wyour fourpenny-ha’penny matters here.

olution, through no taint of patriotism, |

By:sheer daring ‘and ability he had |

plucked taut by unseen -han dsl I : ri
& | ed on in Gpaniah and English -
: t1 e B alte
the shelter of the ;iungle Cﬂ-Pt- Ke nately. The crime of C&Dt Kettle was

struggled like a wildcat to release him- !
self, but “four lithe, bony men threw set forth in a dozen words. He hac

themselves upon him, twisted his arms

b ; fast | ., :
ehind his back ' and made them { __“You had no place to jail.them,” saig

there with other thongs of rawhide.

Carnforth did nothing to help. At the |

first alarm that burly gentleman had
looked up and discovered a gifie muz-
zle, not 10 feet off, pointed squarely at
his breast. The. yoice of the ex-priest
came from behind the rifle and assured
him in mild, unctuous tones :that the
least movement would secure him a
quick and instant pasage to one or
other of the next worlds, And Martin
Carnforth surrendered withbut terms.
When the four men had finished their
other business they came and roped
him up alse. ¢

The mulatto strode out from the cov-
er and flicked the ashes of a cigarette
into Kettle’s face, “El rey,” he said,
““de los Cubanos must have his power
limited. He has' come where he was
not wanted, he has done what was for-
bidden and shortly he will taste the
consequences.” i

“¥ou - gingerbréad-colored  beast,”
retorted Capt, Kettle, “you shame of
your mother, I made & big mistake
when T did not shoot you in the morn-
A [} 3

stopped the rightful ‘execution of pris
oners, and had let them go free.

| Carnforth in defence.

The mulatto pointed a thin _yellow
finger at the sun-baked ground in from
of the piazza. “We have the earth,” he
sald, “Give them to the earth, and. she
+~ Will keep them gaoled so fast that they
‘will never fight ‘against us more. It is
a war here to the knife on both sides.
The Spanish troops kill .us when they
catch, and we do the like by them, It
is right that it should be. so. We do
not want quarter at their hands; nei-
ther do we wish them to remain alive
upon Cuba. Three Spanish soldiers
were ours a few hours ago. Our cause
demanded that their lives should have
been taken.-away. And yet they were
set free.”

“Yes,” broke in Kettle, “and,’ by
James, that’s a thing you ought to sing
small about..  Here's you six officers.
and 150 men, all armed. Here’s me, a
common low-down, foul-of-his-luck
Britisher, with a vinegar tongue and a
80-shilling’ pistol. You said the beg-
gars should be hanged; I =said they
shouldn’t; and, by James, I scared the

»

He ‘warned me bexe I began that be-
{ing king' of the ole of your rotten
| island wasn't’ worth a dish of beans;
+ but I wouldn’t belleve him till I'd seen
{ how it was for myself.

' “I'm here now through my own fault;
I ought to have remembered that nig-
! gers and yellow bellies, and white men
]who have forgotten their color, could
i-have no spark of gratitude. 'I'll not de-
{ny, too, that I got to thinking about
! those fireflies, ‘and so wasn’t keeping a
proper watch; but here I am, lashed
up snug, and I guess you're going to
make the most of your chance. By
James, though, if you weren’t a pack
of cowards you'd cast me adrift, and
giyve me my gun again!”

{Speaking as a man of peace,” said
the' ex-priest, “I fancy you are safest
as you are, amigo.”

“I’'d be king of this crowd a‘ba.in in-

| side three minutes if I was loose,” re-

“torted Kettle. ‘

El Cuchillo snapped his yellow fingers
impatiently. ‘“We are wasting time,”
he said. “Capt.- Kettle seems still to
dispute my supreme authority, He
shall taste of it within the next dozen
minutes; and if he can see his way to
resisting it, and asserting his own king-
ship, he~has my full permission to do
s0. Here, you; go into the ingenio,
and bring out that machine,” :

A dozen ragged fellows detached
themselves from the onlookers, and
went through a low stone doorway: in-
to the ruined sugar house. In a couple
of minutes they reappeared, dragging
with noisy laughter a dusty, cumber-
some erection, which they sat down in
the open space ‘before the piazza.

It was made up of a wooden platform
on which was fasteried a chair and an
upright. On ‘the upright was a hinged
iron ring immediately above the chalr.
A screw pasBed through the.upright in-
to the ring, with a long lever at-its out-
side end, ‘on either extremity of which
was a heavy sphere of iron. If once
‘that lever was set ‘on a fwirl, it would
‘drive the screw’s point into whatever
the iron ring contained with a force
that was irresistible.

The mulatto introduced the machine
with a wave of his yellow fingers. ‘‘Hl
sarrote,” he said. ‘“A mediaeval sur-
‘iyal which I did not dréam of finding
here.. Of its previous history I can
‘orm no idea, of its future use I can
rive a simple account.” It will serve to

ase us of the society of this. objection-
ible Capt. Kettle.”

“Great heavens, ' man.”
yroke out, “this is murder.”

“Ah,” eaid el Cuchillo, “I will attend
to your case at the same time. You
shall have the . honor of turning the
screw which gives your friend his exit.
In that way we shall secure your si-
lence afterward as to what has oceu
red"l .

“You foul brute,” said Carnforth,

with a shout, “do you think I am an
assassin like yourself?”
_The mulatto took a long draft at his
cigarette. ‘““What a horrible country
England must be to live in, if all the
people there have tongues as long as
you two. Senror, if you do not shoose
to accept my suggestion for pinning you
to silence, I can offer you another, and
I promise that you shall be stood up
against the' wall of this ingenio and be
shot inside the - minute.  The choice
stands open before you.”

“Mr. Carnforth,” said Capt. Kettle,
“you mustn’t be foolish. Yow must of-
ficiate over me exactly ag you are ask-
ed, or otherwise you’ll get shot use-
fessly.. - Gingerbread and his friends
mean bueiness. And if yoy still think
you're taking liberty in handling the

Carnforth

“chine,

' 4

serew (in spite of what I say) you may
fine yourself a matter of 10 shillings
weekly, and hand it across to Mrs. Ket-
tle. I madke no doubt” she would' find
that sum very useful.”

“This is horrible,” said Carnforth.

“Tt will be horrible for Mrs, Kettle
and my youngstérs, sir, if you don’t.act:
sensibly and man’thé lever as Ginger-
‘bread asks. If you ‘gét. planted: hére
alongside of me, I don’t know anyone.
at all likely to give them a pension.. It
would afford me a great deal of pleas-
ure:just how, Mr. Carnforth, if I knew
my family could still keep to windward
of parish relief.” S

“Of course;,” sald Carnforth, with a
white face. ‘I will see your wife and
children are all right if.I get clear; but
it is"too ghastly to think of purchasing
even my. life on these terms.”

“You seem slow to make up your
mind, senor,” broke in. the »mulatto.
“Allow me to hasten your deeision.”; He
gave some directions; and the men who
had brought out the garrote took Capt.
Kettle and sat him on the chair. They
opéned the iron ring, which screechéd
noisily with its rusted hingee, and they
clasped it, - collar-fashion, about his
neck. Then they led Carnforth up’ to
the back of the upright and cast off the
lashing from his wrists. .

“Now, Senor Caraforth,” said the ye-1
low man, “I want that person garrot-
ed. If you 8o it for me, I will give
you a safe conduct down to any sea-
port in Cuba which you may shoose. If
I have to set on one’of my own men to
do the work you will not have sight to
witness it. I will stick you up against
that white wall yonder and have you
shot out of hand. Now, senor, I have
the honor to ask for your decision.”

“Come, . sir, “don’t .hesitate,”” said
Capt. Kettle. “If you don’t handle the
screw, remember someone €lse will.”

“That will' be a flimsy excuse to re-
member afterwards.” 1

“You will be paying a weekly fine,
and can recollect that carries a full
pardon with it.” {

“Pah,” said Carnforth, “what is 10
shillings a week?” .~

“Exactly,” said Kettle, ,“Make it 12,
sir, and that ‘will hold you g¢lear.of ev-
el’ythirx." % * '

““What feeble, dilatory people you
English are,” said el Cuchillo. “I must
trouble you to make up your mind at
once, Senor Carnforth.”

‘““He has made it up,”  said Xettle,
“and I shall go smiling, because I shall
get my clearance at the hands of a de-
cent man, I'd-have taken it as a dis-
grace to be shoved out of this world by
a yellow beast like you, you shame of
your mother.” " ¥

The mulatto blazed out  with : fury:
“By heaven,” he cried, ‘I've a mind to

“a ¥ hiprs
T R

care. I'm sick of it all here.”

You shall have fair treatment,” said
€l Cuchillo, *‘and neither more nor less.
You have tried to obey my orders, and
Capt, Kettle is at present alive because
of the garrote’s deficiency and not by
your' intention.” He gave a command
and the men released the iron collar
from Kettle’s neck. . “I will have the
machine repaired by my armorer,” he
said, ‘and in the meanwhile you may
awalt my pleasure out of the sunshine.”

He gave another orde;- and the men
laid hands upon their shoulders and
led them away, and thrust them into a
small arched.room of whitened stone,
under the boiler house of the ingenio.
The window was a mere arrow elit;
the door was a ponderous thing of Span-
1sh oak, barred with iron bolts which
ran into the stone-work; the place was
absolutely .unbreakable:

“The silence had lasted a dozen hours,
although it was plain that each of the
prisoners was busily thinking, At last
Kettle spoke.

“If I could only get a  rhyme to
‘brow,’ ” he said, “I believe I could
manage the rest.”

‘“What?"" asked Carnforth.

“I want a word to rhyme with *brow,’
sir, if you can help me.”

‘“What in the world are you up to,
now?” . -

I've been filling up time;"sir, whilst
we’ve been here by hammering out g
bit of poetry about those, fireflies. I
got the idea of it last night, when we
saw . them flashing in and out againsi
the black of the forest.”

‘“You don’t owe them much gratitude
that I can see, skipper. According to
what you 'said, if you hadn’t been looks
ing at them, you’d have been more on
the watch, and wouldn’'t have got
caught.” :
| ' “Perfectly. right, sir. And so this
poem should be all the more valuable
when _it’s put together. I'm runging it
to the tune of ‘Greenland’s Icy Moun=«
tains,’ my favorite air, Mr. Carnforth.
. I'm trying to work a parallel between
those fireflies switching their lights in
and out, and a soqul, sir, Do you catch
‘the‘idea?” :

“I can't say I do , quite.”

Capt. Kettle rubbed thoughtfully at
his beard. ‘“Well, I'm a - trifle misty
about it myself,” he admitted, “but it
will make none the worse poetry for be-
ing a bit that way, if I get the rhymes
all right.” ; .

¢ ‘Plow’, might suit you,” Carnforth
suggested. : ; ;

take you-out of that garrote even now
and have you burnt’f o ...

“And we should lose a pleasant little !
commedy,” said the ex-priest. 'No, am-
1go; let us see thé pair of thém perform
together.” : 5 :
© “Go on,” sald the mulatto to Carn-
forth. : 2Tk ¢ greg

“Yes,” sald Kettle 4n 4 lower voice: |
“*For God’s eake go on and get it over, |
It isn't very pleasant wprk for me, this |
waliting. And you will make it 12 shil-
lings a.week, sir?” :

“I will give your wife a $1,000 a year,
my poor fellow. I will give her $5,000. |
No. I'am ‘murdering her husband, and!
I will give her all T have, and go away |
to start life afrésh elsewhere. I shall
never dare to show my face: again in
England or carfy my own name.” - He
gripped one of the iron spheres and
threw his ‘weight upon the lever: 6 The
‘bar buckled and sprang under his effort,
but the screw did not budge. .

“Quick, man, quick,” sald Kettle, in
a low, flerce voice. *“This is cruel. If
you don’t get me finished directly, I
shall go white or someéthing, and those
brutes will think I'm afraid.”

Carnforth wrenched at the lever with
a tremendous effort.. One arm of the
bar bent slowly into a semi-circle, but
the 'lethal screw remained fast in its
socket. It was glued’ there wifh the
rust of years.® ;

Carnforth flung away from the ma-'
“I have done my best,” he said
sullenly to the men on the piazza, ‘‘and
I canw’t do no more. You have the sat-
isfaction of ' knowing that you have
made me:a murderer in intent, if not

in actual fact; and now, if you chdose,
you can- stick me up against that wall(

and have me shot. «I'mfsure I don’t

"“That's just the word I want, sir.

.,y,_»i ‘The flelds of heaven to plow.’ That

would be the very occupation the soul
of the man I'm thinking:about would
delight in; something restful and in the
agricultural line. I wanted to give him
''a,good time up there. He was due for
it,”” he added thoughtfully, and then he
closed His eyes and fell to making fur-
sther poetry. - :
Martin Carnforth knew the little ruf-
flan's taste for this form of exercise,
but it' seemed to him jarringly out of
place just then. “I am in no mood for
verse ' now,” ! he ‘commented with a
trown.‘ g
“I am,” said Kettle, and tapped out
the meter of a new line with a finger-
tip upon his knee. “It always takes a
set-td with the hands, or ‘a gale of
wind, or a tight corner of some kind, to
work me up to poetry at all. And the
worse the fix has been the better I can
rhyme. I find it very restful and pleas-
ant, sir, to send my thoughts over a bit
of a _sonnet after times like these.”
“Then you ought to turn out @ “mas-
terpiece now,” said Carnforth, “and en<
Joy the making of it."” S
Kettle took him serfously. “I quite
agree with you there, sir,” he said, and
puckered his forehead and went on

. with his work.

Camforu} did not say any more, but
turned again to brooding. Every time
he looked at the matter, the more he
cursed himself for'leaving his snug pin-
nacle in England. The utmost boon he
could have gained in Capt. Kettle's so-
ciety was not t0 be catight. Dangers,

(Continued on page 7.)

* . Will Eat 1£'On Monday.

" Bixty-seven years of happy married]
Aife. - Think of it. This unique distinc-

and his aged - partner; of | Portage,
Kings Co. If Providence does not sep-

eat their sixty-seventh Christmas din-
mier. During that  remarkably long
period of married life they have never
keen: separated at Christmas. As far
as, can be learned they are the only
couple in Canada who can say as
much. Mr. Dunfield is over ninety
years of age; and his wife only a year
or two younger. Both are smart and
. #ctive to .an wunusual degree, Mr.
Dunfield goes about his work every
day, and Mrs, Dunfield, who is a fam-
ous cook, continues to attend to her
hqvleh,old duties. Since being married
thep~have lived on the same spot.
Mr. Dunfield is a deacon of the
United Baptist church, and for many
Years has been superintendent of the
Sunday .school of the samé church,

/ BEST IN THE WORLD,

New improved Victor machines and
classical records of best arfists in the
world. Call ‘early” and select wvour
U SIe, « BORNE L yngiggre v e
b 2l

AGOIDENT AT
SN PONT

s

Investigated - By ~ Mr.
 Gilliland.

The accident at Sand Point which re-
sulted in some damage'being done to
No. 3 shed by a runaway car, is to be
investigated for the purpose of fixing
the responsibility. J. R. Gilliland; the
C. P. R. agent at the west ‘side, will
hold the inquiry. Had the accident oc-
ccurred a few mintues previously there
would have been a terrible loss of life,
as about forty men who came down to
B0 to work on the Manchester steamer,
were standing outside the shed, just at
the point . where - the car crashed
through into it. The catr ‘concerned
in the actident was yesterday replac-
ed on the trucks with the aid of the
C. P. R.’8 big steam crane, If was
damaged very slightly,

Will . Be

YORK LOAN COMPANY.

TORONTO, Dec. 22.—The written
agreement under ‘which Toseph Phil-
lips, president of the York County§
Loan & Savings Co, was to receive d |
block of sto¢k’in the Southern Light & |
Power Coi, which was financed by it,
has been turned over to the liquidator
by Phillips himself. The agreement,is |
accompanied, it 1s understood, by a 1ét-
ter from Phillips, who offers therein
to assign any rights'he has in the pow- !
er or?nm:{ny Yo the liquidator for the

TTHT 7 chavehaldcte inf ikin . Varke

YORK GOUNTY LOAN
. AND SAVINGS GO0.

Local Books Forwarded fo National
-Trust Co, at Toronto

T. . BABBITT DEAD;
BUIDES ELECT OFFIGERS

FREDERICTON, Deéc. 2.—The death
occurred at Gibson this morning. of
Thomas Daniel Babbitt, the well
Enown mill owner, after several weeks’
illness from pernicious anemia. The

J. G. Taylor has received the follow-
ing communication from The National

tion :

“Our object is to havé all collectors
*turn in their books and all c¢ollections
‘“of cash to date, and have sharehold-
“ers’ receipt books forwardeqd toug at
“as early a date as possible;

“ You might impress upon fhe pubs
*lic, through your newspapers, that
*4t is impossible to answer individual
“enquiries. The claims and corres-
‘“pondence relating to ‘them will be
“filed' away until our records are prac-
“ tically complete and we shall then
“proceed to enquire into each claim
“and ‘to notify shareholders: of the
“amounts due in order that they may
‘“have an opportunity of making such
“representatioris as they desire.
“ Meanwhile it is uselesi for them to
“ correspond with us, as their corres-
“ pondence will only be filed with their
“claims and not answered.. We are
“sure the shareholders will appreciate
“that in dealing with seventy thou-
“sand people it is absolutely impos-
‘“sible to attend to individual en-
“ quiries at resent.”

Yesterday the 'savings company’s
office here was closed and the
and vouchers forwarded to the

. & native of Maugerville, Sunb coun-
Trust Co., Ltd., regarding the York | B
County Loan & ‘Savings Co. liquida-

deceased, who was’63 years of age, was

ty, and the sen of Thomas H, Babbitt,
who survives. ¥

The late Mr. Babbitt has been a
most successful mill operator for many
years. In 1880 with his father he estab-
lished & saw mill at Gibson. ' This
business met with the greatest success,
;ncll.k lutdyesar the firm scld out to the

ork and Sunbury Milling Company.

Immediately a.ttr:rwardlfz the dep;::ed
built & large mill at St Mary’s, which
is now In active operation. Besides his
father, Mr, Babbitt leaves a_ family of
four daughters .and one "brother, the
latter B, H, Babbitt, the ‘well known
insurance man, v Lol
He was a prominent member of'both
the Free Masons and Foresters orders,
and a leading member of the Baptist-
church, The funeral will take place on
Sunday afternoon from the late ‘resid-
ence, Gibson.

The New Brunswick GuideS Assocla-
tion met this afternoon at Long’s
Hotel. The following officers were
elected. for the ensuing ¥ear: Hon. pre-
sldent, L. B, Knight, St. John; pre-
sident, W. H. Allen, Penniac; vice-
bresident, G, E. Armstrong, Perth;
:;c:&t:ry—treuum, R. P, Allen, Fred-

tional Trvet Cn  Marsnta gt their ra.'

Executive — Adam

s o : Moore, Arthur!

Hiram WMauderville, Henry'

b

T

ent and vice-president. ' -

Membership committee—W, H, Grif-
fin, Fred H. Reid, John Moore, David
Mauderville, R. 'S. Lacy, Geo, Prics,
Chas, Wright. «

The surveyor general, Dan. Beard,
the editors of ‘Pield and Stream, Rod
and Gun, Chas. Hough, Chieago, and
Fred Irland, Washington, were elect-
ed honorary members.

The -association discussed at lepgth

the game-law, and the guides agree |

that there has been a great falling off

in non-resident sportsmen, apnd this

was attributed to the great increase in
license fee that the government had
made at’the last session of the legis-
lature, i

DEATH OF W. B,

KEIVER OF ALBERT GO,

R

HOPEWELL HILL, via Albert, N.
B, Dec. 22.—Wilder B, Keiver, a well
known and highly esteemed resident
of this village, died at his home here
today after omne week’s illness’ of
Pneumonia, his death causing a severe
shock to: hig family, and very sincere
regret tarough the community, The
deceased was taken suddenly il a
Week ago tonight, pneumonia at once
developing, the disease taking a severe
form from the beginning. Mr. Keiver
was a son of thelate'Michael Keiter,
and was forty-four years of age. .He'
leavés a wife, who is a daughter of
Asael 'W. Peck of Riverside, and six
young children, and a large circle of
relatives.  Hie' only brother, A. M.
Kelver of the I. €. R, Monocton, dled
77 mhve aeo, The deecensdd  was &

5 % L 3 Y R
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ALLANS PRESSING FOR
 MAIL GONTRAGT

' OTTAWA, Ohnt,, Dec. 22—It is ex-
Dected that.in. the.course of two or
thtes" adys ‘thevesbihet il deal with
the question of a new contract for the
Atlantic mail service. As is well known
this contract, which ‘expires ‘next Aug-
ust, is held by the Allan line. 'The Al-
lans are very anxious te secure a ten-|
vear contract,-and have béer presEine
their claimg strenuously ever--since it'
became known that the C. P. R, was
building two fast vessels. It is held in
some quarters ‘that it would be &4n un-
reasonable thing to crowd the C. P.
R. out altogether, and the suggestion
has beén made that the government
might compel concerns to amalgamate
for the performance of this important
service, as was the case with the Allan
and Dominion lines a few years ago.
By the C. P. R. furnishing the Em-
press of Britain and ‘the Empress of
Ireland and the Allans the-Virginian
and Vietorian, Canada would have an
Atlantic mail service 6f which there

PRISONERS MAKE THINGS
LIVELY ABOARD TRAN

e

Shot Gonstable Dead and Had Hot
 Fight With Passengers—Revolvers
. Used Freely.

MOUNT CARMEL, Iil., Dec. 22.~Two
men were killed and a third was prob-
ably fatally injured and évery window
was shot out of a passenger coach on
the Southern railway today when two
men in custody for larceny tried to
escape by Killing a constable. Inci-
dentally 25 passengers in the car were
kept busy dodging:bullets for several
minutes, the train meantime running
at high speed, ¥

‘When the smoke had cleared away
Constable James Kingston and Isaac
Marshall, one of the prisoners, were
dead, and Edward Marshall, the other
prisoner, was probably fatally wound-
ed. No one else .was harmed. The
Marshalls were arrested yesterday on

could be no_complaint, - :

v

member of the board of trustees  of.
the Riverside consoliddted school, and
in addition to his farming operations+
'.:ere, had m:j conducting a successful
1 ess at Albert for the "past year.
'r%'.m bereaved . faily. will have 'the
deepest sympathy in their affliction.

Quit “advertising is a good way to
quft business —Kate B. Griswold, Bos-

@ charge of'stealing chickens and were
held for 'trial. Constable Kingston
sstarted for Fajrfield with the prison-
ers. The men in the smoking car were
thrown into excitement when one of
the Marshall brothers drew a revolver
and shot Constable Kingston dead.
‘Several men in the ecar drew revolvers
and attacked the . prisoners, - Many
shots were fired by the passengers and
by the Marshall brothers. When both
the prisoners had fallen the fight ceased.
Edward Marshall was taken to Fair-
fleld and plaged in jall with a strong
guard to prevent a posible lynching.
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