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The Great K. & A,
Train Robbery

BY PAUL LEICESTER FORD

4 ght, 1896. by J, B, I,l;\p]n\\‘\f[

- CHAPTER V.

A TRIP TO THE GRAND CANYON.
{ stood rdering, for no explana-
tien t would fit the facts seemed
pos I should have considered
the ¥ fellow’'s story only an at-
tenpt to gain a little reputation for
: k if In any way 1 could have ac-
> { 1 the appearance and dis-
p of the robbers Yet to
o which seemed the only other
; the dilemma—that the son and
- of the vice-president of the
M 1 Western and one of our own
dir uld be concerned in train
ro! ) was to Dbelieve something
equally improhable, Indeed, [ should
pave | the whol2 thing down as a
practical joke of Mr. Cullen's party if

:::I md not been for the loss of the re-

gistered letters. Even a practical
joker would hardiy care to go to the
erzth of cutting open Governmment

wafl pouches, for Uncle Saan doesn't
approve of such conduct.

Whatever the explanation, T had en-
eugh facts to prevent me from wast-
: ing time on thit alkali plain.
men and horses back on
ars, I jumped up on the tailboard
ordered the runner to pull out for
taff. It was a run of seven hours,
r us in a little after eight, and
hours I had done a lot of
thinking, which had all come to one
psult—that Mr. Cullen's pmrty was
wneerned In the hold-up.

The two private ears were on a sid-
fg, but the Cullens had left for the
Grand
arrived and were about reaching there

. by this time. I went to 218 and ques-
 Rtoned the codk and waiter, but they
¢ither had seen ncthing or eise had
leen primed, for not a fact cdid I get
frem them.  Going to my own car, I
brdered a guidk supper, an€ while I
was eating £t I questioned my boy.
He t0ld me that he had heard the
shots and had bolted the fremt door of
ny car, as I had ordered whem I went
put; that as he turned to go 1o a safer
Jace he had seen a man, remolver in
rd, climb over the off-side gate of
Mr. Cullen’'s car, and for 4 mament he
bad supposed it a road agemt till he
> w that it was _Albert Cullen.

8 “ That was just after I had got off?*

askail.

“Yis, sah™

“Then it coukKin't have been Mr.

gllen, Jim,” I declared, * for 1T found

“fim up at the ether end of the car.”
“Tel you it wawz, Mr. Gorden.”’ Jim
insisted “T1 dome seen his faee cl'ar

Jin de Tight, and he done go into Mr.

HqCulen's car, whar de old gentieman

Mwuz sittin'.”

That sct me whistling to myse¢r, and

3}l aughsd to think how near 1 had

xme to giving mnitro-glveerine 10 a
ow who onlly shamming ‘heart-
jure, for that it was Frederie Cullen
o had climbed on the car 1 hadn't

i slighmest doubd, the resembiance

ween @'e two brothers beimg qmite
hong emnough to deceive anyonme who
d never seen them sogether. 1 emil-

i a little and remarked to mwséil :
I think I can make good my bosst
t I wodld catch the robbers, it
Bether the Cullens wiill like my doing
I questiom. What is more, Lomd
lex will ewe me a bottle.” Then

- Sought of Madge andl didn't feel ae
lPased overimy success as I had feit
moment beffore.

By nine o'chsek the posse and 1 were
fie saddl¢ and skining the Samn
ancisco peaks. There was no use

mora>

those

i

dressing the ponies, fior ou:r game |

n't trying #e escape, 2nd, for that
tter, couldn"t, as the Colorado riv-
Yasn't passabvle. Tt was u lovely
onlight night, and the ridle through
W Dines was as pretty a ome as I re-
ber ever to have made. It set
*thinking of Madge and of our talk
E* €veuing before and of what a
g tventy-four hours had brought.
Was lueky I was riding an Indian
ey, or 1 should prebably have land-
n a heap. I don’t know that I
“uld have cared particularly if a
17“»"-d & burrow had made me dash
Y breins out, for I 4vasn’'t happy
T the fob that lay before me.
* Watered at Silver Spring at a
arler past twelve. From that nefnt

3 Wire v('v

lear of the pines and out.on

e

WE'LL, HOLD.”

—

Eaby when he has once been treated

“ath with “BABY'S OWN SOAP "

S8 213 no other—because he knows
other makes him feel so nice.

'any imitations of Baby's Own Soap,

but baby feels the difference,

> Albert Toilet Soap Co., Mirs.
Montreal, 71
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«The Hon. Peter Nlil‘ling." &e. ? the perty had wori

‘ithat
alherwise,”

canyon the moment thev had §

| replied,

e paam,

- we Wum KU ® O™ TTer
pace THEs brought us to the helf-
Wey ranch by twe o'dlack, where we
fave the ponies n Yeed and an hear's
rest We reache® the last relay sta
ten just as the moon set, wbout 3.40,

| and, as mll the mesdt of the ritle was
through coconino fow st, we Tdid up

there Tor daylighit,
sleen meanw hile
We rede into Thermamp at the Grand

getting = little

{ fanycn a little after eight o'clock, and
the deserted Yook df the tents gave me
L moment's fright, for Y feared that
Tolfree ‘axpl
ed, hewever, that rome had fiden cut
| to Mrran noint und the rest ‘na gone
own Hance's trdl So 1 hvakfasteq
ind then took o < at Albver. Cullen’s
Windhester,  Thut it had been re
ly ffred was @s ritain as the (rand can
n itself Thy back "ithe ba !
found 1 emnty reridge hell
olly f the 1§ (RN T col
14 e Wk eV« |
fec]l abhe 3 E 2
ass Tolf 1 re 1
gk s T e by 1} arty, bat
hi= denial roumded cut my chain off
idence. Ten th ¥ » guard
th ags of the party cao , 1 tecok
two of the no and 1 ver W
{ u ran's. Sre ‘ » : wer
Cullen, AToert ind Captain Ac)
rd. They wave a sh 1 at seein:
e, and even before I ™wd reached
caNed L k:«’..\ how I could

e £0 soon rand

1
T
trem they
' if T had caught the

obbers Nir. Cullen started to tell
his pleasure @ rejoining the party,
but my ex:ression made him p: s,

it seemed to dawn on all three

I'at the Wimbaester across my saddle

ind (he cowbove' resting mmonchalang-
ly on the rewvel!vers in their belts had
1w neaning.
ir. Culle.,” I said, “"T've got a
wery unpleasant job on hand, which 1
nt want & make any "worse than
! ed be Every fact poimts to your §
rarty as guiity of holding mip the train
st night and stealing those letters.
Probablv wou weren't all concerned,
it I've zot &0 go on the assumption

you are all guilty tilk you prove

< Aw,
wert.

you're jeking,” drawled Al

“I hope s0*" I said. “But for the
prerent I've got to be English and;{

threat the joke =eriously.™

“What do gou want toedo 2 asked

2ir. Cullen.
“1 dont wigh to arrest yyvou gentle-
men unless van force me to,” 1 said,

=“for I don't see that it will do any
good. But I want you te return te
cemp with us™

They assenterl tc that, sand, single
#ie, we rode back. When there, 1 told
«®ach that he 'must be searched, to
which thev submitted at once. After

1kat

@owboys tumbding over Mies Cullen's

«@lothes, 20 I looked over her bag my- |

s81l. The prettiness and daintiness of
the various contents were a pevelation
o me, d I tri&id to put thean back as
neatly ‘as I had found them. But I
didn't know much about the articles,
oni it was a temible job trying to fold
up some of the (things. Why, there
was.a big pink sffair, lined =vith silk,
wiith bits of ribdon and lace all over
it, which nearly {irove me omt of my
beatf, for I wouktd have defieil mortal
man to pack it so that it shouldn't
muss. . I had a funny little feeling of
tenderess for everything, which made
fossing over it slll! a pleasure, even
while I felt all the time that I was
Coimg @ sneak act and had really no
riglht o touch %&ér Dbelongimgs. 1
did't find anything (incriminating, and
the pcsye reported the . same result
with the other bagypuge. If the let-
ters werp siill in existence, they were
either ‘woncealed seamewhere or were
in the nassession «f the party @an the
chnyum. Telling the sheriff to keep
those in ke camp umdier absolute sur-
veillemce, ¥ took a sangle man, :and,
faddling @ couple of mules, started
down the wrail.

We foundi Frederiec mnd “ Captain "
Hanee just dismountimg at the Rack
cabin, and § told the garmer he was
in custody for the present, and asked
him where Wiss Cullen amd Lord Ralles
were. He told me they were just be-
hind. But I wwasn’'t geoing to take any
riske, and, onlering the deputy te
lock after Culien, I went on down the
trail. I ecoulda’t resist calling back:

“How’s your respiratiom, Mr. Cul-
fen 7

He laughed amd called, *“ Digitalis
put me on my feet like a flash.” I
fald to myself, “ He's got the most
brains of any maun in this party.”

The trail at this point is very wind-
ing, #0 that one c¢an rarely see fifty
feet in advanee, and sometimes not
ten. Owing toe this, the first' thing
I knew I plumped round a curve on to
a mule, which was patiently standing
there. Just back of him was aneother,
on which sat Miss Cullep, and, stand-
ing close bheside her, was Lord Ralles.
One of his hands held the mule’s bridie,
the other neld Madge's arm, and he
was saying, ‘““ You owe it to me, and
I will have one, or if—"

I swore to myself and coughed aloud,
which made Miss Cullen look up. The
moment she saw me she cried, ' Mr.
Gordon ! How delightful !"" even while
she grew as red as she had been pale
the moment before. Lord Ralles grew
red, too, but in a different way,

« Have you caught the robbers?”
cried Miss Cullen.

“I'm afraid I have,” I answered.

*“ What do you mean ?" she asked,

I smiled at the absolute innoecence
and wonder with which she Bpt)k(~, and
“1 know now, Miss Cullen,
vhy you faid I was braver than the
Britishers.”

“How do you know 7"

I couldn’'t resist getting in a
thot at Lord Ralles, who had mounted
his mule and ga: scowling. " The
train robbers were such thoroughgoing
duffers at the trade,¥ I said, ‘‘ that if
they had left their names and address-
€5 they wouldn't have made it much
casler. We Americans may not know
enough to deal with real road agents,
but we ¢an do something with ama-
teurs.”

“What are we stopping here for ?”
snapped Lord Ralles.

“I'm sure I don't know,” I respond-
““Miss Cullen, if you will kindly
pass us, and then if Lord Ralles will

side

follow you, we will go on to the cabin. |
to- |

I must ask you to
gether.”
“1 stay or go as I please, and not
by your orders,” said Lord Ralles,
““Owut in this part of the country,”

keep close

I said, calmly, “it is not guvod form
for an unarmed man to argue with

one who carries a repeating rifle. Kind- '

ly follow Miss Cullen.” And. leaning

—r——
avar, & SIS 26 Lseat Wil LR 1OUse
emt @1 my dridle, s€arting &t up the
trail
When we »ached the cabin, the deg-

wty told me ¢hat he had madie Frederic

srip and ¥ad seerched his clothing,
finding notking. J ordered Jword Ralles
to-dismount and g« into the wabin,
For whet 7 I demanded.
We want to search mou,” 1 an-
awered
‘1 dom’t choow:2 to be seArched™ he
arotested *“Youa have shown no war-
rant, norn-"'
I wasn't in a*2o00od moa# towarél him
o listen to hie talk. I swung my
Winchester into ‘line and said :—*“1
was sworn in %ast night as a deputy
sheriff, and am privileged to shoot a
train robber ovr sight. Sither .dead or
alive. I'm going to sear*h your cloth
it ing inside of ¥en minuses, and if you
'} have no preéference as to which con-

dition you are in when'it's done, I cer-

{ tainlyy haven't."

That brought him Gosvn off his high
horse—that mule—and 1 sent the
deputy in with him, with direftions to

is,

toss his clathes out te me, for I want-
ed to keepimy eye on Miss Cullen and
her brother, so to  prevent any
legerdemadin on their part,

One b one the garments came flying

through the door to .me. As
I finished examining them 1
them back, except—well,
thought it .over since then, 1 have de-
cided that I did a .mean thing, ana
have regretted it. But just put your-
self in my place and think of how Laord
Ralles had talked to me as ¥ 1 was
his seivant, had refused my apology
and thanks, and been as generaly
“nasty ” .as he could, and perhaps veu
won't HWiame me that, after Jlooking
through his trousers, I gave them a
toss which, instead @f sending them
back into the hut, sent them over the
edge of the trail They went down
600 feet mefore they lodged in a poplar,
and if his lordship followed the trail
he could get round to them, Lt there
would then be 100 feet of sheer rock
between the trail and the trousers. “ 1
hope it will teach him to study his
Lord Chesterfield to better purpose,
for, if pdiiteness doesn’t cost anything,
rudeness can cost consideveble,” ¥
chuckled 1o myself.

fast as
pitchaed
as 1 have

My amuscment didm't last long, for
my next thought was, “ If those let-
ters are «worcealed on anyone, they are
on Miss Cullen.” The thought made
me lean un against my mule, and turn
hot amd wold by turms.

we went ithrough their baggage. |
§ wasn't going (to have the sheriff or |

(To be Continued.)

FRIENDS PREVAILED

A Nervous Toronto Woman Walked
the Fioor During the INight for Hours
at a Time—She Makes a Statement.

TORONTQ, ONT.—“I was troubled
with nervousness. It was impossible for
me to keep still and it the spells eame
«over me during the night d had to get up
:and walk the ‘floor for heurs at a time.
My blood was very poor and I was subject
to bilious attacks, My feet would swell
mand I was notable to do my own homse~
work., I trested with two of the best
physicians heme but only zeceived reliet
for a time. I became discouraged. One
day a friend caflled and advised me to tny
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Ilaughed at the ad-
wvice but I was prevailed upen and pre-
cured one bottle. Before Imsed it all I
began to feel betfer. I took several bot-
thee and also several boxes of Hood’s Pills,
Now I can eat snd drink heartily and
sleep soundly. Tood’s Sarsaparilla has
entirely cured me and also strengthened
me 80 that I now 4o all my ewmn work.
I eheerfully recommend Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla 4o all sufferers from nerwousness,
weaknegs or general debility.” #Rrs. H.
F. PaRM, Degrassi Stueet.

Hood’s Pills 255 onis!

NIGHT 'SCHOOL

The ;ven_in.g Session

—OF THE—-
Charlottetown Business Cellege and
Writing Academy

OPENSON OCTOBER I8SI'H INST. This
fession affords an execellant opportonity for
thos¢ who canpot attend during the azyto
acquire a business edacation. té object
is to assist those in need of help; and ‘'he
work isso arranged that no one, however
d ficient, meed feel any embarassment.

INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCSION

SUBJECT8—Prsctical Aritbmetic, Writ-
ing, easy and rapid) Business Cor:espondence
Book xeeping by single ard Double Enfry
A(-n&al “,“;-‘,"’s:.,:{{“"”' not eopying short
hand an« pe ng.

The Penmanship Department is eondueted
by Mr J. Harry Williams; for sp cimens of
his studen's’ work, see Geo. r & Co’s
window. shorthand by Mr Wm Moran, the
ontylicensed public teacher in this Prov-
ince.

Five sessions per week; hours 7 80 109 30 p
m Forrates and fall information call at
the C. B, (. or write to,

L B MILLER,

Prineis al
22~ Iatending students may take up any
branches desired.
oct 3 dif

Oysters
Oysters
Oysters.

JOY! JOY! Jeyy—————

Victoria Cafe, Great
George Street,

take,
@ents.

Oysters served in every . style;
Lunches and dinners with despatch.
As usual, I am prepared to deliver
Oysters in any quantity to customers
to any part of tne city.

Telephone Connection.

JOHV P. 10Y

CROWDED JAVA,

Twenyy -four Million People on an Island
the Size of New York State.

EN2a Ruhamahk Scidmore, author of
“Jinricksha Days,” writes a paper entitled
“Prisoners of State at Boro Boedor,”’ for
Thoe Century. It is an account of the visit
of two Amerjcan ladies to the vast Bud-
dhist ruins in the middle of Java. Miss
Scidmore says:
Every few miles there were open red
tiled pavilions built over the highways as
reéfuges for man and beast from the scorch-
4ng sun of one season and the cloudburst
whowers of the rainy bhalf of the year.
‘Twice we found busy passers going on in
groves beside these resthouses—pictur-
esque gatherings of men, women and chil-
«dren and displays of fowls, fruits, nuts,
vegetables, grain, sugar, spices, gums and
flowers that tempted one to linger and en-
joy and to photograph every foot of the
passers’ aroa, The main road was crowd-
ed all tho way like a city street, and
around these passers the highway bumined
with voices.
l One can believe in the density of the
i population—=24,000,000 people on this is-

land of 49,197 square miles, about the size
of the state of New York—when he sees
the people trooping along these country
roads, and he can well understand why
1’ every foot of land is cultivated, how even

in the benevolent land of the banana every
one must produce something, must work
or starve. Men and boys toiled to the
passer, bentover with the weight of one
or two monstrous jacfruits or durians on
their backs. A woman with a baby swing-
ing in the slandang over her shoulder had
tied cackling chickens to the back of her
belt and trudged on comfortably under her
umbrella, and a boy swung a brace of
ducks from each end of a shoulder pole
and trotted gayly to the passer.

The kampongs, or villages, when not
hidden in palin and plantain groves be-
hind fancy bamboo fences, were rows of
open houses on each side of the highway,
and we veviewed native life at leisure
while the ponies werechanged. The friend-
J 1y, gentle little brown people welcomed us
with amused and embarrassed smiles when
our curiosity as to sarong painting, lac-
guering andl mat weaving carried us into
the family circle. The dark, round eyed,
star eyed babies and children showed no
fear or shyness, and the tiniest ones—their
soft, little, warm, brown bodies bare of ever
a garment wave the cotton slandang in
which they cuddle so confldingly under
the mother’s protecting arm—Ilet us lifg
and carryand play with them at will.

GIRL AS AN OFFICE BOY.

She Makes ¥t Uncomfortable, It Seems,
For Women Visitors,
Oftentimes.:a representative of the gen-
tler sex is placed in the position of door-
keeper, and the uninitiated feels his hears
.grow glad when he gazes upoen her faoce,
tfor he is sure that he will receive gentle
streatment at bher hands. If he is young,
good looking and we)l dressed, she cannot
ibe affable enough, but let his hair be well
frosted with the snows cf Father Time and
‘Mg trousers bs womewhat ‘‘fringy,” and
sbe will be as #ndifferent to his appeals as
‘the young mas who formerly acocupied her
place. It is te one of her own sex, how-
-ever, that she can best display her frigid
manners. Let & woman, no matter wheth-
er«he be old or yonng, rich or poor, enter
theoffice, and the girl in charge stiffens im-
mediately, while over the face of the caller
comes a look of daspair, for she knows
what 18 coming.

““Tevish to see Mr.
woaller,

Like dcicles the words fall from the lips
©f the.doorkeeper.

“Heis busy.”

“‘Plesse take my name in to him.”

“He #s busy, I tell you,’ returns the
doorkeeper, investigating the contents of
her purse or examining her nails very
closely.

“J am sure he will see n;
am here,’’ ogontinues the
very persistent.

. The doorkeeper raises her eyebrows in
the most exasperating manner, then with
a sigh ‘of utier weariness languidly rises
from ber seat, adjusts the plaits in her
skirt, returns to her desk for her handker-

,"' ventures the

if he knows I
if she be

chief, then remembers that some papers
need alteration, and finally, when the caller
is almost reduced to tears, she leisurely
makes a seeond attempt to follow out the
request made, and when she returns and
glves the requisite permission to enter it is
with the air uf a queen bestowing a royal
favor.—Chicago Inter Oceun.

KE_E P your blood pure, your appe-
tite good, your digestion perfect
by taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla, which
has power to keep you WELL.

e e — o~

Offices toLiet

The Suite of Offices in the Cameron
Block, occupied by J. B. Hegan; Esq.,
Dominion Goveromeut |Engineer. Apply
to

HORACE HASZARD,

Charlovtetown.
16 oct 6 eod

FOR SALE.

- —

RARE CHANCE

The property occupied by J. J, Gay and son
situate in the village of Pownai, 7 miles from
vharlottetown, is offered for sale. The pro-
prietors have carried on & large mairket gar-
den nursery, and seed business for thirty
years, and the purehaser will no donbtetain
a large share of the tocal trade. The prem-
ises comprlse a large dwelling house, s ore,
warehouse, barn, shed, orchard, and about 15
acres of the most fertie land on the [sian!
This land. has been manured year after
year. for so long that as an uld man said the
otherday.; “It is all a bed of manure and
eonid bé hauvled for topdressing.” 'Ihis
woula be an tdeal spot for a country merch-
ant. or it would be admirabie for a” summer
resort, The situation is one of the most
beautifal ‘on the Island. Good bathing,
fishing. boating, shooting apd within
easy distance; churches, post,office schoodl
telephone ana shops all at the door.

VicToriA CAFE|
Gt. George St.....

-

For terms and further particalare, apply to
Von Clure Gay,J J Gay & son or to.
JOHEN T MELLISH
Solicitor
Charlottetown.

dé&w oct 7
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BIRD CAGES

: IN

) RASS AND PINTED.

Extra bottle and springs. Wire rat traps, for another
kind of bird.

~ SIMON W CRABEE

Walker's Commer 157 __STOVES & EARDWARE

You Can Rely
ood Work

.

187

1]

on

at our tailoring establishment. Not one stitch put in
a ‘garmént by an apprentice, or an unexperienced
hand. We employ none of that kind. We could
easily boast of 50 workmen if we did. We are bound
{10 hold the reputation we have made as high-class
< | *ailors. : -
‘ “aeeeeeee

McEay Woolen Co.,

© ' High Grade Tailors.

e e ——

EXT TOA
TY GIRL

To c}.‘,nfifmA and delight you areour Cobber seat, and
Rattan Rockers, and our new Mirrors, 8.50 to 11,50,
will enable you to make yourselves admirable to both
sexes.

Our new window blinds 25 to 45 will beautify your home
ail for a little money.

We furnish homes.

JOHN NEWRSON.

Newson Block, Victoria Row
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medAASUYES

Your House, Furniture, Stock
ship or Cargoe, is with

~+—HORACE HASZARD—

FIRE AND MARINE INSURANCE AGEY

Office-Cameron Block

ELEPHONE CONNECTION......cccvevnuneee
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