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AN-WARDER : LINDSAY, ONT.

JUST TO HAND

We have just placed in stock a fresh supply of
_...the best..... .

'Tuu Wh]" 1 d

on’t like to be near &1
cpress train ab siEghe” Lo
ﬂ?'i.}f course, as you can imagine, W€
ased to have some qUeet cu?tome(n ab
Dartport. Her Majesty's Prive
hotels take all kind of folk, and We
are mot particular 8as to character.
One of the worst goal-birds thab

GREEN AND BLAGK TEAS

that money can buy, ranging in price from

13¢. to B0C. per 1b- Special quotations
:n 10 and 20 Ib. lots.

weldon & Co.

The Little Britan Cash Store.

Do You Want

Farm Implements?

I keep only the best MAssEY-HARRIS

Goods, Bicycles, Cultivators,, .
€15, T::ii:rs, Rakes, Feapers, an Bmdé
Also a full stnck of Plows an

S Wagons and Toronto

Geaffiers, Bain
Windmills.
Meat hop in connec
tioa ; Fresh Beef, Lamb, Pork, Sausages,
Smoked and Dried Ham. Come and get
prices before you purchase elsewhere.

e

w. E. YERRX, Little Britain

OUR SPRING
¢« The hang dog expression * looks of a

ready-made hanc-me-down  suit of
ciothes is enough t2 disgust the Prince

=y

of Slovens. No fit,no style, NO GOOD.

A Tailor-Made ul t — Cat,
made and fit to the contotr of your form
—is certain to look right and wear.

Parts of machinery which accurately
6+ withstand service, and parts which do
not fit wear out quickest. SAME WITH
CLOTHES.

Choose your cloth for Suit, Coat,
Vast, Trousers or Overcoal, and I will
do the rest. Prices small as stitches.

J. J. RICH.,

The Tailor, Little Britain

The Watchman-Warder

THURSDAY. MAY 11th, 1899.

THE CONVICT'S REVENGE

“Ugh ! ” said my companion to me,
with a shiver and a little clutch at
iy arm, “‘that’s a thing I bate ! ¥ We
were standing by a level crossing as
he spoke. We bad almost started to
oross the ralls, when a rumble and a
whistle and the brigbt glare of the
headlights heralded the close approach
of & train. So we stood back for a
moment or two to let the iron steed
and his load pass. The lights from
the carriages flashed out upon Us,
then there was a swirl of wind as
darkness came upon us once more, and
the red taﬂ-iight vanished round the
curve beyond.

“Why,” I remarked with a laugh, as
#¢ went on again, “surely an old
soldier and ex-prison warder like your-
self isn’t afraid of a passing train?” |

“Ah, sir, every man has his weak
ness, and I’m not ashamed to confess
that I've got mine. And, perhaps, if
voun'd had an experience that happen-
ed to me some ten years ago, youd
finch a bit when an express train|
rattled past you.”

“Oh. there's a foundation for it, is|
there § ™

“There is, sir, and if you care to
step inside my place and rest for half
an hour T'll tell you the yarn, such as
it 18.”

1 expressed myself only too delight-
ed to pick up the proffered information.
I must explain before I go further
that until the evening 1n question my
companion had been unknown to me.
I bad been staying for a few days at
the little cathedral city of Dullminster,
and had been on a day’s fishing excur-
sion in the neighborhood with mno
companion save my pipe. It was
while pensively watching my float in
the quiet little stream that a fine-
looking old fellow appeared, ben% on
the same sport as wyself, and took up
his position clese by. As bites were
fow and far between, we entered into
conversation, and when dusk zet in,
by mutual consent we packed our
traps and set off together over the
pleasant fields that lay between us
and Dullminster, He told me some-
thing of his past history as we trudged
along, from whick I gathered that he
had begun life in the army, and after-
wards he had been a warder in the
well-known conyict prison of Dartport,
from wWhich he had retired into private
life some few years since, and had
come to eke out a peacefunl existence
on savings and pension in Dullminster
the place of his birth, ’

A few bundred yards beyond the
level crossing we stopped at the door
of a little house on one of the streets
in the out-skirts of the town.

. :‘Dnme io, gir,” said the old fellow.

‘I'm all by myself—yes, an old bache-
lor, sir. And if you'll condescend to
have a cup of tea, while I spin you
the yarn, you're welcome to it.”

It was a chilly autumn evening, and
the bright fire and singing kettle in
the little sitting-room looked ver
iny.ting, so I gladly accepted miine
host’s invitation.

“Anund now, sir,” said he,

wLan we

ever remember W&s 8 certain convict
whom I will call by his old number—
26. He was in for 8 long sentence—
in fact, as far as 1 know, ,haa doing
time yeot; though if there'd been 8
little more evidence forthcoming at
his trial his term would have been &
chort one, eading in the prison-y
on the scaffold ; bat &8 it was, thougnb
his list of crimes was & pretty black
one, murder couldn’d quité be proved,
though there were fow that doubted
he hadn’t stuck at thal.

«From the moment I set €ves on
him at Dartport [ knew there'd be
trouble with No. 36. 18 wasn't only
the size and strength of the man, bub
a certain nasty look about his eyes
that told me this. Nor was 1 mis-
taken, for he proved to me ono of the
unmansgeable brutes Wwo ever had.
He soon took & particularly strong
dislike to me, for as ili-luck would
have it, [ was the first to bave to
report hira for misconduct, and ib was
through me that he had his first taste
of the cat, When ] went into his
cell that night, he broke the strict
rule of silence and hissed out,—

« "Wou devil of a tarnkey, T'il kill
you before I've fnished with you..

«It was a threat I had heard more
than once before, and it didn't afiect
me very much at the time, though I
had good reason to remember it after-
wards.

«Two years passed, and No. 36
showed no signs of improving. He
had 1. marvelous physique, and tbe
prison diet seemed in no way to
diminish his strength. He had to be
most carefully watched in the quarries,
and in fact, always, for be had a nasty
knack of being dangerous in more ways
than one. A length, towards the end
of the summer of the year of which
I am spesking, he suddenly turned
over a new leat, and became quiet and
tractable.

«T fel* iess sure of him than ever,

of this phase of character betore, and
I knew it generally meant mischief.
Nor was I mistaken, for one afternoon
when a fog had come on rather
upnexpectedly, the sharp crack of a
rifle betokened the escape of No. 36.
Taking advantage of the mist, he had
suddenly struck the nearest warder to
the ground, hurled a big bit of stone
with deadly aim at one seoiry, com-
pletely bowling him over, taking the
chance of a builett from another—and
wus off !

«A sgearch party was, of course
organized at once, but somehow or
other he managed to show a clean
pair of beels and escape oOver the
moors. As darkness set in, a poor cld
man was found dazed and balf naked,
about a couple of miles from the
prison, and after being revived, he
told how No. 36 had met him and
insisted upon having all of his upper
garments, so that the runaway had an
extra good chance of getting clear.

#Tt was between nine and ten
o'clock at night, and I, In company
with several other members of a
search party, balted for a little con-
sultation just by the embankment of
the railway, the main WWest Southern
line to London, that runs through the
desolate bit of country five or six
miles north of Dartport Prison.

w¢] wonder whether it's any use
having a look at Westmcor Station,’
said our chief.

\Westmoor station was about two
miles up the line from where we were
standing.

w“+Ave’ I replied, ‘It’s just possible
that he might be lying around there,
looking out for a train; though 1it's
my belief that he’s making northward
—at any rate, it's more likely.’

¢« sWell, Davis,’ said the chief, after
a moment or two's thought, ‘suppose
you go to Westwood. It may be
worth trying. 1 think we ought to
go to Hartwell, or that direction.
What do you say

“»] am willing to do a8 you suggest,’
I answered. ‘It’s just as well to wsee
the station-master, I think.’

“ All right. You slip away, then,
Davis. You'd better keep along the
line—it’s the nearest way.’

“Jo I started off along the line. It
was a very dark night, though the fog
had lifted, and it was some moments
before I got used to the track. After
a bit, however, I made pretty fair
progress, walking between the down
pair of rails on the right-hand side, so
that I could see the head-lights of any
train coming toward me. I hadn't
gone far before I did a wvery foolish
thing. I slung my rifle over my
sheulder, so a8 to leave my hands free.

“] had gone abour half a mile or
more up the line when a greab longing
for a pipe came over me. I hadn’s
had a pi[_:-e all ﬂajr, and as you're a
smoker, sir, you know pretty well how
I was feeling. As I walked along I
took out my pouch, filled my pipe, and
then felt in my pocket for a match,
After nearly wurning it inside out I
found one solitary wax vesta. Now,
there was a bit of wind blowing over
the moor, and fearful lest I should

y | waste my precious match, I refrained

from striking it until I conld get be-
hind some shelter. The desired objech

rresently appeared, looming through

were comfortably settled, “T’ll tell:the darkness, in the shaps of a plate-

on the same side of the
walking, the door facing
rails, GCetting into the | my

t to light my
I leaned sagsinst the
ishment it opened
th my weight, almost
me to the -
d recover myself the light
rE:avealadr to me hgt.ha but there might be a chance for my

No. 36, who was hiding

layer's hut
line as 1 was
towards the
or of the doorway,
te | match, and was jusb abou
pe, when, a8
to my aston
1linwarde Wi
precipitating
before 1 coul
of the vesta
hideous face of
within.

«With a snsrl, he Wwas upon me,|p
clutched me by the throat
bony hapds. It was
y that I had scarce-
t wWas happan.
ardly realized the situation,
d mysef sprawling on my
y brute on top of me.
made a mighty effort to
f, but I was quitre: power-

and had
ard | with his strong,
all done so suddenl
ly tice to think of wha
ing, and b
when I foun
back with an ugl
Of course, I
defend mysel
less in his strong grip.
«éAh’ he growled,
he held me pinned tO ¢
you,isit? W
accounts 10 se
don't think tb
opportunity.’
“You brute !
to twist wmyself out of his
¢* :Ah—would you'!
Warder Davis. The tables are turned
now, and you're
“ At this moment some
bright in the dim star-light fell out of
my pocket and clanged on the gravel
ballast of the railway track.
¢ \Good,' saia No., 36, making &
it ; ‘these bracelets were
suppose. Perhaps
a fit for your
we'll try. And

snatch at
meant for me, I
they’ll prove as good
wrists. At any rate,
as we haven't a cell handy to fix you
in, we'll fasten you cown t0 gomething
secure—do you hear ¥

“And putting forth all bis strength,
in spite of all my desperate struggles,
he half dragged, half rolled me on to
the down track close beside us. Then
chest, he forced my
eath the outer rail
between the sleepers, and my left arm
over the rail, then tbere was & sharp
click, as with a savage chuckle he
the handcuffs over both mjy
and I realized my terrible

kneeling on my
right hand ben

snapped
wrists,
nevertheless, for I had seen gsomething | pos
] was handcuffed down to the rail !
“He jumped up in triumph, felt in
my pocket, drew out the key ot the
handcuffs, and hurled it away.
you white livered
‘T could kill you

ik rHﬂw
skunk 7 he snarled,
outright with a knock on the head, if
But I'm not going to com-
I'll leave that to
Do you under-
If it runs at the same time 88
it used to, it ought to come by here
about eleven o'clock, and 1 guess
there'll be a little obstruction in ils
Ah I've got to fix you
, just to make

I chose.
mit murder, oh, no '
the down express.

stand ?

way to-might.
a bit tighter, my friend
sure, you know.’

“And be went into the but, re-
appearing in & few moments with a
piece of rope, which be bad, 1 suppose,
previously noticed there.

' 7Wou'd feel a little bit more com-
fortable if I tie your feet down too,
eh? he sneered ; and to my horror, he
put a loop of rope around my right
drew 1t underneath the inner raii,
and then made the end fast to mv left
ankle, above the rail,
fixed right across the track, and escape
from a hideons death
But the villain had not
« ‘There's just & chance
that you might call out,’ he said, ‘80
I'll tie your mouth up. You can say
your prayers just as well with it shut
as open, and the sooner you say them
the better, for you never needed to

possible.
tinished yet.

mouth,

“‘(yob any
That's right.

London.
warder, good night !
be the death of you one day, but, by
Heaven, I never hoped for such a
paying off of old scores as this. Re-
member, you'll see the head-lights of
the engine coming towards you—
you'll hear the roar of the train that’s
going to squash you.
revenge, isn't ib !

manent way.

o'clock,

ground, and

with a curse, as
he ground, ‘it's
ell, I've got & few old
ttle with you, and I
ere could be a better

I ejaculated, trying

grasp.

Not so fast,

the prisoner.’
thing flashing

I was thus

seemed 1m-

“He stuffed part of my handker-
chief into
round with another bit of rope. Then
he proceeded to rifle my pockets.
loose cash about you?
I'll take care of it, for
it won't do you any good now, I reck-
on, and you'll have the dying satistac-
tion of baving belped me to get off to
And now, you skunk of a
I told you I'd

and tied 1t

It's a

I'd stay here and
see the end of it if I could, only I've
no time to spare, 8o now good nighb,
Warder Davis, curse you !

“And with a brutal kick at my
defenceless bady he started off in the
direction of Westmoor.
his bulky form for a wnoment or two
in the dim light, and could hear for
several minutes the dim tread of his
feet crunching the gravel on the per-
I had no doubt in my
mind that he had been making for
Westmoor previously, and had used
the old platelayer’s hut as a hiding
place until it was about time to take a
chance of getting on one of the up

I counld see

“My situation was a truly awfal
one. He was quite right about the
down express; it was timed to run
through Westmoor just about eleven
It was past ten now, so that
thers was not an hour betweeun me
and a hideous death.
some minutes, and tried to compose
my mind to think a little, Was there |
anything I could do? Yes! Withan

I lay still for

Joy

would go over the metals, and to my

1oy was able to ando the knots with

chained hands and
handkerchief out of my mouth, This

| was & relief, certainly, buv only & very |

small one, for it soon drawn upon me
‘hat if 1 yelled my loudest there would

be no one in hearing on the lonely
moor through which the track rao-
To get my hands free Was impossible,

feot. I began to kick them about, and
discovered that the wretch had simp'y
assed the rope between my apkles
once around the rall, 80 that by
alternately kicking and pulling with
each foot I could draw it backwa
and forward against the rail, and 80
set my foot free.

T must have kicked away for over
half an hour—kicked and pulled till I
was stiff in sgony, and still the rope
held, but I could feel it rubbing away
and getting thinoer, and I tried to
work 1 so thab the friction took place
where the rail rested in the ‘chair’ on
the sleeper, so as to have & sharp
corper to cuv. Tiercely I struggled to
get free, bul the rope was & strong 0D€,
and .t s emed as if it would hold for-
ever,

A whistle! hardly discernable in
the distance, but still I knew what it
meant, the down express Was through
Westmoor Station. A fresh struggle
__and still the rope held. Then came
an ominous rumble in the distance,
and there, half a mile away up the
straight bit of track, I could see the
glimmer of the engine’s head-light.
A desperate pull! 1 bung mcto the
outer rail with both hands, and palied
with arms and legs like.a man on the
rack of old—every muscle of the body
was strained with the fearful tension.
Snap ! The rope broke, and my feet
were free.

«There was not a moment to loose;
the train was little over a quarter of a
mile away, and in twenty seconds 1t
would be on me, But a desperate
man can do a lot in that time. With
a quick movement I rolled over on the
outside of the track, so that my left
arm came under the rail. Then I
threw myself at full length parallel to
the track, feet toward the approach-
ing traip, and as far from the rail as
possible. At the same mowment I drew
my hands on either side of the rail 80
that the short chain between the steel
wristlets was on the top of the rail, the
centre being on the inner top edge of
the rail where the wheels would strike.

“With a roar, the train was on meg, I
expected to have one of my hands cut
off, and there came a sharp thrill of
pain to both wrists as the leading
wheels of the engine struck the chain,
while the thought flashed across me
that I might not be far enough from
the rail to escape being struck in my
body.

«“The passing of that awful train
seemed to be an hour. Wheel after
wheel ran close to my face with a hid-
eous clatter—until the momentary red
glare of the tail-light and a big rush of
air told me that the danger had passed.
For about five minutes I lay perfectly
ctill, and not till then did I discover
that my hands were falling apart.

“Scarcely daring to hope, I then
drew them slowly toward me. Yes:
[ was free! The heavy train had
snapped the swivel-link that joined the
hand-cuffs, and with the exception of a
severe bruising in my wrists, 1 was
perfectly uninjured.

“Well, to make a long story short,
sir, I toddled to my feet with the most
profound feeling of gratitude to Provi-
dence that I had ever experienced.
And then, weak and nerve-shattered as
[ was, there came upon me the intense
desire to re-capture the brute who had
condemned me to such an awful death.
My rifle was still with me uninjured,and
I set forth in the direction of West-
moor, starting in fright after I had gone
a short distance, at tne noise of a heavy
freight train, that rumbled past me on
the up track.

“WWhen I got to the station, the plat-
form and offices were closed, but this
same freight train was being shunted,
preparatory to making a fresh start on
its journey towards London. Two or
three trucks, covered with tarpaulins,
were detached, and I fancy I caught
the glimpse of a dark figure crouching
beside one of them.

“] stopped and watched, smiling to
myself as I saw No. 36 climb into the
truck and disappear beneath the tar-
paulin. Then I went quietly to the
brakesman and explained matters. He,
the driver of the engine, a couple of
shunters and myself surrounded the
truck, and in a few minutes No. 36
tound himself brought to bay with the
man whom he thought dead presenting
his rifle within a foot of him. He saw
the gamie was over and gavein, and
that's the end of the yarn.

“Yes, of course, he was pretty severe-
ly punished, but that did not compen-
sate me for my terrible experience; and
now perhaps you don’t wonder why I
should give a bit of shudder when an
express train passes me in the dark!”

—John Elliott of Beaverton, a brother to
Edward Elliott who has been in gaol since
November last, and who will be trieda at
the assizes this month, for the murder of
one William Murray, was brought down
to Whitby from Beaverton on Monday of
last week by the chief of police there, on
a charge of assault occasioning actual
boys harm. He elected to be tried by the
Judge and on Wednesday was sentenced
by His Honor Judge MclIntyre to six

effort I might manage to remove th
gag. 1 pushed my head as far as ;¢

months in the Central prison at hard
abor.

to gt 1o}

4| HARDWARE.

We are now starting in connectipy
business the manufacture of BOOTS apq oy
and repairing of the same. If you wap, SHop
Boots or a sett of Harness, call and Se;,-a N
c,0 do for yeu. What

E. PROUSE, 0y i

|

HARNESS, I;
1

AGENT FOR CRESCENT BICYCLES.

W. W, LOGKN

_ ol SELLS THE BEST amm
S 40 [ian0s, Organs and S
. Ing Machines

in the market and the che,
according to quality. :

o0’s, |

ec

Going at

THIS and
- GTEhusinEE s, con

S p3-Also BICYCLES cf the s,
makes. Samples can be seen at W. G. WOOD'S Stove Emporiyn

# |
| whl ARl

(s 1° veed
_ ngf,s‘ n Se
wuths Long
Double-B
d Serge,
Jersey Swui?

w. W. LOGAN

GENERAL AGENT. 170 Kent St. West, Lindsay,(

SPRING GOODS, NEW GOODS.

ETE—

House-cleand
We carry as complete a stock of BOOTS, SHOES 4

HLI_EEEHE as any bouse in the Dominion. The advanup n .
buying from us is that we keep 1o stock everything choice i iy
wear from Infants’ Shoes to Men’s Long Boots. OuUR Sreciun n E[ :

Picked lines from all the best manufacturers, that are sclecs

account of special valve. We carmry no Shelf Warmers, 2
lines are Quick Sellers. Call and see our New Goods.
Dressings, Trunks and Valises,
in all the ne
Snits, these
figure. |

SISSON & CO.
[ne Ka thb U1l Companiy gack Dres

= I

THE NOBBY SHOE DEALERS, KENI SRR

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS, LINDSAY

e

Parties intending to build will find that | Hard, Soft and Blacksmith Coal, &7 A e-‘
our Lmd_sayBE'arni T{;nnﬂins 1?“ that is ne- | ip l_?tﬂrt:.
cessary in Barn Timber umber, Lath, ardwood and Millwood delivens 1 |
Shingles, Sash, Doors, ' Blinds, Mould- | any part of the town. Three I 11 nes of
ings, ete. indsor Salt (Dairy Cheese and B¢ y JOC., 3l newW g

ement of the best quality for Stable or | Brands),
loves, €

Cellar Floors, Walks, etc. All at reasonable prices.

TELEPHONE
TOWN OFFICE - 77 I G H M BAKER
MILL OFFICE - 78 E = N ] Aﬂ

W. . Blair &_ Son ‘s E V

are now opened in their new stand with a full line of =

Faney Worsted Suitings, Seoteh Tweeds |
Colored Serges, Summer Overcoatings | !

all the latest novelties. We also carry a choice assorted stock
of GENTS' FURNISHINGS.

_——

W. G. BLAIR & SON,

Two Doors West of Daly Houss

| — ——

CHERP GAEY COTTONS and FLANNELEE

j——

b
fh

T

Special purchase of Grey Cottor, extra heary Y oide. i
B YARD. e

Flannelettes—32 inches wide, at 5 cents a d hegvy twilled ®
same price, in several choice patterns, are lsines we Eﬁt'tﬂéﬂ%nﬂ f::}t-::aparft:.w any &
offer=d at 6 to 7 cents; had to buy a large lot to get the price. Ask to see them.

DRY GOODS DEPARTMENT

of this store is the most important, the stocks are large in every line, and ars boug

most favorable terms. Tust now there 15 a very E : ints b
. S b 1y large trade being done 1n Prints, snd
of choice patterns ia wide Enelish cloths, fast cclor, in stock. i:gnttmc'rin;.: customers

SEASONABLE GOODS IN

Dress Materials, Ginghams, Fancy Blouse> CE
sets, Gloves, Hosiery, Men’s Furnishings, Ladi®®
and Men’s Waterproof Coats

have just been received

----------

Each of the Ten Departments is kept well stocked with the rigal kind
...... of goods and sold at close prices......

HOGG BROS,, - Oakwo



