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For

Machine Oﬂ, Hﬂ.l‘llEEﬂOil,
Axle Grease and Hoof
Ointment, go to

S. P. SAUNDERS

The Harnessmaker.
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nounce to the people of Dur-
ﬁm and vicinity, that it will be
my aim to make the business,
so successfully carried on by my
predecessor for the past two
years, more successful than ever.
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EVENEN Exr Py PN PN PN PN PN P B By

All orders promptly attended
to. 'Phone l\%. 13.

W. J. WALPOLE
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¥.D.CONNOR__o

Manufacturer of
And Dealer in

Pumps of all Kinds.

Galvanized and Iron Pip,
ing ; Brass, Brass Lined
and Iron Cylinders.

Pumps from $2 upward.

SHOP open every alternoon.

All REPAIRING promptly and prop-
grly attended to.

< W. D. CONNOR
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HAVE YOU? |

Any old Worn silver? If
so, I am prepared to re-
plate it. Dringit in now
while’ I have the time.
Alllwork gnaranteed.

Prices Moderate,

and Strictly Cash.:

{ on?

Geo. Yiirs
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HARDWARE

There is one establishment in town
that tries to keep everything that
is required in the hardware line
and manages it fairly well.

A LARGE STOCK OF

Silverware|

in all the latest designs just open-
ed out—evervthiney stamped with
W. BLACK, is guaranteed.

We can supply vou with anything
yvou requive in Table Catlery, Odd

Knives, Forks and Spoons in
abii. dinuee,
There is no Razor to equal the

CLAUSS,
:‘Fr]_ [78) 3""-;
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ranging in price from
{1chers from 2ac.

Every person driving these dark
nights should have one of our

Dash Lanterns

Nothing to equal them.

:‘."L-

Secure

CORN HOOK

before vour corn is ready to cut.
Different kinds in stock.
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We are selling

THE STRONGEST
WIRE FENCE

that is to be found—fence wire of
every description in stock.

Bicycles and
Bicycle Sundries

A few second-hand

Cook Stoves

in stock.

W. BLACK

+ stairs to say a few words of comfort
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REFUGEE

"~ By A. CONAN DOYLE,

Author of +The Return of Sherlock Holmes™

COPYERIGHT, 1393.

of Blue smoke, and after The fifst roar
there was a deathly silence, which was
broken by the patter and thud of fall-
ing bodies.

The blow was a heavy one. Of the
thirty-six warriors, all picked for their
valor, only four regained the shelter of
the woods and those so torn and shat-
tered that they were spent men. Al-
ready the Indians had lost heavily, and
this fresh disaster made them recon-
sider their plan of attack. Their fire
gradually slackened.

“Ig it possible that they are going to
abandon the attack?* cried De Catinat
joyously.

But the wily Du Lhut shook his
head, “A wolf would as soon leave a
half gnawed bone as an Iroquois such
a prize as this.”

“But they have lost heavily.”

“Ave, but not so heavily as ourselves
in proportion to our numbers. They
have lost fifty out of a thousand and
we twenty out of threescore. No, no;
they are holding a council, and we
shall soon hear from them again. But
it may be some hours first, and if you
will take my advice you will have an
hour's sleep, for you are not, as I can
see by vour eyes, as used to doing

without it as I am.” I

De Catinat was indeed weary to the
last pitech of human endurance. Amos
Green and the seaman had already
woupped themselves in their blankets |

BY HARPEER &

BREOTHERS

CHAPTER XXIIL

UT their case was a very evil

one, Had the guns been lost,

so that they might be turned

upon the door, all further re-
gistance would have been vain, but Du
Lhut's presence of mind had saved
them from that danger. The two guns
upon the river face and the canoces
were safe, for they were commanded
by the windows of the house. But
their numbers were terribly reduced,
and those who were left were weary
and wounded and spent. Nineteen had

. gained the house, but one had been shot

through the body, while a second had

o s

his shoulder cleft by a tomahawk and [

could no longer raise his musket. Du
Lhut, De la Noue and De Catinat were
uninjured, but Ephraim Savage had a
bullet bole in his forearm and Amos
was bleeding from a cut upon the face.

A few shots from the barricaded

sure, for it was all exposed to their
aim, but on the other hand the In-
dians had the shelter of the stockade
now, and from the farther side of it

I
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they kept up a fierce fire upon the .

windows. IIalf a dozen of the censi-
taires returned the fusillade, while the

leaders consulted as to what had best .

be done.

“SNe bhave twentv-five women and
fourteen children.,” =aid the seigneur.

¢ “I am sure that you will agree with

and sunk to sleep under the shelter of
the stockade. The s=oldier rushed up-

to the trembling Adele, and then, |
throwing himself down upon a couch,

he slept the dreamless sleep of an ex- |
hausted man. When at last he was'
arouns=ed by a fresh sputter of musketry |

iire from the woods the sun was al- |
| ready low in the heavens,

and the
mellow light of evening tinged
bare walls of the room. He sprang
{from his couch, seized his musket and
rushed downstairs. The defenders
were eathered at their loopholes once
mnore, while Du Lhut, the seigneur and |
Amos Green were whispering eagerly I
tozether.

“What is it, then?

¥ he asked.

“They are up to some deviltry,” said
I'a Lhut, peering ont at the corner of
the embrasure. “They are gathering
thickly at the east fringe, and yet the
firine comes from the north, It is not
the Indian way to attack across the
open, and yet, if they think belp is
coming from the fort, they might ven-
ture.””

“TIe wond in front of as is alive with
them.” said Amos. “*They are as busy
rs beavers amongs the underwood.™

“Torlizpg they are goinzg to attack
and cover the attack
W the flank.”
what [ think.,” eried the
the =pare zuns up
Lere and all the men except five for
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The words were hardly out of his
mouth when a shrill vell rose from the
and in an instant a cloud of
warriors burst out and charged across
the open, howling, springing and wav-
ing their guns amnd tomahawks in the
2ir. Some of those in front bore eanoes |
between them, and as they reached the
stockade they planted them asainst it
and swarmed up them as if they had
been  scaling  ladders. - Others  fired
through the embrasures and loopholes,
the muzzles of their guns touching
thoge of the defenders, while othors
arain sprang uniided on to the tops of

ithe palisades and jumped fearlessly |

down upen the inner side. The Cana-
dians fired while they had time to load,
and then, clubbing their muskets, they
smashed furiously at every red head
which showed above the rails,

the |

- toward them.
- self, have lost sons or Dbrothers this

The Jdin within the stockade was in- |

fernal. the shouts and cries of the
French, the whooping of the savages
and the terrified sereaming of the
frichtened women blending into one
dreadful uproar, above which could be
heard the high, shrill voice of the old

seigneur imploring his censitaires to |
With Du Lhut, Amos, De

stand fast
Catinat and Ephraim Savage, he was
ever in the forefront of the defense,
So desperately did they fight, “he sword
and musket butt outreaching the toma-
hawk, that though at one time fifty Iro-
quois were over the palisades they had
slain or driven back nearly all of them,
when a fresh wave burst suddenly over
the south face, which had beemstripped
of its defenders. Du Lhut saw in an

instant that the inclosure was lost and .

that only one thing could save the
house,

“Hold them for an Instant!” he
screamed, and, rushing at the brass
gun, he struck his flint and steel and
fired it straight into the thick of the
savages. Then, as they recoiled for an
instant, he stuck a nail into the touch-
hole and-drove it home with a blow
from the butt of his gun. Dashing
across~the yard, he spiked the gun at
the other corner and was back at the
door as the remnants of the garrison
were hurled against it by the rush of
the assailants.
.in and swung the ponderous mass of
wood into position, breaking the leg-of
the foremost warrior who had striven
to follow them. mrmmm
thﬂrhndtlmaturhrea@nz
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The Canadians darted

!
I

me, gentlemen, that our first duty is
mome of you, like my-

day. Let us at least save our wives
and sisters.”
“No Iroquois eances have passed up

| the river,” said one of the Canadians.

“If the women start in the darkness
they can get away to the fort”

“By Ste. Anne of Beaupre!” ex-
claimed Du Lhut, “I think it would be
well if you could get your men out of
this also, for I cannot see how it is to
be held until morning.”

“Tut! tut! What nonsense 1s this!”
eried De la Noue. “Are we to aban-
don the manor housesof Ste. Marie to
the first gang of savages who choose

to make an attack upon it?
gentlemen: there are still nearly a
score of wus, an:d when ithe garrison
learns that we are so press=ed. which
will be Dby tomorrow morning at the
latest, they will certainly send us re-
lief.”

“If you stand by the fort 1 will not

Xo, Do,

out inio flle open now, and 1 can see
it! May the good Lord be praised!™

“YWhat is it then?” cried De Ia Noume
impatiently.

“It is not an Iroguois cance. There
is but one man in it He is a Cana-
dian.”

“A Canadian!” ‘cried Du Lhut,
springing tp to the window. “Who but
a madman would venture into such a
hornets’ nest alone? Ah, yes; I can see
him now. He keeps well out from the
bank to avold their fire. Now he is in
midstream, and he turns toward us.”

“It is a Jesuit,” said one, craning his
neck. “They are everywhere there is
most danger.” :

“No. I can see his eapote,” sald an-
other. “It is a Franciscan friar.”

‘An instant later there was the sound
of a canoe grounding upon the pebbles,
the door was unbarred, and a man
strode in attired in the long, dark
gown of the Franciscans. He ecast a
rapid glance around and then, step-
ping up to De Catinat, laid his hand
upon his shoulder.

“So! You have not escaped me,” said
he. “We have caught the evil seed be-
fore it had time to root.”

“WWhat do you mean, father? asked
the seigneur. “You have made some
mistake. This is my good friend
Amory de Catinat, of a noble French
family.”

“This is Amory de Catinat, the here-
tic and Huguenot!” eried the monk, “I
have followed him up the St. Law-
rence, and I have followed him up the
Richelieu, and I would have followed
him to the world’s end if I could but

windows sufficed to clear the inclo- bring him back with me.

“Tut, father! Your zeal carries you
too far,” said the seigneur. “Whither
would you take my friend, then?’

“He shall go back to I'rance with his
wife, There is no place in Canada for
heretics.”

Du Lhut burst out laughing., “By
Ste. Anne, father,” said he, “if you
could take us all back to IFrance at
present we should e very much your
ilebtors.”

“And you will remember,” said De
[a XNoue sternly, “that you are under
my roof and that you are speaking of
my suest,”

But the friar was not to be abashed.

“Look at this”
paper out of his bosom. *“It is sizned
by the governor, and ealls upon you,
under pain of the king's displeasuare,
to return this man to Quebec. DBut 1
have you now and I shall never leave
vou until I see yon on board of the

£hip which will earry you and your

wife back to France.”

De Catinat could but admire the en-
ergy and tenacity of the man,

“It seems to me, father, that you
would have shone more as a scldier
rhan as a follower of Christ,” sail he.

“but since you have followed us There
and since there is no getting away we
may settle this guestion at some later
time.”

A great brown cloud had overspread
the heavens amd the nizht had fallen

i so rapidly that they could hardly see

desert you,” said Du Lhut, “and yet it |

is a pity to sacrifice brave men for
nothing.”

“The canoes will hardly hold the
women and children as it is,”" cried
Theuriet. *“There are but two large
and four small. There is not space
for a single man.”

The Iroquois were very quiet now,
and an occasional dropping shot from
the trees or the stockade was the only
sign of their presence. The twilight
was gathering in and the sun had al-
ready sunk Dbeneath the treetops.
Leaving a watchman at each window,

. the leaders went round to the back of

the house, where the canoes were Iying
upon the bank., There were no signs
of the enemy upon the river to the

. north of them,

“We are in lueck,” sald Amos. *“The
clouds are gathering, and there will be
little light.””

“It is luck, indeed, sinece the moon is
only three days past the full,” answer-
ed Du Lhut.
quois have not cut us off upon the wa-
ter, but it is likely that their canoes
have gone south to bring up another
war party.”

“In an hour it might be dark enough
to start.”

“I think that there is rain in those

clouds, and that will make it darker
still,”

The women and children were as- |

gembled, and their places in each boat
were assigned to them. To Onega, the
Indlan wife of the seigneur, who was
4s wary and as experienced as a war
sachem of her people, the command of
the women was intrusted.

“It is not very far, Adele,” said De
Catinat. “It is but a league or two.”

“But I do not wish to leave you,
Amory. We have been together in all
our troubles.”

“My dear love, you will tell them at
the fort how things are with us, and
they will bringz us help.”

“Let the others do that, and T will
stay. I will not be useless, Amory.
U]_:Egn has taught me to load a gun. I
wEI not be afraid, indeed I will not.”

You must not ask it, Adele. It is
impossible, child. I could not let you
stay. It is for my sake, dear. You
do not know what a load it will be
:rrzmmmr beart when I know that you
% €. And you need not be afraid

me. We can easily hold the place
until morning.*

Adele was silent, but her hands tight-
ened upon his arm. Her husband was
:tﬂl endeavoring to reassure her when

€roan burst from the watcher in the
*anduw Which overlooked the stream.

‘There is a canoe on the river to the
north of us” he crie :

“How many wsrriors are in 1t?” ask.

ed the seignenr. :
“I cannot see, “The light is not
h?ank."m “thhh m :ﬂ e
@Which way is it\coming?”

“I wonder that the Iro- |

|

the gleam of the river in front of them.
The savages in the woods and behind
the eaptured stockade were quiet, save
for an occasional shot. Suddenly a
dull red glow began to show above one
of the roofs of the cottages.

“They have set it on fire!” cried Du
Lhut. “The canoes must go at once,
for the river will soon be as light as
day. In! in!
to be lost!”

There was no time for leave taking.
One impassioned kiss and Adele was
torn away and thrust into the smallest
canoe, which she shared with Onega,
two children and an unmarried girl.
The others rushed into their places,
and in a few moments they had pushed
off and had vanished into the drift and
the darkness. The great cloud had
broken and the rain pattered heavily
on the roof.

“Thank God for this storm!” mur-
mured Du Lhut. “It will prevent the
cottazes from blazing up too quickly.”

But he had forgotten that, though the
roofs might be wet, the interior was as

“This i3 .Amory de Catinat, the heretic
and Hugquenot!"

dry as tinder. He had hardly spoken
before a great yellow tongue of flame
licked out of one of the windows, and
again and again, until suddenly half of
the roof fell in, and the cottage was
blazing iike & pitch bucket. The flames
hissed and sputtered in the pouring
rain; but, fed from below, they grew

still higher and flercer, flashing redly | gent

trunks.to burnished brass. Their light
Rouse-as:clear as day and exposed the

said he, whipping a |
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There is not an instant |

whnole Tong stréten or the rivefr. X rear-
ful yell from the woods announced that
the savages had seen the canoes.

“They are rushing through the woods,
They are making for the water’s edge,”
cried De Catinat,

“They have some canoes down there™
gaid Du Lhut.

“But they must pass us,” eried the
seigneur of Ste. Marle. “Get down to
the cannon and see if you cannot stop
them.”

They had bhardly reached the guns
when tgw large canoes filled with war-
riors shot out from among the reeds
below the fort.

“Jean, you are our best shot,” eried
De la Xoue. “lay [.r ber as ghe
passes {l.e great pine | »e. Lambert,
do you 1:ke the other g ."

The t o wrinkled o!1 artillerymer
glanced zlong their g < and waited
for the ¢ noes to come 2 _.east of them,

- The fire blazed higher a::d higher, and

the broa l river lay like : sheet of dull
metal, vith the two d:: % lines which
marked the canoes sveeping swiftly
down the center. One wis fifty yards in
front of the other, but in each the In-
diaus were Dbending to their paddles
and pulling frantically, while their
comrades from the wooded shores
whooped them on to fresh exertions.
The fugitives had already disappeared
around the bend of the river.

As the first canoe came abreast of
the lower of the two guns the Cana-
dian made the sign of the cross over
th® touchhole and fired. A cheer and
then a groan went up from the eager
watchers. The charge had struck the
surface close to the mark and dashed
such a shower of water over it that for
an instant it looked as if it had been
sunk. The next moment, however, the
splash subsided, and the canoe shot
away uninjured save that one of the
rowers had dropped his paddle, while
his head fell forward upon the back of
the man in front of him., The second
runner =ichted the same canoe as it
came abreast of him.

It was a beautiful shot. The whole
charese took the canoe about six feet
belhind the bow and doubled her up
|:ke an esoshedl, efore the smoke
tad eleared she liad foundered, and the

| second eanoe hiad paused to pick up

some of the woinded men,

“(hick, onick!” cried the seiznenr.
We may get the sec-
ond one yet!”

i3ut it was not to be. Longz before
they conuld get it ready the Iroqucim
ad picked up their wounded warriors
»1nd were pullinzg madly downstre:am.
As they shot away the fire died =ud-
donly down in the burning cotbizes,
amt the rain and the darkness ¢las=ed,
inn upon them once more.

“My God!” cried De Catinat furions-
v, *“They will be taken! Let usabau-
Jon this place. take a boat and *ollr =

them! Come, come!
to be lost!™

“I do not think that they will be
cﬂught.'i said Du Lhut, layving his hand
soothingly upon his shoulder, *Do not
fear. They had a longz start, and the
women here can paddle as well as the
men. Besides, these canoes of the Mo-
hawks are not as swift as the Algon-
quin birch barks which we use. In
any case, it is impossible to follow, for
we have no boat.”

“There is one lying there.”

“Ah, it will but hold a single man.
1t is that in which the friar came.”

“Then I am going in that! My place
is with Adele!”

He flung open the door, rushed out
and was about to push off the frail skiff
when some one sprang past him and
with a blow from a hatchet stove in
the side of the boat.

“It is my boat,” said the friar, throw-
inzg down his ax and folding his arms,
“] have found you and you shall not
escape me again.”

The hot blood flushed to the soldier’s
head, and, picking up the ax, he took
g quick step forward. The lizht from *
the open door shone upon the grave,
harsh face of the friar, but not a mus-
cle twitched nor a feature changed as
he saw the ax whirl up in the hands
of a furious man. He only signed
himself with the cross and muttered a
Latin prayer under his breath. It was
that composure which saved his life.
De Catinat hurled down the ax ag:aIn
with a bitter cugse and was turning
away from the shattered boat when
in an instant, without a warning, the
great door of the manor house crashed
inward and a flood of whooping sav-
ages burst into the house.

Not an instant Is

CHAPTER XXIV.

HAT had occurred is easily
explained. The watchers in
the windows at the front
found that it was more than

flesh and blood could endure to remain

waiting at their posts while the faftea
of their wives and children were _bmng
decided at the back. All was quiet at
the stockade and the Indians ap_peared
to be as absorbed as the Canadians in
what was passing upon the river. One
by one, therefore, the men on guard
had crept away and had assembled at
the back to cheer the shot and to groan

as the remaining canoe sped like a

blopdhound down the river in the wake

of the fugitives. But the savages hﬂf.;

one at their head who was as full o

wiles and resource 2 Du Lhut Iﬂmd

gelf. The Flemish Bastard ha

e house from behind the
oy aﬂ; a doz watches a rat hole,

tockade
:.mi he had instantly discovered that
the defenders had left their post. With

of other warriors he raised a

a score
the forest,
and, crossing the open Space unchal

lenged, he and his men rushed it

bar across and tear

wood from the hinges. The first
!tnhetlmnﬂun which the survivors had of
the attack was the crash of the door

and the screams

as to crack the

tinat and his-enemy
Indians, ang DeCa {

To be continuned.
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Fall Term opens September 3rd

This school by bei

v being the best has
E:ﬁ“m“ the largest business training
3cloolm the west. We have three
h‘“’""-mﬂﬂtﬂ: Commercial, Short-
- “:ﬁ and Telegraphy. If interested
0 obtfiuving a practical education,
write for our pew catalogue,

#  Graduates assisted to positions, #

 Elliott & Mclachlan

é PRINCIPALS.
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AND PROVISION STORE

For Flours

That always satisfies the
ok,

Five Roses 23

Reindeer

Manitoba Flours always give satis-
faction,

We carry also other well
known brands of Flour.

Listowe! Lionel Bread Floor

AND

McGowan's Eclipse . .

We cun give vou what yon want
and you will find our prices right.

Mis. Alex. Beags & Sons |

DURHAM, ONT. -

A SPRING SUIT

Is $15 Your Price
For A Spring Suit?

Then

vour brain the

weé should like ‘o burn into

for <15.00

EF.:!F.T fhat
vou can get all the style wud es per-

feer n fit

as can be put into a suit
pay 228,00 Of
course the cloth is not s0 fine nor the
trimmifes

thar would

Vou for,

sr laxurious, but every
cther wav the 215 00 suit is identical
with the hirhest

COST «::imhing-

J. L. Flarity

Merchant Tailor,

J. A. GLASS

Managzer and Cutter.

=

Frost & Wood

Tmplements.

All Kinds of
FARM MACHINERY

Agent for the Percival Plows. .
All kinds of repairs kept on hand.

AGENT FOR

Geo. White & Son Threshing Ma-
chines.
Toronto Windmills,

Rudd’'s Harness, Spreads and Harness
Repairs, Oil's and Grease's,
STOVES & FURNACES.
Singer Sewing Machines,
MELOTTE CREAM SEPARATORS.
Sherloch & Manning Organs,
Heintzman Pianos,

North American Life Assurance Co,

JOHN K. MURDOCK

Middaugh House Block

e

GENERAL . .
BLACKSMITH

HORSESHOEING A SPECIALTY

All kinds of iron work
promtly

attended to

against the door With such violence {See onr folding roof and fire escape

ladders, the safest and most
complete in the market.

I have purchased the ** House Cold

of two of the negli- |Tire Setter” the best wund latest

true setting device on the market.

Give us a Trial and be Convinced. ,

WwW. J. Laﬂrrqncc_. |
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