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going m searcn ox ms captain, S53 
promptly hailed him:

“What is it, sergeant? Any news?"
“Yes, sir,” answered the soldier, halt

ing short. “Sergt. QWynne’s come 
back. I was going to the captain’s to 
report.”

“How did he get back? Isn’t he in
jured?”

“He says he’s had a fall, sir, and has 
been badly shaken up, but he walked in.”

“Why, that’s singular I Did he see 
none of the searching parties?—see none 
of their lights?"

“I can’t make out, sir. He’s a little 
queer—doesn’t want to talk, sir. He 
asked if his horse got in all right, and 
went and examined the scratches, and 
seemed troubled about them; but he 
doesn’t say anything.”

“Has he gone to the hospital?”
“No, sir; he’ll sleep in his usual bunk 

at the stables to-night. He is only 
bruised and sore, he says. His face is 
cut and scratched and bound up in his 
handkerchief.”

“Very well," said the colonel, after a 
moment’s thought. “The captain will 
look into the matter when ho gets back. 
You take your horse and ride down the 
south side of the valley and find the 
Cheyenne scouts. Capt. Stryker is with 
them. Tell him the sergeant is home, 
safe.”

“Very well, sir.” And tho trooper 
saluted, faced about, and disappeared 
in the darkness; while the colonel arose, 
and, puffing thoughtfully at his cigar, 
began pacing slowly up and down the 
piazza. He wished Stryker were home; 
he wished Capt. Lawrence were officer 
of the day, and, so, liable to come out 
of his quarters again: he had heard just 
enough about that odd English ranch to 
make him feel disturbed and ill at ease. 
There had evidently been hostility be
tween his predecessor and the proprie
tor of Dunraven, and very probably 
there had been bad blood between the 
men of the Eleventh cavalry and the em
ployes of the ranch: else why should 
there have been so unprovoked an as
sault upon the lieutenant this night? 
Then there were other things that gave 
him disquiet. Several officers had gath
ered upon the piazza during the early 
evening; they were mainly of his own 
regiment, but Capt. Belknap and two of 
tho infantry subalterns were there; Law
rence did not come. Of course the talk 
was about the incident of the evening, 
and, later, the rumors about Dunraven. 
All this was new to the cavalrymen: 
they had heard, as yet, nothing at all, 
and were not a little taken aback by the 
evident embarrassment and ominous si
lence of the three infantrymen, when 
the colonel turned suddenly on Belknap 
with the question—

“By the way, captain, I had no time 
to ask Lawrence, and it really did not 
occur to mo until after he had gone, but 
—what did he mean by saying that Dr. 
Quin could tell us something about the 
people at Dunraven?”

Belknap turned red and looked un
comfortably at his two comrades, as 
though appealing to them for aid. The 
younger officers, however, would say 
nothing at all, and the colonel promptly 

that he had stumbled on some piece 
on garrison gossip.

“Never mind,” he said, with a kindly 
laugh. “I don’t want to drag any stories 
out by the roots. The doctor can doubt
less explain it all in good season.”

“Well, Col. Brainard,” answered Bel
knap, bulkily, “to tell the truth, I really 
don’t know anything about it, and I 
don’t know any one who does, though I 
have heard some woman talk about the 
post. The relations between Dr. Quin 
and some of the officers of the Eleventh 
were rather strained, and he is a some
what reserved and secretive man. The 
stories were set afloat here last fall, and 
we had to hear more or less of them un
til the Eleventh went away this spring. 
We know only that Dr. Quin has been 
to Dunraven and the rest of us Haven’t. 
Possibly some of the Eleventh were 
piqued because they had no such luck, 
or perhaps their ladies did not like it be
cause Quin wouldn’t tell them anything 
about what he saw. At all events, he 
refused to talk on the subject at all, and 
allowed people to draw their own con
clusions.”

“He probably told his post com
mander,” suggested Lieut. Famham, 
who, as acting adjutant of the post and 
an aspirant for the adjutancy of the 
regiment, thought it a good opportunity 
of putting in a word as indicative of 
what he considered the bounden duty of 
an officer under like circumstances.

“Well, no, I fancy not,” replied Bel
knap. “About the only thing we really 
do know is that, in a somewhat angry 
interview last fall, Col. Stratton forbade 
Dr. Quin’s leaving tho post or going to 
Dunraven without his express permis
sion. I happened to be in the office at 
the time.”

“Was it before or after that he was 
said to go there so often?" asked Fam-

“Well, both,” answered Belknap, re
luctantly. “But understand me, Mr. 
Farnham, I know nothing whatever of 
the matter.”

“I should not suppose that Col. Strat
ton would care to restrict his post sur
geon from going thither if they needed 
his professional services,” said Col. Brai
nard, pleasantly.

“That was the point at issue, appar
ently,” answered Belknap. “Col. Strat
ton said that it was not on professional1 
grounds that he went,and thereby seemed 
to widen the breach between them. Dr. 
Quin would not speak to the colonel after 
that, except when duty required it.”

The conversation changed here, and 
little more was said; but Col. Brainard( 
could not help thinking of a matter that' 
he carefully kept to himself. It was not- 
his custom to require his officers to ask 
permission to leave the garrison for a ride 
or hunt when they were to be absent 
from no duty, and only by day. Here it 
was midnight, as he thought it over, and 
the doctor had not returned, neither had 
he mentioned his desire to ride away, 
although he had been with the colonel 
well nigh an hour before parade. True, 
he had sent the doctor word to go and 
join Lieut. Perry at the gate of Dun
raven, and that would account for his 
detention; but he knew that the surgeon 
was several miles away from his post and 
his patients at the moment that message 
was sent.

Meantime, Perry, too, was having a 
communion with himself, and finding it 
all vexation of spirit. All the way 
home the memory of that sweet English 
face was uppermost in his though 
had been startled at the sight of a 
and fair woman at Dunraven; he had 
felt a sense of inexplicable rejoicing 
when she said to him, “I am Miss Mait
land;” it would have jarred him to know 
that she was wife; he was happy, kneel
ing by the side of the beautiful girl he 
had never seen before that evening, and 
delighted that he could be of service to 
her. All this was retrospect worth in
dulging; but then arose the black shadow 
on his vision. How came Dr. Quin 
striding in there as though “native and 
to the manner bora?”—how came he to 
call her “Gladys?” Perry had been 
pondering over this matter for full half 
an hour on the homeward ride before he 
bethought him of Mrs. Lawrence’s re
marks about the signal lights. One 
thing led to another in his recollection of 
her talk. The doctor answered the sig
nals, no one else; the doctor and no one 
else was received at Dunraven; the doc
tor had declined to answer any questions 
about the people at the ranch; had been 
silent and mysterious, yet frequent in

STEAMERS. RAILROADS.MANUFACTURERS.his visits. And then, more than all, 
what was that Mrs. Lawrence said or in
timated that Mrs. Quin, “such a lovely 
woman, too,” had taken her children and 
left him early that spring, and all on ac
count of somebody or something con
nected with Dunraven Ranch? Good 
l^ayènst It could not be “Gladys.” 
And yet-----

Dunraven Ranch.The Maiden Sacrifice.
By .Tasks Hannat.

In the sweet days of summer,
Five hundred years ago,

Where tho broad Wigoudy River.
Swept on in might below;

On in a ceaseless torrent,
Which down the Grand Falls bore,

Over the steep, with sudden leap,
Full eighty feet and more.

There on the bank above it,
An Indian town arose,

Where dwelt the warlike Malicites,
The Mohawks were their foes.

Those red-skinned sons of slaughter 
Had joined in many a fray,

With savage ire and carnage dire 
Shaming the light of day.

But buried was the hatchet,
They went to war no more;

The little children gam boil’d 
About each wigwam door.

Around that savage village 
Wore maize fields, waving green;

So calm the scene, you scarce would deem 
'J hat war had ever been.

Sakotis and his daughter,
The dark oye’d Malabeam,

Sailed up the broad Wigoudy,
Beyond the Quisbis stream.

And there upon an island 
They rested for the day,

Their hearts were light, the skies were brigh', 
And Nature’s face was gay.

But like a clap of thunder,
When the heavens arc calm and clear,

The war whoop of the Mohawks 
Fell on their startled ears,

And a sha 
Pierced i 

Ere Malabenm could raise him.
Her father was nt rest.

And bounding thro" the thicket,
On rushed n savage crowd 

Of Mohawks in their warpaint,
With war whoops fierce and loud.

And ere the orphan’d maiden 
Had time to turn ar.d fly,

They bound her fast, all hope was past, 
Except tho hopo to die.

There by her slaughter’d father,
The weary hours she pass’d,

’Till the sun went down, and the lofty hills 
A gloomy shadow cast.

Thinking of home and kindred,
Of the paths she no more would tread;

A murderous night aid tho morning light 
Which would shine on heaps of dead.

But one who knew her language,
Said, ‘‘when the sun goes down,

Your bark canoe shall guide us 
On to your father’s town.

Do this, your life is spared you,
Then wed n Mohawk brave:

Refuse,your doom is torture.
Or worse, to be a slave.”

Then said she, “I will guide you 
And wed a Mohawk brave,

Since you have slain my father 
I will not be your slave.

The stream is broad and shallow.
And those apart may stray, '

Bind your canoes together 
And I will lead the way.”

Just as the gloom of darkness 
Spread over hill and vale.

A down the swift Wigoudy 
The Mohawk fleet s t sail.

Three hundred Mohawk warriors 
Chanted a martial song,

Their paddles gleam upon the stream,
As swift they speed along.

In four long lines together,
Each to the next bound fast,

The maiden in the centre,
The great canoe fleet passed.

And he who knew her language,
A line of silver drew,

As he bent to the forward paddle 
In the maiden’s birch canoe.

The song was done, and silence 
Fell upon every tongue,

On warriors old and grizzled.
And braves, untaught and young.

What thoughts filled each dark bosom, 
Nearing the thrice doom’d town!

Flaw an, 01 mighty rivw.— —
And bear the

And Malabeam, what though she,
As on in front she flew,

Driving apace, with vigorous arms,
Her light and swift canoe?

Keen as a thirsty tiger 
Who fast pursues his prey,

Towards her kindred’s wigwams 
She swiftly led the way.

The night was dark and gloomy,
The sky had scarce a star,

To gaze upon the pageant 
Of fierce and savage war.

No moon shone on the river,
Her gentle beams were paled,

And through the gloomy tree tops 
A south wind sighed and wailed.

But little cared the Mohawks,
The wind might wail or sigh,

The mo-m might hide her glory,
And clouds obscure the sky.

With hearts intent on slaughter.
With thoughts on carnage fed,

They toiled, and still before them 
The strong aim’d maiden sped.

But now the Indian village 
Lies but a mile below,

A sound like muffled thunder 
Seems on their ears to grow.

"What’s that?” ”’Tis but a torrent,”
The Indian maid replied,

“It joins the broad Wigoudy 
Which here flows deep and wide.

“Speed on a little farther,
The town is now hard by,

Your toils are nearly over 
And night still veils the sky.

The town is wrapped in slumber,
But ere the dawn of light,

What stalwart men shall perish,
What warriors die tonight!"

But louder still, and louder 
The sound like thunder grew,

As down the rapid river 
The swift flotilla flew;

On either shore the foam wreaths 
Shone like a wall of snow;

But all in front was darkness;
’Twas death which lay below.

Then with a shout of triumph 
The Indian maiden cried,

“Listen ye Mohs Warriors 
Who sail on deatu s dark tide,

Never shall earth grave hide you 
Or wife weep o’er your clay,

Come to your doom ye Mohawks 
And I will lead the way.”

Then sweeping with her paddle,
One potent stroke, her last,

Down to the fall her bark is borne,
Its dreadful brink is pass’d;

And down the whole three hundred 
In swift succession go,

Into the dark abyss of death,
Full eighty feet below.

And vanish’d in a moment,
Like a meteor shooting star,

The savage Mohawk warriors 
In all their pride of war.

No eye beheld them perish,
No living human ear 

Heard the lost band’s despairing cry 
Piercing the darkness drear.

But many a day thereafter,
Beyond the torrent’s roar,

The swarthy Mohawk dead were found 
Upon the river’s shore.

But on bravelMalabeam’sIdead face 
No human eyes were set—

She lies in the dark stream’s embrace,
The river claims her yet.

The waters of five hundred years 
IIa\ e flowed above her grave;

But daring deeds can never die 
While human hearts are brave.

Her tribe still tell her story,
Around their council fires,

And bless the name of her who died 
To rescue all their sires.
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protest against suen heroic treatment 
was manifest.

“I think he’s coming to,” ho said.
Shall I

4.30
6.35[CONTI Xl'ED.j iTTNTIL further notice the above favorite 

U steamer will leave her iwbarf. Indiantown, 
for the Lake every TUESDAY, THURSDAY and 
SATURDAY, at 10 a, ra., local time.

6.35Leary was still fuming with wrath and 
raging for further battle and shouting “He’s trying to pull away, 
into the darkness fierce invective at the keep on?"
vanished head of his opponent. He “Yes, do! Anything rather than have 
turned on the overseer himself, and but him lie in this death like swr>on." 
for Perry’s stem and sudden prohibition 
would have had a round with him, but 
was forced o content himself with th 
information conveyed to all within hear
ing that he’d “fight any tin min” the 
ranch contained if they’d only come out 
where the lieutenant couldn’t stop him.
The troopers were making eager inquiry 
us to the cause of all the trouble, and, 
fearing further difficulty, Perry prompt
ly ordered the entire party to “fall in.’*
Silence and discipline were restored in a 
moment, and as the platoon formed rank 
he Inquired of a sergeant how they came 
to be there. The reply was that It had 
grown so dark on the prairie that further 
search seemed useless, Capt. Stryker and 
most of the men had been drawn off by 
signals from the Cheyennes up the val
ley towards the post, and th 
had been beyond Dunraven on the north
ern prairie were coming back along the 
Monee trail when they saw the lights 
and heard voices over at the lower shore.
There they found Leary, who was excit
ed about something, and before they hao 
time to ask he suddenly shouted, “They’re 
killin’ the lieutenant. Come on, boys!” 
and galloped off with his own party; so 
they followed. Perry quietly ordered 
them to leave a corporal and four men 
with him, and told the senior sergeant 
to march the others back to the post; he 
would follow In five minutes. Then he

CHILLED CAR WHEELS.
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at 7.00 o’clock. Passengeri from St. John for 
Quebec and Montreal leave St. John 16.35and take 
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Steam Engines and Mill Ma
chinery

The Improved Lowell Turbine Water Wheel,Ship 
Castings, Pumps, Bridge and Fence 

Castings, etc., etc.

AFTERNOON SERVICE.
Steamer “OSCAR WILDE ” will leave Indian

town for Oromocto every TUESDAY, THURS-

FRIDAY at 7.30, calling at beautiful Gagetown, 
both ways, and all intermediate landings.

Runs on west side Long Island.

Obediently he clun-j to his prize, rub
bing and chafing haro, despite Increasing 
tpg and effort. Then came another fee
ble, petulant moan, and the hollow eyes 
opened just as rapid footfalls were heard 
on the veranda without and Mr. Ewen 
rushed breathless and ruddy faced into 
the room.

“Where on earth can that woman have 
gone?" he panted. “I cannot find her 
anywhere. Is he better, Miss Gladys?”

“Reviving, I think, thanks to Mr.— 
tfianks to you," she said, turning her 
eyes full upon the kneeling figure at her 
side and sending Perry’s heart up into 
his throat with delight at the gratitude 
and kindness in her glance. She was 
striving with one hand to unfasten the 
scarf and collar at the old man’s neck, 
but making little progress.

“Let me help you," eagerly said Perry. 
"That, at least, is more in my line.” 
And somehow their fingers touched as 
he twisted at the stubborn knot. She 
drew her hand away then, but it was 
gently, not abruptly done, and he found 
time to note that, too, and bless her for it.

“I hate to seem ungracious, you know, 
after all that’s happened,” said Mr. 
Ewen, “but I fear ’twill vex him awful
ly if he should find you in here when he 
comes to. He has had these attacks for 
some time past, and I think he’s coming 
through all right. See!"

Old Maitland was certainly beginning 
to open his eyes again and look vacantly 
around him.

“Better leave him to Miss Gladys,” 
said the overseer, touching the young 
fellow on the shoulder. Perry looked 
into her face to read her wishes before 
he would obey. A flush was rising to 
her cheek, a cloud settling about her 
young eyes, but she turned, after a 
quick glance at her father.

“I cannot thank you enough—now,” 
she said,, hesitatingly.. “Perhaps Mr. 
Ewen is right. You—you deserve to be 
told the story of his trouble, you have 
been so kind. Some day you shall 
derstand—soon—and not think unkindly 
of us.”

“Indeed I do not now',” he protested.
“And—whom are we to thank?—your 

name, I mean?" she timidly asked.
“I am Mr. Perry, of the —th cavalry. 

We have only come to Fort Rossiter this 
month.”

“And I am Miss Maitland. Some day 
I can thank you.” And she held forth 
her long, slim hand. He took it very 
reverently and bowed over it, courtier 
like, longing to say something that might 
fit the occasion; but before his scattered 
senses could come to him there was 
another quick step at the veranda, and a 
voice that sounded strangely familiar 
startled his ears:

“Gladys! What has happened?" And 
there, striding to the sofa with the steps 
of one assured of welcome and thorough
ly at home in those strange precincts, 
came Dr. Quin.
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Boston, Ac.; Fredericton, St Stephen, Hoult- 
Woodstock.
n. m.—Fast Express, "via Short Line,” for 
Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto and the west; 
St. Stephen, Houiton and Woodstock. 
Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car for Montreal.
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turned to the manager.
“You will have to put up with- my 

keeping some of my men with me, in 
view of all the circumstances,” he said, 
coldly. “But after this exhibition of 
lawlessness on the part of your people I 
do not propose to take any chances. I 
want to say to you that it Is my belief 
that some of those ruffians you employ 
can tell what lias become of our missing 
man, and that you will do well to inves
tigate to-night. As to you, Mr. Mait
land," he Said, turning to the till gentle
man, who had sunk into a law easy 
chair, “much as I regret having dis
turbed your privacy and—that of the— 
ladies of your household, you will ad
mit now that justice to my men and to 
the service demands that I should report 
my suspicions and my reception here to 
the commanding officer at Fort Rossi
ter.”

FAIX ARRANGEMENT.
Stepuen, Houiton, Woodstock. Presque Isle 

Pullman Sleeping Car fox Bangor. 

BETUBNING TO ST. JOHN.
FROM B ANGOR, 6.00 a. m., Parlor Car attached ; 
12.20,7.30 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.

MONTREAL, “via Short Line,” 8.30 p. 
daily, except Saturday.
Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car attached. 

VÀNCEB0R0 *1.15,10.55 a.m. 12.10,5.15 p.m; 
WOODSTOCK 6.00,11.00a. m., 1.30,8.20 p. m.; 
HOULTON 6.00,10.55 a. m., 1245,8.30 p. m.; 
ST. STEPHEN 9.20.11.30 a. m, 8.15,10.20 p. m; 
ST. ANDREWS 6.45 a. m.
FREDERICTON 6.20,11.20 a. m., 3.20 p. m.; 

AT ST. JOHN * 5.45, 9.05 a. m„ 2.10, 
7.1(i., 10.20, p. m.
LEAVE CABLET©W.

8.00 a.m—For Fairville, and points west.
4.40 p.m—For Fairville, Fredericton, 

mediate points.
ABBIVE AT CABLETON.

9.15 a. m—From Fairville, Fredericton Ac.
5.10 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

A. J. HEATH,
Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent. Gen. Manager.

8.4-5NORWAY COD LIVER OIL, 
finest quality.

KEPLER COD LIVER OIL AND 
EXTRACT OP MALT.

PEPTONIZED COD LIVER OIL 
AND MILK.

HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME 
AND SODA with Cod Liver 
Oil.

SCOTT’S EMULSION.
ROBINSON’S “
PUTTNER’S

50 CENTS A WEEK.
NATIONAL SUPPLY 00., 3 TRIPS PER WEEK. 3

Monday, Wednesday and Saturday.
187 Charlotte street.
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way for Yarmouth and Intermediate Station*, al
so with the W. A A. Ry. for Halifax and Inter
mediate Stations ; returning same day.
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CHAS. McGREGOR,
Druggist, 137 Charlotte Street.

1st» October.
All

0R0THEBS,
■ HENDERSON

&WTLS0N,

HOWARD D. TROOP, r
and intCj-

The Yarmouth Steamship Company.<<L\The Drugs and Medic- 
1^/ ines are of superior (Limit**-!There was no reply.

“I wish you good night, sir," said 
Perry; but his eyes wandered in to the 
lighted parlor in search of a very differ
ent face and form—and still there was

MANUFACTURERS OF FOR YARMOUTH, N. CL and Boston.^ quality and of 
standard

None but \.z 
Competent '
Persons allow
ed to Compound 
Medicine,

F. w. CRAM.Fine'.Oarriages, Sleighs, Track Sulk-
S. S. ALPHAies, etc., etc.no answer.

The manager came back upon the pi
azza and stepped rapidly towards them.
Perry quickly dismounted and bent 
down over the crouching figure.

“Why, here!” lie suddenly exclaimed,
“your employer is faint, or—something’s 
gone wrong.”

“Hash!” was the low spoken, hurried 
answer of the Englishman. “Just bear 
a hand# will you, and help me to lift 
him t > yonder sofa?”

Easily, between them, they bore the 
slight, attenuated form of the old 
into the lighted parlor. A deathly pallor 
had settled on his face. His eyes were 
closed, and he seemed fallen into a deep 
swoon. Perry would have set a cushion 
under his head as they laid him down on 
a broad, easy couch, but the manager 
jerked it away, lowering the gray hairs 
to the very level of the back, so that the 
mouth gaped wide and looked like death t 
itself. --

“Just steady his head in that position 
one minute, like a good fellow. I’ll be 

‘back in a twinkling,” said the manager, 
as he darted from the room and leaped 
hurriedly up the hall stairway.

Perry heard him rap at a distant door, 
apparently at the southwest angle of the 
big house. Then his voice was calling:
“Mrs. Cowan! Mrs. Cowan! would you 
have the goodness to come down quick? 
the master’s ilL”

Then, before any answer could be 
given, another door opened aloft and 
trailing skirts and light foot falls came 
flashing down the stairway. Almost be
fore he could turn to greet her, she was 
in the room again, and with quick, im
pulsive movement #had thrown herself 
on her knees by his side.

“Oh, papa!
of this! Let mo take his head on my 
arm. so,” she hurriedly murmured; “and 
would you step in the other room and 
fetch me a little brandy? ’Tis there on 
the sideboard.”

Perry sprang to do her bidding, found 
a heavy decanter on the great oaken 
buffet, half filled a glass, and brought it 

water back to the lounge.
She stretched forth her hand, and, 
thanking him with a grateful look from man 
her sweet, anxious eyes, took the liquor 
and carried it carefully to her father’s 
ashen lips.

“Can I not help you in some way? Is 
there no one I can call?” asked the young 
soldier, as he bent over her.

“Mr. Ewen has gone for her—our old 
nurse, I mean. She does nofc.Mpm .to 
in her room, and I fear Bhehy*oneover 
to her son’s—a young the store
house. Mr. Ewen has followed by this 
time.”

She dipped her slender white fingers 
in tho water and sprinkled the forehead 
and eyelids of the prostrate man. A 
feeble moan, followed by a deep drawn 
sigh, was the only response. More brandy 
poured into the gaping mouth seemed 
only to strangle and distress him. No 
sign of returning consciousness rewarded 
her effort.

“If Mrs. Cowan would only come!
She has never failed us before; and we 
so lean upon her at such a time.”

“Pray tell me which way to go. Sure
ly I can find her,” urged Perry.

“Mr. Ewen must be searching for her 
now, or he would have returned by this 
time; and I dread being alone. I have 
never been alone with my father when 
he has had such a seizure.”

Perry threw himself on his knees be
side her, marveling at the odd fate that 
had so suddenly altered all the condi
tions of his unlooked for visit. He seized 
one of the long, tremulous hands that 
lay so nerveless on the couch, and began 
rapid and vigorous chafing and slapping.
Somewhere he had read or heard of wo
men being restored from fainting spells by 
just such means. Why should it not pre
vail with the old man? He vaguely be
thought him of burnt feathers, and look
ed about for the discarded pillow, won
dering if it might not be a brilliant idea 
to cut it open and extract a handful and 
set it ablaze under those broad and emi
nently aristocratie nostrils. Happily, he in darkness. Catching sight of the yellow 
was spared excuse for further expert- chevrons as they flitted through the flood 
ment. He felt that life was returning of light that poured from his open door- 
to the hand lie was so energetically way< the colonel instantly divined that 
grooming, and that feeble but emphatic this must be a sergeant of Stryker’s troop
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Burly,” up and back same day. To Hampstead 
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DAYS at 10.30 a. m.. local, to arrive at St John at 
six that evening. This will also give tourists,etc, 
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the full Round Trip to Fredericton and back in 
one day, viz: leaving St. John at 6.40 standard by
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1Ar. Lv.
Trains Nos. 1 and 2 daily, Sundays ex 
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Rules in time book, No. 1, still in force.

cepted.

T WAS very late that night 
S%m —nearly midnight—when 

the colonel, seated on his 
<Vc|R3>* veranda and smoking a 

9)*' cigar, caught sight of a 
cavalry sergeant hurriedly passing his 
front gate. The main searching parties 
had long since come home, unsuccessful; 
Lieut. Perry had returned and made re
port that the people at Dunraven denied 
having seen or heard anything of 
Gwynne, that both proprietor and mana
ger had treated his visit as an affront, 
and that he had had much difficulty in 
preventing a fracas between bis men and 
a gang of rough fellows employed at the 
ranch, that Mr. Maitland had fallen 
back in a swoon, and that he had left 
him to the care of Dr. Quin, who ar
rived soon after the occurrence.

The colonel had been greatly interested 
and somewhat excited over the details of 
Perry’s adventure as that young gentle- 

finally gave them, for at first he 
was apparently averse to saying much 
about it. Little by little, however, all 
his conversation with Maitland and Ewen 
was drawn out, and the particulars of 
his hostile reception. The colonel agreed 
with him that there was grave reason to 
suspect some of the ranch people of 
knowing far more of Sergt. G Wynne’s 
disappearance than they would tell; and 
finally, seeing Perry's indisposition to 
talk further, and noting his preoccupa
tion and apparent depression of spirits, 
he concluded that between fatigue and 
rasped nerves the young fellow would be 
glad to goto bed, so he said, kindly:

“Well, I won’t keep you, Perry, you’re 
tired out. I’ll sit up and see the doctor 
when he gets back and have a talk? with 
him, then decide what steps we will take 
in the morning. I’ll send a party down 
the valley at daybreak, anyway. May I 

you some whisky or a bottle of

W. A. LAMB.
St. Stephen, N. B., Oct. 1,1889.
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Comer King and Prince Wm. Streets.
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DINNER A SPECIALTY.
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COLONIST CLASS TO

Rrltieh Columbia, 

Washington Territory, 
Oregon and California.

35 CENTS.
EGAN & TKACKSELL,pronounce it the bestDruggists and Dealers 

healing medicine they have.
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,

Hernia Specialists, 
266 Queen st. West, Toronto, Ontario. WILLIAM CLARK.

of which there are several in the market.
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211 Washington street, Boston.

beer?’
“Thank you, colonel, I believe not to

night. A bath and a nap will set me all 
l ight, and I’ll be ready to start out first 
thing in the morning. Good night, sir.”

But Col. Brainard could not go to sleep. 
The garrison had “turned in,” all except 
the guard and Capt. Stryker. That officer 
had returned an hour after dark, and, 
getting a fresh horse, had started out 
again, going down the south side of 
tho Monee to search the timber with 
lanterns, the Cheyenne scouts having 
reported that G Wynne’s horse had come 
up that way. He had been missed by 
Mr. Perry, who galloped up the trail to 
catch tho platoon before it reached the 
pout, and the colonel, now that he had 
heard the lieutenant's story, was imp» 
tientiy awaiting his return. Up to with
in a few minutes of midnight, however, 
neither Stryker nor the doctor had come* 
dim lights were burning in both their 
quarters and at the guard house. Every
where else the garrison seemed shrouded
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the symptomatic indications of NERVOUS 
DEBILITY, and these symptoms are usually 

accompanied by SEMINAL WEAKNESS and LOSS 
OF POWER. The necessary consequences are CONSUMP- 
TION & DEATH. "LANE'S SPECIFIC REMEDY,” ban 
invaluable preparation for the permanent cure of all nervous 

Sold at $i oo Per Package, or sent on receipt of price 
to any address, tree of charge. THE LANE MEDICINE 
Co., Montreal. Que. Young men should rend Dr. Lane's 
Essay on Nervous Diseases, mailed trie to any address,
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v beat sewing-machine made in 
the world, with all the attachments. 
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U at your home, and after 36 
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cure free the beu sewing-machine in the world, and the
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River Saint J. hn. Merchant Tailors,

HAVE REMOVED TO THE

Domville Building, Prince Wm, St.,
premises formerly occupied b.v the Bank of Mon

treal, and are now ready for business.
Stock Complete for Summer Trad
and will be added to from time to time with the 

Latest Incoming Novelties.

City Advertisement and Bill Posting 
Company,

Office 9 Canterbury street.

Bills posted, Circulars, Dodgers &c. dis* 
tributed at lowest prices.

Orders may also be leit at the National 
22 Charlottestreet.

A Present for Hie Wife.
Mr. Oldboy —My dear, when is your 

birthday ?
Mrs. Oldboy—Why, James. The idea 

of your knowing. Why do you ask ?
Mr. Oldboy—Well, I’ve lost my silk 

umbrella, and I was thinking it would be 
a good idea to get you one for a birthday 
present—America.
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