. talion seemed at the same instant to ar-
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‘the colonel’'s wlluumu of photographs |
t'iinz the ladies had already |
reat deal of.  Oneof the most |
1 popular officers of the army,
gathered together several large |
albus full of pictures of prominent men
and attractive and distinguished women |
—not enly those with whom he had been
associated in his leng years of service,
but men eminent in national and state
affairs, and women leaders in society in |
many a gay metropolis.”

Both the ladies had hoped to see this
famous collection the evening before, but |
the colonel had not then unpacked the |
albums, and they were disappointed. |
Now, however, the prospect was indeed |
alluring, and neither could resist. When |
the lirst call sounded for parade a few |
moments after, and the commanding |

officer was getting himself into his full |
dress uniform, the two preity heads were
close together, and two pairs of very
lovely eyes—one dark and deep and dan-
gerous, the othera clear and honest gray |
—were dilating over page after page of |
‘r«d beauty. There was no
le over the identity of the
1.1 each picture the thought-
:d carefully written the
address.  Absorbed in this

name and
treat. they «ould barely afford time to

look un und smile their thanks as the
colonel passed, clanking forth at the
sounding of adjutant’s call, and were too
completely engrossed in their delightful |
occupation to notice wha’ took place at |
parade.

The long, slender line had formed— |

the infa companies on the right and ‘
left flanks, their ncat and tasteful dress |
of blue and white contrasting favorably
with the gaudy yellow plumage of the
four dismounted troops of the cavalry.
Company after company had taken the
staturesque pose of ‘*parade rest” and its |
captain faced to the front again, the ad- |
jutant was just about moving to his post
on the prolongation of the front rank,
and the colenel settling back into the
conventional attitude of the command-
ing officer, when from outside the rect-
angular inclosure of the parade ground i
—from somewhere beyond the men’s |
barracks—there came sudden outery and
commotion. There were shouts, indis-
tinguishable at first, but excited and
startling. Some of the men ia ranks
twitched nervously and partially turned
their heads, as though eager to look be-
hind them aud see what was wrong;
whereat stern voices could be heard in
subdued but potent eensure: ‘“Keep your
eyes to the front, there, Sullivan!” “Stand
fast, there, center of Third company!”
The guard, too, paraded in front of its
quarters some distance behind the line,
was manifestly disturbed, and the voice
of the sergeant could be heard giving
hurried orders. Every man in the bat-

hesitated a moment before proceeding
further, and glanced appealingly at his
chief; whereupon there came from the |
blue and gold and yellow statue out on
the parade, in half reproachful tones,
the quiet order, “Go on!” and the adju~
tant, recalled to his senses and with evi-
dent expression of his sentiments to the

effect that if others could stand it hei
could, brusquely turned his head to-
wards the band and growled, “Sound |
offf” The boom and crash of drum and [
cymbal and the blare of brazen throats |

drowned for a moment the sound of the |

turmoil without. The next thing the

battalion heard or saw was a nder]essl
horse tearing full tilt out on the parade

and sweeping in a big circle from the|
right of the line down towards the point
where the colonel stood.

Following him came a pair of (.,hey-'
enne scouts, their ponies scampering in |
pursuit, but veering off the green as their ’
riders realized that they were intruding |
on the ceremony of the day. Relieved |
of his parsuers, the fugitive speedily set- 1
tled down into a lunging trot, and with |
streaming inane and tail, with head and |
ears erect, with falling bndle rein and |
flapping stirrups, he circled rapidly the‘
open space between the colonel and the‘
line of battle, then came trotting back |
along the front, as though sear chmg in |
the stolid rank of bearded faces for the |
friends he knew. Officer after ofﬁcer\
he passed in review until he came to|
Stryker's troop, posted on the right of |
the cavalry, and there, with a neigh of |
recognition, he fearlessly trotted up to |
the captain's outstretched hand. Another |
minute and two men fell out and mndas|
temporary gap in the rank; through this |
a sergeant file closer extended his white |
glove, relieved the captain of his charge |
and led the panting steed away. ‘

The men retook their places, “the cap- |
tain again resumed his position in front \
of the center of his company, druppedJ
the paint of his saber to the'ground and
settled back into ‘‘parade rest;” the band |
went on thundering down the line, :
countermarched and came back to its
post on the right, making the welkin |
ring with the triumphant strains of
“Northern Route,” the trumpets pealed |
the ‘‘retreat,” the adjutant stalked his
three yards to the front, faced fiercely
to the left and shouted his resonant or-
ders down the line, three hundred mar-
tial forms sprang to attention, and the
burnished arms came to the ‘‘carry”
with simultancous crash, ranks were
opened with old tifme precision, the
parade ‘‘presented” to the colonel with
all due formality, the manual was ex-
ecuted just as punctiliously as though
nothing unusual had happened; first ser-
geants reported, orders were published,
parade formally dismissed; the line of
officers marched solidly to the front,
halted, and made its simultaneous salute
to the colonel, who slowly raised and
lowered his white gloved hand in recog-
nition; and then, and not till* then, was
any one allowed to speak of what was
uppermost, in every mind—that Sergt.
Gwynne's horse had come in without
him, and that the animal’s right flank
was streaming with blood.

Ten minutes later Lieut. Perry,in rid-
ing dress, came hurrying down to the
colonel’s quarters, where two or three
officers were now gathered at the gate.
The ladies had put aside the albums, and
with anxious faces were scanning the lit-
tle group asthough striving to gauge
from their gestures and expression the
extent of the calamity or the possible de-
gree of danger. But Mrs. Lawrence
looked fairly startled when her hus-

band's voice was heard for the first time

above the general hum of consultation: |
“Col. Brainard, Mr. Perry is coming, I |

see,and I presume there is no time tobe

" lost.

| a moment.

| trail, but three of the Indians are going

You have asked if none of" us who
were stationcd here ever visited the
| ranch, and the answer wasno. May 1
suggest that Dr. Quin could perhaps tell
something of its inhabitants?”

“Where is the doctor?” asked the col-
| onel, turning suddenly. ‘‘Orderly, go
and give my compliments to the post
surgeon and say 1 wish to sce him here
All ready, Perry? You have
m‘ldu quick work of it

“All ready, sir. At least, I will be
the mement my horse gets here. There
go the inen running to the stables now.”

“Capt. Stryker will send a sergeant
and four men toreport to you, and you
are 1o go direct to Dunraven Ranch.
The rest of the troop, with the Chey-
ennes, will scout the prairie to the east

and south. 'Twill soon be foo dark to
back on the horse's track as far as they
can. The adjutant is writing a note to
the proprietor of the ranch—I don’t know
his name”—

“His name is Maitland, sir.”

“Is it? Have you been there?”

“I've been around one end of it, out-
side, but nowhere near the buildings.
It's all fenced in, sir, and the gates kept
locked.”

“What an incomprehensible proceed-
ing for Texas! Wait a moment while I
speak to Mr. Farnham; he's writing here
at my desk. Gentlemen, come in on the
porch and sit down, will you not?”

But they excused themselves and
| hastened away to remove their full dress.
| Capt. Lawrence had no need to call his
| wife. She bade her companion good
evening, thanked the colonel with a
smiling glance for the pleasure the pho-
tographs had given her, and added a
word of t hope that they might
find the s nt uninjured. Then she
joined her/ husband, and together they
walked quicklyaway. Mrs. Belknap and
Mr. Perry were left for the moment alone.

“Can you walk home with me?” she
asked, in her low, modulated tones, the
great, heavily lashed, swimming dark
eyes searching his ‘face. *I have not
seen you since they broke in upopn  our
talk last evening, and there is something
1 .want to ask you.’ ?

“I'm sorry, Mrs. Belknap, but I'm on
duty, you see,” was the young fellow's
answer as he gave a tug to the strap of
his cartridge belt. *‘Can’t you ask me
here?”

*‘How can I"——and the eyes were full
of pathetic disappoint: t—*‘when they
may come out any moment?
not finish telling me about—about the
tassel last night. I believe you were glad
when they interrupted us. Were you
not?”

“‘Nonsense, Mrs. Belknap! Iwas hav-
ing too good a time—lots of fun.”

“Yes,” was the reproachful answer,
“that is what it was—to you—mere fun.

You- did |-

And now you are going away again,
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ered hand, the dark eyes pensively down-
cast, the dark lashes sweeping her soft,
flushing cheek. ‘““And to-morrow you
are on guard,” she presently continued.

““Yes, unless some one has to go on for
me—in case we are not back in the morn-
ing in time.”

“Then it's good-by, 1 suppose,” she
said, lifting her eyes once more to his.

| “After to-morrow there will be little

chance of seeing you.
be herc by that time.”

Mr. Perry looked at his fair com-
panion with a glance that told of much
perturbation of spirit. Mrs. Page was
an old and cherished friend of Mrs.
Belknap's—so the latter had always said
—and now she was coming to visit he:
from a station in the Indian territory.
Just why her coming should prevent
his seeing Mrs. Belknap or her sgeing
him was more than the tall subaltern
could understand. On the brink of an
unpardonable solecism, on the very rag-
ged edge of 4 blundering inquiry, he
was saved, in her estimation, by the
sudden return of the orderly and the re-
appearance of the colonel.

“I've been to the hospital, sir, and tc
the doctor's quarters; he’s not there.
They say that's him, sir, riding off
| yonder.” And the orderly pointed to a
faint speck just visible in the waning
twilight, far away southeastward be-
yond the Monee.

Mrs. Page will

CHAPTER VI

WILIGHT still hovered
" over the broad expanse
of prairie when Lieut.
Perry and hislittle party,
after a brisk canter down
the valley, reached the
barbed inclosure of Dunraven, and the
young commander led unhesitatingly to
the gateway on the northern line. A
sergeant of his troop and two private
soldiers were his escort at the moment; a
third man, by direction of Col. Brainard,
had been sent at the gallop in pursuit of
the distant speck which the orderly had
pronounced to be Dr. Quin, and the in-
structions which this messenger bore
were to the effect that the post surgeon
should ride by the most direct route and
join Lieut. Perry at the north gate of the
ranch.

In the few minutes which elapsed be-
tween the announcement of the doctor’s
departure on his solitary and unexpected
ride and the arrival of the little mounted
escort, Perry had time to tell the colonel
something of the situation down the
Monee and to make a rough sketch of
the inclosure and the distant buildings.
The direction taken by the doctor, up to
the moment when the black speck dis-
appeared from view in the waning light,
would be very apt to lead him, if he rode
far enough, to some point on the wire
fence which spanned the western limit
of Dunraven; but that point would be at
least five or six miles south of the valley.
Possibly there was no gateway north of
that—certainly no trail was visible on
the prairie; but the more Mr. Perry
thought of the matter s ba rcdo away

the tore was he satisfied that some-
where far down that western line there
was an entrance where Dr. Quin, at
least, had the “‘open sesame.”

Perry’s orders were, in case nothing
was seen or heard of Sergt. Gwynne
while on the way thither, to enter the in-
closure and make inquiries at the ranch
itself. Meantime, the Cheyenne scouts
had been hastily summoned from their
lodges along the Monee just above the
post and sent scurrying forth upon the
prairie to trail the horse's foot prints and
so work back as far as possible before
darkness interposed. Capt. Stryker, too,
and a dozen of his best men, had mount-
ed and ridden forth in long, scattered
line across the eastern plain; and these
parties were all five miles out from the
post before nightfall fairly hid them from
view,

One thing the sergeant had to tell Mr.
Perry which confirmed him in the belief
that the sooner they got to Dunraven the
quicker they would be at the scene of
their comrade’s mishap, whatever that
might prove to be. He had had no time
himself to visit the stables and examine
the wounds on the horse’s flank, but as
they rode away from Rossiter he turned
in the saddle and called the non-commis-
sioned officer to his side.

“What sort of wound is it, sergeant,
that made the horse bleed so—bullet or
knife?”

“Tt doesn’t look like either, sir. There
are several of them, jagged scratches in
the shoulder and along the flank, like
thorns or nails”—

“Or barbed wire?” suggested
tenant suddenly.

“Yes, sir, like as not; though we hadn’t |
thought of that, not knowing of any |
fences hereabouts.”

“You'll see fence encugh presently.
That’s where we'll find Sergt. Gwynne,
too. Let your horses out a little. 1
want to get there before dark, if possi-
ble.”

It was dark in the timber, however, as
they rode through and reined up at the
gateway. It would be half an hour at
the very least, thought Perry, before the
doctor could join them, if he cameat all.
It was by no means certain that the mes-
senger had overtaken him, and, even if
he had, was it probable that the doctor
would bein great haste to come? His
mysterious movements of the morning,
his undoubted connection with the night
signals from the ranch, the fact that he
had given his commanding officer nc
inkling whatever of these outside inter-
ests of his, all tended to make Perry dis-
trustful of their post surgeon. Hewould
not speak of it to a soul, or hint at the
possibility of such a thing, until he had
evidence that was indisputable, but the
young officer was sorely perplexed by
these indications of some secret and un-
lawful enterprise on the partof their
new comrade, and he doubted his sym-
pathy in the mission on which they had
been hurried forth.

Dismounting to examine the gate while
still pondering this matter over in his
mind, Perry found it locked as securely
as he had left it in the morning. The
sergeant and his men dismounted, too,
at a low spoken word - from their officer,
and ‘stood at the heads of their panting
horses, looking in silent surprise at the

the lieu-

strong and impervious barrier thal

crossed their track.

“The gate is locked aud the fence im-
passable, sergeant,” said - Mr. Perry.
““We cannot get our horses through o1
over unless we hack down a post or two.
You can't cut such wire as this with any
tool we've got. I'll leave Nolan here

with von and ow on to the ranch on foot:

through between the miaaie Wires ana
finally stood within the inclosure, read
justing his waist belt and holster. Then
he took his revolver from its leathern

| breath away was something.

former was piaying—and playing with
exquisite taste and feeling—one of the
loveliest of the ‘“Lieder ohne Worte,”
the “‘Spring Song,” was a fact that con-
veyed noadded astonishment to his soul;
he never knew it until one sweat night
long after.

However, matters more pressing than
music demanded Mr. Perry’s attention
just here. He had reached Dumraven,
after all. Neither dog nor man had
challenged. Once within those ‘barbed
and frowning barriers, all the encircling
objects spoke of security and rest. Far
away towards the corrals he heard the
sound of voices in jolly conversation; h&’
rich, melodious laugh rang out on t
cool evening air; he heard some one
shouting genial good night to somebody
clse, and then the slam of a distant door.
Presently a light popped out fgom a
window in what he believed to be a
storehouse, and all was still again. Even
the piano had ceased. Now was his
time, thought Perry; and so, boldly
mounting the steps, he stood upon a
dark portico and strode to the black
shadow in the wall before him where he
knew the main doorway must be. It
was his intention to knock or ring. Up
stairs dim lights were shining through
the open windows, but on this front of
the ground floor all was darkness. -His
gauntleted hand felt all the face of the
door in search of a knob or knocker, but
nothing of the kind was there; neither
was there such a thing on either Boor
post. Just as he decided to hammer
with his clinched fist the piano-began
ﬂ“ﬂll’l

“He waited for a pause, but none came.
This time the music was vehement and
spirited, and no banging of his on oaken
doorway would be audible againstsuch
rivalry. Uncertain what to do, he eon-
cluded to reconnoiter the eastern front.
A few steps brought him to the corner,
and there lay the veranda before him,
bathed at its farther end in a flood of
light that streamed from one opened
venetian windowgand through this cur-
tained aperture poured the grand tones
of the melody. ‘‘That fellow ¢
more music out of a piano thanany
I ever heard,” muttered Mr. Perry to
himself, as he strode down the en
gallery. “Wonder if lt’sth&tmm
puncher I met this morning.” = &
moment and he stood at the open win-
dow, rooted to the spot, and with his
frank blue eyes fairly starting from their
sockets in amazement at the sig
met them, all unprepared.

Across a spacious room, hung wi
curtains, carpeted with costly .
Oriental make, furnished with #
cozy chair and couch, and tables
with dainty bric-a-brac, and
tempting books, lighted by se
and beautiful astral lamps,
colored shades of crimson and
delicate tint of blue, there stood gl
the opposito wall a larngilm
class known as the “‘grand,” rare
among the railway towns wesb
Mississippi states, but utterly tm
for here, a week’s long march &&
nearest of the Texan railways. in
itself were sufficient cause for niueh sur-
prise, notwithstanding the
prepamtlon he bad had in l&l.- W~
rence’s remarks.

The sight that well nigh

than the interior of a
beautifully “appointed room. -

rition facing him, seated at the |

- to all who keep hens for profit.

{ Coffin

a performer utterly unlike .

white, shapely hanas reil mervey
her lap; a pallor as of faintnes
over the wild eyed face, only to
stantly ded by a flush that ¢

case, carefully tried the hammer and
cylinder, saw that cach chamber was
loaded, and turned once more to the ser-

eant.

“‘Your pistols all right?”

“All right, sir; fresh loaded when we
started.”

“I don’t know that they’ll be necessary
at all, sergeant; bat this is a queer place,
from what I’ve heard and the little I've
seen. Keep your eyes and ears open.
Capt. Stryker and some of the men may
cowme down into the valley - if they find
no trace of Gwynne up on the prairie.
‘Watch for the doctor, too.”

Then, through the deepening twilight
he strode, following the trail that led
southward up the slopes. Five minutes’
brisk walk along the springy turf
brought him to the crest and in view of
the lights at the ranch buildings, still
some six or seven hundred yards away.
All through the eastern sky the stars were
peeping forth, and even through the
gleam of the twilight in the west two
brilliant planets shone like molten gold.
All was silence and peace on every hand,
and, but for those guiding, glimmering
lights at the south, all would have told
of desolation. Behind him in the valley
waited his faithful men. Far beyond the
Monee, out on the northern prairie, he
knew that comrades were scouring the
face of the earth in search of their miss-
ing brother. Up the stream, somewhere
behind them, the Cheyennes were pa-
tiently trailing the hoof tracks as long
as light should last; he knew that search
must be at an end by this time, and that
some of their number, at least, would be
riding down to join his men. Whoever
found the sergeant was to fire three shots

in air; the signal could be heard a long

way in that intense stillness, and that
signal was to recall the searching par-
ties. Every step brought him deeper
into the darkness of the night, yet
nearer and nearer those twinkling lights
ahead.

Already he could distinguish those in
the main building, the homestead, from
those more distant still, in the store
rooms and office. Far over among the
stables and corrals he heard the deep
baying of hounds, and he wondered if it
was to be his luck to encounter any en-
terprising watch dogs. An English bull
terrier would be a lively entertainer,
thought he, with instinctive motion to-
wards the flap of his holster; and it
would be a wouder i’ a ranch that sur-
rounded itself with fifty miles of barbed
wire fencing were not further environed
by a pack of watch dogs of the most ap-
proved and belligerent breed. Once
having passed the distant barrier of that
gate on the Monee, however, his way
was unimpeded, and, to all appearance,
utterly unmarked; he had arrived with-
in fifty yards of the- foremost building,*
the homestead, before he was brought to
a halt. Then he stopped short, sur-
prised, half credulous, and all attention,
listening to the ‘“‘concord of sweet
sounds” that came floating from the
open casement somewhere along the east
front of the big, gloomy house.

“One part of the story verified, by
Jovel It's a piano—and well played,
foa

Full a minute he stood there listening.
Perry was a dancer, whose nimble feet
moved blithely to any measured, rhyth-
mical strains, and a soldier whose soul
was stirred by martial music, but with

| Chopin and Mendélssohn, Bach and
| Rubenstein he had but slight acquaint-

ance. That any one should be playing
a piano here on the borders of the Llano
Estacado was in itself sufficient cause
for wonderment; that the invisibl

up to her very brows. Startle
might have been for an instant;
—not a bit of it! One instant ¢
hesitation, then she rose and swe
iantly forward to meet him.

Instinctively Perry’s hand went
the visor of his fordge cap and bas
bright, curling crop of hair. Spe¢
with amaze, he could only bow
her and wait her question; but it
moment before she could speak.
as she was, the sudden apparitio:
stranger staring in upon her s¢
from an open casement was a shog
served to paralyze the vocal cord
could see that she was making
effort to control the tremor thz
seized upon her and to inquire ti
pose of his coming. He could se
that the sight of the uniform hat .
sured her, and that there was nei
dignation nor displeasure in her beauti-'
ful eyes. Reserve, of course, he expected.

“Did you wish to see any onef” was
finally the form her question took; and.
Perry had time to comment to himself,:
*‘English, by Jove!” before he answered.

*1 did; but iet me first ask your pn-
don for this intrusion. [ had no idea
there was a woman at Dunraven. My
knocking at the front brought no answer,
and hearing the piano, I followed the
veranda. Believe me, I am as surprllad
as you could possibly have been.”

Perry’s voice was something greatly in
his favor. It was modulated and.gentle
when in conversation, and with even a
caressing tone about it when he spoke to
women. Evidently the sound was not
unwelcome to this one. She stood erect,
her fingers interlacing as she clasped her
hands in front of her and looked him
well over with her brave eyes. The color
ebbed and flowed through the creamy
whiteness of her face, but the roses were
winning every moment—the red roses of
the house of Lancaster.

“And—you wished to see—whom?”
she presently asked, with courtesy in
every word.

“Why, I hardly know,” answered
Perry, with a smile that showed his
white teeth gleaming through the curl-
ing blonde mustache. ‘‘A sergeant of
my troop has been missing since morn-
ing. His horse came back to the fort
just as we were on parade at sunset,
bleeding and without his rider. We
have searching parties out all over the
prairie, and I was ordered to come here
to the ranch to make inquiries.”

She hesitated a moment—thinking, *

“My father is at home, but I fear he i¢
not well enough temee, you. Mr. Ewen
is with him, and he mighz know.
y ou—would you step in one moment, and
I will go and ask?”

“Thank you very much. I wish von
would not trouble yourself. I p
I can go over to those stable build
wherever it is the men sleep; they
be most apt to know if our sergea
been seen.”

“Qh, no! it is no trouble; besidet
are all asleep over there by this t
fancy. They have to be outso very
don’t you know.”

But Perry had stepped msnde ev
he offered to go elsewhere—a fact
the girl had not been slow to motic
a quizzical little shadow of a smile
ered for an instant at the corners €
pretty mouth. ‘“Pray sit down,” she
as she vanished into an adjoining 1
leaving Ned Perry standing gazing
her, spell bound.

He listened to the swish of her tr:
skirts through ‘the dimly lighted
beyond, through an invisible hall
and then to the quick pit-a-pat of

1Five Per Cent. Reduction.

Will |

feet up some uncarpeica stairway. Tie
heard her moving quickly, lightly, along
the corridor of the upper story until the
footfalls were lost at the rear of the
house, then a distant t=p upon a door-
way, and a soft vcice, barely audible,
calling, “Papa.” He heard her speak
again, as though in response to inquiry

from within; he heard her raisc he1|g

voice, as though to repeat an answer tg
& previous question, and this time her
words were distinct. ‘‘An officer from
the fort,” she announced; and then fol-
lowed sensation.

He heard a door quickly opened; he
heard men’s voices in low, eager, excited
talk; he heard her sweet tones once
more, as though in expostulation, saying
something about the sergeant, lost o1
wounded, and they were merely inquir
ing for him; he heard a stern, harsh in-
Jjunction of “Silence! that will do!” some
quick, hurrying footsteps, a man's spur-
red boots descending some stuircase at
the back of the house, a colloquy aloft
in fainter tones, and then—closing doors
and silence.
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ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Are you disturbed at night and broken_of your
redat 2{ a sick child suffering crying with
©

utting teeth? If so, send at once and got
nbnttle of Mrs. WiNsLow's Socmrso SYRUP POR
CurnpreNy TretHING. Its value is incaleulable.

It wil relieve the poor little sufferer unmeduumly.
Depend upon it, mothers, there is nomistake about
it. It cures dysentery and diarrhoea, regulates
the stomach a1d boweles, cnres wind coiw, softens
the gums, reduces in and gives tone
md energy to the whole lyatem "Mgs. INSLOW'S
BoormiNG SYruP FOR CHILDREN TEETHING is pleas-

ﬁn oldest and I’:ut fzmale nurses nnd hysicians
in the United S and is e by
throuthout the wurld. Pnce 25 centsa
e.

o> —
Pullets Should be Laying.

Youwx pnlletn hatched in March and April

hymlr this month. Later hatched
ones x[not laying by November, will probably if
left to themselves not lay before spring when eggs
fteen cents per dozen. A well known

are down to fi
multry farmer showed us recently his account
last December w:th 125 pullets. The net pro-
fit for that month from alone was
the same pulletsin Apn following, tho pmﬁt
was §| he got 50 dozen more pnl
than in December. Now this is a stri n: l

Get all theem
you can this dull year when other crops are lhorl.
as eggs always broig cash. y 45 cents pel
dozen by Christmas. Therefore get tha pnlle'.a (o
laying early when prices are highest, Rev.S. W.
Squires, of Franklin, Mass., says: “For the pui-
pose of seeing how many eges I could obtain lut
winter from twelve hens, I used four large can:
heridan’s Condition Powder Ibelleva it ia the
preparation known to increase egg produc-
tion. I saved purt of the e for hatching after
forcing the hens four months for all they were
worth with Sheridan’s Powder, and 1 never
a greater per cent. of fertile eggs or more
vucmu::jhnckeu In brief, I do not believe I

‘Condition Powder), will send for 50 cents,
two 25 cent packs of Powder, for $1, five plcks.
$1.20,5 2 14 pou f post paid;
gix oans for $5, express pnpnd. one Am can of

ar. d'o one year’s su ption to the Farm

both sent pont paid for $1.50.

Sam ooony of paper 5 cents. Send stamps or
cash. timonials sent free.

READY FOR BUSINESS.
9 Canterbury st.
GENTLEMEN:

You can have your Clothing put in good Order by
sending them to

JOHN S.DUNN,

. TAILOR.
Repairing, Pressing and Alteringla
Specialty.

ESTABLISHED 1846.

M. N. POWERS.

Casket Warerooms,
77 AND 79 PRINCESS
SRR ;

N.

inds, for Sale
 and County

ANS,

» omp, suu ogn Painter,
wket Square, St. John, N. B

OLD-

eft at the National by telephone or
promptly attended to.

e "‘5’%

THERS,
HENDERSON
& WILSON,

MANUFACTURERS OF
rmearriages, Sleighs, Track Sulk-
" ies, etc., otc.

epairing in all its branches promptly done.

QOfficeand Show rooms, 43 and 45, North Si
an1 Factory, 42 and 44, South Side,

Waterloo St., St. John, N. B.

Fine Watch Repairing.

IHAVE engaged the services of a FIRST-

LASS Watch, French clock and Chron-
ometer repmrer.und will guarantee satisfaction
u:dthou needing such articles put in thorough
orde:

All work promptly attended to at No. 81 Kixa
TREET.

W.TREMAINE GARD,
Goldsmith and Jeweller.
Under Victoria Hotel.

LOOK

Watches and Jewelry of
all kinds.
Cash or Installments.

F.A.JONES

34 Dock St.

[ #
i

STEAMERS

RAILROADS.

FALL ARRANGEMENT.

For Washademoak Lake

—AND—

OROMOCTO

N1IL further notice the above favorite

steamer will leave her ¢ whnrf Inrhanlown.
for the Lake every TUESDAY, THURSDAY and
SATURDAY, at 10 a, m., local time.

AFTERNOON SERVICE.

S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Cut Nails & Cut Spikes, Tacks,
Brads,

FINISHING NAILS,
Shoe and IMungarian Nuails, Lc.

Office, Warehouse and Manufactory:
GEORGES STREET, - - ST. JOHN NB

\ The Drugs and Medxc-
inesare of superior

\ quality and of

N 43;.\ standard

Now but ) strength. |

Competent
Persons allow-
ed to Compound
Medicine.

8&5~ Night Dispensing
attended to.

Prices low.

WILLIAM B, McVEY, Chemist,
185 Union St., St. John N. B,

PUSS! PUSS!

You can buy one of our elegant new
Clocks, a Turkish Rug, a pair of
Lace Curtains, a Caster or almost any-
thing you want, by paying

50 CENTS A WEEK,
NATIONAL SUPPLY CO, |=

187 Charlotte street.

THLEPHONE SUBSCRIBERS

PLEASE ADDTO YOUR DIRECTORIES:

376. 'Court Brothers, victuallers, Main
street, north end.

Furness Line warehouse,
street.

Schofield & Co., Ltd. ship brokers,
Prince Wm. street.

Shephard, W. A. &Co Employ-

Wm.

Water

t.
A. W. McMACKIN,
Local Manag

\\
»
A

St “OSCAR WILLE” will leme Indian-
town for Oromocto every TUL DAY, THURS-
DAY and SATURDAY, vp returning,
leaves Oromocto MONDAY, ¥ Enuksmv and
FRIDAY at 7.30, calling at beautiful Gagetown,
both ways, and all mfermedmte landings.

Runs on west side Long
J E. PORTER,
Manager.

Intamaﬂunal Sieamstip (0.,

F ALL

N and after MONDAY, August 12th the Steam-
ers of this Company 'will leave Saint_John

for E Portland and_Boston_every MON-
[n’:r oy %Nﬁ;DA\ 'md FRIDAY morning at

7.2 Su dud
| “Returning will leave Boston same days at 8.30
standard, a. m., and Portland at 5.30 p.m for East
port and 'Saint John. o
Conneections at Kastport with steamer “Rose
Standish” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St.
S B Freight received daily up to

ight received daily up

X H.W. cma"iwm

INTRGLONAL RALFAT

and after MONDAY, 10th June, 1889,
the trains of this Railway will run daily

(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN
Day Express for H'{’x and C-mpbcllwn 7.00
Accommodation for Point dn Chene.. - |1L10
Fast Express for Hahfnx . 11430
Express for Sussex.......... . ]116.35
Fa Expreas for Qnebeo and Montreal..... 16.35

A Parlor Car runs each way daily on xg
trains leavin Hahfu;ts.mo cloek md St. John
8L 7.00 o’clock. Passengers. fro John for
Quebec and Morntreal 1uve SL John lG.SSnnduk
Sleeping Car at Moncton.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

Express from Susse
Fast Express frem ) i
Day Expramtiron Hoos SxiiGs wpbailion

y Expressifrom X n.n 23 1lton .
Dmy Express from lll‘x,Plcmu ¢n&nlmee

The trains of the Intercolo al Railw: and
from Montreal are lighted by eleetnclty And heat-
ed by steam from the locomotive.

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief i 1
Raboss Domn ef Superindendent.

Mon mn.N.h, June 8th, 1889.

v Bk oy Gy

““The Short Line’’ to Montreal &c.

RRANGEME®T OF TRAINS: in effect
Oet. Tt . Leaves St. Jn.hn Inter-
colonial Sh'mn—Elste Standard Tim

6.40 a. m.—Fast Express for Bangor, Portl:nd.
Boston, &c.; Fredericton, St. Suphen. St.
Andrews, “Houlton stock and poum
north. Pnllman Bnﬁ'ez Pnrlor Car for Boston

BAY OF FUNDY 8. 8. GO.
(LIMITED.)

FALL ARRANGEMENT.

8 TRIPS PER WEEK. 38
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday.

OMME‘ICIVG 2nd Qctober, and until further

notice t 8. 8. CITY OF MONTICELLO ”
will leave Reed's Point Wharf, St. . John, N. B.
at 7.45 a. m., local time, on the above days, for
D;gb and Annapolis, connectis eg with W. C.
way for Yarmouth and Interm iate Stations, al-
80 with the W. & A. Ry. for Halifax and Inter-
edlate Stations ; returning same day.

All Summer Excursions will be [discontinued
after 1st. October.

HOWARD D. TROOP,
Manager.

The Yarmouth Steamshlp Company.

(Limit
FOR YARMOUTH, N. & and Boston.

S. 8. ALPHA

S hn for YARMOUTH TUES-
o S T PRIDAY EVENINGS at 6 b.
m. i t WESTPORT when clear). Gon-
nec! with_S. 8. YARMOUTH for gﬁ}on
and thStumAY (gtvs(‘)\l" JOHNE for Bn?g

T »
mbg;“ Shore Ports on THURSDAY MORN-

CHAS. M:-LAUCHLAN & SON,
- Agents.

ALWAYS ASK FOR

THEISLEY BLEN])

) £

WH Kﬂq
MACK]E & CS

VERY OLD.
See Analytical Report on Each Bottle ¢ Years Oid.
DISTILLERIES :—
ti‘lal\l%ijjlall‘x' ~ISLAND OF ISLAY, ARGYLESHIRE,

OFFiICcE, 5 DIXO‘I STREET, GLASGOW.

25 Years' .Experience.

E roml-xe nothing till we know your case.

nd stnmlgw fur lull information, and get

an HONEST O ention this paper.

Give age, sex, locar,xon cf Hernia, employment,

height and weight. Write your name and address
full and plain.

EGAN & TRACKSELL,

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

C. ‘H. S. JOHNSTON,
House and Sign Painter;
Paper Hanger etc,
22 North Market street.
All orders promptly attended to.

City of Saint John, N. B,
TAXES, 1889.

PUBLIC NOTICE

S HEREBY given lhat a deduction of Five Per
Centum wil on all Taxes asgess-

*The Saint John

Assessment Law of 1889,” and paid in at the

‘uol‘ the Receiver of Taxes, Cx(y Hall, Prince
Willia n street, on or before

Taesday, 15th day of October next,

By resolution of the Common Council,
FRED, SANDALL.
Chamberlain and Receiver of Taxes.

LINIMENT

CURES P{:‘_m'?— External and In-
nal.

1 Swellings Contractiqng

#&I’Ex@a@a Stmi o Muscles, Stiff

EALS e g Jem o

BEST STABLE REIEDY IN THE WORLD.

Hoarse-

Removed to No 33 Charlotte Street,
Furlong Building.

'Will open in good $hape on SATURDAY
in our New Stand with a full line of
latest importations of
PURE TEAS and COFFEES.

N. B.—Look out for the grand opening
night.
C.L.& C.TEACO,

Charlotte Streef.

ST. JOHN BOLT and
NUT CO.

Manufacture mild STEEL
RIVETS fully equal, if not
superior, to the best Scotch
Rivets.

P. O. Box 454.

13 and 14 City Market.

BEER, Canadian Express Compay.
MUTTON,
DEAN’S{SAUSAGES. | (fgneral Express Forwarders, Ship-
VEAL, ing Agents and Custom House
HAN, Brokers,
BACON,
LARD, TR
POUI‘TRY Forward Merchandise, Money and_packages of

d tion; collect notes, Drafts, Accounts
VEGETABLES. ﬁﬁfi’fmﬁcuﬁﬂ s (C. 0. D) throughout the

THOS DEAN,

UNION LINE.

Daily Trips to and from Frederic-
ton+Fare One Dollar.

UNTIL fnrl.her notice the splendld steamers
“DAVID WESTON” ACADIA” alter-
nately will lmwe St Juhn for Ftedeneton and
mlermedmte stops every morning (Sunday ex-
ted) M.NII\E © clock local ! me Returning,
7 | leave Fredericton for_St. John, ete., every
morning (Sunday excepted) at EIGHT o'clock.
Our usnulpo ular excursion “out of the Hurly
Burly,” up and back same da; To Hampslend
and return, 50 e., any interms iate point, 40c.
Tickets to Fredericton, etc., and from Frederie-
ton to St. John, ete.. issued on Saturdays at one
fare, good to return free on Monday following.

Change of time of leaving Fredericton
on Saturdays.

For better accommodation of persons de-
siring a delightful sail and to have np;l)!onnmty to
ic-nic at Hampstead or one of the other beauti-
nl sgota on t e River, the steamer DAVID

will leave Fredericton on SATUR-
DAYb at 10.30 a. ms, local, to arrive at St. John at
six that evenin, ‘ns will also give tourists, ete,
on Saturdays !ge unusual opportunity to make
the full Round Trip to Fredericton and back in
one day, viz: leaving St. John at 6. 49 s!nndnd by
%m Iway, due in Fredericton at 9. and
commg down River by stmr DAVID WFSTON as

above.
R. B. HUMPHREY, Manager,

Office at wharf, North End,
near Street Car Terminus.

H.CHUBB & CO, Special Agents, Prince Wm. st.

45 8. r_Bangor, Portlani,
Bomm. &e.; Fredencton SL Bunhen.o Hoult"
Woodstock.

3.00 ﬁ m.—l?m Expresa. ‘vis Short Lme."l‘or
ont. Ottawa, Toronto and the wi
St. suphen Houlton and Woodstock.
Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car for Montreal.

4.45 p.m—For Frederi andi di int

8.45 p. m—(Except Saturday night)—Express for
1 angor, Ponhnd, }%f'}non, u’d pomt:‘:vut Sat.

Presque Isle

&o.
l'nllnun Sleeping Car for Bangor.
RETURNING TO ST. JOHN.
FROM BANGOR, 6.00a. m., Parlor Car attached:
12.20,7.30 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.
MONTREAL, "m Short Line,” 8.30 p.
daily, exeel?t urday.

ific Slnpmz Car ati ed.
VANCEBORO T 1.15, 10.55 a.m. 12,10, 5.15 p.m;
‘WOODSTOCK 6.00, 11.00 a. m., 1.30, 8.20 p. m.;
HOULTON 6.00,10.55 a. m., 12.15, 8.30 p. m.;
ST. STEPHEN 9.20, 11.30 a. m, 3.15,10.20 p. m;
ST. ANDREWS 6.45 a. m.
FREDERICTON 6.20, 11.20 a. m., 3.20 p. m.;

ARRIVE AT ST.JOHN ¥ 545, 9.05 a. m., 210,
7.10.,10.20, p. m.

LEAVE CARLETON.
8.00 a.m—For Fairville, and points wes
4.40 p.m—For Fairville, Fredericton. md inte,.
mediate points.
ARRIVE AT CARLETON.
9.15 2. m—From Fairville, Fredericton &o.
5.10 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

A.J. HEATH, F. W.CRAM,
@en. Pass. and Ticket Agent. Gen. Manager.

Shore Line Railway.
ST.STEPHEN & ST. JOHN-

Supplement to Time Table No. 1.

Takes Effect Thursday, Oct. 3, 1889
Eastern Standard Time.

Trains East. lwIrains West.
Read Down. STATIONS. Read Up.
No. L | iles | NO. 2.
Mixed,| Miles Miles| priv od.
A M. Lv. Ar. P, M.
745 0 |St. Stephen 82 600
805 5 ak Bay il 545
8385 | 14 |St.Andrews Cross’ng| 68 52
855| 20 |Dyer’ 62 500
925 | 29 |Bonney River 53 430
950 | 35 [St. Geor 47 410
1020 | 44 |Pennfield 33 330
1050 | 53 |New River 29 300
1110 | 59 |Lepreaux 23 2 40
1130 | 65 usquash 17 22
1135 | 67 |Dunn’s 15 215
1140 | 69 [Prince of Wales 13 210
1200 | 74 |Spruce Lake 8 150
12 25 | 82 |Carleton 0 125
P. M. AR. Lyv.| P. M.
Trains Nos. 1 and 2 daily, Sundays excepted.
Train No. 1 runs rega; less o Ny

Rales in time book, No, 1, shll in force
W. A. LAMB, MANAGER.
St. Stephen, N. B., Oct. 1, 1889.

Buctouche and Moncton Ry.

N and after MONDAY, June 10th, trains will
_runas followa-

HOTELS.

New Vicoria Hotel

248 to 252 Prince Wm. Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
J. L. McCOSKERY, Pro.

NO.1.

Lv. Buctouche... ! 7 Lv.:Moncmn ]ls
Little River. . A 48/ Amsvnlle 16
\t Anthony.| 8 04 |16 55

.| 820 rishtown. . .. (17 13

Norte Dame. | 8 Cape Breton. [17 25
McDougall’s.| 8 Scoteh Sett. I" 3
Scoteh Sett..| 8 MoDonpll’ 17 45
Cape Breton. 8 Notre Dame. |18 01
rishtewn....| 9 igne.. ...
:{umphreys 9 30, St. Anthony. 18 l“
Lewisville....| 9 Little Blver

Ag. Moncton..... 9 38{|Ar. Buctouche. . 18 53

Trains will connect at Moncton with I. C. R
trains Nos.9 and 2 to St. John and Halifax. Re-
turning will leave Moncton after arrival of Nos. 4
and 1 from St. John and Halifax.

C. F. HANINGTON,
Manzger.

Moneton, June 9, 1889,

One minute’s walk from Steamboat landin
Street Cars for and from all Ra:lvay Stations af
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five
minutes.

CAFE ROYAL,

Domville Building,
COorner King and Prince Wm, Streets,

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.

Pool Room in Connection.

WILLIAM CLARK.

Dominion of unadn, the United States and
Europe

Special Messen ers daily (Sunday excepted)
over the Gran Quebec and Lake St.
John. Quebee Centml Cnnadn Atlunnc Montreul
Tamworth _and Quebec

rRES Tefs, Sore Thmt, Croup. Diph-
» and all kindred afflictions,

RGE BOTTLES!
POWERFUL REMEDY!
MOST ECONOMICAL!

AS IT COSTS BUT

25 CENTS,

ggists and Dealers pronounce it the best
g medloine they have.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,

N. W. BRENAN,

555, foot of Main Street,
Portland.

BRANCH,

which there are several in the market.
enuine only prepared by and bearing the
NAME OF

0. RICHARDS & CO.,
YARMOUTH, N. S.

88 Charlotte Strect.
St. John, N. B.

UNDERTAKER.

‘Warerooms in brick building No.

d Sorel, Napanee,
Cantral Ontario and Consclidated Midland Rail-
ways, Intercolonial Railway Chatham Branch
Railway; Steamship Lines to f)lgby and _Annapo-
lis and C‘hué%(etown and Summerside, P. E. L,
agencies.
m(tign‘:neer:&rtl%m n';gade with responsible Express

es covering the Eastern, Middle, Soulh
SSI?D:EKWW nbfntes Mamioba,tha Northwest
Territories and British Colum|
Express weekly to and frum Lurnpe via Cana-
dian Line of Mail Steamess.
‘Agency in Liverpool in eonnection with the for-
vmrdmg system of Great Britain and the Contin-

nt.
Shmpmg Agents |n Liverpool, Montreal Quebec
and Portland, Mai
Goods in ll’)(:ind promptly attanded to and fo
rded with despatch.
m}nvemoes required for Goods from -Canada
Dnited States or Europe, and vice versa.

JAMES BYRCE, J. R. STONE,

t Telephones 222 Portland §222¢ City.

Ass’ tSulm. Agent

PACIFIC RAINAY.

Pacific Goast Excarsions,

COLONIST CLASS TO
British Columbia,

Washington Territory,
Oregon and California.

Aply to any ticket agent in the Maritime Pro-
vinces for circulars giving all information, or to
C. E. McPHERSON,
211 Washington street, Boston,

ONFUSION

of thou ve memory, a
lon to ?
DEBIIEY, and oms are usuall

ssmr!u_ wux’ﬁ"a‘gs aad Los§

e ANE S SPECIFIC REMEDY toan
cure of all nervous

or sent on receis or '3
THE LANE MEDICINE
it e D e
ey, maled e 1o anyaddress

accompanied

9F POWER.
TION & DEATH. “LANE

diseases. Sold azsxooruhcbg

to any address, free of charge.

0., MONTREAL,

'L'ssay on Nervous

City Advertisement and Bill Postmg
Company,
Office 9 Canterbury street.
Bills posted, Circlﬂ_n;,_Dodgers &e. dis-
tributed at lowest prices.
Orders may also be lert at the National

i t. John, N. .

22 Charlottestreet.

/

e



