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| -kExhansted Nerves

1
and Palpitating Heart”

Mrs. L. Whiting, 202 King St. West, Brockville, Ont.,
took very sick with my nerves and stomach, and leened to
run down. At times my heart would flutter and palpitate so
would take such weak spells in the pit of my stomach that
] sometimes thought I would
never get better. I tried
several doctors, but it
seemed nothing they gave
me helped, 1 had almost
given up hope when a friend
advised the use of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food. 1 tried:
it, and can say it certamly
has done wonders for me. I
did not stop until I had taken
twenty-five boxes.”

ase’s Nerve Food

60 cts. a box of 60 pills, Edmanson, Bates & Co. Itd, Teronto

- e S

p——

May take FIRE and be Destroyed — or— it may be

Let a Reliable Insurance Company Carry Your Risk.

0. P. GOUCHER — Phone 48 — H. G. GOUCHER

THAT NEW AUTOMOBILE

WRECKED through Collision or Accident.

OUR RATES ARE REASONABLE
ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE

Middleton, Nova Scotia

Tell your friends of “The Home Town Paper”—Do it today

Auto Repairs

That Car of yours—Has it had the neces-
sary work done on it to make riding a pleas-
ure instead of a worry? If it needs over-
hauling, we are prepared to give you a price
for the whole job. That means a whole lot
to an owner of a car.

The ignition is a very important part of an
automobile. ~We specialize in all electrjcal
work on cars and can guarantee satisfaction.

Repairing of evry description on all makes
of cars and no matter how small the job, or
how large, it will receive careful and skillful
attention. Qur work is our asset and in
every particular we endeavor to give every
satisfaction. ~Can we help you over your
difficulties this year.

Our Phone is number 97.

THE GENERAL GARAGE

JOE CLEMENTS, PROPRIETOR

MIDDLETON NOVA SCOTIA

IT PAYS TO READ THE CLASSIFIEDS EACH WEEK
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FRESH AND CURED MEATS

R. T. Saunders’ Stand.

F. P. HARNISH

—Dealer in—
FRESH FISH IN SEASON
Dried and Smoked Fish.

HOME MADE SAUSAGE

Vegetables, Ete,

. THE OUTLOOK, ON, NOVA

PHONE 56
—J

Individuality
For Only $2

There is always a way in which the individuality of
a person is determined. Every lady, girl and young
man appreciates a destinctiveness. The Outlook
gets out a line of Personal Stationery that has found a
certainly wonderful favor wherever shown. Of course
only the very best paper is used for this class of work.
“There is nothing trashy about this stationery, and we
are justly proud of this product. - We tell you exactly
what kind of paper is used, not merely saying a linen
paper which is very vague. = We tell you it is genuine
“NORMAN" Linen, with an elegant writing surface.
The price is very moderate, being only $2.00 for 100
sheets of folded paper and 100 Envelopes printed up
with your name and address. The printing is the
same on both envelope and paper. A very artistic,
though plain, type is used, and the ink is a delicate
bronze blue. Those desiring half an order, that is 50

" sheets and 50 envelopes, we will do these for $1.25..

Prices quoted are postpaid anywhere on the continent.
The paper, type and ink present a most unresistable
combination. Seeéing is believing, so let us show you.
No matter where you live, your orders will be sent
postpaid for above prices.  If not satisfied your money

will be returned.  Be sure and write very plainly to,

avpid errors in printing.  This is traly a rare oppor-
tunity to get a stock of real nice stationery. We also
print Visiting Cards, Wedding Announcements, Wed-
ding Invitations, Dance Invitaions, At Home Announce-
ments, and all kinds of society printing; besides the
genearl run of Business Stationery. Posters, etc. You
will find The Outlook Printers, Middleton, Nova Scotia,

always at your service and ready to serve you better.

The Fiitting
: _;tili;Johnny

(Continued from other side)

voice was shrill and nigh and crack-
ed oddly on the last word.

Johnny was immensely relieved.
His big hands shot skywaru appar-
ently without his volition. Other e-
motions swept over the boy. Real
fear pierced him, and then overwhel-
ming anger succeeded the fear. The
idea! A little scrap of a city weasel
ordering him round.

He shifted his position and a
branch snappéd. The nervous youth
at the right end of the gun leaped
squaking into the air. Stark €right
showed on his face; then he got con-
trol of himself. Vast contempt re-
placed the suarl “Bla‘-a!“ he re-
marked shrilly. *Just a farm hick!
What you mean buttin‘ in like this?
Ain‘t you got no sense?”
“Why—I—I—* stuttere@ Johnny.
The epithet and his fright deprived
him of all power to make a facile re-
joinder. A farm hick, was he! Did-
n’t the town rat know a cowpunch
when he saw one?

“Yeh,“ mocked the wielder of the
gun, stepping forward and swiftly
appropriating Johnny‘s treasured six-
shooter. “Mammy‘s hl‘ pickaninny
runnin’ loose with a real he-gun too.
Naughty, naughty!*

An inspiration seemed to come to
the youthful holdup man. After all
this new complication in his already
hestic - situation might be turned to
his advantage. “Got a horse?‘ he de-
manded.

“Yes," admitted Johnny reluctant-

ly. ;
“Well, lead on then, Bradder Bill*

most hilarious. Z

Things, he thought, were begin-
ning to break better for him. A good
horse ‘would carry him across the
Canadian border. Riding pained him,
but walking was an unutterable tor-
ment.

Seething with passion, Johnny led
on. An outrage! This spindling sneak
thief was going to take his horse!
And he would have to walk five miles
to the nearest ranch, the esteemed
‘%Z.%Z., and tell gbout the affair. And
wouldn‘t those cowmen hoot! He low-
ered his arms six inches.

“Keep ‘em up, my brave he-gup!“
jeered the voice.

Johnny complied, raging. Ten feet
from his horse the other ordered him
'to stop. “Now, young feller-me-lad !
| You savvy that beast's mofor better-
‘n I do. You just bolt up his steerin’
gear an‘ undo that rope you got him
chained with an‘ give it to me.”

The bandit nudgea Johnny's ribs
with his pistol. Somehow there then
came to the boy a suddem coolness,
a quick, new understanding of the
palpitating swagger of his captor.
Even a slight pity for the bandit stir-
red him. The whole event was as
much of a mysiery as ever. Here
was just a young feilow-not much old-
er than himself; what had the chap
done to be sunk so deep in outlawry?

He worked as slowly as he dared,

said his captor, growing facetious ul-‘

BUTTER
WRAPPERS

2 lb. Size
With the words:

“CHOICE
DAIRY
BUTTER"

Printed, ready for use

50 éents

PER POUND

The Outlcok, Middieton, N. S.

untying the rtope and handing it to
the haggard man. The bandit's heavy
gun dropped; sometimes with one
weak hand he sought suport by clut-
ching the low boughs of the trees.
Johnny meditated. If he could get
past the gun and grab that slender
frame! But he dared not try.

Suddenly he had an inspiration.
The bandit admitted he knew nothing
of horses! Johnny took the bridle
and instead of puttin git on from the
correct side-the left-started clumsly
to bridle old Buck from the right.
Buck snorted, tossed his head and
spit the bit out. Johnny let the bridle
drop to the ground by the horse’s
right- forefoot. The gun holder's
suspisions were not aroused. Beyond
ordering Johnny to “get a wiggle on*
he waited camly, dreading to mount
the horse.

When Johnny got behind Buck's
shoulder just before picking up the
bridle he made a lightning fumble at
the right-side latigo —the strap that
connects the cinch to the saddle. He
had remembered that it was looped
only once and was dangerously short.
It gave to the strong, silent jerk of
his fingers, leaving the cinch to an
untrained eye apparently firm and
taut.

He finished the bridling. Now if
he could get the fellow to go withou!
tying him up! He ventured a sug-
gestion. “You‘'re shorter'a me,” said
Johnny. “Don‘t you want to try the
saddle an' have me fix the srtirrups
for you?" .

The weasel-faced youth darted a
searching glance at him. But the con-
quered boy wore such a woebegone
qumbled expression and appeared to
be such a “nitwit” that his confidience
returned. “Good idea!*

He swaggered up, feeling far from
brave, for he had no love fnr horses.

RINE.

forYour EYES
Refreshes Tired Eyes

Write Murine Co.,Chicago, forEyeCareBook
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Maple Leaf House

Mrs.

W. Covert, Proprietress
PRIVATE HOME BOARD

Transient $1.50 and $2.00 per day.
Quietly Situated, near Station

Middleton, N. S. Telephone 117

saddle with both hands and hang to
the gun at the same time. Buck a-
waited’ uneasily the uing of the leg
over the cantle. How queerly this
man was mounting him!

To Johnny that was the most in-
tense moment he had ever lived
through. At last, satisfiea, the man
heaved himseM* upward. Now the
peculiarity of aslack girth is that,
especially with a sharp-backeu horse
such as Buck,. the saddle remains
firm for about as long as it takes the
rider to get clear of the ground. Then
the saddle nastily and traitorously
jerks loose from the horse, and rider

Another terror entered his heart.
“Does this here hay buggy stand still
while you climd aboard?"

“Sure.“ said Johnny listessiy. Buck
skin was ‘trained to start off on ar |
easy lope.

Doubtfully the crook gathered the,
reins—too loosely for a sasudden
check,—placed himsélf along his new |
conveyance and laboriously lnsertedi
his foot in the stirrup. Johnny
stood patiently with hands high;, as |
the desperado had ordered. Mounting
was a real adventure to the crook.
It was hard for him to grasp the

and saddle meet the ground with a
vielent thump.

Johhny's plan worked to perfection.
Buck jumped, shocked into panic. The
thief gave a wild yell as the saddle
slipped.  As he feM backward ,clut-
ching instinctively with all tea fing-
ers, the automatic went off with a
roar. Another scream from the ban-
dit followed; a bullet had pierced his
right foot. Johnny‘s ferocious pounce
upon him as he hit the earth was
scarcley needed. The big ranch boy
found himself shaking a limp, blub-
bering little shell of a man with no
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Internal and External Pains.
are promitlér relieved by

T IT HAS BEEN W NEARLY FIFTY YEARS
A GRI ELLER EVER

'ORE IS A TESTIMONIAL T| T:PEAKO FOR IT8
{ NUMEROUS CURATIVE QUALITIES.

CTRIC OIl.

It pays fo use
MARTIN-SENOUR
1007Z PURE PAINT & VARNISHES

Write to Head Office. Monireal for Free Booklet
HOME PAINTING MADE EASY -

SOLD BY
W. C. FEINDEL

MIDDLETON, N. 8.

more fight to him than a blind puppy.
. Slightly ashamed of himself, John-
ny rose, wondering how he could ever
have feared the writhing, pitiful fig-
ure in front of him. For a few, mo-
ments the ranch boy dia nothing.
Then he collected the two guns, re-
moved the shells from the automatic
and stuck his own revolver back into
his belt. The cries of the wounded
youth subsidea into faint moans.
Johhny was puzzled whnat to do with
him, so obviously no ionger danger-
ous.

By the time the ranch boy had re-
saddled his horse, which had stepped
on his bridle reins and halted, the
would-be hold-up man was recovering
and begging for help to stop the
bleeding: Johnny bound up his foot
and brought him a drink of water in
his hat.

“You aint such ‘a bad kid after
all,” said the man, groaning feebly,
“Might as well be you that ketches
me as one of them hard-boiled sher-
ins. They'd have plugged me first
an‘ talked later. He licked his white
lips. “Well, what you gonna do now
kid ?*

“Take you over to the Z. Z. ranch,”
answered Johnny with an odd pang
in his heart. But there was nothing
else to do. Wounded, the man need-
ed attention, and he was assuredly
a person who should be locked up.

The fellow sighed. “Well—* he be-
| gan. The desire to talk was strong
upon him, and the tale Johnny heard
was more exciting than any detective
story he had ever read—the story of
the criminal life of a boy whose ca-
reer of petty thieving had culminat-
ed in his taking part with his partner,
so clever, so brave—and so false —
in a big mail robbery.

“Don’t you ever hear nothin’? al-
most_screamed the injured man.“Why
me an‘ that sidekick of mine pulled
off yesterday night the biggest train
robbery this wooly state's ever had.”

His voice whined in. Bcstasies of
revengeful hatred permeatea his tale.
After the robbery they had stolen an
automobile and, cramming into it the
hurriedly selected loot, had raced for
the border. The car had broken down
and they had olindfolded the only
man present at a ranch and stolen
two saddle horses.. On they had
fled recklessly. Then his horse stum-
bled, and he, the unaccustomed, had
fallen only to see the animal scamper
out of sight. His speech grew sibi-
lant and furious as he told how his
admired partner had ridden on, de-
serting him to the mercies of an un-
friendly land, lost, alone and —

“‘gyped!*“

| He rambled for a while. He would
see that the guy got caught! He'd
| blab all right! And then they‘d pro-
bably make his sentence ghter.

Absorbed, Johnny‘s mnd reverted
{ to the odd spectacle that had begun
his adventure. “But how‘d those mon-
ey orders come floating down the
crick?" he inghired..

“Oh,“ lamented the fellow, “I had-
n‘t never tackled no mail train before.
I—I guess when we was sortin’ over
the stuff I have put some of it in my
pockets without knowin‘' what I was
doin‘. An‘ then this mormm' when I
woke up I was sick an' hungry an'
got to thinkin‘. s‘pose some one com-
es along — some suspicious guy. An’
| s‘'pose I get caught an‘ searched. Any
fool'd connect me up with that party.
So I get busy an‘ stuck ‘em down
that hole by the erick, an‘ didn‘t no-
tice ‘twas some water bunny's back
parlor an’ led right Qn to the water.
I come to all right when I saw the
papers afloatin‘ downstream! Adver-
dsin‘ -ain‘t in #t.!"

The sun was dipping toward the
west when Johnny,- supporting in
front of him the half-conscieus pandit,
rode into the Z. Z. ranch. He could
not have chosen a more dramatic me-
ment. Drama, however, was far
from his mind, for the first persons
to greet him were his father and mo-
ther, who after sixteén years' associ-
ation with their son had a fairly ac-
curate knowledge of their son‘'s men-
tal process Questions, tears ,indig-
nant, affectionate forgiveness were
showerad up® him, and enough ad-
miration from the eager cowmen to
addle the head of any normal boy.

“Why, kid!“ one of them exclaim-
ed, “There‘s five thousand berries re-
ward out fer each one of them hold-
up fellers. Five thousand berries.”

Johnuy felt a momentary joy that
now he could pay back his father for
all the damage that he had caused.
Then a real worry assailed his mind.
“lI was awful sorry ‘bout killing that
gray horse. father. I—I won‘t ever
do anything against again!*

He choked; grief for the beautiful
animal he had killed brought an ache
to his throat

“Killin‘ a horse! Mother.” inquired
Mr. Engle despairingly, ‘“is he crazy,
or am I? There's no dead gray horse
at our ranch!*

“No dead horse?* Johnny repeat-
ed. “Why I left him dead as a door
nail—stretched out in the round cor-
ral!“ He poured forth his story.

“Forget it, son!“ roared his father.
“Didn‘t you ever hear of stunnin‘ a
horse? If you hadn‘t been in such a
hurry to leave your old home, you‘d
a-seen that cayuse get up an‘ beat it
fer the high places! Why, I seen him
myself comin' down fer water just
before we left."

What joy and immeasurable relief.

“Well. father, if that's the case’
said Johhny happily, “let’'s be getting
home Buck an! I‘ve got twenty miles
to do. ‘Fraid you‘ll get there ahead

chores by yourself tonight!“
—000

ON THE MERRY-GO ROUND

One of last year's law class took
his first ease a few weeks ago. His
client . was suddenly calle® out of
town on business, and left instrue-
tions with his lawyer that the results
of the case be wired to him as soon
as posisble.

The case, queer as it may seem,
was won and the lawyer wired:
“Right triumphs over wrong.” Some
minutes later a mesage came over the
hot wire “Appeal to the higher
courts.”

Somehow or other, opines C. F.
Fisher, the circus doesn’t seem the
same since stakes are driven by ma-
chinery and wéter is brought to ele-
phants «in tanks instead of by boy
relay.

Money can’t buy happiness—but
money will . buy an automobile in
which a fellow can go searching for
happiness. = ~

Some fellows -who gt in on the
ground floor finish in the basement.

Monkeys tiré of playthings quickly,
and divorce statistics indicate that

of me. You'll probly have to do the|'
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FACTS ABOUT TEA SERIES—No. 8

Te) as a beverage is used in nearly every
country in the world. It is estimated over
200 biilion cups are consumed annually.
Australia leads in tea drinking with an
annual per capita consumption of about
nine pounds, which means that every Aus-
tralian consumes from six to eight cups of
tea every day. The consumption per capita
in England is 8} Ibs., and in Canada nearly
51bs. In the United States, it is less ;han
1 1b., but this is largely because Americans
have not been able to get fine teas until
comparatively recently. ‘“‘SALADA” is con-
sidered one of the choicest blends on the
market, and is the largest selling tea in
either United States or Canada.

Thé Cons;umgtion of Tea

"QAT, AD A"

FREIGHT AND PASSENGER SERVICE

Spring Schedule

TWO TRIPS WEEKLY——FARE $9.00

S.S. NORTH LAND

Leave Yarmouth Tuesdays and Fridays at 6:30 p. m.

. -+ (Daylight Saving Time.)
For Staterooms and other Information

apply to J. E. KINNEY, Supt, YARMOUTH, N. 8.

| Boston& Yarmouth Steamship Co. .

(Atlantie
Time) Return leave Boston Mondays and Thursdays at 2 P. M.

MIDDLETON

GRANITE & MARBLE
CO.

C. M. HOYT, ir

-

Manufacturers of Every
l Description of

Monumental & Building
Work

NICTAUX GRANITE a Speclalty
Middleton, . Anna. Co.,, N. 8.

GENT’S WEAR

your service.

S. H. Morrison

MIDDLETON,

Get Your Next Winter’s Supply NOW

You don‘t know how long the
strike is going to last; nor do you
know what effect it will have on coal
prices and the supply. Better play
safe and get your next winter's sup-
ply in now. Prompt Service, Best
of Coal from our bins is assured.

TERMS STRICTLY CASH.

R. S. McKAY

MIDDLETON, B

Spring is here and every man needs clothing
of some kind. We have a complete line of
Gents’ Furnishings. Perhaps you will want
a new Spring Overcoat or a new Suit: If so,
you will do well to see what we can do for you
in this matter. We have been fitting out
men for some years and our experience is at

How about a nice shirt and tie? Also
Hat or Cap and Socks too? @We can give
you the latest creations at moderate figures.

NOVA SCOTIA
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A STRIKE IS ON &

NOVA SCOTIA }

WHEN YOU NEED-----

there may be something in the Dar-

winian theory.

MEMO HEADS ENVELOPES
CIRCULARS LETTER HEADS
NOTE HEADS BILL HEADS
COUNTER CHECK BOOKS POSTERS
BOOKLETS BUTTER PAPER
TICKETS VISITING CARDS

Call at THE OUTLOOK

CREAM WANTED

SHIP YOUR CREAM TO McKENZIE'S CREAMERY, MIDDLETON, N.S.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED:

The price paid to Patrons for the Monih of March for ¢ream was 3bc. per

pound butter fat, Special Grade; and 33c First grade.
WRITE FOR PARTICULARS




