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■ Bet suddenly I was aware of that 
whleh his keener senses had already 
distinguished. A low, stealthy sound

Witt one plain eloihes defective. rushed 
through the front entrance and Into the 
room.

• That you. Lestrade?” said Holmes.
• Yes. Mr. Holmes. I took the job 

uiyself. It's good to see you back In 
l.ondon, sir."

-I think you want a little unofficial 
help. Three undetected murders In one 
year wen't do, Lestrade. But you han
dled the Molcsey mystery with leas 
than your usual—that's to say, you 
handled It fairly well.”

We had all risen to our feet, our pris
oner breathing hard, with a stalwart------------ --- thn dlirtw'- Oiler uremiuiug U*ni, BUB • niw.wwa»cams to my ears not from tha dtrec , b, each aide of him. Already

«on of f aker »tree . but from the iMgaa te ta
back of the T«y bou.e lu which wo , Holme, stepped up to the
r-t^r ttanl Uter “s^a cropt window, cl— It and dropped ». 
down the passage—steps which were 
meant to be silent, but which reverber
ated harshly through the empty house.
Holmes crouched back against the

blinds. Lestrade had produced two 
candles, snd the policemen hid un
covered their lanterns. I was shiv 
at last te have a good look at our pris
oner. ,

It was a tremendously virile and yetwall, and Idid eô^my"revolver i It was a tremendously virile and yet5n^UW th. g^m yi .aw tb„ I sinister face which was turaedtoward 
êagueêutHna of a man, a shade black-1 us. With the brow of a Philosopher 
or than the blackness of the open 
door. He stood for an Instant, and 
then he crept forward, crouching, men
acing Into the room. He wa» within 
three yard» ef us. this slnlatar figure, 
and 1 had braced myself to meet his 
spring before I realised that he bad 
no Idea of our presence. He passed 
close beside us, stole over to the » in- 
dow and very softly and noiselessly 
raised it for half a foot As he sank 
to the level of this opening the light of 
the street, no longer dimmed by the 
dusty glass. f«4l full upon his face.

The man seemed to be beside himself 
with excitement. His two eyes alloue 
like stars, cud his features were work
ing convulsively. He was an elderly 
man. with a thin, projecting nose, a 
high, bald forehead and a huge gris
tles! mustache. Au opera hat was push 
eU to the back of bis head, and au 
evening dress shirt front gleamed out 
til rough his open overcoat. His face | 
was garnit and swarthy, scored with

above and the jaw of a sensualist be
low, the nun must have started with 
great capacities for good or for evil. 
But one could net look upon his cruel 
blue eyes, with their drooping, cynical 
lids, or upon the fierce, aggressive nose 
and the threatening, deep lined brow 
without reading nature’s plainest dan
ger signals. He took no heed of any of 
us. but his eyes were fixed upon 
Holmes’ face with an expression In 
which hatred and amazement were 
equally blended. "You fiend.” he kept 
ou muttering—“you clever, clever 
fiend 1”

• Ah. colonel," said Holmes, arrang 
lug his rumpled collar. " ‘journeys end 
In lovers' meetings.' ts the old play 
says. I don’t think I have had the 
pleasure of seeing you since you fa
vored me with those attentions ss I lay 
on the ledge above the Retelienbach 
fall.”

The colonel still stared at my friend
like a man in a trance. "Yon cunning, 

deep, Mvage“Ünea. in his hand he car-1 euuning fiend!” was all that he could 
rted wliat appeared to be a stick, but i say.
as lie laid It down upou the floor it gave t ~I have not Introduced you yet. said 
a metallic clang. Then from the pocket 
of his overcoat he drew a bulky object, 
and lie busied himself in some task 
which cuded with a loud, sharp click, 
as if a spring or bolt had fallen into 
its place. Still kneeling upou the floor, 
he lient forward aud threw all his 
weight and strength upon some lever, 
with the result that there came a long, 
whirling, grinding noise, ending once 
more in a powerful click. He straight
ened himself then, and I saw that wliat 
he held in his hand was a sort of A 
pun with a curiously misshapen butt, 
lie opened it at the breech, put some
thing in aud snapped the breechblock.
Then, crouching down, he rested the 
end of the barrel upon the ledge of the 
open window, and I saw his long mus
tache droop over the stock and his 
eyes gleam as it peered along the 
eights. 1 heard a little sigh of satis
faction as he cuddled the butt into his 
shoulder and saw that amazing target, 
the black man on the yellow ground, 
standing clear at the end of his fore
sight. For an Instant lie was rigid 
and motionless. Then his finger tight
ened on the trigger. There was a 
strange, loud whiz aud a long, silvery 
tinkle of broken glass. At that Instant 
Holmes sprang like a tiger on to the 

' marksman's hack and hurled him flat
upon his lace. lie was up again iu i
moment, and with convulsive strength
he seised Holmes by the throat, but I 
struck him on the head with the butt 
of my revolver, and he dropped again 
upon the floor. 1 fell upon him, and as 
I held him my comrade blew a «brill 
oall upou u whistle. There was th»

1 clatter of running feet upon the pave
ment. and jw«* Dolieemen in uniform.
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j ARE YOUR
KIDNEYS SICK?

Let your morning urine stand for 24 
hours in a glass or vessel, and then U it 
hs miHty or cloudy, or contains a red
dish brick-dust sediment, or if parti
cles or germs float about in it, your 
kidneys are diseased. If the kidneys 
are well they filter just so much blood, 
but if they are sick or weak froui any 
cause, they leave the poison in the 
blood, aud is poison affects the entire 
system.

It is natural to pass urine three times 
a day, but many who regard themselves 
ns healthy are obliged to pass water six 
to te* times daily arid axe obliged to

Çet up frequently during the night.
hey have sick kidneys and bladder 

and don’t know it. Smith's Buclut 
Li thin Pills cure Rheumatism and aU 
Kidney and Bladder diseases, and 
make new, rich blood.

We will send you a generous seipple 
post paid Fre *. together with our large 
book on the above mentioned diseases. 
Address, W. F. Smith Co., 1S5 St. 
James Street. Montreal, Canada.

SMITHS BLÏCHU 
LITHIA PILLS

i POSITIVL CURE tOR RHEUMATISM 
> ALL FORMS OF KÏDNEY AND 

BLADDER ILLS.
ATAU PIALCltf-t5 CCNTJ. 

-----><AT THR PROELttS PRICE

Holmes. ‘"This, gentlemen, is Colonel 
Sebastian Moran, once of her majesty's 
Indian army and the best heavy game 
shot that oar eastern empire has ever 
produced. I believe I am correct, colo
nel. in saying that your bag of tigers 
still remains unrivaled?”

The fierce old man said nothing, but 
still glared at my companion. With 
hi.« savage eyes and bristling mustache 
he was wonderfully like a tiger him
self.

*1 wonder that my very simple strut 
• gem could deceive so old a shikari,” 
said Holmes. “It must be very familiar 
:q you. Have you not tethered a young 
kil under a tree, lain above it with 
your rifle and waited for the bait to 
bring up your tiger? This empty 
house is my tree, and you are my tiger. 
V ui have possibly bad other guns in 
reserve in case there should be several 
igors or in the unlikely supposition of 

vour own aim falling you. These”—he 
pointed around—‘ are my ether guns. 
The parallel is exact.”

Colonel Moran sprang forward with 
a snarl of rage, but the constables 
dragged him back. The fury open his 
face was terrible to leek at.

“I confess that you had one small 
surprise for me,” said Holmes. 4T did 
eet anticipate that yon would yourself 
make use of this empty house and this 
convenient front window. I had imag
ined you as operating from the street, 
where my friend Lestrade and his mer
ry men were awaiting you. With that 

i option all has gone as I expected.” 
Colonel Morten turned to the official 

(irleetiv
•"You may or may not have just 

cause for arresting me,” said he, “but 
at bust there can be no reason why I 
should submit to the gibes of this per
son. If I am in the bands of the law 
let tilings be done in a legal way.”

“Well, that's reasonable enough,” 
said Lestrade. “Nothing further you 
have to say, Mr. Holmes, before we 
for

Holmes had picked up the powerful 
nir giro from the floor and was examin
ing its me<tianism.

“An admirable and unique weapon,” 
he said, “noiseless and of tremendous 
power. I knew Von Herder, the blind 
German mechanic, who constructed it 
to the order of the late Professor Mo- 
riarty. For years I have been aware 
of its existence, though I have never 
before had tiie oftportunit? of baud ling 
ft. I commend it very specially to 
your attention, Lestrade, and also the 
bullets which tit It"

"You one trust us to look after that 
Mr. Holmes,” said Lestrade us the 
Whole party moved toward the dour 
“Anything further to soy ?”

“Only to ask what charge you iu 
tend to prefer?”

“What charge, sis? Why. of eourst 
the attempted murder of Mr. Sherlock 
Hoiwes.”

“Not so, Lestrade. I do not propos» 
to up pour in the matter at all. To yon 
and to you only belong the crodit o 
the remarkable arrest which you haw 
affeeto*. Yes, Lestrndo. I congratulât» 
you! With your usual happy mlstui. 
of cunning and audacity, you have go 
him.”

“•ot hknl Got whom. M . Holmes? 
“The man that tbo wb >L* force has

been seeking tn vain—Colonel Sebas
tian Moran, who shot the Hon. ltouald 
Adair with an expanding bullet from 
an air gun through the open window of 
the second floor front of 427 Park lane 
upon the 80th of last month. That's 
the charge, Lestrade. And now, Wat
son, if you can endure the draft from 
a broken window I think that half an 
hour In my study over a cigar may af
ford you some profitable amusement.”

Our old chambers had been left un
changed through the sypervlslon of 
Mycroft Holmes and the Immediate 
care of Mrs. Hudson. As I entered I 
saw, It is true, an unwonted tidiness, 
but the old landmarks were all in their 
place. There was the chemical corner 
and the acid stalnod. deal topped table. 
There upen a shelf was the row of 
formidable scrapbooks and books of 
reference which many of our fellow cit
izens would bave been so glad to bum. 
The diagrams, the violin case and the 
pipe rack-even the Persian slipper 
which contained the tobacco-all met 
my eyes as I glanced round me. There 
were two occupants of the room—one, 
Mrs. Hudson, who beamed upon us 
both as we entered; the other the 
strange dummy which had played so 
Important a part In the evening’s ad
ventures. It was a wax colored model 
of my friend so admirably done that 
It was a perfect facsimile. It stood on 
a small pedestal table with an old 
dressing gown of Holmes* so draped 
round It that the illusion from the 
street was absolutely perfect.

“I hope you preserved all precautions, 
Mrs. Hudsonr* aald Holmes.

“I went to It on my knees, sir. Just 
ns you told me.*’

“■xcellent You carried the thing 
out well. Did you observe where the 
bullet went?”

“Yes, sir. I’m afraid it has spoilt your 
beautiful bust, for it passed right 
through the head and flattened Itself 
on the wall. I picked it up from the 
carpet. Here it Is!”

Holmes held it out to me. “A soft 
revolver bullet, as you perceive, Wat
son. There’s goulus in that, for who 
would expect to find such a thing fired 
from an air gun. All right, Mrs. Hud
son; I am much obliged for your as
sistance. And now, Watson, let me see 
you in your old seat once more, for 
there are several points which I should 
like to discuss with you.”

He had thrown off the seedy frock 
coat, and now he was the Holmes of 
old in the mouse colored dressing gown 
which he took from his effigy.

“The old shikari's nerves have not 
lost their steadiness nor his eyes their 
keenness,” said he, with a laugh, as he 
Inspected the shattered forehead of his 
bust.

“Plumb in the middle of the back of 
the head and smack through the brain. 
He was the best shot in India, and 1 
expect that there are few better is 
London. Have you heard the name?’* 

“No, I have not.”
“Well, well, such la fame! But, then 

If I remember right, yen had not heard 
the name of Professor James Moriarty, 
who had one of the great brains of the 
century. Just give me down my index 
of biographies from the shelf.”

He turned over the pages lazily, lean
ing back in his chair and blowing great 
clouds from his cigar.

“My collection of M’s Is a fine one,” 
said he. “Moriarty himself is enough 
to make any letter Illustrious, and here 
Is Morgan, the pois mer. and Merridew 
of abominable memory, aud Mathews, 
who knocked our my left canine in the 
waiting room at Charing Cross, aud 
finally here is our friend of tonight.”

He handed over the book, and 1 read: 
“Moran, Sebastian, colonel. Unem
ployed. Formerly First Bengalore Pio- 
neers. Born l.ondon, 1840. Son of 
Sir Augustus Moran, C. B., once Brit
ish minister to Persia. Educated Eton 
and Oxford. Served in Jowakl cam
paign, Afghan campaign, Charasiab 
(dispatches). Sherpur and Cabul. Au
thor of ‘Heavy Game of the Western 
Himalayas' (1881); ‘Three Months In 
thé Jungle' (1884). Address: Conduit 
street. Clubs: The Anglo-Indian, the 
Tanker ville, the Bagatelle Card club.”

On the margin was written in Holmes* 
pre»ise hand. “The second most dan
gerous man iu Loudou.”

“This is astonishing.1* said I as f 
aamled back the volume. “The man's 
career is that of an honorable sol 
dier.”

“It is true,” Holmes answered. “Up 
to a certain point he did well. He was 
always a man of iron nerve, and the 
story is still told iu India bow he 
crawled down u drain after a wound
ed man-eating tiger. There are some 
trees, Watson, which grow to a cer
tain height and then suddenly develop 
some unsightly eccentricity. You will 
see it often lu humans. I have a the
ory that the individual represents in 
Ujis development the whole procession 
of his ancestors, aud that such a sud
den turn to good or evil stands for 
some strong Influence which came into 
the line of his pedigree. The person 
becomes, as it were, the epitome of the 
history of ids own family.”

*TF1s iurSIÿ father Tifltthil.”
“Well, I don't Insist upou It. What

ever the cause, Colonel Moran began 
to go wrong. Without any open scan
dal he still made India too hot to hold 
him. He retired, came to London and 
again acquired an evil name. It was 
at this time that he was sought out by 
Professor Moriarty. to whom for a 
time he was chief of the staff. Moriar
ty supplied him liberally with money 
and used him only In one or two very 
high class jobs which no ordinary crim
inal could have undertaken. You may 
have some recollection of the death of 
Mrs. Stewart of Lauder In 1887. Not? 
Well, Î am sure Moran was at the bot
tom of It, but nothing could be proved. 
So cleverly was the colonel concealed 
that even when the Moriarty gang was 
broken up we could not incriminate 
him. You remember at that date, when 
I called upon you in your rooms, bow 
I put up the shutters for fear of air 
guns? No doubt you thought me fanci
ful. I knew exactly what I was do
ing. for I knew of the existence of this 
remarkable gun, and I knew also that 
one of the beat shots In the world 
would be behind It. When we were in 
Switzerland he followed us with Mori
arty, and It was undoubtedly he who 
gave me that evil five minutes on the 
Helcheubach ledge.

“You may think that I read the pa
pers with some attention during my so
journ in France, on the lookout for an* 
chance of laying him by the heels. So 
long as he was free lu l.ondon my life 
would really not have been worth liv
ing. Night and day the shadow would 
have been over me and sooner or later 
his chance must have come. What 
could I do? I could not shoot him at 
sight or I should myself be In the dock. 
There was no use appealing to a magis
trate. They cannot interfere ou the 
strength of what would appear to them 
to be a wild suspicion. So I could do 
nothing. But I watched the criminal 
news, knowing that sooner or later I 
should get him. Then came the death 
of this Ronald Adair. My chance had 
ceme at last. Knowing what I did, 
was It not certain that Colonel Moran 
had done It? He had played cards with 
the lad; he had followed him home 
from the club; he had shot him through 
the open window. There was not a 
doubt of It. The bullet» alone are 
enough to put his head In a noose.

“I came over at once. I was seen by 
the sentinel, who would, I knew, direct 
the colonel’s attention to my presence. 
He could not fall to connect my sudden 
return with his crime and to be terribly 
alarmed. I was sure he would make 
an attempt te get me out ef the way 
at once and would bring round hi» mur
derous weapon for that purpose. I left 
him an excellent mark In the window, 
and, having warned the police that 
they might be needed—by the way, 
Watson, you spotted their presence 1» 
that doorway with unerring accuracy— 
I took up what seamed to me te be a 
Judicious post for observation, never 
dreaming that he would choose the 
same spot for hla attack. Now, my 
dear Watson, does anything remain for 
me to explain?”

“Yes," said I. “You have not made It 
quite clear what was Colonel Moran’s 
motive in murdering the Hon. Ronahl 
Adsir r

“Ah, my dear Watson, there we come 
Into those realms of conjecture where 
the most logical mind may be at fault. 
Each may form his own hypothesis up
on the present evidence, and yours Is 
as likely to be correct as mine.”

“You have formed one, then?”
“I think that it is not difficult to ex

plain the facts. It came out In evidence 
that Colonel Moran and young Adair 
had between them won a considerable 
amount of money. Now, Moran un
doubtedly played foul. Of that I have 
long been aware. I believe that on the 
day of the murder Adair had discov
ered that Moran was cheating. Very 
likely he had spoken to him privately 
and had threatened to expose him un
less he voluntarily resigned his mem
bership of the club and promised not to 
play cards again. It Is unlikely that a 
youngster like Adair would at once 
make a hideous scandal by exposing s 
well known man so much elder than 
himself. Probably he acted as I sug
gest. The exclusion from bis clubs 
would mean ruin to Moran, who lived 
by his ill gotten card gains. He there
fore murdered Adair, who at the time 
was endeavoring to work out how 
much money he should himself return, 
since he could not profit by his part
ner's foul play. He locked the door lest 
the todies should surprise him aud In
sist upon knowing what he was doing 
with these names and coins. Will it 
pass?”

“I have no doubt that you have hit 
upon the truth.” x

“It will be verified or disproved at 
the trial. Meanwhile, come what may. 
Colonel Moran will trouble us no more. 
The famous air gun of Von Herder will 
embellish the Scotland Yard museum, 
and once again Mr. Sherlock Holmes Is 
free to devote his life to examining 
those interesting little problems, which 
the complex life of London to plenti
fully present».**

(To be continued. )

Minard’s Liniment Cures Garget 
in Cows

Doctors Urged
an Operation

Am the only cure «1er piles, but 
Mr. Mower woe cured by 

Dr. Otiose's Ointment 
Aren ul mi. Dr. Oham’a Ointment has 

mJed SÜM Jmi surgical operation, hero 
fcii., Th# writer of this Utter wa, fortunate 
enough to hmr about Dr. Ohnm’. OiutmMj bfc 
1er. aubmlttiug to theknrfe, and1 •oMsapedlhe 

unoN and Urribl. risk of ha operation.
Me. J. Ma web, Row- 

dan, Man., writ* : “Dr.
Ch*.’, Ointment ia s 
wonderful preparation. I 
had Itching pu* for fir. 

, or nix yean, and though 
I triad two doctor,' pre
scription, and u*d many 
other praparade*, could 
not obtain taooh benefit. 
The doctor told me there 

Iwm no cure for me, mad 
[that I would here to an- 
Idergo na operation.

—„ •‘I bought a box of Dr.
Oba*', Ointment, and was eempUtely eumd 
1b cue week. Ax tki, wax mb Bwudta ago, aad 
there hie beet bo return of the old trouble, L 
believe that the cure i, e permanent one. Dr. 
Oh.*'. Kidney-Liver Pill, er.ib.b*ta*dmiue 
we here erer used for eonetipnUon, stomach
troubUa and kidney diaeeae.” „

As e cure for erery form of pilee, Dr.^ham^ 
Oietmeot A.. no nveL flO eta., at ell dsolera, 
ex Edmaaaon, Bat* A Co., Toronto.

JUST BREATHE.

TROUT
MezzcWork.

The undei signed have received faom 
Mr. Nash of Maine the agency for New 
Brunswick for hie famous treut mezzo 
woik. A trout mezzo is one halt the fish 
eo mounted upon a convex eliptical panel 
aa to Maud the thb out in bold relief, 
giving the effect of an oil painting or 
whole mounted fish, with the real thing to 
show for your prowess. The process of 
preserving fish in this artistic way was 
discovered by Mr. Nash in 1900, and* 
patented by him.

EMACK BROS,
Trading Taxidermists, 

Fredericton, N. B.

dr****.

* Miraiqichi Market 
% Company.

WILSON'S
FLY PADS
WILL CLEAR THBM OUT 

BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES

When Worm Oet Dom't Telco ■ lit» 
Mimât | Just Breathe.

Don't take a stimulant; just breathe. 
This Is the advice of a doctor tv he 
does not believe in the old medical 
policy of mystery, but who undertake» 
philosophically to explain to any pa
tient why such and such a remedy 
should be beneficial, says the Phila
delphia Telegraph.

“When j'ou are ‘let down,* ** contin
ued this physician, “don't take a cock
tail; just breathe. Put your finger 
on your pulse and get its rhythm. Dur
ing eight beat» draw in the breath, 
breathing deep and low and forcing the 
diaphragm down first, then filling the 
upper lungs. Then exhale this breath 
during four beats of the pulse.

“Now, if you are working with • 
piece of machinery, say a typewriter, 
what do you do to make It run more 
smoothly? You don't put a lot more 
oil on It and gum and clog it all up. 
You clean It first. You can best clean 
the blood by breathing. The blood 
passes through the lungs, and it needs 
and expects to find plenty of fresh air 
with oxygen In it. If it can’t find per* 
feetly fresh air It needs more air which 
Is not perfectly fresh. It needs to be 
cleaned by contact with the air.

“Once in awhile hold the lungs full 
of breath as long as you can without 
expulsion. In doing this you are sim
ply cleaning the machine. You are 
cleaning the blood. At the same time 
you are giving that little fillip to the 
action of the heart and the nervous 
system which you thought you were 
giving when you took the cocktail. Ia 
the latter case you didn’t clean the ma
chine. You simply ran it a little faster 
and gummed it up a little more. Yoa 
can get the same results, the same 
feeling of exhilaration and of accom
plishment, without taking the cock
tail, and at the same time the machine 
will steadily improve In its running 
quality. Breathe the best air you caa 
get and plenty of it. It Is as necessary 
as food. The heart and lungs act In
voluntarily. In hurried business life 
they become too Involuntary. Ia 
that case don’t take a cocktail; Jut
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We have just received a 
car of choice

Also Poultry of all 
kinds. Call and inspect.
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BO YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE

Patents
OlBIONB 

COPYRIGHTS AC.
Anyone sending a sketch end description mer 

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
turent Ion is probably patentable. ^Communie»- 
lionsRtrtctlyconfldentUL HANDBOOK on Petent» 
eviit free. Ohleet agency for securing'patents.

Patents taken through Munn A Co. receive 
epecial notice, without charge. In the

Scientific American.
A handsomely Illustrâted weekly.
eolation of »ny scientific lout__ , _
year ; four months, |L Sold by all nefournit Co aeiBrari»,.;;

Branch o»<y 1,,*shlmrton

Largest cir- ------- SS a>

ewiçrt

CASTORIA
Fcr Infants and Children.

CUSTOM
TAILORING

Mr. J. R.~McDonald has moved to , hi»
mf*

rooms ever J. Demers’ grocery etore- 

where he will be pleased to see a 

custoraeis and friends.

PRE8SIN6, GLEANING, REPAIRING
ex ecuted with neatness and despatch.

j. r. McDonald.

Trotting - Bred Carriage 
STALLION

BILLIE McKIE
Record 2 30

^clnl’.s
klgnavjr j {y

■ , -* ic «enr*

«

Tais is a blue-law town now, is't 
it ? interrogated the drummer in 
St. Louis.

Yes, sir, replied the barber.
‘But how is it you keep men 

after midnight1
Oh, you see my razors h 'o a 

puli.

I*jahoo ekkvt 
— nt»l Kxi, iuaiI* of 

•defied stock, six strips 
carefully tflaed »i*d niocly 
Inixhed, very clo.ely 

wrapped, solid nns i — 
•eat. All mountteg* are full 
leevy nickel plated. Cork I 

tisndle. Rod is ‘ *
' comes in a stained hn 

r form and cloth bag. One fine qaal- 
f tty Multiplying Reel, full nickel 
piatod,raised pillar. !>a. k sliding click 

f and drag, balance handle, holds fie 
r yards of line. Oetnt also contains »$ yards 
enamelled braided silk for trout or baas,

* I feet Braided Ha «% Line. Two dorm 
It ih.it for Sinkers for Hals fishing. Sis 

I assorted styles bass and trout files. One six 
fr>ot silkworm gut feeder. Hlghteeo single gut 

_ snellcd hooks, assorted fir basa and trout. One 
•oh n£>ber frag, perfect Imitation. One No. 4 Fluted Trolling 
Spoon, nick le plated with swivel books, nicely feathered^ 
One oof bred Host. This outfit would ordinarily cost at retell 
at least $5.00. W« will send Itto yon for fj 00 wHhtbe C 
distinct understanding, that if you an not satisfied • 
wkh it after y eu have es. — ~
a mined ft. you can return 
Rte us at our expense aadi

ÆST.W. BOYD & SON
1683 Notre Dm SL

of tons dol Laos c

um j era, bps not seusneu

Our Special Price
d we will remind your money.

’3

WITIEil

WANTED.

A y

•alary 1 
•ion.

vh

Vi,!' o
| Lev* - __ 

nova ‘Jio arc
.vder. 11

vhegroatoet

can ride a bicycle, 
Mubscribers to The 

Would prefer • 
•» wishes to earn s 

Salary or aummis- 
• t once to 
NtiLOW BROS., 

Newcastle

A dark bay, 15), hands high, weighing 
12U0 pounds. One of the largest, speediest 
and handeomeat sons of the celebrated 
“All Right, 5817.

Will be travelled on the following routes: 
Red to Newcastle, at Foley’s Stable, Chap 
lain Island Island Road to Ways, Millerton, 
Indiantown, Renoua, Bartholemew River, 
Blackville at Jacob Layton's, Little South 
Weal.

For terms and particulars apply to
MKLV IN G. SUTHERLAND, 

Redbank, N. B.
3-2 “ms.

MEAT MARKET.

I have opened a meat market in 
the Quigley building,* rear ofj Post 
Office, where I will carry a choice 
line of

FRESH BKEF

AND PORK.

I trust to be favored with a fair 
sliar“ [of your patronage and will 
guarantee to give satisfaction.

WM. FALCONER,

Newcastle.

Students Can Enter 
At Any Time

A, we have do ramiaar vacation, do lab 
divide into terra», and the instruorioa givetx 
i, mostly individual.

We da not Snd It convenient to give » 
summer vacation, aa many of oar itedeati 
are far from haras, sad would be sarfMaly 
ioooBveoienced by an laterruputioo ef the! 
work. _ .

BsxidM.3t.Jah 
^ ^ summer weather

'i*ly -yyjveggx ss ooel that a vaee 
“ | atioa is not oaeex-

*8atalo<sM free te 
any address.
S. KERR à MNi


