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Professional Cards.

Frrp W. HARRIS.

HARRIS,

rristers, = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick. -

Commissioners for the State of Massachusetts,
Agents of R, G. Dunn & Co., Bt. John and

Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial oy,
General Agents for Fire, Marine, Life In-

surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents,

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SC0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

ekl
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NO. 16.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE

Firs Casuraee i Bl o

e o A T
Annapolis, N. 8. nly -

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in A 1 2 :
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,

{Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store
Bivery Thursday.

Gate.

Oonsuiar Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&3 Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY _TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
ins! ents, covering &
d 7 months, with interest on

ces at 6

gayn 1o at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the baﬁswe of loan cannot

CANADA’S .
INTERNATIONAL

EXHIBITION
St. John, N. B.

14th-24th Sept. 97

OVER $(2,000 IN PRIZES

For Live Stock and Farm and
Dairy Products.

Competition open to the World.

Very Cheap Excursiom Rates on all
Railways and Steamers. Rates and dates
announced later.

Special nrrunmo-ll are made for the
Cheap Transport of bits.

The C. P. Railway will Exhibits from
New Brunswick points at re; rates and re-
fund all freight charges when goods or stock
are returned unsold, thus earrying Exhibe
its practieally .

A splendid new Poultry Bulldlnalis in
course of erection, and Amusement Hall will
be enl d and improved.

be called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms

of appuofaﬁan herefore and all e infor-
on

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis.

LAND SURVEYING!

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN’S SURVEYOR.

ApprEss: MIDDLETON, N. S.
RESIDENCE: GATES ST., NICTAUX. 3m

(Miss @OANNING.
Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.

TERMS: $5.00 PER QUARTER.
Temperance Hall, Lawrencetown.

¥, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS QF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.
Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen St.rg:t., Bridgetown. Y S1tf
TELEPHONE No. 11

. P. GRANT, M.D., CM.

Office over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr, 8. N.
Weare will receive every attention.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate 441

~H. F. Williams & C8.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.8.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.
and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

87 Returns made immediately after dis-
vosal of goeds. 21y

J. B. WHITMAN,

TLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A. B. ANDREWS, M0, C

EYE,
Sptu:ialtinsI EAR,
| “mm

MIDDLETON.
felephone No. 16.

OR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his protessional services to the public.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

A. A Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENOHTOWN, N. 8.

Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.
TeLerHONE No. 8E.

ROAT.

3stf

131y

James Primrose, D. D. 8.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. ~Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court..
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
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Prompu anu sacigfactory attention given
to the collection of ciaims, and all other
professional business. 51tf

The Best Returns
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST

SO — POPULAR CANADIAN COMP'Y,

T

'GANADA  ASSURANCE  LIFE

COMPANTY.

8 All persons insuring before the 31st
Dec. 1894, will obtain o full year’s pmﬂt.ol
E ‘S. B. MARSHALL,
Nov. 28th, 1894, tf  Agens, Middleton.

In addition to Industrial, Agricultural
and Live Stock Exhibits, five or more
nights of HAND & Co.s Magnificent Fire
1y ﬂrogramma of S

Works, and an hourly
High Class Dramatic Effect will be given in

Amusement Hall, making together the

best and cleanest special attractions ever

%mught, before the people of the Maritime Pro-
nces.

A trip to the Sea Shore, a visit to Canada’s
Winter Port, and a stay in the cleanest and
healthiest city in Canada, can be combined
with a visit to the International Exhibition, at
the very Low Rates to be later advertised.

Arrange now to Come to St. John.

Entry
who applies personally or by letter to
CHAS. A, EVERETT,
Manager and Secretary,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
W. C. PITFIELD, PRESIDENT.—10 15

JUST RECEIVED

By the undersigned,

ONE CAR OF

GOLDIE'S FLOURS

of the following favorite brands:

“BRE ST,”
“CROWN OF GOLD,”
“ SUN,”
“VICTORIA.”

....IN STOCK....

“FIVE LILIES,”
“FIVE ROSES,”
“KING OF PATENTS,”
“CREAM OF ROSES,”
“QUEEN CITY.”

Prices are Right!
Satisfaction Guaranteed!

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, Feb, 19th, 1897,

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,

ANINAPOLIS,
Savings Bank
Department

Amounts of $1.00 and up-
wards are received, and can be

remitted by mail. These can

be withdrawn at any time.

E. D. ARNAUD,

8tf Agent.

WALL
PAPER!

STOCK NOW COMPLETE

— AT —

Central E(_)gk Store.

B. J. ELDERKIN.
ONE CASE

WHIPS

(All Styles and Prices,)

Dipeet from the Manufacturer.

—

= PRICES RICHT.

B. STARRATT.

Paradise, April 16th, 1897,

WANTED!

Men to sell the old, established Fonthill
Nurseries; largest in the Domiuion; over
700 acres of choice stock, all guaranteed
strictly first class and true to name. Large
list of valuable alties controlled abso-
lutely by us. e have the only testing
farms that are connected with any Nursery
in the Dominion. Permanent place and good
pay to those who can prove themselves valu-
able, We furnish everything found ina first
class Nursery; fruits, flowers, shrubs and
seed potatoes. Write us and learn what we
can do for you.

STONE & WELLINGTON,
Toronto, Ont.

ﬁ» 00D WORDS
@ 0ld Students

FHEIR & SOK

[No, 12.]

The young man who is fortunate enongh to
spend six months at the St. John Busiress Col-
lege can in a position, at the end of that
time, to be a most desirable person for any busi-
ness fixm to take into its employ.

HERBERT C. TILLEY,
Accountant Imperial Trust Co., of Canada.

Cat‘.ln‘:es of the best Business Course ob-
tainable also of the Isaac Pitman
Shorthand, mailed

N Summer

Vacations. Students can enter
at any time, g ;
8, KEERR & SON,

Forms will be forwarded to every one |

No Element of Uncertainty about this Premium Offer

HOW DOES™

SIIE.S50O oasH

and the Wrappers from 3 boxes of “Welcome” Soap for a
high-grade Guaranteed Bicycle strike you?

The only thing cheap ahout it is the price we are selling at, to increase the sales of our
Famous *“WELCOME " Soap.

It is one of the best known and largest makes of the Standard Bicycles, and guaranteed
to stand up, with any wheel sold in Canada.

We can get no more this season, our limited quantity is going rapidly, and if you want
to get the benefit of this great offer, must speak quick.

Write us for full particulars.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY, St. John, N. B.

Loetry,

Sometime Somewhere.

Sometime, somewhere, in the eternal plan,
Will come a to offset every ill,

As nature’s book is balanced; so to man
A balance perfect come there must and

will;
This, then, our solace when the way is dark
And only sorrows we are called to share;
As uon (k}od'l sunshine to the storm tossed
!

*T'will come to us sometime, somewhere,

Sometime, somewhere, in this world or the
next,
Aud in some way a perfect equipoise
Will come to souls by troubles now perplext,
And all our griefs find compensating joye;
Go on, brave heart! if doing what you can
Life's burdens, as they come, to fully

ar—
Fear not! the justice that is due a man
Will all be yours sometime, somewhere.

e e

The Vanished Hand.

There comes to us all in the twilight dim
The beautiful parts of a long lost hymn,

(URRY BROS. & BENT,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
Contractors and Builders.

A WORD IN THE EAR OF THE WISE MAN SUFFICETH.

There are many wise men in Annapolis Valley, and some of them have and others have not
caught on to our whisper of last spring that we had come to Bri%gelown to stay, and asking for
their patronage. Well, we have been here a year, and have done $30,000 worth of business,
erecting buildings in H'alilax, Windsor, Yarmouth, Annapolis, Bridgetown, Berwick, Aylesford,
and other towns, and we flatter ourselves we have given satisfaction and carried out our obliga-
tions to the letter.

‘We have paid our factory help rcgulnr]y every fortnight, thereby distributing over $4000.00 in
cash amongst the storekeepers in Bridgelown an vicinity during the past year. Our aim is to
double that this year, and we solicit the assistance of the public to enable us to do so.

We take this opportunity ef thanking those who have entrusted their work to our care,
would ask for a continvance of their favors.

& We are ready for 1896 business, and have just added to our plant a New Dry House
with all the latest improvements in a HOT BLAST DRY Kll.{i so*that we can dry out
green lumber in six days. We can now supply

Dry Lumber, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldings of all kinds, Wood
Manties, Counters, Store and Church Fittings, Sashes, Doors,
and Factory work of every description at short notice

‘We consider ours the best equipped factory in the Vall%y. ‘We are all practical men, and give
our whole time and attention to our business. We are ready to handle any kind of building no
matter what its dimensions, and will attend to all orders for repairs, shingling and remodeﬁing
houses puunctually.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates can be had of us at small cost.

£3r'We have just received direct from British Columbia ome carload B, C, Cedar, and
on the way Whitewood and Quartered Oak.
Laths,

. Om hand: Shingles, Clapboards, Lime,
Nails, Paper, ete., and & lup'e stock of .

F PP PP RS NS
GO "TO

J. E. BURNS’

FOR BARGAINS
in Boots, Shoes, Rubbers,
Dry Goods, Groceries,

HARDWARE, - GLASSWARE, - PATENT MEDICINES, Et.
J. E. BURNS, - BRIDCETOWN.

frand + Spring + Opening

HEE S

GENTS’ WEAR!

The largest stock in the two Counties,
bought for cash from the manufac-
turers and will be sold at

Extremely Low Prices.

WE HAVE JUST OPENED

An endless variety of Spring Cloths

per S.8. “St. John City”

and

Cement, Plaster, Hair,

from London, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department
to your entire satisfaction or no sale.

A. J. MORRISON & CO. MIDDLETON, N. S.

Tour ’87 Wheel

OUR LINE COMPRISES THE

“Hamilton,” “Kenwood,” ““ Wellington,”
Cents’, Ladies’, Juveniles and Tandems.
$100, $85, - B70, B55.

We are territorial agents and can offer customers many advantages.

No long waiting for replacements, All parts carried in stock and prompt
attention paid to purchasers.

Before . .
You. ...
Purchase

Gorrespond
With Us.

“g0g.”
' L]

We also carry a full line of sundries, and have a well equipped repair shop

ANNAPOLIS MACHINE & CYCLE CO.
Important Notice!

I have completed arrangements with the
celebrated cutter,

MR. A. McPHEL,
who will be at my Bridgetown store from this date,

FISHER, the Tailor.

Stores: Bridgetown and Annapolis Royal.

The delicate notes of a song we sung
When love was merry and life was young;
There come from the past we have put

away, -
The thoughts and the visions of childhood’s

day,
And out gf the mist of the border land
There comes the touch of a vanished hand.

Again we gather with laughter and glee
The pearls that glitter by memory’s sea,
And over the breakers and tbrough the

foam
Gallantly sailing, our ship comes home,
Freighted with gems that outshine the spray
From love's best port in the heart’s Clttl 5
And thus we dream in life’s twilit land
Of argosies fair and vanished hend.

The wogld recedes like a shifting scene,

Baut the old song clings like the ivy green
To the heart it filled with music low

In the beautiful mystical * long ago.”

And ever we see the fingers white

That swept the keys some cherished night,
When, soothed by their. music soft and

(glnnd,
We had no thoughts of & vanished hand.

Into our lives’ own twilight sweet

Enter the musical patter of feet,

Aye, at our bidding they gleefully come
Over the desert and over the foam,
Bringinf to us in the gloaming again

The multiplied echoes of childhood’s strain,
And the snow white keys, like a faithful

band,
Respond to the touch of the vanished hand.

‘ Selm Fitevature. »

Ap OQutlaw-

The porch of Bishop’s store—the heart, so
to speak, of the Jim-Ned Creek settlement—
was deserted, for the November day was
bleak and raw. Half a score or more men
lounged over the counters within, or sat si-
lent and ruminant around the smouldering
fire. Gideon Bishop, half hidden by his tall
desk, was busy with his ledgers, but he
glanced furtively and frowningly now and
again at his guests. '

The Outlaw came up the road ata leisurly
pace. She was a small mare, blue gray in
color, with a flowing mane and a tail of a
fine glossy black, much matted with cockle-
burs. She tossed her small head coquettish-
ly in response to the neigh of welcome from
the horses hitched to the saplings about the
store, and picked her way daintily to the
very edge of the porch, where she stood
saucily expectant.

“Hullo! There's that blue mustang o’
yours!” exclaimed Sam Legget, jumping
-dewa-frem the__eonnter. *It's been nigh
onto two years sencé she vamoosed, ailt it~
Uncle Gid? Where hez she been a-hidin
herself?”

Mr. Bishop picked up & waggon whip,
took a lariat from its nail on the wall, and
stepped out upon the porch.

“S8o! You've come back, have you, Lady?”
he said, with a grim smile. He reached for-
ward as he spoke and attempted to slip the
rope over the mare's neck. She shook her
mane gently, and dipping her pretty head,
nipped his forearm with her strong white
teeth.

At another time old Gid, stern and harsh
as he was, might not have resented this
playful salute, for the skin on his brown
wrist was barely grazed, but he was in no
mood for such fooling now. He started
back with a quick step, his brow reddened
angrily, and the fire leaped to his deep set
eyes. He lifted the whip, the long keen
lash curled through the air, and descending
with a stinging sound upon the runaway’s
shiping flank.

She reared violently, uttering a cry almost
human in its indignant protest then she
wheeled about and galloped away in the di-
rection whence she had come.

The men who had trooped out upon the
porch at Mr. Bishop’s heels gazed after her
until she disappeared in the creek bottom;
then they slouched back to their seats.

¢ Jack broke that mustang hisse’f,” Joe
Trimble presently remarked. ‘I mind the
ficst time he ever backed her. Jing! how
she bucked.”

¢ Speakin’ o' Jack,” Newt Pinson ven-
tared in an off hand way, but not daring to
look at Jack’s father—*‘ Speakin’ o’ Juck,
’pears to me it’s nigh about time we was
huntin’ that boy up.”

¢ Gentlemen, said Mr. Bishop, in & lond
angry voice, “you tend to your own busi-
ness, if —you—please. Jack Bishop is nine-
teen years old, and full able to take of
hisee’f.”

These words penetrated through a half
open door into the family living-room back
of the store. On hearing them, Jack's moth-
er burst into a fresh fit of weeping, which
the kindly neighbors hovering about her
tried vainly to soothe. .

‘ He’s just as oneasy about Jack asIam,”
she sobbed. *‘ That onliest child of ourn is
the apple of his father’s eye. But it's Gid’s
pride as won’t let him give up that a Bishop
can get lost. And everybody’s plumb afraid
of him. Oh, my boy, my boy.”

“ Don’t ye-worrit yerself into a spazzum,
Susya Bishop,” said Granny Carnes. “I
ain’t afraid o’ Gid Bishop, ner no other male
creeter. An I've give my orders to the boys
a-settin’ yander in thesto’. If Jack Bishop *
—here she raised her voice to its highest and
shrillest pitch—-** ef Jack Bishop ain’t inside
this house befo’ candle ékhtln“‘ to-night,
them boys have got to tromp out and find
him, and fetch him home, or not dassen to
show their faces again the len’th an’ bre’th
o’ Jim-Ned.”

« Amen!” said Mrs. Leggett and Mrs.
Trimble together.

+ Double and thripple Amen!” added Mrs.
Pinson, solemnly.

There was indeed no small cause for anx-
jety. Early on a Tuesday morning young
Bishop had started out aloof with dog and
gun, for a few hours’ hunting in the Rough
—a belt of savage woodland which stretched
away westward, with wide solitary prairies

teen miles distant. It was now Friday, past
noon, and he had not returned. Newt Pin-
son had met him at the crossing of Jim:Ned
Creek half an bour after he had left home;
he had not been seen or heard of since. He
bad gone on alone; for the dog, & half-grown
puppy, had turned and trotted back, unno-
ticed, behird Mr. Pinson.

« Oh, if Josh was only with him!” moaned
Mrs. Bishop, already alarmed, at the close
of the first day.

And Josh, the intelligent old hound, rub-
bed his head against her knee and whined
softly. 2

The lad,—everywhere a favorite—had
never absented himself from home before;
and when Wedpesday, Thursday, and Friday
came and went without tidings of him, the
neighbors from up and down the creek begsn
to gather at the store.

They looked at the heavy sky, sunless and
misty these four days past, and shook their
heads ominously, whispering among tlﬁ-
selves. - The poor mother was well nigh frab-
tic withalarm. Uncle Gid alone maintaized
an sir of obstinate confidence, in the face of
which no one dared venture a move.

* Jack Bishop is full able to take care o’
hisse’f,” he repeated, proudly, in answer to
Mr. Pinson's timid suggestions, ‘‘Jack
Bishop knows every inch of ground betwixt
Jim-Ned and Rattlesnake Gap.”

 All the same notwithstanding,” whis-
pered Granny Carnes in Mrs. Bishop's esr.
“P've give my orders for candle-lighting,
honey,”

Bat before candle:lighting Mr. Bishop's
assumed stoicism gave way. About suneet
be arose and took his rifle from the rack
above the door. * Come on, boys,” he said,
with a catch in his throat. And a moment

road.

At the Jim-Ned crossing the old man
paused. * You go back, Susy,” he said,
with rough kindness, to the frail little wo-
man following a pace or two behind him.
“ Go back, and stay with the women folks.
You ain’t nowise fit for this sort ¢’ thing.”

Jack’s mother pulled the red knitting
shawl closer about her head, and moved
steadily forward. *No, Gid,” she said,
quietly; *I'm not going back—not without
my boy.”

He put an arm about her without another
word, and husband and wife presently en-
tered together the mysterious gloom of the
Rough.

1L

An hour or two later Jack Bishop was ly-
ing on the open prairie, where he had thrown
himself in a sort of dull despair. His load-
ed gun lay beside him; his empty wallet
hung from his shoulder; his face looked
pinched and wan in the vapory moonlight.

“1 crossed Jim-Ned,” he was saying to
himself, mechanically, for the thousandth
time; I crossed the creek and came into the
Rough, I left home Tuesday at sun up—that
puppy ain’t worth shucks; I wish I had
brought old Josh! I killed three jack rab-
bits in Buck Snort Gully. By the big cot-
tonwood—what did I do by the big cotton-
wood? Oh, I ate my corn pone. Gee! how
bungry I am!—Then I followed a deep and
got into the prairie. Why, I know this
prairie almost as well as I know Jim-Ned
Gknder’s Rattlesnake Gap, and yonder’s the
Rough—And before I knew it, it was plumb
dark—I went back into the Rough, and
tramped and {yamped; and the first thing I
knew ] was out on the prairie again—I've
been doing the same thing ever since, over
and over—I haven’t seen a soul—If I could
just glimpse the sun! But seems like the sun
| will never shine again—J reckon I'm lost—
Yonder's Rttlesnake Gap ang yonder’s The
Rough—" i

He got up and staggered a few steps, then
sank down again. He was a maaly lad, and
be bad borne with hopeful courage the hun-
ger, cold, and loneliness of the long days and
nights. Bat he was exhausted with fatigue,
and weakened by want of food; and, finally
overcome by a sense of terror and desolation,
he covered his face with his hands and
groaned aloud.

The painful throbbing in his ears sounded
suddenly like the rhythm of advancing foot-
steps. Something cold and moist touched
his cheek; & warm breath mingled with his
own.

“ Why, Lady!” he cried, springing to bis
feet. Weariness and hunger and cold had
vanished in a trice.

Laughing and erying by turns, be clasped
his arms about the meck of the little mus-
tang which he had fed and petted as & colt
—the wilful Outlaw who had disappeared in-
to The Rough two years before.

Fearful lest the mare should desert him
again, he held her long mane with one hand,
while with the other he groped, ping, for

later they were hurrying down the ratty

it is, looking out for me. Poor mother, I
know she’s been fretting! And she’ll have
the coffee pot on the coals. And father'll be
pretending to scold. But, shucks! he won't
mean & word of it. Seems like ”—a lump
arose in the boy’s throat—*‘seems like I
never understood father before, nor loved
mother half enough! . . . Where have
you been all this time, anybow, Lady? Why
what & scratch you've got on your side!
Run against & mesquit thorn, eb? It's all
bloody, I’ll doctor it the minute we get
home, Hello!~—"

One of his legs seemed all at once to have
grown shorter than the other, & loud report
rang in his ears, a thrill of intense agony

International Exhibition, St. John, N. B.,
September 14th to 24th, 1897,

Arrangements have now been completed
by the St. John Exhibition with the various,,
steamship and railway lines for the carriage
of freight and passengers. :As before an-.
nounced, the C. P. R. will carry all exhibits -
to St. John at one fare from New Brunswick .
points, and when these exhibits are returned ,
to the starting point the property of the ex-.
hibitor, the freight paid will be refunded, .
All other lines carry exhibits for the round
trip at single fare. ) o

Passengers will get round trip tickets for
one fare on all lines from the 13th to the 25¢h .
8 ber, and exbibi and judges by,

racked his whole body, sad he dropped faint-
ing to the ground. He came to himself a
moment later to find the blood pouring from
& wound in his left shoulder, and when he
attempted to rise and draw his leg from the
deep rabbit hole into which he had stum-
bled a sharp pain warned him that both knee
and aokle were sprained or broken. He
ceased his efforts and fell back, staring help-
lessly up at the sky.

The mustang who had darted away at the
discharge of the rifle, bad returned, and was
standing beside him.

¢ Don’t go, Lady,” he implored, catching
at her mane. *‘I've shot myself, I reckon.
1 can’t move my leg. Don’t leave me lady.”

The mare thrust her nose reassuringly
against his face.

The blood, which he tried vainly tostaunch
with his free hand, oozed from the gun-shot
wound, and formed & red puddle about his
head. He felt himself growing dizzy and
nauseated.

securing a certificate from the secretary can.,
get this privilege considerably in-advance of ;
the date above mentioned. Al exhibits will
be delivered at the grounds from L -C. R.
and C. P. R. points wichout extra charge.
The military grounds and buildings have
been tendered the exhibiti iation and .
accepted.” They will be put in first class
shape in ample time for the opening of the
exhibition.

The driil shed will be used for carrisge
exhibits, and will be laid out the same a8
last year. !

Six nights of fireworks on a scale never
hitherto attempted in the maritime provin-
ces will be one of the many attractious at the
exhibition. Many novel and special features
will for the first time be shown, among them
naval engagements and colossal fire portraits..

A number of special expert judges will
determine the awsrds at the exhibition. Dr.
J. Hugo Reid, of Guelph, Oat., who gave
such g 1 satisfaction last year, will be on

It was now about an hour past ight,
and the vasvmoonlighted prairie was hushed
andstill. Suddenly a curioussound troubled
the sil trampling, ing noise, ac-
companied by a hoarse confused roar. Jack
lifted his head a little and looked.

His heart stood still.

A small herd of cattle roving about the
prairie, moved by the curiosity inherent in
animals, had drawn near, and excited by the
smell of blood, were pawing the earth, and
bellowing with rage, and circling even closer
and closer about the helpless 1ad. He could
see their wide horns glistening in the moon-
light. * Mother! Father!” he breathed;
and dropping his head back on the cold turf,
he closed his eyes in instant expectation of
death.

But he opened them again. For the Out-
law had whirled abruptly from her post be-
side him, and charged with a snort, first in-
to oue section and then into another of the
infuriated mlo- nd 4 4
the cattle retreated a short distance, stop-
ped, and stood still, uncertain and damb.

Hardly, however, had the boy drawn s
breath of thankfulness and relief, when there
was another mad rush upon him, and again
the gallant little mustang, planging and
snorting, held his assailants at bay.

Over and over again this assault and re-
pulse were repeated. The half unconscious
lad turned his terrified eyes from side to side,
grosning with pain and lifting his voice
brokenly in g of his pr or.

But she too was beginning to be spent and
exhabsted. He stroked her trembling fore-
leg with his hand as she hovered over him in
s moment of respite. *Poor Lady!”-he
whispered faintly; *iv's mighty nigh over
with both of us, I think. Yon'd better save
yourself now Lady. You can’t do anything
more for me. Do not cry, Lady. Why,
Lady, your eyes are just like mother’s!”

And with a sob he lapsed into utter ob-
livion.

" S
¥
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The searching party came out of the Rough
in the early dawn, and stood huddled to-
gélher, forlornly silext; on the prairie ridge
that sloped gently lwﬁﬁ “toMaighett’s Pond.

They were foot-sore and disheartened after ;' —

their long night’s fruitless quest.

« Ain’t that Matchett's bunch o’ cattle
rampagin’ an’ bellerin’ around down yander?”
demanded Joe Trimble, breaking the silence,
and peeping forward curiously. * What are
they up to? Y-a-a-h!”

He burst into a loud yell and set off run-
ning at the top of his speed, discharging his
pistol as he ran to scatter the herd.

Swift-footed as he was, however, a woman
outstripped him; and by the time the others
came up, Jack's mother was kneeling in the
grass, and her arms were about her boy.

When Jack, after swallowing a mouthful
of water, had revived a little, and the color
had begun to come back into his poor pale
face, his wound was dressed and his broken
leg bandaged. Then he faltered out the
story, with his head on his mother's bosom,
and his hand held close in his father’s strcng
grasp.

¢ I could feel the fire in their blazing eyes,”

bis rifle. But the Outlaw apparently did
not dream of flight. She stcod quite still
until the gun was secured and he had climbed
with some difficulty upon her back. o

“ Now, Lady,” he shouted, *‘take me to
Jim-Ned! Carry me home!”

Lady threw up her head, neighed, and
moved obediently forward. She weat at a
swift walk, breaking at intervals into the
long, swinging, restful mustang lope.

 But—you are going in the wrong direc-
tion,” remonstrated her rider, at the end of
a few moments. He tugged at her mane,
and endeavored to change her course. *You
are carrying me through the Gap. Jim-Ned
is on this side. Back, Lady— back!”

The mare shook herself impatiently, and
pushed on between the pyramidal hills which
loomed up on either side of the Gap, emerg-
ing into the open prairie beyond just as the
moon, scattering the clouds at last, filled
earth and sky with a flood of golden light.

“ Well,” said Jack, with a shiver of. dis-
appointment, * you'll take me somewhere, I
reckon, Lady. I can’t be any more lost
than I’ve been for the last three days!”

After o while, however, things began to
assume a strangely familiar lock. “I've
never been west of the gap before,” he mut-
tered, * but—yonder looks like Comanche
Mound. And,sureasshootin’, here's Match-
ett’s Pond! Ah!” he added, after profound
reflection, *“I am east of the Gap now. I
maust have been all this time, somehow, on
the otber side.”

His conj was Stumbling
unwittingly through the narrow Gap in th
darkness of the first night, sud deceived by
the prairie and woodland beyond, he had

he luded. *‘I thought I would never
see you and mother again, father. And if it
hadn’t been for Lady—Don’t cry mother,
I'm all right now. Why, mother, your
eyes are just like Lady’s!”

Uncle Gid got up and walked over to
where the Ouatlaw lay panting on the dry
grass. He reeled like a fainting man as he
went. At his approach the mare threw out
her slender for-legs and tried to get up, baut
fell feebly back, quivering with terror. T1he
old man dropped on his knees beside her,
and laid his band on the whelk that dis-
figured her flauk. *‘ Heaven forgive me for
a sinful man!” he cried: *‘I struck you in
anger, Lady; I struck you; and if it hadn’t
boen for you, my som, my only son—" A
sob choked his utterance, and he could not
finish. But Lady turned her head toward
him and whickered softly. She understocd!

There was-a moment of awed silence.

Then Mr. Pinson blew his nose, wiped 1 is
eyes, and stepped forward.. * Gentlemen
an’ Mis’ Bishop,” he said, with an oratorical
flourish. ‘“Lady is a honor to bher scet!
¢ The female sect, gentlemen an’ Mis’ Bishcp,
is ever faithful and ever true. Lady, 10t-
withstandin’ she air a mare an’ a Outlaw—"

“Three cheers for Lady!” interrup‘ed
Jack, with the old sparkle in his eyes, though
his voice was a bit unsteady. *Hurrah for
Lady! - Hip, hip, hurr-a-a-h!”

And such cheers went ringing over the
prairie and across The Rongh that old Gran-
ny Carnes afterward declared she heard them
at Bishop’s store, ten miles away.— Harper’s
Round Table.
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Man Defeats Horse.
Colorado Springs, Col., July2,—In amatch

thake dnnsil the b + and Bawildered
round into which he had fallen when he had
first lost his bearings.

¢ It's all clear as daylight now,” he cried,
joyously, - ** You've got a heap more sense
than I have, Lady! Couldn’t fool you with
roughs ‘and prairies! And now I think I
will stretch my legs & little, and rest you,

“my beauty.” &
He slid to the ground and

on either side, to the chain of hills some fif-

race yesterdsy between Walter C. Sanger, of
Milwaakee, the well known cyclist and the
famous pacing horse, Albatross, the man won
two out of three heats. The first heat, half
a mile, was won by Sanger by ten feet in
1.034 5. The second heat, also half a mile,
mmbyAlhtmbyuun:t 041
In the two heats the horse was driven by Jack

n. The third heat was a quarter of a

and Albatross was turned loose. San-
ger won by a few feet ip 20 seconds. An-
other race between Sanger and the horse was
arranged for July 10, in Denver.

s

—Minard’s Liniment for Rienmatism.

hand to juage the horse classes. Herbert
Wright, one of the best known stock men of
Ontario, will judge the beef breeds of esttle
and sheep and swine. Dr. G. M. Twitchell,
Augusta, Me., is expected to judge dairy
cattle and poultry, and W, J. MclIntosh of:
St. John, will be the umpire in the floral
display. D. H. Knowlton, secretary of the
Maine State Pomological Society, has com-
seated to again jadge the fruit exhibits. To .
show the appreciation in which Mr. Knowl-
ton is held, we ought to mention that he was
a few weeks since invited to-jodge fruit at
the great Hamburg (Germany) exhibition,
but owing to lack of time had to decline.

A pew and interesting feature at the ex-
hibition this autumn will be a butter factory
in operation. Arrangements are now being
completed for the placing of steam power in
the agricaltural building and all the ojera-
tions of milk skimming, churning and butter
working will be done upon the most im-
proved system, and with the best obtainable
machinery. This display will be managed
by officers of the N. B. dairy department,
and will be an interesting and instructive
illastration of the highest dairy art.

Space in the industrial building is being
rapidly taken up, and intending exhibitors
would do well to make early application to
Chas. A. Everett, manager and secretary,
who should be addressed for prize list and
other information., No entrance fees are
this year charged, but a small price per
square foot of space will be asked. This
price varies according to the position.

The new amusement hall will seat nearly
1,000 persons. During the show, from the
14th to 24th September, two companies of
fourteen, in addition to specialty actors,
orchestra and assistants, will give four per-
formances daily. This will be a strictly
first-class acrobatic and comic performance
and something that cannot offend the most
particular. It will afford nearly five hours
daily of most fascinating feats and hearty
mirth.

The poultry department has received
special attention this year. Over $800 will
be given in prizes and they will be awarded
‘~ individual birds instead of to pairs, as
previously. - A_third prize has also been
added in every section, =4 20 building is
in course of erection to accommodaveenis
department, and will be large, light, warm
and airy. Uniformity in the size of cages
will be required and full information given
in the premium list. :

The Maritime Breeders’ Association have
asked the exhibition management to provide
for a namber of addresses upon live stock
matters. Accordingly the expert judges
have been requested to prepare to discuss
their special departments with the exhibit-
ing stock-men and all interested visitors.

The entries thus far received for the ex-
hibition are much larger in number than to
the same date last year. W. W. Hubbard
has had a very successful trip through west-
ern New Brunswick in the interests of the
exhibition.

—_——

The Bimetallist Campaign. 2

London, June 29.—The next issue of the'
National Review will contain an article an-
nouncing an.important bimetallic dévelop-
ment brought about by the United Siates
Monetary Commission, who will arrive here
in a few days. The commission, according
to the National Review, will present to the
British Gov a joint stat t from
France and the United States declaring their
¢ dasire to terminate the disastrous experi-
ments insugurated in 1873, and claiming our
good will and active concurrence.

The National Review adde:—** We areable
to announce that England's reply will be
that the government is willing to reopen tie
India mints, to make a further substantial
contribution to the rehabilitation of silver by
extending its uee in England, by increasing
the legal tender of silver, making silver the
basis of notes, and empowering the Bank of
England t3 use its silver reserve, and that

. material assistance and strong moral support

will be given to the object the United States

and France have in view.” »
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A Veteran’s Story.

AT_EIGHTY YEARS OF AGE ONE BOX OF DR,
AGNEW’S CATARRHAL POWDER CURES A
CASE OF FIFTY YEARS STANDING—IT
RELIEVES COLDS AND CATARRH IN THIRTY
MINUTES, 3 ;

George Lewis of Shamokin, Pa., writes:

] am eighty years of age. I have been

troubled with catarrh for fifty years, and in

my time have used a great many catarrh
cures, but never had any relief until I used

Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder. One box

cured me completely, and it gives me great
sure to recommend it to all suffering

‘rom this malady.” Sold by S. N. Weare.

' He Played With the Queen.

Mr. Wm. Bradley, of Canady Creek, was
not only present at the gueen’s coronation,
but can boast of having been the playuiate
of Her Majesty. His father was a caretaker

‘on one of the royal estates in the reign of

Willism IV, and Mr. Bradley, who is
in his ieth year, distinctly
that as a little child he was frequently noticed
and played with by the Pﬂ%oo-uhhrh. 5

After passing his early boyhood, Mr. ;
went to -u.smd ﬂurly niurhd udB:::B
at Canady Creek, where he has resided for , -
many years.—Berwick Register. .

Minard’s Liniment cures Burns, etc,
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