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Henry pointed weakly toward the end of 
the car, and murmured, “My car’s gone! 
Switched off at Colorado Springs!”

Charley looked out and saw the end lights 
swinging from the oar; the last sleeper had 
been switched off. “ Yon’ah left'this time 
fo’ shuah,” he remarked, shaking his head 
at his dejected companion. “ But you kin 
ketch ’em ’fo’ they git to Sal’ Lake,” he went 
on, “ an’ there’ll be anothei porter aboard 
kin make up the berths. ”

“ Huccome they aint run down to Pueblo?” 
demanded Henry, aggressively. “ They’a 
something wrong. They can’t gib 
f cm the Springs. W ha’d they want ter stop 
there fo’?”

“ \ es, they can^ put in the brakeman. 
“ Colonel Huuterman’s private car is at 
Manitou, an’ they s t an engine down to 
the Springs this afternoon to pull him out 
to night. They’re going to hitch onto that 
so’s to take in Lead ville an’ Glen wood. 
They’re going to do that regular after next 
month.”

“ rm do>ie for, anyway," «aid Henry, des
pairingly.

“ Why?" demanded Charley. “ There’ll 
be plenty o’ portera aboard. ’’

Henry pointed to the pile of shoes with
out a word. Charley broke into a roar of 
laughter in which the brakeman joined- 
‘‘Gracious!’’ he gasped, rolling on the seat. 
“ Think of all dem folks getting into Sal’ 
Lake an’ not a shoe in de whole crowd! 
Whoopee!"

“Oh yee,” growled Henry, “chigger 
away! Mighty fine sport for you fellows, 
aint it! Wha’d you a’poee it means ter me!" 
and he gazed ruefully out of the window at 
the little square of light which flickered 
along the ties of the adjoining track.

The brakeman pulled out a time-table 
with a map on one side, and studied it at
tentively for a moment. “ Here you are!” 
eaid he. “Look here.’’

Henry came and looked oyer hie shoulder, 
and followed hie finger along the railroad 
lines on the map.

“ You see,” eaid the brakeman, “ they go 
’way around to the north here to
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An old gentleman In a linen duster and a 
black skull cap maintained stoutly that he 
believed the porter had been drugged and 
thrown from the train, and the shoes stolen, 
and the more arguments were advanced 
against him the more indignantly did he de
fend hie theory.

A group of Eastern college men gathered-# 
about him to listen and join in the debate. 
Arnold was joining the group when he heard 
the voice which had interested him earlier 
in the day saying:

“But, mamma, your shoes would be of 
no earthly use to a negro porter.”

He looked to see who had spoken, and rec
ognized the two ladies who sat with their 
feet curled under their skirts as some Eas
tern friends of his.

‘1 What are Miss Ettrickson and her mother 
doing way out here?” he thought, and has
tened to them.

“ I can’t help feeling,” said Mrs. Ettrick
son, when the greeting and a few comments 
on the mystery were exchanged, “ as if mine 
would be found right there under that seat 
where I left them last night if only a syste
matic search were made.”

bought shoes at Glen wood, others went into 
the baggage car and took various kinds of 
foot-gear from their trunks. When the 
train ran out into the desert country of red 
■tone castles and clay mesas which lies be-
tween the ntonnuin, end Grand Junction, 0„e th„ m0-t remarkabl, of modm, 
.peculation grew rde „U, whether the per- dUcoverk„ ha„ juat bee„ raade bUc ^ 
ter would “ make it,” and whether he would n D . .. m • .. f
bring the .hoe. if he did. Several bet. were f ^"*”1 Uni-

a .. „ versity. It is a process by which the inter-
made among the college mem iorofa living human body may be photo-

A, the tram drew into Grand Junction bed. Tbe ligbt b mesB1 J whio"h tbie 
every wutdow in the eloeping-ear wu open, remarkable feat can ^ achieïed wi|1 ^ 
and eager eye. were Manning the platform penelrate all io aubaUncM. that ^
of the depot. Henry appeared tn the door- wood, leather and artioe. of the «me oLm. 
way, and wa. greeted with a cheer from the The light whioh rendera thi, lble u 
pa,.enge„ when they caught .ight of a inm- derived from radiant heat, and i,ofwooder.
K“din“gthtd°h he he,d Srm,y

8 the subject by means of one Crooke s tubes.
The college men gathered on the platform Tbu ia a vacaam „ air.tight glall tnb#

of the oar and gave a .winging “ three time. thr0 h which an induction ,t.,ectri=al) ear- 
three for the porter’’and two or three in- rent aDd the rayl ,rom tbe
epiring cheer, for thou- college, cacng much heat oall,ed by lhe carrml, whicb U known 
wonder to the doety rancher, and frn.tgrow- „ a radiani beat, are thrown from tbe tobe 
era who were oungmg around the depot. tbe objeot it „ deaired t0 photogtapb.
Henry waved hu cap and grrnned .heep-h- ProfeMor B«„tgen ha, succLedVL 
ly at the «inte, and u the train «lowed curing ,everal remarkable DegativM. 0ne

own jnmpe a ar . instance ia that ot a man’, hand wherein a
-Howdtd you get here, Henry!” aeked bal|et WM imbedded. Tbe pbotog h

Arnold, meeting b.m on the platform. ,how, the ballel jim a. it i. lodged in the
I come thirty mile, on a narrow-g^e wriat, lhua reTeali wfaat heretofore oonld 

handcar du monm euh, satd Henry, only be learned by probing mtd the um of the 
broke down bout three mues out, an’I hit Burgeon’e kDife

gr?4VM re8f ,, , Hi another case a purse containing a quan-
My ! exolatmed Arnold, “yon deeerved tity of money, waa ,tlacted u “ ‘Jjm*

o ge ere. The heat rays focussed thereon produced a
Give me my .hoe., you black ra.es , and negative showing with wonderfnl oleame- 

be quick about it! .hooted the mumble old both pur3C and contcnt„. The hüoln hand 
gentleman to the .kull oap.MHonrventered in wbich the bullet u located ander tbil

' . , , , process appear, ae a skeleton hand, the cover-
Ye,, euh, you ah lower twelve suh,” iûg of flesh xemiig t0 hlve vanilhed „ if b

said the porter, glancmg at hi. berth nom- magic. It mil8t be remembered, too, that
this was not the hand of a dead person, but 
belonged to a living breathing man, the re
mainder of the arm being so screened and 
arranged as to be excluded from the focus of 
the tube-camera.

Perhaps the most notable experiment, 
however, which illustrated with graphic 
clearness the eccentric power of the new 
discovery, was the photograph of a man seat* 
ed beside a young lady before the photo
grapher in ordinary dress, but whoiri the 
negative shows a perfect skeleton. To test 
the clearness with which the 
would produce the skeleton of a living 
subject negatives were also taken by the 
ordinary method. In the first case the spinal 
vertebrae were reproduced in every detail, 
forming a ghastly realism.

Again, an ordinary iron wedge was placed 
inside a wooden box one and one-half by 
three feet. In the picture the wedge alone 
is seen, the box having apparently vanished 
in air. This latter was considered a crucial 
test, and demonstrated beyond the possi
bility of a doubt that only a few of the won
ders the new process will accomplish have 
been learned.

The Crooke tube used is arranged like the 
lens in an ordinary camera, the induction 
coil—that is, the wire over which the elec
tricity passes into the tube—running from a 
small storage battery arranged in the camera, 
and at the rear of the tube. Then over the 
end of the tube from which the heat rays are 
focussed a heavy cloth is thrown in such » 
manner as to clearly outline the tube’s end, 
enabling the operator to focus the rays with
out difficulty. Thus it will be seen that tbe 
photograph is taken through this heavy cloth 
as well as the substance surrounding the ob
ject it is desired to reproduce.

Professor Roentgen has also overturned 
the scientific theory regarding the opaque 
objects; that is, objects which it is held 
light will not penetrate. He holds and 
claims that his newly discovered process will 
clearly show, even more than now, that there 
is no such thing as an opaque objeot. The 
penetrating power of light, he claims, is 
regulated by its intensity and method of use. 
The Professor further says that he is 
vinced from the facts that the discovery has 
brought to hie knowledge concerning heat 
that the greater uses of heat and electricity 
are not known yet; that they are capable of 
vast development. He is now carrying on 
in secret a series of experiments by which he 
believes he will soon be able to accomplish 
even more wonderful feats of photography.
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A New Leaf.

He came to my desk with quivering lip,
The lesson was done—

“ Dear teacher, I want a new leaf,” he said, 
“I have spoiled this one.”

In place of the leaf as stained and blotted 
I gave him a new one all unspotted,

And into his sad eyes smiled—
“ Do better now, my child.”

It is used and recomm 
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Household Remedy.

I went to the throne with a quivering soul, 
The old year was done—

“ Dear Father, hast thou 
I have spoiled this one. ”

He took the old leaf, stained and blotted, 
And gave me a new one all unspotted,

And into my sad heart smiled—
“ Do better now, my child.”

a new leaf for me? ercrouB
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A Nursery Song.

Oh, Peterkin Pout and Gregory Grout 
Are two little goblins black!

Full oft from my house I’ve driven them

But somehow they still come back,
They clamber up to the baby’s mouth,

And pull the corners down:
They perch aloft on the baby’s brow,

Ana twist it into a frown,
“Shall!1' and t’other says

The Doctor1 w Signature and directions are on every bottle.
If you can't get it send to us. Price 35 cents; six $2.00. Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free. 
I. S. Johnson & Co.. 2? Custom House St.. Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors.
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BOOT H SHOE STOEMode of effecting loans explained, and forms 
of application therefore and all necessary infor
mation furnished on application to “ Mamma has just been saying that it was 

outrageous for the porter to abscond with 
her shoes,” said Miss Ettrickson, with an 
amused glance at Arnold.

“Now, Emma,” protested her mother, 
“I only said I didn’t see why he should 
steal shoes when there wore

And one says 1 
“ Shan’t!” 

And one says
“ Can’t!”

J. M. OWEN, Barrister-at-Law,
A pent at Annapolis. “Must!” and t’other says

F. Æ. Mi&neb9 Oh, Peterkin Pout and Gregory Grout,
I pray you now, from my house keep 

But Samuel Smile and Lemuel Laugh 
Are two little fairies light;

They’re always ready for fun and chaff,
And sunshine is their delight.

And when they creep into baby’s eyes, 
Why, there the sunbeams are;

And when they peep through her rosy lips, 
Her laughter rings near and far.

And one

And both t oge they say “ I love you!”
So, Lemuel Laugh and Samuel Smile,

Come in, my dear, and tarry awhile!

out!
No. 1 Larrigan, $1.40 >
No. 2 Larrigan, $1.25 $
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so many more 
valuable things—maybe he needed some for 
his family. Really, Emma, I do wish you 
would look again for them.”

“ Sha’n’t I do it for you?” asked Arnold, 
and without waiting for an answer kneeled 
and began groping under the seat with an 
umbrella. “ I don’t find them,” he said, at 
last.

e J. P. GRMT. M.D., CJL -1
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“ Don’t you think you could find them, 

Emma?” persisted Mrs. Ettrickson. “ You 
saw just where I put them.”

“4 Doth not Brutus bootless kneel,’ ” re
plied Miss Ettrickson, glancing at Arnold’s 
unshod soles. He rose and met the twinkle 
in her merry brown eyes with a reproachful 
glance.

Mrs. Ettrickson sighed. “ Well, I sup
pose they’ve gone,” she said ruefully, “ and 
I can’t see what we’re going to do about it. 
I declare I’ll die right here before I try to 
walk around San Francisco in my stocking 
feet.”

Miss Ettrickson laughed merrily, and Ar
nold said encouragingly, “ If the porter got 
left anywhere he will probably catch us at 
Salt Lake or somewhere, though why the 
shoes are gone I can’t see. I didn’t know 
he carried them about in his pocket.”

The train was gliding by a collection of 
red railroad buildings and board houses with 
imposing false-fronts built across the gables, 
which stood in painful contract to the beau
ty of the mountain vale. As the train stop
ped the brakeman threw open the door and 
called, “ Leadville! Lead ville!" and a group 
of men with hammers and wrenches gath
ered around tbe rear truck of the sleeper.

Arnold saw them take a lump "of smoking 
cotton waste from the axle-box and exclaim
ed joyfully, “ It’s a hot box, good for half 
an hour at least. Excuse me, please,” and 
picking up his hat he ran out on the plat
form of the car.

A moment later Miss Ettrickson 
diugy, mud-splashed carriage daâh around 
the corner of the depot. She was still try
ing to express her enthusiasm about so much 
of tbe view as could be seen behind the 
buildings, when Arnold emerged from the 
lunch-room, his feet clad in a pair of heavy, 
ill fitting shoes. He was bearing in his hand 
a tray of steaming eggs, bacon and coffee.

“ Will you breakfast with me?” he asked, 
as he entered the car.

Tbe ladies were glad to accept the invita
tion, and the breakfast disappeared rapidly 
while Arnold called their attention to the 
principal points of interest in the view be* 
fore them, and gave them a brief disserta
tion on the different processes of reducing 
silver ores. The proprietor of the lunch- 
counter, hearing of the condition of the 
passengers, sent out a bountiful supply of 
sandwiches and coffee, and reaped therefrom 
a large harvest of small change.

When the train moved on all seemed more 
Inclined to view the trouble philosophically 
with the exception of the old gentleman who 
had defended the kidnapping theory. He 
came hopping down the aisle, using the 
backs of the seats as crutches, and dropping 
into his corner began nursing one foot in 
both hands, his face screwed into a comical 
expression of agony.

“ What’s the matter?” asked a sympathiz
ing friend.

“I stepped on a cinder,” he replied, woe
fully.

Several of the college men laughed bois 
terously. The old gentleman jumped up 
wrathfully and took one of them by the arm.

“ I want you to see how it feels, young 
man,” he said; “yon come with me and I’ll 
find you a nice hot one.”

The young man smiled and looked at his 
companions, who laughed loudly again.
“ Thank you,” he said, “ bat I don’t b’lieve 
I will this morning.”

The conductor came through the car; Ar
nold stopped him and he offered an atten
tive ear. “ Have you heard anything of the 
porter?” Arnold asked.

“ Yes,” answered the official, “ he very 
carelessly got left in the El Paso sleeper 
when we were put on the special at Colorado 
Springs last night. I got a telegram from 
him at Leadville. ”

“ And how about our shoes?’? pursued Ar-

“I don’t know,” said the conductor, smil
ing, “ unless he can join ns at Grand Junc
tion and tell us where they are. I don’t see 
how he can, though,” and he went on.

“ I don’t believe we get there till this af
ternoon,” said Arnold, in reply to Miss Et- 
trickson’s inquiring glance. He unfolded 
his time-table.

“ No,” he said, “ not till after three 
o’clock.”

Mrs. Ettrickson sighed gloomily, but Miss 
Ettrickson laughed. “ I never heard of each 
a thing. Do they always do this way ont 
west, Mr. Arnold?” she asked. “ I’m sure 
I shall never forget this journey.”

“ People seldom forget the first time they 
come this journey,” replied Arnold, “not 
because they always have their shoes stolen, 
bat from purely natural causes, as you will 
soon see.”

As the train rolled through Toltec Gorge, 
Miss Ettrickson and Arnold 'went from one 
side of the car to the otiier, peering up as 
far as possible at the fantastic needles, spires 
and castles into which the sides of the canon 
were carved for hundreds, sometimes thous
ands, of feet above the track, till finally the 
■train swept out of Black Canon into the cozy 
little valley ot Glen wood Springs with a 
suddenness that Miss Ettrickson said “fair
ly took her breath away.”

The passengers settled down to “ a day of 
it” when the situation became as fully 
known as might be. Most ot the young men

He emptied the shoes on the floor, and 
handed the old gentleman a diminutive pair 
of high-heeled shoes with patent leather toes. 
To Miss Ettrickson he gave a heavy pair of 
russet storm shoes and to her mother a pair 
of faultless patent leathers. The college 
men burst in a roar of laughter, and not one 
of the crowd around the heap of shoes claim
ed a pair.

Henry looked puzzled a moment, then his 
dark face turned fairly ashen. “ I got Char
ley’s shoes!" he exclaimed faintly and disap
peared into the smoking-room. The old 
gentleman, fairly quivering with rage, rose 
and hurled the little high-heeled shoes after
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Junction, and get there at—at—here it is— 
three seventeen. That’s to morrow after-

“ And I take the narrow
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Between Denver and Colorado Springs.-The 
Friend m the Next Car.—Disastrous 

Results of an Evening Call.—
How Henry “Caught up,” 

and what was In 
His Bag.

1gaga ercross 
through Salida f’om Pueblo?” said Henry.

Exactly, replied the brakeman, looking 
at his watch, “ and we’re due there in thir
teen minutes. If you can get to Grand 
Junction before three o’clock, you’re all 
right, though most of ’em will miss their 
shoes before that.”

The midnight train on the Salt Lake and 
Colorado Central Railroad, commonly known 
as the “ Utah Express," was gliding out of 
the brilliantly lighted depot at Denver with 
slowly clanging bell. All the passengers of 
the two luxurious “ sleepers ” had disap
peared into their births on entering the car 
with the exception of Blair Arnold, who sat 
in the smoking compartment of the rear 
sleeper finishing his cigar. The porter en
tered, whistling softly, and opening a closet, 
began arranging his towels and pillow cases.

“ Porter,” said Arnold, after watching 
him a moment, “ I’ve never seen you before 
on this ran, have I?”

“Guess not, suh,” replied the porter, grin
ning broadly. “Dis my fnbst trip on dis 
ran.”

(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown. The sleeping car “ Alcania” lay silent and 
with down-drawn curtains in the railroad 
yards at Salt Lake City the next morning. 
The sun had jnst shot its first beam 
Parley’s Mountain, turning the lake to ame
thyst and Oquirrh Range to gold, when a 
sleepy-looking official from the baggage de
partment of the 8. L. & C. C. R. R. ascended 
the steps and pressed the electric button at 
the door.

“ Here’s something for the porter of this 
car,” he said, when Henry opened the door.

“ When d’ it get here?” said Henry, taking 
the lumpy-looking bag the baggageman 
offered him.

“ Came up on the fast mail from Santa 
Fe,” said the baggageman. “ Is that what 
you’re laying over here for?”

“Yes,” said Henry, as the baggageman 
turned away. Henry took it Into the 
held it out at arm’s length and laughed to 
himself.

“I wondeh,” he said, “ef Chahley laffed 
es hard yes’day mo’nin’ es he did Wednesday 
night. I hope he got the bag I sent him 
f’om Gran Junction equally as quick as I got 
this.”—Robert P. Utter.

O o
Money to Loan on Flret-Olaae 
MkLHatate.

Charley chuckled, and Henry made as if 
to throw a shoe at him.m 44 ly “ Lemme take a 
dirty pillow-case to tote these shoes in, you 
black goose-egg,” lie exclaimed, “or I’ll 
teach you ter lead yer f rien’a inter a box 
like this!"

fmWilliams & Co.,
ir Market, Halifax, N.S.

“Heah him talkin’!” uid Charley. 
“ Whose bu.ineee ie it ter tell him when the 
Salt Like sleeper goes off at Colorado 
Spring! He aint got een.e enough to be 
eccond assistant po’teh to a flat car!" and he 
laughed uproariously.

“Neveh you mind!” rejoined Henry.
And I «oppose you ve made up my berth “ When I’ve been on thia run aa long ae you, 

with the foot toward the engine!” pursued I hope ter have sense enough not to get à 
Arnold, carefully pushing the ashes from his Men’ in a scrape, an’ then guy him aboutit ” 
cigar with his little finger. j and as the train rolled into the depot at

’ Ye«, suh,” eaid the porter still grinning, | Pueblo he jumped off and ran over to the 
“ Moe’ people wants ’em dat way.” telegraph office.

“ Well, now. I’ll tell you something to re- -• When can I get over to Gran’ Junction!" 
member,” eaid Arnold. “ Whenever I go be asked, 
over this road, and it’s not very seldom, you 
want to make up my berth with .the bead 
toward the engine, because that’s the only 
way I can sleep.”

“All right, suh,” said the porter, turning 
into the car again.

Arnold called him back. “ What’s become ; 
of Frank, who used to bave this run on the I 
Wednesday night train?” he asked.

“He’s gone west, suh; runs no’th f’om 
’Frisco, suh.”
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I “ Start at nine forty-eight,” said the night 
operator, without looking up.

Henry dropped his bag. “Aint there 
nothing ’fore that?” he asked.

“There’s a company special starts in 
about ten minutes to take a construction 
gang to Salida, and you could probably 
catch the Gunnison express there,” said the 

j operator.
“ An’ get to Gran’ Junction when?” asked

“ Some time to-morrow afternoon.”
Henry took a time-table from the rack and 

passed out. The eastern horizon 
I with the dawn, and he turned up his coat- 

collar as he walked along the platform.
At half-past seven Blair Arnold decided 

to get up, and after vainly groping under 
the edge of his birth" for his shoes, touched 
the electric bell which is supposed to 
mon the porter. After ringing vainly for 
some time, he put his head out between the 
curtains and stopped the brakeman who was 
coming down the aisle.

“I wish you would send that rascally 
porter here,” said Arnold. “This bell 
doesn’t seem to fetch him.”

“ I don’t know where he is, I’m sure, sir,” 
answered the brakeman. “ He doesn’t seem 
to be on the train. I’ll send in the porter 
from the other car,” and he passed on.

“ Did you want me, sir?” inquired the 
porter of the sleeping car “Royal,” appear
ing a few minutes later between the parted 
curtains of Arnold’s berth.

“Not so much as I want my shoes,” said 
Arnold. “Do you know what Henry has 
done with them—and himself!”

“ No, sir. I’ll see if I can find them, sir,” 
he answered, gravely, and made an unavail
ing search beneath the birth and at the end 
of the car.

“Never mind,” said Arnold, drawing on 
an extra pair of stockings. “ Make up my 
section while I get dressed, and then we’ll 
find them,” and picking up his satchel, he 
repaired do the wash-room.

The electric bell in the porter’s closet 
sounded merrily while Arnold was making 
his toilet. When he returned to his section 
the porter had jnst finished with it, and was 
hastening toward the other end of the car 
in response to a somewhat petulant call of 
“ Porter!” coming from that direction.

It was a feminine voice, and it aroused 
Arnold’s attention when he heard it 
plain, “Porter, I can’t find my shoes! What 
have you done with them?”

“ That voice sounds familiar somehow,” 
he thought, “as well as the complaint.”

A florrid face framed in a rampart mass of 
reddish hair, and a curly beard of the same 
color emerged from the curtains opposite 
him, and looked up and down the aisle and 
finally at Arnold. “ I can’t find my boots,” 
it said. “ I’d like to know why that beast
ly porter hasn’t brought ’em back!”

Arnold smiled. “ Same here,” he re
marked, laconically, pointing to his shoeless 
feet elevated on the seat in front of him.

“ What seems to be the matter anyway?” 
growled the stranger.

“ Don’t know,” said Arnold; “ the porter 
is gone and apparently most of the shoes 
with him. I hear complaints on all sides.
I guess all you can do is to have your berth 
made up and wait for the mystery to clear 
itself.”

The passengers soon adopted this view of 
the case, and it was not long before the car 
was transformed from a dormitory into a 
sitting-room, and all were discussing the 
situation freely.

Dr. J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINIMENT Bear River Tragedy.

7. Gr. Parsons, B. A.,
Barrister, Solicitor. Etc.

AN INDIAN NOW SUSPECTED.

Is Infallibly the Cure for
Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind, 

Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys,

Since Wheeler has been remanded for the 
Supreme Court, certain parties who have 
been investigating the case now suspect an 
Indian who left Bear River for Yarmouth on 
the early train the morning of the murder. 
The Yarmouth Times, which has been inves
tigating, reports:

“We found he was a young man named 
Joseph Pictou, said to be married, and his 
home is near the chapel on the top of Indian 
Hill, Bear River. He was waiting at Bear 
River station that Tuesday morning when 
the train from Annapolis came along and he 
got on, and did not stop off at Hectanooga, 
as the Bear River people seem to have sup
posed. He came right through to Yarmouth 
and walked to Mr. Jas. Moffat’s house on 
Starr’s Road, the South Shore railway cross
ing. Mr. Moffat is a stevedore by trade and 
worked in Bear River for some sixteen years. 
That Tuesday afternoon Mrs. Moffat went 
out home with a copy of the Yarmouth 
Times, purchased on the street, in which 
was a brief despatch announcing the murder, 
the first known of the case here. Having 
known about the Kemptons, the Moffats 
were naturally much interested and excited-

Mrs. Moffat at once told Pictou “ Annie 
Kempton was murdered last night!"

“ The Indian seemed terribly alarmed and 
turned pale as a sheet. Mrs. Moffat had 
her daughter read the brief despatch in the 
paper to him. He then remarked that he had 
seen the girl at the bridge, Bear River, the 
afternoon before (Monday,) but not another 
word did he say about the case, or express 
any thought about it. Since then he has 
been going from camp to camp; was at Pub- 
nico, at Eel Lake, but has not been working 
at Hectanooga at all, and has not done work 
of any kind since the Kempton murder.

Mr. Moffat said he and his wife from the

MIDDLETON,
E®"Office,—“Dr. Gunter” building.

N. S.

“ And where did you come from?” pursued 
Arnold, idly.

“ Me, suh? I used to run west f’om Bos
ton to Buffalo, sometimes to Chicago.”

“ Really!” eaid Arnold, with some inter
est. “ That’s where I’m from. I was born 
in Boston. ”

“ Yes, suh?” said the porter, with a broad
er grin than ever.

“ Yes,” said Arnold, handing the porter a 
coin, “ and here’s for our better acquain
tance. What do you call yourself?”

“ Thank you, suh. Henry’s my name; 
they call me Boston Henry, sub.”
“I’ll remember it,” said Arnold, smiling. 

“Now if you’ll fix that bed of mine, I’m 
about ready to occupy it.”

“ All right, suh,” said the porter, going 
into the car.

As soon as Arnold was settled for the 
Henry collected the shoes of the sleep

ing passengers, and marking the berth 
bers of the owners upon them, settled down 
to the task of blacking them. Hardly had 
he opened bis blacking-box, however, before 
the appearance of the porter from the car 
ahead provoked an ample grin of welcome 
on his jovial countenance.

“Hullo, Cha’ley!” he exclaimed. “How 
you cornin’ it!”

“Oh, so-so,” answered the newcomer. 
“ What kind of a crowd you got?”

“ Pretty chilly crowd, I’m afraid,” said 
Henry. “ They ain’t but one of ’em warmed 
up any so far.”'

“Pack up your outfit there an’ bring it 
into my place,” said Charley, “and we’ll 
shine ’em up togethah. Did you get a nap 
befo’ we stahted?”

“ Yep,” answered Henry. “ I lay over at 
Denver.”

“ Then we’ll get the brakeman in an’ have 
a game o’ euchre afteh we’ro through,” said 
Charley, as Henry gathered up his posses
sions.

The two negroes passed across the rubber- 
carpeted vestibule between the cars, and the 
foot-gear of the travellers soon began to 
shine brightly under the merry swish of their 
brushes. They enlivened their talk by guff 
aws at the brakeman, who was trying to get 
a little sleep on one of the long seats in the 
smoking-room.

Finally, seeing that he could have no 
peace there, he agreed to play cards with the 
porters, so a table was produced and a game 
begun. The cinders tinkled merrily againsr, 
the windows, and the pounding of the heavy 
trucks across the rail-joints hardly sufficed 
to drown the roars of laughter with which 
the porters greeted the mistakes of the 
sleepy brakeman.

The game over, Henry gathered np hit 
collection of polished shoes and threw open 
the door of the car. A breath of the cold 
night air of the canon struck his face. He 
stood a moment as if petrified, with month 
and eyes wide open; then slammed the doo:r 
and dropped into a seat.

“ Good Lawd!” he gasped.
L&wd!”

The brakeman sat up, and Charley looked 
frightened. “ Wka’s the matter?” he asked, 
excitedly.

R ANDREWS, ED., C.M.
ipeclalties

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY was gray
EYE, IT ZHA.S 2STO H3Q,TTJLL:

EAR,
THROAT. In 1892 thia Liniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles. 

Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it for 
ten times the cost. Write to us for testimonials.

MIDDLETON.
Are You a Dyspeptic?Telephone No. 16. SStf

When to dyspepsia is added constipation 
the acme of bodily suffering is reached. A 
remedy that will cure a chronic case must be 
a wonderful one and a boon to humanity. 
Edward Warren, 1544 Meylert Ave., Scran
ton, Pa., was such a victim and was cured 
by Hawker’s dyspepsia cure. He writes to 
the Hawker Medicine Co., that he spent 
some time in a Montreal hospital, with no 
beneficial results, and had practically __ 
signed himself to the inevitable when a friend 
advised him to try Hawker’s dyspepsia cure. • 
He did so and the third dose gave relief un
known for months. He continued taking 
the remedy with the most gratifying résulta.
He now recommends all his friends to use 
Hawker’s dyspepsia cure if they are troubled 
with indigestion or dyspepsia, and authorizes 
the Hawker Medicine Co. to tell his story 
for the benefit of others. Hawker’s dys
pepsia care is sold by all druggists and deal
ers, at 50 cts. per bottle or six bottles for 
$2.50, and is manufactured only by the Haw
ker Medicine Co., (Ltd.) St. John, N. B.

DR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

F. L. SHAFNER, PROPRIETOR./Offers his professional services to the public. 
Office and Residence: Queen St, Bridgetown. Manufactured at BOSTON. MASS., and MIDDLETON. N. S.&

James Primrose, D. D. S.
; . Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and

Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
*v Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 

■.ranches carefully and promptly attended 
'gÉhi, Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 

Tuesday of each week.
■ra|ltdgetown. Sept 23rd, 1891. 25 tf

►DENTISTRY.
R. T. A. CROAKER,

—ite Philadelphia Dental College,
Tesla a More Original Genius than Edison.MARK CUBBY. A, S. CUBBY. B. A. BENT.

A more original genius than Edison, veri
tably a wizard, is his young disciple, Nikola 
Tesla, who was born in Servia and found 
employment with Edison on landing in 
America. For small electric lights he dis
penses with the filaments inside the bulbs 
and makes dilute air do their work. He 
sends currents on high tension through 
space, without any conductor, at a voltage 
many times greater than that employed in 
electrocution. He receives in his person 
currents vibrating a million times a second, 
of two hundred times greater voltage than 
needed to produce death. He surrounds 
himself with a halo of electric light and calls 
purple streams from the soil. His experi
ments are of the utmost promise to the in
dustrial world. His aim is to hook man’s

CURRY BROTHERS & BENT,Will be at his office in Middleton, 
last and first weeks of each month, 

ifllddleton. Oct 3rd. 1891. Manufacturers k Builders.—
Optical Goods

—AND— first had thought there was as good reasons 
to suspect the Indian as Wheeler. Mr. M. 
admitted, however, that one thing he 
thought strange was the man leaving home 
so early in the morning, Q>ree o’clock, bat 
afterwards learned the train passed Bear 
River station at five, and supposed Pictou 
would have to leave pretty early to walk to 
the station. Still, tbe evidence of sudden 
fear when he was told of the discovery of the 
murder, on his arrival in Yarmouth, and 
yet seeming to have no interest in the decails; 
the fact that he did not go to work at Hecta
nooga, but had gone from place to place do
ing nothing since the murder; that he came 
from the vicinity of the tragedy probably 
very soon after it occurred, and answers the 
description of one of the men Wheeler says 
he saw, and that he changed his clothes 
after getting to Yarmouth, are probably 
among the little things that made the Mof- 
fats suspicious.

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.* | P. G. MELANS0N,
of Middleton, hae now on show the largest and 
mostrvaried line of Superior Spectacles and Eye- 
Glasses ever shown in Annapolis County.

of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and 
ware is second to none, and is 

at astonishing low prices. Give him a 
call àpd verify the truth of the above statement.

-Repairing a Specialty.

We beg to notify the public in general that we have recently purchased the premises on 
Granville streeMormerly known aa the J. B. Reed & Sons furniture factory, and are now equip-
»Sib

Contracting and Building,
INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE QF machinery directly on nature’s, pressing the 

other waves directly into our service without 
the intervention or the generation of heat, 
in which such an enormous proportion of the 

to waste—ninety per cent, in 
, ninety-four in incandescent—

Doors, Sashes, Frames, Stair Work, Mouldings, Clapboards, 
Sheathing, Flooring, Shingles, Laths, etc., and will constantly 

have on band a full stock ol Lime and all other Building Materials.
O. S. MILLER,

BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC, Our motto will be “give every i 
building of any kind put up let us kn ou want a 

e times.

March Scribners.WANTED: -Seasoned Spruce and Pine Lumber.Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Perfect Wisdom
Would give us perfect health. Because___
and women are not perfectly wise, they must 
take medicines to keep themselves perfectly 
healthy. Pure, rich blood is the basis of 
good health. Hood’s Sarsaparilla Is the One 
True Blood Purifier. It gives good health 
because it builds upon the true foundation— 
pure blood.

Corregpondence from all pointa reapeetfttlly solicited.
This One Thing I Do.

SOUTH AMERICAN KIDNEY CURE WILL RE
LIEVE DISTRESSING KIDNEY TROUBLE IN 
SIX HÜÜRS.

The symptoms of kidney trouble are so 
manifest and painful that no description of 
them is needful in the 
who are afflicted know 
and inconvenience is caused them. The im
portant matter is to know how to secure re
lief and a radical cure. The particular work 
of South American Kidney Cure is to give 
tbe needed relief. It does not undertake to 
do anything else, but no medicine has been 
discovered that so completely and quickly 

kidney disease of whatever kind. The 
world has reason to feel joyous that the dis
coverer of this great remedy saw the light of 
day. Sold by 8. N. Weare.

Crocker’s Picklesÿ ii:.
'M

satisfactory attention given 
eiof..-claims, and all otherto the

51 tf MIIBB MCKLBS public print. All 
how much distress Hood’s Pills are 

fully prepared from
purely vegetable, care- 
the best ingredients. 25c.ct Evidence Prepared and put up At tbe

—Eighteen miles is the longest distance on 
record at which a man’s voice can be heard. 
This occurred in the Grand Canon of the
Colorado, where one man shouting the____
of Bob at one end, his voice was plainly 
heard at the other end, which is eighteen 
miles away.

“s
Bl

s or Red Gravenbtkin, 
bbl. more than the ordin- 
near neighbors who have 

ie fruit on the trees, and
ANNAPOLIS VALLEY VINEGAR AND PICKLE FACTORY

•• GoodIn Pure Older Vinegar. Five or Ten Oallon Kegs. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. core.

BANKS. C.H.B. CROCKER, Prop. South Farmington.uir -K. D C. Pills She heat all round 
family pill mm the market. —Minard’s Liniment Cures
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