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Mukden, after Floundering in 
Manchurian Road».

pale cheek, he could not reel quite eo 
protective as he wished to feel.

He managed to get her to one of the 
tent poles and placed her with her back 
to It. Then he set one of his own 
hands against it, over her head, brac
ed himself and stood keeping a little 
space

sat down to meat In that houseman
of entertainment in evening dre*s. 
There was no one in the dining room 
when he went in—the other boarders 
had finished, and it was Cynthia’s 
"evening out”—but the landlord, Co
lumbus Landis, came and attended to 
bis wants himself and chatted with 
him while he ate. H

“There’s a picture of Henry Clay, 
remarked Landis In obvious relevancy 
to his companion's attire—"there’s a 
picture of Henry Clay wmiewhercs 
about the house in a swallow tail. Gov
ernor Kay spoke here in one, Rodeffer 
says; always wore one, except it was 
higher built up ’n yourn about the col
lar and had brass buttons, I think. 
Ole man Wlmby was here again to
night,’’ the landlord continued, chang
ing the subject "Ho waited around for 
ye a gooil while, but last he had to go. 
He's be’n mighty wrought up sence tho 
trouble thla morning an’ wanted to ace 

1 don't know If you seen It. but

“Good afternoon, Judge," said John. 
The whip cracked, and the tmekboard 
dashed off In a cloud of dust.

"Every once in awhile, Harkless,’ the 
old fellow called after them, "you must 
remember to look at the team."

white tent was filled 
with a hazy, yellow light, the worm, 
dusty, mellow light that thrills the re
joicing heart because It is found no
where else in the world except in the 
tents of a circus, the canvas filtered 
sunshine and sawdust atmosphere of 
show day.

Hero swayed n myriad of palm I ear 
fans; hero paraded blushing youth and 
rosy maiden more relentlessly arm In 

than ever; here crept the octoge
narian, Mr. Bodcffcr, shaking on 
end the shoulder of posterity; here 
Waddled Mr. Suoddy, who had hurried 
turough the animal tent for tear of 
meeting the elephant; here marched 
sturdy yeomen end stout wives; here 

William Todd and his true love, 
the good William hushed with the em
barrassments of love, but looking out 
warily with the white of his eye for 
Mr. Martin and determined not to sit 
within a hundred yards of him; here 
rolled in the orbit of habit the town 
bacchanal, Mr. Wllkcrscn, who politely 
answered In kind all the uncouth roar
ings and guttural ejaculations of Jun
gle and fen that came from the animal 
tent—lu brief, here came with lightest 
heart tho population of Carlow and 
part of Amo.

Helen had found a true word; it was 
a big family. Jim Bardlock. broadly 
smiling and rejuvenated, shorn of Re
pression, paused In front of the "re
serve’’ seats, with Mrs. Bardlock on 
his nrin, and called loudly to a gentle- 

tier about the level of Jim's

“But It did. X sm remembering very 
fast If ycra will wait a moment I will 
tell you somo of the things you said."

The girl laughed merrily. Whenever 
She laughed he realized that It was be- 
coming terribly difficult not to tell hor 
how adorable she was. "I wouldn’t 
risk It If I were you," she warned him,
"because 1 didn't speak to you at alL 
I shut my lips tight and trembled aU 
over every bit of the time I was danc
ing with you. I did not sleep that 
night, and I was unhappy, wondering 
what the great Harkless would think 
of me. I knew he thought me unutter
ably stupid because I couldn’t talk to 
him. I wanted to send him word that 
I know I had bored hlm. I couldn’t 
endure that he shouldn’t know thaj I 
knew I had. But he was not thinking 
of me In any way. He had gono to 
sea again In his white boat, the un
grateful pirate, cruising with Mrs. Van 
Skuyt”

“How time does change usr said 
“Tou are wrong, though. 1 did 

think of you. I have ul“—
“Tee," she Interrupted, tossing her 

head In airy travesty of the stage co
quette, “you think so-I mean, you say 
bo—now. Away with you and yonr 
blarneying!"

And so they went through the warm 
noontide, and little he cared for the 
heat that wilted the fat mullein leaves 
and made tho barefoot boy who passed 
by skip gingerly through the burning 
dust with anguished mouth and watery 
eye. Utile be knew of the katydid that 
suddenly whirred Its mills of shrillness 
In the maple tree and sounded so hot, 
hot hot; or that other that railed at the 
country quiet from the dim, cool shade 
around the brick house, or even the rain 
crow that sat on the fence and swore to 
them In the face of a sunny sky that 
they should see rain ere the day were 
done. Uttle the young man recked of 
what he ate at Judge Briscoe’s good 
noon dinner—chicken wing and young 
roas’n ear, hot rolls as light as tho fiuff 
of a summer cloudlet, and honey and 
milk and apple butter flavored like 
apices of Arabia and fragrant, flaky 
Cherry pie and cool, rich, yellow cream.
Uge Willetts was a lover, yet he said 
he asked no better than to Just go on 
eating that cherry pie till a sweet 
death overtook him; but railroad sand
wiches and restaurant chops might 
have been set before Harkless for all 
the difference it would have made to
bjm.

At no other time Is a man’s feeling of 
companionship with a woman so strong 
as when he sits at table with her, not 
at a “decorated" and bccatered and be- 
waltered table, but at a homely, appe
tizing, wholesome, home table like old 
Judge Briscoe's. The very essence of 
the thing Is domesticity, and the im
plication la utter confidence and liking.
There are few greater dangers for a 
bachelor. An insinuating lmp perche» 
on his shoulder and, softly tickling the 
bachelor’s ear with the feathers of an
arrow shaft whispers: "Pretty gay, length ,
Isn’t It eh? Rather pleasant to have Joint by Joint, like un extension ladder, 
that girl sitting there, don’t you think? and ho peered down over the gaping 
Enjoy having her notice your butter faces at tha town marshal,
plate was empty? Think It exhllarat- me," he said sadly to those behind him,
lug to hand her those rolls? Looks nice, hut Ills dry voice penetrated overy-
doesn’t she? Says Thank you' rather where. "1 got up to hear Jim say we-
prettily? Makes your lonely breakfast again." . ,

mighty dull, doesn't It? How Mr. Bardlock Joined In the laugh 
would you like to have her pour your against himself and proceeded with 
coffee for you tomorrow, my boy? How 1,1s wife to some scats <orty or fifty 
would it seem to have such pleasant toot distant. When he had settled k.rn- 

all the rest of your life? self comfortably he shouted over cheer
fully to the unhappy editor, 
shell meu got It in for you, Mr. Uark-

poctrç.professional (tarOs
The Men Lay Down in the Mud and 

Slept in the Drenching Rain With-
Song.J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
Shelter—The Dead WereWhen I am dead, my dearest,

Sing no sad songs for me;
Plant thou no roses at my head, 

Nor shady cypress tree.
evn grass above me

and dew-drops wet,

about her and ruggedly letting Left for the Jape to Dury— 
Hospitals Crowded With 

Wounded.

The enormous
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And i! thou wilt, remember, 

Ami il thou wilt, forget!

S^' St. Petersburg, Sept. 10—li50 a.m.—
It seems to l>p definitely established 
that Fiçjd Marshal Oyama's tired 
troops practically abandoned on Wed
nesday the attempt to head off Gener
al Kuropntkin, and the letter's army 
has arrived safely at Mukden after a 
frightful experience in floundering 
through mud and mire over the Man- 
darian road. Some descriptions along 
the line of retreat are almost incred
ible. They tell how the men lay down 
in tho mud and slept in a drenching 
rain without shelter.

It is evident that the last determin
ed effort of the Japanese to bring 
Kuropatkin to bay was made on Tues
day,' but the Russian commander-in
chief faced about and two corps with 
artillery beat riff the Japanese, while 
the remainder of the troops continued 
the march to Mukden. After that the 
Japanese could only hang on to the 
flanks and try to shell the retreating 
columns from the hills. The outposts 
are still in contact, hn\ They are not 
even exchanging shots.

A late Associated Press despatch 
sent tonight from Mukden describes 
the horribie plight of the tentlese and 
shelterless soldiers. The detailed state
ment of the Russian losses, which it 
is promised will bo issued on Satur- „ 
day. is awaited with intense interest.
It is expected that the losses will 
reach 20,000 and 30,000 for the Japan-

owere
<».

I shall not see the shadows,
I shall not feci the rain;

I shall not^ hear the nightingale 
Sing on as if in pain;

And dreaming through the twilight, 
That doth not rise nor set,

Haply I may remember,
And haply may forget!

l H
/.

?fallible Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s. At(v—Christian Rossetti.ar Money to loan at five per cent on Reel 
Mate security. *Were half the power, that fills tho 

world with terror,
Were half the wealth, bestowed on 

camps and courts,
(iiven to redeem the human mind from 

terror,
There were no need of arsenals or/ 

forte. '

Tho warrior’s name would be a name 
abhorred!

And every nation, that should lift 
again

Its hand against a brother, on its
forehead

Would wear forevermore tno curse of 
Cain!

Down the dark future, through long 
generations,

The echoing sounds grow fainter and 
then cease;

And like a bell, with solemn, sweet vi
brations,

I hear once nvoro the voice of Christ 
say, “Peace!”

Peace! and no longer from its brazen 
portals

The blast of War’s great organ 
shakes the skies!

But beautiful as songs of the immor
tals,

Tho holy melodies of love arise.
—H. W. Longfellow.

that feller't knocked your hat off with 
â club got mighty near tore to pieces 
in the crowd before he got away.

of the boys re-cog-ni zed 
•f the Crossroads Skillets

t'

O T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

HOT ARY PUBLIC. Etc.

p

Scorns some
lilm as one
and sicked the dogs on him, and be 
had a pretty mean time of It Wlmby 
says the Crossroads folks ’ll be worse 
'n ever, and, says he, Tell him to stick 
Close to town,’ says tie. ‘They’ll do 
anything to git him now,’ says he, ‘and 
resk anything.’ 1 told him you wouldn’t 
take no stock In what any one says, 
and I knowed well enough you’d laugh 
that away. But, see here, we don’t 
put nothin’ too mean for them folks. I 
tell ye, Mr. Harkless, all of us are 
•cared for ye." .

The good fellow was so earnest that 
In a low voice. when the editor’s supper was finished

"Do what?" and he would bave departed, Landis
"Look like that" detained him almost by force until the
She not only looked like that but ! errtval 0f Mi. ■Willetts, who, the land- n „ ,

move so. "Yeung man, young man," lonj kaew, was his allotted escort for WLille Acadian. William Ha ,
she said, "I fear you’re wishful of turn- ! evening. When Llgo came (wear- Horton Bluff, the colored man who 
lug a girl’s head." lug a new tie, n pink one ka had has- wun thc Victoria Cross during the In

Tho throng waa thick around them, tened to buy as soon ns his engage- (};an rvbellion, died Thursday of lost
garrulous and noisy, but they two were niants had given opportunity) the Inn - aged 78 years. Mr. Hall enter-
more richly alone together, to hla appre- lord hissed a savage word of reproach ^ ^ BrjtUh navy at M1 early age,
elation, than if th.y stood on some far for his tardiness In Ms ear and whlspetj pPrv„, his CHllntry (althfully for

sstss SZMte£ SS«STSttiTSS r,« .1.l-.t
ture of her, as she leaned against the ^ a DOd Implying his trustworthy he was one of a «quad of marines who
bt»; blue tent pole there, In his heart; nesa| nnd the young men, went out into volunteered for a, very difficult service,
the clear, gray eyes lifted to bis, the i darkness. and he received tho cross for standing

face with the delicate flush | (To be continu'd.)

g

(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)

Hoad of Queen St., Bridgetown ** ' ♦

"Please don’t do that," he anmered. 
the crowd surge against him ns It 
would. No «ne should touch her In 
rough carelessness.

"Thank you. It waa rather trying In 
there," she staid and looked up into his 
ey.i with a divine gratitude.

"Please don’t do that," be answered

Money to Loan on Flret-Olaee 
Real Estate.

O. S. MILLER, 

Barrister, &c.
* *w - .
i Real Estate Agent, etc.

SB Ah NEK BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S

He Won the Victoria Cress.

Death of the Only Colored Man Who 
Received the Decoration.man on a

bend: "How arc ye? I reckon we wero 
a loetle too smart fer ’em this morning, 
huh?” Five or six hundred people, ev
ery one within hearing, turned to look 
at .11m. but the gentleman addressed 

engaged In conversation with a 
Indy nnd did not notice.

"Ill! Ill, there! Say! Mr. Harkless!” 
bellowed Jim informally. The people 
turned to look at Harkless. Ills atten
tion was arrested, nnd his cheek grew

À

The work of burying the dead was 
left to the .Japanese, who vu.ro forced 
to attempt the task as a 
solf-proeicrvation, but it was almost 
imjtossiblo. The awful rains handi- 
capi»ed the work of cremation on 
which the .Japanese relied, and only 
shallow trench burials were 
under the circumstances. Not only is 
this work one of the greatest difficul
ty, but it is almost valueless from a 
sanitary point of view, the storms 
doing it soon after it is accomplished.

The care of the wounded has taxed 
the hospitals to the utmost, 
respondent says that 12,000 wounded 
have passed through the Mukden hos
pitals up to Sunday, and only the 

could be attended to 
by the nurses and surgeons, 
therefore, had to be leiT to the rough 
but well-meant care of their comrades.

POSITION OF THE ARMIES.

Prompt amt ..tlifootory .ttontlon given 
collection of claims, and all other matter of

to the 
professional business.

"What is it?” he nsked, a little cou- 
fused nnd a good deni annoyed.

“I don’t hear what ye say," shouted 
Jim, putting Ids hand lo bis ear.

-What I* it?” repeated the young 
‘Til kill that fellow tonight,” ho 

"Some ono

♦itwwi m 11 n >•♦♦♦♦♦

The Gentleman 
From Indiana

possibleto his gun while tho company was en
gaged in blowing open a gale to make 
an entrance into thc city. He and an
other man w'ere alone to work the gun. 
their comrades having been killed, 
and by their pluck and i>erscverance 
succeeded in effecting an entrance for 
tho British troops. Twenty years ago 
Mr. Hall l<*ft the navy and settled at 
Horton Bluff, where he has dwelt since 

small farm. IIo was well known

piquant
stealing back to her cheeks and tho 
breve tittle figure that had run so j 
straight to him out of the night shad- 

Thcrs was something about her
tbp moment that suddenly Difficult Legal Quo lion 

touched hltD with a saddening sweet- j Outcome of the Digby Drowning 
a osa too keen to be borne. The forget- 
me-not finger of the flying hour that 
could not come again was laid on his 
soul, and he felt the tears start from 
his heart on theft Journey to Ms eyes.
He knew that he should always remem
ber that moment She knew It too.
She put her hand to her cheek and th.- property of V. rn Mowrv, 
turned away from him 8 little tremu* tho victims of the B<*ar River boating 
lously. Both were silent. ! accident of the 4th August. As will

They bad been together since early I recalled. Yvrn Mowry was the 
morning. PlajlvUto was proud of him. : dallffhtpr o’Jlil.y, i y Ur fire*
who VstM "aboM “‘hem Tvored his marriaRv, ami lx.th 
suit and wished both of them well, and Iron, her lalh. r \ ora "Mown.- mhnited 
many lips, opening to speak to Hark- , property of er. at yalue \x.i «h v.a* hxkl 
less in passing, closed when their owi> in trust, and which, in tho event of 
ers. more tactful than Mr. Bardlock, her death prior to that of her mother, 
looked a second time. j was to go io the latter. It is now to

Old Torn Martin, still perched along j ^ dm(W whjch o( two di«l first, 
cn hla high scat, saw them standing by j 
the tent pole and watched thçm froth 
under hla dusty hat brim. “I reckon 
It’S bo’u three or four thousand years
sencc 1 waa young/’ bt sighed tp Mm- il Miss tern Mowrv 
self. Then, pushing big hat still farther succumb, hr step-lather would not m- 
dowu ovçr hla ever "J don’t believe I’d ; >,, rit, but the Mowrv li-irs would 1»- 
ort to rightly look 00 8t that. Ho L,niit_l,sl to the estate. Colonel O’Riley
sighed again as be rose and gently wag hHV a w days atm, and inter-
spoke tho name of hU dejd wife: Mur- . ^ sw.,.ra| „h„ pr.-s.nt v.h n
1M for°tn&n It’s ”«’7 lonesome somo- j the bodies were recovered, and some of 
fliriAs’1—- thfj.se who assisted in tin* attempts to

"Do you eee that tall old man up I resuscitate Mrs. O’Riley declare that 
thereV eald Helen, nodding her head j th,. btxlv was warm when first discov- 

•T think I should like emj on th0 owning of tho accident. 
Ycra Mowrv’s body 
until tho following day, but even so, 
shu might have kept afloat and re
tain'd th«i spark of life longer than 
her mother.

Which Died First ?
added to Uge Willetts, 
ought to have done it long ago.”

"Wlmt?”
“I said, What is It?”
*T jest wanted to any me and you 

certainly did fool these here Ilooslers 
this morning. Hustled them two fel
lers through the courthouse, nml no
body thought to slip round to the other 
door and head us off. Ha, ha! Wo 
wero Jest n leetle too many for 'em, 
huh?”

From no uppes tier of seats the rusty 
of Mr. Martin erected itself

owa. 'Unit Mill Beand In

DENTISTRY!

DR. F. S. ANDERSON
By BOOTH TARKNGTON Tragi <ly.

One cor-
Tho I) it by correspondent writes the 

An interesting and
; fawrW. I#l. k DoeUei» â McChn te.

Go»yrW. 1902. hy Mttisn. PteOtei 1 Halifax Herald:
I difficult legal qiutition promises to 
1 uiise in connection witli the tlesc nt of

Orwduete of the University Maryland. 
Crown and Bridge Work a specialty. 
Office next door to Union Bank. 
Hours: 9 to 5.

on a
and highly respected by all. At thc 
tiinn of tho visit of tho Duko of York

most severe cases
Many,(Continued.)

CHAPTER VL
HEY walked slowly back along 

the pike toward the brick 
house. He was stooping very

_____ I much as they walked. He
wanted to be told that he could look at 
her for a thousand years. The small 
face was rarely and exquisitely mod
eled, but perhaps just now the salient 
characteristic of her beauty (for the 
salient characteristic seemed to be a 
different thing at different times) was 
the coloring, a delicate glow under the 
white skin, a glow that bewitched him 
In Its seeming to reflect the rich bene
diction of the noonday sun that blazed

to Halifax, he visited the city and 
kindly received by His Ro\>l 

He is said to have been 
who ever lit U

#>
Highness.
the only colored man 
tho coveted Victoria Cross. He was

-^Ja»es Primrose, D. D. S., T
London, Sept. Kb—The Daily Ex

claims to have trustworthy inhere drowned.‘Excuse
formation that the Russian army is 

The first
Office In Drug Store, corner Jueen and 

'J ran ville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry hi all its 
branches carefully and promptly attended 
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
tjkd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown. Sepb. 83rd. 1881.

unmarried and lived with two sisters, 
Mrs. Robinson and Mins Uû<lui Hall. divided into five columns, 

has reached Tie Pass, (40 miles north 
of Mukden) and is preparing to de
fend that place against the Japanese. 
The second one is midway between 
Mukden and Tie Pass. The third is at 

The fourth., consisting of

seem
If M

. as. if Mrs. O’ltil \v outlivd htr daugh- 
! t< r, the pro i ter t y would puss through J her to the husband. Colonel (> Riley ;

thc last to

C. C. RICHARDS & CO.
Dear Sirs,—For some years I have 

had only partial use of my arm, caus
ed by a sudden strain. 1 have used 
every remedy without effect, until I 
got a sample bottle of MINA.RD’S 
LINIMENT. The benefit I received 
from it caused me to continue ite use, 
;md now I am happy to say my aim 
is completely restored.

Mukden.
45,000 men under General Meyendorff, 
is holding General Kuroki in check by 
hard fighting twelve miles south of 

The fifth of about 12.000 
is further south, exhausted by in-

J. B. WHITMAN, company
Pretty cheerful, eh? It’s my conviction 
that yonr one need In life la to pick her 
up In yonr arms and run away with 
her, not anywhere in particular, but 
just run and run and run away!”

After dinner they went out to the 
veranda, and the gentlemen smoked. 
The judge set his chair down on tho 
ground, tilted back In it with hla feet 
on the steps and blew a wavery, dom
ed dty up In tho air. He called it 
solid comfort. He liked to sit out from 
under the porch roof, he said. Ho 
wanted to see more of the sky. The 
others moved their chairs down to 
Join in the celestial vision. A feath
ery thin cloud or two had been fanned 
across it, but save for these there was 
nothing but glorious and tender bril
liant blue. It seemed so clear and 
close one marveled tho little church 
spire in the distance did not pierce it 
Yet at the same time the eye ascended 
miles and miles into warm, shimmer
ing ether. Far away two buzzards 
swung slowly at anchor halfway to the

"Them

overhead.
Once he had thought the way to the 

Briscoe homestead rather a long walk, 
but new the distance sped malignantly. 
Strolled they never so slow, it was less 
than a ‘‘young bird’s flutter from a 
wood.” With her acquiescence he rolled 
a cigarette, and she began tc hum light
ly the air of a song, a song of ineffably 
gentle, slow movement 

That, and a reference of the morning 
and perhaps the smell of his tobacco 
mingling with the fragrance of her 
roses, awoke again the old reminis
cence of the night before. A clearly 
outlined picture rose before him—the 
high green slopes and cool cliff walls 
of the coast of Maine and the sharp 
little estuary waves he lazily watched 
through half closed lids while the pale 
smoke of his cigarette blew out under 
the rail of a waxen deck where he lay 
cushioned. And again a woman pelted 
his face with handfuls of rose petals 
and cried: “Up, lad, and at ’em! Yon
der is Winter Harbor I” Again he sat 
In the oak raftered casino, breathless 
with pleasure, and heard a young girl 
sing the “Angel’s Serenade,” a young 
girl who looked so bravely nnconsdous 
of the big, hashed crowd that listened, 
looked so pure and bright and gentle 
and good, that be had spoken of her as 
“Sir Galahad’s little sister.” He bad 
been much taken with this child, but 
he had not thought of her from that 
time to this, he supposed. He had al- 

No! Her face

less!”
"Unln't that fool shet up y It?” snarl

ed the aged Mr. Bodcffcr indignantly. 
He was sitting near thc young couple, 
and the expression of his sympathy 

distinctly audible to them nnd 
many others, 
than a brazing calf-disturbin’ a feller 
with his sweetheart!”

“The both of 'em says they're going 
to do fer ye,” bleated Mr. Bardlock; 
“swears they’ll ketch their evens with

JLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

Mukden.

cessant fifihting. anti is surrounded on 
three sides by the Japanese, its posi
tion being one of extreme danger from 
which it can hardly hope to escape. 
"Everything now depends," says the 
palter, "on M.vendorff’s ability to 
hold Kuroki in check, which so far has

It. W. HARRISON.“Got no more regardsLeslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

Glamis, Ont.

toward Martin, 
to know him. I'm sure I like him.

“That is old Tom Martin.”
“J know.” _»
“I was sorry and ashamed about ail 

that conspicuouaness and shouting. It 
must have been very unpleasant tor 

It must have been sp for a stran
ger. Pleas* try to forgive me for leV 
ting you In for It”

“But I liked it It was 'all In the 
family,’ and it was eo Jolly and good 
natured, and that dear old man was so 
bright Do vou know,” she went on In 
a low voice, “I don’t believe I'm so 
much a stranger—I think I love all 
these people a great deal—In spite of 
having known them only two days.”

At that a wild exhilaration possessed 
He wanted to shake hands with 

every soul in the tent to tell them all 
that he loved them with his who’o 
heart; but what was vastly more im
portant, she loved them a great deal- 
In spite of having known them only 
two days. ,

He made the horses prance on the 
bomçward drive, and ouce, w’hcn sho 
told him that she had read a good many 
of his political columns in the Herald, 
he ran them into a fence. After this 
It occurred to him that they were near
ing their destination and had com3 at 
a perversely sharp gait, so Lc held tho 
roans down to a snail’s pace (if It be 
true that n snail’s natural gait Is not a 
trot) for thc rest of tho way, and they 
talked of Tom Meredith and books and 
music, and discovered that they dif
fered widely about Ibsen.

They found Mr. Fisbee In the yard, 
talking to Judge Briscoe. As they 
drove up and before the horses hud 
quite stopped Helen leaped to the 
ground and van to the old scholar with 
both her hands outstretched to him. 
He looked timidly at her and took the 
hands she gave him; then he produced 
from his pocket a yellow telegraph en
velope, watching her anliously as she 
received it However, she seemed to 
attach no particular Importance to it, 
and instead of opening it leaned to
ward him, still holding one of his 
bands.

“These awful old men!” Harkless 
groaned inwardly as he handed the 
horses over to the Judge. “I dare say 
he’ll kiss her too.” But when the ed
itor and Mr. Willetts had gone it was 
Helen who kissed Fisbee.

“They’re coming out to spend the 
evening, aren't they?” asked Briscoe, 
nodding to the young men as they set 
off down the road.

“Lige has to come whether he wants 
to or not,” Minnie laughed rather con
sciously. “It’s his turn tonight to look 
after Mr. Harkless.”

“I guess he won’t mind coming?' said 
the judge*

“Well,” returned his daughter, glanc
ing at Helen, who stood apart reading 
the telegram to Fisbee, “I know if be 
follows Mr. Harkless he’ll get here 
pretty soon after supper—as soon as 
the moon comes up, anyway.”

The editor of the Herald was late to 
his evening meal *hat night. It was 
dusk when he reached the hotel, and 
for the first time in history a gentle

Present P. O. address-
AYLE3FORD, N 8 was not .sucimxl been successfully done.”

^ Mr. Martin rose again. “Don't git 
scared and leave town, Mr. Harkless! ’ 
he called out. "Jim ’ll protect you.”

Vastly to the young man’s relief the 
band began to play and thc equestrians 
and equestriennes capered out from 
tho dressing tent for the “grand en
trance,” and the performance com
menced. Through the long summer 
afternoon it went on—wonders of 
horsemanship and of horsewomanship, 
hair raising exploits on wires tight 
and slack, giddy tricks on the high 

feats of leaping and tum-

Kil led by Train.April let, 1901-ly
Says Butchers Wilt Win in Two

Months.At Barrington Passage, Wrdnesday, 
7th inst., just tui the train for Yar
mouth was about to leave, the loco
motive, in doing some shunting, struck 
a waggon driven by Mr. Horace Swain, 
of Port Clyde. Mr. Swain saw that 
his waggon would be struck and jump
ed, but failed to escape, and the re- 
Imtless iron wheels of the heavy en
gine passed over him, severing his 
body in two and killing him instantly. 
Mr. Swain had driven to the station 
to meet his son, who, accompanied by 
his bride, was returning home. The 
sad event was wiinoeevd by a numb r 
of people, and tho stoutest hearts were 
deeply touched.

-fine Ulatcb Repairing. Chicago, Sept. 4—Thc return to 
work of the 3500 strikers in New York 
city will have no material elTuct upon 
the general situation in the stock 
yards strike, according to President 
Donnelly of tho Butchers’ Union.

In iui address this afternoon to 5000, 
strikers and their fricàjd*», Dounclly de
clared that despite the desertion of the 
New York members of the union he 
would make no change in his plans tQ 
tie up tho meat industry of the coun
try this week. He asked them to stay 
out for eight weeks longer and victory 
would follow.

you. A Hot Fight Between Armenians and 
Tnrks.1

THOS. BIRD, Constantinople, Sept. 2 (delayed).
A hot fight between Armenian insur
gents and Turkish troops occurnd at 
Van, August 31st, in which more than 

killed. Arméniens to the

. Practical Watchmaker, .
sun.

Bees to .nform the people of Bridgetown and 

Street, where he .is prepared to clean and re- 

e fslr «bare of pubHc patronage.

"O bright, translucent cerulean huet 
Let my wide wlnge drift on In you," 

Harkless quoted, pointing them out to 
Helen.

"You seem to get a good deal of fun 
out of this kind of weather,” observed 
Lige as he wiped his brow and shifted 
his chair Into the shade.

“I expect you don’t get such skies 
as this up In Rouen,” said the Judge, 
looking at the girl from between Uls 
lazily half closed eyelids.

"It's the same Indiana sky, I think,”

V trapeze,
bllng In the rings, while the tireless 
musicians blattud lnspirlngly through 
It all, only pausing long enough to 
allow that riotous jester, the clown, 
to ask tbc ringmaster what he would 
do if ft young lady came up and kissed 
him on the street, and to explodo his 
witticisms during short Intervals of 
rest for the athletes.

When It was over, John nnd Helen 
found themselves in the midst of a 
densely packed crowd and separated 

Miss Briscoe and Lige. Feop'.o 
were pushing and shoving, and he saw 
her face grow pale. He realized with a 
pang of sympathy bow helpless ho 
would feel If he were as small as she 
and at his utmost height could only 
see big, suffocating backs and huge 
shoulders pressing down from above. 
He was keeping them from crowding 
heavily upon her with all bis strength, 
and a royal feeling of protectiveness 
came over him. She was so little. And 
yet, without the remotest hint of hard
ness, she gave him such a distinct Im
pression of poise and equilibrium. She 
seemed so able to meet anything that 
might come, to understand It—even to 
laugh at it—so Americanly capable and 

of the event that, In spite of her

a score were 
number of 150 raided the torn, cap
tured four houses nnd barricaded them
selves. Troops attacked the houses, 
and in thc fight which fJlov.cd two 
soldiers and twenty other prisons were 

Thc authorities set fire to a

him.

UNION BH IIP HALIFAX killed.
number of adjoining houses so that the 
troops might be better enabled to be- 
sifgx; tho insurgents, 
panic stricken, and those inhabitants 
who had hot fled to thc mountains 
took refuge in tho churches and con- 

It is stated by the authorities

UrCOKPOBATED 1856. The Small Pox Question.—After having handed his money to 
a woman for safe-keeping, a harvest 
hand on Tuesday of last week jumped 
through a window of a coach attached 
to tho Imperial Limited, near Fort 
William. The man, who is supposed 
to be James Walker, of Nova Scotia, 
has not been seen since. Thc incident 
•occurred about two miles west of 
Schrcibcr. A search party sent ont 
from Schrcibcr failed to find any trace 
of the unfortunate man.

The town wasfetfUl Authorized, - $3,000,000 
Capital Mibscribed, - 1,336,150
Capital Paid Up, 
teserve Fund,

Any intelligent physician will admit 
that you don’t catch small pox bo- 

some one else has it, but because 
your condition favors jit. I-ow vital
ity always encourages sickness, and at 
this season especially, every one should 
take Ferrozone, which destroys disease 
germs and mnkee the system so strong 
and healthy that sickness can't oxist. 
Ferrozone is a vitalizing tonic that 
makes rich, red blood, builds up the 
nerves, cures nervousness and drives 
away tired languid feelings. To get 
strong and kenp strong use Fewwone; 
it assures health and costs but 50c. at 
all druggists.

most forgotten her. 
suddenly stood out to his view as 
though he saw her with hla physical 
eye, a sweet and vivacious child’s face, 
with light brown hair and gray eyes 
and a short upper lip like a curled rose 
leaf. And the voice—

He stopped short “You are Tom 
Meredith’s Uttle cousin.”

“The great Harkless,” she answered 
and stretched out her hand to him.

“I remember yon.”
“Isn’t it timer
“Ah, but I never forgot you!” he 

çried. “I thought I had. I didn’t know 
Who it was I was remembering. I 
thought it was fancy, and it was mem
ory. I never forgot your voice, sing
ing, and I remembered your face, too,

' though I thought I didn’t” He drew 
a deep breath. “That was why”—

“Tom has not forgotten you,” sho 
said as he paused.

"Would you mind shaking hands 
once more?” he asked.

She gave him her hand again. “With 
all my heart Why?”

“I'm making a record of it; that’s 
all. Thank you.”

“They called me ‘Sir Galahad’s lit
tle sister* all one summer because the 
great John Harkless called me that 
You danced with me In the evening.” 

“Did IT’
“Ah,” she said, shaking her head, 

“you we<6 too busy being in love with 
pretty Mrs. Van Skuyt to remember a 
waits with only me! I was allowed to 

Special attention is directed to the meet you as a reward for singing my 
COMPARATIVE STATEMENT below, very best and you—you bowed with 
showing the progress made br this Bank ^ indulgence of a grandfather and 
in th. past sixteen years, also the increaee aakcd me to dance." 
of bos in ere m the laet year. -liao a grandfather! How young I

was then! How time changes us!”
“I’m afraid my conversation did not 

make a great impression upon you," 
she continued.

she answered.
“I guess maybe In the city you don’t 

much of it or think as much1,886,150
981,405 about it, then. Yes, they’re the In

diana skies,” the old man went on. that other Armenian bands are pre
paring’ to cross the Persian frontier.“Skies as blue

As the eyes of children when they smile 
at you.

"There aren’t any others anywhere 
that ever seemed much like them to 

They’ve been company for me all 
my life. I don’t think there are any 
others half a» beautiful, and I know 
there aren’t any as sociable. They 

always so." He sighed gently, 
and Miss Sherwood fancied his wife 
must have found the Indiana skies as 
lovely as he had In the days of long 
ago. “Seems to me they are the softest 
nnd bluest and kindest in the world.”

"I think they are," said Helen, "and 
they are more beautiful than the Ital
ian skies, though I doubt If many of 
us Boosters realize It, and certainly no 
one else does.”

The old man leaned over and patted 
her hand. Harkless gasped. “’Di 
Ilooslers!’ ’’ chuckled the Judge. “You « 
a" great Booster, young lady I How 
much of your life have you spent In the 
state? ‘Os Hooeleref "

“But I’m going to be a good one,’’ ate 
answered gayly, “and If I'm good 
enough when I grow up maybe I'll be 
a great one.”

The buck board had been brought 
around, and the four young people 
climbed In, Harkless drivlag. Before 
they started the Judge, standing on the 
horse block In front of the gate, leaaed 

and patted Misa Sherwood's band 
again. Harklesa gathered up the reins.

"You’ll make a great Hoosier, all 
right," said the old man, beaming upon 
the girl. “You needn't worry about 
that, I guess, my dear."

When he said “my dear," Harki 
■poke to the horses.

“Walt," said the Judge, still holding 
the little band. “You’ll make a great 
Hooaler some day; don't fret. Yod’re 
already a very beautiful one." Then 
he ,beDt hla white head and kissed her 
«otUantiJ. . ... . -

DIRECTORS<

WM. Bobsbtsok, President, 
w WM. Raemt, M. P., Vice-President.

C. C. Buckioas Gao. Mi rcnBLL, M. P. P. 
K. G. Smith, A. K. Jones,

—A timid, man makes a dollar his 
prisoner; a courageous man makes it 
his servant. Every dollar spent in 
newspaper advertising is sent upon n 
fruitful errand—and it comes back 
bringing other dollars with it.

Geobob Stairs.

—Advertising death is generally 
brought about through tho existence 
of one or more of three distinct

Head Office: Halifax, N. S.

soft costwere J apancse government has 
novel and excellent use for

—The1, failure to maintain adver-E. L. TtfORNE, General Manager, 
C. It 8. Strickland, Asst. Gen. Mgr 
W. C. Harvey, -

causes:
tising long enough; 2, failure to take 
space enough and tell your story pro
perly; 3, failure to givt* much atten
tion to results to such results as are

found a
postcards. Realizing that, for various 

the soldier on campaign mayreasons,
not have leisure or opportunity to 
write home to his family, the military 
authorities have supplied to each army 
a sufficient number of postcards, ready 
printed, to which the soldier has only 

exactly,

Like the running brook, the 
red blood that flows through 
the veins has to come from 
somewhere.

The springs of red blood are 
found in the soft core of the 
bones called the marrow and 
some say red blood also comes 
from the spleen. Healthy bone 
marrow and healthy spleen 
are full of fat.

Scott's Emulsion makes new 
blood by feeding the bone 
marrow and the spleen with 
the richest of all fats, the pure 
cod liver oil.

For pale school 
invalids and for a 
blood is thin and pale, Scott’s 
Emulsion is a pleasant and rich 

It not only feeds 
the blood-making orga 
gives them strength 
their proper work.

Scud for free sample.
SCOTT & BOWNK, Chemists,

$oc. and #1.00 ; all druggist*.

Inspector. sure

BRANCHES: brought to your notice through your 
advertisers.—Thomas Bulmer.AuersArichat, Baddeck, Barrington Pas- 

Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke’s
Harbor, Dartmouth, Digby, Glace Bay, Granville 
ferry, Inverness, Keatville, Lawrence-
town,' Liverpool, Lockeport, Mahon, Middleton, 
Sfew etoegow, North Sydney, Pnrrsboro, Sher
brooke, Bpringhill, Sydney, Sydney Mines, St. 
Peter's, Traro, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.

Port of Spain, Trinidad ; St. John, N. B.

They Make You Feel Good. to alfix his name, or, mote 
his aval, each Japanese soldier carrj- 
ing one with him us part of his outfit. 
On all thc cards the same message is 

“This is to let you know

The j leasant purgative effect experi
enced by all who use Chamberlain’s 
Stomach and Liver Tablets, and tho 
h 'tdthy condition of the body and 
mind which they create, makes one 
feel joyful. For sale by S. N. Wouro.

You know the medicine that 
makes pure, rich blood— 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Your 
mother, grandmother, all your 
folks, used it. They trusted

printed:
that I am alive and well. 1 cannot 

address, not knowinggive you my 
where I shall be tomorrow; but your 
letters will roach me sometime or oth
er if you reply to the place the 
of which is printed in thc postcard. 
Greetings to my family and friends.”

CORRESPONDENTS /

Bank cf Toronto and Branches, Canada. 
Nations^ Bank of Commerce, New York.
Merci nnV National Bank, Boston.
flUdon and Westminster Bank, London, England,

—Mon always fight shy of the girl 
who is vcryr witty at other people’s 
expanse. They enjoy having her with 
them when in a crowd; she is what 
they call a “good fellow/’ but they 
don’t fall in love with her.

A girl need not feel that she is 
stupid because she cannot always aft- 

witty remark with one of like

Sarsaparilla
it. Their doctors trusted tL 
Your doctor trusts it. Then 
trust It yourself. There is 
health and strength In it.
"I suffered terribly from indigestion and 

thin blood. I found no relief until I took 
Ayer's Sarsaparilla. Four bottles osmtty euredm^ ^ ^

PLOD a bottle.
All druggists.

—When von do not relish yonr food 
and feel dull and stupid after - voting, 
all you need is a dose of Chambre- 
Iain's Stomach and Ltyer tablets. 
They will make you feel Hke a now 
man and givo you an appetite liao a 
boar. For «al» by S. N. Woare.

Vs iris and 
whoseflover

STATEMENT 
1S8-7 1»0S kind. As long! a» sho appears bright 

and interested she will get on wellm'Mwmfc-PDBllls - 62.139 10.754 1.316$P?\ jk Isa œ
■iwu savinoe bahk

Interest allowed at highest current rate 1 
on Savings Bank Deposits and on Deposit ! 
J^pMipts, compounded half-yearly.

blood food.
enough.

Nothing is more tirceome than the 
who attempts to be funny; "it 

it cannot be manufac-

ns but 
to do

—Fooling with a gun he didn’t know- 
load "d in a boy a’ camp on For* ;

Di-lmrd

J. O. ATX* CO-
fût*

j street, Waite-.. Id, i\ : ■ 
j Marriam, a 10-year-old hoy, rhot and

________ ____ I fatally injured liis 11-year old com-
Minard’a Liniment Curca Buena, etc, pauion, LauMfielot Gibson.

Rich Blood person 
is spontaneous; 
tured to order.DEPARTMENT.

Toronto,
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Readacbc?
Perhaps it comes from 

eye-strain, or defective vision

PROPER GLASSES
will remedy the trouble, if 
such be the cause. Better let 
us test your eyes we can tell 
you if your eyes arc being 
strained in any way.

W. A. WARREN, Phm. B„ 
Graduate Optician.

Royal Pharmacy
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