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A SOLDIERS DAUGHTER. 
“*We cannot hold out much longer.” 
It was a man’s voice in troubled accents 

that fell on the ears of a young girl, who 
stood with her shoulder leaning against a 
hut, within a small stockade in southeastern 
Arizona. 

Time, soon after the close of the Rebel- 
lion, when wars and rumors of wars were 
still floating in the air along the Mexican 
border. 

“Is it then so bad as that, Capt. Dash- 
wood ?"” said Edith Searle, as she ap- 
proached the stout figure im blue who 
stood near. “I thought we were in no 
immediate dange~. You so stated this 
morning, and surely nothing has since 
occurred to change the situation.” 

“*Ah, is that you, Miss Searle ?" said the 
commandant of the little post. “I was not 
aware that anybody was within hearing dis- 
tance. Forget what I said, Miss: we can 
only hope for the best. We may come 
out all right yet.” 

“But is there real danger, Captain ?" 
“Of course,” hesitatingly. **We have 

never been free from that, and now——" 
“And now?” she questioned eagerly, as 

he he-itated. 

0) 

““The truth is, Miss Searle, I have just | 
learned that the ammunition is low—almost 
out, in tact; and, you see, we cannot ex- 

pect do much without that.” 

| Dashwood consented to the plan outlined 

" “You, Ingham? I thought 
“Never mind what you thought,” in- 

terrupted Ingham. **1 would mot allow 
it + to be influenced by the whim of a 
girl. I see the danger is real, and I will 
undertake to find aid for Darkwood to- 
night. I do not reckon the danger as 
great as do you, captain. I have a dis- 
guise that may aid me, and once beyond | 
the enemy's line, on a fleet horse, I shall be 
safe.” 

After considerable discussion, Capt. 

by his young friend, and shortly after mid- 
night all plans were ready to be carried 
into effect. It was a moonlight night, and 
to cover the movements of the messenger, 
a sudden and furious fire was opened by 
the garrison on the position held by the 
enemy. 

Meantime, Sergeant Ingham was not 
the only one astir on this summer night. 
Edith Searle, without consulting her un- 
cle, resolved to brave the dangers out- 
side, and seek aid for the beleaguered 
garrison. 

She was an excellent horsewoman, and 
inherited the courage of her soldier father, 
and it was not a hard matter for her to re- 
solve upon the course she had marked out. 
In the small hours of the night the be- 
siegers would be wrapped in slumber, save 
those lett to guard the camp. A quick 

| » 
ing her name. 

dash on a fleet steed would quickly carry | 
her beyond danger, and then, with the | 

Capt. Dashwood’s voice had a tremor in | 
not escape the notice of 

She could see that the danger 
than he was willing to 

it that did 

young girl. 
was even greater 

acknowledge. 

““When the ammunition is exhausted the 
enemy will come in and take possession, 

captain re 

‘Certainly, unless something unforeseen 
occurs.” 

“What is within the range of possibili- 

ties, Capt. Dashwood?” 

“Well, it is possible for Lieut. Hargle 

to be on the westward about this 

time, and he y take this trail in- 

stead of the one to the north. It is only a 
bare possibility, however. and 1 dare not 

entertain hope.” 
I'he captain was certainly cast down 

road 

may 

as 

the | 

Miss Searle could see, and yet, somehow 

the girl had not permitted fear to enter | 

her heart up to this time. Miss Edith 
Searle was the daughter ot a soldier, and 

had spent several years of her lite In a 

Western fort with her parents. Her fa- 

ther was now dead, and her mother lived 

in an astern State.  kkdith was now vis- 
iting her uncle, Sewall Persons, who lived 

on a sheep ranch in the Southwest. In- 

dian hostilities compelled the Persons 

family to seek safety at ‘the nearest mili- 

tary post at Darkwood, where was a small 

detachment ot soldiers under Capt. Dash- 

wood. a brave oflicer, who had seen 

service in the war for the Union. 

On the afternoon of the day Mr. Per- 

sons. wife, niece and two sons, found shel- 

ter behind the at Darkwood, 

several hundred appeared and 

made an attack on the place. They were 
repulsed, with considerable loss to the 
savages, and the captain would have had 

little fear ot holding the place against a 
long siege but for the tact that the 
fourth day he made the alarming discovery 

that the ammunition was nearly exhausted 
He was in a gloomy mood at the outlook, 
when Miss Searle addressed him on the 

stockade 

hostiles 

on 

morning in question. 

“How tars it to 

post, ( ‘aptainDashwood ?7 

girl 
“Thirty miles.” 

“So near and yet so far,” sighed she, 

with a pensive in her dark 
“Captain, how would it do to send a mes- 

senger to the lieutenant, informing bim of 

our condition?” 

A halt smile raised the 

tache of the captain. 
“That would do if circumstances permit- 

ted,” returned he, **but they do not.” 
I should think somebody might go— 

Sergeanc Ingham, for instance 7 
A smile touched his lips at mention of 

the name of one who had made desperate 
love to Miss Searle since her advent at the 

fort. She had met him on several occasions, 

Lieutenant Hargle's 
(questioned the 

look eyes, 

open prairie before her, she could easily | 

elude the foe. 

It was thus that the young girl resolved, 
and in turtherance of such thoughts she 
saddled her own fleet horse, and made 

every preparation for departure. 
To get through the gate without discov- | 

ery. was the main trouble. Edith koew | 

well ‘hat she would not be permitted to go 

should her mad plans be discovered. It 
was fully two hours alter midnight when 
she ventured to make the sally. 
When she approached the man on duty 

at the gate, leading the horse, she was in- 
wardly trembling tor fear her mad project 
would now be nipped in the bud. What, 
then, her astonishment to the 
guard) unfasten the gate and swing it 

was see 

quickly. 

“(yo quickly. and may heaven aid you, 

Dick! 

A moment 

Your disguise.is complete I” 
later the daughter 

tound herselt outside. I'he crash of guns 
trom the little fort filled her ears she 

sprang to the saddle. 

**Now, Vim, go!” 

rein to her horse. 

soldier's 

as 

cried she, giving free 

Away she dashed, followed not a minute 
later by a horseman from the stockade. 

Inside of a minute the yells ol savages 

filled the air, and the fire from the little 
fort was returned. This was on the oppo- 

site side, however, and Edith Searle was in 

the midst of the enemy before her presence 

was discovered. The fire from the little 

fort amazed the Indians and Mexicans 
much, Ldith dashed through their lines and 

reached the open prairie beyond without 

S0 

receiving a scratch 
Onee here the girl tightened her rein, 

drew a long breath of reliet, and galloped 
like the wind across the mooulight prairie. 

She felt that the worst was over, and that | 

she would have little difficulty in reaching 
Lieut. Hargle, thirty miles away. The | 
morning air fanned her cheek, and played 
with now and then a stray curl that flut- | 

tered about her face. 
“It wasn't so dangerous after all,” de- | 

clared the girl, as she drew in long sweet 
draughts ot air. **Captain Dashwood isn’t 
like the soldiers who trained under father, | 
else he would have seen how easy it was to 

send out a messenger for help.” 
Iiven as the words fell from her lips a | 

bullet whistled past her ear, reminding 
her of the fact that she was not vet out of 

| danger. 
drooping mous- | 

| ed men in hot pursuit. 

and quite a flirtation was under way at the | 

time we write. 
jut the captain shook his head. 
“I will not send anyone,” he said. *‘It 

would be certain Jeath for aman to venture | 

outside the stockade.” 

“Yet it is sure to be destruction to us 
all in any event,” said Edith. “I think 
someone ought to volunteer to go for help 
One might succeed inescaping the Indians; 
besides, what is one lite compared to a 
hundred ? 1 think I'll speak to the ser- 
geant.” 

The captain said no more, and a short 
time later he saw Miss Searle in conversa- 
tion with the sergeant. That her appeal 
did not move the young soldier the captain 
could see at a glance. 
“You are a coward!” Ie heard these 

words as Miss Searle turned and left Ser- 
geant Ingham ; but Captain Dashwood con- 
sidered the sergeant prudent rather than 
cowardly. Young Ingham had proved his 
courage on many a hard-fought field, and 
the taunt flung at him by the soldier's 
aunghter cut him to the quick. 
“If she cared for me!” he thought, ‘she 

would not ask me to sacrifice my life in 
this manner. It my superior should send 
me ot course I should go, but I will not be 
made the sacrifice ot a girl's whim. It 
by no means so desperate a case as the 
girl imagines.” 
The ‘*‘case” was a desperate one, how- 

ever, as the sergeant learned when be 
consulted with his captain a short time 
later. 
It is highly necessary that the seige 

should be raised, Captain,” said Sergeant 
Ingham, “and I would advise one of two 
things.” 

**] am ready to receive advice,” returned 
the captain. 
“We might make a sortie and perhaps 

rout the enemy,” suggested the sergeant. 

1s 

«I am feartul to attempt it. Some of 
the men are sick, and but twenty re- 

sponded tor duty this morning. We have 
two score women and children dependent 
on our protection, and it would never do to 
send our whole force against the enemy. 

What could ten or a dozen men do against 
a hundred concealed Indians and renegade 
Mexicans?” 
“A serious outlook surely,” admitted 

the sergeant. ‘I see no other way only 
to send a messenger tonight in search of 
help.” 

““[ will not ask one of my men to take 
so terrible a risk,” declared Capt. Dash- 
wood. 

“I am willing to take the risk, captain.” 

| turned in his saddle facing his fellows, and 

(zlancine backward she saw three mount- 
A thrill of alarm 

struck to her heart then, and she spoke to 

her horse, urging him to greater speed. A | 
vell from the pursuers was borne faintly to 
her ears, assuring the girl that the Indians 
were satisfied with the situation. 

It soon resolved itself into a race for | 
lite. Edith Searle was a soldier's daughter, | 
however, and knowing full well she had a | 
fleet steed, she believed she should be able | 

to keep beyond reach of her pursuers, con- | 
sequently she did not feel terrified as an- | 
other might under similar circumstances. 
On over the vast stretch of plain raced 

the beautiful girl and her three dusky pur- | 
suers. Morning broke in the east, yet 
still the race kept up, with scarcely a 
change in the situation. Edith's horse was 
laboring heavily, however, and she feared 
he could not keep to the work much longer. 

Occasionally yells and shots came from 

the rear, but the young girl rode on un- 
harmed. This could not last. The end 
must come soon. The pursuers were now 

gaining perceptibly. 
Edith glanced backward to note the fact 

that one of the Apaches was several rods 
in advance of ls companions, in fact, 
he was rapidly gaining on her, and must 
soon come up, a fact that sent a chill 
over the young girl. who knew too well the 
merciless nature of the American savage. 
“Ah! Heaven have mercy!” 
Edith’s horse reeled and fell prostrate, 

nearly crushing his rider, at which demoni- 
cal yells from the throats of the pursuing 
savages, who were now sure of their victim. 
Poor Edith! The fall partially stunned 

her, yet she managed to release herself, 
and struggle to a standing position as the 
redmen dashed forward, brandishing their 
tomahawks in anticipation ot the bloody 
work at hand. The girl had only a small 
pocket pistol with which to defend her- 
self; this she drew and held in a trembling 
hand, determined to surrender only with 
death. 
A strange thing then occurred. The 

Apache warrior in advance suddenly 

began emptying a revolver in their faces. 
Once, twice, thrice he fired, and the next 

instant two riderless horses dashed over 
the plain. The foremost savage had saved 
the beautiful vietim for himselt alone, a 
fact that did not in the least mitigate the 
danger in which Edith Searle found her- 
sell. 

The act of the Apache warrior in slay- 
ing his fellows did not reassure the young 
girl in the least. She held her pistol 
clutched tightly, resolved on selling her 

lite dearly. 
Jugt before reaching Miss Searle the 

Indian drew rein and sprang from the 
saddle, walking swiltly forward. When 
within a few yards Edith thrust forward her 
pistol suddenly and fired. 
“Ah! 1am shot!” cried the savage in 

good English, at the same time reeling and 
falling to the ground. Ta 

Edith trembled like a leat in the wind. 
An awlul weariness seemed to possess her 
limbs. What had she done? Slain a 
human being with her own hand! The 
thought was a terrible one. She dared not 
look at the prostrate Apache, but turned 
away. 

“Edith.” 
It was a faint yet startling voice call- 

The girl turned and stag- 
gered to the side of the man on the 
ground. 
“Edith—1 meant to save you,” said the 

man in a husky voice. The girl knelt 
quickly and peered into the painted face. 
“My God !" she exclaimed, it is Sergt. 

Ingham ! 
She now understood the meaning of the 

shooting of the two Indians. The revul- 
sion of feeling in Edith's bosom was great. 
She came near fainting outright. With the 
memory that she was a soldier's daughter 
she controlled her feeling, and bent her 
energies to aiding the wounded man. With 
her handkerchief she staunched the flow of 
blood from a wound in the Sergeant's 
breast. 
There was a horrible tear upon her. If 

Sergeant Ingham died she was a murder- 
ess. It was a terrible thought. 

With desperate fear and hope Edith 
Searle worked over the man she had shot, 
and in a little time he seemed better. 

Glancing to the south she saw a troop of 
horsemen—Indians, perhaps. In any event 
she should soon know the worst. 
The horsemen proved to be the com- 

mand of Lieut Hargle. That officer was 

2) 

' on his way westward, and had not thought 
| ot touching at Darkwood Post. 
| news, of course, changed his plans. 

Leaving two men with Sergeant Ingham, 
the lieutenant pushed on to the rescue. 
The siege of Darkwood was successlully | 
raise), and when Sergeant Ingham recov- 
ered from his wound he had won the con- 
sent of the soldier's daughter to be his 

wile, — Portland Transcript. 

What a Cake Walk Is. 

The cake walk is one of the institution 

of slavery, which has survived the emanci- 
pation proclamation. The evolution of 
the cake walk is an interesting study. It 
is closely allied to the coonjine, buzzard 
lope and Mobile buck dances, which are 

in turn related to the South Sea Island 
hulahula dances and more remotely, 
haps, to the South American coombiamba. 
All these are exhibitions in movement and 
gestures of human emotion, and necessarily 

are rude and barbarous, but wonderfully 

fascinating. The cake walk is the highest 
type olf these forms of amusement. [It 

is easy to see how the idea of walking 
for a cake impressed the imagina- 

tive brain of a colored and caused 
it to become what it is today. As nearly 
as can be learned —the cake walking has 
no literature—the custom originated in the 
lowly cabins of the colored people in anti-bel- 

lum days. It was customary for the slaves 
to dance a homely sort ot square dance 
somewhat resembling a quadrille, but not 

involved nor intricate. There was a 
time in this dance when every participant 
walked around in a circle. At first 

men and women alone, but in time they 

began to walk in couples. The reward 
was a hoecake, baked in the bot coals of 
the hearth and wrapped in a cabbage leaf. 

This was given to the successiul male, 
while the victorious female was presented 

with the first piece of molasses candy 
pulled trom a batch made for that purpose. 
— Cincinnati Enquire yr, 
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SO 

THINGS OF VALUE. 

A man's polliticks goes the way his in | 

intrasts goes. 

The peanut pollitishan is in it fer the 
rake-off — Jedge Waxem. 

wonderful 
Dyspepsia 

Printer’s ink fails to tell the 
merits of K. D. C. Try it! 
can be cured! See testimonials. 

Whenever a wise man makes a mistake 

it teaches him something. 

per- | 

the | 

Marvellous Effect 
Preserves and Rejuvenates the Complexion. 

dDR- REDWOOD’S REPORT. 
The ingredients are perfectly pure, and WE CANNOT SPEAK 

TOO HIGHLY OF THEM. 
The Soap is PERFECT .Y PURE and ABSOLUTELY NEUTRAL. 

JUVENIA SOAP is entirely frea from any colouring matter, and contains about 
the smallest proportion possible of water, 
gation of the whole process of its mann‘actnrs, we consider this Soap fully qualified to 
rank amongst the FIRST OF TOILET S8OAPS.—T. Reopwoon, Ph.D., F.LC.,, F.C8. ; 
T. Horne ReEpwoop, F.1.C., F.C.8.; A. \ 

Wholesale Representative for Canada—CHARLES GYDE, 33, 8t. Nicholas St., Montreal, 

| Juvenia 
1! 

From caref |] analysis and a thorough investi. 

J. De Haves, F.1.C., F.C 8. 

INSTRUCTION, 

| 

| 
| 

| 

Carrie A. King, in the Indian Office, Wac<hington, 
| D.C. learned the New Shorthand in les than three 
| months. 
position. 

Instructions in writing and shorthand by letter. 

Four hundred and eighty applied for the | 

(NEW YORK) 

FOR 1892. 
Has a Larger Daily Circulation than any other Re. 

publican Newspaper in America. 

THE PRESS 
| 

| SxeLL's Business CoLLece, Windsor, N.S. | 

Edith’'s | 

| ADIES and GENTLEMEN desirous or obtain 
4 ing a thorough knowledge of Shorthand and 

Type-writing and an acquaintance with the duties 
of a business amanuensis, should enter for our even 

ing courses—in session every evening (Saturdays | 
| excepted), 7to 9. Apply to 

| J. HARRY PEPPER, 
Conductor of Shorthand Department, 

St.John Business College and Shorthand Institute 

PRINGLE, 
Peuman and accomplished Business College | 

. WILLIAM the AY | R 

specialist, has purchased an interestin my business 

and wiil be with me after the first of July. 
then have the strongest possible combination 

| teaching talent, and expect to win success by deserv. 
ing it. 
Notice is given 

planning their summer work may know their oppor. 
tunity. Send for circulars and samples ot Mr. 
Pringle’s Penmanship wo 

S. KERR, Principal. 
Oddfellows’ Hall. 

And say what 
you think ot it. LOOK AT THIS +0 

all kinds of the choicest Flowers and best 
workmanship done up at shortest notice. Designs 
solicited for all kinds of Orders and Societies a 
specialty. Cut Flowers and Plants for table decora 

| tions always on hand. You cannot do better than 
give us a trial. Prices lower and w rk superior 

| to any in the city. CRUKSHANK'S FLORIST STORE, 

161 Union St., (next door to Paddock’s Drug Stor 

| signs of 

‘A GENT 
Dropped into the machine at Crocket’s 
Drug Store. is the popular idea, when 
you want to get a Scen 

OR A CENT. 
In other words you can get your 
Pocket Handkerchief perfumed, with- 
out any trouble. Try it when you 
call at 

~ CROCKET'S DRUG STORE 
| Cor. Princess and Sydney Streets. 

A DICTI 

F 
| 

Thar aint enuf money in cerculation to 
buy a.decent man’s vote.—Jedge Waxem. 

FOUND.—The Dyspeptic’s Best Friend! 
K. D. C. isthe best me ficine tor dyspepsia 
ever offered to the public. Try it! 

A man that kin talk tairif 
talk tairift ought to be made a prime 
minister. 
When vou decide to be cured of dyspep- | 

sia test the world-famous cure K. D. C. It | 
cures when all other remedies fail. 

Politikle economy in some quarters 
means gettin’ three fifty-cent votes fer a 
dollar. 

It's hard to believe, but it is ackshally a 
fact that some men air in politicks fer 
onner and glory. —Jedge Waxem. 

A Free Sample Package of the wonder- 
working K. D.C. mailed to any address. 
K. D. C. Company, New Glasgow, N. S. 

Experience is necessary for appreciation. 
Only the man who has counted ties can 
fully enjoy the luxury of travel by freight 
train. 

Is your dyspepsia chronic? Is it severe? 
Is it a mild form? Try K. D.C. Itis 
guaranteed to cure any form or money re- 
funded. 

Men neglect little things every day that 
cause them worry at night. Jtis a bad 
custom, but we don’t suppose there is any 

use in saying anything. 

HUMPHREYS’ 
This Precious OINTMENT is the 

triumph of Scientific Medicine. 
Nothing has ever been produced to 

equal or compare with it as a CURATIVE 

and HEALING appLIcATION. The effects 
of Wirca Hazer, when combined and 

applied in the formula of an oil, is 
marvelous. It has been used over 

forty years, and always affords relief 
and always gives satisfaction, 

or Internal, Blind 
Ano ; Itching or 

The relief is 

For Piles— External 
or Bleeding ; Fistula in 
Bleeding of the Rectum, 
immediate——the cure certain. 

For Burns, Scalds and Ulceration and 

Contraction from Burns, The relief is instant 

the healing wonderful and unequaled. 

For Inflamed or Caked Breasts and Sore 
Nipples, It is invaluable. — Price, 50 Cents. 

Sold by Druggists, or sent post-paid on receipt of price. 

HUMPHREYS MED, €0.,111 & 113 William St., NEW YORK. 

WITCH HAZEL OIL. 

the provinces for 

express. 

well known | 

We will | 
of 

thus early that those who are | 

$3. 
and we are selling them every day. 

people who have regretted their bargain have 

not yet put in an appearance. 

ary can now be seen in all parts of the prov- 

inces, and will be sent to any address by 

DAILY. SUNDAY. WEEKLY, 
The aggressive Republican Journal of the Metro. 

polis. A Newspaper for the masses. Founded 
December 1st, 1887. Circulation over 100,000 
copies Daily. 

| Tue Press is the organ of no faction; pulls no 
{ wires: has no animosities to avenge. The most 
| remarkable newspaper success in New York. 

| The Press is a National Newspaper, 

Cheap news, vulgar sensation and trash finds no 
place in the columns of THE PRrEss 

I've Press has the brightest Editorial page in 
I New York. Itsparkles with points, 

| Tuk PRESS SUNDAY EDITION is a splendid twenty 
| page paper, covering every current topic of interest. 

| 
| 

Ine Press WEEKLY EbpitioNn contains all the 
good things of the Daily and Sunday editions, 

| For those who cannot afford the DAILY or are 

| preve nted by distance from carly receiving it, HE 

WEEKLY is a splendid substitute. 

As 

Tue Press bas no superior in New York. 

an Advertising Medium 

| THE PRESS within the reach of all. 
and cheapest Newspaper in 

The best 
America. 

Tue Press Circular. 
Agents wanted everywhere. Liberal commission. 

"THE PRIISS, 
38 PARK Row, New York. 

CHEAP GOAL! 
Reserve, 

Samples free. 

Daily and Sunday, one Yearcoooooioiies ou $5.00 
| Daily and Sunday, six months....oovviannin, 2.50 
{ Daily and Sunday, one month... «ooo woes A5 
| Daily only, one year..cceeecocesccccccccceses 3.00 
| Daily only, four monthssccccreccccsccsssssse 1.00 
| Sunday, one Year.coceccoese  sescsssene 2.00 

| Weekly Prose, obo Yel isocoesosssscssassse 1.00 

| Send for 

| Address, 

1 O. M. Sydney, 
Caledonia. 

ALL SIZES ANTHRACITE. 
PRICES IL.OW. 

| MORRISON & LAWLOR, 
Cor. UNION and SMYTH, STS. 

City Auction Rooms. 

LESTER ICO. 
Auctioneers and Commission Merchants, 

| Sale of Real and Personal Property of all kinds per 
sonally attended to, Household Furniture a specialty 
Business Solicited. Roturns Prompt. 

| 83 Prince Wm, St., St, John, N.B., Canada. 

ONARY 

QUOUOUAUAUNUN 

93S. 
The 

The diction- 

ANADIAN 
PACIFIC KY 

Low Rate 
ONE-WAY 

Excursions 
—_—IN— 

TOURIST SLEEPINGZCARS, 
——TO 

Minneapolis % St. Paul 
—VIA THE—— 

“SOO LINE,” 
Will leave MONTREAL at 11.45 a. m., 

Saturdays, 
—— DURING— 

MARCH, APRIL and. MAY, | 
For rates of fares and other particulars codiunit 

Canadian Pacific or Intercolonial Ry. Ticket A genta. 

D. MeNICOLL, C. E. McPHERSON, 
Gen’l Passe. Agent, Ass’t Gen’l Pass. Ag't. 

MONTREAL. St. JonN, N.B, 

Intercolonial Railway. 
After Oct. 19, Trains leave St. John, Standard 

Time, for Halifax and Campbellton, 7.05; for Point 
du Chene, 10 30; for Halifax, 14.0 ; for Sussex, 16.90; 
for Quebec and Montreal, 16.55. 

Will arrive at St. John from Sussex, 8.30; from 
Quebec and Montreal (excepted Monday), 9.35; 
trom Point du Chene, 12.56; from Ialifax, 19.20" 
from Halifax, 22.30 

oc 
SLAY . 

4 

STEAMERS. 

International Steamship Co. 

WINTER ARRANGEMENT 
TWO TRIPS A WERK 

FR BOSTON 
{OMMENCING Nov.' 2, 
) the 8S eamers of this 

Company will leave St. John 
for Eastport, Portland and 
Boston every MONDAY 
and THURSDAY mornings, 
at 7.26, standard. 
Returning will leave Boston 

same days, at 8.30 a. m., and 

Portland at 5 p. m., for Bass. 
port and St.John. 

Freight received daily up to 5 p. m. 
CC. E. LAECHLER, Agent. 

CHANGE OF SAILINGS. 
BAY OF FUNDY S.S. CO. (LTD.) 

S.8. ALPHA” 
\ T1LL on and after WEDNESDAY, the 23rd 

day of March, 1802, sail from the Company's 
Pier, Reed’s Point, St John, every MONDAY, 
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY, at 6.30 a. m., 
(local time), for Digby and Annapolis, returning 
same days; sailing from Annapolis upon arrival of 
the morning express from Ialifax, ealling ar Digby. 
Bg These sailings will continue until further notiee. 

Howarp D. Troop, President. 

HARNESS REPAIRED 
PROMPTLY! 

NEATLY! 

CHEAPLY! 

And taken in exchange for new, at 

WM. ROBB'S, 204 UNION ST. 

FOR THE PEOPLE! 
and won't | 

Why spend time hunting up words in a small pocket dictionary 

that doesn’t have the word you are looking for nine times out of 

‘ten, when you can get a WEBSTER that you will have to 

“take home in a wheel barrow,” and the best Saturday paper in 

GET ONE NOW! 
This is the greatest bargain ever offered in the provinces, and it is 

hard to tell how soon the supply may run out. 

EDWARD S. CARTER, PUBLISHER “PROGRESS,” ST. JOHN. 


