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he King D
By ROBERT BARR.

' King James V., of Scotland, had de-
to explore the country of the Mac-
ds, and, assuming an incognito, he
Had with his friend MacDonald gone far
into the Highlands and met many ad-
¢ tures. Old Ailaster MaclLeod, the;
disputed .lord of Skye, Jearned of the
ehwa strange visitors to his realm and an
fnvitation, accumpanied by an escort of
torse, was taking them to his strong-
$old, Dunvegan Castle.
'y The procession began its march amid
Rhe cheers oi the people and a skirling
©f the pipes. The distance was little .
more than seven leagues, over a wild,
mininviting country. MacDonald sat on
his horse dejected and silent, for the
prospect confronting him was far £rom'
@luring. The King was incognito, he
wvas not, and he had begun to doubt the
wisdom of having given his actual de-|
!!tnation to the people of Skye, for the{
welations between this island and tha'
mainland were at that time far from

' Weing of the most cordial description.

The party had accomplished Httlei
morc than half the distance, when, as!
they fronted a slight elevatlon, there |
came to them over the hills wild plpei
music, louder than anything of that!
&ind the King nad ever heard..

sPhe MacLeod is evidently about to]
Welcome us in siate,” said Hig Majesty
to MacDonald; “he must have the very
monarch of pipers in his train.”

., On reaching the brow of the hill they
ound there was from 30 to 50 pipers,
‘but they evidently bore no greeting to
the travellers, for the musieal party}
was marching in the same direction as
themselves, playing vigorously as they
swung aiong. At the instance ‘of the
King, MacDonald made -inquiries re-‘
garding this extrasordinary spectacle. |
The tacitirn commiander of the guard |

 answered briefly that it was the Col-

students were

jege of Fipers. The
on the other |

marching back to Bocraig,

' gide of Loch Follart, where lnstructioni

~4n piping was bestowed by the . Mac-|
Rimmon; this excursion over the hills
giving them training in piping and a
tramping at the same time. The mu-
slcall regiment took its way straight
@cross the moors and so very soon was
fost sight of by the two travellers, who !
xept a track which was more or less

, ofa road.

. In due time the ' cavalcade reached:
Duvegah Castle, and even a man ac-
customed to so stout a fortress as that
of Stirling could not but be struck by

. the size, the strengtlhy and the situation |

of this frowning stronghold; yet, ex-
gensive as it was, its proprietor evident-
{y found it inadequate for his ambitions,
as he was now building a musive.
tower, which added a further dignity
to the structure. ;

The King and his companion were re-
eeived ‘at the front entrance by an old
man, whom each at once knew could
not be their host, for his back had or-‘
{ginally been straight enough, though
now slightly stooped through age. He
jed them within, and up a stair direct to
the apartments reserved for them.!
fTheir aged conductor spoke no English,

, 80 the burden of conversation fell on
MacDonald. As soon as MacDonald
perceived that he and his friend were
be separated—the King lodged at one
nd of the castle and himself at the
other—he protested agiinst ~ this ar-
rangement, demanding two adjoining
rooms. The old man replied that he
was following instructions, and if the
rooms assigned were not satksfactory'
‘his master would doubtless change them
on the morrow.

“But, my good man,”
MacDonald, ‘we expect to be
the castle tomorrow.”

“In that case,” replied their cicerone
with a searcely perceptible shrug of the
ghoulders, “it makes but little differ-
ence for the night.”

The King inquiring into the purport
‘of the discussion, quite agreed with

expostulated
leaving

. the elderly guide that the matter was

of small moment. w

“Jjf our genial innkeeper intends to
murder us,” he said, “‘we shall be quite
as helpless together as separate, for he
has irresistible force at his command.
We're fairly nabbed, but the old gen-
tleman who has us in thrall can make
nothing by i1l using us. Sooner or later
he must divulge his plan, whatever it
is, before he can benefit from it, and
when he does that it will be time
enough to consider what course we are
to pursue.” Then turning suddenly to-
ward their guide, who had been stand-
fng motionless during the conversation,
the King said sharply, in English: “Is
your master at home?”

The old man made no reply, but look-
ed at MacDonald, who repeated the
guestion in Gaelic and received an af-
firmative answer.

“}Je says the laird is at home. He
has no English.”

“] wasn't just sure of that, so I test-
ed it by an abrupt question, thus lock-
ing the door after the horse was stolen,
for we have spoken rather plainly be-
fore him, and so have proved ourselves
i{n the beginning very poor conspirators,
However, I care little what the next
move is so long as it brings us some-
thing to eat. Clear your gloomy brow,
Jamie, and tell them in the most cul-
fnpry Gaelic that this is not a fast day
with us, and the ride across the moors
has Increzsed our appetites.”

MacDonald fcllowed his custodian
down the long corridor and the King
entered the apartment assigned to him.

After sufficient time had elapsed to
allow the travellers to remove the traces
of travel from their persons they were
summaoned to a small room, where ‘they
found a most welcome and substantial
wmea! set out for them. A generous fla-
gon of wine stod by each trencher; it
was the first the King had had an op-
pertunity of tasting gince he left his
crpital, and he seized upon the measure
with some eagerness.

“Here's to the MacLeod!” he eried.

“T arink to the King, and good luck
to him!” said MacDonald.

“1 drink to anything, so long as the
wine is sourd,” rejoined His Majesty,
enjoying a deep draught. ‘‘E-god,
Jamie,” he cried, setting the flagon
dcwn again, “that’s better claret than
we have in Stirling.”

“There is no reason why it shouldn't
be excallent,” replier MacDonald, “for
the laird’s own ships bring it direct
from the coast of France to the coast
of Skye, and there's little chance of

the door entered and announced that
MacLeod of MacLeod was ready to
greet them in his study. They followed
him and were ushered into an oblong
roocm, somewhat larger than the one
they had left. The King was astonish-
ed to find the walls lined with numer-
ous volumes, some of the tomes mas-
sive in heavy binding. As books were
not overplentiful even in the realms of
civilization, he had not expected to
find them in a corner of the world so
remote.

Allaster the Hunchback sat by the
side of a huge oaken table, and he did
not rise from his chair when his visit-
ors were presented to him, either be-
cause he wished the better to conceal
the deformity which gave him his
knickname or because he did not con-
sider his guests of such importance as
to deserve a more courteous reception.
He addressed them in excellent Eng-
lish, and the  King constituted himself
spokesman for the occasion.

«“1 understand,” began MacLeod,
“that you have honored my poor rug-
ged {sland of Skye with your presence
for some days.”

“Phe honor, sir, has been ours,” re-
plied ‘the King ‘with an inclination of
his head. “I was visitng my friend
MacDonald in Cleat and heard of the
King's barge, SO0 we came over to see
m

“This is your friend MacDonald of
Sleat then?”

“Yes. May I have the pleasure of
presenting James: MacDonald to the
MacLeod?”

The two Highlanders, one siting, one
standing, bowed somewhat distantly
to each other as the King, with a flour-
ish of his hand, made the introduc-
tion.

“Perhaps,” continued MacLeod
suavely, “yveur friend from Sleat will
do a like obligement for yourself.”

“I shall not put him to that trouble,”
said the King airly. “I am of such
small account that it would be a pity
to put upon a Highland chieftain the
task of pronourf®ing my name. I am
called the Guidman of Ballengerch,
very much at your service, sir.”

“Guidman; meanihg farmer
couree?’ asked Dunvegan.

“Meaning small farmer,” said the
King with a graceful inclination of the
head.

The tones of MacLeod had not been
too cordial from the first, but they be-
came less so at this confession of low
quality on the part of his visitor.

of

where is Ballengerch?”’

“It is a little steading near Stirling,
but of more value than its size would
indicate, for I am fortunate in possess-

‘ing the custom of the court.”

“You cater for the
asked MacLeod frigidly.

““Yes, in various ways.”

MacLeod turned from his loquacious
guest as if he desired to hold no fur-
ther converse with him, and thus,
however crafty he might be, he con-
vinced the King that the castle had no
suspicion whom it held. MacLeod said

castle, then?”

J abruptly to his other visitor, fastening

his plercing eyes upon him:

‘Y heard you were prisoner at Stire
ling ?”

“Prisoner, sir!” cried MacDonald
angrily, the"red color mounting to the
roots of his hair. But before he could
speak further his garrulous companion
struck in.

a prisoner! I assure you he was no

he is at this moment in Dunvegan
Castle.”

“You will forgive my ignorance, but |

“What an absurd rumor! MacDonald |

back in his chair, “will you resolve &
mystery for me? How is it likely that
James Fifth ever heard of Malcolm
MacLeod’s boat? and if he did, do you
consider it probable that an august
monarch would compliment a High-
land cateran’s skill with the ax?

“«James is a douceé body,”- said the

king, “and knows more of what is go-
ing on in his realm than folk who
think themselves wiser might imag-
ine.”
" “You hint, then,” said MacLeod,
drawing down his black brows, “that
His Majesty might have spies in
Skye?”

sTruth to tell, Laird of Dunvegan, it
i@ more than lkely,” admitted the
king, with an air of great candor.

The frown on MacLeod's countenance
deepened, and he said harshly:

“You two gentlemen probably' know
the fate of the spies when they are
captured. Their fate is a gshort shift
and a long rope.”

“And quite properly so,” rejoined the
king promptly.

“I am glad that you are so well in-
formed, and need no instruction from
me,” commented the Crottach, with
fnenace in his tone.

Suddenly the king’s manner changed,
and the air of authority which was
natural to him asserted itself.

“MacLeod of Skye,” he cried, “this
discussion and beating about the bush
is interesting, but nothing at all to the
purpose. You are hinting that we are
two spies, and I tell you there are no
spies, and can be no spies on this is-
land.” :

“] have only your word to set against
my own doubts,” said MacLeod.

“My word and your doubts are both
aside from the purpose. Your mind has
become confused. Unless you are at
war with James of Scotland there can
be spies neither in the domain you
hold under his hand nor in the king-
dom over which he rules. Are you 2
rebel against your king, MacLeod of
Skye?” :

“That I am not,” answered Allaster
hastily, and with evident discomposure.

“Very well then. You see the ab-
surdity of an argument on espionage.
MacDonald and I have as much right
on the island of Skye as you have, be-
cause it is part of - the Kingdom of
Scotland, and we are loyal if humble
subjects of His Majesty.”

“You are not come here then to re-
port on the condition of Skye?”

“We canté here of our own free will;
the messengers of no man, and we are
to report to no man. If the Kking
should ask me any question regarding
my visit to Skye I would answer him
that T had met with the utmost court-
esy, except from its chief. I would say
that MacLeod of MacLeod was 8O
ignorant regarding the usages of srood
society that he received us sitting down
and never asked us to be seated, an
error in politeness which I was myself
forced to amend. MacDonald, plant
yourself on that chair beside you. I
will take this one.”

MacDonald promptly obeyed the com-
mand, and the king seated himself,
throwing one leg over the other and
leaning back in comfort.

“Now, my Lord of Skye,” he said,
“have you any further questions to ask
for any additional hints to bestow upon
jyour guests, at present in your'sulléen
| presence upon your own invitation?”

“ "Phe chieftain regarded the king in si-
lence for a few moments, then said
} without change of countenanpce:
| “By God! you mdy be a small farmer,
| but you are a brave man. You are the
| first who has questioned the authority
‘lot the MacLeod on his own ground. So
! the case being without precedent, one
has to be made, and that .will require
| some thought. We will postpone the
| question until later. I trust you will both
| honor me with your presence at dinner
this evening, and if you prefer it, you
imay sup alone in your
| ments.”
| . “We are sociable travelers,” said the
f’king, rising, for the laird’s words had
{ in them an inflection of dismissal, “and

| ing seats at your table.” |
Then with a bow to the man who | born?”

own apart- | seller.

more a prisoner at Stirling Castle than | o, i have great pleasure in accept- {them a moment and then remarked:

Ah,” said MaoLeod, turning again | g, remained in his chair, the king |

t - | |
£ St W O par:vi{atlr:y gg:e | and his comrade withdrew. They con- | the proud mother, “and the other one i = i
| sulted together for a time in the room in London.” before the “offcer of the law” and the

ing, examining the other
severe scrunity than had previously
been the case.
come and go as he pleased then?”

“As free as air, sir; otherwise how
could he have visited my slight hold-
ing and thus become acquainted with
me?”

“I thought perhaps he had met you
in the courtyard of Stirling with a
sack of corn on your shoulder.”

The King laughed heartily at this.

“I said a small farmer, certainly, but
I am not quite so unimportant as you |
seem to imply. I have a better horse
to carry my corn than the one that to- |
day carried me to Dunvegan.”

The laird_ ignored this disparage-
ment of his castle.

“You came to Skye, then, to see the
King's boat, of which you had heard
favorable report? The news of her
seems to have traveled very quickly.”

“Indeed, and that's true,” said
the King complacently. “Information
spreads rapidly in the Highlands.”

“It seems to spread to the Lowlands
as well. You heard the KXing’s proc-
lamation perhaps?”’

“Yes, we heard the pronouncement.”

“It's possible you came from the
fleet 2"’

“No. We came overland.”

“Had you heard of the fame of Mal-
colm’s boat before you left Stirling?”

matter of fact, we left the small village

it, and at that time had heard nothing
either of Malcolm or his boat.”

“Hum!” ejaculated the Iaird, rum-
maging among his papers on the table.
The King, glancing in the direction of
MacLeod’s hands, saw spread out the
charter which he himself had signed,
giving MacLeod tenure of his land,
and beside it, as if this island magnate
had been comparing the signature was
the recent draft of the proclamation

This
theé Guidman of Ballengeich.

“You know the King's writing, per-
haps? Will you tell me whether this is,
ae I suspect, a forgery?”

James wrinkled his
amined the signature
care. “I have seen the writing of His
Majesty,” he said at last, “but Mac-
Donald here knows it better than L

continued. “Is this the real
or is it not?”

“It is,” sald MacDonald ehortly and
definitely.

of the King?”*inquired MacLeod.
“I could swear it is as genuine as the

adulteration betiween the two.”

When the repagt was finished the
aged man who Rad received them at

—

one on your charter,” veplied Mac-
Donald.
‘““Well, now,” sald MacLeod, leaning

“He was at liberty to"

“I did not say we left Stirling. As a!

of Doune, some miles to the north of|

commending Malcolm MacLeod’s boat. |
document Dunvegan passed to

brows and ex-|
with minute |

What do you thing of it, Jamie?” he |
Mackay, |

“You say that is fhe actual signature

! of the former, but reached no definite
| decision. MaeDonald urged that they
! should come to an understanding with
1their host at once and learn whether
! they ‘were prisoners or free men, but
i 'the king held that Allaster should have
| time for thinking over the situation,
. which had been practically agred upon.
| *““There is no hurry,” he said. ‘“Each
. of us is younger than Allaster, and so
| there is time to bide.”
|  On being summoned to the great din-
ing hall that night they found a com-
pany awaiting ‘dinner numbering per-
lhapsc a score, all men, A piper was
| marching up and down the room mak-
| ing the timbers ring with his martial
| music. The MacLeod stood at the head
| of his table, a stalwart man, whose
massive head seemed sunk rather deep
| betweea his broad shoulders, but other-
| wise, perhaps, because his costume was
cunningly arranged, there was slight
| indication of the deformity with which
| he was afflicted.

When the eating was done.with the
servants placed three large flagons be-
fore their master and the two who sat
on either side of him. These they filled
to the brim with wine.

“Gentlemen,” said MacLeod, “it is a
custom in this castle that our guests,
to show they are goad men and true,
| each empty one of these flagons at a
draught, and without drawing breath.
| Will you then accompany me to any
toast you may care to name?”

. “The wine that I have already con-
! sumed at your hospitable board,” said
the King, “is the best that ever ran

|
fo
|
{

| down a thirsty man’s throat, but'if I}

suplement it with so generous and in-

stant an addition I fear my legs will

l refus their service, even if my head re-
| tain sense enough to give the com-
| mand.”
1 “That meed not trouble you,” said
MacLeod, ‘“for in the last hundred
years no man has insulted thig vintage
by leaving the hall on his own feet.
There stand your legs against the wall,
Guidman of Ballengeich.”

The King, glancing over his shoulder,
| saw standing against the wall a row
| of brawny gillies, each two of wham
| suported a stretcher, whose use was at
once apparent,

“yvery well,” cried the King to his
host: “give you a suitable toast, Mac-
Leod, and I will enter with you the
rosy realms of the red wine.”

MacLeod then stood up.

“1 give you,” he said, “the King of
Scotland. May he be blest with more
| wisdom than some of his ancestors!”

This he repeated in Gaelic, and the
gentiment was received uproariously,
for the wine was already making it-
| self felt in the great hall.
| 1f MacLeod had any design in offer-
| ing this toast it d¢id not appear en the

i

~laim, swooped the stretcher against his

surface, and if he expected a hesitancy |
on the part of his guests to do honori
to it, he was disappointed, for each
young man rose with the rest.

“Here's to the King!” cried the one
on his right, “and may he imbibe wis-
dom as I imbibe wine.” ‘Then raising
the flagon to his lips he drained it dry
and set it down with a crash on the
table again.

MacLeod and MacDonald drank more
slowly, but they ultimately achieved
the same end. Then all seated them-
gelves once more, and the drinking con-
tinued without, the useless intervention
of further talk. One by one thé revel-
ers sank under the table unnoticed by
their noisy comrades, to be quickly
pounced upon by the watchful stretch-
eér-bearers, who, with a deftness evi-
dently the result of much practice, plac-
ed the helpless individual on the car-
rier and marched off with him. This
continuous disappearance of the fallen
rapidly thinned the ranks of the com-
batants struggling with the giant Bac-
chus. . .

The King had. been reluctant to en-
ter this contest, fearing the red wine
would loosen his tongue, but as the ev-
ening wore on he found all his resolu-
tion concentrated in a determination
to walk to his bed. MacDonald proved
no protection. Early in the bout his
unaccustomed head descended gently
upon the table and he was promptly
carried off to rest.

At last MacLeod and the King sat
alone in the hall, that looked larger
now it was so nearly empty; and James,
as a test of what sense remained to
him, set himself to count the torches,
burning more and more dimly in the
haze of their own smoke. But he gave
up the attempt when he saw that they
had increased by hundreds and thou-
gands, and were engaged in a wild
pyrotechnic dance to the rhythm of the
last march that had been played in the
pipes. He swayed over toward his host
and smote him uncertainly on the
shoulder,

MacLeod,” he cried, ‘I challenge you
to stand, and I'll wager you I can walk
further down the corridor with fewer
collisions against either wall than any
man in Skye.”

With difficulty the King rose to his
feet, and as he did so the stool on which
he sat, because of a lurch against it,
fell clattering to the floor.

“The very bencHes are drunk, Mac-
Leod, and the table sways like a ship
at sea. That stool is ag insecure as a
throne. Rise up, if you can, and see i
yours is any better.”

But the MacLeod sat helpless, glaring
at him from under his shaggy eyebrows.
Seeing him stationary the King laugh-
ed so heartily that he nearly unbalanc-
ed himself, and was forced to cling for
support to the edge of the table. Then
straightening himself to excessive rig-
idity he muttered:

“Good night, MacLeod. Sit there and
gee the rule of your house broken by
your—" If the next word were ‘“‘mon-
arch” or ‘“king” it was never uttered;
for as James made his uncertain way
toward the door, the expert gillies, who
knew their business, came up behind

unreliant leges, and they falling in-
stantly; he fell backward on the stout-

and eleven were girls.

SCHOOL FOR
THIEVES IN N. Y.

Fagins in Business Al
Over GCliy.

Graduates of East Side Schools for Thieves
Now Infest the West End—Dens
in Licensed . Pool Parlors,

NEW YORK, Oct. 12.—Five boys
who were recently remanded for ex-
amination on a charge of teaching the
young how to steal, furnish instances
of the spread of Faginism in this city.
From the east side, where these schools
of crime flourish, the pupils have ex-
tended their practices to the shopping
districts and to the west side.

Heretofore so cunningly were the
plans of the teachers of pocket-picking
laid that many have escaped convic-
tion, but the magistrates now have a
powerful weapon against them in sec-
tion 292 of the Penal Code, which en-
ables the courts to send the Fagins to
the penitentiary as corruptors-of youth.

So common has become the custom of
instructing boys in larceny from the
person that several east side school
buildings, notably School No. 20, has
had an annex at its very doors where
thievery is taught by adepts.

Centres of Faginism exist in Stanton,
Rivington and Essex streets. Some-
times the instructien is given in a hall-
way and in the room of the hardened
young robbers who make a custom of
inducing boys to become thieves. Cer-
tain basement pool and billiard “par-
lors” where the play is two and half
cents a cue are centres for instruction
in theft, while coffee houses which are
being established in large numbers in
narrow thoroughfares of the east side
are becoming places of meeting for
masters of thievery and their pupils.
The school of Fagin of which Dickens
tells is outdone, for the methods of the
later day tutors in theft in cleverness
and adaptability surpass those the
novelist describes. .

Hundreds of these corruptors of
youth flourish in New York and the
number of arrests of pickpockets can
give only an inadequate idea of the
extent of a system which is converting
into criminals some of the brightest
pupils of the public schools.

FIVE GIRLS CONVICTED.

There was arrained in the Children’s
Court last year 279 young offenders ac-
cused of the larceny classified as felony,
which in nearly every case consisted of
pocket-picking. Of these, 268 were boys
One hundred
and four bhoys and six girls were dis-
charged and 164 boys and five girls
were convicted.

Owing to the many devices which the
fraternity adopts, hundreds of the stu-
dents of crime escape every year, The
first thing one of the young thieves

ly woven web bétween the two poles.
There was a guttural laugh from Mac-|
Leod, and the prone man helplessly,
waving his hands, shouted: !

“Unfair, by Saint Andrew, unfair!
Curse the foe who attacks a man from
the rear.” ;

‘,

TWINS. i

—— e

It was at the railway station and she
wna trving to buy half tickets for two
children, ! ;

“ttow old are they?” asked the ticket

“Only eleven.”
“Both of them?”
“They’re twins.”
“Ah!” exclaimed the man. He eyed

“Pretty children. Where were they

“This one in New York,” answered |

does when caught by a man in the act
of robbing him is to weep and to de-
clare that this is his first offence and
that he did not know why he acted in
such a manner. As the thief is usually
well dressed and attractive, his ac-
count of himself is in many cases be-
lieved. The citizen captor releases his
hold after recovering his property, if
the boy has not already passed it to a
confederate.

If the valuables have been slipped,
the Fagin will appear upon the scene
and offer to return them if no further
trouble is made. Several of the teach-
ers of thievery are tall and well form-
ed, and Impersonate the police in plain
clothes. As soon as a man captures a
pickpocket, the supposed detective ap-
proaches, takes the name of the captor
and his address, shows a shield, and
says:—

“T'll take this boy to the station
house. You appear in the police court
in the morning and prosecute him.”

If the aggrieved citizen starts to ac-
company the couple it will not be long

culprit vanish.

® -

If you are sick or threatened with sickness or
the blues, don’t send for the doctor.

Read

P TR A YT

Grand Clearance Sale of Furniture,
GOMMENGING MONDAY. OCT. 2nd.

Bustin @ Withers,

99 GERMAIN ST. S

In Time of Peace

have had it looked over by

Keenan &

Prepare to fight the bitter cold of winter. In order to do this, your furnace
must be in good condition. It is not, then the fault is yours, you should

Ratchford,

WATERLOO STREET.

— ]

TONIGHT!

worth 20cts.,

30 Minute Sale,
8 o’clock to 8.30,

Ladies’ - Lace - Collars

for 6¢;ts each.

PEOPLE'S DEPARTNENT STORE, 142 Wil

St. John, N. B.-

DONT s

accept SAUSAGE as
ipp & Flewelling’s

'Unless wrapped in parchment paper with our name in red ink.

Slipp & Flewelling, 240 Main St.

COAL.
Scotch and American Hard Coal
—best quality.
Broad Cove and Reserve Syd-
ney Soft Coal
T. M. WISTED & CO,,
321 Brussels St., 142 St. Patrick 8t.

"Phone 1597.

18 Ibs, Granulated
Sugar for $1.00.

Choice Butter in Tubs.
Presh Hggs.

MEGARITY & KELLEY

Telephone 820 s

We Have a Stock of the

Best Quality Mixed
Dry Hardwood.

Which we can give you sawed or sawed
and split ready for use. It is a good
time to get it in now clean and dry.

We can also give you nice bright
White Birch and thé best quality of
Rock-maple already cut up, ready for
use in grates or stoves. i

Spruce Kindling or Pine Kindling
Cut up ready for use, we can supply by
the load or in small quantities put up
in bunches. Spruce kindling, 38c. per
dozen bunches, and Pine Kindling, 50c.
per dozen bunches.

J. S. GIBBON & Co.

8mythe 8t. and 6} Charlotte 8t.
and Market St.
Telephone 676.

The Scenic Route.

Stmr. Maggie Miller leaves Millidge-
ville for Summnierville, Kennebeccasis
Island and Bayswater daily (except
Saturday and Sunday) at 9.00 a. m. and
3.30 and 5.00 p. m.
Returning from Bayswater at 7.00 and
10.00 a. m. and 4.15 p. m.

. SATURDAY.
Leaves Millidgeville at 7.15 and 9.00
a. m. and 3.30 and 5.00 p. m.
Returning at 6.30, 8.00 and 10.00 a. m.
and 4.15 and 5.45 p. m.

SUNDAY

Leaves Millidgeville at 9.00 and 10.30
a. m, and 6.00 p..m.

RREWSTER'S
MILLIONS

THE NEW NOVEL
BY

George
Barr
McCutcheon

author of “Graustark”
and laughyourse If well

Brewster’s
Millions

stands head and shoul-
ders above even the
most talked of fiction
successes of the day.

A N
elp yourselves, boys,”

g5

We Have a2 Scoop on It
and will start it going soon in these columns.

Don’t mix your brain up with wishy washy tales for
awhile.

e WAIT FOR BREWSTER'S MILLIONS

Returning at 9.45 a. m, and 5 p. m.
JOHN McGOLDRICK.

Watch !

For our Fancy Biscuits and
Orackers. We are installing ma-
chinery and will commence the
manufacture of a full up-to.date
line in a few days.

YORK BAKERY,

2 Stores, :
290 Brusseis Street.
565 Main St, N. E.

AMERICAN SAILORS
EATEN BY CANNIBALS.

OAKLAND, Cal, -Oct. 11.—Advices
just received here from St, Michael,
Alaska, dated Aug. 30, tell of the mur-
der of fourteen American sailors by
Aleutian Island cannibals. The letter
says:

“Seyven days ago a vessel bearing the
name of Sea Lady, and sailing from
New York, went ashore in a fog and
was completely wrecked. Out of twelve
sailors who left the ship, only nine sur-
vived. On arriving on land they were
met by the Aleuts, who showed hostile
tendencies. The sallors made several
attempts to make peace with the na-
tives but failed. The Americans were
al' thrown into caves and robbed.
“The schooner Fairyland, of Oakland,
Cal., appeared three days later. This
time the natives appeared friendly to
the new comers, but they suddenly at-
tacked the crew and burned the ship
with its men. The mumber on board
is supposed to have been five.

Ask Your Crocer

eos JFOR...

St John Creamery Butter
and Cream. ;

If he does not handle Sur
goods call on us direct.

Creamery open for inspec-
tion every day, 92 King St.

Tel. 1432,
W. H. BELL, Manager,

PURE___MILK.

Our cattle have all been
tested and found free from
any disease. There is also a
test taken daily of all milk
and cream received at our

dai?.
ecial prices given to
hotels, restaurants and re=-
tallers.

~Sussex Milk & Cream Go.,

Phone 622 158 Pond St.

Mr. William C. Bowden,
Soloist and Teacher,

VIOLIN,
MANDOLIN, VIOLONGEL

yETO.

Violin instructor of the “ Netherwood *
School Rothesay:
Instructor of t(l):e %t. John High School
(-]

Instructo: £ xt‘.?: sstira.vm h
ctor o e o cent's
School Orchestra. e

Studio, 74 Sydney S§t.
Phone, 817.

Our Bulbs Have Arrived !

Tulips, Hyacinths, Narcissus,
Daffodils, &c., &c. for forc-
ing or garden Planting.

W. & K. PEDERSEN,

Florists, City Marke
Greeenhouse Sandy Point Road.
Phon. 2194.—

A. E. HAMILTON,

Garpenter and Builder,

Jobbing Promptly attended
to

Shop, 209 Brussels St.
Residence, 88 Hxmouth St.
Phone 1628.

Jack Screws for Hire.

Wanted To Purchase.

Gentlemen’s cast-off clothing, fur
coats, ladies’ furs, jewelry, musical in-
struments, fire arms, tools, bicycles, old
coins,  old postage stamps, medals,
sample goods, etc. Send postal to

H. GILBERT, 24 Mill St,

YOU RUN NO CHANCES

of getting anything but the best qual-
ity of coal when you give us your
order,

SUN COAL & WOOD CO.,

Cor. Clarence and St. David Sts.
*Phone 1346.

To People Movl‘g 1

People Moving will do well to calt
up E RILEY for barrels or half
barrels of Coal, which are delivered
with dispatch.
Tel. 1623.

Coals of Al} Kinds
LOWEST CASH PRICES"

Office 254 City Road.

Call and get prices. Prompt

delivery.

“The imprisoned sailors in the caves
were roasted glive a few days later

e

and their bodies were devoureds"

H . G. CURREY,
#3 Bymth Street (J. F. Frost's Oflce)«
. 'Phone 260 - -




