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The Darley Diamonds.

By George R. 8ims.

The Darley diamonds were famous.
Th~y had been in the Darley family
for several generations. When old
Lady Darley died they passed to her
only son Lord Darley, and disappeared
from view, as he remained, in spite of
the frantic efforts of  Belgravian
mothers to find him a wife, a conf'rm-
ed backelor. Lord Darley was five-
und thirty at the time of her mother’s
death, and though an ardent sports-
man, fond of the turf, and a familiar
fizure in club life, he was generally
credited with being something of a
woman hater.

Soon after his mother’s death he an-
nounced his intention of going to
South Afiica on a hunting expedition,
and & month later quietly took his
departure. His arrival at Port Eliza-
b:th was duly chronicled, and then
nothing more was heard of him, and
he had almost dropped out of men’s
minds when, two years lat r, society
was suddenly startled by the appear-
ance of a new burlesque actress at a
West End theatre, who, in the last act
of a variety entertainment, came on
biazing with the famous Darley dia-
monds.

There was absolutely no_ mistake
about them. They were too well
known not to be recognized. Lady
Balham, who knew everybody and
everything, was the first to discover
them, and she turned to her husband
and said, “My dear, look, those are the
Darley diamonds,” and Lord Balham,
directed by his spouse, inspected the
g ms which adorned the young lady
long and carefully, and agreed with
her. She pointed out to him in parti-
cular a pendant which was famous
and in the centre of which was the
famous severed hand of the Darley
crest.

“How on earth did she get them?”
exclaimed Lady Balham; and as sorn
as the story went around society, and
and society had been to see for itself,
that question was repeated everywhere.
The manager of the theatre was ap-
pealed to on the subject. Who was
Miss Montressor, and where did she
come from? ’

The manager knew nothing ex-
cept that she had come from America,
where she had been playing for some
few months with considerable success,
mainly on account of her diamonds,
and she had applied to him for an
engagement in London, and as there
was a big show part in the last act of
the piece he had given it to her after
seeing the diamonds which she had
proposed to wear.

When he was told that these were
the famous Darley diamonds, the
property of Lord Darley, who had dis-
appeared in South Africa, or who, at
any rate, had not for nearly two years
communicated with any of his friends,
the manager said he would see Miss
Montressor and “pump” her, and so,
after the performance was over he sent
round and asked if she would come
into his room for a moment.

It was rather a delicate matter. He
couldn’t very well say to the young
lady: “Where did you get these dia-
mond?” It is not unusual, and it
would not be ¢onsidered good taste to
ask young ladies on the, stake who
gave them their jewelry. So he ap-
proached the subject in a round about
way.

“Your diamonds have made a great
sensation, my dear,” he said.

“Oh, yes, they always do,” replied
Miss Montressor, with a smile.

She was a fine, tall girl, almost a
brunett, with glorious eyes and a set
of beautiful white teeth, which was
showed every time she spoke.

“Then you’ve had themn some time?”

“No. I wore them for the first time
in New York on- the revival of ‘The
Black Crook’ at the beginning of this
year.”

“You mean on the stage?”

“Yeﬂ-"

“But you had them before?”

Miss Montressor looked up with a
roguish look in her eyes, and smiled,
and showed her white teeth.

“You want to know who gave them
to me, I guess.”

The manager protested. They were
such magnificent diamonds, and every
one was talking about them, that was
all. And—er—several people had told
him that there was only one set in
England like them, the famous Darley
diamonds.

The manager watched Miss Montres-
sor closely as he delivered that home
thrust, but it appeared to have no
effect upon the young lady.

“Oh, they're li e somebody else’s,
are they?’ she said. “Who is Darley?
Is she on the stage?”

The remark was made with such
apparent innocence that the manager
made up his mind that Miss Montres-
gor knew nothing of Lord Darley, and
was ignorant of the fact that she was
wearing jewels which had been in the
Darley family for goodness knows how
many years.

He hesitated a moment before he
replied. “Darley, my child, is not on
the stage at all,” he said, presently.
#These diamonds resemble those of the
Darley family, the present owner of
them—the—er—the ones that are like
yours, is Lord Darley.”

“Qh, that's odd. What does a man
want with diamonds? He “docsn’t
wear them, does he?” exclaimed Miss
Montressor with a little giggle.

“No, but he owns them, and I sup-
pose if he ever marries he will give
them to his wife.”

“I gee. Odd that they should be so
like mine, isn’t it?”

“Very; in fact, it's a thing people
here cannot understand. The—the
severed hand is the Darley crest.”

Miss Montressor suddenly ceased to
show her white teeth, and her face be-
came serious.

“The Darley creat!” she said. “Then

[ stippose people think my diamonds

are the Darley diamonds?”

“Well, to speak plainly, my dear,
they do,” replied the .manager; “but,
of course, as you never met Lord
Darley and he didn’t give them to you

| and his dismonds are probably still at

his bankers in London—why, of ceurse
it’s & very odd coincidence, and that’s
all.”

“Thank you very much for telling
me this,” said Miss Montressor, rising
to go. “It is better that I should know
it. Good evening.” She gave the

mavager a dignified bow and went out
of the room.

“It’s odd, deuced odd!” said t,he man-
ager to himself, as he lighted a cigar
and sat back meditatively in his a m-
chair. “There’snot the slightest doubt
that they are the Darley diamonds,
but how the deuce did she get them?"

* * * * *

Miss Montressor drove home to her
house in Fulham, not at all easy in
her mind. Her maid, who accompani-
ed her and assisted her to guard the
case in which the famous jewels were
nightly packad, spoke td her several
times, but received no answer. Miss
Montressor was absorbed in thought.

Directly she got home she went to
her boudoir, and opened her escritoire,
took from it a bundle of letters. She
took out an envelope in which there
was a photograph. She looked af the
photograph long and earnestly, It
was that of a tall, handsome-looking
man, with curly hair and a clean-
shaven face—a man of about five-and-
thirty.

“He couldn’t have been Lord
Darley,” she said; “and yet if it wasn’t,
how did he come by ~ those diamonds?
Perhaps it was Lord Darley, and if it
was—well, hewouldn’t have given me
diamonds which he must have known
would be recognized sooner or later.
Poor Jack! I wonder what’s become of
him; if I shall ever hear or see him
again? Lord Darley is away in South
Africa, they say. I must find some-
body who knows him, and find out if
this is his photograph or not.”

Then she went downstairs-to the din-
ing room and had her supper, and sat
late into the night thinking. She won-
dered whether or not she ought to wear
the diamonds again under the circum-
stances, but if she didn’t the manager
would probably object. She had been
engaged for her diamonds, not for her
talent, and though she was a hand-
somewoman, there were plenty of
handsome women about who would
have filled her part for very mnch less
than she was taking.

She was worried. The circumstances
under which she had received those
diamonds were peculiar, and she had
lost sight of the doner in a very mys-
terious way. She had met him first
in America, when she was only a
chorus girl in a variety company. He
had sent her flowers to the atage door,
and had soon afterwards been intro-
duced to her at one of those Bohemian
gatherings where millionaires and
professionals met on equal terms.

He had not disguised his admiration
for her, and he had made her a tem-
porary offer of his heart instead of a
permanent offer of his hand. Such
arrangements not being outside the
code of morality in a certain section
of Bohemian society Maggie Montressor
(her real name was Clafferton, and she
was the daughter of a New England
farmer), had accepted it, and had sud-
denly burst out into beautiful clothes
and precious stones and a carriage and
an elegant suite of rooms in one of the
best parts of New York.

Mr. Dalmain was, it was underebood
a rich Englishman, who had made a
collossal fortune in Peru. That was
current gossip, but nobody seemed to
know anything very definite about him.
It was after they had lived together
for two months that one day Mr.
Delmain—Jack, as Miss Montressor
called him—suddenly produced the
wonderful diamonds.

“Look here, little woman,” he said,
“as long as we're together you can
wear these, but on one condition.”

“What is that?”

“That if we ever part you give them
back to me. You can give me a little
note to say they are only lent to you.
I can’t give them to you for—well, for
family reasons.”

Maggie had accepted the beautiful
diamonds gladly on these terms, and
had worn them on the stage for the
first time in the revival of the “Black
Crook,” and had driven half the ladies
of New York mad with envy. Asto
the girls in the company, they were
were simply stupefied at Miss Mont-
ressor’s good fortune, and they agreed
among themselves that Juck Dalmain
was either a new Monte Cristo ora
prince in disguise.

Jack Dalmain was a good fellow, and
Maggie Montressor was really very
much in love with him, and very fond
reaching home after the performance
she found a little note from him say-
ing that he had suddenly been called
away on a journey connected with
important husiness, that he hoped to be
back in a few days; and if he wasn’t he
would write to her and let her know
when to expect him, she was very much
upset. From the day that Jack Dalmain
had left her she had never heard of
him again, and so at the end of six
months, having exhausted all the
money he had banked on her behalf
and sold some presents, she found her-
self getting hard up as well as ill from
anxicty about themysterious action of
her lover, she determined to take a
trip to Europe and, if possible, get an
engugelm nt for a time in London.
She couldn’t sell the diamonds, because
they were not hers to sell, and she
would sooner have starved than parted
with them after her promise to Jack.

She brought her diamonds with her,
got the engagement in London, and
now she had been brought face to face
with the fact that the wonderful jewels
Jack Dalmain had given her were well
known in London as the property of
Lord Darley.
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Was Jack Dalmain Lord Darley, that
was the question that was worrying
Maggie Montressor, and if he was, why
had he never written and never claim-
ed those fumily jewels from her.

Maggie Mont or passed a sleepl
night and lay late Lhe following morn-
ing—late even for a professional lady
—and it was past noon when she came
downstairs dressed to go out for a walk.
She was pale and felt ill and in need
of the fresh air and the sunshine.

Just asshe was about to start the
servant entered with a card. A gen-
tleman wished to see her onimportant
business. Maggie glanced at the card
and saw that the visitor was a Mr.
Oldfield, a solicitor. She told the
servant she would see the gentleman.
and & moment afterward she went into
the drawing room to him.

Mr. Oldfield was an elderly gentle-
man, with old family solicitor written
on every feature and on every article
of his attire. He greeted Miss Mont-
ressor with old-fashioned courtesy, and
then without any preamble proceeded
to explain his business,

“You must cxcuse my calling upon
you, Miss Montressor,” he said, “but I
am Lord Darley’s solicitor.”

Miss Montressor gave a little start.
Was the explanation of the mystery
coming at last?

“I have called upon you in conse-
quence of my having just heard,
through a client of mine, Lord Balham
that you have in your possession a set
of diamonds which bear an extraordi-
nary resemblance to the family diam-
onds of my client.”

“Yes,” said Miss Montressor. “I
have the diamonds, but I was told last
night for the first time that they re-
sembled others which were well
known.”

“Under these circumstances, my
dear young lady, you will not, mind
my asking you for a little explana-
tion.”

“Certainly not, but first of all let me
ask you one question. If Lord Darley
has his diamonds, why need he trouble
about mine?”

“Exactly, but we don’t know where
Lord Darley is or what he has done
with his diamonds.” ;

“You don’t know where Lord Darley
is!”

“No, he went to South Africa two
yeare ago, and in spite of every effort
on our part to get information con-
cerning him we can learn nothing be-
yond the fact that he arrived at Port.
Elizabeth safely.’

“Then he has never written home.”

“Not nnce.”

“And his diamonds—they are not
left with anyone?”’

“I have told you we can find no
trace of them. His mother, old Lady
Darley, kept them in the house we
know. At her death Lord Darley
naturally took possession of every-
thing. When he went away he left
everything in charge of responsible
people, and he took certain things to
his bank, but the jewels are not there,
and there is no trace of them in the
house. The jewels and Lord Darley
have disappeared together. Now yon
understand why I am going to ask you
to be candid with me, and to tell me
where you obtained the diamonds you
wear nightly on the stage, and which
—pardon me—I am sure are the
original Darley diamonds.”

Miss Montressor hesitated & moment
then she went upstairs and fetched
the photograph of Jack Dalmain.

“Will you tell me,” she said, as she
handed the photograph to the solicitor,
“if this is a photograph of Lord Dar-
ley?”

“Certainly not,” said the solicitor,
“it does not bear the slightest resemb-
lance to him.”

Maggie took the photograph back.

“Why did you show me this photo-
graph?” said the solicitor.

“Because that is the person who, in
New York a year ago lent me the
diamonds I wear.”

“Lent you!”

“Yes; it was understood that I was
to return them to him when he asked
me.”

“And he did not ask you?”

“No; at least that is, he went away
without doing so, and I have vever
heard from him since.” :

Maggie fels that for her own sake it
was better to conceal nothing, and so
she told Mr. Oldfield the whole story
~f her connection with Jack Dalmain
and his mysterious disappearance.

“It is all very mysterious,” he said,
“Lord Darley disappears, this gentle-
man disappears, and in some extra-
ordinary way Mr. Dalmain at the time
of his disappearance was practically
the possessor of the Darley diamonds.
I must confess that I cannot under-
stand the affair at all.” 5

“And the diamonds,” said Ma;,gle,
“do you intend to dispute my posses-
sion of them?”

“Well,” said the solicitor, hesitating-
ly, “I really can’t say definitely at
present. I have only just taken the
matter up. Iam obliged to you for
your information you have been most
frank and candid, and, er, so farasI
can sec [—er—don’t exactly know how
we are going to dispute your claim to
them.”

“I would give them up to Mr, Dal-
main, but I certainly” should not feel
ustified in giving them up to anyone
clse”

“My dear young lady, on that point,
if it should arise you would, of course,
consult your own solicitor. I represent
the—er—the other side. Thank you
again. You will probably hear further
from me. Good morning.”

Mr. Oldfield shook hands cordially
with Miss Montressor, and took his
departure.

And Maggie, more puzzled than
ever, wondered what on earth could
be the connection between her former
lover and Lord Darley. Jack Dalmain,
she knew now, was not the missing
English peer who, according to Mr.
Oldtfield, was the rightiul owner of the
gems she was nightly wearing. She

was convinced herself that they were

the Datley diamonds, and the affair
80 worried her that but for her promise
to Jack, who might after all return
some day and claim them, she wonld
have given them up.

She wore them at the theatre that
night and the following night, and
they attracted more attention than
ever. The story had got about.

Mysterious paragaphs were begin-
ning to appear in the society journals.
The moment she came upon the stage
every opera glass was levelled at her.
Miss Montressor had ten lines to
speak, but she was the attraction of
the great up to-date burlesque at the
Merriment Theatre.

But she did not wear the diamonds
long afterward.

One night when she reached home
the servant who opened the doorin-
formed her that a gentleman had
called and left a note for her.

She opened it and read it, and it
dropped from her hand.

“I will come again at one o’clock.
Send your servants to bed—open the
door yourself and let me in. Ionly
want to see you for a minute. Jack.”

It was Jack Dalmain come back
again as mysteriously as he had dis-
appeared.

At 1 oclock, having obeyed his
instructions, Mazgie opened the door.
Jack Dalmain, who was waiting
opposite the house, crossed the road
and stepped in.

Maggi~, after a hurried word of
greeting, led the way to the dining
room.

“What does it all mean, Jack? What
does it all mean?”

“I can’t explain now, Maggie,” Jack
answered, “but Pve come for you to
red eem your promises.”

“The diamo nds!”

“Yos?

“Jack, won’t you tell me how you
got them? Sinee I have been in
London everybody has talked about

them. I am told they are the property

of Lord Darley.”

“I gave them to you and you promis-
ed to give them back to me whenever
I claimed them.”

“Yes I did.”

“And you will keep your word?”

XN

Maggic looked at her former lover
searchingly. He looked older and
there was a worried look on his face.
She wanted to ask him the reason.of
his strange disappearance, but some-
thing in his face chilled hcr. She
went up to her room, took the jewel
case from its biding place, came b: ek
again, and handed it to Jack.

“They are all there as I received
them from you.” :

“Thanks, Maggie, I knew thatI

"could trust you to keep your word.”

“I have kept it, but remember, I
shall have to account for what I have
done. I have been told that these are
Darleys diamonds, and that Lord
Darley, their owner, has disappeared.
What shall I say when I am asked
where the diamonds are?” -

“Say that you have returned them
to the person who lent them to you.
Have you told any one how you got
them?”

“Yes, Lord Darley’s solicitor, and T
have shown him yeur photograph—
the one you gave me in New York.”

“Thanks for the intormation, and
now, Maggie, I'll say good night.”

“Shall T sec you again?”

“Some day perliaps.”

“One minate, Jack, before you go,
won’t you tell me how you got those
diamonds—they are the Darley dia-
monds.”

“If they are, the simplest thing
would be to ask Lord Darley.”

“But, Jack, nobody can ask him, he
has not been heard of for two years.”

“That is his business, not mine. At
any rate, I lent you the diamonds in
New York, 1 claim them in London
and you have given them back like the
straightforward, honest girl I believed
you to be when I trusted you with
them.”

“Why did you go away so mysteri-
ously, and never write to e, or let
me hear of you till now?”

“Some day you may know that also.
Good night good by.”

Jack Dalmain bent forward and
pressed his lips to Maggie's forehead,
and in a moment he had gone.

The girl flung herself into a chair
and sobbed hysterically.

She had a wild feeling that she had
seen her lover for the last time, and
that there was some mysterious crime
connected with the diamonds that had
played so strange a part in her little
life story.

The next morning she found Mr. Old-
tield s card and drove to his office at
once.

He received her courteously and in-
quired with a playful smile if the dia-
monds were all right.

“No, replied Miss Montressor, “I
have given them up.”

“Given them up!,’

“Yes, to the man who lent them to
me—the man whose photograph I
showed you. He came last night and
claimed them.”

“My dear young lady, this isserious.
“You ought to have communicated
with me first. This Mr.—Mr.

“Dalmain!”

“Mr. Dalmain might have given us
some information as to Lord Darley.
He couldn’t have obtained the dia-
monds without knowing something of
bim, I presume. Do you know where
he is now, this Mr. Dalmain?”

“No, he gave me no information.
He reminded me of my promise, and I
kept it, that was all.”

Mr. Oldfield was puzzled. He could
still do nothing. Again the Darley
diamonds had mysteriously disappear-
ed, but still he was unable to say that
their rightful owner had not taken
them. It was quite possible that Lord
Darley had at some time disposed of
them quietly, and that Mr. Dalmain
had purchased them in a legitimate
way, either directly or indirectly, of
his lordship. The heir, Lord Darley’s
cousin, had consulted him several
times on the matter, but in the
absence of proof of wrongful possession
and his lordship’s continuance to
make no sign  he had, after con-
sulting with the poliue, come to
the conclusion that nothing could be
done.

Miss Montressor went from the law-
yer’s office to the Merriment Theatre
and informed the manager that she
wouid not appear any more, She had
parted with her diamonds and was
going back to America. Without her
diamonds the manager did not want
her and accepted her resignation, and
a week later Miss Montressor sailed
for New York and London saw her no
more.

But one day, many months afterward,
while travelling with a theatrical com-
pany, she picked up in a hotel in San
Francisco a copy of the New York
“Herald,” and her attention was
arrested by a headline which sent a
thrill through every vein. “Extraor-
dinary Story of an English Lord,” and
reading on she learned how, Hfter a
long dln'ppe&rance, during which his

freends had given him up for dead, a
certain  Lord Darley had been dis-
covered accidentally by a traveler in
South Africa, among a tribe of
Zulus, in  an out-of-the-way part of
the country rarely visited by white
men.

His lordship had a strange story to
tell. When he came out to South
Africa he landed at Port Elizabeth,
and there met quite by accident an
old acquaintance, & Mr. Dalmain, a
wealthy Peruvian of English origin,
who had heen a distant connection of
Lady Darley. On the last occasion
Mr. Dalmain had been in London he
had purchased of Lady Darley, who,
unknown to her family, had for some
time past l)el,n investing in large sums
of money in disastrous speculations,
the Darley diamonds. At that time
Mr. Dalmain was engaged to be mar-
ried to & wealthy American lady, and
the diamonds he intended to give her
as a wedding present. But the mar-
riage was broken off, and Mr. Dalmain
plunged into dissipation and seamed
strangely effected in his mind. He
was travelling in South Africa for his
health, he told Lord Darley, and he
agreed to join him in a hunting ex-
pedition. After they had been away
about a month tegether, oncday, when
they were in a wild part of the country
far out of the beaten track, Mr, Dal-
main and his companion had a slight
quarrel. Instantly the former seized
with a fit of madness and before Lord
Darley could offer any resistance he
attacked him savagely with the butt
end of his gun and left him senseless
and apparantly dead alone in the
bush.

In this condition his Lordship was
found and captured by the Zulu tribe,
who made him a prisoner and carried
him away with them They evident-
ly attached to him some qualities
which he did not possess, for he
gradually gathered that they looked
upon him as a protection from the
attacks of whitc men and believed
that as long as he was with them they
would prosper in their attacks upon
the tribes with whom they occasional-
Iy had warlike engagements. At any
rate they took every preeaution against.
his escape, and so he remained for two
years completely cut off from civiliza-
tion and unable to communicate with
his friends, until his accidental dis-
covery by a ‘white traveler lead to
means being takon to effect his re-
lease.

Immediately on Lord Darley’s re-
turn to civilization, his first task, after
communicating with his friends in
England, was to find out what had
become of Mr. Dalmain. and inquries
which instituted resulted in the dis-
covery that the would-be murderer
had resumed his old life, and had in
New York made the acquaintance of
an actress whom ' he had presented
with the Darley diamonds. He had
left her suddenly, the reason being, it
was surmised that he had felt his
mania returning, and had purposely
gone away and given himself in charge
of a doctor who kept a private es-
tablishment for the treatment of
mental cases. The doctor had been
found, apd he bad stated that Mr.
Dalmain had been in the habit of
coming to him at intervals, generally
once a year, and requesting him to
take care of him until the mania had
passed away, as he dreaded what he
might do if he was left to- control his
own actions. Such cascs, though not

| common, were well known to special-
| ists in mental diseases. 2
Mr. Dalmain remained for six

months with the doctor, and then
announced his intention of traveling
in Europe, and it was assumed he had
arrived in London at the very time
the actress to whom he had given the
diamonds was wearing them on the
stage of a London theatre. From
Lord Darley’s solicitor it was ascer-
tained that the actress had been
visited by Mr. Dalmain and had given
the diamonds up to him; his reasons
for getting them away from her being
probably that hLe had learned they
were exciting attention, and he fancied
that if through her they were traced
to him his connection with the mis-
sing Lord Darley might be traced
also, and the murder, which he believ-
ed he had committed, would be traced
home to him.
* * * * * * * * * * *

A fortnight later Maggie Montressor
learnt through the news papers that
Mr. Dalmain had heard of Lord
Darley’s reappearance, and had,
fearing that he would be arrested, put
an end to his own life.

The mystery of the Darley diamonds
was explained at last, and Maggie
Montressor, who felt her former lover’s
fate very much, and was desirous of
avoiding the notoriety which her own
share in the strange life-drama would
bring her, left the stage altogether,
and resuming her own name of Claffer-
“ton eventually married a young farm-
er in her native district, and did her
best to forget her former career and the
days when she was the envied wearer
of the Darley diamonds.

Intercolonial Railway

On and after Monday the 1st October, 1894,
the trains of this Rallway will run daily "San’
day excepted) as follows:

WILL LEAVE SALISBURY.

Express for St. Jobn (daily)................ 7.30
Express for Moncton, (‘umpbeulon and
Halifax. . 5
Express for St. John n
Express for St. John..

Express for Halifax
Express for Moncton,Quebee,. \doutronl ....10.02
Accommodation for St. John............... 20.35

All trains are run by Eastern Standard
Time.
D. POTTINGER,

Railway Office, General Manager
Moncton, N. B., 4th, October, 1864.

Salisbury and Harvey
Ra,llwa,y Company.

TIME TABLE NO. 31
In effect Monday, Oct 15th, 1884. Trains will
run _i.ially (Sunday excepted) by Eastern Stand-

TBRVe HREveN . Joit 4.00
Leave Albert. ... e

Leave Hillsboro’.
Arrive Salisbury.
Leave Salisbury..
Leave Hillsbhoro.
Leave Albert ...,
Arrive Harvey

Connections made with Morning Express
leaving St. John at 7 o’clock for points East
and North. and with Quebec Kxpress tor

ints West. This Tlme Table shows what
our 4rains are ex arrive and depart
from the several stations, but it, 18 not guaran-
teed nor does the

“DOMESTIC"

The most wonderful Sewing Mu-
chine of the age, awarded a DIPLOMA
by the World’s Columbia Exposition
at Chicago.

Two Machines in one--
Chain Stitch, Lock Stitch.

STANDARD SEWING MACHINE.

Pianos and
Thomas Organs.

A DIPLOMA on Reed Organs and
Reed Organ Actions was taken at the
St. John Exibition, by the Thomas
Organ Company. If you want a good
Piano, Organ or Sewmg Machine drop
me a Card and I will send you circu-
lars and full information how to get &
good one. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Parties in Albert County should
apply to me or my agent B. Beaumont
before purchasing elsewhere.

Don’t forget the Address:

E. CRAWFORD,

Charlotte Strect, St. John, N B.
____.—A
NORTHRUP'S
PHOTO
STUDIO,

Headquatters for Poprtraits of every des-
cription, New Panels, New Enamel
Lithograh Mounts, New Styles
in large numbers. Our photo work is
second to none in the Province, we guaran-
tee fir:t-class work in every department.
Am making a speciality of Enh”-g‘grl
Crayon Portraits. Fimst-class work
at about one half prices paid to Agents. Jt
will pay you tosecurg your work from respon-
sible parties, you will then be sure of good
Permanent Results. Also in stock
a large lineof Mowldingsand Frames,
our prices in these lines a.e about 25 per
cent cheaper than any other house in the
trade. If you desire the best and most for
your money, when in Moucton visit

Northrup's Studio,

Main street near Post Office.

W

J08 PRINTING!

Having on haud a
large selection' of
type,weare prepared
to do in first-class
style, joibing in the
following lines:

CARDS,
Address, Business,
Visiting, Wedding
In Memoriam and

Menu.

MONCTON
Steam Planing and Sawing Mill

‘We keep in stock and make to order—
rs, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door
Frames.Newel Posts.ﬁalusbers,stair Rails,
Brackets and Mouldings of all description
Kun Dried Walnut, Ash, Birch, Pine a;
ruce Lumber, Flooring, Sheething,
s ingles, Laths and Fence Pickets.
Planing, Sawing and Turning done at Short
Not

tice—

Also, Church Altars and Seating, Wood
Mentles, Sideboards, Tables, School Desis
and Office Fitf x%g

Havlng rebnm my Factory and furnished with
the latest improved machinery, I am pre-

ared to fill orders Jsromplly and satisfac-
Eorlly Factory an

land St., M N.B.
PAUL LEA, - Proprietor.

CRANDATLIL
The Photographer,
262 Main Street, Moncton, N. B,
Over Bezanson’s Jewelry Store.

Good Work and Satisfaction Guaranteed.

WHAT DO YOU SAY?

Call and see my stock of ’

WINTER COODS

Men’s Over Coats, Reefers, Cardi-
gans, Ling Boots, Over Shoes.

Ladies’ Over Shoes and Winter
Coating.
COMFORTABLES,
WHITE WO0OL BLANKETS,
GOAT ROBES,

All at Lowest Cash Prices by

atson 1. Steeves.

W. E. DRYDEN,

~——Agent for——

FROST & WOOD.

Agricultural
Implements
& Machinery.
WAREHOUSE, HILLSBORO'.

&ss?rﬁed stock of
Ploughs, Harrows,
Cultivators, Mowers,
Rakes, ete., etc.

Circulars and Imformation on Applic

Farmmg Implements.

The subscriber offers for sale at bottom
prices.
Mowing Machines, Rakes,

Harrows, Ploughs, Cultivators, etc.

‘Warehouse at Hillsboro’ near the statlon,
Albert Jas. Boyle’s shop where all information
will be given in my absence. Will be at
Albert on Tuesdays.

D. B. LIVINGSTONE.
SPORTING GOODS!!

C. E. ELLIOT,

Main Street, Moncton, N. B.

Rifle Shot, Guns, and Ammunition, Fishing
Rods, Fishing Tackle of all kinds: a first-

.class lot of Flies and Lines, selling cheaper

than anything in this line ever offered before
in the Province. Gunsmithing and general
repairing. Anjoue wishing anything In this
line had better give us acall before purchasing
elsewhere.

itsel
Ible for any delsu e A
make connections adverts

Office, A. SHERWOOD,
By isotor, oot 16tn, 1564 Manager.

ALBERT STAR §1.00 A TEAR.

FORMS,
Deed, Lease, Mort-
cage, Order; Re-
ceipt and Blank.

MISCELLANEOUS,
Circulars, Catalog-
ues, Letter Heads,
Note Heads, Bill
Heads, State-
ments, Meeting
Notices, Memo-
randa, Bills of Lad-
ing,
Schedules, Ycarly

Pamph-

Returns,
lets, Dodgers and

Posters.

Tinted Work A Specialty

ALBERT STAR PUBLISHING COMPANY.

e T o

new and Orualnellfa‘~~

b
Indexes,




