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Once he said something to her 1n a
fow voice, which brought a flush to her
cheeks and caused her to glance quick-
Iy up into"his face. By the time her
° answer came they were nearer us, and
#T heard hem say: “I am afraid I shall
‘Bave to forgive you again if you are
_ mot careful. Let me see an exhibition

s that modesty you so much boast.”
. Bat a smile and a flash of the eyes
. grent with the words and took all the
- sting out of them.

. After a time the dancers stopped, and

Mary, with flushed face and sparkling

i/ eyes, sank into a chair, exclaiming:

“The new dance is delightful, Jane. It
i§ like fiying, your partner helps you so.
! But what would the king say—and the

' queen? She would simply swoon with

‘. NWorror. It is delightful, though.” Then,
with more confusion in her manner
* ¢han I had ever before seen. “That is,
4t is delightful if one chooses her part:

”

' {This only made matters worse and

. | . ‘gaAve Brandon an opportunity.

, H*Dare I hope %¢he asked, with a def-
! érential bow.
' 40N, yes; you may hope. 4 tell you
frankly it was delightful with you.
Now, are you satisfied, my modest one?
Jane, I see we have a forward body
fiere. No telling what he will be at
mext,” said Mary, with evident impa-
' tlence, rapidly swaying her fan.” She
ghoke almost sharply, for Brandon’s
“dttitude was more that of an equal
han she was accustomed to, and her
royal dignity, which was the artificial
part of her, rebelled against it now and
. tlien in spite of her real inclinations.
The habit of receiving only adulation
#nd living on a pinnacle above every-
liody else was so strong from continued
. Practice that it appealed to her as a
- duty to maintain that elevation. She
had never before been called upon to
exert herself in.that direction, and the
gituation was new. The servile ones
with whom she usually associated
maintained it for her; so she now felt,
whenever she thought of it, that she
was in duty bound to clamber back, at
least part of the way, to her dignity,
however pleasant it was personally
down below in the denser atmosphere
of informality. . |
In her heart the princess preferred,
upon proper occasions, such as this, to
. #bate her dignity, and often requested
_ others to dispense with ceremony, as in
fact she had done with us earlier in the
eévening. But Brandon’s easy manner,

@lthough perfectly respectful and ele--

gantly polite, was very different from
anything she had ever known. She
gnjoyed it, but every now and then the
gense of her importance and dignity—
for you must remember she was the
first princess of the blood royal—would
dupersede even her love of enjoyment,
. and £he girl went down and the prin-
_ CceSs came up. Besides, she half feared
that Brandon was amusing himself at
ber expense; and that in fact this was
a new sort of masculine worm. Really
ghe sometimes doubted if it were a
worm at all, and did not know what to
expect nor what she ought to do.

She was far more girl than princess,
and would have preferred to remain
merely girl and let events take the

/ course they were going, for she liked
ft. But there was the other part of
Ber which was princess, and which
kept saying, “Remember who you are,”
go she was plainly at a loss between
patural and artificial inclinations con-
tending unconsciously within her.

Replying to Mary's remark over
Jane’s shoulder, Brandon said:

“Your highness ‘asked us to lay aside
ceremony for the evening, and if I have
offended I can but make for my excuse
my desire to-please you. Be sure I
shall offend no more.” This was said
so seriously that his meaning could not
be misunderstood. He did not care
whether he pleased so capricious a per-
son or not.

Mary made no reply, and it looked as
if Brandon had the worst of it.

We sat a few minutes talking, Mary
mvearing an air of dignity. Cards were

proposed, and as the game progressed |

she gradually unbent again and be-
came affable and familiar as earlier in
the evening. Brandon, however, was
frozen. He was polite, dignified and
deferential to the ladies, but the spirit
of the evening was gone since he had
furnished it all with his free, offhand
manner, full of life and brightness.

After a short time, Mary's warming :

mood failing to thaw our frozen fun-

maker, and in her heart infinitely pre-

ferring pleasure to dignity, she sa1¢

“Qh, this is wearisome! Your gameis

far less entertaining than your new

dance. Do something to make me
. laugh, Master Brandon.”

«] fear you must call in Will Som-
mers,” he replied, “if you wish to laugh.
i cannot please you in both ways, so
will hold to the one which seems to
suit the princess.”

Mary’s eyes flashed, and she said
ironically:

“That sounds very much as though
you cared to please me in any way.”
Her lips parted, and she evidently bad
something unkind ready to say, but she
held the breath she had taken to speak
{t with and after one or two false starts
in as many different lines continued:
“But perhaps I deserve it. I ask you
to forgive me, and hereafter desire you
three, upon all proper occasions, when
we are by ourselves, to treat me as one
of you—as a woman, a girl, I mean.
Where is the virtue of royalty if it only
means being put upon a pinnacle above
all the real pleasures of life, like fool-
ish old Stylites on his column? The
queen is alwnys preaching to me about
the strict maintenance of my ‘dignity
foyal,’ as she calls it, and perhaps she
is rigkt. But out upon ‘dignity royal’
gay I! It is a terrible nuisance. Oh,
you don’t know how difficult it is to be
a priocess and not a fool. There!” And
she sighed in apparent relief.
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tender heart and a quick, responsive
sympathy. After a few seconds of
painful silence she went softly over to
the window where Brandon stood.
“Sir, forgive me,” she said, putting

her hand prettily upon his arm. *1
should have known. Believe me, I

would not have hurt you intentionally.”

“Ah, my lady, the word was thought-
lessly spoken and needs no forgiveness.
But your heart shows itself in the ask-

| ing, and I thank you. I wanted buta

| moment to throw off the thought of

that terrible day.”

| back together, and the princess, who

had tact enough when she cared to use

| it, soon put matters right again.

Then, turning to Brandon: “You have |

taught me andther good lesson, sir,
ahd from this hour you are my friend,
if you will be, so long as you are
worthy—no, I do not mean that; I
know you will always be worthy—but
forever.
Let 'us try to remain so—that is, I
will,” and she laughingly gave him her
bhand, which he, rising to his feet,

vently and lingeringly, I thought.

queen at public homage. It was a lit-

I started to tell one of my best sto-
ries in order to cheer Brandon, but in
the midst of it Mary, who, I had no-
ticed, was restless and uneasy, full of
blushes and hesitancy and with a man-

| ner as new to her as the dawn of the

Now we are at rights again. |

first day was to the awakening world, -

abruptly asked Brandon to dance with
her again. She had risen and was
standing by her chair, ready to be led

| “out.
bowed low over and kissed, rather fer- |

“Gladly,” answered Brandon as h

. gprang to her side and took her hand.
Hand kissing was new to us in Eng- |
land, excepting In case of the king and ;

tle startling to Mary, though she per- !
mitted him to hold her hand much !
longer than there was any sort of need |
—a fact she recogﬂized, as I could |
easily see from her telltale cheeks, |
which were rosy with the thought of |

it.

So it is when a woman goes on the
defensive prematurely and without
cause. It makes it harder to apply the
check when the real need comes.

“Which shall it be—La Galliard or the
new dance?’: And Mary, standing
there, the picture of waiting, willing
modesty, lifted. her free hand to his
shoulder, tried to raise her eyes to his,
but failed anll softly said, “The new
dance.”

This time the dancing was more so-
berly done, and when Mary stopped it

was with serious, thoughtful eyes, for |

| she had felt the tingling of a new,
| strange force in Brandon’s touch. A

After a little card playing I express- |

ed regret to Jane that I could not have
a dance with her for lack of music.

“] will play, if the ladies permit,”
gaid Brandon, and he took Lady Jane’s
lute and played and sang some very
pretty little love songs and some comic
ones, too, in a style not often heard in

of the troubadour and lute. - He was
full of surprises, this splendid fellow,
with his accomplishments and graces.
When we had danced as long as we
wished—that is, as Jane wished; as for
mysélf, I would have been dancing yet

—Mary again asked us to be seated. |

man, not a worm, but a real man, with
all the irresistible, infinite attractions
that a man may have for a woman—
the subtle drawing of the lodestone for
the passive iron—had come into her
life. Doubly sweet it was to her in-
tense young virgin soul in that it first
revealed the dawning of that twoedged
bliss which makes a heaven or a hell

| of earth—of earth, which s its
England, so far away from the bome | ¢ ooy s

existence to love.
I do not mean that Mary was in love,

| but that she had met and for the first

time felt the touch, yes, even the sub-

| tle, unconscious, dominating force so
| gweet to woman, of the man she could
| 1love, and had known the rarest throb

Jane having rested, Brandon offered to .

teach her the new dance, saying he
could whistle an air well encugh to
give her the step.
easy with jealous suspense, for I did
not wish Brandon to dance in that
fashion with Jane, but to my great
relief she replied:

“No, thank you; not tonight.”, Then,
shyly glancing toward me: “Perhaps
Sir Edwin will teach me when he
learns. It is his business, you know.”

Would 1? If a month, night and day,
would conquer it, the new dance was
as good as done for already. That was
the first real mark of favor I ever had
from Jane.

We now had some songs from Mary
and Jane; then I gave one, and Bran-
don sang again at Mary’s request. We
had duets and quartets and solos, and
the songs were all sweet, for they came
from the heart of youth and “went to
the soul of youth, rich in its God given
fresh delight in everything. Then we
talked, and Mary and Jane, too, with a
sly, shy, soft little word now and then,
drew Brandon out to tell of his travels
and adventures. He was a pleasing
talker and had a smooth, easy flow of
words, speaking always in a low, clear
voice and with perfect composure. He
had a way of looking first one auditor
and then another straight in the eyes
with a magnetic effect that gave to
everything he said an added interest.
Although at that time less than twenty-
five years old, he was really a learned
man, having studied at Barcelona, Sal-
amanca and Paris. While there had
been no system in his education, his
mind was a sort of-knowledge junkshop
wherein he could find almost anything
he wanted. He spoke German, French

that pulses in that choicest of all God’s
perfect handiwork—a woman’s heart—

| the tkrob that goes before, the John

I at once grew un- |

and Spanish and seemed to,know the ;

literature of all these languages.

He told us he had left home at the
early age of sixteen as his uncle’s es-
quire and had fought in France, then
down in Holland with the Dutch, had
been captured by the Spanish and had
joined the Spanish army, as it mattered

not where he fought sc that there was '

a chance for honorable achievement

and a fair ransom mow and then. He |
told us how he had gone to Barcelona |
and Salamanca, where he had studied, |

and thence to Granada, among the
Moors; of his fighting against the pi-
rates of Barbary, his capture by them,
his slavery and adventurous escape
and his regret that now drowsy peace
kept him mewed up in a palace.

“It is true,” he said, “there is a pros-
pect of trouble with Scotland, but I

s

“Sir, forgive me.”
would rather fight a pack of howling,
starving wolves than the Scotch. They
fight like very devils, which, of course,
is well, but you have nothing after you
have beaten them, not even a good
whole wolfskin.”

In an-unfortunate moment Mary |

gaid, “Oh, Master Brandon, tell us of
your duel with Judson.”

ed at the princess in surprise and put
her finger on her lips.

“Your ladyship, T fear I cannot,” he
answered, and left his seat, going over
to the window, where he stocd, with
his back toward us, looking out into
the darkness.
done, and her eyes grew moist, for,
with all her faults, she had & warm,

the Baptist, as it were, of coming love.

It being after midnight, Mary filled |
two cups of wine, from each of which |

gshe took a sip, and handed them to
Brandon and me. She then paid me

the 10 crowns, very soberly thanked us |

and said we were at liberty to go.

The only words Brandon ever spoke
concerning that evening were just as
we retired:

“Jesu, she is perfect! But you were
wrong, Caskoden. I can still thank
God I am not in love with her. I
would fall upon my sword if I were.”

I was upon the point of telling him
she had never treated any other man
as she had treated him, but I thought

best to leave it unsaid. Trouble was |

apt to come of its own accord soon
enough.

In truth, I may as well tell you that
when the princess asked me to bring
Brandon to her that she might have a
little sport at his expense she looked
for a laugh, but found a sigh.

CHAPTER V.
AN HONOR AND AN ENEXY.

DAY or two after this Bran-

don was commanded to an
audience and presented to the

5 king and queen. He was now
eligible to all palace entertainments
and would probably have many invita-
tions, being a favorite with both their
majesties. As to his standing with
Mary, who was really the most impor-
tant figure socially about the court, I
could not exactly say. She was such a
mixture of contradictory impulses and
rapid transitions, and was so full of

whims and caprice, the inevitable out- |
| growth of her blood, her rank and the :

adulation amid which ske had always
lived, that I could not .predict for a
day ahead her attitude toward any one.
She had never shown so great favor
to any man as to Brandon, but just
how much of her condescension was
a mere whim, growing out of the im-
pulse of the moment and subject to
reaction, I could not tell. I believed,
however, that Brandon stood upon a
firmer foundation with this changing,
shifting quicksand of a girl than with
either of their majésties.

In fact, I thought he rested upon her |
But to guess correctly |

heart itself.

what a girl of that sort will do or think |

or feel wouyld require inspiration,

Of course most of the entertainments
given by the king and queen included |
as guests nearly all the court, but !

Mary often had little fetes and danc-

select and informal. These parties were

really with the consent and encourage- |
{ ber Delineator, “physicians
| gienists

and their addition to milk because it is the |

ment of the king, to avoid the respon-
sibility of not inviting everybody. The
larger affairs were very dull,
smaller ones might give offense to
those who were left out. The latter,
therefore, were turned over to Mary,
who cared very little who was offend-
ed or who was not, and invitations to
them were highly valued.

One afternoon a day or two after
Brandon’s presentation a message ar-
rived from Mary notifying me that she

would have a little fete that evening |

in one of the smaller halls and direct-
ing me to be there as master of the
dance. Accompanying the message was

a note from no less a person than the |

princess herself, inviting Brandon.

This was an honor indeed—an auto-- |

graph invitation from the hand of Ma- | ble burden of bad milk and the action

ry! But the masterful rascal did not
seem to counsider it anything unusual,
and when I handed him the note upon
his return from the hunt he simply
read it carelessly over once, tore it in
picces and tossed ‘it away. ' I believe
the Duke of Buckingham would have
given 10,000 crowns to receive such a
note and would doubtlass have shown

| it to half the court in triumphant con-
| fidence before the middle of the night.
Thoughtful, considerate Jane frown- |

Mary saw what she had |

{

Te this great captain of the guard it
was but a scrap of paper.
to have it, nevertheless, and with all his
self restraint and stcoicism could not
conceal his pleasure.

{70 B3 CORTNUER.]

Then they came.
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 DOMVILLE-EARLE
. WEDDING TODAY.

(Continued from page 1.)

Between seven and eight hundred
invitations were issued and although
a great many of these were sent to
Upper Canada and across the water,
St. Paul’'s seating capacity of three
hundred and fifty will be sorely tried.

As the wedding party enter the
church this afternoon, the ‘“Voice that
breathed o’er Eden” will be played.
The bride will be gowned in white
Duchess satin trimmed with old Irish
lace. Her veil also is of old Irish lace
and she will carry a bouquet consist-
ing of white roses. She will be attend-

“ mab" be as to the use of small quanti-

in i s
g parties wh ch were smaller, more i ties of preservatives in other

i harmful,

! the consumer. Dirty milk is still dirty

| We may be certain that neither farm-

| of the preservative is laid on
i may judge from the

| to get through their first five years of
| 1ife. All of the iarge cities insist that

| to milk, yet prosperous-looking agents
| continue to solicit,

i are used.
| thorough examinations, or
He was glad | &
! where fines do not deter, imprisonment
! the use of preservatives is the enforce-

! ment of sanitary
farm and the use of ice in transporta-

| ed by her two sisters, Miss Mary L.
Domville as maid of honor and Miss
Elizabeth A. Domville as bridesmaid.
| Both attendants will wear pale blue
| muslin with blue cavalier hats and
| with bouquets of pink roses.

: The ceremony will be performed by
i Rev. A. W. Daniel, rector of the
i church. During the service the organ
‘\ will play 'O Love Divine.”

| The bride will be given away by her
| father, Senator Domville. Harold B.
| Robinson supports Mr. Earle and
| James de Beaupre acts as page. The
}ushers are Col. Wedderburn, Major

F. Hartt, Percy L. Fairweather, Henry
Domville, John Purdy and E. F.
Jones.

At ‘the conclusion of the ceremony,
the party will drive to “The Willows,”
the residence of Senator Domville,
' which has been decorated for the occa-

sion. The reception will be held at the

house, but all the grounds are opened
to the visitors and three marquees
have been erected on the grounds and
;durlng the afternoon appropriate
music will be rendered. The special
“train which left the city at three
o’clock to take out the four or five
| hundred St. John guests, will return to

the city at 7.30,

Mr. and Mrs. Earle will leave Rothe-
say by the 7.15 train for Quebec where
they will embark for England. On
their return, six or seyen weeks hence,
they will reside on King st. East.

The wedding . gifts of which the
happy couple were the reciplents, were
magnificent, consisting chiefly of
beautiful pleces of cut glass, silver and

! fancy work. The gift of the heads of
the departments and office clerks of
the street railway was a handsome cut
glass punch bowl.

Besides : the Rothesay and St. John
guests, a large number of guests from
some distance were present, over-
taxing the capacity of The Willows
and, filling the Kennedy House. Among
these may be mentioned Senator and
Miss Cloran of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs.
Douglas \Ve)ls of Montreal, Miss Wil-
| son of Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs. James W.
| Domville of Montreal, Samuel Scovil

of Cleveland, Miss Le Clair, Montreal,

Mr. de Beaupre, Montreal.

The street cars in the city were to-
day decked with bunting in honor of
the marriage of the manager.

A )
{ THE DANGER OF MILK PRESER-
VATIVES.

——

“Whatever difference of opinion there

foods,”

writes Mary Hinman Abel in the Octo-

and hy- ‘

are agreed in condemning |
food of infants, and the young of dif: |
ferent species have been shown to be |
very susceptible to their effect.

only is the preservative itself probably
but by its use the poorest

quality of milk can be palmed off on

and dangerous, even though its eour-
ing point has been artificially changed.

er nor dealer is going to use one extra
precaution or an ounce of ice more |
than is needed to get his milk to mar- |
ket in good condition, and if he knowsl
that he can fall back on the chemical |
to conceal that fatal sign of souring, |
he will send milk that is dirtier and |
nearer to spoiling, and thus this dou-

the di-
ones, who, if we

vital statistics,
have a hard enough time at the best

gestion of the little

very little preservative is now added
and well-informed
people insist that immense quantities
Are the cities, with their
small force of analysts unable to make
are preser-
vatives now in use that are less easily
detected? Certain it is that vigilant |
inspection diminishes the evil, and

will. Still more important in reducing
the

regulations at

tion.”
.

MILLIONAIRES IN LONDON.

e

American Phutocrats as Thick as Black-
berries  Over There Recently—Five
of Them at One Hotel,

LONDON, Sept. 9—American million-
aires have been as thick as blackber-
ries in London recently. For instance
five multi-millionaires slept at Claridge’s
Hotel recently. Practically the
whole of the first floor was given over
to these American representatives of
the House of Mammon. The million-
aires who inscribed their names on the
hotel register were:

Mr. Willlam Rockefeller, vice presi-
dent of the Standard Oil Company and
railway magnate whose fortune is es-
timated at $100,000,000.

Mr. George Westinghouse, the inven-
tor and proprietor of the famous West-
inghouse air brake, who is worth $50,~
000,000. .

Mr. George Jay Gould, banker and
railway owner, worth $80,000,000

Mr, Cornelius Vanderbilt, rallway
magnate and inventor, worth $10,000-
000.

Mr. Harry Payne Whitney, banker
and finaneier, $10,000,000.

A very simple sum in addition will
demonstrate that the elevator boy at
Claridge’s has enjoyed the novel sensa-
tion of hoisting a quintette of capital-
ists representing about $260,000,000.

Though they occupied the entire first
floor the members of this millionaire
quintette, a word from whom would
shake the bourses of the world, led the
eimplest lives at Claridge’s. They en-
tertained little, had few visitors, and
paid few calls. So exclusive, so terribly
select was this little coterie of Croe-
suses that except for a daily drive in
the park and a little shopping their
days passed without event. These mile
lionaires made no attempt at a lavish
display. Apparently they went to the
other extreme and became adepts in
the fine art of cutting down expenses.
The wives of these mighty millionaires
passed through the stately corridors
of Claridge’s wearing the plainest of
gowns while the simplest of menus
were adopted by the millionaires them-
selves. Twice a day these men of mon-
ey met at the table d’Hete. A simple
little dinner of a few courses was their
favorite meal—clear soup, a sole, a
little game and sweets. No American
dishes were served. Little wine was
taken, Mr. Rockefeller’'s beverage be-
ing milk.

Conversation at these meals when the
millionaires met at Claridge’'s wae
limited to discussions regarding the
weather. Never by any chance did
they touch upon the money ‘market,

FACTS AND FANCIES.
e g e

When a man compares the present
with the good old times, when there
were no inferior men in existence, is it
not fair to presume that he speaks of
the days before he was born?

The papers are forever telling us of
persons meeting with aceidents, but
never tell us whether they meet with
them accidentally or how.

Every man is the a{chltect of his
own fortune. This may account for the
fact that so few men succeed in build-
ing up a fortune. An architect’s plans
are notoriously: defective.

When the policeman was pelted with
rotten eggs he remarked that he now
knew what it was to struggle under
the yoke of office.

The phrase, “survival of the fittest,”
is but a positive rendering of the neg-
ative proposition, “the devil take the
hindmost.”

When we see an undersized man we
always wonder why he doesn’t invest
in some of the sovereign remedies on
sale by all respectable druggists and
get himself built up.

Of many a public man it has been
said that when he opens his mouth he
puts his foot in it. Which shows that
the foot-and-mouth disease is not con-
fined to dumb, driven cattle.

How blessed the lot of the civil
justice. He can’sit all ‘day and hear
people lie about about one another,
himself tranquil and indifferent, and
get well paid for the fun beside.

Rev. Mr. Johnson—De choir will now
render dat beautiful hymn, “Oh! for a
thousand tongues to sing,” an’ while
dey am rending ' it, de congregation
will jine in grateful prayer dat de
aforesaid choir ain’t got but one ton-
gue apiece!—Puck.

A passenger on an English railway
train pulled the ‘“communication cord”
the other day and stopped the train.
When the guard came to the com-
partment in which the cord had been
pulled, he found a distracted woman
passenger. She had been looking out
of the window and had’ dropped her
false teeth. She wished to go back and
find them.

It was probably an Irish editor who
announced in his paper that ‘“no an-
onymous communications will receive
any notice unless accompanied by the
name and address of the sender.”

MISS A. EMMA WHITTAKER DEAD.
.-

The death took place this morning of
Miss A. Emma Whittaker, eldest
daughter of James E. Whittaker, senior
appraiser at this port, at the home of
her cousin, Mrs. Walter H. MacKay,
of New Dorchester, Mass. The deceas-
ed, who had been ill for about six
months, is survived by her father,
three sistars, Mrs. George H. HacKay,
of New York; Mrs. J. Hunter White,
of St. John; and Miss Pauline Whit-
taker, at home, and two brothers, J.
Ernest Whittaker, of Newcastle, Pa.,
and F. S. Whittaker, of St. John, who
was with his sister when she passed

The body will be brought home for
interment. Notice of funeral hereaf-
ter.

EARLY CLOSING IN RUSSIA.

—lt e
(From the London Saturday Review.)

Some of those who are fond of
speaking of Russia as an uncivilized
country should turn to the Times on
Thursday. They will find there a sum-
mary of a Shops Early Closing Bill,
drawn up by the Russian minister ar
finance, which would be a credit to any
country.

It marks a stage of social reform
higher than we have reached here.
Especially important is the provision
for local committees for carrying out
the act—representing employers and
employed in equal proportions.

It would be hard to find an instance
of government concern for labor equal
to it in the American republic, which
the journalist trots out as the happy
land in contrast to terrible Russia.

Grand Furniture Sale
o AT w9

Bustin & With
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ers, New Store,

Open Evenings.

In Time of Peace

PreDare"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

have had it looked over by
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WATERLOO STREET.

¢

>

= ADVERTISIN

-

G SITUATION

IN ST. JOHN IS SIMPLY THIS:

Ghe ST. JOHN STAR circulates an aver-

age of over 6000 copies daily

7 here are approximately ei
John.

It follows. therefore,

in the city and suburbs,
ght thousand families in St.
that an advertiser in &he

STAR gets his goods introduced into nearly every
. home in the city and suburbs.
Business men will please take notice. A call on

} Telephone 25 will bring the

Advertising Agent.

—
————

CIBBON & Co.

have on one of their wharves a big
pile of best quality

Hardwood,

which must be moved quickly and
which is being sold sawed:up and
delivered at only $1.80 per load.

On the other wharf at the foot
of Union St. we have a pile of kiln-
dried pine kindling, the edgings from
box-wood.

This kindling is worth about
$2,00 a load, but will be sold at
$1.50 to get it out of the way.

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

mercolonal - Railva)

On and after JUNE 4, 1905, trains will

depart and arrive daily (Sunday ex-
cepted) as follows:

TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN.

for Point:
Camppbellton,

6.00—No. 2 Express
Chene, Halifax,
Pictou, the Sydneys.

7.45—No. 6, Mixed for Moncton.

11.00—No. 4, Express for Point
Chene, Quebec and Montreal.

11.45—No. 26, Express for Point
Chene, Pictou and Halifax.

13.15—No. 136, Suburban Express
Hampton.

17.15—No. 8, Express for Sussex.

18.15—No. 138, Suburban Express
Hampton.

19.00—No, 134, Maritime Express
Quebec and Montreal, Point
Chene.

*2.40—No. 156. Suburban Express
Hampton.

du

for

{ ,25—No. 10, Express for Pictou, Hall-

fax cua the Sydneys.

TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

G.25—No. 9, Express from the Syd-

neys, Halifax and Pictou.
7.45—No. 135, Suburban Express from
Hampten.
9.00—No! 7, Express £rom Sussex,

12.50—No. 133, Maritime Express from

Montreal and Quebec. Point du
Chene.

15.30—No. 1387, Suburban Express from
Hampton.

16.30—No. 5, Mixed from Moncton.

17.00—No. 3, Express
Chene and Moncton.

17.15—No. 25, Express from Halifax,
Pictou and Campbellton.

21.20—No. 1, Express from Mocton.

22.05—No. 155, Suburban Express from

Hampton.
1.35—No 81, Express from the Sydneys,
Halifax, Pictou and Moncton.
(Sundays only).

All trains run by Atlantic Standard

Time; 24.00 o’clock is midnight.
CITY TICKET OFFICE—T King St,

AgO, CARVILL, C. T. A
St. John, N. B. Telephone 1053.

D. POTTINGER,
General Manager.

du

for

for
du |

for

from Point du

AMUSEMENTS

YORK THEATRE.

3 Nights and Wednes-
day Matinee,

COMMENCING

NONDAY, SEPT. 11,

GORTON’S

ELEGANT NEW

MINSTRELS!

EXTRAORDINARY COMPANY

SFECIAL ENGAGEMENT BIG EUR~
OPEAN NOVELTY ACTS!

FINEST MINSTREL PARADE
ON EARTH.

Prices, 25¢, 35c and 50c.

ST, JOHN OPERA HOUSE

|
| 3 NIGHTS. COMMENCING

Thursday, Sept. ] 4

' Saturday Matinee,
REGULAR PRICES.

| Ireland’s Sweet Singer,
ALLEN DOONE,
N
Joseph Murphy’s
Famous Play,

HKERRY GOW

EASTERN STEAMSHIP COMPANY

International divi-
sion, additional direct
\. L% service. Commencin
% N\ P July 3, 1905, steam
/ileave St. John at 8 aa
a. m. (Altantic Stand-
ard) on Mondays,
Wednesdays and Frie
days for Lubec, Eastport, Portland and
Boston. For DBoston direct on Tuea+
days and Saturdays at 6.30 p. m.
Returning from Boston via Porte
jand, Eastport and Lubec, Mondaysy
Wednesdays and Fridays at 9 a. m.
From Boston direct Mondays and
Thursdays at 12 noon.
Freight received daily up to 5 p. m.
All cargo, except live stock, via the
steamers of this company is insured
against fire and marine risk.

MONTREAL

EXCURSIONS

Via the Canadian Pacific Short Line

HARVEST

EXCURSIONS

To tlie Canadian Northwests

GOING GOING
Sept. 21, 22, 23 | October 2,34

October 9. October 18.
$10 From St. John

FGood for Return | Good for Return

Second Class Round Trip Tickets
Will be Issued as Follows :

FROM ST.. JOHN

To Winnipeg, Man.,, - - $30.00
Moosomin, Assa..- $32.20
Regina, Assa.,, - -

EXCURSIONS
WESTERR STATES POINTS

Good Going Sept. 21, 22 and 23.
Good for Return until Oct. 9.

To Detroit and Return, - $25,00
Chicago and Retura, - $28.00
St. Paul and Return, - $51.00

ALSO RATES TO OTHER POINTS

(
Lipion, Assa.,, - - 1$33‘75
Moosejaw, Assa., - $34.00
Prince Albert, Sask., $36.00
McLeod, Alb., - $38.00
Calgary, Alb, - $38,50
Red Deer, Alb., - $39.50
Strathcong, Alb.,, - - $40.50

Equally Low Rates to Other Points.

Tiokets Cood Going Sept, 10th and 23rd
Good for Return Two Months from Dats of Issue

For Full Perticulars apply o W. H. C.MACKAY, 8t. John, N. B.
or Write to F. R. PERRY, D.P.A., C.P.R., 8t. John, N. B

]

i

W. G. LEE, Agent. St. John. N. B. |




