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Young Montgomery Brewster falls ,

heir to $1,000,000, left him by his grand-
father Edwin Peler Brewster. He is
confiding his good fortune to Peggy
Gray, the daughter of an old friend of
his mother, with whom he has made
his home when he receives word that
his uncle James T. Sedgwick, & bitter
enemy of his grandfather, has died in
Montana leaving him $7,000,000 on con-
dition that on his 20th birthday, just
one year away, he is absolutely penni-
less. The money is left in trust of a
peculiar character, Swearengen Jones,
of Montana, who makes several re-
strictions as to how the money shall
be spent. He must take no one into his
confidence, must not be more than or-
dinarily dissipated, nor give excessive-
ly to charity. Brewster starts to spend
his money and is worried that he can't
get rid of it fast enough.

He seeks the aid of a young society
woman, Mrs. Dan DeMille, to help him
entertain on a most elaborate scale
which makes him the laughing stock
of his friends who don’t understand
his predicament. He is fascinated by
and proposes to Barbsra Drew who
gives him leave to try and-win her
and on whom he lavishes his money.
He gambles in stocks but has the ill
luck to gain instead og lose and thus
gains a reputation as a good business
man. Many of his schemes for losing
money fall, turning out to be money-
makers instead. One bit of luck is
the failure of a bank in which he had
deposited $100,000. He continued in his
wild evtravagance and on this account
quarrels with Barbara Drew. He is
seized with an attack of appendicitis,
and on his recovery goes to Filorida,
taking the Grays with him. On his re-
turn to New York another ball follows,
costing $30,000. The last chapter tells
of a yachting trip with twenty-flve
guests, including Peggy Gray and her
mother.

* Vn aeck, watthfug the rigged sil-
houette of the city disappear into the
mists, were Dan DeMille and Mrs.

Dan, Peggy Gray, Rip Van Winkle,

Reginald Vanderpool, Joe Bragdon,
Dr. Lotless and his sister Isabel, Mr.
and ‘Mrs, Valentine—the official chap-
eron—and their daughter Mary, Sub-
way Smith, Paul Pettingill and some
others hardly less distinguished. As
Monty looked over the eager crowd he
recognized with a peculiar glow that
here were represented his best and tru-
est friendships. The loyalty of these
companions had been tested, and he
knew that they would stand, by him
through everything.

There was no little surprise when it
avas learned that Dan DeWille was
really to sail.
agers ventured the opinion that he
would try to desert the boat in mid-
ocean if he saw a chance to get back
to his club .on a westbound steamer.
But DeMille, big, indolent and indiffer-
ent, smiled carelessly and hoped he
wouldn’t bother anybody if he “stuck
to the ship” until the end.

For a time the sea and the sky and
the talk of the crowd were enough for
the joy of living. But after a few
peaceful days thers was a lull, and it
was then that Monty galned the nick-
name of Aladdin, which clung to him.
From somewhere, from the hoid or the
rigging or from under the sea, he,
brought forth four darkies from the
south who strummed: banjos and sang
ragtime melodies. More than once dur-
ing the voyage they were useful.

“Peggy,” sald Brewster one day
when the sky was particularly clear
and things were qulet on deck, “on the
whole I prefer this to crossing the
North river on a ferry. [ rather like it,
don’t you?” .

“It seems llke a dream,” she cried,
her eyes bright, her hair blowing in the
wind.

“And, Peggy, do you know what I
tucked away In a chest down in my

°
ve

Four darkies who sirummed banjos and
sang rag'uine melodies.

eabin? A lot of hooks that you like--

gome from tbe old garrat. I've saved

ttem to read on rainy drys.”

Peggy did not speak. but the blowd
began to creep into her face, and she
Jooked wistfully across the wazter.
Then she smiled.

“] @idn’t know you ceuld save any
thing ”” sbs said weakly.

“Come now, Peggy; that is too much.”

«] didn’t mean to hurt you. But you
must not forg:-t. Monty, tbat there
are other years t> follow this one.
Dq you know what 1 mean?”’

“peggy, dear, please don’t lecture
me.” he begged so pit-ous'y tbat she
could not be serisus.

“The clpss is dfemissed for today,
Ponty,” she said airily. “2ui ttie pro-

Many of the idle voy-

tessor knows his duty and won't let
you off so easily next time.”

CHAPTER XIX.

T Gibraltar Monty was handed
an dghinous looking cable-
gram, which he opened trem-
blingly:

To Montgomery Brewster, Private Yacht |

Flitter, Gibraltar:

There {8 an agitation to declare for free
gllver. You may have twice as much to
spend. Hooray! JONES.

To which Monty responded:

Defeat the measure at any cost. The

more the me}‘rier and charge it to me.
‘BREWSTER.

P. S.—Please send many cables and
mark them collect,

The Riviera season was fast closing,
and the possibilities suggested by
Monte Carlo were too alluring to the
host to admit of a long stop st Gi-
braltar. But the DeMilles had letters
to one of the officers of the garrison,
and Brewster could not overiook the

opportunity to give an elaborate din- |

ner. The success of the affair may
best be judged by the fact that the
Tlitter’s larder required an entirely
new stock the next day. The officers
and ladies of the garrison were asked,
and Monty. would have entertained the
entire regiment with beer and sand-
wviches if his friends had not inter-
fered. :

“It might cement the Anglo-Amer-
fean alliance,”” argued Gardner, “but

your pocketbook needs cementing a

bit more.”

Yet the pocketbook was very wide
open, and Gardnmer’s only consolation
fay in a tall English girl whom he took
out to dinner.
wwere many compensatioms,-as the af-

fair was brilliant and the new element | -
a pleasant relief from the inevitable

monotony.

The Flitter saw some rough weather

in'making the trip across the bay of

. Lyons. She was heading for Nice when

an incident occurred that created the
first real excitement experienced on
the voyage. A group of passengers in

the main saloon was discussing more |
or less stealthily Monty’s “misdemean- |

ors” when Reggy Vanderpool saunter-

ed lazily fm, his face displaying the
only sign of interest it had shown in 1

days.
he drawled.

rumstances.”

“I'd have refused the girl,” observed |

Rip Van Winkle laconically. = .
“@irl had nothing to do with it, old

chap,” went on Reggy, dropping into |

@ chair. “Fellow fell overboasd a lit-

tle while ago,” he went on calmly. |
and |

There was a chorus of cries,
Brewster was forgotten for a time.

“One of the sailors, you know. He was |
&oing something in the rigging near |

where I was standing. Puff, off. he
went into *he sea, and there he was
puttering around in the water.”

“Oh, the poor fellow!” cried Miss
Valentine.

“1’d never set eyes on him before—
perfect stranger. I wouldn’t have hes-
{tated a minute, but the deck was
crowde@ with a lot of his friends. One
chap was his bunkie. * 8o, really now,

it wasn’t my place to fump in after |
him. He could swim a bit, and I yell- |
ed to him to hold up and I'd tell the |
Cenfounded captain wasn’t |
| ultingly. “The chief happens to be Phi-

eaptain.
to be found, though. Somebody said he
was asleep. In the end I told the
mate. By this time we were a mile
away trom the place where he went
overboard, and. I told the mate I didn’t
think we could find him if we went
back. But he lowered some boats,
and they put back fast. Afterward I
got to thinking about the matter. ot
course if I had kpown him—if he had
pbesr one of you—it would have been
different.”

“And you were the best swimmer in
college, you :miserable rat!” explceded
Dr. Lotless.

There was a wild rush for the upper
deck, rxd Vanderpool was not the
hero of the hour. The Filitter bacd
turned and was steaming back over
har conrse. 'Two small boats were
raciig to the place wkere Feggy's un-
known had gore over.

“Where is Brewster?’ stoufed Joe
Bragdon.

«] can’t find kim, sir,” snswersd the
first mate. : .

“He ougut to ¥Ynow of this,” . cried
Mr. Valeviine.

where! ‘I'iey are picking some-
vody up cver yender,” exclaizind the
mate. “Sec! That first boat has laid
1o and they are drzgging. Yes, sir,
he’s saved!”

A cheer went up on board and the
men in the small boats waved their
enps in re ponse. Everybedy rushed
to the rail as e Flitter drew up to
the boats, and th-re was intense ¢x-
citement on board. A gasp of smaze-

; raent went up t.oin evsry oce.

Monty Brewster, srenched, but

- sm’ling, *at m-one of the boats, and

5

! Jeaning #mply agwnst him, his head

. on s «hest, was the sailor who had ‘
| tair.n overboard.

Brewster had seen

| the man in the water -.nd, instead of
" wentering what his anteredants were,

lesped to Lis sassistance. When the
boat reachcd him his unconscious bur-
den was a dead weight and his own
strength was «'most gone. Another
mimute or two and both would bave
geae to the bottom.

As they hauled Monty over the side
he shivered for an instant, grasped the
first little hand that sought his so
frantically and then turned to look
upon the half dead sailor.

“Find -out that boy’s name, Mr.
Abertz, and see that he has the best
of care. Just before he fainted out
thecre he murmured something about
his mother. He wasn’'t thinking of
bimself even then, you see. And,
Bragdon”—this ju a lower voice—"‘will

For the others there |

“Funny predicament I was just in,” 5
“I want to ask what a |
tellow should have dong under the cir- |

T r— -

you sce that his wages are properly
increased? IIello, Peggy! Look out,
youwll get wet to the skin if you do
that.”

If Brewster had had any misgivings
about his ability to dispose of the bal-
ance of his fortune they were dispelled
very soon after his party landed in the
Riviera. On the pretext that the
yacht required a thorough “house
cleaning” Brewster transferred his
guests to the hotel of a fascinating
village which was near the sea and

yet quite out of the world. The place |

was nearly empty at the time, and the

pi‘oprietor wept tears of joy when |

Monty engaged for his party the en-
tire first floor of the house, with bal-

conies overlooking the blue Mediter- |

ranean and a separate dining room

| and salon. Extra servants were sum-
{ moned, and the Brewster livery was

soon a familiar sight about the village.
The protests of Peggy and the others
were only silenced when Monty threat-
ened to rent a villa.and go to house-
keeping.

The town quickly took on the ap-
pearance of entertaining a royal vis-
itor, and a number of shops were kept
open longer than usual in the hope that
their owners might catch some of the
American’s money. One morning Phi-
lippe, the hotel proprietor, was trying
to impress Brewster with a gesticula-

_tory description of the glories of the

pataille de fleurs. It seemed quite
impossible to express the extent of his
regret that the party had not arrived
in time to see it.

“This is quite ancther place at that
time,” he said ecstatically. “Itis mag-
pificent! JFt is superb! If monsieur
bad only. seen it!”

“Why not have another all to our-
selves?” asked Monty. But the sugges-
tion was not taken seriously.

Nevertheless the young American '

and his host were in secret session for
the rest of the morning, apd when the
result was announced at luncheom

there was general consternation. Itap-

peared that ten days later occurred the
fete day of some minor saint who had
not for years been accorded the honor

Monty turned to look upon the half dead
sailor.

of & celebration. Monty proposed to |

revive the custom by arranging a sec-

ond earnival.
“You might just as well not come to
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: (Special to the Star)

| DUBLIN, October 28—Walter D’Al-

| ton, of Tipperary, discussing the cele-

| brations in honor of the memory of
| Parnall said:—

| “Is it not time that these dwindling

| annual processions to Parnell’s grave

| should cease. They eeem a poor, un-
| worthy mockery of that black day
fourteen years ago that most of us will
remember while we remember any-
thing.

“We Parnellites claim something
Nay, more, we insist that this paltry
procession keeps him from his rightful
place. It is the perpetuation of a terri-
ble bitterness, of the strife of brothers.
In the name of the gentleman who is
gone, in his spirit~. as well as in his
;lame, this should end and be forgot-

en.

’ “A sad and sudden ending, it may be
granted, that death of his, while so
much was still undone for Ireland. For

(he was in the strength and middle of

| his career. But prolonged sorrow is un-

. natural, and the episode of Parnell’s

| death would and should be forgotten
in the contemplation of his great life.

| He was a patriot in the highest sense;

' he thought for the needs of the pres-
ent and above the ‘present for the
hopes of the future. He was the Moses

: of his people leading them from bon-

dage. How can any knot of people try

to hold his memory from the general
honor that belongs to a National lead-
er? Parnell’s life and his character as
we knew them were struggle and grit
and triumph. Passging lightly over his
death we might recall his stern fateful
career, his ripe manhood, his youth of

_ preparations, and behind it all his

| birth 60 short years ago on the 27th.
of June next. In thé celebration of his
birthday a united Ireland could make
common sympathy and take common
pride. Why not? We would close a
chapter to open a history. We would

! insist upon the blessings of union. We
would cement peace.

“To the minds of thoughtful men his
life work grows greater as the months
and the years pass by. Shall the fu-
ture level credit this reproach at us.”
He was a great man and a prophet
without credit in.his generation?”

’more than this for Parnell’s memory.
|
|
I
i

| e ey
| The death of Farl Fortescue recalls
to recollection that he was the son of
the Earl Fortescue, who was lord lieu-
tenant of Ireland from 1839 till 1841, in
i the closing years of the Melbourne ad-
ministration. He was, strange to say,
when appointed to the lord lleutenancy
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a commoner and a member of the house
of commons although, as the eldest son
of the first Earl Fortescue he was
known by the courtesy title of Lord
Ebrington. He was immediately rais-

ed like George Curzon on his becoming
viceroy of India. to the peerage, as
Irish lord lieutenant, when ~his vice-
royalty was marked by treachery and
meanness. O'Ccnnell; whom he at-
tempted to deceive while attempting to
paralyze the National movement, saw
through him pretty soon. He writes
an estimate of his as follows:

“Lord Ebrington held out a false
hope. We believed and have been de-
celved. Now that he has been falsi-
fled we expect acts to precede
promises.”

Lord Ebrington, like George Wynd-
ham, was connected with Ireland by
his marriage with the daughter of &
Dublin solicitor, another of whose
daughters is the mother of the present
Lord Charlemont. In his parliamen~
tary papers of the session of 1845, pub-
lished with reference to the “Grahamiz-
ing” of the Mazzini corespondence it
came to light thgt Lord Ebrington
while professing admiration for O’Con-
nell, was really playing the spy upon
his correspondence.

e B s

By the recent appointment to the
vacant chair of Sacred Scripture and
Oriental Languages in Maynooth Col-
lege, of the Rev. P. Boylan, M. A., the
National College hag secured the ser-
vices of one of the most brilliant of
young priests. Father Boylan began
his studies for the church at an early
age in the Diocesan Seminary of Clon-
highest distinctions oirdnlinupyiupnup
liffe. By an unbroken series of the
highest distinctions in the Royal Uni-
versity he kept up the high requtation
of the Diocesan College. Ffom the
time, when he selected his special
course for degrees he 'always took first
place in his subjects—Mental Science,
and at an age when must astudents are
not half way through their university
work he succeeded in obtaining the
most coveted prize of the Royal Uni-
versity—the Studentship and Junior

i s

Messrs. M. H. Gill & Son. Ltd., have
issued parts one and two of Dr.
Douglas Hyde's “Religious Songs of
Connaught.” The songs are published
in Geelic. They are the love songs,
the drinking songs, the keenes and the
other poems of Ireland.

the Riviera at all,” he explained, “if |

you can’t see a carnival. It'ssa simple |

matter, really. I offer one prize for
the best decorated carriage and anoth-
er to the handsomest lady. Then ev-
ery one puts on a domino and a mask,
throws confettl at every one else, and
there you are.” J

“I suppose you will have the confetti
made of thousand franc notes and of-
fer a house and lot as a prize.” And
Bragdon feared that his sarcasm was
almost insulting. )

“Really, Monty, the scheme is ridic-
uious,” said DeMille, “The police won't
allow it.”

“Won't they, though!” said Monty ex-

lippe’s brother-in-law, and we had him
on the telephone.
to the echeme until we agreed to make
him grand marshal of the parade.

Then he promised the co-operation of [

the entire force and hoped to interest
bis colieague, the chief of the fire de-
partment.” ‘

“The parade will consist of two gen-
darmes and the Brewster party in car-
riages,” laughed Mrs. Dan. “Do you
expect us to go before or after the
bakery carts?”

“We review the processicn from the |

hotel,” said Monty. “You needn’t
worry about the'fete. It’s going to be
great. Why, an Irishman n’t fonder
of marching than these people are of
having a carnival.”

The men in the party went into exe
ecutive session as soon as Morty had
gone to interview the local autborities
and seriously considered taking meas-

ures to subdue their host’s ecceatric- |
ities, but the humor of the scheme ap- |
realed to them too foreibly, and almost |

before they knew it ihey weze making
plans for the carnival.

“Of course we can’t let hitm do it,
but it would be sport,” said Subway
Smith. “Think of 8 cakewalk between
pohcemen and laaadresses.” .

“[ always feel devilish the moment I
ot a2 mask on,” said Vanderpool, “and
you know, by Jove, I haven’t felt that
wry for years.”

«“That settles it, then,” sald DeMille.
“Monty would call it off himself if he
knew how it would affect Reggie.”

[TO BE CONTINUED.}

WHY THE PLASTER DIDN'T STICK.

Yeor the first time in his life poor old

., Daddy O’Alligan felt very il and Dr.
Squills had sent a porous-plaster to ease

the pain in his back. |

“\well, Daddy,” he said, on his visit
next day, “and did the plaster do you
any good?”

“It’s early days to talk vet, doctor,” |

replied the patient. *Oi can't say that

it has helped me much up {o now; but

you know Oi only took it last night.”
“Tood it? What do you mean?”’

“Mane? Why, sure Oi mane that Oi |
chewed and chewed for half an hour on |

the ould thing, and then Oi had to send
it down hull. Seems to me if they’d
bile they plasters a little more and not
put so much pepper in, they’d be easier
ty chew upn, and wouldn’t scorch a
body’s insoide s0.”

He wouldn't listen |

MINING DISASTERS

e e ™ e e i e M e

It is not at all improbable that the |
terrible mining disaster which happen-|
ed some weeks ago in South Wales
was due to dust. Coal-dust has been
proved to be the direct cause of some
of the most flerce explosions in coal
mines during vecent years. Scientists
declare that coal, when reduced to 2
fine powder, only needs a match or &
spark from a pickaxe to become explo-
sive.

Some of the shafts in the Nica Colll-
ery went off like a charge of dynamite
some years ago, sending to an unex-
pected death 145 miners. At the time
the explosion was attribited to fire-
{ damp, but-when the matter was in-
| quired into a little later on it was be-
lieved that a spark from a miner’s
pick had exploded the coal dust that
was floating in the mine in dense
clouds.

A coal dust accident is more fatal to
life than a fire-damp explosion, inas- |
| much as it consumes every particle of |

oxygen and ylelds more deadly com-j
| pounds than those resulting from fiery |
| gas.

Other dust besides that of coal has‘
been responsible for several terrific ex- !
plosions . in factories. Starch dust
wrecked a large candy mill in New
York a little while ago. A workman
carrying a tray of starch dust through
one of the drying rooms, which was
kept at a very high temperature, trip-
ped over a piece of wood lying on the
floor and threw the contents of the
tray upon a red-hot stove. The whole
building went up iike a powder maga- !
| zine, and several lives were lost. ;

Professor Abel says that a whole row
of flour mills in Glasgow were burned
| to the ground by nothing but the ex-.

plosive power of dust. A storage ¢ham-'
ber became thick with the fine dust of
pulverized corn, and a spark of fire,
struck by a millstone, caused a tre-
| mendous explosion.

By many it is said that the Ch!cago‘
fire of 1871 was due to corn dust. The
blaze started in a barn on thd night of
October 8th and lasted well into Octo-,
ber 10th. It raged right through the
city, devastating 2,124 acres of closely |
paeked streets and ‘squares, claiming

| 950 victims, 17,430 buildings, and ren- |
| dering 100,000 persons homeless. The
| total amount of damage done was es-
timated at £39,000,000. The corn in the
barn was said to have been of a Vvery
dusty nature, and the duet floating in
the air had first been exploded through
some unknown cause and then started
the conflagration.

Deep down in the bowels of the earth
fres will sometimes smoulder for |
years. In 1872 a fire broke out in the]
| Tawd Valley Collieries at Skelmers-
dale, between Liverpool and Preston,
| and, though all eorts of methods were

tried in order to extinguish the flames,
| it was mot until December, 1897, that
! the last spark of fire was stamped out.

When the colllery owners found it
impossible to subdue the blaze by or=
dinary means they had stout walls
built to shut off the advance of the
flames. The intenee heat cracked and
burnt up the brickwork as auickly as
it was put up, and it was only by the

‘ erection of & mass of masonry nearly

|

GAUSED BY DUST.

a hundred yards in thickness that the
fire area was limited.

In December, 1897, the River Tawd
burst its banks, and tons of water flow-
ing down the mine shaft extinguished
the furnace that had been alight for
over twenty-five years., When the
flood swept in and reached the fire
scene, water-spouts and eteam and
spray Jets were forced into the open
air to a height of over three hundred
feet aboue the pit-head workings.

A mine in Warwickshire has been
alight for years, and man is powerless
to check it. The blaze started in a
seam of highly combustible coal, and
the workings which stretch under parts
of Biriningham itself, are gradually be-
ing burnt out.

‘Within Whitwick Collery, in Leices-
tershire, a fire had all its own way for
upwards of twenty-five years, and
finally caused a terrible catastrophe.

Refuse heaps from c¢oal-pits have
been known to burn for years. Coal
refuse was responsible for an under-
ground fire at Darlaston, in Stafford-
shire, and the town council spent hun-
dreds of pounds in fighting it. The
fire involved an acre of ground in the
centre of the town, and threatened seri-
ous damage to house in the locality.
Water had no effect upon it, so the
council had deep trenches dug in order
to prevent it spreading.

Near Longton a factory was erected
on ground which for years has been a
kind of rubbish-heap. After the build-
ing was completed a fire began to
smoulder underground, and within a
comparatively short time @ slowly
burning furnace made its appearance
right in the heart of the foundations.
Water having proved useless when used
in the ordinary way, trenches, very
deep and wide, were dug around the
burning area, and into these tons of
water were continually poured by
means of pipes.

In 1901 a vast peat bog near Bron-
nitsi, in Moscow, dried out and caught
fire, and the Russlan firemen were un-
able to cope with.it.- The fire burned
down thirty feet into the moss, and the
smoke covered an area of many miles.
Firemen turned a rivulet into the
burning bog, with but Ilittle or no
effect. The fire started in the month
of August, 2nd it was only when the
autumn raing came on in October that
it was extinguished.

WOMAN AND HUMOR;
e
A party of men, among whom was
Colonel William Jennings Bryan, were
one night waiting for a train in a de-
pot hotel in a small Missouri town. The
landlady was the only woman present.
The talk turning upon the alleged in-
ability of women to see the point of a
joke as readily as do the men, Mr.
Bryan took the ground that a sense of
humor was as much a part of the
feminine make-up as it was that of

Grand Clearance
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Sale of ”Fumﬁure,
GOMMENGING MONDAY. OCT. 2nd.
Bustin @ Withers,

99 GERMAIN ST.

In Time of Peace

Prepare to fight the bitter cold of win
must be in 'good condition. It is not,
have had it looked over by

Keenan &

WATERLO

ter. In order to do this, your furnace
then the fault is yours, you should

Ratchford,

O STREET.

TONIGHT!

) worth 20cts.,

30 Minute Sale, -
8 o’clock to 8.30,

Ladies’ - Lace - Collars

for G6c¢ts each.

PEOPLE'S DEPARTMENT STORE, 142 Mill St

8t. John, N. B.

e —

Bargains in Overcoats!

Boys’

HARD COAL
SOFT COAL.
R P.& W. E_Starr, Ltd

Old Mines Sydney and Reserve.

Men'’s Beaver Ooats, latest style, from $3 to 812.
and Youths’ Overcoats frem 82 50 up.
Tweed Pants 75¢c. Wool-fleeced Underwear,

Depot Clothing , Store,4s Mill strast

40c., at

!

American, Weish and Scotch, in all sizes.

[Prompt delivery.]

49 Smythe and 14 Charlotte Stee
Telephones 9 —-116.

o e

COAL.

Scotch and American Hard Coal

-best ;;'a.lll A
B Oovteymd Reserve Syd-
ney Soft Coal

T. M. WISTED & CO,
321 Brussets St., 142 St. Patrick St.
’Phone 1597.

18 Ibs. Granulated

Sugar for $1.00.
Ohoice Butter in Tubs
Fresh Hggs.

MEGARITY & KELLEY

Ask Your CGrocer
4 SFOR:. =
St John Greamery Butter
and Cream.
If he does not handle our
goods call on us direct.
Creamery open for inspec-
tion every day, 92 King St. .
Tel. 1432, :
W. H. BELL, M_anager,

Telephone 820.

The Scenic Route. |

Stmr. Maggie Miller leaves Millidge:
ville for Summerville, Kennebeccasis
Island and Bayswater daily (except
Saturday and Sunday) at 9.00 a. m. and
8.30 and 5.00 p. m.

10.00 a. m. and 4.15 p. m.
SATURDAY.
Leaves Millidgeville at 7.15 and 9.00
a. m. and 8.30 and 6.00 p. m.
. Returning at 6.30, 8.00 and 10.00 a. m. ,
and 4.15 and 5.456 p. m. i
SUNDAY
Leaves Millldgeville at 9.00 and 10.80 °
a. m. and 6.00 p. m.
Returning at 9.45 a. m. and 5§ p. m.
JOHN McGOLDRICK.

Watch !

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.

\
|

For our

YORK BAKERY,

2 Stores,
200 Brussels Street,

565 Main St, N E

LOOK OUT
FOR YOUR SCALP.

Wash it every week and make use
of Dr. Jack’s Hair Restorer. It will-
work wonders, Promotes growth to
the hair and puts a stop to falling out
and baldness. Sold by all druggists
and barbers,

BORN IN OCTOBER.

October’s child is born for woe,
And life’s vicissitudes must know;
But lay an opal on her breast
And hope will lull the woes to rest.
———
Opal Ring, $2.00
Opal Safety Pin, $1.75.

Opals, Diamonds and other preclous
stones, 74 King street.

Returning from Bayswater at 7.00 and '

A. & J. HAY, |

‘Our Bulbs _Hgg‘e Arrived |

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

W. & K. PEDERSEN,

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

A. E HAMILTON,

“Garpenter and Builder,

Jobbing Prota:)tly attended

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

Jaok Screws for Hire.
. Wanted To Purchase.

Gencemen’s cast-on ._.othing, fue
coats, ladies’ furs, jeweiry, wusicakine-
struments, fire armas, tools, bicycles, ol@
coins, old postage stamps, nedals,
sample goods, etc. Send posta

H. GILBERT, 24 Mill St.

YOU RUN NO CHANCES

of getting anything but the best suale
Ity of coal when you give us your
order,

S8UN COAL & WOOD CO.,

Tor. Clarence and St, David Sts.
*Phone 1346.

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

Coals of All Kinds
LOWEST CASH PRICES.

Oall and get prices. Prompb

delivery.
H. G. CURREY,

53 Bymth Street (J. F. Frost's Oflce).
‘Phone 250.

=GGS !

Office 254 City Road.

about the rails to enjoy the beautiful
scenery. One lady turned inquiringly
to a gentleman at her right and said,—

« What is that white off there on

tains,’ replied the gentleman address-
ed.

« “Wwell, that's funny,’
‘My husband eaid it wes grease.

All of the men in the growd lavughed
nolisily at Mr. Bryan’s stery, bet the
landlady looked pwsstled. ™xally she
said,—

“But, Mr. Bryan, how 8id the grease
get on the mountam?”

Mr. Bryan at wce drepped the €e-
fence of women as bern hwmorists.—
H. T. Dobbing, in Noves®er Lippin-

she replied.

R

man, but that it merely lacked oppor-
tunity for development. i

“To illustrate,” said he, “take the|
story of a party of excureioniats in the |
Aegan Sea. When approaching |

the |
Greclan coast the party membledl

cott’s, s
o -

For 76 cents cagh in advance the
Bemi-Weekly Sun will be sent to your
address for one year. Ty i

Ever notice the way we keep sygs?

"| Separate boxes—every box v‘th the

name of the person we bougbt from
and the date.
his has helped us to learn where the
fieshest and best eggs come from.
Our customers receive the benefit of
our experience.

the horizon?’ i
« They is the snow on the wmoun-,

- Sussex Milk & Gream Co.,

Phone 622. 158 Pond St.

North End Harness Shop.
Are You Safe Driving Your OIC Harness ?
Becter look up the matter and avoid
any possible accidsnt because of worn-
sut straps or buckizs. A stitch in time
may save a life—your horse and bugEY,
tco.
NYE & WHELPLEY,

608 MAIN 8T, N. B.
Tor 75 cents, cash in adwgnce, the
Weakly Sun will be scnt to your ad-
dress for one year




