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hesitation which is sometimes likened to the dame Faustine.
first pourparler of a beleaguered fortress, A week later that energetic and enter* 
inasmuch as both are the precursors of ca- prising personage filed the schedule of her

debts in the Court of Bankruptcy. They 
amounted to some thousands of pounds ; 
while her assets were represented only by 
the stock and good will of the business 
carried on by her iu Mantilla street and a 
tew hundreds due to her from her custom-
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not be without your Wine of Rennet in the bouse 
for doable its price. lean make» delicious dessert for my husband, 
which he tugoys after dinner, and which I believe has at the tome time 
cured Ins dyspepsia.”

Another says :—“Nothing makes one’s dinner pass off more pleasantly 
than to have nice little dishes which are easily digested. Eager's Wine of 
Rennet has enabled my dook to put three extra dishes on the;tdble wfth 
which I pussle my friends.”

Another says *T am a hearty eater, but as my work is mostly mental, 
and ai l find H impossible to take muscular exercise, I naturally suffer
distress after a heavy dinner ; but since Mrs,------ has been giving mq a
dish made from your Wine ot Rennet over which she puts sometimes one. 
sometimes another sauce, I do not suffer at all, and I am almost inclined 
to give your Rennet the credit for it, and I must say for it that it is 
simply gorgeous as a dessert”

Another says:—“I have used your Wine of Rennet for n*y children and 
find it to be the Only preparation which will keep them in health. I have 
also sex( it to friends in Baltimore, and they say that it enables their 
children to digest their food, and save them from those summer stomach 
troubles so prevalent and fatal in that climate."

Mean One
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the end of 
the year the business was once more pros
pering moderately well, and before Christ
mas she presented the informal agreement 
signed by Clara Forrest, banded over to 
her friend the £20, and received back the 
paste riviere that had been poor little 
Clara's joy and pride for so many

“You kept your promise-yon d 
tell Mr. Forrest about this?” arid Mrs. 
Fetherstone, tossing the memorandum in 
the fire.* *

“1 never told him. He will wonder why 
I sold yon back the necklace, I daresay.”

••Yon may tell him if you like—now,” 
replied the other smiling. “I am ever so 
grateful to you, dearest Clara, for obliging 
me.”

But some hours later, after Mrs. Fether
stone had paid a visit to a certain noted 
jeweller in Bond street, her handsome face 
expressed an emotion that was certainly 
not gratitude. She swept oat of the shop, 
carrying with her the leather case contain
ing the paste riviere, jumped into s hansom, 
and ordered the man to drive as fast as he 
could to Mrs. Forrest’s house. Her eyes 
were blazing with anger, and her lips 
writhed with the effort she made to keep 
calm as she entered the drawing room.

Mrs Forest was seated alone. She was 
dressed for dinner ; but her husband bad 
been delayed in the city, and 
had been “put back” tor an hour.

“Augusta, is anything the matter?” she 
said as her friend swept into the room like 
a whirlwind.

“Yes, Clara, this is the matter—you
you who pretended to be my 
cruely betrayed—cheated—li

“Augusta!”
“My necklace ! Where is the necklace 

I— I entrusted to you P”
“Why, Augusta, you must be mad ! You 

bought back your necklace from me not 
twelve hours ago.”

“That thing !’*
She laughed hysterically, and with shak

ing hands opened the case. “Yes, look at 
it—a paltry paste thing !”

“Paste !— why, of course the necklace is 
paste,” retorted the astonished little 
man, staring with wide-open eyes at the 
glittering stones.

“The necklace I sold you, Clara Forrest, 
was worth £3,000 ; this thing isn’t worth 
ten.”

This fiercely uttered announcement 
strengthened the conviction that had been 
slowly growing in Mrs. Forrest’s mind that 
her friend was mad. She sidled towards 
the bell, and resolved to humour the 
maniac.

“Really, dear, £3,000 !—that is a large 
sum of money.”

“It represented the savings of many 
years.” declared Mrs. Fetherstone, redden
ing.

“Of course, dear—ot course. Oh, there's 
Jim ; I hear his step,” said Çlara in a 
of relief. “You tell him about the—the 
necklace, you know—”

The umortunate little woman was becom
ing incoherent with fright.

When Jim Forrest entered the room and 
saw his pale, trembling wife shrinking un
der the withering glance and bitter’words 
ot the handsome widow, he was for the 
moment at a loss to understand the situa
tion : but a few passionate sentences 
from Mrs. Fetherstone soon enlightened
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thing I aak, Clara ; and we were school fel
low. once." syaThe Orpal Ш Genuine!tbs.It was the insistent elder lady who

did not■poke.
“Yea, dear, I know ; but Jim is so hard 

up. and. after all, 1 really don’t want the 
necklace.”

“You told n\e you meant to go to a 
Drawing Room this year, and 1 know yon 
haven’t got such a diamond riviere as this ; 
just look at it!"

Here the temptress took from her pocket 
a flat leather case. She opened it and dis
played a necklace of large single stone dia
monds which flashed with prismatic splen
dor before the mild blue eyes ol Clara For-

» Good D«d of Deubt Whether H«ers.
The bankrupt's examination created a 

good deal ol amusement in court ; for she 
boMly attributed her failure to the difficulty 
■he had in getting her money from some 
ladies very well known in society, who also 
borrowed money from her,which was added 
to their account, but was, unfortunately not 
always repaid.

Madame Faustme's creditors declared 
themselves willing to be merciful, and, in 
the end, accepted half a crown in the pound 
in satisfaction ot their claims.

“Poor, dear Gustie,” commented Mrs. 
Forrest to her husband. “I thought she 
must be dreadfully hard up to sell a trump
ery paste necklace.”

“Ha.d up ! Of course she is,” grumbled 
Mr. Forrest ; “and are we not all—all hard 
up? Is not your unfortunate Jim at hie 
very wits’ end at this moment tor a few 
hundreds ! I tell you what it is, Clara, 
my girl, if matters don’t mend pretty 
I shall have to throw up the cards and fol
low your friend’s example—‘file my i----
tie,1 as they sav in Australia—yes, and 
make tracks too*; for the climate of London 
will soon be too hot tor me.”

“Oh, Jim.” cried Clara, clasping her 
hands, “you—>ou don't mean that we 
shall have to give up our pretty house and 
—and all our pretty things ?” 
ed with a despairing glance round the
r°“Yes, I do.”

Mr. Forrest was a handsome but rather 
flashily dressed young man ; he was popu
larly supposed to be clever, but his clever
ness was, perhaps, not weighted with the 
necessary amount of caution. His business 
combinations usually lacked completeness, 
and his calculations more often resulted in 
calamity than in triumph. Still, hope 
sprang eternal in his breast, and he was al
ways “just going” to land the coup that was 
to be the foundation ot a princely fortune.

At that moment be firmly believed that 
the possession of a thousand pounds in cash 
would enable him not only to stand once 
more firmly on bis financial feet, but that 
it would be the nucleus round which would 
gather other thousands that would in their 
turn have the same attractive power. Then 
the goal of his business career would be 
gloriously reached, and he would retire and 
be done tor ever with the fever and the fret 
of the Stock Exchange.

Mrs. Forrest went off to her own room in 
tears, tor she did not wish to add to dear 
Jim’s troubles by any display of grief. 
Somewhat cheered by her “good cry.” she 
began to overhaul her wardrobe and few 
trinklets, an employment which always had 
a soothing effect on her nerves. They had 
been bidden to a dinner party at the ho 
of Lady Eglantine,and she was particularly 
anxious to look her very best on an occa
sion when, no doubt, she would see and be 
seen by some very smart people, for Lady 
Eglantine’s set lived and moved and had 
their being in an orbit more exalted and 
aristocratic than the Forrests’.

The magnificent paste necklace would 
certainly give eclat to the plain white satin 
gown she meant to wear, and Mrs. Forrest 
took it out of its case with pride, and once 
more congratulated herself on having done 
“poor dear Gussie” such a good turn. 
Sne threw back the collar of her gown and 
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It makes a delicious Dessert or 
Dish for Supper in 5 miniites, 
and at a cost of a few cents. 

This is the strongest prepara- 
tion of Rennet ever made 

Thirty drops will coagulate one 
Imperial pint of Milk.

of Imitations and 
Substitutes.

Fob Sale by all Druggists and 
Grocers.

On Thursday, peçerçber first, i 
walls of Dorchester jail, Robert C 
be legally murdered on suspicion 

! murdered Joseph'Steadman.
The murder of Steadman, so-cs 

the work of a moment and posai 
dental. In the midst of a scrimmi 
dark several shots were fired, soar 
ceitainly at random, and one of tl 
home. The madder of Robert ( 
be a more cold-blooded, carefully 
affair, and the county of Westmoi 
pay the carpenter and thehangmar 
work.

The public cares little, it seet 
the matter, for the reason that the 
not being strangled onto death, 
a rather important matter for Robe 

Robert Olsen may have been a t 
but the law recognizee that even a 
has his rights. One of the rq 
Robert Olsen had on the 14th of S< 
last was to be fairly tried. But 
fairly tried?

Can a jury ot twelve men in sue 
escape the contagion of other mei 
ions ? Can they be chosen from 
of men, the most of whom openh 
their inability to try the prisoner і 
evidence, and not to be influence 
general view ? Can they read tl 
tional reports in the press before tl 
yea, the sensational reports of t 
during the trial, and hold their jud 
suspense ? Can they acquit whei 
body expects them to convict P A 
can they .acquit when the learnt 
positively instructs them to con' 
not the county entitled to the woi 
money P After burning all this 
shall it not be able to bag its garni 

It was a Supreme Court jud 
stated to Progress :—“I cou 
wished that Olsen had been ti 
hastily and in a calmer atmospb 
hardly seems to me that the evide 
is correctly given in the press, wi 
enough to justify the verdict, 
public sentiment is strongly arout 
tragedy of this kind, it ia difficult і 
an absolutely fair trial. I consi 
Carroll’s evidence waa very di 
evidence to admit." Was the re 
Hie Honor justified by the facts in 
of Olsen P

The spectator who dropped 
Court-house at Dorchester, on the 
September last must have noticed 
things. He must have noticed, fit 
a small, light-haired, blue-eyed n 
looked like a Norwegian sailor, 
the dock. Grouped around the 
were a number of stalwart constab 
as occasion required, hustled bin 
out ot the dock with scant courte 
mediately behind the dock, he wo 
seen the tall,'athletic figure and s 
dubious face ot Peter O. Can 
having captured the luckless J 
having dogged the prisoners for 
four weeks, night and day, and ei 
them into conversations which he ■ 
retail upon the stand, is now emus 
self by taking snap-shots at the mi 
dock with a kodak.

He would have seen on the be 
Honor, Mr. Justice Fraser, in wh< 
there is compassion, but in who 
there resides a strong, almost r 
sense of duty.

In the jury-box are twelve n 
have been instructed to give the 
the benefit of every doubt, and wb< 
themselves capable of so doing, 
twelve men have been sworn to 
prisoner upon the evidence, no 
what their present belief may be.

At the end of the long table 
Attorney general, who will use. legi 
e°ough, all his great ability to se 
«ode of justice. Opposed to bin 
prisoner’s counsel, who has had no ] 
experience iu cases ot so grave a m 

Beyond all else, the spectatoi 
have noted the crowd that filled t 
room. It was a crowd that occupii 
Available seat, and even all the s 
room, and then poured over the 
platform. A crowd that thronged 
the barristers’ table and peered o 
partition behind the jury. A cro 
even surged breast-high against t 
in which the prisoner sat, and leant 
the railiqg, end gazed upon him wi 
tht never grew weary. A crowd t 
the most part, thirsted for his blooc 
thirst that nothing but blood could 

As the trial proceeded the visite 
btve noticed other thugs. He could 
kil to note the eager haste, the 
feverish speed with which the work 
*** prosecuted. How the witness.
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net.
“Oh !” she cried, “and to think that they 

really are only paste, Augusta !”
“Yes ; and* that I offer this splendid 

riviere for only £15—why, it’s absurd ! It 
must be worth £30 at least.”

“What did vou give for it, Gussie ?” in
quired little Mrs. Forrest inconsequently.

••Why, you don’t suppose that 1 bought 
it—a poor, struggling woman like me !” A 
peculiar smile shone in the speaker’s fine 
dark eyes. “Oh, no ! One ot my custom
ers—whose name 1 need not mention- 
owed me a bill which she could not pay in 
full. 1 goodnaturedly took this necklace 
and struck £20 off her account. At the 
present moment I am in great need of £15 
—so I came to you.”

“But surely, Gussie, with your large 
business—”

“My business doesn’t pay,” interrupted 
rply, “lor my expenses are 

enormous ; and you have no idea, Clara, 
how difficult it is to get one’s money in. 
Women seem to think that lady 
ere can wait years before their accounts are 
paid. It is really too bad !”

“I am so sorry tor you, Augusta,” cooed 
Clara, eyeing the necklace affectionately, 
for her friend had left the case open that the 
jewels might plead for her ; “and 1—really 
—think—that is, I will try and scrape to
gether the money.”

“Thank you; then it is settled,” replied 
the other in a business-like tone. You need 

pay me the £16 today. 1 will leave the 
klace with you, and you can send me 

the money tomorrow morning. Then,” she 
added in a rather hesitating tone, and with 
a slight increase ot color in her cheeks, 
“there is one little thing I should mention, 
Clara. You see, I am letting you have the 
necklace for about half its real value. Some 
day, when business is brighter, I might 
wish to buv the necklace back—say tor 
£20.”

Mrs. Forrest’s eyebrows went up a little, 
but as she did not in her heart think the 
contingency a very likely one, she replied 
good naturedly—

“Oh, certainly, dear.”
“It would be better to make a note of 

it,” said Augusta Fetherstone, still hesitat
ing. (The lady was known to the world in 
general ai d her customers in particular as 
Madame Faustine.) “Suppose you give me 
a sort of 1 O LJ.or rather a promise in black 
and white, to sell me back the necklace, on 
demand, for £20 !”J

Airs. Forrest got up and went to her 
writing table.

“Perhaps you had better write the mem
orandum yourself, Augusta. I don't know 
how to express it.”

Mrs. Fetherstone went over to her friend 
and taking a sheet of paper wrote a few 
words in her bold, dashing hand. Mrs. 
Forrest signed her name at the bottom of 
the sheet and then remarked—

“Oh, that reminds me,” said Mrs.Fether
stone with a look ot anxiety in her eyes 
that rather belied her indifferent tones. “ 
think it would be better it you didn't men
tion this little matter to Mr. Forrest.”

Mrs. Forrest started and her fingers 
trembled as she handled the case contain
ing the jewels. A vague feeling of Uneasi
ness stole over her.

“Not tell Jim that I have bought your 
necklace !” she cried, looking at her self- 
possessed friend inquiringly. “Ob, Gussie,
1 couldn’t do that ! How should I explain 
my possession of the necklace ? And, be
sides, I must get the £15 from him ; I 
have no money of my own.”

“Don’t distress yourself, dear. I didn’t 
mean that you should keep our little trans
action a secret,” replied the other soothing
ly ; “but you need noi show him this—or 
mention it, I should say—for of course I 
shall keep this little memorandum.”

She folded up the signed sheet of paper 
and put it carefully inside the front ot her 
gown.
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!!■ The One Price Clothier,
\ : 47 King Street, St. John, N. B.

NEW ROYAL CLOTHING STORE.

M Do you need an Overcoat, Ulster, Cape Coat oy Reefer, we sell the 
finest in the City.4

Why He Was Annoyed.
A physician was heard to use very un

complimentary language about a certain 
butcher.

“Why is it,” asked a friend of the doctor, 
“that you abuse the butcher so much?”

“I’ve got a good reason to talk about 
him. Last winter I owned a tat pig. I 
sent for that butcher to kill and dress it. 
He did so, bat what do you think he told 
me when I wanted to know what his bill 
was ?”

“I have no idea.”
“Well, sir, that butcher patted me on 

the back and said, ‘Never mind the bill, 
doctor. We’re in the same business, you 
know. We professional men must help 
each other.’ I was so angry at the fellow 
I could have—”

“Prescribed for him,” added his friend.

STEAMERS.

INTERNATIONAL S. 8. CO. B4Y OFTUUDY S.S. C0.(LTD.)
s. S. CITY OF MONTICELLO,Three Trips aWeek

For BOSTON ROBERT H. FLEMING, Commander.

Sailing» for November and December.f "T NTIL farther notice the 
I > steamer* of vhle company 

will leave St. John forEastport, 
Portland and Boston every 
Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday mornings at 7.26 std.

Retaining,will leave Boston 
same days at 8.80 a. m., and 
Portland at 6 p. m., for East- 
port and 8t. John. 

aa^-On Wednesday Trip the

і steamer for

еЛЇГмї^ПшJd**"’Red* 8a° ni* 8t"Johe' 
^“^l^^me,forDigby*imdeAnnapSie.eTRetuni.

Passengers by this 
Halifax at 6.86 t*. M.

favorite rente are due st

f HOWARD D TROOP,
President.steamer will net call at Portland.

Connections made at Eaetoort with 
8t. Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen.

Freight received dally up to 6 p. m.
C. E. LABCHLBR, Agent.

RAILWAYS.

"Ah, what a tangled web we weave,
When first we practise to deceive!" 

he ejaculated when the widow had told her 
story. “Let me, in my turn, tell how all 
your clever little calculations failed; my 
dear Mrs. Fetherstone. A few months 
ago my wife told me that she had bought a 
paste necklace from you for £15. She did 
not tell me,” he added, with a smile, “that 
she had made any compact with you as to 
re-purchase. Some days afterwards my 
wife broke the clasp of the necklace ana 
requested me to take it to be repaired. The 
jeweller to whom I took the necklace ad
mired it greatly, and much to my surprise 
made me accept a receipt for it. Thinking 
this a curious thing I casually asked its 
value. He told me that the necklace waa 
worth £3,000. At first I was utterly amazed 
and incredulous. Then a light broke 
me. I remembered that the lady who sold 
the necklace was on the eve of bankruptcy, 
and that she had, by cozening my poor 
little wife, made her a partner to a fraud— 
pray don’t interrupt me. Well, after 
some cogitation, I came to the conclusion 
that I was entitled to the necklace paid for 
with my money. I bought another neck
lace—really ‘only paste”this time—which 
I returned to my wife. The other I

Intercolonial Railway.Why He Got the Pass.
Mr. Vanderbilt tells of a man who came 

and asked him for a pass to Albany 
the New York Central Railroad. 1 
at the last session of the legislature.

“Why do you ask for a pass ?” said Mr. 
Vanderbilt.

“Well, I’ll tell you,” explained the 
stranger; “I went up to Albany last week 
and 1 was the only man on the train who 
paid his fare. The other passengers guyed 
me about it, and as I am of a very sensitive 
disposition, I do not care to have the ex
perience repeated.”

He got the pass.

STEAMER CLIFTON. After Oct. 17, Train* leave St. John, Standard 
Time, for Halifax and Campbellton, 7.00; for Hali
fax. 18.8 ; for Sussex. 16 A0: for Point da Chene, 
Quebec and Montreal, 16.66.

Will arrive at St.John trom Suaaex, 8.26; from 
Quebec and Montreal (Monday excepted), 10.31; 
from Point du Chene, 10 26; from Halifax, 19.00: 
from Halifax, *.2.80.

FI"'HE above Steamer will make three tripe a week 
J. daring the аеаяоп, leaving Hampton MON

DAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY morning*, 
at 6 o’clock ; returning from Indlantown on the 

at 8 o’clock int the afternoon, atopplng 
landings

elapsed the necklace round her 
order to judge better of the artistic effect 
of her pretty white skin and the glittering 
stones.

“How beautiful they look!” she said, 
g and twisting her neck to make the 

diamonds flash. She had some little diffi
culty in taking off the necklace, and in her 
attempts she must have injured the clasp, 
for when at last it was unfastened one half 
of it was detached from the riviere.

“How tiresome !” she said. “I must be 
mended at once, and I really can’t go 
out today, for Tuesday is my day ‘at 
home,’ and some people will be certain to

Then she suddenly remembered that 
Jim had not yet departed to the city. On 
bis way he could leave the necklace at a 
jeweller’s and call tor it later in the day. 
She put the nec klace into its case, gave it 
to Jim, who grumbled a little, but, like 
the dutiful husband he was, promised to 
execute the commission.

When Jim Forrest came in late in the 
afternoon his cheeks were so flushed and 
bis eyes so glittering 
moment thought he nad lapsed from his 
usual sobriety. But her tears on that 
head were soon dispelled, and she then 
guessed that something connected with 
“business” caused his exhilaration.

same days, i 
at the uanal!

I ,v.tiІШкHOTELS.

JgKLMONT HOUSE.

ST. JOHN, N. B.

The moat convenient Hotel ia the city. Directly op
posite N. B. A Intercolonial Railway station. 

Baggage taken to and from the depot 
charge. Terms—$1 to $2.60 per day.

J. SIMS, Propriété r.

wx abb new втопав ni following unis or
OÜB uaRIVALLEDNeedless Alarm. free ol

Tourist Sleeping CarsThousands who suffer from some delicate 
infirmity known only to themselves, which 
they shrink from disclosing to a physician, 
have found in HUMPHREYS’ SPECIFICS 
a cure which has turned the winter of life 
into May. They are saved from undue 
haste and needless alarm ; saved from the 
danger of drugs and injurious medicines, 
and from needless professional calls and 
expense. HUMPHREYS’ 
are a source of relief in these and hundreds 
of instances. Those using them become 
more firm and vigorous and less liable to the 
attacks ot disease. They cure, not because 
they are a strong medicines or violent 
poisons but because they have a specific 
relation to disease, and hence cure it. 
Every single specific a special cure for the 
disease named. An experience in the use 
of these specifics in thousands of cases, 
extending over a period ot more than 40 
years, under almost every variety of sub
ject and circumstances, has proved them 
to be absolutely pure, and only productive 
of good. They cure without drugging, 
purging or reducing the system, and are 
inTact and deed the sovereign remedies 
of the world.

in on

QUEEN HOTEL, West, from Windsor street Station, Montreal, 
a* follows : .

Every Tuesday at 9 p. m.FREDERICTON, N. B.

J. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor.

Fine sample room in connection. Also, a flrst-cL as 
Livery Stable. Coaches at trains aad boats. DETROIT! CHICAGO.SPECIFICS

Every Wednesday at 8.15 p.m.
< —o —

Seattle, Wash.
and points on the

Pacific Cost.
Every Saturday at 11.45 a. m.

Via the "800 LINE" to

Minneapolis and 8t. Paul.

sold—”
“Wretch !” burst out Mrs. Fetherstone 

furiously. :c
“I fold,” continued Mr. Forrest calmly, 

“for £2,000. With this money I not only 
averted a domestic financial crash, but, by 
judicious speculation. I doubled, trebled, 
quadrupled that £2,000 ! Yes, Mrs. 
Fetherstone, thanks to your stratagem, 
James Forrest is a made man. Nor is he 
an ungrateful or an utterly dishonest one. 
What was yours shall be again y 
either the diamonds or the value the 
resented, which would you prefer ?

“The money— the money !” gasped the 
widow. “I never want to look at diamonds 
again !”

“You will prefer paste—real paste? AIf, 
then with my cheque for £2,000 I will ask 
you, dear Mrs. Fetherstone, to accept thé 
necklace in your hands as a little souvenir 
ot the ‘good turn’ my wife did you, and 
that you, unwittingly did me. And it you 
will at the same time accept the advice of 
one not unversed in the manœuvres ot thê 
great world of finance, let me counsel you 
in future not to sell real diamonds for 
pabte—even to your dearest friend.—Defr- 
zil Vane.

that his wife for a
Oh, is that all ? Well, I don’t su; 

it matters very much ; and if you wis 
won't tell him anything about that bit of

But deep down in Clara Forrest’s heart 
lurked an uncomfortable doubt. Why had 
Augusta exacted that curious promise of 
secrecy from her ? Why should she not tell 
Jim nt «hé secret clause in the compact she 
bad made with Mrs. Fetherstone? Might 
not the curious condition attached to the 
sale of the necklace give rise to some com
plication at present undreamed ol ?

But Mrs. Fetherstone appeared quite 
satisfied by the success ot her mission ; and 
she at all events felt no hesitations, 
doubts, or tears as to the wisdom of the 
curious transaction. And yet she had far 
more reason than had simple-hearted Mrs. 
Forrest to be apprehensive of future diffi
culties. Her handsome face was bright 
with smiles, and she kissed her friend 
affectionately as she bade her “good-bye.”

When she was gone, little Mrs. Forrest 
surveyed her new acquisition with great 
satisfaction, and stifled any inward com
punction for the extravagance she had been 
persuaded into by picturing how nice the 
diamonds would look on her pretty little 
neck.

PP( I
*• Vivat Regina."

Queen Hotel,
HALIFAX, N. S.gs gone well with you in the 

You look as if you bad landed
“Have thin 

City, Jim P 
that coup at last.”

Well, you’re not rar out in your guess,” 
replied Jim, with a singular smile ; “I’ve 
Certainly had a stroke of luck which may 
turn out to be my financial salvation.”

•‘I’m so glad, dear.” **
She was, in fact, so glad that she quite 

forgot to inquire for her necklace ; but the 
next morning at breakfast she reminded her 
husband at the Eglantines dinner party 
was to come off the next day, and she 
begged him to bring the necklace back that 
evening.

“I won’t forget ; vou shall have the neck
lace, Clara,” said iorrest, as he went out, 
“and astonish all the women at I^ady Eg
lantine’s.”

He was as good as his word. That 
evening Clara received her necklace back ; 
it was so beautifully mended that no one 
would have suspected that it had ever been 
broken. She wore the riviere at Lady Eg
lantine’s and on many other occasions dur
ing the season, and it attracted quite aa 
much attention, admiration," and envy as 
she had anticipated.

Whether the fortunes of James Forrest 
were bettered by the social kudos paid to 
his wife, who wisely never let any one 
know that her beautiful riviere was “only 
paste,” or whether the period of his ill luck 
Was at last over, it is difficult to say. Bat 
foe fact was indisputable that about this 
time James Forrest’s star was in the ascen-

"yjyE bAvemucbpUwarnslneamngtheMetilonol
QUEEN b*a established * reputut'on lor 
famishing the best and cleanest bedrooms, and the 
best table and attention of any hotel in the 
maritime provinces, if not tn all Canada. 
The QUEEN contains 180 rooms, and 
is fitted with all modem impiovements, Including 
bath-rooms and w. o*s on every floor.

The parlors attract a great deal of attention, as 
nothing superior in that line la to be seen In Cinad* 
The cuisine has been made a specialty from the first 

amply Justifies its reputation. One visit wll

Holders of Second-Class Passage Tickets 
through these points, wUl be accommodated in 
Cars, onpayment of a small additional charge per 
berth. Particulars of ticket agents.

D. MoNICOLL,
Gen'IPaee. Agent,

Montreal

ours— 
bey rep-

C. E. McPHKRSON, 
Ass’iGen‘1 Pass. Agi.

. Sr. John, N. B.

ІНШІ COMMIS иM ЕЕІНІШ6 CO -ш and
Fall Arrangement.

On and alter Monday, 17th Oct., 1892, trains will run 
dally (Sunday excepted) as follows :I ДОТИ. DUFFEBIN,

ST. JOHN, N. B. LEAVE 7А8И0иТН-%йГ.Ж;Яі
12.10j).m ; Passenger and FreightMonday.WeilncedU
m. Toesisy/'iniurSay^nd Saturday at 1.46 p.e-i 

arriving at Weymouth 4.82 p.m.

LEAVE АМИАРОив^^Ж» 

LEAVE^WEYM OKIiySSSRjS^ff
Friday at 8.28 a.m., arrive at Yarmouth at !!.«•*
00МЕСТШМ8^‘„ЯЇПМ£
way.; atDigby withSteamerCtty ofMonticello form-«ампьжя snsufi^•y^Wedneedayjmd Saturday, evetisg*

toMjrïom ~

І

FRED A. JONES.
Proprietor.

JJABUR HOUSE,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

Most beautifully situated in the centre of the city, 
large, light, cheerfal Sample Rooms, and a first-class 
Livery and Hack stab le in connection with the house. 
Coaches are ta attendance upon arrival of all trains.

., B coLBMAN,
Proprietor.

European Ideas of Ownership.
They h*ve curiou. idea, of ownerahip in R0BB-ARIW8TR0II6 EN8INE 

butTmuràw^“u»^.ingUehTîrnteont SIMPLE AND COMPOUND.
be exhibited without the arti.1’. con.ent.no c<mt.l=l=,.ll n»!.t».t|»l>u otSued.nl Amort, 
matter what the wuhea ot the owner may CU Hl.b Speed Engines nad aeeeralimproMmenU
be. And now s I literary and artistic con- y.; ----------
great in аеміоп at Milan. Italy, has decided THE MONARCH ECONOMIC BOILER,
that the right of reproduction doe. not рам Апокопи лап Mon Ромни воіив я ия. 
to the buyer ot n picture. Thu. yon may 
nay for a picture, bare it in your po.ae»- 
.ion, and Ure a clear and free title to it, 
but you don’t quite own it alter all -Wash
ington Poat. , 'f

“fteally, no one—not even that sharp- 
eyed, spiteful Mrs. Seawell—would sup
pose them paste,” she said, glancing ad
miringly at the flashing circlet in the case ; 
•‘and, beaidee, I have done poor Gusiie a 
good turn. She ought to make my pre
sentation dram at cost price. I wonder 
if she will."

This idea carried her off into a new 
Held of thought—one eh, waa often com
pelled to travtree ; tor the Forrests were

Х-ІОЯМОВЖ HOXKL, -it :

Conrans Burton, MiMwaiaa, N. B.:

Jf**4 to agree with other wit 
SS*- «h» Mown succeeded ftrr
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