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“I. do think father might get the beer
for them,” muttered Sally, as Jemima,
stolidly and without further comment,
took a couple of foam-crowned jugs from
the shelf, and began filling a number of
pewter tankards with some of that home-
brewed ale for which “The Fisherman’s
Rest” had been famous since the days of
King Charles. ‘“E knows ’ow busy we
are in ’ere.”

“Your father is too busy discussing poli-
tics. with Mr. ’Empseed to worry ’isself
about you and the kitchen,” grumbled
Jemime under her breath.

Sally had gone to the small mirror
which hung in a corner of the kitchen,
and was hastily emoothing her hair and
eetting her drilled cap at its most becom-
ing angle over her dark curls; then she
took up the tankands by their handles,
three in each strong, brown hand, and
aughing, grumbling, i i
Jhem through into the coffee-room.

There, there was certainly no sign of
i that-bustle and activity which kept four

|women busy and ot in the glowing

kitchen beyond.

coft of “The Fisherman’s
a show place now at the begin-
¥ the twentieth century. At the
the eighteenth, in the year of grace
; not yet gained that notoriety
importance which a hundred addi-
,tional years and the craze of the age have
wince bestowed upon it. Yet it was an
old place, even then, for the oak rafters
i beams were already black with age
—as were the seats, with their

tall backs, and the

, landlord of “The
at Dover, was a pros-
of course clear to the

observer. The pewter on the

¥ine old dressers, the brass above the gi-
ic hearth, shone like gold amnd silver
-tiled floor was as bnilliant as

acarlet, geramium on the window sill—
mntﬁbathissemtewaegm&

, that the cusbom was con-

and of that order which necessita-

ing wp of the ooffeesroom
standard of elegance and or-

Sally came in, langhing through her

i and di ing a row of dazzling

| white teeth, he was greeted with shouts

orus of appilause.

, here’s Sally! What ho, Sally!
Hurrah for pretty Salfy!”

“T thought you'd grown deaf in that kit-

chen of yours,” muttered Jimmy Pitkin,

as he passed the back of his hand across

oi’l. ‘all wi’'!” laughed Sally, as she
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deposited the freshly-filled tankards upon
the tables, ‘“why, what a ’urry, to be
sure! And is your gran’mother a-dyin’,
an’ you wantin’ to see the pore soul afore
ghe’'m gone! I never see’d such a mighty
= puchin’!’>
A chorus of good-humored laughter
greeted this witticism, which gave the
company there present food for many
jokes for some ) time. Sally
now geemed in less of a hurry torget back
to her pots and pans. A young man with
fair curly hair, and eager, bright blue
eyes, 'was ing most of her attention
and the whole of her time, whilst broad
itticiems anent Jimmy Pitkin’s fictitious
i er flew from mouth to mouth,
mixed with heavy puffs of pungent tobac-

| ¢o amoke. . ’
the heanth, his legs wide apart,
pipe in his mouth, stood mine
Mr. Jellyband, landlord of
Fisherman’s Rest,” as his father
and his grand-
her too, for that

days when our
insulatity wae at its height,
an i , be he lord, yeoma:;é
| or peasant, the whole of the continent
Burope was & den of jmmorality, and the
rest of the m unexploited land of
savages and ibals.
i There he stood, mine worthy host, firs
end well get up on his limbs, amdqnghns
fong en and caming nothing for
nobody at home, and despising everybody
\abroad. He wore the typical scarlet
'waisteoat, with ehiny braes buttons, the
| corduroy breeches, the grey worsted stock-
}ings and smart buckled shoes, that char-
{ aeterised every self-respecting innkeeper
kin Great Britain in these days—and while

miotherless Sally had need of four
pdmofbeownhnndstodoallthe work
'that fell on her shapely shoulders, worthy
Jellyband discussed the affairs of mnations
wwith fhis most privileged guests.
The coffeeroom, indeed, lighted by two
i welll-polished lamps, which hung from the
. | gaftered ceiling looked cheerful and rosy in
" the extreme. Through the dense clouds of
tobacco smoke that hung about in every
oorner, the faces of Mr. Jellyband’s cus-
tommeopean’edreda.ndrp]easanttolook
at, and on good terms with themselves,
their host and all the world; from every
gide of the room foud guffaws accompanied
pleasant, if mot highly intellectual, con-
versation—while Sally’s repeated giggles
testified to the good use Mr. Harry Waite
was making of the short time she seem-
Q‘l inclined to spare him.
They were mostly fisher<folk who pat-
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ronised Mr. Jellyband’s coffee room, but
fishermen are known to be very thirsty
people; the salt which they breathe ia,
when they are on the sea, accounts for
their parched , throats when on shore.
But “The Fisherman’s Rest” was some-
thing more than a rendeavous for these
humble folk. The London and Dover
coach started from the hoetél daily, and
passengers who had come across the
Ohannel, and those who started for the
“grand tour,” all became acquainted with
Mr. Jellyband, his French wines and his
home-brewed ales.

Tt was towards the close of September
1792, and the weather which bad been
brilliant and hot throughomt the month
had euddenly broken up; for two days
torrents of rain had deluged the south of
England, doing its best to ruin what
dhances the apples and pears and late
plums had of becoming really fine, self-
respecting fruit. 4 Even now it was beat-
ing against the leaded windows, and tum-
bling down the chimmey, making the
cheerful wood fire sizzle in the hearth.

“Lud! did you ever see such a wet Sep-
tember, Mr. Ji ?” agked Mr. Hemp-
seed

He sat in one of the secats inside the
hearth, did Mr. Hempseed, for he was an
authonity and an important personage not
only at “The Fisherman’s Rest,” where
Mr. Jellyband always made a fpecial se-
Jection of him as a forl for political ar-
guments, but throughout the neighbor-
hood, where his learning and notably hie
knowledge of the Scriptures, was held in
the most profound awe and respect. With
one hand buried in the capacious pockets
of his corduroys underneath his elaborate-
ly-worked, well-worn smock, the other
holding. his Jong clay pipe, Mr. Hempsead
sat there looking dejectedly acroms the
room at the rivulets of moisture which
trickled down the window panes.

“No,” replied Mr. Jellyband, sententi-
ously, “I dunno, Mr. ’Empeeed, as 1 ever
did. Am’ T’ve been in these parts nigh on
sixty years.”

“Aye! you wouldn’t rec'llect the first
three years of them sixty, Mr. Jelly-
band,” quietly interpceed Mr. Hempséed.
“] dunno as I ever see’d an infant take
much note of the weather, leastways not
in these parts, an’ I’ve lived ’ere nigh on
geventy-five years, Mr. Jellyband.”

The superiority of this wisdom was so
incontestable that for. the moment Mr.
Jellyband was mot ready with his usual
flow of argument,

“It do seem more like April #han Sep-
tember, don’t it?’ continued Mr. Hemip-
sced, dolefully, as a eéhower of rain-drops
fell with a sizzle upon -the fire.

“Aye! that it do,” assented the worthy
thost, “but then what can you ’xpect, Mr.
"Empseed, I says, with sich a government
as we've o

Mr, Hempeeed shook his head with an
infinity of wisdom, tempered by deeply-
rcoted mistrust of the British climate amd
the British Government.

“I don’t ’xpect nothing, Mr.,Jellybgnd,”

count up there in Lunnon, I knows that,
and it’s not often as I do complain. But
when it comes to sich weather in Sep-
tember, and all me fmit a-robtin’ and a-
dyin’ like the ‘Guptian mother’s first-
born, and doin’ no more good than they
did, pore deans, save to a lot of Jews, ped-
lare and sich, with their oramges and sich
like foreign ungodly fruit, which nobody’d
buy if English epples and peans was nice-
ly swelled. As the Secriptures say—"

“Dhat’s quite right, Mr. 'Empseed,” re-
torted Jellyband, “and as I says, what can
you ’‘xpect? There’s all them Frenghy
devils over the Channel yonder a-murder-
in’ their king amd nobility, and Mr. Pitt
and Mr, Fox and Mr. Burke a-fightin’and
a-wranglin’ between them, if we English-
mwen should low them to go on in their
ungodly way. ‘Let ’em murder!’ says Mr.
Pitt, ‘Stop ’em!’ says Mr. Burke.”

“And let ’em munrder, says I, and be
demmed to ’em,” said Mr. Hempseed,

.| emphatically, for he had but little liking

for his- friend Jellyband’s -political argu-
'ments, wherein he always got out of his
depth, and had but little chance for dis-
playing those pearls of wisdom which had
earned for him so high a reputation in
the neighhourhood and so many free tank-
ards of ale at “The Fisherman’s Rest.”

“Tet ’em murder,” he repeated again,
“but don’t let’s ’ave sich rain in Septem-
ber, for that is agin the law and the
Scriptures which says—"’ :

“Lud! Mr. ’Arry, ’ow you made me
jump!”

It was unfortunate for Sally and her
flirtation that this remark of hers should
have occurred at the precise moment when
Mr. Hempseed was collecting his breath,
in onder to deliver himself of one of
those Scriptural utterances which had
made him famous, for it brought down
upon her pretty head the full flood of her
father’s wrath.

“Now then, Sally, me girl, now then!”
he said, trying to force a frown upon
his good-humored facd, ‘stop that fooling
with them young jackanapes and get on
with the work.”

“The work’s gettin’ on all ri’, father.”

But Mr. Jelyband twas peremptory. He
had other views for his buxom daughter,
his only child, who would in God’s good
time become the owner of “The Fisher-
man’s Rest,” than to see her married to
one of these young fellows who earned
but a precarious livelihood with their net.

“Did ye hear me speak, me girl?” he
said in that quiet tone, which no one in-
side the inn dared to disobey. “Get on
with my Lord Tony's supper, for, if it
ain’t the best we can do, and ’e not
satisfied, see what you'll get, that’s all.”

Reluctantly Sally obeyed.

“Js you ’xpecting special guests then
tonight, Mr. Jellyband?”’. asked Jimmy
Pitkin, in loyal attempt to divert his
host’s attention from the circumstances
conneoted with Sally’s exit from the
room.

“Aye! that I be” replied Jellyband,
“friends of my Lord Tony hisself. Dukes
and duchesses from over the water yon-
der, whom the young lord and his friend,
Sir Andrew Ffoulkes, and other young
noblemen have helped out of the clutches
of them munderin’ devils.”

But this was too much for Mr. Hemp-
seed’s querulous philosophy.

“Lud!” he said, “what they do that
for, I wonder? I don’t ’old mot with in-
terferin’ in other folks’ ways. As the
Scriptures say—""

“Maybe, Mr. ’Empseed,” interrupted
Jellyband, with biting sarcasm, “as you're
a personal friend of Mr. Pitt, and as you
says along with Mr. Fox: Tet ’em mur-
der!’.say you.”

“Pardon me, Mr. Jellyband,” feebly
protested Mr. Hempseed, ‘I dunno as I
ever did.”

But Mr. Jellyband had at last succeed-
ed in getting upon his favorite hobby-

¥ | horse, and had no' intention of"dismount-

ing in any hurry.

he said, “Pore folks like us is of no acs{

“Or maybe you've made friends with
some of them French chaps ’oo they do
say have come over here o’ purpose to
make us Englishmen agree with their
murderin’ ways.”

“I dunno nvhat you mean, Mr. Jelly-
band,” suggested Mr. Hempseed, ‘ol 1
know is—"

“All T know is,” loudly asserted mine
host, “that there was my friend Pepper-
corn, ’00 owns the ‘Blue-Faced Boar,” an’
as true and loyal an Englishman as you'd
see in the land. And now look at ’im!
—'E made friends with some o' them
frog-eaters, ’obnobbed with them just as
if they was Englishmen, and not just a
lot of immoral, God-forsaken furrin’ gpies.
Well! and what happened? Peppercorn
‘e now ups and talks of revolutions, and
liberty, and down with the aristocrats,
just like Mr. 'Empseed over ’ere!”

“Pardon me, Mr. Jellyband,” again in-
terposed Mr. Hempseed, feebly, “I dun-
no as I ever did—"

Mr. Jellyband had appealed to the
company in general, who were listening

awe-struck and open-mouthed at the re-| i

cital of Mr. Peppercorn’s defalcations. At
one table two customers—gentlemen ap-
parently by their clothes—had pushed
aside their half-finished game of domin-
oes, and had been listening for'some time,
and evidently with much amusement at
Mr. Jellyband’s international = opinions.
One of them now, with a quiet, sarcas-

tic smile still lurking round the corners

of his mobile mouth, turned towanrds ‘the
centre of the room where Mr. Jellyband
was standing.

“You seem to think, mine honest
friend,” he said quietly, “that these
Frenchmen—spies I think you called them
—are mighty clever fellows to have made
mincemeat, 80 to speak, of your friend
Mr. Peppercorn’s opinions. How did
they accomplish that now, think you?”

“Lud! sir, I suppose they talked ’im
over. Those Frenchies, I've ’eard it said,
‘ave got the gift of the gab—and Mr.

’Empseed ’ere will tell you ’ow it is that
they just twist some people mound their|

little finger like.”

“Indeed, and is that so, Mr. Hemp-
seed?”’ inquired the stranger politely.

“Nay, sir!” replied Mr. Hempseed,
much irritated, “I dunno as I can give
you the information you require.”

“Faith, then,” said the stranger, “let
us hope, my worthy host, that these
clever spies will not succeed in upsetting
your, extremely loyal opinions.”

But” this was too much for Mr. Jelly-
band’s pleasant equanimity. He burst in-
to an uproarious fit of laughter, which
was soon echoed by those who happened
to be in his debt.

“Hahaha! - hohoho!  hehehe!” He
laughed in every key, did my worthy host,
and laughed until his sides ached, and his
eyes streamed. “At me! hark at that!
Did ye ’ear ’im say, that they’d be upset-
tin’ my oninions?—Eh?—Lud love you,
sir, but you do say some queer things.”

“Well, Mr. Jellyband,” said Mr. Hemp-

-seed, sententiously; “you know what the

Scriptures say: “Let ’im 00 stands take
’eed lest ’e fall.” !

“But then hark’ee, Mr, ’Empsced,” re-
torted Jellyband, still holding his sides
with laughter, ‘“the Scriptures didn’t
know me. Why, I wouldn’t so much as
drink a glass of ale with one o’ them mur-
derin’ Fréichmen, and nothin’ ’d make
me change my opinions. ' Why! I've ’eard
it said that them frog-eaters can’t even
speak the King's Enzlish, so of course, if
any of ’em tried to speak their God-for-
saken ‘lingo to me, why, I shculd spot
them  directly; seel—and forewarned - is
forearmed, as the saying . goes.” /

“Aye! my honest friend,” assented the
stranger cheerfu'ly, “I see that you are
much too sharp, and a match for any
twenty Frerchmen, and here’s to your
very good health, my worthy host, if
you’ll do me the honor to finish this bot-
tle of mine with me.”

“T am sure youi'ra very polite, sir,” said
Mr. Jellyband, wiping his eyes which were
still streaming with the abundance of his
laughter, “and I don’t mind if I do.”

The stranger poured out a couple of
tankards full of wine, and having offered
one to mine host, he took the other him-
self, :

“Loyal Englishmen as we all ere,” ho
said, whilst the sams humorous smile
played round the corners of his thin lips
—“loyal as we are, we must admit that
this at least is one good thing which
comes from France.”

“Aye! we'll none of us deny that, gir,”
assented mine host.

“And here's to the bést landlord in
England, our worthy host,” Mr. Jelly-
band,” said the stranger in a loud tone
of voice.

“Hip, hip, hurrah!” retorted the whole
comppny present. Then there was a loud
clapping of hands, and mugs and tankards
made a rattling music upon the tables
to the accompaniment of loud laughter
at nothing in particular, and of Mr. Jelly-
band’s muttered exclamations: '

“Just fancy me being talked over. by
any God-forsaken furriner! —=What ?—
Taud love you, sir, but you do say some
queer things.” ;

(To be Continued)

Samuel Owen, of Fredericton, is in the
city visiting friends.
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*some time, but he hoped to see the rails

| hopefully of being able to attend

TO DOUBLE

TRACK I. C. R.;

Among the plans of Hon. H. R. Em-
merson, minister of railways and canals,
for improving the I. C. R. and which will
be of special interest to St. John are the
double tracking of the road eastwards
from this city, which is to be commenced
next spring and the proposal to estab-
lish ‘e frequent service,of steam motor
cars to give increased facilities for eu-
burban passenger traffic to and from St.
John.

Speaking yesterday Mr. Emmerson said
both these important improvements wou!d
be started next epring. With regard to
the double track it would necesasrily take

as far as Rothesay, even if Hampton
could not be reached during the first year.
The motor car service would not be de-
pendent on the progress made in the
double tracking but would be put in op-
eration as early as possible.

The care would run probably as far as
Hampton, and the minister laid stuess up-
on the point that it was his intention that
the service should be frequent, He fore-
saw, he said, a considerable increase in
suburban traffic and a consequent build-
ing up of some of the favorite summer re-
sorts along the line. It would also be
possible, Yie pointed out, especially when
the double track was well advanced, to
accelerate the through trains by ocutting
out local stops to take up passengers com-
ing into the city or to set down outgoing
81 banites. The mobtor cars W
handle all local traffic as far as pessible.

Asked for some details as to the system
to be used Mr. Emmerson replied that G.
R. J. Joughins, the superintendent of the
mechanical department of the I. C. R,
was now in France studying the systems
empioyed there. It was generally conced-
ed that France was easily first in this
method of traction; and the minister in-
stancc! the ‘motor lise from Paris to
Orleans as about the most perfect in op-
eration anywhere.

Until Mr. Joughine’ return, he said, fur-
ther detalls were not available beyond the
fact that the cars were driven by steam

HON. H. R. EMMBRSON, Minister of

and that edch ‘edrymwondd be. capable of
hauling a trailer. Mr. Emmerson added
‘that the cars fromr 8t. John would be
the first in use on'the I. O. R. He un-
derstood the C. P. R. ran motor cars to
subupban points near Montreal but it was
not intended to use the same gystém as
they employed.

Mr. Emmerson will receive a delegation
from the local freight handlers in his pri-
vate car at 10 o’clock this morning. Speak-
ing of these meetings with employes of the
road, he referred with satisfaction to the
interviews he had. recently had in Mone-
ton with representatives of all the depart-
ments. He believed, he said, that the men
had learned from the conversations they
had held,wtat his 8im; we_e in the manage-
ment of the railway, and he had no hesi-
tation in saying that he himself had de-
rived great benefit from meeting them.

In reply to a question the minister said
the work of rebuilding in Moncton was
being rushed in a most satisfactory man-
ner. The I. C. R. had been fortunate m
being able to let nearly all the contracts
to one contractor. Some of the buildings
would be completed this fall but there wes
an cnormous amount of work to be dome,
and among others; the locomotive machine
shop would not be ready until next year.

Mr. Emmenson was told of the difficul-
ties which had attended the city’s efforts
to secure a new berth at Sand Point for
next season’s business, and the probabiity
that the first crib might be sunk this weck
was mentioned. The minister spoke hote-
fully of the berth and warchouse yet

P
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being an accomplished fact. With two,
good months still ahead, he said it was not |
at all impossible that it would be ready.

Referring to tlre visit of Hon. C. 8. Hy- |
man’ to St. John, Mr. Emmerson said he'
had seen the minister of public works as
recently as Thursday last and he was then
unable to fix a date for his arrival.! ‘I
know,” he -concluded, “that Mr. Hyman
is just as anxious to see St. John as St
John is to see him, and he will come as
soon as it is possible for him to do s0.”

‘The minister of railways will leave for
Dorchester today, and tomorrow will pro-
ceed to Montreal where he will meet the
deputy minister and resume his inspec-
tion of the canal system.

RECENT DEATHS

News of the death of G. T. Flewelling
Qak Point. Deceased was one of the best
known men on that part of the river. He
owned a blacksmith shop in which he
conducted a large business. He also was
propriefor of a popular summer boarding
House, Mr. Flewelling is survived by his
wife and one child, three or four years
old, besides a daughter by a former mar-
riage. He was about 55 years old. The
funeral will take place Tuesday at Oak
Point.

The death of Miss Mary (Maud) Bain,
occurred on Saturday at the residence of
her father, Patrick Bain, 126 Pond street.
Miss Bain was taken ill with typhoid
fever about threc weeks ago, and was
thought to be recovering, when menin-
gitis supervened. Her unexpected death
will be mourned by a large circle of
friends, among whom she was held in
much esteem. During her illness she spoke
the
meeting of the A. O. H. in Halifax, she
being an officer of the Ladies’ Auxiliary.
Miss Bain is survived by her father and
mother, three brothers and two sisters.
Much sympathy will be extended to them
in their bereavement, The funeral will
take place this afternoon from 126 Pond
street at 2.30 o’clock.

Among the guests at the T.an«lowne
House are Neil McQuarrie and daugater,
of Andover. Mr. McQuarrie, who. is
police magistrate at, Andover, is an ex-
member of the St. John police force. He

joined June 26th, 1873.
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Is Ready for Business

Our new premises are completed and an
entirely new stock of goods is ready for our
- patrons.

Orders will be filled immediately upon receipt
and every endeavor will be made to give com-
plete satisfaction to all. '

We are headquarters for all that is best in
Drugs, Patent Medicines
Toilet Articles
Druggist’s Sundries, Etc.

Give the CANADIAN DRUG CO. your
business dnd be assured of high-quality of goods
and prompt service. |

- Address all correspondence to Thos. Gibbard,
- - Manager.

The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.
70-72 Prince William St. St. John, N. B.
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#arStores Open Till 11 Tonight. ST. JOHN, SEPT. 1st, 1906.

EXHIBITION TICKETS FREE

HARVEY’S oz

NO CLOTHING STORE in the city can show such marked improvement since the
last St. John Exhibition as this one can. Since then we have more than doubled our store

|room; more than doubled: our business, and are carrying a greater variety of stock. Have

added a Men'’s Tailoring Department, as well as an extra store, which we devote exclusively to
Gent’'s Furnishing and Smallwares, until we have unquestionably one of the largest and most
up-to-date Clothing, Tailoring and Furnishing Stores in the Maritime Provinces. This wonder-
ful development has been brought about by doing a strictly cash business and giving the people
better values than they had ever got elsewhere.

BEGINNING TODAY, with. each

We Will Give Exhibition Tickets, - o Three Doltars or Over.

We are doing this as a means of introducing new customers to our stores.

New Fall Suits,\ Overcoats and Raincoats.

MEN'’S FALL SUITS, $3.95 to $20.00
MEN'S OVERCOATS, 5.00 to 25.00

Men’s Raincoats, - - $2.50 to $16.50 |Boys’ 3-Piece Suits, - $1.98 to $8.00
Men's Pants, 1.25 to 4.50 ! Boys’ 2-Piece Suits, 1.85 to 5.50
Special All-Wool Scotch Knit Underwear, 50c. Each. ‘

J. N. HARVEY,

men ano women, (ROYAL INSURANCE CO. |

:lx%'ﬁé}%.‘}:ﬂ:nﬁlﬁ::{?:?ii of Liverpool, England, _‘ P
rritations or ulceratio B
Total Funds Over $65,000,000

‘KAYE, TENNANT @ KAYE, °

of mucous membranes,
Painless, and not as

85 1-2 Prince William St,
St. John, N. B.

\

CLOTHING aud FURNISHINGS, =
199 and 207 Union Street,
Opera House Block.

Wood’s Phosphodine,
The Great Inglish Remed
# Tones and invigmwsthewhori
e nervous -system, makes new
ood in old Veins. Cures Nerv-
Brain Worry,

fn 1 to 8 da;
Guaran
not o striutare.
Prevents Contaglon.
E EvANS CHEMIOALCO.
OCINOIMNATLO.
C.8. A

gent or polsonous.
Sold by
or sent in plain ‘wrapper,
by exproas, rn’ 1‘41.5-102 ! Agents,
i

e 0r Hxcesses,
One will pleage, six
Faiacy or mate
$1.00, or 8 bottles|82
Clzcular se2s OB edicine Co.
\ Toronto, On'

A

Dot N eie sl ,.‘a.‘-_k.mu&Mgk;&ah&;L‘mlﬁuwi&.;»ﬁ‘M\L:_‘v‘ WA o e o




