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Synopsis of Car~adian Ncrthwest
fard Regulaticns

ALy person who is tne sole %ead |
of a family, or any male over 18 years |
old, may homestead a quarter section |
c“ available Dominion land in Man-
jtoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta
The applicant must appear in person
at the Dominion Lands Agency or|
Sub-agency for distriet. Entry by
Jroxy may be mace at any agency, '
on certain conditicns, by father
mother, son, daughter, brother or
sister of i di b der.
Duties: Six months’ residence |
upon and cultivation of the land in!
each of three years.
may live within nine miles
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Saturdays for Boston direct
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Eastern
Steamship Corporation

Fares Newcastle to Boston $11.05.

to Portland $10.55.

DIRECT SERVICE
Direct Route—Leaves St. Jokxn
p- m., Tuesdays, Fridars

a*
and
Wharf,

Returning leaves Central

A bomesteader | Boston, at 10.66 a. m.. Sundays, M n-
days and Thursdays

for St Jokn

bomestea¢ on a farm of at seast 80 'dirget.

acres solely owned and ocupied by |
bim or by his father, mother, son,
daughter, brother or sister.

In certain districts a Bomesteader
in good standing may : pre-empt a
quarter section alongside his bome-
stead. Price $3 per acre

Duties: Must 1eside upon the
homestead or pre-emptio six months
in each of six years frgm date of
bomestead entry (includipg the time
required to earn homestead patent)
and cultivate fifty acres extra.

A homesteader who h@s exkbacsted
his homestead right nd cannot
vdiain a pre-emption may enter for a
purchased homestead in certain
distiicts. Price $3 per agre. Duties:
Must reside six months in each of
three years.cultivate £ifty acres and
erect a bouse worth $200.

W. W, COrY.

Deputy of *he Alinister of the In
terio-.

N. I'. =" Tnau horized pudlication of
this advertisment will not. be paid
for.
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Newcastle Steam Ferry
TIME TABLE

(Every day
Leave Newcastle
.00, 830, 9.00, 930,

12,00

ereept suldavs)
A M

1000,

6.50,

10,30,

9.15. 1u.06

Leave Chatham Head
7.45, 8.15. 8.45, .15, .45,
11.15. 11.45

P. M.—12.15,

0, 4.00, 4.30,
8.30, 9.00,

SUNDAY TIME TABLE

Leave Newcastle—A. M. —§ |
10,20, 11.20

P. M.—123
3.45. 4.15, 4.45,
8.20, 8$.40, 9.25.

Leave Chatham Head—A.
10.0, 10.40, 11.40.

P. M.—12.40,
4.00, 430, 5.60,
8.30, 9.00, 9.45.

During the months of May,
July, August and (unless
notice of a change be given) Septem-
her, and up to and including the 15th)
day of October |

After the 15th October the last boat
will at 8.45 unless
otherwise advertised.

If more teams are waiting on wharf
than boat can take in ome trip, it
will return for them immediately.

D. MORRISON,
Managing -Director
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leave Newcastle

days, Wednesdays - and Fridays
Eastport, Lubec, Portiand and Bos-
ton.

Boston,
Fridays,
at 5.00 p. m., for Lubec, East'rert and
St

10.20 a.
and Saturdays at 6.30 p. m.

tween

*| siil‘erton,

ROYAL HOTEL,
\

Leave »r. at 960 a. m, Mon-

for

Jonn

Retu % leave: Ceatral Wharf.
Monddys, Vednesdiys and
at 990 a. m. aad Portland
Jchn

MAINE STEAMSHIP LINE
Leave Franklin Wharf Mondays at

m., and Tuesdays, Thursdays

Metropolitan Steamship Line
Direct way by water
Boston and New York.

Leaves India Wharf week days and
Sundays at 5.00 p. m.

The great White Steel Steamships,

all the be-

JMassachusetts and Bunker Hill

Through tickets
on sale

at proportionateiy
et all railway sta-
~hecked through

OW rates,
and baggage

ation.

tions,
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L. R. THOMPSON. T. F. & P. A.
A. E. Fleming, Agen’,

St. John, N. B

The 1. R. C. summer of
tiwde which went into efffe
Joue 2,41912; (s lows:
DEFAKIURES—EAST
Night Freighkt, No. 40,.......... 250
t.ocal Express, No. 26,.
~lantime Exprees, No. 34,.......
Limited, No.
DEPARTURES—WEST
vight Freight, No. 39
..ocal Express, No. 33,
Muaritime Express, No.
Jcean Limited, No.
INDIANTCWN BERANCH
Llackville, dep. 830
ilenous, dep. 8.54
dep. 9.29
9.560
.10.05
16.35
17.10
16.50
.18.0

change

day as Wllows

Ccean 200

.24.10
16.25

Dety Jet,
\ewcastle, arrive,
Newcastle, dep.
Mil'erton, dep.
Derby Jet,
Itenous, dep.
Blackville, arrive,....
The way freight carries passengers
aud runs daily tetween Moncton and
Camrpbellton, but bas no stated time
for arriving and departing at the dif-
fercnt stations,

Hack in connectiof§ with Hotel
Miramichi meet

and boag

Newcastle l Public Wharf.

ectl on Sun-

Woman and Moses

(Continued)

| “You seem to understand him very
well,” said Doreen. laughing a little
maliciously. ~I confess |1 dom't. 1
am too disappointed.”

A hapsom was heard turning down
the empty street.

“There he s I'm sure,” said Avril
hurriedly. “For heavem's sake think
of some excuse for going cut to-night.
He will never forgive you if he knows
yoy dined alone with Captain Lancas-
ter. Where did you dine, was there
anyone there who saw you?”

“No one,” said Doreen mischievous-,

I¥; ~I dined in his rooms.”

“Doreen!”™

Simultanecusly with Avril's enun-
ciation of her name came the sound
of a cab pulling up at the door, and
the rattle of Arthur’s latchkey in the
lock.

“Ycu are a perfect fool,” said Avril,
in her trepidation., and somehow her
agiiation communicated itselfl to
Doreen, and the unusual force cf her
language roused her at last to a
sense of her danger. which the joint
intoxication of champagne and honey-
+¢d words had hidden the depths of
frem her.

“What shall I do? What shall I
say?” said Doreem mnervously.
below they heard Arthur opening his
letters in the hall

“The Dempsters’, you went to the
Dempsters’,” said Avril in a whisper.

“They are out of town,”
back Doreen.

“Never mind, he will never know,
said Avril. growing reckless f{rom
fright. She was sure Arthur would
never investigate the matter. He
trusted Doreen implicitly, and up to
date pnot without justice. for somehow
or other she had always pulled up
within safe distance of the Rubicon.

She hated telling Arthur a lie, but
her first duty was obviously to her
own sex.

Luckily Trefusis had come in a less
critical
tions made to him by an irate Cabinet
who from sheer snzer had
plainly tha tall

perforce excused, and
imaginary it
He was glad too to find

Minister.
shown his
censure wa
the hitherto
confirmed.
Avril

“How did you get here?”

“In a cab.” said Avril. *I was bor-
death at the Wrexfords', and
wlien you told was ill 1
thought | would look in upen her.”

“Oh, I'm all right now,” said Doreen
women resolved if pos-
Jut when does
for lying tc

hand =o

cause for

ed to

me Doreen

and the two
sible not to tell a lie.
devil allow a chance
g0 by?
“Where

from

came hack
Trefusis
had ceased

were you when |
ask-d
theueh net sternly, for he
to care.
ited almost to
and Avril
broke
to

Doreen hesitg

its destructicn. rel )

of -
proverb, n before

had

bering the

silence  had time become
ominous,
“Just
sters’.”
“Where did you think 1
Doreen,
How was | to know?
vou home?" This
was putting on her cloak.
“Oh. gy

entreated him to remain with Doreen

as | twold you, at the Demp-

was?" ask-
breathed again.

Shall 1
Avril

ed as she
see
was to who

no. wwun
“If your man can call me a cab.”
Now a cab midnight
is sometimes rather a long process,
] Pibad | d.thesfootman
vou,” said Trefusis. Under the

finding after
cptainly
with
light in the hail a strange idea can
to him.

“I believe you rushed home to warn
said, and he
but

Doreen or something™ he
lcoked her in
read there apparently
fear or duplicity, but
him say very ceremonic

night, Miss Chiches L
her into the four-wheeler and
footman

the eyes, what he
neither

tha!

was
scmething
made

“Good
he put
made the

It
that

as

on the box.”
of

Dereen having just escay

get
her

d as it

was characteristic FEX

were from the jaws eof social 2aad

domestic death should make Tre
fusis a scene for having complained of
her to Avril.
| *“Talk of me,” said Dorecn. “Why
:(he way you flirt with that girl is
too disgusting. [ believe adore
|her and that you
kind to me
| CHAPTER 1V
What Avril hated herself for most
that night was having betrayed her-
| self by a look to Arthur Trefusis, for
she knew she had. How disgusted he
had looked, she thought, and
1(‘0ld his tone had been, The
:lhlmz that seemed terrible to
more horrible a great deal because of
what she had betrayed, was that she
‘hnd told him a lie. She was be
ginning to ask herself, why, after all
she had lied to him. Was it for his
happiness to be continually duped
{with regard to Doreen’'s “goings on?"
Was for his bappiness to be per-
petuzlly foiled in his endeavours to
form a justification to himself for
bringing about a separation,, if not a

you

is why are so un-

how
next

it

'S

HARD \COLDS

When they first conlg, the best time to
break them up. OneRandard remedy—
Ayer’s Cherry Pecto

Sold for 7Q years.

M by J. 0, A Oo. .
Ask Your Doctor. Potreal, Canada,

while

thispered’

labout.

moed. full of the communica-,

her, |

$

divoree? All said and done was she it.” Avril was caressing the ears of
not just helping forward a whole mor- | Doreen’s little Japamese spaniel on
tise of deceit and forging closer Iinksllhe sofa, but she loocked up at Do
in a chain whkich both felt irksonc,gm's words. She had never heard
|After all was the nc: simply pander- | her speak like this.
ing to. prejudice? To'a fear of a scan-| “Then, Avril, are ycu going to tel!
dal. A little bit to sentiment. t0 love ime that if He knows th.t love and
of the child and dread of what it happiness. and everything a womar
would suffer if sepaared f)m its craves for is close to her and that she
mother. Certainly no gcod woman|js starved, starved of it all when sh:
sees her friend go under without |ought to find it. that she is mot tc
making an effort to save her. Th("clnlch bold of it, that she is to pass
question was, was Avril saving Do |j- by when it comes her way and wil
reen from wrong or only helping her|fylly remain starved and unloved and
to hoodwink her husband?” She wretched? Miserable at six and twen-
could not but be comscious that Do-!ty with a vista of perhaps another
reen had grown much worse lately. seventy years of lovelessness streich
She was bolder and more brazem in ing out before her?”
?‘:rpu?:-z::cas::rha:ln::;h!:eli:nl::w: For the first time Avril noticed that
e _ ~ |Doreen had grown thinner, that there
in it than any other of her friendships : -
Nad had | Everviae dimvarored o were dark rings benezh her eyes fud
M. and Abihir: Rl Bexard hev not ‘that httr hands were h.ot and feverish
LA B sty (o s h;)use *| The windows were open, but the air
- was heavy with the wealth of flow-
“If you knew cne eighth as much|ers Doreen liked about her rcoms
about him as I do,” he said,” you|Qutside cme could hear the sullen
would see 1 was right.” ;mar. the ceaseless rolling of the traf-
“Whkat has he done?” she wou.d fic. In a distant square an oldfashion-
ask; but Arthur knew too well how ed organ was playing “Knocked ‘em
her longu4 ran away with her '.o:in the Old Kent Road.” How often in
trust her with the recital of Herbert after days that sceme came back to
Lancaster’s dark doings. |Avril, and with it the remembrance
“Surely if 1 tell you I don't "m]ol the words she had said to Doreen.
him about the house,” he said, “lhat' “It seems very hard. but I feel sure
is enough.” jone is intended to pass it by, if—if
ito be happy means to do wrong.

“But you tell that i E
Iy sllouidn n:r(::ee aa:‘f":ver’b"d'\t’-Them is the happiness cf others to
yone excepl pe considered.”

| girls from one year's enq to another. |
| “A very good thing tco” said Tre |
fusis. “What does a married woman '
want with a lot of men hanging:

BY LUCAS CLEEVE

Doreen turned her head scornfully.
“You mean Mouche, [ suppose?”
she said. “For as to Arthur, it would

‘eculd get rid of me. Isn’t is dreadful?

“l shouldn’t want anyone if I had:
you.” said Doreen, with an attempt and to think that one day one swears
to love, honour, and cbey, or what-

at laying her head cn his breast. But| e 1 X
he moved away. These outbursts on|®*¢" I8 it. and the man promises all
the part of D reen disgusted him.|“°™® of things, too, and then in a few
There was no doubt that her day ‘_asjyenrs we hate each .othe,_-v

completely over and would  never| “Oh, but yom don’t hate
come again. There was some reason Avril.

iremarked
to pity - Doreen; “No, but | wish I did,” and Doreen
“What ncnsense you

burst into tears. Avril was genuinely
Arthur in responee. for,

talk,” said' 3
i distressed. She knew that the only
what non- :
A . means to save this woman from her-
sense” is an expression that has the
pcwer of covering many meanings.

self was to tell her that Trefusis
" cared for her, but it was just the very
But Doreen knew that it was not g AP
comfort she could not administer
nonsense. There are =0 many stagzes K
g < : with any truth. If only Arthur could
in life. There is the stage when we ;
at least feign what he did no® feel but
are by The stage
A of late he have grown
we deceive ourselves, and the E= 2
2 S more indifferent than usual. Avril re-
stage when we do nct mind being de- s
g solved to speak to him. It occurred to
ceived, but there the stage when' % &
2 her that dual benefit would arise from
truth in the face and re 3 . A
- this. He might become kinder to Dor-
fuses to assume any garb but its own
: i " een, and it would perhaps prevent his
white one, when in the sun it dazzles -
g . that Avril cared for
and at night we still
shimmering.

Arthur!”

decvived others.
seemed to

when

is

stares us

it suspecting him
its

discern
Her fear

us,
was, lest he should resent
But

interview

before she

with

her interference,
could
the
Early cne morning towards the <nd
of July, f>w days before the
Chichesters were leaving for the coun-
Doreen’s maid, asked to
r in private,
r Avril's heart beat. The bemb had fal-
" len, certain that Rosalie
brought bad news. The woman's
ner was mysterious, and as Avril tore

Dorecn knew for certain

that

now quite

obtain him,

bubble

an

and the
burs

Arthur was tired of her
realisation that one’s husband is tired
is pleasant experience
w0 keep a

straight

of cne

not
nor one calc

a
lated

only a

wonian

of Dereen’s temperament

Rosalle
Mi

try,

“I might do anything in the world

Lie

see Chiche

noew, would never care a bit reail

I think I shall drown myself,” she
ten said to Avril.
“Anyhow,

your

she was

1 e man
eav

Avril
would
of

please me your

gowns in wiill,”
swer, laughing. *I

great a waste to think

would an-
open

be .
confirmed:
Rosilie
“Dearest

the note, her worst fears were

o

Avril,
possible.

please come rcund

Things are
discovered that
Don’t an-

wearing them.”

Then one day, NDoreen made one of
reckless unthinking remarks
people often lLit the

as soon as
dreadful. Arthur has

those
the Demps*ers were away.

with
e

which £0

swer this in case he sees it. but tell
% ~in :
“Do you know, I believe you would

' : be done? How am | to get out of it,
Arthur would be i =g pes
° » : or is it all over?
happy with? Don’t you think 1 kad ~

% . The feeling uppermost

better elope with Captain Lancaster
nd ! R | St B T RN
I know would good
Maouche.”

sl NIVIWEER Wlal W

be just the woman

in  Avril's

you be to!

“You are too silly!™ answered Avril,
but a wild longing that had
there of in her heart.

been
She
suspected
beginning to get
there nothing to
that night
the lamp

in

late
whether Doreen

rose
wondered
anything, or
Yet

was
jealous. was
make her suspect,
when in the ha!l beneath
Arthur had read her
weary eyves, he had studiously avcid-
To Avril
She felt
as if he wished
did nbdt
feeling might !
To add to her discom- |
few days of the

Since

secret her

ed being alone with her
his manner was intolerable.
as f he despised her
her that
reciprocate any
have for him.
fort, during the last
season, was the daily fear that possess
ed lest Arthur should discover |
that the Dempsters had been away
the night he missed Doreen. How he
would despise her!

“Do you think Captain Lancaster
|would elope wit h you?" she went on I
“My own opinion is that he and Sl!"
Harry are playing into each other's
hands, and that nei‘her them |
|would elope with you.”

“Oh, as to Sir Harry, he over
head and ears in love with vou. He
as good as told me s0,” said Doreen,
“but Herbert Lancaster I would trust
him even if I saw him Kkissing ;m(vllwr!
woman."” As she spoke got up|
and paced the pretty drawing-room,
and lit a cigarette, a habit which an-
noyed Arthur than anything
else. |

“Avril,” she began presently,
in a God?"

I do, who doesn't?"

course

to show he at least

she

her

of

is

she
more

|you believe

“Of course

“Oh, of
been some primary cause and all that,
a creator of the world, but 1 mean do
believe that there is a God who|
listens to prayers, who sees what we
do? Who knows and cares what we
|feel 2 [

l “Of course I do, I am convinced ufl

there must have

you

>,
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Penman trademark snuggle

"-‘;..":,_-_-%: A

-

N

like a secondfkin to every curve 2

of foct and §imb: They do not i

rip, or tear

seam abou

L

¥

>cause there is not a
them. And they're

made for mep, women and children

in cotton, caghmere, silk znd lisle—

in any weig

Ask
for

4

and all popular colors.

DSiery

for the trademark!

{be the happiest day of his life if he |

more than the news of the peril in
which Doreen stood, was the fact
that Arthur would know that she had
lizd to him. This indeed struck
her as the most dreadful thing that
could have happened. How he must
despise her! He probably thought
her as bad as Doreen, and imagined
that she aided and abetted all her fol-
lies.

“If only he knew what it had cost
me to shield her,” she whispered to
herself.

“Tell madame that |
directly,” she said to Rosalie,
gave a sigh of relief.

“Madame a bien b soin de quel-
qu'un,” she began, but Avril did not
encourage her and she left with the

a2m cominz
who

‘words: —

“Je na'ai jamias vu un monsieur
tellement colere. On aurait dit que
le ciel allait tomber.”

It was characteristic of Avril thar
the idea of adding a fresh lie 10 cover
her old one never occurred to her.
Now that Trefusis knew the whole
story., only a frank confession coull
release her and Doreen from the tan-
gle in which they had caught them-
How far would Arthur blame
her for having sheletered Doreen?
She could not disguise from herself|
that she had acted badly. Her mother!
wou!d be angry

selves.

and father she kaew
with her for having sheltered Dor en
her that frienship
untruth of
d
tation
Doreen
The
next moment the
thought, or tried to, as bazely disloval
to her friend. What a fcol she
to think Trefusis would marry
if he divorced Doreen; he she
felt sure, never marry again, least
of all one of Doreen’s friends and one
who had proved that she had condon-
ed Doreen’s faults and told him un-
truths. As she threw open win-
dows and looked on to the dusty trees
the Square, she wished they had
to the country before all
VLU o wied to faucy that
she wished she had neved known Do-
reen, but had her feelings been prob-

ver it seemed to
had demanded that
While dressed
once more the demon of ten
After all if Arthur divorced
now no would blame her.

dismissed

her

she there vis her

one
she

was
her

would,

her

in
gone

U el SuE

|F.

this
)

mind, the one that affected her far nothing on earth would she have fore-

gone those charmed hours in Arthur's
society, which Doreen’s friendship
alone had been able to procure for
her.

There was a bitter sweetness borne
into the room on the breeze" of the
morning, a sweetness mingled with
dread and a longing to be again
amongst childish things before those
great heart stirrings had come to her,
and with it all a wonder of what was
going to happen.

CHAPTER V

Thank goodness, Arthur had gone
out and Avril found Doreen alone.

“*He has gone to his lawyer's and
says he is going to divorce me. What
am | to do? Did you ever know such
luck as mine?”

But Avril was in a severe mood this
morning.—

“it was very silly of us to tell stor-
jes. It was all my fault, but I am
sure that if we had told your husband
the truth he would have forgiven
yeu.

“Well, it"s too late now,” said Do-
reen through her tears, with the comic
expression that always made one
laugh. “It's all over, dear ,this time.”

“How did he hear?”

(To be Continued)

There is more Catarrh in this sec-
tion of the country than all other dis-
eases put together, and until the last
few vears was supposed to be incur-
able. For a great many years doctors
pronounced it a local disease and pre-
scribed local remedies, and by con-
stantly failing to cure with local treat-
ment, pronounced it incurable.
Science has proven catarrh to be a
constitutional disease and therefore
requires constitutional treatment.
Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured by
J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio, is
the only constitutional cure on the
market. It is taken internally in
doses from 10 drops to a teaspoonful
It zets directly on the blood and muc-
ous surfaces of the system. They of-
fer one hundred dollars for any case
it fails to cure. Send for circulars
and testimonials.

o

AAar .
dress:

Toledo, Ohio.
Sold by Druggists, 75c.
Take Hall's Family Pills for con-
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ed, it would have been seen that f"r.slipali()n.
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BACCO

It is a continuous strain
f§r a builder to watch his
bhildings go up.

A pipe-full ofMASTEl.l
WORKMAN tobacco 18
a freat soother when some
depp thinking has to be
dobhe. This world-famous

br

d may now be had at

all } tobacconists for 1S5c.
per cut,




