at 'y S of
builes, the rol! ot kettledrums, and the
tramp of ing feet. Fire engines were
mnphd for; the hydrunts were set at
. B, thi-tignfm of flame. were
d h&r a dozen windows. © A squad
of brave fellows scoured the married men's
mm and brought the worden and chil-
safely out. the horses were led
from the stables and hobbled at a safe
distance from danger. So far it seemed as
if disaster to life would be avoided
‘The barracks engine was manned by a
squad of giants, but despite their exertions
the fire fiend was gaining ground. - A vol-
canic burst of flames in the right wing told
that the canteén had caught, and the gallant
Lilac Lancers groaned in their hearts at
the thought of so much good whisky being
wasted
By the time the town engines dashed up,
the whole facade of the barracks was in
flames.

Then » murmur of horror went through
the crowd—soldiers and civi'ians—that
watched the holocaust. The pet ot the
regiment was in the building— the colonel's
fair-haired, winning-faced daughter who
bad come to pass a lew days ot her school
holidays with her father in his quarters:
the girl for whom any man in the *‘Lilacs™
would have laid down his life, because she
was the apple of the old chief's eye, and’

fariousiy. i

“My desr Robert,” exclaimed ‘sister
Bridget, tossig her prim-capped i
the air, **do you imagii e I have canvassed
Private Featon or his comrades to solicitin-
formation on the subject ? You are in qt‘)b
séssion of the facts as fully as I. he
 young fellow bas saved gkthel's life.
She looks on him as a hero; as indeed. he
is. They bave met, more or less by ac-
cident, several times, and she loves him.
Even suppose he returns her aflection,
there is no punishment prescribed for the
offence in the Articles of War. That
dreadiul Dan Cupid snaps his fingers at
discipline. All you can do is to send
Ethel away.”

The old colonel groaned. He had for
many years been a widower, and had look-
ed forward to his daughter being a com-
panion to him. Besides, he loved her de-
votedly, and it pained bim to thiok of her
young life being blighted by a hopeless
passion.

**What airy castles we build,” he growl-
ed. °*All these years I have been dreaming

life, to fetter that bright, glad
mine.” ;
They started at the sound of advancing
footsteps. Ethel uttered a ery as she recog-
nized herAfather.

The colonel shouted, *-Ethel, ungeateful
child I

And the general roared, “Frank, you
villain! So I've found you at last! Wyhn
on eaith are you doing in that masquer-
ade P”

“‘Her Majesty's uniforn, sir,” said the
private. saluting.

Remains there aught more to be told ?
Only that Trooper Frank Fenton Cheniston
was then and there reconciled to his father ;
that Ethel Blaine was forgiven by hers;
that the trooper was bought out of the Lilac
l‘""ff." and shortly afterwards as

ot the time when she would be my compan-
ion and confidante, lighting up my quarters
with her presence, and taking her place
among the ladies ot the regiment. And
now its all going to be different. And, by
Jove ! talking of castle building, it seems
only the other day since.my old comrade,
Jack Cheni pledged her health on the

because she was as proud of the regiment as
the regiment was of her.

There was her window, high up above
those three rows of flaming others, and
even those in line with it were one by one
darting out tongues of fire, while their
panes splintered and fell. It was of no
avail to rear ladders against the lurid wall
beneath ; nothing human could pass through
that sea of fire.

But the soldiers’ creed is that difficulties
are made to be overcome, and it occurred
to Trooper Fenton that since that window
could not be reached from below, it would
have to be from above.

A groan burst from the grey-haired
colone?u at that window on which all eyes
were fixed a 1ace appeared, the face of a
fair girl pale with despair, the face of his
child. Many a time and oft he had faced
death without a tremor; to see that face
there was more than any death. It was
all they could do to keep him back from
rushing headlong into the blazing pile to
die with her.

But a might cheer goes uﬂ from a
thousand throats. See! a man has sprung
up a ladder reared against the side wall of
the barracks, and, climbing like a cat from
sill to parapet, has reached the roof, along
which he is crawling cautiously, a coil of
stout rope looped over onearm.

It is & race against fire, for the window
next to hers is now alight, and from her
own bursts a volume of smoke that en-
wreathes her. He is in line with her now;
with a running noose he has made fast his
rope to the chimney stack. He calls to
her, and his voice rouses her from the stu-

or of despair. Leaning over the parapet
Ee lowers the other end of the rope and
shouts to her to place its loop around her.
Those beneath hold their breath while with
all his strength he bauls. She has reached
the parapet, is in his strong arms; though
the danger is not all past, for, ‘balf-blinded
by smoke, he has to traverse with his bur-
den that narrow ledge. But British sol-
diers have a way ot making a path of danger
a beaten track ; others have followed up the
ladder, and ere long have relieved him of
that fainting form. The pent-up suspense
at last has burst its floodgates ; every heart
and every voice in the vast multitude be-
neath swell in a mighty cheer.

““Who is the brave man?" the officers
exclaim as they press round the blackened,
exhausted torm yinlg prone, scorched, and
almost senseless. Then along the crowd
runs the answer—

“Trooper Fenton, the gentleman rank-
er!”

II.

Trooper Fenton became more than ever
an object of interest to his comrades. He
had excited no little curiosity heretofore.
He was beyond doubt a ‘‘ geetleman
ranker,” though he was peculiarly reticent
about his family and connections. At times
he let fall remarks betraying a familiarity
with subjects, people, and places not usu-
ally accessible to a private soldier, and his
speech and manners were essentially those
of a man of breeding.

On one occasion a civilian, endeavoring
to draw him out, said to him bluntly,
*‘You are not a common soldier, Fenton,”
and the *‘gentleman ranker” replied with
more asperity than was usual to hin—

¢“Certainly not. There is no such thing.
No man who wears her Majesty’s uniform,
whatever his rank, is common, sir.”

But whatever his social position had been

rior to accepting her Majesty's shilling
is officers found him r tful, obedi

day she was born. And. ha! ha!ba ! what
a rum dog Jack was! He said, shaking
my hand, ‘Blaine, old boy, we've ridden
side by side with death straight in front of
us betore now. We did at Balaclava, and
again at Delhi. We've been friends since
we were boys, and, hang me, if, when m
boy’s a man, if he doesn’t marry your girl,
I'll cut him off with a shilling.

“Man proposes,” said Miss Bridget
Blaine sententiously, and her brother
rasped out, his cheeks redder and his white
whiskers bristlier than ever—

*‘Confound it! 1 hope that trooper
fellow won't have the impudence to pro-

“.“

The colonel's body servant entered with
a card tray.

«Talk of the—I beg your pardon, Brid-
et.” roared the colonel. *‘Why, here's old
ack Cheniston himselt. 1 der what's

in the wind.”

In another moment the colonel was en-
oaged in apparently endeavoring to shake
the only arm of a gentleman of about his
own age, with, if possible, whiter hair, eye-
brows, and moustache, and a more purple
complexion than his own.

A few hours later Colonel Blaine and
General Cheniston sat tefe-a-tefe over their
wine at the dinner table,Ethel and her aunt
having accelerated their departure in order
to give the old cronies as much time as

sible to chat over the days ** when

Fol:ncun was Consul.”

Pending the rehabitation of his quarters
the colonel had taken a little villa near the
barracks. They drew their chairs to the
open window of the dining-room overlook-
ing a stretch of trim sward.across which the
summer dusk was falling, and puffed their
big cheroots as they reviewed their bygone
days.

'y'What a time since we met last,” ob-
served the general—*‘eighteen years !

*Yes, just after my Ethel was born.”

«*Charming girl,” said the general with a
sigh. *‘Ah-h-h!’

*‘What's the matter P 3

1 was thinking of a jocular bargain we
made over our glasses, that your baby girl
should marry my rapscallion of a boy.”

«What, hasn't he turned out well?
Where is he now, and what is he doing? In
the service P
+*Goodness knows where he is,” groaned
the old general. *You know. Dick, I'm
a peppery temper. Well, he’s as bad, if
not worse. e had some words, and I
told him to clear out of my house and go
and get his living, and the disobedient
young scamp took me at my word, and I've
never set eyes on him since, or heard a
word about him. He bolted, sir—left his
father's house just because I told him to
scuttle out and go to blazes.”

“I'm truly sorry,” grunted the colonel.
«Parents have a good deal to putup with.”
He was thinking as he spoke how it would
have smoothed things over if Jack Chen-
iston’s son had come along and taken
Ethel's heart my storm.

‘*Let's take a turn round the garden,”
said he after a pause, ‘‘before we go
up to the drawing room and have some
music,”

Side by side they paced the lawn in
the dusk, fighting their battles over again,
talking of days and comrades dead and

a by his full name, in the
same regiment ; that a few months-later he
married his colonel's daughter; and that
the two old cronies, Colonel Blaine and
General Ch kept their bargain after
all.— Cassell's Journal.

EXCHANGING REMINISCENCES.

How It Began, Was Carried on and The
Result of It.

*‘Do you know, my dear,” she suddenly
said as she looked up from ber work, *‘do
vou know that next week will be the twen-
tieth anniversary of our wedding P

*Is that so? By George!' how time
flies! Why, I had no idea of it.”

*Yes, we have been married almost
twenty long-years,” she continued, with
something of a sigh. ‘‘You have been a
good husband to me, darling.”

“And you have been a blessed little wite
to me, Susan. Come here and let me kiss
you, There!

*I was thinking today—I was thinking
of—of —"

“Of that sickly-faced baboon who used
to walk home with you from church before
I knew you ?” he interrupted.

“Who do you mean P

**Why, that Brace fellow, of course.”

*“Why, George, he wasn’t such a bad
fellow.”

*Wasn't he? Well, I'd like to know ot
a worse one, and there you were as good
as e ed to him.”

“*Yes, George, but you know you were
keeping company at the same time with
that Helen Perkins.”

“That Helen Perkins ! Wasn’t Miss Per-
kins one of the loveliest and prettiest young
ladies in Liverpool " 1

**No, she wasn't. She had teeth like a
horse !”

«She did, eh! How about that stoop-
shouldered. white-headed Brace P”

‘‘And such big feet as she had! Why,
George, she was the laughing-stock of the
town.”

“Nothing of the kind—nothing of the
kind! She was a f'oung lady who would
have made a model wife.” ;

*‘Then why didn’t you marry her,, and
all her moles, and warts, and mushroom
eyes P :

“Don’t talk that way to me! Her gyes
were as nice as yours !

““They were not.”

“They were. I believe you are sorry
because you didn’t marry that Brace!”

“And I know that you are sorry beause
you didn’t marry that beautiful and accom-
plished Miss Perkins !”

“Iam! OhP Ithough you said I had
been a good husband to you P”

““‘And didn’t you call me your blessed lit-
tle wite P

Then he plumped down and began to
read the mortgage sales and advertisements
in the paper, and she picked up her sewin,
and gave the cat a gentle kick. These ok
things will come up now and-then, and
somehow neither side ever gets entirely
over them. :

They Agreed on Tipperusalem.

The Brandon Bucksaw says of Tipperu-
salem City, Oklahoma: *‘It was fo

last K:n by Timothy P. Grady and Col.H.
M. Kautmann, upon whose holdings it was
built. Now, Mr. Tim Grady is a steadfast
Irishman, while Col. Kaufmann is proud of
an an which followed Moses to the’
promised fand. Mr. Grady wanted to call
the city after his old home— Tipperany. |
Col. Kaufmann was equally anxious to!
name it Jerusalem. A squabble res H!
and for a time it seemed as though the:
town was 'n{lw be divided into two dis-'
tinct palities. Finally, however, a

gone.

What was that gl g white against
the garden wicketP A girl's form,
cloaked and hooded in a soft, white,
diaph shawl, and by her side a

and smart, while his comrades were not long
in discovering that he was light-hearted,
sang a good song, played the banjo to per-
fection, and was attive enough with his
hands when need arose to put down a bully
or a blackguard. The regimental riding
master looked upon him as a marvel.

It was not long bhefore Colonel Blaine
discovered with considerable dismay that
his only daughter had fallen deeply in love
with her gallant rescuer. He was aghast.
He was filled with gratitude towards this
Privnte soldier who, at the risk of his own
ife, bad saved Ethel's; but Colonel
Blaine’s social code was of the most ortho-
dox type, and he reg-rded any such attach-
ment between his daughter and one of his

private of the Lilac Lancers in undress
uniform.

A groan broke from the old colonel. In
a tew disjointed words he gave his old com-
rade an outline of the story and implored
his advice. !

“Pack the girl off indoors,” splut-
tered the general, ‘‘and we'll deal” with
the fellow.”

In the shadow of the trees they advanced
unpreceived. The lovers had no eyes save
for each other.

The trooper was speaking, lookin,
sionately down on the white, wistful
uplifted to his.

**1 was to blame,” he said; “I ought to
bave remembered eprlier the difference in

pas-
face-

own troopers as little short of a calamity,

*‘Thank ,goodness!” he' exclaimed to
his sister, who had informed him of hér
well grounded suspicions that Ethel Blaine
was irretrievably in love with the dashing
rivate, *‘there is no fear of this folly going
urther. "They have no opportunities ot

Miss Bridget Blaine sniffed. She had
read an adage to the effect that Love was
not aflected with any undue veneration for
locksmiths, .vngd:hich:l.d in mind sundry
ocoasions on whi went out drivi
or riding in thé uukﬁ-u'olsmm.
of course by chance, met Frank Fenton;

our I must it now,
and ‘wé must awaken from our foolish
dream. " Ethel, T ‘must part with you for
ever—for your own dear sake.”

“What is rank to loving beartsP” she
said. *In all the world “there is nbne
nobler than you in my sight. When ter-
rible .death stretched out his arms and

would - me, you defied. him
and saved me. 'How can I think there is
sny nobler than you ? .

would
gition in

%mmﬁgﬁm [
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Ifmakes a delicious Dessert or
Dish for Supper in 5 minutes,
«and at a cost of a few cents.
This is the strongest prepara-
#tion of Rennet ever made.

TFhirty drops will coagulate one
‘Imperial pint of Milk.

BEWARE - ;

e
“¥For SaLe BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND
e GROCERS.

%

of Imitations and
Substitutes.

. than fo have,

»

simply GORGEOUS as 8 dessert”

or gt aphone g e

cogk to put three extra dishes on

dish made from your Wine-ot Rennet over which she puts :
sometimes another sauce, I.do not suffer at all, and T am almost melined
to give. your Rennet the credit for it, and I must say for it that it is

- Another says :—*'I have used your Wine of Rennet for my children and
find it to be the only preparation which will keep them in health. * I have
also sext it to friends in Baltimore, and they say that it enablés their
children to digest their food, and save them from those summer  itomach
troubles so prevalent and fatal in that climate.”

Factory and Ofice 18 Sackville Street, Halifax, N. 8.

Wine of
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with & pumber of its emplo;
many Bighly imsaginative rigd
circulatéd concernifig it, the
the affair may very properly b
Those ‘whio &ré in the print
in this city, or; in fact, in 4
are very well aware that for t}
months good "printers have
scarce. ProGress found thi
- early in the year, and on vario
bas been bampered by the fact
unable to obisin " a sufficient
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Business Men

want neat, well-fitting, tastily made Suits.
- We' have got tegether a magnificent

price made is a bargain.

line of goods for this class.

All colors,

weights, sizes and prices—and every

Drop in and

see the goods yourself.

R. W. LEETCE,

The One Price Clothier,

47 King Street, - -

- 8t. John, N, B,

NEW ROYAL CLOTHING STORE. .

Do you need an Overcoat, Ulster, Cape Coat or Reefer, we sell the

finest 1n the City. .

} ! XIdea for L

At a recent formal breakfast the butter
was served in & new and attractive way.
On each individual silver butter plate reste:

a small square block of ice. In the centre
of each block was chiseled out a round
hole and dropped into it was a golden ball
of butter. By bringing on two or three
little cakes of ice through the breakfast the
i:)ntter was kept firm and cold.— Phila.

Tess.

A penny was recently found imbedded
in the heart of a peach. This corroborates
the claim of the Delaware growers that
there’s not much money in this business.
—Philadelphia Times.

STEAMERS.

STEAMERS.

INTERNATIONAL 8, 8. CO.
Three Trips a Week

=2z BOSTON

( NTIL further notice the
e s
v eave 'ohn forEastport,

Portland and Boston eve

\ Monday, Wed

 Fyri mornings
Retu:ning, will lea
same days at 8.30 a.m., and
Portland at § ‘) m., for East-

e port and 8t. John.

o 83~On Wednesday Trip the
not call at Portland.
with steamer for

e
Eit

G made at
St. Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen.
Freight received daily up to 5 p. m.

C. E. LAECHLER, Agent.

STEAMER CLIFTON.

THE above Steamer will make three trips a week

dnrlnﬁ the season, leaving Hampton MON-
DAY ,WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY mornings,
at 5 o’clock; returning from Indiantown on the
same days, at 3 o’clock int the afternoon, stopping
at the usual landings.

HOTELS.

) HOUSE,
ST. JOHN, N. B,

The most convenient Hotel in the city. Directly op-
Bposlu N.B. & I;um‘o’hnid - w‘,y lh(r:
taken. to and from the ot
charge. Eeml—.l to $4.50 per day. i
J. SIME, Propriet«r.

va HOTEL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.
J. A. EDWARDS, Proprieior.

Fine sample room in connection. Also, s first-cl:
Livery Stable. Oouhuuuﬂunidlm -

g
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settlement was affected. Yonng Pat Grad,
fell in love with Rebecca Kapimann, an
through their interference the old men shook |
hands and agreed to compromise matters

by calling the place *‘Tipperusalem.” Thus
it will remain until some fool ordinance

people come along and change it.” ot

i

Meterologlcal Item. 35’ A

It was in the smoking room of an Atlan-
tic steamer that a worthy Teuton was talk-
ing about weather forecasts e

is. You better don'd take no stock in'
vetter predictions. Dey can’t tell no
as I can.”

“But my dear sir,” said 8 person stand-
ing by, “they foretold the storm which we
have just encountered.” i

“Vell, datish: #0,” said the Temton ;-
*‘but 1 tell you vatit is, dat storm would

predicted.”

'i:h- RiverNile,

and fall of the great old
that the Nile has a fall of but six in 2
,N*Wnﬂq‘-, ‘The overflow co

in'J year atd ¢

“But, Ethel, you do not count what you | five to
lose if we fled together—your po:

%
E

“Look here,” he said, *I tell you wabit |/

haf coms yust d¢ same if it bad  not. bg:: 3

& % 4 B | m
 Bome dowirbo hbuiiept - with b
ptian river says. |-

1]
H
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i

i
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FRED X. JONES, !

ARKER HOUSE, -,
| FREDERIOION, N. B,

Most bean situated in the centre of the
m Rooms, lm—:l‘zo'

|

|WESTERN COUNTIES BT

BAY OF FUNDY §. 8. €0.-(LTD,)
8. 8. CITY OF MONTICELLO,

ROBERT H. FLEMING, Commander.

Sailings for November and December.

From the Company’s Pier, Reed's Point, St. John,
every Monday, We&nud.y: and Saturday at 729
a.m., local time, for Digby and Annapolis. Returs-
ing same days.

Passengers by this favorite
Holerm R0 b My . fow hre dus w

HOWARD D TROOP,
President.

positors to turn out its ne
‘early-as-it should haye been, or
job printing forward as rapi
desirable. - Nearly ‘two montl
lack of compositors became
and the amount of work tha
Procress Job Printing Dep
creased to such an extént, |
advertisements were inserted i
papers ‘asking for additional ¢
As no applications were forthe
two or three printing contract
undértaken on the stipulatior
would be completed at a certai
advisability ot securing female
was considered, Mr. Jobn H
foreman of the job printing ¢
was consulted in regard to the r
when it was decided to eng:
more female compositors to as
department, he was promptly o
fact. Mr. Hopkins is a member
graphical union and the employsé
were aleo members of the sam
tion. But it is a fact worth |
although be received such amy
the employment of female Ial
jection was made to the propri
time, or indecd, when a we
Monday -the female composit
troduced in’ the department v
jection made by Mr. Hopkins
of the union men under him. |
trary, as foreman of the dey
assigned them their work anc
they looked after it.

A whole week passed along ve
ly without any objection beir
the girls, They were engag
upon one particular book wh

'y to have completed by

RAILWAYS.

@NADIAN
PACIFIC Y

WE ARE ,Q' RUNNING THE FOLLOWING LINES OF
OUR UNRIVALLED

Tourist Sleeping Cars

West, from Windsor street Station, MONTREAL,
as follows : ‘

Every Tuesday at 9 p. m,

o G\

DETROIT GHIGAGO.

Every Wednesday at 8.15 p.m.

— O —

Seattle, Wash.

and points on the .
Pacific Cost.
Everyvia‘::lrda ot 11.45a,m,

“B800 LINE” to
Minneapolis and 8t. Paul.

Holders of Becond-Class Tickets to or
m-‘hm pﬂm'-,wmbommd in these
, on of % small chargs
berth, lm:ln- of ticket .pnt: i

D. MoNICOLL, C. E. MoPHERSON,
Gen'I Pass. Agent, *~  Ase’s Gen'l Pass.
MONTREAL. 8r. Joun, N.B.

- Fall Arrangement.
will

o T B~ e

LEAVE YARMOUTH; %xoreee dsily = Vs

. Tharsday and at 1.45 p.mi
arriving at oymm‘im D.B-tbgrdqy

!.E‘“E ANNAPOLISE=preps dally y“.,'.,_:,?
; Passenger ; » Thurr
%?:a:m.m c‘ﬁ.’:‘,‘m q?.nwl'

LEAVE WEYMOUTH; Susege ot ot
Friday at 8.25 a.m., arrive a¢ Yarmouth st 11.
'Il A

B—At Annapolis with

November. Last Monday,howe
prietor of PROGRESS received an
by means of the following com:
that the matter of the employm
had been brought to the attes
typographical union :
81. JoBN TYPoGRAPHICAL UNION
81.JonxN, N. B., Nox
EpwaRrD 8. CARTER, EgqQ , Publisher ]
Dzar Bik,~It having been brought
tion of the executive committee of St
graphical Union that you bave empl
office two non union female compos]
ProarEss has heretofore been regard
office, 1 have been directed to inform
contrary to the conmstitution of this |
wembers to work with non-union comp«
fact was brought to the notiee of your
Finlay, but as he refused to lay the m
you that duty has devolved upon the ¢
am also directed to inform you that
from this eommittee will wait upon you
evening, 8th inst, at 8 o’cleck, in order
arrangement cannot be entered into
trouble may be averted. If the above
able will you kindly inform me as soo
Yours respectfally, Gro. H. M
; Sec. Bt. Jobn ]
This letter came somewhat in
a surprise, because, so far as the
of PROGRESS was aware, his of
no way connected with the typ
union. ‘Up to February, 1892,
was a union office, but, owing {
of protection extended to the pa
time by the union the proprieti
that so far as this paper was cot
would not be guided by, the Un
rules. - Due notice of this was g
foreman of Proaress office, at
Mr. McConnell, who, in his turn
the union men under him. Fron
forward when a printer was e
work in PROGRESS composing
fact of whether he was a union n
was not taken into considera
although the majority of them
U WS wl § P e.t“
tion after they were engaged by 1
the fact that they were me
not had . nothing to do with
ployment., - Consequently the o
nature of & surprise to the pro
this. paper. It appeared to hav

 marks of 8 declaration of war,




