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The Eleventh Hour |
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COHAPTER [I. (Continued.)

.“‘No,’ I don’t,” Fauconberg answered de-
cidedly.: “We have never had anything of
that eort in“our family, and I should not
care to introduce a purse-proud valgarian
to these gentlemen,” with a sweep of his
arm he indicated the row of portraits.

“Youthave no time to-Jook round for
anyone else—a girl with the gilding toned

down? v :

“By this day next week the Ertgagee,
? ” S

*“one Grisedale, will 'be jin possedsjo

»

“Grisédale sounds uncompro
“A man,” Fauconberg said, with a

- tonch of bitterness, “who; fifty years ago,

Was’ a éevant: of my father’s; then® his
dgent, always making money out of .our

. follies, our thriftlessness and negligence;

of late years a money lender ‘and specula-
ter in ruined estates as they dropped info
the market. An avaricious, miserly old
ecoundrel, worth, they tell me, six figures
if ‘sixpence.” ‘

“And he steps in here.”

Fauconberg drew in his ‘breath. “It
does not bear thinking of. They say he has
always coveted the old place, and at last
it is his—schemed ‘and worked to buy the
mortgage.”
~“Then He~is not likely to grant you a

“few_months’ grace to go.courting?”

“th likely. Next week he will sit here

¢in my place and the place of my father.”

“I would not live to-see it.”
Fauconberg ‘looked at him quickly as

“ though the words were but the echo of

& thought that had -already taken posses-
sion of his own mind.

* “Y4 s enough,” he said, “more than
enough; to make a man in my place in-
clined to take your advice.”

“Please don’t father me with the idea,”
Lydford protested with characteristic sel-
fishness. “I don’t want anyone to take
a practical view of my theories.
Only I, in common with many men, hold
that a fall from :the possession of means
to0 gratify one’s tastes and provide ome’s
luxuries into poverty—teal, uncompromis-
ing, abject poverty with all its thousand
evils and humiliations—is the worst stroke
that ean befall a man. To sink from a
recognized social personage into a nobody,
a mere human entity, one of a sordid
greasy crowd, to be elbowed and pushed
and enubbed. To lose practically your
identity, ‘or af least’ the right to assert it,
oF ‘to expect anyone to admit it. To be
the pity-and-gcorn of your old set, as you
are despised and resented by the new. To
be a mere wage earner under the thumb
and at the call very likely of a man who
in your palmy days you would not have
allowed to eit down or light a cigarette
fin your presence! In short, if you haven’t
the - unscrupulous smartness to live Dby
your wits—and I acquit you of that, my
dear Jack—you drift perforce into one of
the middle-class herd who do through their
monotonous, spirit-quenching routine of
work day by day without hope, without
ambition, just for the sake of existence,
till the end comes in a cheap funeral and
& suburban grave. No, my dear fellow, if
T-am to be drivén there, let me die on the
threshold of poverty, mot at its back
w‘u Inds b ¥ )

‘Fauconberg had st moodily silent
#hrough his friend’s glib special pleading.
His mind bitter and despairing, was just
then utterly unfitted to look upon the
other, .and brighter and manlier side of
Ahe i

question.
“I don’t know what I am to do,” he ex-
claimed at length, rousing himself from a

_weverie. of ‘unpleasant anticipations. “I

have no profession. It never occurred to
anyone that I should ever have to turn
my hand to earning my own living. I can
do nothing.” :

.“And éverybody can do so much now-
adays,” his comforter gdded. It is an era
of cutting prices; and the only thing that
pays is advertisement,”

“T have plenty of friends—"

“Who are, however, not employers of
labor upon uncommercial principles. Put
not your trust in any man’s interest ex-
tending beyond his own skin. What does
your friend, Mr. Hascombe, propose?

“That I should join his work.”

“How. are you going to live?”

! '] suppose as he does.”’

“Ugh!” Lydford made a wry face. “The
culy of the slop-shop. A clever fellow, to
put a beaten race-horse into a dust cart.
My poor Jack, you couldn’t stand it for a

- week. 'What do you'say to going to Bam-

uel Rousfield and asking him for a berth?
You need mnot mention the decision you
have come to about his daughter.”

Fauconberg answered by an impatient
shake ‘of the-head. ‘Tt is mot very invit-
ing;”’ hé observed despondently. .

14X, Tyydford assented; ‘‘not if T know
Mr. Rousfield by reputation. I'm sorry
not to have more comfort to give you, but
it seems to me you have only one chance,
one plank 16 clutch at to save yourself
from going under.”

“Marmiage?”’

Lydford nodded. “And no time for that,
a8 YO will be pagticular. Now 1, in your
place, should try- my luck with Miss Rous-
field.” |

“It, would mean forfeiting your acquaint-
ance, my dear Murray,” Fauconberg ob-
4jected with half playful sarcasm.

“Oh,” rejoined the other imperturbably,
«1’d dine with you occasionally on the un-
derstanding that le pere terrible was not
invited. No? Well, it’s a pity as just
the right girl, with looks, breeding and
coin, is mot to be picked up on short
aotice. I do know a girl with the first
and perhaps the second qualification: who
would marty you tomorrow, but, alas for

- the third! She hasn’t five hundred a

year.” ° o
* “Who is that?” _
Lydford smiled knowingly. “She is aot

2 hundred miles away, either, or won’t

be by tomorrow. There is no point in dis-
cussing her as she can do you no goo
.and might keep you from someone who
could.” He rose. “Sleep on it, my" dear
Jack. In the cold light of morning one
sees things in their true colors. Don’t
Jet this fellow Hascombe make a fool of
‘you. Each man to his own bias. Recol-

lect naturam expellas. !As a man lives so0

must he die. Iet us be consistent even
in wrong. Youwve led your life, it is too
late to change now. You chose am eagle’s
flight, don’t end up by playing the owl.
You've taken you shot and missed, and
now it is Fate’s turn to have a shot at
you. I'm ever so sorry; but the world’s
cake is not large enough to go round, and
" does mot give a second elice to thie man
who eats his too fast, Good-night. I hope
you dow't breakfast very early.’ I Qave

i

no Hascombian virtues. I need not get
to the Davenham’s gang before luncheon.
Of course you are asked to the affair “in
the afternoon?” .

“Oh, come,” Lydford urged with the
easy air of one who gives an invitation
to another man’s house. “It will do you
good. You may as well go out merry as
moping, and:if the end‘is at hand you
should die like a knig—standisig:”’

“Well, it is a little better than the inn,”
Lydford said to himself as he surveyed
his bedroom with its low-pitched ceiling
and archgje furniture. “I don’t kpow ‘that
I'd 'havs:come,' though, “had @ known he
was in such a bad way. ‘What aifool the
man is! To throw away a place like ilis!
That “was a rattling botile ol tvine and—
well, I hope he won’t dssume the right to
borrow money on the strength of all this.
Yes; the best thing he can do is to put a
bullet through his brain; his usefulness is
over; and shabby acquaintances are my
horror.”

With which noble sentiments the fash-
jonable Mr. Murray Lydford settled him- |
self comfortably in bed, and dozed off in- |
to a slumber which an archbishop might
pave envied.

was hours before Fauconberg slept;
not; indeed until he had, through a review
of his miserable position, come vaguely to
a certain dire resolve—a Tresolve which
made him break his promise to see Paul
Hascombe off in the morning.

CHAPTER TII.

“The road to ruin is always kept in good
repair, and the travelers pay the e!.pense
of it.”

The sunlight of a gloriots lantumn day
avas irradiating the ivied gables and twist-
ed chimneys of Gains Court as a.man in
a semi-genteel trap walked his homse lei-
surely up the shaded drive with its deuble
row of elms and unkempt hedges of laurel.
He was a fat, vulgar looking man, a pros-
perous_tradesman manifestly, showing all
the habitual importance with wwhich a
thriving business almost invariably indues
persons of his class. :As he slowly .pro-
gressed towards the house he looked about
him +with a critical and pitying eye. For
there were signs of neglect and ruin every-
where; in the Dutch garden the hedges
were no longer trim as a brick wall, and
the beds were merely blurred patterns
of dead flowers; ‘the lawns mére unmown
and rank! the arbours decayed, the paths
unweeded and a general air of desolation
was over the whole place. Probably no
one has a keener eye for the signs of ruin
than a -country tradesman;- certainly the
stout man in the cart would have required
far less evidence than was displayed in
the place before him to assure ‘himself of
the owner’s downfall. At a point where
the drive divided he drew rein and stayed
awhile, whistling eoftly as though unde-
cided which road to take,. whether to keep
on straight to the front door or to branch
off to the servants’ entrance. An old
gardener came in sight.

“Hi!” he hailed him. “Is the guv’nor
at home?”

The man nodded. ‘“Come down’ yester-
‘hy.li

That was enough; the driver turned his
honse into the way to the back door.

“Oh, Mr. Peachy,” said a maidservant
as he pulled up; “Mr. Tokelove is expect-
ing you; yowll find him in his room.”

MY, Peachy alighted with all a fat man’s
deliberation and indication of circumscrib-
ed lung power, and after a deep breath
had restored his importance, proceeded to
seek Mr. Tokelove in the butler’s pantry.
He found that worthy (almost his equal in
importance, certanily his superior in pom-
posity) reading a society paper in an arm-
chair near which stood a table with a
newly-decanted bottle of wine. After the
usual greetings common to that class of
persons who understand one another, and
after Mr. Peachy, the eminent wine mer-
chant of Drewford, of nwhich, holding the
glass by the base after the manner of a
professional taster, -he had graciously sig-

came to business. i

“] wanted to see you parficular, Mr.
Peachy,” he said.. “You know we've got
a big affair here next Monday? TLord Da-
venham brings His Sercne Highness the
Grand Duke and his housc party of swells
over here to see the old place.”

“Ah, yes,” Mr. Peachy replied. “I see
the programme eet out in tire Drewford
Mercury. You'll excuse the remark, Mr.
Tokelove, but youre mot as fresh and
tidy as you might be ’io receive even a
foreign royalty.”

Mr. Tokelove made a stately gesture to |
imply a repudiation of personal liability.
“You know the guv-nor,” he explained.
“Teta the whole place take care of itself |
while he’s amusing himself in: town. Its|
humiliating to @ man in my position, Mr. |
Peachy.”

“I can well understand it,” the wine(
merchant assented, with the sympathy due |
towards = a possibly  useful customer. |
“You're ‘about running to seed outside.” |

“And handed over to mildew indoors,” \
the butler added bitterly. “No staff, no
entertaining, none of the recognized emol- |
uments. I don’t know whether I am a |
man or a mouse.” !

1f Mr. Peachy had possessed a sense of ‘.
humor- he might have assured his porb]y‘
host that he was in no danger of being |
taken for the little animal in question; |
but setrict attention to business saps the |
tendency to flippancy, so he merely ‘ob- |
served, “I wonder you stay, Mr. Toke- |
love.” {

Mr. Tokelove sipped his, or rather his |
master’s wize, ‘

‘I'm old for a change,” ‘he replied. |
“Been here so many years that 1've come |
to regard myself as part and parcel of the |
place, which”—he added in a tone of re-|

d | miniscent satisfaction—"in ‘the old man’s |

time was a very good one.” |

“T should think so,” Mr. Peachy assent-,
ed; but whether he spoke from the ful-|
ness of his own experience or merely haz- |
arded a conjecture of the situation’s ad-
vantages from a butler’s point of view, |
it was hard to tell. |

“Well,” said that functionary, coming |
to the immediate question, “about this|
big affair next week. We are not so well |
stocked as we used to be in the old days. ‘
We ehall want wine, Mr. Peachy.”

The tradesman’s expression suddenly
contracted as though an astringent had |
been applied to it from inside. He had |
suspected what was coming, and scented
the reason of his having been asked to call |

in, The aestringent was natural, fhe.in'lm a butler's pantry. Mr, Peachy zose 10nt._ :

credulous smile which distorted it was | with as much dignity as a fat man is cap-
affected. Eab}f;:f' : af -
“Short of wine! Sureiy not, Mr. Toke- ! strikes me, Mr. Tokelove,” he said
e ¥ y ? i severely, “that you have been having a
ve? : . | - {glass before I came. Buying and selling
The butler filled his glass. “We are,” | 'wine may mot be your proper business,
he reneated. bfuthlt is mine, as everyone knows. And
«“Chamspagne, I suppose?” 13 t ere has bee.n any irregularity in the
“Fvequt)h'gn - ppo | various transactions {hat have taken place
{verything. : between us, it has certaimly not been on
Mr. Peachy awent.so far as to whistle. | my side. T'd have you to know, sir, that

V]

| “Why what’s become of the famous Gains imine is a highly respectable and old-es-

cellar?’ he asked with a show of astonish- | tablished firm, and you will cast aspira-
mexnt, . tions on it or on our method of conduct-
“The cellar is there right enough,” the |ing business at your peril, Mr. Tokelove
other answered, “but it's pretty nigh|at your peril. I called today in the hopé
emnty.” | | that our outstanding account against your
“Why, Mr. Tokelove, where in the world | master might be liquidated. If a cheque
has all the stuff gone to?” Mr. Peachy |om account is not forthecoming I aill bid
inquired in a tone of almost horror. you good morning, Mr. Tokelove at the
“Well,” Tokelove answered deliberately, |same time éxpressing our regret that un-
“a good few of the bins has found their | less same is remitted by this day week we
way to the establishment of Messts. | shall be obliged to place the account for
Peachy & Co.” L collection in the hands of our solicitors.”
The wine merchant’s face of busyces& With which discomforting epeech Mr,
like caufion was nyorthy of a lawyer.” “A | Peachy turned abruptly and waddled from
fow. parcels of the surplus ‘which wanted | the room, leaving the crestfallen butler
drinking, ‘Mr. Tokelove. But the whole | speechless with dismay.
cellar®?,..~ bl “Damn the fellow for a low, swindling,
The; butier: gave @ short laugh. ungrateful huckster,” he exclaimed at
“A 'few? lLundred’dozens the firm of | length, when words came to his relief.
Peachy & Co. have taken off our hands.” | He drank a couple of glasses of port wine
-“Jt!_un.dreds o dozens'? > ejaculated the | o pull him together and steady his nerves;
flourishing firm in question. then went in eearch ‘of his master, who
Tckelove nodded. sl : had just seen Murray Lydford off to Bcot-
“I did not think it had been as much |wick Park.
at that.” ! . “Beg pardon, sir,” he said, with a long
“Parcels mount up as years go by,” said | face; “I don’t know how we are to pro-
the }mtler with an air of worldly pro-|vide for Monday’s luncheon, sir.”
fundity. _ Fauconberg looked up from a letter he
As the two men sat looking at ome an-|yag scribbling.
other the chicanery practised by gach 3“ “How do you mean, Tokelove?”’
his calling seemed to come out in his facé: | ' «“The local tradesmen refuse to give us
the trade tricks of the wine merchant | credit, sir,” the man answered, with all a
matched by the peculations of an unsuper- | hireling’s insistence upon ill news.
vised servant. The short silence Was| ([Fauconberg did not flush as he would
broken by Tokelove. _ |have done a feyw months before, but he
“Well, it is unprofitable for us to sit | jauohed. =
and speculate where the stuff has gone ]
to. Yow'll join me in a cigar. Mr. .iPeachy? we o da??
The question is we .musl have liquor to ! <“That’s what I came to ask you, sir.”
go round at this precious function o’ Mon-| Tis master leaned back in his chair.
day.” “We must telegraph up to Town, to

“I suppose it means something hand- | yince’s; they’ll send us down anything we Gregory, Charles Nevins, Dr. James Chris-

some into your: pocket from the poten-|y,nt Tt is only the eatables; of coupse
tates,” the guest suggested inconsequently | we have plenty of wine.” gt
as he lighted the cigar, ...
" «T gkall atcept mnothing under paper,” nat, sir.” -

“But some of 't};e petty foreégn royalties | putler in astonishment. “No wine! Do
ave miéan, gir, Beggarly meati.”
“Hven a merely,Serene Highness can’t

you mean toell me—' =
“There is very little left, sir,” Tokelove

expect' & man in your position, Mr. Toke- put in manfully. “You see, sir, there ha®| kins, John McKelvey, George McDonald,

love, to show him over the place for halfs | haen a great deal drank for years past,

a-sovereign,” the wine merchant ooserved | . : s s 0r L
gn, eir, and mone laid down,” he explained | Collins, James Beveridge, R. K. Jones,

with sympathetic warmth. : plausibly. “I’'ve been going to mention
e i ST S B s A et i 5

ridiculous sum. “I should like to see any | Rauconber, i “
o 5 i g threw up his hands. AlDay H - R i
Serene (Highness offer it to me!” he re-| gopacle indeed,” he. exclaimed, more to ,]'ay};_gﬁa;;mc'r;%)r%' ':{)'ﬁi{[{)rgsklg“‘s‘oné AA‘:

plied, with infinite scorn. “But about the | himself than to the man. “Even the wine

wine, Mr. Peachy,” he added, returning gone. And I thought it inexhaustible—|{o. H Trueman, John ‘A. Chesley, William

to the point which his guest had artfully | that we had enough in the cellars to float

turned aside. ; & a battleship.”

_“Ah! What are you going to do?
“Well, I want you to "send us S0me| paster’s attitude, pursed up his mouth

aver.” e : A
and shook his head sagaciously, a loud| g, o G Mayes, Charles F. Tilley,

Mr. Peachy pursed his lips, and gave | lang from the hall door bell happily cut
his head a htﬂe jerk sideways.- - host the Zdikcaté: topic by peremptorily

“I ghould like to take your order, _he calling him from the room. In a few sec-
said, tradesman now to the finger #iDs.| nds he returned with the surprising an-
“But how about the eash?”’. orhern

“Tl tell the guv'nor we must have it.! <y, Rousfield wishes to see you, sir.”
He hasn’t looked at the cellar-book for (To be 9335 e
years.” . L : : 0 continued.)

“But how’s your guv-nor going to pay
us?’ Peachy asked more than dubiously.

“A twenty-pun note—-" the hutler be-
gan, then stopped as the other shook his
head.

"« have it on good authority that he has
run through.to his last shilling. It’s the
talk of Drewford.- They are all wonder-

Pi‘es‘;_!yterian Synod. ™

Province Synod on Wednesday the resolu-

$5,000 be apropriated for a tutor in classies

“That's awkward, Tokelove. What are | Miller, Charles McDonald, W. Z. Earle,

As Tokelove, taking courage from his Stockton, G. Sidney Smith, Alex. Holly,

. o 10,
Pictou; N. $., Oct. 6.—At the Maritime

tion swbmitted by the coliege board that

board of the Presbyterian College was un-

_THE PUGSLEY BANQUET

(Continued from pi 32 1)

ker,- Judge McLeod, Judge Landry,
Judge Carleton, Daniel Mullin, K. C., T.
B. Bair, N. R, Burrows, W, S. Fisher,
Hon. A. T. Dunn, J. E. Moore, G. S; Cush-
ing, A. P. Barnhiil, Col. - H. H. McLean,
J. D. Hazen, H. C. Rankine, James Pen-
der, W. W. Allen, 8. Hayward, T. ‘H.
Estabrooks, James F. Robertson, Joseph
Allison, George Waterbury, E. L. Rising,
John Keeffe, G. W. Jones, D. J. Purdy,
Andh. Tapley, Dr. J. M. Smith, B. R.
Macaulay, G. Wetmore Ierritt, Arthur|
Adams, George Fleming, Fred E. Sayre, M.
A. Finn, Joseph Likely, William E. Ray-
mond, R. G. Haley, W. E. Stavert, Edwin
Peters, E. H. McAlpine, Dr. Murray Mac-
Laren, Dr. Emery, P. J. Mooney, H. H.
Mott, William Shaw, P. 8. MacNuti,
Samuel Drury, A, Gregory, George A.
Troop, John Dunlop, Wilfrid Barlow, Jas.
G. Taylor, W. B. Macfarlane, J. P. Car-
ritte, deB. Carritte, Geo. V. McInerney,
George McKean, John Russell, jr., H. A.
McKeown, 8. D. Secott, B. W McCready,
A. P. Hazen, John P. McAvity, A. A.
Stockton, T. P. Pugdey, A. C. Faimveath-
er, Hon. James Holly, R. W. W, Frink,
F. J. G. Knowlton, W. C. R. Allan, Alex.
Rowan, Peter Clinah, Col. A. J. Markham,
Bdward Sears, Charles Peters, Dr. J.
Boyle Travers, T. H. Bullock, Robert T
Hayes, Eustace Barnes, Col. J. R, Amm-
strong, Silas Alward, K. C., A. 0. Has-
tings, Rt. Rev. Bishop Casey, John ¥.
Morrison, Henry Hilyard, W. A. Quinton,
Ald. A. W. Macrae, R. L. Johnston, B. J.
Dowling, T. Q. Dowling, . Lantalum, M.
P. P., Col. Dcmwille,Dr.George Hethering-
ton, T. E. G. Anmstrong, F. C. Jones, J.
B. Cudlip, W. H. Barnaby, John Walsh,
Herbert Schofield, E.A. Schofield, D. Carle-
ton Clinch, J. Morris Robinson, (larles

Rev. Father Gaynor, Rev. Father Meahan,
Rev. Father White,Rev. G. M. Campbell,
Rev. Canon Richardson, John McMillan,
W. A. Ewing, Robert Thomson, J. Fraser

tie, Alfred (C, Blair, A. H. Hanington, Rev.
John de Soyres, Wallter Foster, . H Fer

Tokelove set his face hard. “I‘m afraid gusp‘?(; Johy, Kerr, John McMulkin, Capt. |}
8 ot S C. W. Brannen R, B. Paterson, Peter| |
the futler yephied, with a dignity born| Fauconberg unclasped his hands from | Sharkey, W. G, Scovii. J,a[M. Seovil, D.
of the knowledge of his own importance. | the back of his head and staved at the|J. MecLaughiin, &. W. Barker, W, S, S

‘ai',’_Jia.mes Jack, Philip Palmer, J.J. Barry,
William Downie, John Collins, W. A.
Porter, Henry Finegan, R. J. Wil
' Geo. Barnhill, Councillor Lowell, James
William Christie, G. W. Hoben, T. A. Lin-
ton, G. R. (Oraig, Adam Macintyre, G. R.
Torest, Sheriff Ritchie, Andrew Jack, Wal-

B. Wallace, James A. Belyea, L. A, Curry,
Col. White, D. O. C., J. B. Jones, R. O.

L. S. Knight, Allen 0. Baile, J. B. M.

John Flood, M. B. Edwards, E. F. Jones,
C. J. Coster, Stewail; Fainweather, Sher- |
wood Skinner, Bowyer, Smith, R. B. Em-|
erson, J. P. Macintyre, George Jenkins, |
Frank Kerr, H. E. Codner, John Kerr, W. |
J. Mahoney, J. H. Frink, R. C. Elkin, t.
¢, Elkin, F. W. Daniel, J. K. Storey, |
Struan Robertson, M. Gallagher, W H.|
Keltie, 8. B. Morrell, C. M. Bostwick, H.,
. Worrall, ¥. H. Foster, . H. Barr, W. |
H. McQuade, John T. Power, J. H. Pullen,
€..McL. Troop, G. H. Flood, T. Barclay
Robinson, Rev. Fathe® Claapman, Geo. W.;
Ketichum, iFrederick Peters, Frank Peters,

and that the momination to governors of | . b p ete W. M. P. McLoughiin, H. A

1
|
. i " max o 5
ing how he is going to pull through this Dalhousie of spda tutor be made by the|pgyerty  Fred Doody, W. Maleolm Meac-|
]
|
|

affair; and I can assure you there is not
a house of buksinesy in the place that will
give him credit to the wvalue of two-and-
sixpence.” .

animously adopted.

| year was accepted.

“Mr. Tokelove smiled uncomfortably as| A delegation from the Methodist church, | A g White, Sussex; Dr. D. A. Pugsley, |

his companion put  the position with bringing greetings, was received.

brutal plainness.

An invitatipn 'to meet in Sydney next

kay, Frank Rankine, John Sealy.

New Brunswick, outside of St. John— |
Lieut.-Governor Snowball, Judge Gregory, |
JHon. John Burchill, Nelson Village, Hon. |

Rothesay; A. B. Pugsley, Sussex; Hnn.i

At this morning's session the report of| Geo, F. Hill, St. Stephen; G. G. Scovil, |

“Come here,” he said, “it’s not as bad the epecial committee on ithe Synod fund |y, p, P., Bellisle Creek (N.B.); Sanford

as that” iwas read by Rev. iA. McLean Sinclair.

«Jem’t it?’ Peachy retorted with un-| The report of the committee on theinf. P, Sackville; A. J. Gregory, Frederic- | m

S. Ryan. M. P. P, Coverdale; A. B. Copp, |

compromising decisiveness. “Is it as bad | tenure of church property was presenteq | ton; Ora P. King, M. P. P.; Sussex; Dr.

as that, and worse for the ' Drewford | by the convenor, Judge Forbes, and a re

-| Ruddick, M. P. P., St. Martins; A. Leger, |

tradesmen who have given him credit for wolution was read providing for a bill to| M, P. P., Memramcook; John Morrisey, |

years. They'll never see eighteenpence in the legislature having for its object the| M. P. P., Newcastle; W. S. Loggie, M. P. |
the pound. That’s what we have to put | preservation of dhurch property, which| P, Chatham; Mayor Palmer, Fredericton; |

up with, Mr. Tokelove. I‘m ot to the|resolution was agreed to by the Synod.

tune of a c?uple of hundred- myself. ‘Dis-; Dr. McdMillan, president of the Nova|Rcbert Connolly, Great Salmon River;

Dcnald Morrison, M. P. P., Newcastle; |

honest is o word for it” Amnd the sc- | Scotia auxiliary of the British and Foreign| Robert Carson, St. Martins; W. E. Skil-|
.yerely honest tzader, who had -made ten Bible Society, mead a resolution urging|len, St. Martins: T M. Burns, M. P. P.,|
g 3 o p times ‘the’ drfno‘unt-\bywqmaﬁts‘ on  wine |members of the Synod to ask «churches|Bathurst; Mr. Poirier, M. P. P., Grand |
nified his qualified approval, Mr. Tokelove { oy, he ‘tigfl Botght, with no questions {which have not yet contributed to the cen- “Anse; John Young, M, P. P., Caraquet; 5

~ '+ | asked, , from :the servant. of, ‘the man he |tury fund of this society to do .so before| H. F. McLatcliey, M. P. P., €ampbellton; 3‘

so “wiftuohsby  denounced; . pub that same | next Manch.

Thomas - Maldotm, Campbelltton; James |

man’s’ Gizat back into’ his méuth a_nd jerk-| The report of the standing committess |'Barnes, & M. Pe1:P., « Buctouche;  U. |
ily puffed -at it in an.access of ‘righteous | for the coming year was read by T.'H.|Johnson, M. P. P." St. Louis; Donald |

indignation. Murray, convenor.

Fraser, Jr:;' Plaster Rock; F. B. Carvell, |

“Well, we must” have the; wine,” Mr.| Dr. Cumming read the obituary notices. Woéodstock; James Burgess, M. P. P., An- |
Tokelove persisted feebly yet desperately. [There have been four deaths duving ‘the |dover; J. T. Tweeddale, M. P. P., Art-lmt-\

“Not from Peachy & ©o. without 1its\past year—Revs. Alex. Stirling, Kenneth'| ette; W. P. Jones, M. P. P., Woodstock;

C.0.D. Big luncheon, eh\"" the other | McKenzie, Thomas G. Johnston and Gav- William Smith, M. P. P., Florenceville; |
sneered. “Where are you going to get the |in Sinclair, all men who have rendered Cyprien Martin, M. P. P, Edmunston; |

grub from? Not Drewford, I fancy.”
“Town, then.”

noble service to the church.

“But, Mr. Peach%,l"’ Tokelove became al-| the Synod rvith the United Free church|M. P. P., Kingsclear; Mr. Burden, M. P.|
laintl is trouble, “we must| ir'gootiand in her recent loss of property| P St. Mary's; P Glasier, M. P. P, A
have wine in the house at once.  You|go yno decision of the House of Lords, and Glasier, Lincoln; Dr. Peake, Oromocto;

most plaintive in

Thomas Clair, M. P. P., Clair Post Office; ‘

: : Rev. Mr. Fowler asked leave to move|J. F. Flemming, M. P. P., Wocdstock; |
“Ah! Then get your wine there too. a |réso]ution empresging the $yn1:pathy of John Ga,mvpbell, M. P 1)., G. W. Allen,!

might assist us for the honor of the meigh- | 0 mending her to the providence of God. H. H. McCain, Florenceville; Mr. Carpen-

borhood, if not to oblige an old friend.”

Some discussion followed as to whether it

ter, M. P. P., Queens county; C.Jd. Os

Mr. Peachy, who expected to be the would mot be better to have the resolu-|Maml M. P. P., Hillsboro; ‘W, C. H. Grim-

next mayor of the borough, did not alto-
gether relish a suggestion of too close a |
friendship with a not altogether immacu-
late man-servant.

agreed upon as at fimslt drafted.

| tion more strongly worded. Tt was finally

mer, George J. Clarke, St. Stephen; Thos.
Hartt, M. P. P., St. George; N. Marks
Mills, St. Stephen; -Alex. Gibson, sr.,
Marysville; Dr. W. B. McVey, Rothesay;

iy a0 uee adking me;” re teplied. “Tt| Minedeminy of the luman fymily ke the | B. M. Macdonald, M. £2 % Pictou; Hon. |

: : . loft side of their mouth for_ the masticat
is not business. I have my firm to €OD-|gp ghefr food. - . the ication

sider. ‘We don’t live by giving our goods
i d departed from Mr. |

The pomposity had depar rom  Mr.

Tokelmlr)e .as the starch from a ducked!Old Men May
man’s cellar. ~ -

“1 ‘dom’t know what I shall do,” he!
groaned helplessly. ‘“The guv’nor will ex- |
pect at least wine, if nothing else.” |

“What, after he has been selling it?”
the other returned slyly.

The butler jumped up from his chair in
desperation and flung his cigar into the
grate.

“Look, here, Peachy,” he cried uncere-
moniously, the man getting the better of Dr
the official, “it’s all damned nonsense. You ®
must help me out of this.”

“May I ask what you mrean, Mr. Toke-
love?’ MThere was a tone in the wine mer-
chant’s metallic voice that spoke of a low
origin and suggested that the mayor desig-
nate could be very nasty if annoyed.

But Mr. Tokelove's state of mind was |
too desperate to motice or care for that. | ¥ :

“] mean this,” he blurted out hotly,\‘fee]ln'gs' andg
“that it won’t exastly do for it to come | decreptitude)

to light that you and I have been buying | of old age. . :
and selling wine.” { Don’t worry about your years—think

Nothing to
Young

Briy, others are
depends on your

The suspicion, amounting to a certafhty | about your nerves—don’t take the same|
lin the wine merchant’s mind, but which pleasure out of life, just try Dr. Pitcher’s |

he had found it convenient to ignore, was | Tonic Tablets. They clean up the befogzed
now confirmed, although indeed confirma- brain, give elasticity to the step, and im-
tion was not needed. ” But the domestic part a sense cf remewed power and force
had mistaken his man. Public life in a to the entire system.

fair-sized town is somewhat more condu- Price 35 cents a box at denggists or by
cive to savoir faire than.cloistral existence | mail. The Dr. Zina Pitcher Co., Toronto,
A B eI S

an Old Man Feel

H. R. Emmerson, Dorchester; John D.
Chipman, G. W. Ganong, M. P, St. Ste- |
phen; D. Pottinger, Hon. C. W. Robinson,
Hon. F. J. Sweeney, E. Tiffin, Moncton;
James Robinson, M. P., Millerton; Hon.
L. J. Tweedie, Hon. C. H. Labillois, Chat-

H ham: | .. P! Farris, White’s Cove;
Renew Their Youth tam: e, b b M ieretons w. ¥,

Barnhill, James Ready, Fairville; James |
Friel, C. S. Hickman, Judge Hanington,
forchester; K. Shives, John McAllister,
Jampbellton; John B. Gogain, M. PP,
St.. Louis; R. A. Lawlor, (Chatham;iJ, M.
MelIntyre, H. H. Parlee, James R. Me-
Lean, George Coggan, Sussex; Sheriff Hat-
field, Norton; KE. G. Bvans, Hampton;
George Y. Dibblee, Fredericton; S .
Flewelling, Hampton; Hon. David ‘Warlk,
Fredericton; Hon. P. Poirier, Shediac;
Hon. G. T. Baird, Perth Centre; Hon. J.
Wood, Sackville; Hon. G. G. King, Chip- |
man; Hon. P. McSweeney, Moncton; Hon.
F. P. Thompson, Fredericton; G. W.
Fowler, M. P., Sussex; ‘Alex. Gibson, jr.,

er you have the| M P, Marysville; F. H. Hale, M. P
{ of youth, or ihe|(arleton Co.; O. J. Leblanc, M. P.. Kent

Co.; W. J. Lewis, M, P., Albert Co.; C.
F. Meclsaac, M. P., Antigonish; James
| Reid, M. P., Restigouche; R. D. Wilmot,
M. P.. Sunhury Co.; Hon. John Costigan,
Vietoria Co.

| Frem Halifax--Hon. ¢i. H. Murray, Hon.
{J. W. Longley, Hon. D. MacKeen, B. I%.
! Pearson, Halifax.

i The following from Montreal:—Geo. A
i]\'o'\]. J. W. Wetmore, A. Scott Ives, Mor-
| ris Michaels, A. Mosher, I. G. Ogden, Hon.

IR. Lemicux, J. D, Good, H. J. Gard‘incr,iw;p, M. P, Davis, Hon. A. G. Blair, G.. P, Putnams,

| 8. Logan, A. Butze, F¥. W. Morse, J. S.| Thomas Mackie, M. P., W. F. Ma

'I. Tante, E. W. Dowling, G. A. Savage, W. Your

- IN - :

Pianos and Organs

FOR OUT-OF-TOWN PURCHASERS

ffisinctory the instrument can
" in advamce. You incur mo
CEP IT. If ycu dont, SEND

respomsi

IT BAU

ably low price of

Cash

K- monthly or quarterly instalments, you can do so aft
the above

eor if you prefer %
a reasonable inogéase
price. This is offe offthe best offers cver made by a Pians firm in the Domin-
jom. Style Baclf Ig¥ton Bres. is a GOOD Piano, gwaranteed for 10 yeans, has
a round powerfiidone; large size; full swing front music desk with carved
pancls, 3 pedals.

If the above is not.what you arc leoking for, call or write teday for our
long List of Used and New Pianos and Organs by over 30 differéni makers,
ranging in price from $25 to $1.500. »

Write fcr new ART catalogue. Mailed Free.

ILLAYTON BROS

143 Peel Street, Montreal

TEST IT FREE

5,000 Packages to be distributed
free to all who apply.

Gloria Tonic for Rheumatism and Gout

Fig. 4.—Thigh bone from ad-
vanced stage of Rheumatoicd ar- 8
thritis, showing Rheumatic Pol- |
s0D accumulations. =

Fig. 3.—Thigh bone in a D&
fectly healthy condition.  Sd
Fig. 4. Taken from adult petien

For rhewralism that horriblgf plague, 1] you, nor mind if dectors iy you are in-
discoverced a harmless re: and in or- | curable. Mird no onc, But write m
der that every suffering reader 'may learn | once, and by rourn mail yom will ree
about it I will gledly mail a box free. This | the box, y the most elalorately il
wonderfrl remedy, *which I discovered by i trated beck ever gsiten up wn the sub]
|
!

a fortunate chance, has cured many casc: | of nbeumatizm absclutely free. L
of 30 and 40 years® stauding, ameng.them | you all abhit your e sz, You got this
persons of uprvards 86 years of age.  No | remedy and wonderful beck at the same

- what your form of rheumati-m ix, time, both free, £ let me hear from you
reémedy will ¢ 2 ot | at- once. Addri-s JOHN A. SMITH, 470
d i cther remod: eire Giiria Blidg, Milwaukee, Wis,

md
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H. L. Peiler, H. H. Robertson, F. M. Me-| Brophy, F. X. St. Jacques,Johnston Edger-
Keown, A. R. Chipman, Mr. Robinson | ley, Geo. Burn, D. M. Finnie, Geo. 1.
(Daily Star); J. L. Palmer, Mr. Robinson | Perfcy, Russell Blackburn, R. L. Black-
(Gazette); W. B. Powell, W. S. Walker, burn, J. Roberts Allan, H. N. Bate, TI. A.

[ G. McL. Brown, W. B. Smith, Ald. H. B.| Bate, H. G. Bate, D. Murphy, M. L. As

Ames, H. Gervais, Dan Gallery, M. P.|Geo. P. Munphy, G. Berkeley Powell, 8 -
M. Hutchinson, Rodolphe Forget, Hon. H.| B. Iraser, J. A. Gemnmill, Join Gilmour,
Arcdhambeauit, T. Chase Casgrain, M. P.,| Collingwood Schrieber, L. K. Jones, J. A.
Hon. L. J. Forget, Hon. H. B. Rainville, | Bwart, Col. A. P. Sherwood, James Mac-
Hon. P. E. Leblane, Sir Melbourne Tait, | Laren, E. W. B. Morrison, Alfred Woox
Hon. Sir A. Lacoste, F. 0. Hopkins, V. G.| P. D. Roas. H. B Spencér, Mr. Just
R. Vickers, Thos. Trenholm, A. F. Riddell, | Burbidge, R. Boudreaun, Hon. R. W. Scott,
William Strachan, C. W. Spencer, W. C.| Hon. N. A. Beleourt, Hon. Sir F. ‘W. Bor-
MeIntyre, T. Bienvenue, Dr. A. 8. Bur-| den, Hon. W. 8. Fielding, Hon. S. A. Fisia-
gess, D. C. Macraw, Dr. W. G. Throsby, | er, Hon. C. Fitapatrick, Hon. Sir Wm.
A. H. Brown, Dr. E. J. C. Kennedy, Don- | Mulock, Hon. Wim. Paterson, Hon. (Tiffords

| ald Macmaster, K. C., J. A. Jamieson, W.| Sifton, Hon. James Sutherland, €. Ross,

H. Davis, Hon. A. A. Thibaudeau, Hon.| Hon. Sir Louis Davies, Hon. Sir Adoiphe
Sir Geo. A.Drummond, J. N. Greenshidds,E(‘ar(m, Rt. Hon. Sir R. J. Cantwright,
K. €., William Wainwright, Hon. Robert| Rt. Hon. Sir W. Laurier, A: George Plair,
Mackay, H. S. Holt, B. Shepherd, R. Wii-| jr., F. Cook.

son-Smith, Thos. Fysche, Joiin M. Smith,| The following senators and membens in
W. J. Poupore, Daniel Gillmor, Major|addition to the New Brunswick list—dlon.
John Rogers, A: R. Macdonell, Ald. G. W.| Sir Mackenzie Bowell, Hon. G. A. Cox,
Sadler, D. A. McCaskill, H. J. Beemer, B.! Hon. G. T. Fulford, Robert L. Borden, M.
J: Coghlin, Sir William Hingston, Geo.| P., Frank (€. DBruce, M. P, Jacques
Percival, James Blliot, 8. H. Bwing, G. Bureau, M. P., Hiram A. Calvin, M, P,
M. Rosworth, Sir Thomas Shaughnessy, Hon. J. G. Haggalt, Hon. W, Harty,
Sir Wm. Van Horne, Chas. M. Hays, R.| Hon. C. S. Hyman, James Kerddry, M. P.,
=,
Brierly, G. P. Burland, Jas. W. Domville, | M. P.. F. D. Monk, M. P., W. B. North-
Geo. @, TFoster, S. H. €. Milner, R. A. E.| rup, M. 'P., Rufus . Pope, M. P.; Hon,
Greenshields, R. T. Heneker, Li. Col. F. R. Prefontaine, Hon.Geo. 1. Foster, Henry

| . Henshaw, C. R. Hosmer, W. P. Hunt. Couby, A. F. MacLaren.

H. A. Price, Robert Neighen, B. A. Mac- The following from Quebec:—W. 1N
nab, S. Carsley, Jas. Ross, G. H. Simpson, Macpherson, W. A. Marsh, ‘William Pric

{{Hugh Graham, E. H. Twohey, R. B. Kes-| John Ritchie, John T. Ress, Hon. A.

sen, W. G. Browne, D. M. Stewart, J. A.| Parent.

Ridhardson, F. H. Mathewson, €. S.| The following from Hamilton:—H.
Hoare, 1. L. Pease, B. Austin, E. C. Pratt, | Coburn, W. A. Wocd, R. A. Lucas, C.
E. 8. Clouston, H. V. Meredith, C. W.| Birge,

| Dean, 8. P. Howard, C. E. B. Ussher, G.| The following from Toronto:—Will

. Bell, W. 8. Weldon, Richard White, Mackenzie, D. D. Mann, Janiel Wat

{ Hugh Paton, John . Pitblado, Smeaton H. C. McLeod, T. (. Blackstock, W
| Wihite. .A. Dansereau, Thos, Cote, Dr. 'L.| Bailey, P. MecMichael, Albert Ralstor

(. Roddick, M. P., Fayetite Brown, R. S. Other parts of (Canada:—Albert
Gilliee, Dr. F. Builer, Col. J. H. Burland, Laren and Alex. MacLaren, Bucking!

'W. I. Fenwick, C. S. Campbell, W. W./| James Swift and Henry IFolger, King

Hutchinson, Hon. J. P. B. Casgrain, R. D.| C. M. Stork, Believille.
McGibibon, K. C., John A. Fulton, Dr. 0. From the United States:—A. Li

| ¥, Mencier. A. Allan Mackintosh, J. C.|hein, F. Delancey Robinson, New

Walsh, John Hyde, Walter Wilson, L. J. D. E. Arthur, J. A. B. Hossack, M

| Tarte, Bugene Tarte, Dr. F. A. L. Lock- | kee; W. J. Emerson, Joseph O'Neil,

hart, D. L. Lockeiby, Peter Lyall, Wm. | Barry, Boston; Samuel Adams, T
MeCaw, M. L. Hersey, R. A. Mainwar- Adams, New York; R. Weddell, J.
ing, H. M. Molson, Sir Wim. (. Macdonald, bell, Trenton; J. C. Robertson, !
D. Stewart, Albert J. Brown. D. 8. Wai- field; E. B. Carter. Enie (Pa.); ¢
ker, T. H. Wetit. . H. McGuigan, Geo. McLeod, New York; Hon. Charl
Phillips. & W. Moffat, Ohas Gurd, A. K. Corkill, Sweetsburg; James o 8
Fisk. T. Chas .Davidson, 18, Hanson, W. Boston.

Hanson, . E. Mevedith, K. C., Hon. Wit
liam Oavens, Hon. F. L. Beique; Hon. J.

t

v Putnam’s
It leaves no
ts satisfactorily.
guaranteoggfor ail corns, warty
ly the best, that'y

A, Ritchie, & W. Bwing. W. C. Mullar-
key, R. R. Stevenson, . J Howsll . B (an
Mullarkey, F. H. Shaw. i Clorn a
The followinz from Ottawa—David Mae- |mark, ¢
Alaelaven, James Mae-| Putnam’s
. Maclaren, E. S. Leebh-| and callot

Laren, John

Laren Db Hor
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