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to the Frenoh Court, in order to cement the
friendship p(,mng Franois and the Emperor
Charles V. The duke’s jester comes to court
to amuse the princess and is challenged by
11.—Francls con-
s to deéath by the
seéntence of Tiiboulet, who ls jealous, then
him vh.:a/ a warning. IL.—The
nger betriended by Jacqueline, & female
er in the suit of the Printéss. He tells
s of the duke and his love for
imeeting him in the gardem.
a'hb, jester is much with the princess. Jac-
queline thinks ‘he loves ‘Lotise. The ‘duke

her a love romance in
tender sgene interrupted E the sudden ar-
rival .of Jacqueline. VI. he duke arrives
st court. He fears for his reception by the
princess, Francis tells him to be bold.

rm—

! CHAPTER VL

In entieipation of the arrival of the duke |
end his euit, the monarch had ordered a
series of festivities and entertainments such
‘a8 would gratify his desire for pageantry
and display and at thé\game time do hon-
or to a guest who was to espouse one Of
France’s -fairest wards.’

Francis was unusually good humored
that day. Apprised by a herald that the
duke and his followers were nearing the
eastle, he had eent the messenger back
announcing & trysting place and now rode
forth to meet him and escort him with
tonor to the castle.

4 Right pleasantly, with quip and jest and
fhany a emart sally, did the monarch and
fPetinue draw near the mesting spot,where.
at a fork of the road, beneath the shade
of overhangiug branches, were aready as-
sembled " goodly group_ of soldiers. Be-
yond them, at a respectful distance, stood
‘many beasts of burden, heavily laden, the
great packs promising stores of rare and
costly gifts. At the head of the troopers
was a ‘thickset man, with broad shoulders
and brawny frame, mounted on a powerful
gray horse. This leader, whom the ap-

\ ing company surmised to be the
duke, sat motionless as a statute, gazing
@teadfastly at the shining armor and gal-
lant figure of the king, who spurred to
‘him, & friendly greeting on his lips. Then,
light'y springing te earth and throwing
,h.iz’ bridle to one dmhia l;:-oop‘l , the foreign
noble oac e royal horseman on
O oD Nt his Bead, kuelt befare
Aim, respectfully kissing his hand.

Grim, silent, vwith hardened faces, the
duke’s men regarded the ecene, their dusty
attire (albeit rich enough «beneath the
marks of travel), sunburned visages and
stoid manmer in marked contrast with the
{ bearing and asspect of the king’s gay fol-
of the alien troop pulled a
red mustachio fiercely and eyed a blithe
popinjay of the court with quizeical su-
periority. The others premained stoek still,
but observant. b

“] gee you are punctual and waiting,
noble eir,” said the monarch gayly when
the initial formalities had been complied
with. “But that i no more than should
be expected from—an impatient bride-
groom.” Then, gazing curious'y, yet with
penetrating look, on the features of his
guest, who now had arisen, “You appear
didbtlyoldcthulerpecwdfxmvhe
Jetter of our dear friend and brother, the
emperor.

And truly the duke’s appearance Wwas
#hat of a man more nearly five and thirty
than five and twenty. His face was brown
from exposure and upon his brow the scar
of an old sword wound, yet a fearless,
dashing countenance, an eye that could
kindle to headlong passion and a thickset
neck and heavy jaw that bespoke the foe-
man who would battle to the laist breath.

“QOlder, sire?” he replied, with com-
posure. “Fhat must needs be, since living
in the sadd'e ages a man.”

“Tryly,” returned the monareh, instinct-
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« Strollers.”

“And it is unlikely the lady may find

s Lioliss me all her imagination has depicted,” went
¢ Friedwald, & stranger | OD -the ndbleman, with pdlpable -embak-

rassment. ‘My moble master, the emper-
or, hath—regarding me still as but & strip-
ling from his own vantage point of age

and wisdom—represented me a young man

in his proposa’s. But, though I’m young-

er than I look and feel no older than A

am, how young or how old shall I eeem

to the princess®” .

“Young enough to be her hushand; old|

enough for her to look up to,”

the monarch reassuringly.

“Again,” objected the duke, meditative-
, “she may be ex-

ly regarding the (:st@e
A | pecting a handsome, debonair bridegroom,

and when she sees me,” ruefully surveying
himself, “what will elre say?”’
“What will ehe say? “Yes’ at the altar.
Is it not énough?” Leaning back in his
saddle, tthe king’s face expressed the en-
joyment he derived from the conversation
with ' the ward and too conscientous
soldier. Here was a groom whose wed-
ding promised the court much amusement
ond satigfaction in those jovial days of
jesting and merrymaking. i
“Qome,”’ mesumed the king encouraging-
ly, ‘:I’Ll watant' you more forward in bat-
tle. -
«Battle!” eaid the duke. “That’s am-
other matter. To see your foeman's
gleaming feyes—but hers— Should they €x-

4 king thoughtfully.

beshful as @ -boy?” munmured tthe Coun-
tess d’Etampes to the king.
‘He was—on the road!” answered the

But There's Not a Trace of
“T'hen has he marvelously recovered his
“In lov;e, madam, as in battle, mﬁe zest,

grows with the fray,” said Francis, with Tablets.

peaning.

“And the duke is reputed a brave gol-| Ever be troubled
dier. He looks very strong, as if—almost—
he might sucoeed with any woman he wére
minded to carry off.”

“To carry “off!” laughed the monarch.
“Tis he, madam, who will be bound in
tethers. At heart he's shamefaced as a| The
callow younker.”

She willfully shook her head. “No wo-
man could keep him.in leading strings, |
your majesty. There is something domi-
nering, savage, crushing, in his hand. Look
at it on the table there. Is it mot mighty
as an iron gauntlet? What other man at
the board has euch a bmutal hand? The
strength in it makes me shudder. Will she
not bend to it; kies it?”

With amused superiority Franecis = Te-
garded his fair neighbor on the left. “Wo-
men, madam, are but hasty judges of
men,” he said dryly, “and then ’tis famey
more than reason which governs their ver-
dict. If the duke shoud seem ovenconfi-
dent ’tis to hide a certain modesty, and
not to appear out of confidence in so large
a company.” g :

“And yet, sire, at their first meeting he
did mot comport himself like one easily
put out,” persisted ‘the favorite. * ¢ ’Lis
iwith a cold hand  you-weleome me, prin-
eess,” he said, noticing her insensibility of
manner. Then rising he gazed umpon her
long and deep, as a soldier might survey
a battlefield. ‘Amd yet,’ said he, still hold-
ing her fingers, ‘Il warrant e warm
blood could course through this little
hand.’ At that the color rose in her cheek.
Behold, the statue was pouched with life,
and she looked at ‘him @as drawn against
her will! If my hand be cold, my lord;’
she answered courteousiy, ‘it belies the
character of your welcome.” Whereupon
he laughed like one who has had a vic-

e.
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press’ ‘anger, disdain’’— 3
“Lét yours show but the greater wrath,”
advised the king complaisantly. “In lowe
like cures like. Let me be your physician.
'l #atrant you'll find me proficient.”

“T’ve heard your majesty hath practiced

spite of his perplexity. :
" “Deeply?”’ Francis lifted his brow.
«T am bt a -superfictal student, Siaster
only of the rudiments, no graduate of the
college of love. Moreover, I’ve heard the
lettems - you exchanged were —ahem—well
enough writ. You pressed your suit warm-
ly for one unlearned, & mere novice.”

jesty; had it ever before me in

king with the depth of his passion, ‘“‘could
::l} worship at that fair shrine, but that
e’—
“Forward, I beg you,” interrupted the
king. ' “Womankind are but frail  flesh,
sir; easily molded, easily won. She is ‘a
woman, therefore soft, yie'ding, yours for
the asking. You are over-valorous at a
distance, too timorous near her. Approach
her boldly, and, though she were Diana’s
self, I'll answer for your victory. Eh,
. ,are our ladies cold hearted,
callous, indifferent -to merit?”
“Cold hearted?”’ amswered the dwar,
with ' a ludricous . expression of feigned
rapture. “Were 1 to relate—but, no, my
tongue is si'ent—discretion, your majesty
will understand’— '
“well,” said the duke, “with encour-
agement from the best’ favored scholar
in the kingdom and the—ugliest, T should
proceed with more confidence.”
“Best favored?”’ smirked the little mon-
ster. “Realy, you flatter me.”
«A whimsical fellow, sire,” vouchsafed
the nobleman.
“When he is mot tiresome,” amswered
the monarch. “On, gentlemen!” And the
cavalcade swept down the road toward the
castle. Far behind, with cracking of whip,
followed the mules and their drivers.

CHAPTER VII.

In a spacious hall, begilt, bemirrored, as-
sembled on the eveming of the duke’s ar-
rival Francis, his court and the guest of
the occasion. From wide spreading chan-
deliers, with their pendent, pear shaped
orystals, a thousand candles threw a flood
of light upon the scene, as mid trumpet
blast and softer strains of harmony King

jvely laying his hand upon his sword. “The
clash of arms, the thunder of hoofs, the
waving banners—yes, glory ig a seduetive
mistress who robs us of our youth. Have
I not wooed her and found—gray hairs?
Who shall give me back those days?”
“History, your majesty, shall give them
$o0 posterity,” anewered the duke.
“Even those we lost to Charles?” mut
dered the king, a shadow passing over his
“Glory, eire, is a mistress sometimes
fickle in her favors.”
“And yet we live but for”— He broke
off abruptly and with the eye of a train-
ed commander surveyed the duke’s men.
“Daredevils, daredevils elll” he muttered.
. “Rough looking fellows, aire” apolo-
gized the duke, “but tried and faithful
eoldiers. Somewhat dusty end road worn.”
And his eyes turned meaningly to the
king’s suit—the flashing girdles of silver,
the shining hilts, the gorgeous cloaks and
even the adornment of ribbons.
“Nay,” said Francis meditatively, *“on
a rough journey I would fain have these
fire eaters at my back. They look as
ghough they could cut and hew.”
“Moderately well, your majesty,” an-
swered the duke, with modesty.
“Will you mount, moble eir, and ride
with me? Yonder is the eastle, and in
ithe eastle is a certain fair lady whom you
no doubt fain would see.”

Francis and good Queen Eleanor led the
way to the royal table and hereat,shortly
after, at a signal from the monarch, the
company seated themselves.

At the head of the boand was the king;
on his right, his lawful consort, pale,com-
posed, saintly; on his left, the Countess
d’Etampes, rosy, animated, free. Next to
the favorite sat the ‘fairest among the
fair,” Marguerite, beloved sister of Kran-
cis, and her second husband, Henry
d’Albert, king of Navarre; opposite,Henry
the dauphin and his spouse. Catherine d¢’
Medici; not far removed, Diane de Poi-
tiers, whose dark eyes Henry ever openly
sought, while Catherine complacently talk-
od affairs of state with the chacellor.

In the midst of this iillustrrious com-

Long gazed the Duke of Friedwald at
#he distant venerable pile of stone, the ma-
jestic turrets and towers softly floating
i a dreamy mist; the setting,fresh,woody,

. Long he looked at this inviting
ioture and then breathed deeply.

“Ah, sire, I would the meeting were
over!” he remarked in a low yoice.

“Why eo, sir?’ asked the king in sur-
prise. “Do you fear you will not fancy the
lady?”’

«T fear she may mot fancy me,” retort-
ed the nobleman eoberly. ‘“Your own Te-
mark, sire, that I appear older than you
had expected?”’ he comtinued gravely, sig-
nificantly. :

“A pecommendation in your favor,”
Jaughed the monarch. “] ever prefer so-
ber manhood to callow youth about me.
The ome is a prop, stanch, tried; the other
e read that bends this way and that or
breaks when you press it too ‘hard.”

“I ghould be lacking in
I not deeply appreciative of your majesty’s
kindness,” veplied the duke, his face flush-
“But your majesty
I 3 J ¢

“Nay. Pve studied them a little, but
kuow thim ust,” ‘tetonted Freocs

fng with pleasure.

lips. With his great shoulders, his mas-| other tale.”

give neck, and broad, virile face he seemed

a Cyclops among pygmies in thiat gathering
of slender courtiers, and she but a flower | epectator at the feast, and a bishop whose

by his side.

e e ire, your duke os timovous, | e s e directiva 'of dho duketi efen |

wrx.”
“Beshrew me,” said the king, modify- o

deeply,” veturned the noble wneadily 'ﬁl seemed conventional .enough. Tis through

| lips;

“Bocause 1 had seen her face, your ma-| whispered soft nothings in the ear of the
the paint-|countess. From the other tables in the hall
ed miniature. Any man,” with a rough arose a varying cadence of clatter and
eloquence and ferver that impressed the | laughter, which

| move - unrestrained.

ing his last observation, “if wiomen are not
all eyes and ears! I neither heard nor saw
all that. A little constraint—a natural
blush bo puncture their $alk—the meeting

whisper to his bride

glass! Tra, la, la!
high life!”

your owm romantic heart - you -looked, .
“A comedy!”

Anne.”

Quicker cifculated the goblets of silver,
gold and crystal; faster babbled the pretty
brighter grew the eyes beneath the
stupendous towers that crowned the heads
of the court ladies. All talked at once
without disturbing the king, who now

with surprise and anger.

Now Triboulet roared. Had he
the past attained his high position
orite jester to
hardihood?

mate butt of all jesting?

“Look at the fooll”
antly.
is silent. He canmnot speak.”

increased with the noise
and din of the king’s own bard; 2 clamor
always just subservient bo the deeper
chorus of the royal party, an accompani-
ment, as it were, full, yet unobtrusive, to
the hubbub from the more exalted com-
pany.

Singularily pale, wunusually tranquil, the
duke’s fool furtively watched his “master
and the princess. In contrast to his com-
posure Jacqueline’s merriment seemed the
She laughed 1like 2
flashed with pretby ges:
tures, and she ‘had so tossed her head her
hair "floated around her, wild and disop
dered.” g -

“Why are you S0 quiet?”’ ghe. whispered
to the duke’s fool.

«Is there not enough
tress?”’ he answered gravely.

«“There can mever be any to spare,” she
said. “And you would do well to rTémem-
ber your office.” i ;

«“What do you mean?’ he asked. absent-

to appear indifferent.
“A presumpiuous knave,”
by ‘a ‘trick.”
“Oh, the

Lriboulet biithely.
“True,” smiled % king.

ed, turning

insidious and malicious attack.

merriment, mis- ++Laugh offes c

ly. .
“That you have many enemies; that you
court with a jaundiced
Alackaday! You
should hie yourself back to the woods and
barren wastes of Friedwald, Master Fool.”
Her sparkling glance returned to the ex-
hilarating sceme. Well had the assemblage
been cailed a court of love. Now soft eyes

envited burning glanices, and graceful heads | ‘ N '

swayed alluringly toward the hendsome 2 &
cavaliers who momen tarily _h.a.d found
lodgment in hearts which, - like palaces, N I/" )

had many anbechambers. From hidden
recesses etrains of music filled the room
with _ tinkling passages of sensuous but
illugive harmony, & dream of ardor mask-
ed in ‘the daintness of a minuet.

Upon the back of the princess’ chair ap
cestod one of the duke’s hands. With she = b" s
other he lifited his glass, a frail thing 10

fingers better adapted for a ewoxrd hilt or |-
massive. battle mace.
“Drink, princess,” he said, bending over
her, “to—our meeting!”’ : - =
Her eyelids Auttered before fhis look. J
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The fair favorite of the king clapped
her hands, but the monarch frowned, mot
having forgotten that night in Fools’ hall
when the jester had appointed rogues to

“What is this? ‘A fool in love with the
princess?’ ‘said the king ominously.

“yiven so, your majesty!” cried Tribou-
“But a moment ago Duke Robert did
to be, and the fool’s
Land trembled like a leaf and dropped his
What - a situation!
Holy ‘St. Bagpipe! Here's ‘'a comedy ‘in

repeated the duke and
half rose from his chair, regarding-his fool

not in
of fav-

the king by his very fool-
And were not trusting lovers
and all too confiding husbands the legiti-

he went on exult-
“Does any one doubt his guilt? He

And indeed the foreign jester seemed mo-
mentarily disconcerted, although he strove

muttered
francis. darkly. . He saved this meck .once

duke “would not mind now if
you were - to bhang thim,- gire!” answered

“The question
of breach of hospitality might not occur.
What have you- %o say,fool?” he contimu-
%o -fhe ‘object of the buffon’s

“Laugh,” whispered Jacqueline, furtive-
ly pressing the mrm"of the duke’s fool.

The touch and her words- appeared . to

Her breast rose a little.. The scar on his
brow held her gaze, as one fascinated, bub
che drew away slightly and mechanically
sought the tiny golden goblet at wer
ibow. Dreamily, dreamily sounded the
rhythmical music; heavily, heavily hung
the perfume in the air. Tull of mist seemed
the hall; the king, the queen, the coun-
tess, all of the party, unreal, fanciful. The
pouch of the goblet filled her lips, and she
put it down quickly.
“Jg not the wine to
asked. “Perhaps it is ;
e ‘While madness rules

“Why ars you 3o cuiet2”

your liking?” he

itoo sour for your “Jor love is madness;

But Henry of Navarre looked gravely
down. He and Francis’ queen, a passive

interest Jay in @ truffled capon alone follow- ‘ “ow“ cg'l_"liu’
ire , sl vo3aI0. T BT

arouse him from ‘his lethargy, and the
jester arose, but not before the princess,
with flaming cheeks, but proud bearing,
had cast a quick glance in his direction, a
glance balf appealing, half resentful. Idly
the jocultrix regarded him, her hands upon
the table playing with the glasses, her lips
faintly Tepeating he words of roundelay:

in music and

clindhed. Swiftly. the jester’s gaze again
sought the princess, but she had plucked
a spray of blossom from the table and wes
holding it to her lips, mindlessly biting
the fragrant leaves, and those who fol- |
lowed the fools glance saw in her but a
picture of languid uncomcern such as be-
came a kinswoman of the king.

“Not to love is treason!” murmured the
bi

+| “Positively, I ehall mever

ighop.
£ Who alone is the culprit?
alone is filled with umbrage,
pique?”’

“Triboulet! ‘Lriboulet, the traitor!” sud-
denly cried the countess, sprightly as a
child.

“Yeg; Triboulet, the traitor!” exclaimed
the fool, pointing the wand of folly at the
hunchback.

Even Francis’ offended face relaxed.
hang this fel
low,” he said grimly to Marguerite.

“Before this tribunal of ladies whosd
beauty and learning he has outraged by

| fingers before him. -

his disaffection and spleen 1 summon him”
for trial,” continued the duke’s jester.
«Triboulet, arise! Ilustrious ladies ©
the court of love, the offender is in you]
hazds.” -

“A little monster!”
with a gesture of aversion,
ed. i
“He is certainly somewhat repréhens’

spoke up Diane
real or affect

tender heart even inclined 40 the wea‘l;ex
side. ]
“An unconscionable rogue,” 'mun'nuredi
the bishop, complacently clagping his fat]

“So he is already tried by the church
and the tribunal,’ went on the piaisant a
the duke. ‘“L'he church hath excommuni
cated him and the court of love’—
“Will banish him!” exclaimed the coun
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tess mirthfully, regarding the captiou
monareh with mock defiance.
“Yes, banish him, turn him out,” ech
osd Catharine carelessly.
“But, your majesty!” remonstrated th
alarmed Triboulet, turning to the mon
arch, whose favor he had that day en
joyed. ..
“Appeal not to me!” returned Franc
sternly. “Here Venus rules!” And he ga
lantly inclined to the countess.
“Venus at whom he -seoffs)’”’ broke 3
 Jacqueline shrilly,leaning back in her chai
with her hands on hér:Ripss. /¢
“You witch, youn eorceress! It was ¥d
who”’—he hissed, with venomous glance.
“Hear him!” exeiaimed the girl light]
“He calls me witch, sorceress, because, f
sooth, I am a woman!”
“A woman, a devill” muttered Tribo
let between his clenched teeth.
«And now,” she cried, rising- impet§
ously, “he says that women are d‘evil1
What ehall we do with him?” §
«Ppelt him out!” answered the counte
Pelt him out!” .
With peals of merriment and trivmpha
shouts the court of one accord directed
fusilade of fruits, nuts and other Vi
at the head and person of the raging a
hapless buffoon, the countess herself, apj
in 'hand—&Eve bent upon vengeance—led
ing in. the assault.
aponded - with (a eross

ing endured the

fairly fled from
in his haste @
sword.

“T guppose,” whispered Jacqueline
the duke’s fool, when the attention of
company was thus withdrawn from

self in fine favor now?”

“Yes,” he answered abseently;
to your suggestion.” T

“My suggestion!” she repeated sC
fully.  “I gave you mnone.”

“th

—s\Well. then, your crossing Triboulfng that charity begins at home,
i & ’

“0Oh, that,” she replied, picking

not you.”
“But your warning for me to laugh
“Wny,” ehe returned demurely, “’

tion.
reasonably certain.to be your fate. Y.
only made a few ememies ton‘ght—the
—the”’—

“Name them not, fair Jacqueline,’
retorted, indifferent.

«wprue. Youwll soon learn for you
she answered sharply. “I think 1 sh
prefer to be in Triboulet’s place o ¥
at present.”

“Why,” he said, with .a strange I
“there’s a day for the duke and a da
the fool.”

“Why did you mot answer them
what was first in“your mind?” she a

“What was that?” he said, startin

“How can I tell?” she returned, s
inz him. .

“You can tell a great deal” he re

.

“Sing hoddy doddy,
Necddy!
The duke and the fool”—

Ver.
she hummed, deigning no further wo
(To be continued).
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bunch of grapes; “was to defend my ow-eco?xtm,trh W e

. ymen and léss of the oppressed
oreigner.

Our hospitality is being abused
d our resources impaired in a vain effort
o raise the whole
rope to our British level of comfort. It
to see you go more gallantly to your & t as absurd and impossible an undertaking
‘And eating a grape-—“tha s would be an attempt to pump dry the
tlantic, and the soomer the fact is realized

he better it will be for our finances and
or our heavily-taxed industries.

0 ST@

@ive stock picture

printed in six

o gfising. The book contains 164
iofs and ghigravings of the various kiuds
dlbolts, calgls, pigs, poultry,etc. Al

80 an

RTTMENT
Yo e will

—

Dne Cent!

: x,;al Stock

Creek Bank, Ont., Aug. 22nd, 1904,

fitlonal Stock Food " 1 recerved some time agoon trialy

Beding ic to siock. It fattenssiock q;x‘lskl’):vi
A

t will SAVE YOU MONLEY overyour ordinary way of £

Food.

PWOO0D is a scientific medicinal preparatfn. composed of roots, herbs,
seeds, barks, etc., and is fed to stock in small guantities in addition to the rc;,u!;?nr gram ration, for
digestion and insuring perfect -assimilation.

The cest is mot much, end
eecing

Theé lower .organism

glishman with high lows:

TRAINS

pauper population of

No. .5—Mixed

UICIDE OF
BOSTON MAN

Boston, Dec. 29—Orestes A. Weed, of

Veed dicd in Bellevue Hosphal yesterday,
ut Riley was revived i
iticulty, and he 1s taought likely to re-

iley’s Story of Suicide Compact
| “Weed and I have been chums. since 'boy-
We knew
hen we became older we separated and
. met only occasionally.
With No Lock to Her Doors, | “We saw each other at least three or
Aliens Pour four times a year, and last Sunday we
Afterwards to Be Cared Fobappened

to meet in Dostog.

d had two 'children.”
ow Compact Was Carried Out.

New _York. Dee. 28—Benjamin J. Riley,
Springfield (Mass.), ‘%?nig,h-t declared
.he and Orestes A, W

only).. ..
A]ll trains ru

Moncton,

DUE TO COMPACT

o

St. John, N.

No. 9—Express from Halifax
n

No. 7—Express from Sassex .. .. ..
No.133—Express from Montreal and Que-

RCOLONIAL

AILWAY.

ON AND AFTER SNDAY, NOV. 20, train
will run daily (Sunday excepted), ‘a8 td'a
TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN. —— —-

No. 2—Express for Hali
bellton.... . o0 s

it has been said, ‘‘and yet we | No. $—Mixed train to Moncton .. i

llow a horde of penniless, starving aliens | No. 4—Mixed for Mtgn(%):m::d"?éfﬁ.t -

o compensate for their want of industrial du Chepe...... sl on 13.15
11 bty selling themselves into slavery. If No, 26—Express = for Point du Ch ne,

he native would compete with the alien, he Halifax and Pictou .. 12.18

tuséogiogb!ea tgﬁnduri tht% same standard §o. 8—Express for Sussex..” i '"'m'u
4y B ere is e crux of the | No.134—Ex ebec and Mont-

hole questi'on." There is a very true say- mlh;.u.'.e.sa"t-c)r"Qu o Mm.ls 00
L R T !

ere high time that Englishmen thought ney..l.’.r:- “!.or"'!ia-.l'i.mxmand Syd-mz

ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.
and Syd-

a

30
.. 9.00
o s +.:13.50
. 0ee015.20

from ‘Moncton ..’

No. %—Express from Halifax, Pictou,

Pt. du Chene and Campbeliton
No. 1—Express from Halifax ..
No. 81—Express from Moncton

(3

(Sunday

.40
40
n by Atlantic Standard Time,

24.00 o'ciock is midnight.

D. POTTINGER, General Manager,
N. B., Nov. 18, 1904.
CITY TICKET OFFICE, 7 King strest.

B., Telephone 1053.

GEORGE CARVILL, O. T. A.

ing the highest

after consic

Z

each other well, and

SHERR & SON

We chat-

weuld be taken

QuLsct

Gold Watch

The United Typewriter Company offer the

471 Beacon street, Brockline, and Ben- P i L
amin J. Riley, of Springficld, took mor- rize
hine at the Grand Union lotel, New

Cork, Tuesday night, as the resuit of a

uicide compact they bad entered into. | student in our

Shorthand Depariment mak-
marks during the year 1305,

a Seven Jeweled Waltham Stem-winder
Stem Set Watch, warranted for 2 years,
either lady or gentlemen’s. iy
Our new term begins TUESDAY, Jan. 3rd.
Catalogues free to any address.

s7Jouy §. KERR & SON

2) Oddrellows’ Hall

came to this city with the intention of

nv. and further surrounded by a plenti- taste : . : .d for i o i S hrnitiing s
?:1 Z{n-inkling of ruddy cardinals): -fmtpbish. «Nay. I thought it rather :":ve;,t,” she Fog;; in lox‘;et i Paupers and Cripples. bhi lt‘:fl]:”\‘it t]ff:l“ L“ll""(lm‘:‘::ll ;‘1“};“:'-:“ e ‘U.Emmtm;’ i t(‘"‘”“'k § 3
“QOh, 1 meant mot that — main but rools: . ] lh g xr °T ng the e two men were taken from the
ops, constables, governors, manshals and answered. “Oh, I . : ast six L ELa E e |
ladies, more : -lg distinguished through “It is sweet wine, princess,” he said, Qing hoddy doddy, w . dee s = ‘m\ouuxa. Both of us had met with | Grand Union hotel here carly today, suffer-
y T or Jess nguis. gh | : tv glass. “Sweeter Noddy! The London Mail says editorially:— POOT success, and we were both what you |. ~
birth or beauty, the Duke of Friedwald |setiting down an empty gLCS. ; . e - The news which our Odessa cOrresDomay term down and out ing from morphine poisoning, and Wead.
and the Princess Louise were a centre of than our Austrian vintage. Not Xmgdand Remain but fools! sends that at the present moment therfl Lo\ "F n ‘”i (i’“ i S 0. Bl Hospital, pfter U
3 y ; ¥ hi nd watery, but red— as : - no fewer than 100,000 intending emig = her of us had anyl.hing that gave " =~ © e Bellevue rospial, o ter the
attraction for the wits whose somewhat s g sl d 88| Wit the eyes of the company upon him | among the destitute and miserable. pdby Dromise, and we were down-hearted, |Physicians had tried for hours to - save
f este the N f the ¢ blood. red as your heart’s blood or mine. 3 € y o7 et Sith he. ) P
ree ) e license OI e times per- ’ ; , | the duke’s fool impassively studied the car- on of Southern and uthwestern R: “Iy, some manner, how 1 do not know hims
mitted. At the foot of ‘the royal table Crash! From tlre hand of the d“ke'\' 5 i will evoke feelings of mingled indig: i y know, : . :
1 cos had been provided for Marot jester had fallem a goblet to the floor. The | ven_figure on his stick. If he felt fear|and dismay in Igngland——indigna;ion agur talk drifted to suicide, and one of us Riley' was revived. this afternoon and
(?J;Hette‘ T uletp gt 0 t the’ i started, turned. For a moment !of the king’s anger, .the resentment of his | me gadkcal;,t wgo% lfdthby Wmsu}ﬁ Ciprcpos(‘d—«l can't tell nhich one—that we | W8 ntmnsfmq-gd to the prison ward of
duke’s i;ml 7 queline their glances bridged the distance fmm“‘m.asber or the malice of the dwarf h‘s*sk'm?a;iﬁay Obe:uﬁe uz ?}]‘ga;g’ the]?éﬁlould commit suicide together. Both of Beilevue Hospital, where he is held on a
The heads amd £i of the ladies of |where ghe cat to the fools’ end of the | countenance now did mot betray it. He | not ‘enough "gistress at present in Li.s agreed, and tlien we made preparations | charge of attempred suicide. 1t is thought
the Cemmeaweraemfor a;‘:e;m : af‘t foarfully | table. ‘Then hers slowly fell; slowly, and | ha‘c} seemed about to‘;?peak, but did not. |and our great cities, hordes of starving die. ; that he will recover.
and wonderfully bedecked IX; some in-|she passed 2 hand whereon shone the| Well, rascal, well?” called out the king. | fﬁ’:rs‘;r:ﬂg grﬁ?edwt%rﬁf:’;ag:sg’e?ﬁ:'“‘e left Boslon and came to this city. The plight of the young men became
i on the homu whaped 'vhe'add.rees had | king's ring across her: brow; looked up, _Do y'(’)’u think your waqd will ave you, | ¢lass for which the BEnglish poor ]a%e went immediately to the Grand Union k“U"\'n_cuT].\' this morning, when Riley
been folowed by yet lggﬁer steepics, “‘bat-|as though: once more to span infinity with | su:t“a.h. he add‘ednl’m‘patlent.ly. to provide relief at the cost of the Hotel, where we registered and were as- reeled into the hotel (:,ﬁ-‘w(\ and told the
y‘y i 14 & hi 7o, when her eyes fell short and met Why not, sire?” tranquilly amswered | ratepayer. ; gned to a room. We discussed the best | ® it clerk that his friend was dying.
tlements to combat God with gold, silver | her gaze, 1 . . +h o There is no other country in the Wog ..} i : ; I o i - ;
and pearls, wherein the lances were great | the duke’s. Deliberately he lifted his £ll-| % e which these pauper aliens would be & ethods of ending our lives. and it was fe was hyseericali and his moisy lamen-
forked p'u;s and the arrows the Tittle | ed glass. 'lfhe d“keé face grew mOl‘f and more | free admittance. Suppose they betook (A?hy decided to take morvphine. tations :ll'f:us('d mavy cf the guests in ihe
pins.”” With more simpilicity the Princess «Red as your heart’s blood and goine, | 00, Still the fool, looking up, did| 85¥e8 (0 ‘;,i;(,sﬁg“ﬁ,‘“{‘gg ;23' . Yol We left the hotel latein the afternoon | otel. When dn ambulance arrived the
Louise wore her hair cased in a mebtwork | my love,” he repeated, and then stared | Pot_quail, bub met e masiere glanc‘ﬁ in which any pauper alien can be ¢ gether and went to a drug store, where | SUTECO found Riley. almost as much in
of gold and jewe's, and the austere French sharply across the table at his jester. freely, and those who observed moted it| fop a year, and during that period cofe purchased the poison. need «of his services @s was his friend.
mo?“;list wh]o mi;ﬂed t;he higher bristliﬁg Triboulet, staggening in his chair so high | was the fiuke who first tugped away, al- | clz%e:a{;eu{‘}sAE;ffg wlr{‘lh%nl‘m“:gn §“We were to die that night, but one of They were harrfed to, the hospital, whe.e
ramparts of vanity would perhaps bave bis feet could mot toudh the floor, sur- fhough his jaw was set aufl his great fisid’st it tnrough her territory; Y Sranig proposed to put it off for a few hours. prompt and heroic effpris to save their
borne in silence this more modest bastion | veyed the broken glass, the duke and the : have txﬁone g{ u:ftm'hE%gla'Hd is thus e had some money, and we decided to lives were rlnnde. Riley (reslmnded to the
! pay the costs the damage done nd that before swe died tresiment, but Weed died without recov-
of the flesh and the devil. duke’s fool. t Buman race by the Russia . Ore wwe . 3 .
But the face bemeath was a greater| “Ho, ho!” he bellowéd, the better to ertimeRt TheyRusg‘lan pnu;ersif:t;?tx? “Then, too, we were very nervous. We Eribe CUEE e IEEE | \
danger to those who ho'd that beauty is|attract attention to himself. “The duke at home; he is forced into exile bec: nt around the city and visited several), Mis. Weed was notifigd and cama on
o menace to salvation. On her cheek hung sent hie fool to amuse his betrothed, and iin%“f{é}?s"og?ge?;ﬂ?g -t %:ﬁ:r;h:t e theatres, and also drank heavily. [T Beaton at once. She called at the
the rosy banmer of youth. In her eyes | the fool hath lost his ‘near: to his mis- Kind and every nationality. The t We went to our room last night short- f‘{“—»lntal this: afternoon, ahd later visited
shohe the bright arrows of conquest. And trezs.” coming, however, when even the alm before midnight and each took a dose the morgue, where she jvas shown the _
the duke, discarding his backwardness, a3 | The king left off his wispering, Catharine ‘3&‘&??%2‘?,:3&5&33531135 ht:ew ﬁmlshx monphine. body of her husband. \
a eoldier his cloak before battle, watched | termed from the chancellor, Diane ceased The state protection against thl:e(ll:t;' “I.am now awfully sorry that I tried 'Slm was toll that she cduld not have
the hue that mantled her face, proffered furtively to regard Caillette, while the| burden and give his vote against any 'dw. I want to live, and in the future t’l‘fi‘bod.\' removed u_mill an Lautopsy was
his open breast to the ghining lances of her | queen of Navarre laughed nervously and ot ‘:I‘;I 2?-13; ugol(lltelﬁ‘l::d that opposes his Jufill flo my best to earn my living. I am |PC:fcrmed. Mrs. Weed statd that she «
i ditionally be- | murmured: 7 : 4 wily sorry to hear that Weed is de: world secure a permit for thege removal of A
gaze and dapitulated mmcom Y m s : llegiate stus Of what avail are schemes such : y to ud. ¢
gratitude were | fore the atnile of victory on her blood red | ‘‘Princess and jester! Tt will make an- drawn up Dby Mr. Long for the regé Wus & fine fellow, and was married the bedy after the .autcpsy, grd that it
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