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MISS MIDDLETON’S LOVER.
—OR—

Parted on Their Bridal Tour.

By the author of *A Forbidden Marriage 
1 That Pretty Young Girl/ é’/c.

CHAPTER VII.
IF I WIN HER AT ALL.

CONTINUED.
“ ‘ Am I so very bad ? ’ I asked bitterly.

■“ ' You are,’ he retorted, 1 so very bad that 
I repeat I would rather see Irene dead than 
married to you. You do not deceive me, 
nephew of mine though you are, you are at 
heart a villain. I will be frank with you, it 
is best* Iu the first place, although you are 
young, you have led a wicked life of it. I 
have heard, no matter how, of several little 
episodes in your college life that would not 
bear investigation. Irene is not of the class 
of women you understand. You are not even 
capable of appreciating her. She is far be
yond you. You have broken tht heart of 
more than one fair young girl, I hear, but you 
shall never break Irene’s.’

“ * Good heavens, sir ! ’ I burst out, unable 
to endure it a moment longer, ‘ you were a 
young man yourself, and you know that young 
fellows will be young fellows, and if they sow 
their wild oats early in life, so much the bet
ter.’

*• ‘ If they sow wild oats in their youth they 
will reap a full and bitter harvest in their old 
age,’ he said, sternly.

“ In vain I pleaded with him. If was use
less, worse than useless.

“ ‘ Enough of this,’ he cried, harshly ; ‘you 
you will find that my yea is yea and my nay is 
nay' young man ! Irene is not for you.’

“ * This brings me to another subject,’ he 
went on, abruptly, * as I have said, I have 
studied you well sinctfyck^ returned here and 
I like you less as a man than I did as a boy ; 
you have been brought up with the belief that 
you were to be my heir; but now harken to 
what I say. You shall never receive a shil
ling of mine to squander it up in viciousness 
and riotous living. You are not the kind of a 
man to be entrusted with a fortune. To
morrow! revoke my will ; I shall cut you off 
with a small amount, the rest I shall bequeath 
to Irene. Such a man as you needs to work 
for his living to keep him out of mischief. ’

“ He rose abruptly to indicate the inter-, 
view was ended.

“How I made my way from the room I 
never knew; my head was in a whirl and my 
heart was on fire. In an evil moment all my 
hopes were overthrown ; from the prospect of 
wealth and affulgence, I saw myself plunged 
down to absolute beggary again. It was mad
dening, maddening !

“I rushed out into the street I walked 
here and there for long hours, with my brain 
still on fire from rage and hate. One thought 
was uppermost in my mind, how could I pre
vent the old idiot from changing that will. 
He would send for his lawyer to-morrow, 
whatever was done must be done to-night. 
How I wished he would die in his bed that 
night.

“The sun went down and the dusk of the 
dusk of the summer night crept up; still I 
paced the busy streets, that one intense thought 
uppermost in my mind, how could I prevent 
that will from being changed ? I must think, 
think! I knew where he kept that will, in the 
safe, and I thought of the great stacks of bills 
I had seen in that safe that afternoon. If I 
had them, I need not worry about poverty, and 
I hated the man who had them with all the 
strength of my fierce nature. By some strange 
fatality, call it what you will, glancing up, I 
found myself opposite the house. It was quite 
dark, silent and dark as a grim sentinel car
ved in stone ; just then the clock in a far off 
belfry chimed the hour of ten.

“ With strange fascination I stood leaning 
against the trees, gazing up with malignant 
rage in my eyes at the banker’s window, my 
soul warring with conflicting emotions. I 
had only while the darkness lasted in which to 
be a rich man. Soon after the - an of the 
morrow rose I should be disinherited. I 
ground my teeth together, cursing my luck as 
I stood there. Suddenly, to my surpise, the 
carved oaken door opened and there emerged 
from the darkened corridor the figure of a 
woman, wrapped in a long, dark cloak, who 
glided down the marble steps like a phantom 
and hurried down the street

‘ ‘ Recovering from my amazement I hurried 
in swift pursuit overtaking her just as she 
reached the first corner. Imagine my dismay 
upon beholding, as the light of the gas-lamp 
fell lull upon her face, Irene.

“ ‘ Irene,’ I cried, in dismay ; ‘ what can 
this mean, out alone and at night on the 
streets of London ? ’

“ She did not answer me; she appeared not 
to hear me, gazing over my head in a strange, 
dazed, unnatural way, All in a sudden, it 
struck me just what was the matter. Irene 
was walking in her sleep; she was a somnam
bulist.

“ I had heard of the danger of waking one 
too suddenly when in this condition. She 
fitted on before me like a shadow, I following. 
She was so fleet <jf foot I could barely keep 
pace with her.

“ Was it fate that had led this beautiful girl 
into my power ? I thought with inward satis
faction. llvhat an easy matter it would be to 
abduct Irene, to take her to—

“ My reverie W^scut short, for she had sud
denly paused before a window in which glim
mered a faint light, as from an office back, and 
to my surprise she put out her white hand 
hesitaaingly, gropingly, found the knob and 
turned it; it yielded to her touch; the door 
swung open. I drew back into an adjacent 
doorway where I could see and hear all that 
transpired, being at the same time unseen my
self, for I had seen a man approaching the 
door from the interior of the store.

“ The night had come on, intènsly dark and 
sultry, but, by the lightning flashes which pre
ceded the storm, I saw that she had entered 
the office of the safe and lock company, Ox
ford street.

“ I saw the young man approach and ask 
her courteously what she wished, and I almost 
held my breath with intensity as I heard her 
murmur something about getting her uncle’s 
afe opened. I heard the young man expos

tulate. complaining of the latjness of the hour 
for the work. I could have laughed aloud. 
Could he not see that the girl before him was 
in a state of Somnambulism, utterly uncon
scious of her surrounding. Incabable of re
plying, much less comprehending his remarks, 
she repeatecTover and over only those words, 
she must get her uncle’s safe open at once, 
and those replies fitted his remarks with won
derful aptness.

“ It is strange how comedy follows on the 
heels of tragedy, and vice versa.

“Though she spoke but these few words, he 
replied, after a few moments of deliberation, 
that he would accompany her and open the 
safe for her.

“ Matters were assuming an intense interest 
for me. How was this affair to end ? What 
would happen if she were to awaken any in
stant ? Surely the man gazing into that lovely, 
dazed face and expressionless eyes must see 
that thqj-e is something strange, unnatural about 
her. If he is not too enthralled by the girl’s 
marvellous beauty to observe her closely, he 
must see that thi/ is a case of somnambulism,
I considered. But he apparently did not

“ She must have had it on her mind to visit 
this safe company’s office, I judged, for only 
week previous she had said to me :

“ ‘ Uncle forgets the combination of his safe 
of late; three times I have been on the point 
of going to that safe company’s office to get 
someone to open it for him when his memory 
has returned to him. Alas ! this is occurring 
so frequently of late. ’

“This, then, was the key, the solution to 
the whole affair.

“ My dismay rose at the complication mat
ters were assuming, when I saw the young man 
prepare (Q follow her, taking his tools with 
him.

“ As unceremoniously as She had entered 
the place, she turned abruptly and hurried tfown 
the street.

“To my amusement the young man hur
ried after her, with his case of necessaay tools 
for opening the safe, I, of course following up 
the rear ; I must overtake him and explain 
the matter to him.

“ What law of nature is it that guides som
nambulists that they thread their way through 
intricate places, and returned unharmed to 
their own particular abodes ?

“As I saw Irene pass hurriedly up the 
marble steps, the young man following, a sud‘- 
den demon seized me, urging me to let the 
affair proceed, it would place Irene in my 
power.

“ Silently as a shadow I followed into the 
house, and into the banker’s room to which 
they had proceeded, succeeding in secreting 
myself behind the heavy velvet portieres un
seen.

“ ‘ This is the safe you wish me to open, I 
presume ? ’ the young man said, and in a mo
ment later he set about his task, Irene having 
mechanically walked from the room.

“The midnight bells tolled ere he had suc
ceeded in opening the door of the safe. He 
made little attempt at caution as he worked, 
humming every now and then a few bars of 
popular opera. The noise he made in picking 
up and laying down his tools must surely 
awaken the banker in the adjoining room, I 
thought, but it did not. \

He waited some little time forthe reappear
ance of the young lady who had summoned 
him; for this task at this unseemly hour. At 
length, reluctahtly, as she was not forthcom
ing, he took his leave. I heard the outer door 
close behind him with a firm, metalic click.

‘ ‘ It was but the work of a moment for me 
to secure the money, which was in large pack
ages of bills, and transfer them to my breast
pocket.

“ This accomplished, a veritable demon 
seemed to possess me ; for, in examining a 
small compartment to the right I saw the old 
banker’s will lying before me. To some eager, 
impetuous restless natures, such as mine was, 
a sudden temptation comes, which, like burn
ing scorching lava, sweeps away all before it. 
A sudden, terrible temptation came to me to 
put the banker suddenly out of the way, then 
and there; the will standing as it did would 
give me all his property. I had no idea of how 
much or how little he was possessed, and in 
connection with this a still more daring thought 
occurred to me, I, whose imitation of the 
banker’s handwriting was perfect, could easily 
insert the clause in that will, that Irene was to 
marry me. If she believed it to be her uncle’s 
wish, she would never refuse to comple with 
it”

CHAPTER VIII. 
a convict’s Bride.

“Need I add, that I accomplished this ? 
My steps were then turned toward the banker’s 
sleeping-room. I had risked too much to 
turn back now. I crept across the threshold, 
my eyes gleaming with hate as they rested 
on the sleeper.

“ I had resolved upon the modus operand! 
as to how I was to consumate my plan. I 
turned out the faint spark of a gas jet, then 
turned the gas on full head, hurrying out of 
the apartment and closing the door tightly 
after me.

‘iBut, ah ! the best laid plans of mice 
and man 

Aft gang aglee.’
“ Before I could make my exit from the 

interior room there was a sound from the old 
gentleman’s valet’s room ; he had detected the 
odor of escaping gas.

“ In an instant he was out in the corridor. 
Perdition ! Closing the door of the room in 
which I had darted again, locking the door 
and putting the key in his pocket, muttering 
something about having forgotten to do this 
earlier in the evening. There was no way of 
escape for me save through the old banker’s 
room, this was rendered impossible now, 
owing to the valet’s presence there.

“ In sheer desperation and fearful of detec
tion, I darted back into my place of conceal
ment, back of the heavy velvet portieres 
again.

“And again I muttered Perdition ! The 
valet had thrown himself down on a divan in 
his master’s room ; the banker complaining of 
a terrible sensation in his head and breast 
from the effects of the gas he supposed he had 
turned off wrong.

“ A few words more and my confession is 
ended.

“ I was forced to remain in my place of 
concealment until a late hour the next day. I 
witnessed the banker’s discovery of the safe 
having been robbed, as he entered the room 
with Irene ; she, of course, being entirely in
nocent of the thrilling events that had tran
spired the previous night.

“ When he sent them from the room he 
bowed his head on his hands, crying aloud 
that he was ruined, ruined !

“ I seized that moment to escape, but, turn
ing sharply around, attracted by a slight noise 
he swept the portieres asunder and I was dis
covered.

“ ‘ You are the thief, the robber ! ’ he cried.
‘ I knew it, I felt it ! I struck him down, 
and he drew his pistol upon me and fired, but 
the ball, luckily for me, struck a marble ped
estal close by, which turned its course and it 
lodged in his own heart. In the confusion I 
escaped.

“ Now we come to the last act that closed 
my eventful career. Irene—”

Whatever it was that Heathcliff, or Fores
ter, as we shall hereafter call him. purposed 
to say was never uttered , a terrible fit of 
coughing seized him, which brought on a vio
lent congestion. He sank rapidly and straight
way the doctors administered opiates.

The fearful strain of revealing all he had 
revealed had told upon him, the blood gushed 
from his mouth in a dark crimson pool.

“ It is all ovar with him,” said the doctor. 
“ Here,” calling hastily to the attendant, 
“ pour out four drops from that little phial be
side my case ; it will help him to die easier.”

In his extoeme nervousness the attendant 
poured out teu drops and -it was administered.

“ His life will flicker out with the setting 
of the sun,” said the doctor, and, glancing 
from the window—“ the sun is setting now. 
He will not last five minutes at most.” He 
took out his watch and timed the patient’s 
rapid respiration.

Five minutes passed—ten—the doctor look
ed slightly puzzled ; he bent down closer, an 
exclantatiun of surprise breaking from his lips; 
there was a slight pink glow spreading over 
Forrester’s face, his lips were moist.

“ I am of the opinion this man will live,” 
he said shortly.

The overdose of the drug adminsstered by 
the attendant had saved his life.

* * * *

The above was the detailed account of the 
startling story the extras had contained. Who 
will wonder that Irene fainted outright when 
she read it, and that Frederick Esmond, steam
ing into London as quickly as the railway car
riage could bring him, devoured every word 
of it with avidity, clenching the paper as he 
came to the last word, with a shuddering 
groan.

“ Oh Irene, beautiful Irene ! ” he cried, 
vnder his^breath, “ the-happiest day of my life 
is this in which I find that you are innocent of 
that terrible robbery, and have been from first 
to last.”

“ A somnambulist ! Great Heaven ! that 
this did not occur to me before.” In a trice 
all that had puzzled him was now as clear as 
noon-day to him. A blush of shame rose to 
his cheeks that he had doubted so noble a girl 
as Miss Middleton, how he hatedjhimself for 
it

What must she have thought of his incom
prehensible conduct as he left her on that 
memorable morning ?

How shocked she must have been to learn, 
too, of the prominent part she played in that 
midnight robbery, surely the strangest and 
most wonderful on record.

As a gentleman and heartfelt sympathizer,

he must take all the blame of the occurrence 
upon himself. He would go before the In
spector of Police at once and corroborate the 
story told in the extras, taking all the blame 
for witholding it, let them censure him as bit
terly as they would. But first he would call 
upon Miss Middleton and talk the matter over 
with her.

He did call, but was informed by Mrs. 
Grey, the housekeeper, that Miss Irene was 
too ill to see anyone, and judging by present 
indications it would be several weeks yet be
fore she would be up and about.

When Mrs. Grey read the name, Mr. Es
mond, on the card, she glanced up at him 
timidly.

“ You are, I see, sir, the proprietor of the 
safe and lock works, my poor young lady vis
ited that night. Might I ask as a favor; that 
you will kindly request the young man who 
opened the safe to say as little about the affair 
as possible.”

“ I acquiesce most heartily,” he responded, 
“for I am that identical person, my dear ma
dam.”

It was just a week to Forrester’s trial ; it 
would be a nine days wonder in London, 
especially when it came to light that the 
wealthy young safe manufacturer himself was 
the hero of that strange episode regarding the 
safe which had been opened at midnight.

Irene had told no human being that she had 
married Forrester on the day he was apprehend
ed, not even when Mrs. Grey, the old house
keeper, said earnestly :

“ What a lucky. thing that you escaped a 
marriage with that notorious man, Irene, and 
to think, too, that I advised, aye, even urged 
you to it, but I did it for your good, my dear, 
girl. I believed him to be your cousin, the 
true Karl Heathcliff, and I thought wedding 
this wealthy young man would be better than 
being tossed about on the cruel world. The 
best of us advise quite wrong, at times, my 
dear.”

Irene bowed her dark, curly head, vouch- 
safiing no reply, sobbing as though her heart 
would break, but young hearts do not often 
break even through the agonized praying that 
they may.

The days that followed were like tortures of 
the rack to Irene. She knew that Forrester 
had entirely recovered. She read that in the 
papers. Why was he keeping silent about 
the marrsage ? surely it was not done to spare 
her. She had driven herself almost frantic 
with fear, wondering what she would do if her 
husband, how she loathed t‘.._ sound of the 
name, were set free and came to claim her ; 
should fall dead at his feet, she was sure of it.

“ If the story of my marriage with that rob
ber and would-be assassin is made known, I 
will kill myself, ” she sobbed desperately,- “I— 
I—could not face the exposure and the shame.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

A FOUL MURDER.

A Drunken Man's Dreadful Deed 
at Chatham.

One of the most terrible shooting affairs 
in the history of the Miramichi, in which 
Arthur Luke lost his life, happened Thurs
day night at Chatham, as briefly men
tioned in the Daiiy Herald last night.

It appears that Joseph Doherty, who was 
drunk, had a quarrel with some fellows on 
the front street in which he came out 
second best, whereupon he went home, 
loaded a shot gun, and went out looking 
for them. lirais search he met Arthur 
Luke, with four companions. Seeing he 
was drunk they took the gun from him, 
but finding no cap on it they thought it 
was not loaded and returned it to him.

Doherty retired to a back yard in the 
vicinity, placed a cap in the gun, came 
out, took deliberate aim at Luke and 
emptied the contents of the gun inio his 
body.

Luke fell back against a fence, saying in 
a loud voice at the same time, “ I am shot.’ 
Some persons who happened along re
moved him to the residence of Mr. Mac- 
Kendy, where Dr. Jos. B. Benson was 
summoned to his assistance.

Later Luke was removed to his home, 
where he died at seven o’clock yesterday 
morning.

The police have been looking for Do
herty, but have not captured him yet. It 
is reported that he took a horse from the 
stable of W. J. Elkin and left town. He 
is about nineteen years of age.

Luke was about eighteen years old and 
worked in Miller’s machine shop. He was 
a son of William Luke, a surveyor in 
Wm. Richards’ mill.

The Inquest.

Coroner Benson commenced an inquest 
on the remains of Lake last night. R. B. 
Bennett appeared for Doherty.

Stanley Flieger, the first witness testi
fied that he was one of the boys who was 
with Luke when the shooting took place. 
His evidence went to show that the boys 
with him and Luke tried to take the gun 
away from Doherty ; he warded them off 
with it and telling them to leave him 
alone. They persisted in their efforts, 
when Doherty ran away from them and 
into a yard, where three of them followed 
him. Flieger did not go in and did not 
see the shot fired, but heard the report 
and Luke cry out.

The other witnesses were Dr. Jos. B 
Benson and Dr. Baxter. The former test
ified to the condition in which he found 
deceased, while the latter was the physician 
who made the post mortem. He testified 
that Luke was 17 years old,well developed, 
being 5 ft. 9 inches in height, and weighed 
about 150 pounds. Hé found on the right 
side extending from the hip point to the 
lower rib 35 wounds. He examined the 
intestines carefully, following from the 
junction of the large and small intestine 
up to the stomach. In that distance he 
found 18 wounds. Three of them were 
long and lacerated from one half to an 
inch in length. Both Drs. Beneon and 
Baxter swore that the injuries they found 
on the body caused death.

Wm. Groat, the next witness, testified to 
meeting with Doherty when he was com
ing home about 10.30. Doherty had a gun 
and jumped into the road. He pointed 
the gun up into Groat’s face, at the same 
time telling him he would shoot him. 
Groat asked what was the matter, and 
Doherty put down the gun and told Groat 
not to tell anyone where he was. At this 
time Groat did not know that Doherty had 
shot Luke. Groat also testified that 
Doherty was drunk.

The inquest was then adjourned till 9 
o’clock this morning.

Bbaucharnois, Quebec, Nov. 4.—Valen
tine Shortis, who shot and killed John 
Loy and Maxime Le Boeuf, in the Valley- 
field cotton mill, and was found guilty of 
murder in the first degree, Saturday, was 
this morning sentenced to be hanged on 
January 3rd at 8 a.m. The trial has last
ed several weeks and the prisoner’s defence 
was insanity. There was no excitement 
when Shortis was sentenced. When asked 
by the clerk of the court if he had any
thing to say why sentence of death should 
not be passed upon him, Shortis, who was 
perfectly composed, answered, “No, thank 
you.” The prisoner’s parents were not 
present. After being sentenced Shortis 
addressed the court and calmly thanked 
the judge and all others for the kindness 
shown. The day of execution was fixed 
according to the provincial custom, exactly 
two months from the bringing of the ver
dict He will be hanged in the Montreal 
jail.

PROVINCIAL TURF RECORDS-

Some of the Fastest Horses and Records 
of the Maritime Provinces.

(Halifax Recorder.)

The fastest horses owned in the mari
time provinces by the records is Edgardo, 
2 133, owned by W F Todd, of St Stephen. 
Edgardo’s son Tomah, owned in Boston, 
who has the fastest record made by a 
horse bred in the provinces, was formerly 
owned by John Lawlor, St. Stephen.

Special Blend, 218}, by Black Pilot, 
owned by LeRoi Willis, St John, has a 
better record than any horse bred and 
owned in the maritime provinces ; his 
2 21 is the fastest record made on a mari- 
province track, and he is the fastest trot
ting stallion ever bred in the provinces.

Benny, 2181, by Fearmyght; Jr., has 
has the fastest record of any pacer owned 
in the provinces ; he is owned by W C 
Burke, Charlottetown, PEI.

Israel, 219}, by Rampart, owned by A.
C. Bell, New Glasgow, has the best record 
of any horse owned in Nova Scotia.

Park side, 2 23}, by Clay, owned by W 
B Bowness, Summerside, has the best 
recerd of any trotter in P E Island

Parkland. 2 28}, by Parkside, has the 
best record of any province bred and own- 
in the Island.

Dinah, 2 21}, by Israel, owned by A C 
Bell, New Glasgow, has the best record of 
any province bred mare owned in the pro
vinces.

Flora, 2 251, by Von Moltke, owned at 
Charlottetown, has the record for mares in 
P E Island, and Katrina, 2 24} by Harry 
Wilkes, owned by Dr. Sleeves, St.John, 
has the best record for mares over pro
vincial tracks.

Nelson’s exhibition mile at St John in 
217} is the fastest mile ever made over a 
provincial track.

J C Mahon’s (Truro) Brazilian, by 
Brown Wilkes, in his race at St Stephen 
in 1893, as a four year old, made the three 
fastest heats ever'trotted in a race in the 
provinces—2 24 4-5, 2 25 2 5, 2 24 1-5.

Earle (Stanley) 2 20}, owned by J Curey, 
Bedford, has the fastest record of any 
gelding owned in the provinces. Stranger, 
by Sir John Dean, 2 25}, owned by R 
Megeney, Halifax, has the best record of 
any gelding owned and bred in the pro
vinces. Montrose, 2 33, owned by Ramsey 
and McNeil, Summerside, has the best re
cord of any gelding owned on the Island.

Amherst track has both the stallion and 
gelding records for the provinces, and 
Halifax has the best record ever made by 
a mare.

Brighton Boy, 1 28, by All Right, owned 
by R. Steele, Charlottetown, has the half 
mile yearling record for the provinces. 
Parkland, 2 58, by Parkside, owned by 
W B Bonnees, Summerside, has the mile 
yearling record, and his 2 36 is the two 
year old record. Promoter, 2 31}, by Pre
ceptor, now in Boston, has the three year 
old record. Brazilian, 2 24}, by Brown 
Wilkes, has the four year old record.

Clayson, 2 22} by Allie Clay, owned by
D. S. Mann, Petitcodiac, has the best 
pacing record of any province bred horse 
owned in the provinces ; also holds the 
pacing record for the maritime provinces, 
and his three heats at St. John, 2 24}, 2 24, 
2 22}, are the three fastest heats ever 
made in the provinces.

Dot, 2 18, by Administrator, owned by 
S 0 Blgney, Attleboro, Mass., is the fastest 
mare ever bred in the provinces, and the 
fastest trotter ever bred in P E Island.

Dandy Eastmont, by Allie Clay, owned 
at Hudson, Mass., and Julia Rohie, by 
Abdallah Messenger, each with records of 
2 20}, have the best records of pacing 
geldings ever bred in the provinces ; Gor
don Sim, by Uncle Sim, now in Cam
bridge, Mass., is the fastest gelding ever 
bred in Nova Scotia.

Salando, 2 22, by Hernando, owned in 
Boston, is the fastest stallion ever bred in 
P E Island.

Katrina, 2 25}, is the fastest four year 
old record for mares in the provinces ; 
Mayflower, 2 28, is the fastest four year 
old mare ever bred in Nova Scotia.

Parkland, 2 28}, is the fastest four year 
old bred and owned in P. E. Island.

Lawndeminic, 2 30, by Westlawn, owned 
by J. A. McNeil, Summerside, is the fastest 
pacer bred in P. E. Island, at present in 
the provinces.

Belle, 2 15}, by Melbourne King, now 
owned in the west, is the fastest pacer 
ever bred in the provinces. Sir Harry 
Wilkes, 2 15}, by Harry Wilkes, owned in 
Toronto, is the fastest stallion ever bred 
in the provinces.

Maggie T., 2 18}, by Sir Charles, owned 
in Boston, is the fastesj trotting mare 
ever bred in New Brunswick.

Track records (trotting) — Amherst, 
Special Blend, 2 21; St. John, Special 
Blend, 2 21} ; Charlottetown,Special Blend, 
2 24} ; St. St. Stephen, Brazilian, 2 24}; 
Summerside, Parkside, 2.27} ; Moncton, 
Stranger, 2 26 ; Kentville, Special Blend, 
2 25} ; Halifax, Katrina, 2 24} ; Yarmouth, 
Israel, 2 24 ; Fredericton, A relight, 2 24} ; 
New Glasgow, Minota, 2 25}.

Katrina’s 2 24} at Halifax is the fastest 
first heat ever made in a race in the 
provinces ; Clayson’s 2 24 at St. John the 
fastest second heat ; Special Blend’s 2 21} 
at St. John, the fastest third heat ; Brazi
lian’s 2 24} at St. Stephen, the fastest 
fourth heat ; Special Blend’s 2 27 and 2 21 
at Amherst, the fastest fifth and sixth 
heats ; and Parkside’s 2 24} at Amherst, 
the fastest seventh heat. Arclight’s 2 24} 
at St. John is the fastest second heat by a 
trotter.

composed the regiment. Before leaving 
them he said he wanted to meet them 
again on his return to the city. He de
sired them to bring as many of the old 
comrades as they could find along, ns he 
would be delighted to have them all 
lunch with him. Fancy the haughty and 
imperious Herbert setting down to lunch 
with a lot of privates. “By Jove, you 
know, it would he decidedly bad form.”

CURES CATARRHAL DEAFNESS.

Strong and Unreserved Testimony of the
Curative Powers of Dr. Agnew’s Cat
arrhal Powder.

Actions speak louder than words. Mr. 
John Melnnis of Waehabuck Bridge, N. S. 
made use of Dr. Agnew’s. Catarrhal Powder 
and sriys : “ I used the medicine according 
to directions and found it to be a wonder
ful cure for catarrhal deafness. I can hear 
as good as ever. You will find 60 cents 
enclosed for which please send me another 
bottle and blower to her also.”

One short puff of the breath through the 
blower, supplied with each bottle of Dr. 
Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder over the sur
face of the nasal passages. Painless and 
delightful to use. It relieves in ten minutes 
and permanently cures catarrh, hay fever) 
colds, headache, sore throat, tonsilitis and 
deafness. GO cents. Sample bottle and 
blower sent on receipt of two three-cent 
stamps. S. G. Detchon, 44 Church Street, 
Toronto. Sold by YV. II. Garten, C. A. 
Burchill and J. M. YViley.

The Cubans are making strenuous 
efforts to throw off the Spanish yoke, and 
the motherland is much alarmed at the 
prospect of their ultimate success. General 
Campos, the leader of the imperial forces, 
advocates a policy of leniency towards the 
rebels, or 150,000 men will be necessary to 
quell the rebellion, and even then 75,000 
men would perish.

DON'T YOU REMEMBER LONG AGO 7

As the years roll on we more and more 
recall the events of the past. School days 
with their tasks and chores come back 
again to us in memory, but with the 
glamour and enchantment of distant 
views. The old school and church, the 
boys and girls we romped with, father’s 
voice, mother’s smile, the joy of the holi
day—no pleasures of the present can com
pare with those enjoyed in the days now 
locked up in the eternity of the past. In 
a similar way we recall the old time 
tested friend of the past—Putnam’s Pain
less Corn Extractor—that never failed us 
then and is just as sure to serve us now. 
Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor is sure, 
safe and painless. Use no other.

An interesting incident occurred on one 
of the Grand Trunk trains Thursday. A 
Polish or Hungarian emigrant gave birth 
to four infants while the train was near
ing Detroit. They were all doing well 
when the tr^in reached Detroit, and .went 
through to Chicago.

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup has been 
used by millions of mothers for their chil
dren while teething. If disturbed at 
night and broken of your rest by a sick 
child crying with pain of Cutting Teeth, 
send at once and get a bottle of “ Mrs. 
Winslow’s Soothing Syrup ” for children 
teething. It will relieve the poor little 
sufferer immediately. Depend upon it, 
mothers, there is no mistake about it. It 
cures Diarrhoea, regulates the Stomach 
and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens 
the Gums and reduces Inflamation. Is 
pleasant to the taste. The prescription 
of one of the oldest and best female phy
sicians and nurses in the United States. 
Sold by all druggists througfiout the 
world. 25cts per bottle. Be sure and ask 
for “Mrs. YVinslow’s Soothing Syrup.”

The coroner’s jury at Chatham brought 
in a verdict of manslaughter against 
Doherty, the slayer of young Luke. The 
latter’s funeral took place yesterday and 
was one of the largest ever seen in 
Chatham. It is said Doherty will give 
himself up to the authorities.

YOU DON’T HAVE TO SWEAR OFF

Says the St. Louis Journal of Agriculture 
in an editorial about No-To-Bac, the lim
ons tobacco habit cure. “ We know of 
many cases cured by No-To-Bac, one s 
prominent St. Louis architect, smoked 
and chewed for twenty years ; two boxes 
cured him so that even the smell of to
bacco makes him sick.” No-To-Bac sold 
and guaranteed by Chas. A. Burchill 
No cure, no pay. Book free. Sterling- 
Remedy Co., 374 St. Paul St., Montreal.

Speaking of Doherty who shot young 
Lake at Chatham, the YVorld says : “ Two 
or three months ago a lad died suddenly 
after having .been roughly handled in 
horse play by Doherty and another youth 
who ‘rammed him’— that is, made a bat! 
tering ram of him and butted his head 
against a cart wheel. Nothing was done 
about it. A few weeks ago he stabbed a 
man, but not seriously, and nothing was 
done about that. Now, at the age of 20, 
he has reached the legitimate climax of 
his course of conduct.”

Don’t Tobacco Spit or Smoke Your Life 
Away.

COUNT DE DORE Y.

A Well-known Denmark Nobleman makes 
a Statement which will Prove of Great 
Interest and Value to Many.

Under date of September 1st, 1894, Count 
de Ijtory writes as follows from Neepawa, 
Mai^.: “ I have been ailing constantly for 
six or seven years with severe kidney and 
bladder trouble. I have doctored during 
all this time with physicians in different 
countries without any relief. During my 
travels I was induced to try South Ameri
can Kidney Cure, from which remedy I 
received instant relief. I most heartily 
endorse this remedy, as I do not think it 
has an equal.” South American Kidney 
Cure invariably gives relief within six 
hours after first dose is taken. Sold by 
YV. H. Carton, C. A. Burchill and J. M. 
YViley.

The Courts are rapidly disposing of the 
noted murderers, Holmes, Durant and 
Shortis. All have been convicted, and 
Shortis is to bft hanged January 3n},

Is the truthful, startling title of a book 
about No-To-Bac, the harmless, guaranteed 
tobacco habit cure that braces up nicotin- 
ized nerves, eliminates the nicotine poison 
makes weak men gain strength, vigor and 
manhood. You run no physical or finan
cial risk, as No-To-Bac is sold by Chas. A. 
Burchill, under guarantee to cure or mon
ey refunded. Book free. Ad. Sterling 
Remedy Co., 374 St. Paul St., Montreal.

Ex-Chief Police Page, of St. Cunegonde, 
a Montreal suburb, and Cyrille Moquina, 
a street butcher, w(ere burned to death in a 
government dredge in the Lachine canal 
last night. Page was watchman on the 
dredge and Moquina frequently stopped 
with him for company. It is believed the 
fire was started by a lamp explosion^ 
When the firemen arrived both men were 
discovered burned to a crisp. Both leave 
large families.

General Gascoigne, the new command
er of the Canadian militia, is already popu
larizing himseif among the officers and 
men of ihe force in the upper provinces. 
He has evidently little of the starched up 
dignity of General Herbert, as an incident ! 
during his recent visit to Montreal will ! 
show. Among his callers were three ex- ! 
non-commissioned officers of the Scots 
Guards, which regiment the General for
merly commanded. They were most 
warmly received, and the General ex
pressed himself exceedingly pleased to see 
them, and chatted quite a while with 
them about olden times and the men who

A Prdtnlnent Lawyer Says:
“ I have eight children, every one in 

good health, not one of whom but has 
taken Scott’s Emulsion, in which my wife 
has boundless confidence.”

Mayor Robertson of St. John, Messrs. 
Hazen and Chesley, M. P.’s, YV. Pugsley 
and YV. C. Pitfield have gone to Ottawa to 
interview the government regarding mail 
subsidies.

Peleg J. Smith and Robert B. Smith 
will build a steam saw mill at Centre 
Blissville in the spring.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S. Gov’t Report

Children Shrink Wiley’s •.. emulsion ..
from taking medicine. They 
don’t like its taste. But they are 
eager to take what they like— 
Scott's Emulsion, for instance. 
Children almost always like 
Scott’s Emulsion.

And it does them good.
Scott’s Emulsion is the easiest, 

most palatable form of Cod-liver 
Oil, with the Hypophosphitcs of 
Lime and Soda added to nourish 
the bones and tone up the ner
vous system. The Yvay child
ren gain flesh and strength on 
Scott’s Emulsion is surprising 
even to-physicians.

All delicate children need it.
Don't be persuaded to accept a w'm'iN'z/ 

Scott & Bowne, Belleville, 10;, r.r.i $!,

-OF-

COD - LIVER - OIL.
Gives Best Results. The Best

„ Purest and Best Materials -r>_________ , ■used in Manufacture. Preparation
Best Value for the Money. in the Market. 

Readily taken by Children.
* No preparation equal to it.

For Building up the System.

PRICE
SOLD

Everywhere
JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturer

196 Queen Street, Fredericton.

Tinware.

«Tlx.Hit Rooeived :

12 Doz. Creamers,
12 Doz. Strainer Pails,
75 Doz. Flaring Pails,
12 Gross Milk Pans,
4 Cases Tin Pails, from 1 to

12 quarts,
5 Cases Oil Cans, from 1 to 5 

gallons,
With a full and well-assorted 

stock of wholesale 
Tinware.

JAMES S. NEILL.

Featherbone Skirt Bone.
For Giving

STYLE -a SHAPE
To

LADiEV DRESSES.
For sale by leading

A light, pliable, elastic bone made 
from quills. It is soft and yielding, 
conforming readily to folds, yet giving 
proper shape to Skirt or Dress.

The only Skirt Bone that may be 
wet without injury.

The Celebrated Featherbone 
Corsets are corded with this mater
ial.
Dry Goods Dealers.

Cough McDicindS.

SU?.E — Grip Steel
Tackle, Block.

THERE is always something new coming up, and 
we have a steel block or set of blocks, which 

will hold a loid at any point—the heavier the load, 
the better the grip—without fastening the running 
part of the rope.

The blocks are made of steel, the light- 
est and me st durable of all materials ob- 
ttinabie for this purpose. We have dif
ferent sizes, the smallest will lift 600 
pounds and the largest 4000 pounds.

FOR builders, machine shops, foundries, stone 
and marble works, saw mills, butchers, telephone 
companies, on railroads and so forth, the Sure Grip* 
Steel Tackle Block cannot be surpassed.

For sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Tack Puller.
For the Ladies :

A Patent Tack Puller, a decided improvement. It 
is superior to the ordinary tack claws. It Woes 

better work because it is better adapted t » the work. 
Its work will commend it. Cheap In price at

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

_[_)r-y am-d.
I ’arred Paper.

Qflft TDOLLS Dry Sheathing Paper, SOI Rolls ÛUU XL Tarred, do ; 100 rolls Three Ply Roofing 
Felt, 4 lone Genuine Elephant White Jead in 25, 50 
and i00 lb. kegs ; 10 barrels Raw Linseed Oil, pure, 
1 Iwrrel Bleeohed Shellac, 1 barrel Orange Shellac. 
Ju t leceived and for sale at rock bottom prices.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Another Hamilton Citizen Cured of 
Rheumatism In Three Days.

Mi. I. McFarlane, 256 Wellington street, 
Hamilton : “For many weeks I suffered 
intense pain from rheumatism—was so bad 
that I could not attend to business. I pro- 
curred South American Rheumatic Cure 
on the recommendation of my druggist 
and was completely cured in three or four 
days by the use of this remedy only. It 
is the best remedy I ever saw. Sold by 
W. H. Carten, C. A. Burchill and J. M. 
YVl.ey.

Capt. Gideon Flower,, of the woodboat 
Avenue, was taken suddenly ill at St. John 
Thursday evening and died during the 
night. Deceased had been been troubled 
with consumption. He was about forty 
years of age, and leaves a wife and two 
children at Newcastle, Queens county.

--------------------------VHow to Cure All Skin Diseases.”

* White Pine expectorant an 
excellent Cough Medicine. 
Price, 25 cts. per bottle.

Dr. Laviolette’s Syrup of Turpentine.
Dr. Gray’s Syrup of Red Spruce Gum.
Dr. Wilson’s Pulmonary Cherry Balsam. 
Dr. Boschee’s German Syrup.

Dr. Ayer’s Cherry Pectorla.

Kan’s Compound Syrap of Sprnco Gum. 
L harp’s Balsam of Horehound and Anise 
Seed, Hawker’s Balsam of Tolu and 
Wild Cherry, Allen's Lung Balsam.

GARTEN’S EMULSION
OF

JURE COD L1YER OIL,
Combined with the Hypo- 
phosphates of Lime and Soda. 
The best preparation for 
Coughs, Colds, etc. Large 
bottle, price 50 cts., each.

W. H. CARTEN,
DRUGGIST AND APOTHECARY,

• r

Comer Queen & Carleton Sts-

- - - FREDERICTON, N. B.

FINE

OVERCOATINGS'
—AND—

Latest Cloth tor 

Suitings,

—AND—

GUNN,
THE TAILOR,

Guarantees good fit, and flrst-claaa 

materials in his MAKE UP

1

Come in and see my Cloths and hard 

pan prices. It will pay you to do so.

MT e: low c. p. r. office.
LAINTDIISTG-.

Swiss

Condensed

Milk,

Simply apply “ Swayne’s Ointment.’ 
No internal medicine required. Cures 
tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on the 
face, hands, nose, &c., leaving the skin 
clear, white and healthy. Its great heal
ing and curative powers are possessed by 
no other remedy. Ask your druggist for 
Swayne’s Ointment.

John A. Humphrey, who represented 
Westmorland in the House of Assembly 
from 1870 to 1874, and again from 1882 to 
1890, died- yesterday at his home near 
Moncton, aged 72 years, and leaving an 
estate'valued at $250,000.

Lactated Food,

PEPTOGENIC
MILK POWDER,

Nestles Food.^etc.

R. T. MACK & CO.

Oatmeal.

Cornmeal.

For Sale X^ow.

>

A. F. RANDOLPH & SONS.

?

THIS SPACE
BELONGS TO

ZMZcZMZurray & Co.

. . . WATCH IT . . .

F. 1 *-»-> IX PURE
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