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discuise had been effected, how were we 

to Bow? Might not the little clergyman 

have been the widow as well as any 

one else? Fool that I was, when I had let 

that hamper pass me—the hamper that 

would have held our bags and this disguise, 

and might have been under the seat on 

the previous part of the oy So it 

came to me by degrees—all except the one 

point of whether the widow had really 

been in the carriage with me to my jour- 

ney's end. Years were to pass before that 

point was settled for me ; but through those 

years I never once forgot the vow I made 

that night, never to let the remembrance 

of this deed fade in my mind, and to live 

to avenge and clear myself. 

It was a beautiful, calm August evening, 

and having business on the branch iine that 

had lately been opened to a fashionable 

sea-bathing town, I determined to stay 

there for a couple of days, to enjoy a dip 

or two. On the first evening, as I strolled 

to the beach, 1 was surprised to see a 

dense crowd collected in one spot. On 

approaching I found it to be a number of 

eager listeners to an open-air sermon, and 

looking at the preacher, who was elevated 

on an old boat, I recognized at once one 

of the men who was so often in my 

though There he was ; changed in no 

one 5 respect, small and neat, and 

gloss the delicate face and gentle 

eyes, and the black suit and spotless tie, 

ot that eventful night when I saw him last. 

I stood and listened for a long time: but 

he went on so much longer than I cared to 

wait in one piace, that I soon sauntered off. 

He had not put up at my hotel. 

The waiter had heard the gentleman 

reach, and should know him in a moment; 

But no, he was not staying there. The 

next morning the coffee-room was busy in- 

deed :pthe tongues went faster than the 

gli forks, and that is saying much. 

Th® waiters lingered behind each chair, 

listening to the comments on the startling 

piece of news that had shaken the town— 

the daring and cunning robbery of the 

jeweller's shop the night before : the skilful 

way in which the theft was performed, and 

the total absence of any trace of the thief 

or thieves. 
Every one who had not been to the scene 

of action alreadv hastened over his break- 

fast, preparatory to starting. It was an 

intense excitement, and it seemed almost 

to bea pleasant one to some, to whom, 

perhaps, sea-side life soon grows monoton- 

ous. The -strangeness of the coincidence 

struck me—the reminder of another rob- 

bery, which the sight of the little preacher 

had given me, being followed by this—and 

the effect it had upon me was chiefly to en- 

force all my thoughts of vengeance, and 

determine me to follow up my clew. I did 

not go to the scene of the robbery, though 

I carefully took the address, thinking I 

would go, if 1 had time, afterward; but I 

walked to the station. Noneed for hurry, 

I said; the thieves would not hasten 

off in the early, empty trains; no fear of 

that. The first train was starting, and the 

passengers took their seats, little thinking 
how they were scanned and examined by 

the lazy-looking individiaal who loitered 

here and there and everywhere upon the 

platform. The second puffed out of the 
station to meet the express at the junction; 

but it had only taken up halt-a-dozen ladies 

and two fishermen. The day wore on. I 

might have a mouthful of lunch before the 

next train left, but I found I had the same 

sick feeling at the sight of food as I had 

some years before; and, without having 

touched it,I took my place once more upon 

the platform. The engine was put to, but 

hardly anyone was going this time. Ah! 

at last, out from the booking-office came 

two gentlemen, arm-in-arm. One, an old, 

stooping man, with a full, gray mustache 

and beard, and a velvet cap with a deep 

yoke over his eyes; the other, a delicate 

Tooke young clergyman, apparently, with 

a light leather desk, held by a strap, in his 

hand. 
They took their seats in a first-class car- 

riage, and I, though halt ashamed of my 

vicious resolution, yet holding to it like 

grim death, hurried into a carriage behind. 

We stopped at every little station we 

passed, and each time I got down I ex- 

amined everyone who stopped. and 

then gave myself the pleasure 

of looking in upon the two 

unconsious men whom I was guarding.The 

old gentleman nearly always held a news- 

paper close up to his face, reading, but I 
could see enough of them for what I 
wanted. There seemed no end to the sta- 

tions on our way. 1 was thinking what a 

relief it would be to me to know our desti- 

nation, when suddenly I felt a strange, 

unaccountable shock, my carriage reeled 

and tottered on the line, then steadied it- 
self, and was stationary. I fancied I un- 
derstood it before I looked from the win- 

dow, and when I did so I sound I was 
right. The points were under repair, the 
temporary fastenings had given way, and 
the carriages in front of me were thrown 
off the line and down a slight embankment. 
One of them lay at a greater distance than 
the others, and the feeling of what scenes 
were round me made my pulses throb. 
There was a hurry and confusion, and yet, 
through all, there was something like a 
terrible hush. I took out , and 

1 jumped. down. No need to tell what I 
pass tw what I looked down upon, or 
wha eard. Years have passed since 
that night, but every word and every sigh 
is as fresh in my memory as the sights and 
sounds of yesterday. 

I found, at last, what I was seeking. In 
the corner of a field, among the tull-earved 
golden corn, he lay, his head against a 
heap of stones, his slight figure writhing in 
agony, his delicate young face pale and 
8 astly; and close beside him the 
eat sk I had remarked before. Not 
stop tor one moment to think, I sat 
upon stones and took his head upon 
my knee. I had a flask in my pocket, and 
I poured some brandy into his mouth. 
He looked up at me as I did so, and 
shivered ; but the white face could grow 
no whiter. My limbs grew cold and 
cramped in their strained posture, but he 
never stirred. Sometimes he swallowed a 
little brandy; sometimes I could only 
moisten his lips, holding his head as easily 
as I could; and as I did so I remembered 
that all the vengeance I had sworn to take 
was in my power now; the sinner was 
caught and at my feet, and I should stand 
clear before my fellow-men. And as 1 
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thought of this I remembered, too, that 
there was another judgment, before which 
he would stand before many hours had 
passed, and One would judge him before 
whom my sin would be as great if I took 
his work into my own weak hands. I bent 
my face, uncertain even if he breathed. 
“You want me ?” he said, faintly. ‘He 

saw you following us.” 
“Where is he ?” I asked, steadily gazing 

down into the dim eyes, as it atraid of the 
light fading there too soon. 

‘‘He was with me. Has he escaped?” 
I turned away my head, but not to look 

for Fraser, who had duped me more than 
onee more. Presently I looked again down 
into the quivering face. 
“There is no one near us,” I whispered : 

“have you no word to say?” 
With a strained effort to keep his eyes 

open and upon my face, he fumbled with 
one weak, shaking hand at his waistcoat 
pocket. I watched him for a few moments, 
then, seeing how useless was the attempt, 
I put my own hand in its place. There 
was nothing but an old purse in the pocket ; 
but when I drew it out a faint gleam of in- 
telligence passed over his face. Still, 
something more was wanted. I made a 
random guess, and opened the purse. 
There was money there, I should fancy, to 
a considerable amount; and besides that 
there was a key—the key, evidently, of a 
small patent lock. Was thatit? Yes: 
he pointed feebly to my own pocket, and I 
ut it in, closed the purse, and replaced it. 
e seemed to lie even more still than be- 

fore, and once more I whispered to him, 
“Can you follow me? Can you say after 
me—" And the humble prayer of the 
ublican rose to my lips. No sound came 
rom his, until the last two words 
were said—*‘a sinner ;” then, with a cry of 
pain, the sinner was in the presence ot his 
Judge. He was carried away with others, 
and I lifted the desk, that lay as near to 
me as to him, and took it with me, feeling 
it was the key of that which he had given 
me, and that in doing so he had wished me 
to open it for some purpose. I was not 
long in doubt. It contained the jewellery 
that had been stolen the night betore. 
The next day the owner received back 

his property, carefully packed and ad- 
dressed, but with no clew as to who had 
taken it or returned it. The other thief I 
have never seen or heard of since; but my 
resolution of hunting him down is broken. 
The death I faced in doing so before was 
too awfully sudden for me to make another 
attempt. When I meet the gentlemen be- 
longing to the Littleborough bank now,the 
hand-shakes they give me are warm and 
ready, and there no longer rests upon me 
the shadow of that crime. 

What It Costs to be a Swell in New York. 

Ward McAllister’s latest contribution to 
current literature undertakes to tell what 
it costs to live in upper tendom. His fig- 
ures are rather startling. He tells, for ex- 
ample, that he knows of at least four men 
who spend annually $100,000. This in- 
cludes their charities and the interest on 
the capital invested in their town and coun- 
try houses. Then there are about thirty 
men who spend from $100,000 to $150,000 
a year, though Mr. McAllister tells us 
these men are really no happier than the 
man who lives on £35,000, which Mr. Mc- 
Allister thinks about the right figure to en- 
able a man to maintain his establishment 
in style and dispense elegant hospitality. 
As for the average fashionable woman, we 
are told that she spends from $4,000 to 

$6,000 a year on her toilet and generally 
manages to look handsome. 
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NOVA SCOTIA 
NEW BRUNSWICK. | 

Sod Mechanism is 
A rare opportunity to con- 

sult with the head of the the only 

largest firm in Canada, per- Help for Such 
sonally, for manufacturing Cases. 
of Trusses and Appliances 2 
10 overcome or assist all de- 
formities of the human 
frame. Ivis wonderful to 
know the advance made 
in treating Deformities the 
last 15 years. Clnb Feet 
made natural without Cut- 
ting or Pain. A com- 
plete system (PATENTED). 
Instraments for Spinal 
PBisease, new and most 
improved. Appliances are 
made half the weight of 
others and more practical . 
(patented.) Come and see (LUB? FEET 

my goods, it costs nothing 
MADE NAT URAL. and you maygain by it. 
(SY TEM PAT'D.) 

1 defy the rupture I cannot hold with com: 

fort. Send for illustrated catalogue. 

Chas, Cluthe, 
Surgical Machinist. 

134 King St. W., Toronto. 

I will be at the following places ou 
time,and to the last train leaving for the 
next place of visit, 

As my time is limited and cannot be pro- 

longed, all parties wishing to consult me 

should be in time. 

WOODSTOCK, Le. ‘Wilbur House, Dec. 

th, noon, to Dec. 8th, noon. 

’ ST. JONN, N.B., Royal Hotel, Dec, 8th, 

noon, to ec. 9th, evening. 

MONCTON, N.B., Brunswick Hotel, Dec. 

10th. 
TRURO, N.8., Victoria ‘Hotel, Dec. 11th 

d 12th. 
HALIFAX, Halifax Hotel, Dec. 14th. 

, Spb y Lyon's Hotel, 

15th, noon, to Dec. , noon, 

MIDDLETON, N.S., Hotel opposite Station,
 

Dec. 16th, noon, to Dec. 17th, noon. 

YARMOUTH, N.S., Lorne Hotel, 
arrive 

afternoon Dec. 18th. Train leaves 7 p.m. 

19th, Dec. ® - 

Ask your Physician; they all know me; 

bring them along. bring themalog 

FURNITURE. 
OM Suits, Parlor Suits Lounges, Bed 

5 yg bead Tables, Chairs, Bur
eaus, Bedsteads, 

Springs, Baby Carriages, etc. 

Pl ~y ooo and on casy payment
 if desired. 

Z 

F. A. JONES, : : 34 Dock Street. 

THE CREAT REMEDY 

Nearly Two Million 
Bottles sold 
in the Dominion in 
Ten years 

REMEMBER 
THE PAIN phonies 
KILLER 

Ask your Druggist for it and take 

nothing else. 
= & Neuralgia 
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BUSINESS WRITING 
Trrwms : 3 Months Course, $3.00. Lessons given by Mail. 

fAddress: ST. JOHN INSTITUTE OF PENMANSHIP AND BOOK-KEEPING, 

J. R. CURRIE, Principal. Berryman’s Hall. 

We are now showing a large variety of 

CHRISTMAS G0ODS FOR CHILDRE 
ALSO, A NICK LINE OF 

LADIES ROCKERS, MUSIC CABINETS, DAVENPORTS, 
Easels, Fancy Stands, Etc. 

EVERETT & MILLER, - 13 WATERLOO ST. 

JAMAICA, WEST INDIES. 
THE NEW AND FASHIONABLE 

WINTER RESORT OF THE WEST INDIES. 
Read Hon. Adam Brown's Report of the Jamaica Exhibition, as to 

Climate, Scenery, etc., etc., etc. 

SPLENDID HOTEL ACCOMMODATION TO BE FOUND 

— rT ——— 

“MYRTLE BANK" HOTEL, 
The Elite Hotel of Jamaica, 

THE HEADQUARTERS OF DISTINGUISHED VISITORS FROM ABROAD, 
AND 

HOME OF THE INVALID AND PLE AURE SEEKER. 

~NITUATED on the Seashore just outside the City and within 5 minutes’ drive of all Docks, Stations
, 

b Points of Interest and Business Centres. as the finest views and healthi
est location of any Hotel in 

the City. 

Terms Very Moderate. 

Swimming Baths, Salt and Fresh Water Baths, Cafe, Billiard Saloon, Barber Shop, 

Lavatories, Electric Light, Telephone Connection, and all 

Modern Improvements and Conveniences. 

Ici on parle Francais. Aqui se habla Espanol. 

SEE A FEW OF THE MANY TESTIMONIALS 
Opinions of some Distinguished Guests on 

the ‘ Myrtle Bank ”’ Hotel. 

2 J From the Hon. Villiers Stuart, King's House, 

& Seve WRZIEL | Jamaica.~Having been staying on several occasions 

at the Myrtle Bank Hotel, I have found it well ap- 

pointed, and the Staff most obliging. The Hotel 

is well situated, the verandahs have the benefit of 

the sea-breeze and command very interesting views. 

We found the beds especially comfortable. 

From Arthur Harvey, Esq., Toronto, Canada.— 

I have spent some weeks in Jamaica, every hour of 

which has been delightful, and much of the pleasure 

has been due to the excellent accommodations of the 

Myrtle Bank Hotel. The rooms, the cuisine, * * * 

and the civility received at your hands, call for this 

acknowledgment. 

From the Hon. Thos. J. Clayton, Thurton, Penna. 

—We have spent ten days at Jawaica, making the 

Myrtle Bank Hotel our headquarters. We have 

found it the best Hotel on the Island. We can 

recommend this Hotel to our countrymen as an 

agreeable resting place. 

From John M. Oakley, of Pittsbury, Pa.—On 

leaving your hospitable house, the * Myrtle Bank,” 

after two weeks’ stay, we wish to say to our country- 

men, through you, that we have found your location 

favored by the sea-breeze as cool as the mountain 

top. We shall advise all our friends visiting at 

Jamaica to stop at this Hotel. 

From Rear-Admiral Seymore, R. N.—For the 

four weeks I have lived in your Hotel, I have been 

struck with the civility of the Staff to guests and 

visitors. I wish the undertaking every success. I 

advise any one visiting Kingston to stay at Myrtle 

Bank. 

From Hon. T. A. and Lady Brassey.—The Hotel 

is about the best planned I have seen in the Tropics. 

The broad verandahs and age entirely open to 

the air make it deliciously cool. The bed rooms 

could not be more comfortable. 

From Senator Warner Miller,U. S. A.—I desire to 

express my appreciation of your Hotel. Ihave found 

it a most delighttul place and have enjoyed my visit 

to Kingston. Your Hotel furnished me with perfect 

accommodation. 

From Cleveland Moffett, Correspondent of the 

“ New York Herald.”—It gives me pleasure to state 

that during the ten days I have passed in your pleas- 

ant Hotel, I have been treated with the greatest 

courtesy and attention. No trouble spared in the 

interests of the guests. The Hotel is certainly well 

managed. 

From John C. Kleine (Sept. 3rd, 1891), Cor- 
respondent *‘ New York World.”—During the stay 

of myselt and wife at Myrtle Bank we have received 

every attention. The accommodations are most 

excellent, the beds could not be better, and tie table 

is first-class. 

an be reached via Steamer A/pha from Halifax, sailing twice a month, $75 for r
eturn passage ; 

AEA of the Boston Fruit Company, sailing from Boston twice a week,
 $50 for return pas- 

sage. For further particulars address: HERBERT A. CUNHA, 

Mavager Myre Bank HoreL Co., Kingston, Jamaica. 
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1s one of the things you want 
boys, and one of the things you 
can get if you will do a little work 
for ProGress every Saturday 
morning. We have told you 

about it before, how bright, active boys, in the city and country, make money for them - 
selves by selling Progress. There are some places in New Brunswick, Nova Scotia, 
and Prince Edward Island where Progress is not sold. We want boys in each of those 
laces to sell Progress. One of our boys sells over $10 worth of ProGress every 

Butirday morning. Others sell 88, £6, $4, and down to $1 worth, and even less than 
that, but they all make money. The more papers they sell, of course the more money 
made. We do not care if you only order fwo copies at the start—the next week you 
can order more if you want them, and the next week more. To show you just how 
easy it is to get customers for ProcGuress, we will tell you this story: A little boy in 
Kingston, Kent county, sent to us asking it he could get some ProGress to sell. His 
father helped him along, by sending a note saying he would be responsible for what papers 
his boy received. We sent him five copies the first week, before the next week had 
passed we received a postal card trom the boy asking for thirteen copies, and the next 
week he sent for eighteen copies. He has only been selling the paper three weeks, and 
his list of customers has grown rapidly. He makes 24 cents every week selling those 
18 papers-—not much for a man, but a good deal to a boy. ProGress wants just such 
boys in very many towns and villages in the maritime provinces. We want them in 
such places as Marysville, Canterbury, Harvey, Centreville, Buctouche, Hillsborough, 
Chipman, Yarmouth, Kentville, Bridgewater, Lunenburg, Wolfville, and a score of 

other places that cannot be mentioned here. Send us a letter or a postal, and don’t 
forget to ask your father or some responsible person to send his name as a reference. 
Remember that you do not require any money to start. If you are the right kind of 
a boy you will pay us at the end of the month, and that will satisfy us. 

Address Epwarp S. Carter. Publisher Progress. St. John, N. B., for any further 
information. 

A GREAT LITERARY BARGAIN! 
Coeper’s Famous Romances of the American Forest ! 

An Entirely New Edition of 

THE LEATHERSTOCKING TALES, 
By JAMES FENIMORE COOPER. 

The first and greatest of American novelists was James Fenimore Cooper. “His popularity,’ 
says a writer in the Century Magazine, *“ was cosmopolitan. He was almost as widely read in France, 

in Germany, and in Italy as in Great Britain and the United States. Only one American book has 
ever since attained the international success of 
these of Cooper's—‘Uncle Tom's Cabin.’ and only 
one American author, Poe, has since gained a 

ls i name at all commensurate with Cooper's abroad.’ 
TEIN y a The great author is dead, but his charming ro- 

pe mances still live to delight new generations of 
readers. “The wind of the lakes and the prairies 
has not lost its balsam and the salt of the sea 
keeps its savor,” rays the same writer above 
quoted, Beautiful indeed are Cooper's stories of 
the red man and the pioneer, full of incident, in- 
tensely interesting, abounding in adventure, yet 
pure, elevating. manly, and entirely devoid of all 
the objectionable features of the modern Indian 
story. No reading could be more wholesome for 
young or old than Cooper's famous novels. An 
entirely new edition of the Leatherstocking Tales 

| has just been published, in one large and hand 
gome volume of over three hundred large quarto 
pages, containing all of these famous romances, 
complete, unchanged and unabridged, viz.: 

) THE DEERSLAYER, THE PATHFINDER, 
: THE LAST OF THE MOEICANS, 

THE PIONEERS, THE PRAIRIE. 
This handsome edition of the Leatherstocking 

Tales is printed upon good paper from large type. 

It is a delightful book, and one which should 

have a place in every American home. It con- 

tains five of the most charming romances that the 

mind of man has ever conceived, A whole win. 

ter's reading is comprised mn this mammoth vol- 

ume. All who have not read Cooper's stories 

have in store for themselves a rich literary treat. Every member of the family circle will be delight 

ed with them. We have made an arrangement with the publisher of this excellent edition of the 

Leatherstocking Tales whereby we are enabled to offer this large and beautiful book almost as a 

Jree gift to our subscribers. Snueh an offer as we make would not have been possible a few years 

ago, but the lightning printing press, low price of paper an: 
great comnetition Lathe bouk trade 

have done wonders for the reading public, and His 
18 Lie most wo. . 

" . - Off i We will send Tue Read Our Great Premimu Offer! [i occive 
Cares, complete, as above described, with ProGress for" one year, upon receipt of 
only £2.25, which is an advance of but 25 cents over our regular subscription price, so 

that you practically get this fine edition of the famous Leatherstocking Tales for only 
25 cents. Perfect satisfaction is guaranteed to all who take advantage of this great 
premium offer Those whose subscriptions have not yet expired who renew now will 
receive the Leatherstocking Tales at once. and their subscriptions will be extended one 
year from date of expiration. The Leatherstocking Tales will be given free to any 
subscriber sending us one new subscriber to our paper. Address all letters : : 

. EDWARD S. CARTER. 

Famous Fiction by the World's Greatest Authors! 
A CHARMING SET OF BOOKS, 

EMBRACING 

Ten of the Greatest Novels Ever Wmtien 
BY TEN OF THE 

GREATEST AUTHORS WHO EVER LIVED! 
If you will study the biographies of the great authors of our day, yon will observe that in most 

instances their reputations were made by the production of a single book. Let but one work that 
— — J 
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» 
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is really great—one masterpiece—emanate from an author's pen, and though his future efforts may 
be trivial in comparison, his name will live and his works be read long after the author has passed 

away. A well-known New York publishing house has issued in uniform and handsome style ten of 
the greatest and most famons novels in the English language, and we have perfected arrangements 
whereby we are enabled to offer this handsome and valuable set of books as a premium to our sub- 
scribers upon terms which make them almost a free gift. Each one of these famous novels was its 
author 8 greatest work—his masterpiece—the great production that made his name and fame. The 
works comprised in this valnable set of books, which are published under the general title of 
Famous Fiction by the World’s Greatest Authors,” are as follows: 

EAST LYNNE, LADY AUDLEY'S SECRET, 
By Mrs, Henry Wood. By Miss M. E. Braddon. 

JANE EYRE, VANITY FAIR, 
By Charlotte Bronte. By W. M. Thackeray. 

JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN, THE LAST DAYS OF POMPEII, 
By Miss Mulock. By Sir E. Bulwer Lytton. 

ADAM BEDE, THE THREE GUARDSMEN, 
By George Eliot. By Alexander Dumas. 

THE WOMAN IN WHITE, PUT YOURSELT IN HIS PLACE, 
By Wilkie Collins. By Charles Reade. 

Each of these great and powerful works is known the world over and read in every civilized 
land. Each is intensely interesting, yet pure and elevating in moral tone. They are published 
complete, unchanged and unabridged, in ten Separate volumes, w'th very handsome and artistic 
covers, all uniform, thus making a charming set of books which will be an ornament to the home. 
They are printed from new type, clear, bold and readable, upon paper « texcellent quality. Altogether 
it is a delightful set of books, and we are most happy to be enabled to atford our subscribers an op. 
portunity of obtaining such splendid books upon such terms as we can give. 

Our Liberal Premium Offer ! We will send the ten great noV 
; els above na isi 

splendid complete set of “Famous Fiction by the World's podorgler sig de 
ROGRESS for one year, upon receirt of only $2.50, which is an advance of but 50 cents 

over our regular subscription price,so that you practically get this beautiful set of books 
for only 50 cents. Subscribers desiring to take advantage of this offer whose 
terms of subscription have not yet expired, by renewing now will receive the books at 
once, and their subscriptions will be extended one year from date of expiration. We 
will give the complete set of books free to anyone sending us a club of two new ‘yearl 
subs cribers. This is a great premium offer—a great chance for our readers. Do ot 
miss it. Perfect satisfaction is guaranteed. Address all letters. 

EDWARD S. CARTER, 
Publisher Progress, 

St. John, N B 
If sent by mail 14 cents additional should be sent for postage. 


