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A STORY OF THE AUSTRALIAN NEVER-NEVER

BY JOHN MACKIE

AUTHOR OF THE DEVILS PLAYGROUND AND
“SINNERS TWAIN"

(Copyright, 1809, by Frederick A. Btokes Com-
pany.]

“‘By the way,’’ I said after a pause,
“I forgot to ask Savile about that yel-
low boy and what he has done with him.
What fine eyes the beggar had—a re-
markably good looking chap, altogether.
I’ve been cundgeling my brains as to
which of my friends he bears a certain
resemblance to, but can’t for the life of
me remember. However, I can’t say I'd
exactly a good square look at him; he
seemed always getting hehind Savile.”’

Jack took -his pipe from his mouth,
and stared at me with a look of broad
astonishment on his face.

“Why, what do you find so wonder-
ful in what I say, to make you stare in
that fashion?”’ I asked, somewhat puz-
zled and not a little nettled.

““You dear old humbug,’’ replied my
mate, with an exasperating slowness
of speech. ‘‘Can it be possible that yon
don’t know ? Why, man, that half caste
was Miss Mackenzie!”’

CHAPTER XIIL
THE BLACKS SHOW UP.

Next morning CGordon hired a China-
man cook, no white man being found
in a sufficient state of sobriety to take
the billet. We recrossed the river, load-
ed up the teams with the most perish-
able goods, and prepared to start for
the station. Gordon’s intention was tc
leave one man in charge of the remain-
ing stores, stacked on the bank, until
we could send for them.

After dinner we were ready to start
back again to the station. Gordon told
me that he had half a mind to discharge
Daly, but that individual gave him no
excuse for summary dismissal. Mr.
Mackenzie was always averse to parting
with good hands, because they were
scarce ‘‘out back.”’ Although I agreed
with Gordon that it would be a mistake
to dismiss him, I knew well enough
that Daly had endeavored to make him-
gelf useful to Gordon for the sake of his
sister. But I also had a vague idea that
by keeping sight of Daly we might, in
course of time, get some clew to the
murderer of Sexton.

And now we were.all jogging along
at an easy pace in the bright sunshine,
but had not as yet left the track. 1
was strangely glad to think that we
were leaving the scene of so much trou-
ble behind us. But perhaps the fact
that Norah Mackenzie had not been left
behind en the Macarthur under th-
wing of the police magistrate’s wif«
had something to do with that. Ishould
at least have another fortnight, which
would give me an opportunity of mak-
ing myself better known to her, perhaps
winning such a share in her regard as
would encourage me to hope for a cer-
tain happy consummation. But she was
so utterly unlike any other woman 1
had ever met that I hardly knew what
to- make of her. Was she simply a
¢right, excitement loving and impul-
sive creatare, whose strange ways might
be ascribed rather to a craving for
change and novel experiences than to
any sterling individuafty? Sometimes
it seemed to me that she only adopted
those erratic ways in order to disguise
her warm, sympathetic nature. At oth-
er, times I thought they were merely
the outcome of a want of heart. Then
the questions would suggest themselves:
Would she have done for me what she
had done for my mate? Would she have
masqueraded in the outre character of
a half caste boy and have braved that
strange rough throng for my sake?

But was I jealous of Jack, and did she
not show a decided preference for him ?
Here her conduct baffled me. Sometimes
the evil one made me wish my friend a
thousand miles away, and I was not
quite so civil to him as one mate ought
to be to another. But Jack either did
not or would not see these signs. So far
as his relations with the squatter’s
daughter were concerned I could take
no exception to them. His manner to-
ward her had changed since the trial
He no longer treated her likg a spoiled
child or a frivolous girl, as he had done
at first, and sbe indeed seemed pleased
when in his company. She had under-
gone a metamorphosis in his eyes—one
that, alas, meant trouble for me.

It was significant that none of us re-
ferred to the proceedings of the day be-
fore. We observed an unnatural reti-
cence regarding them.

As for Daly, he discreetly kept him-
gelf aloof from the rest of us, perform-
ing his duties gilently and well.

On our journey back to the station
little of interest occurred. Of course we
took longer to go back—being heavily
loaded—than in coming, but on the
morning of the third day Gordon sad-
dled up the horses for Norah Mackenzie
and his sister, telling me to get ready
and accompagny the two women to the
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Discouraged

Men, who Lave suffered the tortures of
dyspepsia, will find encouragement in
the following letter. It points the way

to certain help and almost certain cure.
In ninety -eight cases out of every one
hundred in which

Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery is
used the result is a
perfect and perman-
ent cure. “Golden
Medical Discovery”
cures diseases of the
organs of digestion
and nutrition,
strengthens the
stomach, purifies the
blood, and nourishes
the nerves. It has
cured in hundreds of
cases after all other
medicines have ut-
terly failed to give
relief.

There is no alco-
hol contained in
“Golden Medical
Discovery,” and it
is entirely free from
opium, cocaine, and
all other narcotics.

*Your ‘Golden Medi-
cal Discovery’ has per-
formed a wonderful
cure,” writes Mr. M. H.
House, of Charleston,
Franklin Co., Ark. *I
had the worst case of
dyspepsia, the doctors
SHK' that they ever saw.
After trying seven doc-

tors and everything I could hear of, with no

benefit, I tried Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical

Discovery, and now I am cured.”

Chronic dyspeptics may consult Dr.
Pierce by letter free. Correspondence
private. Address Dr. Pierce, Buffalo,N.Y.

Free. Dr. Pierce’s Medical Adviser
is sent free on receipt of stamps to pay
cost of customs and mailing on/y. Send

‘%x one-cent stamps for paper-covered
k, or 50 stamps for cloth-bound vol
ume. Address as above,
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station, which we would possibly reach
in the course of the afternoon. He said
he would come on himself about night-
fall. The teams would probably reach
the station some time next day.

We talked of many things as we rode
back, but we never once mentioned
what had occurred at the Macarthur
river. I caught myself looking curious-
ly at her several times. It was a strange
thing that I should have been so blind
as not to recognize her in the character
of that half caste boy, Freddy, who had
causged such a sensation in court. Hers
were those great soulful eyes that had
go struck me when I looked upon the
boy. Hers were those clearly cut and
mobile features that had captivated my
fancy in spite of myself. She must
have dyed her skin with some simple
decoction peculiar to the bush, to have
transformed that face as she did. I
could understand now why the boy had
covered his head with that nugly, gaudy
handkerchief. In it were gathered those
great, silky, brown tresses. As for the
broken pigeon English which came so
naturally from her lips, that was not
to be wondered at. I had often heard
her counterfeit the gibberish of the
blacks with such startling realism that
had not her lips moved I would have
sworn a black gin talked. There was no
doubt she was a born actress and mimic.

In the course of the afternoon we
reached the station and found things
much as we had left them. The squat-
ter had not returned, but one of the
stockmen, by name Mooney, had some-
thing to tell. He had been out on the
run up the river, when in a little pocket
in the main range he had heard the
chattering of some blacks. On riding
up with his black boy he came right on
to a mob of these gentry who, having
run one of Mackenzie's bullocks into
this natural yard and speared it, were
cutting up and dividing the meat. He

had fired upon them with fatal results

and then retired.

CHAPTER XIIL

IN THE HEART OF THE NEVER-NEVER.

Next morning the teams came up,
and we were kept busy unloading. We
unpacked the goods and stowed them
away in the substantial storehouse just
built, stacking the sugar on swinging
shelves from the roof so as to balk the
ants. I saw little or nothing of the
squatter’s daughter. ‘She and Elsie Gor-
don kept well to the guarters built for

them—a neat slab house with an iron’

roof and another of bark over that to
keep it cooler. Under the wide veran-
da I sometimes caught a glimpse of
Norah Mackenzie swinging in a ham-
mock reading or else moving about
making some alteration in the little
bouse that happened to strike her fancy.

We saw no signs of the blacks, and
Gordon began to think that they had
moved to another part of the country.
On the third day after our arrival he
explained that it would be advisable to
take a trip up the river to the south in
order to explore a certain part of the
surrounding country. He found it nec-
essary to split up the herd on account
of the pasturage; to take about a
thousand head of cattle up the valley
some 30 or 40 miles, and, fencing off the
entrance to some good grassy pocket in
the ranges, leave them there. Keeping
the cattle in hand had begun to be very
troublesome on account of the advanced
season of the year. Gordon therefore
said that Savile, Daly, Jack and I
should go with him and drive the cattle
before us up the valley. Moreover, Miss
Mackenzie had been asking him for the
last few days to make a trip of the
kind, and he thought he might as well
take her and his sister also. They had
lots of pack horses, and could pack a
tent for them and all they might want.
Besides, they would be safer with us
than if left at thestation. On this point
I had my doubts.

Everything had been arranged and
we were to start on the morrow. Daly,
Mooney and a couple of blacks went
out and, mustering the cattle, drove
them some 15 miles up the river so that
we could conveniently pick them uj
next day. Gordon, Jack and I got tix
pack saddles out and made up the ra
tions with such things as we would ¢
quire for a six days’ trip. In the atter-
®oon Norah Mackevzie came over to the
store. She was evidently in high spirits.
She wanted some cartridges for her
small sporting rifle and some for a
small Smith & Wesson revolver.

After I had served her she tripped
off, and I realized how near I had been
to telling her what she had become to
me. But the time was not yet. ‘“All
things come round to him who will but
wait,’’ I said to myself.

Next morning after breakfast we
made a start, leaving Mooney and two
other hands at the station. Our party
consisted of the two women, Gordon,
Savile, Daly, Jack, myself and a couple
of black boys. With us we had eight
pack horses. Gordon and Daly, with
the blacks, rode on ahead to drive up
the cattle. I found myself with Jack
leading the way, Norah Mackenzie and
Elsie Gordon following close upon us.

For several miles the creek was
straight as an arrow—a succession of
long, deep water holes, on which the
purple and white water lilies bloomed
and on which hundreds of wild fowl
rested, while on the banks the pelican,
the snow white ibie and other gaudy
and long legged birds enlivened the
scene.

It was significant that all along the
banks of the creek there were piles of
empty mussel shells, which showed that
it was a veritable mine of wealth to the
foraging black fellow. At times we
came to places where the blacks had
camped. It wasrather startling to count
the number of their fires. In some
camps alone there must have been at
leagt 500 or 600. Where were those
blacks now ?

Toward evening we came to a beau-
tifully grassed, lightly timbered mead-
ow. Here Gordon said it would be as
well to leave the cattle until we ex-
plorci the country farther up the river.
We chose a little ironstone ridge, where
we could guard against surprise from
the blacks, and camped for ‘the night.

(To be Conunued.)
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Mouse—Oh, dear, oh, dear! I've eatcn
80 much I can't get into my doorway.—
New York Journal.

HAS HEARD ANTS TALK.

S0 Thinks a French Naturalist and
His Reasons For His Bellef,

Sir John Lubbock, as well as many
other scientists, has of course studied the
ant, but it has been given to a French-
man, M. Ferel, to make a discovery as
regards ants that proves them to be pos-
sessed of an intelligence far greater than
has been hitherto supposed.

The way M. Ferel proved this was as
follows:

He made a glass funnel, one end small-
er than the other, which he placed, the
small end downward, in the center of a
square of plain glass some six inches
wide, fitting closely enongh to prevent
the little insects from crawling out un-
derneath.

He then” took a number of ants in a
bunch about the size of an ordinary
horse chestnut free from any foreign sub-
stances and, lifting up the funnel, drop-
ped the cluster of insects inside.

While the ants were still in a state of
bewilderment and before any of them
could reach the edge of the glass the ex-
perimenter covered it with another
square similar to the one already in use,
which had been surrounded a short dis-
tance from its edge by a rim of putty.

This effectually confined the little in-
sects and prevented their being crushed.

The two plates of glass were then
pressed together to within, approximate-
ly, the thickness of an ant’s body, but
closer on one side than on the other, so
as to hold some fast and incapable of
moving, while others could move about in
their narrow prison where they liked.

MEN !

“H WHARNING VOICE ™

Is the title of an interesting little book
that shows how

SFXUAL STREVGTH
Is LOST and how it can be
REGAHINED

It is securely sealed in plain envel-
ope Kree on receipt of 2¢ stamp for
postage. We are the leading special-
ists in curing all cases: of Kidney and
Bladder trouble. Sexual Weakness
and Impontency, Syphillis, Gonorrhoea
Night Losses, Gleet and Stricture,
quickly and permanently. We have
cured thousands at their own homes.
All letters kept strictly private and
answered in plain sealed envelope.
Consultation by mail free. Write to-
day. Address

Dr. W. H. Saundars & Co,

sStation C, CHICAGO, 1LL.
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NOTICE OF SALE.

TO Agnes L. Keith, of the Parish of Ralis-
bury, in the County of Westmorland and
Province of New Brunswick, wife of Fred
H. Keith, Esquire, and the said Fred H.
Keith and all ethers whom it may in any-
wise concern:

NOTICE is hereby given that under and by
virtue of a Power of Sale contained in a cer-
tain Indenture of Mortgage beariug date the
eighteenth day of May, A. D 1898, and made
between the aforesaid Agnes L. Keith and
Fred H. Keith of the first part, and me, Mar-
garet Steeves, of the second part, and record-
ed in Book 8S-6 of the Westmorland County
Records, pages 278, etc.; there will for the
purpose of satisfying the moneys secured by
the said Indenture of Mortgage, default hav-
ing been made in the payment thereof, be
sold a1 Public Auction at Phoenix Square, in
the City of Fredericton, in the County of
York, on WEDNESDAY, the thirtieth day
of January next, at the hour of twelve o’clock
noon, that lands and premises in the said
Indenture of Mortgage contained and there-
in described as:

i ALL that tract or parcel of land situate

in the Parish of Salisbury, in the
County of Westmorland, and Piovince of
New Brunswick, and bounded as follows
namely: Commencing at the south-east
corner of lands owned by Edgar
McKie, thence running easterly along main
road one hundred and forty-six feet to lands
owned by Early Kay, thence northerly along
the line of said lands two hundred and forty-
five feet to a post, thence easterly one hun-
dred and thirty feet to the Kredericton
road, thence northerly along said road five
hundred and sixty three feet to the Church
lot, thence westerly eighty-six feet to the
corner of said lot, thence northerly fifty feet
to a cross road, thence westerly one hundred
and seventy-seven feet to lands formerly
owned by Emmerson Steeves, thence south-
erly five hundred and seventy-three feet
until it strikes the north-east corner of lands
owned by the said Edgar McKie, thence
easterly along line of said lands ninety eight
feet, thence southerly two hundred and
forty -five feet. to the place of beginning, con-
tairing five acres more or less.”

Together with the buildings and im-
provements thereon, and the appurtenances
to the same belonging or in anywise apper-
taining.

Date? this twenty-fourth day of December,

A. D. 1900,
MARGARET STEEVES,
R. W. MCLELLAN, Mortgagee.
Solicitor for Mortgagee.
Dec 28—d1m-MF
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Christmas Books

Mr. Bunny, His Book, by Ada L Sutton, il-
lustrated by W H ¥Fry—A more fascinating
array of big and little folks, marvellous ani-
mals and strange devices, it is not possible to
find outside the gaily decorated covers of Mr
Bunny, His Book. Every page and both cov-
ers printed in three brilliant colors, 9 x 11
inches. The favorite juvenile of the holi-
days. Substantially bound, $1.25.

The Madonna and Christ, by Franklin Ed-
son Belden—A handsome pictorial contain-
ing reproductions of the world famous paint-
ings of the Madonna and Christ, with de-
seriptions of each picture. Printed on enam.
elled paper, artistically bound in white
buckram with appropriate cover design in
gold. The most acceptable Christinas gift
book of the season. $1.00

The Story of Jesus, Ruth a Bible Heroine,
God Made the World, The Good Samaritan,
The Boyhood of Jesus—Children’s Bible
stories by the gifted author Josephine Pol-
lard. Fach book contains scores of illus-
trations, colored frontispiece, printed in
large type on fine paper. Cloth, each 75¢.

The First capture, or hauling down the
flag of FKEngland. by Harry Castlemon—A
thrilling history of the revolutionary war, of
old colony days and ways. Beautifully il
lustrated. Cloth, 75¢.

Teddy, by James Otis—Just the book to de-
light all boy readers. Cloth, illustrated, 75¢.

The Romance of a School Boy, by Mary A
Penison—Full of interesting adventure, thril-
ling situations and pretty romance. Hand-
somely illustrated by John Henderson Garn-
sey. loth, 75¢.

Marking the Boundary, by Edward Everett
Billings—A story in which Indians vlay an
important part. Cloth, 75¢c.

The Castle of the Carpathians, by Jules
Verne. Not a dull page in the book FKull of
tragic occurrences and weird experiences.
Cloth, illustrated, 75c.

A Great Lady, by Ruth Reid. A history of
a little orphan girl who was adopted bg{ a
lady of wealth. Contains many beautiful
half-tone illustrations. Artistically bound in
cloth, gold stamped. $1.00.

Nubia of Saracenesco, by Richard Voss,
translated from the German by Hettie E.
Miller. A charming love story in which the
artist Heinrich Hoffman is a prominent char-
acter, c¢loth, 50c.

Te88, an Educated Chimpanzee, by Martha
E. Buhre. A description ofthe monkey who
wore dresses, played with dolls, rode a bicycle
sat at the table to eat, and did hundreds of
other amusing things., Cloth. Profusely
illustrated.

Indian Club Swinging, One, Two and Three
Club Juggling, by Frank E. Miller, Physical
Director of the Y.M.C. A , Dallas, Tex. A book
which every athlete should possess. The only
ntanual on Indian Club Swinging and Jug-
gling to be found on the market. Practical
in every way. Cloth. 54 illustrations. $1.00
Paddy from Cork. and other rtories, by
Steghen Fiske. A collection of short stories,
with a wealth of fancy, humor and true char-
acter drawing. Any one who reads the initial
story will immediately devour the rest.
Cloth, special cover design. §1 00.

Modern American Drinks, by George J.
Kappeler. Explicit instructions for the con-
cocting of the most delicious and temptin
beverages, srecialatteniion given to Ices an
Sherbets. Cloth, $1.00. Paper binding, 50c.
Any of the above books sent charges pre-
paid upon receipt of price. Address:—

THE SAALFIELD PUBLISHINGZCO,

Akron, Ohio.

on applying this Dox of ants to the ear
as though it had been a watch M. Ferel
was astonished to hear a regular and
continuous buzzing noise, somewhat simi-
lar to the sound made by water when
boiling in an open vessel, though some-
times a higher note would be struck by
one or another of the ants.

Further study of the box of prisoners
revealed many interesting facts. The
free ants were seen to advance to the
sides of the ones that could not move and
to endeavor with all their strength to re-
lease the prisoners. It was then that the
sounds made by the ants became louder
and more strident. It was evident that
these sounds conveyed some meaning, for

a palpable difference was to be found in |

the minute utterances, which must have
been intelligible to the tiny captives.
Then came the problem. How was the
sound made? M. Ferel proceeded to at
once make minute investigations and
submitted live ants to the scrutiny of a

| very powerful microscope.

Here, again, an interesting discovery
was in store for the investigator. The
sides of the little insects were found to
be in ome particular place rough and
scaly, resembling—though of course on a
tiny scale—the teeth of a saw. It was by
rubbing this that the ant made the sound
that had rewarded the scientist’s re-

' search.

M. Ferel then took a couple of ants and
confined them in the glass box already
described, imprisoning the one and giving
the other liberty to move.

The ant that had free use of his limbs
became at once intensely excited. It rush-
ed about, making what must have been—
taking into consideration the comparative
size of a man and an ant—a terrible noise.
The modulations of the insect’s mode of
expression were plainly heard by the sci-
entist.

Then, having apparently exhausted an
exceedingly copious vocabulary, the ant,
in despair of liberating its companion,
dashed at it and killed it. This was evi-
dently to the inse~t the ouly course left
open.

Scotch Terseness and Thrift.

In a dull Scottish village on a dull
Juorning one neighbor called upon anoth-
er. He was met at the door by his
friend’s wife, and the conversation went
thus:

“Cauld?”’

“Aye."

“Gaen to be weety, I think.”

“Aye.”

“Is John in?”

*“Oh, aye; he’s in.”

“Can'I see him?”

“NO."

“But 1 wanted to see him.”

“Aye; but you canna see him,
deid.” ¥

“Deid ?”

“Aye.r

“Sudden?”’

“Aye.”

“Very sudden ?”

“Very sudden.”

“Did he say onything about a pot of
green paint before he deid ?”’—Anecdote

John's

-by Tan Maclaren

VRUNKENNESS
. CAN BE CURE)D!

Is your husband, brother, father, or

or any of your relatives afflicted with
runkeness? We have a sure cure
which can be given with or without the

knowledge of the paticnt Send for
particulars, enciosing a 2¢ stamp for re-
ply. Address \

Dr W H Saunders & Co,
dew

Station C, Chicago, 11linois
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Castoria is for Infants and Children.
harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric,

and Soothing Syrups.

Morphine nor other Narcotic substance.
is thirty years’

Its guarantee
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Castoria is a
Drops .
It contains neither Opium,

It is Pleasant.
use by Millions of

Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-

ness.
relieves
Flatulency.

Castoria cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic.
Teething Troubles,
Castoria assimilates

Castoria
cures Constipation and
the Food, regulates

the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving

healthy and natural sleep.

Castoria is the Children’s

Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

Castoria.

|
¢ Castoria is an excellent medicine for |
Mothers have repeatedly told me

children.
of its good effect upon their children.”

DRr. G. C. OsGoop, Lowell, Mass.

Castoria.
“ Castoria Is so well adapted to children
| that I recommend it as superior to any pre-

scription known to me.”

H. A. ARCHER, M. D. Brooklyn, N. ¥
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APPEARS CN EVERY WRAPPER.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET,

NEW YORK CITY.

I wish to Convinee you that
it would be Money in

Your Pocket to

on

ROB -RT B. ADAMS

When you are wanting
to purchase a

COFFIN OR  CGASKET

Or anything in the Undertaking
Line. As I import all my goods,
they are far superior to those made

by bhand.
R. B. ADAMS.

Now in stock all the best
grades of Haid and Soft
Co:zl. All coal delivered
free of charge. Orders
promptly attended to. Sat-
iife ction guaranteed. Price
low lor cash.

. FARRELL

Queen Street. Telephone 52
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In
Stock

300 Dozen Wedge LA xes

2,000 feet Wire Rope b
22 coils Pure Mavila Rope

3 Tons Cable Chain

450 bars Soft Sleigh Shoe Steel

628 bars Hard Sleigh Shoe Steel

526 bars Hard Cast Epring Steel

The above bought direct from ibe manufacturers
and at lowe:s? prices,

JAMES. S. NEILL

Wholesale and Retail Hardware

Our fee returned if we fail.

ability of same.

by Manufacturers and Investors.
Send for sample copy FREE.

Evans Buildiny,

Any one sending sketch and description of
any invention will promptly receive our opinion free concerning the patent~
“How to obtain a patent” sent upon request.
secured through us advertised for sale at our expense.

Patents taken out through us receive special notice, without charge, in
Tue Patext RECORD, an illustrated and widely circulated journal, consulted

Patents

Address,

VICTOR J. EVANS & CO.,
(Patent Attorneys,)

WASHINGTON, D. C.
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CURES
in1to 5 days.
Guarsnteed to

Prevent contagion,

THEEVANS CHEMICALCO. Painless, and not astrin«

gent or poigonous.
Scld by Druggists,
Circular sent on reguest

x4 CURE YOURSELF!

Use Big & for unnatural
discharges, inflammations,
irritations or ulcerations
of mucous membranes.

CHEAPEST MACAZINE IN THE WORLD.
ONE DOLLAR ' PER YEAR
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Author of * Little Lord Fauntleroy.”

¢ * ¢ Iamreading THE NEW YORK TIMES
BATURDAY REVIEW weekly with the greatest
pleasure. To a working person with less time
15 glve to literature than the large literary out-
ut of the day requires, it aseumes the propor-
fons of a boon. The London Saturday Review
and THE NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY RE-
VIEW really form my chief joyrnalistic sus-
tenance. FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT.

The New York Times Saturday Review, $i
per annum. Send your name for free sample
eopy.

bl dtost.

Author of *“ The Man with the Hoe.”

« ¢ o T often say to my literary friends
that if I could subscribe for only two literary
weekiles THE NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY
REvViEwW would be one of them. It should be
a delight and a profit to ever book lover, be
ke an author, a publisher, a seller, or & buyer.

EDWIN MARKHAM.

The New York Times Saturday Review, §1
per annum. Send your name for free sample
eopy.
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Editor of The Ladies’ Home Journal.

¢ * ¢ Nothing so full and so satisfactory
in the way of a literary paper has ever been
so successfully carried out in this country as
THE SATURDAY REVIEW of THE NEW
Yorr TIMES. It is now indisputably the

aper which a person interested in books or
ﬂter matters must have if he would keep
advised. EDWARD BOK.

The New York Times Saturday Review, §1
per annum. Send your name for free sample
copy.

,/% Hite, /%44//
From Miss Helen Gould.

* * * While I am glad to write a line or
two in appreciatién of TeHm NEW YORK
TIMBS SATURDAY REVIEW, 1 feel that the
periodical hardly needs such e¢ommendation.
s its work speaks for Itself.

HELEN MILLER COULD

The New York Times Saturday Review, §I
per annum. Send your name for free sample
copy.

oL Ao

Princeton’s Professor of Eoglish.

* ¢ o It gives me pleasure to state that your
NBw YORK TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW is
filling a long-relt need in modern American
Hterary critietsm. T: H.'W. HUNT.

The New Yurk Times Saturday

Review, $1

oopy.

Author of * Literary Landmarks.
® ¢ * | am so dependent upon THE NEW
ORK TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW that [
ave it sent to me wherever | may be, on
either side of the Atlantic. It seems to. tel]
e everything I want to know about current
ooks and their makers, and when and in the
way I want to know it.
LAURENCE HUTTON
The New York Times Saturday Review, $§1
z:l' ennum. Bend your name for free sample
Py,

Prominent Aanthor and Editor.
® ¢ ¢ Here jn Bermuda. where | am pass-
the Winter, J miss many thinzs ® which
ave been accudiomed ' in the States,” but
do not miss 77 - N1:w YORK TIME8 SAT-
> “Why not? [Decause | have
P! ¢ ith that weekly publication,
without which, #s a writer ~nd u lover of
books, I should nd »d e 2 castaway on a
distant isle of the sea. NOAH RROOKS
The New York Times Saturday Review, $1
per annum. Send your name for lrvee sampie
copy.
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per annum. Send your name for free sample |

| per annum. Send your name for fres

Professor of English at Cornell.

¢ ¢ * THE NEW YORK TIMES SATUR-
DAY REVIEW has become quite indispensable
to me in my professorship. Its criticisms are
soundly based and altogether what one desires
in the way of a succinct characterization of a
work. HIRAM CORSON.

The New York Times Saturday Review, §1
per annum. Send your name for free sample
copy.

Jensr—tnaitea,,
ST

Autheor of “ The Choir Invisible.”
¢ ¢ * Tyg NEW YORK TIMES SATUR-
DAY REVIEW has created for {tself a peculiar
and controlling place. The serious reader ig-
nores it or overlooks it to his own loss. Ad-
mirably planned and ably edited it is at once
a guide and an inspiration.
JAMES LANE ALLEN.
The New York Times Saturday Review, $1
per annum. Send your name for free sample
copy. -

e

Forty Yerrs l,!hrnrlnn.Anlor Library

* » ¢ THE NEW YORK TIMES SATUR-
DAY REVIEW seems to have won a conspicu-
ous place. This fact cannot be too widely
made known to all who would keep abreast
We greet it, indeed,
expectancy of an

with current affairs.
with somewhat the eager
Argosy of goodly spoils.
FREDERICK SAUNDERS.
The Nev York Times Saturday Review, $1
per annum. Send your name for [ree sample
copy.

flou feocsplc

Author of * Wake Robin.”

+ * ¢ jlook upon THE NEW YORK TIMES
SATURDAY REVIEW as the most important
enterprisz undertaken by a daily newspaper in
many years. It-gives Hterature and art their
due prominence, and recognizes them as great
factors in a people’'s life.
> JOHN BURROUGHS.
York Times Saturday Review. $1

The New
Send your name for free sample

per annum.
copy.

//Ww. T AL i A/&w

Author of ¢ My Study Fire.”

+ # ¢ ] think you have achieved a distinct
sucecess on high lines. I am cor
ing about THE NEWwW Yorx TI3
REVIEW ' from the best sources. ;

HAMILTON W. MARIH

The New York Times Saturday iteview, §1
rer annum. Send your name for free sample
cony.

Coroite G sl e, v,

An Eminent Woeman Pgot.

¢ ¢ * THE NBW YORK TIMES SATUR-
DAY REVIEW is a weekly ple re, for it
J.eeps nie so fully advised of ali that i< going
on in the werld of letters. I admire your fair-
pess and your hospitality.

LOUIS {ANDLER MOULTON

The New York imes Saturday Review, $1
per annvm. Send your name for free sample
copy.

[;SJJA arlrn 77”%_7—0%

Auther of *“ Wher Knighthood Was
in Flower.’

* ¢ * Permit me to say that, in my opinion,
THE NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY Rg-
vigw is doing mcre for literature and art
than any publication of which I know. Fur-
thermore, I believe that your usefulness is
;ust beginning. Especially is this true in the
West, where people interested in such mat-
ters are only just beginning to find vou out.

CHARLES MAJOR.

The New York Times Saturday I ew, $1
sample

copy-
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Editor of Harper’'s Weekly.

* * * I consider THE NEW YORK TiMms
SATURDAY REVIEW worthy of the highest
commendation. It is the first thing I look for
in my copy of the Saturday TIMES, and It
very rarely happens that [T do not read it
through from beginning to end. It is not only
interesting to me as a writer of books and as
an editor of a weekly publication, but I have
found it of extreme value in tle pursuit of m
dutles as a Trustee of the Yonkers Publig 14-
brary. JOHN KENDRICK BANGS.

The New York Times Baturday Review, §1
g:; annum. Bend your name for free samp!

)

Fotosk 77 Hton

Avthor of “The Lady or the Tigert?”

* ¢ * THE NEW YORK TIMES SATUR-
DAY REVIEW is to me very much llke a lit-
erary club, where I hear news about books
and the people who write them. If a man has
nn literary friends or associates, let him read
THE NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY RE-
VIEW; if he has many such, let him read it
al! the same, so that he may be able to talk
with profit to himself and them.

FRANK R. STOCKTON.

The New York Times Saturday Review, $1
per annum. Send your name for free sample
copy.

An Author and a Puablisher.

* * » Asfar as I am in a position to judge,
the information that has been presented to the
reading public from week to week in THNR
NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW con-
cerning the literature of the day has been
mowé comprehensive, better proportioned, and
more trustworthy than has ever before been
attempted by any newspaper on either side of

the Atlantic.
GEORGE HAVEN PUTNAM.
The New York Times Saturday Review, $1
per annum. Send your name for free sample
copy.

Clion ol R o hoan Soen

Professor of English at Dartmouth,
#« * * T am a frequent reader of that va-
ried and interesting miscellany, THE NEW
YORK TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW, and am
very liely, as in the case of its last issue, to
ut and mark half a doze things in it for use
in my classroom or elsewhere.
CHARLES F. RICHARDSON.

The New York Times Saturday Review, 1!
per annum. Send your name for free sample
copy.

Mrtio Goct~/glnn,

Professor American History, Cornell,
+« * * ] have come to depend on THE NEW
York TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW for my
weekly supply of information as to the world's
doings in the sphere of books in our own
tongue, its reports on that matter having, as
I think I find, the primary virtues of fullness,
accuracy. and fairness.
MOSES COIT TYLER.
Th- New York Times Saturday Review, $1
per annum. Send your name for free sample

copy.

Author of ¢ Little Rivers.”

+ + + Typ NEwW YORK TIMES SATUR-
DAY REVIEW Is conducted along the lines of
a genuine criticism. Tt distinguishes clearly
between a review and an advertisement. It
has already achieved succ:>ssi; I hope it will
ver-widening prosperity.

Sigedi: HENRY VAN DYKE.

The Newv York Times Saturday Review, $1
per annum. Send your name for free sample

copy.

bt et

Author of *“ Richard Carvel.”

+ « * A reliable literary mentor is an abso-
lute necessity, and therefore I look forward
weekly with eagerness to THE NEW YORK
TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW. Its success
must be gratifying to all lovers of literature.

WINSTCN CHURCHILL

The New York Times Saturday Review, $i
per annum. Send your name for free sample
cCpy

THE NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW,
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And also to retern thavks to their many
friends who have so liberally patronized them year
hy vear for the past tweuty years they have been
in business and especially the oue about closing,
which excels all former oaes.
strict attention to business in the future, as in the
past, to receive the same generous patrcnage.

With kind regards, we remain, as ever, yours.

McMurray & Co.

And they hope by

5, .
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Monireal fo Pacific Coast
EVERY THURSDAY.

For full particulars as to pas-
sage rates and train service to
Canadian Northwest. British Col-
umbia, Washington, Oregon and
Califoinia.  Also for maps and
pamphlets deseriptive of jouiney,
etc write to D P A, C PR, St.
John,

Pree Farms in the Capadian Morthwest

Send for pamj hlets.
A. J. HEATH,

for each adult over 18 years of age.

D.PA, CPR,5tJohn, NB

| TiROOLONIAL  RAHW Y

On and after Monday, November 26, 1900,
I_,nlllme will run daily (Sundays escepied) a8
ollows :

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T, JOHN

Express for Halifax and Campbellton 7 20
“xpress for Point du Chene, Halifax,

and Picton asB Nl s Tenns assnasonimes JA AN
Express for Sussex... .. ..... ... 16.40
Express for Quebec, and Montreal.... 17.06

Accommodation for Halifax and Syd-
DYt oo seabiveewadiin St

=RAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN

«xpress from Sussex.... TR 830
Express from Montreal and Quebec.... 12.40
Express from Halifax, Pictou and Point.
du Chene S LR
Express from Halif>~ and Campbellton 14 5
*Accog\mndﬁ.on from Hulifax and
Sydney .. n

1 24.45
“Daily, except Mcnday

All trains are run by KEastern Standa:d
Mme. U'wenty-four hour notation.

Gmnlnll%'mor
Moneton, N B, Nevember 24, 1600.
City Ticket Office, King street, 8t John, N B

¥
5

>
4




