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Murdock was wasting time. The 

profligate knew it. Looking at the 

adornments one would like to buy for 

a girl when you know you are head 

over heels in debt and probably going 

to remain so indefinitely is sheer non- 

sense. 

Presently he became aware that he 

vas not alone. A shadow cast by the 

moontide sun showed the outlines of a 

broad brimmed hat, a pair of equally 

broad shoulders and an inartistically 

‘big band holding fast to a yellow grip. 

He edged away from the stranger. The 

stranger drew closer. 

“Guess they want a heap for those | 

things, eh? Do you think they're real 

diamonds?” the origin of the shadow 

said fmpersenally. 

Murdock looked around and found 
himself the only auditor. He glanced 

quizzically at the speaker, then at the 

grip. The latter bore three initials and 

tle magic word “Wyoming.” 
That interested him. Ie looked 

again at the large features of the 

stranger. Ordinarily he was opposed 

to promiscuous conversation, but Wy- 

oming—anything connected with Wyo- 

ming—made him think of his trip to 

his chum’s ranch, where he had expe- 

rienced unadulterated western wel- 

come. So he answered: 

“Yes; they are the real stuff.” 
“Well, if some people I know of in 

Wyoming were here and saw them, 

guess they’d put bars on these win- 

dows,” observed the other, who re- 

joiced in the name of Bill Helmer. 

But when Murdock turned the con- 

versation on Wyoming the stranger 

became suspicious and reticent. He 

had heard of “gold brick” and *‘saw- 

dust” games and the way well dressed 

strangers would try to become ac- 

quainted by talking of home. When 

Murdock asked him if he knew a man 

who lived on the next ranch, he felt 

sure this young exquisite was up to 

something. But he was interested in 

spite of himself. 
“There is no place like Wyoming,” 

declared Murdock finally. 
“You are right there. Soon as 1 get 

my business done here New York can’t 

hold me for a minute.” A 

“In town on business, eh? Perhaps I 

can help you,” said Murdock affably. 

“He's one of ‘em, but he'll get left 

this trip,” commented the stranger to 

himself. “I ain’t on hére to buy no 

gold bricks nor sawdust nor nothing,” 

he said aloud, with a stern look. *1 

am going to do a little in that line my- 

self.” 
“What, sell gold bricks in 

York?’ queried Murdock. 
“Bet your boots! 1 got a block of 

It ain't worth 

more'n 50 cents on the dollar out there. 

Folks know too much about that road. 

Dad got stuck with it; so did a lot of 

our people; so they put me up, after 

the shearing was over, to sell it east, 

where people ain't likely to know so 

much as we do.” The westerner smiled. 

He felt sure he had detined the situa- 

tion pretty clearly. 
Murdock looked with half closed 

New 

eyes at the gem of a chatelaine—a lit- 

tle affair studded with diamonds. He 

felt as if she was wearing it already. 
“Ahem!” he said cautiously. ‘There 

are always plenty of ‘come ons’ in 

town. I know where they make them.” 

The other looked a trifle bewildered. 

“Fact is, | am with a concern that 

deals in them.” Then his caution yleld- 

ed to his excitement. “Say, don't say 

anything about that—or those things— 

and go back to your hotel—and, say, 

iry and stay there. I—I'll bring some 

one up or I'll be up to buy them to- 

day.” 
The other was about to ask a ques- 

tion. 
“1°11 get you par value for that stuff. 

18 that enough?” 
“Why, yes; more’n I expected. But, 

say, young man, who are you?’ 
“Me—me?’ The son of Murdock, the 

millionaire banker, stood in shocked 

surprise, 
“Why, I—1 am Vanderbilt, Harri- 

man, Hill, Gage and the whole bunch. 

1”— He saw the uselessness of trying 
‘to convince the incredulous westerner. 

He turned away in disgust. It was 

maddening. The little watch in the 

window seemed four blocks away. 
But this westerner followed him aft- 

er a moment. p 

“Say, young man, I may be mistak- 

en. Things ain't the same here as in 

Wyoming, but if you're a friend of 

Jimmie Walcott’s that settles it. I am 

stopping at the Vondome, and I won't 

offer my stock today, and we'll see, 

eh?’ 
Murdock nodded stifily. The little 

watch nestled in his pocket. He could 

almost hear It tick. 
Murd entered the office of the 

syndicate manager, where he was fill- 

ing the nominal position of *boy” for 
the nominal salary of $5 weekly and a 

vast fund of experience, worth thou- 

sands per minute, 

The head of the bookkeeping d¢ 

ment looked at the clock ag he enter 

~nalf an hour late, Mr. Murdock, 
Too busy buying stock or clipping your 

father’s coupons, I suppose, to attend 

to our trifling affairs.” The employ- 
ment of embryo millionaires In office 

positions tried Mr. Morris’ democratic 

soul. 
“Why, yes—quite right! How did 

you guess it?” replied Murdock. He 
went to his desk and rolled back the 

top. ; 
The bookkeeper followed him with 

a frown. 
“Boss bought any more Northern Pa- 

cific today, Mr. Morris?” he asked 

cheerfully. 
Mr. Morris rewarded him with a dig- 

nified stare from his four foot from 

the ground perch and over the top of 
his two inch collar, but did not reply. 

He had made a persistent effort to in- 

duce the young man to speak more re- 

spectfully of the head of the firm. Be- 

sides, it was very bad taste to make 
fun of the lack of Northern Pacific in 

that office. 
Murdock took the implied rebuke 

philosophically and repeated the ques- 

tion. 
“Look here, young man, if you don’t 

stop trying to be funny you'll have to 

hunt another job! Your jests, sir, are 

very ill timed! I am getting tired of 

your airs.” 
His anger made his pen shake, and a 

big blot dropped upon the immaculate 

page. He gasped and dug at it with 

an eraser, forgetful of the very exist- 

ence of the “boy.” 
Murdock stood for a moment In 

thought. Then he threw his head back 

and walked slowly into the holy of 

holies, the private office of the “boss.” 

The boss looked up when the young 

man entered, then turned to his work 

quickly. He did not know half his em- 

ployees. To him they were simply 

parts of the machinery of which he 

was the motive power. The young 

man was out of place in his private 

office, but possibly some readjustment 

of the machinery warranted his ap- 

pearance there for a moment. 

“Mr. Ganmor,” began the young 

man. He felt a little timid, notwith- 

standing his wealthy connections. 

“What?” the financier shouted, star- 

tled at being addressed. 
“You—you—I heard you were buying 

Northern Pacific. 1 want to sell you 

some.” Murdock spoke quickly, for 

fear his own dignity might be hurt if 

the financier got a word in. 

“Want to- sell me some!” repeated 

the boss in a dazed fashion, looking up 

from a schedule which showed that he 

still lacked 75,000 shares of control. 

Twenty-five thousand of that he could 

not get. Fifty thousand he might get 

if he knew just who had it. He glanced 

at the athletic figure again. § 

“You are one of my employees, are 

you not?” 

Murdock nodded. 

said. 
_ “What! Northern Pacific! Where did 

you get it? Explain yourself, young 

man. Sit down.” The financier turned 

his powerful mind loose on the prob- 

lem of getting those shares. Then he 

recognized the youth. It was old Mur- 

dock's son. It flashed through his mind 

that Murdock senior had some of the 

certificates, although he had denied it 

the day before. 
“What bid?’ repeated Murdock jun- 

ior. 

“The market price, of course. Know 

it?” The youth amused him—a chip of 

the old block evidently. There was a 

twinkle of mirth in the big man’s eye. 

It would be a good story to tell the 

boy’s father. 

Murdock 

enough, sir.” 

“A half, then.” 

“Not enough.” 

“Two hundred for immediate deliv- 

ery.” The financier smiled. It was a 

precious thing to be able to smile dur- 

ing business hours. 
“Not enough,” the young man repeat- 

ed. He saw the smile. 

“What bid?” he 

shook his head. “Not 

Now it had a dlamond studded chain 

attached. A pair of blooded horses, 

drawing a dinky sulky, was coming 

down the road, too—Iin his mind. 

“See here, boy. 

where did you get it?’ 

ceased smiling. 

over the market price. 

ing matter. 
“Two hundred and fifty. 

Don’t care to state,” 

swept into full view. 
“Bought at $250, you blamed rascal! 

The finan- 

cier roared as if he was on the floor of 
Murdock trembled with 

The door opened violently, and 

He had 

heard the word “rascal” and yaited 
He grabbed Mur- 

dock by the collar and yelled: “Get out 

of here, you idiot! How dare van come 

Deliver it in three hours!” 

the exchange. 

joy. 
the bookkeeper rushed in. 

for nothing more. 

How to Get Rich. 
Take a quantity of ‘silica costing 

one-fourth the price of oil ; mix it 
with oil, and sell the compound to 

the public at ti e of pure oil; 

offer * ] with the compound 
to make it sell, It 18 such a 
compound the public g 

buy common soaps. 

In his mind 

was ticking loudly the little watch, 

How much do you 

“want? How much have you got? And 

The big man 

Five points already 

It was no smil- 

Don't know, 
Murdock said 

calmly, with a shrewd look. The team 

wm nerer fv was not my fault, Mr. 
Ganmer."” 

The boss shouted something. The 

bookkeeper hecrd it as in a dream. 

He stared as he saw the “boy” and the 

“boss” exchange friendly grins, then 
Murdock turned to him and, straight- 

ening his collar, said, “We'll let it pass, 

Mr. Morris.” 
> - * » * * » 

A tall westerner roamed the metrop- 
olis for a week in company with a well 

groomed young clubman, and they saw 

New York. 
Next summer a bit of femininity, 

who wears the diamond studded chate- 

laine and rides with Murdock behind 

the blooded horses, is going to Wyo- 

ming to “rough it” with her husband 

and Bill Helmer. 

The Best Period of Life. 

The best half of life is in front of 

the man of forty if he be anything of a 

man. The work he will do will be done 

with the hand of a master and not of 

a raw apprentice. The trained intellect 
does not “see men as trees walking,” 

but sees everything clear and in just 

measure. The trained temper does not 

rush at work like a blind bull at a 

haystack, but advances with the calm 

and ordered pace of conscious power 

and deliberate determination. — Ex- 

change, 

The Real Thing. 

Mr. Parvenu is exhibiting his new 

house to a friend, who pauses before a 

finely carved mantel. 

Friend—What an exquisite thing! 

Carrara, isn't it? 
Host — No, Indeed; It's the genuine 

marble.—Judge. 

Appreciates Herself, 

Minnie—Evidently Sallie thinks her- 

self one of the four hundred. 
Kittie—One of them! She thinks she's 

the four ard all the rest are the two 

ciphers. 

The Usual Thing. 

Miss Bittersweet (to partner) — I 
suppose you are very fond of danc- 
ing Mr, Drown? Brown (who prides 
hiiaself on his waltzing)—Passionate- 
lv. Miss Dittersweet—I thought so! 
I wonder you don’t learn.—Sydn:y 
Town and Country Journal. 

NOTICE. 
All persons indebted to the estuto of Vesta 

N B,deceased,are requested to make imme- 
diate payment to the undersigned Solicitor, 
at'=aint John, N, B, or the Administrator at 
Toronto; and all persoas having claims 
against the said estate are requested to file 
the same, duly verified by affidavit, with the 
said Solicitor, or Administrator. 
Dated at Saiat John, N. B,, this sixth day 

of November, A. D., 1902 
E. H. McALPINE, 

Solicitor. 
WM. FORESTER, 

Major Royal Canadian Dragoons, 
Administrator, Toronto. 

Meet Winter 

Halfway . .. 
And you will conquer when he 
arrives. Have your heating 
arrangements put in proper 
order now, so you will be cosy 
and comfortable when the first 
cold wave arrives. We make 
a specialty of Hot Water and 
Hot Air Heating. 

D. J. Shea, 
Telephone 328. 

Metal Worker 
and Plumber, 
Coy’s block, 
Queen street. 

COME TO US. 

Don’t send your Job Printing out of town 
We'll do it for you aut the 

HERALD OFFICE. 

od in the latest slLyi 

Edith Forester, late of the City of Fredericton, | 

G. T. WHELPLEY. 
IN STOCK: 

Middlings, 

Chop Feed, 

Ontario Oats, 

Shorts, Bran 

TO ARRIVE: 

One 

Carload 

Carleton 

County 

Oats 

fer. To WHEBLPLEL, 

310 Queen St., F'ton. 

UST AS 

OON AS 

You can afford it, you 
intend to insure vour life. 
So did the man who died 
yesterday. 

There's no time for op- 
portunity like the present, 
and 

Union 

Mutual 

Policies 

Cover the entire quota of 
requirements. 

Why not decide the 
matter 2 We'll corres- 
pond or talk with you— 
exactly as you say. 

A variety of plans 
adapted to any necessity 

Albert J. Machum, 
MANAGER, 

St John, N. B. 

On and after Sunday, October 12th, 1902, 

trains will run daily (Sundays excepted) as 

follows : 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN 

No. 2 Express for Halifax and Camp- 

fo] 417 oro BR ie Spat ITER SEER 7.50 

No. 134 Express for Quebec and Mon- 

fy: RA APR (ues SSRNERICR SO IR TI 18 00 

No. 26 Express for Point du Chene, 

Halifax and PIotot ise, caisasrasneens 1815 

No.8 Express for SusseX......covvanvaanees 17.10 

No. 4 Mixed for Point du Chene.......... 18.15 

No. 10 Express for Halifax and Sydney... .23.28 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN 

No 9 Express from Halifax and Sydney 620 

No. 7T Express from SusSeX: ..cveseessassass 9.00 

No. 133 Express from Montreal and 

No. 25 Express from Halitax and Pictou 17.40 

No. 1 Express from Hallfax............. 18.40 

No, 81 xpress from Moncton, (Saturday 

No 3 Mixed from Point du Chene........ 16,50 

All trains are run by Atlantic Standard 

Time. Twenty-four o'clock is midnight. 

Moneton, Oct. 10, 1902, 

Get your 
Heads, Bill 

Weald Dffice 
Office Stationery. 
Envelopes and all 
Office Stationery al 

kinds 
1h 

wh Gnd 

C DIVISION 

Wn A 

ATLANTI 

ALL BAIL LIFE : %EE SHORT LIEB 

To Boston, eto. ! To Montreal. : 

[MPERIAL LIMITED ROUTE 
TO THE PACIFIC COAST 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Effect October 12th, 1 

ATLANTIC STANDARD TIME 

LEAVE FREDERICTON 

6.258 m—Week days, Express for St Jobn, St. 
hi Dae TE Fe id Houlton, Wood-~ 

% . and points norta; B 
land and Boston, goad 

7.45 a, m—Mixed, Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday, for Woodstoek, Presque Isle, 
Edmundston, ete, via Gibson Branch. 
Leaves St. Marys 8.15 a. m. 

9,15 a. m —Mixed, Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday, for Woodstock, Pres A Isle. 
Edmundston, ete, via Gibson Branc 
Leave St. Marys 9 41 a, m. 

9.45a.m.—Express, week days, for Frederictos 
Junction, connecting with Express fo) 
St John and points east Palace sleepe 
Fredericton Junetion to Halifax, N 8 

6.00 p m—Accommodation for Fredericton 
Junction, connecting with Short Line 
Express for Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto, 
and with the Pacific xpress from 
Montreal for the west, Northwest 
and Pacific Coast, also connects for 
Bangor, Portland, Boston, ete, St. Ste- 
phen, Houlton and Woodstock. Palace 
sleeper frorn iredericton Junction to 
Montreal. Pullman sleeper Fredericton 
Junction to Boston. 

9.00 p m.—EXpress, week days, for St. Joh 
2nd points east. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON 

9.05 a m—From St, John and points east. 

11.35 a m—Week days, from Boston, Mon- 
treal, St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Wood- 
stock and Houlton, ete. 

6.20 p m—Moncay, Wednesday and Friday 
from Woodstock and points north via 
(Gibson Branch. Arrives at Sf, Marys 
7.35 pm 

8,00 p. m —Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, 
from Woodstock and points north via 
Gibson Branch. Arrives St. Marps 7.35 
Pp. mM. 

8,10 p. m.~-Week days from St. John and east 

10.40 P m--Week days from Boston, Port 
and, Bangor, St, Stephen, St. Andrews 
Houlton, Woodstock and north. 

All above trains run week days only. 

C. B. FOSTER, 

Dist. Pass. Agent, St. John, N, B. 

THE ESTABLISHED 

COUNTRY 

GENTLEMEN 

The ONLY Agricultural NEWSpaper 

AND ADMITTEDLY THE 

LEADING AGRICULTURAL JOURNAL of the Worli 

1831 

Every department written by specialists, 
oe highest authorities in their respective 
ines. : 
No other paper pretends to compare with it 

in qualifications of editorial staf. 
Gives theagricultural NEWS with a degree 

of completeness not even attempted by others. 

INDISPENSABLE TO 

ALL COUNTRY RESIDENTS 

WHO WISH TO 

KEEP UP WITH THE TIMES. 

Single Subseription, §1.50 ; 
Two Subscriptions, $2.50 ; 

"ive Subscriptions, $5.50. 

SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS TO RAISERS 
OF LARGER CLUBS. 

Four Months Trial Trip 50 cents 

SPECIMEN COPIES 

will be mailed free on request. It will pay 
anybody interested in any way in country 
life to send forthem. Address the publishers: 

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, 
Albany, N. U. 

Sept, 30—d&wlwk 

ROYAL SCOTCH. 

There is nothing better in the way of Wed- 

ding Stationery than Royal Scotch Vellum. 
We have it at the 

HERALD OFFICE 
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| 
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| 
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