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. Zintelligent mason—""

~

-:8elf, and broke him.””

“Godd: Uithén” *he'll do fer My
..Julian here—my cousin, Mr. Julian
“Shore, Dodson.””

Mr. Dodson touched his cap to
Julian, who remonstrated with Vane.

““Oh, but—my dear Vane! You will
:ssurely keep the chestnut for your-
selfi—"’ y
Ol Sthetiare willFdor i faony el
r said Vane, carclessly. “‘She’s a good

\ Vane. ‘I mean it. I've got a
f saying what I mean. I—well,

© hunting long ago,
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."I . p suu RIWAys  used to heé, you bring (20 TG A
I ; Lord FFanworthy to dine with us!’”’ = ==
J b ' a te Sl(w did not htk\ilill(t'”i\ moment. C—,‘,‘
z ‘“Yes,’’ she said, smoothly. | " (
The other two men came to the

‘(Continued.)

. “As I told you, I shall never mar-
:xy. You are the heir, the next earl.
.See here, Julian; let us

Court your home—that is, il you
~care to do so, and while yvou wish to
+~do so. You don’t imagine that I in-
itend living here alone? No, thanks! I
know what loncliness, solitude, mean
=" e broke off suddenly. T want
_you to understand that the  Court
will be vours, and that you have as
.much right to live here as, well, as T
have. Make the room your labora-
«tory, by all means.”

“But—"’

“Bht e buts,”” interrupted
trick
I'm
Mot the sort of man to settle down
-anywhere. I'm a restless, Wandering

no

“Jew kind of fellow, and I shall
grobably be off on the tramp again
gresently. Now, you—well, 1 fancy

syou are auite a different sort of man;

you arc a ‘Ilome Bird,” as the song
says. Fond of music and science and

all that sort of thing. Ggood! this is

«evidently the place for yon.”

“But—"" begen Julian arain; but
Wane made a siight gesture.

FOhe Fdon o rthink that " want . to
Ndnterfere with your independence, or
wo ‘be a Lore and a drag on you.
Not a bit of it. You can keep up
sthat old . place  of yoursi by .. the
“Thames, if vou like. I should: it's a

‘queer, quaint old diggings; but make

#the Court your home. Now, don't
Aargue. 1'm a poor hand at arguing,
Wand invariably lose my tcemper. You

«<an send for that old servant ol yours
—what’s her name, by the way?"”’

' ““Deborah,” said Julian. Ilis brows
rwere knit, and he stood with drooped
‘Jids and tightened lips: he scemed to
e reflecting so intensely as scarcely
to be breathing.

‘““Deborah; name secms to
“Well, send for her, if You
fact—there! do just as vou like, and
ave shall get on very well together.’
WMet’s get out of - this. shall we?, . If
-you dccide to turn the room into al
Jaboratory, it will want thoroughly |

I
|

fit her.
like. In

«doing up—'"

““Oh, no,”” said Julian, glancing |
aound almost lovingly. ““Just clear-
dng out and cleaning. The fivreplace
fwould need some little alteration. An

Vane laughed.

<“Rirst. [ind, yvour mason.’ he said,
<then sound him for intelligence; re-
isult—"" he shrugged his  shoulders.
““We can get through that door into
the stable courtyard. Why, where is
the door leading Irom this room?’” he
ibroke off to remark.

Julian looked round. ‘“There docs
‘not appear to he a door. Perhaps it
has been bricked up or panelled ov-
er.”’

‘““Ah, p’r'aps so,”’ said Vane, indil-
ferently. and he led the way out by

«the door at which they had entered.
“My department again,”” he sgaid
with a laugh as- they entered the
sstables. “‘But perhaps vou ride as
well as you fence, Julian?”’
¢ Julian shook his head. “I'm not
ssmuch of a horseman,”” he said.
. ‘““Modesty again!’’ retorted Vane.
“‘Well, you must pick your mount.
“There used to be a rfairish lot of ani-
mals— Ah, Dodson,”’ as the coach-

sman came hurrying across the yard
from his cottage to receive his new
-master,’ “how are you? We are just

Jlooking round, but in a hurried Kind
«~of way only. Got anything worth
: looking at?”’
~ Mr. Dodson hastened to display his
..animals.

‘“Hem, the carriage horses are all
right; and that's a decent mare, Dod-
:son; so’s the chestnut; and the cob
in the end stall looks a' nice little
lad: The hunters—well, well—hem!”’

“Just{ so, my lord,”” said Mr. Dod-
:son, Fith respectiul eagerness.
“‘There’s nothing here fit to earry
‘your lordship. The late earl gave up
as your lordship
" knows—"’

“Well, keep your eyes open, and I'll
¢«do the same, and we may pick up
wo or three likely ones. Meanwhile
—=-chestnut, quiet?”’

“Quite, my lord. I bred him my-

sort, though not so handsome, as the
chestnut—"’
“Nor so quiet, my lord; a little bit
wsof temper,”” put in Dodson.
“So I see,”’ said Vane. ‘‘I noticed

fher eyes and ears when I went up to
her just now. But I like a bit of
temper. Anyhew, I'll give her a trial.
We’ll just glance at the ' coach-
house—"’

‘“‘Ah, we want a new carriage
two, my lord,”” said Mr. Dodson.
““Just so, just so. Ah, well, plenty

or

«of time,”” said Vane as he cast a
comprehensive eye round. Glad to
~see you logking so well, Dodson.”’
‘“Thank you, . my lord, and the
~same to your lordship, if I may
make so bold,”" said the gratified

Dodson, with a touch of his cap.

“We'll go under the arch and round
vato the front,”’ said Vane, as they
awvalked away. ‘“‘Nice fellow—Dodson;
. yemember him putting me on my first
pony. Hello, who's this—Fanworthy,
by George!”’

They had passed under the tall
. archway and entered upon the drive
along which an open landau was

. coming toward the house. An elderly
, man with the air of a soovismas end
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understand |
~each other. I want you to make the!

| but Lord Fanworthy shook his head.
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an aristocrat was the sole occupant,

and as he caught sight of the two
! young men he leaned forward and
waved his hand.

‘““Ah, Vane!"’ he exclaimed. ‘“What
luck to just catch you! I heard the

news of yvour arrival, and drove over
on the chance of seeing you.”’

‘“The 'Tuck’s *mine, Lord Fan-
worthy,”” said Vane. ‘“It’s very kind

of you, very! Let me introduce my
cousin—Mr. Julian Shore.””’
Lord TFanworthy raised his hat

with old-world courtesy.
““Come into the house,”’ said Vane;

‘“No, no. Can’t! Against positive |

orders. Her ladyship emphatically |
bade me not leave the carriage. ‘If|
he is there, just tell him that he is|

to come back with you; that I say
’ Her very words, Vane, I as-|

S0.
sure you.”’
“In that case, there’s only
thing to do: obey,”” said Vane.
“That’s right, my boy!’’ said Lord

one

Fanworthy, approvingly. ‘“lray get
in, Mr. Shore; my wile will be de-

lighted to see you. It's not far. What
a beautiful day for your return,
Vane! DRy Jove, you must have a
rare budget. to tcll us! Not a ® word
till you get home!, You're lpoking—
yes, well. Been knocked about a bit,
ch? Thought so.”” Then he turned to
Julian. L remember vour father, of
course, Mr, Shore. Ele may* have
spoken ol 1me?’’

Julian colored slightly. “I am sor-
ry to say that he did not, Lord Fan- |
worthy. My father never spoke of—
old times.”’

*‘Ah, yes, yes, quite so!’’ as.sontedf
- Lord Fanworthy, quickly. “Great
" nuisance, family feuds! You have a

look of the Mannerings, Mr. Shore.
I think I should have known you as
one of them, even if I had met you |
elsewhere.”’

The three men chatted as the
horses span along the well-kept road, |
and after a short drive they reached |
Lord Fanworthy led |
them into the drawing-room, calling |
“Em’ly!’’ as he went. Lady Fan-
worthy was scated in a low chair
by the window, knitting. She had
a reigning beauty; she was
beautiful still with her silvery hair,

wonderful complexion and the grey
eyes which were almost as brilliant

—and far Kkeener—than those of mostli
girls. She held out her snow-white |
and exquisitely shaped hand to Vane |

and nodded and smiled, her eyes
flashing over him as if they were
taking in every feature of his face;

then they passed from him to Julian,
enquiringly, and as keenly.

‘“It’s good to sce you, Vane,”” she |
said; and there was almost a mater- |
nal note in the low, clear voice; for
Vane, as a lad, had been a favorite
of hers, and, with the tact for which
she was famous, she had often slip-
in between his uncle and him
and prevented a quarrel. ‘“And it was |
good of yvou to come so quickly. And |
this is—'’ Vane introduced Julian, |
and she bowed anrd smiled gracious- |
ly. ‘““And so you have come into your
own, Vane? And it feels strange—
it irsS o

“It does, Lady Fanworthy,”” said
Vane, as he took the seat beside her
to which she had motioned him.

‘“And you are going to settle
down, to be a model landlord and a
pattern peer?”’

¢“No,”” said Vane. ‘Part’s alrcady |
filled,”” and he looked towards ILord
Fanworthy, who had gone to the

next room to show Julian the view.

“Godirey will be glad to have you
at the Court,”” .said  her ladyship.
“He was always fond of you. And
I— So that is Julian . Shore.” . Her
voice scarcely dropped, but it was
so soft as to be inaudible to the
others. ‘“A handsome young man;

da¥ker than the Mannerings usually |
are.”’

““Yes; he's quite an Adonis,” said |
Vane. ‘‘And an cxtremely good fel-
low. I hope you'll like him. We are

great friends. alrcady, though we on-
ly met a day or two ago.”’

S el 8eh ¢ ash el sards. S Rwithy S|
swift, searching glance at. Julian.|
“But I want to talk about you. |
Where have you been? No! are you|
well, happy, Vane?”’ |

His eyes fell before her brilliant

ones which secmed to reach his sadly |
tried heart. ¢

“Fit as a fiddle,. my dear lady; al-
most as fit as Lord Fanworthy there.
And I am so glad to see you looking |
so well. Not a day older.” !

She raised her level eyebrows. |
“Why should I he? My dear Vane, at |
my age, wommen grow younger, noWa- |
days. Where have you been not  to
know that! And you are well and—
happy?”’

Vane's eyves dropped, then he raised
them, but with an effort, for this old
lady was a difficult one to deceive.

““As happy as I deserve,” he said,
smilingly.

““And you have been travelling
truth, have had some adventures.’”

Vane nodded, his lips tightening.

fe¥es,’”” he said, ‘“‘all sorts’ of adven-
tures. You still stick to your knitt-
ing, I see, Lady Fanworthy.”

It was enough for her; and she

asked no more questions.

‘“Here’s the tea,’’ she said, as the
butler brought it in. ‘“‘But, of course,
you’ll stay to dinner. Godfrey shall
send for your things—'’

But Vane declined. “I’ve ordered
dinner at the Court,”’ he said, ‘“‘and
Prance would break his heart if
Hevdidw't = turnidion i thiss the; Grst
night.’”’

She nodded approvingly. “Quite
right, Viane.’’

“BWut.’ sec,”” heisald; - “itywill be
rather lonely for us two bachelors.
Now. if you want to be as kind as

|
a |
great deal, and, if rumor speaks the |

|
would only
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tea-table and her ladyship conversed
with Julian. She asked no
tions, but almmost unconsciously
found himself telling her that he was
unmarried, that he lived alone, that
he had no profession and was content
with a small income; indeed,
all the details which another
have extracted by
categorical questions;
make the discovery

he

person
o 8ol
and he
until the

ies of
did not

two yvoung men were going home in |

the landau.

““A wonderful woman!"’ Vane re-
marked. “You ‘admired her, of
course? She used to be a great
beauty; and she is as clever as she
is beautiful.’’

“Yes; she’s 'clever,””  said Julian,

absently, as he reflected on the way
in which her ladyship had ‘‘pumped’’
him.

‘“Yes; she used to play an import-

ant part in the political world,’
Vane went on. ‘““Kept what used to
be called a ‘salon’ ; entertained the
people of her husband's party: Fan-
worthy was in the Cabinet. They
say that she kept the party in pow-
er for six months longer than, it
ought to have heen. Don’t under-
stand politics myself. She was very

good to me when T was a lad—they
both were—and 1 like her, naturally.
I don’t know any one to whom X’d
sooner go, if I were in trouble or in
a mess. I think you’ll like her, Jul-
Tami; 4

“I am sure I shall,’”’ said Julian,

with an admirably feigned tone of
conviction. 4
“Oh; Prance,’’ said Vane, as the

butler came to meet them, ‘‘Lord and
Lady Fanworthy dine here to-night.
And light up the music-room, will
you. *Right!’’

It was more than a pleasant din-

ner, for Lady Fanworthy made it a
charmiog one. In spite of himself
Julian was drawn within the circle

of the spell of her prilliant eyes, and
the clear, low:. voice in. which ' she
said the wittiest things with the air
of an innocent girl.

“We won't let you go all alone to
that Madame Tussaud of a drawing-
room, Lady Fanworthy,”’ Vane said
when the dessert was over. MG 1
go into the music-room. Julian here
is a Tip-top performer, Send  the
coffge in - there, . please, . will vou,
Prance? You won’t mind our aigar-
ettes, I know, Lady Fanworthy."’

“Not if you give me one for my-
self,”” she said.

Vane led her, with a certain court-
esy which he did not wusually dis-
play, to the casiest of the chairs,
and, when the cigarettes were smok-
ed, took Julian by the arms and
gently  pushed him towards the
piano.

“‘Sing us that thing you sang to
me -at your rooms, will you?'’ he
said; and he went and seated himself
in a low chair beside Lady Fan-
worthy’s, and with his arms folded
behind his head listened with half
closed eyes; he was back on the is-
land again, be sure.

Julian sang three songs in response
to Lord Fanworthy's cager murmur
of admiration and delight and Vane's
almost proprietorial ‘““Go on Jul-
lant’’

The light from the shaded candles
fell full on the performer’s dark face,
and Lady Fanworthy watched it
steadily.

“Julian’s a regular nightingale,
said Vane in a low voice.

gillspdt Sitoa  ige MOoLCE

The  old: lady withdrew her eyes
slowly.

‘“Yes,”” she said ‘“He is very good

looking, and ' has a fine
quite pretty manners.
sce the Dblack panther
Vane?'’

voice, and
Did you ever
at the Zoo,

Vane stared at her, then laughed.
‘“The Dblack panther when it is
asleep, or has just been fed and is

purring and licking itself.”’
Vane colored with momentary
noyance; then he laughed again.
““This is the first time I have ever
known you to be—unjust and hard,’”’
be said in a low voice.

The brilliant eycs
steadily, gravely.
“How do you know that I am—un-

an-

regarded him

| just and hard now?’’ she asked, with

a slight imitation of his voice.

Vane moved with a gesturc of im-
patience and deprecation.

““He's too good a fellow, is Julian,
to be compared to a tiger,”” he said.

‘‘Panther, I said,”” retorted Lady
Fanworthy, sweetly. “And a black
one. Thank you so very much, Mr.
Shore. You have a charming voice
charming. Godfrey, we must not rob
these young people of their beauty

Lord Fanworthy was glowing all
over with satisfaction as they drove
home.

“Splendid thing
Vane's succession.
take the hounds! And 1 say, Emily,
what a delightful young fellow this
Julian Shore is, eh?”’

“Delightful,’” responded Lady Fan-
worthy; but as she spoke.she looked
at her radiant husband with the ten-
der pity with which the clever wife
tolerates the spouse whom she loves
notwithstanding his duller intelli-
gence.

for
I'l1l get him to

“There go the happiest pair T ever:|

ques- |
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AVegetable Preparation for As-
similating the Food and Regula-
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

(TN

Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opium, Morphine nor Mineral.
NoT NARCOTIC.

Jorcgpe of Ol D SAMUEL PITCEER

! Pumplin Sead =
Alx.Senna +
Lochalle Salts -
Anise Seed ¢
Frppermunt -

L Cardonale Sodw ¢

Flarrn Seed -

f/dﬂﬁ.ﬁd Sugar -
Vaidoryresn Flavor:

E Aperfect Remedy for Conslipa-
|| tion, Sour Stomach,Diargloea,
|| Worms Convulsions Feverisi-
ness and LOSS OF SLEED.
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For Infants and Children_._

" The Kind You Have

Always Bought

For QOver
Thirty Years

 TROUSERINGS.

The new Spring Fashion Plates

In white and mixed colors.

Trouserings just received.

A fashionable line of
Also a number of

are here.

< FANCY VESTINGS

Every pattern up to-date in style.

W. E. SEERY, 226 Queen St.

- From our large and well
Mouldings.

JOHN &.

IT IS EASY TO SELECT

A FRAME for any PICTURE

assorted stock of up-to-date

Some pretty yet inexpensive Mouldings,
suitable for those “ Christy ” Pictures.

ADAMSS,

Down Town, Nextabove Queen Hotel. ’'Phone 26

SR PRy

ATLANTIC DIVISION

ALL BAIL LIEE 3 7TED S&0RT LIZI
To Boston, eto. To Montreal.

[MPERIAL LIMITED ROUTE

TO THE PACIFIC COAST

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS
In Effect, October 9th, 1504

Atlantic Time. Trains daily except Sunday
unless otherwise stated.

LEAVE FREDERICTON "

6.25 &« m—Express from St. John, St. Stephen,
St. Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock and
pointsnorta; Bangor, Portland, Boston,
ete. Pullman Parlor Car, Kredericton
Jet, to Boston.

7.30 a. m—Mixed, via Gibson Braunch, for
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Edmundston
and intermediate stations. Leaves St
Mary’s 8.10 a. m.

0.50 a. m.—For £t. John and East.

5,50 p m,—For 8t Stephen, Houlton, Wood
stock, Boston. ete., Montreal and West.
Palace Sleeper Fredericton Jet to
Montreal. Pullman Sleeper Frederic-
ton Jct. to Boston,

9.00 p. m.—For St. John and East.

ARRIVE AT FREDER(CTON

9.20 & m—From St, John and points east,
| 11.45 a’m—From Boston, Montreal, 8t. Ste-
phen, Houlton and 'Woodst/ock, ete.

[5.40 p. m.—From Woodstock and all points
north as far as Perth and Plaster Rock

| via Gibson Branch. Arrives at St.
Mary’s 5.07 p. m.
8.10 p. m.—-From St. John and east.
p. m —From Boston, Portland, Bangor

| 10.40
| St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Woodstock
ete.
[ F. R. PERRY,
| Acting Dist. Pass. Agent, St. John, N, B.
C. E. E. USSHER,

G. P. A., Montreal. P. Q.

Vedling Tavifations,

And sto:k printed in the latest style at

rald Offce

ons
1cou

met,”’ remarked Vane, as the two
men sat in theit smoking jackets in |
the billiard roam.

“Phey seem devoted to each 0Lh~;
er,” said Julian. ‘I suppose the
man who said that marriages were
made in Heaven must have had such
a couple in his mind."”’

“Marriages are made in Heaven,
but they smuggle a very fair coun-
terfeit from quite another place,’’
observed Vane, absently. ‘‘How is it
you never married, Julian?'” "As the
question left his lips he would have
like to have checked it, for the sub- |
ject was a sore one for him; but the‘
question was asked, and he waited
for the answer.

Julian knocked the ash from the
cigarette and looked before him un-

der his dropping lids.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Union Mutual
Life Ins. Go.

Incorporated 1848

Deposit at Ottaws .

Over One Million Dollars.

Most liberal Policies issued.

Albert J. Machum,
MANAGER

=

t. Toh=n, IT. B.

@& Territory open for one or
two good Agents.

W. H. IRVINE, M.D,,

Phvsician and Surgeon.

Special attention given to Eye, Ear Nos
and Throat

155 KING STREET]

(Adjacent Methodist Parsonage).
Teleohcne 350

DR. F. W. BARBOUR,
SURGEON DENTIST,

Coilege Class 1891 Registered.by Mass. State i
Board of Legislation. Facilities and prerl- J
cnce in all branches of Dentistry. Iapecisn.l1
attention given to saving aching or abscessed |
teeth. f
«@ Youunz laly in attenlianda, |

|
President and Prizeman Boeston Dental |

ALL KINDS.

Hard ancl
Soft Co.!

NOW IN STOCK. PRICES LOW

P.FARRELL

Telephone 52

RAILWAY i~

| On and after Sunday, November 20th, 1904
| traine will rur dally (Suuaaysexcepied), as
| foillows @
TRAINS WILL LEAVEK FREDERICTON
No 303 Mixed for Campbellton. Moncton,
Chatham aud Loggieville.............
2 0.301 Express for Montreal, Chatham,
Loggiev ile .. 1620
317 Suburoan for Marysville
S Subarban for Murysville.
321 suburban ‘or Marysville.
‘ ‘_‘ 323 Suburban for Marysville
|

| No
|«
“

325 Suburban for Marysville.
327 Suburban for Marysville

329 Suburban for Marysville...

TRAINS WIL)L :& RRIVE AT FRED-
| ERICTON,
 No. 302 Fxpress froin Montreal, Quebee,

(batham and Loggieville. .. - 13865
| >0.304 Mixed from Chatham Junction,

. Chatham and Loggieville.. . 18935
No 318 suburbaun from Marysv . &S
*t 320 Rubarbsn from Marysville _...... 11.68

' 322 Suburban froni Marysvil e.. . I

¢ 324 Subarban from Marysville ........ 17.0%

‘¢ 326 Suburban from Marysville....,... 1828
328 Suburban from Mavysville. ... 1915

_All tralne are ran by Atlantic Stancand
| Time Twenty-four hour notation. 2468
ye.ook is midnieht

Moncton, N. B., Naovember 18th, 1904.

nPACIFIC Ky
Low Rates
SECOND CLASS TICKETS

from Fredericton, N. B.

To Vancouwer, B. C, 3
WVietoria. B. C. |
New Westminster, B C. *

Seattle & Tacona., Wash J

bl
y

$57.20

Portiand, Ore.

To Nelson, B C.
Robson & Thail, B C.
Rossland, B. C.

| Greenwood, 8. C. {$54-2°

|  Midway, B. C. 2

On saledaily March 1st to May 15th, 1965

|

1 Proportionate Rates to other points

| Also to points irn COLORADO, IDAHO
UTAH, MONTANA and CALIFORNIA.

For particulars and Ticlkets eall on F. B.
Edgecombe or write 10

f. R. PERRY
Aeting D.P. A, C.P.R.,, John, N. B

-

Where are You
Going for Dinner

Why to

[DSAY'S
RESTAURANT.

When you go to town

You can get your dinner at any time, and
| lunches at all times, day or night. Thisgreat
| Restaurant opened 1891 and adopted mod-
| erate prices, and has steadily grown until it
| is a Restaurant and Hotel, All the mode rm
| improv-ments, hot and cold water. electric
| lighted bath rooms, private dining rooms fo
lclubs and parties, Also nead.qua.rters-tor

Oysters by the bbl. or quart, delivered to all
! paits of the city. Pastry of all kinds always
| on hand.
| " Don’t forget, around the corner from the
| old stand on King 8t., one door above
| Hoben’s Grocery Store, Tel. No. 16
|

W. A.

| The largest Dining Hall in the Province.
|

Lindsay

. Mail Contract.

|

| Sealed Tenders, addressed to the Postmaster
General, will be received at Ottawa until
Noon, on

'Friday, the 14th April, 1905

! for the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mai)s. on

a proposed Contract for four vears, six times

per week each way. between Fredericton and

| Meductic from the 1st July next.

| " Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of pmp(.)s’e‘d Contract
may be seen and blank forms of .geuder.' may
be obtained at the Post Offices of Fredericton,

| Meductic and other offices on route, and at

| the Office ot the Post Office Inspector atSt.

| John.

| POSL OFFICE 1')EP;\RTMENT,‘[

| MAT1L, CONTRACT BRANCH,

| Ott «wa. 2nd March, 1905

! G, C, ANDERSON,

! Superintendent.

March 9—dlawk3wkswli

ROYAL SCOTCH.

There is nothing better in the way of Wed-
ding Stationery than Royal Scoteh Vellum,
We have it at the




