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A HIT AT NICKEL A play which seems from all accounts 
to have become firmly established in the 
affections of all classes 6f theatre goers 
from the boys in the gallery to the oc
cupants of the more high priced portions 
of the theatres in which it has been pre
sented so successfully, is “The Choir 
Singer,” a modern comedy drama by Car- 
roll Fleming, author of “Sis Hopkins” 
and a number of other successes. That

That the people of St. John thoroughly 
appreciate a picture or real merit was 
evidenced by the enormous crowds who 
attended the Nickel last evening when 
Charles Dickens’, story of the French re
volution, “A Tale of Two Cities,” was re
told in excellent photographs. Prior to 
the showing of the picture, a short synop
sis of the story was given so that all who 
had not read the book might be made to 
enjoy the sequence of events as illustrat
ed. The imprisoned Dr. Manette, his 
dutiful daughter, the heroic Sydney Car
ton, the chivalrous Charles Damay 
(otherwise the Marquis St. Evermonde) 
and the bullying spy were all faithfully 
portrayed and the story up to its tragic 
finale was magnificently enacted and 
staged.

Several ludicrous comedies proved fasci
nating foils to this intensely dramatic pic
ture and Miss Felix was uproariously re
ceived in a new Scotch popular song, 
“My Heather Queen,” while Mr. Weston 
was encored every time for his artistic 
rendering of the ballad, “ILYou Care For 
Me as I Care For You.” The orchestra 
delighted music lovers with new airs and 
some such standard classic as “Rigoletto” 
or “Cavalleria Busticana.”
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The Juloo of the Ordinary Apple 
le One of the Beet Things In 
the World for Keeping the 
Blood Pure.
Few people there are but enjoy a ripe, 

juicy apple. But how many realise that 
it is a medicine as well as a treat?

Apple juice has a very marked effect 
on the kidneys, increasing their power ta 
throw off the waste products of the body, 
called urea, and thus prevent Rheums 
tism, Sciatica, Neuralgia, and similai 
troubles that come from poisoned blood.

Similarly, other fruits stimulate the 
action of the liver and bowels—others of 
the skin. Combined, they keep the blood 
pure—the body clean and healthy.

To get this effect, however, one must 
eat a great deal of fruit, or better, eat a 
little fruit and take “Fruit-a-tives.”

“Fruit-a-tives” are tablets in which th» 
juices of ripe fruits, with their medicinal 
value intensified, are combined with valu 
able tonics. They act directly on Bowels, 
Kidneys and Skin and put them in per
fect condition—thus ensuring the thor 
ough elimination of all waste matter and 
poisons from the body. Trial box 25c 
Regular size 60c.—6 boxes for |2.50. 
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.
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“The Choir Singer” will be seen in this 
city tonight may be looked upon by the 
theatre going public as an event some
what out of the ordinary in these days 
of cheap melodrama and nonsensical mus
ical comedies, when it is known that the

of such
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play combines the better qualities 
lasting old favorites as "Shore Acres,” 
“Way Down East,” and other dramas of 
strong heart interest with scenes in 
which the principal character is enabled 
to render a repertoire of popular and 
semi-classical songs. The special feature 
of the scenic equipment, which is said to 
be more than usually elaborate, is a 
scene which is an exact reproduction of 
the handsomest of the roof gardens in 
Broadway, New York. A large company 
of carefully selected Metropolitan players 
is engaged in presenting this play, which 
is one of the season’s most decided popu
lar successes.
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BIG SHOW AT THE
PALACE LAST EVENING.

i
One of the best performances produced 

in a moving picture house this season was 
presented at the popular West End Palace 
last night. This was the opening bill 
for the fall and winter season and it ie 
the intention of the management to give 
the patrons of the Palace a moving picture 
entertainment second to none.

Announcement was made last evening 
that owing to the fact that a political 
meeting will be held in the hall this Fri
day evening, amateur night will be on 
Thursday. For this weeek a big bill of 
amateurs is anticipated, as big prizes are 
to be given add plans are being formu
lated for an amateur entertainment or
ganization to promote this line of amuse
ment this winter. The regular five-cent 
programme of moving pictures and illus
trated songs will be held to-night.

ANSWER TO SATURDAY’S PUZZLE.

AT THE PRINCESS
Old Mother Hubbard 
Went to the cupboard 
To get her poor dog a bone; 
But when she got there 
The cupboard was bare,
And so the poor dog had none.

The patrons of the Princess Theatre 
will be able to witneses an excellent per
formance today, as there will be an en
tire change of progarmme. Goldie and 
Good, the musical team that were 
brought here from New York, have been 
engaged for another week. This team 
made a decided impression wit the thea
tre goers last week, and today will pre
sent an entire new act. Edward Court
ney, the Boston baritone, will be heard 
in a new illustrated solo that just suits 
his rich baritone voice.

In addition to the above four new and 
beautiful moving pictures will be shown. 
These films are the very latest produc
tions of motion photography, and embrace 
both dramatic and comedy subjects.

Guard-room at St. James’s Palace. That 
argued earnestness, an excellent thing, 
even in the Household Brigade.

Royson was amusing himself with the 
contrast between the two types of ban
ner-bearers he had gazed at in the short 
space of five minutes—he was specially 
tickled by the fact that the Guards, also, 
were under police protection—when he be
came aware that the features of the color- 
lieutenant were familiar to him. A man 
in uniform, with forehead and chin partly 
hidden by warlike gear, cannot be recog
nized easily, if there be any initial doubt 
as to his identity. To determine the mat
ter, Royson, instead of following in the 
rear as he had intended, stepped out 
briskly and placed himself somewhat ahead 
of the officer. He was near the drums 
before he could make sure that he was 
actually within a few yards of a former 
classmate. The knowledge brought a rush 
of blood to his face. Though glad enough 
to see unexpectedly one who had been a 
school friend, it was not in human nature 
that the marked difference betweenitheir 
present social positions should not w bit
ter to him. Here was “Jack” marching 
down the middle of the road in the pan
oply of the Guards, while “Dick,” his 
superior during six long years at Rugby, 
was hurrying along the pavement, perhaps 
nearing the brink of that gulf already 
reached by the Vauxhall processionists.

So Dick Royson’s placid temper was 
again ruffled, and he might have said 
nasty things about Fate had not that er
ratic dame suddenly thought fit to alter 
his fortunes. As the street narrowed be
tween lofty buildings, so did the blaring 
thunder of the music increase. Thejnob 
closed in on the soldiers’ heels; the whole 
roadway was packed with moving men. 
A somber flood of humanity—topped by 
the drumsticks, the flag, the glistening 
bayonets and the bearskins—it seemingly 
engulfed all else in its path. The sparkle 
of the band, intensified by the quick, mea
sured tramp of the soldiers, aroused a 
furtive enthusiasm. Old men, bearded 
and bent, men whom one would _ never 
suspect of having borne arms, straighten
ed themselves, stood to attention, and 
saluted the swaying flag. Callow youths, 
hooligans, round-shouldered slouchers at 
the best, made shift to lift their heads 
and keep step. And the torrent caught 
the human flotsam of the pavement in its 
onward swirl. If Royson had not utilized 
that clear space lower down the street, 
it would have demanded the exercise of 
sheer force to reach the van of the dense 
gathering of nondescripts now following 
the drum.
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Find the dog.
ANSWER TO YESTERDAY’S PUZZLE.

Upside down, behind Prince. 3

of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Hall, of 6 Delhi 
street, and is survived by two brothers, 
Andrew and Alonzo, and three sisters, 
Mrs. Bertha Blizzard, Mrs. May David
son, of this city, and Mrs. Annie Smith, 
of Gondola Point. The funeral will be 
held from her mother’s residence.

and one sister, Mrs. George H. Raymond, 
of Bloomfield, Kings county. She also 
leaves three sons and four daughters, Wm. 
A. Ewing, of Barnhill, Ewing and San
ford, Geo. R. Ewing, of M. R. A.’s staff, 
and Robt. S. Ewing, of the Wm. Thomson 
Co., being the sons.
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PEDESTRIAN SUIT IN DARK-TONED BROADCLOTH.
If one prefers broadcloth for the all-round practical walking suit it should be 

Yemembered that the best quality of such fabric is always the cheapest in the end. 
Broadcloth shows wear readily if not of the first grade, and this fact should be 
kept in mind when selecting the fall street costume. It is always best to select 
a simple design of such a suit, trimming it sparingly with serviceable braids and 
buttons posed in simple lines, so as to keep the costume within the bounds of sim
plicity: The skirt of such a suit should be of walking length and medium in wid
th and the coat of the new 36 or 40 inch length, with full-length, small sleeves.

9-30

There are over 220 cups of “Salada” 
Tea to #*e pound; consequently at 40 cents 
per pound, the consumer receives tea at 
the low cost, OI one-fifth of a cent a cup. 
There are few other beverages so econom
ical and as healthful as “Salada” Tea.

Mrs. William Ewing
Mrs. Annie Ewing, wife of the late 

William Ewing died early Monday morn
ing at the summer home of A. C. Ritchie, 
her son-in-law, at MacLaren’s Beach. Mrs. 
Ewing, who had been spending the sum
mer at the beach, was taken ill on Sep
tember 19, and from the first it was ap
parent that her condition was critical.

Mrs. Ewing, who was a most estimable 
lady, had been an active member of St. 
David’s Presbyterian Church. She is 
vived by one brother, Alex. Robertson,

and felt very grateful to receive such at
tention in my difficult position.

“About nine p.m. the British Consul 
returned, accompanied by the vice consul, 
and they proceeded to a private room 
and wrote their reply.

“The despatch being written, it was 
handed to me and the Consul advised me 
that if I found any difficulty in returning 
to the quay I had better return and stay 
over night with the vice consul. I, how
ever, reminded them of my boat’s crew 
waiting for me and decided to start at 
once for the quay.

RETURNED IN SAFETY.

YARMOUTH SEA CAPTAIN 
PROISED AS WAR HERO

$
(Continued from page I).

also striking right into the fort, and we 
could not but notice that the Americans 
had much better marksmen than the 
Spaniards.

“After this the American Ships came 
out into the bay and moved just out
side my ship, remaining there from one to 
two hours. We then saw that the Span
ish ships had been riddled with shot and 
shell and many of them were burning 
and sinking.

Granite Rock division Sons of Temper- 
ance will hold their weekly meeting thir 
evening in the temperance hall, Carleton 
Members of the order are cordially invit-sur-
ed.
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SsnspsrlUs Boot, 10 On. |S«ams Lmih - • • a Or*. 
Y.llowDoe* Beet, • Ore. BlsokOeheshBeet- 2 Or#. 
Ltoorie. Boot - - 8 Gra Fokeroot ------ 1 Or.
CIskkoBaBwtSark, S Ors.iloAid of Potskein* - 4 Ore. 
Bmoktkorm Bkrk - 4 Ore. Olyoerin, CF.,» 1-S Brims

prescription for thin blood. Impure blood. Water—flniBeient to make oie Hold ounce.
Acc# hi, aruwer without ^lon. SJfcSiùSSSîSil SSuSSS?*1

NoSecrets"1 was stopped twice on the way down' 
but explained that I was »n English 
shipmaster and going aboard my ship, 
which explanation satisfied them and I 
was allowed to, proceed.

“At this time it was very dark; there 
were no lights in the city and the streets 
were lined with soldiers, through whom 
I had to pass. However, I met with no 
further interference, and in due time ar
rived at the quay.

“I found one of my boat's crew drunk, 
and was. informed that he had been quar
relling witlx the soldera; I got two of 
my men to take him into the boat and 
nad him tied down to prevent any fur- 
ther disturbance with the soldiers.

“I then proceeded to my ship, and on 
arrival there I handed the despatch to 
the American Consul, who thanked me 
very kindly for my services and said that 
I would very probably hear about the 
matter again.

“I was very glad to get aboard-my ship 
and to feel that I was relieved of all 
further responsibility.

“On Monday, the 2nd inst. (May), the 
British consul and vice consul, who had 
been on board the American flagship, 
came. aboard my ship and informed me 
that if I wished to put to sea the Ameri
can admiral would permit me to do so.

“He also informed me that he did not 
think Here were any torpedoes laid at 
the entrance, as the American ships had 

through without touching anything.
“I at once began to get under way, and 

at eleven o’clock that night passed Cor- 
regidor, all well and very thankful to 
get away from Manila.

“I omitted to mention that while I was 
ashore at the British consulate I men
tioned the fact that à gun placed on the 
breakwater was firing over the ships ly
ing at anchor in the bay, and I protest
ed in the names of all the British ship
masters in the port and asked the Consul 
to have it stopped.

He promised to speak to the Governor 
General, which he no doubt did, as I 
witnessed no further firing in the 
direction.

SPANISH FIRED OVER SHIP.

“At this period a large gun which was 
placed on the breakwater at the entrance 
of the river leading to Manila was kept 
firing on the American ships lying at an
chor in the bay, and all the shots from 
that gun passed over , the shipping at an
chor in the bay, our ship being in such a 
position that every ishot passed over us.

“One could dirliietly hear the shots 
whimng thrOUgÇt air overhead This 
was exceedingly dangerous, as had any of 
the shells hurst over any ship it would 
doubtless have caused much damage.

“After being at anchor for about two 
hours, the American fleet again got under 
way and steamed down the bay, passing 
under the fort at Cavite and up into the 
bay again. Each ship as. she came within 
range of the, Spanish fort and ships kept 
up a sharp fire, going in and out, as on 
the previous occasion. After, this last ma
noeuvre the Spanish fleet was totally de
feated and destroyed and the forts effec
tually silenced.

"The fighting now being over, one of 
the American ships came dose under our 
stern, and Mr. Williams, the American 

the lieutenant of

•Buckingham Palace Road, the strains of 
martial music banished the gaunt specter 
called into being by the red cotton ban- 

• At ten o’clock on a morning in October ner. A policeman, more cheerful and spry 
—a dazzling, sunlit morning after hours than hia comrades who marshaled the pro
of wind-lashed rain—a young man hurried , cession shuflling towards Westminster, 
out of Victoria Station and dodged the i strode to the center of the busy crossing, 
traffic and the mud-pools on his way to- and oast an alert eye on the converging 
wards Victoria street. Suddenly he was lines of traffic. Another Section of the 
brought to a stand by an unusual specta- ever-ready London crowd lined up on the 
cle. A procession of the “unemployed” curb. Nursemaids, bound for the parks, 
was sauntering out of Vauxhall Bridge wheeled their perambulators into strategic 
Road into the more important street. Be- positions, thus commanding a clear view 
ing men of leisure, the processionists mov- and blocking the edge of the pavemknt. 
ed slowly. The more alert pedestrian who Drivers of omnibuses, without waiting for 
had just emerged from the station did not the lifted hand of authority, halted in 
grumble at the delay—he even turned Lower Grosvenor Gardens and Victoria 
it to advantage, rolling and lighting a cig- street. Cabs going to the station, presum- 
arette. Tha ragged regiment filed past, a ably carrying fares to whom time meant 
soiled, frayed, hopeless-looking gang, lost trains, spurted to cross a road which 
Three hundred men. had gathered on the would soon be barred. And small boys 

I south side of the river, and were march- gathered from all quarters in amazing 
ing to join other contingents on the profusion. In a word, the Coldstream 
Thames Embankment, whence some thou- Guards were coming from Chelsea Bar- 
sands of them would be shepherded by racks to do duty at St. James’s, coming 
policemen up Northumberland avenue, too, in the approved manner of
across Trafalgar Square and so by way of Guards, with lively drumming and clash
Lower Regent street and Piccadilly, to of cymbals, while brass and reeds
Hyde Park, where they would hoarsely some jaunty melody of the hour,
cheer every demagogue who blamed the The passing of a regimental band has 
Government for their miseries. whisked many a youngster out of staid

1 London, like Richard Royson, would Britain into the far lands. The lilt and
stand on the payement and watch them, swing of soldiers on the march have a
Like him it would drop a few coins into glamour all the more profound because it 
the collecting boxes rattled under its nose, is evanescent. That man must indeed be 
and grin at the absurd figure cut by a careworn who would resist it. Certainly 
very fat man who waddled notably among the broad-shouldered young giant who had ing on
his learner brethren, for hunger and sub- been momentarily troubled by the white- , . . h.:-- consenuentlv entirely de-
stance are- not often found so strangely red ghost of poverty was not so minded. claim6’ b<an* “ Y
allied. But, having salved its conscience He could see easily over the heads of the pendent on bodily htness tor a living,
by giving, and gratified its sarcastic hu- people standing on the edge of the pave- At times I have suffered like many oth-
mor by laughing, London took thought, ment, so he diu not press to the front ers this country from backache and
perhaps, when it read the strange device among the rabble, but stood apart with k Kidneys 60metimes to the extent 
on the banner carried by this \ auxhall bis back against a shop wmdow. Thus, ’ , .veeka together Hav-
cantingent. “Curse your charity-we he was free to move to right or left as he ! °f b“”g, ™„v remedies I hfve nleasure
want work,” said the white letters, star- chose. That was a slight tiling in itself, l . .. that Gin pm tke
ing threateningly out of a wide strip of an unconscious trick of aloofness-per- ! from wMch I hL derived any
red cotton. There was a brutal force in haps an inherited trait of occupying his : n, hene^t I had bren using
the phrase. It was Socialism in a tabloid, own territory, so to speak. But it is b“ * ^en the trou
Many a looker-on, whose lot was nigh as these slight tilings which reveal character. 'Jem only a short time 
desperate as that of the demonstrators, They oft-times influence human lives, too; :ble left me’ nd ^ rnwjnn TAMES 
felt that it struck him between the eyes, and no man ever extricated himself more i _ .. , *1 w,it« forIt had some such effect on Royson. promptly from the humdrum of money- ! Tr*, tbem atf ““ ;f n,enS™ tWs
Rather abruptly he turned away, and less existence in London than did Richard [ sample box> f£ee y . rin Piiis
reached the less crowded Buckingham Royson that day - by placing the width of i pape,’ ^en, when y ,
Palace Road. His face was darkened by the sidewalk between himself and the un-1are piping you, you can get inem at 
a frown, though his blue eyes had a glint broken row of spectators. Of course, he j y°ur rn°r *r°m US ir€C ' 
of humor in them. The legend on the knew nothing of that at the moment. tt at ^ ty™ a
banner had annoyed him. Its blatant His objective was an appointment at ele- : ^ept: ~*atlona* 6 118
message had penetrated the armor of ven o’clock in the neighborhood of Char- Co., Limited, loronto. 
youth, high spirits, and abounding good ing Cross, and, now that he was given 
health. It expressed his own case with the excuse, he meant to march along the 

crude vigor. The “unemployed” genius Mall behind the Guards. Meanwhile, he 
who railed at society in that virile line watched their advance, 
must have felt as he, Dick Royson, had Above the tall bearskins and glittering 
begun to feel during the past fortnight, bayonets he caught the flourish of ener- 
end the knowledge that this was so was getic drumsticks. The big drum gave 
exceedingly distasteful. It was monstrous forth its clamor with window-shaking in- 
that he should rate himself on a par with sistence; it seemed to. be the summons 
those slouching wastrels. The mere no- 0f power that all else should stand aside, 
tion brought its own confutation. Twen- Qn they came, these spruce Guards, each 
ty-four years of age, well educated, a gem man a marching machine, trained to strut 
tleman by birtli and breeding, an athlete and pose exactly as his fellows. There was 
who stood six feet two inches high in his a sense of omnipotence in their rhythmic 
tockings, the gulf was wide, indeed, be- movement. And they all had the grand 

him and the charity-cursers who manner—from the elegant captain in com- 
Yet—the words rnand down to the smallest drummerboy.

CHAPTER I.
-, Wherein Fortune Turns Her Whee.
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This is the Mud of beautiful face j 
With wealth -of hair and matchless 

grace ;
Complexion clear and without a fault $ 
She’s a regular user of ABBEY’S SALT.
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(To be continued.) «;
: He.ONLY THING THAT 

HELPED HIS KIDNEYS
i

the consul, together with 
the ship, came on board our vessel. 1 
had made the acquaintance of the Ameri
can consul while loading my vessel Jit 
Manila, before war was declared.

“Mr. Williams informed me that he 
wished a despatch sent to the British con
sul at Manila, and knew of no better way 
of sending it than by the master of a 
British ship. He asked me if I would 
take it, and I replied that by leaving my 
ship I considered I would be running per
sonal risk and also jeopardizing the inter
ests and property ^ of my owners.

amidst soldiers.

I "Nature's Own Beautifier.”sang 7i
come

Nothing purer or better made than, British Columbia Likes Gin Pills

(fawn#
r "

Chilliwack, B. C.
I divide the year about equally work- 

this ranch and on various logging

LANDED

Milk Chocolate Sticks, Medallions, 
Croquettes, Cream Bars etc. Have 
you tried Maple Buds?
. THE COWAN CO. LIMITED, TORONTO.

“However, after consideration, I con
sented to undertake to deliver the de
spatch. I then manned a boat, placing 
the British ensign at the bow, and pro
ceeded toward the harbor. In passing one 
of the ships in the harbor I saw a friend 
of mine whom I had met in Manila and to 
whom I explained my mission.

“This .gentleman offered me his ser
vices, whiçh I readily accepted, as he was 
well acquainted with the city and also 
the Spanish language.

“We landed at the mouth of the river 
and found that the quays were thronged 
with people; but, however, none spoke to 
us. We then tried to obtain a convey- 

the weather waa hot, but we

same

“MASTER BRITISH SHIP BUG 
CLEUCH.

“Liverpool, 1908.”
Captain Robbins’ act was one of many 

courtesies shown by British subjects at 
Manila to the American invaders. o

WEDDINGS

jYour Advt. Here!
| Will be read by thousands every day |

Jehnston-Cummings
On Saturday evening last, at 9 o’clock, 

Walter Russell Johnston and Emily Jane 
Cummings, both of this city, were mar
ried in the rectory of St. James' Episco
pal church by the rector, Rev. J. Edward 
Hand. The bride, who was prettily at
tired, was attended by Miss Annie G. 
Johnston, while the groomsman was An
drew M. Johneton. Mr. and Mrs. John
ston will live in Harrison street.

ance, as
could not do so, and had to walk a dis
tance of about two miles to my friend's 
factory, where he said he had a convey
ance and would place it at my disposal.

“On* obtaining my friend’s conveyance 
we drove to the British Consul’s office, 
but on arrival there were told that he 
had left for his private residence, 
then decided to take one of the Consul’s 
representatives with us as guide and to 
drive to the Consul’s residence, which we 
accordingly did.

“On my arrival I met the Consul and 
handed him the despatches in my posses
sion. He then asked me if I was aware 
of the contents of the despatches, to 
which I replied in the negative, but that 
I understood that he was desired to go 

j to the Governor General and offer terms 
] of surrender.

“He said he would do this at once, and 
! requested a friend of his who was pres
ent to drive me to. the English Club, and 
asked me to wait until he returned with 
the reply. I was
the club and left there, my friend re
turning with the carriage.

“As it became dusk the gentlemen, 
members of the club, kept leaving for 
their homes, and advised me to return to 
the quay and get on board my ship, as 
they did not consider it safe for me to be 

shore after dark. I informed one of 
the members that I had an appointment 
at the club and also that I had no car
riage to convey me
This gentlemen offered to get me one and 
very kindly made arrangements with one 
of his friends to let me have the use of 
his carriage, and the coachman was ac- 

The ShiliC I cordingly instructed Jo wait at my dis-
THAT GOES TWICE AS FAR | : „n,ldtrtJ tti, „„ M

SEARCHING EOR LIQUOR
a

Revenue officers of Woodstock and 
Honlton, Scott Act inspectors and prohi
bition advocates of the same town, met 
in joint convention at the boundary Une 
store Monday afternoon, for their semi- 
occasional session. - For a pastime the 

in this vicinity were visited and

%

We

stores
from one a quantity of wine was appro
priated, there being no other liquors on 
hand. It is said that the Paradise dove 

let loose from Woodstock before the 
officers Started and carried its message 
of warning to the keepers of booze empo
riums so that they had ample time to 

Although the sun was shining brighty get their contraband out of sight and 
n^w, the earlier rain and hint of winter reach.—Aroostook Pioneer.
in the air had clothed all ranks in dark -----— » ■
gray great-coats and brown leggings. Chaa. R. Racine, of Montreal, was in 
Hence, to the untrained glance, they were ; the city yesterday and left last evening 
singularly alike. Officers, sergeants, pri-1 for Montreal, 
vates and bandsmen might have been cast 
in molds, after the style of toy soldiers.
There were exceptions, of course, just as 
the fat man achieved, distinction among 
the unemployed. The crimson sashes of 
the officers, the drum-major, with his 
twirling staff, the white apron of the big 
drummer, drew the eye. A slim subal
tern, carrying the regimental color, held 
pride of place in the picture. The rich 
hues of the silk lent a barbaric splendor J 
to his sober trappings. And he took him- W 
self seriously. A good-looking lad, with ] 
smooth contours not yet hardened to the 
military type, his face had in it a set gra- A:it 
vity which proclaimed that lie would bear 
that flag whithersoever his country’s need 
demanded. And it was good to <?ee him 
so intent on the mere charge of it in 
tiansit between Chelsea Barricks and the

OBITUARYI

700 tons Broad Gove LandingSamuel Thibodeau
A Boston letter to The Telegraph tells 

of the death of Samuel Thibodeau, who 
had lived for many years in Indiantown 
but removed about twenty years ago to 
Cambridge (Mass.), with his fafnily. Mr. 
Thibodeau was in the 80th year of hie 
age. He had been in poor health for 
some time but death resulted from an at
tack of pneumonia which proved fatal 
in only three days. Mrs. Thibodeau died 
about two years ago. There are five sons: : 
Christy, John, Samuel, Charles and Jo-1 
seph, and two daughters—Mary, wife of 
George Heffernan building contractor, and 
Miss Lizzie, at home also a number of 
grandchildren. Mr. Thibodeau while here 
was a well known shipwright.
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Evidently, he was fated to be a sight- 
he enteredeeer that morning. When

accordingly driven toin 9

8
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onBra Mrs. George E. Moorens

«SHEsfiyl The death of Mrs. Mabel Moore, wife 
of George E. Moore, occurred at an early 
Tuesday morning at her h us bande resi-1 
dence, 300 Union street, in nor twenty- 
first year. Mrs. Moore, whose early death 
will be heard of with sincere regret by a 
large circle of friends, had been ailing 
since last February. She was a daughter

back to the quay.if
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r For free sample 
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THE WHEEL 0’ FORTUNE
By LOUIS TRACY

Author of “The Wings of the Morning,” “ The Pillar of Light,” 
“ The Captain of the Kansas," etc.

AWVLW
(Copyright, 1908, McLeod & Allen, Toronto)
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