POOR DOCUMENT

THE FLEECING OF
GILBERT FENNEL

When the Nevada line was crossgd
and the train was panting up a long
‘.gridde among the sandy hillocks that
waere the chief: features of as dismal
a landscape as Mr. Van Dyke or any
other desert lovér might wish to behold,
Cilbert. ¥epuel, lounging in the ciose-
smeiling and axceedizigly dusty sleeper,
drew out his folder for the twentieth
time and calculated the distance to
Bovine City. Thep he frowned, looked
out of the window and frowned again.
That the tratn was late and that it
was loging time with every mile did
riot fret him so much as did those arld
hillocks and the terrible patches of
alkali that lay between. He was
‘qvithin ten miles of Bovine City and
they were desperately sandy miles
where they should have been grassy
green.

Again he looked at the circular of
the *“Sunderland Cattle Company of
Bovine City, Nevada, U. S. A., Colonel
Francis Sunderland, of the Bank of
Bovine, presider: and general manager;
office, fifth floor of the Sunderland
-Building, take elevator,” and glanced
at the paragraph which stated that
“the lovely valley which spreads all
about Boviné City for many miles is a
beautiful floor of rich, luxuriant grass,
in which revel from morn till night the
abundantly adiposed herds of the
Sunderland Catfle Company.”

“Well, perhaps the grass gets thicker
as you go on,” said Fennel. “America
is a most bewildering country any-
way.”” He looked at the circular, ad-
miring the business-like architecture of
the seven-story building pictured in
half-tone at the top, and called out:

“I say, guard, when do we arrive at
Bovine City?”

“Bout four-thirty,” was the conduc-
tor’s reply. “Should have passed there
an hour ago, but we've got four extra
sleepers on and can’'t make time.”
Then he said under his breath, “Called
me a guard. That’s the English of it.
Guard be hanged!” and slammed the
door.

All the passengers save Fennel had
given up the landscape as hopeless and
were reading, playing cards, or wearing
out the hours in train gossip, but he

" stuck to the window like a life-term
convict and made note of every new
pile of sand and every new hilkhli:
patch, Of grass of any sort he could
not discover a spear. There were end-
_less clumps of gray-green sage and
greasewood, with an occasional scrag-
gly juniper, and that was all the ver-
dure of which the dull land made
boast.

When at last he stood on the plat-
form of Bovine station he stared about
in a way that told of mental discom-
fort. His eye took in the Rrown depot,
the brown section house and the brown
freight house, which, so far as he could
see, were all there was of Sunderland’s
“{hriving centre of commerce and in-
dustry.” He did not wish- to make
grins of the smiles of the dusty-whisker-
ed;men who sat on the platform steps
and who regarded his every movement
with pleased attention and with a sil-
ence that was impressive, by asking
the way to the Sunderland Building.
PBut he inquired if there: was such a
person as Colonel Francis® Sunderland
in the viecinity. Then the men were
all agrin and one of them guffawed.

“Have I said anything particularly
humorous?’ - was Fennel's inquiry,
which did not sound so crushing as
was intended.

“Lookin’ for a man mamed Sunder-
land?” spoke up one lounger, a lan-
tern-jawed man with a very heavy
black moustache and a rank growth of
stubble on his face, edging away from
the rest and drawing near to Fennel.
“Wal, you’ll look a good while.”

“He doesn’t live here?”

“No, not him.”

“Where does he live, then?”

“Wal,” said the Bovine man, lower-
Ing his voice to a tone of confidence, at
the same time showing a pitying in-
terest, “If you’re another one of ’em
and they’ve got your money and you’'ve
got their stock, I guess your entitled
to know all there is to known. You'd
better see Miss Milburn. You was in
the scheme, was you, or thought you
was?”

“I hold one thousand shares of stock
In the Sunderland Cattle Syndicate,”
confessed Fennel, “but who is Miss
Milburn?”*

derland, so they say. Her place is
down the Pilot’ Peak®road. Quite a
collection o’ houses down that way
end a store and s’'loon. It's the town
end this here is the station—only 'bout
e mile away. That’s the road right/
there,
on; and don’t talk no more here ’bout
this thing, cause these fellers might
tell Miss Milburn and she’d kill me.”

The last sentence would have been
yegarded by an American ‘as purely
ornamental, but Fennel was innocently
interested and not a little alarmed.

“So she kills people, does she?”’ The
weight in his hip pocket seemed com-
forting.

Picking up his Gladstone and telling
the station agent to store his other lug-
gage until asked for, he strode through
the white dust toward the town. It
was a long mile, and the local pride of
the place would never have exacted
the remark from anybody that the
town was worth walking that far to
sece. At the end of the mile there were
& dozen habitations, nearly all of the
shack order, ranged along the strag-
gling road, while two larger false-front
buildings, in which were the saloon
and store, were a hollow mockery of
metropolitan pretensions. Old Freese,
the saloon-keper, -took boarders and
lodgers, which settled the question of
Fennel's stay in Bovine. As for Miss
Miloburn, he lost no time in finding her.
The shake-roof dwelling that. was
pointed out as hers was the end house
of the village. It had a ' neater,
quieter air than the others, but it was
rough and unpainted like the rest.

As Fennel pasued at the open door-
way he heard the click-click of a type-
writer and as he knocked caught the
turn of a girl’s head and the shuffiing
of something under the cloth on the
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table. The face he had seen was fair
and the hair wondrously dark, while
the eyes were big, black and lustrious.
There was a rustling out of sight and
a darting into view again, and there
she was In the doorway, as cool and
queenly ‘as.a grand dame in a draw-
ing room.

“Miss Milburn?”

“Yes.” It was a pretty “yes,” and
there was much inquiry in the big
eyes.

“My name is Fennel—Gilbert Fennel
—of Birmingham, England, and I've
come to see about Colonel Sunderland
and his Cattle Syndicate. I'm told that
you know more about him than any-
one else in this ‘thriving centre of
commerce and industry.’ ”

At the quoted words, deflance shot
from the big eyes and the round cheek
flushed.

“Who told you that I knew anything
of Colonel Sunderland or his affairs?”’

“Why, I—that is, I—am most credibly
informed that—that you know all
about them.”

“It's a mistake, I'm sure,” she said
more mildly. “It's all a mistake. I
know no such person as Colgnel Sun-
derland.”

“Very sorry to have disturbed you
then, very sorry.”

“Oh’ it’s nothing at all.” And a
cheery smile played across the face,
chasing the flush away.

Fennel was just ready to say “Good
afternoon” in his politest tone when a
dust-devil rose of a sudden and the wind
whisked past the door in some of those
freaky moods.that it takes sometimes
on the desert. There was a rustling
and fluttering of leaves inside the
house, and gs the storm of sand and
powdery dust®passed away, leaving the
Englishman’s eyes clear But with gritty
lids. he 'saw swirling about the young
Wwoman sheet after sheet of circylars
and letter heads, each topped by the
seven-story Sunderland Building of
Bovine City.

The girl’s face went pink and then
pale and she made a vain effort to
cover the scattered leaves with her
skirt. She saw Fennel stoop to pick
up one of them lying at his feet and
she tried to snatch it from his hand,
but he drew it back quickly and said
firmly but with sympathetic regard for
her embarrassment :

“I think I have sten this before.™
And he drew from his pocket'a creased
and worn copy of the circular. ‘“Yes,”
he said, holding the fresh leaf beyond
her reach, while he scanned it with up-
turned eyes, ‘yes, it's the same.
Wouldn’t you better confess now, Miss
Milburn, and tell me where I'm to find
the colonel?”

“He's not here,” she gasped brokenly.
He’s gone to Chicago.”

“Indeed. Then I° would better have
cut snhort my trip and saved mnearly
two thousand miles of travel. But,”
and he looked at her with just a shade
of pity, “why didn’t you tell me at
first that you did know Colonel” Sun-
derland and where he had gone?”

“Because I really don’t know him
and I'm requested not to tell.”

“Yes, I presume he doesn’'t want
everybody to know where he can be
found, if this is his seven-story office,”
. His glanece of fine contempt at the
cabin and about the town aroused
;;vha.t there was of fighting spirit in
er,

“Did you come’ all the way from

{ your wonderful island to find marble

halls in the desert?”’ And she return-
ed with interest the look of contempt.
‘“Well, no—not exactly. I had a bit
of suspicion that it might not be all
right, particularly as no reply was
made to my last letter of inquiry, and

. so I came out to make a study of the
| great American swindle, as represent-

ed by the Sunderland Cattle Company,
and incidentally to thrash the swind-

i ler.”

“Thrash him? Are you confident of
your ability?”

It seemed a real western gir’ that
spoke. At first she had not looked it.

‘“Well, we shall see? When will he
r(turn""

“I cannot tell; it may be a] Ponsy
time.”

‘“Very well. I shall be around here
for a while. I am in no hurry. I can
wait. Good day, Miss Milburn.”

He lifted his hat and she smiled a
strange smile, which if it meant any-

| thing, meant hostility.
“Miss Helen Milburn. $She’s the only |
one that knows any thing ’bout Sun- |

Fennel went over to what he called
“the inn” and, sitting in a rawhide-
bottomed chair on the rough porch,
smoked his straight-stemmed pipe
flercely for awhile. Then he went
abroad and asked more questions in
half an hour than the Bovine peoplg
could have answered in a week. ere
was a man at Elko who knew a great
deal about Sunderland, he learned, and
so he took tlhe night train for Elko,
coming back next day after a hard
hunt for his man, with the inert and
indigestible information that Sunder-
land was a big fraud who had bilked

i lots of people, and that there wasn’t a

of
Mil-

cattle range within eight miles
Bovine. Evidently Miss Helen

! burn was the only person who could

give him such word of the colonel as
he sought. He tried not to think, but
it was present to him, that those pure
black eyes were still lending them-
sel¥es to deceit and that the colonel
was still hovering about, keeping out
of the way of his victims. The stories
told by the people cross-hatched like
the shading in a bad pencil sketch,
and the truth could not lie in & Bovine
well, for there was no well there, the
water used by the inhabitants .being

hauled in a tank car for thirty miles.
Going over to the mysteériougs office
of the great Cattle Syndicate, Fennel
received no answer to his knock, and
looking up, observed that the window
shades were closely drawn, He thought
Helen’s “not at home’” was another
trick, but reflecting that he had ample
leisure and could wait a month to see
her if he listed, he wandered down a
by-path among the sand hills, breath-
ing with grateful lungs the fine,
heady air of the desert. "He smote
with his stick the gray sage leaves
along the trail, feeling, as he imagined,
the lawlessness of the western winds.

(To be Continued.)

LISBON, Dec. 2.—The 266th anniver-

sary of the independence of Portugal
from Spanish domination has been ce-
lebrated by the signatures of a treaty !
between the two countries deliminat-
ing their recspective frontiers 1
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. Grapseu Ialks on Earthiy
Life of Jesus

o o
Preached Farewell Sernson in StAndrews
Church, Rochester, Yesterday—
His Belief Stili Unshaken

L & 4

ROCHESTER, N. ¥, Dec. 2—Dr. Al-
gernon S. Crapsey preached his fare-
well sermon at St. Andrew’s church

today. His text was taken from Math-
thew xxi., 5. He said in part:

“Jesus was just such a man to the
outward seeming as are the millions of
workingmen who, with dinner pails in

hand, go forth every morning to their
duty. For thirty years he lived as
child and lad and youth and man with
others of his age and station, and there
was nothing to distinguish him from
his neighbors. At the age of 30 he en-
tered upon a public career as a rabbi
or teacher in Israel. But still there
was nothing to indicate that he was a
king. And yet men seeing this life in
the perspective of history ‘agree with
the children of Jerusalem and declare
it to be the.only kingly life ever lived
in the world.

““The kingship of Jesus was in Jesus
Himself, in the might and majesty of
His soul. He exercised His royal
powers subduing every power of His
soul into obedience of His will. He,
not His passions, reigned supreme- in
His nature. He exercised dominion
over every foul lust and every base
fear. He put to death every unholy
desire and every unclean thought. He
did what no other king has ever done.

“And then having Himself, by experi-
ence, mastered the royal law and found
it the way of life, He gave the law to
the people. He did not hesitate to re-
peal all ancient law and enact His own.
Surely no king of earth has ever put
forth such claims as this and had them
seriously considered. But the law
which Jesus gave has been the law by
which ‘countless millions have striven
to order their lives, and though count-
less millions fail they do not cease to
see in the keeping of that law the sal-
vation of the world.

‘“To find Christ is to find salvation
for one's self. To follow. Jesus is to
win salvation for - others. Let those
who will find Christ,. let us follow
Jesus. Let us despise any salvation
that does not come to us by way of the
cross. We will not enter into the king-
dom of heaven except we may take it
by. violence.”

L]

JACOBSON SENT
UP FOR TRIAL

B

His Case Only the First of a Series of
_ Thefts—Young -Boys
Stealing

WOODSTOCK, Dec. 1.—Jacobson, the
Pond street junk dealer, arrested on a
warrant charging him with receiving
stolen goods knowing them to be stolen,
the property of the C. P! R., arrived
here on the noon express from St. John
in charge of Chief of Police Kelly and
was turned over to the sheriff. At two
o’clock he was brought before Magis-
trate Dibblee for preliminary examin-
ation. D, W. Newcomb, superintend-
ent, appeared for the railway, with F.
B. Carvell, M. P., as counsel. The pris-
oner was defended by J. C. Hartley.
THomas McLean, John McIninch, Offi-
cer Kelly and others gave evidence, af-
ter which the magistrate committed
Jacobson to stand trial at the county
court, which opens on Tuesday, 1lth
inst. J. C. Hartley and H. W, Steven-
son offered bail in the sum of $200
each.

This is only the first in a series of
cases—in all it is said nearly half a
dozen boys are to be prosecuted for
stealing brass from the railway and
disposing of it to,the second hand deal-
ers from whom Jacobson made his pur-
chase.

The Agricultural Society is planning
to hold a seed fair early in the new
year and also a banquet in the arm-
ory.

The Lib8rals are to hold a county
convention some time in January for
the purpose of nominating three can-
didates for the legislature. Hon, W.
P. Jones will be one, Deputy Sheriff
Foster will almost certainly be an-
other, and the third is hard to predict.
Harry Carvell of Lakeville is a strong
favorite, and J, T. Allan Dibblee is
mentioned in some quarters. There are
several dark horses,“any one of whom
is apt to land a nomination
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A NEW GOSPEL
BROUGHT TO LIGHT

Found With Otter Papyri n
Egyptian Explorations.

Valuable Finds of Glassical Works Hitherto
Unknown in a Mound at
Oxyrhynchus.

LONDON, Dec. 1.—1It is now possible
to give further details of the remark-
able find of papyri, as the result of the
efforts of Dr. Grenfell and Dr. Hunt,
of the Greco-Roman branch of the
Egypt exploration fund, at Oxyrhyn-
chus. The find consists of no fewer
than 130 boxes of papyri, ranging in
date from the second century, B. C,, to
the sixth century, A. D. They com-
prise all classes of literature, many
fragments of lost or even unknown
classical works, and some most impor-
tant fragments of unknown Christian
literature. The most important find is

a vellum leaf containing 45 lines of a

gospel, which presents a marked varia-
tion from the authorized version. The
subject is the vision of Jesus, with His

disciples, to the temple at Jerusalem, |

and there meeting there— a Pharisee,
who rebukes them with their failure
to perform the necessary ceremonial
of purification. In the®dialogue which
follows, and which resembles in some
respects Matthew xxiii., 25, the Phari-
see describes, with considerable ful-
ness of detail, the formalities he him-
self has observed, whereupon Jews de-
livers an eloquent and crushing reply,
contrasting outward with inward pur-
ity.

As regards the literary wvalue of the
fragment, the discoverer makes some
interesting remarks. He says: “Among
the most remarkable features of the
fragment are its cultivated style, pic-
turesqueness, and vigor of phraseology
which includes several words not found
in the New Testament, and its display
of a curious familiarity with the topo-
graphy of the temple and the Jewish
ceremonies of purification, There can
be little doubt that when the fragment
is published, as it shortly will be, there
will be ag much controversy between
theologians as was provoked by the
discovery of ‘The Sayings of Jesus' in
another mound.”

Other <Christian fragments of con-
siderable value were found, including
a vellum leaf of the fourth or fifth
Century of the lost Greek original of
the Acts of St. Peter, which are known
only in Latin, and a leaf of a papyrus
codex of an unknown versien of the
Acts of St. John.

CLASSICAL TREASURES.

The finds in the section of classical
literature are most important. The
first is a papyrus containing no fewer
than thirteen columns of over sixty
lines of the Paeans of Pindar, in good
preservation and portions of several
more columns. As the formerly known
fragments of the Paeans amounted to
but a .dozen lines, we have now for
the first time material to study this
class of QGwreek literature. Next in im-
portance is a roll containing about a
hundred linés of the tragedy of
Hypsipyle of Euripides, many frag-
ments of Plato, a speech of Demos-
thenes against Boetus, and some man-
uscript fragments of poems of Sappho.
Mention should also be made of an un-
known history of Greece, which differs
in many respects from that of Xeno-
phone. It will take a long time to un-
roll, join, and examine this important
find, all of which has been removed to
England, but the explorers are to be

! congratulated on their brilliant harvest

of litefature.

A C. P. R. special train with immi-
grants from the steamer Tunisian pass-
ed through the city yesterday morning
at 1.30 o'clock. Five of the immigrants,
three Italians and two French, were
booked to Montreal via the I. C. R,
and were consequently landed at St.
John. They had difficulty in finding a
hotel that would take them in, but at
last secured accommodation. Yester-
day morning they left the hotel, as they
claimed to be without funds, and went
to the central station. They were then
sent to the Salvation Army Metropole,
where they spent the rest of the day
and night. The men will not be able to
leave the city until this evening at 7
o'clock.

BADLY PAID AND

BRUTALLY TREATED

Stories of Bulgarian Workmen
Sent to America,

PO

No More Passports fo Immigrants Under
the Auspices of Belgrade
Agency,

BUCHAREST, Roumania, DNee, 1.—
The Bogomir Jakitch Emigration
Agency, of Belgrade, which is the
largest in Servia, has for some time
past been inducing Bulgarian workmen
to go to America. Most of them have
been sent to Florida and North and
South Carolina, where they are said to
have been insufficiently paid and brut-
ally treated.

Several of the immigrants returned
recently, and they tell revolting
stories of starvation and maltreat-
ment in Florida. The Bulgarian min-
ister of the interior has addressed a
eircular to every distriect chief, en-
joining him to issue no more pass-
ports to America to workmen who
desire to emigrate under the zuspices
of the Bogomir Jakitch ageney.

U. S..TROOPS DEFEAT
REBELLIOUS PULAJANES

Eleven Were Killed and Others Captured—
Chief Pablo Escaped, But s
~ Being Pursued

MANILA, Dec. 1—A force of con-
stabulary under command of Major
Murphy, surprised the camp of Pablo,
chief of the Pulajanes on the island of
Samar at daylight yesterday. Eleven
of the Pulajanes were killed and the
chief’s son and nine of the band were
wounded. Chief Pablo escaped but his
wife and daughter were captured.
Clothing, arms and papers found were
destroyed, together with the camp, The
capture of Pablo is considered the
question of only a few days, There is
now only one other chief at large and
plans have been arranged to capture
or kill him.

Governor Curry of Samar said that
the breaking up of Chief Pablo’s band

! signalizes the death knell of Pulajane-

ism on the Island.

PRESS GALLERY FLECTS
OFFIGERS FOR YEAH1

OTTAWA, Dec,

2.—At the annual
meeting of the parliamentary press
gallery Saturday officers were elected
as follows: W. E. Dickson, president;
E. J. A. Brousseau, vice-president; A.
B. Hannay, secretary; J. A. Garvin,
Robert McLeod, William Mackenzie,
‘Wallace Dafoe, J. A. Foyrtier, execu-
tive.

The Capital Power Company was
bought at public auction Saturday by
the Canadian Pacificc The property
consists of power rights on the Ottawa
River at Dechesne, about three miles
from Ottawa, and a power plant locat-
ed there. It is beliéeved the C. P. R.
will make use of the rights acquired
for the electrification of the Pontiac|
and Pacific, a sixty mile road, lumungl
from Pontiac to Ottawa over extreme
grades.

ENGLISH VOTES AVERAGED
NINETY THREE CENTS EACH

| Rev,
' conducted the service at the house and

LONDON, Dec. 1—A parliamentary
return of the ‘“‘official” expenses of the
candidates of the recent general elec-
tion shows that it cost the 670 membels
of parliament $5,834,290 to obtain their
seats, an average per vote of 93 cents.
The sum privately disbursed, would)]
substantially increase the total, judg-|
ing fromn the evidence of scme of the|
bribery trials which followed the elec- |
tions, l

| the ship did not
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HALIFAX OFFICIALS
PUT OUT OVER AGTION
OF ST.JOHN OFFIGER

e

Glaim Passengers Who Had Measles
Should Have Been Kept at
This Port

e e

HALIFAX, N. S.,, Dec. 2.—The action
of quarantineé officials at St. John in
sending back to Halifax on Empress
of Ireland a woman and her two
young children who were not allowed
to land at a New Brunswick port, is
likely to lead to an official investiga-
tion by the departmental chief at Ot-
tawa. When the Empress of Ireland
arrived here on Nov. 22 with the trans-
atlantic mails, the ship’s doctor re-
ported to the quarantine officer who
boarded the ship that there was a case
of measles on board. The sufferer was
one of two children of a Mrs. Sutton,
woh was bound from Liverpool to Port
Arthur to join her husband. As the
case was not serious and the
infected passenger was booked to
St. John the quarantine officer follow-
ed the usual practice and granted a
provisional quarantine to enable the
ship :0 land the mails and to facilitate
her dispatch. He instructed the captain
the display the quarantine flag on ar-
rival at Partridge Island, as notifica-
tion to the quarantine official at St.
John. That, it i8 said, was done, but
that officer, for some reasons not
known to the quarantine officers here,
refused to let the woman and her chil-
dren land at St. John.

Furthermore, the-children had com-
pletely recovered. On arrival here of
the Empress on Saturday, Dr. N. E.
MacKay was notified that the mother
and children were still aboard,although
display the yellow
flag. He immediately arranged for
the landing of the unfortunate passen-
gers.

The C. P. R. was willing to pay the
expense of their maintenance, but on

j examination the doctor found that the

children were free from the disease,
and it is said to be doubtful
that either of them had had measles
at all. Consequently they were taken
to the immigration building and will
be forwarded on the C. P. R. train this
morning. Mrs. Sutton feels very keen-
ly the annoyance to which she and her
children have been submitted, and offi-
cials here are at a loss to understand
why the St. John officers would not
receive the passengers who were book-
ed to that port. Their action in return-
ing these passengers to Halifax, espe-
cially in view of the fact that the gov-
ernment maintains a well equipped
quarantine station at St. John, is inex-
plicable to local officials.

RECENT DEATHS.

YOUNG SWANTON.

Young Swanton, the well known
stevedore, died at noon yesterday at
the age of sixty. Mr., Swanton . has
been suffering for some time from can-
cer of the throat, and his death was
not unexpected.

Mr. Swanton was a native of Ireland
and came over from the other side in
1861. He landed in Boston, where he
stayed for some time. He then came
to St. John, where he has resided ever
since, carrying on a stevedore busi-
ness. {

Mr. Swanton leaves five sons and
three daughters. They are: 7Young,
Samuel, William, George, Charles, Miss
Sara Frances, Mrs. Geo. F. Lawson and
Mrs. G. Lobb. Samuel Swanton of
this city is a brother and Mrs. Camp-
bell of Boston and Mrs. Dwyer of Buf-
falo are sisters.

MRS. DAVID POTTER.

The many friends of Mrs. David Pot-
ter will regret to hear of her death,
which took place at her home in Sunny
Brae yesterday morning. Deceased had
been ill for about two months, typhoid
fever being the ultimate cause of death.
Mrs, Potter’s maiden name was Henri-
etta Dutch, being a native of New
Mills, Restigouche county. She has
conducted a store in Sunny Brae for
the past two years, moving into new
premises a few months ago. Deceased,
who is a sister of Mrs. James Flem-
ing, Sunny Brae, leaves a husband and

‘ two children, one being a babe of six

weeks. A sad feature of the case is
that her husband is now in the hospital
critically ill. Mrs. Potter was a lady
exceedingly well liked by all who had
the pleasure of her acquaintance, and
was a woman of considerable business
ability. Her demise will be very much
regretted by a wide circle of relatives
and acquaintances. The funeral will
be held Sunday afternoon.—Moncton
Times.

JAMES FUDGE.

The death occurred at an early hour
Saturday morning at his home on the
old Black River road of James Fudge.
The deceased has been a resident of the
parish of Simonds for the greater part
of his life, and his death will be heard
with regret. by all the community. Mr.
Fudge is survived by three sons and
two daughters. They are James, John

and Arthur of this city. Mrs. T. Glen- |

nie and Miss Kate Fudge are the
daughters. The funeral will be held
this afternoon at 2 o’clock from his re-
sidence to St. Joachim’s church, inter-
ment in the new Catholic cemetery.
Coaches will leave King square at 1.15
sharp.

MILDRED B, HASTINGS,

Miss Mildred B. Hastings, only
daughter of Alexander and Anna Hast-
ings, died at her home, Summer Hill,
Queens county, on Wednesday morn-
ing, 128th inst., after a short illness of
consumption, aged 15 years. Her re-
mains were laid to rest in the Pres-
byterian cemetery on Friday afternoon.
J. Spencer, rector of Gagetown,

grave:
MARY ANN FLOWEFR.

Word was received here Saturday
afternoon of the sad death of Mary
Ann Flower,beloved wife of Geo. Flower
of Sheffield. The deceased, who was
a daughter of Mr,
ville, was 34 yvears of age. A husband
and one child arz left to mourn their
loss.

Lowney of Marys- |
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THE WESTERN EXPRESS

Two Leaves Montreal daily 9.40 a,

m. First and Second Class

Coaches and Palace Sleepera
through to Calgary

Tourist Sleepers Sunday,

Monday and Thursdays
Montreal to Calgary.

THE PACIFIC EXPRESS
Leaves Montreal daily 9.40 p.
Everyday m. First and Second Class
Coaches and Palace Sleepers

through to Vancouver.
Tourist Sleepers Tuesdays,

Wednesdays, Fridays and
Saturdays Montreal to -
Vancouver. = °

Express
Trains

Each way‘

FROM
Montreal

These trains reach all points in Can-
adian North West and British
Columbia.

Until further notice Parlor Car Ser-
vice will be continued on day trains
between St. John and Boston.

Call on W.H.C. MACKAY,St.John,
N.B., or write W.B.HOWARD, Act=
ing D.P.A., C.P.R.; St. John, N.B

INTERCOLONIAL
“RAILWAY

ON AND AFTER SUNDAY, Oct. 14th,
24th, 1906, trains will run daily (Sune
day excepted), as follows:

TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN.

No. 6—Mixed train to Moncton .. 6.30
No. 2—Express for Halifax, Camp-
beliton, Pt. du Chene and the
Sydneys .... ceie 108
No. 26—Express for Point du Chene,
Halifax and Pictou .... scee o0..12.25
No. 8—Express for Sussex .... ....17.10
No. 134—Express for Quebec and
Montreal, also Pt. du Chene ....19.00
No. 10—Express for Moncton, the
Sydneys and Halifax .. .. o ..23.28

eess seee essses

TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

No. 9—From Halifax, Pictou and
the Sydneys.. vees 6.20
No. 7—Express from SusseX.. .. «. 9.00
No. 133—Express from Montreal,
Quebec and Pt, du Chene.. .. '1-13'45
No. 6—Mixed from Moncton .... ..16.30
No. 25—Express from Halifax, Ple-
tou, Pt. du Chene and Campbell-
ton ol.... .17.40
No. 1—Express from Moncton ....21.2§
No. 11—Mixed from Moncton (daily) 4.00
All trains run by Atlantic Standard
Time. 24.00 o’clock is midnight.
CITY TICKET OFFICE, 3 Xing
street, St. John, N. B. Telephone 271.
GEORGE CARVILL, C. T. A.

EASTERN STEAMSNIP COMPANY

INTERNATIONAL DIVISION..

" WINTER REDUCED RATES
e Effective to May 1,
1907.
2 St. John to Porte
# land $3.00.
St. John to Boston

Commencing Tuesday NovV. 13, steam-
ers leave St. John Tuesdays and Fri-
days at 6. 00 p. m, for Lubec. Eastport,

Portland ahd Boston. »

RETURNING

From Boston at 9 a. m., Mondays and
Thursdays, via Portland, Eastport and
Lubec.

All cargo, except live stock, via thae
steamers of this company, is insured
against fire and marine risk.

W. G. LEE, Agent, St. John, N. B.

NOTICE 7O ADVERTISERS.

o i

Owing to the Increased Patronage which
Advertisers are giving ) the- Star, we are
Compelled to request those who require
changes in their Advertisements to have
their Copy in the Star Office Before 9.
o’clock in the Morning, to Ensure iusertion:
same Evening.

EDITH PUTNAM WEIR.

The death of Miss Edith Putnam
Weir, second daughter of Dr. Weir, of
Doaktown, occurred on Saturday af-
ternoon., The deceased was in her six-
teenth year. The funeral will take
place on Monday.

KIRBY SPENCE.,

SACKVILLE, Dec. 1.—The death ot
Kirby Spence, a promising young man
of Cape Tormentine occurred at Am-
horst on Thursday. Deceased went to
Ambherst a short time ago and was
stricken with typhoid fever and after
a few days’ illness succumbed to the
disease. He was thirty years of age,
and a son of the late James Spence of
Bayfield, N. B. He is survived by ‘&
mother, two brothers, Edwin Spence
of Cape Tormentine and Ritchie of
Newburyport, Mass. He also leaves
three sisters, Mrs. Menuel Peacock of
Sackville, Mrs. Bean of Boston and
Mrs. James Ash of Cape Tormentine.
The re-ains were taken to Bayfield
yesterday for interment. Rev, Wm,
I.awson conducted the service

ENGLISHMEN JOIN
FAITH OF MAHOMET.

——

LUCKNOW, Dec. 1.—Charles Nor=-
man, an Englishman, with his two sons,
John and Henry, who have embraced
the Islam faith, have been formally ads
mitted at Dehra Dun »

A large crowd of natives accompanied:
the converts, who were renamed
Abdulla Jan, Jan Mahomed and Ahmad
Jan, respectively. They wore Mohame-
tan garb on leaving the mosque, and
were followed by a procession with
music and torches through the native
portion of the town.

Mr. Norman came out to India with
the Suffolk Reziment, in 1857, and after
serving his time with the colors, joined
the railway. He was a carriage ex-
aminer in the Government State Rail-
way at Delhi, and is now receiving .a
pension of about $§25 a month. 1t’is
presumed that Norman will have some
difficulty in drawing his next pensidn
under the name of Abdulla Jan.

)




