$10,000 FOR 100 WORDS.

“ The Million Dollar Myator(" story
will run for tweniy-two consecutive weeks
in this paper. By an arrangement with
the Thanhouger Film company it has been
made poasible not only to read the astory
in this paper dut also to see it each week
in the variows moving picture theaters.
For the solution of this mysiery story
$10,000 will be given by the Thanhouser
Film corporation.

CONDITIONS @OVERNING THE
CONTERT.

The prize of $10,000 will be won by the
man, woman, or child who writes the most
acoeptable solution of the mystery, Jrom
which the last $1o reels of motion picture
droma will be made and the lest two
chapters of the story written by Harold
MacGrath.

Solutions may be sent to the Then-
houser Film corporstion, either at Chicage
or New York, any time up to midmight,
Jan. 1. This allows several weeks after
the last chapter has been published.

4 board of three judges will determine
which of the many solutions received is the
most acceptable. The judges are to be
Harold MacGrath, Lloyd Lonergan, and
Miss Maa Tinee. The judgment of this
board will be absolute and final. Nothing
of a literary natwre will be considered in
the decision, nor given ang preference n
the selection of the winner of the $10,000
pri The last two reels, which will give
the most acoeptable solution to the mys-
tery. will be presented in the theaters
having this feature as soon as it is pos-
sible to produce the same. The story corre-
s to these motion pictures will ap-
ped the newspapers ooincidentally, or

as soon after the appearance of the pic-
tures as practicable. With the last two
reels will be shown the pictures of the win-
ner, his or her home, and other interesting

es. 1t is understood that the news

. so far as practicable, in printing
tiwo chapters of the story by Haer
will also show a pictwre of
cessjul contestant.

to the mystery must not be
00 words long. Here are some
be kept in mind in connection
he mustery as an aid to a solution:

oGrath,

WWhat becomes of the millionaire?

What becomes of the $1,000,0007

Whom does Florence marry?
becomes of the Russian

j—What
?

obody connected either directly or in-
directly with ** The Million Dollar Mys-
tery ™ will be considered as @ contegtant.

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTBRS.
stanley Hargreave, millionaire, after a
sairaculous escapz from the den of the
gang of brilllant thieves kunown as the
Black Hundred, lives the Nfe of a recluse
for eighteen vyears. Hargreave accl-
dentnily meets Braine, leader of the
Black Hundred. Knowing Braine will
try to get him, he escapes from his own
home by @ balloon. Before escaping he
writes a letter to the girly’ scheol,
where eighteen years before he mysteri-
ously left on the doorstep his baby
daughter, Florence Gray. That day
Hargreave also draws one million dol-
lars from the bank, but it is reported
that this dropped into the sea, when the
balloon he escaped in was punctured.

Florence arrives from the girls’ school.
Countess Olga, Bralne’s companion, vis-
fts her and claims to be a relative. Two
bogus detectives call, but thelr plot is
folled by Nortom, a newspaper man.

By bribing the captain of the Ordent
Norton lays a trap for Braine and his
gang. Countess Olga also visits the Ol
ent's captain and she easily falls into the
reporter’s snare. The plag proves abor-
tive through Braine's good luelk, and
only hirelings fall into the hands of the
police.

After failing in their first attempt the
Black Hundred trap Florence. They ask
her for money, but she escapes, again
folling them.

Norton and the coustess call on Fior-
ence the next day, omce move safe at
home. The visitors having gomne, Jomew
removes a section of flooring, and trom
a cavity takes a box, Pursued by mesm-
bers of the Black Hundred, he rushes to
the water front and sueceeds im dvep-
ping the box into the sea.

Braine conceives the idea of giving =
coaching party, to which Florence is in~
vited. Jomes and Noston both go along
and are fortunately om hand to save
Florence from in the
country house to wiich she is Jused.

Florence goes hoammgback riding and
eaptured by ome of Braine’s mem
the roadside. Nortom remetps ew.
sre pursued, however, the pedsr
their complete pssape o after Novton

exploded a tire ap the Sust appeoac’

z machine with a bullet.
COountess Olga, scheading to break the
now Flor-

'

ought to have fune=l services, and let it go
at that.”

“ But what was the reason for that fake
cable from Gibraltar saying that Orts was
alive? I don't see any senge in that”

“The man who pulled it off did. I think,
for my part, that both Orts and Hargreave
are dead, and that the man picked up by the
tramp steamer Orient was riding some other
balloon."”

“ You're wrong there. The description of
it proved that it was Orts' machine. O, Jim
probably has got a man's size yarn up his
sleeve, but he's a long time in delivering the
goods. He's beginning to mope & good deal.
Woman back of it somewhere. Haven't held
down this copy job for twelve years with-

out being able to make some tolerable

v HAR

What did they ask you to do?”

“ You asked me to come down to the office
at once, and I requested you to come to the
house, and you said/you could not. I de-
clined to stir.”

“ What do you think?"

“ Exactly what you're thinking—that they
have come to life again.”

“Jones, is Miss Florence awake?”

“ No."

“ Do you think there is any hope of having
her understand what really happened?”

“1 am here only to guard her. I cannot
undertake to read her thoughts.”

“ You're not quite in favor of a reconcilia-
tion?"

“ 0, yes, if it went no further. Yousg
people are young people the world over,”

FLORENCE AND SUSAN WENT SHOPPING.

guesses. Jim's a star man. When he gets
started nothing can stop him. He covered
the Chinese Boxer rebellion better than any
other correspondent there. I wonder how old
he is?"

“ 0, 1 should say about thirty-one or two.
Here he comes now. 'Lo. Jim!"

“ Hello! Where's Ford? He gave me a
ticket to the theater tonight, and I want to
punch his head. What's drama coming to,
anyhow? Cigarets and boose and mismated
couples. Cen't they find good emough things
out of doors? O, I know. They cater to a
lot of foo!s who believe that what they see
is an expression of high life in New York
and Loudon. And it's rot, plain rot. It's
merely the scum on the boiling pot. And
any old housewife would skim it off and
chuck it into the slops. Life? Pifflel”

“ What's the grouch?”

* Looking for the dramatic job?’

“No. I've just been wonderiig how far
these theatrical manhgers can go without
slitting the golden goose.”

Norton sought his desk and began rum-
maging the drawers. He was not homting
for n\yﬁhlq; he was merely passing away
the time. By and by, when the pastime no
longer served, he pulled his chair over to the
window and sat down, staring at stars such
48 Oopernices never dreamed of. Ships golng
down to sea, ferries swooping dlagonally
bithes and thither, the clockwork siges; but
he taok no note of these marvels of light.

“ Not ‘at home!”™ he muttesed.

He had called, written, telephoned. No
use. The door remasimed shut, Jones an-

ence Hargreave and Neston,
them both to her apartmemtiy and pre-
tends to faint im the regppréepls eyma.
Florence appears in the dfiwrway Sulit at
the plansed moment, s8d as a vewnlt
-ﬁmnmu&u

CHAPTER IX.
THE LOAF IN THE DARE.
O far as Jones was concerned, he was
S rather pleased with the turn-of affmirs.
This was no thme for lovemaking; no
time for silly, innocucas quarvels end

bickerings, in which lowe must or dle.
Florence ng longér sode ack, and Nor-
ton d to his & haunts, where

no ape made the sligitest atbempt upon his
life. Tn his present state of mind he wodld
have welcoméd it.

“What's the matter with Jim?™ asked the
night city editor, raising Ms eye shade.
"X don't know,” answered the copy reader.
“Gges around s if he'd been eating dope;
W!@poﬂulw.u‘wﬂhumnmlm
- stopped to apologlze.”

* Perbaps he's mapping out the frout page
for that Hargreave stuff,” laughed the copy
. “ Between you and me and the gate
1 dox't belleve there ever was & man
the name of Hargreave.” : L

J . A man en'tnﬁm
i#h water. life buoy or no. They

d the and the Metters catme
back. He began to think vesy deeply con-
cerning the Perigoff woman, Had she played
a trick? Had that dilg spell been bun-
combe for his bemefit as well as Fiosence's?
But he had net s shaflow of & proat. The
thing that pussled bim equally with this waw
that all ettempis against his life had mirsc-
uleusly d; no safes dered down in
front of him, and no autes tried to carve him
in two. The only thing that kept him active
was the dnily chll of Jomes by wite. Ofies
Florence was well; that was sil Jones was
permitted to eny.
Epetleinly Notton

midnight. He ufight or rhight not be able to
get Jones. But almost instendly s volce
saifl, * What s it? 6
“ Jones?”

“Yes, Who is it?™”

..&mn
“Why, you called me up not ten minmutes
ago.”

“Ml!"

“It was your voice, as plain as day.”

“ What did T want?” keen all at once.

The reply did not come immediately. “ You
ere certain it was not you?”

“ Wait a moment agd I'll call the editor.
He will prove to you that I've been here for
an hour, and that this is the first call I've
made. ' Some one has been imposing on you.

“ What does that mean?”

“That they would not create imaginative
heart aches if they were not young. Better
let things remain exactly as they are. When
all these troubles are settled finally, the lesser
trouble may be talked over sensibly. Buf
this is pot the time. There is no news.
Good night.”

Norton returned to his chair, gloomier than
ever. With his feet upon the window sill,
he stared and stared and dreamed and
dreamed till a hand fell upon his shoulder.
It belonged to one of the office boys.

“ Note f'r you, sir.”

Norton read it and tore it into little pieces.
Then he rose and distributed the pieces in
the weveral yawning waste baskets which
strewed the aisle leading to the city desk.

“I'm pot wanted for anything?” he asked.

“No, Olear out!” laughed the night city
editor. “ The sight of you is putting every-
body in the gloom ward.”

Norton went down to the street. At the
left of the entrance he was guietly joined by
a2 man whose arm was carried in a sling.
He motioned Norton to get into the taxicab.
They were dropped in a deserted spot in
Riverdale. On foot they went forward to
their destination, which proved to be the
deserted hangar of the aviator Willam Orts.

“1 want you te tell Jones that a tug and
several divers are at work on the spot where
he threw the chest. That’s all. Now, doc-
tor, rewind this arm of mine.”

The amateur surgeon made a very good
jobdkzmmmwhetm
fighting armies to the front.

“Did they find snything?”

“Not up to date. But we might if we
caved to. Thy hmve loft & buoy over the
spot they’re exploring.. But jmst now it floats
& quarter of a mile to the east of the spot.”

“Who were the men im the motor boat
that chased Jomes?”

“Only Jones can tell you. Queer ol
codger, eh?”

“ A bit stubborn. He wauts to bandle it
without police sssistance.”

“And he's right. We are »et aiming to
atrest any one,” sinietesly. “Thewe can't be
auy draw to this game. Here, no smoking.
Moo much gue afieat.”

Norton put the cigavets back into his
pocket. “ What's the yeal mewa?” he de-
manded. * You would not bring me out here
Just to rebandage that arm. It really did not
need it. Come, out with it.”

“ You're sharp.”

# I'm paid to be sharp.”

“I've found where the Black Hundred
holds its sessions.””

“By George, that is news!”

“The room above is vacant. A little hole
in the ceiling, and who knows what might
happen?” . : g

“ What do you want me to do?” -

“Tell Jones. When the next meeting
comes around T'Nl advise you. I've stumbled
upon a dissatisfed. member. 8o, buck up, as

—-——-3

they say. We've got two ends of the nel
‘down, and with a little care we'll have them
@all. Now, let me have a hundred.”

Norton drew out a packet of bills and
‘counted off five twenties. 3

“ Why don’t you draw the cash yourself?”

“ 1t happens to be in your name, son.”

“1 forgot,” said Norton. ‘' But what a
chance for me! Nearly five thousand, all
mine for a ticket to Algiers!"

A grant was the only reply.

“ 1 want you to tell me about the Perigoff
woman.”

“1 know only one thing—that Braine is
there every night."”

# Not"

“ The orders are for you to play the gams
just as you are playing it. When we strike,
it must be the last blow. All this hide-and-
seek business may look foolish to you. It's
like that Japanese game called ‘jo.! It loeks
simple, but chess is a tyro's game beside it.
Can you find your way back all right?”

“1 can.”

“ Well, you'd better be going. That's ell
the light 1 have, in this torch here. Got a
Jot to do tomorrow and need sleep.”

Norton stole away with great caution. His

. first intention was to proceed straight to the

city. but despite’ his resolution he found
Bimself within & quarter of an hour gasing
up at the windows of the Hargreave house.
% Not at home!"”

Quite unconscious of the fact, he was as
elose to death as apy mortal man might care
to be. The poli ddenly ing up

under the are lamp, proved to be his savior.

The lull made Jones doubly alert. He was

he was u)heud lmnthdgu‘thﬂd.uollh
first he senit his card in, The doctor replied

in person. His face was pale and his hands
shook.

*Good afternoon,” said Braine, smiling
affably.

The doctor eyed him like a man hypno-
tized. “You . , o Yyou wished to see me
on some particular business?™

“ Very particular,” dryly. * My car is out-
sde. Will you be so geod as to nmmpuiy
me?” 5

The doctor slowly went into the hall for
his hat and coat. He left the house and got
into the car with never a word of protest.

“ Thinking?" said Braine.

“1 am always thinking whenever I see
your evil face. What devilment do you re-
quire of me this time?"

“ A mere stroke of the pen.”

“ Where are we going?"” :

“To call on another physician of your
standing,” significantly. * It is a great thing
to have friends like you two. Always ready
to serve us, for the mere love of it.”

“ There's no need of using that kind of talk
to me. You have me in the hollow of your
hand. Why should I bother to deny it? i
have broken the law. I broke it because 1
was starving.”

“1t is better to starve in freedom than to
eat fat joints up the river. Today it is a
question of sanity.” '

“ And you want me to assist in signiog
away the liberty of some person who is per-
fectly sane?"” .

“The nail on the head,” urbsvely.

“You're a fine scoundrell ” .

o BRAINE.IS THERE .EVERY.NIGHT *

positive that they were preparing to strike
again. But from what direction and in what
manner? He had not the gift of clairvoy-
ance, so he had to walt; and waiting is a
terrible game when perhaps death is bal-
ancing the scales. 1t is always easier to
meke an ssssult than to await it; and it is
a good gemeral who always finds himeelf
prepared.

But it made his heart ache to watch the
1iM. She went about cheerfully—when any
one was In the room with her. Many a
time, however, he had stolen to the door

“ Not so loud!” warningly.

“ As loud as I please. I am not forget-
ting that you need me. I'm no coward, 1
recognjze that you hold the whip hand. But
you can send me to the chair before I'll
crawl to you. Now, leave me alone for a
while.7

The other physician had no such qualms
of conscience. He was ready at all times
for the generous emoluments which accrued
from his dealings with the man Braine.

The Countess Perigoff was indisposed; so
it was quite in the order of things that she
should physick

of her bedroom end heard the heart ]
sobs, s vain attempt heing made to stiffe
them among the pillows. She was only 18;
it was first love; and firet loves are pale,
evanescent attachmerts. It hurt now; but
she would get over it presently. Youth for-
gets. Time, like water, smosths away the
ragged places.

The Countess callcd regularly. She was,
of course, dreadfully sorry over what had
happened. She had heard something sbout
his charseter; newspaper men waren't always
the best. This one was a mere fortune
honter; a two faced one, at that.  She was
never move susprised in her life when he
threw his arms around her. Add so on, and
5o forth, balf Mes and half truths, till the
patient Jones felt like wringing her neck.

From his vantage point the butler smiled
tronically. He could read the heart of this
Perigoff woman as he could read the page of
2 book. The affrontery! And all the while
be must gravely admit her and pretend when

. the blood rloted in his veins at the sight of
ber. But he dared not swerve a single inch
from the plans laid down. It was a cup of
bitter gall, and there was no way of aveid-
ing the putting of i to his lips. She ema-
nated pelson ae nightehade emanates it, the
upas tree. And he must bow when she en-
tered and bow when she left! Still, she had
done him an indirect favor in- breaking up
this love business,

One

Bruine & d his run-
about and called npon two physiciacs. When """ 'Ta

There is a Jaw in the state of New York—
just or unjust, 'whichever you please—that
reads that any person may be adjudged in-
sane if the signatures of two registered physi-
clans are affiwed to the document. Tt does
not sey that these physicians shall have been
proved reputadle.

There were, besides the physiciang, a
mothetly looking woman and a man of beaign
countenance. Their faces were valuable
assets, To gain ther person's fid p
is, perhaps, among the greatest human
achl'vements. A confidence man and woman
in the real sense of the word. In your mind's
eye you could see this man earrying the con-

4

the simple reaso~ that

‘ unting
for her. It oceurred to the girl that Susan o
place .

might have wisely concluded the
to wait would be in the taxieab.
Figrence hurvied out into the street, into
the arms of the Wendt family,
patiently awaiting her.

The ftrusted chauffeur had
around to the side entramce by
domo. The young lady had so requested,
80 he said.

the usual idle, curicus evowd.

“The poor young woman is ineame,” sadd
the motherly Kate, tears in her eyes. The
benign Thomas looked at heaven. * We ave

~N her keepars.”

“It is mot true!” cried Fioeemee des-

“She has the ballucination thet she
the daughter of the millionaire Siu i
Hargreave.” And Thomas exhibited
document, which whs perfectly legal, so far
as appearances went. >

‘““Hurry up and get her off the walk. 1T
can't have the crowd growing any larger,”
sald the policeman, comvineed.

8o, despite her cries and protestation
Fi was hustled into the
even the policeman lending a hand.

“Poor young thing!” he maid to the
crowd. “Conle, now, move on. I ecant
have the walk blocked up. Get a gait om
you.”

He was congratulating himself upon the
orderliness of the affair when a keen eyed
young man in the garb of s chauffene
touched his shoulder. y

“What's this I hear about ap imane

-\rwoman'l" he demanded.

i

“She was insane, all right. They hal

papers to prove it. She kept crying that
»

she was Stanley Herg e d

“My God!” The young man struck his
forehead in despair. “You ass, she was
Stanley” Hargreave's daughter, and they've
iddnaped her right under your nose! What
was the number of that car?”

“ Cut out that line of talk, young feligh;
I know my business. They hsd the proper
documents.”

“ But you hadn’t brairs enough to inguire
whether thqy were genumine or =ot!
wait!” shrilled the cbasffeur. “TI ha
you broken for this work.” He wh
and ran back to his car, to find Susan
the countess in a great state of agitation.
“They got her, they got her! And I swora
on the book that they mever should, so long
as I drove the car,”

Susan wept, and the countess tried in
v~~ to console her.

And when Jones was informed he fright-
aned even the countess with the smarl of
rage which burned across his lips. He tore
into the hall, seized his hat, and was gone,
Not a word of reproach did he offer to the

hauff He d d that no one is
infallible. He found the blundering police-
man, who now realized that he stood in "for
& whiff of the commissioner’s carpet. ' All
he could do was to give a good description
of the man and woman. Word was sent
broadcast through the city. The police had
to be informed this time. !

Late in the day an officer whose beat fn-
eluded the ferry landing at Hoboken said
he had seen the three. Everything hed
looked all right to him. It was the mother-
ly face of the one and the, benign counte-
nance of the other that had blinded him,

At midnight Jones, haggard and with the
air of one beaten, returned home. .-

“No wireless yet?"” asked Norton.

“The George Washington of the Narth
German Lloyd does not answer. Something
has happened to her wires; tampered with,
possibly.” |

“Bo long as we know they are st ;
we can remedy the evil. They will not ‘
able to land at a single port. I have sent
ten cables. They can't get away from the
wire. If I could only get hold of the ngmes
of those damnable doctors who signed that
document! Twenty years.”

Jones bent his head in. his hands, and
Norton tramped the floor till the sound of his
footsteps threatemed to drive the mosning
Susan into hysterics.

“It is only a matter of a few days.”

“But can the child stand the terrors?™
questioned Jones, ‘“Who knows that they:
may not really drive her insane?”

On board the George Washington every
one felt extremely sorry for this begutiful
girl. It was a frightful misfortune to be so
stricken at her age. A

“8he is certainly insane,” said one of

tribution plate down the alsle on Sund
mornings, and his wife Kate putting her
mite on the plate for the benefit of some poor,
untidy Hottentot.

On Tuesday of the following -week

the p who haed known Hargreave
slightly th h some ‘banking - Dusiness
“ Hargreave wasn't married. He Jived
alone.”

After the second day out Florence was

Plorence and Susan went shoppi The
‘chauffeur was a strong young fellow whom
Jones relied ppon. If you pay a man well
and hold -out fine promises, you gemerally
can trust Mm. As their car left the corner
another followed leisurely. ' This second auto-
mobile contained Thomas Wendt and his
wife Kate. The two young women stopped at
the great dry goods shop wear the public
library, and for the time being naturally fer-

itted to wander aliout the ship as she
pleased. A ;
A good many of the pessengers were
mightily. wortled: when they learned’
the wireless had in some . myaterious
been tampered with after the boat had mad§
the open sea. It was impossible to puf
about. The apparatus must be fixed at ses.
And when finally Norton’s wireless csught
the wires of the George Washington he was

got everything but the marvels which had gravely informed that the young lady re-

come from all parts of the world, ‘1t is as
nataral for a woman to buy as it is for a
to sell. | !

some manner of other Florense beosme 4, from

ferred to had leaped the rail off the Banke
at night and had been drowned. She had
mot been missed till thbllw'um_‘

i

Boston, Sept. 20—There are said
‘to be unmistaksble evidences that

< ot 2y 2 il”t:supn:—-“hn break in the

iturn for the better. The following
‘lare illustrative -of conditions which
‘are now prevailing in three widely
wdiversified lines. ;
The head of a large shoe manufac-
turing concern says: “Business with
us {8 decidedly better than it was a
month or even two weeks ago. We

are now running about 9,000 pairs per
day and expect very shortly to be up
to 10,000. Our normal output is about
112,000 pairs per day, so that although
we still hdave room for. further in-
crease, the improvement over con-
ditions under which we were recently
operating’ is decidedly encouraging.
“We have just sent out our sales-
men with the new spring samples, but
it is yet too early to get a line on the
situation: as a result of their orders
and observations. Another hopeful
sign 48 that collections

ly by note

‘war commenced.”

which manufactures machinery says:
“Ordinarlly we have about

look

A manufacturer of specialties for
one' of the large mail order houses
“The turn in the tide seems
Several months ago
one of the largest mail order houses
in the ¢ountry was constantly writing
us to delay deliveries from one to
Now the reverse is
every mail
brings instructiong to move shipments
forward. Our collections have taken
a decided jump during the past week.

The business outlook centainly seom;l. Montreal, ‘Sept. 31-CO

says:
to have come.

three months.
the case, and almost

much better than it did a month ago.

of Trade says:

of caution is éverywhere
yet the fident feeling in

York’s most prominen

have improved
and money is being offered more free-
brokers. A day or two
ago wé were asked to take a consid-
ble block of money at seven per
. the lowest rate quoted since

e manager of a large company

six
months’ orders ahead. A short time
ago we were down to not more than
a month, but since then we have book-
ed enough business so that we now
have at least three months' orders
on hand.  Collections are also improv-
ing and are almost normal. We feel | o isi
decidedly encouraged over the out-

} R. G. Dun & Co's Weekly Review

“Hesitancy In entering upon new
commitments continuwes and a spirit
manifest,

New York, Sept. ”Tqb::i
ses the following view

exchange market is the mos
ant thing that has yet occurr
fnancial world, indicating

provement in conditions f
diffrcult situation produced by
break of the war. There |
big rift in the clouds, and Iy
pe surpnised if conditions

b

rapldly. 2

n
up wonderfully. Manufactu
commercial interests had be
ing on a very conservative 1
when the shock of war ca
were able to withstand it. T)

fewer difficulties than we o
expected.”
“RBig demand for New Y

notes was & pleasant surpri:
a result of the sales to ou
investors, a considerable 8
money will be attracted to 1
The situation here, so far
are concerned, is still no
comfortable, because the !
{nstitutions were forced to
gold shipped to Europe.
“In order that banks «
New York might assume D
burden heretofore borne he
a formation of the proposed
“Some interior banks are
to recognize the justice of }
contentions that they shi
part of the burden. One
has just received $200,000
an interior correspondent
ter of appreciation for
York banks have done in T

s.

“Of late we have begun
gold in moderate quantitie
“We still owe a large
Burope, and I hope it wil
betore it is smaller. We
deavor to induce them to le
money, rather than pay o
owe them.”

PRODUCE PRICE
CANADIAN C

can No. 2 yellow, 88 @
OATS—Canadian weste!
@ 62; No. 3, 60 @ 6L
FLOUR—Manitoba spris
tents, firsts, $6.70; 8ece
strong bakers, $6.00; wir

circles is maintained.

financial situation,

Sentiment is
strengthened by developments in the
a favorable im-
pression being created by the further
improvement in foreign exchange and
the action taken with a view to meet-

choice, $6.50; stralght r
bags $3.15.
MILLFEED—Bran, $26
Middlings, $30; Moullie, !
HAY—No. 2, per ton
and '$19.
POTATOES—Per bag,

ing jiaturing obligations abroad.
- ulus has been imparted to re-| @ 72%-
ta emands by the end of the vaca- v
tiogf§ season and lower temperatures | er prices of leather res

chandise.

“Continued strength appears

well supplied for the present.

sidered satisfactory,
plants being fairly

hake accelerated the distribution of
wearing apparel and other fall mer-

woolens and worsteds and the out-
put is as most manufacturers are

“The situation in footwear is con-
New England
well employed,
while advices from the South are no-
ticeably more encouraging. The high-

mands.
“Curtailment of output
in iron and steel, operat

in|ing at the rate of about

per cent. of capaicty. T
foreign sources continu
sales are small.

“Failures in the Units
384, against 282 the «
week last year. Fallur
number fifty-five, agains
year.”

| World’s Shipping TV

steamer Cayo Manzani

M“"ATURE ALMAN‘ = Sapelo to Hull and We
{ September phases of the moon timber, 82s 6d, Sept; B
Full moon .... 4th 10h 1m am. Hyltonia, 1149 tons, G
! . Last quarter 12th 1h 48m p.m.|ampton and Newport, ti
! New moon .... 19th 5h 33m pm. Norweglan steamer Cey
First quarter 26th 8h 3m am. Halifax to the U. K.; des
. : . | Norwegign steamer Da;
g, 8 8 E|same; Norweglan st
o d =8 L 2 11854 tons (preiously)
[ ] g 3 g 5 |to W Britain or E Irel
2 L3 3 o b1 < |to 568, prompt; Norw
2 32 8 § | Avona, 1862 tons, sam
l g .8 § F P 3
@ - . B steamer . Nordkyn, 210
mw & = ® ® & &|British bark Louisa, 8
R B-® =R B S A | more to Jucaro, coal, p
22 Tu 6.18 6.17 0.44 13.03 7.04 19.33 ——t—
23 W. 617 616 1.32 1850 752 20.22 BRITISH P(
24 Th 6.18'6.14 223 1441 8.42 21.14
o Liverpool, Sept. 1

. VESSELS IN PORT.

3 Steamer
Anna, 747, R C Bikin.
Almera, Robt. Reford Co.

Jomborg, 1,203, J E Moore.
Reapwell. 2192, W M Mackay.

Co.

John Babhe, 949, John E. Moore.
.. Schooners Not Cleared.
Brina
Charles C.

Starr.
Coral Leaf, 876——.
Ella M. Storer, 426, —
Elma, 299, A. W. Adams.
Flora Condon, 219,

Hartuey W, 271 s
Harry, 306, J W Smith.
Horatio, 380
Hunter, 187, D J Purdy

J Howell Leeds, 393, J W Smith,
Mary A Hall, 341

Melba, 378, R C Elkin,

Moamsa, 384, Peter Mcintyre.

M V B Chase. 380, R C BElkin.
Nellie Eaton, 99, A W Adams. .
Orizombo, 150, Stetson, Cutler &
Peter Schultz, 573, A. W. Adams.
Priscilla, 9, A. W. Adams.
Samue! B Hubbard, 333
Sunlight, 349, A. W. Adams,

RECENT CHARTERS.

Bay of Fundy to West Britain or Bast
Treland, 508 to G6s, prompt; Norweig-
an-steamer, 1862 tons, same; Norweig-

an steamer, 2104 tons, same;
weglan steamer, 2094 tons,

Norwelgan steamer,

i
\\ ‘Wrweighn ‘Stéamer, 1854 tons, deals
|

terms, prompt;

and (or) Manchester, deals, 42s
Sept; Norweigan stieamer

Michelsen, 2202, toms, Miram
PBritain of E lreland,
Gept; British steamer
tons, St John, N
. Glasgow, deals, 38s 9d, Sept;

4

Reapwell,

Fidljof, Nansen, 2,094, W .M. Mackay.

Shenandoah, 2,492, Wm. Thomson &

P Pendleton, 821, R C Elkin.
Lister, 266, R P & W F

Georgina Roop, 423, R P & W F Starr
Hattie H' Barbour, 266, A W Adams.

same;
2464 tons, Domin-
jon trade, balance of season, priate
Norweigan steamer
1600  standards, Montreal t0. Liverpool

i to W
deals, 37s, 6d.

B to Lierpool or
British

Manchester Oitizen, Rt
real for Manchester.

FOREIGN P

Boston, Sept. 18.—A
Barber, Tynemouth Cr
die Bell, Gloucester.
Cld Sept. 18, schrs
Mills, Hantsport, N.
Melanson, Liverpool,
S1d. Sept. 18, schrs
gon, Meteghan, N 8;
Wade, N S; Princess
Lillie E Melanson, N
Thomas H Lawrence,
bor; Annie, Salmon 1
thur J Parker, Shelbu
B Hirtle, North Sydne
Roberts, Halifax, N 8
‘Chatham, Mass., S
stmr Bdda, Hillsboro
Rockland, Sept. !
Georgietta, Boston; C
Perth Amboy, N J,
schrs Flora M, Newa
New York.

City Island, Sept. 1
Harry W Lewis, Pert
John, N B; Warner N
boy for St. John, N
Delaware Breakwat

Cq.|schrs A & M Carlisle
Gloucester; Mary A
John, N B.

Port Reading, N J
schr H H Ktichene:
Scotia.
New York, Sept.
Arthur M Gibson, St
Cld Sept. 18, schr
John, N B; barges G
Windsor, N S; J B I
Morrison, Windsor,
Harvey, Windsor, N
L Corkum, Rafuse, 1

Vineyard, Haven,
Arrd schrs Lildan
Island for Yarmouth
Adam, St George, 8
Melissa Trask, do
Charles .H Trickey,
Augusta.

Passed Sept 18, 1
dercliff, N J, for St
L Bikins, St. John,

Nor-

6d,
tian

2192




