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" FAMOUS GEMS OF PROSE

THE LIBERTY OF THE PRESS
By Edward Everett

¥From a Speech in Faneuil Hall, Boston, Oct. 27, 1852.

MONG the many memorable words which fell from the lips of
A our friend just before they were closed forever, the most
remarkable are those which have been quoted by a previous

] speaker,— ‘I still live.”” They attest the serene composure of his

mind ; the Christian heroism with which he was able to turn his con-
sciousness in upon himself, and explore, step by step, the dark pas-
sage (dark to us, but to him, we trust, already lighted from above),
which connects this world with the world to come. But I know not
what words could have been better chosen to express his relation to
the world he was leaving—‘I still live.”’ This poor dust is just
returning to the dust from which it was taken, but I feel that I live
in the affections of the people to whose service I have consecrated
my days. ‘I still live.”’ :
The icy hand of death is already laid on my heart, but I shall
still live in those words of counsel which I have uttered to my fellow-
citizens, and which I now leave them as the last bequest of a dying
friend. In the long and honored career of our lamented friend, there
are efforts and triumphs which will hereafter fill one of the brightest
pages of our history. But I greatly err if the closing scene—the
height of the religious sublime—does not, in the judgment of other
days, far transcend in interest the brightest exploits of public life.
Within that darkened chamber at Marshfield was witnessed a scene
of which we shall npt readily find the parallel. The serenity with
which he stood in the presence of the king of terrors, without trepi-
dation or flutter, for hours and days of expectation; the thoughtful-
ness for the public business, when the sands were so nearly run out;
the hospitable care for the reception of the friends who came to Marsh-

'field ; that affectionate and solemn leave separately taken, name by

name, of wife and children and kindred and friends and family,
down to the humblest members of the household; the designation
of the coming day, then near at hand, when ‘“all that was mortal of
Daniel Webster should cease to exist!’’ the dimly-recollected strains
of the funeral poetry of Gray; the last faint flash of the soaring in-
tellect ; the feebly-murmured words of Holy Writ repeated from the
lips of the good physician, who, when all resources of human art had
been exhausted, had a drop of spiritual balm for the parting soul;
the clasped hands; the dying prayers. Oh; my fellow-citizens, this
is a consummation over which tears of pious sympathy will be shed
ages after the glories of the forum and the senate are forgotten-
His sufferings ended with the day,
Yet lived he at its close;
And breathed the long, long night away,
In statue-like repose.

LY

THE ALBERT GATE
MYSTERY

—

]

=
T

1 LLLLY

" ¥ LL‘Q

=

icate,

tisep-
tic propertieQ degifed from
Cuticura, un®ed#with the
purest of sapofceous in-
gredients and gost refresh-
ing of flower gdours, Cuti-
cura Soap is unrivaled for
shampooing, bathing, shav-
ing and for every use in
preserving the hair and skin.
Assisted by Cuticura, it
allays itching and irritation
and tends to prevent clog-
ging of the pores, a frequent
cause of facial eruptions.

Sold throughout the world. Depows: London, 7,
rhouse .. Paris, 10, Rue de la Chausses
d’Amlg; Australls, R. Towns & Co., Sydney; India,
_,B' K. ;ul. Calcutta: China, ITong Kong Drug Co.:
a|

e32-page Cuticura Bonk; post-free, n Guid
the Best Carc and Trectment of 8Xin and Suln.e -

cognized that her gearing was not fasten-

English Worsted,

MEN’'S TROUSERS

250 Pairs Men’'s Trousers, made from
. in very
stripe effect; severai different shades to
choose from; suitable weight for fall wear;
excellently tailored and good fitting

$1.79 to $5.00

dressy dark

CORBET’S

196 Union Street

a

BEST
FOR

ALL
PURPOSES

AVE $1.00 PER TON ;
OAL—$4.25 per Ton---1,400 Lb. Load $3.10

WINTER IS COMING, SO ARE

HIGHER COAL PRICES

Book Order Now; Phone Main 1122; P.O. Box 13; C, O..D. or Cash with Order

PRESENT WATERWAY
PROJECT TO PREMIER

Great Plan for Opening of Col-
umbia River by Canada and
the United States

Nelson, B. C., Aug. 20—The creation of
new international waterways of com-
merce was the big project presented -to
Sir Wilirid Laurier today by the Nelson
and Revelstoke boards of trade, reinforced
by the Associated British Columbia cham-
bers of commerce and a delegation from
Cregon and Washington states, headed by
United States Senator Chamberlain.

They seek to open the British Columbia
river from its source to the ocean with a
view of opening a canal to create a route
of commerce on a water rate basis from the
heart of the Rockies to London, New
York and the markets of the world.

The proposed route will cover 750 miles
of railway from Kootenay and Okanagan
districts to Portland, 150 miles being on

CANADIAN COAL CORPORATION

cide upon a united plan of action by both
countries.

“I cannot emphasize too strongly the
conviction that anything which tends to
develop tramsportation between . the two
countries and encourage better relations
would always receive favorable considera-
tion from the government of Canada.”

The preliminary hearing of Paul Boyce,
the fourteen year old Boston boy, charged
with stealing several articles at Digby,
was. ended yesterday with his being com-
mitted for trial.

Nervous Women

ed in the trim manner suggestive of a craft1

ey . 2*! | Canadian territory.
tlaid by for the night. At the same in-|
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Schr Lucia Porter (Am) 384, Spragg, for| Copyright 1904 by R. F. Fenne & Co. The United States has already taken ac-
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PORT OF ST. JOHN.

Arrived Yesterday.
{Stmr Governor Cobb, 1556, Allan, from
Joston, W G Lec. mdse and nass, and &'d.
iStmr Morien. 490. Burchell, from Port
forien, N 8, R P & W F Starr, coal,
B Cleared Yesterday.
Schr John J Hanson. Hardy, for Parrs-
loro, ‘C M Kerrison, ' to load lumber jor
Yew York. -
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§ Lizard, Aug 29—Passed stmr Kiora, from

Vineyard Haven for orders, J H Scammell
& Co, 1,760,000 spruce laths.

Sailed Yesterday.
Schr Roger Drury, Cook, for Bridgeport
(Conn.), Stetson, Cutler & Co.
Stmr Moeris, 2192, Stewart, for Brow

Stonington, Conn, lumber.
Schr Flyaway (Am), 131, Britt, for Bos-
ton, cedar shingles,

CANADIAN PORTS.

Yarmouth, N S, Aug 20—Ard schr Eddie
Theirault, from Perth Amboy; stmr Prince
George, from Boston; schr Constance from
Weymouth.

Cld—Schr Willena Gertrude, for Wind-
sor.

Halifax, N 8, Aug 29—Ard stmrs Trini-
dad, from New York and sailed for Que-
bec; Florizel, from New York; Bomu,
from St John’s (Nfld); Minia, cable, from
sea; schr Collector, from New York.

Montreal, Aug 29—Ard stmrs Lake
Champlain, from Liverpool; Grampian,
from Liverpool.

Quebec, Aug 20—Ard stmr Mount Tem-
ple, from London.

BRITISH PORTS.

Cardiff, Aug 27—Ard stmr Inon, from
St John.

Liverpool, Aug 27—Ard stmr Almeriand,
from St John and Halifax.

Liverpool, Aug 28—Ard
from New York.

Sld  27th—Stmr  Carthaginian, for St
John's (Nfld), Halifax and Philadelphia.

stmr Ceduric,

FOREIGN PORTS.

Vineyard Haven, Mass, Aug 20—Ard
and sailed, schr Victoria, from Lahave (N
8), for New York.

Ard—Schrs Laura, from New York for
Bridegwater (N 8); W H Waters, from
Pawtucket for St John.

. stant, too, she caught sight of a third

Head for orders, deals. i
Schr Georgia Pearl, 118, Berryman, for!
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CHAPTER XV.—(Continued)

‘Certainly,” ’cried Edith, instantly 1e-
solving to pursue the tactics of the penny
novelette. ‘I have been deserted. My
lover has been taken away from e by an-
other woman—at least, that is what [ am
i informed. ‘I do not wish to make any
' trouble about it. There are plenty as
good men ‘as he left in the world; but, on
the other hand, I must not act unjustly.
1 have been told that he lives in this
house—that he is living with her here at
this moment, in fact. If I can make sure
of it, I will go away and never set eyes
on him again unless by chance, and then
vou may be sure L will take no notice of
him. 1 ain not one of those si.y gitls

sweetheart.”

Marie was reassured.

“I should think not,” she said, with a
sympathetic and defiant sniff. “I had the
very same experience last Sunday, when
Phillippe—the grocer’s boy at the coruer,
you know—walked along the Corniche
Road with a chit of .a girl out of a shop.
She thinks herself better than we are be-
cause she stands behind a counter, end I
am sure she made eyes at Phillippe cne
day when his master sent him there on an
errand.”

“Phillippe must have bad taste,” broke
in Edith. “But I am sorry 1 must hastcn
away. If you girls will tell me quickly all
the other people that live in that honse I
will give you two francs each. That is all
the money I have got.”

She produced the coins, which she eas-
ily distinguished from the gold in her
pocket by the size. She knew that to ap-
pear too well supplied with money in ihat

disaster, to her undertaking.

Both girls eagerly seied the forty sous
pieces.

“Oh, on the second floor,” said Marie,
“T am afraid you will find your young man.
They are a funny couple that live here.
They only. came ‘here on Monday. When
did your younz man leave you?”

MORNING NEWS
.  OVER THE WIRES

Cotton yesterday sold at 20 cents a
pound in New York, the highest price ask-
ed since the civil war. Not a great many
bales changed hands on the advance from
16.82, the closing price of Saturday, to 20

— { cents for August yesterday.

Mrs, Catherine Fogarty, and her Iittle
child, of Jamaica Plain, were drowned
yesterday in a pond near Boston, and in
an effort to save them an old man sixty
years of age was also drowned. Another
child of Mrs. Fogarty also fell into the
pond, but was saved by Miss Laura Daley.
The bodies were recovered. |

On arnving in New York yesterday from
the old country, Mrs. I. R. Adriance, of
Poughkeepsie, N. Y., was found to have
in her possession more than $100,000 worth
of jewelry, which she claimed was owned
by her and her daughter, and a travelling
companion, Mary H. Doughty. They were'
released on $7,500 bail, but the jewels are |
being held. 1

In Montreal yesterday, Bishop Archam-
bault warned Roman Catholics, under pen- |
alty of excommunication, from joining the |
Free Masons, declaring that that body |
aimed to destroy the Catholic faith.

Toronto, Aug. 20— (Special)—Rev. Frank'
Powell, of London, and lately of Assump-
tion College, Sandwich, has been ap-
pointed principal of St. Michael’s R. C.
College here to succeed Rev. N. Roche,
who has gone to Chatham (N. B.), to take
charge of the new Basilican College there.

Sydney, N. 8., Aug. 29—(Special)—J. R.
Blackett, formerly chief auditor of the
Dominion Coal Company, has been ap-
pointed controller of the Halifax Tramway
Company, and left for Halifax today. Mr.
Blackett will take up his new duties at
once.

Chatham, Mass., Aug. 20—Her cargo of
lime catching fire from the water entering
her hold, after she struck on Shovelful

| Shoal, the two masted schooner Ada Ames,

bound from Rockland (Me.), for New
York, was totalled destroyed by fire on
the shoal this afterroon.

MARINE NEWS l

Chatham, Mass.,, Aug. 20—Her cargo of
lime catching fire from the water entering
her hold, after she struck on Shovelful
Shoal, the two masted schooner Ada Ames,l
bound from Rockland (Me.), for New|
York, was totally desiroyed by fire on |
the shoal this afternoon.

A false alarm from box 135 called out the
north end fire department last night. {

“1 saw him on Saturday.”

“Where?"

This was a poser, but Miss Talbot an-
swered desperately:

“At Lyon.”

“What is he like?”

Another haphazard shot.

“He is tall and dark, and, oh so good-
lookine, with a heantifully white skin and
a pink complexion.”
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- form—that of & man' who had been seated
“That is he!” cried both girls together. on a fixed capstan. and who now strode
“The scoundrel! But tell me.” went on forward to peer at the newcomers
Edith, whose excitement was readily con-  Some few words passed betwee.g the
strued as the pangs of jealousy, “who 18 three, but it was impossible for the girls
th‘? creature that !“'95 Wlﬂ_l him? ., , | to hear a syllable. Instantly the sailor as-
We think she is a music-hall artiste,” sisted Dubois and Mademoiselle Beaucaire
replied Marie. “At least, that is what the t; gtep down from the quay on board the
people say. I ha}'e not heard yet what smack. He followed them, and three oth-
hall she appears in. They say she i8 very er men, who appeared out of the chaos
pretty. Are you going to throw vitrol of sails and ropes, commenced to labor

who break their heatts over a faithless

neighborhood was to court danger, if not

over her?”

‘“Not I,” said Edith, with a fine scorn.
“Do they live there alone?”’

“Yes, Quite alone. They rent the place
from Pere Didon. He owns most of the

houses in the street, you know, and is a,
regular skinflint. He won’t let anyone get’

behind with their rent for an hour. He is
old, so old that you would not think that

"| he could live another Week, yet he is that

keen after his framcs you.would imagine
he was a young man anxious to get money
for a gay life. You ought to have heard

the row here last Saturday when he turn-

ed the people out from. their ropms where
your lover now lives, There was a poor
woman with two sick children.”

How much further the revelations as to
Pere Didon’s iniquity might have gone,
Miss Talbot could not say, but at that
moment there came an interruption.

From the opposite doorway appeared
the figure of Mlle. Beaucaire, carrying a
small bag. She was followed by a man, tall
slight, and closely muffled up, who shoul-
dered a larger portmanteau. Edith grab-
bed both the girls, and pulled 4hem close
to her against the closed door behind
them.

“It is he!” she whispered tragically. “Si-
lence! Let us watch them!”

The man darted a suspicious glance up
and down the street. There was no one
whom even the clever Henri Dubois could
construe as an enemy—no one save some
chattering Marseillais loitering around
their doorsteps, and three girls huddled
together in close conclave directly oppo-
site.

Thus reassured he strode after La Belle
Chasseuse, who cried out impatiently:

“Come quick, Henri; what are you wait-

ing for?”

“Is his name Henri?” whispered the
awe-stricken Marie. |

“Yes, Isn't he a villain?” I wonder
where they are going now!”

“Let us follow them and see,” chimed
in the other one, who delighted in the
nocturnal romance. It was a veritable page
out of one of Paul de Kock’s novels.

The programme suited Miss Talbot ex-
ceedingly well.

They strolled off down the street, nest-
ling together, Edith in the centre; and
keeping the shrouded couple in front well
in sight. This time, when Mademoiselle
Beaucaire and her companion reached the
point where the street emerged on to the!
harbor, they did not cross over towards
the broad and brilliantly-lighted Canne-!
biere, but hurried on through the dark-
ness in the direction of a cluster of fishing
smacks that lay alongside the Quai de Rive,
Neuve.

“My faith, Eugenie!” cried Marie, “they
must be going on board one of the vessels” |

“What a lark!” was the answer. “I sup-.
pose they fear you,” she added, turning
her sharp eyes on Edith. “What is your

|
|

”

“Lucille,” came the answer on the spur
of the moment.

“Lacille what.”

“My gracious!” cried Eugenie, “what a
swell name!”

“@h, let us hurry,” interrupted Miss
Talhot desperately. “You girle know ev-
erybody. You must know all the vessels.
If they are going on a boat and you find!
out the name and number for me I will
give each of you a whole louis. T will give
them to you now I mean, that is, if you
}vil] walk with me afterwards to my lodg-
ings.”

Even amidst the exciting circumstances,
surrounding her, Edith recognized the ab-,
solute necessity there was to maintain the
credibility of her previous narrative.

Unquestionably Dubois and the lady in-
tended to embark on one of the fishing
boats. They hastened to the further end,
of the harbor. through whose tiny en-
trance Edith could now see the dark wa-
ters of the bay beyond, for the night was
beautifully clear and fine, and the bright
stars of the south lent some radiance to .
the scene, when the girls quitted the deep|
shadow of the houses.

A solitary boat. a decked fishing smack
of some forty tons, was lying by the side
of the quay, apart from the others. Edith,
who knew something about yachting, re-

| with a large pole in order to shove the
sturdy véssel out into the harbor.

“Quick!” murmured Edith, in an agony
lest the opportunity should slip., “Tell me
what vessel it is.”

“I think,” said Marie, “it is the Belles
Saeurs. Anyhow, we can easily make cer-
tain. All we have to do is to go back
around the top of the harbér, -walk down
the Quai du*Port, and watch her ‘as)she
passes under the lighthouse of the Fort
St. Jean. They will hoist her sail then
and we shall see her number.”

“Oh, come,” cried Edith, “lest us run!’)’

tion, for some distance, under appropria-
tions by the' national and state govern-
ments. ;

The Canadian project contemplates a
three, and possibly, four locks.
¢ Sir Wilfrid and Hon. Messrs. Graham
jand Templeman conferred with the
| large delegation on the data and
proposals. Replying, the premier stat-
ed that much of what had been
presented appealed to him. How the
onening of a navigation route morth and
south would have the full desired effect on
railway tariffis running east and west, he
was not prepared to say without further
information.
¢ “But,” said the premier. ‘Anything
which goes to develop trade and encourage
better relations between Canada and the
United States appeals to me. Our relations
are becoming . more ! friendly every day.
| which means better civilization and the
| welfare of the worid. On this ground alone
| the government has a cail to look into the
project with favor.

“It will be my duty and pleasure,” said

considerable dredging and the building of |

'rattled on, “that Jacques ghould be call-

|

“We can run if you like,” replied Marie | the premier, “to ask the minister of public
coolly, “but there is no need. They have works to have a survey made from Lake
to get out by using the sweeps, and we | Windermere to the boundary and deter-
will be underneath the lighthouse at least ' mine what is required and what it will
a minute or two before they pass, even| cost.” ;
if we walk slowly.” | Sir Wilfrid pointed out that the Can-

Whilst they ‘were talking the three girls| adian and United States governments
put their words into practice, and Edith could deal with the projects mn two ways.
found herself battling with a logical di-| Each government could approach it inde-
lemma. Dubois was evidently escaping| pendently of the other.
from France—making out from Marseiles| “But,” he added, “if it is possible it
at this late hour on a vessel capable of | seems to me the better method would be
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What could she do? Was it possible (o e

invoke the aid of a policeman and get

some authority to hail the craft and order
her to return, or was there time to take
a cab in the Cannebiere and drive furious-
ly to the hotel, where Brett, Fairholme
and her brother must be anxiopsly await-
ing her return? %

Rapidly as these alternatives s |
themselves, she dismissed them. uﬁesvtve;:;
best to fall in with Marie’s suggestion and |
ascertain beyond doubt the identity of the |
fishing emack. Then, at any rate, Brett |
would have a tangible and definite clue. |

So she hastened with her ecompanions |
_along the three sides of the now almost
dese;ted quay, and, in accordance with the
prediction of her youthful guides, she
reached the promenade beyond the small
lighthouse of the inner port before the
vegsel had quitted the harbor. To move
'a forty-ton boat with oars is a slow mat-
i ter at the best.
! As the craft came -creeping steadily
ithrough the narrow channel Edith saw,
! to her great relief, that two of the men
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R eemen,

drew in their sweeps, and commenced to

haul upon the ropes whilst the clanking
ap{l groaning of pulleys heralded the slow
rising of the mainsail.

She thought the sail would never climb
up in time, but as it began to yield to the
steady pull of the men it mounted more
and more rapidly, and at last, feeling the
influence of a gentle breeze blowing off the
land; it shook out its cumbrous folds and
the_numher stood clearly revealed in huge
white letters on the dark brown canvas.

At first, in her eagerness, she could
}}f{rgl)' discern it, save a big “M” and an

“There!” cried Eugenie, bubbling over
with excitement. “There it is! ‘M. R. 107.
Marseilles, No. 107, you know. Why, isn't
that Jacques le Bon’s boat?”’ she demand-
ed from her companion,

“Yes, it 18,” said Marie; ‘“‘and there is
Jacques himself standing by the tiller.”

Edith’s eyes were now becoming accus-
tomed to the night and the dancing water.

“Where are the others?”’ she said. “I
cannot see them. There is no one stand-
ing on the deck but the sailors.”

“Oh, they have gone below, I expect,”
said the practical Marie. “They will be
in the way of the sails, you know. There
is not much room for people who don't
work on the deck of a small ship like that.
Besides, they don’t want to be seen. If
a customs officer or a harbor official were
to notice the boat now he would think
that Le Bon was going out fishing for the
night, but he would be sure to wonder
what was happening if he caught sight of
a woman on board. unny, isn’t it,” she
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ed ‘Le Bon,” for he is the worst man in
Marseilles? They say that his ugly grin
when he draws a knife would frighten
anybody!”

(To be continued.)
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The Holy Ghosters’ bark Kingdon is still
ashore at Mud Island, off Yarmouth,
N. 8, Tt is being patched up.
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inviting,

But its allurements are in vain—
Mosquitoes there are biting.
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