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FEATS OF

Thrilling Incidents Where Deeds of Bravery Have Been Accom-
plished: Only by the Aid of Remarkable Endurance.

Ore of the most daring exploils
among the members of tihe  United
States life saving service occurred when
the schooner Minch sank in shoal water
off Cloveland the nighe orf Cctober I,
1885. When the life-savers appeared on
the scens most of the members of the
crzw were clinging desperately to an
jee-coated fore rigging., By the aid of
the brecches buoy all but two of the
men were t.).}\el._on.. but it was impos-
sible (0 get at these two, who were
in the mizzen rigging. Huge breakers
wrre pounding across the subinerged
deck, so that the mizzen nast could
not be reached. Nor was it possible to
go aft by mecans of the stays, because
of the absence of these from the miz-
genmast to the maln. DBut Surfman
Hatch refused to abandon the men,
who were evidently perishing from cold,
and likely to drop off at any time from
this cause added tp excess of fright.

Going over the stays to the main-
mast, Hatch discovered that the main-
gail had been lowered, and that the
main boom was being slung from side
to side by the roll of the vessel after
each big wave. With that knowledge
came an inspiration and determination
to accomplish an athletic feat of ex-
traordinary daring under extraordinary
risk.

Slowly he worked his way out on the
boom, battling with the wind and
hclding fast at each terrible lurch of
the vessel. Arrived at the end, he wait-
ed for & moment of comparative calm,
ard rose up as the boom reached the
end of itsyswing fo ‘ leeward, Some-
where out ‘there-in the m"ht was the
mizzen rigging. No tinle to wonder
where; the next moment the sway of
the boom to the windward would take
him farther away.”

Hatch jumped. His questioning fin-
gers caught' the mizzen rigging. The
next instant he was supporting and
encouraging two exhausted sailors who
were at the point of falling overboard.
All night he held them, and when day-
light came, rescuer ‘and rescued went
ashore in the breeches buoy.

WRECK OF THE WEEOTT.

But the story of the sea which intro-
duces more than one hero whose mus-
cular strength was equal to his desire

_ to assist his fellows is certainly that of
the wreck of the Weeott. The steam-
er was bound from San Francisco to
Fureka, and had arrived off that port
at four-tkirty o’clock the afternoon of
December 1, 1899, with seven passen-
gers and a crew of seventeen men.
When she reached the bar at the en-
trance of Humboldt Bay, a tremendous
sea swept over her from astern. The
huge comber smashed in the after end
of the house, filled the cabin, made
kindling wood of two lifeboats, carried
away the port main rigging, flooded
the engine room, and put out the fires.
Steam from broken pipes drove the en-
gineer on deck, and the gugines were
left working ahead at full speed.

Broached broadside to, with her head
to the northward, the Weeott was car-
ried by the current to the end of the
south jetty, where she first struck,
then eased, and began to pound in a
lq.tle nearer and yet nearer. The seas
rushed over her, and, to make mat-
ters worse, darkness was descending.

To Captain Burtis, chafing at his
helplessness and mocked by the sight
of land an easy stone’s throw distant,
came Second Mate Charles Reiner.
“Beg pardon, sir,” he said, “but if you
don’t mind, I think I'll take a line and
see if I can’t establish communication.”

“Take a line? What do you mean?”’
asked the captain.

‘Reiner looked out at the wall of-foam
capped darkness. ‘I think I could
swim it, sir,” he said simply.

“You are crazy!” commented the
skipper, and turned on his heel.

Reiner bit his lip, but answered not
a word. Instead, he secured a strong
line, one end of which he spliced to a
coil of heavy rope. Dragging the other
end behind him, he again appxoached
the captain.

“Want purmlssmn slr * he said.

“Man,” cried Burtis;, “look at those
waves! The strength of fifty wouldn’t
carry you through them, and if you
had the strength of a hundred it would
avail you nothing on . those jagged
rocks.”

“Still, sir,” if you don’t mind,” per-
sisted Reiner, knotting the end of the
heavy 'line around his wast,

“You are going to your death!”

“Might as well go to it as wait for
it here, sir.”

“Then go, and God go with you—
and Charles, shake hands!”

“Yes, sir. Thank you, sir.”

With no heroic speech, quietly, and
in matter of course manner, the sec-
ond mate walked to the side, climbed
the rail and jumped far out into the
turmoil of water.

For one minute they saw him, then
he was lost to them. But in the
trough the hardy sailor was strug-
gling and fighting back at the monster.
Then, to end it, the sea caught him
up, tossed him to the crest of an enor-
mous breaker, and threw him at the
cruel rocks. Half stunned and bloody,
he hung to the jagged spires, and had
gtrength to retain his hold untl! the
sca retired foaming and hissin

Then what was left of Charles Rei-
ner pulled himself out of the water
mltogether, and sat down for a min-
ute’ to recover his breath; then back
to where the piling rises tc support
the trestle above, with blood stream-
Ing from head snd face.. Tt was a
little while befcro he.found himself

fving on his stomach.out along the strin |

gers to the end of . ihe jetty, almost
exactly opposile the wreak,
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STRENGTH.

“Ahoy, Weeott!”

To Burtis it was a voice from the
dead. “Reiner!” he shouted.

*“All right, sir, only I have lost the
Jine, With 2 little lead they can get
another across to me here.”

At the third attempt he caught it,
and hauling on it soon had hold of
the two-and-one-half-inch rope 10
which it was attached. A sling was
made, and the work of getting the peo-
ple ashore was begun when the life-
saving crew came to render assistance.

A LI¥E SAVER'S BURDEN.

The ending of the story of Charles
Reiner is the beginning of the record
established that night by Surfman
Ericksen.

One of the passengers, being brought
to land in the sling, had been washed
cut by an enormous wave, and had
fallen ‘on the rocks belw just a min-
ute or two before the arrival of the
life savers. In the darkness it was
impossible to locate him, but occasion-
ally a moan and a weak cry could be
heard. Keeper Henning and his little
force arrived, to find that the accident
had fouled the line when only half
a dozen of those on board had been
brought to safety. Incidentally th2yv
learned that the man who had been

washed out of the sling was still alive,
althou"h badly hurt, on the rocks be-
Low Ericksen volunteered to go 1o

is assistance.

The surfman finally discovered the
unfortunate passenger not only badly
hurt, but numbed by his inability to
extricate himself from the pool of
water between two rocks. Ericksen
was not a big man and the stranger
was. But what there was of Ericksen
was madinly muscle and good nature.
He Ifted the half frozen man out of
the pool and ecarried him to partial
shelter behind another rock farther in-
land. - Then he peeled off his own
heavy woolen sweater and pulled it
over his companion’s head.

But it was evident that the man re-
quired something more than the rough
attention that the surfman could ren-
der behind a rock on he sterm-swept
shore. About a mile away was the
home of a watchman. The life-saver
decided to carry his man there. And
so, hoisting on a back, now covered by
a\ undershirt only, a fellow-being
weighing at least half as much again
as himself, he started off in the dark-
ness, to thread his way between the
rocks to the road beyond. Often he
was waist deep in the big pools; and
three times he fell before he cleared
the rock strewn shore; but the water
did not deter him, nor did the falls
dishearten him. He managed to fail
in such a manner as to save his charge
as much as possible, and hoisted the
stranger, now a dead weight of uncon-
sciousness, back into position ard went
on. The road back of the shore was
anything but easy, as the storm had
practically obliterated the track, and!
had raised many hills of loose sand.
Into these Ericksen blundered in the
darkness, and, seeking a new way, a
short cut, had to climb several fences
with his burden.

But he delivered his man at the cot-
tage, and then, not waiting to get a !
drink, hot or cold, for himself, the'|
hardy Norseman hurried back and
reached the trestle in time to assist in
hauling the heavy beach apparatus
from the ground to the stringers of
the structure.

Henning, busy directing operations,
did not notice for a minute or two
that the little giant beside him was
working in bare arms and exposed
chest. Nor, w hen he did, did he waste :
precious moments in asking questions.
He knew Ericksen, and imagined at
once what had happened. He himself
was wearing two extra heavy flannel
shirts over a fleece lined undershirt.
The outer one he took off and handed
to the surfman. There was no ex-'
change of protest and compliment to
waste more time; Ericksen merely nod-
ded, and put on the shirt.

Side by side, Reiner and Ericksen
labored, rigging new lines in place of
the one that had fouled, and taking
the passengers from the breeches buoy
that was soon running. The last to
come was Captain Burtis, and, just as
he reached the trestle, the Weeott made
a sudden lurch forward, and shot-away
cut of sight.

i
A QUADRUPLE STRUGGLE.

i

When the Circassian was wrecked
off Long Island at eleven o’clock the
night of December 11, 1876, and only
four .persons out of thirty-two were
saved, it was the moral strength of
one of them and the combined physical
strength of the four that brought them
to safety. The first and second offi-
cers had secured somewhere on board
a cylindrical piece of cork five feet long
and eleven inches in diameter. This
they hastily fitted with straps and
beckets, and when the vessél was about
to go down, they jumped with it into
the sea. A few minutes later, they
were able to pick up the ship’'s carpen-
ter and a seaman,

Under the direction of the chief offi-
cer the four locked and interlocked
legs. This quadruple inter-twining
not only bound the men together, but
served to steady the buoy. TUnder his
orders, also, they saved their breatn
between big waves, to be rcady for the
next, and even at the last moment he
warned them to prepare for the under- |
tow and be ready for a.tina! struggle
tn reach shore. This, however, was|
‘unnccessary, as the coast life savers |
rushed into the suvf a.n‘d dragged them |
out,

FOREMAN MEAGHER'S

FEAT.

Ladders raised from the stoop had
proved to be short by several feet, and |
as the deputy chief peered through the
oceasional red fringed rents in the cur-
tain of black that shrouded everything
above the second story, he groaned,
then swore with an expressive fluency, |
acquired only by the firemen who, in
his day of impotence, is forced to bow !

down to wood and stone. Thirty vears
ago the apparatus of the New York
IFire Department was not quite so per- i
feet as it is now; but the men were |

very much the samec—reckless of
speech, but reckless also of their lives,
and most profane when deprived of the
opportunity to throw those lives into
the scale against the lives of others
trembling in the balance.

Hanging out of a window of the
fourth story was a woman—no ordin-
ary woman either, for the members
of Hook and Ladder Company No. 3
were describing with much admiration
the shrug of the shoulders and philo-
sophic spreading of palms with which
the futility of the last attempt had been
recognized from above. The foreman,
Daniel J. Meagher, spoke cusply and
emphatically:

“Bring that ladder here!”

The laddér, lying half propped against
the stoop, was brought.

“Raise it here, clear of the building!
Not on the slant, you idiot, but
straight! Quick, boys! Out with
hal fa dozen of these Belgian blocks!
Good! Now just steady ‘her while I
take a run up to the top, and sent Jack
Flood after me if I calll I'm going
to get that woman!”

No time wds wasted in asking ques-
ticns. Not one among those who
steadied the long ladder could-guess
how the impossible was to be ridiculed
on this partigular occasion; but faith
bred of experience told that the fore-
man would find a way. So they just
hung on and waited.

In a niinute Meagher was on the top
rung. Carefully he braced his knees
against the two feet of extension on
either side, then stood §traight up,
fanning the smoke clouds with his
helmet. “Are you there, Mrs. Free-
man?”

“] am. I see you. But what are you
going to do?”’ came the calm answer.

“When I cry ‘Ready!” you will hold
yourself as rigid as possible and drop
into my arms.”

“I understand.”

“Flood!” shouted
up!”’

For a second or two the ladder wob-
bled never so little, then the helmet of
Fireman John'P. Flood showed through
the black curtain four rungs below,

“Just one more, then stop!’” com-
manded Meagher. ‘“Twine your legs
around the frame, boy, for I'll have to
pass her to you on the rush!”

He turned again to the window,
where already the woman stood with
feet ‘on- the sill, but body inside the
room. “Ready!”

The head and shoulders wriggled
out, and carefully the figure stood
erect, one hand gripping the blistered
woodwork, the other stiff at the side.
The sezond hand fell, and at the same
instant Mrs. Freeman precipitated her-
self toward the ladder. It was a
frightful two seconds; but Meagher
managed it somehow—just how he was
never able to tell, As the ladder sway-
ed and threatened to snap, he half land-
ed, half- dropped, the woman into
Flood’s waiting arms.

Flood, plucky as his commander,
but with less training in the Gaelic
gooiball field, accepted the charge, but
in the first second of strain one of the
legs twined for brace around the side
of the ladder was badly sprained.
Nevertheless, all three reached the
ground in safety.

S Other deeds there are, equally brave
and equally wonderful, recalled by
names placed on the roll of merit of
the department. How Dan Meagher
gained the coveted honor has been told
once more, because this present chron-
jcle is one not merely of bravery, but
of bravery rendered effectual only by
the exercise of extraordinary strength

and agility.
A RESCUE IN THE ALPS.

Dan, “Send Flood

It was well for Sloggett, a young

i Englishman who ascended the Matter-

horn in 1900, that his guide, Auguste
Gentinetta, was a man not only of re-
markable pluck, but also, as the records
of the Alpine Club bear witness, of
extraordinary physical strength. The
ascent had been made in safety, and
the climber and his guides were half
way down on their way back to the
village, when they were overtaken by
an avalanche in which stones and many
small rocks were mingled with the
snow. Sloggett, Auguste, and a second
guide named Furrer were swept from
their feet, their axes were wrenched
from their hands, and they were left
absolutely helpless to check their des-
cent. For nearly a thousand feet they
slid, then were pitched head first into
a small ravine filled with stones and
sand. Furrer never moved afterward;
his neck was broken.

But Gentinetta, who through it ail
had kept his wits, twisted his body
to one side as it plunged over this last
wall of ice, and so managed to fall on
his side. Although badly bruised, he
was quickly on his feet and hastening
to the assistance of the Lndhshman
Nor was assistance offered 4 moment
too soon. Sloggett had been hurled
head down in a sand heap. Mouth,
eyes and ears were filled, the jaw
broken, and half a dozen teeth were
knocked out.

The guide promptly prevented suffo-
cation, then revived his employer with
snow. Soon the two were discussing
ways and means of extricating them-
selves from their imprisonment. With
no axes, it appeared to be an impossi-
bility for any man to get back up the
slippery face of the bowl of ice, not
to speak of the chance of one man
climbing out bearing an lnjured com-
panion on his back.

But Auguste had not lived dll of his
life on the slope of the Alps for no-
thing. With shoes slung over his
shoulders by the laces, and one arm
round the waist of the young Eng-
lishman, he began an upward crawl
that was to occupy hours. It was ren-
dered more difficult and incre dan-
gerous by the fact that he was direct-
ly in the path of the shower of stones
that continued to be hurled down the
mountain side into the ravine.

At last, worn and exhausted, the two
found themaelves at the top. A short
rest, then Gentinetta pleked his em-
ployer up bodily, and carried him to a2

| sheltered spot beside the main traek

down the mountain. There, shortly af-
terward, the two were found by the
members of another party descending
from the top. The new friends admin-
istered restoratives and assisted Slog-
gett to the inn at which he was stop-
ping, where he was forced to remain
for several weeks under the care of a

! doctor,

RECKLESS,

Mamma—--If you had two pennies,
Willie, and I was to give you three
more, how much would you have?
Willie—Make it dollars, mamma.
What's the use of heing stingy with
malke bLelieve money?
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You Will Find

A Bargain For the Baby

As Well as For the Old Man.
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Have Read.
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Mcn s 10c Black Cotton Hose, 4 pair for 25¢

b

113

3D 6

35¢ Braces.
65¢ White Dress Shlrts

65¢ Outing Shirts,

5¢ Heavy Duck Shirts,

15¢ Linen Collars,

Cashmere Hose.
Sale price, 19¢

3 for

19¢
48¢

48c¢)

48¢
25¢

$15 English Fancy Worsted Suits.
Sale price, $11.98

$12

Fancy Worsted Suits,

Sale price, $9 98

$12 Hewson Tweed Suits.
Sale price,
$10 Worsted Serge Suits,
Sale price,
$10 Shower Proof Overcoats,
Sale price,
3.00 Hewson Tweed Pants,
Sale price,

Black or Blue.

9.98
6.48
6.48
1.98

25¢ Balbriggan Shirts and Drawers, 18

5¢ Penman’s Unshrinkabies,

$1.75 Dress Suit Cases, for

$6.00 Leather Dress Suit Cases,

.48
126
4.98

Trunks, $1.50, 2 00, 2 50, 3.00, up to 12.00

Wear The King Hat, $2.00 and

Ask for the Harit Shoe, 1.75 o

Boys' $3.00 2-piece Suits:

(13

Baby Suits in white and colors, from
58c to 3.50
Ladies’ $1.00 White Lawn Waists.
Sale price,
and 1.35 Whlte Lawn Waists, 98

403 113 11

125
2 50

2.25 Black Sateen Underskirts,
Sale price

175 113 1
1.00 e o

Silk Underskirts, $2.98 to
. $1.60 White Underskirts. Sale price 68

1.35 5
l 85 114

1.35 Wlappu% desirable patterns

1.65

2 25 o

Corset Covers, 19¢ to
Drawers, 25c to

All Wool,

$2.50
4,00

1.98

2.98

58
1.68

178

1.28
68
6.00

98
1.48
88
98
1.58
7s
1.25

White Dl'CbSIIl(" Sacques, 48cto 1.75

$7.00 Lustre bu]ts,
30.00 Cloth s
2000 "
18 0o
13.00
P. C. Corsets, 39c to
D. and A. Corsets,
B and L e
['ape Girdle Corsets,

[ 4

11 L3

39c to
58c to

4.98 |
Sale price 20.00
15.00

11.98
8.98
1.2¢
1.90
1.50

25c only

Fancy Ruching—js collar lengths

in a box, for

25C

Make Every Dollar Gount and Spend it Now,
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Dock St. and Market Square.

| WOMAN PROSPECTOR

DARES DEATH VALLEY

e

Undaunted by Terrible Sufferings in Alkali
Desert, Mrs. Quigley Locales
Rich Slaim.

LOS ANGELES, Cal, July 16—With
her hair bleached white by desert heat
and alkali and almost reduced to &
wreck by suffering through lack of food
and water, the most courageous woman
prospector developed by the present
mining excitement reached San Bernar-
dino. She is Mrs. Helen C. Quigley and
comes from Utah, Nearly three months
ago she left Bullfrog, and has since
been secking treasure where few men
have dared to go, making a hazardous
trip from the head of Death Valley.

For six weeks she saw no living per-
son, the only evidence of ormer pros-
pectors who had braved the waste be-
ing found in occasional human skele-
tons. For two days she urged her horse
and pack mule through the heat with
but half a canteen of water to drink
and little to eat, and one day she pass-
ed in a lonely cave, fearful to go on
while the sun beat down. In the Fun-
eral Range she was stricken with fever,
found by miners in the nick of time
and nursed through weeks of delirium.

Mrs. Quigley prospected thoroughly
and located a ledge which she believes
will make her fortune, bringing rich
samples. Undaunted, she will at once
retrace her steps. Some of her ore
shows fabulous values, and she believes
the entire ledge will go $250 a ton.

-
a g

NOVA SCOTHAN PROPERTY’
SOLD BY AUGTION

A

HALIFAX, N. S, July 16—The prop-
erty and assets of the Mabou Coal Min-
ing Company, Ltd., were offered for sale
at the court house this morning by
Deputy-Sheriff Archibald, under an or-
der of foreclosure and sale obtained at
the suit of the bondholders. The first
bid was $50,000, made by W. A. Henry.
John C. O’'Mullin followed with a bid
of $205,000. This was followed by a bid
of $208,000, and W. A. Henry then bid
$210,000. There were no other bids.

Mr. Terrell at this stage, on behalf
of parties interested, protested against
the sale proceeding any further, on the
ground that it had not been adver tised
according to the direction of the court.

Cincinnati and Halifax people are
largely in control of the property, which
is now the subject of litigation between
the hondholding and certain stockhold-
ing interests. The mine is located in
Inverness county, and at the present
time is closed down.

SESSION OF THE COUNTY
GOURT OF RESTIGOUGHE

DALHOUSIE, N. B, July 16—The
Restigouche county court met today,
Judge McLalchy presiding. The barris-
ters present were Hon. J. C. Barberie,
John MecAlister, W. A. Mott, Arthur
LeBlane, James S. Harquail.

There were three criminal cases—
Cook, charged with firing at a govern-
ment steamer, Fitzgerald and McLean
for theft. The grand jury. found no bill
against any, and the court adjourned
sine die.

Senator Edwards, of Ontario, and
several other wealthy capitalists, arriv-
ed here tonight to investigate the pos-
sibilities of establishing large mills in
the Bay Chaleur country. These parties
own sixteen miles of timber limits in
Bonaventure county, and they are anx-
fous to manufacture somewhere in close
proximity to the I. C. R. Inducements
have been offered. at Dalhousie and
Bathurst. New Mills is also mentioned
as offering many advantages.

Nature has done a great deal to make
Dalhousie an advantageous location for
establishing manufactures of any kind,
and the citizens would, no doubt, en-
courage any large enterprise. The party
will take several days in looking over
the different Quebec points and the
sites mentioned above. They will be
accompanied by Mayor Montgomery.
THE OWNER AND TEE VISITOR.

— —

His house, the first he had ever
owned, being nearly finished, the Flat-
bush man went forth one afternoon to
inspect it. 'As he entered the front
door he observed a well dressed man
standing within, apparently admiring
the beauties of construction and decor-
ation. In an instant the pride of the
owner swelled within him. Here was
where he would make the visitor ver-
dant with envy and, incidentally, in-
tercept a few bouquets for himself.
Stepping up to the strangef, he re-
marked:

“It’s a beautiful house, isn’t it? It's
worth every cent of tlfe investment
and a great deal more.”

“You are right,” replied the strang-
er. “You ate, I suppgse"——
“Yes I'm the owner,”
the other, ‘“and just let me tell you
that there are not many men round
here who own as fine a house as

this.”

“I quite believe you,” serenely an-
swered the visitor. “I'm the man, you
sce. who holds the first mortgage on
It

interrupted

&

A'SIGHT,
Sl

“Do you know, I saw something re-
matkable just now,” observed a broker
to a friend in front of the Stock Ex-
char ge in Broad street,

“What was it?”

“I saw no fewer than five leading
lawyers of the financial district walk
past, and every one of them had his
hands in his own pockets.”

PATERSON'S

new, delicious biscuit, made from cream

STEAMERS

" ATLANTIC
- STEAMSHIPS

'[MPRESSE'S

Montreal, Quebec and Liver-
pool Servise.
LAKE ERIE, -
EMPRESS OF BRITAIN, =
LAKE MANITOBA, - = = Aug.3rd
EMPRESS OF IRELAND, =~ Aug 9th

S. S. LAKE CHAMPLAIN and
LAKE ERIE carry one class of Cabin
passengers (2nd Class) to whom is
given accommodation situated in
best part of Steamer. $42.50 and
$45.00.

First Cabin—EMPRESS Boats,
$80.00 and upwards. LAKE MANI-
toba, $65.00 and upwards.

Second Cabin.—$40.00,
$47.50,

Third Cabin.—$26.50 and $28.75 to
Liverpool.

Antwerp Service via London
tLAKE MICHIGAN, - July 30th
*MONTROSE, - July 7th

{MOUNT TEMPLE, -~ = July 28th

*Carrying 2nd Class only. {Carrying, 3rd
Class only. 'Can‘ying 3rd Class; alsolimil
number Second.

00 to Antwerp—via all Boutes.

July 20th
July 26th

$45.00 and

W. B. HOWARD, District Pass. Agt.
St. John, N. B.

EASTERN STEAMSHIP COMPANY
INTERNATIONAL DIVISION

Coast-Wise Service
Steamers leave St.

% John at 8.00 a.m., Mon-
8 days, Wednesdays, and
f Fridays for Lubee,
. Eastport, Portland and

DIRECT SERVICE
—Commencing Tuesday, July 2nd, the
new Empress Turbine Steamship YALE
leaves St. John Tuesdays and Satur-
days at 7.00 p. m, for Boston.

RETURNING—Coast-Wise Service

Steamers leave Union 'Wharf, Boston,
at 9.00 a. m., Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridays, Portland same days at 5.30 p.
m., for Eastport, Lubec and St. John.

. DIRECT SERVICE.

Commencing July 1st the new Emse
press Turbine Steamship YALE leaves
Union Wharf, Boston, at 12.00 m., Mon-
days and Thursdays, for St. John.
All freight, except live stock, is.ine
sured against fire and marine risk.
W. G. LEE, Agent. St. John, N.B.

RAILROADS.

MONTREAL o VANCOUVER

“Imperial Limited” | [<‘Pacific Express”

Leaves Montreal Dai- Leaves Montreal
ly at 10.10 a. m. Daily at 10.10 p. m.
Goaches and Palace Coaohes and Palao:
Sleepers. Tourist 8leepers. Touris
Sleepers - 8un,,Mon., Sleepers Tues., Wed.,
and Thurs, Pri, and 8at

NEW TRAIN

*TRANS - CANABA LIMITED"

8 Finest and Fastest.
Palace Sleeping Cars Only.

Leave MONTREAL 12.30 p.m.
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday.
during July and August.

MONTREAL TO VANCOUVER IN
85 Hours,

W. B. HOWARD, D.P.A,, C.P.R.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

. RAILWAY -
ON AND AFTER SUNDAY, June
16th, 1907, trains will run daily (Sunday

excepted), as follows:
TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN.
No. 2—Express for Pt. du Chene
Moncton, Campbellton and
et i D R e R L 6
No®¢—NMixed train for Moncton..

No. 4—Express for Moncton, Pt. du
Chene connecting with Ocean
T.imited at Moncfon for Hali-
fax, Quebec and Montreal.. ..11.00

No. 26—Express .for Point dun
Chene, Halifax and Pictou.....12.00

No. 136—Suburban for Hampton....13.156

No. 8—Express for Sussex 7.

No. 138—Suburban for Hampton...18.16

No. 134—Express for Quebec and
Montreal. "L 00 .00 ik 19000

No. 156—Suburban for Hampton...22.40

No. 10—Express for Moncton, Syd-
ey, and Halifax and Pictou...23.25

TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

No. 9—From Halifax, Sydney and
Pletan i ool lees eein B30

No. 135—Suburban from Hampton. 7.45

No. 7—Express from SusseX........ 9.00

No. 133—Express from Montreal
and QUEDeC.. iu.. vt ov osvass.:12.50

No. 137—Suburban from Hampton.15.30

No. 5—Mixed from Moncton.. ....16.10

No. 3—Express from Moncton and
Point du Chene.. ... .. Ve 1780

No. 25—Express from Halifax, Pic-
tou, Paint da Chene and Camp-
Dellton.! & o5 e o i

No. loa—'iuhurh'm from Hampton.20.15

No.1—Express from Moncton and
Traro. ... Grians v 3100

No. 81—Express from Sydney,
Halifax, Pictou and Moncton
(Sunday only).. .. .. ..

+ A through sleeper is now running on

the Ocean Limited from $St. John to

Montreal. The through sleeper on the

Maritime Iixpress has been discon=

tinued. :

All trains run by Atlantic Standard.

Time. - 24.00 o’clock is midnight.

CITY TICKEF OFPICE, 3 Xing

street, St. John, N. B. Telephone 271.

Moncton, N. B., June 12th. 1907.

TOO EASY.
AT RS

Miss Cicero—Here is an example for
you, Willie: A boy skates two miles the
first day, three miies the second day,
four miles the third day— Willie—
Shucks! I could beat dat example wid-
out half trying.

e e e e

PITTSBURG, Pa., July 16.—A dozen

or more deaths and many prostrations

of w he t—crlsp dainty, te mpting for any
social occasion. In tins only. Buy by
name. R

C ambridgs Wafers

occurred today from the heat. The
| maximum temperature registered was
| 87 degrees. The heat wave, which 1Is
L several days old, promises to continue.

|
|
|




