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‘s e'nded, and all that remains for me is

to return to Cuyaba and attend .o th
obsequies of my poor fricnd de Pintra ”

Marco and Figgot heard me r. A‘E".'l

fully, but instead of replying both wazcy
questioningly at the calm face of Ma-
zanovitch.

“The facts are these,” said the latter,
deliberately; ‘“Senhora de Mar fled with
the ring; she has been murdered and the
ring taken form her. By wnom? If a
patriot has it we shall know the truth
within fifteen minutes.” 1 glanced at a
great clock ticking against the wall.  Be-
fore your arrival,” he ressm-d, “I had
taken steps to communica‘+ with every
patriot in Rio. Yet there were few able
to recognize the ring as the key to the
cesret vault, and the murder was commit-
ted fiftecn minutes af’” . t ¢ train left
Cruz.”

I started, at that.

“Who could have known?” I asked.

The little man took the cigar from his
mouth for a moment.

“On the train,” said he, “were Gen-
eral Fonseca, the patriot, and Senhor
Valcour, the Emperor’s spy.”

CHAPTER X.
For Tomorrow we Die.

I remembered Fonseca's visit of the
night before, and considered natural he
should take the morning. train to the
capital.

“But Valcour would not need to mur-

der Madam Izabel,” said I. ‘“They were
doubtless in the plot together, and she
would ave no hesitation in giving him
the ring had he demanded it. On the
contrary, our general was already in-
censed against the daughter of the chief,
and suspected her of plotting mischief.
I am satisfied he has the ring.”

“The general will be with' us present-
ly,” answed Mazanovitch, quietly. “But,
gentlemen, you all stand in need of re-
freshment, and Senhor Harcliffe should
pave his burns properly dressed. Kindly
follow me.”
~ e led the way up a narrow flight of
| s that made two abrupt turns—for
1. apparent reason—before they reached
tli  upper landing. Following our guide
we came to a back room where a table
was set for six. A tall, studious-looking
Brazilian greeted us with a bow and im-
mediately turned his spectacled eyes upon
me. On a small side table were bandages,
ointments and a case of instruments ly-
ing open.

Within ten minutes the surgeon had
dressed all my wounds—none of which,
however, was serious, merely uncomfort-
able—and I felt greatly benefited by the
application of the soothing ointments.

Scarcely was the operation completed
when the door opened to admit Fonseca.
He gave me a nod, glanced question-
ingly at the others, and- then approached
the table and poured out a glass of wine;
which he drank  eagerly. I noticed he
was in full uniform.

General,”’ said I, unable to repress
my anxiety, “have you the ring?”

He shook his head and sat down with
a gloomy expression upon hLis face.

“I slept during the journey from Cu-
yaba,” he said presently, “and only on
my arrival at Rio did I discover that
Senhora de Mar had traveled by the
same train. She was dead when they
carried her into the station.”

“And Valcour?” It was Mazanovitch
who asked the question.

“Valcour was beside the body,
with excitement, and swearing
ance against the murderer.”

‘“Be seated, gentlemen,” requested our
host, approaching the table. ‘“We have
time for a slight repast before our friends
arrive.”

“May I join you?’ asked a high,
querulous voice. A slender figure, drap-
ed in black and slightly stooping, stood
in the doorway. .

“Come in,” said Fonseca, and the new
arrival threw aside his, cloak and sat
with us at" the table.

“The last supper, eh?’ he said, in a
voice that quavered somewhat. “For
tomorrow we die. Eh, brothers?—tomor-
row we die!”
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“Croaker!

wild
venge-

cried Fonseca, with scorn.
“Die tomorrow, if you like;
night, for all I care. The rest of us in-
tend to live long enough to shout huzzas
for the United States of Brazil!”

“In truth, Senhor Piexoto,” raid Mar-
co, who was Dusiry eating, “we are in no
unusual danger tonight.”

Startled by the mention of the man’s
name, | regarded him with sudden in-
terest. .

The reputation of Floriano Piexoto,
the astute statesman who had plotted
so well for the revolutionary party, was
not unknown to me, by any means. Next'
to Fonseca no patriot was more revered
by the people of Brazil; yet not even the
general was regarded with the same un-
questioning affection. For Piexoto was
undoubtedly a friend of the people, and
‘despite his personal peculiarities had the

< full confidence of that rank and file of

the revolutionary party upon which, more
than uwpon the grandees who led it, de-
pended the fate of the rising republic.

His smooth-shaven face, sunken cheeks,
and somewhat deprecating gaze gave him
the expression af a student rather than
a statesman, and his entire personality
was in sharp contrast to the bravado of
Fonseca. To see the two leaders to-
gether one would never suspect that his-
tory would prove the statesman greater
than the general.

“Danger!” piped Piexoto, shrilly, in
answer to Sergeant Marco's remark, *‘you
gay there is no danger? Is not de Pintra
dead? Is not the ring gone? Is not the
secret vault at the Emperor's mercy?”’

“Who knows’”’ answered Fonscca, with'

a shrug.

“And who is this?’ continued Piex-
oto, turning upon me a penetrating gaze.
“Ah, the American secretary, I suppose.
Well, sir, what excuse have you to make
for allowing all this to happen
your very nose. Are you also a traitor?”

*“I have not the honor of your ac-
quaintance, senhor,” said I stifly; “nor,
in view of your childish conduct, do I
greatly desire it.”

Fonseca laughed, and the Pole turned
his impassive face, with its half-closed
eyelids, in- my direction. DBut Piexoto
seemed rather pleased with my retort,
and raid: “

“Never min': your head sits as in-
securely upon its neck as any present.
"Tis really a time for action rather than
recrimination.  What do you propose,
Mazanovitch?”’

“] am waiting to hear if vou lLave dis-
covired the present possessor of the ring.’
answered the captain.

**No; our people were ignorant of its
very existence, save in a few cases, and
none of them has seen it,. Therefore the
Emperor has it without doubt.”

“Why withbut doubt?’ asked Manazo-
vitch.

“Who clse could desire it? Who else
could know its value? Who else would
have muraered Madam Izabel to secure
i4om

‘“Why the devil /should the Emperor
cause his own spy to be murdéred?’ in-
quired Fonseca, in his harsh voice. ‘“You
are a fool, Viexoto.”

“What o1 Leon de Mar?’ asked the soft speeches into her ears. The Emper- | person

other, ealmly. “He hated his wife. Why
should he not have killed her himself,
in order to be rid of her and at the
same time secure the honor of present-|
ing his-Emperor with the key to the|
secret vault?”’ |

“Leon de Mar,” said Mazano‘vitch. “is!

die to-!

under |
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{in Rio Grande do Sul. He has been
s.ationed there for three weeks.”

For a time there was silence.

“Where is Paola?’ suddenly asked
! Piexoto. “I want to know what Paola
| i8 doing in this crisis.”
| “He was Jast: seen near de Pintra’s
i residence,” said Figgot. “But we know
| nothing of his present whereabouts.”
| “You may be sure of one thing,”’ de-
clared Marco stoutly; “that Francisco
Paola is serving the Cause, wherever he
jmay be.”
| The general snorted derisively, and
Piexoto looked at him with the nearest
approach to a smile his anxiqus face had
shown.

“Has the Emperor the ring or is he
seeking it as eagerly as we are?’ asked
the general.

“The Emperor has not the ring,” said
Mazanovitch, slowly; “you may be as-
sured of that. Otherwise—"

Piexoto gave a start.

“To be sure, said he, “otherwise we
would not be sitting here.”

CHAPTER XI.
Lesba’s Bright Eye.

Later that evening there was a large
gathering of the important members ' of
the conspiracy, but the result of their
deliberations only served to mystify us
more than before as to the murderer of
Madam Izabel and the possessor of the
ring. .aany were the expressions of
sorrow at the terrible fate of Dom Miguel
—a man beloved by all who had known
him. The sad incident of his death
caused several to waver in their loyalty
to the projected Republic, and I was
impressed by the fact that at this junc-
ture the Cause seemed to be in rather
desperate straits.

“If the ring is gone and the records
discovered,” said one, “we would best
leave the country for a time, until the
excitement subsides, for the Emperor will
spare no one in his desire for venge-
ance.”

“Let us first wait for more definite in-
formation,” counseled the old general, al-
ways optimistic. ‘“‘Should an uprising be
precipitated at this time we have all the
advantage on our side, for the Republic is
today stronger than the Empire. And we
have yet to hear from Paola.”

So, after much comment, it was deter-
mined to wateh every action of the court
party with redoubled vigilance, and in
case danger threatened the republicans,
to give the signal that would set the rev-
olution going in full swing. Meantime we
would .endeavor to get in touch with Pa-
ola. :

But the Minister of Police had mysteri-
ously disappeared, and although telegrams
were sent in every direction, we could
hear nothing of Paola’s whereabouts. In-
quiries at, the court failed to elicit any
information whatever, and they were
doubtless as ignorant on the subject as
ourselves.

Officially, I was supposed to be occu-
pying a dungeon in the fortress, and Ma-
zanovitch had actually locked up a man
under my name, registering the prisoner
in the prescribed fashion. Therefore, be-
ing clerevly disguised by the detective, I
ran little risk of interference should I
venture abroad i the city.

Curiously enoug™. Mazanovitch chose to
disguise me as a member of the police,
saying that this plan was less likely than
‘any other to lead to discovery. Wher-
ever I might wander I was supposed to
be off duty or on special service, and the
captain envolled me under the name of
[ Andrea Subig.
| I was anxious at times to return to
| Cuyaba, for Lesba'’s white face, as I had
| last seen it'on the morning of Dom Mig-
| uel's incarceration, haunted me perpetu-
|ally. But the quest of the ring was of
| vital importance, and I felt that I dared
| not return until I could remove my dear
friends’s bedy from the vault and see it
| property interred.
| . Under Mazonovitch’s directions I strove
| earnestly to obtain a clue that might lead

| to a knowledge of where the missing ring

| was secreted; but our efforts met with
| ny encouragement, and we were not even
| sure that the murderer of Izabel de Mar
had ever reached the capital.

On the third morning after my arrival |

| I was strolling down the street toward
the railway station, in company with Ma-
zanovitch, when suddenly I paused and
| grasped my comrade’s arm convulsively.

“Look there!” I exclaimed.

Mazanovitch shcok off my hand, impa-
tiently.

*I sce,” he returned; “it is the Senhor-
‘ita Lesba Paola, riding in the Emperor’s
carriage.”

“But that scoundrel Valcour is with
her!” I cried.

“Scoundrel?
Valcour that.
peror, who employs him.
are unfaithful, blame him for his fidel
ity 2"

While I sought an answer to this dis-
concerting query the carriage whirled past

We do not call Senhor
He is faithful to the Em-

us and disappeared around a corner; but

I had caught a glimpse of Lesba's bright

eyes glancing coyly into the earnest face

Valcour bent over her, and ‘the sight
filled me with pain and suspicion.

“Listen, Captain,” said I, gloomily,
Y

“That girl knows all. the important sec-

rets of the conspiracy.”

“True,” answered the unmoved Ma-
zanovitch.

“And she is riding in the Emperor’s

carriage, in confidential intercourse with |

B i ”
the Emperor’s spy.
“True,” he said again.

“Paola has disappeared, and his sister

is at court. What do you make of it,
senhor?”

“Pardon me, the minister of police re-
turned to his duties this morning,” said
the man, calmly. ‘‘Doubtless
accompanied him. Who knows?”
| “Why did you not tell me ithis?”
! manded, angrily.

I de

i “I am waiting for Paola to communi- |

cate with us, which he will do in good
time. Meanwhile, let me counsel patience,
Senhcr Americano.”

But I left him and strode down the
street, very impatient indeed (and filled
with strange misgivings. These Brazil-
ians were hard to understand, and were
it nct for Lesba I could wish myself quit
of their country forever.
| Lesba? What strange chance had
brought her to Rio and thrown her into
| the companionship of the man most inim-
lical to her brcther, to myself, and to the
Cawse?

Was she playing a double game? Could
this frank, clear-eyed girl be a traitor to
the Republic, as had been Izabel de Mar?

It might be.
to comprehend. But she had been so ear-
nest a patriot, so sincerely interested in
our every success, so despondent over our
disappointments, that even now I could
not really doubt her faith.

Moreover, I loved the girl. Had I never
before realized’ the fact, I knew it in this
hour when she seemed lcst ‘to me forever.
For never had speech of mine brought
the glad lcok to her face that I had noted
as she flashed by with Valcour pouring

cr's spy was a handsome fellow; he was
high in favor at court; he was one of her
own people—

Was he, by the by?
ly a Brazilian? He had a Brazilian’s dark
eyes and complexion, it is true; yet now
ithat I thought upon it, there was an odd,

Shall we, who |

his sister

A woman's mind is hard |
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|
foreign cast to his features that indicated |
he ‘belonged to another race. Yes, there|
was a similarity between them and the
featuras of the Pole Mazanovitch. Per-
haps Valcour might also be a Pole. Just
now Ma:zanovitch had spoken kindly of
him, and—

T sbopped short in my calculations, for
I had made a second startling discovery. |
2 v wanderings had led me to the railway|
sle von, where, as I approached, I saw the
Emperor of Brazii, Dom Pedro de Alcan-
tara, surrounded by a company of his
'U ruguayan guard, and in the act of board-
ing a private car attached to the Matto
Gresso train.

I had never before seen the Emperor,
but from descriptions of him, as well as
from the deference of those about him,
I had no doubt of his identity.

His hurried departure upon a journey,
coupled with Paola’s presence at the capi-
tal, could only bear one interpretation.
The Minister of Police had been in con-
ference with the Emperor, and his Majesty
was about to visit in person the scene of
the late tragedy, and do what he might to
unearth the records of that far-reaching
revolution which threatened his throne.

Here ‘was news, indeed!  Half-dazed, I
stanted to retrace my steps, wen a eofi
voice beside me said:—

‘““Have you money, senhor ?”

“Yes,” I answered.

“T'hen,” continued Mazanovitch, “you
must taken this train for Cuyaba. Let the
Emperor guide you. If danger threatens
us, telegraph me the one word, ‘Lesbal’
Do you understand, Senhor Harcliffe?”

“I think e0,” eaid I, “but let me use
some other word. Why drag a woman’s
name into this affair?”’

He coughed slightly.

“It is a word you will remember,
he. “Good bye to you, senhor.”

He had an odd way of disappearing, this
strange Fole, whose eyes 1 had never seen.
With this last word he actually melted in-
to the crowd of loiterers who were watch-
ing the Emperor’s departure, and I could
not have found him again had I eo de-
sired.

My firet thought was to rebel at leaving
‘Rio, where Lesba Paola had taken refuge
from the coming storm. But the girl
seemed amply amused without me, and
my duties to the interests of my dead
chieftain forbade my deserting the Cause
at this crisis. Therefore I would follow
the Emperor.

As the train moved elowly out of the
station, I ewung myeely upon the steps of
the rear car, and the next instant was
tumbled upon the platform by a person
who eprang up behind me.

»”

said

feet; but the fellow, with scarcely a glance
im my direction, passed into the car and
made his way forward.

The exclamations died suddenly upon my
lips.

The belated pissenger was Senhor Val-
cour, the spy.

OHAPTER XII.

The Man in the Shrubbery.

The name of an Emperor is a fine thing
to conjure with. When we arrived at the
station at Cuyaba at early evening, a score
of saddle horses'and several carriages were
awaiting the royal party.

1stood in the shadows of the station and
watched the guardsmen mount and sur-
round the equipage in which their imper-
ial master seated himself. His civic com-
panions—men of high ank, evidently—oc-
cupied ‘the other carriages; and then the
entire cavalcade swept away in the gloom
and left me alone.

The station agent was known to me as
a patriot, but he was etill bobbing his
head after the royal party when I accosted
him.

“Get me a horse, Pedro.”]

“A horse! Ah, your excellency is joking.
Every horse that could be found has been
impressed by the Emperor.”

“Anything will do.. A nag of any sort,
with eaddle or cart, will answer my pur-
pose. The Cause demands it, Pedro.”

“I am powerless, your excellency. Abso-|
lutely powerless!”

It was true enough. The only way for|
me to get to de Pintra’s residence was on |
foot, and, after inducing the mar to give|
me a peasant’s dress in exchange for my |
police uniform, I set out at once. |

It was a long and gloomy walk. There |
was a moon, but large banks cf clouds
were drifting across the sky, and the way
was cbscured more than half the time,
causing me to go slowly in order to avoil
| stumbling into the ditcher.
| I met no one on the road, for tl. -
| Ways were usually deserted at th'. u ac
| and the silence all about me added it de-
| pre:sing influence to the anxiety of my
| thoughts. .
| The Emperor’s advent into this eatrong-|
'hold of the Revolution indicated that at|
i last he had determined to act and sup-!
| press the conspiracy that had grown to|
!such huge proportions. With the real|
! leadecr—*“‘the brains of the revolt,” as del
{ Pintra was called—out of the way, Do'm}
| Pedro doubtless had concluded he cou]di
i(‘agily crush—the remainder of the con-|
spirators.

But his success, I argued, would depend
upon his securing the key to the wsecret|
vault, fop without that the records would |
never come into his poesession. |

Did he have the key? Was this the!
explanation of his sudden activity? The
thought made me hasten my steps, but!
although I put forth my best efforts, it|
i was close upon midnight before I sight-|
ed the great hedge that surrounded de
Pintra's mansion. . I half expected to!
find the gateway guarded, but to my re-|
lief the avenue was as deserted as the|
| highway had been. |

Cautiously, I passed along the 'drive|
leading to the mansion. I am not usual-!
ly nervous at such times, but something
in the absolute stillness of the scene,|
something menacing in the deep shadows
cast by the great .trees, unnerved me and
made me suspicious of my surroundings.

Once, indeed, I fancied that I heard a
' stealthy footstep advancing to meet me,
‘and with a bound I sprang from the;
driveway and crouched among the thick,
shrubery, listening intently. DBut after:
a few moments I became reassured and
resumed my journey, avoiding this time
the graveled drive and picking my way
noiselessly across the grass, skirting the
endless array of flower beds and shrub-|
bery.

Fortunately, the moon came out, or I

J

|

might have lost my way; and before|
long the black line of shadow cast by
the mansion itself fell at my feet. Peer-|

ing aliead, I saw that I had approached
the right wing of the house. It was here
that my own room was locited, and with
a low exclamation of relief T was about
to step forward into the path, when my
eyes fell upon a sight that caused me to
suddenly halt and recoil in horror.

It was a man’s arm showing white in
the moonlight, and extending from be-
neath a clump of low bushes. i

For a few moments I gazed at it as if
fascinated; but, quickly recovering my-
self, I advanced to the bushes and gently
withdrew the body, until it lay exposed
t the full rays of the moon. I fully ex-!
pected to recognize one of our conspira-|
tors, but when I turned the man over, a
face was disclosed that was wholly un-|
known to me—that of a dark, swarthy|
of evident intelligence and re-
| finement.
| He had been shot squarely between the|
| eyes, and doubtless had met death in-|

|a governmen: spy who had been killedi
‘b_\' Paola or some other of the conspira-|
tors, when I diccovered; with a start of'
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Angrily protesting, I scrambled to'my|,

| tured and’offered for eale, in Canada shall
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disnlay, that the man’s left hand had |
been completely severed at the wrist. |
Also, the hand. was missing, and although |
I searched the ground carefully in the
neighborhood, I ‘could find no trace of
1t.
This discovery gave me ample fooa fm‘?
thought. The only plausible reason for |
the hasty amputation of the hand “had |
doubtless been to secure a ring which the|
dead man had worn—the secret key to|
Dom Miguel's vault probably, since ‘the
murder had been committed at this
place.

In whose possession, then, was the ring | .

Madam lzabel, the Emperor’s spy, |
it.-

now?
had first stolen

conspirator, for all had denied any|
knowledge of the ring. Could it have
been the man who lay dead befare me?
And, if so, who was he? And had the
government again managed to secure the
precious jewel and to revenge Madam
Izabel’s assassination by mutilating this |

victim in the same way that she had been | &

served?

But if the dead man was not one of | <
the few leaders:; of the conspiracy who |kt

knew the secret of the ring, how should
he have learned its valae, and risked his
life to obtain if from Madam Izabel?

That, however, ‘was of no vital import- |

ance. The main thing was that the ring
had been takeén from him, and had once|
more changed ‘ownership. ‘
Pérhaps Paola, lurking near his unc]e's‘
mansion, had encountered - this person
and killed him to get“the ring. If so,|
had he carried it to the Emperor? And
was this the explanation:of Dom Pedro’s |
sudden visit to' de Pintra’s residence?
Yet, what object could Paola have in
betraying the conspira¢y at this junc-
ture? = #
Filled with these thoughts, I was
about to proceed to the house, when a|
sudden thought induced me to stoop and
feel of the murered man’s arm. 'The
flesh' was still warm!
The murder had been done that very
evening—perhaps within the hour.

(To"be ‘continued.)

BABY’'S DANGER.

A mother cannet watch her little ones
too carefully during the hot weather. Dys-
entry, diarrhoea, cholera jgfantum, and
disorders of the stomach alarmingly
frequent during the sum ths, and
unless the mother has at p efficient

lets, which promp
ailments. Mrs, .
Portal (N. W, T.),
attacked with diar
at once gave Baby,

wise mothers
r’s example and
s at hand—their
e a little life. Sold
alers or sent by mail
by writing the Dr, Wil-
Co., Brockville (Ont.)

THE BERRY BOX LAW

How the Section Relative to Matter
of Importance Here Reads.

will follow Mrs. Lanca
keep the Tablets al
prompt use may s
by all medicine
at 25 cents a bg
liams’ Medicig

For information ‘of many interested the
exact wording 6’f>thbe “berry box law” is
here given: =

Every box of berries or currants offered
tor sale, and évery berry bex manufac:

be plainly marked on the side of the box, |
in black letters at least halt an inch|
square, with the word “Short,” unless it
contains when level-full as nearly exactly
as practicable— .

(a.) at least four-fifths of a quart, or

(b.) two-fifths of a quart.

2. Every basket'of fruit offered for sale |
in Canada, unléss stamped on the side |
plainly in blackletters at least three-
quarters of an inch deep and wide, with |
the word “Quart”in {ull, preceded with |
the minimum number of quarts, omitting |
fractions, which the basket will hold when |
level-full, shalt contain, when level-full,
one or other of the following quantities:—

(a.) fifteen quarts or more;

(b.) eleven quarts, and be five and three-
quarters inches deep, perpendicularly, in-
side measurement, as nearly exactly as
practicable;

(c.) six and twao-thirds quarts, and be
four and- five-eighths inches deep, ‘per-
pendicularly, inside measurement, as near-
ly exacily as practicable; or
(d.) two and two-fifths, quarts, as nearly
exactly as practicable. |

3. Every pemnson who neglects to comply |
with any provision cf this section, andl
any penson who sells or offers for sale any |
fruit or berry boxes in contravention of’

this section, ehall be liable, on summary | P

conviction, to a fine or not less than[

twenty-five cents for each baeket or box
£0 sold or offered for sale. |

4. This section shall come inte effect on |
the first day of February, cne thousand |
nine hundred and two. |

6. When eggs are described as sold by |
the standard dozén, the dozen shall mean |
one pound and a half.

'Hopewell Hill News.
Hopewell Hill,~July 2—Mrs. Aurelia S.

! Colpitts went to Buctouche last week to |

visit her son, Laureree M. Colpitts, M. |
A., who has been teaching the superior |
school there. She will visit relatives in |
Moneton before returning. : ;

Mns. Alex. Rogers returned from Mone- |
ton yesterday, where- she attended the
funeral of her uncle, 'the late Donald S.|
Mackenzie,

Mrs. Elizabeth Cleveland, of Petitcodiac,
is spending the summer with relatives and
friends here.

Miss Moore, teacher of the primary de-
partment of the Susséx Corner school, is
spending the vacation “at her home here.

Miss Ruth Mi‘ton, teacher of the schcol
at Pleasant Vale, is home for vacation.

Robert Starratt and Fred. J. Newcomb |
went to Sutsex to attend camp.

Mrs. James Meynell, of Sullivan (Me.),
is visiting her parents, Mr. and Mrs. |
James Bishop.

Alex. Rogers and Fred. G. Moore drove
to Moncton c¢n Thursday to attend the
funeral of D. S. Mackenzie.

Dr. McNaughton and wife, of Moncton,
are spending a few days at Albert with

| Mrs. McNaughiton's parents, Mr. and Mrs.

Clifford Atkinson.
Freeman Steeves, of Beston, is visiting
his father, J. \W. Steeves, at the Hill,

W ill Operate Port Hood Mine.

Halifax, July 3—John Johnson, resident
manager of the Nova Scotia Steel & Coal
Company, Sydney Mines, is in Halifax |
with a report cn the Port Hood Coal|
Company's property for the Eastern Trust
Company. The directors of the latter
company met Mr. Johnson «tody.'to re-

Was Valcour real- | stantly. I was about %o consider the man | ceive his report, and it is stated that as'a |a

result of it the mine will be dperated by |

the Eastern Trust Company in the inter-|

est of the bondholders.

e |

Then another had |E
murdered her for its possession—not ai o

:.\.ﬂm]ia Louise, daughter
jand George Wheaton was solemnized at
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Raincoats that are New,

style and faultless in get up. Truly a marked departure from
the commonplace light over-garments seen at every turn.
Our Raincoats, as well as our Top-coats, are proper clothes
for the men of all ages and tastes.

THEY EXCEL IN

Fabric, Fit

Scotch Cheviots—A highly satisfying array in up-to-
date Overchecks and broken Herringbone effects.

English Worsteds—In plain weaves. The colors
are those continuously popular, Olive, Drab and Bronze.

$7.50. to

A Smart Showing of Bo:g
Top-cats for Spring
THE STYLE YOU WANT

In Scotch and English Coverts

Also in Strong Whipcords
\,iw Grey, Olive and Fawn Shades

Best Toppers on the Market
$10 and $12

M. R. A. CLOTHING CAN BE RELIED UPON

ROBERTSON ALLISON, LIMITED

ST. JOHN, N. B

T T

pring Raicoat
and Toppers

S 7

Better, Different, fresh in

and Finish

$16.50

In spite of the great popu~
'arity of the RAINCOAT-
DVERCOAT the SHORT
COVERT TOPPER has
hundreds of wearers, and
the number is sver on the
increase.

Wedding.

Scheffer-Solomon.

In Montreal this week Samuel Scheffer,
of Campbellton, was married to Miss Ray
Solomon, third daughter. of Mr. and Mrs.
Saul Solomon, Montreal. - Mr. and Mrs.
Scheffer will reside in Campbellton.

Gillen-Cadwell.

iSt. Peter’s church Thursday morning
o6 o'clock W. C. Gil'en, of this city, was
narried to Miss Elizabeth J. Cadwell, ot

| New York. The ceremony was performed
{by Rev. E. Scully, C. 8S. R. The bride
| wore a very becoming costume of white

and bridal veil with orange blossoms. She
carried a bouquet of white carnations and
madien hair fern. She was given away by
Arthur O'Brien. Miss = Bridget Cadwell,
sister of the bride, acted as bridesmaid,
while Miss Julia Dunn was maid of honor.
Michael Burke was the groomsman. After
the ceremony the bridal party and a num-
ber of gusts proceeded to ‘thejresidence of
Mrs. James MaAloon, Clarendon street,
whose guests the bride has been for some
time. A wedding -breakfast was served.
and the bride and groom left cn an ex-
tended trip to Upper Canada. On their re-
turn they will reside in Sheriff street. The
bride was the recipient of many beauti-
ful gifts. Among them was a handsome
chair from Mr. Gillen’s fellow-employes in
the street railway power " house. The
groom’s gift to the bride was a gold pend-
ant, and to the bridesmaid a broach with
diameond setting.

Campbell-Miller,

The Baltimore Sun published the follow-
ing on the wedding of a St. John man—
Charles Lancaser Campbell, June 24:

“One of the prettiest weddings of the
meason was eolemnized yesterday at noon
at St. Mary’s Episcopal churech, Roland
Park, when Miss Ruth Mayhew Miller,
daughter of Mayhew Miller, of Roland
Park, was married to Charles Lancaster
Campbell, formerly of New Brunswick,
Canada, now of Hartford (Conn.) ;

“Rev. F. Ward Denys performed the
ceremony in the presence of a large num-
ber of friends. The chancel was banked
with palms and ferns, and at the entrance
of the bridal party the wedding march
from Lohengrin was played.

“The bride entered with her father, by
whom she was given away, and met the
groom, attended by his best man, Dr.
Luther M. Parsons, at the chancel. The
ushers were Thomas Nast Faihbanks, of
New York, and Charles Weber, of this
city.

“The bride, who was attended by a maid

of honor, three bridesmaids and two flow-
er girls wore a costume of white mous-
seline and lace over chiffon and taffeta.
Her tulle veil was fastened with a cluster
of orange blossoms and she carried a show-
er bouquet of white sweetpeas and maiden-
hair fern. The maid of honor, Miss Noah-
lene Miller, sister' of the bride, was at-
tired in white embroidered linen, and wore
a colonial hat, trimmed with pink sweet-
a3, She carried pink eweetpeas.
“The three bridesmaids—Misse Gladys
Campbell, sister of the groom, and Misses
Emma and Augusta Weber—wore similar
costumes, and hats trimmed with laven-
der sweetpeas.” They carried bunches of
lavender sweetpeas.

“The flower girls were Miss Ruth Par-
sons and Miss Helen Parsons, the little

| nieces of the bride, who wore pretty frocks

of white lace, with pink eashes and white

|'muslin hats. They carried armfuls of pink

sweetpeas.

‘“After the ceremony a breakfast was
served at the residencé of Mr. Miller,
Oakdale road, Roland Park, at which only
the membens of the immediate families of
the' bride and groonr were guests.

“Mr. and Mmns. Campbell left for a wed-
ding journey to Canada. On their return
they will reside at Hartford (Conn.)”

Wheaton<(Cook.

Sackville, June 28—7The marriage of Miss
of Isaac Cook,

the home of the bride's father, Mt. View,
teday. Only immediate friends and rela-
tives cf the bride and groom witnessed the
cercmony, which was performed by Rev.
E. L. Steeves, of Middle Sackville. The
bride was the recipient of a handsome
array cf presents.

Rourke-Davis.

Annapolis, June 28-—A very pretty home
wedding took place here th.s morning at
the residence of Mrs. Annie Dawis, when
her only daughter, Lizzie Ryerscn Davis
and Andrew Henry Rourke, a popular
stevedore of St. Jehn (N. B.), were
united in Hymen's silken bonds. The bride

'was very prottily and becomingly attired
in cream voile with

silk  trimming and
looked charming. Th: nuptial' knot was
tied by Rev. Douglas Hemecn, of the
Methodist church, in the presence of a
number of invited gueste, the recomn being
very prettily decorated for the occasion
with palms and potted plants. The bride
was given away by her grandfather, \V.
H. Rcach. The wedded couple were unat-
tended, dispensing with the customary
formality. The bride was ¢he recipient of
Jarge number of useful and ccstly pres
ents, evincing the esteem in which ehe is
seld in the community.

The groom’s present to the bride was a

Dr. J. Collis
Browne’s

Colds
Coughs
CHLORODYNE
CHLORODYNE
CHLORODYNE
CHLORODYNE
CHLORODYNE 5w oece

Always ask for “Dr. J. Collis Browue’s
pounds or imitations.

ORIOINAL AND

effectually cuts
Hysteria, Pal

CHLORODYNE

THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE

Asthma
, Bronchitis

ONLY GENUINS

Is admitted by the profession to be the most wonderful
and valuable remedy ever discovered.

is the best remedy known for Coughs, Colds, r
Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma.

acts like a charm in Diarrhcea, and is the only
specific in Cholera, and Dysentery.

short all attacks of Epilepsy,
pitation and Spasms.

is the only palliative in Neuralgia, Rheumatism

r, Toothache, Meningitis, &c.

Chlorodyne” and beware of spurious com-

‘The genuine bears the words “Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlor-
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handsome diamond ring. After a wedding
repast was served, the happy couple were
driven to the railroad station, where they
boarded the west bound Bluenose express
for Digby en route to St. John, where
they will reside. The bride’s going away
suit was of navy blue cloth. A large num-
ber of the bride’s friends were at the rail-
road station to see them off, and wish
them a pleasant and joyful future.

i Morton-Movwatt.

An event to which Chatham society has
been locking forward to with interest took
place at the Baptist church in that city
Wednesday when Miss Alice B. Mowatt
became the vwife of J. W. Morton, freight
agent of the 1. €. R. The ceremony was
performed by Rev: J. W. Keirstead.

Mr. and Mrs. Morton left on the Ocean
Limited immediately after the ceremony
on their honeymoon trip.

Miller-Orchard.

~

Chipman, June 29—The marriage of Roy E.
Miller, son of Rev. E. T. Miler, of London-
derry (N. S.), and former .pastor of the Bap-
ist church here, to Miss Lucinda Orchard,
daughter of -Arthur W. Orchard, Esq., took
place last night at 9 o'clock, in the Second
Chipman Baptist church. ~The ceremcny was
performed by Rev. E. T. Miller, assisted
by Rev. H. A. Erown. The church was
prettily decorated with flowers and potted
plants, and they were married under a beau-
tiful floral arch.

The bride was conducted to the altar by
her father, and worz a pretty white organdie
trimmed with valenciennes lace and insertion
with wreath and veil. She carried a bou-
quet of white roses. The goinrg away gown
was grey covert cloth, with hat to match.

The presents to the bride were very hand-
some, among them a silver tea service from
the members of the Presbyterian choir, and
a go.d and silver cake basket from the Bap-
tist choir, each of which she is a valued

ember.

mex;. and Mrs. Miller have the best wishes
of a large circle of friends in Chipman.
They left cn the noon train today for Lon-
donderry, where they will reside in the
future. ;

Miller-Daly.

Monday, at the residence of Mrs. G.
W. L. Sharp, Bridge street, Mrs. S K
Daly was married to Cudlip Miller by
Rev. R. P. McKim. Both parties belong
to St. Martins, and will reside there.

Splane-Jenkins.

The marriage of George)Splane to Miss
Josephine Jenkins, daughier of W. Jenk-
ins. of Carleton, was solemnized at 9!
o'clock Monday night by Rev. H. D. Marr, |
at the home of the bride, in the pr'osvnr‘oi

of only the immediate. re'atives and
friends of the contracting parties. The
bride, who was unattended, was given

away by her father. Mr. and Mrs. Splane
will reside in Carleton.

Harcourt Items.

Harcourt, July 3.—On Saturday Mrs. Archi-
bald Ferguson went to Moncton.

Saturday evening the .officers of Harcoug.‘
Division, No, 38, S. of T., were insalledgby

odyne” on the Government stamp of each battle. e
Sold in bottles at 1/1%, 2/9, and 4/6 each.
Overwhelming Medical Testimony accompanies each bottle.
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Salisbury Notes.

Salisbury, July 3—Mrs. P. J. Gray re-
turned last week from Hillsboro, where
she has been visiting her daughter, Annie.

Rev. E. A. Allaby returned from the
Beulah Camp meetings last week.

Roy Taylor, who has been working in
Bangor (Me.), is spending a week with
friends here.

M. J. Wallace, of Chatham,
town las: Saturday.

Miss Mary L. Bently, of Swampscott
(Mass.), is spending a few weeks with her
aunt, Mns. H. C. Barnes.

W. D. Baird, I. C. R. baggage master
here, and wife are spending a week in
Sackville,” the guests of Col. John Baird.

G-. Allison Trites and his mother spent
the holiday and Sunday in Hillsboro.

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Crandall, of Mone-
ton, spent Dominion day in Salisbury.

Mr. and Mmrs. J. E. Humbplreys, of
Petitcodiac, spent Saturday and Sunday
the guests of Mrs. Humphreys’ mother,
Mrs. Geo. Wilmot.

Miss Davis, of the McSweeney Com-
pany, of Monecton, is the guest of Mrs.
Alymer Chapman.

At a meeting of the school trustees last

was in

Thursday evening, the principal, Fred.
Anderson, was again hired for another
year.

The invitations for the wedding of Miss
Lulu Taylor and N. E. Sharpe are out,
The day is to be Thursday, July 6.

A number of young people from Monc-
ton came up Saturday morning and enjoy-
ed a pienic up the Petitcodiac river, about
two miles from Salisbury. Another pic-
nic made up of a number of Salisbury
voung people, was held just a few yards
irom the Moncton crowd.

The game of base hall between Havelock
and Salisbury played on the Salisbury
diamond Saturday afternocn, was almost
too one sided to be very exciting or inter-
esting, the“wcore being 28 to 6 in Salis-
bury's favor. Mr. Coates, of Havelock,
umpired the game. Only five and a half
innings were played. The Havelock boys
had six and the Salisbury boys had five

innings.
Saturday evening the Salisbury Base
| Ball Club held an ice cream festival at

which some $33 was raised to defray ex-
penses and to buy new outfits.

Amcng the strangers in Salisbury Do-
minion day were Miss Bert. Jameson and
Miss Bessie Seely, of Havelock: Miss Mar-
garet Holstead, of Moncton; Miss Iei
Perry, of Petitcodiac; Miss Bessie Wilson,
af Monecten: 1. W. Tius of St. John;
Mr. and Mrs. Clarence MeCready, of
Mcencten: John Keenan, of the audit
office, Moncton; Mr, Tait, of Shediae, and
.\hss Hattie Duncan, cf St, John,

The dental ard ‘medical examinations
have been concluded, and the papers have

D. G. W. P. Andrew Dunn.
James King will build a new housej this
summer, I

g]-(f‘n scnt to the examiners. It will bhe
j scme days before the results are kr vo.
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