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This diseases from which so many suffer gives the average physician

a great deal of trouble.

The best medical men have endorsed

PSYCHINE, and recommended it in scores of the most obstinate

cases.

it has never failed in a single instance to give prompt relief.

When directions have been followed, a few doses willremove that tight-

ness and weight on the stomach.

_ Taken regularly it positively cures

General Distress, Flatulency, Nervousness, Coated Tongue, Heart
Burn and Palpitation. If you have never used PSYCHINE, don't
hesitate a moment longer. Try PSYCHINE to-day.

PROOF

. Mir, Arthur Tennison, 88 London Street, Toronto, says: * For six or
geven vears | was troubled with indigestion and dyspepsia. Too much
acidity of the stomach the doctors said, originated the troubles. I tried

scores of remedies without avail.

It prevents the children taking cold. wards off that ter:
and completely fortifies them against disease,

weariness, loss of appetite, bronchitis

For sale by all druggists

GREATEST OF ALL TON ICS

Eventually I used PSYCHINE and
this brought immediate relief and cure."”

NO HOME SHOULD BE WITHO

PSYOHINE

le malady, La Grippe,
It should alfvays be used for colds

Thmk of Last Summer--

You can remember days when the heat inside your

‘kitchen was so great you could hardly bear it. With the
right stove you would have made a better hostess. Save

your health.

Don’t put up with the drudgery of a coal

range. You can have_a clegn,.cool,ﬁpleas;nt kitchen. The

/

§ Couticnary Rote: Be sure
you get this stove—soe
that the name-plate
reads “New Perfection.”

i

does away with all drudgery of
cooking. Why should you be a,
slave to a coal range when you
can have an Oil Cook-Stove ghat is-
cheaper than coal, cleaner coal,
doesn’t “smell,” doesn’t ‘smokej lights
instantly,canbe put out ileaves
no ashes, and doesn’t !

‘With one of these stoves y

e most elabg

A

convenien
The ni
the chimn
and attr

ish, with the bright blue of -
, makes the stove ornamental
ve,

Made with 1,2 and 3 burners ; the 2 and 3-burner stoves can be had with or without |
Cabinet. ’ {

| Every dealer everywhere. 1f not at yours, write for D

e C to the yofthe !

The Imperial Ofl Company,
st AR

SHIPPING

MINIATURE ALMANAGC
Sun Tides
.Sets High Low.
7.52 0.54 718
27—Fri ..4.48 7.53 1.33 7.51
28—8at 447 754 204 840
The time used is Atlantic Standard.

4910
May
26—Thur .. ..

Rises
..4.49

SAILINGS FOR ST. JOHN.
Steamers.
Tritonia, Glasgow, May 21.
Toftwood, at Boston, May 21.
I'erschelling, chartered.
Bellerby, 1979, chartered.

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
(Cleared Yesterday.
Stmr Cape Breton, 1109, McDonald, Syd-
ney.
Stmr Amelia, 103, Wrayton, for Halifax,
via Yarmouth and call ports.

DOMINION PORTS.
Halifax, May 25—Ard, stmr Tobasco,
from Liverpool via St John's (Nfld).
Sld—Stmr Estonia, for West Indies.

BRITISH PORTS.

Queenstown, May 25—Ard, stmr Avon,
from Campbellton (N B).

Port Natal, May 25—Ard previously,
stmr Monarch, from St John.

London, May 25—Ard, stmr Shenandoah,
from St John and Halifax.

Llanelly, May 20—Arrived, stmr Waver-
ley, St John (N B).

Glasgow, May 22—Ard
Montreal.

Philadelphia, May
chester Commerce, Manchester
John, N. B.

Dublin, May 9—SId ship: Ingrid (Nor)
Bridgewater, N. S.

stmr Salacia,
23—Ard stmrs Man-
vin.Bt.

FOREIGN PORTS.

Philadelphia, May 25—Ard, schr Jessie
T.ena, from St Jchn.

Vineyard Haven, May 25—Ard, sclus
Crescent, from New Haven for Maitland
(N 8); Arkansas, from Nova Scotia for
New York.

Wind southerly, strong, rough
and rainy. -

New York, May 25—SId, stmr Campania,
for Liverpool; Majestie, for Southampton.

Ard—DBark Edna M Smith, from Port
Spain.

City Island, May 25—Dound south, schrs
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James William, from Bridgewater (N 38);
J M Harlow, from Calais (Me); Catawam-
teak, from Tusket (N 8).

New London, May 25—8Id, schr Moama,
Port Reading.

SPOKEN BY WIRELESS YESTERDAY
7.15 .a m—Steamship Adriatic, 190- miles
south of Cape Sabie, bound east.
8.50. a m—Steamship -Saxonia, west of
Cape Sable, bound east.

VESSELS IN PORT.
Steamers.
Arkansas 2351, Wm Thomson & Co
Castano, 2502, Wm Thomson & Co.
Trebia, 2343, Wm Thomson & Co.
Bark
Shakespeare, 787, W. M. Mackay.
Schooners.

Adonis, 315, A W Adams.
Arthur J Parker, 118, J W McAlary.
Rebecca M Walls, J Splane & Co.
15 Merriam, 231. A W Adams..
Flyaway, 131, A W Adams.
Harold B Couseus, 360, P McIntyre.
Jennie A Stubbs, 159, master.
Jessie Lena, 279, R C Elkin.
Nettie Shipman, 288, A W Adams.
Nellie Eaton, 99, A W Adams.
R Bowers. 374, R C Elkin.
Silver leeaf, 283, J W Smith.
Salliec E Ludlam, 199, D J Purdy.
Vere B Roberts, 124, J W Smith.
Witch Hazel, 238, A W Adams.
Walter Miller, 18, C M Kerrison.
Winnie Lawry, 215, D J Purdy.
Waegwoltic, 174, G E Barbour & Co.

MARINE NOTES. |

Halifax, N. 8., May 25—The British
stecamer . Irisbrook .sailed today from
Parrshoro Roads for Sharpness, with 3,-
000,000 feet of deals.
tween Black Rock and the mainland the
steamer was caught by an eddy and was
driven on Black Rock, bow first. The
bow plates were smashed and three frames
broken. The fore peak and tank are full
of water.

The vessel was brought back to Parrs-
boro Roads and the pumps kept going.
Her deckload will be discharged and she
will be brought to this port for repairs.

The Irisbrook is owned in Glasgow and
is eight years old.

The steamer James T. Morse, which the|

Rastern Steamship Company’s steamer Rel-

fast ran into while at her berth at Rock-|

land last Wednesday. was built at Jast
Boston by Wm. McKie at a cost of §140,-
000 and made her first trip on Junc 20,
1904. She was the fastest boat of her type
in Maine waters. she registered 780 gross
tonnage. 190 fet long, 31 feet beam'and 12
fect deep. She was named for an uncle of
Chas. W. Morse and Bath is her home
port.

At low: tide the Morse was under water
up to the fr ight deck. The damage to
the steamer was between $80,000 and $10,-
000, but the loss of thef reight was 1ot
known. Tt was estimated at nearly $10,000.

(For additional shipping see page 3)

No. 2 chemical engine responded to a
stills alarm about 6 o'clock last night for
a-fire in the residence of Mrs. Edwards,
17 King street east. The fire caught in
an old fireplace, and was extinguished be-
fore serious damage was done.

'

When passing be- |

THE EVENING TIMES AND STAR, ST.
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have her face covered in the traditional
manner during the wedding ceremony a
separate length of illusion, falling a little
below the shoulders in front and to the

Fashion Hint for Times Readers |

A PRETTY VEIL ARRANGEMENT FOR THE JUNE BRIDE

The maid who has beautiful hair may’, waist at the back, may be.thrown over the
*! adjust her wedding veil to show some of
‘I this crown of glory, and if she desires to

'EVER MADE BY ANY REMEDY |

head and removed before the reception.
The folds of the veil, as indicated in the
illustration, are caught to the hair at the
back, the ends being turned under in a
full loop, and a ,coronet of white velvet
ribbon, to which orange blossoms are sew-
]ed, goes all around veil and hair.

|
|
{
|

|

Suthor:of  The Pitlars of Eden,” etc.

CHAPTER VII—(Continued)
“This has been a trying day.” she said,
apparently ignoring Van's last observation.
,‘%‘ ou have taken a great deal of trouble
for —for us—and we appreciate it fully.”

Van said gravely: “Taking trouble is the

AFonly fun I have.”

“You laugh at everything,” she answer-
ed, “but isn’t it really a serious thing—a
menace to everyone—having those convicts
out of prison?”’

“It isn’t going to be a knitting-bee,
rounding them up,”” Van admitted. “And
meantime they’re going to be exacting of
everyone they meet.”

She looked at “him half seriously, but
altogether brightly.

“And what if they
you!”’

“Ch, we'd exchange courtesies, I reck-
on.”

She had no intention of confessing how
much she had overheard, but she was tre-
mendously intercsted—almost. fearful for
the man’s safety, she hardly dared ask her-
self why. She approached her subject art-
fully.

“Do you know them, then?” X

“Well, yes, the leader—slightly,”” he &n-
swered. ““I sent him up for murder, steal-
ing cattle and robbing sluices., He was. too
annoying to have around.”

“Oh! Then won't he feel ugly. resent-
ful?” she -inquired’ earnestly. ~Won’t he
try to hunt you up—and pay you back?

Van regarded her calmly.

“He told me to expect my pay—if ever
he escaped—and he’s doubtless got his
check-book along.”

“His check-book?”’

“Colt—forty-four,” Van drawled by way
of explamation.

She turned a trifle pale.

“He'd shoot you on sight?”

“If he sighted me first.”

Her breath came hard. She realized
that' the quiet-seeming horseman at her
side would kill a fellow-being—this convict,
at least—as readily as he might destroy
a snake.

“How long ago did you put him in jail?”’
she inquired.

“Four years ago this summer.”

“Have you always lived here—out
West ?”

“T’ve lived every day I've been here,”
he answered evasively. ‘Do I look like a
native?”

She laughed. “Oh, I don’t knogv. We
came here straight from New York, a
week ago, Elsa and I. Mr. Bostwick join-
| ed us two days later. I really know no-
thing of the country at all.”

“New York,” he said, and relapsed into
silent meditation. How far away seemed
old New Amsterdam! How long seemed
| the brief six yéars since he had started
| forth with - his youthful health,  his
| strength, determination, boyish dreams,
and small inheritance to build up a for-
| tune in the west! What a mixture of sun-
i shine and failure it had been! What glit-
tering hopes had lured him hither and
yon in the mountains, where each great
gateway of adventure had charged its
| heavy toll!

‘ He had lost practically all of his money;

he had gained his all of manhood. He had
suffered privation and hardship; he had
known the vast comfort of friends—true
| friends, as certain as the very heart in his
breast to serve him to the end.

Like a panoramic dream he beheld a
swift procession of mine-and-eattle scenes
troop past for swift review, He lived
again whole months of nights spent out
| alone beneath the sky, with the snow and
{ the wind hurled down upon him from a
{ merciless firmament of bleakness. Omnce
{ more he stumbled blindly forward in the
desert—he and Gettysburg—perishing for
water, giving up their liquid souls to the
horribly naked and insatiate sun. Again
he toiled in the shaft of a mine till his
! back felt like a crackly thing of glase with
| each aching fissure going deeper.
|  Once more the gold goddess beckoned
{ with her smile, and fortune was there, al-
| most in reach—the fortune that he and his
| partners had sought so doggedly, so pa-
| tiently—the fortune for which they had
| starved and delved and suffered—only to
|

chance to meet
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gee it vanish in the air as the sunshine
will vanish from a peak.

01d hopes, like ghosts, went skulking by,
vain charlatans, ashamed. But friendships
stood about in every scene—bright pres-
ences that cast a roseate glow on all the
tribulations of his life. And it seemed as
if a failure here was half a failure only,
after all. It had mot robbed him either of
his youth, his stréngth, or a certain boy-
ish credulity and trust in all his kind. He
still believed he *should win his golden
goal, and he loved the land that had tried

im.

His last, his bigkest venture, the Monte
Cristo mine, was, however, gone—every-
thing eold to mept the company’s debts.
Nevertheless, he had once more purchased
a claim, with all but his very last dollar
in the world, and he and his partners
would soon be on the ground, assaulting
the stubborn adamant with powder, pick,
and drill, in the fever of the miner’s
ceaseless dream. .

Today, as he rode beside the girl, he
wondered at it all—why he had labored
so persistently. The fajnt, far-off shadow
of a sweetheart, long since left behind,
failed to supply him a motive. She had
grown impatient, listened to a suitor more
tangible than Van’s absent self, and so,
blamelessly, had faded from his scheme
of hopes, leaving no more than a frag-
rance in his thoughts, with certainly no
bitterness or anger.

“0ld New York,” he repeated, at the
end of his reverie, and meeting once more
the steady brown eyes of the girl with
whom the fates had thrown him, he fetch-
ed up promptly with the present.

“How long has your brother been out
here in Goldite?”

“About a month,” she answered. “He's
been in the west for nearly a year, and
wrote Mr. Bostwick to come.”

“Mr. Bostwick is doubtless a very par-
ticular friend of your family.”

“Why, yes, he’s my— That is, he was—
he always has been a very particular friend
—for several years,” she faltered sudden-
ly turning red. ‘“We haven’t any family,
Glen and T—and he's my half brother
only—but we’re just like chums—and that
was why I wanted to come. I expect to
surprise him. He doesn’t know I'm here.”

Van was silent and she presently add-
ed:

“I hope you and Glen will be friends. I
know how much he’ll wish to thank you.”

He looked at her gravely.

“I hope he won’t. It’s up to me to
thank him.”

They had come to a road at the level
of the valley—a deserted valley, treeless,
grassless, gray, and desolate. The sun was
rapidly nearing the rim of the mountains,
as if to escape pursuit of a monstrous
bank of clouds.

Van spurred his chestnut to a gallop,
and the horses bearing the women re-
sponded with no further need of urging.

CHAPTER VIII.
A Night’s Expenses.

From Karrish to Goldite by the road
was twenty-seven miles. There were fif-
teen mile of bottles by the way—all of
them empty. A blind man with a nose
for glass could have smelled out the trail
unerringly across that desert stretch. Kar-
rish was the nearest town for a very
great distance around.

Over the road innumerable caravans
were passing. Everything was rushing to
Goldite. There were horsemen, hurried
persons on foot, men in carriages and au-
tos, twenty-horse freight teams, and men
on tiny burros. Nearly all were shed-
ding bottles as they went. A waterless
land is not necessarily devoid of all man-
ner of moisture.

A dozen of the slowly laboring freight
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i The horses, however, were jaded, and the
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MOST REMARK-
ABLE CURES

Are Daily Credited to The Wonderful Pow-
ers of “Fruit-a-tives.”

Bancroft Man Thinks This Fruit Medicine
Will Worx Miracles.

'It is the old
case, the case

tofclre. Many
i ' are
the wonder and admira
who cannot understand
can do what they cann

Indigestion—have tried eve:
cine, and found only tem;
I used “Fruit-a-tives” d now I am no
longer troubled with #ndigestion. I think
it is a splendid remedy.”

JOHN REDMUND.

50c a box, 6 for $2.50, or trial size, 25c.
At dealers or from Fruit-a-tiveg, Limited,

Ottawa.

——————————
outfiits were passed by Van and his two
companione. What engines of toil they
represented! The ten pairs of sweating,

straining animals seemed almost like giant
caterpillar, harnessed to a burden on
wheels. They always dragged three wag-
ons, two of which were huge gray hulks,
incredibly heavy with giant-powder, can-
ned goods, Bottled goods, picks, shovels,
bedding, hay, great mining machinery, and
household articles. These wagons were
hitched entrain. The third wagon, termed
a “trailer,” was small and loaded merely
with provisions for the teamster and the
team. The whole thing, from end to end,
beat up ‘a.stifling cloud of dust.

The sup went down while Beth, Van
and Elsa were still five miles from their
They rode as rapidly as possible.

was was slightly up grade. The twilight
was brief. It descended abruptly from the
western bank of clouds, by now as thick
and dark as mud. Afar off shone the first
faint light of the gold-camp to which the
three were riding. This glimmering ray
was two miles out from the centre of
town. Goldite was spread in a circle four
miles wide, and the most of it was isolated
tents.

The darkness shut down like a pall. A
vivid, vicious bolt of lightning—a fiery ser-
pent, overcharged with might—struck
down upon the mountain tops, pouring
liquid flame upon the rocks. A sweeping
gust of wind came raging down upon the
town, hurling dust and gravel on the
travelers.

Van rode ahead like a spirit of the
storm. He knew the need for haste. Beth
simply let her pony go. She was cramped
and far too wearijed for effort.

They were galloping now past the out-
skirts of the camp, the many scattered
tents of the men who were living on their
claims. All the world was a land of
claims, staked off with tall white posts,
like ghosts in the vanishing light. Ahead,
a multitude of lights had suddenly broken
on the traveler’s vision, like a néarby
constellation of stars.

eager crowds upon the streets, noise of
atrocious music from the brilliant saloons,
and rush of wind and dust, not a minute
too soon. They had barely alighted and
surrendered their horses to a friend of
Van’s when the rain from the hilltops
swooped upon the camp in a fury that
seemed like an elemental threat to sweep
all the place, with its follies, hopes and
woes, its excitements, lawlessness, and
struggles, from the face of the barren de-
sert world.

Beth and her maid were lame and numb.
Van could only hustle them inside a groc-
ery-and-hardware store to save them from
a drenching. The store was separated
from a gambling-hall saloon by the flims-
iest board partition. Odors of alcohol,
confusion of voices, and calls of a games-
ter came unimpeded to the women’s
senses, together with some mighty bad
singing, accompanied lustily by strains and
groans pounded from a ghastly piano.

“Sit down,” said Van, inverting a tub
af; the feet of the wondering women. “I'll
see' if I can rustle up your brother.3

He went out in the rain, dived impar-
tially into the first of the crowded isa«
loons, was somewhat hilarously greeted by
a score of convivial fellows, found no one
who knew of young Glen Kent, and pro-
ceeded on to the mnext.

The horseman was well and favorably
known in all directions. He was eagerly
cornered wheresoever he appeared by a
lot of fellows who were friends to little
purpose, in an actual test. However, he
clung to his mission with commendtble
tenacity of purpose, and kept upon his
way. Thus he discovered at length, when
he visited the bank—an institution that
rarely closed before ten o’clock in the
evening——that Kent had been gone for the

somewhere out south, with a party.

There was nothing to do after that but
to look for fit apartments for the gently
reared girl and her maid. Hunting a
needle in the ocean would have been a
somewhat similar tack. an went at once
to the business with his customary spirit
He was presently informed there was no-
thing resembling a room or a bed to be
had in all the place. A hundred men
would walk the streets or sleep in chairs
that night. The one apartment suitable
for two lone women to occupy had been
secured the previous day by “Plunger”
Trask, an Eastern young man, who would
bet that grass was not green.

(To be continued)
State of Ohio, City of Toledo, o
Lucas County. ‘
Frank J. Clieney makes oath that he is
senior partner of the firm of ¥. J. Cheney
& Co., doing buisiness in the City of To-
ledo, County and State aforesaid, and that
said firm will pay the sumy'of ONE HUN-
DRED DOLLARS for eath and every
case of Catarrh that cannot be cured by
the use of Hall’s Catarth ‘Cure.
FRANK J. CHENEY.

Sworn to before mq and subscribed in
my presesice, this 6thtdsy of Decemper,
A. D 1886.

(Seal)

Hall’'s Catarrh Cu

58 | and acts directlyl o
e | cous surfaces of the System.

tumonials free. #
F. J. CHENEY ., Toledo, O.

Sold by all Druggists#5c.

'[ake Hall’s Family Pills for constipation

Seyler is Cleared

Mays Landing, May 25—William Sey-
Jer, charged with the murder of Jane
Adams on the million dollar pier at At-
lantic City last February, was tonight ac-

EAD. T, HOPINS, Pro., 37 Greet Jones et Hew lech

quitted. The jury was ou{ a little more
than five hours.

They rode into all of it, blazing lights.l

past two weeks, no one knew where, but |

PLAYS AND PLAYERS, CHATTY
NEWS OF THE GREEN ROOM

The Actors’ Fund Fair which closed re-
cently in New York was a distinct suc
{ cess gsome theatrical folk well known here
{ were prominent factors in making it so.
E'l'om Wise and Arthur Cummings, both
| of whom were seen here with W. 8. Har-
kins, contributed many posters and paint-
ings; J. Palmer Collins, who was in St.
John in the Bonnie Briar Bush, was an
active worker at the botﬂ';“qf’ the Actors’
Order of Friendship; and Jessie Bonstelle
contributed several doylies, one of which,
handpainted, was sold to Mrs. George
Gould for $50. Mary Ryan, who played
with Harkins sold the first glass of soda
Lwater to President Taft. Julia “Arthur
Wave a solid tea set to the fair, and be-
sides ‘earned a meat sum by rehearsing in
burlesque a scene from the Prodigal
Daughter. in which she appeared some
vears ago. Pearl Eytinge, who has not
been seen here :for years, was on the gen-
eral workers’ committee. Laura Alberta,
a member of W. H. Lytell's company some
years ago; Mary Bertrand, of Halifax and
Mary Hampton, who was here with T.
D. Frawley, were members of the troupe
which presented The Styx Club for the
benefit of the fair. Bruce McRae.render-
ed material assistance. He was here with
Harkins some time ago.
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FISS.ETHEL BARRYMORE
ol Armateeng Fhaco

Zoe Blundell in Pinero’s ‘“Mid-Channel.”

tional actresses,

decidedly the best of the list.

Allen, Olga Nethersole, Nazimova, Fran-
ces Starr and Blanche Walsh are all natur-
al brunettes. Berth Kalich, Mrs. Fiske and
Blanch Bates have all three the red gold

Harned and Florence Roberts are the
only blond women playing heayy parts.

her out in one of the “Seven Days,”’ com-
panies in the role of Kit McNair.
Rumors have been current in the world

pleted by the Messrs. Shubert and Felix
Isman for the erection of another Nbw
York theatre. It will be built in Forty-
eighth street just east of Seventh avenue.
The plot is said to have been secured from
Edward T. Davis of Philadelphia, under
a twenty-one year lease. TLee Shubert,
is quoted as saying that work will begin
on October 1 and that the theatre will be
opened about the middle of next season.

In last week’s"issue of the Billboard, the
following appears concerning an organiza-
tion which has been seen in this city on
different occasions:

“The Norris and Rowe Circus is no
more. The end came in Newport, (Ky.)
after the show had experienced a series
of disasters which bore heavily on the
resources of the owners of the outfit. From

“It is a remarkable fact, but neverthe-
less seemingly borne out by facts,” says|applications for time pouring in as had
Ethel Barrymore, whose performance of |been the case of late. He believed the ac-

now at the Hollis street Theatre, Boston, |
{thas placed her in the front rank of emo-
“but of the women of
the stage who have achieved the greatest
prominence before American audiences of
recent years the dark-haired women have

“Maud Adams, Julia Marlowe, Viola

coloring, and Margaret Anglin, Virginia

Miss Emily Calldway, who was the best
“boy” on the stage at Wellesley College
! and one of the best on the track and field
when she was graduated, is going into the
theatrical profession. She has been engag-
ed by Messrs. Wagenhals & Kemper to
be general understudy for the women in
the cast of ‘“‘Seven Days,” at the Astor
| Theatre, and next seascn they will send

theatric that arrangements have been com-

the time of the opening, which ocurred in
Evansville, (Ind.) April 15, until it reach-
ed Newport, the show missed five days.
entirely, and was in rain and mud almost
continually, and when Newport was reach-
ed, the owners stated that they were un-
able to continue. The show wintered at
Evansville, (Ind). and Shannon spent a
great deal of money for new equipment,
horses, ete. Prospects were bright when
the show opened at Evansville on April.
15, but matter changed when bad weather
was encountered, causing the loss of five
towns, and holding down the attendance
at other points. Struggling along, the show
reached Newport, where the owners were_
compelled to give up the fight.”

Mrs. Patrick Campbell is confined tor
her room in a Chjcagol hotel. a victim ol
nervous prostration. The illness, although
not serious, necessitated the cancellation!
of this week's engagement at the Ma-
jestic theatre there. :

Mayor Gaynor of New York , having
notified the police to stop the performance-
of Valeska Suratt'in The Girl with the
Whooping Cough, the managers of the
show are smiling over the thoughts of the
harvest they can reap with the show on
tour. But Mayor Gaynor promises to go
even further. He 'says that the show is,
not fit for the American stage and that:
he feels it will be his duty té notify his;
fellow executives throughout the country:
that this show should not be permitted]
.on any stage. In the meantime Miss
Suratt, who has won fame for her strik-;
ing costumes if nothing else, has also been
barred from giving a vaudeville act atd
Hammerstein’s. :

Percy Haswell is appearing in Toronto
at the Royal Alexandra, in a season of’
summer stock. She is quite popular in;
that city.

Two Broadway favorites, Mabel Talias
ferro and Frank Worthing are in retire-j
ment from the stage, the former from a
nervous collapse and the latter from tu-)
berculosis of the throat.

The play being presented this week at
the Opera House, “The Climax” is one of’
a type not sen here often, and cannot
be too well patronized. It has not drawn
good houses during the first week, but this
condition should not continue, if the
theatre-goers of St. John wish to witness
productions of merit. The play and the.
players are both far above the average
seen here.

It is altogether probable that local theas
tee goers will see a number of good pro-:
ductions at the Opear House during the:
summer season. Several applications which
would 'seem to indicate good attractive
amusement, as long as the public desires
it have been received. H. J. Anderson,
manager of the house, said yesterday that
he thought there would be few dark
| nights this year. He had never seen the

| tion taken by the Messrs. Shubert recently
was responsible for this to a certain ex-
tent. They had acquired the time of about
240 houses, in different parts of the coun-
try, taking over the interests of severa
theatrical magnates who had controlled:
the field for a considerable period, and
reaped a rich harvest at the expense of
the smaller manager’s., Now, however
the owner of a traveling company could
play circuit time to better financial ad:
vantage, and with more convenience, than.
nhad formerly been the case.

While the local ‘house and .the mari-
time provimces Were not .directly affegted,
Mr. Anderson said he believed that the
action of the Messrs Shubert would send
in this direction several excellent produc-
tions which otherwise might not come.
However, the lot of a house manager is
none too happy, and he is frequently at a
loss to decide from the applications which
he receives just which company to book.
This is frequently no easy task, as the,
press, notices, bill-theads;- letters,. etc.; of«
some cheap traveling companies are somes:
times more convincing and appear more
attractive from a manager’s standpoint,
than those 6f more reputable and deserv-
ing productions. :

Among the productions and companies
to be seen at the Opera House in the near
future are the following: ‘“Along- the
Kennebee;” “The Farmer’s daughter, with
Avis Page; “Billy, the Boy Artist;” Sa-
die Calhoun, and company and an old
favorite, “The Mummy and The Humming
Bird.” with Paul Gilmore.

The Chicago Stock Co. will probably be
seen here again in July, as negotiations
for their return are now in progress. A
local actress Miss Genevieve Baird will
be seen here for three nights early next
month. o gl

Louise -LeBaron, who sang in grand
opera here, is now with the Aborn Com-
pany in grand opera in the Boston Opera
House.

e

T

I often wonder why

Find another tar.

Upside down between two.
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NAUTICAL STANZA

the sailors sweep

The ocean, and I think they must play hob
In getting any dirt off when they use
Their telescopes when tending to the job.

ANSWER TO WEDNESDAY’S PUZZLE
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Tired ? Just as tired in the merning as at
night? Things look dark? Lack nerve
power? Just remember this: Ayer’s
Sarsaparills is 2 strong tonic, entirely
free from alcohol. It puts red cerpuscles
into the blood ; gives steady, even power




