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WHEN KNIGHTHOOD
IN FLOWER

; les Brandon and Mary Tudor, the King's Sister, and
Happening In the Reign of His August Majesty King Henry the Eighth

W

Or, The Love Story of

:

feo:a the beginning, I think, it had
gover occurred to Mary to doubt the
rosult. There had never beex with her
even a suggestion of possible failure,
gnless it was that evening in our room,
when, prompted by her startled mod-
esty, she had said she could net bear
for us to see her in the trunk hose.
Now that fruition seemed about to
erown her hopes she was happy to her
heart’'s core, and when once to herself
wept for sheer joy. It is little wonder
ghe was happy. She was leaving be-
bind no one whom she loved excepting
Jane and perhaps me. No father nor
mother; only a sister whom she barely
knew and a brother whose treatment
of her had turned her heart against
him. She was also fleeing with the one
ghan in all the world for her and from
@ marriage that was literally worse
than death.

Our travelers were of course greatly
in need of rest, so Mary went to her
room and Brandon took a berth in the
cabin set apart for the gentlemen.

They had both paid for their passage,
although they had enlisted and were

part of the ship’s company. They
“were not expected to do sailor’s work,
‘but would be called upon in case of
fighting to do their part at that. Mary
avas probably as good a fighter in her
own way as one could find in a long

journey, but how she ‘was to do her

part with sword and -buckler Brandon
did not know. That, however, was a
bridge to be crossed when they should
come to it.

They had -gone aboard about :
o'clock, and Brandon hoped the ship
would be wrell down Bristol channel
before he should leave his berth. But
the wind that had filled Mary’s jack
_boots with mn\and had howled so dis-
maliy all might long would not stir,
now that it was wanted. Noon came,
yet no wind, and the sun shone as plac-
{dly as if Captain Charles Brandon
_were not fuming with impatience on
the poop of the Royal Hind. Three
o’clock and no wind. The captain said
it would come with night; but sundown
was almost at hand, and no wind yet.

Brandon knew this meant failure if it .

held a little' longer, for he was certain
the king, with Wolsey’s help, would
Jong since have guessed the truth.

Brandon had not seen the princess
gince morning, and the delicacy he felt
gbout going to her cabin made the sit-
‘mation 'somewhat difficult. After put-

" $ing it off from hour to hour in hope

that she would appear of her own ac-
cord, he at last knocked at her door
and, of course, found the lady in trou-
ble.
+ The thought of the princess going on
setk caused a sinking at his heart ev-
wy time it came, as he felt that it was
almost impossible to conceal her iden-
tity. He had not seen her in her new
male attire, for when she threw off her
-iding habit on meeting him the night
sefore he had intentionally busied him-
telf about the horses and saw hér only
after the great cloak covered hef as a
gown. He felt that however well ber
garments might conceal her form, no
man on earth ever had such beauty in
bis face as her transcendent eyes. rose
tinted cheeks and coral lips, with their
cluster of dimples, and his heart sank
at the prospect. She might hold out for
awhile with a straight face, but when
the smiles should come—it were just
as well to bang a placard about ber
meck, “This is a woman.” The telitale
dimples would be worse than Jane for
putspoken, untimely truthfulness and
&zouble provoking candor.

Upon entering Brandon found Mary
mvrestling with the problem of her com-
plicated male attire, the most beautl-
ful picture of puzzled distress imagi-
‘mable. The port was open and showed
Rer rosy as the morn when she looked
mp at him. The jack boots were in a
corner, and her little feet seemed to
put up a protest all their own against
going into them that ought to have
softened every peg. She looked up at

_ Brandon with a half hearted smile and

Rhen threw her arms about his neck !

and sobbed like the child she was.

“Do you regret coming, Lady Mary?” !
asked Brandon, who, nownthat she was |

alone with him, felt that he must take
no advantage of the fact to be famil-
far.

“Ne, no! Not for one moment. I am
glad—only too glad. But why do you
eall me ‘Lady? You used to call me
<‘Mnry.' »

“1.don't know; perhaps because you
are alone.”
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i his triumph was short lived, for almost

| four friends of the wounded man

“Ah! that is good of you; but you |

need not be quite so respectful.”

The matter was settled by mute but
gatisfactory arbitration, and Brandon
eontinued: “You must make yourself
ready to go on deck. It will be hard,
but it must be done.”

He helped her with the heavy Jack
boots and handed her the rain stained
slouch hat which she put on and stood
a complete man ready for the deck—
that is, as complete as could be evolved
from her utter femininity.

When Brandon looked her over, all
hope went out of him. It seemed that
every change of dress only added to
her bewitching beauty by showing it
in a new phase.

“It will never do. There is no dis-
guising you. What is it that despite

z everything shows so unmistakably
femininé? What shall we do? I have
{it. You shall remain here under the
pretense of iliness until we are well at
gea, and then I will tell the captain all.
It‘is too bad, and yet I would not have
“you one whit less a woman for all the
world. A man loves a woman who is
so thoroughly womanly that n’othing
can hide it.”

Mary was pleased at his flattery, but

- disappointed at the failure in herself.
§he had thought that surely these gar-
ments would make a man of her in
which the keenest eye could not detect
aflaw.

 Teexr vere _discussing the matter

‘sun throws off its heat. However, Jane

POOR DOCUMENT

when a knock came at the door, with
the cry, “All hands on deck for inspec-
tion.” Inspection! Jesu! Mary would
hot safely endure it a minute. Bran-
don left her at once and went to the
captain.

“My lord is i1l and begs to be excused
from deck inspection,” he said.

Bradhurst, g surly old half pirate of
the saltiest pattern, answered:. “Ul?
Then he had better go ashore as soon
as possible. I will refund his money.
We cannot make a hospital out of the
ship. If his lordship is too ill to stand
inspection, see that he goes ashore at

- onee.”

This last was addressed to one of the
ship’s officers, who answered with the
usudl “Aye, aye, sir,” and started for ‘
Mary’s cabin. i

That was worse than ever, and Bran-
don quickly said he would have his
lordship up at once. He then returned
to Mary, and after buckling on her
sword and belt they went en deck and
climbed up the poop ladder to take
their places with those entitled to|
stand aft.

Brandon has often told me since that
it was as much as he ceuld do to keep
back the tears when he saw Mary’s
wonderful effort to appear manly. It|
was both comical and pathetic. She
was a princess to whom all the world
bowed down, yet that did not help her
here. After all she was only a girl,
timid and fearful, following at Bran-
don’s heels, frightened lest she should
get out of arm’s reach of him among
those rough men and longing with all
her heart to take his hand for moral as
well as physical support. It must have
been both laughable and pathetic in the
extreme. That miserable 'sword per-
sisted in tripping her, and the jack
boots, so much too large, evinced an
alarming tendency to slip off with ev-
ery step. How insane we all were not
to have foreseen this from the very
beginning. It must have been a unique
figure she presented climbing up the
steps at Brandon’s heels, jack boots
and all. So unique was it that the
sailors working in the ship’s waist
stopped their tasks to stare in wonder-
ment and the gentlemen on the poop e
made no effort to hide their amuse:
ment. Old Bradhurst stepped up to
her.

“I hope your lordship is feeling bet-
ter,” and then, surveying her from
head to foot, with a broad grin on his
features, “I declare, you look the pic-
ture of health, if I ever saw it. How
old are you?”

Mary quickly responded, “Fourteen
years.”

“Fourteen,” returned Bradhurst.
“Well, I don’t think you will shed
much blood. You look more like a
deuced handsome girl than any man
I ever saw.” At this the men all
laughed and were very impertinent in
the free and easy manner of such gen-
try, most of whom were professional
adventurers with every finer sense
dulled and debased by years of vice.

These fellows, half of them. tipsy,
now gathered about Mary to inspect
her personally, each on his own ac-
count. Their looks and conduct were
very disconcerting, but they did noth-
ing insulting until one fellow gave her
a slap on the back, accompanying it
by an indecent remark. Brandon tried
to pay no attention to them, but this
was too much, so he lifted his arm and
knocked the fellow off the poop into
the waist. The man was back in a
moment, and swords were soon drawn
and clicking away at a great rate. The
contest was brief, however, as the fel-
low was no sort of match for Brandon,
who, with his old trick, quickly twist- |
ed his adversary’s sword out of his
grasp and with a flash- of his own
blade flung it into the sea. The other
men were now talking together at a
little distance in whispers, and in a
moment one drunken brute shouted:
“It 18 no man. It is a woman. Let us
gee more of her!”

Before Brandon could interfere the
fellow had unbuckled Mary’s doublet
at the throat and with a jerk had
torn it off, carrying away the sleeve
and exposing Mary’s shoulder, almost
throwing her to the deck.

He waved his trophy on high, but

instantly it fell to the deck, and with
it the offending hand severed at the
wrist by Brandon’s sword. Three or

rushed upon Branden, whereupon Mary
screamed and began to weep, which of
course told the whole story.

A great laugh went up, and instantly
a general fight began. Several of the
gentlemen, seeing Brandon attacked by !
guch odds, took up his defense, and
within twenty seconds all were on one
side or the other, every mother’s son of
them fighting away like mad.

You see how quickly and completely
one woman without the slightest act on
Ber part, except a modest effort to be
let algne, had set the whole company
by the ears, cutting and slashing away.
at each other like very devils. The sex
must generate mischief in some un-
known manner and throw it off, as the

is an exception to that rule—if it is a
rule.

The officers soon put a stop to this
lively little fight and took Brandon
and Mary, who was weeping as any
right minded woman would, down into
the cabin for consultation. '

With a great oath Bradhurst ex- |
claimed: “It is plain enough that .you
have brought a girl on board -under |
false colors, and you may as well make
ready to put her ashore. You see what |
ghe has already done—a tand lost to
one man and wounds for twenty others
—and she was on deck less than five |
minutes. Heart of God! At that rate
she would have the ship at the bottom
of Davy Jones’ locker before we could
sail half down the channel.”

“It was uot my fauwlt,”_szhhad Alary, i

|

\

per eyes Tashing fire. *I did nothing;
all I wanted was to be left alone, but
those brutes of men—you shall pay for
this; remember what I say.  Did you
expect Captain Brandon to stand back
and not defend me when that wretch
was tearing my garments off 7’

“Captain Brandon, did you say?’
asked Bradhurst, with his hat off in-
stantly.

“Yes,” answered that individual. “I
shipped under an assumed name for
various reasons, and desire not to be
known. You will do well to keep my
secret.”

“Do 1 understand that you are Mas-
ter Charles Brandon, the Kking's
friend?” asked Bradhurst.

“] am,” was the answer.

“Then, sir, I must ask your pardon
for the way you have been treated.
We of -course could not know it, but a
man must expect trouble when he at-
taches himself to a woman.” It is a
wonder the flashes from Mary's eyes
did not strike the old seadog dead. He,
however, did not see them and went
on: “We are more than anxious that so
valiant a knight as Sir Charles Bran-
don should go with us, and hope your
reception will not drive you back. But
as to the lady, you see already the re-
sult of her presence, and, much as we
want you, we cannot take her. Aside
from the general trouble which a wo-
man takes with her everywhere”—Ma-
ry would not even look at the creature
—'“on shipboard there is another and
greater objection. It is said, you know,
among sailors that 8 woman on board
draws bad luck to certain sorts of
ships, and every saflor would desert
before we could weigh anchor if it
were known this lady was to go with
us. Should they find it out in midocean
a mutiny would be sure to follow, and
God ouly knows what would happen.
For her sake if for no other reason
take her ashore at once.”

Brandon saw only too plainly the
truth that he had really seen all the
time, but to which he had shut his
eyes, and, throwing Mary's cloak over
her shoulders, prepared to go ashore.
As fhey went over the sidé and pulled
off a great shout went up from the ship
far more derisive than cheering, and
the men at the cars looked at each oth-
er askance and smiled. What a predic-
ament for a princess! Brandon cursed
himself for having been such & knave
and fool as to allow this to happen,
He had known the danger all the time,
and his act could not be ehargeable to
ignorance or a failure to see the proba-
ble consequences. Temptation and self-
ish desire had given him temerity in
place of judgment.

When the princess stepped ashore, it
seemed to her as if the heart in her
breast was a different and separate
organ from the one she had carried
aboard.

As the boat put off again for the ship
its crew gave a cheer coupled with
some vile advice, for which Brandon
would gladly have run them through,

each and every one. He had to swallow e
his chagrin and anger and really |

blamed no one but himself, though it
was torture to him that this girl should
be subjected to such insults and he
powerless to avenge them. The news
had spread from the wharf like wild-
fire, and on their way back to the
Bow and String there came from small
boys and hidden voices such exelama-
tions as: “Look at the weman in man’s
clothing!” “Isn’t he a beautiful man?’
“Look at him blush!” and others toé
coarse to be repeated. Imagine the huv-
miliating situation, from which there
was no escape.

‘At last they reached the inn, whither
their chests soon followed them, sent
by Bradhurst, together with their pas-
sage money, which he very honestly re-
funded.

Mary soon donned her woman's at-
tire, of which she had a supply in her
chest, and at least felt more comforta-
ble without the jack boots. She had
magde her toilet alone for the first time
in her life, having no maid to help her,
and wept as she dressed, for this disap-
peintment was like plucking the very
beart out of her. Her hope had been
80 high that the fall was all the hard-
er. Nay, even more; hope had become
fruition to her when they were once

| @-shipboard, and failure right at the

door of success made it doubly hard to
bear. It crushed her, and.where before

| had been hope -and confidence was
| nothing now but despair. Like all peo-

ple with a great capacity for elation,
when she sank she touched the bottom.
Alas, Mary, the unconquerable, was
down at last.

This failure meant so much to her.
It meant that she would never be
Brandon’s wife, but would go to
France to endure the dreaded old
Frenchman. At that thought a recoil

He waved his trophy on high.
came. Her spirit asserted itself, and
she stamped her foot and swore upon
her soul it should never be—never, nev-
er, so long as she had strength to fight

| or voice to cry “No!” The thought of

this marriage and of the loss of Bran-
don was painful enough, but there
came another, entirely new to her and

| infinitely worse.

Hastily arranging her dress she went
In search of Brandon, whom she quick-
ly found and took fo her room.

{ro = comrmvuED.] |
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TWO BOYS LOSE LIVES
IN SHOOTING ACGIDENTS.

MONCTON, Oct. 1.—Alfred Howarth,

the ten year old son of Matthew How-
arth, weaver in the cotton mill, was

the victim of a fatal shooting aceident
Saturday afternoon. He. was out
shooting with his father and two others
and when almost two miles from town
met Everett Blacklock, an I. C. R.
employe, who was carrying a gun on
his shoulder. Howarth, senior, noticed
that Blacklock’s gun was cocked, and
spoke to him about it. Blacklock
swung the gun down to examine Iit,
when the full charge of heavy shot
was discharged, striking young How-
arth, who was a few feet behind him,
in the side of the head and face, tear- |
ing away the ear and a part of the |
cheek. Young Howarth fell with a ter- |
rible shriek, and was brought to the

Moncton hospital as quickly as pos-
sible, and though conscious, was great- !
ly weakened from the loss of blood, |
and died at 9 o'clock last night. Black- |

lock gaye himself up to the police, but ,
| on the request of the dead lad’s father

{he was released from custody, as the
o’clock and this evening Coroner Hay |
held an inquest, which resulted in a '
verdict of accidental death from a gun |
wound inflicted by Willlam Blake. This
youth gave straight testimony and was

shooting was purely accidental. The
Howarths have only recently come out
from England.

WOODSTOCK, N. B., Sept. 30.—
A very sad gunning accident occur
red across the river on Saturday af-
ternoon. Two boys, James McCrea and
‘Willie Blake, aged about 12 years each,
went shooting this morning, taking
their lunch in the woods. They saw a

'$8quirrel in a tree and each with his

gun tried to get a goot shot at it.
Young McCrea managed to get be-
tween Blake’s gun and the squirrel,
unseen by the latter, who on firing,was
shocked to see his companion fall. He
rushed to his aid, but the wounded lad
pould scarcely speak. Then young
Blake started to give the alarm. When
the news was made known it was only
after a couple of hours’ search that the
body was discovered, thé boy in the ex-
citement finding it difficult to lead
others back to the spot. It was found
that young McCrea was quite dead
and had apparently died soon after the
shot was fired. The charge had pierced
‘the region of the heart. The body was
dbrought to town abeout half-past five
sad story. The deceased was the only
son of Mrs, James McCrea, a widow.
#er grief can easily be imagined and
great sympathy is extended to her

: greatly distressed when he related the I in her sad bereavement.
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BOSTON POLICE
MAKE FIRST ARREST

N

In Gonnection With Dress
Suit Gase Mystery.

————

BOSTON, Ooct. 1.—~The first arrest in
connection with the finding in the’
harbor near Winthrop of a dress suit
case containing the torso of a woman
on whom, the medical examiner states,
an illegal operation had been perform-
ed, oceurred today, when the local offi-
cers took into custody on suspicion. of
being an accompliee in the case, Wil-
liam A. Haynes of 62 Chambers street,
west énd.

The arrest was made early this
mérning, and it is etated to have been
made on statemenmts Dy Samuel A
Wngfield, who told the police that he
had a friend who had cut up a body.

Haynes was examined at length by
the police this morning, and while he
denied the accusation and claimed that
his friend had confused it with his be-
! ing on a coroners jury, he was locked
up. Haynes is a clerk in a shipping
office,

The authorities, while declining to
make a specific statement regarding
the arrest, indicate by their manner
that they are far from confidentt that
the right man is being detained. Up
to this evening no definite charge had
been preferred against Haynes;

Wingfield was interviewed in a west
‘end saloon by a newspaper man oOn
| Friday, and the attention ol the police
| was called to alleged statements made
by him regarding Haynes on Satur-
day. * Without notifying either the
state or the high officers of the local
department, two policemen connected
with station 3 at the west end early
; today took Wingfield and Haynes to
| the station, where they were exam-
,ined by Sergeant Moulton. The ex-
amination lasted about three hours,
during which Wingfield is said to have
told in a rambling and very nervous
manner that Haynes had informed him
that he (Maynes) had cut up a body
or a portion of one 4t T wharf, near
where he is employed. Wingfleld could
not say whether the body was that of
a man or & woman. A woman named
Kate Conway, who claims to be en-
gaged to Wingfield, is said to have cor-
roborated some of his statements re-
garding Haynes.

‘Haynes denied that he had ever
made such statcments, and asserted
that his friend had confused the fact
that he (Haynes) had been on a cor-
oner’'s jury and had helped drag a
body from the water near the wharf.
Wingfield has been arrested here on
several occasions on charges of intoxi-
cation.

Haynes is said to be a southern man.
He is 36 years of age and married. His
wife is at present in Cape Breton.
Haynes is employed as a clerk at
Lewis wharf by the Ocean Steamship
Company. In some respects his de-
scription resembles that of the man
who purchased a dress suit case at
Pawnbroker Berkman’s store on Plea-
sant street. Berkman anrd the hack
driver who claims to have carried two
men and a heavy suit case to the Chel-
sea ferry the night before the finding
or the dismembered body, will not see
the prisoner until tomorrow.

Chief Inspector Willlam B. Watts
today declined to discuss the latest de-
!velopments. In police circles, however,
{1t appears to be the general feelink
-itha.t the case. against Haynes is not
i of the strongest.

|

HONORED AS FOREMOST
HERD OF THF WAR.

Sl
ODESSA, Oct. 1.—The body of Major
- General Kondraenko, commander of the
}Seventh East Siberian Rifles, who was
ikmed December last during the siege
 of Port Arthur, and who is honored
| throughout Russia as the foremost hero
| of the war, arrived here today on a
| steamer from Port Arthur. The body
| was receivéd with a great civil and
military demonstration, in striking
contrast with the indifference display-
ed on the arrival of Lieut. General
Stoessel. Deputations brought wreaths
from many cities and from the Rus- !
sian army in Manchuria. A special |
train tomorrow will convey :the body
in state to St. Petersburg, where, in
the presence of Emperor Nicholas, it
will be interred in the Alexander Nev-

the Empire’s most oelebrated men.

thur arrived on the same steamer,

SALLINGS FOR THE
WINTER PORT SEASON

it

The Allan Line announce that their
probable saflings from 8St. John for
Liverpool until the middle of January
will be ag follows :

November 26—8. 8. Parisian,

December 2—S. 8. Numidian,

December %—S. 8. Bavarian,

December 16—S8. S. Tunisian,

December 28—S. S. Corinthian,

December 30—S. 8. Parisian.

January 6—sS. 8. Numidian.

January 13—S, S, Pretorian.

It will be seen that the turbiners Vir-
ginian and Victorian are not included
in this schedule, but it is likely the
Virginian will come here in the early
spring, and the Victorian also if re-
pairs have been completed. No word
has been received by the local agents,
Wm. Thomson & Co., of any sailings
by the Allan Line in the reported St.
John to London service, nor have de-
talls been received of the Head and
Manchester Line sailings ddring the
coming winter, It 18 expected, how-
ever, that these boats will make at
least as many trips as last winter, and
perhaps more. The South African ser-
vice will also be continued each month
by the Furness and Eilder-Dempster
companies. 5

The C. P. R. winter sailings to Liver-
pool, Bristol, London and Antwerp
have not been announced, but it is un-
derstood there will be at least a dozen
more sallings than last winter.

Messrs Schofleld & Co., agents of the
.Donaldsen Line, have word that the
boats of this company will run weekly
to Glasgow, but no dates of the sail-
ings have as yet been issued.

THEY WANT THE SGHOOL
SYSTEM EXAMINED.

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E, I, Sept.
80.—At the closing sessions yesterday
of the Provincial Teachers’ convention,
a resolution was passed recommending
the government to appoint a commis-
sion to examine the school system with
& view to suggest the needed amend-
ments, the convention to be represent-
ed on the commission. New text books
on botany and agriculture were recom-
mended, the former to be written by a
native of P. E. Island. A committee
was appointed by the convention to ex-
amine all available text books on Can-
wadian history with a view of securing
a new one. The board of education

was asked to make the length of the |

school sessions the same in winter and
summer. J. E. Gillis, vice principal of
Queen Square school, Charlottetown,
:vas elected president of the conven-
fon.

BOAT UPSET ;
ONE MAN DROWNED.

WHITEHEAD, Sept. 30.—A very sad
drowning accident occurred at Port
Felix today, by which William Cashin,
jr., lost his life. He and his brother,
Martin Cashin, left their home in a
small boat partly loaded with dogfish,
to come to Whitenead. It was blow-
inry a strong breeze from the north,
anl in turning a point of land just
within sight of their home, the sail
jibed, the boat filled with water and
sank. Their uncle was watching them
from the shore and immediately went
to the rescue, but before he could

'reach the scene of the accident William

Cashin was drowned. The wind under
Martin's oil coal prevented him from

AT ACADIA.

The re-opening of Acadia University
will take place on Wednesday next,
Oct. 4th. Matriculation examinations
will be held on Monday and Tuesday,
the 2nd and 3rd. The registration of
new students will begin at 10 a. m.
‘Wednesday. At 2.30 p. m. chapel ser-
vice will be held in College Hall and
announcemenis made. At the close of
the chapel service, the registration of
new students will be resumed. Classes
will begin regularly on Thursday mor-
ning.

On Friday evening, the 6th, the pub-
lic opening lecture will be delivered in
College Hall at 7.30 o’clock by Profes-
sor C. C. Jones, Ph. D,, subject: ‘“The

sky monastery, the resting place of | Place of Mathematics Among the Sci- |
Professor Roland P. Gray, the |
Five hundred Russians from Port Ar- | professor newly appointed to the chair C. B., the contract to be

ences.”

of English, will also be introduced.

| Made from choice Fruit.

Crand Clearance Sale of Furnii
GOMMENCING MONDAY. OCT. 2nd.

Bustin @ Wither

99 GERMAIN ST.

In Time of

Peace

Prepare to fight the bitter cold of winter. In order to do this, yc

must be in good conditien. It is not,
have had it looked over by

Keenan &

then the fault is yours, y

Ratchfo

WATERLOO STREET.

TONIGHT!

30 Minute Sal
8 o’clock to

Ladies’ - Lace - Coll

worth 20cts., for G6c¢ts each.

POPLE'S DEPARTHENT STORE, 142 .. .

' 8t. Jobn, N. B.

DONT s

accept SAUSAGE as
ipp & Flewelling’s

Unless wrapped in parchment paper with our name in »d ink.

Slipp & Flewelling, 240 Mai §t.

COAL.

Scotch and American Hard Coal
—best quality,
Broad Cove and Reserve Syd-
ney Soft Coal -
T. M. WISTED & CO,
321 Brussels §t., 142 St. Patrick St.
"Phone 1597.

18 Ibs, Granulated
Sugar for $1.00.

Choice Butter in Tubs.
Fresh Hggs. -

MEGARITY & KELLEY
Telephone 820.

Fresh Cranberry
Pies,

Cocoanut Macaroons, 10c.
per dozen.

YORK BAKERY,
2 Stores,
290 Brussels Street.
566 Main St, N. E.

OPERA HOUSE.

ONE WEEK, COMMENCING
MONDAY, OCTOBER 2nd.

The first appeamnce here of the

WILBUR STOCK CO’Y

IN DRAMATIC REPERTOIRE.
Monday and Tuesday evenings,
Langdon McCormidk’s Comedy Drama,
OoUT OF THE FOLD,
Wednesday and Thursday evenings,
The Great Labor Play,
A SON OF TOIL,
Friday evening, Dumas’ Masterpiece,
CAMILLE.
MISS ISABEL PITT LEWIS IN THE
TITLE ROLE.

Matinees and Saturday evening bills
to be announced later.

Each play properly presented.
Refined Vaudeville features and lat-
est Moving Pictures.

“Prices:—15, 25, 35 and 60 cents. Mat-
inee, 15 and 25 cents.

We Have a Stock of the
Best Quality Mixed
Dry Hardwood.

Which we can give you sawed or sawed
and split ready for use. It is a good
time to get it in now clean and dry.

We can also give you nice bright
White Birch and the best quality of
Rock-maple already cut up, ready for
use in grates or stoves.

Spruce Kindling or Pine Kindling
Cut up ready for use, we can supply by
the load or in small quantities put up
in bunches. Spruce kindling, 35c. per
dozen bunches, and Pine Kindling, 50c.
per dozen bunches.

J. S. GIBBON & Co.

$mythe St and 8} Charlotte 8t.
and Market St.
Telephone 676.

Don’t Bake Tomorrow !
—have us do that for you. We use the
same high-class materials you use at
home—the finest creamery butter, etc.

Have us bake a Pie or Cake for yiu
on a trial order.

THE ROYAL BAKERY,
cor Charlotte and 8t. James Sts.

A BIG CONTRACI.

MONTREAL, Oct. 1.—The official an-
nouncement was made gn Saturday
that the Grand Trunk Pacific had
given an order for four million dol-
lars’ worth of steel rails to the Domin-
don Iron and Steel Company of Sydney,

filled within
five years, nTe

Ask Your Crocer

i EGR. ..

St John Creamery Butter
and Cream.

If he does not handle our
goods call on us dire

Creamery open fo
tion every day, 92 K:

Tel. 1432.
W. H. BELL, Mai,

PURE M

Our cattle haveni
tested and found 1!
any disease. Ther¢
test taken daily- ofy
and cream receivej;

dairg.

pecial prices !‘)
hotels, restaurants
tailers. (e

Sussex Milk & Creim o,
Phone 622. 158 Pond St.

n
Pd

e
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Mr. William ©. Bowden,

Soloist and Teacher,
VIOLIN,
MANDOLIN, VIOLONCE.LO,ETC,

Violin instructor of the “ Ntherwood ”
School Rothesay:
Instructor of t;ge %t. John Figh Schoo

rchestra. N
Instructor of the St. Viment's Higk
School Orchestra

Studie, 74 Sydney St,
Phone, 817.

Our Bulbs Have /rrived |

Tulips, Hyacinths, darcissus.
Daffodils, &c., &c. or for
ing or garden Plantiig.

‘W. & K. PEDEREN,

Florists, Cty Mark
Greeenhouse Sandy Point toad.
Phon. 2194.—

A. E. HAMIL ON,

Garpenter and luilder,

Jobhbing Promptly atended
to

Shop, 209 Brussels .

Residence, 88 Exmath $he
Phone 1628. . -

Jack Screws forKire.

Wanted To Purné.se.

Gentiemen’s cast-off cthing, fw
coats, ladies’ furs, jewelry musical in-
struments, fire arms, tools, icycles, old
coins, old postage stams, medals
sample goods, etc. Send 1stal to

H. GILBERT, 2¢ Ml St.

YOU RUN NO CHNCES

of getting anything but t] best qual
ity of coal when you gi' us you:
order.

SUN COAL & WOO CO.,
Cor. Clarence and StJavid Sts.
*Phone 1346.

To People Mwing!
People Moving will dowell to call

up E- RILEY for bavls or_half

barrels of Coal, which # delivered

with dispatch.
Tel. 1623,

SCOTCH HARD ;0AL.

Orders taken noiat sume
mer prices,

Office 254lity Road.

H., G CURREY,
53 Symth Street (J. F. Hofs Office)s
'Phone 250.




