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“TAFFY.”

By FRANK SAVILE.

o D i T

Confession is good for the soul. As
iL is impossible for me to ease my
conscience of its load in my household
the public shall judge of iny tempia-~
tions. Listen to the plain tale.

ny eldest daughter, got in-
As she seemed to zonviiesce

ot

fluenza.

‘somewhat slowly, my wife ordered our |

doctor to order me to order Bertha to !
{the entire district between the sta-

the seashore. We sent her accordingly
to the care of Mr. Lleweilyn Av Jones,
at the farm abcve Aberllynllythlech
(don't attempt to pronounce it if your
bodily vigor is below par, or I won't
answer for the consequences), whence
she returned after a stay of threa
weeks, the picture of sun-burnt, sea-
tanned health. I meét her myself at
the station.

After I. bad been kissed on each
whisker, amd had possessed myself of
two rugs, three books, a muple cf
magazines, a bag and a hat box, Ber=
-tha followed with the hoid-all, and a
few brosn paper packages coming out
of their strings. 1 suggested that this
was a stfficient ~caravan' to start the
journey towards the brougham, and
that she might describe her heavier
luggage to a porter. But she made ine
dignant dissent.

*“Not for worlds}” she cried.
must see to him myself!”

Upon which she heaped upon me her
~remaining inpedimenta, and dived
empty handed into the crowd. I made
equilibrum but finhlly succumbed be-
& gallant effort to maintain my
neath my ruins.

The station-master respectfully and
considerately rescued me from a most
undignified position, and becarie my
co-stevedore in loading the brougham.
1l thkis was done I had no time to
focus my attention upon Bertha's very
astonishing statement. She, it appear-
ed, was attending to “himi” All the
parent awoke in me, and, a prey to
vague misgivings 1 hastened tonards
‘the luggage van.

‘aThis had become suddenly the hub
of the station’s activities, and I had
some difficulty in attaining a way

through the crowd. In the core of it

a couple of porter’s caps moved hith-
er andthither with exhilerating activity
their owners apaprently mdulging in a
game of touch-last, to which my
daughter acted as referee. Thus, as
least I judged by the bewildering fiash-
es which I caught of her unmistakable
hat. T emerged into the arena.

Bertha held a tether at its exiremest
end. It was looped about the neck of
an animal which—having dropped my
grasses—I was at first unabie 10 recog-
nize. 1t was black . it was about eigh-
teen inches high, it possessed unusual
powers of locomotion. It whirled roynd
in-a. mr(le, of which my daughter form-
ed the pivot, at a speed which distain-
ed all regulations governing the traf-
fic of the district. It indulged in kan-
garco-like leaps. It spurned the ef-
- forts of thie porters to restrain it,

regarded their legs, it would seem, as
" mere portals tc be dived through in
search of wider spheres beyond. It
was really more by acicdent than de-
sign that one of its pursuers brought
it to a halt by stumbling upon it and
interring it in a—literally—living temb.

As its face peeped out coyly from be-
neath his waistcoat, I saw that it was
a lamb—a black lamb of undoubted
Welsh descent.

Bertha emifted a cry of anguished
commiseration, and was answered by
a breathless bleat. The porter rolled
sullenly aside.

His victim lay prone, and permitted
{tself to be garnered into Bertha's
embrace without a struggle. He lay
jnert in her arms, blinking the plain-
tive eye of one wholly misunderstood.

I adjusted my glasses, and allowed
my astonishment to find ‘words.

“Bertha!” I ' said sternly. “Kindly
explain this extraordinary. proceed-
ing!”

She held her nurseling towards me.

«I¢’s Taffy!” she explained, fondling
thim. “They made him travel in the
van!”

“They showed extreme consideratlon
in not insisting on a cattle truckl” I
retorted. “Why it's a—a sheep!”

“A Jamb—my pet lamb!” said Ber-
tha, “and the swectest, sweetest,
wasn’t it, darling?”

The darling, recuperated by his
trifling rest, shot out of her arms. But
the station-master resourcefully trip-
ped him, émbedded his hands in his
wool, and pinched him securely against
the platform under his knee. Produc-
ing a string from his pocket, he se-
cured his captive's legs, and handed
him to a grinning porter as a draper’s
assistant might hand a neatly-wr apped
parcel to. a customer. He bowed—a
modest, but self-respecting little bow.

“How intensely clever!” said Taf-

“y

fy’s mistress admiringly. “And here is |

his ticket.”

The stationmaster took it with an-
other bow, and opened the door of the
brougham. Bertha, after brief explan’
ations anent ker less important lug-
gage, entered it and held out her
arms. I raised my eyebrows,

“What do you want?”
coldly.

Taty,
Ty

The porter touched his cap.

“JIe’s all right; just it him on the
roof, miss,” he explainéd.

She leaped out as if she
stung.

“On the roof!” she shriiled.
put my Taffy on the roof!”

Taffy heard. A convulsed object,
writhing in its bonds, suddenly erupt-
ed from the luggage b.skgt squirmed
across a portmantcau, and fell with-
out warning upon the cockaded hae of
Custance, my coachman.

His presence of mind utterly de-
stroved by this portent, Custance
@ropped the reins to pluck wildly at his
brow, and was shaken by the sudden

of coursc!” she. cried. ‘Taf-

had been

“You
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1a black

starting of the horses from -his place.
For a moment it appeared that we
were to be driven out of the station by
lamb throned -upon the driving
seat, and supporting the tangled reins
with his bound limbs!

If it badn’t been
man!

It seemed certain

for that police-

that the calm of

tion and my home would be destroy-
ed unless Taffy travelled inside. Un-
der these circumstances I consented
to this course, and Bertha nursed him
over the whole_ distance. But for one
ebullition—which shattered a . win-
dow—she maintained her hold till we
reached our door. Meanwhile she fav-
ored me with a few details of her
charge’s upbringing.

Nurtured as an orphaa in Ap Jones's
kitchen he had acquired a contempt
for and familiarity with the human
kind, and to this aspect my daughter
claimed to be the sole exception.

“I can’t do anything with him!” she
informed me.

“I noticed it at tne station,” I said
drily. “It’s astounding!”

“I am so tired of cats and dogs,” she
continued, rocking her treasurse fondly.
“He’ll live in the stable, and feed on
the lawn, and I'll take him out for
exercise.”

“No!” I said confidently. “He will
do the taking. And if he appears in
the garden I insist that it shall be only
at the end of the strongest possible
rope!” .

She semed inclined to combat my
“absurd -prejudice,” but there are mo-
ments when even I can be firm, though
my wife's protests, after our arrival,
made my own regrettably feeble. But
I did not permit Taffy’s bonds to be
relaxed till 1 had seen him safely be-
stowed in thes table, under the care
of Michael Fessy, our Irish groom.

“Begob!” grinned the latter,
loked at his diminutive charge; ‘“how
will I have the nerve to expashiate wid
that one? I've strong fears he’ll be
afther throwin’ me whin I currycomb
him, miss.”
him, miss.”

Words said in irony, but amply ful-
filled. As the speaker stooped to ar-
range a small bundle of hay in a con-
venient corner, Taffy, who since his
release had stood in a trance-like
state of apathy, grew suddenly ani-
mate. He bounded forward, and his
tiny sprouts of horns patted Michael
on the back!

The groom stagzered, lurched, and
bumped his head resoundingly upon a
manger. As if a sudden spring had
been released within him, Taffy fro-
licked round his prison, crossing and
re- crosshd his warder’s prostrate
form in a sort of delirious cake-walk.

Michael gathetred himself up. I
raised a deprecating hand.

“Not before Miss Bertha, Michael!”
I admonished him warningly, and drew
my daughter away. And I banged the
stable door as we came out. I thought
I heard a bleat. It seemed possible
that itw as Taffy’s back which was
being patted this time.

I am fond of animals. I maintain
that the half-dozen dogs and the two
cats which we accommodate do us and
themselves credit by their decorum.
Nothing can be in better taste than
the insinuating pat which Tiny, our
Schipperke, delivers upon my dressing-
room door to announce that he and my
shaving-water have arrived together. I
was somewhat disturbed the next
morning, by the force with which he
appeared to have delivered himself
against the panels.

I shouted remonstratively, and strode
into the passage.

A small, black boomshell. exploded
between my legs! It caught the waist-
cord of my pyjamas, dragged me heav-
ily backwards, and passed over me in-
to the room beyond. A: piercing scream
announced that it had penetrated
thence into my wife's sanctum,

I rose and followed. Pedestalled as if
for a photograph, Taffy stood upon the
bed, and made threatening motions at
me with his hand. He proceeded to
spring alarmingly up and down about
twenty times upon the quilt which,
twith the bedclothes, was my wife's
only protection from his extremely in-
cisive feet. She continued to scream.

There was an answer from the pas-
sage. Every dog in our establishment
heard her call and burst, in full cry,
into the room!

Taffy recognized that the odds were
against him, and that the long French
window on to the balcony was open.
The next instant he had passed through
it, leaped upon the parapet, tottered,
and disappeared. There was a thud
below!

I looked over. With the complacent
last attained a well-deserved goal,
Taffy was cropping
begonias, plants which had cost
something like five shillings apiece to
bring to their present perfection!

" A prey to the fiercest anger I fled
downstairs, and erupted into the gar-

1 demanded |
| swing.

| Taffy.

den to find an obstacle race in full
The costestants were my gar-
The prize—
entry

dener and his assistant.
I made a hurried post
myself.

The da.n‘ﬁge done during the next
{hre minutes simply won’t bear think-
ing of. Brooms perished by the hun-
dred,
afered, the lawn devastated. Hav-
ing thoroughly wrecked my few poor
pots, Taffy sighed for wider flelds to
conquer. HMe leaped the hedge and
ecantered Jjoyously up the adjoining
fleld.

*And then—Fortune deserted him. He
paused by a shed at the far end of the
paddock. He peeped; he entered.

I raced upon his refuge, gained the
enhtrance, banged the door. T panfed
violently, and then percieved that we
were not alone. A man was descending
from the loft, who grected me with
siirprise, and—in spite of my
"ith respect. T recognized aur
},‘:'|t(~hr".*1
T suppose my eves
hmni]r!rrmt'rm for it was he, not I,
wn began to proffer explanations.

f‘\“,ﬂ"‘.\'ﬂ(\(] some

“1 was just seecing to a calf or two

as he

air of one who has long sought and at |

a bed of choice |
me |
| asked the governor

gravel flew broadcast, pots were

attire— |
family |
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BRITISH PAPERS FEAR
NEW FRENCH TREATY

P —

Lord Strathcona Issues Statement to
Cou:teract Alarmist Crop Reports—
His Estimate 80,000,000 Bushels.

LONDON, Sept. 7.—Paris telegrams
today say the French government re-
fuses to publish the particulars of the
Franco-Canadian treaty, owing to the
special desire of the Canadian negotia-
tors to keep the details secret at pres-
ent.

The«Morning Post, in an editorial
following the Yorkshire Post’s lead "of
yesterday, says:

“If the new treaty achieves its ob~
ject it seems only too probable that the
commercial policy of Canada will grad-
ually be more and more deflected from
the lines established by the institution
of the imperial preference ten years
ago. Germany is well known to be
only too anxious to secure the benefits
of the intermediate tariff.”

Other commentators add that Ger-
many is likely to specially welcome the
French precedent, which shows that
the Canadian ministers can be induced
to go below the intermediate tariff
rates at the expense of the British pre-
ference.

Lord Strathcona issues to the press
today a lengthy official statement seek-
ing to counteract what he calls the “Al-
armist crop reports without justifica-
tion.”

He quotes as from the Minister of In-
terior a number of authoritative es-
timates of the wheat crop reaching
80,000,000 bushels which, at the increas-
ed prices now ruilng, would yield a
greater cash equivalent than the 1906
crop.

Some Canadian securities advanced
somewhat on this reassuring official
statement though the trade believes
there must be some explanation of the
hardly less authoritative reports of an
entirely different complexion

TURKISH SOLGIERS WERE
GUILTY OF MANY MURDERS

b

Discharged Troops Attacked Men and
Women at Hodeidah—Threw People
to the Sharks.

MILAN, Sept. 7.—The Corriere della
Sera has received a letter from Hodei-
dah stating that serious excesses have
been committed by discharged Turkish
soldiers who arrived there from the
inland part of Yemen, but were pre-
vented from going home immediately
by the lack of steamers. When one
steamer arrived 2,000 soldiers embarked
thereon, several with their sweethearts,
and terrible quarrels broke ouj on
board. There were 10 people klilled or
wounded. Two women were thrown
overboard alive to the sharks sur-
rounding the steamer. Then came 1,800
more discharged men, who, not finding
any transports, cut the waterpipes, at-
tacked the shops, and destroyed every-
thing within reach. They also seized
the general in command of the troops
and dragged him about amid coarse
insults, Some of the officers’ wives
were captured and carried into the
mosques, where they were outraged.
For this offence to religion the Arabs
armed themselves and attacked the
soldiers, killing eight and wounding
fourteen. Three Arabs died.

More discharged soldiers are expect-
ed, and therefore the town is greatly
excited. Hitherto Europeans have
been respected, but the Italians have
of the colony of
Erythrea to send a ship for their pro-
tection. English subjects have also
asked for protection,

a% I feed up here, sir,” hesaid, point-
ifig to an adjacent stall

Surely Fate herself was speaking!

I looked at Taffy. I looked at Mr.
I3one. I began to. speak—grimly and
ecidedly. Finally I went home—un-
accompanied.

Bertha greeted me upon the coorstep.

“Where is he. Oh, where 1s he?” she
cried.

‘I made an indxgnmt gesture which
disclaimed all knowledge.

“He escaped from the garden—he
has completely disappeared!” 1 teld
her,and shut myself firmly i1 my dress-
suig-room.

Since the ahdutzti‘on‘ of her “darling,”
Bertha has refugsed any meat but beef.
To do otherwise, she says, would make
her feel like a cannibal. She has kept
to her resolution for a week.

She doesn’t loses inuch. The lamb we
had for lunch today was tough heyrond
afl my experience. I wonder
been taking an inordinate smount
exercise. I wonder—but what's
good of wondering?

of
the

: boiled
if it had |

| with
ey

NG LEDPOLD PARTAER
WITH RYAN AND JOFIN D.

Buk of Congg Free State Turned Over
to a Cang of American
Gapitalisls

BRUSSELS, Sept. 8§.—King Leopold

made anotherr momentous move on the |

Congo question today by turning over
the “domain of the crown” in the

Congo independent state to a joint stock |

company in which he is alleged to be
interested. This is the most important
section of the Congo, ten times larger
than Belgium, and was to have revert-
ed to Belgium with annexation. Its
transfer deprives Belgium of the most
profitable part of the independent
state.

For more than a year there have
been reports of a number of wealthy
Americans interesting themselves in a
company to take over by concession a
large territory in the Congo Free
State.

Thomas F. Ryan and others have
large interests there. A year ago it
was reported .that Leopold had given
Mr. Ryan & concession of 2,500,000 acres
in the heart of the rubber country.
John D. Rockefeller, jr.,

large interests in the Congo F'ree State.

CHASING CAT, BOY
DIVES 5 STORIES

NEW YORK, Sept. 6.—One old cat up
on the roof of a five story building at
No. 414 East 101st street came near
causing the= death of four year old
Tony Sasbini yesterday afternoon,when
he fell about seventy feet and landed
on a banana pedier.

Tony was not playing the game of
“oné old cat” but.was in pursuit of
a live cat which nightly serenades the
neighborhood about Tony’s home. Tony
decided to catch the cat and in the
course of the chase pussy led him up
on the roof ‘five stories above the
street.

Around and around the roof went
Tony and the cat, until finally the cat
in desperation plunged over the edge
and Tony, in the excitement of the
chase plunged after her. Tony steered
his course so that he landed squarely
on top of a passing banana pedler,
thus breaking his fall and saving his
life.

Both went to the ground but both
got up instantly, the pedler to angrily
pick up the scattered fruit and go

along his way and Tony received the |
who had |
gathered when they saw him make his

applause of the neighbors

high dive.

Dr. Ficher, from the Harlem hospi-
tal, found that Tony had received noth-
ing more than a slight cut on his left
knee and a scratch on his right check.
The cat could not be found.

o

PRAYED FOR RAIN
T0 MAKE FAIR FALL

WORCHESTER, Mass., Sept. 6.—The

power of prayer is a general topic of !
the rain spoil- |

comment today bhecause
ed the New
the Rev:

England Fair after
Orsen E. Mallory had prayed

concessiondires worked on Sunday.
The officials who admit that the fair

will end with a $6,000 loss, are very un- |
The farmers and the general |
public disappointed at being able to see |

happy.
the fair, are criticising the clerical
petition for rain.
who paid for the

ground: privileges,

and whose work last Sunday in getting |

their tents and booths ready called

down the wrath of Mr Mallory are al- |

| vate life to succeed Sir William Mulock
for |
rain, the rain came, and he is glad of
| Railways and Public Works. had be-

so disturbed.

Mr. Mallory said he did pray
it.

Mr. Mallory who is
Dewey Street. Baptist Church  heard
early Sunday morning that the men
were at work on the fair grounds. e
offered a prayer at the morning service
that the Lord would send rain to spoil

pastor of the

the fair and punish the officials for al- |
’ or very radical suggestion.

lowing Sunday desecration.

Rain came promptly on Monday, and |

on Tuesday there was more rain. The
downfall came in a perfect flood yes-
terday, and today the fair officials ad-
mit the enterprise is a rain soaked fail-
ure.

i =

SHAKE UP BOILED WATER.
m—— e

The flat taste of
which has been boiled is due to the
faast that the dissolved air which it
contained has been expelled in
process of boiling. 3y putting the
water in bottles until they are
three-quarters full and shaking
will be

only
well enough air

| local officers in Houlton.

i out objectionable practices.
| done his Dbest,
for such an event because some of his

| since

The concessionaires

drinking water |

incorporated |
the wauter to restore its palata- |

SPOTTER GETS §15
EACH GONVICTION

e

dcott At Matters Lively in Carlglon—
Proprictor of Barder Joiat
keatly Caught

WOODSTOCK, N B., Sept. 7.—Scott
Act matters are again becoming quite
lively, Magistrate Dibblee being all
day hearing cases from the county.
This morning there several
against up-river residents, the inform-
ation being supplied by a well known
spotter named Belyea, who claims to

be an American detective. Under
cross-examination at the hands of Mr.
Hartley, he said he had an arrange-
ment with the inspector under which
he is to receive $15 far each convictioh,
but where the case falls through, he is
not to get anything.

This afternoon a case which partook
of a rather pronounced international
flavor came up. ,Some three or four
weeks ago the owners of the Noah
Chandler line store between here and
Houlton, it is alleged, leased the pre-
mises to one John Quigley. As the
stand has long done a prosperous wine
and spirit business, due to its proxim-
ity to the thirsty souls in prohibition
Maine, particularly the town of Houl-
ton, the officers were not long in get-
ting after the lesseq. The first day of

were

| the recent big centennial celebration in

Houlton, the Maine offcials who keep
a sharp watch on suspects, rounded up
a chap named Green, whom they found
coming into Houlton from the direc-
tion of the lines. He was searched for
contraband and the investigation dis-
closed a bottle of Canadian rye. The
man was bustled into jail immediately,
with the prospect of a trip to Port-
land staring him in the face, to answer
in the federal court to the charge of
violating The revenue laws, the penalty
for which on the other side is generally
a year in the state’s prison.

A bright idea it seems struck the
Why not
the line store
Chas. E. Dunn,
went into the

use this man against
people 2 Accordingly,
county commissioner,

{ Jail, handed Green $2 and told him to
is another

wealthy American who'is said to have |

go to the lines and get another bottle
of the fluid. The rest was easy. Green
apparently grew wise to the situation
and did as he was bid. He secured the
long neck, carried it into Houlton and
handed the goods to the commissioner.

The sequel developed very quickly.
Inspector Colpitts got wind of the case
and at once laid information against
Quigley for violating the Scott Act.
Today the case was heard. The soli-
citor general appeared for the crown,
and Mr. Hartley in tne interests of
Quigley. Green, accompanied by Com-
missioner Dunn and another American
officer, arrived on the noon train, and
in court the evidence given by the
purchaser disclosed the above narra-
tive. Commissioner Dunn went on the
stand and admitted giving the man
Green the money in order to work up
a case against the liquor joint. At the
conclusion of the testimony. by these
Americans the magistrate Intimated
that he would impose convictions un-
less the defense disproved their state-
ments. Mr. Hartley thereupon asked
for an adjournment until next week,
which was granted.

F. C. Dickie of Truro, the obliging
accountant in the Royal Bank, this
morning received a wire from the head
office transferring him immediately to
Halifax, and left tonight for his future
location. He will be much missed
musically, as he was a talented violin-
ist, being a member of Ansell’s Orches-
tra. He was also a leading member
of the Golf Club, and prominent so-
cially.

The death of Alice Corkery, eldest
daughter of J. Corkery of this town,
took place at ten o’clock tonight,

R. L BORDEN OPENS

HI5 ONTARIO CAMPAIGN

TORONTO, Ont., Sept. 8.—R. L. Bor-
den opened his Ontario campaign at
Chatham on Saturday, addressing two
large meetings in the Opera House. He
got an attentive hearing, but mighty
little applause. He held the govern-
ment responsible for corruption at elec-
tions as well as in administration, and
said clean government would stamp

opposition. It had been a hard fight

1901.

was weak and incompetent, and they
never
was the
strength,

cabinet of
but

exceeding

four splendid governments.
“Why then is i},” Mr. Borden asked,
“that Aylesworth was called from pri-

as postmaster general and that recent-
ly when. the two great departments of

come vacant two honest and capable
men for these positions could not be
found among the liberal members of

! parliament 2"’

Mr. Borden made a vigorous plea for
government ownership of telegraphs
and telephones. This was not a new
This system
had been tried and tried successfully
in many countries. We would only be
keeping abreast of the motherland.

He also strongly urged the
Guction of the rural mail delivery sys-
tem.

SANDY'S CRITICISN

e

A young Scotchman went to a Lon-
don schonl of musi~,
to play the violoncello fairly well On

| his veturn to his native village he gath-

the ered his friends together

to hear his
new instrument When he had payed
one or two tunes he looked up. expee-
tantly After a slight pause
grandfather spoke

“Kh, maun,” he said, “it's a mairey

{ there’s na smell wi’ itl”

i ers,

He had |
he said, as leader of the

The Liberals claimed that |
the Conservative minority in the house |
tired of claiming that not only |
great |
also that from private |
members on the government side there !
was material enough to form three or

| at Liverpool.

intro- |

where he learned |

his old !

ONE MAN SHOT:
ONE DROWNEL

*-¢

Two Tragedies Salurday
Near Campbeilton.

b e 4

Young Man Shot by Drunken Hunting
Companion— Investigation is
Being Held,

¢

CAMPBELLTON, N. B, Sept. 8.— A
tragic event took place at 10.30 on Sat-
urday night, when Oliver Pet-~
Ben. Beatie, Charles Bea-
tie, Joseph Durong and Idward
Doucett, all residents of Campbellton,
across the bridge from Purvis’ mill,
went out in the vicinity of Lily Lake,
five miles from Campbellton, on a
hunting expedition, armed with rifles
and six bottles of gin. While under
the influence of liquor, Oliver Peters,
2 son of Edmund Peters, of the I. C.
R. employ, was accidentally shot
through the heart by Ben. Beatie, one
of his comrades.

Coroner Doherty held a preliminary
examination on Sunday night, which
was not concluded until nearly mid-
night. -Several points brought out in
the testimony of the witnesses demands
further investigation, which will be
continued tomorrow.

Frank Savoy of Dalhousie, who has
been working this summer at Hilyard's
mill, lost his life about midnight on
Friday by falling from a scow into the
water at the railway bridge. He and
Duncan Love were on -their way down
to the bridge to bring up logs to the
mill. In some way Savoy, who was
poling the scow, lost his'balance and
went overboard. Love, who was on
the boom, after calling out and receiv-
ing no reply, ran to the cook house for
assistance. Two of the men came
down and they searched all night with-
out finding the body. About 6 o‘clo‘pk
next morning, after the tide had gone
out, they found the body in about four
feet of water. Cosoner Doherty was
called in and after viewing the body
and questioning the men, decided that
no inquest was necessary, and gave a
pevmit for burial. The body of the
unfortunate young man was taken by
team to Dalhousie, where the inter-
ment will be made.

ONE KILLED AND
- FOUR INJURED

e

Mrs. T. Ketting, of Halifax, Mests Death
in Runaway Accldent at Bridge-
water, N S

RehEd. SO
HALIFAX, N. S., Sept. 8—In a
runaway accident at Dridgewater on
Saturday afternoon Mrs, T. Netting,
aged 60, wife of Col. Netting, retired
U. S. A. officer, was instantly killed.
Her daughter, Mrs. Phil. A, Moore, had
her wrist broken and several ribs frac-
tured. Quitta Moore, aged two years,
daughter of Mrs. Moore, had her hip
broken, and the driver of the team was
severely cut and bruised. The party
were returning from a drive, and @S
they reached the top of a steep hill the
harness broke, and the horse ran
away. On. the way down the incline
the horse collided with an ox cart, ub-
setting the wagon, with the above re-
sult. Mrs. Moore is the wife of Phil
A. Moore, manager of the Micmac gold
mine, who owned the turnout,

PURE BRED STOCK
FOR NOVA SCOTIA

e

LONDON, Sept. 7.—The agent gen-
eral of Nova Scotia informs Mr, Cum-
ming, secretary for agriculture, he is
returning today on the Athenia, having
purchased 18 magnificent
horses, two Ayrshire bulls and 18
Black Faced Ilighland sheep for the
hilly districts of Cape Breton, at the
request of Karl Grey.

The Board of Trade inquiry into the
explosion of an auxiliary boiler on the
steamer Empress of Britain at Quebec
on June
age was done to the vessel,
The court decided the
explosion was due to neglect of the in-
termediate third engineer,

Seventh Enginecer
Ogilvie was

ed for six months.
Rimmen was censured.
granted a second class certificate,

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

TENDER.

Sealed tenders addressed to the un-
dersigned and marked on the outside
“Tender for Machine Shop, Riviere du
Loup,” will be received up to and in-
c¢luding ~ Saturday, September 14th.,
1907, for the construction of a concrete
and brick machine shop and boiler
house at Riviere-du-Loup, P. Q.

Plans and specifications may be seen
at the Station-Master's Oftice, Riviere-
du-lLounp, P. Q. and at the Chief
Engineer’s Office, Moncton, N. B., at
which places forms of tender may be
obtained.

All the conditions of the
tion must be complied with.

. POETINGER,
General Manager.

specifica-

lailivay Oftice,
Moneten; N. By
27th August,

1907, 30-8-12

Clydesdale |

James IL
Ogilvie, whose certificate was suspend- |

inat, You

ANOTHER

FARM

EXCURSION

FROM THE
MARITIME PROVINCES

SEPT. 17th.

For further particulars watch this space, see
your nearest Agent or write

‘W. B. Howard, D.P.A., C.P.

R,, St.John,N.B.

INTERCOLONIAL
RAILWAY &

ON AND AFTER BSUNDAY, June
16th, 1907, trains will fun daily (Sunday]
excepted), as follows:

TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN.

" No. 2—Express for Pt. du Chene
Moncton, Campbellton and
iy ER T S e R S B |

No. 6—Mixed train for Moncton.. 7.48

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

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

No. 136—Suburkan for Mampton....13.15

No. 8—Express for Sussex..........17.18

No. 138—Suburban for Hampton...18.18

No. 134—Express for Quebec and
Montreal.... Sie ul0 Gileln e 1900

No: 156—Suburban for Hampton...22.4Q

No. 10—Express for Moncton, Syd-
ney, and Halifax and Pictou...23.28

TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

e

No. 9—From Halifax, Sydney and
FIotoU ie i cesnserusb 20
No. 135—Suburban from Hampton. 7.45
No. 7—Express from Sus8€X........ 9.00
No. 133—Express from Montreal
and Quebéc.. ceapees 12,60
No. 137—Suburban from Hampton.15.30
No. 5—Mixed from Moncton.. ....16.10
No. 3—Express from Moncton and
Point du Chene., '. seeesed?. 20
No. 25—~Express from Halifax, Pic-
tou, Peint du Chene and Camp-
BelItON.. 4s s o6 b asae saiansealB 18
No. 155—Suburban from Hampton.20.1§
No. 1—Express from Moncton and
Truro...c Sess mubuien unssl 08
No. §1—Express from Sydney,
Halifax, Pictou and Moncton
(Banday onlw):y & .. i ei.es 1,40
A through sleeper is now running on ~
the Ocean Limited from St. John to
Montreal. The through sleeper on the
Maritime Express has been discon-
tinued.
All trains run By Atlantic Standard
Time. 24.00 o’clock is midnight.
CITY K TICKET OFFICE, 3 Klng
street, St. John, N. B. Telephone 271
Moncton, N. B., June 12th. 1907.

see es

STEAMERS

“ATLANTIC
STEAMSHIPS

PR

Montreal, Quebec and Liver-
poo! Service.

EMPRESS OF IRELAND = S8ept. gth

LAKE MANITOBA, = = Sept 14th

EMPRESS OF BRITAIN, =~ Sept 20th

LAKE CHAMPLAIN, - Sept. 28th

8, S. LAKE CHAMPLAIN ana
LAKE ERIE carry one elass of Cabin
passengers (2nd Class) to whom is
glven accommodation situated In
best part of Steamer. $42.50 and
$45.00.

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

Second Cabin.—§40.00,
$47.50,

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

Antwerp Servicevia London
{MOUNT TEMPLE, = = Seopt.8th
{LAKE MIGHIGAN, = Sept. 22nd

*MONTROSE, - - Sept. 28th
*Carrying 2nd Class only. {Carrying 3rd
Class only. {Carrying 3rd Class; alsolimi

ber Second.
num&g Ooeto Antwerp—via all Routes.

$45.00 Bnd

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

EASTERN STEAMSHIP COMPANY
INTERNATIONAL DIVISION

- Coa st-Wise Serviog

Steamers leave St.

3 Gradeny
21, whereby considerable dam- | 7
was heid |

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

RETURNING—Coast-Wise Service
Steamers leave Union Wharf, Boston,
at 9.00 a. m., Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridays, Portland same days at 5.80 p.
m., ior Eastport, Lubec and St. John,
DIRECT SERVICE.
Commencing July 1st the new Eme
press Turbine Steamship YALE leaves
Union Wharf, Boston, at 12.00 m., Mon«
days and Thursdays, for St. John.
All freight, except live stock, is in«
sured against fire and marine risk.
W. G. LEE, Agent, St. John, N.B,

A GREAT NIGHT.
e

Jones—1Iine time we had at the club
last might, eh? Brown—You bet! Did
you get home all right? Jones—No, I
spent the night in the police station.
Brown—Lucky dog! I reached home.—
London Tatler.
A QUIET
A.—Your
s0 quietly.

DRE

NOT SSER.

hushband always
Mrs. B.—He does
ought to hear him when he

loses a collar button.




