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FOR ILLABOR DA
 Kid Gloves, Belts, Neckwear, Handkerchiefs, Etc.

Closed All Day Monday.

Shaker Blankets.

White or Grey, with Blue or Pink
Borders.
SiZ€8, 00000 00eess 104, 11x4, 12x4,

Belts !

in the new Color Combination Girdie and
the Sash Shape.
Made of Taffeta Silk. They are all the go, now,

* n plain Greens, Green and Brown, Brown and Green, Sky,
White, Black, Etec.

——

s

MERCIFUL WORK OF
MAN KILLING INVENTIONS.
A Soldier's Life Costs the Enemy the
Sum of $7,000.
—

It is to the credit of humanity that
the statistics of wounds and deaths
in battle should read so grievously,
but there is comfort in the reflection
that a modern fight is infinitely more
merciful in every aspect than an equi-
valent contest in other ages.

When Attila, the “Scourge of God,”
was beaten by Aetius at Chalons in
451 it was said he left 100,000
men on the field of battle, and the
groans of the wounded among them,
slowly dying where they lay, were
heard for many nights afterwards,
rising and falling upon the wind. The
ancient broadsword and the pike were
far more powerful implements of de=
population than the firearms which
took their place. At the battle of
Cannae 40,000 out of 80,000 Romans
were Kkilled, i. e.,, 50 per cent. In the
battle of Hastings the victorious Nore
mans lost 10,000 out of 60,000 men; at
Crecy 30,000 out of 160,000 Frenchmen
suffered in the horrible confusion when
rank after rank of knights and men=-
at-arms fell over each other and dled
under the mere weight of their com-
rades. At Bannockburn 38,000 out of
135,000 were butchered, mostly in the
retreat.

In proportion to the number of shots
fired the losses in the Crimea were
small. It is calculated that the Eng=
lish fired altogether 15,000,000 shots, but
only 21,000 Russians were hit; there-
fore only every seven hundredth shot
proved deadly. The . 29,500,000 shots
discharged by the French in the same
war Kkilled 53,000 Russians, every five
hundredth shot taking effect. The
Russians, on the other hand, killed 48,-
000 allied troops with 45,000,000 cart-
ridges.” Thus only the nine hundredth
and tenth bullet found its billet—a pro=-
portion to be expected from such ill-
. prepared peasant troops. In the Ita-
lian campaign of 1859 both sides em-
ployed modern guns, and the number
which fell at Solferino and Magenta
amounted to 99 per 1,000 combatants.

In South Africa, in 1899, the losses
per 1,000 British soldiers were 64, while
in Egypt in 1885 the number was only
a trifie over 1 per 1000. During 13
years’ smaller wars, out of 92,650 sol-
ciers taking part in' them 1,896 were
killed — i. e., little more than 2 per
cent. ~

In the Franco-German war the pro-
portion of those who fell during geven
months was 50 per 1,000. Thus gun-
‘powder in the course of time has re-
duced the percentage of dead from one-
third to one-fourth or one-fifth, and
the adoption of the breechloader re-
duced the percentage still further to
one-ninth.

Modern weapons are, therefore, not
so harmful after all, as it is well to
remember.  The old saw that every
bullet has its billet will not bear ex=
amination, since it takes, most proba-
‘bly, a good ton of lead to kill a man
in battle today, and a careful military
critic has come to the conclusion that,
nll things considered, financially a sols
dier’'s life cost the enemy the substane
tial sum of $7,000—and no one wliil wish
it a penny less.

SEPTEMBER MAGAZINES.

LY

THE METROPQLITAN,. .

' The Metropolitan Magazine for Sep-
tember presents a capital new “sol-
dier” story by Rudyard Kipling, en-
titled “Mrs. Bathurst.” In this new
tale all of the author’s earlier strength
and fancy, and all of his later skill and
mastery of narrative, are happily com-
pined to make a piece of short fiction
unsurpassed by any of the recent ac-
hievements of the foremost story-tell-
ers in the English tongue. This virile
fiew story will prove of unusual charm
to everyone who loves a good story well
told.
. The September number of the Metro-
politan is, unqucstionably, one of the
most artistic and readable numbers of
any periodical issusd during the pre-
sent season. As an achievement in
‘golor production it is remarkable.
. 'A strong story by Lloyd Osbourne,
‘ dealing with the South Sea Islanders
and their wild, picturesque life, illus-
trated in full color by Charles Sarka,
48 one of the exceptional features of
‘this number. The September instal-
ment of Jane Wade’'s “Romance of &
Wall Street Private Secretary,” Is the
| most exciting that has yet appéared,
and its readers will be impatient for
. the chapters which follow next month.
' W. A. Fraser contributes the last of
his nmow famous animal stories, and
#t'is no way inferior to the others that
. have appeared in the Metropolitan.
. .%A War Game in the Field,” by R. F.
Yogbaum, {lustrated with drawings hy
the author, i8 a graphic word picture

&
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Opened Tonight Until 10 O’clock.

Shaker Flanncls.

Plains, Colors, Plaids, Checks,
Stripes, White, Cream.
6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 12, 13, 15c. yard.

New Eiderdowns.

Single width Eiderdowns, all the desirable shades, 40c. yd.
Double width Eiderdowns, all shades, two qualities,
: 80c., $1.00 yard.

' Metropolitan Magazine containe a var-
ety of verse which maintains the high
_ standard which this magazine has set.
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THE DELINEATOR.

. To those who follow the movements
_“mmmtor&ptun-
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" Neckwear,

This is not our Fall Opening of the Dainty Bits. An
opportunity presented itself whereby we secured some of
the Newest effects---in fact, New York Novelties in advance,

For Labor Day!

900000000000 00 00

i8 the MNterary section, in

is given to'a time-

“The Women of Russia,”

Schierbrand. Rebecca

subject of an interest-

sketch in the “Pion-

* serfes, and the delightful

: plctures and letters of travel
§s brought to an end. Dr. Grace Peck-
Murrey writes on “Bodily Sym-
metry,” Lillle Hamilton French has
gnother of the enjoyable “Joy of Liv-
papers, and there are well {llus-
Rrated short storfes by Alden Arthur
Knipe, Albert Bigelow Paine and Fran-
pis Lynde. For the young folks are
| ptories. and pastimes of an entertain-
dng and helpful character, including
the continuation of the “Little Garden
md;r" and further adventures of
. Postoffice,” as well as an in-
structive paper by Lina Beard on the
homes and domestic arts of the Fili-
_pinos. The interests of the home are
" greated thoroughly and practically in
| us departments, which are in

Orkney Shetland Floss,

Put up in one ounce skeins ; guaran-
teed full weight. Eight skeins make
a shawl. Price,........ T0. skein.

" Blanket Cloths

FOR CHILDREN'S AND MISSES’ COATS.
Greys, Reds, Blues. 54 inch $1.35 yd

French Opera Flannels,

That are guaranteed unshrinkable;
sixty-eight patterns to select from ;
all new designs, 55¢. per yard.

New Fall Shades In

FRENCH KID GLOVES.

‘We guarantee every pair of kid gloves we
gell. We handle nothing but the very best
qualities. If they break return them to us,
we'll give you a new pair. Our prices---§1 00,
$1.20, $1.50, $1.75---best makes only.

HANDKERCHIEFS.

Children’s, Misses' and Ladies’ Plain White
Handkerchiefs, 3¢, 5¢ and 8c; H.S. Pure
Linen Hkfs, 10c, 12¢, 15¢c; Lace Edge and
Merton Hkfs, 10c, 15¢ ; H. S. with Em ‘dered
Edge, 20c, 25¢; H. S. Initial Hkfs, 12¢ ; Boys’
Plain Lawn Hkfs, 5¢, 8c; Boys’ H. S. Lawn
Hkfs, 10c, 12¢ ; Boys’ Linen Hkfs, 8c to 20c.

WRAPPERS.
CASHMERE FINISH FLANNELETTE.
NEW STYLE. PRETTY PATTERNS.

"»’JB marked increase in our wrapper business this past
year is only due to the exclusiveness of styles and low
prices we have been able to offer. New Yall designs now
ready- 31.45. ‘1'55l ‘1-75, ‘2-00, 32-25,
up to $3.50 each.

Robertson, Trites:

(LIMITED),

Exactly as
. LADIES’ WEAR OUR SPECIALTY.
Advertls,ed° 83 and 85 CHARLOTTE ST, ST. JOHN, N. B.
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THE INDIAN DEATH PENALTY.

g
(Kansas City Journal).

The street commissioner of Atoka ™
has removed one of the oldest Indian
landmarks of the town. It was a.bols
d’arc post te- feet long and twelve
inches in di 'r, in the middle of
what is now i.own as “B” street. It
was placed there forty-eight years ago.
by the Choctaw Indians, and for many
years was used by them as a whipping
post. Under the Indian laws any
person who was convicted of theft was
tied to this post and given fifty lashes
on the bare back. For the second
offence he was given 100 lashes; for
the third offence the penalty ‘was
death.

'@ vigorus expression of American life
-@nd interest, part fact, part fiction, all
‘entertaining. Sewveral rious articles |.
glve it commanding importance and
character. Of these Wm, A, White
writes of “Roosevelt and the Postal
‘Frauds,” and in a clear and concise
manner he tells the engrossing story

Everything GO 5 per cent.

Discount on all

Regula,r Goods.
RAARARA/ '

41 History in a masterly paper on

The Price of Oil.” Here is what the

¥ consumer wants to know, how the
trust affects prices.

The strength of the fiction in the

. /@rst principles through

number well balances its serious im-
_portance. Frances Hodgson Burnett
concludes her charming and fanciful
story of child-life, “In the Closed
‘Room,” and the many readers Wwho
ught its opening instalment with in-
terest will find the meat of the story
here. Samuel Hopkins Adams also in-
dulges in fancy’s flight and carries two
weary worldlings back to nature and
! a beautiful
#Realm of Enchantment.” Henry C.
‘Rowland writes a story of love and
yachting in his best vein, clever and
Bright. A thriling war experience is
nparrated by Robert Alexander ‘Wason
4h “Babe Randolph’s Turning-point.”
. He dramatically describes the noble
_ perotsm of a Virginia cavalryman, the
making of a man under the stress of
. %igh duty and opportunity. Charles
Fleming Pmbree gives a splendid
_character sketch and a true picture of
men and life in the Middle West in
.sThe Chump.” The evolution of The
“Chump into greatness by the impelling
\foroe of a great love is a story worth
the telling. ) :
ensmsn B cnmms

; ‘ LYIPPINCOTT'S. *

e ¥rancis Wiling Wharton has a new
fnovelette in the September number of
Lippincott’s Magazine entitled “The

Deap Waters of the Proud.” This title

/J is, we believe, taken from one of the

Psalms of David. It is the story of
& man, who with the whole
world at his feet, hears from his physi-
_gian that he is going blind. With the
| promise of twetve months of light be-
fore the darkness finds him, he re-

= polves to enjoy all he can out of nv-

ing and then—die game. How he is

" gurned from his purpose belongs to the

author to reveal. The breathless
slimax s handled with the greatest

mvumas while the tale throughout

“sxoels in power and interest.

The half dozen short stories of the
month begin with an especialy hu-
man one by Alden Marsh, entitled,
“Help Wanted, Femalés.” In it there
§s oonfusion of typewriters (of the

' feminine gender) and a happy conclu-
sion. Ina Brevoort Roberts, the popu-
jar author of “The Lifting of a Fin-
ger,” contributes one of her fetching
Jove stories called “The Release.”
“Graduates of School” is by Cyrus
Townsend Brady and is an extraor
dinarily good tale of yellow journal-

_ §sm. Caroline Lockhart writes ‘‘Shar-
per Than a Serpent’s Tooth,’ which is
a story of Labrador and a thankless
child. “A Sign of -~ Waxen Woman,"”
by Clinton Dant :id, is a lively
story of the pursuit of a bride and the
outwitting of an unwelcome bride-
groom.

5 !

The great expositoin at Louis, by
far the largest that the world has ever
seen, covers practically the entire range
of human knowledge. The attempt of
a =‘ngle indiv al to cover the most
I vortant of its features requires the

art, mechani-

mq i~ aroiinn of ecience,

e L S R R b i e

cal invention, literature, govermmental
processes, education, military affairs,
hygiene, agriculture, anthropology,
transportation, ‘mining, household af-
fairs, et cetera, including the latest in
invention and discovery.

In twenty five articles in the Septem-
ber number of the “Cosmopolitan,” J.
Brisben Walker, gives to the world the
result of his personal studies at the
exposition, dictated to stenographers at
the time.

Sihgl

Frederick Palmer, in a special cable
despatch to Collier’'s Weekly from the
Thermopylae of Manchuria, where at
Motienling Pass the Japanese put to
flight the Russians, who were greatly
superior in numbers, says:

“wThe Russians work under a heavy
equipment, carrying cumbersome blan-
ket rolls, while the Japanese are equip-
ped for agile fighting. The comparison
13 like that of a light spirited gamecock
and a big brahma whose feet run to
feathers. The Japanese, who squats
instead of sits, at home, whose whole
habit makes his limbs limber, takes
cover spryly, fitting himself glovelike
to the contour of the ground from
which he nimbly rises for his rushes
forward. In the undergrowth, among
trees, through underbrush, the heavy,
awkward. lumbering Russian is like a
fish out of water.”

To cure headache in ten minutes use
Kumfort Headache Powders, 10 cents.

BEYOND THE REACH OF HOPE.
—— s

“Try to cheer up, Mrs. ‘Widderly,”
gaid the lady who had gone in to sym-
pathize with the stricken woman. 5 8
know it is hard, and I know that we
who have never suffered such an
affliction as this which the Lord has
geen fit to azk you to bear cannot rea-
lize when we tell you not to let your-
self be crushed, how terrible it is to
come home from the grave as Yyou
have had to come today.
mustn’t give up.
with me tonight.
think of other things. Remember that
you are still young and that you must
learn to smile again.”

“Oh, I can’t, I can't,” sobbed the
bereaved one. “It is ‘kind of you to
come to me—but—but you can’t help
me. You don’t know what I have to
bear.””

“I know, dear, that I can’t realize

But you!
Come over and stay | ple, as a matter of fact must elect
You must try to' one of the steered candidates.

|

the depth of your SOrrow. Still, won’t |

you let me do what I can to make it
easfer for you?”

“It’s no use—it’s—no use. Oh,
could only quit thinking of it.
can’t. There is the receipt. I told
him to wait a few days. The pre-
mium wasn't due for nearly two weeks
and if he'd only have listened to me
and held off three days longer I'd be
nicarly $800 ahead. T suppose I oughtn’t

it 1
But I

: power created by such direction.

to blame him now that he has gone,

but he always was so headstrong.”

In the September issue of Every-
body’'s Magazine, Thomas W. Law-
son tells how the Standard Oil mag-
nates ‘‘made” $36,000,000 within a
period of twenty-four hours, and he

quotes Henry H. Rogers as saying to|-

William Rockefeller at the conclusion
of the deal, “Willilam, I feel as though
I had done an honest day’s labor.”

Mr. Lawson adds, “Thirty-six mil-
lion dollars for one honest day's
labor! Thirty-six million dollars—and
Alaska cost us but fourteen millions
and Spain relinquished her claims to
the Philippines for only twenty mil-
lions. Thirty-six million dollars!—
more than a hundred times as much
as George Washingten, Thomas Jef-
ferson and ‘Abe’ Lincoln together se-
cured for the patriotic labors of their
lifetimes.”

“In beginning the article Mr. Law-
son was saying that Standard Oil
has tried to have him cease his at-
tacks on the company by asserting
that they, too, had been “gold-bricked”
by Marcus Daly, and that they were
duped as much as any of the thousand
victims of Amalgamated Copper.

“At no time in the history of the
United States has the power of dollars
been as great as now. Freedom and
equity are controlled by dollars. - The
law which should preserve and en-
force all rights are made and enforc-
ed by dollars.

“It is possible today with dollars to
‘steer’ the selection of candidates of
both the great parties for the highest
office in our republic, that of president
of 'the United States, so that the peo-

“It is possible to repeat the opera-
tion in the selection of candidates for
the executive and legislative conduct
and control of every legislative muni-
cipality in the United States, and with
a sufficient number of dollars to
‘steer’ the doings of the law-makers
and law-enforcers of national, state
and municipal governments of the peo-
ple, and a sufficient proportion of the

law for their benefit, is actually being
secretly exercised on an enormous
scale by a few private individuals for
their own personal benefit.”

To explain, he shows, how the
Standard Oil acquired a copper mine
for $30,000,000 one day, and sold it the
next for $75,000,000, using office boys
and clerks as “directors” and “trus-
tees” and making use of the long
string of financial institutions which
it controls. He tells in detail how the
Amalgamated Copper deal was put
through, how thousands of persons lost
their all and how Standard Ofil officials
boasted of “having done an honest
day’s labor” by making $36,000,000 in
the process.

Mr. Lawrence thus describes vividly
a scene in the Standard Oil offices in
which presumably he was a figure:

“A great room in the greatest bank-
ing house in America, if not in the
world—silent, solema—an atmosphere
of impregnable rectitude—the solid
furniture, the heavy carpets, the chill
high walls, the massive desks, the im-
pressive chairs, the great majestic
table portentiously suggestive of
power. Presto! The dim calm is
broken; the air vibrates as when an
ancient church ‘s invaded by a swarm
of vampire-bats. Into thes great room
enter a group of men and a flock of
youths, who settle in the impressive
chairs around the majestic table. You
wonder what is the motive of the as-
semblage. These grave lawyers, whose
names are weighty in the nation’s
councils, and these gray-haired, digni-
fied financiers might well be gathered
to arbitrate a dispute involving em-
pires, but why these office boys and
clerks, with their restless, surprised
eyves and uneasy gestures? The flour-
ishing of paper, the murmuring of
voices and a confusion of ‘“seventy-five
millions,” “we buy,” “we sell,” “we
will,”’—words, nothing but words;
then silence as one reads from a stiff
parchment certain resolutions which
the suave gentleman with incisive

court decisions to make absolute any
It is:
all, broadly speaking, a matter of dol-!
lars to practically accomplish these
things.

“I shall go further and say that there’
exists today uncontrolled in the hands
of a set of men a power to make dol-
lars from nothing. The functfon of
dollar-making which the people be-
liecve is vested in their government
alone and only exerriard ==depr

“na

steel-clicking manners, at the head of
the table put to a vote. ' Then these
youths, whose souls are afire with the
hope of a director's five dollar gold fee,
timidly sign the record, trembling the
while lest a blot call down on them a
scolding; a head clerk, whose fondest
dream fs a raise of salary as the re-
sult of coming under the master’'s
eye in a seventy-five million dollar
deal affixes a seal, and there is an ex-
reangine of thin gljos of paper—iallara

—‘'magically made dollars.’ Exit office
boys and lawyers.

“The door closes—silence again.
Then the air vibrates with the sound
of a hearty hand-slap of the ‘Master’
to his partner, ‘Willlam I feel as
though I had done an honest day's
labor.’ ”

HAD TO KILL SOMEBODY.

———
Frenzied German Couldn’t Murder His
Wife, So He Killed Himself,

—— e 5

NEW YORK, Aug. 31.—Albert Sachs,
a German blacksmith, whose alleged
cruelty has driven two of his wives to
death by carbolic acid, took his own
life in a similar manner while in a
drunken frenzy today after his third
wife, who had left him, refused to re-
turn. Saschs appeared at the home of
his brother-in-law, where his wife had
taken refuge today. According to- his
wife, he first tried to break into her
brother’s apartments and punish her
for what he considered her desertion,
but the doors were barricaded. Fail-
ing, he went to the yard, and when his
shouts had aroused and brought to the
windows all the tenants of the house
he invited them all, beginning with his
wife, to come down and be killed.
When no one responded he announced
that someone must die to satisfy him,
so he drank a bottle of carbolic acid
and half an hour later was dead.

THE PARADISE OF UMBRELLAS.
ki s

Surakarta is the paradise of umbrel-
las. They are carried proudly over the
heads of every official and every no-
bleman, but invariably are shut at the
approach of a person of higher rank,
and inside the kraton no umbrella may
be carried open; except that of the em-
peror himself. The umbrella is the
crown, the wand of office, the outward
sign of rank and distinction. There are
umbrellas of -gold inside and out for
the emperor; of gold outside only for
the empress; with a stripe of yellow
satin for the emperor’s brothers; with
a wider stripe of the same mnterial
for his illegitimate brothers; of white
silk with a narrow gold stripe for the
illegitimate sons of the legitimatc bro-
thers, and so an ad infinitum. avery
official, every military officer, exhibits
his rank in his umbrella, which in in-
variable held from behind by an at-
tendant whenever he leaves his house,
in sunshine or in cloudy weather.
There is an official guide book to the
umbrella labyrinth of Surakarta,
which contains not less than  three
hundred various designs, in all ima-
ginahle colors and ornamentation.

Then he turned on his store the light
of newspaper advertising and let the
people know he was in business and
why. He kept them in the dark no
lenger.

TIN CANS CAUSE
BRIDAL RUNAWAY.

e et
Driver of Carriage Thrown  Out and
the Frightened Horse
Ran a Mile. b

—_— .

WAKBFIELD, Mass, Sept. 1.—Prac-
tioal jokers at a wedding Wednesday
night caused the death of the driver
of the bridal carriage, and but for the
pluck of the bridegroeom he and his
bride might have been seriously in-
jured.

The bride was Miss Mary Nelson and
the bridegroom Charles ~Eaton. The
ceremony was performed at the home
of the bride’s parents, in Otis street,
and after a reception Mr. and Mrs.
Eaton entered a hack, and the driver,
U. S. Bisbee, mounted his seat to drive
to the station.

The din of the tin cans tled to the
wheels frightened the horses and
they broke into a run. Bisbee was
thrown from his seat, his leg was
broken and he received an ugly gash
in the back of his head. .

The horses ran a mile and a half
before they were brought to a stand-
still.  Several times during their run
Mr. Eaton tried to reach the box to
tzy and control them, but the vehicle
was moving so rapidly that this was
impossible.

A steep hill told on the horses, and
Mr. Eaton finally succeeded in jump-
ing to the ground and reaching the
head of one of the animals. He soon
brought the team to a standstill and
Mrs. Eaton alighted. -

Mr. and Mrs. Eaton later took the
train for Boston. They were fright-
ened, but not injured. No one would
acknowledge tying the cans to the
wheels of the vehicle.

Among the hundreds of dress-
makers in this city are at least scores
of GOOD ones. A woman who has a
poor dressmaker is handicapped even
more than the man with bungling

tailor. And once again, here the want
ads. offer to her full emancipation—for
they will find for her the right dress-
maker.

THE DOCTOR ENLIGHTENED.

Representative Livingston, of Geor-
gla, repeats a story that was told him
by a physician on duty at a hospital in
Atlanta.

One day there entered the hospital
a young colored woman badly bitten
in the neck just back of the ear. The
doctor who dressed the wound said to
the patient:

“It perplexes me to determine just
what sort of animal bit you. This
wound is too small to have been made

inflicted by a dog or a cat.”

The colored woman grinned.
Doctor, it wa’n’t any animal
i me, it war a lady. sakt>

‘/Sho’,

dat bit

by a horse and too large to have been |[-

In inflicting the death penalty «
block of wood was laid on the ground
agair the post. The victim wad
stripped to the waist and was madq
to sit upon this block. His hands
were tied behind him, his arms reache
ed around the post, with a white spot
painted over his heart. The sheriff,
who was the executioner, started at
the feet of the prisoner and walked
ten steps toward the sun. He then
turned and, facing the sun, cocked
his gun and announced to the gather«
ed throng the crime for which the
man was to die. The friends of the
doomed man were then permitted to
go to him and bid him farewell. The
father, mother, or wife were the last
persons permitted to speak - to hime
They invariably begged of him to be
brave and die like a man, and eepress-
ed their hope that they would meet him
at the happy hunting grounds. Thent
the sheriff took aim at the white spot
over the Indian’s heart, and so trug
was the markmanship of the execu-
tioner that a second shot was nevern
necessary, instant death being proe
duced by the first.

It is said by those who know that ne
less than one hundred persons have ’
been tied to the Atoka whipping post
and whipped, and that more than
twenty have been shot at the foot of
it

HAD EXCELLENT PRACTICH '’

TR

He was a raw recruit from Xen<
tucky, a gawky mountaineer, so awk-
ward that it seemed impossible te
“lick” him into a soldier. ‘‘Soon after
my company was sent out for target
practice on the ranges,” sald the cap=
tain who tells the story, ‘“my Ken-
tuckian beat out every man in mw
company, some of them veterans wear-
ing the distinguished marksman’s me=
dals, in a common canter. He was as
crackerjack a rifle shot as I ever saw.
The loose-jointed Kentucky boy’s per=
formances on the range filled me witk
amazement, as it did everybody elsa
who watched his marvelous shooting;
and wnen he was through I said tc;
him: ‘Look here, boy, where did you
ever get a chance to practice such fine
shooting 7’ ‘Pinkin’ revnoo officehs,
suh,’ he replied with a grin. “Yo all
fuhgits, suh, that Ah'm from Kem
tucky.” "’

/
WHAT HAPPEN_D.

IR
Mary had a little lamb
With fleece as white as snow{
The rest of all the tragedy
Perhaps you do not know, e

It followed her to school one day,
According to the book;
Alas, the school where Mary went
They taught her how to coekt
—September Lippincott'a ¥

Advertisements of the leading busls
ness houssy in St. John are to be
fouand in this napar,

3
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