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rewster’s
Millions

By GEORGE BARR M'CUTCHEON

(RICHARD GREAVES)

S8YNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAP-
TERS.
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Young Montgomery Brewster falls
heir to $1,000,000, left him by his grand-
father Edwin Peter Brewster. He is
confiding his good fortune to Peggy
Gray, the daughter of an old friend of
hie mother, with whom he has made
his home when he receives word that
his uncle James T. Sedgwick, a bitter
enemy of his grandfather, has died in
Montana leaving him $7,000,000 on con-
dition that on his 30th birthday, just
one year away, he is absolutely penni-
less. The money is left in trust of a
peculiar character, Swearengen Jones,
of Montana, who makes several re-
strictions as to how the money shall
be spent. He must take no one into his
confidence, must not be more than or-
dinarily dissipated, nor give excessive-
ly to charity. Brewster starts to spend
his money and is worried that he can’t
get rid of it fast enough.

‘He seeks the aid of a young society
weman, Mrs. Dan DeMille, to help him

‘entertain on & most elaborate scale

which mekes him the laughing stock
of his friends who don’'t understand
his predicament. He is fascinated by
and proposes to Barbsra Drew who
gives him leave to try and win her
'and o whom he lavishes his money.
He gambles in stocks but has the ill
Juck to gain instead of lose and thus
gains a reputation as a good business
man. Many of his schemes for losing
money fail, tuming out to be money-
nakers instead. He decides social ex-
vagance is the most effective and
proceeds to give a series of enormous-
iy expensive entertainments, one ball
costing $30,000. An attack of appendi-
eitis through which Peggy nurses him
sets him back as the doctors let him
off easy. Recovering he starts with a
party of friends, including Peggy, for a
wildly extravagant tour of the Medit-
erranean. He arrives in Egypt, where
& seneational incident is provided by
& Sheik named Mohammed, who falls
in love with Peggy. She, of course, re-
fuses and in revenge the Shelk has her
spirited away at night. Monty and
others follow and rescue her. Much
against the wishes of his guests Monty
decides to sail for the North Cape.

Fr firee days and twe nights the
Flitter steamed westward into the At-
lantic, with her temporary ewner lock-
ed in his stateroom. The confinement
was irksome, but he rather liked the
sensation of being interested in some-
thing besides money. He frequently
laughed te himself over the absurdity
of the situation. His enemies were
friends, true and devoted; his jailers
were relentless, but they were consid-
erate. The original order that he should
be guarded by ope man was violated
on the first day. There were times
when his guard numbered at least ten
persons and some of them served tea
and begged him to listen to reason.

“It is difficult not to listen,” he said
fiercely. “It's like holding a man down
and then asking him to be quiet. But
mv time is coming.”

“Revenge will be his! exclaimed
Mes. Dan tragically. i

“You might have your term shortenm-
od on acoount of good comduct if you
would only behave,’ suggested Peggy,
whese reserve was beginning to soften.
“Ploase be good and give in.”

“I haven't been fer dyfing the
whele cruise,’” said Monty. n deck
I wouldn’t be noticed, but here I am
quite the whoie thing. es I can
get out whenever I feel ¢ i

“1 have $1,000 which says you can’t,”
sald DeMille, and Monty snapped him
up so eagerly that he added, “that you
ean't get out of your own accord.”

Monty acceded to the comdition and
offered odds on the proposition to the
others, but there were no takers.

“That settles it,” he smiled grimly to
himself. “I can make $1,000 by staying
here, and I can’t afford to escape.”

On the third day of Monty's impris-
enment the Flitter began to roll heavi-
1y. At first he gloated over the discom-
fort of his guards, who obviously did
mot like to stay below. Subway Smith
and Bragdon were on duty and neither
was famous as a good sailor. When
Monty lighted bis pipe there was con-
gternation, and Subway rushed on
deck.

“You are a brave man, Joe,” Monty
gaid to the other and blew a cloud of
smoke in his directim._ “I knew you

Monty blew a cloud of smoke in his di-
rection.

would stick to your post. You wouldn't

leave it even if the ship should go

down.”

Bragdon had reached the stage where
he dared not speak and was busying
bimself trying to “breathe with the mo-
tion of the boat, as he had called it.

“By Jove,” continued Monty relent-
fessly. ‘“This smoke is getting thick.
Bome of tkis toilet water might heip if
I sprinkled it about.”

4|

One whiff of the sweet smelling
cologne was enough for Bragdon and
he bolted up the companionway, leav-
ing the stateroom door wide open and
the prisoner free to go where he pleas-
ed. Monty’s first impulse was to fol-
low, but he checked himself on the
threshold.

“Hang that bet with DeMille,” he
said to himself, and added aloud to the
fleeing guard, “The key, Joe—I dare
you to come back and get it!”

But Bragdon was beyond recall and
Monty locked the door on the inside
and passed the key through th~ ven-
tilator.

On deck a small part of the company
braved the spray in the lee of the deck
house, but the others had leng since
gone below. The boat was pitching
furiously in the ugliest sea it bad en-
countered, and there was anxiety un-
derneath Captain Perry’s mask of un-
concern. DeMille and Dr. Lotless talk-~
ed in the senseless way men have
when they try to eonceal their nerv-
ousness. But the women did not re-
spond; they were in no mood for con:
versation.

Only one of them was quite oblivious
to persomal discomfort and danger.
Peggy Gray was thinking of the pris-
oner below. In a reflection of her own
terror she pictured him crouching in
the little stateroom Mke a doomed
eriminel awaiting execution, alone,
neglected, forgotten, umpitied. At first
she pleaded with the men for his re-
lease, but they insisted upon waiting
in the hope that a scare might bring
him to his senses. Peggy saw that no
help was to be secured from the other
women, much as they might care for
Brewster's peace of mind and safety.
Her heart was bitter toward every one
gesponstible for the situation, and there
was dark rebellion in her soul. It cul-
minated finally in a resolve to release
Monty Brewster at any cost.

With difficulty she made her way to
the stateroom door, clinging to sup-
ports at times and then plunging vio-
lently away from them. For some |

minutes she listened, frantically clutch- | -

ing Brewster's door and the wall rail.
There was no guard, and the tumult |
of the sea drowned every sound with- |
in. Her imagination ran riot when her |
repeated calls were not answered.

. “Monty, Monty!" she cried, pound-
ing wildly on the door.

“Who is it? What is the trouble?’
came in muffed tones from within, and |
Peggy breathed a prayer of thanks. |
Just then she discovered the key which
Monty had dropped and quickly open-
ed the door, expecting to find him cow-
ering with fear. But the picture was
different. The prisoner was seated on
the divan, propped up with many pil- |
lows and reading with the aid of an '
electric light “The Intrusions ef Peg-

”

gy-

| ter.

ETuced, ~or T0 e bottom.”

“Not so bad as that,” sald Captain
Perry, whose entrance had been some-
what hastened by the lurch of the boat.
«“But until this blows over I must keep
you below.” He laughed, but he saw
they were not deceived. “The seas are
pretty heavy and the decks are belng
holystoned for nothing, but I wouldn't
like to have any of you washed over-
board by mistake.”

The hatches were battened down, and
it was a sorry company that tried %o
while away the evening in the mailn
eabin. Monty's chafing about the ad-
vantages of the North cape over the
stormy Atlantic was not calculated to
raise the drooping spirits, and it was
very early when he and his shattered
guests turned in. There was littie
sleep on board the Flitter that night.
Even iIf it had been ezsy to forget the
danger, the creaking of the ship and
the incessant roar of the water were
enough for wakefulness. With each
lurch of the boat it seemed more in-
credible that it could endure. It was
such a mite of a thing to meet so furi-
ous an attack. Through the night
the fragile little craft fought its lone-
Iy way, bravely ignoring its own weak-
ness and the infinite streagth of its en-
emy. To the captain, lashed to the
bridge, there were hours of grave anx-
fety—hours when he feared each wave
as It approached and wondered what
new damage it had done as it receded.
As the wind increased toward morning
he felt a sickening certainty that the
brave little boat was beaten. Somehow
she seemed to lose courage, to waver
a bit and almost give up theé fight. He
watched her miserably as the dismal
dawn came up out of the sea. Yet it
was net until 7 o’clock that the crash
came which shook the passengers out
of their berths and filled them with
shivering terror. The whirling of the
broken Shaft seemed to consume the
ship. In every cabin it spoke with
horrible vividness of disaster. The
clamor of voices and the rush of many
feet which followed meant but one
thing. Almost instantly the machinery
was stopped—an ominous silence in the
midst of the dull roar of the water and
the cry of the wind.

it was a terrified crowd that quickly
gathered in the main cabin, but it was
a brave one. There were no cries and
few tears. They expected anything
and were ready for the worst, but they
would rot show the white feather. It
was Mr3. Dan who broke the tension.
*] made sure of my pearls,” she said.
“] thought they would be appreciated

| at the bottom of the sea.”

Brewster came in upon their laugh-
“] like your nerve, people!” he ex-
claimed. “You are all right. It won't
be so bad now. The wind has drop-
ped."

Long afterward when they talked
the matter over DeMille claimed that
the only thing that bothered him that

| nigat was the effort to decide whether

the olub of which he and Monty were
members would put {n the main hall-
way two black bordered cards, each
bearing a name, or only one with both
names. Mr. Valentine regretted that
he had gone on for years paying life
insurance premiums when now his only
relatives were on the boat and would
die with bim.

The captain, looking pretty rocky
after his twenty hour vigil, summoned
his chief. “We're in a bad hole, Mr.
Brewster,” he said - when they were

alone, “and no mistake. A broken

| shaft and this weather make a pretty

| poor combination.”

CHAPTER XXVIIL

_H! was Peggy’'s only excld
mation, and there was a
shadow of disappointment
in her ayes.

“Come in, Peggy, and I'll read
aloud,” was Monty’s cheerful greeting
as he stood before her.

“No: I must go,” sald Peggy econ-

fusedly. *“I thought you might be
pervous about the storm—and”—

“And you came to let me out?’ Mon-
ty bad never been so happy.

“Yes, and I don’t care what the oth-
ers say. I thought you were suffer-
ing”— But at that moment the boat
gave a lurch which threw her across
the threshold into Monty’s arms. They
crashed against the wall, and he held
her a moment and forgot the storm. =
When she drew away from him she
showed him the open door and free-
dom. She could not speak.

«“Where are the others?’ he asked,
bracing himself in the doorway.

“Qh, Monty,” she cried, “we must
not go to them! They will think me a
traiter.”

“Why were you a traitor, Peggy?’ he
demanded, turning toward her sudden-
1y.
“Oh—oh, because it seemed so cruel
to keep you locked up through the
storm,” she answered, blushing.

«And there was no other reason?” he
persisted.

“Don’t, please don’t!” she cried pite-
ously, and he misunderstood her emo-
tion. It was clear that she was merely
sorry for him.

“Never mind, Peggy, it's all right.
You stood by me, and I'll stand by you.
Come on; we'll face the mob, and I
do the fighting.”

Together they made their way into
the presence of the mutineers, who
were crowded into the main cabin.

“Well, here’s a conspiracy!” cried
Dan DeMille, but there was no anger
in his voice. “How did you escape? I
was just thinking of unlocking your
door, Monty, but the key seemed to be
missing.”

Peggy displayed it triumphantly.

“By Jove!” cried Dan. “This is rank
treachery. Who was on guard?”’

A steward rushing through the cabin
at this moment in answer to frantic
calls from Bragdon furnished an elo-
quent reply to the question.

“It was simple,” said Monty. ‘“The
guards deserted their post and left the
key behind.”

“Then it is up to me to pay you
$1,000.”

“Not at all,” protested Monty, taken
aback: “I did not escape of my own
accord. I had help. The money is
yours. And now that I am free,” he
added quietly, “let me say that. this
boat does not go to Boston.”

“Just what I expected!” cried Van-
derpool.

“She’s going straight to New York!”
declared Monty. The words were hard-
ly uttered when a heavy sea -sent him
sprawling across the cabin, and he con-

“Ig ghere no chance of making a

; port for repairs?”’

“] don’t see it, sir. It looks like a
long pull.”

“We are way off our course, I sup-
pose.” And Monty's coolness won Cap-
tain Perry’s admiration. /

“I can’t tell just how much until I
get the sun, but this wind is bad. I
suspect we’ve drifted pretty far.”

“Come and get some coffee, captain.
While the storm lasts the only thing
to do is to cheer up the women and
trust to luck.”

“You are the perviest mate I ever
shipped with, Mr. Brewster.” And the
captain’s hand gripped Monty’s in a
way that meant things. It was a
tribute he appreciated.

During the day Monty devoted him-
self to his guests, and at the first sign
of pensiveness he was ready with a
jest or a story. But he did it all with
a tact that imspired the crowd as a
whole with hope, and no one suspected
that he himself was not cheerful. For
Peggy Gray there was a special ten-
derness, and he made up his mind that
it things should go wrong he would
tell her that he loved her.

“It could do no harm,” he thought to
himself, “and I want her to know.”

Toward night the worst was over.
The sea had gone down and ‘the
hatohes were opemed for awhile to ad-
mit air, though it was still too rough
to venture out. The next morning was
bright and clear. When the company
gathered on deck the havoc created by
the storm was apparent. Two of the
boats had been completely carried
away, and the launch was rendered
useless by a large hole in the stern.

“You don’t mean to say that we wil
drift about until the repairs can be
made?” asked Mrs. Dan in alarm.

“We are 800 miles off the course al-
ready,” explained Monty, “and it will
be pretty slow traveling under sail.”

It was decided to make for -the
Canary islands, where repairs eould be
made and the voyage resumed. But
where the wind had raged a few days

before it had now disappeared alto-

gether, and for a week the Flitter toss-
ed about absolutely umable to make
beadway. The 1st of August had sr-
rived and Monty himself was
ning to be nérvous. With the fatal
day not quite two months away things
began to look serious. Over $100,600
would remain after he had settled the
expenses of the cruise, and he was
helplessly drifting in midocean. Hven
if the necessary repairs could be made

promptly, it would take the Flitter .

fourteen days to sail from the Canaries
to New York. Fegure as hard as ke
could, he saw no way out of the unfor-
tunate situation. Two days more
elapsed and still no sign of a breeze.
He made sure that Sept. 28 would find
him still drifting and still in possession
of 100,000 superfiuous doilars. )

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

While Walking Throngh the

CAMPBELLTON, N. B, Nov. 5—
Deep gloom hangs over the town today
with the full realization of the shock-
ing death of one of our most prominent
citizens, Kilgour Shives, yesterday af-
ternoon. There was a note of sadness
in all the church services today, and
particularly in Christ church, of which
deceased was a member,

Yesterday evening the news passed
from lip to lip that Kilgour Shives,
head of the Shives Lumber Co. had ac-
cidentally shot himself in the woods,
and so great was the shock to our citi-
zens that for a time it was impossible
to obtain particulars of the awful cal-
amity. On the street corners, in the
| stores and shops men-talked in bated
breath of the sad affair, and it is safe
to say the town has never been so deep-
1y stirred by any occurrence of a sim-
ilar nature.

As far as can be learned the correct
particulars of the sad affair are as
follows:

Mr. Shives in company with Mr. Mc-
Lean, the millwright, went on Satur-
day afternoon up river nearly to the
mouth of the Upsalquitch for the pur-
pose of selecting a site for a couple of
sheds which it was proposed to build
as a sort of half way station on the
portage to the lumber camps of the
company. They were reconnoitering in
the woods about a mile this side of
Upsalquitch, Mr. Shives carrying a
short .303 rifle. About two o’clock they
came upon a small steep hill, and it
was in attempting to climb this hill
that the shocking accident occurred.
The hammer of the rifle was caught by
the brush, the rifle discharging its con-
tents. The bullet entered Mr. Shives’
body on the right side, passing clean
through the body and coming out just
below the heart.

Mr. McLean, who was about thirty
yvards ahead of his unfortunate com-
panion, on Rearing the report, ran to
his assistance, and on reaching his
side, fou him in an unconscious con-
dition. Summoning the aid of some
other men who weré near by, they
did what they could with the very lim-
ited means at their disposal, to re-
lieve his intense suffering, and started
to carry him out to the road on a
blanket.

They had not gone far, however,be-
fore the returning consciousness of Mr.
Shives made it necessary to call a halt,
the awful agony he endured rendering
this means of conveyance impossible.

Meanwhile a messenger had been
sent to the end of the Intercolonial
railway line, about two or three miles
away; and fortunately the engine was
working at that end of the road. All
possible speed was made, with Driver
Milton Doherty at the throttle, on the
run to town and back with Dr. Lunam.
+ On his arrival he found the sufferer
in a critical condition, but everything
possible was done, hoping against
hope.

Life ebbed slowly away, the end
coming at 5.40 o’clock. The body was
brought home about one o’clock this
morning.

The grief-frenzied widow and family
have the sincerest and fullest sym-
pathy of the whole community.

‘When the deceased first regained
consciousness, after recelving the
fatal woun§ his first words were:
“Boys, I'm dying.” He then gave di-
rections concerning his business, and a
last word of farewell for his wife and
family,and requested that he be buried
beside his father at St. John.

It is said that when it became only
too evident that death would result,
those by the side of Mr. Shives, men
accustomed to the sternness of life
in the bush, broke down completely
and wept like children. This affords a
striking example of the place the de-
ceased held in the hearts of his em-
ployes, for the humblest in his employ
always found in hfm a sympathetic and

ENGLISH ASYLUM CLOSED
ON ACCOUNT OF SCANDAL.

LONDON, Nov, 4—A grave scandal
at the Fisherton House Asylum, Salis-

begin- |

| away and the asylum shut

bury, a priviate institution to which the
| London County Council and boards of
| guardians send patients, has just come
to light. It was stated in a report sub-
mitted to the Wandsworth Board of
Guardians that on Sept. 14 the asylum
| authorities gave notice to the clerk
| that a patient named Florence Popley
| was “convalescent” and fit for removal.
The woman was sent for, and on her
return it was found she was in a deli-
cate condition, This fact had been
known to the asylum authorities for
many months, but in no way were the
guardians informed, although they
were paying 19s. 3d. per week for .the
maintenance of the woman.
| It appears that the facts were laid
before the commissioners in lunacy on
June 30, but that after”inquiry the at-
torney general had decided that it was
not a case in which to prosecute the
gullty official. The official who was al-
leged to have had improper relations
with the patient was dismissed and no
further action was taken.

This state of affairs was strongly de-
' nounced by the guardians. The chair-
man, Canon Curtis, said that a resolu-
tion passed by the workhouse commitee
merely asked that the female lunatics
in this asylum should be safeguarded,
but the chairman wanted something
stronger. He wanted the licenses taken
up. He
moved that the London County Council
be askXed to withdraw their lunatics
and that the lunacy commimsioners be
requested to close the asylum. This
montion was carried unanimeusty.

KILGOUR SHIVES KILLED
NEAR CAMPBELLTON.

b o o]

Tragic Death of One of New Brunswick’s
Gaptains of Industry.

Woods to a Lumber Gamp

His Rifle Gaught on a Bough and Was Discharged,
the Bullet Piercing His Bedy

]

courteous employer and friend. The
remains will be taken to St. John by
the maritime express tomorrow morn-
ing.

CHATHAM, N. B, Nov. 5.—Much
regret is expressed at the news of the
death of Kilgour Shives, which was
reported from Campbellton last night.

Mr. Shives was the manager of the
.Shives Lumber Co., and carried on ex-
tensive lumbering operations on the
Restigouche River and its tributaries.
The company operate a shingle mill
and saw mill in Campbellton and a
large saw mill on the Restigouche Riv-
er just below Ferguson’s Point, about
four miles above Campbellton. Mr.
Shives has been for the last fifteen
years one of the largest lumber oper-
ators on the Restigouche, one of the
largest employers of labor, and one of
the foremost citizens of Campbeliton.
He had recently erected one of the fin-
est residences in the town.

He was the son of the late Alexander
Shives, and was for years a resident
of St. John, There were three broth-
ers, Alexander, Willlam and Robert
Shives living here a generation ago.
Robert remained a bachelor, William,
who was married, but had no child-
ren, adop W. Shives Fisher of this
city, his nephew by marriage,
Alexander had two children, Kilgour
Shives and Mrs. Adam McIntyre of St.
John. Alexander and Willlam Shives
conducted a general lumber and mill-
ing business, and while the former was
residing at Salamanca, near Frederic-
ton, forty-eight years ago, running the
mill now owned by J. A. Morrison,
Kilgour Shives was born there. He
was educated in St. John and when
William Shives died in 1877 he took
charge of the mill on the Strait Shore,
) then owned by his father and uncle.
{ For about three years
that business,
which is now known as the Warner
Then Mr. Shives spent some years at
Dunsmane, a mile beyond Sussex,
where he managed a mill owned by his
father. After that he went to
Campbellton, where he started mill-
ing operations on his own account on
a small scale at first, but gradually ex-
tending his plant as business increas-
ed. His family lived here for a time,
but after a year or two went to join
him at Campbellton, where they have
since resided. His business increased
so that it came to be one of the most
important of its kind in the province,
and was a few years ago turned into
a joint stock company, of which Col.
Cutler, of Stetson, Cutler & Co., is pre-
sident, and Mr. Shives was manager.’
The company owns very extensive tim-
ber limits both in New Brunswick and
Quebec, and quite recently erected just
outside of Campbellton a saw mill
which is easily the largest, most mod-
ern and best equipped in the maritime
provinces. There is also a mill in op-
eration in Campbellton.

Mr. Shives married Miss Minnie Mills,
daughter of the late Willlam Mills of
St. John. They had five children, all
of whom survive. Mrs. Shives, with
her two youngest sons, Alexander and
Robert, are at home, but will come to
the city today. The eldest son, Regin-
ald, who is connected with @ fat'ior's
business, is at present on a trip in the
woods so out of reaeh that it will take
several days to communicate with him.
The second son, Arnold, is one of
the staff of the Bank of Montreal in
this city, and the only daughter, Miss
Mary, has for the past two weeks been
in St. John on a visit to Mrs. Shives’
gister, Miss Emma Mills, who -resides
in the old home on Coburg street.

and :

he conducted
and in 1830 the mill |

JUST A FEW

Prices.

Bedroom Suites, Ext. Tables and
Sideboards, whi‘le they last at sale

Bustin @ Withers,

99 GERMAIN ST.

In Time of Peace

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

Keenan &

Prepare to fight the bitter cold ef winter. In order to do this, your furnace

then the fault is yours, you should

Ratchford,

WATERLOO STREET.

e

e —

Bargains in

Overcoats !

Men’s Beaver Coats,
Boys’ and Youths’
Tweed Pants 75c.

HARD COAL
SOFT COAL. .
'R P. & W. E Starr, Ltd.

Old Mines Sydney and Reserve.

latest style, from $3 to $12
Overcoats frem 82 50 up.
Wool-fieeced Underwear, 40c., at

Depot Clothing Store,as mill street

!

American, Welsh and Scotch, in allsizes.

[Prompt delivery. ]

49 Smythe and 14 Oharlotte Sts
, Telephones 9—116.

COAL-

Sootch and American Hard Coal

—best quality.

Broad Oove and Reserve Syd-
ney Soft Coal.
T. M. WISTED & CO,

391 Brussels St., 142 8t Patrick St.
*Phone 15697. -

BUCKWHEAT.

New WesternGrey Buckwheat.
New Yellow Buckwheat,
Seif-Rising Buckwheat.

MEGARITY & KELLEY
Hay Market Squaro. -
Telephone 820.

The Scenic Route.

Stmr. Maggie Miller leavel Millidge-
ville for Summerville, Kennebeccasis
| island and Bayswater daily (except
| Saturday and Sunday) at 9.00 a. m. and
| .30 and 5.00 p. M.
|  Returning from Bayswater at 7.00 and
| 10.00 . m. and 4.15 p. m.

SATURDAY.
|  Leaves Millidgeville at 7.15 and 9.00
| & m. and 3.30 and 5.0 p. m.
| 'Returning at 6.30, 8.00 and 10.00 a. m.
| ang 4.15 and 5.45 p. m.
‘ SUNDAY

Leaves Millidgeville at 9.00 and
a. m. and 6.00 p. m.

Returning at 9.45 a. m. and 5§ p. m.
JOHN McGOLDRICK.

Watch'!

10.30

For our ]
Orackers. We are installing ma-
chinery and will commence the
manuiacture of a full up-to.date

line in a few days.

YORK BAKERY,

tore
= 29:)' Brussels Street.

5656 Main St, N. E.

When’s, Your Birthday ?

——
NOVEMBER.

Who first comes to this world pelow
With dull November's fog and sSnow,
| Should prize the Topaz' amber hue;
Emblem of friends and lovers true.
| Topaz Safety Pins and Topaz Rings
! at various prices.

—— E

A. & J. HAY,

| Topaz, Diamonds and other Precious
| Stones, 74 King St.

!

Fancy Biséuits and .

The body will be brought to St. John |
today on the maritime express. The !
hour of the funeral will be announced |

Don’t Bake Tomorrow !

—have us do that for-you. We use the
£

KILLED TWO MOOSE
IN TWENTY MINUTES.

(Bangor Commercial.)

hunter and proprietor of the Bear’s Den
camp at Birch stream, together with
George Leonard, oil drummer of Derry,
N. H., set out from the Den one morning
this week in search of moose.
were gone just twenty minutes by the
watch and secured two large moose,
one weighing 600 pounds and had twelve
{antlers, and the other tipped the scales
at just an even 500 pounds with seven
point antlers. Both were fine speci-
mens and the largest shot in this vicin-
ity in years.
i The guide told the story of the hunt
to several friends Thursday morning
with & great deal of gusto. “It was a
fine morning,” he said, ‘‘and we left
fairly early, intending to be back some
time before dark. We took a lunch
with us and made ready for a long
‘tramp. ‘We had gone but a short dist-
ance up the trail when I noticed signs
which told me that there had been a
moose in the locality about the camp
but a short time before. We had made
no noise and proceeded on our way fol-
lowing the trail. We soon saw a
jumble of tracks evidently made by
moose and shortly afterward I caught

a glimpse of a pair of antlers through

the foliage.

“Creeping up cautiously we came ‘in
sight of four large moose who had evi-
dently scented danger and were on the
alert. Choosing our game we fired
simultaneously and it only took a few
bullets to land our quarry. It was the
easiest thing I ever saw, only a short
distance from camp and they were
{ lingers.’ ”*

b

Albert H. McPheters, the well-known |

They

same high-class materials you use a
home—the flnest creamery butter, etc.

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

THE ROYAL BAKERY,
| Cor Charlotte and 8t. James 8ts.
!

| JAIL FOR CIGARETTE SMOKERS
N INDIANA—HOBOES DELIGHTED

e

CHICAGO, Nov. 3.—Indiana jails are
filling up with tramps from Chicago
and other northern cities. The tramps
are willing. In no other state are jails
so luxuriously furnished, so warmly
heated, and in no other are such pala-
table dishes set Dbefore prisoners.
County sheriffs vie with one another
in furnishing gcod board.

In no other state is it se easy to break
into jail. By standing on a street cor-
ned and blowing ringlets of smoke from
a cigarette toward the town clock one
can get arrested in Indiana, for the
Hoosier legislature has made it a mis-
demeanor to smoke cigarettes.

From all parts of the north the
tramps are migrating, spurred on by
the first chill blasts of the season to-
ward the Mecca of hobodom. At Ply-
mouth, Muncie and Lafayette tramps
were arrested Wednesday for violating
the anti-cigarette law. They admitted
they wanted to go to jail The
weather is getting bad, they say.

Fred LaForest, barrister, of Ed-
ntundston, is at the Victoria. He says
there was a heavy fall of snow at Ed-

nundston on Saturday, and says that

the people of the town were out sleigh
driving yesterday Mr. LaForest has
been retained in a number of cases
which will come before the supreme
court at Fredericton, and leaves today
for the capital

Ask Your Grocer

st vJohn Creamery Butter
- and Cream.

If he dops not handle our
goods call on us direct.

Creamery open for inspec=
tion-every day, 92 King St.

Tel 1432.

W. H. BELL, Manager,

'Our Bulbs Have Arrﬁ

]

Tulips, Hyacinths, Narcissus,
Daffodils, ' &c., &ec. for force
ing or garden Planting,

W. & K. PEDERSEN,

Greeenhouse Sandy Point Road.
Phon. 2194.—

A. E. HAMILTON,

Garpenter and Builder.

Jobbing Promptly attended
to

Shop, 209 Brussels St.
Residence, 88 Hxmouth St.
Phone 1628. .

Jack Screws for Hire.
Wanted To Purcohase.

Gentiemen’s - cast-off clothing, fus
coats, ladies’ furs, jewelry, musical in<«
struments, fire arms, tools, bicycles, ol@
coins, old postage stamps, medals,
sample goods, etc. Send postal to

H. GILBERT, 24 Mill St,

YOU RUN NO CHANCES

of getting anything but the best gual
| By of coal when you give us yourm
order.

S8UN COAL & WOOD CoO.,

Cor. Clarence and St, David Sts.
*Phone 1346.

To People Moving!

‘People Moving will do well to calt
up E. RILEY for barrels or half
barrels of Coul, which are delivered
with dispatch.

Tel. 1623.

Coals of All Kinds
LOWEST CASH PRICES.

Call and get prices. Promp
delivery.
H. G. CURREY,
53 Symth Street (J. F. Frost's Ofice).
'Phone 250, .

Office 254 City Road.

!

BUTTER.

i. As every one knows Tub Butter is of
uncertain  quality. Much Print Butter
comes first in the tub. Where it is
made, how many hands it has passed
through since leaving the dairy, Iis
something the buyers don’t know. With
our butter all doubt is ended. Made
in the cleanest creameries in Canadas
then packed.

Sussex Milk & Gream Go,,

. Phone 622. 158 Pond St.

North End Harness Shop.

Are You Safe Driving Your Old Harness ?

Better look up the matter and avoid
any possible accident because of worn-
out siraps -or bucikies. A stitch in time
may save a life—your horse and buggy,
too.

NYE & WHELPLEY,

608 MAIN ST. N. B.

For 75 cents, cash in~ advance, the |
Sun will be sent to your ad- }

Weekly
dress for one yeéar.

LCOK CUT
FOR YOUR SCALP.

Wash it every week and make usa
of Dr, Jack’s Hair Restorer. = It will
work wonders. Promotes growth to
the hair and puts a stop to falling oust
| and baldness, Sold by all druggiste
and barbers

Florists, City Marke *

)
)
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