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Isses’ Patent Leather Oxford Ties,
I:Muuﬂ to 2, $1.50. Reduced from
1.75,

Women's Julla Marlowe Laced

ght Turned Soles, $3.00. Re-
uced from $3.76.

Women’s Vici , Goodyear Welt-
Oxford Ties, . Reduced from

Women'’s Tan Calf, Goodyear Welt-
d Button Oxfords, Sizes 32, 4 4/ b
.00. Reduced from $4.00.

Men’s Dongola, Plain, Wide Toe,
tz d Boots, $2.25. Reduced from
75,

These are all‘ fresh . seasonable
:::do. but lines we have not re-order-

francis' &

Vaughan,

- 19 KING 8TREET,

MLLSTREAM.

Millstream, July 1.--A very pretty
wedding was solemnized on the even-
ing of June- 30, at the residence of
Mr. and Mrs. E. R. Folkins, when their
;Aluughler. Gertie May, was married to
|Percy W. Chapman. The ceremony
| was performed by the Rev. A, C. Bell.
| The bride, daintily attired, carried a
{nandsome bouquet, entered -the par-
lor on the arm of her father, while
the wedding march was played by
{ Mrs. Elbert Sharp, sister of the bride.
After the ceremony the party sat down
|to a dainty luncheon. The bride and
groom were the recipients of many
handsome presents. Mr. and Mrs,
James MacAulay and daughter Mil-
dred, of St. John, were guests at the
wedding. Mr. and Mrs. Chapman will
reside at Mt. Middleton.
The long wished for showers have
come and the crops are beginning to
show & very different appearance.
There are quite a number of the
voung men of this place attending the
annual drill which is now being held
at Sussex.
The closing exercises of the school
at Gerwick were held yesterday and
were highly successful. The teacher,
Miss Bertie Leiper, who has proved
herself to be a painstaking and effi-
cient teacher, has tendered her re-
signation, much to the disappointment
of the pupils, parents and trustees of
the district.
Mrs. Joyce and little daughter, of
Cranbrook, B. C., who has been spend-
ing some timeé at Berwick, the guest
of her friends, Mr. and Mrs. J. Ever
ett Fenwick, returned to her home by
the C. P. R. yesterday.
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Hayes, of Sus-
sex: Mr. Alex. McMillan and son. left
Sussev by C. P. R. yesterday on a
trip to "llgary and other . western
points. If Mr. Hayes likes the place
and can find a suitable location he
will move his family out in the near
future. * : )
Mrs. Samuel D. Gaunce, who, has
been very ill, is so far improved as to

"| By stabbing down, I could drive my

&

SMIUKY
The full story of Dr, Grenfell's re-
markable escape from.death on an ice
pan off Labrador last year is now con-
tained in a little volume, “Adrift on an
Ice Pan” just issied by Houghton
Mifin Company. Some extracts from
this book give an outline of the great
ltru% le of the missionary of the
North. These are, of course, incom-
plete, and should give merely a hint
to readers who should feel impelled to
get the whole story. The doctor thus
tells his tale.

It was Baster Sunday at St. An-
thony in the year 1908, but everything
was covered with snow and ice. 1
was walking back after morning ser-
vice, when a boy came running over
from the hospital with the news that
a large team of dogs had come from
sixty miles to the southward to get
a doctor on a very urgent case. S0,
having packed up the necessary in-
struments, dressings, and drugs, and
having fitted out the dog-sleigh with
my best dogs, I started at once, the
messengers following me with their
team., 1 had reached a village about
twenty miles on the journey before
nightfall,

During the night the wind shifted to
the northeast, which brought the fog
and rain, softened the sunow, and
made travelling very bad, besides
heaving a heavy sea into the bay. Our
drive next morning would be some-
what over forty miles, the first ten
miles on an arm of the sea, on salt-
water ice. The sea of the night before
had smashed the ponderous covering
of ice right to the landwash. There
were great gaping chasms between
the enormous blocks, which we call
pans, and half a mile out it was all
clear water,

An island three miles out had pre-
derved a bridge of ice, however, and
by crossing a few cracks I managed
to reach it. From the island it was
four miles across to a rocky promon-
tory—a course that would be several
miles shorter than going round  the
shore. Here as far as the eye could
reach the ice seemed good, though
it was very rough. Obviously, it had
been smashed up by the sea and then
packed in again by the strong wind
from the northeast, and I thought it
had frozen together solid.

All went well till T was about a
quarter of a mile from the landing
point. Then the wind suddenly fell,
and I noticed that I was travelling
over loose “sish,” which was like por-
ridge and probably many feet deep.

whip-handle through the thin coating
of young ice that was floating on it.
Peril Came All At Once.

So quickly did the wind now come
off shore, and so quickly did the pack-
ed “slob,” relieved of the wind pres-
sure, “run abroad,” that already I
could not see one pan larger than ten
feet square; moreover, the ice was
loosening so rapidly that I saw that
retreat was absolutely impossible.
Neither was there any way to get off
the little pan I was surveying from.
There was not a moment to lose. 1
tore off my oilskins, threw myself on
my hands and knees by the side of the
komatik to give a larger base to hold,
and shouted to my team to go ahead
for the shore. Before we had. gone
twenty yards, the dogs got frightened
hesitated a moment, and the komatik
instantly sank into the slob. It was
necessary then for the dogs to pull
much harder, so that they now began
to sink in also.
1 managed to loosen my sheath-
knife, scramble forward, find the tra-
ces in the ywater; and cut them, hold-
ing on to the leader's trace wound
round my wrist.
Being in the water I could see no
piece of ice that would bear anything
up. But there was as it happened a
plece of snow, frozen together like a
large snowball, about twenty-five
yards away, near where my leading
dog, “Brin,” was wallowing in the
slob. Upon this he very shortly climb-
ed, his long trace of ten fathoms al-
most reaching there before he went
into the water. The other dogs were
hopelessly bogged.

He Thought All Was Over.
It was impossible to make any pro-
gress through the sish ice by swim
ming, so I lay there and thought all
would soon be over, only wondering if
any one would ever know how it hap-
pened. There was no particular hor-
ror attached to it, and in fact I be-
gan to feel drowsy, as if I could easily
go to sleep, when suddenly 1 saw the
trace of another big dog that had him-
self gone through before he reached
the pan, and though he was close to
it was quite unable to force his way
out. Along this I hauled myself, using
him as a bow anchor, but much both-
ered by the other dogs as 1 passed
them, one of which got on my should-
er, pushing me farther down into the
ice. There was only a yard or so
more when I had passed my lving
anchor, and soon I lay with my dogs
around me on the little piece of slob
jce. I had to help them on to it,
working them through the lane that
1 had made.

The plece of ice we were on was
so small it was obvious we must soon
all be drowned, if we remained upon
it as it drifted seaward into more open
water. If we were to save our lives,
a0 time was to be lost. When I stooa
up, I could see
away a larger pan floating amidst the
sish, like a great flat raft, and if we
could get on to it we should postpone
at least for a time the death that al-
ready seemed almost inevitable.

Landed on the Ice Pan.

1 pointed out to “Brin” the pan I
wanted to reach and tried my best to
make them go ghead, giving them the
ful length of my lines from two coils.
At first, nothing would induce the two
dogs to move, and ~ though ; I threw
them off the pan two or three times,
they struggled back upon it. To me,
this seemed to spell “the end.” For
tunately 1 had¢ with me a small black
spanie], almost a featherweight, with

large furry paws, who acts as my
mascot and incidentally as my re-

triever. This at once flashed into
my mind, and I felt T had still one
more chance for life. So I spoke to
him and showed him the direction,
and taen threw a piece of ice toward
the desired goal. Without a moment's
hesitation he made a dash for it, and
to my great joy got there safely, the
tough scale of sea ice carrying his
welght bravely. At once I shouted to
him to “lie down,” and this, too., he

about twenty yards)

ON AN ICE PAN

My leaders could mot see him seated
there on the new plece of floe, and
when once more I threw him off they
understood what I wanted, and fought
their way to where they saw the span-
fel; carrying with them the line that
gave me the one chance for my life.
The other dogs followed them, and
after painful struggling, all got out
again except one. Taking all the run
that I could get on my little pan, 1
made a dive slithering with the im-
petus along the surtace till once more
I saw through. After a long fight
however, I was able to haul myself by
the long traces on to this new pan,
having taken care beforehand to tie
the harnesses to which I was holding
under the dogs’ bellies, so that they
could not slip them off. But alas!
the pan I was now on was not large
enough to bear us and was already
beginning to sink, o this process had
to be repeated immediately.

1 had decided 1 would rather stake
my chances en a long swim even
than perish by inches on the floe, as
there was no likelinood whatever of
being seen and rescued. But, keenly
though I watched, not a streak even
of clear water appeared, the intermin-
able sish rising from below and filling
every gap as it appeared. We were
now resting on.a plece of ice about
ten by twelve féet, which, as I found
when I came to examine it, was not
fce at all, but simply snow-covered
slob frozen into a mass, and I feared
it would soon breal up in the general
turmoil of the heavy sea, which was
increasing as the ice drove off the
shore before the wind....There was
nothing for it now but to hope for a
rescue. Alas! there was little possi-
bility of being seen, No one lives
around this big bay.

To keep from freezing, I cut off my
long moccasins down to the feet,
strung out some line, split the legs,,
and made a kind of jacket, which pro-
tected my back from the wind down
as far as the waist I saw I must
have the skins of some of my dogs,—
of which T had eight on the pan,—if
I was to live the night out.
was now some three to five miles be-
tween me and the north side of the

ay.

:'nwindlng the sealskin traces from
my waist, round which 1 had wound
them to keep the dogs from eating
them, 1 made a slip-knot, passed it|
over the first dog's head, tied it round|
my foot close to his neck, threw him‘
on his back and stabbed him to the|
heart. %
In spite of my care the struggling
dog bit me rather badly in the leg.
I suppose my numb hands prevented
my holding his throat as 1 could ordin-
arily do. Moreover, I must hold the
knife in the wound to the end, as
blood on the fur would freeze solid
and make the skin useless. In this
way | sacrificed two more large dogs
receiving only one more bite, though
I fully expected that the pan I was on
would break up in the struggle. A
short shift seemed to me better than
a long one, and I envied the dead dogs
whose troubles were over so quickly.
Indeed, I came to balance in my mind
whether, if once I passed into the
open sea, it would not be better by
far to use my faithful knife on myself
than to die by inches. There seemed
no hardship in the thought. I seemed |
fully to sympathize with the Japanese |
view of hari-kari.

Working, however, saved me from
philosophizing. By the time I had
skinned these dogs, and with my
knife and some of the harness had
strung the skinsg together, I was ten
miles on my way, and it was getting
dark.

Meanwhile I had frayed out a small
piece of rope into oakum, and mixed
it with fat from the intestines of my
dogs. Alas, my match-box, which was
always chained to me, had leaked,
and my matches were in pulp.

As to the garments I wore, I had
opened recently a box of football
clothes I had not seen for twenty
years. I had found my old Oxford
University football rununing shorts and
a pair of Richmond Football Club red
vellow and black stockings, exactly as
I wore them twenty vears ago. The
with a flannel shirt and sweater vest
were now all I had left. Coat, hat,
gloves, oilskins, everything else, were
gone, and I stood there in that odd
costume, exactly as 1 stood twenty
years ago on a football field.
Cuddling Up To A Big Dog .During

The Night.

At midnight, getting my largest dog
Doc, as big as a wolf and weighing
ninety-two pounds, I made him lie
down, so that I could cuddle round
him. I then wrapped the three skins
around me, arrangiug them so that
I could lie on one edge, while the
other came just over my shoulders
and head.

My own breath collecting inside the
newly flayed skin must have had a
soporific effect, for I was soon fast
asleep. One hand 1 had kept, warm
against the curled up dog, but the
other, being gloveless, had frozen, and
I suddenly awoke, shivering enough, 1
thought, to break my fragile pan.
What I took at first to be the sun was
just rising, but I soon found it was
the maon, and then I knew it was
about ﬁuu past twelve.

A Miracie Occurred.

The wind was steadily driving me
now foward the open sea, and I could
exphbet, short of a miracle, nothing but
death out there. Somehow, one scarce-
ly felt justified in praying for a mir
acle. But we have learned down here
to pray for things we want, and, any-
how, just at that moment the miracle
occurred. The wind fell off suddenly.
and came with a light air from the
southward, and then dropped stark
calm. The ice was now “all abroad,”
which I was sorry far, for there was a
big safe pan not twenty yards away
from me.

It seems impossible to say how long
one sleeps, but I woke with a sud-
deu thought in my mind that I must
have a flag. I set to work in the dark
to disarticulate the legs of my dead
dogs, which were now frozen stiff.Cold
as it was, 1 determined to sacrifice my
shirt for that purpose with the first
streak of daylight.

At last the sun rose and the time
came for the sacrifice of my shirt.
So I stripped. and much to my sur-
prise, found it not half so cold as 1
had anticipated. T now reformed my
dogsking with the raw side out, so
that they made a kind of coat quite
rivalling Joseph's. But, with the rising

immediately did, looking like: a little

£t

|nister, Mise ﬂﬂ‘u. M.

be able to attend the wedding of her
Folkins. o

black fusz. ball ou the white setting.

of the surn, the frost came out of ‘the

There | ¢

{the ghint of the white oar,

, | himself tears trickled down his cheeks.

PHYSICAL GIRL
 LOCATED

New York, July 2.—After a contest
which embraced all the principal
cities of ‘the world, the gold medal of
the Pnysical Culture fociety of New
York -has been awarded to Miss Mar-
garet Claire Edwards, of Napa, Cal,
for the most perfect physical develop-
ment of a girl under 17 years of age.
The winner is 11 years and 9 months
old, 5 feet 1 1-8 inches tall, and weighs
106 pounds.

Her pbysical measurements are:
Neck, 11.1-2 1aches: aim; %; foreari.,
& 3-4; wrist, 6; elbow, 8 34; chest,
normal, 31; contracted, 27; expandel,
32 1-2; hust, 33; waist, 23; kips, 34;
thigh, 19, calf, 13; ankle, 8.

Miss Edwards' home is at Napa,
Cal, and. Dr. J. C. Anthony, of San
Francisco, took her measurements.
When an _infant she was so small that
many said she would not live. Her
mother, Mrs. Edith L. Edwards, a
teacher in the public schools of Napa,
not long after the girl’s birth began
training Margaret to the end that she
might become a stalwart and hand
some woman, That she gives promise
of being both is evident.

Her mother and friends say Marga-
ret eats but one meal a day, uses prac-
tically no meat, and even a smaller
amount. of candy, Bernarr Macfad-
den was one of the judges who unan-
imously admitted that Miss Edwards
more closely approximated the ideal
standards of strength and beauty
than any other of the thousand and
odd contestants,

]

Give a freedom to the ankle and
a coolness to the foot that is very
agreeable in hot weather.

We can fit you with either. Tan

or Black Low Shoes at a price to

suit your pocket.

TAN SHOES BL/l\g(C)K SEQES

These shoes are made on new up-to-
date shapes and will provesatisfactory.

ITTERY

tion caused by waving it made my
flagpole almost tie itself in knots. Still
1 could raise it three or four feet
above my head, which was very im-
portant.
No Sensation of Fear.

I can honestly say that from first to
last not a single sensation of fear
entered by head, even when I was
struggling in the slob ice. Somehow
it did not seem unnatural; I had
been through the ice half a dozen
times before. For the most part I felt
very sleepy, and the idea was then
e strong in my mind that T should
soon reach the solution of the myster-
jes that I had been preaching about
for so many years.

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

Homeseekers’

Excursion

May 5 and 19
June 2, 16 and 30
July 14 and 28
Aug. 11 and 25
Sept. 8 and 22

Second-Class Round Trip Tickets

lssued From INT JOHN to
WINNIPEG.. 8¢ oo sescenes $32.00
es o8 se o oo 3440
es e e se o+ 3890

es os os +. 48.60

Return Limit Two Months |
From Date of [
Issue I
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LOW RATES

TO OTHER POINTS.

W. B. HOWARD, D. P. A, C.

P, R. ST. JOHN, N, B.

The Glitter of an Oar. ‘

1 laid out some matches to dry, |

{while I searched about on my snow-|

pan to see if I could get a piece of |
transparent ice to make a lmrning-‘
glass. I had found a piece which l!
thought would do, and had gone back

to wave my flag, which I did every two
minutces, when I suddenly thought I
saw again the glitter of an oar. It

did not seem possible, however, for.it
must be remembered it was not wat-
er which lay between me and the
land, but slob ice, which a mile or two |
inside me was very heavy. Even if
people had seen me, I did not think
they could get through, though I knew
that the whole shore would be trying.
So I gave it up, and went on with
my work. But the next time T went
back to my flag, the glitter seemed
very distinct, and though it kept dis-
appearing as it rose and fell on the
surface, I kept my e s strained upon
it, for my dark spectacles had been |
lost, and I was partly snowblind. |
I waved my flag as hig I could |
raise it, broadside on. At last, beside |
I made mu"
streak of the hull. T knew |
that if the pan held on for another|
hour, I should be all right. ’

|

i

|

|

|

the black

At last there could be no doubt |
about it; the boat was getting nearer
and nearer. I could see that my res- |
cuers were frantically waving, and, |
when they came within shouting dis-
tance, T heard some one cry out, “Don’t
get excited. Keep on the pan where |
you are.” They were infinitely more
excited than I

Rescued at Last.

As the man in the bow leaped from
the boat on to my ice raft and grasp-
ed both my hands in his, not a word
was uttered. I could see in his face |
the strong emotions he was trying
to force back, though in spite of

It was the same with each of the oth-
ers of my rescuers, nor was there any
reason to be ashamed of them. These |
were not the emblems of weak senti ‘}
mentality, but the evidences of thw[
realization of the deepest and noblest
emotion of which the human heart is
capable, the vision that God has use
for us His creatures, the sense of that
supreme joy of* the Christ--the joy of

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

“ ST. JOHN

Ar. MONTREAL, 8.40 a. m.

AND

MONTREAL

Standard High Grade Equipment— Dining Car Service ! nsurpassed.

unselfish service. After the hand-shake

{that had been thoughtfully packed in‘
a bottle, we hoisted in my remaining |
dogs and started for home. To drive
the boat home there not only five New-
foundland fishermen at the oars, but
five men with Newfoundland muscles
in their backs, and five as brave hearts
as

beings .

WATERBOROUGH.

Waterborough, Q. C., July 2.—Miss
Gladys Mott, second daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. C. H, Mott, who has been
with her uncle and aunt, Rev. Mr. and
Mrs. Marshal Mott, of Webster, Mass.,
for nearly a year, has returned home.
Miss Mott attended High Sschool
while in Webster, and graduated with
honors.

Mrs. O. S, Dykeman and children,
of St. John, who have been visiting
Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Mott, returned

Mr. G. Edgar Tobin, who has been
chosen to fill the vacancy left by Rev.
H. H. Gillies, who has gone west, will
be here in a few days. Mr. Tobin will
hold service in St. Luke’
Sunday evening, July 4th, at 7 o'clock
p. m..

Strawberries are getting ripe and
several crates have been shipped to
St. John.

PUBLIC LANDING.

Public Landing, July 2.—The publie
half-yearly examinations of the school
in district No. 12, taught by Miss
Isabella A. Leonard, was held on the
afternoon of Wednesday, June 30.
Thirty visitors, were present. Much
to the regret of all. Miss Leonard
severs her conection with the schol,

The Abbie C. Stubbs, a large three-
master, is here loading piling for the
O'Leary Co., New York.

Mr Willard Brittain, of St. John,
has moved to his summer cottage at
Public Landing for the three months’
holidays.

joints of my doge’ -lege and the fric-

JA‘large ‘number of friends are

and swallowing a cup of warm h»z\[

ver beat in the bodies of human |

to St. John by steamer May Queen, |
| this afternoon.

s church on |

W. B. Howard, D. P. A, .C. P. R, St. John, N. B,

34 Dock St.

BARRETT & STEVENS,

THIS IS THE

ard Work And Likes It.

Geo. J. Barrett, Prop.

HUTCHINGS & CO.

MATTRESSES and BEDDING,

IRON BEDSEEA

WHOL.

ESSES and COTS
nd CRIBS

¥ AND RETAIL

101 to 105 GERMAIN STREET

Store open till 11.30
Saturday, July 3rd, 1909,

A Snappy Line

P. m.

BOOTS OR OXFORDS

$4.50

Percy J. Steel,

FOOT FURNISHER
519-521 Main Street.

spending the holiday here.

Mr. Lorne Whelpley. of Carter's
Point, who has lengthened his steam
yacht 12 feet expects to launch her

VISITED THE PROVINCES.

The Boston
Gordon, author-travelle

Post  says:—John

Provinces, where he has been collect

tertained by the Halifax Board
ground.
in the Provinces were sleaping under
blankets at the time Bostonians were
sweltering in torrid heat.

BELLEISLE CREEK.

Belleisle Creek, July 1.—The Misses
Smith and Pearson left for their
homes yesterday morning.

Mrs. J. M. Scovil and children, St.
John, came through to Bellelsle yester-
day morning.

Miss Lottie Gregg will take charge

of the school this coming term.

i

o C.|bentures, issued by
¢ of Brookline, pulity in amounts of]
has just returned from a trip to theljarg each payable

NOTICE.

Tenders will be received by the un-
dersigned up to noon on the Sixth day
of July, A. D. 1909 at the office of the
Secretar reasurer of the Municipal-
ity of Restigouche at Dalhousie, N. B.,

for the purchase of Ten Thousa
lars of Municipality of Restig

Munici-
ndred dol-

of said Debentur

ing material for a historical work on fifteenth day 9
the land of Evangeline. Durin h‘ajml,‘k other ‘1»1(1]( t\lli‘lnglml:;x Tl:‘ei
tarry in Halifax Mr. Gordon was en-ififteenth day of June, A. 1919,

: : ird  of | Tenders will be received for the whole
Tradé with an outing over. historic|or any part of the said issue and for
Mr. Gordon says that people | ther particulars apply to

ALEXANDER J. LCILA!;IC.

Searetary-Treasurer,
Dalhousie, N. B.
Dalhousie, N. B., June 23, 1909.

>

Hugo Kelly is telling his Chicago
friends that he was under a pull with
Frank Klaus at Pittsburg, having been
hold that if he stopped the latter his

share of the purse would be withhals
Fige business. .




