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THE ORANGEMEN.

— .

Certainly the unfortx‘mate religious
enimosity which developed during the
stirring times of Willlam Third has
eufficiently disappeared ‘to make the
observation of July 12th, in Canada at
least, an oocasion of general harmony
end good feeling. And because the
association of Orangemen, although
still politically active, means So much
less today than when it stavted, St.
Jobn heartily welcomes the many visi-
gors who are now enjoying this city’s
fwospitality. The gathering together of
sﬁ many men, united in the bonds of
even a political fraternity, must be
productive of good if in no other way
than in strengthening the feeling of

gellowship which should prevail among
]

all meen, and deepening those senti-
ments' which although exerted in aiff-
erent airections are all calculated to
advance: the interests of the nation.
‘While Orangement in their lodges
still cling tenaciously to their original
dootrines, while they sometimes delight
in denouneing those things which were
condemned by their forefathers, the
order under the influence of modern
éivilization and education has in its
workings almost eliminated many of
those features which in days gone by
were the frequent cause of ractal and

religious antagonism. Today the ef-
forts of the association are essentlally
political, the order is useful in so fai
as it reminds it members of their
rights under, and their duties to, the
British crown, and there is satisfaction
in the knowledge that the passing of
time is having its effect in eliminating
those characteristics which in this age
of toleraton might, if perslfted in,
Reep alive that sectarian animosity of
which too much has already béen ex-
perienced in the British empire,
'tﬂo marked have been; in this respect,
' the changes in the meaning and meth-
ods of the order, that teday the
Orangemen can without irritating the
sensibilitles of those mot sharing their
views, observe with hearty good will
“the glorious, pious and immortal me-
mory of the great and good King Wil-
lam.”

o o G e S

. MAITH IN MAN.

—y s

There is @ great deal of wisdom in
Dr. Arthur T. Hadley’s advice to the
students of Yale, given in the bacca-
Jaureate sermon delivered on Sunday,

last. “The man who is cynical,
whether about women or business or
politics, is dssumed—and in nineteen
cases out of twenty with full justice—
t0 pe immoral in his relations to wo-
men or business or politics,” said Dr.
Hadley. “The man who has faith in
the integrity of others in the face of

esponsible accusations is assumed—

1 in nineteen cases out of twenty

«y assumed—to have the confidence
in others’ goodness because he is a
&00d man himself.

“It is for the same reason that peo-
ple will follow the .optimist, even
though he is sometimes wrong, and
shun the pessimist, even though he is
sometimes right. The prophets who
preceded Jesus criticized the evils of
their time just as unsparingly as did
Jesus himself and at far greater length,
The thing that He had d that they
had not was the belief in the essential
goodness of humenity, which would
respond positively to the gospel of self-
sacrifice. He that would follow in the
footsteps of the Master must be pre-
pared, not simply to stand upright
himself, but to have faith that others
will stand by him.

“Today as never before we are gov-
erned by public sentiment. The police
regulations of business, the laws of so-
clety, the creeds of the church have
‘but a small influence over our action
as compared with the effect of that in-
definable thing known as public opin-
jon, whether in matters of ‘business, of
politics, or of religion. If this public
opinion believes in men and instinc-
tively rejects slanders about them, we
live in an atmosphere of faith. If it
harbors such slanders and instinctive-
1y credits them we live in an atmos-
phere of suspiclon or cynicism. Not
only the man who originates slanders,
but the man who idly repeats them,
or even lends ready credence to them,
is poisoning the sources of public opin~
ion. One of the firat things that fs pro-
hibited in warfare as soon as nations
begin to become civilized is the pois-
oning of wells. Yet we too often al-
low in times of peace the poisoning of
the wells of public opinion by the light
repetition of unfounded reproach
against one’s neighbor.

“It is this condition which creates the
call for men of faith in the affairs of
the day. The readiness to belfeve evil
lies heavy on society and paralyzees it,
It 18 a bar to the positive action of
men who would make society better.
The man who really commands public
confidence is the one who is strong
enough in his faith and.large enough
in his sympathies with other men to
break down this bar. Look back over
the whole record of history, and you
find that the men who have done real-
ly great things have been not the
witics, who pointed out and exagger-

ted the evils to be avoided, but the

en of strong sympathies, who recog-
red what was good.”

L}
A PSALM OF KNIFE (AND FORK).
Tell me not in mournful numbers
There is ‘néthing fit to eat;
While there’s cabbage and cucumbers
‘We can well dispense with meat,

Life is real; meals are earnest—
Better start them all with fruit;

Meat thou need’st, to meat returnest,
‘Was but spoken of the brute,

Not in stuffing, not in starving, -
Is our destined end er way;

But the gentle art of carving
Grows to seem somewhat passe.

Arc is long ana time is fleeting,
And our hearts, though stout and
bold,
Quaver when it comes to eating
Many tinned things that are sold.

In the world’s broad fleld of battle, .
In life’s scrimmage long and tough,
‘We’'ll not eat embalmed cattle
Nor adulterated stuff.

Trust no butcher, howe’er pleasant;
" Of his sausage be afraid;

Do not take it as a present—
Only he knows how it’s made,

Let us then be up and chewing,
With a taste for any dish;
Not with anxious vision viewing

Ptomaine poison in our fish,

First Shopgirl—Miss Blank is going
away.

Second Shopgirl—Is she leaving for
good.

Tirst Shopgirl—No;
worse.—Brooklyn Life,

for better or

CARRYING THINGS TOO FAR.
! IS YA

laA suspicious sound came from the cel-

o : : ;

Mr. Vanastorbilt sat up in his sitken<
canopied bed and listened. s

The ormolu clock on the onyx-and-
gold mantel clock struck the hour of
midnight.

Again came that suspicious sound
from the subterranean regions.
Burglars busy at the coal bin, eh?
It strikes me that this-is ecarrying mat-
ters just a trifle too far!” remarked
Mr. Vanastorbilt bitterly. And spring-
ing from his couch he grasped his
trusty revolver and hastened cellar-
ward to checkmate the daring pur-
oiners of his precious anthracite.—
Will 8. Gidley.

MORE TO THE POINT,
——

In a certain restaurant the electric
lights were suddenly extinguished.
‘When they were turned on again after
a few moments, a lady whispered to her
- companion: 4 .

‘“‘Somebody kissed me.” :

“Yes, and somebody took my
cutlet!” replied the other bitterly.

veal

oty e
BCONOMICAL.
Rt i,

‘“The servant that works for me must
be very, very economical,” °said the
boarding house mistress to the appli-
cant for work.

“Oi’'m such a one, mum,” promptly
returned the applicant. “Indeed, me
last mistress discharged me for bein’
that way!”

“For being economioal?”

“Yis, wid me clothes,, Of used to
wear hers!” : SHERS

PSYCHOLOGY OF A KISS.
—_—
“Angela, may I have a kiss?”
“Snatch it, George. Don’t take ail
the good out of it by wgiting for per-
mission!” §oo

- -

THE LINGUIST.
___.'—
She made a grand tour with Cook’s
tourists,
And spent a whole week in Paree,
So of course she speaks French like
a native—
Of Kankakee.

-

A FUTILE BLUFF.
W,

Bilkens was a bluffer who had bluffed
his way from errand boy to superin-
tendent of a large factory. He man-
aged his employees solely by bluster-
ing threats. If a man, woman or child
disobeyed, he instantly put another in
his Dplace.

One night, upon his return from the
factory, Mrs. Bilkens iInformed him
that on account of advanced prices she
could not met the table and run the
house on her usual allowance. He had
-not been away from the factory long
enough to accustom himself to the
home atmosphere and replied:

“1¢ you can't fill the position I'll get
someone who can!”—J, Bradley Vanda-
worker.

STEAMER CAMDEN IN
COLLISION AT BANGOR

e

BANGOR, Me., July 11—While back-
ing away from her wharf in Camden
harbor, shortly after six o'clock Syn-
day morning, the turbine steamer
Camden, of the Eastern 8. 8. Com-
pahy, became temporarily unmanage-
able in a high wind and drifted down
on the three masted schooner Annie P.
Chase, lumber-laden and at anchor :n
the harbor. The schooner’s jibboom
jabbed through the outer walls of the
tier of state-rooms on ‘the starboard
side of the gallery deck, pushing «!:av
through number 30 and breaking out
the panels on the outer wall. Nobody
was in the room at'the time. A portion
of the rail of the gallery deck was car-
ried away but the steamer was wockad
under control before further dameage
was done.

COSSACKS FAL T0
CISLOUGE ENEMY

TEHERAN, July 11 — Persian Cos-
sacks, commanded by Russian officers
and other trcops of the Shah number-
ing altogether 1,200, made an attack
this morning upon the United Nation-
alists forces, under Siphadar and Sar-
darasad at a point fifteen miles from
Teheran.

Although the Royalists shelled the
Nationalists’ position with four gues
they failed to dislodge the enemy.

|
I

| the purpose of meals and dressing, but
! ust now it is not warm enough.

e

A DAY IN THE LIFE OF
THE PRINCESS .JULIANA

R

g

As H. R. H. the Princess Juliana is
now several weeks old, we may begin
to speak about her habits and the rou-
tine of her daily life. T1he great event
of the morning is the bath, at which
both the mother and the granémother
like to assist; then she is dressed in
the baby-things her own mother wore,
though many dainty frocks have been
added to the existing layette; the one
presented by Her 'Majesty's Migtress
of the Robes and the Irish lace robe
given by the Dutch colony in London
being among the prettiest.

An airing in the garden is the next
item on the day’s programme. AsS
goon as the weather is settled again
the Princess will spend the whole day
in the open air, only going indoors for

Being a -springtime baby, Her Royal
Highness will have the whole summer
to get used to the air, which, it is
hoped will harden Ler so much that she
can continue going out during the win-
ter months.

With a view to her future life <he
has to go out every day; in that re-
spect she will be brought up like Queen
Wilhelmina who drove out in any wea-
ther so as not to disappoint the public
if the weather should turn out bad on
the day of a royal visit or a national
fostivity.

“The __hand that rocks the cradle
rules the world”’ is a proverb not ap-
plicable to Dutch babies, as rocking
went out of fashion some years ago.

The doctors found out that the
movement was & serious cause of dis-
comfort in the children, which up to
that time had been attributed to other
causes. So now the cradles are im-
movable; the baby may not even be
taken out and walked about the room
to be hushed or suung asleep.

NOT ALLOWED TO SPOIL BABY.

To the young mothers - it Is often
very hard not to be allowed to coddle
their babies as much as they like. The
little princess is as strictly brought up
in this respect as any of her future
subjects, and thrives as well on the
system as they do.

The Queen also strictly keeps to the
appointed hours for the baby’s meals,
which take place every three hours.
The fact that the Queen nurses her
baby herself is highly commended by
all medical authorities, the leading ar-
ticle in the medical paper, Molescholt,
saying: “If Queen Wilhelmina had
never done anything else in her life
but setting the example she now sets

to her country and the rest of the
world by nursing her baby she would
have deserved our highest praise and
gratitude.”

The baby is also regularly weighed.
All the time not taken up by the af-
fairs of state are spent by the Queen
in the nursery,where the Queen moth-
er also passes most of the day. The
Prince has been away very often dur-
ing the day of late, as pearly all the
royal duties now devolve on him. But
the moment he comes home his steps
are directed towards her Hoyal High-
ness's apartments.

At night the infant Princess sleeps
in a room overlooking the palace gar-
dens, She is watched by one of her
two nurses, and she sleeps there in the
cradle used by Queen Wilhelmina,
which was fitted up again for this pur-
pose, by order of the Queen-Mother.

Up to now the Princess Juliana has
attended very few functions, the first
having occurred on May 1, when her
birth was registered by the town clerk
of The Hague.

The first military salute was render-
ed her recently. Her Royal High-
ness was allowed to take the air in the
palace gardens for the first time, when
the sentinel posted at the park gate
presented arms to the little bundle of
clothes that means so much to all
Dutch hearts.

HOW THE PRINCESS WILL BE
CHRISTENED.

The Prince, watching his daughter’s
outing from his window, saw the sol-
dier’s act, and handed him & handsome
souvenir in the name of the Queen in
remembrance of the day.

In the seclusion of the Loo Juliana
will grow up, as her mother did before
her, and like her mother she will feel
from an early age that the love of ‘her
subjects is one of her safest posses-
sions.

This feeling was given vent to in &
touching way by Queen Wilhelmina
when as a little girl she was once sent
to bed at the usual hour on a day 'when
she had hoped to stay up @ little long-
er.

Full of grief, she said good night,
adding, in a doleful voice, “If only my
subjects knew how I am being treat-
ed!”

The subjects know how the Princess
Juliana is being treated, and they feel
confident that under the wise care of
her parents and grandmother their lit-
tle Princess will soon grow into a
healthy, strong girl

THE MYSTERIES

(By Dorothy Dix.)

A young girl’s dead@ hand has pulled
aside the veil that enshrouded the mys-
ieries of Chinatown, and bit by bit the
secret of the life that goes on in the
crooked streets of that foreign city
within our city are beginning to be
known.

The story of three women that I am
going to tell you here is a typical ons,
but it is almost whispered down there
for Chinatown is jealous of its dark
privacy, and the babbler goes in fear
of his life. Therefore the one who
told me this tale spoke guardedly, al-
moast under his breath, as we sat half
hidden by ‘a window in on e of the
twisted, narrow little lanes that make
the streets of ‘Chinatown. It was very
hot, and growing dusk, and the pave-
ments, from being almost empty, sud~
denly began to swarm with life. China-
town had given up its population to
its streets, as at some unaccustomed
noise or lured by some bait, rabbits
will floclsout of a warren or rats out
of a hole.

NARROW' STREETS BECOME

THICK WITH YELLOW MEN.

The narrow street was thick with:
yellow men. They smoked in doorways
they gossiped, leaning against the
houses in groups; they hurried along;
with hands in sleeves, and my guide
pointed out to me the different types.
There was the true Celestial, general-
ly thin and haggard, with his queue
hanging far down below his waist,
with immaculate white socks and felt
shoes on his feet, thin, flapping back'
trousers, and shiny silk blouse. There
were the humble lobbygows, the ser—;
vants who do the work of Chinatown,
and there were the Americanizad and
Christianized Chinamen — fat, oily,
prosperous-looking, decked out in
three-story stiff white collars, faming
neckties, trousers creased to a razer-
edge, the most flamboyant of tan.
shoes and with their hair cut so short
that it suggested the service of a lawn
mower. These are they who are the
pets of the missions, and who prey
upon white women.

At last. in the shadow of one cf the
doors, I saw what looked to me lika the
glimmer of a pink kimono and a face
that was like the face of the ghcst of
a woman, and I spoke of it.

“Yes,” said my guide, “it is one of
the women of Chinatown. You rarely
see a woman’'s face during th2 day-.
time, but at night they creep cut to
get a little breath of fresh air. Then
you see the most bpitiful sights on
earth, for this is the bottom of the
depths to which a wbman can fali.
There is nothing beyond. 'This is the
end, for even the women of :he streets
draw their skirts away from her who
has been smirched by the mire of
Chinatown.”

Then this man began to recita to me
the epic of the soul of inst wemen.

“Some eight or ten yecars ago,” he
said, “perhaps no 8o long—for the span
of life in Chinatown is short--there
drifted into Chinatown a v'omgn that
I will call Lottie, because that isn't
im the least like her real name. She

. and that has to support herself on the

| was a big blond woman with peroxid-

ed hair, and a hand-made complexion
that could not hide the dark rings un-
der her eyves, nor the puffiness of her
skin, She must hav: been a stunnirg
looking woman to begin with, but she
had gone the swift pace, and from be-,
ing a toast of the Tenderloin she had

sunk down and down until she had

. ‘with them. The girls were good girls,
| you understand, but they were crazy
{ for fun, and it seemed to them

. looked interesting and fascinating to
' them as they watched a ben=svolent-

OF GHINATOWN

drifted to the Bowery, and then across
the Bowery into Chinatown.

“The world@ had used her hardly, and
she avenged herself by using the world
hardly; and, in time, when opium had
blunted what little conscience she had
left, and had drugged her heart into
insensibility, she took the last step in
sin of which a woman is'capable. She
became one of those condemned flends
that try to drag others down into the
pit into which they have descended.

“It was about this time that fate
threw across her path a pretty little
shop girl that I will call Annie, because
that isn’t her name, either. Annie
belonged to respectable, God-fearing
people up in the country, but they
were poor, and she had come to the city
to make her Iiving, and had gotten a
place behind the ribbon counter, and
she was just that kind of a looking
girl. Like her ribbons, you know. The
kind of a girl that is so fresh, and
pink, and white, and innocent, and un-
sophisticated that you feel that she
should always have on a sprig of a
muslin dress, and big blue ribbon bows.

“Well, you know what life is for the
girl that has no family to live with,

pittance that she earns as a shop girl.
It’s starvation for food, starvation for |
amusement, starvation for the pretty .
things that girls love, starvation for
companionship. Annie lived in a dingy
hall bedroom up under the roof, which
ghe shared with another girl, and they |
cooked their meals over the gas burn-
er, and for amusement, sat on the front
stoop whenever it was warm enough,
and watched people go by.

GO SLUMMING 'TO CHINATOWN
AND THE PIPE CAPTURES
THEM.

-,

“Somehow—God knows how—In that
way the girls picked up the acjuaint-
ancegf two young men, decent enough
sort of fellows in the main, who invit-
ed them to go on a trip to Chinatown

the
greatgst lark in the world, and  they
gaw no possible danger in it. So the
four of them went. They had dinnery
in a chop suey joint, and the little
country girl’s eyves were big O's with
wonder and admiration for all the
strange Oriental sights, and sounds,
and tastes. Afterwards they wander-
ed through the streets of Chinatown,
stopping to look in at the windows at
the gorgeous embroideries, and lovely
Canton china ,and carved ivory ang
bric-a~brac, and the queer-looking
vegetables. .

“At last they drifted into an opium
place, and the two youths began to
banter the girls to try the pipe. It

looking old <Chinaman cooking the
thick, brownish gum over the thin biue
flame of a little lamp, Fle held it on
the end of a long steel skewer that
was like a hatpin, and as he kneaded
it deftly into a tiny pill he smiled at
them craftily and said: ‘Better tly.’
And again the boys bantered them to
try it, and just in dare-deviltry and to
show that th,ey were gamg the girls
lay down on the couch and took a whiff
of the pipe, and were shown how to
suck it in deep, using tQe stomach
muscles for the heavy inhalatioa.
‘“Hours later the girls awoke from
what seemed to them the very black=-
ness of the grave. The boys they

! sciousness,

| who would not believe,
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POOR BLOOD

Is for want of IRON

in it

BLAUDS IRON
PILLS

supply IRON to the

bloed making it rich and
healthiul

PER BOTTLE OF
1100 PILLS 25 CENTS
FRANK E. PORTER,
PRESCRIPTION DRUGQIST
Cor, Unlon and 8t. Patriok 8ts

came with had gone, scared, probably, |

by what they had done. - Above the
girls bent the face of the bencvoient
old Chinaman, and he was telling them
how it was ‘all lite,’ and that he loved
them, and that they were beautiful,
and what he would do for them if ihey
would stay; but they were hysterical
with fright.

THE WOMAN SLAVE HELPS TO
ENSLAVE THE GIRLS.

“Then came to them the woman cf
whom I have spoken. She took them
to her room. It was gorgeous with
sllken hangings and rare bric-a-brac.
The furniture was of teakwood, in-
laid with mother-of-pearl. On the
mantel and cabinets were vages that
were worth more than the little shop
girls could earn in a dozen years, In
a glass case was egg-shell shina from
which a king might have eaten.

“To the girls the woman offered the
argument of the easiest way, and God
knows it is a great temptation when
one is young and hungry for the soft
things of life, and is desperately poor.
In the end she prevailed over the
more sophisticated of the two girls.

“But to Annie it. was all a horror
unspeakable. She turned from it in
shuddering loathing, and wept and
wept as if her heart would break, and
to her the woman brought the com-
fort of the pipe. The poor dazed,
storm-tossed girl took it almost me-
chanically, and-in a minute it had
wrought its miracle. Her fears, ner
troubles, her remorse vanished as if
by magic. She floated away on the
rosy sea of poppy dreams to where
there was nothing but light, and mu-
sic, and a sense of well-being inef-
fable.

“For days this was kept up. She was
kept too stupified to know what she
was doing; too languid and inert from
the effects of the drug to have saved
herself even if she had known and at
last when she came to herself and
realized, it was too late, she had be-
come one of the women of Chinatown.

“At first she resisted with all her
might some of the unspeakable degra-
dation put ‘upon her by her Chinese
master, and he beat her until her
white flesh was black and blue, When
this did not suffice to crush her spirit
he locked her in a room and starved
her until she faimnted with exhaustion,
tnd when this also had failed to break
her, he took from her the opium that
had already made her its vietim. That
brought her crawling to his feet.

‘HE COOKS ANOTHER PILL AND

SMILES OVER HIS TRIUMPH,

““The torments of body and soul that
filled her with remorse she could not
endure and live, and the wily China-
man smiled as he cooked for her an-
other pill, for he knew that he had
triumphed. Thereafter the white wo-
man 'was his.

‘“That was four — flve — maybe six
years ago (and the girl is here still).
She will be here until she is carried
to Potter’s field, or some dark night
when memories still too much, or the
Chinaman’s fist has been too heavy,
she may end it all in BEast River. Her
family believe her to be dead, for she
has never communicated with them
since that night she came down to
Chinatown on a lark. In all these
years she has scarcely stirred beyond
her own door, and she has spent them
practically in a state of semi-uncon-
half drunk always on
opium. If you ask her why she
smokes so much she says she does it
to cure the blues. She does it to forget
the little white-painted farmhouse and
the grgly—headed old mother and fatlier
if you told
them, what fate has come to their girl.

“I asked one of these women what
she thought about the case of the
Sigel girl, and she sald that she
thcught that Elsie
to have been killed before she
came to Chinatown to live.
she said,

“I wish,”
“that someone had killed

me before my fool ever crossed over-

its thLreshold.”

“And that,” saild my guide, “is the
story that the pink and blue and green
kimonos would tell you if they could
speak. No women in the world are
so degraded, none no unfortunate as
these poor creatures. None so much
to be pitied, and the final drop of bit-
terness in their cup is this—that while
the Chinamen often come to be deeply
in love with a white woman, the white
women almost universally loathe and
hate thelr Chinese masters. The case
of Elsie Sigel, who professed to be in
love with two Chinamen, is most rare,
and can only be accounted for on the
grounds that from the time she was a
mere. child her mother threw her into
intimate contact with Chinamen.”

“It is sad and sordid story
you have told me,” I sald.

“All life in <Chinatown is said and
sordid,” was the reply. '

that

>

A CASE OF ACUTE SUGGESTION.

A baker on the upper west side who
purchased an auto delivery wagon
was surprised to receive the following
message from one of his most particu-
lar customers: ‘Please send no more
orders to me by your new wagon. The
smell of gasoline in the rolis made al-
most the entire family sick.”

The baker sent word to the customer
that, as the auto was driven by elgec-
tricity and no gasoline was used at all,
she must have been mistaken and add-
ed, ‘“‘Perhaps the cook had just cleaned
her gloves that day.

Sigel was lucky |
ever |

|
|

|
|

|
|
|
|
|
I

|
|

|

biIY THE SGENE
OF SHAM FIGHT

62nd. Regiment Out
Saturday’

Both Sides Claim Victory---
Judges Fail to Render
Decision

St. John was the ¢entre of a sham
battle Saturday -afternoon, when ‘the
62nd Regiment held a miniature
war at Fort Howe. The regiment
was formed inte two divisions. The
attacking party, under command of
Major Parlee, assembled at the Bar-
rack Green, and the defensive in com-
mand of Capt. Peters and Lieut. May,
assgpmbled at Fort Howe.

Scouts of the attacking party were
sent in advance and the red coats seen
throughout the city presented a very
active appearance.

Various comp.mie§ arriving from dif-
ferent directions assembled on Moore
street and advanced along Rockland
road toward the rocky heights. About
one hundred and fifty men comprised
the attacking force.

With about one hundred men sta~
tioned around the fort, Capt. Peters
prepared for the defense.

These were aided by twosignal sta-
tions, one at the fort and the second
on the hill back of Rockland road.

News of the attacking forces was re-
ceived at the fort from the signallers
and upon training the direction of ap-
proach, pickets were sent out to re-
connoitre and everything made ready
for the onslaught, which lasteq for
nearly two hours.

The attacking party clalm to have
succeasfully stormed the rocky incline,
but Capt. Peters emphatically asserts
his men killed scores of the enemy,
thus demoralizing the effective forma-
tion of their ranks,

Capt, Fleetwood and Lieuf. Morgan
were in command of the refierves fer
the attacking force and were called
upon toadvance ere the melee ended.

The vanguard was in command of
Capt. Frost, assisted by Lieut. Mc-
Arthur, Lieut. Col. Edward and other
officers acted as judges, viewing the
battle from advantageous positions. A
decision, however, was nct rendered.

Sergt. Hopkirk, of the R .C. R., in-
structed the men in wvarious move-
ments, explaining when and why they
should be dpwn, which proved of ma~
terial benefit. , !
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EXQUINAUX 10
HUNT FOR POLE

et s

NEW YORK, July 10.—Mene Walker,
the discontented and homesick Esqui-
maux boy who sailed today for North
Greenland to rejoin his own people,
issued a “farewell statement” today in
which he declared that upon reaching
his destination he will organize a na-
tive expedition and start in search of
the pole. He believes that he can suc-
ceeed where white men have failed,
and he carried with him today a set
of scientific instruments, the gift of
friends here, which he hopes to use in
his expedition. “I don’t believe that!
Peary or any othér white man will ever
reach the pole,” "he declared today.
“But I and my people willl do it. If
we meet Peary in the north we will
pay no attention to him.”

Before sailing Mene’s former guar-
dians here, who have found him a
troublesome charge, prevailed upon
him to sign an agreement never to re-
turn. Mene blamed this action to
jealousx, because he sald “the other
explorers do not wish me to bring word
to civilization that I have succeeded
where they have failed.” :

NATURALLY.
“What is your name ,little boy?”
“George; named after Columbus.”
“I don’'t see how that can be.”
“Gwan. Ain't four hundred years a
big enough margin?”

creas e e
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Are You
Ruptured?

We can fit you with
one of the famous JELCO
TRUSSES. make you com-
fortable and secure.

Do not negiect & rup-

tare.

E. CLINTON BROWN
Druggist

Cor, Union and Waterloo Sts.

[ e

u Must Wear Glasses
WEAR BECOMING
ONES.

‘We make a special
study in the art of fit-
ting glasses, and as-

sure entire satisfaction, not only for
correctness of lenses, but also for the
accuracy of the prescription.

FERGUSON
& PG

Jewelry, Etc,

41 King St.

CANADIAN ORDER FORESTERS

Assessment System, Fraternal Insure
unce. )
NICHTY OF MEETING3 CITY COURTS

COURT ST. JOHN, No. #10—Orauge
Hall, Germain street, 1st Friday in
month.’ .

COURT UNION JACK, No.
Orange Hall, Germsain Street,
Wednesday.

COURT NORTH END, Ng. 667—Union
Hall, Main street, last Tucsday each
month,

COURT YUKON, No. 733—Orenge
Hall, Simonds street, Thirda Wednes-
day.

COURT HIAWATHA, Np. 753—Tems
perance Hall, Markot Bullding, 1s
Wednesday. . : -
Offices of the order (

PALMERS' CHAMBERS,
64 Princess Street.
R. W. WIGMORE,

District Deputy.
D. R. KENNEDY,
District Organizer.

Read
Classified |
Ads.
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RIES T END
HI5 OWN LIFE

Calais Young Man Places
' Pistol to His Head
and Fires

st

o—
sth

§T. STEPHEN, N. B, July 11.—The
two Chinamen, who while _taklng a
car ride through §t., Stephen and
Cajais two weeks ago, were arrested
by the U. S. Immigration officials in
Calais and afterwards sent to Rich-
ford, Vt. returned here yesterday! -
looking none the worse for their trip.
At the hearing they plainly showed
they were merely taking a car ride for
pleasure, and in order to take in the
round trip had to pass through Calais.
After communicating with the immi=
gration officials at Ottawa they werea
set free and allowed to return. They
both say now that Canada is good
enough for them.

A young man named “Dodger’’ Ferg<
uson, at one time a resident of Calaig
Union, but who for sometime has been
living with Sedgefield Towers at Towenr
Hill, about ten miles from St. Stepheny
attempted suicide at that place last
night. He was in town nearly all dayt
yesterday and it is claimed that he had
been drinking heavily. It seems thati
on his return home thut he and Mr.
Towers had some words, and he pulled
out a 32 calibre revolver and pointed
it at his own forehead and pulied the
trigger. The bullet struck the bone
above his eve and glanced off. It in-
flicted a nasty cut but nothing seri«
ous. After making a failure of taking
his own life, it is said that he threat«
ened to shoot Mr. Towers, but by thid
time some of the neighbors had gath<
ered and managed to disarm himg
Fearing to let him go free some of tha
residents prought him in town and to<
day he was placed in the jail. He will
probably be tried tomorrow for at-

temvpting suiclde. i
—

D. BOYANER, Optician, 388 Dock St. J

t

CAUTION!
Refuse any bread sold as
BUTTERNUT BRHEHAD

withdut this label

-

DEATHS

SIMPSON.— At Ashburn, in the City
of Saint John, on Saturday, July 10th,
Sarah, widow of the late John Simp-
son, in‘the ninety-first year of hen
age.

Funeral on Monday at 3.30.. Coaches
leave head of \King street at 2.30,

CLINTON.—At McAdam Junction, on
Saturday, 10th instant, Margaret,
wife of Joseph Clinton of this .city
and daughter of the late John Evana
of McAdam Junction, leaving a hus<
band and four chil@en.

Funeral from her Ilate residence,
Bentley street, on Tuesday at
p. m,

35
2.30

STRAWBERRIES FOR PAUPERS.
[RESSES S

LONDON, July 9.—The Southwark
Board of Guardians decided last night
to allow the inmates of Newlngton
workhouse, numbering 1,200, to attend
a strawberry tea and entertainment
provided by Ralph Belilios, of Greea
Park Heusey Placadilly, G




