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Ladies’ Gilt and Silver Belts at Half Price.-^IsSHmEiPflEACHEI SWINGS
"Pshaw! it is no great matter. Tell me

bottle in fierce
“Whait! in he married?" fDiicinr cprrpu

a tone deep with importance, were Nav- UllUOflUL VI LLUll
arre’fl men mow.”

“Of course,” said I. • ,
"I suppose you would say ‘of course 

just like that to Mayenne himself. You 
greenhorn! It is as much as our lives 
are worth to side openly with Navarre.
The League may attack us any day.”

“I know,” I saio uneasily. Every chance 
word Marcel spoke seemed to dye my 
guilt the deeper. "But what has this to 
do with M. le Comte’s marriage?” I aek-

(To be continued.)

1659
!

It is seldom that you can buy goods at half their regular value, especially when the 
are in the height of fashion and in great demand, but here is a lot of gilt and silver belts that 
we have secured at most unusual prices. They are the regular çoc. quality, and will be sold 
at 25c! each.
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f Drink Corby’s 1 X L, an

old-fashioned rye whisky.
A SPECIAL SALE OF LADIES’ HOSE SUPPORTERS—They have a silk pad in 

front with four supports, and are made from the best materials. The special sale price of 
this lot is 23c. They are worth 4ÇC. Come in all colors.

SWISS COLLAR TOPS AT 10c. EACH.—They are very fine, pretty design and 
are worth ordinarily double this price.

SWISS COLLAR AND CUFF SETS AT 29c.—A very fine quality, neatly embroider

Rev. Mr. Prosser Takes Re­
markable Way to Empha­

size His Remarks

.Dedfii
Registered. (

I
TH :

Flourishing a whiskey bottle to em­
phasize his remarks Rev. a. s. Prosser, ed and thoroughly good washing material.
of Waterloo street United Baptist church, 
spoke strongly against the liquor traffic 
and liquor dealers in an address in the 
People's Mission, Waterloo street, Sun-

1ed him.

HELMET OF NAVARREj- i

BRITISH STEAMERS 
MUCH SPEEDIER 

THAN AMERICAN

i \

F. A. DYKEMAN (& CO rS!I >
\BY BERTHA RUNKLE.

GROSSET & DUNLAP Publishes : New-York.i “Take it by the neck and smatfc at, 
said the speaker, holding aloft the bottle, 
“and if one blow won’t break it, why lut 
it again. Strike it with your vote, with 
your influence, with your voice, with y99* 
pen, and with the boycott.” 1

Prosser’s subject was That Black 
Bottle, and his discourse was made addi­
tionally remarkable by the presence of the 
article, which he took from its wrapping 

after he commenced to

(New York Sun.)
America has always'been first in the 

of its ïiver and
59 CHARLOTTE STREET.

size and magnificence . ,
sound boats, but always behind England 
in the speed maintained by such boats on 
regular schedule. An American steamboat 
may have a nominal speed capacity of 
twenty miles an hour, but the schedule 
she runs on may be only fourteen or six­
teen miles an hour, and dhe may very sel­
dom get in on schedule time. On the 
other hand, a corresponding English boat 
would be able to make twenty-four or 
Mrenty-six miles an hour, and very often 
would be run to within a mile or so of its 
possible limit of speed on regular ached- 
ule, and everything possible would be 
done to get it in on time.

In the summer the New Yorker has a 
choice of eighty local boat lines—thirty-^ 
five on the Sound, twenty-five up the 
Hu (toon and twenty down the bay. Bos- 
tou comes next with forty-five. Then 
comes Baltimore 'With thirty, many lines 
to the Eastern shore being served, how- 

with small and irregular boats. Then 
Philadelphia, Detroit and Chicago

m *ago he slipped into a hole and. fell, in- £ 
jtiring his leg severely.■ long time, fingering nervously the papers 

I on the. table. I had forgotten hie pre­
sence, when now he stepped forward and 

i said:

(Continued.) -\
Mr.

The Spice of a 
Talking Machine

The duke's eyes flashed.
“You call him tiw,t—my assassin!”
"He is an assassin/*''I was forced to 

answer; “even Monsieur’s assassin—and a i 
.perjurer. But—tout, Monsieur, he saved I gggturg 
my life from the other, at the risk of his 1 Broux,” he said to me, "you have
own. How can I pay him hack by be- been following a bad plan. Na man can 
traying ’ham?” run with the hare and hunt with the

“According to your own account he be- hounds. you are either my loyal eer- 
trayed you.” vant or my enemy, one thing or the other.

“Aye, he bed to me,” I eaad brokenly. Now j am ioat,h to hurt you. I give you 
“Yet Monsieur, if it were your own case ong more chance to be honest. Go and 
and one bad sawed your life, were he the think jt over If in half an hour you 

of the gutter, would you send him to have Voided that you are my true man,
well and good. If not, by St. Quentin, 
we will see what a flogging can do!”

MANY CHILDREN SICK! (

“If I might be permitted a suggestion, 
Monsieur------”

Monsieur silenced him with a sharp

Get their feet wet, cattih cold or cramps, 
and give mothers an anxious time. With 
the first shiver or sneeze rub the little 
one’s chest with Nerviline, gargle the 
throat, and give ten drops in hot water 
at bed-time. Next morning all is well, no 
cold, no time lost at school.

If Poison’s Nerviline js’nt in your home 
get it there at once. Dealers sell it in 
large 35c. bottles.

of, paper soon

read the text “Woe unto him that 
giveth his neighbor drink, that puttest 
thv bottle to him, and makest him drunk 
and followed it up by expressing the wish 
that he had permission to p.ace such 
words over the sign "Licensed to sell 
spirituous and fomented liquors that 
hang abovd ever*; saloon door.

Attacks Llqtror SblleriB.
“The rum seller,!’ he continued; 

been weighed and found wanting in the 
balance d” public opinion, df «spectobil- 
ity, of honor and right, ahd of scripture 
There is no more worst?criminal permitted 
the rights and privileges of citizenship 
than the man who sells liquor to his fel­
low men. The odds are against him. 
Protestant society, with any moral stand­
ing. has closed their doors to him. Protes- 
«tant churchesydiscWih him. He is being 
shown in his true light more ea-ch >®aT‘ 
Nobody (defends him publicly except under 
some 60kS legal guise as his vested rights. 
No respectable Protestant girl would 
marry him. No political £arty would seek 
him for. a representative. No railroad cor. 
poration would employ him except he 
'could establish the fact that he was tem­
perate. By the Christian church and all 
moral reform society he is recognized as 
a party to the most damnable traffic in 
civilized lands. .

“We are told,” he continued, that the 
traffic ‘makes business.’ So it does, but 
who for? It makes business for the police 
officer, the prosecuting lawyer, the jailor, 
penitentiary guard, the asylum, the char- 
ity board, the rescue homes, the Keeiey 
cure homes, and all such places.

“They tell us that drinking is a private 
right of ’the individual and not to be in­
terfered with. This is bgtij true and fake; 
inasmuch as a man’s actions do not inter­
fere directly or indirectly with the rights 
and privileges of others. They are pri­
vate, but only thus far.

Declare* Licènee System Wrong.
“A license system' is wrong under any 
mdition. It is not within the right of

X

----- is variety : A gem of the opera this minute, a
funny monologue the next. You can choose your own 

You can even, to a large extent, pick you1EAST INDIA RAJAH 
AND WIFE IN NEW YORK

programme.
performer. And the operatic, vaudeville, solo and orches­
tral world is yours to select from. In addition, these pleas­
ures are yours to command whenever you wish — stormÿ

scum
hto death?"

“To whom do you owe your first duty ?”
I “Monsieur, to you.”

“Then speak.”
But 1 could ndfc do it. Though I knew 

'Yeux-gris for a villain, yet he had saved 
my life.
1 “Monsieur, I cannot .”

The duke cried out:
^ "This to me!”

There was a silence. I stood with hang­
ing head, the picture of a shame-faced 
knave. (Shame so filled me that I Could 
not (took up to meet Monsieur’s sentence. 
But when I bad remembered the good 
•hater in Monsieur, I should have remam- 
: bered, too, the good lover. Monsieur had 
been fond of me at St. Quentin. As I 
waited for the lightning to strike, he. said 

'with utmost gentleness:
“Felix, let me understand you. In what 

f manner did this man save your life?”
‘ i Now that was like my lord. Though a 

! hdt man, he loved fairness and ever strove 
to do the just thing, and his patience was 
the finer that it was not his nature. His 
leniency fired me with a sudden hope. 

i “Monsieur, there are four of them in 
the plot. But one cannot be as v3e as 

• the others, since he saved my life. Mon­
sieur, if I tell you, will you let that one 
go?” |

“I shall do as I see fit,” he answered, 
all the duke. “Felix, will you speak?”

“If Monsieur will promise td let him 
go—”

■■ Insolence, k: vra,l|| I do not' bargain
with my servants.”

His words were like whips. I flinched 
before hie proud asiger, an., for the eec-

“hae

New York, May 13—His Highness the 
Maharajah Gaekwar, of Barodâ, accom­
panied by his wife, the Maharanee, and 
his brother, Sampa/trae, landed today from 
the steamer Celtic, which arrived late last 
night from Liverpool. The Maharajah 
Gaekwar is the second greatest prince in 
all India and the direct descendant of one 
of the Maihfata generals who were the 
moguls or rulers of India when the East 
India Company wrested cohtrqj from theih. 
He is the ruler of the State of Baroda, 
which has a population of 2,000,000 and 
an area of 8,000 square miles. His brother 
acts as his secretary. . *

Those on the pier who expected a man 
decked in Oriental trappings and hung 
with jewels, were disappointed. Descend­
ing the gangplank there came a dapper 
little chap who would have been taken 
ordinarily for a prosperous East Indian 
merchant. On the arm of the royal visitor 
was his Wife. The Maharanee is 23 years 
of age and is the mother of three chil­
dren, the oldest being the daughter, 13 
years of age, who will be married in the

CHAPTER VTH.
ever, 
come
with about twenty-five lines each.

Unpleased, but unprotesting. Vigo led The many passenger lines .in the Great 
me out into the anteroom. Those men Lakes are fully equal to the best on the
who judged by the outside of things and, Atlantic coast. The run between Petr
knowingVigo’a iron ways, said that he and Buffalo is the longest ope-mgbt run 
ruled Monsieur, were wrong. in the country and the ifastest

The big equerv gave me over to the Looking to Great Brit*» X1
charae of Marcel and returned to the sop we see at once that the local Channel 
inner room. Hardly had the door closed lines are somewhat ,a
behind him when the page burst out: and not so luxurious as ”ur best' OU‘

"What is it? What is the coil? What faster and more powerful J™ 
have you done, Felix?” ‘he great f n8cü1.a’. °£f ^ {°e“J

Now you can gdess I was too sick- steamboats, has a total length of 440 teet
hearted for chatter I had defied and and 8,500 horse-power, while the Empress

are aJ
?eteth^rflogneTh™y could nTrake^my ThJ means that she 

back any sorer than m>.conrcience tten^o °mfira

tiSuU. rfdtSLÏïûfl had not done wluj the Priscilla's M River

^•my^La-^at^

Se7:re.=

^d tot It ‘the
I should not tell, at tne ena oi .power, has run twenty-seven miles
•Md Monsieur-Uthat 7 would have an hour and mamlains a regula^ schedule
done had it been the breaking of a thons- of more than twmty mdes an W The 
and oaths. But give up Yeux-gris? Not if Sound bolt Pilgrim 390 feet long hag 
they tore me limb from limb! 5,300 horse power and makes only fifteen

"What is it all afofiut?” cried Marcel, miles an hour, 
again “you look as glum as a Jesuit In The Dutch line boats between Queens- 

ond time stood with hanging head await- Lent. What is the matter with you, Felix? boro and Flushing, are fully as fast as t 
inur h» sentence. And again be did what have cooked my goose,” I said gloom- Princess clementine, making the run o
ftSild not guess. He cried out: ily. 125 miles at the rate of nineteen miles an

“Felix, you are blind, besotted, mad. , “What have you done?” 1 hour. The best of these (boats are
You know not what you do. I am in con- “Nothing that I can speak about. But I f«* ton8 and ot 2>°®? ton!j5|“rtvL”’ 
étant danger. The city is filled with my am^‘oTof Monsieur* C,” 9,000 home-power each,
enemies. The leagues hate me and are “What was old Vigo after when he took, make twenty-six unies an
ever plotting mischief against me. Every you in to Monsieur? I never saw anything necessary to maintain the t am sc ed
day their mistrust and hatred grow. I 5*, bold. When Monsieur says he js net to in stormy weather. , ,
did a bold tiling in coming to Paris, but lbe disturbed he means it.” \ , | P««bly the fastest replar boat sehed-
I had a great end to serve—to pave a way , i bad notSjing to tell him and iras silent, ule in the world is maintained^ on several
into the capital for the Catholic king and “What is it? Can’t you tell an old . trips a day Detween Holyhead and Dub-

, bring the land to peace. For that, I live <*„*?’’ : Un, seventy-seven miles_ The distance is . Re
! in hourly jeopardy, and risk my life to- “No“it is Monsieur’s private business.” made in an average of -iu minui s, r | clajm fagen» i iwinkle Dime star, auei uy
night on foot in 'the streets. If I am, “Well, you are grumpy!” lie cried„«out more than twenty-two miles an hour, me ,,Tq ^ j answer n0; In neither of White and Freddie McNeil; Jack and Jill,
killed, more than my life is lost. The .pettishly. “You must be out of grace.” run of the Richard Peck to «« Haven theee veBng propositions rests the soin-1 Clifford Hyson and Dorothy White; red-
church may lose tiie king, and this dear , He seemed to'decide that nothing was to is the same distance, tou t takes dio min- of ^ vexing question. The liquor 1 tation, Beatrice Cartile; Rock-a-Bye and
France of oure be harried to a desert in be made out of me just now on this tack, utes when on time, or at tne rate ot less ffic cann<>t be related. Moral suasion ; chorus, Helen Richardson, Gretchen Betz 

I the civil wain!” J and with unabated persistence tned an- ! than fourteen miles an hour, jt we naa 6aye but a large percentage of ! and Dorothy Carr; The Pied Piper of
I had braced myseflf to bear Monsieur’s .other. a boat going to > ew Havenin /me _ r dTm). m<,n are not susceptible to moral ; Hamlin. Jack Howe and children; The

anger, but this unlooked-for appeal pierced ; “Is it true, Felix, what one of the men and a half less thtn.^h V „im influence. One confirmed drunkard out of, Sandman, Walter Smith,
me through and through. All the love raid just now, that, you tried to speak with : have the speed of these Lngl sh bo ts, reformed by moral suasion. The musical pantomimes were well ar-

iand loyalty in me-and I had much, Monsieur thti morning when he drove and yet the Peck is *^d . flyer and ^ ^ deafe with effects. ranged and carried out with mud, spirit
(though it may not have seemed so-rose out.' dora pass most of the other toounanrara -^.e forces of the liquor timje are or- by the youngsters. Especial mention must
in answer to Monsieur's call. I fell on “Yes, But Monsieur did not rechgmze j The distance from Do'*r ^ . . ganized. The traffic has become a great be made of the duet by Dorothy White
any knees before him. choked with sobs, me." twenty-five miles .nd t P 8 , . political factor. The public press is in- and Master McNeil. In response to an

•illonsieur’s hand lay on my head ae “Like enough,” Marcel answered. He have been making the “lP “ * “ ddited to its devotees, and is well nigh encore they gave The Maple Leaf,
he «rid* quiet!v: ihas a way of late of falling into these ab- utes over the hour and are now cutting ^ ^ ^ chrifltiln ehurch is lax in Kev. Canon Richardson acted as reader

"Now Felix, speak.” sent fits. (Monsieur is not the man he this down to an even hour Ihe bandy ^ a!ttitllde t<ward the monstrous evil, in the Pied Piper of Hamlin and much
T answered huskily : was." Hook run of tne boats oi tne ce t a jt ought to be more easily overcome than amusement was caused by the realistic
"Would Monsieur have me turn Judas?”] “He does look older,” I said. ’and worn BaUroad is New ™ mam other vices. Lus# and envy are na- and aggressive rats which were intro-

!. "Judas betrayed bis master.” , I Ï tow the risk he « runnmg- « havetiti ^'' >;ork ^ tive'm the human heart, but not so with duced to give local color to the well
1 It was mv kTl stand. My last redoubt "Pshaw!” cried Marcel, with srorn to .hour and a quarter T^e is drink. It k acquired, and it is in known poem,
had fallen. raised my brad to tel. him to mind risks. No; i » ^  ̂  ̂ real

pthl but Yeux-gris—Yeux-gris looking J «r XV^eT £

fat me with warm good will, as he had hosen tllw time to defy him! Manv very fast excursion boats are oper- wlthout onf ealo”n„ 7L^ti^7l„ 1 »

; SedIWrae: LTj ray”" K h ^ ^ ™ it?" 1 “ked “ â âted" here, a speed of twenty miles an Shi
: eyes. The next instant there was noth- Oomte left us? It will be hour or more eing .......to damn whom he pleases? Shall we prose^
ing but Monsieuv’e face of rising lm- , k t prJ(jay ” — cute a man for selling poison and protect
patience. /"\ a man for selling rum that’s worse than

1 J rose to my feet, and raid: “Die?” echoed Marcel. “You crazy fel- ^ \VA l»018011 '
"Kill me, Monsieur; I cannot tell. low. die is not dead!” I \J V/ 1

* 1”!" Z'T’ l‘rS ZSZ tr* .-\An Enclosure )
I shut my Neves and waited. Had he would be money in my pouch if I V \

slain me then and there it were no more knew What made you think him dead, \ S41irrctacfin
i than my deserts. Felix?” \ teÿÿCJtll/lt
I 'Monsieur,” said Mgo; lmmorably, “ y man told me so.”
“shall I go for the boot ” “Pardieu!” he cried in some excitement.

•j I opened my eyes then. Monseiur “When? Who was it?” '
stood quite still, his brow knotted, his “To day. I do " not know the man’s 
hands clenched as if to keep them off name.”

“It seems you know very little. Par- 
* .Monsieur,” I said, “send for the boot, i dieu! I do not believe M. le Comte is dead 

the thumbscrew, whatever you please, what else did your man say?”
1 deserve it, and I will bear it. Mon- “Nothing. He only said the Comte de 
sieur, it is not that I will not tell. It Jfl , Mai was dead.” ’ ' ’
something stronger than I. I cannot. “Pshaw! 1 don’t believe it. You believe j 

He burst into an angry laugh. , everything you hear because you are just
"%y you are possessed of a devil, and ; ;rom the country. No; if M. le Comte 

I will believe it. My faith! though you were dead we should hear of it. Oh, cer­
ate a loiw-lborn lad and I Duke of St. I tainly, we should hear.”
Ouentin, I seem to be getting the worst j _ “But, where is he then? You say he 
of it.” x ’ lost.”

There is the boot, Monsieur.” “Aye. He has not been seen
Monsieur laughed again, no less angrily, j since it he day they had the quarrel. j 
"That does not help me, my good Vigo. "Who quarrelled?” !

I cannot torture a Broux.” “Why he and Monsieur, answered
"There Monsieur is. wrong. The lad Marcel, in « lower voice, pointing to the

has been disloyal and insolent, if lie is door of the inner room. “M. le Comte has ;
a Broux ” (been liis own master too long to take

Granted Vigo,” said M. Je Duc. But kindly to a hand over item; that is the 
he did not add, "Fetch ,the boot.” whole of it. He has a quick temper. So

Vigo went on with steady persistence, has Monsieur.
“He has not been loyal to Monsieur and But I thought of Monsieur s wonderful, 
his interests in refusing to tell what he patietce, and I cried:

And if he goes counter to Mon- "Shame!” 
interests he to A traitor, Broux “Whait now?”

or no Broux. He has no claim to be "To speak like that of Monsieur.
tre*ted than other than an enemy. These / “Enfin, it is true. He is none the worse 
are serious times. Monsieur does not for that. But I suppose if (Monsieur had
well to nlav with bis dangers. The boy ; a cloven hoof one must not mention it.
must tell what he knows. Am l to go “One would get bw head broken 
for the boo,. Monsieur?” ! “Oh. you Broux! he cried out,

M le Dm- was silefit for a moment, I have not seen you for halt a year, 
while the hot Hush that bad sprung to forgotten that with you the St.. Quentins 
his face died away. Then he answered rank with the rainrts."
Y , “You—you arc a lured servant. You

"Nevertheless, it is owing to Felix that j come to Monsieur as you might come to 
- -h-n ,10t walk out to meet my death ; anybody. With the Broux at is (hffer- 

■ jlt „ ! eut, ’ I retorted angrily. Yet I could net
he secretary had stood silent for a j -but know in n,y he^ft tliat any hired ---

days, when you have the blues, to entertain friends who 
drop in. A new lot of the three best types may now be 
found here—Edison Phonographs, Victor Talking 
Machines, Berliner Gramophones. Also a wide 
variety of records for all three for you to choose from.

Oha rles-Andre-Etienne-ENfarie.
'

?

*

THE W. H. JOHNSON ROMPANT, Limited,*
r

The Piano House of Eastern Canada. 
HALIFAX. ST.JOHN. SYDNEY'J

twenty*

7
i

fall.son

Ohlldren'8 Entertainment Great 
Success..

'H* ‘ An eniterfcainment which proved most 
successful in every way was given, in Trin­
ity school house Saturday afternoon im 
aid of the free kindergarten. The per­
formers were tiny children and the result 
of their efforts added about $50 to the 14,500condition. It is not within tne rignt oi 0f their ettonts aaaea anout $ou iu uie 

the state to license immoral action. Legal- j fund. There was a very large audience, 
izing is not justifyfilg. You make it legal ! who thoroughly enjoyed the efforts of the 
to engage in a prize fight, tout that does , little ones and time and again insisted 
not touch the moral status of the thing, on encores. The programme was as fol- 
Shall we attempt to regulate the contents lows: Opening chorus; musical panto- 
o£ this bottle—to allow it to be used only i mime, Little Bo Peep, Leslie Pickett and 
in moderation, to cork dt tight and tell chorus; accordéon solo, Mary Penny (aged 
the boys of our homes what danger there five years) ; recitation, Etta Thorne; little 
is in its use, to defend the man who sells JBss Muffet, Jessie Dunn; song, Kitty 
it and defame the man who drinks it; to Breen; There’s a Ball for Baby, chorus 

and plea* and toy the weapons of by children of the free kindergarten ;
keep the innocent and re- ■ recitation, Kathleen Stensen; Twinkle, 

| Twinkle Little Star, duet toy Dorothy

r\ .

Copies Sold Daily
a '

V
11

The Telegraph
x '

The Times
\

together have a guaranteed
circulation of 14,500 copies

This makes them by far the best 
advertising medium in the 

Maritime Provinces

and i

rv

X.1
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SAYS LABOR PARTY 
WILL ENTER POLITICS 

IN ONTARIO SOON

all. !

ADVERTISERS
who desire full value for the 

printers' ink they buy should 
think this over.

V

Toronto, May 12—(Special)—John Flett, 
laborer organizer of Hamilton, declares 
that in three months time a political labor 
party would be organized in (,'ahada. He 
said the legislative committee of the 

, . . J Trades and Labor Council were dissatisfied
“Serious ailments demand serious and wjth fac jvTiitney government, which did 

«were treatment. Cutting off a serpent s , notw fop the laboring men in the session 
tail is inadequate, and pruning a iruitless concluded.
tree is useless. To destroy tliese you _<t' QttaWa, too, said Mr. Flett, the cap- 
need to out off the head of one and lay | jfalist'was getting in his work with the 

1 the axe at the root of the other. 1 say „overninent against the interests of the 
smash the bottle and spill, the liquor, laboring classes.
Take off your gloves, blench your fist, and 1 "
if one blow won’t smash it, strike again.
Some time ago in the North End the 
press quotéd me as saying that I wouldn’t 
speak to a saloon keeper. I say so again, 
and on the grounds of social equality.”-

:v

Did you ever stop and 
figure that the two cents 
expended to carrying 
every letter you write 
will do more than carry 
that letter ? It will also 
carry additional matter 
about equal in weight to 
the letter and envelope. 
This extra penny's worth 
of postage can be utilized 
by enclosing with your 

K letters neat circulars or
fl folders advertising your

business, which, if strik­
ingly gotten up, will often 
gain more attention-than 
if mailed separately. Try 
this experiment once, 
with the right kind of 
printed matter—the kind 
we do—and you will be 

V convinced.

In General News 
Special Features 
Illustrations 

And Modern Equipment
The Telegraph and The Times

far ahead of all competitors 
in this field

Oarl Sohurz In Critical State.
New York, May 13—The condition of 

Carl Scburz, the noted publicist, who has 
been ill at his home here for the past 
week, took a serious turn tonight. Earlier 
in the day it was thought Mr. Scburz had j 
made a substantial improvement but short- j 
Jy before 10 o’clock tonight the following 
bulletin was issued by the attending phy­
sicians:

“More frequently unconscious since noon. 
New attack of pulmonary oedema, thus! 
far moderate. Temperature, pulse and 
respiration rising. Condition most ser­
ious.”

’ \
me.

t

TRASFERRED TO NORTH END
The North End police division has been 

strengthened by. the addition of Police­
men Charles H. Marshall and Chas. H.
Rankiuc from -the southern division—the 
former to be acting sergeant during the 
night and the latter to do patrol duty 
during the day. Policeman Corbett, who 
has been acting as night sergeant, will do
day duty at the North End station house, . . —
and Sergeant Kilpatrick will continue on Two Children Burned to Death, 
day duty as now. j Pittsburg, May 13-In a fire that_ de-

During the winter the force was some- stroyed the residence of Marcus A. \Vood- 
] what weakened because of the illness of ward at Clifton, this county, last night, 
Sergt. Hastings and Policeman Robert two children, Margaret,twenty-one months, 
Hamilton. The latter passed away a few amd -Marcus, eight months old, were bum- ■ 
weeks ago. The amount, of territory to ed to death. Their charred bodies were ^ 
be patrolled in the North End is almost found in the ruins when flic fire had 
as large as in the city -proper, for it ex- burned itself out.
tends from Indiantown to the Marsh road Mr. Woodward was- reading in the ltb- 
and sometimes it is necessary to respond rary and upon smelling smoke lie opened 
to a call as far out as the rope walk ot ! a door that led to the upper story. The 
out Millidge 'Lane. With the approach flames and heavy clouds of smoke imme- 
of summer there will have to be attention diately enveloped him and drove him from 
given to Douglas avenue and Indiantown, the house. Repeated efforts to reach the 
for tlit-rç is an increasing traffic toward children were baffled by the flames.
the bridge, and the arrival and departure —------------- ■ -----------—y-
of the river boats makes considerable ac- Charles Macfarland, of Falrville, will 
tivity at the latter place. The park vi- leave this evening for Toronto, where he 
cinity, too, demands police patrol. Police- will enter the business of his cousin, W il- 
man Joseph Scott succeeds Policeman bam G Macfarland, son of the late Dr. 
Marshall as call man at central police Foster Macfarland of this city, 
station. The formpr is not able for duty 
at present, however, for f while chasing 
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