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'VESSELS BOUND TO CT. JOHN,
Steamers.
! Barlby, 1599, Newport, May 25.
| Bitterley, 1979 Huelva, June 9.
Indrani, 2339, Glasgow, June 3.
Barks.
Yuba 1427, Saritos, May 28.

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Arrived Saturday.
Coastwise—Schrs Evelyn, 70, Copp, Wat-
[ erside; Sueie, 38, Merriam, Port Greville;
. Leonice, 26, Comean, Meteghan; Mary M
| Lord, 21 Po!and Vestport, and cld;
Fnendshlp, 85, Wilbur, Apple River; Jen-
' nie Palmer, 7" Copp, Waterside.
Sailed Saturday.
Stmr Trongate, 1,506, Hunter, Havana,
! Wm Thomson & Co, potatoes, lumber, etc.

DOMINION PORTS.

Montreal, July 3—Ard, stmrs Virginian,
¢ from Liverpool; Laurenti¢, from Liverpool;
{"Manchester Exchange, from Manchester.

Sld—Stmrs Devont, for London; Coiin-

| thian, for London; Montfort for London,
* Manchester Shipper, for Manchester;
. Prinz Adelbert, for Rotterdam; Dominion,
iot Liverpool. i

. BRITISH PORTS.
Southam ton, July ' 2—S8ld,
10rk for New York.

. Liverpool, July 2—Ard, stmrs Canadian,
" from Boston; Megantic, from Montreal.
. Plymouth, July 2—Ard, stmrs St Paul,

¢ from New York.

Glasgow, July 2—Sld, stmr Pretormn

i for Montreal.

{  Bouthampton, July 2—Ard, St. Panl,
‘ from New York via Plymouth and Cher-

4.26
5.22
8.14
7.08
7.51

stmr New

urg.
i v Liverpool, July 3—8ld, stmrs Carmania,
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Manitoba, for Montreal via Quebec and
Queenstown, .
Sld 2nd—Stmr Canada, for Montreal.
Queenstown, July 3—Sld, stmrs. Cedric,
from Liverpool for New York; Maure-
tania, from Liverpool for New York.

FOREIGN PORTS.

Portland, Me, July 3—Ard, stmr Fram
(Nor), from Dalhousie.

SId—Stmr Skogstad (Nor), for Chatham.

Qutside—Barktn Kingston, .

City Island, July 3—Bound south, stmn
Edda, from Hillsboro (N B) for Newark;
schr Talmouth, from Sherbrooke (N 8) for
New York.

Salem, July 3—Ard,
Stubbs, for Portland. -

City Island,- July 2—Bound east, stmre
Trinidad, from New York for Halifax and
Quebec; Florize!, from New York for Hali-
fax and St John’s (Nfid).

Calais, Me, July 2—Sid, schr Brookline,
for St. John.

Vineyard Haven, July 2—Ard and sld,
schrs Lacona, from 8t° John for New
York.

Sld—Schr Ana J Trainer, from 8t John
for Philadelphia.

Perth Ambcy, July 2=Cld; schy N&ﬁ!e
Shipman, for St John,

ew York July 2—Cld; schr A F Owens
for St John.

Vineyard Haven, July 2—Ard and sld,
schr Lavonia, from 8t John for New
York.

S8ld—Schr Eva May, from Grand Manan
for Stamford (Conn).

SPOKEN BY WIRELESS.
Bunday, July 3.

8. 15 a. m.—Stmr Germania, southwest of
Cape Sable, bound east.

10.20 a. m.—Stmr Vaderland, 150 mlles
southeast of Cape Sable, bound west.

12 noon—Stmr Philadelphia, southwest
of Cape Sable, bound east.

8.15 p. m.—Stmr Caledonia, southwest of
Cape Sable, found east.

MARINE' NEWS.
Fumess line steamship Rappahannock,
Cap Buckingham, arrived yesterday
' London with a general cargo.

schr Jennie A

Fhe Munson Cuba line steamship Tron-
hte, Captain Hunter, sailed for Havana,
Juba, on Saturday with a general  cargo,
including about 25,000 barrels of potatoes.

The work of patching up the tug Pejep-
geot, which was taken off the rocks at
Cnpe Spencer on Friday and towed into
port by the wrecking tug Tasco, was be-
gun yesterday at low tide and will likely
be completed today. The boat will then
be put on Hilyard's blocks so that the ex-
tent of her damage may be ascertained
and repairs made,

, |IN. THE CHURCHES OF
- THE OITY YESTERDAY

, Rev. Neil McLaughlin, of Portland Meth-
odist church, who has been transferred to

1 Fredericton, preached his farewell sermon

in this city last night. He took for his
5-7. The preacher review-
ed the work of the congregation since he
had assumed charge. There had been, he
said, 153 received into the full fellowehlp
of the church, 219 baptisms, made up of
infants and adults, and 50 marriages. He
had conducted the services at 119 burials.
Rev. Mr. McLaughlin will leave for Fred-
ericton next Tuesday, where he will take | smmm—
up his new duties at once. Mrs. McLaugh-
lin and her family will spend the summer
at Epworth park and go to Fredericton in
the fall

Rev. James Crisp, pastor of Zion Meth-
odist .church, also preached his farewell
sermon last mght taking his text from
II. Corinthians xiii., last verse. Mr. Crlsp,
who will labor for the next three years in
Dorchester, referred to his work here and
the sympathy and assistance he had re-
ceived from the congregatlon Mr. Crisp,
whose departure from the city is deeply
regretted, has accomplished much during
his pastorate here. He has been very ac-
tive in evangelical work. His friends here
will wish for him a pleasant and prosper-
ous stay in Dorchester.

In the Leinster street Baptist church on
Sunday evening, the pastor, Rev. Welling-
ton Camp, referred to the fact that he
had just entered upon his fifth year in
the ministry in St. John. He received
many congratulations.

Rev. H. D. Marr preached his farewell
sermon in the Queen square Methodist
church on Sunday evening. He spoke elo-
quently of the relations that had existed
between himself and the congregations dur-
ing his three years” pastorate.

Rev. Willard McDonald, formerly pastor
of St. Paul’s church, Fredericton, preached
to large cpngregations at both services in
St. Andrew’s church yesterday.

A small package—any man who is wrap-

ped' up in himself.

——
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For fete occasions the net dresses are
very girlish and dainty, and.when mounted
over a color these little frocks are especial-
ly charming. Care must be taken, how-
ever, to have the colored .slip of the most
delicate tint or the effect will be common-
place. This cream net dress is built over
a slip of faint biscuit yellow and the gir-

RAGATTA COSTUME OF BORDERED NET

dle and hem are of the same creamy yel-
low color, The hat is of leghorn with a
black shirred net crown over the straw
and at one side a net cabuchon centred
with tiny yellow roses. THis hat—a dainty
model for midsummer-is matched by a
white parasol ‘with a yellow rose Dresden
pattern, and a tan border.

Furnace

The

By PHILIP MIGHELS
Suthor of “ The Pillars of Eden,”

through his glass and set the .course by
the compass and: angiés of . his traneit,

Anon he signaled the two to wait, nnd
Beth sat down to watch him ¢ome, “‘set
up,” and wave them onward a8 before.

She was thus alone, -at thé end of the
chain, for hours at a stretch. So often
as Pratt came up from the rear and estab-
lished ;a, station for his instrument, she
asked how the line was working out, .and
what were the prospects for the end.

“Can’t tell till we get much closer to
the claim,” eaid Pratt, with never vary-
ing patience. “We'll know before we
die,”

In the heat that poured’ from #ky apd
rocks it might have been possxble to
doubt the surveyor’s prediction.. But Beth
went on. Her exhaustion increasea. The
glare of the cloudless sky and greenless’
carth seemed to burn all the  mcisture
from her eyes. The terrible silence, the
dread austerity of mountains so rock-rib-
bed and desolate, oppressed her with a
sense of awe.

She was toiling as many a man has toxl-
ed, through the ancient, burned-out furn-
ace of gold, so intensely Ph}slcal all about
her; ‘and alsg she was toiling no less pain-
fully throu% the furmace ‘of gold that
love must ever create so long as the dross
must be burned from humd#n ore that the
bullion of honor, loyalty, and faith may
shine in its purity and worth.

She began to feel, in a slight degree, the
tortures that Van, old QGettysburg, Napol-
eon, and Dave ha,d undergone for many
weary years. It was not their weakness
for the gold of earth that had drawn them

more their fate, a species of doom, to
which, like the helpless puppets that we
aré, we must all at- last respond.

She felt a new weight in the cruelty
whereby the owners of the “Laughing
Water” 'claim had been suddenly bereft
of all they posaeseed after all their patient
years of serving here in this arid waste of
minerals. The older men in Van's part-
nership she pitied.

For Van she felt a sense of champion-
ing love. His cause was her cause, come
what might—at least until she could no
longer keep alive her hope. Her passion
to set herself to rights in, his mind was
great, but secondary, after all, to the love
in her heart, which would not, could mot
die, and wluch by dint of its intensity,
bore her onward to fight for his rights.

Alone so much in the burning land all
day, she had long, long hours in which to
think of Vidn, Jong hours in which’to con-
template the silence and the vast dispas-
gion of this mountain world. Her own
| inwarg,burning offset the heat of air and
earth;' a sense of the aridness her heart
would know without Van’s love once more
returned, was counter to the aridness of
all these barren rocks. . The fever of her
love it was that bore her onward, weary,
sore, and drooping.

‘What would happen at the end of. day,

2 of Gold

ete.
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CHAPTER XLI—(Continued.)

The-rider pricked again, impatiently. In-
stantly Survy’s old-time fulminate was
jarred into violent response. He went up
in the air prodigiously, a rigid, distorted
thing of hardened muscles and engine-like
activities. - He came down like a new.de-
vice for breaking rocks—and the bucking
he had always loved was on, in a fury of
resentment. ’

“Good boy!” said Van, who stood up
stifly, craning and bending to watch the
broncho’s fight.

But the man in the saddle was a rider,
He sat_in the loose security of men who
knew the game. He gave himseJf over
to becoming part of the bronclw’s very
eelf. He accepted Suvy’s momentum,
spine-disturbing jolts, and sudden gyrations
with the calmness and art of a master.

All this Van beheld, as the pony bucked
with warming enthusigsm, and again his
heart descended to the depths. It was
not the bucking he had hoped to see. It
was not the best that lay in Suvy’s thongs.

'he beating he himself had given the ani-
mal, on the day when  their friendship
was cemented, had doubtless reduced the
pony’s confidence of winning such a strug-
gle, while increasing his awe of man. Some
miners passing saw the dust as the conflict
waged in the yard. They hastened in to
witness the show. Then from everywhere
in town they appeared to pour upon the
scene. The word went around that the
thing was a bet—and more came running
to the scene.

Meanwhile, Suvy was rocketing madly all
over the place. Chasing a couple of cows
that roamed at large, charging at a mon-
tser pile of household furnishings, barely
avoiding the feed-trough, set in the centre
of - the place, scattering men in all direc-
tions, and raising a dust like a concentratl
ed storm, the broncho waxed more and
more hot in the blood, more desperately
wild to fling his rider headlong through
the air. But stil Ithat rider clung.

Van had lost all sense save that of wor-
ry, love for his horse, and desire to see
him win this vital struggle. A wild pas-
gion for Suvy’s response to himself—for a
proving love in _the broncho’s being—pos-
sessed his nmature. He leaned far forward,
awkwardly, following Suvy about.

“I'm ashamed of -you, Suvy!” he began
to cry. “Suvy! Suvy where’s your pride
Why don’t you do him, boy? Yhy don’t
you show them? \Vhere‘s your pride? My
boy! my boy!—don’t you -love me 'any
more? You're a baby, Suvy! You're a
baby!” He paused for a moment, following
still and watching narrowly “Suvy! Suvy!
You're gone, if you let him ride you, lad!
If you love me, boy, don’t break my heart
with shame!”

s e
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Father Morriscy’s No. 7 Cured His
Rheumatism in 3 Weeks.

Father Morriscy’s prescription,
‘““No. 77, cures Rheumatism
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Chatham, N.B.
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Suvy and a hundred mefi-heard his wild
impassioned -appeal: - The men responded
as if in some pain of ‘the heart they could
not éscape, thus to see Van Buren so com-
pletely wrapped up in his horse. Then
some all but groaned to behold the buck-
ing cease.

1t seemed as if Suvy had qult The
man in the saddle

“Boy!” yelled Vanj n a chn]l start-
ling cry that made the pony shiver. He
had seen some gign that no.one but him-
self could upderstand. "“Boyl not that!
not that!”

Already Suvy had started to rise, to

He heard and obey%d He went up no
more than to half hig’height, then seemed
to be strueck by a cyclone. Had all the
frightful dymumc of an earthquake
abruptly foensed in his being, the fearful
conivulsion of his mhscles eould scarcely
have been greater. lt was all so sudden,
so swift and terrible, that no man beheld
Fhow it was ‘done.. It was simply a mad
delirium of violence, begun and ended
while one tumultuous shudder shook the
crowd.

Everyone saw something loose and twist-
ing detached from the pony’s back. Every-
one witnessed a blur upon the air and
knew it was the man. He was flung with
catapultic force against a frightened cow.
He struck with arms and legs extended.
He clung like a bur to the bovine’s side,
for a moment before he dropped—and
everyone roared unfeelingly in relief o
the tension on the nerves.

The next they knew Van was there
with his horse, shaking the animal’s muz-
zle,

“My boy!”
has changed'

A}parently it had. The man who had
thought he could ride the horse limped
weakly to a blanket-roll, and sat himself
down to gather up the pieces of his breath
and consciousness. He wanted no more.
He felt it was cheap at the price he had
paid to escape with a hint of his life.

Van waited for nothing, not even the
money that Charlie of the hay-yard was
holding. He mountéd to the saddle that
had been the seat of hell, and in joy un-
speakable Suvy walked away, in response
to the pressure of his knees.

he said. “My boy! My luck

CHAPTER XLIIL
The Furnace of Gold:

All the following day, which was Thurs-
day, two small companies were out in the
hills. One was Beth’s, where she, Glen,
and Pratt toiled slowly over miles und,
miles of baking mountains and desert!
slopes and rocks, tracing out the reser-!
vation boundary ‘with a long slender rib-
bon of steel.

The other group, equally, if less open-
ly, active, comprised the sheriff and three
of his. men. They were trailing out the

fatigue, starvation, and the hatred of his
kind.

Barger had been at his work once more,
slaying and rebbing for his needs. He
had killed a Piute trailer, put upon his
tracks; he had robbed a stage, three priv-
ate {ravelers, and a freight-team loaded
with provisions. He had lived on canned
tomatoes and ginger snaps for a week—
and the empty tins- sufficiently blazed his
orbit.

He was known to be mounted, armed,
and once more reduced to extremities in
the way of procuring food. A trap had
been laid, a highway baited with an ap-
parently defenseless wagon, with two mere
desert prospectors and their
load—and this he was expected to attack.
The morning waned and the afternoon
was speeding. Old Pratt, with Beth and
Glen, was eager to finish by sunset. The
farther he walked the more the surveyor
apparently warmed to his work. Beth
became footsore by noon. But she made
no complaint. She plodded doggedly
ahead, the ribbon-ike “chain” creeping
like a serpent, on and on before her.

At the forward end Glen was dragging
the thing persistently over hills and dales,
and bearing the rod for Pratt with his
ttansit to sight.

himself was at times as

boundary of one man’s endurance, against | |

outfit for a|-

If Pratt should confirm the Lawrence sur-
! vey, bestowing the claim on Bostwick and
I MecCoppet, ehe did not dare to think. Her
excitement- increased with every chain
|length moving her onward towards the
jcove. She did not know the hills or rav-

'ines, the sanyons descended or acclivities
'so tollsomely climbed, and, therefore, had
|not a guide in the wor]d to raise or de-
| press her hope. There was nothing to do
| but susta.m the weary march, and await
the survey's end.

All day in Goldite, meanwhile, Van had
been working towards an end. He had
two hundred dollars, the merest drop in
the bucket, as he knew, with which to
fight the Bostwick combination. He was
thoroughly aware that even when the line
could be run, establishing some error or
fraud on the part of surveyor Lawrence,
the fight would barely be opened.

McCoppet 'and Bostwick, aith thous
ands of dollars at command, .eould delay
him, block. his progress, force him into
court, and perhaps even beat him in the
end. The enginery of dollars was crush-
ing in its might. Nevertheless, if a survey
showed that the line had been falsely
moved, he felt he could somewhat rely
upon himaelf to make the seat of war t0o
warm for comfort.

There was no surveyor nearer than two
hundred mlle}, with Pratt, as Van ex-
pressed. it, ‘“‘camping with the foe.” He
had shaken his partners untimely from
their beds' that morning—(the trio were
mining nights, on the four-to-midnight
shift)—and busied them all with the work
of the day, by way of making prepara-
tions.

He spent nearly twenty silver dollars on
the wire, telegraphing various towns to
secure a competent man. He sent a friend
to the government office, where Lawrence
was up to his ears in work, and procurcd
all the data, including metes and' bounds,
of the reservation tract before its fateful
opening.

The day was consumed in the petty af-
fairs attendant upon such a campaign.
When his three old partners went away to
their work ‘at four o'clock in the afternocn
a wire had come from far out north that
a man who was competent to run the line
was starting for Goldite forthwith.

(To be continued.)

Rev. James Strqthard, preached his fare-
well ~ sermon in the Central Methodist
church in Moncton, yesterday. He will go
to Summerside, P. E. 1., and will be suc-
ceeded by Rev. J. L. Batty.
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relentlessly on in lands like' these; it was|
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OBITUARY
Helen El.i::b:th James

The many friends of Mr. and Mrs.
Richard James, 206 Sydney street, will ve-
gret to hear of the death of their infant
daughter, which occurred yesterday. The
little one whose name was Helen Eliza-
beth, was. ¢ight months old.. She had been
ill only two days with bronchitis.

Michae! McNalty

Fredericton, July 3.—Michael McNally
was found dead in bed this morning at the
City Hotel. Deceased was seventy-one
vears of age and is survived by one daugh-
ter, Fanny, who has been teaching school
at St. John. Dr. H. H. McNally, of .this
city, is a nephew.

——— .
Nicholas O’Neill

One of the best known' residents of the
Haymarket square district of the city.
Nicholas “O’Neill, -died at ‘his home, 47
Marsh street, Saturday. He had only been
ill three-or four days. He was partially
blind and had lived all his life with his
sister, Mias Hannah O'Neill, who survives
him. He algo leaves one besther, Thomas
O’Nem, of Dover (N. H.), who will arrive
in the eity today to attend ‘the funeral.

John Beamish

John ‘Beamish, who for many years con-
ducted a ,meat market in Haymarket
square, died at an .early hour yesterday
morning in his home,. 397 Haymarket
square. Deceased, who was very well
known alil over the province, had been in
poor health for some time. He was born

in this city about seventy years ago, and|

had been a resident here all his life. He
had heen engaged in the meat business
more than fifty years and was noted for
uprightness in all his dealings. | He was
also a very charitable man. Besides his
wife, he is survived by one son, John, and
one daughter, Mrs. R. Ross, both of this
city. Twe brothers also survive, Richard
and Thomas, of this city. Mrs. Mary
Rourke, of Boston, and Miss Catherine
Beamish, of the Marsh road, are ssiters.
The funeral will be tomorrow morning,

Mrs. David A. Logan

Mrs. David A. Logan, wife of the care
taker of the Alexandra school, passed away
at her residence, Albert street, early Sat-
urday evening. The deceased was about
the house until May 18 last. From that
day until Saturday she gradualiy sank.
Heart failure was the cause of her death.
She is survived by her husband, four child-
ren—Mrs. Wellington Andrews, S. L.
Logan, Mrs. Harry Pitt and Mrs." Hany
Estabrooks, all of this city; four brothers
and two sisters—Jesse and David Stewart,
of Ludlow, Northumberland county; Ben-

jamin -and John Stewart, of Nashwaak;
Mrs. Catherine Rideout, of Fredericton,
and Mrs. Jane Mayne, of Woodstock.
Thirteen grandchildren also survive her.
The late Mrs, Logap was farmerly Mary
A. Stéwart, and was born at Marysvillé:
Soon: afterher mmarriage fifty-five years ago
she ‘and 'Her' husbdnd ¥emoved from York
county to the North End, where they have
since resided. = The funeral will take place
this afternoon at 2.30, from her late resi-
dence, Albert “street, to Cedar Hill cemé-
tery, where mterment will bé made.. Rev.
Benjamin Nobles, pastor of Victoria street
Baptmt street, will conduct the burial
vice. The deceased was a member of tsl'ﬁ
church for more than a quarter of a cen-
tury. b

John Wightman

John Wightmsn, of Digby, died on Sab. _
urday, aged eighty-six years. He was born
in St.. John but left here about twenty-
five years ago. He leaves two sons and
two daughters. -Mrs. George A. Worden.
of Bayswater, is a sister.,

i

Nathan Hicks .

Nathan Hicks, of Midgic, Westmorhnd
county, died on Friday, aged sixty-three
vears. He leaves; his ane, two daughters,
thre sons, a mate; and a buother. i

.——-—-

ki g

Louis A. Robertson

Louis A. Robertsqn, a native of 8t. John,
died in San Francisco on June 23, aged
fifty-four years. 'He was a sufferer for
many years from locomotor ataxia. As a
poet and writer of songs, Mr. Robertson
achieved considerable fame. He was a son
of the late W.-‘A. Robertson, 'a formep
wealthy shipbuilder here.

Edwin Haggerty
Edwin Haggerty, of Moncton, a formex
I. . R. employe, on the provident fund
retired list, .died on Saturday, aged seven-
ty-five years. He leaves his wife, one son
and one daughter.
Patrick- McArdle

The death of Patrick McArdle occurred
at the home of his mother, Mrs. P. Britt,
on the Beaver Lake Road, on Saturday.
He ‘was in his forty-second year. He had
been in.-poor health for some time. He is
survived by three children. The fumeral
was held from his mother’s home this
afternoon at 2.30.

In Rockwood Park on Saturday some
small boys in a boat pointed a revolver
at a party of Hebrews in another boat.
The policeman on duty at the park took
the boys into custody on their landing
but later released them after taking their
narmes.

Anyway trusts can't deprive the publi¢
of the right to criticise.

The Times Daily Pﬁzzle Picture

The sanguinary day has come,
The maddest of the year,
When little Ned blows off a thumb

Fmd a doctor.

And little Bill an ear.

ANSWER TO SATURDAY'S PUZZI.E

Upmde down in clouds.




