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A sinister mutter of low voices
reached their ears as they leaned over
the window-sill, looking, listening. Per-

fect silence folowed. The group of men,.

perhaps a dozen in all, who could be
seen vaguely lurking in the shadow of
the office-building, were evidently wait-
ing for something. For what?

On the other side of the alley there
was the sound of a door opened vio-
lently. A sudden broad band of light
glowed acros the cottage-yard. In the
doorway—a vivid, tragic picture, drawn
in the sinister black and white of fiick-
efing gas light anmd the shadows of
njght—two figures were revealed to
the eyes that watched.

They heard her cry out, not loud but

with a shuddering, pasionate intensity ?

that thrilled across the space between,
though they could not catch the world.
They saw him tear himself roughly

from the clinging arms and run down ’

the steps, still in the broad glow of the
light from his door, till the obscurity of
the alley engulfed him. A moment later
the secretary, leaning far out of the
open window, saw g silent file of dark
figures disappearing stealthily into the

night. Fresently they were quite lost to !

view, and his eyes returned to the
cottage-dnor.
had never left it. The girl wife stood
there stil as her husband had left her,
her siim figure in the faded print gown
motlonless as if stricken. to stone, her

hands pressed to her temples, white and |

tense against the blackness of her hair.
How

she, was snapped suddenly when they
8aw her stir a little, half-turn, reel, fall

heavily to the floor. The door, jarred or ,

perhaps struck by her falling body,
swung shut and the glow of light down
the yard went out gbruptly.

It took some moments to reach the
avenue, hurry down the cross-street
and enter the alley.

“Go in without me—TI'll come,” the
secretary bade her, and she found her-
ing pulse, she tapped at the door; then
hearing no sound within, opened it and
up the unaccustomed steps with labor-
self alone in the davkness. Stumbling
entered. .

‘The little kitchen was neat, cold and

desolately still. The heavy breathing of |

a croupy child im the next room was the
only sound she heard as she stooped
wvearningly over the piteous figure that
lay huddled at her feet, just as they had
seen her fall.

“You podér baby! You poor, dear
little girl'” murmured thé older woman
tenderly, pushing back the dark hair
frcm a childish forehead, laying an
enxious fipger on the limp wrist, chaf-
ing the cold hands.

After awhile the thick brown lashes
guivered, heavy lids were liftad, and a
pair of dark eyes gagzed for a moment
unseeingly into Miss Morgan's face,
theq cloged again wearily.

*Jim—0 Jim, I tbought,” the tired
voice caught like a hurt child’'s. “I
thought—you went away!”’

At one o’clock. Miss Morgan- finally
heard low voices and footsteps ap-
proaching from the alley te. Starting
up. from hér vigil beside the young wife
who at last siept fitfully, she went to
the kitchen door.

“SYho is it?” she asked with her
hand on the door knob. At the reas-
suring voice of Allan McClure she turn-
ed the key.

The Joor was burst open impatiently
and a tall figare, not the private secre-
tary s brushed by her. The boyish face.
was ~ haggard with miserable, guilt-
.St_!‘i(;kell eyes. ;

“Nellie' Nellie! Where are Yyou,
Horey?” he criéd imploringly. Then,
*“O Nehie girl, can you forgive me? I
must have been crazy to leave you so!”

He had found her in the room beyond
and was on his knees at the bedside.
Her dark hair hair fell round him as
#he gathered his head on her breast
and held it there. They ¢6uld hear the

deep, stifled sobs that rdcked him and
thé infinitely tender broken murmur of !

her comforting.

The secretary gently closed the door
between.

‘“Where did you find him?’ she asked
soberly, after a silence.

“Where I thought I should. Do you

rémember my telling you there were !

rumors? Well, it seems that Watson
©f the steel mills got tired of waiting
¢or the men to come to his:terms, and
f1e's been getting a force of non-union
JMneén together on .the quiet. He has
them quartered at the works tonight
ready to open at daybreak, interfdrence
or no. The strikers got wind of it and
naturally that meant trouble. There’ll
be lively doings at the plant before
morning. I'm afraid, but, thank God.
our young madman is safely out of 1t.”
“What are they going to de?”
“Can't say. That's up to ‘the police
to decide. Howewer, the youngster con-

gessed to me—I made him—that the down

There -is no need of
effect a quick cure

Those of his companion ;

long they watched her they !
could not have told. The spell which !
held them soundless and motionless as !

ldyl of a Clothes Line

By MARION WARNEHR WILDMAN.
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gang he wae starting out with hed
dynamite with them and they were
hanging around the works when I
overtook them.” i

“Horrible! To think .that such as
-he—""

“Remember that he's only & boy,”
quoted the other, with no touch of
irony. “And he'd fallen into the hands
of a plaguey lot of trouble-makers
who knew that by inflaming his mind
and playing on his desperation they

do the things they were malignant
enough to devise but not nervy enough
to execute. Cowards! They scattéréd
like rabbits when I located them!”

“You found an officer first,
course?”

“HMardly. What I wanted was to
i bring the boy home, not to land him
behind bars!”

of

could make a tool of him—get him to ,

breathleasly into the shadow of the
aley and turned back for a last look.

The door they &ad noistessly closed
behind them opened presently, and for
the second time that night they saw in
the framing Nght of the doorway two
figres standing. 'The boy's arm was
about her shoulders; the girl's face,
tearful and radient,was pressed against
his sieave.The still air of eariiest morn-
ing carried their low voices distinctly
across the space between.

“They’re not here, Jim!”

“Iike enough they left it an hour
.ago, honey!”

“We don’t even know who they were!”

“God bless them, anyway!”

“Q Jim—I know He will!”

The stenographer and the private
secretary stood side by side at a win-
‘dow of the editor's office on a baimy
' April morning looking down across a
dingy alley and a small deserted back
yard to a tiny oottage with a closed
door and blank, staring, unshaded win-
dows.

“They've gone!” he smiled.

! “Yes—they're gone,” she sighed, her
pensive eyes on a gray old célothestine,
frayed, weatherworn, abandoned, that
swayed gently back and forth, back and
forth, in the April breeze.

| IF YOUR HEART STOPS—

: WHELL—

“You must beé a brave man, Mr. Mc-)

Clure!” . ‘ |

“Not in the least, Miss Morgan. All I
did when I found them skulking in
the shadow of the blast-furnaces was
to walk up to themn quietly and ask
if there was a young chap there who
hailed from Brush street and answered
to the name of Jim. You see that's
really all I knew of his identity. Be-

I went on to say that his wife lay in

| a dangerous state—unconscious—might

not be alive when he got there.

“I was only fearful he wouldn't be-
lieve me, but he did. My breathing ap-
paratus is a wreck frying to keep up
with the pace he set and at the same
time tell him what I had in mind to
say. But I think we've saved him,
! Miss Morgan. He was like a man come
out of a tratice. The orisis is over, and
! now,” he nodded at the clossd door,
“now she'll do the rest. She and the
kid. Jim's given an interfering oid
stranger his word that he’'N play the
man now and kKeep out of deviltry
while he waits for things to brighten.”

“But in the meantime?”’

“In ‘the meantime—well, Miss Mor-
gan, our heads, if you don’t mind my
saying o, are gray enough to be level.
Let's put them togethet. What do you
think—will they take help?”

She shook her head doubtfully.

“I'm afraid they wont. The poor girl
tota me their fodMsh story. It seems
they came from some smalt place in

i Kansas, which, as near &s I could

gather, is very much like the Garden
of Bdefi. It was a runaway match, be-
cause they couidn’t thifk of waiting
till their people thought they were ord
enough. Fancy, Mr. McClure, she was
only seventeen that first summer weé
saw them, and he was short & twenty!

“Jm’s father is a small farmer and
her’s has a country atore, and either
one would make a place for the boy
if they were only back there. But
they can’t possibly ask them for help,
because that's exactly what they were
told it would come to. And, moreover,
there were grasshoppers in Kangas this
year and crops failed, and both the
fathers are hard up financially. It
would take the appalling sum of a hun-
dred dollars to settle their debts here
and pay their rallway fares, Mr. Mc~
Clure. Isn't it pitiful?”

«A hundred dollars,” mused the edi-
tor's secretary, caressing\ his erizzled
hair. “A hundred dollars! Miss Mor-
gan, you told her who we were, of
course?”’

“pid 1?2 Why—no, 1 can’t remember
that I ¢id. It's odd I never thought of
{t—nor she!”

«] dare say she took you for heér
guardian-angel. What her nusband
took me for ig a tougher proposition,
but the fact remains that he didn’t ask
and I didn’t volunteer any information.

“One—hundred—dollars!”

He had taken a pocketbook from his
breast and was running his fingers
rapidly through a bunch of bills.
“Iet’'s see. Fifty—sixty—seventy—se-
venty-five—"

! «They are sure to refuse it,” she in-
. sisted.

«We'll not give them the chancg to.”

«Miss Morgan by this time had her
{ purse operi aiso. “I can finish the
| hundred—just! How lucky it was our
ipayday! Seventy-five—eighty—ninety—
 one hundred.” She counted the bills in-

. to his hand.

| Tearing a blank sheet from a pocket
note-hook, he wrote thereon a half-doz-
en lines and handed it to his compan-
tion, who was hastily dofining her
 wraps. She nodded her approval and
_he wrapped the note about the roll of
bills, snapped it in place with a busi-
'ness like rubber band and was in the
‘act of depositing it conspicuously on
{ the table when they heard a sudden stir
,in the next room.

i Seizing their belongings, the con
! spiring pair, like children dreading to
be caught in mischief, darted swiftly on
tiptoe out of the door, sped silently
the tiny back yard, plunged

anyone
it is only necessary to

fore he’'d time to amswer or light out, |

i} What fat person can tell when? You
‘know, of course, what it means when
| your heart stops. It is all over. About
ninety per cent. of deaths from heart
disease are caused by fatty degenera-
tion of the. heart. And the heart of
nearly every fat person skips & beat
every few minutes. At any ofte of these
skips that heart beat may be your last.
If your heart goes thump-te-thump, te-
' te~thump, thump—thump, look out! As
'you read this you may fall back dead.
Lemuel Shafford, a fat Iowa farmer,
was found stone dead sitting in 2 chalir,
iglm-ing with open, glassy eyes at &
{ newspaper held firmly in his stiff, cold
hands. These are not rare cases.

| Ixcess fat is dangerous at all times.
. While. the fat person may be of excel-
lently good spirits, a happy, laughing
goul, he knows nhot at what moment
zomie slight over exertipn may usher in
Death.

; You will have no time to prepare
when the fatal second has arrived. It

;wﬂl be all over. Save yourself and’

}yom‘ family such a calamity. You can
do it by using “Rengo,” without a
doubt the most wonderful fat remedy
whieh has ever been discovered. It is
{made of tropical fruit extracts, and is
| absolutely safe.

! There is nothing “just as gogd” as
| Rengo. For sale by all druggists at
! $1.00 per full sized box, or by mall pre-

vpaid, by The Rengo Co.,, 3335 Rengo -

Blig., Detroit, Mich. The company will
‘gladly send you a trial wpackage free
‘by mail if you write them direct to De-
troit; no free packages at drug stores.

For sale in St. John by all druggists.
National Drug and Chemical Co.,
wholesale distributors.
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WHAT PWELL SAD
10 THE GANDIBATE

R ]

An interesting illustration of the feel-
ing in the Conservative convention af-
ter the unexpected nomination of Dr.
A. W. MacRae is afforded by an inci-
dent which occurred &g the meeting
was breaking up.

The successful candidate moving in
tritmphant procession down the room,

opposed his nomination.

“Well,” said Dr. MacRae pleasantly,
“? suppose I can count on your sup-
port, Mr. Powell,” anid he held out his
hand for a eongratulatory shake.

Powell never smiled. He shook
hands coldly. “I will do all I can con-
sistently,” he said, “using my judg-
ment. But I want to tell you right
here, MacRae,”” he exploded, ‘that

‘t you're a seprent—a serpent, sir!”’

“Wh—what?” stammered the startled
MacRae, “What do you mean?”

“I mean,” said@ Powell, “that you did
your worst in a mean underhand way
to turn against me all the batteries of
tHe Orange order. Thet's what I
mean.” .

“I did not,” exclaimed MacRae, starts
ing to explain.

“You did,” replied Powell

What might have happenéd then had
the combatants been left alone can
only be faiwtly surmised. Powell is
the bigger man, but MacRae has quite
a temper, it is said. But fortunately
the conversatfon had been overheard
and some peace-makers stepped be-
tween and averted thg calamity, and
peace again reighed in the happy fam-
ily. ;

- e ———

CALLS.
PREE
Foote Lighte—Did he get a call last
; might? !
Miss Sue Brette—Yes, several,
“Curtain calls?”
“No; catcals!”—Yonkers Statesman.

suffering long with this disease, for to

take a few doses of

Chamberlain’s Colic, Cholera
and Diarrhoea Remedy

In-fact, in most cases
relied upon in the most

valuable for children

children-each year. In the
with.greater suceess.

one-dose is sufficient. It
and is
world's hist

PRICE

never fails and can be

gevere and dangerous cases. It is equally
the means of saving the lives of many

no medicine has ever met
HIRTY-FIVE CENTS.

met H. A. Powell, who had strongly

\

MILLIONS OF BUSHELS
FOR PORT OF ST. JOHN

Chicf Grain Inspector De-
clares 14,000,000 Bush-
¢ls of Grain May Ceme

St. Jehn Canm’t Handle It
With Present Facili-
tics, He Says

P

Wheat Crop is Large, and
It is Hoped That Port
Will Be Equipped

| v

“We are going to offer you at least’

14,000,000 bushels of wheat this winter.
1 you are able to handle it, it will
rass through St. John, if not we must
seek another outlet. You certainly
can’t look at it under present condi-
tions.” »

This ‘is what Mr. C. Castle, chief
grain inspector of the Dominion, said
to The Sun last. night when asked in
reference to the shipments of western
grain during the coming months.

“The wheat c¢rop,” he éa'ld, “is large,
very large, and we want, if possible, to
ship every bushel of it via Canadian
routes.

St John the Winter Pert

“gt, John, by virtue of its geographi-
cal position, is the natural winter port
of Canada. The short rail haul gives
you an advantage over Halifax. But
you can’'t hope to get the western
grgin traffic if your wharves, elevators
and berths are not in a condition to af-
ford quick dispateh, for you must re-
member that quick dispatch is abso-
lutely necessary for profitable ship-
ment.”

Mr. Castle has been in the city a day
or two ihspecting the harbor facilities
here, the wharves and the elevators and
gathering information 'nécessary in
connection with the shipment of grain
during the winter months.

He is greatly pleased with the wheat
crop in Alberta, Saskatchewan and
places the yield at not less than 110,-
000,000 bushels, with every probability
that it will reach 115,000,000 bushels.
This is in addition to a yleld of 150,-
000,000 bushels of oats and 30,000,000
bushéls of barley.

“No matter what the newspaper re-
‘ports have beén so far,” said Mr. Cas-
tle, “I can assure you that the wheat
crop this year will not be léss than
110,000,000 bushels.”

After discussing the possibilities of
the west for ome time, Mr. Castle
was asked for his opinfon concerning
the facilities here in St. Jojn.

“You eimply -must have better faci-
lities and have them right away,” he
said, “if you hope to see the western
grain pass through your port. 1t is
idle to talk about anything else. It
may be ocostly, but it seems to me that
it is money well invested.”

“SYo far as the elevators are con-
cerned,” said Mr. Castle, “their speed
capacity for handéng grain is far too
limited. At Sand Point it is claimed
that the elevators can load grain into
the steamers at the rate of 10,000 bush-
els an hour. Théy should be able to
load at the rate of 25,000 bushels an
hour, and even then they would not
have attdined the gpeed of the Fort
‘William elevators.” )

Gallery is Too Low

Referring to the Intercolonial eleva-
tor, the capacity of which is not so
great as thase at Sand Point, -Mr. Cas-

tle pointed out that the gallery from
the elevator to the wharf is too low.
A new one, twenty feet higher, should
be buiit of steel, with a floor of rein-
forced concrete, and provision made for
conveying to the ship at least twice
the number of bushels of grain. The
present conveyance is s0 low that a big
ship at high tide is too near the shute
for thb grain to run. Consequently
aluable time is lost. Mr. Castle men-
tioned the fact that such a slow method
of loading grain meant a serious loss
to every steamer taking a cargo at this
port. _

“Ag a westérn man,” Mr. Castle re-
marked, “I want to impress upon you
that the port of £t. Johp must be sup-
plied with facilitics not only to handle
the grain which will come here this
winter and next winter, biit to take
care of the increased output that the
West will make five and ten years from
now, for at present we are only on the
fringe of the agricuitural beit.

“Yeu simply can not imagine the
amount of grain which the West will
raise twenty years irom now. And St.
John can geét this grain if she wants it,
but she must act and act quickly. This
is no idle dream.” |

After speaking about our lack of
adequate wharves and deep water
berths, Mr. Castle said he was glad to
see that the government is taking steps
to develop the harbor in the direction
of Courtenay Bay. He believes there
is a great chance there for a splendid
harbor. He also spoke of the main
channel.

«1f 1 were doing it,”” he said, “I would
dredge a straight channel right out of
the harbor if it cost $6,000,000. I would
never rest until the conditions were
such that a captain taking his bearings
at the buoy below Partridge Island
could come straight in at twenty knots
an hour if he liked.”

A Splendid Dredge

Mr. Castle, who visited the dredge Ww.
8. Fielding now at work in the harbor,
said he considered her one of the very
finest dredges ne had ever seen and

1

SEYEN MEMBERS
SUM

DEER ISLE, Me., Sept. l—Seven
aummer people out of a party of ten
.were drowned by the capsizing of a
35 foot sloop in Penobscot Bay, off this
harbor today.

The dead: Miss Alice Torro, Washing-
ton, D. C.; Miss Eleanor Terro, Wash-
ington, D. C.; Miss Lutie Kellogg, Bal-
timore, Md.; Mrs, Lucy S. Crawley,
Philadelphia; Miss Blizabeth G. Evans
of Mount Holyoke Scminary, Mass.;
Jason C. Hutchins of Bangor, one un-
known.

The saved: Captain Haskell, Deer
Isle, Prof. Edward Crawley, Philadel-
phia, husband of Mrs. Crawley; Henry
B. Evans, Mt. Holyoke, brother of Miss
Blizabeth Evams.

The party had hardly beéen gone an
hour when the wind came up, heeling
the sloop well over and dashing the
spray upon the ocoupants, much to
their glee. There was no thought of
danger until the afternoon was draw-
ing to a close, when Captain Haskell
decided that the wind was too heavy
for his boat and the sea too choppy, so
he brought the boat around and start-
ed a tack homeward.

High on the Weather Side

All the party were pérched high up
on the weather side as the sloop cut
through the waves with the water al-
most coming over the gunwales on the
lee side, when Captain Haskell gave a
shout of warning that he was going
to tack, and then threw .over the tiller.
Just at this moment the boat rose high
up on a wave expoging her to the full
brunt of the wind. An unusually heavy
gust struck her, and in a twinkling the
sloop was over on her beam ends and
the party of ten was in the water.

For one brief moment it was every-
one for oneself. Captain Haskell, how-
ever, took in the situation in one quick
glance. He had been clinging to the
sheat and his tenacious hold had not

—

— .

pointed out that her work here will be
of great benefit. “Keep on dredginig,
build stone wharves and get your ele-
vators into shape right away and St.
John will become one of the greatest
ports in the world, for by developing
your winter port you at the same time
develop your summier port and materi-
ally increase the trade of the port dur-
iing the summer months.”

Mr. Castle again emphasized the op-
portunity that ik knocking at the door
of this port and said he hoped no effort
would be spared to place the proper
facilities here for handling the grain
from the West, so that the shippers
wouwid not find it necessary to export
by way of Buffalo. It would be & great
shame if Portland, Boston or New York
should get the business that rightly be-
longs to St. John.

Mr. Castle, who does not often talk
for publicatiom, is one of the best in-
formed men on tramsportation problems
in Camada. He is a member of the Win-
nipeg Board of Trade and also of the
‘Winnipeg grain exchange and was com-
missioned by the Canadian government
to purchase abroad the seed grain for
use in the West this yar.

Your Money
Refunded

For Any
Pen-Angle
Garment
That Proves
In Any Way
Defective.
You Are
Buying Safely
W

Select Pen-Angle

en You'

Underwear.

ER COLONY
BY THE CAPSIZING OF A SLOOP

A

OF A DEER ISLE
ARE DROWNED

been loosened by the sudden plunge into
the ice-cold waters of the Maine coast.
He saw that the boat’s tender was still
right side up and shouting to Professor
Crawley and Henry Evans, who were
nearest to him, he directed them to
make for the tender, doing so at the
same time himself. Professor Crawley,
however, still clung to the overturned
sloop, looking for his wife, while
Bvans was trying wainly to locate his
sister. . \

Gained the Tender

In the meantime, Haskell gained the
tender and had olambered aboard. Cut~
ting it loose from the overturned sloop
he picked up the oars and bringing the
boat up near Crawley and Evans help-
ed them aboard, persuading them that
the only way they could help the wo-
men folks was from the rowboat. But
even then the women were beyond help.
Weighted down by their water-soaked
clothes and chilled through by the cold
waters they had been unable fo keep
themselves afloat. Some of them had
seized the person nearest them by the
neck and in some instances they had
gone down together, clasped in each
other’s arms.

The three men in the tender found
that they were almost as incapable of
giving assistance in their boat as they
had been in the water. The wind was
too high and the sea too rough for
them to handle the small boat. They
were in grave danger themselves of be-
ing thrown once more into the water.

The upset, however, had been séen
from Fagle Island, not far from the
accident, and as soon as possible a
- vivors. They reached the tender just
men aboard. Of the rest of the party
but vwo were in sight, and the boat
was headed for them. They weére
Lutie Kellogg and Miss Evans. Al-
though the rescuers worked vigorously
over them all efforte to restore life
failed.

Boat Was Well Back

The boat was well back on its way
to the island before the fate of Hutch-
ins was recalled. Then someone re-
membered that he had seen Hutching
swimming strongly for Barren Island.
It was too late then to change the
boat’s course, for by that time the
yourig man had either gone to the bot-
tom or had managed to reach the
rocks. The sufvivors already in the
boat were urgently in need of atten-
tion.

Hutchins was a student in the Ban-
gor Theological Seminary, @nd had
been filling one of the pulpits of Deer
Island for the summer. A boat was
sent to hunt for him as soon as the
survivors reached land.

The calamity cast a profound gloom
over the resort. Some of the party had
been here for the greater portion of the
summer and all had become well
known to the majority of the people
here. This perticular party of nine
that went out with Captsin Haskell
had forfmed one of the liveliest groups
of merry-makers on this portion of the
island and, defermined to make the last
outing together one to be remembered,
they started out from the wharf full of
high spirits, giving a ringing cheer to
those left behind. -

HGH WIND
" PREVENTS |
HIGH SCORE

e

OTTAWA, Sept. 1.—Only one maitch
was finished at the D. R. A. meeting

today, but there was a lot of difficult
thooting under rather adverse weather
conditions. In the morning a haze
caused by bush fires obscured the tar-
gets -and made good shooting aimost
impossible. Those who went first in the
Dominion of Canada - match suffered
most, for the conditions inpproved, and
in the afternoon there was a streng but
steady wind. The generai average of
the shooting, however, was ahead of
last year, when 66 was in the lead as
against 67 this year.

Shoot the 800

After the Dorninion match the execu-
tive decided to shoot the 600 yards
range in the Grvernor Genera|'s match
ir the afternoon, putting back the 200
yards to Thursday and the 500 yards to
Wednesday. The general average of
the shooting in the 600 was rot high,
as the wind was variable. During the
time this match was in prosrees the
cadets shot at the 200 yards and the 500
yards in conrection with the Lord Rob-
erts trophy open to cadets throughout
the Empire. Halifax made a good
showing. Then came the first range of
the Walker matoh. Weather conditions
were improved, the result being a
large number of high scores.

Annual Kickers’' Meeting

In the evening the anmual “Kickers’
meeting was held, Col. Sam Hughes
presiding. Capt. G. J. Crowe of Guelph,
peconded by Major Thom, moved that
the prone position mean that the

kforea.rm be kept clear of the ground.

sloop was sent out to pick up the sur- |

in time and pulled the three exhausted |

BUSINESS CARDS.

—— ]

M. T. KANE
Dealer in Gran-
BT ite Monuments.
fie Opposite Cedar
XA Hill Comotery,

S Wost St. Johm.

- onae West 185-11,
Telephone [Works ‘West 177-21-

Hamm Lee Laundry

Teol. 1739. — 45 Waterioo 8t.
Tel. 2064-21. 128 Union 8t.

Goods called forand delivered '

——

E

First- Class Service

neatness and dispatch, excellent cook-
ing. Chinese dishes served. Meals 20¢.,
6 meals $1.00. Board $3.50 weekly.
Lunches at all hours.

HONC KONC RESTAURANT,
54 Mill Strzet.

Exhibition in three Weeks

Phone 1628 between 12 and 1
a. m. only and A. E. HAMIL-
TON, Contractor, will give you

an estimate on your booth.
8hop 182-188 Bressels St.

s

NORTHEND GIGAR STORE,

565 Main St.

Foreign and Domestic Cigars,

Different Grades of Cut To-
baccos, Domestic Plug Tobaccos.
Full line of Books and Post Cards

Your patronagesolicited.

FLOODS Co. Ltd,
Closing’ Sale

TENDERS WILL BE RECEIVED,
by the undersigned at the office of
Company, up to SATURDAY, FIFTH
DAY OF SEPTEMBER INST., af
twelve o'clock noon, for the whole of
the stock of the above Company, both
wholesale and retail, for the purpose of
c¢losing the business.

The highest or any tender not neces+|
sarily accepted. )

1. C. HICKSON, -Manager.

8t. Jolin, N. B., September 1, 1808. 13

' 1-9-5 ¢

He .said that the position assumed bv,\‘
Lt. Spittal and Moprtimer was not ten=|
able. The rifles should not be support~
ed except by the forearm.

1t. Mortimer said that he had been
to Bisley for seven years and that his
position had never been protested. He
hed been spoken to but that was all.
While he believed that all Canadians
had a square deal at Bisley, he felty
that Lt. Spittal had suffered from &
mistake.

t.t. Spittal defended his position ox
the same grounds.

Col. Tilton said that Lord Robertd
had said to him that the best position
that a man could get into was the ong
safest for himself.

The motion was lost by a
jority. :
Dominionr mateh, six and eight hun-
dred yards Cup and $30, Pte. Steel,
Guelph, 67; $20, Lt. Spittal Ottawa,
87; $12, Corp. Daigle, 74th Sussex, 66;
$10, Sgt. Steck, T8th Truro, 65; $6, Capt,
Forbes, 73rd Chatham, 63; $5, Creel~
man, 78th Truro, 61; $5, Murray, 78th
Truro, 61; $4 each, Capt. Blair, R. O.y
61; Pte. Semple, 78th Truro g1 It
Beer, P. B. 1, 60; Sgt. Foster, 69th An~
napolis, 60; Maj Jones, 8nd P. E, L,
60; Maj. Wetrore, 74th Sussex, 60; Sgt.:
McCollum, 78th Truro, 58; Pte. Heard
78th Truro, 58; Corp Mclnnes, P. E. I,
57; Lt. Smith, €7th Woodstock, 57; Pte.
MecArthur, 78th Truro, 57; Capt. Mes-
servey, Halifax Cadets, 87; Pte. Dun-~

bar, 73th, 57.

_The Gard cup for a team of four in
this match was won by 13th Hamilton
with 312, and 78th Truro second, with
307.

The Caron cup for tyro teams of fivy
in tyro, Bankers, MacDougall and Do?\
minion was won by 3rd Vics, Montreal,,
The 78th, Truro, was fourth with 560.

In the Lord Roberts cadet match
Halifax got two men on the first eight
necesgsary to figure in the world wide
contest. Lt. Billman was fifth, withs
47, and Sergt. Lomas was sixth, withy

44,

large ma~

P ——————— K
AN IMMUNE.
g e
- Proprietor—Did Owens ever pay that
little bill he owed us?
Bookkeeper—No, sir.
Proprietor—What's he doing now?
Bookkeeper—I understand Re is the
manager of a concern for the collection /
of bad debts. : :
Proprietor—Oh, well, if that's the
opse just charge the account to profit
and logss.—Chicago News.

-

‘A CHANGE. }
PR B
Hans—I hear dot darn little dog of
yours is dead. Vell, I s'pose it is a
change for the better.
Doodlesaft—No, it ain't. It vas a
change for ithe wurst.—New York
Journal,

\ 18 interested and should know
abont the wondetfn!
MARVEL Whirling$

The new Vaginal
Besi—M

P
R 7
!w dmmattor&.e it
onnnot BuppLy
AR VE L, ascept no
ther, but gend stamp for
lnstrated book—sealed. It gives
| partioulars and directions in- Llim
¥ %so° R SUBPLY CO., Windsor. Onte
eneral Agents for Cram- =

Gene!

{ uable to ladi




