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NOTHING DOING.
P S

Peculiar place, this harbor St.
John, isn't it? Always it is in perfect
condition according to }
and their employes, but every littlei
while, after strenuous attempts to hide |
the truth, things turn up which tall for }
the expenditure of very large sums oii
money. The latest development is the
Point berths.
the Star
and various engineers endeavored to |
convince the aldermen of the truth
about these berths, but the men who |
are alleged to govern the cliy would
not be persuaded. They remained in
obdurate ignorance—or professed dis-
belief—and even when steamship own-
conditions the

oi

the aldermen

dredging at the Sand
For over a year the Globe,

ers reported on actual
aldermen took steps to contradict what |
they at first denounced as sianderous
statements. Finally they agreed, half-
heartedly, to put the corporation dredge
to work, and it was redlly surprising
how much
that there was none there
However, this outburst of energy was
short lived, and during the whole of
the present summer when the dredgze |
should have been kept busy day and
night, it was up river, probably doingf
odd jobs for some friends of the alder- !
men. This is not carelessness, not lack
of foresight, but ' reprehensible and
wilful negligence on the part of those
responsible, The dredge should never

mud came up, considering

to c¢ome.

have been away from the harbor for |
one and' citizens were 1ndecdf
surprised that it had ]J('Cﬂ}
sent up river, There is and has becn:

minute,
to learn

enough work here for half a dozen such i
dredges, and it s a poor way to ob-'
tain government assistance by show-
ing that we will make no use of the
opportunities lying at our hands. Now
some thirty or forty thousand dollars:
will no doubt have to be spent for!
work, part at least of which the city
dredge should have accomplished, The |
department of public works has
played gratifying
St. John, but there is little sense in
working the willing horse to death,
and if St. John's policy is not altered
the department will refuse to make
further grants.

Another matter over which there has
been a great deal of dilly-dallying is
the construction of the second section .
of the new wharf, a project emir(-ly{
beyond the bounds of possibility for |
the coming winter's business. The Star

generosity towards

has with tiresome monotony urgod‘
that the first berth be given energetic |
attention and that the other be rc\gul'(l-l
ed as of purely secondary impm‘tam-(‘.l
1t is better to have one berth ready |
than to have But |
those who are in control have adnmcd!
tried to (10!

two unfinished.
a different iine and have
too much at the one time. The result |
promises to be disastrous. Now at the
eleventh hour they are willing to ad-
mit what they should long ago have |
ccnceded, that there of
the berth being anything like
ready. They are trying to hustle the
and

is no chance

second
rebuilding of Union street are
uiging the contractors to make haste
with the first section of the wharf.
This is almost the middle of September.
In two months the winter port season
will aldermanie

committee

open. Yesterday an
the
expressed their entirg satisfaction with!
the progress of the work. When the |
first winter steamer arrives these same
aldermen will be making excuses for

visited west side and |

the non-completion of the wharf. It is|
very far finished
ready for use, and indeed two months
will not be sufficient for the cunstruc-:
tion of all those adjuncts which
for handling of freight.
Unless greater energy is displayed by |
all concerned, the wharf will not be
ready by Christmas.
+0Oe
VANCOUVER AND THE JAPS.

From a human :l:nul]\uint the only

from Dbeing and

are

dequisite the

way to form an opinion as to the sit-
uation in British Columbia, is to put
ourselves in the places of those Van-
couver people who feel so strongly on
the Asiatic question.
of St. John depend in a great measure

The laboring men

on the mills and longshore |
work for their If it should
happen that the thousands whose only

to

lumber
livelihood.

income is from these sources were
find
to sce their places filled by a lot of dark

themselves out of work, and were

skinned foreigners, there would natur-
ally be much indignation. Here in St.
John
cause of scarcity of help. The majority
to

all industries are suffering be-

of would be more content put

up with present conditions than to have

us

greater activity purchased by the ex-
clusion of our own citizens. If a thou-

sand mill hands or _longshoremen |

walked the streets because they
if they

| is

could |
i

not obtain work; or were m‘-j

fered employment at from cighty cents
dollar day,

which |

to a per on wages

they could not provide food for their |

{ I heard a buzzing approaching, astride

| A hum that I

: Down my face and my collar and shirt

dis= !

sleep-walker who was promendding a
| principal thoroughfare clad only in his |
| night

{ and bring me ‘Flavius Josephus.

families, they would naturally feel bit-
terly towards aliens who had usurped |
their rights. And t_his emnity would be
the it dhe
were not of such a type as could be
Under

{

more marked newcomers

developed into good citizens,

sentiment
of the

such conditions
the solidarity
probably

regarding
would
the treaty
rights of the aliens, granted by the far-
off motherland, would be regarded as
of less importancg then the daily bread
and butter; and the natural outcome,
failing prempt relief, be Jjust
what has already oeccurred in Vancou-
ver. Mob violence is always unfortun-
ate, but there are times when, urged on
by real or fancied wrongs,
break 'bounds, and evidently the Van-

couver mob had reached that stage.
e @O

empire

be forgotten;

would

passions

FINDING THE LOST CHORD,

ipieseryy -
Seated one night .at the organ,
thumping the keys,

idly

of the soft night breeze—

realized quickly
that of the ’skeeter briguqe,

And the door, 1 know, was wide open,
as usual whenever I played.

was

Dreaming a dream that was foolish, I
thought “I am surely proof

Against the assaults of these insects,
while sitting beneath my roof.”

But in they poured—thousands and
thousands and rushed me before I
could run— -

In a moment they had me cornered,

and started in for their fun!

And then, like a great
there came to my mind the
claim

Of the man who said music was fatal
to 'skeeters—(I haven't his name),

So firmly I stuck to my playing, and
put the loud pedal down hard

‘While 1 ripped out a tune that would
kill 'em if they were within half
half a yard!

inspiration,
bold

'Twas a mix-up of popular pieces
(Hiawatha pervading the whole),
And ere the first one had been render-
ed the dead insects started to roll

front, till they choked up the ivory |
keys

And the neighbors sent over a message, !
Oh, what is the cause of lhis,‘
please?”

DBut I played till the last mad mosquito
had passed in his checks. Then I
stopped,

And, filled with emotions distracting,
my tired head in my hands drop-
pt{(];

The chords that I'd mangled had saved
me—but, oh (the thought now gives
me pain)!

I fear that the next time they jump I
can’t play the same thing again!

Cincinnati Commercial-Tribune.

A certain theatrical manager of Chi- |
cago tells of an Irish policeman in that
city possessing Dogberry-like traits,

On one occasion,- at midnight, the
custodian of the law overhauled a

robes. When the officer had |
awakened the unfortunate man, placed |
him under arrest and was hustling him
off to the station, the sleep-walker ex- |
claimed with indignation:

“Surely you are not going to lock me
up?”

“Surest thing you know!” airily re-
sponded the bluecoat,

‘“Why, man, . I can’t be held respon-
sible for the predicament you find me
in! I am a somnambulist!”

“Sure, it makes no difference what

Church ye belong to,” sharply returned |

the officer; “ye can't parade the streets i
of Chicago in your nighty!”
-

“Norah,” said the literary woman, ‘I |

i wish you would go down to the library

The new girl left the room to exe-
cute the commission.

Presently a”terrific foise was heard |
on the stairway, and Norah pushed
thd door open with her foot a moment |
later, dragging in by the collar a large
and reluctant Newfoundland dog.

“Here he is, Mrs. Dinnis,” she said,
“put ye oughtn’'t to have sint me f'r
'im. It's a man’s job. The baste thried |
to bite me, an’' I had to fight 'im iv'ry
fut o’ the way!”

Scnator Hale, appropos of an awk- |
ward remark, sald:

“It reminds me of the conversation
of two ladies at a reception,

“These ladies were strangers to cach |
other. After a moment's desultory |

e e i

| talk the first sald rather querulously:

don’t know what's the matter
with that tall, blond gentleman overs
there. He was attentive a while
ago, but he won't look at me now.”

«‘porhaps,’ said the other, ‘he saw
me come in. He’'s my husband, you
know." "

nok

80

-
Miss Cittiman—It’s nice to live in the
country. 1 suppose you often go for a |
tramp in the woods? |
Mr. Iturale.—No, I never go for them {
unless they come too near to the house,
SRR SRS AT
“What do you think of Mr. DBragg,
anyway?”’ exclaimed Nell. 1
“What's the matter?” asked Belle. 1
“Heo told me he could marry any girl |
he pleased.” ‘
“rrhat's about correct, for T don't "O'i
lieve there's a girl living that he c«»uhl:

please.” !
G

Did you ever hear of the man who |
had o row with the hackman? He was |
telling about it when his friends saw
him in the hospital.

“What happened?”’ they asked.

“Why,” said the man, *“I called the
hackman down.”

“Yes.’ &

“And he came down,” replied the
man in the hospital.

—— @

BIG COAL MERGER.

DANVILLE, Ifis, Sept.  9.—An-
nouncement was made today that thero
in process of formation a merger
of coal properties representing an in- |
vestment of $12,000,000. W, :]wuf’l
Chicago is in New York ¢ ‘

-

THE TRUTH---BNE DAY

| got out of your bunk on the

| ing.
| be back in two years now, and what a

{ time

which

mines

the financial end of the deal,
proposcd, is to include 26
Ilnels and Indiara

—

Sad Experience of the Man tho
Barred White Lies.

Made an Enemy Every Time He Met a'
Friend—Didn’t Think One’s Child Was |
Bright or That Another's Had ‘

a Good Voice,

—a

After thinking it over for a long time,
this man decided he would ‘abjure all
social cajolery.

He made up his mind to cut out all
white lies and to give utterance to noth-
ing but the truth. i

He expected to have some difficulty
in doing this. He well knew thdt the
truth often had a harsh ring. But he
made up. his mind that he was going
to lead his own life, and, in the pursuit
of that purpose, he would let nothing
but the naked truth escape his lips.

And so he put his purpose to stick to-
the undraped truth into operation one
recent 'morning. As he passed out of
the flat vestibule on his way to the
subway a man of his acquaintance in
the apartment building greeted him
pleasantly. 5

“Sumptuous morning, eh?”’ said the
neighbor cheerily.

“I do not consider it a sumptuous
morning,” replied the truth teller, “I
consider it too hot.”

The flat, neighbor looked somewhat
chagrined over this brusque reply, but
he made a new start,

“Somehow or andther I always feel
better in hot weather than I 'do when
it's chilly,” he said. “I even take on
weight during the dog days. I guess,
anyhow, I'm feeling particularly well,
because I'm convalescent from that bad
dose of typhoid fever. D’'je ever
see a fellow come around more quick-
ly, after getting on his feet from
typhoid, than I have?”

“Yes,” promptly replied the man de-
termined to tell the truth. ‘I ‘do not
think your recovery has been very
rapid. I have seen typhoid patients
pick up much more rapidly.”

“Say, d'ye mean to say that I'm not
looking bully for a fellow that’s been
through the siege I have?’” inquired thel
flat neighbor, a trace of ahnoyance in
his tone,

“In my opinion you look very poorly,”
replied the truth: teller, with a -stern
determination not to bhe swerved.

“ITuh! got kind of a grouch this
morning, hey?”’ said the flat neighbor,
as he passed on down the steps.

On the subway train the truth teller
caught a seat alongside another man
of his acquaintance.

“Say, old man,” began this acquain-
tance, expansively, “did 1 tell you
what that two-year-old kid o’ mine said
when I put on a new pair of new

duck trousers the other morning?”

“No, you did not,” briefly replied the
truth teller, wih the air of somebody
profoundly bored. ;

“Well,” said the acquaintance, *‘“he
said—hd! ha!—makes me laugh just to
think of it! You've heard that young
'un of mine get off those funny things,
haven’t you? Just about the smart-
est chap for his years on earth, don't
you think?"”

“I do not think s0,” replied the truth
teller, out of hand. “I have heard

! many children of his age say the same
| sort of things which his parents con-

sidered humorous, but in which I never

| was able to discern a particle of hu-

mor.”
“Huh—what’s that?”
truth teller's acquaintance.

flared up the
“*Say, you
wrong
side this morning,” and the acquain-
tance sorely affronted, moved over to
the opposite crosswise seat.

As he left the subway to make hls'
office the truth teller met an oldvrly;

| woman whose daughter is in Europe

studying singing. !
“Oh, how de do?” said thé  elderly
woman effusively. “I’ve just had a let-

!‘ter from my dearest child and she is

getting on so famously with her sing-
She's in Paris, you know. She’ll

furore she is bound to create on the
concert stage, don't you think?”
“Wil, I'd hardly venture to predict
that,” said the truth teller with dog-
ged resolution.
“Wha-wha-what!”

fairly gasped the

| astonished mother of the dearest child.
| “Do you mean to say that——"

“I grieve to be compelled to tell you
that I really never found much delight
in listening to the singing of the young
lady, thoroughly appreciative as I am
of her 'nany amiable and engagzing
qualities,” declared the truth teller.

“SNhy, surely have been drink-

you

lin_l:!" acridly snapped the elderly wo-

man, and she gave her parasol a flour-

{ ish and went her way in obvious dud-

geon.

“Fello, there, old pal,”
claimed one of the truth teller’s old
business acquaintances, dropping
him at his office during the

breezily ex-

in upon

| forenoon. “Say, I just put on this suit
| of ¢lothes at my ta
| hey2”

ilor's. All the candy,
promptly replied
determination.
the old

like o 1t.0
with the new
that?” inquired

T don’t
the man
“THow's

‘ friend, visibly chapfallen. “Well, that's

sure brief and right to the point. Don’t
like it, hey—just like that. Well, out
with it then! What the dickens is the
matter with the mess o’ togs, accord-
ing to your view?”

“I think the material of the suit is
too loud and young for a man of your
age,” sald the truth teller, sticking to
his guns.

“Well, dang my eyes!” broke out the
old friend, his face crimsoning.

that isn’t a wallop! Say, d'yve mean to |
tell me that I'm going around trying to
look young and gaydoggish and cutup-

pish, hey ?”’

“Phat,” replied the truth telfer, “is!

the only impression one could derive

from an examination of the suit of

clothes you are wearing.
The old friend stared.
“Well, I'll tell you one thing, my

friend,” he said, frigidly, after a pause. |
change of |

“You need a rest and a
some kind. There’'s something wrong
with you, that’s a cinch.”

And thus about every fifteen min-
utes during the long day the truth tell-
er made some new enemy.

On his way home that evening the
truth teller had his pet corn accidental-
ly stépped upon by a man hurrying to
get a subway seat,

“You'll pardon me, I hope,” said the
man who inflicted the damage, turning
about most politely.

“No, sir,” firmly replied the truth
teller, “I shall not pardon you, I do
not feel in the least inclined to pardon
you. I resent your clumsiness—resent it
keenly. I should be expressing an un-
truth if I told you that I pardoned
you.”

“Why, you infernal pulpnut of a dried
up curmudgeon, you!’ angrily sajd the
man, grabbing the truth teller by the
coat lapel and shaking him as a ter-
rier shakes a rat, till two of the coat
buttons flew ‘'off. “What kind of a game
o' talk d’ye think that is to hand out
to a man that’s trylng to be civil and
to do the -right thing, hey?” and he
shook the truth teller some more, “I've
a great mind to take a swing at you,
just for luck, and I would for less than
two cents if you didn’t look like some
blasted shrivelled dyspeptic that didn’t
know any better—talking to a white
man like. that!”

The truth teller left the subway at
his station, shook himself together,
and the great white light beginning to
shine upon and percolate through him,
he made a new resolution.

“From now on,” he mumbled to him-

_self, “I'm going to outstrip them all

in lying.”

FOOT WORRIES

are unknown to those who use

Regal Foot Powder.

It keeps the feet cool, prevents chaf-
ing, checks excessive perspiration and
makes the skin of the feet filrm and
healthy.

25c. a Box,
Sold Only By

E. CLINTON BROWN,
DRUGGIST,
Cor. Union and Waterloo 8ts.

Genuine Imported
BAY RUM,

In original bottles,
—AT FHE—

Royal Pharmacy,

King Street.

Dr. C, Sydney Emerson,
DENTIST,

34 Wellington Row,

Office hours from 9 a.
and from 2 p. m. to 5 p, m,
'Phone 129.

If the tiger gets you
It has a Royal
Breakfast. . If you
Get the Tiger you
Have a Royal
Breakfast Tea.

TIGER TEA.

MARRIAGES
GORIE-CAMPBELL—By

G Y

Rev.

Scovil, at St. Jude’s church, William |

Gorie of Lancaster, St. John county,
to Clara M. Campbell of Westfield.

CEATHS.

WALKER—In this
stant, at 2 ty
Walker, daughter
uel L. Walke
yearitof her 2

Fuaneral from St. Paul's (Valley) church
at 2.30 o'clock,. Sept. 11.

city
Road,
of the
in the

Sept. 9th in-
Dorothy D.
late Sam-
nineteenth

Store Closes at 9 p. m.

Tuesday, Sept. 10, 1907.

WE ARE SELLING A LOT OF

0dd Pairs of Boots,

Shoes and Slippers,

in order to keep our stock clean and fresh, and just now one
of our Main street windows is filled with a lot
of these goods we are selling at

50 cents a pair.

SEE OUR

WINDOW.

Percp s Steel Featiznen
319-5321 HainFt. AC

SUCCMR/|OnR. TO

MR.

WA, YOUNG.

“yg |

m. to 12 m.

|
|

| Exclusive
| Jewelry, Etc.

‘! In new gcods, and an
endless variety from
which to choose
Remembrances.
s S e ]

FERGUSON & PAGE,

Diamond Dealers' & Jewalers,
41 King Street.

its All Over--They Have Cone
| We Are Here With The Goods.

| Beets, Oarrots, Celery, Lettuce
' Turnips, Tomatoes, Blueberries
i Cabbage, Corned Beef, Lamb,
;Pears, Apples, QGroceries.

‘ CHARLES A. CLARK,

‘ ‘Phone 808. 73-77 Sydney St.

PLUN BAOWN BREAD.

'} McKiel’'s Excellent Quality.

Ask for it Tomorrow Af-
ternoon and Evenlng, to eat
with your

Pork and Beans.
At all Grocers, and at

McKiel's Own Stores,

| on Main St, Wall St. and
! Metcalf St.

When you are

WOO D = thinking of

Wood—Hard, Soft or Kindling—
call up 468,

City Puel Co.,
: City Road.

STILL IN BUSINESS.

* We deliver dry, heavy Soft Wood
and kindling. cut in stove lengths; at
$1.00 per Load.
McNAMARA BROS., Chesley St.
’Phone 733.

Please Excuse

unexpected delay in dis-
tributing Butter-Nut Bread
souvenirs. Something has
gone wrong in shipment
from Chicago. We are
looking into the matter and .
expect to have the souve-
nirs any day.

" ROBINSON'S.

Scenic Route.

Between Millidgeville, Summerville,
Kennebeceasis Island and Bayswater.
Steamer Maggie Miller leaves Millidge-
ville daily (except Sunday and Satur-
day) at 9 a. m,, 3.30 and 65.30 p. m. Re-
turning from Bayswater at 7 and 10 a.
m, and 4.15 p. m. Sunday leaves Mil-
lidgeville at 9 and 10.30 a. m., and 2.30
and 5.15 p. m. Returning at 9.45 and
11.15 a. m. and 4.30 and 6 p. m.

Saturday—Leaves Millidgeville at 7.45
and 9 a. m. and 3, 4 and 6 p. m. Re-
turning at 6, 7.30 and 10 a. m. and 4.45
and 6.45 p. m.

JOHN McGOLDRICK,
Agent.

A. E. HAMILTON,
Contractor and Builder.

Jobbing of all deseriptions
promptly attended to
182-188 Brussels Street. 'Phone 1€2

| The Liberal clectors assembled in the
St. Martin's Hotel on Saturday even-
| ing and passed a resolution ¢ndorsing
the candidature of Hon. William¥ Pugs-
ley as the Liberal represent@étive in
Federal Parliament for the cly and
county of St. John. Approval Bt Sir
Wilfrid's course in appoint Dr. Pugs-
ley Minister of Public Works was al-
so expressed. Dr. R. C. Ruddick, M.
P. P., occupled the chair, Robert Skil-
len acted as secretary. Others present
were: Councillors Rebert Connely and
F. M. Cochrane, Dr. H. E. Gilmour, S.
J. Shanklin, M. McDade, and thirty
other representative members of the
party. ¥. M. Cochrane ‘and Dr. Gil-
mour wjere appointed a committee to
draft the resolution and forward it to
Dr. Pugsley. The seccietary -was em-
powered to eall arother meeting of the
Sary.
MONTREAL, Sept. 9—Through
mistake in proof reading the city
treasury loses $25,000 in taxes, collect-

clectors whenever nec
e

city charter amendments were secured
and in the ¢lause referring to the tax-
ing qf insurance corporations, the
word “lite” was omitted. The life in-
surance people paid their .taxes under
protest and the eity

them, if instituted by the companies,
refunded the $25,000 which represents
four years' taxes on thirty companies.

receiving the $25,000 again,

a

ed from life insurance ccmpanies, The |

council today, |
foreseeing that a suit would go against |

| Gaing Hunting

or Shoes.

shoemaker to show you.

Hunting Boots or Shoes.

'Phone 1802-11

Ihis Season?

If so, let us fit you out with a pair of Hunting Boots
‘ Shooting Boots and” Creedmore’s are here.
Some splendid values and some splendid work of the

’We have exactly what you need if you are a hunter.
Don’t see how you can get along without a pair of our

: : . Come in and take a look, for
you will be interested if you are fond of hunting.

Prices none too high—$3.50 to $5.00.

D. MONAHAN,
32 Charlotte Street.

R ————
SRR NN
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IF YOU WANT

THORNE BROS.

CAPS

. WE have them of every desoription and for every pur-
Best in Quality, Finish and Style.
An extensive assortment of Cloth Tam O'Shanter Caps,

356c¢, §0c, 65¢c, 75¢c, $1.00 and $1.25.
Boys' Glens and Golf Caps.
Tell your needs and we can supply you.

baaaac et o o ol

HATTERS and
F'UR.R',[BIBB!,1

R T ———

Men's Outing Oaps.

93 King Street

" Do You Wa

W. J. McMILLIN,
‘Phone

nt To Be Cured b

To Enjoy Life? To Have That Bouyant Feeling that
Comes Only With Health?
If so try McMILLIN'S DYSPEPSIA CURE. It posid

tively cures the worst cases of Dyspepsia, Indigesti
troubles caused by diseases of ch Szolr)nach. ¢ el

“THH KIND THAT CURES.” Made and sold by

625 Main Street.
980,

Ask for them if you

SELLING AGENTS

Bargains in School Books !

FIZST PRIMMER, 5¢c; SECOND PRIMMER, 9c.
FIRST BOOK, 18c.; SECOND BOOK, 28c.
THIRD BOOK, 37c.; FOURTH BOOK, 46c.
MANNING SPELLER, 28c.; GAGE’S PRACTICAL SPELLER, 27c. -
THREE (3) SCRIBBLERS, 6¢.; 3 EXERCISE BOOKS, 5c. ;
BOTTLE INK, 3c.; 10 SLATE PENCILS, 1lc.; SLATES, bc., Tc. to 17¢.

ALL SCHOOL SUPPLIES AT CUT PRICES,

PEOPLE'S BEPARTWTURE, 142 Wil T
Eddy's “ Telegraph ” Maiches

Are now put up 500 in a neat, attractive box.
1 Box Retails for 5 cents; 3 Boxes for 10 cents.
A Good Sulphur Match.

still use a sulphur.

SCHOFIELD PAPER CO. LTD.

8T. JOHN, N. B.

' STRONG TO PAY AND FAIR TO SETTLE.

e EQUITY

INSURANCE
COMPANY.

FIRE

How James J. Hill, president of the
Great Northern Railway gained his
_present wife is told by The Catholic
Tribune in the following interesting
account:—

With a number of other young men
he boarded at the Merchants’ Hotel,
near the levee in St. Paul, a hotel that
is still in existence. This company al-
ways sat together at one large table,
and as they were most profitable
guests, they received the services of
the best waitress in the house, Mistress
Mary DMchegan, the young and pretty
daughter of a jolly, whole-souled Irish-
man, who made his living as a repairer
and cleaner of clothes. Mistress Mary
was as sensible and modest and whole-
some as she was pretty, .and had the
respectful admiration of every one in
the house,

After three years' service Mary Me-
hegan one day disappeared. The guésts
at the bachelors’ “round table”
were tremendously disturbed, and fell |
almost in a vody on the¢ manager.

“I don't know where she's gone,” de-
clared that functionary; ‘she’'s simply
sent notice that she was going to quit.” |

Nor did anyone clse¢ know where the |
young woman had gone or why. Later
; the rumor spread that she was to be
| married, and had gone away to a con-
vent in Milwaukee for a year or two
to prepare herself for her duties as a
wife. This proved to be true. But whom
was she going to marry? The bachclors
at the round table concerned them-
selves seriously over the qguestion and
eyved one another in grim suspicion. |
The answer to this came on August 20, |
1867, when there appeared in the St
Paul Daily *Press the following simple |
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|

| noticet—

A new bhy-law is being prepared to re- |
impose the tax but there is no way of

“MARRIED.—Yesterday morning, in!
this city, by the Rev. Father Oster,

J. M. QUEEN, Manager for New Brunswick,
Canada Life Building, 60 Prince William St., 8t. John, N. B.

THE COURTSHIP OF J. J. HILL.

Mr. James Hill to Miss Mary Theresa
Mehegan.”

Mary Mehegan has fulfilled the pro=«
mise of her youth. From the day she
entered the modest little frame cottage
in which the Hills began their married
life, at 34 Canada street, until today;
when she, is mistress of the greatest
house in St. Paul, she has always been
the same sweet, gentle, refined woman,
Unaffected, she has gone through the
greatest test to which character can be
put — the passage from extreme pov=
erty to extreme wealth. She has proved
herself a true gentlewoman, modest,
and rtull of warm-hearted charity. No
details of her beneficence ever  get
abroad, except as now and then those
who profit by her kindness break sil-
ence in spite .of her. With the
fine common sense that always charac-
terized her she has never attempted to
hide her story of her origin, and the
lowliest of her relations are always
given a hearty welcome in her great
house. IZven Mr. Hill's enemies in the
North-West—and Le has a great many |
—concede without exception the heauty
of his wife's character and the sharp
tongues of the most bhitter society gos-
sips speak only pleasant words about
her.

She has reared nine children, six girls
and three boys, and all have grown up
to do her credit, and to pay tribute to
her character. There has been no taint
of scandal in the family, no angling for
‘society,” no secking after titles, no=-
thing whatever of this un-American
snobbishness of tuft-hunting that has
grown so common of late among the
very rich in this’ country. Four of the
girls are happily married, and all fixed
their c¢hoice on poor men and sterling
Americans. The eldest Louisg
Warren Hill, married a trained nurse,
a member of an old Minnesota family,

son,




