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The

1dyl of a Clothes Line

By MARION WARNER WILDMAN.

4

It began on a Monday morning in
‘April, when the first exquisite savor of
Spring was in the air.

Beguiled by the balmy wind that
shifted the: papers on her desk and
ruffled her smooth gray hair, the edi-
tor's stenographer let her:hands fall
jdly on the keys of her iypewriter,
while her gaze wandered dreamily out
across the murky, sunlit river flats;
past the giganticichimneys that trailed
their dusky bammners across. the sky;
past the gleaming spire that, lifted its
golden cross into ‘the full radiance of
the morning. Farther away than the
farthest . straggling outskirts of the
huge, sorawling ciMy-monster—yonder,
in the distant blue, of . the hills that
lay along:the horizon, were the hepa-
ticas in blossom, and the adder-ton-
gues? Had the hermitthrushes and the
foxsparrows come? :

Then it was that &'laugh, bright and
unlooked for and -clear ‘as ‘' a““fox-
sparrows’ song, floated up to.the open
office ‘windows from ‘the  tiny  back
yard ‘of a cheap’ cottage tenement
across the alley below. Miss Morgan
jeaned an elbow on the window-sill
and looked down. f 4

Beneath her the clothes-lirie was be-
ing ‘hupg. Two persons were engaged
in the ceremony. One was tall, broad
of shoulder, with thick yellpw hair
and e sunburnt, handsome, boyish
face, The other was small and
gypsy-dark as to her eyes and
her Dblowing curls, Both were
wery happy, very good to look
upon, very young; and, obviousiy,
An idyl of No. 2. e
their clothes-line, 'white and kinky and
{mmaculate, was no newer than their
wedded bliss. foris

The editor's private secretary had to
#peak twice to. the stenographer before
she heard.

*Those letters,
they ready for signature
special hurry, only—" \
' Back to their task flew the stenog-
Jsapher's ecompetent fingers.

It was noon before she paused and
jooked down again from her window.
No one was in sight in the little back

below, but the clothes-line waved
priskly back and forth in the April gale
‘and secured to its length by clothes—
‘ping as glaringly new, fluttered and
flounted a row of freshly wrung gar-
‘ments. There was gomething delirously
jolly about the scene. ‘“‘Hands all
[ 1" blustered the big blue flannel
‘2‘: to the snowy white night-gown
e the pink shintwaist alongside; 2
of long woolen drawers kicked up
guch hilarious heels that the ruffled

ticoat beside blew as far away as a
ghared clothes-pia would allow; a pair
of sheets and a small red table—cloth
Juffed and snapped and bellied ke
@afls at sea, and & row of socks and
stockings danced an airy ballet till they
wound themselves hopelessly around
the line. g

The stenographer, left alone in the
pfice, unwrapped a dainty lunhceon
wnd ate it very deliberately, her eyes
veturning now and then to the honey-
moen washing that fluttered below her
epen window, Not that Miss Morgan
was, a sentimentalist, but because it
‘was April and in April an enchantment

Miss Morgan—are
yet? No

o R

" .of love and joy is worked upon all the

learth; even the neart of a middle-aged
‘business woman, who has long sinee
apcepted the testimony of her increas-
ing gray hairs that she is too old for
romance, must needs thrill in response
to the mystery: April, with the hep-
aticas. blye on the far away hillside;
Agpril, .in. greening couatry-lane and
sunpy eity. avepue; April, not less in
the ugly, treeless, turfless jittle back
yard of a cheap cottage tenement,
where a hongeymoen washing flapped

“j§tselt dry in the sun and wind.

‘After the private secretary had been
back from his lunch fer ten minuntes,
#please, Miss Morgan,” he begged,
W¢ell me what's so fascinating down be-
Jow? I've been trying to find out with-
out bothering you, but all I've discover-
¢d is a rag-picker and two stray cata!”
They had heen officesmates for years,
. had the editor's stenographer and his
private secretary, but it had been left
for a humble clothes-line to draw them
into mutual understanding.
“4Only the idyl of a clothes-line,” she
replied, smiling. “I'm very willing to
ghare it with you, Mr. McClure. See,
t"here they come now with the basket
to gather in the clothes! Isn't everv-
thing absurdly new, and aren't thev
@ bonpy pair of lovers?”

The stenographer and the private
mecretary fell into the habjt of r00king
down .every Monday
their respective windows for & glimpse
of a ourly bare head bobbing about
lamong the wet clothes that a pair of
amall reddened hands were pinning to
the clothes-line. Often the tall boy
with the yellow head of hair was
with her, helping a little and ‘hinder-
ing more, with his masculine clumsi-
ness and his dnterfering caresses. They
had guessed that he worked on the
night force of the great steel plant in
the river flats. Late every afternoon,

morning, from,

i

the bgide walked with him to the alley
gate, her arf linked in his, and there,
when he had kissed and left her, she
would stand and watch -till he turned
at the corner and waved good-by with
the shining new lunch-pail she had
filled. Then she would go slowly back
to the cottage, hesitating a moment at
the door, as if dreading the lonely night
that waited her within. -

The midsummer weather proved stif-
lingly hot in the city, but the little
prideé, hanging out her 'washing each
Monday with praiseworthy regularity,
seemed mpot to mind it.” A blue ginz-
tham sun-bonnet shaded her pink
cheeks and her sleeyes were rolled back
to the shoulder from her plump brown
arms, as she flitted about her narrow
domain, singing over her task in a
sweet childish soprano. The private
secretary, who was distinotly unmus-
ical, came to know all her songs by
heart and could be heard humming
them over his writing, unconsciously
and out of ‘tune, The stenographer
could have told just how many ruffles
there were on the bride’s best and only
muslin gown, and which petticoat was
only modestly tucked and which was
frivolously lace~befrilled,

Autumn came and went quickly,
leaying a bitter -winter behind. On
stormy Mondays when sleet and rain
drove flercely . against ’the windows of
the editor's office, Miss Morgan felt
herself absurdly cheated because a cer-
tain waskhing must of necessity -be
dried indoors. And on clear, cold, bit-
ter days, Mr. McClure fumed concern-
edly at the sight of a well-shawled lit-
tle figure bending over a steaming
basket or pausing to wring stiff blue
fingers as she took down the frozen
clothes, E ;

‘It was April again, when first the
stout' Irish neighbor with the kind and
florid countemance came to hang the
clothes on thwe honeymoon line. Very
snowily whiteihad she made them, and
up they went to the drying wind in
half the time it would have ‘taken a
pair of smaller hands to accomifiish it

“You don’t think they-re moved
away?”’ queried' the secretary anxious-
ly on that first Monday, as he laid a
budget of copy on the stenographer’s
desk. But Miss Morgan smiled doubt-
fully.

June came and still the washing was
presidad over each Monday by stout
Hibernian hands. For a week now the
inquisitive windpws of the editor's of-
fioe had caught no flutter of a certain
blue gingham apron with ruffles, no
glimpse of a certain curly dark head.
Each afternoon the tall lad with the
vellow hair came down to the alley
gate alone with his lunch-pail, and al-
ways he turned to look back at the
Jittle home in a way ‘that stirred the
stenographer's heart with sweet pain
and sent the secretary back .to his
proof-reading with spectacles annoy-
ingly blurred. 4 :

One Saturday in midsummer the boy
husband did not go to work at all
They saw him sitting for a while on
the steps of the little back porch, his
elbows on his' knees, his head in his
hands. Just as the office-clock had
struck the hour of cloa;ng, they saw
the stout Irish woman come out and
speak to him and afterwards he fol-
lowed her in.

The secretary walked with the
rapher to her car, but the conversation
between them was brief.

*I wish it was Monday morning,” he
said.

“And we don’t so much as kpow
their names,” she replied wiping her
eyes. :

It was a longtime before a certain
momentous question was solved. Was
it a boy or was, it a girl? The joyous
little slips and petticoats that filled the
line to overflowing Monday after Mon-
day told mo tales, not even when the
tiny skirts were shortened, nor later
when wee gingham .aprons. began ' to
hobnob with the little ‘white gowns,
The secretary knew from the first that
it was a boy and the ° stenographer
knaw from the first that it was a girl.
Conversations like the following were
of daily ocecurrence.

A May Monday, the baby. cooing in
its carriage while mother hangs out the
clothes and a stray robin carols from
the only tree in the alley. 5

“Jsn’t she a derling?’ entreats Miss
Morgan,clasping her hands in feminine
rapture as she-looks-down from: her
window,

o P

(To he continued.)
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Some men quit smoking every little
while just for the pleasure of begin-
ning again after they have convinced
themselves that they could quit per-
manently if they wanted to.—Somer-
ville Journal.

‘cher, of Halifax, and Evelyn and Car-

| Reed, of Woodstock, and Mrs. Jones,

years at Dorchester penitentiary.
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F. W SUMNER AU . )

DOWN BY A TEAM

L e

MONCTON, N. B, Aug. 30.—While
standing at the corner of a street in
front of the Bank of Montreal talking
to a citizen last evening, F. W. Sum-
ner, a well known merchant, was run
down by a team triven recklessly by
three young wemen.

Mr. Sumnér was badly shaken up,
one ankle was sprained and he sus-
tained other bruises which may lay
him up for a time. He was able to
proceed to his summer cottage at She-
diac Cape Saturday night, but will be
compelled to - use crutches to gat
about.

Two casks of beer wore poured into
a sewer Saturday night by Officer Bou-
dreau, by order of the police magis-
trate. The heer was seized some time
ago in R. Hebert's place of business
at the corner of Main and Robinson
streets. Hebert was convicted of a
Scott Act violation Saturday and fined
fifty dollars.

One of the boldest robheries yet re-
ported occurred cn Main street Satur-
day evening. During the -busy hour
when the streets weve crowded a party
unknown entered a boarding house and
slole a coat belonging to one of the
boarders. A pocketbonk found in the
room was searched, but the.thief got
no money, as the owner had taken pre-
caution to take this with him when he
went out. Between nine and ten
©'clock the proprietress of the house
heard some one going up stairs, but
supposed it was one of the hoarders
and knew no better until the theft was
discovered, Other rooms were searched,
but nothing of value' was found. &

WANT 70 ENCOURAGE
TRADE WITH GANAD

OTTAWA, Aug, 3.—E. H. 8. Flood,
Canadian trade commissioner in the
British West Indies, in his report to
the department of trade and commerce,
Ottawa, states that it is probable that
the Leeward Islands will follow the
example set by Barbados in granting
tariff preference to importg from Can-
ada. There is, he says, a strong Canar
adian sentiment on the Leeward Is-

nds, and an effort is now being made
o bring the various islands to a com-
mon understanding in regard to the
encouragement of Canadian trade. At
present the bulk of the imports come
from Great Britain and the TUnited
States, but there are distinot openings
for Canadian trade in manufactured
articles, provisions and breadstuffs,
and Mr. Plood advises Canadian ex-
porters to devote part of their atten~
tion to this growing market,

BEGENT DEATHS,

. HAROLD WILSON,

The death took place Saturday morn-
ing of Harold Wilson, youngest son of
‘fhomas H. Wilson, of Fairville. The
deceased was a young man only 21
years of age. He had a wide clrcle of
frinds who will regret to hear of his
death. p
MRS. MORRIS.

The death took place at her home,
Southwood, Fairvilie, on Saturday, of
Mrs, Morris, wife of Dennis Morris: The
deceased lady has been in poor health
but a short time, and while it was
known that she could not recover her
death was haardly looked for at the
present time, Mrs. Morris was a sister |
of the late Willlam Holt, and was a
very estimable lady, beloved by all who
knew her. She is survived by her hus-
band, three daughters at home, and
two sons. One is Dr. Richard Morris,
of Everett, Mass., who visited St. John
only a few weeks ago.

- MRS, WM. WASS.

ST. STEPHEN, Aug. 30=Mrs. Wass,;
wife of Rev, Wm.. Wass, Methodist
clergyman ‘at Oak Hill, St. James,
passed away at an early hour this
morning after a lingering illness from
cancer. She leaves a husband and four
children, Percy, of Toronto, Mrs. Gou-
rie, at home, and two- sisters, Mrs.
of Saskatohewan. The funeral ' will
take place at her former home at
Woodstock on Wednesday afternoon.

... ‘Dalhousie - §

>

DALHOUSIE, N. B
four Italians who were found guilty
this week of obstructing work on the
International Railway near Campbell-
ton, causing a strike, were sentenced
today by Judge Landry to.serve two

e ——

DIARRHOEA

~ There is no need of anyone suffering long with this disease, for to
. effect a quick cure it is only necessary to. take a few doses of

Chamberlain’s

In fact, in most
relied upon in the
valuable for children

children each year. In the

with greater success.

world’s history

Colic, Cholera
and Diarrhoea Remedy

cases one dose is sufficient. It never fails and can be
most severe and dangerous cases. It is equally
and is the means of saving the lives of many
no medicine has ever met

PRICE THIRTY-FIVE CENTS.

‘caught fire.

g AT T T T T S e

s

- Tee' hdg never cooled a

hite Rock

% - Domidion of Canada

beverage so deliciouslyamd. heglthful in

4 “its absolute gurity as, .

To be procured at C. and N. Beal: & Co., John
O'Regan’ sto Jﬂhn. No ‘ o . 4 ;' b
P. X. St. Charles & Co. Ltd,, Agents for the

the one efferveséent mineral
water combining every essential
of perfection, ' The ideal summer
drink which imparts the final
touch of refinement to any social
event. s i
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GHILD PICKs UP

The brigat little daughter of Harry
McConkey died on Saturday as the re-
sult of burns received the day previ-
ous, On Friday eve: ing the mother of
the child, after lighting a lamp, threw

the match on the floor and left the
room. The child picked up the burn-
ing match ahd ler clothing . soon
Her cries attracted the
mcother. The child ran to the wood-
shed, and when the mother overtook
her, her clothes were a mass of flames.
Mrs. McC&cnkey undertood to beat out

PAY OFFCIAL WSIT
10 LOREULLE LODGE

Rev, R. G. Fulton, R. M., grand mas-

Galbraith, county master (West), ac-
companied by a number of the breth-
ren from St. John West and Fairville,
paid an official visit to Coronation L.
0. L., No. 121, at Lorneville on Satur-
day afternocon. The annual meeting of*
the lodge was held and the following,
having been declared elacted, were duly
installed by the grand master: Wm. T.
Galbraith, W. M.; Samuel R. Wenne,
D. M.; George H. Galbraith, chap.;
Samuel Ferguson, rec. sec.; Austin Gal-

surer: Robt, J. Ferguson, D, of C; Wm..
J. Wilson, lecturer.

The officers then addressed the meet-
ing. This was followed by an address
from the grand master on the principle
of the L. O. A. Brief speeches by the
following officers-of: other New Bruns-
wick lodges were also delivered: H. G.
AMingham; Witlidm M. Campbell; R.. J.
Anderson, W,. V. Turnbull, John Baird,
William T. Galbraith and Samuel Fer-
guson. During “the evening refresh-
ments were served and the proceedings
finished about midnight.

;| ermm————
. LION FATS A PORCUPINE...
The question has just . arisen among
Rhodesian hunters whether lons make
it a habit. to eat porcupines, and if
they do does it often happen that the.
vietim, in -his death agony; leaves his
fatal darts -in the throat of his. de-
stroyer? It seems . that recently iwo
well knowr Rhodesian hupters, natives
of Holland, shot an .antelope. Reéturn-
ing to the spot an hour later the car-
cass was nowhere in sight. . . :
The animal, it was seen, had heen
dragged away, hut the men declarsd

ever, a lion was found to be the cul-
prit. for the hunters dviscm;ered
animal with the booty in his mouth.
The men shot the Mon, which was in
an emaeiated ccndition. . : ]

A post-mortem examination - was
held,-aad it was found that several
porcupine quills were stuck in the
lion's ‘throat in such & manner as to-
prevent the passage of food.

KEPT THEM ALL ON EDGE.

Nelson when_ships were cruising: in
company was to signal to a given -craft
that Lieutenant Smith or Staff Engin-
eer Brown or Captain of Marines Jones
was to take charge, on the assumption

.that all hie superlor officers on board

had been put out of action. The au-
thor of ‘Trafalgar Refought” says
that the result was very good, for no
one knew when he might be called up-
on to take command, and every one
therefore made a point of trying to
make himself fit to carry out the duty
should it ever be assigned to him..
e e

A rggged little urchin selling papers
on a busy downtown corner saw a_ sty-
lishly-gowned woman amid the hurry-
ing throng drop her pocket-hook. Quick
as a flagh the boy seized it and hurried
after her. Touching his cap, he handed
her the heavy purse.

She thanked him very graciously and
handed him a nickel. In a tone equally

graclous he responded, “Aw, keep your
nickel; 1 was poor once myself.”

, Montreal, J

ter of New Brunswick, and Wm. T.}

braith, fin. sec.; James McAfee, trea~

that.a lion was not the thief, How- [
the |

One of: the favoritesdevices of -Lord |
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 SETS HER CLOTHING ON FIRE

the flames:- with a mat, but before the
flames were 2xiinguished the child was
horribly burned. She suffcred intense
pain and diz2d on Smturday morning.

Mr. McConkey is emplcoy=d on thé
tug Champlajn and was absent at
Gagetown at the time of the accident.
Lorne Whelpley wént.up to Gagetown
in a launch for the father. Great sym-
pathy is extended to the parents in
their sad affliction.

The funeral took place at Public
Landing yesterday and was largely at-
tended. -

STRORE OF PARALYSS
HLLS JOHH LAMBERT

The death of John Lambert took
place Saturday eévening at Sz, Stephen.
Mr. Lambert, who is a plumber by
trade, resided in the city up to about
eight years ago, when he moved to St.
Stephen, where he again engaged in
the plumbing business. Last week he
had been im Vanceboro on a husiness
trip, carrying out a large centract,
which he had on hand, He returned to
St. Stephen on-Saturday evening, in-
tending to spend Sunday with his wife
and children. About 6. o'clock Satur-
day evening, while-he-was playing with
hig little children, he complained of a
severe pain in his head. In a few
minutes he passed away. It is thought
Mr. Lambert_had a stroke of paralysis.

pains,.. ... ol et s S

Deceased wag porn in St; Johin and
was in the thirfy-sixth year of his age.
Heé was very popular in St. John, as
well as at St.’ Stephen. He was a
member of the Otange lodge, Knights
of Pythias and of the St. Stephen fire
department.  About two’ weeks ago de-

| céased was in the city on bLusiness.
Besides leaving & wife and four chil~’

dren, ‘Mr.” Tambert is survived by -a
.mbther, three brothers and one sister.
His - wife. was Miss Jennie ~Tobin of
this: city. The brothers are Lawrence
. F., plumber with F. 8. Walker; Ed=
‘ward, with deceased, and William Lam-
.bert, the well know)t paiater and paper
hanger.

The remaims avilk -be brought :to the
city this ‘morning and the funeral will
take place tomorrow afternoon at 2.30
oclotl:: o0 s :

WHAT GREAT MEN ATE. .
RS RSE
Venison Was Fayorite Meat of Sir
. Walter Scott.

Peter the Great consumed baked
goose stuffed with apples, and consid-
ered it a -fine dish.

Frederick the Great made a satis-
tactory meal on’salt -beef or pork and
cabbage. !

Henry VIIL. could always eat him-
self into a condition of sleepiness on a
haunch of venison.

Alexander the Great, when on a ®am-
paign, ate the rations of a common
soldier.

Pius IX., during most of his ponti-
ficate, ate only an egg and bit of toast
for breakfast. . : !

Macauley said that no man need ask
for better. food than plain roast (beef
and baked potatoes.

Fielding said that tarts made with
currant jelly were “heaven's ' own
food.” 2

Kaulbach . enjoyed sauerkraut and
pork beyond all other kinds of food.
He once said that “cabbage and Ger-
man go well together.”

Rare Ben Johnson asked no better
treat than a pork pie with an abund-
ance of Canary wine.

Locke censidered that the proper
breakfast for a studious man was a
bit of fish and a piece of bread.

Michael Angelo, during the most part
of his life, lived plainly on the food of
an Italian peasant. L

WITH A $12,000 HAUL

Blow Open- the Safe and

| thought they were heading for Mont-

| the bank cracking - prefession.

He -had never ‘beex_)”_g'ghj_ect - 1o . such

"trict this afternoon swept over portio.n_s

MAKE CLEAN.GELAWAY

Five Mcn Break Into
“Bank at Ste. ‘Eustache,
Quebec

et i

Steal $12,000 in
* Bank Bills

MONTREAL, Aug. 30.—Five desper-
ddoes broke into:and robbed the Pro-
vinefal Bank at Ste. Bustache, about
two o’clock on Saturday morning, get-
ting clear away with twelve thousand
dollars in bank bills. 8o fer no de-
finite trace of the robbers has been
discovered, although they have Dbeen
traced as far as Ste. Rose, and it is

real, with the intention of getting
dcross the border as soon as possible,

Apparently Experts 1
The men were apparently experts -at
k They
broke into .the premises,- which -are in
the largest building -of the viliage; the
post . office and other offices being in
the same block, shortly  before - two
o'clock. - The noise they made awoke
the postmaster and other- citizens; but
when they came near. they feund that
three men..with a. couple. of ‘reveolvers
aplece were standing outside, ‘while. the
other two were inside blowing the safe
open. The citizens did not care to get
too cloge to the guns, and did not in-
terfere with the operations of the quin-
tette, In a few minutes the men in-
side had drilled a hole.in the door of
the safe, poured in a charge of nitro-
glycerine, ignited .& - fuse,: and then
came outside to await th: explosion.
So confident were.the robbers: that they
did mot take many. precautions: to.muf-
fle the sound, and when the.ctarge ex-
ploded ‘it not only wrecked the  safe,
but broke & number:of -windows in the
building. The tweo men then returned
to the bank and broke.open the draw-
ers, the explosion haoving.torn the.safe
door completely off. : =

$12,000 in Bills ; 0
In the ‘vault were $12,000 in Dills
and a lerge quantity  of checks
and other negotiable papers. The rob-
bers did not touch this, but took all the
bills, even leaving the silver money In
the safe as too heavy to be handled
with comfort. Having secured the
monéy they startéd off in the direction
of the C. P. R! tracks, apparently in
the directfon of' Montreal. Some of the
citizens tried to follow them, but were
warned by the robbers to keep back or
they would shoot, and they did not need
a second warning, and all the robbers
were masked, so that no description of
them could be secured. ;
Immediately after ..the robbers had
escaped word of the affair was tele-
phoned to Montreal and a number of
city and previncial detectives left for
Ste. Eustache, while later on several
Thiel detocttives also went out in:an
automobile. Word was telephoned "into
the city this evening that the men had
been trated as’ f4r 48 Ste. Rosg,’-angr
the detedtives of'the city are on ithe
watch for ‘afly suspicious characters,
Manager Bienvenue.of  the Bandue
-Provinciale: states sthat’ the; bank was
insured ' against  burglary, ‘and’ that
business was resumed as usual at Ste.
Fustache on Saturday morning, funds
being. forwarded from Montreal.

———————

THAS A BLUE DAV

4 | smeremaes,

ATLANTIC CITY,.N. J., Aug. 30—A
real blue Sunday came to Atlantic City-
today. Many persons familiar.with the:
history. .of .this. far-famed r¢cort have.
been inclined ta doubt the possibility
of such a -thinfg, but teday every onej
of the 220 saloons and hotel bars were
closed. They were closed alike to bona
fide guests as well as to strangers Just
arrived within the. gates. It -is said
that-this was the fourtha time-in the
fitty-four years of its existence that-a
drinkless day had been experienced -in
Atlantic City. B s T

FAE DESTADIS B
WHOLESHLE DISTRT

NEW ‘ORLEANS, Lal, Aug. 30.—Fire
in the centre of the commercial dis-

of three  ®locks, destroying & large
humber of wholesale houses, manufac-
turing plants and small stores. Origi-
nating at Bienville and Charles streets,
the flames worked their way north as
far as Conti street, and west toward
Royal; causing a loss of between one
and two million dollars. At the time
the alarm was turned in, shortly be-
fore three o'clock, the firemen were in
the midst of .their annual picnic at a
suburban park and the engines and
patrols responded with a mere handful
of men. When the picnickers finally.
reached the scene it was even then im-
possible to make a successful fight
against the flames owing to an inade-
quate supply of water.

&
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Teacher—Willie, is it right to say
“My sister has came to school?”
Willie—No-m-m.
Teacher—Why not?
Willie—Because your sister has went

BUSINESS CARDS.
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M. T. KANE
Dealer in Gran-
" ite Monuments.
~ " Opposite Cedar
9 Hill Cemetery,
West St. John.

ouué, W st 185-11,
orks. v/est 177-21-

THE BOSTON CARRIAGE CO.

Old Factory of Price and Shaw, In-)
‘diantown. i

New and
Sleighs,

Repairs at

Experienced workmen. - i

Carrlages and Sleighs for Tepairs
called for and stored, and delivered free
of charge. ,

second Carriages ‘dand

mnderate rates,

Hamm Lee Laundry

Tel. 1739, — 45 Waterloo St.
Tel. 2064=21, 128 Union 8t.

Goods called forand delivered— .
ey

‘First- Class ‘,S_er,vice

neatness and dispateh,;. excellsnt co6ok«
ing. Chinese dishes served. Meals 20¢.;
6 ‘meals $1.00. Board  $3.50 weekly.
Lunches at all hours,

HONG KONG RESTAURANT,
54 Mill Straet.

Exhibition in three Weeks

Phone 1628 between'12 and 1
a. m, only and A. E. HAMIL.
TON, Contractor, will give yoa
an estimate on your booth. -

- Shop 182-188 Bressels St.

MORTHEND GG STORE,

- 565 Main St.

. .Foréigﬁ éﬁd Domestic Cigars,
Different Grades of Cut” To+
baccos,  Domestio: Plug Tdbgocos.

Full line of Books and Post Cards’

Your pa.tronage‘spli&itéd.

DOMAA AGAN HD.
WD FIST AGRODND

CAMPBELLTON, N. B, Aug 30~
S. S. Domira, Caplain -Glover, which
was ashore at Oak Point, discharged &
portion of her cargo Friday and Satur-
day and at high tide Sunday:morning
meoved a considerable distance, but
again raa hard and fast aground. More
cargo will have to be discharged bex
fore she can again be floated.

Another case-of smallpox.-was discov=
ered here last évening, the victim being
a’ young -lady, who was immediately
rermcved to tha isolatioun. hospital and
the house quarantined.” = :
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PAGKNG CONPHIYS
LA 15 ESTAOYE

e

| TORONTO, Ont, Aug. -30.-~The Ca~
nadian Packing Company’s’ plant at
London, Ont., was--destroyed by fire
Saturday afterngon.: “The "~ plant °was
estabfished by Danish and British cap-
jtalists ahout twenty ‘yeats ago; with
the aid of Sir John Carling, thén Min-
ister of Agricultul¥Siwho’ was desir-

1 ous of affording” farfiers = hiarket: for

their hogs. The loss ‘is about one hun-
dred and fifty thousand @oliars; cover-
ed by inmiramess s ¢ o - T
In National Lacrasse Union match™ &t
Rosedale Saturday Torontos beat Monty
reals thirteen to five. . %
FER SRR o

LAWLESS ELENENT TRV
10 WRECK A CP.5. TRAIN

e Bt

MONTREAL, Aug.:3).--There are o
new: acvelopments <, the stvike of the-
Canadian Pacific radway’s shop work=-
ers.. ‘An attempt to wrack-a traif ot :
& Martins Junction, -just: outside -of
tha city, is placed to the credit of the
foreigin and -~ meve  laviess elenient -
among the -strikers. The lock of the
swileh had been: broken . and sienes
placed in the switch so as to hold it
open. A freight train, runniiig at a
fair rate of speed,‘ran into the siding, -
wlich, fortunately, was empty at the
time, ro damage béing dene, ~.7° -
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EML OF ROSSE DERD

LONDON, Aug: :306.—The Farl of .
Rosse died here today. ‘Lawrence:Par-
sons, fourth Iarl of Rosse, ras born
Nov. 17, 1840, He was a represeniative
peer for Ireland -since 1868, and - was
chancellor of the University- of Dublin. -
since 1885. He was president of zhe
Royat Dublin -Society, 1887-92, . and
president of the Royal Irish Academy,
1895-1900.. In 1870 he married the. Hon.
Franc»s Cassandra, the only child of
3aron Hawke, £
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Codner Bros. repair clothing prompt=

ly. Telephone 428-21.

“That mountain,” said the pessimistie’
director of the new railroad, !‘séems to
have blocked our progress effectively.”

“Oh, no!” replied the chief enzineer;
“we still have faith in our abllit;.; to
turgel through it.” - it i

“Huh! It's too bad your faith isn't

home. -

of the sort that moves mountaing.”




