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With upliftad ‘glass; with toast and song

and apecdote,:certain éitizens of St. Joh
paid due observance to February 27.

Andefhey (were not'alope. ‘Far in other
Kanadian. cities, from Halifax and Char-
Jottetosn: to'! Vistoria *-and .Hsqiimiault,
there were those wuw, in some fashion, re-

’ _cafled. ertain: plages sand days.
- War memories last.
ocean,

stifling ‘tents ard biistering sun, the frosty

moondght: and ,witchety - of the nights,
husky throats, profane tongues, barbarous
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first - clutching® of ~ the ground as yo
dodged] <hostile’ biilidks, < the first time yo

ever had occasion to reflect that the bones:
of eoricone you lkmew, ‘mingled with the

‘Wai Hopressions sitk th and stay.

At Pantdeberg Drife

there

ERG SCENES
WAS THERE,

B Croi;j;’s' ﬁefeﬂt and -Surren-

The month of
, the candid criticism of the town,
the sweat and thirst and dust of the veldt,

POOR DOCUMENT

to be shot by & man whom you had never
Clearly it w:

“moderate view of the eituation, and in-
étead of forcing the game to_ bring sub-
mission th¥ough (the agency of ‘patience,
just plain, homely patience, coupled with
good judgment and reasonmable pereuasion
from the warrior’s point of view.

An Awful Bombardment.

The .subsequent days were those of ‘bom-
bandment, simple and thorough. Thirty-five
thousand hard-bit, alert men went into
| camp, and scores of machime gune opened
fire. Sharpnel and shell rained on the
mimosa-draped banks, shrieked their
greeting and crashed apart in whirling
fragments of iron. :

For hours without cessation explosives
of the most deadly character rived from
the tireless batteries. The gunners stoop-
| ed and eighted, and from ateel throats
came a symphony that could be heard in
muffled mutterings more than 50 . miles,
1 away. !

Sometimes a ehell struck ome of the
| énemy’s ammunition laden wagons, and
there would be a geyser of flame and

smoke as the contents exploded.

1 1t was difficult to believe that anything
| which breathed could continue to do so
in- that whellstorn piece of ground, known
.|.as the laager. But the effort to approach
it caused your skepticism to undergo a
remarkable change. And even when the
¥ing of artillery was busiest, frequently
cotld you hear the maniacal bark of the
pom-poms, as the men who lurked behind
the banks attempted to answer one of the
heaviest bombardments in ‘history.

And so the days went on. Occagionally
there would be silence of a morning or
afternoon, and trench-digging in order 1o
gtill - further contract the enemy’s posi-
tion, eupplanted the artillerv. Cavalry
scoured the surrounding plain, for Boers
hovered in the neighborhood, anxious but
wnable to offer any course whereby their
foremost general and 4,000 stout fighting
men might escape.

DeWet's Story of the Battle.

* Christian De Wet was one of those who

waé i privileged to look over the general

@itugtion, and in his recent publication,

| Three years ‘War, has this to say:—

1 “An hour after sunrise we off-saddled
and ‘heard from the direetion of Paarde-
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. ; @f  « Hperg the indescribable thunder of bom-
L On Keb. 17, 1900, there was a “u‘“ﬁ. 18¢ | bardmen rent. That e ;
Woig-n,t Paardeberg D;ift. Never had_

at eound gave us all the
moré reason for haste. We allowed our
the ehortest possible time for rest,’

e beeit such a commotion before. ‘THere | }orses:
”mm“&m‘tn"r them, 8avage look- ﬁuiﬁk of the most hurried of breakfasts,

ing, beswhiskered men who had rifles slung:
across «their. backs, rapd .rode brisk -etep-:

ping, ywixy, perky., aring horses.
fo s, Tl e e

hugé complaining

and ationce were again -on'the move, with
“fhe frightful roar of the guns always in
Dur ears. T .

““Abort (4.30 o’clock’ that afternoon we

| traneport wagons, datvn by a doben oXen’| reached a point some ik miles to the east

| mpicca) oxen that strained and ‘panted and
under merciless lashes: - All ‘was

 stumbled
ibaeie, with a suspicion of panic.

ter, splashed through '
wow, “stretn,  toiléd ‘up °
move Jtesma Followed; - but ' presently

a low,, Jghat lay

circle of
st ‘the

:httie olefmdeberé_ had
1300 British Caadaltios.

5k

‘the' oen:

commenced. - °
, R

banks .of
of nafural defence. :
tired troops, batteries pulled
beyond a' wallsy kept . converging
khis Modder. ziver. drift.

All went into

“of 1,300 casualties,

Chied

; . ‘hefore J.‘a”
) wmﬁﬁm‘w capture it. Th

‘motual attempt tly.
The men M e river banke ha
an edébsion

masters inl

e art, they
masters i e
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The head of $h cavalcade wound dowa,
to ﬂ%’i water, s the nar-
’b‘mfﬁ tion

halted; for. something had happened. Jf‘mﬂt&
¢ A0, iR

i;! ﬁe handful compared with the encircling mul-

ight ., je’s men worked

T Gaks oF 18 GHA, s

trenclres) Huilding - *‘schanzes,”  mak-

ing shelters, cutting into the steep, soft:

%Wn, atilizing every part
nce.

And ' all that night long columms of
epent
that ‘tould scarce move:
toward

i v to action at daybreak, and
Jearned at sunset that the field hospital
nvas éxéensively ‘érowded, that the attempt.
to rush those dpparently -deserted, groves
nlong. the river banks had cost her most
gracions majesty eomething in the vicinity

" ¥ifh ‘the ¢old of -the night, ex-
hausted “by mabehing eternal, and rations
cut down o ome-half, Roberts’ troops ap-.
and immediately.

§ %o sgivihg mp the ground, and
smphasized their reluctance with rifle firc.,
Mhey shot often, and with accuracy. Past
rempined unseen;’
4 the smiiling, #un-lit ‘plain in front
Awas { with yellow forms that ghsp-
‘Bl im-agouy, jer Ay ‘as motionless a6 the-
¥ifle phat had, dropped suddenly from their

It 4vas obyipus that the burghers were
‘dete%ﬁd' e, amd ‘woild résent any en-
‘eroadhment upon their territory. It was
#o be regretted; though, that they wouid
not ‘ghow themselves, for it was irritating

- 8%, Jobn

of rdeberg, and saw on.the right bank
of " the, Modder river, four miles to the:
northeast of the monntain, General
Cronje’s laager. " Tt was surrounded com-
pletély by the enemy, 8s a careful inspec-
tion - throvigh our field glasses showed.
“Qroups of ~British were dotted every-
- whiere,  General ,Cronje was hemmed in
on dlf sides; he and his burghers—a mere

“titude.

| " "“What a spectadle e saw! ‘All réund
A the {laager were the guns of the British,
‘beiching death. and  destruetion, -while
froni within every movement as each suc-
oessive chell tore up the ground, theré |
rose’ a cloud of dust.

_A Boer's Brave Explolt. _

“It was mecessary to act; but how? *
, *i* * On the evening of February 25,
Danie Theron undertook to pass the
enemy’s, lines; and deliver a message. On
the morning of Feb. 27 he returned, hav-
ing performed an exploit umequalled in
the war. Both in going and returning he
had: crawied past the British sentries,
tearing his trousers to ' rags during the
process. - The blood was running from his
kneés, where the skin had ecraped off.
He told me he had seen the general, who
had eaid he did mot think the plan which
I had proposed had any good chance of

“At 10 o’clock that mniorning General
.Cronje surrendered. No words cam de-
scribe my feelings as I noticed the result
this-had on the burghers. Depression and
disdouragement were written on every
face. The effects of this blow, it ie not
too much to say, made themselves appar-.
ent to the very end of the war.”

4,100 Surcender.

So they surrendered—3,000 Transvaalers
and; 1,100 of the Free State. The laager,
that mile or so of precious gronnd, with
its fringe of ragged marksmeén, was en-
tered and walked through with noisy curi-,
osity. Tt was a festéring desolation. “Omne
expécted to find corpses lying broadeast,
but no, the place was peculiarly free from
them, indeed the actual loss of life wae
comparatively insignificant and etrikingly
illustrated ' the uselessméess of cannonade,
‘| when the enemy possess cover, such as
made by Cronje's forces. : d L]

Apart from the absence of dead men,
though, it was war, grim and masterful.
The epace along the summits of the high
banks was a litter of brgken wagons,
rags, spokes, scraps of canvhe, splintered
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ing ‘oxen dotted the locality from end. to
end. The stench was the kind that,
borne by a gust of wind, woulg flap into
your face. Ome breath—then, with writh:
ing  countenance and stomach ‘trying to
mount between your jaws, you bowed
head and ran instantly anywhere.

The Day After.

Oxen, some on their back, others as if
| they had died in ‘the effort to rise, lay
about, their raw wounds gaping through
the hide.  Mouldering eyes stared with
meaningless intensity at you; tongues,
sun:scorched and parched, lolled stifly out
of mouths that formeéd hideous gateways
for a multitude of maggots swarming
ceaselessly in-and out.

In the diamond brilliancy of the morn-
ing every object appeared with clear cut
vividness; nothing was indistinct. What-
ever of beauty there may have been in
the landscape, the lines of low hills, the
isolated kops, the swelling plain and curv-
ing river; whatever of horror there may
have been in the reeking laager, you be:
held all with that marvellous clearness
of vision which the clarified atmosphere
of the South African highlands alone can
give.

In every portion of that ground where
Cronje’s last and hardest fight was fought
and lost, was stern evidence of the power
of the guns that still glowered with silent
lips from across the river.

Broad stretches of ground were plough-
ed and goughed, the fresh scar: powdered
with the sickly green of lyddite, and scat-
teréd everywhere were scraps of iron, rent
and twisted.

Down near the shore, under the poor
shade of a withered tree, lay the body
of a Boerr He was on a stretcher and
covered with a blanket, A -couple of scl-
diers came near, and one wearing a
bxonze meple leaf on the side of his bat-
d helmet eoftly drew aside the blan-

The bedy waa that of & young maen,
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e well to take a more,

bedsteads, feathers, paper; while decay-|

- g0

dressed in corduroy, and with a ocurly
brown beard. ;A cartridge. efbgke x

dolier lay. heavy across’ thé 'éhi‘iixi:.'éix’

bredst, and & dark bleached thread wonad

from. under the moist hair across his face..

Pinned to the coat-sleeve was a soiled card
giving the dead man’'s name and address.

Cronje's Wonderful Works.

Along the high banks of the stream was
a gettlement of caves, caves that extend-
ed under the brinks, and which gave such
shelter that, unless a shell entered and
exploded, those imside could hearken to
the cannon and chuckle. These retreats
représented frantic toil, though; but when
men know that their Tives depend on the
amount of energy that emters into their
work, they are apt to accomplieh that
which, in a calm moment, they would
hardly believe possible.

Trenches, about six feet deep, marrow
topped, wide bottomed, ran parallel with
the river and were object lessons to the
mmperial engineers.

Small bands of ravenous spldiers roved
about, weak with dysentery and nause-
ated, but gamely on the scent for choice
souvenirs,

{ Soldiers’ Welcome Find.

Down by the river the two Canadians
who ‘had viewed the man in the corduroy
suit came to a small ghelter, burrowed in-
to the earth, its entrance protected by a
cross work of willow wattles. They tore
this away and, striking matches, peered
. There was a box, a' glimmer of paint,
a smell of clay and mould. The box was
dragged out. It was a heavy chest, bound
with raw-hide, and on ifs cover a lurid
sketdh of Table Bay and the mountain.
The ‘lid was pried open, a hush fell upon
the finders, they paused and looked dream-
fully at each other—for in the chest was
a half bushel or so off bread crumbs.

In: the ‘splendor of the moment the
weariness and pain of the campaign seem-
ed to leave. They knelt by the box and,
with childish impetuosity, crammed hand-

fuls of the erumbs into their mouths and,’

darting to theé stream, washed it down
with' laborions gulps.

‘Dhey filed “haversacks and pockets;
and cdlimbed agaih to the summit of the
bank. About a mile over the tawny plain
and ;inside the Britieh Yines was a long,
winding procession, guarded by troopers,
and :fall plodding into the dusty distance.

OBITUARY.

Miss Ssrah May Tait.

Mies Sareh Mary Tait, deughter of Wm.
Tait, janitor of the High School, died Sun-
day after an illness of seven months.
The young:lady was 17 years of age and
was an attendant at Exmouth Street
Methodist chitrch. She was beloved by ail
avho, enjoyed her acquaintance and very
many friends will. extend sympathy to
Mr. ‘and M. Tait in their loss.

Martin Holts

Martin Holts, one of the oldest resi-
dentis of the North End, died Saturday.
He was 81 years old. He leaves two sons,
Wm, Holts, .of 39 Kenmedy street, with
whom the deceased has been living, and
John Holts, .and two daughters, Mrs. W.
MecDonald, of North BEnd, and Miss Ma-
tilda Holts, of Washademoak.

B

Mrs. Elizabeth Power.

Though complaining some of late, with
advancing years, yét always active until
within the past few days, Mrs. Elizabeth
Power died:Saturday evening and many
friends will regret to learn of her death.
Mre, Power is survived by two sops,
James and John T., both of this «city.
From the 'latter’s residence, 189 Car-

ma rihen gtreet.

Death of Walter Brown.

7 With surprise and sadness the many:

friends of Walter Brown, C. P. R. oper-
ator, learned of his untimely death Sat-
urday morning in the Sudbury hospital.

Faor some months Mr. Brown filled the
position of operator at the local depot and
everyone who gained his acquaintance be-
came his friend, for the happy combina-
tion: of manly qualities and sunny disposi-

{ tion marked Walter Brown as one among

the many.

Mpved from this station to Chalk River,
he ﬁ]led with credit to himself thz im-
portant position of dispatcher’ at the di-
visional point for eome time, when the
company - officials, recognizing his ability,
oﬁe&d him_the position of station egent
at White River. His new post not prov-
irig lcongenial he resigned from the road
but ;thie Tesignation was not accepred and
lie was sent to Sudbury where, after rev-
eralmonthé’ faithful sérvice he contracted
typhoid fever, which resulted in death

Saturday, Feb. 28. Walter Brown was

only, 21 years of age and was born in Pelit-
codipe (N. B.) The mother and. brother
of deceased accompanied the Dbody from
Sudbury to their home in 5t. Joan (N.
B.) ‘where interment took place.

Déep sympathy goes out to ‘the be-
reuwfd relatives from many friends who
gincérely pegret the untimely death of one
who' in business relations and social circles
wae a man in every sense of the word.—
Sturgeon Falls (Ont.) Advertiser, March
5!

Deéceased’s mother, brother and two 3is-
ters) reside here.. The brother is: Frank
C., in the employ of M R A, Ltd, and
the ‘sisters, ‘Miss Grace, teacher in Vie-
toria school, and Miss Ada. D. F. Brown
was'an uncle. -

The deceaséd young man began ag an
operator on the Atlantic division of the
C. P. R. wheh he was 18 and was rapidly
promoted. 1‘

A GDOD QUARTER
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houge-hold linimen

. Dr. Hamilton’s Pills Crire Constipation.

Ars. Mary Ann Cooper, the original of
Dickens’ Little Dorrit, is still living at the
-age of 00 years. Mrs. Cooper’s home is in
Southgate, near London. Her faimiy liv-
ed in Johnston street, Clarendon square,
exactly opposite the iome of Dickens’ fam-
idy, ‘and she and Charles were acquainted

[ from early youth.

Mgndhester has a ncw health cu'ture
soc ey, according to which the simple
remdy for mbodt ills of the flesh is “No
‘breakfast.”

No fewer than 9,442 of the p.dple in

Galway speak Gaelic,

SEEN AN NENRD

>

AROURD THE
TN

The pre-election iinterest of the earlier
days of last week was not confined to
the grown ups- ‘Every urchin in St. John
ag a rule, adopts his father’s politics as he
does his mother’s religion—that is the rea-
son why in this community there is such
intensity exhibited in religion and politics:
A bright little ehap—son of ome of the
opposition ¢andiddtés—was playing ‘with
the heir apparent of a Grit business man.
The subject of politics maturally arose
and the youthful Tory remarked that ‘the
Conservatives were sure:to ¢arry St. Johin:
“Carry nuthin’,” retorted the young Grit;

except & drum,”’ AA: retort courteous of a

ain of the fiery Grit infant. “Do you know
all the Tories are fit for,” he demanded.
There -was no response. The Tories are
only fif;—— and the youth searched his
memory for -a -comparison which would
fill the bill. of his' contempt. He found
it. “Why the Tories are only fit to run
a bum one cent eveming reprint.” And
the youthful Grit sighed with satisfaction
at having confounded his opponent with
this conclusive testimony.

This  is about a big burley young eity
man who likes his pipe and who, too, has
what is geherally known as a sweet tooth.

pleasure and success by the younger ‘ones
of the family for there is, as a rule, a
good. ‘supply of candy concealed therein.
Going home from his work one day this
week He ienjoyed a whiff of the soothing,

pufing as he entered the house, when he
put the friend of the worried man in his
«coat’ pocleet. Saluting the mother as she
greets him he said: “Do"yon smell smoke,
.seems as if there’s something afire, per-
haps it’s from the kitchen, but it's a good
deal: like ‘burning tafiy.”” A search re-
vealed :no cause for his suspicions until
all at once with a spring and a shout he
learned it all. ' “Mother,” he called, “you
needn’t look any further, I've found the

natty coat—a hole burned through, while
the toffy odor was explained by the fact
that the ‘burning tobacco from his pipe
had found its way into the remanents of
a bag of sweetmeats, Now. he carries his
candy moré carefully and has bought a
case for his pipe. ‘
Almost everybody has read of the little
chap who upon'’his return from his first
attendance at Simday school told how he
had learned to sing the hymn, “A Conse-
crated Cross-eyed Bear.”. This funny in-
terpretation of a popular hymn title was
duplicated last week in a family where
a small girl said to her mother, “Mamma
Pm sorry we -had ’lectric lights put in

light.” .

“What do you mean?” was the mother’s
query, and her'‘amusement may be im-
agined when' 'the' prompt reply was re-
turned: ;3

“Well, its auer lights we ought to have,
’cause last Sunday the children in Sun-
day-schotl wereall told to sing “Let the
auer lights be burning,” and I'm sure @
hymn ought to know the right kind.”

Lorne was one of the few wards that
-gave the Conservatives a majority of votes
in the recent “élection. When the final
result was ‘announced, a government
worker in that ward, who is something of
a wag, humorously remarked, that “Dur
ing the day Lorne was all for opposition,
but in the evening the opposition was all
forlorn.”

Saturday last, as many people will re-
member, was a very wet day- Incidental-
ly it was election day. The rain fell in
torrents, faster even than the ballots.
One citizen will remember it for some
time to come. He was informed that
contrary to usual custom his county vote
was not to be cast at the court house,
but at Little River. Knowing that the
property on which -he¢ voted was in the
parish of Simonds he never doubted the
genuineness of the information, and he
drove out through all the rain to cast his
ballot for good government. When he
reached the polling place at Lee’s he
found he had been hoaxed, and was shown
that his name in the non-resident voters’
list at the court house. Suddenly it
dawned upon him that it was a political
practical ojke at his expense. But he
was too completely soaked through by
the rain to enjoy it, and has been nursing
his wrath and a twinge or two of rheum-
atism ever since.

Now, T have no sympathy with practi-
cal jokers and would recommend him to
follow the example of Nicodemus Dodge,
immortaliged by the great American ba-
morist, Mark Twain. Nicodemus was an
‘¢asy mark for the practical joker, but
he glways got square with his tormentors.
When a wit gave Nicodemus a cigar with
a fire cracker in it which exploded and
swept away the lad’s eyebrows and eye-
lashes, he waylaid the author of the joke
and poured a bucket of ice water over
him, One day when Nicodemus was in
swimming one of the boys “tied” his
clothes. The sufferer burned the clothes
of his tormentor by way of retaliation.
A third joke was played on Nicodemus
by pinning a staring hand bill on his Sun-
day coat as he entered the church, but
the joker spent the remainder of the night
after church in the cellar of a deserted
house, and Nicodemus sat on the cellar
door till towards breakfast time to make
sure that the prisoner remembered that if
any- noise was made, some¢ rough treat-

ment would be the consequence.

Finally the village doctor undertook to
geare Nicodemus into submission, so he
put in his bed a skeleton for which he
had paid $50. Then the crowd watched
to see the result. When they peered
through the window they saw Nicodemus
sitting on his bed, dangling his legs comn-
tentedly back and forth, playing on a
comb; by him.lay a new jewsharp, a new
top, a solid india rubber ball; a handful
of painted marbles, five pounds of store
candy, and a well knawed slab of ginger
bread as big and as thick as a volume of
sheet music. Nicodemus had sold the
skeleton to a travelling quack for three
dollars and was enjoying the result.

That was the¢ last practical joke the
village wits tried on Nicodemus, ‘
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\ : B CHATTERER.
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“Why the Tories couldn’t beat anything"

similar mature from the .opposition raised
to the full the epirit of contempous dis '

His pockets usnally can be searched with [*
fragrant pipe and only ceased his vigorous |

fire,” and he exhibited the side of his,

otir ‘house, ’cause taint the right kind of
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. TWO SPECIALS |
Low Price Bedroom Suits.

"“«’3@‘?‘“?‘3"’" >

St

o+ 1 We illustrate belowjtwo Elm Badroom Suits which we ave selling at very spocial ‘prices. These suits
are grand value, well madelin every way, dnely finished, and have perfect mirror plates,

Manchester Robertson Alliso

. ST. JOHN, N. B.

e

Bedroom Suit, golden finish, mirror 14x24 ins, | Elm Bedroom Suit, golden finish, mirror 14x24 ins
WRITE FOR PHOTOS OF BEDROOM FURNIi‘UBE.

n, Limited.

THERE'S ROOM
TH CAAD OF OURS

Particulars of the Offer Made to
British Agriculturists to Come
Here and Settle.

The Canadian government have decided
that Canada shall be the hub of the uni-

and her colonies are concerned. and to
aid in the furthering of thie scheme they
have sent the Hon. J. A. Smart, their
deputy mumister of the interior, on a sec-
ond journey to England.

Yesterday a representative of tine Sun
dalled on him, and found that 50 other
““migsionames” are expeated -ghortly, whose:
dhief business in life will be to convince
British agriculturists that ghere is an open-
ing for them in tlie colony as full of pos-
gibility as any which have been presented
L to the pioneers of the past.

#ree  Grant Worth . £80.

“The people we are inviting to come
out,” Mr. Smant explined, “will not be
in any sense ‘pioneers.’ They will have
none of the very rough experiences which
fell ‘to the lot of the ear.ier setflers in many
parts, but will have comfortable homes,
company, and a good deal of socipl lfe,”

“What are you prepared to offer the
new people?”’ was the question the Sun
inquirer et out particularly to ask.,

“We offer them a free grant of 160
acrés of the best wheatgrowing land in
the world, wortlr 10v. an acre when we
give it them, and increasing in value every
yean,” was Mr. Smant’s declaration.

“And what do they have to give you in
return?”’ &

“Nothing. The chief condition we im-
pose on them is that they must reside on
the :sedtion six monthe im each of three
years, and if they do that, and work on
the ‘land, which is"their own, they get
their patent at the end of that peniod, and
become the absolute -owners of the 160
acres.”

Wants Small Capital.

“And how much does a man want of
‘his ‘own capital?”’

“He ought to have £100. Some men,
with more initiative and ability than the

capacity, would do well on less. Ofthers
might do less well, - althiough ¢ possessing
larger capital.

“One. hundred pounds would - enable a
setitler to buy stock and implements, and
make a start from which euccess is cer-
tain.”

“When a man has grown his crop, how
i he to reach the open market, or to
avoid selling at ‘compulsory sale’ price--
flor wihat he can get, for insitance?”’

Possibly 60,000,000 of Britigh,

‘‘He will gell in an absolutely open mar-
ket. * All the sections are on th2 line of
railways comnedting with the market
towns. In those towns there are a mum-
ber of elevators and a number of buyers.
There is ample competition to emable him
to gat a fair price, and his corn is as good
as money.”,

“You are getting settlers from all the
countries of the world. What about na-
tionallity 2 -

‘“Well, every man who comes to us has
to stay with us three years befowe he can
become a citizen. At the end of three
years he can- get the patent of his WO
acres. But he must first become natural-
ized.” No fear of a second South African
bus mess on those lines.

Mr. Smant and his government have a
big ideal. “What we once bought from
Amernica we are now producing and sell-
ing elsewhere. We believe we are cut out
to be the wheat raisérs of the world, and
we want to produce for Great Britain. We
are building up a British nation out maere,
and have room for 60,000,000 instead of
the 5,500,000 we have at present.”—Lon-
don (Emng.) Sun.

Railroad Telegraphers Meet in Maine.

Waterville, Me., March 8.—Sixty mem-
bers of the order of railroad telegraphers
met in convention here today. Three ses-
sions were held. No business that could
be given to the public was transacted.
The operators are employed on the Maine
Central, Bangor and Aroostook and Grand
Trunk system.

perintendent.
ly the habit,

apeech.
\ Write tor par

verse—at any rate, so far as Great .citain

average, and with more of the business |’

it : ~ IS THE GREAT

should prefer to take abroad with me, as
likely to be most generally used;, to the
exclusion of all others, I should say CHLO
RODYNE. I never travel without it, and
genﬁ applicadbility to the reliet of a
nu of simple ailments forms its
.recammendation.””

| Dr.:J, Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne

, WITHOUT CHE, and in-

Isia Yquid miedicine which assuages PAIN.
‘¢ PVERY KIND, affords & celm, retresh-
ing ‘sleep, HBADA
:‘gdue- the mervous system when exhaust-

Dr.J. Collis Browne's Chlorodyne

" Ripidly cuts short all attacks of Epllepsy
spms.’o&'ia,rmuwm.m

‘IMPORTANT CaUTION,

, IMMENSE SALE of this REMEDY
hiis} given .rise to many UNSCRUPULOUS
; Anoﬁ. Be trade

careful to observe
Chemists, 1s., 18, %d., 2s. 14.8.
and 4a. 6.
i 3
SOLE MANUFACTURERS

J. T. Davenport, Ltd., London

Dr.J. GollisBrowne’s Chlorodyme

SPECIFIC FOR ;

D{arrhoea, Dysentery, Cholera, Coughs, Colds,
Asthma, Bronchitis.

Dr.J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne

R. J. COLLIS BROWNE (lste Army
Medlcal Staff) DISCOVERED e REMEDY, to
which he coined the word CHLORO«
DYNE. Dr. Browne i3 the SOLE INVENT«

OR,, and as the composition of CHLORO-

D cannot possibly be discovered by an-
al (organic substances defying elimina-
atiof) and since his formula has never been
published, it is evident that any statement
to the effect that a compound is identioal
with Dr. Browne’s Chlorodyne must be

s caution 18 necessary, &s I&Dy per-
m; ve purchasers by false representa-

3

Dr.’i]. Collis Bro #ne’s Chlorodyne

—Vice Chancellor TR 'W. PAGE WOOU

publicly in ‘court #tiat DR, J. COLLIS
BROWNE was tndoubtedly the INVENTOR
of CHLORODYNE, that the' whole story of
the ! defendant Fretmau wae deliberately un-

trué, and he regretted to say that it had
sworn to.—See

The Times, July 18,
Drd. C.'lis Browne's Chlorodyne
Is the TRUE PALLIATIVE in Neuralgias
Gout, Cancer, Toothachd, Rheumatism.
= SR S T S B

News of Hopewell Hill.

Iitxpewell Hill, March 8.—The ladies of
the Methodist church held a social last
evening in the hall. The entertainment
conisted of music and games, etc., and
al present epent a pleasant evening. The
proceeds, $9, go towards repairing the
chukch. : g

W. A. Rogers, formerly of this place,
buti now traveler for a Toronto firm, is
spehding a few days at the home of his
father, Alex. Rogers, registrar of deeds.

Mrs. (Rev.) A. W. Smithers, of River-
gide, left a few days ago on a visit to
her! mother, Mrs. McAfee, of Waterford,
Kings county.

Doctor Carnwath, of Riverside, per-
formed an. operation yesterday on James
Sherwood, of Albert, for internal trouble.

Miss Marion Atkinson, teacher at Lower
ﬁaﬁ}e, spent Sunday with relatives at the

A} number of people from here attended
the: concert Friday evening at Riverside,
given by the ladies’ club. In the spelling
contest, which was quite exciting, the
Hill participants showed up particularly
well. H. H. Stuart, principal of the
school here, carried off the palm, being
the! last on the floor.

Qapt. David Christopher, of Hopewell
Cape; Olare Robinson and Isasiah Kinney,
of the Hill, intend leaving Monday morn-
ing for Boston to join the schooner Was-
canb, now at that port.

Mrs. John Bishop, of Hillshoro, is visit-
ing: friends at the Hill. :

Mrs. Enoch Steevés, of Elgin, is visit-
ingi her daughter, Mrs. Charles N.
O’ Regan.

Miss Martha Woodworth went to Monc-
ton! a few days ago to visit her sister.

m

Wanted : cood hustling

Agents in every unrepresented
district to sell The Daily
Telegraph. Here is a
chance for wide awake boys
to; make some money.

i

Wiite for particulars to

Telegraph Pab. 3.,

St.John, N. B.

t

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPYS GOCOA

. An admirable food with all
its natural qualities intact,
fitted to buiid up and main-
tain robust health, and to ¢
resist winter's extreme cold.

0 8old in 11b. ting, labeled JAS.

EPrS & Co.,Ld., Homoesopathic
Chemists,London, England.

EPPSS COGOA

| GIVING STRENGTH & VIGOUR,

Sherifl’s Sale.

ere will be sold &t Publle Auction om -

WEDNESDAY, the sixth day of ‘May, A. D.
19¢ at twelve o'clock, moen, at Chubb’s
Cormner (so aalled), in the City of Baint
Jo! in the Province of New Brunswiock,
all;the right, title and interest of Blizabeth
J. in and to all that lot, plece and
of land situate on the south side of

Kigg street in the City of Saint John in the
City and County of Saint John a2nd Prov-
incp of New Brunswick, being lot number
425 fronting on King street (east) forty feet
running southward preserving the same

wi one hundred feet and lying betwesn
Wentworth and Carmarthen streets, and the
‘bufldings thereon, the same being subject to
a bearing date the twenty-eighth day,
of May, A. D. 1878, and made between Ana
we of the one part and Thomas Wilson

and Willlam J. Dean of the other part,
1 the period of five years from the
fi day of June then next, reserving the

andual rent of eighty dollars per year and

codtaining & covenant for the renewal there- °

of. The same having been levied on and
sciged by me under an executioy lssued eut
of the Supreme Court of the Province of
N Brunswick aforesaid against the safd
Blizgabeth J. Dean at the suit of Benjamin
H.;Dean, executor of the last will end testa-
of Sarah Howe d b
Dated this twenty-seventh day of January,

A.:D. 1903
1 ROBERT R. RITCHIB,
1 Sheriff of the City, County of 8aint John

[}

Landing!

700 Bags Corn and : Oats;
400 Bags Heavy Feed;
500 Bbls Flour — Ogilvie’s, 5 Ros
Buffalo, Star, Peoples’ and Royal Family:
3000 Bushel Oats;
15 Casks Choice Molasses.

JAMES COLLINS,

208 and 210 Union 8treet,
' St.John, N, B

i

To Those

‘Wishing to secure a Commercial, or
* Shorthand & Typewriting Training,

4 fredericon Business College
g W. . OSF?ggeRrii‘tEr’:, . Erincipal.'

other institution in Canada.
(RN N N TG A MR~ S PR

ttend-
- ance larger than ever, s

‘Write for catalogue.

Bone Cutters

Portabie ¥orges, Drilling Machines, Ma
factured. M and Steamboat Repalrs.

JOSEPH THOMPSON'S MACHINE WOI
#3-88 Smythe Street, St. John, N. B.




