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he Canadian Drug Co.

‘Js Ready for Business

%

Our new premises are completed and an
entirely new stock of goods is ready for our

patrons, .

Orders will be filled immediately upon receipt
and every endeavor will be made to give com-
plete satisfaction to all.

We are headquarters
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‘s Sundries, Etc.

for all that is best in
s, Patent Medicines
Articles

e

Give” the' CANADIAN DRUG CO. your
business and be assured of high-quality of goods
and prompt service.

Address 511 correspondence to

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager
The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.

70-72 Prince William St. P. O. Box™187

WORKMAN BADLY
~ INJURED I CHATHAM

\ T

CHATHAM, N. B, Oct. 23.—Timothy
McDonald gnd a fellow workman nam-
ed McGrath were badly injured ®his
afternoon while unloading stone at the
Snowball wharf. The stone comes in,
scows and is being used in the con-
struction of a cathedral. To swing it
out of the scows into the slovens a der-
rick is used. This broke this afternoon
while a large block was being convey-
ed to the sloven and the timber falling
on McDonald and McGrath broke the
former’s leg and crushed his foot ter-
ribly. He was conveyed to the hos-
pital. Hopes are entertained of saving
the leg. : ]

NOVA' SCOTIANS - DRUNK ;
ROBBED OF $165.

INDIAN HEAD, Sask., Oct. 23.—Two
men, Purdy and Cuttelon by nhme,
were held up near Balmoral Hotel
early Saturday morning and robbed of
$165. Both men were from Nova Sco-
tia and were intending
home next day. They were
when thugs attacked them,

PSE———

OTTAWA, Oct. 23.—Deputy Minister
of Finance J. M. Courtney will retire
from_ office on November fivst. - 'The
deputy ministers of the various depart-
ments will give a dinner next week in
honor of Mr. Courtney.

The Fall is becoming more and more a

painting _season.
house brightening

House cleaning and
up come together. We

can help you wonderfully with our com-

plete line of SHERWIN-
VARNISHES.

up’’ many of the dingy,

With them you can

WiLLIAKS PAINTS AND

“‘brighten
worn things about

the house at a moderate cost and improve
appearances I00 per cent.

S-W. Floorlac,stains and varnishes floors and furniture at one operation.

S-W. Family Painft,
~ 8-W. Bronzing Ligui
$-W. Aluminum Paint,

a handy paint for general household use.
d, for decorating picture frames, chairs, etc.
bright as silver, for pipes, radiators, boilers, =tc,

S-W. Porch Floor Paint, for finishing porch floors.
S-W Inside Floor Paint, for finishing inside floors.
S-W. Buggy Paint, a varnish gloss paint for outside use,
S-W. Enamel, for decorative purposes. ;

Come in and see us.

A useful Household Memorandum

for the housewife free, if you ask for it.

EMERSON &

FISHER, Ltd.,

25 Germain Street.

to start for
drunk

St..John, N. B.

WOMAN

The New and Different Magazine For
Women, Which Makes Its First
Appearance With the Novem-
ber Issue, Now on the
News-Stands.

There are in America a good many
distinctly woman publications. Though
they differ widely in merit, they are
i nevertheless emphatically similar in
igeneral scheme—a smattering of fic-
'tion, a few articles, some fashions, and
a considerable percentage of small talk.
; Women are the great readers of the
world, and this is especially true with
iregard to fiction. Men read more Or
less fiction, some books, a good many
! articles in the magazines, but chiefly
| confine their reading to the daily pa-
pers. They are much greater readers
of daily papers than women. Women
have more time for reading than men,
and the story dealing with the human
heart, and with the joys and sorrows
| and struggles and triumphs of life, in-
: terests them mest keenly.

l it is this element—good, wholesome,
! absorbing fiction, and in good big mea-
! sure— that will differentiate Woman
!from all the other woman’s magazines.

To make room for all this fiction—say,
i four or fiye, or even six serial stores,
and a large number of short stories,
and perhaps now and then a complete
novel—there will be published no fash-
jons and no illustrations. Every illus-
tration and every page of fashions cut
just so much out of the reading space.

You cannot get something for noth-
ing, and get it for a very long time. If
a magazine gives you in fashions and
fllustrated bric-a-brac, and in its de-
partments, all that its price will cover,
it is clear that it cannot give in addi-
tion a ton of fiction.
| Thismagazine will

! concentrate on
i fiction. Fiction will be its fourteen-
inch gun. It may be that this isn’'t as
good a model for a woman’s magazine
as the conventional one, but it has the
‘ merit of being different. The aim is to
' make it, independent of its great vol-
ume of fiction, just as much of a home
magazine in all the esentials as any
woman’s magazine on the market—a
publication that shall outrank all oth-
! er magazines for women in the way
of entertainment, and, in addition,
shall have the substantial qualities
that go to help people to live better
and be wiser.

Woman is a very big magazine—192
pages, which gives it well-nigh dou-
ble the reading space of the various
woman’s publications. By reading
) space is meant the space given to read-
ing and not occupied by advertising.
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AMHERST, N. 8,, Oct. 22—At a spec-
jal general meeting of the Robb En-
gineering Company held here today,
the stockholders unanimously passed a
resolution ratifying the amalgamation

Ambherst, and the Robb Mumford Boil-
er Company of Framingham, Mas:
over 80 per cent of the stock was re-
presented at the meeting.

of the Robb Engineering Company, of | seeing that yacht of

, around.

19086.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS.
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The Star's New Serigs of Shart Stories, by 0. Henry.

TWO RECALLS.

(Continued.,

There remain three duties to be per-:
formed before the curtain falls upon‘

the patched comedy. Two have been
promised; the third is no less obliga-
tory.

It was set forth in the programme of
this tropic vaudeville that it would be
made knows why Shorty O'Day, of
the Columbia Detective Agency,, lost
his position. Also that Smith should
come again to tell us what mystery hs
followed that night on the shores of
Anchuria when he strewed so ‘many
cigar stumps around the cocoanut palm
during his lonely night vigil on the
beach. These things were promised;
but a bigger thing yet remains to be
accomplished — the clearing up of a
seeming wrong that has been done ac-
cording to the array of chronicled facts
(truthfully set forth) that have been
presented. And one voice, speaking,
shall do these three things.

Two men sat on the stringer of a
North River pier 'in the City of New
York. A steamer from the tropics had
begun to unload bananas and oranges
on the pier. Now and then a banana
or two would fall from an overripe
bunch; and one of the two men would
scramble forward, seize the fruit and
return to share it with his companion.

One of the two men was in the ulti-
mate stage of deterioration. As far
as rain and wind and sun could wreck
the garments he wore, it had been
done. In his person the ravages of
drink were as plainly visible. And
yet, upon his high-bridged, rubicund
nose was jauntily perched a pair of
shining and flawless gold-rimmed
glasses. ;

The other man was not so far gone
upon the descending Highway of the
Incompetents. Truly, the power of his
manhood had gone to seed—seed that,
perhaps, no soil might sprout. But
there were, still cross-cuts along where
he travelled through which he might
yet regain the pathway of usefulness
without disturbing  the slumbering
Miracles. This man was short and
compactly built. He had an oblique,
dead eye, like that of a sting-ray, and
the moustache of a cocktail mixer. We
know the eye and the moustache; we
know the Smith of the luxurious yacht,
the gorgeous rainment, the mysterious
mission, the magic disappearance, has
come again, though shorn of the ac-
cessories of his former state.

At his third banana, the man with

the nose glasses spat it from him with

a shudder.

“Deuce take all fruit!” he remarked °

in a patrician tone of disgust. “I lived

for two years where these things grow.

The memory of their taste lingers with
you. The oranges are not so bad. Just
see if you can gather a.couple of them,
O’'Day when the next broken
comes up.” y
“pid you live down with the mon-
keys?’ asked the other, made tepidly
garrulous by the sunshine and the al-
leviating meal of juicy fruit “I was
down there, once myself, But only for
a few hours.
with the Columbia Detective Agency.
The monkey people did me up. 1'a
have my job yet if it hadn’t been for
them. TI’ll tell you about it.

“One day the chief sent a note around
to the office that read: ‘Send O‘Day
here at once for a big plece of busi-
ness” ' 1 was the crack detective of
the agency at that time.
handed me the big jobs. The address
the chief wrote from was down in the
Wall Street district.

“When I got there I found him in a

private office with a lot of directors
They |

who were looking pretty fuzzy.
stated the case. The president of the
Republic Insurance Company had skip-
ped with about a tenth of a million
dollars in cash. The directors wanted
him back pretty bad, but they wanted
the money worse. They gsaid they need-
ed it." They had traced the old gent’s
movements to where he boarded, a
tramp fruit steamer bound for South
America. that same morning with his
daughter and a big gripsack—all the
family he had.

“One of the directors had his steam
yacht coaled and with steam up, ready
for a trip; and he turned her over to
me, cart blongsh. In four hours I
was on board of her, and hot on the
trail of the fruit tub. I had a pretty
good idea where old ‘Wahrfield—that
was his name, J. Churchill Wahrfield
—would head for. At that time we had
a treaty with about every foreign
country except Belgium and that ban-
ana republic, Anchuria. There wasn’t
a photo of old Wahrfield to be had in
New York—he had been foxy there—
but T had his description. And besides,
the lady with him would be a dead-
give-away apywhere. She was one of
the high-flyers in society—not the
kind that have their pictures in the
Sunday papers—but the real ssort that
open chrysanthemum shows and ohris-
ten battleships.

“Well, sir, we never got a sight of
that fruit tub on the road. The ocean
is a pretty big place; and I guess we
took different paths across it. But we
kept going towards this Anchuria,
where the fruiter was bound for.

“We struck the monkey coast one
afternoon about four. There was a
ratty-looking steamer off shore taking
on bananas. The monkeys were load-
ing her up with big barges. It might
be the one the old man had taken, and
it might not. I went ashore to look
around. The scenery was pretty good.
I never saw.any finer on the New
York stage. I struck an American on
shore, a big, cool chap, standing around
with the monkeys. He showed me the
consul's office. The counsul was a nice
young fellow. He said the fruiter was
the XKarlsefin, running generally to
New Orleans, but took her last cargo
to New York. Then I was sure my
people were on board, although every-
body had told me that no passengers
had landed. I didn’t think they would
land until after dark, for they might
have been shy about it on account of
mine hanging
So, all I had to do was to
wait and nab ’em when they came
ashore. 1 couldn’t arrest old Wahr-
field without extradition Ppapers, but

crate |

' plain to you..

That was when I was'

5 Ed

They always

They
‘em
and

my. play was to get the cash.
generally give up if you strike
when they’re tired and rattled
short on nerve.

“After dark I sat under a cocoanut
tree on the beach for a while, and
then I walked around and investigat-
+ed that town some, and it was enough
to give you the lions. If a man could
stay in New York and be honest, he’d
better do it than to hit that monkey
town with a million.

“Dinky little mud houses; grass over
your shoe tops in the streets; ladies in
low-neck-and-short - sleeves walking
around smoking cigars; tree frogs rat-
tling like a hose cart going to a ten
blow; big mountains dropping gravel
in the back yards, and the sea licking
the paint off in front—no, sir—a man
had better be in God’s country living
on free lunch than there,

“The main street ran along the
beach, and I walked down it, and then
turned up a kind of lans where the
houses were made of poles and straws.
I wanted to see what the monkeys did
when they weren’t climbing cocoanut
trees. 'The first shack I looked in I
saw my people. They must have come
ashore while I was promenading. A
man about fifty, smooth face, heavy
eyebrows, dressed in black broadcloth,
looking like he was just about to say,
‘Can any little boy in the Sunday
school -answer that? He was freezing
on to a grip that weighed like a dozen
gold bricks, and a swell girl — a regu-
lar peach, with a Fifth Avenue cut—
was sitting on a wooden chair. An
old black woman was fixing some cof-
fee and beans on a table. The light
they had come from a lantern hung
on a nail. I went and stood in the
door, and they looked at me, and I
said: J

“Mr. Wahrfield, you are my prisoner.
I hope for the lady’s sake you will
take the matter sensibly. You know
why I want you?

“Who are you?”’ says the old gent.

“O’Day,” says I, ’of the Columbia
Detective Agency. And now, sir, let
me give you a piece of good -advice.
You go back and take your medicine
like 2 man. Hand ’em back the bood-
le; and maybe they’ll let you off light.
Go back easy, and I'll put in a word
for you. TI’ll give you five minutes to
decide.’ I pulled out my watch and
waited.

“Then the young lady chipped in:
She was one of the genuine high-step-
pers. You could tell by the way her
clothes fit and the style she had that
Fifth Avenue was made for her.

“Come inside,” she says. ‘Don’t
stand in the door and disturb the
whole street with that suit of clothes.
Now, what is it you want?

“Three minutes gone,” I said. ‘Tl
tell you again while the other two tick
off.’

«you'll admit being the president of
the Republic, won’t you?”

“T am,” says he;

“Well, then,” says I, ‘it ought to be
Wanted, in New York,
J. Churchill Wahrfield, president of
the Republic Insurance Company.’

“Also the funds belonging to said
company, now in that grip, in the un-
jawful possession of said J. Churchill
‘Wahrfield.’

“Oh-h-h-h!” says the young lady, as
she was thinking, ‘vou want to take
us back to New York?

“To take Mr. Wahrfield. There’s no
charge against you, miss. There’ll be
no objection, of course, to your re-
turning with your father.’ e

«Of a sudden and the girl gave a tiny
seream and grabbed the old boy around
the neck. ‘Oh, father, father!’” she
says, kind of contralto, ‘can this be
true? Have you taken money that is
not yours? Speak, father!” It made
you shiver to hear the tremolo stop
she put on her voice.

“The old boy looked pretty bughouse
whesn she first grappled him, but she
went on, whispering in his ear and
patting his off shoulder till he stood
still, but sweating a little.

“She got him to one side and they
talked together a minute, and then he
put on some gold eyeglasses and walK-
ed up and handed me the grip.

« Mr. Detective,’ he says, talking 2
little broken, ‘I conclude to return with
you. I have finished to discover that
life on this desolate and displeased
coast would be worse than to die, itself.
I will go back and hurl myself upon
the mercy of the Republic Company.
Have you brought a sheep?’

«Sheep!” says I; 1 haven't
single—'

« ‘Ship,’ cut in the young rady. ‘Don’t
get funny. Father is of German birth,
and doesn’t speak perfect English.
How did you come?

“The girl was all broke up. She had
a handkerchief to her face, .and kept
saying every little Dbit, ‘Oh, father,
father!” She walked up to me and laid
her little white hand on the clothes
that had pained her at first. I smelt a
million violets. She was a lulu. ‘I told
her I came in a private yacht.

««a\r. O’Day,’ she says. ‘Oh, take
us away from this horrid country at
once. Can you! Will you! Say you
will.'

««pl try,’ I said, concealing the fact
that I was dying to get them on salt
water before they could change their
mind.

“One thing they both kicked against
was going through the town to the
boat landing. Said they dreaded pub-
| licity, and now that they were going to
! return, they had a hope that the thing
| might be kept out of the papers, They
' swore they wouldn’t ‘go unless I got
' them out to the yacht without any one
knowing it, so I agreed to humor them.

«The sailors who rowed me ashore

lwere playing billiards
near the water, waiting for orders, and

1 proposed to have them taken the
! poat down the beach half a mile or so.
! and take us up there. How to get
them word was the question, for I
couldn’t leave the grip with the pris-
oner, and I couldn’t take it with me,
not knowing but what the monkeys
might stick me up.

“The young lady says the old colored
woman would take them a note. 1 sat
down and wrote it, and gave it to the
dame with plain directions what to do,

a

in a bar-room-

-

and she gring like a baboon and shakes
her head.

“Then Mr, Wahrficld handed her &
string of foreign dialect, and she nods
her heagl and says, ‘Sce senor,” maybe
fifty tinwes, ‘and lights out with . the
note.

“‘Old Augusta only understands Ger-
man,’ said Miss Wahrfield; smiling at
me. ‘We stoped in her house to ask
where we, could find lodging, and she
insisted upon our having coffec. She
t2lls us she was raised in. a German
family in San Domingo.’

‘ ‘Very likely,’ I said. ‘But you can
szarch me for German words, except
nix verstay and noch einst. I would
have called that “See, senor” French,
tkough, on a gamble.’

“Well, we three made a sneak around
the edge of the town so as not to be
seen. We got tangled in vines and
ferns and the banana bushes and tropi-
cal scenery a good deal. The monkey
suburbs ‘was as wild as places in- Cen-
tral Park. We came out on the beach
a good half mile below. A brown chap
was lying aslep under a cocoanut tree,
with a ten-foot musket beside him.
Mr., Wahrfield takes up the gun and
pitches it into the sea. ‘The coast is
guarded,’ he says. ‘Rebellion and plots
ripen like fruit’ He pointed to the
sleeping man, who never stirred.
“Thus,” he says, ‘they perform trusts.
Children!’ it

“I saw our boat coming, and I struck
a match and lit a piece of newspaper
to show them where we were. In
thirty minutes we were on board the
yacht.

“The first thing, Mr. Wahrfield and
his daughter and I took the grip into

took an inventory. There was one
hundred and five thousand dollars,
United States treasury notes.in it, be-
sides a lot of diamond jewelry and a
couple of hundred Havana cigars. I
gave the old man the cigars and a re-
ceipts for the rest of the lot, as agent
for the company, and locked the stuff
up in my private quarters.

“I never had a pleasanter trip than
that one. After we got to sea the
young lady turned out to be the jolli-
est ever. The very first time we sat
down to dinned, and the steward filled
her glass with champagne—that dir-
ector’'s yvacht was a regular floating
Waldorf-Astoria—she winks at me and
says, ‘What’s the use to borrow
trouble, Mr. Fly Cop? Here's hoping
you may live to sea the. hen that
scratches on your grave.’ There was a
piano on obardg and she sat down Mo it
and sung better than you give up two
cases to hear plenty times. She knew
about nine operas clear through. She
was sure enough bon ton and swell
She wasn’t one of the ‘among others
present’ kind; she belonged on the
special mention list!

“The old man, too, perked up amaz=
ingly on the way. He passed the
cigars, and says to me once, quite chip-
per, out of a cloud of smoke, ‘Mr. O’Day,
somehow I think the Republic Com-
pany will not give me much trouble.
Guard well the grip-valise of the
money, Mr. O’'Day, for that it must be
returned to thim that it belongs when
we finish to arrive.”

“When we landed in New York I
‘phoned to the chief to meet us in that
director’s office. We got in 'a cab and
went there. I carried the grip and we
walked in, and I was pleased to see
that the chief had got together . that
same old crowd of moneybugs with
pink faces and white vests to see us
march in. I set the grip on the table.
“There’s the money,” I said. :

«<And your prisoner?’ said the chief.

“I pointed to Mr. Wahrfield, and he
stepped forward and says:

« The honer of a ‘word with you, sir,
to explain.’ >

“He and the chief went into another
room and stayed ten minutes? When
they came back the chief looked as
black as a ton of coal.

«“id this gentleman,” he says to
me, ‘have this valise in his possession
when you first saw him? i

‘“‘He did,” said I.

“The chief took up the grip 2and
handed it to the prisoner with a bow,
and says to the director crowd: ‘Do
any of you recognize this gentleman?

“They all shook their pink faces.

«“:Allow me to present,” he goes on,
‘Senor ‘Miraflores, president of the
republic of Anchuria. The senor has
generously consentéd to overlook this
outrageous blunder, on condition that
we undertake to secure him against
the annoyance of public comment. It
is a concession on his part to overlook
an insult for which he might claim
international redress. I think we can
gratefully promise secrecy in the mat-
ter.”

“They gave him a pink
round.

“«O'Day,’ he says to me. “As a pri-
vate detective you're wasted. In a
war, where kidnapping governments is
in the rules, you'd be invaluable. Come
down to the office at eleven.’

“I knew what that meant.

« 3o that's the president of the
monkeys,’«said I. ‘Well, why couldn’t
he have said so?

“Wouldn't it jar you?”’

nod all

{To be continued.)
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SUSPENDED GERTIFICATES
OF CAPTAIN AND MATE

MONTREAL, Oct. 26—The admiralty
court today rendered judgment in the
case cf the Ottawa-Maude collision. It
wil be remembered that the steamers

and that two lives were lost. The ver-
dict of the court ‘is that Captain B,
Gauthier and Mate W, Gerard, of the

and in conscquence the certificate of
the ecaptain is suspended for a yeal,
and that of the mate, who was in ac

lision, for cighteen months,
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BUCHANAN RELEASED
ON $1,000 BALL

B e

LIVERPOOL, Oct. 23.—Virgil M. Bu-
chanan,’ who was arrested in St. Joan
chargéd with being short in his funds
as agent for the Senlac¢, was broug
back last night by Chief of Police

stipendiary and remanded.

3uchanan was released on baii
one thousad dolla conditioned to an-
| pear on Saturday
j Allen for

nefore

the owner’s cabin, opened it up, and |

collided at night in the Ottawa river |

Maude, were guilty of wrongful acts, |

tual command at the time of the col-|

Power. He was arraigned before the |
of |

Stipendiary |

RAILROADS.

SECOND CLAS3 TICKETS

. ON SALE DAILY

UNTIL GCTOBER 31, ’06

FROM ST, JOHN, N. B,

TO VANCOUVER, B: C.
VICTORIA, B. C. \
NEW WEETMINSTER, B.C. * 356 4“
SEATTLE & TACOMA, WASH. .
FURTLAND, ORE.

TO NELSCN, B.C.
TRAIL, &, C.

ROSSLA D, B. C.
GREENWOOD, B. C.

e jsam

Prtoportionate Rates from and to other
points.

Also Rates to points in COLORADO,
IDAHO, UTAH, lp\rIU.\'TANA and CALI-
FORNIA.

For full particulars apply to W. H.
C. MACKAY, or write to W. B.
HOWARD,Acct.,, D.P.A.,, C.P.R., St.
John, N. B.

ON AND AFTER SUNDAY, Oct. 1ith,
24th, 1906, trains will run daily (Sune
day excepted), as follows:

TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN.

No. 6—Mixed train to Moncton -:
No. 2—Express for Halifax, Camp-
bellton, Pt. du Chene and the
Sydneys ... wes v sl T

No. 26—Express for Point du Chene,
Halifax and Pictou .... .... ....12.26
No. 8—Express for Sussex .... ....17.10
No. 134—Express for Quebec and
Montreal, also Pt, du Chene ....19.00
No. 10—Express for Moncton, the
Sydneys and Halifax .. .. .. ..23.25

TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

No. 9—From Halifax, Pictou and
the Sydneys.. -.. o ool .o 620
No. 7—Express from Sussex.. .. .. 9.00
No. 133—Express from Montreal,
Quebec and Pt. du ‘Chene.. .. ..13.45
NJ. 5—Mixed from Moncton .... ..16.3
No. 25—Express from Ialifax, Pic-
tou, Pt. du Chene and Campbell-
ton Lol W o190
No. 1—Express from- Moncton' ....21.20
No. 11—Mixed from Monc{oﬁ (daily) 4.00
All trains run by Atlantlc Standard
Time. 24.00 o’clock is midnight.
Through sleeper will run between St.
John and Montreal in connection with
Canada’s famous train, the Maritime
Express, Nos. 134 and 133, via Inter=
colonial Railway.
CITY TICKET "OFFICE, 3 King
strect, St. John, N. B. Telephone 271.~
GEORGE CARVILL, C. T. A.

Intercolonial Railway.

Tender—Works at Halifax.

6.30

Separate Sealed Tenders, addressed
to the undersigned, and marked on the
outside, “Tender for Doublé-Tracking,
Halifax,” “Tender for Engine House,
Halifax,”” or '‘Tender for Pier No. 9
Halifax,” as the case may be, will be
received up to and including
SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 3RD, 1906,
for Grading and Double-Tracking the
Cotton Factory Branch between .the
old engine house and the Kempt Road,
and for Grading and Track-Laying in
the new yard between Kempt Road
and Windsor Street, the building of a
36-Stall Engine House, and for the
removal and dredging out of Pier No.
9.

Plans and specifications may be seen
at the office of the Terminal Agent at
Halifax, N. 8., at the office of the
Secretary of the Department of Rail-
ways and Canals, Ottawa, Ont,, and at
the Chief Engineer’'s Office, Moncton,
N. B., at which places forms of tender
may be obtained.

All the conditions of the specificate
tions must be complied with.

General Manager.
Railway Office,
Moncton, N. B., Oct. 16th, 1906.
20-10-t nov 2

EASTERN STEAMSHI? GOMPANY
ERNATIONAL DIVISION.

St
i 'John at 8§ a. m., Mon-
® days. Wednesdays and
Lubec,
Portland

Steamers leave

2 Fridays for
¥ “ Tastport,
and Boston.
RETURNING
From Boston at 9 a.m,via. Portland,
Tastport and Lubec,Mondays, Wednes=
days and Fridays.

All cargo, cxcept live stock, via. the
!sto:lmu's of this company, is insured
against fire and marine risk.

W. G. LEE, Agent, St. John, N. B.

WO BG STEAMERS SOLD

DETROIT, Mi ot. 23.—The steel
passenger steamecers Chippewa and Iro=
quois have been sold for $400,000 to the
Puget Sound day line of Seatile, and
will soon start from Detroit fov the
long journhey down the St. Lawrence
and around Cape Horn to Puget Sound.

B et

"'he death has occurred at Wickham,
Quecens county, of Willet Green, after
an illness of several months, of par-
: alysis. Deceased was eighty-six .years
! old and was of Loyailst descent. Ho
‘Jeaves two  daughters—Mrs. D, T.

obles of this city and Mrs. John .
Craft  of Wotces Mass.—and five
sons—Robert J. Green and Wellington
of this city, Arthur G. of Worcester,
Mass.; John B. of Yarmouth and 3

Menzie of Wickham, N. B.
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Many friends throughout the Srt.
i Croix valley learned with sorrow of
the death of Mrs. Ivan Q. Tuell, which
took place at her home, Milltown, on
saturday after a short illness frem. a
stroke. Mrs. Tuell was the
+ of the late Rav. A, II. Lave
was pastcr of the Daptist
Milltown, and had 2 largs
Gs throughout the border
wag united in arringo
Tuell about a year ago. De-
imable lady and her

- regretred,
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