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40N THE TRACK

OF THE WHALE

Away bevond Shetland, where the

short surges of the North Sea lift to !

the long swell of the Atlantic, our lit-
tle steamer bucks and jumps iike &
vearling pony. The top of her long,
perky funnel describes wondrous el-
Jlipses and circles, and her impudent
bow, with its preposterous gun in the
tip of it, now dips gunwale deep and
now clears the forefoot as the waves
romp under her.

We are out for whales, and the man
in the crow's-nest high c¢n the fore-
-mast, and the harpooner and mate on
the bridge, are scanning every yard of
water with keen, accustomed eyes.

Suddenly, as if a cannon shot had

struck the water, up goes a column of
spray a thousand yards to port. The
helmsman’s wheel is whirling before .
the lookout’s shout has reached him:
down goes the er.gine-room telegrapis !
to “full-speed ahead.” and we are Off
in chasa. That column of spray is the !
glorious puff that the big ‘finner” gives
as he comes to the surface, blowing
the us>d-up air from his mignty lungs,
and s°nding the sea sky-high ere he
replenish2s his store.

Think of it, ye swimmers, and, as
you recall vour own joys in a vain-
-glorious blow after a dive, envy him
the glori:s of that gigantic exhaust!

A MERE.COCKBOAT.

, poon.
{up to the forward end of the slot. Im-

. barbs

' body the moment the pull comes
| the line, so that the ship is as secure-
by anchored. to its prey as Milton’s ma-

modern missle weighs a hundred-
weight, and its iron shank pretty
nearly fits the bore of the gun.
Through the length of the shank
runs a slot like a prolonged needle-
eye. In this travels an iron ring, to
which it attaches the line. Between
that point and the other end, snug in
the hold, is a thousand yards of the
best rope the world can make. It is
of no great thickness, not so thick for
example, as the ut of a billiard cue,
but the first couple of hundred yards
or thereabout will stand a pull of
twenty tons, and the rest is little be-
hind it. Part of it is colled on a big
tray, which is fixed to the bow in
front of the gun, and it is led over a
brass shelve and along the deck round
the two drums of the winch, and soO
into the hold. 4
But we have not done with the har-
The shank is hidden in the gun

mediately in front of this are four iron
hinged to the shaft, and held
close to it by a lashing of cord round
their tips. Pach of these barbs is
about ten inches long and an inch
thick. The lashing is stripped off by
the impact with the whale’s side, and
the four great barbs spread out in its
on

i riner to Leviathan,

Round swings the little
“steady” is the werd, and we head for
a point in the sea which the eagle-
eyed harpooner—who commsends the
~“ship—has determined as the place
where the unsuspécting monster s
likely to rise-again.

-~ We have a long chase before us, soO
there is time to take a look at the
craft we are in. A mere cockboat, you
would say, and assuredly a displace-
ment of 160 tons or thereabouts seems
little enough for the werk she has to
do. Perched on the bridge, veu lodk
down on a deck only 92 feet by 18

steamer. |

feet, and the rail along its sides is mo ,
- monster’s body,

higher :than a man can casily climb
from a small boat alongside.
Yet the buoyant sheer of the gun-g
Zwale, rising rapidly from amidships |
Yorward, the full bow, and the fine
“$tern proclaim the smart sea-boat out
“for business, and her equipment vin-
“ficates her title. Packed away in her
“4ittle engine-room, uider the rule of
“¢wo engincers, are trirle-expansion en-
“®Eines, working up to 350 horse power,
fnd fitted with steam reversing gear.
On the bridge there is a steam steering
gear ready for use at need. A huge
Steam winch is on the deck between
the bridee and the foremast, and away
‘on ths very point of the bow is the .
. .dumpy harpoon-gun, a mcdern car- |
“ronade about a yerd and a half lang,
with 3% inch bLore, and over a ton of
steel in its barrel and swivel mounting.
Behind it is a platform flush with
the top of the gunwale, on which the
harpooner takes his stand when he is
nearing his quarry, and from the can-
non’s muzzle, pointing threateningly
down into the sea, protrudes the mur-
derous head of the harpoon.

THE DEADLY HARPOON.

Ninety-nine people out of a hundred
thinks they have a fair idea of what a
harpoon is like. Not one in a thou-
sand has the faintest glimmering of
the weapon which the ingenuity of the
Norseman Svend Foyn devised a gen-
eration ago. The big two-barbed ar-
row which the whalers of Dundee and
Peterhead used to hurl with study
arm into the black flank of the Green-
land whale is an obstacle toy. The

NATURE

AND A WOMAN'S WORK

i

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'

- Nature and a woman’s work com-
bined have produced the grandest
remedy for woman’s ills that the
world has ever known.

In the good old-fashioned days of
our grandmothers they relied upon
the roots and herbs of the field tc
cure disease and mitigate suffering.

The Indians on our Western
Plains to-day can produce roots and
.herbs for every ailment, and curc
“diseases that. baffle the most skilled
‘physicians who have spent years in
-the study of drugs.

- From the roots and herbs of the
field Lydia E. Pinkham-more than
thirty years ago gave to the women
of the world a remedy for their pe-
.culiar ills, more potent and effica-
-elous than any combination of drugs.

Lydia E. Pinkbam’s Vegetable
“Compound is now recognized as the
-gtandard remedy for woman’s ills.

Mrs. J. M. Tweedale, 12 Napanee

“Street, Toronto, Canada, writes to
“Mrs. Pi am: .

] was a great sufferer from female
troubles, had those dreadful bearing |
down pains, and during my monthly

riods I suffered so I had to go to bed.

' sibilities

| to-date
i comes the order from the bow, then a

1 doctored for a long time but the doc~

| $or’s treatment failed to help me. My ’
+usband saw Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-'

| “¢able Compound advertised and got a

| bottle for me. Icommenced its use and
soon felt better. I kept on taking it
until I was well and an entirely differ~
ent woman. I also found that Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound made
ehildbirth much easier for me. I would
recommend your Vegetable Compound
to every woman who is afflicted with:
female troubles.”

What Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-',
ble Compound did for Mrs. Tweedale, '
it will do for other suffering women. :

, should

A deadly weapon, truly, but its pos-
are not yet exhausted.
Screwed on the shaft in front of the
barbs is a pointed cast-iron cone, three
inches. in diameter at the base, and
fourteen inches long. It weaighs be-
tween eleven and twelve pounds, is
hollow, and carries a charge of pow-
der and a friction fuse. This is con-
nected to a wire which, after passing
through a little hole bored in the nose
of the shaft, is made fast to the lash-
ing round the harpoon barbs.

When the lashing is stopped by the

i whale’s side the fuse is fired, and the

shell, buried by this time deep in the
explodes. The whal-
er’s business is to kill, and that quick-
ly, and it must be confessed that he

leaves little to chance.
CLOSING ON THE QUARRY.

“Pooff!” There goes our “finner”
a hundred yards to starboard, his
black back and big upstanding fin/
sliding majestically - down the green
side of a long wave. He has changed
his course, and we have overrun him.
Back goes the telegraph to  ‘“half
speed,” the wheel files round, and we
get alongside the wake he has left
like a steamer, visible even to the un-
trained eye for#00 yards or so on the
restless surface of the sea.

The harpooner darts down the lad-
der, and in another second or twoe has
cast loose his gun. With squared yet
stooping shoulders and craning head,
like an eagle on its rock, the big
Norseman, with all his hunting in-
stincts awake, scans the track and
looks ahead from his perch on the bow.
The engineer below is in for a busy
time, and thanks Heaven for his up-
machinery. ‘“Dead slow,”

wave of the hand, and we alter course
a point or two and glide slowly on-
ward. In two or three minutes ‘“half
speed” again, and then ‘slow” once
more.

The harpooner’s imagination is busy
gauging the speed and course of his
invisible quarry, and responding to
indications almost too subtle for words,
and pngineer' and helmsman have no
rest. But unfortunately the whale
does not steer by compass. He
changes course as the whim takes him,
and perhaps for an hour, perhaps, for
two hours of even three, he fools us.

THEN COMES THE CLIMAX,

Presently, fifty or sixty yards away,
up comes his big black head, the white
of his lower jaw shows bright and
clean against the water, with a state-
ly swing the long back rises as the
head goes down, and the waves close
in over him as he disappears. The
harpooner watches in silence. “Dead
slow,”” he says, so that one on the
bridge can just hear; “Dead slow,”
says the helmsman down the speak-
ing-tube in a different tone from any
order given before, the throb of the
engine ceases, and all the world van-
ishes from your mind save the bar-
pooner and the patch of water on the
starboard bow.

We are going six or eight knots, the
nose of the ship is rising and falling,
rolling, too, from side to side, yet
everything seems to stand still in an
ever-increasing tension as minute af-
ter minute passes.

The harpooner swings to and fro
with the swing of the heaving prow,
gripping his gun and watching.

Then gomes the climax. Through
the waves, parallel with our course,
and some thirty yards off, comes first
the head, then a gradually increasing
waterline of black glistening side as
the head disappears. Will he never
fire? You gulp and clutch the rail.
‘Will he never fire? ‘Crash,” goes the
gun, - belching forth gigantic wads of
burning tow, and a cloud of smoke
that smothers the ship forward as the
wind bears it across to leeward.

And in the sea is chaos. There is a
hug= upheaval of white belly and black
back, a great cauldron of foam, and
then, before vou have realized it al,
there is nothing but the ship going
astern, and the line running out slow-
ly and more slowly .already as the
drums. of the winch put on the brake
of the mass and bearings. Now it is
still.

The harpooner gets off his platform,
looks at the rope taut along the deck,
lays hold of it,’ and pulls it upwards
strongly, steadily, inquiringly, ‘‘Heave
away!” The steam goces into the winch
engine, and five minutes from the fir-
ing of the gun the giant bulk is hauled
iifeless 2ut of the depths. -

PUMP AIR INTO CARCASE.

The irama is at an end, and vét the
scencs to come, if less thrilling, are no
less interesting. The carcase is quick
ly brought alongside, and a heavy
chain is bolted rcund ti!e narrow of
the tail and made fast to the side of
the ehip nesredhe how. ‘he spread
ing flukes or lobes of the tail are then
cut off, leaving only a boss to hold
the chain in its place. The whale, it
ye explained, is not taken oOn
board, but is towed taii first along-
side, or astarn by a sfout hawser, ac-
cording a3 the weather is fine or rough,
and th» removal of the flukes encrm-

/trong for the observing eye as

ously facllitates towing.

A long pointed iron pipe connected
with a hose which leads to an air-pump
is started, and the whale is inflated,
so0 that it shall float of its own buoy-
ancy.

Meanwhile the harpooner has been
reloading his gun. A seccrd harpoon
is quickly fitted with its loaded shell
and pushed home on a fresh charge of
powder. The firing fuse is about to
be fitted to the breach, when a great
blast to starbcard makes all look up
incredulous. Heading straight across
our bows is a huge finnér not fift)
vards away. The harpooner hurries
his preparations with lightning speed,
but when the whale shows himself in
a few seconds right akead, a perfect
mark, the gun is dumb.

The harpooner, maddened at the tan-
talizing -ight, levels it fiercely, but
uselessly. The firing attachment is not
yet in its place, and with a parting
‘pooff,” that seems clarged with con-
tempt, ‘the big, brute sweps magnific
ently down under the surface. The
harpooner turns his back on the sight
and lifts both fists clenched to high
Heaven, but whether the whale suffer-
ed from that terrible curse, as did the
Jackdaw of Rheims from the anathema
of the Church, not all the scientists
and all the whalers of the North Sea
will evar be able to tell us. Suffice i
that we chased for an hour and more
and never got anotker chance.

THE PROASIC SIDE.

At last, in the fading light, we head
for home, ten hours’ sail or more
away, and as darkness falls those who
can leave the bridge seek their bunks,
where they are speedily rocked to
sleep. The stopping of the screw and
a strange sensation of being on an
even keel wake the sleeper, and tell
him that he is off the whaling-station
or manufactory. He goes on deck and
sees the low, bare, wind-scourged hills
of Shetland all round the land-locked
harbor, and on the shore, in the grey
morning light, the ¢himneys and great
packing-case-like buildings -of the sta-
tion. One of the ships’ boats is al-
reads lowered with a line, and has
made the whale fast to a budy, where
the gulls swoop down in scores to pick
what they can off the snow-white
belly that floats above the water.

Commerce now holds the field. The
romance of the chase, the poetry of
the tumbling surges, the spacious sky-
line, the ¢ threatening cloud-capped
cliffs of Muckle Flugga are as a
dream, and we are face to face with
dividends. Yet the fascination is as
in
anything that has gone before.

As in the ship, so on shore effi-
cieny is the note of the whole ‘under-
taking. 1In front of you, as you look
from the ship, is a square, level wood-
en platform. From the edge, which
is built up on' piles about high-water
mark, a shipway runs ®ut into the sea.
At the shore end of the platform are
several steam winches, and on either
side are the square buildings of wood
and corrugated “iron, where the car-
cases are turned into merchantable
commodities.

Behind these again are the barracks
for the shore hands and the houses of
the staff. As the bell summons the
workers to thelr morning duties, a
skiff brings a line from the whale to
the shore, it is passed around a steam
winch and in a few minutes the great
carcase, weighing anything from thirty
to seventy-five tons, is being hauled
tail first up the slipway and on to the
platform.

STRIPPING THE BLUBBER.

Rapidly, one of the hands—the
“flencher”—runs his knife, a bladz
about a foot long, shaped like a bill-
hook, shanpenéd on its convex side,
and fitted to a four-foot handle, along
the carcase from head to tail, making
a series of cuts parallel with one an-
other, and reacting through the coat
of blubber, which is thus cut into
strips.

Then, beginning at the point cf the
jaw, -he cuts a flap, to which is se-
cured a steel wire rope from a winch.
This is wound steadily in, the flench-
er, as the blubber-flap is folded back,
slicing between fat and flesh with his
knifs till the whole strip is clear. One
side stripped, the hawser is passed
round a pulley at right angles to the
carcase, the huge mass is hauled bodily
over, so that ffe other side is upper-
most, .+nd the process is completed.

The head, huge as it is, is next sev-
ered from the body in a few minutes,
so expert are the men, and while the
flesh js being cut off the carcase in
great masses, the skull, which has al-
ready been cleared of the whalebone
in the upper jaw, is cut into blocks by
a steam-saw.

Meanwhile, the blubber is fed into
a set of revolving knives, vhich cut
it up and pass it into an endless chain
of buckets, like those of a muddredger,
for transport to the boiling house
where it s melted down into oil. On
the other side of the platform, the
flesh a2nd bones are passed by similar
buckets to huge vertical cylinders.
‘When these are filled, they are screw-
ed down, and steam at high pressure is
turned in. Under this cooking pro-
cesa the oll in the flesh, benes and en-
tails is extracted, and trickles into re-
ceptacles at the fcot.

Then the cylinders are opened, and
the mass of meat, cocked to shreds,
and looking like the tangle of a ship’s
swab, is wheeled in barrow-loads to
drying kilns, from which it eventu-
ally emerges with all the appearance
of peat-litter, brown &nd dry, with
the bones ca'fcfned white amongst it.
It is then passed into a grinding mill,
turned into a dry powder, so lik2
snuff that even a veteran workman
has been .Jeluded into accepting &
pinch. In this state it contains over
15 per cent. of ammonia, ard is sold
as whaic-guano.

BIVERYTHING USED.

Waste is brought down to the irre-
ducible minimum; all that is left of the
whale is the soupy water condensed
from the steam in the cooking cylin-
ders. Even this is turned into a big
settling reservoir, and skimmed of its
grease, which goes to swell the total
yvield of oil. What is left is emptied
into the sea, eyed regretfully by the
keen manager, who would gladly avall
himself of any business-like process
that could recover what still remains
of oil and convert the effluent
pure water. "

So rapid are the processes that on
one day recently the writer saw seven
whales brought by the ships to the
buoys between six a. m. and noon, and
by noon on the following day the whole
mass, weighing, at a reasonable esti-
mate, 350 tons, had passed
vats.
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TURGEON PRESENTED
WITH AN ADDREGS

Popular Member for Glou-
cester Addresses Enthu-

siastic Meeting

SHIPPEGAN, Sept. 25.—O. Turgeon,
M. P., on his arrival here last evening,
was presented with an address at a
large and most enthusiastic meeting at
which al Iithe leading citizens of the
parish were present. The address was
read by P. P. Morais, and Mr. Turgeon
replied in a very sensitive way with
'his usual appealing eloquence. He re-
ferred to the many and extensive im-
provements of our harbors,etc., brought
about since his eleetion, in 1900, and
declared that his programme was not
yet filled. He has great confidence in
the natural resources of our county and
thinks a lot more ought to be done to-
wards their development. He was
greeted with loud and prolonged ap-
plause when he resumed his seat.

Speeches were also givgn by Jean G.
Robichaud, P. P. Morais, A. F.Morrison,
D. T. Robichaud, U O©. Trudel and
others.

Mr. Turgeon will get a larger vote
than ever in all Shippegan district, and
it is conceded that T. M.- Burns, the
Conservative candidate will lose his de-
posit.

ONE DEAD, TEN HURT
THROUGH EXPLOGION

Celluloid in Comb Factory
Ignites, Causing
Explosion

FACTORY BURNED

CAMBRIDGE, Mass., Sept. 25.—Ten
persns were injured and a boy died
from excitement as the result of an ex-
plosion today at the Ideal Comb Com-
pany, in this city, today. The explos-
ion, according to the police, was the
result of the sudden ignition of some
of the celluloid product uged in the
comb manufacture. All the injured suf-
fered from burns, and several were
taken to the hospital in a dangerous
condition.

The boy’'s name was
nouve, 12 years old.

The injured were: Fred. S. Flagg,
Cambridge, one of the proprietors; Al-
len W. Carter, Cambridge, another
proprietor; Rhiene Hade, Boston, em-
ploye, badly burned on arms; Nicholas
Gaza, Boston, employe, burned on face
and arms, condition dangerous; Archi-
bald Flagg, son of proprietor; Paul
Flagg, another son of proprietor; Alex-
ander Malori, Boston, employe, burns
on head and arms; three other em-
ployes received minor burns.

The explosion came almost without
warning with twenty-three persons at
work in the factory, which was a small
two story building. Many of the help
escaped immediately, but Mr. Flagg
and Mr. Carter rushed from the build-
ing with their clothes on fire.

They rolled about on the grass in an
adjoining fleld and succeeded in ex-
tinguishing the flames.

Othefs were not quite so fortunate,
and several of those who were not in-
jured rushed back into the building anq
dragged out Gaza and Hade.

The fire also communicated to an
adjoining dwelling house and in a few
minutes that bullding was also con-
sumed. %

The loss to the Ideal Comb Company
was estimated at $15,000, and to the
dwelling house $5,000.

Renee Ville-

CONFESSION OF VENUS.

Long after the visitors’ hour in the
art gallery the statues engaged in con-
versation.

“Say, Vene,” called Neptune’'s daugh-
ter, “tell us the truth. How did you
lose your arms?”

“You won’t breathe it to anyone?”
asked Venus.

“You don’t mean to say that a wo-
man would sell a secret, do you?”

“Well, I'll tell you. I was trying to
get my hands over my ‘Merry Widow’
hat to.attach the hat pin and my arms
snapp off.”

And the statues laughed so hilar-
ously that Mars awoke from his nap
and gathered his spear.

The bhulk of the take consists of
“Anners,” or rorqual, which, though
they may be of great size, are by no
means so rich in blubber as the
“right”” whale of the Greenland seas,
while their whale-bone is worth only
$200 to $250 a ton, as compared with
the $12,500 to $15,000 of their Arctic
congener. But now and again a
“right” whale {8 brought in, or a
sperm, with its huge head full of pure
and precious oil, and then there is
great rejoicing.

GIL

ABSOLUTELY PURE.
«0LD 1N PACKAGES AND CANS.

Same Price as the cheap
adulterated kinds.

EW.GILLETT 2hrris!

TORQNTO,ONY.

OLYMPIC
The Newest Summer Collar

Here's the Olympic—a collar that is full of
style and comfort. Low enough to give you
plenty of neck ease on warm days, yet so
designed that it always looks dressy. Gives
plenty of scarf room.

¥ Size
Collars

Made in Castle Brand at 2ac. each, g for
goc. Same shape in Elk Brand is named
Celtic, at 2 for agc. uarter sizes.

Demand the W ; Makers,

Brand Berlin

WANY FLYERS FOR
- MOOSEPATH TODAY

Two‘Races»Will Take Place
on Track This After-

noon

o6

P

With fine weather. & large crowd
should go out this afternoon to Moose-
path Park, to witness some excellent
horse racing, in which the speedy fiyers
of the city will participate. The races
will be for trotters and pacers and will
start at 2.30 o’clock. A sweep-stakes
prize of $25 will be offered in each
event, winner taking all.

Following are the starters:

TROT.

Larry—Chas. Swanton.

Winnie Mac—Fred Emery.

Parker K.—C. M. Kerrison.

Chestnut mare owned by C. M. Kerri-
son.

PACE.

Chick—Charles Colwell.

Bessie P.—Allan Agar.

Black Diamond—James Flood.

Weary Willile—Louis King.

FOOTBALL SEASON
OPENS HERE TODAY

Two Matches in Intermediate
League on Shamrock
Grounds

WILL BE EXCITING

The intermediate football league for
the season of 1308 will be opened this
afternoon on the Shamrock grounds,
when the four teams comprising the
league will play. A small admission
fee will be charged and a large num-
ber will no doubt attend. 'The first
game will be between last year’s cham-
pions, the Victorias and the Micmacs.
This game should be an excellent one,
as both teams are confident of victory.
The whistle will be blown at 2.30
o'clock and the teams will line up as
follows:

Victorias. Micmacs.
Full,

MCKAY cececsoe oo

Halves,

FIOWATA oo sscsssoies oie seesecs Brown
Schofield .. . o ....Melrose
Simms .. Heans
CToSbY .ccocsee O’Neill

.. ...Howard

eses  saese
e & o ssssse s sseses

Quarters.

. .McIntyre
..McGowan

Keefe...ooonses
Roberts........ .
Forwards.
DGHertY .oii. oo weicsoo. . Harrington
Brown
Sullivan
0. Wilson
F. Wilson
Cromwell ...cocveeee
Finlay
Gorham

. Jennings
...Cronin
Belding
P B R
..Melrose

The
Currie’'s and Carleton, and will be call-
ed at the close of the first. The line-
up of Currie’s will be:
Marry. full; Flemming, Howard,
Dever, MclLaughlin, halves, Hanne-
berry, Mahoney, quarters; Fairwea-
ther, Foster, O'Connor, ,Corr, Fowler,
Kelley, Peterson and Howard.

S

WILL PLAY SERIES
FOR BULLOGK GUP

Algonquins and Marathons

Will Play Three

Games

it

It was announced in yesterday’s pa-
pers that the Marathons and Algon-
cuins woull play a football match on
the Every Day Cl@b  grounds at 3
o'clock this afternon. The game, how-
cver, has been declared off owing to
the inability of the Greeks to get their
team together. Arrangements have
been complcted by the managers of
both teams to play a series of three
games for the Bullock trophy, the first
to take plase on Saturday next, Octo-
ber 3rd. The senior league has not ma-
terialized on account of the St. Peter’s
dropping out.

The Algonqulys turned out on the
Shamrock grounds last evening fer
practica from 5 to 7 oo’clock. This fif-
teen are in the pink of condition and
when they meet the Marathons in the
championsnip series some excellent
foothall will mo doubt be seen,

second game will be between |.

2 China Sdle 2

BARGAINS IN HIGH CLASS DECORATED CHINA

Lines being cleared to make room for new goods.
Call and inspect the values offered.

Bank Printing

We have the most modern
plant in St. John and
cen furnish all kinds of
ruled or printed forms,

LOOSE LEAF BINDERS

and supplies, or Bound
Books promptly.

Satisfaction Cuaranteed

McGOWAN'S

107 Prince Wm. Street

'Phone 2173

ERK. BOUND SOUTH,
RUNS INTO ICEBERS

ST. JOHN’'S, N. F., Sept. 25.—With
her hull damaged by collision with an
iceberg, the steamer BErik, which ac-
companied the Peary expedition to the
north, is reported on her way to this
port. The damage to the vessel is sald
to be all above the water-line, and she
is not leaking. After the accident, the
Erik put into Turnavik harbor, on the
Labrador coast, where temporary re-
pairs were effected, atter which she
proceeded slowly south.

News of the Erlk was brought to
Twillingate, N. F., 300 miles north
of St. Johns, by the steamer Kite,
which arrived there from Turnavik to-
day. No details of the trip of Com-
mander Peary are given in the dis-
patch from Twillingate.

According to the captain of the Kite,
the Erik is well on her way south and
should reach St. Johns tomorrow or
Sunday.

0. H WARWICK CO., Ltd.

78 TO 82 KING ST.

OUR OWN MAKE
Of everything pertaining to a bakery
will be found satisfactory in purity of
ingredients and in taste. We use only
the best materials, we turn out only
the best baking in bread, cake and
pastry. Have you tried our Milk
bread?
Bakery 134 to 136 Mill 8t.
"Pnone 116-7

ERNEST J. HIEATT, Proprietor

BASEBALL

NATIONAL LEAGUE ]

At New York (first game)—Cincinna-
t1, 7; New York, 1. Second game—Cin-
cinnati, 5; New York, 2.

At Philadelphia—Philadelphia, 11; St.
Louis, 1.

At Brooklyn—Chicago, 5; Brooklyn, 1

At Boston—Boston, 2; Pittsburg, 1.
Second game—Pittsburg, 6; Boston, 1.

AMERICAN LEAGUE

At Detroit (first game)—Detroit, 7; i

Philadelphia, 2. Second game—Phila-
delphia, 0; Detroit, 1.
At St. Louis—Boston, 3; St. Louis, L

S— e

Liberal Meeting

Oddfellows Hall, West End,
Monday, Sept. 28th.

e i

JAMES PENDER,
Candidate for City of St. John,
HARRISON A. MCKEOWN, M.P.P,

CHARLES McDONALD,
~AND OTHERS
will address the West Side Electors.

Seats will be reserved for Ladies.

The chair will be taken at 8 o'clock.
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this store’s advantages.

prices.

Men’s Suits, Raincoats and
Overcoats for Fall,

AT PRICES THAT SPELL
E-C-0O-N-O-.Y o 2

Fine merchandise at “ way-up” prices is not so
hard to get, provided price is no object to the buy-
er. But *there’s where the rub come in.
good judgment do not carc to pay any long price
for an article, just because it is supposed to be fine.

Many conservative men are daily learning of

The fact is that we handle only goods of the better
quelity, but on account of our limited expenses we are not
required to ask long profits—hence our unmistakable low

We shall be pleased to demonstrate our superior in-
ducements by showing you our grand values in

Suits, Raincoats and Overcoats

AP

$6.98, $7.98, $8.48 and $9.98

Every garment at its price meaus a positive saving.

C. B.PIDGEON

Cor. Main and Bridge Streets

e
e

i Men of

B




