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“The general manager wants to see
you, Jim,” said Bob Fleet, hanging up
the receiver of the roundhouse tele-
phone. “Is it a raise?”’

“No such luck,” said Jim, pulling on
his coat. “I've flattened another wheel
for the old gentleman., It's a lay-oft
this time, most likely.”

/The general manager frowned when
he saw Jim, although that young man
was not ordinarily an unpleasant ob-

~ Ject to most persons. When Jim had
mashed up, after his run, his skin was
dark, but smooth, with a fresh heal-
thy glow in cheeks and lips. His
Bne dark eyes were clear and bright,
and he carried his well-shaped head
proudly. b

“Yowre discharged,” said the other
man, scowling over his paper. “This
§s the third time you've been reported
for letting your engine slide. This
road has something to do besides buy-
fng wheels for you to flatten.”

, “It wasn’t my fault,’” began Jim.

“(Jet out!” roared the irascible gentle-
man, who was really quite a delightful
old gentleman out of business hours,
dut whose temper was uncertain. That
particular morning his mail had dis-
mgreed with him and Jim suffered in
consequence. “Get out! I'm done with
you. Get out, I say!”

So threatening was the officer’s as-
pect that Jim was glad to get out; he
fost no time in doing it.

The discharged man rather enjoy-
ed the first days of his enforced idle-
mess, for it was long since he had a
wacation. He followed the streams
gor trout, and spent long, pleasant
thours with Mollie Fleet, who was ev-
en more attractive than the fish. Al-
together, the first two weeks of his va-
cation passed quickly and pleasantly.
Incidentally, he looked about him for
employment. He had expected to find
it an easy matter to find work. But
nothing seemed to come his way. His
training for an occupation had unfit-
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out one by one, until the great house
tiently under the lilac bushes until the
town clock struck one.

If the law-abiding citizens had ever
locked their doors they had long out-
grown' that prudent habit. No burg-
lar had ever entered the town, no
sneak-thief had ever robbed a clothes
line. If ‘the weather happened to be
warm the windows were left open over
night, Inviting not only cooling breezes
but wandering housebreakers; but the
latter, thanks to the impossibility of
getting out of town afterward, never
accepted the invitation. =

At the sound of the clock, Jim crept
stealthily across the gravelled path
and up the front steps. As he had
| hoped, the door was unlocked, and
 opened easily at his touch. In another
i moment he stood, almost breathless,
in the dark, lower hall. He groped
cautiously for the newel post, found it,
and crept silently up the carpeted
| staire. Revolver in hand, he paused
I'at the top to listen. :

A dim light burned in one of the
grooms; the door stood slightly ajar. The
! midnight marauder pushed the door
' open gently and stole softly in.

What a wonderful place it was. All
{ white.and blue and silver, dainty with
i lace and ribbons and smelling of viol-
{ ets. There was nothing at all about
{ it to remind one of the crusty general
| manager. Jim had once taken a brief
frlde in a palatial private car, but in
all his twenty-two years he had never
| seen anything so absolutely fairylike
as that room. His astonished gaze
wandered from one dainty object to
another, resting finally, upon the be-
ruffied bed. His heart suddenly leap-
ed into his throat. A pair of big, blue
eyes were regarding him calmly from
beneath a mat of tumbled-yellow curls.

“Baby first—baby wants a jink,’ said
a soft little voice, belomging to the sole
occupant of the big white bed. )

Jim, whose sense of hamor was still
keen, in spite of all his troubles, fing-
ered the flask in his’ podltet, :

“How do you take yours? he whis-

- Discount.

5 per cent, |

Hosiery.

NICEST LINE YOU EVER SAW.

ROBERTSON, TRITES & CO.,

Embroidered Hose,
styles, 38c. to $1.10 pair.

twenty

Lace Ankle and All Lace Hose, fifteen

patterns, 18c. to 75c, pair.

Plain Cotton Hose, fast black, 2 pair

for 25c.

Others at 30c., 83c., 86c., 88c., 40c.
Out Sizes in Plain Black Cotton

Hose, Hermsdorf dye, 86¢c., 40c.

Black Lisle Hose, white points, 50c.

pair,

Ladies’ Plain Iisle Hose, all sizes, 40c.

46c., 50c. pair.

Misses’ Deep Stitch Hose, 2 pair for

25¢.

Misses’ Plain Lisle Hose, 19c. to 80c.

Infants’ Sox (silk) 36c. pair.

Infants’ Cashmere Soxs, 22c. pair.

new
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NEXT TUESDAY IS

Victoria Day.

There’s only Tonight and Monday to Prepare-

Muslin 2 Knitted Underwear

Buying chances are ripe. Give a thought to this opportunity.

5 per cent.

! Disecount,

Fabric Gloves,

YE BARCAIN SEEKERS, LOOK

High Grade Muslin U

WHITE CORSET COVERS .cicceee
WHITE MUSLIN SKIRTS .cccersears cosvecsess sooccm eeees.B500. to $3.00 each.
L aes ddieves eeseess o, 1h EREE DOCH.
i veeviseeeesn waswes vess S50, 10 BLGU eBchs

WHITE MUSLIN GOWNS ....
‘WHITE MUSLIN DRAWERS .
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sevenean se

nderwear.

eeses.16C. to $1.75 each.

New Styles in Lawn

and Silk

Shirt Waists.

Lawn Shirt Waists, that will laundry

Knitted Underwear.

LADIES’ VESTS, 2 for 17c. to $1.00 each. DRAWERS, 25c. to 40c. each.
MISSES’ VESTS, 12c. to 45c. each. DRAWERS, 25c. each.
CHILDREN’S VESTS, 10c. to 38c. DRAWERS, 18c. to 36c.

Neckwear and Belts.

The vastness of our stock a feature, Women really grown enthuslastltv
about these dainty little bits, g

L

easily, and still they have that neat,

Stock Collars.

38¢c. for a two dome,
Glove, in grey, white, black; worth 45c.

28c. for a two dome, double twisted,
Lisle Thread Glove, worth 360, ,

28c. for a superior quality of Taffeta
Gloves, in 'w,hﬂts. grey and black;
worth 86c.

Suede Finish

45¢. for a silk finished, two dome,
Glove, in grey, white, black; worth 550.

28c. for a white open work Washing
Glove; worth 350,
P

B0é. for a two dome Suede Glove,
with white stitching; worth 60c.
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Kimono Jackets.

A new importation, just opened &t
95c., $1.50 and $2.00 each.

Don’t let this opportunity pass be-

cause this is a special lot at special

ged him’for any, other, and there was
prices. =

At %5c.—Some very neat and stylish designs in white and colors. Made
of pique, duck, lawn, mattings, etc. All washable goods.
A bewildering assortment of the newest at 35c., 40c., 45¢c., b0c., 65c. T6c.,

85c., 90c., $1.00.

X t +t of the |pered, softly approaching the bed.
but one railroad in that pa of L T e s tostcest”

country, Moreover Moflfe complicat-
ed matters. At that time there was | “No, I don’t,” growled Jim, glancing
:3; one town {fithe universe for Jim; uneasily over . his shoulder, “You'd
fnet,.of course, was the one that | better shut up.”
5 “Baby got nice toe-toes,”

contified Mollle.
: the baby, seizing Jim’s hand.

dressy appearance. No lace or gauzy
materials to tear, but good serviceable
Mexican work, hand embroiderying,
etc., all new designs at very reasonable
prices, 75c., $1.00, $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, $2.00,
$2.25, $2.50, $3.00, $3.25 $3.50, $4.00, $4.50.
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 gvith the omnipresent musk-scented

{ n a wonth had slipped away,
s ; ﬂtangy alarmed. By the end
¥ second: month he was' decidedly

b

- of the

:uioiq. : -

ﬁ:.dh% . %a’n‘tue home
. for“hnimedif “wWgd MoRie” The wed-
'x &-AW'haum ‘ L: ¢t when Jim
jost his jobiM seemed eviver to ‘“post-
e_the”
gf:n'i‘pr jpects were som
ter. 2

At first, Mqllle had been sweetlyy
sympathetic, but as Jtm grew more
too began to

and more dismal, MO
change. This, perhaps, was natural,
gor despondency is always more or less
eontagious. Moreover, certain other
village, among them a
clerk in a dry goods: shop and his hair
{ parted in the middle and redolent of
" musk, were paying pretty Mollie more
)o,ttenuon than met with Jim’s appro-
val. Mollie, who was an attractive
gh1, with a fondness for admiration,
flppeared only too well pleased yvith
'the musk scented one’s attentions.
Possibly she found that the badinage
of the cheerful clerk an acceptable an-
l_tidote to Jim’s settled gloom.
“No job, no girl,” gsighed Jim, doleful-
iy, when affairs had reached this state.
“It’s all the old mam’'s faunlt, too. He
fwouldn’t let me explain thaf 1 had to
stop or else rum’ over a’ deaf old wo-
wman. He woundan’'t - listen, either,
when I sent Bob Fileet tq"exp!ain it
I wigh now I h&d run over her — her
folks would hawe sued the road for

uptll the young
brigh-

te. Never gt even

e,
m yeﬁ” 3 !

: ,” opdinarlly, @ good natured;, so-
"¢, industrious: , Jad grown'sul-
én and révengetul. One morming, af-.

Rer four months of,idlemess, he wan-
Gared out on the long govérnment

breakwater. Vhen fiereached the end
of the lengthy sti

ume, he sat dowm,
‘dangling hiswéhabhy legs over tle edge
of the water peldty, and gazing-down
o the dark green depths. There
#were fish on'the rocky bottom,
fonally a2 big speckied lgka trout
Beittea 1azily under the crib, but Jim
gaw nothing but the angry countan-
ance of the genmeral manager. Big
white gulls circled about overhead, ut-
tering shrill cries of hunger, but above
%he din Jim heard distinctly the sharp
tones of the angry officer’s voice. Tru-
‘ iy, between the general manager and
Bckle Méllie, Jim had reached an un-
enviable frame of mind.

Hours later, when the desperate man
returned to the town, he visited a lit-
tle shop where all sorts of sporting

Here he secured a
gerviceable revolver and some cart-
ridges.

“No mother-o’-pearl for me,” he said
to the shopkeeper, “but just a plain
jittle one that will shoc® straight ev-
ery time.” |

“Have you got a job yet?” asked the
sman uneasily, not liking the hard look
on Jim’s face.

“Yes,” replied Jim, unhesitatingly.
»pve got a job and a good one, too.”

“When do you go on?”’

! wponight,” said Jim, laconically.

' Jim, who was not a drinking man,
made one other purchase — a small
flasc of whiskey.

«gf T should feel like flunking,” sald
Tim, “a little of that might brace me

”

After a miserable evening at Mollie’s

elerk, who out-stayed him, Jim left her
house at ten o'clock. Instead, how-
ever, of going toward his boarding
lace, he turned in the opposite direc-
ion, walking slowjy toward what was
called the residence district. There
were no fences in that portion of the
town. Jim slipped easily and quietly
into the shrubbéry surrounding the
eral manager’s house, where that
fggressive gentlenyan lived with his
widowed daughter and her one child.
Jim, eafe in the dense shade of the
ghrebbery, laid down on the grass to
svait. He hoped to catch a glimpse
bf the unsuspicious officer, but-fortun-
ately the inside blinds were closed
+d no one was visible, though the
‘cher-saw an.occasional shadow' up-
we binds. He saw the lights go
darkness; but he waited pa-

@amages enough:to. pey. for engine|
Mheels e %ﬂlve in the,
wheels for vm it

“Well, you're a queer customer,” said
Jim. “Say, where does: your grand-
daddy sleep—curse him?"

But the baby paid no attemtion to
either the. question or the curse, but
clung to Jim.

“Baby likes oo, nicey man. Did oo
come to play wif me?”’

“No, I should say I didn’t.”

“Did oo come to see my mamma

“Not on your life,” replied Jim, with
another hasty glance toward the open
door. “Let me go now, little chap.”

“Say pig went to market—fink I'm
goin’ to cry if oo donit.”

This was a veiled threat, and Jim re-
cognized it. A bare, fat leg, with a
dimpled knee, was thrown outside the
covers, and a small pink foot was
thrust into Jim’s rough hand. He
hesitated, looked curiously gt the
sweet, dimpled face, and was lost. He
had always loved children, and this
was a child of more than average at-
tractiveness. Jim laid the formidable
revolver among the dainty trifles on
the dressing table and seated himself
on the edze of the bed.

“Say ‘Pig went to market,’”
sisted the baby.

“I g’pose I might as well,” said Jim.
“There’s no. knowing what kind of a
howl he’ll let out if I don’t. How does
‘the bloomin’ thing go?"”

*THig little pig,” prompted the baby.

*7 know now. Just hush up and I'll
Lsay it. This little pig went to mar-
ket; this little pig stayed home;- this
Httle pig had bread and butter—”

“No, roast beef,”” corrected the baby,
gently, removing Jim’s fingers back to
the third small toe, “Say ‘roast beef.’ ”

ityes,’ assented Jim, wiping beads
hof perspiration from his brow.
“wRoast beef, and this .little pig had
none. This little pig—' "

“Cried ‘wee, wee, wee,’” interrupbed
the delighted baby, squealing like a
dozen little pigs, :

“Good " grief,” ejaculated Jim,:mak-
ing a frantic, but ineffectual effort, to
‘disentangle his legs from the Iace
draperies of the bed. “You've done it
now, sure!”

He was not mistaken.

«what are you doing here?” asked
a stern.voice from the doorway.

“Playing with the kid's toes,” replied
Jim, sheepishly. “He asked me to.”

It was a strange and not unpleasing
picture that met the older man’s as-
tonished gaze. When, on trying to
rise, Jim had fou~a his clumsy feet
hopelessly entzagled in the soft, but
bafiling clucches of lace and ribbons,
he had; reseated himeelf on the edge
of ,yie _snowy bed. The friendly baby
had clasped him about the neck and
Jim’s dark face and darker hair and
eyes contrasted sharply but pictures-
quely with the fair beauty of the
laughing child. The general manager
gazed in silence at the living picture,
so strikingly like a copy of Murlllo’s
«gt. Anthony of Padua,” which, by a
strange coincidence, hung on the wall
beside the bed.

per-
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manager, suddenly coming to earth and
picking up the revolver. Jim had for-
gotten that he owned such an article.

“For you, sir,” said Jim, remember-

g.
“At any rate, I've got it,” said the
railroad man, holding it gingerly.
“Now, suppose you explain matters.
This child’s mother is away for the
night, and we're not likely to be inter-
rupted.
“Explain!” cried the would-be mur-
derer, eagerly, ‘“Why! That's Jjust
what I'd like to do.”
Jim, still holding the baby, began
with the deaf old lady and ended with
Mollie. It was a long story, and not
well told, but the general manager
fistened with patience, even with in-
terest.
«yell’ said the general manager,
when' the tale was ended, “I believe
1_was a little hot that morning, but
(he glanced at the scanty attire) I'm
certainly cool enough now. 1 suppose
T might telegraph for the police, or T
t shoot you, but I don’t believe
11 Ao sithdls of "those things. Except
Feor those nitéhaps with your éngine,
youwdve always had a good recard; and
you certainly never were cut out for
your present occupation. If youdl go
to tae round house to-morrow morn-

«What's this for?” asked the general,

at $3.75, $4.50, $5.25. 'White only,

8 Special Styles in
Japs Silk Waists,

Silk Collars.

Perfect little dreams, at $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, $2.00 each.

Large variety

Department.

Enterprise Every-
where Evident, even
in the Sunshade

ing T'll see that you have your engine.
Are we quits?”

“Yes, thank you,” said imprisoned
Jim, gratefully, “if you'll show me
how to get out of these confounded
ribbons without damagin’ 'em, and if
you’ll take the baby—he’s asieep.”—
Carroll Watson Rankin, in the Cri-
terion,

A LABOR ALDERMAN,

T
(Toronto News.)

'Ald. James Oarty, of St. Catharines,
is a tygs of workingman who would be
a/credit ¥ojany country. He represents
the labor‘element of that city in the
coungil. ¥Mis popularity is not due to
extréme ¥iews on the la¥or question, as
is the case,so often. There is a steadi-
ness of purpose ih his conduct that has
won for him the confidence of all class-
es of the city. The largest vote ever
given for an alderman in 8t. Catharines
was polled for Ald. Carty three years
ago. g
He spends his spare hours in archae-
ological research. (323 room in his
modest home is. fitt with cabinets
around the four sides, containing some
thousands of specimens, all properly
labelled and ready for a museum.
Nearly all his collection have been
found by him in the County of Well-
and. It consists of artow heads, to-
tems, pipes, tomahawks, wampum, and
all the articles treasured by the abor-
jginel. His rambles have taken him
much farther afield, however, and

fossil showing the dodble vertebrae
{ fish, which has been extipct for 2,000
wears. The continéht of Asia has con-
tributed to HLis colleotjon also. He
shows several highly-polished and curi-
obsly wrought ornaments, made from
jade stone, which come from Man-
churia,

How .much this study . has ocontri-
buted to the broadeéning of Mr. Carty's
mind may be a, questién hard to decide.
It  is a fact génerally recognized that
he has,a breadth of mind and a quiet
| determined way with bim that could
never be the possessfon of an agitator.

HE WAS OBEY & TENOR.

aglapicht—
(New Yowk Globe).

Ellison vanvnoosa. the temor,
has just returied from Europe, tells
the followihg story ot_j?
‘Bégghovén Mugeum in.Bonn: ]

After exdmining the médnuscripts,
souvenirs and the photographs of the
Beothowen® family on the walls he no-
ticed there was none of Beethoven's
father.

Calling-to the -attendant he.asked the
red€on, as fodows: ‘“We know nothing
~ofihis father only that he was a
tenor?’

Wan Hoose asked no further ques-
tions during hisstour of “inspection.

WANTED—A ¢ase of Headache that
HYMFORT Powders will not cure in
oin -ten: toz twenty minutes. > |

Everything Exactly
as Advertised.

among his choicest specimens he has a |

who |

visit to the }

SILK BEWNTS
SILK VELVET BELTS .cccecocccccess ocansece
{ SILK CRUSH BELTS ....co wwecsvesvecevescce vese $1.00 each.
CRUSH LEATHER BELTS evececccccer ne sscossnces 45¢c. each.

Belts.

of styles and colorings.

Ladies’ Wear Exclusively,

. Robertson, Trites & Go., Lt'd

83 and 85 Charlotte St., ST. JOHN, N. B.
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J JEFF TRAINING HARD;

MUNROE STILL MISSING.

SAN FRANCISCO, May. 20. — Anoth-
er week has passed a %Ebnr_ly Jack
Munroe fs stil an_mng’l'-t' absentees.
Out at the Ocean Beash training quar-
ters a corps of expert <¢onditioners
awalit his coming, and titeir stereotyp-
ed reply to all inquiries is: ‘“Well, he
is liable to tumn up any day, and he
surely won't be later tian Sunday.”

‘We have been looking for Master
Jack every Sunday for three weeks
past. But supposing he really does
put in an appearance todey, it will
seem to the man with awerage know-
ledge of matters pugilistic as though
the latest candidate for the ring's
greatest honor is givimg himsgelf none
too much time in which to train.

Should he lose as littlg time as pos-
sible and start in on ‘is schedule on
Tuesday, he will have about fbur
weeks and a half in which to prepare
himself for what will gurely be “the
fight of his carreer,” whether it squel-
ches his budding ambitions compiete-
ly or permits him to realize his dream
of greatness.

What emphasizes Munroe’s apparent
dilatoriness is the fact that repofts
from Harbin Springs have Jeffries do-
ing big licks of road work behiid a
light cart driven by his bride of a few
weeks. The contrast in the tacties of
the two fighters is the cause 'of re-
marks that Munroe is either confidence
personified or a blithering idiot, while
a few of his critics are not quitg syre
that he doesn’'t fill both ends of the
bill.

However, a few days should tell the
stofy. If Jack gets here in. aocorfi-
ance with the promises of his glib-ton-
gued handlers and starts to Work in’
a business-like manner his agcysers
will forgive him for having f
the wayside. A little tactful taik from
him to the end that He has beén train-
ing ‘while traveling will be acceptéd

by the sporting crowd gs an explana--|

tion of:his seéming indifference, and if
his wofk out at the beach is any way
tipressive the past will be entirely
forgotten and a considerable amount
of interest will be taken in the
matoh.

It mpst be sald, however, that a clash
of authority is imminent in regard to
the supervision and direction of Mun-
foe's traiming stunts. Bifly Roach
and Tim McGragh are now out at the
beach camp, walting with:open arms
to receive the championship’candidate.
Roach and McGrath claim to have been
delegated by, Menager Mawry Pollok to

taryled by ;

take charge of the miner’s training.
Meanwhile.extraots from letters print-
ed here intimate that Munroe wants to
condition himself undér the watchful
eve of Kid MoCoy, and is delaying his
ideparture from Hot Springs for the
coast until he cap be joined there by
McCoy on May 15. s, however, is
a difficulty that can be easily arrahg-
ed, the paramount gmestion at present
being: When will ¥Munroe arrive?
The stories to hand ffom Harbin
Springs make it appear that Jeffries is
training taithtully and that greagt in-
terest is being taken in his work by
his wee, winsome wife. The prophecy
that Jeffries would go in:for something
more fetéhing in the why of a gym-
nasfum costume is apout to be verified,
apparently, for it isisaid that Jeffries
has written his bosom friend, Dick
Adams to select for him sofnething

boxing suit, trufiks and stockings.

Some of Jeff's old cronies around the
Springs are complédining that they see
yery little of him singe he has chang-
ed his state. It is claimed that he
gives himself up to the training rou-
tine in the daytime, and that the long
-gpring evenings are spent in the com-
%u‘ny of his wife. In this connection
fho one probably misses Jeffries’ com-
panionship more than Jim Hays, the
‘proprietor of the Springs.

Hays, like Jeffries, is a mountaineer
through and through. The ties of
Freemasohry could not bind two men
more tightly than a mutual love of the
free life of the ringé bound Jeffries
and Hays. They used to sit together
late into the night in past training sea-
sons and tell eadh other stories of big
bears they killed and five-pronged
bucks that they brought down on the
‘bound in bygone hunting expeditions.

———

'JEFFRIES LITTLE TALK ON THE
l HANDS OF A BOXER.

“0Of all the mishaps that occur to a
fighter during his ring career,” says
Jas. J. Jeffries, “probably none are so

annoying or destructive as the injury
to his hands. Every boxer at some
time or other has been put to a disad-
vantage by his hands going back on
him at a critical point. It is the hande
that are put to the strongest test. Once
weakened or broken they are a big
handicap, and for that reason boxers
are just as careful about them when
training for a battle as they are about
any other detail Fortunately I @8-
veloped strong hands iy my. early-pro=

il iiiiieses seassene BOB. to $160 BNeh.
. B0c. each,

neat but mot gamdy in the way of a |

Mohair Skirts.

Made with strapped hips over side
gores, with five inch facing and cluster
stitching. Now a very popular skirt

In Navy Blue and Black. ,
Price $3.00 each. |

Covert Oloth Coats

Fitted back, in fawn-only. $1450-and
$13.50 each.

fession of making boilers. The con-
tinuous hammering, I guess, develop-
ed every minute muscle so that when
I entered the boxing game I was pret-
ty well fortified against any great in-
Jury.

«It takes a wonderfully strong hand
to stand the strain of continuous
punching, especially when your hands
come in contact so often with hard
bones. It is the easiest thing in the
world for a boxer to discolate his thumb
when trying to land a blow. At other
times you are apt to break one of the
many little bones in the back. of the
hands by the concussion. For instance,
in my battle with Sharkey, I almost
put my left thumb out of business.

“Of course, the use of the gloves
gaves the hands considerably. In the
days of bare-knuckle fights it was the
hands alone that the fighters relied up-
on to win their battles. It was a ques-
tion of whose hands would stand out
the longest. It was customary among
those boxers to pickle their hands, as it
were, to harden them,

“There are many boxers today who
use various solutions in an effort to
harden their hands, but the best thing
I know of is development of the various
little muscles in the hands. These mus-
cular tissues protect the bones better
than any hardeaing substance.”

g

DECISION ABOUT CRESCEUS AP-
PROVED.

The decision of the Board of Ap-
pears of the American Trotting Asso-
ciation in refusing to recognize the
record of 1.59 3-4 claimed to have been
made by Cresceus at Wichita, Kan,
last fall has met with the approval of
every horseman. The decision was pre-
dicted by many prominent horsemen
who had sent representatives to the
‘Wichita track to look the performance
up. The only regret horsemen have is
that such a grand horse #s Cresceus
should be involved in such an attempt
to _establish a false record.

There are few horses on the trotting
turf who have so many admirers as the
game son of Robert McGregor. Cres-
ceus has won the hearts of horsemen
;by his game battles on the turf, both
against time and in his races, which

| were always fought to the bitter end. |

With the Wichita performance thrown
out Cresceus’ record stands at 2.06 1-4,

ag it did before, and which stood as the |
world’s trotting record until surpassed’

! by Lou Dillon.

I Cresceus was sent agalnst time at

the Wichita track on October 19, 1903.
The trial was not conducted according
to the rules of the American Trotting
Asdociation. Aecording to the evidence
presented to the board of appeals, it
showed irregwtarity and indicated that
gross fraud was attempted upon the
Amerfean assoclation as well as the
l»pubﬂu. e i
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ENGLISH FOOTBALL TEAM
MAY BE SEEN IN CANADA.

Arrangements are now under way
whereby a team of English association
football players will tour Canada next
fa#l, playing over the country from oné/
coast to the other. H. D, Helmcken,
K. C., of Victoria, has just recelved
from Hon. J. H. Turner, agent general
in London, a letter from which the fol«
lowing are extracts:

“Mr. G. Parker, who last year took
a team of association footballers out
to South Africa, and had a very suc-
cessful trip, is now arranging for his
team to visit Canada next autumn. I
may say that the team is not a pro-
fessional, and Mr. Parker had some
talk with members of the Canadian
team that was over here last year about
such a visit. The intention at pres-
ent is for the team to leave in August
for Montreal. But Mr. Parker . will
kimself go out to that city this month
to complete arrangements.

“I have advised him to go straight
through to Victoria, finishing their play
in British Columbia in Septémber,
taking Winnipeg and the eastern
points on the way back. Arrange-
ments have been made, I believe, for
games at Philadelphia, which they could
take before sailing from New York om
return journey.”
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BOTH GOOD JUDGES.
s
(Memphis Scimitar.)

In a recent letter from Japan Lafe
cadio Hearn speaks of Oyama the chief
of the Japanese general staff.

“A pretty story of Oyama,” he says,
‘“has been told of late. During his
service as judge advocate at Tokio ha
attended a ball one night. He was
standing near a doorway at this ball
when a beautiful European woman
swapt by, and so greatly did her charm
impress Judge Oyama that he ex«
claimed involuntarily:

“ “What a lovely woman!"”

“She overhead him. With a little
smile she looked back over her white
shoulder, and, recognizing him, she
said:

“ “What an‘excellent judge!”

WANTED

A case of Headache, severe or slight, that

KumfortHeadache Powders

will not speedily relieve and cure. From ten to
twenty minutes is all the time required to effect = *
oures that are oftentimes miraculous. Havebeenl

the BEST, but a great deal
oth d, use they are Safe,
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Speedy. For sale by all dealers, or sent. ‘po!
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ERS, sybstitutes or imitations are
worse than uselegs.

Package of 4 Powders, 10¢.
Package of 1;! Powders, 336

F. G. WHEATON CO., Lo,

SOLE PROPRIETORS. FOLLY VILLAGE, N, §.




