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| A QUESTION OF TIME

By CLARISSA MACKIE

Copyrighted, 1908 by Associated Press.
A night in India—humid, breathless;
with great stars hanging in the dark
blue sky and the dank ordor of rotting
vemetation from the near-by jungle.

From his seat in a hamboo reclining
chair Welton stared unwinkingly at the
blazing constellations. The punkah boy
had fallen into exhausted slumber on
‘“the mat and the huge fan hung mo-
tionless overhead.

~Welton could hear the low murmur-
ing of volces from the interior of the
bungalow, and he knew that by slight-
ly turning his head he could see the
pink glow: of a light from the shaded
lamp and the reflection of two faces
in the large mirror in the corner.

The two forms leaned over the piano,
the white fingers of Marion Lester
drawing soft harmonies from the in-
strument while Akerslie murmured
tenderly in her pretty ear.

And it was because of these two at
the piano that, Welton was miserable
and staring at the stars. He knew that
Mrs. Lester was nodding over her em-
broidery in some obscure corner of the
room, and, as for himself—well, he
seemed not to be in it at all!

Col. Lester was quartered at Luck-
now,and when it was learned that Wel-
ton could not obtain his desired leave
of absence to pay a Visit to his sweet-
heart, Mrs. Lester had good-naturedly
undertaken the journey to Welton’s is-
olated station at Gola Chat.

The unexpected visit of the two wo-
men had thrown the little station into
@ blissful confusion of preparation. The
depredations of a man-eating tiger had
furnished an inexhaustible course of
conversation and had been the oceasion
of many tentative trips into the jungle
several weeks before the advent of the
vigitors;but now all was forgotten save
the fact that there would be new faces
to break the monotony of the days;
fresh faces and low-toned voices of re-
fined English women.

And then Akerslie had stepped in and
spoiled it all. He had come up to see
Welton and to try pot shots at the
man-eater, but he had met Marion Les-
ter, and in spite of the fact that he was
Welton’s guest and that he knew the
relations existing between the two, he
paid assiduous court to the girl.

Thué far she had repelled his advan-
ces with a dignified coolness that seem-
ed to inflame him to greater ardor.
This evening however, the gentleness
of her manner ‘toward him and her
careless treatment of her lover had
driven the latter to sulky solitude in
the veranda.

When the blue smoke wreaths from
his cigar had formed a dense cloud
which obliterated the starry heavens
from his gaze, Welton dropped his
eyes and stared at two points of yellow
light that oscilated near the ground.

They were ten inches apart and they
moved in unison. Welton calculated
that they must be just without the
bamboo stockade which inclosed the
compound.

There was a prickly feeling along
the spine, and he could feel the hair
raising slightly around his forehead,as
he realized that Chuni had neglected
to close the great gate, and that there
was, perhaps only a hundred feet in-
tervening between the man-eater and
the open window of the little drawing
room.

He t'crpht rapidly, with his eyes
fiscd cn tae le mhant points of flame in

the velvet gloom of the gateway. If he
made a dash for the window and the '

safety that lay beyond,the beast would
would spring before he could close the
shutters behind his retreating form. If

he could make Akerslie hear, at least

the women would be safe—

*yes?’ came the other man’s lazy
tones.

“Close these shutters instantly! The
man-eater —' His words were lost in
the quick mantpulation of the iron rods
from within and the shutters fell with
a clang, glotting out the glow of light
and leaving Welton alone to face the
tiger.

The momentary confusion roused the
‘beast into action. Welton ceuld see the
slow approach of the yellow eyes, could
hear the padding of the great paws
qn the sandy path, and now his long,
sinyous form was dimly outlined in
the starlight.

fWelton remembered that he had left
his revolver on his dressing standy it
could not be much of a fight with all
the odds on theé other side- At any
rate, when the tiger had borne him

away to his lair, Akerslie, the cow-

u&dﬂcnly there was a terrific roar
a stifiing odor of fur. Welton’s hand
instinctively flew to his pocket and to
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If We Could Look
at the Heart of a
Pale-Faced Person!

Fow pe:& ever stop to consider whas
gor to countenance means. In the
lace it indicates an absence from the

blood of the rich, red, life-giving elements
80 uisite to health; and im second
lace it indicates a weakened heart action.
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his surprise the revolver was there.
There was a sharp.- crack at one of
the yellow spots of light and a rush
of air as the beast sprang toward him.
He dropped to the floor, and with a
tremendous thud the animal struck the
closed shutters and bounded back with
a blood-curdling scream of baffled rage
and pain.

Welton had leaped over the railing
and slipped behind the protecting trunk
of a giant teak. The animal snuffed
about the veranda and presently there
was a cry of startled fright and Wel-
ton remembered the sleeping punkah
boy. He saw the tiger stepping down
the path, his jaws gripping a dark,
moaning bundle.

He knew that, unmolested, the beast
would now retire to the jungle with
ris vietim, and that the ocupants of
the .ngaiow as well as himself would
be free from danger. He ground his
teeth and aimed for the other eye. He
put it out. 5

In the light of the stars he saw the
beast shiver, drop the dark bundle,
which sped affrightedly away, and
then come toward him with bleeding,
blinded eyes and snarling mouth.

It was only a question of time now.
Around the tree he dodged and then
farther away from the house toward
the stockade; he would lure the beast
from the vicinity of the bungalow and
fight it out with him in the open space
before the jungle, which rose dark amd
forbiding in the background. One
would win out and the other—

Again he heard the crack of his re-
volver and yet again, and still the
beast did not fall; still he tracked the
man, blindly, remorselessly. There
were two cartridges in the chamber
and then—again Welton fired; ‘once,
twice With a shudder he felt some-
thing soft on his cheek—

“By Jove! Bllly seems a bit sleepy!
‘Wake up and hear the news, old
man!”

Welton recognized the facetious tone
of Akerslie, his faithless friend. He
opened his eyes slowly, wonderfully.
Cverhead the great stars were hanging
in the dark blue sky, and there was a
dank odor of rotting vegetation from
the near-by jungle.

He was reclining in the bamboo chair,
and Marion stood behind him with soft
hand upon his rumpled hair. There
was a glow of lamplight from the open
window of the drawing room, and in
the opposite direction he could see that
the gate of the compcund was closed.

“The—man-eater?'’ he asked dazedly,

moving his cramped limbs.
“What made you think of that?” asked
Akerslie, ruefully; “I was just going
to spring it on you! Chuni—the brave,
the incomparable Chuni—has slain the
man-cater just without the stockade.
Look!”

Welton rose stiffly to his feet and
looked sheepishly at the flaming
torches and the crowd of brown-skin-
ned natives who wers triumphantly
dragging the huge carcass through the

gateway. Chund, proud and victcrious, .
“For the |

salaamed before his master.
honorable sahib,” he said, solemnly.

A little later Marion bade her lover
good night. *“What do you _think,
Billy,” she murmured softly, with a
side glance at the stalwart. form of
Akerslie, “Major Akerslie has been
telling me about his engagement to
Marjorie Booth—a dear schoolmate of
mine—and I'm afraid we were so much
interested in talking about her that
we forgot you! Were you really
asleep, Billy?”

“I hope s0,’ said Billy, impressively.

A REAL MISER.
e W e
‘With Him the Ruling Passion Was In-
deed Strong in Death,

The talk turned on misers,
titled Italian in the party sald:

“Let me tell you about Arpagnie, the
famous Russian miser, and you will
now what a real miser is.

“As Arpagnio lay dying in his cold,
dark, bare palace of stone on the
Corso his one thought was that, since
he was too ill to eat, a full lira a day
was being saved on the food bill.

“The doctor was announced. The
doctor, after feeling Arpagnio’s pulse,
looked grave.

“ ‘Well,” said the miser, ‘how much
longer have I to live?

“‘Only half an hour,’ was the reply.

“Arpanio’s eyes flashed fire.

“ ‘You scoundrel!’ he cried. ‘Why do
you let things run on to the last min-
ute like this. Do you want to ruin
me? Send for the barber at once.’

“The barber arrived posthaste.

“‘You charge,” sair Arpagnio,
| centisimi for shaving?’

‘ ‘Yes, signor.’
“‘And for shaving a corpse 5 lire?
“Yes.!
“Arpagnio . glanced at the clock.
: Seven of the thirty minutes left him
still remained.
“ ‘Then shave me quickly,’ he gasped.
“As the operation finished Arpagnio
| died. But with hig last breath, smiling
happily, he murmured while the bar-
ber dried his cold, pale cheeks:
“‘How splendid—4 lire and 80 cen-
tisimi saved!””

PAUL L, ROY LKELY T0
BE PROSEGUTED IN FRANCE

and a
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ese two things act and re-act. If we !

oould look at the heart of one of these
pale-faced people, we would see it flabby,
weak and palid. No wonder they are
easily tired, get out of breath guickly,
have palpitation, are nervous and down-
hearted. Their muscles are poor, their
stomach disordered, and their lives are
seldom free from misery.

Let them take Milburn's Heart and
Nerve Pills; there is no remedy to equal
them for making pale faces rosy, weak
hearts and shaky nerves strong, flabb,
muscles firm, and infusing new hope
ambition into life.

Mr. W. J. Churchill, Lombardy, Ont.,
writes: ‘I was troubled for three years
with & weak heart and nervousness. 1
could not sleep and ever so little food
would distress me I also had faint and
dizzy spells, and doctored with three doo-
tors but was growing worse. After taking
throe boxes of Milburn's Heart and Nerve
Pills I feel as well as ever I did. They
are the best pills on earth.”

Price 80 cents per box, or 3 for $1.25 at
all dealers, or mailed direct on receint of

PARIS, April 8.—The ministry of jus-
tiece to which the foreign office turned
over the request of the United States
for the extradition of Paul L. Roy, a
Frenchman who married an American
woman, known as Glacia Calla, and
who has been accused by his wife of

' Killing her brother at Newington, N.
H., has decided that no law exists in
tLis country under which Roy can be
given over to the American authorities.
The ministry of justice declares that it
would be a violation of France's prin-
ciple, which is not to deliver a person
charged with a crime to a foreign coun-
try, that it rules that Roy can be proé-
| secuted in France.

THE DAUGHTER,.

Oh, the blessings that a daughter
can bring into a household if she only
wishes to! The communion of
mother, the comfort of her father, the
pride of her brothers and sisters, the

&r]nc by The T. Milb>yn Co.. Limited, | Joy of the whole household!—Maxrtha

‘oreato, Ont.

Washington
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Lot
Style ‘7
Fit?

fit exceptionally well.

Wear ?

Clothes.

Price ?
Choice ?
!

wear.

no equal in any other store anywhere.

them for less than others must charge.
representation of our whole line and we stake our reputation upon it. Worth
thinking about, isn't it, when you want new clothes?

Full Price Range of Men's Suits, $5.00 to $25.00.

Us Put Our Heads Together
Over Your New Suit, Mr. Man!

- What ought you to wear this Spring ?
How much should you pay for it ?
Where shall you go to get it ?

You get it in Oak Hall Clothes to an extent unmatchable ex-
cept in the most expensive custom-made garments, the snappy
style that appeals particularly to young men.

Oak Hall Clothes are notably good in this respect. ‘The fact that we
have comparatively few alterations to make indicates that our clothes

The old truth about the “proof of the pudding, etc.” was never
so forcibly brought out as it isin the wear of Oak Hall
The experience of thousauds covering a period of nearly twenty years,
has proved Oak Hall Clothes the best wearing of any.

Don’t pay more than your suit is worth. No other store in
the city can begin to give you as much for your money as we.
As manufacturers, we're in a position to sell you clothes at the same prices other
stores must pay. $o when you buy here you always pay less
than the others must charge.

and there's another decided advantage in buying Oak
Hall Clothes—you can choose from assortments that have
On our tables and in the wardrobes there
are many hundreds of brand New Spring Suits for men ; as unlike the suits you
may see.elsewhere as careful selection of materials and attention to the latest
fashion details can make them.

~Take a Look at Our $12 Line of Suits.

For $12.00 we'll give you a choice of single or double-breasted suits in
twenty styles of Fancy Worsteds, Fancy Tweeds, Blue and Black Serges and
Worsteds and Fine Black Cheviots.

None of these Suits can be matched elsewhere under $15.00 and no merchant
tailor would duplicate any of them under $20.0>. .

The tailoring we put into these suits insures shapeliness as long as they
are worn —a feature that every careful dresser will appreciate. '
a reason why these suits are so much better than any you can buy elsewhere, not
only for the same money, but up to $3.00 to $8.00 more. It's because we make
them ourselves and put the sort of work in them that tells in both looks and
And because we have no middleman’s profit to pay, we can of course sell
This line of< suits at $12.00 is a good

Of course there’s

Fit,

Newest Styles,

OAK HALL,

Oak Hall Clothing For Men!

Reliable Fabrics, Unequalled Tailoaing, Perfect

e AND e

Prices Lower than other Clothiers must charge.

Scovil Bros., Limited,

St. John, N. B.

Exclusive Touches

|

|

PASSED THE VENISON.
——%

One Member of the Council
Tender Conscience.
S

This quaint account of an old time
Thanksgiving celebration in New Eng-
land was found in the diary of a Con-
recticut minister, cated in the year
1714:

“When ye services at ve meeting
house were ended, ye council and other
¢ignitaries were ecntertaired at the
hcuse of Mr. IEpes on ye hill near by,
where we had a bountiful Thanksgiv-
ing dinner, with bear's meat and veni-
son, the last of which was a fine buck,
shot in the woods near hy.

“After ye blessing was craved word
came that ye buck was shot
l.ord’'s éay by Pequot, an Indian, who

v=:n ¢ \y Tines with a lye inl his

Had a

on Ye.:

mouth, lke Ananias of old. Ye coun-
cll therefore refused to eat ye venison,
l-ut it was afterward decided that Pe-
quot should receive forty stripes save
one for lying and profaning on ye
Lord's day and restore Mr. Epes ye
price of ye deer, and, considering this a
just and rigkteous sentence on ye sin-

ful heathen and that a blessing had |

been craved cn ye meat, ye council all

partook of it but Mr. Shepard, whose

conscience “was tender on ye point of
ye venison.”

Send us your

nameand address

for 12 pieces of
Jewelry to pellat10centseach. When sold send us the
1.20 and we willsend you these TWO 80! GOLD
filled RINGS. We trust you with the Jewelry and willsend
it all chargespaid. Send us your naie addressnows

STAR MFQ. CO.,54 Roy 5t.,FROVIDENCE R.1,U.8.4,

BUTTERFLY FAKES.

The butterfly has a beautiful deep
blue, as lustrous as satin; but, looking
at it closely, the collector shook his
head. ;

‘‘Another fake,” he said. ‘“See here,”
And with his finger he brushed off the
glistening blue dust from the insect’s
wirigs, and,’ lo, it was but a common
brown field butterfly after all.

“As the collecting of butterflies
grows more popular,” he explain-
ed, “more and more butterfly fakers
turn up. These men, with various ani-
line dye powders,color up a 10cent insect
into a good resemblance to a ten dol-

i lar one. Their work is hard to detect

for the reason that when the dye rubs
off and discolors your fingers you sus-
pect nothing, since the genuine dust

| the first minister and remained two

NEW METHODIST GRURCH

AT WOODSTOCK

DEDICATED

e e R TS

(Woodstock Dispatch.)

The dedication services of the new
Methodist church took place on Sunday
morning last. As early as 10.30 o’clock
people began to assemble in the church
and before the time for opening the
service the building was crowded to
its fullest capacity and not even stand-
ing room could be obtained.

The service opened by singing
“Praise God From Whom All Blessings
Flow,” and after the first hymn had
been sung, the Rev. R. G. Fulton, in
an appropriate address, unveiled the
beautiful window in the Chapel street
side of the building, donated by B. B.
Manzer and W. B. Belyea in memory
of Mrs. R. B. Belyea and Mrs. B. s
Manzer. The window is handsome in
design and coloring and adds greatly
to the appearance of the auditorium.

The Rev. H. D. Marr, a former pas-
tor on this circuit, preached, taking his
text in I. Tim. 3, 14:15, from which he
delivered an appropriate and interest-
ing discourse.

At the conclusion of the sermoh the,;
elders of the church were asked to
step inside the altar railing, and the’
congregation to stand, when the Rev.
E. C. Turner, chairman of the ‘Wood-
stock district, read the dedication ser-;
vice. * ~ |

John A. Lindsay then read a short
history of the Methodist church in
Woodstock, a report of which will be
found on third page. )

The afternoon service was attended
by a large congregation. It was in the
rature of a children’s service. Ad-
dresses were made by Revs. E. C.
Turner and H. D. Marr. A vocal selec-
tion was rendered by Miss Davis’ Sun-
day school class, and the service was
interspersed with hymns, the congrega-~
tion joining in heartily. t

Another large congregation was pres-
ent at the evening service. The Rev.
H. D. Marr took his text from L John
3:2, and had the closest attention of
those present during his discourse,
which was ably delivered. ;

The large choir rendered special mu- "
gie at both services in a very creditable
manner, and added very materially to
the interest of the services.

The Rev. H. D. Marr remarked at
the evening service, in referring to the
new church, that the buillding had few
equals and no superiors of its size in
the Methodist denomination in the
Maritime Provinces.

The collection during
amounted to over $700.00. [

That this handsome building is now !
ready for worship is mainly due to the
efforts of the pastor, the Rev. R. G.
Fulton, who not only attended to his
pastoral duties, but was willing to
take his coat off when the occasion
called for it to help along the building
operations. In his selection of John E.
Edgett, to superintend the work, a man
whose reputation as a first class work-
man is well known throughout the
Maritime Provinces, he made a wise
choice. ‘

Messages of regret were read from
the Rev. Mr. Crisp, president of the
Methodist Conference and the Rev. Dr.
Kierstead, who were to have taken
part in the Services, but were unable
to attend. :

the day
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METHODISM IN WOODSTOCK.
A Brief Outline of Its Past and Present

History.

Previous to 1832 there was very little
preaching by Methodist ministers in
Woodstock or vicinity, and at that
time there was only eleven circuits in
New Brunswick. Woodstock circuit
was established in 1833 and comprised
all the country norih of Hel River to
Grand Falls. Rev. Samuel Joll was

years, being succeeded in 1835 by Rev.
Henry Daniel. The first Methodist
church was erected during the pastor=
ate of Rev. Mr. Joll, and was on Main
street, near where the old railway sta-
tion was. Charles Perley and J. M.
Connell, who were members of the
House of Assembly, were the principal
movers in the building.

This church was burned in the fall of
1835, and at once preparations were
made to rebuild on the same site.
The new church was dedicated during
the pastorate of Rev. Michael Pickles,
1836-8. The parsonage which was built

| in 1834-5 escaped destruction and was
i torn down only a few years ago.

During the pastorate of Rev. John
Prince in 1857, the foundation was laid
for a new church on the corner of

| Chapel and Green streets, and com-
| pleted during the pastorate of Rev. A.

W. Nicholson in 1869, The dedication

took place on Sunday, June 6th, 1869,

and the morning sermon was preached

by Rev. D. D. Currie, Chairman of the

Fredericton District, From Joshua 26-2.

Rev. J. R. Nanaway preached in tho

evening from Rev. 19-16. During tha

pastorate of Rev. G. M. Campbell, 1884,

extensive alterations and repairs were

made and the re-opening sermon was

preached .by Rev. Wm. Dobson in the

morning from Heb. 2-3. Again in 1898

extensive repairs were made to the

church under the pastorate of Dr.
Chapman and Rev. H. D. Marr, the |
building committee being George A.

White, Jas. Watts, H. Paxton Baird,

R. B. Jones and B. B. Manzer. The

opening sermons were preached by

morning text, John, 10-14; evening

Rev. J. J. Teasdale, of Fredericton, !
text, Heb. 8-3. Mass meeting in the

afternoon was addressed by Jas. Watts

and Revs. Teasdale, Philips, Rutledge
and Marr.

The folowing were the pastors on the
Woodstock circuit from the date of its
formation: |

1833-5 Samuel Joll.

1835-6 Henry Daniel.

1836-8 Michael Pickles.

1836-40 Richardson Duglas,

1840-43 George Johnston.

1843-45 Frederick Smallwood-

1845-7 Willlam Temple.

1847-9 Joseph F. Burt.

1849-51 John Allison.

1851-53 Arthur McNutt.

1860 R.. A. Temple, D. D. Currie, D.
B. Scott.

1861 R. A. Temple, D. D. Currle, S
F. Hustis, J. J. Colter.

1862 Wm. Wilson, Jas. G. Angwin.

1863 Wm. Wilson.

1864-7 Geo. S. Milligan,

1867 A. W. Nicholson, W, H. Burns

1868 A. W. Nicholson.

1869 John Murray.

1870-2 John S. Addy.

1872-4 Hezekiah McKeown,

1874 Joseph Sellar

1875 Jas. Taylor.

1876-9 Chas. H. Paisley.

1879-82 Wedley W. Colpitts.

1882-5 ‘Geo. M. Campbell.

1885-8 Thos. J. Deinstead.

1888-9 Job Shenton.

1889-9 William Dobson.

1892-3 R. S. Crisp.

1894 Thos. Marshall.

1894-8 Dr. Chapman.

1898-1901 ¥. D. Marr.

1901-2 J. C. Berrie.

1902-6 Geo. A. Ross.

1906 Robt. G. Fulton.

AS§ the founders of Methodism at the
formation of the circuit believed that
the Sunday school was the nursery of
the church, a school was organized in
1823 of which J. M. Connell was super-
intendent, with the following staff of
teachers: Crarles Rice, Charles H.
Connell, George F. Williams, James R.
Tupper, Daniel J. Day, Dwight Rice,
William Lindsay, Mrs. J. M. Connell,
Mrs. Clarey, Mary Rice, Lucy McIn-
doe, Elizabeth McIndoe. In 1842 George
F. Williams took charge of the Sunday
school. He was succeeded by Robert A.
Iiay, who continued only a few years.
Mr, Hay gave many years’ faithful
service as Recording Steward. During
the term of Mr. Allison the late L. P.
Fisher was appointed superintendent
of the Sunday school, which place he
held for twenty-five years. Mr. Fisher
took very great interest also in the
choir which he led for many years. In
1875 D. J. Holder was elected superin-
tendent of the school and was follow=
ed by James Watts who held the posi=
tion for ten years. Mr. Watts was suc«
ceeded in turn by C. L. Smith, L. B,
Young and Charleg L. Smith who now
has charge.

For some time past the old church
has needed repairs, and the congrega-
tion decided in 1907 that the old church
was not up to the requirements of the

‘ work and that a new building was re-
i quired. )

The following building committes
with Rev. R. G. Fulton as chairman,
were appointed. F. B. Carvell, M. o
Arthur G. Bailey, J. Albert Hayden,
William Balmain and A. W. Hayj
Trustees, F. B. Carvell, Wm. Balmain,
R. E. Holyoke, C. L. Smith, J. Albert
Hayden, D. W. Camber and J. A. Lind-
say. The plans were made by Harry
Mott, St. John, N. B. &

A. B. Corbett, contractor for bk
work; Steeves & Berryman, the mafon
work; Pickle & Davidson, plumbing;
Woodstock Eleetric Light Co., lighting}
Charles Parker, painting; H, E. Aik-
ens, of New York, the decorating; John
B. BEdgett, superintendent of all the
work.

The building feet on Green

is 104

i street and 85 feet on Chapel street, the
auditorium is 57x62 feet and will seat

450 persons. The large window on
Chapel street was presented by Mr. B.
B. Manzer and W. B. Belyea as a
memorial to Mrs. B. B. Manzer and
Mrs. R. B. Belyea Memorial tablets are
placed in the east window in memory
of R. A. Hay and D. J. Holder, and
one in the west window in memory of
Hon. William Lindsay.

PURE AND WHOLESOME.
ONE POUND CAN 250

E.W.GILLETT £0uIvEs

LIMITED
TORONTO,.ONT.

The West St. John
Office of
St John STAR
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E R W. INGRAHAM'S,

DRUGGIST,

1853- William Temple, Robert Dun-

can.
1854 William Allen, Chas. Gaskin.
1856 John Prince, John Cassidy.
1857 J. Prince, W. C. Brown, R. Was-
son.
1858 J. Prince, R. Wasson,
Smith.

J. W.

belonging to every butterfiy’s wings
would do the same thing.”

1859 Robt. Temple, D. Currie, R.

‘Wasson.

127 UNION STREET

_Advertiaements and Sub
gcriptions left there will &
receive careful attention




