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Diseases? —Wonderful Suc-.
cess of “Fruit-a-tives,” the
-Famous Fruit Medicine.

! Fruit juice consists of about 91 per cent
water, 8 per cent of swest matter, and
_pnly 1 per cent of an intensely bitter sub-
“ ytance. Careful experiments show that it
i inei which is the active

fruit juice.
bitter prin-

making & ne
more active mbdici
juice. '
Many fruite were
found that-the juices
figs and prunes gave the
fruit juices, having been
“by the secret process of
principle into the bittef,
with toni¢s and antisepties and made into
itmblets. These tablets are the famous
it-a-tives”—knowh ‘in
every part of Canada for their wonderful
eurative qualities in diseases of the Stom-
wch, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys and Skin.

y t-a-tives” is the 'only medicine in
ghe world made of fruit juices. 50c. a box,

ALMANAC FOR ST. JOHN, SEPT. 8.

P.M.
Bun Rises ;
High. Tide ! esve 901
The time used i&* Atlantic standard.

"PORT OF ST. JOHN
Arrived Yesterday. :

Schr Chester Brown (from New York,
George E Holder,

CANADIAN PORTS. ,

Yarmouth, NS, Sept 7—Ard, stmr Am-
elia, Halifax; schr Constance, Weymouth;
stmr Prince George, Boston. ;

Cld—Bark Maryetta, Bahia Blanca;
gtmrs Amelia, St John; Renwick, Pt. Has-
Dﬁw; schr W § Whynot, Little Bras

. D'or.

Halifax, Sept 7—Ard, stmr Carthaginian,
Glasgow and St Jobns (NF); schr Rose-
way, St John, Antigua.

Sld—Stmr Cundall, Manchester.

BRITISH PORTS. . -

Preston, Sept 5—Ard, stmr Barlby, St
John: Moorby, Chatham (NB)

London, Sept 7—Ard, stmr Rappaban-
nock, St John via Halifax.

= FOREIGN PORTS.
New York, Sept 7—Ard, stmr Majestic,
Southampton. :
Stmr Lusitania, Liverpool via Fishguard.
Vineyard Haven, Sept 7—Ard and «ld,
schr Calabria, New York for Restigouche.
Ard—Schr Ravola, New York for Mone-

Sld—Schrs Archie Crowell, from Eatons
Neck, Windsor (NS); Rewa, from New
Bedford, St John; Ronald, from New Bed-

_ ford, St John; Jesse Ashley, from Mait-

‘New London, Sept 7—Sld, schrs Percy
C, from New York, Nova Scotia; Arthur
M Gibson, from Port Reading, Prince Ed-
“ ward Island; Otis Miller, from New York,
Nova Scotia. A

OBITUARY

'Mn.GeorgenMu

Mrs. George Hawkes, of Fredericton
the eldest daughter of Mr. and
“~%frs. Henry Mersereau, of the parish of
ladstone, Sunbury county (N. B.), re-
pently passed away at the age of twenty-
three years. Her illness was very short,
and a little child, which was born a few
hours before her death, is also dead. She
survived by two young children besides

er husbard. Her older brothers—Ernest,
Albert, Fred. and Menzel—are in the em-
E}:: of the C. P. R, while a younger

rother and a little sister are at home.

funeral was held on Sunday, Sept.
3§, with Undertaker D. W. Mersereau in
pharge. The body was taken to Tracey,
pecompanied by a very large following of
mourners. The servicee in the home
church were conducted by the Rev. Al
M, McLeod, of Fredericton Junction.

Patrick Ultican

O MANY BEALEE | G
T MELLOS

d | thing peculiar in
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THE ALBERT GATE

MYSTERY

BY LOUIS TRACY

—

CHAPTER XX~(Continued.)

"Not knowing why Fairholme did not join
him. Talbot raced  towards the carriage
he had ben approaching. It was a smart
vehicle, with a sleek, well-groomed horse,
and he guessed that it must.be . pri
conveyance. (azing anxiously around,
could not see another carriage anywhere
in the vicinity. There was nothing for it
but the method of the brutal Saxon. Ex-
planations would need precious time and
might be wasted. So Talbot jumped into
the victoria, hauled the coachman off the
box, threw him into the roadway, seized
the reins, and climbed into.the vacant
seat,

Even in the turmoil of thought caused
the Hotel de France, saw a veiled and curi-
ous-looking female vehemently urging the
driver of a carriage to proceed up the
main street of Palerino-as fast as his
horse could travel.

Vven in the turmeil of thought caused
by the pilot’s intellig;nce he noted some-
the
Half a minute later he encountered Tal-
bot, driving an empty vehicle and furi-
ously compelling with reins and ‘whip a
lazy horse to exert himself.

Brett shouted to him. He might as
well have addressed a whirlwind. :

“I saw them all together on the yacht
when I came away, signor,” exclaimed
the pilot. “That is, all except the old
signer, who was walking with some
Turks, :a Frenchman, and another who
looked like an Englishman.”

“The old signor was walking with the
Turks?’ cried Brett.

“Without doubt. He conversed with
them. I thought it strange that he took
no notice of those on board the yacht,
but just then the steamer—"

“No,” eaid Brett to himself, “Winter
has arrested somebody, Talbot is on the.
right track!” Mt

Yielding to impulse he stopped sudden-
ly and called a cab. L )

“Here!” he said to the pilot,
driver if he saw two carirages pass up the
Corso just now at a very fast pace? Very
well! Tell him to follow thenr if possible.
Jump in with me. I may need your eer-
vices as interpreter. We must overtake

v

“ask ‘the

lady’s, Manner.]
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ean terrorize him if he comes to ulose
quarters.”

Moreover, this superlative scoundrel
could feel tightly fastened round his wrist
& belt containing diamonds worth cver
ia million sterling. Such a.cemture. was
 worth- fighting for, whilst: his pocket-book
contained ample funds for: all immediate
necessities. i :

1f the worse came to the worst he
carried a trustworthy clasp knife, and he
was an adept in the savate—the system of
scientific defence by using hands and feet
which finds favor wih Parisian “sports.”

On the whole, Henri Dubois made for
a neighboring wood in a state of toiling
rage 'at ‘his momentary" lapse concerning
the revolver, but conscious that he had
‘many a time extricated himself from a
worse fix. A ‘hundred yards in his rear
iran Jack Talbot. The Englishman, not-
withstanding his recent imprisonmrent, was’
in ‘better condition than Dubois. He was
a good golf player, and cricketer, and al-
though in physique and weight he did not
differ much from-the Frenchman his mus-
‘cles “Were miore firmly knit, and his all-
rouid ‘training - in /athletic exercises' gave
him  considerable advantage. 1

Thus they neared the wood, neither man
running at his top speed. Both wished
to conserve their energies for the approach-
ing struggle: Talbot could have come up
with his quarry sooner, were it not for
the paramount consideration that he should
‘not be spent with the race at the supreme
moment, whilst Dubois only intended' to
seek the shelter of the trees before he
faced his opponent. The Frenchman did
not want witnesses. b

Neither was aware that Brett and the
Ttalien pilot had by - this 'time, reached
the place where the two leadimfy carriages.
were halted in the roadway.
wanting ‘& moment the barrister leaped

' Him, ‘eagerly anxious “to see the énd 'O

‘this mysterious chase, came the sailor.
On the ‘edge of the wood Dubois halt-

ed and turned to face his pursuer. In-

first time in his career a spasm of fear
struck cold upon the Frenchman’s heart.
In the young  Englishman he recognized

one or both of those carriages!”

CHAPTER XXI. -
The Fight.

Not often have the good people of
Palermo seen three cabs pas sthrough the
Corso Vittorio Emmanuele in sucn fash-
jon. The sight made loitérers curious,
drove policemen frantic, - and caused - the
drivers of other vehicles to pull to c¢ne
side and piously bless themselves.

‘1 " Dubois had evidently offered bis coc-

chiere a lavish bribe for a quick iramsit
through the city, and the Italian was
determined to earn it. Although he had a
good start, and his horse was accustomed
to negotiating the main thorcughfare at
a rapid pace, nevertheless the half-starved
animal was not able to maintain a high
rate of speed for more than a few min-
utes. e

By the time they reached the Cordo Ca-
tafini, which -carries the chief artery of
Palermo out into the country—crossing the
railway and passing the magnificent con-
vent of San Francisco de Sale—the Horse
was Jaboring “heavily" notwithstanding™ the
frantic efforts of the coachman. ]

It was at this point, when mounting the
bridge, that Dubois knew for certain that
he was followed. Three hundred yards
behind, he saw Talbot whipping an equally
unwilling, but better-conditioned steed
than that which carried his own Zortunes.
At the distance he could not recognize the
Englishman, but instinct told him that
this impassioned driver was an cnemy.

Brett, of course, was not visible, being
far in the rear.

“My friend,” said Dubois, "standing up
in the small carriage and leaning against
the driver's seat: “I offered you twenty
francs if you crossed the city quickly. I
will make it forty for another mile at the
same pace. See, I place the money in
your pocket.” ,

“It will kil my horse, signorina.”

“Possibly. 1 will buy you another.”

The cocchiere thought that this was a
lady of strange manner. There was an odd
timbre in her voice, a note of domina-
tion—not—often associated with the fair
sex. But she had given earnest of her
words by a couple of gold pieces, so he
murmured a prayer to his favorite saint
that the horse might mnot die until the
right moment. Y

Thus they swirled on, pursued -and .pur-
suers, until the villa residences on the ont-
skirts of the town were less-in cvidence,
and fields devoted to thé peppér-wort, af-
ternated with groves of olives and limes,
formed the prevalent features of the land-
scape.

Dalhousie, N. B., Sept. 7.—(Special)—

Patrick Ultican passed away last evening horge could barely stagger another fifty |
yards, notwithstanding the inhuman ef-|

at his residence, Jacquet River, after a
few weeks’ illness, at the age of seventy-,
four. The d ed was a sful farm- |
yr and merchant. He is survived by his
wife and three daughters, Mrs. John Cul-!
Jigan, Belledune; Annie and Lizzie, at
‘home, and one son, Harman, of Arm-
strong’s Brook. The late Mr. Ultican al-
ways took great interest in politics and
was a prominent Liberal.

Mrs. Anthony Cunningham

The death occurred yesterday afternoon
pf Nellie, the wife of Anthony Cunning-
ham, and the daughter of Mrs. Catherine
and the late Daniel Mullen, who passed
away at her mother’s residence in Met-
calfe street. Mrs, Cunningham came from
{Eagle Lake in May last accompanied by
three bright and apparently healthy chil-
dren aged respectively four 'years, two |
and a half years and one year. The sec-|
ond child, aged two and a half years, died !
from the effects of a severe attack of;

 whooping cough on May 20, the eldest

died from the same cause on August 1
and the third and youngest succumbed
to the same diseage on August 13.

Besides her hushand, Mrs. Cunningham
leaves her mother, three brothers—Her-
bert, John and Ernest, all of this city, |
and two sisters, Miss Mary and Mies Mar-
garet, both of whom were with her at |
the time of her death. The funeral is!
arranged for Friday morning from the
residence of Mrs. Mullen, Metcalfe street,
lo St. Peter’s church.

There is to be celebrated next year the
Yercentenary of the publication of the Au-
thorized Version of the Bible, and arrange-
ments for this are already being made in
England.
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Now it became evident that the leading

forts of the cocchiere to make the most of
the poor brute’s failing energies. At last
the animal stumbled and fell nearly pull-
ing the driver off his perch. It was sad,
but he had more than earned his price,
for Palermo lay far behind. :

‘My horse is done for, signorina,” cried
the dabman. “It is marvellous that he—
Corpo di Baccho! It is a man!”

Dubois felt that his feminine trappings
were no longer a disguise, only a -hind-

the only man who had eause to hate him
with' an implacable animosity.

But the unscrupulous adventurer quick-
ly recovered his mnerve.

“So it is you who follow me so closery,”
Le cried. “Go back, my friend. This
time ‘I will not tie you om-a bed. You
are becoming dangerous. - Go back, I tell
you!” ;

And with these words, he evened the
revolver at Talbot’s breast, for fhe latter
was ‘now within fifty yards of hfm. But
‘Jack was animated with the mad elation
of a successiul chase, and, governéd by
the fierce resolve that his betrayer should
not escape him. For an instant he stop-
ped. It was only to pick up a huge stonz.
Then he ran on again, and, careless whe-
ther Dubois fired or not, he flung the mis-
sile .at him.

The Frenchman barely succeeded in dod-
ging, as it passed unpleasantly close to his
_head. “He instantly. understood. that here
was a man who could not be dterred by
idle threats. To attempt to keep him at
art’s lenigth by pointing ‘an’ empty pistol
at him would ‘merely court disaster: "~

So now, with an imprecation’of genuine
rage, he flung ihe weapon at Talbot, who,
in his turn, was so surprised by the ac-
tion that he did not get out of the way
in time. It struck him fair in the chest
and staggered him for a moment, where-
upon Dubcis ran off again into the inter-
ior of the wood.

.But Talbot’s pause was only a matter
of seconds. He did not trouble to pick
up another stone. He felt with a species
of mad joy that his enemy was unarmed—
that he could throttle him with his hands,
and wreak upon Him that personal -and
physical vengeance which is dearer to out-
raged hHumanity than any wounds inflicted
By otHer means.

Dubois reached 'a small glade ‘among
the trees before he comprehended that his
ruthles adversary was still close at his
heels. He stopped for the last time, re-
solved now to have done with this irritat-
ing business, once and for all. Talbot too
halted, about ten yards from him. He
felt that he had the Frenchman at his
mercy, and there were a few things he
wished to say to him before he closed in
mortal combat.

“This time, Henri Dubois,” he panted.
“I am not drugged and strapped helpless-
ly to a bed. You know why I am here. I

game time to recover the diamonds which
you obtained by subterfuge:and iaurder.
The Frenchman was quite collected in:
manner. .
“I murdered no one,”’ he answered. “I
! could not help the blundering of other
people. If 1 am regretfully compelled to
kill you today, it is your own fault. I am
only acting in self-defence.”
“Self-defence!” came the’ quick relort.
“Such men as you are a pest. Like any
wild beast you will strive to save ycur
miserable life! But, thank Heaven, ycu
must depend upon your claws. Lying and
trickery will avail you no further.”
“How, can we fight?” demanded
Frenchman calmly.

the

to.man if you are able. If not, as dog to

rance. He had torn off jacket,. skirt, hat;do& for I am going to try and kill you!”

and wig. The frigfihtened eabman saw his
face—changed now into an athletic young
man, attired in shirt and trousers; the lat-
ter rolled up to his knees—spring from the
vehicle and vault over a ditch by the
roadside.

Some portion of the discarded clothing
lay on the seat of the carriage, but Dubois
had thrown the skirt over his arm.

“Here!
ian. “What about payment for my dead
horse? ’

as he ran. Not until he had withdrawn a
revolver from its folds—whereupon he at
once threw away the garment—did the
maddening remembrance come to him that
he unloaded the weapon prior to the cus-
toms examination and had forgotten to re-
insert the cartridges.

They were in the pocket of his serge
coat, the coat which Mademoiselle wore.
She, like a prudent young woman, had
been careful to reload the revolver she
carried, and which she transferred to
her new attire, when, at the last mo-
ment, Dubois suggested the exchange of
clothing as a final safeguard in the

| most unexpected event of police interfer-

ence with their landing.

Henri Dubois could not afford to ex-
But
his eyes scintillated with fiery gleams:
He, the man who took no chances, who
foresaw every pitfall and smiled at the

p- | devices of outraged law, to compromise

his own safety so foolishly!

For an instant he was tempted to fling
the weapon away, but he controlled the
impulse.”

“Asg it is,” he thought, “‘this fellow who
is pursuing me may not be armed, and ¥

Come back!” yelled the Ttal-!
" ous

{and he, too, smiled.
But Dubois paid little heed to him. He|
was fumbling with the pocket of the skirt !

“But you are probably armed, whereas

was not loaded.”

“We are equal in that respect, if no
other,” retorted Talbot.

An evil smile lit up the Frencl:man’s

! pallid face. He pulled out his knife with
! a flourish and hissed—
|  “Then die yourself, you fool!”

He advanced upon Jack with a murder-
look on his face.

knives, Henri Dubois T will kill yon!”
At that instant a cold clear voice rarg

| out among the trees, close behind the wto

| men.
“Halt.” it ecried.
Both men involuntarily paused and turn-;
ed their eyes to learn whence came this

{
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With"“tiBrett interfered;, for -with. his left hand

the intervening ditch and followed the!
riahners atross. the “field;: whilst behiad|fooinves. But the barrister, assisted by the:

stantly he recognized Talbot, and for the |-

have followed you to, avenge  the stigma!
you inflicted on my reputation and at the'

“Any way you like, you villain, As man

I am defenceless? My revolver, as you saw |

Talbot awaited him, !

| a elight error in the mixin
! ticular flavor drowns

. ing all made-up disl

&

strange interruption": “Brett ‘quietly came a
few paces nearer, L . 2 !

He held a revolver pointed _significantly |
at Dubois’ breasi. G |

“Drop thét knife;” ‘e said with an icy
determination in tone and manmer thaf
sent a cold shiver through his hearer’s:
spine. i
“Drop it, or by God I will shoot you this |
instang!” '

Dubois felt that the game was tp. He
flung down' the knife; and tried even then
to Jaugh. * i )

“Of course,”” he sneered, “‘as I am corn-
ered on .all sides I give in.”

Brett still advanced until he reached the
spot where the knife lay. He picked it up,
and at the same instant lowered the re-
volver. Then he observed with the easy
indifference of one who remarks upon the
weather— - :

“Now you can fight monsieur. My young
friend here is 'determined to thrash you,
and you richly deserve it. So' I will not in-
terfere. But just ome word befére you be-
gin. Two can play at the game of bluff.
This is your own pistol! It is as you
know unloaded.”

Dubois’ cry of rage at the trick which
had been played on him was smothered
by his effort to close-with, K Talbot, who
immediately flung himself upon him with
an impetuousity not;to be denied.

Luckily “for the Englishman  he had
clutched ‘with Dubois before the latter
could attempt any of the expedients of the
savate. Nevertheless the Frenchman gought
to defend himself with the frenzy of des-
peratiom. [ % 1 410 L ‘ ot

The fight while it Tasted was fast and
furious. - T
The.two. men ‘rolled ‘over and over each
other on the ground—one striving to choke
the life out of his opponent, the othcg-
setking to refid with teeth and mails.
;I'he combat of catumounts could not. last
ong. ; :

From the writhing~ convulsive bedies,
locked together in' a deadly struggle, sud-
denly there came a. sharp smap. The
Frenchman’s right &rfm was broken pear
the wrist. B -

Then Talbot proceeded to wreak Lis
vengeance on him. UnqueStionably = he
would have strangled” the man had not

e clutched Dubois’ ‘throat,” whilst with

TOM WISE
70 APPEAR
N NEW PLAY

Margaret Anglin Has'to De-
cide Between Backslider
and New Comedy

ST. JOHN FAVORITES

Thos. E. Shea, Edmund Breese,
Eddie Heron and Others We
Know —Burgomaster May Be
Here Again—Two of Former
Company Now With Alaskan

Tom ‘Wise, an old Harkins player, now
a star, will continue for « time in The
;Gentleman from Mississippi, and will later
'in the season play in a new comedy, writ-
ten by himself, and ' W. H. Rhodes, en-
titled, The Old New Yorker.

Robert Mantell will be seen in a new
play by Justin Huntley McCarthy, en-
titled *““The O’Flyn.” This will be the

tell. has had a special production out-
side of his. Shakespearian repertoire, acd
‘the outcome of the experiment arouses
interesting expectations. Mr. Mantell will
not abandon Shakespeare, but will make
several revivals during the season.

At the Knicker-bocker. . Theatre, New
York, the other night mother. smiled at
daughter across the footlights and daugh-
ter smiled down at mother from the stage,
and this was a sign that a family had been
reunited after six years. The daughter

he tight he endeavored to- demiolish his

Ttalian pilot—whose™ after life was cheered
by his ability to relate the details of this|
‘Homeric fight—pulled the young man |
from off his insensible foe. . }
Talbot regained his-feet. Panting with |
exertion,  he glared down at the prostrate
form, Brett, being ;practica.l»minded,‘
knelt by the Frenchman’s side, tore open
his shirt and unfastened the precious belt.
“At last!” he murmured.
. Peering into one of the pockets, which
by the way of -its ‘bulging he thought
would contain the : “Imperial diamoad,”

“Now Jack; we are even with him.”

It was the first time he had addressed
Talbot by his' familiar and Christion
name. The very sound brought back the
other man to’'a condcious state of his eur-:
roundings, and in ‘the same instants a great’
weaknéss came over him, for the terrible
exertions of the past few minutes had ut-
terly exhausted him." !

“I ‘cannot even thank you, for I am
done up. But I oWwe it all to you, uvld men:
If it had not been for you we should nev-:
er have found him.” i

Brett’s grave fack wrinkled in a kind-|
ly smile. FORE G !

“I think,” he said, *weé are cven on that
score, If you had"set followed this rascal
he ‘might havé ‘€sdaped ‘us ‘at the finish,
and’ Wy~ pridé” would” #€ver: have #ecovered
Arom~ shock. However, go and 'sit dvwn
for a, minute. or two sand ‘you will pull
yourself ‘together again.: I .wish to good-
ness we had some brandy. A drop would
do yoirgood, and our prostrate friend here
would be none the worse for a reviver.

The  Italian pilot - caught the word
“brandy.” Being a sailor he waa equal to
all emergenci He produced a small flask
with .a magnificent :air. .

“Behold!” be declared.

It is contraband!”!
»" Britt forced his companion to swallow |
some of the liquor; then he gently raised !
Dubois’ head and managed to pour a few
drops into hie mouth.

The Frenchman regained consciousness.
Awakening with a gtart to the realities of
existence, he endeayored to rise, but sank
back with a groan, for he had striven to
support himself on his broken arm.

“Be good enough' to remain quiet still,
' M. Dubois,” said Brett soothingly. “You
have reached the end of your rope, and
we do not even need to tie you.”

With the aid of some handkerchiefs and
a couple of saplings cut by the Italian he
managed roughly to bind the fractured
limb, Then he assisted Dubois to his feet.

“Come,” he said, “we are regretfully
compelled to bring:you back to town, but
we will endeavor te make your journey as
comfortable as possible for you. In any
event,.the horses will certainly not travel
so fast.” : -

In the roadway they found the carriages!
where they had left them, whilst three|
wondering cocchieri were exchanging opin-
ions as to the mad behavior of the for-
eigners.

Brett and the Frenchman entered one
vehicle, Talbot and the Italian pilot the
other.

“But, gentlemen,” moaned the disconso-
late cabman who had headed the proces-
sion from Palermo, “who will pay me for
my dead horse?”’

“I know not,” replied Brett. “In any
event you had better occupy the vacant
seat and drive those two gentlemen to
i the city, where you can secure the means

“It is the best.

! of bringing back your carriage.”

In this guise the party returned to Pal-
brme, evoking muéh wonderment all the
way through the Corso Vittorio Emman-
uele, whence no less than six outraged
policemen followed them to the Hotel de
France to obtain their names and address-

es.
(To be continued.)

he looked up at Talbot with the words— l _

e~ w= 'ifﬁ.uou: o
! i AINDEFRBILT »

was, Migs Gertrude Vanderbilt, one of the
dancers in the -Enzlish mmusical comedy,

<

WHITE PRETO.,

who made an emphatic hit on the opening
night, and the other was her mother, Mrs.
Fred Vanderbilt, forterly 6f Chicago, ‘l:gut
from now on of Nezﬁﬁogkglcitj*; &4

It was the little daneer's success that
healed the family breach. When Miss Van-
derbilt” awoke last Tuesday morning, in
her apartment
street, and read the newspaper she went
out and sent a telegram to her mother.
It said:—

“I Have made good at last. Flease for-
give me and come batk and live with me.

“GERTIE.”

And Mrs. Vanderbilt came, and there
was an effective reunion in the little apart-
ment on the west side,

In the operatic season in New York, one
of the most interesting features, accord-
ing to the Review, is the return of Mme.
Nellie Melba, who will be added to the
list of soprano singers for the Metropoli-
tan opera. Later she will go to England
for an engagement.

Margaret Anglin will appear this season
cither in “The Backslider,” or in a new
comedy written for her by L. N. Parker,
It has not yet been definitely announced.

Douglas Fairbanks, whose stellar honors
were so fairly earned in connection with
Thomas A. Wise, in “A Gentleman From
Mississippi,” will be given a new play nam-
ed “The Cub,” this season.

Thos E. Shea, will go on the road this
year in several mew plays, most of them
written expressly for himself.

Edmund Breeze, now prominent in “The
Spendthrift,” will be starred by Henry B.
Harris in a new play, which, it is expeet-
ed, will be seen in New York around the
holidays. -

The Climax, Edward Locke’s play, which
showed here last season, is being ptesented
to large crowds in Boston this week.

Elsie Ferguson, whom H. B. Harris last
vear launched as a star in Channing Pol-
lock’s comedy drama, “Such a Little
Queen,” will be seen this season in a new
play, “A Matter of Money.” After a short
tour to get the play in “proper shape it
will go to New York, where Miss Fergus-
on will be, seen in a prominent Broadway
theatre.

Harry Kolker, Edith Matheson, and
Lowis Calvert are members of the New
Theatre Co. playing in The Blue Bird.

It is altogether likely that ‘‘:The Bur-
gomaster,” under the management of Wm.
P. Cullen, will be presented in the Opera
House in March of next year. The big
musical comedy, which made a great hit
here last season is this week showing in
Vancouver, B.C., with Gus Wienburg in
the leading role; the part played by Harry
Hermsen in this eity. If the play comes
here the title role will either be played
by Mr. Wienburg or Mr. Hermsen, The

To Save Trouble

| made dishes with cold meat, which has !

“You are a liar and a coward to the been left over, she tries to give a new |
end!” he cried. “But if you had twenty | yelish to the dish by adding various kinds i
How frequently |
Just a little t0o | here, has just returned to New York from
! 4 vacation spent in the 30,000 islands of

! of spices and flavorings,
the result is a failure! ;
much pepper and the dish is too hot, or
g, and one par
the others.

up her mind that th
have a bottle o the]
band, for the
ing soups and
In each b
blending of
and sepices, an
not beyond the
of H. P. is a cruet invitee
Just a spoonful added
the success of the dish is
trouble it saves! No
housewives always keep
Sauce handy, it is usefu 80 Many ways.
Just a few drops in®he soup, or with
hot or cold meat, fish, or even bread and
cheese, it is delicious and gives quite a,
pew enjoyment to the meal.

ottle of H. P,

Avoid those who are always wanting

When+the housewife is preparing home |

ity
: monge, and another day she pulled in a

latter, who played with the Aborn Opera

i Co. in Boston after leaving the Burgomas-|
ter is negotiating with H. B. Harris for

an engagement.

Miss Louise Le Baron, the popular
prima domna of The Aborn Opera Com-
pany, who will be pleasantly remembered

| (ieorgian Bay.

During her holiday she took the record
in fishing, catching tlre largest of her par-
One capture was a 15-pound musi-

six-pound black bass.

She received many congratulations for
her good luck, and is geriously thinking
of changing her vocation of prima donna
o that of fishing expert.

Mme. Lillian Nordica, will sing this sea-
son with the Chicago Grand Opera Co.,
and also at the Metropolitan, New York.

Rose Stabl will again go on tour, in
James Forbes’ unique and successful com-
edy, “The Chorus Lady.” playing her ghar-
acter study, Patrica O’Brien, until the
first of the new year, when she will go
to New York in a new play, as yet un-
named, written by Charles Klein, author
of “The Lion and the Mouse,” and “The
Third Degree.”

The Alaskan, under the management of
Wm, P. Cullen has made a decided im-
pression here, and has been drawing good

to borrow money—and those who have
none to lend. »

first time in, many ‘years that Mr. Man-)

| fifty millions of people,

at No. 503 West 11lth]
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Great Mark Down Sale of

SUITS

_ This is no job lot, they are all new
suits just received for Fall
_and Winter wear .
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By Henry

HE

sown with her ‘problems.
Amid the ‘earnage walks

countrymen.” Let us
watch for the coming sun.
fast. The sun mounts the skies-

her, and stand eonstant ‘at her side

sun has gone down and the

Let every man pledge
himself and his son, hand to hand

her interest, advanee her fortune,
honor ‘as long as life shall last.

secrate himself to the south.

her feet and last.in her service.
devotion, to sink to sleep in her

we should render to the union?

into the univeérsal harvest of humanity

surpassing beauty unfolds to my

cities, -vast hives of industry ..and

her slow-moving flocks and herds
rulers honest and her people lovi

her churches earnest, and all cre

homes ; ;uprightness in her midst;
sim
walking together in peac

of the unseen dove.

CANADIAN COAL C
“FAMOUS GEMS OF PROSE

THE FUTURE OF THE SOUTH

"%, From e speech at Dallas, -Tex., Oct 26, 1887.

of ‘generations unborn that shall suffer if she fails.
day of her probation is ended, and the
gtars have rallied her heart, the lanterns shall be swung over the
field and the Great Physician shall lead her up from trouble into
content, from suffering into peace, ‘
himself
as I pledge myself, and the boy that shall follow me; every man

bosom, as a
mother’s breast and rests untroubled in the light of her smile.

With sueh consecrated gervice
What riches we should gather for

who rise up évery day to ¢

treasures firom ‘which their resources
with whirring spindles; her valleys tranquil )
of the harvest; her mountains showering down fhe musie of bells, as_

o faith in. the hearts of her sons and danghiters; her “fwio races
e and contentment; sunshine everywl;ere
and all the time, and night falling on her }geptfly as from the wings .
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W. Grady
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world is a battlefield) strewn with the wrecks of govern-
ment and institutions, of theories and of faiths that have
gone down in the ravage of years. On this field lies the south,
Upon the field swing the lanterns of God.
the Great Physician. . Over the south he
bends. ‘‘If ye but live antil tomorrow’s sumset e shall endure, my. .
for her sake turn our facés
Let us stanch her Wounds and hold stead-

to thé éast, and- j
As it descends to us, minister to

for the sake of our children, and ~
And when the: -

from death to life. =~
in' this high and ardent hour,

and heart to heart, that in death

and earnest-loyalty, in patient painstaking and care, he shall watch

defend her fame, and guard her
Every ‘man “in_the sound of my

voice, under the deeper con&eeratioﬁj;,‘effoﬂ;glfb{ téfﬂiennion, will coms: "
Have no ambition but to be first ‘at

No.hope but after a long life of
little child sleeps at his

what could we not accomplisht:
her, what glory and prosperity
What blessings we should gather .,
¢ As I think of it, a vision gf:
I see a south, the home-of’
all, from blessed
thrift; her, countrysides th s
are drawns her streams..vocal:
in the white and geld:

eyes.

of

g0

ng,

forth from their folds; her
‘her homes happy and their

hearthstones bright, and their waters still, and their pastures green,
and her conscienee clear, her wealth diffused, and poorheuses empty;
eds lost in the gospel. Peace and

sobriety walking hand in hadd through her borders; honot in her .

and 3
e
o,

plénty in, her fieldss; straight

pany have mac: many friends. Two of
thein are being heartily welcomed by old
‘agquaintances, namely, Mr. Kendall, and
Miss deFrankie. The former played the part
of “Doodle,” in “The Burgomaster,” Miss
deFrankie, who joined the company only
this week, looked after the role of the sou-
brette, in which she made a hit.

Henrietta Crossman is to appear in “An-
te-Matrimony,” and a new play,. “The Du-
chess of Suds,” this season. bhe will go
on tour soon.

May Robson’s Lopdon season in The
Rejuvenation of Aunt Mary opened on
last. Monday night. There can be little
doubt that Miss Robson will please the
English public, as she has already made
her reputation in America—and an envia-
ble one. The play, however, is for Am-
erican audiences, and it would not be sur-
prising if it did not altogether suit. the
other side of the Atlantic.”

Weldon Grossmith, a famous English
comedian, will open in Montreal this sea-
son, beginning a tour of America.  He will
come direct from England, and will prob-
ably play the maritime province before go-
ing to the Btates.

May Nannery and her Company are
making a splendid success of their play,
The Hand that Rules. - They closed last
week in Kansas City.

For his last week of his engagement in
Brooklyn, Kirk Browu playeﬁ with dis-
tinction in “The Social Highwayman.” He
was ably supported by Margaret Fields.

To ofiset the loss of Miss Eleanor Rob-
gon, married and retired from the stage,
Liebler & Co. have added Gertrude Elliott.
wife of Forbes-Robertson, to their list of
stars. Misz Elliott has won a great Lon-
don success in the role of Glad in “The
Dawn of a Tomorrow,” and she will tour
America in this play. e

Bruce McRaeé, who played here with
Harkins, is appeurinq a¢ the Belasco, New
York, in “The Lily.”

After opening in Halifax, and playing
this city in January next, Edward Terry,
the well-known English comedian, will com
mence a tour of twenty weeks to the
coast. ;

In the anniversary number of the New
York Review this week, are seen pictures
of .two local favorites, Mable Wilber, who
made a hit here in “The Merry Widow,”
and Franklin Ritchie, remembered for his
work with Harkins, ‘

Florence Roberts wife and leading lady
of the late Lewis Morrison, is again ap-
pearing this season in the revival of “Jim,
the Penman,” in which she scored success-
fluly last season. Later she will be fea-
tured in a new play, “The Murder.”

The Billboard this week issues its spe-
cial theatrical number which is replete
with accounts of movements of people ‘n
the professional world in the various large
cities. tl contains mapy interesting items
besides publishing & number of good photo-
graphs of celbrities in thedramatic field.

Edward Heron, a member of the com-
pany of W. 8. Harkins, some time ago,
in this city, is again playing this season
with Mable Barrison and Harry Conor, in
“Lulu’s Husbands.” Carl Bekstrom, an-

houses all week. The members of the com-!

other old favorite here, is again with the

\
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company playing ‘‘Seven Days,” in New
York. Both plays are in their second sca-

son. :
E. H. Southern and Julia Marlowe will
once more -appear in Shakespearian roles ¥
this season, They will feature Macbeth 4
in their repertoire. xS

ENGLISH AVIATOR LEADS
ML IIQBSJON*IEEI i

L ] - E
Bbston, Sept.¢ 7&Cvert fan § sea, ©
Claude Grahame-Whits, of Ens ;lﬁij.uea
out to Boston light and return late’ toduy .
in his Bleriot Dragon, to the plaudits of
40,000 people, the first competitor for the
Globe's $10,000 prize, the blue ribbon event |
of the Harvard-Boston aero meet at At- *
lantic. %

The Englishman made a mark of forty
minutes. ome and three-fifths seconds -
which, if jt is not bettered befqu the
meet closes next Tuesday night, will give
him the big money of the meet. It was o
the first clear day of the meet, and while
the wind blew a stiff twelve to fourteen -
miles from the northwest most of the day, |
gradually softened to easy eight miles e
ward sunset.

#

The Funeral Directors . §

At the afternoon session of the Funerax
Directors’ Association yesterday, most of
the time was occupied with a demonstra-
tion by Prof. Dodge and his secretary, R.
W. Teys. At 3.30 o'clock, Dr. Fisher, of
Fredericton, chairman of the Provincial
Board of Health, addressed the assemblage
on the work of the funeral directors im
connection with health matters, and as re-
lating to the duties of the boards of
health. . He promised to assist the direct-
ors in securing legislation by which the
public in general and the directors would
benefit.

Secretary Wallace moved a vote of
thanks, which was seconded by D. L. Mec
Kenna, of P. E. Island. Prof. Dodge then
resumed his lecture. : ;

At 430 o'clock the New Brunswich
Funeral Directors’ Association met and
elected the following officers: ‘President,
D. A. . Jonah, of Petitcodiac; 1st vice
p;esxdent, A. A. Tuttle, of Moncton; nd .
vice-president, W. E. Campbell, of Sacke -
ville; treasurer, O. K. Black, of Richis
bucto; secretary, F, W. Wallace, of Sue-
sex; N. B. chaplaip, N. L. Brenan, of
St. Jobn; and sergeant-at-arms, P. Fitz-
patrick, of St. John.

A strong committee was appointed t¢
seek legislation from the local government °
in the way of having an embalmers’ act
enforced.

_ Messrs. Scammel Brothers, New York,
in their circular of Sept 3, amounce *
following charters:—San Stmr Urko. M
2149 tons, St John, N B, to Cardiff,
fast or. Glasgow, deals 33s, Sept.
Bark Lovisa, 880 tons, Buemos Ay
Stamford, gquebracho wood, $3.50; sc’

la IL;- Davenpert, : 470:sons; Hillsbe
Philadelphia, vlaster. 81.65.
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