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~London novelties with

‘_ He said to her, I'll marry you;
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MEN’S UNDERWEAR,

Cold weather will 'soon be here to stay and warm underwear is in
demand. Our store is the place where the best makes can be found.
All fresh, new goods. Any size from the smallest to the largest. You
will find in this stock of underwear comfort, service and small cost

combined.

FLEECE LINED SHIRTS AND DRAWERS, ..

.. 50 and 75c. garment

PLAIN SCOTCH KNIT SHIRTS AND DRAWERS,
. wese esee..B0, T5c., $1.00, 1.25, 1.35, 1.50 garmient!

PEi‘i’iV:[A‘l.‘I'S .UI'NT-SHRI.NKABLE
DRAWERS, .... ..

STANFIELD'S UNSHRINKABLE SHIRTS AND

DRAWERS, .... .

RED WOOLLEN SHIRTS AND DRAWERS ....

RIBBED SHIRTS AND

sess suns T00, farment.

cies .. $1.00 and $1.26 garment.
80cts. garment.

BOYS' UNDERWEAR

FLEECE LINED SHIRTS AND DRAWERS, .....

25 to 50c. garment

PLAIN KNIT WOOLLEN SHIRTS AND DRAWERS,

25 to 50c. garment.

UNSHRINKABLE RIBEBED SHIRTS AND DRAWERS

+ ssessees 50 to 75¢, garment.

S. W. McMACKIN,

Successor to SHARP & McMACKIN,

335 Main St'l North End.

STORES, ETC.

THAT ARE . .

OPEN EVENINGS.

JEWELER AND GOLDSMITH.
A fine selection of jewbiry of all de-
scription can be seen at the establish-

' ment of W. Tremalre Gard, on Chai-

fotte street: Visitors requiring souven-
Irs of the town cannot do ‘better than

- mall and inspect Mr. Gard’'s-selection.
 Some fine specimens of Antwerp cut

diamonds are exciting:a great deal of
t at the t

HIGH CLASS TAILORS,
Someone has said that the finest as-
pet a young man can possess is a good
“Buit of clothes, and there is a deal of

‘truth in the saying. Edgecombe and

Chalsson, 104 King street, have just re-
velssd per steamer Ancud the latest
exclusive de-
pigne. Thése requiring a high class
guit of clothes should give them’a call

ICE CREAM

 for dessért can be had without trouble

and at slight expense by sénding your
order to T. J. Phillips, 213 Union street.
*Phone 1,240. Your order will ‘have
prompt attention. Any quantity, but
only one quality—the best.

CANDY STORE.

She only answered ‘Ting a ling” to all

that. he could say,
She sesmed to live on “Ting a ling” by
night as well as day. :
but all

that she could say
Was Ting a ling, ting, ting a ling, ting,
ting a ling, ting tay.
The young lady had tried some Ting
‘g ling candy made by A. J. Russell,
on Union street.

UNDERTAKER.

Death must always be 2 painful sub-
ject, but when it comes—as come it
must—it is gratifying to know that our
dear ones have the greatest care and
.attention shown them in the last of-
fices T: Fred. Powers, of Princess
street, pays special attention in this re-
spect, and one cannot do better than
entrust him when occasion arises.

GENTS’ CLOTHING AND FURNISH-
INGS,

A store which is situated in a very
convenient .place, is that of E. Kom-
fensky & Co., 48 Mill street, as its
handiness to the depot makes it much
gought after by people coming in or

"going out of the city. A full line of

the latest gent’s clothing and furnish-
Ings are carried by Mr. Komiensky.

ONLY REST.
If you want style, there are other
places—the Clifton House gives {nmide
and outside comfort, is near all trains

and steamers, and’ its rates are low.
Corner Princess and Germain sts.’

CORRESPONDENCH SCHOOL:

if you are disdatisfled with your pre
sent position and salary, drop into the
office of the International Corres-
pondence Schools, 205 Union street, any
evening and learn how you can im-

rove both, Circulars and information

REB.

HOTEI: OTTAWA,
North side King Square, has a tew
hice rooms at §3.50 and $4.00 per week.

including good board, prompt attend-
ance.

: GIBBON & CO.'8

branch offloe at 6% Charlotte street,
where they take orders for coal, wood
and kindling at the lowest cash prices,
has recently undergone & thorough
course of renovation and improvement.
It attracts i great deal of attention,
Pepple are greatly interested in the
superfor quality of triple X hard coal
which is displayed in the window. - It
is the best American hard coal import-
ed to St. John and 6nly costs a little
more than the kirds usually sold here.

: MUSIC STORE.

Music hath charms to soothe the
troubled breast,-and this being a well
known maxim, music lovers cannot do
better than call on A, L. Spencer, 126
Germain street, who has a splendlci se-
lection of both instruments and music.
Mr. Spencet’s stock’s all the little ac-
cessories that musicians are in need of.
Call and inspect for yourseif,

: LIVERY STABLE,

Short Bros. 160 Union street have
pPleasure .in informing their patrons
and the public that they have added
new carriages and coaches to their
well known steck. They are prepared
to fill orders at all hour# on the short-
est notice. Coaches in attendance at
all boats and trains. Buckboards and
barouches with careful drivers for pic-
nic parties. 'Phone 263. T. A, and H. J.
Short, proprietors, D. H. Short, man-
ager.

REBTAURANT.,

It 1s seldom so much care {8 display-
ed in the cooking and serving of a meal
as is niet with at the Boston Restau-
rant, 20 Charlotte street. The menu
comprises nearly everything that even
an epicure could ask tor. The speci-
alty is the after theatre Ilunches,
whilst the dinners in the middle day
are very popular,

g TOBACCONIST.

There is nothing more delightful
when strolling in the park than to
Bmoke a good cigar, or a pipe of your
favorite tobacco. If you. are in want
of either the genial Oscar has erected
a delightful bungalow wherein you can
obtain them, ‘and indulge in a quiet
game of pool to pleasantly while away
an hour. Pop in and see him.

ROYAL DAIRY LUNCH,
52 Mill Btreet.

A plate of Boston Baked Beans and
a mug of stéeaming hot Boston Coffee,
10c. A 21-Meal Ticxet for $3.50 or six
meals for $1.00 (goed till used); or a
bang<up Dinner for 25¢. These are a
few of the good things you get at the
most popular lunch room in the city.

GEO. A. WHITTAKER, Manager.
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ST. JOHN STAR

= CLASSIFIED ADS.
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BRING RESULTS.

TONIGHT!

30 Minute Sale,
. 8 o’clock to 8.30

Ladies’ - Lace - Collars

worth 20cts., fbr OGcts each.

PEOPLE'S DEPARTMENT STORE, 142 Mil St

‘St. John, N. B.
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The Pall Rush Will Soon Commence.

Order Your Coal NOW !

and insure prompt delivery.
R P.&W. E Starr, Ltd: * 5753 55ones 5118 °*

POOR DOCUMENT

ST. JOHN
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FLOWER

Or, The Love Story of Charles Brandon and Mary Tudor, the King's Sister, and
Happening In the Reign of His August Majes;y King Henry tha Eighth

Rewritten and Rendered Into Modern English From Sir Edwin _
Cask ir

oden’s

By EDWIN CASKODEN [CHARLES MAJOR]

Copyright, 1868 and 1901, by the Bowen-Merrill Company

1 well knew if the king once reached
Wolsey’s. it would be wine and quoits
and other games. interspersed now
and then with a little blustering talk
on statecraft, for the rest of the day.
Then the good bishop would have in a
few pretty London women, and a dance
would follow, with wine and cards
and dice, and Henry would spend the
night at Wolsey’s and Brandon lie an-
other night in the mire of his Newgate
dungeon.

I resolved to raise heaven and earth,
and the other place, too, i{f necessary,
before this should bappen. So I rode
boldly up to the king and with uncov-
ered head addressed him: “Your maj-
e@sty gave me your royal word that you
would go to the lord mayor first, and
this is the road to my lord bishop of
Lincoln. \In all the years I have known
your majesty, both as gallant prince
and puissant king, this is the first re.
quest I ever proffered, and now I only
ask of you to save your own noble
honor and do your duty as man and
ms.n

These were bold words, but I did not
care one Jittle farthing whether they
pleased him or not. The king stared
at me and said:

“Caskoden, you are a perfect hound
at my heels. But you are right. I had
forgotten my errand. You disturbed
my dinner, and my stomach called
loudly for one of Mistress Cornwallis’
puddings, but you are right to stick to
me. What a friend you are in case of
need! Would I had one like you.”

“Your majesty bas two of whom I
know—one riding humbly by your roy-

al side and the other lying in the worst

dungeon in Christendom.”

With this the king wheeled about
and started west toward Guildhall.

To the lord mayor we accordingly
went without further delay. He was
only too glad to liberate Brandon when
he heard my story, which the king had
ordered me to repeat. The only hesi-
tancy was from a doubt of its truth.

The lord mayor was®kind enough to
say that he felt little doubt of my
svord, but that friendship would often
drive & man to any extremity, even
falsehood, to save a friend.

Then 1 offered to go into custody my-
self and pay the penalty, death, for
helping a convicted felon to escape if 1
told not the truth, to be confirmed or
denied by the princess and her first
lady in waiting. I knew Jane and was
willing to risk her truthfulness with-
out a doubt—it was so pronounced as
to be troublesome at times—and as to
Mary—well, I bad not doubt of her
either. If she would but stop to think
out the right, she was sure to do it.

My offer was satisfactory, for what
more ¢an a man do than pledge his life
for his frlend? We have Scripture for
that, or something like it.

The lord mayor did not require my
proffered pledge, but readily consented
that the king should write an order for
Brandon’s pardon and release. This
was done at once, and we—that is, I,
together with the sheriff’s sergeant and
his four yeomen, hastened to Newgate,
while Henry went over to Wolsey’'s to
settle Mary’'s fate.

Brandon was brought up, with chains
and manacles at his ankles and wrists.
When he entered the room and saw
me, he exclaimed: “Ah, Caskoden, is
that you? I thought they had brought
me up to hang me, and was glad for
the change. But I suppose you would
not come to help at that, even if you
have left me here to rot, God only
knows how long; I have forgotten.”

I could not restrain the tears at sight
of him.

“Your words are more th~n just,” I
gaid, and, being anxious thaghe should
know at once that my fault had not
been so great as it looked. continued
hurriedly: “The king sent me to France
upon an hour’s notice the day after
your arrest. .I know only too well I
should not have gone without seeing
you out of this, but you had enjoined
silence upon me, and—and I trusted to
the promises of another.”

“I thought as much. You are in no
way to blame, my friend. AllI ask is
that you never mention the subject
again.”

“My friend!” 'Ah, the words ‘were
dear to me as words of love from a
sweetheart’s lips!

I hardly recognized him, he was so
frightfully covered with filth and dirt
and creeping things. His hair and
beard were unkempt and matted, and

“Ah, Caskoden, 18 that youf”

bis eyes and cheeks were lusterless and
sunken; but I will describe him no fur-

I bathed and reclothed him as well as

home to Greenwich in a horse litter,
where my man and I thoroughly wash-
od, dressed and sheared the poer fel

, answered.
| mot treat two men as she treated you.

il

10W and put nim to bea.

“Ah, this bed is a foretaste of para-
dise!” he said as he lay upon the mat-
tress. It was a pitiful sight, and I
could hardly refrain from tears.

I will ask you to go back with me for
a moment. .

During the week between Brandon's
finterview with Mary in the anteroom
of the king’s bedchamber and the trag-
edy at Billingsgate he and I had many
conversations about the extraordinary
situation in which he found himself.

At one time, I remember, he said:
“] was safe enough before that aYter-
noon. I believe I could have gone
away and forgotten her eventually,

i but our mutual avowal seems to have
| dazed me and paralyzed every power

for effort. I sometimes feel helpless,
and, although 1 have succeeded in
keeping away from her since then, I
often find myself wavering in my de-
termihation to leave England. That
was what I feared if I allowed the
matter to go to the pdint of being sure
of her love. I only wanted it before,
and very easily made myself believe it
wvas impossible, and not for me.
now that I know she loves me it is like
holding my breath to live without her.
I feel every instant that I can hold it
no longer. I know only too well that
if I but see her face once more I shall
breathe. She is the very bredth of life
for me. She is mine by the gift of
God. Curses upon thoss who keep us
apart” Then musingly and balf in-
terrogatively: “She certainly does love
me. She could not have treated me as

' gshe did unless her love was so strong

that she could not resist it.”
“f.et ho doubt of that trouble you,” I
“A woman llke Mary can-

Many a woman may love or think she

loves many times, but there is only one |
| of us following in ¢lose procession. But

her best. Other women again have noth- |

man who receives the full measure of

ing to give but their best, and when
they have once given that they have
given all. Unless I have knowrn her
in vain, Mary, with all her faults, is
such a woman.
doubt of that trouble you.”

Brandon answered with a sad little
smile from the midst of his reverie,
“It 18 really not so much the doubt as
the certainty of it that troubles me.”
Then, starting to his feet, “If I thought
she had lied to me, it I thought she

could wantonly lead me on to suffer
. Frightened? Not at all.
| ing in bed with her face to the wall as

so for her, I would kill her, 80 help me
God.i'

“Do not think that. Whatever her
faults—and she has enough—there is
no man on earth for her but you. Her
love has come to her through a strug-
gle against it because it was her mas-
ter. That is the strongest and best, in
faet the only love, worth all the gelf
made passions in the world.”

“Yes, I believe it. I know she has
faults; even my partiality cannot blind
me to them, but she is ag pure and
chaste as a child and as gentle, strong
and true as—as—a woman. I can put
it no stronger. She has these, her re-
deeming virtues, along with her beau-
ty, from her plebelan grandmother,
Elizabeth Woodville, who with them
won a royal husband and elevated her-
self to the throne beside the chivalrous
Edward. This sweet plebeian heritage
bubbles up in the heart of Mary and
will not down, but neutralizes the roy-
al poison in her veins and makes a god-
dess of her.” Then with a sigh: “But
if her faults were a thousand times as
many, and if each fault were a thou-
sand times as great, her beauty would
atone for all. Such beauty as hers can
afford to have faults. Look at Helen
and Cleopatrs and Agnes Sorel. Did
their faults make them less attractive?
Beauty covereth more sins than cha™
ity and maket: more grief tham pesti-
lence.” .

CHAPTER XI ',
LOUIS XII. A SUITOR,

S soon as I could leave Bran-
don I bad intended to ge
down to Windsor and give
vent to my indignation to-

ward the girls, but the more I thought
about it the surer I felt there had
somehow been a mistake. I could not
bring myself to believe that Mary had
deliberately permitted matters to go
to such an extreme when it was in her
power to prevent it. She might have
neglected her duty for a day or two,
but sooner or later her good impulses
always came to her rescue, and with
Jane by her side to urge her on I was
almost sure she would have liberated
Brandon long ago, barring a blunder of
some sort.

8o I did not go to Windsor until a
week after Brandon’s release, when
the king asked me to go down with
bim, Wolsey and De Longueville, the
French ambassador special, for the
purpose of officially offering to Mary
the hand of Louis XII. and the honor
of becoming queen of France.

The princess had known of the pro-
jected arrangement for many weeks,
but bhad no thought of the present for-
ward condition of affairs or she would

i have brought her energies to bear upon
{ Henry long -before.
| bring herself to believe that her broth-
| er would really force her into such
. wretchedness, and possibly he would

She could not

pever have done so, much as.he de-
gired it from the standpoint of personal
ambition, had it not been for the petty

¢ excuse of that fatal trip to Grouche’s.

All the circumstances of the case

: were such as to make Mary’s marriage

a veritable virgin sacrifice. Louis was

| an old man, and an old Frenchman at
ther. Suffering had well nigh done its !
work, and nothing but the hardihood !
gathered in his years of camp life and |
war could have saved him from death. '

that, full of French notions of morali-
ty and immorality, and, besides, there
were objections that cannot be writ-
ten, but of which Henry and Mary had

! been fully informed. She might as well
1 could at Newgate and then took him |

marry a leper. Do you wonder she was

| full of dread and fear and resisted with

the desperation of death?
. So Mary, the persop most interested,

22, 1906.

seo
ﬁ‘

| without so much as a whimper.

Again, I say, let no |

was about the last to learn that the
treaty had been signed.

Windsor was nearly eight leagues
from London and at that time was oe-
cupled only by the girls and a few old
ladies and servants, so that news did
not travel fast in that direction from
the city. It is also probable that, even
if the report of the treaty and Bran-
don’s release had reached Windsor, tke
persons hearing it would have hesitat-

to repeat it to Mary. However that
may be, she had no knowledge of either
until she was informed of the fact that
the king and the Freuch ambassador
would be at Windsor on a certain day
to make the formal request for her
hand and to offer the gifts of King
Louis.

I had no doubt Mary was in trouble
and felt sure she had been making af-
fairs lively about her. I knew her suf-
fering was keen, but was glad of it in
vlew of her treatment of Brandon.

A day or two after Brandon’s libera-
tion I had begun 1o speak to him of the
girls, but he Interrupted me with a
frighttul oath: “Caskoden, you are my

i friend, but if you ever mention their
| names again in my hearing you are

iy friend no longer. I will curse youl”

I was frightened, so much stronger
did his nature show than mine, and I
took good care to remain silent on that
subject until—but I am going too fast
again. I will tell you of that here-
after.

Upon the morning sppointed the

| king, Wolsey, De Longueville and my-

self, with a small retinue, rode over to
Windsor, where W@ found that Mary,
anticipating us, had barricaded herself
in her bedroom and refused to roceive

| the announcement. The king went up-
| stairs to conx the fair young besieged
| through two incbes of oak door and to
But |
| We below could plainly hear the king
| pleading in the voice of a Basban bull,

induce her if poseible to come down.

and it afforded us some amusement
behind our bands. Then bis majesty
grew apgry and threatemed to break

{ dewn the door, but the fair besleged
| maintaised a most persistent and pro-
| voking silence throughout it all and

allowed him to carry out his threat
He
was thoroughly angry and ecalled to us

! to cotne tup to see him ‘“compel obedi-

ence from the self willed hussy,” a task
the magnitude of which he under
rated.

The door was soon broken down, and

| the king walked in first, with De Longue-

ville and Wolsey next, and the rest

we marched over broken walls to the
most laughable defeat ever suffered by
besieging army. Our foe, though small,

; was altogether too fertile in expedients

for us. There seemed no way to con-
quer this girl. Her resources were $0
inexhaustible that in the moment of

| your expected victory success was
| turned into defeat; nay, more, ridic-
| ulous disaster.

We found Jane crouching on the floor

| In a corner half dead with fright from

the noise and tumult, and where do
you think we found bher mistress?
She was ly-

cool as a January morning, her cloth-
ing in a little heap in the middle of the
room.

Without turning her head, she ex-
claimed: “Come in, brother. You are
quite welcome. Bring in your friends.
1 am ready to receive them, though not
in court attire, as you see.” And she
thrust her bare arm straight up from
the bed to prove her words. You
should have seen the Frenchman’s lit-
tle black eyes gloat on its beauty.

Mary went on, still looking toward
the wall, “I will arise and recelve you
all informally if you will but wait.”

This disconcerted the imperturbable
Henry, who was about at his wits’ end.

“Cover that arm, you hussy!” he
cried in a flaming rage.

“Be not impatient," brother mine! I
will jump out in just a moment.”

A little scream from Jane startled ev-
erybody, and she quickly ran up to the
king, saying: “I beg your majesty to
go. Bhe will do as she says so sure as
you remain. You don’t know her. She
is very angry. Please go. I will bring
her downstairs somehow.”

“Ah, indeed! Jane Bolingbroke,” came
from the bed. *“I will receive my
guests myself when they are kind
enough to eome to my room.” The cov-
erlid began to move, and wvhether or
not she was really going to carry out
ber threat I cannot say, but Hepry,
knowing her too well to risk it, burried
us all out of the room and marched
downstairs at the head of his defeated
cohorts. ¥e was swearing in a way
to make a priest’s flesh creep and pro-
testing by everything holy that Mary
should be the wife of Louis or dle. He
went back to Mary's room at intervals,
but there was enough persistence in
that one girl to stop the wheels of time,
if she but set herself to do it, and the
king came away from each visit the
victim of another rout.

Finally his anger cooled, and he be-
came amused. From the last visit he
came down laughing.

“I ghall have to give up the fight or
else put my armor on with visor down,”
said he. “It is not safe to go near her
without it. She is a very vixen, and
but now tried to scratch my eyes out.”

Wolsey, who had<a wonderful knack
for finding the easiest means. to a aif-
ficult end, took Henry off to a window,
where they held a whispered conversa-
tion.

It was pathetic to see a mighty king
and his great minister of state consult-
ing and planning against one poor girl,
and, as angry as I felt toward Mary, I
could not help pitying her and admired
beyond the power of pen to write the
valiant and so far impregnable defense
she had put up against an array of
strength that would bave made a kiog
tremble on his throne.

Presently Henry -gave one of his
loud laughs and slapped his thigh as
if highly satisfied with some proposi-
tion of Wolsey's.

“Make ready at once.” he sald. “We
will go back to London.”

In a short time we were all at the
main stairway ready to mount for the
return trip.

The Lady Mary’s window was just
above, and I saw Jane watching us as
we rode away.

{vo B2 comprrows, *
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| diately restores the digestion to

| 'Weak, Debilitated, and Catairhai,
| Exhausted—Pnysical and Nervous—the
| same as any well person.

PURSUED RUNAWAY
HUSBAND TWO YEARS.

Abandoned Russian Wife  Followed Her
Man Around the World and
Finally Landed Him,

ZEMLIN, Sept. 20—A Russian named
Demetrius Azabeff has Jjust been ap-
prehended through the agency of his
wife on the charge of wife desertion.
After spending the whole of her mar-
riage dowry on gambling he left the
country. His wife afterwards inherited
a legacy from an aged relative, and
she determined to devote her income
to a search for her husband to whom
she had taken a dislike, violent in the
extreme, and whom she determined to
bring to puniehment.

Procuring the services of a detective
she journeyed in his company through
Brazil, Mexico, the United BStates,
Roumania, Turkey, Greece and the
Balkan states, in each of which coun-
tries she had been informed that her
husband had been sojourning. After
heér two years weary wanderings Aza-
beff's wife was informed by the de-
tective, who still ac¢companied her,
that her husband was staying at Bel-
grade and thither she quickly our-
neyed from Jaffa,

Mme, Aszabeff on arriving in Bel-
grade and thither she quickly jour-
matrimonial paper in which she de-
scribed herself as a charming and
wealthy widow wanting a husband.

Her husband answered the adver-
tisement, his letter bearing the signa-
ture of Jean D’Arville and stating that
he was a Belgrade railway coritractor.

In due ¢ourse a mesting was ar
ranged and when Azabeft came to
keep the" appointment he was, to his
astonishment, confronted by his wife
who at the instance of the detective
gave him in charge.

As the police entered the room in
the rendezvous, Azabeff quickly turn-
ed and fired at his wife with a pocket
pistol, wounding her dangerously in
the head. :

BABY IS DROWNED
ON A VELOSIPEDE.

NEW YORK, Sept. 20—Riding and
steering a velocipede, whose pedals
his legs did not reach, while his four-
yvear-old brother Osear pushed It
Harry Brobeig, three years old, lost
control of the machine when Oscar
gave it a push to let him coast. It
turned down a hillside and into a pond
ten feet deep. Harry was drowned.

Harry and Oscar lved at No. 1,282
Sixty-seventh street, Brooklyn, and
the boys went out yesterday afternoon
with Lena Darling to play near Spen-
cer’s Pond, at Bay Ridge and Twelfth
avenues, around which is a dirt road,
the bank of the pond descending
steeply from -the road. The pond is
seventy-five feet long and twenty-five
feet wide.

It is believed Harry became fright-
ened at the speed at which he was be-
ing pushed and let go of the handle
bar.

Oscar and Lena realized that some-
thing serious had happened and, run-
ning two blocks to the Brobeig home,
told Annie Johnson, the nurse, what
had occurred. She ran to the pond and
waded in. She was up to her neck
when Mrs. Emma Darling, who also
lives in the Sixty-seventh s&treet house,
following with a rake and a rope, ar-
rived.

Frederick Hillendorn,
enth street and Eleventh avenue, &
professional diver, appeared, and the
women, who knew him, pleaded that
he dive for the child. Hillendorn said
that he was certain that the boy could
not be alive, but would go home and
get his diving suit and return at once.
He did so. .

During his absence -another man,
who declined to give the women his
name, dived five times, but was un-
able to locate the body. He brought up
the velocipede and was preparing to
dive again when Hillendorn returned
and, dressed in the diving suit, found
the body. The boy’'s father, who is &
widower, is prostrated.

When

Your Wife's
Digestion
Seems
Beyond
Repair

And all medicines and treatments fail
get Mah-Pu Mineral Water. It imme-
the
the

of Sixty-sev-

We are not
trying to fool you. It is the simpie
truth. The Creator made the rose. He
made this water. Man can make nei-
ther. Try it just once for one time, All
druggists sell it.

MAH-PU MINDRAL SPRING CO,
LTD.,

8t. Jonn, N. B.
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During a recent examination in Am-
erican history in one of Hartford’s
schools the question was put: ‘“What
was the Mayflower compact?”’ This is
the thoroughly logical reply of one lit-
tle American:

“The Mayflower and the Speedwell
started together from England, and
the Speedwell went to peaces, and sunk,
and they put all the people into the
Mayflower, and so the Mayflower come
packed.”

FIGHTING TOMMY RYAN
OPENS GYMNASIUM.

“Philadelphia’” Tommy Ryan is a St.
John boy and his right name is Thos.
Finney. He has many friends here
who will read with intsrest the fol-
lowing from . the HAannibal, Mo..
Courier-Post:

“Philadelphia’” Tommy Ryan, for
merly lightweight champion prize
fighter, came down from Quincy this
morning and is in the city today. It
is his intention to open a gymnasiu
and training school here thib winte;%‘
suitable quarters can be found. Ryé#n
was here last winter on the same mis-
tion, but at that time there were no
available bulldings with which 0o
handle as large a class as he will
draw.

‘“Philadelphia” Tommy Ryan is prob-
ably the best known lightweight fight-
er in the world today. He for many:
years held the champiohship against
all-comers and has done battle with
the best of them in all the prominent
cities of the United States. His
greatest feat in the ring wa® when
he won from Jack McAuliffe in Scran-
ton in 1897, doing the job up neatly in
ten rounds; he also handed unto the
famous Australian, Young Griffo, a .
severe beating, winning out in' three
rounds. He fought Jack Daly to a
draw in Philadelphia, and administer-
ed knockouts to such lusty ring gladi-
ators as Johnny Kelly, in Philadelphia,
Jack O'Donpell, at the same place,
both falling before the mighty sclence
of Ryan in one round, and George
Block, in St. Louls, stood the trouble
drew with his opponent

Out of forty-three important ocone
tests he has won twenty-five, seven
of them being knockouts; five times
he was a loser, and the othefs he |

drew with his opponent.
o

ECCENTRIC MISER SHOT BY
BURGLARS WHO GOT NOTHING.

MARGARETVILLE, N. Y., Sept. 20.
—~@George Houghtaling, said to be one
of the wealthiest men in Delaware Co.,
was shot in his little grocery store at
Meridale last evening by two masked
men, who entered his stire at about
half-past elght o’clock and demanded
his money. ;

He started at once to get some money
for them, but as soon as his back wag
turned both of the men shot at him.
The bullets struck him on the hip and
the wounds are not mortal.

As soon as the shots were fired |
Houghtaling ran out of the back door |
and called for help, but the robbers es« '
caped in the darkness.

Houghtaling is a bachelor and has )@ ;

use for wemen or banks, saying thath
both arsa made to defraud people out
of their money. He took great plehs-
ure in handling his money and was
never known to be without a large roll
of bills.

At the time of the attempted robbery
he had a twelve quart pail full of silver
under the counter. It has been his
custom to hide money in all sorts of
places about his property, ard he has
been known to amuse boys by shewing
them that he could dig money from
almost any spot about his barn.

It is thought the robbers intended to
kill him and have ampl2 time to search
the premises and obtain all the money
possible. The thieves got no booty at
all.

THE DELINEATOR FOR OCTOBER.

e iy
From the artistic viewpoint, as well
as that of fashion, the October Deline-
ator surpasses even the high standard
it has previously attained. Manhy
pages are given to the styles of the
month, twenty pages in color being a
noteworthy departure, additional space
being devoted to the New York and
Paris fashions, set forth with chic and
individuality by Helen Berkeley-Loyd
and Edouard La Fontaine; and the
literary side, household topics and
special features are on an
plane of excellence.

unusual -
of widespreadﬁ s
terest to parents, teachers and all %

lead or follow in educational lines is
an exceptional article, “Education for
Life through Living,” by Wm. Max-
well, superintendent of New York City
Schools; N Hudson Moore writes in-
terestingly of old desks and secre-
taries, giving the hall-marks that en-
able the amateur to place them cor-
rectly; Allan Sutherland tells the his-
tory of “Onward Christian Soldiers,”
a hymn that is the inspiration of the
young; Clifton Johnson takes the read-
er across the wild coast of Devon into
the wilder country that was I.orna
Doone’s. The marketing of milk is a
vital public question in that it -deals
with the health, and consequently the
1lif>, of the child. In this issue of the
Delineator Mary Hinman Abel dis-
cusses' the milk question in wvarious
phases. The title of another article,
“Club Worfien ‘and the Food Question,”
shows something of how the campaign
instituted in the interest of pure food
has spread. Mr. Paine's story, “The
Iucky-Plece,” and the third install-
ment of Miss Winslow’s “At Spinster
TFarm,” furnish interesting reading of
a lighter character and there are also
scveral short storles. Pastimes for
child*en include another chapter of
“Son Riley Rabbit,” that has delighted
so many little ones, suggestions  for
Hallowe’'en amusements, and other
subjects of juvenile interest.

THE BEST COURT OF APPEAL.
—_—k
(London Daily Mail.)

No one could say a sharp or bitter
thing with more absolute coolness than
Lord Westbury, who was made lord
chancellor of Ingland in 1861.

After retiring from the office of lord
chancellor he toock a very active part
In the House of Lords, sitting as a
court of appeal, where his colleagues
were Lord Chelmsford and Lord Colon-
say. Lord St. Leonards,. who was
senior to them all, never attended. One
day Lord Westbury chanced to mest
him, and said, “My dear St. Leonards,
why don’t you come and give us your
valuable assistance in the House of
Lords?”

“Ah,” said Lord 8t. Leonards, “I
should be of no use. T am old, and
blind, and stupid.” Y

“My dear lord,” said Westbury, “tha
does not signify In the least. I am
old, Chelmsford is blind, and Colonsay
is stupld; yet we make the very best
court of appeals ywhich has ever sat In
that assembly.”
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