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. plied Luke, “the night > last.”..
o f:}'mg had called there to see him

.j eyes and stroked his heavy chin. He had
- Dot yet succeeded in chipping the smooth

‘surface of the ice. y e

) “At what predise hour ‘then did you last
\'see the degeased alive?? he asked, i
Phis voice jonce more to appear-harsh and

4 his . manner more peremptory. -

“At” nine o'clock or thereabouts, the

-1 night ‘before last.” 5 :

' "Where was that?”

'\ “He was in the lobby of the Veterans’

}Olub and Tt autaide” G

;. “He made certain remarks to the hall

- ;| ton!” twice under his breath. Thus she|

emphasis. " :
: Philip de’ Mountford
Veterans! Club,”
o'clock.”
! “He overtook you in the_street
ytho‘r‘chb?’f ey :
“It is mot true.”
| “And hailed's cab?? -
" He may have done 8o, but not in my
W‘ [ * s . L e

“You entered the cab with him, and he
. ptold the driver to follow along Piccadilly.”
‘f.. “He may have done'so,” once more re-
: ‘wq}u‘:h in the. same calm and even
I¥oice, not in my company.”
! rw"innx &rted from him-in the lobby of
e glub "’ - 2 R
“I haye told you s0.” : ;
“And you never saw him again after
hag?’ o i
le‘err-P' 23 % P + G S
' “You were not with him ‘when he came
‘ u‘fﬁ of the club? i
§ oll C *

outside

o

est and ‘most dr

| not
know what to think. His simple, unso-

IR
e
* {and loyaity

who & few hours, nay minutes, ago would

‘1 Luke’s - guilt,
.{the sea of faces, meeting hollow compas- |
. [sion, morbid curiosity, at best a.certdin fooked. Hike
s wh horror, *in - the ‘glances: round.
/|She knew that every one here, the officials,
o [the jury, the police, the public, believe
that Luke struck his cousin in the ‘dark:
|she knew. that Mr. Dobson had begun. to

{the coroner' had risen, aleo. the jury. The
, | with the boy measengers. - Louisa—like:
The coroner closed his |

insisted the eoronet‘withAl'iﬂdar; dﬁ‘

shoes and trousers

ould work its full-
Colonel - Harr m:f ety mgkv
, would’ have ‘given !

t she thought, He himeelf di

. orde:

Ay

y 5
former bl
Mr

enough ae her aching eyes wandered over |

doubt; and that her father had begun to

|fear. :

And she, with all the fervour of uncon-
iquered Love, prayed in her heart that she

|might understand. She prayed to Love to

open the eyes of her mind, for it was her

|reason which did not understand, which

yearned to understand.’

Her heart cared nothing, cared for noth-
ing ‘except for the man she loved and the
bitter, bitter so “which he ' endured
alone, shut away from :a‘ll, even from her,

There was general stir in' the cotirt room,
journalists were holding ‘parlance
recefved a sharp blow on:the head

it - al Had . Luke
irretrievably. 1dst = himeelf in that secret,
orchard of his, into which he was obvi-
ously determined that even she should not
enter? ¢ :
Then ‘she found out that the stir only
meant the luncheon hour. All these peo-
ple were going' to eat and to chatter.
Heavens ‘above! how they would chatter!
Her ' father said something about getting
& cab, and trying to find a decent hotel
in which ‘to ' have *‘luncheon. - But ehe
scarcely heard. She had just seen Luke
disappearing through the .crowd vin. com-
pany ‘with - Mr. Dobson; and he had not
even. glanced back to Took St

er t6 lead her

{ Ber throngh the erowd . 4 it
- Presently ehe found: herself sitting near’ A

him in’a cab. He was silent and wo
not look at her.* He had begun to think

.| that Luke had killed his cousin; once she

heard him repeating the word, “damna-

knew that his loyalty was on the ‘point of
giving way. Wi,
| It seemed that they had luncheon to-
gether. < She' did not take the trouble to
inquire ‘where she was: an old-fashioned
hotel ‘somewhere in  Kensington, with
table-cloths that looked as if they had been
used for several; previous ‘luncheons, ‘and
foreign waiters wh;-. y::ro, V:M
ayed at the edges.’
" :To please her father she ate s btle
though she thought that z must choke

he—poor dad—looked s0 miserab :
Time was precious and luncheon inte
minably slow: it was past two o

when Louise saw Luke again in the cour
room. S G ¢

: . CHAPTER XXVIIL.
Which Tells' of an Unexpected

‘ Events. . p
; Tt seems that coromer and jury ha . not;
&pent quite g0 much time over lincheon as
the more or less : 1
When' the crowd
into the seats, the

Turn of

mind, when the latter
tle or psychic impressions. =

| brilliantly illuminated wor)
| bad suddenly been exti

% | an exc"‘e‘ ﬂdjn‘],y
truly, | Penalty for which

incredulity died down,
- aickly. A subtle

they over-
that is an absolute, un-
finds it8" way to the

And ‘as the truth was bofne in upon

these people, so did they realize the full-
ness of its meaning,’ the deep significance
of its portent.

To ‘some of them’ itfbe%nei:] la: hei!ﬁiuh t:
id, g
ished: to others,

HeRN w6 in w ik a0l suEclante -cavers,. full

“only; perhapa to the undoing of

CHias :
onrs wore ily.. The atmos-

- |of the new, .dazzling
the darkness of his 80 :

Sodwﬂm ‘of .the tense rigidity of his
attitude gone from him: not the sor-
row. perhaps, but.the blank helplessness of
|a misery that flounders in a sea of the un-
known.

el of black, impenetrable shadows, dazzling’

switched on.

had been. suddenly. s :
i at Luke, saw that

Louisa, looking.

to him it meant the latter ,and that some
 light had illumingd,

The World Is So Large.
As for the man who had made the ex-

Mﬂy’ ‘detfolish, then you lay yourself
jjopen to a charge of perjury and of «con-

‘et
| to, be ‘fully’ conscions

| tened to this

| the coroner had ceased speaking, “but I

is attuned to sub-]

or

4ir
£
‘of t i

: inow |- Hot, tired, and oppressed humanity made
e iy brasth felf in the elose, ill-venti-
lated room.  Smellingsalts would not dis-
pel ‘the. unpleasant mingling of odors of
damp clothes and muddy boots which rose:
;{from the plebian crowd in the rear. p
i obody stirred; no'one would have
wought of leaving before the last act of
rwmw ‘The chief.actor was!
'Itiot on the stage for
présence was felt! It
appeal to. excitement. . Every
the coroner, evi

thou

by
| witness,
ford for ite

tial eviden

Opoponax ‘and = white helio-
faint to the nostrils. Through

he outward fog had penetrated into the
about, in the air, round .

close web of circumstan-|

Then a .diversion occurred.

in the shabby clothes, who
‘ dnd who had mar-
 shalled his companions into the court room
‘early in ithe.day, was called upon by the

itself from the

.| dex is my. own aon, Paul Baker, air.”
ber. But. it was wearisome to argue, and

el
elock

< | ister an’ Brith an’

began to file back again fof
eomwehid already |

groups ‘immediately round him, his Jong,
loose’ limbs -eeeming to ewing themaelves
forward, P
His four' companions—the' three wémen
and the other man—were seized apparently
with' great agitation and whispered eager.y
‘among themselves,. No one in the crowd
could guess why these people had been
called. They seemed 60 completely out of

traordinary assertion, he seeméd quite un
conscidus of the effect which it had pro-
duced: as if the fact that the supposed

son._of a Clapham b}i‘cklgyer, was one that
found ite natural place in eeyry-day life.
" He bad his cap in his hand—a shabby,

¢lgray tweed cap—and he was twirling it
|.between his fingers round and round with

an irritatingly nérvous gesture. His eyes
‘mow and again were furtively raised at
the corner, as if he were wonderipg anx-
iously what punishment would be meted
out to him for having created so much
commotion, and then with equal furtive-
ness he dropped them again. His should-
ers wére bowed and his knees parted com:
pany from ‘each. other, thus giving him
.more than ever 'the ' appearance of a
beetle. 10 Ohahe

Of course the 'coroner had to: recover
his official manner as quickly ae possible.
But even to him the statement had come
as & surprise.’” only known:very
vaguely that a wittess had come forward
at the' eleventh{liah¥, having only 'just had
time to communicate with the police be-
fore the opening of the inquest.

In view of the. importance of the evi-
dence, the witness was called as soon as
possible; what he had to say would ma-
terially affect” the whole trend of the in-

with him#members of his own family
among them—in order that they might
corroborate the truth of what he said.
Quite a minute or so had ' elapsed in
the meanwhile; ‘then at last was the cor-
oner able to resume with at least a sem-
blance of official -indifference: ;
“Now,” he said, “let the jury under-

stand a little ‘more clearly what you said
just now.”

“What I said?” rejoined the man vague-

y.
“Yes, what you said. Let’ us under-

stand it clearly.  You wert to the mortu-
ary this morning, and saw the body of

the picture which had its invisible frame | the_deceased?”

in Grosvenor Square. :

“Go’ on, Jim!” whispered one of the
| young women, “they can’t do nothing to
]0." : - g8 4
. And | the beetle-like creature shambled
forward, with arme dangling beside him, 3
‘humble, apologetic look on his care-worn
heg He might haye been ;any age from
thirty to sixty; ,
struggle for existence had wiped away all
traces of actual age. The cheeks were hol-
low, and eyes, mouth, and moustache had
a droop which a,dded_tt]) the settled melan-

choly of the face. :

He was obviously very nervous and look-
ed across at his  own friends, who: strove
to encourage him by signs and whispers.

He nearly, dropped: the Bible when it
was handed to him, and no one could real-
ly ‘hear the oath which he repeated me-
chanically at the usher’s bidding.

At last he mustered up a sufficient
amount ‘of courage to state his name and’

ress. 7 3

ad‘(‘l e :
<“And wkere do you live?? :
“At 147 Clapham Junction Road, sir,”
replied the man, ecarcely sbove a whisper,

“Spesk up, p_hgae‘," admonished the cor-
oner, “the jury can’t hear you. Youn came
here, T understand, prepared to make a

New wir”
“Of awhat nature? . v ’
The man shifted his position from one
leg to the other. Heavy beads of perspira-
tion stood out on his pallid forehead:
“Go on, Jim; don’t be afeeard,” came
from the body of the court. Lo ey
“Silenice there!” commanded the usher.
“I wished to say, sir,” resumed the man,
trying to etead his voice, “that. the de-
ceased whom I saw lyilg in the coffin yon-

““Your scn!” s Lo
My son; sir,” asserted the man some-
: ily, " “my. eon, ‘and: ’is

ane=we all come “ere

10 swear to ‘im.” - ! i Z

'“Yﬂl!' l(.l‘ll‘!" k. : :

The exclamation’ once more ‘came fromt|
the coroner, but had.any. one else ‘dared,
‘that -exclamation would have been echoed
and re-echoed by every mouth m the court |
rgom;’ coupled with emphatic’ejacnlations

examined and dismissed one:
was questioning another, i

to pass before ,the coro
course ofthuléu:fteﬁ&m It

L

% y -y‘ i :f ' ek R ¥
it was as if in & néw . castle of some

SR ol

simply.

| pragtically every man there present,
moment, the ‘ejaculation:
blowed!” or “'m d—d!” as the case
might be—would have been generally heard
throughout the room. The women, on the
:&b:i hand, were far too excited even to

_“!h'ipg.!rthe;;%of Radclyffe?”
Fod

“Yes, sir.”
“And you 'state here on oatn that in

the deceased you recognized’ your own
son?”’

“Pl ewear to /im!” replied the witness
““Ask’is mother there!”
And with a long, thin finger, generously

edged with grime, he pointed to the wo-

: j .1{man in seedy black hat and shabby tweed
time and a perpetual ja

cket who satiquite close to Luke de

Mountford.

“Never mind about his mother just

now,” admonished the coroner. “We want
your ' statement first.
you are on oath?”

You realize that

“Yes, sir. T've sworn my Bible oath.”
“And you understand  the importance of

an oath?”’

“Yes, sir, :
swear that the body of the
0 whom you saw in the mor-

nber  this morning is that of

“I swear to that, sir.”’

I believe that had coroner and jury and

dared

) ta into words st that

“Welll T am

“Now,” resumed the coroner, “tell the

jury please when you first identified the
deceased ‘as your son?”

' “This morning, sir.”
“In the mortuary chamber?

“Yes, sir.”

“You had not seen the body before?”
“No, sir.” :

“Did you know that other witnesses

have sworn that the body is ‘that of a
gentleman called Philip de Mountford?”

Yes, sir. 1 knew.that.”
“Then do you mean to assert that those

other witnesses have sworn false oaths?”

“Oh, no, sir,” rejoined, James Baker

with an apologetic smile of self-depreca-
tion, “1 wcmld"x:‘t say such a thing, sir.”

“Well, then?"
“They was mistaken, sir; that’s all Paul

| was that clever,, sir; ask ’is mother there.”

And once more the lean and grimy fin-

ger pointed. to  the seedy-looking matron
f who nodded a melancholy head, half in
pride, half in regret.

“Clever, did_you say?" asked the cor-

oner, more’ briskly now. At last he held
a. thfeag“i‘n this extraordipary tangled
skein. ™ ;

your: son—~Paul' Baker—went  about the
world «
ford 7.

en. do you mean to assert that

g himself. Philip de Mount-
at ‘: _-%';g;’nve been it, sir, Ivkhinﬁ_”
AT TR vt » b o 56
“You think he imposed upon his lord:
must. ‘ave dome, - sir, m :

§ i ¥

heir to. an earldom, being actually’ the

quiry; he” had; it eeems, brought others|

y
seriots charge of fmd; the
if proved would be very
d. On the other hand if the
tell is nothing but 'a'cock-and-

story y )
bull tale, which further evidence 'would

spiracy to defeat the ends of justice. T
‘have thought best to give you mold
of warning—the last which you will
from s really you do not seem
L of- the extreme grav-
ity of your position.” Rl
. The bricklayer from Clapham had lis-
admonition delivered with
solemn emphasis and no small measure of
severity, iwth a kind of stolid indifférence.
He retained his humble, apologetic atti-
tude, but clearly the coroner’s threats did
not- afféet his simple equanimity,
“I thank you, sir, kindly,” he said when

.gcn’t..’%it, Paul would go on ’is own
way; ’is ‘mother there. 'E hever
would be spoken to, wouldn’t Paul, 'And
me and’is mother allus said ’e’d come
to mischief some day.”

“Did you know anything at all of this
fraud?” :

“No, sir. .- We knew nothin’ of it really.
You see Paul left ‘ome nearly two year
ago come Christmas. ’E didn’t tell us
nothing.”

“Then you last saw your son alive two
years ago?”
- “Yes, sir. That’s the last me and ’is
mother seed of “im. : Christmas Day, sir,
“twas two year ago nearly. Paul ‘e said
then ’e’d.’ad enough of knockin® about
in London. 'E was goin’ abroad, ’e was,
that'’s what e said. And ’e left ’ome,
gir, the next day. Bank ’oliday ’twere,
and that’s the last me and ’is ‘mother ‘seed
of ’im.” g

He had' told this with all the simple
atalism  peculiar to his class.” The  son
went “abroad,” and “abroad” to a Clap-
ham laborer is a very vague term indeed.
It means g0 many things; geographically
it means any place beyond a twelvemile
radius . from home; ‘the Antipodes are
“abroad,” but so is Yorkshire. Domesti-
cally it 'means that the traveler pasees out
- of the existence of those that are left
behind as surely as if he had stepped into
the grave. Financially ,it means a mouth
less to fced, seeing that “the intending
‘traveler is' nearly always a wastrel at

‘‘abroad” is taken with quiet philosophy
by family and friends. The traveleretarts
for “abroad” as easily, as simply, as he
would for- the nearest public house; He
has no impedimentsnothing to birden him
or to cause him-regret. Strangely enough,
no one ever has any idea ~where the

Dey “abroad.” 'The traveler = being 'a
wastrel never has any himself, and the
‘family . is invariably too poor to provide
it. But the wastrel goes, nevertheless.

And life- within the narrowed precincts
of the family cirele goes on just as it had
done before. Sometimes news comes from
the traveler—a picture pogt-card from
“abroad,” usually a_ request for pecuniary
.assistance. Seldom does, #ood. news ar-
rive; still more seldom does the traveler
come back home. 3

But it is all very simple. Nothing to
make a fues about.

{Then,” said the coroner, “he didn’t
tell you where he meant to go?”

“No, sir,” replied Jim Baker, “he just
was going abroad.”

“Do you know- where he went?”

€ o, sir.”

“Did you ever try to find out?”’

“No, gir. Where ’ad been the use?”’

Where indeed? The world is so large!
and the Baker family so insignificant!

“He didn’t write to you?”

“No, gir.”

“Nor communicate with you in any
way ¥’

“No, -sir.”

“You had no idea what had become of
him?"”. :

“Not until lagt summer, sir.”

‘“What happened then?”’

“His sister, gir, our Emily, she was out
walkin’ with Harny Smith-—~young Smith
from  next door to' us, sir —
and she was down in the West End o
London with ’im one day, and oo should
they meet, sir, but Paul””

“Did  they speak to ‘him?”

“Yes, gir. . They 'says, ‘'Eilo, Paul, we
didn’t know as 'ow you was ‘ome, and 'e
seemed upset like ‘at first, and pretended
’e didn’t know ’em, and that they’'d made
a mistake. But they chaffed ’im and went
on talkin’, s’ I suppose Paul ’e thought,
it best to make a eclean breast of it all.”

“Do you mean to say that he told his
sister and his friend that he was carrying
on a criminal fraud against the Earl of
Radclyffe?”

“Oh, no, sar; not all that. ’E only told
‘em that ’e was in for a good thing. A
gentleman’s gentleman ’e told em ’e was
and doin’ well for  hiss¢lf. 'E gaid ’e
would come and see the fam’ly—’e meant
me and ’ig mother, sir—some day soon.
But ’e never come.” ¢

“Did he say where he was living?”’

/‘Yes, sir. ’E gave ’is address to Emily.
Up *Ampstead way it were. A long way,
sir, . Me and ’is mother never seemed to.
'ave the time.to go and look ’im up; but
Emily she went with young Smith one
Bunday, but they never found the street,
not where Paul said ’e' was livin’. There
weren’t no such street in ’Ampstead; sir.”

“And you never thought of making fur-
ther inquiries?”’ ¢

“No. gir.”’ . This again with that quiet:
philosophy, the stolid fatalism, peculiar
to those who live from day to day, from
hand to mouth, who have neither leisure
nor desire to peer outside the very cir-
cumscribed limits of their own hearths.

“You never made any effort to know
more ‘about what your Son was doing or
kow he was living?” suggested the coroner,
who, ' though accustorred ~ to this ‘same
quiet philosophy in men and women of
that class, was nevertheless: strangely mov-
ed. in" this 'instance by the expression of
a fatalism that ‘carried in. its train such
extraordinary consequences, .

But Jim Baker, mildly astonished at the,
coroner’s insistence over so obvious a mat-
ter, explained meekly: ~'

“We knew: that Paul was doin’ well,
you see, sir. 'E ‘was that splendidly. dress-
ed when Emily and young Smith seed ’im
they was quite respectful like to ’im. So
we knew ’e‘was all right” - .

“And you  mever troubled any further
about your son?” Y :

‘We didn’t want to interfere with ’im,
sir. - Gentlemen  don’t allug like their ser.
vants to be ’aving visitors, or to ’obnob
with poor people like us.”

More calm philosophy not unmixed with
a delicate sense of pride this time, and a
sublime. if unconscious yein of selflessness.
‘‘Well,” vejoined - the ‘coroner, not un-
kindly this time—the man who looked so

ustn’t le apolegotic,

home.  In any event the proposed journey["

money comes from that pays for the jour-|"

¥ or reply plimged one

the pocket of his shab-

i piwreioais

up guite

.. He undid the  folds ' until  his

eyes lighted -~ on - that  which . they

sought.  Then he held ‘the paper out to-

ard 'the coroner and pointed to a picturs
sandwieined in among the letter-press.

{To be Continued)

EXHIBITION CLOSED
" AFTER FINE WEEK

(Continued from page 7.)

everybody to please go home. adding “and
if ‘you+ladies don’t go at once you are
liable to find somebody cussing around
here.” For this he received compliance
with his wishes. The machine was packed
away and the captain and his “boys” left
on the Boston train for Watertown (Me.).
where they will give exhibitions through-
out ‘the week.

Whenever one went there the Pike was
the same centre of activity that it had been
during the week. People giggled, wonder-
ed, had -their fortunes 'told and took
chances on winning “birdies,” canes and
all the other attractive but useless articles
displayed to wheedle money from one’s
pocket.

In the grand stand performances, the
Shorties' and the Japs were in their usual
good condition, and performed with great
safisfaction to themselves. -This .says
much,  for often, during the week, they
left the ‘floor, emiling back to the ap-
plauding people only to arrive at. their
dressing . rooms  disgusted over some un-
seen mishap.

When God Sdve the King had been
sung for the last time and the closing
hour ‘'of 10.30 arrived, the crowds eeemed
unwilling' to leave the grounds, and the
general regret that the exhibition of 1912
was at an end was plainly evident. -

Judging.
The results of the judging as anmounced
Friday were as follows:

Women’s Work.

Florence M. Bailey, Toronto~Harden-
ger,” 2nd prize; crose stitch, 2nd prize.

Etna F. Bauer, 169 Waterloo street—
Embroidered centre piece in colors, let.

Margaret J. Boyer, Upper Woodstock—
Short ‘dress for child, 1st:

Mrs. Charles Barnes, 8t. John—Corona-
tion braid, let:

Miss Pauline Baird, 275 Germain street—
Special towels, 1st.

Miss Mattie. E. Cameron, Frederieton—
Embroidered shirt waist, 1st; Wallachian,
2nd

Mige Opal Culligan, Jacquet River—Wal-
lachian, 2nd.

L. T. Dempster, city—Mount Mellick,
2nd; embroidéred parasol; Ist.

Mre. D. E. Dykeman, 22 Main street—
Embroidered shirt waist, lst.

Miss 'E. Hazelwood, 154 King street,
west—BSpecial towels, lst.
Ella M. Hunter, Westchester Station—
Hardanger, 1st.

Mary L. Murdoch, 96 Leinster street—
Pillow shams,’ lst. '

Miss Agnes Maher, 441 Main
Mount Mellick, Ist.

Mrs. William Mullet—Towels, 2nl.

Mise Ethel McAlpine, city—Centre piece
in white, 2nd.

Mre. M. Furrill, Moncton—Towels with
lace, 2nd; centre piece, lst.

Mrs. R. Wilby, city—~Embroidered shirt
waist,“2nd.

Mre. R. Wilby, city—Cross stitch, 1st.~

Sectiod 17, Limerick lace—1st,’ Mrs. N.
M, Campbell, St. John; 2nd, Dorothy E.
Pitt, 8t. John.

Bection 39," Mexican Handkerchief—2nd,
Mrs. William Mullen, St. John.

Horses.

The judging of the horses was practical-
ly completed westerday morning., The
horses . judged were mostly &cattered
throughout the various classes. R. A.
Snowball figured prominently in the hack-
ney classes, and -Hugh McMonagle in the
standard and thoroughbred classes.

Class 1—Thoroughbred female, any age,
diploma, Hugh McMonagle, Sussex; stand-
ard bred female, any age, diploma, Hugh
McMonagle.

Clasg 3—Hackney stallion, any age, di-
ploma, R. A. Snowball; hackney female,
any age, diploma, R. A. Snowball; hack-
ney, best stallion on the line, silver medal,
R. A. Snowball; hackney, best mare on
the line, silver medal, R. A. Snowball,

Dairy Breed Cattle.

Male champion—J. D. Irving.

Reserve male champion—J. D. Irving.

Female champion—J. D. Irving.

Reserve female ehampion—J. D. Irving.

Thre¢ animals, offspring of one cow—
lst, Lea & Clark; 2nd. J.' D. Irving; 3rd,
Harding Bros.

Three animals, get -of one bhll—Ist,
Harding Bros.; 2nd, Lea & Clark; 3rd, J.
D. Irving.

Breeder’s. young herd—Lea & Clark.

Largest FPrize-Winners.

Bome: of the largest prize winners at the
exhibition thie year, with their total cash
winnings, are as follows:

street—

McIntyre Bros, Suesex

R. A. Snowball, Chatham .
H. W. Corning, Chegoggin (N. 8.).. 8712.00
W. 'W. Black, Amherst

Lea & Clirk, Victoria (P. E. I.).

J. D. Irving, Buctouche ...
Roper Bros., Charlottetown ...
Josselyn & Young, Silver Falls
Cephas Nunn, Winsloe Road (P. E.

h % . 199.00
Harding Bros.,” Welsford (N. B.).. 187.00
H. 8. Pipee & Sons, Amherst .... 187.00
Hartland Poultry Yards, Hartland. 176.00
Wm: A. Pinkéy, Melbourne (N. 8.) 176.00
Geo. L. Boswell, French Fort (P.

E. L X ; 174.00
Chas. A, Bymes, Minudie (N. §.)... 172.00
Albert Boswell, French Fort (P. E,

1) 163.00
James E. Baker & Sons, Barrone-

field (N. 8. 152.00
Easton Bros., Charlottetown ...... 150.00
C. A, Archibald, Truro (N. 8).... 147.00
8. Creighton & Sons, Silver Falls .. 123.00
Bertrand Goodspeed, Peniac (N, B.) 123.00
George McAvity, St, John .« 107.00
W. J. Alexander, St. John 105.00
F. M. Merritt, Marysville (N. B.).. 103.00
M.BH. Parlee, Lower Millstream (N,

oy o R SRR R e B T
Burder' Goodwin, Baie Verte
Fraser Lumber Co., Plaster - Rock

(N. B)

McFarlane Bros, Fox Harbor Point

(N.B)

Albert. Boswell, Pownall (P, E; 1)
A 1)2 Gorham, Gorham’s Bluff (N.

Byivenly pRERA S
Reteon Bros., Truro (N. 8)

Orin Hayes, Susséx Corner (N, B)

J.I)“’. Calbeck; Summerside (P. E.

Mrs. ‘A, H. Merrill, S8t. John

Fred. B. Watters, ' Loch Lomond
B )

s gma el

John F. Ives, Pictou (N. 8)..
Geo. A. Symes, Minudie (N.8:)

like 2 beetle, who was 0 humble and

< compelled - quite a  certain

John A, Hughes, Petitcodiac (N. B)
P. H. Nugent, 8t. Martins' (N. B) .

iy 1l 8 Ry £

AT SEE e~

————

George Pond, Ofﬁcially De«
clared Dead, is Hearg
From

NOT THE vicTim |

—

Man Killed on I C, R, Crossing at
Gilbert’s Lane is Identified as |t
Lorette of Middle Sackville—|y.
quest Begun Last Night—George
Gould the Other Victim,

Friday, Sept g

At the inquest into the death of E
Lorette, of Middle Sackville (N. B
was killed at Gilbert’s Lane on Saturday,
conducted by Coroner Berryman las oVaR:
ing, it was contended that/ the public ,,
the crossings in the I. C. R. yards js not
well gnarded. A good plan to s
ter safety was’ suggested by ¢t
and that was to place hea
rear a8 well as in the front
order that anything on the trac
seen when ‘the engines are back
the roundhouse.

Among the witnesses who gave
last night were three 1. (. R
evidence of two of which will
next Thursday evening, when ()
will be resumed. Engineer W, \ Ingra-
ham, who drove the engine which ran over
the man, told of how the accident oc urred.
saying that he did not know the man was
on.the track until after the engine
passed. . When asked by the coroner as to
the safety of running back
roundhouse, he admitted that was un-
safe, ag did another witness, Yard \aster

-+ L. Irvine, who followed. The latter,
however, added ‘a strong light in t} ar
of the engine would be in the workmen's
eyes and would destroy the present signall-
ing system.

Crossing Watchman James Kincade said
that on the night in question he was on
duty. He had only been there for ten days,
He told the court of putting down the
gates, and said that he could see no one on
the crossing at the time he closed the
gates,

Oscar Roberts, of Erin street, in giving
evidenee, said that he was returning from
the Park just before the accident and saw
the train about 100 yards off. At this
time, he said, the gates were not down.
He saw & man at the other side of the
track, but when the train passed he had
disappeared. It was later found that he
had been run over.

Other persons who gave evidence were
Blair Leger, of Sackville, who identified th
body as that of Lorette, and John Ferg-
son; who at first recognized it as that of
George Pond. He said that he was now
positive  his = identification was wrong.
Arthur Cook, a fireman on the engine in
question, and Robert Trenholm also gave
evidence, The former will continue bis
evidence next Thureday.

Lorette was about forty-nine

age and belonged to Sackville. He

the city on Saturday morning to attc
exhibition, Nothing couldghe dearncd v
the .mbn after his arrival here. The acci-
dent occurred on Saturday evening, and
from articles -in the pocket and from a
deseription of the body, it was first thought
to be George Pond, of Sackville. .John
Ferguson came from there and identified
the'body as his, and later this was proved
to be wrong.

Ofﬁoially Dead.

Aceording to the books at the hoard of
health office here, George Pond is officiall;
dead, and his ‘death has been recorded as
occurring here as the result of a railway
dceident. A certificate for removal of the
Pody has been issued under a warrant from
the ‘coroner. In all probability the death
will ‘'still remain recorded, but the state-
ment will be marked. This case was never
known to happen here before. A few
months ago, a somewhat similar circum-
stance occurred, when a young man who
was killed was first identified as a man
named Dill. A permit for burial was =0
issued, but the death had not been re-
corded on the books, before the error was
found out. |

Pond was heard from at his home yontgr
day. He is in ..ewcastle and when he
arrives in §ackvi]le will have the privilege
of seeing the grave that was dug for h:‘m.

Yesterday it was positively recognized as
the body of Eloi Lorette. The body was
taken home last evening. i

The jury last night was composed of
George H, Barnes (foreman), Art}un"_hv
ans, Oscar Witter, Wallace Babcock, Syd-
ney Gibbs, W. V. Hatfield and John
Chestnut.

Identified as Goula

The body of the man killed on Wednes-
day evening in the I. C. R. yard near the
foot of Dorchester street, was yesterday
identified as that of John Gould, of Monc-
ton. The identification was made by Paul
Gould, a brother of the deceased. who ar-
rived in the city yesterday afternoon.
Coroner Berryman last night issued papers
for the removal of the ‘man’s body to

loi

, who

g into

evidenca
- men, the

Moncton: The coroner has not yet decided
y[when he  will conduct the inquest into

Gould’s death.

THE VALLEY ROAD
A0 WODSTOCK

Woodstock, Sept. 7—The town counci
met last night to deal with the right of
way of the St. John & Quebec Railwa;

A Jetter from Ross Thompson, chief en
gineer of the St. John & Quebec Ra

was read, with a statement of prices t
company was willing to pay for different
properties required by the railway. ]

He would want the town to reimburse
the company for the amount Px;w!‘.df"}
when the divisional point was estal)‘uf) ed
The letter contained ng mention of the
establishment “of ‘shops. o

There is & feeling that it is a m stake
to enter into.an agreement until the whol
matter is brought to a head, and more de
finite plans furnished by the railway com-
pany as to what they propose to d
whether it is the intention to esta
pair shops in addition to divisio

A resolution was moved to this
and will -be discussed at a special meetin
Monday morning.

If lamp chimneys are only a little clond-
ed and you wish to save time. = vlnd
steam' them inside over the tea keitle a

room girl ‘at Rot

Apply by letier or |

Foster, Tel.
" B.

‘d ¥
ANTED—At Biggar Ridg
G ” No. 11, Aberdeen,

of school this P

‘Second or third

for District )\'_04

i Aberdeen; district
e oliltins salary, to

v 0 Trustees, Carleto

; 8002-9-11 s.w.

. 1st, two
\ therwood Scho
Iifu%eTgu, Nerthery

‘3 'II male teacher.

serience, Scott D.

want both women
wmi; 4n their clothing fe
Sige 'ﬂld machine work.
Sweekly wages paid

" Bros. Ltd., 198

ANTiD—A competent m
annrse and aesist with
work. - Apply -to- Mrs. Manx
28 Coburg street.

AGENTS WAN

ANTED IMMEDIATELY
W‘wu: good pay weekly
exclusive stock and territory.
are. valuable. For particula
ham Nursery Company, Torox

representative
R meet the tremendous
¢ruit trees throughout New
resent. We wish tc secure
l:ood men to represent us
general agents. The specia.
in the fruit-growing busine
Brunswiek offers exceptional
for men of enterprise. We
manent position and liberal
right men. Stone & Welling
Ont.

FOR SALE

MILL machinery for sale.
gal® the following eecon
machinéry in good order: Ki
rotary’ (complete), lath mag
saw, shafting, pulleys and b
be sold at a bargain on favy
Price on application. W. P.
‘Woodstock, N.B:., Aug.

tor,

Tuesday Sep
I8 the day we expect our m

fo begin.

| You meed not wait till the
nter mow and get more atte
ing gbarted than if you wait
E;(lhhlogues containing Twuitig

(full information mailed to an

“HENRY MORE ¢

Send today for a “Life of
ful Man™ that could not be
jthe strongest Iron Chains.
'cannot believe the man ever
ysuch remarkable things, but
can be found the names of d
best families who saw and
the #ime of his evil deeds an
at Kingston. We mention 4
families—Pickett, Ketchum,
dock, ' Golding, Baxter, Di
Bcovil,’ Perkins, Raymond,
fer,” Vail, Perley, Ingraham
Forest, Burton and many oth
itioned in book of his life. H
% cents, postpaid. Send sil
note, -

Box 75, St. John Wes

CHOCOLATE AS A

.B?mo gilly things have rece

. 2bowt chocolate, which ha
§ {“"h Lancet) with some
%, %0 discount. its value as
. food. Practical experience, g
| %80 decided in favor of #
hosolage is good sustain
‘bﬁ iding is not surprising,
to the food substances wh
Wte contains. Chocol
1 % and exhilarating
Sug System when “run do
# Or worry. It has by
86 R pint of milk and £
ewlts yield about 800

: %"'ﬁi‘i‘iat meal for the
" thé nutritive and]

9L milk ehocolate. Chocola
A common with al
Saten to excess. Then
ion to do this on
flavor, when the
y be traced to taking
sugar,




