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aneient’ smoulderer?”’

* his swivel-chair.

“suppese?” Drammond inquired gruffly.

‘possibilities
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halen’s Ethics.

By DONALD

H. HAINES.

B gy

onc}l, maneging editor of the
* threw ' down his shears]

and pushed the masas of i

o dlatter,

gk .oyt of his way, as ! gs, his |
ity editdr, came into the office. |
Braggs, who enjoyed privileges from :
Jong_aggociation.” threw open the win- |
dow to let out ‘the clouds of rsnkl
smole whizh filled the.room, glanocing '
as-he did so-at the 'plarksaed ‘eorn- |
cob pipe in Drummond’'s teeth.  He |
regched over and drew a new meer-

schaute pipe from'a xj‘ige:m—ho}e} in his '

cmﬁjd@gk. '
“Ifffomaiity added to. ingratitude,”

e tomplaifed smilingly, #atending the

w . pips toward Deummond. “I buy

.gfiew pibe for the sake of the of-

, and you stick fo that old -villain.
"you shoot if I destrayed that

“Prof » sajd Drummond, laugh-
ing. “I'ma pasitively afraid to smoke
that costly thing.”

Braggs whinled his keys idly for a
moment, waiting for Drummond to’
sgeak. The latter, however, pulled his |
work back in front of him, and opened
the paste-pot. gs waited patiently |
until the older man whirled about in

“Ypu probably think I don’t know
what yeu're in here for,”” he boomed
out in his deep voice. i

“OHh, no, I don’t,” retorted 'Bragg
quietly. . :

“Something wrong with Whalen, I

Braggs settied himself for argunyent.
During the five years of his work on
the ‘Lantern,” he fiad been forced to,
contend with Drummond’s one weak-
ness; a tendency to give every appli-
cant for work a trial—and a long ome.:
Braggs had to admit that Drummond |
ugually judged his men aright, but;
there were timeés when the journalistic
that’found their way into
the office wore upon him sorely, and
‘Whalen was his present affiiction.

“It- is- Whalen,” he admitted, “and of |
all thg queer ones you've sent me, he |
is the worst.”

“What's the trouble?” Drummond de-
manded.

Braggs shrugged his shoulders help-
lessly. ‘I wish I knew,” he sald “If
1 did, I'd have it out of him, or yeu
would, but it's elusiye. \

#Lack nerve?’ su gested Drummond.

Braggs smiled. “Hardly,” he repiied.
“Pearded the chief of police in'his den
the other day, and fairly'bulldozed him
into giving out a stQry.”

_ Drummond gringéd his appreciation.

“And  then,” <¢O! tinued Braggs, “he
faited utferly to gét hold of a divorce |
story that lay wide openin the circuit !
court,” ST

“H'm,” ¢ommented Drummond, “par- |
ticular, ainit he?" 5: f

“In the month he's beem with us”
Braggs went on, “hdis turned in some !
of the best stuff weive had—unearthed !
mest of it on his own hook, too, He |
has alsa fallen down harder on more
simple things than any other man we
ever had in the office. =~ . |
“wpossitly,” hazarded Drommong, !
“he's a selective type.”/ And further |
‘the qid editor did not seem imclined to
dalk ef the matter, ’

Prages shook his head and

Iked |

out to his desk in the malin office. Half I

a domen reporters were at work at their
machines, grinding out early copy for |
the compositors. In a distant corner
of the room & tall, fair-haired man with !
a serious face and a pair of eyeglasses |
was clicking his typewriter with more .
than usuat speed. Braggs glanced in '
his direction and called to him: !

“Come over to the desk before you !
go out, Whalen.” :

The tall man nodded without looking |

.up. At the end of five minutes he .

walked to Braggs desk, the sheets of
his copy dangling from his long fingers. !
Braggs looked over the typewritten :
pages as Whalen stood filing his pipe. ;

“That's good stuft, Whalen,” he said, |
looking up. ‘“Where did you get i

“Been wheedling it out of the chief |
for a week,” Whalen answered quietly.

Braggs impaled the story on his
spindle and Began whirling his keys as
he consulted his assignment book.
Presently heturned to the reporter.

“Spmewkiere out on Twelfth street,”
he shid, “there’s a German woman
nggmed Stein, mether of six children. |
bebn married twelve years, whose hus- |
band has deserted her and run off with |
an actress. I want that story and a
pll‘tﬁre or two, if you can get them.”

WWhalen only bowe d his head, and
Braggs dia@ not eee him frown, nor '
motice the sudden rush of color to his
cheeks.

«1 suppose I hardly need tell you
that any, little stories about Duncan '
which aren’t particularly nice, are '

th their weight in type,” he con- 1}
tinued.

“Who is Duncan?’ Whalen asked .
simaply. !

rhggs opened his mouth in amaze-
ment.

“Do you mean to tell me,” he jerked |
out, “that you've been a month on this
‘):zer and don't know who "Duncan ;

.
!

“Well,” Whalen admittsd, smiling, “I '
know that the name has a political !
%ﬂi’ ance, but politics isn't in my !
line and T've been pretty busy getting H

familigr with the things that are,”
“Yqu're quite beyond me,” Braggs
and then went on to ex-

sajd frangly,
n. l“%ustcan is the oppositrlon’ss

-

, CUNDERWEAR
HAS THE and the seams’

STRENGTH
because the. ar¢ 8o firmly

proper twist to secured that
withstand’

! appointment.

candidate for Mayor—and a poor lot.
Started as n ward polfticlan, and built
up a machine sm}ng enough to pull
him into office. S®elal ambition, I
suppose, for“the place doesn't got him
anything: but 1e'll be a bad-looking
figure-head for the city. Now it looks
as though held get in, in spite of
everything, an@ every man on the
paper has been instructed to bring in
every piece of authentic information
that can possibly be used against Dun-
can. Of coursc we can't get much, but
keep your eyes open.” ’

Whalen walked out of the office and
went slowly down the well-worn wood-
en stairway, leaving a fragrant trail of
smoke behind him. A Twelfth street
car was passing as he reached the
street, but' he paid no attention to it.
He walked on to a drug stére, assured
himself of the German woman’'s ad-
dress in a directory, and started at a
leisurely pace for the house. He
walned along the sidewalk, looking
straight .in front of him, smok-
ing hard and frowning. Several
times he made Impatient ges-
tures with his clenched hands,
and finally he swore a dingle oath/ so
forcibly that a man in front of him
jumped and looked around. Whalen
swung abruptly around a corner, and
began talking to himself in an under-
tone:

«What earthly, business has the
‘Lantern,’ or any othér paper, prying
into the affairs of a family this way?
Good copy? Maybe it ig for the sort of
people that live on scandai; but I call
it downright devilishness to print such
stuff. I know these simple Germans:
that woman wilt tell me everything,
and I can get pictures of her entire
family, if I care to twist my tongue
a bit. Noble calling, this!”

He walked on rapidiy and in silence
for several blocks, turningrifistinctively
at the right corners. When he glanced
up he found himself directly, in front
of the house he had been séarching for.
Three dark-haired childrgn were
ing about the yard, behi a nebhtly
painted picket fence. Theshouse was a
bit morae pretentious u& he had ex-

Stein 1ives?”

pected.

“Ig this where Mrs.

Whalen called across the femce, and
the three children assentdd in dhorus.
Whalen opened the ggte, and ¢ he did
so a handsome womdd"of forty opene@
the door of the houseand called to the
children. Whalen’ paussd and removed
his hat,

“Mrs., Stein?” he asked.

“Yes,” replied the woman, with a
slight foreign accent. VEhalen paused
for an instént, and then’gpoke rapidly:

“My name is Whaleh4I'm a veporter
from the ‘Lantern,’ and I have been
sent here to pry into your family af-
fairs, and write them for the paper. I
didn't want to come; I don't approve
of such things, and now that Tm here,
I won't ask you a single question., I
don’t want you to even rvefuse to tell
me anwthing. Probably there will be
other reporters here from the ofher pa-
pers; maybe they'll tell you they are
raporters, and maybe they won't; but
don’t you tell them anythina. They will
be very clever, Mrs. Stein; they will
try to make you talk in all sorts of
ways. I know how it's done; I could
make you talk now, if I chose. So if
anyone comes and asks you to tell
them about your husband and your
trouble—keep still, Shut the door in
their faces—don’'t let them into the
house, or they’ll get something. Do you
understand?”

The woman, Wh> had turned
quite pale duaring Whalen’s rapid
words, nodded dumbly and put her
arms around two of the children, who
had crowded close to her skirte.
Whalen turned onto the sidewalk and
walked abruptly away. At the ond of
two blocks he drew & long breath.

«“There’s a good story spoiled for us,
and for the ‘Mercury,’” he muttered.
«“And there's a good woman and a lot

| of decent German kids that won’'t he
! dragged in the public mud. And I'm

glad I did it.’

Slowly he retraced nis steps toward
the office, wondering what would be
the result of his confession- to Braggs.
Finally his thoughts shifted.

«What was that stuff about Dun-
can?”’ he mused. Abruptly he turned
into a news stand and bought t/he last
three issues of the “Lantern” and of
the opposition paper, the “Mercury.”
He turned into a saloon, and, over his
beer, rye-bread and cheese, he read
rapidly the political columns of the pa-

' pers. He found plenty of information

concerning Duncan, though that in the
«Lantern” was of a ~very idefinite
nature.

“] don’t wonder Braggs wants in-
formation,” he cemmented, laying
aside the three copies of the “Lant-
ern.”

He found better material in the
“Mercury.” Duncan was a contractor,
and had built and still owned a larae
number of flats and tenements in one
quarter of the city. In this same dis-
trict he had built up the political ma-
chine which the “Lantern” so bitterly
attacked, and which was 80 glowingly
treated by the other paper,

Whalen laid aside the papers in dis-
“Commonplace enough,”
he muttered. “He’s not a desirable type
for mayor, sure enough, but there are
no grounds to fight him on if he has
the backing to pull him through.”

He finished hie beer and leaned back
in his chair thoughtfully.

“Such things don't lie on the sur-
face,” he mused. ‘Tl gift the thinz.
T'Il need to propitiate DBriggs some
way.” < ¥ i

He stepped to the telephone and call-
ed the “Lantern” office.

“I’m on the trail of that story,” he
told Braggs, “but it's a matter of days
and not of hours to land it. Hbw much
time can I have?”

From the other end of the wire
Braggs told him to repeat his state-
ment. Whalen complied.

“Well, well,* commented Braggs,
“bigger than we thought, eh. How
much is it worth?”

“Four days,” said Whalen,
his lips and closing his eyes.

“Take 'em,” snapped Braggs. ‘Jack-
son can help out on your beat. This is
Tuesday; I'll expect you in Saturday
morning. Can you get it in shape for

pursing

Saturday’s issue?”’

Reduce
Your Fat.

Rengo Rapidly Reduces Hxcess

Fat Wiithout the Add of Tire-
some Hxercisesor Star-
vation Diet

e

- COSTS NOTBING TO TRY.

Rango will reduce excess fat and
build up the stréngth and health of
anyone who eats it reguluarly for a
short time. It is a product of nature,

This Ilustration Plainly Shows What
Rengo Has Done.

delicious to the taste and safe and
harmiless in all its ‘properties. It will
not injure the digestive organs as sO
many drugs and medicines ‘do.
Rengo will positively reduce surplus
fat rapidly and do so without Marm to
thé subject. It is very palatable and
pleasant to eat. It is prepared in a
highly concentrated form and is con-
venient to carry in’the pocket so one
can have it with him at all fimes.
P - Rengo requires no ex-
hausting exercises or
starvation dieting to
help it out as so many
i of the so-cal fat re-
i medies do. u can go

dright ahead and- attend.

to your regular duties.
It compels proper as-
similation of the food
and senﬁn the food mu-
cles, bones and nerves
triment into the mud-
anfl builds'them up in-
stead of piling it in
the form of excess

There is nothing “just as good” as
Rengo. For sale by all s at
$1.00 per slﬁd_bo? or by thall pre-
maid, by Reﬁ@ou 8336° Rengo
Bldg., Detréit, ch. The company
will glafily send you a trial package
free by mail, #f you write them direct
to Detroit; no free at drug
stores.

For sale In St. John by all dryggists.
Natfonal P and ClHemical Co.,
‘Wholesale DiStributors.

A TERRIBLE VIBIL

om———

6irl Pleads al Might With Lover to
Prevent His Sulcide.
PO AU

Eat Rengo
Fruit or fandy

(Lloyd’s News.)

Few young women have undergone
such an ordeal for a iover's sake as
that 'which befell, unfortunately in
vain, Miss Alice Hanco whose piti-
ful story was told at an inqueést at
Barnet on Monday.

The subject of the inquest was Ar-
thur Campbell Gillett, a chemist, of
New Barnet, to whom Miss Hameock
was engaged, and who poisoned him-
gelf with oxalic acid.

His bereaved sweetheart said that
he had been much depressed, and one
evening the week before had threat-
ened while they were out together to
commit ‘suicide. He was so determined
that she saw he meant what he =aid,
so she resolved not to leave him, and
all night lecng waited with him in Had-
ley Woods pleading with him mnot to
take his life.

A terrible sterm came om, the rain

in torrents, while lightning
flashed, and thunder rolled. Still, the
devoted gir} kept her place by her lov-
er's side drenched to the skin, but
watching his every movement. At
length she persuaded him to give up a
bottle of poison he had in his posses-
sion, and then got a promise from him
that he would never try to commit sul-
cide again. !

But he gave his word only to break
it, forgetful of all his sweetheart had
gone through for his sake. The neot
night he was found dead in his
father's garden with a cup of oxalic
acid at his side, *

The jury returned a verdict of “Sui-
cide during temporary insanity.”

-

THE SGURCE TOLD ALL.
“What'd Jimmy give yer fer ver
birthday?"

“This here brass ring.”
“How'd yer know it
but brass?” .

“He gave it ter me.”

ain’'t nothin’

“yes—if I get it at all,” Whalen ans-
wered.

From the saloon Whalen walked to
a second-hand store, where he bought
a suit of rough clothes and a pair of
large-rimmed glasses. These he left in
a room which he engaged in a cheap
hotel. He then walked rapidly toward
the city hall. !

“The Lord knows how big a fool I'm
making of myself,” he ejaculated.
«Thig is a good deal of a wild-goose
chase, and when I report this failure,
coupled with the Stein fiasco, there's
tikely to be a change in the Lantern’
staff." o it

S (To be continued.) I
— ——}

Here is a stylish collar

One of our many ndw shapes—right in style
and perfect in fit — known nptel:e B %

RIALTO

Height, 2inches at back and 2% inches in front.

Ask your desler to show you
sha; there ia |¥v tg bv‘glu
our ides of style. Castlé Brand,

gfor 50c. Elk Brand, 2 for 25e.
Makers

Berlin.

sgme

tg:lt will just hit

20c. each,
/

MAN. SWINGS. HAMMER,
FOR TWELVE HOURS|

e

Extraordinary Feat That Marks
few World Recerd

‘In the Course of the Exhibitien the
Hammer Must Have Trawled
150 Miles.

]

LONDON, July 27—Arthur Lancaster,
at the Crystal Palace, on Thursday ac-
complished something that had never
been cven attempted before since the

orld began. He swung an eight-
pound hammer for twelve hours with~
out a moment’'s rest. ;

Lanocaster was to kave competed in a
test of endurance against s Freneh~
man, but the latter did not keep his
engagement, so the Englishman began
his task alone.

Never, surely, has a feat of endum
ance been carried out under sueh de-
pressing conditions. On a small stage
in a darkemed room, lighted only by
footlights, a pale-faced man of 25,
stripped to the waist and wearing flan-
nel trousers and white boots, stood
resting easily on the handle of a
sledge-hammer. :

Two other men were present as wit-
nesses, and when at 9 a. m. prechiely
the word to state was given Lancaster
swung his hammer round his head, and
for twelve hours that eight pounds of
metal continuously cleaved the  alr,
Round and round, backward and for-
ward, one—two—three! :

No cheering strains from an orches
assisted Lancaster; mot even the tinkle
of a piano heiped to relieve the dread-
ful monotony. People dropped in by
twos and threes, but the insufferable
sameness soon drove them out again.

MILK DIET.

Occasionally Lancasters attendant
would cause & welcome break by sup-
plying him with a glass of milk — he
drank eight during the twelve hours;
or an inch-square .egg sandwich — he
consumed a dozen im all; or a few
"cold boiled green peas—he ate & hand~
ful during the day; or an oatmeal
biscuit—he munched altogether twelve
of these. But directly these intersupr
tions were over Lancéster, who had
continued swinging the hammer with
one hand, would resume his double-
handed swinging. Round and rouad,
backward and forward, one — twe =
three!

Lancaster told an egpress represea-

Lancaster told an(Express represei=
the strongest forearm and wrist of
any one living, He must also possess
the of the strongest brains of any.
His performance was much & triumph
mentally as physically.

One’s first impressions of Langcaster,
as his arms revolved on his inlmov-
able body, were of interest in his
‘splendid muscular development. Then
the spokes of the wheel, forined by the
quick revolution of the hammer Men-
dle, which continually chased but nev-
er caught each other, irritated the
eye. Later one found one's self mut-
‘tering poetry to the time.set by the
ssolitary man on the stage. This W
followed by the babbling of nonsense
rhymes, to be suceeded by the torture
of the dripping of cold water ou the
head. Round and round, backward
and forward, one—two—three!

MADDENING REPETITION,

The moods changed gquickly. The
thing wes maddening. One closed
one's hande spasmodically. It was then
time to leave the darkened room to
seek distraction, The Nonconformist
Choral Union was singing in another
part of the building, but le listening
to them one’s thoughts were iaevitably
drawn to the Man with the Iron Haxd.
Round and round, backward and for-
ward, onevtwo—three!

At half-past § a terrific thunderstorm
broke over the Crystal Palace. Vivia
flashes of fire illuminated the faces of
the 300 people who had come to see
the finish. Terrible peals of thunder
shook the building. But Lancaster
gave no sign that he saw or heard any-
thing.. & , ST

At five minutes to 9, when the ham-
mer had traveled nearly 150 miles and
Lancaster calculated he had lifted more
than 150 tons, his manager etepped
from the wings and counted off the
minutes, e

“One—two—three—four—five!”

#Ccragh!” The hammer was flung on
the boards and Lancaster, making a
quick bow, -disappeared amid cheers,
while the spectators stormed the plat-
form to test the genuineness of .the
nammer. Satisfled, they clamored. for
another look at the world's champion
hammer swinger.

Then they movedioutinto the night,
still partly dazed with the dreadful
hammering in their brains. Round and
round, backward and fofward, one—
two—tHree! Skt al

P

'A BOY W'.ITF A FUTUREL

Farmer Jeames was a skinflint., He
had already put by sixty-five dollars
in thirteen years, and condldently ex-
pected to die a millionaire.

One day he hire@ a country youth to
help him with his work, and es the
boy turned up at six o'clock, he was
at once sat down to brveakfast.

After the boy had esten his fill, the
farmer suggested that while they were
at it they should eat dinnmer. The lsd
agreed, and managed to get déwn a
little more.

Seeing that his new Relper was by
this time quite replete, itHe foxy
Jeames suggested eatirig supper, and
thus get the meals through and done
with. ~

“Right-0!” murmured the boy, and
swallowed hal a crust of bread.

“And now,” cried the happy farm-
er, thinking with gles of the saving
in. food that he %iad Jjust effeeted,
“let’s get to work.”

“Oh, no,” answered the Doy slowly;
“I never work after aupper! I go to
bed!” ;

3
There are nettles everywlere, but

the smooth green grasses are more

common still.—Mrs, Browning, .

i

e

PIRATES ARE THE SCOURGE

OF THE EASTERN SEAS.

Ee e e

It is a popular belief that the bold
bad pirate belongs to the dear, bad
past, and that the only part.he plays
in, modernity is on the sea. of litera-
tute. That is not so. There are pir-
ates now actively plying their trade
with all the enthusiasm of their for-
bears and their adventures would de-
::;t the heart of the romantic school-

Histony and fiction have found rich
material in the outrages of Chinese

rates. Of recent years French Brit-
sh and native gunboats have cruised
the Chinese coast and -explored the riv-
ers and harbors in seach of the mur-
derous marauders. But their depreda-
tions continue. Only a few weeks ago
a series of piratical outrages on the
Grand Canal was reported.

FIGHTING FOR LIFE.

These aroused both local and foreign
governments to activity. War of ex-
termination was declared on the pig-
tailed buccaneers remaining in the ne-
farious business., They are now fight-
ing for life and the hope of civiliza-
tion is that they may sQom be remov-
ed from their unlawful if romantic ac-
tivity.

Few ships are absolutely safe
tein Chinese waters.

A British vessel, for instance, laden
with goods consigned to Canton, or
towns ‘“‘up the river’” may come all the
way from Liverpoot to Hong Kong un-
molested by pirates. At Hong Kong
transshipment to smaller boats and
junks of the river trade is necepsa
for a large part of the goods. -

Hardly has the goods left Hong
Kong when they are subjected to the
risk\of being seized by pirates and in
three cases out.of five consign: ts
for up-river towns never reach their
destination. - - .

in cer-

THEIR FAVORITE TRIOK.

The Chinese pirates travel in -leng
swift river junks. Their favorite trick
is to wait the coming of the night in
one of the lagoons of the Canton deita,
and then slip up.to a Jaden -boat as it
pushes its way slowly, up -the river
board it, and slay the erew. Then the
boat disappears from the register of
the Far Eastern trade and Wer goods
are never seen by the owners.

If the capture is made without blood-

.shed, well and good. So mach less is

the chance of discovery. Hut even of
late years most daring attacks have
been made by Chinese pirates upon
vessels on the high . seas. -

One of the boldest depredations ever
committed was about two years ago
when two steamships were captured
by the pirates. Just below Wuchow
was sthe British steamer Fienam In
need of a crew.

GOOD DAY'S WORK. ™

One night a Jjunk came alongside
with a large force of ‘Chinese who vol-
unuteered for service. Once on deck
they took possession. They overcome
and tied up the officers and crew and
drove the passengers into their state-
rooms, where-they were speedily robs
bed of all valuables. While this act
of robbery was goimg on—the vessel
was then on the high seas—another
steamer was seen approaching. It was
a large and faster steamer, the Chan-
fook.

With great skill the pirates steered
the Fienam alopgside the Chanfook,
until the ships touched, and then with
wonderful pluck and audacity, they
leaped upon the other vessel. Capture
of the Chanfook was comparatively
easy under the circumstax The
ship wes surprised and thit wes all
there was to it. Later the pirates ab-
andoned the Fienam and betook them-
gelves to the Chanfook, which they af-
terwards ran ashors. In one day's
work these robbers secured about $10,~
000. There was no redress; they van-
ished amid the hills as sdon as théy
reached shore. le the Chinese
government might have been honest in
trying to trace them nothing ever came
of the pursuit.

HAPPY CRUISIN GGROUNDS.

The habit of piracy has become in-
grained in the Chinese character, and,
in spite of repressive measures the
trader flourishes by what it feeds on.

Time was when all the adjacent wa-
ters’ of the - Pacific were the happy
cruising grounds of piratical junks, and
many a merchant vessel has fallen
prey to the slant-eyed bandits of the
gea. ‘A hundred years ago the blood-
{est pirato fleet in history was com-
manded by a Chinaman, who assumed
the romantie title - of “Scourge of
Eastern Seas.”

- At times thousands of junks were
under the command of this man. About
this time, too, one of the most adven-
turous and daring woman pirates of
all time sprang into tne limelight.

The chief outlaw of all the Chinese
coast perished in a violent gale. His
widow then took command of the pir-
ate fleet, and in more than a hundred

fights showed that ner teeth were

those of the barbarian.
A BRITISH THREAT.

‘Men feared her and obeyed, even

the most uncontrolloble and blood- |

thirsty. Rigid, discipline and exact
submission were demanded by her and
readily given. She paid for what sup-
plies she demanded ashore, but was
merciless in her exactions from prizes
afloat.

Although such outrages cn the high
seas have not been so comrrmon within
recent years the old pirate system is
still working at full blast in scores of
secluded harbors in China, ard oa the
rivers and canals of the intericr. They
are modern buccaneers, organizing
raids, planning piracies, and engaging
in any desperate enterprise that pro-
miges large returns. .

British authorities are now arousing
Chinese ire by threatening to patrol
thelr waters in order, if possible. to
wipe out these freebooters of the sea.

Sea and Gar Sickness
Quickly Cured

By Mothersiil’s Seasiok Remedy, The
Only One For Sale and Reoom"
mended On All Steamehips

Do not hesitate buylng ticket by
Ocean, Lake or throughh Mountains,
from fear of sea or car :ickness, for
Mcthersill’s Seasick Remedy will guar-
antee you all the pleasures of travel.

Mothersill's Seatick Remedy is guar-
anteed not to contain cocaine, mor-
phine, opium or other injurious drugs.
It is the only remedy for seasickness
or carsickness which has been unhesi-
_gatingff redomn ended by all first-class
stesemships.

_ Cuaranteed to produce mo unpleasant
of injurfous effects “on tha weakest
gystem. . o

Cuaranteed satisfactory
returned. !

Mothersfll's  Seesick Remedy 1s put
up in small gelatine capsules in 50c.
and $1.00 vest pocket size boxes. For
gole and recommended on all sieam-
ships and at. drug stores or order
Girect, enclosiag price and you will re-
celve remady all charges prepaid.
Write for information aad. testimon-
jals from prominent peopls, to the

¢r money

Mothersill Ramedy Co., Itd.,, 151 Cle- | -
DISCOVIgRID WHAT THE NOISEY

land Building, Detroit, Mich, i

Fer sale 2nl recommepded in St
Jehn by A. Chipman 8mith, G. A
Moaore and Royal Pharmacy, and G. A.
Riecker.

CANAL PAYS PROFITS.

If the Suez Does it the Panama Ditch
May Do as Well, if Not
Better.

P

Suez Canal reports continue to ive
ike lie to the predictions of fallure or
of financial unprofitableness whicla
were so numerously and so confldently
made concarning that enterprise at its
incertion, and, indeed, pretty persist-
ently until it began practically to dis-
prove them. The history of the canal
since its opening to commerce has been
an inspiringly 1nonotonous iecord of
continuous prcgress. FEa year has
geer: its patronage and prdfits increase,
and at intervals of a few years it has
been necessary to make swccessive and
considerable reductions of tolls in
order arbitrarily to decremse the re-
ceipts and to prevent the profits from
exceeding the maximum permitted by
tlie charter. And still the process con-
tinues.

In 1906 the high-water mark in ton-
nage, down to that time, was reached,
and there wers those who expected a
slight decrease in the next year, or at
least looked for no further increase.
‘The ttansport of Russian troops was a
considerable item in 1906, which 1907 did
not enjoy, and thers was some finan-
cial depression in the latter year, with
a corsequent slackening of travel and
trade. Yet it now appears that the
total receipts in 1907 were $24,029,104,
which was $1,625,879 more than in 1906.
The total expenses were $8,728,499, or
only $272,605 more than in 1906. The
profits were, therefore, $15,300,605, or
more than 63 per cent. of the gross re-
ceipts., Incidentally it may be re-
marked that there were last year large
increases in the number of ships pass-
ing through the canal, in the average
tonnage of them, and, of course, in the
aggregate tonnage.—New York Tri-
bune.
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The glant bees of India build combs
ten feet in height.

| TURKISH WOMEN

Twisted all Four Masts of the Schooner

DISGARD VELS

e s

Ancient Custm of Hiding
Faces Abandoned.

Rejoicing Thousands Paj'ada the Streeisd
of Constantinople Enjoying
Their New Liberty,

BERLIN, July 28—The Turkish wveilg
which has for ages hidden the tradi~
tional beauty of the Turkish womeny|
has been torn away in the wreck off!
the old regime, and tcday, according’
to despatches from Turkey, thousands
of unveiled women are parading the
streets rejoicing in the new found free=
donu.

The innovation, the most startling -
in the history of the Ottoman Empirey
is being welcomed by the men, wha,
cheer the unveiled women at every/
oppertunity. The whole outward ap-
pearance of the empire has been
changed. On every hand the smiling
faces of women are seen, . instead of’
the sombre veils that hid them.

The most remarkable feature of theh
political upheaval in Turkey, whichi}
has just resulted in the granting of
a constitution by the Sultam, has been
the participation of hundreds of thou-
sands of women, who emerged from
the privacy of harems, tore off thein
véils and marched bravely through
the streets. :

The first women to abandon thein '
veils were those at Monastir, the hot=
bed of the revolution. The commandi
of the Koran that women should ap-
pear veiled in public was canceled by}
a Moslem priest, who issued his pro+

-clamation from the mosque.

‘- +#wWe will help to make the world
beautiful by this aet,” the priest de<
clared.

Many remarkable scenes greeted the
radical change, but without exceptions
the innovation is approved.

PRANK OF TROPICAL STORM

a'\‘i- 3

}

James B. Drake.

S

WAS.

(From the Philadelphia Record).

While returning from his work al
Blairs Mills, Franklii County, Barne
Wise, hearing a noise in the creek he-
low Harris’'s tannery, paid no atten-«
tion thinking it was a cow,

The nelse turned out to be a larg
bear and it came out of the bushes
into the road about tem feet in fronti;
of Mr. Wise. Barney is a noted pedes—
trian, but that evening he broke hisy
record and was home before his wife
had supper ready. The bear conth:?’ii

on his journey up Horse Valley;

SR
(From the. Boston Transcript).

The four massed schooner James Ble
Drake is at McPhee’'s shipyard ing
east Boston undergoing repairs forf
one of the most peculiar accidents ing
the history of navigation.

While cruising in southern waters
the schooner was caught in a cycloni
storm which revolved around the ves
sel in such a manner tgat all four o
her masts were twisted in their stepse
‘When the ship carpenters {nvestigated
the schooner preparatory to beginning?
their work they could scarcely believe
their eyes. Plainly some rotary mo—
tion of wind and storm had caughe
the poles in a leverage, forcing them!
just half way around. No explanatio
is offered for the masts not coming
out of the vessel. All four are stand-
ing and have been carrying sail all the
way to port. No other damage Wwas
received during the storm, and al+
though the masts were turned they;
were not injured in the least.

The accident is the first of its kind

“in the memories of the oldest naviga<

tors about the harbor. They say that!
of all freaky gales reported of the tro«
pics this is the strangest, and man
refused to believe the story until they
had visited the yard and viewed thet
schooner themselves.

Ly
CURTAIN OF WINE CORKS.
(From the London Globe). !

One of the most fasbionable club¢
in Berlin has in its supper room & cur<
tain made of champagne corks. Four
thousand corks with their silver on
gilt covering have been threaded oni
thin rods decorated with colored rib=«
bons and embellished with small cop-
per balls. It gives a very decorative
effect at a distance and has the ap<
pearance of a Japanese panel.

Each cork is from a bottle of cham<
pagne costing about a sovereign, sa
that the curtain represents an expen-<
diture of something like £4,000.

DIARRHOEA

There is no need of
effect a quick cure

Chamberlain’s

valuable-for ¢

ildren and is the means of
children each year. In the world’s history
with greater success.

anyone
it is only necessary to

suffering long with this disease, for to

take a few doses of

Golic, Cholera

and Diarrhoea Remedy

In fact, in most cases one dose is sufficient. It never fails and can be
relied upon in the most severe and dangerous cases. It is equally

PRICE THIR

saving the lives of many
no medicine has ever met

TY-FIVE CENTS.




