UN.

AR.

FREE

h, on I. C,
cultivation,
[Barn 140 ft
yagon sheds,
wo minutes’
An orchard
produces ex-
established
s west of it,

ept on the

cheap and

HAM,
John, N. B.

3 d.
are absent

he Province
icker living

John, will
 SUN sent

rest in them

N $630

d we will send this
xpress subject ta

Preech lodding
ble rolled steel

p size from the
nitro powder,
h barrel.

. MONTREZAL

Farm Pur-
r, Wood Saw,
o danger of
in all kinds of

pd parties.

st, N. S.

the price of
tinue through-
ban some $20,000
batrons of the

at the fluctua-
ry and that

at least the

lay yet be

g on the effect

d thoug
ice is relatively
of cheese. The
would natural-
the part of the
} over the
the chance
; there i3 he
vs the option
e dairy.
r there were
stations
4 pounds
bt creamery, but-
less than th
with 474,0
roduced mMOTry
y butter. More
of Kings was
ery, which made
for $54,815.
ctory price of
ced in this pro-
the price
< 20.38 cents
). The year
and chees®
ir the same
501 were 20.46
se, in 1900

°nt a specula<
khat while logic#
s in the price ©
b, decline of foud'
butter it would
r of the hous®

n, and it.is

the dairy farmer
r the loss of his

SEMI-WEEKLY SUN, ST. JOHN, N. B, MAY 11 1904

" A BID FOR FREEDOM,

By Guy

(Bxclusive Copyright Secured by the St, Jehn Sun.)

{Continued.)

Wwhen he had seated himself he in-
quired our business, and Manalaki set
1o work to tell him. 'When he heard
the name of Ibrahim Hassan he prick-
ed up his ears, and from his expression
1 gathered that he was no better dis-
posed towards that indivijual than
was my companion. When Manalaki
had finished his narration, our host
paused for upwards of a minute and
asked in what way he could be of ser-
vice to us; for the life of me I my-
self could not; see,

“Listen to me and I will tell you
what I think,”” said Manalaki. With
exasperating deliberation he proceed-
ed to roll a cigarette and to light it
pefore he continu=d. I have often
wondered how many cigarettes he con-
sumed in a day.
think: ze beautiful young lady gone
from ze Rock altogether. As they say
in America, she vamose ze ranche.”

“Do you mean to say,” I burst out,
“that you believe they have abscond-
ed with her ?”

“zZat is what I believe,” he answered,
Jeliberately.

The little man said never a word,
dut his eyes twinkled.

“What makes you believe that ?” I
aesked, clenching my fists at the bare
thought of such a thing.

‘“You shall hear. They go to Eng-
'and to watch you—to see that you do
vour work. Good! But you do not
Jo your work, and they tell the Sultan.
iood again! They come in ze ship
with you: what then ? They watch

u, and they see that unless they do

c—how you call it ?—job themselves,

will mean the KXKasbah for them-
ves,”

They could run away,” I suggested.

e shook his head.
foo much afraid of ze Sultan. He
them wherever they go. Ibrahim
<can and his brother very big cow-
is when ze Sultan is about. And
hocide, he would Kkill their wives —
«hich he keep prisoner till they come
the children also. They watch
sautiful lady and they make up
ir minds to take her away them-
She was in that house this
oon, I would stake my bottom

latter was one of Manalaki’s
corite phrases and he employed it
never he could.
“But how could they get her away ?
ey wouldn’t be likely to carry her
through the streets, and she would not
, of her own free will—you may be
» of that.”
Here he became dramatic.
scene after his own heart. Diving
hand into his pocket, he produced
mall medicine phial, which he held
for our inspection. Having smelt
o passed it on to me, It possessed
acrid odour, somewhat resembling
of podophyllin, though of course
t was not the drug. I passed it
+in my turn to the little old man.
. imitated my action, but offered no
nment. His continued silence was
growing exasperating.,
“Where did you get this, Manalaki ?”’
T osked.
“In that room,” was his reply.
T then remembered that I had seen
1 searching the floor. If it were as
id, how the poor girl must have
iffered !
“Having made that discovery, what
n vour opinion is the next best thing
Find out what time she left the
port —in what boat she went, and
where she did start from.”
‘But good gracious, man! by the
¢ we have done that she’ll be half-
way .across to the other side. Besides,
/ are you going to find out?”’
t is why we are here,” was his
“My good friend, Monsieur
will arrange that. Zere
no one so clever at ze game from
to Istamboul.”
if he does find out,” I asked,
engage us a boat to follow

anides,

ily,”” said the dwarf. “I will get
thing from a needle to a Gat-
gun. I will even go with you,
d vou desire my services and will
ne well. You would not find it a

I nced at Manalaki and saw an
(pression on his face that told me I
1 better close with the offer.

“Very good,” I said: ‘“bring back the
e ation I want, and you shall ac-
company us to Madrapore.”

A price having been agreed upon, not
®ithout some haggling, for was he not

Greek? he stated his intention of
cetting off on his quest without delay.
Vith a courtesy that was as pleasing
¢s it was unexpected he offered us the
tse of his room until he should re-

1. Needless to say we gladly ac-
ted it. I had no intention of re-
tirning to Government House until I
new what we were going to do. Dur-
ng his absence Manalaki and I smok-

i and recalled bygone days. Of all
he adventures we had gone through
fogether this was without doubt the
rirangest. How it was going to end
zoodness only knew. Of one thing,
however, I was quite determined, and
hat was that I would not give up the
csearch until I had discovered the lady.
mly by so doing could I atone for
he crime I had contemplated against

er,

It was nearly eleven o’clock before
‘onstanides put in an appearance, and

¢ had well-nigh exhausted our stock

conversation. His imperturbable
e gave us no inkling of what suc-

s had attended his efforts. A coun-
("nance on a mummy case would pos-
“ss as much expression.

Well,” I asked eagerly, “have you
'n able to find any trace of her or
the men? ¥or goodness sake tell
e quickly.”
1le nodded, and that gesture brought
1eart up into my mouth with a

id she sail with those men?’ I
‘ent on impatiently, for the man’s
slowness was more than I could bear.

“She did,” he answered. “She sail-
fd in a boat owned by a Spaniard
imed Pedro Gonsalvez of Algeciras.”
nd what time did they leave?”

ted Manalaki,
At a quarter to nine,” he answered.

“The scoundrels!” I growled; “they set out for our ride to the capital, and

have had more than two hours’ start.
‘éver, we'll have them yet.
1d a boat?”’ I next inquired.
AgZain he nodded.

fraft within fifty miles.”

":‘”“?ﬂ," I said, “then we'll lose N0 town which T remembered so well of
“Me in setting out. Before doing s0, gld.

hnwever, I must return to Govern-

Hew House mnd inforwa thwm of my shat I <hould WAzt all pay streagrfor

‘“This is what I

It was '

|in my valise, and then sat down to
'write the letter of which I had spoken

Did ertions for the rest.

| than half an hour we had brought the
P !land plainly
I have procured you the fastest along the coast rounded the headland,

4
¢

Bodthbyg ,

&L e

intention. In the meantime make
your preparations and let me know
where we are to meet.”

A rendezvous having been arranged,
I left them and hastened back to my
friends: I had already determined on
my plan of action and felt sure that
I was right.

Reaching the Convent, by which
name, a8 I have already said, the
Governor’s residence is usually known,
I found them all as before anxiously
awaiting my coming, and when I told
them that I had discovered undoubted
traces of the young lady’s where-
abouts, they were all visibly affected,
her father in particular—a fact which
is scarcely to be wondered at,

“And where is she?” he asked, with
a tremor in his voice.

Here my first difficulty commenced.

“Duke,” I said} “that is a question
which I fear I had better not answer.
At least not at present.”

! Both his Grace and the Governor
showed signs of great surprise, as they
well might, but it did not induce me
to alter my determination. I fancy
one moment’s consideration will show

you my reasons for taking such a
step.

‘“What I will do, however,” I said,
addressing the Commander-in-Chief,
“will be to write the name of the place
on a piece of paper and place it in a
senled envelope. If at the end of a
fortnight I have not returned, you
may open it and act as you think
best. I can only ask you, gentle-
men, to believe that I am acting
in the way I think best for the
interests of all concerned. I am
taking two staunch men with me,
and if I don’t succeed in bringing her
back to you safas and -~ound, I think
you know it will not be for want of
trying.”

“I believe that—1I believe that, and
God knows I thank you from the bot-
tom of my heart. But imagine for
yourself what our feelings will be dur-
ing the next fortnight, The suspense
will be terrible.”

“But let us hope that I shall be back
long before that time,” I said. “You
may be perfectly sure that I shall not
be longer away than I can help.”
Then, turning to the Governor, said,
“Now, sir, if you will permit me, I
will go to my room and put together
a few things that I must take with
me. While I am absent, may I ask
you to furnish me in your official cap-
acity with a document which will
prove that I am an English subject ?”

“It shall be done at once.”

I thanked him and was about to
feave the room when the Duke stopped
me,

“By the way,” he said, “how are you
situated with regard to money ?”

This was a point which had caused
me some little concern, for, if the truth
must be told, I was none too well pro-
vided for what promised to be an ex-
pensive expedition. I told him so
frankly, whereupon he told me that he
would arrange the matter while I was
making my preparations. So I de-
parted to my room, where I changed
my clothes, packed a few necessaries

to the Governor. In it I told him
where I was going, and how I propos-
ed doing it, and also expressed my
wishes as to what should be done with
my luggage in the event of my non-
return. That completed my prepara-
tions, and I returned to his Excel-
lency’s study.

Ten minutes later I was on the way
to the rendezvous with an extra three
hundred pounds in my money belt,
and the heartfelt good wishes of my
friends for my success ringing in my
ears, I found Manalakt and Constan-
ides awaiting me.

“Good,” said the former in English,
“we will now make what you call em-
bark !>

The little man, as usual, said noth-
inz, but led the way to a small row-
ing boat, into which we stepped. The
boatman had evidently received his in-
structions beforehand, for he set off
immediately and in something less
than ten minutes brought us along-
side a smart little vessel of the felucca
type. Having rewarded the boeatman,
sail was made and we were under way.
As I stood aft and saw the Rock fad-
ing away behind us, I asked myself
what the end of it all was to be.

CHAPTER XI
(Continued.)

Death to the N’zarni Woman !

Of the voyage from the Rock to the
coast of Madrapore there is not very
much to tell. As the breeze failed us
it occupied something like five hours,
during which time I suffered agonies
of impatience. I pictured all sorts of
horrors befalling the beautiful girl
who a few hours before had crossed in
the same direction. I hoped that the
drug they had administered to her had
rendered her unconscious for the
graater part of the distance. In that
case only could she escape the agony
that must otherwise be her portion.
My two friends, however, did not share
my emotion, nor is there any reason
why they should have done so, seeing
that they knew nothing of the lady in
question and had no interest save a
pecuniary one in herself and her af-
fairs. They sat upon the deck and
smoked without ceasing, occasionally
exchanging a word or two, but for the
greater part of the time dolng nothing
but puff smoke througn their noses
with phlegmatic satisfaction. Over-
head the stars shone brilliantly, while
in our wake the water was like carded
woonl. The voyage seemed intermin-
able—I thought it would never end;
but at last, it was just possible to dis-
tinguish the dim outline of cliffs ahead.
Manalaki rose and went forward, I
followed him.

“We shall not be long now,” I said.

He agreed with me, whereupon we
began to discuss the details of our ar-
rangements. The upshot of it all was
that we decided to remain on board
the boat until daylight, then to pro-
ceed ashore and obtain horses for our
journey to Madrapore. To Constan-
ides was allotted the duty of obtaining
information concerning the party we
were following ,after which we would

trust to Providence and our own ex-
In something less

into view, and running
and dropped our anchér off the little

How much I had gone through
I had last seen it! KXKnowing

the long journey on the morrow, I de-
termined to rest while I had the op-
portunity. I laid myself down upon
the deck, and in a very féw minutes
was fast asleep. It was daylight when
Manalaki woke me. “We had better
Pbe getting ashore as soon as possible,”
he said. And this, when I had a plunge
overboard —a  circumstance which
seemed to afford my companions, in-
cluding the captain, considerable am-
usement—we accordingly did. Once on
shore I was on my feet, so to speak,
and took over the command.

- “We will turn Haj Absalaam out,
and see what he can find us in the way
of horses. The old rascal will do more
for us than any other, particularly if
we let him understand that we are not
going to put up with any nonsense.”

I had had dealings with Haj Ab-
salaam before, and we thoroughly un-
derstood cne another. We made our
way along the sandy street, passed
the mosque, from - the minaret
of which the Mullah was calling
the Faithful to prayer in a volce
that spoke for the strength -of his
lungs, and passing through the small
Sok, or Market Place, we at length
reached the house of Haj Absalaam.
We were compelled, however, to wait
before we could see him, because he
was engaged at the time in the per-
formance of his religious duties upon
the roof. On descending he received
us with the stately courtesy that his
race know so well how to show. Early

had driven her men away. Needless
to remark, I was too dumbfounded to
reoly.

"“Sold I” I heard Manalaki remark,
and this only added fuel to my wrath.
Constanides, however, said” «nothing.
Turning to the Wwoman, I asked her
what had become of the lady whom the
two Hassans had brought ashore, Her
reply I will.not put down here. I only
know that it so exasperated me that I
took her by the- wrist, and crying;
“Come out of that, yoy ‘brazen harri-
dan !” pulled her from the litter to the
sandy track. Possibly I was too
rough, but I think I had good excuse
for it. Again I asked her where the
white lady was, but she swore that
&he had not seen her. ' She was going
to the Sultan’s palace at Madrapore,
and knew nothing of any N’zrani wo-
man, \

“It seems that we have been swin-
dled,” I said, turning to my compan-
fons.
woman they brought from Gibraltar 7

Manalaki looked puzzled; not so Con-
stanides.

‘““No,” he answered.: ‘““She is gone by
another route. They have heard that
we are following. Push on to the city.
Ibrahim Hassan and his brother will
be there before us else, and then we
shall do no good. Perhaps have our
throats cut or find ourselves in the
Kasbah.”

As this prospect was by no means a
pleasant one, I gave the signal to pro-

as the hour was, we must take cof-
fee with him before he would listen to |
business. This being g0, there was no- i
thing for it but to comply, for te re- |
fuse would have been considered a |
gross insult. We devoted ourselves to
the discussion of commonplaces and |
the recollections' of bygone days, Whilei
the beverage in question was being
prepared. The ceremony over, I, act-|
ing as spokesman, made him acquaint-
ed with the reason of my visit. Ha!
stroked his long beard meditatively |
for some moments, and then gave us
to understand that he thought what |
we wanted might be managed. Sum- |
moning one of his servants he gave!
him certain instructions and the man |
immediately departed. ,

A quarter of an hour or so later he
returned and informed us that he had |
been successful, and that three a,ni-;
mals such as we required awaited our |
inspection in the street below. We ex- |
amined them, found them as satisfac- |
tory as we could very well expect, and,
after a vast amount of haggling,
without which no bargain can ever be
completed, purchased them at a com-
raratively moderate sum. We had
scarcely done so, and I was strapping
my valise on ‘the saddle, when Con-
stanides put in an appearance, and in-
formed us that he had learnt that the
party we were following had landed
during the night and had proceeded on
at once to the capital. There was a
woman with them for whom a litter
had been provided." I was not sorry
to hear this, as this mode of convey-
ance would mean that they would not
be able to travel as rapidly as if the
whole party had been on horseback.

“Let us go on,” I cried. “We have
no time to lose.”

So, bidding Haj Absalaam farewell,
we mounted our horses and left the
little town for the arid region be-
vond. Much to my delight, the
horses proved to be better than
they looked, and in consequence we
were able to proceed at a smart pace.
Hour after hour we pressed on, and it
was not until midday that we cried a
halt in the selfsame tope of palms in
which I had halted on the occasion of |
my memorable ride from the capital

!

Having allowed our horses time to
recover themselves somewhat, we
started on our way again, but though
we rode fast we discovered no trace of
the other party. This puzzled me con-
siderably, for, though they had had a
start on us, we had ridden at such a
pace that it was inexplicable why we
had not caught them up. I trusted,
however, that we should find them at
the resting-place at which I had slept
on the way down. But when we reach-
ed it we were destined to be again
disappointed. There was no sign of
them there, nor did the villagers know
anything of them, though we ques-
tioned them severely. I asked my com-
panions what they thought of it, but
Manalaki’'s only explanation was that
they must have gone another way,
which appeared to be quite unlikely
considering that the track we were
following was the most direct route to
the capital. As usual, Constanides
did not offer an opinion until he was
asked for it, and then gave it in as
few words as possible.

“Not in front,” he said. “Behind!”

I looked at him in surprise. This
side of the question was entirely un-
expected. I asked his reason for say-
ing such a thing.

“Just what you have said,” he an-
swered. ‘“They are travelling with a
litter. We have done fifty miles. Could
they ?”

“Then where have they camped?”

“On the way. But you may be sure
it will be where it will take a clever
man to find them.”

‘“Never mind,” I said; “in the morn-
ing we’ll push on and wait for them.
If they can play the hiding game, so
can we.”

This plan we carried out. We dis-
covered a good position a hundred
vards or so from the track and hid
ourselves there. It was a long and
dreary wait, but at length we were re-
warded by seeing a small party com-
ing across the plain. When they came
nearer . it became evident that they
were the folk we were expecting, for
the reason that they had a litter with
them. I might possibly not have been
so certain in my own mind had I not
been informed by Manalaki that it
was our friend Ibrahim Hassan who
rode ahead, while his brother escorted
the litter behind. This opinion was
strengthened by the fact that a sold-
ier of the Sultar’s bodyguard rode on
either side of it.

“Let them come opposite us,* 1
whispered to my companions, “and
then we’ll ride out. You are right af-
ter all, Constanides.”

When they came to the place I want-
ed I gave the signal and we dashed
out of our hiding-place towards them.
The two brothers fled and the soldiers
followed their example. The twenty-
four slaves who took it in relays to
bear the litter fled also, leaving the
precious receptacle at our mercy.

“Thank Heaven,” I said to myself,
“we have sycceeded beyond my ut-
most expectations.”

Sprin zing from my horse and giving
the reins to Manalaki, I approached
the litter crying, “Thank goodnéss,
Lady . Olivia, we have found you at
last.”

I drew back the curtains and looked
inside. What did I see? Not Eng-
land’s peerless beauty, but a wompan
as black as ebony, who laughed 3~

since

.
A

; Wmﬂ”“ T et S W

=antly and agked me in Arab &

| happened

ceed. Leaying the disconsolate negress,
we proceeded on our way to the ac-
companiment of a volley of abuse in
the vernacular. Manalaki’s summing
up of the situation was at least worth
the money. Greek is a fine language
when properly used —I mean, of
course, Levantine Greek as sqoken in
the purlius of Port Said and similar
places,

It was almost the time for closing
the gates when we rode into the city.
I noticed that the guards looked some-
what strangely at us, and I could see
that my companions were also aware
of the fact. Without doubt our worthy
friend Hassan had already given in-
formation against us. As we rode
across the Sok, and I caught a glimpse
of the grim Kasbah towering aloft, a
feeling that was almost one of hope-
lessness came over me. I was in the
act of recalling the misery I had ex-
perienced when a miserable cripple ap-
proached my horse and held up two
handless arms in entreaty for buck-
sheesh. °~ His mouth was open and I
say that his tongue had been cut out.

| Then in a flash I recognized the poor
{ wretch as being the man with whom

I had lodged prior to my escape and
subsequent imprisonment, Another
victim of the vile Sultan’s cruelty. I
gave him aims, and we rode on.

We had already decided where we
would stay, and we made our way
thither without loss of time, having no
desire to attract any undue amount of
attention . That our presence in the
city was known there could be no sort
of doubt.

“We’ll be what you call dam lucky
if we don’t find ourselves in the Kas-
bah tomorrow morning,” said Mana-
laki in English. “Had it not been for
you, my friend, I would not have come
upon this errand.”

“Go back, then,”
‘“There is still time.”

I knew my man. Having taken up
the matter, all the demons of the under
world could not have induced him to
give it up before he saw the end of it.
The man with whom we were going to
put up was an old friend both of Mana-
laki and myself,and as I had once done
him a considerable serviée I knew
that he would not betray me. Having
seen our horses attended to, we en-
tered his dwelling, and were warmly
received by himself and his wife, the
latter an Armenian. A meal of savory
cous-cousou was set before us, to
which we did ample justice, after
which we smek2d and talked the gos-

ip of the city, hearing of what had
since our departure, and
comparing old times with those of the
present day.

When our host retired we deliberat-
ed as to what was best to be done
next. I was tortured by the belief
that that night Lady Olivia would be
an inmate of the Sultan’s palace, yet
how I was to prevent it I could not
think. To venture there myself would
men certain death, yet if I did not how
could I rescue her

“Leave that to me,” said Constan-
ides. “I will find out whether she is
there and what is the best way to
communicate with her.”

Manalaki laughed and patted the
little man upon the back.

“My friend is most wonderful,” he
safid. “In all my life I knew not so
great a man. I beg you wait and
see.”

I was beginning to feel a great con-
fidence in the weird little man who
did not seem to know when he was
beaten. Tired though I was, I could
not sleep that night. I was terrified
by the thought of the woman I loved
being in the power of that monster,
who wielded such despotic power in
this land of unspeakable tyranny.

When we woke in the morning Con-
stanides had disappeared. I inquired
from Manalaki what he thought of it,
and was informed by him in his usual
figurative English that there was not
the slightest occasion for me to worry
myself, as in all probability the gen-
tleman in question had gone off on
business, and that he would return
when he had something to report. I
am afraid I must have been in a very
bad temper that morning, for I did
not receive this assurance in at al] a
favorable way.

“He might at least have told me that
he was going,” I said. “He knows
how anxious I am.”

He crossed the room and put his
hand upon my shoulder. There can
be no doubt that Manalaki is capable
of being very fascinating at times.

“Do not fear,” he said, “Constanides
will not play you false.” Then with
grim emphasis, “if he did. he knows
that he would find my knife between
his ribs!”

We made our morning meal and
theh smoked in our room, for though
I ¢hafed at the delay, I dared not ven-
ture out lest our enemies might be-
come aware of our whereabouts and
spoil everything. Only after nightfall
was it possible for me to go abroad.
With Manalaki it was different, and
he declared his intention of going out
to make inquiries on his own account.
He was in the act of bidding me fare-
well when our landlord hastily entered
the room to inform us that a stranger
desired to see us. Though I did not
know who he might be, I bade the man
admit him, and in response the most
®Mainous native loafer you can im-
agine made his appearance.

“Ah'” I thought to myself, “a spy
from the Sultan. I thought it would
inot Be longibefore one would put in
]/n apmearanre, Whag do xou ymant?”

I said savagely.

“Is it possible that this is the,|

I asked; and the man whined syco-
phantly.

It appeared that he had come In the
hopes of being able to induce me to
take him into my service, and when
I told him that I stood in no need of
a servant he whined again and im-
plored me to do so. I glanced at Man-
alaki. His eyes were half closed, but
they were fixed upon the beggar,

Once more the latter implored me to
take him into my service, and again
I refused. Then his voice changed
and he asked me if I knew him. It
was Constanides!

“I am flattered that you did not
know me,” he remarked, without a
smile upon his face. “But to busi-
ness, I have been to the palace and
have made inquiries in my 6wn way.”

“And’ with what result?”

“That I know whera the lady is.”

“Did I not tell you that my friend
was a great man?”’ said Manalaki.

I made no reply to this.

“Where is she, then?” I Inquired.
“When did she enter the palace?”’

“She has not entered it at all. For
the present she is in the city, and the
Sultan will pay her a visit of cere-
mony today.”

I gréound my teeth.

‘“Do you know the place?”

He mnodded, and his nod was as sig-
nificant as that of the great Lord Bur-
leigh,

: (To be continued.)

NEX YORK LETTER

> &

Margaret Anglin Makes a

Hit as Camille.

* e

Ganadian Soldiers in New York—Sam

Hughes to Deliver an Address.

>

NEW YORK, May b5.—There have
been an unusually large number of
Canadians in this city this week, in-
cluding Wm. Dennis of the Halifax
Herald, and Mayor White of St. John.

The French ambassador at ‘Washing-
ton and Mme. Jusserand have return-
ed from Canada and express them-
selves as being 8reatly pleased with
the trip.

The 48th Highlanders of Toronto, are
one of the chief attractions at the
military tournament this week. On

Friday evening they are to be enter-

tained by the Caledonian Club and a
number of the members of the Cana-
dian Club have been invited to be
present.

The first number of “The Canadian”
has appeared and among the contents
is an interesting article on the Cham-
plain tercentenary.

The dinner of the Canadian Society
held at the Hotel Empire last week,
was the most successful of the series
of dinners held by the society during
the winter.

The Canadian Camp has purchased
ten thousand acres of land in New On-
tario as a summer outing ground.
New Yorkers are purchasing land
around a small lake in the vicinity of
Montreal with a view of building sum-
mer homes there,

Canadians are looking forward to the
address to bie delivered on Tuesday of
next week by Col. Sam. Hughes, M. P.,
at the Canadian Club on Canada’s
Awakening.

A large sea food house is arranging
to introduce New Brunswick clams on
this market as an experiment.

Among those who are meeting with
praise in musical circles 1in this city
is BE. B. Manning, formerly of St.
John, who is a violinist of high order.

Margaret Anglin has succeeded in
showing the dramatic critics of New
York that they are not always correct
in their views. Almost without ex-
ception after the opening nights they
denounced her production of Camille
because she played it without the wvul-
garity of the courtesan. The resutt
showed that she was right and they
were wrong and that the public taste
does not demand brazen vice on the
stage. Large audiences and §ntense
interest made the victory of the tal-
ented young Canadian emotional ac-
tress over those who characterized her
as a “seminary girl” and ‘“society bud”
the greater.

DeWolf Hopper, a former Nova Sco-
tian, has revived “Wang” very suc-
cessfully.

May Irwin, an 'Ontario actress, is
gaining in popularity. She made a
great hit at the Strollers’ Club a few
nights ago.

WHY THEY ARE
50 POPULAR

PLATTSVILLE LADY'S EXPERI-
ENCE WITH DODD’'S KIDNEY
PILLS.

Mrs. Burnett Was Weak, Suffering,
and could not Sleep—Dodd’s Kidney
Pills Cured Her Completely.

PLATTSVILLE, Ont, May 6.—(Spe-
cial.)—That Dodd’s Kidney Pills are
the recognized remedy for kidney dis-
eases in this neighborhood is due to
the cures they make. Take the case
of Mrs. J. Burnett. Here is the story
of her case as told by herself :

“I had been ailing for years,” says
Mrs. Burnett. ‘‘The symptoms of my
case were nervousness, rheumatism in
the left arm, pains in the small of the
back, up the spinal column, through
the eyes, left side of the body, and
occasionally the right side.

“I could not sleep; in fact, I was a
physical wreck, when reading of cures
by Dodd’s Kidney Pills led me to try
them. Before I had finished one box
there was an improvement in my con-
dition. Twelve boxes cured me com-
pletely.”

oDdd’s Kidney Pills owe their popu-
larfty to the cures they have made.
They Have never yet failed to cure any
kidney disease from back ac¢he to
Bright's disease.

BOSTON, May 8—Sid, strs Polynesia for
Rotterdam; Olaf Kyree, for Louisburg; bark
Penobscot, for Buenos Aywes; schs Oliyia,
fay Clepwigitsport; B M Séanley, for SA dakn.

HAS’NT it
been your
experience
that a cheap
wheel costs
more im the
end than a
good one?
A wheel to
wear well and
give satisfac-

tory service must Be built

material. The

right, and of the fight

MASSEY-HARRIS
CUSHION FRAME BICYCLE

Is manufactured of tested steel by automatic mach-
inery; The new Hygienie Cushion Framfie is the
latest thing in bicycledom—It makes all roads
smooth roads. Write for the Silver Ribbon booklet.

THE
Canada Cycle & Motor Co.,

LIMITED

Teronto Junetion

CANADIAN HEADQUARTERS FOR AUTOMS&I'L[S.

R. D.

COLES & CO., Agents, - -

St. John

THREE HOUSES BURNED.

Serious Fire at Gibson Early Satur-
day Morning.

FREDBERICTON, May  7.—Three
dwelling houses and a barn at Gib-
son were burned to the ground be-
tween 1 and 2 o’clock this morning.
The fire was discovered in the rear of
a two and one-half story frame house,
owned and occupied by Thos. Stickles,
and is believed to have been the work
of an incendiary. Mr. Stickles’s house
and a barn in the rear were complete-
ly destroyed and a considerable por-
tion also of his household furniture.

The double house near by owned by
Mrs. McLaughlin of Boston, and one-
half of which was occupied by Joseph
Fanjoy and family, and a single tere-
ment, owned also by Mrs. McLaugh-
lin, and occupie¢d by James Burpee and
family, caught fire and were also lain
in ashes. Most of the furniture in
the last named two houses was saved.
Mrs. McLaughlin had $900 insurance
oni the double tenement and $600 on the
other,

Mr. Stickles’s house was insured for
3300, which will not cover half his
loss.

Daniel Flynn's dwelling caught fire
two or three times, but was saved.

"WHITE-BURK.

LOWER WICKLOW, N. B, May 4.
—A very pretty wedding took place at
the residence of Mrs. Sarrah Galupe on
Wednesday afternoon, May 4th, when
her nefce, Sadie E. Burk, was united in
marriage to Fred S. White of Wick-
low. The bride wore cream cashmere
with ribbons to match ,and carried a
bouquet of white geranium blossoms.
‘She was attended by Miss Nellie Post,
who was dressed In blue stuff and
white lace and ribbons. The groom
was attended by Ward Watson, a cou-
sin of the bride. About 35 guests were
present to witness the ceremony, which
was performed by Rgv. J. B. Young.
The numerous and beautiful presents
bespeak the high esteem in which the
young couple were held. After a sump-
tuous repast the company dispersed,
wishing the happy couple a long and
prosperous journey through life.

HOYT STATION, N. B., May 2.
To the Editor of the Sun:
Sir—Please publish the following in
your valued paper:

For a considerable time past the peo-
ple of Hoyt, and of the surrounding
districts, have been obliged to put up
with a great deal of trouble and in-
convenience, not to say actual suffer-
ing, because of the general unsatisfac-
tory condition of the railway station.
Imagine, a waiting room six by ten
which in the winter time forces one to
try conclusions for standing room with
the stove, and where one-half the pas-
sengers must endure the almost intol-
erable heat and the rest stay outside
and freeze. Besides, the fright shed
is so small that should any two of our
amerchants happen to have an order
arrive at the same time, it means a
confused mass of freight in which it
is difficult to find your own and still
more to to get it out when found. It
it to be hoped that the C. P. R. Com-
pany will open up their hearts even
to the extent of building a new station,
which is so sorely needed, and which
would be more in keeping with the
growing importance of this enterpris-
ing community.

Thanking you for space
valued paper, I am,

Yours, very truly,

READER.

in your

The C. P. R. officials in St. John ad-
mit that the station and freight shed
at Hoyt’s are not very large. They
assert that Hoyt’s is not one of the
most important stations on the line,
and as no complaints have previously
been received, consider the accommod-
ation sufficient. If the people of
Hoyt's want conditions improved,
they must show the company that the
station is not large enough, and then
ask for what they want.

BAPTIST HOME MISSIONS.
SOMERVILLE, Mass., May 5.—Mrs.
G. W. Coleman of Boston was elected
president of the Women’s Baptist
Home Mis#ion Society at its annual
fneeting here today. Mrs. A. E. Reyn-
olds end Miss Gertrude L. Davis, both

.of Boston, were eledted secretary and

ixgasurex, reweectively.

Why Are —

THE GRADUATES OF }

FREDERICTON BUSINESS
COLLEGE

Better trained than those of most
other schools? BECAUSE, unlike
most business college men, the H
principal had had nearly TEN years
practical office experience before
going into business oollege work.
Send for free catalogue. Address,

W. J. Osborne,

Fredericton, N. B.

-

17 Sydney Street, St. John, N. B.

ROBERT J. COX,

Harness Manufacturer.

SLEIGH ROBES, BELLS, WHIPS,
COLLARS, HARNESS OIL, ETC,

Nickel, Brass and Rubber Mountings.

All Work Warrented Hand Stitched.

Prices Right. Satisfaction Guaranteedy

579

MEN WANTED

THROUGHOUT CANADA AND UNITED STATES.
SALARY OR COMMISBJON—$840 a ysar and Expenses,
R;yable weekly, to good reliable men representing usin thei
trict, introducing our goods, distributing large and
advertising ratter. No éxperience, onlg honesty reguiredy
Write at once for instructions, SALUS MEDICINAK
CO., London, Ont.

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS'S GOGOA

An admirable food, with all its
natural qualities intact, fitted to
build up and maintain robust
health, and to resist winter’s ex-
treme cold. Seold in 1-4 1b, tins,
labelled JAMES EPPS & CO0., Ltd.,
Hamoeopathic Chemists, Jendon,
England,

EPPS'S GOGOA

GIVES STRENGIH & VIGOR.

Students Can (@/ y
Enter at«® ;:f%’/ﬂﬁ/‘
Any Time. ¥ “wnien ‘

Because the instruction given is mostly inw
dividual and there are no vacations to inf
terrupt the work.

BUSINESS: Exclusive use of the two besd
and most up-to-date of the Business Prag#
tice Systems. '

SHORTHAND: The Isaac Pitman, iy

Catalogues free to any address. 1

S. KERR & SON,
Oddfellows’ Hall;

WOODSTOCK COLLEGE DAMAGED,

WOODSTOCK, Ont., May 7.—Fire
broke out at three o’clock this morn-
ing at the Woodstock Baptist College.
When discovered the entire building
was filled wi‘h smoke, and the blaza
had reached the dormitories. One hun-
dred sleeping students were hastily
aroused and all escaped in safety with
their personal propeérty. The origin of
the fire is a mystery. It started in &
storeroom in the basement. The fira
was extinguished by hard work after
about one thousand dollars of damagg
had been done.

SYDNEY BOY BEAT
ANOTHER TO DEATH.

SYDNEY C. B, May 6. — A young
lad named Cook died at Sydney Mines
today as the result of a severe heat-
ing inflicted upon him by anothen
young lad named McEwen. Cook wad
nine years old and McEwen thirteen,

NEW YORK, May 8—Ard, strs Celtic, frons
Liverpool; St Paul, from Southampton; Ums
bria, from Idverpool; bark Anagra, froag
Bonaire.

CASTOFRTA.
Bears the The Kind You Have Always Bought
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