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How_::it‘ V_Feélé,;' How it Sounds and How it Looks to be Shot

at--Lying Beneath a Hail

of Bullets from Unseen

T ".'Biﬂemen-,-War Certainly Furnishes

Wi e
¢ g

'

Some Excitement.

He had reported only one battle before |
this.

1le had gone inteo it gaily, with a journ-
alist’s longing for a new sensation.

But something had happened that was
not in his programme— a lot of things, in
fact.

While running down the railway em-
bankment he had all but stumbled over
a corpse with one shoulder and breast
torn away. i

Fascinated, he turned to look at it, and
saw that it was the body of a splendid
fellow who had sat next to him at mess
the night before—an officer of the Grena-
dier Guards. The unclosed eyes were
looking at him. They seemed to follow
him as he turned away sick at stomach
and at heart.

Sick at stomach and at heart he stum-
bled ahead over the rocks and furrows
of the veldt, tugging at the reins of his
horse, which persisted in trying to graze,
as horses always do, even where bullets
are whistling and shefls are bursting—as
horses will do even while their riders are
swaying in the saddle shot through the
heart or head. He cursed the gluttonous|
beast for its lack of sentiment, and when
its nose went down again for another
' grubble in the sage bush he lashed its
face with the loose end of the lines. 4

After that there was another war on
the veldt—his war with his horse—a war
within a war. .

He was trying to hurry to a small,
round, rocky kopje, against which he had
seen a regiment in khaki fling itself, Eng-
lish fashion, headlong, blunt,

Straight from the Shoulder.

His horse was still trying to graze, and
must be either ridden or turned loose. As
this was too- close to battle for him to
make himself a target on horseback, he
let it go and ran for the men in khaki,
and the crackle of their r:fle fire, which
was like the sound of frying fat.

Like the same sound of frying fat was
the continuous fire of the foul and un-
kempt Boers from behind the rocks on
high, and when he reached the last line
of British, stooping like stalkers atter
deer, he found himself in & downpour of
shot. -

The bullets sang all around him, like
darting, angry bees disturbed.

They sang over his head, they whizzed
over his shoulders beside both ears, they
zizzed by his waist, and they buzzed be-
tween his legs.

For there is no place where .the super-
fluous bullets do not go; and thank God!
999 in every 1,000 are superfluous.

They even buzzed between his legs, and
he fell flat on his face, and said to himself
that he did not get salary enough for such
an experience, and that the war corres-
pondent who exposed himself fo fire was
recreant to his duty and an idiot as well.
He lay flat on his face, and lo! the firing
ceased. There was only now and then
a shot, and here and there a reply, and
he looked up and saw the men in khaki,
silhouetted against the shiny black rocks,
al bedily upright, and rushing up -the hill.
They had driven the unwashed, unshaven,
odorous enemy out of its rocky nests,and
all was well except that he, a war corres-

- pondent, had needlessly as well as

Narrowly Missed Death.

‘And now another day had come and an-
other battle was on. Another battle was
on, and to be in it and safe at the same
time he was with the battery of naval
guns.  Though it is not at all true, any
one who has never been through a war
will tell you that you are safe in battle
if you are with the guns. He was a
handsome young fellow, and has since
proved himself brave to the marrow. But
with bravery he unites common-sense, so
he said to himself: “I can’t write if I'm
killed or wounded. I'm paid for keeping
safe.” So he and and another correspond-
ent were with the naval men in their
broad-rimmed straw hats covered with
khaki, with their loose, slouching at-
titudes and movements—so different from
soldiers, without being any the worse
for the difference. When they saw any-
thing at”which to fire they were busy for

_a minute or two, but, between whiles, they

lounged about like a pic-nic party. The
officers smoked cigarettes and talked of
last night’s “sing song,” humming over
again some of the ““catching’” choruses they
had heard. The men squatted on the
veldt with their backs against the gun
carriages as little chickens snuggle up
against a mother hen. They fired when
they saw some DBoers a-horseback or
heard a long fusilade from an unseen
trench. Nobody answered them. It was
one-sided warfare such as a correspondent,
“paid for keeping safe,” could enjoy.

It was one-sided warfare till the rank
and hairy Boers got one of their batteries
into position behind a ridge a mile and
a half away. Then it became two-sided,
like

A Game of Pitch and Toss.
$n which it seemed that every time wé
sent them a shell they sent it back. A
Royal Artillery battery rumbled up and
unlimbered near us, sending its limber
of horses a little way back and opening
heavy fire on the unclean foe.

Opening heavy fire—and meeting heavy
fire. Z-z-z-0-oo-woof! came the shells, rip-
ping the air, gashing the ground and
throwing up fountains of red earth and
broken iron. The correspondents and one
or two officers, who appeared to have no
part in the work of the battery, stood
near a railway culvert of solid masonry,
and strolled into its shelter every time
they saw the flash and smoke of a Boer
gun. It may not have been very brave,
but they had no call to be brave just then.

“Courage is not a thing to brandish
about like a horse pistol in the hands .of
a madman,” the correspondent thought,
“it’s like a good liquor, to be barrelled and
tapped when called for.”

They continued to stroll into the cul-
vert at every flash of a Boer gun, until
they saw that the Boers shot wide, all of
them and every time: Then they turned
their backs upon the culvert and strolled
about, pooh-poolling the enemy’s shells.

“Hello! there goes that;gun. That’s go-
ing wide of the R. A, limber. Hi! there
goes the chap who is shooting at us. Let’s
see if he gets any,nearer than the next
county. Look! there goes: Johnny who's
after that bunch of transport wagons. By
Jove! look at them Seamper! Hanged if
he didn’t chuck dust all over that near
buck-wagon!”

In this way the idlers chronicled every
shot that was addressed to us by the
- enemy, until—until z-z-z-oo-wuf went a
shell into the R. A. limber, and .
Two Horses Fell.

one minus a jaw and the other with its

‘

stomach torn out. Somebody began the
remark that “That Johnny has got the
range,” when, z-z-zoo-woof came a shell
straight under the first of the naval guns.
Every man around it stood his ground,
and death licked his lean chops as_ he
reached a bony arm towards them, but—
the shell did not explode. ‘“Number one
gun” was quickly hauled back a hundred
vards, and while it was moving a shell
¢hased it up and exploded thirty yards
behind it.

“I get no pay for this,’ said the hand-
somer and younger of the cotrespondents.
"Tet us go over and see what the heavy
rifie firing is about on the far right.”

“I’m rather taken with this,” said the
second correspondent. “It’s getting very
lively. I'd like to see it out.”

But the first-one would not stay, and,

"so, as he carried the second one’s lunch in

his saddlebags, both went together and
sat down out of gun range, to dine upon
sardines, biscuits, water and cheese. Like
the soft strains of an orchestra, the first
correspondent sang his refrain about the
breach of faith to public and employer
which is perpetrated by a war correspond-
ent who puts himself in danger.

An hour latter each sat upon his separ-
ate anthill on the extreme right of the
battle-field, where an endless awful volley-
ing of rifle fire had sounded ever since
daybreak—for hour upon hour. The cor-
respondents were 2,500 yards behind the

.firing-line of the British, who lay in rows

upon their bellies firing at unseen Boets
in an invisible trench, which spat out
bullets as a needle-bath sprays water. The
dead brown veldt lay empty.between the
two reporters and the battle—empty save
that it was sparsely tufted with dried
sage bush and heroically pimpled with

-hard, conical ant-heaps, one, two, or three

feet high, and all wide enough to lie be-
hind. Empty, excépt for these and the
mangled men who were crawling and hob-
bling out of the fight; and: the stretcher-
bearers, who were either rushing in to
pick them up or else seeking shelter.

I fancy the younger correspondent was
congratulating himself upon his safety,
but as he did so there came a sound like
heavy hail upon a tin roof and bullets
whistled, pinged and spattered all around
him. The sound came from behind his
back. There the Boers had made a flank
movement, dashing furiously toward the
ambulance and transport wagons, bang-
ing at them with a volley, and setting all
the drivers and horses in a panic. In the
same panic the correspondents rdn
straight into the danger zone of the main
battle.

There is a place in a battle where it is
more dangerous to be thin even the firing
line. That is the zone, where the bullets
strike the earth. Soldiers almost always
shoot too high—over the head of the foe

_before them, so that it is safer to be in

the front than in the middle rear. To the
middle rear ran the correspondents, and
then fell down. They fell when they found
the air as thick with bullets as ever a pud-
ding was with plums—and when, wherever
they put down a foot there was a spurt
of sand from a falling shot. Have you
ever seen a sorry tramp walking in the
rain’ with water gushing from
The Holes in the Boots?

The sand ' fountains reminded them of
that. Both fell behind an ant heap and
began to laugh.

“There ‘was no other way to run,” they
said to onme another, ‘it looked as if the
Boers would cut us off in the other direc-
tion.”

“Putt-putt-putt” sounded the awful
Vickers-Maxim _quick-firer, and its tor-
nado of one-pound shells raked the air
over their heads with seven screaming
missels at a time. Zazzzit hummed the
Mauser, and the Martini-Henry bullets
like magnified bees in swarms. The air
was thick with flying lead: Bits of the
friendly anthill were chipped off. Spray
from the dust-jets thrown up by bullets
fell softly on the hands- of the correspond-
ents. Thicker and thicker came the hail,
for the Boer sharpshooters had seen the
two men run and drop, and were sending
a cross-fire where they lay. They buried
their noses in the red noses in the red
sand and talked and thought.

They talked and thought—about what?
They have told #e, and 1 have made notes
of it. :

“Say- something funny,” said the young-
er man. *“I wish young B— was here.
He'd keep us laughing. Wow! but that
was close.’ It fanned my ear.” .

“I.wonder what’s become of our horses.”

“Hang the horses! What I wonder is,
how that mule can stand there one hun-
dred yards ahead of us, where the bullets
are like drops in a slanting rain. I'll bet
the brute is full of holes and doesn’t
know it. Perhaps we are, too.”

Hello! here’s that Guards doctor. Doc-
tor! Doctor! come and tell us what’s going
on.” The Guards doctor is nothing loth.
He dashes over to the correspondents, and
in doing so awakens a new fury of

Rifle and  Machine-gun Fire..

“I:can’t stay long,” he says; ‘“we’ve got
a great many wounded up there, and I
must look after them. How’s the fight
going? It's simply going on, for éver, and
neither side is budging. You think ‘the
bullets are thick here. Watch me go for-
ward, and when you see me drop, you
may know it's a bit thick. There’s one
place ahead where the shot come in solid
streaks like telegraph wires. Well, ta-ta!
I must make-a dash for it.” ‘

As he runs the correspondents see th
tiny- sand fountains -spurt up in front of,
beside, and behind him. - At last he drops
and for half an hour lies still.

For an hour and a half the corespond-
ents kep their noses pinned in the veldt
behind their ant hill. Every now and
again there comes a lull, and they think
they will make a bolt for safety. They
think they will make a bolt for safety,
and one raises his head or' lifts an arm,
whereupon the ‘bullet' factory opens again
for business, and leaden streaks rake the
air like a fine-toothed comb. They resign
themselves and watch other men in like
positions.

They see a Coldstream Tommy run to a
tiny sage bush that wouldn’t stop a pea-
shooter, and gratefully take its shelter.

.They see another Tommy lying flat as
a flapjack and reaching stealthily, blind-
ly, over the ground

To Gather Little Stones

—none bigger than a hen’s egg. He gets
five or six of these and builds a whimsi-
¢al shelter four inches wide and thron
inches high. - He presses hi face in the
sand with this ridiculous, mierscopie wall
in_front of his crown. 1t °s the best that
e can do, and. he is cuifent. - Ile 13 con-
tcnt until—ten ‘minutes luter an explosive

Great Bargain Oppo:iuitis

for  Money - :a{ng Peopl :

LADIES JACKETS

At Half Priée. and many less than j'lal_f Price to Clear

15 BLACK CHEVIOT JACKETS, rizes 32, 34 and 36 at $1.00 each. Some in the lot

were as high as $6.00

12 MIXED TWEED JACKETS, unlined, sizes 32, 34 and 36, at $2.00 each. Somealg

the lot were as high as $8.00

10 MIXED TWEED JACKETS, satin lining, at $3.00 each. Some in the lot- were as

high as $9.90. ;
15 NAVY BEAVER CLOTH JACKETS,
were as high as $9.90.

10 BLACK BEAVER CLOTH JACKETS;

unlined, at $3.50 each. Some in the lot

same price.

10 NAVY CURL CLOTH JACKETS, silk lined, at $4.00 8ach. <Some in the lot were

as high as $8.00.

6 DARK GREEN BEAVER CLOTH JACKETS; unﬁnéd, at $4.00 each. " Bome in

the lot were as high as $8,00.
2 BLACK BEAVER CLOTH JACKETS,
. One was $12.00, the other $16.00.

last year’s, very lcng, size 32, §2.00 each.

1f parcel to be sent by mail add 50c. for each Jacket.

DOWLING. BROS.. 46 KIN6 ST., ST, JOHN, N. B

Fullet hits his foot and smashes it as if
a heavy sledge hammec¢ bad crushed :t.

He calls to the corre,poudents to bring
the stretcher-bearers to 2mi. Fwo of them
bave been hiding behind an aut-hill for a
very long while. To them the correspond-
enis yell, and the bearers are unable to
hear. A Tommy looms up abhead dragging
2 shattered leg, hoppig alonyz before a
pursuing blizzard of bulle:s. lle, too, calls
L0 the correspondents, ‘Ioc Heaven's sake,
gentlemen, get me «in amuuane.  Pve
vcen wounded like tbis tor ten hours.”
Lhe correspondents forge: themcelves and
their . danger, and,: teidiag him with the
shatteréd ‘leg to'go and li€ by him with
the crushed foot, they start through tte
ran of bullets to try to r1ouse the two
Learers.

‘1 hey forget thems:ives and their danger,

_though there is death at every step—-just as

every man who is’ any good forgets sel
and danger on the battlefield 1t only he
has
Something to Do.

Even if he has the jumps, give him a rvifle
and see how interested he will becoine.
Send him gélloping into the fire on an er-
rand, and his funk will drop as if the
bu.lets had shot it away.

A word of command to those stretcher-
bearers brought them quickly to their
feet. Then -the correspondents had noth-
ing to do again, and then the bullets
“ping-ed” beside them and buzzed about
them, and they dropped flat on the veldt
—with no shelter this time. Again they
lay a long time.. A bullet touched the hair
of one; another flew between theiy heads,
not 18 inches apart. Three Tommies in
full flight saw them, and ran towards
them, bringing a’cloud of shot with them.

“Keep away! Keep away! you fools!”
the correspondents shouted. ‘“Get your-
celves killed as much as vou like, but
don’t direct the fire on-us. Lie down by
yourselves, you idiots.”. Their frenzy and
profanity revealed to the correspondents
how great had been the temsion on their
nerves.

“It’s telling on me,” said the young and
handsome one, “yet I am not conscious of
being afraid.”

‘“Jhere’s no room for fear,” said the
other. “We know our danger. We can’t
he'p ourselves, and that’s all there is
about it. I'm sick of my lime-juice and
water. Give me a drink of your plain
essence of microbes.” :

Next a bullet-headed Tommy darted up

from behind, and dropped beside the '

younger correspondent. Just Heaven!
how he was sworn at and abused as
A New Hail of Bullets

showered around the three—loosened by
his dash across the veldt. “If you would
pull in that blooming tin pail, and put
it under your stomach, you wouldn’t git
so much o’ the blooming bullets. It
shoines loike a heliograph.” He was
right.” He referred to a two-quart, bright,
new tin waterbottle which the elder man

‘had left behind him on the ground.,

Of all the sublimated fdbls in any army
this Tommy was the worst. He next ask-

ed for a drink, and, taking a covered |

bottle, raised himself on high, and began
to quaff. A thousand rifle balls and ten
minutes’ play of the “putt-putt” showed
that this had been accepted as a chal-
longe. Again Tommy was sworn at for
an idiot—and what was his reply?

“I know it. When I was loying hover
there be’ind a hant’ill, I ’eld up me
blooming ’elmet an’ got-a ’ole put through
it before I could g't it down again.”,

He was quieted by the impressive assur-
ance that he would get ‘a pistol ball
through his skull at the next provecation,
and for another half-hour he lay quiet.
Then, Suddenly, he said, “Gents, I'm
blimed tired of planting me nose in the
sand and waiting for it to sprout. What
I say is, let's run for it, each one in a
different direckshin, so the blooming
Boers won’t know which to peg at.”

“You're .a general, Tommy,” said the
correspondents. “We're with you.”

He gave $he word. All three ran like
mad in different ways, and the Boers di-
rected all their fire on the young and
handsome correspondent. It was dusk,
and jets of flame sprang out of the veldt
all around him. But he was not hit,

SULIAN RALPIL

Chatham News.

s

Chatham, March 7.—Rev. A. F. Robb,
of Doaktown, gave an' interesting chalk-
talk on the Missions of the Presbyterian
church of Canada in St. Andrew’s Hall
on Tuesday evening. Although the weath-
er was most disagreeable the audience was
very large. !

Preparations are being made for a con-
cert to be held on March 29th. The pro-
ceeds to be devoted to the New Bruns-
wick contingent fund.

The W. C. T. U. gave a tea on Monday
evening to about 100 of the poor children
of the town. The children seemed to
thoroughly enjoy the entertainment.

Hood’s Pills

Are prepared from Na.
ture’s mild laxatives, and
while gentle are reliable
and efficient. They

Rouse the Liver

Cure Sick Headache, Bil-
iousness, Sour Stomach
and Constipation. Sol
everywhere, 25c. per box.
Propared by C.L Hood &Co., Lowell, Masa,

DEBATE ON THE STUDENT RIOTS

(Special Correspondence of The Telegraph.)

Ottawa, March 6—The fotal disregard of
the Conservative leaders for the interests
of the country and the preservation of its
good name was never: better illustrated
than in the debate Monday, when an en-
tire day was wasted in a discussion which
was not only useless but mischievous. The
whole affair was a continuation of the
atteppt which has been made for some

. months past .to prove.that. the French-
| Canadiaps.are disloyal pmg that therefore:

e ~pregént’ government, -whose leader is
a French-Canadian, ought to be driven
from power. Mr. McNeill was put for-
ward to enunciate this view of the case
and his text was an article which appeared
in La Patrie on the 2nd -March, dealing
‘with the outtages committed by a mob in
Montreal on the French newspaper offices
and on Laval University.. A pretty full
report -of :the discussion -has already ap-
peared in the Telegraph, but some of -its
leading features remain to be dealt with.

One noticable feature-was the utter lack
of sincerity which characterized the whole
discussion on the Conservative side. Mr.
McNeill is said to be an honorable man,
although somewhat weak, but even he, as
he proceeded with his speech, and especial-
ly with the reading of La Patrie’s article,
gave evidence that he felt that his case
was breaking down. Mr. Foster made a
very bad speech, because having some
sense of responsibility as a Jeader, he did
not dare.to say. the hard.things against
the French'in the House of Conimons that
he would. have said in York or Sunbury,
or which his lieutenant, Mr. Hethering-
ton, would have said in Queens, and so he
was continually leading up to a point that
he did not have the courage to make. He
would have:liked to be as violent and un-
fair as Clarke Wallace, but he was very
far from* approaching that leader in his
bitterness or his untruthfulness. His worst
offence with respect to veracity was his
attempt to repudiate Mr. Hetherington as
a Conservative organizer, but the people
of New Brunswick will know how to re-
gard such an assertion eyep when it comes

: from the leader of the y in that prov-
ince. Mr. Foster was!unablé -t deny that
Mr. Hetherington had been acting in his

. behalf as an organizer in the County of

Queens, and therefore he cannot evade the

responsibility for his utterances in the

i

| Parish ‘of Brunswick ‘and“elsewhers. © .
Mr. Clarke Wallace’s speech must have

produced a most painful impréssion ‘on
those who have beén taught to look upon
him with respect as a public man. A more
unfair deliverance never was uttered . in
the Honse of Commons, and any one who
wishes to tert its unfairness’ for himself’
has only to compare the ‘speeches. of. Sir
. Wilfrid Laurier and Mr. Tarté as pub-
lished in Hansard with Mr. Clarke Wal-
lace’s statements in regard to them. He
accused Mr. Tarte of being responsible
for the Montreal riots and for the tearing
down of the British flag. He, in effect,
charged the entire French-Canadian race

the chief rebel.

It would be a waste of words.to bestow
any attention on Mr. Davin, whose
speeches mainly consist of vituperation
_and are the signal for everyoné to leave
the; House. In this sense Mr. Davin’s
speeches are of the most moving charac-
ter. y

Mr. Monk, the member for Jacqués
Cartier, a leading lawyer of Montreal, and
a supporter of the Conservative party, ef+
fectually pricked the bubble of French-
Canadian disloyalty. His friends on the
same side of the House must have felt

destroy their case and vindicate -the
French. He very properly characterized
t the conduct of the McGill students as an
outrage and a wanton interference with
private property.
| of Laval, one of the most ancient institu-
tions of learning in America, being accused
of disloyalty and he recounted the struggles
that Laval had to face for the purpose of
‘erecting. and equipping its buildings which
the McGill students proceeded wantonly

made to such arguments and they pro-
duced a great impression; for they clearly
fixed .the . responsibility for the troubles
that had occurred in Montreal. In_this
connection it may be remarked that there
is not an English Conservative in Mont-
real of any standing who does not con-
demn the conduct of the MeGill students,
and while their attack on the newspaper
offices and on Laval may be described as
a boyish freak it was none the less a
dangerous and regrettable incident, well
calculated to lead to trouble. 1f any-
thing could emphasize the absurdity of the
Tory attack on Mr. Tarte and La Patrie
it is the fact that the McGill students who
originated the difficulty have their conduct
condoned by the Tories while La Patrie,
which ‘protest against their ruffianism
and advised-that those who had been made
the victims of these attacks should organ-
ize to resist them, is accused of inciting
rebellion “and ‘civil war. This is as if a
man who was assailed on the street;
knocked down and kicked, should be
censured for attempting to defend himself
against a second attack. As was well said
by Mr. Charlton, if the Laval students
had attacked the English newspaper offices
and McGill University the Tory papers

against the French. Yet the outrage
would have been no greater than the at-
tack of McGill students on Laval. It
people whose ox is gored.

Mr. Tarte, Mr. Charlton, Mr. Bourassa,
Mr. McMullin, and Mr. Prefontaine, who
spoke on the side of the Government were

larly happy in his referencé to the illustri-
ous history ‘of .the French-Uanadian people
and their record for loyalty. Every ofi¢
knows that "Carada could not-‘havé been

with disloyalty and Mr. Tarte with being’

exceedingly foolish as he ‘proceeded to:

He ridiculed the idea,

to deface and destroy. No reply could be |

would have raised a cry of vengeance.

makes a great deal of difference with some-

The speeches’ of Sir Wilfrid Laufier,_

alt excellent. Mr. Charlton was particu- |

the loyalty of the French-Canadians. It

origin, united for the defence of the coun-
try. It is true that there were French
rebels in 1837, but there were also English
rebels in Canada in that year and the
English rebels were the more numerous
and -the more formidable. There were
also rebels in England in 1643, and there
were rebels in 1688, but in both cases
successful rebellion led to reform and im-
provement. There was almost a civil war
in Fngland in 1832 when the Tories tried

to destroy the reform bill, but the people
triumphed and the good cause: won & i

great victory. The British are the last
people. in the world who should reproach
others for resorting to force to vindicate
their rights.

Mr.. McMullin’s speech, all things con-
sidered, was the most effective that was
delivered yesterday. He expressed the
shame that every man of British descent
ought to feel at the attempt that had
been made by the Tories to make political
capital by raising the race and religious
cry. He truly characterized it as “pea-
nut politics,”” and if there is anything
smaller than a peanut in politics he might
have used that word. A whole day had
been wasted in a discussion which could
by no possibility do any good and which
might do a great deal of harm. Mr. Me-
Mullin’s defence of Mr. Tarte, who has
been pursued by the Tories with a rancor
unheard of even in Canadian politics, was
very fine, and the general effect of the dis-
cussion was:to greatly injure the Conserva-
tive party in the estimation of all good
men. J. H.

Visit to the New Works of the
Maritime Spice & Coffee Co,, Ltd.,
on Smythe Street Shows How the
Work is Done--Fine Premises and
Much Labor Employed.

In ‘this era of prosperity and general

industries are springing in all parts  of
the conntry. St, John is not behind in this
respect. . )

One of the latest industrial enterprises
establisired here is a modernly equipped
spice and coffee mill, in the Robinson
Building on Smythe street, operated by the
Maritime Spice & Coffee Co., Limited. Mr.
W. 'I.. Hamim is"the managing director,
and Mr. Fred L. Flewelling president.

Although the mill has been running only
a short time, it presents a busy scene, and
already gives employment to a large staff
of men and girls.  All kinds of spices, the
choicest brands of coffee, are ground there
and: the manufacture of flavoring extracts
is a leading specialty.

The building has been completely re-
modelled, and is equipped with the most
modern machinery.

Excellent and convenient offices have
been fitted up on,the ground .floor, .and
are : furnished wi};h up-to-date office fix-
tures.

The plant is-on the ground floor. The
boiler is one of the improved -Mumford
pattern, manufactured by the Robb En-
gineering Co., of Amherst. The engine is
40 'h. p. and is bolted to the solid rock,
and; is thus without the least vibration.

Perhaps the most interesting piece of

roaster. It has a capacity of 300 pounds,
and is the most modern on the market.
The green coffee is placed in a galvanized
iron hopper above the roaster, whence. it
" passes through a tin funnel to the roaster,
which revolves over a red hot hard coal
fire. In about twenty minutes one end is
opened and-the roasted coffee beans are
‘¢aused to drop into a large pan placed to
‘receive them. After a few minutes cool:
ing the beans are conveyed by air ‘pressure
to 4 receptical on the top floor. The
&tones and other refuse fall to the bottom,
and are easily gathered up. By means of
another conveyor the beans are brought
 to the ground floor, and on the way down
are separated from the chaff by fans. The
¢offee roaster is run by Mr. B. W. Thorne,
the. vice-president of the company, who
has had twenty years experience iR roast-
ing coffee beans.

" The coffee granulator, situated on the
gécond floor, is new to these parts. The
beans are placed. in this granulator, and
by means of knives are ground to suit the
trade. The ground coffee is then con-
veyed to the packing room on the top
floor and is put up.in various sizes pack-
‘ages. The brands of coffee manufactured
by the Maritime Spice & Coffee Co. are
the Acorn Brand (standard), the Royal
and Mexican blends.

-On the. first. floor-are two spice and
cream, of tartar mills. -

The pepper mill is situated near the

“main entrance. The pepper is placed in
a large resevoir and passest between two
large revolving. stoves, .The ground pep-
per is conveyed by elevator buckets to a
device above the mill. The pepper passes
through a silk cloth sieve with the finest
of meshes and then through a chute. It is
.then filled into barrels. Only the finest
grains of pepper pass through the sieve
and the coarse are deposited in a separate
‘barrel to be ground over. :
. Another ‘interesting piece of machinery
ig_the currant and raisin cleaner on the
second floor. The currants are forced
through a coarse sieve into a receiver,
equipped ' with brushes and wings which
revolve 1,500 times to the minute. The re-
ceiver is kept supplied with a stream of
water and the fruit is washed and dried
at the rate of 1,000 pounds an hour.

The ' establishment also has what is
known as a cattle spice mill.

On the top floor all kinds of flavoring
extracts, mustards, prepared corn, tapioca,
bird seed, cocoa, baking powder, spices,
etc., are put up in various sized packages
handsomely labelled.

The company has on hand an immense
stock  of supplies. All imported direct
from the respective places of growth.

Travelling szlesmen have been secured
and are already doing a large business
through Nova Scotia. _ i

A city salesman is at work taking or-
_ders from the grocery trade and in a few
days a handsome delivery wagon will ap-
pear on the streets for the purpose of serv:
inig out daily fresh ground goods to the
" various stores. The company have adopt-
"ed the Acorn Brand, represented by an
oak twig bearing two acorns as their trade
mark, and all goods decorated with this
may ‘be taken with confidence as being of
strictly high grade.
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Nothing like it to cure a sore tendon
or to kill a spavin, curb or splint, It
is known by all horsemen for its pene-
trating qualities.

Ask your Druggist or Merchant for it. Sold
by all Provglcinl ‘Wholesale Druggists.

YOUR HORSE

If suffering from an enlargement can be quickly
put on his feet. “No need to blister or fire. The
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THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSMIRE.
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EPPS’S COCOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere for

Delicacy of Flavour, Superior
" Quality, and Highly Nutritive

Yroperties, Spec:ally grateful

snd comforting to the rervous
_and dyspeptic. Sold in }1b.

tins, 1sbelled JAMES EPP3 &
0., Ltd., Homcopsthic Chem-
ists, London, KEpgland

EPPS'S COGOA

Oats and Potatoes.

E 'S. SPRINGER, « - St. John.N. B.

IR, 7 1, WNORKISON
Eye, Ear, Nose, and Throat Only,

163 Germain St., Jo hn, N. B,

Use a Bone-Grinder

TOkMAKE THOSE HENS LAY.. EGGS.
JOSEPH THOMPSON,
Machine ‘Works,
48 and 58 Smythe-street.

_ Phone 968.
Bosion, § A shburtcn Placve,
IBOSTON UNIVEuSITY

Law School.

Full form opens Wednesdsy, Cot '
clrnnlmaddror: i e

SAMURL C, BRNNETT, Dean
TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY.

e
Take Laxative Bromo Quininé Tablets.
All Druggists refund the money if it fails
to cure. 25c. E. W,.Crove’s signature

ie on each: box.




