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111*1150. His own felt strangely cold, nn(l!

: ' he remembered suddenly how as a lin\e! 7 )
i lrhnp his mother would take it between | (7 s % >
t e *hm' soft hands and warm it. <he never N .
: | much—then. How well she ) . -
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kissed him |
had understood boys! But back of that!

—back, back, in his childhood, how she

had laid her head beside his on his pil-}

W a c low before he had gone to aleep and talk-!
s - : \od to him of his father—how they had |

ilu\'cd each other!—and of honor and wh.@(,§
| {he service stood for. On a sudden iti

| seemed to him as though he had been

. { plunged into a cold bath of sweat. He! J
v Z {fumbled badly over the ball. After allj
y n n a. - 1 n n, i !w}mt did it matter? |

All of them here! All expectant! Hapﬂ|
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(Copyright, 1908, by the New York Herald  the harangue of Garrelt, the TPrincetou The Commodore turned on him and look-';".‘" ,“(\ could hear the mass ”,‘ nm:.dm"*;
Co. Al Rights Reserved.) Akl | : ' shouting encouragement Justily. '\ hat }
coach. (‘tlhh_llll over stre}ngely‘. }did they know? A game against—a |
UERE was a bad congestion in “Logan, it’s past my comprehension how You think I'm going to play and she |y other dead!

e ; BT OB Y s s . o
front of the athletic' grounds,|You can do such first rate practice work she off there—in Vevey—dead? | There was a moments Jull in the music!
l : He pushed through them and sat down | ¢ the bands, a hush i the songs. Like!

a. mad crashing of trolley and then lose your nerve, as you did “I feavily on a bench | e S i bl .

7 ; S R S S i b A _la solid wall the Army had held them for| Al " i
gongs, as the motormen vainly tricd to 1e game two weeks ago. Remember you Here, John,” he said, “get these off,” | t1ree downs. The Navy halfs bad hurled : . 2L S

are guard, and no matter what happens and he thrust his padded legs out in front
“|-don’t let anybody through you. As for | of him. The attendant slowly prepared to
ing toward the entrances, and the enll of | you.,” pointing his finger at the stocky | unfasten the straps. “Do any of you
men and boys selling the Army and Navy | little quarter back, “you'll do pretty well, | know—has my father .come?”
but be caretul of your passes.” | Smith stepped in between the attendant
The throg grew denser e oon The quarter back nmhlm_l_aml (iarrett and Ehc (‘ommodore.

i T went -down the line, prasing, scolding,| “We're mnot brutes,” he said briefly.
! gestion greater, and still the mixed crowd|advising cach in tum. His tone softened ! “We can’t make you play, after this, but
B of old and young, admiral and brigadier somewhat' at the end of the line where | the whole day depends on you. You know
the Commodore stood, looking etraight at what Royal is in his eubstitute work.

themselves against the line in vain.

How the game had gone the Commo-!
dore hardly knew. In a far off, indefinite!
way he heard the s{gnal and mechanically
fell back for a drop kick. Dimly he re-
alized it was an easy goal and the Navy's;
last chance of scoring in this half. How
the rest of the team must have worked to
get the ball there, while he had blind]yi

break through the crowd that was pour- )
b N

colors and souvenirs of the coming game.

g(.-,ncral, Jower and upper classmen, pretty e “]Ie's a kid—haif raw.” bungled the game. Ordinari']y the kick 5
girls and young matrons glowly edged| A for you, young man, [ don’t hesi- The Commodore looked up and Smith was mere child’s play for him, and yet! : i\ s . Ly
their way to the several entrances. {ate to say there's the biggest part of the | wondered vaguely if the still face over the | now the power in his legs seemed gone.| |/ NP 5

A large landau, driven by a huge darky, pz:l;ne right ‘in y()nrlluuuls. Loogan and the | water was ]whiter than the Commodore’s Ee ‘\:‘med»fﬂnd WI:Ienth“‘e bﬂg:*y& :‘Ii
: o : 5 i .| other men here will help you on the uard | or more calm. im the referee an e ump oticec
with a yellow and blue rosette on thel g 4nd the tackle, bt you're thogbf‘st, «I'm sorry, boys. I'm awfully sorry for | the brief moment of hesitation and how
lapel of his coat, appeared on the out-|gince Bagley, on the kick. And any touch- | you all and for the game and all that, but | his head moved oddly from side to side,
skirts of the crowd. downs or goals from field today depend on | I'm sorrier for myself and—my father,” | as though he could not see. In that mo-| /
vou. You've the grit in you and the cool | and then below his breath:—“How will he ment he: had tried with a superhuman |
head. and mind you den’t lose them now. | live without her?” . effort of his will to remember his father’s
You'll need them to fight Slocum with.| “There isn’t time for argument,” said face—the expectant look that must be on
He's a bird on both. I've worked and | Garrett, in an aside to Potter. “I know|it now. The Army side was silent. It
Recretary’s carriage passed through, while| 1'Ve sweated over you all, and I expect him. There’s no moving him when he | wag useless to try to keep the Navy from
the Secretary smiled affably to the | You to wn. Mind!” o sets that look in his eyves. Damn me for| scoring now. It was all so sure. Hc felt
“tlirong. ,tll(lie_v nndxl(\g tl;)on- Ih(-uds in fxtsscn)t and ZZSHQQLgbi{?y Ill.l]'l:.ins‘e(?q “sfi):ge Oone :\3:: rattl‘ler than saw his own team hol;i‘mgha:

. Ly : | sat down on the benches to wait. One nr | €L INE . e s row. Nes-| ynbroken line for an instant. e ha

He took his place in the tentre box two called an attendant to have some bitt's the only one for the situation now.|messed their whole game so horribly, and

“Mak’ way there, you heah? Yes, sur,”
to a policeman, “thank yo’ kindly, sur.
Yes, sur, it's the Secretary—surtinly is.”

The crowd yielded euddenly and the

QN HE. WENT.~HIS DRTATH WAS
COMING IN GREAT GASPES:

and he eluded them with a sudden burst, He rose, the dirt and the dust and the ; measured the distance with his eyes and

amid cheers, and then he and his party " : 4 Weo've 4 . = . ) . - i v . : . !
, : Vil ks i ; / t e, i i i of epeed on which they had not counted. | sweat covering him. He had ocarried the

cat 'down to wait. The Secretary teaiid strap tightened or .ul,!u.ﬂtod, but for the: :;;ﬁ)i%lgs ;:e:}:zr;xxxzvpttgs fr::l)x:e - ?he} l_md. worked as men only work once) Onccle . tunkied hd 100 Eigiind. He | boll o madg o ch-down.” The Navy twice motioned Powell a little to the left.

most part they were silent. | 2Nes g i rteen min- | i, 5 lifetime at some strenuous task, with| knew Slocum “'_as tose to him—knew | side became a odden mass oi fokting He was cool now—perhaps the only cool

his old friend the ca stain a good deal, g e L : P i FaEL ey
old « 1 g00d Fhere's just thirty-two minutes to ates to the good. Onme look at Nesbitt's| orve and heart blood, to get the ball} oy o fhan relt htm plunge forward as he | blue and gold ] one there—and he thought once of bhis
y g 2 *

. and declared him to be as nervous as an sy : | face as ‘
5 : wait,” said Garrett, solemnly drawing out ace as he entered told them he knew, it W . ; N
old woman. his watelh and putting it back aggain‘l (Continued on page 11, first column.) w};;{et;:;k“:ihort Sin forward ol raiM(“tackled. : e father and of his smother in Vevay—
la 4 5 8Lep He wrenched himself free and left, Slo-| There was a silence as the Commodore | dead. But the thought of her came to

The captain drummed on the floor of |« y» land they - ; 2

3 5 . How about your knee, Potter? |and they drew back and went over t0 | his foot to kick, a sudden strength comin ; .

:‘]:‘(',' bodjv““h his cane and smiled good| “poiter nodded. ‘“It’ll stand,” he caid [ the window, followed by Garrett, wateh | o him, and tl';en e ofgtthe spacgl cum bghmd. The field stretched out- be-|sighted the .ball for the goal at the al-|p.. then; as it came later in all supreme
uredly. confidently. in hand. ! | fore him clear and almost deserted now, most -impossible angle. moments of his life, as of something to

“It's a fine thing, of course, to have a ¢ : edi Wi 1 _| Nesbitt went u t ‘om around him there came to him the remem-| . oont for Clarke, the Army half back,| “He'll never kick it!” went around the 1

boy on the winning team,” he said, ‘‘and v(fl\on)(,du?‘ﬁ‘.l‘.gitO::;;L;‘z 1“:};{ %\i:‘ ];liz(fn sat down on thg tl‘))enlc-ltt: Cb(;si(r;LOd}?{; ar;ci brance of his Snogues ¥ Ince, OB ¥ makipng madly for him, and he straighten-| benches. X 2 be attained for her at her fair height.

it's all right—all right—a fine day and a 'u(]‘-f il '”(1 il & : ¢ any | though they bad all day to talk the thing | 25 out in Cavite, when they had brought| o pimeelf up and threw back his head |’ “It's the last chance for us to win,” He stepped back and raised his foot and

i fine crowd and good to see so many of the m.&.:;w.\. v-“l i (:d]']:jl'.“d l:\IL (f::{ f,t ‘;?i over, and he motioned fthe attendant him back to her—some had said fromi .4 tore on. On he went. his breath y whispered a girl with purple eyes to he,'p- kicked the ball. .

old faces again, excem”J—' He paused ;<1(ir¢§t’\\r;§m; ]l.e' g‘;mmc:{ m())ohc m:t u],e away. Then he laid his hand on the gleatht.l The]he(}d fagddthe t;a:'}'ls a":id. ‘;a';;; coming in great gasps. on—.—tl.le sweat was 'self' from one of Colonel Thompson’s | It rose slowly in the air, for a breath-

«and looked across the field as though | Commodore’s eyes smiling at him. other's shoulder. Something in the human 18 t_ TOnE ml' ace ,.lan "-cth s10n 974 houring down into his eyes—on; the goal | boxes. “our—very—last-—chnncel" and her | less moment seemed to hesitate,-and then
; her came to him, as she was thefl- loomed up straight and still, almost the | hold tightened on the fragile. trifle that fell quietly between the goal posts.

secking some one. “It's a cablegram and it’s for me jen’t | touch broke the frozen grief of the man :
The Secrctary smiled. it?” he asked. : beside him. He turned, and without could feel her-touch—and her =Eyel only still thing around him. The +wild| she called a watch. There was a wild cheer. Even the

“T know,” he said, “‘except for Mary.” “How did you know?” wondering or. asking how his roommate | The lbal] fell's}?‘o;'t. A 3‘”‘.2 “e]':]:h:gi cheers of the Navy side reached him| Thirty thousand pairs of eyes were ri-| Army felt the beauty of the play. The
“That’s about the size of it,” said the| «By the color of the envelope. Guess | bad . gotten there, his lips moved. Lo the Army elée,“abcur‘lhus wshed | 1o rer now. His mother was in Vevay—  vetted on him now. He was conscious of signal blew and the team surrounded the
. captain, looking back into the Secretary’s | 'm the only one here with folks abroad. “They have told you?” whisper fm;“ ;he ‘fa"l erf‘;,,:s'h 1t and dead; he could think of that.too as with|one—an elderly man in the Secretary’s Commodore. He stood as though  cut
The signal blew for the first halt andi. - c.parate consciousness that neither af- | box. stone. Suddenly he began to tremble.

; I eyes 'and gmiling too. “It’s pretty tough| It must be from my mother.” Nesbitt nodded. i he walked slowly f the field i
¢ cruising without the mate, but she’s get-] Garrett pocketed it. “T must see my father. If he hears sijlie wilkrd Sowly 508 BB lthed for good or ill his work in hand,{ . “He’ll_never kick i,/ said the Secre| Damelt Went Uh i gy g b

ting well again and she writes she’ll surely| *Very probably; but Tl take charge of Nesbitt's hold tightened. i " but it was his own last gift to the acade-|tary. “Bagley’s the only man that ever|aside and helped him off ‘the field.
be here when the boy is graduated in the|it until afterward. 1I'm taking no chances «Tisten. Your father's message, if there V. i my and because of his father! God|kicked a goal like that.” The grim shadow that for a few brief
| spring.” on having any one of you upset.” was any eent, went to his ship at Boston. Inside the shed he turned to the team knows he would need all the hap siness| The - captain .did not answer, but he|minutes had lifted enveloped him again.
i . “That’s good mews. Bless my soul, if| “Look here. Of course it's nothing ut |1t would be torwarded to the hotel here.|and Garrett and -made them a broken|coming to him now! He was c%)oked closed his eyes for.a moment. i His mother was in Vevay—dead. He
that isn’t Goodyer” And the Secre-|congratulations forwarded from the hotel,” | He can’t possibly know unless—-" speech. | with dust, his arms ached with their bur-| “If it might be that I might write it to|would never see her again; her ‘hand
“tary rose and leaned over the railing. pleaded the Commodore. “You'd better| Nesbitt paused. The Commodore’s| “It's no use, fellows,” he said, “vou're | den and he was conscious of the weight| Mary tonight,” he thought. would never touch his hair. He staggered
f The captain drew back in the corner of | give it to me. It'll make me play all the |stricken eyes never left his face. just the best lot in the world, but you!of his own legs. Clarke was almost upon| It seemed hours, those minutes, to the|and would have fallen if Garrett had not
the box and looked at his watch. There better.” “Unless? he questioned. saw me out there. 1 simply ean’t! 1'd!him, guarding the field directly in front | waiting throng and the team wondered | supported ‘him, led him into an inner
was exactly twenty-three minutes to wait. Something in the Commodore’s convine- “You refuse to play. Just hear me,” | help you if I could. Think you had better  of the goal. He veered just as Clarke was | afterward how they had stood the strain | room of ‘the shed and shut the door, and
He wiped his face with a large pocket | ing tone re-assured Garrett, and he drew |ent on Nesbitt, hurriedly, as the Com-| 4t Royal on.” about' to tackle aund the half back was of it. The wind had died down. Even | left him there—alone.
‘handkerchief in spite of the cold, clear at- the cablegram from his pocket. Kvery modore would have spoken. The team demurred. Garrett went up | after him, forcing him to the side. Vainly | the gray and red and blue and gold pen-{ There a few rmoments later Nesbitt
mosphere.  Undoubtedly the Secretary | man on the team knew more or less the| “He’s out there, just one of the thirty | ¢, Nesbitt, who was standing by the win-| he tried to regain the centre of the field.|nants drooped from expectant hands. It}came to him and stood by his chair—wait-
was right and he was nervous. He glanc- r(jleltmnslnp between the Commodore and Qloueand ‘f’ﬂlt‘llz"flﬂd he’ll find out why | jow looking out. i On the goal line he fell erashing to the | was almost time for the signal. The early|ing_for ‘the . long, leng . silence to be
ed up at the solid mass of middies above | his mother, and the coach had heard some- |if you don’t play.” “You got him to go the field in- the first| dirt, still clinging to the leather, the|afternoon was closing in, and still they | broken.
him. Such young faces, he thought, a thing of it. . L Nesbitt, I can't. half. Now get him to play!” | half back on top of him. It seemed as waited. The Commodore leaned his head against
little wistfully, remembering the days el b fos I suspect it's a brac ;‘\gsbxtt IO - Nesbitt shook his head. though +he were eating the dust of the ‘he hands of Powell trembled as he Nesbitt's ‘knees.
when |his had been as fresh; such slight Cf;‘““ {‘Sht- Vet well, then. It will be almost| «j can't draw more blood, man, from!field. Far off at the west end the bulletin crouched in front of the Commodore with| “Tell them:I want my father,” he said
choulders to grow to bear the weight of | 1,]"0 (('lllmOd(‘)_l‘c stepped ioy\vard: m)posgxble to get him %Yere from the Sec-|' o oot friend.” 3 | board registered an even score. the ball. Once, twice, the (Commodore | wearily. o
such responsibility. L hank you,” he said with his glow | retary’s box now. The jam is increasing ?‘P éit = .wav you want. They have | ? ; il
The mass of old Academy colors awoke | smile, and the coach and the rest of team |every moment. The story’s bound to leak " ?lored bt but they will unless the - =
a vague excitement in his breast. i St

After | Watched him curiously as he tore open loud if-you ,don’t play—from.some of the| . | % b . 1 nt terms of ' he late Rt. Rev. Bish- ; ¢ : . :

all. they ‘might tear down the old build-| the envelope and smoothed out the | attendants, perhaps, or he'll hear it from (,otpmo_dore will help. - ¢ o the. 1 r Ri4a¥-} - Slogus. e b g | i 1V L
ings and the old tks where he had crumpled sheet. some stranger.” Suddenly his tone chang- Neshitt nodded and went ovet °0 A7 op Kingdom. The death of Dr. J. H. : i
ings and the old walks where ne a il 3 2| Commodore, where he ‘was stretched 0“.“‘ ) Scammell was also referred to as 4 great | ; | K

.ourted Mary might be no more but the! The white cnvelope ﬂ}xttered slowly to ed and he crouched down on the wooden : ; Jea
: 4 y i e 4 {he floor. They saw him move a little | floor by the Commodore's bench. table being rubbed do anA lasting loss to the church and of the

i Wwi. :
anirit of the service was the same. It 4 “ ’ S of &' cor,” i o : i . : J
“l,as the old Academy tl:ough \otlie night | BeMTer Lo the window as though he. could| “Can’t you give him just this one happy Here's & bit of ?“_"at.f'lr)'. L}‘"‘.;,md’\ ’ 3 | good done by him for the welfare of his | U T 0
P w1l it oW and he il pourt e and| not_see, and then he crushed the sheet|afternoon? Think of the ones to come?” 90“'““8‘0“" some ‘Vh]h}'\)i M L 4 fellows. Resolutions were passed in each|
& ! ’ | quickly in one hand. The Commodore obeyed. case by a standing vote. o
! :

i : : o ‘. The Commodore turned blind eyes on - : i
g : his €on was a part of it, and their fathers| TuGoq1” he said below his breath. - Nesbitt. ’ Neshitt_stood looking down at him, The Bishop announced the appointment

had been before them. The long, long  piite; went to him. “Toll the fellows Tll play the best I «“You did better than I expected,” he;

-ears ; : of the following committees: - :
yoArs the long cruiscs, the seeming brief | «\What is it? What has happened? Is|can,” he said, and later it seemed Nes. | caid slowly. . | For in uiring into the working of| - | i
thore duties -of his life, filed past him, k0| g, 19 3t , and later it seemed to Nes The Commodore drew himself up on one 5 nq g : ! L4
: full of vexing cares, so often of unappreci- | ciaprett @ P . ! 2 bitt | a8 though he had spoken through 5 o ‘MUCh BUSH’IGSS Tl‘ansaCled : at cators Nova Scotia with reference ‘ ]
; fort, of distasteful billets |~ Garrett and the rest of the team crowd-!Jips that scarcely moved. elbow. . i to increased stipend:—Rev. Canon Cowie,
ated effort, 0 dlﬂtﬂ.htﬂ ul billets. But helcrl‘ around him and the attendants linger- \ “Not that from you, Nesbitt,” he said, | the Closin SeSSiOH Fr'l_ Rev. Scovil Neales, Rev. M. M. Shewan, . 3
was on the last cruise now, and the wan-| oq near. . . iv. and a dullflush crept over his white face.! g Rev.  Cation Mon::gomery Rev. C. W, - e ;
derings would be all over, and he a“d} The Commodore looked at them, a ter- “Do you think that I would jolly you—| d . Nichols, Rev. A. W Peed, Rev. Canon The minister of public worke has’ again
alary r({:]d h.‘}tﬂteh 401“«;111 e a"(ll lt']w sible agouy in his eyeq; The signal wae given and 60,000 eves | pow?” asked Nesbitt so gravely that the| il —_— Smithers. Lay members—-Wm, Jarvis, |given evidence that he is ready to do
£9 s spring Ve e o a9 sy -1 = A & i - i 3 - Jeoe- | 3 B ’ i 7 % f
B | T e meere sl on the et % R L | CommoliE Y ey s N i oty M ool wesl GG D S B his power to advance the
' He fm\vr‘\(’d a little as he thouéht of the won the toss nde“lr‘ ‘lmt% 'l('.tA HV.Vl bige e Jow & trem})led. now what got | brought to a close Friday morning B : ; interests of this port by acceding to the
commodore. Th'mg# l.uuh'x’t been exact]y'l e with a favm.'i.ngawindc.lo:lociu‘; i:t}\edg(:mz;? ).0.;‘1)2:tth'\;m;i;;:-‘;pox,; dl;:;c;}wt r::c f&: Ven. Arcnamcén l“ors)"th presen.tcil the cog;g:ﬂ%‘:’;y f&:d"gg:l Stc.(t):oﬁgl?ieb?: 3?_ request of ths C?“‘m_o“ _CO\IDCil to allow
ll.,lﬁ:l Lp‘l:::i}llc h(:::’s Ofnnl(zln(‘t.h(-l{::oaﬁllrl q:::-tel:.ll mef{s“'mc‘;(jd s hisl]mm] e ’L(\’n:‘ertzl)?ﬁ‘::mga:(;’ dli;? . "}l\'loubutl‘lor%:;dg;? .- wa]tchiﬁ]ghyou w"lk:\m!ns :‘e;lor: ::;‘;TIT;T: fgnftchrin‘::ks‘?.’:;s d?gce?«: f:'ae]:'e Arr;- deacon” Forsyth, Rev. R. A, A;'mstrong, ?lfand::ds:p v:)% ?i‘len‘é]:r.l:lg lt’giniitnl;);ﬂ‘ilh:
; : g | he would give him support. -five y . J it ey ¢ here s I : b 8 r i ; i ; d
{ brow had been responsible, he thought.! The ('oﬁmmdm‘e dx}'elw back. He beat | watched it in an odd, disinterested way. ‘t)\l:ad‘:i.\lis.l C(‘)(\)l?d give ‘you. You've gonefpresent_ed and 1,000 clergy were in at- ﬁz‘\ 5 g g&ﬁm’ IE;‘ 'mgl;ﬂ:r;—?ﬁm%i Wi wok W v Bt 06 = A
and yet it was the Commodore that was | one-palm against the other—softly—in an | How slowly it went. How still everything ! jown under a bit of ybm‘ class work—we | tendance, and in all 8,000 delegates were Schl;ﬁe].d, ;I. K. (.}ampbell, T. K. ‘.\"éale, ctfnttra(:t and which he  refused tq com-
‘t‘;:i:;:";f‘, Ff()(:fw}ll::“il::”:ﬁ?&st;:?NCi:lrtltllnnog l:]].‘.nl)(:?x‘\"]tngtg‘l'lﬁ;- me,” he said in a low :sms:]lf: ;w]:l(;“;nSt{l'L\?(’\;ry”nng e Sill\ydvi)hy—but fylt):e lz::: “Ieu};;;nc‘5“88!‘::‘11}:&]:‘:&!1:23 h'l‘fl?gr:gngl:e:ll;ol‘;'ldp(;fégs A. J. Raymond, F. W. Daniel, Louis I‘f(f):- Saturday the common clerk received
3 ; b i s e, &Y @ § § . v rork: a Uust . . ge d is Y &
dore. Never mind, when Mary came voice. “Here, John,” to a colored attend-{ By and by—it seemed to him a long ?;1(: “tzrv:u \Skcnolllecr:dms about what this| referred to by the Archbishop of Canter- Bl{?i‘ﬂ Aychdencon Raymon T ied tor a communication from Hon. Mr. Pugsley
it w : ight-—: i ; b 4 ] S ey r iine 7 g i 7 f the largest and most re- S i [oT | in which he stated that he had complied
home it would be all right—all right for | ant, get me 0}}t of these clothes. I must|while he made a rush. It was done me-| victory would - mean to us all, and it|bury as onme O g i the suspension of rules of order to in-|iwith the request made by the i
the Cpmmodorc and the girl, and all right ' sec my father. : . chanically and his feet seemed shod witn | couldn’t touch you now, 8o as to help you{Pl‘fSentatl\'e ever hclr!.. troduce a resolution that a committee o il e e the droie
for_ him. | Smith, the quarter back and captain of |lead. It seemed perfectly natural and to|gain one yard. And 1 might tell you how | The repprt, dealt ?\‘1Lh the Prngrani&x}e the Synod be appointed to Siiiet the lace%ll o i\ Dot st omce.so that v
K 11 ]‘lh‘(: team, came hastily i:nrward; ' be taken as a matter of coyrse when hel there’s some one else out there watching | of matters under - diseussion. I"hese }13— registrar in the collection of Uold and a‘ork cou\(; b el "befor;e gl
. Y j | “Xou can’'t mean it! _\‘\cvc. only | was stopped by W inthrop, th(:‘ Army_ﬂ you and hoping—you needn't shake you:‘\lcusslons were partlmpat‘ed in by tne abl| Liluable records of the parish, etc., S e
Inside the shed the: Navy team waited twenty-five minutes more. We can't play | right tackle. He remembered Winthrop's | head—1've had my eye on her—but even  est men and women, The day before the | wustody at Fredericton. = ' T 1 Satur(i L s .
for the signal to be given and listened *0! without you'— He hesitated. face as it was close to his—hot, eager, in-| that wouldn't help you now, when you | congress there was a reception, at which! (ieo.” . D. Otty felt that legal advice e !{mym‘f on = ay mt . e
want your mother just as you did when | 5,000 people were present. The.rcport al: | «hould first be taken. This evoked con- n’zumcat.;i)n : drom . mflmtsi‘er, iy gvalc d
S ve s little shaver and felt sick”— &0 told of the memorable service at -the lsderable discussion participated in by Tians of Ha ineer 1L, M. Dav i
He drew up his chair and sat down by |opening of the large congress, and refer-|Canon Cowie and Canon Hannington and pax:st tixg‘b i (‘ouryt,ena R
the table, the two of them alone, for he | ence was made to the thankegiving '#er | gthers. %‘;f‘ to yhe 8 dnss‘.aw-itix the :’m i
had early dismissed the attendant. The | vice in St. Paul’s Cathedral. The thank| Very Rev. Dean Schofield suggested = m'hl‘“ y?ccgf, ““.‘te L e roﬁnncsizl
Commodore lay stretched out, his face offering amounted to $330,000. Lue Te-|{hat a clawse be added “after taking le- mefxt o Lr: = reetu yc?:iv co i?:'s of the
half hidden on his arm. He (iid no}t_stir., Portt \'\'ats atk‘ngthy one and proved of gal advice,” and the motion carried in this ﬁ;g::m:;ld ::Zre :acrlf % oe pa)l') one-third
“But it's the last thing—the last thing— | great interest. . |way. :
before you graduate that you can do for! Om lhe_adoptlon of the report, Rev. G.| The bishop reported the appointment -of of the cost of the work.
the old academy where your father and | A, Kuhring spoke of the splendid work | the following committee: a ; : :
cour mother met—that they loved eo. done by the secretary, Rev. Canon Cowie.| Standing committee on church Jands, | which he had presided over their delibera-
They have both expected such great things| As one of the delegates, he felt that|Archdeacon Newnham, Rev. A, W. Teed, |tions. s ; ;
of vou there—you won’t disappoint them | great good would result and new avenucs Canon Cowie, Chancellor Allen, Wm. Japl B B Robinson seconded the moti
now? It's for the academy, b€ it's to |of thought would be opened up. vis, A. J. Gregory, A. C. Fairweather. which was carried by a standing vote.
make your father proud this afternoon, | Very Rev. Dean Schofield moved the| Committee on religious education in {Lordshi;i made a feeling .reply and it
too—and it’s because for your mother’s |suspension of the rules to allow the | publie schools, Archdeacon Newnham, | moved that the synod adjourn gmne ¢
gake you can!” place of meeting next year being decided. ' Rev. E. B. Hooper, Very Rev. Dean Scho-| His Lordship also a.n_nounced ~the
The Commodore raised his head. ’\\'a_\" The Dean, seconded by Canon Cowie, field, Rev. G. A. Kuhring, A. C. Fajr- | pointment of the following committee:
back there in- that dark corner Nesbitt | moved that Fredericton be the place of weather, G. O. Dickson, Otty, Sheriff For social and moral reform.
could dimly see his face. The frozen calm | meeting next year, an invitation having Stieling and Montgomery Campbell.’ His Lordship the Bishop, Archdeat
had gone.. The (ornmodore, in all his | been received from lhf‘ﬂ “ﬂ}hi‘d”ﬂ city. J. 8. Armstrong moved a resolution thathﬂ)'!“’OHd,_ Ard}deacon Forsyth, Rev.
| strength. in his football garh, was huddled | Rev. H. G. Allder, of W 9"‘1“10("{, pre- | the synod appoint a committee to act with {A. Kubhring, Very Rev. Dean Schofi
cented an invitation from his parish, but|other units regarding social and moral L. P. D. Tilley, J. 8. Armstrong, A. C.
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on the table, cryin like a little child. : : X ¢
> e !later withdrew the claim, as Archdeacon | reform. lRﬂmend, H. B._ Schofield, T. E. _l\c_ak.
: NE l‘Forsyth had also an invitation from Chat- Votes of thanks were tendered to thel Advisory committee on church building:

ham. The Bishop urged that Fredericton |rector and church wardens and vestry of}Re\'. :CO\'il(‘NcalCS,FRCVhCﬂ%““ Hagni‘ng-
The ba srashe {beir maddest,| be chosen, as he was of the opinion that |Trinit church for the use of the Sunday |ton, Rev. ‘anon Forsyth ev. anon
The Banls chtd o0 0 . . i 'Smithors, T.C L I\etchém, H. B. Scho-

! merviest airs, and the cadets and the mid-|it should be the place of meeting every gchool; and also to the press for their,
tdies shouted lustily as the teams came on other year. After a lot of debate, Y¥re-|assistance. It was also moved that thanks field, C. J. 8. Osman, G 0. D Otty.
lth(- field for the second half and the | dericton was chosen, and the time set be tendered the citizens of St. John for|. h‘peyml committee on vrf.-moval of 1‘e‘ctorv
lﬁi(zm-xl was given. | was the first Tueeday in November. hespitality during the synod. i Ven. Archdeacon Newnham, Canon

I'rom the first it was apparent that the| The report of the committee on me- Archdeacon Forsyth moved a hearty | Montgomery, Rev. R. A. Armstrong, Rev.

Army had the advantage over their op-| morial to deceased members was present- |vote thanks to His Lordship the BiSh"Plle A. Scovil, W. B. \\.’allace,)A]._)H(.) Han-
ponents, discouraged by their showing in regory, G. O. D. Otty.

ed by RBov. D. Campbell. It referred in |speaking eloquently of the able manner in ;nington, A.J. G

the first half. The Army, too, was
buoyed up with a contidence not felt by |~ ——— ——

the Navy side as a whole, for the word | ®
| had gotten round that something wnsl DPJ ‘ :onlsnrowne's . \ >
!a.miss with the crack full back and tlmt! @ ™ i ! /

| there was little chance of the Navy even =
scoring now.
The Navy team fought doggedly and it l ’ /
| the Army, though they missed goal, raised y
'Iil vell of joy and left the Navy more hope-
Suddenly there wae a play that no one ! i il i I v
quite understood, and before any one The 'GlNAL and ONLY GE"U'"E.

was evident that the (ommodore was A - 4
1(lning better work, but a touchdown for S /
less than before. . ) - ’

knew ;nuch z;b(mt it ﬂ\? L‘{‘mlx]m(xrlloge W:lf; The Bgst Remedy kno for The Most Valuable Remedy ever discovered.
through the line with the ball. 'he goa - Effectually cuts short all attacks of
posts, eixty yards off, stretched out be- COU HS° U LDS- . SPASMS.

oo ihe miching v s 4 e ASTAMA-BRONCHITIS. R R p—
modore, with the leather hugged close to DIARRHEA DYSF'NTERY NEURALGIA, ’ ’
him, was making straight for it. The 3 % , and CHOLERA. TOOTHACHE,

Navy side as one man stood up to cheer, Convinclng Medical Testi les cach Bottle.

but their voices sounded far off and in- Sold |“C%g$iiisbv i ; Sole Manufacturers :

1. T. DAVENPORT, Ltd.,

distinct now to the Commodore, and only
London, 8.E. g

the thought of his father seemed real,
that and the sound of the men behind
him. All his faculties were alert now

‘ ‘ ‘ A\ \ &) and centered only in his play. They saw
-~ = - him crouch over the ball and run low as

I he dodge ne tackie. e 1l ea wo v ; .‘ - - -
THE COMMODOEE LOOKED AT THEM, A TERRIRLE AGONY IN HIS EYES I'he dodged tne tackle. He coud hear two| yholesale Agents - - - Lyman Bros. & Co., Toronto, Limited

Prices in Lngland.
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or tnree of the Army team behind hinx
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