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PRINCESS ENA CAPTURES
HEARTS OF HER PEOPLE

Walks From Philadelphia
to New York in 24 HoursvmB- T

HELMET OF NAVARRE !
BY BERTHA RUNKLE. 

GROSSET^& DUNLAP'Publishes: New York.
Pardo Castle at nightfall' occupied the 
day of the royal wooer*.. The Spanish 
nobles which traditionally are conserva
tive toward foreign consorts, appear to 
share the popular feeling of admiration 
towards Princess Ena whose regal bear 
ing and personal beauty, they declare 
make her worthy the Spanish crown.

The animation of the capital increases 
daily as the crowds flock in from the pro- 

The final preparations for the 
wedding are being hastily completed*

Madrid, ÉJtfay 27.—The first notable act 
of Princess Ena of Battenburg since her 
arrival in Spain to become the bride of 
King Alfonso XIII,has been to induce the 
King to pardon Fernando Lèvera, who 
was condemned to death after an exciting 
trial. The dramatic circumstances under 
which pardon was given, as the condemn
ed man was going to the gallows, attracts 
widespread attention, and further augu- 
ments the popularity of Princess Ena.

Lèvera was to have been executed in

geous nuptial apartments that have been 
prepared in the royal palace and to try 
on the wedding dress made here.

!
Alfonso an Ardent Wooer.

Madrid, May 26—Spain is watching with 
the keenest interest the royal courtship 
of King Alfonso and Princess Ena of 
Battenburg which was continued today 
between the pardo and royal places. The 
public again had opportunities to get fre
quent glimpses of their next Queen to be,
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r :“Martin, the clerk? 0#i, I warned him 
off before I left,” Luca, said easily. “He 
will lie perdu till we want him again. 
And Grammont, you see, is dead too. 
There is no direct witness to the thing 
but the boy Broux."

“That’s as good as to say there is 
none,” Mayenne answered; “for I have 
the boy.”

(Continued.)

rv ““You need not tell me that; I know 
it well enough,” Mayenne answered. “You 
are each for himself, none for me. At 
the same time, Pad), you will do well to 
remember that your interest is to for
ward my interest.”

“To the full, monsieur. And I shall 
kill you St. Quentin yet. You need not 
call me coward; I ain working for a dear
er stake than any man in your ranks.”

“Well,” Mayenne rejoined, “get-on with 
your tale.” Z

Lucas went on, Mayenne listening 
Quietly, with no further word of blame. 
He moved not so much as An eyelid till 
Lucas told of M. Je Duo’s departure, when 
he flung himself forward, in his chair with 
a sharp oath.

-What! by daylight?”
“Aye. He was afraid*, after this-disaov- 

of being set on at night.”
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*Mayenne’* Xyard. J

Lucas sprang up.
/‘You have him? Where?”
“Yes, 1 have him,” (Mayenne., answered 

with hie tantalizing slowness.
“Alive?”
“I. suppose so. (He had his flogging but 

I told them I was not done with him. I 
thought we might have a use for him. 
He is in/the . oratory there.”

"Diable! Listening?” cried» Lucas, as if 
a quick doubt of MayenneV good faith 
to him isttuok hi» mind.

“Certainly not,” ûfoyenne answered. 
“The door is bolted; he might he in the 
street for, all «he oau hear. The wall was 
built for {.that.”

‘What '.will you do with him, mon
sieur?”

“We’lH have - him out,” » said Mayenne. 
•Lucas, needing mo second'bidding, hasten-. 
ed down the room.

All this while mademoiselle, on the 
floor* at ;tny( feet./had neither stirrad. nor 
whispered, aatt rigid, aa the etetued Virgin 
herself. (But, now- ehe^rose and for one-- 
moment’ laid-.her hand on .my shoulder 
with un, encouraging pet; the next she 
flungtthe$door-wide just asH/ucas reached 
the threshold.

(He reooiledfbaa .-from, a^ghoet.
’"Lorance!”“he*gasped, “Lorance!”
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“He went out in broad day?”

' i "Bo Vigo said. I saw him not,” Lucas 
answered! with something < of hia old non
chalance.

< ; ‘IMille tonnerres du diable!” Mayenne 
shouted. “It this ia true, if-'h»-. got out 
jn broad day. I’ll have the head of the 
traitor that ‘let him. I’ll nail.it over-his 
>wa,gate.”
; ‘It is not. worth/.your fret,, monsieur,” 
Luca»«eaid lightly. “If you, did, how long 
Would1 it avail? Souvent homme trahie; 
that is the. only fixed fact about him. If 
they pass St. Quentin today, they will 
Wass some one else tomorrow, -andfsome 
one else still the day after.”

Mayenne looked,,at him, half angry, half 
partied into some deeper emotion at -this 
deft ' twisting of his own words.

■^Souvent homme trahie,
Mal habile qui «sly fie,” 

he repeated musingly, fie might/, have 
bean saying, over the motto of the house 
pi Lorraine. Eor theeGuuea believed in 

good/faith, as*no:tmanvkelieved
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Xhr.lE rT«y^cori“Non*, de Wieul ” c&meÿMayenne'e .shout 
from the .back ‘ erf* the room. ‘AVhat!Bowman's 

InJÜhaû».
“Souventfhomme-ytrahfce,” Mayenne said 

again, aa if’in.-the worda^he» recognized: a 
bitter verity. “And tiwtïi» as true as 
pÜingjuFraoois's version. I suppose you 
killJbe,the next,/Paul.”

‘‘IVhenvl give -ijpghopevof -lorance,”, Lu
cas said- bluntly.

I caught myadf suddenly, pitying . the 
t-woi of them: (Mayenne, (because, for all 
his power,and>splendor and rank nyttoa 
king’s and ability second: .to none, he 
Hared trust no man—not rithe. son of his 
body, not his brother. (He chad made 
bis own hell and dwelt ia> ,it,/and -there 
[was no needr to wish hinxanyytill. And 
Lucas, perjured traitor, was • farther/! 
tiie goal o£hi»desire than' iftwhad'slain 
Lm in, the (Rue Coupejairete.

“What next? It appears you escaped 
the redoubted Vigo,” Mayenne went on 
In his every-day tone; and the vision 
faded, and I saw -him once/more as jthe 
Greatest noble and greatest scoundrel, in 
France, and feared and hated him,,and 

the "betrayer of-my—dear

tion of copious quantities of tea and cof
fee were used.

Mr. Weston made hie first stop after 
walking sixty-five miles. He entered New 
Brunswick, the spot named for hie rest, 
swinging along with the vigor of a school
boy, raising his hat to pensons who salut
ed him and appearing to have just begun 
hie effort. The horse was in a state of 
complete exhaustion. Dr. Taylor was 
forced to urge the animal" to its utmost 
during the last ten miles of the trip. /

(Mr. Wepton was followed by a large 
crowd as he entered the City Hotel in 
New Brunswick. A bed had been made 
for him on the floor, and upon this he 
threw himself to take twenty minutes* 
sleep, entering slumber as soon as his 
head struck the pillow,

He partook of the milk and egg diet and 
drank a cup of hot tea when he awaken
ed. He expected to find his limbs a trifle 
stiffened, but he stepped out from the 
hotel as merrily as he had left Philadel
phia.

“I will be at the Ffth. Avenue Hotel at 
midnight. I am going to do it,” he said.

Drs. Taylor 'and(Lee obtained another 
horse, and by the time they got into the 
buggy and through the crowd Mr. Wes
ton was con the top of the hill over New 
Brunswick, waving a handkerchief in 
farewell.

During this walk of sixty-five miles 
Drs. Taylor and Lee declared that not for 
a single instant did the aged man pause. 
He was given his food while he walked.

Loranoe ! ” New York, May 26—Edward Payson 
Weston, sixty-eight years old, who left 
Philadelphia at five minutes part twelve 
o'clock on Wednesday morning to walk 
to New York within .twentyfour hours, 
passed the City .'Hall-Wednesday night at 
thirty-two minutes past eleven o'clock. 
'Accompanied - by a' large crowd of specta- 
,tors he reached-his goal, the Fifth 'Avenue 
'Hotel, almost exactly at midnight, win
ning the test of will and muscle against 
time and) space.

When Mr.'Weston left the City Hall in 
Philadelphia there were fully one thou
sand persons ready to accompany him 

'part of the way. Most of these were 
quickly left behind, for the pedestrian 
struck a swift gait from the outset, dis
tancing twenty-five «young men who had 
their coats off- and were, going to give the 
veteran plenty-of good pace as far as the 
city gates.

In a buggy.drawn by a horse noted for 
its endurance were Dr. Robert Taylor, 
who has been training (Mr. Weston for 
nearly half a century, and Dr. R. E. Lee, 
who was present for the purpose of mak
ing scientific calculations for the benefit 
of his profession. The vehicle contained 
a quantity of liquid food, which Dr; Lee 
prepared the night before, particularly a 
mixture of milk, sugar and eggs, providing 
a nourishment of which Mr. Weston took 
freely during regular intervals of his long 
journey. No stimulants, with the excep-
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He cnugbtv trp« the ■ candelabrum and 

strode over to -us.
[Mademoiselle stepped out into the coun

cil-room, I Aanging (back on the other side 
of the sill. She was as white, as linen, 
but she/lifted her head proudly. She,had 
not, the, courage that knows i no ' fear, but 
she had the courage ' that rises to.- the 
need. Grouching on the oratory floor 
she had been in a panic lest they find 
her. But in the moment of discovery-she 
faced them unflinching.

“You spying here, Lorance!” Mayenne 
stormed) at her.

“I didr not come here to spy, monsieur,” 
she answerèd. “I was /here first, as you 
see. Your presence was as unlooked for„ 
by me astmine by you.”

His next accusation brought the blood 
'in scarlet flags to her pale cheeks; she 
made him no answer Ibut-bume/Hhim with, 
her indignantj eyes.

"Mordieu, monsieur!” Lucas cried. 
‘-This is -Mile.,de Mbhtlnc."

‘Then why,'did • you come ?” demanded 
Mayenne.

“ Because * T,'had. done - harm :o the lad 
and was sorry,” she sai’d. “You defend 
meinowvRpu],'but you-did not hesitate to 
make a tool"- of > me : in ’ your cowardly 
schemes.”

“It was kindly meant, - mademoiselle,” 
Æm cas .retorted, "/since d.V shall’ kill M. le 
Oomte de Mar/in any.foase, I ^'thought it 
wool* pleasure’ you 'to have a‘word with 
hpn finst.”

I think it did not, need the, look she 
gavethim to «make-shim regret the speech. 
This Lucas was an extraordinary com
pound1 of shrewdness- and recklessness, one 
separating from the other like oil and. 
vinegar in a sloven’s salad. He could plln 
and toil and'; wait, to an end, with skill and 
fortitude ank patience; but he could! not 
govern his own gusty tempers.

“You have been crying, Lorance,” May
enne said in a softer tone.

“For. my sins, monsieur,” she answered 
quickly. “I am grieved (most bitterly to 
have been the means of (bringing this lad 
into danger. Since Paul cozened me into 
doing what il didvnot understand, jand 
since this is not/the. man you wanted but 
only his servant, will yon-no t let him go 
free?” —

“Why, my pretty Lorance, I did not 
mean to harm him,” Mayenne protested, 
smiling. “I had him flogged for his in
solence to you; I thought you would 
thank me for it.” -

“I am never glad over a flogging, mon
sieur,”

"Then why not speak? A word-from 
you and it had stopped.”

She flushed red for very shame.
“I was afraid—1 knew you were vexed 

with me,” she faltered. “Gh, X have done 
ill!” She turned to me, silently imploring 
forgiveness. There was no need1 to ask.

“Then you will let him go, monsieur? 
Alack that I did not «peakbefore! Thank 
you, my cousin!”

"Of what did you suspect me? The boy 
was whipped for a bit of impertinence to 
you; I had no cause against him.” I

(My heart leaped up; at the same time 
I scorned myself for a craven’ that I had 
been overcome by groundless terror.

’’Then I have been a goose so to dis
turb myself,” mademoiselle laughed out 
in relief. “You do Well to rebuke me, 
cousin. I shall never meddle in your af
fairs again.”

“That will be wise of you,” Mayenne 
returned. “For I did mean to let the boy- 
go. But since you have opened his dem
and let him hear what he should not, 1 
have no choice but to silence him.”

“Monsieur!” she gasped, cowering as 
from a blow.
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FROM 'THE etfSTAMOER

33ei Piiertiv I)el Sol. .MaÆrâcL
and the popular impression. was most fa
vorable. Indeed, the princess has already 
captured Spanish sympathy which . means 
much for this introduction of~ vigorous 
Saxon blood into the Spanish monarchy.

The king sought his bride-elect at an 
early hour this morning. He looked most 
democratio in a Panama hat and tweed 
suit as he drove an auto ear over the 
romantic route leading to the Pardo 
Palace. After greeting the princess the 
couple appeared on an upper balcony to 
witness the morning relief of the royal 
guard.

The princess- was becomingly gowned in 
gray with a broad burned picture hat 
adorned with a sweeping red plume. The 
crowds outside1 the gate acclaimed the ap
pearance of the king and Princess Ena. 
Shortly afterward King Alfonso and the 
entire Battenburg family drove to Madrid 
between lines of people. \

Although they were without official 
trappings, the long line of open carnages 

drawn by gaily decorated mules and 
the cortege made a imposing spectacle.

Ena Captures the Dons.
Luncheon at the Royal Palace, a drive 

to Casa Del Campo and the return to

the neighboring .town of Badajoz, but the 
population solicited Princess Ena’s interp 
ceesion and she spoke to the king who con
sulted with his ministers, and after a cab
inet council, the government resolved to 
grant the request as it was th4 first peti
tion the princess (had tirade in Spain. There
upon the king issued a pardon and a tele
gram announcing this fact reached the 
prison at Badajoz halt an hour before the 
time set.for (the execution. The march to 
the scaffold was about to begin when s 
messenger brought word of the pardon.

There were remarkable scenes of rejoic
ing. The townspeople formed a preci
sion and sang the praises of their queen 
to be. The people of (Madrid highly prais
ed the princess’ humane intervention and 
the newspapers comment upon the coming 
queen’s first act as being one of mercy.

The Pardo Palace was again the scene 
of royal ceremonies today, the ideal weath
er permitting of open air religious ser
vices on the lawns of the palace where 
the military bishop celebrated a campaign 
mass.

Later in -the day King Alfonso and 
Princess Ena went in an automobile to 
the picturesque forest of Prado.

On one of Princess Ena’s visits to Ma
drid she was permitted to visit the gor-

Thousanda of workmen are engaged inf 
The parliamentrom

decorating the streets, 
buildings have been elaborately trimmed 
with the Spanish colors and 5,000 electric 
lights will outline the structure by night. 
The ministry of war, state and navy have 
been similarly decorated with Spanish and 
British arm* and emblems.

King's Presents Worth -Over 1
$1,000,000.

Lucas too, as 
lord Etienne.

“Trust me for sthat.”
“Then came -y/Mi.ihere?”
“Not at once. I trackecMMar .and) this 

Broux to Mare old^lodgingasat the Three 
Lanterns. When I had dogged them to 
the door I came here and worked upon 
Lorance to write Mar a letter command
ing his presence. For I thought that the, 
uiÿit was yet young and tomorrows he 
might be out of my reach. Well, it:a.p- 
j>eara he had:not the courage ti> come but 
he sent the boy. I was not sorry. I 
thought I could settle him more quietly 

. *t the inn. The. boy went,back once and 
almost ran into me in the court, but he 
did not see me. I entered and asked for 
lodgings; but the fat old fool of a host 
put me through the catechism like an in
quisitor, finally declared the inn 
I said I would take a garret; but it 
Ho use. Out I must trudge. I did, and, 
paid two men to get into a brawl in front 
bf the house, that the inn people, might 
Çun out to look. But instead they, locked 
the gate and-put ««ip: the shutters-in the 
tabaret.”
; Mayenne burst out «laughing.
| “It was not your night, Paul.”

“No,” said Lucas, shortly.
' “And w.hat then? It did not take you 
'till three o’clock to be put out of the inn.”

“No,” Lucas answered ; “I spoke to you 
pf the varlet Pontou with whom Gram- 
taontf had quarrelled. He bad shut him 
tip in a closet of the house in the Rue 
Poupejarrete. After the fight in the court 
Ve all went our ways, fiygetting him. So 
[ paid the house a visit; I was efraid 
tome one else might find him and he might 
lell tales.”

“And will be tell tales?"
“No,” said Lucas, “he will tell no

»
King Alfonso’s presents to*bis bride ax* 

'on exhibition and attract great attention! 
for the beauty of the gems and their 
value which is said to exceed $1,000,000.] 
They consist of an exquisite crown, for tbs 
future queen to wear on state occasions,! 
framed in solid gold and set with bril
liants, and also a diadem, two collars, one, 
of xpearls and the other of (rubies and 
saphires, a pair of golden braclets, * pair] 
of magnificent pendants and a large auto-, 
mobile, an exact counterpart of the king’s 
favorite car. 
showing the portrait of the king by, • 
leading/artist.
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f THE SONS OE ENGLAND
■

HOLD CHURCH PARADE The door of this opens

The Sons of England attended service 
yesterday morning at St. James’ Episcopal 
church, broad street, where an eloquent 
sermon appropriate to the occasion was 
preached to them (by the rector, Rev. J. 
Edward Hand. The two lodges—No. 246 
of the North End, and 'Marlborough, No. 
207 of the city—assembled at the hall of 
the former in Simonds street and, preced
ed by the Artillery Band, marched by way 
of Main, Mill, Dock, King Charlotte and 
Broad streets to the church. The members 
presented a very nice appearance. All were 
decorated with the bade of the order and 
a red rose. Among others in the proces
sion was Mayor Sears, who is a member of 
Marlborough Lodge. The church was 
crowded but seats were reserved for the 
visiting lodges. The music was of a spec
ial nature, a solo, “One Sweetly Solemn 
Thougfht,” being very sweetly sung by 
Miss Dunham.

Rev. Mr. Hand prefaced his sermon by 
extending a hearty welcome to the visi
tors. He commended them on the objects 
of the society, which are the binding of 
men together in the bonds of friendship 
and the maintenance of British connection. 
He then proceeded by taking his text from 
Genisee iv.-9.

In the ancient world, 
nation was set off by itself, in territory 
and religion. Every nation called every 
other nation foreigners and barbarians. 
Who was thefe wiho cared for the poor, 
the outcast or the slave? The strongest 
nation of antiquity brought all other na
tions to her feet as slaves and bondsmen. 
This state of affairs .would have continued 
had not Ohrist appeared, but in the ad- 

of the Saviour the whole world

country not for what we can get out of 
it but for what our country can get but of 
us. She needs our energy for her main
tenance and defence. She needs our in
telligence to aid her aright.

In this view of the brotherhood of na
tions lies the solution of the questions 
between capital and labor. We have or
ganized capital as a set off against labor 
and organized labor as a set off against 
capital. It was better for both parties to 
come together and talk the matter over. 
Let the laborer give an honest day’s work 
for an honest day’s pay, and let the capi
talist give an honest day’s pay for an 
honest i day’s work. “The trouble,said 
the preacher, “is that in every instance the 
capitalist wants the most possible work for 
the least possible pay and the laborer 
wants the most possible pay for the least 
possible work.” The solution was the 
proper understanding of man’s relation to 
man and his God.

The preacher went on io show man’s 
two fold nature—body and soul. He urged 
his hearers to become heroes. As an ill us-1 
tration he pointed to an incident in the 
life of General Wolfe. He showed Wolfe 
standing in the bow of the boat approach
ing the heights of Abraham. Nearing the 
land Wolfe was heard to -repeat the lines, 
“The paths of glory that lead but to the 
grave.” Then turning to his officers he 
said: “Gentlemen, I would rather have 
written those lines than take Quebec.” 
Tlie picture would have been perfect had 
some officer turned and said, “the hero is 
greater than the poet.” Rev. Mr. Hand 
closed by appealing to all to take a hero’s 
view of life and to go upon the streets 
feeling that they had a duty to perform, 
the effect of which would be felt in time 
and eternity.

At the close the rational antihem was 
sung and on reforming the members re
turned to their lodge rooms.
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E. R. PERRY TO 

GO TO BOSTON
SPLENDID PROGRAMME AT

MOUNT ALLISON RECITAL
He Will Succeed the Late H. J j. 

Colvin and WHI be Succeeded 
Here by W. B. Howard.

Saturday Evening’s function in Beethoven Hall Was Most 

Enioyable-Rain Spoiled College Sports After One Record 

Fell—The Baccalaureate Sermon.
:Montreal, May 27—Fred. R. Perry, district 

passenger agent at St. Jolin, has been ap
pointed successor to the late H. J. Colvin, 
New England representative of the C. P. R. 
at Boston, whose death occurred last Wed* 
nesday. Mr. Perry was formerly Mr. Cole 
vin’s assistant, and his promotion is in recog» 
nition of his ripe experience and capacity.

At St John Mr. Perry will be succeeded 
by W. B. Howard, present assistant In the 
office.

Sackvflle,N.B.,May 27-Tbe first recital of • sity The music was wor y of special 
«his year’s (Mt. Allison’s commencement ™^°"nder thfd!Ltion oTproL Gmw 

held in Beethoven hall Satur- cf ]yit. Allison Musical Conserva
tory, and an orchestra of eighteen violins 
mnderriDr. Archibald, rendered excellent 
music. The anthems 0. Gladsome Light, 
from Sullivan’s Golden Legend, and 
Praise the Lord, by Randegger, were 
grandly rendered by the choir and orches
tra.

exercises was 
day night and notwithstanding the un
favorable weather the hall was crowded 
to the doors. The programme was a par
ticularly good one and the audience was 
thoroughly pleased.

I
\ tales.

“How about your spy in .the Hotel 6t. 
Quentin?” Mr. Perry, whose promotion to the Boston 

office is noted in the foregoing despatch, ha» 
been district passenger agent here since De
cember, 1905. He was transferred here at 
,that time from the Boston office, where he 
had been assistant to the late Mr. Colvin, 
on appointment of C. B. Foster to thes On
tario division, Mr. Perry succeeding Mr. Foe-

1

A RIGHT WAY and 
A WRONG WAY

.HenseltPlano—Spring Song..
Helen Pickup.

Song—My Heart, at Thy Sweet Voice.... 
..........................................................Saint-Saëns

he said, every
Dr. Bucldey, wlio spoke for more than 

an hour, was attentively listened to 
throughout. His address, while scholarly, 
eloquent and philisophical was practical 
and eminently helpful and inspiring.

At the close Dr. Allieon expressed the 
appreciation of the audience for Dr. Buck
ley’s able discourse.

In the Methodist church this morning 
Rev. E. B. Moore, of Wolfville, delivered 
the annual sermon before the Theological 
Union. The mugic was of a special chav 
acter, consisting of a solo by W. A. 
Dakin, of Pug wash, and an anthem. Rev. 
Dr. Paisley and Rev. E. C. Turner, of 
Centreville, Carleton county, assisted at 
the service. Mr. (Moore’s address made a 
most favorable impression and was at
tentively listened to.
College Sports.

Threatening weather yesterday after
noon interfered with the sports held on 
the college campus. . Only three events 
came off and then rain began to descend 
and everyone made for shelter. There was 
a goodly number in attendance. The rest 
of the events will be contested Tuesday

i
i >

Fannie Langstroth.
Piano—-Lidbeetraum No. 3.........

Lulu Robertson.
l .. ..Liszt

..............Godard

Vlotti

-■ ter. During his stay in St. John, Mr. Perry 
has made a great many friends and been re
garded ai filling his position well.

Many.people have many ways to bring 
about the same result. Most of them are 

, mistaken ways, but this is not known until 
the test of time points plainly to the error. 

I Praotioally there are but two ways to ac
complish anything; a right way and a 
wrong way. Take, for instance, a man 
with a bad back, there are lots of them, 
and of various kinds, some with stiches 
ind twitches, others with cricks and 
twinges; then there’s the dull, heavy con
tinuous kind that lasts all day and doesn’t 
sleep at night. They’re all bad enough, 
they’re all hard enough to get rid of. 
Borne people rub the back with liniment, 
others cover it with plasters, either or 
both means often bring relief, but the pain 
comes back—it’s the wrong way to cure 
the trouble.

Piano—Etude............
Beatrice Fraser.

Violin—Concerta No. 23 (Allegro) 
Jennie Redden.

Mr. Howard, the new D. P. A., is a son 
of W. B. Howard, of this city. He is a young 
man who has rapidly risen in the work of 
the C. P. R. He entered the service of the 
company seven or eight years ago as a clerk 
in the passenger department under the late 
A. H. Notman, and after two years he was 
promoted to be traveling passenger agent. 
He filled this position for the space of two 
or three 
was next
chief clerk of the passenger department on 
this division. This he has been for three 
or four years. Mr. Howard has been re
garded as deservedly in line for the promo
tion which has now come to him. As district 
passenger agent he will have jurisdiction 
over the maritime provinces, Newfoundland, 
a part of Quebec, and a portion of Maine. 
It is not yet known whether he will assume 
his new duties at once or in June, nor has 
it yet been decided who shall succeed him 
as yhief clerk.

Mr. Perry is at present in Boston, where 
he went to attend the funeral of Mr. Colvin. 
He is expected to return to St. John today or 
tomorrow, when he will arrange matters in 
the office preparatory to the change.

; . Boccherini-Joseff yPiano—Minuet.
Frances Harper.

Reading—The Petrified Fern....Lydia Bowles 
Mabel Bentley.

Plano—Fantasie—Impromptu, Op. 66. .Chopin 
Nora Wiggins.

wasvent
given a different view of the brotherhood 
of, mab.”

Looking upon humanity through the vis
ion which Christ gave, lie said, we saw 
that all men arc brothers. The poor see 
in the rich man his brother whom he was 
prone to envy. And the rich saw in a 
brother the poor man. These who are 
honest saw in their brother the dishonest 
man who disgraced our streets and public 
marts. This is the view that Christianity 
has given us of the brotherhood of man.
• They must get rid of all sectarianism 
to be true patriots. The preacher went on 
to denounce jingoism as being opposed to 
true patriotism. We should love our

I.Dell ’AcquaSong—Vlllenelle years with continued success,' and 
rewarded with promotion to beDottie Heartz.

.WeberPiano—Rondo Op. 62
Dorothy Smith.

Violin—Scene de Ballet...........
Harry Jake man.

Plano—Polonaise, Op. 26 No. ^2....... .. .Chopin
Roy Wheeler.

Reading—Wee Macgregor.... .
Marion Lee.

! Piano—Etude Arabesque Op. 58 
, Alma Carter.

Organ—Toccata in I> Minor.. .
Mabel Harnett.

Piano—Nocturne Op. 13................... ... .Ravina
"Winifred Harper.

Song—Connais tu le Pays............»
Midsey Smith.

Organ—Scherzo Op. 70.........................Hofmann
Bessie Carter.

a' > ,de Beriot

How to Cure Cancer“^ye,” he said quietly. “I would have
b ihim go. (But you have ana de it im

possible.”
Never have I seen so piteous a sight as 

her face of misery. Had my hands been 
free, (Mayenne had been startle^ to nnd a 
knife in his heart.

“Never mind, mademoiselle,” I cried to 
her. “You came and wept over me, and 
that is worth dying for.”

“Monsieur,” she cried, recovering her
self after the first ipstant of consterna
tion, “you are degrading the greatest 
noble in the land! You, the head of the 
house of Lorraine, the chief of the Lea
gue, the commander of the allied armies 
debase .yourself in stooping to take veng
eance on a stable-boy.”

“Ft is no question of vengeance; it is a 
question of safety,” he answered impa
tiently. Yet I marvelled that he ans
wered at all, since absolute power is not 
obliged to give an account of itself.

“Is your estate then so tottering that a 
stableboy^ can overturn it? In that case 
be advised. Go hang yourself, monsieur, 
while there is yet time.”

He flushed with anger, and this time he 
offered no justification. He advanced on 
the girl without outstretched hand.

let .Bell
without knife, plaster or pain. Send six 
cents (stamps) and get particulars of this! 
wonderful painless treatment, that is used 
in your own home. Stott & Jury, Bow* 
manville, Out.

..Lack

/.Bach

DOAN’S 
KIDNEY PILLS ...Thomas

STEAMER SINKS SIX PERISH
have a way to care backache, a way that's 
all their own—the right way. They’re 
made for the kidneys only. When the 
kidneys fail in their work of filtering the 
blood the back aches because they are situ
ated in the small of the back; backache is 
the kidney’s warning of trouble, and every 
day you let the warning go it brings you 
nearer to urinary disorders. Diabetes, 
Bright’s Disease, etc.

Doan’s Kidney Pills cure every form of 
kidney ills and that’s why they bring such 
■nick relief from bachache. Mr. Fred 
Gray, Good Comer, N.B., writes; “I was 
greatly troubled with pain across my back, 

ï I procured a box of Doan’s Kidney Pills, 
and received so much benefit from them 
that I consider them the best remedy for 
kidney trouble there is. I would not be 
without them in my house.”

Price 60 cents per box or three boxes for 
$1.26, all dealers or The Doan Kidney Pill 
Co.. TtiWos On*.

Dublin,' Slay 26—The steamer Duke of 
Gordon, of Glasgow, which arrived here Farewell Service, 
today, reports that she was in collision ^ fareweJ] 6ervice o{ üle y. M. C. A. 
with the steamer Carnck, of the Ayr he]d jn Memorial Hall this aftepoon was 
Steamship Company, of Glasgow, early largely attended in spite of the unfavor- 
thifi morning in the Firth of Clyde during able weather. C. A. Whitemansh, of 
a log. The Carriçk sank and her captain, Greens Pond (Nfld.b tihe president of the 
cabin boy and four passengers are believ- . society, led the service. A quartette sel- 
ed to have been drowned. Two hundred j ection by ’Misses Smith, Robertson, David- 
head of cattle were lost. Two survivors «on and Dakin was well rendered. Rev. 
of the Garrick jumped aboard the Duke of J. W. Prestwood, of Springhill, and Rev. 
Gordon and fourteen others were picked F. A. Whiteman (P.E.I.), also spoke 
up by the steamer Mastiff and landed at Briefly.
Liverpool.

the McLaughlin casemorning.
100 yards dash—1st, Vaughan E. Black,

Amherst; 2nd, J. M. GUndinin, MiHtown 
(N.B.); 3rd, A. W. Doe, Devonshire, Ber
muda. Time, 101-5 sec. The record of
iO 3-5 sec. IS (held by V.E. Black. , |ng Mr„ McLaughlin informed a reporter

High jump—V. L. Black, A. W . Hoe that on Saturday night her husband brought 
and H. W. Read tied for 1st place, height them to her because he had received instruc- 
five feet. Record, five feet 3i inches, held U™s from the Industrial School at Silver 
by \M. Rice, Upper Mills (N.B.).

Shot put—1st, H. W. Jakeman, Hali
fax; 2nd, Hicks; 3rd, Wright; distance 
31 feet 8 inches. Record 34 feet 7f inches, 
held by J. E. Brooks.

ue Tribune essay prizes offered to stu
dents of Ladies’ College by the Tribune “But I want you to meet Miss Pertie. 
Printing Company/ have been Won by You’ll love her at sight.” “I met her last 
Mies Effie Patterson, Ayleeford yt.S.), week; I don’t like brunettes.” “Well, 
1st, and Miss Helen Huestis, of Spring- come-and meet her again; she’s a Monde 
field - (Mass.), 2nd. tW weak.’-Houston Poet.

iXITill Mrs. James McLaughlin is again in pos
session of her two children, James and Ber
nard, whom their father placed in the In
dustrial School at Silver Falls. Last even-8'

m

| “The story printed about the case," she 
said, “was somewhat exaggerated. Mr. Mc
Laughlin and myself have not been living 
apart He is a good provider, and if we 
have had a little difficulty it waa caused by 
his relations."

r t
■

i
ï» There was a large attendance tonight in 

the Methodist church to hear the bacca
laureate sermon by Rev. Dr. Buckley, of 
Now - York, Rev. Dr. Morton,
Nova Scotia conference, assisted at the 
service, 'and on the platform with him 
was Dr. Allison, president of the univer-

Hon. L. J. Tweedie spent Saturday in 
the city and left for home in the evening.

Mr. and Mrs. R. L. Johnston left Satur
day for Montreal, -taking their child there 
to consult a specialist.
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