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is certainly a most delicious tea.
Finest for flavour.
Ask your grocer for it— 43c. per % Ib.

An Indian Legend of the

\How a Band of Mohawks W ere Qutwitt-

ed by Beane Malicete Girl
at Grand Falls

As the Grand Falls Observer truly Sakotis and his daughter,
says our province is rich in Indian le- |T.he dark eyed Malabeam,
gends, thrilling tales of brave deeds|Sailed up the broad Wigoudie
performed by those strange mysterious Beyond the Quisibis stream,
people, who roamed the country, And there upon an island

| where they were lords and masters,|They rested for the day. =—

EASTERN STEAMSHIP LINES INC.

INTERNATIONAL LINE
8. 8. GOVERNOR DINGLEY wil lieave 8t. John every W at

fore the coming of the white men. b

These tales were told their | And nature’s face was gay.
camp fires and are almost the only

8 a.m. and every Saturday at 6 P. M. (Atlantic Time) for Boston.
Wednesday trips are via Eastport and Lubec, due Boston about
10 a.m. Thursday.
Saturday trips are to Boston direct, due Sundays about 3 p. m.
RETURN—Leave Boston Mondays and Fridays at 10 am. (Daylight
Saving Time) for Hastport, Lubes and St. John.
FARE $10.00 STATEROOMS $3.00

At Boston connection is made via the Metropolitan Line express
tnl(hwd passenger steamers for New York and pointa aouu:wmd West.

rates and
A. C. CURRIE, Agent,
Bt Joha, N. B.

we have of the nob-|But like a clap of thunder

le race of red men, now becoming less | Burst on their startied ear;

and their beautiful religeon, which|And a sharp, flint-tipped arrow

taught them to reverence the things of | Pierced old Sakotis’ breast;

nature. J Ere Malabeam could raise him,
No spot in our province is a better Her father was at rest.

subject for romantic legend, than our:

little beauty spot, Grand Falls. Here And bounding through the thicket,

the voice of the Great Spirit, spoke to i There came a savage crowd

them in all its varied tones, soft and,Of Mohawks in their war paint,

SAND AND GRAVEL

I have a supply of sand and grav-
el suitable for concrete work etc., al-
ways on hand and can deliver at the
shortest notice.

GET MY PRICES. SAVE MONEY.

J. C. CHATTERTON

Campbellton, N. B

soothing, loud and angry, as they be- With warwhoops fierce and loud;
lieved they did when displeased. There 'And ere-the orphaned maiden
is no doubt that an Indian village was Had time to turn and fly,

present town, and in fancy we ean,
see the red men as they fished in the Except the hope to die.
noble river or hunted in the forests'
which grew down to the water’s edge. But one who knew her language
Here were joy and sorrow, love and Said, “As soon as the sun goes down,
hate, war and peace, as the world has Your bark canoe shall guide us
always known it. On to your father’s town;

L Do this—your life is spared you;

A Scenic Marvel _Then wed a Mohawk brave;

The great cataract at Grand Falls Refuse—your doom is torture,
which is the largest in Eastern Amer: Or worse—to be a slave.”
ica and is in some respects superior’ A
in its grandeur to Niagara Falls, Then said she—“I will guide you,
should be exploited to a greater ex- And wed a Mohawk brave,
tent by the people of the town wich Though you have slain my father,
bears its name. It is by far New Brun- I shall not be your slave.
swick’s greatest scenic marvel and The stream is swift and broken,
|now that the automobile has come in- And those apart might stray;
|to general use shouid be the means of Keep your canoes together
| attracting many tourists to the valley ' And I will lead the wgy.”
of the Upper St. John.

In connection with the cataract at There by her slaughtered father,
Grand Falls there is a romantic In- The weary hours she passed,
dian legend ,to the effect that through Till the sun went down, and the lofty
the heroism of an Malicete Indian trees
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OR For Summer
Use in hot Kitchens

PERFECTION
OIL STOVES

are easy to operate, aiways ready, suitable for
any kind of cooking or Baking But do not
make the kitchen uncomfcrtably hot on warm
days. = '}

We have them 2, 3 and 4 burner size.

Also ovens and Warming Cabinets

Oil stove oven thermometers, Wicks and

Toasters.

ALEXANDER & SON.

PHONE 66. Campbeliton, N. B. Water St,

Wedding Gifts
A Cabinet of
: Knives .
Forks and Spoons, elc.

Makes an Ideal Wedding Gift

¥

We h;;?thcm at prices ranging from
€17 AN in rﬁ'lﬂﬂ NN

L]

GIFTS THAT LAST

¥
H. R. HUMPHREY

iden it b the death gate thro- A _gloomy shadow cast; :
ugh which three hundred Mohawk Thinking of home and kindred,
warriors, “with thoughts on carnage And the friends ghe could not warn,
| bent” pased suddenly*out of this world The murderous night, and the gory
Capturing the maiden in an island sight
above the falls, they on threat of Would greet the morrow morn.
death prevailed upon her to lead them |
to the pMalicete Village of her people, Just as the gloom of darkness
near Grand Falls, but in the dead ‘Spread over hill and dale,
hours of the night she led the flotilla DoWn the swift Wigoudie
of canoes over the pitch of the faly ~Lhe Mohawk fleet get sail.
|thus sacrificing her life to save her Lhree hundred Mof\Wiwarriers,
people. The late Jim Paul and other Chanting a 3 3
|Indians who lived on'the St. Mary’s Their paddies gleam along the stream
reserve always claimed that the story S SWift they speed along.
}beh?d mtﬁmﬁméw; by thd!:i\f&:y- In four long lines together,
| bears in the ngue an: )
| believed ‘it to be founded upon fact. Each to the next bound fast,
| The beautiful story is well told in the The maiden in the centre,
following lines written by the late he great canoce fleet passed.’

for we know not how many ages be- ' Their hearts were light, the world was Winnipeg, and all points further west.

HARVESTERS NEEDED

Upper St. John River* INWNENCANADA.

?Excnrsions by Canadian Nat-
| ional Railways Will Be On

August 3rd and 17th By Spec-
i ial Trains,

To harvest the bumper crop of gold-
en grain in the West 50,000 able bod-
{ied men are badly needed.
| The call from the west is for help
and more help. The wheat crop is
| the wealt? of the Dominion and it
. must be successfully harvested and
istomd for transport.
{ Low fares will prevail from all
| points in the Maritime Prqvinces to

The going dates for these special
fares is on August 8rd and 17th when
special trains will leave Campbellton
at 9.30 pm. The fare from Camp-
bellton to Winnipeg will be $2120 plus
half a cent per mile to points beyond
in Manitoba, and Alb-

erta, Edmonton, Calgary, McLeod and
Bast., Special fares apply also for the
return trip. o

The harvest trains this year will'be
of very fine equipment. There ‘will,
be convertilsle berth colonist cars of
|l:t,stdedg‘n-ndqmehlen- service
|for'women and children so that all may
| travel in comfort. A specially con-

situated somewhere on the site of the They bound her fast, all hope was cof o yo w0 R0 nee T o pro-

vide the best facilities -for food and’
refreshmenfs at very reasonable
|priess. Trains will be-especially eon-!
ducted and every precaution taken to,
ensure safe and quick transport to the
west.

Via the Canadian National - is the
shortest and best route to the West.
Intending excursionists should enquire
quickly as to rates, conditions of
travel, etc  All ticket agents of the
Canadian National Railways will give
the required information.

Aug. 8-1-wk.

TURNS DOWN

Coast Guard Skipper Refuses
Offer of $2. Per Case Just
to “Turn His Back”

New York, July 31.—Captain Chris-!
topher Benham of the Townend’s Inlet
{Coast Guard Station, twenty-four
imiles north of Cape May, N. J., re-
ported that the skipper of the French
rum runner Mulhouse, at anchor
twelve miles off shore, hagd visited him
and offered him $2 a case if he would
“turn his back” and permit the boot-
leggers to land 35,000 cases of liquor
on the lonely stretch of sand. The
visitor assured him that he would be
made a millionaire in less than a year
if he would get in the game.” Cap-
tain Benh said he replied that he

& 3 A line of silver drew,
his death: i As he bent to the for'wm'd paddle
In the maiden’s birch canoe.

‘Dr. James Hannay, some years before -d he who knew her 1
|

THE MAIDEN’S SACRIFICE

‘The song was done, and silence
Dwelt upon every tongue, |
On warriors old and grizzled,”
And braves untaunt and young.
Hate filled each swarthy bosom
Nearing the thrice-doomed town
Flow on, O, mighty river

'And bear the foeman down.

|In the sweet days of summer,
;Fi\'e hundred years ago,

Where the broad, swift Wigoudie
| Swept on in might below;

|On rushed the ceaseless torrent

| Which down the great fall bore
Over the steep, with sudden leap,
Full eighty feet or more.

But little cared the Mohawks,

The wind might wail or sigh,

The moon might hide her glory,
And clouds obscure the sky;

. With hearts intent on slaughter,
With thoughts on earnage fed,
They toiled, and still before them,
The strong-armed maiden sped.

‘There on the bank above it,

An Indian town arose,

Where dwelt the warlike Malicetes;
The Mohawaks were their foes.
These red-skinned sons of slaughter
Had joined in many a fray

With savage ire and carnage dire,
Shaming the light of day.

And now the Indian village

Lies just a mile below—

A sound like muffled thunder
Seems on their ears to grow,
“What's that?” “Tis but a torrent”
The Indian maid replied

“It joins the broad Wigoudie,

But buried was the hatchet,
They went to war no more,
The little children' gamboled
About each wigwam door.
Around that savage village
Were maize fields waving green;

| would rather be poor all his life than '
violate his oath as an officer.
Captain Benham said that a few
| days ago he had boarded the Mulhouse !
and had asked to see the ship’s mani-?
ifest. The skipper produced a blank
! piece of paper, adding that he would'
not divulge the nature of the cargo.
Captain Benham said he learned from
| members of the crew that the ship!
| contained 35,000 cases of assorted
i liquors. He was inclined to accept
this* as the Mulh was
|so heavily loaded that she was awash’
amidships, he added. |
| Captain Benham related how other
coast guard men had been approached
by representatives of a rum running
syndicate with lucrative® offers for
. their co-operation.
| “I thank God that the coast guard
i

men are true to their oath of allegi-

{ ance,” he added, “even if they are as

poor as church mice. Having $20,000
in bills stuck under your nose is some
i but not h  to break

"the law.”

|

Mid such great peace, one scarce
could think
That war had ever been.

Which here flows deep and wide.

1Speed on a little further,
The town is now hard by
Your toils are nearly over,
And night still veils the sky.

' Her tribe still tells her story,

! Around their council fires,

And honor the name of Her who died
To rescue all their sires.
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RANDALL PARRISH -

Oné of the most pepilar, most in.
dustrious and typically American |
writers of the day, is Randall Parrish.

He deals largely in plots of romance, M

mystery and adventure. Frequently
the setting is in the West, but not
always. His latest story “The Mys-
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PETER H, BLYTH
P. 0. M%ﬁmmw Bidg.

DR. L. P. COUTURE

Eye, ea and throat, the

y T, nese

New Y MMB&L
OFFICE HOURS:

EveryDu—DA.‘ll. to SP. M.

DR C.F. GILLIS,
DENTAL PARLORS
Campbellton, » s
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty
All Work Gnn.umd* and Attended to
s Promptly.

DR. A. H. GAUDET

" DE
Campbellton, N. B.
odern Office, ' McDonald & Tayler
Block, Opposite Lou..s. Bldg.
For ‘appointments call Phone 398

tery. of the Silver Dagger” is laid in
the East and introduces mew char- |
acters and incidents. One of its'un-
usual angles is the mystery with
which he surrounds the principal X
female participant. You do net dis-
cover until the final chapter whether
she is a dangerous criminal, a foreign
plotter, a secret service agent or just
a normal, sweet American girl acting
from a high sense of duty._ Such un-
certainty adds to the charm of the
narrative, It will be offered soon as
@ serial in these columns. Be sure
to get the opening installment.

nce Mill Survey, or 100% f
you can supply wood and ears in
quantity to keep inspector wo:
steadily.
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MIs8 E. F. BLACKWOOD, Pringipal

3chool Course leading to Matriculation

Special Courses in French, Physical
Training, Dy

Halifux Ladies (!Inllu,{t. |

and @onservatory of Music .

THE CONSERVATORY 'OF MURIC
MR. H. DEAN, Director , .

All grades in all branches to gfadu-
ation. ’

leading to Teacher's
-Diploma.
.ichoal_‘ of Hxpression leading to gradu~
ation.

MRS. M. B. TAYLOR, Se_cretary, mnr.x./u 8. B

Licentiate of Musle. trom Damiousi
ate of
Bachelor of Music from m"‘
m&lwdm?,ndwmuvn
app! .
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The town is wrapped in slumk
But, ere the dawn of light,
What stalward men shall perish,
What warriors die tonight.”

But louder still and iouder,

The sounds like thunder grew,
As down the rapid river,

The swift flotilla flew;

On either shore the foam-wreath
Shone like a line of snow,

But all}above wag‘darkness,

) "Twas th that lay below.

Then, with a shout of triumph,
The Indian Maiden cried,
“Listen, ye Mohawk warriors
Who sail on Death’s dark tide:

BROW N
Shoe Polish

in swill succession go.

Into the dark sbyss of Death,
Full eighty feet below.

And many a day thereafter

)

HORSE AILMENTS

LINIMENT

The best allvound liniment for the
stable household

No human eyes were set,
She lies in the dark s;h::m’a embrace,

‘
g g .
Never shall earth’s grave hide thee, |, "
'Or wife weep o’er your clay;
Come to your doom, ye Mohawks, #
And I will lead the way,” A D
,‘Then sweeping with her paddle Ak
last— v
g : ;
4 And dowm the whole three hundred
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- -#With the fall of the
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ney-General Warrén to form a new |
llniatry,"a task which Mr.

called on-Attor- " historic incident.
In 1861 Hon. Joh
Waerren openly accused = Sir
ne ) 2
Judges
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