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e Canadian Drug Co.

Is Ready for Business

Our new premises are completed and an
entirely new stock of goods is ready for our

patrons.

Orders will be filled immediately upon receipt
and every endeavor will be made to give com-
plete satisfaction to all.

B hescarters 7 ol that s het

i)rugs, Patent Medicines
- Toilet Articles

Druggist s Sundries, Etc.

Give the CANADIAN DRUG CO. your
business and be assured of high-quality of goods
and prompt service.

Address all correspondence to

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager

’i‘he Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.

\70-72 Prince William St. P. 0. Box 187 St. John, N. B.

T Y OF
" HUNTIG SESON
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Edgar Bailey Shot by Guy Lubley at
~ Mattawamkeag in Mistake for
a Bear

A ———n

(Bangor News.)

The first fatality of the hunting sea-;
gon occurred on Friday, Oct. 5, when |
Edgar Bailey, aged 61 years and mar-
ried, of Mattawamkeag, was shot and .

killed by Guy H. Lobley, aged 17 years, i )

son of Joseph Lobley of the same
town. Both were hunting and Lobley
mistook the older man for a bear and
fired. Bailey died one and one-half
hours later. The shooting occurred
about 3.30 o’clock on Friday afternoon
at Burnt Land in Mattawamkeag. |

Cproner Thomas J. Finnigan of Ban-!
got was summoned, but decided that
un«f inquest was unnecessary, as the
boy acknowledged the act. Lobley was
heid for the shooting and was released |
upon furnishing bonds of $1,000. |

hiley owns at camp at Mattaceunk !
Lake in Penobscot county and Lobley |
and his companion, Basil J. Getchelll
of ‘Mattawamkeag had engaged it for|
b few days’ stay. On Friday Mr. and
Mrs. Bailey, with the two young men,
took dinner at Skillings' camp, nearer
Mattawamkeag. After dinner, Bailey.'
Lobiey and Getehell started out hunt-
Ing, each in different directions. Youngl
Lobley started for Burnt Land.

He said that he had gone down a
road some distance when he saw ahead !
»f him in the bushes a black object. !
Fhe boy said that he thought it was a
bear and fired. To his horror, Bailey
tceled from the bushes into the road.
Lobley hasteped forward and endeav-
dred to ecarry the wounded man back
lo the carp. ;
It was too much of a load for him
ind he abandored the idea and re-
lurned for a stretcher and assistance.
Lobley informed Mrs. Bailey that her
fusband had been shot by him and
With Getchell returned with the
stretcher, upon which the man, fast
preathing his last, was carried to the
fanip. He died, however, before the
md,of the trip was reached . !
Coroner Thomas J. Finnigan was
lotifled and left for Mattawamkeag
jarly Saturday morning. He conduct-
d #n investigation and to him the boy

1d his story. TYoung Lobley was
brgtched because of the occurrence, but
teknowledged what he had done.

jobley’s rifle was of 44 calibre. The

‘u‘et entered Bailey’s body in the
bagk about three inches to the right
¥ .the vertebrae and came out in front
i the left side. The autopsy was per-

formed by Dr. Fred. D. Sherrard of
‘Winn.

Because of the fact that the boy con-
fessed what he had done and to save
the county expense, Coroner Finnigan
deemed an inquest unnnecessary, Lob-
ley was arraigned for the shooting be- -
fore Trial Justice Fred. T. Seekings of
Mattawambeag. His plea was guilty
and probable cause was adjudged.;
Bonds were placed at $1,000 and were,
furnished by Joseph Lobley, the boy’s
father, and Frad. A. Greenwood of
Mattawamkeag. \ |

Baily, the victim of the accident, is
survived by a wife and two brothers.
He was 61 years and six months of age.
The dead man was highly esteemed byl
a large number of friends, who regret '
his untimely death.

Lobley, who appears to be a bright !
and honest lad, is the son of Jeseph
Lobley, a well known and estimable
lumberman of Mattawamkeag, |

Mrs, Bailey, widow of the deceased.l
s 'a sister of Mrs. A, P. Barhhill of
this citg. Mr. and Mrs. Barnhill, who
were in Boston at the time of the ac-.
cident, returned for the funeral, which
was held yesterday afternoon at Mat- |
tawamkeag.
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WEST END BAZMR
CLOSED LAST NIGHT

s

Church of the Assumption Bullding Fund
Swelled Considerably—The Lucky -
Prize Winners

P

The bazaar in the Church of the As-
sumption was c¢oncluded last night.
Theire was a large crowd in attendance.
The prizes were drawn as follows: i

Silver Cake Basket—Ticket 66, Nellie
Harrington, Adelaide street.

Cushion No, 1--Miss Nelile Laracy,
west enl.

Cushion No, 2—Thomas Tracey, Rich-'!
mond street. ‘

Morris Chair-—Miss May Ready, Fair-
ville. i

Picture—The Lakes of Killarney—S.
Cafbpenter, 131 Mill street. x

Flve O'Clock Tea Set—Mrs. H. P.
Gardner, 310 Duke street, west end.

Dinner Set—Ticket No. 124.

Parlor Lamp—Miss Harriman,
King street east.

Cushion, donated by Mrs. E. J. Neve,
west end—Won by Ticket No. 72.

One dozen Photos—J. King, Chapel
street.

Camera—Ticket No. 147, A. W. Mec-
Dermott.

China Tea Set—Ticket 253, Miss Lily
Ward, Winter street.

Fancy Collar — Muriel Lynch, City
Line. l
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Gold Crogss—John F. Gleeson, Duke
street.

The door prizes of the City Cornet
band will be drawn for on Wednesday
evening in St. Patrick’s hall at 8
o’clock.

The voting contest for the most pop-
ular girl student of St. Patrick’s school
was won by Miss Pauline Dalton,

WISHES 10 HAVE HI
RENANS CREMATED

o
MONTREAL, Oct. 8.—When the will
of ex-Mayor Beaugrand was opened
today it was found that in it he direct-
ed that his body should be cremated
and the ashes entered in Mount Royal
Cemetery without any religlous servi-
ces. Bergrand had for many years
been a free thinker, and it was only
within the last few months that he had
become reconciled to the Roman Cath-
olic Church. At that time he is said
to have promised Archbishop Bruchesi
that he would rescind the clauses in
his will respecting the disposal of his
body. He neglected doing so, and in
consequence the executors, two of
whom are Protestants and one a Roman
Catholic, have decided that the direc-
tions of the will must be carried out
as they appear. Consequently hig re-
mains will be cremated tomorrow,

SIR JOHN BOYD WILL RETIRE SOON

TORONTO, Oct. 8—On the 23rd of
April, 1907, Sir John Boyd, chancellor
of the high court of Ontario, will rech
his seventieth birthday. He was ap-
pointed chancellor in 1881 and presid-
ent of the high court of justice in 1887.
This length of Jjudicial service, in
view of his advancing years, entitles
him to retire next April without dim-
inution of his present salary of $8,000
a year.

It is heard on good authority at
Osgoode Hall that the chancellor will
hear no more ecases, but intends to
withdraw from active service very
shortly. It is also reported that Jus-
tice ‘MacMahon will retjre.

To have
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HERNER’S
DYSPEPSIA
CURE

purifies the blcod, regulates the bowels
and strengthens the nerves. A perfect
system builder. Price 35c. and $1.00 at
all druggists,

You must pur-
ity the blood

CABBAGES AND KINGS.

The Star’s New Series of Short Stories, by 0. Henry,

The Shamrﬁfzk—iﬂd the Paim.

e — et ¢ ce—

(Continued.)

“ s not my way,’ says I, ‘to make
threats against any man, but there’s
af account to be scttled between the
raflroad man and James O'Dowd
Clancy.'

“ oPywas that way I thought, mesilf,
at first,’ Halloran says, with a Dbig
sigh, ‘until I got to be a lettuce-
eater. The fault’s wid these tropics.
They rejuices a man’s system. ’'Tis a
land, as the poet says, ‘“Where it al-
ways seems to be after dinner.” I does
me work and smokes me pipe and
sleepe. There'e little else in life, any-
way. Ye'll get that way yersilf, mighty
sdon. Don’t be harbourin’ any senti-
ments at all, Clancy.”

4 ¢ can't help it says I; I'm full of
‘em. I enlisted in the revolutionary
army of this dark couniry in good
faith to fight for its liberty, honors and
gllver candlesticks; instead of which I
am set to amputatin’ its scenery and
grubbin’ its roots, 'Tis the general man
will have tq pay for it.’

“PTwo months I worked on that rail-
road Lefore I found a chance to get
away. One night a gang of us was sent
back to the end of the completed line
to fetch some picks that had been sent
down to Port Barrios to be sharpened.
They were brought an a hand-car, and
I noticed, when I started away, that
the car was left there on the track.

“That night, about twelve, I woke up
Halloran and told him my scheme.

“‘Run away? says Halloran. ‘Good
Lord, Clancy, do you mean it? Why,
I ain’t got the nerve. It's too chilly,
and I ain’t slept enough., Run away?
I told you, Clancy, I've eat the lettuce.
I've lost my grip. 'Tis the tropics
that’s done it. ’'Tis like the poet says:
“Forgotten are our friends that we
have left behind; in the hollow-lettuce
lahd we will live and lay reclined.”
You better go on, Claney. I'll stay I
guess. It's too early and cold, and I'm
sleepy.’

“So I had to leave Halloran, I dress-
ed quiet, and slipped out of the tent
we were in. When the guard came
along I knocked him over, like a nine-
pin, with a green cocoanut I had, and
m#ade for the railraod. I got on that
hahd-car and made it fly. 'Twas yet
a_while before daybreak when I saw
ihe lights of Port Barrios about a mile
away. I stopped the hand-car there
and walked to the town. I stepped in-
side the corporations of that town
with care and hesitations. I was not
afraid of the army.of Gautemala, but
me soul quaked at the prospect of a
hdnd-to-hand struggle with its employ-
meént bureau. 'Tis a country that hires
its help easy and keeps 'em long. Sure
1 ¢an fancy Missis America and Missis
Gautemala pasin’ a bit of gossip some
fine, still night across the, mountains.
‘Oh, dear,’ says Missis Anferica, ‘and
it’s a lot of trouble I'm havin’ ag'in
with the help, senora, ma’am.” Laws,
now!' says Missis Gautemala, ‘you
don’t say so, ma’am! Now, mine never
think of leavin’ me—te-he! ma’am,’

i| snickers Missis Gautemala.

“T was wonderin’ how I was goin’ to
move away from them tropies without
bein’ hired again. Dark as it was, I
could see a steamer ridin’ in the har-
bor, and smoke emergin’ from her
stacks. I turned down a little grass
street that run down to the water, On
the beach I found a little brown nig-
ger-man just about to shove off in a
ekift.

“ ‘Hold on, Sambo,’
English?’

« ‘Heap plenty, yes,” says he, with a
pleasant grin.

“ ‘What steamer is that? I asks him,
and where is it going? And what's
the news, and the good word and the
time of day?

“That steamer the Conchita,’ said the
brown man, affable and easy, rollin’ a
cigarette. ‘Him come from New Or-
leans for load banana, Him got load
last night. I think him sail in one, two
hour. Verree nice day we shall be go-
in’ to have. You hear some talkee
'bout big battle, maybe so? You think
catchee General De Vega, senor? Yes?
No?

« «How’s that, Sambo?, says I, ‘Big
battle? What battle? Who wants
catchee General De Vega? I've been
up at my gold mines in the interior
for a couple of months, and haven't
heard any news.’

“+Oh,” says the nigger-man, proud (o
speak the English, ‘verree great revol-
ution in Guatemala one week ago.
General De Vega, him try be president.
Him raise armee—one—filve—ten thou-
sand mans for fight at the government,
Those one government send five—forty
—hiindred thousand soldier to suppress
revolution. They fight big battle yes-
terday at Lomagrande — that about
riineteen or fifty miles in the country.
That government soldier wheep. Gen-
eral De Vega—oh, most bad. Five hun-
dred — nine hundred — two thonsand
of his mans is killed. That revolution
is smash suppress — bust — very
quick. Genera! De Vega, him r-r-run
away fast on one big mule, Yes, car-
rambos! The general, him r-r-run
away, and his armee is kill. That gov-
ernment soldier, they try find General
De Vega verrce much. They want cat-
chee him fov shoot. You think they
catchee that gen=ral, senor?

« Sainte grant it!’ says I. ‘’Twould
be the judgment of Providence for set-
tin’ the warlike talent. of a Clancy to
gradin’ the tropics with a pick and
shovel. But 'tis not so much a ques-
tion of Insurrections, now, me little
man, as ‘tis'of the hired-man problem.
"Pis anxious I am to resign a situation
of responsibility tnd  trust with the
wiilte wings department of your great
and degraded country. Row me in your
little boat out to that steamer, and I'll
give ye five dollars—sinker pacers -—
sinker pacers,’ says I, reducin’ the of-
fer to the language and denomination
of the tropical dialects,

*‘Cinco pescs, repeats the little man.
‘Five dollce, you give?

«“'"Pwas not such a bad little man.
He had hesitations at first, sayin’ that
passengers leavin’ the country had to
have papers and passports, but at last
he took me out alongside the steamer.

“Day was just breakin’ as we struck
her, and there wasn’t a soul to be seen
on board. The water was very still,
and the nigger-man gave me a lift
frot the boat, and I climbed onto the
steamer wissre her side was sliced to

says I, ‘savve

the deck for loadin' fruit, The hatches
was open, and I looked down and saw
the cargo of bananas that filled the
hold to within six feet of the top. I
thinks to myself, ‘Clancy, you better
go as stowaway. It's safer, The steam-
er men might hand you back to the em-
ployment bureau. The tropics’ll get
you, Clancy, if you don't watch out.’

‘“So I jumps down ea#y among the
bananas, and digs out a hole to hide
in among the bunches. In an hour or
so J could hear the engines goin’, and
fel the steamer rockin’, and I knew we
were off to sea. They left the hatches
open for ventilation, and pretty soon it
was light enough in the hold to see
fairly well. I got to feelin’ a bit hun-
gry, and thought I'd have a light fruit
lunch, by way of refreshment, I creep-
ed out of the hole I'd made and stood
up straight. Just then I saw another
man crawl up about ten feet away
and reach out and skin a banana and
stuff it into his mouth.” 'Twas a dirty
graceful of aspect. Yes, the man was
a ringer for the pictures of the fat
‘Weary Willy in the funny papers. I
looked again, and saw it was my gen-
eral man — De Vega, the great revolu-
tionist, mule rider and pick-axe im-
porter When he saw me the general
hesitated with his mouth filled with
banana and his eyes the size of cocoa-
nuts. ‘

‘““‘Hist!” I says. ‘Not a word, or
they’ll put us off and make us walk.
‘“Veev la Liberty!” ' I adds, copperin’
the sentiment by shovin’ a banana in-
to the source of it. I was certain the
general wouldn’t recognize fe. The
nefarious work of the tropics had left
me lookin’ different. There was half
an inch of roan whiskers coverin’ me
face, and me costume was a pair of
blue overalls and a red shirt.

“‘How you come in the ship, senor?
asked the general as soon as he could
speak.

*“‘By the back door—whist!’ says I
‘'Twas a glorious blow for liberty we
struck.’ I continues; ‘but we was over-
powered by numbers. Let us accept
our defeat like brave men and eat an-
other banana.’

“ “Were you in the cause of liberty
fightin’, senor?’ says the general, shed-
din’ tears on the cargo.

““To the last, says I. ‘'Twas I led
the last desperate charge against the
minions of the tyrant. But it made.
them mad, and we was forced to
retreat. 'Twas I, general, procured the
mule upon which you escaped. Could
you give that ripe bunch a little boost
this way, general? It's a bit out of my
reach. Thanks.’

“Say you so, brave patriot?’ said the
general, again weepin’. ‘Ah, Dios! And |
I have not the means to reward your
devotion. Barely did I my life bring
away. Carrambos! what a devil’'s ani-
mal was that mule, senor! Like ships
in one storm was I dashed about, The
skin on myself was ripped away with"
the thorns and vines. Upon the bark |
of a hundred trees did that beast of
the infernal bump, and cause outrage
to the legs of mine. In the night to
Port Barrios 1 came. I dispossess my-
self of that mountain of mule and has-
ten along the water shore. I find a lit-
tle boat to be tied. I launch myself
and row to the steamer. I cannot see
any mans on board, so I climbed one
rope which hang at the side. I then
myself hide in the bananas. Surely, I
say, if the ship captains view me, they
shall throw me again to those Guate-
mala. Those things are not good.
Guatemala will shoot General De Vega.
Therefore, I am hide and remain silent.
Life itself is glorious. Liberty, it is
pretty geod; but se good as life, I do
not think.’

“Three daye, as I said, was the trip
to New Orleans. The general man and
me got to be cronies of the deepest dye.
Bananas we ate until they were dis-|
the palate, but to bananas alone was the |
tasteful to the sight and an eyesore t’oi
bill of fare reduced. At night I crawls,
out, careful, on the lower deck, and
gets a bucket of fresh water.

“That General De Vega was a man
fnhabited by an engorgement of words
and sentences. He added to the mono-
tony of the voyage by divestin’ himseef
of conversation. He Felieved I wmas a
revolutionist of his own party, there
bein’, as he told me, a good many Am-
ericans and other foreigners in its
ranks. ’'Twas a braggart and a con-
ceited little gabbler it was, though he
considered himself a hero. ’'Twas on
himself he wasted all his regrets at the
failin’ of his plot. Not a word did the
little balloon have to say about the
other misbehavin’ idiots that had been
shot, or run themselves to death in his
revolution.

“The second day out he was feelin’
pretty braggy and uppish for a stowed
away conspirator that owed his exist-
ence to a mule and stolen bananas. He
was tellin’ me about the great railroad
he had been buildin’, and he relates
what he calls a comic incident about a
fool Irishman he inveigled from New !
Orlecans to sling a pick on his little
morgue of a narrow gauge line. '"Twas
sorrowful to hear the little, dirty gen-
eral tell the opprobious story of. how
he put salt upon the tail of that reck-
less and silly bird, Claacy. Laugh, he
did, hearty and long. 4&le shook with
laughin’, the black-faced r2bel and out-
cast,” standin’ neck deep in bananas,
without friends or -country.

“<Ah, senor,” he snickers, “to the
death you would have laughed at that
drollest Irish. I say to him: ‘“Strong,
big mans is need very much in Guate-
mala.,” I will blows strike for your
down-pressed country,” he say. ‘That
shail you do,” I tell him. Ah! it was
an Irish so comic. He sees one box
break upon the wharf that contain for
the guard a few gun. He think there
is gun in all the box. But that is all
pickaxe, Yes. Ah! seror, could you
the face of that Irish have seen when
they set him to the work!

“'Pwas thus the ex-boss of the em-
ployment bureau contributed to the
tedium of the trip with merry jests and |
anecdote. But now and then he would
weep upon the bananas and make ora-
tion about the lost cause of liberty and |
the mule.- |

“'Pwas a pleasant sound when thei
steamer bumped against the pier in!
New Orleans. Pretty soon we heard the |

. Ain’t that enough?’

pat-a-pat of hundreds of bare feet, and
the Dago gang that unloads the fruit
jumped .on the degk and down into the
hold. Me and t general worked a
while at passin’ up the bunches, and
they thought we were part of the gang.
After about an hour we managed to
slip off the steamer onto the wharf.

“'Twas a great honor on the hands
of an obscure Clancy, havin’ the enter- ‘
tainment of the representative of a
great foreign filibusterin’ power. I first
bought for the general and myself
many long drinks and things to eat
that were not bananas. The general
man trotted along at my side, leavin’
all the arrangements to me. I led him
up to Lafayette Square and set him
on a bench in the little park. Cigar-
ettes I had bought for hing and he
humped himself down on the seat like
a little, fat, contented hobo. I look
him over as he sets there, and what I
see pleases me. Brown by nature and
instinet, he is now. brindled with dirt
and dust. Praise to the mule, his
clothes is mostly strings and flaps. Yes,
the looks of the general man is agree=
able to Clancy.

“I asks him, delicate, if, by any|
chance, he brought away anybody's |
morey with him from Guatemala. He
sighs and humps his shoulders against
the bench. Not a cent. All right, May-
be, he tells me, some of his friends in
the tropic outfit will send him funds
later. The general was as clear a case
of no visible means as I ever saw.

“I told him not to move from the
bench, and then I went up to the cor-
ner of Poydras and Carondelet. Along
there is O’Hara’s beat. In five minutes
along comes O’Hara, a big, fine man,
red-faced, with shinin’ buttons, swing-
in’ his club. ’'Twould be a fine thing
for Guatemala to move into O’Hara’s
precinct. ’Twould be a fine bit of re-’
creation for Danny to suppress revo-
lutions and uprisin’s once or twice .a
week with his club.

“ g 5046 workin’ yet, Danny? says
I, walkin’ up to him.
“‘Overtime,” says
over me suspicious.

e

“Fifty-forty-six is the celebrated city
ordinance authorizin’ arrest, convic-
tion and imprisonment of persons that
succeed in concealin’ their crimes from
the police.

“‘Don’t ye know Jimmy Clancy?
says I. ‘Ye pink-gilled! monster.” So,
when O’Hara recogniZed me beneath
the scandalous exterior bestowed upon
me by the tropics, I backed him into
a doorway and told him what I want-
ed, and why I wanted it. ‘All right,
Jimmy,” says O’Hara. ‘Go back and
hold the bench. I'll be along in ten
minutes.’

“In that time O’Hara strolled through
Lafayette Square and spied two
Weary Willies disgracin’ one of the
benches. g ten minutes more J. Clancy
and General De Vega, late candidate
for the presidency of Guatemala, was
in the station house. The general is
badly frightened, and calls upon me
to proclaim his distinguishments and
rank.

““The man, says I to the police,
‘used to be a railroad man. He’s on the
bum now. ’'Tis a little bughouse he is,
on account of losin’ his job.’

“ ‘Carrambos!’ says the general, fiz-
zin’ like a little soda-water fountain,
‘you fought, senor, with my forces in
my native country. Why do you say
the lies? You shall say I am the Gen-
eral De Vega, one soldier, ong cabal-
lero—'

« ‘Railroader,’ says I again. ‘On the
hog. No good. Been livin’ for three
days on stolen bananas. Look &t him.

lookin’
some of

O’Hara,
‘Want

“Fwenty-five dollars or sixty days,
was what the recorder gave the gen-
eral. He didn’t have a cent, so he took
the time. They let me go, as I knew
they would, for I had money to show,
and O'Hara spoke for me. Yes; sixty
days he got. 'Twas just so long that
I slung a pick for the great country of
Kam—Guatemala.”

Clancy paused. The bright starlight
showed a reminiscent look of happy
content on his seasoned features.
Keogh leaned in his chair and gave
his partner a slap on his thinly-clad
back that sounded like the crack of the
surf on the sands.

“Pell ‘em. ye divil” he chuckled,
“how you got even with the tropical
general in the way of agricultural
manoeuvrings.”

“Havin’ no money,” concluded Clan-
¢y, with unction, “they set him to work
his fine out with a gang from the par-
ish prison clearing TUrsulines Street.
Around the corner was a saloon decor-
ated genially with electric fans and
cool merchandise. I made that me
headquarters, and every fifteen min-
utes I'd walk around and take a look
at the little man filibusterin’ with a
rake and shovel. '‘Twas just such a
hot broth of a day as this has been.
And I'd call at him ‘Hey, monseer!
and he’d look at me black, with the
damp showin’ through his shirt in
places.

“ ‘Fat, strong mans,’ says I to Gen-
eral De Vega, ‘Is needed in New Or-
leans. Yes. To carry on the good work.

EASTERN STEAMSHIP GOQAHY
INTERNATIONAL DIVISION.

Autumn Exoursions.

Effective until Oct.19
1906.

Tickets good to re-
turn 30 days from date
of issue.

: St. John to Portland

N2 RATT and return $5.50.

R St. John to Boston
and return $6.00.

Steamers leave St. John at 8 a. m,,
Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays for
Lubec, Eastport, Portland and Boston.

RETURNING

From Boston at 9 a.m.,via. Portland,
Eastport and Lubec,Mondays,Wednes-
days and Fridays.

All cargo, except live stock, via. the
steamers of this company, is insured
against fire and marine risk.

W. G. LEE, Agent, St. John. N. B.

Carrambos! Erin go bragh!””

(To be continued.)

PRESENTATION 10 H. W. BELDIKG;

H. W. Belding, railway mail cler}
who is widely known to the travelling
public.- was 50 years old yesterday,
which was also the sixteenth %nniver-
sary of his marriage. This fact was
known to Mr. Belding’s friends, and
\ast night they gathered at the resi-
dence of Mrs. R, D. Christie, Orange
vtreet, and sending for him, presented
him with a handsome bookcase.

After the congratulations the party
enjoyed themselves with games and re-
treshments until midnight. William |
Donald made the presentation, and jt!
is of course needless to say that Mr. |
Belding was taken completely by sur-/|
prise. About thirty persons were pres-
ent,
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TERRIFIG STORM ON
LARE SUPEFIOR

HOUGHTON, Mich.,, Oct. 8—A ter-
rific rainstorm is raging on Lake Sup-‘
erior tonight. The barge Pasadena in
tow of the steamer Gladstone, was
blown on the rocks and is a total
wreck, Three of her crew were drown-
ed

A number of vessels have sought |
shelter in Lily Pond harbor, but some
of these started out in the face of the
storm and some anxiety is felt for their
safety.

The Pasadena was bound down with
ore from1 Two Harbors. The Gladston®
made the harbor safely.

| turning toward;

FAILROADS.

ortl
EXCURSIONS

VIA THE ALL EAIL LINE,
GO .NG

RETURNING
Sept, 18th to ]| 30 Days From
Oct. 18th. Date of Issue

From St, John, N. B.
To Portland and Return, - $ 8.59
Boston and Return, - $10.50

Equally low rates from other points

Tickets issued from St. John, Fred-
ericton, McAdam, St. Stephen, St.
Andrews,and intermediate stations,
and from all Stations on the Inter-
colonial, P. E. Island and Domin-
fon Atlantic Railways. z

F(_)r full particulars apply to W. H.
C. MACKAY, or write to W. B
HOWARD,Acct.,, D.P.A,, C.P.R, St.
John, N. B. i

INTERCOLONIAL ”

ON AND AFTER SUNDAY, June
24th, 1906, trains will run daily (Sune
day excepted), as follows:

TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN. .

No. 2—Express for Pt. du Chene,
Syéney, Halifax and Campbell-
ton U iRibeds e . 6.00:
No. 6—Mixed train to Moncton .. T.46
No. 26—Ixpress for Point du
Chene, Halifax and Pictou ......I11:3
No. 8—Express for Sussex .... ....1718
No, 13¢—Express for Quebec and o
Montreal B
No. 10—Express for Moncton, Syd- =
ney, Halifax and Pictou .. ..23.35

TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.C ,

No. 9—From Halifax, Sydney and
Pictaou .. A e
No. 7—Express from Sussex,. - 9.60
No. 133—Express from Montreal and
Quebee.. ., ... il ool e seudal
No. 6—IMixed from Moncton.. ,, ..16.30
No. 25—Express from Iialifax, Pic-
tou, Pt. du Chene and Campbe&‘”“
e R e G S e LS s
No. 1—Express from Monecton.. ..21.80
No, 81—Express from Sydney, Hal-
ifax, Pletou and Isoncton (Sun-
day gnlyy. 1 il il ol ol 10
All traing run by Atlantic Standard
Time. 24.00 o’clock is midnight,
CITY. TICKET OFFICE, 8 King
street, S. John, N. B. Telephone 271

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the
undersigned, and endorsed “Tender for
Laundry Building, Tracadie, N. B.,”
will be received at this office until 20th
October, 1906, incmsively, for the con-
struction of a laundry building and a
Septic tank at the Lazaret, Tracadle,
N. B.

Plans and specifications can be seen
and forms of tender obtained at this™
Department and on application to Dif.:
A. C. Smith, Tracadie, N. B. il

Persons tendering are notified tha
tenders will not be considered unless
made on the printed form supplied, and
signed with their actual signatures.

Each tender must be accompanied by
an accepted cheque on a chartered bank,
made payable to the order of the Hon-

! orable the Minister of Public Works,

equal to ten per cent (10 per cent.) of
the amount of the amount of the ten-
der, which will be forfeited if the party
tendering decline to enter into a con-
tract when called upon to de =o, or if
he fail to complete the work contract-
ed for. If the tender pe not accepted
the cheque will be returned.

The Department does not bind itself

| to accept the lowest or any tender.

By order,
FRED GELINAS,
Secretary.
Department of Public Works,
Ottawa, October 3,.1906.
Newspapers inserting this advertise-
ment without authority from the De-

partment will not be paid for it.
6-10-3.

Advertising in its fundamental and
etymological signification, means & .
hence, an advertisg«"
ment is that which turns the attention
of the people towards the matter which
it represents.—Successful Advertising,
London,

>

Recisreneo

“Tiger Brand”

Underwear
For MEN and BOYS

Snug and comfortable, without
too much weight—nothing bulky
or burdensome — delightfully

Warm and Healthful




