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ALBERT SONNICHSEN. 

. a year ago last fall, almost 

{ now, that I found weg 
in 

Ww Y {d off from a dam’ Yan- 

. Bethe Henry Hyde—
ye all 

I ’ad a good pay-day, 
a ‘un- 

or mere, so after comin’ 

+ 1 whopped 'er up for 
about a 

One morning I woke up in Ma
n- 

r- Pete’s place on Wall street 

ut a bloomin’ sou in me pocket. 

Pete gives me a drink to 

jhten me up, an’ out I goes, to 

me up some bloomin’ lodging- 

Thinks I to meself, I'll try the 

“Ome in Cherry street, an’ 

goes, down the Bowery. 

nly some one slaps me.on th
e 

‘an’ shouts: 
« *Hllo, Dick. 'ow's things comi

n’?” 

ell, strike me good an’ blind, it 

wasn’t Bob White, me old sh
ip- 

the Glenogale, a Yankee ch
ap, 

whitest man as ever walked a 

ell, Bob saw I's in pretty bad 

so he takes me ‘round to 
ng-’ouse, a swell ‘otel on 

avenue, too, an’ ’'e sees as ‘ow 

bath an’ a good feed, an’ by 

im’ I was a-feelin’ all right agai
n. 

ms Bob was pretty well fixed an’ 

o dough, an’ for two days
 ‘e 

ne a' good time. One mornin’ . 

k ‘ere, Dick, I s'pose ye're 

for a ship now? 
ust so,” says I. ¢ 

®All right, says ’e, I'll put you 

fo somethin’ bettern an old wind- 

mer. I am .a-“untin’ ’alf a dozen 

ns as will appreciate a good 

an’ “stand by a feller on the 

e. Now, do you want to go with 

There's good momey in it. but it 
.2 shady lay-out—a stiff lip.’ 

“course I was with ’im right off, 

that night Bob an’ me an’ five 

chaps. took the regular steamer 

annah. Ther I was onto is 

tion, 

ic 

{gyannah we took the train 

onville an’ joined our ship. 

Bob was second mate, an’ ‘ad 

gent up to New York to pick 

good = men, what could be de- 

. on. She was a little B0-ton 

er, néw in the business. 
Ports- 

Peters was skipper—ye've all 

jt! 'e as was mate of the 

dogh five years ago, an’ I mus
t 

se was just the right kind of a
 

“to run the job. 'E wos ‘ot 
stuff, 

oh-the dead level. We 
‘ad eight 

‘ford, an’ two mates an’ a bos!
 n. 

the ehip's articles we w
as gettin 

a month, but on the side
 it meant 

“a trip. Not so bloomin’ bad, 
mind 

“Seems ‘the old Bermuda w
as fitted 

with a wrecker's an’ a tow-boat 

an’ that covered all ’er m
oves. 

ut what the authorities wasn't 

er, but they gave ‘er 
the wink. 

"1 stuck to me job an’ made 

ps in ‘er, an’ every time Pet- 

pony up the three *undred 

Sometimes a trip took 
a week, 

isies three. Ye see, we'd ‘ave
 to 

around among the keys, w
atch- 

Spanish gunboats as was pa- 

i the coast, an’ then we ‘ad to 

5 sharp lookout, with our smoke- 

“over the side so they couldn't 

us. Then, when all was clear, 

4 make a quick dash at dawn i
nto 

‘coast, an’ land the stuff. 
Several 

we's almost nabbed, but the 

nuda ‘ad a swifter keel than any 

‘the Spanish patrol boats. We 
did 

e thing slick, too. After we'd made 

the insurgent signals ashore, we
'd 

‘sail right in, generally some sm
all 

where boats could land. Then 

d ‘circle close in shore am’ drop the 

stpff in water-proof casks with big 

floats attached, an’ Bob an’ I would 

in’ 

i slip off with it in the dingy, an’ we'd 

feet a chap from shore who'd look 

‘over the stuff an’ give us a receipt. 

“Then the shore boat ’d take it in tow, 

an’ we'd go aboard again. The whole 

Job’d be done in twenty minutes. 

But seems the thing was too good 

‘to last—for me, any’ow. This was our 

Se We'd been lay’n’ on the 

“Watch for two weeks, an’ Peters was 

“oppin’ mad. So one mornin’ ‘e run in 

/Httle too late, when ’e should ’'a’ 

_ ‘wilted till next morning’. Consequence 

‘was when we circled in the sun was 

‘almost up. Over went the casks, with 

“Bob an’ he a-’oldin’ on to ‘em in the 

“dingy. Out came the nigger officer 
‘from shore a-cussin’ us fer bein’ so 

‘ate, an’ ’e an’ Bob got to talkin’, me 

‘metin’ ag interpreter. Some’ow, durin’ 
“the ‘argument we drifted further in- 

‘shore than usual. We was still a-talk- 

“in*° when there comes a yell from 
+ aboard ‘an’ the insurgent officer gives 

another an’ 'is boat pulls for shore 

i like ‘ell. Bob an’ I looks aroun’ an’ 
blast me bloomin’ eyes there was the 

-Bermuda a-steamin’ out an’ leavin’ 
an. Then, before we know'd what t’ 

‘e]l was up, we ‘eard a 'hoom—boom— 
. /beom’ to seaward an’ cut me bleedin’ 

‘ed off If there wasn’t a Spanish gun- 
‘ boat comin’ around the point a-heavin’ 
shells at the Bermuda ’s fast as-she 
“could sérve ’er guns. 'Ow those shells 
~@4id whistle aroun’ the Bermuda’s fun- 
2nel! a-screechin’ like a lot 0’ ’ot stones 
“4n water. She cut through the sea like 
-& torpedo-boat, the Spaniard after ‘er, 
~But losin’. Last we see of 'im they was 
.'nll down on the horizon, the Spaniard 
-#till sendin’ up puffs o’ smoke from 
~her guns, but far astern. 
b “Meanwhile me an’ Bob got ashore 
“with the Cubans, Bob a-cussin’ an’ 
“a-¢arryin’ on an’ a-tearin’ ‘is whiskers 
Mike a loan till the tears came to is 
‘eyes. It was ’'ard luck losin’ a berth 
+ “‘Owever we 'ad t’ make the best ‘of 
4t. The Cubans ’adn’t much time for 
‘us till they'd got ‘the casks broke open 
an’ the stuff carried away from the 
beach, then they took us up to their 
‘camp in the ‘ills. T could speak 
. Spanish all right, seein’ as 'ow I once 
‘was a bos'n’s mate in the Argentine 
‘navy, an’ so I got along well; but Bob, 
?e didn't say one word. ‘Owever, we 
.’ad the luck to run across a young 
Yankee officer what was an insurgent 

*captain, an’ 'e was real friendly to us, 

‘fitted us out with clothes an' saw as 
‘ow we 'ad rations an’ tobacco. 'E in- 
troduced us to the commander of the 
outfit, a big, fine lookin’ white Cuban, 

Commandante Richardo. The com- 
mandante laughed to split ‘imself when 
‘e 'eard 'ow we'd lost our ship, while 

poor Bob like to cry with cussin’. 

 éx7ell, in a few days we got used to 
the layout, an’ in a few days more the 

Yankee captain persuaded us to join 
the outfit. It was pretty tough at first, 

bunkin’ in with a lot o’ niggers, but 

Wwe got & promise o' quick promotion. 

Seems all 'ands ‘ad a promise Oo 

*undred acres o’ land when the Cubans 
got their independence, but we wasn't 

bankin’ much cn that. It was loot we 

Was after. 

“Rut ere comes the toughest part. 

We'd been marchin® an’ scramblin’ 

through the ‘ills an’ jungles for over a 

fortnight, brushin’ up agin small 
par- 

ties o’ Spaniards now an’ then when 

one day we run into a small block- 

‘ouse. It was a stiff scrap; we took 

the place by storm, but ‘ell, I'd a dam’d 

sight rather a’ seen us worsted than 

‘ave ’'appen what did. What th’ ‘ell 

did I care for Cuban independence 

alongside o’ Bob. Yes, when we came 

to pick up our dead, he was one o’ ‘em, 

chuck full o° Mauser holes. I felt 

sick, an’ would ’a’ thrown the whole 

job up if I could 'a’. 

“Well, after that scrap they jumped 

me up to sergeant, an’ all the niggers 

ad to salute me an’ call me ‘sargento.’
 

An’ after awhile I got to kind o’ like it. 

It was an easy life, plenty to eat, an’ 

allus the excitement o’ something ’ap- 

pening, chasing the Spaniards or get- 

tin’ chased by them in a lazy sort © 

way, for we never broke our backs to 

catch ’'em, nor they to nab us. 

“There were about 200 men in our 

outfit, but sometimes we'd join with 

others when there was a big fight on 

land. Whenever we captured an out- 

fit it wes divvy up, all ’ands alike. 

Trere’sy where the fun came in—the 

loot. We never troubled ourselves with 

prisoners, an’ at first that bothered me 

some, but when I came to see ‘ow the 

Spaniards did the same, I got used to 

it, an’ I did things I'd feel ashamed of 

now. Funny ‘ow ye can't allus see 

things in the same light. We just 

lived on Spanish rations an’ smoked 

Spanish cheroots, an’ I got some rich 

things in the line o’ jewelry, an’ I 

kept em in my canvas belt. An’ I 

wasn’t the only renegade in the outfit. 

There was Yankees an’ Britishers an’ 

Frenchmen, all in for glory an’ excite- 

ment an’ loot—mostly loot, though, I 

think. 
“But one day we struck a reef. We 

tried to break through the ‘trocha’ one 

morning an’ seems the place ‘ad been 

reinforced without our bein’ onto it, 

an’ we got ’edged in between a bluff 

an’ a river an’ when daylight came 

they ’ad us cornered. Our position 

was good for fightin’ but there was 

ten Spaniards to every one o’ us. But 

we gave 'em their money's worth. 

They ’adn’t no cinch of it. Up they 

came, sneakin’ through the tall grass, 

pottin’ away at us till ’alf our men was 

down. Blast me bloomin eyes, but 

those Mausers did rattle! Ow those 

bleedin’ bullets did whistle! I saw Ri- 

cardo drop an’ roll down ’ill, a shootin’ 

off ’is Colt till the last. Then I felt 
sick, ‘cause Ricardo was a square sort 

o’ chap. I saw a Spaniard stick ’'im 

with ’is bayonent, but that Spaniard 

never told about it afterward. Then 
the young Yankee cap’n keeled over,buf 

up ’e jumps ag’in an’ rushes down with 

nothin’ but a big bowie, an’ ’e so took 

’em by surprise that ’e did for two of 

‘em before they could finish im. I can 

‘ear "im yet, a-rippin’ out cuss words 

that’d make your blood run cold. Ow 

'e did ’andle that knife, ’is shirt tails 

out, an’ red with blood! 

“At last they rushed us with a 

whoop, an’ then it was club an’ stick, 

give an’ take. Well, it suddenly struck 

me I ’ad enough, so I dived into the 

river an’ got away. I ’id in the jun- 

gle all day, an’ when night came I 

screwed my nut. If I could ’'a’ got 

back to the insurgents without much 

— 

worked once, but second time I got 

nabbed. Remember the Island Fairy, 

when she was captured?’ 

“Hell!” almost shouted the Carma
n, 

“yas you von of her crowd? I v
as von 

of de gang vat nabbed ‘em. After 1 

quit de Australia 1 got a job on de 

refenoc service.’ 

“Tha hell you say!” cried Jack, sit- 

ting up. “Well, I must say you fellers 

did us up in great shape.” 

“You gift us a goot scrap,” said th
e 

ex-revenue officer, reaching out his 

hand. The Irishman grasped it with 

great warmth. There was® mutual a
d- 

miration in that handshake. 

“Say,’ asked Jack, with intense in- 

terest, “con you tell me just who it 

was put the Chief on to us? I'll swear 

it wasn’t Ah Sam. I was told it was 

him, but it’s a blamed lie.” 

“Yes,” said the German, “I can tell 

you all about it. Id vas a clerk in de 

American Consulate in Victoria. He 

was on to you fellers ven you had de 

Fairy registered unter American col- 

ors, and his brother vas in de ring. So 

he wrote his brother, and his brother 

put Kalakaua himself on to it.” 

“Who's the brother?” asked Jack, 

between his teeth. ; 

“Lou Davis.” 

“Hell!” 

There was astonishment, excitement, 

intense interest in that one word, but 

not a vestige of anger. 

“You don’t say,” continued Jack in a 

dazed way. “Well, who in hell would 
’a’ thought o’ that?” 

“Well, say,” interrupted Bob, impa- 

tiently, “here you two fellers are rak- 

ing over old reminiscences; where do 

we come in? Come on, Jack, let's have 

your yarn from the beginning.” 

“Aye—aye—aye,” chorused the rest, 

“let’s all have it.” 

“Yes, Jack,” said the German, “go 

ahet, dot’s a goot story. I told it my- 

self many times.” 

Jack leaned back and gave his pipe 

several vigorous puffs, as though to 

prime himself. All hands edged up a 

trifle closer, for Jack’s voice was low 

and gentle. 

“Well,” he began, “as I said, while I 

was bos’'n of the Zealandia I made 

good money. There were five of us that 

hung  together—two quartermasters, 

‘the third mate and one of the engin- 

eers. We'd buy the stuff in 'Frisco for 
eleven dollars a pound and sell it in 

Honolulu for forty and fifty and some- 

times sixty. That was before the 

China steamers touched there, mind 

officers just the same.” 

ling laugh to himself. 

At the end of a year I'd scraped to- 
gether two thousand dollars, and my 
mates stood about as good. So we 

put our heads together and decided 
that what we needed was expansion, 
and the Zealandia was getting too 

small for us. Next trip we all left in 
'Frisco and took the steamer for Van- 
couver. There we bought the sloop 
which later became famous, or notor- 

ious, as you please, under the name 

we gave her, Island Fairy. Dope gen- 

erally sells two or three dollars cheap- 

er in Victoria than in ’Frisco, so we 

went there and loaded up a quarter of 

a ton. We had it all in kerosene tins 

hanging over the side to our anchor 

cable until the revenue officers finish- 

ed their inspection. Then we set sail 

as a pleasant little yachting party. A 

chap called Collins and I played the 
travelling swells. Say, it was funny to 
see us, the way we togged up and the 
airs we put on. It was a great bluff. 
“Our first trip was a cinch. We land- 

ed the stuff on the east side of Oahu, 

trouble, I'd ’a’ done it, but I's on the 

wrong side o’ the ‘trocha.’ I must 'a’ | 
beer the only one o' the outfit got | 
through. I managed at last to get into 

Havana, an’ there I claimed the pro- | 
tection ©’ the British Consul. 'E ot 
me a passage to New York. I still ’ad | 

the stuff in my belt an’ it brought me | 

over five hundred dollars. An’ I didn’t 
get on no skate—not-on your life. I 

set up a little cigar store an’ business 

was good an’ I made a first-rate living. 

An’ there's the yarn—the long and 

short o’ it.” 
There was quite a pause—the men | 

were taking a few minutes in which to | 

digest the story. Bob broke the sil- 

ence. 
“An’ what became of the cigar busi- 

ness, Cockney?” 

“Well,” exclaimed Cockney, “I made | 

good money, but, blast me bloomin’ 

eyes, a feller gets sick o’ one place 
when on day’s the same as ‘nother. I 
stood it ten months an’ was even think- | 

in’ some o’ splicin’ up with a little 

Irish girl, but, says I to meself, what | 

t'ell, so I ups an’ sells out an’ comes to | 

Frisco, intendin’ to buy up a small 

schooner an’ go skipper in the lumber 

trade, but I got on a tear instead. Me 

bloomin’ eyes, but I did ’ave a royal 

week, a box at the Baldwin Theatre, | 
oyster suppers at the Palace Otel as 

would make yer eyes blink, carriages | 

at me bloomin’ call—-oh, say, I was 

a toff for one week, one bloomin’ week 

of ’igh livin.’ Blew in somethin’ like 

three thousand plunks, an’ then—well, 

bless me ’art, I shipped afore the mast 
‘stead goin’ skipper. Oh, my eyes, but | 
tnat week!” 

And Cockney rolled over with a 
delicious sigh as he chewed the cud of 
remembrance of that delightful week 

of cioth of gold. 

There was a giggle around the cir-| 
cle. 

“That's Jack for ye,” said some of | 

the older salts knowingly to the! 
younger men, as though they had 

made deep studies of sailors’ weak-'! 
nesses and were not themselves sub-! 
ject to them. | 

“I was thinkin’ some o’ goin’ into! 

the tobacconist business once,” said al 

man in the other watch, “but I finally | 

came to the conclusion it wouldn't! 
pay.” 

“Well,” explained Cockney, “I was 
onto a few moves. I chummed up with! 

the fellers on the Havana packets, ra 

four or five fellers supplyin’ me with | 

cigars, regular.” 

“Is there anything in that?” asked! 

Jack with unusual interest. “I mean 

for the chap on the boat.” 

“Not a great deal,” admitted Cock- 

ney, honestly, unless ye’r a mate or a | 

steward an’ can do it wholesale.” | 
“That's what I thought,” respondad | 

Jack, sinking back on his elbow; “the 

stuff’s tco bulky. 'Tain’t like running | 
dope into Henolulu. That pays, by 
gum!” ! 
“You try dot?” asked a German in| 

the other watch. 
“My word, what a cinch!” responded ! 

Jack. “Vat boat you vas on?” 

“The old Zealandia—I was bos'n of | 

her.” { 

“De Gefel!—I wae quartermaster ot 
de ‘Australia, an’ I made lots of mon- | 
ey on opium.” 

“Yes,” assentsd Jack, “it was a good 

thing, but I didn’t know it. I got am- 

bitious an’ tried it on the big scale. It 

{ 
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| too many for us. 

| nothing but canefields, 

not the least trouble, and then sailed 
into Honolulu next day. The China- 
man took it off our hands at $30, and 
we cleared $10,000 between us. Now, 
there’s where we should have been sat- 
isfied and nobody would have bother- 
ed us, but we were hogs, and no mis- 
take. Back we sailed to Victoria and 
loaded up with half a ton this time. 
“Now, ye want to understand that 

opium is entirely prohibited from the 
islands—can’t come in at any price. 
This law wasn’t enacted for the peo- 
ple’s benefit, not on your life, but to 
give a certain ring of government of- 
ficials and leading merchants a chance 
to do some quiet business on the side. 
Well, after our first little expedition 
the market went down $10 and it was 
two weeks before it came up again, 

| Then the ring knew what was up. And 
they found out just what had happen- 
ed. So naturally they determined to 
stop our business. And they were 
right—live and let live—we were trying 
to hog it. I never bore old Dave Kala- 
kaua any grudge for ‘what he did. He 
has as much right in the game as we 
had. 
“So when we left Victoria 

they knew it by the next 
mail boat from Frisco, and the ‘Royal 
Hawaiian navy and revenue service 

| had orders to keep a sharp lookout for 
| us. 
We made a splendid passage and 

sighted Oahu about noon one day. It 

— 

ye. While we five didn’t belong to the 
Ring, we were solid with the King’s 

Here the German gave a low gurg- 

wasn't our intention to land before | 

i morning, or till after midnight, anyhow, 

so we stod off again. Pretty soon we 
made out smoke against the land. To- 
ward evening, as we were standing in- 

| shore again, a steamer came up on us 

from leeward. We made her out at 

once as the Maui, the Hawaiian navy 

and revenue cutter all in one, but one 

By the way she had 
slipped to the leeward of us and was 

| coming up we knew they were on to 
our game. The wind was light and she | 
to the leeward, so we took our only 
chance—made for the beach. 4 
“We did it. The little Fairy slid 

through the surf like an Indian canoe 
and landed ue with hardly a wetting, 

just as the Maui's men opened fire with 
their old whale-gun. Fach of us grab- 

bed a belt of ammunition and a Win- 

chester and Colt’'s. We saw the Maui 
| signalling, but weren’t on to that move 

until we saw a lot of mounted men gzl- 
loying up the beach toward us, a mile 

away.” 

“Py gum,” interrupted the German, 
‘I remember dot; I vas dere.” 

“There was no shelter within a mile, 
so. we saw ft 

meant a fight. Near by was an old 
storehouse, a brick building, and we 

made for it. The coolies were just 

knocking off work, so we took posses- 
gion without any trouble. Just as we 

barred the doors the fun began. The 
king's officers opened fire and we re- 

turned it from the top-story windows. 

Burkhardt, you can tell this part bep- 

ter'n I can. Go thead while I fill up 

my pipe.” 

“Vell,” grid the German, picking up 

the thread of the narative, “it was a 
goot scrap. Dere vas chust fifteen of 

us—flve refenoo men and ten Kanaka 

meant fight, so ve dismounted and 

made de coolies hold our horses. Den 
we closed in in a semi-circle, de Kana- 

kas taking de cane and ve de beach. 
Py gwn, some of you fellers vas goot 

shots; Ge pullets snipped up de sand 
. - - 

| right around us. 
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ATTERSON’S, 
Daylight, Store, 

COR. DUKE AND CHARLOTTE STS. 

OPEN ALL DAY 
SATURDAY. 

"(CAR 

A Sale of 

& 

‘Children’s Dresses 
AT MONEY SAVING PRICES. 

You can fit the little girls out and have lots of 
money left if you attend this Sale. 

White Lawn Dresses,.... 25¢ and 49¢ each 
Pink Chambray, .........49c and 69¢ each 
Blue Chambray,..........49¢c and 69¢c each 
Linen Dresses,...................750 each 
These are travellers’ samples, 

every one you buy. 
You'll save on 

Children’s 

Linen 

Coats, 

98c 
AND 

§ $1.69 

ng 
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STORE OPEN 
ee E — 

Every night till 10 
Saturday night till 12 

[I PE 

fully selected they will not 

other causes of poor tea. 

poe 

The Difference Between Expert and 
Unskilful Tea Blending 

1 qualities of different teas prove that there is a 

distinct difference between expert Red Rose blend- 

ing methods and the usual methods. 

Several kinds of teas may be blended, but if unskil- 

blend ; they will retain their original individual character- 

istics with their roughness and harshness emphasized. 

Such tea is bitter, poorly flavored in the cup {and 

there is much of it in bulk and package form on the 

market). It emphasizes the result of inexperience, lack of 

“knowledge of combining qualities of different teas, imper- 

fect blending, poor selection, and the hundred and one 

But my expert Red Rose blenders sclect the right 

grades of strong, rich Indian teas and delicate fragrant 

Ceylon teas, and produce Red Rose Tea with entirely 

new characteristics—a tea with that “rich fruity favor” 

3 tea so exquisitely different and better than any brand 

combine to make a perfect 

of Ceylon alone, that no cne 

back to Ceylon again. 

Tea 
Red Rose 

who once tiies it ever goes 

is good Tea 
T. H. EstabrooKks 
St. John, N.B., Toronto, Winnipeg 

I had to laugh, de 

vay dem Chinese coolies run—how dey 

seooted for shelter like so many moRi- 

keys. Say, I chust laugh till I nearly 

bust. But ven my mate Tom Wilcox 

policemen. Ve saw dot you fellers 

dropped beside me, and ven I see two 

Kanakas kick up dere heels, den I 

don’t laugh so much. Den ve open 
fire in eatnest. 
“Yes,” interrupted Jack,” and that 

was when Collins dropped dead with a 

hole through his skull, and I got It 

through my arm. But it "vas getting 

dark.” 

“Yes, and ve didn't see your game 

chust den—ve left you a big opening. 

Dere vasn’'t any shelter for us; so pret- 
ty soon Doc Peters, who vas in coms 
mand, hes aid: 

“Come on, boys, ve got to nust in de 

door before they pot us all.” 

“And ve did Ve giff a whoop and 

charged. Ven de Kanakas see dot dey 

come, too, and we all came together at 
de_big door. Ven we busted in ve saw 

noding—noding—only a dead man ve 

find up stairs.” 

“Yes,” continued Jack, “there’s where 

you fooled yourselves. While all you 
chaps were bucking up -against the 

door we jumped out of a window on 

the other side. Burton was badly hit, 

though, bleeding from a hole in the 

thigh, so we had to go on without him. 

Thompson, Harris and I cut into the 

hills, but, good God! it didn't do us 

much gocd. You can heave a spud 

clear across Oahu, ’tain’t big enough 

to hide rats, and next day they nabbed 

Dining Room 

Table and Six Chairs, 
Consisting of Sideboard with Bev. Mirror; Ext. 

All for $25.00 at 

Bustin & Withers, 

Suite $25.00. 
99 GERMAIN ST. 

Store Open Evenings. 

done 

Kanai & 

to have your 

cleaned and repaired; as it can be 

cheaper 

time of the year. 

install one 
Generators, 

erly heated; not your cellar. Phone 784 

Now Is The Time 
furnaces taken down, 

and better at this 
Or better let us 

of ‘our Kelsey Warm Air 
and have your home prop- 

Ratchford, 
WATERLOO STREET. 

The Coal Buyer's 

Opportunity 
to get Scotch or 

American Hard 

Coal or Old Mine 

Sydney and Scotch 
soft Coal at the 

lowest prices of 
the season, now 

offered hy 

J. S. GIBBON & Co. 
6} Charlotte St.& Smythe st 

The Manufacturer 
Should be able to sell lumber of all 

kinds cheaper than the mi
ddle man. 

We can and do. 

Some of our manufactures are: 

Cedar Shingles, Clapboards, Kiln 

Dried Flooring and Sheat
hing, Crates 

and Boxes. 

Our teams go everwhere in the
 city, 

and even if your order is s
mall we can 

deliver it as we double up o
rders in the 

loads. g 

We deliver SLAB WOOD (cut to 

stove length) at $1.00 a Joad, i
n North 

End, or $1.26 In city. Cash to be paid 

to the driver. 

Murray & Gregory 
(Limited.) : 

Telephone 251A. 

PLACES IN NORTH END 

STRUCK BY LIGHTNING. 

Lightning found more than one mark 
in this city about half-past three 
o'clock yesterday afternon, when a 
drenching shower fell and a thunder- 

ing clap ripped and roared over the 

city. On Douglas avenue Harry Mill- 
er's house was struck, the lightning 

striking a chimney and demolishing it. 

Fortuhately no one in the house was 

near the chimney at the time, and as 

no fire resulted the only damage done 

lay in connection with the chimney 

itself and some damage to the roof of 
the house 
Farther down Indiantown more dam- 

age was done. The carpenter shop in 

the street car sheds was visited by the 
bolt and instantly took fire. The com- 

pany’s fire apparatus was at once set 

to work and the chemical called out. 

The brakemen and conductors proved 

good firemen, for in a short time they 

extinguished the blaze and saved the 

sheds from destruction. 

It is said the Maritime Nail Works 

was also struck, but no damage of any 

moment, done 

HALIFAX NOT PREPARED 

~ TO DO ANY HARBOR WORK, 
HALIFAX, N. S., July 27.—The com- 

mission on transportation, held a pub- 

lic meeting this afternoon at which 

Chairman Reford and other members 
of the commission asked Halifax peo- 

ple to furnish with a general idea of 

what they considered the requirements 

of the port to well equip it as a great 

transportation point. Reford wanted 

to know what Halifax was doing in 

the way of preparation for the na- 

tional transcontinental railway and 
what generally speaking, Halifax peo- 

ple were doing for themselves, as well 

as what they wanted others to do. 
The reply was that adequate railway 

facilities for the handling of the pres- 

ent trade had been so persistently de- 

nied them by the government, and 

that they were so sick and tired of this 

delay that they had not had time to 

think of the future. Material will be 

forwarded to the commission. 

The commission leaves for Charlotte- 

town in the morning. 

MCLEAN REFUSES 
ADDITIONAL INDEMNITY. 

TORONTO, July 27.—W. F. McLean, 
M. P. for South York, has refused to 
accept the $1,000 additional indemnity 
voted by parliament. Today he sent it 

with the following letter to J. Ross 

Robertson, chairman of the board of 

trustees, Hospital for Sick Children: 

Dcar Mr. Robertson—It is the people 
of South York rather than myself who 

send the enclosed It ought in a way, 
therefore, be a kindly interpreter to 

some suffering youngster ‘irrespective 

of any distinction whatever” hailing 
from that constituency. 

us. 

“Well, we three stood trial. Burton 
died. Considering that we had done 

for two Kanakas and wounded a white 

man, we got it easy—two years on the 

Reef. I served six months on the road 
gang, but one night I managed to cut 

clear and stow away in a big limejuicer 
bound for ‘Frisco. As luck would have 

it, we beat the mail and J got ashore in 
‘Frisco safe. And the moral of my 

varn is, when you get a good thing go 

casy on it. I've spoilt my chances in 
Honolulu—can’t show my mug there 

for years to come. It's a pity, ’cause 

it really was a good thing in the stear- 

er.” 

And Jack gave a deep, regretful sigh 

as he threw himse back. 

RAILROADS. 

CANADIAN 
"PACIFIC 

LOW RATES 
ST. JOHN 

TO 

VANCOUVER 
VICTORIA, B.C., SEATTLE, WASH. 

Portland, Ore,, and Return 

$84.00 FIRST CLASS 
Lewis & Olarke Exposition 

PORTLAND ORE. 
me E— 

Write for particulars to 
W. H. 0. MACKAY, 8t- John, N. B,, or 

F. R. PERRY, D.P.A,, C.P.R., 8t. John, N. B 

ntercolonial Railway 
On and after JUNE 4, 1906, trains will 

depart and arrive daily (Sunday ex- 
cepted) as follows: 

TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN. 
6.00—No. 2 Express for Point du 

Chene, Halifax, Campbellton, 

Pictou, the Sydneys. 

7.46—No. 6, Mixed for Moncton. 
11.00—No. 4, Express for Point du 

Chene, Quebec and Montreal, 
11.45—No. 28, Express for Point du 

Chene, Pictou and Hallfax, 
13.15—No. 136, Suburban Express for 

Hampton. 
17.15—No. 8, Express for Sussex. 
1%3.15—No. 138, Suburban Express for 

Hampton. 
19.00—No. 134, Maritime Express for 

Quebec and Montreal, Point du 

Chene. 
°2.40—No. 156, Suburban Express for 

Hampton. 
| 425—No. 10, Express for Pictou, Halle 

fax and the Sydneys. 
TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN. 

§.26—No. 9, Express from the Sydw« 
neys, Halifax and Pictou. 

7.45—No. 135, Suburban Express from 
Hampton. 3 

9.00—No. 7, Express from Sussex. 

12.50—No. 133, Maritime Express from 
Montreal and Quebec. Point du 

Chene. f 
15.30—No. 137, Suburban Express from 

Hampton. 
16.30—No. 5, Mixed from Moncton, 
17.00—No. 3, Express from Point du 

Chene and Moncton. 
17.15—No. 25, Express from Halifax, 

Pictou and Campbellton. a 
21.20—No. 1, Express from Mocton. 
22.05—No. 155, Suburban Express from 

Hampton. 
1.35—No 81, Express from the Sydneys, 

Halifax, Pictou and Moncton. 
(Sundays only). 

All trains run by Atlantic Standard 
Time; 24.00 o'clock is midnight. 
CITY TICKET OFFICE—7 King St., 
GEO. CARVILL, C. T. A 
St. John, N. B. Telephone 1058. 

D. POTTINGER, 
General Manager. 

Ask Your Grocer 

St John Greamery Butter 
and Cream. 

If he does not handle our 
goods call on us direct. 
Creamery open for inspec. 

tion every day, 92 King St. 
Tel. 1432. 

W. H. BELL, Manager, 

FOR SALE! 
At greatly reduced prices, clothing, 
watches, jewellery, spectacles and ey 

glasses, musical instruments, firearms, 
carpenters’ tools, etc. 
Remember the, address 

H. GILBERT, 
42 Mill Stret ST, JOHN N-B. 

D000 00000000000000000000 

Good Milk and Cream are delight- 
fully 

Cooling and Refreshing 
in Hot Weather. 

Healthful and nutritious, too, and 
very cheap considering their high 

food value. But they must be good 

and above suspicion. 

Hygenic methods strictly observ- 

ed in our Dairy. 

SUSSEX MILK AND CREAM CoO, 
- 158 Pond Street. ; 

R. W. WIGMORE, Mgr. 
‘Phone 622. , 

+o li 

Carefully Made 

CAKE! 
seeddT 000 

THE ROYAL BAKERY, 
or Cheriotie and 6t. James 8$te 


