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[norougnly daistrusting Lauzanne, 

embittered by his cowardice, Porter had 
given him away—but to Allis. Strange- 

1 enough, the girl had taken a strong 

. Hiking to the son of Lazzarone; it may 

have been because of the feeling that 

she was indirectly responsible for his 

presence at Ringwood. Allis Porter's 

“ perceptions had been developed to an 

extraordinary degree. All her life she 

Hed lived surrounded by thoroughbreds, 

ahd her sensitive nature went out to 

them, in their courage and loyalty, 
in 

& manner quite beyond possibility 
in a 

practical, routine-following horseman. 

" 7 her they were almost human; the 

play of their minds was as attrac
tive 

and interesting as the developmen
t of 

i “their muscles was to a trainer. 
When 

the stable had been taken back to 

Ringwood, she had asked for L
auzanne 

#8 a riding horse. 
“I'm going to give him awav.,” her 

gather had replied; “I can’t sell him— 

nobody would buy a brute with such 

a reputation.” This word brought to 

Porter's mind his chief cause of 
resent- 

ment against the Chestnut. The pub- 

{ic having got into its head that
 Porter 

was playing coups, generously 
suggest- 

ed that he was pulling Lauza
nne to get 

fim in some big handicap light. 

“I won't feed such a skate all 
win- 

_ ger,” he declared angrily, after a
 little 

«well, give him to me, father,” t
he 

girl had pleaded; «I am cert
ain that 

make good some day; you'll see 

that he'll pay you for keeping your 

word.” 

‘As Allis rode Lauzanne she
 discover- 

ed many things about the herse; th
at 

~ gnstead of being a stupid, mo
rose brute, 

his intelligence was extraord
inary, and. 

with her at least, his temp
er perfect. 

“AMis's relationship with her father 

— unusual. They were chums; in all 

his trouble, in all his mom
ents of wav- 

ering, buffeted by the 
waves of disast- 

er, Allis was the one wh
o cheered him, 

‘who regirt him in his armor—Allis
, the 

alight olive-faced woman, With th
e big, 

_ fearless Joan-of-Arc eyes. 

“you'll see what he'll do nex
t sum- 

‘mer, Dad.” she said oheerily
. “You'll 

win with Lucretia as oft
en as you did 

| with her mother; and I'll win with 
Lau- 

“ganne. We'll just keep quiet till spri
ng, 

then we'll show them.
” 

Langdon’s horses, so sil
ently controll- 

ed by Philip Crane, Banker, had b
een 

put in winter quarters at 
Gravesend, 

where Langdon had a cottag
e. Crane's 

! acing season had been a
s successful 

8§ the Master of Ringwood’s
 had been 

disastrous. He had won a fair-class 

race with The 

Langdon’s horse—and then, holding 

true to his nature, which was 
to hasten 

* Slowly, threw him out of traini
ng and 

{i-* geliberately planned a big coup for t
he 

7 next year. The colt was engaged in 

several three-year-old stakes, and 

"Crane put Langdon to work t
o find out 

his capabilities. As his owner expect- 

ed, he showed them in a 
sewere trial 

gallop the true Hanover s
taying-power. 

Although Crane had sald nothing 

‘about it at the time, he had his eye on 

the Eastern Derby when he
 commis- 

sioned Langdon to purchase this
 gal- 

fant son of Hanover. ‘It was a long 

way ahead to look, to lay plans to 
win 

! @ race the following June, but t
hat was 

the essence of Crane’s existen
ce, care- 

ful planning. He loved it. He was a 

master at it. And, after all, given a 

good stayer, such as he had in The 

Dutchman, the mile-and-a-half run o
f 

the Derby left less to ehance than any 

other stake he eould have pitche
d up- 

"* on; the result would depend absolutely 

upon the class and stamina of the 

herses. No bad start could upset his 

_ paloulations, no little ipterfewence in 

the race could destroy his horse's 

chance if he were good enough to win. 

The Dutchman's races as a two-year
- 

% old would not warrant his being made 

a favorite, and Langdon, properly
 di- 

rected, was clever enough to see that 

The Dutchman was at a comfertable 

price for betting piirposes. 

Many things had crowded into this 

year of Crane's life. The bank, doing 

but a modest business always, was 

running so smoothly that it required 

little attention from the owner. This 

was one reason why he had thrown so 

much subtle energy into his racing; its 

speculation appealed to him, The 

plucking he had received as a moneyed 

youth rankled in his heart. The pos- 

session of such a faithful jackal as 

Langdon carried him to greater lengths 

than he would have gone had the ob- 
noxioug details been subject to his own 
execution. Though -conscienceless, he 

was more or less fastidious. Had a 

‘ horse broken down and become utterly 
useless, he would have ordered him to 
be destroyed without experiencing any 

feel of compassion—he would have 
aismissed the matter entirely from his 

wind with the passing of the command; 

but rather than destroy the horse him- 
self, he probably would have fed him. 

And so it was with men. If they were 

driven to the wall because of his plans, 
that was their own look out; it did not 
trouble Philip Crane. 

Porter he had known simply in a 
business way. From the first he had 

felt that Ringwood would pass out of) 
its owner’s possession, and he had be- 
gun to covet it. The Lauzanne race 
had been Langdon’s planning altogeth- 
er. Crane, cold-blooded as he was, 
would not have robbed a man he had 

business dealings with deliberately. 

He had told his trainer to win, if pos- 

sible, a race with Lauzanne, and get 

rid of him. That Langdon’s villainous 
sheme had borne evil fruit for John 

Porter was purely a matter of chance 
selection. There was a  Mephis- 

tophelian restitution is not striving to 

wrest the Eclipse from Lucretia with 

The Dutchman. 

And now, in this year, had come the | 

entirely new experience of an affection 

—his admiration for Allis Porter. It 
conflicted with every other 

that governed his being. All his lite he 

had been selfish—considering 

ambitious career. 

sgelf-contained girl, unadorned by any- 

thing but the truth, and honesty, and 

Dutchman ostensibly | 

emotion | 

only | 
Philip Crans, his mind unharrasséd by! 
anything but business obstacles in his | 

Love for this quiet, 

feariessncss that were mu ael [J1°4 

steadfast eyes, had come upon him sud- 

denly and with an assertive force that 

completeiy mastered him. By a mere 

chance he had heard Allis give her 

recitation, “The Run of Crusdaer,” in 

the little church at Brookfield. Crane 

was not an agnostic, but he had in- 

terested himself little in church mat- 

ters; and the Reverend Dolman’s con- 

cert, that was meant to top down many 

weeds of debt that were choking the 

church, had claimed him simply be- 

cause an evening in Brookfield had 

come to hang heavily on his hands. 

Now when the Reverend Dolman re- 

ceived Philip Crane's check for fifty 

dollars the next day, to be applied to 

the church encumbrance, he sought to 

allay his surprise by attributing the 

gift to his own special pleading that 

evening, of course backed up by Provi- 

dence. If anybody had stated that the 

mainspring of the gift had been the 

wicked horse-racing poem of their de- 

nunciation he would have been scan- 

dalized and full of righteous disbelief. 

It is quite likely that even Crane would 

have denied that Allis’s poem had in- 

spired him to the check; but neverthe- 

less it had. 

The world of feeling and sympathy 

and goodness that d hung in her 

voice had set a new window in his soul 

slightly ajar—so slightly ajar that even 

now, months afterward, the lovelight 

was only beginning to stream through. 

When love comes to a man at forty he 

is apt to play the game very badly in- 

deed; he turns it into a very anxious 

business, and moves through the light- 

tripping measure with the pedantic 

dignity of a minuet dancer. But Philip 

Crane was not given to making mis- 

takes; he knew that, like Crusader, 

“Iris best racing days (in the love 

stake) were over’’—especially where the 

woman was but a girl. So he sat down 

and planned it all out as he planned to 

win the Brooklyn Derby months later. 

And all this time he was as sincerely 

in love as if he had blundered into 

many foolishnesses; but his love mak- 

ing was to be diplomatic. Even now 

all the gods of Fate stood ranged on the 

side; Allis's brother was in his bank, 

more or less dependent upon him; 

Ringwood itself was all but in the 

bank; he stood fairly well with John 

Porter, and much better with Allis's 

mother, for already he had begun to in- 

gratitate himself with Mr. Porter. He 

would cast from the shoulders of the 

Reverend Dolman a trifle more of the 

load he was carrying. He would send 

the reverend gentleman anether check. 

Why he should think it necessary to 

prepare his suit with so much subtlety ' 

he hardly knew; in all reason he should 

be considered a fair match for Allis 

Porter. He was not a bad man as: 

the world understood him; he did not 

profess Christianity, but, on the other 

hand, his life was extremely respect- 

able; he did not drink; he was not . 

given to profane language; even in 

racing his presence seemed to lend an 

air of respectability to the sport, and 

it was generally supposed that he 

raced purely for relaxation. In truth, , 

it seemed to him that his 

marriage with Allis would be a deuced | 

good thing for the Porters. 

In actuality there were just two 

things that stood in the way—two ; 

things which his position and wealth . 

could not obviate—his age, and the Por- | 

ter pride. If Porter had not been dub- 

bed “Honest John” early in life, he 

might have been saddled with “Proud | 

Porter” later on. The pride had come | 

up out of old Kentucky with all the! 

other useless things—the horse-racing 

and the inability to make money, and 

the fancy for keeping a promise. Some- 

thing whispered to Crane that Allis 

would never come to him simply out 

of love; it might be regard, esteem, a 

desire to pledse her parents, a bowing 

to the evident decree of fate. Perhaps 

even the very difficulty of conquest 

made Crane the more determined to | 

win, and made him hasten slowly. 

IX. 

As a rule few visitors went to Ring- 

wood. 

John Porter had been toe interested 

in his horses and his home life to care 

much for social matters. Mrs. Porter 

was a home-body, too, caring nothing 

at all for society—at best there was but 

little of it in Brookfield—except where 

it was connected with church work. 

Perhaps that was one reason why Allis 

had grown so close into her father's 

life. It was a very small, self-con- 

tained household. 

Mike Gaynor had become attached to 

the staff at Ringwood this winter as a 

sort of assistant trainer to Porter. 

Dixon only trained the Ringwood 

horses during the racing season, Porter 

always supervising them in winter 

quarters. Perhaps it was Porter's 

great clod of evil fortune which had 

cast its sinister influence over Mike be- 

cause of his sympathy for the master | 

of Ringwood; certain it is that the au- 

tumn found him quite “on his uppers,” 

as he graphically described his financial 

standing, An arrangement was made 

by which Mike's disconsolate horses 

were fed at Ringwood, and he took care 

of both strings. This delighted Allis, 

for she had full confidence in Gaynor’s 

integrity and good sense. 

The early winter brought two visitors 

to Ringwood—Crane, who came quite 

often, and Mortimer, who went out to 

the farm a couple of times with Alan. 

George Mortimer night be described 

as an angular young man. His face, 

large-featured, square-jawed, and bold- 

topped Ly broad forehead, suggested 

the solemnity Alan had found so try- 

ing. Of course a young man of his 

make-up was sure to have notions, and 

Mortimer's mind was knotted with 

them; there seemed no soft nor smooth 

places in in his timber. That was why 

he had reasoned with the butcher by 

energetically grasping him by the 

windpipe the evening that worthy gen- 

tleman had expressed himself so dis- 

tastefully over Allis Porter's contribu- 

tion to the Reverend Dolman’s conaert. 

rerhaps a young man of more subtle 

grace would have received some grate- 

ful recognition for this office, but the 
matter had been quite closed out so far 

as Mortimer was concerned; Alan tried 

to refer to it afterward, but he had 

been curtly stopped. 
George Mortimer’s chief notion was 

that work was a great thing, seeming- 

ly the chief end of man. Another 

notion almost equally prominent—he 

had derived it from his mother—was, 
that all forms of gambling were ex- 

tremely bad business. First and fore- 

most in this interdiction stood horse 

racing. The touch of it that hung like 

a small cloud over the Brookfield hori- 

zon had inspired Mrs, Mortimer, as it 

had other good people of the surround- 

ing country, with the restricted idea 

that those who had to do with thorough- 

bred horses were simply gamblers— 

betting people. Her home was in 

Emerson, a dozen miles from Brook- 

field. 
Quite paradoxically, if Allis Porter 

had not given “The Run of Crusader” 

—most certainly a racing poem—in the 

little church, this angular young man 

with stringent ideas about running 

horses probably would never have 

visited Ringwood. Something of the 

wide symyathy that emanated from 

her as she told of the gallant horse's 

death struck into his strong nature, 

and there commenced to creep into his 

thoughts at edd intervals a sort of 

gratuitous pity that she should be in- 

extricably mixed up with race horses. 
His original honesty of thought and the 

narrowness of his tuition were apt to 

make him egotistically sure that the 

things which appealed to him as being 

right were incapable of variation. 

At first he had liked Alan Porter, 
with no tremendous amount of unbend- 

ing; now, because of the interest Allis 

had excited in him, the liking began to 

take on a supervisory form, and it was 

not without a touch of irritation in his 

voice that Alan informed his sister that 

he had acquired a second father, and 

with juvenile malignity attributed the 

incumbrance to her seductive influence. 
With all these cross purposes at 

work it can be readily understood that 

Mortimer’s visits to Ringwood were 

not exactly rose-leaved. In truth, the 
actors were all too convenglofially hoxn- 
est, too unsocialized, to subvert their 

underlying motives. Allis, with her 

fine tuition, would have unearthed 

Mortimer’s disapprobation of 'racing— 
though he awkwardly strove to hide it 

—even if Alan had not enlarged upon 

this point. This knowledge constrain- 
ed the girl, even drove her to rebellion. 

She took his misunderstanding as a 

fault, almost a weakness, and shocked 

the young man with carefully prepared 
racing expressions; revealed with 

strange abandon in talks of gallops, 
and trials, and work-outs, and breath- 

ers; threw iron-mouthed horses, pullers, 

skates, and divers other equine ‘won- 

ders at his head until he revolted in 

sullen irritation. In fact they misun- 

derstood each other finely; in truth 

their different natures were more in 

harmony two miles apart, the distance 

that lay between the bank and Ring- 

wood. 

By comparison Crane's visits to Ring- 

wood were utopianly complacent. 

Strangely enough, Mrs. Porter, opposed 

to racing as she was, came quite readi- 

ly under the glamor of his artistic un- 

obtrusiveness. He had complete mas- 

tery over the science of waiting. His 
admission to the good lady of a passing 

interest in horses was an apology; 

there seemed such an utter absence of 

the betting spirit that the recreation 

it afforded him condoned the offense. 

There was this difference between 

the two men, the old and the young; 

Crane knew exactly why he went there, 

while Mortimer had asked himself more 

than once, coming back from Ringwood 

—perhaps even laughed at—why he had 

gone there at all. He had no definite 

plan, even desire; he was impelled to it 

out of some unrecognized force. It was 

because of these conditions that the one 
potter turned his images so perfectly, 

and the other formed only poor, dis- 

torted, often broken, dish#s of inferior 
clay. 

It stood in the reason of things, how- 

ever, that Mortimer, in spite of his 

uncompromising attitude toward rac- 

ing, should be touched by its tentacles 

if he visited at Ringwood. 

His first baptism came with much 

precipitancy on the occasion of his 

fourth visit to the Porters. He had 
driven out with Alan to spend his 

Saturday afternoon at Ringwood. An 

afternoon is not exactly like an evening 

in the matter of entertaining a guest; 
something must be done; cigars, or 

music, or small chatter are insufficient. 

If one is on the western slope of life's 

Sierra perhaps a nap may kill the time 

profitably enough, but this was a case 

where a young man had to be enter- 

tained, a young man difficult to enter- 

tainment under the circumstances. 

Alan had some barbarous expedition 

of juvenile interest on hand; the un- 

earthing of a woodchuck, or it might 

have been a groundhog, in a back field; 

but Allis would not become a party to 
the destruction of animal life for the 

sport of the thing. She hada much 

better programme mapped out for 

Mortimer. Some way she felt that if 

he could see the thoroughbred horses 

in their stalls, could come to know them 
individually, casually though it might 

be, he would perhaps catch a glimmer 

of their beautiful characters. So she 

asked Mr. Mortimer to go and have a 

look at her pets. Alan ‘would none of 
it; he was off to his woodchuck or 

groundhog. 

OTTAWA, Nov. 19.—The monument 

to the memory of the late tims 

bert Harper was unveiled here q ur- 

day afternoon by his excellenc 

governor genersl. Harper was drowned 

in Ottawa River Dec. 6th, 1901, in an 
attempt to save the life of Miss Bessie 

Blair, daughter of Hon. A. &, Blair, 

i 
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LABOR MEN SHOULD 
FORM THIRD PARTY. 

English Labor Leader Gives 

Americans Advice. 
Cem 

No Chance of Escaping Unfair Legislation 

Without Having Regular Represen- 

tatives In Parliament. 

NEW YORK, Nov. 18—John A. Hob- 

son, the English labor leader, who is 

in this country to lecture on the labor 

movement in England and kindred 

topics, addressed the People’s Institute 

at Cooper Union last night. 

Mr. Hobson firmly believes that the 

condition of the working classes can 

only be bettered through their active 

participation in national politics as a 

distinct party. Among other things he 

said: 

“The law courts, in disputes between 

employer and employee have given a 

geries of judgments that have altered 

the position of the labor unions. The 

trades unions are apt to be sued for 

the illegal actions of their members 

and may be depleted of their funds for 

damages and costs. Other judgments 

have impaired the power of catching 

and besetting men -during a strike even 

when this is done peaceably. 

“The result of this .has been more 

and more to force the trades unions te 

enter politics that they might change 

the laws. 

“The British workingman is going 

into politice. The independent labor 

party is now the nucleus. In the next 
three months there must be a general 

election and there are now fifty man- 
ual labor candidates for parliament. 

Probably* half of them will be elected. 

“In the legislative conflict vested in- 

tevests wil have the advice of the besf 
legal talent because it can pay the 

biggest prices. It must be fought with 
the same weapons, Don’t make your 

fight eo much for wages but for the 

higher edueation and general life of 

the people that they may th 

way to the legislatures.” 

MERCAN ARMY 
1S UNDER-OFFICERED 
mmm 

Inefficient If War Comes Says General 

Chaffel—Fault Found With the 

Weapons Now Used. 

WASHINGTON, Nov. 18 — “The 
army is under-officered,” eays Lieut. 

‘General Chaffe, chief of staff, in his 

annual report to the United States 
Secretary of war. He says this con- 

dition exists for the army at home and 

“in time of war it would be in a de- 
cidedly crippled condition.” 
There are 517 officers absent upon 

detailed duty. General Chaffe thinks 
provision should be made to fill these 

vacancies caused by the details which 

are permanent in character. He dis- 

cusses the desertion in the army and 
makes the following suggestion: 

“Some suitable legislation affecting 

the political rights of deserters and an 

aroused public opinion that desertion 

from military service is repugnant to 
the mind of all good citizens, con- 
stitute the practical method and the 

only effectual means, in my opinion 

for the material abatement of the 
crime referred to.” 

The Lieutenant General discusses 
the report of the chief of ordnance, 
whose corps, he says, is hampered by 
a shortage of officers, The chief of or- 

dnance has found it impossible to ls- 

sue the new model rifle but it is ex- 
pected that the troops will be supplied 
in time for target practice next year. 

Some changes have been made and it 

has been necessary to substitute the 

knife bayonet for the rod bayonet. 
It has been practically determined 

that an error was comaitted when 
the calibre of the revolvers was re- 

feeling that he had been misunderstood ! @uced fromm 5 1 BS TO olRclie SY 
sured by the change, being merely a 

reduction in weight of the weapon 

having been found to be at a sacrifice 
of the shooting power and effect, 

BALFOUR BLAMED 

FOR BECLINE OF SUNDAY. 

LONDON, Nov. 18.—In a paper la- 
menting the decline of Sunday as a day 

of public worship the Rev. H. Varley 

said at the Cengregational Union Con- 

ference that such a state of things 
must eventually result in a breakdown 

of family life. They could not prevent 

the premier from playing golf on Sun- 

day, but they could take away his pre- 

miership. There was an ethical danger 
in the lowering of the idea of social 

duties. The decline of worship meant 
a materializing of life. He suggested 
that they could also make the minis- 
try less official and preach better ser- 
mons. What was wanted was not the 

petty piping of “glory for me,” but the 

grand organ. voice of redemption for 

all. 

THEIR GOLDEN WEDDING. 
Francis L. Jenks, a leading business 

man of Parrsboro, married Miss Smith 
of Advocate Harbor fifty years ago. A 

family reunion is to take place this 

evening on the occasion of the golden 
wedding. Mr. and Mrs, Jenks have 
sons living at Parrsboro. One of their 

daughters is Mrs. R. B. Gilmour, this 
city. Another married William Black 

of Amherst, son of the late Senator 
Black. Willard Smith of this city is a 

near relative of Mrs, Jenks. Mr. Jenks 

was born not far from the town where 

he has lived since his marriage. He 
learned the trade of carriage making 

and carried on a considerable industry, 
to which later he added that of a 
funeral director. 

Mr. and Mrs. Gillmour and Mr. and 
Mrs. Smith leave this morning to at- 
tend the anniversary. 
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NATIONAL BASEBALL 

COMMISSION AGGUSED. 
mms 

Charged With Graft by Manager Kelley 

of the St- Paul American Team— 

The Case In Court. 

Ba 

CINCINNATI, Nov. 18.—A legal 
contest against a decision of the Na- 

toinl Baseball commission was begun 
in the United States district court yes- 

terday by Michael J, Kelly, manager 

of the St. Paul American Association, 
who filled a petition. for an injunction 

against the commission to restrain it 

from putting into effect its decision 

that Kelly should play with the St. 

Louis American League team. Kelly 
declared that he was not under con- 

tract to the St. Paul club and could 
not therefore be sold by Geo. Lennon, 

owner of that organization. Kelly as- 

serted that if he should, after the deci- 
sion of the commission, undertake to 

play with any other than the St. Louis 

Club he would be prevented for ever 

from engaging in-baseball as a means 

of livelihood. - He declared that of the 

members of the commission, August 

Hermann and Ben, Johnson, as. well 

as John E. Bruce, secretary of the 

commission had a pecuniary interest 
in the decision and that these members 

of the commission were prejudiced ag- 

ainst him. Kelly therefore asked for 

an injunction restraining the members 
of the commission from any action 

whereby any professional baseball club 

in the United States is prevented from 

engaging him as a player fpr the next 

season. A temporary restraining order. 

was issued. The case will be taken 
up for hearing on Monday. 

DISEASE MAY 
NOT BE SMALLPOX 

FREDERICTON, N. B, Nov. 18.— 

A great many medical men about here 

take but little stock in what despatches 

to St. John papers called a smallpox 

scare at Burtt's corner. Dr. E B. 

Fisher, chairman of the provincial 

board of health, said today that al- 

though Dr. Lunan of Campbellton had 
been sent for to look at some few per- 

sons at Burtt’s corner, he did not 

think the disease was smallpox. Dr. 

H. H. McNally today stated that at 
Marysville there was at present a lot 

of chickenpox. He said that he had 

reported to Dr. Fisher at least 12 cases 

of the disease, and altogether there 
must have been three dézen cases of 

chickenpox in Marysville during the 
past few weeks. Dr. McNally is of 

the opinion that the cases at Burtt's 

corner are similar to those at Marys- 

ville. 

LAWYER MURDERED BY 

SWINDLED CLIENT. 

VIENNA, Nov. 18.—Dr. Miloszavijov- 

itch, a well known Hungarian member 

of parliament and lawyer, was murder- 

ed in the street at Nariatherisiopol by 

a clinet named Ulrich, who had lost a 

law suit in which Miloszavljoviteh act- 
td as his counsel. Ulrich waylaid the 

deputy as he came from the law courts 
and dealt him a number of blows with 

an iron cudgel, smashing his skull. A 

journalist who accompanied the deputy 

had his arm broken while trying to 

ward off the blows. Ulrich afterwards 

surrendered to the police. He declared 
that the deputy had swindled him out 
of his fortune. 

NORTON MAN DEAD. 

John W. 

Sussex After Illness of Typhoid. 

Byrne Passed Away in 

SUSSEX, Nov. 19.—John W. Byrne, 
millman, of Norton, who recently took 

ill at Truro, N. S, died this morning 
of typhoid fever at the residence of his 

father, James Byrne. He was about 

40 years of age, and leaves a wife, nee 

Celia Desmond of Hampton, and one 
son, besides his parents and two sis- 

ters, Sarah and Alice, and two broth- 

ers at home. He also leaves to mourn 

Madam Byrne of the Sacred Heart 
Convert of Halifax, James P, Byrne; 
barrister of Bathurst, Rev. Father 
Byrne of Norton and Dr. Thomas 

Byrne of Chatham. His remains will 

be taken on the ‘Sussex express on 

Tuesday morning to Norton, where the 

funeral service will take place in the 

Sacred Heart church at 10 a. m. 

EX-QUEEN WILL VISIT AMERICA. 
’ 

WASHINGTON, Nov. 18.—The rumor 

that the Dowager Queen Marguerita of 

Italy intends to visit this country can- 

not be confirmed at the Italian em- 
bassy. It is held to be very probable, 

however, that she may come to Amer- 

ica, as she is an extensive traveller. 

She has just finished an automobile 

trip through Holland, travelling incog- 

nito and in a very democratic way go- 

ing around to see the sights not gen- 

erally viewed by travellers. 

9 

A MONUMENT TO THE POPE 

ROME, Nov. 18.—A monument to 

Pope Pius X. has’ just been inaugurat- 

ed at Riose, his birthplace. Riose is a 
small village in which the church, the 

post office and the inn kept by Signor 

Parolin, brother-in-law of the pontiff, 

are the chief sights. L 

The relatives of the Pope were given 

places of honor at the ceremony, and 

afterwards a number of their friends as- 

sembled at the inn for dinner to cele- 

brate the event. 
A message was sent to the Pope, who 

replied with his thanks and blessing. 

"Phone 784. 

HEAT YOUR HOME 

Your home will never be 
really comfortable during the 
winter months antilit is heaft- 

ed with a ant 

KELEY 
WARM AIR GENERATOR. 

Tet us call and give you estimates 

KEENAN & RATGHFORD, 
21 WATERLOO ST 

CHEAP FUEL FOR RANGES AND SMALL STOVES. 

PEA HARD GOA 
R P.& W. F. Starr, Ltd. 

$4.00 PER TON 
DELIVERED. 

49 Smythe and 14 Charlotte Sts 
Telephones 9—115. 

Great Fire Sale Now Going On | 
Bargains in 
damaged by water. 

$6000 worth of Coods slightly 
Must be sold. 

OVERCOATS FROM $2.00 UP. 

Depot Clothing Store,as will street 

COAL. 
Sesh and American Hard Coal 

—best quality. 
Broad Cove and Reserve Syd- 

ney Soft Coal 
T. M. WISTED & CO, 

321 Brussels St., 142 St. Patrick St. 

"Phone 1597. 

BUCKWHEAT. 
New Western Grey Buckwheat. 

New Yellow Buckwheat. 

Self-Rising Buckwheat. 

MEGARITY & KELLEY 
Hay Market Squaro. 

Telephone 820. 

The Scenic Route. 

Stmr. Maggie Miller leaves
 Millidge- 

ville for Summerville, Kennebeccasis 

Island and Bayswater daily (except 

Saturday and Sunday) at 9.00 a.
 m. and 

8.30 and 6.00 p. ni. 

Returning from Bayswater at
 7.00 and 

10.00 a. m. and 4.15 p. m. 

: SATURDAY. 

Leaves Millidgeville at 7.15 and 9.00 

a. m. and 3.30 and 5.00 p. 
m. 

Returning at 6.30, 8.00 and 10.00 a. m. 

and 4.15 and 5.45 p. m. 
SUNDAY 

Leaves Millidgeville at 9.00 and 10.30 

a. m, and 6.00 p. m. 

Returning at 9.45 a. m. an
d 5 p. m. 

JOHN McGOLDRICK. 

Ask Your Grocer 
FOR. 

St John Creamery Butter 
and Cream. 

If he does not handle oun 
goods call on us direct. 

Creamery open for inspec 
tion every day, 92 King St. 

Tel. 1432. 

W. H. BELL, Manager, 

CHRYSANTHEMUMS, 

ROSES, CARNATIONS, 

SMILAX, HANDSOME FERNS 

for dishes. 
eer 

W. & K. PEDERSEN, 
Florists, City Marke 

Gréeenhouse Sandy Point Road. 
Phon. 2194.— 

YOU RUN NO CHANCES 
of getting anything but the best qual- 

ity of coal when you give us your 
order, 

SUN COAL & WOOD CO., 
Cor. Clarence and St, David Sts. 

Phone 1346. : 

When's Your Birthday ? 

mn Hi 

NOVEMBER. 

Who first comes to this w
orld below 

With dull November's fog
 and snow, 

Should prize the Topaz’ ambe
r hue; 

Emblem of friends and lovers
 true. 

Topaz Safety Pins and Topa
z Rings 

at various prices. 

: —rp—— 

A. & J. HAY, 

Topaz, Diamonds and other Precious 

Stones, 74 King St. 

Don't Bake Tomorrow ! 
—have us do that for you. We use the 

same high-class materials you use at 

home—the finest creamery butter, ete
. 

Have us bake a Pie or Cake for yiu 

on a trial order. 

THE ROYAL BAKERY, 
Cor Charlotte and St. James Sts. 

LOOK! a 
1 1b. Best 40¢ Tea for 30c. 
2 Pack. Chinese Starch 17¢ 
Cash only. 

T. W. MORRISON, 33 Simonds St. 

Cleaned & 
Fresh Fish Delivered. 
Oysters, clams and all kinds of fish, 

the freshest to be obtained—The very 

best sea-food of every kind in season. 

JAS. P. QUINN, 
Phone 626. B17 NN ain$ 

WE ARE NOW SAWING 

Pine and Hemlock Boards, 

good Refnse in plenty, also Refuse 
Spruce Deal and Scantling. 

The quality and manufacture of our 

KILN-DRIED FLOORING AND SHEATHING 

cannot be beaten, and money and time 

can be saved by buying from us 
Our brand of Shingles and Clap- 

boards are now favorites, and it taxes 

us to meet the dsmand. 
For this season we shall have no 

more spruce Slab Wood, cut to stove 
lengths. 

Murray & Gregory 
(Limited.) 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 
Telephone 25Al. 

FOR SALE 
at greatly reduced prices, new and 

second hand Clothing, Watches, Jewel- 

ry, Spectacles and Eye Glasses, Musi- 

cal Instruments, Fire Arms, Carpen- 

ters’ Tools. 

Remember the address. 

H. GILBERT, 24 Mill St, 

To People Moving! 
People Moving will do well to cal 

up E RILEY for barrels or half 
barrels of Coal, which are delivered 
with dispatch. | 
Tel. 1623. Office 254 City Road. 

Coals of All Kinds 
LOWEST CASH PRICES. 

Call and get prices. Prompt 
delivery. 

H. Q. CURREY, 
53 Symth Street (J. F. Frost's Ofice). 
'Phone 250. 

WE ARE ALWAYS POSTED 
‘Where to get the best butter and eggs. 

Farmers bring their best produce to 

us, because they know we can use (it, 

and are willing to pay a reasonably 

good price for it. 
‘We are particular in buying, so that 

we may make it easy to sell—and easy ° 

for us to please our customers. 

Sussex Milk & Cream Co, 
Phone 622. 158 Pond St. 

North End Harness Shop. 
Are You Safe Driving Your Old Harness ? 
Better look up the matter ang avoid 

any possible accident because of worn- 

out straps or bucikies. A stitch in time 

may save a life—your horse and buggy, 

too. 

NYE & WHELPLEY, 
608 MAIN ST, N. B. 

For 75 cents, cash in advanoe, the 

Weekly Sun will be sent to your ads 

dress for one year. 

LOOK OUT 
FOR YOUR SCALP. 
Wash ii every week and make use 

of Dr. Jack’s Hair Restorer. It will 

work wonders, Promotes growth te 

the hair and puts a stop to falling out 

and baldness. Sold by all druggists 

and barbers 

® ® 

Biscuits” 
We are now manufacturing. 

Try them. or 

Assorted Sandwich Jam Jams, 
Rich Mixed, Fancy Mixed, Gra- 
ham Wafers, Cocoanut and Italian 
Macaroons. 
Ask your grocer for them. 

YORK BAKERY, 
2 Stores, 

290 Brussels Street. 

___ 565 Main St, NE 
STORM SASHES 

Phone 1628. 

When You Want Them On. 

. E. HAMILTON, 

Contractor and Builder, 
Shop, 209 Brussels St. 
Residence 88 Exmouth St. 

\ 


