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AN AMERICAN WRITER TELLS
OFADAYSPENTATAFAIR |m.iniis i
IN ENNISKILLEN, TRELAND s s g o e s

(Negley Farson in New York Sun.)

I had left Strabane, in County Ty-
rone, and taken the wrong road out
of Newtown Stewart. I was sitting
on the mountains, looking down into
a lovely valley, half asleep in the
sun. It was the drowsiest, most lov-
able farmland I had been in many a
day. The town lay in a fold of the
green hills, the gray tower of the
Protestant church just below me. Far
off, across some curving plowed
fields, lay the white walls of the
Catholic church. It was Sunday, and
as I lay watching, the Catholic bells
rang out across the valley. Then the
Protestant bells took it up.

I heard steps behind me, and look-
ing over the yellow furze I saw two
boys and a girl going down the moun-
tain to church. And then, following
them, limped an old dusty man. When
he saw me he stopped.

He said it was a fine day, and I
told him I had never seem a better
one. I pointed to the fat plowed fields
and said no man ought to go hungry
in a country like this.

“Aye,” he said grudgingly, “that's
so0.” He stood beside me, staring at
the fields with a blankness on his
face. I saw that he was not so very
old, but just work-worn. His hands
were gnaried an@ JTumpy. “Which way
did you come?” he asked. “From Der-
ry,” I said. “I'm going to Enniskillen.
I'm on the wrong road.”

“I'm going to Enniskillen, too,” he
said hopefully. “Will you give me a
1ift?” I told him to get In.

The Living Wage.
“Now,” I said, when we had turned

around and were going

the
mountain side, “which Is the right
road to Enniskillen?”

“I don’t know,” he sald anxiously,
as if I would chuck him out. “I've
never been there before. I'm going
down there to work. I'm working for
the brother of the same man I work-
ed for last year in Strabane.”

“You contract for six months?”

“Aye. Six months. From the 10th
of May to the 10th of November, and
very little of your time you have to
yourself during that time, I can tell
you. During the harvest they work
you so hard when night comes you
don’t know one end of the fork from
the other. And if you run away from

down

them they can summons you ana
bring you back for breach of con-
tract.”

“How much do you get for six

months?”

“Fifty or seventy-five dollars. Tt
depends upon how good a man you
are. I've seen the time when I got
a hundred and fifty dollars for the
season, but that was during the war
—the German war. I know how to run
a reaper and how to use the farm im-
plements and how to be gentle with a
horse, so I get sixty dollars.
duck egg for

“You usually get a

your breakfast. Yes, we have por-

ridge. And a cup of sweet milk. They |

bring your dinner to you in the field;

it's bacon and cabbage or mashed
turnips. And do you know what some
say?—they say
Heh. They
don’t even want to let you stop to

eat.

farmers
boys.’

of those
‘Shovel it down

|
“I was one of the ‘B’ police, driv-

|

ing out the Sinn Feiners. We used to
lgo to 'em in the night and say. ‘Get |

|
out of here!’” Yes, we had to get ’em|

“Thank you, this is the place,” hcl
broke off suddenly just outside of
Enniskillen. “Thank you again, sir.”

He left me, walking, under the leafy
trees, down a long, twisting road.

On to the Fair.

The roads were still fresh and cool
and quiet from the night. The leafy
beeches formed an arch over them.
Smoke was coming from the white-
washed cottages on the green hills,
and the farmers and their boys were
driving their cattle in to the Irvings-
town fair. They walked slowly, with
little sticks in their hands, whacking
the heifers and bullocks and bulls.
It was to be a big fair, the farmers
all told me.

Along the left of the square I found
the pig men already had up-ended
their carts. The carts were display
rooms in themselves, each red crate-
like top full of straw—and pink pigs.
They formed a long line along the left
of the square and their farmer owners
stood between their shafts.

“Look at the lovely lard on him'”
said a farmer when I looked into his
cart. “Look at the grand skull on
him!"

He stuck his broad finger into one
of his little pale-eyed pigs to show
me his excellence. He pulled him
out from his warm bed in the straw,
took hold of him by the tail and haul-
ed him out from his nine brothers and
sisters and hefted him.

“Aye, there’s nine weeks’ fine fat-
tening in him.” The pig squealed with
dismay.

At the head of the square the cat-
tle were being marshaled. There were
no barriers, they just stood in
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street or on the sidewalk with their

owners whacking them into clumps

and the buyers walking around them.
“I' give you nine pounds.”

“I’'ll not take it."”

Two men were arguing in front of,
a stalled flivver that was trying to
get. through the melee. They spat onll
their hands and whacked them to-
gether. A third man spoke up—for it
always takes more than two to make
a bargain in an Irish fair.

“Will ye break his word now,” de-
clared the buyer, “divide the pound?”

“r'll not.”

“Will ye give ’im to me?”

“I told you ten pounds.”

The buyer walks off.

“You’ll be back now,” cries the sel-
ler. o

The buyer, to answer that taunt,
comes back and leans his nose almost
against the seller’s face.

“He’s all legs.”

The buyer walks off and the man
around the seller start berating him.
One of them runs after the buyer and
seizes his hand. He smacks it against
the listless hand of the seller.

“Will you break my word now—will
ye split the pound?”

‘“No,” says the buyer »nd walks off
again.

The buyer is called Mk, the sale
is made and the buyer takes out his
scissors and clips his mark in the
yvearling’s rump.

Girls stand, with switches in their
hands, beside great lowing cows. The
air is full of bellows and the smell of
fresh manure. The cattle mull about
like the herd before a prairie fire.
There squeals pig
street. There are silent sheep in carts

are high from
on a side street. There are old women
dressed in their Sunday best gossip-
ing and examining the coats hung out

before the stores. Vendors of pottery

with a booth is selling everything
from cast-iron visors to jewelry. Carts
keep adding to the mob. A negro is
rigging up a shooting gallery before
the bank. The pubs are beginning to
have steam on their windows. Deep
carts full of sheep, great, black wall-
eyed bulls, the whacking of great
hands—there is something epic about
1t

WHITE FROST

Hoar frost crept down the hills as
quietly

As shadow lengthened sleep.
shod he came

Marauding dusk; his torch a cold
white flame

To blaze his way in fine gpun filigree

Of ghostly radiance. Invincibly

He trailed the valley, eager to re-

Star

claim .

His heritage; to trace his ancient
name

On Autumn’s gold and crimson witch-
ery.

Bewildered dusk, transfigured held

her breath
As heart beats icrystalized. A riding
moon
Swung low its rebel brightness taunt-
ing death
In mirrored water of the dark la-
goon
No faintest clink of Winter's spur
was heard
When frost slipped diwn as lightly
as a bird.
—ANNE M. ROBINSON in New
York Times.
Vaudeville Agent (dubiously)—

There are so many strong man acts
just now—do you fellows do anything
out of the ordinary?

Strong Man (impressively) —We

wind up our act by opening the draw-

S1000BULLDOG
HANGS TTSELF

New York, Oct. 29—By clear proof
of corpus delicti the case of grand
larceny against Herman F. Smith to-
day was resolved into a simple but un-
usual case of dog-gone by accidental

hanging.

If this isn’t clear, it may be added
that at the request of Judge Barrett,
Bronx county court, Detective Dun-
woodie, Wakefield precinct, dug into a
heap of debris and found the body of
Dell, $1,000 bulldog, and thereby prov-
ed that Smith told the truth when he
insisted that he had not stolen the
dog, but that Dell had hanged herself.

This satisfied Willlam H. Dohm,
Manhattan veterinarian, who owned
the dog, and on motion of Assistant
District Attorney Magilesky the case
against Smith was dismissed.

Dohm’s story was that in July he
took Dell to the Pearl Brook kennels,
owned by Smith in the Bronx, and Teft
her there for board and lodging. When
he came back he found that Smith
had sold the kennels and had disap-
peared, also the dog.

Smith was located at Maple View
Farm, Brandon, Vt., and arrested and
charged with grand larceny, for Dohm
was inclined to be severe. His dog,
11 years old, had won many prizes,
and was both valuable and dear. Smith
was indicted, and the grand jury had
to suppress a smile over his tale about
the dog hanging herself.

He said that following the sale of
the kennels he had returned for Dell
and found that the dog, given too
much leeway on a rope fastened to a
stake, made for the fence, leaped, and
had been suspended in the air untit
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VISITING MOTORISTS

When in Fredeicton be sre and patronze the “AULA” SERVICE STATION
on Government Lane. OVERNIGHT CAMPS with Splendid Sleeping Accom-
modations for two or four persons. FIRST CLASS RESTAURANT in connec-
tion. Patonize us and you will get REAL SERVICE.

WATCH FOR THE TWO FLAGS FLYING TOGETER

E. O. MacDONALD

PROPRIETOR

GOOD DINNERS

ON EVERY DAY AT MODERATE
PRICES

(11.45 to 2 o’clock)
Mels and lunches at all hours. Spec-
ial attention to auto parties. Best of
Home Cooking.
PHONE 279-21

IMPERIAL

Restaurant

G. Fred Crowley, Prop.
53 Carleton Street

LADIES ATTENTION

MARCELLING
and all branches of beauty culture
work at reasonable prices.
Get the wave that stays at

MRS. CAMPBELL’S

BEAUTY PARLOR
429 KING ST. PHONE 1108-11

AGENT FOR

C. C. M. COLUMBIA

BICYCLES
Bicyces Repaired Bicycle Accessories
8ceond Hand Wheels for Sale
Electrical Work

L.H MACHUM

Union 8treet Phone 77-11 North Devon

REOPENING OF

Beauty Parlor

FPOR FALL SEASON
The best in Marcel Waving and Faclial
Treatments

MEMORIALS

of Superior quality In native and foreign
Granits. All grades of Vermont Marble,
Italian Art Statuary. See our new de-
signs before placing your order. A post-
card brings our service t0 your deer.
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POTS and PANS
are used

In the cnning season faster than a
housewife can clean them. This is ex-
tra work, for all the cooking utensils
used in prepaation of the day’s thee
meals must be washed too.

A modern kitchen sink with hot and
cold running water connections makes
the canning season easier for the
house-wife.

Set 36 in. high, it prevents back strain.
More than half the work in the kit
chen can be done at this sanitary
“work-bench”. They’'re easy to clean
and keep clean. Call at our store for
more particulars.

D.J. SHEA

MERCHANT PLUMBER

REMOVAL
NOTICE

I have removed to 79
Regent Street

A. W. BLACKMER
Phone 1138-21.

PLEASE NOTICE

My new Shop address
265 Westmorland Street

Shop Phone, 1156-21
Residence 1156-11

JCRAWSHAW
Cabinet Maker
Upholstering, Polishing

Hurley

For

Furnace
and

Plumbing

EDWARD HURLEY
PLUMBING AND HEATING

541 King Street.
Phones—8hop, 111: Residence, 68-21

DRY CLEANING

We have the latest improved equipment for this
GLOVER CONTINUOUS FLOW SYSTEM which removes all grease and dirt

work including a

“The Right House”
F. B. EDGECOMBE CO., LTD.

IF YOU WANT

A FUR COAT

VISIT OUR FUR DEPARTMENT and see the WONDEFUL ASSORTMNT

we have. No onewhould buy Furs without consulting our fur buyer, Mr. Delong

o e

BE SURE AND SEE OURS$ FIRST

MARCELLING

—— AND —

BEAUTY CULTURE

RAE 8PRINGFORD

29 Allen 8t . % . Phone 377-11
(2nd Door From Brunwick)

Open Evenings by Appointment

Barker House and
Queen Hotel Stables

First Class Auto and Horse Service
We are here to serve you
efficiently and reasonably
give us our nex order.

ROY W. SMITH

Phones—Stable, 319; House, 36-21

DR. GEO. K. BELL

CHIROPRACTOR

456 George Street Phone 418

Houre—10-12; 24; 7-8; and by
Appointment

“8TART GETTING WELL TODAY"

WOODWORK

OF ALL KINDS

J. C. RISTEEN, CO.,
LIMITED.

THE RELIABLE VULCANIZING SHOP

Auto Tires and Tubes Vulcanized—Cuts, Stone Brufses, Etc.,
tires. Punctures leave openings. Sudden stops wear the rubber
the Vulcanizing Procees heals the cuts and bruises, seals
welds new rubber to protet the fabric. Auto Tires and Acc

weaken your
surfce away
the openings and
essories.

Phone 735 Day or Evning

MRS. YOUNG
136 CHARLOTTE S8T.

AUTOMOBILE GENERATORS AND
STARTERS REPAIRED

HARRY C. MOORE, B. Sc., E. E.
347 King Street g . Fredericton, N. B.

P.N.FOX

305 KING STREET

THE VALLEY MOTOR COMPANY, LTD.

ROY A. MORRISON, Pesident K. C. WHITE, Manager

NASHMOTOR CARS

We Service all Makes

FREDERICTON, N. B. —_

TELEPHONE 294

from your garments and cleans linings, pockets etc., perfectly, and leaves
the fabric in the same condtion as when new. Our new deodorizer reoves
the last trace of odor and the garments are returned to you immaculate. A
tréal will convince the most skeptical that we ean deliver the gooda.

BUZZELL’S DYE WORKS

F. H. RICHARDS, Prop.,

BLUE RIBBON BEVERAGES

Delightful and Refreshing
G. D. GIBRS, Agent

Phome 98-11 276 Quesn Strest

Phone 670-41

A. E. SINNOTT, Prop. :

84 Westmoriand S$treet Phone 377-11

L o

LET US AID YOU WITH YOUR BUILDIN(;‘
ESTIMATES

Whatever you plan, whether it be a large commercial buildi wmat]
home, we can assist you with your lans and esimats. e :

Too, we will gladly send you any information ou rqui i
uee of brick and our estimating department is at yzur drl‘lporce.l.l.e"amI"9 b

M. RYAN & SON, LTD.
BRICK MANUFACTURERS

Fredericton New Brunswiek

306 Queen Strest
Free Delivery

SMITHS SERVICE STATION

VELR ] h
S Motors are lilke the human body—they pet sick, and in a ren-down con
dition. See a doctor! That’s us. Keeping motrs healthy, full of pep, and

redy to go is our SPECIALTY. Vulcaizing and tire repairs. The BEST in
gas, oil and greases. Try us once gmd you'll be a steady customes.

D.F. & N. J. SMITH

Phome 1110-11

CHRYSLER CARS

have in three years and a half won to
Industry of the world.

W-H. ¥ &

stration. Then you wuld find out for
another CHRYBSLER BOOSTER.

PHILLIPS & PRINGLE, LIMITED.,

3rd Place in the Automobile '

yourself, and would becoe |

Weetmoriand 8t., (MNear George) o ek

FREDERICTON . . WOODSTOCK, N. B. }




