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BY JOHN MACKIE . 
AUTHOR OF THE DEVILS PLAYGROUND AND 

“SINNERS TWAIN" 

(Copyright, 18, by Frederick A. Stokes Com 
or %i3 pany.] 

«Stand them off, boys, until I pick 
him up!”’ I cried. In another second I 
had him fairly balanced over my right 
shoulder and was running with him to- 
ward the cave. The others covered my 
‘retreat, but I saw something that gave 
me a bad scare before getting there, for 
clambering up the terrace toward the 
two women were a couple of black fel- 
lows. One of them had just gained the 
ledge, carryinz a spear in his teeth, 
when I saw Norah Mackenzie rise as if 
from the floor of the terrace. In her 
right hand she held a revolver. In an- 
other second she had fired right in the 

face of the savage, who staggered for a 
moment, then fell backward head first. 

~The other savage was so much taken 

aback at the ‘‘white Mary’s’’ summary 

action that he changed his mind about 
entering the cave and dropped to the 
ground again. : 

“This way!”’ the girl cried to me. 
“Don’t hurry, but make sure of your 
footing. You've lots of time.” 
The very sound of her voice gave me 

that courage which I had been far from 
feeling the minute before. 

She fired in the face of the savage, 
# el ba dorny Rey first. ; a 

“MY. Parker,’’ she said, ‘‘carry Gor- 
don back into the cave. He has only 
fainted, and we'll see what damage the 
spearhead has done. Elsie, my dear, 
your crying can only make matters 
worse. (Go back into the cave and lie 
down. We will look after your brother.” 

I carried Gordon into the cave and 
ripped open his ghirt with my knife. In 
another minute, with the help of the 
girl, I had made a’cut in the flesh over 
the ribs, forced through the barbed 

spearhead and withdrawn it. Having 
completed the operation and given Gor- 
don a drink of water, I noticed that 
now, womanlike, the girl had turned 
deadly pale beneath her sun browned 
skin. But she declared it was only the 
fresh air that she wanted when I hand- 
ed her a pannikin of water, and with a 
sigh, as if of relief, she went to the 
mouth of the cavern. 

‘We had now time to realize our posi- 
tion. There were five of us—one laid 
off, however—and all well armed, but 
my heart sank within me when I saw 

the mob of blacks. There must have 
been 200 of them swarming round the 

cave, forming a half circle and dodging 
behind the rocks and trees. They had 
evidently made a great muster; probably 
a couple of friendly tribes had joined 
to make a last vigorous effort to wipe 
out the white man. 
For a few minutes there was a lull in 

the hostilities, during which the blacks 
carried on an excited discussion among 
themselves. 
their rifles ready so as to offer a smaller 
front to the enemy’s spears. Savile's 
black eyes roamed curiously from side 
to side trying to pierce the scrub, as if 
that bloodthirsty mob rather amused 
him than otherwise. If Gordon showed 
the dauntless stubborn pluck of his 
countrymen, Savile showed a supreme 

indifference and coolness tha* bordered 
on the sublime. Everything had come 

about so quickly that the whole affair 

tesembled more a series of scenes from 
a dream than anything else. And what 
gave them all the more the incongruous 
character of a dream was Savile's whis- 
per to his dog: ‘‘Hello, there, Samson! 

Look out, old fellow! Rats!” And then 
he gave a low whistle and a ‘Hist! 
for the edification of his canine friend. 
But the most serious feature of the 

situation was that we had lost our 
horses, one of which had been speared, 
while the others had stamneded. 

Rain or Shine, 
The station agent is on duty. On his 
exact communication of train orders 

f depends thousands of lives, and millions 
of dollars in property, each day. In his 
haste he runs out in the rain or the snow 
hatless and unprotected. Then comes 
the sequel — bron- 
chitis, or some 

other disease of 
the respiratory or- 
gans. The most 
effective remedy 
for bronchial or 
Eoimonacy disease 
s Doctor Pierce's 
Golden Medical 

Discovery. Almost 
all remedies pre- 
scribed for such 
diseases contain 
opium or some 
narcotic which 

soothes by stupe- 
faction. “Golden 
Medical - Discov- 
ery” contains 
neither narcotics 
nor alcohol. It 
stops coughs by 
‘curing their cause. 
It heals weak 

lungs, builds wu 
~ wasted tissues, an : 
promotes the [EES 
health of every or- Sa 
gan of the body. 

[ am a railroad ; 
aze {9 Sdrriten. Toop, woe © : 

Esq., of Barclay, Osage County, Kans., 

Rd a nn 
e cold air oo i Tendciiltis ls tecme 

i iy 
siely for me, & friend advised me 

‘But we were not to be left long idle. 
We could see a surging and swaying 
mass of blacks, who with hoarse gut- 
turals and wild, strange cries, which for 
all the world resembled those of a pack 
of wild animals, came toward us and 
gurrounded the mouth of the cave. An 
old fellow whose head and beard were 

as white as driven snow was evidently 

leader. An inunense feather, piercing 
the cartilage of his nose, stuck out on 

either side of his face, giving him a 

peculiarly fierce and sinister expression. 
He had been, and was still, a remark- 

ably powerful man. Carrying an arm- 
ful of spears behind him, and uttering 
words of encouragement, was a huge 

gin whose arms were so long that she 
bore a striking resemblance to a gigan- 

tic ape. Most of the warriors were 
smeared with white and red clays in a 
grotesque and hideous fashion. We no- 
ticed that there were many aged ama- 
zons who, like the chief’s wife, follow- 
ed up their respective warriors, carry- 
ing bundles cf spears and urging them 

Jack and Daly knelt with 

on to the fight. 
Suddenly there was a wild cry, and 

Jack sang out: 
‘‘Here they come! Now then, boys, 

let the beggars have it! Don’t waste a 
_ shot!”’ 

Just at that moment, however, as if 
at a given signal, the savages stopped 

“short, and a tall warrior advanced 

. alone, holding out two spears with the 

. shafts crossed. - 
“By Jove!”’ exclaimed Jack, his face _ 

; lighting up with anticipation. “The 
beggar wants to settle the business by 
fighting a duel. What luck! I'm your 
man, old Hullabaloo. Here goes!” 
But before he could leave the terrace 

the squatter’s daughter blocked his way. 
‘““You're not going!’’ she cried. ‘Do 

you suppose for a second they'd give 
you fair play? Stay where you are!” 
My mate looked at the girl, surprise 

and some other emotion I could not 
fathom showing on his face. ‘‘Do youn 
really care?’ he asked. 

“What a question to ask.”’ But if 
my senses did not deceive me there was 
a2 hint of resentment in her voice. 
‘Anyhow you’re too late, for here they 
come again. The ball has begun. Duck 
your heads! They're going to throw 
spears !’’ . 

CHAPTER XV. 
‘DEARER THAN LIFE ITSELF. 

The persistency of the blacks was ap- 
palling. When they got within 30 or 40 
yards of us, they discharged a volley of 
spears and stones. We had knelt down 
on the terrace, and the ledge being 
higher than the floor they either rattled 
harmlessly against the roof of the cav- 
ern or else struck against the ledge that 

skirted the terrace. 
For a minute after this there wasa 

deathly stillness, during which I could 
! actually hear the bubbling and splash 
| of the water at the spring, the cricking 
of a cicada and the labored breathing of 
wounded Gordon in the cave. 

“Fire!’’ 
And we sent a well directed volley 

into them that carried death with it. I 
believe every bullet did good work that 
day. I saw the old chief spring into the 
air and fall back stone dead. In another 
minute he was borne away. Then there 
was a murderous rush up that inclined 

terrace. Some blacks fell dead ere they 
had begun to ascend. In another min- 
ute it was a hand to hand fight—a 
blocdy, fierce, devilish struggle. I saw 

Savile, when he had emptied the maga- 
zing of his carbine, throw it behind 
him, snatch a great ironwood club from 

the Hards of a black fellow and dash in 
among them, clearing that platform in 
a way which only a giant like himself 
could have done. At every sweep of his 
brawny arm a nigger’s head cracked 
like a glass bottle, and the owner col- 
lapsed all of a heap like a poleaxed 
bullock. Jack, Daly and I kept firing 
into the mob that pressed them on from 
behind. To my surprise and just when 

I was looking back with fearful eyes to 
see if any of the blacks had passed by 
us into the cave I saw something that 

startled me. Kneeling on the ground 
and firing with a cool deliberation, 
Norah was defending the narrow cre- 

vasse or passage that led to the spring, 
‘which in our excitement we had over- 
looked. It gave Piss bad turn at the 
time to note thatthe olive of the 
girl’s cheek bore a crim tain. Still, 

she was as methodical and collected as 
if she had been simply practicing at a 
mark on a tree, as we had often seen 
her do. 
One might have thought that Elsie 

Gordon would be rather in the way 
than otherwise in an experience of this 
kind, but it would have been a mistake. 

She had snatched up Savile’s rifle and, 
taking from her pocket several brass 

He snatched a great ironwood club from 
one of the savages. 

cartridges, forced them into the slot. 
Then just as the savages were making 
a final rush and Savile's club flew from 

his hands as a blow from a boomerang 
momentarily paralyzed his arm Elsie 
Gordon, darting to his side, put the 
loaded rifle into his hands. This turned 
the tide of that fierce onslaught. Savile 

did not even put the rifle to his shounl- 
der, but, as the Americans say, literal- 
ly ‘‘pumped the lead’’ into the mass of 

bodies in front of him. The blacks wav- 
ered, broke, seized their dead and 

wounded and made back to the cover of 
the trees and bowlders some couple of 
aundred yards away. If we could only 
aave had our horses just them and fol- 

. owed up our victory, I have no doubt 

‘but that we could bave effectually aise 

As we were situated, however, it would 

shelter of the cave. Gordon was in such 
| a weak and helpless condition that we 

g occurred to me—I ran down 

from 1t into the cave and which Norah 
Mackenzie had defended. I promptly 
squared accounts with them. 
One noteworthy feature of the fight 

was the behavior of Samson. 

occasicn when Savile had been hard 
pressed by a huge black this four footed 

tactician, coming behind the latter, sani 
his teeth into his shinsa The terror and 
agony of the savage at this unexpected 
attack were only equaled by the look of 

mortal terror on his face as Savile, re- 
covering himself, swung his great clnb 
arouna nts ssad and cracked his skull. 

(To be Conunued.) 

Unprecedented, 

Mardup—1'm suspicious of that man 
Eezymark. 
Tonchroke—Why ? 

Hardup— Well, he loaned me $5 with: 
out taking an I O U or asking when | 
weld pay it back. -Pittsburg Dispatch. 

Bartes, 

“I should like to subscribe to your pa 
~er. Would you be willing to take it aor 
o trade?” 
Country 

bu. iness? 
“Um the nadertaker.”—Brocklyn Life 

MEN! 
“H WHRNING VOICE” 

Is the title of an interesting little book 
that shows how 

SEXUAL STRENGTH 

Is LUST ard how it can be 

RFGAHIN ED 

Tt is securely sealed in plain envel- 
ope Kree on receipt of 2¢ stamp for 
postage. We are the leading special- 
ists in curing all cases of Kidney and 
Bladder trouble, Sexual Weakness 
and Impotency, Syphillis, Gonorrhoea 
Night f.osses, Gleet and Stricture, 
quickly and permanently. We have 
cured thousands at their own homes. 
All letters kept strictly private and 
answered in plain sealed envelope. 
Consultation by mail free. Write to- 
day. Address 

Dr. W. H. Saundars & Co. 
Station C, CHICAGO, 1LL. 

Editor—Guesso; what's Four 

persed the blacks and saved ourselves. 

have been madness to have left the 

ALL BAIL LINE 3 THE SHORT LIBE 

To Boston, ete. § To Montreal. 

IMPERIAL LIMITED ROUTE 

TO THE PACIFIC COAST. 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Effect Sunday, Oct. 21st, 10 

LEAVE FREDERICTON 

KASTERN STANDARD TIME 

00 a m—Express for St. Jobn, St. Step: 
hen, 8t. Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock 
and points north; Bangor, Portland 
and Boston. 

7.45 a m —-Mixed for Woodstock, Presque Isle, 
Edmundston and points north via 
Gibson Branch. Leaves St. Marys 8,15 
a.m. 

9.20 a m — Accommodation for Fredericton 
Junction, connecting with Express for 
St. John and points east, and Accommo- 
dation for McAdam Junction. 

1.00 p m—Accommaodation for Fredericton 
Junction, connecting with Short Line 
Express for Montreal, Ottawa, 1'cronto, 
and with the Pacific Express from 
Montreal for the west, Northwest 
and Pacific Coast, also with Pullman 
express for Bangor, Portland, Boston, 
ete, St Stephen, St Andrews, Houlton 
and Woodstock 
Palace sleeper Fredericton Junction 

to Montreal. 
Pullman sleeper Fredericton Junction 

to Boston. 
725 p m—Express for St. John end points 

east, and mixed train for McAdam 
Se, and Short Line to Megantic, 
ete. ol 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON 
8.50 a m—From St. John, McAdam Junction, 

ete * 
11.50 a m—From Boston, Montreal, St Ste- 

phen, St Andrews, Woodstock and Houl- 

north via Gibson Branch 
700 p m—From St. John and east 
915 p m—From Bangor, Portland, St Stephen 

St Andrews, Woodstock, Houlton, etc 

All above trains run week days only. 

ton 
530 p m—Mixed from Woodstock and points 

A ATH, 
Asst Gen’l Pass Agent, St. John, N 

THE SAALFIELD 
PUBLISHING COMPANY'S 

Christmas Books 
Mr. Bunny, His Book, by Ada IL Sutton, il- 

lustrated by W H Fry—A more fascinating 
array of big and little folks, marvellous ani- 
mals and strange devices, it is not possible to 
find outside the gaily decorated covers of Mr 
Bunny, His Book. Every page and both cov- 
ers printed in three brilliant colors, 9 x11 
inches. "I'he favorite. juvenile of the holi- 
days. Substantially bound, §1 25. 

The Madonna and Christ, by Franklin Ed- 
son Belden—A handsome pictorial contain- 
ing reproductions of the world famous paint- 
ings of the Madonna and Christ, with de- 
scriptions of each picture. Printed on enam- 
elled paper, artistically bound in white 
buckram with appropriate cover design in 
gold. The most acceptable Christmas gift 
book of the season $1.00 

The Story of Jesus, Ruth a Bible Heroine, 
God Made the World, The Good Samaritan, 
The Boyhood of Jesus—Children’s Bible 
stories by the gifted author Josephine Pol- 
lard. Fach book contains scores of illus- 
trations, colored frontispiece, printed in 
large type on fine paper. Cloth, each 75¢. 

The First capture, or hauling down the 
flag of England. by Harry Castlemon—A 
thrilling history of the revolutionary war, of 
old colony days and ways. Beautifully il 
lustrated. Cloth, 75¢. 

Teddy, by James Otis—Just the book to de- 
light all boy readers. Cloth, illustrated, 75c. 

The Romance of a School Boy, by Mary A 
Denison—Full of interesting adventure, thril- 
ling situations and pretty romance. Hand- 
somely illustrated by John Henderson Garn- 
sey. Cloth, 75¢. 

Marking the Boundary, by Edward Everett 
Billings—A story in which Indians vlay an 
important part. Cloth, 75c. 

The Castle of the Carpathians, by Jules 
Verne. Nota dull page in the book I'ull of 
tragic occurrences and weird experiences. 
Cloth, illustrated, 75¢. 
A Great Lady, by Ruth Reid. A history of 

a little orphan girl who was adopted by a 
lady of wealth. Contains many beautiful 
half-tone illustrations. Artistically bound in 
cloth, gold stamped. $1.00. 
Nubia of Saracenesco, by Richard Voss, 

translated from the German by Hettie E. 
Miller. A charming love story in which the 
artist Heinrich Hoffman is a prominent char- 
acter. cloth, 50¢. 
Toss, an Educated Chimpanzee, by Martha 

E. Buhre. A description ofthe monkey who 
wore dresses, played with dolls, rode a bicycle 
sat at the table to eat, and did hundreds of 
other amusing things. Cloth. Profusely 
illustrated. 50c. 

Indian Club Swinging, One, Two and Three 
Club Juggling, by Frank E Miller, Physical 
Director of the Y.M.C.A , Dallas, Tex. A book 
which every athlete should a - Theonly 
manual on Indian Club Sw nging and Jug- 
gling to be found on the market. Practical 
in every way. Cloth. 54 illustrations. $1.00 

Paddy from Cork. and other stories, by 
Stephen Fiske. A collection of short stories, 
with a wealth of fancy, humor and true char- 
acter drawing. Any one who reads the initial 
story will immediately devour the rest. 
Cloth, special cover design. $1 00. 

Modern American Drinks, by George J. 
Ka ler. Explicit instructions for the con- 
cocting of the most delicious and temptin; 
Sova, srecial attention given to Ices an 
Sherbets. Cloth, $1.00. Paper binding, 5¢c. 

wa Air esis arta ad Sas the above books sent. charges pre- | 
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The New York Tim 
3 ¢ ‘annum. Sond Your 

JINGLES AND JESTS. 

Off With the Oid Love. 

Put away the caps and mittens 
That our baseball heroes wore; 

Fold the sweaters and the stockings; 
They're not nceded any more. 

Take the cushions from the diamond; 
Put the balls and bats away; 

Strip the halos from the heroes; 
_ They are only common clay. 

They who late with fashion glances 
Set the grand stand hearts in throbs, 

Now, ununiformed, are roaming 
In the cold world hunting jobs. 

And the “summer girl’ go fickle 
Slights her old time idol’s shrine, 

Traces gridirons o’er the diamond, 
Writes ‘‘eleven’”’ over “nine.” 

Put away the caps and mittens, 
Shelve the grand old national game; 

Loose the ’leven with the pigskin, 
Bid them rush and maul and maim. 

We will patient be till springtime 
Shall the waning nine restore, 

When the fans will grow fanatic 
And with rooters root once more! 

—Louis Leige in Denver Republican. 

Mrs, Js Comment, 

After taking his last mint julep for the 
evening Mr. Jagway absentmindedly put 
the straw in his pocket. 
It was this straw—this last straw-- 

which Mrs. Jagway found when looking 
through his pockets next morning for the 
purpose no doubt ef mending the holes in 
them. : 

“H’'m!” she exclaimed as she noted the 
faint aroma it exhaled. ‘This shows the 
wav in which he blows his mouey!” 

Polite. 

re WY; o B70 

Cus-DirRns TB 

AM: Porenpine—Oh, Mr. Bunny, please 
exenee my Lack.—New York Journal 

Camels Tn Water, 

Camels cannot swim. They are very 
puoyant, but ill balanced, and their 
heads go under water. They can, 

however, be taught to swim rivers 
with the aid of goatskins or jars 

fastened under their necks. During 

the Baluchistan expedition of 1898 the 

camels were lowered into the sea from 

the ships, and their drivers, plunging 

overboard, clambered on to the backs 
of their charges, causing the animals’ 

heads to come up, and thus assisted 

they were successfully piloted ashore. | 

{ DRUNKENNESS 
GAN BE CURED! 

Is your husband, brother, father, or 
or any of your relatives afflicted with 
Drunkeness? We have a sure cure 

#which can be given with or without the 
knowledge of the patient Send for 
particulars, enciosing a 2c stamp for re- 
ply. ‘Address 

Dr W H Saunders & Co, 
dew Station C, Chicago, 111inois 
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Castoria is for Infants and Children. 
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Castoria is a 

harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops 

and Soothing Syrups. It contains neither Opium, 

Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant. 

Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of 

Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish- 

ness. 

relieves Teething Troubles, 

Castoria assimilgtgs the Food, regulates Flatulency. 

Castoria cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. Castoria 

cures Constipation and 

the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving 

healthy and natural sleep. Castoria is the Children’s 

Panacea—The Mother’s Friend. 

Castoria. 
¢¢Castoria is an excellent medicine for 

Mothers have repeatedly told me | that I recommend it as superior to any pre- ¢hildren. 
ef its good effect upon their children.” 

Dr. G. C. OsGooD, Lowell, Mass. 

Castoria. 
‘“ Castoria Is so well adapted to children 

scription known to me.” 

H. A. ARCHER, M. D. Brooklyn, N. ¥ 

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF 
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APPEARS CN EVERY WRAPPER. 

I wish to Convince you that 
it would be Money in 

Your Pocket to 

call on 

ROBERT B. ADAMS 
When you are wanting 

to purchase a 

COFFIN OR CASKET 

Or anything in the Undertaking 
Line. As I import all my goods, 
they are far superior to those made 

by hand. 

R. B. ADAMS. 

Now in stock all the best 
grades of Haid and Soft 
Cozl. All coal delivered 

free of charge. Orders 
promptly attended to. Sat- 

iife (tion guaranteed. Price 
low for cash. 

=. FarRRELL 
Queen Street. Telephone 52 

CURE YOURSELF! 
Use Big G for unnatural 

discharges, inflammations, 

irritations or ulcerations 

of mucous membranes, 
Painless, and not astrin- 

gent or poisonous. 

Sold by Druggists, 

Cirenlar sent on request 

CURES 
in 1to 5 days. 
Guaranteed to 

Prevent contagion, 

THEEVANS CHEMICAL CO. 

CHEAPEST MACAZINE IN THE WORLD. 
ONE DOLLAR PER YEAR 

Author of “ Little Lord Fauntleroy.” 
® ¢ ¢ Iam reading THE NEw YORK TIMES 

BATURDAY REVIEW weekly with the greatest 
leasure. To & working person with less time 

ve to literature than the large literary out- 
pu of the day requires, it assumes the propor- 
ions of a boon. The London Saturday Review 
end THE NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY RE- 
VIEW really form my chief journalistic sus- 
tenance. FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT. 

The New York Times Saturday Review, $1 
pax annum. Send your name for free sample 

120 

Author of “ The Man with the Hoe.” 
¢ ¢ ¢ J often say to my literary friends 

that if I could subscribe for only two literary 
weeklies THE NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY 
RVIEW would be one of them. f{t should be 

a delight and a profit to ever book lover, be 
he an author, a publisher, a seller, or a buyer. 

EDWIN MARKHAM 

The New York Times Saturday Review, $1 
per annum. Send your name for free sample 
oopy. 

fv SRT 
Editor of The Ladies’ Home Journal. 

* * + Nothing so full and so satisfactory 
in the way of a literary paper has ever been 
#0 successfully carried out in this country as 
THE SATURDAY REVIEW of THE EW 
York TIMES. It is now indisputably the 
aper which a person interested in books or 
iter: matters must have if he would keep 
advised. EDWARD BOK. 

The New York Times Saturday Review, $1 
per annum. Send your name for free sample 
copy. 

From Miss Helen Gould. 
* * * While I am glad to write a line or 

two in appreciatiéen of TH= NEW YORK 
TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW, 1 feel that the 
periodical hardly needs such ¢ommendation, 
us its work speaks for itself. 

HELEN MILLER COULD 

The New York Times Saturday Review, $1 
per annum. Send your name for free sample 
copy. 

7 or wa 
Princeton’s Professor of English. 
® ¢ ¢ Tt gives me pleasure to state that your 
NBw YORK TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW is 
filling a long-relt need in modern American 
literary critictam. T. H."W. HUNT: 
The New York Times Saturday Review, $i 

per annum. Send your name for free sample 
copy. 

Author of “ Literary Landmarks" 
® & ¢ JT am so dependent upon THE NEW 
ORK TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW that I 
ave it sent to me wherever | may be. 

either side of the Atlantic. It scems to tell 
foe overyihiug I want to know about current 

ks and their makets, and when and in the 
way I want to know it. 

LAURENCE HUTTON 

The Néw York Times Saturday Review, $1 
Bere Send your name for free sample 

on 

Prominent Author and Editor. 
® ¢ * Here In Bermuda, where I am pass- 

the Winter, 1 miss many thins © which 
ave been accu~iomed ‘‘ in the States,’ but 

; » NEW Yori TIMAS SAT- 
ima REVI wv os not? Ripe Save 

myseif with that weekly publication, 
Fithout which, as a writer ~nd a lover of 

I should indeed be a castaway on a 
stant isle of the sea. ~~ NOAH BROOKS. 

Saturday Review, §1 
name for free sample 

Profexsor of English at Cornell. 

¢ ¢ * THE NEW YORK TIMES SATUR- 
DAY REVIEW has become quite indispensable 
to me in my professorship. [ts criticisms are 
soundly based and altogether what one desires 
in the way of a succinct characterization of a 
work. HIRAM CORSON. 

The New York Times Saturday Review, $1 
per annum. Send your name for free sample 
copy. 

Janne sateen, 

Author of “ The Choir Invisible.” 
* ¢* * THe NEW YORK TIMES SATUR- 

DAY REVIEW has created for itself a peculiar 
and controlling place. The serious reader ig- 
nores it or overlooks it to his own loss. Ad- 
mirably planned and ably edited it is at once 
a guide and an inspiration. 

JAMES LANE ALLEN. 
The New York Times Saturday Review, $1 

per annum. Send ycur name for free sample 
copy. - 

Forty Yerrs Librarian, Astor Library 
¢ » » THE NEW YORK TIMES SATUR- 

DAY REVIEW seems to have won a conspicu- 
ous place. This fact cannot be too widely 
made known to all who would keep abreast 
with current affairs. We greet it, indeed, 
with somewhat the eager expectancy of an 
Argosy of goodly spoils. 

FREDERICK SAUNDERS. 
The Nev York Times Saturday Review, $1 

per annum. Send your name for free sample 
copy. 

Author of * Wake Rokin.” 
* + + j look upon THE NEW YORK TIMES 

SATURDAY REVIEW as the most important 
enterorisz undertaken by a daily newspaper in 
many years. It gives literature and art their 
due prominence, and recognizes them as great 
factors in a people's life. 

JOHN BURROUGHS. 
York Times Saturday Review, $1 The New lay | 
Send your name for free sample per annum 

copy. 

Whe Ih w. M BALE 

Anthor of * My Stady fire” 

» ¢ + | think you have achieved a distinct 
success on high lines. I am constantly hear- 
ing about THE NEW YORK TIMES SATUR- 
DAY REVIEW from the best sour 

HAMILTON W. MaBil 
New York Times Saturday ileview, §i 

Send your name for free saniple 
The 

jer annum. 
corny. 

An Eminent Weman Poot. 
* * * THE NEW YORK TIMES SATUR- 

DAY REVIEW is a weekly pleasure for it 
keeps me so fully advised of all that is going 
on in the world of letters. [ admire your rair- 
ness and your hospitality. 

LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTON 

The New York Times Saturday Review, $1 
i per annum. Send your name for free sample 

copy. 

Author of “ Wher Knighthood Was 
in Flower.” 4 

+ + * Permit me to say that, in my opinion, 
THE NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY Ra- 
viEw Is doing mere for literature and art 
than any publication of which I know. TFur- 
thermore, I believe that your usefulness is 
just beginning. specially is this true in the 
West, where people interested in such mat- 
ters are only just beginning to find you out. 

ARR ~~ CHARLES MAJOR. 
The New York Times Satu 

per annum. Send your name 
copy. : = e 

y Review, §1 
or. free sample 

Le ad 

Editor of Harper's Weekly. 
* * * I consider THRE NEW YORK TIME 

SATURDAY REVIEW worthy of the highes 
commendation. It is the first thing I look for 
in my copy of the Saturday TIMES, and it 
very rarely happens that I do not read it 
through from beginning to end. It is not only 
interesting to me as a writer of books and as 
an editor of a weekly publication, but I have 
found it of extreme value in the pursuit of 7 
duties as a Trustee of the Yonkers Public I4- 
brary. JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 
The New York Times Baturday Review, H 
i annum. Bend your name for free samp 
opy. 

Avthor of “The Lady or the Tiger?” 

* * * THE NEw York TIMES SATUR- 
DAY REVIEW 1s to me very much like a lit- 
-erary club, where I hear news about 
and the people who write them. If a man has 
no literary friends or associates, let him read 
I'Hiz NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY RB- 
VIEW; if he has many such, let him read it 
all the same, so that he may be able to talk 
with profit to himself and them. 

FRANK R. STOCKTON. 
The New York Times Saturday Review, $1 

per annum. Send your name for free sample 
copy. : 

Sto, Heren Src, 
An Author and a Publisher. 

* * + Ag far as I am in a position to jud, 
the information that has been presented to the 
reading public from week to week in THE 
NEW YORK TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW con- 
cerning the literature of the day has bee 
move comprehensive, better proportioned, an 
more trustworthy than has ever before been 
attempted by any newspaper on either side of 
the Atlantic. 

GEORGE HAVEN PUTNAM. 

The New York Times Saturday Review, §1 
per annum. Send your name for free sample 
copy. 

Professor of English at Dartmouth. 
* * * 1] am a frequent reader of that va- 

ried and interesting miscellany, THE NEW 
York TIMBS SATURDAY REVIEW, and am 
very lizely, as in the case of its last issue, to 
cut and mark half a doze things in it for use 
in my classroom or elsewhere. 

CHARLES F. RICHARDSON. 

The New York Times Saturday Review, $1 
per annum. Send your name for free sample 
copy. 

Professor American History, Cornell, 
* + * I have come to depcnd on THE NEW 
York TIMES SATURDAY REVIEW for my 

sekly supply of information as to the world's 
doings in the sphere of books in our own 
tongne, its reports on that matter having, as 
| think I find, the primary virtues of fullness, 
accuracy. and fairness. 

MOSES COIT TYLER. 

Th» New York Times Saturday Review, $1 
per annum. Send your name for free sample 
copy. 

Author of “ Little Rivers.” 
« » + Tgp NEW YORK TIMES SATUR- 

HAY REVIEW is conducted along the lines of 
a genuine criticism. It distinguishes clearly 

hetween a review and an advertisement. It 
} as already achieved SUGoRINE hope it will 

‘in an ever-widening prosperity. 
Siig HENRY VAN DYKE. 

The New York Times Saturday Review, $1 
per annum. Send your name for free als 
COPY. 

Author of * Richard Carvel” 
a % * A reliable literary mentor is an ahso- 

lute necessity, and therefore I look forward 
weekly with eagerness to THE NEW YORK 
TIMES RE nL Su ra 

t be gratifying to all lovers o erature. 
ee WINSTON CHURCHILL. 
The New York Times Saturday Review, 

per annum. Send your name for 
ecpy > _- 

£0 LL 44 

AXES; 
IE TF L2) 

Stock 

300 Dozen Wedge Axes 

2,000 feet Wire Rope 

22 coils Pure Manila Rope 

3 Tons Cable Chain 

450 bars Soft Sleigh Shoe Steel 

628 bars Hard £leigh Shoe Steel 

526 bars Hard Cast Spring Steel 

The above bought direct from (he manufacturers 

and at lowest prices, v 

JAMES. S. NEILL 
Wholesale and Retail Hardware a 

Our fee returned if we fail. Any one sending sketch and description of 
any invention will promptly receive our opinion free concerning the patent- 

ability of same. “How to obtain a patent” sent upon request. Patents 

secured through us advertised for sale at our expense. 
Patents taken out through us receive special notice, without charge, in 

Tae Patext RECORD, an illustrated and widely circulated journal, consulted 

by Manufacturers and Investors. : 

Send for sample copy FREE. Address, 

VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., | 
(Patent Attorneys,) J 

Evans Building, - WASHINGTON, D. e. 

McMURRAY & CO. 
SE SRRN AREER DEERE EEE BRE | 

DIEG WISH you ALL Al 

Prosperous 
And a 

Happy New Year. 
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Aud also to return tharks to their many 

friends. who have so lilerally patronized thew year 

hy vear for the past twenty years they have been 

in business und especially the one about closing, 

which excels all former ones. And they hope by 

strict attention to business in the future, as in the 

past, to receive the same generous patrcnage. 

With kind regards, we remain, as ever, yours. 

McMurray & Co. | 
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IINTERCOLONIAL RAW ¥ 

On and after Monday, November 26, 1600, 
1 pp . traine «ill run daily (Sundays ex¥cepied) ag 

i i pet follows : : 
-— =] / AJ 

: 

= TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 

Montreal to Pacific Coast & a E - RE xpress for Halifax and Campbellto; 7 2% 
EVERY THURSDAY. ®xpress for Point du Chene,® Halifax nas 

and Picton ra CR A RI 
Express for Sussex... .. .... ... : 
Express for Quebec, and Montreal... 2 
Accommodation for Halifax and Syad- 

DeY-.eue “esseees sseas Sas isessceutenns 

For full particulars as to pas- 
sage tates and train service to 
Canadian Northwest, British Col- 
amhia, Washington, Oregon and 
‘alifornia. Also for maps and 
amphl ts deseriptive of jouruey, 
ite: write too D PA; CPR, St. 
John, 

SRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN 
press from SussSeX..... «  o.. 

Express from Montreal and Quebec 
Express from Halifax, Pictou a 

du Chene Fg A 
Express from Halifax a~d Cam pbel 
*Accommodation fiom H 1 

- Rydney : 
*Daily, except 

Ee 1 Fl 5 » RST 

Pree Farms in the Capadian Forthwest 


