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| A Serious Strike 
There's ‘a strike on’ from 

head to foot when the Kidneys 

stop working properly. Dull 

headaches, tiredness, dizziness, 

puffiness under the eyes, bad 

skin, foul stomach, no appetite, 

sharp pains in the back, swollen 

feet—all due to Kidney Trouble. 

It may be weakness, or the 

beginning of a serious disease. 

'RMEDICAL 
RECIPROCITY 

Canadian Doctors Should be 

Permitted to Practice in 

Great Britain and vice versa 

At the British Medical Association meet- 

ing in Toronto this week, in the Thera- 

peutic Section, Dr. Donald McAlister, of 
Cambridge, the president, delivered an 

address advocating an Imperial pharma- 

It is DANGEROUS. Sick Kidneys 

‘make mind and body sick. 

CIN PILLS 
They do that one thing | 

—do it every time. They make the Kid- 

neys well—and keep them well. If there is 

anything wrong with the Kidneys, GIN 

PILLS never fail to relieve the pain and 

CURE the trouble. We have such faith in 

GIN PILLS that we authorize your druggist 

to refund the money if they fail to cure. 

cure sick Kidneys. 

soc a box, 6 boxes for $2.50, at your drug- 
gists or we will send you a box free if you 
write mentioning this paper. 

THE BOLE DRUG CO., WINNIPEG, Man, 

THE BASE BALL 
CAPTAINS FATHER 

(A story of the Harvard-Princeton Game.) 

By Ralph Henry Barbour. 

The hero sat in the window seat, and 

nursed his knee and frowned. He was 

rather young to be a hero, he lacked a 
month of being 20; he looked 18. His 
eyes were blue, and his hair was as near 
yellow as hair ever is. For the rest, he 
was of medium height, slim and well 
built. His name was James Gill Robin- 
son, Jr. Throughout college he was 
known as “Rob;” on the baseball diam- 
ond, the players, according him the re- 

spect due a superior, called him “Cap.” 
His father with the privilege of extended 
acquaintance, called him “Jimmie.” » 

It was mid-June, warm, clear, and an 
ideal Saturday. 
Mr. Robinson drew his eyebrows to- 

| gether while he silently marshalled his 
| arguments. “I have never,” he said, “op- 
| posed athletic sports in moderation. On 
the contrary, I think them—ah—beneficial. 

| Mind you, though, I say in moderation, 
| distinctly ‘in moderation!” In fact in my, 
{ own college days I gained some reputa- 
| tion as an athlete myself.” 

The hero suppressed a smile. His fa- 
[her's reputation had been gained as 
| shortstop on a senior class nine that, with 

| the aid of pistols, old muskets and brass 

| bands had defeated , by a score of 27 to 
16 a sophomore team, his father having 

I wade three home runs by knocking the 

{ ball into a neighboring back yard. The 
{ hero had heard the history, of that gante 
f many times. 

“But you, sir,” continued Mr. Robin- 
| son, severely, ‘‘you, sir, are overdoing it. 
i Why; confound it, sir, who are you here 
‘at Harvard? What do I see in the morn- 
ling papers? ‘Robinson is confident.’ 
l ‘Plucky captain and first baseman of the 
Harvard nine looks for victory over the 

Tigers.” That's the sort of stuff I read, 
sir! A whole column of it! That's who 
you are, sir; you're just the baseball can- 

! tain; you're not James Robinson, Jr., not 
for a minute! And the papers are full of 
gilly talk about you, and refer to you as 
‘Rob. It’s disgraceful, if nothing else!” 
“Well, dad, I don’t like that sort of 

notoriety any better than you do, but I 
don’t think it’s fair to blame me for it. 
When you win a big case at home it’s just 

the same, sir; the papers even print your 
picture sometimes, and that's more than 
they do with mine, because they can’t 
get it.” 

His father glared silently. 

“And,” continued the hero, “in either 

case it's a matter of using your brain 

and doing your level best and keeping 
your wits about you. The results may not 

be on a par as to importance, sir, al- 

though—" he smiled slightly—‘maybe it 
depends some on the point of view. I 
tell you what, sir,” he went on, “you 
come out to the Princeton game this af- 
ternoon and if, when it’s over with, you 
say that trying to win a big game of col- 
lege baseball isn’t worth doing, why, T’ll 
give up the captaincy and have nothing 

more to do with such things next year! 

What do you say, sir?” 
“I refuse to enter into any such agree- 

ment, sir. Moreover, I have no intention 

of sitting on a plank in the hot sun and 
watching a lot of idiots run around the 

bases. No, sir, if you've got to take part 
in that game, as I suspect ‘you have, you 
go ahead and I'll look after myself. Only 
I must have at least one undisturbed hour 

! with you before my train goes.” 
“Certainly, dad; I'll be with you all the 

evening. I hope youll be comfortable. I 
will be back here at about 5.30.” 
The yard looked inviting, and so Mr. 

Robinson took a book and went out un- 
der the trees. 

It was very cool and restful there on 

the grass, with the whispering of the lit- 
tle breeze in the leaves above him, and 
he laid the book carefully aside, folded 
his hands and closed his eyes. The yard 
was deserted mow save for the squirre 
and birds, and so for quite an hour none 

I disturbed Mr. Robinson’s slumber. When 
he woke it was just four o'clock. He felt 
rather stiff, but the nap had rested him, 
and so he returned the book to the room 
with the idea of taking a walk. Swing- 
ing his gold-headed cane jauntly, he pass- 
ed through the square and made his way 
toward the river. The breezes would be 
refreshing, he told himself. But long be- 

fore he reached the bridge disturbing 
sounds came to him, borne on the little 

west wind that blew in his face. 
“Ha~-a-ar-vard! Ha-a-ar-vard! 

arvard!” 
Mr. Robinson frowned, hut kept on his 

way. He was back of the stands now. 
The scene was hidden from the street by 
a long strip of canvas. At the gate a few 
loiterers stood about. Mr. Robinson ap- 
proached one of them and asked with 
‘elaborate indifference: 
“What—ah—what is the score?” 
“Seven to six in favor of Princeton. 

They've knocked Miller out of the box.” 
“Indeed?” Mr. Robinson glanced at his 

watch. “I-—ah—suppose the game is about 
over?” 

“Last of the sixth. There, that’s three 
out. This is the seventh now.” From 
the left somewhere came cheers for 
Princeton. 
With sudden resolution Mr. 

stuck his cane under his arm. 
“Here, do you want to see the last of 

this?” he asked. 
“Yes, sir,” was the eager answer. 

“Two tickets, please.” 
Mr. Robinson strode through the gate 

followed by a freckle-faced, rather tat- 

tered youth of 16, and sought a seat. 
“You come along with me,” he said to 

the boy. “I may want to know who some 
of these fellows are.” 
Princeton was at the .bat. Mr. Robin- 

son turned to his new acquaintance. 
“Supposing you tell .me who some of 

the men are,” suggested Mr. Robinson. 
“Sure thing. That's Hanlon pitching. 

He's pretty good, but he ain’t as good as 
Miller, they say. I guess ‘Mill’ must have 

had an off day. And that's Morton catch- 
ing. Say, he’s a peach!” 
“Indeed 7? 

“You bet. You just keep your eye on 
him.” 

Ha-a- 

Robinson 

copoeia. This he felt would be an important 

step in the direction of an international 

pharmacopoeia. Another suggestion of 

Dr. McAlister was in favor of medical Te- 

ciprocity between Canada and Great 
Bri- 

tain. “He would like to see Canadians 

permitted to practise in Great Britam 

; Behe I Britis! sicians allowed to carry 
“Thank you, I will,” answered the lis-| 20d British physician Every { their labors d > Dominion. 
oh “And the small fellow at a ee a the ocean 

: study in the and. 
The boy turned and looked at Mi, | Cm gibi splendidly equip- 

open-eyed and open-mouthed. Then hel eq medical schools and hospitals I cam- 
whistled softly, but with emphasis. [not help wishing that a strong reverse cur- 
“Say,” he exclaimed, finally, “where’ve | ont misht be set up, and that our own 

you been?” | students and graduates might acquire the 

“Well, I" Mr. Robinson faltered, and | hahit of crossing the Atlantic to complete 
the other gave a grunt of disgust. lor supplement their medical education in 

“Gee, I thought everybydy knew ‘Rob!’| (Canada. That mutual recognition of pro- 
“Knew—?” 
“ ‘Rob.’ His name's Robinson; they | foster this tendency I am convinced, and 

call him ‘Rob’ for short. He's the cap-|I am not less sure that such educational 
tain, of course. Didn’t you know that?” [interchanges would exert a powerful in- 
“Well, yes, I did, now that you men-| fluence for good, mot only upon us, but 

tion it,” answered the man humbly, “Is upon you. Sympathy comes from mb! 
—is he pretty good?” | urderstanding; = there is nothing so divi- 

“Pretty good! Why, he's a star! He's sive 
a wonder! He's—” Words failed him. | Alister. 
“Say, you must live in Chelsea!” he said! 

Nothing happened for some time, but] : alias: 
the suspense and excitement were intense | 

nevertheless, | She Tells How Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Finally Princeton went to bat for the! t 

first of the ninth and failed to score. The | Pills Saved Her Daughter. 
boy was shouting absurdly and beating] Anaemia is the ‘doctors’ name for blood- 
the planks with his heels. [lessness. It is an ailment that affects al- 

“Gee, if they can only make two runs| most every girl in her teens. ‘Woman- 
they'll have ’em beaten,” he cried, excit- | hood makes new demands upon her blood 

edly. | supply that she cannot meet. Month af- 
Now had come Harvard’s last chance.|ter month her strength, her very life, are 

After the one round of cheering that | being drained away. No food and no care 

greeted the first man at the plate, gilence | can do her any good. No common medi- 

fell. The man was Morton, the catcher, | cine can save her. She needs new blood. 
and he struck out miserably, and turned | New blood is the one thing—the only 
away toward the bench with woe-begone | thing—that can make a healthy woman of 

countenance, The Harvard second base-| her. Dr. Williams Pink Pills actually 

man took his place. With two strikes and | make new blood. That is why they never 

| fessional qualifications would further and | 

| 
as mutual ignorance,” eaid Dr. Mec- 

two balls called on him, he hit out a 

straight grounder between second bases 

man and shortstop and reached first by 
a good margin. The next man struck at 
the first ball and it passed the catcher. 
Then the Princeton pitcher steadied 
down, 

“Strike two,” said the umpire, 
Then the batter hit at a low ball and 

popped it high and straight over the base. 
The audience held their breath. Down— 
down it came plump into the catcher’s 
hands. 

“Two gone,” groaned the boy with the 
freckled face. And then, “Hi! Here comes 
‘Rob’! 
The hero was picking out a bat, 

fully, calmly, and\the stands were shout- | 
ing: ‘Robinson! Robinson! Robinson!” 

hoarsely, entreatingly, The hero settled 
his cap firmly, wiped his hands in the 
dust and gripped the bat, Then he stood 
blue-eyed, yellow-haired and smiling, con- 
fronting the Princeton pitcher. The lat- 
ter doubled and unbent. 

“Ball,” droned the umpire. The hero 
tapped the base and smiled pleasantly. 
The pitcher studied him thoughtfully 

while the catcher knelt and beat his mit- 
ten in signal for a “drop.” Again the 
pitcher went through his evolutions, again 
the ball sped toward the plate, Then 
there was a loud, sharp crack! 
High and far sailed the sphere. 

hero’s crimson stockings twinkled through 
the dust as he turned first and faced for 
second. The man who had been on second 
crossed the plate. The stands were slop- 
ing bands of ewaying, shrieking humanity. 
Far out in the green field beyond the cen- 
tre’s position the ball fell, a good 10 feet 
beyond the frantic pursuers, Then the 
centre fiielder seized it and hurled it in 
to shortstop with a hard, swift throw 
that made the runner’s chances of reach- 
ing the plate look dim. But he was past 
third and still running like a 20-yard 
sprinter, while along the line beside him 
ran and leaped and shouted two coachers. 
“Come on Cap! Come on! You can do 

it, Cap! You can do _it! Run hard. 
Hard!” 

Shortstop swung and threw straight 
and sure toward where the catcher with 
outstretched armsand eager white face, 
awaited it above the dust laden plate. 
Ball and runner sped goalward. The stands 
were bedlams of confused shouts and 
cries, Mr. Robinson was on his feet with 
the rest, his hat in one hand, his gold- 
mounted cane in the other. He had been 
shrieking with the rest, stamping with 
them, waving with them. His face was 
red and His eyes wide with excitement. 
And now he measured the distance from 
ball to plate, from plate to runner, with 
darting glances, and raised his voice in 
one final triumphant effort: : 

“Slide, Jimmie! Slide!” 
Above the riot "of eound arose that 

despairing command. The ball thumped 
against the catcher’s mit and his arm 
swung swiftly outward and downward. 
But it didn’t hit the runner. He was 
sprawling face down above the plate in 
a cloud of brown dust. Jimmie had slid. 
“Safe!” cried the umpire, 
Two hours later the hero and his fa- 

ther were at dinner in a Boston hotel. 
Mr, Robinson dropped a crumb into his 
empty soup plate and smiled across the 
table in the manner of one well pleased 
with the world. 

“I haven’t seen a game of baseball like 
that, Jimmie,” he said, “since we won 
the class championship back in 73.” He 
looked reminiscent for a moment; then 
agked suddenly: “By the way, didn’t you 
say they'd make you captain again next 
year?” 
“They will, if I'll take it, sir.” 
“If youll take it! What's to prevent 

your taking it? Don’t be a fool Jimmie!” 
The hero applied his napkin to his lips 

to hide a smile, 
“Very well, sir, 

“I won't.” 

’ 

Capt. Bishop, Lieut. White, Lieut. 

Gates, Sergt. Foster and Sergt. Willets, of 
the 74th Regiment, Annapolis county (N. 
S.), passed through the city last evening 
en route to Ottawa to attend the annual 
meet of the D. R. A. 

A five year old boy named Joseph 
Briggs, of Moore street, was bitten in the 
face yesterday by a dog belonging to 
Phillip George, of No. 64 Moore street, It 
is alleged that the dog previously bit the 
came lad. ; 

Hair Falls 
keeps it in place. 
keeps ‘the hair soft and glossy. 

Losing it, day after day? And doing 
nothing to save it? As though you can 
lose your hair and keep it, too! Then 

) stop this falling. 
can certainly do it with Ayer’s Hair Vigor. Itfeeds the hair, gives it strength, 

And it makes the scalp healthy, cures all dandr 
Try it and be happy! 

Stop it at once! You 

, and 
J.C. Ayer Co., 
Lowell, Mass. 
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care- | 

The 

he replied, gravely, | 

| fail to cure anaemia. That is how they 

| save from an early grave’ scores oI young 

| girls whose health and strength depend 

{upon their blood supply. Mrs. Anson 

| Clark, Arden, Ont., says:—“Dr. Williams 

| Pink Pills have been a great blessing in 

my family, as two of my daughters have 

llused them with marked success. When 

| my eldest daughter was about seven- 

[teen she began to fail in health, Her 

| hlood seemed to have turned to water. 

| She was troubled with headaches and diz- 

| ziness; the least exertion would cause her 

each to palpitate violently ahd she could 

[not walk up stairs without stopping to 

rest. She doctored for upwards of a 

| year, and the doctor said she didnot have 

as much blood in her body as an ordin- 

| arily, healthy person would have in one 

l arm. The doctor's treatment did not do 

[her a particle of good. She seemed slow- 

|ly fading away. Then she became afflict- 

‘ed with salt rheum and her hands were 

| About this time a neighbor | almost raw. me a neight 

advised the use ‘of Dr. Williams’ Pink 

Pills and she began taking them. After 

using the pills for a few weeks we could 

| see an improvement, her appetite began to 

| improve and a ‘trace of eclor came to her 

| dheeks. She continued taking the pills 

| until she had used thirteen boxes when 

| she was as well and strong as ever, every 

[ trace of both the anaemia and salt rheum 

had disappeared and she has since enjoyed 

the pest of health. Later on my young- 

est daughter, aged fifteen, began to lose 

‘her health, but thanks to our experience 

with Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills we knew 

svhere to look for awcure, and after using 

four boxes of pills she was all right again. 

I have also used the pills myself for nerv- 

ous troubles with complete success.” 

Rich red blood is the secret of health— 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills is the secret of 

rich red blood. They actually make rich red 

blood, that is why they cure anaemia, 

headaches and backaches, indigestion, 

nervous prostration, heart ti 

| neuralgia, rheumatism, sciatica, St. Vitus 

Dance and the ailments that make the 

lives of so many women and growing girls 

miserable. Sold by all medicine dealers 

or by mail at 50 cents a box or six 

boxes for $2.50 from The Dr. Williams 

Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 

SENT UP FOR TRIAL 

Yarmouth Bank Officials 

Bound Over to Next Term 

of Supreme Court. 

YARMOUTH, Aug. 25—Senator John 

Tovitt, president, and S. A. Crowell, vice- 

president of the defunct Bank of Yar- 

| 

{by magistrate C. 8. Pelton, on a charge of 
! making false and deceptive returns to the 
government. 

The evidence showed $350,000 of past 
due bills to have been returned as cur- 
rent loans. Lovitt and Crowell, who were 

| admitted to $4,000 bail, will come up for 

meet at Tusket in October. 

Big Crowds Coming to Sain John, 
Advices from all sections of lower Can- 

ada point to a tremendously large attend- 
ance at the St. John exhibition. Nova 
Scotians, particularly in the Annapolis 
Valley district, are contemplating taking | 

| in the St. John fair first, and a little later 

I their own show at Halifax. New Bruns- 

| wick and P. ti. Island will, as usual, send 
| its thousands. ; 
| In nearly every case when the St. John 
exhibition is mentioned, the intending 

| visitor ‘speaks with happy anticipation of 

| seeing the great Hippodrome perfgrmances, 

| Barlow’s herd of educated elephants, Mon-~ 
tague’s cockatoo circus, the wonderful 
monkeys, dogs, bears and lumars of Pro- 
fessor Wormwood, ete. This will be one 
of the highest-priced and best shows ever 

seen in Canada. It will mark an epoch 
in entertaining at exhibitions that will be 

difficult to live up to when other big 

shows are contemplated. 

(Charles J. Murphy, of the Boston Her- 
ald, accompanied by his two daughters, 
arrived in the city yesterday. They are 
at the Clifton House, and left this 
morning for Digby, taking a trip through 

Nova Scotia, after which they will sail for 
home from Halifax. This is Mr, Mur- 
phy’s first visit to St. John, and he ex- 
pressed himself as pleased with the city 

and its ways. Mr. Murphy is prominent 
in Catholic circles in Massachusetts. He 
is a past grand knight of Klm' Hill Coun- 
cil, Knights of Columbus, Boston, known 
as the Newspaper Council. He was wel- 
comed yesterday by local knights. 

Hon. F. J. Sweeney came in from Mone- 
ton yesterday. 

| 
{ 

HOME FROM 
CONVENTION 

St. John Delegates to W. B. M. 

U. Meetings Returned Yes- 

terday--Interesting Sessions | 

Held. | 
— 

Yesterday the St.” John delegates tol 

the 22nd annual gathering of the Wo-) 
men’s Baptist Missionary Union of the 
Maratime provinces, which was held at| 
Bridgetown, N. S., commencing Tuesday, | 
returned home. There were 250 delegates | 
present at the convention from all parts 
of the provinces. The executive held sev- 
eral meetings Tuesday. 

ey \ : . 3 The opening session of the convention 
was at 9.30 Wednesday morning. In the 
absence of the president, Mrs. J. W. 
Manning, the vice-president for New 
Brunswick, Mrs. David Hutchinson, wife 
of the Main street pastor, was called to 
the chair. Devotional exercises were con- 

ducted by Mrs. W. J. Rutledge, of Port 
Maitland. 

At 10.30 the business of the convention 
began. The treasurer, Mrs. Mary Smith, 
reported the amount raised for the year 
ended July 31 was $14,303.99, an increase 
of $1,354.55 over last year. Of this sum, 
Nova Scotia contributed $6,702.62; New 
Brunswick, $2,735.43; P. E. Island, $762.10. | 
Lesser amounts from various sources made | 
up the total, which has been expended 
for foreign missions, home missions, 

Indian work and the Grand 
on. 

Missionary Aid Societies number 
260, sixteen more than last year. Am-| 
herst has the banner Aid Society, raising | 

the largest amount $391.94; the second is| 

the First Baptist church, Halifax, with | 
$310. Life members added since the last | 
convention number 75. 
The report of the treasurer of Mission 

Bands, Mrs. Ida G. Crandall, showed 166 
mission bands: 115 in Nova Scotia, 44 in 
New Brunswick and seven in P. E. Isl-| 
and. The amount raised was $3,169.19, 
the increase being $727.80; life members, 
71. 

The opening address Wednesday after- 
noon was from Mrs. E. C. Young, senior 
president of the Bridgetown W. M. A. S. 
In response, Mrs. D. H. Simpson, of Gib- 
son (N. B.), spoke. 
The reports of the provincial secre- 

taries followed: For New Brunswick, by 
Mrs. M. 8. Cox; for Nova Scotia, Miss ‘E. 
Hume; for P. E. Island, Miss A. Wad- 
man. The oldest living members, Mrs. 
Rachael Lewis, of Cumberland Bay (N. 

B.), now 83 years old, has pieced and 
quilted eight quilts and sold them, do- 
nating the proceeds to mission work. 
A symposium on the W. M. A. S. was 

ably comducted by Mrs. G. L. Pearson, 

of Paradise. The speakers were Mrs. C. 

M. Brown, of Lawrencetown; Mrs. J. 
Harry King, of Digby, and Mrs. W. B. 
Crowell, of Liverpool. 
The platform meeting of the evening 

was conducted by Mrs. D. H. Simpson. 
Addresses were given by Rev. H, G. Mel- 

lick, Miss Harrison and Miss Newcombe. 
~The prayer meeting Thursday morning 
was led by Mrs. A. C. Smith, of St. 
John. A memorial service followed for 
forty members of the union. 

The foreign mission work, carried on 

by the Free Will Baptists, was presented 
by Miss Fullerton, of St. John. A valu- 
able paper by4§Miss Slipp, president of 
the Free BaptW® Mission; Union, was lis- 
tened to with interest. 

The officers for the coming year were 
appointed as follows: . 

President—Mrs. David Hutchinson, St. 
John (N. B.) : 

Vice-Presidents. 

Nova Scotia—Mrs. M. Higgins, 
Harbor (N. 8S.) 

New Brunswick—Mrs. D. H. Simpson, 
Gibson (N. B.) 

P. E. Island—Mrs. 
River. (PB. Li) 
Treasurers—Mrs. Mary Smith, Amherst 

(N. 8.); Mrs: Ida Crandall;Chipman (N. 

Isaacs 

D. Price, North 

palpitation, | 

| 
| 

| 

| 
| 

| 
i 

B.) 
Recording secretary—Mrs. Henry Ever- 

ett, St. John. 

Corresponding secretary—Miss E. Hume, 
Dartmouth. i 
Provincial secretaries—Nova Scotia, Mrs. 

Pearson, Middleton; New Brunswick, Mrs. 
M. S. Cox, Anagance (N. B.); Prince Ed- 

ward Island, Miss A. A. Wadman, Char- 
lottetown. - 
Mission board superintendents—Nova 

Scotia, Mrs. P. R. Foster, Berwick; New | 
Brunswick, Mrs. W. E. McIntyre, St. 
John; P. E. Island, Miss Irene Clark, 
Bay View. 

Secretary of bureau of literature—Miss | 
Eva McDorman, Truro (N. 8S.) 

Editor of Tidings—Mrs. Chubbuck,Am- 

Editor of Mission Band department of 
Tidings—Miss Emma Estey, St. John (N. 
B.) 

| 
| 

| 

| near Fairville 
| Clark that two suits of clothes belonging! 
| to her son, who lives in the hotel were | 
\ 
| 

mouth, were committed for trial yesterday | (N 

trial before the supreme court, which will | okt 

Anagance (N. B.) 

Editor of N. B. M. U. department in 

Maritime Baptist—Mrs. H. H. Roach. 
Assistant editor—Murs. Cohoe, St. John 

B.) 

Early this week the landlady of a hotel 
informed Chief of Police 

The case was turned over to 
Police Sergt. Baxter amd yesterday he 

one of the suits in a second-hand 
store, There is a person under suspicion. 

missing. 

Mrs, W. J. Robinson, of Kingwton 
(Ont.), is visiting her friends, Mr. and 
Mrs. William Cope Rothwell at their suin- 
mer home on the St. John river, 

Jas. Jack has returned from the Pacific 
coast, 

Miss Claire O'Connor, who is studying 
nursing in the Massachusetts General Hos- 
pital, left yesterday for Bostom, after 
spending her vacatiom in St. John. 
Miss Gertrude MeCafferty returned on 

the Calvin Austin after spending a few 
weeks with her sisters in Lowell (Mass) 

M. J. Harrington will leave on the 
steamer Calvin Austin this evening for 
Connecticut. 

at its price is the cheapest food 
you can buy, 

15¢. and 25¢. a package—atall 
grocers, I5c. packages contain 
coupons — good for valuable 
premiums. 25c. or ‘‘Jumbo’’ 
packages contain 274 times the 
quantity of 15c. size. It’s the 
one to buy if you are fattening 
up the children on this delicious 
breakfast cereal. 
Send to Orange Meat King- 

ston for new Premium Catalogue. 

S. MacLearn, of New Germany; Mrs. W. | 

Mission Band Lesson—Mrs. M. S. ch | 

Doubled in size 
in three years. 

AND NOW OPERATE PRIVATE FREIGHT CARS. 

The Mooney Biscuit and Candy Company, Limited, Stratford, Canada, 

is the fastest growing business in the Dominios 

Started in 1903, more ovens were necessary in nine months. In eighteen 

months, another wing was added to the original building, increasing the floor 

space by 18,000 square feet. 

Building operations now under way will double the size of the Mooney 

Bakeries and Candy Manufactories, and give a total floor space of from 

150,000 to 200,000 square feet. The illustration in the upper left corner 

shows the enlarged works when the/addition is completed. : 
- 

True to their policy, of adopting latest methods, the Mooney Biscuit and 

Candy Company, Limited, have had built and now operate, their own private 

freight cars. This company is the first in Canada to adopt this economical 

and rapid system of shipments. 

Mooney’s “P erfection 

Cream Sodas” 
—are now known all over Canada—and 

this new line of freight cars will still 

further keep the name constantly before 

the public. 

als 5 
PERFECT BISCUITS 

COLLINS DIDN'T GET. 
PRIEST'S MONEY 

Moncton, Aug. 24—Father Savage, pas- 

tor of St. Bernard's church, returned to- 

day, from New Ireland, where he has been 

with Father MacAulay and gave The 

Telegraph correspondent some interesting 
incidents in connection with the murder. 
The residents of the settlement, Father 
Savage says,. are terrified beyond descrip- 
tion and cluster together in alarm discuss- 
ing nothing but the tragedy. The mur- 
derer, being still at large, adds to the 
terror of the people. Woman, who ‘were 
{accustomed to stay at home while their 
husbands work in the mills outside the 
village, refuse to“bes left alone and the 
men have to remain at home. 
Father Savage says the murder was un- 

doubtedly committed after tea Sunday 
evening. Sunday Mrs. Williamson and 
little daughters stayed at the priest’s 
{house with Miss MacAulay. About 5.30 
{ she went home with the intention of re- 
turning to spend the night. Between 7 
and 8 the same evening Collins appeared 
|at Mrs. Williamson's carrying a can of 
| water. He found to his surprise Mr. Wil- 
 liamson was heme and returned to the 
| priest's house immediately. The supposi- 
{tion is she went over to see if Mrs. Wil- 
| liamson was going over to spend the 
| night. The opinion is that the murder 
{had then been committed and if Mrs. 

Williamson came over she would. also | 
{ have been killed. 
| Father Savage’s theory is that Miss | 
| MacAulay had occasion to leave the] 
| house and while absent Collins went into | 
| Father MacAulay’s room in search of| 
| money. He was using an axe on the| 

closet door when Miss MacAulay caught 
him and “he chased her, overtaking bet 

{ 

| 

at the woodshed door. 
Father MacAulay kept money in the | 

closet but the ‘murderer never finished | 
| breaking the door in, indicating he had 
been disturbed at work. 

Part of a letter, began by Collins, was 
found in the house. The address indi- 
cated it was to his sister and showed he 
had a fair education. In the letter he 
spoke of being at the priest’s, told of his 
work and expressed satisfaction that -he 
had such a good home. The letter was 
started but not finished. 

Collins took with him a complete out- 
fit of Miss MacAulay’s clothes, even to a 
switch, and it is supposed the things were 

taken for the purpose of disguise. 
The presumption is Collins stayed in 

| the house Sunday night with his mur-{ 

dered victim. Between 9 and 10 o'clock 
Sunday night a young man and woman 

{ passing the house saw a light in Miss 
| MacAulay’s room but the rest of the 
{house was in darkness. I# is supposed 
Collins at that time was in the mur-| 

{dered woman's room searching for her 
money, part of which he found and get- 
{ting his outfit of female attire. 
| Mrs. Williamson, who was a frequent 
| visitor ‘at the priest's house and a great 
| friend of Miss MacAulay, feels satisfied 
| that if her husband had not been home 

| 
] 

V 
f 

Sunday evening when Collins arrived she 
would also have been murdered. The gen- 
ral opinion, however, is that Collins only 

{intended murdering her and little daugh- | 
{ ter in case they came over and discovered | 
his “crime, already committed. 
Father Savage described a 

scene at the funeral while he was con- 
ducting the service. The whole country 
side was present as the murdered woman 
was greatly beloved for many kind and 
charitable deeds. The priest was scarce- 
ly able to make himself heand in express- 
{ing words of consolation on account of 
{the sobs of the women, even strong men 

breaking down. The scenes of the last 
few days, the Moncton pastor says, are 
the most stirring in his life and will live 

in his memory as long as life lasts. Some 

people are so terrified that he would not 
be surprised to hear of their leaving the 

| settlement. The tragedy has left a blight 
| on New Ireland from which it" will not 
recover for a long time. Many residents] 

of the place avoid the house of the trag- 
edy and at night not a soul stirs abroad. 
Sackville, N. B., Aug. 24—(Special)— 

Sabean, the man “detained here on sus- 
picion of having committed the New Ire- 
land murder, was released yesterday after- 
noon, Sheriff Lynds and Mrs. McAnulty, 
of Albert county, being positive that he 
was not the man wanted. 

(See also pages 1 and 5.) 

touching 

| 

| 
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Charles L.. Drury, lately with®the Im- 
perial Oil Company here as one of the] 

traveling staff, has severed his connection | 
with them and yesterday, accompanied by 
Mrs. Drury, left for Montreal. 

Tenders for the stock of groceries, fit- 
tings and safe of the estate of Ernest E. 
McMichael closed Thursday with C. F. 
Sanford, assignee, and yesterday the bid 
of Two Barkers Ltd. was accepted. 

Major J. H. McRobbie, Capt. Harold 
Perley, Lieut. E. K. McKay and N. J. 
Morrison left yesterday for Ottawa, where 
they will take part in the D. R. A. 
matches. Ax : | 

THE FAILURE OF 
A BUCKET SHOP %:%s., ms. 

May Mean Loss of $125,000 

to Montreal! Speculators--- 
A Great Sensation. 

(Montreal Star, Thursday). 

There 1s consternation today in the buec- 

ket shop offices, and scores of men are 
clamoring for their money. 
it all was the receipt yesterday after- 
noon of the news’of the failure of M. J. 
Sage & Company, probably the most fam- 
ous bucket shop in existence, and backed 
by the well-known “Policy King,” Al 
Adams, who recently served a term in 
Sing Sing penitentiary, 
The local men who had wires leased 

from the firm were Fred. Boschen, J. 
C. Everett, Louis Dowd, D. McEvers, and 
the firm of Wurtele & Bond and Morgin 
& Co., who work through Mr. Boschen. 
chen. 

It is estimated that thefi rm has in 
the neighborhood of 25,000 accounts to be 
adjusted throughout Canada amd the Uni- | 
ted States. A New York despatch says 
that it is estimated that the losses will be 
about two million dollars 

One of the Montreal victims savs that 

the believes the Montreal losses will foot 
up at least $125,000. 
The 

The cause of | 

cause of the failure is due largely 

lto the tremendous advance in the stock 
market. The small traders here were 

Pacific, Great Northern, 
and Copper. Many 

| men made a big killing, and they were the 
[lucky ones who collected their profits. 
{There were, however, a great number who 

[left their money there, and it is these 

men who are today waiting anxiously for 
|some word from the firm as to whether 
or ‘mot they will be paid. The general 
impressicm is that they will lose all. 

IT IMPARTS STRENGTH 
Just think of the enormous strengthening 

power Ferrozone K posse ,—cousider what 

it did for H. V, Potter, | known in Kings- 
ton, “I was subject to spells of dizziness. 
For eight months I had intense pain in my 
right side between the shoulders, I was al- 
most incurable with weakness and lack of 
vigor. Often I scarcely ate any breakfast 
and felt miserable all day. Nervous, easily 

| excited, troubled with heart weakness, I was 
| in bad shape. Ferrozone restored and nour- 
ished me back to health in shcrt order.” 
Whatever your weakness may be, Ferrozone 
will cure, Price 50c. per box at all dealers, 

“
 

MONTREAL CLEARINGS BIG. 

Montreal Clearing House returns continu 
| to show satisfactory gains. The compara- 
| tive figures follow: 

Clearings. 

"Total for week ending Aug. 23, 1906.$27,635,200 
Cor “week, 1905 .. § Whe a rd tee Bs ROBESON 
Cor. week, 1904... .. + 018,951,923 

Miss Katherine I. Stevenson, of Bos- 
| touche, passed through the city yesterday 

jen route from the Newton Hospital, where 
che is trainimz for nurse, 

— 
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It is 

bowels move regularly. 

—promptly disap- 

pear under the proper 

treatment of 

2c. and 6oc. 

bottles. 

Abbey's Salt has a pronounced 
and gratifying effect on the kid- 

neys—and is most beneficial in 

all Kidney Troubles. 

| the feverish condition—and in making the 

Uric Aid affections—Gout—and Rheumatism 

Abbeys 
Effer- 
vescent 

Diuretic and 
an Aperient. 

invaluable in reducing 

Salt 
xd 

* Made in Amherst” 

Business Men 
who appreciate the importance of being WELL DRESSED wear 

’ ' 

HEWSON TWEEDS 
The patterns leave nothing to be desired in the way of 

elegance—and the cloths are pure wool 

Look for the Hewson trademark, 

REME No butter will go out (either 
wholesale or retaif) from the 

Creamery with the ST. JOHN 

CREAMERY Stamp upon it, but that which isSTRICTLY FRESH 

We make hundreds of pounds 

Gre St. john Creamery, 

every day. 

92 Hing St. 
Telephone 1432. 

GILBERT LANE DYE "WORKS. 
LACE CURTAINS clzan21 and doa: up EQTJAL TD NEW. 

Carpets cleaned and beaten. Dyeing and scouring. 

Bedding Plants 
' IN OUR USUAL ASSORTMENT. / 

P. E. CAMPBELI Seedsman and Grower, 
9 47 Germain Street, ‘Phone 3832 


