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have a hard time during the years of study. 
Keep them well nourished—that is the secret of 
helping them through—give them every day a [4 

five cent bundle of the famous<Tobler’s” Swiss 
Milk Chocolate with some bread or fruit and 
you will be surprised at the result 

70, 20, 40c. packages, and at 50c. per lb. 

Imported by Maclure & Langley, Limited, Toronto 

Sold in 5, 
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A flash of triumph lit up Forrest's face, | 
but it lasted only for a second. Kate had | 
suddenly turned upon them, and was stand- 
ing with her back to the wall. The hand 

which had been hidden in the folds of her 
dress so long was suddenly outstretched. 

There was a roar which rang through the 

place’ like the rattle of artillery, the smell 
of gunpowder, and little cloud of smoke. 

Through it they could see her face; her 

lips parted in a smile, the wild disorder 

of her hair, her sea-stained gown, her| 

splendid pose, all seemed to make her the 

central figure of the little tableau. 

“T have five more barrels,” she said. “I 
fired that one only to let you know that 

1 was in earnest. Now if you will not let 

us go free. and without conditions, it will 

be you who will stay here instead of us, 

only you will stay here for ever!” | 

CHAPTER XVI. 

The smoke cleared away. Engleton 

had risen to his feet, the light of a new 

hope blazing in his eyes. Forest and Cecil 

de la Borne stood close together near the 

door. which still stood ajar. The girl, who 

stood with her back to the wall. saw t
heir 

involuntary movement towards if, and her 

voice rang out sharp and clear 

“If you try it on I shoot!” she exclaim- 

ed. “You know what that means, (Cecil 

A pistol isn’t a plaything with me. 

Cecil looked no more toward the door. 

He came instead a little farther into the 

room i ; 

“My dear Kate,” he said, ‘we are will 

ing to admit, Forrest and I, that we are 

beaten. You can do exactly what you 

like with us except leave us here. Our little 

joke with Engleton 1s at an end. Perhaps 

we carried it too far. If so, we must face 

the penalty. Take him away if you like. 

Personally I do not find this place at- 

tractive.” ! ; 

Kate lowered her revolver and turned 

to Engleton, ; TE 

“Come over to my side,” she said. We 

are going to leave this place. : 

Engleton staggered towards her. He 

had always been thin, but he seemed to 

few days. 
have lost more flesh in the last 

1e said. 
“For God's sake let's get out!” 1 

“If 1 don’t breathe some fresh air soon it 

will be the end of me.” i £ 

“In any order you please, Cecil de la 

Borne said smilingly. ‘“The only condition 

1 make is that before you leave the place 

Kate, I have a few minutes 

with you. You «can hold 

temple, if you like, while 

a few things T must 

altogether, 

conversation 

your pistol to my 

I talk, but there are 

say.’ 

“Afterwards, then,” she answered. { 

“We are going first out of the place. We 

shall turn seawards and wait for you. 

When vou come out you will 
hand us your 

electric torches and go on 
in front. | 

“You are quite a strategist,” Forrest re- 

marked grimly. “Do she says, Cecil. 

The sooner we are. out of this the better. 

Kate passed her hand ¢hro
ugh Engleton’'s | 

as 

arm. 
} 

“(Come along,” she gad Lean on me | 

if vou are not feeling well. Do not be | 

afraid. They will dot” dare to touch us. 

Engleton laughed s weakly, but with the 

remains of the contempt with which he} 

had always treated his jailers. 

of them!” ‘he exclaimed con 
“Afraid 

temptuously. “I fancy the boot has been 

on the other leg. Whe vou are, my dear 

I do mot know, but upon my young lady, 
E the most welcome companion word vou are 

a man ever had. 

The pair moved tow ard the doorway 

Neither Forrest nod Cecil de la Borne 

made any effort to pr vent their passing, 

ont. Kate turned a little to the right] 

and then stood with the revolver so 

in her hand. 
a 

«Please come out now,’ she said bp ou | 

will give your electric torch to him. 

She indicated Engleton, who stretched | 

out his hand. Cecil Forrest obeyed | 

her command to the letter. Engleton held | 

the torch, and they all four made their | 

way along the noisome passage. Forrest | 

turned his head once cautiously toward | 

his companion’s, but Cecil shook his head. 

“Wait.” he whispered softly. 

The thunder of the sea grew less and 

distinct. Before them shone a faint 

glimmer of light. Soon they reached the] 

gun-room. Cecil and Forrest climbed up. 

Kate and BEngleton followed. Cecil care-| 

fully closed the door behind them. 

“You see,” he remarked, “we are re-| 

conciled to our defeat. Let us sit down 

for a moment and talk.” 

“Open the window and give 

brandy,” Engleton said. 

Kate felt him suddenly grow heavy wp-| 

on her arm, 
| 

“Bring a chair quick,” she ordered. “He 

is going to faint.” 
She bent over him, alarmed at the sud- 

den change in his face, Her attention for | 

one moment was relaxed. Then she felt 

her wrist seized in a grip of iron. The 

revolver, which she was still holding. fell 

to the ground, and Cecil calmly pickad it 

up and thrust it into his pocket. 

“You have played the game very well, 

and 

less 

me some 

| What 

| to 

story people 

| there 

{any complaint, formal or otherwise, 
as to 

“It is well thought of,” he remarked, 

; there is not a 

(Go on ringing it, if 
it can awake 

‘but unfortunately 
ant in the house. 
you like. All that 
echoes.” 
Kate dropped the rope and turned back 

towards Engleton, 

are the 

slowly back to his cheeks. With an ef-| 
fort he kept from altogether losing consci- 

ousness. 
“T am not going to faint,” he said in a 

low tone. “I will not. Tell me, they 
have the pistol?” 
“Yes,” Kate answered, “but don’t be 

afraid. T am not going back there again, 
nor shall they take you.” | 
He pressed her hand. 

“You are a plucky girl,” he muttered. | 

“Stick to me now and I'll never forget it. 
t've held out so long that Tm d—d if 1] 

let them off their punishment now.” [ 

Cecil came slowly the room. 
“Feeling better Engleton?’ he asked. 

Engleton turned his head. 

“Yes,” he answered, “I am well enough. | 
of it?” | 

“We'd better 

Cecil said. 
“Have it, then, and be d—d to you!” 

Engleton answered. “You won't get me 

alive down into that place again. If 
are going to try, try.” 

“Come,” Cecil said,” there is 
talk like that. Why 

across 

have an understanding,” 

you 

need 

your 

no 

to not pass 
| word to treat this little matter as a joke? | 

It’s the simplest way. Go up to your room, | 
change your clothes and shave, have 

drink with us, and take the mornings train | 

town. It's not worth risking your life 

the of a little bit of r 

us for having gone too far. 1 

were wrong in keeping you 

terrified Forrest has enemies | 
than friends and I am unknown in Lon- 
don. If you went to your club with your 

would believe it. We should 
n't have a chance. That is why we were 

afraid to let you go back. Forget the last 

few day and cry quits.’ 

“10 you d——d 
answeregl. 

Cecil's face changed little. 

“Well,” she said, “I have made you 
offer. If refuse I shall leave it to my 

friend Forrest to deal with you. You may | 

not find him so as 1 have been.” 
Kate stepped for a moment forward,| 

and laid her hand on Cecil's shoulder. i 
vr. De la Borne,” she said, *“ we don’t 

want have anything to say to your 
friend. We trust him less than you. 
Open the’ door and let us out.” ! 

“Where are you going to?” Cecil asked. 

a 

¢ | 
for sake venge on 

admit 

here. 

more 

we | 

You| 

us. 

| | 
| 

see first!” Engleton 

a 

fair 

easy 

to 

| “Engleton is not fit to wall anywhere.” 
| ~*T am going to take lis back home 

with me,” Kate answ “Oh, 1 can 
get, him there all righi not afraid 

of that. He will have of strength 
| to walk away from th % 

“It is impossible, my dear Kate,” Cecil 
answered. “Take my advice. Leave him 

to us. We will deal with him reasonably 
{ enough. Kate, listen.” 

He passed his arm through hers and 

drew her a little to one side. 
“Kate.” he said, “I'm afraid IT haven't 

behaved exactly well to you. I got up in 
London amongst a lot of people who seem- 
ed to look things so differently, and 

were distractions, and I'm afraid 1 
But 1 have 

do you take 
creature 

at 

forgot some of my promises. 
never forgotten you. Why 

the part that miserable 
there? He is just a young simpleton, who, 

because he half-drunk, dared to 

cuse us of cheating. We were obliged to 

keep him shut up until he took it back. 

him to He shall come to no 

harm. I give you my word, and TI will 

never forget it.” 
Kate looked at him a little curiously. 
“Will you keep your promise?’ she ask- 
curiously. 

Cecil hesitated, but only for.a minute 

“Yea” he said, “T will even do that.” 

She withdrew her arm firmly, but with- 

ot over 

was ac- 

Leave us 

ec 

out haste. 

Is that all vou have to say,” she asked. 

“1 offer vou. my promise,” he answered. 

Isn't that worth “something?” 

“Something, she answered, “not much. 

1 want no more to-do avith you, Mr. Ce- 

¢il De la Borne. Don’t think you can 

make terms with me, for you can't. I 

only hope that you get punished for what 

you have done.” 

Cecil raised his hand as though about 

to strike her. | 

“You little cat,” he exclaimed. “We'll 

see the thing through, then. You are 

prisoners here just as much as though you 

were in the vault.” . 

Forrest. who had spoken very little, 

| came suddenly forward. 
CYRT, Ve have talked too much,” he said, 

“and wasted too much time. Let us have 

the issue before us in black and white. 

Engleton. are you well enough to under-! 

| stand what I say?” 
“Perfectly,” Engleton answered. “Goj 

oe fh 
. oc 

“Will you sign a retraction of 

charges against us, and pledge your word 

of honor never to repeat them, or to ma
ke 

your | 

your detention here.” 

Kate.” he said. “Now I think it is our!” «pp, pe d—--d if T will!” Engleton 

turn.” Wr £ | answered. 
She looked at him indignantly, but| «Consider what your refusal means 

without any trace of fear. | first,” Forrest said. “Open the passage 

“You brute!” she exclaimed, “Can't {| door, Cecil.” 

you see that he hae fainted? Do you! "(ecil pushed it back, and a little breath 
| want him to die here?” 

“Not in the least,” Cecil answered 
“Here, Forrest, you take care of this,” 
he added, passing the revolver over to] 

him: “I'l look after Engleton.” ! 

He led him te an easy-chaiy close to | 

the window, He opened it a few inches, | 
and. a current of strong fresh air came 

sweeping in. ‘Then he poured some brandy 

into a glass and gave it to Kate, 

“Tet hia sip this,” he said, “XKesp his 

head baek, That's right We will eall a 

truce for a few moments, 1 am going to | 

talk with my friend.” | 

He turned away, and Kate, with a sud- 
den movement, sprang toward the flre- 

place and pulled the bell. Cacil looked 

around, and smiled contemptueusiy, 

of the noxious odor stole into the room. 

“You either make us that promise,
 Eng- 

leleton,” he gaid, “or as sure as I'm stand- 

ing here, we'll drag you both down that 

passage, right to the end, and throw you 

into the sea.” ” 

“And hang for it afterwards, 

ton said, with a sneer, 

“Not we,’ Forrest declared. “The cur- 

rents down there are strange ones, and 

it would be many weeks before your 
bod- 

recovered, Your character In 

London is pretty well known, and Kate 

here has been meen often enough on her 

way up to the Hall, People will soon put 

two and twe together, There are a doz-| 

Engle- | 

ies were 

there is noth- 
|] 

as 

"Sat le 

uinine 
3 Days Cures a Cold in One Day, 

on every 
7 Quo box. 335¢ 6 7 

ing for us to fear 1 can a 

i here only a few weeks ago, R S 

serv- | 

| asked. 

The color was coming | 

| she 

| 

| 
i 
| 

| 
i 
| 

| 

i 
| 
| 

i 
| 

{ 
i 

den reply. 

! the societly 

i River, is going on 

re you. Now 

then. I can see it's no use arguing with | 

you any longer.” 

| 
“One moment,” Kate said. “What 

about the young lady T left outside?” 

Cecil turned upon her swiftly. 
“Don’t tell lies, Kate,’ he said. “It's | 

{a poor sort of tale that.” | 
“At any rate it's no lie,” Kate answer- | 

ed. “When I came to your front door, | 
[ left the young lady who was staying 

Le Mes- 

urier you called her, sitting in the Darn 
waiting.” 

Cecil laughed scornfully. 

“Did from the 

Miss 

she drop clouds?” he 

“She has been staying at the farm,” 

Kate answered, “for days. T brought her 

with me toni because I 
might know something 

Ronald's disappearance. She there 
waiting. If I do not return by daylight, | 

she will go-to the police.” [ 
“l think,” Forrest remarked, ironically, | 

“that we will risk the young lady out-| 

thought that 

about Lord ! 

is 

| side. Your story, my dear, is ingenious, | 
| but scarcely plausible. If you are ready, | 

The four of them were suddenly stupi-| 
fied into a dead silence. 
riveted upon the 

Their eyes were | 

which led to the] 
underground passage.’ Cecil's face was al- | 

most grotesque with the terrible writh-| 
ing of fear. Distinctly they could all| 

hear footsteps stumbling along the uneven 

way. Forrest was the first to recover the 

door 

| power of speech. He called out to Cecil | 
from the other end of the room. 
“Shut the door! Shut it, I say!” | 

Cecil took a quick step forward. Be- | 

fore he could reach the door, however, the | 

girl had thrown her arms round his 

waist. 

“You shall not close it,” she eried. 

“Who 1s coming?” 

“God knows!” 

Cecil cried panting. 

she answered. “They say 

the ghosts walk here.” 

He strove to loosen himself from he 

grasp, but he was powerless. Nevetheless 

he got a little nearer to the door. For- 

rest came swiftly: across the room Engle- 
ton struck at him with a chair, but the 

blow was harmless. ! 
“Stand aside, Cecil,” Forrest said, “I'll 

close it.” ' 

“I'm hanged if you will,” was the sud- 

Andrew de la Borne stepped out of 

he darkness and stood upright, blinking 

wnd looking around in amazement. 

(T'o be continuea) 

ASTOR SEPARATION 
CASE T0 BE RUSHED 

Referee Young Willi Devote Most 

of His Time to the Taking of 

Testimony—Great Secrecy 

New 

H. 

suit of Mrs. John Jacob Astor, the wealthy 

York, Oct 

the 

20—Attorney Charles 

Young, referee appointed in the 

society leader, who is seeking a legal sep- 

aration from her famous husband, has for 

the last week been preparing to take evi- 

dence and will begin his work immediately. 

It is expected that he will complete his 
task and report back to the court within 

month. 
Complete silence 1s being maintained by 

the lawyers in the case. Lewis Cass Ley 

vard, counsel for Mr. Astor, declined to 
see newspaper men, John H. Caldwallader, 

representing Mrs. Astor, refused 

say a word as to the facts set up by Mrs. 
Astor petition. In facet, all’ who 

are familiar with the details of the action 

refuse to give any official information, 

a 

also to 

im her 

Part of 4he testimony will be in the 

form of affidavits. From present” indica- 

tions only a few witnesses will be called. 
Mr. Young will for the present devote al- 

most, all his time to the case and push it 

to a speedy completion. 

The marital differences of Astors 18 
the principal topic of conversation among 

leaders of New York. 

J. D. Barton Willing, a brother of Mrs. 
Astor, has arrived to visit her. It is said 
he ‘will help her in the suit against Mr. 
Astor. Mr. Willing recently returned from 
Europe and had been at Newport. 
Members of the Willing family in Phila- 

delphia were not inclined to discuss the 
domestic affairs of the Astors. Mrs. George 
Willing, said she had heard nothing of 
their differences, and added that she did 
not believe the report of the suit for sep- 
aration was true. : 

The news of Mrs. stor’s suit was not 
a complete surprise to those who have 

been watching the affairs of the Astors. It 
was known that Mrs. Astor for the last 

two years spent most of her time in. Eu- 
rope, while Colonel Astor remained in New 
York. 

G.T.P. LAKE TERMINALS 

the 

Dredging and Building Oper- 

ations 16 Hours Out of 24 

The work of dredging out Fort William | 

harbor, at the point of the Kaministiqua | 

of | 

the 

sixteen hours out 

every twenty-four. ~ This land which 

great dredging machines are gouging out | 

was worth before the Grand Trunk Pa- 
cific began to build,probably $8.00 per foot, 
today it is held at $80.00 per foot. Acres; 

of this level must be dredged to to make 

room for the steamers to about, and | 
after this has been done a wide roadway 

of a uniform width of 500 feet will be! 
dredged to the open water. Naturally, | 

after providing a natural swing bridge to | 
carry trains over the Kaministiqua, the] 
first building to be put up by the Grand | 
Trunk Pacific was a section, or ‘a unit of | 
the 40,000,000-bushel elevators. This build- | 
ing is now nearing completion. Among | 
the new industries gathering about the] 
big terminals are the Northern Pirites | 
Company, the Wire Nail Company, the | 
Dominion Bridge Company, and the Ogil- 
vie Milling Company. 
A number of other 

20 

industries have | 
| en places in the Spinney where one could | § ont oF rh Beeler. ar lied ihe] 

{slip off into the sea. Oh, Grand Trunk Pacific tracks, and the new | 
road in giving an impetus to the Upper 
Lake terminals. | 

PILES CURED IN 6 to 14 DAYS | 
PAZO OINTMENT is guaranteed {o cure any 

ease of Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding | 
Pilea in § to if days or money refunded. 50a 

" ABAND 

i Times Readers Fashion Hint fo 

WINTER HAT WITH AIRY TRIMMING 
Laces and tulles are being ely used 

1 for even midwinter hats for dressy 

We This chirming model, distinguished in its graceful lines, is simply, but 

trikingly, trimmed with a band and huge bow of maline shirred over folded vel- 

vet ribbon. The hat 
millinery blues. 
are slightly 
ming being on 
method. 

tone. This model 
— a change from 

mn 

left 

de 

the 

AY HAVE T MODIFY REQUESTS 

is in two tones of the same color—one of the new French 

Felt hat and velvet ribbon, forming the cording under the tulle 

is turend np on the right side, the trim- 

the summer hats which reversed this 

FOR AID TO DRY DOCK PLANS 

Four Per Cent. Considered Too High— Hon. Mr. 

Graham Answers Criticism of I. C. R.-—Bordgn 

Hedges on Naval Policy | 

much 
will en- 

There is not 

government 
Oct. 29: 
that the 

Ottawa, 

likelihood 
dorse the 

| this week by: representatives of (Canadian 

| steamship companies and Harland 

Wolff for a four per cent fifty-year bonus 

on an expenditure of $6,000,000 for dry 

dock repair plants at Levis and St. John. 

The opinion of the government is that 

the promoters of these enterprises are 

asking too much. To give four per cent 

for the time and on the amount asked 

would, it is claimed, mean that the gov- 

ernment would practically pay the whole 

shot. The bonus is also asked on repair, 

| shipbuilding and salvaging plant, as well 

! as on dry dock, whichis, a policy the gov: 

ernment has not yet declared for. 

The government, however, is decidedly 

in favor of dry dock: construction at both 

St. John and Levis, and if the promoters 

should decide to modify their demand for 

aid to three per cent instead of four, the | 

chances that the government will 

agree to it. 

Discussing criticism of the present 

tercolonial management today, Hon. Geo. 

I’. Graham he had been following 

are 

In- 

said 

pretty clearly all that was being said and | 
say that many kind words 

| clusions 
was pleased to 

are being said 1 approval of the manner n 
in which the road is being run. 

“I have just now before me an article 
written by a prominent United States 

journalist, who has been touring (Canada 

and writing up our transportation facili 

ties, and his comments on the Intercol 
onial istic, as to 
dining service and train service.” 

Speaking of dismissals,Mr. Graham said: 

“There have been quite a number, and I 

am free to confess this phase of the situ- 

ation is of more personal worry to me 

than all others, for it is a serious thing 

for a man to be asked to 
ployment, particularly if he has a family. 
it must be remembered, however, that a 
railway an enterprise on which it 

expected that the income will, at least, 

balance the expenditure, and that the rail- 

way corporations reduce their staffs the 

moment there 
without any hesitation. 

are very eulog 

seek new em- 

18 1s 

18 

“During the past three years the Cana- | 

dian lines have laid off thousands of men, 

and if the Intercolonigl was to be saved 
from a very large recurring deficit the 
board could do nothing but reduce the 
staff until such time as business 

ranted its increase again. 

“T would be pleased to see such a bet- 

terment of traffic as would compel the 

board to largely increase the number of 
employes. 

“I have noticed the criticisms, most of 

which are fair and not unexpected, but 

I think it not quite just to single out one 

official for special attack when he is but | 

one member of the board, each one of 
whom must accept responsibility for what 
is done. 

“All ‘who Lave given the question study 

roadbed, | 

{to realize that there are opportunities for 

a falling off in traffic 

wars. 

{ Humacao, 

agree that the task undertaken is not an 
easy one, as the conditions, including 

recent proposal made to them | among other things, the density and grade 

of traffic, are not conducive of the high- 
& | est results, either financially or otherwise. 

However, the greater the difficulties, the 
deeper the satisfaction if they can be 
overcome.” | 

In view 
the 

of uneasiness 
among those 

evidences 

party 

of the 

in Conservative 
{ who are promoting the fortunes of Premier 
McBride and Premier Roblin, and who 
are making the naval situation the ex- 
cuse, R. LI. Borden has made the follow- 
ing anhouncement: 

far as 

concerned, the question of Canada’s par: | 
ticipation in the organization and main- 
tenance of imperial naval defence rests | 

today exactly where it :did when the] 
unanimous resolution of parliament was | 

>d on the 29th March last. 
That resolution was so modified, at our 

instance, as to permit of a special con- 
tribution in time of emergency. Whether 

emergency. existed then, or is im- 

minent today, is within the knowledge of | 

“So the “Couservative party is | 

such 

| the British government and the Canadian | 
government. | 

“The report of the proceedings and con-| 
of the recent imperial defence 

conference when laid before our parlia- 
| ment will doubtless throw some light on 

the subject. Canada should take no 
action which does not receive the un- 
qualified approval of the British naval ex- 

| perts. 
The Canadian youth have begun early 

them in the new Canadian navy. Ottawa 

has begun sending boys to the Atlantic 
to enter upon a naval career. The boys 
are beginning to grasp the idea that they 
have now easily accessible to them a naval 

| career, and Ottawa has already sent one 
of Ter sons to Halifax for marine train- 

ing since the announcement of the naval | 

scheme. 
Trennick Bate, aged fifteen years, son] 

of Lieut.-Colonel H. A. Bate, left on Wed-| 
{ nesday for Halifax, where he will be en-| 

rolled as a cadet on the cruiser Canada. 

He made up his mind that his place was | 

there, he had been attending Ashbury | 

College, where he is a member of the | 
cadet | 

The next boy to leave will be Victor 
Brodeur, aged seventeen, the son of Hon. 
L. P. Brodeur, who will depart next week | 
to become a cadet on the Canada. He! 

Las been educated at St. Hilaire (Que.) | 

These two will join three other cadets, 

the volunteers from Canada only number- 

ing five, of whom three are Ottawans. 
Cadet Frank Beard, son of I. Beard, 

secretary of the Canadian Rifle League, is 
another cadet on the Canada. He has 
had two or three years’ training at a 
naval school in England. The oldest and | 
senior cadet on: the Canada is John Bar-! 
ron, son of Judge Barron, of Stratford 

corps. 

ON 

Father and Mother, Socialists, Ex- 

pect State to Care For Off- 

Spring 

Montreal, Oct. 20—The officials of the] 
recorder’s court do not take kindly to the | 
tenets of the Socialists, as exemplified by 

cases that come before them for attention. 
latest problem set for their solution | 

'WASHTUB WILL 
The 
is the case of two children, aged two and 

four years, who were abandoned in the 
porch of the Grey Nunnery on Saturday 

morning. The sisters, on discovering the 

little boy and girl, telephoned to Captain 
Baker, of the St. Catherine street police 
station, to take charge of them and find 
their parents, as there was no room for 
them at the Guy street institution. 

(Captain Baker soon found that the lit- 
tle ones were part of the family of An- 
tonio Dipanni, and that they had been 
deserted before. © Neither the father or 
the mother have been seen since, and the 
children are bing taken care of at the As- 
sistance Publique. 
The recorder’s court officials in explain- 

ing the circumstances connected with the | 
abandonment, said today that Dipanni and | 
his wife are Socialists, and on the advice | 
of Socialist leaders have deserted their | 

The | Bridget Tosney of East Boston. children on more than one occasion. 

| 

(Ont.) 
| 
| 
| 

husband leaves his wife periodically, 
senting himself for months at a time, and 
providing nothing for the maintenance of 
his family when he returns. Several char- 
itable societies have cared for them at 
different times, but the woman, although 

strong and healthy, refuses to work for 

her living. One child is in 

of by a private family. 
ials are considering whether they should 
go to the trouble and expense of finding 
he parents and sending them to jail. 

DOES NOT HOLD GOOD 
Boston, Oct. 29—The $125,000 ectate left : 

by Patrick Monahan of Charlestown goes 
to his brother and sisters under the admin- 
istration taken out om his estate soon after 
his death, a little more than a year ago. 
The alleged will he made, found-fasten- 

ed to the bottom of a washtub, about four 
months after his death, is not to take ef- 
fect Judge Braley, in the supreme court 

| has affirmed the probate decree disallowing ! 
it. 

The three attesting witnesses to the al- 
leged will could not be located. 
The estate now goes to a brother. John 

Monahan of Chicago, Elizabeth McGowan, 
Mary McGowan and Annie McGuinness, | 
sisters living in Ireland, and another sister | 

{ Where rocks. were 

ab- | 

the reform | 
school, and an infant is being taken care | 

The court offic- | 

i 
| 
| 
| 

Turnbull 'sU 
yo 

nsnrin 

White or Natural 

~ 

Ka 

B
a
 

Re
 

a
n
 

S
r
v
,
 

3
 

p
w
 

r
E
 

SR
EX

EC
LT

D 

Covers 

Vests and Drawers, all sizes 

Extra Heavy Vests and Drawers 

Out Size, Vests and Drawers 

Heavy Fleeced Vests, white only 

Fine ‘Wool Vests and Drawers 

40c. Heavy White Knit Corset 

25¢c. Each 

38c. Each 

45¢c. Each 

50c. Each 

30c. Each 

29¢. Each 

I. CHESTER 
32 and 36 King Sq uare. 
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THE HUMACAO DISASTER 
St. John, N. B. 

To the Editor of the Times: 

8ir,—The reading of the loss of life occa- 

sined by the wreck of the steamer Hestla 

may recall to the minds of some of the older 
inhabitants, a somewhat ilar disaster 
which happened September 23, 1885, in which 
eleven out of twelve St. John carpenters lost 
their lives on the wreck of the steamer Hu- 
macao, which stranded on Muir Ledges, 
Grand Manan, seven miles from the scene 

of the present mishap. 
These carpenters went form St. John to 

Grand Manan on the tug Dirigo to work on 
the stranded ship Humacao, and after work- 
ing the day, the tug #ame to take them to 
the mainland, but, thinking there would be 

no danger, they decided to remain on board. 
During the night, however, a gale arose and 
the wreck began to break up. The men on 
board set out on a raft, but the mountains 
ous seas, sweeping it, washed the men from 
their craft until only one was left to tell 
the tale. Thie lone survivor was Jeremiah 
Daley. He managed to cling to the raft until 

the tug picked the raft up. 
The following poem on the disaster was 

composed by Margaret Hill 
Lines written on the loss of the St. John 

carpenters, on board the wreck of the steamer 
at Muir Ledges, Grand Manan, 

September 23, 1885. 

Come all good people, far and 
The truth I will unfold, 

What happened to our St. John carpenters 
On the stormy sea so cold. 

Little did those brave men think 
When they ‘left their native shore, 

Or little did they know 
That. they'd never see it more. 

near, 

They were twelve jolly heroes, 
As you will understand; 

They sailed away in the ‘‘Dirigo” 
To the banks of Grand Manan. 

They went to work on the steamer 
As she lay upon the strand— 

She lay upon a rocky bar, 
On the banks of Grand Manan. 

They worked away upon the wreck 
For two long days or more, 

all around them 

And the billows loud did roar; 
But the storm it came upon them, 
And smote them to the main; 

They thought of wives and families 
They should never see again. 

| There was but one among them saved, 
To tell this dreadful tale, 

And he on all the ocean 
Upon a raft did sail. 

His name was Jerry Daley, 
And he was young and brave, 

He tried hard on the ocean 
His comrades for to save. 

He tried hard for to save them 
But twas more than he could do, 

Upon the stormy ocean 
To save the noble crew. 

He sailed upon the ocean 
Four long hours or more, 

When hz was picked up by the steamer 
And brought back to his native shore. 

When the sad news reached the homes 
Of their wives and families dear, 

It would make your heart ache, 
Likewise you'd shed a tear, 

To think upon their fathers 
That they would néver see them more, 

For heir bodies lie beneath the sa 
Where the billows loud do roar. 

May the Lord have ‘mercy on them 
Who lay beneath the deep, 

Likewise their wives and families 
Who are left at home to weep, 

And may the Lord protect them 
Aud. bring them to His throne, 

“Where all doth be in glory, 
Where none do fret and mourn. 

Thanking you for your valuable space, * 
1 remain, 

HERBERT L. LOGAN, 
120 Chesley Street. 

October 27, 1909. 

there— 

{ day 

THE HESTIA, 
SOME HISTORY 

(Halifax Chronicle.) 

Few steamers were better known alor 

the North Atlantic the 

Donaldson liner Hestia, which met her end 

among the shoals of Grand Manan yester- 

day. For the ghe had 

been plying between Glasgow and various 

the from \Mon- 

treal to Buenos Ayres, and Capt. “Fergy” 

seaboard than 

last twenty years 

ports on American coast 

Ferguson, who commanded her for nhany 

years was known 1n practically every 

ocean port in the two hemispheres. 

The Hestia had been many times mn 

Halifax. and three years ago was in the 

dry dock here for nearly two months, af- 

ter grounding near Shelburne. On May 

12th, 1906, the steamer struck a sub- 

merged wreck off the Shelburne coast and 

made water very rapidly. She showed 

signals of distress and Capt. Peter John- 

son. in the government steamer Lady 

Laurier. ‘went to her assistance and tow- 

ed her to Shelburne harbor, where, with 

her decks almost awash, she was beach- 

ed. The steamer lay there for some weeks 

and was eventually floated by Beazley 

Bros. and S. M. Brookfield. She was 

brought to Halifax in tow of the tugs 

Roebling and D. H. Thomas after a peril- 

ous trip and occupied the dry dock during 

the months of June and July. In that 

time she was practically reconstructed 

biggest jobs .of the kind ever handled 

here. 

The Hestia was launched in 1890. She 
the Mary Beyts, but short- 
set afloat she was purchased 
Brothers and added to their 

was originally 

ly after being 

by Donaldson 

fleet. She was a steel steamer, schooner 

rigged, of 2,434 tons net register, and 

3.190 tons gross. She was 365 feet long 

over all. her breadth was 44 feet, and she 

drew 27 feet of water. 

The Hestia was in Halifax this summer 

with a load of salt from Iviza, and Capt. 

Newman, her commander, made many 

friends here then. Capt. Ferguson, her 

former commander, is now on shore. 
Not in many years has there been a 

wreck on that portion of the New Bruns- 

wick coast attended with such loss of 

life. With at least twenty persons drown- 

ed and a possibility of fourteen more be- 

ing added * to the roll, it is a far worse 

disaster than any that have occurred in 

the Bay of Fundy for many years. The 

last wreck which caused anything like as 
| large a loss of life in the Bay was that 
of the City of Monticello, which was lost 
off Yarmouth nine years ago, when thirty- 

three perished. 

Thinks Swearing All Right. 

Providing the provocation equals the of- 
fence of Jones stepping on Smith's corns. 

Far better to use Putnam’s Corn Extrac 
tor:—it does cure corns and warts in one 

pain. Try “Putnam’s,” free 
from acids, and painless, 

without 

COLL'S SOAP 
Wrappers, extra labor and short weight on soap is all paid 

for by you when you pay 5c. for a small bar of soap. About 

6 oz. more for a cent is what you get when you buy a pound 

bar of Coll's Soap. Insist on getting it. 

The Times Daily Puzzle Picture 

| 

| 
| 

a 2 SHAS St 

Saturday, October 30th. Tomorrow 
Find another witch, 

g 
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will be Tiallowe'en. 

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S PUZZLE 
Upside down, in father's vest, 


