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Cleans better than soap. 

Odorless. HARMLESS 
alike to fabrics and hands, 
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(Continued) 

“Oh, very well, Seager remarked. “Have 

it your own way. I've nothing to say 

that 1 need be ashamed of, and all I de- 
sired was to spare your blushes. I sup- 

I've got to tell pose you can guess what 
you?” 
He once 

she shook her head. 
“Come, come!” he protested. “You 

know that you and I have common mter- 

este under my uncle’s will, don’t you? 
And on what condition? I've taken a 
lot of trouble to help you to your fair 
share of ten million dollars, and—I must 
say 1 don’t think you're treating me very 

handsomely in return. Sit down, and act 

sensibly. Don’t stand on so much cere- 
mony. I'm not a bad sort of chap, as 

you'll find out in time, but you mustn't 
rub me the wrong way too much or I'll 

more 

scratch.” 

He threw himself into a chair, pulled 

\  cigarette-case out of his pocket, and 
struck a match. 

“Sit down, and act sensibly,” he repeat- 

ed between puffs, but she remained as 
very lovely in her disdain, and 

he looked up again with a scowl which 
changed to an appreciative leer. Arend- 

sen was still standing sentry beside the 
closed door. He did not doubt the -ulti- 

mate outcome of the interview, and only 

wished that he had been Seager. Fan- 

chette had one of the girl’s hands fast 

in her own, had subdued her own fears 
for the sake of her mistress. Neither 
yet quite understood the motive for their 
abduction, but that was made thoroughly 
clear, to the Dutchess at least, by her so- 
called cousin's ensuing remark. 
“We've only twenty-four hours left to 

get married in,”* he said sullenly, “and we 
might just as well carry the thing through 

on a friendly footing. I want—" 

“I don’t, think you can be aware, Mr. 

she was, 

Quaintance,” she interrupted, “that I am; 

the Duchesse des Reves 
“Oh! cut that out,” he cried harshly. 

“You're not fool enough, surely, to take 

that fellow’s fairy tales on trust. Duchesse 

des Reves! You're not the first by a long 

chalk that’s tripped over that limed twig, 

and I wouldn't have twitted you with it 

either if you had said nothing about it. 

You were Miss Lorraine when you left 

the Rue des Trois Freres a few hours ago, 

and -vou're Miss Lorraine still. There's 

more than a ring needed to make you] 

Duchesse des Reves. I don’t know why wo- 

men are always so simple!” . 

She winced as though he had struck her, 

and bent her head as she heard the repute 

in which her husband was held. 

“Listen now,” he went on composedly, 

having: settled that point to his own sat- 

isfaction. “There’s no reason why you and | 

I shouldnt pull together. Five millions 

will more than make up to you for the 

loss of a title you'd never have been al- 

lowed to wear, and—I'm not a bad sort 

of chap. Give me a fair trial and if I 

don’t suit you I'll quit—honor bright. You 

can easily get a divorce, or I'll disappear 

and send you a death certificate. You'll 

never see me again after you say go. I can’t 

make you any fairer offer than that, now { 

can 1%” 
Tt ‘was bitter for her to have to imple- 

ment her plain statement, but his blind 

disbelief in it was so evident that, for her 

own sake she must try to convince him 

that she spoke the truth, that the dead | 

man’s millions were neither from him nor 
her. And she felt devoutly thankful then 
that she had taken the step she did te 
prevent such a contingency as that which 

now presented itself. Of two grave evils] 

she had unwittingly chosen the lesser. 

Miles Quaintance’s nephew, the 

than she had ever imagined him. 
“Hear me, please, Mr. Quaintance,” she 

begged, her glance once more meeting his 
so steadily that his eyes dropped again in 
spite of himself, “and try to believe what 

I say. I have no desire to deceive you.| 
I want you to understand why I married 
the Duc des Reves.” 
He uttered an impatient ejaculation, 

but she continued quietly. 
It was only six months after my edu- 

cation was finished that T heard of Mr. 
Miles Quaintance’s death. T was here, in 
Paris; then. He had bidden me remain 
until he could come over and take me 
back with him to San Francisco. With 
the news came his letter explaining that 
he had offered me to you in marriage. I 
don’t know whether you can realize how 
I felt about that, but—I made up my mind 
at that moment that no power on earth 
would induce me to marry you. And, 
to make my resolution still safer, I mar- 
ried the Duc des Reves, 

man he | 

had never seen and to whom *e would | 

vet have sold her, was worse in reality | 

+ “He was a poor cavalry officer then, and 

{TI did not know he would ever inherit a | 

l title. T wes little more than a yol-girl, | 
and —I—thought I cared fo: 1. That 

in which I was living, ostensibly to sail 
for America, but really to meet him. We 

assumed his smile, but | Were married immediately, and you will| 

find record of that fact in the registers of 

the Arrondissement de 'Elysee and at the 

church of St. Yves-de-Suresne.” 

She started back, said no more, for 

Seager had sprung to his feet, was glar- 

ing at her with murderous malevolence. 

Ardensen had raised clenched hands, his | 

white teeth showed between his black | 

beard and moustache like those of a wild | 

beast. Both men were stirred to a degree | 

of passion incomprehensible to her. She | 

did not know how utterly her simple 

words had dashed hopes on which they 

had been building so assuredly, that these 

had come to assume the shape of certain-| 

ties in their eyes. 
“You did that—on purpose to—prevent| 

me getting my share of the estate!” said | 

Seager in a choked snarl, his fingers work- 

ing. “You lined your own nest —and shut 

me outside to starve!” 

“T did what self-respect dictated,” she 

answered boldly, anger against his. obvi- 

ous. baseness lending her courage. 

“Curse self-respect of that sort!” he 

cried hotly. “You've robbed me of my| 

birthright, that’s what you've done. Ain't | 

[ a better man than the damned Duc des 

Reves? You've cut your own throat, toj 

spite me, that’s what you've done. And | 

you know it as well as I do.” 

" He raved and raged, almost beside him- 

self. till Arendsen, less noisy, if no les 5 | 
dangerous, came forward and roughly si-| 

lenced him. Fanchette’s eyes turne
d long- 

ingly to the door, but he saw that and 

dragged the other toward it without loss 

of time. Seager was too bewildered to ob: | 

ject, and presently the trembling women | 

heard the key turned in the lock outside | 

the outer door was also made fast, and| 

shuffling footsteps died away on the stair. | 

They threw themselves down on the couch | 

and forlornly cried in each other’s arm 

so heavy had the strain upon their nerves 

been. 

Seager and Arendsen fought their side] 

of the question out by candle-light in one | 

of the lower rooms. The latter was less | 

downcast than his ally by the disclosures 

| they had listened to, and whose sincerity 

neither of them could doubt. He had al- 

| ready a fresh move to counsel, did not de- 

| spair entirely of late success. He was a| 

| more assiduous scoundrel than his com-| 

| 

| 

panion. 3 

| “No, the game’s not up yet, you fool!” 

| he interrupted, after listening deafly for 

a tome to Seager’s futile imprecations. 

“Shut your head, or talk sense. You'lll 

have more cause to yelp after it is up and 

if you fail to make good. Don’t forget 

who's staking you. Think less about your-| 

self.” z 

“What can we do now?” asked the oth- | 

er querulously. “The joker’s played 

against us. We haven't a card left.” 

Arendsen tugged at his beard, and 

blinked at the candle frowning. He was 

counting the chances that remained; and | 

| 

| saw more than one. 
{ “Why don’t you think, instead of talk- 

ling,” he asked angrily. “I'll give you a| 

| start. What's to hinder us finding out 

whether this Duc of hers won't stand in 

{with us. There are ten millions to go 

{ round, and most of those fellows would 

| sell their souls for a third of that. We 

might upset the marriage, get him to dis- 

to play if you'd only get busy and pick 

them out. 
“Now, what was she doing all by her- 

gelf in. America, eh? Had they separated 

already? There might be something in 

that!” 
Seager stared at him, with the dawn- 

| ing of renewed hope in his eyes. 

‘Gad, you're great, Dirck,” he said. 

{ “Well go straight up and ask her. Then | 
{ we'll tackle the Duc. 
{ with us, it would be 
| round, and-—come on. 
{up and -ask her.” 
| When they knocked at the studio door 
{again no answer was vouchsafed them, 
{but they found their prisoners safe] 
{ enough when they entered, and both on 

| their feet, defiant. 
“I'm sorry 1 epoke so—so sharply just 

| now,” Seager said addressing himself to 
the Duchesse, “and Mr. Arendsen has al- 

| most convinced me that you are really the 

! Duchesse des Reves. But what were you 
| doing alone in America, so soon after your 
! wedding, eh?” 

He looked at her cunningly, as though 
that were a weak point in her story, and 
she explained the reason which had led 
her to leave her husband within an hour 
of her marriage. She was hopeful that, ! 
once they were satisfied of the validity of 

her position, they would release her and 
give up whatever wild project they had 
entertained. But in that she was doom- 
ed to quick disappointment, for Seager in- 
formed her with much assumed sympathy 
that she must stay where she was until 
he should have absolute proof in support 
of her statements, alleging solicitude for 
her welfare as his moving impulse. 
“Tl find out everything about this Duc 

des Reves within twenty-four hours,” he 
assured her, “and then, if all's well, you'll 
go back to him none the worse of know- | 
ing that he’s treated you on the square— | 

| which is more than he’s done in a good 
many cases. It's my plain duty to see 
you safe before I leave Paris, so you 
needn’t thank me. ’ 

(To Be Continued) 

easy money all 
We'll go straight 

seemed sufficient to me. I left the house 

| Mr. Straus once more to Constantinople, 

{and it was: only after Mr. Straus’s return | 

orary freedom of the Patt 

| gervices of governor of New 

| familiar to the eye, 

own it—there are half a dozen cards left | 

If he’d only sit in| 

] Jt 
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MEN, PLAC 
OLD DIPLOMATIST FOR THE NEW | 

SULTAN. | 

Should the United States senate con-| 
firm President Taft’s nomination of Hon. | 
Oscar S. Straus, to the position of ambas- | 
sador at Constantinople, he will enter up: | 

on his third tour of duty as diplomatic re- | 
presentative of the United States in Tur- 
key. More than twenty years ago, Mr. 

Straus then a Democrat, was appointed by 
President Cleveland, U. 8. minister to the 
Sultan, In that capacity he served two 
vears. In 1898 President McKinley sent 

where he remained until after Mr. Roose- 
velt’s accession to the presidency. In the 
course of his service Mr. Straus became 
well acquainted with the late Sultan, whom 

{ he found not a gorgeous potentate, but a | 

who sat at a roll top 
d the affairs of the em-| 

business-like m 

and man 

Confidenc pire. arose between the two, | 

to the United States that Abdul Hamid’s 
failure to live up to his promises caused 
him to revise the judgment formed at] 

Constantinople. { 
Now Mr. Straus will find a new Sultan 

and a new regime, possibly an entirely new 
Turkey, for the exercise of his influence. 

Doubtless his reception ‘will be friendly. 

THE POOR A PATTERNMAKER. 

The Karl of Ranfurly, who has just 

received at the London Guild hall the hon- 
rnmakers’ Com- 

pany in token of his appreciation of his 

Zealand, was 
one of the most popular governors that 
colony has ever had. 
What the special qualifications of a re-| 

tired colonial governor for the making of 
patterns may be it is difficult to imagine. | 

But, since the Duke of Connaught is al 
saddler, and Viscount Midleton a borderer, | 
one hesitates to inquire too closely. What, | 
for the matter of that are the qualifica-| 
tions of the various members of the Bar-| 
bers’, the Bowy , the Horners’, the | 

Scriveners’, and the Upholders’ Compan-| 
ies, who toil not, neither do they spin, | 

but yet present so magnificent an appear-| 
ance on Lord Mayor's Day that Solomon | 
in all his glory would feel horribly dowdy 

if he got through the cordon of police into | 
the ranks oi the procession | 
The patternmakers, how 

the oldest. of the City Companies. The 
Master said they are ‘not a large folk, 
and not wealthy, but proud of their an- 
cient traditions and jealous of their pri- 

vileges.” These privileges and traditions 
enable them to flaunt a magnificent coat 
of-arms in which three patterns—so un-| 

nowadays, that in 

their heraldic representation they look like 
boars’ heads in skeleton—are divided by 

the fearsome weapons of the 

er, are one of 

crait. 

POET-DRAMATIST WHO FORESWORLE 
THE THEATRE, 

In spite of 
llizabethan 

Swinburne’s’ devotion to 
drama, he could seldom be 

1 e onel nside a theatre to set 

“Socrine” was pro- 
he be induced to be 

Miss Lillian McCarthy 
istinction the part-of the 
nburne’'s deafness unfit- 

After fourteen 

ever, he ‘was in- 
0 go to the old Olympic to 
ident Theatre Society's per- 

he Duchess of Malfii.” On 
this occasion he took with him his own 
little quarto copy of the original text, pub 
lished in 1623. Swineburn admitted that 
“The Ducl was his favorite play, 

“that transcendant masterpiece of trag- 
edy,” he would call it. 

see the Ind 

TEACHING MOTHERS TO SAVE 
LIVES. 

New York’s Bureau of Hygiene is a 
thing that might profitably be copied. 1t| 
is to. make use of several of the public 
schools during the vacation months by 

having young mothers, or mothers ig- | 
norant o fthe best views to take care of 
children, taught the essential things that 
prevent and cure infantile diseases. There 
are to be regular sessions for this instruc- 

tion and mothers will be invited to at- 
tend as frequently as they can to receive 
information in this important branch of 
life saving. Many nurses, it is said, have 
volunteered their services in this work, 
that will also include visits to homes 
where there are particularly delicate chil-| 
dren or new born babies whose mothers | 
have not had the benefit of these lessons, 
This is one more beneficence in line with 
vacation farms, mothers’ rests and sum- 
mer outings and it should help materially 
to rob the warm weather of the disposi- 
tion it so often shows to work havoc 
among children. 

AS BRETHERN IN UNITY. { 

Seldom 1s a more pleasing incident re- 
corded than that which comes from Auck- | 
ua, ew Zealand, regarding the relations; 

"of the Anglican and Roman Catholic bish- | Liraited, Toronto, Ont. 

ES AND THINGS 

{ Church, Lancaster-gate, 

| enjoying excellent health. 

| idence Courtown 

| November I 

ops. Dr. Neligan, the Bishop of Auckland, 
has just arrived back in his docese from 
London, and among those who welcomed 
him was the Roman Catholic bishop, who 

called for cheers for Bishop Neligan. The 
two prelates have been firm friends for 
some time. Dr. Neligan, in his reply to 
this spontaneous outburst of welcome, re- 
ferred to the fact that both he and his 
friend were Irishmen, but had never 
“spread out coats for one another.” They 

were, he said, always glad to have the op- 
| portunity to grip each other’s hands. Dr. 

Neligan is well known in London. He 

spent several years in the metropolis at 
two prominent West End churches—Christ 

and St. Stephen’s, 

Paddington. He has been Bishop of Auck- 
land for the past years. The Roman 
Catholic Bishop passed through Montreal 
on his way to the Eucharistic Congress 

| and the Papal Jubilee last year and while 
here he spoke in the most loving terms of r 2 : 1 
his Anglican brother prelate. 

THE PEER WHO READ HIS OWN 
OBITUARY. 

arl of Courtown., who celebrated 
his eighty-sixth birthday t week, is one 
of the men who shared with George Ham, 
the doubtful pleasure of reading his own 
obituary notice in the press. One day in 
March last year, the Dublin and London 
eveni 

Ix 

g papers announced his decease, al- 

though at the time he was, as he is still 
He succeeded 

his father as the seventh earl in 1838, so 
last year in November his lordship com- 
pleted fifty years in possession of the title 

and fhe family estates, which are situated 

in the counties of Wexford and Carlow, 
in Ireland, and Cheshire, in England. The | > 
earldom of Courtown, granted in 1762, is 

in the peerage of Ireland, but his lordship 
sits in the House of Lords as Baron Sal- 
tersburg.” Up to about five years ago be 

was to be seen in the House; but since 

that time he has not left his place of res- 
House, Gorey county, 

Wexford. Lord Cemsrtown has the some- 

heirs in the direct ‘mail line. His heir is 
Viscount Stopford, whose son, the Hon. 
Jas. R. N, Stopford, had a son born in 

last year. 

AN IRISH PARLIAMENTARY FAM- 
ILY 

Mr. Denis Baylor ‘Sullivan, K. C., an 
eminent member of the Irish Bar, who 
died in Dublin on Sunday last, was one 
of four brothers, all of whom except him- 
self had been members of the House of 
Commons—the late ‘Mr. A. M. Sullivan, 

Donal Sullivan, and Mr. T 
the author of the song “God 

Save Ireland.” known as, the Irish an-| 

them. Mr. Sullivap: had also three ne- 
phews of whom ong; T. M. Healy, is a 

member of the House of Commons, and 

two Maurice Healy ‘and Tom Healy, ex- 
members. Mr. Sullivan, who has for some 
time been an invalid, had the reputation 
of being one of the great advocates of his 
generation, and his defence of Tim Kelly 
in the Phoenix Park murder cases of 1883 
had always been regarded as one of the 

most remarkable exhibitions of foresic ab- 
ility on record. 

Palpitation 

of the Heart. 

nounce something wrong with the heart is 

the irregular beat or violent throb. Often 

there is only a fluttering sensation, or an 
“‘all gone” sinking feeling; or again, there | 

may be a most violent beating, with flush- 
ings of the skin and visable pulsations of 

the arteries. 

a smothering sensation, gasp for breath 

and feel as though about to die. In such 
cases the action of Milburn’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills in quieting the heart, restoring 

its normal beat and imparting tone to the 
nerve centres, is, beyond all question, mar- 

vellous. They give such prompt relief 

that no one need suffer. 

Mr. Sylvester Smith, Hampton, N.B., 

| writes:—‘‘1 was troubled with palpitation | 
of the heart and tried doctor’s medicines, 

but they only gave me temporary relief. I 

heard of your Heart and Nerve Pills and 
bought two boxes and before I had used 
them I was completely cured and would 
recommend them to all similarly affected.” 

Price, 50 cents per box, or 8 boxes for 

81.25 at all dealers or mailed direct on 

receipt of price by The T. Milburn Co., 

unusual experience of having three] 

The person may experience | 

——— —— 

‘Brand Condensed 
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LEADERS 

When your Physician prescribes a 

Milk Diet, absolute confidence in 

Quality is essential. 

ARE UNEOUALLED IN PURITY. RICHNESS and FLAVOR 
B Adapted to all household purposes and any modifications Jer 

PEERLESS 
Brand Evaporated 

CREAM 
Unsweetened 

oravanvyborden’s Condensed Milk Co.ntess 
WM. H. DUNN, Agsnt, MONTREAL. 

ANTIPODES DRAW 

THE COLOR LINE 

One of Imperial Journalists Gives 

Striking Interview in Van- 

couver on Asiatic Question 

Vancouver, B. C., May 10—The Austra- 

lian journalists have left for the east. 

They will spend two days in the Rocky | 
Mountains. | 
Mr. Mark Cohen, editor of the Evening 

Star of Dunedin, N. Z., said in an inter- 

view: “We draw the color line in the An- 
tipodes. Both Australia and New Zea- 

land exclude the people of the yellow 
| races, unless they pay a tax of $500, which 
is practicaly prohibitive, and besides pub- 
lic sentiment is against the settlement of 
these people amongst us. 
“We realize that if England ever lost 

command of the sea, these people would 
swoop down upon our coasts. 
“In western New Zealand we have 

steaming coal equal to the Welsh, at least 
on the northern coast, and the yellow man 
is well aware of this fact. 

“I cannot understand how you ever al- 

lowed Asiatics to obtain so strong a foot- 
hold on the Pacific Coast. Surely Imperial 
consideration cannot be urged. With us 
domestic policy comes first, and Imperial 
interests next. Of course, we are loyal to 

the Empire, but we know local conditions 
better than Downing street. We showed 
our real sentiments in the recent offer of 
a Dreadnought, and another one or two 
if needed.” 

HOW TO CURE 
FRETTING OF INFANTS 

Mrs. Emma E. Pircivai Gives Advice 

That is Very Valuable. 

When young children and babies con- 
tinnally' fret and cry you can be sure in 

nine cases out of ten there is pain caused 
either by wind or acidity of the stomach. 
Writing on this subject from her home 

in Bedford, Mrs. Percival says: * “As a 
nurse of many years’ experience I can say 

that nothing I. know of will give such 
splendid results as Nerviline in four drop 
doses in hot sweetened water. I once had 
a case with a baby that cried continually, 
suffered as if in convulsions,—Nerviline re- 
lieved at once. I have also used Nerviline 
with grand effect for cramps, stomach gas, 

indigestion - and stomach disorders, For 
general household use, to cure the many 
internal ills that constantly arise, I can 

ES : CLOCKS 
The most reliable makes and in a great 
variety of styles and prices .% .. 

Special Attention Given to the Repairing and 

Adjusting of High Grade Watches 
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CAPTAIN HAINS MORRIS SCORES 
FOUND GUILTY| GREAT VICTORY 

Sir Edward Has a Majority of 

Sixteen in the Newfoundland 

Elections. 

Jury Divided and as a Com- 

promise Un'ted on a Verdict 

of Manslaughter. 

Flushing, N. Y., May 11—Captain Peter St. John's, Nfld. May 11.—Practically 

R41 laces a| complete returns tonight from the voting 

prison term of from one to twenty years.|in Saturdav’s general election show that 
He was convicted late today of manslaugh-| the party headed by Sir Edward Morris 

illing William | has won an 

E. Annis at the Bayside Yacht Club last 

August. 

Quickly following the army officer’s con- ’ 
viction, his counsel announced that they |Supporters of Sir Robert Bond, the for- 
would produce affidavits to show that the| mer head of the government. 
jury had not been properly guarded dur-| In the voting last November each side 
ing the trial, and upon this allegation will | elected ‘eighteen members, a situation 

urge that a new trial be granted. These| which resulted in Saturday’s balloting. 
affidavits will be submitted on Monday,| Premier Morris and his two colleagues 
at the time set for the passing of sentence. | carried the west division of St. John’s, 
There will, of course, be the usual mo-|{and Bond and two supporters were elect- 
tions to set aside the verdict as against|ed in Twillingate 
the weight of evidence and contrary to| Colonial Secretary Watson, of the Mor- 
law, but the unguarded jury feature is the| ris cabinet, and two colleagués were suc- 

only departure from the stereotype pro-| cessful in Trinity, a gain of two seats for 

ceedings for a new trial. the Morrisites in that district. 
In Fortune Bay, Cabinet Minister Emer- 

KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS con was elected. Attorney-Gieneral Moér- 

| 8 1 ol av 

TO VISIT ST. STEPHEN a ER 

Cl -Haing: “Ir; A., tonight 

ter in the frst degree for k overwhelming victory and 

that Premier Morris will have twenty-six 

members of the leg slature, as against ten 

ris and Surveyor-General Blandford were 

Four districts missing gave heavy Bon 
| dite majorities in the last election, and 

| these are conceded to that party, so that 

Team From This City Will Go to | tonight's figures will undoubtedly stand. 

the Border Tonight to Work 

Degrees Smith Got Wise. 

A sore corn, he said, was bad enough, 

recommend no preparation as honest, re- 

| liable and economical as Nerviline.” | 
| Nurses, physicians, laymen,—thousands 
that use Nerviline every day, all say its 

pain-subduing, health-giving powers war- 
rant it being kept in every home. Refuse 

any substitute for NERVILINE, which is 
sold in large 25c. bottles by all dealers. 

DUNCANSON'’S STRING 

GOES TO FREDERICTON 

St. John Horses Have Taken up 

Training Quarters at Frederic- 

ton Track. 

{Fredericton (ileaner.) 

| The Fredericton Park Associations 

{track will be thrown open to the trainers 

{within a day of two and active training 

{ preparations will be underway with a 

rusn. 

Tomorrow Fred Duncahson’s promising 

i string will reach here from St. John and 

| take up their permanent training quar 

{ters at the local track. 

The Duncanson stable will this year be 

lin charge of Tommy Raymond, of this 
| city, as driver, and will consist of half a 

{dozen or more head. 
{ Mr. Duncanson will bring here from St. 
{John will be Laura Merrill (2.14 14), 
| Etta Mac (2.21) and Idle Moments (2.21). 

| 

{It is not unlikely that Terrace Quen 
(2.06) will also arrive tomorrow or will 

come later to join the string here. 
There will be several recruits for Dun- 

canson stable in this city. Ald. Kitchen 

{will have Burline (2.16 1-4) trained by 

| 
| 

| Mr. Raymond, who will also have Mar- | 
i'garet Chimes, the promising green Chimes 

mare owned by A. KE. Quartermain, the 
{local livery stable proprietor. 

Just as soon as the track is opened 

permanently quartered there. 

about six or seven weeks time 

some hustling is in order. 

| LUCKY 
That Beerbohm Tree, the player, has a 

caustic wit is evidenced by an incident 
wherein he and an unknown playwhight 

figured. 
The writer had obtained permission to 

| read his offering to Tree. The actor 
evinced no great degree of enthusiasm 
either during or after the reading; but 

i he did take the manuscript upon which he 
{ scribbled hastily a few suggestions for 
[its betterment. . 

“See here, Mr. Tree,” was the 
nant ejaculation of the ambitious 
wright. “It's hardly fair of you to dis- 

| pose of my work in this summary and 

i nonchiant fashion. I'd have you know 
that this play cost me a year’s hard 

labor.” 
“So?” queried Tree. “My dear fellow, 

any impartial judge would give you at 
least five!”—Utica Observer. 

indig 

Schooner Roger Isrury, Captain 

will go to Philadelphia from this port. 
She cleared yesterday with nearly two 

millions of laths shipped by Thomas Bell 
'& Co. 

i Robert 

The horses which | 

to the trainers, several other local men | 

will move up to the park and have their 

One of the first danger signals that an." horses BE : ; 
|' When it is considered that there is only | 

before | 

there will be racing, it can be seen that | 

play- | 

Cook, | 

| 

A number of members of but” to have it stepped on was the limit. 
ted in a bottle of Putnam’s Pain- 
n Extractor, and now wears a 

appy smile. Corn is gone—enough said. 
Try Putnam’s. 

the Knights 

of Pythias will leavé this evening for St. | 

Stephen to confer the third rank in long] 

form upon two candidates in Frontier | 

Lodge, No. 4. The team to confer the 

rank will be composed of Chancellor Com- 
mander, E. G. McColough; vice chancellor, BAD FIRE AT TORONTO 

Price; prelate, Wm. Holder; act-| Toronto, May 11—About $67,000 damage 
ing ‘master at arms, Hugh H. McLellan; | y..< done by a fire which 
acting master of work, Harrison Kinnear, | : = 
and Messrs. R. S. Ritchie, R. A. Watson, | '0Orning at the north east corner of Scott 
}id. Bommell, W. Clawson, ¥. L. Potts, | and Esplanade streets opposite the fruit 

Robert Strain, W. A. Simonds, E. M.|market. The losses are: 
Smith, H. H. Reid, N. Louis Brenan, W.| H. P. Eckardt, owner of buliding, $20.- 
J. Wetmore. F. A. Kinnear, Wm. Gold-| 000; Rudd Mfg. Company, plant and stock, 

ing, Fred Munroe and C. Jones, besides | $33,000; Ontario Metal Novelty Mfg. Com- 
whom there will be a number of other|DPany, $15,000; Wm. C. Wilson, ships sup- 
Pythians; a party of twenty or thirty in|Dplies, $6,000; White & Company, $2,500; 
all. | all are well insured. 

They will reach St. Stephen between 10} 
and 11 o'clock and will sit down to a ban- 
quet prepared by the Pythian sisters. After 

broke out this 

Dr. Chase's Olng 
this the work of exemplifying the rank ep gf ree 
will be begun. The return to St. John cureforeach and 

overy form of 
; §Y itching, bleeding 

2 % = and protrudi 
er See testimonials in the press and 
our neighbors about ite You can use it am 

will be made on Thursday. 

West India steamsnip Oruro arrived at 
Halifax at 1 o'clock yesterday and will | get your money back if not eatisfled. 600, at 
sail from Halifax on Saturday. She will | deslers or EpMaxson. Bares & Co., Toronto. 

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT. 

The Times Daily Puzzle Picture 

be due here on Monday. 

| 
| 

| Mi \ ~~ il 
| | BE / / 

| ney 
| : Gg 

| A RECIPE FOR SUNSHINE 

Beautiful, bountifulsunshine of spring 
| Shedding its glory on everything! 

Sun of prosperity always arises 

Over the merchant who advertises. 
Find a merchant. ks 

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S PUZZLE. 
(Left side down, under lantern.) 


