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OUR AGENT.

Mr. A. Herman will visit subscribers
in Lims, Honeoye Falls, E. Bloomfield,
Oanandaigua, Shortsville, Manchester,
Clifton Springs, Geneva, Seneca Falls
snd Waterloo.

GENESEO.

Mise Mary E. Mallon, of Rochester,
wae the guest of friends here, the firat
of the week.

Rev.-A. A. Hughes and his aunts, the
Misses Fleming, with relatives from
Rochester and Texas,have been occupy-
ing the Crossett cottage at Conesus

e for two weelks. _

Martin Burke, of New York city, is
home on & two weeks vacation.

Born, Friday, July 18th, to Wm. A
Daley and wife, s son.

The dance given by the young wen of
8t. Mary's church,on Friday evemng of
1ast weok, was largely attended and an

joyable time wus had by all those
who were present. The net proceeds
will be about §30.00.

Mrs. M. Kinney, of Rochester.is visit
ing friends here this week

Thos. ()'Brien left on Monday for
Jersey City, where his school 1s located,

The Livingston County picnic will be
held at Long Point, Conesus Lake, on
Thursday, Aungust 2  The Miners
picnic will be henl at the sawne place
on Sstvrday, August 16th.  Both of
theee picnivs are largely attended each
year. :

James Brogan, furmerly of this village
bat now of Portage, had his barn.graw,
tools, etc.. destruyed by fire on Sunday
1ast. Loss $2.000. There wus asmall
insurance.

Edward J. Finigan has b ¢n on s two
weeks vacation at his horie at tilovers:
ville. )

Miss Jennie Dyton had her right hand
cut badly at the Geneseo jam kitchen on
Tuesday. She was CRITyliDg glass jars,
when she fell and her right hand came
down on top of the bruken jars, the
thumb and finger being nearly severed
from the hand.

John O'Leary, of Buftalo, was home
on Sunday last.

Diel, at his home on the Sweet Brier
farm, at one o'clock on Frid‘uy'moruing
of last week, Jeremiah Canill, aged
forty-nine years. Mr. Cahill bas been
in poor health for sowe tiwme but did

tgive up until a few months ago and
:goﬁ the %rst of the month he was con-

e house and began to fall fast
gt‘;:d :oasmconsdous until death. TFhe
tuneral services were held at 8t. Mary's
church on Monday last at eleven o'clock
Rev. A. A. Hughes oﬁiciatinq. anl was

ely attended. Deceased leaver sur-
‘v?:ing hie wife, an aged father, five
ssters, Mra. Ellen Flynn, Mrs. John
Toole, Misses Mary, Johanns and
Flizabeth and two brothers, Michael
and Daniel, of Rochester. They have
the sincere gympathy of & large circle
of friends in their sad beresvement.
Among the large number of TeOple who

were present from 8djoining towns
there were the following -DMMisases
Minnie and Fannie Crowley, Minnie
Corcoran, Margaret Furgerson, M::ly
E. Hickey and Frank and Kdward Mad-
den, of Rochester; Mr. and Mrs. Wm.J.
Donovan and daughters, Louise and
Marie,of Canandsaigua, and Miss Mary
E. O'Meara, of Niagara Falls.

AVON.

Sr. Mary Joseph, of Brockport, is
ding & few days at St Agne’s
vent.

Miss Theresa Farron, of Seneca Falls,
is spending ber vacation with her
brother, Rev. Father Farron.

Misses Margaret Carroll and Anna
MoNamara acoompsnied by Miss Mae
©'Connor, of New York City, visited at
. the home of Rev. M. J. Clumney, of
Honeoye Falls, last week.

Four new members were recelved into
the Young Ladies BSodality Sunday
evening.

Mins Moran, of Olean, is the guest of
her uncle, Mr. Chas. Moran,of Lacey St.

Miss Isabelle MoNamara,of Mt. Morris
is being entertained by Miss Anna Mo-
Namara st her home on Prospect St.

Rev. Father Farron is entertaining
Rev. Father Curran, of Indianapolis.

WILLARD.

Miss Mary Luchern is suffering from
an attack of pleurisy.

Miss Anns Merriman,of Buffalo State
Hospital, is spending the summer at the
home of John Lameraux.

Miss Ellen Rooney, who has been ill,
is ocomvalescent an spending(a month
al the bome of her couein, Mrs. John
Donavan.

Miss Mary Ryan took a trip to Syra-
cuse last week on hospital business.

Mr. Angelo Corcoran has resigned his
position here to accept one at the Sol-
diexs’ Home at Bath.

Mr. Michael Luchern has left the
justitution.

Mrs. Arthur Watts, who has been
«smployed here for the past ten years,
has resigned:

CANANDAIGUA.

The Young Ladies Sodality will re-
ceive communion next Sunday.

" Mr. John Murry was praved for at
the masees Sunday. .

The financisl report for the past three
month was read by Father Dougherty
- Bunday.

The bands have eo far handed in
$1400 and $1500 which has been paid on
the mortgage on the church property.

‘Consaiderable improvements are being
Aisnde at 8t. Mary's School. )

-The boys society received communion
Jast Synda,

day. S
NEWARK,

14.8%, Michael's band held a very enjoy-
sible ;%ilul at Dewents Thursdsy night,
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fcGanley I8 spending 2
bf weeks in New York, &

i mh ﬂ%ihonay,of Jexsey City,is
oy rriends in town.

7I‘he **Catholic Journal” is sold by the
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Anxiety, Care and Fretfulness. 8
‘Wray, Col.,, Mar. 30,-1898.

1 have been in the hardest missions in
the Rocky Mountains (about the hard-
est on earth) for 18 years, and anyone
who has been in such missions knows
of the anxiety, care, fretfulness, etc.,
which generally attend such e life and
which bring on restlessness, nervous-
ness, sleeplessness, etc. There is no
doubt Pastor Koenig's Nerve Tonic is
most valuable for all such cases, and my

ows experience gives the most infallible
proof of it Father J. J. Riordan,

A Rev, Mother Superior of Clyde, Mo,
writes: ‘We used Pastor Koenig's Nerve
Toniec for a number of years in this ecom-
munity with good effect for general nerv-
ousness.’

famER,

A Valuable Book on Ner-
ous Diseases uod s Bample
ottle to any address Poer pa-

tients also get the medicine free.

Prepared by the REv. Farmen Koxxig, of Fort

Wayne, Ind., since 1876, and now by the
KOENIG MED. CO., Chicago, I1I.
49 8, Franklin Street.
8eld by Druggists at 31 per Bottls; 6 for 35
Large Size, $1.75; 6 Bottiss for $9.

$100 REWARD, $100.

The readers of this paper will be
pleased to learn that there is atleast
one dreadful disesse that sclence has
beru able to cure in all its stages and
that is Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh Cuare
is the only pusitive cure now known to
the medical fraternity  Catarrh being
a constitutional Jdisease. requires 4 con
stitutional treatwent. Hall's Catarrh
Cure i8 tuken internally, acting directly
upon the blood and mucous surfaces’ of
the system, thereby destroying the
foundations of the digease, and giving
the patient strength by building u§) the
copstitution andassisting nature indoing
its work. The proprietors have so much
faith 1n its curative powers, that they
offer one Hundred Dollars for any case
that {t fails to cure. Send for list of

testimonials.
Address. F. J CHENEY & (Cu.,
Toledo, O).  Sold by druggists, 75c.

Hall's Family Pills are the best.

OITY NEWS AGENTS.

following newsdealers, and can be ob-
tained of them Baturday mornings.

L. Merk, 284 Main Street East.
Yawman & Stupp, 2¢ Clinton Ave. N.
Vorberg Bros., %)8 Htate Bt.

Mrs K. L. Wilcox, 1064 Main 8t. East.
Maetrger Bros., 706 Clinton Ave. N.

Mrs. Peters, 866 North St.

W. E. Root, 628 Clinton Ave. N.

(Geo. F. Root, 276 Main St. East.

Leo Splegel, 871 Hudson Ave.

L Johnson, 198 Lyell Ave.

Wm. (ay, 169 Monroe Ave.

Mrs A E. Danihy, 601 Clinton Ave. N.
A. E. Hauser, 820 North 8t

1841--1902.
University of the State of New York.

ST JOHN'S COLLEGE,

Fordham, New York City
For Boarders and Day Scholars.

Conducted by the JESUIT FATHERS

Classical, Commercial and Scientific
Courses. Heperate Preparatory Depart.
ment for Younger Boys. Military Drill
by an Army Officer appointed by the U.
8. Government.

Resident Students, per annum. $350.

Apply 1o Rev. George A.Pettit, S-J Pres.

TELEFRONE 127

THOS.B. MOONEY
Funeral - Director

196 Wost Main Street,
ROCHESTER, -

Louis Phaler’s
Barber Shop

17 State Street

in Powers Block,

first door south of the State St.
entrance to the building.

Eight men in attendance to
promptly serve all patrons.

Entrance also from Powers

Arcade, opposite the rear elevator.

N.Y

IWOTICE.

We call the attention of our readers
to the new fish market at 528 State St.

A full line of fresh and salt water
fish, oysters, clams, &c.,always on hand.
Telephone orders will be given prompt
attention. Both phones 1287.

Marsh W. Walzer, 528 State St.

NOTICE TO CREDITORB—Pursuant tc an
order of Hon. Geo. A. Benton, Surrogate of
the County of Mounroe, notice is hereby given
according to law to all persons having claims,or
inst Thomas chneueyﬁa!: of.the

of Rochester County of Monroe, State of
New York, deceased, to present the same with
the vouchers thercof, to the undersigned as ex-
ecutorat his place for the transaction of business
as such at No. 225-226 Powers Block, Rochester, ]
N, Y., on or before the 15th day of January,1903.

Dated, July toth, 1902,

Jjohn C. m;,
Executor, Thomas Hennesiey decd.
MUORPHY, KEENAN & EKRENAN Attorneys
for Executor 225-226 Powers Block, Rochester,
N. Y. 6m January so
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EXPERIENCE
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TEN DOLLARS WORTH OF SOUL.

“Work thou for pleasure; paint or sing
or carve
The thing thou loveat, though the body

starve.

goal,
Who works for mobey coins his very
soul'"

Thus sings an artist in a magazine,

And coins g slice of soul, for well 1
woen

They cashed his dreft; else disappoint-

ment keen.
~—(harles Battell Loomis, in Lafe.

AUTUMN OF LOVE.

There had been a time when the rec-
wor or (rlestons had ambitions, but
that was before the woman he loved
had married a rich man and passed
out of his life.

Now he lived a retired life, bat he
liked 410 visit Celia Ringwood and
talk over the past. Cella was thirty-
e1ght, she had always loved him, and
yet she bhad often tried to comfort
him for his bitter loss. This was
herofc, indeed. One day the rector
came 10 see Cella. He was excited:

“You have always been a4 lrue
friend to me,” he sald nervously. “I've
always told you everything.”

“Yes,” she said, and her heart knew
his errynd even before he spoke

“(‘elfa. her husband {8 d-ad and she
has taken the hall at Orlesione”

(‘ella Ringwood bheld out vor hand
to him. The light went out suddenly
in her face, but it left the kinlly
mouth and eyes as he had always seen
them, and one who had loved her
would have noticed the change.

“Only last night’ he said, it
seemed to me there was nothing left in
life, but duty and the blessed faith in
the life to come. But now—oh, Cella
—] feel young again.”

“Shall you ask her agaln to marry

you”' There was & harsh note in her
voice, which she herself noted with
dismay. But he did not perceive [t.

“Yes, of course,” he sald, simply.

Miss Ringwoed bit her lip

“You are very poor,” she sald, “and
Lady Mountdew i8 very rich. People
will say—she might think——""

“You don't know Eva Mountdew,”
he said, proudly.

Cella was ashamed of her words be-
fore he had answered them.

She left his thin hand a moment be-
tween her soft palms and looked at
him wistfully.

“Whatever happens,” she sald, "I
know you will not forget old friends.”
Her volce trembled a little as she said
it.

“Dear Ceolla,”” he answered—and
some falnt subconecious stirring of
remorse made his voice very gentle
and tender—*"Dear Cella, I am very
selfish. You have been too patlent
with me; you have spolled me.”

8She laughed a little and took her
hands away.

“An old mald must have something
¢o spoll,” she said. “If {t had not been
you it would have been n ocat or a
canary bird. When shall you see
her?

“This afternoon. She asked me to
come up to tea. She has let the Ash-
ford people furnish a few rooms and
she I8 camping out, as she calls It, til
the rest of her furniture comes from
London.”

There was & pause. Then he got up

suddenly and began to walk up and

down the narrow space betwwean the
door and tle window, with knitied
brows and hands clasped behind her.

“Well?" sald Miss Ringwood.

“It {sn’t that I doubt her constancy.”
he said, “but I don't know whether it's
fair. I'm old, you see, and I have
grown dull. It 18 rather Ilike offering
her the dry husks of ~of -

“0f what she threw away fifteen
Yyears ago.”’

“You are unjust,” he said.

“No, no; I didn't mean it. Jamea
Now you must go. I am very busy!
and be sure you come in and tell ma
about it. Good-bye; you need not ba
ofraid because your hair is gray. I
she loved yeu—well good bye.”

He went off down the street with a
new hopefulness in his step. When
he was gone Miss Ringwood weat up
t her room: she leaned her elbows
on the MNttle white dressing table,
among the prim wool mats and the lit-
tle daily text books, and looked again
at herseif in the glass. Her eyes were
very sad, though mo tears stood in
them. Presently a smile stirred up
the corneres of her mouth, where a
dimple still lingered.

“After all,” she sald to herself, “shd
is fifteen years older, too.”

For foug, days Miss Ringwood look:
ed hourly for the rector. He ha
brought his’ sorrows to her always‘a
surely he would bring bhis joy, too
next morring there was a letter. It
was not from him; she gaw that while
vet it was in the postman’'s hands, fo1
she had been watching at the windgow
and had to run to the door when she
saw the postman cross the road. I
wad from his housekeeper.

‘“Please forgive the liberty,” it said
after decent heading of address, date
and “Honored Mademe,” “but maste;
is very bad, and he says ‘Ne doctors!
He has been ailing these thres days
If you was to think fit to come you
might persuade bhim for his good
Yours. obedient to command, Emms
Woelling.”

“I'm going owt!” she orfed %0 hes
1Rtle mald, “at once!

The shortest way to the rectory lay
through the flelds, and Miss Ring:
wood took it. She hurried on through
the keen, sweet air, devoured by 1
burning anxiety that ocomsumed all
seif-conscieusness, all personal deubts
and dreams. When she maw the blus
smoke curling from the red ohimneyt
of the rectory above the laurels and
cypressss, she quieckened her pace
stumbling a little now and then on th¢

opsned the door,
Celia clenched her hands as sh¢
went in. He did not hear her open
the door. He was siting gazing inte
the firs with his head in his hand and
his elbow on his study table. Ei:
head was bowad, and Celia realized
for the firz=2 time that he was no longe:
young. He looked, indeed,

an
fs arm,
her

- 4

' ot once.
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““Who works for glory, misses of the . PTomIised,

““He 414 mnot know who it
was; he thought it was—some one
else,” ehe sald to herself, but not bit-
terly.

“You are {ll, and you never sent for '

And you never came a8 you
she sald, with only the
gentlest reproach.

“l could not,” be. spoke hoarsely,
and then a fit of coughing took him
and he sank bagk in bhis chalr.

“But you are il),” she said.
gend for the doctor at once.”

“But he could do me no good. What
nonsense it 18" he went on irritably.
“Who told you I was {317 1 am all
right, only very tired.”

“I've brought you soms beef tea and
things.”

His brows contrafted. “Now, Celia,
I will not have it. There i8 nothing
the matier with me” The grieved look
in her eyes stopped him.”

“You always trusted me before.”

“l did—X do—1 will! Celia, 1 went
te see her. It is all over. 1 have
wasted all my life on a shadow.

“She never did care, I think. She
did not even kmow me at first. She
only wanted to see the parson about
her pew, and sent for him as she gends
for aaything else she wants' She did
no! koow me at first, and—when she
pid.

“l have thrown away Ilife, and
youth, and hope, for the sake of a wo-
man who never was at all, except In
my dreams and my fancy. And there
is nothing left in life "

“Poor James,’” she said.
taken off her prim bonnet and seated
herself near him. ‘*Bul all our poor
people; you st{ll have them to llve
for "’

“That's what I keep saying to mv-
sell; but all the sunshipe is gone, and
it looks such 4 long way to the end.”

“But ¥ {s better to know the truth,”
she said, rather lamely.

“I don't know; I didn’t realize bpe-
fore. and that is why I couldn't come
to you. Oh, Cealia, you don't know- - [
didn’t know i1l just now—ull that
vou've been to me all these years, and
but for my own folly and madness
vou might have beemn with me, close
at my side all these long, long years,
for yeu did love ms¢ once, didn't you,
Cella?"”’

She was silent.

“At Jeast,”’ he went on.” hesitatingly,
*“if you had been my wife, you would
have learned to love me.”

“‘Learned to love you!
dear!”

Her tone tirilled him to the soul.
Her head was down on the arm of his
chalr, and his hand very gently and
gnimrullnly touched her smooth, faded
air,

“You didn’t mean—why, Cella, my
dear, my dear!”

For her arms wers around his neck,
and her face against his, and for that
one good minute the long, lonely years
of sorrow seemed not too heavy a
price.

*“And pow,” said Miss Ringwood,
Iifting from bhis shoulder a face that
had grown young and pretty again,
“and now perhaps you will take the
something.”"—The Quiver.

me.
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Don®t Flaget.

A Toreign nobleman, for whosé opin-
ion on etiquette and the higher ameni-
ties of fashionable life tha modish folk
of New York feel a profound respect,
has been heard to remark that,
though fascinating {n meny ways, our
preity American women lack very sad-
|y that repose of manner which marks
the caste to which all rich, pretty,
and smart women strive to belong, the
thoroughly artistocratio.

“*American women,’” says this emin-
ent oensor of high breeding, ''gesticu-
late too much, they laugh too much,
are too reetless when seated, too un-
easy when standing, and altogether,
when animated, are calculated to
throw a sensitive person into a hard
attack of sympathetic fidgets.”” So
much of this {8 true, and so deep an
impression has the frank criticism
made on the women of New York, at
least, that few of them one meets but
are vigorously studying what the
nobleman ealls “repose.”

“To seem to rest,” says.one of the
beat exponents of this new doctrine
of social conduot, ‘seat yourself care-
fully and at ease. Smile a good deal if
You wish and are amused; but laugh
rarely, and then tn a modulated tone.
Try to move your head about with
graceful poising, but for the most part
lot your hande lle esily fn your lap,
and try to make it a rule to do every-
thing slowly. American women are
nervous instead of graceful, jerk from
one thing to anpther, and so mar the
best effects of good gowns and fair
faces.” Under this imported regula-
tion one finds hostesses pouring tea
with a deliberstion that is positively

longer is a fast and fusious rush of
feet: and the last night's at the opera
the pretty women in their boxes did
not appear to be conversing so much
in @ wild sign language with gymnas-
tic arm and head movements, as in
the low, sweetl voices with which na-
ture has 20 kindly blessed the major-
ity.—From ‘‘Soclety Fads,” in Dem-
oreat’'s Magazine,

A Charscter.
The late Samuel Staples, df Conoord,

Mass, was famous for his friends,
among whom were Em , Thoreex,
Alcott and Bull, the inv of the

It was his pride #hat he had taken
oare of the propsrty of more shiftless
persons in Comvord thsa any other

A Tertume in » Carrtage Cook.

The carviage

She had

ICE CREAM PALACE.

—

Little Teodlekins’ Refreshing Trip
With the Umbrelia Man.

It was a very hot day and 'Toodle-
kins went with her nurse to the coo)
green park, says the Chicago Little
Chrenicle.

Mary Anne, the nurse, was fond of
taking toodlekins to the park. They
always weng to the fouptain “to se¢
the pretty goldfish,” Mary Anne sald
but, though she had looked and looked
Toodlekins never had seen any gola
ish and she did not believe there were
fish of any kind there,

Near the fountain there, was a man
who sold peanuts and erackerjack. and
he seemed to be one of Mary Anne’t
most valued friends. She always lefl
Toodlekins sitting on the low, wide
stone railing that encircled the basir
of the fountain while she talked to
the crackerjack man, and sometimes
the crackerjack man left his stand In
charge of his little brother and he and
Mary Anne walked about the park to-
gether, while Toodlekins sat on the
stone ralling and waited.
| In the middle of the basin way 2
_heap of rocks. upon which stood a
pretty lttle iron mac with fat, pink
. cheeks, holding an umbrella over his
"head, while the water splashed on the
"umbrella as it came up out of the
fountain and dripped off the edge of
it back into the basin agaln.

, The little man was company for

Toddlekins as she sat there all alone
, walting for Mary Anane. Suddenly she
glanced pp at the little mau under the
tumbrella and he winked ooth eyea aut
ner! This frightened her. She would
not have minded being winked at Wy
a real flesh and blood man, but she
"was afraid iron men winked both eyes
| shortly before they were ready tv eat
people,
| Presently she heard a sudden
‘chug!” and, turning she saw the lft-
tle iron man had leaped into the basin
and was swimming toward her; he
had left his umbrella on the pile of
rocks,

Toodlekins trembled with fright, but
the little man was grinning from ear
.0 ear.

‘‘Bless your litdde heart!” 1he ex-
claimed in a queer kind of a ringing
voice, "l couldn’'t hurt you if I wanted
to. Don’t you see that you are a great
leal bigger than I am?”’

This was true, though Toodleklus
aad not thoughbt of it before.

‘It's dreadfully hot here,” sald he
‘let's go where it is cooler and have
some fun.”

“But I can't,” replied Toodlekins,
shaking her head. “Mary Anne would
ve dreadfully angry.”

“Who cares for Mary Anne!” saild
the little man, s&napping his fingers.
“The crackerjack man asked her tc
bhave some ice cream—I heard him—
and she won't be back for an hour.”

“But I like ice cream, too,” sald
loodlekins, whimpering. "I wondes
why she didn’t take me with her?”

“Because he did not-invite you; it
was not polite to ask one lady and
overlook another, but | am not here to
explain the ways of a common crack-
srjack man, 1 will take you where
you can have all the ice cream you
can eat.”

And before she could reply he haa
selzed her by the walst and they sank
down into the water of the lagoon
and floated together out into the blue
water of the ocean and down to the
bottom.

Toddlekins was not at all afrald; ip
fact she found many things to Inter-
est her. Fish of many kinds swam
past them, but she did not mind, for
they were all very affable and polite.
They went on untll they came to o
beautiful palace standing on a little
hill in the bottom of the ocean. It
~as made of what appeared to be large
itopes of green, pink and cream color,

“How’'s that for ice cream?’ asked
the little man with a chuckle.

“What do you mean?"’ asked Toodl
kln'l. 'S

He took a shrell and scraping one ot
the pink stones told her to taste it It
was delicious strawberry ice cream!

They went inside the palace and
Toodlekins saw that while the win-
dows were ice all the furniture was of
lce cream. “This ice cream palace is
what makes the wafer of the lake so

cold,” remarked the little man, ‘“Just
look around and help yourself to any

|piece of furniture that strikes your

fancy.”

| In the window was a vase filled with
]
restful to a weary soul; dancing no |

ice cream flowers of all colors; Toodle-
kins took them up one at a time and
ate, stems and all; red roses, pink
carnations, yellow buttercups and all
the other varieties until she was satis-
Bed. Then she asked the little man to
lake h ack to the park.

Tond ng was surprised to find
:hat her clothes were not at all wet, so
when Mary Anne came bhack there
was nothing to scold about.

Toodlekins knew the little man
would keep her secret, for he was per-
‘ectly silent, holding the umbrella ov-
er his hemd and though it seemed to
ser that his cheeks were redder than
they had been he still showed his little
white teeth in the same amiable smile,

Trainmen Bothered by a Speok.

Engineer Geme Smith of the Color-
tdo Midland doesn’t believe in ghostx
ind that's what troubles him. He was
rounding a deep cut near King statios
me day this week when he saw the fig-
ire Of a woman dressed in white ly-
ng scroes the track. “It was too late
1o apply the brakes™” he said to a

bbits’ feet

group of trainmem to-dsy. “I gave the
whigtle,. It was an echo of the de-
ipairing wall that rose from my heart.
{ closed my eyes, bt we struck noth-
ng. Looking out from my engine a
noment later I saw before me floating
ip and with the hand waving mock-
xgly at me the figure which I had
fust seen lying prostrdaté; on the
Tacks.”

J. D. Cowley, who runs another train
sver the same route, confirms Smith's
itory. Both are men of unquestioned
roracity. There is muck apprehension
inong tralnmen ovér that dranch, and
t Is said tiies i & mtrong demand for

\& E ' >  . .

aad other falismans, .

a Tt
b S

Manpager.

J. H. Moore,

Week July 28th.

R
STOCK COMPANY

Ix3y

“CAMILLE"

Matinees, Monday, Wednes-}

day, Friday and Saturday.

Matinees-- All Seats 1Uc.
Nights, -10¢, 15¢, 23, Suc

B. V. LOGAN,
Undertaker.

No. 12 Sophia Street.
Telephone 2248. Res. Tel. 123%.

Geo. Engert & Co.,
COAL.

Principal Office and Yard, Telephonessy,
306 Exchange Street.

"HOOKING A SHARK.

TWO FISHERMEN WHO BATTLED
WITH A MONSTER FISH.

A Pltch Dark Xight—The Reel Run Ous
—1s Then Fulled Jo and the Fish At
tacks the Boat- Exhausted at Last Hs
Bank Below the SBurface.

It was a pitch dark night with
heavy swell coming up from the inled
‘We sat on the pler of the shanty, smok
ing and listening to the confuses
sounds of wind and sea. while now an¢
then a big wave would' become visibls
88 it broke near the pler. It was abow
half flood tide, the lery timesfor schools
of big fish to run in, as they did
night, to feed. Whenever we wanted
to go fishing in the night we used te¢
listen for the sounds made by the feed
ing fish as they splashed and leaped o3
the surface.

On this night we located a big schoo
by this method, and seizing our rods
and tackle, jumped into a smaller boas
than we would had we taken time ts
choose. The fish proved to be turthe;
out than we thought, and the light t»
the shanty was a mile and a half away
before we dropped anchor. But we haf
managed to get into the very middle o
the school, and for a time we hat
splendid sport with big bluefish.

Suddenly the fish stopped biting 1»
the querest way. 1 let out foot afte
foot of line, thinking that the school
bad moved only a short distance and
that my bait might strike them. Buw
for a long while there was no sign of
fish. Then at once something struch
the balt, and started off with such g
burst of speed that the reel line cut and
burned my thumb. The rod whipped
the water. and the sudden pull drag
ged me to one side before I realized
that I had a fish.

‘““What have you got, in the name o
all that's wonderful?' asked my comw
panion.

“What in thunder have I got?' |
asked, in turg.

‘ couldn't tell. It was going like &
locomotive, and I knew that I couldn™
check the thing, whatever it was, if }
had a Bawfer attached to it. The tens
ounce bethabara and the strong bass
line might as well have been & twig
and a piece of thread.

Both of us sat peering into the blacl
vagueness astern, and my reel was sims
ply screaming, while the rod was ben
into a semi-circle. At last almost all
the line had gone. when at once the
strain relaxed and the line slackened se
suddenly that the rod straightened owt
like a whip,

“Reel in quick!” whispered John
“It’s coming this way.”” And sure
enough it was coming. Four hundred
feet astern the bdlack water was brokes
into phosphorescence by it. It came
along as swiftly as it had gone in the
other direction a few minutes ago, and
it left & wake of light behind as it
came. We could not see just what it
was, but wo did not need to speculate
long, for almost instantly the big fisi
was alongside, and then we saw that it
was & shark, and a big one. He twisted
his tail violemtly as he again felt the
strain of the line which I had by this
time reeled in. For a moment he
showed his full length as hq turned
oh his side, and then we saw that he
was as long as the boat.

Without wasting time. I let the reel
go and give him all the line he wanted,
hoping he would také it and be off,

The prosphorescence which followed
him showed up his motions clearly. Hg¢
swerved off, swam swiftly in & big sem-
fcircle, headed straight for the boal
with 2 great lashing of the water, awd
with terrific speed and force struck his
head against the side of the small
craft. Omnly by throwing all our weight
on the gunwale did we escape bein
capsized; as it was, we shipped h
the boatful of water. The fish circled
off again and made another rush at th¢
boat. This time I had the line twisted
around my hand, and managed b3y
sheer strength to guide the dangerous
fellow round the bow of the boat. Th
strain snapped the line, and the shar
sank slowly below the surface.

éet your friendsto subecribe for
The Jourmal, »
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