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“Gowed, the boy clambered “through
the opening. Enraged at the sight of
his assailant’'s escape, the horse gawe
another scream of defiance and sought
with striking forefeet and spread jaws
to pull down this new enemy. Not un-
help; her one idea had been for the
boy's safety.
Like a flach the full peril of the situ-
ation dawned upon her; perhaps her
life would be given for the boy, who
well deserved his punishment. She had
geen two stallions fight, and knew that
. their ferocious natures, once roused,
- could only be quelled vy a2 force strong-
er than she possessed. Yes, surely she
would be killed—her young life tramp-
jed out by the frenzied animal. In co-
herently but altogether these thoughis
filled her mind; also the knowledge that
Mike was beyond hearing.
: « wHelp, Mortimer!” she cried.

He heard it as he reached the stable
door. Even then he would have been
too late had not other rescue come more
quickly.

In rushing from Lauzanne’s stall
Allis had left the door swinging on its
hinges. At the first cry of defiance
from the black stallion Lauzanne had

. .stretehed high his head and sent back,
with curled nostril, an answering chal-
jenge. Then with ears cocked he had

_'waited for a charge from his natural
enemy. When the mingled call of his
mistress and Diablo’s bugle note came
to l‘lim he waited no longer, but rushed
across the passage and seized the black
horse by the crest just as he was over-
powesing the girl. »

It was at that instant Mortimer
peached the scene—in his hand a stable

in_a race, the stamina of the ~Laz-
zarone blod was telling; the bulldog
courage of the strain was strong with
Lauzanne, now that he was roused.

“Quick! You can get out!” again
called the girl.

“You fArst!”

This drear repetition was the only
expression Mortimer’'s numbed senses
were equal to; but he fought with the
ferocity of a tiger—his wound but en-
raged him.

They could both escape, Allis knew,
if she could bring Mortimer to under-
stand; but they must do it quick if at
all. It was useless. He seemed con-
scious of but the one idea that he must
drive the fighting animals out into the
pasage to save her. She was not
afraid now; the man’s presence ad
driven that all away. It was useless

to speak to him of the window, neither |

would go first; so, with her riding
whip she fought side by side with
Mortimer; springing back from the
swift-cutting forefeet; sometimes even
hugging close to the side of a horse as

he lashed out from behind; and once
him into the buggy; then gently,

saving her companion from being cut
down by pulling him swiftly from un-
der a raised foot. In the end the stal-
lions were forced out into the passage,
just as Mike came rushing upon the
scene.

But the battle had waned. Twice
Diablo had been pulled to his knees,
forced down by the fiercé strength
that was Luzanne’s; the black was all
but conquered. The trainer’s voice
checked Lauzanne’s fury; even the boy
had plucked up courage to return; and
between them the Chestnut was driven

" He seized the black Horse by the

crest just as he was overpower-

ing the girl.

fork he had grabbed as he raced down
the passage. Even Lauzanne's attack,
thouzh it gave Allis a respite, would
not have saved her life: the madly
fighting horses would have kicked and
trampled her to death.

“My God; Back, back, you devils!”
And pushing, crowding, hugging the
side of the stall, Mortimer fought his
way to the girl.

Once Diablo’s hoof shot out and the
man’s left arm, snapping like a pistol,
dropped useless at his side. His brain
reeled with the shock. The oddly
swinging arm, dangling like a doll’s,
with the palm turned backward, seem-
ed to fascinate him. Why was he
there? What was he doing? Why was
he hammering the horses over the head
with- a stable fork held tightly in his
right hand? He hardly knew; his mind
was clouded; he was fighting by in-
stinct, and- always crowding along the
wall toward the farther corner. Some-
“how he felt that he must drive the
horses back, back, out of the stall.

Allis, too, was fighting; bringing the
crop down with cutting force over the
withers, neck, head, any part of the
plunging mass in front of her. She
could escape now through the opening
where the boy had gone; but was not
Mortimer in the same position she had
been? She had seen him drop to his
knees when Diablo lashed out; he must
be sorely hurt; now he was reeling like |
a drunken man as he fought the ‘mad |
brutes.

“Phis way,” she panted, catching him
by the coat, and pulling him toward |
the window. .

Ah, that was it! He saw her now.'
It steadied his senses. It was the girl,
and she had called him—“Mortimer!”

“Back,” he yelled irrelevantly, in an-|
swer, cutting Diablo across the face:
with the fork. It was pandemonium. |

“Get through the window!” the girl
sereamed in his ear. “Quick! Now!”
and she pushed him toward it.

“you—first—back, you devils!” and
he pressed away from her, closer to
the horses, thrusting and striking with
the steelipointed fork.

The horses were giving way; Diablo
was fighting half through the door,
wegkening before the: onslaught ‘of the !

: chestout. Hven in battle, as

into his stall. All the fight had been
taken out.of Diablo. . He struggled to
his feet and stood trembling like a
horse that had come out of a flerce
cutting race. On his his neck were
the marks of Luzanne's teeth, where
they had snapped like the jaws of a
trap; from this crest trickled a red
stream that dripped to the floor like
water from a running eave. All the
fierce fire of hate had gone frem his
eyes. He hung his head dejectedly,
and his flanks quivered. Lauzanne,

too, bore evidence of the vicious strife. ilike a eteam-cloud,

On one quarter, where Diablo’s sharp
hoof had ripped, was a cut as though
he had been lashed with a sickle, and
his withers were torn. L
Mortimer and Allis had come out o
the stall. The man exhausted by the
struggle leaned wearily, with pale,
drawn face, against the wall; the floor
seemed slipping from under him; he
felt a sensation of swiftly passing off
into nothingness. He was sleepy, that
was all; but a sleepiness to fight ag:
ainst—he must still fight. :
“You are badly hurt.” It was the
girl’s voice. He was almost surprised

1
|

- his side were many sharp things pull-

ing -him down like gripping' irons; on
his head was a great weight that
erushed his feet into the hard planks;
his knees gave under this load; and he
would have fallen but for Mike's
strong arm.

“«I'm—afraid;” then he set his teeth
hard, his voice had sought to end the
setence in a groan of anguish; the
thing that was tearing at his side had
whistled in his lungs.

Allis stepped forward swiftly, and
passing her arm about his waist, help-
ed Mike lead him to the door. Twice
she put her left hand up and brushed
tears from her eyes, the struggle had
unnerved her. Very helplessly against
her swayed the man she had laughed
at half an hour before. And he had
been crushed saving her! But that
was not why the tears came—not at
all. She was unstrung.

«“And he’s got grit,” she kept mutter-
ing to herself; “he never even groan-
ed.” LI

Together they succeeded in getting
Mike

| drove to the house.

¥ XI.
Mrs, Porter, reading a book on the

| veranda, heard the crunch of wheels as

‘over him

that he recognized it, everything was!

so confused.

He answered heavily, “Yes, Fm—I'm i

—TI want—to lie down.”

“Here, lean on my shoulder.” It was
Mike's voice this time. ‘“This is bad
business,” the trainer was saying; ‘“‘we
must get him out of this; he’'s nearly
knocked out. Are ye all right, Miss?”
turning to Allis.

The wounded man turned guiltily;
he had forgotten the girl. Yes, surely
she had been in that-hell of noises with

! him, fighting too.

“I'm just frightened, that’s all,”” an-
swered Allis. “Mr. Mortimer saved
me.”

Had he? he wondered. How had he
come in there, anyway? His mind re-
fused to work out the problem; his side
was so sore.

“Yer arm’s broke,” said'l\l’ike, pass-
ing to Mortimer’s right. side.
lean on me, sir. Can you walk?

a buggy, slow-moving, turned into the
drive. She raised her eyes leisurely,
the matter of the story still in her
mind; but with a quick cry of “John!”
she sprang to her feet, the volume, left
to itself, rustling from her lap to the
floor. The mother eyes saw that some-
thing was Wwrong, and the mother
heart felt that some evil had come to
Allis. Mrs. Porter had gone white in
an instant. Over her hung heavy at
all times the dread of some terrible
accident coming to Allis through the
hcrses.

‘Did you call, wife?” Porter asked as
he came to the door. Then he sprang
quickly across the veranda at sight of
his wife’s blanched face, and made to
catch her in his arms. But she stop-
ped him, pointing down the drive.
“It's Allis, John; oh, my God!”

“No, no,” he answered, “they’re just
coming back; here, sit down again, I'll
see,” and he raced down the steps just
as Mike pulled up.

““What’s tne matter, giri?” he began.

“The young gentleman’s got & bit
shook up, sir; nothin’ bad loike,” Mike
broke in hastily. The diplomatic rider,
“nothin’ - bad,” was added for Mrs.
Porter’s benefit, his quick eye having
seen her white face.

«“Miss Allis ’s not hurt at all’” he
continued. “We'll help the .young
gintleman in, an’ I'd best go for the
docther, I'm thinkin'.” !

Even as he was speaking they had
helped Mortimer from the rig. He had
not uttered a sound; his teeth were set
hard against the agony that was in his
side, and the queer dizziness that was
left little beyond a con-
sciousness that he was being looked
after, and that if he could only kegp
going for a little, just use his legs &
trifie, he would presently be allowed
to sleep. Yes, that was what he want-
ed; he was 80 drowsy. As he went up
the steps between the two men, & hag-
gard face peered at him over the rail.
it was familiar; he felt that some
recognition was due, for it was &
woman'’s face. He tried to smile. Then
he was on a bed, and—and—sleep at
last.

‘When the three men with the silence
of disaster over them passed strug-
gling into the house, Mrs. Porter threw
nerself on Allis's neck, and a passion
of tears flooded down and damped the
girl’s shoulder.

“God be thanked, God be thanked!”
gasped. the troubled woman, and one
hand that was over the girl’s shoulder
patted her with erratic rapidity. Then
she interruphed herself. “What am I
saying—it's wicked, and Mr. Mortimer
like that. But I can’t help it—I can’t
help it. Oh, Allis! my heart was in my
mouth; I feel that some day you will
come home like this.”

At that instant Gaynor dashed by
them, leaped into the buggy, and call-
ed, as he drove off: “I'll have the doc-
thor in a jiffy; the young man’s all
right!” He was still talking as the
whirr of swift-rushing wheels smoth-
ered out his voice, and the dust rose
almost blotting
him from the landscape.

“Oh, girl! I thought
killed.”

‘““Here, sit dcﬁvn, mother; youre all
worked up,” and Allis put a cool hand
on her mother’s hot forehead.

But the shock to her feelings had
loosed the good woman’s vocabulary.
At all times smouldered in her heart
a hatred of racing, even of horses, “It’s
the anger of ‘God,” Mrs. Porter de-
nounced vehemently. “This gambling
and racing is contrary to His law.
Never a night passes, Allis, that I do
not pray to God that He may open
your father’s eyes to the sin of racing.
No good can come of it—no good has
ever come of it—nothing but disaster
and trouble. In a day the substance of
a year is wasted. There never can be
prosperity living in sin.” y

“Hush, mother,” crooned Allis, soft-
ly. This outburst from Mre. Porter
startled the girl; it was so passionate,
so vehement. When they had talked of
racing in the home life the mother had
nearly always preserved a reproachful
silence; her attitude was understood
and respected.

“I must speak, girl,” she said again;
“this sinful life is crughing me, Do you
think I feel no shame when I sit in
meeting and hear our good minister
denounce gambling and racing? I can

you’d been

| feel his eyes on me, and I cannot raise

! my voice in protest, for do not I coun-
| tenance it? My people were all church

“Come, |

rn | getically, “tolerating no

«p it ye in the buzgy and drive ye to |

the house.”
At the first step Mortimer staggered
and swayed like a drunken man. In

|
|

people,” she continued, almost apolo-
sin.in the
household. Living in sin there can be
no hope for eternal life.,”

(To be continued.),

g . % LI
D&Y KO

smmwsan

LURE OF FAR NORTH
HOLDS ADVENTURERS.

e

| Returning Klondikers Tura Back Homesick
to the Arctic Region—6old Fever
Retains Its Hold.

VICTORIA, B. C., Nov. 20—The grip
of the gold seeker’s fever was curifous-
ly . demonstrated here upon the arrival
of the last Skagway steamer. She
brought among her passengers Donald
McGillivray ¢and Harry Johnstone,
both from Yarmouth, N. S., who went
in with the rush of ‘07 to the Klondike,
have stayed there ever since, and are
now rated as wealthy men.

They have been planning for three
years past to come “outside” after the
autumn work of 1905 and spend
Christmas at the old homé. Their bus-
iness affairs in -the north were ar-
ranged and they started for civiliza-
tion and childhood’s scenes four weeks
ago. By the time they reached Skag-
way they had developed homesickness
for the pick and shovel, and they “had
half a mind to turn back.”

On the trip down from Skagway they
got to talking about what the -boys
were doing in northland—of what work
would be accomplished during the
winter and of what might happen pre-
judicial to their interests. As a result,
when Victoria was reached, their first
investment was a return ticket, and
the next steamer sailing for Skagway
carried them north again. They expect
to go to Dawson over the ice.

Lawrence Sinclair, A. K. Jewitt and
George Greenhow, Yukoners who have
been staying at ‘the Hotel Dominion
for several days, eay they, too, know
the feeling of the ‘“call to the north.”
This is their first visit to the outside
in eight years, and already they are
restless and anxious to be back at the
mines.

“Half the Yukoners who start out to
give the old folks at home a surprise
think better of it before they are well
started and hike back to the mines,”
said Sinelair. “The gold fever is some-
thing' mortal queer. Once you've, got &
real good touch of it, you can’t shake
it off. I suppose almost every one has
a taste of it once in a while, but the
majority get over it all right. But when
it gets such a hold on you that you're
willing to go hundreds and hundreds
of miles away from home and friends
and the comforts of life to the hard-
ships of the frozen north, and then
learn to think it is the very finest
country on the fact of the earth—why,
then you've got the genuine article.
That’s the kind of a case I got, and I
guess Jewitt and Greenhow had about
the same brand.”

-
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PAYS $500 TO BE OFFICIAL CUSSER.

PHILADELPHIA, Pa.,, Nov. 20—
Paying $5600 for the right to swear and
use vulgar language in and about the
fire house of the Bryn Mawr volunteer
company, Samuel M. Vauclain has
pre-empted the title of “QOfficlal Cus-
ser.”

The duties of the official swearer are
to be set out in-drastic rules and pen-
alties, which, it is expected, will force
all other members of the fire company

any swearing to be done.

If it shall appear at the end of a
year that no man has uttered an oath
or made use of violent language in the
fire house except Mr. Vauclain he is
to pay into the treasury of the com-
pany $500.

“Swearing and vulgasity are intoler-
able,” said Mr. Vaudldin, when dis-
cussing the proposition, and my object
is to prevent both at the fire house.
The title of “Official Cusser” is one
that serves no purpose except to re-
mind members of the company of my
exclusive function, and as a matter of
good faith all will abstain from swear-
ing and vulgarity, so that I shall have
the field entirely to myself when I get
ready to do my swearing.

“Swearing is a habit which I believe
all men would be glad to cure them-
selves of, and I believe my offer will
result in permanent good to the mem-
bers of the fire company in the fire
house and in their daily life.”

Mr. Vauclain is superintendent of the
Baldwin Locomotive Works and has
18,000 men under him. He never utters
an oath.

Alba Johnston, general manager of
the Baldwin works, is president of the
Bryn Mawr Fire Company, and it was
to him that Mr. Vauclain addressed
his proposition to be declared in as
“Official Swearer.”” The membership
of the fire company is about evenly di-
vided between wealthy men and clerks
resident in and around Byrn Mawr.

pf. HAUGH SLEW FATHER,
MOTHER AND BROTHER.

DAYTON, Ohio, Nov. 20—Coroner
Walter L. Kline rendered a verdict of
guilty to-day in the case of Dr. Oliver
Crook Haugh, who is in jail here ac-
cused of the murder of his father,
Jacob Haugh; his mother, Mary
Frances Haugh, and his brother, Jesse
Haugh.

Jesse McClelland, of Chambersburg,
a farmhand on the Haugh farm, who
was the first on the scene of the trag-
edy, testified before the coroner that
when the bodies of the victims were
cremated they were visible through
the windows and doors of the burning
cottage, and that they showed that
they had been mutilated.

Before relating his story to the cer-
oner, McClelland visited the jail, but
the prisoner, Dr. Haugh, professed not
to xecognize him.

&~

SUICIDED ON HIS BIRTHDAY.

e

NEW YORK, Nov, 21.—At his own
birthday party John A. Fichtelman
committed suicide last night because
he was 50 years of age and out of work.
Fichtelman was a barber, who found
that his age kept him from working,
and who attempted without success to
get Into other lines of employment.
Many of his old friends gathered at
Fichtelman’s home. The barber, after
having participated in all the merry-
making, walked out of the room when
the fun was at height and, stepping
into the rear oQurt, ahot himaseif.

.
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| IMPORTANT CHANGES
N YACKTING RULES.

—————

NEW YORK, Nov. 21.—At a meeting
of the New York Yacht Club last night
many important American rules were
changed.

It was decided to appoint a commit-
tee to represent the American Yacht
clubs at the International meeting of
yachtsmen to be held in London next
January, under the auspices of the
Royal Ulster Yacht Club, to which King
Edward belongs.

The most important rules to be chang-
ed were in the timing of the yachts as
they crossed the line in a race and the
distinction between “crew” and
“‘guests.”

According to the changed rules, when
the bowsprit of a vessel crosses the line
time will be taken., Heretofore time
was not taken until the mast crossed
the line, which has caused much con-
troversy, as oftén a mast has been hid-
den by the sails and the exact time
could not be ascertained.

The designation of “crew” and
“guest” has heretofore read that the
total number of ‘‘all persons’” on board
would be counted. This included ladies
who desired to be on board a yacht
during a race. The new rule will read
“men.”

U. . SENATE CONSIDERS
RAILWAY RATES,

committee on inter-state commerce
will meet today to begin the consider-
ation-of legislation relating to regula-
tion of rallway rates. The meeting is
to consider the testimony taken last
spring and additional data which has
been gathered by experts since the
committee ceased its . hearings. This
data was prepared by H. C. Adams,
statistican of the inter-state commerce

torney and railway statistican.

It is well known that the inter-state
commerce commission is divided upon
the question of conferring upon the in-
ter-state commerce commission power
to order a change of railroad rates,
but no attempt has been made to see
the committee to determine what kind
of a bill will be reported.

DOCTORS BLACKLIST
15,000 DEADBEATS.

O

ST. LOUIS, Mo., Nov. 20.—St. Louis
physicians are to have a dead beat
directory. It is being compiled and the
printers will soon turn it out.

If the book is to be depended on, ihere
are 15,000 deadbeats in St. Louis, or
15,000 persons, at least, who do not feel
called upon to pay their doctor bills.
The book is to contain that number of
names of persons who have failed to
pay bills of local physicians.

The book will bear the title of St.
Louis Medical Credit Guide. It is to
be furnished to physicians, dentists,
druggists and undertakers. It is to be
kept up-to-date by the issuance of a
monthly sheet and will De revised once
a year, like a city directory.

The bok is being compiled from the
records of a coHecting agency which
devotes itself to this class of business.
The 15,000 names are the fruit of three
years’ experience in collecting the bills
of five hundred physicians. The book
is also to contain the names of 70,000
persons who are “good” in the sense
that they have property and are re-
sponsible.

Physicians armed with the informa--
tion which the book will contain are
expected to demand cash in advance
before treating any one whose name is
in the directory.

LOGGER'S HEROISM SAVES TWO LIVES

VANCOUVER, B. C, Nov. 20.—To
save his partner and himself, Tom Lar-
sen, a logger who, with a countryman
was caught between two logs, dragged
on his imprisoned foot and tore loose
the heel and sole.

Binding his heel and sole to the foot
and ignoring the pain, Larsen seized a
handspike and, after great exertion,
freed his partner, Lundren, by drawing
the upper log and rolling Lundren out
of harm’s way.

The accident hapened on a side hill,
800 feet above the water of Vancouver
Bay, Jarvis Inlet. A stick rolled down
upon them unawares, and they were
caught between it and one on which
they were working. Young Larsen is
a giant in size, strength and courage,
and saved both.

Crippled as he was, Larsen could not
carry his partner to the water; so he
had. to roll and drag him all the way.
Then for three nights they had to stay
beside the bay until a tug happened to
call, saw their signal of distress, and
brought them here.

Larsen’s torn foot was saved, but
Lundren’s leg had to be amputated.

““Where's my leg?” he asked when
the effects of the anaesthtic had left.

“It had to be taken off,” replied the
nurse.

“Too bad to lose a leg,” said the old
logger, and he knew that his career in
the woods was over.
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CRICABO SENDS AID TO JEWS.

CHICAGO, Nov. 21—M. B. \Green-
baum, treasurer of the Jewish Relief
Association commiitee seant a chegk for
$20,000 to Jacob H. Schiff, of New York
yesterday, making $60,000 that has been
forwarded from Chicago for the alle-
viation of the sufferings of the Rus-
gian Jews.

commission and H. T. Newcombe, at-

BEAT YOUR HOME

Your homs will nwsver be
retlly comfortable during th”
winter months untilit is hea
ed with a

KELSEY
WARM AIR GERERATOR.

Let us call and give you estimutes

KEENAN & RATCHFORD,

" *Phone 784 21 WATERLOO ST

R P. & W. E Starr, Ltd,

theand 14 Charlotte St8

49 Smy
Telephones 9—118.

Bargains in
damaged by water.

Great Fire Sale Now Going On !

$6000 worth of Coods slightly
Must be sold.

OVERCOATS FROM $2.00 UP.

Depot Clothing Store,s mi street

WASHINGTON, Nov. 21—The senater—

Scotch and American Hard Coal
—best quality.
Broad Oove and
ney Soft Coal.
T. M. WISTED & CO,
321 Brussels St.,, 142 St. Patrick St.
* ’Phone 1597.

Reserve Syd-

BUOKWHEAT.

New WesternGrey Buckwheat.
New Yellow Buckwheat.
Self-Rising Buckwheat.
MEGARITY & KELLEY
Hay Market Squaro.
Telephone 820.

The Scenic Route.

Stmr. Maggie Miller leaves Milltdge-
wille for Summerville, Kennebeccasis
Island and Bayswater daily (except
Saturday and Sunday) at 9.00 a. m. and
3.30 and 5.00 p. m.

Returning from Bayswater at 7.00 and
10.00 4. m. and 415 p, m.

SATURDAY.

Leaves Millidgeville at 7.16 and 9.00
a. m. and 3.80 and 6.00 p. m.

Returning at 6.30, 8.00 and 10.00 a. m.
and 4.15 and 5.46 p. m.

SUNDAY

Leaves Millidgeville at 9.00 and 10.30
a. m, and 6.00 p. m. .

Returning at 9.45 a. m. and 5 p. m.

JOHN McGOLDRICK.

Ask Your Grocer

St John Greamery Butter
and Cream.

If he does not handle our
goods call on us direct.
Creamery open for i
tion every day, 92 King St.
Tel. 1482,
W. H. BELL, Managl;,:

CHRYSANTHEMUMS,
ROSES, CARNATIONS,

SMILAX, HANDSOME FERNS
for dishes.

W. & K. PEDERSEN,

Flerists, Clty Marke
Greeenhouse Sandy Point Road.
Phon. 2194.—

YOU RUN NO CHANCES

of getting anything but the best quale
ity of coal when you give us yous
order,

SUN COAL & WOOD CO.,

Cor. Clarence and St David Sts.
*Phone 1346.

When’s,Yonr Birthday ?
— — '

" NOVEMBER.

Who first comes to this world below
With dull{November’'s fog and snow,
Should prize the Topaz’ amber hue;
Emblem of friends and lovers true.

Popaz Safety Pins and Topaz Rings
at various prices.

——n

A. & J. HAY,

Stones, T4 King St.

Don’t Bake Tomorrow !

—have ns do that for you. We use the
same high-class materials you use at
home—the finest creamery butter, etc.

Have us ba¥Ke a Pie or €ake for you
on a trial order.

THE ROYAL BAKERY,
Cor Charlotte and St. James Sts.

LOOK!! '

i Ib. Best 40¢ Tea for 30c.

Cash only.
T. W. MORRISON, 33 Simonds St.

Fresh Fish Delivered.

Oysters, clams and all kinds of fish,
the freshest to be obtained—The very
best sea-food of every kind in season.

JAS. P. QUINN,
Phone 626. 517

WE ARE NOW SAWING

Pine and Hemlock Boards,
good Refuse in plenty, also Refuse
Spruce Deal and Scantling,

The quality and manufacture of our .
KILN-DRIED ﬂQﬂlING AND SHEATHING
cannot be beaten, and money and time

can be saved by baying from us

Ourbrand of Shingles and Clap-
boards are now favorites, and it taxes

ug to meet the demand.

For this season we shall have no
more spruce Slab Wood, cut to stove
lengths.

Murray & Gregory

(Limlted.)
ST. JOHN, N. B.

A GRAFTER SENTENCED.

CROCKIET, Texas, Mav. 3l~=A, S.
Busby, formerly assistant Ananeia
agent of thes tate ef Texas, was yes-
terday found guMty of misappropriat -

Telephgne 2FAL

Topaz, Diamonds and other Preciousg‘ 53 Symth

2 Pack. Chinese Starch 17¢ |

Cleaned & |

To People Moving!
People Moving will do well to calf
up E RILEY for barrels or hal
barrels of Coal, which are delivered
with dispatch.
Tel. 1623.

| Coals of All Kinds
|LOWEST CASH PRICES.

Call and get prices. Prompt
delivery:.

Office 254 City Road.

H. G. OURREY,
Street (J. F. Frost's Ofiice).
*Phone 250.

Creamery
Butter

received fresh every day
' from Sussex and Petitcodiao
| factories.

| Sussex Milk & Cream Co,,
Phone 622. 158,Pond St.

; N;rth End Harness Shop.

Are You Safe Driving Your Old Harness?

Better look up the matter and avold’
any possible accident because of worns
. out straps or buckles. A stitch in time
may save a life—your horse and buggy,
: too.

| NYE & WHELPLEY,

i 608 MAIN ST. N. B.

For 75 cents, cash in advange, the
Weekly Sun will be sent to your ad<4
dress for one year.

LOOK OUT
FOR YOUR SCALP.

Wash ii every week and make use
of Dr. Jack’s Hair Restorer. It will
work wonders, Promotes growth te
the hair and puts a stop to falling oub
and baldness. Seld by all druggiste
and barkers.

Biscuits

We are now manufacturing.
Try them.

Assorted Sandwich Jam Jams,
Rica NMixed, Mency M ixed, Grae
ham Waiers, Cocoanutand italian
Macareons.

Ask your grocer for tbem.

YORK BAKERY,
2 &tores,
260 Brussels Street.
565 Main St, N E. _
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FOR SALE’

st grmily reduvoes prices, oew wnt
sewoné hand Clcthing, Watches Jewel
rv, Specizaler wund Eyw Classes. Nusi-
cal Instrumeots, Fire Arma Carpen
tess’ Tools.

ing state funds and given a term of

) threo years in the penitenuarsy.
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Remember thy sédress
H GILBERT, ¥ M= 8t -

eTORM SASHES
Phonz 1628.
whe vou Want Them On.

& E HAseMILTON.
Centrector ani Huidsr,
Showp 208 Xiuesels -t
fweideace 88 Bxmouth 6%

CHEAP FUEL FOR RANGES AND SMALL STOVES.
PEA HARD COAL *‘Se.iveren.”
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