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TURDAY we conducted the Greatest Sale in the history of our Store.

2 BARGAIN DAY!

\

Hundreds of Bar-

| The Graniteware caused the Sensation. and Tomorrow we expect a greater crowd. Read the
. prices and find ‘'out the reason of this Sensation. '

ol

Fine Grey va‘ﬂtrs 95¢. TWask ' Basins,/

15 cents.
Fine White Enamel 2. Wash Basins,
. 15 cents ;"%
Long Handle fse.| Mixing
fal, & tents. "
Pudding Dishes, 12¢., 15¢, and 19c.
Granite Stew Kettles, '3 qts. for 15c.,
6 gts. 25¢, 8 qts. 33c.
Granite $1.10 Stove Pots, for 49c.
Granite 'Tea Xettles, $1.25 quality, for
49 cenfs.
90e. Double Boilers, 49
60c. Dinner Pails, 39¢c. Bean Pots, 25¢
Sauce Pans in Granite, 9c. to 49¢c.
We have a greab.assortment for to-

5%

Spoons, spee-

I;arcels Delivered to all Parts of the City, also to Carle
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“shorrow apd not one useful article
missing.

200 pieces of Granite Ware from § to
10 o’clock at one price, 15c.

Another Sale of
School Supplies.

The children need these every day.
Tomorrow is thé last day you can buy
them at this price, in fact you cannot
buy them at this price wholesale,
3¢. Scribblers, Saturday, 3 for 5a

M

.

3¢. Ruled Exercise Books, 3 for bc.
5¢. Atlas Scribblers, Saturday, 3c.
Be. Atlas Exercise Book, 3c.

9 Gilt Slate Pensils, Saturday, for le.

48 Sheets of Paper and 48 Envelopes,
good Irish linen, worth 20c, Satur=-*
day for 10c,

Another lot of
those parcels.

You know them, guaranteed to con-

Saturday 10c., 3 for 25¢. Ask for the‘
as you will be pleas~1 with the re-
sults.

5¢. Washing: Powder, 3a
be. Matches, 3¢/

lbc. Nixey’s Blacklead, 5a
5c. Shoe Polish, 3e.

These are goods your grocer sells you
for the regular price. One half oft
tomorrow.

Anothe?: lot of slightly damaged
brushes,

tain 15 to 25c. worth of useful goods,

Shoe Brush, 9c; Stove Brush, Scrub

Brush, 9¢ or the three brushes to-
morrow for 25¢,

One Hour Sale
Saturday, 10 to
11 o’clock.

I Pot Cover, I coal Shovel, I Granite
Mixing Spoon and I granite Pudding
Pan, total value 40c. For one hour only
all these goods for 25c. Please bear in
mind we pesitively refuse to sell these

4 articles for 25c. after 11 o’clock,

PEOPLE’S DEPARTMENT STORE, -

All Cups and Saucers 3%c. 1-2 dozen.
Some more Tea Plates, 2 for 5c.
Tumblers, 2¢c; Goblets, 6 for 25c.

Tin-ware Bargains
for Tomorrow.

Pie Plates, all sizes, 2 for 9¢

20c. Dish Pan for 15c.

Victor Flour Sifter, Saturday, for 10c.
Vegetable Graters, for 5c.

Long Handle Rivited Dipper, for 5c.

12 qt. Tin Pails, Saturday, for 14c.
$1.00 Wash Boilers, for 69¢c. -

10c, Dust Pans, for 6ce i

.

Tea Strainers, 2¢; Nutmeg Graters, fof
2 cents,

1-2 Gallon Oil Cans, 15¢.

1 Gallon Oil Cans, 19¢.

All Tinware at Special Prices Satur-

day. brrs

Just Received :

15 doz. of Stock Colors, high class
goods, retajled elsewhere for $1.00, to-
morrow 60c. each. -

These are samples of the best Cana-
dian manufacturer, and tomorrow you
can get a collar at 1-2 price.

Gent’s Silk and Satin Necktles, 256
quality, at 12 1-2 cents, | - -~

ton and Fairville.

142 Mill St.

CABBAGES AND KINGS.

EPRSEESEY

Stories, by 0. Henry.

—

CUPID'S EXILE, NUMBER TWO

[

(Continued.)

The United States of America, after
looking over its stock of consular tim-

ber, selected Mr. John De Graffenreid . his unparalleled feat of elevating

pid’s exile that Johnny added his
handiwork to the long list of casualties
along the Spanish Main by his famous

' manipulation of the shoe market, and

the

Atwoody of Dalesburg,. Alabama, for a ! most despised and useless weed in his

suceessor to Willard Geddie,
Without prejudice to Mr. Atwood, it

vesigned. “
H

will have to be acknowledged that, in!

this instarice, ‘it .was., the man’ who
sought the office. As with the self-ban-
ished Geddie, it was nothing less than
the artful smiles of lovely woman that

had driven Johnrny Atwood to the des- |

perate expedient. of accepting office-in-
der a despised Federa!\Govcrnme‘M so
that he might go fav
uever see dzgain the false, fair fdce 'that
had wrecked his young life, The con-
sulship at Coralio seemed to offer a re-
treat sufficiently removed and froman-
tlc' enough to inject
drama into the pastoval
Dalesburg life,

It was while playing

far awayv and

the necessary { Atwood, who
sveiild” of 1mansion on the edge of Dalesburs.

own country from obscurity "to be a
valuable. product in international com-
merce.

The trouble began, as trouble. often
begins instead of ending, with a ro-
mance. In Dalesburg there was a man
named Elijah Hemstetter, who kept a
general store. His family consisted of
one danughter called Rosine, a name
that 'atoned much for “Hemstetter."
This young woman was possessed of
plentiful attractions, so that the young
men of the community were agitated
in their bosoms. Among the more agi-
tated was Johnny, the son of Judge
lived in the big colonial
seem that the desirable

It would

the part of Cu- { Rosine should have been pleased to re-

turn the affection of an Atwood, a
name honored all over the state long
before and since the war. It does seem
that she should have gladly consented
to have been led into that stately but
rather empty colonial mansion, But not
go. Thare was a cloud on the horizon,
a threatering, cumulus cloud, in the
shape of a lively and shrewd young
farmer in the neighborhood who dared
to enter the lists as a rival to the
high-born Atwood.

One night Johnny propounded to
Rosine a question that is considered of
much importance by the young of the
human ' species. The accessories were
all there—moonlight, oleanders, mag-
nolias, the mock-bird’s song. ‘Whether
or no the shadow of Pinkney Dawson,
the prosperous young farmer came be-
tween them on that occasion . is not
known; but Rosine’s answer was un-
favorable. Mr. John De Graffenried
Atwood bowed till his hat touched the
lawn grass, and went away with his
head high, but with a sore wound in
his pedigree and heart. A Hemstetter
refuse an Atwood! Zounds!

Among other accidents of that year
was a Democratic president. Judge At-
wood was a warhorse of Democracy.
Johnny ersuaded him to set the
wheels moving for some foreign ap-
pointment. He would go a\\'ay~—away.‘
Perhaps in years to come Rosine would
think how true, how faithful his love
_had been, and would drop a tear—may-
be in the cream she would be skim-
ming for Pink Dawson’s breakfast.

The wheels of politics revolved; and
Johnny was appointed consul to Cor-
alio. Just before leaving he dropped in
at Hemstetter’s to say good-bye. There
was a queer, pinkish look about Ros-
ine's eyes; and had the two been alcne,

PERFECTION

»

in the Popular
Lunch Pails.

Baked in the big Mooney bakery—the .

fastest growing business in Canada.
Packed, piping hot from the ovens, in
air-tight, meisture-proof paper—and then

sealed in these tin pails.

When you open the pail—Mooncy’s
Perfection Cream Sodas are just as crisp,
fresh, inviting as when packed at - the
Mooney bakery.

Your Grocer Has Mooney’s.
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the United States might have had to
cast about for another consul. But Pink
Dawson was there, of course, talking
about his 400-acre orchard, and the
three-mile alfalfa tract, and the 200-
acre pasture. So Johnny shook hands
with Rosine as coolly as if he were
only going to run up to Montgomery
for a couple of days. They had the
royal manner when they: chose, those
Atwoods,

“If you happen to strike anything in
the way of a good investment down
there, Johnny,” said Pink Dawson,
“just let me know, will you? I reckon
I could lay my hands on a few extra
thousands 'most any time for a profit-
able deal.”

‘“‘Certainly, Pink,” said Johnny,
pleasantly. “If I strike anything of
the sort I'll let you in with pleasure.”

So Johnny went down to Mobile and
took a fruit steamer for the coast of
Anchuria.

When the new consul arrived at Cor-
mlio the strangeness of the scenes di-
verted him much. He was only twenty-
two; and the grief of youth is not worn
like a garment as it is by older men, It
has its seasons when it reigns; and
then it is unseated for a time by the
assertion of the keen senses.

Billy Keogh and Johnny seemed to
conceive a mutual friendship at once.
Keogh took the new consul about town
and presented him to the handful of
Americans and the smaller number of
French and Germans who made up the
“foreign” contingent. And then, of
course, he had to be more formally in-
troduced to the native officials, and
have his credentiale transmitted
through an interpreter.

There was something about the
young Southener that the sophisticated
Keogh liked. His manner was simple
almost to boyishness; but he possessed
the cool carelessness of a man of far
greater age and experience. Neither

iuniforms nor titles, red tape nor for-
eign

O’ » 7/‘ «f

SREAM SODAS THIGIN

languages, mountains nor sea
aweighed upon his spirits. He was heir
to all the ages, an Atwood, of Dales-
burg; and you might know every
thought conceived in his bosom.

Geddie came down to the consulate
to explain the duties and workings of
the office. He and Keogh tried to in-
terest the new consul in their descrip-
tion of the work that his government
expected him to perform,

“It's all right,” said Johnny from the
hammock that he had set up as the of-
ficial reclining place. “If anything
turns up that has to be done I'll let you
fellows do it. You can't expect a Dem-
ocrat to work during his first term of
holding office.”

“you might look over these head-
ings,”’ suggested Geddie, “of the differ-
ent lines of exports you will have to
keep account of. The fruit is classified;
and there are the valuable woods,
coffee, rubber—" ;

“That last account sounds all right,”
interrupted Mr. Atwood. “Sounds as if
it could be stretched. I want to buy a
new flag, a monkey, & guitar and a
barrel of pineapples. Will that rubber
account stretch over ’em n

“That’s merely statisties,” said Ged-
die, smiling. ‘“The expense account is
what you want. It is supposed to have
‘stationery’
by the State Department.”

. “We're wasting our time,” said
Keogh. ‘““This man was born to hold
office. He penetrates to the root of the
art at one step of his eagle eye. The
true genius of government shows lis

hand in every word of his speech.”

“I didn’t take this job with any in-
tention of working,” explained Johnny,
lazily. “I wanted to go somewhere in
the world where they didn’t talk about
farms. There are none here, are there?”

“Not the kind you are acquainted
with,” answered the ex-consul., “There
is no such art here as agriculture, There
the boundaries of Anchuria.” .

“This is the country for me,” mur-

' mured the consul, and immediately he

fell asleep.

The cheerful tintypist pursued his
intimacy with Johnny in spite of open
charges that he did so to obtain a pre-
emption on a seat in that coveted spot,
the rear gallery of the consulate. But
whether his designs were selfish or
purely friendly, Keogh achieved that
desirable privilege. Few were the nights
on which the two could not be found
reposing there in the sea breeze, with
their heels on the railing, and the cigars
and brandy conveniently near.

One evening they sat thus,-mainly
silent, for their talk had dwindled be-
fore the stilling influence of an unusual
night.

There was a great, full moon; and
the sea was mother-of-pearl. Almost
every sound was hushed, for the air
was but faintly stirring; and the town
lay panting, waiting for the night to
cool, Off-shore lay the fruit steamer
Andador, of the Vesuvius line, full-
laden and scheduled to sail at six in
the morning. There were no loiterers on
the beach. So bright was the moonlight
that the two men could see the small
pebbles shining on the beach where the
gentle surf wetted them,

Then down the coast, tacking close to
shore, slowly swam a little sloop, white-
winged like some snowy sea fowl. Its
course lay within twenty points of the
wind’s eye; so it veered in and out
again in long, slow strokes like the
movements of a graceful skater,

Again the tactics of its crew brought
it close inshore, this time nearly op-
posite the consulate; and then there
blew from the sloop clear and surpris-
ing notes as if from a horn of elfland.
A fairy bugle it might have been, sweet
and silvery and unexpected, playing
with spirit the familiar air of ‘‘Home,
Sweet Home.”

It was a scene set for the land of the
lotus. The authority of the sea and the
tropics, the mystery that attends un-
known sails, and the prestige of drift-
ing music on moonlit waters gave it
an anodynous charm. Johnny Atwood
felt it, and thought of Dalesburg; but
as soon as Keogh’s mind had arrived
at a theory concerning the peripatetic
solo he sprang to the railing, and his
ear-rending yawp fractured the silence
of Coralio like a cannou shot.

“Mel-lin-ger a-hoy!”

The sloop was now on its outward
tack; but from it came a clear, answer-
ing hail:

“Good-bye, Billy .
—bye!” i

The Andador was the sloop’s destina-
tion. No doubt some passenger with a
sailing permit from.some up-the-coast
point had come down in this sloop to
catch the regular fruit steamer on its
return trip. Like a coquettish pigeon
the little boat tacked on its eccentric
way until at last its white sail was
lost to sight against the larger bulk
of the fruiter’s side.

“rhat’'s old H. P. Mellinger,” explain-
ed Keogh, dropping back into his chair.
“He's going back to New York. He was
private secretary of the late hot-foot
president of this grocery and fruit

. « go-ing home

‘is instantly relieved and positively cured in a

stand that they call a country. His
job’s over now; and I guess old Mellin-
ger is glad.”

“Why does he disappear to musie,
like Zo-zo, the magic queen?” asked
Johnny. “Just to show ’em that he
doesn’t care?”

“That noise you heard is a phono-
graph,” said Keogh. “I sold him that.
Mellinger had a graft in this country
that was the only thing of its kind in
the world. The tooting machine saved
it for him once, and he always carried
it around with him afterward.”

“mell me about it,”. demanded Johnny,
betraying interest.. ;

“Fm no disseminator of narratives,”
said Keogh. ‘I can use language for
purposes of speech; but when I at-
tempt a discourse the words come out
as they will, and they may make sense
when they strike the atmosphere, or
they may not.”

«] want to hear about that graft,”’
persisted Johnny. “You've got no right
to refuse. I've told you all about every
man, woman and hitching post in
Dalesburg.”

«You shall hear it,” said Keogh. “I
said my instincts of narrative were
perplexed. Don’t you believe it. It’s an
art I've acquired along with many
other of the graces and sciences.”

o ————————————

ACCUSED MURDERER AGQUITTED

st

OTTAWA, Sept. 97.—Napolan Boyer
of Ottawa was this evening acquitted
of the murder of Thomas Ouilette of
this place, for which he has been on
trial. The jury stood nine to three.
Boyer was charged with making an
end of Ouilette with a blow in a row
some time ago. '

The Albert Journal says that Morris
Harman, a New York man, is to short-
ly reopen the manganese mines at
Dawson Settlement, in Albert county.
Considerable money was spent in de-
veloping these mines several years ago,
but the work was abandoned before the
company had obtained any returns on
their investment.

————————————————

A meeting of the executive commit-
tee of the Fabian League was held last
evening in Berryman’s Hall. It was
decided to have a series of public meet-
ings during the coming winter. The
first public meeting will be held on
Thursday evening, October 11th. The
subject to be discussed will be Free
Books for the Children Attending the
Public Schools.

DYSPEPSIA

short time by taking
Herner's Dyspepsia Cure

It cures Constipation, purifies the blood. No

remedy can equal it. Price 35¢c and $1.00 per i
bottle at all druggists. i

Two sub-committees met yesterday
afternoon in the City Hall to consider
Mrs. McKay’s claim for alleged dam-
ages to her property on Spring street
and to consider Mrs, Morrisey’s claim
for a rebate in the water tax on her
Nelson street property. The commit-
tee took no action on Mrs, McKay's.
case but decided to let it go through
the courts. There are some records
stil to be looked up in reference to the
Morrisey case, and-until this is done no
further action in the matter will be
taken,

EASTERN STEAMSHIP COMPANY
INTERNATIONAL DIVISION. -

Autumn Excursions.

Effective Sept. 10
to Oct., 12 inclusive.
St. John to Port-'
land and return $5.50.
St.  John to Boston '
and return $6.00.
Good to " return
within 30 days from

date of sale.
Steamers leave St. John at 8 a: m.
Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays for
Lubec, Eastport, Portland and Boston.
Tuesdays and Saturdays at 6.30 p. m.
direct for Boston.
Direct service continues to Sept. 29
inclusive.
RETURNING »
From Boston, via Portland, Eastport
and Lubec, Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridays at 9 a. m.
From Boston direct Mondays and
Thursdays at 12 noon.
W. G. LEE, Agent, St. John, N. B.

INTERCOLONIAL
. RAILWAY

ON AND AFTER SUNDAY, June
24th, 1906, trains will run daily (Sune
day excepted), as follows:
TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN.
No. 2—Express for Pt. du Chene,
Sydney, Halifax and Campbell-
ton.. ... ahias se 800
No. 6—Mixed train to Moncton .. 7.48
No. 4—Express for Moncton, Pt. du
Chene, Quebec, Montreal (comn- -
necting with Ocean ~ Limited at
MORGLON . o iisil cove iesa ees 1000
No. 26—Express for Point du
Chene, Halifax and Plctou e.....11..3
136—Suburban for Hampton .
No. 8—Express for SussSex ....
138—Suburban for Hampton .... ..18.18
No. 134—Express for Quebec and
Montreal Pl s el |
No. 10—Express for Moncton, Syd-
ney, Halifax and Pictou .. .. ..23.23
TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.
No. 9—From Halifax, Sydney and
Pleton . I Lo il e 838
135—Suburban from Hampton.. «. 7.48°
No. 7—Express from SusseX.. .. .. 9.00
No. 133—Express from Montreal and
Quebeci . i e Sk v
137—Suburban from Hampton.., ..15.80
No. 5—Mixed from Moncton.. .. ..l
No. 3—Express from Moncton and .
Point du Chene.... 17.00
No. 25—Express from Ealifax, Pic-
tou, Pt. du Chene and Campbell-c
ton (connecting with Ocean Lim-
fted at MONcton .... ... ssee coesal.18
No, 1—Express from Moncton.. ..21.80
No. $1—Express from Sydney, Hal-
ifax, Pictou and Idoncton (Sun-
Qay only), ..l N deseidied sion 1.40
All trains run by Atlantic Standard
Time. 24.00 o’clock is midnight,
CITY TICKET OFFICE, 3 King
street, S. John, N. B. Telephone 27L




