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We have in this Shoe the wear and style
of the top notchers. Box Kip Stock, Soft
and Tough '

McMANUS & COMPANY

MILLINERY

of distinction at incon-
ceivable prices at

THE MISSES YOUNG

Spring and Summer Coats

The long boat with fancy collars is the correct thing for

this spring and summer. We are now showing our new Linen

Coats and Skirts. garments are always

Our styles in these
right and prices the lowest, Linen Coats $4.00 up, Cream serge

Coat $12.00, Spring Coats $7.00 up, Short Covert Coats $4.00

Linen Skirts $1.00 to $3.75. Our suits are all reduced.

York St

R.L.BLACK

Our samples of Wall
wall Paper Papers this year are far

ahead of anything that we have ever
shown. Don’t fail to look at them before
you buy.

'HALL’S BOOK STORE - - Queen St.

-: CHILDREN’S DAY :-
Tuesday, April 23rd, 1912

First showing of children’s trimmed and
- untrimmed Hats. School hats and Galaties

for boys and girls. Hoods in Silk Muslin
and Straw.

YORK
STREET

Miss Morgan

SAVE MONEY !

And buy your DRY GOODS, MILLINERY, BOOTS AND SHOES

RUBBERS, GENT'S FURNISHING, WALL PAPER, TINWARRE

GRANITE WARE, GLASS, CHINA, TRUNKS, SUIT CASES,
NOVELS, STATIONERY.

And -everythingz sold in a Dept. Store.

F. S. WILLIAMS st. maRys

Henry V. Savage cou‘te}mp]abas: D?. de van}‘ Female p“h
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i It’s. a nice day. isn’t it?"

——
Silver

By REX BEACH
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~“I'm going out into society.”

“Clyde is taking you to the yacht,
eh?”"

“No. He's afraid of my work, so
I'm going out on my own. He told
me all about the swell quilts at Marsh’s
place, so 1 thought I'd lam up there
and look them over. I may cop an
heiress.” He winked wisely. “If I see
one that looks gentle I'm liable to grab
me some bride. He says there :*in’t
one that's got less than a couple of
millions in her kick.”

Boyd svas too weary to do more than
wish him success. but it seemed that
fortune favored [Fraser, for before he
had gone far he saw a young woman
seated in a patch of wild flowers,
plucking the blooms with careless hand
while she drank in the beauty of the
bright arctic morning. She was sim-
ply dressed, yet looked so prosperous
that Fraser instantly decided:

“That's ber! TI'll' spread my checks
with this one. Good morning!" he be-
gan.

The girl gave him an
glance from two fearless
nodded slightly.

“If you don't mind, I'll rest a min-
ute. I'm out for wmy mworning walk.
As she did
not answer he ran on glibly: My
name is De Benville. I'm one of the
New Orleans branch. That’s my can-
nery down yonder.” He pointed in the
direction from which he had just come

“I thought that was Mr. IZmerson's
cannery.” she said.

“Oh. the idea! He only runs it for
me. [ put up the money. You know
him. eh?”

The girl nodded.
Clyde also.”

“Who—Alton?"
assuring warmth.

indifferent
eyes aud

“Yes. I know Mr.
tie queried with re-

“Why. you and I
have got mutual friends. Alton and
me is pals.”” He shook his head sol-
emnly. *Ain't he a scourge?”

*1 beg your pardon.’

“T say. ain't he an awful thing? He
ain’'t anything like Emerson. There's
a ring tailed swallow all right, all
right! 1 like him,”

“Are you very intimate with bhim?”
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Horde

Author of “The Spoilers” and
“The Barrier’
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She gathered up ber wild flowers and
rose, saying:

*i must be going.

“I'll go with you.”
his feet with alacrity.

“Thank you. I prefer to walk alone.”

“Declined with thauks!" he murmur
ed. *I'd need ear muffs and mittens
to bandle her. [ think I'll bulld
some bonfire and thaw out. She must
own the mint.”

At the upper cannery Mildred found
Alton Clyde with the younger Berry

He jumped to

ne

girl. She called him aside and talked
earnestly with him for several min
utes.

*All right,” bhe said at length. I’

zlad to get out, of course. The rest i~
up to you.”

Mildred’s lips were white
voice hard as she cried:

“1 am thoroughly sick of it all! 1
have played the fool long enough!™

*Now, look here,” Clyde objected
weakly, *you may be mistaken., and i
doesn't look like quire the square thin:
to do.” But she silenced him with
angry gesture.

“Leave that
with him.”

*All right. Let's bunt up the gov
crnor.” Together they went to the of
fice in search of Wayne Wayland.

A half hour later when Clyde re
joined Miss Berry she noticed that b
seemed ill at ease, gazing down the
bay with a worried. speculative look
in his colorless eyes

Boyd Emerson roused from his death
like slumber late in the afternoon, stil
worn from his long strain and aching
in every muscle. He was in wretched

and her

an

to me. I'm through

plight physically. but bhis heart was
aglow with gladness. Big George wis
still at the trap. and the unceasine

rumble from across the way told bhumn
that the fish were still comipg in. As
bhe was finishing his breakfast a watceh
man appeared in the doorway.
“There's a launch at the dock with
some people frem above.! he =an
nounced. *I stopped them, accordin
to orders, but they want to see yvou.”
“Show them to the office.”
and weunt into the other building. where
aanoment later he was confronted by

Boyd rose

“A A U TALA i h Wayne Wayland avrd Willis Marsn
S A CIOSERERe Sl A Hal ihhetold. mnn nodded’ to hihn: shortly

porous plaster. When Boyd ain't S Reb e

::‘:u“q :[m B SENAGI AL by suhed l “We heard about your good fortune
i l:’\‘“] 7 { Mr. Wayland bas come to look ove:
™o. My father and I are merely | i

RREAnEers. your plant.

; S ”'",t 7 atled 11 R e e | It is not for sale.” .

2 ‘Hf” o ‘,‘ (.m £ ’\( b o “How many fish are you getting?"
along swith you? Well, that's rignot. X 5

Make the most of your father while
you've got him. If I'd paid more at-
tention to mine I'd bhave been better
off now. 3ut I was wild.”” Fraser
winked in a manner to inform his lis-
tener that all worldly” wisdom was his.
*1 wanted to be a jockey. and the old
party cut me off, Vhat I've got pow
" made all by myself, but if I'd stayed
r Bloomington 1 might have been
president of the bank by this time.”

“Bloomington! 1 und
say New Orleans.”

“My old man had a whole string of
banks,” Fraser averred hastily.

“Tell me—is Mr. Emerson ill?" asked
the girl.

“I1l enough to lick a den of wild-
ents”
*He intended coming out to - the

vacht last oight, but he disappointed
us."

“He's as busy as an ant hill.
him turning in just as 1 came out for
my <onstitutional,”

“Where had he been all night?’ Her
voice betrayed an interest that Iraser
wis quick to detect. He answered
cannily:

“You can search me! I don't keep
cases on him. As long as he does his
work 1 don’t care where he goes at
quitting time.,” He resolved that this
irl should learn nothing from him.

“I'here seemn to be very few white
women in this place,” she said after
. pause.

“Only one, till you people came.
Maybe you've crossed ber trail?"”

*\Mr. Emerson told me about her.
He seems quite fond of her.”

“I've always said they’'d make &
sweii ooking pair.”

*‘One can hardly blame her for trying
to catch him.”

*“Oh, you can make book that she
didn’'t start no lovemaking. She ain’t
the kind to curl up in a man’s ear and
whisper. She don’t have to. All she
needs to do is look natural. The men
will fall like ripe persimmons.”

*“They have been together a great
deal, I suppose.”

*“Every hour of the day, and the days
are long,” said Fraser cheerfully. “But
he ain't crippled. He could have walk-
ed away if he’d wanted to. It's a good
thing he didn’t, though, because she’s
done more to win this bet for us than
we've done ourselves.”

*She's unusually pretty,” the girl re-
marked coldly.

*“Yes, and she’s just as bright as she
is good looking. But I don’t care for
blonds.” Fraser gazed admiringly at
the brown hair before him and rolled
his eyes eloquently. *“I'm strong for
brunettes, I am, It’s the creole blood
n me.”

estood you to |

I met |

*That is my business."” He turned
Wayland. *1 hardly expected
Haven't you insulted

to Mr.
to see you here.
me enough?” :
“Just a moment before you order me
out. I'm a stockholder in rhis com
pany, and I am within my rights.”

“You a stockholder? How much
stock do you own? Where did you
get It?"

*] own 35,000 shares outright.” Al
\Wayland tossed a packet of certifi
cates upon the table. *“And I have

options on all the stock you placed in
I Chicago. 1 said you would hear from
me when the time came.”

*So you think the time has come ta
said Emerson. “Well
Only one-third

crush me, eh?"
| vou've been swindled.
| of the capital stock has been sold. and
Altop Clyde holds 35.000 of
| that."”

The old man smiled grimly.
not been swindled.”
Clyde sold

shares
“I have

{ “Then out!™ exploded
| Boyd.
“Yes. I paid him back the $10.000 he
{ put in, and 1 over the 25,000
hares you got Mildred to take.™
“Mildred!” Emerson started as if he
had been struck “*Are you insane?
Mildred doesn't own— Whoy, Alton
never told me who put up that mon
op!”

**Don’t tell

toolk

know!™”
Lknew

me you didn't

cried Wayne Wayland. *“You
all the time, You worked your friends
out and then sent that whipper snap-
per to my daughter when you suw you
were about to fail. You managed
well. You knew she couldn’t refuse.”

“How did you find out that she held
the stock?”

“She told me, of course.”

“Don't ask me to believe that. If
she hadn’t told you before she wouldn't
tell you now. All I can say is that she
acted of her own free will. 1 never
dreamed she put up that $25,000, What
do you intend to do now that you have
taken over these holdings?"

“What do you think? 1 would spend
ten times the money to save my daugh

ter.” The old man was quivering.
“You are only a minority stock-
holder. The control of this enterprise

still rests with me and my friends.”
“Your friends!" cried Mr. Wayland.
“That's what brings me here—you and
your friends! I'll break you and your
friends if it takes my fortune.”

1 can understand your dislike of
me. but my associates have never
harmed you."

““Your assoclates! And who are

they? A lawless rufMan, who openly
threatened Willis Marsh's murder, and
a loose woman from the dance halls.”

“Take care!” cried Emerson in a

(To Be Continwed.)

Special Low Prices

Ladies’ Night Gowns. Regular $1.50, Special for 98¢, lad'es’ Hose, superior
quality unequalled, only 23c¢ a pair, fine black Cashmere Hose at 25¢c a
pair, extra wide Flannelette. Regular 12c, Special for O¢, white Bed Quilts,
good size only 98¢ each, Embroidery 45in wide. Special at 49¢ a yvd,
ladies’ Umbrellas. Regular $1.50, Special for 98c, Special Prices on ladies’

Suits and all alteraticns made free of charge.

Dressmaking Department in charge 6f Miss Bastarache,

A.MURRAY & COMPANY

BOOM  J.REDERICTON

There are three things worth remembering

when you want your next order

of Prnting.

7

FIRST:- when you buy your printed stationery etc.

ly

! they get] the money.

SECOND:- When you buy your Printing at
home you get both the printing and the money.

THIRD:- When you buy your Printing from us

you get;printing done at home, you get quality

satisfaction and right prices.
Nl

ficm out of town firms, you get the printing and

N
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Give Us Your Next Order

The Mail Pub., Co.

613 QUEEN ST.

PHONE 67.

Would you rather be the log—inert,
powerless, without will, without purpose, or

THE CURRENT

swift-flowing, vigorous—the pulse of life
urging constantly onward?
VITALITY OR INERTIA
HEALTH OR DISEASE
Health gives one the
spirit of the current.
Your duty to your family
—to yourself, is to keep
nerves nourished, blood
pure, muscles strong.

Scolft’s
Emulsion

is like sea-air — bracing, in-
vigorating, giving out tonic-
life and health.

ALL DRUGGISTS

WS NERVEATH
DIED A POOR MAN

27_TDr

Chicage, April 27—Dr. Daniel Kim-
ball
recent years gave more than $5,000,-

000 to smaill

Pearsons, 82 years old, whq im

colleges, chiefly in the

middle west, died early today, in @
sanitariuny, comparatively a poor

man. Pneumonia was the cause. For
several days he has been sinking, a
patient in an institution where he
| maintained himself on an income of
, $5,000 a year, paid him by a college
| to which he had contributed $250,0000

| on the condition that he would be
| given two per cem of that amount
| for the remainder his life.

Dr. who declared
s a great-
and more fun
form of entertain-

| It was
that “‘givi
| er sport t
than any other

ment.”’

His death defeated his ofter ex-
pressed expectation he would
live 100 years.

Other events on

endar for the week

State Convention i

the State Convention 1n Vir>
ginia Tennessee is ¢ med by the
faft , while Roosevelt is be-
lieved to have the 1 in West Vir-
ginia.

Both Taft and Roosevelt are fight-
ing for the New Hampshire dele-

gates, who are to be selected by the
Republican State Convention which
will meet Tuesday in Concond.



