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PR. J. B. CROCKEK,
DENTIST,

OFFICE, KITCHEN BUILDING,

Opposite Post Office. .

TELEPHONES :
House—57-41

' CLASSIFIED
ADVERTISEMENTS.

Rates for Classified Advertising.

E;lh Dentistry

—_—

DR. GERRARD,

Over Twenty Years London (Eng.)
Experience.

PAINLESS EXTRACTIONS DAY OR

NIGHT.

571 KING STREET
PHONES—Office 574; House 2600-41.

Office closed Thursdays from 1 p. m.

W. J. IRVINE,
DENTAL SURGEON,

©pp- Soldiers’ Barracks and Next Door
to Bank of N. S. Building.
Queen Street.
OFFICE HOURS—10 a. m. to 1 p. m.;
2p.m to5p.m
PHONE—388-11.

"DR. BARBOUR, >
“ PENTIST, &
{NCHES BUILDING,
Cor. York and Queen Streets.

J. A. McADAM,

UNDERTAKER
REGENT STREET
Best and Most Modern Funeral
Equipment in the City-

Residence Telephone .. .. «. .. 70-41
Businese Telephone .. .. .. .. 115-41

Harry R. Adams
SUCCESOR TO THE LATE

JOHN G. ADAMS

Undertaker
610 Queen Street

Phone or telegraph orders shipped
on all trains or boats on short notice.

IN PEACE OR WAR

it is the TRAINED man who leads.
It is the business of this school to
train young men and women to fill
responsible, good paying positions.
Write for booklet describing our
courses of study, and let us show
you how you can prepare yourself
for one of these positions.
Address 3
Fredericton Business College
W. J. OSBORNE, Principal,
Fredericton, N. B.

FOR SALE

JOHN KILBURN FARM
000 ACRES of Money Making Land.
Beautiful home, 6 barns, orchard
and small fruits. Fronts St. John river.
Best buy in the county.

CLARENCE L. SYPHER,
REAL ESTATE. INSURANCE.

Residence, 603 Regent Street.
'Phone 524-21.

When. Your Clothes
Need Pressing and
Repairing

SEND THEM TO

H. L. ROGERS

And Have Them done in First Class
Style—“THE OLD MADE NEW.”

83 REGENT STREET.

SUFFER FROM
SUNBURN?

YAL'S FACE CREAM is delight-
fully cooling, healing and soothing

to the skin and will protect the face,
neck and hands from tan, sunburn and
freckles.

it is delightfully perfumed, perfectly
harmless and is easily applied and im-
mediately absorbed by the skin.

Price 25 cents a jar, at

STAPTES PHARMACY

A NO STAPLES, Proprietor.
Cor. Y%rk and King Sts., Fredericton.

ICE CREAM

THAT'S THE REAL THING.

»

We

have it made fresh daily, and can de-
liver it at your home in pint and quar&

boxes.
plying picnics and home parties.

FRED H. FERGUSON

“ Corner Brunswick and Northumber-
I Streets.

We make a specialty of sup-

1 month <. «. «.
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FOR SALE

16 inch hard stove wood, $2.75 per load.

ton 618 Brunswick St. FPhone 308--32.

1 dngertion .. .. co o e ea ee $0.25
3 Insertions ... . oo co o0 oo .60
6 insertions .. «v «o co oo oo oo 1.00

3.00

FOR SALE—Fraser dry spruce mi}l
wood, $2.25 per load. Also dry split

Green mill wood, $2 per load. ¥. Ful-

E. PHLIPS

FOR SALE—A quantity 0? old news-
papers suitable for wrapping. FPrice,
ten cents per bundle.

matoes, celery. Also flowers—pansies,
stocks, asters, daisies, etc.; cut flow-
ers, funeral designs, wedding bouguets.
J. BEBBINGTON & SON.

WANTED =

KITCHENER AND THE GREAT WAR
Thrilling story of conflict on land and
sea, including Canadian heroism and
achievement. New; profusely illus-
trated; tremendous sale; unusual op-
portunity for money making. Extra
terms. Freight paid. Credit given,
Sample book and full instructions free.
Winston Co., Toronto.

WANTED—Boys to sell and deliver the
Daily Mail. Good chance for hustlers.

WANTED — Several saleswomen for
Ready-to-wear Dept. Those with -ex-
perience preferred. Apply at once.

q

Fred B. Edgecombe. 7

-6 21

WANTED—A middle-aged respectable
woman desires a position as house-
keeper. Apply by letter to %@y care
of the Daily Mail, Fredericton.

WANTED—Keepers of private board-
ing houses, attention is called to the
Annual Convention of Odd Fellows of
the Maritime Provinces and Newfound-
land, to be held in Fredericton August
7 to 11. Many delegates will require
board and lodging at private houses.
Advise W. S. Hooper, cor. Queen and
York streets, how many you can ac-
commodate, rate per day, ete., etc.
7-11-13-15 3i

FARMERS WANTED.

To enter York Co. Field Crops Com-
petition on growing crops of two acres,
oats and buckwheat; one acre, wheat,
potatoes and turnips; 25 cents each en-
try, to be forwarded not later than
July 15th to Wm. H. Moore, Scotch
Lake, N.B.

BIRTHS, DEATHS AND
MARRIAGES.

LL Clergymen, Physicians and oth-
ers in the County of York required
by law so to do, are hereby requested
to make their returns on or before the
first day of July next, or as soon there-
after as possible.
Forms furnished on application.
Dated 26th day of June, 1916.
HENRY B. RAINSFORD,
Division Regist

BOYS! GIRLS!

JOKER’S NOVELTIES
FUN! MAGIC! MYSTERY !

INDIAN FINGER TRAP
A couple can be joined together and
will hold their fingers as tight as a
rat in a trap. The more you puli the
tighter it grips. Price with illustrated
catalog 7c. each, 3 for 15c.

HOT AIR CARDS

Boys and girls, these are the best
+
to

out. All funny. Give ope
friend and watch resutls.
funny circulars and illustrated ca
with each order. Price 7c. pkg.,
15¢c.

your

SONG BOOKS
Containing words and music, form-
erly sold at 25¢c. Many funny paro-
dies. Also contains a Flirtation Sign
Book. Price with illustrated catalog,
Zciy 3. for 16¢C.

F.A. STONE,

Box 474, Fredericten, N. B.

CAMP MEETING

-Beulah Camp Meeting

WILL BE HELD

July 1-10

Steamer D. J. PURDY will sell re.
turn tickets good June 27 to July 12,
at $150.

Steamer HAMPSTEAD will sell re-
turn tickets June 26 to July 17 at 75

reanta.

FURNISHED ROOMS —40¢c., 50c.
’bc. and $1.00 per day.
BOARD—$3.50 per week, 75c. per

day.

For further particulars encuire of
REV. S. A. BAKER,

182 King Street, City.

The Great Enqlish‘)i’emcdr.
Tones ang invigorates the whole
nervous syetem, makes new Blood
— in old_ Veins, Cures Nervous
Debility, Mental and Brain Worry, Des

on-
dency, Loss of Energy®Palpitation of the
Heart, Failing Memory. Price $1 per box, six

for $5. Ome will please, six will cure g Sold by all
druggists or mailed in plain pkg. on receipt of
price. New pamphlet mailed free. THE WOOD
REDICINE CO., TOROKTO, ONT. (Formerly Windser.)

FOR SALE—Cabbage, cauliflowers, to-

going off duty. He recognized Quest
with a little exclamation.
“Got your man to bring me here,”

from the mob.”

“Say, you've been in trouble!” the
inspector remarked, leading the way
into his room.

“Bit of an explosion, that's all,”
Quest replied. “I shall be all right
when you've lent me a clothesbrush.”

“The Ashleigh diamonds, eh?” the
inspector asked eagerly.

“I shall have them at nine o’clock
this morning,” Sanford Quest prom-
jsed, “and hand you over the mur-
derer somewhere around midnight.”

- L * * * *

Quest slept for a couple of hours,
had a bath and made a leisurely toilet.
At a quarter to nine he sat down to
breakfast in his rooms.

“At nine o’'clock,” he told his serv-
ant, “a young lady will call. Bring
her up.”

The door was suddenly opened. Le-
nora walked in. Quest glanced in sur-
prise at the clock.

“My fault!” he exclaimed.
slow. Good-morning, Miss Lenora!”

She came straight to the table. She
laid a little packet upon the table.
Quest opened it coolly. The Ashleigh
diamonds flashed up at him. He
led Lenora to a chair and rang a bell.

“Prepare a bedroom upstairs,” he
ordered. ‘“Ask Miss Roche to come
here. Laura,” he added, as his
secretary entered, “will you look after
this young lady?”

A few minutes later Inspector
French was announced. Quest nodded
in a friendly manner.

“Some coffee, inspector?”

“T'd rather have those diamonds!”

Quest threw them Hkhtly across the
table.

The inspector whistled.

“And now, French, will you be here,
please, at midnight, with three men,
armed?”’

“Here?” the inspector repeated.

Quest nodded.

“x
v

“Our frlend,” he said. “ie going tc

be mad enough to walk into hell
even, wWhen he finde out what he
thinks has happened.”
“It wasn't any of Jimmy’'s lot?”
Santord Quest shook his heaa

“French,” he said, “keep mum but it
was the elderly famiiy ietainer WM:
dougal. J felt restless about

He has lost the girl—he was mar
to hei, by the bye—and the
No fear of his slipping away.

1C

nim

jewels

1 shal

“You've Had a Rough Time, Lencra.

have him here at the time 1 tcla

you.”
“You've a way of your own of doinug

X
these things, Mr. Quest,” the inspec
tor admitted grudgingly.

“Mostly lucky,” Quest replied
a cigar, and so long, inspector.
want me to talk to Chic
other little piece of business.’

It was a few minutes before mid
night when Quest parieg} the curtains
of a room on the ground floor of his
bhouse in Georgia square and looked
out into the snow-white etreet. Then
fe turned around and addressed thec
figure lying as though asleep upon the
sofa by the fire

e
They
on an

Stay here, if you please, until I re
turn.”

He left the room. For a few mo-
ments there was a profound silence.
iThen a white face was pressed against
the window. There was a crash of
glass. A man covered with snow

; 20 " A {3
D
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Macdougal Ileaned forward, his
white face distoried with passion. The
life-preserver bent and quivered be-
hind him, cut the air with a swish
and crashed full upon the head.

The man staggered back. The
weapon fell from his fingers. For a
moment he was paralyzed. There was
no blood upon his hand, no cry—
silence inhuman, unnatural! He
looked again. Then the lights flashed
out all around him. There were two
detectives in the doorway, their re-
volvers covering him—Sanford Quest,
with Lenora in the background. In
the sudden illumination Macdougal's
horror turned almost to hysterical

! rage. He had wasted his fury upon a
. dummy!
| “Take him, men,” Quest *ordered.

“Hands up, Macdougal. Your number’s
up.”
The handcuffs were upon him be-
fare he could move.

*“What about the young woman?”
the inspector asked.

Lenora stood in an attitude of de-
spair, her head downcast. She had
turned a little away from Macdougal.
Her hands were outsiretched. It was
as though she were expecting the
handcuffs.

“You can let her alone,” Sanford
Quest said quietly, “A wife cannot
give evidence against her husband,
and besides, I need her. She is going
to work for me.”

Macdougal was already at the door.
between the two detectives. He swung

around. His voice was calm, almost
clear—calm with concentration ot
hatred.

“You are a wonderful
Sanford Quest,” he said. ‘“Make the
most of your triumph. Your time is
nearly up, there is one coming whose
wit and cunning, science and skill are

man, Mr

all-conquering. He will brush you
away, Sanford Quest, like a fly. Wait
a few weeks.”

“You interest me,” Quest mur-
mured. “Tell me some more about

this great master?”

“I shall tell you nothing,” Macdoug-
al replied. “You will hear nothing,
you will know nothing. Suddenly ybu
will find yourself opposed. You will
struggle—and then the end. It is cer-
tain.”

They led him away.
remained, sobbing.
to her.

“You've had a rough time, Lenora,”
be said, with strange gentleness.
“Perhaps the brighter days are com-
ing.”

Only Lenora
Quest went up

MO, N ——— )

CHAPTER VL
Sanford Quest and Lenora stood

| | side by side upon the steps of the

courthouse, waiting for the automobile,
which had become momentarily entan-
gled in a string of vehicles. A little
crowd of people were elbowing their
way out on to the sidewalk. The faces
of most of them were still shadowed
by the three hours of tense drama
from which they had just emerged.
Quest, who had lit a cigar, watched
them curiously.

“No need to go into court,” he re-

_you met years ago.”

‘

“Imprisonment 1i

for life seems
ble enou Le: 1 whispered, st i
dering. |
“Can’t see the sense of keeping such |
2 man alive myvself,” Quest ceclared, |
with purposeful brutality. “It was a

cruel murder, fiendishly committed.” ’

They were on the point of crossing |
the pavement toward the automobile
when Quest felt a touch upon his shoul-
der. He turned and found Lord Ash-
lelgh standing by his side. Quest
glanced towards IL.enora.

“Run and get in the car,” he whis-
pered. “I will be there in a moment.”

“I would not have stopped you,Jjust
now, Mr. Quest,” said Lord Ashleigh.
“but my brother is very anxious to re-
new his acquaintance with you. I think

Sanford Quest held out his hand to|
the man who had been standing a lit- |
tle in the background. Lord Ashleigh |
turned towards him. |

“This is Mr. Quest, Edgar. You may
remember my brother—Professor Ash-
leigh—as a man of science, Quest? He
has just returned from South Ameri-
(o

The two shook hands, curiously di-
verse in type, in expression, in all the
appurtenances of manhood.

“I am very proud to make your ac-
cuaintance again, professor,” Quest
gaid. "Glad to know, too, that you
hadn't forgotten me.”

“My dear sir,” the professor de-
clared, as he reileased the other’s hand
with seeming reluctance, “I have
thought about you many times. Your
doings have always been of interest
to me.”

“I am sorry,” Quest remarked, “that
our first meeting here should be un-
der such distressing circumstances!”

The professor nodded gravely.

“If you’ll excuse me, professor,” said
Quest, “I think I must be getting along.
We shall meet again, I trust.”

“One moment,” the professor begged,
eagerly. ‘“Tell me, Mr. Quest—I want
your honest opinion. What do you
think of my ape?”

“Of your what?”
dubiously.

“Of my anthropoid ape which T have
just sent to the museum. You know
my claim? But perhaps you would pre-
fer to postpone your final decision un-
til after you have examined the skele-
ton itself.”

A light broke in upon the criminol-
ogist.

Quest inquired

“Of course!” he exclaimed. “For
the moment, professor, I couldn’t fol-
low you. You are talking about the
skeleton of the ape which you brought
home Irom South America, and which
you have presented to the museum
here?”

“Naturally,” the professor assented,
with mild surprise. “To what else? 1
am stating my case, Mr. Quest, in the
North American Review next month;
I may tell you, however, as a fellow
scientis!, the great and absolute
truth. My claim is incontestible. My
skeleton will prove to the world, with-
out a doubt, the absolute ‘truth of Dar-
win’'s great theory.”

“That so?”

“You must go and see it,” the pro-
fessor insisted. ‘““You shall be permit-
ted a special examination.”

“Very kind of you,” Quest mur-
mured.

“We shall meet again soon, I hope,” |

the professor concluded
“Good-morning, Mr. Quest!”
The two men shook hands and Quest

cordially.

took his seat by Lenora’s side in the |

automobile.
his brother.

They entered'the taxicab and were
driven almost in silence to the profes-
sor's home—a large, rambling old
house, situated in somewhat extensive
but ill-kept grounds on the outskirts of
New York. The Englishman glanced

(To be continued.)

The professor rejoined

"~ HORSES AT AUCTION.

1 am instructed by the Militia De-

partment to se]l at public auction at|iye ann
Phoenix Square, on SATURDAY, the ogyp:

15th inst.,, at 11 o’clock a. m.:
1'Bay Gelding, 9 years old, weight
about 1250 lbs.
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sprains.
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WORLDLY WISDOM.
“Of what use are kings?’ demands
Well in most games
they beat the queen, anyway.

If it wasn't for the mistakes they
make some men would never be heard
of.

Most men would be sa
nothing if they could get
ing it.

Love may be blind, but it’s always
the first to see its own finish.

As a general thing there isn't much
hope for the kind of man whose mind
oscillates between long toddies and
short skirts.

No~8 Riclil Ambalaton
WANT
RECRUITS

A fine opportunity for Coliege and
Normal School Graduates to do their
bit in khaki. Apply to

CAPT (DR.) W. H. IRVINE,

&6 Carleton St.,

a socialist orator.

tistied to do
paid for do-

Fredericton, N. B.

Notice of Assessment.

HE Assessment Roll for the City of
Fredericton for the yecar 1916 is
now in the hands of the City Treas-
urer for collection, all persons

and

| therein assessed are hereby réquired

to pay the amount of
taxes forthwith to the
at his office in the City
ton.

spective
Treasurer
Hzall, Frederic-

A discount of five per nt. will be
;allowed on all taxes p n or be-
fore Monday, the 21 of August
 next, after which exec may be is-
sued and proceedings ithereon as

by law provided.
Dated at the City Hall. F ericton,
this 26th day of June, A

S GEORGE R SINS
( ector and Re f
7-6 61

TO THE POLICYHOLDERS OF
THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE
COMPANY OF AMERICA.

OTICE is hereby given that a meet-

ing of the policyholders of The
Prudential Insurance Company of
America will be held, at the Home Of-
fice of the said Company in the City
of Newark, New Jersey, on Monday,
the fourth day cf December, 1916, at
twelve c’clock noon, for the purpose
of selecting fifteen persons to be voted
for by the policyholders’ Trustee as
members of the Board of Directors, at
election of Directors of the
to be held on the eighth day

of Janu
heil

2 age

AL

Just What You Have
Been Wanting

A Satisfactory Pencil Sharpener
Prices $1.50, $2.50, $2.75, $3.50 each.

You cannot afford to be without one

A
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