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range of Clothes in all 

~~ If you 

satisfied. 

each the worst 

offensive. 

brushed, it cannot be 
, trap is untouched. 

; To our Numerous Customers and t 
e invite all to call and examine our large 

~ Workmanship and Style cannot be surpassed. 
: get your suit made by us you will be 

WALKER BROS, 

Queen St, Fredericton, N. B. 

IE REAL CAUSE OF 

he ordinary meth- s of trying to clean Water-Closet Bowls by 

5 ‘scouring and brushi. r, or by the use of 

= place—the unseen 
dirty and makes the water 

No matter how much the bowl 

made lean 

e SANI-FLUSH 
It Cleans Where a Brush Can’t Go. 

the latest shades. Fit- 

Importing Tailors 

Closet Bowls 
dangerous acid, fail to 

trap, or outlet. The trap / 

standing in the bowl foul 
is scrubbed and 

while the and sanitary 

D. J. SHEA, 
DOMESTICI SANITARY ENGINEER ! 

Carleton St. 

EDUCATIONAL 

THE FALL TERM 
Rt — 

"W.2.2SBORNE 
PRINCIPAL. 

opens on 

TUESDAY, 
SEPTEMBER 2nd. 

gue, send for one at once. Address, 

W. .J. OSBORNE, Principal. 

Fredericton, N. B. 

UNDERTAKER 

| N McAdam 

UNDERTAKER 

DENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 

DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

Cylephome, Offs, 419-11. House §7-31 

Dr. GREENE Dentist 

"+n Office and Residenee, Xing 

street. Branches at Stanley, mill 

-ille and Pokiok. At Stanley ofiice 

six days, beginning the 9th of each 

month. At Millville 16th and 17th 
it Pokiok 18th and 19th ol every 

nonth. 

Dr. Barbour | 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

Cor York and Queen Sts. 

W. J. IRVINE 
DENTAL SURGEON REGENT STREET 

~The best and most modern 
Funeral Equipment in the city 

3 Is Conducung 

~ Undertaking 

Business 

Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

and next door to Bank of N. B. 
building. Queen Street. 

Office Hours~-10 a. m. to | p. 
m;2p.m.to5 p.m 

PHONE 219-11 

YORK STREET 

MEALS AT ALL HOURS 

Try Our 

BIG 35c¢ DINNER 
> 

8UOCTOUCHE and P.E.I. OYSTHRS 

Always on Hand 

FOR = - 

COLGATE TOILET 

| ache, water, and become tired, you 

Presbyopia 
When individuals reach certain per- 

iods of life they acquire a visual de- 
fect known as Presbyopia. This is 
caused by the inelasticity of the cry- 
stalline lens of the eye. This defect 
is among the most comman and pro- 

gresses with age. 
If when reading the lines of print 

run together or blur, if you cannot 

read by lamp light, or if the eyes 

may be sure that Presbyopia is the 
cause of the trouble. 
This defect should be atteuvded to 

at its first appearance and proper 
lenges constitute the only require- 

ment. 

Waldron W. Maxwell 
Graduate Optician 

~5-s-h-h, for the lana sakes! Speecn- 

makin’ must be as bad as the rum hab- 
it when a feller's got it chronic as 
you have, No; it didn't make much 

difference to me whether you came or 
not. But, honest, you've got to be a 
kind of Bunker Hill monument to the 
folks back home. They kneel down at 
your foundations and look up at you 

and tell each other how many foot 
high you are and what it cost to build 
you and how you stand for patriotism 
and purity till—well, I couldn't see you 
tumble down without givin’ you a 
chance to explain—I couldn't. "Twould 

be like blowin’ up a church.” 

T speechmaking habit is not like- 
ly to be broken. 

“Cyrus Whittaker,” he stammered, 

“have you been drinking? Your lan: 

guage to me is abominable. Why I 
permit myself to remain here and lis- 
ten to such”— 
“If you'll keep still I'll tell you why. 

And if 1 was you I wouldn't be too 
anxious to find out. This everlastin’ 
cold don’t make me over and above 
good tempered, and when I think of 
what you've done to that little girl, or 
what you tried to do, I have to hold 
myself down tight—tight—and don’t 
you forget it! Now you keep quiet 

and listen. It'll be best for you, He- 
man. Your cards ain’t under the table 
any longer. I've seen your hand, and 
1 know why you've been playin’ it: 
I know the whole game. I've been 
west, and Everdean and I have had a 

talk.” 

Mr. Atkins had again risen from the 
chair, Now he fell heavily back into 
it. His lips moved as if he meant to 
speak, but he did not. At the mention 

of the Everdean name he made a 
queer choking sound in his throat. 

“] know the whole business, He- 
mau,” went on the captain. “1 know 

why you was so knocked over when 

you learned who Bos'n was the night 

of the party. I know why you took 

up with that blackguard Thomas and 
why you've spent your good money 
hirin’ lawyers for him. T know about 
the mine. I know the whole thing 
from first to last. Shall I tell you? 
Do you want to hear it?’ 
The great man did not answer. A 

drop of perspiration shone on his high 

forehead, and the veins of his big 

white hands stood out as he clutched 

the arms of his chair. The monument 
was tottering on its base. 

“It's a dirty mess, the whole of it,” 

continued Captain Cy. “And yet I can 

see—] suppose | can see—some excuse 
for you at the beginnin’. When old 
man Everdean and his crowd bought 

you and John Thayer out way back 
there in ’54, after John died, and all 
the money was put into your hands 

1 callate you was honest then. I 

woutdn't wonder if you meant to hand 
over the $37.500 to your partner's wid- 

ow. But ‘twas harder and more risky 

to send money east in them days than 
'tis now, and so you waited, thinkin’ 
maybe that you'd fetch it to Emily 
when you come yourself. But you 
didn't come home for some years; you 

went tradin' down along the Feejees 

and around that way. That's how I 
reasoned it out these last few days on 
the train. 1 give gou credit for bein’ 

CHAPTER XXL 
HE purple had left Congress- 
man Atkins’ face, but the 

{ honest first along. 

“But never mind whether you was 

or not—you havem't been since. You 

never paid over a cent of that poor 

feller’'s money—honest money, that be- 

longed to his heirs and belongs to 'em 

now. You've hung om to it, stole fit, 

used it for yours. And Emily worked 

and scratched for a livin’ and died 

poor. And Mary, she died after bein’ 

abused and deserted by that cussed 

husband of hers. And you thought 

you was safe, I cal'late. And then 

right acrost the road from you! By 

the big dipper, it’s enough to make a 

feller believe that the Almighty does 

take a hand in straightenin’ out such 

things when us humans bungle ’em— 

it is so! 

“Course 1 ain't swre, Heman, what 

you meant to do when you found that 

the child you'd stole that money from 

was goin’ to be under your face and 

eyes till you or she died. 1 cal’late you 

was afraid I'd find somethin® out, 

wan't you? 1 presume likely you 

thought that 1, not havin’ quite the 

Bayporters have, might be sharp 

enough or lucky enough to smell a rat. 

Perhaps you suspicioned that I knew 

the Everdeans. Anyhow you wanted 

to get the child as fur out of your 

sight and out of my hands as you 

could. Ain’t that so? Ard when her 

dad turned up you thought you saw 

your chance. Heman, you answer me 

this: Ain't it part of your bargain with 

Thomas that when he gets his little 

girl he shall take her and clear out, 

away off somewheres, for good? Ain't 

it now—what?" 

The monument was swaying, was 

swinging from side to side, but it did 

not quite fall—not then. The congress- 

man's cheeks hung flabby, his fore- 

head was wet, and he shook from head 
to foot. But he clinched his jaws and 
made one last attempt at defiance. 

“]—1 don't know what yon mean,” 
he declared. *You—you seem to be ac- 

cusing me of something—of stealing, I 

believe. Do you understand who I 

am? I have some influence and repu- 

tation, and it is dangerous to—to try to 

frighten me, Proofs are required in 

law. and” 8 YORK STREET 

Bos’'n turns up right én your own town, | 

reverence for you that the rest of the, 

= | CY WHITTAKER'S 
~S-5-h-ni Ton know I've got the 

eroors. They were easy enough to get 
once I happened on the track of ’em. 

Lord sakes, Heman, 1 ain't a fool! 
What's the use of your pretendin’ to 

be one? here's the deed out in Fris- 
co. with yours and John’s name on it. 
There's the records to prove the sale. 
There’s the receipt for the $75,000 
signed by you on behalf of yourself 
and your partner's widow. There’s old 
man Everdean alive and competent to 

testify. There's John Thayer's will on 
file over to Orham. Proofs! Why, 
you thief, if it's proofs you want I've 
got enough to send you to state prison 
for the rest of your life! Don’t you 

dare say ‘proofs’ to me again! Heman 

Atkins, you owe me, as Bos'n’s guard- 

fan, $37.500, with interest since 1854. 
What you goin’ to do about it?” 
Here was one ray, a feeble ray, of 

light. 

“You're not her guardian,” cried At- 
kins. “The courts have thrown you 

out, and your appeal won't stand ei- 
ther. If any money is due it belongs 
to her father. She isn’t of age! No, 
sir, her father”— 

Captain Cy’s patience had been giv- 
ing away. Now he lost it altogether. 

He strode across the room and shook 

his forefinger in his victim's face. 

“So!”’ he cried. “That's your tack, 
is it? By the big dipper, you go to 
her father—just you go to him and tell 

him! Just hint to him that you owe 

his daughter thirty-odd thousand dol- 
lars and see what he'll do. Good heav- 
ens above, he was ready to sell her 

out to me for $50 wuth of sand bank 
in Orham—almost ready, he was, till 
you offered a higher price to him to 
‘fight. Why, he’ll have your hide nail- 

ed up on the barn door! If you don’t 
pay him every red copper down on the 

nail he'll wring you dry. And then 
he'll blackmail you forever and ever, 

amen—unless, of course, I go hoe 

and stop the blackmail by printing 1 v 

story in the Breeze. ['ve a preciuua 

1 will do it unless you come off tit 
high horse of yours and talk lil: 

prostrate, with a sickly, pitiful crash. 

If we of Bayport could have seen our 
congressman then! The great man, 

great no longer, broke down complete- 

ly. He cried like a baby. It was all 

true—all tree. Ho had not meant: to 

steal at first. He had been led into 
using the money in his business. Then 

he had meant to send it to the heirs, 
but he didn’t know their whereabouts. 
Captain Cy smiled at this excuse. And 
now he couldn't pay—he couldn't. He 

had hardly that sum in the world. He 
had lost money in stocks. His prop- 

have to go to prison. 

to be an old man. 
Alicia, his daughter! 

Think of the disgrace! 

his triumph. 

Pull yourself together. 

fix it up somehow. 

too hard on you. 

But that’s got to be stopped. Now, yo 

Hxbemn to Doo” : 

To be Continued) 

weakness averted at once. 
mals vou a new man. 
5. ®Mailed to any address. 
Jo.. Bt. Catharines, Cnt. 

good mind to do it. By the Almig! ',- 

Tod then the moudmignt fell ..| | 

erty in the south had gone to the 

bad. He would be ruined. He would 
He was getting 

And there was 
Think of her! 

And so on, 

over and over, with the one recurring | 

burden—what was the captain going 

to do—what was he going to do? It 

was a miserable, dreadful exhibition, 
and Captain Cy could feel no pride in 

“There, there!” he said at last. “Stop 

it, mam; stop it, for goodness sakes! 

I guess we can 

1 ain't goin’ to be 

1f it wan't for your 

meanness in bein’ willin’ to let Bos'n 

suffer her life long with that drunken 

beast of a dad of hers I'd feel almost 

like tellin’ you to get up and forget it. 

kiectric Restorer for Men 
Phosphonol restores every nerve in the body 
—_— to its proper tension ; restores 
wim and vitality, Premature decay and all sexual 

Phosphonol will 
Price $8 a box, or two for 

The Scobell Drug | 

Sold in Fredericton by A. J. Ryan. 

g ‘veal Fnglish Remed 
Tones and invigorates the wvholc 
nervous systers, inakes aew 

B oe PBlood i= ald Veind Cures Nerv- 
us Debility, Mental and Brain Worry, Des- 
ondency, Sexual Weakness, Finissions, Sper- 
natorrhea, and Effects of Abuse or FHzxcesses, 
Price $1 per box, six for 85. One will please, six 
will cure, Bold oN ull aruggists or mailed in 
plain pig. on rece i Ld New pamphlet 
mailed free, The Medicine Co, ~ 
formerly Windsor» ‘Toronto, Ons 

Mc luskey 
can give you 

Heinz, sweet and sour pickles in 
bulk. Welch's grape juice, also lime 
juice and fruit syrups. Jell-o pow- 

ders and ice cream powders. New 

salt shad and mackeral. 

I Phone 365-11 

THE DUTCH ROOM 

Oysters served in all styles. Coffee 
and Tea. Sandwiches of all kinds. 
We make and deliver Coffee and 

Lunches to Parties and Dances. Alsc 

Ice Cream and Fancy Ices in any | 
quantity. 

Prices Reasonable 

WEST END DAIRY 

STEAMER 

Hampstead 

Single Room . . . 

will leave GAGETOWN 

every morning (except Sunday) 

at 6 a. m. 

for FREDERICTON stopping 

at all points along the river. 

Steamer will return at 4 o'clock 

in the afternoon. 

—_———— 

Are You Going to 
New YorkSoon? 

write 

HOTEL 

RAYMOND 
42 EAST 28th STREET 

At Subway Station 

NEW YORK CITY 
For Pocke Guide and Special Weekly 

Rate to Buyers and Parties. 

$1.50 per day 

or $9.00 a week. 

MARK A. CADWELL 
(Mention this paper) 

COATS 

'§ NEW MOTOR SCARFS, 
| 

i Suits, Skirts, etc. 

R.L.BLACK 
The Ladies’ and Children’s Store 

NEW SWEATER COATS for Ladies’ and Children. 

NEW MOTOR HOODS. 

Special Prices on all Summer Dresses, Waists, 

York St. 

MUSIC STORE - - 

Watch for the Excellent Exhibit of 

| E. O. MacDONALD 
560 QUEEN STREET 

| at the Fair Next Month. 

ALL HIGH GRADE GOODS | 
1 

If you are in need of Millinery 

or Millinery Goods, we would 

solicit an inspection of our stock, 

the balance of which we are 

clearing at startling reductions. 

The Misses Young 

Ladies’ Wash Dresses 

and Waists 

Clearing at 79¢c each. 
ranging up to $6.50 

Ladies’ and Misses’ Middy and Balkan Blouses, ranging in price f
rom $1.00 to $1.35. 

Ladies’ White Hamburg and Marquisette Dresses 

each, to be cleared at 

Dusters clearing at $2.98. 

$1.58, $2.50, $2.75 and $3.00 

each. Ladies’ White Wash Suits to be cleared at $3.00, $3.50, $4.00.
 

Ladies’ Linen Dusters clearing at $3.00, $3.25. Children’s Linen 

A. Murray & Co. 


