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LAWYERS DENTISTS 

McLELLAN & HUGHES 
BARRISTERS aad ATTORNEYS 

Money to Loan at Low Rates; ia Security 

R. W. McLellan 

EDUCATIONAL 

THERE IS A GOOD POSITION 
WAITING 

For the young man Or 

woman who will PROP- 

ERLY qualify for it 
¥ through 

"WJ. 0SBORNE 
DON me 

Our catalogue tells you 
all about our courses 

and the cost. 

Send for it now. Ad- 
dress. 

W. J. OSBORNE, Principal. 
Fredericton NL. 

UNDERTAKER 

J. A. McAdam 

UNDERTAKER 
REGENT STREET 

The best and most modern 
Funeral Equipment in the city 

Residence Telephone 70-41 

JOHN G. ADAMS 
Is iid 

Undertaking 
Business 

‘AT 

610}QUEEN STREET 
‘Phone 26-11 

%E RES1JENCE 

Phone 448-11 - 

TYPEWRITER 
For Sale 

: “UNDERWOOD” in in] splendid 

condition $55.00. 

Another #507 $65.00. 

~ OTHERS AT LOWER 

AND HIGHER 

PRICES. 
A 

S. BRANNEN, JR. 
RUBBER STAMPS. 

Box  464—Fredericton— Phone 
4 

THE DUTCH ROOM 

33-21 

> J. Hughes 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 

Opposite Post Office 
Telephome, Office, 419-11. House 57-41 

Dr. GREENE - Dentist 

Tain Office and Residence, ‘King 

Street. Branches at Stanley, Mill- 

ville and Pokiok. At Stanley office 

four days, beginning the 11th of each 

month. At Millville 16th and 17th. 

At Pokiok 18th and 19th of every 

month. 

Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

Cor. York and Queen Sts. 

W. J. IRVINE 
DENTAL SURGEON 

Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

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

Office Hours---10 a. m.jto 1 p. 
m; 2 p.m. to 5 p.m 

PHONE 219 -11 

NEW SUBSCRIBERS 
Add to your Telephone Directories: 

308-22—Good, F. A., res. Regent 

Street. 

97-41—Higgins, Leo, res. Bruns- 

wick Street. 

4300-63—Markey, Wm. res. Marys- 

ville. 

454-11—Sutton, R. M., res. Bt. 

Mary's. 

New Brunswick Telephone Co 
Limited. 

S. B. EBBET1 
Exchange Manager 

W.M. THURROTT 
PROP. 

Coaches to meet all Trains 
and Boats 

COACH ORDERS GIVEN 

PROMPT ATTENTION 

PUT HIM OUT! 
THAT MIDDLE MAN 

WHY?—YOU DON'T NEED HIM 
A LT A ROT Sr ISS ROE AM 

Come and Buy Your CANDIES 

direct from Us, as we Manufac 

ture all kinds from Top to Bot- 

tom. COME AND SEE TUS 

Free Sample Given to all. 

Oysters served in all styles. Goftes'| 
and Tea. Sandwiches of al) kinds. 

‘We make and deliver Coffee and 
Lunches to Parties and Dances. Also 

Ice Cream and Fancy Ices in any 
5 quantity. 

Prices Reasonable 

at Sale 
re 

FOR SALE—The residence of Dr. 
Atherton, 176 York street. For fur- 
ber Joo dm apply to 

~~ MISS SMITH, 
On she Premises. 

ar ay 
Two oie room girls 

= THE - 

BOSTON CONFECTIONERY 

Opposite the Barracks 
Queen Street ( J 

Lunches :and Meals 
SERVED AT SHORT NOTICE 

IN FIRST CLASS STYLE 

ALWAYS ON HAND 

AND ARRIVING DAILY 

Buctouche and P. E. I. ne 

Eo To, Wig 

CAFE 
YORK STREET 

RT cy 

A GIRL | 
OF THE 

LIMBERLOST 
By 

GENE STRATTON-PORTER 

Copyright, 1909, by Doubleday, Page 

& Co. 
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(Continued) 

CHAPTER IV. 

Wherein Elnora Meets the Bird Woman 
and the Sintons Are Disappointed. 

T noon Elnora took her little 

parcel of lunch and started to 

the home of the Bird Woman. 

She must know about the spec- 

imens first, and then she would go out 

to the suburbs somewhere and eat a 

few bites. She dropped the heavy iron 

knocker on the door of the big red log 

cabin, and her heart thumped at the re- 

sounding stroke. 

“Is the Bird Woman at home?" she 

asked of the maid. 

“She is at lunch,” was the answer. 

“please ask her If she will see a 

girl from the Limberlost about some 

moths?" inquired Elnora. 

«I never need ask if it's moths,” 

laughed the girl. *Orders are to bring 

any one Ech specimens right in. Come 

this way.” 
Elnora followed down the hall and 

entered a long room with high paneled 

wainscoting, old English fireplace with 

an overmantel and closets of peculfar 

china filling the corners. At a bare ta- 

ble of oak, yellow as gold, sat a woman 

Elnora often bad wate hed and followed 

cov ertly around the Limberlost. The 

Bird Woman was holding out a hand 

of welcome. 

“1 heard!” she laughed. “A little 
pasteboard box or just the bare word 

‘specimen’ passes you at my door. If 

it is moths I hope you have hundreds. 

I've been very busy all summer and 

unable to collect, and I need so many. 

Sit down and lunch with me while we 

talk it over. From the Limberlost, did 

you say 2" 

“1 live near the swamp,” replied El- 

nora. “Since it's so cleared I dare go 

around the edge in daytime, though we 

are still afraid at night.” 

“What have. youn collected?" asked 

the Bird Woman as she belped Elnora 

to luncheon. 

“I am afraid 1 am bothering yon for 

nothing and imposing on you,” Elnora 

said. “That ‘collected’ frightens me. 

I've only gathered. 1 always loved 

everything outdoors, and so I made 

friends and playmates of them. When 

1 learned that the moths die so soon. 1 

saved them especially, because there 

seemed no wickedness in it.” 

“1 have thonght the same thing,” said 

the Bird Woman encouragingly. Then 
because the girl could not eat until she 

learned about the moths the Bird Wo- 

man asked Elnora if she knew what 

kinds she bad. 

“Not all of them." answered Elnora. 

“Before Mr. Duncan moved away. he 

offen saw me near the edge of the 

swamp, and he showed me the bex he 

had fixed for Freckles and gave me the 

ey. There were some books and 

things, so from that time on 1 studied * 

and tried to take moths right, but I am 

afraid they are not what you want.” 

“Are they the big ones that fly most 
ly June nights?’ asked the Bird Wo- 

man. 
“Yes,” said Elnora. “Great gray ones 

with reddish markings, pale blue, 

green, yellow with lavender and red 

and yellow.” 
“What do you mean by ‘red and yel- 

low?" asked the Bird W oman so 
quickly that the girl almost jumped. 

“Not exactly red,” explained Elnora, 

with tremulous voice. “A reddish, yel- 

lowish brown, with canary colored 

spots and gray lines on their wings.” 

“How many of them?’ It was the 
same quick question. 

“Well, I had over 200 eggs,” said El- 

nora, “but some of them didn't batch, 

and some of the caterpillars died, but 

there must be at least a hundred per- 

fect ones.” 
“Perfect! How, perfect?’ cried the 

Bird Woman. 

“I mean whole wings, no down gone 

and all their legs and antennae,” fal- 

tered Elnora. 

“Young woman, that's the rarest 

moth in America," said the Bird Wo- 

man solemnly. “If you have 100 of 

them they are worth® $100, according 

to my list. 1 can use all tbat are 

whole.” 

“What if they are not pinned right?” 

quavered Elnora. 

“1f they are perfect that does not 

make the slightest difference. 1 know 

how to soften them so that 1 can put 

them into any shape I choose. Where 

are they? When may I see them?” 
“They are in Freckles’ gld case in 

the Limberlost,” said Eltora. *I could 

not carry many for fear of breaking 

them, but 1 could bring a few after 

school.” 

“You come here at 4,” said the Bird 

Woman, “and we will drive out with 

some specimen boxes and a price list 

and see what you have to sell.” 

“Oh, I do need the money!” said El- 

nora. 

“Do you live in that beautiful cabin 

at the northwest end of the swamp?” 

asked the Bird Woman, 
“Yes,” said Elnora. 
“] remember the place and a story 

about it now. You entered the high 

school yesterday?” 

hd 6 Hg 
“1t was vrettv bad?” 

& 

“Pretty bad!’ ecnued niuord. 

The Bird Woman laughed. 

“You can't tell me anything about 

that,” she said. *l once entered a city 

school straight from the country. My 

dress was brown calico and my shoes 

were quite heavy. What is your name, 

my girl?" 

“Elnora Comstock,” answered EI- 

nora. “Yesterday on the board it 

changed to Cornstock, 

ute I thought I'd die, 

over that already.” 

The Bird Woman arose and kissed 

her. “Finish your lunch,” she said, 

“and 1 will get my price lists and take 

down a memorandum of what you 

think you have, so 1 will know how 

many boxes to prepare. Never mind 

the calico dress and the coarse shoes. 

Dig into the books, and before long 

you will hear yesterday's tormentors 

boasting that they were once class- 

mates of yours!” 

She laughingly left the room and 

Elnora sat thinking, until she remem- 

bered how hungry she was, so she ate 

the food, drank the hot chocolate and 

began the process of getting a grip on 

herself. 

Then the Bird Woman came back 

and showed Elnora a long printed slip 

giving a list ot graduated prices for 

moths, butterflies and dragon flies. 

*Oh, do you want them?" exulted El- 

nora. *“l have a few and 1 can get 

more by the thousand, with every color 

in the world on their wings.” 

“Yes,” said the Bird Woman, *1 will 
buy them, also the big moth caterpil- 

lars that are creeping everywhere now, 

and the cocoons that they will spin 

just about this time. 1 have a sneak- 

ing impression that the mystery, won- 

der and the urge of their pure beauty 

are going to force me to picture and 

paint our moths and put them into a 

book for all the world to see and know. 

We Limberlost people must not be self- 

ish with the wonders God has given to 

us. I will pay good prices for all the 

moths you can find, because, you see, 

I eschange them with foreign collec- 

tors. The banker will buy stone axes, 

arrow points and Indian pipes. There 

was a teacher from the city grade 

schools here today for specimens. 

There is a fund to supply the ward 

buildings. I'l help you get in touch 

with that. They want leaves of dif- 

ferent trees, flowers, grasses, moths, 

insects, birds’ nests and anything 

about birds.” 

Elnora’s éyes were blazing. “Had I 
best go back to school or open a bank 

account and begin being a millionaire? 

Uncle Wesley and 1 have a bushel of 

arrow points gathered, a stack of axes. 

pipes, skin dressing tools, tubes and 

mortars. I don't know how I ever will 

wait three hours.” 

“You must go, or you will be late,” 

said the Bird Woman. *I will be ready 
at 4.” 

After school closed Elnora, seated by 

the Bird Woman, drove to Freckles’ 
old room in the Limberlost. One at a 
time the beautiful big moths were tak- 

en from the interior of the old black 
case. Not a fourth of them could be 

moved that night. and it was almost 

dark when the last box was closed, the 
list figured and into Elnora’s trembling 

fingers were paid $30.16. Elnora clasp- 

ed the money closely. 
“Oh, you beautiful stuff!" she cried. 

“You are going tu buy the books. pay 

the tuition and take me to high school!” 

Then because she was a woman she 

sat on a log and looked at her shoes 

Long after the Bird Woman drove 

away Elnora remained, She had ber 
problem, and it was a big one. 1f she 

told her mother would she take the 

money to pay the taxes? If she did 

not tell her how could she account for 
the books and things for which she 

would spend it? At last she counted 

out what she needed for the next day, 
placed the rest in the farthest corner 

of the case and locked the door. She 
then filled the front of her skirt from 
a heap of arrow points beneath the 

case and started bome. 
- - - * - - - 

With the first streak of red above the 
Limberlost Margaret Sinton was busy 

with the gingham and the intricate pa- 

per pattern she had purchased. Wesley 

cooked the breakfast and worked until 

he thought Elnora would be gone, then 

he started to bring her mother. 

“Now you be mighty careful,” cau- 

tioned Margaret. 1 don't know how 

she will take it.” 
*{ don't either,” said Wesley philoso- 

phically, “but she's got to take it some 

way. That dress bas to be finished by 

school time in the morning.” 

Wesley had not slept well that night. 

By the time he reached the front gate 

and started down the walk between 
the rows of asters and lady slippers be 

was perspiring, and every plausible 

and convincing speech had fled his 

brain. Mrs. Comstock helped him. 

She met him at the door. 
*»Good morning,” she said. ‘Did Mar- 

garet send you for something?” 

“Yes,” said Wesley. "She sent me 

for you, She's got a job that's too big 

for her, and she wants you to help.” 

“Ot course 1 will,” said Mrs. Com- 

stock. It was no one's affair how lone- 

ly the previous day had been, or how 

the endless hours of the present would 

drag. “What is she doing in such a 

rush?" 

‘Now was his chance. 

“She's making a dress for Elnora,” 

answered Wesley. He saw Mrs. Com- 

stock's form straighten, and ber face 

harden, so he continued hastily. *You 

see Elnora has been helping us at 

harvest time, butchering, and with un- 

expected visitors for years. We've 

made out that she's saved us a cobp- 
siderable sum, and as she wouldn't ever 

touch any pay for anything we just 

went to town and got a few clothes 

we thought would fix her up a littie 

for the high school. We want to get 
a dress done today mighty bad, but 

Margaret is slow about sewing, and 
she never can finish alene, so 1 cawe 
for you.” 

(To be Continved) 

and for a min- 

but 1 can laugh 

Knee Shoe-P acks 

A Splendid Line of Knee 

High Shoe-Packs, 

Enough to fit a Boy of five. 

Small 

McMANUS & COMPANY 
Directly Opposite Normal School 

SEASONS GREETINGS 
favor. 

business. 

As the year of 1912 is drawing to a close we extend our hearty 

thanks to our many customers a nd friends for their good will and 

Wishing them a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

The past year has shown a remarkable 
and has awakened a new interest in the General Public. Consequent- 

ly it has been a busy year for us and 

1913 angurs well and with our Happy New Year goes the hope 
that we may still count you as our Friends and Customers. 

YOURS RESPECTFULLY, 

advance in sanitation 

thank you for your past 

D. J. SHEA, Carleton St. ’ 

I have moved to the store lately occupied by C. H. 

Fowler, 506 Queen St., opposite the Post Office. 

I am showing a nice line of FALL SUITS and fancy 

WINTER OVERCOATINGS. Prices the Lowest. 

W. E. SEERY 
i J el TT ITT 

ALEXANDEK LAIRD 
General Manager 

CAPITAL, $15,000,000 

with foreign tountries. 

Commercial credits, 

world. 

td W. HARRISON, Manager 

THE CANADIAN BANK 
.. OF COMMERCE 

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O,, LL.D,, D.C.L., President 

FOREIGN BUSINESS 
This Bink offers unsurpassed facilities to those doing business 

it is specially equipped for the purchase and 
sule of Sterling and other Foreign exchange, drafts and Cable Trans- 
ters, and for the financing of imports and exports of merchandise. 

Foreign drafts, 
Cheques and Letters of Credit issued and available in all parts of the 

Collections effected promptly at reasonable rates. 

JOHN AIRD 
Assistant General Manager 

REST, $12,500,000 

Money Orders, Travellers’ 

8.2 

FREDERICTON BRANCH - - 

fiend Offios 

The Bank of New Brunswick 
INCORPORATED 1820 

St. John, N. B. 

Capital [paid up] - 

Rest and Undivided Profits over 

$1,000,000.00 

$1,800,000.00 

FREDERICTON BRANCH---QUEEN STREET 
W. S. THOMAS, MANAGER 

MILLINERY .- 

Christmas Trade. 

“All Trimmed Hats at Greatly'Reduced Prices for the 

! 

SEE OUR WHITE BEAR BONNETS FOR BABIES 

AT 25 CENTS AND 50 CENTS. 

Miss MOR GAN, York St. 

TO 'CONSUMPTIVES 
And All Afflicted With Asthma, Bronchitis, 

4 Catarrh, Grippe or any Lung 
or Throat trouble. 

Alter suffering for years with a severe throat 
trouble which ran into Consumption, Rev. B. 
Wilson was cured by following plain rules of health 
and using Dr. Churchill's prescription. hing 
to help all sufferers he wrote, for free distr 
tion, a full description of his trouble and the simple 
means he used to cure himself. 
WILSON’S REMEDY (Dr. Churchill's pres- 

cription ) has been doing its wonderful good work 
for over 40 years. It has been tried and proven, 
and is a household remedy in many, many homes 
to which it has brought health and happiness. 

If you are suffering from any Lung or T 
rouble whatever, do not fail to give this invalua a 
remedy a trial. Send for Mr. Wilson's history of 
his own remarkable case which will be sent FREE, 
together with a $1.00 package of the remedy, to all 
who write for it. Address: aes Remedy Co., 

[a Westwood, N.J., US.A. » 
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Ernest, 2:05%, is dead. 

Atlantic Express, 2:08%, is in train- 

ing. 

The veteran reinsman J. J. Bowen 
is Pap in Boston. 

- K. G. Billings will breed a dozen 
[7 to The Barvester. 

St. Anthony stepped the first heat 
of 2:11 pace at Toronto in 2: 164. 
That good Maine trotter, Dichato, 

2:17%, is to be trained by Billy And- 
‘rews. ; 

Lon McDonald is to 
days in Boston before 

from Indianapolis. 

the road whkis wimten. 

spend a few 
going south 


