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FELT SOLES. SOLD FOR $4.00. 
Sizes 6, 6 1-2 and 7 only. 

. j@ 3 . 

: if you want a pair now. 

McMANUS & COMPANY 
Directly Opposite Normal School 

Grand Clearance Sale 
EO Rp 0) 

MILLINERY 
The Balance of our TRIMMED 

HATS Sale Price $1.00 to $5.00 

each. 

UYNTRIMMED FELT HATS for 

Ladies, Mis¢es and Children, Sale 

Price 25, 50 and 75 cents each. 
SATURDAY 

JAN 4TH. WINGS and FEATHERS 25 and 

: 50 cents each. Genuine Bargains. 

~ THE MISSES YOUNG 

To Commence 

| Wonder ful Bargains 
During the Stock-taking Season we are offering great values 

jn all Ladies’ and Children's Ready-to-wear apparel. Dresses, 

Golfers, Wool Goods, Fancy Waists, Coats, Suits, Skirts, Under- 

wear. etc. All selling at clearing /Prices. 

“Those new Dresses at Special Prices cannot be surpassed. 

Remember our Goods are new and always High 
Class. 

«THE LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S STORE.” 

R.L.BLACK York 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 

! If we have your Size, you are sure of a ) 

bargain, We have a fine line 

of New Spring Suitings at - - 25p.c. | 
Below Regular Prices. 
Don’t Delay. Call At Once. 

Walker Bros. 
QUEEN ST. lis FREDERICTON N B. 

Importing 

Tailors 

a 
“The Paper That Reaches The Buying Homes.” 

PRE " starr, CN EE EVE A ELE PTO 

PERTH EE A YE SU LC LSU EL PUTED TIEN 
\ 

| Mr. Salesman! 
Con’t Deceive Yourself Advertise 

business you need or can do. in the 

There are hundreds of other : 

customers you could get in MA IL 

touch with if you use the col- 

umns of the MAIL to tell : 

about your goods. 

by thinking you an all ie 

P
O
O
R
 
A
N
 
A
N
I
 
L
T
R
 
A
R
R
 
t
t
 

N
E
T
 

CR
 
I
E
 
T
E
N
 
YL
 S

AN
 
E
S
N
 
EP

L 
T
P
L
 

* 
-_ 

(J 

t
e
 
h
e
 

ER LN I TS IW IEE LIL LP ETT TI 

ay CTRIPLLI ETP AAT) 

Men's Calf Boots A GIRL 
OF THE 

LINBERLOST 
By 

GENE STRATTON-PORTER 

Copyright, 1909, by Doubleday, Page 
| & Co 
L rl 

(Continned.) 

added (0 her DOK acécount. She slow- 

ly walked home, for the visit to the 
swamp had brought back full force the 

experience of the morning. Again and 

again she examined the crude little 
note, for she did not know what it 
meant, yet it bred vague fear. 

CHAPTER VIIL 

Wherein Mrs. Comstock Indulges In 

T was Wesley Sinton who really 

wrestled with the problem as 

he drove about his business. 

what it meant; he knew. The old Cor- 

son gang was still holding together 

Elder members who had escaped the 

brother of Jack's, and they met in the 

thickest of the few remaining fast 

places of the swamp to drink, gamble 

be a robbery in some country house 

where a farmer that day bad sold his 

wheat or corn and not paid a visit 

village. 

The home of Mrs. Comstock and El- 
nora adjoined the swamp. Sinton’s 

dence or man easy to reach in case of 
trouble. Whoever wrote that note had 

some human kindness in his breast, 

feared his strength if Elnora was de- 

livered into his bands. Where had he 
been the previous night when he heard 

he had been in such proximity? Sintor 

drove fast. for he wished to reach the 
swamp before Elnora and the Bird 

woths 

At almost 4 he came to the case. 
and dropping on his knees studied the 

two or three little heel prints Those 

were made by Elnora or the Rird 

Woman. What Sinton wanted to learn 

were 

footprints of one man. It was easily 

seen they were not. There were deep 

even tracks made by fairly new shoes 

cut deeper on the inside of the print 

than at the outer edge. Undoubtedly 

some of Corson's old gang were watch 

women to it. There was no danger that 

anyone would attack the Bird Woman 

She never went to the swamp at night, 

one knew that she carried a revolver, 
understood how to use it and pursued 

her work in 8 fearless manner, 

did pot want to add the burden of fear 
to Katharine Comstock's trouble or to 
disturb the joy of Elnora In ber work. 

went up the walk. Mrs. Comstock was 

sitting on the front step with some 

sewing. She dropped her work on her 

into his face with a sneer? 

“You didn’t let any grass grow under 

your feet,” she said) 

and comprehended. 

“I went to pay a debt and see about 

this opening of the ditch, Kate,” 

cute me.” 

“Good gracious, Kate!" cried Sinton. 

*Is that what you have been thinking 

terday that [ would not need do that. 

I want to ask you if you ever see any- 

thing about the swamp that makes 

alive?” 

“Can't say that I do,” said Mrs. Com- 
stock. “There's kind of dancing lights 

just people passing along the road 

with lanterns.” 

“Kate, 1 have got to tell you some- 

morning. and somebody had been into 

it In the night.” 

“Brake the lock?" 

heard there was a man here last night. 

I want to nose around a little.” 

Sinton went to the east end of the 

“Frills” and Billy Reappears, 

I He did not have to ask himself 

law had been joined by a younger 

and loaf. Then. suddenly, there would 

to the bank, or in some neighboring 

land lay next, and not another resi- 

but the fact stood revealed that he 

that prayer? Was that the first time 

Woman would go there for more 

ground. every sense alert. He found 

was whether all the rest the 

and others where a well worn heel 

ing the case and the visits of the 

and on ber trips In the daytime every 

Sinton was afraid tor Elnora. yet he 

He stopped at the cabin and slowly 

lap. laid ber hands on it and looked 

Sinton saw her white, drawn face 

“You said you were going to prose- 

all day? [I told you before 1 left yes- 

you think the bld Corson gang is still 

there sometimes, but I supposed it was 

thing. Elnora stopped at the case this 

“No Used a duplicate key. Today I 

c¢ubin and looked up at the window. 

There was no way any one could have 

reached it without a ladder, for the 

logs were hewed and mortar filled the 

cracks even. Then he went to the 

west end. The willow faced him as he 

turned the corner. He examined the 

trunk carefully. There was no mistake 

about small particles of black swamp 

muck adhering to the sides of the 

tree. He reached the low branches and 

climbed the willow. There was earth 

on the large limb crossing Elnora’s 

window. He stood on it, holding the 

branch as had been done the night be- 

fore, and looked into the room. He The DAILY MAIL 
\ J 
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could see very little, but he knew that 

if it had been dark outside and suffi- 

ciently light for Elnora to study inside 

1i€ could have seen vividly. He brought 

his face close to the netting. and he 

conld see the bed with its head to the 

Jt Tot teble with the eee 41] 

Cold Settled 
On Lungs. 

LEFT THEM IN VERY 
WEAK STATE. 

A cold, however slight, should never 

be neglected, for if it is not treated in 

time it will, in all possibility, lead to 

bronchitis, pneumonia, asthma, or some 

other serious throat or lung trouble. 

Obstinate coughs and colds yield to 

the grateful, soothing action of Dr. 

Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, containing 
as it does all the lung healing virtues of 
the Norway Pine tree. 

Mr. G. G. Rhynard, Mill Village, N.S., 
writes:—“‘I have had occasion to use 
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, and can 
say that it is certainly a good medicine. 
About a year ago I contracted a severe 
cold, which settled on my lungs, and left 
them in a very weak state. The cough 
racked me terribly, and I was in despair, 
until a friend advised Dr. Wood's Nor- 
way. Pine Syrup. 1 took five bottles,!in 
all, and it cured me of a cough, and left 
my lungs strong and well.” ) 

Price, 25 and 50 cents. 

Be sure you get “Dr. Wood's” when 
you ask for it. See the three pine trees, 
the trade mark. g 

Manufactured only by The T. Milburn 
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. 
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then he knew where the man had been 

who had heard Elnora's prayer. 

Mrs. Comstock had followed around 
the corner and stood watching him. 
“Do you think some slinking hulk was 

up there peekin' in at Elnora?" she 

demanded indignantly. 

“There is muck on the trunk and 

plenty on the limb,” said Sinton. 
“Hadn't you better get a saw and let 

me take this branch off 7” 

“No. I hadn't,” said Mrs. Comstock 
“First place, Elnora’s climbed from 

that window on that limb all her life, 
and it's hers; second place, no one gets 

ahead of me after I've had warning. 

Any crow that perches on that roost 

again will get its feathers somewhat 

scattered. [ook along the fence there 

and see if you can find where he came 

ind’ 

The place was eusy to find as was a 
trail leading for some distance west of 

the cabin. 

“You just go home and don’t fret 

yourself,” said Mrs. Comstock. “I'll 
take care of this. If you should bear 
the dinner bell at any time in the night 

you come down. But I wouldn't say 

anything to Elnora. She best keep her 

mind on her studies if she's going to 

school.” . 

When the work was finished that 

night Elnora took her books and went 

to ber room to prepare some lessons, 

but every few minutes she looked to- 
ward the swamp to see if there were 

lights near the case. 

ting down, she studied it grimly. 

last she arose. 

“Wonder how it would do to show 

Mag Sinton a frill or two,” she mur- 

wured 

Mrs. Comstock 

without a word 
luncheon as she 

morning. 

“Thank you, mother.” 

and went on her way. 

She walked down the road. looking 

straight ahead until she came to the 

corner, where she usually entered the 

swamp. She paused. glanced that way 

and smiled. Then she turned and look- 

ed back. There was no one coming in 

any direction. She kept to the road un- 

til well around the corpgr. then she 

stopped and sat on a grassy spot, laid 

her books beside her and opened the 

lunch bax. She scarcely could believe 

her senses. Half the bread c¢ompart- 

ment was filled with dainty sandwich- 

es of bread and butter sprinkled with 

the yolk of egg and the rest with three 

large slices of the most fragrant spice 

cake imaginable. The meat dish con- 

tained shaved cold ham, of which she 

knew the quality: the salad was toma- 

1595 Ana celery. nud tne cup neid pre 

was up early and 
handed Elnora the 

case left the next 

said Elnora 

Mrs. Comstock | 

raked together the coals in the couking 

stove, got out the lunch box. and, sit- | 

At | 

NOTVeU peur. CIeAT as HMDSL, “Anere 
was milk in the bpotue, two tissue 

wrapped cucumber pickles in the fold- 
ing drinking cup and a fresh napkin in 

the ring. No lunch was ever daintier 

or more palatable. Of that Elnora was 
perfectly sure. And ber mother had 

prepared it for her, 

She glanced around her and then to 

her old refuge, the sky. “She does love 

me!” cried the bappy girl. *Sure as 

you're born she loves me; she just 

hasn't found it out yet!” 

She was to go to the Bird Woman’s 

after school for the last load from the 
case. Saturday she would take the ar- 

row points and specimens to the bank. 

That would exhaust her present sup- 

plies and give her enough money 
ahead to pay for books, tuition and 

clothes for at least two years. She 

would work early and late gathering 

nuts. In October she would sell all the 
| ferns she could find. She must collect 

specimeng of all tree leaves before they 
fell, gather nests and cocoons later and 

keep ber eyes wide open for anything 

the grades could use. She would see 

the superintendent that night about 

selling specimens to the ward build- 

ings. She must be ahead of anyone 

else if she wanted to furnish’ these 

things. So she approached the bridge 

‘T'hat it was occupied could be seen 

from a distance. Ax she came up she 

found the smal! boy of yesterday 

awaiting her with a confident smile. 

“We brought you something!” he an 

nounced without greeting. “This is 

limmy and Belle—and we brought you 

vou a present” 

He offered a parcel wrapped in brown 

paper. 

“Why, how lovely of you!" said El- 

nora. “1 supposed you had forgotten 

ne when you ran away so fast yester 

lays 

“Naw, | didr't forget you.” said the 

boy. “I wouldn't forget you, not ever! 

Why. I was ist a-Lurrying to take 

them things to Jimmy and Belle. My. 

they was glad!" 

Elnora glanced at the childrea. They 
«nt on the edge of the bridge. obviously 

“tad in a garment each, very dirty and 

ankempt, a little boy and a girl of 

tbout seven and nine. Elnora's heart 

wenn to ache. 

‘Say.” said the boy. “ain’t you go!ng 
10 lok what we bave gave you?" 

“1 thought it wasn't polite to look 

Lefore people.” answered Elnora. “Of 

course | will if you would iigke to have 

me.” 

Elnora opened the package She 
had been presented with a quarter of 

a stale loaf of baker's bread and a 

i big piece of ancient bologua. 

{ “But don't you want this your 

selves?” she asked in surprise 

“Gosh, no! 1 mean ist plain no.” 

sald the boy. “We always have it 

We got stacks this morning. g I'a’s 

come out of it now, and he's so ‘sorry 

he got more ’an ever we can eat. Have 

ven had any before?” 

SHE FAINTED 
WITH THE AGONY 
“Fruil-a-tives” Cured Licr Kidnays 

Miss MAGGIE JANNACK 

MouNTAIN, ONT., DEC. 14th. 1910 

*‘T desire to let the world know the 
great debt I owe ‘‘Truit-a-tives” which 
saved my life when I had given up hope 
of ever being well again. 
Por six years, I suffered from dreadful 

Kilney Disease. My legs and lower 
part of my body were fearfully swollen. 
The pain in my side and legs would be 
so bad that I would faint with the agony. 

T'ive different doctors attended me 
and all said it was Kidney Disease and 
gave me no hope of getting well. 
A kind neighbor visited me and 

mentioned the case of Mrs. Fenwick 
who had been cured of a sickness like 
mine. I took “Fruit-a-tives’™ and in a 
short time, IT began to feel better—the 
swelling went down — the pains were 
easier—and soon I was well. 

1 have gained over 30 pounds since 
taking ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’—and my friends 
look upon my recovery as a miracle.” 

(Miss) MAGGIE JANNACK. 

““Fruit-a-tives’’ are sold by all dealers 
at soc a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c.— 
or sent on receipt of price by Fruit-a- 
tives Limited, Ottawa. 

THIS DATE IN HISTORY 

JANUARY 11 

1785—Eleventh- Continental 
gress assembled at New York. 

1825—Bayard Taylor noted Ameri- 

can author, born. Died Dec. 1878. 

1843 Francis Scott Key, author of 
The Star-Spangled Fhnnep, died in 

Baltimore. Born in Frederick County, 
Md., Aug. 1, 1779. 

1861—Alabama adopted 

ance of succession. 
1872—Congress accepted from Rhode 

Island a statue of Roger Wiliam. 
1897—Anglo-American arbiis 

treaty signed at Washington 

Con- 
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tle as $13.50. 
keep cost is low. 

Ask us why. 

1imely Deliveries 

Mean 

Increased Trade 
YOUR GOODS ARE WELL SELECT ED 

your clerks are polite: 

But— 

If you don’t make prompt deliveries 

Mr. Tradesman the housewife will seek 

another store. : 

Have Youa Good Accurate Watch? 

If not let us outfit you and then just note 
own efficiency and that of your employes. 3 

We can furnish you a dependable HAMILTON Watch 
for as lit- 

Better ones for $20.00, $25.00 and $30.00. 

p
g
 ~
 

store is clean and attractive, 

its effect on your 

Their up- 

E. R. BLACKMER 
418 Queen St. Opp. Normal School 

T0 CLEAR BEFORE STOCK-TAKING 
— 

The Best Shaker Blankets 

“IBEX” 
10 x 4 size. White or Grey, regular $1.25. To Clear at 98c a pr. 

11 x 4 size. White or Grey, regular $1.50. To Clear at $1.19 apr. 

12 x 4 size. White or Grey, regular $1.75. To Clear at $1.39 a pr. 

The Above Prices for CASH Only. Sale to Continue While They Last. 

GREAT BARGAINS "IN FURS,” COATS AND SUITS, WOOL 

BLANKETS AND COMFORTERS. 

A.MURRAY & COMPANY 


