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To our Numerous Customers and the Public 

We invite all to call and examine our large 

range of Clothes in all the latest shades. Fit- 

Workmanship and Style cannot be surpassed. 

If you get vour suit made by us you will be 

satisfied. 

WALKER BROS, 
Importing Tailors 

Queen St, Fredericton, N. 3. 

NCW WORK 

is our specialty, and we ar? prepared 

to use the nawest and latest improv- 

ed samitary fixturss as soon as imero- 

duced because tezp up with the 

times. 

we 

Estimates for plumbing work in 

pew and old houses caeri:illy given, 

and carefully preparad. Ocly 

work done at lowest prices. 

the best 

D. J. SHEA, Carleton St. 
DOMESTICI SANI TARY ENGINEER : 

EDUCATIONAL DENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

Polophene, Office, 419-11. Housa 87-41 

THE FALL TERM 
a 

Dr. GREENE Dentist 

Otfice and Residence, Xing 

treet. Branches at Stanley, mill 

ills and Pokiok. At Stanley office 

ix days, beginning the 9th of each 

ronth. At Millville 16th and 17th 
st Pokiok 18th and 19th of every 

woth. 

wn 

opens on 

TUESDAY, 
SEPTEMBER 2nd. 

If you have not already had a cata- 

~ logue, send for one at once. Address, 

WW. .J. OSBORNE, Principal. 
Fredericton, N. B. iDr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

i Cor York and Queen Sts. 
HAE ET RG ANY 

UNDERTAKER 

W. J. IRVINE 
DENTAL SURGEON 

Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

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

Office Hours—10 a. m. to 1 p. 
m; 2p. m.to5 p.m. 

PHONE 219-11 

INGT NSHINGTy, 
NY CAFE 9 

YORK STREET 

The best and most modern 
Funeral Equipment in the city 
Residence Telephone 70-41 

Business Telephone—118-41 

~ JOHN G. ADAMS 
Is Conducung 

Undertaking 

Business 

610 QUEEN STREET 
Phone 26-11 

E RESIDENCE 

Phone 448-11 

MEALS AT ALL HOURS 

Try Our 

BIG 35c DINNER 

S8UCTOUCHE and P.E.I. OYSTERS 

Always on Hand 

OLD STYLE KRYPTOK 

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 

COLGATE'S TOILET 
ARTICLES 

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 
ache, water, and become tired, you 
may be sure that Presbyopia is the 

cause of the trouble. 
This defect should be attevded to 

A full lipe of Talcum Powder al- 

‘ways in stock. 

~The best Spring Medicines im the 

market always on hand. 
at its first appearance and proper 

lenses constitute the only require- Tr ’ Boda Water and Cigars our spee- ho 

Waldron W. Maxwell 
Graduate Optician 

8 YORK STREET 

is among the most comman and pro- 

“Position offered him! Um—ya-as!” 
quoth Dimick, the cynical, in conversa- 
tion with Captain Oy. “Inspector of 
sidewalks, I shouldn't wonder. Well, 
please don’t ask me if I think Heman 
sent him to Boston so's to have him’ 
out of the way and ’cause he'd feel 
consider’ble safer than if he was loose 
down here, Don’t ask me that, for, 
with my strict scruples a; st the 
truth I might say no, As it is, I say 
nothin’ and wink my port eye.” 
The ten day visit ended, Mr, Tidditt 

returned to Bayport. On the afternoon 
of his return he and Bailey called at 
the Whittaker place, and there they 
were joined by Miss Dawes, who had 
been summoned to the conclave by a 
note intrusted to Bos'n. 
“Now, Ase,” ordered Captain Cy as 

the quartet gathered in the sitting 
room, “here we are, hangin’ on your 

words, as the feller said. Don’t keep 
us strung up too long. What did you 
find out?” 

“Well,” said Mr. Tidditt, with a glare 
at Bangs, “I asked Seth about the 
Thayers and the Richards folks the 
very fust night I struck Orham. He 
remembered ‘em. 
“Folks used to call John Thayer a 

smart young feller, so Seth said. They 
used to cal’late that he’d rise high in 
the seafarin’ and shipownin’ line. 
Maybe he would, only he died some- 
wheres in Californy 'long in 564 or 
thereabouts. ’'T'was the ting of the 
gold craziness out there, and he left 
his ship and went gold huntin’. And 
the next thing they knew he was dead 

and buried.” 
“When was that?’ inquired 

schoolmistress. 
“In '54, I tell you. So Seth says.” 
“What ship was he on?’ asked Bal- 

ley. 

“Wan’t on any ship. Why don’t you 
listen instead of settin’ there moonin’? 
He was gold diggin’, 1 tell you.” 

“He'd been on a ship, badn’t he? 
What was the name of her?” 

“1 didn’t ask. What diff'rence does 

that make?” 
“Wasn't Mr. 

days?’ put in the teacher. 

tain answered her. 
“Yes, he was,” he said—*that is, 1 

think he was. He was away from 

here when I skipped out, and he didn't 

get back till ’61 or therabouts.” 

“So that was all you could find out, 

hey, Ase?” asked the captain. “Well, 

it’s at least as much as 1 expected 
You see, teacher, these story book no- 

tions don't work out when it comes to 

real life.” 
Miss Dawes was plainly disappoint- 

ed ar 

“] wish we knew more,” she said. 

“Who was on this ship with Mr. Thay- 

er, and who =a the news of his 

death home?” Z 

“Oh, tan tell you that, sald Asaph, 

Twas Some one hoss doctor out there 
gold minin’ himself, he was. John died 
of a quick fever; got cold and went 

off in no time. Seth remembered that 
much, though he couldn't remem- 

ber the doctor's name. He said if I 
wanted to learn more about the Thay- 

ers | might go see— Humph, well 

never mind that. "Twas just foolish- 

ness, anyhow.” 

But Phoebe persisted. 
“To see whom,” she asked—"some 

one you knew, a friend of yours?” 

Asaph turned red. 

“Friend of mine!” he snarled. “No, 
sir, she ain't no friend of mine, I'm 
thankful to say—more a friend of 

Bailey’s here, if she’s anybody's; one 
of his pets, she was, for a spell; a 

patient of his, you might say—any- 
how, he prescribed for her. "T'was that 

deef idiot, Debby Beasley, Cy; that's 

who ’twas. Her name was Briggs 

afore she married Beasley, and she 

was hired help for Emily Thayer when 

Mary was born and until John died.” 

Captain Cy burst into a roar of 

laughter. Bailey sprang out of his 

chair. 
“De-Debby Beasley!” he stammered. 

“Debby Beasley!” 
“She was that deef housekeeper 

Bailey hired for me, teacher,” explain 
ed the captain. “I've told you about 
her. Ho, ho! So that’s the end of the 
mystery huntin’. We go gunnin’ for 

Heman Atkins, and we bring down 

Debby! Well, Ase, goin' to see the 

old lady” 

Mr. Tidditt's retort was emphatic. 

“Goin' to see her?’ he repeated. *I 

guess not! Godfrey scissors! 1 told 
Seth, says I. ‘I've had all the Debby 

Beasley 1 want, and 1 cal’late Cy 

Whittaker feels the same way. Go 
to see her! 1 wouldn't go to see her 

1s she was up in paradise a-hollerin’ 

for me.” 

the 

Atkins at sea in those 
The cap- 

a pe ————— 

CHAPTER XV. 

RS. BANGS,” said the school- 
mistress as if it was the most 
casual thing in the world, “1 

want to borrow your hus- 

band tomorrow. 1 want him all day, 

too, because I'm thinking of driving 

over to Trumet, and I need a coach- 

man. You'll go, won't you, Mr. Bangs?” 

Bailey, who had been considering the 

advisability of asking for a second cup 

of tea, brightened up and looked 

pleased. 

“Why, yes,” he answered, “I'll go.” 

Mrs. Tripp ventured a hinted ques- 

tion concerning the teacher's errand 

at Trumet. The reply being noncom- 

sied that she guessed 'twas going to 

rain or snow next day. “It's about 

time for the line storm,” she added. 

But it did not storm, although a 

brisk cold vale was hlowing ween aft- 

CY WHITTAKER’S 
PLACE 

mittal, the widow cheerfully prophe- 

er breakfast next morning the “horse 

and team,” with Bailey in his Sunday 

suit and overcoat and Miss Dawes on 

the buggy seat beside him, turned out 

of the boarding house yard and start- 
ed on the twelve mile journey to Tru- 

met. 

In Trumet Center, which is not much 
of a center, Miss Dawes alighted from 

the buggy and entered a building 

bearing a sign with the words *“*Metro- 

politan Variety Store, Joshua Atwood, 

Prop’r, Groceries, Coal, Dry Goods, In- 

surance, Boots and Shoes, Garden 
Seeds, Ete. A smaller sign beneath 

this was lettered *Justice of the 
Peace” and one below that read *‘Post- 

office.” 

She emerged a moment later, fol- 
lowed by an elderly person in a red 

cardigan jacket and overalls. 

“Take the fust turnin' to the left, 
marm,” he said, pointing. *Tt's pretty 

nigh to East Trumet town hall. Fyst 
house this side of the blacksmith shop, 

about two mile, I'd say. Windy day 

for drivin’, ain't it? That horse of 
yours belongs in Bayport, I cal'late. 

Looks to me like— Hello, Bailey!” 

“Hello, Josh!" grunted Mr. Bangs, 

adding an explanatory aside to the ef- 

fect that he knew Josh Atwood. the 
latter having once lived in Bayport 

“But, say.” he asked as they moved 

on once more, ‘have we got to go to 

East Trumet? Jerushy! That's the 

place where the wind comes from 

They raise it over there. Anyhow. 

they don't raise much else. Whose 

house you goin’ to?" 

He bad asked the same question at 
least ten times since leaving home, and 

each time Miss Dawes had evaded it 
She did so now, saying that she was 

sure she should know the house when 

they got to it. 

The two miles to East Trumet v 

worse than the twelve which they td 

come. The wind fairly shrieked h:-» 

for the road paralleled the edge tf 

high sand bluffs close by the sl 

and the ruts and *‘thank-you-mar: 

were trying to the temper. 

was completely wrecked. 

“Teacher,” he snapped as they reach 

ed the crest of a long hill and a quick 

grab at his hat alone prevented its 

starting on a balloon ascension, 

out a spell, will you? I've got to sweal 

or bust, and 'long’s you're aboard 1 

can't swear. What you standin’ still 

for, you?" he bellowed at poor Henry 

the horse, which bad stopped to rest 

“l cal'late the critter thinks that last 

cyclone mst have blowed me sky 
high, and he’s w aitin® to see where 1 

“oot 

light. Git dap!” _ i 
1 guess. 1 sei) get oot very soon 

now,’ “Panted Phoebe. “There’s the 

blacksmith shop over there fear to 
next hill, and this house in the hollow 

must be the one I’m looking for.” 

They pulled up beside the house in 
the bollow. A little story and a half 

house it was, and, judging by the neg- 
lected appearance of the weeds and 

pushes in the yard, it had been unoc- 

cupied for some time. However, the 

blinds were now open, and a few 

fowls about the back door seemed to 
eromise that sonfe one was living there. 

The wooden letier box by the gate had 

a name stenciled upon it. Miss Dawes 
sprang from the buggy and looked at 

the box. 

“Yes,” she said, “this is the place. 
Will you come in, Mr. Bangs? You 

can put your horse in that barn, I'm 
sure. if vou want 

(To be Continfled) 

Electric. Restorer for Men 
Phosphonol restores every nerve in the body 
—— to its proper tension ; restores 
vim and vitality. Ro decay and all sexual 
weakness averted at once. Phosphonol will 
mals you a new man. Price £8 a box, or two for 
$5.» Mailed to any address. The Scobell Drug 
Co.. 8t. Catharines, Ont. 

Sold in Fredericton by A. J. Ryan, 

Bl —— | R= 

Bailes | 

McCluskey 
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 dice cream powders. New 
salt shad and mackeral. 

Phone 365-11 

The 

¥ 
Clothes pressed and cleaned by the 

latest sanitary invention. 

Ask for monthly terms. 

ALBERT R. O'HARA PROPRIETOR 

Royal Pressing Co. 
528 King Street 

THE DUTCH ROOM 

Oyaters served in all styles. Colles 
and Tea. Sandwiches of all kinds. 
We make and deliver Coflee ané 

Lunches to Parties and Dances. Alac 
Ice Cream and Fancy Ices in an} 
quantity. 

Prices Reasonable 

WEST END DAIRY 

RT BAIRD 

STEAMER 

Hampstead 

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 Yili Cote to 

New YorkSom 
write 

HOTEL 

RAYMOND 
42 EAST 28th STREET 

At Subway Station 

NEW YORK CITY 
For Pocket, Guide and Special Weekly 

Rate to Buyers and Parties. 

Single Room . . . $1.50 per day. 

or $9.00 a week. 

MARK A. CADWELL 
(Mention this paper) 

OUR CLEARANCE SALE of 
High Class Whitewear and 

Ready to Wear Garments 
begins Saturday Avgust 2nd and Lasts for One Week. 

Ladies’ 
Waists, Fancy Waists, 

cases, at less than half-price. 

We will also give 400 PONY VOTES 

leave us during this weeks sale. 

and Children’s Dresses, 

Wash Skirts, 

Wash Coats and Suits, Silk 

etc, to be cleared in many 

for every DOLLAR you 

Latest amd Most Popular Songs. 

E. O. MacDONALD 
560 QUEEN [STREET 

Selig HIGH GRADE PILNOS AND ORGANS 

Agent for the famous SINGER 8 EWING MACHINE. 

Fancy Post Cards. 

A GOLDEN 
OPPORTUNIT Bi 

hats are 

to save money is offered you. Call 

tions on all summer millinery including Trimmed and Untr 

Hats, Flowers, Veilings, etc. The stock is 

fresh from the hands of the trimmers. Courteous atten- 

tion will be shown you by the staff. Sale begins Tuesday, 

to see the tremendous reduc- 

immed 

new and many of the 

July 15 

The Misses Young 

AN UNUSUAL COLLECTION of 
UNDER-MUSLIN SPECIALS 

pre— 
oS —— 

SALE 
OPENS Thursday Morning, August 7th at 9 a.m. 

Gowns, Corset Covers, Underskirts, Drawers, Combinations, 

Princess Slips, Waists, White Dresses and Children’s Wear. 

Ladies’ White Princess Slips, Special at 

Ladies’ White Underskirts, Special at 79¢, 89¢, 98¢, $1.00, 1.10, 2.79. 

Ladies’ Night Gowns, High and Low Neck, Special at 79¢, 98c, 

79c, 89¢ and $1.69. 

$1.00 and $1.39- 

Ladies’ Corset Covers, nicely trimmed, Special at 19c each. 

A. MURRAY & COMPANY 
Shop Early Thursday Morning, Store Closes at 1 Oclock.


