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satisfied. 
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~ Toour 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 your suit nade by us you will be 

WALKER BROS, 
Importing Tailors 

Queen St., Fredericton, N. B.| 

NEW WORK 
{8 our specialty, and we are prepared 

to use the newest and latest im- 

proved Sanitary fixtures as soon as 
introduced Because we keep up with 

the times. 

Estimates for plumbing work in 

new and old houses cheerfully given 

and carefully prepared. Only the best 

work done at lowest prices. 

- 

D. J. SHEA, Carleton St. 
DOMESTICI SANITARY ENGINEER wit 

EDUCATIONAL 

THE FALL TERM 
Be ab —— 

'W.J,ASBORNE 
PRINCIPAL. 

opens on 

TUESDAY, 
SEPTEMBER 2nd. 

If you have not already had a cata- 

logue, send for one at once. Address, 

W. .J. OSBORNE, Principal. 

Fredericton, N. B. 

UNDERTAKER 

J . A. McAdam 

REGENT STREET 

The best and most modern 
Funeral Equipment in the city 

Residence Telephone 70-41 

‘Business Telephone—118-41 

Is Conducung 

~ Undertaking 
~~ Business 

610 QUEEN STREET 

Phone 26-11 
RESIDENCE 

Phone 448-11 

| We Are Readguarters 
:- FOR :- 

COLGATE TOILET 
ARTICLES 

AN A full line of Talcum Powder sl- 

ways in stock. 

market ‘always on hand. 

TAPLES PHARMACY 

DENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

"alophoms, Office, 419-11. House $741 

Dr. GREENE Dentist 

‘ain 0OfFce and Residence, King 

treet. Branches at Stanley, mill 

fille and Pokiok. At Stanley office 

six days, beginning the 9th of each 

month. At Millville 16th and 17th. 

At Pokiok 18th and 19th ol every 

nonthb. 

Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

Cor York and Queen Sts. 

Wo. EC EIRVIRE 

| 

| 

The best Spring Medicines in the 

Boda Water and Cigess our spec 

DENTAL SURGEON 
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

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

PHONE 219-11 

INGT wWHINGTg,, 
NT CAFE 3 

YORK STREET 

MEALS AT ALL HOURS 

Try Our 

BIG 35c DINNER 

AUCTOUCHE and P.E.I. OYSTERS 

Always on Hand 

‘REJUVENATING GLASSES 
There is probably little excuse if 

you do not enjoy the youthful func- 

tions of your eyes that you did 

‘‘years ago.’’ 
A call at our office will convince 

you that the ‘‘enows of many win- 

ters upon your head’’ need have no 

terrors for you. We can carry you 
back ten, twenty or fifty years, so 

far as your sight is concerned. 
Let us restore and preserve your 

sight for ‘““what the future holds.” 
Eyes Examined—Glasses Fitted. 

Waldron W. Maxwell 
Graduate Optician 

8 YORK STREET 

ESTA a a 

CY 

Side splitting humor and tear 
compelling pathos struggle for 
supremacy in this delightful ro- 

mance of Cape Cod, written by 
a son of Cape Cod’'s own sandy 
soil. Read of the old sea cap- 
tain who has returned to spend 

the remainder of his days among 

his boyhood friends; read of 

the quaint little waif who came 
to him unbidden and of the place 

she won in his heart; read of the 
pretty schoolteacher, the sancti- 

monious congressman, the grown- 

up boys Asaph Tidditt and Bai- 

ley Bangs; read of Keturah and 
Cap’n Josiah Dimick and Lem 

Xyrick and all the other quaint 
frlk of Bayport and you will 

find entertainment a-plenty. 

There was only one Charles 
Dickens, but in character de- 
lineation Joseph C. Lincoln has 
a touch worthy of the master. 

" =*Szre, let me help you,” commanded 
the captain, getting dwn on one knee 

and taking a foot'in his lap. “Tut, tut, 
tut! You're wet. Been some time 

sence I fussed with button boots. Lace 

or long legged cowhides come handier 

Never wore cowhides, did you?” 

NO, SIT EE ante ns 
“1 s'pose not. 1 used to when I was 

little. Remember the first pair 1 had 

Copper toes on 'em—whew! The «¢op- 

per was blacked over when they come 

out of the store, and that wouldn't do, 

so we used to kick a stone wall till 

they brightened up. There, there she 

comes. Humph! Stockin's soaked too. 

Wish I had some dry ones to lend you. 

Might give you a pair of mine, but 

they*d be too scant fore and aft and 

too broad in the beam, I cal'late 

Humph! And your top riggin's as 

wet as your hull. Been on your beam 

ends, have you?” 

“I don't know, sir. 1 fell down in 

the bushes coming across. There 

were vines, and they tripped me up, 

and the umbrella was so heavy that"— 

“Yes, 1 could see right off you was 

carryin’ too much canvas. Now take 

off your bunnit, and I'll git a coat of 

mine to wrap you up in.” 

He went into his bedroom and, re- 

turned with a heavy “reefer” jacket. 

Ordering his caller to stand up, he 

slipped her arms into the sleeves and 
turned the collar up about her neck. 

Her braided “pigtail” of yellow hair 

stuck out over the collar and hung 
down her back in a funny way. The 

| coat sleeves reached almost to her 

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

knees, and the coat itself enveloped 

her like a bedquilt. 

“There,” said Captain Cy approving- 

ly—*“now you look more as if you was 

under a storm rig. Set down and 
toast your toes. Where's that letter 

you said you had?” : 

“It’s inside here. 1 don’t know’s I 

can get at it, these sleeves are so 

long.” 

“Reef ’'em—turn ’'em up. Let me 

show you. That's better. Hum! So 

you come from the depot, hey? Live 

up that way?” 
“No, sir! I used to live in Concord, 

bat? 

=Concord? Concord? Concord where?" 
“Concord, N. H. 1 came on the cars. 

Auntie knew a man who was going to 

Boston, and he said he'd take care of 

me as far as that and then put me on, 
the train to come down here. 1 stop-, 

ped at his folks’ house in Charlestown 

last night, and this morning we got, 

up early, and he bought me a ticket 
and started me for here. I had a box 
with my things in it, but it was so 

‘heavy 1 couldn't carry it, so I left it 
up at the depot. The man there said 

it would be all right and you could 

send for it when” — 
“I could send for it? I could? What 

in the world— Say, child, you've made 

a mistake in your bearin’s. 'Tain’t me 

you want to see; it's some of your 

folks’ relations most likely. Tell me 

who they are; maybe I know em.” 

The girl sat upright in the big chair. 
Her dark eyes opened wide, and her 

chin quivered. 

“Ain't you Captain Cyrus Whit- 
taker?” she demanded. “You said you 

was.” 

“Yes, yes, IT am. 

but what”— 

“Well, auntie told me”— 
“Auntie! Auntie who?” 

“Auntie Oliver. She isn't really mv 

auntie, but mamma and me lived in 

her house for ever so long, and so0”— 

“Wait, wait, wait! I’m hull down in 
the fog. This is gettin’ too thick for 

me. Your auntie’s name’s Oliver and 

you lived in Concord, N. H. For—for 
thunder sakes, what's your name?” 

“Emily Richards Thomas.” 

“Em—Emily—Richards—Thomas!” 

#¥en, sin.” 
“Emily Richards Thomas! What was 

your ma’s name?’ 

“Mamma was Mrs. 

frony name ‘w3s Mary. 

I'm Cy Whittaker, 

Thomas. Her 
Dues gena. 

WHITTAKER'S 
PLACE 

JSST gou want to see your 

i've got 10/05. 

She lifted one of the flapping coat 
sieeves and extended a crumpled, 

damp envelope. Captain Cy took it in 
a dazed fashion and drew a long 

breath. Then he tore open the envel- 

ope and read the following: 
Dear Captain Whittaker—The bearer of 

this 1s Emily Richards Thomas. She is 
seven, going on eight, but old for her 
years. Her mother was Mary Thomas 

that used to be Mary Thayer. It was her 
you wrote to about keeping house for 

you, but, she had been dead a fortnight 

before your letter come. She had bron- 

chial pneumonia, and it carried her off, 

having always been delicate and with 

more troubles to bear than she could 
stand, poor thing! Since her husband, 
who I say was a scamp even if he is 

dead, left her and the baby she has took 
rooms with me and done sewing and 
‘such. When she passed away | wrote to 

Seth Howes, a relation of hers out west 
and, so far as 1 know, the only one she 

lecierr 

had. I to!d the Howes man that Mary 

had gone and Emmie was left. Would 

they take her? 1 wrote. And Seth's wife 

wrote they couldn't, being poorer than 

poverty themselves. | was afraid she 
would have to go to a home, but when 
your letter came | wrote the Howeses 

again. And Mrs. Howes wrote back that 

you was rich and a sort of faroff rela- 

tion of Mary's and probably you would 

ve glad to take the child to bring up 

Said that she had some correspondence 
with you about Mary before. So | send 
Emmie to you. Somebody's got to take 

care of her, and | can't afford it, though 
I would if I could, for she's a real nice 
child and some like her mother. | do 

hope she can stay with you It seems a 
shame to send her to the orphan asylum. 
I send along what clothes she's got, 
which ain't riany. TRefpecifully yours, 

SARAH OLIVER. 

Captain Cy read the letter through. 

Then be wiped his forehead. 

“Well!” he muttered. **Well! I nev- 

er in my life! I—} never did! Of all”— 
Emily Richards Thomas looked up 

from the depths of tue coat collar, 

“Don’t you think” she said, “that 
you had better send to the depot for 

my box? I can get dry some this way, 

but mamma always made me change 

my clothes as soca as I could. She 
used to be afraid I'd get cold.” 

CHAPTER VL 

APTAIN CY did not reply to the 
request for the box. It is 

doubtful if he even heard it. 

Mrs. Oliver's astounding letter 

had, as he afterward said, left him 

“high and dry with no tug in sight.” | 

Mary Thomas was dead and her 

daughter—her daughter, of whose very 

existence he bad been ignorant—had | 

suddenly appeared from nowhere and | 

been dropped at his door like an out | 
of season May basket, accompanied by 

the modest suggestion that he assume 

responsibility for her thereafter. No | 

wonder the captain wiped his forehead | 

in piter bewilderment | 
\(To be Continued) 

The annual convention of the Cali- | 
fornia State Federation of Labor will | 
be held in Fresno, commanding Oc- 

tober 6. 

Cook's Cotton Root Compound, 
* The great Uterine Tonic, and 

only rafe effectual Monthly 
$224 Regulator on which women car 

depend. Sold in three degreey 
of strength—No. ¥, $1; No. 2, 
10 degrees stronger, $3; No. 3, 
for special cascsy &5 per box. 
Sold all druggists, or sent 
repaid on receipt of price, 

e pamphlet. Address: Tug 

ong MEDICINE C0.. TORONTO. ONT. (omer ly IV indsord 

Mc luskey 
can give you 

Salada Tea Morses Tea 

Tip-Top Tea Red Roselea 

King Cole Tea 

™ Cucumbers Squash 

Cabbage Lettuce 

. Bermuda Onions 

Phone 365-11 

THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE 

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

ALEXANDER LAIRD 

General Manager 
JOHN AIRD 

Assistant General Manager 

CAPITAL, $15,000,000 REST, $12,500,000 

SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS 
Interest at the current rate is allowed on all deposits of $1 and 

upwards. 

are welcomed. 

Careful attention is given to every account Small accounts 

Accounts may be opened and operated by mail. 

Accounts may be opened in the names of two or more persons, 
withdrawals to be made by any one of them or by the survivor. 

FREDERICTON BRANCH - 

8.1 

- G. W. HARRISON, Manager 

PERSONAL 

Mr. and Mrs. Edgar A. Poole of 

Mobile Illinois are on a visit to 
this city and are the guests of Mrs 

Henryw Chestnut, Waterloo Row. 

Mr. Poole was for many yearsa 

trusted official of the celebrated im- 

plement firm of Deere & Co of Mo- 
bile. Mrs Poole is a frequent visitor 

to Fredericton. 

Paper matches ars built into a new 

paper cigarette box, 

Officials of the Wisconsin State Fed- 
eration of Labor expect a record- 

breaking attendance at the coming 

annual convention of the organiza- 

tion, which will meet in Wausau on 

July 16. 

Dr. de Van’s Female Pills 
A reliable French regulator; never fails. The. 

pills are exceedingly powerful in Saitarie oa generative portion of the female system. <Refrse all cheap imitations. ®Dr. de Van’s are sold at £5 a box, or three for $10. Mailed to any address. The Bcobell Drug Co., St, Catharines, Ont. 
Sold at Fredericton by A. J. Ryan. 

A GOLDEN 
OPPORTUNITY 

Hats, Flowers, 

to save money is offered you. Call 

tions on all summer millinery including Trimmed 

Veilings, ete. The stock is 

hats are fresh from the hands of the 

tion will be shown you by the staff. Sale begins Tuesday, July 15 

Sum 

to see the tremendous reduc- 

and Untrimmed 

and many of the 

trimmers. Courteous atten- 

new 

The Misses Young 

Hall 

Oak. 

Furniture 
ATTRACTIVE AND WELL DESIGNED 

HALL FURNITURE IN 

Hall Racks, Hall Seats, Hall Mirrors, Umbrella Stands, etc; 

tinished in Golden Oak, Early English, Fumed Oak and Surface 

HOWARD ROGERS ™ "an 

Anderson 
All Colors. Regular 14 and 15c. 

Special 10c a yd. 
SEE OUR WINDOW 

Chambray 

66 YORK STREET 
ees 

". Williams" Specialty Store .". 
DRY GOODS, LADIES FURNISHING AND MILLINERY 

- PHONE 219-31 

Mid-Season Cuts in Prices 

Offer Opportunities Seldom Equalled.. 
Here 

Ladies’ short and long Summer Gloves at : 
10¢, 15¢ and 25¢ a pair. 

Children’s Hose all colors, sizes 5 1-2 to 8, 
10c a pair or 3 prs for 25c. 

Ladies’ Hose in black, white, tan, blue and pink, 
15¢ a pair or 2 prs for 25c. 

Andersons Ginghams in plaids and stripes, 
Regular 15¢, 20c and 25¢ yd. Sale Price 9c yd. 

Big Bargains in Val Laces and Insertions at 
lc, 3c and 5c per yard. 

Lile Thread and Silk Hose, Regular 50c a pair, 
Sale Price 35¢ a pair. 

A.MURRAY & CO} 


