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~ range of Clothes in all 

satisfied. 

the latest shades. Fit- 

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

WALKER BROS, 
Importing Tailors 

Queen St, Fredericton, N. 3. 

anos <A v 

fin Tin \y2 wh 7, LET 

NTW WORK 

is our specialty, and we are prepared 

to use the newest and latest improv- 

ed sanitary fixtures as soon as imero- 

duced because we keep up with the 

times. 

Estimates for plumbing work in 

new and ld houses cheerfully given, 

and carefully prepared. Only the best 

work done at lowest prices. 

'D. J. SHEA, Carleton St. 
DOMESTICI Fe TARY ENGINEER ! 

EDUCATIONAL 

E FALL TERM 

opens on 

TUESDAY, 
SEPTEMBER 2nd. 

If you have not already had a cata- 

logue, send for one at once. Address, 

9 
'W. .J. OSBORNE, Principal. 

Fredericton, N. B. 

UNDERTAKER 

DENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 

DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

‘slephoms, Office, 419-11. House $741 

Dr. GREENE Dentist 

Office and King 

treet. Branches at Stanley, mill- 

ille and Pokiok. At Stanley office 

ix days, beginning the 9th of each 

aonth. - At Millville 16th and 17th. 

\t Pokiok 18th and 19th of every 

nth. 

tain Residence, 

Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

Cor York and Queen Sts. 

W. 4d. TRVINE 
DENTAL SURGEON 

Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

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

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

PHONE 219--11 

JOHN G. ADAMS, 
Is Conducung 

: Undertaking 

| Jean 

610 QUEEN STREET 

Phone 26-11 
RESIDENCE 

Phone 448-11 

CAFE ° 
YORK STREET 

MEALS AT ALL HOURS 

Try Our 

BIG 35c DINNER 

8UOTOUCHE and P.E.I. OYSTERS 

Always on Hand 

FOR :- 

COLGATE'S TOILET 
ARTICLES 

A full Une of Taloum Powder al- 

ys in stock. 

OLD STYLE KRYPTOK 

Presbyopia 
When individuals reach certain per- 

jods 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 
ache, water, and become tired, you 

The best Spring Medicines im the 

et always on hand. 

© “Bods Water amd Olgsrs our spec 

may be sure that Presbyopia is the 

cause of the trouble. . 
This defect should be attevded to 

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

ment. 

Waldron W. Maxwell 
Graduate Optician 

84 YORK STREET 

But Balley declined to go mn. He 
declared he was going on to the black- 

smith’s shop to have that wheel fixed. 
He would not feel safe to start for 
home with it as it was. He drove off, 
and Miss Dawes, knowing from life- 
long experience that front doors are 

merely for show, passed around the 
main body of the house and rapped on 
the door in the ell. The rap was not 
answered, though she could hear some 

one moving about within and a shrill 

voice singing “The Sweet By and By.” 
So she rapped again and again, but 
still no one came to the door. At last 
she ventured to open it. 
A thin woman with her head tied up 

in a colored cotton handkerchief was 
in the room vigorously wielding a 

broom. She was singing in a high 

cracked voice. The opening of the 

door let in a gust of cold wind, which 

struck the singer in the back of the 

neck and caused her to turn around 

hastily. 

“Hey!” she exclaimed. “Land sakes! 

You scare a body to death! Shut that 

door quick! 1 ain't hankerin’ for in- 

fluenzy. Who are you? What do you 

want? Why didn’t you knock? Where's 

my specs?” 
She took a pair of spectacles from 

the mantelshelf and set them on the 

bridge of her thin nose. 

“1 beg pardon for coming in!" shout 

ed Phoebe. “You are Mrs. Beasley, 

aren't you?’ 

“] don't want none,” replied Debby, 

with emphasis. “So there's no use 

your wastin’ your breath.” 
After some strenuous minutes the 

visitor managed to make it clear to 

Mrs. ‘Beasley's mind: that she was not 

a peddler. She tried to add a word of 

further explanation, but it was effort 

wasted. 
“ain't no use!” snapped Debby. 

“I can’t hear you, you speak so faint. 
Wait till 1 get my horn. It's in the 

settin’ room.” 

Phoebe’s wonder as to what the 

“horn” might be was relieved by the 

widow's appearante a moment later 

with the biggest ear trumpet her caller 

had ever seen, 

“There, now!” she said, adjusting 

tke instrument and thrusting the bell 

shaped end under the teacher's nose. 

“Talk into that. If you ain't a peddler, 

what be you—sewin’ machine agent?” 

Phoebe explained that she had come 

some distance on purpose to see Mrs, 

Beasley. She was interested in the 

Thayers, who used to live in Orham, 

particularly in Mr. John Thayer, who 

died 'in 1854. She had been told that 

Debby formerly lived with the Thay- 

ers and could no doubt remember a 

great deal about them. 

Mrs. Beasley, her hearing now with- 

in forty-five degrees of the normal, 

grew interested. She ushered ber vis- 

itor into the adjoining room and prof- 

fered her a chair. 
“What you so Interested in the 

Thayers for?’ inquired Debby. “One 

of the heirs, be you? They didn't 

leave nothin.” 

* No, the schoolmistress was not an 

heir, was not even a relative of the 

family. But she was—was interested 

just the same. A friend of hers was 

=» relative and— 

“What is your friend,” inquired the 

{nquisitor—*a man?" 

There was no reason why Miss 

Dawes should have changed color, but, 

according to Debby's subsequent tes- 

timony, she did; she blushed, so the 

widow declares. x 

“No,” she protested. *Oh,no! It's a 

_she's a child, that’s all—a little girl.” 

Mrs. Beasley remembered many 

things, \but nothing at all concerning 

John Thayer's life in the west. 

“He never wrote home but once or 

twice afore he died,” she said, “and 

when he did Emily, his wife, never 

told me what was in his letters. She 

always burnt ‘em, | guess. 1 used to 

hunt around for ‘em when she was 

out, but she burnt ’em .to spite 
me, 1 

callate. Her and gne didn’t get along 

any too well She said 1 talked too 

much to other folks about what was 

none of their business. Now, anybody 

that knows me knows that ain't ong 

of my failin’s. 1 told her so; says 

I"— 

And so on for ten minutes. Then 

Phoebe ventured to repeat the words 

“out west,” and her companion w
ent 

off on a new tack. She had just been 

west herself. She had been on a visit 

to her husband's niece, who lived in 

Arizona—in Blazeton, Ariz. “It’s the 

nicest town ever you see,” she conti
n- 

ued, “and the smartest, most up to 

date place. Talk about the west bein’ 

oncivilized! My land, you ought to 

see that town—electric lights and tel- 

ephones and—and—I don't know wh
at 

This was but the beginning. It was 

evident that Mrs. Beasley had thor- 

oughly enjoyed herself in Blazeton and 

that the sorrows of the bereaved De- 

sire Higgins had been one of the prin- 

cipal sorrows of that enjoyment. The 

schoolmistress endeavored to turn the 

subject, but it was useless. 

«1 fetched home a whole pile of 

them newspapers,” continued Debby. 

“They was awful interestin'; full of 

pictures of Blazeton buildin's and 

leadin' folks and all. And in some of 

the back numbers was the advertise- 

ment about Mr. Higgins. I do wish I 

could show ’em to you, but I lent 'em 

to Mrs. Atwood, up to the Center. If 

'twan't such a ways I'd go and fetch 

‘em. Mrs. Atwood's been awful nice 

to me. She took cure of my trunks and 

things when | went west—yes, and 

CY WHITTAKER’S 
PLACE 

E@eD ‘mouse or [nat miserple Uapm 

Whittaker. 1 ain't told you about that, 

but I will by and by. Them trunks 

had lots of things in ’em that I didn’t 

want to lose or have anybody see. My 
diaries—I've kept a diary since 1850— 

and" — 
“Diaries? Interrupted Phoebe, grasp- 

ing at straws. "Did you keep a diary 

while you were at the Thayers?” 

“Yes. Now, why didn't | think of 

that afore? More 'n likely there'd be 

somethin’ in that to help you with that 

geographical tree. | used to put down 

everything that happened and— Where 

you goin'?" 

Miss Dawes had risen and was peer 

ing out of the window. 

“1 was looking to see if my driver 

was anywhere about,” she replied. ho 

thought perbaps he would drive over 

to Mrs. Atwood's and get the diary for 
you. But I don’t see him.” 

Just then, from around the corner of 

the house, peeped an agitated face; an 

agitated forefinger beckoned. Debby 

stepped to the window beside her visi- 

tor, and the face and finger went out 

of sight as if pulled by a string. 

Miss Phoebe smiled. 
*1 think I'l go out and look for 

him,” she said. "He must be near 
here. I'll be right back, Mrs. Beas: 

ley.” 

Without stopping to put on her jack- 

et, she hurried through the dining 
room, out of the door and around the 

corner. There she found Mr. Bangs 

in a highly nervous state. 
“Why didn't you tell me ‘twas Deb 

by Btasley you wax comin’ to see?” 

ne demanded “If you'd mentioned 
that deef image's name you'd never 

got me to drive you, | tell you that!" 

“Yes,” answered the teacher sweet 
ty, *“l1 imagined that. That's why | 
didn't tell you. Mr Bangs Nore] 

want you to do -me a favor Will ver 

drive over to Trumet Center and 

liver a note and get a package for mo’ 

Then you can come back here. and | 

shall be ready to start for hotne”™ 

“Drive—drive nothin’! The black 

smith’s out and won't be back for au 

other hour. His boy's there, but he’s 

a big enough lunkhead to try bailin 

ont a dory with a fork, and that buggy 

axle is bent so it's simpty got to be 

fired. I'd no more go bome to Ketury 

with that buggy as tis than I'd— Ob, 

my land of loyel” 

The ejac ulation was har a groan 

There. at the corner, ear trumpet ad: 

justed and spectacles glistening, stood 

Debby Beasley. Bailey appeared to 

wilt under her gaze as if the spectacles 

were twin suns. 
“How—how d'ye do, Mrs. Beasley?" 

faltered Mr. Bangs. “1 hope you're 

smart.” 

“Yes.” she answered. “I'm pretty 

toler'ble. thank you. What was the 

matter, Mr. Bangs? Why didn’t you 

come in? Do you usually make your 

calls round the corer?” 

The schoalmistress came to the res- 

cue 
“You mustn't blame Mr. Bangs, Mrs. 

Beasley,” she explained. “He wasn't 

responsible for what happened at Cap- 

tain Whittaker’s. He is the gentleman 

who drove me over bere. 1 was going 

to send him to Mrs. Atwood's for the 

(To be Continued) 

kiectric. Restorer for Men 
Phosphonol restores every nerve in the body 

to its proper tension ; restores 
vim and vitality. Premature decay and all sexual 
pemkues averted at once. Phosphomnol will 

ou a new man. Price $8 a box, or two for 
Fig! ®) ailed to any address. The Scobell Drug 
Qo., 8t. Oatharines, Ont. 

801d in" Fredericton by A. J. Ryan, 

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 ice cream powders. New 

salt shad and mackeral. 

l Phone 365-11 

The 

¥F 
Clothes pressed and cleaned by the 

latest sanitary invention. 

Ask for monthly terms. 

ALBERT R. O'HARA Propsierox 
THE DUTCH ROOM 

Royal Pressing Co. 
528 King Street 

Oysters served in all styles. Coftes 
and Tea, Sandwiches of all kinds. 
We make and deliver Cofles ans 

Lunches to Parties and Dances. Almc 
Jee Cream and Fancy Ices in any 

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. 

EE —— 

Are You Going to 
New YorkSoon? 

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 August 2nd and Lasts for One Week. 

Ladies’ 

Waists, Fancy Waists, 
cases, at less than half-price. 

leave us during this weeks sale. 

and Children’s Dresses, Wash Coats and Suits, 

Wash Skirts, 

We will also give 400 PONY VOTES 

Silk 
etc, to be cleared in many 

for every DOLLAR you 

Latest and Most Popular Songs.
 

E. O. MacDONALD 
560 QUEEN ‘STREET 

Sells HIGH GRADE PI2ZNOS AND ORGANS
 

Agent for the famous SINGER 8 EWING MAC
HINE. 

Fancy Post Cards. 

A GOLDEN 

OPPORTUNITY 

Hats, Flowers, Veilings, 

to save money is offered you. Call 

tions on all summer millinery inc
luding Trimmed 

etc. The stock is 

hats are fresh from the hands 
of the trimmers. 

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

to see the tremendous reduc- 

and DUntrimmed 

new and many of the 

Courteous atten- 

\ 

The Misses Young 

=== 

SALE 

SS 

AN UNUSUAL COLLECTION of 
UNDER-MUSLIN SPECIALS 
— 

OPENS Tharsiay Morning, August ¢ 7th at £9 a. Im. 

Ladies’ White Princess Slips, Special at 

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

Ladies’ Night Gowns, 

Gowns, Corset Covers, Underskirts, Drawers, Combinations, 

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

79c, 89c and $1.69. 

High and Low Neck, Special at 79¢, 98c, 

$1.00 and $1 .39. 

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

afore that when | went to Bayport to 

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


