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MILLINERY 
A Case of New 

American Dress Hats 

and SAILORS 
Just Received 

LOWEST PRICES in the City. 

Miss S. C. Kelley 
Queen Street 

YOU'LL REGARD 

WITH GRATIFICATION 
he 

the appearance of your evening coat af- 
ter it has been sent to us to be cleaned 
and renovated. We make such dainty 
garments and delicate fabrics our spe- 
cial care, and never injure anything we 
undertake to clean or dye. We are seek- 
‘ing to extend our business and solicit 
your cleaning and dyeing, which we d 
satisfactorily at most reasonable prices 

Buzzells Dye Works 

Tungsten 
WHOLESALE 

Lamps 
AND RETAIL 

‘W. ALLAN STAPLES 
ical. ENGINEER 

UPEER BJISEET 

AND CONTRACTOR 

MILLI NERY 
WE HAVE NOW ON HAND ONE OF THE FINEST DISPLAY OF 

TRIMMED AND UNTRIMMED HATS 
ALSO A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF CHILDREN’S HEADWEAR 

MISS MORGAN 
YORK STREET 

SOOSS 

Ty AMILLION A MINUTE 
A ROMANCE OF MODERN NEW YORK AND PARIS 

BY HUDSON DOUGLAS. 

(Continued.) 

On Sunday, therefore, they definite- 
ly decided to advertise the car which 

had been such a source of pleasure 
10 both of them. Fanchette had very 

~ often accompanied the girl on her 
‘excursions, and had even become,un- 

der her tuition, a fairly expert me- 

~ chanic. Now all she had to solace 
her was the thought that, since Jul- 
es Chevrel was no further away than 

New York, it would not have been 

‘safe for either of them to be seen 
bout so openly. The dread that the 

Frenchman would yet ‘discover their 
whereabouts was always with her, 

and she even feared that their mod- 
est advertisement might bring unde- 
‘sirable visitors to tne bungalow. 

Of the half dozen envelopes which 
ame to them from the newspaper 

office, five were circulars from agen- 
cies and salesrooms, and only the 

sixth seemed to hold out amy hope of 
business resulting. It was dated from 
the Fifth Avenue Hotel, subscribed 

by A. Newman, conveying no just 
cause for suspicion as to -its good 
aith, and Fanchette answered it ac- 
ording to the girl’s direction, sign- 
ing herself, for'politic reasons, F. 
mith, a free translation of Fanchet- 

te Lefevre. She was known as F. 
Smith in Stormport, the bungalow 

was rented to her in that name, and 
‘her charge passed colloquially as 
‘the Smith woman’s boarder.” 
Their tenancy of the tiny dwelling 

expired at the end of that month, 

d, after having despatched her re- 

ly, Fanchette devoted herself to 

acking up their belongings,as some 

aution against any hostile move- 

in their direction. It was for 
: girl that she feared, and she was 

“ devoted ‘body and soul to her mis- 
tre ik fight for her to the last 

F x ‘this reason she received Quain- 
ce with a distrust which was some 
tt too evident, although it must 
nceded that his subsequent be- 

ior afforded her justification. In 
first place he seemed disappoint- 

) her, as though he had half 

to see some one else, and, 
she was still congratulating 
“on the fast that the girl had 

~ to the beach, he stumbled 
‘name he gave. Then he ask- 

ions, appeared in be in- 
the car’s recent move- 
han in its actual effi- 
was what he had come 

& 

most tempted to turn him away be- 

fore he at last proceeded with his 
inspection and so, to some extent, 

lulled her doubts. 
It was no slight relief to her when 

he decided to buy the car, but that 

again was detracted lrom by his .in- 

vasion of their tiny stronghold and 

his vacillation as to when he would 
take delivery of his purchase. She 
did not quite .know what to make of 
him in the end. His appearance was 

all in his favor, and he looked too 

frank a gentleman to act as a spy 

in their camp. But, none the less, 

Fanchette, who trusted nothing in 

trousers, followed him as he depart- 

ed, for all that she had ostensibly 
bolted the door behind him. 

When he backed the hig touring 
car in among the trees half way 

down the track her distrust increas- 

ed. It was evident that he had come 
there with double intention of some 
sort. She shadowed him through the 

thicket as far as the road, and stay- 

ed there on watch under cover while 
he turned along toward the creek. 
After he disappeared she stood un- 

decided whether to walk as far as the 
bend and see if ne had crossed the 

bridge on his way to Stormport, or 
to take to the shore in search of 
her mistress, but that was determin- 

ed for her by the approach of a se- 

cond pedestrian, who came into view 
precisely where she had lost sight of 

the other, at a point where the road 

zigzags to avoid a marsn. Fanchette 
knew him at once, and all her worst 

fears were confirmed, for he was none 

other than their arch-enemy, source 

of their every misfortune. 

To fly from him would have been 
futile since he had found out their 
poor secret. She stayed where she 

was, in hiding, and watched him as 

he knew nearer. Her face was pale 

now, her lips moved tremulously, al 

though, to be fair to the oncomer, 

there was nothing to terrify her in 

ais outward appearance. 

He was a man of medium height a 
young man, about thirty, wearing a 
light tweed suit and a panama. He 

had a flower in his buttonhole, and 
carried a cane with much silver on 
it. His features were dark, and most 

women would have described them as 
handsome, but a man, a man of the 
world especially, would have discov- 

ered about them the ugly stamp left 

by evil living. At any rate they were 

very well moulded and regular, like 
She was al- ‘the white teeth which ‘showed when 

1S KITCHENER A 

A Chicago Lady Reporte Sets Out to 
Satisfy Herself on this Question, 
but Meets with Poor Success. 

Is Lord Kitchener a woman hater? 

Or does he merely ignore the sex? 

Or is he having a good time pre- 

tending? 

The warrior was in Chicago recent- 

time to settle many burning ques- 

tions, particularly where they related 

to opinions reuresenting the accumu- 

lated sentiment of a life of activity. 

But one reputation had preceded 

him, and this was of sufficient 

portance to snatch a ““ladv reporter” 

from her regular duties and send her 

to present the question point blank 

to his lordship. In its inquistorial 

form it went something like this: 
“Lord Kitchener, you have the 

reputation of being the longest term 

woman hater in all the British Isles 

Is this correct?” 
To be sure a woman had to do it. 

How could even a fighting English 

lord remain unperturbed, retain his 

innate gallantry, and at the same 

time tell a woman face to face that 

her sex was not to his liking. 

As to the reporter she reminded 

herself of the small boy, who repeat- 

ed his mother’s errand so often on 
the way to the store that he had for- 

gotten it when he arrived. She had 

repeated the question in its inquisi- 

torial form all the way over to the 

La Selle street station all right, but 

it is so easy to rehearse to a pass- 

ing street crowd and so hard to put 

the questions right to“ a man 

when he is a big, bronze individual 

with a long string of victories at his 

belt. She swallowed cleared her 
throat, tried to stretch her drying 

lips into a smile, look straight into 
his eyes, and—there it was out, as 

per rehearsal. Suppose he had said 

gruffly: ‘“‘And whose business is it?’ 

Suppose he had? What argument 

could one have used? 
But he didn’t. He just laughed, a 

im- 

low, little, ‘‘chuckling’’ laugh, and 

said quietly. 

“Well, one always must live up 

to one’s reputation, you know.” 

‘‘Oh,’’ said the reporter, ‘‘then it 

is true, Lord Kitchener?” 
His blue eyes, which look out 

frankly, danced mischievously. 

“No, no, I can’t say that, you 

know; I can’t really say that; but, 

as I say one has some reputations 

which must be lived up to.” 

‘“‘At least,” went on the questioner 
‘““we trust the feeling applies only 

to individuals, not to woman as a 

whole.” 
‘‘Absolutely, absolutely,’”’ replied 

the fighter, relapsing into an amused 
silence. 
Why didn’t he volunteer something 

nice about the sex? A dragged out 

compliment is worse than none. The 
reporter had a brilliant thought. 

‘“‘And the American woman,’’ she 

aersistedf Inwardly she was saying: 
‘“Ah, here is the subject upon 

which all of them commit them- 
selves.”’ 
But to Lord Kitchener she said: 

‘‘Have you met many American 

women on this trip?”’ 
For a moment he became serious. 

‘“No,”’ he said; ‘‘mo,” and the re- 

porter tried hard to convince herself 

there was a shade of disappointment 

in his tone. But there he stopped. 
‘‘But you have known many of 

them in England?’’ 

“Oh, yes; I have met many Am- 

erican women other there.” 
Why didn’t he add, ‘‘and always 

I have found them charming?’’ Dis- 

tinguished masculine travellers never 

overlook this opportunity. But Lord 

Kitchener only smiled up at the re- 

porter, waiting for the next ques- 

tion. i one felt he knew 

he Clad. He was et now. 

Fanchette augued no good from 
that fact. She was staring out at 

him from under the leaves witn de- 
spair in her eyes, and, when he came 

to the narrow track leading through 

the trees to the bungalow, he halted 
there, almost opposite her. 

“Peste!’’ said he aloud, looking 

down it as far as was possible ,speak- 

ing quick French. ‘‘Where does that 
path lead to? A field, no doubt. 

What human being would live in such 

wilds! Forward, then, Etienne, mon 

brave gar!! We've the whole after- 

noon to devote to our search. There 

will be time enough to Slpre this 
later, if need be.” 
He passed on, and Fanchette still 

stared, but it was at his back now. 
Her pale lips parted and the breath 

came ‘quickly through them. Her 

bosom heaved. She started, as if 
from a trance, crossed herself wrung 

her hands, and fled swiftly toward 
the bungalow. 

Half-way up the lane -she paused,a 

desperate scheme of escape already 
afloat in her mind. There was only 
the stranger’s motor, and—her need 

was very urgent. In it lay a last 

rash resort, the sole, slender thread 

of hope that she might yet save the 

situation and with every chance 

against her. 
‘‘Heaven help us if I'm caught at 

it!”’ said Fanchette, and pushed her 

way through the branches behind 
which the big car was hidden, 

(To Be Continued.) 

OMAN HATER? 

ly . He remained there too short a|§ 

| sik SALE 

ALL 
China Silk in White, 

Silks in Black, White, Cream and Colors 

regular 50c per yd. sale price 

SILK SALE 

GREAT BARGAINS IN SILKS 
DAY SATURDAY 
Cream, Black, 

and Colors. reg. 25¢ yd. Sale Price 19¢ 

Jap Silks, Shantung Silks, and Tamaline 

Chiffon Taffeta in Black, White and 

Colors, reg. 85c., Sale Price 69c 

- 39c 

Chiffon Taffeta Silk in White, Black 
and Colors, reg. 65¢c. Sale Price 45¢c 

Piallette Silk, Moire Silk, Chiffon Taff- 

eta, Yard Wide Taffeta in White, Black 

and Colors, reg. $1.00, Sale Price 79¢ 

Shantung Silk, Wide Jap Silk, Piallette 

Chiffon Taffeta, in White, 

49c 

A. Murray & Co. 
438 QUEEN ST. 

Silk Mull, 
Black and Colors, reg. 75¢. Sale 

TELEPHONE 423 

Price - = < 

Pea De Soie, Heavy Corded Silks in 
Black only, reg. $1.25 per yd, Sale 

- 95c. 

OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL 

MUSICAL FESTIVAL AT 
MOUNT ALLISON 

The musical festival in connection 

with the closing of the Mount Allis- 

on Institutions at Sackville promis- 

es to be the musical event of years 

in the Maritime Provinces. The Bos- 

ton Orchestra Festival Club, one of 

America’s most artistic organiza- 

tions and Miss Helen Larle Wetmore 

8 soprano of remarkable power, 

range, and sweetness of voice, will 

be heard in a series of concerts. 
On Thursday evening, May 26th, 

there will be the formal opening of 

Fawcett Hall, the large new convo- 

cation hall, when at 8 o’clock there 

will be given a grand concert by the 

Choral Class, the Ladies College or- 

chestra of forty pieces and other in- 

stitutional talent. For this concert 
the Choral Class will be strengthen- 

ed by leading singers from different 

towns. The chorus will include over 

one hundred trained voices. On this 

occasion the hall will be formally 

handed over to the institutional au- 

thorities. 
On Friday at three o'clock there 

will be a concert by the Boston Fes- 

tival Orchestra Club. This club—fif- 

teen pieces—is composed of master 

musicians. Everywhere it has been 

heard across the border it has been 

the delight of musical authorities. 

On Friday evening there will be 

a third concert. On this occasion the 
Orchestra Club will be assisted by 

Miss Helen Larle Wetmore, soprano. 

Migs. = -Wetmore- is a vocalist 
who has been trained by 

the best teachers in America and 

Germany. Masters on both sides of 

the water have praised her voice en- 

enthusiastically. She stands today in 

the very front of the younger gener- 

ation of noted singers. 

On Saturday at 10 a.m., the Or- 

chestra Club and Miss Wetmore will 

again be heard. This will be the last 

concert of the series. 

Season tickets for the four con- 

certs will cost $2. The single prices 

will be as follows:— Thursday night, 

reserve 50c; general admission 35c.; 

Friday afternoon, reserve 75c¢; admis- 

sion 50c. Friday evening 

further particulars write Dr. Borden, 

Sackville, N.B: 

Touring recently in her car near the 
Franco-Spanish frontier, the Queen 

of Portugal reached the shores of 

Lac d'Irieux, and, noting the beauti- 

ful character of the scenery, deter- 

mined to alight and wander for a 

while along the’ margin of the lake. 

No sooner had she alighted than she 

discovered that she was within the 

lines of a French manoeuvre camp 

occupied by reserve officers and men 

of the Forty-ninth regiment of the 

line in garrison at Bayonne. The 

Queen was quickly recognized and 

was received with military honors by 

the young officer incommand. The 

Queen very much enjoyed her brief 

inspection of military camp life. 

The artist has succeeded in catching 

an excellent likeness of Queen Amelia, 

who is forty-five years old this year. 

what was wanted and instinctively 
one felt he wouldn't say it. 

‘““Well,”” said the reporter, resign- 

edly. ‘‘While we are on the subject 

of women, Lord Kitchener, won't you 

tell us what you think of the Eng- 

lish suffragettes?’’ 

And then Lord Kitchener did laugh. 

“To tell the- truth,’”’ he replied, 

‘‘they did not exist when I left Eng- 

land. You see it has been eight years 

since I have been home and really 

you know, I do not know her, so I 

truly haven,t thought of her at all. 

Not even the militant suffragette 

had gained his attention and thou- 

ght! And this from Lord Kitchener— 

strong, manly, frank entertaining, 

the essence of courtesy and polish, a 

hero many times over, the combina- 

tion which all femininity has adored 

since the beginning of time. 

So, is he or isn't he? He says on- 

ly as to individuals, not as a whole 

but is Lord Kitchener's “whole” 
made up of all the femenine individ- 

uals? Woman in general is interest- 

ed because some woman in particul- 
ar is missing a great deal. 

reserve | 

YOU HOUSE CLEANING? 
Tiresome task, isn’t it? Nothing but dig! dig! dig! Dirt 

from morning til night, and then too tired to mix the batch 
of Bread. No need to, anyway! 

SCOTCH ZEST BREAD 
is baked to take the place of your own. It’s light, white, and for 

moistness can’t be beaten. 

Why not eat it now the tired time's here? 

Fact is, some people stopped baking, 

they found Scotch Zest Bread ‘‘O SO GOOD!” and such a saving 

Shy BAKERY 
Phone 361-41 123 E3sesk Skeet 

THE 

1 SAILORS 
-: AND :- 

CR) 

OUTING HATS 
The Very:Newest Shapes and Colors. 

A Big Shipment has just arrived. 

Prices from $1.00 to $4.00. 

Prompt attention given to Mail Orders. 

MISSES YOUNG 
ALL THE NEW SHADES IN Greens 

and Grays for Suitings. 
Also an extra fine line of Overcoating for Spring and Fall. 

550 Queen St. VW. E. SEERY Fredericton 

SATISFACTION 
Is the keystone upon which depends the Success. 

of our Business. 

And Satisfaction is what our Customers are getting 

Our Prices are right, Our Stock is New and Up-to-date 

LADIES LOOK 

Linen Collars, Plain and Emb., [Just arrived, worth 
from 25c to 50c, choice 10c each. 

Barretts---A dandy at 5¢ ea. worth 10c to THe. 

LADIES’ BLACK COTTON HOSE. 

12 cents pair, 3 pair for 35 cts. 

10 cents pair, a dandy. 

9 cents pair, only a few: 

20 cents pair, 2' for 25 cts. 

Remember the place. If you have not been in to see us come and look- 

.. F.S. WILLIAMS - - 
At End Passenger Bridge 

Samples Mailed to all Parts 

ST. MARYS 

Open Every Evening till 9 o'clock 

JOB PRINTING 
DON'T SEND YOUR .WORK OUTSIDE THE CITY’ 

613 QUEEN ST. 

BUT PATRONIZE 

THE MAIL PRINTERY 

WE HAVE A FIRST CLASS UP-TO-DATE JOB 

PRINTING PLANT, AND ARE IN A POSITION 
TO EXECUTE ALL ORDERS NEATLY AND 

PROMPTLY. 

TELEPHONE 67


