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Spring Millinery 
Magnificent Display 

AT THE PARLORS OF 

MISS S. C. KELLY 
QUEEN STREET. 

Paris and New Lowest Prices in 
TherCIty oat York Styles . .. 

CLEANING 
PRESSING) 

BACK INTO SHAPE 

We press your Suit, Overcoat or 

Gloves, and we clean them so as to 
look like new before giving them the 

final press. Cleaning and pressing 
ladies’ and gentlemen's wardrobes is 

our particular business, and we 

have made a reputation doing this 
in first-class style, delivering the 

goods promptly and making but a 

reasonable charge for the service. 

Buzzell’s Dye Works 

W. ALLAN STAPLES 
ELECTRICAL ENGINEER AND CONTRACTOR 

FREDERICTON AGENT FOR 

Canadian Sunbeam Lamp Co’s. Tungsten, Mazda, 

Fantalum, Metalized and Carbon Filiaments. 

Any Voltage. 

Wholesale - - 

All Candle Powers. 

and - = Retail 

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

TRIMMED AND UNTRIMMED HATS 

air, 

ALSO A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF CHILDREN’S HEADWEAR 

MISS MORGAN 
YORK STREET 

A MILLION 

OR
OT
OR
OR
OR
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A ROMANCE OF MODERN NEW YORK AND PARIS 
BY HUDSON DOUGLAS. 

A MINUTE 
2 XO PHO® 

(Continped.) which American audiences are so 

Quaintance stepped very quietly up 

to him, while O’Ferral remained in 

the background unmoved, contented- 

ly puffing at his Havana and noting 

with satisfaction that there was not 

likelytto be any crowd. 

““‘See here, my man,’ Quaintance 

said, in quick, nervous English, “I'li 

give you one chance to go on unhurt 

though you don’t deserve Jt. Anoth- 

er word in that strain and I'll man- 
handle you.” 

The Frenchman apparently under- 
stood him perfzctly, but ignored the 

warning and went on in his own ton- 

gue. 1 
“I want her address.” 
“What you want and what you're 

going to get are two very different 

things,’”” said Quaintance, his lips 

oompressed. “Put your hand up— 

I'm going to begin.” 

“I want her address,’”’ the French- 

man repeated obstinately. ‘“‘And you 

will do well to beware what you are 

about. If you are abetting her in—"’ 

Quaintance’s fist shot out, but the 

vicious eyes were too wide awake to 

encounter that, and he had to spring 

back with all his agility to escape a 

dangerous boot-heel which had ap- 

peared where his enemy's head had 

been and within an inch of his own 

chin. The Frenchman was minded to 
fight with his feet, and was no mean 

exponent of la savate. He bad indeed 

counted on that inelegant saience to 

save him from a bout of fisticuffs, 
and was the more dismayed to find 

his opponent also a past-master in 

ell its arts. 
Quaintance had caught at nis ankle 

and closed in so quickly that a sav- 

age kick from the free foot, which 

would otherwise have disabled 
nim, no more than graced” his 

knee. He grasped it also, and, tuck- 
ing both under his left arm, peized 

the struggling Frenchman by the 

coat-collar, plucked him off the 

ground altogether. He hung, help- 

lessly clutching and clawing, in mid- 

while Quaintance, breathing 

heavily, carried him to the water’s 

edge and cast him seawards with all 

tne swing of two muscular arms. 

It was high tide at Rockaway and 

the human projectile came down with 
a squelching splash, greatly to the 

amusement of the few spectators 

whom O’Ferral had been keeping in 
the background and who now ac- 

justly famous. 

The Frenchman rose, spluttering, 

all, the fight washed out of him.There 

was to be no further entertainment 

for the onlookers. He clambered 
ashore, dripping, ‘hatless, pushed 

through them as soon as Quaintance 

had spoken a few low, menacing 

words to them, and went toward the 

Inn, swearing blood-curdling oaths 

to nimself but without looking back. 

Having rough-dried himself there, 

and donned a coat he made for Man- 

hattan at speed, planning prompt 

revenge for the cruel indignity 

Quaintance had put upon him. 

‘““They are thus indeed intimate he 

and she! And it will be safest to 
strike him through her,” said the 

valient Jules to himself, his first 

suspicion as to the stranger’s inter- 

est in his own quarry confirmed by 

the incident in which he had perforce 

played such a shamful part, his whole 

mind bent on condign revenge. ‘It 

will hurt nim more to see her suffer, 

and—I shall always be there, look- 

ing on. And Monsieur must play the 

catspaw for me.’’ 
Still chewing the sweet cud of such 

scnemes, he reached the St. Regulus 

some time before Monsieur came in 

from his afternoon promenade, and 

tended to all the details of that con- 
noisseur’s evening toilet so deftly as 

to win a word of approval. Where- 

upon he opened fire on his absent 

enemy, at long range, from a masked 

battery. 

“I have news for Monsieur tonight’ 

he mumbled, a stud in his mouth. “I 

do not think that it will be very 

long now before we strike the true 

tail. 2 

‘‘Proceed, Jules,’”’ cried Monsieur, 

eagerly as his valet paused to slip 

the stud into place. ‘What. news? 

And whence? Is it that you have 

seen her?’’ apr 

“I have not seen her myself,’’ Jul- 

es lied glibly, “but I have found 
those who have. It is not in Chi- 
‘cago tnat she resides, but close to 

New York, on Long Island.” 

‘“‘Sacrebleu! Then why do you 
dress me like this?’’ cried his mas- 
ter excitedly. ‘‘Let us go there at 

once, my good Jules. Why did you 

not tell me before! She may yet es- 

cape us if we lose a moment.’’ 
He tore off the white cravat which 

Jules had just knotted so neatly 
claimed Quaintance’s tour de force 
with that pleasant impartiality for 

about his collar, threw it on one 

side, kicked at his man with the 

THIS WOMAN SLEEPS 
FIVE DAYS OF WEEK 

Three Years ago she went into Strange 
Trance-ike Condition which Is In- 
terrupted at Intervals. 

New York, April 16.—Soon after 

Mrs. Bessie Hodus, thirty-eight years 

old, moved with her family from 

New York to Brooklyn, three years 

ago, she fell into a deep sleep, and 

she was still in slumber yesterday. 

And it has been that way, save for 

a few hours each week, ever since. 

The family formerly lived at No. 7 

Ludlow street, occupying the same 

flat for twenty-one years. There were 

thirteen months, following a serious 
illness, in which Mrs. Hodus did not 

get any sleep at all, either day or 

night ,and her husband,Charles Hodus 

then decided to move to Brooklyn. 

He rented a flat at No. 914 Blake 
avenue, East New York, and moved 

in there with his wife and three chil- 
dren—Philip, twenty-one; Israel, nine- 

teen, and Sarah, ten. For a few 

days after her arrival in the neigh- 

borhood, Mrs. Hodus liked it. Its 

peace and quietness appealed to ner. 

There came a time when Mrs. Ho- 

dvs grew drowsy and said she would 

lie down and get a good sleep. Her 

first good sleep lasted so long that 

it was feared she was dying and a 

physician was called in, but he said 

he could do nothing for her; that it 

was a trance or a sort of sleeping 

sickness for which he had no cure. 
Mrs. Hodus even during her trance 

knows subconsciously that Friday is 
housecleaning time and that Satur- 

day is the Jewish Sabbath. So late 

Friday afternoon she awakens and 

busies herself about the house and 
Saturday she spends the day in chat- 

ing witn her children and gleaning 

the news of the neighborhood. Then 

she goes back to bed again for an- 

other week. While she slumbers her 

body is rigid, as though she were 

dead. 

In the earlier periods of her strange 

illness she did not always fall into 

slumber in her own home. Sometimes 
it was in the home of her married 
sister.She was there asleep for three 

days at one time, and again perhaps 

in the home of a neighbor. But they 

know the symptoms in East New 

York now, and when Mrs. Hodus gay 

she is tired and yawns she hurries 

home before she becomes uncon- 
scious. 

The family occupies three small 

rooms. Both the father and the two 
sons work in New Yorv in the day- 

time, and the home is taken care of 
by the aged mother of Mrs. Hodus. 
They say they are too poor to afford 

the services of a specialist, and can- 

not even afford to pay the neighbor- 

hood doctors. The woman was in the 

Kings County Hospital for a brief 

period, her sister told a World re- 

porter yesterday, but they were un- 

able to help her there. 

That she will eventually die from 

her strange slumber she is weaker 

matter of course by her family. They 

say that each time she awakens from 

her strange slumber sne is weaker 

physically. 

HEAVY SNOW IN WEST 
Wincipeg, April 15.—After several 

hours steady rain Thursday it turn- 

ed to sleet at night and snow this 

morning, and almost the whole of 

Western Canada is tonight covered 

with a white mantle with 10 or 12 

degrees of freezing. Reports indicate 

wheat at several points is two to 

four inches above ground and will 

suffer if the cold continues. 
Sixty-five per cent. of the wheat 

is-seeded in Manitoba, fifty per cent. 

in Saskatchewan, forty in Alberta. 

There is also a large increase in flax 

especiafly in Saskatchewan. 

There being no other rivals to con- 

quer Mr. Barney Oldfield may now be 

expected to challenge Mr. Halley's 

comet. 

foot whose shoe that sufferer was in 

process of fastening. 

“Ten thousand devils!’' said he. 

“Why did you not tell me before? 

She may yet escape us.” 

CHAPTER VI. 

CORNOYER ENTERTAIN 
CORPSE AT THE CORN- 

UCOPIA CLUB. 

A 

“You'd better look out for your 

rat-faced friend,if you ever run across 

him again,” said O’Ferral, in Quain- 

tanae’s car ‘on the way back to Man- 
hattan from Rockaway Beach. ‘You 

handled him neatly enough, but I felt 

nervous when he kicked out.” 
‘I learned the tackle for la savate 

when I was living on Boule-St- 

Mich,” returned his companion indif- 

ferently. ¢ 

‘“He's lost track of the girl, O’- 

Ferral. That's one comfort. And I 

am going to find her again before 

he does.’’ 

“I wish you luck in your quest.’ 

O’Ferral’s tone was dubious, “It will 
perhaps keep you out of mischief,but 

—I rather doubt the result.” 
Quaintance made no retort, 

looked steadily ahead of him, 
jaw set. 

but 

his 

(To Be Continued.) 

Satisfaction 

Guaranteed 
Goods of A MURRAY & CO=nt 

Visit this Stors and examine the Special Values we offer in 

Ladies” Suits, Coats, Skirts, Waits, 
Ran Coats, Wrappers, etc. 

Special Values fand Extra Good Qualities in Dress 
Goods, Silks, Ginghams, Chambrays, Duck, Indian 
Head, Muslins, 
Linen Towels, 

Prints, Curtain Muslin, Lace Curtains, 
Bath Towels, Bleached Cotton, Un- 

bleached Cotton, Sheeting, Pillow Cotton, etc. 

Popular Prices. 

Great Variety. A. Murray & Co. 2.35 
438 QUEEN ST. 

GRL SUICIDE WANTED 
PICTURE IN PAPERS. 

Pittsburg, April 16.—On seeing in 

the afternoon papers a photograph 

of her chum who had commieted sui- 

cide, Miss Naomi Hayslit, a seven- 

teen-year-old High School girl, went 

home and took poison. | 

Pinned to her dress when she was 
found dead was a note chiding a 

youthful admirer for his fickleness, | 

and a line added under her signature 

reading: “Put my picture in the 

papers.” 

Miss Hayslit’s chum was Mildred 

Brown, who was only thirteen. They 

were orphans and inseparable. Mil- 

dred was disconsolate because her 

teacher, Miss Nuernhagen, had inti- 

mated to her foster mother, Mrs.Wil- 

liam Stewart, that she was not get- | 

ting along as well as she should in 

her studies. She arose early in the 

morning and wrote a pitiful note to 

her mother and teacher, telling them 

thot she feared she could not pass her 
school examinations and that she 

would rather die than fail. Then she 

swallowed carbolic acid. 

The girls had a long talk last ev- 
ening, and it is thought probable 

that they agreed to commit suicide. 

MISS GOULD APPLIES 
FOR MARRIAGE LICENSE 

New York, April 16.—Miss Marjorie 

Gwynne Goud and her fiance, Anth- 

ony John Drexel, stood for fifteen 

minutes in the corridor of the City 

Hall yesterday waiting to get a lic- 
ense to marry, and were not recog- 

nized. After the quarter of an hour 

had passed, and the line of appli- 

cants had moved slowly toward the 

window of the application bureau, | 

some one told City Clerk Scully the 

identity of the couple in the middle 

of the line and he invited the two in- 

to his office. 

With a man who was addressed as 

“Mr. Taylor,” the young pair en- 

tered the rear door of the Hall, and 

smilingly joined the line of a dozen 

applicants, who hailed from all parts 

of the city. They seemed to enjoy 

the delay. When they were shown 

into Mr. Scully's room, Mr. Drexel 

gave his age as twenty-two, his oc- 

cupation as banker, his address as 

No. 3812 Walnut street, Philadelphia. 

Miss Gould said she was nineteen, 

and her address No. 1 East Sixty- 

seventh street. He was dressed in a 

walking suit. 

WOMEN APOLOGIZE 
FOR HISSING TAFT 

Washington, April 15.—Disclaiming 

responsibility for the hissing of the 

President of the United States dur- 

ing his address of greeting to it last 

night, when he freely voiced his senti- 

ments on the subject of woman suf- 

frage, the National American Woman 

Suffrage Association today officially 

expressed its regret to President 

Taft that ‘‘anyone present, either 

member of our organization or out- 

sider, should have interrupted your 

address by an expression of personal 

feeling.” 

The expression of regret was con- 

veyed to the president in a letter 

from the board of officers of the or- 

ganization, which received the unani- 

mous approval of the convention and 

accompanied a resolution adopted 

without a dissenting voice by the 

convention as soon as it was called 

to order today. 

Anna Howard Shaw asked the del- 
egates as a body to stamp the letter 

of regret with their approval, but 

when a rising vote was taken one 

woman voted in the negative. An in- 

vestigation disclosed however, that 

she was not eligible to vote. 

There is Health in Every Loaf 
There is 

solid nutriment, that anatomy of yours should have 
found in 

SCOTCH ZEST BREAD 
that makes a health giver. Eat SCOTCH ZEST BREAD 

and feel the difference. Your Grocer sells it. 

There is the flavor, few Bakers’ Breads possess. 

DUNBAR’S BAKERY 
123 Regent Street Phone 361-41 

-. SAILORS .. 

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. 

THE MISSES YOUNG 
THE VERY LATEST SEER IN 

NEW SPRING SUITINGS ........ 
JUST ARRIVED. ear 

W. E. SEERY Fredericton 550 Queen St. 

HAVING PURCHASED 
BALANCE OF STOCK OF THE 

ST. MARY'S DEPT. STORE 
. MARYS 

And restocked it with new and up-to-date lines of Dry Goods, Boots 
and Shoes, Gents’ Furnishings, Groceries, Tin and Graniteware 
Crockery and Glass, Floor Oilcloth ond General Dept. Lines. 

I WILL OPEN FOR BUSINESS 

MONDAY, APRIL 18th, 1910 
And extend to one and all an Invitation to Inspect Our Stock and 
compare prices. It will be a pleasure to show you whether you buy 
or not. Come anyway. 

F. S. WILLIAMS 

JOB PRINTING 
DON'T SEND YOUR WORK OUTSIDE THE CITY 

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. 

613 QUEEN 8ST. TELEPHONE. 6% 


