e

THE DAILY MAIL, FREDERICTON, N. B.,, WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 14, 1910

«What School for My Daughter?”

THE MOUNT ALLISON LADIES' COLLEGE
BECAUSE It is the Largest Ladies’ College in Canada.

It is in a Healthful Town.
It Has Specialists for Teachers.

It Offers Literary Courses.

[University Graduates as Teachers.]
t Offers Music Courses

[Staff, Educated Abroad]

t Offers Oratory Courses

[Teachers of Talent and Training]

Free Catalogue on

o

application to

—

DR. B.C. BORDEN , It Offers Household Science Courses
[Certificate is Qualification for Teaching in New
Brunswick Schoois]

ille, N. B.
Sackv o N It Ofers Fine Art Courses
[Director an R. C. A.]

Its Aim is True Education, not Surface Culture.

SEND
THAT BOY OF YOURS

MOUNT ALLISON | MOUNT  ALLISON

! ACADEMY COMMERCIAL GOLLEGE

FOR a General, Special or Mat- FOR a Course in Business, or
riculation Course, Leading to Shorthand and Type-writing.
Colleges of Arts, Engineering, Comfortable Residence —Excel-
Medicine, etc. lent Stafi of Teachers.

J. M. PALMER, M. A, Principal Sackville, N.B.

WRITE FOR
FREE CALENDAR

w W. BUTCHER ===

PRACTICAL CONFECTIONER.

Has prepared rich cake mixtures,
which he is offering to the public at .20
cents'per bag. No experience required.
Simply mix with two eggs and half cup of
milk, then bake. These unsurpassed cake-
in mixtures will keep good any length ‘of
time.

Cakes Iced and prettily decorated at
moderate charges.

Succsss guaranteed by using Cakein
Mixtures.

Three kinds;
Fruit.

Hotels and Boarding Houses should
use Cakein.

W. Butcher.

Plain, Cocoanut and
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TENNIS GOODS

Rackets Balls, Nets, Presses, etc.

e Have a Few Last Year’s Balls in Stock at Half Price. These
are Practically Just as Good as the New Ones

HALL’S BOOK STORE

-

CIGARS, CIGARETTES, TOBACCO, ETC.
AT FACTORY PRICES TO THE TRADE
We Carry a Complete Stock and Execute all Orders Premptly

J. H. HAWTHORN

Queen Siceet - Fredericton, N. B.

HOUSEKEEPERS.

When in need of something New

and Nobby in the Furniture Line,

call at my warerooms on King St.

[ have a large and well assorted
| stock to select from, and my Prices
~ cannot be discounted in this city.

Come in and look over some of the Bargains we are offering.

HOWARD ROGERS, King St. near N.B. Foundry

FOR SPORTSMEN

I have been appointed a vendor of game licenses for the
New Brunswick Government, and will have licenses for sale
on and after the morning of September 15th. I want resident
and non-resident sportsmen to buy their licenses from me
and I guarantee all a square deal. In addition to licenses
I can fit sportsmen out with supplies for a hunting trip,
and I can tell you where to go to get the game. I have a
full camp equipment, which I will rent at a reasonable
price. I can furnish you with lunches at short notice. If
you want a lunch put up, just notify me. Patronize a bro-
ther sportsman who knows the game and you will be be

satisfied.
W. A. LINDSAY - - King St.
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(Continued.)

shrewd guess that it was to interrupt
your conversation with Lord Alver.”

““Your imagination is running riot
again,’”’ Janet declared as she hasten-
ed away. ‘I shall be back directly,
and then we’ll go for a good walk
together.”’

Two days passed slowly. Lord Al-
ver had found his autocratic god-
father really ill, and he was unable to
return as quickly as he desired. Janet
and Sally were out all day long ex-
ploring, relieving their reluctant hos-
tess of their company as often and
| as much as was possible. The morn-
ing of the third,to Janet, endless day,
found Sally ready to retutn to her
work in London.

said. ‘“You'll be horribly lonely by
| yourself in the flat!”’

“Oh, I may as well get used
to it!’”’ Sally answered, with forced
cheerfulness. ‘‘But, before I go, do

|let me warn you to be careful.”
|  ““Of what?’”’ —astonished.
! ““Lady Alver! She hates you, Jan-

jet—it’s no good pretending she
{ doesn’t!’”
| “I am quite aware of that,” de-

|clared Janet. ‘‘Surely you don’t
| think she will try to poison me!’’—
| laughing.

““No, no; don’t be absurd! I have

a vague indefinite idea she means to
{do you an ill turn, so do keep your
eyes open!’’—earnestly.

“Very well! Cedric will soon be
back, and then I shall have to see
about my trousseau, as we are to
be married so soon. I'm afraid I
shall only be a shabby bride, at the
| best!”?

‘ When Sally had gone, Janet devot |
{ed the afternoon to writing to her|

{lover. That evening she dined in soli
tary state, as Lady Alver had de-
parted to fulfil a long-standing din-
|ner engagement. When the meal was

over, the girl retired in the drawing- |

room ostensibly to read—in reality
to dream of her lover. She looked up
with a start as the correct Mold
came softly in.

‘““There’s a person, miss, asking for
you,’”’ he said.

;ed Janet, bringing her thoughts back
{to the present with an effort. ‘It
must be a mistake! I do not know
anyone!’’

“It’s a man, miss—a disreputable
fellow, too! Smells of beer, he do!’
| Mold explained, racking his brains
|for words to 'describe the caller. ‘Beg
| ging your pardon, miss it's likely
| someone begging, ’'aving 'eard as you
|and ’is lordship——"’

E “You had better send him away, I
| think,’”” Janet said, blushing.

] “Very good, miss.”’

\ Mold retired noiselessly, and Janet
‘lpicked up her unopened book.

‘ “I wonder what Cedric is doing!
| Perhaps . thinking of me,’”’ she mur-
| mured. ‘‘“How glad I shall be when
he comes back! Ventnor is not the
|same place without him, and—

Mold reappeared, looking ruffled.

‘““He won’t go, miss!
ing on awful/—"’

“Oh, dear!’”” exclaimed the girl.
“Do you think I had better see him?’

“I’ve no notion, but I can make a !

“I wish you were not: going’’ Janet |

‘““What sort of a person?’’ demand—]

’B’s carry- |
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A HOLIDAY ROMANCE

BY MRS. WELLESLEY-SMITH
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The butler coughed in an embarrass
led fashion and hesitated.

‘““He says as he’s a relative of
yours, miss’—with a covert glance.
| Janet opened her pretty eyes.

i “There is some mistake,”’ she an-
|swered with dignity. ‘‘Please show
{this man in here, Mold! I will hear
iwhat he has to say.”’

| A minute later Mold flung wide the
| door.

““The—person, miss!’”’ he murmured,
|at a loss for a proper way of an-
inouncing the shabby object who shuf-
ifled into the flower-filled room at his
heels.

| “Did you wish to see me?’”’ Janet
lasked, as Mold reluctantly retired,re-
|sisting a strong inclination to ap-
| ply his ear to the keyhole.

| Certainly Lady Alver’s dainty blue-
{and-white drawing-room .. had never
before harboured so strange and in-
|congruous a visitor as this middle-
aged man clad in an old frock-coat
{and much worn trousers and. boots.
iIn spite of the lines of indulgence and
ldepravity that marred his face, this
human derelict had obviously once oc
cupied a very different position to
'his present one.

| “Forgotten me?’’ he asked abrupt-
ly, staring at the girl closely. His
ivoice, at least, was refined and well
lmodulated. ‘‘Well, yes, I suppose you
|have! You were only a kiddie when
|T last saw you.”

A sudden, nameless horror seized
on Janet. What could he mean?

‘I do not remember having met
you before!’”’ she said, with chill
dignity.

He signed tragically.

‘“‘And yet I am your father Janet!”’

Frozen with fear, she stood staring
at him, her beautiful eyes wide open.

“My—my father!’’ she repeated.
“‘Impossi‘b‘le! He is dead—years ago!’
| ‘“Ah! They told you that!” he
ireturned. *““Well I can’t blame
them!”’

‘““What do you mean?’’ she inter-
\rupted, with sudden passion. “My
|mother told me that my father died
|when I was a child.”
| He put his almost shapeless tall-

‘}hat on a table loaded with silver

‘Itriﬂes

“I was a guest of His Majesty’'s—a
living death truly,’”’ he said slawly.

Comprehension dawned on her.

“You mean that you were——'" she
panted.

“In prison, to put it shortly,”” he
supplemented calmly.

Janet recoiled.

‘““No, no! I won’'t believe it! It
can’t be true!”’

““I must say you are not very flat-
tering! You haven’t done so badly
for yourself. Lady Alver will be able
to help her unfortunate father. Come
Pull yourself together, and make the
best of it! After all, I'm not the
only one who has paid dearly for a
fatal gift of being able to copy other
people’s writing—quite a gentlemany
crime, my dear Janet! I do assure
you, it might have been something
worse. i

“What proof?’’ she asked despair-
ingly, resolutely fightiag back the
| growing conviction that he spoke the
itruth.

| (To Be Continued.)
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{" NEwSY TENS FROM THE RURAL DSTRCTS |

! LOWER HAINESVILLE
i

Sept. 12.—We still have perfectly
lovely weather and the farmers are

" | improving it by getting their grainl

Tgathered.

We are having a series of evange-
{listic meetings conducted by Messrs.
| Brown and Cooke. They are bright
!and intelligent young men and preach
}the truth to an appreciative audience.

‘ Our school here is closed on account |

lof the teacher attending the Exhibi-
tion.

) Mr. Wm. McCulloch and Miss Lulu

daughter Mrs. E. Harvey.
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Chute attend-

Zealand on Friday last.

Saturday night on a visit here to
parents and friends.

Coun. E. N. Reynolds and his two
sons spent a few days in St. John
attending the Exhibition.

Mr. and Mrs. Abe Chute spent Sun-
day with friends in Millville.
| Mr. and Mrs. E. Haines spent Sat-
‘;urday with Mr. and Mrs. M. H.
| Young at Maple Ridge.

Mr. Rankine Chute has gone to
| Cloverdale to attend to his farm in-
'terests, such as harvesting and
ploughing.
| Mr. James Reynolds had the mis-
fortune to lose a valuable yearling
colt which was hooked by a cow dur-
ing the night while in the pasture.
| Mr. Henry Elliott is engaged at
present getting wood for the school
house.

' - ———

| MOUTH KESWICK
1

|

Sept. 12.—The funeral of the late
Miss Lydia Shepherd took place on
 Thursday afternoon, Sept. 1st. The
service which was held in the United
Baptist Church was conducted by the
pastor, Rev. L. A. Fenwick, assisted

[by Rev. Geo. Foster of Fredericton.

of Harvey have been Visiting his |

led the funeral of Mr. Z. Morehouse at

Mr. A. White of Millinocket arrived |

‘ Miss Retta Yerxa, who has been
| isiting at Woodstock, has returned
home. She was accompanied by her

aunt, Mrs. Charles Wright.

The United Baptist Sunday School
‘picnic which was held on Labor Day
on Keswick Island was a grand suc-
ess in every way, the winners of the
arious prizes were: Misses Retta
| Yerxa, Ada Barnes, Eva Dunphy, EIl-

isie Coy, Stella Jones and Messrs.
Cornelius Brewer and Fred Arm-
trong.

Mrs. Walter Kennedy and daughter,
Helen, of Millville, were visiting rela-
tives in this place last week.

Stanford Sloat left on the excur-
gion for the West the first of the
_month.

Mrs. Frank Bonnell, who has been
has returned

|visiting in St. John,
{home.

Mrs. E. V. Merrithew left on Sat-

‘urday last for Millville to spend a
‘Week with her mother.
| Mr. and Mrs. Stanley Downey, of
Boston, were visiting relatives and
friends in this place last week.
! Miss Lena Reid, the popular young
'dressmaker of Keswick Ridge, was
sewing for Mrs. David Pickard last
 week.

Quite a number from this place are
attending the Dominion Exhibition.

GRAND CIRCUIT RACES
HAD T0 BE POSTPONED

Syracuse, N.¥Y., Sept. 13—A drizz-
ling rain fell over the state fair
‘grounds today, interfering with the
|programme. The grand circuit races
;Wene put over until tomorrow, when
the races will start at noon.

We have our good points, but so
has a paper of pins.

We extend a cordial invitation to visit our Ready-to-wear
Department and see our display of Ladies’ Tailored Suits,
Ladies’s New Winter Coats, Misses’ New Winter Coats,
Children’s New Winter Coats, Ladies’ Stoles and Muffs,
Children’s Fur Sets, Ladies’ Cloth Capes, Waterproof
Capes, Rain Coats, Golf Jackets, Etc. Etc.

Examine the Values we are offer-
ing at our Anniversary Sale

FOR FALL, 1910

AMUSEMENTS

WEDNESDAY, SEPT. 14th.
ONE Miscy NIGHT

USICAL

P. CULLENS
PRESENTS

THE ALASKAN

WITH
RICHARD F. CARROLL
~ and 50 others, mostly girls.

A Musical Story of the Land of
the Midnight Sun.
Singers, Dancers, Comedians
SNOW BALL BATTLE
Audience vs. Girls.

P. S. Same management as
the Burgomaster.

ROLLER . SKATING

At the

ARCTIC RINK

To-Night
MUSIC BY THE
Military Brass Band

Bijou
TO-DAY
NAPOLEON

His Life from Coronation to
Death. The greatest of
History Pictures.

Ladies, see the splendid cos-
tumes.

Other good pictures, includin
A Big Western Pictur

TO-NIGHT

AN ARCADIAN MAID
(Biograph)

SELIG PRESENTS MITTON AND
DOLLY NOBLES IN THE
PHOENIX

A sensational melo drams if National
reputation. (Selig)
A JUST CHASTISEMENT
Mining Story
LIFE IN THE STATE OF RANDO,
BRAZIL

CTY OPERA HOUSE |

P

German Buns Sultana Cakes
Walnut Cakes Plain Cakes
Small Wares and Pies fresh every day
Scotch Zest, Home Made and Brown
Bread.

DUNBAR’S BAKERY

123 Regent Street Phone 361-41

WE ARE RECEIVIVG DAiL-Y; SHIPMENTS OF OUR
CAREFULLY SELECTED

FALL MILLINERY

1Which represents original and charming interpretations of the world’s
most noted style authors.
We are looking to our opening days

SEPT. 16and 17

with a confidence that we are going to please you.

THE MISSES YOUNG

l

[T MATTERS NOT

What the line 1s, if we have it, we
| sell as low, if not in nearly all cases,
lower than can be purchased else-

where.

WE INVITE YOU

Whether

you purchase or not you will be

To look our goods over.

courteously treated.

Remember the place. The Up-to-Date Store.

ST. MARYS DEPT. STORE, - - ST. MARYS
At End Passenger Bridge

- - F.S. WILLIAMS - -

OPEN EVERY EVENING

e o . e — o

Make Your Money

o Masthon 4o o JOHN & BRSNS

THE LEADING UNDERTAKER AND
under the laws of Commonwealth of

; . FUNERAL DIRECTOR
gflagiig}sms?tgel?:v% dtOI:?sg s%oc(%(a)%ll c;:?
. on| QUEEN ST. NEXT QUEEN HOTEL

dividends of more than 10 per cent.
every dollar you invest in it., The cor-
poration owns and controls valuable
patents. The reason it is placing this
stock on the market is to increase the
factory space and present capacity. The
above is practically a monoply with no e
competition.

In a very short while this stock
should be worth a great deal more than
its par value. It is now selling at $10

I have a few shares of stock of the
United Butchers’ Supply Corporation,

par.
This is not a risk. It is a sure
thing. This business has existed four

yvears and each day has brought a larg-
er increase in its present capacity. Full
information and circular from
EDWARD MORRISON, Attorney.
201 Devonshire Street,
Boston, Mass.




