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A Case of New
American Dress Hats

and SAILORS

Just Received

LOWEST PRICES in the City.

Miss S. C. Kelley

Queen Street

A DIPLOMATIC DlP

will add to the life of any garment
occasionally, although it may make a
change in its shade. That alone gives
it a new appearance, and your friends
will think it a new article altogether
We do Cleaning and Pressing in a
thorough manner, and are prompt
in executing all orders. For the qual
ity of the work there are no prices
lower than ours.

Buzzell's Dye Works

MILLINERY

Items of Interest to Ladies

The scarf cape is made of a single
piece of satin a yard and a quarter
wide and over twice as long. This is
edged with several rows of maribou
When draped gracefully over the
shoulders it is most fascinating.

Padding is rarely used for shaded
satin stitch, though occasionally the
lines or bars are run to give slightly
raised effect. The work is done in
fileselle, takinz three strands in a
needle at a time. Where mercerized
cottons are preferred use long-skeined
heavy cottons that correspond to
rope silk or Spanish floss in silks.

Underwear of cotton crepe is a new
fad that will probably become popu-
lar, especially as summer advances.
It is not the crinkle kind that ome as-
sociates with the name of cotton
crepe, but a softer fabric. For trav-
elling or for wear in places where
laundry faciliries &re limited such
underwear should prove a boon, be-
cause neither starch nor ironing is
necessary. A garment may be wash-
ed, hung to dry, and after being well
shaken is ready to wear again.

The fine cotton nets displaying lace
designs in silver thread are exquisite
and the prices correspondingly high
of course. At the same time there is
nothing to prevent one from making
such lace at _home, for the work
could be easily done. Having decid-

red
former

upon a pattern in fine lace, the

(filling.
with small figures, or even dots, be-
fore experimenting with large flowers,
etc. Another simple decoration is
silver thread worked in large octa-
gon design on plain net. With a
drawing in black placed under the
net, it would be easy to trace the de-
sign with a needle threaded with sil-
ver.

Into the decoration of many white
frocks there now enters some color
to carry further the bright note sup-
plied by a corsage bouquet of satin
roses or a ribbon girdle with roset-
tes. Upon the more or less solid
spaces of well made cluny lace there
is embroidered a patch of solid work,
which may take on a square, a circu-

lar or a floral shape, according to
the space to be covered- The work
is done in soft colored mercerized

cotton, the 'quality of which varies
in coarseness with the lace. In order
to gain a necessary firmness it will
| be well to baste the lace or insertion
upon white batiste or even mull, and
to stick through this, cutting away
the remainder when . .the color work is
complete. If the heaviest solid work
be to your living, pad the space to
be embroidered upon the top of the
lace.

ELECTRIC FAN MOTORS
ELECTRIC HEATING UTENSILS
IRONS, TOASTERS, STOVES
ELECTRIC HOUSE FANS.

W. ALLAN STAPLES

ELECTRICAL ENGINEER AND CONTRACTOR

QUEEN

STREET

MILLINERY

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
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(Continued.)

An instant of expectation followed
and thoy heard a dull, grating wrench
Then silence for two or three minutes
which seemed interminable till that
was brokem by a quick creak and a
heavy body fell from above at the
back of the door. The door opened,
noiselessly, which proved that the
hinges had recently been oiled, and
they pushed hastily in as a couple of
pedestrians came round tne corner to-
ward them. O’Ferral closed it behind

him, end they waited with beating
hearts, but those steps also ceased
suddenly.

“How did you get in?’’ he asked
Cornoyer, casting the light of his
lamp cautiously about him.

“There is a small skylight above.
It’s bolted inside but I dug the glass
out of its frame. I set it back in
place as well as 1 could before I let
POt

“Looks all right from here,”” savd
O’Ferral in a whisper and took his
thumb from the battery button.
“‘Boots off now, boys. We must tread
delicately. Take open order, and
don‘t tumble over each othor.’

As soon as they were thus prepared
against accident, they set off, the cor-
respondeot leading the way, which
took them through the covered pas-
sage into the kitchen.

The door from there to the hall-way
was closed, and it creaked as they op-
ened it. They stood listening intent-
ly in the pitch darkness, until they
were fairly sure that no ome had
heard before moving on. It was eerie
work, and esch felt glad that tne oth-
ers were there.

The rooms opening off the hallway
wore empty of all save faded furni-
ture, ghastly of shape in its ragged
coverings, but showing no trace of
having been touched for years. They
crept upstairs, and, on the floor
above, found a locked door which they
could mot open. O'Ferral motioned
to them to psrks on in the meantime,
and mounted another flight, where
there were once more only empty
rooms. A third and fourth afforded
no mm'é encouragement, and
Jamp’s faint gleam showed that one
more would take them to the top of
the house.

There were only two doors on that
flat, an'd on2 stopd ajar. It led to a
box-room. The other was locked,and
the key had been saken away. O'Fer-
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AMILLION A MINUTE

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

|ral put his ear to the keyhole, but
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could hear nothing.

‘““House seems to be empty,”’ he
whispered to Quaintanze, who help up
his hand, got down on his knees, and
listened for anything the floor might
have to tell. He stayed thus for quite
a minute before he got quietly to his
feet again.

““There’s some one inside,”’ he said,
and gt that moment steps were dis-
tinctly audible above the patter of
rain on the roof. From the darkness
below came the huall thud of a door
closing. The stairs creaked ominous-
ly.

“Stand by!’’ said Quaintance, and
they lined up beside him, their backs
to the wall.

CHAPTER XXII.

MAITRE GEORGES IS REQUIRED
TO SOLEMNIZE DOMINIC SEA-
GAR’S MARRIAGE.

When Seager and Arendsen left the
Blue Rabbit together, and after the
latter had induced his half-intoxicated
companion to leave the Duchesse
alone for the present. had led him
away from the postern past Quain-
tance in the shadow of the brasserie
door, it was almost four in the morn-
ing of the last day allowed by Miles
Quaintance’s will for wrestling his
millions from the outstretched hands
of charity. And it inflamed Black
Dirck’s mind still more to think that
that had begun so i:l. Four of its
precious hours had already sped, and
four more must pass before tney could
make any further move.

But Seager, still artificially elated
by tho champagne he had swallowed
in haste since Cornoyer and Quain-

tance would none of it, was boister-‘

iously optimistic. He clapped Arend- |
sen on the shoulder as they crossed
the bridge to their quarters on the
Isle de la Cite, and ‘‘Chz2er up, old
man,”’ said he. ‘““The game’s going |
our way. With two heads like yours
and mine behind it, our hand’s a
winner.”’

Arendsen looked round ot him, evil-
ly, but said no word, and Seager
shrank into silence under his glance.
They regched their rooms without
further speech.

“Go to bcd,”’” Arendsen ordered then
and Seager, cowed, witless, bemused,
threw himself down, dressed as he

DISH-WASHING MACHINE

Although the dish washing machine
has not yet been introduced into the
bosom of the family it is working

successfully in restaurants and noth-
ing more interesting as a sight for
a housekeeper could be thought of
Yesterday one of the staff of Woman
at Work and at Play happened
find herself in the vicinity of a dish-
washing machine,
begged leave to pay it a visit.

delicate devices taking the place of a
pair of human hands, and of the hu-
man capacity to rub and scrape. But
nothing is simpler than the dish-
washing machine in principle, and if

solute cleanliness of the dishes that
have been through it they may be
assured that the mechanical dish-
washer can win easily against a large
proportion of such human dish-wash-
ers as are available in this degenerate
age.

The three stages in the dishwashing
process are, first, thorough scraping
and piling loosely in large wooden
baskets (not done by the machine
but by a woman in the ordinary man-
ner). This, therefore, is not
the labor is saved, but in the second

a piping hot solution of soap and sal
soda.

But the immersion is done by the
basketful, and thus cuts down some
three or four dozen separate motions
to one. The basket, which is open all
around to allow the soap solution to
penetrate, is attached to a hook in
the machinery, which then dips it

ergetically several times.

A sweep of the hand of the mus-
cular young man who presides over
this ‘‘iron maiden’’ transfers the bas-
ket of soapy dishes to a second hook,
which dips it into clean boiling wat-
er kept constantly renewed. The rush-
ing motion kept up both in the soapy
solution and the rinsing water by the
machinery drives the liquid strongly
through the basket, and the latter
filled with absolutely clean dishes, is
in a few seconds, lifted on to a side
table.

What about the wiping? There is
none—simply piling, as the dishes are
immediately dried by their own heat.
True, the girl who removes them
from the basket and piles them keeps
a towel beside her to fleck off any
drops remaining by chance, but these
are infrequent.

The gain by the machinery consists
in eliminating wiping altogether, and

was, with no more than & muttered
curse. Almost instantly he fell into
a sodden sleep. But Arendsen sat up
ong after Paris was wide awake—to
the last day which stood between him
and the loss of that great fortune al-
most within his grasp, only sixteen
hours of it left. He sat 1mmobile,
hands clenched, teeth showing, eyes
fixed onsvacancy, but nis brain was
very busy, and when he rose stiffiy
from his straight chair, the frown on
hig face had relaxed a little. He had
formed  fresh plans.

At eight o’clock he shook Seager
into sullen comsciousness, and his ac-
complice, raising himself on one el-
bow,
bloodshot eyes.

savagely. ‘“Why couldn’t you let me
sleep? I’ve a head worse than a men-
agene of wild beasts, and—"’

““You’'ll have plenty of time to
gleep,”’ the other assured him, with
ominous quietude, ‘‘after I'm through
with you. And I’'ll be through with
you soon after twelve tonight. Get
ready quickly. We're going out.”’

Seager started as he was thus re-
minded of the flight of time, and,
curbing the retort which had teen
trembling on his tongue, rose obed-
iently, caught up a pitcher of water
with which he strove to slake the
thirst eonsuming him.

(To Be Contipued.)

THE LONG-LODKED-FOR ’| Queen Mary's Girlhood

to|
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One imagines a lot of intricate and |

anyone has misgivings about the ab-|
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step, which consists in immersion in |

up and down and moves it about en- |

glowered over at him out of |

“Curse you, Arendsen!’’ he growled |

Queen Mary was reared in a man-
sion which eminently fitted her for
the great position which she was des-
tined to occupy. She once said of
her childhood that she ‘‘was very
naughty and very happy.”” A pleas-
ing augury attended her birth, says
The Ladies Pictorial. She was born
| May 27, 1867, at Kensington Palace,

\m the room which had been the nur-
|sery of Queen Victoria. She
the same birthplace and
same birth month as our late rever-
ed Queen, who was her principal god-
mother. Though named Victoria
Mary, she was always called May,and
|it was as the young Princess May
that she first won the hearts of the
people. She was the eldest child of
| the marriage of the ever-popular Prin
cess Mary of Cambridge with the
handsome Duke of Teck, a descendant
of the Dukes of Wurtemberg.

The young princess enjoyed all

the privileges of the first baby. The
Duchess of Teck’s letters reveal the
raptures with which she regarded her
infant's perfections. ‘‘She really is
as sweet and engaging a child as you
can wish to see,” she writes; ‘‘full of
life and fun, and playful as a kitten;
| with the deepest blue eyes imaginable
| quantities of fair hair, a tiny rose-
| bud of a mouth, a lovely complexion
(pink and white), and a most per-
fect figure. In a word, a model of a
| baby.
‘ The late Duchess of Teck was a
|large-hearted, regal-spirited woman
and had ambitions for her only daug
hter. Before the marriage of Queen
| Victoria, she stood very near to the
throne herself, and she was patrioti-
‘cally proud of being a Princess of
Great Britain, and refused the hand
of Napoleon III. rather than quit her
'native land.

Queen Mary was thus reared in all
the stately traditions of the old re-
gime, and had for mentor her grand-
mother, the stately Duchess of Cam-
bridge. She could not be other than
eminently Vietorian in her sympath-
ies, and the old time dignity of the
throne will be ¢onspicuously main-
tained under her reign.

Her childhood passed happily in the
old palace of Kensington as the com-
panion of her three brothers. Then
came a period spent with her parents
abroad, chiefly in Florence, and she
returned to London a pretty, grace-
ful and accomplished girl, fond of
| music and singing, a great reader,
and intensely interested in social
questions, then beginning to take a
prominent place in the minds of most
thoughtful people.

The scene of her life now changed
to the White Lodge, Richmond Park,
where her parents settled on their re-
turn from abroad. She became her
philanthropic mother’s great helper
and companion, and led a rather quiet
life, finding occupation and recreation
in working for the Needlework
Guild, attending courses of university
lectures and heeding the direction of
Madame Bricks, her governess com-
panion. She had few friendships
outside the Royal circle, -and did not
mingle much in society beyond ap-
pearances at drawing-rooms and

|

‘domg the wa,shmg by the basketful,
instead of by the single. dish.

| But alas, this twentieth century
marvel rouses hope in the housewife
| only to dash it to the ground again.
| The chief difficulty perhaps appears
in the necessity of having on hand a
|large quantity of strong, hot soap
solution three times a day. Even
were a hand machine prepared,which
would drive the water through the
basket with sufficient force, the thrif-
ty housewife would probably demur
at the wholesale sacrifice of soap.
Secondly, that dish-washing machine
would be such a luxury that the wo-
man who needed it most would be the
one who would never be able to buy
it.

The two hours solid dish-washing
after dinner, however, is a dark back-
ground against which the virtues of
a possible dish-washing machine
gtand out in truly brilliant tints.
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could be gone over with the
silver thread, the design acting as a
It might be better to begini

White Lawn Dresses

This Sale is your opportunity.

Ladies’ Wash Suits $3.89 each.

Summer Dresses $5.00 each.

Ladies’ Tailored Suits

Great Savings from the
Ready-to- Wear Dept.

Greatest Values in Ready-to-Wear Garments.

Here are a few of them, better see them at once.

Ladies’ Wash Skirts $1.48 each.
Girls Coats $1.98 each.

$3.75. Ladies’ Dress Skirts $2.98.

Ladies’ Spring Coats $2.98, $3.98 and $5.00 each.’

$7.50 and $10.00 each.

A. MU

438 QUEEN ST., - -

RRAY & CO.

- OPP.NORMALSCHOOL - . - - PHONE 423

THE MAIL'S DAILY
FASHION HINTS

2420.

LADIES’ DRESSING SACK.

Paris Pattern No, 2420
All Seams Allowed.

Flowered dimity or one of the new dot
embroidered Swiss materials is pretty
and cool looking and make up into de-
lightful little dressing sacks. The full-
ness of the front of the one illustrated
is caught into narrow tucks, stitched to
nearly the bust line, those in the back
being stitched to the waist line and
forming a box-plait. The belt, trimming
band and cuffs are of a contrasting m:a-~
terial and shade, and the sack may be
developed with good effect in any mate-
rial from lawn to silk. The pattern is
in four sizes—32, 36, 40 and 44 inches, bust
measure For 36 bust the dressing sack
requires 3% yards of material 27 inches
wide, 23 yards 36 inches wide or 2 yards
42 inches wide; as illustrated, 1 yard of
contrasting material 20 inches wide.

Price of pattern, 10 cents.

The Mail, Fredericton, N. B.

Enclosed find ten cents, for which
you will have sent to the following
address:

PALern i N i i i i st bagioras

THE FILTHY HOUSE FLY

Don’t forget for a moment that the
fly is born in manure and comes
straight from swill buckets, spittoons
offal, to your dining table, if he can
possibly get into the house.

He is also the '-dysentery fly,”’ hav
ing conveyed disease and death to
countless children. These are estab-
lished facts.

Remember that when and where ab-
solute cleanliness prevails there will
be no flies.

Look daily where the garbage cans
see that they are clean, sprinkled
with kerosene oil and effectively cov-
ered.

By all means, whatever precautions
may be taken or not taken don’t let
the flies get near the milk.

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

s 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

ALL THE NEW SHADES IN Greens
and Grays for Suitings.

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

550 Queen St. \X/. E. SEERY Fredericton

SOMETHING FOR THE MEN

Our Stock of Clothing can’t be beat. our Prices are Right,
and our Goods New and Natty.

We have Suits from $5.00 up, aDandy at $7.50, price elsewhere
$9.00. Others at $10, 12, 13, 15, that sell elsewhere for 12, 14,
17, 22 call and look them over.

Also a Full Line of Boy's Suits.

ODD PANTS
Working Pants, Dress Pants, &c. at Lowest Cash Prices.

We carry a full line of Men’s Shirts, Underwear, Neckwear,
Hosiery, Hats, Caps, Overalls, Working Gloves, &c. -

Working Boots, and Fine Boots always in Stock.

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

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

- F. S. WILLIAMS -

company of their family, and it
sulted in the betrothal to the Duke of
Clarence so sadly frustrated by death |

Since becoming the wife of the heir |
to the British throne, Princess Mary

of mind and heart and the interest |
with which she has entered into every |

country. It is thought that her char- |
acter will impress itself more and
more upon the nation as time
by.

7
re- |

has been noted for Sterling qualities |
scheme for helping and bettering herI

goes |

Don’t let a fly alight on the chil- ™= i
dren’s food or your own. :
St; yasatt h Two men of West Pniladelphia were ‘R.

ctions. e ver warm i
fri:ngshi;noflohesr mother wiyth King, exchanging greetings the other day | N ot ¥ Huh..,
Edward brought her much into the | When one of them exclaimed: MCLELLAN & HUGHB

“Why, Edward, old chap, you're in
fine trim! You're positively beaming!

BARRISTERS and ATTORNEYS
I've never seem you .00k so satisfied |

' toL. Rates Security
| with yourself and with the world.Any | Moncy P we. ot

partizular reason?’’

‘“Yes,”’ answercd Edward. “The fact
|is, I've just succeeded in signing up
our leading lady for another season.’

“T had no idea you were in the thea-
trical business.”’

“Nor am I. I am referring to our
| m.n

l

The Pastor—It is very wromng, in-
deed, to profit by other people’s mis-
takes.

The Parishioner—Then you don’t
take a fee for marrying people, eh

parson?




