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R SPORTSMEN 
appointed a vendor of game licenses for the 

ew BrurVick Government, and will have licenses for sale 

n and 8°T the morning of September 15th, I want resident 

nd nofesident sportsmen to buy their licenses from me 

ges arantee all a square deal. In addition to licenses 

I cap/t sportsmen out with supplies for a hunting trip, 

and can tell you where to go to get the game. I have a 

full Amp equipment, which I will rent at a reasonable 

~ priy I can furnish you with lunches at short notice. If 
want a lunch put up, jus notify me. Patronize a bro- 

sportsman who knows the game and you will be satisfied. 

King St. 

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 : 

CIGARS, CIGARETTES, TOBACCO, ETC. 
AT FACTORY PRICES TO THE TRADE 

J ‘We Carry a Complete Stock and Execute all Orders Promptly 

J. ot HEAVY RIESE 
Queen Stceet Fredericton, N. B. 
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It would be very quiet and—‘'‘No, 

thank you, no more promiscuous ac- 

guaintanczs for me,”” but she would 

take long, lovely walks. If she still 
hated hin enough, she would go up 

to Glion again and walk back by the 

Gorge du Chaudron—it had looked so 

beautiful. Then suddenly she remem- 

bered that her letters would go on to 
Bel Alp, if she didn’t intercept them 

at Brigue. She hurried to the post 
office, for she had only a quarter of 

an hour left now, and after some de- 

lay came away with a couple in her 

hand. She read one as she walked 

back to the station. 1t made her 

heart ache and all thoughts of self 

vanished; she saw a poor flittle gen- 

teel home at Shepherd’s Bush and a 

woman crying—oh, it was dreadful! 

What could be done? 

“I'm glad I've found you—to say 

good-by at any rate.” 
This was in the station. 

She lcoked up, the fair man was 

standing beside her. Geraldine pulled 

herself together, but words were dif- 

ficult—she was taken by surprise and 
“re n2ws in her letter had put a sob 

in her throat. 

“Why did you go away so early?’’ 

“I had arranged it yesterday after- 

noon.’’ 

“Yes—but last night you promised 

0 go to ie Eggishorn!’’ 

“I didn’t want to,”’ she managed 

IF YOU WANT 

ture Bargams 
wee ff) TO — 
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HOWARD ROGERS 
‘The King Street Furniture Man 

He has a Fine Stock to Select From 

Prices Positinely the Lowest in the City 

ROOT 

RAPID EASY GRAIN GRIND- 
ERS, REPAIRS. 

The car which has been so long on the way, has arrived and our stock 

of atove goods is complel. 

Twenty-five different styles of plows in stock. 

. See the LOVEJOY REVERSIBLE PLOW. Speak quick if you want on2 

this fall. Only five left now. 

FREDERICTCN and 

ST. JOHN 

SER po ve LL 

We wish to announce that we will give 20 p. c. discount 

off all Summer Clothing for the next 30 days. Thisisa 
Genuine 

Offer. Call and be convinced. Semi-Ready Clothingis the King 

of Ready-Made Clothing. SOLD ONLY BY 

WALKER BROS: 

ALL ALL THE NEW SHADES IN Greens 

and Grays for Suitings. 

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

550 Queen St. W. ESLER nea 

{ed my mind.’ 

to give a brave little smile; “I chang- 

“I was sq Siiprised when I found 
you hed gone.” 
“I thought you wouldn't hear it 

till breakfast time.’’ 

“I didn’t. I ran nearly all the 

way down. I was afraid you might 

have gone by thes express.” 

hod! IGE Ua” v0 1 Hight 

She scrunched the lelter in her 

hand gnd tried to keep her thoughts 

away from him, to make herself an- 

swear mechanically. 

He looked at her puzzled. 

She allowed harself to ask him a 

question: 

‘““Are you going back?’ 
“Why, yes. I just bolted when I 

heard you’d gone, but I left an un- 

paid. bill and two open bags behind 

me.’ 
She made no reply, she was watch- 

ing the:empty train. It would start 

in a few minutes; she was longing 

fcr the doors to be unlocked so that 

she might get safely into a carriage. 

“Tell me why you are going in such 
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There were hardly any passengers, 

hey had 2ll gone by the express 

“I had other reapans,’”’ she added 

with a little air of parwvarsiyy.  “‘1 

wanted to go — Well, good-bye, Mr. 

.ootten—"’ 

“Wcott n—who’s” he?”’ 

“Ths yon. dsn’t 7 

He looked up. 

“Not that I'm aware of.”’ 

“Mrs. Streatly said it was—that 

all woman.” 

“I don’t know the lady, but she 

ied anyway.’’ 

Geraldine/ put her hand on the 
handle of the open door and felt a 

little unsteady. 

“Shs said she hnew your wife.’ 

“Well, I don’t.” 

‘“You are not married?” 

“Not yet.” 

Sne looked at him and laughed a 

little. 

‘““Then what did it mean? She said 

she served on a committee with your 

wife.’ 

‘“‘She took me for some one else, I 
expect.” 

““How gbsurd!’’ The whole 

sion of her face had changed. ‘But I 

must go.’”” She was in the carriage 

and the train was all but starting. 

“I was very stupid,’’ she said regret- 

fully. 
In a moment he had jumped in and 

closed the door. 

“0h, but you mustn't come,” she 
said, 

expres- 

“Mayn't I?- 
“Think of the unpaid bill and the 

open bags!’’ 

There was the sound of a horn— 

he train started. 

“They can wait till this evening.” 

‘“Are you sure you are not Mr. 

Wootten?’’ she asked with a little 

augh. 
She was gshamed at fealing so hap- 

py with that letter in her hahd. 

“I've every reason to think so.” 

Ha pulled some letters from his poe- 

eth and showed her the directions— 

yeorge Courtland, Esgre. 

“I've some reason to believe that 

that’s my name,’”’ he said. “And 

look—it’s rather rough to have 1» 

prove one’s identity, isn’t it?”’ 

He opened a pocketbook and show- 

d her a card. 

“It’s g much nicer name than Woot- 
en,’”’ she said. 

“I wish you’d make it yours.” 
She was quite startled. 
“What ho you mean?’’ she asked. 

The train was plodding on toward 

Visp; the empty carriage with the 
a hurry?’’ he said, looking down at 

her. 

She was pale and very sweet, he 

thought, and her lips were quivering 

a little. 

“I didn’t want to stay,’”’ she answ- 

ered in a low voice. 
He noticed the letter scrunched in 

her hand. 

“Have you had bad news?’’ 

*YeRv? . 

“You didn’t get the letters up 

thera?’’ 
“No, I went for them to the post- 

officy.”’ She opened her hand a little 

shcwing the opened letter. “It has 

urpet me so—the idiot is «dead—'’ and 

she burst into tears. | 
“The idiot!’’ He stared at her. 

“I oughtn’t to call her that now— 

and I only did it to myself—and you. 
She was the only onz her mother had 

—h:r name wos Sophia—and Sophia’s 

dead—: he’s dead, I must go back—"’ 
“Do you know har mother?" 

“I norer saw her, but shz’ll 

some one to comfort her. 

dreadfully poor.” 

Geraldine quickly dabbed her eyes 

and tried to keep a brave face. He 

fz1t his heart go out to her—he knew 

a scorz of women who wouldn't have 

carzad if an asylumful of idiots had 

died, he thought. She tried to ex- 

cuse herself. 

“I felt puch a brute—but I had no 

idea she was so ill.”’ 
Thyy were unlocking the carriage 

doors. Geraldine collected ber pil- 

grim basket and her hold-all. He 
took them from her, but she stood 

ready for departure. 

“That’s not why you ran away—if 

you've only just had the letters.” 
“No,” she said, ag she went toward 

the carriage. 

want 

She’s 

mountains on either side looking in 
jon them made the situation a ro- 

mgnce. 

“What I mean is this,’”” he said, 

ooking down at her. ‘‘That I think 
ou’'re the sweetest thing in woman- 

ind I ever came across. I don’ 

know anything about you except what 

you've told me; but yet I know ev- 

erything gnd above all I know this— 

that I love you. You caught me in 

the moment you looked back at Glion 

Do you remember?’’ 

“Oh—"" © 
“You den’t know anything about 

me, you evidently didn't even know 

my name, and I don't know yours 

yet. 1 may be a rufiian or a s2oun- 

l drel—’’ m 
’ 

“I'm certain you're not. 
“Or a loafer—or jp checsemonger—’’ 
“You said you were in a Govern- 

nent oMica and wrotz philcsophy—"’ 

Sha was making time. 
“And 1 baven’t many of 

world’s goods—"’ 

“I don’t care a bit about money. 

““—But if you could carg for me, I 

should be the happiest man alive, for 

I love you—if we have only met to 

or threz times I hava t 1 

ver mind that first da; 

ing elze.’ 

0h. but’ 

“If I'm an ass and a fool, 

and I'll get out at the next st 
but if you could care— 

“I believe I do,” said Geraldine— 

in a whisper. 
‘“Then say you'll marry me. It 

would be splendid.” 

He made a little triumphant sound, 

for he knew he was safe. 

“1 will,” said Geraldine—end she 

id. 

this 

THE END. 

WHY MORGAN 1S 
NG OF FINANCE 

“Wall street never could have got 

together under Harriman or Rogers’’ 

said a very astute broker to me. 
“These men never drew an unselfish 

breath. Oh, they cid kindly little 

things, but they never took a public 
view of a large public question. The 

rest of us play for ourselves or for 

our crowd all the time. Is there a 
panic? Good. We go short driveprices 

down; spread the alarm, help the pan- 

ic along. Of course. That’s our bus- 

iness, and our business is all we can 
see. We can’t grasp an interest bigger 

than a pool, and neither could Harri 

man and Rogers; and neither can 

William Rockefeller. 
“Morgan can and that’s why he 

dominates. He may start a break. 

going to smash, then ‘J.P.’ can rise 

above himself and his bank and his 

crowd. He can act for the common 

good.” 
“The common financial good,” I 

corrected. 

‘“Certainly, the good of Wall street 

the common interest of the financial 

world. But that’s all the world to 

him. Personal, passionate, domineer- 

ing, brutal, he lives in a world of 

his own, but he cares for his world. 

He may abuse it himself;loving the 
game, he may let others abuse it, 

but he won’t permit it to be used up 

That’s his distinction among his 

peers. He sees that we must not kill 

the geese that lay the golden eggs. 
Not much to see) No, but very few 

of us see that; very few; and when- 

ever he and the rest of ushave nearly 

killed the birds; when we have wreck 

ed railroads, put the banks on the 

run, and carried a panic to the verge 

of universal disaster, Morgan calls a 

halt. And we halt. He honestly, ably 

He has done it for a petty particul- 

but when the break becomes a panic 

and the thing has gone so far that 

ar, personal purpose too. But when: 

he and everybody else seems to be. 

magnificently applies all his moral 

power and all his brutal force to the 

‘tender task of nursing the geese back 
to life again and we—well, we carry 

bandages and wait upon the nurse. 
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DRESS GOODS-- 

LADIES’ VESTS- Ladies’ Light Weight Winter Vests, 

WHICH DER’ TAND YOUR SERIOUS CONSIDERATION TION 

All Wool Dress Goeds, 42in. wide in Black, Navy, Brown, Green, Cardinal 
Grey. Plaids, etc. etc. Reg. 65¢. yd. Special at 49c. : 

LADIES’ CORSETS A number of odd pairs in Cromptons, Persian, and Bias Filled, ranging 
in price from $1.00 up to $2.25. Special at 49c. 

Slip On. Regular Price 25¢ each, 
Special at 2 for 25c. 

YARD WIDE GREY AND WHITE COTTON- Special at 10c a yd. SHAKER FLANNELETTES 
at 7c, 8¢, 10c, 12¢ and 15c. 

[ AMUSEMENTS 

ROLLER SKATING 
At the 

ARCTIC RINK 

To-Night 
MUSIC BY THE 

Military Press Band 

TQ-NIGHT 

UNITED STATES SALMON 

(Edison) 

THE MOTH AND THE FLAME 

(Edison) 

THE USURER 

(Biograph) 

LAW OF THE WEST 
(Selig) 
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JOSIE HARRINGTON 

Change of Songs and dances. 

“UNDER THE OLD APPLE 

TREE" 

Vitazraph Featurz 

“COWBOY CHIVALRY” 

An exceptional Western picture 

Daily matinee 3 p.m. HEven- 

ings 715. 

5 and 10 cents. 

For when he does that we all know 

that he will not then ‘‘do’’anything 

or anybody else. We know it, you un- 

derstand. We have faith in him then. 

There is no other man known to us 

who might not, at the last moment 

cut the gizzard out of the gander and 

cook and eat tne whole flock. But if 

Morgan says he won't he won't. So 

we follow nim. We do what he says. 

He makes us. He is p— it 

hurts. During the last panic ‘we got 

it straight that Morgan took two 

trust company Presidents in the pri- 

vacy of his famous library of rare 

books, and knocked their heads to- 

gether. Physically you understand.” 

«That's denied ’’ I objected. 

“Oh, yes, it’s denied,” he said. 

tQure.’”” Everything is denied down 

here. I got it from a man ‘Who saw 

it, but what's the difference?Figura- 

tively, it is true. And that’s worse. 

I think no liar will deny that figura 

tively he takes bank Presidents and 

railroad Presidents and kicks them as 

he wouldn't dare to kick an office 

boy. And they let him. We all do. 
Why? Because he’s fair; fierce, and a 

brute, but square. And that’s why he 
can rule when he wants to; and that’s 

A SHOWING OF NEW MODELS IN 

“HY : CEASS 
Dress Hats, Tailored Styles and Press 

ed Shapes every day through- 

out the season. 

Your Consideration Appreciated 

THE MISSES YOUNG 

A big range to select from 

prices from 12 to 25c¢ per yd. 

All and 

worth more money. 

MARY'S DEPT. STORE 
At End Passenger Bridge 

F, i WitA eb a 

new patterns 

ST. 

German Buns Sh lies Citas 

Walnut Cakes Plain Cakes 

Small Wares and Pies fresh every day 
Scotch Zest, Home Made and Brown 

Bread. 

DUNBAR’S BAKER Y 
: 123 Regent Street Shot PL-4% 

DRIVERS : 
No matter what they drive, uphold 

our harness. You're the man we're 

looking for, because we are a bit 

choice in our way of turning out 

things for the horse ourselves. 

very strap and buckle of harness 

we supply is inspected-and tested be- 

fore it leaves our doors. Prices right 

and so is the harness. 

Ask to see our sett of light double 

driving harness for $25.00. 
- 

A. B. KITCHEN | 
QUEEN STREET 

The Cheapest Harness Store in the City 

JOHN G. ADAMS 
THE LEADING UNDERTAKER AND: 

FUNERAL DIRECTOR 

QUEEN ST. NEXT OUEEN HOTEL 

ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED 0 

NOTICE Moncton, N. B., Sept. 27.—A lady 

residing in Sunny Brae, seeing a boy 

robbing her fruit trees, rushed into Saritiond Provisess O 

the garden and seized the foot of the |¢5 call the attention of all persons 

lad. She endeavored to pull him [concerned to the fact, that rye Boe 
down and the boy brutally kicked : : 

her about the body, inflicting injuries 

from which it is doubtful if she will 
fully recover. The lady is averse to 

publicity in connection with the af- 

wky I think nobody else ever can. 

fair, and declincs to BREE ha 
police court. : 

The General Officer Commanding the 


