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Spring 
Magnificent Display 

AT THE PARLORS OF 

MISS S. C. KELLY 
QUEEN STREET. 

Paris and New 
York Styles ... 

Lowest Prices in 

the City». vw) 

Millinery 

YOU'LL REGARD 

WITH GRATIFICATION 
(3 
0 

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 
vour cleaning and dyeing, which we d 
satisfactorily at most reasonable prices 

Buzzell's Dye Works 

MAZDA TUNGSTEN LAMPS 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

MANUFACTURED BY 

SUNBEAM INCANDESCENT LAMP COMPANY OF CANADA 

W. ALLAN STAPLES 
QUEEN 

ELECTRICAL ENGINEER AND CONTRACTOR 
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 

SOHOD 

MILLION A MINUTE 
A ROMANCE OF MODERN NEW YORK AND PARIS 

BY HUDSON DOUGLAS. 
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(Continued.) 

“Tell Arerdsen I must see him at 
once, about a matter of urgent im- 

portance,”” he ordered, and raised 

himself as though that were suffi- 

cient. But the owlish eyes scrutiniz- 

ing him from the loophole were rot 

withdrawn. 

“‘Mister Arendsen’s out—of town,” 
responded the youth to whom they 

belonged, laying emphasis on tne 
prefix of courtesy. 

“Yeh c¢’'n see Mister Braus—or th’ 
Manager—or—"'’ 

“I know, I know,” the visitor pro- 
tested impatiently. “You iake my 

message to the whole bunch, see? 
Tell him I want to s?e him alLout 
the consignment of coffin-nails trat 

went wrong on the way to St. Thom- 
as two years ago. And bring mc an 

answer quick, d'ye hear?” 

“I'll tell Mister Braus that,’”’ the 
sentry promised, and the shutter 

dropped ere he shuffled away, leaving 
Dominic Seager a prey to emotions 

80 mixed that he did not observe the 
single eye which was staring at him 
in pronounced astonishment frcm 

another small peephole opposite. 
He heard the boy walk upstairs, 

and, presently, down again. He was 

suddenly smitten with a wild impulse 
to make a bolt from the place, but, 

ere he could find out that Aight was 
not feasible, saw the boy becko.ing 

him toward a low door in the dis- 
tance, and thither he went. He fol- 

lowed his guide up an obscure stair- 
case, along a passage, and into a 

room at the end of which a man sat 
writing. The boy at once returned 

to his post of observation below, and 

released the safety catch on the 

‘street door. Dusk had come down 
outside. The fly was fast in the 

spider's web upstairs. 

Meantime the apprehensive adven- 

turer whom he had thus introduced 
had seated himself cavalierly in front 

of the desk occupied by the person- 
age who was at one and the same 

time D. Arendsen, Inc., Mr. Braus, 
~ the manager, and several other 
people; a very truculent-looking man 
of swarthy complexion, possessed of 
a bushy black beard and moustache, 
a thick mop of lustreless hair. He 

seemed to be inordinately busy just 
‘then, since he did not even look up 
to see whom it was that had called 

t a consignment of coffin-nails 

vo years old. Dominic Seager had 
me to glance around the room. 

as a small, square chamber, un- 

fal § 
® 

nished with a littered flat-top desk,a 

safe, a few chairs. The floor was 
thickly carpeted. On the opaque 

panes of the window which gave on a 

well outside lay the shadow of heavy 
bars. The silence was almost oppres- 

sive, 

Mr. Arendsen at length raised his 
eyes, and so suddenly that Seager 
was startled. But nevertheless he 
met them with a successful enough 

assumption of coolness. 

‘“So!”’ hissed Mr. Arendsen, with 
slowly rising inflection, and in the 

monosyllable there was more pur- 

poseful menace than might have been 

expressed in many words. 

- “Now don’t get hot,” Seager ad- 
vised, controlling his own premoni- 
tions of coming trouble and speaking 
steadily now that he was face to face 

with its probable source. 

“I’ve come to settle about that 

shipment, and I want you to hear me 

in a rational spirit.” 

Mr. Arendsen did not appear to 

have heard him in any spirit at all. 
He reached for the telephone stand- 

ing in front®6f him, with its mouth 
piece close to his lips. 

“Wulf,”” said he, “run round to 

the corner of Hudson and fetch in a 
cop. Fetch him straight up here,and 

be quick about it.”’ 

Then he leaned back, elbows upon 

the arms of his chair, hands clasp- 

ed, and listened, as if for footsteps, 
his head on one side. 
“I'll settle with compound inter- 

est,” Seager continued as thgugh he 

had not spoken, and watching him 

closely. “Figure it all out and let 

me know the amount. I'm on’ the 
square, you see, although I'll admit 

that appearances have been against 

me.’’ 
Mr. Arendsen eyed him curiously, 

but made no answer. 

“Get bussy’’ commanded the other 

his courage rising to grapp,e with 

the occasion. It was in anticipation 
only that he had feared the man be- 

fore him. He was quite cool and 

quick-witted now, ready to play to 

his opponent’s lead. 
‘Get busy. You heard what I said 

Do you want me to withdraw" my 

oft and go?” 

“You'll go, all right, 

reeorted gratingly. ‘Oh, yes, you'll 
go—just as soon's the policeman 
comes upstairs. You'll go where you 
ought to have gone long ago, and 

‘you'll stay there.’’ 
‘“Then you don’t want your mon- 

Arendsen 

ey?’’ Seager apked easily. 
“If you have the money, I'll get 

A BRILLIANT AFFAIR 

Over Two Millon Dollars Worth of 

Bridal  Presents—Description of 
the Costumes. 

Here is a discription of part of the 

Drexel—Gould wedding which took 
place in New York a few days ago. ° 

THE BRIDAL PROCESSION 

After these had reached their places 

there was a craning of two thousand 

necks for the bridal procession was 

coming. 

First came six ushers in conven- 
tional costume wearing boutonniers 

of orange flowers and ‘diamond mono- 

gram scarfpins, the gift of the bride- 

groom. They were Noel Griffith, of 

London, William Rhinelander Stew- 

art, a cousin of the bridgegroom 

Kingdon Gould, brother of the bride; 

Guy Montague George Finch-Hattor, 

Viscount Maidstone, fiance of Miss 

Margaretta Drexel, the bridegroom's 

sister; Jay Gould, another brother of 

the bride, and Julius W. Noyes. 

Following these walked the brides- 

maids in gowns of pale blue satin 

veiled in a mist of pink chiffon. They 

were Miss Marjorie A. Curtis and 

Miss Margaretta Drexel, Miss Hope 

Hamilton and Miss Beatrice Claflin, 

Miss Dorothy Randolph and Miss El- 

sie McNicoll. Their frocks were short 
enough to show dainty-heeled blue 

boots and were cut with low Dutch 
necks. They had wide belts of blue, 

from which hung the ends of blue 

sashes, catching back the chiffon ov- 

erdress six inches above the hem of 

the skirt. The hats were wreathed in 
blue tulle and at the left side toward 

the back, rose superb pink ostrich 

plumes. Their only ornaments were 

the tiny diamond studded watches of 

blue enamel hung on long chains 

which were the bride's gifts. They 

carried round bouquets of orange 

blossoms and pink moss rose buds. 

Behind the bridesmaids were two 
little flower girls, Miss Ellin Mac- 

Kay, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Clar- 

ence H. MacKay, and Miss Edith 

Gould, the third daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. George J. Gould. They wore 

white embroidery frocks with blue 

sashes. Their large straw hats were 

trimmed with blue ribbon and pink 

camellias, and they carried artificial 

camellias in their baskets. 

Miss Vivien Gould, the next sister 
to Marjorie, who makes her debut 

next season followed as maid of hon- 
or. Her costume was the same as the 

bridesmaids’, except that the colors 

were reserved. 

AND THEN THE BRIDE 

Then came the bride herself, pale 

but lovely, her big brown eyes and 

masses of dark brown hair showing 

to special advantage through the 

mist of her white veil. Her gown was 

of ivory white satin charmeuse slight- 

ly decollete, but with long sleeves ex- 

tending over the hands in a point. 

The train, court length, fell from the 

shoulders and was finished off with 

heavy band of embroidered orange 

flowers, which also adorned the chif- 

fon tunic that covered the front of 
the gown. Duchesse point lace twelve 

inches wide, was draped on the left 

side from the satin bodice to the 

hem, and from there backward to the 

end of the train, caught here and 

there by a cluster of orange blos- 

soms. The bride's veil, which reach- 

ed quite to the end of the train was 

of Brussels net with a six-inch band 
of duchesse point lace around the 

edge. It was fastened with a wreath 

of orange blossoms. 

Miss Gould carried a bouquet of 
orange blossoms and white bride 

roses. She wore a chain of pearls, 

with a diamond-studied watch, the 

gift of her mother; a pearl and dia- 

mond brooch given her by her aunt, 

Miss Helen Gould; a solitare sap- 

phire ring, the gift of the bridegroom 

it. I'll get it, ‘don’t fear for that. 
And youll get what’s coming to 

you. Oh, yes, you'll get that too.” 
“Don’t fool yourself, Arendsen. If 

you put me away, you'll get nothing 

take my word for that, and in time. 

It'll cost you a lot to put spite on 

me, and—I can tell stories too.’ 
He was beginning to fear that he 

had, after all, walked in a fatal trap 

but showed no sign of that outward- 
ly. 

“You know nothing that will do 
me the least harm—now,’’ his enemy 

replied imperturably. “All it pill 
cost me to wipe out old scores I'll 

stand for—it’s lost money anyhow. 

You've come here with another cock 

and bull story, and wanting more 

mongy. More money, my God! I 

know you too well, to think any oth- 

er errand would tempt you to cross 

my threshold. It will cost no less 

to lock you up than to listen.’’ 

Seager was disconcerted by the in- 

tuition with which his former friend 
had hit th: mark, and showad that 

by his next move. 
“It’s a sure thing this time,”’ he 

said, ‘“‘a cold-drawn cinch. I have 

full proof with me’’—he fumbled in a 
pocket and produced a bulky pack- 

age which he held up before the oth- 
er,—‘‘all signed and sealed, all safe 

and certain. You're not going to be 

such a fool—"’ 

“I have been a fool—once,’”’ Arend- 

sen asserted, with dreary fixity of 
purpose, 

DREVEL--GOULD WEDDING | 

WE INVITE 

A MATCHLESS SHOWING OF 

New Spring Suits, Ready - to - 
Wear Dress Goods and Silks. 

YOU TO SEE THEM NOW WHILE 
THE. ASSORTMENTS ARE AT THEIR BEST 

Ladies’ New Dre 

Tailored Waists 

Fine White Cambric Underskirts 
White Cambric Gowns 

New Dress Goods and Suitings Beautiful Display of Silks 
: Ladies’ Tailored Suits New Spring Jackets 

ss Skirts Silk Rubber Raincoats 
Cambric Corset Covers 
White Cambric Drawers 
Tailored Lawn Waists 

Silk and Net Waists 

438 QUEEN ST. 

A. Murray & Co. 
OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL TELEPHONE 423 

and a diamond bracelet, which Frank 

Gould sent her. She was accompan- 

ied by her father, George J. Gould 

who gave her away. His boutonniere 

was of orange blossoms., 

$2,000,000 WORTH OF GIFTS. 

On the third floor of the Gould 

home the bridal gifts were displayed 

and guarded by a detective. 

Mrs. Gould gave her daughter a 

diamond watch, on a long pearl stole 

chain, a corsage ornament of dia- 

monds and emeralds, specially de- 

signed at Tiflany’s, and a ring set 

with emeralds and diamonds. The 

bride's father gave her a large flat 

oriental collar with diamonds of gra- 

duated size, and a diamond pendent, 

besides a house on Fifth avenue with 

its furnishings. Mrs. Kingdon, the 

bride’s grandmother, sert her a pearl 

and diamond bracelet and an emer- 

ald and diamond ring for the bride- 

groom. The little Gould brothers and 

sister bought their sister a gnhld tea 

service. 

Frank Gould sent a diamond brace- 

let from Paris, and Mr. and Mrs. Ed- 

win Gould gave a pearl collar, com- 

posed of fourteen strings of pearls. 

Robert Drexel sent a diamond or- 

nament with a turquoise pendant. 

The Duchess De Talleyrand sent a 

ring set with a black pearl. 

Miss Helen Gould's gift was a dia- 

mond brooch in the certre of which 

was set a huge pearl. 

Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish gave the 

bride a gold and platinum bag, with 

er monogram done in diamonds. 

The Drexel gifts were mostly silver 

There were eight compotes and a cen- 

tral piece from the John Drexels. Mr. 

and Mrs. George Drexel gave four sil- 

ver pieces, and Mr. and Mrs. Anthony 

J. Drexel sent two large chests of 

silver, including a tea set and a din- 

rer set. 

Other gifts and givers are: Mr. and 
Mrs. Clarence H. MacKay, eighteen 

gold dinner plates; Mr. and Mrs. Ja- 

cob HH. Schiff, twelve gold plates; 

John D. Rockefeller, set of china; 
Whitelaw Reid, silver basket; Col. 

John Jacob Astor, silver dish; Mr. 

and Mrs. Alexander Van Ransellaer, 

antique silver; Mrs. Cornelius Vand- 

erbilt sr., clock; Mr. and Mrs. A. D. 

Pratt, china; Lady Paget, clock; Gen. 

and Mrs. Frederick D. Grant, silver 

plate; Howard Gould, silver basket; 

Reginald Vanderbilt, silver frame mir 

ror; Mrs. Hermann Oelrichs, clock 

and candelabra; Mr. and Mrs. Ben- 

jamin Nicoll, gold coffee service; E. 

B. J. Jafirey, six silver candlesticks; 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas F. Ryan, clock; 

Gould employees, antique English sil- 

ver basket; Drexel employees, a silver 

tray. 

It has been estimated that all the 
presents are worth in the neighbor- 

hood of $2,000,000. 

ORIGIN OF SURNAMES. 

Thompson is a baptismal name, 

meaning ‘‘a son of Thomas.” Thom- 

as signifies ‘‘a twin.”” Thompson, 

with its varied spellings, is the fifth 

most common surname in Scotland. 

The Highland section of this family 

were adherents of the Clan Camp- 

bell. 

Wil-kin-son.—The first part of this 

tri-syllabic word. “Wil (for Will) is 

a nickname for ‘‘William.”’ The sec- 

ond part “kin,” is a ‘diminutive 

meaning “‘little,”” so its full meaning 

is just ‘‘the son of little William.” 
MacQuilkan, a name met with in 

Kintyre, when Anglicised beaomes 

Wilkinson. . 
Morrison is another baptismal name 

‘‘son of Maurice,”’ meaning Moorish, 
therefore dark-skinned. Tradition 

has it that the progenitor of the 

Clan Morrison was a ship-wrecked 

traveller who, along with his wife 

and child, were cast ashore on the 

Island of Lewis on a piece of drift- 

wood. Anyhow, driftwood is the 
badge of the clan, their motto being 

‘““Praetia prudentia praetat’’(in price 

prudence predominates.’ 

According to Harry A. Long,Brown 
signifies ‘‘fiery, impetuous, burning 

for the fight,”” From colour and 

complexion many surnames owe their 

origin in all languages. The English 
Brown, the German Braun, and the 

French Brune, means simply brown- 

haired or brown-complexioned. The 
Browns were septs of the Clan La- 

There is Health in Every Loaf 
There is the flavor, few Bakers’ Breads possess. 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. 

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. LATESP SIYIES 9N 

NEV SFRING SUITINGS: =f 06 os 
JUST ARRIVED. 1 

W.. E. SEERY 
Fredericton 550 Queen St. 

WHAT! Only 5c. Per Yard 
Why I Paid 8c. for Same Thing in Town Saturday 

This is one of the many remarks heard as our much pleased customers 
Note the prices in Plain Figures on our Stock, and compare them with 
prices elsewhere. Just think, Gingham suitable for Shirts, Aprons and 
Children’s Dresses. 

ONLY 5c. YARD, WORTH 8c. 
AND A NICE NEW LINE OF STRIPES WORTH 12c 

OUR PRICE IS 1Oc. 

And these Prices are not for a day, but as long as Goods last. 

REMEMBER THE PLACE 

ST. MARYS DEPT. STORE, - 3 
At End Passenger Bridge 

ST. MARYS 

Samples Mailed to all Parts Open Every Evening till 9 o'clock 

- - 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. 

mont and Macmillan. (To Be Continued.) 613 QUEEN ST. TELEPHONE 67 


