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- BOOKS FOR CHRISTMAS - 
Theres is no more appropriate gift for any- 
one than a Rou book. 

ee our gift books in leather binding at 

3 35 and 60 cents. 

A HALL’S BOOK STORE Queen St. 

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

We Carry a Complete Stock and Execute all Orders Promptly 

J. H. Forbid THORN 
EEX Queen Siceet - - Fredericton, N. B. 

FANCY OVERCOATING 
In all the different shades. Black and Blue Meltons 

and Beavers, made in the latest styles at lowest prices. 

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

Special Sale of Pianos 
We are offering a very 
large stock of Pianos at 
Special Low Price for 
the month of December 
Call and see them and prices. 

The Gerhard Heintzman, 
Bell, Gourley and Heintz 

man & Co. 

cMURRAY & CO. M 
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 SLEIGHS, SLEIGH ROBES, 
HARNESS. 

Our Stock of above goods is large and complete, and 

will repay careful inspection. 

See our $20.00 Fur Overcoats. They combine durability 
and good looks with low price.. 
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FREDERICTON and 

ST. JOHN J CLARK & SON 

BEFORE STOCK TAKING 

SALE. 
We must reduce our stock at once to make 

room for our incoming spring goods 
and we offer you 

THIS SEASONS FINE MILLINERY 
at greatly reduced prices. 

THE MISSES YOUNG 

& 
@® 
@ 

> 

“ 

&
@
®
 

5% 

When Peggy went to visit her Cou- 

sin Estelle, who lived 

she felt that she was going to have 

the most wonderful time of her life. 

Peggy. had always lived in a village 

and it was really a great undertak- 

ing for her to go to the city alone. 

Estelle met her at the station and 

took her to the house where she liv- 

ed—one of a long row of houses very 

close together and looking much 

alike. The first night Peggy hung 

out of her window for hours too ex- 

cited to sleep. She watched the arc- 

lights blink and listened to the nois- 

2s of far-away traffic. In the morn- 

ing the clatter of hools on the pave- 

ment awoke her early. 

‘“Estelle,’”” che said at breakfast, 

where Estelle appeared in a kimono 

and Bob seemed to be conscious of 

nothing save the stock reports in the 

morning paper, ‘‘there’s a perfectly 

bgautiful lady in th2 house mext door. 

Who is she?” 

“Why, I'm sure I don’t know,” 

Estelle answered, smiling. ‘I don’t 

know any of my neighbors except 

Mrs. Bard, who lives around the cor- 

ner. That's ths difference between 

country and city life, you see. We 

live very close to strange people 

sometimes, only we don’t know it.” 
““She doesn’t look strange,”’ per- 

sisted Peggy. ‘‘There she is now!’’ 

Estelle did’ look. Cn the tiny 

length of lawn between that house 

and the next a woman was slowly 

walking.. She was tall and charming- 

ly shaped and she held ner blonde 

head regally. 

Peggy was very much interested in 

the beautiful woman who wore party 

dress all day long. She watched the 

house next door whenever she had 

the opportunity. Before the day was 

over she had seen the lady's hus- 

band. He washeavily built ¢nd dark 
with a square, grim face. After the 

lights were lit and the shadss were 

drawn, Peggy saw them: going 

through the rooms together, he with 

his arm aboit her waist. 

As the days went on, Peggy saw 

that he was at home from morming 

till night with his wife, and that 

though he came to the windows some 

times and looked out, he never seem- 

ed to go out of doors. They were 

lonely people, thosetwo. Nobody but 

the delivery clerks ever went there, 

and their way led to the back door. 

One day &n agent ang: the front 

door bell, but she was not admitted. 

Cousin Estelle made it very pleas- 

ant for Peggy. Besides the sight- 

seeing Cousin Estelle was always 

having folks in to lunch or dine or 

play bridge, and when they were not 

entertaining they il being enter- 

in the city, 

tained at other houses. The October 

weather had mellowed ‘suddenly until 

it was as warm as June. Peggy had 

brought two or three of her summer 

frocks and she was glad to putithem 

on. One afternoon Estelle leit Peggy 

to rest at home while she went across 

the city on a matter of business. 

Peggyread until she was tired, and 

then she got up off the couch and 

began to walk about. Presently she 

walked out of doors and began to 

pace up and down the bit of lawn 
under Estelle’s dining room windows 

all the time keeping watch for a 

sight of the beautiful woman about 

whom there seemedsto be so much 

mystery. Suddenly, a side window 

opened and there, leaning upon the 
sill, was the woman herself. She 

had on a gown of black lace and a 

necklace of amethysts was clasped 

about her smooth, bare neck. She 

looked at Peggy and smiled. 

““That’s such a dear little frock 

you have on,’’ she said, ‘‘and it suits 
you so well. I love pink ccfton 
frocks. I wish/I had one to wear. 

Peggy gasped. : 
‘“‘Butsurely what you have on is 

far more beautiful,”’ she replied. 

“You have such splendid gowns b 

just envy you. Why, I never had a 

silk gown in my life.”’ 

“Lidn‘t you?’ said the lady. “I 

don’t happen to have any other kind. 
And it is very inconvenient, especial- 

ly mornings when I'm trying to get 

breakfast My husband got me two 

big Kitchen aprons which cover me 

up pretty well. He's away today and 

[I'm very lonely. Won't you come in? 

I'll show you all my things if you 

will.”’ 
The house had an oddly unhome- 

like look. There were no curtains as 

Estelle had said, and only a little 

furniture and nothing but large rugs 

to cover the bare boards of the floor. 

It looked as if the occupants were 

just getting ready to move or had 

not had time to get settled, though 
Estelle had told her that they had 

lived there for months.. The lady, 

who said her name was Mrs. Wilson, 

took Peggy to the. front parior, 

whith was emptier than any of the 

other Toom. But in it were some 
rare and beautiful things—a case of 

coins, some wonderful embroideries 

and books and costly bindings, amd a 

couple of litte dark canvases with a 

to her. Her husband, she said, was 

fond of rare things Me these. Pre- 
P'sesently she took Peggy up to her 

chamber, where she brought out some 

beautiful frocks end laces. he had a 

jewel case, too, but there was noth- 

ing in it save a bracelet of amethyst 

to match the necklace she wore. 

Mrs. Wilson sighed a little over the 
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i BEAUTY STH ; 

famous name sketched in the cormer 
of each. Mrs. Wilson showed them all 
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jewel case and fingered the clasp 

thoughtfully. She left Peggy to ad- 

mire the things while she ran down- 

stairs a. moment. When she came 

back she had in her hands a tray 

laden with cups, cream, hot tea, and 

rich, black fruit cake. 

“This is English fruit cake,’”’ she 

explained as she poured the tea. “I 

am HEnglish. Sometimes,’ she said, 

ha § wish I was back in England 

again as I was before I—knew Cuth- 

bert.”” She crumbled her cake, not 

eating it. “I’ve got to talk to some- 

body,”’ she said earnestly. “I:m go- 

ing to talk to wou. That's why I 

called you in this afternoon. I'm 

homesick unto death’’ Her voice broke 

down. She put her head down in her 

hands, and though Peggy saw no 

tears she knew that she was crying. 

With a quick movement she knelt 

beside Mrs. Wilson and took her in 
her arms. 

‘Don’t cry, dear,” she said. ‘““Don’t 

ery.” 

‘““No,”” the woman said, with an 

effort at regaining composure. yo | 

mustn't. For, do you know, Cuth- 

bert is always angry if he finds out 

I’ve been crying? But you will not 

wonder that I must weep when I 

tell you what I have done. I ran 
away with Cuthbert from England 

and my father. There! Go pack and 

sit down, dear child, and I'll tell you 

how I came to do it. 

“Cuthbert was the bailiff upon my 

father’s estate,”” she went on,. when 

Peggy, looking very much shocked, 

had obeyed her. ‘‘A bailiff in England 

is about the same as an overseer 

here. We knew nothing whatever 

about Cuthbert except that he ap- 

peared one morning in answer to an 

advertisement, and father turned over 

the management of affairs to him. 

The old bailiff had died and there 

was great need to get somebody at 

once. I remember so well the morn- 
ing I first saw Cuthbert. He was 

ushered into the room whore we were 

at breakfast—my father, my aunt and 
I. I gave him one look and went on 

with my breakfast. I scarcely ob- 

served that father had engaged him. 

I did not see him again until onz day 
when I was riding past the Cote 

farm. There I met Cnthbert. We 

spoke and passed. But after that I 

seemed always to be meeting him. 

And then one day he rode with me to 

see a piece of work that was  Deing 

done. Something he said before we 

we parted made me think that he 

loved me—and—and, I believed him. 

I was unhappy just then and amgry 

with my father because he wanted me 

to marry someone I didn‘t like very 

well. He said I must stop running 

around on hunters and get married. It 
was high time. I knew that he would 

make me marry the man I did not 

like,unless—well, there was Cuthbert. 

I did like Cuthbert, though he was 

only the bailiff, and I told him what 

my father was going to make me do. 

We planned to elope. And one night 

Cuthbert ran a motor right up under 

the gates, and I went out, ladlen with 

some of my favorite gowns, and all 

my jewels, and got into it. The mo- 

tor took us to Liverpool, and there 

the steamship was docked ready to 

sail © next day. We sailed with her, 

but before that we were marriea -'’ 
She fell into a long silence, memory- 

full, which Peggy dare not intrude 

upon. 

Peggy stayed until she was sure 

that Estelle would be coming home. 

Mrs. Wilson—Peggy felt now that her 

name was not Wilson—let her go 

very reluctantly. She clung to Peg- 

zy’s hands a long time, and then she 

took the girl in her arms and kissed 

her. 

“You have done me good, darling,’ 

she said. ‘“You must come again. I 

can talk to you, and there is no one 

else—not another soul in America I 

can trust.’”’ 
Peggy promised to go again and 

to bring Estelle. She told Estelle 

that she had been in to see Mrs. 

Wilson, but she did mot repeat what 

Mrs. Wilson had told her. And Es- 

telle, whose mind was very much 

taken up with a bridge party they 

had been asked to that evening, did 
not scold her for her indiscretion. It 

was very late when they returned 

from the bridge party and Peggy 

went to sleep immediately. She slept 

| late,. But the first thing she did up- 

on rising was to look at the house 

whereMrs. Wilson lived. The shades 

were down and all that day Peggy 

saw nothing of her new’ friend. 

That night at dinner Estelle’s hus- 
tnd suddenly laid down his fork and 

looked across at his women folk. 

“They say down-town,’”’ he gaod, 

“that our neighbors, the Wilsons, 

skipped out last night, bag and bag- 

gage. Must have been while we were 

at that bridge party. It seems there 

he calls himself. He’s a blackleg and 

a pretty hard character, I should 

judge from what I hear. But the wo- 

man’s his wife all right, and inno- 

cent of his doings. She's got a fa- 
ther in England. Probably she'd igo 

back to ‘him if they caught Wilson. 

But I guess they won't catch him. 
He's a pretty slick rascel. Why, 

what's the matter with our Peggy 

here? Is she going to faint away?’ 

But Peggy did not faint, for all she 

had turned so white. She merely put 

her head down on the table and sob 

bed. 

“Poor Madeline! Poor Madeline!” 

was all she could say. : 

was a detective looking up Wilson, as* 

A saving of 10 per cent. goes with every purchase made during our White Goods 
Sale, which lasts until end of the month 

COMMENCING WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 18th 
January Whitewear in great variety, corset covers, gowns, drawers, skirts, etc. 
Staple Goods at reduced prices in cottons, sheetings, table linens, quilts, lace 

curtains, etc. 
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A. MU RRAY & CO. 

THE 

INTERNATIONAL 
© RALWAY 

Now Open for Traffic 
Uniting CAMPBELLTON; at head 

of navigation on Baie Chaleur, with 

the ST. JOHN RIVER VALLEY at 

ST. LEONARDS. At ST. LEON- 

ARDS, connection is made with the 

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY for 

EDMUNDSTON and points on the 

TEMISCOUATA RAILWAY, also for 

GRAND FALLS, ANDOVER, PERTH 

WOODSTOCK, FREDERICTON, ST. 

JOHN and WESTERN POINTS. Af- 

fording the shortest and cheapest 
route for FISH, LUMBER, SHING- | 

LES, and FARM PRODUCTS, from 

BAIE CHALEUR and RESTI- 

GOUCHE POINTS to the MARKETS 

of the EASTERN STATES. i 

At CAMPBELLTON connection is 

made with trains of the INTERCO- 

LONIAL RAILWAY. An Express 

train, with superior accommodation 

for passengers, is now being operated 

daily, each way, between CAMP- 
BELLTON and ST. LEONARDS, and 

in addition to the ordinary freight 
trains, there is also a regular accom- 

modation train carrying passengers 
and freight, running each way on al- 

ternate days. 

THE INTERNATIONAL RAILWAY 

COMPANY OF NEW BRUNS- 

WICK 

Jan. 3, 1911. 

Wood's Phosphodins, 
5) Tle Great English dan 
Tones and invigcrates the whole 

nervous system, makes new 
g *"Biood in old Veins. Cures Nerv- 

ous s Debility, Mental and Brain Worry, Des- 
pondency, S Weakness, Emissions, ’Sper- 
matorrhea, and Effects of Abuse or Excesses. 
Price $1 per box, sixfor $5. One will please, six 
will cure. Sold by all druggists or mailed in 
plain pkg. on receipt od New pamphlet 
maiied free. Medicine Co. 
formerly Trindsor) Toronto, Ont 

RECORD IMMIGRATION 
FROM BRITISH ISLES 

The Canadian emigration authori- 

ties in London are exerting them- 

selves to make a record year. 
It is estimated that over 120,000 

people will leave the British Isles for 

different parts of the Dominion dur- 

ing the next twelve months. 

There was ga great ‘boom’ last 
year in Canadian emigration, the in- 

crease being 50 per cent. as compar- 

ed with the figures tor 1909. 

According to figures by the Cana- 

dian Government Emigration Depart- 
ment, Charing Cross, the number of 

Britishers who went to the Far 

(West last year up to the 2nd of No- 

vember was 118,542. 

Efforts are being made to out-dis- 

tance all these figures in 1911. The 

corps ‘of “farmer delegates’’ from 

Canada has been strengthened by new 

arrivals during the past few days,and 

now numbers thirty. These are men 

who, leaving England. some years ago 

have p%ospered in Canada. They are 

now touring the districts where they 
lived at the time of their departure, 

and in lectures and personal inter- 
views are describing the prospects 
which now await prospective emi- 

grants to that country. 

TAYMOUTH 

Jan. 13—OQur school has re-opened 

under the careful management of Miss 

Alice G. Boyd: of Fredericton. This 

is Miss Boyd’s first term with us,but 

we have mo doubt that she will be 

as successful in her work as her pre- 

decessors have been. \ 

Roscoe, the little son of Rev. D. 

R. Chown, is confined to the house 

with a bad abscess on his knee. Dr. 

Moore of Stanley is in attendance 

{and recently put two drainage tubes 
in the knee. 

The many friends of little John 

MacBean will be pleased to learn 

that he is convalescent after a seri- 

ous attack of grippe and intestinal ; 
‘ndigestion. 

Our Whitewear Sale 
Saturday, January 21st. 

All Goods Guaranteed of First-Class Workmanship and 

Made of Good Englisch Cambrics and Muslins. 

Corset Covers, 19c., 29¢., 39c., 49c., 59¢c., up. 

Night Gowns, 44c., 69c., 99c., $1.49 up. 

Drawers, 25c., 39¢., 49c., 55c¢., up 

Skirts, 39c., 69c., 99c., $1.49, up. 

Embroidered Waists, 79¢c. gnd $1.19. 

These Are Snaps, But Not Our High-Class Garments. 

York : Street. 

TRY OUR 

Scotch Zest Bread 
This Bread is wrapped from the oven, ensuing Cleanliness, 

Purity, Wholesomeness. 

The Best Bread in the market. 
Cannot be excelled. 

SPECIAL FOR CHRISTMAS. 
FRUIT CAKE POUND CAKE : 
SULTANA CAKE PLUM PUDDINGS. 

Our Team Calls Daily. 

DUNBAR’S BAKERY 
123 REGENT. S1REEL. 

J 

WHEN YOU WANT A 
GOGD 

Hot Meal or a Lunch 

NE 

PROFESSIONAL 

af 

P. J. Hughes 

McLELLAN & HUGHES 
BARRISTERS and ATTORNEYS 

R. W. McLellan 

Money to Loan at Low Rates R.E. Security GO. TO. -- 

WE 3 W. A. LINDSAY'S CAFE 
W. J. IRVINE King St. F 

DENTAL SURGEON Oysters in the shell. 
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks Oysters on the shell. 

Oysters shelled to order and de- : 
livered to any part of the city at a 
reduced rate for the holiday season 

W. A. LINDSAY 

and next door to Bank of N. B. 
building. Queen Street. 

Office Hours—--19 a. m. to 1 p. 
m; 2 p. m. to 5 p. m. 

PHONE 219-.-11 

g 

The great Uterine Tonic, and. 
only safe effectual Mont 

# Regulator on which women cam: 
depend. Sold in three di £4 
of strength—No. 1, i Now g 3 
gi ho stronger 3 . 

for s, $5 per po 
Sold all sts, or 
Foie on A fa ¢ a of Cpe 

e pamphle 
C00 MEDIOINE C0. TORONTO. ANT. (formerly Wi 

Dr. Barbour 
~~ DENTIST 

Inches Building 
Bes 

TAYMOUTH. NT 

Charlie Jones of Woodlands, who 

is working for Mr. R. L. Young is 
able to be out after a short flings 
with measles. 2 

The infant daughter of Mr. iy 
Mrs. Letaus has the whooping cough.. 
This is the first case of whooping: 
cough at Taymouth for some time. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. McLaggan, Mrs: 
Alex. McLaggan and Miss Margaret 
McLaggan were visiting friends at 
Taymouth yesterday. # 

: Mrs. Albert Johnson pens Thurs- 22 
day with Mrs. Howard Young. 

DR. McMURRAY Mrs. James MacBean entertained 
The Dentist tew friends on Thursda ning 

Everything that i8 new and ute Those ‘present ‘were Mr John 

Cor. York and Queer Ste. 

MARITIME DENTAL PARLORS 

J. B. CROCKER, D. D. S. Ad dents 
fone» tue latest, and improve: 

methods. Teeth extracted absolutely 
without pain. Special attention gives 

tc treating and saving natural teeth 

Work done at reasonable prices. Hours 

? a. m. to 8 p. m. Office, Kitchen Build 

date in Dentistry. fhe teeth ertracted painlessly o |Young and the Misses Ch 1 
toothache relieved any hour, day Dora b Jom, My. Marti 
night. 
Office and residence. corner Queen as A 
Regent Streets. : 


