
THE DAILY MAIL, FREDER(CTON, NoHo FRIDAY ; JUN Bi. 12, 1914, 

CLP EEL A PLN EP 
a UAT TATE Ad ad a 

L
u
l
y
 s
ha
t CLASSIFIED ADS. 

W
N
I
T
 

To Rent 

ne 

Tenders for the purchase 
and Removal of Buildings 

: House opposite the Gibson School. 
be Apply to Mrs, A. E. Hanson, St. 

Ne Street. 
Joos 10th Tenders addressed to Ald. A. B. 

pe Kitchen will be received at City 

% Clerk’s office until Wednesday, June 

d 17th, for the purchase and removal 

Wante of buildings on the Seery Lot front- 

¢ ing on Smythe Street. The buildings 

wATED—A kitchen girl. Appl | to be removed immediately after 

: mt a July 1p 1914. 

: yASHINGTON'S CAFE, Siena 
Lig “York street. J. W. McCREADY. 

4 Qity Cler. 

x ee a a OR 

| Wanted 
FOR SALE—Dwelling House cOD- 

buskness. 

Apply ‘at this office. 
ing 

tion. 

WANTED—Smart girl about seven- 

teen years of age to learn the print- 

Must have falir educa- 

taining seven rooms. All modern con 

To Let 

ea July 1st. 

Lost 
diamond 

Finder will Le suitaply re- 
Please leave at Mail Office. 

“500K DEBTS 
¢f THE ALEX. GIBSON RAILWAY 
AND MAAUFACTURING CO. AND 
THE NASHWAAK LUMB:ZR CO. 
TO BE SOLD 
Tenders are asked for up to June 

20tn, 1914. Lists of debts can be seen 

at offices of R. H. Boone, Esq., 

Fredericton, N. B. : 
ALFRED ROWLEY Sec. Treas. 
184 Princess St. St. John N.B. 

Tenders Cement Street 

TENDERS will be received at the 

office of the City Clerk, City Hall, 

Fraedericton,N.B., until twelve o'clock 

noon on Friday next, June twelfth 
instant,. for constructien of cement | 

pavement between Highway Bridge | 

and present pavement on Carleton 

street. Phis work must be laid down 
in first class cement and corrugated 

as directed. 
Further information on application 

at office above. { 

A: B. KITCHEN, 
June 4 Chairman Roads & Streets 

MAGIC TRICK CARDS. — Great 
ing Card, 1¢ cts, Changeable Card, 

French Trick Cards 10 cts; Diminish- 

10 cts. Set for 25 cta. 
F. A. STONE, Rox 518 

Fredericton, N. B. 

For Sale 

Desirable residence in good locality 
upper part of c.ty; suitable for single 
or douile tenement, with bern and 

outbuildings. Double tenement on 
George street. Small but good farm 

in Parish of New Maryland, with 
woodland, good house and outbuild- 

ings, within five miles of city. Good! 

house, outbuildings and farm on 

Woodstock Road, just outside of city 

limits. Also other desirable pro- 

+ perty. E. H. ALLAN, 

Auctioneer and Sales Agent. 

end. t.d 

RO. LET—Store at present occupied 
vy A. Murray & Co. Possession giv- 

and pearl pen- 

veniences, including electric light, 
opath-room and furnace. One of - the 
best locations in the city. For far- 

ther particulars enquire at Mall 

OFFICE.—tf. 

New Subscribers 

240-12— McKiel. Robt. J. C. res 
St. Mary's. 

2500-42—True. 
Oromocto. 

Mrs. Howard P. Tes 

N. B. Telethone Co., Limited 
S. B. ERBEIT 

Exchange Manager. 

OVER 65 YEARS’ 
£ EXPERIENCE 

TRADE MARKS 
Dez=icns 

COPYRIGHTS &c. 
Anyone sending a sketch and a tin may 

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention is probably patentable. Communiea- 
tions strictly confident: 1l. HANDBOOK on Patents 
sent free. Oldest agency for fecuring patents, 
Patents taken throngn Munn & Co. receive 

special notice, without charge, in the 

Scientific American. 
A handsomely illustrated weesly., Largest. cir- 
cul aR ox scientific journal, Terms for 
Canada. $.75 a year, postage prepai 
MTB WAGARIET Lg opal, Bald by 

N& Gos asasnatuay. New York 
t. Washiret_a, B, 

SAW BROTHER IN PICTURUS 

United States Consul W.W. Freard. 
wf this city recently saw his own 

| brother in movin g pictures vaken 

at Vera Cruz, Mexico, and shown at 
a local picture-theatre. The picture, 

represented United States tluejack-’ 

ris signalling from the roof of ~ ho- 
tel. hn the wer-hing in tha  harser. 

Mr. Heard’s hrother was shown oper- 

ating the slide of a search-'izht or 
projector as't is called in thea Amer- 

ican Navy., H= is chief electrician on 
the U. S. battleship ‘‘Arkansas.’’ 

S000000000600060000000° 

WEDDING STATIONERY. 

The month of roses will soon 
be here. Let us print your 

wedding invitations and an- 
aouncements, We carry a 

large stock of paper and en- 

velopes and our prices are 
right. Address, The Mail, 
Frederictoo, N. B. 
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E floors and doors appear to wait until the dust germs con- | 
gregate; the housewife hail 
harrowing dismay. Says she: 

o'er dusty stretches I must bend, 
1 finish what the day demands.” 

J The 
“‘FIcor-and-Door-a 

e
l
 

Girl 
told of 

“The Gold Dust Twins,” said 

From kitchen floor t 

Then Mrs. Jones, one afternoon, drop- 
ped in, at time most opportune. 
optimist, she knew the wiles of house- 
hold work—its sighs and smiles. 

how she polished floors and wood- | 
EE and the endless doors, until when Hubby saw them, too, 
reflections said: “Why, howdy-do!™ 

s each dawning day with grim and | 
“My work will NEVER end; 

until, with aching back and hands 

She 

™ 

she, “I find, help leave the woes 
of dust behind. Each mark of sticky hands on doors, each tread of 

muddy feet on floors, all fade before 
the slightest touch of Gold Dust, and 

"the work is such that, when the 
woodwork has been done, I find 
said work was only fun.” This 
line of reasoning must show that 
those who've tried it OUGHT to 
know. If you, in one day’ ] duties, 
find that there’s a Grouch in ev'ry 
Grind, invite the Gold Dust Twins 
to share such tasks as tire and 
fret and wear. 

bedroom suite, these tireless little chaps make 
neat, and best of all, thé sum expense is measured upin meager cents. 
They Yay both dust and dirt to rout and run the last old microbe aif 

{ for that beliet 

1 the decision 
| the effort to clear my 

| will fer 

| culties are 

| enemies are 

| doesn't 

‘borough again was sitting in front 

{| this one. 
| it into the stove when you've done. 

—— 

With a frown Mrs. 
gan to recad the letter. 

letter, and as she read the frown deep 
ened. When she came to the end sh 
was silent for a moment, and then €he 
said shortly: 

“Take the boat out again.” 
Elsa began to scull towards the cu- 

trance. Before she had reached it, her 
mother gave a short laugh, and said: 
“What do you think this packet con 

tains, besides your father's letter 
me?” : 

“I don’t know,’ 
spoke of proofs. 
“Proofs of what? 

You little fool!” 

With something 
sob, Elsa dropped h<r © 
quickly to her mother 
“Mother! was hs 
Nesy’ vw said; "Mrs: 

then, Elsa burizd face 

bands she added with a. mi 
laugh: “I will reed you a bit o 
last letter to : 

With a sn<er on hzr lips 
who had called Ri 

husband, read to the 

Carrington be- 
It was a long 

fix 

4 

and 

| daughter: 

“Elsa believes in 
to 

Rachel, not to kill it. 
you for guidance. 

rests 

mo. 
li 

Ifitis p 

El ch 3 
She will luck to 

I have told her tla 
with you whether 

name is to he 
Give hor what reasons you 

ceasing to make the effort. 
Say that it is hopeless, that the diffi 

insurmountable, that our 
too streng—anything 

except”the truth, that I am gui 
You drove me into guilt; do this mu 

by way of recompense. Perhaps—I 
know it is only perhaps, but I cling to 

continued. 

| the slenderest thread of hope in (hs 
—perhaps she will believe yow.” 

Elsa sprang to her feet with a cry! 

“Stop! That is his message (0 you? 
The last wish, which you were to re- 
spect?” 

“It seems so,” said Mrs. 
smiling. “At any rate I 
other.” 

“And this is how you respect i 

“Yes,” she said. “The whole 
is really too absurd.” 

Elsa gazed at her 

Carrington. 
can find no 

thing 

in trembling an 
ger. For a momcnt she could not 
speak. Then with a low moan, she 
cried: 

You :are my mother; but I hate 
wea!” 

CHAPTER XV. 

A Messace from “Croesus” 

The same two men were again on 

duty in the Instrument Room at Ri- 
beira Grande who had been on duty 

an the might whep the cable message 
“Danger—Circus” came through. Sca- 

of 

and again Scott 

cane chair, listiessly 

the siphon recorder, 
was lying in a 

turning over the lcaves of a novel 
Specialization of function commoniy 
‘took this form betweecn these two. 

No messag-s were passing over the 
:ables, and for the last half hour 
Scarborough had been deep in thought. 

I'he task which he had taken upon his 

shoulders, when he undertook to solve 
the mystery which surrounded Rich- 
mond Carrington’s death, absorbed the 
thoughts of most of his waking hours 
now; but tho solution did not come. 
That there had been no actual mur- 

der had been proved by the evidence 
of the Portuguese doctor, who had cer- 

tified that dcath was due to ‘the sud- 
len bursting of an aortic aneurism of 
long standing. But th> doctor said 
1lso that it was impossible that Car- 
‘ington should not have known of the 

existence or this aneurism, :and that 

it was very unlikely that he would be 
ignorant of the fact that any unusual 

exertion would almost of a certainty 
be fatal. So much Scarborough could 

understand; but what he could not 
understand was why Elsa's father had, 
by making this exertion, doomed him- 
self to an almost inovitable death. He 
had little doubt that the risk had been 

known, and dared with tull knowledg-. 
But why? What was the motive which 
had been strong enotigh to make Rich- 
mond Carrington brave death as the 
price of a dountry walk? 
Presently Scott, the man in the cane 

chair, yawned, and threw his book 
down in disgust. > 
“What awful rot manages to get into 

print nowadays,” he remarked. “Sick- 
ening! I'll change places with you for 
a bit, Horace. A siphon-recorder that 

record anything is dull com- 
pany, but the average modern novel 

is duller. Bct you half a crown you 
can't read through four chapters of 

Have a look at it, and pitch 

‘He came to the table and took Scar- 
borough's place in front of the instru: 
ment. Scarborough went ito the win: 

dow from which he could see the white 
walls of the Chinelas in the distance. 

{she knows!" he muttered. 
she knows!” hem uttered. 

Since the morning when she had de- 
clared passionately that she mo longer 

desired his help Elsa had told him 
nothing. They had met frequently, 
and he had made a point of telling her 

everything. She knew, for instance, 
about the hooded woman, and she had 
in her possession the stone which had 
been found in the dead man’s fingers, 
with the half obliterated scratches of 
his last message pencilled on it. But 
she had not met confidence with con- 
fidence. Scarborough knew nothing 
of the letter which hor father had writ- 
ten to her, nothing of her reasons for 
going alone to the Ring-Rock. He 
would pyobably not have known even 
of the fact, had not the rescue of Mona 
de la Mar and thy cthers from the 
stranded Seca-Horse made it impossibl: 

of concealment, 
He had told ‘Mona that there had 

been no quarrel between him and Elsa, 
and in their literal sense the words 

wera te, They met as friends. Buf 

me Cableman 
AN EXCITING PRESENT-DAY ROMANCE 
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formerly they 
more. - 

Scarborough turned away from the 
window with a sigh. The jarring note 
in his Ivve-idyll rang to-day as a very 
palpable discord, and he longed for the 
time to com~ when the harmony would 
reassert itsclf. 

A, message was coming over the 
cable. Scott began to take it down, 
and broke off wi‘: an exclamation. 

“Hullo!” he said. “It's for vou.” 
“For me? Can't be. I'm not impor- 

tant enough.” 

had met as someilning 

“ ‘Scarborough, Cable station'—that’s 
you, isn't it?—'Go in and win. Finan- 
ces arranged. Letter coming. Am- 
bler.’” Scott read the message from 
the flicke of the siphon, and pro- 
ceeded in dve form to write it down. 
“Why docsn’t your fricnd vse code?” 

he asked. “He's extravagant in words. 
Is this private, old man Or may a 
fellow know what it refers to?” 

“It is the answer to a letter I wrote 
some time ago,” said Scarborough. 

“Ambler is my uncle.” 
“The one who, to encourage thrift 

in the young, puts three sovereigns on 

the top of every one you show him at 
the end of the year? That uncle?” 

“Yes,” said Scarborough. 

Scott whistled. “Then ‘Finances 
arranged’ scunds as though it might 

mean something handsome”, said: he. 
“What does ‘Go in and winl,mean? 
Stop, I'll guess. The girl at the Chine- 

IHG Ryn 
YE Lrights 

quietly. 
Scott jumped up with a laugh. 

“Then off you go!" he. cried; ‘and 

good luck to you! I'll get one of the 
other men to take your duty.. Don't 
waste time. Croesus, in the form of 

Uncle Ambler, promises over the sub- 
marine cable—exc:llent institution, 
the submarine cable!—to pay tor the 

fun when you're warried. ‘Finances 
arranged’ can mean nothing else; and 
as for ‘letter coming,” I shouldn't wa.. 

for it. ‘Go in and win,’ he says. Why 
don’t you go?” 

Scarborough had thrown himself in 
to the cane chair, and showed ro sign 

of wanting to go. 
“Lucky b-ggars some fellows are!’ 

Scott went on, enviously. “It gives ¢ 
man a pull to be born with an unc! 
I've got no relative nearer than « 

father, worse luck!—and he's as poo: 

as I am. Look here, why don’t you d 
as you're told, and go in and win?” 

_ “Because I don’t think 1 should v.ir 
if 1 

said Scarborough, 

went in now,” said Scarborough 

simply. 2 

“Oh, that's it, is it?” sald the othe 
man with a laugh. “Did you hint a 
much to Creesus? His messaze doen : 

suggest that you did?” 

“I didn't,” said Scarborough. 
“But you've takcn to doubting late 

ly? Do you know, a countryman of 
mine once put the thing rather neatly’ 
‘He either fears his fate too much, or 

his deserts are small.” You know wn: 

rest.” 

“Yes,” said Scarborough. “The 
man who wrote that was hanged. 1 

don't think Graham of Montrose is 
quite a safe guide, though he was 

your countryman. I'm not going.” 
“Then you fear your fate too much?” 

said Scott. 
“Or my deserts are small. Have i 

which way vou like. And suppose we 

drop the subject.” 
When Scarborough wrote the letter 

to which this cablegram was an an 

swer, Richmond Carrington was still 
alive, and the note of discord had no’ 
vet sounded in tire love idyll. He had 

told his uncle that he meant to ask 
Elsa to be his wife, and ke had not 

there was any doubt 

But a mere clerk in the Cable Com 
pany is noi in a position to marry, and 
the reason of Scarborough's letter was 

that he wanted to know whether his 

uncle's former offer of a place in hig 
city house was still open to hin. He 
had stated his reasons frankly, say ng 

that he had no newiy-developed d sire 
to spend his days on a stool in a City 

suggested that 

office, but that he had a very pres nt 
need of the £200 a year which his 

uncle had offercd as a commencing 
sg lary if he agreed to sit on that stool 
If the offer was still epen, he would 

close with it, becavse*on £300 a yea: 
he thought that Elsa and he could 
manage, especially as his uncle had 
hinted that, given good work, the sal 

ary need mot long remain at that some 

what modest figure. 
This, then, was the answer. And 

had other things not happened mean- 
while, he would have looked forward 
with eager hope to the letter which 
was coming; for from past experience 
he knew that his uncle's generos ty, at 
the least, was not likely to fall shor 

of his promises. ‘Finances arranged 
would mean all thgt he bad ask:d tor, 
and probably more. It was a highly 
satisfactory answer. But th-n oth.: 
things had happened meanwhile, 
One of th. Station servants came 

into the rocm with a note. Scarbol 
ough rcad Jt, and get quickly out c 
his chair. 
“Who is noxt on duty?” he ashe 

Scott, 
Scarborough turned to the serven 
“See if you can find Mr. Mason c¢ 

Mr. Davitt,” ho said. “Ask one of thin 
to be'good cnough to relieve me a 
once, Say that it is important.” 
The man wnt out, and Scott lookac 

up with a grin. 
“Taat puts it not 

to win or lose it all,’ he quot-d again 
“Changed your mind, Horace? Go.n; 
to put it to the touch, after all?" 

unto the touch 

Scarborovgh look:d at him wih 2 
frown, which slowly changed into a 
smile. \ 

“Really, I don't know,” he said 
“There's just a chance that I may. 
But I don’t think so.” 

“lI would if 1 were you,” 
with decision. “Think of ‘Finances 
arranged!” Why, man, it would al 
most be worth it if she were an ogress! 
And he jen’'t that 

(To Be Continued.) 

said Scott 

We Wil Gin as Ne 

Store 

FRIDAY MORNING, JUNE 12 
in the premises lately occupied by 
Tennant & Holder which we 
have remodelled, newly painted 
and rearranged. 

We invite yourzattendance on 
our opening day. 

Special Values in Every Department 

A. MURRAY & C0.§ 

PERSISTENCY IN | 
ADVERTISING 

ne :troke of abell in a thick fog does not give a lasting 
impression of its location, but when followed by repeated strokes 
at regular strokes at regular intervals the densest fog, the darkest 
night can not long conceal its whereabouts. Likewise a single 
insertion of an advertisement---as compared with regular and 
systematic ADVERTISING---is in its effect not unlike a sound 

* which, heard but faint'y once is lost in space and soon fcrgot ~- 
Printing Art. 

TRY AN ADVERTISEMENT IN 

THE DAILY MAIL 
If your Stock of Stationery is getting low Telephone 

THE MAIL PRINTERY | 
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THE MIGHTY 
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Bigger than Ever. Wait forW 

Nothing or Nobody. SEE THE » 

many so ca 

ONE YOU ALL KNOW.A 

DON'TMISSthe FREE 
n 

; mn 

Thus in 
more than the entire production of if 

n 
MN 

nF” ton, Thurs. June 18} 
N 

. STREET PARADE . 

one feature alone costs™ 

led shows. All Free. mm 

Mn 
Remember is Day of the BIG Show py 

¥] 


