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Wanted

A mgid for general housework.
Small family. No washing, Telephone
560-11 or apply in the evening to

MRS. HEDLEY BRIDGES
737 George Street.
May 6. y

Board Wanted

Those who could accommodate on
or more ladies during the Conven
tion of the Women's Institutes, Ma
26 ,to 28 inclusive, kindly motify Miss
Hazel E. Winter at once at the De-
partment of Agriculture, Phone 460.
April 30th—5ins.

For Sale

FOR SALE—Dwelling House con-
taining seven rooms. All modern con-
veniences, including electric light,
bath-room and furnace. One of the
best locations in the city. For fur-
ther particulars enguire at MalL
OFFICE.—tf, )

R

Mail Agencies

The Daily Mail is on sale
each evening at the following
places:- !

Alonzo Staples-Drug Store,
York Street.

Robert Embellton- Grocery
Store, York Street.

Patrick Burns-
Store, King Street.

J. E. Saunders- Grocery

Store Northumberland Strest

W. A. Erb-Groceiy Store
Cor. York and Charlotte St.

Miss Quinn-Grocery Store,
Westmoreland Street.

D. Lenihan-Grocery Store,
King Street.

W.P. Grannan - Regent St.

James W. Fanjoy-Grocery
Store, George Street.

Parent, Bird &Co.-Grocery
Store, Cor. Queen and York
Streets.

D.H.Crowley-Queen Street
Opposite Mail Office‘

Grocery

New Subscrlbers

523-11—Armstrong, Geo. res., ,
Mary’s.

334—21—Betts, Arthur, F. Plumbing
Steam» & Hot Water Heating
Phoenix Square.

334—31—Brewer, M., Insurance Office
351 Queen Street.

95-41—Burns, Miss Mary H. Nurse
624 Brunswick Street.

Saint

461 —Chestnut, W. T. res, 146 Wa-
terloo Row.

502 ~—Corbett, R. A. Contractor for
Smythe St. School, Smythe
Street.

?01 —Kilburnm Geo. W. Boom

House, Gibson.
549-32—Manzer, Mrs. B. B. res 421
King Street.

109-11—McCatherine, D., res, 239
Charlotte Street.

dﬁl-zl*McElma,n Frank E. res, Gib-
son. m m

569-11—Perley, Capt. Edward O. res.
227 Brunswick St.

431-2i—Phinney, B el
George St.

245-81—Rush, B. J. res. St. Mary’'s.

I'es, 892

504 —Shiels, Ernest W., res. 278
Westmorland St.
507 —Smith, Albert C., res. 447

Brunswick Street.

N. B. Telephone Co., Limited

S.B. EBBETT
Exchange Manager.

Novelt:es

MAGIC TRICK CARDS. — Great
ing Card, 10 cts, Changeable Card,
French Trick Cards 10 cts; Diminish-
10 cts. Set for 25 cts.

F. A. STONE, Rox 518
. Fredericton, N, B.

HOTI AIR CARDS;- Visiting, Business
~ Liar~ Ticence, See You Home cards, etc.

girls. 20 in a package (Assorted) 10 cents.
F. A. BSTONE, Box 518
Fredericton, N. B.

E. H ALLEN

; AUCTIONEER
House, Land and General
Sales Agent. '

All business strictly confidential.
'Reamble commissions and prompt
 returns,

i g
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}'Vanted

A few more boarders

May 11. MRS. J.2J.
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can be ac-

commodated at 527 York street.

CHARTERS

Notice

Water consumers will

due and payable at the
City Hall.

L week,

notice that the water and
rates for the ensuing term are now

piease take
sewerage

Water Office,

GEORGE R. PERKINS.

Pubhc Auct

seil all the household e
residence,

Walnut Parlor Set,
oak book case,

Mantle mirrors, mantle

any Sofa six
loom Chairs,
gon,
Decanter, Wine and Clgr
Limoges,

Mahogany

a variety of other useful

with mirror, hair mattre
Beds, Bedding,
Books, Pictures,
and Rocker, Bureaus,
Bagetelle table, and

other useful articles,

a

I am instructed by Miss

Walnut Side Board,

plain White China Dinner Set

Feather
Mahogany, Lounges

«on

Seery to
flects at her

61 Carieton St. on Tues-

day the 19th inst, at 10 o’clock ip
the morning,
COMPRISING

Ebony Parlor
Set, Marble top table, three section
round center
Axminster rug, (4 x 5 yards) English

table,

ornaments,

(marble) French Parlor Clock, Oak
Case Parlor Clock, Oak Mantle Bed,
Secy and  Bookcase, Plain Rug, 41

X 5 yards, Dining Ext Table, Mahog-
Mahogany

Dining
Dinner Wa-
Cut Glas-

et Glasses,

Dinner Set, (not complete)

With
articles and

dining room articles oak folding bed

ss (2 pieces)
Pillows

Shot Gun,
variety ol
New Home

Sewing Machine, Mahogany Piano.
Terms at Sale.
E. H. ALLEN.
Auctioneer,

John J. Cain

Painter and Paper Hanger

674 King Street

A LESSON.

Mme.
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““Colored wigs,"’
beautiful on beautiful,
‘“There’'s a

“A royal.st duchess,
ber gloomy hotel in the

trance of an ugly and
marijuise . and murmured:

why brown teeth
skin?’'—Washington

in old

Heart. Failing Memory.

for $5.

ice. Net
&EDICINJC(L. TORONTO, ONT.

A tabby cat is on the
Ere very long

Soprano song.

The backyard seeks;
Contraito shrieks.

A basso and a byritone
Next busy get

And, then sold boots
At the |quartette.

Joire, whose Paguin manné-
quins went to the theatre one even-
ing in Chicago in colored wigs,
talking to a Chicago reporter.

was
sald, “‘are
ut they are

very ugly indeed on ugly onés.
colored wig ane¢cdote
they are telling lin Paris.

receiving in
Rue de Var-

ennes, put up hes lorgnon on the en-

overdressed

“ “T don’t object to a greea wig,hut
anl 1-mn-yellow
Star.

y,

'Wood 's Phosphodins,
5) The Great English Remedy.
Toucu and invigorates the whole
nervous system, makes new Blood
< eins, COwres Nervous
Drbthty. llmtal and Brain Worry,
dency, Loss of Emergy, Palpitation
Price 81 ver box, six
One will please, six will cure, Soldbysl
druggists or mailed in plain pkg. on receipt of

amphlet mailed free. THE WOOD

the

{Fermedy Windoor.)

MIDNIGHT MELODIES.

fence,

We get an earful of intemnse

Amosher of her kith and Kin

And socn the latter joins .in with

are madly

Residence 180 Smyth St.

Beware
Of
Imitations
Sold
on the
Merits
of
Minards
Liniment

B

Ti“i E

PRIOE OF
SMNGE

—BY—

Mark Darran

John Smith ros: siowly from his
chair, and his eyes were like points of
steel.

“Qut of here—before I kick you
»ut!” he thundered.

So threatening was his attitude that
-he prince started back and snatched
1 revolver from the bosom of his coat.
He might as well have saved ‘himself
the trouble, for John Smith was too
jquick for him. His right fist swung
upwards; caught the Indian's wrist
zlean on the bone ,and the weapon fell
to the floor.

John Smfth - flung the door open,
then his arms went round the Indian,
and he fairly flung him out into the
passage.

The man scrambled to his feet and
made a bolt for the door, where his
attendants were waiting With his
hand on the handle he paused and
looked back, and his dark face was
terribly evil in expression.

“You will be sorry for that!” he
snarled.

“I am sorry now,” John Smith an-
swered coldly—*"for sciling my hands

with you.”

Lady Minter’s pretty drawing-room
was more crowded than usual, and for
the excellent reason that it was kn
that Prince Raui Singra had
ner by consenting to stay at her hous-.
TLe" Berkeley Square incident had
already travelled widely ,and

more than a little probable that more
han one man or woman, good-hearted

v

honored

it is

snough in the ordinary way, wished
that there had becn no rescue. Natur-
ally, the story had taken many forms,

:he versions ranging from an attack by
e of his own attendants, who hag
tempted

1 P

suddenly gone v"f! to an at
theft of huis
armed swell ore

trived to get in .u the

One euricus thing u it bave
noticed at lLady Minter's, and o4
was that there was not one womat pt
sent who had ever had her foriune
told by the Indian prince. As a matter
of fact, it almost seemed that once
was enough for mocst men or wo
for they nev.r went to him again un
less actually picked out by him. Then,
with someth.ng of the air of doves
going into the care of a snake, they
obeyad witiout demur.

Lady Minter's face was white, de-
spite the bright way in which she gos
siped with tha women who were pre-
sent, and her eyes never left the cor-
ner where, seated on a pile of cushions,
was Prince Rani Singra.

His dark face still looked a trifle
pale—if that is “possible—and there

was a certain restlessness in his eyes
which was not usually to be noticed
there.

Lady Minter crossed the room, and
it was curious to notice that her man-
ner was almost humble as she ad-
dressed the man she was befriending.

“l have told my friends that you are
not nearly well enough to tell their for-
tunes to-day,” she said rather quickly,
with a forced laugh. “What would
Dr. Mellor say for allowing me to let
you work your brain so soon?”

The smile that curled the prince's
lips was mot pleasant to look upon,
and his eves held Lady Minter's with a
curious intentness.

“They sha!l not be disappointed,” he
answered quickly. *“Already ny
vants have uIldHL,Ld the little
across the passage.

“But the iatigie,”

s

ser-

room

Lady Minter pro-

tested, though fe bly.

Prince Rzl Singra rose from his
pile of cuscicns, and, with'his hanu
lightly-on hzr arm led lady Mintes
from the room. There was a smile u
his face; ‘but as the door clesed be
hind them it vanishcd, and his wou'l
snarled like that of a wi.d bea.t.

“You fool!” he whispered. *What
would you dc?”

*Oh, this cannot go on!' the woma

| answered, shakily. “I cannot see »o0
in this house tm ing my friends’ se

i u‘('s from them.

“They shouid have no secrets,” tha
Indian sneercd.

“Surely 3u have had enough mou-

1ey?™ Lady Mint2r ventured. “Tuis

1 blackmail—"

The man thrust a hand brutally over
her mourth, and his eyes blazed.

“Say that .agein, and, by Krishuva
your bushand will know that the jew-
els you wear are false, and that tne
real ones haxe been pawned to pay
your debts at bridge.” The wman
laughed mirthlessly, almost noiseless-
ly. “It would please him, woular t 1y,
to thizk that e historical gems—"

A servant came along tue passage,
and Prince Rami Singra drew has ily
back and moved towards a room oppo-
site.

“May I suggest that you send
Beemigh in firsd?"

“Yes, Lady Minter answered, but
her lips formwed the word rather than
gave uttérance to it.

Prince Rani Singra pushed open the

Mrs.

door of the room and entered. The
blinds had be:n drawn over the win-
dows, the hecavy curtains had b en

pulled close, so that there was little
light. On a small Oriental table in the
centre of the room burned a little fire
in a brass bowl, a curiously pungent
smell arisipg ' from  it. . Beside this
stcod a saucer containing some dark
liquid, and pens, ink, and paper.

“Vashti!” the prince said i Hindu-
stani.

The taller of the two native servants,
a man with ‘wild eves and a thin, cada-
verous face, bowed low.

“My lord?” he asked humb!y.

“To-day there must be no failure!”
the Indian went on sharply. ‘“Many
rupees have I paid you, so that when
you return to India you will be a great
man among your people. Yet the other
day you failed to lcarn that which I
desired.”

“The brain ig not a horse, my. lord,”
Vashti ,answered, with a touch of

and Prince R

hastily upon a pilc cushions, just
before the dcor « ncd to adm a
tall, handsome i of about tifty
years of age. She stood hesitating on
the threshoid, evidently more than
half inclined to retrcat.

“Oh, don't be ' a girl's voice
said. “I'm told just lovely! Do

Vo

go in!

“It is well that ycu have come early,

Mrs. Beemish,’ Indian said in a
soft voice. y T was much
shakeén, so thai 1011(1 my power is

not great. \What would you have?” .

“Then perhaps I had better not trou-
ble you?” Mrs. Beemish zaid hastily.

Ayasha, the shorter of the two at-
tendants, stepped noiselessly forward,
picked up the saucer of dark llqmd
from the table, and held it out to the
woman.

She took it mechanically, looking
into it wonderingly, something of the
fascination of the uaknown taking pos-
session of her.

In the gloom Prince Rani Singra
watched her with cager cyes, while
Vashti’'s eyes fai glowed as they
never left her face

“What would you have?” the prince
asked again, and softly drew towards

him one of the sheets of paper that
{ay on the‘“ta ble.

“Tell me if there is happiness in the
(uturg“” the woman asked, with a

“'l'llu) loo
The woran

ly on the saw
nothing therve.

Vashti moved slightly, but bhis eyes
never left h i began to
zhange ct > ion. All
the lite seer » out of it, and 1t
became fixed and

“What is i ropbliny you?”
[t was the prince who ask®™j tlic ques-

tion.
I'here is nolainz— emish
began, but s
For a few s silent;
and when s olze
slowly and h in
dirn bad no he

w(rds down on [r

‘“Why has i
“He knows t!
money for him

' she said.
von "l I:ave got the
somehow But {0 have

Diek ¢

out his father's ntime m that bill. I
know he moant no harm, thinking
that be would h‘ llm‘ to meet it. Hi
father will n rgive him

“Hosy muech 1,~ it?” Prince Rani Sin
gra asked, and his voice was shaking
with excitement.

“T'wo thousand pounds.”

S: 4 v as a cat Prince Rani Singr:
stepped forward and laid the paper
on the table. Then he took the saucer
of fluid from th2 woman, and placec
8 pen in hcr hand.

“Sign it!” he ord-red.

Just for a mor-<n
seemed to hes
moved across the paper.

With a laugh of triumph the Indian
turned and wav<d his hand to Vashti.

Instantly the light diced out of the
man’s eyes, and at the same moment
the woman look:d up and passed a
hand nervous!y across her eyes.

“Why, I—I saw nothing,” she said,
with a hysterical laugh.

“Yet vou have written it down,”
Prince Rani Singra answered her soft-
ly, and at the same time drew the
blinds from the window, so that the
light came i=*o the room. “Read what
you have written.”

Mrs. Beemish picked uvp the sheet
of paper, on which her signature was
still wet; then a cry of fear broke
from her.

*No,- nol”
about Dick!™

The prince snatched the paper away
from tho woman, as if fearing that she
might destroy it.

M Beemish
then the pen

ats
tats,

she cried. “It's a lie—

“In that case, it dc (‘su! matter if !}
ghow it to the others,” he said care
lessly. * “1 dont sup .JS"‘ they woulc

i—tnough news has ¢«

tell your husba
way of travelli

Mrs. Beemish swayed as though she
would have fallcn, but steadied lerse
by gripping ibe edge of the table.

“Give me that paper,” she
harshly.

The Indian Tead the contents of i
with great care, thon lcoked up anc
met the womran's eyes.

“What a wicked world,” he sneerec

Mrs. Beemish steppcd forward, as if
in her desperation she would strike th

saia

rd str '1 1ge things of/you,’
she € <liy; “and I have noticed
that whers you have been unhappiness
has followed. Now I know why, you
blackmailer. You live by prying into
people’s secrets, by into the
light—"

0,” Prince Ra
ed, with a laugh.
secrets—at @ price.

Mrs. Beemish raised her head proud-
ly, though there was a despairing ex-
pression in hér eyes.

“The price?” she asked.

“Pwo thousand pounds,” the Indian
answered readily. “You see my con-
suliations are not expcnsive—no more,
in fact, than the little—er—indiscre-
tion of vour son.”

“] haven't so much,” Mrs.
sobbed.

“] can wait,” the Indjan assured her
blandly. *“I think you had better re-
turn to the others

Like A& woman in a dream, Mrs.
Beemish ‘moved towards the door,
opened it, and stepped out into the pas-
sage. As she did so a man brushed
past her and engered the room, closing
the door b_hind him.

taking
a2i Singra interrupt-

“] can always keep

Beemish

Prince Rani Singra swung round
from the w. dow, where he had been

standing reading the vaper again, and
tried to thrrst it under his robe. At
sight of his visitor he gave vent to a
cry of f:ar, for it was John Smith,
dregsed in conventipnal morning-coat,
a silk hat in ore hand and a malacca
cane in the other.

“You do not often have
tors,” John Smith said coolly.
be quite a change to you.”

The Indian stcod with the paper
crushed in his hand, making a great
effort te pull himself together.

“Nor dc I wa=t them,” he answered
harshly.

He made & metion as if to pull the

men visi-
“It must

heavy curtain acress the window, but
i John Smith grippcd it and tore it down,
. go that the room was flooded . with
light. Then he stood with his back to
| the wall, so that neither of the Indian

attendants, who looked ugly, could
soms il Lime fruam hokind
el (To Be Continued.) :
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the faster.” ’
There was a footstep outgide the |
door, ingra dropnred ea O r e eop e

that will give
results in Stren
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NO DUST =3

money.

Sealed Packets Only—
Never in Bulk.
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Pound, and al

better Tea-pot
gth, Flavor and

Absolute Purity than can be
obtained through any other
source at considerably more

| 3 NO DIRT

Fresh—Fragrant—Delicious

|

Other Grades of “Salada” are
sold at 30c, 40c, 50c, 60c Per

M118

Get a Packet to=day
at your Grocer’s. ."

|
-

1 of Matchless

Value for prices charged.

BETTER TINES IN IRELAND
TENPERANGE AND PROGRESS

(Continued from page two.)

standard tends steadily to rise with
the increased purchasing capadity. I
was stepping along pretty! fast
through a sguthern town the other
day for fear of missing a train, when
I heard som2 one following at equal
speed. As it was plain hlis speed
must be 1n some way related to minz
I waited. He was going to the same |
train and had put on the extra burst'
of speed simply out of desire to let
me know I need not hurrry so mroch.
So we walked together and I

axpressing  some  sreassuring
about home rtule in reply to bis diffi-
dent questioning. On the way we
passal a numer of women wearing
the ¢ «ny hooded cloak which has
long boen a badge of station with
the Munster women and which cer-
tainly queens it over the moere com-
mon shawl. Cne looked so young, I
ast»d my companion whether the
wamen wore the clouk before they
were married.

“Sure they don’t, sir,’” he laughed.
«“Before they marry ht's hats out of
the shop they wear mowadays.””

And, indced, the millinery dispiays
had been striking enough to attract
the note even of the casual male. As
the tendency to substitute th: hat
for the shawl runs through the whole
range of wanis it £s no wonder the
shopkeepers are in good humor.

GET MCRE OUT OF
THE LAND NOW.

Moreover, those who could never
pay rents that were always being
raised, hecause they refused to put
forth eflort or extend their intchli-
zence for fear the rent would be raks-
ed, as igvariabiy = happencd Ln sucn

cases, are visibly gettinz mnrore out
of the land now than they ever did
before, At one place I was puzzled

to find a farmer reaping a crop of
scme sort in the middle of April. In-
quiry disclosed that after the regu-
lar crop is off, in the early autumm,
they plant turnips or some other
roots. Thos2 sprout, are chacked lka
growth by winter, come on again all
stalks with the warning sun and
zive a crop of stcculent cattle food,
three feet high, by the time the re-
gular crop must De planted. The
man who gets two cropsa year off
Iis little holding is surely eatitled to
a few extra comforts for his tamaly,
and the ghopkeepers say it works out
that way.

“The people,”’ said one gbhs:rvant

townsman, ‘‘have more money; they
are better housed, dress better, eat
better food’’—and then as an after-

thought —“and I think oftener.”’

DRINKING FALLING

INTO DISFAVOR.

What is more significant yet, since
eating more ‘“‘and oftener,’”’ has be-

disfavor. Formerly there was an es-

tabiished ritual about drinking after. gyl sufferers to give it a fair M"

was |
able to repay his thoughtfulness by !
views |

marketing at the town fair had been
concludel Very often the basis of it
the fact that the farmer left
home at dawn and did withbut food
till his return at dark. Now, men
{who notice such things toid me, an
| hour after the fair closes you’ll hard~
ily see a farmer in the streets. They
1are all off to their farms again.
| And it hasn't stopped there either.
They are organizing the temperance
movement on the grand scale as they
did in Father Matthew’s dayv. There
|is to be a national conference Ln Dub-
lin one of these days and the confer-
ence is beoing financed in every Catho-
 lic parish 4n Ireland by the issue of
cards at a penny, half of which is for
local expenses and the rest to in-
Idemmfy delezates.
i I don’t think it is increased earn-
{ing power and stability of conditions
that accounts for this altogether, al-
i though that underlies it. The tem-
perance movement is only one of a
series going on now, each as distinct
as a separate finger but all fitting in
together as naturally as the fingers
of two hands. Home rule, the Gaelic
revival, the volunteers, the industrial
propaganda, cottage industries, tem-
perance, education, -agzrcultural or-
ganization, all have in :them some-
thing of the witton which uncovered
the Purple Spears. The Irish are
bent on buildinz character on the
‘oundation of , their new-found pros-
verity. They think that is the tig-
zest thing they can do just now for
Ireland. And wh2n vou hear them
say so, especially th» youmgz ones,you
realize that when this is said ali's
said.

1

A ROMANTIC GIRL.
“‘What's the miatter, girlie?’’
“Why I often read of ashes of

roses and was trying to manufac-
ture some, But the mean things willi
not burn.”

Thought She

i

Would Go Mad

4 WITH >

HEADACHE.

{ In all cases of headache the treatment
should be directed to remove the cause,

' for with the cause removed the headache
vanishes for all time. IHeadache powd-
ers just relieve for the time being, but
what is necessary for a permanent cure
is something that will go right to the
seat of the trouble. For this purpose
it is impossible to find a better remedy
for headaches of all descriptions than
Burdock Blood Bitters, acting as it does
on every organ of the bod) to strengthen,
purify and regulate ‘the whole system.
Mrs. Althea Bowman, Hamilton, Ont.,

! writes:—“I have suilered terribly with

! my head for weeks at a time till J
| thought I would go mad. A friend
i advised me to give Burdock Blood Bit-
! ters a trial, so I got a bottle and found.
relief. I have used four hottles in alj*

come the rule, drinking us falling into | and I am glad to say that 4 have had no

1 would advise

more headaches since.




