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To Rent

RRVER

] TRAGIC, STORY OF THE EM-
PRESS OF IRELAND—Greatest dis-
aster in OCanadian History. Complete.

~ House opposite the Gibson School. | pyyyy jiyetrated. Only §1. Extraor-
Apply to Mrs. A, E. Hanson, st. dinary opportunity. Best terms.
John Street. Sample book. free. Write today.
June 10th Winston Co.,: Limited, Toronto, Ont.
—_— — [6th, 9th, 1lth, 13th.
Wanted —
uffro . ; FOR SALE—Dwelling House con-
WANTED—A kitchen girl. Appl taining seven rooms. All modern comn-

at
WASHINGTON'S -CAFE,
York street.

electric light,
One of the
For fur-
at MaIL

seniences, including
path-room and furnace.
best locations in the city.
ther particulars enquire

Wanted

WANTED—Smart
teen years of age to learn the print-
ing busln Must have falir educa-
tion. Applv at this office.

L N To Let

TO-LET—Store at prese
by A. Murray Co.
en July 1st.

nt occupied
Possession giv-

&

LOST

Street school and

George. A Water-
Pen. Finder please
by leaving at Mail

Between Yorx
gent Street via
n’s Fountain
fer a favor
ice.

Lost
LOST—A diamond and pearl pen-
dant. Finder will Le suitanlly pe-
warded. Please leave at Mail Office.

BOOK DE B Tb

Of THE ALEX, GIBSON RAILWAY
AND MAAUFACTURING CO. AND
THE NASHWAAK LUMB:2R CO.
TO BE SOLD
Tenders are asked for wp 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.

WE WILL PAY YOU §120 to dis-
tribute religious literature in your
community. Sixty days work. Ex-
perience not required. Man or wo-
man. Opportuntity for promotion.
Spare time may be used.

International Bible Press,
182 Spadina Averwe, Toronto.
£ ins, every Wed. & Sat ;

Tenders Cement Street

TENDERS will be received at the
office of the City Clerk, City Hall,
Fradericton,N.B., until twelve o’clock
noan on Friday next, June twelfth
instant, for construction of cement
pavement between Highway Bridge
and present 'pavement .em Carleton
strest. This work must be laid down
in first class cement and corrugated
a= _directed.

Farther informatfion on application
at office above.

A. B. KITCHEN,

June 4 Chairman Roads & Streets

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

F. A. 8TONE, Rox 518
Fredericton, N. B

girl about seven-

OFFICE.—tf,

New Subscribers
240-12— McKiel. Robt. J. C. res
St. Mary’s.
2500-42—True. Mrs. Howard P. res

Oromocto.

N. B. Telephone Co:, Limited

S.B. EBBETT
Exchange Manager.

TRAEDE N.ARKS
DEesicns
COPYRIGHTS &¢C.
Anyone sending a sketch and description may
qulckly ascertain our opinion free whether sn
invention is probably puv.emuhle. Communica-
unns!!rlctlyconudcnll.‘l. HANDBOOK on Patents
sent free. Oldest g cy for Ncunug patents.
Patents taken throuch M unu & Co. recetve
$pecial notice, without charge, in

Scientific Hmerican

A handsomely illustrated weesiy., Largest. cir-
cul mon of sny scientific journal, Yerms for
Canada. $.75 a year, postage prepaid. Sold by

HONH & o seo0eers. New Ygrk

Branch Office, 62 F Bt., Washiret_a, D.

MR. CHRISTOFHER -THO,’\".A«S
of Montreal
Scholarsn.p at the Royal Lollege of
Music, Londen, becoming
entitled to a three years' course a
the college. Mr.
ganist of the Church of the Advent,
Westmount.

who won the Strathcona

thereby

Thomas was or-

HE floors and doors appear to wait until the dust germs con-

gregate; the housewife hail
harrowing dismay.

1 finish what the day demands.”
¥
; [ The
¢ ‘I"Iom'-and Door-a’’
e Girl

told of

s each dawning day with grim and

Says she: “My work will NEVER end;
o’er dusty stretches I must bend,

until, with aching back and hands

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

An
house-

She
how she polished floors and wood-

work and the endless doors, until when Hubby saw them, too,

reflections said: “Why, howdy-do!™

“The Gold Dust Twins,” said

™
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’s 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.

From kitchen floor to bedroom suite, these tireless little chaps make

neat, and best of all, the sum expense is measure?
They put both dust and dirt to rout and run the

@

-

up in meager cents.
ast old microbe out

AN EXCITING PRES
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“Why not?”

“Because I don’'t count that you owe
it to me. I've explained -all that. Be-
sides, hang it all, you know, 1 had an-
other plan in my head! But,” he add-
ed doubtfully, “there’s no good of men-
tioning it now. I've had my loss. As
I told you, I shall take my profit out of
the advertisement I shall turn it into.”

‘1. don't think you can do that,”
said Mona quietly. “I told you not to
reckon that in your estimate, you
know. You won't be able to do it, be-
:ause 1 give you notice now that I
shall not perform again. A month's
notice or a month's wages on either
side were our terms, weren't they? I
will pay you the forfeit now.,”

Montague locked at her with twitch-
ng lips

I
udz
CHAPTER XIF.
ion of Partnership
I'm to Dbe
B. Montague gloom-

23 well tell yvou about that
ther plan at which I hinted just now.
You'll laugh. I was thinking ct a pert-

1ership. Now s

Mona de ar did not smile. Suc
rave him a quick lcok, and asked:

“A partnership? You and I? On
what terms?”

“Marriage, and pool the profits,”
said Montague simply. “Ridiculous

notion, wasn't it?”
*“What put it into your head?”
“Dunno! Expect I've got kind of
fond of you in the last two years.
Sa_\‘, why don’t you blaze out at me?”
“Why should 1?"”
“Don’t you feel you ®ant to?
“No.”

9

Val B. Montague looked relieved.
“That s0?"” Le said. “Then I guess ycu
don’t think I've insulted you by men
tioning it. I was afraid vou would.
When a woman's rich enough to throw
cheques about—wlvich seems to b
vour case, though I domt understand
how it's happened—she generally
thinks an offer of marriage from a
man like me pretty insult..g. I don't
speak from experience, mind you; but
I've taken notice of otlver cases, and
it's generally so. Sure you don't wan*

to blaze?”

“Certain,” said Moma, and then sh

added, sr ‘“T've mever had an
offer of marriage before; perbaps
that's why.”

“Oh, you'll get plenty, now that you
are rich!”

“But not from Val B. Montague?”

“Well, no. Not fronf* Val B. Monta-
gue,” said the circus-man, grifning.

“Thought I was that sort of skunk, did
you?”
“I think,” said

you are one of the

Mona quickly, “that
best fellows I have

ever known. Now tzll me why you
said I had ruined wou.” |
“It's pretty plain, isn't it? My cap!l- |

tal isn't big, and isn't distensible; i s |
too small to swallow a lcss of four or
five hundred pounds without choking,
and it won't swtretch to the bite. .1
thought T could get my own back by
booming you in The West Coast town ,
put you've put a stopper on that. No,
luck’s against me, and has been ev r
since we came here . There's Varney

|
now. I expect h.'ll be giving me n!
month’'s notice |oon; or more Iik;l}',i
taking a wrinkke from you, and hzmd-‘
ing me a montl’s pay instead. '1‘]:.91
Combination is breaking up. I've .L'uj(li
so pretty often lately, and thought I
was only telling a lie, But it's the |

|

]

truth.”
His tone was :as mournful as if he |

spoke of thz demise of a pal. The
hushed voice suggested the gloom of
funerals. Mona had difficulty in re-

4 pressing a smile

“Why should Phil Varney leave
you?” she asked. ‘“Has he threatened
to do s0?"

“Threatened, no! I'd know how 1o
talk to himn if he did. But he’'s de-
veloped a sudden and suspicious in-
terest in fruit farming. He’'ll stay ia

San Miguel, marry the Davis girl, and
grow pine-apples Ior export to Covent
Garden. You know as well as [ do,
that he’s up at the Casa Davis every
day. 1 had hopes that Davis would
show him the door, but instead of thaf
the old man seems to have taken a
fancy to him. No, no; it's no good dis
guising the thing. My family’'s desert
ing me.”

Mona thought for :a minute. Then
she said:
“I've changed my mind. If it means

won't be the first to
I'll gtick to you.”

“You've given me notice,” said Mon-
tague; but a gleam of hope lighted
the gloem of his aspeat, and straight-
ened the droop of his mouth.

“] withdraw it. Unless you'll take
my £450 to cover the losses?”

Montague shook his head.

ruin to you, I
push you over.

“Very well then,” said Mona. “I
shall stay with you till the end of the
tour. But we'd better be clear. About
that offer of partnership—?"

“lI never made it,” saild Montague,
quickly.

YN, plut—"

“And I'm not going to make it.
What do yvou take me for?”

“A fool in some things,” said Mona

laughing, “and a gentleman in all the
rest. Very well, we understand €ach
sther The offer was never made.
Now let's change the subject. Mr.
jecarborough passed along the stree
just now, and Jooked up at the win-
low. He saw me, and took his hat
yff. 1 think he’s coming here. 1 woi
ler what he wants.”

Scarborough came into (e rocom al

¢ =t she finished speaking, and
.dvanced to ti:¢ tabe in the window.

as

Montague .ose and held out his hand.
“Mr. Scarborough, sir,” he said. in

| said Scarboro

(P

|
(1S90 i

his usual! IANTASLIC Murrires S ne
ner which during his iong (I'G(uqswl
with Mona had nzver appeared—*I am
very glad to see you. It's a dry day—
what may I offer you as an antidot.
to the atmospheric aridity? Do you
know if I were a superstitious man, I

should think that your fate and mine
were curiously linked somehow? As
I am not, I merely remark that life

offers strange coinc’dences.
kummel-—whiskey -
Scarborou

Colares—
d soda?”
se. down .beside the

“Nothing, thanks,” he sa:d.
the coincidence?”

you and 1 alv s geem to meet

But

at a « in my affairs. The first
oc 3, you ember, when. I
We up my ind whether the=
clov e ringmaster would have to
‘ when the .\‘ux Horge
om the harbor vonder,

where she was; the

¥ ‘Ah, well, the

en safely bridged.

I'm in the mood for
pagne just now.”

said Scarborough
vou know.

“Too early,

o

I came

in the search for informarin,”
A 1.114; llun I can tell you
)innn-m bega
‘Miss R yan p ses the knowledge

that I want,” said :arborough.
Val B. Montague rose took higs hat
from a peg.

“r

“I understiand you, sir,” he said.
am the unnecessary unit of our trio.
1 will go. But if you will allow me to
glve you a hint—you will?—then it's
this: if you hope to obtain information
of any sort from the lady before you,
don’'t try to bully her into giving fit!
As we used to say at the Boston acad-
emy where, a8 I have just now told
Miss De la Mar, I learned my ma -
ners as an extra—experto crede! I
have the honor to wish you a prosper-
ous lssue to your atiempt, and a very
good afterncon.”

With a bow to Mona, he left them,
and went out of the room humming a
eir. Val B. Montague had passed

through his ¢ was his own
man again.

Mona de la Mar turned to Scarbor
ough with a smile.

““Well?” she asked.’

“l want _\r u to t2ll me what sort of
person Mrs. Carrington is.”

She gave him a steady
answered:

“Tell me
know. Ple
tague is right.
on (0n7|)\“‘=i0‘l e

, and

look, anc

ur reason for wanting t
understand that Mon
I give no informatior

se

“l don't know whether my reason i
one that wiil appeal to )\\l!A I an
working for -to help the girl
love,"” id borough simply. “It
the r¢ n 200«

“To a wonan, the one excellent rea
son!” said Mona, smiling. *“And
think you are clever enough to know
that, or you would not have b-gul
like this. How will it help your lov¢
to know about Mrs. Carrington?”

leads to a solutic
that surrounds Ricl
n's decath will help me,
ghi ¥*0Or, at any .rate,

“Anything that
of the mystery
mond Carrin

think it will.”
“Then, why don’t you ask the daug™-
ter herself?”

“It would b2 no use.”

“You have quarreiled? I'm sor-y
because 1 like you, and I like klc:
Carrington. She trcated me with

fair amount of scorn on the night wie:
she rese¢ued me from the Ring Roc
and 1 suppose I ought to hate her; b:
I don't, becanse she was defend ng he
father. ' Js I'2 the theme on which yo
and she have querrelled, too?”

“We haven't quarrelled,” said Scar
borough.

“But your 11 isn't werking ifs
out smooihl There is a jarriz
note?”

reu

Then T hclp you if 4 can.  Mrs.
Carrington is a thorough bad loi,
don't know hzr well, but I know that

Your future wife didn't make a lucky
h\ ce of parents.”
an - yvou 3¢ me dectails?” saic

Scarborough quict'y.

Mona de la Mar shot a quick glance
at him. ac~ looked almaos.
gard. He was suffering. She d.d not
kpow how it would help him to hear
what she could tell; but he said it
would. So she told him what she
knew.

“She is a woman of the world, in th
worst sense of the word—heartles
extravagant, selfish. When [ knew
her, she was a woman of fashion, too
and probably the bitterest pil in a'!
the dose she was made to swallow tw
years ago, was, to her, the necessit}
of ceasing to play that part. If El
Carrington’s father was a thief—I
don't know whether you consider tha
doubtful—I think it was becausz h
had an expensive and worthless wife
He was a criminal, a clever criminal;
but it was she who drove him to crime
Her craving for display ruiged him, b
cause he tricd to satisfy it. I believe
he Jloved her. At any rate he stole for
her. His character was weaker tlar
hers; for hers, though shallow, is force-
ful—strong in its very defects of glit
tering hardness and utter selfishness

His hag

There, that is the portrait of you
future mother-in-law, as 1 saw her!
How do you like it?"

Scarborough did not answer.

“There is one thing more,’” said
Mona. “She was wonderfully beauti
ful. That is the one quality which hel
daughter seems to have inherited fr.m
her.”

Still Scarborough was silent. Mona

leaned forward her hand on
his arm.

“I don't know whether I am right in
telling you ail this,” she said. 1 don’t
believe in the doctrine of heredity
much myselif; but perhaps you do. Are
you afraid?”

“Afraid?"” he asked.

“Afraid that the daughter may have

(To Be Continued.)

and put

J Big Bargain Days

Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday.

WIDE CAMBRICS, PRINTS and GINGHAMS, Sale Price 10c.
COTTON HOSE, 2 pairs for 25c.

KID GLOVES in white, tan and black, 59c.
SHANTUNG SILK, natural color, only 39¢. yard.

AXMINSTER RUGS, Special at $2.69 each.

ALL WASH GOODS and DRESS GOODS at CLEARING PRICE
LADIES’ SPRING SUITS andCOATS at HALF PRICE.

LADIES’ HOUSE and STREET DRESSES REGARDLESS COST

LADIES’ UNDERSKIRTS, WAISTS and WHITEWEAR at CLEAR
ING PRICES. :

yard

pair.

SERGE DRESSES and SKIRTS at ABOUT HALF PRICE.
FINE WHITE VOILE,

Regular 25¢. yard, Sale Price 15c. yard.
BIG BARGAINS L[n EVERY DEPARTMENT in order to reduce

the stock. before moving into our new store.

CANADIAN, MAAN- BRTHDAY CONERATULATONS
FAGTURERS. MEET! sons v suatm, e <

| senator from Colorado, sixty
| old today. :
Eugene Hale, former United S
sznatos from Maine, seventy
yvears old today. 3

Montreal, June 9:— Several hun-

dred of the foremost repzesentatives

of the dndus riai life of the Domin- itta R 5

ion filled the assembly room of the to::d‘;hig{?ﬁge'ven“O.:ﬁsfar;dozs o
Windsor Hotel tcday when the an- (“{1»’ar1es I kBona }a;ve fo omy‘»
nual meating of ‘h: Canadian Manu torney (‘rane.ral fih (’7 .czrmer. o
facturers’ Association was called to : g s il o

sixty three years old today.

Rt. Rev. James Darlington, Epis-
copal bishop of Harrisburg,
eight years old today.

order by President C. B. Gordon. The
convention will continue in session
three days, during which times a wid:-

fifty

variety of sudjects relating to the Rt. Rev. James S. Johnston,
welfzr? of Canadian ibdustries will | copal bishop of West Texas, Seve
be discuss:d. The meeting will con- | one years old today.

clude Thursday night with a b‘alnqwtl Rt. Rev. William Ford Nichols
at whichPremier Borden, Sir Thomas | gpisc T

opal bisho f Cal
Shaughn2:sy Hcn. George 'E. Fosterlﬁg . (P s
and otaer msn of national promin- |
ence are to speak.

&, sixty
e years oid today. 2
Henry U. Mudge, president of
| Chicago, Rock Island gnd Pacific
| Ry :
:Raxl\\'a_\‘. fifty eight years old to:
| James Stillman, head of the
Spark, Ok., June 8—Thomas Gilpin, | tional City Bank of New York
a player Ln an amateur basebhll game gixty four years old today.
was today almost instantly kilied Hy | Robert Kerr, former Canad
¢ foul ball which struck him over the champion sprinter and Olympic win-
heart. ‘iner, thirty two years old todary.
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