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T We must have room lor new goods arriving, so will put the 

knife into our new TRIMMED HATS, which we will throw away 

profit to effect quick sales. All this line is marked down to prices 

l which goods cannot be made for. 

300 yard Cotton Reels 
50 yard Black and Colored 

This Saturday we will make a Special of 

Talcum Powder : : . 9c per can. 
Glase Towls, oB8 yard BQUATO®, ..e.ccwe soiseees come sessed 13¢c. each 

BaTTebs ies. Laie aeiennia se ansiy 

Come early and make your choice 

Sewing Silk 

66 YORK STREET 

Williams’ Specialty Store .". 
DRY GOODS LADIES’ FURNISHINGS AND MILLINERY 

- PHONE 219-31 

EDUCATIONAL 

Theres an increase of 60 

per ceat in the attendance at 

"W.ZASBORNE » 
PRINC{PALL 

for the fall term of this year a 

compared with last year. 

Our fall term opens on Monday 

January Fifth 

Send for free catalogue. Addres 

Ww. .J. OSBORNE, Principal. 

Fredericton, N. B. 

UNDERTAKER 
- - ene ea 4 ar pees 

J. A. McAdam| 

UNDERTAKER 
REGENT STREET 

{he best and most modern 
funeral Equipment in the city 

Residence Telephone 70-41 

samness Telephone—118-41 

JOHN G. ADAMS 
Is Conducuang 

Undertaking 
Business 

AT 

CANADIAN: 
PACIFIC: 

““GOING TOURIST” 
Is a popular wav to travel. 

Tourist Sleepers-light and airy 
with big comfortable berths, 
accomodating two adults, if des- 
ired- are carried from Montreal 
on Fast Transcontinental Ex- 
press Trains for points in West- 
ern Canada, British Columbia, 
and on the Pacific Coast. 

Not as luxurious as the Palace 
Sleeper, butthey meet the 
requirements of a superior class 
of patrons just as well-and at had 
the cost. 

Economy and Comfort Combined 

W.B. HOWARD, D.P.A., C.P.R 
8T. JOAN N » 

FIRE, LIFE AND ACCIDENT 

INSURANCE :- 

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES 

M. BREWER 

LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES 

CLAIMS, PROMPTLY PAID 

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON’S 

GROCERY, QUEEN STREET, 

C AFE ° 
YORK STREET 

610 QUEEN STREET [OUR 35 cent DINNERS 
Phone 26-11 

RESIDENCE ¢ 

Phone 448-11 

fHE DUTCH ROOM 

are Unexcelled in the 
City. 

BUCTOUCHE and P.E.I. OYSTERS 

/ aye on Hand. 

Oysters served in all styles. Cofes 
and Tex. Bandwiehes of all kunds. 
We make and deliver OCoffes ané 

Lunches to Parties and Dances. Alss 
fee Cream and Fancy Ices ix any 

A1antity. 

Prices Heamonabls 

WEST END DAIRY 

You'll ind me at 
Staples Pharmacy 

Toilet Sets in Ebony and Parisan 
» Ivory 

Delious Chocolates 
Av last, but not least, Cigars 

“she” can salely buy for “him” 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
Alonzo Staples, Prop. 

Dr. de Van’s Female Pills 
A reliable French regulator; never fails. These 

pills are exceedingly owerful in regulating the 
generative portion of the female system. ~Keivse 
all cheap imitations. Dr, de Van’s are sold at 
5 a box, or three for $10. Mailed to any address. 

Fit Booher Drug Co. Bt, Catharines, Onw 

30ld ip Fredericton by A. J. Yyan. 

(ENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

elephone, Office, 419-11. House 57-41 

Or. GREENE Dentist 

Main office and reeidenece, 459 Ria 
street, opposite Smith Foundry. 

Branches at Stanley amd Pokiok. 
At Stanley offiee three days, begin- 

ning the 10th of each month. 

At Pokiok 18th and 19th of every 

month. 

Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

Cor York and Queen Sts. ; 

W. J. IRVINE 
DENTAL SURGEON 

Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

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

Office Hours---10 a. m. to | p. 
m;2p.m. to 5p. m 

PHONE 137.11 

lice 0 JE 
rn rank of it and Conqus ared 

Romance ai 

“You are going to give tnem TO 
me?” 

“I am,” said Kirkby. 

“But why?” 

“I want you to know the hull story.” 

“But why, again?” 

“I rather guess them letters’ll tell,” 

answered the old man evasively, “an 

I like you, and I don't want to see 

you throwed away.” 

“What do you mean?” asked the PH 

curiously, thrilling to the solemnity of 

the moment, the seriousness, the kind 

affection of the old frontiersman, the! 
weird scene, the fire light, the tents 

gleaming ghostlike, the black wall of 

the canon and the tops of the moun- 

tain range broadening out beneath the 

stars in the clear sky where they 
twinkled above her head, the strange 

and terrible story, and now the letters 

in her hand, which somehow seemed: 

to be imbued with human feeling. 

Kirkby patted her on the shoulder. 

“Read the letters,” he said; "“they'M 
tell the story. Good night.” 

CHAPTER IV. 

The Pool and the Water Sprite. 
Loag after the others in the camp 

nad sunk into the profound slumber 

of weary bodies and good consciences, 

a solitary candle in the small tent oo 
cupied by Enid Maitland alone gave. 

evidence that she was busy over the 
letters which Kirkby had handed to | 
her. { 

It was a very thoughtful girl in- 

deed who confronted the old frontiers- 
man the next morning. At the first | 
convenient opportunity when they 

were alone together she handed him 

the packet of letters. 

“Have you read em?” he asked. 

“Yes.” 
“Wall, you keep 'em,” said the old 

man gravely. “Mebbe you'll want to 

read 'em agin.” 

“But I don't understand why you 

want me to have them.” 
“Wall, I'm not quite sure a" 

why, but leastways I do an’—" 

“I shall be very glad to keep them,” | 
sald the girl still more gravely, slip- 

ping them into one of the pockets of’ 

her hunting shirt as she spoke. 
The packet was not bulky, the let- 

ters were not many nor were they ot’ 
any great length. She could easily; 

carry them on her person and in’ 
some strange and unexplicable way 

she was rather glad to have them. 

Sha could not, as she had said, see 
any personal application to herself in 

them, and yet in some way she did 

teel that the solution of the mystery 

would be hers some day. Especially | 

did she think this on account of the! 

strange but quiet open emphasis of 

the old hunter. 

There was much to do about the 

camp in the morning. Horses and 

bLurros to be looked after, fire wood to 

te cut, pldns for the day arranged, 

excursions laid out, mountain climbs 

projected. 

must be taught to cast the fly for the 

“mountain trout which filled the brook 

and pool, and all the varied duties, de- 
tails and fascinating possibilities of 

camp life must be explained to the 

newcomers. 
The first few days were days of 

learning and preparation, days of mis- 

hap and misadventure, of joyous 

laughter over blunders in getting set- 

tled, or learning the mysteries of rod 

and line, or becoming hardened and 

acclimated. The weather proved per- 

fect; it was late October and the 

nights were very cold, but there was 

po rain and the bright sunny days 

were invigorating and exhilarating tc 

the last degree. They had huge fires 

‘and plenty of blankets and the colder 

it was in the night the better they 

siept. 

It was an intensely new experience 

for the girl from Philadelphia, but she 

showed a marked interest and adapt- 

ability, and entered with the keenest 

zest into all the opportunities of the 

charming days. She was a good sports- 

woman and she soon learned to throw 

a fly with the best of them. Old Kirk- 

by took her under Ris especial pro- 

tection and as he was one of the best 

rods in the mountains, she had every 

advantage. y 

She had always lived in the midst 

of life. Except in the privacy of her 

own chamber she had rarely ever 

been alone before—not twenty feet 

from a man, she thought whimsically, 

but here the charm of solitude at- 

tracted her, she liked to take her rod 

and wander off alone. She actually 

enjoyed it. 

The main stream that flowed down 

the canon was fed by many affluents 

from the mountain sides, and In each 

of them voracious trout appeared. She 

explored them as she had opportunity, 

sometimes with the others, but more 

often by herself. She discovered 

charming and exquisite nooks, little 

stretches of grass, the size perhaps of 

a small room, flower decked, ferny 

‘bordered, overshadowed by tall giant 

pine trees, the sunlight filtering 

of the wilderness 

Later on unwonted hands | 

through their thin foliage, checkering 

the verdant carpet beneath. Huge 

moss covered boulders, wet with the 

everdashing spray of the roaring 

brooks. lay in midstream and b Sh 

giner natural stepping stones Lurapny | 
invited her to cross to either shore. 

Waterfalls laughed musically in her 

ears, deep still pocls tempted her skill 

and address. 

Sometimes leaving rod and basket 

by the waterside, she climbed some 

particularily stees acclivity of the 

canon wall and stood poised, wind 

blown, a nymph of the woods, upon 

come pinnacle of rock rising needle- 

like at the canon’'s edge above the 

sea of verdure which the wind waved 

to and fro beneath her feet. There in 

the bright light, with the breeze blow- 

ing her go!den hair, she looked like 

some Norse goddess, blue eyed, ex- 

hilirated, triumphant. 

She was a perfectly formed woman 
on the ancient noble lines of Milo 

rather than the degenerate softness 
of Medici. She grew stronger of limb 

and fuller of breath, quicker and 

steadier of eye and hand, ceoler of 

perve, in these demanding, compelling 

adventures among the rocks in this 

mountain air. She was not a tall 
woman, indeed slightly under rather 

than over the medium size, but she 
was 80 perfectly proportioned, she car- 

ried herself with the fearlessness of a 
young chamois, that she looked taller 

than she was. There was not an 
ounce of superfluous flesh upon Aer, 

Yet she had the grace of Hebe, the 

strength of Pallas Athene, and the 

swiftness of motion of Atalanta. Had 

she but carried bow and spear, had 

she worn tunic and sandals, she ui sht 

have stood for Diana and she culd 

have had no cause to blush by com- 

parison with the finest mo:e! of 

Praxiteles’ chisel or the most ¢r ‘en- 
did and glowing example of A} c..es 

brush. 
Uncle Robert was delighted with 

her; his contribution to her western 

outfit was a small Winchester. She 
displayed astonishing aptitude under 

his instructions and soon became won- 
derfully proficient with that deadly 

weapon and with a revolver also. 

There was little danger to be appre- 

hended in the daytime among the 

mountains, the more experienced men 

thought, still it was wise for the gir. 

always to have a weapon in readiness, 

so in her journeyings, either the Win 

chester was slung from her shoulde: 

or carried in her hand, or else the Colt 

dangled at her hip. At first she took 

both, but finally it was with reluc 

tance that she could be persuaded tc 

take either. Nothing had ever hap 

pened. Save for a few birds now anc 

then she had seemed the only tenant 

of her choice. 
One night after a camping experi 

ence of nearly two weeks in the moun 

tains and just before the time fo: 

| breaking up and going back to civil 

ization, she announced that early the 

next morning she was going down the 

canon for a day's fishing excursion. 

None of the party had ever io 

lowed the little river very far, but it 

was known that some ten miles be'ow 

the stream merged in a lovely gem- 

like lake in a sort of crater in . 

mountains. From thence by a ser: 

of water falls it descended eh 

the foothills to the distant plains be- 

vond. The others had arranged to 

climb one especially dangerous and 

ambition ptovoking peak which tow- 

ered above them and which had never 

before been surmounted so far as 

they knew. Enid enjoyed mounts 

climbing. She liked the uplift in fec:- 

ing that came from going higher anil 

higher till some crest was gained, but 

on this occasion they urged her to ac- 

company them in vain. 

When the fixity of her decision was 

established she had a number of offers 
to accompany her, but declined them 

all, bidding the others go their way. 

Mrs. Maitland, who was not feeling 

very well; old Kirkby, who had 

climbed too many mountains to fee! 

much intefest in that game, and Pete 

the horse wrangler, who had to look 

after the stock, remained in camp; 

the others with the exception of Enid 

started at daybreak for their long as- 

cent. She waited until the sun was 

about an hour high and then bade 

good-bye to the thr&e and began the 

descent cf the canon. Traveling light, 

for she was going far—farther, indeed, 

than she knew—she left her Winches- 

ter at home, but carried the revolver 

with the fishing tackle and substantial 

luncheon. 

Now the river—a river by courtesy 

only—and the canon turned sharply 

back on themselves just beyond the 

little meadow where the camp was 

pitched. Past the tents that had been 

their home for this joyous period the 

river ran due east for a few hundred 

feet, after which it curved sharply, 

doubled back and flowed westward 

for several miles before it gradually 

swung around to the east on its prop- 

er course again. 

It had been Enid’'s purpose to cu’ 

across the hills and strike the river 

where it turned eastward once more, 

avoiding the long detour back. In 

fact, she had declared her intention 

of doing that to Kirkby and he had 

given her careful directions so that 

she should not get lost in the moun- 

E.[0. MacDONALD 
Music Store [- - - 

has justireceived a large shipment of 

VIOLINS 
which he will sell at a bargain 

Also * . 
dealer in high grade Pianos and Organs 

Sheet Music always in stock 

nice Xmas present. We sell them 

Latest records on hand 

560 Queen Street 

Tihs. Nien Gramophone would make a 

DESIRABLE HELP§WANTED 

desirable Female] Help at their large Marysville Mill. 

Comfortable Mill, Hotel. 

cost. Parties desiring particulars;of openings, Address, 

The Canadian Cottons, Ltd, have excellent positions for 

The operation of the Company’s new machinery necessitates 

the employment of additional help; families with female help 

preferred; goed steady employment at most satisfactory wages. 

Houses at low rents and fuel at actual 

S. C,,WOODSIDE, Supt., Canadian Cottons, Ltd. 

Marysville, N. B. 

STOCK-TAKING 

SALE 

Ladies’ and children’s coats at 1-3 OFF 
regular price 

Ladies’ Flaad Waists special at 98c each 

Flannelette Blankets at $1.25, $1.35 and 
$1.65 a parr 

‘CHRISTMAS 
IS HERE AGAIN 

ROS ND SO ARE WE 
Ny = 
Wy 
vis 
Wy 
Ws 
\/ 

with our large stock of Fresh Home Made 
Candies such as Candy Canes, Toys, Hearts, 
Baskets, Taffies, Fudges, Cream and Almond 
Bars Mixed GE 0. F WILKES Ribbon and 
Creams, Crim 
Hard Boil- 9 QUEEN STREET SH 

W i Oxsaith- [ire Dearie We have 
Wo mas the largest 

1" ard nicest assortment of Chocolates in the city. 
W We have them in bulk and Fancy Packages. We 
WV cary Ganongs, Moirs, Lowneys, Neilsons, Corona, 
WW Webbs, also Jane Todd's Home-made Sweets 
Wf cr which we are the Sole Agency. 
\W A large ascortment of Fresh Fruits such as 
\¥ Figs, Dates, Grapes and Oranges also Mixed 
W Nuts ard all kinds of Xmas Novelties. 
~MISISSSSD -—, = 
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“MAIL” ADDS 
BRING RESULTS 


