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Every Kind of

Women’s
Boots

Every pair cheaper than
others sell them.
« Heavy Calf, Waterproof
Soles, Goodyear Welt, Low
Hezl, Blucher Cut, only $3.25.

Gun Metal Calf, Low Heel,
Medium Sole, $3.00.

Patent Colt Laced or But-
toned, $2.49 to $3.00.

As good as the others ask
a dollar more for.

MILLINERY

of distinction at incon-
ceivable prices at

Spring and Summer Coats

The long boat with fancy collars is the correct thing for

this spring and summer. We are now showing our mew Linen

Coats and Skirts. Our styles in these garments are always

right and prices the lowest, Linen Coats $4.00 up, Cream serge

Coat $12.00, Spring Coats $7.00 up, Short Covert Coats $4.00

Linen Skirts $1.00 to $3.75.

R.L.BLACK

wall Paper *'Qur samples of Wall

Papers this year are far
ahead of anything that we have ever
shown. Don’t fail to look at them before
you buy.

Our suits are all reduced.

York St

HALL’S BOOK STORE Queen St.

CHILDREN'S DAY
Tuesday, April 23rd, 1912

First showing of children’s trimmed and
untrimmed Hats. School hats and Galaties
for boys and girls. Hoods in Silk Muslin

and Straw.

Miss Morgan

—r—

YORK
STREET

| LADIES!

Don't forget that Our Millinery
Dep’t is the Cheapest place in
York County to

: Buy Your Hat:

Also one of the most up-to—daté
stock of DRY GOQODS, etc.

F. S. WILLIAMS st. MARrYS

Playrs in the National and A:merl-

 De. “Xﬂ"' Femal:n P:!L'ﬁ

cheap hn!mn. l‘ll'l e nold ~

LS . M
Bold in Fredericton by A.J, RYAN.

can leagues have alreacy started al-
ter the umpires. It i8 now up to
Mesers Johmson and Lynch to makei
it known that the rules must he obey-
ed. f
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[CONTINUED.]
wilis Marsn was ahead of him,
standing with Mr. Wayland at the rail.
Some one else was with them. Boyd's

heart leaped
her.
fizure anywhere. And Mildred
him, too, pointing him out to her com-
panions.

With shaking under him he
came stumbling up the landing ladder,
a tall, gaunt tigure of a man in rough
clothing -and boots stained with the
sea salt. He looked older‘by five years
than when the girl had last seen him.
His cheeks were hollowed and his lips
cracked by the wind, but his eyes were
atlame with the light. His smile
was for her aloue.

He never remembered

wildly

as
He would have known that slim

he recognized

Saw

knees

oid

the spoken

greetings nor the looks the others gave |

him, for her soft. cool bauds lay in his
bhard, feverish palms, and she was smil-
ing up at him.

Alton Clyde was at his heels, and he

felt Mildred disengage her hand. He

tore his eyes away from her face long |’

enough to nod at Marsh,
him a menacing look, then turned to
Wayne Wayland. The old man was
saying something., and Boyd answered
him unintelligibly, after which he took
Mildred’s hands once more with such
an air of unconscious proprietorship
that Willis Marsh grew pale to the lips
and turned bhis back. Other people
whom Boyd had not noticed until now
came down the deck—men and women
with fieldglasses and cameras swung
over their shoulders. He found that
he was being introduced to them by
Mildred. whose voice betrayed npo
tremor and whose manners were as

who gave

Silver Horde

collected as if this were her own draw- |

ing room and the mau at her side a
casual’ acquaintance. The strangers
mingled with the little group, leveled
their glasses and made senseless re-
marks after the manner of tourists the
world over. Boyd gathered somehow
that they were officers of the trust or
heavy stockholders and their wives.

He led Mildred to a deck chair and
seated himself beside ber.

**At last!™ bhe breathed. *You are
here, Mildred. You really came, after
all?”

*Yes, Boyd.”

“And are you glad?”

“Indeed I am. “The trip has heen
wonderful.”

“It doesn't seem possible. I can't be-
lieve thar this really you—that I
am not dreaming, as usual.”

is

| began

| acknowledged lamely.

| Boyd,

jcame |
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DANGER ‘ PMN”NG lRyana Has a Preparauor_
IMPORTED PUIMUESi That Will Grow Hair
i

Abundantly

RUN DOWN.

‘ This is an age of new discoveries.

ke <4 Rapl 2 BT b 0% To gro air after it u
‘ DOCtOl‘S and MedlClne Falled In view of the great scarcity of po- a EXgy ,.ftpr iplianlalen oy
' | tatoes in several sections of the prov- today is a reality.

TO Cure Him. | ince and that many hundreds of bar- SALVIA, the Great Hair Tonic and

’: “ rels have been imported from ('reﬂ.t‘ Dressing; il positively create a new
Author of ““The Spoilers™ and ’: Many people become run down, buu | | Britain, our farmer should ﬂl”e\grlof‘vth S 5 4 3
“The Barrier’ ‘:‘ don’t know just exactly what their | | the danger of introducing ome of the he: dYOU ha “anty— “ I-Ja'-e Bl earid)
T ERT % | trouble is. As a rule it is improper ;‘““\r \”“'Exs ,]mmt“ f“S(‘“SP’S e S:I V(}“, Ara “e;»(lovm«Dandmﬂ‘ s
HARPER & BROTHERS .; circulation of the blood, owing to not ,l}r;lz“ ';‘. l‘l'\v l“(;“m“';’ 9 1:11w)rt(5<1 f:'ee‘lll‘e‘ssul]t'a“ B ot SR
% £ > disease known as ‘‘Black Scab,’’ >
e II'P.-PO'!'.'P"PO*O'!'P'PO; Just taking PEUReTiclIE of l_h‘»'"liil‘l\"(S “Warty 1)ismsc(,‘ n.‘(l.im11;11‘:(':‘;:8'}1;;%1 SALVIA is guaranteed to stop fal-
A All they want is a good tonic to build AR o e Hropenly A.I{““m‘ ('qu ling hair and restore the hair to its
1 was aown With tne 11.\'11'111;' m-('r' at | up the system and put their blood in | Toent ahng.  boe sprr«ldfvw Fapidl g i.“u"lt“ral color. The greatest Hair
| the mouth of the bay this morning | proper shape, and for this purpose there | European ('uuntrie; 41.\11:i11‘: Lhey hs‘t Vigor known. :
1\‘1”11.\1‘” :r]-‘:.n::hi]u I thought I migzht isv nothing to equal Burdock B]v‘md | fifteen }.ﬂms; 1t \\.5; Hrnk hkn(:\\-n Lin‘ SAP\:L\ is compounded by expert
“AT 1'h:u hour? Heavens! [ was Bitters. Tt rcgul_:\tcs the stomach, liver | England in 1901. It was imported tU‘Ch'e\'rmStbs'v 2 IR .
LR A R A R and bowels, purifies the blood and tones | Newfoundland in 1906, and there iS‘If‘ atc‘ ’Cj‘lr hair ‘vf it is falling out.
cot up when we were called. Father | UP the entire system. Mr. Murdock A. "vrn'r- danger of its introduction herc‘bnyfljl(,‘on b you will gogrier or 1ater
might have instructed the eaptain not Morrison, Tarbot, N.S., writes:—“I am | by the importations of European po-| Jlee

to steam so fast.”
Boyd stared at her

Jut she was smiling «

and did

in hurt surprise.
t Alton Clyde in
not observe his

the distance
look

‘are even to hear what |
inquired
Mildred.

“Don’t you

have done?

‘Of course,” snid bringing
her eyes back to him

Hesitatingly he told her of his dis
nents. the obstacles he had met
Ma
aining frow placing the blanie
When he had con
cluded she shook her head.

*It is too bad. But Mr
| us all about it before you ci
11 never rhought well of th
[ 1 Of conrse [ didn't say :
it, yon were
but you really ought to try
hiz. T am sure you have the
| Why. r!m successful men |
home maore intelligence than
n, 'unl they l.x\(-nr half your force
: \\ for this—well, 1
complis
{ cate

1d overcome, avoiding 'sh's name
e refr

1were it belonged

|
farsh rold

rise.

inst so enthusiast

something
ability
nt

know
nve no
think yon can ac
Am[ml'!:m( things that

1 more
hing fish.”

“lLinportant!™ he ecried. “Why. the
stlmon industry is one of the mast im
portant on the coast. It employs 10,000
| men in Alaska alone. and they pruduce
£10.000.000 every year.”

|  *Obh, let's uot go iuto statistics,” said
i Mildred lightly: “they make my heand

What 1 mean is that a fisherman
is pothing llke—an attoruey or
ker or an architeet. for instance:
is more like a miner. Pardon
but look at your clothes.”
to laugh. *“Why, you look
a common laborer!"”

*“I might have slicked up a bit,™
“but when

ache
bro
he
me,
She
like

he
you
forgot everything else.

*I was dreadfully embarrassed when

I introduced you to the Berrys and the
rest. | daresay they thought you were

| one of Mr. Marsh's foremen.”

| careless manner,

u |

|
|

“And you? How have you been?”

*T've been well—1 guess [ bhave. 1
baven't had time to think of myself.
Ob, my lady!" [is voice broke with
tenderness, and he laid his baod gently
upon hers

She withdrew it quickly.

“Not here! Rewember where we
are. You are not looking well, Doyd.
1 don’t know that 1 ever saw you look
50 bad. Perhaps it is your clothes.”

“1 am tired he confessed. feeling
anew the weariness of the past twen-
ty-four hours, e cavertly stroked a |
fold of her dress, murnn *Y¢
are here, affer all. And yon lx.u me,
Mildred? You haven't chuanged, have
you?"

“Nat at all. Have you?"

His deep breath and the light that
daimed into his face was her answer

alone with you." he

“My arms ache for you.
from bere:
man dying of thirst,™
cou!d have beheld

“I want to be
eried huskily
Come away
I'm like 2

No woman his

this is torture. |

Never before bad Boyd kmown the
least constraint in Mildred's presence.
but now he felt the rebuke behind her

and it wounded hijn»
Geeply. e d1d not spras, auu uaires

a wowment she went on with an abrupt
change of subject:
that funny little house over there

imst the hill is where the myste-
rious woman lives?"
*Who?"
“Cherry Malortte.”
“Yes. How did you learn that?”
“Mr. Marsh poioted it out. He said
she came up on the same ship with
you."
*That is true.” 5
“Why didn’t you tell me? WI
not vou write me that she wis with
you nltle
thing of
o who o
1thout |

Mil

Iredd  shruzzed i
*Your disenssion M
thar npivhe ar our !
| very wmuch, [ thought [ would ask
{ Mr. Marsh to bring her around when
we went ashore. It would bLe rather
amusing. She wouldd’t come out to
| the yacbt and return my call, would
| she?" Boyd smiled at her frank con-

varping engerness without an answer- |

ing thrill, and.,
motfonless, her
and a faint color

although Mildred sat
lids drooped slightly
tinged her cheeks.
Her idle hands clasped themselves rig-

idly.

“You are always the same,” she
smiled. *You sweep me away from
myself and from everything. I have
never seen any one like you. There
are people everywhere. Father f{s
somewhere close by.”

*1 don't care”—

. do’

“My launch is alongside. Let me

take you ashore and show you what I
huve done. 1 want you to see.”

“l can’tt 1 promised to go ashore
with the Berrys and Mr. Marsh.”

“Marshl”

“Now don't get tragic! We are all
going to look over his pjant and bave
lunch there. They are expecting me.
Oh, dear!” she cried plaintively. *1
have seen and heard nothing but can-
neries ever since we left Vaucouver.
The men talk npothing but fish -and
packs and markets and dividends. !r S
all deadly stupid, and I'm \\luulu-dn
tired of it. Father is the worst of the
lot, of course.” 4

Emerson’s eyes shifted to his own

cilunery.  *“You haven't seeu mine—
ours,” said he,
*Oh, yes, I have. Mr. Marsh pointed

it out to father and me. 1t looks just
like all the others.” There was an in-
stant’'s pause before she ran on. “Do
you know, there is only one interesting
feature about them, to my uotion, and
that !s the way the Chinamen smolke.
Those funny crooked pipes and those
little wads of tobacco are too ridicu-
lous."” The lightness of her words
damped his ardor and brought back

“he seuse of fallure.

cern at this possibility.

*You dou’t know the kinid of girl she
1s.” he said. *“She isn't ut ail what
you think. I don’t believe you would
be able to meet ber in the way you sug-
gest.”

“Indeed!” Mildred arched ber brows.
SWhy ™'

*She wouldn't fancy being ‘brought
around,” particularly by Marsh.™

From her look of surprise he kpew
that he bad touched on dangerous
ground, and he made haste to lead
the conversation buck to its former
chinnel. He wished to impress Mil-
dred with the fact that if bhe had not
quite succeeded bhe had by no weans
failed. but she listened indifferently.
with the air of huwmoring an insistent
zhild.

“1 wish you would give It up and try

something else,” she said at last. **“This
is no place for you, \Why, yon are

losing all your old wit and buoyancy:
you ure actually growing serious, and
serious people are not at all mmusing.™

Just then Alton Clyde and a group
of people, amwong whom was Willis
Marsh, emerged from the cabin, talk-
ing and laughing. Mildred arose,
g

“[ere come the Berrys, ready
ashore.”

“When may I
tnquired quickly.

“You may come out

siy-

to go

v

see you aganin?" he

this evening.

[is eyes blazed as he answered, "I
shall come!™

As the others came up she said:

*Mr. Emerson can't accompany us
fle wishes to see father.”

*1 just left him in the cabin.,” said
Marsh. He hbelped the ladies to the
ludder, and a moment later Emerson

waved the party adieu, then rurned to

the saloon in search of Wayne Way-
‘und,

(To Be Continued.)
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| SALVIA prevents baldness by fas-

that have been made tening the hai
| e to t ots
Any one wishing full | S TR e :.be Togke:
find SALVIA just the

winter. | Jadies will
hair dressing they are looking for. It

now writing to tell you what B
Blood Bitters has done for me.
Summer I was all run down,

urdock
Last
and doctors

information in regard .to this serious|

and medicine failed to cure me. At las | disease may obtain it by addressing hai
) At last | A Vi £ | makes the hair soft anl fluffy and is
I decided to try a bottle of Burdock | H. T. Gussow, Botanist to the Do-| |mot sticky. A large hottle, 50
| Blood Bitters, and after taking one bottle | Minion X]A'mrl'ne‘ tal Farm, Ott"‘“q‘ g gt

and after I had
for two months I was |

|
I began feeling Letter, | requesting a copy
|

of Bulletin No. ‘
After obtaining

taken the remedy the information con- ELECW{’: SLUJW {N []ES ’ﬁmNES

completely ‘cured. I can safely recom- | tained in Mr. Gussow’s bulletin, mno|
& | potat ylanter wi wish isk in-
mend your remedy to anyone.” EL’ 't;m_ I t”br i \_l:}; to “f}k [11“ } Des Moin l 24~-\ large
% o ., | troducing this very v ent & - |
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| disease comes from spores which are!

f : | convention of
introduced into the land from the in-|

Association

NOTED MEN TO ADDRESS PUBLISHERS

{ fected s potatoes. Tt is stated| Rajlwav ess
‘t se spores will live in the soil f‘)r!wit,h Thed rient
| years, so that a field when once in-| Solic
2 f i ’ in the Coliseum
.\;\\.Y&ﬂ\, April 24—Publishers rep- | fected is not safe again for potatoes! tion of recent rentions amnd - i
resenting scores of’ ‘Fhﬂ ]‘:r«,e daily | for a long time. The disease is said | | provements in electrical H:;;cbinex:;«,
newspapers of ‘the United States and' 4t ¢o be noticeable while the crop. g R TP o

Canada gathered at the Waldorf- and appliances.

Astoria today for the annual conven-
tion of the American Newspaper Fub-
lishers' Association. ‘The convention
sessions will last three daysand will |
be devoted to the discussion of the
labor problem, the labor question,
the matter of co- opemtn‘e insuramnce |
and other subjects 0( common inter-!
est and importance to the members

|is growing, but when harvesting be- Pt BTN TR O
|-gins it will be found that in some,

cases the whole hill is destroyed, in FES“VM M STRA“:DRD

| other cases the destruction is partial. —_——

This disease, if reports regarding it 348th birthhfay apniversary was joy-
be true, is the most serious danger ously observed at Stratford-on- Avon
affecting potato growing known to»l today, and, although the celebrationz
’dq\' and every man who takes any in-| were scarcely on so lavith a scale as
| terest in the future prosperity of the‘ in some former years, they were emi-
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of honor Thomas A. Edison, Signor Fro‘ “1' 1?9 1s. s ?gd‘ y arbsta).n; AT
g g o eed
Marconi and Alexander Graham Bell. m‘p Sy pehinn Ol 'e g » unless lt{
. has first been examined by a com-

Among the speakers will be Dr. John
H. Finley, president of the College of
the City of New York; Auzustus
Thomas, the playwright. and Talcott
Williams, the new chief of the Pulit-

Lou Dillon, 1:58%, will be bred

to
and pronounced free| s t1antic Express, 2:081.
|

petent authority
from the disease.

D. V. LANDRY,
Department of Agriculture,

Fredericton, N. B.

i
zer School of Journalism. Congress- I(
| man Victor Murdock of Kamsas, will i
|act as tonstmaster. SENATOR FLETCHER'S DALGHTER WELS | ¢
{ Hon Thomas Mackenzie will suc- 1
| ceed Sfr Joseph Ward as Premier af Washington, D.C., Arril 24—Official '
New Zealand. society in the national capital parti-!

cularly the southern contingent,

interested today in

was |
the wedding of |
Miss Louise Chapon Fletcher, daugh- |

ngk's Cotton Root Compound,

= g}a great Uterine Tonic, and
¥

l i ls?‘e eﬂ?f“l‘“ Monthly | ter of United States Senator and!
: gulator on which women can | arrq . . {
i ¥ depend. Sold in three dz.groc | Mrs. Fletcb?r 05 Florida, and. DrA‘
| S 7t of strength—No, 1, 31 :: Thomas Junior Kemp, a prominent |
| = g }gxd'iﬂﬁil\tﬂﬁcés'ﬁ'c; box | Physician of this city. The wedding|
| ="' Sold by all druggists, or sent | took place at All Souls’ Church and
| repaid on n,cnryr. of pnw : 3 2 SIx %
N Fr,u,..mpmm Address : s was followed by a karge reception at|
| 200¥ PED INE GO TORWNTO, ONT. (formerly Windsord | Raugcher’s )
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There are three things worth remembenng
when you want your next order

of Printing.

7 S
FIRST:- when you buy your printed stationery etc.

j from out of town firms, you get the printing and
they get the money.

SECOND:- When you buy your Printing at
m home you get both the printing and the money.

THIRD:- When you buy your Printing from us
youlget printing done at home, you get quality

satisfaction and right prices.

N\

Give Us Your Next Order

The Mail Pub., Co.

613 QUEEN ST. PHONE 67.




