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STORM IN THE SUMMER. 

Btorm in the summer's a mighty funny thing, 
Like a woman’s temper when it takes a fling; 
Comes of a sudden, and you don’t know Why; 
You start in guessing, and it’s all gone by; 
8wish and sweep, and it’s in full blast; 
You catch your breath, and it’s flown clear past; 

Thunder and lightning and sulphur in the air, 
And the very next minute the sun shines fair! 

And it’s just this way that the truth is shown 
Why sweet Dame Nature is a woman known; 

She can nurse her wrath through a mighty long 
truce, 

But it breaks for keeps when it does break loose! 
And she storms like a tyrant and makes things 

hum 
Till its easy to believe that it’s kingdom come, 
And all of a sudden there’s mercy in her eye, 
And she laughs and dimples, and the storm’s gone 

by! 
—Ripley D. Saunders in St. Louis Republic. 
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Old Parker's Ghost. 
By M. Quad. 

COPYRIGHT, 19000, BY O. B. LEWIR 

That I really and truly saw a ghost 

on a certain occasion is a matter of le- 

gal record, and I believe it is the only 

ghost ever legally known to a commu- 

nity. 

I was a boy of 11 when the family 

emigrated from Ohio to Michigan and 

settled in a town of 1,500 people. There 

had just died a citizen named John 

Parker, who was always referred to as 

old Parker. He was one of the pio- 

neers of the town, and his eccentrici- 

ties had greatly retarded its growth. 

No one ever learned where he came 

from or anything about his private 

life. He came alone, lived alone and 

died alone. He was a queer looking 

little old man, stoop shouldered, of 

shambling gait, and there were days 

when he refused to speak to any one. 

He bought 200 town lots and then re- 

fused to sell or lease. He built a saw- 

IT WAS THE LITTLE OLD MAN, 

mill. and the first lumber turned out 

was wanted for the erection of a 
church. Because the old man was ask- 

ed to make a discount in price in favor 

of the Lord, as it were, be shut down 

the mill, boarded up doors and win: 

dows, and the saws never turned again. 

He bought two stores and five or six 

houses and shut them up. and be 

bought every improvement for the ben 

efit of the town. On the other hand. 
he lent men money at a low rate of in 

terest to make improvements, encour- 

aged people to settle there and built 

the first schoolbouse entirely at his 

own expense. 

While owning five or six comforta- 
ble houses, which were empty, old 

Parker lived alone in a miserable shan- 

ty and cooked and washed and mend- 

ed for himself. No one was ever per- 

mitted to enter his house, and he never 

entered the home of any one else. 

There were a few men with whom he 
would converse, but be did not give 

them his confidence. There was no 

mourning in Red Oak when it became 

known one morning that old Parker 

bad been found dead in bis shanty. 
The feeling was rather oune of relief 

and congratulation. It was soon ascer- 

Hay Fever 
can be Cured by 
Japanese 

Catarrh Cure. 

IT KILLS THE GERM WHICH IS THE 
; CAUSE OF THIS MOST PBEV- 

ALENT COMPLAINT. 
Hay fever has been the cause of much scien- 

tific study and research by many of the most 
prominent physicians throughout the world. 
Many of them differ as to its real cause, but 
the majority agree that the cause is due to the 
little germs contained in pollen grains, prin- 
cipally hay pollen, but many other flowers and 
plants contribute largely to its cause. Japanese 
Catargh Cure has been found the only complete 
cure for hay fever. It contains an organic 
compound of Iodine, which is a thoroughly 
harmless antiseptic, and destroys the hay fever 
germs completely. It soothes, heals and gives 
almost immediate relief. You will find it 
pleasant, to use. We will be pleased to send 
you a trial quantity free. Enclose 5 cent stamp 
for postage, to The Geiffiths & Macpherson Co., 
Limited, 121 Church St., Toronto. Sold by all 
druggists, 50 cents, or mailed direct. 
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| he continued to rub his hands. 

“ized that Dis affairs were In a muod- 
dle. He had left no will, and the pa- 
pers in the hands of his lawyers did 
not represent the half of his posses- 

sions. It was hardly a fortnight be- 
fore a brother and sister turned up, 

each claiming the estate, and through 
them it was learned that the old man 
must have been possessed of at least 
$85,000 in gold when he died. Of this 

sum only about $200 could be found. 
The town was turned upside down 

over the affair, and it had got Into 
court when we moved into the village. 
That was in midwinter. As a boy, I 
eould not understand or interest my- 

self in the legal complications of the 

case, but the fact that old Parker had 
hidden a big lot of gold somewhere 

appealed to, me very strongly. The 

sawmill and all his houses were search- 
ed, but no trace could be found. 

It was generally believed that he had 

buried it, but until the snow melted no 
effort could be made to find the cache. 

Ou the 14th day of March, with six 
inches of snow still on the ground, I 
went with my father into the woods 

after a load of wood. We had a yoke 

of oxen and a sled, and when the first 
load was beaped up my father drove 

off with it and left me behind to cut 

down a dead ash and clear a road 

around a bit of a swamp. 

After he was out of sight | sat down 

on a log to watch a rabbit hopping 

about. | may have spent five win- 

utes watching the animal when a 

slight noise at my right startled me, 

and | looked around to find old John 

Parker sitting within ten feet of me. 

He had been described so often that 

there could be no mistake. It was the 

little old man with the stoop shoul- 

ders, the long hair, the seedy gar- 

ments, the catskin cap he wore every 

day in the year. He had a dry hacking 

cough; he had bushy gray eyebrows; 
he had missing teeth. He sat there 

and rubbed his skinny hands together 
and looked at the ground at his feet, 

and I took in every detail as clearly 
as you see this print before you. 

Was I frightened? Strangely enough, 

I was not. Perhaps this was because 

I bad never seen the old man when 

living. He looked so real before me 

that I never thought of spooks or 

ghosts. I simply believed that his 

dying had been a mistake—that he had 

gone away instead of dying. I was no 

more in fear of him than of the trees 

about me. I wondered a bit how he 

could have approached me so closely 

without my having heard him, for the 

snow had a frosty crust to it, but there 
he was, and it was not long before I 

said to him: 

“Did you come out here to see my 
father?” 

Old John did not look about, though 

I re- 
peated the question in a louder voice, 

but the result was the same. I looked 

to see if he had an ax or a gun, but 

nothing was in sight. So far as I could 

tell, he had not yet seen me. and, feel- 

ing a bit embarrassed over the situa- 

tion, I rose up and moved over to make 

my presence known. I bad started to 

repeat my question, and my eyes were 

full on him, when he dissolved. He 

faded out of my eyes as a wet finger 

mark fades from a school slate, and I 

found myself looking at a snow cover- 

ed log. 1 looked for his tracks, but 

there was none. 1 looked for the spot 

where he had sat, but she snow had not 

been disturbed in the slightest. 1 did 

not have a fit of the shivers and run 

away. It was a sunshiny day, and 1 

thought the glare on the snow had in 

some way played me a trick. I had 

the tree down and the road cleared 
when father returned, and when I told 

him of my strange visitor I expected 

to be lavghed at. Indeed, I laughed as 

I told it, but father didn't. He began 

to question me very closely, and by 

the time he had loaded the sled I could 
see that he took the matter seriously. 

When we were ready to go, he asked 

me to point out the exact spot where 

old John had sat. This was easy 
enough to know, as my own tracks 

were there in the snow. The snow on 

the log was piled up and frozen hard, 

but father soon cleared it off with the 
ax. Then he pounded on the log, found 

it hollow and cut into it. He had hard- 
ly struck 20 blows when there came a 

sound to show that the ax had struck 
something besides wood, and five min- 

utes later we had old Parker's missing 

gold out of the hollow log. It was in 

two tin boxes, and there were many 

papers with it to clear up the mystery 
of his life and assist the heirs in set- 

tling up the estate. They were gener- 

ous to me In settlement, and it was 

part of the legal records of the county 

that I saw a ghost at 2 o'clock in the 

afternoon of a bright day and recover- 
ed the treasure because of it, 
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Like a Turk. 

“Yes,” said the man who is impecuni- 
ous but amiable, "I'm working like a 
Turk now.” 
“Like a Turk?” 
“Yes. The sultan of Turkey, for ex- 

ample. About the only exercise 1 get is 
dodging creditors.” —Washington Star. 

His Oratovical Failings, 

“lI have two objections to that ambi- 
tious young Demosthenes as an orator,” 

remarked Isocrates, “He is too egotis- 
tical, and he appears to chew his words.” 

“Uses his a1 teeth on them, probably,” 

suggested Aphobus.—Chiczgo Tribune. 

McLaren's Impérial Cheese 

Opened today at G. T. Whelpley’s in 
small and mediam jars.—d. 

Children. This is the season to clear them out. 

Rain-proof Coat, come this week. 

. @¢ Rain-proof 

AT CUT PRICES. 
We have in stock not less than 350 Waterproof Coats for Men, Women and 

If you want a Big Bargain in a 

For Ladies 

matta Coats, with 

$3.75—worth $5. 

yoke sleeves, strap on 

$4 75—regular $6.50. 

Ladies’ black and navy Para- 

sleeves, at 

Ladies’ best English made Coats 

THESE ARE THE CUT PRICES: 

with capes, 

i] 

back, at 

only $3.75 and $5. 

Men's best English make Coats, 
with, capes, or Chesterfield, the 

best goods made, at $6 and $7.50. 

We guarantee all coats from $5 

and over to be waterproof. 

or Chesterfield style, at 

About 20 Ladies’ Rain Coats, 

with long capes, all colors, sold at 

$4 to $6, reduced to, $2.50 to clear. 
All sizes in stock. 

For Men and Boys 

We have more Men's Rain Coats 

in stock than three other stores 

put together. Come and see the 
big stock. We'll save you $2 to 
$6 on each coat if you buy from 
us. 

Men's Waterproof Coats with 

capes, black and colored, at $2.95. 

We have about 25 Boys’ Water- 
proof Coats with capes, or Chester- 
field style. We will clear them 
out this week at only $1.90 and 

$2.75. This is a big bargain 
chance to.buy a coat for your boy. 

Umbrellas Umbrellas 

All sizes and qualities of Um- 
brellas to be found here from 40c, 

50c. 65¢, 90¢ to $1.50. 

Don’t forget to see our Rain 
Coats when you think of getting 
one, as we can save you a good 
deal and give you the best that’s 

Men's Cashmere finish Coats, made as well. ) 
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M. FICKLER & CO. 
Down Town, Fredericton. 
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To Let Cards 

For sale at the Hera!d office, —d:if. 

| MEN! 
“H WHRNING VOICE” 

Is the title of an interesting little book 
that shows how 

SEXUAL STRENGTH 
Is LOST and how it can be 

i REGAINED 
It is securely sealed in plain envel- 

ope Free on receipt of 2¢ stamp for 
stage. We are the leading special- 

sts in curing all cases of Kidney and 
Bladder trouble, Sexual Weakness 
and Capea, Syphillis, Gonorrhoea 
Night Losses, Gleet and Stricture, 
quickly and permanently. We have 
cured thousands at their own homes. 
All letters kept strictly private and 
answered in plain sealed envelope. 
Consultation by mail free. Write to- 
day. Address 

Dr. W. H. Saundars & Co. 
Station C, CHICAGO, 1LL. 

I wish to Convince you that 
it would be Money in 

Your Pocket to 

call on 

ROBERT B. ADAMS 
When you are wanting 

to purchase a 

COFFIN OR CASKET 

Or anything in the Undertaking 
Line. As I import all my goods, 
they are far superior to those made 

by hand. 

| R. B. ADAMS. 

SPEAKING OF A 

Spring Suit... 
I have the finest line of Worsteds, Tweeds and Serges at present in stock 1 have 
ever carried. Those celebrated Divonia Serges. Also “Cowes Yachting Serges, 

the best in the world, color and wearing qualities guaranteed. WANTED—Five 

tons of Wool in exchange for Eureka Tweeds, Yarns, Blankets, etc. 

WW. E. SEEMRY, 
226 QUEEN 

MERCHANT 
TAILOR. 

STREET. 

Tires 
Bells, 

Bicycle 

Sundries 
wheel. 

Headquarters Here. 
the very best sundries and 

single and double tu 

Trust tbe bicycle 
repair man to sell 

oni Come here for 
e), Chains, Saddles, 

umps, Lubricant, Handlebars, Pedals, Toe 
Clips. Let us put a Rubber Chain Stall on your 

BARRETT’S Cycle Shop 
143 Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B. 

a 

Never too Late too Mend, but better still, 
A Stitch in Time Saves Nine. 

It would be money in your pocket to have your furniture that needs repairing, at- 
tended to now before it is gone too far. But no matter what condition it is in, we 
will put it in good order for you at the least possible cost. 
one of our specialties. 
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This kind of work is 

EO. W. ADAMS, Rinna and Petare 
ne 

FIRE INSURANCE CARD. 

SUN 
INSURANCE OFFICE 

(Fire only), of London, England. The old- 

est purely Fire Office in the world. Founded 
A. D, 1710. 

AVATE aE een a 

Local Agent, 

N. B. Telephone Office, Fredericton, N. B. 
may 22—Ad6m-MwW EF 

MONEY TO LOAN. 

A Large Sum to Loan on first mortgage 
security, and in amounts to suit applicants. 
First class city loans made at 5 per cent. 

R. W. MCLELLAN, 
March 9—dtf Barrister, City 

ng CURE YOURSELF! 
CURES Use Big & for unnatural 

in1to 5 days. discharges, inflammations, 
Guaranteed to FN 

Prevent contagion,  1'Titations or ulcerations 

THEEVANS CHENIoALGp, °F MUCOUS membranes. + Painless, and not astrin- 
gent or poisonous. 

Sold by Druggists, 

Circular sent on requert 


