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SAVE TIME AND LA
BOUE 

Ws well as your temper by 
getting 

rom us what you
 require in 

ICE CREAM 

Made from pure cream properly 

prepared. Our ice cream is whole- 

some and deli
cious. 

: 

We make all the popular flavors, 

and supply them 
in convenient bric

ks 

holding # pint, 
1 pint, or 1 quart. 

The price is Very reasonable, 
Ade. 

per quart. io charge of Hc. extra 1s 

4 - packing. 
y 

bn Sn all our 
milk from the 

country districts, taking e
very pre- 

caution to ensure 
its purity. 

All orders for ice cream, milk, 

©Or cream receive
 prompt delivery.

 

NAA 

DAIRY DEPOT, - King 5" 
C. J. BODKIN, Prop. 

Sunday, June 16th, 
(Sundays On and after 

4907, trains will zun daily 

.axcepted), as follows: 

{RAINS WILL LEAVE FREDER- 

ICTON. 

~o. 303 Mixed for Campbellt
on, 

Moncton, St. John and Hali- 

HARRIE. oy Way TPT ARR Te BRUT 5.00 

~o. 301 Express for Montreal, 

Chatham, Loggieville .. 8.30 

Yo. 317 Suburban for Marys- 

alles ...... AR By el RE Bt 

Yo. 321 Suburban for Marys- 

il NE CR RR 1.18 

#0. 323 Subruban for Marys- oy 

lle oes he 18.15 

No. 327 Suburban for Marys- b 

FoR be ER Ri RR 50 

No. 329 Suburban for Marys- 

od PAR Fn LEER CREAN § Se ER 9%.:8 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 

FREDERICTON. 

@o. 318 Suburban from Marys- 

ile 

No. 303 Express from Mont 
real, Quebec, Chatham and 

Loggieville 
12 

No. 322 Suburban from Marys- 

lS Ta ES a TNE Wises 

No. 326 Suburban from Marys- 

: VATE Si A Ha TB 
18.2 

No. 304 Mixed from Chatham 

Junction, Chatham and Lo
g- 

TAB RE J CURE 16.30 

No. 328 Suburban from Marys- 

ville fof 0 ak9u25 

~ FB. St John Bliss 
: SX ardster, Totary Public, atv 

~secretary-Treasurer of York County 

Standard time. 
gotation. 34.00 

31.20 

are run by Atlantic 

Twenty-four, hour 

o'clock is midnight 
June 12th, 1907 

‘All trains 

Moncton, N. B., 

Passenger Train service from 
Freder- 

icton Bfeative June 2nd, 1907, 

Atlantic Time. : 

DEPARTURES. 

6.20 a. m. Express for St. ‘John, 

St. Stephen, St. Andrews, 

Houlton, Woodstock and points 

North; Edmundston, Riviere du 

Loup and Quebec; Bangor, Port-
 

land, Boston. 

7.40 a. m. Mixed — Via Gibson 

Branch for Woodstock and 

North: Presque Isle, Edmunds-
 

* ton, Riviere du Loup and 

Quebec. Leaves St. Marys ab 

8.20 a. m. 

9.20 a. m. Express for Fredericton 

Junction, connecting with At- 

lantic Express for St. John 

and points East. 

8.30 p. m. Mixed for Fredericton 

,  Junction,connecting with Stort 

Line, express for Montreal, 

~Ottawa, Toronto and with Im- 

perial Limited and Pacific Ex- 

press from Montreal for the 

‘West, Northwest and Pacific 

Coast; also connects for Varce- 

boro, Bangor, Portland, Bos- 

ton etc., St. Stephen (St. An- 

drews after July 1st) and 

Woodstock. 
«9.00 p. m. Express for St. John 

and points Bast. 

ARRIVALS. 

9.00%. m. From St. John and 

East. 
2. m. From Boston, Montreal, 

St. Stephen (St. Andrews af- 

ter July 1st) Woodstock and 

Houlton. 

8.35 p. m. From St. John and 

East. 
9.15 p. m. From Woodstock and 

points North, via Gibson 

Branch. Arrives at St.Marys, 

8.40 p. m. 

£0.40 p. m. From Boston, Portland, 

Bangor, St. Stephen, St. An- 

drews, Woodstock and Houl- 

ton, 
W. B. HOWARD, 

District Passenger Agent, 

St. John. 

WM. STITT, 

General Passenger Agent, 

} Montreal, P. Q. 

Fira, Life, Health and Accicent 
insurance, 
[ae 

Jasper A. Winslow, 
Opp. Normal School, 

Queen Street, - Fredericton. 

umaty Cord Hous, Maja Entrance, 

I DAT 

AVegetable Preparation for As- 

fll simitating theTood andRegula- 

| ting the Stomachs and Bowels of 

0 em— 

Promotes Digestion Cheerful 
ness and Best.Contains neither 

m, Morphine nor Mineral. 

OT NARCOTIC. 

Aperfect Remedy for Constipa- 
fion., Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, 
Worms Convulsions Feverish- 

aess cud LOSS OF SLEEP. 
- 

¥acSimile Signature of 

NEW YORK. 

Atb meniths old, a 

35 Doses =35 CENTS, £ 

The Kind You Have 
Always Bought 

Bears the 

ildren. 

Signature 

For Over 
Thirty Years 

ASTORIA 
YHE CENTAUR COMPANY, NCW YORK CITY. 

and the best Equipment. 

Down Town. 

Prompt and careful attention to alliorders. 

only complete line of Funeral Furnishings in the City 

Next above Queen Hotel, 

JOHN ©. ADAMS, 
THEBLEADING UNDERTAKER. 

’Phone 26. 

Up-to-date UNDERTAKER 
Coffins, Caskets and Funeral Furnishings, Hearse 

in Connection, Available at all hours. 

Pictures Framed and Mounted Promptly 

Geo. WW. Adams, 

UP TOWN OPP BANK OF MONTREAL 

CAPITAL, 

Bankng Business. 

Fredericton Branch. 

StMarys = Branch. 

Bank oF Nova Scotia 
(INCORPORATED 1832) 

- 

RESERVE FUND, $5.280,000 

Unex celled facilities for the transaction of all kindsof 

pecial attention given to the Savings Department and 

inter ste redited quarterly on Savings Accounts. 

Thisis the only bank having its head office in Canada that 

submits its books and statements to independent audit. 

W. S. Benson, Manager 

W. H. Robinson, Manager 

$3,000,000 

HEN OUR BARGAINS 

EXHAUSTED 

ARE 

you will say with the' others that 

you have seen some of thé cheapest 
selling of 

STANDARD MEDICINES, TOILET 

ARTICLES, ETO. 

that yom ever saw. 

But really there is no ‘“‘give ow¥’ 
to our bargains, Things sold today 
are Immediately replaced by othex 

just as good and just as cheap. Low 
prices perch upon great value at all 

times. 

onze Staples, 
York Street Drug Store 

edding 

AT 

: 
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: 
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(Continued. ) 
IVICA asain sagas — 

I wished to go in that direction and 

to search the tor, but it was some dis- 

still 

The| 

... bake 

tance away. The baronet’s neryes were 

quivering from that cry, which 

recalied the dark story of his family, 

{ and Lo was not in the mood for fresh 

adventures. He had not seen this lone- 

i ly man upon the tor and could not feel 

| the thrill which his strange presence ' 

and his commanding attitude had 

| given to me. “A warder, no doubt,” 

said he. “The moor has been thick 

with them since this fellow escaped.” 

some further proof of it. To-day we 

mean to communicate to the Prince- 

for their missing man, but it is hard 

lines that we have not actually had the 

triumph of bringing him back as our 

own prisoner. Such are the adven- 

tures of last night, and you must ac- 

knowledge, my dear Holmes, that 1 

have done you very well in the matter 

of a report. Much of what 1 tell you 

is no doubt quite irrelevant, but still 

I feel that it is best that I should let 

you have all the facts and leave you to
 

select for yourself those which will be 

of some service to you in helping you 

to your conclusions. We are certain
ly 

making some progress. So far as the 

Barrymores go we have found the mo- 

tive of their actions, and hat: whas 

@leared up the situation very much. 

Sut the moor with its mysteries and 

its strange inhabitants remains as in- 

scerutable as ever. Perhaps in my next
 

I may be able to throw some light 

upon this also. Best of all would it be 

if you could come down to us. In any 

case you will hear from me again in 

the course of the next few days. 

CHAPTEM X. 

So far I have been able to quote 

from the reports which 1 have for- 

warded during these early days to 

Sherlock Holmes. Now, however, | 

have arrived at a point in my narra- 

tive where I am compelled to abandon 

this method and to trust once more to 

my recollections, aided by the diary 

which 1 kept at the time. A few ex- 

tracts from the latter will carry me 

on to those scenes which are indelibly 

fixed in every detail upon my mem- 

ory. I proceed, then, from the morning 

which followed our abortive chase of 

the convict and our other strange ex- 

periences upon the moor. 

October 16th.—A dull and foggy day 

with a drizzle of rain. The house is 

banked in with rolling clouds, which 

rise now and then to show the dreary 

curves of the moor, with thin, silver 

veins upon the sides of the hills, and 

the distant boulders gleaming where 

| the light strikes upon their wet face
s. 

It is melancholy outside and in. The 

barbnet is in a black reaction after 
the 

excitements of the night. 1 am con- 

scious myself of a weight at m
y heart 

and a feeling of impending danger— 

ever present danger, which is the 

more terrible because I am unable to 

define it. 
And have I not cause for such a 

feeling? Consider the long sequence
 of 

incidents which have all pointed to 

some sinister influence which is at 

work around us. There is the dea
th of 

the last occupant of the Hall fulf
illing 

so exactly the conditions of the fam- 

ily legend, and there are the re
peated 

reports from peasants of the appear- 

ance of a strange creature upon the 

moor. Twice I have with my own ears 

heards the sound which resembled
 the 

distant baying of a hound. It is in- 

credible, impossible, that it should 

really be outside the ordinary la
ws of 

nature. A spectral hound which l
eaves 

material footmarks and fills the air 

with its howling is surely not to be 

thought of. Stapleton may fall
 in with 

such a superstition, and Mortimer al- 

go; but if I have one quality upon 

earth it is common-sense, and nothing
 

will persuade me to believ
e in such a 

thing. To do so would be to descend 

to the level of these poor peasants, 

who are not content with a mere 

fiend dog, but must needs des
cribe him 

with hell-fire shooting from 
his mouth 

and eyes. Holmes would not listen. to 

such fancies, and I am his agent. But 

facts are facts, and 1 have twice heard 

this erying upon the moor. Suppose 

that there were really some huge 

hound loose upon it; that would go 

far to explain everything. But where 

qould such a hound jie concealed, 

where did it get its food, where did it 

come from, how was it that no one saw 

it by day? It must be confessed that 

the natural explanation offers almost 

as many difficulties as the other. An
d 

always, apart from the hound, there 

ig the fact of the human agency in 

London, the man in the cab, and the 

letter which warned Sir 
Henry against 

the moor. This at least was real, but 

it might have been the wo
rk of a pro- 

tecting friend as easily as of an 
enemy. 

Where is that friend or enemy now? 

Has he remained in london, 
or has he 

followed us down here? Cauld:  he— 

be the stranger whom 1 saw upon the 

Tor? 

It is true that I have had only the 

one glance at him, and yet there are 

some things to which [ am ready to 

swear. He is no one whom I have seen 

down here, and 1 have now met all 

the neighbors. The figur
e was far tall- 

er than that of Stapleton, far thinner 

than that of Frankland. Barrymore 
it 

might possibly have been, but 
we had 

left him behind ug, and I am certain 

that he could not have followed us. A 

stranger then is still dogging us, just 

as a stranger dogged us in London. 

We have never shaken him off. If T 

| could lay my hands upon that man, 

then at last we might find ourselves at 

the end of all our difficulties. To this 

one purpose I must now devote all my 

| energies. 

My first impulse was to tell Sir 

Henry all my plans. My second and 

wisest one is fo play my o
wn game ang 

SUPT TUUUUTUTE PUTS TR IR UR PESTO PESTS RRS SSE Bt 

The Hound of the 

Baskervilles 
Another Adventure of Sherlock Holmes. 

BY A. CONAN DOYLE. 

Author of “The GreenFlag” and “The Great Boer War” 
Copyright (1902) by A. Conan Doyle. ; 
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, thing to add to his anxieties, but I will 

, voices raised, and I had a pretty good 

Well, perhaps his explanation may be, 

the right one, but I should like to have ! 

| a grievance,” he said. “He thinks that 

town people where they should lool | 

T 

: 

; 

Fuca war dkvao wo pupbiUie LWW ANYCLc. 

He is silent and distrait. His nerves 
have been strangely shaken by that 

sound upon the moor. I will say no- 

take my own steps to attain my own 

end. 
We had a small scene this morning 

after breakfast. Barrymore asked 

leave to speak with Sir Henry, and 

they were closeted in his study some 

little time. Sitting in the billiard-room 
1 more than once heard the sound of 

idea what the point was which was un- 

der discussion. After a time the baron- 
et opened his door and called for me. 

“Barrymore considers that he has 

it was unfair on our part to hunt his 
brother-in-law down when he, of his 
own free will, had told us the secret.” 
The butler was standing very pale 

but very collected before us. 

“1 may have spoken too warmly, 

sir,” said he, “and if T have I am sure 

that 1 beg your pardon, At the same 

time, I was very much surprised when 

1 heard you two gentlemen come back 

this morning and learned that you had 

been chasing Selden. The poor fellow 

has enough to fight against without 

my putting more upon his track.” 

“If you had told us of your own free 

will it would have been a differeat 

thing,” said the baronet, “you only 

told us, or rather your wife only told 

us, when it was forced from you and 

you could not help vourself.” 

“J gidn’t think you would have taken 

advantage of it, Sir Henry—indeed 1] 

didn’t.” A 
“Te man is a public danger. There 

are lonely houses scattered over the 

moor, and he is a fellow who would 

stick at nothing. You only want to get 

a glimpse of his face to see that. Look | 

at Mr, Stapleton’s house, for example, | | 

with no one but himself to defend th 

There's no safety for anyone until he 
|’ 

is under lock and key.” 

“He'll break into no house, sir. I] 

give you my solemn word upon that. | 

But he will never trouble anyone in 

this country again. I assure you, Sir 

Henry, that in a very few days the 

necessary arrangements will have 

been made and he will be on his way 

to South America. For God's sake, sir, 

I beg of you not to let the police know 

that he is still on the moor. They 

have given up the chase theee, and he 

can lie quiet until the ship is ready 

for him. You can’t tell on him without 

getting my wife and me into trouble. 

1 beg vou, sir, to say nothing to the 

police.” 
«what do you say, Watson?” 

I shrugged my shoulders. “Yr. he 

were shwfely out of the country it would 

relieve the tax-payer of a burden.” 

“But how about the chance of his 

holding someone up before he goes?” 

“He would not do anything so 
mad, 

sir. We have provided him with 
all 

that he ‘can want. To commit a crime 

would be to show where he was 

hiding.” 

«hat is true,” said Sir Henry. 
I 

“Well, Barrymore 3 

“God bless vou, sir, and thank you 

from my heart! It would have killed 

my poor wife had he been taken 

again.” 

“TI guess we are aiding and abetting
 

a felony, Watson? But, after w
hat we 

have heard, IT don’t feel as if I could 

give the man up, so there is an e
nd of 

it. All right, Barrymore, you can 
go.” 

With a few broken words of grati- 

tude the man turned, but he hesi
tated 

and then came back. 

“You've been so kind to us,
 sir, that 

[ should like to do the best I can for 

vou in return. I know something, Sir 

Henry, and perhaps 1 should have
 said 

it before, but it was long after the in- 

quest that I found it out. I've never 

breathed a word about it yet to mort
al 

man. It's about poor Sir Charles’s 

death.” 

The baronet and 1 were both upon 

our feet. “Do you know how 
he died?” 

“No, sir, I don’t know that.” 

“What then?" 7 

“I know why he was at the gate 
at 

that hour. It was to meet a wo
man.” 

“To meet a woman! He?" 

AR ITHBC Dope 

“And the woman's name?” 

“T can» give you the name, sir, but 

[ can give you the initials. Her ini- 

tials were lL. L.” 
“How do you 

more?” 

“well, Sir. Henry, your uncle had 
a 

letter that morning. He had us
ually a 

ereat many letters, for 
he was a public 

man and well known for his kind 

heart, so that everyone who was in 

‘rouble was glad to turn to him. But 

that morning, as it chanced, there was 

only this one letter. so T'taak the m
ore 

know this, Barry- 

Ccoowmape 

in; & en PE TR mom 

Tracey, and it was addressed 

woman's hand.” 

“Well 2 
“Well, sir, 

_ 3 WAS 

I thought no more of
 the 

matter, and never would have done 

had it not been for my wife. Only a 

few weeks ago she 
was cleaning out 

Sir Charles's study—i
t had never been 

touched since his death—and she 

found the ashes of a burned letter in 

the back of the grate. The greater | 

part of it was charred to pieces, but | 

one little slip, the end of a p
age, hung | 

together, and the 
writing could still be | 

read, though it was grey on a black | 

opound, It seemed tg us LO be a post-| 

script at the end of the letter, and it) 

said: ‘Please, please, as 
you are a gen- 

tleman, burn this letter, and be 
at the | 

oate by ten o'clock.” Beneath it were 

signed the initials L. 1." 

“Have you got that slip?” | 

“No, sir, it crumbled all to bits after 

we moved it.” 

“Had Sir Charles received 

letters in the same W riting?” 

“Well, sir, I took no particular no- 

tice of his letters. 1 should not have | 

Lois Que only IF pappened 10 

| 
any other | 

| { 
| 

Noticed 
| 

Ni 
| 
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| Toronto, September 11, 

A CRIME THAT IS 

NOT PUNISHABLE. 

How many people reading this article 
have gone into a drug store and asked! 
for some well known and highly tried: 

medicine and some unscrupulous druge 
gist has said, “Yes! we have thaf, but 
have you ever tried this remedy, it is 
just as good and costs less.” Any drug- 
gist doing this has not the interest of your 
health at heart, but the interest of his 

pocket, as he can make more profit out: 
of the cheap substitute. 

For the protection and benefit of the 
yublic, we wish to say that Dr. FowrLer’s| 
IXTRACT OF WILD STRAWBERRY has been, 
ased in thousands of homes for the f 
sixty-two years and has never faile to! 
give prompt relief and cure in all cases! 
of Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Colic, Stor 
ach Cramps, Summer Complaint, Sea 
Sickness, Chjera Infantum, Cholera 
Morbus and all Fluxes of the Bowels. 
When you buy Dr. FOWLER'S, you are 

not experimenting with a new and un- 
tried remedy, but are getting one that 
has stood the test of time. 

Miss Lettie Reid, Vivian, Ont., writes © 

“Last year I suffered untold agony from 

cramps in the stomach and did not know 

what to do until a friend suggested I 

should try Dr. FowLEr's EXTRACT OF 

WiLp STRAWBERRY and as I was glad to 

/try anything I purchased a bottle. 

“When I had taken four doses I found 

relief and since then I never fail to keep 

a bottle in the house.” 

Do not indulge in too many cool- 

ing drinks until you note the efiect 
upon the system. Some people can, 
for instance, take any amount of 
iced tea, while others cannot touch 

LET THE STOMACH ALONE. 

You can’t cure catarrh by dosing 
the stomach. The disease is in the 
throat, nose and bronchial tubes. In- 

hale Catarrhozone to the spot where 

the disease really is,—it clears away 

foul secretions, stops discharges ab 

once, purifies and heals the passages, 

literally . annihilates every trace of 

catarrh. Nothing else is o direct 

and certain as ‘‘Catarrhozone.” Re- 
sults guaranteed. Two sizes, 15c. 
and $1.00 at all dealers. 

The thor 

oughly 

safe and 

mild pur- 

gative for 

McGale’s 

Butternut 

Pills 7 
Cure biliousness, sick hzadaches, : 

constipation-—purify the blood—stim- { 

ulate stomach, liver and bowels. 

fg 
~ 

—
’
 

Purely vegetable—do not gripe or 

distress — a scientific compound of 

concentrated Extract of Butternut and 

other potent vegetable principles. 

Reliable in any climate—any time 

—for children, adults and the aged. 

Get a box—25c.—at the dealers’, or 

by mail. 

THE WINGATE CHEMICALCO., LI
MITED 

20 MONTREAL, CAN. 

EXHIBITION 

Aug. 26th to Sept. 9th 

EXCURSION FARES 

FROM 

FREDERICTON 

i A t 22, 24, 26 

$21 29 5g and Sept, 3 

4, and 5. 

Going on August 23rd and 

WH] 8 30th only. 

ALL TICKETS good for return leav- 

ing Toronto up to and including 

Sept. 11th, 1907. 

Purchase your tickets to read via 

THE CANADA Ll RAILWAY SHORT 

Only one night on the road 

LABOR DAY, SEPT. 2,07 

One fare for round trip between all
 

Stations, good going Aug. 31st and
 

Sept. 1st and 2nd, good to return 

Sept. 3rd. 1907. 
For Tiekets and 

app y to 

FRED B. EDGECOMBE, Agent 

or W. B. HOWARD, D. P. A.. C. BOR 
St. John, N. B 

T\NTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY, 
SPECIAL FARES 

TO 

TORONTO EXHIBITION 

full particulars 

9th, 1907, 

from all stations, 
the 

August 26 to September 

Return tickets a i 

Campbellton, and Hast, includ
ing 

Prince Edward Island Rai
lway. 

FIRST CLASS ONE WAY FARE. 

August 22, 24, 26, 2%, 28, 29 and 

31—Sept. 3, 4 and TR 

SPECIAL EXCURSION 
Sa 

FARES TO TORONTO. 

August 23 and 30. 

From Fredericton $14.30. ; 

All tickets good to return, leaving 

1907. 

Aug 19—d. 12 i ;


