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WHEN OUR BARGAINS AR 

EXHAUSTED 

pou will say with the others tha 

you have seen some of the cheapes 

pelling of 

STANDARD MEDICINES, TOILE! 

ARTICLES, ETC., 

$hat you ever saw. 
But really there is no ‘‘give out’ 

Bo our bargains. Things sold toda 

are immediately replaced by other 
just as good and just as cheap. Lov 

prices perch upon great value at al 

Himes. 

Alonzo taoles 
York Street Drug Store 

ATLANTIC DIVISION 

ALL BAIL LIER } THE SEORT LIND 

Ea Busten, slo. i $0 kontresl. 

MFrRIAL LIMITED ROUTE 
C THE PACIFICO COAST 

A : ANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

in kftect Oct. 14th, 1906. 

atlantic Time, Trains daily except Sunday 
unless otherwise stated 

N 

Liz , 

substance. 
and allays Feverishness. 

and Flatulency. 

The K 

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been ) 
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signatnre of 

and has been made under his pers 
sonal supervision since its infaneye 

: Allow no one to deceive you in this. 
All Counterfeits, Imitations and ‘¢ Just-as-geod?’ are but 
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the heaith of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiments 

What is CASTORIA 
Castoria is a harmiess substitute for Castor Oil, Pare 
goric, Drops and Soofhing Syrups. 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotia 

Its age is its guarantee. 
It cures Diarrhoca and Wind 

Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation 
I¢ assimilates the Food, regulates the 

Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep, 
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend. 

Bears the Signatur 

ind You Have Always Bouglt | 
In Use For Over 30 Years. 

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK CITY. 

ln. QUALEURAN 

It is Pleasant. If 

It destroys Worms 
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THE LEADING UNDERTAKER. 
careful attention to all orders. 
line of Funeral Furnishings in”the City and the best 
Equipment. 
Down Town, Next above Queen Hotel. 

ADAMS, 

Prompt and 
The only complete 

"Phones 28 

DEPARTURES, 
2 a m.—Express for St. John, St, Stephen, 

St. Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock, and 
pointe North ; Fort Fairfield, Caribou, 
Presque Isle, Plaster Rock and Ed mund- 
ston ; Bangor, Portland and Boston. 
Pullman Parlor Car, Fredericton Jet. to 
Boston, 

&6 a. m,—Mixed, via Gibson Branch, for 
Woodstock and North; Presque Isle, 
Plaster Rock, Edmundston, etc. Leaves 
St, Mary’s 8,35 a. m, 

9.50 a. m —Express for Fredericton Junction 
connecting with Atlantic Express for 
St, John and points Kast. Palace 
Sleeper, Fredericton Jet. to Halifax, N. 
8. Dining Car, Fredericton Jet. to 
Lruro, N.S. 

40p. m.—Mixed for Fredericton Junction, 
. connecting with Short Line Express for 
Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto and with 
Western and Pacific Expresses from 
Montreal for the West, Northwest and 
Tacific Coast ; also connects for Vance- 
boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, etc., 8t, 
&tephen, and Woodstock, Palace 
Sleeper, Fredericton Jet. to Montreal. 
«C, P R. Dining Car, Fredericton Jct. to 
Mattawamkeag. Pullman Sleeper, 
#redericton Jct. to Boston. 

& m.—Express for St,John and points 
ast. Pullman Parlor Car Fredericton 
La 2t. to 8t, John 

ARRIVALS. 
1+ m,—~From st. John and East, 

# a. m.—From Montreal and West, Boston. 
St. Stephen, Woodstock and Houlton. 

2». m.—From 8t, John and East. 

.—From Woodstock and points 
th, via Gibson Branch Arrives at 
Marys at 8.18 p. m 
m —Krom Boston, Portland, Bangor, 

? Stephen, St. Andrews, Woodstock 
«d Houlton. 

W.B. HOWARD, 
Act District Pysse v;2r v2 e 

To eh XW 
. USSHER, 
eral Passenger Agent, 

Montreal. 

HO PIS -OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST 

OMESTEAD REGULATIONS. 

@NY even numbered section of Do- 
ealmion Lands in Manitoba, Saskatch- 
wen and Alberta, excepting 8 and 

@8, not reserved, may be homesteads 
od by any person who is the mole 
mad of/ a family, or any male over 
@8 years of age, to the extent af 18@ 
@sres, more or less. 

pxury must be made personally at 
#he local land office for the distriet 
fa which the .and is situate. 
Tae homesteacer is required to 

perform the conditions connected 
Skerewith under one of the foilowing 

ql) At least six months’ residence 
pon and cultivation of the land Im 
ameh year for three years. | 

{®) If the father (or mother if the | 
fmther is deceased) of the homestead- | 
oF resides upon a farm in tba vicinity | 
#8 the land entered for the require- | 
ments as to residence may be satis | 
fled by such person residing with the | 
father or mother. | 

(8) It the Zettler has his perma-| 
@ent residence upon farming land | 
owned by him in the vicinity of his | 
fiomestead, the requirements as to | 
gesidence may be satisfied by resi | 
Bence upon the said land. | 
Bix months’ notice in writing | 

siiould »s given to the Commissioner | 
of Dominion Lands at Ottawa of im. | 
@smtion to apply to apply for patent, | 

| 
WwW. W. CORY, | 

Deputy of the Minister of the Interior | 

H: B.—Unauthorized 

Shin 

fox. 
ag B-—-d6radémos. 

publication of | 
advertisement will sot be paid | 

“| 

Uo-to-date UNDERTAKER 

COFFINS, CASKETS AND FUNERAL FURNISHINGS, HEARSE 

IN CONNECTION, AVAILABLE AT ALL HOURS. 

PICTURES FRAMED AND MOUNTED PROMPTLY} 

Geo. 
UR TONY, 

WN. 
OFPPr. PEOPLES 

Adams, 
BANK 

What is the use of talking about 

EDDY 

“SILENT” Parlor Matches? 
You still want to try them, so just ask your 

They speak ! Grocer for them. 

SCHOFIELD PAPER Co,, L'td 
ST. JOHN, N. B. Selling Agents, 

«FOR. 

That will Suit 

come 

You 

i 
[Al 

| It we can strike to the rig 

REFUGEES 
Bu A. CONAN DOYLE, 

Author of “The Return of Sherlock Holmes” 

p 

| 
J COFYRIGHT, 1393, BY HARPER & BROTHERS 
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(Continued.) ay Suet aad MmoSSaless In the center 
—=ywoar ao you make Of the road?” | of the road. 

he asked at last. 

“It looks as if a good many carriage 

wheels had passed over it today.” 

“What! Mon Dieu! Do you mean to 

say that you can see carriage wheels 

there?” 

“Certainly. Why not?” 

“Why, man, I cannot see the road at 
ail” 

Amos Green laughed heartily. “When 

you have traveled in the woods by 

night often as I have,” said he, 

“when to show a light may mean to 
lose your hair, one comes to learn to 

use one’s eyes.” 

“Then you had best ride on, and I 

as 

shall keep just behind you. So! Hola! 

What is the matter now?” 
There had been the sudden sharp 

snap of something breaking, and the 

American had reeled for an instant in 

the saddle. 
“It's one of my stirrup leathers. 

has fallen.” 
“Can you find it?” 
“Yes, but I can ride as well without 

It 

it. Let us push on.” 

“Yery good. I can just see you 

now.” 

They had galloped for about five 

minutes in this fashion, De Catinat’s 

horse’s head within a few feet of the 
other’s tail, when there was a second 
snap, and the guardsman rolled out of 

the saddle on to the ground. Ie kept 

his grip of the reins, however, and 

was up in an instant at his horse's 

head. 

“A thousand thunders of heaven!” 

he cried. “What was it that happened 

then?” 
“Your leather has gone too.” 
“Two stirrup leathers in five min- 

utes?” 

“It is not possible that it should be 
chance,” said the American gravely, 

swinging himself off his horse. “Why, 

what is this? My ether leather is cut.” 

“And so is mina, I can feel it when 

I pass my hand along. Have you a 
tinder box? Let us strike a light.” 

“No, no; the man who is in the dark 

Is in safety. IL let my enemy strike 

lights.” 

“My rein is cut also.” 

“And so is mine.” 
“And the girth of my saddle.” 

“It is a wonder that we came so far 

with whole bones. Now, who has 

played us this little trick?” 

“Who could it be but that rogue 

Jaques? He has had the horses in his 

charge. By my faith, he shall know 

what the strappado means when I see 

Versailles again!” 
“But why should he do it?” 

“Ah, he has been set on to it. He 

has been a tool in the hands of those 

who wished to hinder our journey.” 
“Very like. But they must have had 

some reason behind. They knew well 

that to cut our straps would not pre- 

vent us from reaching Paris, since we 

could ride bareback or, for that mat- 

ter, could run it if need be.” 
“They hoped to break our necks.” 

“One neck they might break, but 

scarce those of two. They could not 

have thought to stop us. What did 
they mean, then? They could only 

have meant to delay And why 
should they wish to delay us?’ 

“For heaven's sake”’— broke 

Catinat impetuousiy. 

“Why should they wish to delay us, 

then? There's only one reason that I 

can see—in order to give other folk 

time to get in front of us and stop us. 

That is it, captain. I'd lay 

beaver skin to a rabbit pelt that I'm 

on the track. There's been a party of 

a dozen horsemen along this ground 

since the dew began to fall. If we 

were delayed they would have time to 

form their plans before we came.” 

“By my faith, you may be right,” 

said De Catinat thoughtfully. “What 
would you propose?” 

“That we ride back, and go by some 

fess direct way.” 
“It is impossible. We have 

to ride back to the Meudon crossroads, 

and then it would add ten miles to our 

journey. We are surely not to be 

turned from our path by a mere guess. 

There is the St. Germain crossroad 
about a mile below. When we reach 

ht along the 

so change 

us. 

in De 

should 

south side of the river and 

our course.” 

They mounted and 

denly De Catinat’s eye cat 

Sud- 
IT some- 

rode on, 

thing in the gloom whic brought a 

smile to his face. in front of 

them, between two e clumps, 
lay a vast number of shimmering, glit 

tering yellow points, as thick as flow- 
ers in a gard I'hey were the lights 

of Paris. 
“See!” he cried, pointing. “There is 

the city, 1 here be the 

BO Zer 

Bi I should ot ride 

) preas 

journey’s end. The St. Germain road 
opens ji this nd then 

H L | I'S th I y and 

the ft ped "A 

both 

) O | 1 

| ly « 1d 

i Lt Wilk 

you a | 

down pver his eyes and muffled the 

lower part of his face in his mantle, 

| took out his flask and poured a little 

| of the contents down the injured man’s 

throat. In an instant a dash of color | 

| had come back into the guardsman’s | 

bloodless cheeks and the light of mem 

| ory into his ey He struggled up on 

to his feet and strove furiously to push 

away those who held him. But his 
{| head still swam, and he could scarce 

| hold himself erect 

“I must to Paris,” he gasped. “I 

[ must to Paris. It is the king's mission. 

You stop me at your peril.” 

“He has no hurt save a scratch,” said 

the ex-doctor. 

“Then hold b And first carry 

the dying man t » carriage.” 

The 1t¢ threw but a small ring 

of yellow light, » that when it had 

been ( ) to De Catinat Amos 

Gre vas left g in the shadow. 

ere the you in 1 But there 

a8 no 1 of He 8 gone, 

De Vi ) ( ht t 11se doctor 

the t t ht him down, 

uid 1 up £ pot 

§ ) 

yw T WX 

| (To be continued.) 

M. de Vivonne had laid his ambus- 
cade with discretion. With a closed 

carriage and a band of chosen ruffians 
he had left the palace a good half hour 

before the king's messengers. On 

reaching the branch road he had or 

dered the coachman to drive some lit- 

| tle distance along it and had tethered 

all the horses to a fence under his 

charge. He had then stationed one of 

the band as a sentinel some distance 

up the main highway to flash a light 

when the two couriers were approach- 
ing. A stout cord had been fastened 

eighteen inches from the ground to the 

trunk of a wayside sapling, and on re- 

ceiving the signal the other end was 

tied to a gatepost upon the farther 

side. The two cavaliers could not pos- 

sibly see it, coming as it did at the 

very curve of the road, and as a conse- 

quence their horses fell heavily to the 

ground and brought them down with 

them. In an instant the dozen ruffians, 

who had lurked in the shadow of the 
trees, sprang out upon them, sword in 

hand, but there was no movement from 

either of their victims, 

M. de Vivonne lit a lantern and 

flashed it upon the faces of the two 
unconscious men. “This is bad busi- 
ness, Major Despard,” said he to the 
man next him. “I believe that they 

are both gone.” 

“Tut, tut! By my soul, men did not 

die like that when I was young!” an- 

swered the other, leaning forward his 

fierce, grizzled face into the light 

the lantern. “Pass your rapier under 

the third rib the De la 
Touche. They will never be fit to set 

hoof to ground ag 

Two sobbing gasps and the thud of 

their straining necks falling back to 

earth told that the two steeds had 
come to the end of their troubles. 

“Where is Achille Latour?’ asked De 

Vivonne. “He has studied medicine at 

Montpellier.” 

“Here I am, your excellency. It is 

not for me to boast, but I am as handy 

a man with a lancet as with a rapier. 

Which would you have me look to?” 
“This one in the road.” 
The trooper bent over Amos Green. 

“He is not long for this world,” said 

of 

of horses, 

The dozen ruffians, who had lurked in 

the shadow of the trees, sprang out. 

he. “Methinks that it were well for me 

to pass my dagger through his throat.” 
“Not for your life!” cried the leader. 

“If he die without wound, they cannot 

lay it to our charge. Turn now to the 

other.” 
The man bent over De Catinat and 

placed his hand upon his heart. As he 

did so the soldier heaved a long sigh, 

and gazed about him 

with the face of one who knows neither 

where he is nor how he there. 

De Vivonne, who had drawn his hat 

opened his eyes 

me 

DRESS HINTS. 

dampness or mud if rubbed with a lit- 
tle glycerin and wiped off well before 

applying blacking will not crack. 

In making a shirt waist with tucked 

fronts an easy way to get both sides 

the same is to measure the length de 

sired for both fronts, leaving it in one 
piece, and then tuck it, which saves the 

bother of measuring and is done more 
quickly. 

Mantles, 
should never 

be neatly folded, so as to keep them 

| as straight and even as may be, 1 
| 

| 

| 
| 
| 

| 

[ 

bodices 

be 

and 

hung. 

waistcoats 

They should 

and 

laid flat on a shelf, 

or muslin should be tucked over them 

to preserve them from dust, 

A piece of paper 

Go over silk drop skirts and silk pet 

| ticoats every now and then with a 

| clean cloth, wrung so hard out of wa 

| ter that it is barely moist. It is sur 

| prising how much dust the cloth will 

take up and how much it adds to the 

| life of the skirt. 
ee ————— 

When making children’s little bed- 
room slippers it is very often difficult 

to buy the ordinary lamb’s wool soles 

in the Here is the best 

way for making them at home: First 

procure a thin, soft leather, 

which may be bought from most shoe 

repairers for a few cents; then cut a 

pattern of the sole of baby’s ordinary 

shoe the size you require. Afterward 

cut out in leather, taking care to get 

the rights and lefts. Next take a plece 
of tape half inch double .t 

and machine round edge of sole, leay 

ing the double edge to form a welt to 
sew the woolwork to. Now get a piece 

of cotton wool and lay on sole perfect 

| 
| 

| 

| Baby’s Bedroom Slippers. 

| 
| small sizes. 

piece of 

an wide, 

ly even, cover with a piece of tissue 

paper to prevent wool catching and 

machine altogether, leather upward, 

| nearly half an inch from the edge so 

as not to interfere with the welt. Ma 

chine down center of sole, also across, 

tear off the paper, and you will have a 

pair of the litt) 

soles for bedroom slippers. York 

American, 

nicest and w mest ari 

New 

Tinware. 

A unique method of mending tinware 

is practiced keeper 

After trying to solder a leaky pan wit 

Mending 

by a elever hous 

h 

poor satisfaction, one day in despera 

tion she caught up a paper bag--the 

| kind made of tough brown paper—and 

| tore off a -plece, which she pasted 
| across the hole on the outside, usi 

| cold water paste. Ilot water was then 

| turned into the pan and left to stand 

for a few minutes, when she found her 

| makeshift patch was on so tight that 

| scraping with a knife would not re- 

1ethod worth passfug on. 

HAD THIRTY-TWO 

BOILS 
ATONETIME 

™wo Bottles of Burdock Blood 

Biters Cured Him. 

Imperfect organic action makes bad 
blood, so, too, bad blood, in turn, makes 

imperfect action of every bodily organ. If 

the blood becomes impure, poisoned or 

contaminated in any way from constipa~ 

tion, biliousness or any other cause, some 

especially weak organ must soon become 

diseased thereby, or the whole system may 

suffer in comsequence. 

Pimples, boils, blotches, ulcers, festering 

sores, abscesses, tumors, rashes or some 

serious and perhaps incurable blood disease 

may result. There is no medicine on the 

market to-day to equal the old and well- 

known remedy, 

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS 
for all cases of bad blood. 

Mr. Ernest B. Tupper, Round Hill, 
N.S.,says: “I think Burdock Blood Bit- 
ters a great medicine for boils. I had them 
80 bad I eould not work. I had thirty-two 
on my back at one time. I used only two 
bottles of B.B.B. and they completely cur- 
ed me. I cannot recommend it too highly.” 
Price $1.00 per bottle or 6 bottles for $5. 00, 

They Cure 

Quickly 
ithout creating a hai 

mild, prompt, sure and 

| LMcGale’s 

Butternut 

¢ Pills 
qd Ww unpleasant effects, 
A Y Lug 

/ i ta 1val- 
I 1 a 
# ’ -y 
['E , 1 oract . nd # 
Fe] : 134 AL aA 

71 4 - S of the bs 

! 1 > : 
i d Dowels 

b vy mail or at the 
” 
? dealers’—25¢ . 
w > 4 

% Sole Proprietors ; 

TEE WINGATE CHEMICAL Co. Lid, 

MONTREAL, Can. LL] 

Shoes that have become hardened by | 

move it. This patch remained in place 

for three weeks or until the dishwasher 

et the pan on the stove to dry and 

urned off the paper. However, it was 

ery easily replaced and Is now my | 

ciend’s regular method of mending 

ertain pieces of tinware. Im thesa 

ays of poor tin used for cooking 

tensils this is a cheap and quick 

TESSIE THE WAITRESS. 

| The Reason That Faithful No. 1# 
Took a Day Of, 

| Like the fated duchess in Browms 

Ing’s poem, Tessie smiled upon all mem. 

No matter how intricate the order oe 

how many times you sent things back, 

never grumbled. There was alk 

ways a struggle to get a seat at her 

she 

table. “The boys” who regularly gath- 

ered in the downtown restaurant ag 

balf past 12 would wait fifteen mim 

utes for the privilege of being served 

by Tessie. They joked her a good deal 

and always were rewarded by a flash 
ing smile and a twinkle of the eye, & 

bit of repartee or perhaps a little em~ 

tra attention to their order. But new 

er did one of them presume upon hes 
friendliness and bon camaraderie to 

overstep the very certain line whiely 

she had drawn between herself and 

those whom she served She was 

young, piquant and pretty, but she 

“mothered” them all, and, no matter 

how tenderly she might ask if the eggs 

were just right or the coffee hot, they 

knew that it was useless to misintemsw 

pret that “mothering.” 

Tessie stayed in the downtown lunelys 

room just three From the day: 

she came the manager’s discerning ye 

discovered a prize In her, and from thet 

ladies’ table she was promoted to ome 

where masculinity and tips were more 

years. 

| frequent. If a waitress were absent, 

Tessie was always given the “‘extra™ 

table to serve, and she never complaln~ 

ed. Tessie was never tardy, neve 

too 111 to work, never distrait or capes 

| less. TMTirelessly she went up and 

down with her arms full of dishes and 

food. “The to speculate 

| sometimes upon matrimonial 

| possibilities and hazard guesses as te 

what they would do when some fellow 

carried her off to wait on himself ex» 

boys” used 

Tessie’s 

clusively. But in time she became 

such a fixture that they ceased wondes- 

ing why such a pretty girl was forced 

to work in a quick lunch room and 

gave up the thought that she would 

ever marry at all 

That is why they were much 

surprised one day when they arrived 

to find no Tessie. Another waitress 

tried to take her place, but nobody got 

what he wanted, and nothing went 

right. They had been so ed to de- 

pending upon Tessie's sug stions and 

waitress had her memory that the new 

a hard time of it. Finally in a fit of 

the grouch one of the boy alled the 

manager over, 

“Say,” he demanded, “where's Tes 

sie?” 

The manager lifted his eyebrows poe 

litely. 

“Tessie?” he began “Oh, you mean 

No. 12. She will be back tomorrow.” 

The next morning Tessie appeared as 

usual. The crowd of young clerks 

greeted her with a whoop 

“Where have you been?’ they de- 

manded. 
Tessie looked at them for a moment. 

Her fingers gripped the edge of the 

| table, and two big tears rose to hex 

eyes. 

“I—I stayed home yesterday,” she 

| said chokingly, “to—to go to my hus 

| band’s funeral.” 

The clerks looked at one anothew 

| blankly. 

“Your husband!” exclaimed some~ 

| body. 

“Yes,” said Tessie simply. “He's 

dead, He had been ill three years 

consumption.” And then she hurried 

away to the kitchen to give her orders 

and wipe her tear stained face, ~Newr 

| York Press. 

cawawre oY 

| vane manuscript of Gray “Elegy™ 

remained in the author's hands sevem 

| years, receiving touches here and there, 

| and would not have been printed them 
| had not a copy loaned to a friend bees 

| peinted. 

Modern Greek, 

Modern Greek as taught in the 

hools of Athens is so much like the 

old language of 2,000 years ago that 

any one who can understand the Alex- 

a ne G k of the gospels can read 

| 1 Greek gospels they are 
read hurches and can under- 

stand a great deal of the modern 

(reel ) 

- - 

On 

1906 

S and alter Oct. 14th, 

will run daily (Sundays 

follows 

inday, 

trains 

excepted), as 

TRAINS WILL LE 

ICTON 

AVE FREDER~ 

)3 Mixed for Ca ybellton, 

| Monctan, N, B. Oct, 12t 


