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SAVE TIME AND LABOUR

Ms well as your temper by getting
:rom us what you require 1n

ICE CREAM

Made from pure cream properly
prepared. Our ice cream is whele-
.some and delicious.

We make all the popular flavors,
and supply them in convenient bricks
holding % pint, 1 pint, or 1 quart,\

The price is very reasonable, 40c.
per quart. A charga of 5c. exira 1§
.made for packing.

We procure all our 11_1111( from the
country districts, taking every pre-
caution to ensure its purity. .

All orders for ice cream, milk,
or cream receive prompt delivery.

A N
DAIRY DEPOT, - King S'.
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 INTERCOLONIAL
L RATEWERY

On and after Sunday, June 16th,
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hildren.

Infants and

Aiways Bough
Bears the
Signature

AVegetable Preparation for As-
simitating (he¥cod andReeplgia-
ting the Stomachs and Bawels of

Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Best.Contains neither

m,Morphine nor Mineral.
OoT NARCOTIC.

4907, trains will run daily (Sundays

excepted), as follows:

RAINS WILL LEAVE FREDER-
ICTON.

To. 303 Mixed for Campbellton,
~ "Moncton, St. John and Hali-

% e TR Y RN B 5.00
0. 301 Express for Montreal, 2
Chatham, Loggieville ...18.30
Yo. 317 Suburban for Marys-
U R S A OREE R 6.13
Yo. 321 Suburban for Marys-
DR Seal 5 M i e 11.18
No. 323 Subruban for Marys- o
WIS ek e S LA
No. 327 Saburban for Marys-
VRIS e R oy ta e BT A ...18.50
‘No. 329 Suburban for Marys-
ville i e G G 21.30
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT

FREDERICTON.

@o. 318 Suburban from Marys-
TN At e T N e

Wo. 302 Express from Mont-
real, Quebec, Chatham and e

Loggieville ... c.c asede se 2.05
"No. 322 Suburban from Marys- ¥ J
P R

VIEE 2% T ) e e R
«No. 326 Suburban from Marys- 0
wiled &, 18
Wo. 304 Mix

Junction, Chatham and Log-
ieville
#No. 328 Suburban from Marys- Y
ville R el L RN D05, |
'All trains are run by Atlantic
Standard time. Twenty-four hour
gotation. 24.00 o’clock is midnight
Moncton, N. B., June 12th, 1307

CANADIAN PACIFIC

#assenger Train service from Freficr-
icton Efiective June 2nd, 1907
Atlantic Time.

16.30

DEPARTURES.
8.20 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.
%.40 a. m. Mixed — Via Gibson
*  Branch for Woodstock . and
North; Presque Isle, Edmunds-
ton, Riviere du Loup and
Quebec. Leaves St. Marys at
8.20 a. m. 7
920 a. m. Express for Fredericton
~ Junction, connecting with At-
lantic Express for St. John
and points East. !
8 p. m. Mixed for Fredericton
% Junction,connecting with Short
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 Vance-
boro, Bangor, Portland, Bos-
ton etc., St. Stephen (St. An-

-

drews after: July 1st) and
Woodstock. f
.00 p. m. Express for St. John
and points East.
ARRIVALS.
9,00 a. m. From St. John and

East.
81.20 a. 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.

Fire, Life, Health and Accigsnf
fnsurance,

Jasper A. Winslow,
Opp. Normal School,

Queen Street, Fredericton.

¥, St. John Bliss

¥arrister, Hotary Public, eto
Beerotary-Treasurer of York County

 Wewaty Couri Fowss, Main Enirance,

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

ness &nd LOSS OF SLEEP.

YacSimile Signature of

|

For Over

!

Thirty Years

Atb months old. - ! 1
yDoses - 35 CeNTs fi =

l
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EXACT CCRY UF WRAFPER.

|

JOHN G&G. ADAMS,
THEBLEADING UNDERTAKER.

Prompt and careful attention tojalljorders.
only complete line of Funeral Furni
and the best Equipment.

Dowa Town. Next above Qmeen Hotel,

The
shings in the Cityi
|

’Phone 26.

Up-to-date UNDERTAKER

Coffing, Caskets and Funeral Furnishings, Hearse
in Connection, Available at all hours.
Pictures Framed and Mounted Promptly |

Geo. W. Adams, |

UP TOWN OPP BANK OF MONTREAL

BANK oF Nova Scotia |

(INCORPORATED 1832)

CAPITAL, $3,000,000
RESERVE FUND, $5.250,000

Unex celled facilities for the transaction of all kindsof
Bankng Business.
pecial attention given to the Savings Department and
intereste redited quarteriy on Savings Accounts.
Thisis the only bank having its head office in Canada that
submits its books and statsments to independent audit.

Fredericton Branch.
StMarys Branch.

W. S. Benson, Manager
W. H. Robinson, Manage,

s

Wedding

.HEN OUR BARGAINS
EXHAUSTED

ARE

you will say = with the' others that
you have seen some of the cheapess
selling of

STANDARD MEDICINES, TOILET

ARTICLES, ETQ.,
bfrat you ever maw,

But really there is no “give out’
to our bargains. Things sold today
ere Immediately replaced by othen
just as good and Jjust as cheap. Low
prices perch upon great value at all
times. e

Alonzﬁtap 6s,

The Herald Offiee.,
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¥The Kind You Have

f and flushed

| is very rare and seldom found in the

have missed him!” He s uncon—l
cernedly, but his small g eyes
glanced incessantly from the girl t()l
| me.

“You have introduced yourselves, I
can see.

“Yes. 1 was telling Sir Henry that
it was rather late for him to see the

| commoner, but his friend. My

| expressive face
at cross purposes,”

| matter tg him whether

|

;
1

Copyright (1902) by

FHEHE ARt 4 44

(Countinued.)
dueg ulied,
warning is for your |
own good? Go back to London! Start |
to-night! Get away from this place :\1!
all costs! Hush, my brother is coming! |
Not a word of what I have said. Would |
vou mind getting that orchid for me !
among the mares-tails yender? We are |
I\'m'\' rich in crchids on the m'v'n'.l
| though, of course, yoli are rather late !

e F s you |
not tell when a

¢ the beauties of the place.” !
1d

he the chase |
breathi hard
rtions. |
hey ‘and « 1t |
that the tone of his;
not altogether a cordial

abandoned
us

ipleton
ca

and me

ne
ng

“Halloa, Be
seemed to me
greeti was
one

“Well, Ja

“Yes, I w:

o
ng

¢k, you are very hot.”
5 chasing a Cyclopides. He

late autumn

What a pity that I should

true beauties of the moor.”
“Why, who do you tt . this is?”
“l imagine that it must be Sir Henry
Baskerville.” :
SND. PROo,"

said I. “Only a humble

name is
Dr. Watsoen.”

A flush of vexation passed over her
We have been talking
said she.

“Why, you had not very much time
for talk,” her birother remarked, with
the same questioning eyes.

“T talked as if Dr. Watson were
resident instead of being merely
visitor,” said she. “It cannot much
it is early or
late for the orchids. But you will come

a
a

on, will you not, and see Merripit
House?”

A short walk brought uz to it. a
bleak moorland house, once the farm

of some grazier in the old prosperous
cdays. buf. now put into repalr and tu+-

ed Into a modern dwelling. An orchard
surrounded it, but the trees, as is usual
upon the moor, were stunted and nip-
ped, and the effect of the whole place
was mean and melancholy. We were
admitted by a strange wizened, rusty-
coated old man servant, who seemed
in keeping with the house. Inside, how-
ever, there were large rooms furnished
with an elegance in which I seemed
to recognize the taste of the lady. As
I looked from their window at the in-
terminable granite-flecked moor rolling
unbroken to the farthest horizon 1
could not but marvel at what could
have brought this highly educated man
and this beautiful woman to live in
such a place.

“Queer spot to choose, is it not?”
said he, as if in answer to my thought.
“And yet we manage to make oursel-
ves fairly happy, do we not, Beryl?”

“Quite happy,” said she, but there
was no ring of conviction in her words.

“I had a school,” said Stapleton. “It
was in the north country. The -work to
a man of my temperament was me-
chanical and uninteresting, but the
privilege of living with youth, of help-
ing to mould those young minds and
of impressing them with one's own
character and ideals, was very dear to
me. However, the fates were against
us. A serious epidemic broke out in
the school and three of the boys died.
It never recovered from the blow, and
much of my capital was irretrievably
swallowed up. And yet, if it were not
for the loss of the charming compan-
fonship of the boys, I could rejoice over
my own misfortune, for, with my
strong tastes for botany and zoology, I
find an unlimited field of work here,
and my sister is as devoted to Nature
as I am. All this, Dr. Watson, has
been brought upon your head-by your
expression as you surveyed the moor
out of our window.”

“It certainly did cross my mind that
it might be a little dull—less for you,
perhaps, than for your sister.”

“No, no, I am never dull,” said she,
quickly.

“We have books, we have our stud-
ies, and we have interesting neighbors.
Dr. Mortimer a most learned man
in his own line. Poor Sir Charles was

is

also an admirable companion. We
knew him well, and miss him more
than I can tell, ‘Do you think that I

should intrude if I were to call this af-
ternoon and make the acquaintance of
Sir Henry?”

“l am sure that he would be delight-
ed.”

“Then perhaps you would mention
that I propose to do so. We may in our
humble way do something to make
things more easy for him until he be-
comes accustomed to his new surround-
ings. Will you come upstairs, Dr. Wat-
son, ‘and inspect my collection of le-
pidoptera? I think it is the most com-
plete one in the south-west of England.
By the time that you have looked
through them lunch will be almost
ready.”

But T was eager to get back to my
charge. The melancholy of the moor, |
the death of the unfortunate pony, the
weird sound which had been associ-
ated with the grim legend of the Bas-
kervilles, all these things tinged my
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The Hound of the

Another Adventure of Sherlock Holmes.
BY A. CONAN DOYLE.
Author of “The GreenFlag” and “The Great Boer War”

{ lived so thickly

thoughts with sadness. Then on the
top of these more or less vague impres- |
sions there had come the definite and
distinet warning of Miss Stapleton, de-
livered with such intense earnestness
that T could not doubt that some grave

and deep reason lay behind it. I resist-

ed all pressure to stay for lunch, and I |
set off at once upon my return jour- |
ney, taking the grass-grown path by

which we had come.

It seems, however, that there must
have been some short cut for those
who knew it, for before I had reach- |
ed the road I was astounded to see |

Miss Stapleton sitting upon a rock by

iYork Street Drug Store,
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~evsswiny uusnea With ner exertions,
and she held her hand to her side.

“l have run all the way in order to
cut you off, Dr. Watson.,” said she. “I
had not even time to put on my hat. I
must not stop, or my brother may miss
me, I wanted to say to you how sorry
I am about the stupid mistake I n‘l(l(]'b‘
in thinking that you were Sir Henry.
Please forget the words T said, which
have no application whatever to you.”

“But I can’t forget them, Miss
Stapleton,” said I. “I am Sir Henry’s
friend, and his welfare is a very (‘ldse
oncern of mine. Tell me why it was
that you were so eager that Sir Henry
should return to London.” ;

“A  woman's whim, Dr. Watson.
When you know me better you will un-
derstand that T ecannot always give
reasons for what I sav or do.”

“No, no. T remember the thrill
your voice. T remember the look in
vour eyes. Please, please, be frank
with me, Miss Stapleton, for ever since
I have been here I have been conscious
of shadows all round me. Life has be-
ceme like that great Grimpen Mire,
with little green patches everywhere
into which one may sink and with no
guide to point the track. Tell me then
what it was that you meant, and I will
promise to convey your warning to Sir |
Henry.”

An expression of irresolution passed
for an instant over her face, but her
eyes had hardened again when she an-
swered me.

“You make too much of it, Dr. Wat-
son,” said she. “My brother and I were
very much shocked by the death of
Sir Charles. We knew him very in-
timately, for his favorite walk was
over the moor to our house. He was
deeply impressed with the curse which
hung over his family, and when this |
tragedy came I naturally felt that there
must be some grounds for the fears
which he had expressed. I was dis-
tressed therefore when another mem-
ber of the family came down to live
here, and I felt that he should be warn-
ed of the danger which he will run.
That was all which I intended to con-
vey.”

“But what is the danger?”

“You know the story of the hound?”

“I do not believe in such nonsense.”

“But T do. If you have any influence
with Sir Henry, take him away from
a place which has always been fatal to |
his family. The world is wide. Why |
should he wish to live at the place of
danger?” |

“Because it is the place of danger.
That is Sir Henry’s nature. I fear that
unless you can give me some more
definite information than this it would
be impossible to get him to move.”

“I cannot say anything definite, for 1
do not know anything definite.”

“I would ask you one more question,
Miss Stapleton. If you meant no more
than this when you first spoke to me,
why should you not wish your brother

24
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to overhear what you said? There is
nothing to which he, or anyone else,
could object.”

“My brother is very anxious to have
the Hall inhabited, for he thinks that
it is for the good of the poor folk upon
the moor. He would be very angry if
he knew that I had said anything
which might induce Sir Henry to go
away. But I have done my duty now
and I will say no more. I must get
back, or he will miss me and suspect
that I have seen you. Good-bye!” She
turned, and had disappeared in a few
minutes among the scattered boulders,
while I, with my soul full of vague
fears, pursued my way to Baskerville
Hall.

CHAPTER VIIL

From this point onwards I will fol-
low the course of events by transcrib-

v
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A TRULY IDEAL WIFE

1
| H

ER HUSEAND’S BEST HELPER

igorous Health Is the Great Source
of Power to Inspire and Encourage
—All Women Should Seek It.

One of the most noted, guccessful znd
richest men of this century, in a recent
article, has said, “Whatever I am and
whatever success I have attained in this
world I owe all to my wife. -From the
day I first knew her she has beem an
ingpiration, and the greatest helpmate of
my life.”’

To be such a successful wife, to retaim
the love and admiration of her husband,
to inspire him to make the most of hime
self, should be a woman’s constant study.

If a woman finds that her energieg are
flagging, that she gets easily tired, dark
shadows appear unvler her eyes, she has
backache, headaches, bearing-down pains,
nervousness, irregularities or the blues, she
should startat once to build up her system
by a tonic with specific powers, such as Ly-
dia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Following we publish by request a
letter from a young wife :

Dear Mrs. Pinkham :

*Ever since my child was born T have sufs
fered, as I hope few women ever have, with
inflammation, female weakness, bearing-
down pains, backache and wretched heaS-
aches. It affected my stomach so I could
not enjoy my mezls, and Lalf my timne was
spent in bed.

“Lydia E. Pirkham’s Vegetable Compound
made me a well woman, and I feel so grateful
that I am glad to write and tell you of my
marvelous recovery. It brought me health,
new life and vitality.”—Mrs. Bessie Ainsley,
611 South 10th Street, Tacoma, Wash.

What Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound did for Mrs. Ainsley it will do
for every gick and ailing woman.

1f you have symptoms you don’t un-
derstand  write to Mrs. Pinkbam,
daughter-in-law of Lydia E. Pinkham, a¢
Lynn, Mass. Her advice is free and
alwave helpful

KING'S CONGRATULATIONS

His Majesty Cabled Them to Nova
Scotia Artillerymen

HALIFAX, N. S, Aug. 19—
King Edward has sent a cable,
congratulating the Nova Scotia
artilleryvmen on helping to win
the King’s  Cup in Thursday’s
and Iriday’s coast competition
with a team  of picked British
artillery volunteers. Earl Strad-
broke cabled the King the result.
of the competition and vester—
day morning received a mes-
sage from His Majesty desiring
him to convey the roval con-
gratulations to the victors.

The team left for Quebec to-
day and will sail for England
Friday.

Earl and Countess Strad-
broke and several of the team,
however, will make a tour of
the west.

Speaking  to your correspons
dent, Earl Stradbroke said :
“We  have been overwhelmed
with kindness in Canada. We

ing my own letters to Mr. Sherlock admired the excellent work of
Holmes which lie before me on the| the Canadians very much. One

table. One page is missing, but other-
wise they are exactly as written, and |
show my. feelings and suspicions of‘
the moment more accurately than my |
memory, clear as it is upon these tra-
gic events, can possibly do.
Baskerville Hall, October 13th.
My Dear Holmes,—My previous let- |
ters and telegrams have kept Yyou
pretty well up-to-date as to all that has
occurred in this most God-forsaken
corner of the world. The longer one |
stays here the more does the spirit oi ?
the moor sink into one's soul, its vast- |
ness, and also its grim charm. \\'lwn;‘
you are once out upon its bosom you |
have left all traces of modern Eng- |
land behind you, but on the other hand ’
vou are conscious everywhere of 1hc‘§
homes and the work of the prehistoric |
people. On all sides of you as you wall
are the houses of these forgotten folk, |
with their graves and the huge mono-
liths which are supposed to have mark-
ed their temples. As you look at their
grey stone huts against the scarred
hill-sides you leave your own age be-

hind you, and if you were to see a
skineclad, hairy man crawl out from
the low door, fitting a flint-tipped ar-

row on to the string of his bow, you
would feel that his presence there was
natural than your own. The
e thing is that they should have
on what must always
unfruitful soil. I am |
no antiquarian, but 1 could im;l_::inu1
that they were some unwarlike and
harried race who were forced to ac-
cept that which none other would oc

more
strang

have been most

cuuy
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A World of Dangers.

“Splrituous beverages,” says Mrs. |

“Yes,” answered her husband, “and |
0 have salad, ice cream and coffee |
taken after 10 o'clock at night.”—

Washington Star. [
P Rl SRR
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thing that pleased me was the
interest taken by Canadians in
the competitions.” The King's
Cup 1s not a challenge cup, but
becomes the permanent property
of the Canadian Artillery Asso-
ciation.

Doctor i(to patient)—Your hfeart
is rather irregular; have you any-
thing that is worrying you?

Patient—0, not particularly, only
that just now when you put your
hand in your pocket I thought you
were going to give me your bill.

N 4 disordered stomach is the beginning

of many evils. Keep it healthy and

B active with the timely use of

McGale’s
Butternut
Pills

8 If your tongue is coated—if you have
; pains after earing, belching, bad breath, B
i headaches, nausea—get a box of these §
R mild, safe purely-vegetable Pills. Made §

M of concentrated Butternut Extract—-one

B of Nature's finest remedies for stomach

M and liver troubles.
They will clean out the clogged intes- B

Bl (ines—and make you eat, sleep, feel, as

§ you should.
’ »
All dealers' —or by mail—2b5c.

B THE WINGATE CHEMICAL €O., LimiTED
SOLE PROPRIETORS MONTREAL

S -
AR e o2
D (L i Yy A

kbl -




