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(Continued.) 

“Ill take my solemn davy he a’most 
med me suspect my own beer. He talk- 
ed about some stuff he called pick-wvow- 
somethin’-or-other—"’ 
Picrotoxin?” 
“Ay, that’s it. By gum! Give a man a 

taste o’ that in a pint an’ you'll see things. 
You doctors mun be rum fellers to quar- 
rel wi’, to my ithinkin’.” 

Such obvious philosophy required a pull 
at the beerthamdle to soften its rigor. 
Lester escaped to his room, sat down at 

a writing-table, and set forth on paper, 
briefly but clearly, his reasons for think- 
ing that Lord Arncliffe had died from ar- 
senical poisoning. After the landlond’s 
curiously appropriate story he had no 
other course left opem. There might be 
an inquest, with far-reaching consequences. 

No matter what the inconvenience to 
bimself, he could not shirk the outcome 
of his own definite pronouncement in the 
presence of four persons. So George Les- 
ter wrote a shont mecomd of the facts, 
sealed the paper in an envelope, and gave 
it to ithe landlord, with a request that the 
latter should place ét in his safe. 

“You will not forget the date and the 
hour ” he gaid, noticing that Jones 
weighed the small package in his hand 
with a certain air of doubt. 

“Why, moa, sir,” grinned the other. 
“Whatt is it? It mun be a bank-note, or 
summat o’ ’ soamt.” 
“No, it is merely a statement. You 

vse I was called in accidentally to visit 
{Lord -Arndliffe. In such cases it is always 
|best to be accurate. I have jotted down 
my observations. Tint is all. The paper 
may mot be wanted again, but you will 
oblige me by keeping it and producing it 
if called on by me.’ 

“Certainly, sir. I'm a careful man me- 
self. I nivver buy owt that I doan’ en- 
iter ¢* day an’ tv’ price in a mote-book.. Once 
IT bowt a. mig—" 

| A maid seported: that a. fine trout and 
‘other delicacies awhited Lester in the 
coffeewoom, so thie pig-buying episode was 
interrupted. Lester dined alone. There 
happened to be no other anglers staying 
‘at the inn that day. Propping a London 
daily paper against ithe cruet-stand, he 
endeavored to mead en article dealing ‘with 
‘Anglo-American influences on affairs in 
the far east. Im a word, he determined to 
vid his thoughts of all further speculation 
about the dead master of Arncliffe, and 
succeeded eo well ithalt, with coffee and a 
cigar, he wheeled his chair to secure a 
better light while he scanmed the news- 
paper in comfont. 
Hence, he was positively surprised when 

the maid brought a letter, correctly ad- 
dressed to him, and bearing the Arncliffe 
arms, a stag couchamt proper on a field 
d'or. But his surprise kindled into actual 
amazement when he read: 

“Dear Sir:—Simpsomn, the man mhio was 
present today when you met Dr. Shalley 
in Lord Arncliffe’s bedroom, has itold me 
what you said. I was so shocked and 
grieved by the death of one to mfhom I 
owe everything that I failed at first to 
give your words their tmie significance. 
Now, however, I feel it a sacred duty that 
I ‘should acquaint you with certain mat- 
tens within my knowledge. I do mot 
think I can ask you to come tio the Hall, 
and, in a small place like Arncliffe, it 
would cause meedless comment were I to 
call and see you at the inn. Can you 
meet me at the Fast Lodge gate at mine 
o’dlock The terrible occurrence of this 
afternoon must be my excuse for such an 
unconventional request. 

Yours faithfully, 
“EDITH HOLT. 

*P. S—I have been Lord Arncliffe’s 
secretary and amanuensis during the past 
three yearns. I should add that it was to 
my assistance you came today in the 
Fen Ghyll. AT © fig 

Although motsa man of hesitating mood, 
Lester drew a deep breath of dubiety 
wihen the meached ithe end of this short 
out decisive note. There are, in a man’s 
life, cembain mame moments of divination. 
They are mysterdous, occult, fleeting as 
the gleam of lightning: in the depths of 
a sombre cloud. They carry an impalp- 
pgble message of hidden fate, so distinct 
as to be undeniable, yet so vague that no 
wane (intelligence can interpret them for 
goor or evil. One of these glimpses be- 
jhind the veil of futurity was wouchsafed 
to him now, and he wondered with umac- 
customed awe what the portent signified. 
He was sure that the tryst fixed for the 
ensuing hour would have an umncontrol- 
fable influence on his.career. Events were 
glowly but inexorably conspiring to en- 
mesh him within a web of exceeding 
ptrength. Should he escape while yet the 
way was open? 
A polite refusal to meet this lovely 

“marquise,” on thie plea that he was leav- 
ing Arndliffe. at once, showed the path of 
expediency. His eyes, fixed in thought, 
fell again on the letter: “The death of 
one to whom I owe everything,” ehe 

wote. Once before that day he had gone 

to her in a moment of distress. Should 
he refuse her now in a greater need? 

® 

George Lester might be a clever and clear- 

a young man, 
“Tell the messemger I will keep the ap- 

pointment,” hie said to the waiting serv- 
ant. “Or perhaps, I had better write a 
note.” 

“Please, sir, the boy said there was no 
answer. He (has gone.” 
Then Lester laughed. He was spared 

all hesitancy. It was intolerable that 
Miss Edith Holt, the ginl with the Greuze 
face and figure, should be allowed to wait 
in vain outside the Fast Lodge for ome 
who came not. 
“No answer is the most conclusive of 

all answers,” (he said,” and smiled, 
The girl smiled, too, though she under- 

stood him mot at all. 
“He is such a nice gentleman!” ehe con- 

fided to the kitchen maid, who was dress- 
ed for going out. “But he looks at you 
sometimes as if he didn’t see you.” 
“An’ that won't suit you,” commented 

the other tartly, the house-maid being the 
better looking cf the pair. 

“Ym mot used to it like you are, Liz- 
zie,” was the flippant wetort. 

Lizzie glared, but curiosity conquerad 
Pique when her fellowservant went on: 

“I've just given him a mote from the 
Hall. Tt was in a lady’s handwriting. I 
wonder who he knows there?” 
“Who brought it?” 
“Jackson’s little boy.” Jackson was a 

gardener employed on ithe Arncliffe ectate. 
“If T meet him I'll ask who sent it.” 
“It was (to make an appointment of some 

sort.” - 
“You don’t say? Tl just hurry out. 

Mebbe I’ll overtake him.” 

So Lizzie hurried and caught the Jack- 
son urchin swapping marbles with ancther 
boy on the outskints of the village. = But 
she failed to extract any information from 
him. A largesse of sixpence having insur- 
ed discretion. 

Lizie was baffled. She went to visit a 
friend, and it was one of the queer coinci- 
dences of fate that she should happen to 
catch sight of George Lester's tall fig- 
ure eg he strolled towand the park a few 
minutes before nine o’clock. 

“Well, I must be off now,” ghe cried, a 
sudden impulse moving her to follow him. 
“Why, this is mo time to go!” protested 

her gossip. “You meedn’t be home yet 
for another hour or more.” 

“I've got tto meet me swestheart,” 
ned Lizzie, 
“You told me he was given a job in Nes- 

castle as a ponter.” 

“This is a friend of his who takes care 
of me on his account,”’was ithe jaunty re- 

ply, and Lizzie danted forth into the soft 
shadows of a fine June might. 
Within the nearest gate of the park Les- 

ter saw Edith Holt. Though, of course, 
the was attired in different garments from 
the summer-like costume of their earlier 
meeting, he recognized her at the first 
glance. She walked with a free elegance, 
and carnied herself with a distinction that 
would serve to single her out from a crowd 

anywhere, Here, with never a rival, Edi'h 

Holt had the semblance of a rank far high- 
er than that accorded her by the landlord’s 
chatter, 
Being meither a prude mor a gallant, Les- 

ter wondered what their strange meeting 

veally meant. He realized that the/ girl 
must have yielded to some powerful mo- 
tive ere she Wrote to him, and he felt, too, 
that it lay with him to pedeem her from 
the natural embarassment of their first 
exchange of words. _ Hence, the surprises 
of that day of bewilderment were only iu- 
creased when he found that Miss NHolt, 
whio passed through the gate before he 

could reach it, took the lead in their con- 
versation. 

“It is very good of you to be so punc- 

val,” she -said. “Shall we walk 
way ?”? 
She indicated the high road, leading away 

from the village. 
“I am entirely 

Lester, 

“I need handly apologize for my letter,” 
che beg “Most fortun- 

grin- 

at your service,” said 

an again . instantly. 
ately, you are a doctor, and, in grave trou- 
ble, one turns to a doctor for help as in- 
stindtively as ito a lawyer or a dlergyman.” 
“You have my sympathy already, and 

believe me you shall have my best coun- 
sel,” said he. 
Now, the truth was that Lester was ta- 

ken aback by the girl’s demeanor, He 
was in mo way conceited, mor could his de- 
tractors, if such existed, describe him as a 
“ladies” man.” But that this beautiful 
young woman should so calmly relegate 
him to tthe category of fatherly grey-heads 
gave him a twinge of annoyance that none 
of her sex had succeeded in inflicting be- 
fore. 
Utterly unconscious of her own attitude, 

Edith Holt passed a hand over her eyes 
as though to clear away a baffling mist. 
“The Karl was my only friend,” she 

continued in a strained, nervous manner 
which told how feverishly the was con- 
trolling her emotions. “I did not exaz- 
gerate when I said that I owed every- 
thing in the world to him. When my 
dear father died, nearly ten years ago, I 
was left alone, a little girl of nine, hut 
Heaven inspired my father om his death- 
bed to write to his cold school-fellow, Sir 
Will'am Bradshaw, ag he was then, and ask 
him ‘to care for ‘me.’ 

sighted young man, nevertheless, he was |’ 
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“Sir William Bradshaw, the great cotton 

manufacturer! Did he become the Earl of 
Arncliffe?” 
“Yes, only three years since. His gif's 

to the nation, his endowment of two uni- 
versities, brought him a peerage, which he 
accepted only as a joke. ‘It will inter 
me decently,” he used to raw. ‘Pecple will 
forget that such an old fossil as Bradshaw 

is etill living.” My dear old friend and 
benefactor! Who cculd have wished him 
harm?” She stopped to choke back a sob. 

Lester, wishing to soothe hersaid quiet- 
ly: “Do mot be tco ready to adopt my has- 

ty conclusion, Miss Holt. Lord Arncliffe, 
whose career is, of course, well known to 
me, was an old man. It is amazing to me 
mow to realize that I, too, owe him a cer- 
tain measure of success in my profession. 
It was St W.llem Bradshaw who provided 
funds for the Tropical Fevers Commission 
which came to West Africa vr 

“And are you the Dr. George Lester 
who “discovered the Micrococcus African- 

us?’ she interrupted. 

They halted and gazed at one another 
with renewed interest. As for-Lester, he 
was astounded. Not many young ladies 
of nineteen could speak thus glibly of the 
tiny organism he had detected in the 
fever-laden blood of a Congo nomad only 
a few months earlier. But the transient 
gleam fled from the ginl’s brilliant eyes. 
“Lord Arncliffe followed your researches 

carefully,” she explained. “I compiled a 
small recard of (them. How delighted he 
would have been to talk to yeu! And now 
he is dead, and you have come tco late to 
save him! For you could have saved him, 

Dr. Lester. I believe now he was poison- 
ed. T am sure of it.” 

“It is a difficult 
ak so confidently, I 
aken, and I gather that 

in your mind was created only by 
» 

matter of which to 
may have been 

the suspicion 
my 

“It is hard to make things clear; but 
the Earl believed he was being poisoned. 
He oftem hinted at it, especially of late. I 
fancied he was giving way to the vag 

of old age, though, indeed, his fine intel- 

lect might have shown me the folly of 
such a doubt. I assure you, Dr. Lester, 
the strongly suspected, I may almost say 
he knew, that some one was killing him. 
Oh! why did I not listen to him? Even I 

might have helped a little bit to thwaril 
a mundenous design.” 

There was no denying the girl's implicit 

faith. Her sorrowful eyes looked up into 
the starlit sky. Her grief was such that 
tears could not be checked. 

“Ilhat is a very serious statement to 

make, Miss Holt. Can you help my judg- 

ment by any specific fact? In a word, do 
you yourself suspect anybody?’ 

Lester felt that che would be calmer if 
recalled to the direct issue of the tragedy. 

Nor was he unprepared for her answer. 
“Suspect? 1? You saw me today in the 

park, reading some stupid book in the 
very hour when Lord Anncliffe was dying. 

Would I have been there if I were sus- 
picious of a poisoner? I am in a maze, Dr. 
Lester, a maze of terror. I am only cer- 
tain of one dreadful thing: some loath- 
some creature has killed my friend.” 

They were walking slowly along a road 

bordered, ‘on one hand, by the: dense belt 
of firtrees which guarded the park, amd, 
on the other, by a eteep bank covered 
with brambles and hazel-bushes. Lester 
was not aware that a foot-path traversed 

its higher ground—it was indeed the an- 
cient track of moess-trooping days super- 
seded by a graded highway. But a man 
whio has led expeditions through the for- 
ests and swamps of the Congo should pos- 

sess hearing trained to a marvelous de- 
gree where lurking foe or prowling beast 

is concerned. A slight rustle of grass on 
the eleyated path conveyed a warning, 

the first time—there was no doubt the 
second. 
“Pardon me one moment,” said he to 

his companion. Then the sprang lightly up 

the bamk, and peered through a clump of 
nut-trees, Idith Holt heard a slight cry 

of dismay as Lester confronted the shmink- 
ing form of tthe enterprising Lizzie, 

“Why are you trying to overhear our 
conversation?’ he demanded sternly. 

“Please sir, I wasn’t” she stuttered, al- 

ternately blushing amd paling. 
“If you are mot a spy, you ehould not 

behave like one. Which way are you go- 
ing?” 

“Back to the village, sir.” 
The words had scarcely left her lips 

before Lizzie realized her error. She had 
praptice$ly admitted her eavesdropping 
tactic Her face burned as ghe turned 
and hurried away. But she was exceeding- 

ly angry, and, with a queer, feline spite, 
che longed to revenge her humiliation on | 
the fair woman who had not even seen 
her. 
“Whe is she, I'd like to know?” snort- 

ed the kitchen-maid. “With all her fine 
ains an’ her Jong words, she’s only a ser- 
vant like me.” 

(To be continued.) 

L. R. Ross, I. C. R. terminal agent, re- 
turned from Fredericton last night, He 
had been up river with the yachtsmen. 
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Montreal. 

The Question of Nourishment 
to be derived from bread is most important, and should 
not be overlooked by any breadeater. : 

There is, however, a vast difference in the nourish- 

ng properties of bread, which varies according to the 

It is admitted that the 

Manitoba Hard Wheat from which “FIVE ROSES” 
FLOUR is made contains more gluten 2nd phosphates 

than any grain grown on this continent; and as “FIVE 

ROSES” is made only from the pick of the harvest, by 

a process which retains the nutritive properties of the 

flour from which it is made. 

grain unimpaired, bread made 

contains more nutriment in more easily digestible form 
than that made with ordinary brands. 

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT. 

Lake of the Woods Milling Co., Limited. 
St. John. 

| Wastport and Lubec, Mondays, Wednesdays, 
| and Fridays at 9 a. m. 

| her whart daily at 7.45 a. m., connections for | 

How’s This? 
We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for | 

any. case of Catarrh that cannot be cured by 
| Hall's Catarrh Cure. | 

J.. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 
We the undersigned have known -F. J. 

Cheney for the last 15 years, 
him perfectly honorable in all business trans- 
actions and financially able to carry out any 
obligations made by his firm. 

WALDING, KINNAN & MARVIN. 
Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, O. 

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken im ternally, 
acting directly upen the blood and mucous 
surfaces of the system. Testimonials sent 

i free. Pride 75'cents per bottle. Sold by all 
Druggists. 
Take Hall’s Family Pills for constipation. 

Travellers Gui 
TRAINS DEPART FROM ST. JOHN. 

6.00 a. m—Express for Pt. du Chene, Hali- | 
tax, Sydney, etc. X 

6.25 a. m,—Express for Bosioun, Fredericied, 
Quebec, etc. 

7.46 a. m.—Mixed for Momcton, ec. 
9.25 a. m.—Suburban for Welsiord, etc. : 
11.00 a. m.—Express for Pt. du Chene, Hali- 

fax, Quebec, Montr (Con- | 
nections with Ocean Limited). | 

11.45 a. m.—Express for Pi éu Chene, Pic. | 

1.10 p | 
1.15 p 

. {Obnxestions Hampt 
Martins, except Sat.) 

5.06 p. m.—Suburban for Welsford, etc, 
5.15 p. m.—Express for Sussex, etc. (Con- 

nects Hampton & St. Martins 
on Saturday.) 

6.40 p. m.—Express for Montreal and coast 
Fredericton and St. Andrews. 

6.55 p. m.—Express for Boston, etc. 
6.10 p. m.—Express for Freder.cton, etc. 
6.15 p. m.—Suburban for Hampton, etc. 
7.00 p. m.—Express for Quebec and Mon- 

treal, Pt. du Chene. 
10.30 p. m.—Suburban for Welsiord, etc, 
11.25 p. m.—Express for Plciou, Halifax and | 

Sydney. 

TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN. 

6.25 a. m.—Express from Sydney and Hali | 
fax, etc. 

7.45 a. m.—Suburban from Hampton, etc. 
7.50 @. m.—Suburban from Welstord, etc. 
8.60 a. m.—Express from Fredericton, etc. 
9.00 a. m.—Express from Sussex, elc. (Com 

nects Hampton & St, Marting 
on Mondays). 

10.40 a. ps vb from Bcston, ete. 
11.20 a. m.—Express from Montreal, Freder. 

icton, etc. 
12.10 p. m.—SuburGan from Welsford, etc. 
12.50 p. m.—Express from Montreal, Quebec, 

Pt. du Chene, etc. (Connects 
Hampton and St. Martins, daily 
except Monday). 

m.—Suburban from Welsford, etc. P 
3.30 p. m.—Suburban from Hampton, etc. 
4.30 p. m.—Mixed” from Moncton, etc. 
5.00 p. m.—Express from Pt. 

Moncton, 
P from Halifax, m.—Express Pictoy, | 

Campbellton. (Connects Oceal 
Limited, from Montreal.) 

9.30 p. m.—Express from ‘Moncton, ete. 
10.00 p. JH rd from Welsford, ete. 
11.60 p. m.—Express from Boston, etc. 
1.40 a. m.—(Sunday only) Express- Sydney 

and Halifax, etc. 
Trains on the New Brunswick Southern 

Railway leave west side daily for St. Stephen 
at’ 8,10 a. m., arriving at west side on re- 
turn at 7.10 p. m, . 

RIVER STEAMERS 

DEPARTURES, 

8.00 a. m.—May Queen leaves Indiantown 
for ‘Chipman, ‘Gagetown and 
Grand Lake points Wednesdays 

2 and Saturdays. 
8.30 a. m.—Victoria or Majestic, fee: Freder- 

icton "and intermediate land- 
ings, daily, Sunday exc nd. 

9.00 a. m.—Hampton, fcr Hampton, Clifton, 

Kingston and Kennebecasis 
landings, Tuesdays, Wednes- 
days and Thursdays. 

10.00 a. m.—Crystal Stream, for Cole's 
land, the Narrows and landings 
on the Washademoak, Tues- 
days, Thursds and Satur- 
days. 

{2 noon—Champlain, for the Belleisle. ! 
3.00 p. m.—Hampton, for Hampton, Mon- 

days and Saturdays. 

5.00 p. m.—Elaine, for Queenstown and inter-| 
Cp landings, Saturday 5.00 

. m, ‘for Gagetown. 
5.30 p. ONLY of fri for Hampstead and in- | 

termediate landings, on Satur-] 
days. 

ARRIVALS. 

8.00 a. from Hampstead ever 

0 a. pton, from Hampton. 
0.00 a. from Wickham dndily£ 
20 p. stal ream, from the Wash 

“ad moak, Mondays, Wednes 
days and Frida vs. 

12.30 p. m.—Champlain, from Bel leisle, Mon- 
ot , Wednesdays and Frid . 

3.30 p. m.—Victoria or Majestic, from Fr 
ericton daily. 

4.00 p. m.—May Queen, from Chipman an 
Grand ‘Leake points, 
and Thursdays. 

Monday 

FERRY STEAMERS. 

Ferry steamers cross the harbor from ih 
foot of Princess strest, east side, to Rolmne; 
wharf, west side, every 20 minutes, 
mencing at 6 a. m., the last boat leaving 
the east side at 11.30 p: m. On Sundays thc | 
first trip is from the west side at 8 a. m., 
and the last trip from the east side at 11.10 
p. m.. On Saturday evenings only, boat 
leaves west side at 11.45 and St. John at 12. 

The E. Ross, from Indiantown to Milford 
makes three trips an hour, daily (Sunday ex- 
cepted), from 6.15 a. m., till 10 p. m. and Sa- 
turdays till 10.40 p. m. On Sunday from § 
a, m. till 9 p. m.. 

The Maggie Miller between Millidgeville, 
Summerville, Kenneébecasis Island and Bays- 
water .— 

Leaves Bayswater at 6.00, 7.30 and 10.30 a. 
m., and 2.456 and 5.16 p. m, 
Leaves Summerville at 6.20, 7.45, and 10.45 

a. m. and 3.00 and 5.30 p. m. 
Leaves Millidgeviile at 6.46 and 9.30 a. m. 

and 2.00, 4.00 and 6.0 p. m. 
Boat will leave Millidgeville every Monday 

morning at 6.00 o'clock. 

SATURDAY. 

Leaves Bayswater at 5.30, 7.00 and 10.30 a. 
m., and 3.45, 5.45, and 7.46 p. m. 
Leaves Summerville at 5.50, 7.20, and 10.45 

a. m., and 4.00, 6.00 and 8.00 p. m. 
Leaves Millidgeville at 6.15 and 9.30 a. m. 

and 3.00, 5.00 and 7.00 p. m. 

SUNDAY. 

Leaves Millidgeville at 9.00 and 10.30 a. m. 
and 2.30 and 6.16 p. m. 
Leaves Bayswater at 9.45 and 11.16 a. m. 

and 5.00 and 7.00 p. m. 
Leaves Summerville at 10.00 and 11.30 a.! 

m, and 5.20 and 7.20 p. m. 

f. Commencing July 1, steamers leave St. | 
John at 8 a. m., on Mondays, Wednesdays and | 
Pridays for Lubec, Eastport, Portland and 
Boston. For Boston direct on Tuesdays and 
Batundays at 6.30 p. m. 
Returning from Boston via. Portland, 

From Boston direct 
Mondays and Thursdays at 12 noon. 

Steamer Prince Rupert for Digby leaves | 

Halifax and Yarmouth; returning arrives 
about 4.30 p. m. 

Steamer Senlac ails Thursday evenings at | 
6 o'clock from Reid's Point wharf, for Yar- 
mouth, Barrington, Shelburne, Rockport, I 

Liverpool, Lunenburg and Halifax. She ar- | 
rives in St. John Wednesday evenings at 6 
o'clock. 

Steamer Westport IIL leaves Knox's whart 
every Friday at 12 moon for 
Weymouth, Yarmouth, etc. She arrives in 
St. John Thursdays. | $ 

Steamer Aurora, for Grand Maman, Cam- 
pobello, Eastport, etc., leaves Tuesdays at 
10 a. m. and arrives Mondays at 2.30 p. m. 
at Merritt's wharf, 

from it consequently 
| 
| 
| 
| 

Winnipeg. 

Steamer Granville, for Lower Granville, 
Annapolis, etc., leaves Tuesdays at 12 noon 
and arrives Mondays at I. C. R. pier, 

Steamer Brunswick, for Spencer’s Island, 
Canning, Wolfville, etc., leaves Tuesday 
ram and arrives Mondays at Thorne's 

Steamer Beaver, for Harvey, Albert, Hills- 
boro, etc., leaves Thursdays and arrives 
Wednesdays at Thorne’s wharf, 

SUCCESSFULLY FLOATED 
MONTREAL, July 16 (Special)—Robert 

Reford & Co. anncunce that the steamer 
Cervona, of the Thomson line, which 
grounded mear South Point, Amticosti, 
last week, has been floated without loss 
‘of cargo. The Poel is mow dh her way 

du Chene an{ fa 

Is- | “ 

and believe | 9 
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The McGowan Manufacturing Company 

is controlled solely by St. John capital. We 

solicit your patronage and support, because 

we are a local concern and for the reason 

that our devices are the very latest ideas 

and consequently more up-to-date than older 

firms are able to furnish. 

Our prices are lower because the per- 

fect simplicity of our system permits of a 

substantial saving in the cost of manufac- 

ture. We can deliver orders for Binders or 

printing without delay or restrictive condi- 

tions. : 

If you are using an old system and are 

dissatisfied, ask our representative to call 

and explain why the *‘ Utopia *’ is the best 

Loose Leaf system for you to have. 

John, the 

money spent in wages here comes back to 

you in purchases from employees. we 

Patronize Home Industry 

and Keep Your Money Cir- 

culating Where it Will Do 

Your Business the Greatest 

Good. : 

Our work is all done in St. 

HE 

Mc GOWAN 

UTOPIA 

Loose Leaf 

Ledger 
has few equals and no superiors. Has 
points found in no other loose leaf ledger 
now on the market, because it is the 

latest ledger made, and is an improve- 
ment on all other makes. 

The McGowan Utopia Ledger 

Is a Perfect Ledger 

CARD INDEX SYSTEMS 

and OFFICE SUPPLIES 

We are Makers of 

Round Back, Ledger Binders Ledger Sheets 
“C’” Clamp Transfer Binders Invoice Forms 
Automatic‘ Order Binders Order Forms 
Delinquent Current Binders Shipping Forms 
Loose Sheet Holders Binders, and Printers of 
Ring Books, Price Books High Grade Goods only. 

LOOSE LEAF DEVICES 
are our specialty. Our Workmanship 

is the Best and our Prices are Reasonable 

UTOPIA rex DEVICES LEAF 

for the office are money savers, be- 

cause they save time and labor, there- 
by increase the efficiency of your help. 

anufacturing G 
ST. JOHN. 
FOR CATALOGUE. 

‘Westport, { 1B 

“The Enterprising Paper.” 

acquainted with it, 

news of the day. 

£ 

Read this popular afternoon journal. 

all the news as, well as special features, from day to 

day to make it interesting reading. 

Brings this up-to-date paper to your door. 

will crave the TIMES regularly once you become 

Phone 705 TODAY and order THE TIMES sent 
direct to your home every afternoon. 

All the local, Telegraphic, commercial and sporting 

Twelve pages on Saturday. 

It publishes 

You 

up Ivers 

PROOF. 

Try it. Large bottle 25 cents. 

A trial of DR. SCOTT'S WHITE LINIMENT will 
be more convincing than pages of explanation, or arguments. 
The best pain expeller known to Modern Medical Science, 

L
o
a
 


