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“They. were too strong for the little

mare,” answered the Trainer, curtly.
“Our cast-off won, of course, but there
were a half-dozen in the race that
would have beaten Lucretia, I fancy.”

Allis looked inquiringly at the Train-
er; he had not talked that way to her.
Then a light dawned upon the girl. She
had not associated Dixon with diplom-
‘acy in her mind, she knew that he

‘ could maintain a golden silence, but
here he was, actually throwing out to
the caller a disparaging estimate of Lu-
cretia’s powers. This perpetual atmos-
phere of duplicity was positively dis-
tasteful. In the free gallop of the
horses there was nothing but an in-
spiration to honest éndeavor; but in
this subtle diplomacy Allis detected the
' touch of defilement which her mother
so strongly resented. Perhaps tonight
ghe was more sensitive to depressing

{nfluenaes; at any rate she felt a great
weariness of the whole business. Then
the spirit of resolve rose in open rebel-
lion against these questionings; almost
Jesuitical she became at once. What
mattered the ways or means, S0 that
she did no wrong? Was not the sav-
ing of her father’s health and spirit,
and his and her mother’s weifare above
@il these trivial questionings; did not
the end justify the means; might not
ser success, if the fates in pity gave
her any, save her from—from—she did
not even formulate in thought the con-
tingenoy, for there stood the living em-
bodiment of it—Crane; everything
seemed crowding her inte the narrow
confines of her sacrificial crypt.

Crane had spoken to her on his entry.
{As she was writing he had continued
his diseussion of the race with Dixon;
perhaps, even—it was a hopeful
thought, born. of desire—he had come
to see the Trainer. Crane’s next words
dispelled that illusion. It was in an-
swer to'an observation from Dixon that
re was forced to go to the stables, that

' Orane said: - “If Miss Porter has no ob-

jection I'll remain a little longer; I
want to discuss a matter concerning
her father.”

. Allis felt quite'like fleeing to the sta-
bles with Dixon; she dreaded that
Crane was goilng to bring up again the
subject of hie affection for her. But
.the Trainer had passed out before she
could muster sufficient moral courage
to put in execution her half-formed re-
‘solve. :

“T wanted to speak about that wager
on Diablo,” began Crane.

A thrill of relief shot through the
gitl's heart. Why had he troubled him-
seif to come to her over'such a trifling
matter—a pair of gloves, perhaps half
a dozen pairs even.

“I put the bet on some time ago,” he
continued, ‘“when Diablo was at a long

. .price. It was only a trifle, as we agreed
upon—" Allis noticed that he laid par-
ti¢ular stress upon “agreed.” “But it
s netted you quite a nice sum, three
':h%\sand seven hundred and fifty dol-
lars.”"

Crane said this in a quiet voice, with-
out unction; but it startled the girl—

she stared in blank amazement. Her
companions was evidently waiting for
her to say something; seemed to expect
an exclamation of joyous approval. She
moticed that the gray eyes she so dis-
trusted had taken on that distasteful
peeping expression, as though he were
watching her walk into a trap.

“1 cannot take it,” answered Allis,
decisively, after a pause.

Crane raised his hand in mild pro-
test.

“It was good of you, kind; but how
could I accept a large sum of money
like that when I am not entiled to 1t?”

“you aré—it's yours. The bet was
made in your name—I entered it at the
time in my book, and the bookmaker is
ready to pay the money over.”

“] can’t take it—I won’t.
no!”

“«PDon’t he foolishly sensitive, Miss
Allis. Think of what your father lost
when he parted with Diablo for a triv-
jal thousand dellars; and it was my
fault, for:.I arranged the sale. Your
father's needs—pardon me, but I know
his position, being his banker—yes, he
needs this money badly.”

“My father needs a good many things
Mr. Crane, which he would not accept
as a gift; he would be the last man to
do so. We must just go on doing the
best we can, and if we can’'t succeed,

No, no,

that’s all. We can’t accept help, just
yet, anyway.”

She was bitter; the reference to her
sfather’s troubles though meant partly
in kindness, angered her. It caused
her to feel the meshes of the net draw-
ing closer about her, and binding her
free will. The fight was indeed on.
More than ever she détermined to
struggle to the bitter end. Almost in-
definably she knew that to accept this
money, plausible as the offering was,
meant an advantage to Crane.

“You can’t leave this large sum with
the hookmaker,” he objected. “He
would iike nothing better; he would
laugh in his sleeve. I can’t take it; it
isn’t mine.”

\ “T won't touch it.” |

sPerhaps 1 had better speak to your |
father about it,” said Crane, tentative-,
ly; “he can have no objection to ac- |
cepting this money that has been
y swon.”

“Father won’'t take it either,”
{swered the girl; “I know his

bout such matters. He won’t take

.24

| Crene brought all his fine reasoning |

powers to bear on Allis, but failed in

his object. He was unaccustomed to |

Being balked, but the girl’s firm deter-
mination was more than a match for |
his adaptable sophistry. He had made
no headway, was quite beaten, when
Dixon's opportune return prevented
discomflture. Crane left shortly, say-
ing to Allis as he bade them good
pight: “I'm sorry you look upon the
matter in this light. My object in com-
ing tonight was to give you a little
hope for brightness in your gloomy
hour of bad luck; but perhaps I had
better speak to your father.”

«“1’'d rather you didn’t,” she answered, !
somewhat pleadingly. “Dr. Rathbone
has cautioned us all against worrying

an-
ideas ;

| it might be so called.

| with

tather, and this would have no other
result than but to distress him.”

Allis’s letter had been completed, but
she now added a postseript, telling her
mother briefly of Crane's insistence
over the bet, and beseeching her to de-
vise some plan for keeping this new
disturbing element from her father.

Crane was remaining over night in
Gravesend, and, going back to his quar-
ters, he reviewed the evening’s cam-
paign. He had expected opposition
from Allis, but had hoped to overcome
the anticipated objections; he had fail-
ed in this, but it was only a check, not
defeat. He smiled complacently over
his power of self-control in having al-
lowea hi~t of his absorbing passion
to escape him.

Acceptance of this money by Allis,
the money which was the outcome of
an isolated generous thought, would
have given him a real advantage.. To
have spoken, though never so briefly of
his hopes for proprietary rights, would
have accentuated the girl’s sensitive
alarm. He was too perfect a tactician
to indulge in such poor sword play; he
had really left the question open. A
little thought, influencad by the desper-
ate condition of Porter's fortunes,
might make Allis amenable to . what
was evidently her best interest, should
she be approached from a different
quarter.

Crane had made a first move, and
met checkmate; the second move would
be through Allis's mother; he deter-.
mined upon that course. All his old
cunning must have surely departed
from him if he could not win this girl.
Fate was backing him up most strenu-
o1sly. Diablo had been cast into his
hands—thrust upon him br the good
fortune that so steadily be’ lended him.
He was not ‘n the habit of atributing
uniooked-for snccess to Providence; he
rarely went beyond fate for a deity.
Unmistakably then it was fate that
had cast the horoscope of his and Allis’
life together. Never mind what means
he mignt use to carry out this decree;
on:e accomplished, he would more than
make ameinds to the girl.

He drew most delightful pictures of
the Utopian existeace his wealth would
make possible for Allis. For the father
he would provide a racing stable that
would bring profit-in: place of disaster.
Crane smiled somewhat grimly as he
thought that under those changed cir-
cumstances even Allis’s mother might
be brought to condone her husband’s
continuance in 'the nefarious profes-
sion.

If for no other reason than the great
success he had made in the Brooklyn
Handicap with - Diablo, his spirits
spirits were that evening impossible of
the reception of even a foreshadowing
of fiilure. A suppressed exhilaration
rcse-tinted every projected scheme. He
would win Allis, and he would win _the
Brocklyn Derby with his good colt, The
‘Dutchman.

He went to sleep in this happy glam-
our of assured success, and, by the in-
evitable contrariness of things, dream-
ed that he was falling over a steep
precipice on The Dutchman’s back, and
that at the bottom Mortimer and Allis
were holding. a blanket to catch him in
his fall. Even in his imaginative sleep,
he was saved from a dependence upon
this fotally inadequate receptacle for a
horse and rider, for he woke with a
gasp after he had traveled with fright-
ful velocity for an age through the air.

Crane was a man not given to sup-
erstitious enthrallment; his convictions
were usually founded on basic mani-
festations rather than fanciful visions;
but somehow the night’s dream fasten-
ed upon his mind as he lingered over a |
breakfast of coffee and rolls. Even
three cups of coffee, ferociously strong, !
failed to drown the rehearsal of his
uncomfortable night’'s gallop. Why
had he linked Mortimer and Allis to-
gether? Had it been fate  again,
prompting him in his sleep, giving him
warning of a rival that stood closer to
the girl than he?

More than once he had thought of
Martimer as a posible rival. Mortimer
was not handsome, but he was young,
tall, and square-shouldered—evean his
somewhat plain face seemed to reflect |
a tall, and square-shouldered character.
what plain face seemed to reflect a tall,
square-shouldered character. :

Subconsciously Crane turned his head
and scanned critically the reflectien of
his own lace in a somewhat disconsol-
ate mirror that misdecorated a panel
of the breakfast room. Old as the
glass was, somewhat, bereaved of its
quicksilver lining at the edge, it had
not got-over its habit of telling the
truth. Ordinarily little exception could
have been taken to the mirrored face;
it was intellectual; no sign-manual of

! cardinal sin had been placed upon it;

it was neither low, nor brutal, ng#
wolfishly cunning in expression. Its
pallor rather loaned an air af distingue,
but—and the examination was being
conducted for the benefit of a girl of
twenty—it was the full-aged visage of
a man of forty.

More than ever a conviction fixed it-
self in Crane’s mind that, no niatter
how strong or disinterested his love for
Allis might be, he would win her only|
by diplomacy. After all, he was better
versed in that form of love-making, if

Crane was expecting Langdon at ten
o’clock. He heard a step in the break-

| fast room, and, turning his head, saw
| that it was the Trainer.

Mechanically

{ Crane pulled his watch from his poc-
| ket; he had thought it eariler; it was

ten. Langdon was on time to a min-
ute. Nominally what there was to dis-
cuss, though of large import, required:-
little expression. With matters going
so smoothly there was little but assur-
ances and congratulations to be ex-
changed. Diablo’s showing in the big
Handicap confirmed Langdon’s opinion
that both the Black and The Dutch-
man had given them a great trial; prob-
ally they would duplicate their success
The Dutchman in the Brooklyn
Derby. It was only a matter of a few
days, and the son of Hanover had !
steadily improved; he was in grand fet- |

tle.

Langdon’s appreciation of Crane’s
cleverness had been enhanced by the
successful termination of what he still
believed was a brilliantly planned coup.
He had never for an instant thought
that Crane purchased the horse out of
kindness to anyone. It was still a mat-
ter of mystery to him, however, why
his principal should wish to keep dark
just how he had learned Diablo’s han-
dicap qualities.

Accustomed to reading Langdon’s|
mind, Crane surmised from the Train-
er's manner that the latter had some- |
thing that he had not yet broached.
Their talk had been somewhat desult-
ory, much like the conversation of men
who have striven‘and succeeded and
are flushed with the full enjoyment of |
their success. Suddenly the Trainer
drew himself together, as if for a
plunge, and said: “Did you notice Por-|
ter’s mare in the Brooklyn, sir?”

‘““Yes; she ran a pretty good race for |
a three-year-old.” |,

“She did, an’ I suppose they'll start
her in the- Derby. Do you happen to;
know, sir?”

“I fancy they will,” answered Crane,
carelessly.

“I fancy they will,” answered Crane,
carelessly.

“She stopped bad yesterday; but I've
heard somethin’.”

Crane, remembered his own suspicion
as to Lucretia’s rider, but he only said,
“Well ?”

“After the race yesterday the jockey,
Redpath, was talkin’—to the Porter
gal—-"

Crane started. It jarred him to hear
this horseman refer to Allis as ‘“the
Porter gal.”

“Redpath told her,” proceeded Lang-
don, “that when he saw he couldn’'t
quite win he pulled his mount off to
keéep her dark for the Derby.”

“How do you know this?”’

“A boy in my stable happened to be
fn the stall an’ heard ’em.”

‘““Who’s the boy? Can you believe
him?”

“It's Shandy. He used to be with the
Porters.”

Like a flash it came to Crane that the
spy must be the one who had written
him the note about Faust and the
change of saddles.

“Well, that doesn’t affect us, that I
can see,” commented Crane. “I'm not
backing their mare.”

“It means,” deélared Langdon, with
great earnestness, ‘‘that if Lucretia
could have beat all the others but Diab-
lo, she has a rosy chance for the Derby;
that's what it means. The Biack got
away with a flying start, and she wore
him down, almost beat him: I doubt if
The Dutchman could do that much.
She was givin’ him a little weight, too.”
and beat her with our colt; that's all
there is to it.” ;

“I don’t like f{t,” muttered Langdon,
surlily. * She's'a mighty good three-
year-old to put up a race like that.”

*“She may go off before Derby day,”
suggested Crane; ‘“mares are uncertain
at this time of year.’”

“That's just it; if she would go off
we’d feel pretty sure then. I think the
race is between them.”

“Well, we'll know race day; if she
goes to the post, judging from what
you say, it'll be a pretty tight fit.”

‘“She didn’t cut much figure last year
when Lauzanne beat her.” Langdon
said this with a drawling significance;
it was a direct intimation that if Lu-
cretia’s present jockey could be got at,
as her last year’s rider had been—well,
an important rival would be removed.

Crane had not been responsible for
the bribing of Lucretia’s jockey, though
he was well aware what had occurred;
had even profited by it.

‘“There’ll be no crooked work this|
time,” he said; ‘nobody will interfere
with the mare’s rider, I hope,”’ and he|
loked significantly at Langdon.

“I don’t think they will,” and the!
Trainer gave a disagreeable laugh.
“From what Shandy tells me, I fancy it
would be a bad game. The truth of the
matter is that gosling Redpath is stuck
on the gal.”

Crane’s pale face flushed hot.

“I believe that Shandy you speak of
is a lying little scoundrel. I have an
idea that he wrote me a note, a 'wretch-
ed scrawl, once. Wait, I've got it in|
my pocket; I meant to speak to you|
about it before.” |

Crane drew from the inner pocket ofl

l

his coat a leather case, and after a
search found Shandy’s unsigned letter,
and passed it over to the Trainer.

“It’s dollars to doughnuts Shandy|
wrote #t. Let me keep this, sir.” i

‘“You’re welcome to it,”” answered
Crane; “you can settle with him. But|
about the Derby, I have reasons for|
wishing to win that race, reasons other |
than the money. I want to win it, bad.t
Do you understand?” {

“I think I do. When you say you|
want to win a race, you generally|
want to win it.”

“Yes, I do. But see here, Langdon,
just leave their jockey to take orders
from his own master, see?”’ i

“] wasn’t goin’ to put up no game |
with him, sir.” ‘

“Of course not, of course not. It|
wouldn’t do. He’s a straight boy, I|
think, and just leave him to ride the
best he knows how. We've got a better |
jockey in Westley. Besides, the Brook-
lyn Handicap has taken a lot out of
their mare; they may find that she’ll|
go back after it. I think you’d better
zet rid of that Shandy serpent; he
mseems ripe for any deviltry. You can’t
tell but what he might get at the
Dutchman if somebody paid him. If
I'm any judge of outlawed human na=-
ture, he’d do it. I've got to run down
to Brookfield on a matter of business,
but shall be back again in a day or so.
Just keep an eye on the Dutchman—
but I needn’t tell you that, of course.”

‘“That two-year-old I bought at Mor-
ris Park is coughin’ an’ runnin’ at the
nose:«I blistered his throat last night;
he’s got influenza,” volunteered the|
trainer.

“Keep him away from
man, then.”

(To be continued.)

|
|

the Dutch-

| the plans

{ lost, and in their place come

'FREDERICTON ADOPTS

‘BARBOUR'S PLANS.

e

Gity Council Decides to Call at Once
For Tenders for an Up-to-Date
Sewerage System.

FREDPERICTON, N. B, Dec. 5.—The
city council ‘af “it§ meeting this even-
ing by 4 vote 'of seven to three en-
dorsed the rscommendation of the
sewerage committee that tenders be
called for at once for the installation
of a sewerage system for this city on
and specifications recom-
mended by Engineer Barbour in his
report submitted to the committee and
passed upon by it yesterday after-
noon. Ald. Stockford, Hanlon and Mc-
Ginn were the three who voted against
the resolution.

The time fixed for receiving the.ten-
ders was fixed up to the 21ist of Decem-
ber. There was a fuil council board
present and that the citizens are deep-
ly interested in the matter was mani-
fested hy the large attendance of spec-
tators present.

Ald, Stockford’s amendment that con- |

sideration of the matter be postponed
until the January meeting, was defeat-
ed on the same vote reversed.

The regular monthly meeting of the |
this |

Fredericton Curling Club held
evening, was largely attended. Several
new members joined the club, and the
statement of the make-up of the local

| rinks was submitted and adopted. The

club will elect its skips for foreign

| matches at the January meeting.

MASSACHUSETTS CITIES
ELECT MAYORS.

PO

BOSTON, Dec. 5.—Where national
politics obtained the republicans were
generally successful in the elections
held in 13 of the 33 Massachusetts
cities, not including Boston, today.
There were no material changes in
the political sentiment, but one city,
Fitchburg, after a year of liquor sell-
ing, once more decided against the sale
during the coming year.

Soclalists showed stremgth in the
shoe cities of Brockton and Haverhill,
especially in the former, where their
candidate for mayor. was defeated by
only a small vote. In Fitchbursg,
Gloucester and New Bedford, candi-
dates for all the offices ran on inde-
pendent tickets or nomination papers.
Of the eight mayors who were candi-
dates for re-election, seven were Suc-
cessful, and one, Mayor John H. Eld-
redge, of Taunton, was badly defeated.
Following is list of mayors elected:

Lic.
- Vote.
Brockton, Frederick O. Brad-

ford (R) .. .. 3,478
Fitchburg, Jame:

hon (Ind.) - cass 231
€loucester X., George B. Mc-

Donald (Nom.) . i. .. ..1,871
Haverhill, X., Roswell Wood

Ry .. i o e ceais2,908
Lawrence, John P. Kane,

(Y . . Gl e @) 5,000
Marlboro, R., Henry Par-

sons, (R.) .. sese o 1,439
New ‘Bedfprd, ' Thos. Thomp-

son, (People’s) .. .. .. ....5,466
Northampton, X., Theo. Con-

nor. (b = 1P
Pittsfield, Allen Bragg, (R.) 2,209
Quincy, X., Jas. Thompson,
() .o .
Springfield, X.

80N, (R.) oo i oaie oo 20..6,102
Taunton, Jehfi;;B. Tracey

(R.) ....3,985
Waltham, X.; John L. Har-

vey, (BLRY) TOHL o0 cvpe. 1,401

(X. Re-elected.)

JOHN BURNS
WILL REMOVE EMBARGO

OTTAWA, Dec. 5—It is stated here
that John Burns, M. P., labor member,
who visited Canada this summer, is

4,627
2,527
1,800
.. 2,351
3.601
sdiins we 1,367

2,718

1,019
1,894

972

| slated for the position of president of

the British board of agriculture in the
new cabinet in FEngland. It is quite
expected that if Mr. Burns secures this
portfolio he will remove the embargo
against Canadian cattle entering Great
Britain, as he is firmly of the opinion

| that this should be done, and so ex-
| pressed himself at different times when

in Canada.

Does Your
FOOD
Digest Well ?

When the food is imperfectly digested |
the full benefit is net derived irom it ;)y |
is de- |

the body and the purpose of eatin
feated ; no matter how good the food or
bow earefully adapted to the wants of the
body it may be.

becomes thin, weak and debilitated, energy |

'FOUND HUMAN BONES

brightmess, snap and vim are

dullness, lost
depression and langour. It takes
kno wledge to know when one has

is lackiag,

appetite,
no great

| indigestion, some of the following symp-

toms generally exist, viz.: constipation,
sour stomach, variable appetite, headache,
heartburn, gas in the stomach, otec.

. The great point is to cure it, to
bounding health and vigor.

BURDOCK
BLOOD BITTERS

is constantly effecting cures of dyspepsia
because it acts in a nafural yet eflective
way upon all the organs involved in the

rocess of digestion, removing all clogging
impurities and making easy the work of
digestion and assimilation.

Mr. R. G. Harvey, Ameliasburg, Ont.,
writes: “I have been troubled with dys-
popeie for several years and after using
three bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters I
was completely cured. I cannot praise
B.B.B. snough for what it has done for
mo. Ihave not had a sign of dyspepsis
since.”

Do mot accept a substitute for B.B.B.

There is nothing * just as good.”

.309 Hast Fifty-seventh street, Hall said

! jdentified by Mrs. Dora Kelcey, of No.
| 893 T.enox avenue, and eight pairs of

i Levy, a jeweller at No. 62 East 116th

| committed at a Marlem storage house.
hus the dyspeptic often |

get back |

i in a pile of rubbish in the cellar.

| several teeth were

RODE iN SWELL CARRIAGE
T0 ROB 400 FLATS.

P

Trio of Burglars Confess Robheries Which
* Tenified Residents of Harlem—A
Three Months’ Gareer.

st

NEW YORK, Dec. 2.—Three of the
most industrious burglars that ever fell
into the hands of the police were taken
to headquarters yesterday from the
Harlem Pollce Court. They admit
they are the men who have been ran-
sacking the flats of Harlem to such an
extent that some of the tenants were
afraid to enter or leave their own
apartments, while others migrated to
neighborhoods less popular with the
fraternity. In the manner in which
they would sweep a flat clear of every-
thing that could be sold and in the ex-
traordinary frequency of their visits
they broke all records.

William Hall, or Call, or Mulcaire,
the ringleader, admits about four hun-
dréd burglaries within the last two
years. For Detective Sergeant D. G.
Riley Hall indentified yesterday some
twenty-two places he had robbed with-
in the last two months and told where
he had disposed of his loot.

His raids were made generally in
daylight, and always with the aid of a
carriage, he said. In three months
there has been scarcely a day that Hall
and his two partnsrs have not hired a
carriage from the livery stable of I
Krauss, at No. 3 West 113th street, for
the purpose of carrying off their booty.

Sometimes they used a coupe, but
more often, as was the case on Satur-
day, when they were caught, they hir-
ed a stylish T cart, with a convenient
locker under the rear folding seat for
stowing their plunder.

RODE IN A CARRIAGE TO ROB.

Hall’'s assistants were Fred Martin,
a man unknown to the detectives, and
Stephen Hazen, a youth of twenty,
who, according to the police, is &
nephew of Henry Freeman, a wealthy
owner 6f a storage warehouse in Har-
lem and a prominent resident of the
Bronx. Hazen has but six months’
experience in this work, though he has
been arrested before on a charge of as-
sault. He was an employe at his
uncle's storage warehouse at a salary
of $25 a week.

Martin, a good looking, erect young
man, of light complexion, was the
driver of the plunder cart or carriage.

Hall planned and executed the thefts
and Hazen used to help carry the loot |
to the carriage. 1

All three took a hand at pawning!
the plunder, Hall's plan was to watch
for flats where the curtains where
drawn. . He would ring the flat’s bell
to. make sure it was empty, and then
gain admission to the house by a ring
at the bell of another flat, = Martin
would stay on watch on the hox of
the carriage, and Hazen would wait
below until the flat had been cleaned
out by Hall, who generally broke in
the front door and then helped carry
the goods down to the carriage. They
rarely drove off until they had taken
everything salable.

Speaking of a recent robbery at No.

yesterday that they made flve trips up-
stairs for plunder. On the last trip
they heard the signal of warning, but
succeeded in eluding the poliee in their
carriage. At this place they obtained
$1,000 worth of loot. <Cut glass and
silver were their specialties, but they
would neglect nothing. They would
even take little trinkets and.children’s
souvenirs.
RECOVER MUCH LOOT.

At Hazen’s house yesterday, No. 235
East Seventeenth sireet, the detectives
found in addition to dozens of pieces
of cut glass, packages of jewelry since

trousers owned by Horace B. Hord,
who lives in the same house.

As all three men, however, have
broken down through fear of treachery
on the part of the others, much of the
stolen property will be recovered.

Credit for the arrest of this remark-
ably energetic trio is due to Detective
D. G. Riley, who was assigned, with
Detectives Kear and Collins, to the case
of burglary reported by Mrs. Horace B.
Hord, of No. 393 Lenox avenue, an
apartment house. Riley discovered
Martin disposing of a big silver pitcher.
Martin led Riley to Hall and Hazen,
who were waiting in a T cart. They
whipped up the horse but were cap-
tured. Hall refus2d his address, saying
that he lived in Syracuse. He was ex-
pensively dressed and admitted at once
that he had been busy burglarizing in
Harlem and elsewhere.

In connection with Hall’'s confession
Benjamin Berkman; jeweller, ‘at No.
1,637 Lexington avenue, and Simon O.

street, were charzed with
stolen property.

As Hazen was taken to the station
a pretty young woman rushed toward
him crying “Oh, Billy!”

‘*Go on away!” was the prisoner'sﬂ
surly answer. It was his young wife,
the police say.

After being held for examination the |
five prisoners were taken to police
headquarters.

Hall has a brother in Sing Sing serv-
inz a sentence for a $20,000 robbery

receiving

IN TENDERLOIN DIVE

NEW YORK, Dec. 5.—While the po-
lice of the Tenderloin district today
were examining a house at 112 West
26th street, from which the occupants
were recently dispossessed under police
proceedings, they found a human skull
The
bone was crushed at one point and |
missing. Further |
search was made and a hammer hav-
ing stains upon it such as might have
been blood was found. When addit-
jonal detectives were summoned the
floor of the cellar was torn up and
twenty human bones were found.

A

CIGAR FACTORY BURNED.

MONTREAL, Dec. 5—The Davis
eigar factory on Beaver Hill, was gut-
ted by fire tonight. Two floors. were
in flames before the outbreak was dis-
covered. The building is wrecked and
tne stock and appliances belonging to
Messrs. Davis are a total loss. The

damage §s estimated at §100,000.

HEAT YOUR HOME

Your home will never be
really comfortable during the
winter months untilit is heat-
ed with a

KELSEY
WARM AIR GENERATOR.

Tet us call and give you estimates

KEENAN & RATGHFORD,

- 'Phone 784 21 WATERLOO ST

CHEAP FUEL FOR RANGES AND SMALL STOVES,

PER TON

PEA HARD COAL *'ceuivereo.

R P.& W. E Starr, Ltd.

49 Smythe and 14 Charlotte St
Telephones 9—115.

Creat Fire Sale Now Going On |
Bargains in $6000 worth of Coods slightly

damaged by water.

Must be sold.

OVERCOATS FROM $2.00 UP.
Depot Clothing Store,4s mill street

COAL.

Scotch and American Hard Coal.
—best quality.

Broad Cove and Reserve Syd-'

ney Soft Coal.
T. M. WISTED & CO,
391 Brussels St., 142 St Patrick 8t
’Phone 1597.

The Scenic Route.

Stmr. Maggie Miller leaves Millidge-
wille for Summerville,
Island and Bayswater daily (except
Saturday and Sunday) at 9.00 a. m. and
8.830 and 5.00 p. m.

Returning from Bayswater at 7.00 and
10.00 a. m. and 4.15 p. m.

) SATURDAY.

Teaves Millidgeville at 7.15 and 9.00
a. m. and 3.30 and 6.00 p. m.

Feturning at 6.30, 8.00 and 10.00 a. m.
and 4.15 and 5.456 p. m.

SUNDAY

Leaves Millidgeville at 9.00 and 10.30
a. m, and 6.00 p. m.

Returning at 9.45 a. m, and 5 p. m.

JOHN McGOLDRICK.

WE ARE NOW SAWING

Pine and Hemlock Boards,
good Refnse in plenty, also Refuse
Spruce Deal and Scantling,
The quality and manufacture of our
KILN-DRIED FLOORING AND SHEATHING
cannot be beaten, and money and time

can be saved by buying from us.
Our brand of Shingles and Clap-

boards are now favorites, and it taxes

us to meet the demand.

For this season we shall have nc
more spruce Slab Wood, cut to stove
lengths.

Murray & Gregory
(Limited.)

ST. JOHN, N. B.
Telephone 26Al.

Do Not, Pay $5.00

FOR A

Tubular
Skate,

when you can get
the best for

A

G. HEVENOR'S,

CORNER SMYTHE AND NELSON STS.
’Phone, 972.

$3.50

Kennebeccasis |

Ask Your Grocer

St John Creamery Butter
and Cream.

If he does not handle our
'goods call on us direct.
i Creamery open for inspec<
 tion every day, 92 King St.

Tel. 1432.
W. H. BELL, Manager,

CHRYSANTHEMUMS,
ROSES, CARNATIONS,

'SMILAX, HKANDSOME FERNS
for dishes.

)

W. & K. PEDERSEN,

[ Florists, City Marke

I

t
¥

//Greeenhouse Sandy Point Road.

Phon. 2194.—~

YOU RUN NO CHANCES

of getting anything but the best qual-
ity of coal when you give us your
order,

SUN COAL & WOOD CO.,

Cor. Clarence and St, David Sts.
*Phone 1346.

Coals of All Kinds
LOWEST CASH PRICES.

_ Call and get prices. Prompt
delivery.
H. G. CURREY,
| 53 Symth Street (J. F. Frost’s Ofiice).
‘ *Phone 260,

North End Harness Shop.

Are You Safe Driving Your Oid Harness?

Better look up the matter and avoid
any possible accident because of worn-
out siraps or buciies. A stitoh in time
may save a life—your horse and buggy,
too.

NYE & WHELPLEY,

608 MAIN 8T. N. B.

For 75 cents, cash in advance, the
Weekly Sun will be sent to your ad-
dress for one year.

LOOK OUT
FOR YOUR SCALP.

- Wash iv every week and make use

! of Dr, Jack’s Hair Restorer. It will
work wonders, Promotes growth to
the hair and puts a stop to falling out
and baldness. Sold by all druggists
and barbers

The West St. John
Office of
St. John STAR

~—J8 AT—

E R W. INGRAHAM,

DRUGGIST,
127 UNION STREET,

Advertisements and Sub-

scriptions loft there will
receive careful attention.

The North End
Office of
St. John STAR

e £

GEORGE W, HOBEN,

DRUGGIST,
357 MAIN STREET.

Adverbisem;:nts and Sub-
scriptions left there will
receive careful attention,

Biscuits

We are now manufacturing.
Try them.

Assorted Sandwich Jam Jams,
Rich Mixed, Fancy Mixed, Gra-
ham Wafers, Cocoanut and Italian

Macaroons.
Ask your grocer for them.

YORK BAKERY,

2 Stores,
290 Brussels Street.
565 Main St, N E

STORM SASHES
Phone 1628.

i When You Want Them On.

|

i A. EHAMILTON,

Goniractor and Builder,

Shop, 209 Brussels St.
Residence 88 Exmouth St

LCOK!

1 1b. Best 40c Tea, for 30c.
2 Pack. Chinese Starch 17¢
Cash only.

T. V. MORRISON, 33 Simonds St.

Qur Overcoats
Are Going Fast

CODNER BROTHERS

i 10 Paradisa Row.

f




