our’s, 68 King St.
Yo b A

a grenadier saluted me with-a most
his office.

. <

Besides, knowing :that -Dorchester,
& town of live wires—live when
get them. going, I hadsmo .desire

going after.

is true that Warden Pipes re-
ed me.in the kindest manner—
veteran in the service of the
who has held down his job
-eight years. But that is his
. He couldn’t be anything else
martial and potite.

He did place me under confinement
. ‘I left. He put me in the cus-
of one of his guards, Paimer by
e, before I went out. Avnd/was
to turn the:keyon me.

80 Palmer led me down through
fthe big halls where we d the
lguande at their mess'and put me 'into
:.-.edl Now neither the warden. nor

i

N

hf

FE

it

'\A.E

8 you
wiould call him-—explained this re-
ible manouver. Nor did I make
objections. When I had had the
uhance to-test the resiliant proper-
of the -bunk and‘ form an opinion
to the security of the walls I

out .
Palmer didn't object to my escape
at all. In fact he turned the key in
$eparate iron-barred gates which

-me.

"How did you like it?" queried the

n, as.he and I stepped into the
barouche that Scout Tait keeps
on wheels—just to show tourists the
osity of it, I suppose; then to be
jrled down the hill by “Dobbins
‘Flash. Light” the nag that goes with
o gig, where after a hearty shake
hentls I left Pa Pipes at his neat
d attractive home.

“What did you say your mame is?”
“Locksmith!” I wrepMed. “Hemry
th, of Eastport, Me."
just been telling him that you wouldn't
think anybody could get out of that
place with so many locks on it

And the guards, too. Say, but
ithey're a bunch. You should see
them march down the hill, as I did
standing inside of the door waiting
for the Warden after I had sent in
word 1 wanted to see him.

‘There were a company of guards
going out to relieve the men I had
seen when Arthur Lounder drove me
up to the prison.

Did Artie drive me up, you ask?
JSure. Don't you know that little

Trails Through Westmorland Lead Many Peo-
Into Contact with Fox the Fugitive but They

4:. (Written-exclusivelysfor The Standird by -Fex, the Fugitive.)
'When Warden Pipes met. me.inside the main entrance to the big
on the hill at Dorohester | at once
-#ee If | had properly ‘mobllized my wits. :
This big man-of finesphysique, carrying his years with. the step of

| found he-had -notyyet-beemto. his dinner, and | -felt ~obliged on
that.account to shorten-my visit.with him.

gave myself the “once over”

polite gesture and-invited -me Into

shaver who runs dhesTait barouche
dne? And he didm't-catch oyu?
Certainly not, - But he wanted to.
He ,pushed on.the lines and I used
the umbrella. In that way<we made
‘the assent—Ilike the shot outof & gun,
if you roll it along on the ground.
Artle looked at me kind of queerly
when I told ‘him thatLand-em ,instead

family—one of our moet, highly re-
spected and influential families.” *
“Umph!” he exclaimed. “That is
hard on them—the only daughter.
Yes. indeed it is hard.”

Now Wwhen I told Mrs. Tait that
story at the railroad station and that
she was the only daughter, Mrs. Thit
felt real sympathetic. And she said
80, Which, of course, was véry kind.
Neither did Mrs. Tait “know.”
Nor Mr. Tait, either.

u:dl don’t find the name,” the Warden

“Well, you'll know the woman, for
she 18 a bit dippy. It you'd ever
bad such a woman as she is you
would never forget her.”

The Warden looked up into my
eyes inquiringly.

“I'll explain, Mr. Pipes, but 1 hope
you'll never say anything about it
outside. Her folks feel awfully bad
about dt. They've kept her disap-
pearance out of the papers—but facts

of Lander, might do for & name. He
sald the neg had run away once.
Then just to be mean the nag. stop-
ped and made for a bunch of grass
on the side of the road. “How far
did this Monte Christorun?” I asked

for losing The Standard’s cash re-
ward and Fox's special prise for boys,

There were. others, The prison
guards by the dozen.wnll Mr. and
Mrs. Tait and the two lads who
were at the station to see that the
{radn came in all right—one of them
dregsed in blue and the other in but-
fernut—both wearing checked caps.
The station agent is the only man in
the whole town that I saw who had
any suspicion. And he—well, he was
too busy.

We left the Warden searching the
records back to 1895. Here and
tere you would see a line written
with red ink. All women prisoners
he said, are entered in that colored
ink. Sort of “Red Letter” guests of
the Warden.

“What 16 her name?” he-said, fing-
ering the leaves.

“Maggie Boiler,” I replied.

“Rather queer name, that,” he said
reflectively, while running through the
records. I didn’t have & picture of
her. Noné had ever been taken, T
said. Which of course is quite true.

“But you will know her—if you've
ever seen her. . You'll need no pic-
ture of her after I've gone oven her
description.—

“Short, very short; and broad, very
broad. 8o broad in relation to her
stature that she is & phemomenon.”

“You say she dissppeared from
home a month ago. You haven't seen
her since?”

“No, but the trail is hot—or I sup-
posed so coming this way, as I have.
1 imagined it would be an easy find?”

He thought I referred to the woman.
But he “didn't know!"”

“The girl is quite well behaved
usually,” I went on. “But a little
touched in the head. You see, she

are facts and I'll have to tell you the
‘whole thing—

“Miss Maggie Boller, only daughter
of Mr. George Boller ,ship builder of
Eastport, Me., has spelig—and they’re
awful.”

“What a pity,” he said leaning back
in his chair. £

“At times she thinks she is an ice
wagon and she goes walking around
Mpln? like she is the horse thait
draws It and making her hands go
over and over like the wheels of the
wagon,”

| demonstrated it, and Mr. Pipes
looked on much amused.

“She cries out, ‘Want any ice to.
day?’ »

“At other times she thinks she Is
a steam driven motor—the boiler of
it, | suppose, since Bojler. is her
name.”

‘The Warden laughed Hheartily but
didn't see the point, the reward for
the capture of Fox the Fugitive.
And that pleases me. So I left the
first town I've exploited safe and feel
ing good towards them all

LT. GOVERNOR WOOD
AT FREDERICTON

His Honor and Party Leave
Capital—Mrs. Wood Going
to Boston.

Fredericton, June 28.—His Honor
the Lieutenant Governor has closed
Glen Isle House in this city and with
the members of his party, with the ex-
ception of Mrs. Wood, left for St.
John by steamer this morning, en
route to Sackville. Mrs. Wood will
leave for Boston tomorrow.

| Reet feel. They want to dance for joy,

o

Months

Through in the Schools.

for two months and the kiddies are
counting the minutes until that glad
hour comes. Some of the schools will
not have any formal programme as
they had quite elaborate entertain.
ments on Empire Day this year. In
the High School the closing exercises
will be of a patriotic nature dealing
altogether with the jubilee of Con-
federation.
Graduating Class.

The High School graduating class
numbers sixty-two from Grade XI. and
six from Grade XII.

The Grade XII. graduates are: Elsie
Henderson, . Reita Phipps, Edward

CANT BEAT “TIZ”
WHEN FEET HURT

*Tiz"” for Sore, Tired, Puffed
Up, Aching, Calloused Feef
or Corns.

You.cen be Mw in'a wo
men! Use “Tis" - and nev;al‘ u:n!lu
with tender, raw, burning, g oru}
swollen, tired, aching:feet. “Tiz” an
only “Tiz" takes the pain and soreness
out of corns, callouses and bunfons.

As soon as you put your feet in ¢
“Tiz” bath, you just feel the happin
poaking in. How good your poor, o

*“Tiz” {9 grand. “Tiz” instantly drawd
out all the poisonous exudations whicd
puff up your feet and cause sore, in
pnned, aching, sweaty feel.

Get a 25 cent box of “Tis” at an)
firug store or department store. Gel
e:stant foot relief. Laugh at foot suf

rers who complain. Because youl
feet are never, never going to bothey

is the only daughter of a wealthy

or make_you limp any more._

.

, titles you to have

No:more faithful service could be wished for than will
| be rendered by a TWENTY-FIVE CENT
will bring it here while the list is still open
an active member of our “WHITE” PROGRESSIVE
CLUB. This initial payment of twenty-five cents en-
delivered to your home a brand new

i
and caroll 2

- WHAT 25¢ WILL DO

Brings to Your Home a Brand New
“MADE IN CANADA”

“WHITE” Sewing Machine

—OR A—

High Grade Talking Machine -

The 50 Memberships we began with are
rapidly being taken

Cents to Join and the New “White”

Pay Twenty-Five
fSewmg' Machine or Talking
or. .

We don't promise to hold this offer open for any length
of time. By coming now you can get this wonderful
sewing machine or gramophone on our newly devised

method of SMALL WEEKLY PAYMENTS, |

High Grade Talking or

X887y | 4 gy | 04 pamt| an parwn] A High Grade Talking Machine
25¢ | ® Favwe| o Pamt | mn pamt or serllxMacllme for

#8 Paymt | o Paywt | 108 Pavmt | 11th Paym't $39.20

180 Paym' | 1tk Payut | 14t Paymt | 668 Paymy YOII.MIIS(HII.H']‘-—

o | o g g [Py Memberships Are Going Fast.
"r'%m-z 218t 'l:gm't "'.“’.fﬁ"'b" sm“rgm l oc. PRI N
JPayat | 26th ‘l:;ynmt 36th Paym't | 21th Paymt ol p:;;e:‘ :,:y(ozo::a‘k,; ;v:g:

#th Paymt | 20n Parmt Sotn Pagmt | sist Paym't }l'_;n;: ::e tl;: time it is d‘i;::

800 paru | 4ard Parut | 4 Payu' | 368 Baymt terest bearing instalments.

T T e $1.60 T -

- -

. BN

Ambherst Pianos Ltd.

- Market Square, St. John

Machine will soon be paid

Schools Close Today and Shol-
ars  Are Happy — Two

Vacation — Pro-
grammes Will Be Carried

Today will see the ending of school

Bassen, Wm. Drake, Douglas Fritz, Ira
Of the sixty-two in Grade X1., seven
secure honor certificates, having made
over 76 per cent. in their examina-
tions. Of the seven in this list six are
girls: Doris Barnes, Helen Smith, Mar-
fon Thompson, Marjorie Manning,
Ylolot Foley, Mary Short and John

The duating class i : Mil-
dred Adams, Marjorfe Allder, Ernest
Allwood, Ives Anglin, Doris Barnes,
Edith Cameron, Arthur Chesley, Chas,
Clayton, Margaret Robert
Cochrane, Florence Coster, Paul Cross,
Edna Crump, Evelyn Currie, Elsfe
Dunlop, Laura Fanjoy, Jean Fenton,
Sylvia Perguson, Violet Foley, Beasie
Forbes, Israel Goldberg, Thomas: Grif-
fen, Jack Humphrey, John Jordan,
Maud Josselyn, Arthur Kinsella, Mar
ion Lanyon, Kate Lordly, Marjorle
Manning, Lesle Mitchell, Joseph Moors,
Margaret Morrow, Frank Murphy,
Jean McAfee, Lou McDiarmid, Berry-
man McDonah, Bessie McIntosh, Mas
garet Newcomb, Melville Nichol, Flor
ence Ord, Ira Pidgeon, Marjorle Purdy,
Gladys Ross, Percy Seely, Marian
Shea, Mary Short, Harold Sipprell,
Frances Smith, Helen Smith, Lucy
Smith, Frances Stanley, Yetta Tanz-
man, Marion Thompson, Roy Thomp-
son, Flora Thurston, Greta Trentow-
sky, Irene Vincent, Herbert Weekes,
Rena Whipple, Kenneth Willet, Doris
‘Woodrow.

The closing exercises will begin at
10.45 and the address to the graduat-
ing class will be delivered by Rev. S.
8. Poole, pastor of the Germain street
Baptist church.

King Edward School.
King Edward school has its closing
exercises this morning and a very
comprehensive programme has been
arranged for the pupils which will be
carried out in the assembly hall, The
programme, as it will be carried out,
is as follows: Chorus, “O Canada”
pupils; recitation, “The Egg Tree,”
Victor Regan; song, “Swinging,” Miss
Payson's Grade I.; recitation, “My
Father i{s a Soldier,” Wesley Stewart;
“Jolly Joe,” Ralph Carty; reci
tation, “A Hero,” /Walter Canston;
physical drill, conducted by Miss Ing-
raham; recitation,“Canadian Streams,”
Walter Allen; song, "“Dear Little
Shamrock” by 20 of Miss Perley’s pu-
pils; chorus, “Ye Mariners of Eng-
land,” school; recitation, “I. Remem-
ber” (revised), Harold Northrup;

rose drill by 16 girls from Miss Vrad-
enburg’s and Miss Perley’s rooms;
recitation, “The Kingdom of the Sea,”
Maxwell Anderson; . “Confed

ation,” Allison Cushing; remarks by
the , Reéx. R. Cormlier; saluta-
tion of the flag by pupils; God Save the

five
high school examination examinations
in this school, but it will be some time
hclo{; they will be able to learn the
results.

pupils have taken the|patrioti

Vietoria . school. will .celebrate its
‘closing . very, quietly and no publie
programme - will be;given. The exer-:
cises here will consist of readings
and recitations in the various class.’

8t. Joseph's and' St. Malachi schools |
on ‘Sydney street have arranged short

c programmes to be carried:
out in the classpooms this morning. A
large number of'the pupils of St. Mala-/
chi’s school have taken the high school
entrance examinagtions. .

“Please,

and Crisp

Sold Everywhere in
Different Sized

Packages

JERSEY

Mother

1

may I:have
some more
J erseY‘Cr:;,ym‘,

re
awfully good.”

No wonder the [ittle
tots like these delicious

bucmts‘—they’m made
from rich creamery
butter, sweet milk,
_ﬂouryand

shortening. You'll
m their  delicious,
appetizing flavor, too.

CREAM

el

IS
*“Self-sacrifice,
self-demial and
service lie at the
basis of the highest
personal and
deoelop-

ment.
Sitr Thomas White,
Alinisier of Finance.

B N ot s armtc e

in three
O P Ot
means over 5% i
patriotic investment.

The National Service Board of Canada,

A AN 5 S B Sr i ¥ W 7 1 e

Pay Your Debt to Your }

Defenders !

Turn Your Luxuries into'Comforts ,
for thosé who have Sacrificed Most.

it nothing to you tha. men from all round you have
sacrificed home and salary, safety and life, to defend
your home as well as their own ?

Is it nothing to you that their wives and families

tremblingly scan each casualty li&, and pale at the step of
the postman or telegraph messenger ?

you see others giving their dearest, without
something yourself 7

Do you

You can at leat save—and lend your savings to

dollar
you.

%mbre-&——mnhnxthem

OTTAWA.

arligam, s
ot $21.50, $43 and $86

the nation. Canada needs every dollar her loyal sons and
daughters can spare, to meet the growing expenses of
the struggle.

inve* in Canadian War Savi
the ny&unn to dea;ngenerously mlh‘:hmem

in denominations of $25, $50 and $100,

at any or Money

ively.

a profitable as well as a
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