._h;gm _the ordinary sort. Nowhere else is it
qualities at such LOW PRICES,

that's what counts in CLOTHING and thars 1
possible to . obtain - these sterling.

~

’ '

“Be ;ell dressed this
spring.” There's a prosperons
lg;kn%o the well-dressed man,
We can dress you. Our capa-
cious wardrobes are filled with

Suits at lower prices than any
previons season.

Overcoats.

The prevaiting, the popular,

the sought-after Styles 'are
here, a:g there's lots of them.
A good range of prices to fit
almost every pocket book. In
one particular, however,they're
all alike—trustworthy.

Prices are: $10, $11, $12., $13 and up.

— ks

+ (Bangor Commerctat)y

ng camp pr

for the coming fishing season. Mr.
Freese mays there's no danger of
| Maine‘'s deer supply glving out and s
therefore &' strong adherent for mon-
license.

“Why" he sald, “that license law is
going to hurt the state a great deal
because there are a great many‘people
Who used to come to Maine for their
outing, who will now go to New Hamp-
shire or New Brunswick, While I ad-
it that there are a good many who
still continue coming to Maine the
Ereater majority will stay away,

Most of the people who come to
Maine cannot afford to pay the license
fee,” said Mr, Freese, “and they will
remain away because every man who
comes here to hunt is not always sure
of getting his quota of deer and add to

Rain Coats.

More popular than ever are
these double duty garments. .,
They certainly deserve to, be. s
Ever wear one? A top coat,
storm protector and  water
shedder combined—style and

utility united. You'll see
some smart ones here at
$10,911,812.50, 8$13.60

and up to $20.

p Interested in Trousers.

$3.50,

" Trousers.

Where's the man. that's not
Well

bere are stylés and prices to

nterest you all. Good pat-

terns, good wearing qualities,
priced so fairly that we warn
you, youll buy if you see
them.

84.00,
$4.50.

A. GILMOUR, " Tiloring.

68 KING STREET.

Takes a pair of
Goodyear, lac

Velour Calf, Good

Spring Wear

the very latest

M. L

'$3:50 Cash

BRI

110 King S8trest, Cor. Charlette.

these Shoes ;

Pat. Colt Skin,
ed.

Pat. Calf Skin, Goodyear, laced,
Enamelled Calf, Goo year, laced.
Box Calf, Goodyear, laced,

year, laced.

Vici Kid, Goodyear laced and elastic side.

This is a Special Line of Men's Footwear for
ood stock, double soled—every
stitch guaranteed perfect—while the lasts are upon
Amenican and Canadian styles.
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this uncertainty the mew law which
makes It obligatory upon every man
whether he gets a deer or not, to buy
his license just the same. Now it is
not every man who will do that. Up
to-this year a large party of clerks
and rallroad men came to my camps
every fall and to do this they had to
commence saving their money three or
four aonths beforehand. I have al-
ready received letters from these par-
ties saying that on account of the law
that they will go elsewhere,

“A good many people say that that
law 18 going to stop the extermination
of the deer, but it wont. The slaugh-
ter wil go on just the same. It |Is
my firm opinion that there are over
100,000 deer In the dtate of Maine to-
day and the great majdrity of these
are does, as any well informed author-
ity will admit. Saying that there are
50,000 does in the state, which is a con-
servative estimate, and nearly every
ne of those does has a lamb once a
ear, this makes nearly 50,000 lambs a

r. Now the highest estimate of the
icer that are killed in the state fis
about 30,000, which leaves 20,000 to the
good,
“Still another thing, deer are already
too thick. As eyidence of this, I have
seen this winter, and 18 something that
I have never seen before, that the deer
are stripipng the bdrk from trees that
they never touched before. This s a
plain sign that they cannot get food
enough, because there are so many, A
little while ago, I came across a buck
deer, which was 8o exhausted for lack
of food that it ‘could scarcely walk. I
could put my hand on it. I g0t some
cedar boughs for it to eat and put

next day I went to see if it was still
there, but I found it dead. This is a
frequent sight In the woods nowadays.
“As to the financial loss that the
state will suffer from the enactment
ot the license law, I would not dar~
say. But I think it will be In the mil-
llons, I think that if they had put a
tax of 35 on every deer killed that
would be a great deal better, for, there
are a good many hunters who come
here, who don't get a single deer, This
kind the law Is going to hit."

Mr. Freese says that the opinion is
shared about the law by  guides and
camp owners generally throughout the
northern part of the state. He lays all
the blame for the enactment of the law
on the people in the western part of
the state who object to be taxed for
something that they do not have,

THE CRITICAL KANGAROO,
e

"Twas a growly, spotted Leopard,
On the plains of Timbuctoo,
Who met oue sunny morning
With 1 happy Kangaroo,
“Your suit is really !tnrllln%
Said the latter, with a sm
“For polka-dots no longer
Are thought the proper style;
And though no criticism
On your tallor. 1 would cast,

le,

1 have a nron; suspicion that
The color isn't fast.
For—'* h

interruption

Most sudden did occur, .

Which filled the air around them
With what resembled fur:

And the Leopard sometime later,
Much larger round the walst,

Mused lon

in pensive manner
On that

angareo’s ‘‘good taste.'
~St. Nicholas
AFTER AWHILE,

b
After a while

W. W, Freese, one of the best known
and  who
bas several resorts In the vicinity of
‘Little and Big Lyford ponds, was in |
Bangor Tuesday getting his supplies

them where It could get at them. The | sald a .volce, scornfully.

Ringold lay at length beside the foot
path, flat upon his back one leg over
the other, thus t ting a very trim
and well shod {
With his hands clasped behind his head,
pillowed on @ hammock.

He watched a spider busily spinning
@ thread so fine that as it was carried
further and further out over the water
on the bosom of the breeze, its end was
finally lost to sight. Sush a busy lttle
Creature as that splder was too! It
positively made Ringold feel a desire
to be doing something himself just to
See the spinner at work, o hé lit an-
other cigarette and puffed steadlly. ' A
man can always find something ‘to do
when he was in the country on a vaca-
tion,

By and by the spider, evidently be-
lieving his aerial ship or kite , Or what-~
ever It was making, of sufficient
strength cut himself loose and went
fiying away at the end of his thread.
Up and up the spinder soared, and
away over the river; and having seen
the ascension Ringold was able to fol
low the track of the cunning iosect at
the end of his floating thread for somc
yards,

“That's a fine way to cross a river,”
he said to himself, “I wish I could do
it as easily.”

Simon Sholes, the storekeeper, came
trotting along the path, *“Hi, Bobby!
What are you doing there " he asked,
casting rather a suspicious glance at
the recumbent figure,

“Sawing wood, Mr, Sholes,” resopnd-
ed the lazy one.
Sholaes chuckled rather doubttully,
and went on. Ringold knew he would
g0 down to the store and report that
Bob was just as lazy as ever. Three
years in the city hadn't changed him a
mite!
Dr. Newell hove in sight a moment
later. Really, the river path seemed a
favorite way to the village today!

“That you, Ringold? Taking it
easy?"
“Oh, no, sir! I'm plowing for oats.”

“I reckon you would plow for oats
this time o' year, Ringold. It would be
Just like you,” said the old physician
drily, as he went on, his coat tails flap-,
ping over his locked hands.
“Makes these folks fealous to see a
man resting,” declared Ringold to him-
self.
“Humph! Working just about as
Yyou useter, hey?" was old Peleg Mar-
nay's sharp remark as he passed a
minute later. And he scowled down at
the man of ease. He remembered that
Ringold had stolen his golden russets.
“Harder,” was the reply, “I'm mak-
ing hay while the sun shines. I'll sell
you a ton at a discount, Peleg,” said
Ringold, He knew the old man's fail-
ing.
By and by there was another step on
the path. Ringold had been waiting
for it, but he did not raise his head.
“I thought I would find you here,”
“You are,
Robert, the very laziest man in the
world.*”
“Think so?"*
“I know so!” .The girl tapped the
patent leather toe of her shoe with the
tip of her parasol. *“And you mean to
Fay that they pay you §3,000 a year n
New York?"
“That's the figure.?
“What for?"
“For thinking.*
“And I suppose you have been think-
ing all the livelong afternoon that you
have lain there?”
“No: I have been dolng better.”
“What, pray?”
“Watching spiders!” exclalmed Ring-
old, laughing and getting lazily upon
his feet. Then he walked along by the
girl's side. But she kept her face turn-
ed loftily from him, and that evening
she went to the church sociable with
young Sholes, the storekeeper’'s son.
“I like a man who does things,” she
told Ringold, when he complained.
e s e

The last week of his month's vaca-
tion coincided with Ringold’s hopes, To
say the least, the weather was uncer-
tain. Most of the time it rained. When

t into the air, and |

cause of the grea
because of the

It does away with
‘ roads smooth roads.

on hand.

And bioyoling isn't what it used o De, be-
’ improvemont.-pmlml‘uly

Hygienic Cushion Frame.

It is to wheeling what the “Pullman” is
raﬂrOafiing. This bicycle has it—

Massty-Harfls BlGyole
R. D. COLES,

8T. JOHN, N. B,
A full line of C. C. M. parts always

all vibration---makes all
to

LIMITED,

CANADA CYCLE AND

MOTOR CO,,
TORONTO.

For Easter.

New Shirt Waists,

New Skirts.

Ladies’ Kid Qloves at 59, 85 and 81 a pair.
Ladies’ Puritan Collars, 10 to 35¢. each.
Ladies’ Stock Collars, 25c.

Everything New In Ladies’ Collars.

Applique Collars at 28c¢. to $1.25 Each.

E. 0. PARSONS,

93 and 95 LUDLOW

it did not rain it poured. The river
rose enormously. The water had not
been so high (these be the words of
the oldest inhabitant) since the great
storm of '69. The meadows were
aflood. Where Reginald had lain and
dreamed away the sunny afternoon the
water was two feet deep. If he had not
made up his mind to abandon a part of
his fll-gotten gains the bumblebee must
have been drowned, and the spider had
shown his good sense in changing his
quarters,

said softly,
wet.

made up their minds that he wasn't
exactly “right.”
© “What's it worth?” he asked calmly.

Ringold went over.

*“Put me across the river—I can get

a speclal to meet me there, I find—and
I'll give you—

He looked Ringold over and finished:
‘A hundred dollars.”

*‘These ain’'t my clothes,”” Ringold
“You see I got my own
I am connected with Page &

3 their confiden-

The worrows that pain us will melt in a | Thursday night the foot and carriage | Jessop. k"-'l'hey call me the
smile, brigé went. The next morning the | tial clerk. 4 <
Acd the horse that we bet on wil make dam burst, and the onrush of the great “You misunderstood me, > sald the
o "ﬂ':,, & while flood which swept the valley carried | ruddy faced man, quickly 1 said a

fter a tle
The fire will blaze and the kettle will bile
And cash will come in like & millionaire's

After & while!
NO BYH‘PATH\’.

(Washi n Star.)

"'Charley, dear,” d young Mre. Torkins,
"you know I never blame you for anything
that Is not your own falt.
“’But when the horee you bet on loses, that
fsn't your fault, s it?"

“‘Charley dear, the winner was Just as
:'I;( & horse to bet on as any other, wasn't

Why-er-yes.®
"N'o"en ’t:"'oed you to bet on some other
orse.""
*‘No."

‘Then I can't see that you deserve any
sympathy whatever.’
WROTE A AD HAND."

prob

Durlpg the war a paper from General
Meigs :l.l‘ through the hands of General
Bherman aud is rved with this
indorsement upom it In Gemeral Sherman's
well hn&u band:

“I heartlly concur in the recommendation
ot quartermaster general, but [ don't
know what he says.”

R ——
‘EDUCATION ‘TH AT PAID,

(New York—'l'lnu‘i e
“Was It worth while to send your four
B el

e elope a8
and others came home engaged.

_ WANTED,—A case of Headache that
KUMFFORT POWDERS

Medium Godfish.
JAMES PATTERSON,

old’s eyes opened wider.

the timbers of the railroad trestle with | t
it, leaving only the twisted iron work
hanging to the pillers on elther bank.
At the village station a long vestibuled
train had been held just in season to
escape destruction. The wire told them
that retreat was cut off by the loss of
the bridge over the ravine two miles
up the road. Perforce the passengers
were obliged. to submit to a consider-
able stay at this one-horse town. t
“It it looks as mean and small to
them as it does to me, they won't like
it,” thought Ringold. He strolled down | t
to the station, “for the privilege of see-
ing a well-dressed woman and a silk
tile once more,” he said. Everybody
seemed glad to have escaped the
wreck of the bridge that they were not
yet troubled over the delay. Al but|t
ofie man. He was squat, ruddy faced,
white haired, quick motioned. Ring-
He knew him.
And Wall street knew him, Ringold,
had not quite lost run of financial af-
fairs. A New York paper was wafted
into town on occasion.

“He was going home in a hurry—and
1 don’t blame him, considering the way
0. and P. s dropping."” muttered the
lazy man. “And I bet that he won't
&ain anything for being held up here.”
The ruddy faced man thought so, too.
He went down to the edge of the river,
which had now become a lake. "Is

at Shole’s store.

housand!"

‘And expenses?’

“And expenses,” with a sigh.

“All right. You wire your train.

You'll need It about one o'clock.”

He strolled away as calmly as ever,

but there must have been something in
his eye that impressed the Wall street
man more than it did Ringold's old
nelghbors and friends.

At any rate he
elegraphed for the special.
Ringold did a little wiring himself.

Lackily theré was a roundabout way of

elegraphing to the other side of the

river, and Al Cusick lved there. He
eould depend upon Al to do just what
he was told—no more, no less.

Then Ringold made some purchases
Young S8holes told
he girl when she happened in a little

later that he guessed Bob Ringold
must be getting into his second child-
hood, buying children's toys!

“And pa and me thought them left

over balloons we had for the picnic

was a dead loss,” sald the storekeeper’s
son. His grammar was one thing that
made the girl wish Ringold was not so
lazy!

Of course, she could not keep away
from thé edge of the. overflowed
meadows, Half the population and
most of the delayed passengers were
there. At one side was Ringold and
two men busily at work. On the other
shore a wagon had driven down to the
edge the water, and she heard

T Wil not cure |y any way of crossing * he siked.
in.from ten to twenty minutes. | The natives stared at him. "I reckon
a . not. A beat t live |n i in :
1 urrent.  And it's like to rain | team.
VERY OMOIOR ol

ag'in 'fore night.”

“I've ‘got to get across now, I ean't
wait,” said the ruddy faced man.
“Where's the boat?" i
“There ain't none nearer than the
seashore—fifteen miles away. What we
had was lost in the fust flood.”

“But I've got to get over,” declared

19 and 20 South Market Whart.

the man, insistently.

body say that it was Al Cusick's
By and by other people noticed
Ringold’s actions.

They exclaimed in wonder and
laughed not a little when a bunch of
toy balloors, fastened to a strong silk
thread rose In the air and was wafted
over the water. The wind blew direct-
ly across the stream, which was yellow
and angry in its central channel. But
the balloons floated the silken - strand

The bucolic citisens left him. They

high above it. ' By and by, the pressure

STREET, West End.
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of the air causing the balloons to leak
they dropped down. But it was on the
further bank and Al Cusick caught
the thread,

In a moment Ringold signaled him to
pull away. A cord followed the silken
thread over the river. Then a small,
strong rope followed the cord. Several
men had jolned Cusick on the further
shore, Ringold attached a new cable
to the rope, and under the lusty ‘“heavea
hos!” of the group on the other side the
yellow manila sp through the
flood. With it went another cord,
which, when the cable was fast on the
other shore, was used to pull a block
and breeches buoy which Ringold had
made from a safl,

There was a banner of smoke against
the overcast sky on the other side of
the river. “Your special's Just in sir,”
Ringold said to the ruddy faced man,
“It's a quarter to one, I guarantee
you'll get across without so much as
wet your bootsole,”

The ruddy Yd%ed man shook hands,
“You call at my office when you come
to town,” he sald. - “I think you ought
to be something better than confidens

Page & Jessop—it you
want to "

The girl heard him, and she Squeezed
Ringold’s arm in delight.

“'Oh, oh!" ghe whispered. “ Dig you
hear that, Robert? Isn't that splendid®
Why, we can—"

“That extra thousana win furnish s
pretty decent flat—in Harlem,” finisheq

the laziest man.—W. Bert Foster
Philadelphia Ledger, »

i
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TO CURR A COLD IN ONE
Take Lavative il

Quinine Tablets. Al
druggists mone:
&‘n'. “el%\ ﬂn:t-’-a l:‘o.l.‘u

LIVERY STABLES.

T ]
HAMM'S  LIVERY STABLE
136 Union Stroet. Telephone 1.

and COACHES for

UOARDING, HACK end LIVERY. STABLES,

45 and & Waterios 4., Bt Jopa, N, B,
Horses boarded on Reasosabie Terms,
Horses and
outs ot short




