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| and Elsa once had ridden. -The station it-
(self he had sold. He had launched forth
| absolutely on Van’s new promises. burning

! all his bridges, as it were. behind him.
| B S ; 7 Ty ' Van came down to meét him, He had
: other concerns in Goldite, some with Cul-
ver, the government representative, and
others a trifle more personal, and intended
to combine them all in one excursion.

No sooner had he appeared on the
street, after duly stabling “Suvy” at the
hay-yard .than a hundred acquaintances,
suddenly  transformed into  intimate
friends, by the change in his fortunes,
pounced upon him in a spirit of generos-
ity, hilarity, and comaraderie that cloyed
not only Ius senses, but even his move-
ments in the camp.

He was dragged and carried into, four
saloons like a helpless, good-natured bear
cub, strong enough to resist by inflicting
injuries, but somewhat amused by the!
game. Intelligence of his advent went the!
rounds. The local editor and the girl he |
had addressed as “Queenie,” on the day of |
the fight in the street, were rivals in an- |
other joyous attack as he escaped at last;

‘2 Little Better Than Jeems Necessary’’

. “Davis’ Perfection,”10cCigar

#

THE NEW STORE

Dress Suit Gases Free

Commencing Saturday we will give
‘away a Suit Case to every purchaser of a
Man’s Suit, this includes the choice of all
Men’s Suits. This offer good for Saturday
and Monday only. All goods marked to

plain figures.

THE NEW STORE

An Even Smoke

Here is a cigar that runs evenly—every box
is of the same high quality. So carefully do we
select the leaf, blend it and make it up, that one
can always depend on ‘‘Davis’ Perfection.”

If you are fond of smoking full flavored
cigars and yet have difficulty in getting them
mild enough for steady use, try this one.

It combines the inimitab
aroma with the mild qualifig
.only in‘flavorless cigars.

Until you have tried o
" you cannot realize the progress

blending and cigar manufae

to discriminating ‘smg

revelation

S. DAVIS & SONS, Ltd., Montreal

Makers of the Famous ‘‘NOBLEMEN
+ .. 2 for a quarter Cigar. ;

SHIPPING

MINIATURE ALMANAC
1910 Sun Tides
June Rises Sets High Low.
4—Sat . . . 4.43 8.01 8.39 2.51
The time used is Atlantic standard. _

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Arrived Yesterday.-

Stmr Gogovale, New York,.
Schr. Melba, R. C. Elkin, New York.

Sailed Yesterday.
_Schr Waegwoltic, 174, Creaser, for New
York. :

DOMINION PORTS.

Dorchester, N B, May 31—Cld, schr G
H Perry, for Salem for orders.

BRITISH PORTS.

Liverpool, June 3—Ard, stmr Vietorian,
from Montreal.

Sld—Stmr Empress of Ireland, for Que-
bec.

Sharpness, June 2—Ard, stmr Pontiac,
from St. John.

FOREIGN PORTS.
Salem, Mass, June 3—Ard, schr Barce-

DEVELOP YOUR BUST

; I
. 50c Package FREE to Any Woman Whe
Wants a Beautifal Figore,
e Women need no long-
e, er be humiliated and
N embarassed beoause they
¥ are thin, flat
and not developed, for
science has found a
simple way to glve the
beautiful curves of a
perfect figure. To ‘?tovo
this, let us send you
free of charge a 50c.
& package that will show
& you how easily the bust
can be developed from
two to seven inches,
and become full, plump
and firm. This discov-
ery, that is of such
vital interest to all thin
women, is the result of
long study and investi-
on by one of the

.t only gained a beautiful
by Mer own prescription, but used it
ith many of her patients,
a personal message from
s physician of your own
@ex, and all we ask is the] COUPON
epportunity to show you FREE
without any expense onj 5o Treatment
your: part, that Dr. Kel- DR. KELLY'S
ly’s Form Developer will FORN
DEVELOPER
326 B

jve you a perfect figure,
gnutﬁul complexion and
improve the .general
health. Send the little
icoupon above and 10c. for expenges, and a
$0c. treatment will be mailed at once in
F lqt pa?nge. Write us today. Dr.
%}u LY MEDICAL CO., Dept. 326 C, Buf-
falo (N. Y.)

Guaran
They know
One for each

be sure to us€
Bug Paste.
etc., eat it wit
their last mes
at all dealers.
ommon Sense
Rat Killer.
f Bedbugs and
“% Roaches. 12

ANl denlers andh,
COMMON SENSE 'G. CO.
to, Ont.

381 Queen Street West, T

{| six fishermen were drowned.

lona, grom Buctouche (N B) for Salem for
orders. /

Sld—Schr Wapiti, from - Moncton ' for
Pawtucket. 3

Bo§ton, June 3—Sld, barktn Kremlin,
for 8t Jobn (to load - or Havana); schr
'l‘axZ for St John.

Vineyard Haven, June 3—Ard and sld,
schr Pemaquid, from' New York for Nova
Scotia. i

Ard—Schr Harry, from Apple River (N
8) for New York.-

Sld:—Schrs Winnie Lawry, from St John
for New York; Emily F North, from Shu-
lee for St John; Beaver, from Gaspe for
St John. ,

City Island, June 3—Bound séuth, schr
Harry W Lewis, from Port Greville (N 8).

Ant}verp, June 1—SId, stmr Montreal,
McNeill, from London for Montreal.

City Island, June 2—Passed, schr Roger
Drury, from: Philadelphia for Calais, Mc-
Clure, from Moncton for New York.

BY WIRELESS.
6.30 a m—Steamship La Savoie, 140 miles
south of Cape Sable, bound New York.
6.45 a m—Steamship La Loraine, south-
west of Cape Sable, bound east.
2.15 p m—Steamship Mendoza, 200 miles
southeast of Cape Sable, bound west.

REPORTS AND DISASTERS.
Boston, June 1—Capt Rickson, of schr

Cox & Green, from Satilla, reports May 26,
between Cape Lookout and Cape Hatter-
as, passed a vessel's topmast and spar pro-
jecting out of water, apparently attached to
sunken wreck. )

St Pierre, June -1-Brig . Mauve:.(¥r)
struck on Point Blanche while entering
harbor during thick fog early today and

-

RECENT CHARTERS.

anber—Norwegia; bark Hatholmen,
1,153 tons, from Nova Scotia to the River
Flate, basis 88 to Buenos Ayres; British
schr Georgiana Roop, 424 tons, from Jack-
sonville to Havana, $6.25; British schr
Delta, 287 tons, from Moss Pint to Ha-
vana, $6; schr L. N Dantzler, 118 tons,
same; British schr Reliance, 191 tons, New
York to Halifax, coal, $1; British stmr,
1,364 toms, deals, Gaspe or Parrsboro to
the United Kingdom, at or about 3ls 3d,
June; schr, 191 tons, lumber and lath, St
John, NB, to New York, $3 and 60c re-
spectively; schr, 161 tons, lumber, Wind-
sor, NS, to New York or Sound, lumber,
$3.75; British schr Arthur M Gibson, from
Miramichi to New York, laths, 85 cents;
schr Conrad S, 8t John to New York,
laths, private terms.

SAILINGS FOR ST JQHN.
Steamers.
Gladiator, Pernambuco, May 19.
Tritonia, Glasgow, May 21.
Terschelling, chartered.
Bellerby, 1,979, chartered.

[ Yuba, 1,427, chartered.

Bark.
Kremlin, Boston, June 1.

VESSELS IN PORT.
Steamers.
Gogovale.
Toftwood, 1,961, F C Beatteay.
Yearby, 1,665, W M Mackay.
Bark.
Argo, 189, J E Moore & Co.
Schooners,
Adonis, 315, A W Adams.

‘| Arthur J Parker, 118, J W McAlary.
i! Conrad 8, 299, J W Smith.

Cora May, 117, N C Scott.
Rebecea M. Walls, J Splane & Co.
E Merriam, 231, A ,W Adams.

|| Jennie A Stubbs, 159, master.
| Melba, R C Elkin.

Moama, 384, Peter McIntyre.
Nettie Shipman, 288, A W Adams.
Silver Leaf, 283, J W Smith.

St Croix, 190, C M Kerrison.

T W Cooper, 150, A W Adams.
Vere B Roberts, 124, J W Smith.

| Witch Hazel, 238, A W Adams.

Walter Miller, 18, ¢ M Kerrison.
(For additional shipping see page 3)

DIVORCED 50 YEARS;:
ARE AGAIN UNITED

A renewal of their marriage vows after
ivorce had separated them for more
wan half a century, is the beginning of
at is probably the last chapter in the
lives of William Herbert and Sarah M.
Groff. They were first married in March,
1857. but the course of their love did not
run smoothly, and before their honeymoon
had run a year they were 'legally parted
Later both married, and within recent
years death has cast a lonely shadow in
the life of each.

Years have wiped away the differences
that caused them to seek freedom from
what then seemed to be a bondage, and
so they have again joined heatrs and
hands. The groom has for,years been =
resident of Plainwell, Mich. He is a vet-
eran of the civil war, and as the result of
his participation in that struggle is severe-
Iy erippled. They will make their home
in South Haven.

The concert held in the Church of the
Good Shepherd, Fairville, last night was
very successful. The hall was crowded.
St. Mary's band was in attendance and a
four-act play, Qur Jim, was very cleverly

i put on.

%

‘Whete there are a number of little folks
in the family the laundress appreciates es-
pecially the one-piece dresses which but-
ton from shoulder to hem ‘and may be
spread out flat on the ironing board. The
sensible little frock illustrated is of red
and white checked gingham, and the simple

o SRR ﬁ st
AN EASILY LAUNDERED GINGHAM FROEK

| trimming of white soutache is very effec-
tive. The belt is of scarlet patent leather
with a gilt buckle. “This frock is cut
very simply, fastening at one side in the
Russian fashion. There are no pleats, the
[«ha]low pleats being simply pressed in with
lan iron, after the Frénch fashion.

Furnac

The e |

- By PHILIP MIGHELS
% Suthor of “The Ptuen_ of gd.n".. sho.

of Gold |

CHAPTER XVI—(Continued)
“But I—I think I'd rather not--just
yet,” she faltered, crimsoning and drcp-
ping her gaze to the table. “You prom-

“But I could not have known—foreseen
these conditions,” he told her, leaning
further towards her across--the table:
“Why shouldn’t we be married now -— at
once? A six months’ engagemént is cer-
tainly long enough. Your position here
is—well—almost dubious. You must see
that. Tt isn’t right of me—decent—not to
make.you my wife immediately.
'to- do- so—I wish it very -nuch.”

She arose, as if to wrznch hereseli free
from the spell he was custing upon her.

“I'm all right—I'm ‘quite all right,” she
said. “I’d rather not—jus: now. Theve’s
no one here who cares a penuy who or
what I am. If my position here is mis-
understood—it can do ho harm. I'd rather
you wouldn’t say anything fuvther about
it—just at present.”

Her agitation did not escape him. If
he thought of the horseman who had car-
ried her off while gepding himself to the
convicts, his plan for ven=zance only “deep-
ened.

““You must have some- reason fer re-
fusing.” He too arose.

“No—no particulir reason,” she answer-
eo, artlessly walking around the table,
apparently to pick up a button frow tie
floor, but actually t> avoid his contact.
“I just don’t wish to—tn be marriedl now
—here—that’s all. i ask yvou to keep your
promise—not to ask iz while we remain.”

He had feared to lose her a score of
times before. He feared it now more po-
tently than ‘ever. And there was much
that he must ask. The risk of giving her
a fright was not to be incurred.

“Very well,” he said resignedly, “but—
{it’s very hard to wait.”

“Won't you sit down?”’ she. asked him,
lan impulse of gratitude upon her. “Now
do be good and sensible and tell me all
{ about Glen.”
| "She reutrned to the table and resumed
her seat.

Bostwick sat opposite and rew his forg-
ed letter from his pocket. He had placed
it in Glenmore envelope after tearing
| the young man’s letter into scraps.

“This letter,” said he. was sent from way

8

| down in the desert—from Starlight, an-|

| other new camp. It looks to me as if the
boy had struck something very important.
I'll read you what he says—or you can
read it for yourself.”

“No, no—read it. I’d rather listen.”

He read it haltingly, as one who puzzles
unfamiliar writing. Its effect sank in the
deeper for the method. Beth was- open-
eved with wonder, andmiration, and de-
light over all that Glen had done and was
about to accomplish. She rose to the bait
with sisterly eagerness.

“Why, he must have the chance—he’s
got to have the chance!” she cried excited-
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ised not to—to urge me again—at least
till I've spoken to Glen.”

I wish

f | menace added, together with worry over

ly. “What do you think of it yourself?’

Bostwick. fanned the blaze with conser-
vatisi, 3 e ]

“It's quite a sum of ‘money and Glen
might overestimate the value of mine. I've
inquiged around and learn that:the prep-
erty,is considered tremendously promising.
I we—if he actually secures that claim
it will doubtless mean'sa for—- I don’t
like to loose my sengé'of judgment, but I
do want to help the-'boy-along. Frankly,
however, 1 don’t see How I ean let him
have ‘so much. I eodldn’t possibly send
him but thirty thousdnd dolllars at the
most.”

Bth's eyes weré bla#iity with excitement.
She had:neven dreapped thag S zﬁe uld
be =0 gm?tvfﬁﬁﬁti plen * b.g imgj.llse
of pgratitudé and‘ adnfigation . - surged
throughout her being. ;

“You'd do- it?” she said.
much as that for Glen?”

“Why, how can I do less?”’ he answered.
“Thta claim will doubtless be worth half
a million, maybe more—if all T hear is re-
liable—and ‘I get it from disinterested par-
ties. . I've got to help them out. It seems
too bad to offer him only half of what he
'needs, but I'm not a very wealthy man.
I can’t be utterly Quixotic. We've all got
to help him all we can.”

“Oh, thank you, Searle—thank you for
saying ‘we,’”’ she said in a voice that
slightly trembled. “I’'m glad of the chance
—glad. to show dear-Glen that a sister can
help a little, too.”

He stared at her with an excellent imi-
tation of surprise in his gaze.

“You'll—help?”’ he said in astonishment, |
masterfully simulated.. “Not -~ with the;
other thirty .thousand?”

“Why not?’ -she cried. “Why not,l
when Glen has the chance of his life? You;
don’t really think I'd hesitate?” |

“But,” said, he, leading her onward, “he !
needs. the money now—at: once.
have to get it here by wire, and al that|
sort of trouble.” |

“Then we’d better-get things started,” |
she said. “You'll help me, Searle, I'mi
sure.

“If you wish it,” said Bostwick,
tainly.” .

“You'll do as

“(‘Gr'i
|

write him a letter at once.” |

Bostwick started, alertly, as she ran in|
her girlish pleasure to a stand where she|
had placed her materials for writing.

“Good,” he commented drily, “I'll mail
it with one of my own.” |

She dashed off a bright effusion with all}
her spontaneous enthusiasm, - Bostwick |
supplied her with the address, and present: |
ly took the letter in his hand. He had|
much to do at the-bank, he informed her, |
by way of preparing for the deal. He|
promised to return when he could.

On his way down street he deliberately
tore the letter to the smallest of frag:|
ments and scattered them widely on the|
wind. ;

CHAPTER XVII.
Unexpected Complications. |

On the following morning news arrived!
in Goldite that temporarily dimmed the|
excitement attendant upon stories of the|
“Laughing Water” property and the com-;
ing stampede to the Indian reservation. i
I I\Ia!tt Barger and threc others of the;
| convicts, still uncaptured, had pillaged a'
"frniuht team, of horses, provigions - and
| arms, murdered a stage driver, robbed the
express of a large consignment of gold,
‘nn(l escaped as before to the mountains.

Two separate posses were in pursuit. Re-
\\\':u-(ls aggregating ten thousand dollars
| were offered for Barger, dead or alive,
with smaller sums for each of his compan-
‘vinns. Their latest depredations had occur-
[red alarmingly close to the mining camp,
from which travel was becoming hazard-
| ous,

! The gold theft was particularly disquigt-
ing to the Goldite mining contingent.

Dangers beset their enterprises in many
i directions at the very best. To have this

jevery man’s personal safety in traveling
| The inef-

| about, was fairly intolerable.
| ficient posses ‘were roundly berated, but no!

1n|;n| volunteered to issue forth and “get”| .

Matt Barger—either alive ov as . a corpse,
¢ The man who arrived with the news was
one of Van's cronies, Dave, the little sta-|
i tion man whom Beth had met the morn-|
;ing of her coming. He was here in re-
| sponse to a summons from Van, who|
pthought he saw an opportunity to assist|
this friend 1o hotter things. Everything.
Dave owned he had fetched aeross thel

‘ i desert, including both the horses that Beth |

i squared around as if at a blow.

to proceed about his own affairs.

The editor stood no chance whatsoever.
Van had nothing to say, and said so.
Moreover, Queenic was a very persistent,
as well ag a very pretty, young person, dis-
tressingly careless of deportment. She
clung to Van like a bur.

_ “Gee, Van!” she cried with genuine tears
in her eyes, ‘“didn’t I always say you was!

the candy? Didn’t I always say I'd give
you my head and breathe through my
feet—day or night? Didn’t I tell ’em all
you was the only one? You're the only
never wait for you to strike it first.”

“No, you didn’t even wait for an invi-
tation,” answered Van with a smile.
“Everybody’s got t& hike now. I'm busy
trying to breathe.” %

She clung on. Unfortunately, down in
an Arizona town, Van had trounced a ruf-
fian once in Queenie’s protection—simply
because of her gender and entirely with-
out reference to her charactr or her future
attitude towards himself. In her way she
personified a sort of adoration and grati-
tude, which could neither be slain nor es-
caped by anything that he or anyone else
could do. Her devotion, however, had
palled upon him early, perhaps more be-
cause of its habit of incweasing. It had
recently become a pest.

. “Busy?"" she echoed. ““You said that be-
fore. When ain’t you going to.be busy?”

“When I'm dead,” he answered, and
wrenching loose he dived inside a hard-
ware store, to purchase a hunting knife for
Gettysburg, then went at once to a bar-
ber shop and shut out the torment of
friends.

He escaped at the rear, when his face
had been groomed, and made his way un-
seed to Mrs. Dick's. :

Beth was not at home. She and Bost-
wick were together at the office of the tele-
graph company, where Sarle was assist-
ing her, as she thought to aid her brother,
to such excellent purpose that her thirty
thousand dollars bid fair to repose in the
bank at his call before the business day

( should reach its end.

Mrs. Dick seemed to Van the one and
only person in the camp unaffected by the
news of ' his luck, ~She freated him pre-
cisely as she always had and doubtless al-
ways should. .Therefore, he had no dif-
ficulty in getting away to Culver at his of-
fice. ;

The official surveyor was a fat-cheeked,
handsome' man, with a silky brown beard,
an effeminate voice, and prodigious self-
conceit. He was pacing up and down the
inside office, at the rear of the rough
board buildihg, when Van came in and
found ‘him. 'The horseman’s business was
one of maps and land-office data made es-
sential to his Heeds By the new recording

of the “Laughing ‘Water’”” propérty as a}

placer instewd: 'of & quartz claim.. He had
drawn a crude outline of his holdings and
in taking it forth from his pocket found
the knife bought for Gettysburg in the
way.
it on the table near at hand.

“There’s so much of this desert unsur-
veyed,” he said, “that no man .can tell
whether he’s just inside or
Purgatory.”

“So you come to me to find out?”’ Cul-

vert demanded somewhat shortly. “Do
you tin-horn miners think that’s all. this
office is for?”’

“Well, in my instance, I had to come to

some wiser spirit than myself to get my
“You

bearings,” answered Van drawingly.
can see that.”

“There are the maps,” Culvert waved his

hand towards a drawer in the office table,
and moved impatiently over to a window
the view from which commanded a section
of the street, including the bank.

Van was. presently engrossed in a search
for quarter sections, ranges, and
ships.

“Liook here,” said Culvert, turning upon
him aggressively, ‘“what’s this racket 1

You'd; hear about you taking the inside tra("k,
in |

with that stunning

town?”

Van looked up without the least suspic-

n of the man’s real meaning.

“If you are referring to that reckless

young woman called Queenie—"
“Oh, Queenie—rats!” interrupted

new petticoat

io

Cul-

“Dear Glen!” she said. “Dear boy! I'll{ ver irritably.e “You know who I mean. 1!

guess you call her Beth.”

Van's face took on a look of hardness
as if it were chiseled in stone. He had
For a
moment he faced the surveyor in silence.

“You are making some grave mistake,”

he said presently in ominous calm. “Please |

don’t make such an allusion as that
again.”

“So, the shot went home,” Culver
laughed unctuously, turning for a' moment
from the window. “I thought it would.
You know you couldn’t expect to keep
anything like that all to yourself, Van
Buren. You're not the only ladies’ man
on the beach. And as for this clod of a
Bostwick—"" He had turmed to look out
as before, and grew suddenly excited. Beth

“she is the handsomest bit of con.
If I don’t win

tone,
fectionery on earth.
her—"’

His utterance promptly ceased, together
with his abominable activities and primp-
ing in the window. Van, who did not

Why Tobler's?

Because it i guarantsed
to contain only pure food-
stuffs, viz. Swiss Milk,
Sugar and Cocoa, and is

palatable.

He removed the weapon and placed’

outside of

town-
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know that this creature had been Béth's

. particular annoyance, had crossed. the
!room, without a. sotnd and laid his grip
on Culver's collar.

“You cur!” he said quietly, and choking

the man he flung him down against the
floor and wall as if he had been the merest
puppet.
+ Someone had entered the outside door.
Neither Culver nor Van heard the sound.
Culver rolled over, scrambled . to his feet, |
and with his face and neck engorged with
;'age, came rushing at the horseman like a
% : :

“You blackguard!” he screamed, “T’ll
tear out your' heart for that! I’ll kill you
like—" . .

“Shut up!” Van commanded quietly,
stopping the onrush of his angered foe by
putting his hand against the surveyor's
face and sending him reeling as before.
* Don’t tell me what you'll do to me—or to
anyone else in this camp! And if ever T
hear of you opening your mouth again as
you diw. here a moment ago, I'll tie a. knot
so hard in your carcass you'll have to be
buried in a hat box!™

He glanced towards the doorway. A
stranger stood on thé threshold. Bowing
Van passed him and left the place, too
angered to think either ‘of the maps or of
his knife.

Culver, raging ' Mke a maniac, bowled
headlong into the wisitor, in his effort to
overtake the horseman,-but found himself
baffled and. took out his wrath in foul vi-
tuperation that presently drove the
stranger from ‘the place.

727" (To''bé Continued)

SHE MEANT HER DRESS.

Her Father (meaning her essay)—T guess
you have expended much time and
thought on your graduation effort, and
that it will something to be proud of.

His Daughter( about to graduate)—Oh,
ves, papa; it has a tucked yoke and a
double fiounce efect that is superb.

" BEST FOR AGED PEOPLE

Here’s a Kidney Treatment .
Want You to Try at my Risk

bt
With advanced age comes derangement
of the kidneys and associate organs. Na-
ture is unable to perform her proper func-
tions and requires certain outside aid.

1 am so confident I have the aid so es-
sential for restoring strength, activity and’
health to weak or distressed kidneys that
I am willing to supply it with the positive
understaging that it shall cest the user

jgdipatever, if for any reason it fails

thorough experience with the
bosful kidney treatments, I am
: idney Remedy is the

i embraces all those

; for giving prompt

i cases of kid-

e had at my entire risk,

reason for anyone hesitating

it to a practical test. Why not try

a bottle today, on my guarantee? Two

sizes, -50c. and $1.00. Sold only at my stores

—The Rexall Stores. Chas.-R. Wasson,
100 King and 24 Dock streets.

SAGGING CANE SEATS

If the seats of caned chairs sag.- tnrm
them upside down, wash well with soapy
water, soaking S0 as to thoronghly wet
them. In drying they will suffen %o al-
most their normal state. It is well to be-
gih this treatment ‘before the scats have
sagged badly, and if' kept up the chairs’

will wear a,long'time. |

When making sweet croquettes add a
little sugar to the crumbs in which the
croquettes are to be rolled.

e
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The Times Ddily Puzzle Picture

|
f

:\\‘us in view at the bank. “By the gods!” |
| he exclaimed with a sudden change of!

|

If she shall fade her

' Find a girl who doesn’t care.

Butcher—U"side down, in butcher,

CHOICE OF EVILS

When Mabel promenades these days
'Tis hard to make election

parasol i

Or freckle her complexion.

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY’'S PUZZLE

Cow—right side down, in woman's clothes.,




