
'

11

■
*Chlfflonler 6ld«. 

Extent Ion T.bl. 
Dining Chair*. 
Hair. Mattress- 

and Enamel

m. the Classing
OF TUTWATER

and
r ReT«e

by auction.
V On Monday next, the
IStb Inst., at residence No. 87 Duke 
St., commencing at 10 o'clock. I will 
eell contents of house, consisting of 
Parlor, Dining Room, Bedrooms and 
Kitchen Furnishings.

F. L. POTTS, Auctioneer. 
July 14, 1910.

By Sewell Ford.
Maybe that brass plàte had been up 

in the lower hal of our bulldln' a 
month or so before I takes any par- 
tic’ler notice of it. Even when I did 
get my eye on it one mornln' it only 
gets me mildly curious. “Tutwater, 
Director of Enterprises, Room 37, 
Fourth Floor,” is all it says on it.

"Huh!” thinks I. "That’s gqin’ some 
for a nine by ten coop under the sky
light.”

And with that I should have let It 
drop, I expect. But what's the use? 
Where’s the fun of livin’, if you can’t 
mix in now and then. And you know 
how I am.

Well, I comes pikin’ up the stairs 
one day not long after discoverin' the 
sign, and here on my landin', right 
in front of the studio door, I find this 
Greek that runs the towel supply 
wagon usin' up his entire United 
States vocabulary on a strange gent 
that he's backed into a corner.

“Easy, there, easy, Mr. Poulykopo- 
lis!" says I. "This ain't any golf links 
where you can smoke up the atmos
phere with language like that. What’s 
the row. anyway?”

“No pay for five weeks; always nex’ 
time, he tells, nex' time. B-r-r-r-r! 
I am strong to slap his life out, me!” 
says Pouly. thumpin’ his chest and 
shakin’ his black curls. They sure 
are fierce actin’ citizens when the’re 
excited, these Marathoners.

“Yes, you would!” says I. "Slap his 
life out? G wan! If he handed you 
one jolt you wouldn't stop runnin' for 
n week. How big is this national 
debt you say he owes you? How 
much?"

"Five weeks!" says Pouly. “One 
dollar twenty-five.”

“Sufferin' Shylocks! All of that? 
Well, neighbor,” says I to the strange 
gent, “has he stated it correct?”

"Perfectly, sir, perfectly,” says the 
party of the second part. "I do not 
deny the indebtedness in the least. 
I was merely trying to explain to this 
agent of cleanliness that, having been 
unable to get to the bank this morning 
I should be obliged to—”

“Why, of course.” Says I. "And in 
that case allow me to ask you to the 
price of peace. Here you are, Pouly. 
Now go out in the sun and cool off.”

“My dear sir," says the stranger, 
followin’ me into the front office, 
“permit me to-—"

“Ah. never mind the resolutions!” 
says I. “It was worth riskin' that 
much for the sake of stopptn’ the riot. 
Yes. I know you’ll pay it back. Let's 
see. which is your floor?”

“Top, sir," says he, "room 37."
“Oh, ho!" says I. "Then you're the 

enterprise director, Tutwater?”
"And your very humble servant, 

sir,” says he, bringin’ his yellow Pan
ama lid off with a full arm sweep, and 
throwin' one leg graceful over the back 
of a chair.

At that I takes a closer look at him, 
and before I’ve got half through the 
inspection I’ve waved a sad farewell 
to that one twenty-five. Frdm the 
frayed necktie down to the runover 
shoes. Tutwater is 
of the poor 
shiny seams of the black frock coat 
shouts of home pressin’, and the limp 
way his white vest fits him suggests 
that he does his own laundry work 
in the washbowl. But he’s clean shav
ed and clean brushed, and you can 
guess he’s seen the time when he had 
such things done for him in style.

Yet there ain’t anything about the 
way Tutwater carries himself that 
signifies he’s down and out. Not 
much ! He’s got the easy, confident 
swing to his shoulders that you might 
expect from a sport who’d just picked 
three winners runnin'.

Rather a tall, fairly well built gent 
he is, with a^'good chest on him, and 
he h
faces that shows he’s alive all the 
time. You wouldn’t call him a hand
some man, though, on account of the 
deep furrows down each side of his 
cheeks and the prominent jut to his 
eyebrows; but. somehow, when he gets 
to talkin’.
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,l> At Chubb’s Corner, Saturday, July 
, [ 16th, at 12 o'clock noon, City Lease- 
: ù hold Lots Nos. 889 and 890 each 60 feet 
V on King Street, West End, by 100 feet 

deep, ground rent each lot, $8 a year, 
I two buildings, each having two tene

ments, large yard, water on premises, 
Noe. i08, 124 and 126 King St. West.

A portion of these lots is sub let at 
ground rent to Mr. William Lambert. 

T. T. LANTALUM,
Auctioneer.
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Ï WE ARE SELLING 
all the beet varieties of

HARD AND
SOFT COAL

AT 8PMNQ PRICES

I

is a walkin’ example 
debtor’s oath. The

R. P. & W. F. Starr,
LIMITED.

49 8MYTHE STREET.
22C UNION STREET.

A- C. SMITH 6 GO.î
. WHOLESALE

* Hay, Oats one of these eager, earnest

------AND-------1

Millfeedsv - , them eyes of his lights up 
so you forget the rest of his features. 

You've seen chaps like that. Gen’ral- 
of some kind or

Choice- White Middlings and 
Manitoba Oats now on hand ly they’re cranks 

other, and when they aiut they’re 
topliners. So I puts Tutwater down 
as belongin’ to the crank class, and 
it uta’n't long before he begun livin’ 
up to the deA.rlpNon.

“Director of enterprises, eh?” says 
I. “That’s a new one on me.”

“Naturally,” says he. Wavin’ his 
hand, "considering that I am just in 
the field. It is a profession 1 am cre
ating.”

"So?" says I. “Well, how are you 
cornin’ on?"

“Excellently, sir, excellently," says 
he. “I have found, for the first time 
In my somewhat varied career, full 
scope for what I am pleased to call 
my talents. Of course, the work of 
preparing the ground Is a slow pro
cess. and the—er—ahem—the results 
have not as yet begun to materlize;

when Opportunity comes my way, 
sir—Aha! Ha. ha! Ho, ho! Well, 
then we shall see If Tutwater is not 
ready for her!”

“I see,” says I. “You with your 
hand on the knob, eh? It’s an easy 
way of passin’ the time, too; that 
Is, providin’ such things as visits from 
the landlord and the towel collector 
don’t worry you.”

“Not at all,’’ says he. “Merely pet
ty annoyances, thorns and pebbles in 
the pathways that lead to each high 
enterprise.”

Say. it was almost like bearin’ some 
one read po’try, listenin’ to Tutwater 
talk; didn’t mean much of anything, 
and sounded kind of good. At the 
end of half an hour I didn’t know 
any more about his game than at the 
beginning. I gathered, though, that 
up to jlate it hadn't produced any 
ready cash, and that Tutwater had 
been on his uppers for sometime.

thougnS
dollar twenty-five weighed heavier 
on bis mind than it did on mine. He'd 
come in and talk about not bein’ able 
to pay it back real regretful, without 
even hintin' at another touch. And 
little by little I got more light qn Tut
water, includin’ some details of what 
he called his career.

There was a lot to it, so far as vari
ety went. He’d been a hlst’ry profes
sor in some one-horse Western colege, 
had tried his luck once up at Nome, 
had canvassed for a patent dishwasher 
through Michigan, done a ballyhoo 
trick outside a travelin’ tent show, 
and had given bump lectures on the 
schoolhouse circuit.

But his prize stunt was when he 
broke into the real estate business and 
laid out Eucalyptus City. That was 
out in Iowa somewhere, and he’d have

Telephone* Weet 7-11 and Weet SI.

WEST. ST. JOHN, N B..
fOR HIGH GRADE

CONFECTIONERY
DELIGHTFUL ICE CREAM

ani up-to-date Soda Drinks 
with the latest and newest 
flavors and fancies, call at

W. HAWKER & SON 
Druggists, 104 Prince Wm. St

but

Rich’d Sullivan & Co.r
Wines and Liquors 

Wholesale only
AGENTS FOR

WHITE HORSE CELLAR SCOTCH 
WHISKEY,

LAWSON'S LIQUEUR.
CEO. SAVER A CO'S FAMOUS COO- 

NAC BRANDIES,
PAB8T MILWAKEE LAGER BEER.

44646 Dock Stl

He was no grafter, That

ROBT. MAXWELL,
Mason and Builder. Valuator 

and Appraiser.

Brick, Lime, Stone, 
Tile, and Plaster 

Worker.
1
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The Pied Piper Of Summertime
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cleaned up a cool million in money 
If the blamed trolly company hadn't, 
built their line seven miles off in the 
other direction.

It was gettln’ this raw deal that con
vinces him the seed district wa’n't 
any place for a gent of his abilities. 
So he sold out his options on the site 
of Eucalyptus to a brick makin' con
cern, and beat it for 42nd street with 
a capital of eighty-nine dollars cash 
and this great director scheme In his 
head. The brass plate had .cost him 
four dollars and fifty cents, one 
month's rent of the upstairs coop had 
set him back thirty more, and he’d 
been livin’ on the rest.

"But look here, Tutty,” says I, "just 
what sort of enterprise do you think 
you can direct?”

“Any sort,” says he, "anything, from 
running an International exposition, to 
putting an 
ing basis."

“Don’t you find your modesty some
thing of a handicap?” says 1.

"Oh. I’m modest enough," he goes 
on. "For instance, I don’t claim to 
invent new methods. 1 just adapt, 
pick out lines of proved success, and 
develop. Now, your business here— 
why, I could take hold of it. and in six 
months’ time I'd have you occupying 
this entire building, with 
every floor, a solarium on the roof, a 
corps of assistants working day and 
night shifts, and

"Yes.’’ I breaks in, “and then the 
Sheriff tackin’ a foreclosure notice on 
the front door. I know how them 
boom methods work out, Tutty."

But talk like that don’t discourage 
Tutwater at all. He hangs onto his 
great scheme, keepin’ his 
ears open, writin’ letters when he can 
scare up money for postage, and in
sistin’ that sooner or later he’ll get 
his chance.

“Here is the place for such chances 
to occur,” says he, "and I know what 
I can do.”

josh before signin' on for a course of 
lessons.

Next thing we knew, though, he 
my desk chair, leans 
sighs sort of contejit-

“Until I can engage my chief of 
staff,” says he.

"Say, Tutty," says I, “do you really 
mean to put over a bluff the size of 
that?”

slumps down in 
back comf table,
ed, smiles a batty, foolish smile at us, 
and then closes his eyes. Another 
second and he's snorin' away as peace-

“I’ve thought it all out," says he. 
“I can do it.”

"All right, blaze ahead." says I; “but 
I'm beltin' you land in the lockup in
side of twenty-four hours.”

What do you think, though? By 
three o’clock he comes back, towin' 
a spruce, keen eyed young Viap that 
he introduces as Dr. Me Wade, 
picked him 
he found
the psychopathic ward, 
strength of that I doubles my grub 
stake, and he no sooner gets his hands 
on the two sawbucks than he starts 
for the street.

"Here, here!” says I. “Where you 
headed for now?”

And" Tutwater explains how his first 
investment is to be a new silk lid. 
some patent leather shoes, . and a 
silver headed walkin' stick.

"Uaod business!" says I. “You’ll 
need all the front you can carry."

And while he's out shoppin' the 
Doc and me and Swift y Joe lugs the 
patient up to Tutwater’s office with
out disturbin' his slumbers at all.

Well, I didn’t see much move of 
for from then on 
usy man; but as 

to

you plea.su.
"Well, say!”

“What do you
Does he"take this for a free lodgin' 
house, or Central Park? Looks like 
it was up to me to ring for the wag

s I to Tutwater. 
nk of that, now?thit

He's
over at Bellevue, where 
doin’ practice work in 

On the
him

"Don’t" says Tutwater. “The po- 
stupidlylice handle these cases so 

His mind has been affected, possibly 
from some shock, and he is physically 
exhausted 

“He's in, sure 
t have

enough," says I; 
him sawin1 wood“but

here. Comfe, come, old scout,’’ I hoi 
lers in his ear. “you'll have to camp 
somewhere else for this act!" I 
might as well have shouted into the 
safe, though. , He never stirs.

"The thing to do," says Tutwater, 
"is to discover his name, if we can; 
and then communicate with his friends 
or family*"

clicecream parlor on a pay-

“Maybu you’re right. Tutwater." 
says I. "And there’s a bunch of let
ters in his inside pocket. Have a
look.”

"They all seem to be addressed to 
J. T. Fargo, Esq.,” says 

“What!” says I. "Say. 
suppose our steepin' friend 
Jerry Fargo, 
tailor’s label inside the pocket. Eh? 
Jeremiah T. Fargo! Well, say. Tutty, 
that wa’n’t such an idle dream of his. 
about glvin' me the garden. Guess 
lie could if he wanted to. Wh 
old party owns more business 
in this town than anybody I know of 
except
havin’ him carted off to the station! 
Lemme sue that ’phone directory."

A minute more and I had the Far 
house on the wire.

"Who are you?”

classes on

Tutwater that day, 
he was a mighty b 
I was drillin' arross 
Central on my way home I gets a 
glimpse of him. sportin' a shiny hat 
and white spats, just rustlin’ important 
into a swell real estate office. About 
noon next day he stops in long enough 
to shake hand 
settled.

"Tutwater Sanatorium is a fact," 
says lie. "I have the lease in my 
pocket."

"What is it. some abandoned farm 
up in Vermont?” says I.

"Hardly." says Tutwater, smilin' 
quiet. "It's Cragswoods; beautiful 
modern buildings, formerly occupied 

a boys' boarding school, fifteen 
acres of lovely gri 
in Westchester C

s Tutwater.- the Grand
you don't 

here is old 
do you? Look at the

s and say that it's alleyes and

blocks

the Astors. And I was for

“All right,' says I; "but if I was 
payin’ job 

inner soles wore
you I’d trail down some 
before fhe 
clean through.

Course, how soon he hit the bread 
line wa’n’t any funeral of mine exactly 
and he was a hopeless case anyway; 
but somehow

’ says I. Oil. Mr. 
Fargo’s butler. Well, this is Shorty 
McCabe, and I want to talk to some 
of tie- funi'ly 
old Jerry lie's here. Eh. hi- sister? 
She'll do. Yes, I'll hold the wire."

I’d heard of that old maid sister of 
his, and how she was a queer old girl ; 
but I didn't have any idea what a cold 
blooded proposition she was. Honest, 
she seemed put out and pettish be
cause I’<1 called her up.

“Jeremiah again, hey ?" she squeaks 
“Now, why on earth don't tie 
that sanatorium where 1 took 
This is the fourth time he's gone 
wandering off, and I’ve been sent for 
to hunt him up. 
to trot back to it, that’s all.”

“But see here. Miss Fargo.” says 
I, “he's been irottln’ around until 
can’t tell him 
snoozin' aw 
to the World 

"Well, I can’t help it,” says she. 
"I'm not going to be bothered with 
Jeremiah today. I’ve got two 

attend to.”

ounds. finest location 
ounty. We take po- 

session today, with our patient.”
"But say. Tutwater,” says I, “how 

in blazes do you
"I produced Fargo." says he. “Dr. 

Me Wade has him under complete 
tfol and his cure has already begun. 
It will be finished at Cragswoods. 
Run up and see us soon. There’s 
the address. So .long.”

Well, even after that. I couldn't be
lieve he'd really pull it off. Course. 
I knew he could make Fargo's name 
go a long ways if lie used it judicious; 
but to launch out and hire an estate 
worth half a million—why he was 
makin' a shoestring start look like a 
sure thing.

And 1 was still listenin' for news 
of the grand crash, when I begun see- 
in’ these items in the papers about 
the Tutwater Sanatorium. ''Million
aires Building a Stone Wall.” one was 
headed, and it went on to tell how 
five New York plûtes, all sufferin’ 
from some nerve breakdown, was 
gettin’ back health and clearin' up 
their brains by workin* like day 
laborers under the direction of the 
famous specialist, Dr. Clinton M 
Wade.

"Aha!" says I. “He's added a press 
agent to the staff, and he sure has got 
a bird!"

about the old man. Sure

got to likin’ Tutwater 
more or less, and wishin’ there was 
some plan of apply In’ all that hot air 
of his in useful ways, 
of stiffs with not half his brains that 
makes enough to ride around in taxis 
and order custom made shirts. He 
was gettin' seedier every week, though, 
and I had it straight from the agent 
that it was only a question of a few 
days before that brass plate would 
have to come down.

know of lots

iv in 
him?

You just tell himAnd then, one noon as we was ehin- 
nin’ here in the front office, in blows 
a portly, red faced, stary eyed old 
■party who seems kind of dazed and 
uncertain as to where he’s 
He looks first at Tutwater, and

"Same to you and many of 'em,” 
says I. “What’ll it be?”

"McCabe was the name.” says he; 
"Professor McCabe. I think. I had it 
written down somewhere; but—’’

"Never mind." says I. "This is the 
shop and I’m the right party. What 
then?”

He'sanything! 
here In my office, dead

d."

cats to
“Cats!’’ says I. "Say, what do you 

mean—”
"Oh. hush up!” sa 

thing 
hanged
ceiver at that,, and leave me standln 

at my vnd of the wire lookin'

she.”Do any- 
you like with him!" And 
if she don't bang up the re-

'e6

“Perhaps you don't know me?” says 
he, explorin' his vest pockets sort of 
aimless with his fingers.

“That's another good guess.” says 
I; “but there's lots of time ahead of

silly.
"Talk about your freak plûtes," 

says I to Tut water, after I've explain
ed the situation, "if this ain’t the 
limit! Look what I've got on my 
hands now!"

Tutwater, he’s standln* there gaz
in' hard at old Jerry Fargo, his eyes 
shinin’ and his thought works goin' 
at high pr 
den he slaps me on the back and grips 
me by the hand. "Professor." says 

“I have it! There is an oppor-

Every few clays there's a new story 
bobs up, better than the last, until 1 
can’t stand it arçy longer. I takes half 
a day off and goes up there to see if 
he's actually doin’ it. And. say. when 
I walks into the main office over the 
Persian rug, there’s the same old Tut
water. Course, he's slicked up 
fancy, and he's smokin’ u good cigar; 
but you couldn't improve any on the 
cheerful countenance he used to carry 
round, even when he was up against 
it hardest. What I asks to see first 
is the five millionaires at work.

"Seven, you mean." says Tutwater. 
right out this way. There they are. 
seven ; fount ’em. seven. The eighth 
man is a practical stone mason who 
is bossing the job. It’s a go> 
wall they’re building, too. We expe 
to run it along our entire frontage."

"Got 'em mesmerized?"’ says 1.
“Not at all," says Tutwater. “It’s 

part of the treatment. MeWade’s 
idea, you know. The vocational cure, 
we call it, and it works like a charm. 
Mr. Fargo is practically a well man 
now and could return to his home next 
week if he wished. As it is, he’s so 
much interested in finishing that first

“I—I am—well, never mind the
name," says he. brushln' one hand 
over his eyes. “I—I’ve mislaid It." 

“Eh?" says I.
“It’s no matter,” says he, beglnnln’ 

“But I own ato ramble on again, 
great deal of property in the city, and 
my head has been troubling me 
and I heard you could help me 
pay you well, you know. I—I’ll give 
you the Brooklyn Bridge."

"Wha-a-at's that?" I gasps. “Say, 
couldn’t you make it Madison Square 
Garden? I could get rent out of that.”

"Well. If you prefer,” says he, with
out crackin’ a smile.

"And this is Mr. Tutwater,” says 
I. “He ought to be In on this. What’ll 
yours be. Tutty?

Say, for a minute or so I couldn’t 
make out whether the old party was 
really off his chump or what. He’s 
a well dressed, prosperous lookin' 
gent a good deal on the retired broker 
type, and 1 didn’t know but he might 
be some friend of Pyramid Gordon's 
who’d strayed in here to hand me a

essure speed. All of a sud-

!at<ni
he,
tunity!"

"Eh?” says I, "Old Jerry? How?”
“I shall cure him—restore his mind, 

make him normal,” says Tutwater.
u know about brushln'

“Nothing at all,” says he; “but 1 
van find some one who does. You'll 
give me Fargo, won’t you? ’

"Will I?” says I. "I'll advance you 
twenty to take him away, and charge 
it up to him. But what’ll you do with 
him?”

"Start the Tutwater Sanatorium for 
Deranged Millionaires.”
"There's a fortune in it. May I leave 
him here for an hour or so?”

“What for?” says I.

“What do 
out batty loft8?"

od stone
ct

says he.

’pçg.
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fLASSiriED ADVERTISING j
Necessity it the Mother of Iwtarion, awl Classified Adver

tising was invented by The lian who was Forced to be brief.

3X PER WON PER IKSERIlON. I WSBIKM CNM6EI IS 4. MINIMUM MIREE 2SC.

i PICTURE FRAMING
H«yt Bros., 106 Kins Street, Picture 

WML* an<1 Purn,t*r* «epajrln^ Paon»

FOR SALE 1

For Sale.—One of the best hotels 
outside St. John, consists of two lots, 
three storey building, twenty bed
rooms, Jour halls, smoker, dining 
hall, ladies' parlor, ladles drawing 
room, pantries, kitchens, bath, office, 
work rooms, two barns, wagon shed, 
sty, windmill, wood house, hot and 
cold water, electric lights, steam. In
surance $4,000. Equipped with mod
ern improvements. Everything 
and ready for business. $5,000 
handle this bargain.
Duffy, Chipman, N. B.
1248-TOw Jly22

WATCHMAKER

wiîl 
Matthew G. MADAME WHITE

BEAUTY PARLORS
rdresting, facial maae*e, manieur-

16w-6mo-Nov.l9. King Square.

Hal

For Sale—New Home, New Do
mestic and other Machines, from $7

Genuii
cf sewing machines repaired. Wil
liam Crawford. 105 Princess street, 
opposite White Store.

have no travellers, 
ne needles and oil. All kinds DRESS MAKING

Mrs. J. F. Bowes is now ready with 
all the latest styles In Dress and 
Mantle making to receive customers 
at 24 Wellington Row.For Sale.—Farm at Westfield, ad

joining Borden property, consisting 
of 200 acres. 50 acres under cultiva 
tion and pasture, with house and two 
barns. James Campbell. Nerepis 
Station. Kings Co., N. B. 
1239-28w-Jlyl8 4iwkly

1127-tf

AGENT
Montreal Star, Standard and Fam

ily Herald. Send address. Wm. M. 
Campbell, Market Place.
13w—I2m-Jne7For Sale or Exchange.—Largest 

stock In provinces. Single and double 
carriages, $25 up. Coaches. Landaus. 
Barouches, $40 up. Buckboards. wag
gonettes, Broughams, Heanes’ Ameri
can make. Cash or terms. W. Cairns, 
228 Main St. 1188-34w-Jly24

Professional.

For Sale.—Farm on QolOeii Grove 
Road, six miles from city, property 
of the late James Shaw. Thirty-six 
acres more or less. House has twelve 
rooms ; water In the house. Apply on 
the premises or by letter to Ethel Q. 
Shaw, 111 Hazen Street.
1178 45w-tf

HAZEN * RA YMOND
BARRISTERSAT-LAW.

108 Primes William Street, 
SL John. IN. &

FOR SALE

SUMMER HOUSE
in Rothesay Park Jthn B. M. Baxter, K. C
A most attractive out of town reel- BARRISTER, ETC.

Princess Street, 
ST. JOHN, N. B.

situated in beautiful 
of clear water, 

from the station. A bar-

grove,
Onlywit

gain for cash. Apply by letter to 
HOUSE,

Care of The Standard. Crocket & Guthrie,
TO LET Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Ac. 

Offices, Kitchen Bldg., opp. Post Office.
FREDERICTON, N. B.

To Let.—Furnished rooms to let In 
Y. M. C. A. Building. Possession im 
mediately. Apply to Secretary. 
1137-15w-tf

ana Muscular Diseases, Weakness  ̂and 
wasting, Rheumatism, Qout, etc. Eleven 
years' experience *|H England. Consulta
tion free. 27 Coburg street, ’phone 2087-21

To Let.—Bright attractive rooms. In 
good location Terms reasonable. 24 
Wellington Row. 1116-llw-A31

Desirable suite 
Canada Penman 
or 16th of June. 
898-tf.

of offices *> let In the 
ent Block from May 1st 

Apply at premises.
Butt & MoOorthy9

MERCHANT TAILORS.
86 Germain Street,

Next Canadian Bank of Commerçai 
ST. JOHN, N. B.

WANTED
Men Wanted.—A couple of live men 

wanted at once of neat appearance 
for the best selling proposition in 

not essential. 
Bid., or ask for 

1243-32w-Jy21

Canada, 
call Room 
Mr. Proctor.

Experience 
3, Stockton MOTELS

The ROYAL
BOARDING SAINT JOHN, N. B.

RAYMOND & DOHERTY.Tourists and Others—Good rooms 
h or without board, 27 Coburg 

1199-12w-Oct 1
proprietors:wit

street.

The King's Daughters' Guild— A
boarding house for women. 13 Prince 
William street. Terms $1 
Leas per week.

HOTEL DUFFERIN
per day. 

1233-20w-tf BT. JOHN, N. & 

FOSTER, BOND A CO* 

JOHN. H. BON» - -
Cheery. Modern Rooms; good loçal- 

ou car line. Terms reasonable.
1240-13 w-Jy2v

—Tourists and others can ' 
t class accommodation at 1 

1249-12w-Augl 5 j

Ity.
Phone Main 1433 Hi

secure :
Sl> Coburg St.

fir!
CLIFTON HOUSE

M. E. GREEN. MANAGER,Rooms and Board, 165 Leinster St. 
T255-6w-Aug. 16

Cas Germain and Prince* Streets

PUMPS Bt. John. N. B

FREDERICTON’S LEADING HOTEL 
IS THE

Packed Placet, ucc-prucd Duplex. Cen 
tre, outside packed plunger. Pot Valvee. 
Automatic feed pumps ana receivers. Sin
gle and double acting power, Triple stuff 
pumps for pulp mille. Independent Jet con
densing apparatus, centrifugal pumps.

E. S. STEPHENSON A COMPANY. 
Nelson Street. Sr. John. N. B,

BARKERHOUSE
QUEEN STREET.

Centrally located: large new sample 
rooms, private baths, electric light* 
and bells, hot water heating through»

H. V. MONAHAN,

Man wants but little here below, 
good, and so 

ling among the rest 
SCOTCH COAL,

But wants that little 
One little thi 
He wants 

its best.
Proprietor,because

Painters and Dec
oratorsJAMES S. Mc GIVERN,

WOODLEY A SCHERER,
19 Brussels SL,

PAINTING, WHITEWASHING and 
DECORATING.

THE-2-

Daily Gleaner
F. W. EDDLSTON. 
good weather to have youft 
nted outside.

V 'Phone 1611.

OF FREDERICTON, 
le on sale In St. John at 

the office of THE STANDARD. 82 
Prince William street, and the NEWS 
Stand at the Royal Hotel.

This le 
house pai

55 Sydney St.

All Styles New and Second Hand Car- 
tlaoeo, Painting and Repairing promptly 
attended to. 'Phone, an» we will eend for 
your wagon for either paint or repal*-e. 

A. G. EDGECOMBE,
City Road. 'Phone, factory, 647 

House 226.

section o( the wall that he will prob
ably stay the month out. You can 

e for yourself what they are doing.” 
“Well, well!" says 1. "Seven of 

’em! What I don't understand. Tut

us to 120

COAL and WOODwater, is how you got so many patients 
so soon. Where’d you get hold of 
'em?" WE SELL-SCOTCH HARD AND 

BROAD COVE SOFT COALS, HARD 
AND SOFT WOOD. GOOD GOODS.

.

:"To be quite frank with Mc
Cabe.” says Tutwater, whisperin' 
fideutial in my ear, “only three of 
them are genuine paying 
That is why I have to charge them 
fifty dollars a day. you see.”

"And the others?” says I.
class imitations, who are 

playing their parts very cleverly,” 
says he. "Why not? 1 engaged them 
through a reliable theatrical agency.”

“Eh?" says I. "You salted the sân- 
Tu

Promptly Delivered.
patients. G. S. COSMAN & CO.

A. E. HAMILTON,"First

GENERAL CONTRACTOR and
WOODWORKING FACTORY. 

Everything in WOOD supplied for 
Building Purposes.

A. E. HAMILTON, P.lone2\
Cor. Erin and Brunswick Streets,

atorium?
You're in the other class, and I’m back 
in’ you after this for whatever.entry 
you want to make." r

utwater, I take it all back.

D. K. HAZEN,
Attornoy-at-Law

108 PuinM WUllmm Rtrmmt,sr. john, h. a. 
Money to lean j>n Mortgage

250 Union treet
Is the piece for the public 
to buy their meat. All the 
best quality. Also all kinds 
of cooked meats."

Prompt Delivery.
'Phene 114641.

David Lloyd Evans.

He Had
His

Plumbing
Attended

to by
G. W. WILLIAMS,
18 WATERLOO STREET.

'Phone, 1986-11. £53 .
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