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HARDWAREGROCERIES
Galvanized Coal Hods, Stove Pipes, etc» 
Lime, Brick, Plaster, Cement. Shingles.

Country Produce of all kinds, including 
Buckwheat Meal and Yellow Eyed Beans.

i

P. NASE & SON, LiniTED.
£

Retail Stores, 10-14 Main St,TTc, A ivirv r\tI c. I _ . . f i ■ Ketaa stores, 10-14 Main at,, cor, Bridge,
.PAIN 1 ÏS AINU I Delaware, Snowflake, Early Ohio, Rose, Red and Blacks. I Flour, Fe^d, Oats Warehouse, 69-73 Bridge,

House Paints in tins, half pints to one gal- I have the Stock that we can recommend. They cost I Hay, Straw and Lumber Wharf, 2-4 Main, 

Tu%S: Varnishes' ,apaD' Col°rS >nd I more than some, but they are good to eat or keep. | Telephone No* 75.
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mies here?” woe the next question, learned on ship board. The.- all knew 
••No, there should have been three, how to say, ‘Gimme nick.' and they 

but they are bo closely related to the wouldn't take pennies either, but 
monkeys that they took to the tall they soon learned that dimes were 
trees anti Mr. Vernor had no moans of all right. They hndn t been hero 
compelling them to come down, so ho long until they sent a protest against 
had to sail without them. Oi" those the food that was being served to 
that art; here, only four are pygmies them. They wanted elephants flesh 

Con SCO * • * l&hv O/lfi I That one over there by the fence, who and they wanted it properly préparera U/ny KJTIK sxn lookq like thrj avora<?y h,0>. of seven fi- They finally compromised on
thropological Exhibit is is almost thirty years old. tie has beef, but only on condition that they 
.. P S a wile and two children, in Africa, might roast ,t themselves.'
Not What it Was Orig'• The pygmies are the servant class in They haye the solution of the ser-

the Congo, occupying somewhat the van*, sirl problem. I like their lnde- 
inally Intended to be. same position thdt the yeomen occu- Pendence, the man interposedy W C pied under the feudal system. They ' «"'1 you would probably like

are the direct descendants of the At- ^ ,nmsic' . „thp Jad-V laaehef 
rican aborigines, the terrible, little T1“7 hava » f',U orchestra and Lut- 

that the Egyptian .soldiers drea- ano *s tbf ,eader lie uses an old 
They are skillful in broomstick for a baton ana the or- 

v chcstration consists of two cracker
boxes, two tin lard cans, four beer 
bottles and a section of stove pipe. X 
can assure you ,thc music Is glor* 
lone.’’

BATWAS AT 
WORLD S FAIR.

in the magazines.” she exclaimed.
In answer, he selected one from the 

heav, and opened it at a marked
BY

THEODORE
ROBERTS

page.
"What is it,” she asked.
“ 'Pedro, the Fisherman," Is the 

name of it,” he replied, and straight
way bbgan to read.

It was a simple story of a small, 
brown boy somewhere at the other 
side qf the world, and yet the beau
ty, the humble joy, and the humble 
pathos, made of it a masterpiece,— 
for the seeing
well, witlr sympathy in his voice and 
manner, but with no extravagance of 

. expression. When he came to the
(Continued.) ! literati' man must bo successful from [ lin to the man, and, as soon as tne cnf, (it WBH a very st,ert story), he

"Lord, 110!” cried her brother. thc most worldly point of view, to j door closed, he turned to Mol y an got got up hurriedly and placed the crowd had gathered around the en- 
r'll see her alone,-some other day.' be considered with any leniency by j said: dear( "6 magazine in his niece's lap. closure that contains the huts of the
One morning. Molly received a vis- h,s friends. So keep dark and on- ; aa hou, be(°™ aveHasUng plans of m,.,st sue how Scanlan is getting œntral Alrican nativCs. A stranger.

It from her bachelor uncle, much to Joy myself and the respect «>e : hcrTso had better alana'' ho said- and left the room. who had heard that there were abori-
hec surprise. What little she knew people we know. When I was young- ; baL.cs gets here, so we Bad bette MoVy Sat very Strll,' with the mag- inal pygmies In the live anthropology were
of her uncle rather attracted her. er, I was not so wise. | make the most of our tira . asinej6e.ee down upon her knee. Her (,xhilut elbowed his wav up to the wrote about them ”
More thon uuce she-had detected signs I have heard about it,” returned red the fire, and then seated himself ey(.a abrim with tears, saw nothing fence and ed ovcr “Another *1 real» soranth/ing about. rod Af-
of thought, even of intellect, in his Molly, "and I always liked you for close to his niece. He looked at her <)( tho giowing fire toward which they , k .. hp mutteve(i “Common New rican negroes,” the man said as he. , _ . „ „ , ,
conversation. Also, she had heard it. Hut I think you were a coward ; nervously and several times open w„ro turned. There was no need for qj’ wharf niggers ” and he was watched the antics of the half clad Don tS for Young Mothers.
something of hte early career and of tii give up just as soon as you came | his mouth as if to speak but always h„r to loo). to see by whom the aCiTto turn awfy i'n dtsiLt when savages. “Are there any Ipere?” . , . , ^
the articles he had written. She in for money. / j fee'n<Hl *.° thinL b®tter ot 11 before *torv was written. Who but her old ith camera approached In- “Yes, but the best s)>ecimcns wore n°'\ * glvc .',aby a sleePmg draught,
greeted him brightly, lie held her. Mr. Pollin smiled sgfncwhat sadly. | bad made a sound. lover, could touch her so with the si- ^re 2ST» ŒÏÏd Md among those that got away. If you soothing mixture or opiate of any
hand, and glanced around tho de- : j'T was never anything more than a ! . Why, what on earth is the mat t t magic of printed words? She if h tt i ,,k f trec. wili iOQk closely at that big fellow Km<1 exacP.t by the order of a com
posing dra®ing-r.oo~m. dabbler.-, Th*§> my, onlyfexcusc for tcrT' cried Miss Travers, staring , t> for awhPUo, the unanswered Zn^s who Is stoop^g over, notice bis back Patent doctor who has seen the child.

“Mv Tear,’ this is no place to talk” shunning the muse im public,'’ he re- with wide eyes , letter, and the weary seasons The carneta that the unwary visi- where th*,sun strikes it' squaraly. you Remember that all so-called soothing
he said.. .3' . - plied. -3ut heflr we,ai-e at the door ; Mr Pollm braced himself and throUKh wh]ch she had vainIy waited camera that the unwary^vmi ^ ^ jg red ir3tcad „f mixtures conta,n dangerous opiates

“No. Zndi to-xivally talk.” she of my Wimble habitation.< swallowed hard. My dear he (or hjH forgivcness. Now she saw | au a^ndThT«- black as it looks in thc shadow. Now « your child is restless give ,t Bar
agreed, “but it Is not often used for ; “I have seen*the door before. It . said I want to confess that I pro- on!y th(, exHe,_the wanderer,-and ! ti^rê haJToîaMd on t*^ of toe notice his hair where the sun shines by’s Own Tablets, as they are ah- 
that." lh-n-she-looked at him sus- looks very nice,’I remarked Molly. ■»*>* y°“*' mother that I would her heart bled for Wtoj Jle would be ! bwâmeP«^ttS-get Ior^ whole through it. You sec that it is do-, solutcly harmless and in a natural
piciously. Are you going to scold j “On the otfter side of that door" ! «pea* to you about-about- wl*n- than of old. she thought, but batto'rv^r missTles The next mo- cldoflly red.” way promote health-giving sleep

about something, uncle?” she ask- said Mr-. Pollin, standing still and j "About what, uncle? She breath- „uu tle and RtiU fearless. A bIan5 ta?'®t was ehan^d This “That’s a fact!” the man exclaim-! Bon t give medicine to check the
surveying the oak, “are two hundred ed fast, and her face was anxious cynic?—no, he could never be that. ^ fare and his ed. “1 should have said all those fcl- movement of baby s bowels in diar-

Ilo laughed and shook his head. and odd rare volumes, and three ! "Bash it all, about some silly rot ! Such a heart- though embittered aa ^ Bp'a , ’ a"R lows were coal black if you had not rhoea except on the advice of a doc-
“Oh* no. I am not as courageous times as man?' more or less common cried the old gentleman, and, by one woman, would not turn ni f thnSf, hunters called my attention to the effect of tor. Feed the child sparingly and

as l ldok, " ho replied. ones.-also some easy chairs, aad a gad, I don t intend to mention it. agalllst the whole of God’s world. : A^ fhe fonlhardv enmer^,fl™d tWi’ the light on their hides and hair, give Baby’s Own Tablets to cleanse
She wondered if this round, trim, man-servant capable of producing a You arc quite old enough to look af- sh(J had thrown asMe the love that : A__ Who is that one who seems to be the bowels of irritating secretions.

eUVi-iv gentleman really imagined modest luncheon.” ' ter your own affairs,—of that na- nQW rr,ad and translated the suffer- i ' „ hTir-Lt ’ lording it-over the others?" Keep the abdomen warm. This treet-
that ÏU! looked so. | “And cigarettes?” asked Miss Trav-! Lire,-and you are much Wiser than ings aud joyS „f outland camps and ; . a 1)hnt" n, t„k® nhofo choD. “Oh, that’s Lutano, the crown ment will cure diarrhoea.

“1 don’t know where else wc can ' Crs. | the people who wish to look after The very tenderness that en- . v Tpad ]Lgr. ’ ua velM That w^ princo of the Congo, eldest son of Bon t give a young child harsh ca-
go,” slip. said. ’ Mother ;s m the Thc gentleman gave her a look of j them for you. abled him to understand thc men and i ,, of’ his Emrlish for that Dai- Ndombe, who is called king by the thartics, such as castor oil, which
n.or-dng loom, and the librory l* be- pained inquiry. ! “I know what it is, said Molly, wonl(,n Gf which he wrote, had once , t| °.,a,! 0,°asion and he fell b^ck^on subjects of a terrhuo' half :v large gripe and torture. Baby s Own Tab-
ins- # V-vnod.” j “For you, toy dear girl?” he quer- . slowly. , been all for hei. j native tomme for the remainder as thte United States, and is recog- lets have a gentle laxative ^ction and

“V you will come for a walk, he icd. j “Then do,.V -, ...lt another The magazine slid to thc floor, and i f‘ h- diatribe Bv this time the nized as Paramount Chieftain by the never fail to cure constipation,
s ».id. with n winning hesitancy in - j have not smoked a cigarette for thought, ' said Mr. Pollin. He pat- a loos.; page, evidently cut from some f h d rorrer^pd his first nnin- government of Belgium that demands J. D. Cilly, Heatherton, Que.,
his yn.'iY.nvr. (years,” she replied, “but I learned ted her hand gently, and sighed with oth>r periodical fluttered to one side, i V This whs evident lv “the real an<* I believe collects, tribute from a I Bays: “I have used Baby’s Own

jiftiiiy smiled. “I’ll come.” she how—oh, long ago.” relief. “Now we can have a cigar- j^olly sat „p antj discovered it. List- j f , • * »• T} : , camera does larK® slice of central Africa. Lutano, Tablets for stomach and bowels
answered, “though 1 am quite sure “j have some excellent cigarettes,” ette,” he said. But his real task jegsjy sho turned it over. Here were , , r ■ l.h* nrr«innrv Amprinn is seventeen, and ho will probably troubles, and have always found
vei l have semetMng ver.x disagrcca- rejoined Mr. Pollin, kindly, as he fit- was yet to come. He wanted to verR;ig by Hemming. Her tears blot-1 h1Z,d not attain his full growth before hei them a most satisfactory medicine.’1
i/o to say,. Otherwise why all this ted his latch-key in the door. know, by her own showing, if she ted ijnes ^ shc read: | f:wV. t. " n, H whv do the v oh- twrenty, He is having the time of] Don't fail to keep Baby’s Own Tab-
ti\>u4Je?” A Molly found that, for a poor bacho- still cared for Hemming. How the I h .nv nhotnfrr*nherio'"' ho : his bcre at the World s Fair, but] lets in the house. Sold by medicine

• My dear girl,” began Mr PoBin, |ol. her uncle lived very com fort a- devil/was it to be done, he wonder- When the palms are black, and the j .ct »o SI g Pn ho never forgets nor permits his at- dealers, or by mail at 25 cents a box
“I do not woT.dcr at your suspicion, Shc really did not see how one ed. He looked at the clock, and saw stars, are low, and even the trade- a y 0 tendants to forget that he is a by writing the Dr. William’s Medicine
Really, though, it is without grounds maà and his valet could use so many that the general was not due inside winds sleep, Qorry. u f __ King’s son.” Co., Brockville, Ont.
1 Simply want to become bvLrr uc- roPmK. 'The library was a charming another forty minutes. Ho looked Ood. give my longins: wings to span It s a «ampto lme of Africa, na- ^
<!uainted wttk* an interesting ’and. walled with shelves of books, at Mojly. She Icanetl bock in his tho vaUeysand lulls of the deep. ^^rstitious ^most sav^es are. Stood deal of English." the man re-
chni mine niece whom I have hitherto an<j worst’d '. Had briylitened- by a deepest ohair, looking l.lissfully at A d nfi? • ' , . 1 - . marked as Lutano shouted to one ofsomewhat nb^UM.” glowing Are. The floor had no car- home and uncmmnlnly pretty. Her “The sa 1«ra v"ya^ a bo^ ^1^1^, "Kondolo, come here.” your

"Then -11- is a matter of duty,” fU. but was thickly strewn with slight, rounded figure was turned miles bout ship, and, a thousand ^"tiJin^or "Just like a iot of monkeys, can It."
laii<rlied-Mollv ... TShe Vhairs were of, modern sidewise between tht‘ padded arms of more. i vhiei of the Department or by . anthinW thev hear or see” (lentleman (quite taken aback). • Why,my dear,” replied Z, taikt' the chair, while her grave gaze cx- By landfall, pilot and weed-hung Vernor menthe «£

her uiiCÎc. wfth a gallant bow. com fori rbX her than for lookif,, The plorçd %ho< book-ehclvos. Between whoil. vO ie a€,H a v < L loot been m St.- Louis a week before: mighty talkin' about your house, indeed*
“Then wai* a jmoment.’’ she said, hig wrtt Ligotai jo had books; and two fingers of her right hand she door. . , , ,„.f , .. T!f . | thév began a trick that they had Good night.” Labor Tribune,

and Jeft thei-oom. - raanusert fds seÎHerod over iL ,, iheltl a,f«t cigarette, unlighted. "But mine!-fool heart, want a voy- Ihesea,re rlotth,e .a pygmies,
Tll4’*«l9$AS»glhencd into twenty Mr. Pdtlin mng for his man, who'; ■ ?5»T»r;a l»sky man an Uncle is. age is tins, storm-beaten on every, re they? tte man asked. .

minutes, at the end of which time appeared on the instant. he muripured. sca> .... . . , , [.. t ’ , j “TheMiss Travers reappeared, gowned for ’ My nëTcër Miss Travers, will hmih She wrinkled her eyes at him for a Witn never the glow of an open door, line, his companion laaf?£ed. The 
(he Street: *■:•;. < ; with lactic skid. , moment, and then laughed softly. ar.d a lamp on the sill for me? Rove,end Mi. Vernor, the only mdus-

"Bv Gad, I don’t blame the fools’” -Very good, sir,” replied the man, “That is very prettily said; but I (To be continued.) triai missionary I ever heard .
mattered Mr. Pollin to. himself, as he and hesitate qt the door. , i would much rather you road to me- ------------- »------------- rnmidete cnlh-cth-n' but he didn’t
foHoi.erf her down the steps. At first “Well. Scanlan?” inquired his mas- something that you arc very fond ot. yfechaics, Farmers, Sportsmen I f',,/
their conversation was of trivialities, ter I’ll see it I like it. Perhaps our succeed, in landing all ot tnem.
It soon worked around to books.and “General Davidson, sir,-and. the tastes are a good deal the same,and, To heal and^ '■ L™® ,11 %v,th“malariT^"1 The Tavares
Mol iy found, to her delight and sur- wiy, sir,_will that be hall?” t^e by teUing me PJnt and e^th etc use The bought to wa“tnder th^ pell ofan
X Ifu l:L1TreZymVart by tCl, ng m TM?rsSOÛP' Albert eVil Then- Wte“ they saw tb9

—literature. don’t mind, old Davidson, do you, “A literary adviser,” suggeet^d Mr. AOiict »oap vo., *±ir*.
“I hove cloaked myself with thc re- Molly?” : Pollin. as he fumbled through a

potation of » gossip,”-he told her, “Vm sure I dot not know. I have stack of magazines and papers bo- 
“to hide mv greater sins of serious never met him,” replied Molly. ; side his chair.
reading and amateur scribbling. A: “That will be aii/' said Mr. Pol-} “Suicly you will not find anything regularly, in all weathpr.

* ' T. 1 -_____________________________ __

Hemming,
The Adventurer

African Pigmies from the

i '
ones. Pollin read it

y (By Emily Grant Hutchings.)
St. Louis, Oct. 2»5:—The usual

men
ded so to meet, 
hunting elephants and as clever in the 

of poisoned arrows today as they 
at the time when Herodotus

use

*

—

me
ed.

(i
.

:

Mto be picking up a
Gentleman (to burglar). "I say, what 

are you doing in my houae?”
■ Burglar (coolly)—“Your house. Is lt 

I thought you only rentedhouse/?

Millinery. Millinery. Millinery.:

i
We ore now showing one of the Choicest and Finest selections in Fall 

and Winter styles of trimmed ready to wear Hats in tho City, and for 
prices we are second to none. Orders for Hats promptly executed, and 
the knowledge of experienced hands is at the disposal of our Customers 
if desired gratis. ,

Our All Wool Frieze Coats for Ladies at $3.95 are still selling for 
this week only-. ____

Be-

;
:

strange ship, and realized that they 
were going away across the ocean, j 
more than half of the party ran away 
and hid in the woods."

“Are there any of the hairy pyg-

B. MYERS,
d>96 Main Street.

Subscribe at once for the Evening 
1 Times, so that lt will come to you /'

—
.

? Custom Tailoring.ÏBootsV.
XlZ

&t ' U/ All wool the kind that ’s warm and wears. At these prices, 
38c, 48c, 58c. 75c, 85c, 95c, $1.00, $1.10, $1.15 and $1.20.

Qualities 75c, to $1.20 Guarantee d Unshrinkable.

Fleece-Lined, all sizes, 48c.

Possibly we are slightly prejudiced, but, our made* 
to-order Clothes, we think, are pretty • good. Any way we 
put a lot of honest care into their making.

If you have the spirit which is able to appreciate 
choice things we know you will he glad to inspect our Fall 
and Winter Suitings, Trouserings and Overcoatings.

* sI’! _)f, We can sell ^pu the good wearing sort cheaper than any
body’ we know of.t

ür•JkuBt a»4ew of our monfy saving Prices.

wearing Boots for mfeji, 88c, 98c, $1.18, $1.28, $1.38, $1.48,

Fine Goodyear Welt Boots, $2.38, ,■ $2.48, $2.88 and $3.38.
•.> x-« • " • : ) .

Boys’ Boots that stand the hard knocks, 78c, 88c, 98c, $1.18, $1.28, 
$1.38 and $1.48.

Women’s. A great variety of Oxford Shoes, Slippers, Laced and But
ton Boots, 88c, 98c, §1.18, §1.28, $1.38. $1.48 and $1.88.

i
i-: -e’-’il i*-, ,»v. All Wool Top Shirts, 38c, 48c, 68c, 88c, 98c, and §1.18.

98c, and $1.25.

■ v ' !
\htii j
tilSweaters, extra heavy, all wool,

Warm Cardigans, 98c, $1.18 and $1.38.
i

Lumberman’s Jumpers, $1.75, § 2.20, $2.50 and $3.00, 

Reversible Jumpers, $3.40, $4.00 a nd $4.50.

Leather Jumpers, hea\y wool lin ings, $5.75.

Working Pants, 98c, $1.25, $1.35 , $1.50, .$1.65 and $2.50. 

Winter Caps, 38c, 48c, 68c, 75c, and 98c.

Winter Gloves, 25c, 38c, 48c, 58c , 68c, 78c, 88c, 98c. 

Winter Gloves, fur lined, $1.50 a nd $2.25.

UiX- (11D

i'

m
(!) Suits or Overcoats to ORDER and to FIT,I mGirl’s Strong Wearing Boots, 88c, 98c, $1.18 and $1.38.

Children’s, 60c, 76c, 78c, 88c, 98c, and $1.08.

Infants', 28c, 48c, 68c, and 75c.
In Rubbers and Overshoes we have all styles in Best Quality at Low

est Prices.

r
*t Compensation, $15.00, 16 .So, 17.50, 18.50, 20.00, 

22.00, 24.00, 25.00. /AV

X
I

Corner flain and Bridge Streets,C. B. PIDGEON, 2^
St. John, North End.
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;
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POTATOES.

x Underclothes.
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