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«YELLOW LETTER

A Fascinating Mystery Story—
ByWILLIAM JOHNSTON

COPYRIGHT 1911—~THE BOBBS-MERRILL CO.

Harding, the hero, who has been impatientlg
awaiting a telephonem e from Louise Farnis
Wwith whom heisin love, decides to go to her
home in Madison Avenue. Justas he reachesthe
house Doctor Wilcox, the family physician, arrives
in haste and Harding learns that Katherine Far
rish, sister of Louise, has just attempted to kill
berself. General Farish, the father of the girls, is
summoned, and is in great distress.
' Hardingand Louise seck to unravel the mystery
ana find & piece of a yellow letter, with the woids
sgrace, accident and sister, in Katharine’srooms.
Atsight of it the general is seized with a stroke
of paralysis. Harding sets ont to fiud Hugh Cran-
1, a former suitor for the hand of Katherine.

Ha.ding visits the rooms of Crancall out is told
that be has Jeft town. Ina paper w.ich Harding
picks up he notices an account f the mysterious
suieide of an aged lawyer, named Elser, in a
boarding-house

Hardlug calls on Postmaster Inspector Davis
and asks him to aid in_clearing up the: mystery
that hangs over the Farrish home. Whiie the
two are talking, a torn paper, similiar to the one
which ca General Facrish's agitation, is
brought into the inspector’s oflice as having come
from Elser’s room.

Davis thereupon issues an order to all railway
mail clerks on New York and New Jersey Troutes
to report from what office they have been receiv-
ing letters in yellow envelopes. The two visit

T's ng house.
. Davis comes to the conclusion that whoever
mailed the yellow letter was lcft-handed. Hedoes
not, however, take Harding into his confidence
atherine Jarrish recoversher reasou tor a mo-
ment and shrieks out a plea to Hugh Crandall in
the presence of Davis. bogty

In Crandall’'s room a hypodermic syringe is
found. Davis finds an address and decides that
the yellow letters come from Ardway, New Jersey.

Harding goes to Ardway and visits the local

t-office, which, strange to say, he tinds empty.
ne box, No. 17, alone is not lsted among the box
owners.

A third suicide, which appears to have some
connection with the mystery, takes place in the
Ardway bhotel, when a middieaged woman, whom
nobody knows, hangs herself.

CHAPTER VI—(Continued).

As we left the room to return to the
hotel office I gave a hasty glance at the
corpse. From the condition of the face
and throat.it was all too plain that death
had been by strangulation, still, I reasoned,
& powerful man might have strangled the
woman first and hanged her afterward to
conceéal his crime. I determined to put the
theory up to Davis as soon as he arrived.

Twirling the knob of the ancient safe
that stood in the corner, the hotel-keeper
reached in and drew out a well-worn hand-
bag of black leather and up-set the con-
tents on the desk. There were three one-
dollar bills, neatly folded, three dimes and
eight pennies—a meger amount that sug-
gested the hoarding of pennies for this
trip, whatever its purpose. There was a
half-ticket, the return stub- of a ticket
from Bridgeport and another one from
New York to Ardway, and that was all,
save two nmeatly folded Dblack-bordered
handkerchiefs. ;

“Looks like she came from Brdigeport,
after all,” the constable volunteered.

“Maybe she did,” eaid the landlord, un-
folding one of the handkerchiefs and hold-
ing it up to our gaze. “Magbe she did
eome from from Bridgeport, but her name
wasn’t Teiler—not Mary Jane Teiler ky
a long shot.”” = ; 2 . i

In the corner of each handkerchief wag
a neatly emoroidered “S.” .

It gave me quite a shock as ¥ looked
&t that mute evidence of her assumed
name, of her effort to mask her identity.

Could her name have been Elser?

Was this the way in which she was
connected with the two suicides in New
York? But even so, suppose she was *he
gister or relative, or even the unrecogniz-
ed wife of old Andrew Elser, what possible
connection could these two humble peo-
ple have with Katharine Farrish?

The mystery was growing deeper. How
I wished that Inspector Davis would
come. ;

CHAPTER VII.
Two Disappearances.

I looked at my watch and saw that it
was nearly noon. I remembered that I
thad not yet called up Louise as I had
intended to do the very first thing that
morning. What a laggard lover she
must think me! How heartless it must
seem to her for me to leave her alone so
dong in the mansion where her father and
mister lay dying, perhaps dead with
the black, shadowy mystery still
thanging over her and them! What must
che think of me? Filled with self-re-
proach I sprang up without a word of
apology or explanation to the others and
hastened to the telephone booth I had
observed in the hall.

“Give me 0141 Madison,” I demanded
of central.

“What's the matter?”’ she repeated,
with surprise in her tone, which struck
me peculiarly until I considered that loug-
distance calls from Ardway must be such
& rarity as to surprigse even the operator.

“I want long-distance—New York,” I
explained, enunciating distinctly, “O141
Madison.”

“Again,” central replied, flippantly, it
appearaned to me.

I repeated the number, more than
noyed by her response. ‘“Oh, I've
your number all right by this time.”

It was a good thing for her that she
tried no more jocularity with me, or the
rules of the company against profanity
would have been shattered. There was a
wait of several minutes, filled with the
usual false alarms of long-distance tele-
phoning, during which I stood and fumed.
At last I heard my dear Louise’s voice
end hastened eagerly to ask after her wel-
fare. Her voice seemed strong and cheer-
ful, though she admitted that she had
slept little the night before. I apologized
for not having called up before. BShe toid
me that while her father’s condition was
unchanged, the doctor thought he was in
mo immediate danger, and that Katharine
was much improved. The doctor believed
now that she could live. Bhe was con-
scious, but very weak, and Louise had
been forbidden to speak to her and was
allowed in the room only for a minute at
a time. I hastily sketched for her the
events of the morning.

“Oh, Mr. Kent,” said Louise’s voice.
how I wished she would call me by my
first name—‘“who do you suppose called

o

“Who?”’

“Hugh Crandall.”

“What's that?” I exclaimed, hardly be-
lieving my ears.

“Hugh Crandall,”” she repeated a little
Jouder and more distinctly. ‘“He asked
for Katharine, and the maid called me to
the telephone. I told him my sister was
ill and could not come to the telephone.
He seemed greatly agitated and insisted
on knowing what the matter was. He was
#o agitated and persistent I finally tcld
him she had met with an accident. He
was silent for so long I thought he had
left the telephone, but all of a sudden he
asked, ‘Did she shoot herself?” and before
I thought I answered “Yes.” Then he cried
out,'Oh, my God!” or something like that
and asked if she was fatally injured. 1
told him that she was alive but uncon-
scious, and then, Harding, he asked if I
bad seen anything of a yellow letter. 1
Shought I had better tell him nothing

an-
wot

about that, so I answered ‘No,’ and then
he rang off.”

“That was right,” I said. “Where did
he call up from?”

“I have no idea.”

“When was it? How long ago?”’

“Not very long—within the hour.”

Hastily I explained to Lobuise that a
man that I believed was Crandall was
here in the hotel with me -and that I
would find him at once and make him
explain the mystery.. Before I Teft . the
booth I got the Ardway central again and
from her learned—what -I had begun to
suspect—that “Ol41 Madison” had ‘been
called from the very booth in which I
stood, not over an hour before,  There
was no longer any doubtabout it:in my
mind—Cook was Crandall. He evidently
had gone straight to the telephone bosth
after slipping out of the room as I had
asked the question about the yellow let-
ter. From the questions he put to Louise,
he must have been suspecting that Kath-
arine would try euicide. Why else had
he asked if she had shot herself? e
must have known her motive: He sure
ly could explain the dark mystery that
burdened hsr’ father and herself.

I resolved to seek him at once and,
even if I had to have him arrested on
some pretext, or if I had to use physical
force, to make him disgorge all he knew'
I felt in my pocket to make sure that the
revolver Davie had given me was there,
and hurried back to the office.

“Have you seen anything of Cook?”’ I
asked, trying to mask the eagerness with
which I sought him.

“Not since early this morning,” = the
Ia:ndlord volunteered. “I guess you saw
him after I.did. The coroner told me
you saw him leaving the room during
the inquest.”

“I seen him,” volunteered the clerk.

“Where? When?” I agked excitedly.
. “About an hour ago, driving past here
lickety-split with the black mare from
Jones’ stable.”

“Which direction did he .go?’ T \cried,
all excitment at the thought that Cran.
dall was escaping just at'the very moment
when I, for the first time, had made sure
of his identity.

“He must be followed and found at
once,” I said, turning to the landlord.
“Don’t his actions look to you like those
of ‘a guilty man? The minute he hears
me ask about a yellow letter he disappears
from the hotel. There is no train by
which he can escape. S0 desperate is I
that he hires a horse and tries to get
away cross country.” :

I had hoped by my eagerness to stir ifi
the landlord something of my own feeling
in regard to CrandalPs gnilt, but these
country yokels are hard to move. s

“What do you: suspect shim. of 7" The M
quired calmly. “Why should he want to
escape from you? Have you got a war-
rant for him?®"”

I was not yet ready to divulge my rea~
son for wanting -Crandall capturéd,’ Even
if we had him, what definite crime was
there of which I could acéuse him? I
was morally certain that the yellow let-
ter or letters emanated from him, yet how
could I prove it? A mew thought came
to me.

“Where is his baggage?’ I asked.

“He onlly had a hand-satchel with him,” |

said Mr. Williams, “and I guess that is
up in his room.” .

d“Suppose we go look for it,” I suggest-
“You don't do no such thing as that in
my hotel,”. said the landlord decisively,
“not unless you’ve got a warrant. He's
paid for his room for a week in advance,
and there ain’t no law to prevent his go-
ing and coming as he pleases, so long as
there ain’t no warrant out for him. If
he wante to get out of town behind the
faqtest horses in Jones’ stable I ain’t a-
going to try to stop him, and what’s more
if _he has left his grip in his room it is
going to stay there. Maybe or maybe not
ther_e are things in it. but there ain’t no
prying stranger going to know what’s
there “unless he can show me due war-
rant of law.”

_“You may be defeating the ends of jus-
txce,f’ I warned him sternly, indignantly re-
senting his remark, yet seeing no way in
which I could successfully dodge his appel-
lation of “prying stranger” without reveal-
ing my whole hand, and this I was determ-
ined not to do until Davis arrived and I
had had an opportunity to consult him.

“I may be blocking your plans,” said the
landlord grufily, “but you’ll get no more
help out of me unless I know what it is
you are after. The right kind of a mystery
doesn’t hurt the hotel business, but there’s
things that do, and if you want any heip
from me, young man, I've got to know
what’s going on.”

“I wish I knew myself,” I said mentally,
adding aloud: “When I am ready to speak
you will hear many things that will as-
tound you. Meanwhile, I tell you that I
have every reason to believe that that
man who fled from here is a great criminal
and that if you do mnot aid in his appre-
hension you will be doing a serious wrong
to the community. I'll tell you this much,
I am convinced that he was responsible for
this woman’s death and for other deaths.”

“Maybe he is and maybe he ain’t,” said
the landlord. “I saw the lady myself, and
nobody can persuade me it was anything
but a suicide. Why, I cut her down!”

“I am not denying that she committed
suicide,” I replied with some asperity,
“but I am morally certain that if she kill-
ed herself she was driven to it by the man
who has just fled. I insist on being al-
lowed to examine his baggage.”’

‘“Look here, young man,” said Mr. Wil-
liams, “I have told you once and for all
that the baggage of no guest in this house
is going to be examined without due pro-
cess of law. And I want to say right here
that it’s evident that you yourself know a
lot more about this case than you are tell-
ing. If you are an officer and can show
me a warrant I am ready to give you all
the aid and assistance 1 can, but until
you do, I'd advise you to keep your nose
out of things that ain’t your business and
to stay out of places you ain’t got a right
to be in.”

(To be continued)

A NATURAL MISTAKE.
{
It was the polite Frenchman’s first visit
to a party in England, and he was very
anxious to do the right thing, so when the
hostess advanced to welcome him he gal-
lantly saluted the astonished lady with a
hearty kiss. Unfortunately, her husband
had been a witness of the occurence.
“How dare you, sir, take the liberty of
kissing my wife? And before me, too!”
was his indignant exclamation.
“One thousand pardons!” exclaimed the

polite foreigner. “I do not know your Eng-
lish customs, Next time I kees you first!”

Lo NARQUE
de FONTENOY

When George Il Declined
to Make Banker a Peer
at Request of Pitt—==Lady
Carrington

—=
(Copyright, 1912, by the Brentwood Com-
: pany.)

The difficulty made by George III. about
the elevation of Robert Smith, a Notting-
ham banker, to the peerage, is interesting
to recall because of tne fact that his de-
scendant, Lord Carrington, has just been
promoted to a marquisate on his retire-
ment from the cabinet.

Robert Smith was a great friend of
Premier Pitt. and on many occasions was
of great financial assistance, both to the
prime minister and to his government.
There was no question of any recognition
of these services, until one day Smith, in
chatting with the statesman after dinner,
asked for permission to drive his carriage
from, his résidence in Whitehall through
the Horse Guards, a privilege restricted to
royalty, to ministers of the crown and to
certain dignitaries of the royal houschold.

Pitt replied, “No, I can’t do that, but
I tell you what I will do. I will make you
a peer.”

He thereupon nominated him for a bat-
ony of the United Kingdom. But George
1II., objected, vowing that as long as he
occupied the throne no man engaged in
trade, would ever réceive a seat in the
House of Lords. It was in vain that Pitt
pleaded the banker’s services to the gov-
ernment, adding that in his opinion every
Englishman of reputable character, with
an income of $100,000 a year derived from
land, was entitled to a place in the upper
chamber of : parliament. Finally, after
holding back for several years, George III.
compromised the matter by agreeing to
grant an Irish barony, which did not car-
ry with it a place in the House of Lords,
and Smith became Lord Carrington.

When the regency was established the
Irish peerage was transformed into an
English one, and Lord Carrington took his
seat in parliament as the founder of a line
of hereditary legislators. j

The founder of his family seems to have
been a village apothecary, whose son, Abel
Smith, died as a Nottingham banke
Abel had three sons, the eldest of whom
George, was created a baronet, and whose
own eldest son and namesake, assumed by
!eave of the crown the name of Bromley,
in lieu of Smith. It may be remembered
that the late Sir Robert Bromley married
Lord Pauncefote’s daughter Lillian in
Washington.

Abel Smith’s second son, John, was the
ancestor of the late Lord Pauncefote and
changed his name to Pauncefote.

The third son of Abel Smith bore his
father's name of Smith and had a son of
his own name, Robert, who became first
Lord Carrington. Lord Carrington’s son,
following- the example of the other de-
scendants of the original Abel Smith, se-
cured' leave of the crown to change his
name from Bmith to Carrington..

In spite of the gilly book published some
years ago by Walter Coppinger, entitled,
“History and Records of the Smith-Car
rington family,” declaring that Lord Car-
rington’s pedigree can be taken back ‘in
a direct male line to the conquest, and
that the descendants of “Hame de Car-
rington,” the companion in arms of Wil-
liam the Conqueror at the battle of Hast-
ings, and 8ir ' Mychell de Carrington,
standard-bearer to King Richard Coeur-de-
Lion in the Holy Land, changed their
names from Carrington to Smith at the
beginning of the fifteenth century, the new
Marquis of Carrington professes no foolish
ideas about the matter, and once, when
twitted with thinking more of the work-
ing men than of his own order, replied,
“Why not? My family were working peo-
ple themselves a few generations ago.”

In his early days Lord Carrington was
regarded far more as a sportsman and as
a man of pleasure than as a statesman.
He was one of the particular friends of
King Edward when Prince of Wales. He
was one of the companions of King Ed-
ward of whom the latter’s mother, Queen
Victoria, was fond. and she bestowed upon
him many marks of favor, promoting him
from a barony to an earldom and appoint-
ing him to all sorts of offices, including
those of lord in waiting, captain of the
corps of gentlemen at arms, and governor
of the colony of New Bouth Wales, where
he won for himself the sobriquet of “Cham-
pagne Charlie,” by reason of his bounte-
oug hospitality.

He was also lord chamberlain, and it
was while holding the latter office that
in fulfilling his duties as censor of the
drama he had his memorable encounter
with Fay Templeton on the subject of her
costume when she was appearing at the
Gaiety Theatre in London. He has becn
minister of agriculture and has just re-
ceived, along with his seat in the cabinet,
the office of lord privy seal, but still re-
taing his hereditary office of lord great,
chamberlain of the kingdom, as which he
undertook the entire management and eon-
trol of the arrangements for the corona-
tion of King George.

His duties as lord great chamberlain
(which must not be confounded with the
office of lord chamberlain of the house-
hold) require his presence on the occasion
of the opening of parliament by the sov-
ereign. The palace of Westminster and
aleo the adjacent abbey are under his con-
trol.

Lord Carrington, I may add, received
his Knighthood of the Garter from Kiug
Edward. If his only son, Lord Wendover,
born after his parents had been married
for nearly twenty years, only shows one
tenth part of his father’s shrewdness there
is no reason why he should not. succeed
in getting the marquisate, just created,
turned into a dukedom.

Lady Carrington

Lady Carrington, a daughter of Lord
Harbord, has been a lifelong friend of

iQueen Alexandra and is now one of her
i ladies in waiting, having succeeded in that
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BOVRIL prevents colds and chills, gives strength
.to resist the attacks of disease, renews the strength
sof the invalid mere.quickly than anything else.
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By RUTH

inside of a month.
fended folks. f

she is.

super-sensitive soul. . .. i
I know a yo
invite all her

. yoyng brid
?'}eadd o the wedding,
5, “T'd go to “the I

I know Mrs. Y. will be hurt.”

of friends.
slights.

gravates the trouble.

. Bhe’ll never get over it.
good deal of influence in John’s business and we simply can’t
afford to offend them.”

% She had her way and received the visitor, and the doctor

. #ays there is no doubt whatever that getting overtired that
day brought on the relapse
threatened her life, kept her in bed for eight weeks, made
it. impossible for her to nurse her baby, and laid enormously

_heavy expenses on her young husband’s shoulders.

- Bome people may think this incident unlikely \r at least
totally unnecessary, but I know that it will seem altogether too likely to the young
mother who has tried to please her folks and his folks, this neighbor and that
" neighbor, in this ymatter, and .despite all her efforts has ended by offending some

Real friendship is too big and fine for such childish quibbles.
the kind worth having as friends—are too busy to be always on the outlook for

The Evening Chit-Chat

CAMERON

OW' much' trouble and unhappiness is caused 'in this world by the person
who ' is always being hurt and‘offended.

A young mother whom I know has been confined to her bed over
two months since the birth of her baby, although at first the doctor
was delighted with her condition and expected her to be up and out

And the cause of all this trouble was one of these easily of-

A few days after the baby was born, @ cousin of the wife came to see the
new baby and its :mother. As she was a favorite cousin and had come some dis-
' '“ tance, she was alloyed to see them for a few minutes, being

. the first visitor outside of the family admitted to that privi-

lege. Not half an hour after she had gone a relative on

the husband’s side of the family arrived. The young mother

;- was tired and excited by her first visitor and was firged by

““the nuree not to see anyone else, but ag it happened, this

‘vigitor was one of the easily hurt people, and the wife said:

“T wouldn’t mind if it were some people but you know what

She'll be sure to hear of Gréetchen’s being here, and

And you know her husband has a

and fever which for a time

who was mairied fmll:n ; small home, and hence could not.
e t > andshe. thinks she made. enough,enemies by
her necessary omissiolis'to last a life txmed’h ;
; g church around thecorner’ and invite nobody, and then mnobo’
dy could’ be’ hurt Because somebody elsewas invited and they weren’t.”
“T'd’ like to go and call on Mrs. Ex

If I were to do it again,’ she ‘déclare

says my mother sometimes, “but if I do

What a travesty on friendship all thid is! I say that such persons as these who
spoil our happiness, impede our actions and even sometimes actually harm us by the
restrictions and demands of their super-sensitiveness, have o right to the name

Real people—

The person who is perpetually getting hurt could have no better medicine for
his bruises of the spirit than to be left severely alone.
With the other treatment—if there be any good to him—he
raay get well and become a real, worth-while friend.

Try it sometime with some of this type.

Catering to him only ag-

"

office her mother, the late Lady Suffield,
who had been a member of Queen Alex-

andra’s household from the time the lat-
ter's marriage.

Lady Carrington was a very pretty wo-
man in her young days, and still retains
many traces of her former beauty. She
came, indeed, from a family renowned
for its good looks. They tell 'a very funny
story of her out in Australia. It seems
that when the movement for the federa-
tion of the various Australian colonies into
one commonwealth was in its inception,
a meeting of the premiers of the various
colonies took place at Government House,
in Sydney, under the presidency of Lord
Carrington  One of their number, Who
was not remarkable for his personal at-
tractions, thought he would steal a march
on the others by. securing a private inter-
view in advance of the official meeting. On
presenting himself at Government House
at an early hour in”the day, he encount-
ered a remarkably ‘attractive, but very
simply dressed young Wwoman, and asked
if Lord Carrington was at home.

Being answered in the affrmative, he
then made this proposition:

“My dear, if you will get me ten min-
utes conversation with his Lordship, I will
give you a kiss and ten shillings.”

“Give ‘me the ten shillings,” was the

(Anc

No
Branches

reply, “and come this way.” Opening a
door, the young woman, whom the prem-
jer had taken to be a housemaid, led the
way into the library, where Lord Car-
rington was at work, and introduced tke

visitor thus:

“Charlie dear, here is a gentleman who
i8 80 anxious to see you that he has given
me half a sovereign to bring him in.”

It was not until after the unfortunate
man had taken his ‘departure, along with
the other premiers, that Lady Carrington
informed her husband of the additional
honorarium which had been tendered to
her, but which she had declined to accept.

MARQUISE DE FONTENOY.

A MEDICAL GENIUS.

An old doctor, seeing a young one who
was going along the street with a half a
dozen shabby-looking men and women,
called him aside and asked:

“Who are all those people, and where
are you going with them?”

“I will tell you in confidence,” was the
reply, “that I've hired them to come and
sit in my reception-room. I expect a rich
patient this morning, and I want to make
an impression on him,—Judge.

WHERE ?

Our stock is now on the floor awaiting your early inspection.
body to come whether you intend buying or not. Our salesmen will be only too pleased
to show our new spring stock.

- Baby Carriages and Go Carts. Of these we have received a very large shipment
from one the largest and best makers,

J.. MARCUS, 30 Dock Street
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our business on the found-
ations of honesty and
square dealing. That is

us your patronage.

square dealing in these offerings.

why it will pay you to give
There is ‘honesty and-

Give us

the one trial—that will convince you.

Men’'s Negligee Shirts
Men’s Pants

_Men’s Hard Hats, latest styles,
Men’s Soft Hats, latest styles,

‘Men’s Suits from

Union Made Overalls and Jumpers

- 75c to $1.25
$1.09 to $4.50
$1.98 to $2.50:
75¢ to $2.50
57.00 to 15.00

Braces, Ties, Hose, Collars and Sweaters

Daily Hints
For the Cook

TASTY DESSERT.

Make a syrup of a pint of water, half
a cupful of sugar, two tablespoonfuls of
molasses and a emall piece of butter. W_hen
it comes to a boil drop into it from a
spoon a batter made of a cupful of flour,
half a cupful of water, a pinch of salt
and a teaspoonful of baking powder. As
the dumplings rise, turn them over with
a fork and just let them simmer for a
ful} quarter of an hour. Serve hot with the
syrup poured over them.

OYSTERS AND VEGETABLE STEW.

Cut scraped red carrots in half inch
dice to measure one pint, and boil in
slightly salted water until almost done
Add one pint -of potatoes similarly diced
which have been parboiled for five min-
utes then drained. Season with salt and
pepper, and' kcep at a gentle boil until
both are tender but unbroken, allowing
the .water almost to cook away. Pick
over, rinse and drain three dozen small
oysters. To the vegetables add a pint of
white sauce (made with two tablespoonfuls
each of butter and flour and a pint of
milk with salt and pepper); when it be-
gins to simmer add the oysters,.and con-
tinue the cooking until they plump and

ruffle. Then add one tablespoonful of but-| -

ter and one tablespoonful of chopped pars-
ley, and serve at once.

AGAIN HELPING THE WEST

(Sussex Record.)

It looks as if the paternal hand of the
Canadian government will have to be ex-
tended again to assist the farmers of the
west, who are making so much money that
they are buying autos and all that sort of
thing. Several years ago the dominion
government came to the rescue of these
millionaires, following a general erop fail-
ure, and supplied them with sufficient
seed to get them on their feet again. The
last_fall proved another trying period for
the western farmers. The crop was harv-
ested too late, in many cases, t¢ permit
of its being threshed and the wheat was
frozen. The result is that many of these
wealthy dwellers of the plain have to
again appeal for assistance.

Probably they have spent 8o much on|,

“autos” that there is no ready money left
for the seed. This is an experience :hat
poor eastern farmers have yet to face.
While our agriculturalists are not bumping
one another off the roads with fast autos,
they have not, so far as can be recalled,
had in any case to appeal to the dominion
government for assistance in planting
crops. We have always had either the
seed or the money to pay for it and onr
farmers have pretty comfortable homes
with three square meals per diem. The
auto story which has been dinned in our
ears for so many weary months hardly
gibes with the seed shortage and govern-
ment assistance. Somebody must have
been mistaken.

AT A STANDSTILL

Blonde—“T wonder if I shall ever live
to be 100?”

Also importad

Brunette—“Not if you remain 22 much
longer.”—Philadelphia Telegraph.

L

other Boom For St. John |

At J. MARCUS’ 30 Dock Street
FURNITURE

WHAT WE RECEIVED FOR SPRING TRADE
1 Big Car Load of Parlor Suits

| Big Car Load of Enamelled Beds
2 Big Car Loads of Dihing Room, Drawing

Room and Bed Room Furniture.
Lifoleums, Oilcloths, Lace Curtains and Portiers,
Brussels, Velvet and Tapestry Squares. ‘

-

One
Store
Only

We want every-

|ling, New

ALMANAC FOR ST. JOHN, MARCH 2.

AM

High Tide 10.

1 7.04 Bun BSets

The time used is Atlantic standard.
PORT OR ST. JOHN.

Sailed Yesterday.

. P.M,.
Low Tide!..... #rhi%
6.08

Stmr Inishowen Head. 1,088, Pickford,
Belfast. ¢ :

Stmr Manchester Commerce, 3,44, Couch,
Munches:%er' via Halifax.

Stmr Tunigian, 6,802, Fairfull, Liverpool
via.Halifax.

CANADIAN PORTS. :

Halifax, N 8, Mar' 1—Arrd, stmr Ems
press of Britain, Liverpool (and sailed for
8t John N B); stmr Grampian, Glasgew;
stmr Royal George, Bristol; stmr Uraniwi
Rotterdam; stmr Mount Temple, St John
for London. :

Lunenburg, N 8, Feb 27—Arrd, schrs
A V Conrad, Turks Island; F M Toro,
do; Bravo,- Liverpool, N. S. o

Cleared 27th, schr Stanley, Ponce

BRITISH PORTS.
: London, Feb 20-+B8teamed, stmr Sardin-
ian, Hamilton, 8¢ Joban', (N /B). A
g WP PE TR AN G K " -
FOREIGN' PORTS.' :
- New York, Arrd, stmr Franconia, Liver °
pool, New York. Schr ' Margaret May

‘| Riley, 8t John. (N B).

Vineyard Haven, Mass, Mar 1—Arrd,
schr Sarah Eaton, Calais (Me).

Calais, Me, Mar 1—Arrd, schr Lucia
Porter, New oYrk.

New York, Mar 1—8id, schrs Lady-
smith, Halifax (N 8); Maggie Todd, Cal-
ais (Me).

New London, Conn, Mar 1—S8id, schr
Genevieve, St John (N B).

Saunderstown, R I, Mar: 1—S8ld, schrs
Rebecca M Walls, New York, Fannie and
Fay, do. ;

Hyannis, Mass, Mar 1—8Id, schr Moo

York. By

Gulfport, Miss, Feb 20—Arrd, schr Em-
ily Anderson, Santiago. -

Perth Amoby, N J, Feb 29—SId, schr
Ladysmith, Halifax.

Antwerp, Feb 28—Steamed, stinr Mont-
g))rt, Davidson, Halifax and St John (N

MARINE NOTES.
Schooner Melba, Captain Rafuse, has an# &
rived at Cardenas from Port Arthucs
(Tex.)

Schooner Jessie Lena has been fixed to
load coal at New York for Rockland for
81.50, free discharge. 1
" Schooner Leonard Parker has been fixed
to load at Gulfport for Port au Prince, at
81.25 a thousand, and port charges. i

DOG SAVES CHLD'S LIFE

- New York, March 1—A dog was the
hero of the rescue of a year-old baby,
from drowning in the Hudson river.
Willie Blake, child of Captain John Blake,
of the canal boat Mary Ann, was playing
in a big clothes basket on deck, when thq
basket, baby and all fell over the side of.
Bhe craft to land right side up on an ic
oe. !
A terrier which had been playing with
the baby gave the alarm by barking furi: -
ously and, after succeeding in attracting the
attention of the bpby’s mother, darted to
the side of the boat and jumped over:
board. The dog swam faithfully on guard
beside the ice cake as it, with the human
freight, floatea down the river, and was
still on duty ten minutes later when a
steqmboat crew, whose attention had beené~
attracted by the dog's barking, put out a
skiff and rescued the chilled but un«

{harmed baby and the nearly exhausted

dog. i

WANT BETTER SERVICE,

Newcastle Advocate:—Residents along
the Bathurst Road are circulating a peti-
tion for a twice-a-week mail service. The
present service—Saturday only—is de=
nounced as inadequate for the public ine
terest, and not at all in keeping with 2c-
commodations given other places of equal
importance. It is likely the Chatham
Board of Trade and town council will he
asked to lend their influence in support
of the petition.

%

with

Stoves Lined Fire Clay

Linings Put In : n1 Grates Sup-
plied For All Stoves

“Don’t let the fire burn thru
to the oven”

Make appointment by mall er
telephone Main 1835~21.,

—

Fenwick D. Foley




