Rockwood Park
Now Open.

Go out and try a Shoot the Chutes.
Take a ride on the Ferris Wheel,
a whirl on the Merry-go-Round,

a swing on the Swings . i
a sail in the Motor Boat

S or a row on the Lake . 1
You can also have Ice Cream, Soda,

College Ices, Lunches at all hours,

etc., etc. 4
The Frank White Catering Co.,
LIMITED
Pnone 450

CENTRAL STORE

arbor Salmon, every day, Shad, Gaspereaux,
Harbor K‘:ackerel. Haddock, Cod. All kinds of
Smoked and Salt Fish.

SalmOH. Cleaned and Delivered to Any Train.

Telephon: 450. No. 9 Sydney Street near Union.

To make fortunes out of Gold-Coppers Pay Big
Dividends all O
Simrees  JUST OUT oty

BRITISH COLUMBIA ILLUSTRATED

Oontaining over 100 Views in everything Post- paid 25¢., stamps,
RICHEST PROVINCE IN THE BRITISH EMPIRE.

Splendid Opportinity for Investment

i i g red, Nothing Won-
Nothing Risked, Nothing Gained. . Nothing Ventured, A
i in the World are investing in B O. Oopper-Gold and Silver
T liines. Why can’t you begin now ?
THE GREATEST GOLD-OOPPER DISCOVERY OF THE AGE is in B. C.

Big Four Consolidated Gold Mines, Lid.,, Capital $625,00
Every Dollar Subscribed used in Development of Mines
Special One Week Offer, 2oc.,, per Share.

Mines dlrectly west of Le Roi, whose shares are now abont $11; Le Roi No. 2
ghares are about $15 and went up to $100; and Consolidated Mining and Smelting
Oo. of Oanada, Ltd. shares $150,00 each. @Granby Mine paid over $2,000,000. Divi-
deﬁds in 1806; the largest gold-copper mines in B. O. paid Large Dividends. Big
Four assays from $5 to $800 in gold, copper, silver, with 82 percent in the Treasury.
» Nore.—Most of these mines sold for a few cents once, but over-capitalizedl

«' @éven now Big Dividends. 3 3
Boslm Mines received Highest Awards for richest gold-copper ore sent toSt. l
Loujs Exposition BIG FOUR had BEST DISPLAY at Dominiof Fair New West-
minster, < :

No ieu than 100 shares sold. Shares can be had on instalment plan, or yearly

ract, 15 per cent. cash, balance monthly.
&';n;uy l\aspeno debts or liabilities.~ Send for Illustrated Prospectus to Sécretary

BIG FOUR MINES, Ltd.
P O Box 174, Vancouver, B C, Canada, f

ks

! Yellow Pine, North Carolina Pine, Cypress, Plain - and Quartered Oak,
Whitewood, Basswood, White Pine, Spruce, Laths, Shingles,
Clapboards, Piling, etc.

ALL KINDS OF
| Rough and Manufactured Lumber
THOMAS NAGLE,

53 1-2 Dock Street, Saint Jéhn, N. B.
Tel. Main 991.

J. H. McDonald,

Surface.

By EPES W. SARGENT.

Hallen looked pityingly at the girl.
in epite of the degradation to which
she had sunk, vice had not yet set its
@eal inflexibly upon her features. The

hiackened eye, emphasized by the
pltiful Nttle attempt to conceal it by
the use of powder, was the only stamp
of victousness, and from between the
blackened lids the eye seemed to mir-
ror an Immaculate soul.

He looked with disgust about the
cheap dance hall, with its blaring
three piece bAnd and its little crowds
of merrymakers. There was a sordid-
ness about it all that surprised him,
But this girl seemed to have no place
in the picture. liven the simple lines
of her tattered dress bespoke a differ-
ent plane of life.

Yet the story slie had told shocked
him in its revelation of the depths of
misery to which a woman could sk
She was scarcely past twenty, but she
had been deserted by her husband, had
lost her little daughter and had grad-
ualilyseok into the slough of despond. It
was a tale common enough in city
otreets, yet he hated to hear it from
ber lips. He wished that it might be,
ke his own, a fabrication.

A week before an editor had sent
back a story he had offered.

“This rings false,” the man wrote.
*Dig down and get your facts first

~#¥ON'Y YOU LET ME
s

SEE YOU AGAIN ?
E PLEADED.

hand and let me see the result. I want
something like it.”

Disguise had been easy—a three
days’ growth of beard, touseled head
and a shabby sult. He knew of the
Odeon as a place where he was most
likely to get material. He had intended
to app h some man, but somehow
he drop into a chair beside the girl,
and over a few drinks (he was rather
proud of his trick of ordering gin and
drinking the water instead of the spir-
its) they had exchanged experiences.

His own experiences were drawn
from his imagination, but here was a
story vivid In its directness, terrible in
its unconcerned unveiling of misery
and sin.

“Won’t you let me see you again?”
he pleaded. “Have you some address?’

She waved her hand comprehensive-
1y.
“This is mostly my address,” she

| laughed. The music had not yet gone

Merchant Tailor, |

42 Union Street.

(Corner of Dock)

Seasonable Gifts.

In tHe finest American Cut Glass. Sterling Silver in
new and unique designs. Fine English Cutlery Sets in

cases
Also, choice gift pieces in Gem Set Jewel

ery, consisting of Rings, Bracelets, Pendents, Necklets,

Brooches, etc:
All recent importations, and all marked at lowest possible

prices.

FERGUSON & PAGE,

Diamond Importers and Jewelers,

41 King Street.

| ed to him.

tort.
in’ about, and that goes. See!”

out of her voice, and the laugh appeal-
“I"'m most always here.”

Hallen rose and slouched out. It was
a rellef to get into the bath, and a
shave was a positive luxury. He tum-
bled into bed with a sigh of satisfac-
tion, bat when the lights had been
switched off no sleep came to his tired
eyelids. He lived again the scene of
the evening, and the girl's face haunted
him.

She had laughed when he spoke of
uplifting, had scouted the possibility
of reform, and yet he was determined
that he would find her again and in

spite of herself lead her steps back

into the paths from which they had
strayed.
He was at the Odeon again the next

evening; but, though he sat from early

evening uuntil late in the night, the
girl did not come. The waiter grinned
when he asked concerning her

“l never saw her before. 1 thought

you brought her in.”

“But she said she comes in here every
evening,” he persisted.

“Well, she don’t,”” was the surly re-
“l guess I know what I'm talk-

There was an intimation in the volce

that Hallen would go if the statemeat
did not, and he su
'he haunted that pla
| it, but not a trace of her could he find,
, and at last he went hack {0 his wsesl
| ?

For a week
and others like

. games led

e aeemed atmest ke saeriloge to use
ber stary as material, to vivisect the
quivering remalins of a miscreant life,
but the story carrded a great moral.
Perheps others might read and profit.
He worked on it a week before he sent
i’ and then balf haped that it would
be réjected. ;

Om the contrary,
most cordial letter.

“Just what I waunted,” declared the
edftor. “I've another almost as gooxl
I am going to run the two together un
der the title of ‘Beneath the Surface’
1 am sending the check.”

Hallen started as he saw the cheack
It was double rates, but éven that did

he got instead a

not atone for his failure to find the
girl. He wisbed that he might take it
to ber, for it was she, not he, who had
realty earned it

Perhaps, he told himself, it might b
the means of bringing her back to th
things worth while. It was at least
worth trying. He could scarcely walt
until evening”to set forth in his quest.

He made several stops .before he
reached the Odeon, and it was Iate
when he entered the gaudy resort
With a start he recognized the girl and
went toward her.

A heavy set man was arguing with
ber as he came up. Hallen gathered
that she had refused to dance with
him, and he was giad of it. Hef face
brightened at his approech, and the
other man, noticing the welcome, slunk
away.

“1 am so glad you came,” she cried
as bhe dipped Into a chatr. “I wanted
10 see gou.”

“l baunted the place for a week,” he
sadd, “bat no one seemed to remember
you as a regular visitor, and so I gawve
it up.”

“I-d thought you might want to es-
cort me home,” she éxplained as a
flush rose to her cheek. “It would
bave been embarrassing, so I said you
conld atways find me bere. Did you
want me for anything particular?

“I just wanted to see you again,” he
stid. “T was not prepared to admit
that your case was hopeless.”

“I am afraid that I—I bave a confes-
slon to make,” she sald. “Do you re-
member the other night how you said
that with a fair start you might make
your way up again, but that no one
would take you since you came from
prison? You sald you wanted to go out

| wrest, you remember?"

Hallen nodded, and his face turned
red. He had confessed to being a con-
viet, deprived by that fact of a chance
to get ahead.

“Then listen,” she cried. *“1 did
something I ought to be ashamed of.
I put the tragedy of your life into a
magagine story. See! 1 received $75
for it. Won't you take it? It's really
yours, you know. That will take you
west and enable you to make a fresh
start. Won't you, please?”

“On one condition,” he sald soberly,
though his eyes twinkded.

“And that is?”

“That you take the check I received
for writing the pitiful little tragedy of
your life. You told a better yarn than
I did. 1 got a hundred.”

He laild his check beside hers on the
table.

“To be published jointly under the
caption of ‘Beneath the Surface.’”

“You are Howard Hallen?” she gasp-

“And you Gertrude Perley? Wouldn't
Loewer yell if he heard how his advice
turned out! I presume be sent you the
same sort of letter he sent me—to study
thetype at first hand.”

The girl nodded.

“Just what he said. I've a friend
who is a mission worker. She told me
how to make up. She also told how
they sell women ginger ale Instead of
whisky and give percentage checks.”

“lI 'was wondering about that whis-
ky,” he laughed. "It gave a very real
touch to your story.”

“I don’t know whether the joke is on
us or Mr. Loewer,” she smiled. “But
let's get out of here.”

“Let's have a supper to celebrate,”
he suggested. “I can get home .and
back in no time and call for you and
your friend at the mission house.”

“Agreed,” she nodded. *“l1 think such
an encounter deserves a better ending

than a simple ‘Good’ night. " Glad to
have met you.""”
‘I think it does,” he said, “a very

different ending.” His tone was preg-

nant with soggestion, and she answer- |

ed with a smile. She could imagine
what that endinz might be, and the
idea was not unweleome.

Athletes of Attica.

The athletes of ancient Greece, if
they should appear to view, would not
be taken for a football team of today.
The old time man of muscle wore hiss
hair cropped, a distinguishing feature
in a land of long hair.. Trainers for the
a very careful life. They
were under orde for a rigid diet,
which became especially severe just
before the contest. Their bill of fare
consisted of fresh cheese, dried figs
and wheaten porridge. A little later In
the era meat was allowed, with a pref-
erence for beef and pork. Bread was
not allowed with meat. and sweets not
at all. At ome time a strange custom
of diet came into vogue. Every day at

e b

the of pr thiete
wrere . Ohlized_ to.

the i

making a fortune at Kimberiey. His
want of #ducation was a standing joke
among the members of the Kimberley
club; where he was wont to spend his
afternoons, pretending to read a news-
paper, which he more often than not
keld upside down. In those days the
English newspapérs were not so free-
Iy circulated in Bouth Africa, and read-
¢rs had ‘to depend on a shipping ga-
zette style of journal, in which the ad-
enerally headed by
the block of a ship in full sail. X, as
we will eall him, holding this
newspaper upside down when a friend
hed and put the usual question

vertisements we

was

‘“Well, my boy, what's the news?
“Oh, not much,” replied X; “only a
lot of bloomin' shipwrecks,” pointing to
the inverted piciares of the salling

[llustrated Rits,

yessels.

A PORTLAND. M WEDDING

\ very pretty wedding mniz
ed on  June 1th, at St. Dominle’s
church, South Portland, Maine, when
Elizabeth G. McCourt, of that city,
and M. J. Henry Mulbolland, of St
John, weré united in mar The
ceremony  was “performed Nt.
Rev. Mopsitnor Hurley, V. G who
was alsh cclebrant of the Mass I'he
hride woge a dress of white mm’s veil-
ing, madewyer silk, with hat to match
wned carviesl  lilies  of the valley
The maid of honor was Miss Berrie

mell, of Soueh Portland, Me.,
el the best man was Henry J. Spears

f this “ecity, an wnecle of the groom
\fter the ceremony a wediding break-
fast was served at the home of the
hride to the immediate families and™ a
few intimate friends Phe gift of the
groom to the bilde was a gold mono-
gram lracelet. Mr, and Mrs. Mul-
holland =~ received a large number of
beantiful wedding pifts. Theyv left for
v dhott wedding  tour  trip to New
York, Jersey City and Bostdn On
their return  they will make their
home in this city

MEDICAL CHATS.
ABOUT B2 BIES
Nuturally-fed infanmts, if constitu-

ionally bealthy, almost invariably grow
fat and They sleep well and
wive comparatively little troubf®. Such
the becoming

1dults, and of reaching old ag
to 78(

firm

Vive best chances of

e,

The fact that an iniant bas
main an infant for a good long time '\
weighs heavily against it. The young
of ‘animals can gallop about in some
almost as scon born,
I'hese need only be fed by the mother
wd be protected from attack, and
they will thrive well enough ;- but in-
fants are helpless creatures for many
months, and remam entirely at the

nstances as

mercy of their mother or nurse for
everything. 1f the mother or nurse do
what is right in every respect, all is
well and good; but unhealthy sur-

roundings, insufficient air, bad light,
and a -careless toilet, set the young
baby ata disadvantage, in its slow
levelopments, as contrasted with the
Iree running, iadependent existence
of a young animal

What looks healthier than a calt or
oal in the fields? And, on the other
l'l‘.'Vl!, W')MU circums’ances seem more
unnatural and sickly than those found

in the majority of households, which,

1s olten as not, have babies shut up
indoors, it ma g r, and
jected to endle king and pet-

ting inorder to soothe the iry hours
f hdeeuny and

ces and flabby |

nly the “cnbbed,

wed” existence that

but that many




