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ONE 50c BOX 
BROUGHT HEALT

assured that 1 had finally lulled every 
suspicion to rest and passed out 
through the front door.

The street was deserted and rain- 
swept, the few lights showing mere 
pin-pricks in the darkness. 1 plunged 
straight across the street, as though 
headed for the nearest car line, and 
then. In the shade of darkness, re- 
traced my steps, passing the corner, 
until I attained the side entrance. 
Here, assured that I was safely be- 
yond observation, I paused to gain 
some conception of my surroundings. 
Acre 48 from where I stood appeared 
the dim outlines of a long, ramshackle 
building, apparently a shed of some 
kind, while beyond the saloon was a 
row of one-story dwelling houses, 
seemingly exactly alike, and exhibit- 
ing no evidence of being occupied.

In which direction had the couple 
turned after their exit through the 
side door of the saloon—to right, or 
left?

Jans had unconsciously pointed in 
this direction when he told of where 
the girl lived, and, although that was 
doubtless a lie intended to deceive, it 
was no more than natural for him to 
have thoughtlessly designated the 
proper point of the compass.

1 advanced cautiously, finding the 
narrow sidewalk one of boards, in very 
bad condition. It was only when I at- 
tained the end of this row of houses, 
and came to the entrance of a narrow, 
dark alley, that I found the slightest
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ay to kill 0. OF SUPPLIESYears of Constipa ion Ended 

By "Fruit-a-tives"
The Wonderful Fruit Medicine
Anyone who suffers with miserable 

health; who is tortured with Head- 
aches; and who is unable to get any 
real pleasure out of life ; will be 
interested in this letter of Mrs. 
Martha de Wolfe of East Ship 
Harbor, N.S.

Mrs. de Wolfe says, "For years I 
was a dreadful sufferer from Constipa- 
tion and Headaches and I was miser- 
able in every way. Nothing in the way 
of medicine seemed to help me. 
Then I tried " Fruit-a-tives” and the 
effect was splendid; and after taking 
only one box, I was completely 
relieved and now feel like a new 
person”.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 
At dealers or from Fruit-a-tives 
Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

,the Flies
VINDUI PARRISH 
X" THE STRANGE CASE • CAVENDISH" 
-... ILLUSTRATIONS
W«BY’ A-WEIL 
COPY RIGHT, BY RANDALL PARRISH

A full line 
of golf supp- 
lies on hand

This is it—Darken the room as much as possible, close the windows, raise one of the blinds where the sun shines in, about 
eight inches, place as many Wilson’s Fly Pads as possible on 
plates (properly wetted with water but not flooded) on the 
window ledge where the light is strong, leave the room closed see muserais sente” then sweep up the flies and burn them.

quired in another room.”’”"" th”" children until

“You have not been in before? Per- 
haps you do not live near?"

do not,’ I replied frankly. ’I 
travel out of Boston, and sell lumber. 
Ihave been doing some business with 
the yard down below.”

b "I see. You are not from New York, 
I make it?Poo

"No; Boston has always been my 
chome.” 4

“Once I live there, too; when I first 
come north from Rip. What you think 
about this war? We lick Germany- 
hey?" a.7
"Ob, I don’t know she seems to be 
more than holding her own." :v 

“Ach, yes. But now this country go 
in; what then ?”

1 looked up quickly into his face, 
with a swift desire to test his real

SYNOPSIS.
CHAPTER I.—In a New York jewelry 

store. Philip Severn, United States - con- 
sular agent, notices a small’ box which 
t.r 

ing giving a clew to a revolutionary move- 
ment this country seeking to over- 
throw the Chilean government. The writ- 
ing mentions a rendezvous, and Severn 
decides to investigate.

Here was a strange coincident, if 
nothing more, for Gustave Alva had 
been one of the names signed on the 
hotel register. Beyond doubt this old, 
abandoned iron foundry was his prop- 
erty, and what better spot could be 
selected in which to meet and concoct 
a scheme of crime? What a place to 
hide arms for shipment. Whatever 
doubt 1 may have .felt regarding my
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at wrong with the steer- 
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E. I., reports the crops 
as being above the aver- 
Blanchard is still with

Dee Side
Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Mosher and

family motored to Dee Side Sunday 
proof that I was, by good fortune, where they spent the day with friends, 
upon the right trail. It was above this | Mrs. Malcolm Coull, who has spent 
opening that the incandescent bulb some time with her mother, Mrs. Jas. 
flickered dimly, yet, in spite of wind McNaughton, returned to her home in 
and rain, gave me glimpse of the mud Grand Cascapedia.
Underfoot. The two must have been | Mr. Colin Barter who has been vis- 
the only ones passing that way since |iting his sister, Mrs. Fred McNaugh- 
the drizzle began, for their footprints

Five Roses
Flour

act a book of “What is your idea of absolute
zero

sentiment.Iventure vanished in the presence ofineffectiveness?”rhyme wig e, the er tense or ly ton for the last few days, returned to 
his home in Grand Cascapedia.

Miss Sadie Boltenhouse, Chain of 
Rocks, passed through here enroute to 
Matapedia.

Mrs. John Sharpe was a visitor to 
Wyers Brook on Sunday.

The Misses Helen and Beatrice 
Mosher are the guests of Mrs. Wm.

“This country! Why should it go 
in? There are Germans enough over 
here to stop that.”

“Not Germans—no. But Interna- 
tionals, revolutionaries. They are 
more than you think. ’Tis time for 
them to strike a great blow."

"You are Polish, are you not?"
“Yah, from Warsaw. I come over 

six years.” /
"Naturalized?"
"I have first papers—why you ask?” 

suspiciously.
"I merely, questioned from curios- 

ity." My eyes wandered once more to 
the girl across the room, and he no- 
ticed the glance.

“You wonder what she do in here?” 
The asked. ’I tell you. She was my 
niece, an’ sit here to wait for a friend 
to walk home with her. It is not a 
good neighborhood. this, for a woman 
alone in the dark."
“Her home is some distance?”
“Five—six blocks. It is a dark, bad 

way.’
He moved back toward the bar, ap- 

parently satisfied with his examination 
of me, as well as his explanation. I 
wondered grimly why he had taken 
the trouble to tell me all this, and or- 
dered another glass of beer as an ex- 
cuse to linger there a while longer. 
What was the party like who was to 
call for the girl? I did not have to 
linger long to gratify my curiosity. 
The side door opened silently, and a 
man stepped briskly inside, shaking 
the raindrops from his coat as he 
greeted the barman cheerily.

"A dirty night, Jans." he said, glanc- 
ing swiftly about, his eyes sweeping 
over me sharply. "Business not very 
good, I suppose?"

"Dead. It’s no good now any more, 
with all the factories closing up be- 
cause of the war. Just some salesman 
drops in for a beer. That makes me 
nothings.”

The newcomer laughed, evidently 
put quite at ease by this quick expla- 
nation. I was watching him. A rather 
thick-set fellow with a turned-up mus- 
tache and a disfiguring scar on one 
cheek, which gave to his eye a peculiar 
expression. Watching the fellow I 
must have missed some signal, for he 
whirled about suddenly and confront- 
ed the girl. who had already risen to 
her feet and stood expectantly, one 
hand yet resting on the table.
’"Ah, senorita! You were waiting 

for me to come." he exclaimed. "Yet 
I have not kept you long."

"Oh, no,” she answered quietly in 
Spanish, her voice so low the words 
barley carried to where I sat. “You 
were delayed?”

"A car blockade at the wharf. No, 
thank you Jans, nothing tonight. You 
would go. senorita?"

"There can be nothing to remain 
longer here for. surely.’

I watched them disappear through 
the side door, marking his grasp on 
her arm and her quick glance aside 
into his face. There had been some- 
thing wrong about this meeting, some- 
thing undeniably awkward and con- 
strained. These two were not what 
they pretended to be—old-time friends 
meeting incidentally to walk home to- 
gether. They were strangers, coming 
together there for the first time by 
appointment. Neither had previously 
known the other. I had even detected 
fear, doubt, in the expression of the 
girl’s face.

Yet I dare not move, or attempt to 
follow them. I could only sit quietly, 
my eyes on the window fronting the 
street. 1 watched intently, but no 
shadows passed that way—the two had 
not turned down Gans street.

My mind worked rapidly as I sat 
there motionless, afraid to make the 
slightest move lest it arouse suspicion. 
Whatever the object of the meeting 
might be, Jans was more or less in- 
volved. He had signaled to the girl 
twice, and his words, however inno- 
cent they may have sounded, must 
have brought a warning to the man. 
Beyond doubt he had questioned me 
with the distinct purpose of thus dis- 
covering why I had drifted into the 
place. 1 dismissed utterly his state- 
ment that the young woman was his 
niece her very appearance gave that 
the lie.

that unusual name. This was unques- 
tionably the place named in the letter 
as a rendezvous; here was where the 
recipient of that letter was to go and 
receive instructions; where he was to 
use the mysterious raps, and the coun- 
tersign "Cervantes," in order to gain 
admittance. The knowledge that"I 
was actually upon the threshold of 
such a discovery brought with it a de- 
termination not to lose the advantage. 
But what could I do? What further 
steps might be safely taken alone?

The night was dark, a slight drizzle 
in the air, no one abroad except from 
necessity. No sign of life was visible 
for the full extent of the block, until 
the saloon on the further corner came 
into view. Its gleaming hospitality in- 
vited me, and I strolled along the op- 
posite walk, my coat collar turned up 
to shut out the drizzle, and finally 
crossed over to where I could peer in

Bbl. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $8.50
Bags. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 4.00
Cornmeal, bag....2.75 
Cracked Corn, bag 2.75 
Whole Corn, bag .. 2.75 
Oil Cake Meal, bag 2.75

“A hand basin that won’t hold water were yet visible in the soft mud of the 
crossing as they advanced beyond thewith the plug drain in or drain whenThat’s what our dictionary has been’ 

telling us right along brother.” you take the plug out.” safety of the board walk. By bending|
low, and keeping my own shadow out
of the way, I was able to trace their 
progress for two or three yards quite 
easily, and then, to my surprise, the 
footprints turned abruptly to the left.

1

• SAND AND GRAVEL and disappeared entirely.
To all appearances the two had pro- 

ceeded down the alley. Black, unin- 
viting, as that gloomy passage ap-

: McNaughton.
! Miss E. B. Ferguson was the guest 
of Miss M. Styles on Sunday last.
|Mrs. George Sharpe left for Grand

/peared. they must have turned into it : Cascapedia where she will spend a 
and groped their way forward. Where? few weeks with her mother, Mrs. 
For what purpose? I could think of James P. Coull.
but one object—the Alva iron factory, |-------------------------------
the mysterious meeting place at 876 ROCKEFELLER LEFT AN 
Gans street. Beyond all question this|

I have a supply of sand and grao- 
el suitable for concrete work etc., al- 
ways on hand and can deliver at the

Feed Wheat..
Shorts, bag ..

.... 2.75
TION SALE 1.90

1.75
2.00

• • •
alley would skirt along the back of I 
that building. and there would be an| 
entrance at the rear.

ESTATE OF $102,584,000shortest notice.

GET MY PRICES.
Bran, bag . . . . . . . . . .

Black Oats, bag ...
on sale will be held at 
y’s, Jacquet River, 
th. Furniture, sil- 
amps, dishes, cush- 
Among the best are a 
parlor suit, marble 

• mahogany bed room 
:lot of other costly

New York, Aug. 10.—William Rock-
SAVE MONEY. Dare I go on alone, unarmed as I efeller left an estate with a gross val- 

was, knowing nothing of what I might ue of $102,584,438.36, it was shown 
encounter? I hesitated, my heart yesterday in the report of the state 
beating like a trip-hammer, yet, after tax commission. The report showedI. C. CHATTERTON Recleaned White Oats4
all the danger seemed more of the im- 
agination than reality. Besides, I was 
still young, and venturesome; the situ- 
Nation appealed to me. and—well, the 
memory of that girl’s face remained 
strangely insistent. Odd as it may 
seem, her predicament yielded me a

a net value of $67,649,660.30 after de- 
ductions for administration expenses, 
debts, funeral expenses and commis- 
sions to executors. Mr. Rockefeller 
who died on June 24, 1922, had num- 
erous debts of several million dollars

Ieach. The Federal and State inheri-

impboliton, N. B.Phone 252 bag 2.25

W. T. COOK
Water St. Phone 174t.00 reckless desire to have an immediate tance taxes amounted to more than 

hand in the game. $16,000,000.OLD HAMILTON,
I found two imprints of her narrow i 

shoe in the mud after the turn had 
been made, then all trace" vanished. I) 
crept forward, enveloped in gloom, 
keeping as closely as possible to the 
high board fence at the left. The way 
was rough underfoot, and my progress 
consequently slow, being anxious to 
make as little noise as possible. The 
passage was so black, I lost all knowl- 
edge as to how far I had gone, and was: 
only aroused to my position by finally| 
coming up against a pile of lumber| 
which completely blocked the further 
end of the alley. I recalled dimly that| 
the passage swerved here, running| 
along the side of the Alva factory, un- 
1!1 it reached Gans street. Then the: 
place I sought was to my left, behind| 
l ’ protection of this high fence, along 
which I had been so cautiously feeling 
my way.

The silence was profound, stupefy- 
ing, uncanny. Against the lighter lead! 
of the upper sky I was barely able to| 
trace the upper story of the building, I 
lnt It was all black, a gloomy, desert- 
of hole. Any faith I might have had 
:at the two I had attempted to follow 
and come there vanished as I strained 
"Tv eyes for some gleam of light, or 
any other sign to denote their presence 
Whin, T still believed they had 
. bed down the alley, but this was not

7. Auctioneer

A Wise Selection8 MANY YOUNG MEN
AND WOMEN 

from all sections of the province 
will be wanting to attend

BUSINESS COLLEGE 
FREDERICTON 

during the next School Year be- 
ginning September 4th.

It would be in your interest as 
well as ours if you would write 
for full information as early a 

possible. Address

W.J. Osborne, Principal 

Box 928, Fredericton, N. B.

-
Our colleges are recognized as 

the leading schools. The fact 
that we train more young people 
than all other New Brunswick 
business schools combined is 
evidence of our superiority. If 
you would choose wisely, attend 
one of our schools.

FN-AR-CO is “scien- 
Ptifically refined.” It is’ 
pure. The effective lubri- 
cation you secure for your i 

Imoney greatly exceeds 
I that which you obtain 
II from “just any” motor oil. 
I White Rose Gasoline is 
/ pure and powerful.
/ Canadian Oil Companies 

Limited 

52

)

$

SUCCESS BUSINESS COLLEGE LTD. 
Moncton, N."

MODERN BUSINESS COLLEGE LTD. 
St John, N. B.

I Could Peer In Through the Dingy 
Window.

through the dingy windows. The man 
behind the bar was unmistakably Pol- 
ish, and of no high type, and at first 
I saw no other occupants of the place 
except two roughly dressed men at a 
table just inside, who were playing 
cards silently. The’ room was clean 
enough, and quiet, yet I felt no incli- 
nation to enter. Those were not fel- 
lows it would be safe to question, and 
1 would have turned away, but at that 
instant I perceived the indistinct fig- 
ure of a young woman In the further 
corner, sitting beside a table alone.

Her presence stimulated my curios- 
ity. She appeared to be young, not 
badly dressed, and her being in such 
a place unattended rendered her of 
some interest. • It surely could do no 
harm If I dropped in for a sandwich 
and a glass of beer. I crossed to the 
bar, furtively watchful, but no one 
except the proprietor apparently paid 
the slightest attention to my entrance. 
The two men never glanced up from 
their cards, and the girl—for she was 
scarcely more—merely turned her head 
and stared at me without interest. Y 
spoke to the barman in English. Weex- 
changed a few words—his own speech( 
very broken—while he prepared the 
sandwich, and the only thing unusual 
1 noticed was the passage of a slight 
signal between him and the woman 
across the room. I could not be sure 
even as to that but gained the impres- 
sion that he shook his head negatively, 
as though to some mute question.

Unless it might be the intense bru- 
nette blackness of hair and an ex- 
tremely clear complexion. there was 
nothing typically Spanish in her ap- 
pearance. -Indeed she impressed me 
as thoroughly American in features, 
dress and manner, somewhere in the 
twenties 1 should judge, with brown

NOTICE OF SALERAILWAY TIES
ce our 
educed

To William Maltais of the Parish of 
Balmoral in the County of Restigouche in 
the Province of New Brunswick, Farmer, 
and to Celina Maltais his wife, and te 
all others whom it may concern:-

NOTICE is hereby given that under and 
by virtue of the power of sale contained 
in a certain Indenture of Mortgage bear- 
ing date the thirty-first day of January, 
A. D., 1921. made between the said Wil- 

tT r.A liam Maltais and Celina his wife of theExpress Building, Montreal, Que., on first part, and George St. Onge of the 
or before August 15th, 1923, and give Town of Campbellton in the County and 

Province aforesaid. Merchant, of the sec- 
ond part, and registered in Book V2 of 
the Records of the County of Restigouche, 
on pages 497 to 501, as Number 19555, 
there will for the purpose of satisfying 
the moneys secured by the said Mortgage 
and Interest thereon, default having been 
made in the payment thereof, be sold at 
public auction in front of the Post Office 
in the Town of Campbellton in the County 
of Restigouche in the Province of New

The Canadian National Railways 
are in the market to purchase their 
Tie requirements for 1924. Parties in 
signing to produce Ties for the Rail- 
way Company should communicate 
with Mr. W. H. Grant, General Tie 
Agent, Room 802, Canadian National

4

%•

UNLESS you see the name "Bayer" on tablets, you
are not getting Aspirin at all—— $4.98

-------- 1.19
---------98c
--------- 18c
--------- 59c
—1.39
— 30% off

the following information. The loc-
17 ation of the timber from which the

Ties are to be produced. The kind of

B timber. Quantity of Ties, either sawn 
or hewn. As far as possible. Ties 
must be produced on Canadian Nat- 
ional Lines.(8YER W. H. GRANT, 

General Tie AgentE. Brunswick, on Tuesday, the fourth day 
of September, A. D., 1923, at two-thirty 
o’clock in the afternoon, the freehold 
lands and pro mises described in said In- 
renture as follows:
"All that certain lot, piece or parcel 

of land and premises situate, lying and 
being in the Parish of Balmoral afore- 
said and bounded and described as fol- 
lows:—On the east by lot number four- 
teen granted to William Maltais, on the 
south by a reserved road, being the east- 
ern half or moiety of lot number thirteen. 
Range one, Balmoral Settlement, granted 
to Joseph Maltais, the said moiety con- 
taining fifty acres more or less."

ALSO ALL that other certain lot, piece 
or parcel of land and premises situate, 
lying and being in the said Parish . of 
Balmoral, and bounded and described as 
follows:—that is to say:—All the western 
half or moiety of that certain lot granted 
from the Crown to the said William Mal- 
tais by Grant bearing date the ninth day 
of May A. D. 1918, and bounded and des- 
cribed in said Grant as follows:—Begin- 
ning at a stake standing on the northern 
side of a reserved road and at the south 
eastern angle of lot number thirteen 
granted to Joseph Maltais in Range One 
Balmoral Settlement; thence running by 
the magnet of the year 1872 North one 
degree and thirty minutes east eighty 
chains to a spruce tree thence south 
eighty-eight degres and thirty minutes 
east twelve chains and fifty links, thence 
south one degree and thirty minutes west 

side of reserved rond and thence along 
the same eighty-eight degrees and thirty 
minutes west twelve chains and fifty 
links to the place of beginning, contain- 
ing one hundred acres more or less and 
distinguished as lot number fourteen, 
range one, Balmoral Settlement." TO- 
GETHER WITH THE APPURTENAN- 
CES.

Dated this thirtieth day of May, A. D. 
1923.

— — 2.49 I 
.2.19

12 19 c
iced

Accept only an “unbroken package” of "Bayer Tablets of 
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by 
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

--------------- 19 c
---------------- 19c
-------- .... 25e
--------------... 18e
---------------- 16c
.....— — ...16c
— lie and 13c

$2.19 and $2.75
-----------------$7.50

$5,98 
isno. =--=-

YORRHEAColds Headache
• Toothache Neuralgia.

Earache Lumbago
Handy “Baybr boxes of 12 tablete—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 

=cna=snar”

Rheumatism.

Neuritis
Pain, Pain Successfully TreatedI Cursed Inwardly at the Delay.

their goal; beyond doubt they had en- 
tered some gate along the way, and 
-hus escaped me entirely.

I hardly know what impelled me to 
grope my way back along the fence, 
blindly feeling for a gate. Curiosity, 
no doubt, and a lingering desire to 

y certain of what was inside the 
barrier. The entrance was easy , 
found, a mere wooden door, held by an 
iron clasp, which opened instantly to 
my touch. i stepped inside, closing it 
quietly behind me, and stared uneasily 
about through the enshrouding black- 
ness.

=5 WE EMPLOY THE MOST 
APPROVED METHODS

to

eyes, and a face decidedly pleasant to 
look upon, although with a firmness 

atoitexpt sed by luth and clin, not

hurriedly, never venturing to stare at 
her, though she apparently gave me 
no attention whatever. Somehow the 
girl seemed strangely out of place in

of treatment pyorrhea, or what was 
long known as Riggs’ disease. We 
can effect a permanent cure in many 

4 bring about wrest relief 
and improvement in all other C. _e 
Do you know that you may have 
yorrhea and not know it yourself? 
Let us examine you today. Electric 
nassages and mercitan Treatment 
The Most Famous.

iring this Sale. %
Something was wrong, perhaps not 

criminal, perhaps in no way associated 
with the affair which had brought me 
into that neighborhood, and yet sus- 

biciously wrong, and I felt inexorably

18 AND HEADSTONES

:tie We manufacture all sizes
, in Marble and Granite
4Write us for Designs and Prices
ILAWLER & WILLIAMS 

Estab. 1861 • Chatham, N. B.

that dingy caloon—she did not in any 
sense belong. She was evidently, not
there seeking company, nor was she Fitr .: 1522 —:. 
drinking; and yet there must surely driven to find out what it all meant, 
be some meaning to her presence. I finished IRV beer slowly, and then

The proprietor approached me, lean- 
ing one hand on the table.

“There is nothing more?” he asked.
.user .mutedugao

IBUSH
(Continued next week)

selected a cigar from the case and lit 
it deliberately. Jans leaned over the 
bar, speaking confidentially, and I had 
to remain, although I cursed inwardly

E
From Her Point of View.

“Do you ever convince your wife in 
an argument?”

“No, but I always find out where I 
was wrong.” .|

"Dr. BRENNAN
Office in McLean Bldg.

GEORGE ST. ONGE,:0 o Mortgagee
J. ALLAN LeBLANC, 
Soliciter for Mortgagee. 
May 31-3-mos.

at the delay. Yet I broke away at last, 
zee 2613.47
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