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THE FRESH GUY By CHARLES E. 
VAN LOAN

id Columbia give it 
t - bussera, whirling 
ter purposes where

we'll tell you all

WINDOW
the head of a great procession of 
lea/pinig, howling, whirling dervishes. 
They set Mm down <xn the steps with 
one Last terrific cheer, and J. Vivian 
Potts, big leaguer and pennant win
ner, opened the door and stepped In
side the dressing room.

Pot a ttfw seconds he stood per
fectly still, his chest thrust om in- 
front of him, hie assurance regained

eadd he sternly. "You had orders to 
lay that ball down, didn't you? And 
you hilt it out of the lot. It wouldn't 
make amiy difference if you won forty 
pennants! You disobeyed potWve

LIMITED to front of the hotel end watched 
young Mr. Potts strolling up and down 
under the trees with the girl who 
worked in the candy store. She was 
a very pretty gtoi, and some of the 
unmarried men on the team had tried 
their big city manners on her without 
result.

"How ’bout him. Chief?" asked Kel
ly, Jerking lute thumb in the direction 
of the youthful Lothario. "Beefc to 
the woods, heft**

gfc own mother could not have de
nted it: J. Vivian Potts was fresh. He 
was eo fresh that he was almost raw. 
Competent Judges who knew him -be- 
lore he became famous admit that he 
was the freshest young thing that a 
big-league currycomb ever hauled out 
*C tike baseball bwshwa

Prom the very moment of his ar
rival at the spring training camp, a 
nkjk-up from nowhere without refpute- 
ttoa or standing In the world of base- 
ball, J. Vivian Potto acted as Iff he 
believed he was doing the Panthers an 

f honor by joining them. "Butt” Kcn- 
, nedy. one of the Big Chiefs scouts, 

had seen Potts perform with a eami:- 
(professlonal team. Bating an entfclis- 
leet, Bull had advanced the young man 
carfare out of his own pocket and 4n- 
ebruoted him to report at AshviUe, 

t holding out no Jiopes.
! Now the Panthers were, and tteB 
.- are, an exclusive lot. The world 

think» well of them. a®d they • ttoilnk 
• well of themselves. It 18 their habit 

to frown upon familiarity on short 
acquaintance, and the, begtouer with 
lhat team must team to show a pro
per and befitting reverence.

I lmu> this cold and select olrcfle, 
ygung Potts introduced himself w*th 
the easy familiarity of a «rayed goat. 
He arrived laite at night, and the Paa- 

* there had their flnst glimpse of Mm 
W-, the next morning while at breakfast. 

\ The blayers were aW sitting around 
<ke long table when a robust tcnb 
hurst upon their ears.

"Good morning, men!"
The Panthers looked up in amaxe- 

imeiH. A slender youth, neatly posed 
in tbs doorway, was regarding them 
with a cheerful grin. He wore the 
sert of clothes wlidch the young man 
of Cherry Corners fondly imagines are 

at Harvard or Yale. A seraara-

orders, and—now I’m. going 
you What's coming to you!"

Potts never had a chance to nanse 
his guard, and the Big Chief was fam
ous for his right swing.

When Petits opened his eyes some 
one was applying an iced towel to bis

lap. The manager's voice was stern, 
but there was a twinkle *n hto blue- 
gray eyes as he looked down at the 
youngster.

1'YouTI be ail right In a minute.’* 
s$tid he. "We’re going to need you' 
for Hie poatHseeson series.”

"Yes," gasped the newest of the, 
Panthers, and IT about win 4t for1 
you, too!”
i Copyright, 1919, By Tlie Bell Syndi

cate, Inc.)

vm.)-• .MOW with heavy iuterast.
‘'Welcpme to our city!” he said at 

Last. "Ain’t anybody here going to 
tell me how good I am?"

Then for the first time he became 
aware that tfiie place was very still. 
He seemed to have interrupted a ser
ious conference of some sort. SmaHing 
KeMy, one stocking half off, was look
ing up at Mm from under heavily cor
rugated brows. •

The Big Chief stopped forward, and 
removed the overflowing oap from 
Potts’ hands.

“IH tell you how good you are,"

UNTIL .TEN \\ Hie head was in the Chief’s

Farmed Out

"Net yet." miM the Bt* Of** «Sow- 
ty. He'» an awful tiling, and I don't 
like a bone in Ms lweid, but I edit say 
tor him tint he's some ballplayer. Did 
you see him when I worked fatm out 

that bitting and ranntag to first

rices
V»fay stuff? He’d got it on you, Catien, and 

you’re the best in the Mg league."
Catien snarled.
"First chance he gives me* I*m go-1 

làg to tear his head off!" thireatenec 
the outfielder. “I like a fresh guy, but j 
he suits me too well.’’

Contrary to the general expectation,
PMto lasted through the spring train- Potts still on the bench, sullen and 
ing. He was a fighting firebrand, he sarcastic by turns. Trie world of baise- 
eet at naught the diiectpatoe of the 'ball was waiting breathlessly for the 
club, he quarreled with men okl •threegeune series between the Pan- 
enough to be bis father, and he talked tilers and the Grays wMch would de 
back to trie Big Chief—in Itself an un- tide trie pennant winner for the sea- 
paudouable offence—but there was no son. The team which worn that aerie-, 
denying the fact that the boy was a would win the flag and; the chance to 
marvelous bald-player—and he stayed, play for the world's champions hip.

Caitten had given him three sound Smiling Kelly pitched the opening 
Lickings* Halsey had broken his nose; game of the series, and won It. Then 
altogether. Potto had had a very busy trie Grays took the second game, and 
mouth, and one of hie eye» was dill on the third day ten thousand wildly 
-in mourning when he listened to the excited fans were waiting at the ball 
verdict park at ten o’clock tin the morning.

"I’m going to farm you out trite sum- "Locks Like they're going to pitch ■ ■ ■
mer" said the Chief. "You’re going Mulve.y." said the Cjilef, bafore trie heard the crack of the or. i tv sphere •
out to Minneapolis and I may bring game opened. “Can you do it, do you wat- coming stral?->' ^a,v.i J-1?’,/
you bock if I need you. Don’t get'too think, Pete?" hit neatiy pvaoed Jus. ov->r Hie tafiold
gay with tiia-t fe’.'low LMÛev out there. “I’ll do it or break a leg," said Then he began to run as lie never ratiSy^.e7s^r^ou.” Smiling KeUy. "I'm the <W man before He hadmade such a play

The Panthers did not grieve when that can beat him.” against the St. Paul club.
In their honest Trie game opened with both team.; ‘ Safe! Play it safe. n-owled Hall-on,

hearts trie.v heped they might never, keyed up to the tension where another raciig ever from rignt boid^.ü get be-
never -see the young man again. ounce means smu-di. bind the flying centre tieiih.

"I'm of a fLxivin’ nature," raid For six mining's it was a grand bat- Potto sfcmiûd have take-1 U^ hall on
1 i never hold a grudge, tie between the probers. Smiling Ketl- the first vnee and ' ^ at

hone the train runs off the ly, cool, deliberate, resourceful, work- second base. That would have been
track and busts this guy right to two ed tria comers of the plate wOtri his baseball »;^tead ' l1*e tuo> £pd
in the m'dd-le. Outside of that, I alow curves, mixing to an occasion to m --1 he haul and ^ion ten
weti dn’t want to see a thing happen Caot ball, and " Thunderbolt” Muhvey from it. laou<*ed bhn=t ll*e * c*lt*'
*. ,v_ .. fought him with speed, speed, noth tog ,uvl«t through acr inj .lirust out

Lnisid-a of a month atiter the opening but speed. both haflds. A catoh would
of -trie «e-aacn, the Big Chief began to Then the catastrophe came. With I tired the side,

bta friend Ltltoy. two mao out. Catoaa bounced a stow play was taktas o«
"What did I ever do to you," wrote one down toward -third base and, by a m a thousand. Tlve b.ul struck -

MlnneaDC-M-s manager, “that you terrific, *p5UaLJl56it thie throw across hare hand and glanc'd to tine right, 
SSlld Sïro«e SmotTW wur- tlis dianiona. On t;,e tiiit bid pitch- roKns slowly aious Die ground. 
Hither, m on^peOMd post- ed Uo sUuted to steal.. Aboairu, tl,s Miller wa, fairly toartag up the

flue end af-tfaTSterT Gray a.U'her, w-Mppoil toe toil down ground between second and tfalrd, and
™ w to second. There was a wfalrl of gray the. roar of indignation trti.ili fell

The boy in wureOy * end a flash of white as Catten slid for frnin the stamls reached Ports' ear as
ball player. Hrt * ZaTwmi the umpire jerked Mi he «U.peered to Ms feet, bruised, tlhuk-
toTtetr huttossotasdhem^s w, shoaMar. Catten was eu, and dJisy. Tit-Gray coached took
the rest of three femm look one look at Ha.leu's flying tegs, and
they re ^ J He lay wrlthtag tn the dirt, makta, then slgnale.1 MiUer to keep « to

no effort to rise. The Chief and hatj the plate. „ ,, ,
and slam 4t a mfie. dozen panthers raced Into the dta- As he rounded the bag, Halleo drop-

moml. pod one hand and picked up trie balil,
"I’m cut alii to pieces !" groaned Cat,, and, almost without stopping, threw 

Trie -He rlpped me from the ankle fct wttri all hte strengtri. "Sloito” Ol'fv-
halfway to trie knee." er, trie Pon-t-her carelier, did not Muxe

The Gray second baseman apoOogte- to move out of his tracks, «tending 
ed with real tears in Ills eyes. over trie plate, he took trie baM waist

«1 wouldn't have done" it for the high, and, wilth a sweeping motion of 
world!" said he. "You jumped riglf 1ms arm, droppi-d his hand wttli a 
onto me, Harry. Honest, you ddd!" thump on Mii-Lh-r's shoulder aa he slid 

“Aw shut up!" «aid Potts, who was head first for the rubber, 
helping to lift dation from trie ground. "Out!” barked the umpire.
"You did it, didn't your’ All the notoe which had gone before

The doctor took one look and flw*i vma awanowed up In one terrific burst 
shook his liead. The netwe flew of keening. Miller, leaping to his 
through trie crowd that Catien, trie feelti Kr1ed that -he had beaten the 
sure hitter, Catien, trie fastest man on lhirow .-by three feet," but the umpire 
trie team, had been badly hurt In sh,oc,k bi8 head, and Ollve^ smiling 
sympathizing silence the injured man erlmly removed his harness and 
was carried off trie field, and ftrioee strcde back to -the bench. 
who were near enough to see, know potts had done ills beet to toes- trie 
triât he was crying like a baby. gamu away, but LLiillen by a wonder*

The Big Chief ran hte fingers ^ tjnvyw had saved ft, and while 
through hte curiy liair. Then, he thepe were ft0me wh-o remembered to 
turned to Potts with a mari. aliake tiielr fists a,t trie centre fleldier,

"Go on out there in centre,” he m05t ^ thefm were busy cheering Had- 
eaid, "and don't make any mistake». ,who m, cursing Ports over
No grand-standing, remember. Pl^y hje ahoulder and snatching h-L* cap 
’em safe, iff you know how!" frem hte head hi iu-kroowtedgment df

Trie seventh inning began wttri no the e^eerin^.
•ocre on either aide. Smiüng Ke-lüy, ^ ^ Potts as fie walked
»biil ooal, quilot, and deliberate, wo* ^ l(j0 yie bench, nibbing trie dint from 
pitching trie game off Me life. He iMe stries.
struck out two men in succession, gx>t time to talk to you
and -uhe stands boomed with appteuee. Q(yw.. manager quietly, "but
The Last man died on a weak ground- lf , 'h&d an<Jtber hiiter left, I wouidn t 
eo- to -the ^ihortsitop, and trie Panther ^ y<yu ^ tll(8 -n iring. I told you to 
fane roared their relief. Cut out that grandstand business, anti

Mu -vey did almost as well HaMten, ^ hadn-t been for HaHen here you d 
trie right ü-elJder, was retired on hflJve xostse.i off this game."

Courtney popped one into pjiiyers added theftr trl-
Tlie tihii-rd man lined out til bubes of censure, and It was a crush

ed youig man who pawed around 
the ba-ts looking tor rite fftovcir- 
_ For the first time in Ms 

young life, Potts was ttemed; he had 
nothing to say. He was a yellow dog ; 
everybody hed told Mtn so. Worse 
than that, he realized it Mmseiff. Once 
toe opened his mouth.

"I thought I could make that catch, 
•he said.weakly.

"You -thought! " snarled Keifty vîs- 
ious£<y. "Didn’t you knew James was 
trie -next man up? He toaemiX bad a 
h-ift off me all season!"
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“And there in front of him was the Big Chief, jogging 

along and laughing over his shoulder.
crowd s-eemed to change-. Hisses and 

re mixed in with trie aip- 
trie Chief s ML

ment
groans war 
plaiuise for

Smiling Kel-ly. who had taken trie 
Chiefs signal, rushed after Pott» end 
book htm by the arm.

‘You’re ordered to sacrifice," ho 
panted. "Just dump one d-own 
tween the pitchier and third—anything 
to get the Chief down there, 
the first ball pitched—-nemember now, 
trie first one!"

a deep -silence aa the 
youngster swung himself into powttl-om, 
moving his bat up and down in abort, 

circles.
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house

worn
Ing red silk handkerchief bursting 
from a breast pocket out on. an augte 
and decorated with a doztem tiny but
ton» furnished a loud index; the bot- 

of t-lie young man’s trousers 
turned up over trie soSed gray 

of his pa.tent-'feathwr shoes,

Potts wemit West. be-

Hud &he twirled a light bamboo cam.
"Huh!” grunited the Big Chief, "trie 0&lten. -and 

mind must be blowing eoaua outsi.de. bllt j 
Look what, blew in when the dioor 
wue open!"

Then, from trie head off -the table to 
trie foot the Panthers took a km*, 
comprehensive 16ok at the natty youwn 

would 
Thu*

done, they retiurued to their team and
*“J. VdvteJn Potts wee not an ocvWn- 

ary inriiivi-cLuial. 
the head off the table.

• Shake trie baud of a ballplayer,
Chleff," he said, extending his ttngcirs.
"Knew you right away by the pic
tures, even iff they do Hotter you. My 

1« Potts; Kennedy told me to 
report to you. Said your outfield was 
a little weak trite season and you 
-needed some class. Where do I tit?"

Every outfielder at trie table glar
ed savagely, but young Mr. Pettis, 
vringingg trie limp and unresisting flat 

* of the Chief, did not allow trie h-oulGbc 
sentiment to embarrass him.

"Greeting», bunch!” said Porte, as 
he drew up & chair and planted him- 
<yetf between- trie Big Chief and "Smii- easy 
mg" Kelly, the star pitcher. "Greet- 
ings and salutations! Clarice, a little 
food here!’*

Pot a ritelt minute there woe a long, 
quivering silence.

Catten

Saves Time—Money—Labor ^
There was ».
"Ccme on, Frank!" roared the Gray 

catcher to Mulvey. Here’s something 
pretty soft! Git trite busrier!”

Potts toc-k one look at the Big Chief 
wluo was slowly edging a-way from 
first base, balancing his body so that 
he might plunge in either direction. 
Then he looked a-t Muilvey. For the 
first time he ncLlced that a big man 
tlie pitcher really was. He was chew
ing tobacco, and there was a sardonic 
grin on hi» thin face.

From high up in trie grand stand 
came a single yell, high-pitched as trie 
howl o.f a wolf.

"Come on, swelled head ! " It eadd. 
"Make up for the rotten pl-ay! ”

Perils seibs h-is teeth and grunted 
savagely. He would shew ’em what a 
-real sacrifice lilt was like. He would 
show the Big Chief that he knew how
to obey orders. He wouid lay one 
down—and just then Mul-vey took a 
step forward, his arm flashed over hia 
shoulder, and Potts caw What was off 
fared him.

Now, iff there was any ball in the 
world which was made to order for 
Potts, it was one on trie inside corner 
and across rite srioutders. This was 
what the Minneapolis man had meant 
wlicn he sa id that the boy picked them 

Mulvey -thought well of

zflZh&L 5icL j
gm and their calm, level ecrutlny 
W i.avs withered another tndtviaual

He etmvued over to
77,#
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Give
Satisfaction
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in 0
i

Young Mr. Potts was -trie sensation 
of trie Minneapolis season and trie 
thorn in trie side off 6C Patti, 
fana adored him, for be wa» always 
worth watching, but no amount off ar
gument or entreaty -could make him 

He loafed on hia

'id a i niTburists Depend 
uponThem.

Cutta-Rrcha tUuUwr l!i 
Bm4 om« t betato*

Toronto

§mU in ovmyr City 
«C 7km in 
TktDonxinitm /

;e.
"play ’em safe."
r~7 chances in order to make ewv 

sat ion a 1 play», and the -beet thing be 
dfid was to fall ten feet short off a pop 
fly 60 that he might make a lightning 
plunge through the air. catch trie ba-Ll 
just before it struck the ground, burn 
three somersaults, and come up posed 
Dike the Statue of Liberty with trie ball 
held aloft in his glove.

He was the idol off trie bleechferibe», 
who loved Mm almost as much as his 
fellow players hated hto, and when
ever he came to the bat he w-ae halted 
with tremendous .salvo» of applause. 
The Big Chief read the Minneapolfie 
■papers and sighed.

K was a hard year for trie Pantmem 
One by one tfartr star players limped 
into the Koepdtol squad. On-ly the 
pitching staff remained intact. The 
Infield was shattered; trie outfield was 

It struck him afterward like an old soldier»’ home, huit Che 
Chief, raving and cheering, by turo». 
kept his limping veterans on the 
move, fighting nose and note with trio 
Grays for trie leaderaMp off the league. 
One by cne the Big Chief called In rids 
men. Finally he sent for Potto.

"Well, good-by, you budh -leiaguere," 
sadd -that tactful young man aftor he 
had read trie -telegram. "The Omet 
needs me to win that peniomt, 1

he padked his «mal «rmfa- 
The fans mourned him sincerely, but 
the men ca the Minneapolis team offer- 

of -thanksgiving. He had

8, neat I!1

:ts, fine

(/with Gotten, centre fielder, was first to 
recover his power of speech.

"Yes,” said he, addressing trie ta- 
+ > file te générai. "I always did say Ken- 
P tedv was trie greatest lemon pdeker in 

Uhe country. Beats mo where he get»
'em all!"

Porte laughed loudly.
"AU right, young fetter," be said.

•Tve got your number. AJi I hope to 
that you’re an ourifiektor, because iff 
you are, I’m going to get. >"our Job.
Ytou’ll be cairy-tag my bat around be
fore the end of the season, boy.”

"le that so!" «veered Catten male- 
volanttyJBBI
that trite was a very weak come-back, 
but at trie time be cou-ld think off noth- 

k -mg better. _
And listen, Clarice!” said Potts,

"regular cow cream with this coffee.
Give tri-to ekim milk -to some off the 
hired men. here. Me, cnefim. Under- 
stand?”

“Froeri thing! " sniffed trie wadtresa, 
as she whisked into trie kitchen.

"Young man;” said the Big Ohietf 
quietly, “whole famll'les have been 
killed tor less than you have done 
here -this morning, 
from you, now!"

Potto 
field.
seventeen argument», had offered to 
fight with Halsey, and had all trie 
old-timers nervous and exasperated.
Hte crowning teat was trie total rout 
off Catten.

Just before trie squad returned to regular 
trie hotel for lunch, Potts- remarked: efforts.

"I’ve got ten bucks in my poor oM "W-efllL, aaud Petite to me. ’
clothes wlritii says I om run away and "throw some <X
hide from any man here at one fatal- hospital end " rve The Fresh Quy Humbled,
deed yerds. Anybody «et nerve Wiplayer. I r^T1,Jcu0™<" ^
enough to bet? beea tbJWlat’ Mtfiter -trie ofBending second bese-

Them he loodceri straight at Catten-, biisaes. grawted trie ma,, refused to lilt at anything, and
who, as the entire country knew, wan i^e® Y^vro^-t go "to mvU 1 have drew a base on bans. Kelly struck 
trie fastest man oh the team. OYjjèt. Yl>u won t «° m oM trie next man on three pitted

siSaSrSjœwlUta. to ^rifloe PMsennl taeto» Ora.yn Kelly ^ work.n. him-
tioni to «6» publie good. __ ■ a . V* pom' ptoeeae- «all out of a hole, and the crowd role

They ran the one hundred yard,, were mood torPoTO eeu out M a^ Buckley,
am» Pott, won by a clear ata feet, tries. ■HcgUneî L mTZ. dSercnTïltt.r on the Gray
seemtaely without efforc otJ^TnT- ^^-bTEera dropped back for
,77^ z ««-. ^ pa--. r «»=«■ ymn* «
rental vtaegwr to the raw surfBrea oJ trom Ms ^nd"^ Howty arid dellv-
"Of course you’ve been In the gume arwatan ^ players m> ered ^ bell Out of tie corner or
îo^roaÜKÎgattageott‘tLeVL^' SZJX with the men ot We-ton. Ms eye Pott, eaw MiUer Utah down
You ouwt llh. a ho»» om ™ ^e ^ CS'»nd ruil • he thought.
ytr£rï£!£ra» ttmtm lounged ThU Lt week of the »«aacm toumd BudkHey wwun* at the ball. Md Potts

off his ear. 
ihot ball and lie let 11 fly wttri two 
hundred pounds of meat behind it. 
Many a busier liad tried to bunt that 
ban. If they were lucky they some
times fouled it off.

Pott» saw k conning, and he could 
have yelled for joy. Forgotten were 
the good Intentions and the orders of 
trie Big Chief. Something seemed to 
snap inside his liead; he knew nobb
ing feit nothing but trie impulse to 
swing tlie bat with every ounce of 
the strength l-n liis wiry body. There 
was a crashing impact, then a tremen
dous yell from the stands. Trie next 
tiling trie boy knew he was rounding 
first base, and trie cheering had swell
ed into a mighty roar like trio note 
o,f a great pipe organ, 
scions that men were leaping trol* 
tlie left-field -bleachers into trie field, 
but trie sight conveyed nothing to h-ls 
brain. He flashed over second base, 
and turned toward third, and there 
in front of him, jogging along and 
laughing over h-vs shoulder, was trie 
Big Chi-etf.

"Don't ran over me, told.” yelled 
"She went Unto trie

X/
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i yforget that we have o
lillBunting

anting, in red, white or blue, 
tinting, in the tricolors. t

:1III
1iter Variety Than Ever.

-i

ash Eabrics He we» con-

m iVyj\n>r rt"Va8 ;o;, still going on. 
: patterns.
I cts. a yard. 
Store.

sbrilikes.
trie air. „ P
cenilre and the ei®h*b tailing began.

Potto, eager as a loi terrier, danced 
around out in centre, hoping and pray- 
ing for a criaiuce to do someitriing. Ke-1- 
ly L-eemed to went the gome all to Mm- 
ee,X. Again the Çraya went do»-n to 
ordfr. and mot a ball was bit out ot 
trie infield.

Trie last halt of the eighth 
repetition eff tiw» other i-nning». 
Parrtbcx reached ftm base, -but stayed 
.there. The nlmth opened with too 
heavy betters at tiie Grays coming up.

A little alienee among 
ite stick.ed prayers ■ . ,, .__

boMi about ais popular as a bald hor- 
anat in a beehive.

Trie Pamth-era received ritin «uiUlc-eily. 
Catien, wrioce rtgrit knee was very 
had, grilled hiia teeth and refused to 
qaJt trie ’lin-euip. playiug on Me riore 
nerve. Poweirs and HaWeu, -trio ottrier 

outifielders, redoubted 4rie*r

MARITIME DENTAL PARLORSjust aa fresh on the ball 
Before noon, he had teem in that great man. 

bleacher» for a home run! ”
Mechanically Potts slackened speed, 

and trotted along behind the Chief, 
who disappeared beyond trie plate in a 

of Whooping, dancing, de-
Eajoy life white lt testa. If you must wear a plate, do not be con 

tent with one that is a continual source of annoyance to you, but 
come to us and your mouth will experience all the comforts at 
hood and your face will have the charm off youth

■ market square* WQue great wave 
mented humanity. child

Potts Is Redeemed. PEERLESS VULCO DENTURE
V' Before Potts knew what was hap- 

The Chief At Bat. TàTliïl

Tfae Big (thief «’as first at bat tn dims of two half-craty fiumtios, wfao 
too lastof toe ninth, and whan toe bore Mm through, see <« 
caUmly removed his cap end fiiotred feras Men leaped «P 
the dust from toe plate a hopeful money toto bti h™*-' 
shout when no from «he bleetihetw. be removed fata cap, and n,era it m
tt;:.KU1 ^ CTltot:" *"■ yelled' "m“ ^r^d "hta tLu mete,

ejrc-,adk7!" <x“t" œ ^ycir^~ i
^le Big Ch iot waited for too eeotmd Some leatoerdiungvd ,

strike took It without a move, and toe rim of a derby h«t left to Me 
Sot met the third one ffttHy. The hand, hoereely-

r,r™.’sKt,îS£ï“>' ««..»■E5r -Pcitatae toe next men at bet A, "Take me to too ohtbfaouse. boy»! 
be left toe circle marked tor toe wett- gasped the hero. ^
in* Muter, toe température Of toe Tfaey took him to toe duttmoae et

FULL SET
BELIEVE IN

WE GUARAN- $8.00
1 FAMILY ARE 60

YEARS PAINLESS EXTRACTION ONLY 25 CENTS 
Guaranteed Crown rad Bridge Work S4.00 and fLOS. 

BROKEN PLATES REPAIRED IN S HOURS 
FUlincs of eU v<"** Free consultation. Trained Nurse la et*

11919 ft i-, LTD. DR. A J. MeKNIGHT, Proprietor.
M Choriotto WreeA

•T. JOHN. N. B.
'PHONE M. 278BE1.

Hoorat a. m. to • o. m.
ST. JOHN :1
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