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Judson C. Mumer of vumq;
former partner of the Porter-Manzer

Co., arrived in town Saturday. .He |

with his wife leave Wadnesday for'St.
Jonn and Nova Sootis. From there
they will go to Néw York where they
expect to sail for Cuba July 24,

A very pretty wedding took place in
Trinity church, Andover, Wednesday
" afternoon at two o’clock, when Miss

Florence Marion Hawkes of Plaster
Rock, fromerly of Fredericton, daugh-
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Laurence Hawkes
. became the wife of ‘ Frederick Enoch
Petchey of Plaster Rock, late  of Ips-
wich, England. The cerémony was
performed by Rev.J. R. Belyea in
the presence of a few intimate fnands
The bride looked very pretty ina trav-
elling suit of blue tricotine, small blue
hat and marabou cap After the
ceremony the young couple left by
auto for Fort Fairfield and Houlton.

The marriage of 'William Thomas

Tatlock to Miss Jean Anderson,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Peter An-
derson, took place in Trinity church,
Andover, on Wednesday evening,
July 7, at 8 o'cloek, Rev. IR Bel-
yea otht,mtmg The oride woge a
dainty dress of white voile. The cere-
mony was performed in the presence
of several relatives and friends. The
young couple will reside in Perth.

Several friends gathered at the
home of Mr. and Mrs. J. Lewis Hut-
cheon of Pertn on Thursday evemng,
July 8, to:witness the marrisge of
Miss Reta Adella Clristina DelLoy of
Boston; to William Patrick Callahan
of Wmchester, Mass. The nuptial
knot was tied by Rev. J. Robinson
Belyea. w

Sunday evening a bad automobile
a~cident happened a short distance
below Perth, whict, however, resulted
in no fatalities, but O. C. Johnson's
new car was badly damaged by a car
feom Fort Fairfield driven by Joe
Ayoob, accompanied by a young man
friend and two young ladies from An-
dover. Both cars were going at a low
rate of speed or the loss of life or lives

n inevitable. Ayoob
claimed he did not see the Johnson
car but later contridicted himself say-
ing that he saw the car comiog and
gave all the room that he possibly
could. Just at that point the road is
very narrow and Mr. Johnson was
close to the bank. Many of our
American friends cothe over here and
act as if they “‘owned th&#whole town”
The majority of Americans who drire
through Andover exceed the speed
Hmit and think "the faster they can
drive the better. .The young men'
were arrested and taken to the Court
house and allowed to go after leavmg
a deposit of $500.

Helen, little daughter of ’Mru Hur-
vey Clowes, met with an accident Sun-
day afternoon which may prove fatal.
She in company. with another little
girl, was crossing the team bridge
when she was struck by an auto driven
by a clpuffeur of M. L. Wright's.
One leg' was broken, and an arm and
Her jaw hurt. She was hurried to the
Fort Fairfield hospital. Her recovery
is doubtful.

Silk Hats Not Poputar:

Although silk hats have made ‘thelr’
reappearance since the armistice
brought about a partial return to eve-
ning dress ia Paris theaters and res-
taurants, there is a growing feeling
among well-dressed men tifat a sub-
stitute for the ancient and ugly stove-
ipe must be found. -

Today a correspondent of the aris-
tocratic Gaulcis suggests ‘that a soft
felt hat ~to match the celor of the
evening walistcoat and ernamented
with an artistic buckle should be
adopted. This, it is suggested, weuld
be “discreet and distinguished,” but
the newspaper asks with anguish:
“What cdan be worn with the' frock
coat or morning jacket?’

The Impossible:™

“Every man should attend strictly te
his own business.” £t

“Too much to ask,” said M¥,
Stax, after’ a moment’s
“Nearly every man I know
to call in an expert to help hlm wm:
his income tax return.”

R

are now packed in
square packages.
Each

quantit

to six
Al

i *n

on down the ttreot. 3

Coming ba: lhe pln.d once more,
then hurried

The thifd uinu &W_‘“,no hesita-
tion. With grim determination she
approached the entnnec and walked
boldly in.

Thebe wére thiee or four,men who
left the elgvator at thie thfloor
Wwith Miss' Smith. e epvied' them
their knowledge of wherc theg wanted
to go.

Opening off the hnll there were no
less than five doors, each with the
name of “Bolton Company” in gold
ietters,

“My mother told me to' take this
one,” counted Carlotta.

Inside, Cariotta found a girl seated-
behind a desk. She lnvttcd Carlotta
%o wait while she went 'in-search of
Mr. Thomas Dojle.

“This isn’t so bad,” mused Carlotta.
“Im beginging to think T like it.”

“Mr. le?” she inquired, as '
young man appeared with her card in
his hand. “I am Miss Carlotta Smith.”

“Glad to meet you, Miss Smith®
Her tones had convinced him that there
was much beliind the name. 7

“I beg pardon, Mr. Doyle,” interrnpt-
ed ‘the girl from behind the desk. *1
fargot to deliver a message this morn-
ing. Mr. Bolton wished you to call him
up.”

“DAd he'8ay when?” géked/Déylesi’

“No)” the ‘girl admitted reluctinfly.

“Then he ¢an wait,” Which was hard-
iy respectful te the president of the
company. “Please be seated, Miss
Smith.” ’

“I came to see you—" beglu Carlet-
ta.

“T say, Tom. I've been hunting every-
where for you.” Like a hurricane a
young man burst in with this anncunce-
ment. “I beg pardon. I didpn’t know
Jon were Busy, Bt you' forght to fén
me where that ;mnn would molt
likety 4o be: $onha.*

Explanations were brief, for in a tew

moments Daoyle w:rn

~opibh't  tdke to my" rodm; tbr
l'u‘b movéd upstairs. A nomber
of us have been changed about lately,
Qb cen .go mwﬂ,m Glyn’s ~ room.
There 48 no one there, 8o I trust we
can continue uninterrupted.”

“Did you say ‘Miss’ Glyn?" inquired
Carlotta.

Doyle’s glance followed Carlotta’s te
the hat-rack, ‘on whlch hung . .man’s
derby. " 7 = 3

“Oh, that might mean the xenenl
mixed-up state we're in just now. Pos-
sibly a caller for Miss Glyn. That’s
probably it.” Doyle spoke confidently.
“She has just taken him somewhere to
meet some one. Take this chair, Miss

{| Smith; you'll find it more comforts-

No.
“But,” proteltcd Carlotta, “I know
from the way it looks—"

“You mean the way it's worn,” sug-
gested Doyle.

“Anyway,” .continned Qarlotta, “lt'-
Miss' Glyn's ‘pet;’ particular-chair.
would never do to have hey find me u-
ing Tt 5

*Hven her $hoek ‘dre distivigiished

looking,” he told himself. “It seems as |

if I have heard her name before. Un-
doubtedly, a society girl; it prebably
figures daily in the papers.”

“I think,” said Carlotta, “that what
people say abeut odious agents dnd the
way they are treated is all nonsense.”

“Have you had the good tm to
meet any un-odipus oneﬂ" nguired
Doyle lightly.

“I mean way you hve !nntcd

il 8
i
thought agents had doors slammed in
their faces, and were sometimes—of
course, (n extreme cases—thrown
downstairs,” continued Miss Smith.
“Now, I consider I‘N been treated roy-
ally.” v
Carlotta waved majestically toward
the- footatool. '
While she was speaking & man had

Doyle felt like & eriminal. L0
and abet a girl of Miss Smith's stamp;.
make of herself a suecessful agent of
Pickwick’s Superior. Pqpur was unpar
donable. Yet, considering the poor ohl‘
mother, he must do what he could. -

“T1l see the cranky Crulkshank, h,
you call him. If T ean’t urge him, Tl
beat him inte actepting your paper.’
Inonewnyormotht you see, I am
sure to succeed."

Carlotta,

“What part otﬁ.Wd&fyou can
vass tomorrow?” asked Doyle.

“Around State and M 1 think"
Carlotta spoke With'sose heki tation.

“I get my lyncheon 3 there,” sald
Do&e. “T eo:'llld nﬂ;% at Lincoln
park, and it wvuld e your coming’
‘way up here”

“Very well” md ta. “You
see, I've never beert an agent before, 89
I hardly know ‘what is customary.”

As Doyle bade Oaflotta good-by, he |

folt a deep thrill of sympathy.
. v, ellow ,1, . . .

“Ten minutes iate,” m Mr. Doyie's
greeting when he met Miss Smith the
next day. “I hope that ms you have
had a successful

.Carlotta slow.y shook her head.

“Pm so sorry.” .was a world
of sympathy in Doyle’s yolct. “And I
have bad news, too.”, . .

How, be linted to make Carlotta look
less happy than she dld mn she came
to meet {him across the ’lrkl :

[ ?" lnqulrad :

and b

“Did Mr. (Crulkshank ifée 6p to. the | ¢

“Taking time by the torclbct," ans.
swered Doyle, “I ln(ﬂl'ed for'/ Orutk-
3 b §

was directed to room that used to
be Miss Glyn's. There, sitting at his
own desk, and his feet on his own |
on. James ‘Gordon
9

tta. “He was the

man who came in while we wére talk-
ing. He must have heard me,say he
was & crank, and you said you would |
beat him. Is there anything:left of
you, Mr. Doyle?”

“I am o6ld Orulkshank's firm
for life,” replied Doyle.
dign't think' it was funny,
seemed to MA. lot of enj
of it. He was such a brick
looking the naimes we called We
actually parted friends, even
he refused to take the Pickwick paper. !
Blnhehunotﬂnxngum what we
areé fiow using.” ol

“What trials there are for
am glad T am not a rul o
mured Carlottgl" -

“Was that- agent bnslnecl
demanded Doyle wrathfully.
- “Far from it® replied Carlo

begin at the beginning—two nights
at dinner, my father called me ;

powd-r

after the betm )

selzed theoxandhurhdm‘.

what could do.:

and nipped a hind log.

swung round qnd sna

then hurried on,

prize. At that moment Ji

hit the  robber: with his 'ax. .

same time the dog: ruahod “n

Tarther side and nipped the ben-

in the tender part of. his leg. As |

bear gwung round upon”his little

mentor, Jim saw his - chance and sot

In another blow with ‘his sk, ‘which'

musedt.hebeuttolhkehhhudnv-

agely. i
Appgrently. the bear was dm

thai, jeven if he bad to givel !p hig’

boety, he monld 'see ‘that it was
service to Jim, for wlth one blo %

iy poWertil paW T disembownled: fhe:

rig. it from hini,

?" mademm woods.

In great disappofntment and’ anger

! at the lass. of hla plﬂ. Jim called Ml




