Red Spruce Gum

Used over 40 years as a Specific for Coughs, Colds, etc.

Besides the

actual distress you are suffering

from a cough, there is always the danger of

Never
Neglect
A Cough

cough.”
cured,
sumption.

it developing into something serious. Every
case of Consumption started with ‘‘just a

If that simple cough had been
there would have been no con-

Gray’s Syrup.
all drug stores.

Cure your cough NOW with
25c and soc a bottle. At

“THE WEAPON

S OF MYSTERY

BY JOSEPH HOCKING.
Author of “All Men are Liars,” “Fields of Fair Renown,” elc., etc.

(Continued)

/oltaire, however, was not in the room;
and when, after having breakfast, I was
wondering where he was, I felt the old
terrible sensation come over me. I
tried’ to- resist the influence that was
drawing me out of. the room, but I could
not. . I put-on my overcoat and hat, and,
drawn on by an unseen power, I went
away towards the fur plantation in which
the summer-house was built.

As 1 knew I should, I found Voltaire
there. He emiled on me and lifted his
hat - politelf. “I thought I would aliow
you to have a good breakfast hefore sum-
moning you,” he said, “especially as this
is the last conversation we shall have for

some time.

I ‘thought I detected a look of triumph
in his eyes, ‘yet I was sure he regal
me with intense hatred. Vg

“Yes,” - Ir#gid,” I-am: come: - -What " is
your. will now?”, .« - - e

“This. I find that Mr. Temple has told
you about an . interview which -was
in the library last night.” i

“Yes; it is true.”

“Do you know of what you 'are in dan-

r?”. : i

“No--what "

1 - 9.

“What for?” - :
“For murdering Kaffar.™ 3 :
“Did I kill him? I remember nothing.
What was done. was not-bécause of me,
but ‘becausc of the demon that ceused me
blindly to aet”s « % g n @A
“Name§ ar¢ ¢heap, gny nighfend: I do’t
mind. Claptrap® morality ‘is-nothing to
me,  Yes, you killed Kaffar—killed him
with® thdt knife you held in your hand. 1
meant that you should. Kaffar was get-
ting. troublesome to me, and 1 wanted to
get him out' of ‘the way: “To use you'as
I did was killing two birds with one
stope. Youiknow
promised to marry’
forthcoming by next
of course, can never f
bride is safe;” and he looked at me with
‘a shvdgei el ot ;
“Have:" you' ‘brought
that?’ e e
“No:i$ut to' téll 'you a little good mews,
1 have detided to hold you as the slave
to my will until the day Miss Gertrude
Forrest becomes. Mrs. Herod Voltaire,
and then to set you free. Meanwhile I
want to give you a few instructions.”
“What'’ are they?”’ ok % :
“You are not to take'ome step in try-
ing to prove that Kaffar is alive.”
“Ah!™ I cried; “you fear I might pro-
duce himi. Then I have not killed him,
even through you. Thank God! thank
199

s

ne if%XKaffar' be not

t ‘me “here - to- tell me

“Stop your pious, exclamations,” he
said.. “No, you are wrong. You did kill
Kaffar, and he lies at the bottom of yon-
der ghostly pool; so that is not the rea-
son. Why I do not wish you to sear
for him is that thereby you might find
out things about me that I do not wish
you to do. In such a life as mine there
are naturally things that I do not wish
known. In going to my old haunts, try-
ing to unearth:Kaffar, you would learn
vomething about them. And so I com-
mand,. you,” he continued, in a hoarse
tone . that made me shudder, “that you
do not'move one step in that direction. If
you -do—well, you know my power.”

From that moment I felt more enslaved
than ever. I shuddered at the thought of
disobeying him; 1 felt more than ever a
lost man. As I felt at that moment, in
spite of my deeire to let everyone know
this man’s power over me, 1 would rather
have pulled out my tongue than have
done 0.

“Are these all your commands?”’ I said
humbly.

“Ah! you are cowed at last, are you?”
he said.mockingly. ‘“You matched your

strength ;with mine; now you know what |

it means. You did not think I could
crush you like a grasshopper, did you?

Yes, I have one other command for you.
You must go to London tomorrow, and
. go on ‘with your old work. You must not
hold any communication with Miss For-
vest, my: affianced bride. T myself am go-
Ing to London today, and most likely
shall remain there a while. Perhaps I
shall want to mee you occasionally. If 1
do, you will’quickly know. I shall have
no need to tell you of my address;” and
ke laughed a savage langh.

“Is taht all?” I said.

“That is all. Youn will come to the wed-
ding, Mr. Blake. You shall see her array-
ed for her husband, dressed all in white,
86 a bride should be. You shall see her
lips .touch- mine. You shall see us go
away togbther—the woman you love, and
the man who has crushed you as if you
were a worm.”

This maddened me. By a tremendous
effort of will I was free. “That shall nev-
er be. Somehow, some way, I will thwart
you,” ‘I cried. “I will free myself from
you; I will snap your cruel chain
asunder.”

“I défy you!” he said. “You can do
nothing ‘that I have commanded you not

Mies Forrest has

Christmas Eve: That,[
be," so my - beautiful

\

to do, ¥or the rest I do nt care a jot.”

He went away, leaving me alone, and
then all the sensations of the previous
night came back to me. I remnembered
what the ghost was supposed to foretell,
and the evil influence the dark pond was
said to have. I saw again the large yed
hand' on the water’s surface. I recalled
dimly the struggle, the fighting, the
strange feeling I had as my senses began
to leave me. Could I have killed him?

not my heart that conceived the thought;
it was not I who really did the deed. I
had no pangs of conscience, no feeling of
remorse, and yet the thonght that I had
hurried a man into eternity was horrible.

I wandered in the plantation for hours,
brooding, thinking, despairing. No pen

rded | can describe what I felt, no words can

convey to the mind - the :thoughts and
.pains of my mind and heart. Never did
I love Miss Forrest so''much; mever wis
Voltaire's-villainy so real; and ‘yet I was to

heldl { dose her, and that man—a fiend in human

for—was to wed her. I could do noth-
ing. He had paralyzed my energies. He
had set a command before me which was
as ghastly as hell, and yet I dared not
disobey. I, a young, strong man, wag a
slave—a slave of the worst kind. I was
the plaything, the tool of a villain. I had
done I know not what. Perchance a
hangman’s rope was hanging near me
even now. I could not tell. And yet I
dared not rise from my  chains, and sec
whether the things I had been'accused of
doing were true. T : ;

I went back to the house. Voltaire way
gone, while the guests and family were
havn_:q their lunch. I felt that I could
not join them, ep I went into the library.
I had not been there tem minutes wWhen
Miss Forrest entered. She looked pale
and worried. I suppose that I, too, must
have been haggard, for she' started “when
she saw me. BShe hesitated a moment,

“The whole party are going for a ride
this afternoon. They:have just been ma
ing arrangements.’ They 'aré’going to ask
you to join them. Bhall you gd? “#he

|

“N’q; I shall not go,” I replied.
::wm you come' heré at'thiee’ o'clock?”
Yes,” I said, wondering what she
meant; but 1 had not time to ask her,
for two young men came into the room.
I went to my room and' tried to think,
but I could not. My mind refused {o
work. I watched: the party ride away—it

had returned to their homes—and then
I found my way to the library.

I sat for a while in silence, secarcely con-
scious of my surroundings; and then I
wondered how long Miss Forrest would

tell me. The clock on the

when she entered the room. :
I placed a chair for her beside my own,

which she accepted without a word.
For a minute neither of us spoke; then

If I did, I was guiltless of crime. It was|

“blis

!
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MISSES’ MATI

Young girls of 16 and 18 years are w
costumes of light-toned broadcloths. The
‘s skirt and bodice usually in one piece 'a
'eighths length. This particular ' costume

! pleating of taupe satin:and. braidings of

Fashion Hint for Times 'Readers

THE EVENING TIMES, §T. JOHN, N B., AY,

NEE TOILETTE.

earing very attractive afternoon etreet
se are of the three.piece variety—that is,
iid a coat of three-quarters or seven-
of oyster ‘white broadcleth has double-

| breasted Mton fronts, which: lengthen into redingote sides and back. Pipings and

taupe soutache ornament the coat and

skirt. Marabout neckpiece -and muff are attractive accessories.

ONE TIME

MILLIONAIRE
DIED FROM STARVATION

James M. McKnight Who Wrecked German Ntional Bank at
Louisvilie Died a Pauper in Be!levug%_ﬂgb{pi,td. ‘

! (New York Werld.)

Unknown save to his family and a few-
friends, James M. McKnight; once a mil-
i ionaire/ whosé¢ adventures in the field of
‘high finance wrecked, in 1897, the German
{-National Bank ofLouisville, of which he

i was president, died a pauper in Bellevue

. - He was sentenced to six years’and:sent’
to’ the penitentiary. Both President ' Mec-
Kinley and -President’ Roosevelt - rerused
to eardon him. - ton .

| at all dealers or mbiled direct on recei

While on- bail aftéer his first conviction
M¢Kmght came to “New' York, remained
in’ hiding several mionths, thén smled un-

°la favorite son.died a. year-and. .a:half the number

{ ' Although the failure of the German Na-.money' saved from *the“wreck. He pros-
| tional " Bapk apparently crushed ‘him,"yet pered:and-returmed’ with a small fortune, !
"afet lie had. served o term im:prisens.Mc-_ Hoping to’settle with Mis creditors and ‘o'
Kriight made and lost a:fortane.. kad not .&ain his freedom,pwt ioniy to’ find ‘that

v . & of CouBks. against - him' had-
ago, his friends believe, he would have bcen raised to over ninety. i
‘been, agajn on the high road. to wealth. l‘ﬁ When

|
b

,Hgspxtal on the mght of & Pecember 23. der an assumed ndie lor London and*
death was-indirectiyodne to-starvation. thére began ‘speculating ‘in' sugar Wwith"

was -comparatively small new, for several

be ‘before she cdme, and what she would !
| mantelpiece
began to strike three; if had not finished !

“"Phe recortdls at Bellevue show that Mc-
Knight was taken from the servant’s en-
trance to the Bartholdi Hotel in a starv-
ing condition on L'hanksgiving .eve and
placed in one of the chanty wards. It
was evident that he 'had. been drinking
hard, and had substituted . stimulants for
food. U el i o

A few days later erysipelas developed
and he gradually .grew worse until death.
McKight had named %s his best ‘friends

East Twenty-third street, two doors from
. the Bartholdi. They were notified und in
turn telegraphed to McKnight’s son, Carl,
of Pittsburg. Two days later he arrived
here and buried his father in Mount
Olivet Cemetery. \

The story of McKnight's life reads like

Dede Bros., who keep a cafe at No. 8

fiction.” In the early nineties, then a na-{

ishe said abruptly, “You told me you tional bank exammer, he was sent 'to
’loved me \'v’hen we rode out together the Louisville ‘to examine several i1l)zml<n=. He
OtH;rdf;X'I i oa . | was considered one of the most able ex-
5 szgxd, and I do Jove you with ' aminers ip the service, and on his recom-
,";zl tbhl‘: :’?t]e:;llfy' iha:\:‘hlll]mx; héart % mendation' fotr of the banks were closed.
f?nWhy”’ 63 Wy 19118 HODCICAS ROV, !é\a?e;l):;{dng‘ler thl; h: ?lilmgelftwa.s in;'es]ti-

? ! i : ropped a e instanc
m“ ou have promised to marry another: Comptroller o?pthe Currency. b ,tle
:n. 7 . 1 McKnight went to Louisville to live.
What .do you know of this?’" { Among “ the friends he made were Wil-

Both of us were very excited. - We were
moved to talk in an unconventional strain.

“Mr. Temple told me of your interview
together last night.”

A slight flush came to her face. “Bul
Mr. Temple has told you the condition of
the promise as well,” she said.

“Yes; but that condition makes
hopeless.” ; . !

“What!” she . cried.” “Hut’ no, .1 wall:
not entertain such a thought. ¥ou are icent 1
;“' innocent as T am.” o t Louisville, in which he lived with his wife
| “Yes, I am innocent in thought, in in- ' and two young sons. He was fond of fine
{tent. and in heart; but as for the deed driving horses and other expensive lux-
itself, I know not.” uries, and entertained lavishly.

“I do not understand you,” she said; ' in whjch he took particular pride was
“you epeak in words that ~ convéy . no Quadrille. e drove the animal frequent-
| meaning to my mind. Will you explain?” 1y, and it was no unusual sight.to sec Mrs.

“[ cannot, Miss Forrest. I would give Mpl\n}ght, regarded as one of the most
alu I Ipoueg,l;difkl could. 1 have nothin% dmr:x})mg matrons of the city, herself hold-
that wou eep secret from you, and  Ing the reins. '
vet I camnot tell you that which you | McKnight had hardly become president
would know.” : d i”f t"i}e Gorm;l)l National before Mayor II.

Did she understand me? Did her quick S. Taylor died. McKnight aspired to the
mind grasp my condition? I ‘could not gm‘ernm:shxp. saw a stepping-stone in the
tell, and yet a strange look of intelligence | office. of mayor and bent every effort to
flashed from her eyes. | fqrce ‘]lis election in the city council. Talk

“Mr. Blake,” she said, “my soul loathes ' of bribery was common. Just when Mec-
the thought of marrying that man. If Knight appeared to have votes enough,
ever my promise has to be fulfilled, 1 shall: the opposition. succeeded in putting the
die the very day on which he calls’mc.?l“‘t“’,“ over- until the government could
wife.” linvestigate the German National.

My heart gave a great throb of joy; her| In some way the comptroller’s office had
every word gave me hope in spite of my- become aware that the bank was in bad
self. i condition, and an examiner named Kscott

“Mr. Blake,” she continued, “I neverf“'“" sent on. One night he left suddenly
must marry him.” }ft‘n' Chicago, where he met Comptroller

“God grant you may not,” I said. 'th‘fkeh-_ As a result of his report the comp-

“T must not.’ she raid, “and you must | troller” ordered the bank closed and the
keep me from danger.” |arrest of McKnight. At the same time

“T, Miss Forest! - I woul

d give the world | dmunids was taken into custody.
if T could; but how can 1? You do Lot McKnight heard that a warrant had

know the terrible slavery that binds me, Dbeen issued and disappeared, but—a Zew
fidither ‘oan T tell you."! yda.ys later gave himself up and was ar-
“f shall trust in you to deliver me from raigned on the charge of misappropriating
this man,” she went on without heeding tl‘ic t}:mt‘kt? funds. ul“’_tg‘i"emlm“m rho“’;
PP . i ta % € at the eptire capital and surplus o
,':‘:;entx"“ T?‘mt e Gpgeger i be ;s:wt'),mm had been wiped out and that Mc-
“To do that T must bring this man Kaf- | Knight was responsible. One of the many
far, T know nothing of him. T could never ¢harges on which he was held was that
find him. Oh, T tell you, Miss Forrest, he had used $2.000 of the bank’s funds to
a thousand evil powers seem to rend me, Pribe & member of the city council.
when T attempt to do what I'long for.” | The exposure made a great sensation all
“T shall trust in you,”she cried.“‘Sure-§Lhm,“g.h the south and put an end to
ly you are sufficiently interested in me to | McKnight's chance of becoming governor.
save me from a man like Voltaire?”’ There are many people in the south who
“Interested?” 1 cried. “I would die for still believe McKnight was a political mar-
you, T love’ you éo. And vet I ‘can do T and that he was used as a buffer by
S oth i = men high in official life. However, this

S may be, he was convicted and sentenced to
the state prison at Atlanta. He appealed
to the higher court, ind before he was fore-

led to serve a day he managed to, get seven
trials. The last one was held in 1908.

ator, and Kterling Edmunds, a prominent
‘polmciap. 1t was not long before he was
imade vice-president of the German Na-
tional, a small but sound bank. In 1895
the directors made him - president,
| though the Comptroller of the Currency
me ' seriously’ objected. O
_McKn_ight,r’ who had made ‘money in
??ecnhtxunﬂ, bought a handsome home at
rescent Hill, a fashionable suburh of

(To Be Continued.)

A. W. Baird left yesterday on a busi-
ness trip to Bosten and New, York.

.

liam O. Bradley, now United States sen-!

al- |

A horse |

en after the long and bitter legal
ght 'He Swrdd blaced be S0 the Bari»s;mﬂe
set his mind to work to think up some
scheme whereby he could leave prison
with money. His oldegt son, Cari, had
bg_en paade rceigent_ manager for the Am-
ctican ‘L'obacco ‘Cothfany in. Pittspurg, and
i ‘tiFned - his" mind} to’ tobacco and its
{shipment. As 'a réstlt he “formulaped a
| scheme to save the company. large sums
Vin shipments, and for this he was lberal-
Py ‘paid:t 2 N A el
His next move was to enter the stock!
market. By shrewd speculations he sever-
-al times doubled his' capital: No-deal was
apparently too hazardous for him, and
with luck: with him, he amassed’ a sum,
'said to have been over $550,000. All the
{ while he was acting as coachman for the
wife of .the warden.. . . | ° ”
McKnight -saved twe (yéars -of his sent-
efice by good behavior and left the prison
in September, 1007.. He came to New
| Xork and began pluhging in Wall street. |
For a ie_w weeks the market favored him
and he lived in style at the Bartholdi.
Then came the panic, and all but-a few
thgna_‘nnd dollars of his capital was lost.
’Jhxs would. not have discouraged M-
i Knight, but the death of his youngest
son about the same time broke his " spirit. |
After he had buried the yo
Louisville he told his fricids here that |
he did not caze to. live longer. He lost !
mtm‘c§t in the stock market, became back-i
ward in the payment of his bills and final- |
tly came to be dependent upon friends. |
One of t!)esc frientls was John Flanna-
1gan, a - waiter at the' Bartholdi. In his
to Flarnagan and the waiter never fo
it. ‘4’“0 night when, he found l\iclinligg:
wulkn’xg the streets because he had been
put’ out’ of the Barfholdi, he got him a
room in thg. neiganorhood. This he kept
for him after that. The ' man drank

l

i

Flannagan.
brother,

Was semi-conscious and he was taken to
Bellevue, as it proved, to die.

“Any one of hig friends would have
given him money for food,” said Flanna-
gan yesterday, “but the old man was too
progdf to ask. He would take drinks, but
‘that, was jall. 1 did help him out on his
room, but it didn’t amount to much. He
was good tu[ me when he had money.” '

PATRICh HIMSELF
'DOUBTS THE STORY

Man Serving Life Sentence for
Murder of William M. Marsh
Places Little ‘Credence in Re-
ported Confession of Jones.

New York, Jan. 7.—Rumors that Char-
les ¥. Jones, who was valet to William
Marsh Rice at the time of his death, in
1900, for which Albert T. Patrick is serv-

Patrick himself. In his cell at Sing Sing
vesterday, Patrick eaid to the warden that
he placed little or no value in any possible
statement or’ confession coming -from
Jonesit He was unablz to confirm the re
port thaf his brother-inaw, -John. 1.
Milliken,; of this city, has béen summoned
to Texas by Jones.

Only, One « BROMO QUININE *

That 18§ LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE. Look
, for the signature of B. W. QGrove. Used the
!Vorld over tz Cure a Cold in One Day. 26c.

' shooting - galleries similar -to- that
+ foreedagainst bowling alleys.

| covering

 pared with othe
‘are given much

| mendation of Hon. William Pugsley to
' prepare an alternative bill to take in the

ung man in 4o advertise the bills when prepared.

palmy days McKnight had been generous .

heavily, but that made no difference to
lle stuck to hm  like at ¢
On ; od { those who use the Marmola receipt: One-

n’Thanksgiving ¥ve, when Flannagan | half ounce Marm
lett the hotel by thé servants’ ontrancegtu fract Cascara Aromatic, 4 3-4 ounces Pep-
go home he stumbled over McKnight. ITe permint - Water.

|
|
|
1

| lighed and includes some of the

+It is also quite inexpenmsive.
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“«WOMEN!”

' “ Are You Nervous?”

The results of modern civilization are
evidenced in an increase of nervous dis-
orders. It could not be otherwise with the
way we eat, drink, lose sleep, and keep up
& conunual round of excitement. The
work, the worry, the excitement, all tell
,upon the nerves till they cry out in revolt,
snd will not be placated till a remegy such

u .
MILBURN’S
HEART AND NERVE PILLS

cot:lne along with their hém;;trsngthening
and energizing properties, and restore them
to their normal condition.

Mrs. Wm. Levi, Markdale, Ont., writes:
41 had for several years been troubled with
nervousness, and, like many others, spent
lots of money on medicine that did me no
good. I was so bad that the least noise
would make me jnu‘t’p and my heart would
thump so you could hear it plainly and I
could not lie on my left side at night. I
saw a few testimonials 'of others and de-
cided to try Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills, and to my great joy and surprise they
completely cured me and it only took six
boxes to do it. I have a neighbor, Mrs.
Rickett, and I induced her to try them and

| they effscted a cure. I can endorse their

use for anyone affficted as I was.”

Price, B0 cents a box, 8 boxes for $1.25,
t
rice by The T. Milburn Co., le‘l’ttd,
'oronto, Ont. :

THEY WANT TO SEE
WHERE MONEY GOES

United States: Govemment Wilt

Probe the Annual Expenditure
of $222,000,000 for a Post
Service. 3

Washington, Jan. 7—With a view of as-
certaining how the $222,000,000. appropriat-
ed annually for the expenses of the post-
al service is expended, the house committee
on post office expenditures has started its
probe.

Chairman’ Wagner's committee is en-
gaged in examining conditions in the of-
fice of the purchasing agent. It has been
ascertained that a large quantity of sup-
plies had been purchased by the office, en-
tirely independent of the annual contracts

designed to cover everything that the ser-}

vice needed. These purchasers ranged in
amount from 25 cents to $25,000 and cov-
ered a multitude of articles.

So far as the committee has gone, the
acting purchasing agent has been able to
give a satisfactory reasop, it is said, for
the purchases. ) {

MORE AUTHORITY
FOR THE POLICE

‘At'a meeting of the bills and by-laws
committee yesterday afternoon, it was de-
cided to obtain the necessary authority to
im, a speeial tax ‘on bill' boards used
for theb display '6f ddvertisements within
the city limits. The general opinion of
the committee was that: the nominal sum
new:. paid . by ‘the -companies ;who control |
bill board advertising-all over: Canada was;
insufficient. The situation was emphasized |
at the present time owing to Lhe condition |
of the streets, which- were littered with
paper torn from’the’ boards during the re-}
cent gale. The fact that the city had to
act as scayengers and clear up the streetd

| was regarded as an additional reason why

a special tax should be imposed.

.4t was also deeided to -place®a’ tax on
now en-
That the
galleries _have escaped is. generally. admit-
ted to haye been an oversight. A by-law
places ‘of amusement will
be recommended to the couneil.

' The committee also discussed the pro-
visions of a bill to give the police power
to arrest offenders against the law with-

‘ out the necessity of first securing a war-

rant. It was pointed out that in this re-
spect St. John was almost unique . com-
r cities where the police
greater individual author-
¢ that the scope of the
bill will be restricted at first, as a pre-
cautionary measure.

The committee also took up the revision
of the bill drafted with a wew to placing
the twest side of the harbor in commission,
as' it was recently decided on the recom-

ity. ' It is probabl

whole harbor, including Courtenay Bay.
The council will -be asked for authority

““Shiny” Fat Folks

One of the fat woman’s chief griefs in
life .is her .shiny, greasy skin. If it be
pimply besides,  as; it probably is (or may
be), her cup of anguish is full. Powder and
cosmetics simply hide these horrors for a
season—a. yery short season. They are
not a cure for them. There isn’t any cuve
for them except getting rid of the grease
bencath. When she does that she finds
her complexion improves. »

In this way only can I account for the
clear, natural complexion acquired by |

ola, 3-4 ounce Fluid Ex-

By causing the excess
flesh to. be absorbed; it clears the blood of
the globules of fat which, physicians say,
cause the greasy, oily skin of the over-fat.

This simple receipt makes’ a mixture
both pleasant and harmless. Tt causes
neither wrinkles nor stomach disturbances.
Make it a
point to try some; take a teaspoonful af-
ter meals and at bedtime for a week or
two and see if your oily ekin does not
quickly disappear.. As you lose your fat
your complexion should progressively im-
prove, and after a month or so, when yoll
have lost. 25 or 3) pounds: of flesh, it
should be nearly perfect.

GUARANTEE BONDS OF
CANADIAN NORTHERN

Winnipeg, Jan. 7.—It is reported here

today that Premier Rutherford,of Alberta, ]

and Scott, of Saskatchewan, have made

an arrangement with the Canadian North- |
: Ty L ; | whereby 500 miles of new line will!
ing a lI'Ze sentence in Smg_ Bing, was dy- | be built through Alberta at an early date,
ing in Texas and was anxious to retract yhich will give competition in rates and
the confession upon which Patrick was the company will build lines in Saskatche-
convicted, are given little credence by |iwan.

€rn,

The provinces will gnarantec the bonds
of the new lines at $15,000 per mile and
secure themselves by holding a first mort-
gage on the property. -

Tonight in the Queens rink the Mohawks
and St. Johui's: will-open the city hockey
league, and incidentally the hockey sea-
gon. The line-up has already been pub-
best ma-
terial in the ‘eity. : VR i

The contest promises to be a fast onc.
A. J. Tufts will be referee

POOR

.

i
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SALE

|

This Valuable Property

Situated in the best part of the progressive town
of Moncton, including the good-will of the business.
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|
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|

Térms made to-suit the
Apply at once {

§

HENRY G.

purchaser.

MARR .

163 Union Street.

“Black
It gives the shine
unickly, too—justa

Send your dealer's name
if you can’t get “Black

" fue ¥ ¥, DALLEY CO. LIMITED -

MILITARY VETERANS
ELECT OFFICERS

The ‘annual meeting of the N. B. Mil-
fary Veterans’ Association was held last
night in their rooms, Market building.
The following ‘officers were elected: An-
drew Emery, i)residcutHThomas Mc?fee,
vice-presidenit; James Hunter, secretary;
Geor%é”g'z’l'héﬂ'g ‘{réaeurer; Col. Buchan-
an, W. Knowles, J. L. Eagles, C. Belyea,
J. McCarthy and J. Alexarder, members
of the mianaging cominittee. :

The '¥epo

outing and annual dinner were well at-

ded.. .jivo new smembers were _elected
and five deaths occurred. The names of
those who died were: Capt. Farris, har-
bor master; W. Starkey, of Moncton; Jas.
McAvity, of the €. P.. R.; John Rubins,
of North End, and James Kelly, Brussels

street. : flahal

After the business. of the - meeting had
been transacted the officers ‘entertained
the members very pleasantly. Coffee and
sandwiches’ were served. Captain F. .
Jones, ‘who is a member of the associa-
tion, related some’of his experiences in
South Africa in interesting manner.
The healths of the president and Captain
Jones were honored by the members. The
arrangements for the annual dinner on
March 22 were left in the hands of an

efficient commitiee.

FUKKS WILL ADVANCE
(Toronto Telegmm.)_ :

A jump in the price ot furs i8 predicted
by Charles Weiksler, of the raw fur com-
mission, “Raw furs will increase in price
from 30 to 70 per cent. during the com-
ing year,” said he in a speech _to the

ing and importing furriers of

!
i

manufacturi
Toronto at their banquet at the Cosmo-
politan Club, Beverley street, on Satur-
day night. ;

He attributed the threatened increase to
the scarcity of furs, the winter’s collec-
tion being only one-third of what it was
last year. i

Two horse races on the ice at Bue-
touche are arranged for next Tuesday,
Jan. 12, weather permitting, and a good
field of entries ds reported.

There will be a free-for-all with $40
purse and a green race with $20 purse,this
race open only to Kent county horses
without a mark. The races will be begun
at 1 p. m.

If you want your
* been cleaned every hour, rub them occasionally

Knight”

that lasts, no matter how Hot the fire, It shines
q few rubs. You get such a big can for the money
that “Black Knight”' is easily the cheapest you can buy.

Raight" nearby.

1t of the secretary shéwed thati
alt ‘the-fneetings“during - the- year-and - the

stoves to look as if they had

Stove Pollsli.

and 10c for full sized can, 5

o i . + « BAMILTON, Ont.

DO DRUGGISTS SELL
LIQUOR ON'SUNDAY.%

Rev. D. Hutchinson Speaking at
Week of Prayer Meeting Last

Night Saul&ityﬁprm Are
Sunday Liquor Sellers. g

e

-Rev. R. P. McKim presided at lasl
night’s - North End-meeting:.in connection. ...,
with the annual week of prayer. It was .
heldin’ Douglds averue. church,® and the
speakers were Rev. J. J.' M¢Caskill,” Rév.
B. N. Nobles and Rev. David Hutchinson.
The subject of the evening was Nations
and Their Rulers. ' o s
Rey. Mr. MecCaskill dealt with persomali'
rectitute in.the ~ cifizens, and Rev. Mra
Nohles#ith righteousness. in -civic an
commercial life. *

Rev. Mr. Hutchinson spoke of the ob~
servance of the Lord’s day and of world- -
wide religious liberty. He said that in
this" city saloons and hotel bars were
closed pretty well on Sundays. It was,
however, matter of common knowledge, |
he went on, that liquor could be procured *
on that day in some of the drug stores.
He thought that if such a-state of things’
really existed it was the duty of some
one to see that the law was better en- .
forced. . :
. Tonight’s meeting will be held in Main
street Baptist church, when Rev. Dr. G. -
M. Campbell will speak on the Bible
society movement. There will be special
music.

Alne Fairville firemen enjoyed a very
pleasant social evening last night. J. J.

Hennessey was in the chair and the fol-

I lowing took part in the programme: W.

Whelpley; violin solo Mr. Stewart, bag- .
pipe selection Charles McKinnon, solo;

A. Duplissea, step dance; Messrs. Sears, ..
and Bosance, duet; Mr. Gordon, Scotch

songs; Karle Stevens, solo; Mr. Gordon

and Mr. Cruikshank,Scotch dance;Messrs.

Whelpley and Gorey,violin and accordeon;

Mr. Stewart, highland fling, and Messrs,

McKinnon and Tibbets, duet.” The Fair-

ville fire department thank Theo Cushing,

Mrs. Travers and Mrs. Moonch, of  the

Fairville hotel, for coffee and sandwiches -
!supplied during ‘the provincial hospital

firve.

i §

The Times Dailj Puzzle Picture

“Oh! what a noise.”
. Find his brptl}c;; S
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