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“You Will Observe,
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niy dear Watson,’

said the great detective,

‘“that the aroma of the cigar which His Lord-
ship was just smoking, is pecularly pleasing,—

mild, but having the true fragrance
This ash proves that it,was a

finest Havana.

of the

_skllful blend of excellent vuelta a

“Marveﬂoqs Holme

claimed in admiration.

In this unusual Cigaz_'
smoke with the full, mell

lights the connoisseur. -

S. DAVIS & SONS, Ltd.,

Makers of the Famous ‘‘NOBLEMEN"’
2 for a. quarter Cigar.

“the finish”
““that endures”

gives woodwork a surface glass-hard,

mirror-bright,

beautiful, lasting. Fine

for floors, because M L Floorglaze can’t
be marred by boot-
heels, castors, nor

chair - legs.

ML

Floorglaze stays

glossy;

you csé

wash it with sod
and water as yoy
wash a windo

doesn’t fade;

stays new

bright longer th

anything else you
get. Easy to put
on M L Floorglaze
—do it yourself—it

it
a

v ‘dred uses ' your
has for the finish
endures.

nperial Varnish @
olor Co. Ltd., Toronto

dries hard over-

night. Renovate with M L Floorglaze.
Recommended and For Sale by

W H. THORNE & CO., LTD., and A M. RO%N

s

A chocolate confection of rich

late and fresh shelled walni
In ¥ and % poufld cakes.

THE COWAN CO. LIMITED, TORONTO.
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WORLD OF SHIPPING ’

PORT OF . JOHN
Arrived lesterday :
Elma, 209, Miller, New York, A
500 tons coal for R P &

Schr
W Adams;
W F Starr.

Sailed Yesterday

Stmr Calvin Austin, 2583, Pike, Boston.
- Schr 8 I. Co.,, No. 2, 430 Portland Me.
to be repaired.

Tug Alice R. 51,
(Me.) schr S'I Co, No. 2 in tow.

Coastwise—Stmr Awurora, 182, Ingersoll,
Campobello; schr Melba, 388, Rafuse, An-
_mapolis, in tow of stmr (Jrannlle

Ruddock, Portland,

DO\IIVIOV ]’()RTQ
Halifax, June 21—Ard, stmrs Florizel,
St. John’s (Nfld), and sailed for New
York; Bornu, New York, and sld for St
John’s (Nfld); bark Kingdom, Boston.
Sld—Stmr Nancy Lee, Manchester; schr
Ethel, New York.

BRITISH PORTS

Queenstown, June 21-—Ard, stmr Cam-
pania, New York.

Larne, June 20—Ard, stinr Coaling,New-
castle (N B).

London, June 21—Sld, stmr Torton,Mon-
treal.

FOREIGN PORTS
Boston, June 21—Ard, schrs Florrie V,
Campbellton; Onward, Port Wade; E Mec-
Nichol, Westport; Freddie Eaton, Calais.
City Island, June 21—Bound south. schrs

na

Kidney trouble preys upon'
the mind, discourages and
ambition; beauty,

Kilmer’s
medy. At
druggiste.
amphlet. Address,
“amton, N. Y.

Hazel Trahey,
Stockton (Me).

Rio Janerio, June 19—Sld, stmr Spilshy,
Miramichi.

Salem, Mass, June 21—Ard, schr Mor-
avia, Gaspe (P Q), for orders.

Bangor, Me, June 21—Sld,
Slater, Liverpool (N §).

Vineyard Haven, Mass, June 21—Ard and
sld, schrs Clayola, New York for St John;
Wm L Elkins, do for do; Eva Stuart,
Bridgeport for Parrsboro.

Ard—Schrs Abbie and Eva Hooper, St
John for New York; King Josiah, Beaver
Harbor for do; Jost, Port Grev: llle for do;
Fleetly, (ampbelltun for do; Conrad 8,
St John for do.

Sld—Schrs Havana, Elizabethport for St
Perre (Miq); Archie Crowell,
tenburg for Gaspe (P Q); Palmetto, from
South Amboy for Clarks Harbor; Georgie
Pearl, from Port Reading for St John;
Iona, from do for Halifax.

Maitland; Hattie E King,

schr James

MARINE NEWS

The barkentine Kingdom, of the Holy

Ghost and Us Society arrived off Halifax |
yesterday but the vessel did not enter at |

the customs house.
Montreal, June 21—The Canadian iiner

from Gut- |

The Persian effects of all sorts, which
might say, have made a strong bid for
favor in the new parasols; and very at-

tractive are the gay colorings in the new
sunshades. The best of a Persian parasol,

have taken the summer by storm, as one | well “’1”1 various

A TOUCH OF PERSIAN ON HER PARASOL

moreover, is that may be used equally
costumes, something
that could not always be said of the plain
colored coaching shade. This parasol has
blue and red Persian printings on a white
ground,. the Whlte appearingly largely in
the Dattern. .

l

|
|
|
|

Prinz Oskar, which left this port on Sat-|
urday morning for Rotterdam, was report- |

ed to have gone ashore at Flower Ridge
today, a point about one mile south cf
Lome Island, at 7.45 on Monday night.
It is said that the stranded vessel’s for-
ward hold is full of water,
has not been found possible to determine
to what extent she

As the place where she has gone ashore |

is particularly rocky, it is not likely that |
she will be able to escape lightly, even
should the weather remain clear and calm.

(Additional shipping on page 3)

HIS BACKING.
An old man in a poorhouse was asked
by a visitor if he had any source of in-
come, He replied, “Madam, if you must

' | know, I am backed by one of the richest
| | counties in

the state.”—Atlanta Consti-

tution,

!

but so far it|

has been damaged. |

|

|
\
T

|

Furnace

The

By PHILIP MIGHELJ‘
Author of “ The Pillars of Eden,”

of Gold

ete,

CHAPTER XXXIII—(Continued.)

Van received' the envelope, glanced at
the man inquiringly, and removed a single
sheet of paper. - It was not a note from
Glen; it appeared to be the final page of
Beth’s own letter to her brother. Van
knew the strong, large chirography. His
eye ran swiftly over all the lines.
“—so I felt I ought to know about things,
and let you know of what is going on.
There is more that I cannot tell you, I
wrote you much in my former letter—
much, T mean, about the man who will
carry this letter, so unsuspiciously—the
man I shall yet repay if it lies within my
power. For the things he has done—and
for what he is—for what he represents—
this is the man I hate more than anything
or anyone else in the world. . You would
understand me if you knew it all—all!
Let him carry some word from you to

Your loving sister,
BETH.”

Van had read and comprehended the
full significance of the lines before he
realized some error had been made—that
this piece 6f Beth's letter had been placed
by mistske in the.envelope for him to
take, #istead of the letter Glen had writ-
ten.
B did. not know and could not know
at Bostwick, within, by the sick man’s
de, had kept Glen stupid and hazy with
drugs, that the one word ‘“hate’” had been
“love” on the sheet he held in his hand
till altered by. the man from New York,
or that something far different from an
utterly despicable treachery towards him-
self had been planned in Beth’s warm,
happy heart.

The thing, in its enormity, struck him
a blow that made him reel, for a moment,
till he could grasp at his self-control. He
had made no sign, and he made none now
as he folded the sheet in its creases.

“I'm afraid you '‘made some mistake,”
he said. “This is not the note from Mr.
Kent. Perhaps you will bring me the
other.”

“What?” said the man, unaware of -the
fact that Bostwick had purposely arranged
this scheme for putting the altered sheet

u in
kul pain. he A
reduces Goit)

old aores, wounds, ete. §osts only $1. %
bottle at our dmgg&lt or delivered,

¥ F, YOU D. F., Temple 8t., 8

I.YMAUII. I.ll treai. Canadi

Business-like— Comfortable

A Castle Brand Favorite
3 for o~

Made In
Berlin by

Speed The Parting

O, happy éa{
‘No more t ey ! ha

For COMMON SE#EE.
Has killed each ; d

At 2 for 25c¢. you can buy
this shape in Elk Brand
named “CARMONA.” 110
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not result in for no matter
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Two Kinds
COMMON SENSE M
381 Queen Street West, -
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oaches.

'G. CO. 11
Toronto, Ont.

gf nature and bitter

in Van Buren's hands. “What's that?”
He glanced at the sheet in genuine sur-,
prise. “Keerect,” he sd«ld “I'll go and
git you the letter.”

Van mounted his horse. His face had
taken on a chiseled appearance, as if it
had been cut in stone, He had ridden
here through desert heat and flood, for
this—to fetch such a letter as this, to a
man he had never seen nor cared to see,
and whose answer he had promised to
retarn, =

He made no effort to understand it—
why she should send him when the regul-
ar mail would have. answered every pur-
pose. The vague, dark bmts contained in
her letter—hints at things going on—things
she could not tell—held little to arouse
his interest. A stabbed man would have
taken more interest in the name of the
maker of the weapon, stamped on the dag-
ger’s blade, than did Van in the detail of
affairs between Glenmore Kent and his
sister. Beth had done this thing, and he
had fondly believed her love was welded
to his own. She had meant it, then,
when she cried in her passion that she
hated him for what he had done. Her
anger that hight upon the hill by Mrs.
°| Dick’s had not been jealousy of Queenie,
but rage against himself. She was doubt-
less in love with Bostwick after all—and
would share this joke with her lover,

He shrugged his shoulders. Luck had
never been his friend. By what right had
he recently begun to expect her smile?
And why had he continued, for years, to
believe in man or in Fate? All the mad-
ness of joy he had felt for days, concern-
ing Beth and the “Laughing Water”
claim, departed as if through a sieve. He
cared for nothing, the claim, the world,
or his life, As for Beth—what was the use
of wishing to understand?

The *‘nurse” came out at the door again,
this time with a note which Bostwick had
written, with a few suggestions from
Glen, in an unsealed ‘cover as before.

3/ told young Kent you didn’t take no
time to read the other,” he said, holding
up the epistle. “If you want to read
this—"

“Thank you,” Van interrupted, taking
the letter and thrusting it at once in his
pocket. ‘Thank Mr. Kent for his cour-
tesies, in my behalf.” He turned and rode
away.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
The Taking of the Claim.

Before six o’clock that morning, while
Van was arousing the blacksmith, the re-
servation madness broke its bounds. Twen-
ty-five hundred gold-blinded men made the
rush for coveted grounds.

The night had been ome long revel of
drinking, gambling, and excitement. No
one had slept in the reservatiom town—for
no ‘one had dared. Bawling, singing, and
shouting, the jollier element had shamed
the coyetes from the land. Half a thous-
and ¢dmp fires had flared all night upon
thesplain.  The “desert had developed an
ogfis of flowing liquors, glaring lights, and

armoil of life, lust, and laughter. Good

antagonism, often hand
in hand, had watched the night hours
pale.

By daylight the ‘“‘dead line” of the re-
servation boundary—the old, accepted line
that all had acknowledged—resembled a
thin, dark battle formation, ready for the
charge. It was a heterogeneous array,
where every unit, instead of being one of
ar army mobilized against a common foe,
was the enemy of all the others, lined up
Leside him. "There were men on foot, men |
on horses, mules, and burroes, - men in
wagons, buckboards, and buggies, and men
in autobomiles.

At half-past five the pressure of greed
beeame Lnu great to bear. A few unruly
stragglers, far down the line, no longer to
be held in check, bent portions of the long
fermation inward as they started out across
the land. The human stampede began al-
most upon the instant. Keepers on their
horses, riding up and down, were swept
away like chips before a flood. Scattering
wildly over hill and plain, through gulches,
swales and canyons, the mad troop enter- |
ed on the unknown field, racing as if f()l‘
their lives,

Gettysburg, Napoleon, and Dave had
watched for an hour the human hedge be-
low the *“Laughing Water” claim. They,
too, had been up since daylight, intent
upon seeing the fun. They had eaten their

breakfast at half-past four. At a quarter

of six they returned to their shack and be-
gan' at their daily work.

The cold mountain stream, dlverted to
the ‘sluices, went _purling down over the
riffles. - The drip from countless negligible
leaks commenced in its monotony. Into
the puddles of mud and water the three old
miners sloshed, with shovels and picks in
hgnd. They were tired before their work
began. Gettysburg, at sixty-five, had been
tired for twenty-five years.  Nevertheless,
he began his day with song, his cherry,

Rinktum boly kimo.

They were only fairly limbered up when
four active men appeared abruptly en the
property, at the corners of the claim, and
began the work of putting up white loca-
tion posts, after knocking others down.
They were agents employed by McCoppet,
in behalf of Bostwick and himself.

Napoleon was the first' to note their
presence. He was. calling attention to the
nearest man when a fiftth man appeared
by the cabin. ‘He, too, had a new location
post, or stake, to be planted at the center
of the claim. He was not only armed as
to weapons( but protruding from his
pocket was a“wad of ‘‘legal” documen:s,
more to be feared than his gun.

He came straight towards Gettysburg,
walking briskly.

‘Morning,” he said. “I've come to noti-
fy you men to get off of this here claim.
I'his ground belongs to me and my part-
ners, by right of prior locatiefi—made right
now.

He thrust his stake aalittle into the
yielding sand and had pested a notice,
made out in due form, before the wet old
workers by the sluice cculd conciude that
the man had lost his wits.

“What you' givin’ us, anyway?’ sa.d
Gettysburg, remaining ankle-deep in the
mud.
‘Laughin’ Water’ claim; which was located
proper—"’

“I'his claim is on the reservation,” in-
terrupted McCoppet’s agent. “The line was
run out yesterday, according to govern-
ment instructions, and the line takes in
this ground.” He continued at his work.

Napoleon got stirred up then and there.

“You're a liar!” he cried out recklessly,
“—~metaphorical speakin’. Belay there, my
kearty. You and your doggone pirate
craft—"

McCoppett himself, on horseback, came
riding down the slope.

“That’s enough from you!” interrupted
the gambler’s agent. “You and your
crowd is liable for trespass, or government
prosecution, getting an'the reservation
land ahead of date. This ground belongs
to me and my’ company, understand, with
everything on it—and all the gold you've
took out! 'And all you take away is your
personal effects—and you take 'em and git,
right now!” :
*‘Now hold on,” said Gettysburg, dazed
by what he heard. ‘I seen that govern-
ment surveyor cuss. He said he was ouly
running out a county line.”

McCoppet took the case in hand, as he
halted by the boxes.

“Now, boys, don’t waste your time in ar-
gument,” he said. “You've made a mis-
tuke, that’s all. Take my advice and hike
to the reservation now, before the’ gang
stakes everything in sight. You can’t go
up against the law, and you've done too
much illegal work already.”

“lllegal?”” cried Napoleon. “You're a
liar, Cpal. Ain’t mad, are you? I've drunk
at your saloon, and you know this claim
belongs t6 Van and us!”

“Don’t I say you’'ve made a mistake?”
repeated the gambler. “I don’t hold any
feelings about it. Nobody was on for a
sure thing about the reservation line till
Lawrence run it out. We had suspicions,
from a study of the maps, but it took the
government surveyor to make the matter
certain. It's a cinch you're on the re-
servation land. You can copper all your
rights, and play to win the bet this claim
belongs to me—and everything else that’s
any good. Now dun’t stop to talk. Go
to Lawrence for government facts—and 'git
a-going pronto.”

Gettysburg was pulling down his sleeves.
Old age had suddenly’ claimed him for its
own. The song had dried from his heart,
and the light of his wonderful youth and
hope departed from his eye. Dave was too
stunned to think. All three felt the weight
of conviction sink théem into the chilling
mire. The survey of the day before made
doubt impossible.

Gettysburg looked at the boxes, the pits
thkey had dug, the water running over the
riffles, behind which lay the gold.

“] wish Van was to home,”
‘He’d know.”

To be Continued.)

NATURE WILL CURE YoU

Of Kidney Diseass, Aided by Father
_Morriscy’s No. 7.

he said.

Kidney trouble is one of the most dis-
tressing ailments of mankind, and leads
to backache and rheumatism. This is
because of the importance of the work
done by the kidneys,—work which must
proceed normally to insure good: health,

A very large proportion of civilized
people have some form of kidney trouble,
sometimes without knowing that their
malady is of that pature. Many cobscure
ﬁams can often be traced to diseased

idneys.

These organs are the filters of the body
Their function is to strain out of the blood
and eliminate through the bladder the
worn out tissue and other impurities
gathered by the blood in its course.

When the kidneys become congested
and sluggish, these impurities, including
the irritating.end poisonous uric acid, are

rkmg through
Plish their intend-

rL v orously and elim-

ful utjc acid from the

3 In the forin of tablets,

No. 7 is easy Jo take, and will effect cures
where other remedies have failed. Do
not trifle with kidney disease, but take

No. 7 Tablets, the treatment that has
proved so successful with other sufferers,
50c. a box, at your druggist’s or from
Father Mornscy Medicine Co., Itd,,
Chatham, N.B. o8

IT SURELY DO.

Uncle Josh—‘“Don’t it say in the de-
claration that a just government derives
its power from the consent of the gov-
erned?”

Uncle Silas—“Yes, and it do beat every-

thing what the governed will consent to.’
- BumlJ\u Life.

piles. See teJ fmonials

your neighborspbout it.
Our money
or Enm)
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E'S OINTMENT.

“Don’t you know this here is the.

Wonderful Values In

MEN’S HATS

for 95¢,
- for$1,75
- for $2.00

CORBET’S

196 Union St.

Any of our $1.50 HATS

Any of our $2.25 HATS

Any of our $§2,50 HATS
AT —

' PERPETUAL YOUTH

Let Me Tell You How To Regain All Your 0ld Vim, Vigor and
Manly Strength. Be a ‘‘Health Belt Man;’’ Feel
Young for Balance of Your Life, -Age
Doesn’t Count if You Have
the Vitality.

“I could shout for joy.
After years of Weakness and
Debility, your Wonderfulb
Health Belt cured me. Iam
2 Man again. Use my name

as you see fit.
“LEON TURPINAT,

N “‘Stellarton, N. 8.”

It doesn’t stimyu-

business, mental or phyg ;
bone, mnerves, tissue

late; it slmply adds the @#¥lect
and blood. My Health Belt fgfse
vous and lack manly vigor youl are
every day. Ask your physician i
ening process. You wear my H aleepmg a great
ass small of the back;
r immediately; ineide of
ou. No drugs; mno priva- °
ve up all dissipation. Follow
and look younger. Let me
le to face the world with new am-

ach disorders. :

YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED

If you're sceptical I'll prove it first. I’ll take all the risk by Iettmg
you have the Bélt on Free Trial, not to be pud for ntzl ctn'ed 48end it
back if it doesn’t do the work.

Let' 'Mé@Send" You 'These
fl‘wo Books

£

They fully deseribe my Health
Belt, and ¢. .2in much valuable in-
formation. One is .called “Health
in Nature,” and deals with various
ailments conimon to both men and
women, such @s rheumatism, kid-
ney, liver, stomach, bladdu dis-
orders, ete. " The other,"St!enkt i
_is a private treatise for men only.
' Both sent upon application, free,

sealed, by mail.
If in or near this city, take the time to drop in at my office that you
may see, examine and try the Belt. If you cannot call, fill in the coupon and
get the free booklets by return mail. They are bebter than a fortune for

anyone who needs new vigor.

DR. E. F. SANDEN CO., 140 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont.
Dear Sirs—Please forward me your Book, as advertised, free.

WAME. e Mo cn i
ADDRESS. .
Office Hours: 9 a. m. to 6 p. m. Saturdays until 8 p. m.
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" Buy Now. "Save $1.00 per Ton.

Canadas Best Coal “SALMON ASH"

ADAPTABLE FOR ALL PURPOSES.
$4.25 per Tonof 2,0001bs. $3.10 per Load of 1,400 Ibs

Credit by arrangement. C, O. D, or Cash with order.
For immediate delivery in City proper. Phone—Main 1172, P. O. Box 17

CANADIAN COAL CORPO!}A’!‘ION

e

The Times iniy Puzile I;Tcture

THIS IS THE FIRST DAY OF SUMMER
Find an old woman.

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S PUZ' JLE
Lower right corner, down against left leg.
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