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““Perhaps we’d better put the money
on right away,” he said. “She’s sure to
keep well, and we’ll be forced to take a
much shorter price race day.”

“Back the stable,” advised Allis,
“then if anything happens Lucretia we
can-start Lauzanne.”

The Trainer laughed in good-natured
derision. “That wouldn’t ‘do ‘much
good; we’d be out of the fyirng pan in-
to the fire; we'd be just that much more
money out for jockey an’ startin’ ‘fees;
he’d oughter been struck out'on the
first of January to save fifty dollars,
but I guess you all had your troubles
about that time an’ wasn’t thinkin’ of
declarations.” L

“Tt may have been luck; if Latizanne
would only try, something tells me he'd
win,” contended the girl. |

“And somethin’ tells me he Wouldn’t
try a yard,” answered Dixon, in gond-
humored oposition. “But T don’t think
1’11 make no difference in the odds we
get whether we back the stable or Lu-
cretia alone; they won’t take no stock :
in the Chestnut’s prospects.”

80 Dixon made a little pilgrimage |
among the pencilers. He was some-
what dismayed and greatly astonished
that these gentry also had a somewhat
roxy opinion of Lucretia’s chances. Her
good gallop in the Brooklyn Handicap
had been observed by other eves than
Crane’s. Ten to one was the best offer
he could get.

Dixen was remonstrating with a book-
maker, Ulmer, when the latter answer-
er, “Ten’s the bhest 11 lay—I'd rather;
take it myself! in fact, I have backed |
your mare becausel think she's got a
great chance; she’ll be at fours race!
day. But I'll give you a tip—it’s my
game to see the owner’'s money on,”
and he winked at the Trainer as much
as to say, “I'll feel hapier about it if;
we’'re both in the same boat.”

“Jt’11 be on, sure thing, if I can get a
decent price.” !

~*Well, you go to Cherub Faust; he'll)
lay you longer odds. I put my bit on|
with him at twelve, see? If I didn’t
know that you an’ Porter was always,
on the straight I'd a-thought there was/
somethin’ doin’, an’ Faust was next.it,
stretchin’ the odds that way. How’'s |
the mare doin’—is she none the worse 2t
‘Ullmer asked, a suspicious. thought |
erossing his mind. i

“We're Lhackin’ her—an’ money talks,” |
gaid Dixon, with quiet assurance.

“Well, Faust is wise to somethin’—he
stands in with Langdon, an’ I suppose
they think the’ve got a cinch in
The Dutchman. Yes, that must be
it.” he added, reflectively; “they
made a killin’ over Diablo, an’ likely
they got a good line on The Dutchman
through him in a trial. But a three-
year-old mare that runs as prominent
in the big Handicap as cretia did,
will take a lot of beatin’.} She’s good
enough for my money.”

Thanking him, Dixon found Faust,
and asked of him a quotation against‘
Porter’s stable. i

«pwelve is the best I can do,” an-!
swered the Cherub. :

«p]l take fifteen to one,” declared
Dixon.

“Can’t lay it; some of the talent—
men as doesn’t make no mistake, is
takin’ twelve to one in my book fast
as I open my mouth.”

“I want fifteen,” replied Dixon, dog-
gedly. «gurely the owner is entitled
to a shade the best of it.”

“What's the size of your bet?”’ queri-
ed the Cherub.

“If you lay me fifteen,
to a thousand.”

“But you want it ag’in’ the stable, !
an’ you've two in; with two horses
twelve is a long price.”

“I'm takin’ it against the stable just
because it’s the usuai thing to couple
it in the bettin’. It’s a million to one
against Lauzanne's starting if Lucretia
keeps well.”

Faust gave a little start and search-

I'll take it

er’s stolid look reassured him, and in
a most sudden burst of generosity he
said: “Well, I'll stretch a point for
you, Dixon. Your boss is up ag’in’ a
frost good and hard. I'll lay you fif-
teen thousand to one ag’in’ the stable,
an‘ if Lauzanne wins you’ll buy me a
nice tie-pin.”

His round, fai sides heaved spasmod-
fcally with supressed merriment at the
idea of Lauzanne in the Brooklyn
Derby.

“They must have a pretty good opin- |
fon of The Dutchman,” Dixon thought,
as he moved away after concluding the
bet. “I'm naturally suspicious of that'
gang when they get frisky with their |
money. It’'s a bit like I've heard about
the Sultan of Turkey always givin’ a
present to a man before cutting his
head off.” R

The Trainer told Allis what he had
done. He even spoke of his distrust at
finding Faust laying longer odds.against
their mare than the other hookmakers.
“But I don’t see what they can do,” he
said, reflectively, studying the grass at
his feet, his brow quite wrinkled in
deép thought. “The mare’s well,  and
we can trust the boy this time, I
Ahink.”

“Yes, you can trust Redpath,” af-
firmed Allis, decisively. “If Faust is
in with Langdon, as you say, it just
means that they’re goin’ on their luck,
and think their colt, The Dutchman,
can’t lose.” .

“It must be that,”” concurred the
Trainer, but in a hesitating tone that
showed he was not more than half sat-
isfled.

“You backed the stable?”’ queried Al-
lis, as an, afterthought.

“Yes, an’ Lauzanne’ll have a chance
today to ghow whether he’s worth the
pencil that wrote his name beside Lu-
cretia’s.” 1

‘“You are starting him today? I had
almost forgotten that he was entered.”

“Yes, I'll give his a fair trial—it's a
mile, an’ there ain’t no geod horses,
that is, stake horses, in the race. .T'll
put Redpath up on him, an’ you might
have a talk with the boy, if yvou like.
You're onto Lauzanne’s notions bet-
tei’'n T am.”

Allis gave Jockey Redpath the bene-
fit of her knowledge*of Lauzanne’'s pe-
ouliarities.

“I'm agraid he won’t take kindly to

.

: sentimental regard for Lauzanne.

| hold to Allis’s orders, by patiently nest-
i ling over the Chestnut’s strong withers
'in a vain hope that his mount would

- interested him slightly was evidenced

i hack  bringing that gentlsman along

| hustle—small legs and arms working
! with concentric swing; then the impa-

vou,” she said, regretfully; ‘““he’s as no-
tional as most of hig sire’s line. But if
he won’t try he won’t, and the more
you fight him the sulkier he'll get. I
wish I could ride him myself,” she add-
ed, playfully; then fearing that she
had hurt the.boy’s feelings by discount-
ing his a¢7ity, added, hastily; I'm
afraid I've spoiled Lauzanne; he has
taken a'liking to me, and I've learned
how to make him think he’s having his
own way when he’'s really doing just
what I want him to do.”
Redpath’s:admiration  for Allis Por-
ter was limited to his admiration for
her as a young lady. Being young,
and a jockey, he naturally had notiens;
and a very prominent, all-absorbing no-
tion was that he could manage his
mount in a race much better than most
boys. Constrained to silent acquies-
ence by respect for Allis, he assured
himself, mentally, that, in the race his
experience and readiness of - judgment
would render him far better service
than orders—perhaps prompted by a

The Chestnut was a slow beginner;
that was a trait which even Allis’s se-
ductive handling had failed to eradi-
cate. :

When the starter sent Lauzanne off
trailing behind the other seven runners
in the race that afternoon, Redpath
made a faint essay, experimentally, to

speedily seek to overtake the leaders.
But evidently Lauzanne had no such
intention; he seemed quite satisfied
with things as they were. That the
horses galloping so frantically in fronf |

by his coclted ears; but beyond that he
might as well have been the starter’'s

placidly in the rear.

“Just as I thought,” muttered the
boy; “this skate’s kiddin’ me just as he
does the gal. He’s a lazy brute—it's

they were in the stall. The Trainer
felt Lucretia’s throat and ears; he put
his hand over her heart, a look of anxi-
ous dismay on his usually stolid face.

“She coughed a little, sir, when I
pulled her up,” volunteered Carter, see-
ing Dixon’s investigation.

“I'm afraid she’s took cold,” mutter-
er Dixon. ‘“Have you had her near,
any horses that’s got the influenza?”
he asked, looking inquiringly at Car-
ter.

‘“She ain’t been near nothing; I kept
her away from everything, for fear
she’d get a kick, or get run into.”

“I hope to God it’s nothin’,” said the
Trainer; and his voiee was quite dif-
ferent from the usual rough tone,
Then a sudden suspicion took posses-
sion of him. Faust's readiness to lay
long odds against the mare had
haunted him like a foolish nightmare.
Had there been foul play? The mare

couldn’t have taken a cold—they had
ben so careful of her; there had been
mo rain for ten days: she hddn’t got
wet. No, it couldn’t be cold. But she
undoubtedly had <fever. A sickening
conviction came that it was the dread-
ed influenza. !

That morning was the first time she
had coughed, so Faust could not have |
knewn of her approaching illness, un- |
less he had been the cause of it.

The Trainer pursued his investiga-
tion among the stable lads. When he
asked Finn if he had noticed anything !
unusual about the mare, the boy de-
claved most emphatically that he had
nst. Then, suddenly remembering an
incident he had taken at the time to be
of little import, he said: ‘“Two morn-
in’s ago when T opened her stall and
she poked her head out, I noticed 2
little scum in her nose; but I thought
it was dqust. I wiped it out, and there
was nuthin’ more come that I could
seeo.”

“What’s the row?” asked Mike Gay-

the bud he wants.”

Convinced that he was right, and
that his orders were all wrong, the
jockey assarted himself. He proceeded
to ride T.auzanne most energetically.

In the horse’s mind this sort of tiing
was associated with unlimited punish-
ment. It had always been that way in
his twosyear-old days; first, the general

tient admonishment of fierce-jabbing
spurs; and finally the welt-raising cut
of a vicious, unreasoning whip. It was
not a pleasurabie prospect; and at the
coming. Al lthoughts of overtaking the
coming. Al lthoughts of overtaking the
horses in front fled from his mind; it
was the dreaded punishment that in-
terested him most; figuratively, he
humped his back against the anticipat-
ed onslaught.

Redpath felt the unmistakable sign
of his horse sulking; and he promptly
had recourse to the jockey’s usual ar-
gument.

| some one had got at the mare. Taking

nor, as he joimed Dixon.

“When the details were explained to
him Mike declared, emphatically, that

Dixon to one side, he said: “It's that
divil on wheels, Shandy; ye can bet
ver sweet loife .on that. T've been
layin’ for that crook; he cut Diablo’s
bridle an’ t'rew th’ ould man; an’ he
done this jeb, too.”

“But huw coild he get at her?”
queried the Trainer. ‘“The stable’s
been locked; an’-Finn and Carter was
sleepin’ in the saddle room.”

‘“That divil could go where a sparrer
could. How did he git In to cut th’
bridle rein—t’rough a manure window
no bigger'n your hat. He done that,
as I know.”

“Well, if the mare's got it we’'re In
the soup. Have you seen Miss Porter
abcut, Mike?”

“I did a minute ago; I'll pass the
word ye want to see her—here she

Sitting in the stand Allis saw, with a
cry of dismay, Redpath’s whip-hand '
go up. That Lauzanne had been trail-
ing six lengths behind the others had
not- hothered her in the slightest—it
was his true method; his work would
be done in the stretch, when the others
were tiring, if at all.

“If the boy will only sit still—only
have patience,” she had been saying to
herself, just before she saw the
flash of a whip in the sunlight; and
then she just moaned. “It's all
over; We are
thing is against us—everybody is ag-

" ainst us,” she cried, bitterly; “will good

fortune never come father’s way?”

By the time the horses had swung in-
to the stretch, and Lauzanne had not
in the slightest improved his position,
it dawned upon Redpath that his ef-
forts were productive of no good, so he
desisted. But his move had cost the
Porters whatever chance they might
have had. Left to himself, Lauzanne
undertook an investigating gallop on
his own account, Too much ground had
been lost to be made up at that late
stage, but he came up the straight in
gallant style, wearing down the lead-
ers until he finished close up among
the unplaced horses.

Allis allowed no word of reproach to
es:ape her when Redpath spoke of
Lauzanne's sulky tmper. It would do
no good—it would be like crying over
spilt milk. The boy was to ride Lucre-
tia in the -Derby; he was on good
terms with the mare; and to chide him
for riding on Lauzanne would but de-
stroy his confidence in himself for the
other race.

“I'm afraid the Chestnut’s a bad
actor,” Dixon said to Allis, after the
race. ‘“We’ll never do no good with
him. If he couldn’t beat that lot he's
not worth his feed bill.”

“He ‘would have won had I been on
his back,” declared the girl, loyally.

“That's no good, Miss; you can't ride
him, you see. We've just got one peg
to hang our hat on—that’s Lucretia. |

Lauzanne’s showing im this race was
a great disappointment to Allis; she
had honed that his corfidnce in human-
ity had been restored. Physically he
bad undoubtedly improved; his legs
had hardened and smoothed down. In
fact, his whole condition was perfect.

She still felt that if Redpath had fol-
lowed her advice and allowed Lauz-
anne to run his own race he would
have won. The race did not shake her
confidence in the horse so much as {n
the possibility of getting any jockey to
ride him in a quiescent manner. When
it was imnvossible of Redpath, who was
eager to please her, whom else could
they look to? They might expériment,
but while they were experimenting
Lauzanne would be driven back into his
old bad habits.

The next morning brought them fresh
disaster; all thath ad gone before was
nothing compared with this new devel-
opment in their run of thwarted en-
deavor.

Ned Carter had given Lucretia a
vigorous exercise gallop over the Derby
course, As Dixon led the mare through
the paddock to a- stall he suddenly bent

beaten ~again. Every-:

: sand.”

comes now. I'll skip. Damn if I want
to see them gray eyes when ye tell
about the little mare. It'll just break
her heart; that’'s what it'll do. An’
maybe I wouldn’t break the back av
the devil as put up this dirty job. It
isn’t Shandy that's as much to blame
as the blackguard that worked him.”

Dixon ran over in his mind many
contorted ways of breaking the news
to Allis, and finished up by blurting
out: ‘““The mare’s coughin’ this morn-
in’, Miss; I hope it ain’t nothin,’ but
I'm afraid she’s in for a sick spell.”

Coming to the course, the girl had al-
lowed rosy hope to tint the gray gloom
of them any defeats until she had
worked herself into a happy mood.
Lucretia’s win would put everything
right; even her father, relieved of
financial worry, would improve. The
bright morning seemed to whisper vic-
tory; Lucretia would surely win. It
was not within the laws of fate that
they should go on forever amnd ever
having bad luck. She had come to
have a reassuring look at the grand
little mare that was to turn the tide of
all their evil fortune. The Trainer’s
words, ‘“The mare’s coughin’,” struck a
chill to her heart. She could not speak
—the misery was toe great—but stood
dejectedly listening while Dixon spoke
of his suspicions of foul play.

‘What villains there were in the
werld, the girl thought; for a man to
lay them odds against their horse,
knowing that she had been poisoned,
was a hundred times worse than steal-
ing the money from their pockets.

“Y don’t suppose we'll ever be able to
prove it,” declared Dixen, regretfully;
“but that doesn’t matter so much as
the mare being done for; we're out of
it now good and strong. If we'd known
it two days ago we might a-saved the
money, but we’'ve burned up a thou-

“We’'ll have to start Lauzanne,” said
Allis, taking a brave pull at herself,
and speaking with decision.

- “We might send him to the post, but
that’s all the good it’ll do us, I'm fear-
ed.”

“I've seen him do a great gallop,”
contended Allis.

“He did it for you, but he won’t do
it for anybody else. There ain’t no boy
ridin’ can make him go fast enough for
a live funeral. But we’ll start him, an’
I'll speak to Redpath abkout takin’ the
mount.”

Allis was thinking very fast; her
head, with its great wealth of black
hair, drooped low in heavy meditation.

“Don’t engage him just yet, Pixon,”
she said, looking up suddenly, the
shadow of a new resolve in her gray
eyes; “I'll talk it ever with you when
we go baek to the house. I'm thinking
of something, but I den’t want to speak
of it just now—let me think it over a
little.”

Dixon was deep in thought, too, as he
went back to his own stables. “We
haven’'t got a million to one chance,”
he was muttering; ‘“the money's burn-
ed up, an’ the race is dead to the werld,
as far as we're concerned.”

| pany at $1,000 a year.

down his head amd took a sharp look
at her nostrils; another stride and

(To be continued.)

SSIBILITY OF
GRIMINAL AGTION

e

As a Result of the Insur-
ance Investigation

NEW YORK, Dec, 7.—Attention was
directed to the possibility of criminal
action growing out of thé investiga-
tion of life insurance methods by a
visit paid by District Attorney Jerome
to the legislative committee while it
was holding its hearing today. Mr.
Jerome said that he wanted tojfind out
when he could get possession of a copy
of the report of the committee. Chair-
man Armstrong already has said that

he hopes to have it ready for the legis-
lature when it meets next January.

Counsel for Thomas F. Ryan, who

bought the James H. Hyde stock of

the Equitable Life Assurance Society,
conferred with Charles E. G. Hughes,
counsel for the investigating commit-
tee, today, and said that Mr. Ryan is
holding himself in readiness to testify
before the committee,

One of the points brought out by
Mr. Hughes in today’s hearing was the
fact that the Mutual Reserve Life In-
surance Company has paid $134,600 to

the widow of Edward B. Harper, the!
former president of the company, since '

Mr. Harper’s death in 1895. The money
is derived from commissions which
former President Harper drew on all
the business written by the company.
His widow, who has since re-married,
continues to receive the commissions.

Incident to this inquiry, Mr. Hughes
discovered an instance in which $8,000
had been paid to President Frederick
A. Burnham of the Mutual Reserve
Life Insurance Company, in 1896, and
concerning which Vice-president Geo.
D. Eldredge of the company testified
that he knew nothing.

The affairs of the Security Mutual
Life Insarance Co. of Binghamton, N.
Y., agrin were under investigation to-
day. One of the. interesting facts
brought out was the statement of Pre-
sident Charles M. Turner of that com-
pany that he had employed a few years
ago D. H, Keefer, one of the clerks in
the office of the superintendent of in-
surance at Albany, to act as consulting
actuary of the Security Mutual Com-
For all Mr.
Turner knew, he said the arrangement
is still in force.

FAVORABLE OUTLOOK
FOR SYDNEY WORKS

meem—

Many Orders Being Recelved tor
Steel Rails—Mr. Plummer Leav-
ing For Europe.

MONTREAL, Dec. 7~J. H. Plummer,
president of the Dominion Iron and
Steel Co., before leaving for New York
en route for Europe, said tonfght that
the works at Sydney were now turning
out pig iron at the rate of twenty thou-
sand tons a month, which was all be-
ing converted into steel, and he ex-
pected that by spring they would turn
out twenty-five thousand tons. The
November output had been consider-
ably ahead of October. A defect in
the cylinder rail mill had been fully
repaired, but a new one of greater
capacity would be installed next month.
Many orders were being received for
steel rails and the mill would be kept
steadily occupied. Mr. Plummer
ascribes the large demand for their
rails. to the popularity of the open
hearth make.

GRIEF STRICKEN
GIRL MISSING

BOSTON, Dec. 6.—Miss Lillian Short,
a sixteen year old grief stricken Som-
erville girl, has suddenly dropped from
sight, and the Somerville police have
been asked to aid in the efforts to locate
her.

{After the death of her mother and
brother a short time ago, Miss Short
refused to accept support from her
stepfather, and for a time lived with
neighbors, but it has been known from
the beginning that such a life of de-
pendence was repugnant to her. She
has repeatedly declared that she wished
to secure employment and thus become
able to support herself, but so far as
known she has no prospects of work
when she disappeared a week ago.

PAT CROWE ACQUITTED.

OMAHA, Dec. 7—Pat Crowe; who
has been held at court here on 2
charge of shooting with intent to kill

Officer Wilbur Jackson, tonight was 3‘

acquitted. Crowe was remanded to
jail to await trial on the charge cf
highway robbery. .
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AGED FARMER

Shot Down in His Own Barn—Nephew
is Arrested.

KESAR FALLS, Me., Dec. 7.—David
Varney, the aged farmer who was

shot down in his barn in the town of |
Porter, two miles from here, last night, |

died today without regaining con-
sciousness. Westly Chick, a nephew
of the dead man, who had been under
surveillance since an early hour today,
was taken into custody by the Oxford
county autherities tonight, and it is
expected that he will be given a hear-
ing tomorrow on the charge of mur-
der, There is a theory that two per-
sons were concerned in a plot to kill
Varney, and it is said that a second
arrest may be made within a short
time.

Charles C., Barnes and High Sheriff
Meclntry of Norway arrived today and
took charge of the jnvestigation. A
coroner had been summoned from
Hiram to hold an inquest.

The authorities have decided that
the murderer was about nine feet
from Varney when the shot was fired.

Chick, a nephew of Varney, had a
large sum of money in his pockets
when arrested today. He said that he
had saved $50 and that he recently re-
ceived a, similar amount from a man
in Freedom by whom he was employed
up to six months ago. The remainder,
he elaimed, was paid him by his fa-
ther, who is in Bath.

When Varney was shot he was
robbed of $200. It is said that Chick
was not known to hawve any large sum
of money and suspicion fell upon him
last evening when the offieers heard
that he had been spending money free-
ly in the village. Chick endeavored to
buy a revolver last night, it is claim-

ed, but could not find one to suit him.

‘A pocketbook found on him has not

DIES FROM WOUNDS

been identified.
Chick is 22 years of age, six feet
tall, and is rather stout and muscular.

GREAT DBRUG TRUST
FULLY ORGANIZED.

MONTREAL, Dec. 7.—The National
Drug and Chemical Co. of Canada,
with a capital of $6,000,000, was fully
erganized here today, after two days’
discussion. The retail trade appeared
quite satisfied with the prospects, and
eighteen houses are comprised in the
merger. i

The directors are: D. .W. Bole, Win-
nipeg, president; J. W. Knox, Mont-
real, first vice-president; A. B. Evans,
Montreal, second vice-president; C. W.
Pinkling, Hamilton, treasurer; James
Mathewson, London, secretary; T. H.
Wardleworth, Hamilton; C. H. Ly-
man, Montreal; W, 8. Kerry, Mont-
real; T. M. Henderson, Vietoria; Wm.
Henderson, Vancouver; H., W, Barker,
St. John, N. B.; W. S. ERiott, Toronto;
J. B. Hattle, Halifax; F. C. Simon,
Halifax; W. W, Bole, Winnipeg.

The following houses are represent-
ed: Mattie &Mylium, Halifax; Simpson
Bros.,, Halifax; The Canadian Drug
Co., St. John, N. B.; T. B. Barker &
Sons, St. John, N. B.; The McDiarmid
Drug Co., St. John, N. B.; Evans &
fons, Mentreal; Kerry, Watson & Co.,
Montreal; Lyman, Knox & Co., Mont-
real; Elliott & Co., Toronto; Lyman,
Knox & Clarkson, Toronto; Hy. Skin-
ner & Co., Kingston; The Dominion
Drug Co., Hamilton; J. Winner & Co.,
Hamilton; London Drug Ce., London;
The Bole Drug Co., Winnipeg and
Calgary; Henderson Bros., Vancouver
and Victoria.
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HEAT YOUR HOME

Your home will never be
really comfortable during the
winter months untilit is heat-
ed with a

KELSEY )¢
WARM AIR GENERATOR.

Let us call and give you estimates

KEENAN & RATCHFORD,

21 WATERLOO ST

CHEAP FUEL FOR RANGES AND SMALL STOVES,

PEA HARD GOAL

R P.& W. E Starr, Ltd.

$4.00 PER TON
DELIVERED. -

40 Smythe and 14 Charlotte St
Telephones 9—116.

Creat Fire Sale Now Going On |

Bargains in $6000

damaged by water. M

worth of Coods slightly

ust be soid.

&

OVERCOATS FROM $2.00 UP.
Depot Clothing Store,as min street

COAL.

Scotch and American Hard Coal
—best quality.
Broad Cove and Reserve Syd-
ney Soft Coal. - :
T. M. WISTED & CO,

391 Brussels St., 142 St Patrick St
"Phone 1597.

The Scenic Route.

Stmr. Maggie Miller leaves Millidge-
wille for Summerville, Kennebeccasis
Island and Bayswater daily (except
Saturday and Sunday) at 9.00 a. m. and
8.80 and 5.00 p. m.

Returning from Bayswater at 7.00 and
10.00 a. m. and 4.15 p. m.

SATURDAY.

Leaves Millidgeville at 7.15 and 9.00
a. m. and 8.30 and 65.00 p. m.
Returning at 6.30, 8.00 and 10.00 a. m.
and 4.156 and 5.46 p. m.

SUNDAY o

Leaves Millidgeville at 9.00 and 10.30
a. m, and 6.00 p. m.

Returning at 9.45 a. m, and 5 p. m.

JOHN McGOLDRICK.

WE ARH NOW SAWING
Pine and Hemlock Boards,
good Refnse in plenty, also Refuse
Spruce Deal and Scantling,

The quality and manufacture of our
KILN-DRIED FLOORING AND.SHEATHING

cannot be beaten, and money and time
can be saved by buying from us.

Our brand of 8hingles and Clap-
boards are now favorites, and it taxes

us to meet the demand.
For this season we shall have neo

| more spruce Slab Wood, cut to stove

lengths.

Murray & Gregory

(Limited.)
ST. JOHN, N. B.
Telephone 25Al.

Do Not, Pay $5.00

FOR A

Tubular
Skate,

when you can get

the best for $3'5 <

—AT— | i
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!

G. HEVENOR'S

CORNER SMYTHE AND NELSON STS.

’Phone, 972.

The West St. John
Office of-
St. John STAR

=18 AT—-

E R W. INGRAHAM,

DRUGGIST,
127 UNION STREET,

Advertisem;nts and Sub-
scriptions left there will
receive careful attention.

The North End
Office of
St.John STAR

—I8 AT—

GEORGE W, HOBEN,

DRUGGIST,
357 MAIN STREET.

Advertisements and Sub-'
soriptions left there willj

receive careful attention.

Ask Your Grocer

s BOR....

St John Greamery Butter
and Cream.

If he does not handle our
goeds call on us direct.

Creamery open for inspec-
tion every day, 92 King St.

Tel 1432,
____W. H. BELL, Ma.nager,g
CHRYSANTHEMUMS,
ROSES, CARNATIONS,

SMILAX, HANDSOME FERNS
for dishes.

ey

W. & K. PEDERSER,

Florists, City Marke
Greeenhouse Sandy Point Road.
Phon. 2194, —

YOU RUN NO CHANCES

of getting anything but the best qual-
ity of coal when you give us ‘your
order,

SUN COAL & WOOD CO.,

Cor. Clarence and St. David 8ts
*Phone 1346.

Coals of All Kinds
LOWEST CASH PRICES.

Oall and get prices. Prompt
delivery.
H. G. CURREY,.
53 Symth Street (J. F. Frost’'s Office).
‘Phone 260.

North End Harness Shop.

Are You Safe Driving Your Old Harness ?

Better look up the matter and avoid
any possible accident because of worn-
out straps or bucitles. A stitch in time
may save a life—your horse and buggy,
too. " :

‘NYE & WHELPLEY,

608 MAIN ST. N. B.

For 75 cents, cash in advanve, the
Weekly Sun will be sent to your ad-
dress for one year.

LOOK OUT
FOR YOUR SCALP.

Wash iv every week and make use
of Dr. Jack’s Hair Restorer. It will
work wonders, Promotes growth to
the hair and puts a stop to falling out
and baldness. Sold by all druggiats
and barbers

Biscuits

We are now manufacturing.
Try them.

Assorted Sandwich Jam Jams,
Rich Mixed, Fancy Mixed, Gra-
ham Wafers, Cocoanut and Italian
Macaroons.

Ask your grocer for them.

YORK BAKERY,
2 Stores,
290 Brussels Street.
5385 Main St, N. E

STORM SASHES
Phone 1628.
When You Want Them On.

A. E HAMILTON,

Coniractor and Builder,

Shop, 209 Brussels St.
Residence 88 Exmouth St.

LOCK!

1 1b. Best 40¢ Tea for 30c.
2 Fack. Chinese Starch 17¢
Cash only.

T. W. MORRISON, 33 Simonds St.

We Are Giving Special
Attention to : : ¢ @

Winter Overcoat

CODNER BROTHERS
10 Paradise Row.




