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“Only four feet of water. Don't let 
him get bis feet down. In you go!”

And, say, I don't know whether It. 
was Taite took the dive, or if it wasa 
me chucked him over. Anyway, he 
does it prompt and determined, be 

j fore anyone else can get to the spot, 
j They both comes up 
I blowln'. Blissy thresh! 
arms moat excited and tryitt’ to sepa
rate himself from more calls for help. 
Taitv goes for him, though, grips him, 
around the waist from behind, and 
holds his head well up. while the rest 
of us yells advice, and throws out life 
preservers and c ork cushions aud deck 
chairs and anything else that’s handy.
I saw one chappy namin' around active 
with a vlchy siphon in each hand; but 
just how he thought they was goin’ 
to help I never quite figured out. The 
sailin' master, he’s Just as rattled as 
anybody, and while he's reachin' over 
with a boathook I 
whispers in his ear.

“Say. Cap." says I, -just forget to 
remember them soundiu's of yours. 
See? You're doin' flue us you are 
That's right, get the book under his 
arm Now u-a all together! Up he 
comes! Again, now, u-u-up!”

There was. some landin’ steps furth
er front a ways; but we didn't stop 
to bother them. We just drags 
Blissy right up over the side and flops 
him down on the deck. Then.
Talte was paddlin' over to the steps, 

proceeds to go through the lift 
■ manuel with Blissy rollin' 
his legs, and pumpin' his 
and down, with him groanin' away 
and beggin' ’em to let him alone.

Nobody was payin' much attention 
to Fido as he climbed aboard, until all 
of a sudden out from the bunch of 
women jumps Mrs. Trixie DeOraw. 
lettin' out gasps and gurgles as slit- 
goes. and makln’ straight for J. Cush 
lug. She's costumed In a black lace 
and gilt evenin’ dress which is 

of a stunnl
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I’d Just got home the other utter- snoozin' aw 
non, out at Rockhurst ou the Bound, 
and had only finished greetin’ Sadie 
on the front steps, when around the 
corner of the house rolls a coffee col
ored gent, all got up in white ducks 
with an open front blouse and wearin’ 
a cap that says "Tootsie'' on the front 
of it. Also he’s carryin’ a market

ay In his room, while the know. And now really, McCabe, 
roof over film » us ablaze. Blissy, do, rift ft strike you that Blissy is 
to state it bald, had rushed up after his overacting this hero part?” 
suitcase; but be stops long enough "Oh, I don't know,” says I
to yank J. Cushing off the matness "Well, 1 do," says he, "as
and when he finds Fido has breathed he would let up'” 
in too much smoke to navagate alone But the ladles seem to like bearin' 
he lugs him down. Mrs. DeGraw, It still," says I!" "specially Mrs De- 
though, gets a lpt more out of it than Graw." 
that. j “What!" says he,

"Why, do youl know,” says she, “I ious. "Oh, you do 
never heard of kny thing so perfectly She—-she's different.” 
splendid; Just) think! Mr. Bliss And. say. 1 may be a little slow at 
dashing up Into lhai burning building, such things; but now and then I can 
fighting his wa>* through smoke and sit up and take notice without any- 
flainc, and savin s-\Ir. Tail's life single one havin’ to use a hatpin on me And 
handed! Wasn't!that truly heroic, I’ve tumbled to the fact that it's when 
though?” 1 He begins to discover how she’s

"Aw—er I s*, Mrs. DeGraw,” diff'rent from other women that the 
stammers Blissy.turnin' pink and get- symptoms get serious, 
tin’ embarrassed I Course. Tuite don't, have much show,

"But you did i lyou know you did!” for on board his own yacht it's natural 
insists the wide*. "Didn’t he, Mr. that Blissy should be the big noise; 
Taite?” 1 but now and then. If you was watchin’

"Certainly he i*. says Fido, "and close, you might see the fuzy Fido 
I have never fortiten It. I shouldn’t leadin’ the widow off into a cozy 
be here now I sufcuse, if he hadn't.” corner and passin' out the confidential 

That was J. Culiug’s line—for the . hatter at the rate of one hundred 
first three or fourlmes. He answers and forty revolutions to the minute, 
right up, prompt bud hearty. Also lit- could oversee some. Mr. Taite 
Blissy tries at Ski to deny bein' could, which was more than vou could 
any hero. But in widow don’t let say for Blissy.
it go at that. Nd her! Every new All the same, though, you never can 
arrival had to health.- tale, and when bank on what a widow will do next 
she’d run out of afeetives she'd turn and Mrs. DeGraw is about as shifty 
to Blissy and rema|: as they run. Maybe It was one she

BY AUCTION.
Monday, July 11th, at 10 o’clock at 

the store. 105 Prince William St., 
comprising in part:
DRY GOODS, Ladles’, Men’s and 

Children’s Clothing, Gent's Furnish- 
Inge etc.

Can be Inspected on application to 
the undersigned.

T. T. LANTALUM Auctioneer.
’Phone 769.

Sports at Petltcodiac.id I wish
Petltcodiac, N. B., July 1.—Dominion 

Day was celebrated here today by 
athletic sports and ball games. In 

ball games the home team car
ried off the honors winning two 
games. In the morning Moncton de
feated Hampton In an exhibition 
game, score 5 to 4. In the afternoon 
Petltcodiac defeated 
score of 10 to 8.

In the evening Petltcodiac defeated 
.Moncton by a score of 12 to 6. In 
the athletic sports. Perry of Havelock 
won the 100 yard dash In 11 seconds, 
Morris of Petltcodiac second. Perry 
a so won the 220 yards dash with 
Morris a close second. In the 100 
yards dash for boys, Moore of Petit- 
cod lac won; Ray; also of Petltcodiac 
second. Smoking race for men won 
by H. Murray. Alexander of

the
uick and anx- 
t understand.

■ q 
on’

ays I. "Who's landin’ 
marines now? Where did the yo-ho 
chorus hand come from?”

"Why, that must he Bllssy's stew
ard," says Sadie. “He’s here with his 
new yacht, you know.”

"Blissy with a yacht!” says I. 
"Then Auntie must have loosened.

"For good," says she. "Didn’t I tell 
you? It happened 
over two months ago, and the estate 
was settled last week. Blissy is on 
his first cruise."

"Gee! He ain’t losin’ any time, is 
he?” says I.

"Well, it was expected, you know,” 
says Sadie, "and he's been waiting 
long enough, goodness knows!"

There was no denyin’ that part of 
the proposition; for, ever since I've 
known anything about him, waitin’ 
for a telegram has been Bllssy's 
steady occupation. But maybe you've 
noticed how healthy these rich aunts 
cau be sometimes.

I must say for Blissy, though, that 
he stood the strain well. He managed 
to worry alo 
a month she
up his club dues, stood off 
noble, and accepted all the week end 
invites that come his way. Course, 
everyone knew he was to be handed 
a big bundle sooner or later; so he 
was treated just like he belonged.

Not only that, but they let him ring 
in his partic’lar chum, J. Cushing 
Taite. who makes his entrance into 
the smart push about as well indorsed 
as the kid who slides in with the 
team carryin’ the bat bag, or leadin' 
the goat mascot, 
the whole of the pet name they has 
for Mr. Taite, something like Fidus 
Achates; but most everyone shortens 
it to Fido. which describes him a 
heap better.

I never got his pedigree exact, either 
but I always understood he was a third 
cousin to some one who really counted 
and that his excuse for dodgin' actual 
work was the fact that he holds one 
of these ciuch jobs connected with 
the runniu' of some estate.

Anyway, him and Blissy made a 
great pair, and folks seemed to find 
their brother act useful as well as 
amusin', especially at house parties, 
where faithful bridge players and good 
dancin’ men were apt to be scarce.

Besides that, they was more or less 
ornamental, specially this Blissy gent. 
He’s a big, well padded party, with a 
chest on him like a circus strong man. 
and if he hadn't been some forty 
pounds overweight he might have pos
ed as a Venus Apollonaris,. 
his face. I don't know wh 
wrong with It, but it looked like it 
had been made of gutty by an amateur 
who was in a hurry to finish his job. 
You know—one of these big, round, 
flabby faces that has about as much 
expression as the front elevation of a 
custard pie.

Add to that combination a mincin' 
walk which made him act like lie was 
doin’ a continuous minuet, and a fine, 
ladylike voice, and maybe you can get 
some Idea of Bllssy's style. Flayin’ 
a pipe organ was his special stunt; 
but, ass musical instruments like that 
ain’t common in country houses, lie 
don’t often get a chance to per

e, he’s as slim and 
thick and logy. He’s

"Hello!” s

Hampton by a codiac won the high Jump, going 5 
feet, 2 inches, also winning the hop, 
step and jump. Blakeny of Petltco
diac won the running and standing 
broad jumps. Suitable prizes 
awarded in each event.

gets close and

out in California
She (after the embrace)—Oh, how 

dare you! You have offended 
What shall I do?

He—Er—why not "turn the other 
cheek?"Petit-

th<ey

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING j
Necessity is the Mother of Invention, and Classified Adver

tising was invented by The Man who was Forced to be brief.

arms up
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ug on the two hundred 
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PICTURE FRAMING

and Taite. is morethl
or lc-ss limp and soggy in bis drlppin' 
yachtin’ clothes; but that never stops 
her for a second.

"Oh, you brave, noble man!" says 
she, glvin’ him the high tackle and 
pattin’ him In the middle of the hack 
"It was fine, splendid, heroic!"

h? What’s that?” says Blissy. 
recognizin' a familiar word, and shak 
in off the first aid helpers as he rolls 
over and sits up. That brings him 
facin' the tableau just forward of the 
companion way, where the widow and 
friend Taite is just breakln' 
from their second clinch.

FOR SALE

"«BSEFor Sale or Exchai
stock in provinces. Sin 
carriages, $25 up. Coaches, 
Barouches, $40 up. Buckbot 
gonettes, Broughams, 
can make. Cash or te 
228 Main St.

For Sale. -Steam Engine 8x8. 
Roderick Sons, Brittain St.
1149-7 w-Jlyll
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MADAME WHITEW :

VU "Oh. fudge!" says Mr. Bliss. “Was 
it you who did that Cushy? thanks, 
awf'lly. And I say, old chap, 
we're quits, are’t we?”

"I—I ho

For Sale.—Farm on Goldeu Grove 
Road, six miles from city, pr 
of the late James Shaw. Thl 
acres more or less 
rooms; water In the house. Apply on 
the premises or by letter to Ethel G. 
Shaw, 111 Hazen Street.
1178 45w-tf

r-Jp
BEAUTY PARLORSoperty 

House has twelveJ 16w-6ino-Nov. 19.

e, manicur- 
upees. Mallpe so.” says Taite.

And all leaky as they was they stood 
up there and shook hands on it. and 
waited while the steward cut the wire 
on three more bottles and filled up 
everybody’s glass.

Say. Sadie," says I next day as we 
were down on the shore wavin' good 
by to the Tootsie, "did you notice who 
it was holdio'Ut King Square.

6 w
DRESS MAKING

Mrs. J F. Bowes Is now ready with 
ali the latest styles in Dress and 
Mantle making to receive 
at 24 Wellington Row.

ilr& FOR SALEùH11 customers
1127-tf

the widow's baud? 
t rom where I stood it looked liked 
faithful Fido was in on the gentle

■ AGIN ET
Montreal Star, Standard and Pam- 

«re a. , I)___ I. ,,y Herald. Send address. Wm. M.Ill Kotnesay Park ÇMnPbeU, ^Market Place."Pooh!" says Sadie. "I suspected 
it would he he, all along."

M A most attractive out of town reel- 
BOnly

from the station. A bar
gain for cash. Apply by letter to 

HOUSE.
Care of The Standard.

fl dence, situated in beautiful 
with

All but

THREE HE INJURED 
IT DEBEC JUNCTION

Professional.at was of clear water.

-a»-- TO LET
^ A-Jxa -

David Hemphill Caught by Hay 

Press and Will be Laid Up 
for Months—Attacked by

To Let.—Hotel at Moncto 
if required, 

or Geo. L. Harris,

n : posses- 
Apply to | 

Mone-
ston at once.
C. P. Harris t
ton, X. B. 1210-2w-jly9 —1

108 Prince William Street.

MISS RUTH GAYNO iND HER MOTHER, MRS. WM. J. GAYNOR.

Mayor Gaynor of > York Is an enthusiastic believer in walking as 
thé best exercise. Ills aud daughter share his views upon that sub
ject. and are often to uund tramping through the parks. Miss ua 
usually wears one of tl Idest of wide hats while out of doors 
thinks that the broad-i n«-d hat is a sure preventative of freckles and 
tan, and besides it give r the prominence in the public eve which prob
ably is due a mayor’s «hter.

Y. M. C. A. Buildl 
mediately. Appiv 
1137-15w-tf

Possession Im 
Secretary.

ng.
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As for Mr. Talt 

dapper as Blissy Is 
one of these nervous, fusy little chaps, 
quick and keen about most things, 
and an all round sport. He cau jump 
a long legged hunter over live bars 
before luncheon, and spend the after
noon nursin’ billiard 
the cushion. He plays a snappy game 
of tennis, and when it comes to doin’ 
contilllon stunts on the ballroom floor, 
he’s right there with the goods.. On 
general form I should say he had 
Blissy outclassed at every point; hut 
around iu the bunch where they cir
culate he’s only Fido, who’s asked 
along just because he’s one of a 
team.

“I expect he’s aboard with Blissy, 
eh?” says I to Sadie.

"Oh, of course,” says she. "And 
there are eight or ten others. They 
must he somewhat crowded, for the 
Tootsie isn’t very big; hut. you see, 
Blissy made up his party before he 
chartered his yacht. They're going to 
cruise up as far as Newport."

"Sounds swell, don’t it?" says I. 
“But why are they layin’ up here?"

Well, it seems Blissy wants to give 
a little moonlight dinner party on 
deck for some of our crowd. The 
Purdy-Pells and Piekney are invited, 
and, as he usin' our waterfront for a 
landin’ place, of course we're on the 
list too. He'd planned to pull it off 
the next night; hut as there was some 
hitch about gettln' ’em all together, 
and as it’s convenient bein’ anchored 
near so many friends, he puts it off 
until Thursday.

That’s how it happens we sees so 
much of this cruisin' party and gets 
revalatlona concernin' this affair of 
Mrs. Trixie De Graw. And, say, wher
ever you find a frisky young widow 
along, nine chances out of ten there's 
hound to be something worth report-

St. John. N. &Dehec. July 1—David Hemphill 
youngest eon of Wallace Hemphill'

hud the net on, Tor. and maybe I, was l'iden?"npcTnThay 
h othel. or then again it Plight he press, the sweep of which is attached 

she was just keepin her hand In. to the press striking the young 
Anyw-ay she seems to have been with such force that it 'brok. 
struck hard with this hero business; leg and twisted his ankle In so «eri- 
whlle as for Blissy. by the way he he- oils a manner that when Dr rirnit 
vm,"rft°uU?,!vlh,ei fha,ltciler at™t arou,nl of WocdBboek. was summoned, he 
>outl Hunk this was something that stated that he would be unable to useTlTnUrT' , „ the injured member for atTm U.ree

i he night of the dinner party lie or four months, 
has the heroitis aitack worsen ever.! On Monday of this week, while Mr 
for there’s a lot of new material to Isaac Hatfield, of McKenzie Corner 
practise on, and if he refers to that was driving his cows to pasture one 
rescue story once durin' the evenin' of the animals knocked him down 
he does half a dozen times. Part of and trampled him with such force that 
that was due to Pinckney, who's just when Dr. T. W. Griffin, of Woodstock 
begun to see the joke in it, and keeps was summoned, he found beside 
promptin' Blissy to take more curtain a! external bruises,

HH I culls. broken and he had
ind,” he'd Honest. I got so weary listenin' to 
horoughlv the chump that before coffee Is served 

ep my friend Taite i have been l strays up to the front end of the 
night up at tin- ag; ett." boat and starts talkin' to the sailin'

Then Mrs. DeGraw v chime In master, jusi for the sake of relief
with some question, un a minute lie's a nervous, red haired young chan 
more Blissy would be in' some with a fancy,
new details, while the ien folks on, and lie acts
gathered around aud mi ed things engagement, for he seems to have a lot 
like, "Only fancy—in al smoke!" of worries on his mind. Just now 
— "How you could et > it. and ihe’s trailin'a line overboard and seems 
witli your snitcase in o nd too?” some nerved

Well, you know how t women 
like to go over a story iat kind.
They don't seem to uii >w many 
repeats they get. As le, I can 
stand for as many as emotes, 
and then I want a new —unless. 
of course, It’s a good i ai tellin’ 
myself.

So, whenever I’d see that the 
rescue recitation was 
sprung. I'd kind of drill towards 
the side lines. About th md time 
I makes my hack away, ces that 
I've got company. May u could 
guess who. Yes, it’s faithful 
Fido.

What's the matter, T gays I, 
noddin' back toward th 
Blissy is just pushln 
light once more.' Aiu’t y on this 
scene?”

"Eh?” says he. "Beg n?"
“Missin" something, you?” 

says I. "If I ain’t read t|catious 
wrong, your fat friend 
gettin' to the part whel drapes 
your unconscious foru|r 
shoulder and staggers 
smoke and fiâmes, amid lunder- 
ous applause of the spe ; popu
lace."

"Rot!" says J. Vushin jsolute 
tommyfot! I wasn’t um is, you 
know; just dazed, that's

"Ah, come, come!" s -You 
don’t mean to say Blisi ;t put 
over the heroic that timt >u?”

"Oh. 1 presume he did y 
and all that.” says Fido, -rh 
he wag brave to do it ; bu i—

"Go on. say It right oi H i.
"Well, you see," says Fi ie pet

tish but still kind of reli 0 us«> 
the hammer, ‘T had bet iIlg u 
golf match that day—thi holes 
in the afternoon—and I'dlurucd 
In; so I suppose I was Uke 
a log. That’s why I dldn' ooner 
But he never tells that 0f it.
Makes me out rather a stt,, yuu

To Let.—Bright attractive rooms, in 
good location. Terms reasonable. 241 
Wellington Row. 1116-llw-A3l 1"Now you tell them. Bates, just 

how you saved your fr ”
For awhile he neede me urgin’; 

but after the first few |s it seem
ed to come easier. Y 
wa'n't exactly used to 
center of the stage: biinnlerstood 
it's a tiling you can > >roke into 
easy. They say the li grows on 
you. too.

Anyway, it did on isy. First 
thing we knew lie was *ei in’ the 
talk around and ringin' e yarn all 
oil his own hook. He \ eal expert 
at it. too; and when : >ur or so, 
would pass without n m of his 
rescue act, you'd sec shiftin’ 
around kind of unea 
ty soon he’d get h._

"Speaking of sleegin 
begin, "just think ho

that

John B. M. Baxter, K. Cor"i5tdh o; RhTvlT’from "lay 'Û! '

BARRISTER. ETC.
Princess Street, 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

balls gentle along
lee. Blissy 
upyiu' the

WANTED

Crocket & Guthrie,Wanted.—Female teacher with first 
class license to take charge of 0m1 of 
the Intermediate Departments of the 
Sussex Schools. Must also be quali
fied to conduct School garden, 
teach Nature Lessons in Grade

Apply with references 
to J. Arthur Freeze, Secretary Trus
tees, Sussex, X. B. 1194-49w-tf.

Barristers. Solicitors, Notaries, Ac. 
and I Offices, Kitchen Bldg., opp.

HI to FREDERICTON, N. B.
Post Office.

IX inclusive.

Dr. Hagyard. Kngland. Treats al! Nervous 
and Muscular Diseases. Weakness and 
Wasting. Rheumatism, Gout. etc. Eleven 
years' experience in England, t’onsulta- 
lion free L1, fulntrg street, ’phone 2057-21

that a rib wasthen pret-
Wanted.—Exclusive Local Agents 

and travellers to sell the best foun
tain pen on the market. Good profit. 
Sample 25c. Address Mr. Murrav 
Room 27 La Patrie Building, Mon
treal.
1168-27 w-J nel 8-25—Jly2

fears of internal 
injuries. Latest reports from Mr Hat
field are to the effect that tile In
ternal Injuries are not of ^ serious 
nature. At that he Is resting a little 
easier than just after the accident 

Henry Burns Hemphill, a popular 
and prosperous young farmer of this 
locality, is suffering from blood poi- 
sening in the hand, caused by a bite 
from a vicious horse.

Howard laivertv. of this place had 
a narrow escape from serious injurv 
while driving a herd of beef cattle 
to Woodstock one cf the animals be
came infuriated and attacked Mr. La- 
vert y so savagely that but fur the 
timely arrival‘of help he would have 
been seriously injured or perhaps 
gored to death. As a matter of fact, he 
escaped with some severe bruises.

Butt & McCarthy,
MERCHANT TAILORS.

86 Germain Street.
Next Canadian Bank of Commerce, 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

old braided uniform 
-ke this was his first

BOARDING.
Tourists

with or
and Others—Good rooms 

without board. 27 Coburg 
1199-12w-Oct 1

or.
up over it.

"Hello, Cay," says I. "Got a bite, 
have you?"

"Bite,”
fishing; I'm taking soundings.'"

"Well, what luck?" says I, just to 
make talk.

"Why. sir," says lie. haulin’ In. 
there's less than a fathom of water 
under us. Hardly four feet six. sir.”

"That's all right." says I. "There'll 
be more wheu the tide comes in. Sand 
bar makes out here, and I ain’t got 
around to havin’ it moved yet. 
much do you need, anyway?”

we draw four feet four, sir,"

HOTELS
The ROYAL

\
Painters and Dec

orators
WOODLEY * SCHEFER,

19 Brussels 8t„
PAINTING. WHITEWASHING and 

DECORATING.

says he. "No. sir. I'm not

SAINT JOHN. N. B.
RAYMOND & DOHERTY.

PROPRIETORS.

Aunt—And you refused the count
simply because he had a wart on his 
nose. Why, girl, he has millions.

Niece (shuddering)-Mercy! Then 
I'm very glad I refused him.

MOTEL DUFFERIN
6T. JOHN. N. B. 

FOSTER, BOND A CO* 

JOHN. H. BOND - .

F. W. EDDLSTON.
good weather to have 
nted outside.

55 Sydney St. ’Phone 1611.

This Is 
house pai

in'.
Sadie, she cops out the situation 

durin* the first evenin’ the Tootsie was 
at anchor off our back yard, while, we 
was bein' shown over the boat. "Ah, 
ha!" she whispers to me, passin’ me

"Wlny.
he.

"Two inches to the good," says I; 
"so don't worry. Ah. here comes my 
friend Taite. Now I wonder why he 
should drift off away from the table

Just at that minute, though, there's 
a crash hack aft, followed by squeals 
ami shrieks from the women, and 1 
gets a glimpse of the noble form of 
Mr. Bliss all arrayed in white flanuels, 
takin' a back dive over the rail.

It seems from later reports that 
Blisssy, while respondin' to a call for 
more details about the Agawussett I 
near tragedy, has tilted gracefully I 
back iu his chair, when one of his 
whole arm gestures upsets his balance 
his toes graze the edge of the table, 
and a second later comes a splash 
like droppiu' over a barrel of sugar.

"Wow. wow! Hel-up. hel-up! Gug 
gle, guggle, guggle!" remarks Mr. Bliss 
In the brief space of time that he has 
before he goes under.

And me, I has one of them sudden 
strokes of thought that's liable to come 
over me at such 
Fido by the elbow, I beglus vushin'

Musi,,

your wagon Tor either paint or repairs.
MBB,

Road. ’Phone, factory, S47 
House 226.

w li vre• ! le lime-
the nudge at the same time, aud 
pointin’ to the trio that drifts along 
together. It’s Blissy on one side, Fido 
on the other, and Mrs. DeGraw in the 
middle. "That looks like a match.”

"Gwan!” says I .“Do you think she 
could separate them two old baches 
permanent? And if she could, which 
do you think she’d pick?"

Not bein’ any expert along that line 
and bearin’ how everyone else had 
frajned it up the same way, I lets her 
get away with it without any debate. 
And it ain’t long before the signs be
gun developin’ accordin' to them 
spécifications.

She’s rather a cute, bunchy little 
party, Trixie is, one of the cooin’, 
gushy kind that’s always ravin’ over 
something or other; and the first thing 
we know she's dug up this four-year- 
old yarn about how Blissy rescued 
Fido from bein’ crisped up that time 
the Agawassett Country Club burned.

Seems she’s been pumpin’ the pair 
for the story of their past lives, and 
this musty old stunt had come out. 
As a matter of fact, nobody had ever 
thrown much of a fit over It at the 
time, seein' as how it was partly by 
accident Blissy had discovered Fido
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