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es fgoin' to hang out till we fix things right! * 
The lumberman banged hie gun barrel on 
the table hard enough to make a dent. 
"That’s why Cay use is here, too. Mrs. 
Cayuse is dead.”

The gambler nodded coldly, and Trimmer 
went on.

"She kicked the bucket havin’ a kid 
which wasn’t Cayuse’s too darn white fer 

him—and Cayuse is on the war trail

[ SUCCESS!Fashion Hint for Times Readers
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The succesAof our Shirt busipedfls pleasant, the more 
you show yoApproval o£*$mr values, the more anxious 
we are to dJbetter. J^febest Shirts are the cheapest in 
the long rum buU^best are not expensive here; 69 cents 

up, and we gWrantee every one.
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mEiI even 
fer that father.”

McCoppet threw away hie chewed cigar 
and replaced it with a fresh one. He nod
ded as before.

"Cayuee is on that I know who the fa
ther was,” resumed the visitor. “I told 
him to come here to Goldite and I'd gfve 
up the name.”

He began to consume his cigar once more 
by inches and watched the effect of his 
words. There was no visible effect. Mc
Coppet had never been calmer in his life 
—outwardly. Inwardly he had never felt 
nearer to death, and his own kind of fright 
was upon him.

“Well,” he said “your aces look good 
to me. What do you want—how much?”

“I ought to hand you over to Cayuse— 
good riddance to the whole country,” an
swered Trimmer, with rare perspicacity of 
judgment. “You bet you’re goin’ to pay.”

“If yqu want your thousand back, vçhy 
donft you say so?” inquired the gambler 
quietly. "ITU make it fifteen hundred. 
That's pretty good interest, I. reckon.”

“Your reckoner’s run down,” Trimmer 
assured him. “I want ten thousand dollars 
to steer Cayuse away.”

McCoppet slowly shook his head. ‘You 
ain’t a hog, Larry, you’re a Rockyfeller. 
Five thousand, cash on the nad, if you 
show me you can lead Cayuse so far off 
the trail he’ll never get on it again.”

Five thousand dollars was a great deal 
of money to Trimmer. Ten thousand was 
far in excess of his real expectations. But 
he saw that his power was large. He 
brutally

“Nope, can’t do it, Opal, not even fer 
a friend.” and he grinned. “I’ve got you 
in the door and I’m goin’ to jamb you 
hard. Five thousand ain't enough.”

Things had been going against the gamb
ler for nearly an hour. He had been ac
utely alarmed by the presence of Cay
use in the camp. Hie mind, like a ferret 
in a trap, was seeking wildly for a loop
hole of advantage. Light came in upon 
him suddenly, with a thought of Culver, 
by whom, subconsciously, he was wor- 
ried.

“How do you mean to handle the half- 
breed?” he inquired by way of preparing 
his ground. “You’ve promised to cough up 
a name.”

Trimmer scratched his head with the 
I end of his pistol.
| ’T jpiess I could tell him I was off— 
I don’t know the father after all.”
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The Wind Tiÿi Have Always Bought, and which 
in use for»*over SO years, has borne the sigi

and has been made under his per
sonal supervision sincMts infancy. 
Allow no one to deceit» you in this.
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196 Union 
Street

All Counterfeits, Imitations and “Just-a« 
Experiments that trifle with and endang 
infants and Children—Experience again

AT CORBET’S,:

1
; I

What is CASTORIA 11r *11: :

I 1F;(r Castor Oil, Pare- 
It is Pleasant. It 

nor other Narcotic 
It destroys Worms 

Its Diarrhoea and Wind 
ibles, cures Constipation 
the Food, regulates the 

^healthy and natural sleep. 
ie Mother’s Friend.

GENUINE CÀSTORIA ALWAYS
» Bears the-Signature of -

1Castor! a is a harmless si bstitute 
goric, Drops and Sooth it f Syrupj 
contains neither Opium, ttorpli f 
substance. Its age is its uara 
and allays Feverishness. It C' 
Colic. It reUeves Teethfa ? 
and Flatulency. It assit 
Stomach and Bowels, gi’
The Children’s Panacea-
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is attached to it. Of course we must'love 
our work or else we would never be able 
to stand all the hardsmps that go with 
it. I am pleased to be back in St. John 
again and intend while here to make the 
best effort of my life.”

Miss Baird expressed herself as being 
a great admirer of Henrietta Crossman 
and said she attributed all her success to 
the schooling she received while playing 
with this actress.

Canadian News Notes
Ottawa, June 5.—It is not improbable 

that the term of Earl Grey as governor- 
general of Canada, which expires next 
fall, may be extended for a few months.

Halifax, June 5—The mills of the An
thony Iiumber Company at South Mait
land were destroyed by fire this afternoon. 
The loss will be $90,000, on which the 
insurance is about half that amount. The 
■chief owners of the mill are .New Yoqc- 
ers, A. S. Horeley, of that city, being the 
managing director.

Montreal, June 5—Fire on Saturday 
evening caused damage, estimated at $40.- 
000, to the premises occupied by J. E. 
Fournier, trunk manufacturer, at the cor- 

of Notre Dame and St. Lawrence

ST.JOHN ACTRESSl :
r 1r was

VISITS HOME CITY: frank.
I

B. Genevieve Baird, St. John’s talented 
actress, who makes her first appearance, 
since taking up a professional career, in 
the Opera House this evening, arrived in 
the city Saturday. She was met at the 
depot by several friends and admirers and 
given a warm reception. Although on the 
professional stage for the comparatively 
short period of six years, Miss Baird,who 
is a daughter of Alexander W. Baird, 
lawyer of this city, has in that time es
tablished for herself a reputation, which 
she has reason to feel proud of. Starting 
in playing juvenile parts With' the re
nowned American actress, Henrietta 
Crossman, Mies Baird has worked hard 
and earnestly. She made her debut into 
theatrical circles with W. S. Harkins when 
he was presenting Quo Vadis here six 
years ago. It was then that her friends 
realised that she was fitted for a stage 
career and they were all pleased when 
she announced that she intended adopting 
the Shakespearian art as a profession. 
Since taking u£ the work in earnest Miss 
Baird has appeared playing the leading 
roles in the ; following well known dramas: 
The Little Minister, Mr. Dane’s Defence, 
Squire Kate, Woman Against Woman, 
The Devil, and Young Mrs. Winthrop.

I When seen Saturday afternoon Miss Baird 
talked interestingly of her work. “I love 
the stage,” she said, "and the work that
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THE TOUCH Of RED APPEARS ON TAILORED SUITS
with broad lines of black braid and smaller 
motifs of black braid trimming, but all 
around the edge of the black goes a line 
of bright red satin piping. The parasol is 
red and the hat is.ihed straw with a Chan- 
tecler head and long curved quills match
ing the straw in shade.

Chantecler has had such an influence on 
summer dress that his color—the brilliant 
coxscomb red—appears everywhere. This 
fiery red is used, however, rather as a 
touch on more somber costumes than in 
very broad surfaces of color. The gray and 
black chedked suit shown here is trimmed

Save 01.00 par Ton.Buy Now.

Canada's Best Coal “ SALMON XSH ”
adaptable for all Purposes.

* $4.25 per Ton cf 2,000 Ibe. $3.p> per Loj*
Credit by arrangement C. O. u 

For Immediate delivery In City proper. Phol

x CANADIAN COAL C

of 1,400 lbs
“Sound* like a kid’* excuse,” comment

ed 'McCoppet. “Like as not he’d take it 
out of you.”

The likelihood was so strong that Trim
mer visibly paled.

“I’ve got to give him somebody’s name,” 
he agreed with alacrity. ‘“Has anyone died 
around here recent?”

“Yes,” answered McCoppet with ready 
mendacity, “Culver, who used to do sur
veying.’’

“Who?” asked Trimmer. “Don’t know 
him.”

McCoppet leanéd across the table.
“Yes you do. He stopped you once from 

stealing—from picking up a lot of timber 
land- Remember?”

Trimmer was interested. His vindictive 
attributes were aroused.

“Was that the cuss? I never seen him. 
Do you think Cayuse would know who he 
was?—and believe it—the yarn?”

“Cayuse was once his chain-man.” Mc
Coppet was tremendously excited, though 
apparently as cold as ice, as he swiftly 
thought out the niceties of his own add 
fate’s arrangements. “Cayuse’s wife once 
worked for Mrs. Culver, cooking and wash
ing.”

“Say, anybod’y swaller that,” reflected 
the lumberman aloud. “But five thousand 
dollars ain’t enough.”

“I’ll make it seven thousand five hun
dred—that’s an even split,” agreed the 
gambler. He thought he foresaw a means 
whereby he could save this amount from 
the funds that Best wick would furnish. 
He rose from his seat. “A thousand down, 
right now—the balance when Cayuse is 
gone, leaving me safe forever. You to give 
him the name right now.”

Trimmer stood up, quenched the light 
on the stub of his cigar, and shewed up 
the butt with evident enjoyment.

“All right,” he answered. “Shake.”
Ten minutes later he had found Cayuse, 

delivered up the name agreed upon, and 
was busy spending hie money acquiring a 
load of fiery drink.

[or Cashorder, 
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ner
streets.York; Rhoda Holmes, do: Virginia, from 

Bridgewater (N S) for do; Havana, from 
Mahone Bay (N S) for do.

Bound east—Stmra Florizel, from New 
York for Halifax and St John’s (Nfld) ■„ ; 
Hird, from New York for Amherst (N S).

Cape Henry, June 5—Passed out, schr 
Ronald, from Baltimore for St John.

New York, June 5—Sid, stmrs Torschel- 
ling, for St John; Frumentla, for St John.

Boston, June 4—Ard, schr Barcelona, 
from Buctouche (N B) -

Vineyard Haven, June 4—Ard. schrs 
Minnie, from Halifax for New York.

SM—s.'hr Hurry, from Apple River (N 
S) for New York.

j Bangor, June 5—Sid 4th, schr Lois V 
I Chaples, for Sag Harbor.
| Boston, June 5—Ard, schr Emma Pot

ter. from Clementsport (N S).
City Island, June 5—Bound south, schrs 

Iona, from Liscomb (N S) ; Wm L Elkins, 
from Ingraham Port (N S) ; Emily F Nor- 
tliarn, from Shulee (N S); Winnie Lawry, 
from St John; Beaver, from Gaspe (Que).

Bound east—Stmr Diana,from Newburgh 
(N Y) for Windsor (N S).

Providence, June 5—Sid, schr E C Gates, 
for New York.

New York, June 5—Ard, stmr Baltic, 
from Liverpool.

Vineyard Haven, June 6—Ard and aid, 
schrs Rebecca G Whilldin, from Calais for 
New Bedford.

Ard—Schrs Vere B Roberts, from New 
York for Fredericton (N B); Normandy, 
from Norfolk /or Sydney (C B) ; Mina Ger
man, from Moncton (N B) for orders.

Sid—Schrs Abbie S Walker, from Calais 
for New York; Minnie, from Halifax for 
New York.

SHIPPING The stone quarries at Spoon Island, 
which were sold by Auctioneer Igmtalum 1 
Saturday afternoon at Chubb’s corner, 
brought $3,700. J. H. A. L. Fsirweather 

the purchaser. The quarries were sold 
in order to settle up a case in the Equity _ 
Court.

MINIATURE ALMANAC
Tides

Rises Sets High Low.
. .4.42 8.02 10.30 4.42
. .4.42 8.03 11.22 5.33
..4.42 8.03 12.00 6.23
..4.42 8.04 0.37 7.14
..4.42 8.04 1.25 8.04
..4.42 8.05 2.16 9.00

The time used is Atlantic Standard.

SAILINGS FOR ST JOHN. 
Steamers.

Gladiator, Pernambuco, May 19. 
Terschelling, chartered.
Bellerby, 1,979, chartered.
Yuba, 1,427, chartered.
Erandio, 1738, chartered.
Louisiana; 1940, chartered. ,

• Bark.
Kremlin, Boston, June 1.

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Arrived Saturday.

Stmr Tritonia, 2,720, llankine, from 
■’ Glasgow. R Reford Co, general cargo. 

Stmr Gogovale, 2,038, Hord, from New 
York, Wm Thomson & Co, ballast.

Stmr Beatrice, 353, Hickey, from Port 
Morien, master, coal.

Schr Benefit, 229, Potter, from Balti
more, master, coal.

Sun1910
June

; 6—Mon 
1 7—Tues
8- Wed
9— Thurs

10- Fri..
11— Sat .

was

expression the gambler could not inter-CHAPTER XVIII.
prêt.

“Just to change that line a thousand 
feet,” urged the man of gambling propen
sities. “I’ll make it twenty-five”

Still Culver made’ ho response. With all 
^tttibutes of character 

atAAl on incorruptibility.

WhereiPj Matters Thicken.
The stranger who had witnessed the 

trouble at Culver’s office had come there 
at the instance of McCoppet. It was, 
therefore, to McCoppet that he carried the 
intelligence of what had taken place, so 
far as he had seen.

The gambler was exceedingly pleased. 
That Culver would now be ready, as 
never before, to receive a proposition 
whereby the owners of the “Laughing Wa
tt” claim could be deprived of their 
ground, he was well convinced.

For reasons'best known to himself and 
skillfully concealed from all acquaintances, 
McCoppet had remained practically in hid
ing since the moment in which lie had be
held that half-breed Piute Indian in the 
saloon. He remained but of sight even 
now, dispatching a messenger to Culver, 
in the afternoon, requesting his presence 
for a conference for the total undoing of

I17HY should any woman look7 
i W dowdy and frumpy, why 
■y should she court ill health .
1 in the old fashioned corset when- * 

she can so easily secure the f 
\ fashionable, easy flowing lines by 
J the newest and latest corset and 
i enjoy the best of good health as 
I well? A

his other hateful 
he was tempered 
He was not even piomentarily tempted to 
avenge himself Ihus’W Van Suren.

McCoppet thought he had him waver
ing. tie attempted to push him over the 
brink.

“Say,” shaid he persuasively, lowering 
his voice to a tone of the confidential,” 
"I can strain a little more out of one of 
my partners and make it thirty thous
and dollars,” He had no intention of em
ploying a cent of his own. Bostwick was 
to pay all these expenses. "Thirty thous
and dollars, cash,” he repeated, "the min
ute you finish your work—and make it look 
like a government correction of the line.”

Culver broke forth on him with aceu-

*

U*

How can you show the 
latest figure, the long grace- 
ics, exatied by the recent 

Pais gyles when you are weapup

ï
ful

its
abrupt weak

.The fa note wundated wrath.
“You damnable puppy!” he said in a fu

tile effort to be adequate to the situation.
“You sneak! Of all the accursed intrigues 
—insults—robberies -that ever were hatch
ed----- By God, sir, if you offered me a
million of money you shouldn't alter that 
government line by a hair! If you speak 
to me again—I’ll knock you down.”

He flung the door wide open, went out 
like a rocket, and bowled a (nan half over 
in his blind haste to be quit the place.

McCoppet was left tjpere starring where 
he had gone—staring and afraid of what 
the results would, probably be to all the 
game. He had no eyes to behold a man 
who had suddenly discerned him from 
the crowds. A moment fater he started 
violently as a huge form stood in the door

“Trimmer!” he said, “I’m busy.”
“You're goin’ to be busier in about a 

minute, if 1 don't see you right now,” 
said the man addressed as Trimmer, a 
raw, bull-like lumberman from the moun
tains. “Been waitin’ to see you some time”

“Come in.” said the gambler instantly 
regaining his composure. “Come in and breathe 
shut the door. How are you, anyway?”
He held out his hand to shake.

Trimmer closed the door. “Ain’t ready 
to shake, jest yet,” he said. “I come here’ 
to see you on business.”

“That’s all right, Larry,” answered Mc
Coppet. “That’s all right. Sit down.”

“I’m goin’ to,” announced his visitor.
He took a chair, pulled out a giant cigar, 
and lighting it up smoked like a pile of 
burning leaves. “You seem to be pretty 
well fixed,” he added, taking a huge black 
pistol from his pocket and laying it before 
him on the tabic. “Looks like money was 
easy.”

“1 ain’t busted,” admitted the gambler.
“Have a drink?"

“Not till we finish.”’ The lumberman 
fettled in his chair. “That was the way 
you got me before—and you ain't goin’ to 
come it again.”

McCoppet waited for his visitor to open.
Trimmer was not in a hurry. He eyed the 
man across the table calmly, his small, 
shining optics dully gleaming.

Presently he said: “Cayuse is here in j 
camp.”

Cayuse was the half-breed Piute Indian 
whose company McCoppet had avoided.
Partially educated, wholly reVerted to his 
Indian ways and tribal brethren, Cayuse 
was a singular mixture of the savage, plus 
civilized outlook and ethical standards that 
made him a dangerous man—not only » 
law unto himself, as many Indians are, 
hut also a strange interpreter of the law, 
both civilized and aboriginal.

McCoppet had surmised what was com
ing. ‘

“Yes,—I noticed he was here.”
“Know what he came for?" asked the 

lumberman. “Onto the game?”
here to tell me. Deal the ■■

Vyour figure.Van Burn.
Culver, who in ordinary circumstances 

might have refused this request with 
haughty insolence, responded to the sum
mons rather sooner than McCoppet had ex
pected. He was Still red with anger, and 
meditating personal violence to Van at 
the earliest possibl meeting.

McCoppet, with his smokeless cigar in 
his mouth, and his -great opal sentient 
with "fire, received his visitor in the little 
private den to which Bostwick had been 

.taken.
“How are you. Culver?” he said off-hand- 

edly. “1 wanted to have a little talk. I 
sent a man up to your shop a while ago, 
and he told me you fired Van Buren out 
of the place on the run.'"

“That's nobody's business but mine,” 
said Culver aggressivelq. "If that is all 

to talk about—” 
roil up,”

gambler. “I don’t even know what the 
fight was about, and I don t care a tink
er’s whoop cither. I got you here to give 
you a chance to put Van Buren out of 
commission and make a lifetime winning.

Culver looked at him sharply.
“It must be something crooked.”
“Nothing’s crooked that works out 

straight,” said McCoppet. “W hat s life 
anyhow but a sure-tiling game? It s stack
ed for us all to lose out in the end. What’s 
the use of being finnik.v while we live—as 

the Almighty's dealing
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rooms Rue c^Rivoli, and at the famous dress-makers of Rue de la Paix. 
The La Diva Renaissance will give you a physique no other corset can give.

at’DOMINION PORTS.
Montreal, June 5—Ard, stmrs Lauren- 

tic, from Liverpool; Virginia, from Liver
pool; Pomeranian, from London. .

Sid—Stmr Lake Erie, for London.
Chatham, June 2—Ard, stmr Slogstad 

(Nor), from Portland.
Gld May 29—Stmr Portland, London

derry; 31st, bark Telefou (Nor), Sligo 
(Ire). '

, Hillsboro, N B, June 2—Cld, stmr Thor- 
* sa, for Perth Amboy.

Grindstone Island, N B, June 3—Sid, 
stmr Indrani, Young, for Manchester.

BRITISH PORTS.
Plymouth, June 4—Ard, stmr St Paul, 

from New York.
Manchester, June 3—Sid, stmr Manches

ter Maringr, for Montreal.
Liverpool, June 3—Ard, 

from Piotou (N S); 4th 
, from. Riverside (N B).

Glasgow, June 4—Ard, stmr Hesperian,
. from Montreal.

Sid—Stmrs Cassandra,
Pretorian, for Montreal.

Holvbeed, June 5—Ard, etmr Cedric, 
' from ‘New York for Liverpool, and pro

ceeded.
Liverpool, June 5—Ard, stmr Carmania, 

from New York.
. Southampton, June 5—Ard, stmr ..’t 
Paul, irom New York.
■ Queenstown, June 5—Sid, stmrs Celtic, 
for New York; Campania, for New York.

FOREIGN PORTS.
City Island, June 4—Round south, schrs 

Earl Grey, from Eatonville (N S) for New

anxious to see ✓TEE All we ask is that you
lisa women will f/ÆU fl^ ** it, and judge its merits

appreciate our endeavour to for yourself. Kindly show
obtain be them s really L/ f this advertisement to the
wonderful corset Format 
reason we hove made the 
price of'La Diva' only 
$2.50—it’s

(To be Continued.)

CHARTERS.
Brit stmr Yoruba, 1,913 tons, from Mira- 

michi to Waterford (Ire), deals, 35s; 
barktn Kremlin, 698 tons, from St John 
to Havana, Cuba, potatoes, 40 rents per 
barrel; Brit stmr Endsleigh, 1,530 tons, 
from Pugwash and Gaspe to west coast of 
England, deals, 32s 6d ; Spanish stmr Eran
dio, 1,736 tons, from St John to west coast 
of England, deals, 28s 9d. June loading; 
Dan stmr Louisiana, 1,910 tons, from St 
John to west coast of England, deals, 30s; 
Brit stmr Yoruba. 1,913 tons, from .St 
John to Buenos Ayres, lumber, $8.

REPORTS AND DISASTERS.
Vineyard Haven, June 5—Schr Vere B 

Roberts, from New York for Fredericton 
(N B), experienced violent northerly gale, 
forty miles northeast of Pollock Rip; lost 
foresail and jib, had tarpaulin washed from 
hatches and sustained other damage. She 
returned here today for temporary repairs 
before proceeding.

Sinking Spells
Every Few Days

“At the time I began taking 
Dr. Miles’ Heart Remedy I was 
having sinking spells every few 
days. My hands and feet would 
get cold ; I could scarcely 

ild feel myself 
gradually sinking away until I 
woulcf be unconscious. ■\f'hose 
about Vne could 
was lif 
spells I t^uld 
nervous, 
appetite ; jAi 
head any helrt.

Corset •ales person and ask to see 
La Diva Renaissance and 

decide for yourself.

Write today for our Corset Booklet. We send it FREE. This book will tell vou juft 
what style of corset is adapted to YOUR physique in order to retain health qnd 
qrw shapeliness. TH6 DO0W1OH CORSET COMPANY, QUEBEC. ^

youu care 
Don’t$ interrupted the a $3.50 corset.

atmr Cariebrook, 
, stmr Glencliffe,

I The Times Daily Puzzle Picturefor Montreal; tell there 
in After lhese

^ Mery weal and 
iesf and wâhoutlong as even 

brace?”
Culver was impatient.
“I won’t beat around the chapparal, ’ 

said McCoppet. “It ain’t my way.” Nev
ertheless, with much finesse and art he 
contrived to put his proposition in

to rob it of many of its ugly features. 
However, lie made the business plain.

“You see,” he concluded, “the old reser
vation line might actually be wrong—and 
all you’d have to do would be to put it 
right. That’s what we want—we want the 
line put right.”

Culver was more angered than before. 
He understood the conspiracy thoroughly. 
No detail of its cleverness escaped him.

“If you thought you could trade on my 
owner of

nelralgia my“Well.MARINE NEWS.
Schooner Helena loads lumber at Wind- 

(N. S.). for New York and Sound 
port, at $3.75.

The small steamer Beatrice, in com
mand of Captain Hicky, is now in port 
from Port Morien.

Schooner St. Croix, which reached St.
A John on Friday, will load lumber and 

laths for New Y'ork at $3 and 60f. respec
tively.

The steel barkentine Brookside. 672 
• tons, built in 1891, is offered for sale in 

rriscy’a Boston. The Brookside is owned in Yar- 
| mouth.
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”ZZIE PAINTER
Tie, md. 

"ears we have 
hpjp^rtffstantly receiving just 
such letters as these. There is 
scarcely a locality in the United ' 
States where there is not some 
one who can testify to the 
merits of this remarkably suc
cessful Heart Remedy.

Price $1.00 at your druggist. He should 
supply you. If he does not, send price 
to us, we forward prepaid.

DR. MILES MEDICAL CO.. Toronto,

AHUliiliK CÂSü DM* For twjü vy-

ISM
personal unpleasantness with an 
the ‘ Laughing Water’ claim.

» — | hotly, “you have made the mistake of your
Steamship Indrani, Captain Young, sail- \ life. 1 wish you good-day. 

ed from Grindstone Island for Manchester I He rose to go. McCoppet rose and stop- 
xG. B.). last Friday with a cargo of deals, ped him.
^kho Calais steamer Viking is in St. “Don’t get feverish." said he. "U dont 
J<jn for extensive repairs. pay. 1 ain’t requesting this service from

you for just your feelings against a man.
There’s plenty in this for us all.”

"You mean bribe money, T suppose, 
said Culver no less aggressively than be
fore. “Is that what you mean?’’

"Don’t rail it. hard names.” begged the 
gambler. “It's just a retainer—say twen
ty thousand dollars/’

Culver burned to the top of his ears; 
lie looked at McCoppet intently with aii^gsTOs."

1 rimmer puffed great lungfuls of tne 
■ - ------ ------ree|( from the cigar and took his revolver

A W CHASE'S ™ immi.
•ÂDDldnnumin “<>pui," said he. enjoying his moment
AnNnR'UWUCn^BH Wi of vantage, "you done me up for a dean 

is sent dlÆt to tho^EucU part* by the one thousand bucks, a year ago—while I 
XrTCc1J!^”1airHp“l:ag,h: i dnmk-an«l I've been Lying to git 
Wops <ypplngs in the throat and , >'Oll over since.

^ Bern^Fntly cures Catarrh and , McCoppet was unmoved.
oAKExSSS 1 “You bet UmleTou are-aud here you’re1 tit fOf^lW

Curc^rby rather
7.

lie said
?

Sh,txJb
■ y ' Yi----

Green Hill, N.E, N<§. 28th, 
i^gmscy MevU(’o.SLh 

'ilcaslfe
Faihe

11 Alunl.iTH^grea 
addçiy testin 
niimWdH for 
MpdimlSEUEETought wonders.

For several years I was a great sufferer 
from Rheumatism; I tried many remedies 
but they proved unavailing, until in the 
fall of 1906 I tried Father Morriscy’a No. 
7 for Rheumatism, and after using it a 
short time I was cured. I shall be glad to 
answer any enquiries from the suffering 
ones.

[a be able to 
if the many;o

ath "The Donaldson line steamship Tritonia, 
Captain Rankin, arrived from Glasgow 
last Saturday morning, with a general 
cargo. After discharging her cargo the 
steamer will proceed to Bottwoodville, 
Newfoundland, to load pulp for London.

Steamer Gogovale is now at No. 1 berth, 
a general cargo for 

She is under charter to the

m

R_R R
<5?

EADY RELIEF
f-m3-'

R i /m1 camewest side, loading 
Havana. 
Munston-Cuba line.

-3
it

Miss Phobbib MacNeill.
Father Morriscy’s No. 7 removes the 

cause of the trouble—the uric acid in 
the blood—and strenghthens the kidneys 
so that they can keep the blood filtered 
and pure. When No. 7 drives out the 
rheumatic pains it drives them out to stay.

No. 7 Tablets are put up in 50c. boxes. 
At your dealer’s or from Father Morriscy 
1 dedicine Co., i*L> Chatham, N-B. 87

HTting this dis- 
md greatly stim- 

IH* wiMTfrequent doses of 
R<*j^iiluted with water, 

Constipation is dan- 
rho come in contact 

Fpoi*nz ; therefore, keep 
with roe Regulating Pills.

The best mean 
order, is to ig4 
ulate th

AWFULLY HOT
The tug Lillie, which was in collision 

Reversing Now the weather man has got 
The sizzling heat turned on; 

And folks soon will be kicking. 
And wishing it was gone.

with the tug Captain in the 
Falls on Friday night, and was forced 
aground, was pulled off yesterday morn
ing, and taken to Hilynrd’s shipyard where 
she was put on the blocks for repairs. It 
is thought that besides the hole in her 
side, damage done was slight.

( For Additional Shipping Sc Page 3)

the
ySSn internail 
gerous to t 
with metal 
bowels frd

Find a kicker.
ANSWER TO SATURDAY'S PUZZLE

id Tate No Substitutes Upside down behind girl.
IV I
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SOTÎTiMlI

The

Furnace of Gold
By PHILIP MIGÜELS

Author of “Th* Pillar» of Ed*n," «te.
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