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THOROUGHBREDS

—=at- By W. A. FRASER.

Serial Rights for this district held exclusively by the Star.

Mortimer’s heart sank. An exultas
tion such as he had never experienced

¢

gln his life had flushed his breast hot;

the back of his scalp had tickled in a

¢ creepy way e Bauganne flashed first

‘past the winning post. He had felt
;pride in the horse,
‘back, in himself at having overcome
his scruples; he would be able to save
Alan Porter from Dishonor. His heart
had warmed to the tattered outcast at
‘his side, who had been the means to
this glorious end. It had been all over,
gaccomplished; now it was again thrust
back into the scales, where it dangled
as insecure as ever. It wasn't
money alone that teetered in the bal-
ance, but the honor of Allis Porter’s
brother.

He gave a sharp ery of astonishment,
for going up the steps in front of them
was the boy himself, Alan. Presently

“he came: down again, his face looking
drawn and perplexed. 1n his ignorance
. of anything pertaining to racing Morti-
“mer feared ‘for an instant the theft
of the thousand dollars had been dis-
covered, and the present inquiry had
something to ‘do with that, else why
was Alan mixed up in it

# As the boy came through
.gate Mortimer acocsted him.
Alan!” very gently, “what’s
ble?”

“Just a silly smistake,” answered
Porter, a weak langh following his
words; “Langdon has claimed that I
rode Lauzanne.”

«Is dat it?” interpo:ted Old Bill; “an’
din you tell dem -dey was wrong—de
etiffs!  Dere’s cutt’roat Langdon up
again; here he comes back, looking as
#ough he’d been fired fer splint—
lac crook! Hello! it's all right,
Hoo-ray! Lauzanne gits de race!” For
already the cry of ‘“All right!” was
rfinging through the betting ring.

the little
“Hello,
the trou-

, “Come on, pard,” called 0Old Bill, eageér-

. money would be replaced,

{ . mer felt sure.

. “wrong.

_© his success.
‘ 4ntact. He had a

. girdness—will

1y, to Mortimer; ‘let’'ss g0 an’ rake

down de dough.”

“Jn a minute,” the other answered;
and turning to Alan Porter, took him
by the arm and led him to one side.
“] suppose you lost over The Dutch-

man,” he said.

“Yes, I'm broke,” answered the boy,
with a plaintive smdle.

“Well, I've won.”

w“you betting?’’ exclaimed Alan, in as-
tonishment. :

“yes—strange, isn’t §it? But I'm gq-
ing to put that money of your father's
back.”

The boy said nothing, and Morti.mer
fancied that his face flushed guiltily.

“yes, I can put it pack now that
f.auzanne's won,” continued Mortimer;
‘don’t say a word to 2 soul about it,
I don’t want anybody to know 1 was

bétting.” !
. began Alan. i

“But what money?”

“I've won 24 thousand dollars on
Lauzanne—"’
* «Ccome on, pard,” said o014 Bill, im-
patiently interrupting them, “let’s get
our rake off, an’ den you kin buck to
yer chum after.” :

Mortimer yielded to the tattered ones
ecmmend, for without his guidance he

5

Gever would be able to fiud the man
| when she reached Ringwood. Oh, but

‘that held the money.

7’11 be back in 2 =
gaid to young Porter; ‘don’t go away.

There was delay over the cashing in;
peing late they found a line of Lau-
ganne men in front of them at the
bookmaker’s stand.

When Mortimer returned to the lawn
with eleven hundred dollars in his
pocket Alan Porter had gone. He had

! greaded that perhaps the boy might do

#omething desperate, fearing discovery
of the theft; he had thought even of

taking Alan back to Brookfield *with
‘him; however, he had told him that the
: the boy
would understand that nothing could
‘happen him and would go back, Morti-
He spent a short time
in searching for Alan, but his former
fruitiess guest had shown him the
‘hopelessmess of trying to find a person
{n’ that immense throng. He thousght
kindly of the enveloping mob that had
kept him hidden from Allis, as he
‘ thought. —He had feared to meet her—
something in his presence might cause
Yer to suspect that something was
v The ' whole episode was like a
¢ajry dream. It was a queer twist of
Fate’s web, his winning enough over
Lavzanre—he, a man who had never
petted in his life—to replace the money
the brother had. stolen.

All at once it occured to him that '
ecme reward was due ‘the instigator of
The thousand he kept
few loose dollars in
his pocket beyond his original hundred,
guite -sufficient to take him. back to
Brookfield. Taking the hundred from
his pocket and turning to o014 Bill, who
was still with him, he safid: “I'm- go-

little ‘while,” he

. Ilng home, I've had enough horse racing

for one day; you've done me a great
you take this hundred—
{ need the thousand badly, so can’t |
spare more than this.”

“Not on yer life, pard. I give you de
‘Mp first, but you got de office straight
from Irigh, an’ we're quits, see? I
wasn't playin’ you fer a sucker, an’ yer
straight goods. Jes’ shove de boodle in
yer - breast pocket, an’ don’t
ghow it to no one. Der’s some here as
would take it off 'yo quick enough.” |

"B_“f—'" [

“Dere ain’t no buts in dis game—it’s |
3 straight deal, an’ we've split even. If
yowd been a crook, well, God |
knows how we’d a-panned out. But |
vou ain't no geezer of dat sort—-yerl
jquare, an’ Old Bill wishes you good
mek till de robins nest again. Yer
goin’. eh? Say, pard, I'd a-been
wearin' diamon’s if I could quit when
{ was 'head of de game. Yer dead onto |
‘#, Here's my hand, Mr. Morton.” ° :
* “Mortimer—George Mortimer.”

“Well, shake, eGorge. 'Where do you'
hang out?”’

“Brookfleld.”

“My address is New York. Dat’s as
close 2 fit as I knows at present. If
fe run o luck keeps up p'raps T'll
write you from de Waldorf. Good-bye, !

in the boy on his

: proper medication -for

ol’ man.”

With a light heart Mortimer hasten-
ed from Gravesend, not waiting for the
other races, and took his way to Brook-
field.. A’ genuine admiration ‘of buffeted
0ld Bill filled his mind.

In the morning he would be at the
bank bright and early, and replace the
stolen thousand dollars; nobody would
know that it had been taken. The
narrow escape that had come to Alan
Porter might prove his salvation. Sure-
ly it would cure him of his desire o
bet. Out of all this &vil positive good
would accrue.

the .

- XXXVIIL

After winning on Lauzanne Allis had
dodged the admiring cerowd of paddock
‘regulars that followed her. As Lau-
zanne was being blanketed she had
kissed the horse’s cheek and given him
a mighty squeeze of thankfulness. How
nobly he had done his part; good, dear
old despised, misjudged Lauzanne. He
had veritably saved her father from
disaster; had saved her from—from
many things.

She had slipped into her long coat
and stood waiting for Mike to drive
her to Dixon’s cottage when the rumor
came of an objection. Then there had
been the misery of terrible suspense, a
wait of uncertainty. Was her sacrifice
of womanly instinct to go for nothing?
Dixon had hurried to the scene of in-
vestigation; then he had come, back
after a little with Mike, and the good
news that they had been given the
race. If it had not'been for prying
eyes she would have knelt there at
Lauzanne’s feet and offered up 2a
prayer of thankfulness. She had done
all a woman could do, almost more;
Providence had not forsaken her and
her stricken father.

Then Mike had hurried her to the
buggy just as Crane, leaving the
beaten Dutchman and Langdon, had
come, asking Dixon where Miss Porter
was, that he might tender congratula-
tions. .He wanted to see the boy that
had ridden Lauzanne, also—wanted to
take his hand tell him what a grand
race he had ridden. But Dixon had
been ready with excuses; the boy was

. dead beat-after the race—he was only
| 5 kid—and had gone to Dixon’s home.

Miss Porter was perhaps in the stand,
or perhaps she had gone home also.
Crane knew of Langdon’s
1t was a silly thing, he said, due to
overeagerness.
in it, he assured Dixon. Alan Porter,
too, came into the paddock, asking for
his sister; but fared pretty much as

Crane had. He would certainly find |
her at the cottage, Dixon assured him. |
joyful |

. That night Allis wired the
| tidings to her father, and that she
would be home in the morning.

Dr. Rathbone’s prophecy as to the
John Porter
stood a chance of being fulfilled in one
day. Allis's te.egram proved that the
doctor had understood the pathology of
Porter's treatment, for he became 8as
a cripple who had touched the gar-
ment of a magic healer.

It was thus that Allis found him

she was glad; -and small wonder.
What she had done was as nothing; it
shrank into insignificance under th

glamorous light of the change that ha

come over the home. What a magic
wand was deserved success; how it
touched with fairy aspect all that
drooped with the fearsome blight of
anticipated decay! And even then they
did not know the full extent of her en-
deavor. Mingled with her mother’s
gentle welcome, and her father’s full-
throated thanks, was praise for the, to
him unknown, boy that had ridden
Lauzanne so gallant!y.

The girl found tears of thankfulness
glistening . in her eyes as she listened
to the praise that was wholly hers,
though given in part to the jockey.
They had not even heard his name—
it had not mattered before; and now
her father asked for it, she answered

objection. |

He had taken no part’

that Mike called him Al something.
Her father, generous in his salvation,
was most solicitous as to a fitting pre-
sent; a thousand dollars, or perhaps
two, or even more, if Dixon advised so.
What had he promised the lad? But
there vas so many things to talk over
and settle, and laugh about, and con-:
gratulate each other upon. Good for- |
tune was a generous dame. They were i

i all like children in their happiness.

“Yes, Alan had been there,” the girl
answered to a question from her father.
Also it was a strange happening, 2
distortion of fate that Crane had beat-
en them in the Brooklyn with Diablo,
and now they had beaten his horse,
The Dutchman, with Lauzanne the
Despised. All. was content after the
turmoil of endeavor.

And of the horses, Lauzanne, who
would gallop for no one but Allis, would '
be brought back to Ringwood to be
petted an dspoiled by his young mis-
tress for the good he had done. Lucre-
tion, when convalescent,' would also
come to the farm to rest and get srong.

In the midst of it all Dr. Rathhone
came in, and of course, man-like and
doctor-like, with pretended pomposity,
said. “I told you so. What did I say?
Now Mrs, Porter, no more scolding
over the ways of horses—a good horse
is a delight, and a good daughter a joy
fcrever.”

Dear old Dr. Rathbone, wise in his
generation and big of heart!

XXXIX.

At the bank down in the village— |
well, at nine o’clock Mortimer, feeling
the virtue of early effort, with the
money of redemption in his pocket, en-
tered into the resumption of his duties.

At the earliest moment after the
vault was opened he made his way to
the box that contained the Porter pay-
ment. One thing troubled him slight-
ly. It was a thousand-dollar bill that
had been taken; the money he had to
replace was in hundreds and fifties.
As he slipped them quietly into the boxi
he thought it wouldn’t really matter;
he would transfer the three thousandl

4 4

| with its beak.

. have needed a thousand dollars for—

to the account himself, and nobody
would know of the change. Leaving
the box where it was for a little, in the
way of subtle. strategy, he came out
and busied himself with other matters.

To Moritimer’'s slight astonishment,
presently the cashier, Mr. Lane, came
out from his office, and speaking some-
what carelessly, said: ‘Mr, Mortimer,
you have that Porter note and money
in charge. It is due today, isn’t it?”

Loking up, Mortimer saw Lane’s eye
fixed upon his face with plercing inten-
sity. He flushed out of sheer nervous-
ness.

“Yes, sir,” he stammered, “Gt fm TN
attend to? it at once.”

“Ah!” there was a peculiar drawl in
the cashier’s voice as he spoke; ‘““ah, I
had a communication from Mr. Porter
yesterday asking if the note had been
paid.”

Mortimer felt his knees shake—some-
thing was choking him. Had the devil
of mischance taken the salvation of
Alan’s good name out of his hands—
had his work been for nothing.

“I couldn’t understand it,” went on
the cashier. His voice sounded like the
clang of a fire bell to the listening man,
though it was evenly modulated, cold
and steady in its methedical precision.
“I thought Porter knew the money was
here Lo meet the note,” said Lane, still
speaking, ‘“but my attention being call-
ed to the matter, I looked up the
papers. I found one thousand dollars
missing!”+. He was looking steadily at
Mortimer; his eyes were searching the
young man’s very soql. There was
accusation, denunciation, abhorrence in
the cashier's gaze.

Mortimer did not speak. He was try-
ing to think. His brain worked in er-
ratic futility. The slangy babble of
Old Bill thrust itself upon him; the
roar of the race course was in his ears,
deadening his senses; not a sane, ‘rele-
vant word rese to his lips. He was like
a child striken by fear. In an indis-
tinet way hef elt the dishonor thatw as
Alan Porter’s being given to him.

‘The cashier waited for Mortimer to
say semething! then he spoke again,
with reproach in his voice.

“I at once sent a messenger to ask
you to return from your home at Emer-
son to clear up this matter; he dis-
covered that you had not been there;
that your mother was not ill. May I
ask you where you were yesterday?”’

“I was at Gravesend, sir—at the
rsces,” answered Mortimer, defiantly.

This speech broke the lethargy that
was over him; his mind cleared—he
comenced to think sanely.

,“Can you tell me,” proceeded Lane,
“where the balance of Mr, Porter’s
three thousand dollars is?”

“It’s in the box.”

“That's a—it is not.”

“I¢’s in the box,” repeated Mortimer,
firmly.

‘“We can soon settle that point,” de-
clared the cashier, going hurriedly into
the vault and reappearing instantly
with the box in his hand.

He opened it and stared at the pack- |

age of bills that rose up when freed
from the pressure of the lid. With
mervous fingers he counted the con-
tents.

“I beg your pardon,” he exclaimed in
a quick, jerky way. “The three .thou-
sand dollars is here, but these bills have
been put in the box this morning; they
were not there last night.
money that was taken away, either.
That was one bill, a theusand-dollar
note; and here are”—and he counted
them
eight fifties, besides the original two
of one thousand. You put those notes

back, Mr. Mortimer,” he said, tapping
the desk with two fingers of the right‘

hand.
“1 ala.”

“And you took the money yesterday;

or the day before?”

“1 did not.”

“Ah!” Lane repeated
more severe tone than he had used be-
fore. This “Ah” of the cashier’s, with

its many graduations of tone, had been |

a most useful weapon in his innumer-
able financial battles. It could be made
to mean anything — everything; flung
out at haphazard it always caught his
opponent off guard; it was @ subtle
thrust, and while one pondered over its
possible meaning, Lane ‘could formulate
in his mind more decisive expressions.

“Ah,” he repeated, adding, “if you
did not steal the money, who did? And
if you did not take it, why did you put
it back?”

With an expressive sweep of the hand
outward the cashier stood waiting, his
tall, narrow head, topped by garefully
prushed gray hair, thrust forward in
the attitude of a parrot about to strike

“T can’t answer those questions,” an-
swered the man he was grillig. “The
money to pay Mr, Porter’s note is here;
and I fancy that is all the bank needs
to concern itself about. It was en-
trusted to me, and now I am prepared
to turn it over.”

“Quite true; ah, yes, quite true; but
it might have been vastly different.
That is the point that most concerns
the bank. Whoever took the money’’—
and he bowed, deprecatingly, with iron-
jcal consideration to Mortimer—“must

well, some speculative purpose, per-
haps. Good fartune has enabled the
some one to make good, and the money
hae been replaced.”

The cashier straightened up, threw
his head back, and actually smiled. He
had scored linguistically—by a clever
manipulation of the sentence he had
made the some one who had stolen the
money the some one who had replaced
{t. That was accusation by inference,
if you like. As the other did not speak,
Lane added: “I will wire for Mr. Crane
to come at once; this is a matter for
investigation.”
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FRENCH STEAMER
 REFUSED AID

To the British Steamer
Aranmore on Fire.

?
N

1.

It is not the !

again—‘'six one hundreds ‘and:

BOSTON, Dec. 17.—Captain Jepson
and officers of the British steamer Arr-
anmore, which arrived here today after
an eventful and perilous passage from
‘Antwerp, were much incensed over the
failure of a French freight steamer,
which they believe to have been the
Bordeaux, in acknowledging their sig-
| nals, but not offering assistance when
informed that the Arranmore was on
fire. The British ehip which sailed from
Antwerp on the 25th of November, was
obliged to put into Southampton owing
to a defect of machinery, which de-
layed her there three days, was found
on Dec. Tth to be on fire in her after
hold. The steamer was then in long.
95.30 west. The crew fought the flames
for three days, and owing to the fact
that the vessel had on her forward
| deck fifty barrels of chemicals used in
| the manufacture of dynamite, the situ-
| gtion was an extremely perilous  one.
‘When the emoke was discovered com-
ing out of one of the vessel’s hatches
in the after part of the ship,the hatches
lwere opened and an attempt made to

remove. the part of the cargo, consist-
ing of rags and bags of phosphate, The
opening of the hatches, however, gave
| considerable draft to the flames,which
| poured out in great volumes, accom-
panied by the dense smoke. Every
man on board worked without a rest
for many hours. The hatches were put
jon again and battened down, and the
| usual mode of fighting a fire at sea—
that of ejecting steam into the hold,
was begun,

At noon on the 9th, while'the fire was
at its height and it was feared that it
would break into the forward part of
the ship, a steamer having one funnel
and two masts, and flying the French
flag, overtook the Arranmore, passing
close aboard.

Signals were hoisted by the Arran-

more, stating that the vessel was on
fire in the after hold. The French ves-
sel acknowledged the sjgnals and in-
formed the officers of the Arranmore
| that their signals were understood. The
! French steamer, however, did not
pause, but steamed steadily by, and an
hour later had disappeared in a west-
ern horizon.

That night the fire subdued, and on
the following day, when the hatches
were removed it was found to have
been extinguished. The vessel present-
ed a peculiar appearance when she
came up the harbor, her forward

. | house and bridge being a bright yellow

| from aniline dye which she carried in
casks, and which were smashed during
a gale off the banks,

'COMMERGIAL MEN
HAVE WARM TIME
AT ANNUAL MEETING

MONTREAL, Dec. 17.—There was a
warm time at the annual meeting of
the Dominion Commercial Travellers’
Association last night. The contest for
the presidency resulted in 3,286 votes
being cast for Fred L. Cains, and 1,053
| for W. Eagan. Before the announce-
| ment of the result there was a hot time
over the allegation made by a mem-
ber named Wood, that ballot papers
had been hawked around the city in
the interest of Cains. There: was a
prompt demand.that Wood should apo-
logize or prove his assertion. He call-
ed upon James Robinson, a prominent
member of the association, as being his
informant. Robinson said that the
statement was true. He did not know
where the ballot papers came from.
Then Eagan, candidate for the presi-
dency, arose and said that he had heard
that ballots were being distributed in
batches, and his friends had come to
him and asked him why it was that
they could not get them in bunches,
the way the other side could. The re-
sult was that he went to Wadsworth,
secretary, and got three extra ballots
in a way provided for by the rules. He
then reached over and took a dozen
Wads-

! ballot papers and walked out.

: worth said that he did not see Eagan

take the ballot papers, and if he did
take them he robbed him of them. To

:this Eagan stated that he took them
in a drier,

to prove his case. Finally the matter
was referred to a special committee
made up of five past presidents of. the
assoeiation. y

O—— S, . et

SAD DROWNING
OF YOUNG BOY

CHARLOTTETOWN, Dec. 17.—A sad
event occurred yesterday afternoon
near Murray River bridge, when the
ten year old son of Wm. McPherson,
Glen Willlam, was drowned while
crossing the channel. The little lad
saw a couple of boys skating on the
opposite side of the river and started
across the channel. The ice there,
however, was very thin and gave
away. When the other boys saw the
danger they went to the rescue, one
boy plunging in after him, but their
attempts were unavailing, so they put
to the shore for help. In a few minutes
quite a number gathered, but the body
could not be found. Efforts to recover
the remains were made again today,
but without success, and as the cur
rent is very strong it is likely the
body has drifted some distance.

SERIOUS FIRE
AT AMHERST, N. §.

AMHERST, N. 8., Deec. 17.— At 12
last night fire was discovered in a small
building at the west end of Park street,
owned and occupied by Harry Peters
as a grocery. Although three-quarters
of a mile from the fire station, the de-
partment drowned out the fire, but the
interior of the building was destroyed
and the stock ruined. The damage was
about $700; covered by insurance. Ori-

\

(To be continued.)

gin of the fire is unknown.

TWO BOLD' ROBBERS
HELD UP A TRAIN.

aar——

Cut the Train In Two, Dynamited Express
Car and Safes and Escaped With
Their Booly.

o)

NORTH YAKIMA, Washn., Deec. 17—
The two robbers who held up the
North Coast Limited at Hillside siding
last night are still at large. A boy who
was riding on the blind baggage car
says the two men got on top of the
mail car at North Yakima. At Hillside
siding the robbers then descended from
the cars to the tender while the train
was running at full speed. The fireman
was ordered to cut loose the express
and mail cars and he complied. The en-
gineer then pulled the two cars half a
mile west. The engineer and fireman
were then taken to. the express car.
The engineer under orders placed a
stick of dynamite under the car door.
Two shots were necessary to blow open
the car. The engineer was forced to
enter the car followed by one robber.
The other guarded the fireman outside
the car. Five charges of dynamite were
used to open the two safes.

After gathering up the valuables and
placing them in his pockets, the robber
jumped out of the car and joining his
companion started down the track to-
ward the passenger coaches of the
train, Today a glove was found at
Hillside and two pairs of overalls were
taken from the river. As the men wore
overalls during the robbery it is be-
lieved that they discarded them and
then boarded a passenger train and
went to Ellensburg or further west.

SPOKANE, Wash.,, Dec. 17.—The
North Coast Limited, west bound on
the Northern Pacific railroad was held
up and robbed fifteen miles west of
North Yakima, Wash., last night. Two
masked men compelled the engineer to
stop the train run the locomotive, the
mail and the express car a mile ahead.
They dynamited the express car, shat-
tered the through and local safes-and
escaped witn the contents.

The amount of plunder from the
through safe is unknown to the mes-
senger. The contents of the local safe,
it is sald were not of great value.

The passengers were not molested,
and no one was injured. No shots were
fired according to meagre reports.

One robber stood guard over the train
crew, while the second blew off the car
doors. Both bandits attacked the safes
in the expres car wrecking the doors
and securing the contents. Both high-
waymen wore masks and were heavily
armed. Sheriffs and.deputies are after
the desperadoes,

ST. PAUL, Minn, Dec. 27.—Officials
of the Northern Pacific Express Com-
pany today are without details of the
hold-up of the Northern Coast Limited
train at Hillside, Wash., last night.
W. S. Hay, superintendent of the
Northern Pacific Express Company
thinks that not more than $500 was
stolen.

“This is the same train which was
held up before,” said Mr. Hay, “we do
not carry much money on this runm,
most of our business being in checks.”

FOR SALE

at greatly reduced prices, new and
second hand Clothing, Watches, Jewel-
ry, Spectacles and Eye Glasses, Musi-
cal Instruments, Fire Arms, Carpen-
ters’ Tools. :

Remember the address.

H. GILBERT, 24 Mill St,

Bargain In Kindling Wood.

The North End Fuel Company,
Prospect Point, will deliver kindling
and heavy wood at $1.00 per load.
Send post card or call at

MacNAMARA BROS., 469 Chesley 8t.

Garson Coal Co.

Best American and Scotch Hard
Coal. All kinds of Soft Coal.
Prompt delivery, Best quality

guaranteed.
'Phone 1608. 110 Water St.

Mrs. J. G. Armstrong

Will begin her Annual Sale of

ART WORR

at her home, 128 St.James street
on Wednesday, Nov. 80th, con-
tinuing until Christmas. Tel. 1483

300 Doz. Dolls.

Dressed Dolls, 10c. to $3
| each.
} Undressed Dolls, 1c. to $6
each.
Dolls Heads,
Stockings.
Toys, lec. to $4.00, in Tin
Toys, Iron Toys, ‘Wood
Toys, Musical Toys,
Mechanical Toys.
Cups and Saucers,
5c. to $1.00 each.
Plates, _Shaving
Mugs, Vases,
Statues, etc., 5c.
up.
Picture Books, 1lc.
to $1.00 each.
Games, 4c. to 80c. each; Tree Orna-
ments, 1lc. up.

We have a good assortment of Metal
Novelties, also Glove and Handkerchief
Sets, Shaving Cases, Mirrors, Toilet
Caces, etc.

All our Christmas goods come to us
direct from the manufacturers and our
customers get the benefit of the best
values in town. Store open ecvery even-
ing until Christmas.

Arnold’s Department Store,
11-15 Charlotte St.

CIVIL SERVICE EXAMS,

OTTAWA, Dec, 17.—The following
candidates passed the civil service pre-
liminary examination at St. John: W.
A. Anderson, F. L. Barrett, C. J. Bran-
nen, H, Cole, J. L. Finley, D. B. Grif-
fith, H. C. Kerr, A. Kinsella, H. Mc-
Donald. George McSherry, C. F. Rog-

i

Shoes and

ers, T. M. Walsh, T. F. Walsh.

A2 A

Special
Christmas

o = Sale

OF FURNITURE !

During the Holiday Season, we will offer
Our Entire Stock of Christmas Goods

At Great.ly Reduced Prices.

CALL AND SEE US!

<. REMEMBER P>
All Goods will positively be sold at a Big Discount

—

BUSTIN & WITHERS,

99 Germain Street.

Let Us Help You With Your Washing

hard part of the family washing by
napkins, table covers,

Let us help you by doing the heavy,
washing and ironing all the flat pieces such as towels,
sheets, pillow cases, ete.

We can do this work better than you can, and at our price—50 pieces for
75c.—it’s cheaper to let us do it.

Ask the man on our wagon for particulars.

Globe Steam Laundry,

VAIL BROS., Proprietors,
'Phone 6283. |
Three Waggons at your Service,

SLEIGH BELLS.

We have an excellent stock of Sleigh
Bells, consisting of Back, Body, Shaft
and Team, also Musical Shaft Chimes
which we offer at low prices:

Fine Nickel Plated Back Bells, 45 cents
upwards,

Fine Nickel Plated Body Bells, $1.20
upwards.

Fine Nickel Plated Shaft Bells, 40 cents
upwards,

Team Bells, all sizes, from 12 cents up-~
wards,

Headquarters for Fur Robes, Coats,
Horse Clothing, and a general line of
Horse Furnishings, Prices low,

What Shall I Give
For Christmas ?

We have many handsome, and attractive things, that Men~
and Women, admire and appreciate.
FOR MEN. FOR WOMEN.
GOLD SEAL RINGS, DIAMOND and PEARL BROOCHES,
CHAINS AND LOCKETS, DIAMOND RINGS, $10.00 UP.
FOBS AND SEALS, NECKLETS, LOCKETS,

LIK{II‘%%A&%E(S?ARWINS’ COLLAR PINS,
- ’ BRACELETS,

CIGARETTE CASES,
TOBACCO JARS, ETC. SILVER NOVELTIES,
~ THIMBLES,

FOR BOYS. :
THE BEST WATCHES IN THE LEATHER WRITING CASE, ETC.
FOR GIRLS.

MARKET FOR THE MONEY, PRICE
$1.75, GUARANTEED. GUNMETAL AND SILVER WATCH
$3.25 TO $6.50.

dies AT

A. ® J. HAY’S, "sts

A Complete Line of Travellers’
Samples of

Toys, Dolls and Fancy Goods
AT HALF PRICE TQNEGHT !

ON SALE

ROPLES DEPARTHENT STORE 142 i T

St. John, N. b.

6 RING
STREET.

_—

As a Table Water for Impaired Digestion, it has no
equal.

Mah-Pu Minerai Spring Co., Limited,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

—

2nd Hand Show Cases.

1 Nickel Frame Show Case 7 ft.
1 6 173 13 [ 10 ﬂl,
1 Wood Frame, Square, 6 ft. with metal corners
1 Round Corner Case, wood Frame and metal

corners 4 ft. long, 16 in. high x 27 wide 10.00

The Christic Wood Working Co. Ltd

269 City Road.

oval front, $14.00.
20.00
14.0C

{ Phone 155.




