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coalesced. ' There was love in both and 
little of reason in either. She knew he 
was holding her eyes to his with the sheer 
force of overwhelming love. She tried to 
escape.

“You—mean——

I Fashion Hint for Times Readers
More bread and Better bread SUCCESS!

Bf”----And the Reason for it
A STRONG FLOUR can only 

** be made from strong wheat.

lirt harness is pleasant, the more 
Vmir values, the more anxious

He broke all control like a whirlwind.
“I mean l can’t hold it any longer! I 1 

love you!—I love ydu to death!”
He took her in his arms suddenly, pas- j 

eionately, crushing her almost fiercely I 
against his heart. He kissed her on the j 
lips—once—twice—a dozen times in half a I 
minute—feeling the warm, moist softness i 
in the contact and holding her pliant fig
ure yet more closely.

She, too, was mad with it all, for a cec- 
ond. Then she began to battle with his 
might.

“Van!—Mr. Van!” she said, pushing his 
face away with a hand he might have de
voured. “Let me go! Let me go! How j 

You shan’t! You shan’t! Let me !

• The success of our S 
you show your approval 
we are to do better. The best Shirts are the cheapest in 
the long run, but thç best are not expensive here; 69 cents 
up, and we guarantee every one.

IllOf course this special process is 
more expensive to operate but it 
means a lot to Purity flour users— 
that’s why we use it.

It means that Purity Flour is 
made entirely of the highest-gradc 
flour parts of the strongest wheat 
in the world.

It means a high-class, strong flour 
and therefore yields “more bread 
and better bread.’’

Purity may cost a little 
than some flours, but résulter Ae 
it the cheapest and most econom
ical after all. 1 . \ V
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Manitoba hard wheat is acknow
ledged the strongest in the world— 
and that is the kind used for 
Purity Flour.

But that’s not all. Every grain 
of this wheat contains both high- 
grade and low-grade properties. 
In separating the high-grade parts 
from the low-grade the Western 
Canada Flour Mills put tHe hard 
wheat through a process so exacting 
that not a single low-grade part 
has the remotest chance of getting 
in with the high-grade.
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dan11 go!”
Her nature, in revolt for a moment 

against her better judgement, refused to 
do the bidding of her muscles. Then she 
gathered strength out of the whirlwind it
self. and pushed him away like a tigress.

“You shan’t!” she repeated. “You ought ! 
to be ashamed! How dare you treat,
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He had turned abruptly, looking towards 

the- door. Her utterance was halted by j 
his movement of listening. She had bare-1 
ly time to take up her papers, and make 
an effort at regaining her composure. 
Bostwick was coming down the hall. He 
presently appeared at the door." For a mo
ment there was silepce.

Van was the first to speak.
“How are you, Searle?” he said cheer

ily. “Got over your grouch?”
Bostwick 1 looked him over will ill-con

cealed loathing.
“You thought you were clever, I sup

pose,” he said in a growl-like tone that 
certainly fitted his face. “What are you 
doing here, I’d like to know?”

“Tottering angels!” said Van, “didn't 
that experience do you any good after all? 
No wonder the convicts wouldn’t have 
you!!’

Beth was afraid for what Bostwick 
might have heard. She could not censure 
Van for wnat he had done,, she saw he 
would make no explanations. At best she 
could only attempt to put some appearance 
of commonplace upon the horseman’s visit.

“Mr. Van Buren came—to see Mrs. 
Dick,” she faltered, steadying her voice 
as best she might. “They’re—very old 
friends.”

"What's that?” demanded Bostwick, 
coming into the room and pointing at the 
bright nugget pin, lying exposed upon the 
table. “Some present, I suppose, for Mrs. 
Dick?” He started to take it in his hand.

Van interposed. "It’s neither for Mrs. 
Dick nor for you. It’s a present I’ve made 
to Miss Kent.”

Bostwick elevated his brows.
“Indeed?”
Beth fluttered in with a word of defense.
“It’s just a little souvenir—that’s all — 

a souvenir of—of my escape from those 
terrible men.”

“And Searle’s return,” added Van, who 
felt the very devil in his veins at sight of 
Bostwick helples sand enraged.

Searle opened his lips as if to fling out 
something in his wrath. He held it back 
and turned to Beth.

“It will soon'be night. We have much 
to do. I supposée I may see you privately 
—even here?”

Beth was helpless. And in the circum
stances she wished for Van to go.

“Certainly,” she answered, raising her 
eyes for a second to the horseman’s, “—' 
that is—if ”

“Certainly,” Van answerei} cordially. 
"Good-by.” He advanced and held out 
his hand.

She gave him her own because there 
was nothing else to do—and the tingling 
of his being made it bum. She did not 
dare to meet his gaze.

“So long, Searle,” he added smilingly. 
“Better turn that grouch out to pasture.”

Then he went.

k .- V dread having to prepare an elab- 
orate -dinner because they are 
not sufficiently strong to stand 
over an intensely hot coal 
range. This is especially true 
in summer. Every wo man 
takes pride in the table she acts, 
but often it is done at tremen
dous cost to her own vitality , 
through the weakening effect of 1 
cooking on a coal range in a 
hot ki
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NOT EVERY WOMAN CAN WEAR THE BELL CROWNED HAT

its wearer appear middle-aged. The new 
bell crowned hate, however, are considered 
extremely chic, and wfi^n the high crown 
is trimmed with a handsome feather orna
ment and the hat is cleverly tipped on 
the head, as in this instance, the style is 
exceedingly smart and dashing.

summer you can
W Closely draped coiffures have brought in 
'smaller hats, but these hats are harder to 
wear than either the very large model or 
the jaunty turban style. Unless perfectly 
adjusted on the head and built in a smart 
and audacious style, the moderately large 
hat has a fatal tendency toward making
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OilCook-stove
Ohrta no outsidAieat, no smell, no smoke. It win cook the I 

< without heating the kitchen or the cook. It is immediately lighted and immedi
ately extinguished. It can be changed from a slow to a quick fire by turning a 
handle. There’s no drudgery connected with it, no coal to carry, no wood to chop. 
You don’t have to wait fifteen or twenty minutes till its fire gets going. Apply a 
light and it’s ready. By simply turning the wick up « down you get a slow or an 
intense heat on the bottom of the pot, pan, kettle or oven, and nowhere else. It 
has • Cabinet Top with shelf for keeping plates and food hot, drop shelves for 
coffee, teapot or saucepan, and 1 even a rack for towels. It saves time, worry, 
health and temper. It does all ajwoman needs and more than she expects. Made 
with 1, 2, and 3 burners ; the 2 
Cabinet.

No bottles —liquids—mops—or hard work. “2 In 1 ’—
Instantly and gives a hard, brilliant, lasting, waterproof 
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Buy Now. Save $1.00 per Ton.

Canada’s Best Coal “SALMON ASH *•
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ADAPTABLE FOR ALL PURPOSES.

14.25 per Ton of 2,000 lbs. $3.10 per Load of 1,400 lbs
. Credit by arrangement C. O. D. or Cash with order.

For immediate delivery in City proper. Phone—Main 1172. P. O. Box 1

CANADIAN COAL CORPORATION

write for Descriptive Circular to the nearest agency af tts |CHAPTER XIX 
Van and Beth and Bostwick.

Van was far too occupied to retain for 
long the anger that Culver had aroused in 
all his being. Moreover, he had come to 
camp in a mood of joyousness, youth, and 
unboiinding emotions such as nothing could 
submerge. The incident with Culver was 
closed. As for land-office data, it was far 
from being indispensable, and Gettys
burg’s knife was forgotten.

He had fetched down a nugget from the 
“Laughing Water” claim, a bright lump 
of virgin gold, rudely fashioned by nature 
like a heart. This he took at once to a 
jeweler’s shop, where more fine diamonds 
were being sold than in all the rest of the 
State, and while it was being soldered to 
a pin he returned to the hay-yard for 
Dave. His business was to purchase the 
mare on which, one beautiful morning 
when the wild peach was in bloom, Beth 
Kent had ridden by his side. Dave would 
have given him the animal out of hand. 
Van compelled him to receive a market 
price. Even ponies here were valuable, 
and Dave had been poor all his life.

“Say, Van,” he drawled, when at length 
the transaction was complete, “this 
has set me to thinkin.’ It’s full of these 
rich galoots, all havin’ an easy 
ever I git a wad of dough I’m cornin’ 
here and buy five dollars worth of good 
sardines and teat ’em every one. Never 
have had enough sardines in all my life.”

“I'd buy them for you now and sit 
you down,” said Van, “only why start 
a graveyard with a friend ?”

Some woman who had come and gone 
from Goldite had disposed of a beautiful 
side saddle, exposed in the hay-yard to 
the weather. Van paid fifty dollars and 
became its owner. The outfit for Beth 
was soon complete. He ordered the best 
of feed and attention for ihe 
to be rendered to himself-r-and hastening 
off to the jeweler’s, found his pin ready 
and reposing in a small blue box. Avoid
ing a number of admiring friends, he slip
ped around a comei*, and once more ap
peared at Mrs. Dick’s.

Beth was ip the dining-room alone. Her 
papers were spread on the table. She was 
flushed with the day’s excitements.

Van had entered unannounced. His ac-

Erery dealer everywhere ; if not attive tread upon the carpet of the hall had 
made no sound. When he halted in the 
doorway, transfixed by the beauty of 
the face he saw reflected in the side
board mirror opposite, Beth was* uncon
scious of his presence.

She was busily gathering up her docu
ments. . Her pretty hands were moving 
lightly on the tabte. Her eyes were down
cast, focused wh^re she worked. Only the 
wondrous addition of their matchless 
brown, thought Van, was necessary to 
complete a picture of the most exquisite 
loveliness he had ever beheld.

He had come there prepared to be se
date—at least not r over-bold again, or too 
presumptuous. Already, however, a riot 
of love was in hpp veins. He loved as he 
fought—witlt 'all bis strength, with a ti
dal impetuosity that could scarcely under
stand resistance or imagine defeat. To 
restrain himself from a quick descent 
upon her position and a boyish sweeping 
of her up in his powerful arms was taxing 
the utmost of his self-control. Then Beth 
glanced up at the mirror.

The light of her eyes seemed to liquify 
his heart. He felt that mad, joyous or
gan spread abruptly throughout his entire 
being.

She rose up suddenly and turned to 
greet him.

“Why—Mr. Van!” she stammered, flush
ing rosily. “I heard you were in town.”

He came towards her quietly enough, 
the jeweler’s box in; his hand.

“I called before,” he answered in his 
off-hand way. “You must have been out 
with poor old Searle.” '

“I told you why before,” he said boldly, 
in spite of himself. He was standing be
fore her by the table, looking fairly into 
her eyes, with that dancing boyishness 
amazingly bright in his own. “You re
member, too—you can’t forget.”

The flush in her cheeks increased. Her 
glance was lowered.

“You didn't
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alîaîiîaSHIPPING Calais, June 6-^ Ard, schs Andrew Peters, 
Lubec; Sam Slick, Chevene.

Saunderstown, June 6—Ard, schs E C 
Gates. Providence for New York; John B 
Fell. Ponce for Boston.

City Island, June 6—Bounde south, etr 
Edda, Hillsboro for Newark; schs Harry, 
Maitland; Wandrian, Walton; R Bowers, 
St John.

MINIATURE ALMANAC
Tides

Rises Sets High Low.
. .4.4.' 8.03 11.22 5.33
. .4.42 8.03 12.00 0.23
. .4.42 8.04 0.37 7.14
..4.42 8.04 1.25 8.04
. .4.42 8.05 2.10 9.00

The' time used is Atlantic Standard.
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J Malta-Vita is a delicious and 
satisfying whole wheat food— 
The Perfect Food for young 
and old. There is nothing 

, better foi| you. One dish 
of Malâ- 
milk orlci 
the da\l *

RECENT CHARTERS 
The following charters are announced by 

Messrs Scammell Bros in their weekly cir
cular dated at New York, June 4, 1910: 
Br str Orator, 2,283 tons, St John to Liv
erpool, Manchester or Birkenhead, deals, 
28s, option Glasgow or Bristol Channel, 
28s 6d. June-July. Br str Enfield, 1,364 
tons, Gaspe or Parrsboro to W Britain 
or E Ireland, deals, 31s 3d. June. Nor 
str Heimdal, 1,826 tons, Campbellton and 
Dalhousie to U K, deals, 30s 9d. June. 
Nor bark Hatholmen, 1>153 tons, Nova 
Scotia to River Plate, lumber, basis $8 to 
Buenos Ayres. Br ship Erne, 1,528 tons, 
Boston to Buenos Ayres, lumber, $8. 
Prompt. Br str Ottringham,. 1,698 tons, 
West India trade, one round trip, £700. 
June. Nor str Snestad, 1,487 tons,
£650. Br bark Skoda, 658 tons, Moss 
Point to Trinidad, lumber, $8.50. Br sell 
Earl of Aberdeen, 419 tons, Mobile to N 
S Cuba, lumber, p t. Br sell C D Pickels, 
399 tons, Jacksonville to Havana, lumber, 
$6.50. Br sch Georgiana Roop, 424 tons, 
Jacksonville to Havana, $6.25. Br sch 
Delta, 287 tons, Moss Point to Havana, 
lumber, $6. Sch L N Dantzler, 118.tons, 
same. Br sch P J McLaughlin, 147 tons, 
Perth Amboy to St Andrews, cement, 30c 
per bbl. Br sch Reliance, 191 tons, New 
York to Halifax, coal, $1. Sch St Croix, 
191 tons, St John to New York, lath, 60c 
and lumber, $3. Sch Helena, 161 tons, 
Windsor (N S) to New York or Sound, 
lumber, $3.75.

s

SAILINGS FOR ST JOHN. 
Steamers.

Gladiator, Pernambuco, May 19. 
Terschelling, 1,872, New York, June 5. 
Bellerby, 1,979, chartered.
Yuba, 1,427, chartered.
Erandio, 1738, chartered.
Louisiana, 1940, chartered.
Orator, 2,283, chartered.
Trumentia, 1,680, New York, June 5. 
Shenandoah, London, June 4.

Bark.
Kremlin, Boston, June 1.

V
with a littleCHAPTER XX.

Queenie.
The shadows of evening met Van as he 

stepped from the outside door and start
ed up the street. Then a figure emerged 
from the shadows and met him by the 
corner.

It was Queenie. Her eyes were red from 
weeping. A smile that someway affected 
Van mosa poignantly, he knew not why, 
came for a moment to her lips.
“You did’nt expect to see me here,” she 
said. *‘I had to come to see if it was so.”

“What is it, Queenie? What do you 
mean? What do you want?” he answered. 
“What’s the trouble?”

“Nothing,” she said. “I don’t want 
nothing I can git—I guess—unl.ess—Oh, is 
it her, Van? Is it sure all over with 
me?”

“Look here,” he said, not unkindly, 
“you’ve always been mistaken. Queenie. I 
told you at the time—that time in Ari
zona—I’d have done what I did for an 
Indian squaw—for any woman in the 
world. / Why couldn’t you let it go at 
that?”

“oYu know why I couldnt’,” she an
swered with a certain intensity of utter
ance that gave him a species of chill. “Af
ter what you done—like the only real 
friend I ever had—I belonged to you—and 
couldn't even take myself away.”

“But I didn’t want anyone to belong to 
me, Queenie. You know that. I could 
barely support my clothes.”

Her eyes burned with strange luminos
ity. Her utterance was eager.

“But you want somebody to belong to 
you now? Ain’t that’s what’s the matter 
with you now?” 4 

He did not answer directly.
“I didn’t think it was in you, Queenie, 

to follow me around and play the spy. 
I’ve liked you pretty well—but—I couldn’t 
like this.”

She stared at him helplessly, as an ani
mal might have looked.

“I couldn’t help it,” she murmured, re- 
ressing some terrible emotion of despair.
I won’t never trouble you no. more.”
She turned around and went away, walk

ing uncertainly, as if from physical weak
ness and the blindness of pain.

Van felt himself inordinately wrung— 
felt it a cruelty not to run and overtake 
her—give her some measure of comfort. 
There was nothing he could do that would 
not be misunderstood. Moreover, he had 
no adequate idea of what was in her mind 
—or in her homeless heart. H< 
her always as a butterfly; h 
take her tragically now.

“Poor girl,” he said as he watched her 
vanishing from sight, “if only she had ever 
had a show!”

He looked back Mrs. Dick’s. Bost
wick had ousted him after all, before he 
could extenuate his .madness, before he i 
could ascertain whether Beth were angry j 
or not—before he good bid her good-by.

Now that the cool of evening was upon 
him, along with the chill of sober reflec
tion, he feared for what lie had done. He 
was as mad, as crude as Queenie. Yet his 
fear of Beth's opinion was a sign that he 
loved her as a woman should be loved,
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Arrived Yesterday

Tug Alice R. Ruddock, from Little Sal
mon River (N B), with barge No 1 in 
tow, pulp wood for Bath (Me.)

Cleared Yesterday
Sch Nettie Shipman (Am), 287, Burnie, 

for New York, R R Reid, 1,100 pcs spruce 
piling.

same, 81
I-

sacredly and with a certain awe ,although 
he made no such analysis, and took no 
credit to himself for the half regrets that 
persistently haunted hie reflections.

It would be a moonlight night, he pon
dered. He had counted on riding by the 
lunar glow to the “Laughing Water” 
claim. Would Beth, by any possibility, at
tempt to see him—come out, perhaps, in

the moonlight—for a word 
should go?

He could not entertain a thought of de
parting without again beholding her. He 
wanted to know what she would say, and 
when he might see her again. After all, 
what was the hurry to depart? He might 
as well wait a little longer.

(To be Continued.)

before he

roan—bills

. DOMINION PORTS.
Dorchester, June 6—Cld, sch Leonard C, 

Christopher, for Boston.
Dorchester, June 3—Ard, str Molena, 

Haroldson, from Jacksonville, hard pine 
to Canada Car & Foundry Co, Amherst.

Halifax. June 6—Ard, sirs Bornu, St 
John’s (Nfld); Florizel, New York; sch 
Laura ,E Hall, New York.

Sid 5th—Str Oruro, Bermuda, West In
dies and Demerara.

Montreal, June 6—Sid, str Monmouth, 
Bristol.

Dalhousie. June 4—Cld, str Eddie, Har
rison, Dublin; sch Fleetly, Creaser, for 
Barbados.

give me time to—rebuke 
you for that,” she answered, attempting 
to assume a tone of severity. “You had 
no right—it wasn’t nice or like you in the 
least.

"Yes, it was nice, and like me,” he 
reeled, 
the claim.
out the pin on the table.

She had started to make a reply con
cerning his actons when leaving on that 
former occasion. The words were pushed 
aside.

cor-
“I’ve bought you a nugget from 

He opend the box and shook
IngredieuLs of A^sUa^y igof :

Anythlrtg imifous here? Ask your doctor.
terit here? Ask your doctor. 
Hln* heir? Ask your doctor* 
dandruff? Ask your doctor*

VESSELS IN PORT. 
Steamers.

Beatrice, 353, master.
Gogovale, 2,038, Wm Thomson & Co. 
Tritonia, 2,720, R Reford Co. 
Toftwood, 1,961, F C Beatteay.
Oruro, 1,249, Wm Thomson & Co. 
Yearby, 1,665, W M Mackay.

Bark.
Argo, 189, J E Moore & Co.

Schooners.
Adonis, 315, A W Adams.
Arthur J Parker, 118, J W McAJary. 
Benefit, 229, master.
Conrad S, 299, J W Smith.
Cora May, 117, N C Scott.
Rebecca M Walls, J Splane & Co.
E Mcrriam, 231, A W Adams.
F G French, 151, C M Kerrison.
Jennie A Stubbs, 159, master.
Melba, R C Elkin.
Moama, 384, Peter McIntyre.
Melba, 388, R C Elkin.
Silver Leaf, 283, J W Smith.
St Croix, 190, C M Kerrison.
T W Cooper, 150, A W Adams.
Vere B Roberts, 124, J W Smith. 
Walter Miller, 18, C M Kerrison.

In
IWiillird$ Skin oft Beauty Is a Joy Foravh,

Dods n It Color llic Hair
fir ..... ............. ................. ..—him

R. T. Felix Goureud’s Oriental 
Creem or Magical Beautifler.

Removes T 
Freckles,
Bub, and

D “Oh,*my!” she said in a little exclama
tion, instead. “A nugget !—gold!—not 
from the—not from your claim?”

His hand
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m slightly trembled.
‘From the ‘Laughing Water’ claim. 

Named for the girl I’m going to marry.”
She gasped, almost audibly. The things 

he said was so wholly unexpected—so al
most naked in their bluntness.

“The gill—some girl you—Isn’t it beau
tiful?” she faltered helplessly. “Of 
I don’t know-how any girl could have 
such a singular name.”

“Yes you do/ he corected in his shock
ingly candid way . “You know when Dave 
gave her the name.”

“Do I?” she asked weakly, trying to 
smile, and feeling some wonderful, wel
come sort of fear of the passion with 
which he fairly glowed. “You are—very 
positive.”

He moved a trifle closer, touching the 
pin with a finger, as she held it in her 
hand. His voice slightly shook as he 
asked:

BRITISH PORTS
Liverpool, June 4—Ard, strs Megantic, 

"* Montreal ; 5th, Cedric, New York; Lake 
Manitoba, Montreal.

Fishguard, June 6—Ard. str Mauretania, 
for Liverpool, and proceeded.

Isle of Wight, June 5—Passed, bark Pio- 
lena, Rotterdam for Miramichi.

Manchester, June 3—Ard, strs Caris- 
brook, Pictou; 4th, Glencliffe, Riverside 
(N B.)

Liverpool. June 4—Sid, strs Canada, 
Montreal; Canadian, Boston.

Liverpool, June 4—Sid, str Almeriana, 
St John’s (Nfld) and Halifax. 
k White Haven, June 4—Ard, str Saga, 
Campbellton.
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FOREIGN PORTS

Machias, Me, June 6—Sid, schs Kolon, 
New York ; Manuel R Cuza, St John; 
Hortensia, Sand River (N S).

Vineyard Haven, June 0—Ard, schs 
Lewis, Yarmouth for New York; Nevis, 
Minasville (N S) for do; Helen, Windsor 
for do; Weaver, Windsor for Philadelphia.

New Haven, June 6—Ard, schs E M 
Robinson, New York; Madagascar, Calais; 
Minnie Slauson, do for Calais; Henry H 
Chamberlain, do for St John; Bluenose, 
do for Grand Manan.

Boston. June 0—Ard, schs Beulah, St 
John; Flyaway, do: Annie, Salmon River 
(X S) ; Sadie O Holmes, Musquodoboit.

tiprtsmoutli, June 6—Ard, sch Helen, St 
Geolee for New York.

Portland, June 6—Ard, sch Abbie Keast, 
Windsor.
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MARINE NOTES

There is now on the chartered list eight 
ocean steamships bound to this port to 
load deals for the United Kingdom. The 
deal trade is looking bright, and the mar
ket for full cargo steamers shows a better 
all round inclination, and there is an in
creased general derqand for tonnage.

Battle line steamship Cunaxa, Captain 
Dalton, sailed from Glasgow last Sunday I 
for Rio Janeiro via Maderia.

British steamship Eddie, Captain Har
rison, left Dalhousie for Dublin last Sat
urday with a cargo of deals.

Battle line steamer Cheronea, Captain 
Hatfield, left Nostyn Deeps, yesterday for 
Liverpool and Rio Janeiro.

Danish steamship Trumentia left New 
York for this port last Sunday to load 
deals for the United Kingdom.

British steamship Orator has, been fixed 
to load deals at this port for Liverpool, 
Manchester or Birkenhead. Option Glas
gow or British Channel.

British ship Erna has been chartered to 
load lumber from Boston to Buenos 
Ayres.

British steamship Terschelling left New 
York for St. John last Sunday to load 
duals for the other side.
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“Do you like it?”
“The pin? Of course. A genuine nugget !

You were very kind, I’m sure.”
“I thought when you and I ride over to 

the claim, some day, you ought 
horse of your own,” lie announced in his 
manner of finality. “So your horse and 
outfit are over at Charlie’s, at your order,

She looked up at him swiftly. “My 
horse—over at Charlie's?”

“Yes, Chariie5s—the liay-vard. I thought 
you liked a side-saddle best and I found a 
good one in the hay.”

“But—I haven’t any horse,” she pro
tested, failing "for a moment to grasp his 
ineanin 
Goldite

“You couldn't help having him—that’s 
all—any more more than you can help 
having me.”

The light in his eyes was far too mag- e
nctiu for her own brown glance to escape. ■ HH t
She hardly knew what she was saying, or B Ly
what she was thinking. She was simply B B .
aflame with happness in his precence—and H H LLI 
«he feared he must read it in her glance. ™
That the horse was his gift she compre
hended all at once—but—what had he said 
—what was it he had said, that she must 
ansewr? Her heart and her mind had
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One for eacn everyday ailoenV

r\_id i to have a
|Tgood|Drjj6gist$ 
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THE BEST GIFin
are those which last. For this 
reason gifts of silver are always Ik 
apoÆtiated. Todist&uishthe W 
bfjfl, look for thej^de mark
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i“Ilow could I have a horse ine-y

Is a deceptive disease— 
thousands have it and 
lon’t know it. If you want 
food results you can make 
Lusing Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp- 
Ifc ki^ftey remedy, At drug- 
slnJR. and $1.25 sizes, sam- 
jfcjnvonderful new discovery 
Be pamphlet telling all about 
Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bingham-

/Kid d [’BROS.Trou Dr. ChMe’zOlnb 
mont is tJtrtsls THE JUNE BRIDEHandsdhdrpres 

seiectflmin sjil 
torimfr fancy J 
”&jsr Tlats Hear Wears” 
Best tea sets, dishes, waiters, 

etc., are stamped 
MERIDEN BRIT* CO.

POT.n BY LFAT>TNO TtKAMCR*

9i may be 
l knives, 
ig pieces.

ndBO Silo was a very lovely bride, But when the happyrooon was o’er '>
She’d had some charming fancy flights, She found they both had appetitesj t 

And so went through with joy and pride, Now every day she goes through more 
Hymeneal rites. High menial rites.
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ANSWER TO YESTERDAY’S PUZZLE
DR. CHASE'S, Ol Upside down in shirt.

i

mm

aiiiiieiiii

H
x

THE EVENING TIMES AND STAR, ST. JOHN. N. R, TUESDAY, JUNE 7. 1910
v 'V

V

i

X

The

Furnace of Gold
By PHILIP MIGHELS*

Author of "The Pillar» of Edon," etc.
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