B o

o O e Sy ol

B e e Gt 2 0 T S

L {)

/

in ¢ being as
in’ Marjorie du.:ih

large d: gy i
arge drawing rooms, library, g
room and parlor, mf. hall, scullery,
concrete cellar full length of house.
Hea ut with hot water.
Open plumbing, hot and cold water in
each bedroom, and all modern im-
provements. This is one of the pleas-
antest situated houses In the city, be-
ing in a gquiet residential district and
only four .hundred yards from the
business centre of the city. Will be
sold without reserve, Can be seen
by intending purchasers any after-
noon from 8 to 5 o'clock.  Size of lot
185 feet on Hazen street, 165 on Co-
burg St., more or less.
F. L. POTTS, Auctioneer.
July 30, 1910.
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18 WATERLOO STREET.

'Phone, 1986-11.

WE ARE SELLING
all the best varieties of

HARD AND

SOFT COAL
AT SPRING PRICES

R. P. & W. F. Starr,

LIMITED.

49 SMYTHE STREET.
226 UNION STREET.
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A G. SMITH & CO.

WHOLESALE

rlay, Oats

e AN Do

Millfeeds

Choice White Middlings and
Manitoba Oats now on hand

Telephones West 7-11 and West 81,

WEST, ST. JOHN, N B.

FOR HIGH GRADE

CONFECTIONERY

DELIGHTFUL ICE CREAM

and up-to-date Soda Drinks
with the latest and newest
flavors and fancies, call at

W. HAWKER & SON
Druggists, 104 Prince Wm. St

Rich’d Sullivan & Co.

Wines and Liquors
Wholesale only

AGENTS FOR

WHITE HORSE CELLAR SCOTCH
WHISKEY,

LAWSON'S LIQUEUR,

GEO, SAYER & C0'S FAMOUS COG-
NAC BRANDIES,

PABST MILWAKEE LAGER BEER.
" 44& 46 Duck St

ROBT. MAXWELL,
Mason and Builder, Valuator

and Appraiser.
Brick, Lime, Stone,
Tile, and Plaster
‘Worker.

Geveral Jobding Promptly and Neatly
LT

©Office 16 Bydney Btrese
Reo. 835 Unien B¢ Fel. 838

trip abroad. Not that Marjori:

that her dad is John Henry m,.
and that Purdy-Pell is lucky enough
to handle the New York end of the
Waller enterprises. >

You should have heard the howl
Mrs. Purdy-Pell puts up too when the
scheme of includin’ Miss Waller in
their party was first sprung. What!
Her take in tow an unknown from
Grand Forks? Why, the picture she
had framed up was a young lady cow-
boy, who would wear a beaded buck-
skin skirt and amuse the passengers
by shootin’ seagulls on the way over.
She'd heard stories of how John Henry
had gone prospectin’ out there in the
gold hills with his little six-year-old
girl strapped on a pack mule and how
the two of ’em had lived for more'n
a year without ever seein’ another
human soul.

But, say, it ain’t always safe to
judge a young lady of twenty-two by
the way she lived when she was six.
Not when they hail out from Grana
Forks direction. What shows up
four days after John Henry has wired
that his Peggy has started East is
a well finished, classy dressed young
woman with a French maid and two
trunks full of flossy dresses that has
had the duty paid on 'em., About all
she knew of Grand Forks was what
she'd acquired in a three-weeks visit;
for Marjorie had been at bardin’
school and Vassar for the last ten
or a dozen years, ever since Dad
made his big strike.

Course, that made some diff'ence.
The fact that she was half owner
ofthe Peggy Creek mine, was a stun-
ner in evening gowns, and could push
over the table chatter in three
languages helped some and as a
matter of fact Miss Marjorie was an
all around queen, and the \steamer
hadn't cleared Sandy Hook before
Mrs. Purdy-Pell was plannin’ on mar-
ryin’ her off to some Count or other
before they got back. So you can
Marjorie confides to her that she
has made up her mind never to get
married.

Then they hadn't been over in this
Passion Play joint more’'n a week
before Talbot Giddings begins to show
up some prominent. Marjorie
found him all by herself, and she
seems more or less satisfled with
the discovery. She don't exactly
know who he is. They've been so
busy exchangin’ high brow conver-
sation on art and literature and
music that she hasn’t had time to

find out. But he was introduced
proper; so what does it matter, any-
way ?

When it comes to Marjorie’s seein’
Mr. Giddens eight hours a day reg'lar
though, walkin’ with him, drivin’ with
him, and noticin’ nobody _else, Mrs.
Purdy-Pell decides it's time she got
busy.The joke is on her, though; for
it turns out he's Talbot Giddens,—
the Talbot Giddens, if you please—
talented young English dramatist, one
of the Bernard Shaw crowd, first
cousin to Lady Macintosh, and all
that. Her smart English friends
assures her that Talbot is quite all
right, don’t you know.

So Mrs. Purdy-Pell sits back and
waits for 'em to ta'k each other
tired. That in't the way it turns out
though. The next thing she knows
Marjorie calmly announces that,
while neither she nor Mr. Giddings
approves of marriage as a general
proposition, they think they'll try it
this once. Also she'd like to take the
next steamer back and get ready.

“But, my dear,”” gasps Mrs, Purdy-
Pell, “what about your father?”

“Oh, I've cabled Dad all about it,”
she says, “and I've told him to be in
New York when we get there.”

That was Marjorie’s way of dein’
things, and there wouldn’t have been
any fuss made over the business at
all if Mrs, Purdy-Pell hadn’t insisted
on stickin' to the rules of the game.
Her plan is to give a house party, by
way of introducin’ the young people
to her set,and then makin' a regula-
tion announcement at an engagement
dinner. Marjorie says it's a good
deal of a bore; but she consents,

Well, they’d all come over, and
they'd got as far as havin’ the house
party in full swing up at the Purdy-
Pells’ country place near us, and ev-
erything was runnin’ lovely. That is,
it looked so to me, And the first ru-
mor of any hitch that I hear was only
the day before the big dinner.  Seems
there was some difficulty in locatin’
Pa Waller. He wa'n’t lost, or any-
thing like that. He had shown up at
the dock when the steamer came in,
all right, and he’d lingered long
enough to say hello to Marjorie; but
then he explained that he was mighty
busy and would see her later.

Well, it had been nearly a week;
and they’d been expectin’ him to blow
in every day; but nothing of the kind
occeurs, Even Purdy-Pell has heard
grom him only twice, and that over the
‘phone, givin’ him some sellin’ orders.
And here was Mr. Glddings, waitin’
to make his little speech to Pa Wal-
ler, and the engagement dinner only
{twenty-four hours off!

Purdy-Pell was instructed to ‘find
John Henry and bring him out that
night. That did a lot of good, too.
Not seein’ Mr. Waller: in ‘his ' down
town oftice, or bumpin’ into him at
his club, Purdy-Pell reports that the
gentleman ain't to be found. Their
next brilllant thought is to ' put
Pinckney on the job of roundin’
up Pa  Waller, explainin’ to
him how urgent he's needed, and
landing’ him out in the country be-
fore five o'clock next afternoon, They
tells him it's a hurry-up job.

So I ain't much surprised when,
along about two p. m., into the studio

A R. CAMPBELL & SON,
HIGH-CLASS  TNILDRING

26 Cermain Street.
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+8 on sale in 8t. John at
the office of THE STANDARD, 82
Prince William street, and the NEWS
@tand at the Royal Hotel. .
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Pinckney, wearin’ his lightest
' a faded smile.

inckney ever gets
owin' he’s real ed is'when
a:tfligﬁen(hilvﬂ_ht ttle around

“What ho!” #

says L. “The scout!
“Not a bit,” says Re.

e how to make an aviation fizz
mﬁi perfectly ripping.”

“Ah, .come off!” says I. “Youand
your gasolene flavored fancy drinks!
Thought you was out scourin’ the
town for Pa Waller ?”

“That's so, by Jove!"” says he.
“And I've had the deuce of a time
trying to find him, Shorty.”

Accordin® to the description
he glves, it must  have
been awful, too. Startin’ in at the
Plaza, he’d worked down as far as
42nd st., stoppin’ his taxi at seven
different places on the way. Four
head walters and three club stewards
along Fifth avenue had assured him
they hadn’t seen g thing of any Mr.
Waller, of Grand Forks, so he couldn’t
imagine where he could be.

“Now you try, that’s a good chap,”
says he.

“Me?” says I. “Not on your life!
As a matter of fact, Pinckney, I don't
care a hoot whether this Giddings
gent and his futuer father in law ever
gets together or mot. I ain't marry-
Marjorie, or givin’ her away, and as
for chasin’ around town on a hot day
like this after a—"

“Say, Shorty, the missus wants you
on the ’phone,” says Swifty Joe,comin’
out of the booth with a grin on.
And maybe you can guess, First
off Sadie wants to know have I seen
Pinckney, and if I have did he say
whether he'd found Mr. Waller, Well,
in that case I was to hustle right out
and do it myself. Yes, it had to be
done, Why, there were guests coming
inside of three hours, and if Mr. Gid-
dings couldnt have his talk with Mr.
Waller before the dinner — well, I
must see how embarrassing that
would be, and I simply must find him.

“As 1 was sayin’, Pinckney,” says
I, comin’ back to the front office,
“while this tragedy of the disappearin
dad don’t exactly curdle my blood, 1
expect we'd be a good deal safer re-
turnin’ with him than without him.
So let’'s get busy right off.”

“Bravo!” says Pinckney.
a cab and—"

“Ah, say!” I breaks in. “Is that
the only way of sleuthin’ you know
of ? Just forget the taxi habit for
a minute,while I ring up Purdy-Pell's
office and put some one through the
third degree.”

What [ wag after was a clue to the
parties that Waller was likely to be
doin' business with, and after ten
minutes of rapid fire talk over the
wire with a bone headed chief clerk,
I gets a list of firms’ names, with
Pyramid Gordon's among ‘em.

Next 1 had a session with some of
Mr. ‘Gordon’s under strappers, and
fin'lly in a private suite up at the
new Astor. Another call, a three
minute wait, and I has Pyramid him-
self on the wire,

“Excuse me for buttin’ in if you

““I'll call

pen to know an alfalfa party by the
name of John Henry Waller ?”

“Do 17" he snorts. “Why, blin-
kety blank her measly hide, haven't I
been spending the best part of the
last three days in his mulish com-
pany ? Know him! I know he's just
bluffed five of the biggest men in
Wall Street into letting him in on a
hundred million-dollar deal. He's an
obstinate ass, Waller is, if you want
my private opinien!”

“Thanks,” says I. “After gettin’
that, it'll be entertainin’ to hear his
views of you. But where is he now?”

“Right in the next room,” says
Pyramid. “He’'s signing papers just
now: but he’ll be through in five
minutes.”

“Good !"” says I. “I'll be there in
gix. Tell him to wait for Pidckney
and me.”

And we catches John Henry just
as he's leavin’ a crowd of sour lookin'
plutes. A bull necked, round headed,
high colored gent, Mr. Waller is, with
bristly, grayish hair, and a pair ot
close set, keen blue eyes. From his
stooped shoulders and knobby hands
you could guess he'd swung a pick
some in his day; but by the set of
his jaw you could forecast that he
didn't have any notion of ever doin’
it again. Still, if Pyramid Gordon
was a sample of the bunch he'd been
up against, most anything was liable
to happen to him. By way of gettin’
acquainted I suggests something of
the kind.

“Huh !” says old John Henry. “I
gort of reckon they did figure on put-
ting their brand on me, as we say
out in the cow country. But maybe
they know mnow that I'm no maver
ick.”

“You sure had your nerve with
you, Mr. Waller,” says I, “to tackle
that combination of high finance
pirates.”

“1 ain't exactly a tenderfoot my-
self, son,” says he, chucklin’. “Well
how's my little Peggy getting along,
eh?”

“Fine and dandy, from all ac-
counts,” says I, “but the rest of the
folks are havin’ a bad case of nerves
for fear you won't be out in time

for the doin's tonight. Ain't that
80, Pinckney?”

“They were rather anxious this
morning, that's a fact,” says Pick-

ney. :

“Why, the wedding isn’t set for to-
night, is it?” says Waller.

“Wedding nothin’!” says I. “The
engagement ain't been bulletined vet,
and can’t be antil after the young

man has squared it with you.”
“Oh, is that all?” says he. “Well,
that needn't trouble 'em. I reckon

he's all right.”

“But-—er-—you haven't seen him
yet, you know,” puts in Pickney.

“Peggy has, hasn't she?” says John
Henry, “Well, if he passes inspec-
tion with her he must be O. K. And,
anyway, if she's made up her mind
that she's suited, it wouldn’t do a bit
of good for me to interfere.”

“Maybe so0,” says I; “but on East
here, in the class she's travelin’ with
now, there's a few preliminaries
that's usually attended to. You see,
they've planned to post this engage-
twent business at dinner tonight, and
before that you've got to give Mr.
Giddings a chance to make his little

play. Do you get me?”
“Oh, yes,” says Waller. “Wants
to ask me if he can have Peggy,

does he? We'll soon fix that
I'll run out with you right away."”

And it wa’'n’t until I'd telephoned
the news that we was comin’ with
the old man, and we was well settled
in the train, and John Henry had ask-
ed a few questions about what sort of

up.

{a party this Mr. Giddings was, that

he began to
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was busy,” says I; “but do you hap-|

“English, I8 he?” says he. “Well,
well! Who would have thought Peg-
gy would ever have picked out an
Englishman? What did you say his
line was—play Wwritin’? I want to
know! Must be some educated,

“Talbot took honors both at Oxford
and Heidelberg,” says Pinckney, “and
1 understand that: he has recently
declined the chalr of ancient Hebrew
at Magdalen College.”

“Well, now!’ says Waller, fldgetin’

in his seat and moppin the dew off
his brow. “Blamed if I ever thought
to have a scholar like that in the
family! And he's going to brace me
as soon as I get out there, is he?
Say, boys, honest now, what deo you
expect he’ll think of a rough old
customer like me?"”
Woduld you believe it, that's all he
can talk about for the rest of the
way out. Why, you could see him
gettin’ fidgety by the minute, in spite
of all the soothin’ things me and
Pinckney could think up to say.

“Writes plays and knows enough
to be college professor!” he'd mutter
to himself. “And me-—why, 1 have
to hire a secretary to shape up my
business letters! Great catamounts,
boys, but I never expected this! Say,
have I got to talk to him long?”

It's funny, but this end of the ro-
mance business never occurred to me
before. You hear a lot about how
the lovely herone feels, and how the
hero has palpitation of the
heart when he's wonderin’ if she'll
have him or not; but a prospective
father-in-law workin’ up goose-fleshy
emotions was a new one on me,

It was the real thing, though.
Half an hour before, when John
Henry had walked out of that three
days’ wrangle with a crowd led by
Pyramid Gordon, he hadu't turned a
hair, But now he was leakin' from
every pore and his knees were get-
tin’ wabbly. 2

“Look, here, boys,” says he, as we
piles into the Purdy-Pells’ car at the
station, “can’t—can’t we put this
thing off a day or two, until I can
kind of beush up my polite manners
and schoolin’? Just a day or so, you
know ?”

“Ah, buck up, Mr. Waller!” says L
“He won’t put you through no college
exam, or ask how you spell diphtheria
All he'll ask 18 if you're willin' he
should hook up with Marjorie.”

But, say, by that time John Henry
is so rattled that comfortin’ words
don't have any effect at all, and when
we fin'lly. drags him out on the porte-
cochere steps he almost bolts back
into the limousine.

“It's no use, boys' says he. )
I can't do it just now: not for an
hour or so, anyway. Honest, 1
wouldn’t go into that house and meet

him now, not for a thousand dollars!
Say, couldn't I go out there on them
rocks and rest up a little?”

As there wasg nothing else to it,
leads him out to a litile summerhouse
on the edge of the waterfront and
does my best to ealm him down, while
Pinckney goes in to hunt up Marjorie.
We waits ten minutes or more, and
then I gets him to promise not to beat
it back to town while I'm finding out
what’s doin’ inside.

And, say, down in the billlard room
who should I run across but Pinckney

and Mr. Giddings. Talbot, he's fan
nin’ himself with his straw 1lid and
grippin’ the chair seat hard with

his left hand. He'’s a slim, nervous
complected chap, with a bad spot on
the front of his head, and he wears

Lkow Marjorie wus an heiress, aund th
thoughts of how he was goin’ to bre
it to her father had got him down
and out.

“Well, say,” says I, “you two an
a hot pair, you are. Go on out thev

and get together.”
Maybe they'd been there yet, each
one shakin’ in his shoes at the pros- |

pect of meetin' the other, if 1 hadn’t
got disgusted and thought up thi
scheme of breakin' the spell. Tow
Pinckney one side, I whispers my
pian to him, aud ft tickles him all
over.

“We'll do it, by Jove."”
can manage Talbot.”

“I don't know about John Henry,”
says I; “but, if it comes o that. 1
can push him off the rocks.”

says he. 1

1 didn't have to 80 that
far, though. \When I suggests that
the best way to cool® off hefore
dinner is to get into a bathin® suit

and splash around in the Sound for
an hour, he jumps at the chance.
Anything to avoid meetin’ the Eng-
lishman that knows so much suits
him,

“And I haven't had a swim in salt
water gince I was a boy,” says he.

Course, it's a simple enough
scheme, We was just strikin’ out
for the divin’ float, anchored about a|
quarter of a mile out, when we secs
a couple of other chaps further up
the shore startin’ in the same direc-
tion, and we pumps up our best over-
hand stroke to beat ’‘em to it
It's almost a dead heat; for we
hadn’'t moren climbed wup before
they're alongside, and as they was
blowin’ some hard we lends 'em a
hand. I don't say much, but winks
at Pinckney.

Old John Henry got so excited dur-
in' the race that he's clean forgot
about his nerves, and he stands there
blowin’ and puffin’ and drippin’ water,
like some shaggy old porpoise. The
other gent, with his wet bathin' suit
hangin’ off his shoulderblades and
flappin’ arcund his skinny shanks,
looks about as substantial and impos-
in’ as a yardstick on end.

“Well, well!” says I. “This is odd,
ain't 1t? Look who's here! Mr.
Waller, guess this is a good time for
you to get acquainted with Mr. Gid-
dings.”

“Wha-a-at!” gasps John Henry, star
in’ at Talbot, who's begun to shiver
in the wind. “Do you mean to say
this 1s the—" Well, he caught him-
gelf in time from sayin' waatever
was on the end of his tongue, and

starts to grin. As for Talbot, lLe's
basy takin' in some of the yueer
curves of Pa Waller's figure. And,

gay, you know about how much dig-
nuity you can carry around in a wet

¢ chilly below the| [

ghell rimmed eyeglasses.

“Yes, I know, my dear fellow,” he'’s |
sayin’ to Pinckney; “but really, I'm
not up to meeting him now, you
know. It's bally foolish of me, I ad
mit; but I can't do it.”

“What's this says I. “Another
case of cold f e

That's what it was. Talbot had
been hangin' round for a week, ex-
pectin’ Mr. Waller to show up any
minute, and it had got on his nerves
Besides that, he'd just begun to leaq
what a prominent gent old John
Henry was in big money circles, und

25¢. For A New Parlor Table
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ain't any stage fright in evidence on
either side. Both of ’em laughs
hearty and swaps grips.

“Now, Talbot,”” says Pinckney,
“while Shorty and I are makinz this
dive, for heaven's sake get it out and
have it over with.,”

Hanged if they didn't do it, too!
For when I came up from bottom
they was just shakin’ hands once more
and before dinner was over that
night they was gettin’ quite chum-
m,

y.

“Did you notice” says I to Sadie,
‘“how me and Pinckney smoothefl
things out once we got our mighty
intellects to work on the propo:ition?
Maybe you saw what happencd out

 Necesity is the Mother of laveation, and
tising was invented by The Man who was Forced to be brief.
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FOR SALE

6. PER WORD PCR INSERTION, & INSERTIOHS CHLABGED AS 4. RINIMUM CHARGE 25C.

PICTURE FRAMING

Hoyt Bros., 106 Ki
For Sale—New MHome, New Do- Mmmmmﬂ.m l"ll’m”m
mestic and other Machi from $7|1668-11 12w-12mo-M23
in my shop. I have no travell

Genuine needles and oil, All kinds
of sewing machines repaired, Wik
liam. Crawford, 105 Princess street,
opposite White Store.

FOR SALE

oUMMER HOUSE

in Rothesay Park

««A most attractive out of town resi-
dence, situated in bueautiful grove,
with spring of clear water, Only
five minutes from the station. A bar-
gain for cash. Apply by letter to

H

Care of The Standard.

TO LET

To Let—Two self contained flats,
in house 27 Elliott Row, consisting of
double parlors, four bedrooms, bath-
room, dining room, kitchen and wash
room. Flats are in excellent condi-
tion, being newly painted, grained and
varnished. Heated by hot water at
owner's expense, fitted for electric
lights. Rent lower flat $350; upper

on the uoat?”’

on the float?”

watching from the upper veranda.
And I could have shaken you for try-
ing such a silly scheme.”
“Silly!"” says she. “Exhibiting
Giddings in that foolish bathing
where Marjorie could see him!
came near breaking off that match,
that's what you did. You c¢ame near
spoiling the whole romance.”

Mr.
snit
You

Professor (returning home from vis-
it'—Aha! Your absent minded hus-
band didn’t forget to bring home his
umbrella this time. See!

His Wife—But, Henry, when you
left home you didn’t take an um-
brella,

FREDERICK L. RAYMOND
THE WORLD RENOWNED

CLATRVOYANT AND PALARIT

Raymond the of all Life

Greatest

Readers.

He gives better advice, more satis-
faction, more encouragement,
more facts, than any
voyant or palmist ever in this city,
e is worthy of your confidence.

more
uceess,

Always Giving Correct Advice

changes, j(llll'llk“)'h‘. 1()\'(‘. marriage,
family difficulties, or anything you

may be in trouble or doubt about,

Raymond Positively Guarantees

Success.

If you are separated from the
you love, or are in trouble from
cause, consult him now., Would
like to marry quickly. Have
troubles over any affairs of life?
wish to be more successful? Do you
contemplate important changes,
if you do you need his advice. At a
glance this famous Master of Unseen
Influences gives you proof of his
power to know and reveal to you
gecrets of life which concern you and
your success, hopes, fears and desires
regarding anyone or anything even
miles away, which now disturb, frri-
tate or trouble you. If nothing can
be done to your complete satisfact-
ion no charge will be made.

one
any
you
you
Do you

any

Hours 10 a. m. to 9 p. m,

LOW FEE $1.00
No. 25 Carleton St.

e e

BICYGLES

BICYCLE SUNDRIES

DISC Records BICYCLE MUNSON
at Cat Prices | 249 Yonge St.
benidfer Cut Price Catalogue. RONTO

1. have 10 tons of Fresh Mined New
Brunswick Screened Coal that | will
sell at $4.00 a ton aelivered.

JAMES S. McGIVERN,
Tel. 420 5 Mill St.

Agt,

bathin' suit. From that minute there

clair-

on business, speculation, investments|

flat $375 per annum, for the balance
of this term. Payable monthly. Can
be seen any time, possession immedi-
ately if required. Apply to Thomas H,
Haley, 8 Charlotte street.

_To Let.—Furnished rooms to let in
Y. M. C. A. Building. P'os i im

WATCHMAKER
DI
B R o dEAT P ts Siien
R W s
1ew—3Smea17 urg Street.

MADAME WHITE

BEAUTY PARLORS

ln;' oalp e Mail
3 p treatmen

orders attended lo.t‘ e .
16w-6mo-Nov.19.

King Square.

DRESS MAKING

Mrs. J. ¥. Bowes 18 now ready with
ull the latest ptyles in Dress and
Mantle makingto receive customers
at 24 Wellington Row. 112742

AGENT

Montreal Star, Standard and Fam.
ily Herald. Send address. Wm. M.
Campbell, Market Place.
13w—12m-Jne?

Professional.

D. K. HAZEN,

Attorney-at-Law
106 Prince William Street,
= ST. JOMHN, N. B.
oney to | M
o olu‘u‘r;“:rtglgt on real

mediately, Apply to Secretary.
1137-16w-tf

HAZEN & RAYMOND,

WANTED.

Music teachers attention! I have
the finest money making proposition
to offer to you, that you ever heard
| of. Remunerative and permanent. Will
| bear closest investigation, Box 474,
Standard office, 1305-30-w Aug.6.

Milliners Wanted.—Good positions.
Only competent milliners need ap-
ply. Brock & Paterson, Ltd.
1300-13w-tf

{ Coatmaker and Pantmaker Wanted
—Steady employment. Apply at once,
‘A. Gilmour, 68 King St. tf|

LOST-—Pocketbook containing sum
of money between West St. John and
Indiantown via electric cars. Return
to this office and receive reward.

FOUND
Found adrift off Rothesay Park, a|

rowboat. Apply to Dr. McVey, Roth-|
esay. 1304-11w-Augl |

BARRISTERS-AT-LAW,.
To lL.et.—Bright attractive rooms, in| 108 i illi S
good location. Terms reasonable. 24 0 Pnnce Wﬂham btr“"
Wellington Row, 1116-11w-A31 s.. 'Ohl‘l. N. B
WANTED

John B. M. Baxter, K. C.

BARRISTER, ETC.
Princess Street,
S8T. JOHN, N. B,

Crocket & Guthrie,

Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, &c.
Offices, Kitchen Bldg., opp. Post Office,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

ROBT. WILBY, Medical Electrical Spec~
jalist and Masseur. Assistant to the late

{ Dr. Hagyard, England. Treats all Nervousd

and Muscular iseacas,
Wasting, Rheumatism, Gout, etc. Eleven
years' experience in hngland. Consulta-
tion free. 27 Coburg straet, 'pDhone 2057-21

Weakness and

Butt & McCarthy,
MERCHANT TAILORS.
86 Germain Street,
Next Canadian Bank of Commerce,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

HOTELS
The ROYAL

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
RAYMOND & DOHERTY,

BOARDING

PROPRIETORS.

|
| Tourists and Others—Good rooms|
| with or without board, 27 (‘oburgi
‘slreet. 1199-12w-Oct 1

} The King's Daughters’ Guild— A
|boarding house for women, 13
| William street. Terms $1
Less per week.

per day
1233-20w-tf

| Cherry, Modern Rooms; good local-
ity, on car line. Terms reasonable,
104 Carmarthen St.

1240-13-w—O0ct13

Boarding—Tourists and others can
scure first class accommodation at
86 Coburg St. 1249-12w-Auglh

{

A problem solved—We call for and
deliver laundry twice a week at points
between St. John and Westfield and
St. John and Rothesay. Goods also
{called for and delivered at the depot.
| Work done promptl nd well. Phone
{your orders to Main 623, Globe Steam
‘, Laundry,
|
|

PUMPS

Faoked Plator, Compouc Dup'ex, Cen
tre, outside packed plunger. Pot Valves
Automatic feed pumps ana recetvers. Sin-
gle and double acting power, Triple stuft
pumps for pulp miils, independent jet con-
densing apparatus, centrifugal pumps

E. S. STEPHENSON & COMPANY.
Nelson Street. 8t. John. N. B

A. E. HAMILTON,
GENERAL CONTRACTOR and
WOODWORKING FACTORY.

Everything in WOOD supplied for
Building Purposes,

A. E. HAMILTON,
Phone 266 and 267
Cor. Erin and Brunswick Streets.

NOTICE.

Notice 18 hereby given that all per-
sons having claims against the late
Louis Nelson or against the Saint
John Hotel, while he was proprietor
of same, are required to file their
claims duly proven within one week
from the date hereof, with H. H.
Pickett, Barrister-at-Law.

>rince |

HOTEL DUFFZRIN

| S8T. JOHN, N. B

|
| FOSTER, BOND & CO,

|JOHN. H. BOND - - - Managee
|

CLIFTON HOUSE
{ M. & GREEN, MANAGER.

Coe Germain and Princess Streets

St. John, N. B

|
| Better Now Than Ever,

' VICTORIA HOTEL

87 KING STREET, ST.JOHN, N. B.
| 8t. John Hotel Co. Ltd. Prop.

J. H. Mcinerney, Mgr.
This Hotel is under new manage-
| ment and has been thoroughly reno-
{vated and newly furnished with
| Baths, Carpets, Linen, Silver, etc.

American Plan,

|
|
|

FREDERICTON'S LEADING HOTEL
IS THE

BARKERHOUSE

QUEEN STREET.
Centrally located; large new sample
rooms, private baths, electric lights
and bells, hot water heating through.

out,
H. V. MONAHAN, Proprietor.

Painters and Dec-
orators
WOODLEY & SCHEFER,

19 Brusseis St,

PAINTING, WHITEWASHING and
DECORATING.

SEE F. W. EDDLSTON
About Exhibition Signs and Booth
Decorations.
Latest New York Styles.
WI‘AII st |e|l tl;uw ;I‘\’d Rluo:\la Hand cll"-
5 y rin
attond :o:‘ "}"ho.n';, nn:’:u w’lln::rn.:oz

'Phone 1611

TO BUILDERS.

Tenders will be received by the
undersigned up to and until twelve

o'clock noon, August S8th, for the
erection and completion of a brick
and stone gchool building for the

Board of School Trustees, St. John,
N. B, corner - Wentworth = and St.
James streets, according to plans and
specifications prepared by Harry H.
Mott, Architect, 13 Germain street,
St. John, The lowest or any tender
not necessarily accepted.
H. H. MOTT, Architect.

your wagon for either paint or repalra,
EDGECOMBE,

A, G.
115 to 129 City a 'PTM. factory, 547

oad.
ouse
COAL and WOOD
WE SELL—SCOTGH HARD AND
BROAD COVE SOFT COALS, HARD
AND SOFT WOOD. GOOD GOODS.
Promptiy Dellvered.

G. S. COSMAN . &
238240 PARADISE ROW.
Telephone 1227.

|

T

ety

K.

A
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