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“My God! it is; that’s what haunted
me night and day. I felt as though 1
had murdered a man Wwho had
been my friend. I knew he thought
young Porter had taken it and was
shielding him. The memory of the
misery in Mortimer’s face at being
counted a thief would have stuck to
me if I had lived a hundred years.”

Cass had interrupted Crane. When
he ceased again out of exhaustion,
Crane, proceeded, ‘‘Mortimer must be
paid back the money.”

“17’ll save and work my
till I do it.”

*“You can't.
you would starve.
myself.”

“And you will let me go without—""

“No, you can't go.”

“My God! I'm to be prosecuted ?”’

“No, you can stay in the bank.
don’t think youw’ll ever listen to
voices again; it’s bad business.”

Cass sat and stared at the strange
man who said these things out of silly
expressionless eyes that were blurred
full of tears.

“Yes, you can go right on as you
have been. It will be understood that
the money was found, had been mis-
laid; I'll think that out. It’s nobody’s
business just now; I run the bank and
you take orders from me. Go back to
your desk and stay there. I've got to
tell Mortimer and Miss Porter that
you made this mistake, and Lane, too,
I suppose, but nobody else will ever
know of it. I was going to make you
sign a confession, but it’s not needed.
You may go now.”

Cass rose, his thin legs seeming hope-
lessly inadequate to the task of carry-
ing his body, and said, ‘“Will you take
my hand, sir?”

“«Of course I will. Just do right from
this on, and forget—no, better not for-
get; remember that there is no crime
like weakness; all crime comes from
weakness. Be strong, and listen to no
more voices. But I needn’t tell you.
I know from this out I can trust you
further than a man who has never been
tried.”

At the door Cass turned and looked
back at the man who had reached
down into the abyss, pulled him up,
and stocd_ him on his feet. The man
was sitting auite still, his back to the
light, his head drooped, and Cass could
not see his face. He strove futilely
for some adequate expression of grati-
tude, but his senses were numb from
the shock of what he had escaped; he
simply nodded twice toward the sitting
figure, turned, and passed out into the
street, where the sunlight baptized him
with warmth as though he had been
born again.

“poor, weak devil!” muttered Crane;
then he shivered. Had the imbecile’s
talk of voices got on to his nerves?
Surely a voice had whispered derisive-
ly in his ear, ‘“Which one is the poor,
weak devil?’ And in answer within
his soul Crane knew that the margin
was indeed of infinitesimal narrowness.
Cass, hastened in his temptation, yield-
ing to the first insane impulse, not
knowing that the damnation of a friend
hung on his act, had fallen. He,
Crane, in full knowledge that two in-
nocent lives might be wrecked by his
doing, had been kept to the right only
after hours of struggle, and by the
supporting influence of a supreme love.
To have gained Allis Porter by the
strategy of a villain could not be the
method of holy passion. To sacrifice
his desire and give her back her lover
was love, love worthy of the girl.

For an hour he waited;
there was turmoil on the stair-
way; horses were surely coming
up. At the. door. a thick voice
explained the diversion. The hostler
had again arrived, with an hour of in-
creased drunkenness pulling merciless-
iy at his erratic legs.

“John Porter's gal ’'sh here, an’—
an'—" the hostler wrestled with the
mental exercise that had been entrust-
ed to his muddled brain. He'd swear
that she was there, for his eyes had
geen her, two of her; and also he had a
hazy idea that when he essayed the
stairs she had entrusted to him some
message.
wheels that buzzed in his skull for the
elusive something connected with her
advent. The heredity of habit came to
his assistance.

“D'ye want a drink?” he asked, with
a sudden brightening.

“Drink!” a voice cried. ‘I don’t want
gny drink.” A strong hand had him by
the collar, and the house was rocking
violently to and fro; he could scarcely
keep his feet.

«“Wake up, you’re drunk. Is Miss
Porter down stairs?”’

«“Porter, Porter, yesh, Portersh gal;
thash what I said. Whatsh matter
with you?—leg—go. Keep cool, don't
get excited.”

“Here, get out—go down stairs!”
'‘And he did, hurriedly.

Crane had followed him down. Allis
was standing just within the hall door.

“Good afternoon, Miss Porter,” he
gaid. “It was good of you to come.
T've got something very important to
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He groped fitfully among the

tell you, and it’s better that we have
quiet—it doesn’t seem quite the usual
order of things here. Should you mind
coming upstairs to the sitting room,
where we ehall be undisturbed?”’

“I don’t mind,” answered the girl,
simply.

“Have a chair,” he said, motioning
to the one Cass had lately sat in.

Crane did not take the other seat,
but paced restlessly up and down the
room; it cooled the fever of his mind.

“I hope it isn’'t more bad news, Mr.
Crane,” Allis said; for her companion
seemed indisposed to break the silence.

“It is—" the girl started—‘for me,”
Crane addged, after a little pause; ‘“and
¥et I am glad.”

“That sounds strange,” Allis comm-
mented, wonderingly.

“What I am going to say to you
means the destruction of the dearest
hope I have in life, but it can’t be help-
ed. Now I wouldn't have it any other
way.”

Suddenly he stopped in his swift
pace, faced the girl, and asked, ‘“‘You
are quite sure you can’t love me?” He
was waiting for an answer.

“No, I can’'t—I hate to cause Yyou
misery, but I must speak the truth;
you have asked for it.”

“And you've answered honestly. I
know it was feolish in me to ask the
impossible. Just one  more question
and then I will tell you why I have
brought you here. Do you still believe
in Mortimer’'s innocence—do you love
Mortimer?”

“Yes.”

“If 1 were to tell you that he is in-
nocent, that I have discovered the
guilty one.”

“Oh, my God!” It was a cry of sud-
den joy, incapable of exact expression,
irrelevant in its naming of the Deity,
but full in  its exultation of soul
Then, in quick transformation, the girl
collapsed, as Cass had done, and
huddled in her chair, stricken by
the sudden conviction that the
crime had been brought home to
her brother. Her lover was guiltless;
but to joy over it was a sin, inhuman,
for was not Alan the thief, if Mortimer
were innocent?

Crane understood. He. had forgotten.
He stepped quickly to the girl’'s side,

her big gray eyes stared up at him
full of a shrinking horror.

“Poor little woman!” he said, “your
big, tender heart will be the death of

you yet. But I've got only good news |

for you this time. Neither Mortimer
nor Alan took the money—it was Cass.

“They are both innocent?”

‘“Yes, both.”

. “Oh, my God, I thank Thee.” She
pulled herself up from the chair, hold-
ing to Crane’s arm, and looking in his
face, said, “You did this; you found
the guilty man for me?”

Crane nodded his head; and it came
to the girl as she looked, that the eyes
she had thought narrow in evil grew
big and round and full of honesty, and
soft with gentleness for her,

“How can I thank you—what can I
do or say to repay you?”’ She knew
what it must have cost the man taq
clear his rival’s name,

“It was your doing, Miss Allis; it is
I who must thank you. You made a
man of me, brought more good into
my life than had been there for forty
years, I will be honest. I did not do
this of myself, my own free will. In
my love for you, and desire to have
you with me always, I almost com-
mitted a crime. I was tempted to con-
ceal the discovery I had made; I knew
that if I cleared Mortimer you were
lost to me. I struggled with tempta-
tion and fell asleep still not conquer-
ing it. In my sleep I dreamed—I don’t
think it was a dream—it was like a
vision—you came to me, and when I
said that Mortimer was innocent, you
kissed me on the forehead. I woke
then, and the struggle had ceased—the
temptation had passed. I came down
here, and Cass has confessed that he
took the money.”

“Would you like it—would you think
it wrong—it seems so little for me to
do—may I kiss you now, as I did in
your dream, and thank you from the
bottom of my heart for making me so
happy? It all seems like a dream to
me now.”

For answer Crane inclined his head,
and. Allis,- putting her hand upo! is
shoulder, kissed him on the forehead,
and through hirf went a thrill of great
thankfulness, of joy such as he knew
would never have come to him had he
gained through treachery even this
small token of comrquest,

‘““There,” he said, taking Allis by the
arm, and gently drawing her back to
the chair; ‘“now I am repaid a thou-
sandfold for not doing a great wrong.
You have beaten me twice within a
few days. I fancy I should almost be
afraid to be your husband, you masfsr
me so easily.”

“That’s Mortimer coming,” Crane
said, suddenly, as a step with more
consistency in its endeavor than per-
tained to the hostler’s, sounded, com-
ing up the stairs. “I sent for him,” he
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added. seeing the look of happy con-
fusion in Allis’s face,

“Come in,” he called cheerily.
answer to a knock on the door.

“You sent for me—'" Then Mortimer
stopped suddenly, and stood staring
first at Allis, then at Crane, alternate-
ly, back and forth from one to the
other,

Crane turned his back upon the
younger man and busied himself won-
drm.xsly over the manipulation of a
c.ha)r. A strange dread crept into Mor-
tlmer's heart; it smothered him; he felt
dizzy. Why did Allis look so happy—
why were there emiles on her lips
when ghe must know there were ashes
of gloom in his soul? Why was she
alone there with Crane? Was it but
another devilish trick of the misfor-
tunzte that pursued him?

“Good afternoon, Miss—" the words
stuck in Mortimer's throat, and he
completed his greeting with a most
dreadfully formal bow.

The girl laughed outright;: how droll
it was to see a man trying to make
himself unhappy when there was no-
thing but happiness in the world.
Through the open window she could
hear the birds singing, and through it
came the perfume of clover-buried
fields; across the floor streamed warm,
bright sunlight from a blue sky m'
which was no cloud. And from their
lives, Mortimer’s and her own, had
been swept the dark cloud—and here,
in the midst of all this joy was her
lover with a long, sad face, trying to

reproach her with a stiff, awkward
bow.

Her laugh twirled Crane about like
a top. He saw the odd situation; there

in

was something incongruous in Marti- '

mer’s stiff attitude.Crane had a big
cloud of his own not quite driven from
i‘l’ﬁ sllciy, but a emile hovered on his
n lips. This happiness wa
catching. 2 i

Mortimer noticed the distasteful
mirth reflected in the other man’s face
and he repeated with asperity, “Y01;
sent for me, sir—may I ask—"

“Will you take a chalr,” said Crane
and he pushed the one he had been'
toying with toward Mortimer. The

put his hand tenderly on her head; élatter remained standing.

Allis sprang forward and caught

!him by the arm—Crane turned away,
suddenly discovering that from the

window the main street of Brookfield
was a most absorbing study.

“I'm so happy,” began Allis. Morti- '

mer shivered in aprehension,

had Crane turned his face aw‘::z
what was coming? How could she be
happy, how could anyone in the world
be ‘happy? But evidently she was. She

stole a quick look at Crane—top be ex- |
head and |

act, Crane’s back, for hig
shoulders were through the window

Then' the rirl—she had to rise o'n
her tiptoes—kissed the sad man on the
cheek. I'm ashamed to say that he
stared. Were they all mad — was he

not standing with one foot i
et ot in the peni-

She drew him toward the chair, call-!
ing to Crane: ‘“will you please tell Mr. ;

Mortimer the good news. I am
happy; I can’t.”

A fierce anger surged in Mortimer’s
heart;. it was ture, then—his disgrace
had been too much for Allis. The oth-

er had won; but it was
ol oy too cruel to

too

Crane faced about, and coming for-‘

ward, held out his hand to the man of
distrust. “I hope you'll forgive me.”
Mortimer sprang to his feet, shoving
back his chair violently, and stood
erect, drawn to his full height, his
right hand clenched fiercely at’ his
side, “Shake hands? No, a thousand
times no!” he muttered to himself,
Crane saw the action, and his own
hand dropped. “Perhaps I ask

you—*

Mortimer set his teeth and waited.
There were great beads of perspiration
on his forehead, and his broad
chest set his breath whistling through
contracted nostrils. A pretty mis-
directed passion was playing him.
This was why they had sent for him—
the girl he would have staked his life
on had been brought to believe in his
guilt, and had been won over to his
Ah—a new thought; his mind,
almost diseased by unjust accusation,
prompted it—perhaps it was to save
him from punishment that Allis had
consented to become Crane’s wife.

“But I believed you guilty—'" Morti-
mer started as Crane sa&id this—‘now

I know that you are innocent, I ask—" |

Mortimer staggered back a step and '
caught at the chair to steady himself. }
He repeated mechanically the other’s'

words‘.: “You know I'm innocent?”’
“Yes, I've found the guilty man.”
“Then Alan—oh, the poor lad! It's a
mistake--you are wrong. The boy
didn’t take the money—I took it.”
Crane looked at him in admiration,
an indulgent smile on his Hps

(To be continued.)
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The Silent, Places

By STEWART EDWARD WHITE, Author of the Blazed Trail, Etc.

A story of life in the Canadian open, the full of beauty and lure

of the great Canadian Woods.

description.
it ever published.

, Fascinating in plot and beautiful in
The STAR presents this story to its readers as the best|

M. . . . ~r .
I'he opening chapters begin on Saturday next in the STAR, which
has secured the exclusive serial rights for this province

PIANOS

i too |
much,” he said, quietly; “I wronged‘

“Socicty
Folks”

are exacting, They
want a lot for
their money, and
| we can give it to
| them. Our,

|

|

1that we are now
| offering at New

Years time can’t

style, wearing

qualities, and

be excelled. If it’s

“lowest on jearth”

prices you ar e
looking for, we

can give them to

you. A purchase
from us for gift

making would be

highly appreciated.

Try it and be

convinced,

THE NORDHEIMER PIANO
& MUSIC CO., LTD

28 Charlotte Street, St. John, N. B.

GEO. A. PRINCE, Prov'l. Representative

YORK LOAN MAY PAY |
60c. ON THE DOLLAR.

St. John Shareholders Still Refuse fo
Surrender Evidences of Claims to
thé Liquidators

An adjourned meeting was held yes-|
terday afternoon in J. Roy Campbell’s
offices of the lawyers who represent
local shareholders in the York Loan
Company. A telegram was received
from Chairman. Naylor, on behalf of
the Halifax shareholders, asking what
action was being taken by the St. John
men. On the desire of the meeting,
Mr. Campbell wired back that St. John
was seeking information, that repre-
- eentatives here opposed the request of
| the liquidators for surrender of evi-
! dence of claims by shareholders, and
had asked that forms be supplied
iwith which proof might be furnished.

Nothing further was done at the
meeting.
| The liquidators had asked that the
| pass-books, certificates of stock, etc.,
| be forwarded to them, when the claims
| would be registered, and if found to
| correspond with the entries in the
Loan Company’s books, would be ac-
knowledged.

The lawyers here don’t want to give
up their clients’ evidence of claim, but
feel that properly attested proofs
should meet the wishes of the liquida-
tors.

J. G. Taylor wrote some days ago
for printed forms for this, but has not
| received any as yet.

TORONTO, Dec. 27.—At the contin-
{ uance of the York County Loan inves-
tigation this morning, Miss Hall, sec-
' retary to President Phillips, said that
since 1896 to August 13th last the com-
pany ‘had received $6,225,187 on install-
ment shares, the face value of which,
| including $100,000 stock on hand, was
$8,081,000. In that time payments to
shareholders in terminable stack or
;wlthdra.wals, including lapses, had
been $5,577,067.

At the conclusion of Miss Hall's evi-
dence it was figured out that the total
debits of the York Loan to sharehold-
ers was $3,192,268, while the assets were
$2,040,634, leaving deficits $1,151,634.

Phillips said he agreed with Miss
Hall. “You have brought out the
facts,” he said.

Mr. Masten figured out therefrom
that the company would be able to pay
only sixty cents on the dollar.

PREFONTAINE'S BOD
GOMING ON A WARSHIP

Dec. 27.—Premier
Rouvier of France, cables Sir Wil-
frid Laurier as follows: ‘I have just
learned of the sudden death in Paris
of Hon. Raymond Prefontaine, minis-
ter of marine and fisheries of Canada,
with whom we were so happy the past
few days in France. 1 wish to say
that we share with you the sorrow you

. feel over the loss of so distinguished a
man, and to convey to you the very

sincere condolence of the government

of the republic.”

(Signed.) ROUVIER.

Lord Tweedmouth, first lord of the
admiralty, cables to Sir Wilfrid Laur-
rier as follows:

“We have heard with deep regret of
the death of your colleague, Mr. Pre-
fontaine, Cafadian minister of marine
and fisheries, with whom the admiralty
had been recently in such cordial re-
lationship and I beg to offer his ma-
jesty’s ship Dominion to convey, the re-
mains to Halifax, N. S. If agreeable
| to your government the Dominion will
be at Cherbourg on January 12, for
this.

(Sgd.)

Laurier’s answer is:

“To Lord Tweedmouth,
London:

“Accept my sincere thanks for your
offer of Dominion to convey remains
of my late lamented colleague from
Cherbourg to Halifax.

“will be pleased to accept, but I
would ask you to consult Solicitor Gen-
eral Lemieuv, now in Paris, and ascer-
tain from him if date would be con-
venient.

OTTAWA, Ont,

TWEEDMOUTH.”

Admiralty,

‘“(Signed) LAURIER.”
The French government has offered
a military funeral to the late minis-
| ter, a compliment which is highly grat-
| ifying to Canadians in high official
| life.

] AFTER CHRISTMAS.
' Short’s Dyspepticure is in greater de-
| mand than usual. Many an outraged
Stagmach no doubt considers this re-
sedy its best friend. 25 ets. and $1.00.

— |

_@ist that Mr. Hamilton produce checks,

ANDREW HAMILTON
 REFUSES TO EXPLAI.

gEm—————

Declines fo Account to the Investigating
Commities for His Legislative
Expenditure

e

NEW YORK, Dec. 27.—Andrew Ham-
ilton, the legislative agent for the New
York Life Insurance Company, who, |
according to testimony, was entrusted |
with hundreds of thousands of dollars
by that company and has not account-
ed for $235,000, has been heard from by
the legislative insurance investigation
committee, but has declined to make
an accounting.

A statement by Mr. Hamilton was
read for the record today. It was pre-
sented by Secretary John C. McCall of
the New York Life, who went to Paris
to secure an accounting from Hamil-
ton. In his statement Mr. Hamilton
says that he is unable to produce any
books or accounts because he under-
took the legislative matters for the
life insurance companies with the ex-
press understanding that he was to
make no accounting. Absolute secrecy
was necessary in retaining assistants,
therefore no checks were used in mak-
ing payments. Mr. Hamilton went
into an exhaustive explanation of the
reasons for organizing this confiden-
tial sefvice, as he characterized it, and
citing a number of legislative bills in
which he has been interested. A list
of expenses from 1899 to 1904 was ap-
pended to the statement. The sum of
$235,000 unaccounted for, he says, would
be greatly reduced by his running ac-
count, still unsettled and open, and,-as
a matter of good faith pending a set-
tlement, he offers to deposit $100,000
with the company.

Secretary McCall was questioned by
Mr. Hughes as to what further light
he could throw on the statement of
Mr. Hamilton, but he said he could
give no information. He did not
question Mr. Hamilton’s figures nor
the large amounts for travelling ex-
penses. He asked Mr. Hamilton for a
full statement and relled on his hon-
esty to explain everything. He did in-

or check-books, but Mr. Hamilton said
he had none.

When Mr. McCall was excused Henry
D. Appleton, of the state insurance de-
partment, was called. He completed
his testimony begun last Friday, and
during the examination was told that
Mr. Morgan, former president of the
Bankers’ Life Insurance Co., had tes-
tified that Mr. Appleton had said it
would cost the Bankers’ Life $50,000 to
re-incorporate. Mr. Appleton some-
what heatedly, said:

“If Mr. Morgan said
liar.”

Louis F, Payn, former superintend-
ent of insurance for the State of New
York, explained a large number of ap-
pointments of confidential examiners
on the ground that an unusual number
of examinations were made during his
tenure of office. The affairs of the
Mutual Reserve Life Insurance Co.
were taken up and during this line of
examination Mr. Payn stated that he
had been opposed to Mr, Burnham as
president of the Mutual Reserve, and
said he had tried to get him out.

Mr., Hughes asked why, and Mr. Payn
flatly stated, ‘“because I thought him a
crook.”

Mr, Payn will resume tomorrow,

that he is a

TWO DAMAGE ACTIONS
AGAINST THE CITY.,

Mrs. M. Dooley, administratrix cf the
estate of the late Richard Dooley, who
lost. his life by the caving in of a sewer
in which he was working on ths west
side last spring, has entered an action
against the city of St. John for un-
stated damages, The case will be tried
in the supreme covrt,

A writ for unstated demages against
the city of St. John, has also been is-
sued at the instance of Francis E.
Haley of the west side, who was bad-
ly injured at the same time. This ac-
tion has also been issued in the sup-
reme court, D. Mullin ,K. C, is the
solicitor for the plaintiff in each case.

It will be remembered that Messrs.
Dooley and Haley were in the employ
of Henry Crawford, who was in charge
of laying a water pipe for the city,
when the accident which caused the
death of one and the injury of the
other occurred. At the coroner’s inquest
it was shown, however, that Crawford
had not signed the contract for the
work, and the plaintiffs therefore main-
tain th:t the corporation is responsible.

CHARCES AGAINST
HALIFAX HOSPITAL

HALIFAX, N. 8., Dec. 27.—Investiga-
tion into the charges against the Vic-
toria General Hospital respecting the
death of Edward Lively about a year
ago, began today before Hon, W. T.
Pipes, commissioner of mines and
works, Counsel appeared for Lively’'s
widow and also for the hospital au-
thorities. The inquiry developed the
fact that no pulse chart had been
kept, although it was admitted that
such was a most important factor in
so serious a case as this one, The|
charge which is being investigated 15}
that Edward Lively came by his death |
through neglect and improper treat-
ment or the lack of treatment while
at the hospital. The inquiry will be
continued tomorrow.

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.

ENGAGEMENT OF |
HALIFAX COUPLE

o s

HALIFAX, N, S, Dec. 27.—The en-|
gagement is announced of Miss Gladys
Drury, second daughter of Colonel
Drury, C. B.,, to W. M. Aitken, one of
the most prominent men in Nova
Scotia industrial and financial circles.
Miss Drury has become a great favor-
ite in Halifax since the arrival here of
her father last spring as officer com-
manding the maritime provinces, and
on account of the prominence of the
parties concerned the announcement
has caused much interest. Previous to
coming to Halifax Colonel Drury was
officer commanding the artillery at

AN Dro-mists,

Kingston.

Bargain in Kindiing 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 St.

Garson Coal Co.

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

ranteed.
'Phone 1803. 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. 30th, con-
tinuing until C tmas. Tel. 1483

WE ARE NOW SAWING

Pine and Hemiock Boards,
good Refnse in plenty, also Refuse
Spruce Deal and Scantling,

The quality and manufacture of our
KILN=DRIED FLOORING AND SHEATHING
cannot be beaten, and money and time

can be saved by buying from us.

Our brand of Shingles and Clap-
boards are now favorites, and it taxes

us to meet the dsmand.

For this season we shall have no
more spruce Slab Wood, cut to stove
lengths.

Murray‘& Gregory

(Limited.)
ST. JOHN, N. B.
Telephone 285Al.

Sweet Oranges
Florida or Seedless,
Best in the city-
CHAS. A. CLARK'’S,

49 Charlotte 8t., Market Building
Telephone 803.

child’s Snow Shovels, Corn
Poppers and Household
Holiday Novelties on Sale at

H. 8. COSMAN,

211 UNION S8T.

£ 0D EXGHANGES

O0ld newspapers, ex-
changes, etc., for sale
in bundles of 100 cop-
ies at 25¢ each.

Call at STAR Office,
Canterbury St.
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We Are Giving Special
Attention to : : & :

Winter Overcoat

CODNER BROTHERS
10 Paradisa Row.

- SCHOOL INSPECTORS CONFERENGE

FREDERICTON, N. B, Deec. 27.—
The semi-annual conference betweeen
the school inspectors of the province
and Chief Superintendent Inch was
held at the education office here this
afternoon and evening. All the inspec-
tors were present and the work done
was for the most part routine. The
work of the past term was gone over
and future work considered. The ques-
tion was discussed regarding the dif-
ferent districts as to the advisability
of closing up those which had become
really defunct, and as to joining cer-
tain districts to others. The question
was also discussed as to the applica-
tion of teachers holding local licenses
and their right to teach in the province
generally.

Tomerrow the executive of the Pro-
vincial Educational Imstitute wiil meet
to arrange for the next annual meet-
ing. In the afternoon a meeting of
the special committee on text books ap-

pointed by the provincial education as- | scriptions

sociation to confer with the chief sup-
erintendent regarding changes in lines
of study and text books will be held. It
is probable the meeting will adopt text
books in drawing and musie,

AT THE OPERA HOUSE.

The Waite Comedy Co. is scoring a
success at the Opera House, as has
been evinced by the
Last
night the play was Too Rich to Marry.
Splendid work was done by Walter
Woodall, Messrs, Wagner, Duncan,
Huxtable and Holland. The ladies also
showed to good advantage.

The concert orchestra had a new mu-
sical programme and William Duncan
in a singing and dancing specialty won
the public fancy and much applause.
The singing of Miss Carter and Mr.
Smith is a social feature of more than
ordinary interest to music lovers. Too
Rich to Marry will be repeated this
evening. On Friday and Saturday
nights The Mysterious Mr. Raffles will
be Presented

large audiences
| that have been in .attendance.

|

|

Messrs W. & K. Pederson
will have a tine Display of ,
Cut Flowers and Plants

at Mrs. Jones’ store on Charlotte St.
(opp. Dufferin Hotel), on and after
Friday, Dec. 22nd.

W. & K. PEDERSON,

101 Charlotte St.
YOU RUN NO CHANCES

of getting anything but the best gquale
ity of-cocal when you give us your
order,

S8UN C('OAL & WOOD CO.,

Cor. Clarence and St. David Sta
'Phone 1346.

Coals of All Kinds
LOWEST CASH PRICES.

Call and get prices. Prompt
delivery.
H. G. CURREY,
83 Symth Sireet (J. . Frost's Office).
'Phone 260.

North End Harness Shop.

Are You Safe Driving Your Oid Harness?
. Better look up the matter and avoid
any possible accident because of worne
out straps or buciiles. A =titch in time
:nay save a life—your horse and buggy,
00.

NYE & WHELPLEY,
608 MAIN ST. N. B.

For 75 cents, cash in advanoce, the
Weekly Sun will be sent to your ad-
dress for one year.

LOOK OUT
FOR YOUR SCALP.

Wash iv every week and make use
of Dr. Jack’s Hair Restorer. It will
work wonders, Promotes growth to
the hair and puts a stop to falling out
and baldness. Sold by all druggiats
and barbers

Christmas
Fruit, Cake

We use only the choicest Fruits and
Peels, washed and cleaned to perfec-
tion,

Pound, Marble, Plum and Cherry
Cake, Scotch Shortbreads, Mince Pies
and Doughnuts, Order early.

YORK BAKERY,

2 Stores,
290 Brussels Street.
565 Main St, N E,

Do Not, Pay $5.00

FOR A

Tubular
Skate,

when you can get
the best for

— AT —

G. HEVENOR'S,

CORNER SMYTHE AND NELSON STS.
"Phone, 972.

$3.50

IF YOU WANT

a choice cup of Tea with
your Christmas dinner try
Gold Leaf.

T. W. MORRISON, 33 Simonds St.

BUCKWHEAT.

New Western Grey Buckwheat.
New Yellow Buckwheat.
Seli-Rising Buckwheat.

MEGARITY & KELLEY

Hay Market Squaro,
Telephone 820.

The North End
Office of
St.John STAR

—]8 AT-—

GEORCE W. HOBEN,

DRUGGIST,
357 MAIN STREET.

Adverbisem;nts and Sub-
left there will
receive careful attention.

The West St. John
Office of
St. John STAR

7. o

el £

E R W. INGRARAM,

DRUGGIST,
127 UNION STREET,
A("ivertiseh:u'ants and Sub-

scriptions left there will
recaive careful attention.




