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THEH B.K.

* Is—the BEST WORKING

to-day. It is big and roomy, it is comifortable..
are sewed with strong short stitches. Every button is:
guaranteed sewed on by hand. Theytafifiot cm
they stay on till the shirt wears out,
Shirt is just the kind of shirt you want.-

REGULAR $1.50 VALUE, NOW 98 GEIITS

UNION CLOTHING CO.,
26-28 Charlotte Street.

Oppcsite City Market..................ALHX, CORBET, Mgr.

BIG SHI_RT

MAN’S “SHIRT in Canada
It’s seams

6& 4nd.

The H. B K. ‘Big'

Classified Ads.

@NﬁC‘NT PER WORD \pef‘_issu'e is -all

it costs to insert advertisements like those.

pr——

a I;‘:Iearmg below

E SUN or STAR,
them being read in 6,500 St. John homes
every ‘evening, and by nearly 8,000 peog:le

during the day.

ads. are veritable little busybodies
6 Inseitions tor the price of 4; Minimum charge 25

DOMLSTICS WANTED

in the lively columns of
his ensures

SUN and Star Classified

. BUSINESS CARDS

WANTED.—Dining room girl, at

once. Apply OTTAWA HOTEL.

WANTBED—A cook. Apply to Mrs, J.
Fraser Gregory, 297 Douglas Ave.
18-1-t£, e
WANTED—Girl for general houase-
work. Referonces required. Mrs, Keator
68 Sydney street. 16-1-tf,

WANTED—Capable girl for general.

housework. References required. Apply
169 Werntworth Street. “16-16

WANTED—General girl ‘in a ‘smafl
family. Must have references. Apply
mornings, 279 Charlotte St.

‘WANTED a cook at 104 Union St.
13-1-tf

m
T0 LET

TO LET—One flat, 234 Charlotte St.,
also one flat 77 Britain St., cor. Char-
lotte. E. V. GODFREY, 39 Pugsley
Building.

T0 LET--Shop and premises, 54 Syd-

ney street. Apply to T. M. BURNS, 40 |

Exmouth street.

FLATS TO LET—Apply J. W. Mor-

rison, 50 Princess street. Phone 131381
18-11-tf.

1241,

ROOMS AND BOARDING

———

| street.

NOW LANDING Scotch ‘Bl Coal, the
best Soft Coal in the city, price low.
James 8. McGivern, agent, § MiH
Tel. 42,.

COAL—American Anthracite, Scotch
Anthracite, -all - kinds of-- S8oft Coal,
‘Hard or Soft Woods. FRANCIS KERR
CO., 'Ltd.,” 381- Charlotte “street. 'Phons
Ma.ln 1304,

EYES TESTED FREE.—Difficult re*
pairing solicited. C. STEWART PAT-
ERSON, 55 Brussels St.

D. FITZGERALD, 25 'Dock street
Boots, Shoes and Rubbers repaired
Algo a full line of Men’s Boots and
Shoes at reasonable prices. Rubber
Heels attached 36c. 1-1-08tL.

W. V. HATFIBELD, Mason, Plasterer,
Bullder,Stucco work In all its branches.
$44% Union B8t Esti es furnished.
Only union men employed. Telephone
1618. 11.

8. A. WILLIAMS, CARPENTER and
CONTRACTOR, office 109 Prince Wm.
Street. Telephone, 2081  -All kinds of
work promptly attended to.

J. D. McAVITY, dealer in hard end
soft coals. Delivery promptly in the
clty. 39 Brussels street.

.Wll. L. WILLIAMS, successor to_ M
A. Finn, Wholesale and Retall Wine
and Spiri¢ Merchant, 110 and 113 Prince
Established 1870. Write for
family price ist. -

F. C. WESLEY Co., Artists, Engrav-
ers and Electrotypers, §9 Water street.
8t. John, N. B, Telephone 982. ;

¥. LAW, Watchmaker. 8§ Coburg St.

-

ROOMS—Two large, well lighted, fur-
nished rooms, with fireplace, suitable
for two young men.- Central locality.
Prices reasonable. Board if needed.
Apply Box 597, Star Office.

14-1-tf.

" LLODGING—One large front room,
furnished, suitable for two gentlemen.
hot water hieating and electric light.
Central locality. Address Box 595, Star
Oftice. 13-1-te.

Furnished and “heated rooms, 173
Charlotte street. 19-1-6.

TO LET—One or more rooms, use of
bath, DEWDROP RESTAURANT,
Market Square. 14-1-tf.

TWO LARGE AND THREE SMALL
ROOMS, with or without board. Reas-
onable for winter. 113 Princess street.

BOARDERS WANTED — Gentlemen
can be accommodated at 10 and 13
Charles Street. -4

SITUATIONS YACANT—FHEMALE

WANTED—Experienced salesgirl. Ap-
ply at McLaughlin’s, 107 Charlotte
street. 13-1-tf.

WANTBED—Girls. Apply at D. F.
Brown Paper Box Co. 7-1-tf.

SITUATIONS YACANT — MALE

™Y GRANT' S PBEMPLOYMENT

AGENO‘Y
:

STABLE BOARD

I have board for two horses in my
stable, 180 Duke street. Warm stable,
best care taken and reasonable rates.
Apply A. W. Golding, board, hack, and
livery stable, 180 Duke street. Phone
1180. 81-12-1meo.

S ———

WANTED

WANTED TO PURCHASE.—Gentle-
men's cast-off clothing, footwear, furs,
jewellery, diamonds, musical instru-
ments, fire .arms, tools, etc. Call or
:;?d postal. H, GILBERT, 24 M!ll St.,

24

To South African Veterans

We are open to buy South African
land scrip, and will pay 3420 per scrip,
send papers to Manager of TJnion Bank
Calgary, with draft attached payable
on demand. Write J. K. LBE & co.,
109 8th Ave. W. Calgary, Alberta.

11-1-12

- DRESSMAKING

T

» +&W YORK DRPESSMAKERS, rea-
‘sonable prices. Telephone Main 1824-31.
House 161 Mill St. 1-18-tf.

k

PALMIST AND ASTROLOGER

LICENSED PALMIST AND ASTROL~-
GER.

Will give you best advice on
health, business, 16ve, marriage, or
anything you wish to know. Will tell
you, lucky days, mqpths and years; al-
so how to pick bes KB PARTNER;
the length of your life, ete. Take
your opportunity before I leave town.
PROF. A. 8. GACKIEWICZ, 30 Car-
marthen street, corner Billiott Row,
from 6 p. m. till 10 p. m. except Sun-
day. Fee 50 cents.

LOST AND FOUND

IOST—Sa.turday evening on Duke or
Sydney street, lady’s grey handbag.
Finder please leave at this office .

19-1-1

LOST—A . pacing ‘'horse’s quarter
boot, on Union or Waterloo streets.
Saturday evening. Finder please re-
turn to Star Office. Reward.

20-1-2.

———s

“Young ‘man,? Bald the stern par-
@ “when I was your age I worked
hard for my lving.”

“Very inconsiderate of you to men-
tion it,”” answered the gilded youth.
‘“You'll have them talking about f{t
at the club naxt.”

e Y ST

i MUSICAL
INSTRUMENTS.

Great
Bargains
In Organs

During the past month I have ex-
changed several good organs on-plano
sales. Among these are Bell, Domin-
fon, Thomas, Doherty, and other
makes.

These organs have been put in good
order and are now offered at very low
prices, some as low ag $15.00.

Easy terms to pay, if you wish.

Please call and examine them.

BELL'S PIANO STORE

79 Germain Street

PUPILS DRIVE AWAY
TEAGHER AND BRIDE

“Gut-Ups” Resent Brldegroom’s
Failure fo Treat Them.

Mﬁr Three Nights of “Pestering” and a

Vain Appeal fo the Marshal
the Gouple Leave.

ELSIE, Mich.,, Jan. 18.—Because they
objected to the exuberant spirits- and
childlike joy of our simple village folk,
James K. Jamison, superintendent and
Timothy P. Jamison, principal of the
Elsie High School, shook the dust of
the town from their feet the other day
vowing never to return.

The trouble all started during the
holiday vaeation, when T. P. Jamison
took unto himself a bride. ' Monday
night his pupils desiring to show him
their appreciation of the importance of
the occasion, assembled before his
home. With horns, tin pans and every
noise making device that youthful in«
genuity, earnestly applied, could de-
vise, they awoke the sleeping country
side for miles around.

A white clad figure appeared .at an
upper window of the Jamison home.

“Speech!” cried the pupils.

“Ain’t you goin’ to treat?' shouted
some of the more practical minded.

Instead of the bridegroom, however,
the ghostly figure proved to be his
brother James K., the superintendent.

4 He requested the pupils to go home.

and although there was some grumbl-
ing over the failure of the bridegroom
to “come t‘hroug‘h with the treat” they
obeyed.

Timothy's failure to treat became a
village issue Tuesday. Around the hot
stove in one of the village groceries
the town “Eut-ups’” held -a consultation
and came to -the conclusion that ‘“Fim
hadn’'t done right.” Furthermore, they
vowed by heck,that Tim shouldn’t rest
until-he had treated his pupils.

For threé hours that night they
raised bedlam in front of the Jamison
residence.” All t6 no avail. Tim showed
no- disposition whatever to extend the
hospitalities expected of him.

‘“We’'ll show him, b’gosh,” said the
merry  wags., With voices
fragzled by the wear of the night be-

' fore, they- assembled yesterday even-

ing. They didn't rely upon noise this
time.. They wired up all the doors and
windows, and then one bold spirit
climbed up on the roof and stuffed
rags down the chimney until it was
completely clogged. They left to the
Jamisons the pleasant alternative of

being smothered with smoke or put- .

ting out the firo and enduring the
cold.

‘“We're comiug back every night un-
til ye treat the scholars,” shouted the
band as tHey left the Jamison resi-
dence about daybreak.

Superintendent Jamison was grieved.
He appealed. to the village marshal,

but that worthy remarked that he too |

thought by gum, that Tim ought to
treat.

Consaquently the Jamison brothers
and Tim’s bride h'we left in disgust,
declaring they will not return. The pu-
pils, while they did ndt get their treat
are rejoicing "in the extra vacation.

USED ONE LITTLE SAW
T0 SEVER 2,500 LIMSS

R

TAMAQUA, Pa., Jan, 19.—One of the

most interesting figures in the surgica] |
world today is Dr. J. C. Biddle, for 25 |

Years superintendent and surgeon in
chief of the Ashland Hospital. Dr, Bid-
dle is generally admitted to be one of
the foremost surgeons on limb amput-
ation in the world today. In this par-
ticular branch he has had more experi-
ence than almost any other surgeon.

Among one -of the things that Dr.
Biddle shows the visitor to the Ash-
land Hospital is a surgeon’s saw. This
saw the doctor brought to the hospi-
tal with him when he took charge a
quarter of g century ago. He has used
it on every amputation he has made
and the records of the hospital show
that the saw has severed an average
of 100 limbs a year, or a grand total
of 2,600. It is a record, the doctor says
that, while gruesome, nevertheless re-
presents 4 work for humanity.

No limb is ever amputated at the
hospital where from one to a dozen
mine operation are taken every day,
and while operations are common at
all hours of the day or night, unless
there is no way to save it,

The saving of shattered limbs has
been the subject of study by Dr. Bid-
dle for a number of years, and some
time ago he perfected and gave to suf-
fering. humanity the benefit of an in-
genious  little piece of mehcanism
known as a bone clamp.In cases where
the limb is erushed and the bone shat-
tered, so that it would appear that an
operation is almost imperative, Dr.
Biddle first puts on one of these bone
clamps on and trles to get the shat-
tered parts to knit. So successful has
these efforts been that he has been
able to save fully twenty per cent.
more limbs than he otherwise could.
The clamps have been adopted by oth-
er -surgeons and are now being wused
qute extensively, particularly in the
west.

J.. Hampton Moore, Philadelphia,
member of the Waterways and For-
estry Presrvation (Commission, was
describing, on his retumn: from Eur-
ope, a wretched railroad in Brittany.

“I never ‘imagined such slow trains
existed,” sald Mr. Moore ‘“They are
certainly tedious to mide on. They
bore you dreadfully.

“All sorts of stories—very likely
ones, too—are told. about the Breton
tralns. Thus it is said that one day,
when an express pulled up in the mid-
dle of a dreary fleld of grey rocks,
& passengers put his head out of the
window and shouted angrily to the
conductor:

“ ‘Wdll,
time for?'

“ ‘Engineer’s dropped his cigarette,
8lr’ -was the reply.”

what have you stopped this

: {Continued},

After a short silence he broke out,
apropos of nothing at all except per-
haps the hour and the place. ‘“You
‘have been awfully good to me. I
hate to bore you, and I have got ta
decide for myself. Do you know, I
am sick of my job.”

“How about the great power of the
press?’ I asked ironically.

“Print, print, print!”'\he said. ¥They
sit in it as in a tub, and the water
ruins im, and the water runs out. It
doesn’t matter whether it be clean or
dirty, or & good mud bath, so long as
they can sit and stew. Anything,
everything passes; it is only a maiter
of keeping the faucets open, anid the
tub full. If Socrates and Shakspere
were to fill the vessel with the red
wine of wisdom and poetry, the soak-
ers would be no wiser, no hapnier.
Wisdom is not passively absorbed
thropgh the pores of the hide. It is
the great Amerfcan tub habit — the
eternal flood of print, print, print, in
which we soak, soak, soak. I am sick
to death of it. If it were only mywelf,
you kniw, I would cheerfully starve;
but a man can’t starve his mother. I
ihave got to the limit. I hate politics,
I loathe news, I detest publicity, adver-
tising makes me sick at my stomach.
There, you see how fit I am for the
business! If I worked forty wears I
couldn’t do anything but my nea,
smooth, platiturinous hack celumns.
The truth is, I should like never to
‘have to unfold a daily paper again so
long as I live. If I don’t get out, I
ghall be kicked out.”

“I thought they Taised ' your salary
again not long ago.”

“They did; but I hadn't reached my
limit then. It has come wuddenly: I
have come to the brink.” *

“What would you do if you gave
up?’ The old question arose

“Ah, there’s the rub! Do! Do! I

somewhat |

should like to get clear with myself. I
starred and gartered humanity that he
could hardly keep his shirt bosom in-
side his low waistcoat. He, whose
[ nearest approach to grandeur had been

! two separate weeks at a gilded New |
York hotel, bégan to belleve he had |

visited in English country-houses all
' his life. When she did begin on the
men, no one was left on his pedestal.

As Mrs. Belter sagely observed, even
Caesar Frisby, the magnlificent piece of |
polished bronze who condescended to |
tend the furnace and black our boots, |

began to think there was no one in the
house but “Miss Heth'fleld,”” Miss

skin boots, not tiny, which had to be
“shined.”

“I told you what was coming.” Mrs.
Belter’s delicate nostrils rose. “Don’t
pretend it is simply her looks. Men are
fools when it comap to a pretty face,
but I have known other pretty women

{ who didn’t hawve all mankind
This is deliberate; this is all she lves
; for. Why, the postman and the paper
| boy are impressed; yes, they are. She
gives them smiles more precious than
silver, and silver to seal the smil t
makes no difference who it is, so lo

as it is & man. You may call it good
nature, if you like; I call it Iloose.”
This was the last word to her pent-up
feelings, and it hurt mine dreadfully;

lady impeached.

you so intemperate.”
“You may laugh—you are infatuated,

ask that woman to leave, and I shall
have good reason to.”

‘“But, Mrs. Belter—"'

“No, I know my business. Of course,
she is wonderful. She mnever passes
witthout throwing me a bouquet—‘such
kindness,” ‘such a home atmasphere,’
‘delicious dinner, dear Mrs. Belter.’
That is all right; but why should she

letter in her New York paper?”’

over correspondence or to listen at
key-holes.- Mrs. Belter was the soul of

center of her own board was more than
she could stand.

‘“You other men may enjoy it, but Louls
should 1like to go into the wilderness,
and think it all out. Nothing profits if
a man lose his soul. Don’t think I am
a blinded fool;
could get on somehow, and would get

to—"" 'He broke off his sentence.
““‘But how do I know I am right? How

not a blinded fool?’ He turned from
me a face full of bitterness and pain.

“Isn’t there something else you
could do that wouldn’t take so much
out of you?’ I asked vaguely. How
many breakdowns, physical and men-
tal, have been offered that indefinite
interrogation!

“Yes, of course there is. There are
lots of little jobs in the world wait-
ing for little men, guaranteed not to
take much out of them. The trouble
with me is I want to tackle the big-
gest job of all. I want one that will
take everything out of me. I don’t
want to put in little; I want to put in
35 Uit

‘“Go ahead, then,” 7T sald recklessly,
for the hour for recklessness seemed
to have struck. “INobody will starve.
I have faith you will succeed.”

He looked at me, thinking a minute,
and then put it slowly: ‘“Succeed!
What a horrible newspaper word!
‘What do you mean by success? My
picture in the paper, my name on the
week’s bill-board? Good heavens! how
can I keep square with my conscience
and not succeed? Did George Herbert
and William Blake and Pmily Dickin-
son succeed? I mean, I want to get
out of the racket; I want to be quiet
and free and private and unspied on;
I want time <0 do really beautiful
things—things worth while”

‘“Aren’t your fears rather premature,
and, anyway, rather babyish? , Men
don’t bother whether people starve pr
not,” I said as a mentor, sententiously.

He pondered this a moment. ‘No,”
he declared; “ Iam right. If I can do

things with enough beauty to make
some people happy, 1f I ‘succeed’ as

’———-’——.—-’-

THE TRANSIT OF VENUS

‘By IARSHALL ILSLEY.

...

Heth'fleld' wore beautifully made calf- |

in tow.

for it was, I thought, as wholly unwor- .
thy of her as it was unfitting for the !
1

I burst out laughing. “I mnever saw

—but mind' my word, some day I shall

want the postman to tuck her dally !
“I don’t know, I am sure; that is not |

my business.” It wag not decent to turn '

honor, but being displaced from the

my mother and sister !

on, if T told them it were right for me |

do I know, how can I know, that I am

— .

you say, there will be a commercial
mob to pull me up, and stick me in a
hothouse, and put a lot of nasty man-
ure round my roots to force blossoms
for Christmas  and |for New Year's.
Each petal will be counted, and valued
at so many cents apiece.”

“Cents! dollars you mean! You are
the first author,” I laughed, ‘‘who has
been blighted by = success before it
c¢ame,” In all there there was no hint
that aught was the matter with Louis
Vintent Noel but the growing pains
of genius, the reaching out,the atretch-
ing forth, the push of wings inside his
Jjacket.

‘“‘She Melleves In -me; she thinks I
can do something,””He let the syllables
fall quietly, his eyes dmmlng of ‘the
daffodil sky.

‘““Good heavens,
taken unawares.

‘“Why do you say that?” he cried.

“Why shouldn’t she, if you do your-
self?” ([His sensitive face was white
and his lips stiff with emotion. As I
hung fire"to find the right word, he
broke out: “Do you think I'm such a
fool as to think she cares for me now?
I know where she belongs; I know her
traditions, her bringing-up; you don’t
suppose because I haven't. seen the
world that I don’t know it? What are
Thackernay and Balzac and Turgen-
nieff, and the whole rout of-novelists
and poets, if they don’t give a man
freedom of the world outside of his
own parish? But—"

“Yes, but,” I cut into his pause, for
it seemed a. time for plain speech—
“but you know as well as I do that
no amount of dreaming will change
facts; you know  that our trappings
and our fittings, our manners and ha-
bits, yes, and our.purses, too, are pret-
ty much the sum and substance of
what defferentiates us, man from man.
in this morld. Love is not going to
‘bridge gulfs. Pure passion is pure non-
sense.”

He looked at me & moment and then
sald with half a volce, “Oh, you think
I am a fool.”

“You dream of doing something that
she would admire, and that would be
| success.”

‘“Yes, that would be success.”

“You belleve she has the one thing
that counts, without which a woman
may have everything and yet lack
all?”

‘““The one thing?”’ he questioned,pull-
ing himsgelf together.

“A heart,” T answered.

“A heart?” Noel flamed out. “You
think because she has dropped you
men in the house, and amuseg herself
in society, that she has no heart.”

“Oh, no; I'm no more a fool than
you. It is elegant; only— I paused,
The daffodil had deepened to orange,
and a night wind was creeping up the
rniver, fluting the shining ribbon into
! chasing ripples.

“Only what?* Loulis insisted.
doubt her sincerity?”

“Yes,” I-replied.

‘“You wouldn't doubt if you had
' heard ther recite

man!” I ejnoulated

“You

Dear beatiteous death, the jewel of the
Just,
and
. Sweelt Day S0 cool, s0-calm, so bright.

| A woman doesn’t feel those things
without & heart—things the most ex-
quikite, thie purest, the most delicate
i in the language. She even knew

‘T was of a Holy Thursday, their
innocent faces aclean.

Her taste in literature is wonderful,
| She despises these: people she goes
; with. I know that for @ fact; but she
| has to have amusement, with her
father ill The world she wants to live
in is wherc men read and write and
paint, and feel and talk; for there is

a world where poetry and painting and
| music are important.” A great hungry
wail sounded in the last sentence, a
v ail hitherto bra.vely stifled.

“Yes,” I said; “a world where gen-
fus counts, and a man is ranked by
what hle can do; where the trappings
and fittings of love are other than
money can buy.”

He winced under my irony. “Perhaps
I am a fool. It is time I retired to the
! country, where I belong.” He started

ahead.

I overtook him. “Forgive me, old
man; you are not the cnly one she has
bowled over.”

! He drew away petulantly with,
i sorry I bored you.”
| “WelL” I said, “i we are to fight to-
| morrow, we must live tonight. Bier-
baum’s can’'t be far from here. Come
and get a bite of supper.” He didn’t
" want food, but I :nsisted. He said we
| looked like tramps, but I said: “What
difference does that make? You know
what it will be Sunday night; we
sha’'n’t see a soul wee ever saw before.”
——Y c—
(To be Continued.)
R e it

PREFERS DEATH CHAIR
T0 DENTAL FORGEPS

Gondemned Murderer Afraid to Submit to
Teeth Pulling.

“I'm

TRENTON, Jan. 19.—Twio gold pivot
teeth of Sabano Mallilo, the Jersey City
murderer who is to dle in the clectric
chair here next week, will be sgnt to
his relatives in Italy to help them to
remember him, if the prisoner can ob-
tain money between now and the date
of his death to pay a dentist for ex-
tracting them after he has been le-
gally killed.

He summoned a dentist to the prison
Yesterday, and the dentist prepared
to extract the gold teeth forthwith, but
Maillillo’'s heart failed him.

‘“No, indeed,” the condemned man ex-
claimed. “I had an experience of that
gort once, and I'm prejudiced against
dentists. I'd rather get into an eleotric
chair to he killed.than to get into a
dentist’s chair to have a tooth puMed.
Take them out after I am dead.”

AMUSEMENTS,
PYRENEES MOUNTAINS AT THE
“STAR.”

Patronize the new “Star” theatrs in
Union Hal, North End, and in a few
weeks you will have seen half the
world, for the travel pictures over
there are next to the real thing. To-
night and tomorrow you will he taken
through the lovely and historic Pyre-
nees chain of moumntains between
France and Spain, monstrous hills that
figured in the Peninsular War when
Wellington was fighting the French.
The Sailor’'s Story js a strong drama
and then there will be two comedies
®and two more sarious pictures. Get
in the procession of smiling poople and
be a ‘“‘Star’ patron.

NICKEL'S NEW SHOW, HOUR
LONG TODAY.

The collection of excellent pictorial
features at the Nickel will be certain
delight for those who witness them.
In the first place there will be some
new Swiss views, motion snapshots ef
tourists climbing the rugged heights
with magnificent paroramic scenes. A
film-story, entitled A (Medical Xlero,
will introduce something new in the.
dramatic line, the story of a student
who gave his life for a sick child. One
Touch of Nature will appeal to every
parental heart, in fact to everybedy, as
it tells of New York’s slum-children.
A Mysterious Correspondent is a unique
comedy, and A Worthy Young Man, a
rustic bit of chivalry. Mr. Cairns will
continue in his great success, ‘‘Voices
Of The Past,” and the Italian Opera
Trio ars to conclude their numbeis (a)
The Force Of Destiny; (¥) Tosti's
“Good-bye,”” and (c) The Carmella
March. Tomorrow they render ‘“My
Rosary,” “The Palms,” and ‘“‘La Palo-
ma.” The show will run considerably
over an hour.

BRAND NEW PICTURES AT THE
PRINCESS.

The management of the Princess
offer a brand new programme of pic-
tures for Wednesday and Thursday.
Bvery one of the pictures are pictures.
Thou Shalt Not Love i{s an excellent
love drama. The Photographer’s Trick
is one of the best comedies ever is-
sued, The Gacler's Crime is a stirring
melodrama. Mr. Adams will sing for
the last time today, “Everyone Was
Meant for Someone.” Big matinee
every day at 2.16.

THE PICTURE SENSATION OF
THE MONTH AT THE yi«amm

The Unique will offer the most dra-
matically interesting picture story to-
morrow that has appeared upon the
canvas of that popular house for many
months. The story is an easily follow-
ed one, and of the character that ap-
peals practically to all In photo-
graphic excellence it is the very best
yet off:red by the Kalim Company.
This picture is called, ‘““The_ Trail of
The White Man,” and tells the story
of a surveying party. which was blaz-
ing the way for one of the great trans-
continental railways in the early sev-
enties. The head of the surveying
party, a young man of gigantie sta-
ture and magnificent physlical develop-
ment, but of unscrupulous morals,won
the affections of a young squaw, and

home. After a while it became neces-
sary for the surveying party to move
on. The surveyor had become weary
of his dusky sweetheart in the mean-
time and deserted her. The squaw’s
Indian husband, however, had discov-
ered his loss, and had been doggedly
following the trail. He came upon the
young squaw just as she had been left
to her fate. Emraged by her story the
Indian vowed vengeance, and after a
weary pursuit finally came, upon the
surveyor alone. His venzeance was
one of the most’ terrible that can be
imagined, but the pictures will tell this
part of the story. Two splendid com-
edies will complete the picture pro-
gramme. Miss Brewer having con-
tracted a cold, will be unable to ap-
pear today. Mr. Dick is singing with
good effect, *The Old Orchard Swing.”
Don’t miss the great picture feature,

CAMERAPHONE - AN EXCELLENT
BILL.

The Cameraphone presents ap excel-
lent new programme today, an entire
change from yesterday’s bill, with six
of the best musical and comedy num-
bers ever presented here. Perhaps the
most pleasing number on the list is
O'Connor and Rand in A Kissing Duet,
a very pretty song by two clever en-
tertainers.

Amateur Night is a great big laugh
from start to finish, showing an ama-
teur night in a vaudeville theatre and
giving many demonstrations of the use
of the hoop, wheelbarrow and other im-
plements of torture. Professor Bim,
music teacher, is another scream, his

To Be Dyspeptic
Is To Be :Miserable.

e

Dyspepsia is the prevailing malady of
pivilized life. It is largely due to gross
errors in diet, over-eating, too free indul-
gence in stimulants and over-taxing the
stomach with indigestible food, eating too
rapidly without chewing the food suffici-
ently, indulging in hot biscuits, pastry,
pickles, confectionery, etc.

Constipation, headache, heartburn, sour
stomach, distress after eating, belching of
wind, faintness, and fullness and disten-
tion of the stomach are a few of the many
distressing symptoms of the poor, weary
dyspeptic. Burdock Blood Bitters regu-
lates the stomach, stimulates the secretion
of the saliva and gastrio juice to facilitate
digestion, removes acidity, purifies the
blood, and tones up the system to full
health and vigor, and thereby cures dys-
pepsia and all its tributary diseases.

Mr. Amos Sawler, Gold River, N.8,,
writes:— ‘[ was greatly troubled with
dyspepsia, and after trying several doctors
to no éffeot, I commenced taking Burdook
Blood Bitters and I think it is the best
medieine there is for that complaint.”

For Salc at all-Druggists aad D086

induced her to leave her tribe and !

RAILROADS.

(_ANADIAN
pACl Fi1C

IMPORTANT CHANGE
IN SERVICE

WEST of MONTREAL

Train No. 1 Leaving Montreal
Dec. 31st, will run to Calgary
only, and after that date will run
between Winnipeg and Calgary
only until about March 1st.

Train No. 2 Will leave Van-
couver Dec. 31st, due Montreal
Jan. 4th. Thereafter this Train
will run between Calgary and
Winnipeg only until about March
1st.

W, B. HOWARD, D.P.A., 0.P.R.,, 8t. John, R.B.

INTERCOLONIAL

RAILWAY

ON AND AFTER SUNDAY, ' J
10th, 1909, trains will run daily (B\n
day excepted), as follows: i

TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN.

No. 6—Mixed for Moncton. (leaves
Island Yard).. ... . 6.3
No. 2—Express for Ha.llfa.x, Camp-
bellton, Point du Chene, and ic-
tou..
No. 26—Expmss for Pt du Chene,
Halifax and Pictou.. ..12.49
No. 4—Mixed for Moncton.. ..13.
No. 3—Express for Sussex.. e irpe
No. 138—Suburban for Hampton..18.
No. 13¢-Express for Quebec and .
Montreal, also Pt. du’Chene .. ..19.08
No. 10—Express for Moncton, the
Sydneys and Halifax.. ..23.98
TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN., '
No. 9—From Halifax and Monc-
ton .. fesnivess 50N
No. 135—Suburban Express from
Hampton .. e
No. 7—Express from Sussex .. .. 9.08
No. 183—Express from Montreal,
Quebec and Pt. du Chene.. :.13.48
No. 5—Mixed from Moncton (ar-
rives at Island Yard) ....16.08
No. 25—Express . from - Halifax,
Pictou, Pt. du €hene and Camp-

..17.38
No. 3-—Mixed from Moncton A ..19.30
No. 1—Express from-Moncton and
Truro.. s 4
No, 11—Mlxed from Moncton
daily), (Arrives at Island Yard). 4.00
All-trains run by Atlantic Standard
Time; 24 o’clock midnight,

..21.28

NOTICE.

There will be sold by Public Auection
at Chubb’s Corner (so called), in the
City of Saint John, at Twelve o’clock
Noon, on FRIDAY, the twenty-nintk
day of January next, all the right, ti«
tle and’ interest of ‘Sarah
Elizabeth *Hanson in that lot
of land on the West Side of
the Harbor, in the sald City of Saint
Jehn, beginning at a point on. the
north-western side line of Lot Nume
ber 117 in the Town Plot of Ca\leton.
thence running in a south-easterly
direction along the south-western side
line of front row 25 feet, thence south-
westerly parallel with front row afor8<
said 25 feet, thence north-easterly ‘80
feet more ‘or less to the place of bes
ginning, being one-half part of la.ld
Lot Number 117,

The foregoing sale will .be madeiun
der and by virtue of the Act 58th Vig=
toria, Chapter 49, for the purpose of
realizing $5.79, $5.70 and $5.25, for
three respective assessments for the
respective years 1907, 1906 and 1905, ss-
sesced against the said Sarah Elza+
beth Hanson on said land for ordinary
City Taxes in the City of Saint Johm,
and 80 cents, 80 cents and 80 cents,
for three respective - assessments
against said Sarah Elizabeth Hanson
on said land for Water Rates for
the years 1907, 1906 and 1905 respective-
ly in the City of Saint John, no part
of which ‘Taxes or VVa.ter Rates has
been paid.

Dated the tweniy-sixth day of De=
cember, A. D. 1908

DUNCAN G. LINGLEY,
Recelver of Taxes for the City of
Saint John.
C. N. SKINNER,
Recorder of the City of Saint John.

valuable servant supplying most of the
comedy and both-doing clever musical
stunts. Jas. J. Morton in his original
monologue is very clever, and all of the
acts are very worthy of mention, for
therc is not a poor numher on the bill,
which means much on such( “long pro-
gramme. ¢

AGED WEALTHY WOMAN
DIES IN ABJECT POVERTY

Lives on Gharily of Melghbors for Years
While She Hoards Fortune.

R

SAN FRANCISCO, Jan. 19.—Content
to live on the charity of neighbors in
a little shack while she had a large
fortune at her command. This was the
discovery made ycsterday when Miss
Susan A. Moore, 80 yeurs old, was
found dead in her home in the vicinity
of Franklin and Chrstnut street, where
she ‘had lived for more than forty
years. She was belleved to be penni-
less

‘When the police and morgue officials

arcned lier little home yesterday af-
were surprised to find

nk Looks showing deposits of more
$38,000 to her credit. A large sum of
meaiey, mostly in $20 gold pleces, was
also found hidden in the shack.

Receipts from the tax collector’'s of-
fice were ailzo discovered, schowing that
she owned real estata of considerable
value. The banknotes and other prop-
erty have been turued over to the pub-
Hc administrator,

on Cthey




