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tatuvrr l>o yoa want to mate me 
blue?"

‘‘Oh, I didn't mean it that way, Tel
ly, only I was thinkin’ how fast the 
yearg go by. The leaves turnin’ alius 
makes me think on't. It seems no time 
sense they fust came out, an’ now 
they’re goin’ ag'in! It don't seem 
more'n two or three years sense ye was 
a little baby a-pullin’ my fingers an’ 
callin’ me duda. an’ now yer a woman 
grown. It won't be long afore yer 
v.-sayin’ ‘yes* to some man as wants 
ye, an’ a-goin’ to a home o’ yer own.”

“So that is what you are thinking of, 
father, is it? And you are imagining 
that some one of the name of Page is 
likely to take me away from you, who 
are and always have been all there is 
in life for me.”

She paused, and two tears trembled 
on her long lashes, to be quickly brush
ed away. “Please do not think me so 
ungrateful,*’ she continued, “as to let 
any man coax me away from you, for 
no man can. Here I was cast ashore, 
here I’ve found a home and love, and 
here I shall stay as long as you and 
mother live, and when you two are gone 
I want to go too.” She swallowed a 
lump that rose in her throat and then 
continued: “As for this legacy that 
you have worried aboutr-sb much, and 
I am sure has cost youfa good deal, it 
is yours, every penny of it, and wheth
er it is big or little, you are to keep 
and use it as you need if you love me^ 
You haven't been yourself for six 
months, father, and all for this trouble. 
I have watched you more than you 
think, and wished many times you had 
never heard of it.”

When she ceased Uncle Terry looked 
at her a moment, suddenly dropped .the 
reins and putting both arms around 
her held her for a moment and kissed 
her. He Lad not kissed her for many 
years.

“I haln’t bin thinkin’ ’bout myself In 
this matter,” he observed as he picked 
up the reins again and chirruped to 
the old horse, “an’ only am wantin’ ter 
see ye provided fer. Telly. As fer Mr. 
Page or any other man, every woman 
needs a purtector in this world, an’ 
when the right ’un comes along don't 
let yer feelin’s or sense o’ duty stand 
in the way o’ havin’ a home o’ yer 
•wn.”

“But you are not anxious to be rid 
of me, are you, father?”

“Ye won t think that o’ me,” he re
plied as they rattled down the sharp 
inclines into the village.

She noticed after that that he want
ed her with him oftener than ever.

Later, when another letter came for 
her in a Land that he recognized, he 
handed It to her with a smile and Im
mediately left her alone to read it

CHAPTER XXXIV.

T1HE halcyon days of autumn 
J had come, when one day Al

bert packed a valise and 
boarded the early morning 

train for Maine. An Insidious longing 
to see the girl that had been in his 
thoughts for four months had come to 
him, and week by week increased until 
it had overcome business demands. 
Then he hod a little good news from 
Stockholm, which, as he said to him
self, would serve as au excuse. He 
had told Frank what his errand was 
to Uncle Terry, and to sûy to any that 
called that he would return in two 
days. Of his reception by Telly he was 
a good deal in doubt. She bad written 
to him in reply to bis letters, but be
tween each of the simple, unaffected 
lines all he could read was an under
tone of sadness. That, with a vivid 
recollection of what Uncle Terry had 
disclosed, led him to believe there was 
some burden on her mind.

\yben_ he grasi ed Uncle, Terry’s hand

ARE YOUR
KIDNEYS SICK?

Let your morning urine stand for 24 
hours in a glass or vessel, and then if it 
is milky or cloudy, or contains a red
dish brick-dust sediment, or if parti
cles or germs float about in it, your 
kidneys are diseased. If the kidneys 
arc well they filter just so 1 .uch blood, 
but if they are sick or weak from any 
cause, they leave the poison in the 
blood, and this poison affects the entire 
system.

It is natural to pass urine three times 
a day, but many who regard themselves 
as healthy are obliged to pass water six 
to ten times daily and are obliged to 
get up frequently during the night. 
They have sick kidneys and blaader 
and don't know it. Smith's Buchu 
Ltthia Pills cure Rheumatism and all 
Kidney and Bladder diseases, and 
make new, rich blood.

We will send you a generous sample 
post paid Free, together with our large 
nook on the above mentioned diseases. 
Address, W. F. Smith Co., 185 St. 
James Street, Montreal, Canada.

SMITHS BUCHU 
LITHIA PILLS
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at the Coat TYindmg that old man’s face 
fairly beamed.

“I'm right glad ter see yc.” he said, 
“an’ so 'll the folks be. Thar ain't 
much goin* on at the Cape any time, 
an’ sence ye wur tliar it seems wussen

“I thought I’d run down and stay a 
night or so witli you,” said Albert, 
“and tell you what I’ve learned about 
the legacy.”

Uncle Terry’s face brightened. “IIcv 
ye got good news?” he asked.

“In a way. yes.” replied Albert. 
“This firm of Tliygeson & Co. write ex
pressing surprise that Frye should 
have given up the case after they had 
paid him over $.“>00, and ask that I file 
a bond with the Swedish consul in 
Washington before they submit a 
statement of the case and inventory of 
the estate to us. It is only a legal for
mality. and I have complied with it.”

“They must ’a’ got skeery o’ lawyers 
frum deal in’ with that thief Frye,” put 
In Uncle Terry, “an’ I don’t blame ’em. 
Did ye l'arn the real cause o’ his sui
cidin’?”

“Wheat speculation,” answered Al
bert. “He dropped over $G0,000 In 
three weeks, and it broke liis miserly 
heart I never want to see such a 
sight again in my life as his face was 
that morning. It haunted me for a 
week after.”

When Uncle Terry’s home was reach
ed Albert found a most cordial recep
tion awaiting him from Aunt Lissy, 
and, what pleased him far more, a 
warmly welcoming smile from Telly.

“I’m sorry we didn’t know ye were 
cornin’,” said Aunt Lissy, “so we could 
be better prepared for company.”

“I wish you wouldn’t consider me 
company,” replied Albert. “Just think 
I am one of the family, and let it go 
at that”

The long rifle in the crisp sea air 
following the scanty railroad lunch had 
given him a most amazing appetite. 

I and the bountiful supper of stewed 
! chicken and fold lobster, not to men-

Ition other good things of Aunt Lissy’s 
providing, received a hearty aecept- 
» ance. Although it was dark when sup
per was over, he could not resist go
ing out on the rocks and listening a 
few minutes to the waves as they beat 
upon them.

When he returned to the house Al
bert found a bright tire burning in the 
sitting room.

“I put yer things in yer room,” said 
Uncle Terry, and, handing him a lamp, 
he added, “ye know whar ’tis now, I 
hope; so make yersclf V hum.”

Later, when they were all gathered 
about the fire, both the “wimmin folks’’ 
with their sewing and Uncle Terry en
joying one of the cigars Albert had 
brought him, the old man’s face gleam
ed as genial as the firelight. He told 
stories of the sea, of storm and ship
wreck and curious experiences that had 
come to lb..i during the many years he 
had dwelt beside the ocean, and while 
Albert listened, stealing occasional 
glances at me sweet faced gin wnose 
eyes were bent upon her sewing, the 
neighboring waves kept up their mono
tone, and the fire sparkled and glowed 
with a ruddy light 

“Don’t you ever get tired of hearing 
the waves beat so near you?” asked 
Albert at last

“Waal, there’s sutliin* curious ’bout 
that” answered Uncle Terry. “I’ve 
got so uster ’em they seem sorter nec
essary ter livin’, an’ when 1 go ’way 
it's hard fer me ter sleep fer missin’ 
’em. Why, don’t yer like ter hear 
'em?”

“Oh, yes; I enjoy them always, and 
they are a lullaby that puts me to 
sleep at once.”

It was but little past 9 when Uncle 
Terry arose and, bringing in a basket 
of wood, observed, “I guess I’ll turn 
in middlin' ’nrly so’s to git up ’arly an’ 
pull my traps 'fore breakfast, an’ then 
I’ll take ye out fiahin’. The mackerel's 
bitin’ good these days, an’ mebbe ye'll 
enjoy it.”

Aunt Lissy soon followed, and Albert 
was left alone with Telly. It looked 
intentional. For a few moments he 
watched her, still intent on her work.

“Have you finished my sketches?” he 
said finally.

“Not quite,” she replied. “I had to 
go up to the cove to work on one in or
der to satisfy myself, and a good many 
days it was too rough to row up there, 
so that hindered me. I have that one 
finished, though, and the other almost.”

Was it possible that this girl had 
rowed four miles every day in order to 
paint from the original scene of Lis 
•ketch ?

“May l see the finished one?” be 
asked.

ght it. Not only was the 
herself sitting in the shade 

of a low [spruce reproduced, but the 
fern deceAted boat near by, the quiet 
little eoyie V front and a view of ocean 
beyond.

It waa a charming picture.
“There Is only one thing lacking,” 

■he said shyly as he held it at an angle 
eo the firelight would shine upon It, 
“and I didn’t dare put that in without 
your consent”
- “I da. net notice anything left ant as

l recall the spot.”
“But there is,” she replied, “and one 

that should be there to make the pic
ture correct. Can't you guess?”

lie looked at Telly's face, ^ipon which 
a roguish smile had come.

“No. I can’t guess. Tell me what is 
lacking?”

“Yourself,” she replied.
“But 1 do not want the picture to re

mind me of myself. I wanted it so I 
could see you and recall the day we 
were there.” Site made no reply, and 
lie laid It eo the table and asked for 
the other one. It was all done except 
the finishing touches, but it did not 
<vvr.i to he a reproduction of his origi
nal sketch at the cove.

“I took the liberty of changing it a 
little,” she said as he was looking at 
it. “and put in the background where 
you said you first saw me.”

“It was nice of you to think of mak
ing the change.” he replied quickly, 
“and I am very glad you did. I want
ed it to portray 3 ou as I first saw 
you."

A faint fiush came into her face. As 
she was watching the fire he studied 
the sweet face turned half away. And 
what a charming profile it was, with 
rounded duiii. delicate patrician nose 
and long eyelashes just touching the 
cheek that bore a telltale fiush! Was 
that faint color due to the fire or to 
his words? Then they dropped into a 
pleasant chat about trifles, and the 
ocean's voice kept up its rhythm, the 
fire sparkled, and the small cottage 
clock ticked the happy moments away.

“How is Mrs. Leach?” he asked at 
last. “Does she pray as fervently at 
every meeting?”

“Just the same,” replied Telly, “and 
always will as long as she has breath. 
It is, as father says, her only consola
tion.”

“I have thought of that evening 
many times since,” he continued, “and 
the impression that poor old lady made 
on me with her piteous supplication. I 
wonder how it would affect a Boston 
church congregation some evening to 
have such an appearing figure, clad as 
she was, rise and utter the prayer she 
did. It would startle them, I think.”

“I do not think Mrs. Leach would 
enter one of your city churches,” re
sponded Telly, “and certainly not clad 
as she has to be. She has a little pride 
even If she is poor.”

“Oh, I meant no reflection, only the 
scene was so impressive I wondered 
how it would affect a fashionable 
church gathering. I think it would do 
them good to listen to a real sincere 
prayer that came from some one’s 
heart and was not manufactured for 
the occasion. Those who wear fine 
yliks and broadcloth and sit in cush
ioned pews seldom hear such a t>rayer 
as she uttered that night.”

Then ns Telly made no response he 
sat in silence a few moments mentally 
contrasting the girl with those be had 
met in Boston.

And what a contrast!
This girl clad in a gray dress severe 

in its simplicity and so ill fitting that it 
really detracted from the beautiful out-

Sbe bra 
picture of]
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“There it enlu one thlna la china.” unes or ner form, ner luxuriant tress
es were braided and coiled low on the 
back of her head, and at her throat a 
tiny bow of blue. Not an ornament of 
any nature, not even a ring, only the 
crown of her sunny hair, two little 
rose leaves in her cheeks and the 
queenlike majesty of throat and shoul
ders and bust, so classic that not one 
woman in a hundred but would envy 
her their possession.

And what a contrast in speech, ex
pression and ways—timid to the verge 
of bashfulness, utterly unaffected and 
yet sincere, tender and thoughtful In 
each and every utterance, a beautiful 
flower grown to perfection among the 
rocks of this seldom visited island, un
trained by conventionality and unsul
lied by the world ! “I wonder how she 
would act if suddenly dropped into the 
Nasons’ home, or what would Alice 
think of her.” Then, as he noted the 
sad little droop of her exquisite lips, 
and as she, wondering at hie silence, 
turned her pleading eyes toward him, 
there came into hli heart in an instant 
a feeling that, despite her timidity and 
her Jack of worldly wisdom, he would 
value her love and confidence far 
above any woman’s he had ever met.

“Miss Terry,” he said gently, “do yoe 
know I fancy that living here, as yoe 
have all your life, within sound of the 
sad sea waves, has woven a little of 
their melancholy Into your nature and 
a little of their pathos into your eyes. 
I thought oo the first time I saw yoe, 
and the mere I see of you the more I 
think it la eo.”

“The ocean does sound sad to me," 
she sold, “and at times it makes me 
feel blue. Then I am eo mnch alone 
and have no one in whom to couflde 
my feelings. Mother would not ma- 
derstand roe, and if father thought I 
wasn’t happy it would make him ml» 
arable.” Then, turning her pnthetSe 
eyes full upon her questioner, she add
ed: "DM joe eitr thiftL HivEftes. tfcfit

I the sound of <Ee waves might be the 
! voices of drowned people trying to bo 
| hoard? I believe every human being 
, has a soul, and for all we know if they 
| have gone down into the ocean their 

souls may be in the water and possibly 
( are trying to speak to us.”

“Oh, no, no, Miss Terry. That is all 
Imagination on your part and due to 
your being too much alone with your

own thoughts. The ocean of course has 
a sad sound to us all if we stop to 

! think about it, but it's best not to.
I What you need is the companionship 
I of some cheerful girl about your own 
| age.” Then he added thought fully: “I 
• wish you could visit Alice for a few 
| months. She would drive the megrims 
out of .vour mfowl.”

• i snouiu he giaa to have her corns 
and visit me. I am sure I should lore 
her.”

“I wish she could,” he answered, 
“but she is a schoolteacher, and that 

! duty keeps her occupied most of the 
' time. I shall bring her down here 
next summer.” Then, feeling it un
fair to conceal the fact that he knew 
In r history any longer, he said: “I beg 
your pardon. Miss Terry, but I know 
what is at the bottom of your melan
choly moods, and I knew it the second 
night I was here last summer. Your 
father told me your history then.”

“He did? You knew my unfortunate 
history that night?”

“I did, every word of it,” lie answer
ed tenderly, “and I should have told 
you I did if I had not been afraid It 
would hurt you to know I knew ü 
then.”

Her eyes fell, and a look of pain came
into her face.

“Please banish this mood from now 
on and never let it return,” he said 
hastily. “I have come to tell you that 
in the near future the mystery of your 
life may be solved and, what is better, 
that a legacy awaits your claiming. 
The matter has been in the hands of an 
unprincipled lawyer for some months, 
as no doubt Mr. Terry has told "you, 
but now he is dead, and I have taken 
hold of it and shall not rest until you 
have your rights. We shall.know what 
your heritage is and all about your an
cestors in a few months.” Then he 
added tenderly. “Would it pain you to 
hear more about it, or would you rath
er not?”

"Father has told me a little of it. but 
I know he has kept most of the trouble 
to himself. It’s his way. Since he 
came hack from Boston he has acted 
like his old self, and no words van tell 
how glad I am. As for the money, it 
mils* and sball^gojo him. every penny
of ft, and all the comfort I can give 
him as long as he lives as well.”

“I thank you for what you have 
said,” said Albert quickly, “for now I 
shall dare to tell you another story be
fore I go back. Not tqpight,” he add
ed, smiling, as she looked at him curi
ous!. “but you shall hear it in due 
time—up at the cove, maybe, if tomor
row afternoon is pleasant. I, too, am 
superstitious in some ways.”

Perhaps to keep Telly from guessing 
what his story was he talked upon ev
ery subject that might interest her, 
avoiding the one nearest his heart. It 
came with a surprise when the little 
clock chimed 11, and he at once arose 
and begged her pardon for the possible 
trespass upon conventional hours. “You 
will go up to the cove with me?” he 
asked as he paused a moment at the 
foot of the stairs.

“I sh ill enjoy it very much, and I 
have i favor I want to ask of you, 
which i • to let me make a sketch of you 
Just v. ..i re you sat the time your boat 
drifted away.”

When he retired it was long after he 
heard the clock downstairs strike the 
midnight hour, and in bis dreams he 
saw Telly’s face smiling in the fire
light. ________

(To he continued.,)

Ask for Mi nards and take no ether.

A TRAINED NURSE
After Years of Experience, Advises Women in 

Regard to Their Health.
Mrs. Martha Pohlman 

of, 55 Chester Avenue,
Newark, N. J., who is a 
graduate Nurse from the 
Blockley Training School, 
at Philadelphia, and for 
six years Chief Clinic 
Nurse at the Philadelphia 
Hospital, writesAhe letter 
printed below. She has 
the advantage of personal 
experience, besides her 
professional education, 
and what she has to say 

1 may be absolutely relied

Many other women are 
afflicted as she was. They 
can regain health in the 
same way. It is prudent 
to lived such advice from 
such a source.

Mrs. Pohlman writes:
‘ I :vn firmly persuade!,

•".it vvarsVif exj-’ inm-e 
in id: [.i «lia K. Piukham's 
V ;; i .• ( i!t-;.r it
i> » i • s and best medicine 
t • • any sa:feii.ig wo.ii.t.i ti.

■ Î mi Mli it. ly after my 
m.i-: i i_.‘ 1 l-'iin 1 that m/ 
h • ui.i began 1" tail me. I be
at ne weak and pule, with se- 
vt-'-e hearing-down pains, leur-, 
fill In k;e-lies and frequent, 
di : ' v s ndls The doctors pre- 
■>c.-i ••• \ lor me, yet. I did not 
i imro. e. I would bloat after 
ating and l're<in mtly become
unseated. I h id an acrid discharge and I ness, faintness, " rssd vde, excitability, 
min« down through my limbs so 1 could irritability. nervousness. sleepless- 

}< «°*,,s b,l;! » '11 *■ tfftmU) lless. ïiu‘Iancl:oK • all-pom-” and
mille ns i have ever known, l.vdia E. » , , , , ■ .. , f ' i-'i ik.lt i:u's Vegetable Command, l„Wv r. ! wanMo-l»..., nv feel ngs. bines

•ured me within four months. Sinn- that.!*111'! hopelessness, 1-iyv should remvm- 
. hue I have lmd occasion to recommend it to i ber there is ■one trtev anil true remedy, 
i ira.liber of pat ients suffering from all j Lydia E. Pink ham's Vegetable. Com- 
'oms of female difficulties, and I find that j pound at once removes such troubles, 
.v!iile it. is considered unprofessional to rev- . .
miuvud a patent medicine. I can honestly other fr:: me medicine in the
iv •<>;uni Mid Lydia E. Piukham’s Vegetable world has re<-e> e<! such widespread 
Compound, for 1 have found that it cutes j and unqnnliticc vm.« -rsement. No other 

erne ills, where all other medicine fails. It m«.divine has such a record o' cures of
female troubles.

iffi ring-of women from 
• ;<• their sex '.s terrible

•'rand medicine for sick women."
"Money cannot buy such testimonv as . .., • , . y J he nveu !v'I ts—merit alone van produce such re- !, ,, . , .1 . ,. , , diseases peel,•cuts, and the ablest specialists now : , .

agree that Lydia L. Piiikliam s \ ego- 
table Compound is the most univer
sally successful remedy for all female 
diseases known lo medicine.

Wlvii women are troubled with ir
regular. suppressed »*r painful men
strua ion, weakness, lvvcorvliœa, dis- 
plaeo-nent or ulceration of the womb, 
that bearing-down feeling, inflamma
tion of the ovaries, backache bloat
ing (or flatulence), general debility in- 

gcV.ion. and nervous prostration or

money which they pay to 
doctors who »!<» not help them is an 
enormous waste. The pain is cured 
and the money is saved by Lydia K. 
Piukham's Vegetable Compound. Ex
perience has proved this.

It is well for women who are ill to 
write Mrs Pink hum. at Lynn, Mass 
In her great experience, which covers 
many years, she. has probably had to 
deal with dozens of eases just like 
vours Her advice is free and eon fi

b-set with such symptoms as dizzi-1 dvntial.
lytfir E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound Succeeds Where Others Fail.

«Kumfort
HEADACHE POWDERS

CURE IN TEN MINUTES.
Absolutely safe, plea earn to take and quick 
In action. They are not only the beat, but a 
great deal better than any other kind. They 
contain no opiates or dkngeroua drug" and 
create no habit of any kind from continued 
use. Every sufferer should try Hum tort 
llendavhe Powders If they wish speedy 
and easy relief. All sorts of stores sell them, 
or sent, prepaid, on receipt of price. Accept 
only the (ienoluc. fill others are worthless 
If not posit loly danyerous.

Package of 4 Powders, 10c. /n 
0 ■'Vtukuge ol t\i Powders, ‘25c. * 

V. G WHEATON CO. Ltd., 
sols FROFNirroas. FO'.LV VILLAGE, N. ■.

TROUT
Me zzcWork.

SO YEARS* 
EXPERIENCE

Patents
I HADE lYIARKS

Designs 
Copyrights *c.

Anyone sending a sketch and description may 
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention Is probably patentable. Çommunlca- 
lions strictly confidential. HANDBOOK on Patenta 
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Uunu A Co. receive 
ice, without charge. In therpecial notice.

THE WORLD OVER
Thousands o f Mothers 

are using

Dr. CODERRE’S
INFANTS’ SYRUP

Far Children’s Ailments, you cannot but 
admit the fact that this preparation 
is one of merit and is all what is 
claimed for it. It is safe, pleasant 
and soothing for children teething, 
and a prompt checker of bowel and 
stomach troubles.
Physicians and Professional 
nurses recommend U,

In purchasing, see that Dr. Co- 
derre’s signature and portrait is on 
every wrapper. Beware of the many 
Syrups çut up in a similar form ami
made to look Dr. Coderre’».

Price î 2$cts. per bottle, or by mail 
oh receipt of price.

Sole proprietors, TntRmnOmq. 
cal Co. Limited, Montreal,

STANTON’S PAIN RELIEF, 
MTSONDf ron nrrrwwALwm ommsMU

Scientific American.
A handsomely illustrated weekly, 
eu tat ion of any scientific Journal.

1 four months, |L Sold by all m

test jctiw
.**•

P 3G1Bro»dw»y, fJgW IQI
T*,""htmrton h O.

FOR SALE

A four home power engine with 
•ix horn power boiler, in good con
dition. Will Im «>ld cheap. Part 
cash, part time. Ju,t the thing for 
running light machinery.

Apply at once at
ADVOCATE OFFICE.

3S—ti

BOOTS
SHOES AND 

RUBBERS. 
AT COST PRICE.

Having decided to go out 
of this line, I am offering the 
balance of my stock of the 
above goods at

COST PRICE.
A. RAMSAY,

29-2W. Redbank

Assessors’ Notice.
The undersigned having been appointed 

and sworn ae aareeiors of rates for the town 
of Newcastle in the county of Northumber
land, hereby give notice to every peraon 
and body oorporated liable to be aeeeeecd 
within the saia town, to furnish ^the aeeee- 
sore within thirty daye from this date here
of, with a written detailed statement of 
real and personal estate and income for 
which they are liable to be assessed within 
the said town.

Blank forma for statement may he had 
from any of the assessor* on application.

The aseemote will not make any changes 
in their valuation after the expiration of 
the «aid 30 daye

Dated this 18th dey of April, A. D„ 1906. 
W. H. Bri tia, I 
P. J. MoEver, Urn—ore 
Jœ* FeuroeoN. J

»4w.

The undersigned have tecoived from 
Mr. Nash of Maine the egency for New 
Brunswick fo% his famous treut mezzo 
work. A trout mezzo is one halt the tieh 
eo mounted upon a convex eliptical panel 
as to stand the fish out in bold relief, 
giving the effect of an oil painting or 
whole mounted fish, with the real thing to 
show for your prowess. The process of 
preserving fish in this artistic way was 
discovered by Mr. Nish in 1900, and 
patented by him.

EMACK BROS,
Leading Taxidermists, 

Fredericton, N. B.

F Miraffiichi Market + 
£ Company. +
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We have just received 
car of choice

Also Poultry of all 
kinds. Call and inspect.

X
*
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*
*

Market %* Miramichi 
$ Company. 4
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“Your
College
Was the making of my boy,” ssiid one of 

St. John's leading humnees men to us this 
week. “ He was taking no interest in hie 
stud’es; I placed him in your college, and 
before a week had passed he was sitting up 
till midnight at, his work. He is now Treas
urer of a company with a capital of $500,000 
and has a salary of $200 per month.

This is what we like to hear. This is 
what wé endeavor to lit our students for

Catalogues free to any address.
8. KKKK A SON.

Oddfellows’ Hall.

ARE YOUNGTHflRB 
MEN.

Who hove gradua’mI from F. B. C. with
in the lut few yean, whose salarie, are 
ONE BUKDKKt) VlOUARS per mm.th 
and over, while aeoree at lady grade .tea 
are holding lueralive position». They 
think It paid to attend

FREDERICTON BUSINESS 
COLLEGE.

Don’t yea think It would pay yoe. If 
yen too wiefa to make a start oa the read 
ta «««urn, write for oar free oatelegue. 

Add**.
w. J.

Fredericks, N.B.


