landed that big

Did they make Skid a junior partner

for that, or paint his name on a private

door’ you'd notice it.

Maybe they q‘? afraid a sudden boost

like that would make him dizzy. But
tes him to the sales de-

1 .
250 Union Street
Is the place for the public
to buy their meat. All the
best quality. Also all kinds
of cooked meats.

Prompt Delivery.
‘Phone 114531,

David Lioyd Evans.

WE ARE SELLING
all the best varieties of

HARD AND

.. SOFT COAL
AT SPRING FRICES

R. P. & W. F. Starr,

LIMITED.
149 SMYTHE STREET.
| 226 UNION STREET.

f

FOR HiGH GRADE

CONFECTIONERY

DELIGHTFUL ICE CREAM

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

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

ROBT. MAXWELL,

V.ason and Builder, Vaiuator
and Appraiser.
'Brick, Lime, Stone,
lile, and Plaster
Worker.

dBeveral Jobbing Promply and Noatly
doge.

©Ofos 16 Bydney Strest
Res. 885 Union St T 8318

Rich'd Sullivan & Co.

Wines and Liguors
Wholesale only
AGENTS FOR

/WHITE HORSE CELLAR SCOTCM
WHISKEY,

JLAWSON'S LIQUEUR,

|{GEO. SAYER & CO'S FAMOUS COG.
NAC BRANDIES,

PABST MILWAKEE LAGER BEER.
44&46 DockSt.

A R. CAMPBELL & SON,

HIGH-GLASS  TAILORING

* 26 Cermain Street.

(i

THE

Daily Gleaner

OF FREDERICTON,
is on sale in 8t. John at
the office of THE STANDARD, 82

Prince Williain street, and the NEWS
Stand at the Royal Hotel.

THE CITY OF ST. JOHN INVITES
TENDERS FOR AUTOMATIC
SPRINKLER SYSTEM, SAND
POINT, ;

Bealed Tenders will be received by
the Common Clerk at his office room
No. 3, City Hall, St. John, N. B, ad-
dressed to him and marked “Tender
for Sprinkler System,” up to noon of
Wednesday, the 15th day of June,
Anst., for a complete sprinkler system
for protection from fire of Nes. 1, 2,
8, 4, b, and 6 warehouses at shipping
berths on the West Side of the Harbor
of St. Johm, accordimg to plans and
specifications to be seen in the office
of the City.Engineer, room No. 5 City

H}ll.
cash deposit equal to five per
cent. of the estimated full value of
contract &t price named in tender
will be required.
The city does not bind itself to ac-
cept the z)wut or any tender.
St. Jobn, N, B, June 2nd, 1910.
WM. MURDOCH,
City Engineer.

they pi

partment and adds ten to his pay en-
velope. I was most as tickled over
it as Mallory was, too.

“Didn’t I tell you?” says I. “Ypu're
a comer, you are! Why, 1 expect in
ten or a dozen years more you'll be
sharin’ the semiannuals and ridin’
down to the office in a taxi.,”
“Perhaps I may, Torchy—in ten or &
dozen years,” says he, kind of slow
and sober.

1 could guess what he was thinking
of then. It was the girl, that sweet
young thing that Brother Dick towed
in here along last winter, some Sena-
tor's daughter that Skid had got
chummy with when he was doin’ his
great quarterback act and havin’ ‘his
picture printed in the sportin’ extras.
“How's that affair comin’ on?” says
I; “for 1 ain’t heard him mention her
in quite sometime.

“It's all off,” says he, shruggin’ them
wide shoulders of his. “That is, there
never was anything in it, you know,
to begin with.”

“Oh, there wa'n’t,

eh?” says L

cheered up.

spendin’ a few days with friends here,
waitin’ for the rest of the fam’'ly to
come on and sail for Europe. They're
glvin' a farewell dinner dance for her,
and Skid is on the list.

One minute he's dead sure he won't
and the next minute he admits he
don’t see what harm there would be

side too.

The trouble is he can’t make up his
mind whether to go or stay away.

in takin’ one last look.

“But, then,” says 1. “There’s a
young lady friend of mine on the other
Say, Mallory, I guess we
belong in the lobster class.”

And when we split up on the corner
Skid has decided against the party
proposition, and goes off. towards his
boardin' house with.his chin down on
his collar and his heels draggin’.

So I wa'n't prepared for the joyous
smile and the frock coat regalia that
Mallory wears when he blows into
the office abeut ten-forty-five next
forenoon. He's sportin’ a spray of
lilies of the valley in his lapel, and
swingin’ his silver topped stick, and
by the look on his face you'd think he
was hearin’ the birdies sing in the
treetops.

“Tra-la-la, tra-la-lee!” says I, throw-
in’ open the brass gate for him. “Is
it a special holiday, or what?” =

“It's a very special one,” says he,
thumpin’ me on the back and whisper-

- was makin' a tour |
take him so long, M“"’
‘Ahem !” says he to Mallory.
“Very cozy, indeed; but—er—not ex-
actly spacious.” - ;
“Four rooms and a bath” says

'n

“My orders is to find out—"

“Very well,” says the gent, “there

is my card. _perhaps I should
mention that I have the honor—er—I
suppose, to be his father-in-law.”
Say, and here I wasy up against the
Senator himself. Course it was my
cue to shrivel up and do the low
salaam; but all I can think of at the
minute is to look him over and grin.
“Gee!” says 1. “Then youre on
his trail, eh?”

Maybe it was the grin that fetched
him; for them square mouth corners
flickers a little and he don't throw
any fit. “Evidently you are some-
what familiar with the circumstances,
says he. “May I ask-if you are suf-
ficiently favored with the confidence
of my new son-in-law to know where
he and my—er—his wife happen te be
just now?” .

“I admit it,” says I; “but if you're
thinkin’ of springin’ any hammer
music on Skid, you can look for

thumb at the bathroom door. “I fan-
cled it might be—er—a pudding dish.
Might I inquire what rent you pay
for—er—all this?”

“Forty a month, sir” says Mallory.
“Ah! Economy, 1 see. Good way
to begin,” says he. “And if it is not
too personal a question, your presemt
salary is—"

“Im getting twenty-five a week,”
says Skid, lookin’ him straight between
the eyes, L
“Then you have a private income, I
presume?” says the Senator.

“Well, says Mallory, “my aunt in
Boston sends me fifty dollars every
Christmas and advises me to invest
my savings in Government bonds.”
At that the Senator drops into‘a
chair and whistles. “But—but do you
expect,” he goes on, “to—to— Pardon
me, but I am getting interested. I
should like to know what was your
exact financial standing when Yyou
had the imp—er—when you married

the natural toughness of the leather

it—opreserve it with

PACKARD’S
Shoe Dressings

Forty kinds, for every kind and color
of shoe Here are a few—

Lagies’ Spocial (8elf Polishing), 25c Bottles.

S

Don't neglect them—don't destroy P aaratae

BY AUCTION.

: ) matter,” says he. Mallory. with poor or harmful I'AM INSTRUCTED Il by publie
s be here?’ - i “Was—er—that the bathtub in r—soften it—pro 0 e gt gl
“Now, let’s not rush this,” says I |there?”’ says the Senator, jerkin’' his Feeding leathe " foch |aastioh & CE Sergls oo SeLERY

Morning, June 18th, at 12 o'clock noon;
That very fine well-built residence, No.
148 Germain. street. This {s one of the
most desirable properties for investment
on the market, bringing in a rental of
$926 & year, and being situated In one
of the best residential districts. For fur-
ther particulars apply to

F. L. POTTS, Auctioneer.
Masonic Block, 96 Germain

OPENING MOVEMENT
OF STOCKS LISTLESS

New York, June 10.—Wall street.—
The opening movement of prices of
stocks was very listless, There were
more issues quoted umchanged from
last night than those showing either
gaing or losses, Such changes as
these were, were very marrow and
mixed. The most active speculative

street.

Mon Ami (water-
10c Tina,

White "0
10c, 16c & 25c Sizes.

White Liquid
10c l‘;&E Bottles.
16¢ and 28¢ Sizes.

Patent Leather
Cream
15¢ and 28c Jars.

another party, for you won't get it
out of me in a thousand years!”

my daughter.”
He gets it, down to the last nickel.

issues showed small fractional gains.

“Ah!” says he,” “I see Young Loch-
invar has at least one champion.
Allow me to state that my intentions
are pacific. My wife and I merely
wish, before sailing, to pay a formal
call on our daughter and her new

Skid begins with what he had in the
bank when they starts for Atlantic
City, shows the whole that trip made |
in his funds, produces the receipts for
furniture, and announces that, after|
punglin’ up a month’s rent, there's

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING j

something over seven dollars left inl
the treasury.

“Huh!"” grunts the Senator, ‘“Hence
the lamb stew, eh? ‘I don’t wonder!

husband. Now if you could give me
their address—"

“Why, say, Senator,” says I, “if you
ain't lookin’ to start anything, I can

So you and Sis have undertaken to

VAL BN T okl e

Necessity is the Mother of Invention, and Classified Adver-
tising was invented by The Man who was Forced to be brief.

best wishes for your success.”

Skid he flushes some behind the
ears; but he only bows and says he
much obliged. You couldn’t blame

all clear how the Senator has doped
is willin’

days, and to wait for the

particulars
! | MACHUM,
him for feelin’ cut up, either; for it's |N

o A A A A A At
out an appeal for help within thirty | Duncan Menzie farrd of 220 acres at

live in a forty dollar apartment on [
a “twentyive. doliar salary, have| § G, PER WORD PER INSEATION, 6 INSEBTIONS CHARGED S 4. WININUN CAARGE 25C
" “That's what it looks like, sir,” says ZET e
Mallory. 53 e
“And who is the financial genius FOR SALE . PICTURE FRAMING
that is to manage this enterprise?”
says he, E Sal 5 Bl 8x8 b Fr}ui:)):t ”Hro&u,‘quﬁl King Street, E"xl)(‘ture
“Why," says Skid, “Mrs, Mallory, | For, Sale—Steaw Bngine 8x8. J.|Feamyis and Furniture Repg mo-M1s
I suppose. We have agreed that she|,jqg 70 11017 5
should.” sindi — e S R A e
“Sis, eh?" says the Senator, smilin’| FOR SALE—The P. & H. Cheese Fac- WATCHMAKER
kind of grim T YWell ou !fa\'e my | 1oy, and Furnishings will be sold by
Erim. » ¥ AY | Public Auction at said factory on Thurs-| DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY

lay, June 30th, at 2 o'clock, p.m. Every- | SOUVENIR GOODS, Part

hing that is found in an up-to-date fac-|given to fine watch repairing.

ory and in good working order. Full\ INES: LAW, 3 Coburg Street.
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Mrs. J. F. Bowes is now ready with

icotch Settlement, Kings County,

Good outbuildings.
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carrots was kind of tasty
all right with the baker's bread it

and went | Lancaster Helghts.
on Havelock Street.
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then, though, and we all gathers p

round the stew. MNehw Hon:; =ind Dor?e-titi hsewma e I
Anyway, it was meant for a lamb|Machines. Buy in my shop. 1 have no rofes

stew. The potatoes was sqme hard, |28ents. You can save $10. W& W. " * ol

the gravy was so thin you'd 'thought ;‘"""‘hme for 'u'l"':,"g $8 Hun39 ltur

it had been put in from the tea kettle eather work,  price low. Willissy
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Attorney-at-Law
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you left off the bargain butter. Sis
she tried to laugh at it all; but her
eyes got kind of dewey at the corners
Never mind, de: says Mother.
“I'll telegraph for old Martha to come
on and cook for you.”

“Why certainly,” says the Senator.
#“She could sleep on the fire escape,
you know.”

No, they didn’t elope, they merely

slid out of the dallroom at 3 a. m.,, after having 17 dances together.

. And, say, that last comic jab of his,
and the effect it had on Mr. and Mrs.

“Forgot all about that picture you
used to carry around  in the little
leather case, have you?” X
Skid, he flushes up a bit at that,
and one hand goes up to his left in-
side pocket, Then he laughs foolish.
“It isn't 1 who have forgotten,” says
he.

“Oh-ho!” says I. “Well, I wouldn't
have thought her the kind to shift
sudden, when she seemed so—"

But Mallory gives me the choke off
sign, and as we walks up Broadway
he gradually opens up more and more
on the subject until I've got a fair map
of the situation. Seems that Sis ain't
exactly set him adrift without warnin’
He'd sort of helped cut the cable
himself. She’d begun by writin® to
him every week, tellin’ him all about
the lively season she was havin' in
Washington, and how much fun she
was gettin’ out of life. She even put
in descriptions of her new dresses, and
some of her dance orders, and now
and then a bridge score, or a hand
painted place card from some dinner
she'd been to.

And Skid, thinkin’ it all over in the
luxury of his nine by ten boudoir, got
to womderin’ what attractions along
that line he could hold out to a young
lady that was used to blowin’ in more
for one new spring lid than he could
earn in a couple of weeks.

“And orchids are her favorite
flowers!" says he, “Ever buy any
orchids, Torchy?"

“Not guilty,” says I; “but they ain’t
so high, are they, that you couldn’t
splurge on a bunch now and then?
What's the tariff on 'em, anyway?"

At times you can get real nice ones
for a dollar apiece,” says he,

“Phe-e-e-ew!” says I. “She has got
swell tastes.”

“It isn’t her fault,” says he. “She's
never known afything different.”

8o what does Skid do but slow up on
the correspondence, skippin’ an answer
here and there, and coverin’ only two
pages when he did write. For one
thing, he didn't have so much to ted
as she did. I knew that; for I'd seen
more or less of Mallory durin'‘the last
few months, and I know he was play
in' his cards close to his vest.

Not that he was givin’' any real life-
like miser imitation; but he didn’t
indulge in high priced cafe luncheons
on Saturdays, like most of the bunch;
he’'d scratched his entry at the college
club; and he was soakin’ away his
little surplus as fast as he got his
fingers on it.

Course, that programme meant send-
in 'regrets to most of the invites he
got, and spendin’' his evenin’s where
it didn't cost much to get in or out.
One frivolous way he had of killin’
time was by teachin’ ‘rithmetic to a
class of new landed Zinskis at a
settlement house over on the East
Side,

“Ah, what's the use?” I used to tell
him. “They'd learn to do compound
interest on their fingers in a month,
anyway, and the first thing you know
you'll be payin' rent to some of ‘em."”

But he was pretty level headed
about most things, 1 will say that for
Mallory, specially the way he sized
up this girl business. Seems at last
she got the idea he was ‘grouchy at
her about something; and when he
didn’t deny, or come to the front with
any reason—why, she just quit sendin’
the billy ducks.

“So you're never going to see her
any more, eh?” says 1

“Well,” says he, “I supposed until
within an hour or so ago that I never
should. ‘And then— Well, she’s hére,
in’ husky in my ear. “Torchy, I'm

ADAM P. MACINTYRE,
Comptroll

T R g0 bR

| marriedl”

SRy TR s st e s

“Wha-a-at!” I splutters. “Who te?
When?"
“To Sis,” says he, “half an hour

a

80.
“Eh?” s
been and
daughter?”
“Klope says he, as though he'd
never heard the yord before. “Why,
no—er-—that is, we just went out and
—and

Oh, no, they hadn't eloped! They'd
merely slid out of the ballroom about
three a. m., after dancin’ seventeen
waltzes together, smuggled into a
handsome cab, and rode around the

ys L
loped

“Mean to say you've
with the

park until daylight talkin® It over.
Then she'd slipped back into the
house, got into her travelin’ dress

while he was off changin' his clethes,
met again at eight o'clock, chased
down to City Hall after a license, and
then dragged a youug rector away
from his boiled eggs and toast to
splice 'em,

But Skid didn't call that efopin’.
Why, Sis had left word with the but
ler to tell her friends all about it, and
the first thing they did after it was
over was to send a forty word collect
telegram to papa. And Mallory, he'd
just dropped around to arrange with
0Old Hickory for a vacation before
they beat it for Atlantic City.

“So that ain’t elopin’, eh?” says L
“I expect you'd call that a sixty-yard
run on a forward pass, or something
like that? Waell, the old man's inside.
Luck to you.”

Mallory wa'n't on the carpet long,
and when he comes out I asks how he
made back.

“Oh, bully!" says he. “I'm to have
ten days.”

“With or without?’ says L

“Oh, I forgot to ask,’ says he.

Little things like bein’ on the payroll
or not wan't botherin’ him then,
He gives me a bone crushin’ grip and
swings out to the elevator in a rush;
for he's been away from Sis nearly
half an hour now.

Exceptin’ a picture postcard or two
showin’ the iron pier and a bathin’
scene, [ didn’t hear from Mr. and Mrs.
Mallory for more'n a week. And then
one afternoon I gets a 'phone message
from Skid, sayin’ that they're all set-
tled in a littie flat up on Washington
Heights and they’'ll be pleased to have
me come up to dinner.

“It's our very first dinner, you
know,” says he, “and Sis is going to
get it all by herself. I suggested that
we try the first one on you.”

“That don’t scare me any,”

says L

“I've lived on sinkers and pie too long
to duck amateur cookin’. I'll be
there.”

1 was on the grin all the afternoon
too, thinkin' of the joshes 1 was goin'
to hand him. At three
closing time I was all ready to sneak
out, with one eye on the clock and the
other on Pilddie, when In blows a
ruby faced, thick waisted gent with
partly grey hair, a heavy weight jaw,
and a keen pair of twinklin' gray eyes.
He looks prosperous and important,
and he proceeds to act just at home.

“Bo,
gate, “is this the general ofiice of the
Corrugated Trust Company?”

“Yep,” says I.
on the door.”

stand,” he goes on, “a young man by

the name of Mallory.
Say, | was wide

“Mallory?" says I,

awake at
“l can

do better,
myself this minute, and if Mrs—"

Senator’s |

minutes of

says he, pushin’ through the

“That’s what it says
“There is employed here, I under-
that,
find out.
Did you want to see him on business?”
I'm going right up there

“She is walting down stairs in the

Mallory, kind of got under my skin
I got to thinkin’ hard and fast, and
inside of five minutes I stumbled onto

cab,” says he.
us better.”
And, say, maybe it wa'n’t just what|an idea.
1 should bave done. but blamed if 1 “Excuse me,” says I to Skid; “but
could see how to dodge it when it's{] guess I'll be on my way. I just
up to me that way. Se it's me climb-|theught of a date I ought to keep.”
in* up on the front seat with the driver And where do you expects 1 brings
of a fancy hotel taxi, papa and mama|up? At the Ellins’ mansion, down on

“Nothing would suit

top ﬂm‘u' back to the left. 'l‘mq meant | djown on that public lands deal when
four flights to climb, which might ac |you sent him to - Washington last
count for the lack of comservation on|month?” says I

the way up. Mallory, with Lis coat| Qld Hickory chokes some on a swal-
off, his cuffs rolled back, and his face |Jow of black coffee he's just hoisted
steamed up, auswers the ring him-|in; but he recovers enough to nod.
self. “Does he get the run?’ says I
“Ah, that you, Torchy?” says he. “I neglected consulting ,you about
“We were just idering if you would | it, Torchy,” says he:; “but his resig
—  Why—er—¢ and as he gets|pation has been called for.”
sight of the old couple out in the dark| <“Filled the job yet?” says L
hall he breaks off suddeh. | “Fortunately, no,” says he, and 1
“It's all right,” suys I, “He's pl'um-!km-w by the way he squints that he
ised to give the peace sign. You|thought how as bein’ mighty humor-
know the Senator, don’t you, Skid?"' |ous. “Possibly you could recom
“The Senator!’ he gasps out. ‘mvnd his successor?”
“I believe I once had the pleasure of| “Yep, I could,” says I. “Would it

seeing Mr. Mallory,” says the old boy, | help any to have some one who was

comin' to the front graceful. “Hopeigon in law to a Senator?”
you will pardon the intrusion; but—" “That,” says Old Hickory, “would
Just then, tho Sis appears from | depend somewhat on which Senator
the kitchen, he e all k and|was his father-in-law
) :

P
hod

white, and hier siecy hed up 4
the dimples in her elbows. Under
thirty-nine-cent biue and white checked |V
apron she's wearin’ a lace party dress|
that was a dream

“Mallory,” says I
It's an odd combi-| hitched last week.

“You know-
“He's got the old

nation; but most anything would look | boy up there to dinner now. Maybe
well on a little queen like her. She he'll be taken on as the Senator's

takes one look at 3kid, another at the
Senator, and then behind the old man
she spies Mother.

Well, it's just a squeal from one,
and a sigh from the other, and then
they’'ve made a rush to the centre|it?”
that wedges us all into that little “Young man,” says Old Hickory,
three-foot hall like it was the platform | catchin’ his breath, *‘if my mental
of a subway car, and before anything | machinery worked at the high pres-
more can be said they've gone to a|sure speed yours does, I could— But
fond clinch, each pattin’ the other on|l am not noted for being slow. I've
the back and passin’ appropriate re-|done things in a hurry before. I can
marks. {yet. Torchy, he does get it.”

Somehow, I guess the Senator hadn't| “When?” 51
quite figured on this part of the pro-| “Tomorrow merning,” says he. “I'll
gramme, 1 expect his plan was to be|start him at five thousand™
read polite and formal, stay enly long| “Whoop!” says 1. ‘“Say,
enough to let the young people know;sport! *“I'll go up and
he could stand it if they could, and|glad 3. Guess he

secretary if vou don't jump in quick.
He's a hustler, Mallory is. Remem-
ber how he skinned that big order
out of Kazedky? And as an A. G. M.
he'd be a winner, Well, does he get

you're a
deliver the
needs it now

ne

then back out dignified. ! as much as ever he will.”
Whatever Mother might have meant| And, say, you should have seen the
to do when she started, it was all off | change of haart that comes over the

from the minute Sis let out that squeal | Senator when he heard the bulletin.
And no sooner had we got ourselves|“Mallory, my boy,” says he, “con
untangled and edged sideways into|gratulations. And by the way, just
the cute little parlor, than Mother|remove that—er—imitation lamb stew
announces how she means to stay |Then we'll all go down to some good
right here until it's time to start for | hotel and have a real dinner.”
the steamer. Did some one say din-
ner? Good! She'll stay to dinner,

then. |
At that Sis looks at S8kid, and Skid 25“ LAB“HEHS AHE
he looks at Sis, There was some real |
worry exchanged In them looks too;
‘ STRANDED IN ALASKA

but young Mrs. Mallory ain't one to|
Washington, June 10.—The mayor

be stumped as that.
of Cordova, Alaska, has telegraphed

“I am the

“Oh, goody! he, clappin’ her|
hands. “But Mother, what is it you do
to make dumplings puff out after
stew 2"

“Dumplings! Lamb stew!" says!ihe state department asking authority
Mother. “Gracious! Don't ask me, | to transport to the United States 250
child. 1 haven't made any for years.|laborers from Montenegro, stranded

“She doesn't,” says Sis. couse disorder. The message stated
cook, Mother."” that the men had been arrested as
Well, that was only the beginning | vagrants, but subsequently had to be
of the revelations; for while Sis aud|released because of lack of funds to

ST. JOMN, N. B.
Money to loan on Mortgage on real
Estat

TO LET

To Let.—Furnished rooms to let in
Y. M. C. A. Building. Possession im

HAZEN & RAYNViOND,

med Apply to Secretary.
S BARRISTERS-AT-LAW.
To Let—Bright attractive rooms, in & T
good location. Terms reasonable. 24| 108 Prince William S(I'BB‘,
Wellington Row. 1116-11w»A‘.{1]
St. John. N. B.

Desirable suite of offices to let In the
Canada Permaneant Block from May 1st
ox-sla:h of June. Apply at premises.

8-t1.

John B. M. Baxter, K. C.

BARRISTER, ETC.

Princess Street,

WANTED—I{ $30 per week to be made
in a reputable and permanent position |

behind, and off rolls the surprise|the avenue. First time I'd ever been any attraction for yow, kindly com- ST. JOHN, N. B.
party. there out of office hours; but the madd | municate with ROOM 20, J. M. Robinson
"Well, you know them cut rate apart-|says Mr. Ellins is takin’ his coffee in Sons _bulidiog. Bt Joho, N. M |esrere
 Tih , ¢ s Either men or women. 1144-37Tw-JN.16
ment houses, with a flossy reception |the lib'ry and she’'d see if he'd let me o
room, all marble slabs and burlap|in, Ah, sure he did, and we gets right irehouse Room at _once, (rocket & Guthrle’
panels, and no elevator. The West|down to cases PH'::{;':J[- . A\w.\- le\z\.}\ |
4 4 tole > exchs 3 TS 4 = AR ¢ d TSON, ALLISON, i e :
Indian at the telephone exchange | Remember how that assistant |y, 1130-6i-Junels ! Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, &c.
says we'll find the Mallorys on the|general manager stiff of yours fell \
|

Girl Wanted.—By family of three, |Offices, Kitchen Bldg, opp. Post Office,

girl between 14 and 16 for general |
housework. Good wages to right| FREDERICTON, N. B.
party. Apply 33 Cedar St. p—

llectrical Spec-
int to the late

WANTED

1,000,000 Feet
PINE LOGS

The Canada Weodenware Co.,
Limited. |
18 GARDEN STREET. ST. JOHN. |

Wi

tion

| Butt & McCarthy,
MERCHANT TAILORS.

86 Germain Street,

Painters and Dec- §|Next Canadian Bank of Commerce,
|

orators ST. JOHN, N. B.
WOODLEY & SCHEFER, | HOTELS
19 Brusseis St, {
PAINTING, WHITEWASHING and g"‘ ““““““““ %
DECORATING. ! The ROYAL
B e e
|
F. W, FODLSTON, SAINT JOHN, N. B.
This is good weather tc have your
house painted outside. iRAYMOND & DOHERTY.
55 Sydney St. 'Phone 1611. | PROPRIETORS,

All Styles New and Second Hand Car- |
riages, Painting and Repairing promptly
attended to. 'Phone, ana we will sena for |
your wagon for either paint or repairs. |

A. G. EDGECOMBE,
115 to 129 City’ Road. 'Phone, factory, 547
House 226.

HOTEL DUFFERIN

S8T. JOHN, N. B.

BEAUTY PARLORS
Haird ing, facial massage, manicur-
ing, sca wtment, wigs, toupees. Mail

FOSTER, BOND & CO,

Manager,

3

orders ;nh-N}'«rd to.
MADAME WHITE, .
16w-6mo-Nov.19. King Square

CLIFTON HOUSE

M. E. GREEN, MANAGER.

i
|
|JOHN. H. BOND - - .
!
|
{

AGENT '

Montreal Star, Standard and Fam-

ily Herald. Send address. Wm. Rl,iw' Germain and Princess Streets
Campbell, Market Place. !
13w—12m-JueT St. John, N. B.

Pasked Pistor, Compound Doplsx, Cen .
tre, outeide packed plunger. Pot Valves
Automatic feed pumps ana receivers. Sin-
gle and double acting power, Triple stuft
gum?s for pulp mills, :ndepe'ndnm jet con-

ensing apparatus. centrifugal pumps

E. 8. STEPHENSON & COMPANY.
Nelson Street. 81, John. N. B

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

Everything in  WOOD supplted for
Building Purposes,

A. E. HAMILTON, Phone 211

Cor. Erin and Brunswick Streets.

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.

COAL and WOOD

WE SELL—SCOTCH HARD AND
BROAD COVE SOFT COALS, HARD
AND SOFT WOOD. GOOD GOODS&.

Promptly Delivered.

REV. C. A. DICKEY DEAD
Philadelphia, June 10. — The Rev,
Chas. A. Dickey,one of the best known
Presbyterian clergymen in the United
States, and former moderator of the
genergl assembly, died at the Presby-
terian Hospital early today. He had

Street number 238-240 Paradise Row
Telephone number, Main 1227,

you've dropped them in the lamb |
Doesn't your cook know?” in the Alaskan town, threatening to
Mother was strugglin’ with the receipt | support them as prison charges.

G. S. COSMAN & ., CO

been ill for some time.
i




