. “Davis’ Perfection,” 10cCigar
o Every Smoker Knows

that it is hard to get a finely flavored cigar that
is not pretty strong, or a mild cigar that is not
rather insipid. The problem, however, 1s solved
as soon as you try ‘‘Davis’ Perfection’ 10c.

Cigar.

After a half century of e
making, we have in ‘‘Davis’

noisseurs who enjoy a mild ye

smoke.

After a.meal or befoi'e, this ci
and is good. If you appreciate a cigar of this
sort, you owe it to yourself to try ‘‘Davis’ Per-

fection.”’

S. DAVIS & SONS, Ltd., Montreal

Makers of the Famous ‘‘NOBLEMEN"
N @ for a quarter Cigar.

WORLD OF SHIPPING

- MINIATURE ALMANAO
1010 Sun Tides
June Rises Sets Low.

v mess 4441 BOB  8HD 3.0

The time used is Atlantic Standard.

SAILINGS FOR ST JOHN.
Steamers.
Shenandoah, at Halifax, June 16.
, Pernambuco. June 8.
Thorsa, New York via Halifax, June 11.
Manchester Port, Manchester, June 10.
Indrani, chartered, July.
Erandio, 1,738, Philadelphia, May 18.
Bellerby, 1,979, chartered.
o Bark.
Yuba, at Santos, chartered.

PORT OF ST. JOHN.

Cleared Yesterday
Bktn Kremlin (Am), 699, McNeill, for
Havana, J. H. Scammell & Co, 8,276 bags
and barrels of potatoes, 1,493 bags oats, 48
bdf‘! hay.
I G
DOMINION PORTS
Halifax, N S, June 17—Ard stmrs Al-
meriana, from Liverpool via St John’s
(Nfld); Carthagian, from Glasgow and
Liverpool via 8t John’s (Nfld.)
Montreal; June 17—Ard stmr Victorian,
from Liverpool.
Sld—Stmr Montcalm, for Bristol.
8- A T —igmadd : ip

BRITISH PORTS

Liverpod], June 17—Ard stmr Devonian,
from Boston.

Sld—Stmr Empress of Britain, for Que-
bec.

London, June 16—Ard stmr Lake Erie,
from Montreal. =

Liverpool, June 17—Ard stmr Virginian,
from Montreal. :

FOREIGN PORTS

Boston, June 17—S1d schr Hattie Muriel,
for Dorchester (N B); Flyaway, for St.
John.

Boothbay Harbor, June 17—Ard schrs
Maple Leaf, from Boston; Charles E Wy-
man, do.

Vineyard Haven, Mass, June 17—Ard
schr Preference, from Port Reading for
8e John. :

Wind easterly, thick and
rainy; smooth sea.

Saunderstown, R I, June 17—SId schrs
Hazel Trahey, from Maitland (N 8) for
New. York; Lawrence, from Eatonville (N

.
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humentia,‘i’;m, Wm :
Gladiator, 2168, W Mal@lm Mackay.

Prescribed and reco ded for women's

ailments, a scientifically prepared remedy i

of proven worth. The result from their
use is quick and permanent. For sale at
all drug stores.

Guaranteed by all §ood Druggists
They.  know.the formulas
One. for each everyday ailment.

i

. New Dress Shoes.

every evening without expease.
Yes? How? Why, by using

new—it prevents
cracking.
Doubles dress
shoes’ durability.
in white opal jars,
15¢ and 25¢c.

There's a Packard Dress-
ing to suit every leather. '
At All Dealers’

L. B. PACKARD & CO,,
innm. MONTREAL.

i|also for sale at Chas. R. Wasson’s drug

Louisiana, 1,940, Wm Thomson & Co.

Toftwood, 1,961, F' C Beatteay.

Terachelling, 2,972, Wm Thomson & Co.
Schooners.

Arthur J Parker, 118, J W McAlary.

Albert D Mills, 326, J A Likely,

Abbie C Stubbs, 205, P McIntyre.

Arthur J Parker, 118, J W McAlary.

Dahome, 1,562, Wm Thomson & Co.

Genevieve, 124, A W Adams.

Harry Miller, 246, A W Adams.

Helen G King, 126, A W Adams.

H H Kitchener, 89, maater.

Fashion Hint for Times Readers

THE MUSHROOM CONTINUES THE FAVORITE FOR CHILDREN

No shape has been found more becoming
to little faces than the drooping brimmed
mushroom or cloche shape; and these hats
stay on over cropped little heads better

than flatter shapes. This is a mushroom
of pink straw trimmed with pink rosebuds

and pleated satin ribbon in a dark rose
color. Ribbons pleated in this manner
are particularly smart this season and
make a handsome trimming. The reefer
coat matching this pretty hat is of mohair
with light and dark rose stripes, with a
trimming of braid.

F

H M Stanley, 97, J W McAlary.

J Arthur Lord, 180, A W Adams.
Lavonia, 266, J W Smith.

Melba, 388, R C Elkin.

Moama, 884, Peter Mcll‘tyre.
Nellie Eaton, 99, A W Adams.
Rebecca M Walls, J Splane & Co.
Ronald, 286. J W Smith,

Tay, 124, N C Scott.

, MARINE NEWS.

The Portland (Me.) barkentine Krem-
lin, Captain McNeill, cleared yesterday
for Havana, Cuba, with 8,276 barrels and
bags of potatoes, 1,493 bags of oats, and
forty-eight bales of hay.

The Furness line steamer Shenandoah,
which arrived at Halifax last Thursday,
is due here tomorrow night or Mond
morning with her 'London cargo. ;

The Spanish steamship Erandio will
leave Philadelphia today for this port.
- (Additional shipping on page;3)

WHISKEY HOLDS ITS VICTIMS

Until Released by Wonderful Samaria
Prescription.

Liquor sets up inflammation and irrita-
tion of the stomach and weakens the ner-
ves. The steady or 'periodical « (spree)
drinker is. often forced to. drink even
against his will by his unnatural physical
condition. '

Samaria Prescription stops the craving,
steadies the nerves, builds up the general
health and makes drink actually distasteful
and nauseous. It is tasteless and odorless,
and can be given with or without the
knowledge of the patient. *

Thousands of Canadian homes have been
saved from misery and disgrace by some
devoted wife, mother or daughter through
this wonderful Canadian remedy. The
money formerly wasted in drink has restor-
ed happiness, home comforts, education
and respect to the families formerly in
want and despair.

Read the following, one of the numerous
unsolicited testimonials received:

7 edy.
; My
husband has befn offeNed lBuor several
times, but would b itf He said it
.§ May God’s

you, and

b one knows

As soon

1 you
have any friend or relati"®who has formed
or is forming the drink habit, help him
to releagse himself from its awful clutches.
Samaria Prescription is used by Physicians
and Hospitals.

A FREE TRIAL PACKAGE
maria Prescription, with booklet,
full particulars, testimonials, price, ete.,
will be sent absolutely free and postpaid in
plain sealed package to anyone asking for
it and mentioning this paper. Correspond-
ence sacredly copfidential. Write today.
The Samaria Remedy Co., 231 Jordan
Chambers, Jordan street, Toronto, Canada;

of Sa-

store, 100 King street.

BOY ADRIFT IN BALLOON

Chillicothe, 0., June 18—Breaking away
{from its moorings, a dirigible balloon be-
1ohging to Cromwell Dixon of Colombus,
0., soared to an ‘altitude of half a mile
above this city, carying with it ¥red
Myers, 10 years old, while thousands of
horrified spectators looked on.

The balloon drifted five miles west and
as the hydrogen gas became partly ex-
hausted slowly came toward the earth.'
The boy dropped off safely. The balloon |
arose when relieved of the weight and
again soared to a great height. It was
last seen traveling westward.

Automobiles starting in pursuit of the
wild air craft found the lad walking to-
ward the city. They rushed him to his
mother, who was almost frantic. |

The lad said that his first impulse was
to jump, but by the time he had made up
his mind, the earth looked so far away he
thought he would better “stick to the
ship.”

To Prevent Tearing

To prevent the annoying tears to a
frock with a lace yoke here is a, way to
button it. Begin at the top of the lined
part and hook or button down to the

giving | §

Th

By PHILIP MIGHELS
JSAuthor of ‘“ The Pillars of Eden,”’ ete. -

e .
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CHAPTER XXIX-—(Continued.)

Not a block from the house he' met old
Billy Stitts, who, though quite unknown
to. the New York man, knew Bostwick in
a way of his own.

“Morning, Uncle.—Howdy?%’ he said,
blocking Bostwick’s path. “Back, I see.
"Welcome home. 1 guess you don’t know
me as well as I know you. My name is
Stitts—Billy Stitts—and I'm gittin’ on fine
with your niece. I'm the one which runs

g m“her errands and gits the inside track.”

Bostwick, staring at Billy ominously, and
about to sweep him aside as a bit of old

.| rubbish, too familiar and impudent for tol-

erance, paused abruptly in his impulse, at
a hint which Billy had supplied.

“Oh,” he said. “How are you? 8o you
are the friend who runs Miss Kent’s er-
rands? You must be the one she asked
me to befriend.” ’ ;

“Did she?” said old Billy, inordinately
pleased. “What did I tell you about the
ingide track?” .

“1'm glad if you have been of use,” Bost-
wick told him insidiously. ‘“You didn’t
say what your services have been. Just a
few little errands, I suppose?”

“Never you mind,” said Billy, with a
profoundly impressive wink. ‘lhat’s be-
tween her and me. That, ain’t even fer
you, Uncle Bostwick,” and he winked
again.

“Of course, of course,” agreed Bostwick,
half consumed with rage at the old fel-
low’s abominable manners and familiarity.
“I’'ll keep you in mind and add some re-
ward of my own on the next occasion.”

He bowed and hastened on his way,
boiling with curiosity to know what it was
that Beth had been doing to require this
old tattler's services. He meant to ascer-
tain. His suspicions went at once to Van,
at thought of whom he closed down his
jaw like a vise.

Filled with a turmoil of thoughts that
seethed in his brain, like a brew in a
witch’s cauldron—some of them dark and
some golden bright, and some of them red
with lust for many things—he proceeded
down street to McCoppet's place, to find
himself locked out of the private den,
where the gambler was closeted with Law-
rence.

CHAPTER XXX.
Beth's One Expedient.

Bostwick had told Beth partial truths.
His journey had been hard. His car had
been twice disabled on the desert; Law-
rence had been difficult to find; delays
had confronted him at every tutn, and not
until midnight of the day before this had

Cut this adv. out and mail with your
name and address, and 10 cents to
PHILO HAY SPECIALTIES CO.
30 Clinton St., Newark, N.J..u.s A,

E. CLINTON BROWN,
Cor. Union and Waterloo Streets:

| tion was a certainty.

eliminatin

te look for the

waist, then fasten the yoke from the bot-
tom up to the collar.

{ite and the plot.

| jealousy.
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he ‘come with his quarry to Goldite—barely
in time to save the ‘situation, with the re-
servation opening less than = forty-eight
hours away.

He had not ‘seen Glen, 'nor approached
the town of Starlight closer than fifteen
miles. He had net yet! expended Beth’s
money, which only that morning had been
practically placed at McCoppet's disposal.
But having finally landed the government
surveyor in camp, he had achieved the first
desirable end in the game they were play-
ing, and matters were moving at last with
a speed to suit the inost exacting.

During the interim between Searle's de-
parture and returnaffairs had been a trifle
complicated in anpther direction—affairs
that lay between the gambler and his
friend, the lumberman, big Trimmer.

Trimmer had béen paid one thousand
dollars only of the sum agreed upon when
he gave the name of Culver to the half-
breed Indian, Cayuse. He had since spent
his money, demanded the balance due, and
threatened McCoppet with exposure, only
to be met with a counter threat of prison
for life as the half-breed’s accomplice in
the crime.” McCoppet meant to pay a
portion of the creature’s price, but intend-
ed to get it from Bostwick. Indeed, today
he had the money, but was far too much
engrossed with Lawrence to give the lum-
berman a thought. .

Trimmer waxing greedy through the ease
with which he had blackmailed McCoppet
had developed a cunning of his own. Con-
vinced that the gambler was accustomed
to incubating plans in his private office,
the lumberman made shift to excavate a
hole beneath the floor of that particuiar
den of privacy—and, aftér having spent
half a night in vain, in this place of con-
cealment, was at last being duly rewarded
as he listened to McCoppet and Lawrence.

With his ear to a knot-hole he gathered
in everything essential to a knowledge of
the plot. He became aware that Law-
rence ‘“fell” for twenty thousand dollars;
he overheard the details of the “survey”
about to be made; but to save his very
life he could not have fathomed the means
that were about to be employed to “jump”
the mining property belonging to Van
Buren and his partners.

Equipped with this latest means of
squeezing McCoppet, the creature emerged
frem his hole in time to meet the gambler
at the bar, during a moment of Bostwick’s
temporary absence.

“Opal,’ he said significantly, “I need to
see you fer a minute. It won’t be no
healthier to refuse me now than it was
the first time I come.”

The gambler looked at him coldly, “I
haven't got time to talk now, Larry, but
some of your money is at your order any
time you want it, in gold, or poker chips,
or gin.”

Trimmer was placated. “All right,” he
said, and cunningly resolved, upon the
spot, to keep his latest secret on the ice.

Lawrence 'had already disappeared to
hz}ston arrangements for getting out tipon
his work.

Bostwick had waited half an hour in the
utmost impatience. With a hundred things
to increase his restlessness of mind and
body, he had finally gone to the postoftice
and there discovered a letter from Glen-
more Kent,

It was short, and now no longer fresh.
It had been composed just after the
young man’s accident, and after relating
how he had received a not inconsiderable

injury, requested Searle to come to Star- |2

light at once, if possible, and not to di-
vulge any needless facts to Beth.

“I'm broke, and this knock puts me
down and out,” the letter concluded.
“Come down, like a good old chap, and
cheer me up.”

Bostwick destroyed the letter promptly,
lest it fall by some -accident into other
hands than his own. Not without a slight
feeling of guilt, the man shut out all
thought, for the present, of deserting Gold-
That Beth would learn
nothing from himself as to Glen’s condi-
He was glad of this
wisdom in the hoy—this show of courage
whereby he had wished his sister spared.

But the more he thought upon Beth's
attitude towards himself, and the mysti-
fying confessions old Billy Stitts had made
concerning the errands he was running for
the girl, the more Bostwick fretted and
warmed with exasperation, suspicion, and
He returned to McCoppet’s. The
door to the den was still barred. Impa-
tiently he started again for Mrs. Dick's.
He was not in the least certain as to what
he meant to do or say, but felt obliged to
do something.

Meantime, Beth had written to her
brother. Bostwick's evasions and lies had

",

arouted more than merely 4 vague alarm
in her breast. She had begun to feel,
perhaps partially by intuition, that some-

Glen—that he was coming to Goldite—
had provided the one required’ element
to excite a new trend in her thought. She
knew that Glen would not come soon to
town. She knew she must get him word.
She had thought of one way only to in-
sure herself and Glen against deceit—ask
Van to go in person with her letter, and
bring her Glen’s reply.

Had she felt the affair to be in the
slightest degree . unimportant she might |
have hesitated to*think of making this re-!

the more essential it seemed to become.
Her brother’s very life might be depen-
dent upon this promptness of action. A
very large sum of money was certainly in-
volved in some sort of business of which
she felt, both she and Glen were in ig
norance. Bostwick had certainly not seen
Glen at all. His deceptions might mean
Zixything!——the gravest of dangers to them
1

It had taken her the briefest time only
to resolve upon her course—and then old
Billy came upon the scene, as if in answer |
to a question she had asked—how to get!
her request and the letter to Glen across!
the hills to Van, - at the ‘Laughing|
Water” claim?

Three letters she wrote, and tore to|
scraps, before one was finaliy composed |
to express all she felt, in the way that |
she wished it expressed. Old Billy went
off to wait and returned there duly, enor-|
mously pleased by his commission. le|
knew the way to the “Laughing Water"”
claim and could ride the borrowed pony.

As pleased as a dog with a parcel of
meat, entrusted to his keeping by a con-
fident roaster. he finally starved for thej
hay-yard, with the two dainty letters in
his keeping. One was to Van, with Beth’s
request; the other was, of course, to her
brother. -

Bostwick ‘met the proud old beau at the
corner of the street.

“Say, uncle, what did I tell you,” said
Billy at once. “This time it’s the biggest
errand yet.” -

Bostwick had wondered if he might not
catch Mr. Stitts in some such service as
he boasted now, and his wit was werthy of
his nature.

“Yes,” he said readily, “Miss Kent was
saying she thought perhaps she could get
you to carry a note to Mr. Van Buren.”
It was a hazardous coup but he dared it
with the utmost show of pleasure in his
smile. For a second time, however, as he
watched the old man’s face, he feared he
had overshot the mark.

Old Billy was pleased and disappointed
together. However, his wish to prove his
importance greatly outweighed his chagrin
that Beth should have taken even “Uncle”
Bostwick into her confidence.

“That ain’t all she give me,” he an-
nounced, as foolishly as a child. “I've got
her letter to her brother, over to Star-
light, too, and nothin’ couldn’t stop me
from takin’ it up to the ‘Laughing Water’
claim. You bet I’ll see Van Buren gits it
right into his hand from me!”

If Bostwick had’ contemplated making
an attempt to bribe the old beau into per:
mitting him a glance of the letters, he
abandoned the thought with sagacious
alacrity. He must think of something
safer, A letter to Van Buren ahd oume to
(Glen was more than he counted on dis-
covering. It made him decidedly uneasy.

“I'm sure youll deliver everything safe
ly,” he said, masking his annoyance with
a emile. - “Before you go, perhaps you'd
také sométhirig to drink.”

The suggestion in his mind was crude,
but at least it was something.

“Huh!” said old Billy; “Me!—drink and
git-a jag when' she’s expectin’ me to hike
right out of camp? Guess you don't
know me, Uncle, not worth a mice! Didn’t
I say nuthin’ couldn’t stop me? Ahd I'm
goia’ right now.”

He clapped his bony old hand over his
pocket where the two precious letters re-
posed, and winking prodigiously at Bost-
wick, departed forthwith from the scene.

Bostwick could have’ run him down,
beaten him to the ground and snatched
the letters from him. but he did not dare.
Instead, he merely continued to grin
while Billy remained in sight. Then in-
stead of going on to Beth’s, he circled a
building and returned down street to-
wards McCoppet’s.

CHAPTER XXXI.
McCoppet Busies His Mind.

Unfortunately for Bostwick he knew no
ruffians in the camp—none of the Trim:
mers who would, perhaps, accept a sum
of money to waylay a man, bash him over
the head, and filch required letters from
his pocket. He was not precisely willing,
moreover, to broach such an undertaking
to the gambler. This, after all, was his
private affair, to be shared with no one
he knew.

The man had arrived at the truth con-
cerning the letters with commendable skill
in deduction. He had himself destroyed
Beth’s earlier letter, fo her brother, for
reasons of policy. He had found her con-
duct cold, if not suspicious this morning.
How far she had been excited to distrust
himself or the mails he could not es
timate. He was certain, however, she
had sent a request to Van Buren to carry
a letter to Glen.

Her reasons for taking precautions so
extraordinary were undoubtedly signif-
icant. He was galled; his anger againsi
Van Buren was consuming. But first and
foremost he must block the harm .eth’s
Jetter to her brother might accomplish.
For two days more Kent and Beth must
remain in ignorance of what was being
done through the use of her money—of the
fact that no mine of Glen’s discovery was
the object of the scheme he was working,
and that none of his own alleged money
was being employed in the game.

He made up his mind to go to Starlight

A Skin of Beauty Is a Joy Foreves.
R. T. Felix Gouraud's Oriental
Cream or Magicgl Beautifler,
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Buy Now,

Canada’s Best Coal

ADAPTABLE FOR
$4.25 per Ton of 2,000 Ibs.

Credit by arrangement. C,

For immediate delivery in City proper.

Save $1.00 per Tomn.

“SALMON ASH™'

ALL PURPOSES.
$3.10 per Load of 1,4001bs -

0. D. or Cash with order. .
Phone—-Main 1172, P. O. Box 1y

CANADIAN COAI. CORPORATION

himself—and to be on hand when Van
Buren should arrive. With Glenmore ill,
or injured, in his bed, the case might offer
simple handling. Further neglect of Glen-
more might, indeed, be fatal, at a june-
ture so delicate. From every possible
viewpoint the thing to do was to inter-
¢ept Van Buren.

He found McCoppet just returned from
launching Lawrence forth upon his work.
Theree of the gambler’s chosen men had
accompanied the Government’s surveyog.
They had taken Bostwick’s car. Instruc-
tions had been simple ¢nough. Push over
the reservation line to cover the “Laugh-
ing Water” claim, by night of the fol-
lowing day.

Searle was taken to the -private den.
McCoppet imparted his information with
the utmost brevity.

“Nothing for us to do but to wait till
six o'clock, day after tomorrow morning,”
he concluded, “‘then play our cards—and
play ’em quick.”

“You've taken my car?”’ said Bostwick,
whose personal plans were thrown into
utter confusion, for the moment. “I want-
ed that car for my own use. I've got to
go to Starlight tomorrow.”

“Sit down,” said McCoppet, throwing
away his unsmoked cigar and taking an-

other from his pocket. ‘“What's going on '
at Starlight?” -

Bostwick had no intentien of divulging
his personal affairs, but there was some-
thing in this that trenched upon ‘“‘com-
pany”’ concerns. .

*““Van Buren's going over there, to see
young Kent,” he admitted. ‘“I've got to
see him first.”

McCoppet looked at him sharply. 1

“Young Kent ain’'t next to anything?”
he demanded.

“Not yet.”

“Look here,” said the gambler, whose
witd were inordinatelv keen, “is anything
leaking, Bostwick? What about the girl °
—the young chump's sister? You're not ;
putting her wise to the lay-out?”’ in

“(Certainly not!” said Bostwick. - ‘“She
knows nothing. But it wouldn’t be safe
for this mix-up to occur. At.any rate, I
propose to be there when Van Buren ar- 1
rives.” ’
McCoppet arose, plunged his hands in g
his pockets, and paced up and down re- ;
flectively.

(To be continued)

Mrs. Charles Haynes of Winthorp, Me.,
is successfully growing roes on a pear g4
tree in her orchard.
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A STREET OF BERNE

The Swiss town where Toblers Milk Chocolate is made.
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AT WOULD BE WORK

Girl, browned skinned and strenuous,’
Golfing all the day,
Were you at the washtub set,
There to rub and serub and get

Everything with

soapsuds wet,

You'd faint dead away.

Find a washerwoman.

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY’'S PUZZLE

Upside down, nose at;man’s shoulder.
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