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Clearance Jale of Wash Dress Goods at 8c., /0c., i2c., I5c., |
20c., 25c. a Yard Will Be Continued Thursday
Morning in Wash Goods Dept.=:sFront Store

N 3 ‘ . . King St. t
reatect snae . Waterbury & Rising “vvion s §

'House Limited Milt §¢, B

L Y

Warm. Weather
FOOT
NECESSITIES

The Mid-Summer

Clearance Sale of
all Summer Shoes
is Now in Active
Progress at Our
Three Stores !

(Copyright, 1914, by the Newspaper Enterprise Association)

~N || Annual Mid-Summer Clearance

Jale of Boys’ Russian
and Sailor

Wash Suits

The time has arrived for the disposal of our Wash Garments for
boys, and mothers who have attended our previous sales and profitted
thereby will be interested in this event, which will provide the usual great
values in exceptionally dressy garments, :

.-

That we are giving unusual
bargains is evident from the
big trade done during the past
week. Daily we are bringing
forward new lines and as the

outing and picnic season is just

beginning this sale is most op-

See Our ‘portune.’ Men’s Low Shoes in
all leathers and all new, fash-

y ionable goods — reduced from

$4.00 to $6.00,to

WinOWS $2.48, $3.48
and $3.98

Commencing Thu;sday
Morning

o

BOYS’ RUSSIAN AND SAILOR SUITS8—AIll this season’s most at-
tractive models, in Linens, Cambric , Lawns, Crashes, Percales, Galateas.
Plain effects, neatly trimmed with braid, stripes and checks on medium and
light grounds, in a great variety of pretty colorings.

There are so many desirable suits in this large assortment, comprising all that is best in
shade, pattern and trimming effect, that the most satisfactory choice will be possible. The best
of the bargains will go, of course, to those who come earliest.

®
RUSSIAN SUITS in ages from 2 1-2 to 6 years. SAILOR SUITS, 5 to 10 years.

65s. and 75¢. SUITS...... ............. ......Sale Price, Each S2C.
80c. and 85¢. SUITS...... ...... +..... ......Sale Price, Each O4C.
96c. and $1.10 SUITS...... ...... ...... ... ..Sale Price, Bach SOC.
$1.15and $1.25 BUTTS. ..... ..oolevinn v ...Sale Price, Each' 92¢.
$1.35 and $1.40 SUITS...... ...... . «+ +..Sale Price, Bach $L/2
$1.50 to $1.65 SUITS...... ...... $1.28

_

Headquarters For The Waltham
Watch Co’s Products

Waltham Railroad Watches
lead all others in volume of sales and in fine
time keeping qualities.

THE WALTHAM VANGUARD is

‘ “HERE'S A PRETTY, PRETTY WOMAN.”

white man initials w d gambler thick-
set muscular heavy  black mustache
swarthy scar over léft eye dressed in
khaki wanted for the killing of hanford
Jones and thomas selby clerks i ¢ ¢ and
wounding of others dangerous character
armed last seen boarding train for colon

Jim Morgan, grafter, went to the Is-
thmus, drawn by The same lure which
had led his early prototype, Sir Hen
Morgan, buccaneer. It was loot whic
led them both. :

Jim was sprung from a line of loot-
ers. Father and grandfather both died
in jail. Jim was a policeman, by in-
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The Other Side Up.

This story is told of a well-known im-
pressionist. A man who had bought one
~of ‘his pdintings: wished "his opinion on
the hanging of the picture and invited
him to dine. The artist expressed his
approval of the background, of the
height at which the canvas was hung,
,pronounced the light favorable—indeed,
he said, there was only one particular in
which we would suggest any change.

“And what is that?” inquired his host
solicitously.

“Why,” said the artist, “I should hang

it the other side up, I always have.”

m

officially recognized to be the peer of all
OAD WATCHES. We carry
a very large stock and the buyer gets the
advantage of our unexcelled time serice,

Ferguson & Page - - King Street

Diamond Importers and Jewelers

[CANADIAN PACIFIC

"u® EMPRESS

| AND OTHER STEAMS!]
LIVERPOOL SERVICE

FROM QUEBEC

EMPRESS OF BRITAIN ..Aug. 6
EMPRESS OF BRITAIN ,,Sept. 8

PS

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

NEW TRAIN SERVICE

Montreal, Toronto @ Chicago
(Via Windsor and Michigan Central)
No, 19, No, 21.
845 a.m., Lv. Montreal, 10.00 p.m.
540 p.m,, Ar. Toronto, 725 a, m.
845 « “ Woodstock, 1035 “
925 % ¢ London, - 1115 «
3135 « “ Detroit, - - 1.30 p.m.
745 p.m., Ar. Chicago, - 9.05 p.m.
Trains consist Library-Compartment,
Observation, Buffet and Dining Cars,

Standard and Tourist Sleepers.

Only Through All Rail Route,
Superior Service Montreal to Chicago

W. B. HOWARD, D. P. A., C. P. R., ST. JOHN, N. B.

From Montreal and Quebec.
VIRGINIAN .......:c000..July 28
LAKE MANITOBA ......Aug. 1

For Rates, Reservations, Plans,
Literature, Tickets, Etc., apply to
W. B. HOWARD, General Agent,

St. John, N. B

o

Bring Hom
Yacation
Scenes

Let us fit you out for taking pic-
tures of fishing haunts and of
holiday scenes you'd like to re-

* member. We carry a full line
of CAMERAS and PHOTO
SUPPLIES.

AD. WAY

iUS ' THE WANT

S. H. Hawker’s Drug Store

Corner Mi!l Street and Paradise Rew

Preserving Time

Is Here

Don’t put up with the old
one at these prices:

PEARL—A good ordinary
bbc., 66¢., 85c., $1.25, according

kettle when you can have a new

kettle at 2b6c., 30c., 40c., 4Bc.,
to size.

DIAMOND—Better quality than pearl, at 30c., 35c., 45c.,
65¢c., 70¢c., 85¢c,, $1.05, $1.35, acording to size .

ALUMINUM—The best for all purposes, $1.60, $1.80, $2.10,

$2.40, $2.85, according to size.

Come in and Examine
We Want You to Feel

f | pleasure and risking health

stinect and actual service. But at heart
Jim was an artist, a poet, a dreamer of
dreams, and idealist,

Jim loved his profession, but even
more he loved the things which stirred
his fantasy; books, music, flowers, an-
imals and great wastes. Perhaps it was
this Jove of the primitive as much as the
tales of big graft which led him to the
Isthmus,

Still, these things had reached him,
and so he took passage for Panama,

When he had been two days in Pan-
ama, Jim presented himself before the
chief of the 1. C. C. police and asked
for a billet. The officer looked curious-
ly at the boyish face and figure.

“What do you want?” he demanded.
Jim’s_pale eyes flashed up for an in-
stant, then'fell again, :

“A sgergeant’s billet, sir,” he answer-
ed, in his soft, low-pitched voice. :

The man raised his eyebrows, but
some quality in Jim’s swift look smoth-
ered his irony.

“What experience have you had?” he
asked dryly.

“Sergeant of Honolulu police for one
year; eighteen months under Captain
O’Brien of San Francisco in Nagasaki,
when he was sent out there reconstruct-
ing the Japanese police; two years as
opium tracker in Seattle and San Fran-
cisco. I have also done some work as
private detective, sir.”

“Very well,” he said finally “ . . .
bring me your papers and we’l] give you
a chance. > “

Before he had been a week in the pol-
ice he began to make his pressure felt.
He talked little, seldom smoked or
drank, never looked directly at any one
for more than an instant, yet in a fprt-
night’s time he had taken the criminal
inventory of the Zone.

But all of this time Jim was watch-
ing and waiting; very little escaped him,
yet he saw no sign of the “big graft”
which he had come to the Isthmus to
find. Once or twice he thought that he
had struck a hot trail, but the hope
proved futile. ;

In the course of time he was sent out
to the Culebra station, and there he
formed the habit of wandering about the
works and talking with the workmen,
and little by little there began to grow
in him a strange, new interest, an odd
feeling of proprietorship and responsi-
bility in the achievement ithelf: Here-
tofore the canal had been to him a help-
less, full-blooded monster capable of
nourishing thousands of parasites, but
as day after day he watched the work-
ers and sat in their tents and listened to
their plans and projects, an honest won-
der fell upon him when he realized that
these men were not there for graft nor
entirely for pay, but to dig the canal!

The discovery puzzled him; the:se
were intelligent men, men of sound wis-
dom. They were far from fools in any
sense, yet were they not sacrificing
for less
money than he took each month from
the dive-keepers? :

It was a Sunday and he had climbed
alone to the sumit of Gold Hill, where
for a while he leaned against a tree
trunk and let his pale eyes rest upon the
marvelous view. Far below him on the
slope there was a splash of movement
and color, punctuated by tiny jets of

. »

il | steam; one of the big American shovels

bad been half buried in a slide and was
pluckily digging itself free again. Jim
watched the tiny thing attack the moun-
tain, then looked across to the opposite

8 | slope where an old French bucket-exca-

vator had been cutting a foot-hold for
a construction railway.

“To think of working with toys like
that . . .” he said aloud, *.. . what
nerve!”

For several minutes he sat in medita-

1 tion, strangely moved. Then suddenly he

the Different Qualities.
at Home in Our Store.
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sprang to his feet, his heart thumping,
his pale eyes agleam. The zeal of the

: “humblc workers at Empire, and Gatun
¥ ' and Culebra grew suddenly clear to him.
 There were bigger things

than graft!
The reward of these men would come
later when they should see a stately bat-

@ | tleship march down between the high

{ hills of Culebra, sweep grandly past the

: { rolling slopes of Paraiso, and so on to

i the broad Pacific through the canal

B | WHICH THEY HAD DUG!
|  “So help me God . .
f | will play this canal deal square!”

.” he cried “ ., .I
III.

That evening while at his supper one
of Jim’s Jamaican policemen handed him

2 despatch, Jim opened it ‘and read:

signed judson

Jim’s mobile face set like a death
mask, then a'smile curved his beautiful
mouth. His amber eyes glowed.

“It’s Bill Diamond,” he said to him-
self. “I thought he’d show up sooner or
later. Bill Diamond . . .wanted for mur-
der in 'Frisco, Seattle and the Yukon!
+ . « ¢ My man . ., my man.”

Daylight found him on the upper
Chagres, He had taken a long cayugua
and four native negroes, his own men
whom he could trust.

His plans were defimite; he would go to
Alhajuela, the abandoned hydraulic sta-
tion, and there he wauld live in one of
the old French cabins, apparently as a
hydraulic engineer, while he sent out his
men to scout in the t tributaries.
As soon as they hadloeated his man he
would go to the spot in person and make
the arrest. »

He had no fear that Diamond would
try to leave the river until driven out
by the rains; by that time the physical
appearance of the man whoul be altered
by sunburn, a beard . and the loss of
flesh.

He leaned back in the cayugua and
watched the river panorama.

.On his way up he had passed an en-
gmcer‘s camp at Gamboa. They were
oring into the deep alluvions of the
river bed. They were preparing to
change the map of the world, these
youngsters in their flanne] shirts and
khaki trousers, covered from head to
foot with the sticky mud from the
Chagres river-bed. They were big,
these things, the capricious river, the
inscrutable jungle; Culebra also
big . , . the whole great work was big!
River, forest, the Cordilleras , . . yet
were to bow before the bigger things;
human knowledge, duty, but most of all,
the Pride of Craft.

IV.

Day passed day at Albajucla. Jim
lived in. the abandoned cabin of the
former French fluviographer. Juan re-
mained as his servant; the negroes he
furnished with two smaller cayuguas
and sent on up the river to scout some
of the smaller tributaries.

Most of his time he spent upon the
stmam, spearing fish and shooting cro-
codiles, or in the jungle, hunting deer
and turkeys and watching the forest life,

ne morning Jim awoke with a num-
bing headache, the sunlight seemed to
shine through his eyeballs into his brain,
and his tongue was like the tag end of
his belt.

“Fever . . . ” he said to himself, “or
smallpox.”

“P’ll stick it out. . T'll stick it out
whatever it is,” he muttered to himself
and gulped down thirty grains of quin-
ine. For two days he lay in semi-delir-
ium, eating nothing, sleeping a fitful fev-
er sleep, and dreaming fantastic fever
dreams. The third night he was awak-
ened by the crash of rain upon the cor-
rugated iron roof of his cabin; at the
same time he was vaguely conscious of
a roaring in his ears, which he ascribed
to quinine and malaria.

Toward morning it roused him again,
and for a while he lay and listened to
it idly, and as he listened it was borne
upon him that the noise lacked the even-
manotone of fever sounds. He crawled
from his bed and lurched to the door,
threw it open and gazed down toward
the river, then gripped the casement with
a cry of dismay.

The torrential Chagres was in flood.

Jim took some fruit and coffee, thgn
flung himself upon his cot again. Hours
passed and still he lay in a semi-stupor,
his racked body the battleground of dis-
ease and drug. How long he lay there
he could not tell, but when at length he
opened his eyes they fell upon a white
man who was drying his clothes upon
the steps of the cabin.

“Hello. » muttered Jim. The
man started, thep swung about with a
vulpine twist of his muscular frame;
the face was vulpine also, frinoed with
a shaggy mane, and with little wolfish
eyes set close together. .

Jim flung one arm across his face as if
to shield the glare of light. Recognition
at that moment would have meant swift
and merciless death. Through his fever
mist, and despite the changes in the
man, he had discovered his quarry, the
murderer. Bill Diamond, wanted for the
lives he had taken in the sheer blood-
lust of the killer.

Diamond dropped his head forward
and stared at Jim with bloodshot eyes.

“Hullo ., . » he said. “Fever?”?
“Yes , 4 » o muttered Jim.,

was |y

$1.85 and $2.00 SUITS...... .....
L BUITB. ..

BOYS’ CLOTHING DEPARTMENT

Sale Price, Each
Sale Price, Bach

$1.48
81.68

“Prospectin’?” he muttered, in a heavy,

fevered voice.

Diamond moved uneasily at the tine;
it recalled some past memory of danger.

“A little,” he answered sulkily. “Got
flushed out by the rain, so I run down
to touch ye for some grub, What you
doin’ here, anyway ?”

“Fluviographer,” Jim drawled. “Meas-
urin’ the damn river.”

“Hell y'are , 5 » » 1]

“Any luck prospectin’®’

Again Diamond threw him a quick
uneasy glance. The prone figure reas-
sured him.

“Can’t complain,” he
grufily. He kicked a matting sack which
was set by the door-jamb. “Like to see
somethin’ real pretty?”
Again he looked warily about, then
as his eyes came back to Jim he laugh-
ed contemptuously. “I wouldn’t want to
show what I got in this here bag to
most people, *he said, “but I guess there
ain’t much risk in lettin’ you see it if
ou like,” o
“Just wait till my eyes get used to this

all |damn glare,” Jim murmured.

Diamond rose and kicked the bag
aside. “Say,” he growled, “where d’you
keep your grub?” .

“Holler for that Injin o’ mine,” said
Jim, “he’s gone over to rig some guys
on the instrument , . . the fluviograph.
Just go to the door and holler. :

Diamond walked to the door, Jim’s
hand slipped up under his pillow and
cuddled the stock of his 45. Diamond
raised one hand to his mouth and
shouted; then he turned and looked into
the muszzle of Jim’s Colt.

“Hand up, Bill Diamond!” said Jim
softly,

V.

Jim lay upon his cot and stared in
silence at the golden heap which Juan
had poured from the matting sack.

Opposite him, Diamond, in double
irons, stared down at his ravished gold,
and all the fires of greed and hate burn-
ed in his murderous eyes.

a damn fool as to kill the goose that
lays the golden eggs. Man, dear, that
ain’t a fly-speck on what's up the gully
where them things come from!”

Jim did not answer; he stared at the
pile. Suddenly he stretched out one
leg and began to sort the nuggets with
the toes of his small, bare feet. There
was a mocking lilt in his voice.

“Here’s an automobile . . |
laughed and pushed aside a little
get. “Here’s a box at the opera . .
he pushed another one from the heap.
“Here’s . . . a pretty, pretty woman!”

“Don’t be a damn fool, Jim Morgan,”
Diamond growled. “Let's you and me
work this right; we got color .. , now
let’s draw to fill. Pl play fair, sure I
will, I got to have somebody handle
the stuff for me. I can go back up that
crick and bet boatloads; if you'll cash in
for me I'll go halves.”

Jim looked back at the river, the for-
est, the jungle, fever-filled, but pure
and wholesome compared to the murder-
ous brute whom he had trapped.

Something in Jim’s face, speech, man-
ner, or perhaps some vulpine instinct
smote the prisoner with a chill of fear,
His querulous voice cut into Jim’s medi-~
tation.

“What ye dopin’ out, man?”’ he whin-
ed. “You can’t throw down no such
chance as this. Didn’t you come down
here for graft? Ain’t you ‘Grafter Jim?
Well . . . . what more d’ve want hey?”

“‘Grafter Jim’ . . . . ” murmured Jim,
and looked across the river. “We are two
of a kind, that thing and myself; a pair
of grafters . . . . ” was the thought pass-
through his mind. But the gold! The
delights which the world held ready to

”

e
nug-

”»

barter for those misshapen yellow

,lumps!

Then al lat once he thought of his
sacred covenant; his word passed on the

“You've got the ax in your hand, Jiml
Morgan,” said he, “but you ain’t such.

answered |- °

|

Manchéster Robertson .ﬂllison, L

hilltop at Culebra—that he would .play
the great canal game square,

He stared for a moment at the river
which was falling fast, Then he turn-
ed to Juan.

“Pack up,” he said, “we are going
down.”

Then he turned fo his prisoner.

“You are going to jail, Bill Djamond,”
he said softly: “You can keep your
damn nuggets and see if they can save
your neck!”

“Don’t speak . . . keep your mouth
shut, d’ye hear? If you say ‘graft’ to
me again, Bill Diamond, I'll flesh you
. «and if you say ‘gold’ to me once
more, by God, I'll kill you! *

The battle was finished; the Pride of
Craft had won.

LONDON REAL ESIAT

Juggling Follows Purchase of Great
London Areas

(Times Special Correspondence)

London, July 12-——One constantly won-
ders these days what is to be the next
move in the juggling of the famous Co-
vent Garden estate which was “sold”
time ago to the Duke of Bedford to Mr.
Mallaby-Deeley and more recently still
by Mr. Mallaby-Deeley to Sir Joseph
Beecham of patent pill fame. That there
will be further juggling no one has any
doubt and few would be surprised to see
the whole nineteen acres find their way
back to the possession of the Duke of
Bedford.

When Mr. Mallaby-Deeley was first
said to have bought the estate, $50,000,~
000 was mentioned as the consideration.

Assisted whennecessary by
Cuticura Ointment. They
keep the skin and scalpclean
and clear,sweet and healthy,
besides soothing irritations
which often prevent sleep
and if neglected become

chronic disfigurements.

< Soap and O are [sold ugh:
the world. A lberal sample of each, with 32-page
booklet on the care and treatmeni of the akin and

gcalp, sent post-free. Address Potter Drug & Chem,
Gorp., Depte 3K, Boston, U. 8. A.
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To be sure this enormous figure was
eventually cut in three, but even at the
lower estimate few people believed that
‘the almost unknown “purchaser’ would
be able to find money enough tecom-
plete the deal. A deposit was made,
however, and immediately things began
to move behind the scenes, First, there
were disputes between the two parties
to the dea] over the question of bound-
aries, then Mr. Mallaby-Deeley, it is
said, received many offers for the re-sale
of the property and finally there appear-
ed on the scene one Joseph White, the
man who tried to promote the Wells-
Johnson fight and dropped a small for-
tune on it. He has made a specialty of
land deals but is ready to turn hig hand
to anything. He is backed by a number
of Midland capitalists and for a long
time has been in close touch with Thos.
Beecham, son of Sir Joseph Beecham.
Mr. White quickly saw the possibilities
of a dicker with Mr. Mallaby-Deeley,
and soon succeded in interesting Sir
Joseph Beecham.:

The millionaire pill merchant is un-
doubtedly a rich man. His income is
somewhere in the neighborhood of $500,-
000 a year, But although he lives-on a
bare pittance himself he has an expen-
sive family and his love of music and his
support of grand opera and the drama
cost him many thousands a year. So it
is said that no one believes he can actu-
ally complete the Covent Garden deal.
The general opinion is that Mr. White
will effect another purchase before the
time for completion arrives.

P. E. I, LIBERALS.

That a Liberal wave is evident in
Prince Edward Island was shown last
night in a meeting of Geos wn at
the annual meeting of the County Lib-
eral Association. Great confidence was
expressed in J. J. Hughes, the Liberal
member for Kings, who is very popular.
In the afternoon addresses were goven
by visiting Liberals including E. M. Mc-
Donald of Pictou, D. D. MacKenzie of
North Sydney, G. W. Kyte of Cape Bre-
ton, and Mr. Hughes. The speeches were
followed with keen interest by a large
gathering,
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TELEPHONE SUBSCRIBERS

Please Add to Your Directories

M 1848-11—Brayden, Miss Sarah, Res, 5
Dorchester.

W 840-11—Baxter, Wm, H. Res.,
Harding street, Fairville,

W 854—Canadian Con. Lands, Ltd.,
Field Office, Charlotte St. Ext.

M 2289-81—Champion, Rev. J. B,, Res,
7 Burpee Ave., number changed
from M 1180-11.

W 269-21—Costley, John E., 825 St.
James street,, number changed from
W 60-21.

R 78—Daniel, Rev. A. W., Res, Rothe-
say, number changed from R 28-11,

M 1125-21—Dwyer’s Book Store (Mrs.
J. J. Dwyer) 171 Union.

W 200-22—Gray,- Alexander, Res., 227
Prince street,, W.'E.

M 742-81—Goudie, M., Res., T Charlotte.

R 62—Hibbard, Rev. W. H., Res. Rothe.
say, number changed from R 6-21.

W 847-42—Kean, James, Res, Duck
Cove.

M 1256-12—Leavitt, R T. Res. 78
Mecklenburg, number changed from
M 1514-21.

W 855—Monagham, W. P, Res. Lan-
caster Ave., Faingille,

M 2998—MacLean, F, W., Res. 8¢ Well-
ington Row.

R 6—Rothesay College, Rothesay, num-
ber changed from R 6-11 s e

R 61—Wright, Walter S., Res,
Station Road, number ch
R 25-61.

M 2828-11-—-Whitley, Miss S
288 Brussels. ¥, Miss ‘Sarah, Res.,

W 60-22--Whalen, Chas. W., Res.
Chapel.

29

Rothesay,
anged from

24




