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THOROUGHBREDS

—==- By W. A. FRASER.

Serial Rights for this district keld exclz;sz'vely by the Star.
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Yes, Mortimer-understood: it seemed  the fat bookmaker. ‘

quite clear, for Mike had been to some
pains to cover up the slip he had made.
. *Now I muat go,” he continued; an’
ye neean’t come in the paddock—if the
b’y is there, I'll sind him out.”

When Alan’s seeker returned to Old
Bil, he said, “Mr. Gaynor thinks your
choice might come in first.”

“Why was Irish steerin’ you clear of

de paddock?’ asked the other.

pense of buying a ticket forat."
The other man said nothing further,
pbut the remembrance of Mike’s wink

convinced him that this was not the

sole reason.

They waited for young Porter’s ap-

but he did not come. “The
geezer yer waitin’ fer is not on der?
or he’d a-showed up,- said Old Bill; “an
if yer zoin’ to take de tip, we’d better
skip to de ring an’ se what's doin’.”
Mortimer had once visited the stock
exchange in New Yorks Heyeeuld not

Jelp but i

pearance,

think how like unto“it was the
betting ring with its horde of pushing,
struggling humans, as he wormed hfs
way in, following close on old B%lls
heels. There was a sort of mechanical
aptnéss 4n his leader’'s way of displac-
ing men-in his path. Mortimer. réalized
that but for his guide he never would
have penetrated beyond the outer shell
of the buzzing hive. HEven then he hop-
ed that he might, by the direction of
chance, see Alan Porter. The issue at
stake, and the prospect. of its solution
through guhwonted bétting endeavor,
was dispelling his unwonted antipathy
to gambling; he was becoming like one
cfruiken with the glamour of a new de-
light; his continued desire to discover
young Porter was moreda re[ndz::‘sgﬂx
; former god O
S v to shatter. .
days pefore betting on orse
ra:::ow:::a crime of indecent enorm-
ity; now it seemed absolutely approved
: though strenuou,;,
b void of rapidity; so, beyond muc
::;c?:g of muscles, there was little to
take cognizance of except his own mefl-
tal transformation. Once he had known
a minister, a very good man indeed,
who had been forced into a fight. The
clergyman had acted his up*.villing pax.'t
with such muscular entléusxasr:d;l'g::1 htlflJ
nt had been red

g B dition of lnammati
. Mortimer compared his presen
2:11311301(: with that of his friend, the cler-
gyman; he feit that he was very much
in the same boat. He was eager to
have the bet made and get out into the
jess congested air; his companions of
the betting ringjwere not men to tarry
among in the way of moral recreation:
The mob agitated itself in waves;
d Old Bill were carried
almost across {he building by the wash
af the living tide.as it set in that di-
rection; then an undertow would sweep
them back again cloge to their start-
ing; point. The individual members of
the throng were certainly possessed of
jr-umerable elbows, and Jarge jointed

‘knees, and boots that were forever rak-

at his heels or his corns. They
ll!:med taller, too, than men in the op-
en; strive as he might he could gee noth-
ing—nothing but heads that iopped him
in every direction. Once the proud
possessor of a dreadful cigar of unriv-
aled odor became sandwiched between
him and his fellow-pilgrim; he was
down wind from the weed and its work-
er, and the resuit was all but asphyxia-
tion.

At last they reached some sort of a
harbor; it was evideatly an inlet for
which his pilot had been sailing. A
much composed man in a tweed suit,
across which streamed lines of gaudy
color, sat on a camp stool, with &
weary, tolerant Jook on his browned
gace; in his hand was a card on which
was penciled the names of the Derby
runners.- with-.their commercial stand-
ing in the betting mart.

Old Bill craned his neck over, the
shoulder of the sitting man, scanned

. the book, and turning to Mortimer said

“Larcen’s nine to one now; day're cut-
tin’ him—wish I'd took tens; let’s go

~ down:de line.”

They.pushed out_ into the sea again,
and were buffeted by the human
waves; from time to time Old Bill an-
chored for a few seconds in the tiny

Jharbor which surrounded each book-

maker; but it was as though they were
®ll in league—the same odds§ on every

«Jt’s same as a ’sociation book,” he
grunted; “de cut holds in every blasted
one of 'em. Here's Jakey Faust,” he
ndded, suddenly; “let’s try him.”

“What price’s Larcen?” he asked of

; reader, to guess what he wants.
“I suppose it was to save me the ex-|

“WWhat race is he in?”’ questioned the
penciler.

“Dis race; what you givin’- me!”

“Don’t know the horse.”

Mortimer interposed. ‘“The gentleman
means Lauzanne,” he explained.

Faust glared in the speaker’s face.
“Why th*' ’ell don’t he talk English
then; I'm no Chinaman, or-:-a mind
Lauz-
anne is nine to one: how much d'ye
want?”

“Lay me ten?” asked Old Bill of the
bookmaker. §

“To how much?”

“A hun’red; an’ me frien’ -wants a
hun’red on, too.”

“I'll do it,” declared Faust, impati-
ently. “Ten hundred to one, Lau-
zanne!” he called over his shoulder to
his clerk, taking the bettor’s money;
an’ the number is—?"

“Twenty-five, t'ree-four-six!” answer-
ed Old Bill. “Pass him yer dust,” he
continued, turning to his companion.

The latter handed his money to
Faust.

“Lauzanne!”’ advised Old Bill.

“A thousand-to-hundred — Lauzanne,

' win- an’ the number is—" he stretched
outh is hand, and taking over Morti-
mer’'s dangling badge, read aloud.
“Twentw-five, three-five-seven.”

He took a sharp look at the two men;
hiz practised eye told him they were
not plungers, more of the class that us-
ually bet ten dollars at . the outside;
they were evidently betting on informa-
tion; two oné-hundred-dollar bets com-
ing together on Lauzanne probably
mcant stable money.

“Let’s git out, mister,” eried Old Bill,
clutching Mortimer’s arm. ;

“Don’t I get ' anything—a receipt,
or—+" i ;

Faust heard this and 'aughed derisi-
vely. You won’t need mothin’ to show
for this money,” he said.

“We’ll pe roun’ at dé back in a few
minutes fer a couple of t'ou’,” retorted
Old Bill. “Lat’s cut trough here,” he
added to his companion, making a pas-
sage between the.bookmakers.

Bill's knowledge of the local geo-
graphy .was goad; ‘and skirting the

crowd they wereg’oog out.on the lawn. '

“Let's, watch de parade” Mortimer’'s
adjutant suggested, .and he led the way
down to the course, where they stood
against the rall, waiting,

. XXXV.

During this time there was a bustle of
much interest in the paddock. Allls,
ready dressed in the Porter colors, had
been driven-to the cbfifse‘half an hour

before the time set for the Derby. Her |

face was as satisfactorily disguised
with dust as though she had ridden
three races.

Mike assiduously attended to  every
detail; even the weighing, thanks to his
officlous care, was a matter of not
more than one minute. The girl's
weight was one hundred and - ten
pounds, the saddle brought it up to one
hundred and thirteen. She would have
to ride at least two pounds overweight,
for the horse’s impost was one hundred
and eleven. Lauzanne was being led
in a circle by a boy, so Allis shielded
herself from the .general gaze in his
empty stall. She felt quite sure that
nobody there would recognize her, un-
less, perhaps,’ Philip Crane. He was

| rarely seen in the paddock, but might

this day come out to view The Dutch-
man. The latter horse came in for a
great deal of ‘attention, for he had been
steadily backed down to the position
of equal favorite with White Moth.

At last there was the summons to
saddle, and Lauzanne was brought into
the stall by Dixon. Then the door
was shrouded - by a never-changing
semicircle of curious observers. Allis
gave a little start and turned her head
‘away.as Crane pushing: through the
others, stood inside the stall and spoke
to Dixon. g

{  “Your horse looks very well; I hope
i you win, if I don’t.”

| “He's as good as we could make
' him,” answered the Trainer, as he ad-
justed the weight cloth.

“Is Miss Porter here?” were Crane’s
next words, quite in tone of a casually
interested friend.

“She may be in the stand,” Dixon
answered, without turning his head.
Mike had deliberately interposed his
body between Allis and the doorway.
To the girl’s relief, without further
comment, Crane quietly moved away.

“Excuse me, Al, fer standin’ in front
av ye,” said Mike, “but these outsiders

- You'veHeardof Capt Kettle?

is enough to make a b’y narvous the
way they stare at him.  Alan Porter
was in the paddock a minute ago
askin’ fer his sister, but I hustled him
out, telling him ye—I mean she—was
in the stand.”

“Thank you, Mike; you're a good
friends,” replied the girl, gratefully.

Dixon had never taken so much care
over the preparation of a horse for a
race in all his life; and at last every-
thing was as perfect as it could possi-
bly be made. Lauzanne’s behavior
| giaddened the girl’s heart; he was as
supremely indifferent to the saddling,
to the staring of the .people, to the
| scent of battle that was in the soft
i summer air, as though he were in his
! own stable at home, Not a muscle of
! his huge flank trembled. Once, as the
ridle rein was loosened for an instant,

he half turned in the stall, curved his
| neck ‘and stretched his golden nezzle
! toward the small figure in blue silk,
as though he fain would make sure by
{ scent that one of his natural enemies,
a man jockey, had not been thrust
upon him, Allis understood this ques-
tioning movement, and reaching out
her hand rubbed the gray velvet of
his nose, But for the restraining rein,
i tightened quickly by the boy who held
! him, Lauzanne would have snuggled
his head against his little mistress.

“They understand each other,” said
Dixon to Mike, in an undertone; “we’ll
get all that’s in him this trip.”

“Bot’ t'umbs up! if he doesn’t come
home alone I'll eat me hat, The
sharks’'ll' get a knack this journey
that’ll make ‘em take a tumble to
themselves,”

Dixon stepped back to the corner
where Allls was and said: “I guess 1
can't give you no orders, He's a bit
sluggish at the pest, an’ a few false
; breaks won’t hurt him none, Just don’t
' be afraid, that's all, A mile an’ & half’s
;@ long journey, an’ you’'ll have plenty
of time to take their K measure. He's

sure to get away last, but that won’t
- matter; there’ll be plenty of openin’s
i to get through after you've gone &
mile, Just keep your eye on the Dutch-
| man—he’s a stayer from ’way back;
| an’ Westley may kid you that he's
| beat comin’ up the stretch, for he’s
slick as they make them, an’ then
come with a rattle at the finish an’
nose you out on the pest. Don’t never
let up once you’re into the stretch; if
you're ten lengths ahead don’t let the
Chestnut down, but keep a good holt
on him, an’ finish as though they was
all lapped on your quarter, There’s a
horse in the race I don’'t understand;
he can no more get a mile an’ a half
than I could; it's the Indian, an’ why
they’'re puttin’ up the startin’ price
beats me, unless’’—and he lowered his
lvoice to a whisper—‘“there’s a job to
icarry Lauzanne, or White Moth, or
{ somethin’ off their feet. Just watch the
| Indian, an’ don’t let him shut you in
! on the rail if you can help it. They’ve
| put up Redpath, an’ that beats me,
’too, for I think he’s straight. But the
| Indian hasn’t a ghost of a chance to
win, You’d better take a whip.”

“I don’t want either whip or spurs,”
| answered the girl, “Lauzanne will do
i better without them.”

“I know that, but take a whip—some-
| thing else in the race might need it;
[an’ if you have to use it, use it good
| an’ strong., If Langdon lodges an ob-
Jjection I can make him quit.”

Over at the Dutchman’s stall there
was a very confident party. Their
horse would go to the post as fit'as any
thoroughbred had ever stripped. Lang-
don was a great trainer—there was no
doubt about that; if there had been
Crane would have discovered it and
changed his executive officer, The tall
son of Hanover was lean of flesh, but
gross in muscle. He was as though an
Angelo had chiseled with sure hand
from his neck, ribs, and buttocks all
the marble of useless waste, and left
untouched in sinewy beauty layer on
layer, each muscle, and thew, and cqrd.
Flat-boned and wide the black-glossed
legs, and over the corded ferm a silken
skin of dull fire-red. From the big eyes
‘gleamed an expectant delight of the
struggle; not sluggishly indifferent, as
was Lauzanne's, but knowing of the
fray and joyous in its welcome,

(To be continued.)
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Retail advertising—the kind that
sells your goods—is natural advertis-
ing, not the rainbow-chaser variety.—
Kenton, O., Democrat,

HyNE.

The Most Fascinating Dar
Devil of Modern Fiction.

The STAR has secured a New Series of Stories
of his remarkable adventures written by CUTCLIFFE

Each Story complete in itself, and each a
masterpiece. <
The Best Series of Short Stories ever published
in a St. John Paper.

. Bogins in the Star, Saturday 16th Dec.

SEQUEL TO BOSTON

SUIT GASE TRAGEDY

———

Wife of William E. Hont.

m—

BOSTON, Dec, 18.—A sequel to the
Boston “suit.case” tragedy developed
late this afternoon, when Mrs. Mary
S. Roberts was arrested on a warrant
charging her with being a fugitive
from justice. Mrs. Roberts is known

as the wife of William E. Hunt, who
is now serving a sentence of from six
to seven years in the Massachusetts
state prison for being an accessory to
the illegal operation that caused the
death of Susan Geary, the chorus girl
of the Shepard King Theatrical Com-
pany, whose dismembered body was
found in three suit cases in the waters
of Boston harbor. Hunt, who is also
known as Howard and Roberts, was
arrested in New' York two days after
the victim of the tragedy had been
identified.

It is alleged that under the name of
Roberts the man who was sentenced
to state prison under the name of
Hunt conducted a number of illegal
medical institutions in Philadelphia.
It is further alleged that a Philadel-
phia woman, Maud Gilpin, died as a
result of treatment received at one of
Hunt’s or Roberts’ offices. Hunt
managed to leave Philadelphia before
the police could locate him, but his
wife was arrested. The woman later
defaulted her bail of $2,500.

Although Mrs, Roberts will be held
for the Philadelphia police, the chief
interest attached to her arrest is in
connection with a confession made by
her regarding the illegal medical cf-
fices in this city. According to the
police, the woman says she can throw
additional light upon the death of
Miss Geary.

It is believed that Mrs. Roberts is
able to give tHe police information
concerning the whereabouts of Mrs.
Mary S. Dean, the alleged principal in
the death of Mise Geary.

PHILADELPHIA, Dec. 13.—Mrs.
Mary S. Roberts, who was arrested
in Boston today as a fugitive from jus-
tice, is wanted by the Philadelphia au-
thorities to answer a charge of mal-
practice in connection with the case of
Kate Himes, a young woman, who
gave her address as Willow Grove, 14
miles north of this city. Mrs. Roberts
was arrested on June 29 and sent to the
county prison in default of $2,600 bail.
She obtaingd a bond from a man and
a few days after her release she dis-
appeared. :

BOSTON, Dec, 13.—After an extended
examination at police headquarters,
Mrs. Roberts expressed her willingness
to return to Philadelphia without op-
posing extradition.

The woman admitted that she was
the person sought by the Philadelphia
authorities, but denied that she had
ever performed any i'legal operation
in that city. She made no admissions
regarding her acquaintance with Mrs.
Dean or of that of person’s where-
abouts.

COAL COMPANY
DECLARES DIVIDEND

Paid Visit to Moncton A. 0. H.—Sons
of England Elect Officers—
Moncton News.

P

MONCTON, Dec, 13.—The Strathcona
Coal Company, with head office at
River Hebert, has declared a dividend
of 4 per cent. for the past year on both
its ordinary and preferred stock. The
preferred stock is $50,000, ordinary
stock $70,000, principally held in Monc-
ton, Sackville and other parts of West-
morland. The dividend is payable
January 1st.

John C. Ferguson of the customs de-
partment, St. John, and ex-provincial
president of the A, O. H. of New
Brunswick, paid a visit to Division
No. 1, Moncton, last night, delivering
an interesting address on the affairs
of the order. The election of officers
for the ensuing year took place - last
night. Duncan McGee was elected
president, Michael Cunningham, vice-
president, Fred Gillen recording secre-
tary, Hugh F. Hamilton treasurer, and
Thomas Hogan financial secretary.

Shaftesbury Lodge, 208, Sons of Eng-
land, last might elected officers as fol-
lows: President, R. E. Skeffington;
vice-president, John Matson; chaplain,
George Wilson; secretary, C. E. Mor-
ton; treasurer, S. McFarlane; first
committeeman, T. Force; inside guard,
Chas. Smith; outside guard, Geo. Tay-
lor; physician, Dr, C. T. Purdy; district
deputy, Geo. H. Pick; trustees, Geo.
H. Pick, Geo. Willett; delegate to
Grand Lodge, Geo. B. Willett,

W. H. Price, assistant passenger
agent of the Eastern 8. S. Co. of Bos-
ton, is in town on business in connec-
tion with the I, C. R.

FREDERICTON NEWS. .

FREDERICTON, Dec. 13.—In the
county court chambers this morning
Judge Wilson refused the motion for
a new trial in the case of Stairs v. the
Shaw Cassils Co. At the trial the
plaintiff recovered a verdict of $117.50.
It is understood that the case “will be
appealed to the supreme court. Mr.
Crocket is representing the plaintiff
and Winslow Peters and Allen the de-
fendants.

A rather important lien case was
taken up before his honor Judge Wil-
son in county.court chambers this af-
ternoon. Alex. Dunbar & Sons, shingle
manufacturers of Woodstock, are the
plaintiffs and F¥ox, Allen & Co. of
Hawkshaw, who lately assigned for
the benefit of their creditors, are the
defendants. The amount of the plain-
tiff’s claim is $3,700, which represents
machinery sold to the Skiff - Ldke.
Manufacturing Company, in which the
defendants are interested. A, J. Greg-
ory, K. C., appears for the plaintiffs
and Fred R. Taylor and H. F. Pud-
dington of St. John are looking after
the defendants’ interests. The case
will likely occupy several days.

Among the St. John arrivals in the
city teday are Ald. McGoldrick, James
Ready and Fred R. Taylor and H. F.

Puddington, barristers.

Mrs. Mary S. Roberts Arrested—Is |
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Domestic Ports.

CANNING, NS—Ard Dec 1, sch Trad-
er, Ogilvie,, from St John.

PORT MULGRAVE, NS—Ard Dec 11,
str Lady Eileen, from Gaspe for Fall
River—put into port for fresh water;
was only twenty-four hours from
Gaspe to Mulgrave whart,

British Ports.

GLASGOW, Dec 12—S8Id, str Cartha-
ginian, for Boston.

SOUTHAMPTON, Dec 13—S8ld4, str
Kaiser Wilnelm, from Bremen for New
York.

LIVERPOOL, Dec
Sachem, for Boston.

KINSALE, Dec. 13.—Passed, strs.
Sagamore, from Boston, for Liverpool;
Englishman, from Portland, for Bristol

QUEENSTOWN, Dec 13, 11.40 a.m.—
Ard, str Saxonia, from Boston,
Liverpool, (and proceeded.)

LIVERPOOL, Dec 13 — 8Sld,
Oceanic, for New York.

SHIPPING NEWS. :
om": v

e

13814, str

str

Foreign Ports,

PHILADELPHIA, Dec 13—Cld, schs
Lewanika, for St John; Fannie Palm-
er, for Boston.

BOSTON, Dec 13—Ard, str Ivernian,
from Liverpool; sch Pleiades, from
Crapaud, PEL

Cld, schs Noble H, for Yarmouth,
NS; Robert Graham, for Prince Ed-
ward Island.

S1d, str Devonian, for Liverpool.

NEW YORK, Dec 13—Ard, bark
Grace Deering, from Charleston.

Cld, str La Havre; sch Adeline, for
St John.

S1d, strs Baltie, for Liverpool; Fur-
nesia, for Glasgow; bark Jennie
Sweeney, for Prkiladelphia; sch
Rhoda, for St John.

NEWTON, Dec 13—Ard, sch R N
Parker, from Dorchester, NB, for Hun-
tington.

COVE POINT, Md, Dec 13—Passed
in, sch Dara C, from Port Greville, N
S, via Newport News, for Baltimore.

VINEYARD HAVEN, Mass, Dec 13—
S1d, schs Melba, from New York, for
Bridgewater, NS; Grace Darling, from
Newport, for Parrsboro, NS.

BOOTHBAY HARBOR, Me, Dec 13—
Sld, schs Metinic, for Annapolis, Md;
Olivia, for Boston.

CITY ISLAND, NY, Dec 13—Bound
east, brig Ohio, from Edgewater, NJ,
for Halifax, NS. (anchored.)

Bound south, str Edda, from Parrs-
boro, NS, for Newark, NJ.

NEW YORK, Dec 13—Slid, strs Baltic,
for Liverpool; Furnessia, for Glasgow.

BORDEAUX, Dec 13—Ard, str Bry-
radine, from Halifax.

SALEM, Mass, Dec 13 — Sid, schs
Centennial, for Eastport; Hortensia,
for Machias; Rebecca W Huddell, for
St John, NB; R D Spear, for do; Ken-
nebec, for Calais; Nellie Eaton, for do;
Preference, for St John, NB; Vere B
Roberts, for Sackville, NB.

CHATHAM, Mass, Dec
north winds; hazy at sunset,

Passed north, sch Donald, from Port
Johnson, for. St John, NB.

Passed south, strs Ontarion, from
Boston, for Baltimore; Nacooche, from
do, for Savannah; Manhattan, from
Portland, for New York.

assed east, str Nana, from New
York, for Hillsboro, NB.

PORTLAND, Me, Dec 13—Ard, strs
Hilda, Chambers, from Parrsboro, NS;
‘Winber, from do, for Norfolk; schs Lu-
ta Price, from Boston, for St John.

Sld, sch Annie Bliss, for St John, NB.

PORTSMOUTH, NH, Dec 13—S8ld,
schs Priscilla, from St John, NB, for
Norwalk, Conn; Silver Spray, from
Sand River, NS, for New York; Rhoda
Holmes, from Apple River, NS, for do.

BUENOS AYRES, Dec 4—Ard, bark
Dalston, from Campbellton, NB.

OPORTO, Dec 8—Ard, sch Virginia,
from St John’s, Nfid.

NEW YORK, Dec 13—Ard, str Ma-
jestic, from Liverpool.

‘Wireless Reports,

NEW YORK, Dec 13—Str Majestic,
from Liverpool and Queenstown, for
New York, in communication with the
station at Suasconset, Mass, at 5.10 a.
m. when the vessel was 130 miles east
of Nantucket Lightship. The Majestic
will probably dockiabout eight o’clock
Thursday morning.

BROW HEAD, Dec 13—Str Cedric,
from New York, for Queenstown and
Liverpool, in communication by wire-
less telegraph with station here. Ves-
sel 200 miles west of Queenstown, at
which port she will arrive about 6 a.m.
on Thursday.

13—Light

BEHIND STEEL-RIMMED CAGE.
SR
Bookkeeper—‘That teller is a slick
one. He says he knows how to make a
fortune.”
Cashier—“H’m. He must be a for-
tune-teller.”

A RIGHT WAY and
A WRONG WAY

Many people have many ways te bring
about the same result. Most of them are
mistaken ways, but this is not kmown until
the test of time points plainly te the error.
Practically there are but two ways te ac-
complish anything; a right way and a
wrong way. Take, for instance, a man
with & back, there are lets of them,
and of various kinds, some with stiches
and twitches, others with ericks and
twinges; then there’s the dull, heavy con-
tinuous kind that lasts all day and doesn’t
sleep at night. They're all bad enough,
they’re all hard enough to get rid of.
Some peopje rub the back with liniment,
others cover it with plasters, either or
both means often bring relief, but the pain
comes back—it’s the wrong way to cure
the trouble.

DOAN’S
KIDNEY PILLS

have a way to cure backache, & way that's
all their own—the right way. They're
made for the kidneys
kidneys fail in their work of filtering the

blood the back aches because they are situ- !

ated in the small of the back; backache is
the kidney’s warning of trouble, and every
day you let the warning go it brings you
nearer to urinary disorders, Diabetes,
Bright’s Disease, etc.
Doan’s Kidney Pills cure every form ot
kidney ills and that's why they bring such
uick relief from bachache. Mr. Fred
ray, Goed Corner, N.B., writes: ‘I was
fmf.ly troubled with pain across my back.
procured a box of Doan’s Kidney Pills,
and received 8o much benefit from them
that I consider them the best remedy for
kidney trouble there is. I would not be
without them in my house.”
Price 50 cents per box or three boxes for

$1.25, all dealers or The Doan Kidney Pill |

Co., Toronto, Ont.

s
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HEAT YOUR HOME

Your home will never be
really comfortable during the

_ winter months untilit is heat-

ed with a :

KELSEY
WARM AIR GENERATOR.

Let us call and give you estimates

KEENAN & RATCHFORD,

21 WATERLOO ST

R P.& W. F. Starr, Ltd,

CHEAP FUEL FOR RANGES AND SALL STOVES.
PEA HARD COAL *‘Se.iveren

49 Smythe and 14 Charlotte St
Telephones 9—115.

WE ARE NOW SAWING
Pine and Hemiock Boards,

good Refnse in plenty, also Refuse
Spruce Deal and Scantling.
The quality and manufacture of our
KILN=DRIED FLOORING AND SHEATHING

cannot be beaten, and money and time
can be saved by buying from us.

Our brand of Shingles and Clap=
boards are now favorites, and it taxes

us to meet the desmand.

For this season we shall have no
more spruce Slab Wood, cut to stove
lengths. !

Murray & Gregory

(Limited.)
ST. JOHN, N: B.
Telephone 25Al.

The West St. John
Office of
St. John STAR

—18 AT—

E R W. INGRAHAM,

DRUGGIST,
127 UNION STREET,

Advertisem;nts and Sub-
scriptions left there will
receive careful attention.

The North End
Office of
St.John STAR

=l AT

GEORGE W, HOBEN,

DRUGGIST,
357 MAIN STREET.

Advert.isem;nts and Sub-
scriptions left there will
receive careful attention.

LOOK!

1 1b. Best 40¢ Tea for 30c.
2 Pack. Chinese Starch i7¢
Cash only.

T. W. MORRISON, 33 Simonds St.

MARRIAGE OF FORMER
S{. JOHN BOY.

s s

(Vancouver World.)

The marriage of Joheph Neaton Ellis,
of the legal firm of Ellis & Brown, and
youngest son of John V., Ellis, senator,
of St. John, N. B., and Miss Maud Ellis,
youngest daughter of A. Ellis, of Port
Hope, Ont., was celebrated in Christ
church, by Rev. Cecil C. Owen, at eight
o’clock this morning in the presence of
the fmmediate friends of the contract-
ing parties. The bride was attired in
a travelling costume of blue chiffon
broadcloth, with lace walist and mink
toque with pale blue tulle crown and
aigrette.
fur stole, the present of the groom. W.
H. Ellis gave the bride away. At the
conclusion of the ceremony the wed-
ding party left for the Great Northern
train amid showers of rice and confetti
and to the straing of the wedding
march. A telegram of congratulations
was received at the church from Sena-
tor and Mrs. Ellis welcoming the bride
as a member of the family.

The newly wedded couple were the
recipients of many handsome presents
from their friends from the Atlantic to
the Pacific, among which were a sub-
stantial check from Senator Ellis and
a purse with gold filling from the exe-
cutive and staff of the B. C. Packers’
association.
| include Portland and Seattle,

Very hearty are the congratulations
of the legal and newspaper fraternities
in this city, in both of which Mr. Ellis
is exceedingly popular. Since coming
to the Pacific coast some years @go he
has made his way up the ladder of suc-
cess by sheer pluck, ability and hard
work. The World cordially joins in

the good wishes expressed to Mr. and;

Mrs. Ellis.

— e

FEva—*“Polly’s husband is an expert
accountant. They say he is unusually
| good at figures.”

|
} HER FIGURE WAS POOR.
[

: Erma—“Gracious! Then he certainly
] never married Polly for her looks.”

She also wore a handsome:

The honeymoon trip will

Ask Your Grocer

..s.FOR....

St John Greamery Butter
and Cream.

| If he does not handle our
goods call on us direct.
Creamery open for inspec<
‘tion every day, 92 King St.
Tel. 1432.
W. H. BELL, Manager,

CHRYSANTHEMUMS,
ROSES, CARNATIONS,

SMILAX, HANDSOME FERNS
for dishes.

e

W. & K. PEDERSEN,

Florists, City Marks
CGreeenhouse Sandy Point Road.
Phon. 2194.—

YOU RUN NO CHANCES

of getting anything but the best quak
ity of coal when you give us youx
order,

SUN COAL & WOOD CoO.,

Cor. Clarence and St, David Sta.
*Phone 1346.

. Coals of All Kinds
‘'LOWEST CASH PRICES.

Call and get prices. Prompt
delivery:. s
H. G. CURREY,

53 Symth Street (J. F. Frost's Ofiice).

*Phone 250,

North End Harness Shop.

Are You 8afe Driving Your Old Harness?
Better look up the matter and avoid

i any possible accident because of worne
out straps or buckies. A stiteh in time
may save a life—your horse and buggy,

tqo.
NYE & WHELPLEY,

: €608 MAIN ST. N. B.

i

i TFor 75 cents, cash in advande, the
Weekly Sun 'will be sent to your aq<
dress for one year.

LOOK OUT
FOR YOUR SCALP.

Wash iv every week and make use
of Dr. Jack’s Hair Restorer. It will
work wonders, Promotes growth to
the hair and puts a stop to falling ous
and baldness. Sold by all druggists

' and barbers

Biscuits

We are now manufacturing.
Try them.

Assorted Sandwich Jam Jams,
Rich Mixed, Fancy Mixed, Gra-
ham Wafers, Cocoanut and Italian

| Macaroons.
Ask your grocer for them.

YORK BAKERY,

2 Stores, i
290 Brussels Street.
565 Nain St, N E.

STORM SASHES
Phone 1628.
When You Want Them On.

A. E. HAMILTON,

Contractor and Builder.

Shop, 209 Brussels St.
Residence 88 Exmouth St.

Do Not, Pay $5.00

FOR A

Tubul
Skate,

when you can get
the best for

$3.50
' G. BEVENOR'S,

| CORNER SMYTHE AND NELSON STS,

’Phone, 972.

——

We Are Giving Special
Attention to : 1 : :

'Winter Overcoats

'CODNER BROTHERS
10 Paradise Row.

v P
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