
Shoe Department
SALE
SALE
SALE
SALE
SALE
SALE
SALE
SALE
SALE

LABIES *4.00 TAN BAL....................
LADIES’ *4.50 TAN BAL....................
LADIES' $2.00 OXFORDS.......................
LADIES' *3.00 TAN OXFORDS, .. 
LADIES' *3.25 TAN OXFORDS, .. 
LADIES' *4.00 VICTORIA BRAND, 
LADIES’ *3.60 VICTORIA BRAND, 
LADIES' *4.00 PATENT OXFORDS, 
LADIES' *3.60 PATENT OXFORDS,

In Men’s Department
............Sale Price $9.98
............Sale Price 5.98

,... Sale Price 4.98
.............. Sale Price 6.98
... ... .Sale Price 1.98

..........Sale Friqe 1.48
............Sale Price ,48
............Sale Price .48
............Sale Price .69
........... Sale Price .19
......Sale Price 19.

$1.38 
$1.89 
$3.98 
*3.43 
$1.98

MEN'S *14.00 ■PROGRESS BRAND SUITS 
MEN'S *10100 CANADIAN1 TWEED SUITS
MEN’S *8.00 RAINCOATS..............................
MEN’S *10.00 TOPPERS.......... ..........................
MEN'S *3.00 PANTS, Hewson .Tweed...........
MEN'S *2.00 PANTS, Hcmespun................
MEN'S 65c, FAN CO.' SOFT FRONT SHIRTS...............
MEN'S 65c. DUCK'SHIRTS.................................. ,
MEN’S *100 SOFT FRONT SHIRTS...................
MEN'S 35c. NECKTIES,................... ..........................
MEN'S 35c. BRACES.... ..........................................
BOTS' *3.50 TWO PIECE SUITS, ......................
BOTS’ *2.50 TWO PIECE NORFOLK STTLE,
BOTS' $6.00 3 PIECE SUITS, .... ....................
BOTS’ *5.00 3 PIECE'SUITS, ... ..............................
THE GREAT $3.60 KING HAT, SATURDAY PRICE,
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for this territory, was through the par­
ish today, in connection with his 
duties.

When Susie Pole was to be married 
the secret of the gray silk was reveal­
ed. For her there «vas no apparent pos­
sibility of silken finery, and Susie was 
young, pretty and very human, 
took her disappointment and her old 
white gown to Miss Cnthia.

The little dressmaker’s face broke in­
to a delightful smile.

“Sussie, will you wear my weddin’ 
dress” she asked, and while the girl 
stood speechless, there was spread be­
fore her the countecpart of the sown 
which had graced her companion in te 
spring.

“Why, it’s—it’s Mary’s dress'.” she 
gasped.

“No, it ain’t Mary’s,” exclaimed Miss 
Cynthy, jubilantly. “It's mine.”

“Tour's!” the girl hesitated. “Why,
I didn't know you were thinkin’ of git- 
tin' married!”

“An' it ain't likely I be, Susie, an' 
that’s why I’m a-goin’ to let you wear 
my weddin' gown. That's what I did it : NEW LONDON, Conn., July 22— 
for—it's for you an’ them like you—an’ j Schooner Rebecca W. Huddeil, Card,
it’s a style that ain’t a mite likely to I Ward, bound from St. John, N. B., for

New Tork, was in collision in Long Is-
From that day Mies Cynthia and her land sound during the early morning 

çown figured at many a wedding feast, ! houre with the steamer Bunker Hill 
and, though never again did her own ■ The steamer towed the schooner to the 
gentle face look out above its modest | mouth of this harbor, where she was 
loveliness, it remained to her a eym- j taken up by the tug R. M. Waterman 
bol of her new life., j and led into port. The Bunker Hill

And to her unselfish pleasure God has • went on and what damage she suffer-
not yet said nay. ed has not been learned. The Huddeil

“of bein' happy, and mine ain’t all 
make b'lieve.”

Miss Cynthia worked in secret upon 
this second wedding gown, until one 
evening it was finished, and in every 
part as perfect as her simple art could 
make it. Before the last stitch was 
set the moonlight flooded the low room 
with such brilliancy as to outshine the 
feeble rays of the solitary lamp. The 
dress lay across Mies Cynthia's lap, 
and the moonbeams brought out its sil­
very sheen and threw its folds into 
shadow, until it seemed like a fabric 
of fairy mist.

The little woman’s eyes grew very 
tender as she viewed her masterpiece, 
her wedding gown. None knew better 
than she that as such she would never 
wear it, yet it embodied all the vague 
hopes of her gray past, and others, 
less vague, of a happy and unselfish 
future which many a bride might do 
well to share.

Then a strong longing came upon her 
to see herself clad in it. Instinctively

fields. Habit was still so strong that 
she excused herself by frequent visits 
to her mother’s grave, out in the bare 
and rugged pasture, yet even here 
spring was coming.

The new short grass was green and 
the blue-jays flashed in and out among 
the bushes. Among the grave stones 
the young ferns were picking up their 
woolly heads and the buds Were large 
upon the wild apple trees above them. 
In the distance the sea was very blue, 
and the sky, bluer still, was fleckedr 
with downy little clouds.

It was on one of these almost stolen, 
pleasure trips that Miss Cynthia at 
last awoke.

“I guess the dress begun it,” she said. 
“And the green things and the blue- 
jays has finished it. Everythin’ seems 
to be enjoyin’ itself, and the Lord Al­
mighty don't seem to have anythin’ to 
say against it. If He don’t, I don’t 
know anything that has a right to, an’ 
I’m goin' to take what pleasure I can 
git, ’til He thinks I've hed more’n is 
good for me.”

When she reached home that after­
noon the place looked gloomier than 
ever to her. Her first act was to 
throw open the windows and push back 
the creaking inside shutters, letting in 
the evening air and the glow of the 
setting sun. Them she prepared her 
evening meal. She spread upon the 
table her best linen and china, and 
brought out certain delicacies as if in 
ratification of her determination Af-

unfinished gown. She mounted to the 
cold chamber where it was laid away 
and took the rose-scented folds from 
the drawer. As she did so the per­
fume brought a vague soft memory of 
summer-time and youth. She gather­
ed the bundle in her arms and went 
swiftly down the stairs again, as if 
she distrusted her own strength of 
purpose. She lighted another lamp, 
and seated herself at her work. . At 
first it seemed irksome, but by degrees 
as the pretty stuff shimmered and 
gleamed in her hands, she began to 
enjoy her labor, and presently it car­
ried her away from the dull room, the 
eryie noises of the night, into the 
realm where the fairy prince may 
come even to those whoso fate it is 
never to meet him in the flesh.

From, that day Miss Cynthia began 
to take a new interest/ in life, 
dread id thq time when she must pіve 
up the wedding dress. It had become 
to her the Essence of all things beau­
tiful and blight, for it was the first 

dreams were of love and youth At. thing of beauty in which she had ever 
last she fitted the dress to the pietty dared to enjoy an unreserved pleasure, 
creature who was to wear it. 
she covered tie soft white neck an і forever.

with the modest bodice, and saw Cynthia was forced to relinquish her

♦
10 TAKE OVER PROPERTIESShe

Cynthia’s Wedding Gown
PORTLAND, Me , July 24,-Thc trus­

tees of the Pert land water district to­
day authorized the City Trust Com­
pany of Boston to put out public pro­
posals for a temporary loan of £1,900,- 
000' for the purpose of acquiring the 
properties of the Portland Water 
Company and the Standish Water and 
Construction Company. It is under­
stood that tlic trustees of the water 
district anticipate that they will be 
able to take over the properties of the 
water companies about August 10.

By ANNE RICHARDSON TALBOT

herself with the soft mass-busy
es of the weddtng silk. With a clean 
while sheet spread upon the floor and 
a spotless apron on her lap, she sat 
content, happily setting the tiny stit­
ches and adjusting the simple trim­
mings with the pride of an artist.

What dreams she dreamed as she 
worked I No lover had ever wooed 
Miss Cynthia. There had not been a 
hint of romance in her work-a-daj^ 
life; bin she was a woman, and her

(Continued).

Mrs. Newton could not resist the op- 
g> jrt unity. She put on her spectacles 
and held the dress up to the light, 
feeling its texture with critical lingers. 
But she was not to be appeased.

“I'm ashamed of ye, Cynthy,” she 
taiti "I’m ashamed of ye. at your age, 
thinkin’ so much of what’s vanity of 
vanities, and that ain’t sayin’ Mis’ 
Obt'd Miles don’t know how to pick 
out a good bit of stuff. The better tis 
the more ye orter turn from it, an’ 
give thought to this mis’erble world ”

The girls were cowed into silence now, 
•nd very soon they passed hurriedly 
out of the room. Miss Cynthia fol­
lowed them with a sadness which she 
did not quite understand In her heart 
the loved dearly all cheerful things, 
end could not tear to see them over­
shadowed.

She stood on the threshold watching 
the girts as they fled down the long 
winding bit of road toward the village, 
end suddenly a long peal of the church 
bell sounded on the crisp, clear air. 
She held her breath to listen; “One- 
two — three — four — five — six — 
eeven _ eight —she counted. “One— 
two-three—why, that must be Hiram 
Mitls.” she said : I guess mothers 
tight—in the midst of life we be in 
death! After all, I don’t know’s we 
be so much called upon to rejoice as 
we be to mourn ”

When she re-entered the living room.
had fallen asleep, and

She
j SCH. REBECCA HUDDELL

COLLIDES WITH STEAMER.

she glanced toward her mother’s empty 
corner, then she turned down the light, 
and almoet shamefacedly donned the 
glistening robe. As she turned to look 
at herself in the dull little glass she 
was surprised by the vision she saw 
there. In the soft light all lines had 
disappeared from her face; her blue 
eyes looked full and young again; 
pleasure parted her lips, and taught 
them the curves of girlhood. It was 
long before she realized that it was 
the wraith of youth and bridehood 
which was reflected there; even then 
there was little sadriess in the thought.

The neighbors soon began to wonder 
at the change in Miss Cynthia. She 
had given her love of cheerfulness full

When zo out.”Yet the daintiest stitches cannot take 
The day came when Miss

arms
the flower-like face look out above her handiwork and her deams to one who 
handiwork, she saw also the possibili- had a better right to them, 
ties of ner own past youth. The mak- “it’s been a power of comp’any,” she 
ing of this dress had brought to her a as she laid it lovingly in its
delight which even her mother's cans- owner’s arms. “Seems as if I shan’t 
tic tongue and the care brought by the know how to ’git long without it—but 
old woman's failing health were pow- ( ian(j»—what has an old maid like me

got to do with clo’s?”
Mrs. Newton’s health was really fail- | After this, work xvas again “slack” 

ing. Before the weddirg dress was for Miss Cynthia, and she missed her 
done, it was necessary to lay it away, pretty task] as one misses a departed 
Miss Cynthia did it reluctantly, and guest whom sympathy had endeared, 
placed rose leaves between its folds. But the sympathy had done its work.

A time followed which was more Graduaully her natural impulses began 
than usually difficult. Mrs. Newton to assert themselves, tt ough startled 
grew more and mere fretful- Had it often in their shy growth from the 

occurred to her daughter to put very fact of meeting no reproach. As 
it into words, she might have said that spring approached, she realized that 
the vey sunlight seemed evil to 
mother, for ever
was grudged her as she waited pat-

the slightest whim of her resistible force to the companionship
that waited for her in the budding

:

lost all of her headgear.
erless to mar. ter a time, however, the excitement 

She grew a little listless CAN TALK ABOUT THE 
FRISCO'EARTHQUAKE

died away, 
in her loneliness.

“I wish Mary Miles’ dress was here 
for corap'ny,” she sighed, and then fell 
into a brown study. A little later she 
roused herself to delve into secret 
places for the small an.ount ot ready 
money she had on hand.

All the next day Miss Cynthia was 
absent. At nightfall she returned to 
cast upon her work-table just such 
material as she had fashioned into 
Mary’s bridal gown

“Ther's ways and ways,” she said,

IMIeestien ;

rein, and her hpme was brlgtened by 
every simple means at her command, 
and their own were brighter for her 
friendly visits. Now she sang as she 
worked, and, as surely as the magnet 
draws the steel, drew to herself the 
suffering and the joyful 
find in her a new-born

Indigestion ruins more lives and 
good prospects than any other single 
disorder. You cannot work, you 
cannot think, you cannot do yourself 
justice in any way while suffering 
from this dreadfel complaint. Your 
body is being starved and poisoned 
and health is impossible. But 
Mother Seigel’s Syrup, the famous 
vegetable remedy, puts an end to 
indigestion by restoring strength 
and healthy natural activity to your 
stomach. Read this :—“For over 
a year I suffered from indigestion. 
I.had pairs after everything I ate, 
and was very constipated. But 
Mother Seigel’s Syrup cured me, and 
now I am quite well.”—From Mr. 
Paul Theriault, St. Octave de Metis, 
Rimouski Co., Que., Jan. 23, 1908.

HOPEWELL HILL, July 23—William 
Kinnie. who has been here from Cali- | 
fornia, visiting old friends, left this 
week for River Glade, to spend a while 

too, each to with J. C. Jordan before going to New 
comradeship. York en route for home. Mr. Kinnie, 

who formerly resided in Hopewell, is a 
resident now ot Berkley, Cal., just 
across the harbor from San Francisco, 
and was there at the time of the fam­
ous earthquake and conflagration of 
1906. Mr Kinnie stated that the chim­
neys of every house in Berkley were 
destroyed, and if the shock ltad lasted 
a full minute instead of 28 seconds, it 
is probably not a house would have 
been left standing. His own house 
was so shaken that in going to the as- 

i sistance of his invalid wife, he could | 
; scarcely keep his feet for the heaving 

. ; of the floor. Mr. Kinnie says that Sail
tO ! Francisco is building up rapidly, and

j he predicts that five years will see the 
j city far ahead of what it was before 
; the disaster.
j Alexander Rogers and a party of 
! friends spent a couple of days this 
j week at McFadden Lake, New Ireland, 
j and got a particularly fine lot of trout, 
і a number being pounders. While out 
і on the lake the party came close on a 

fine specimen of the moose tribe,which 
was leisurely walking about in the 
shallow water near the shore. The 
boat pulled to within twenty feet of the 
big animal, and when one of the ladies 
\f the party tried to touch him with 
her fishing rod, he quietly drew away. 
Four deer and a mooee were seen on 
the marsh at the Capetone day this 
week.

Clydo Stevens of Baltimore, the
newly appointed fire and game warden

her Mother Nature was calling softly in 
its sweet comfort ner tender voice. Day after day 

was drawn as by some ir-
■iently on 
captious charge.the old woman

the place seemed unsually dreary to д day caJTie>
Cynthia. She put the gray silk away )a ,vas 1аід to rest. Cynthia return- 
neatly in a drawer. Her fingers longed e(J tQ hgt „оте with a very heavy 
to be busy with it, but the dull brown hean she had loved her mother truly 
was needed first, and she turned to it. f Bne was very lonely. She did no-, 
trying to believe that she did so from reaUz0 that life' was not more dark 
preference, but she did not like the ^or „е). than before. She had been so 
color, and the fabric was coarse, and overshadowed by the fretful spirit and 
not pleasant to her sensitive touch. gtern religious faith 

”1 guess it’ll be real serviceable.” she that she darpd not hope 
ejghed. “Susie Pole never ejected such ever sh0w her a brighter side, 
ф. serviceable thing for herself. For a few days she went about as

And so the day passed on. It was onc dazed. she gathered together her 
typical of Cynthia’s life. She was mother s few belongings, and laid 

to the monotony, but a square them away, reverently, sadly, as if 
does not fit a round hole, even putting from her

From a sense of duty and fitness to 
the requirements of the oeaslon, she 
turned ->ften to her mother’.s Bible, 
opening it dutifully to the 
which pointed out grewsome texts, but 
never by chance a word of hope or 
faith in the Fatherhood of God. Now 
and them some outward influence 
would lead her thoughts away from 
the gloom in which she believed it her 
duty to bear her loss, but only to re­
turn to it self-rebuked.

however, when the old

DIARRHOEof her parent 
life would іn I

one 
usejl 
«woman
though it be her lot to dwell in one, 
end Miss Cynthia was very far from 
fitting her surroundings.

The time came ' at 
the plainer- 
end conscience

There is no need of anyone suffering long with this disease, for 
effect a quick cure it is only necessary to take a few doses

a living presence.

last when 
gowns were done, 

permitted her to

marks Chamberlain’s Colic, Cholera
and Diarrhoea Remedy MOTHER

Every Woman
is interested and should know 

$ about the wonderful SEIGEPâ In fact, in most" cases one dose is sufficient It never foils and can be 
relied upon in the most severe and dangerous cases. It is equally 
valuable for children and is the means of saving the lives of many 
children each year. In the world’s history no medicine has ever met 
with greater success.

if MARVEL Whirling Spray
The new T«,lnul ariose, 

lent.

One nizht Mies Cjiithia was very 
lonely. It had been a gray day, and 
toward evening the rain began to beat 
against the winflows and the wind to 
sough in the pines, 
pressing work to be done, and she had 
been too tired and depressed to take 

At last, how-

oet conven- 
lt cleanses

SYRUP.There was no

PRICE THIRTY-FIVE CENTS.і Price 60 cento per bottle. Sold everywhere. 
A. J. WHITE tt CO., LTD., MONTREAL.up unnecessary ta^ks 

ever, unable to bear her solitude any
longer, she bethought herself of the

I
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500 Pairs of Corsets t>o be Sold at* 
Manufacturers’ Prices

•..98e.P. C„ Б and I., and D. and A. CORSEETS, worth *1.25, sale price...
P. C, В and I„ and D. and A. CORSETS, worth *1.00: sale price.. ..
P. C., В and I., and D. and A. CORSETS, worth 75c-; sale price.. ...
P. C„ B- and I., and D. and A. CORSETS, worth 50c.; sale price,.. ..

CORSET, SOLD EVERY- 
................. ........................... 25 cents.

7Sc.
58c.

.394
DON’T FORGET OUR TAPE GIRDLE 

WHEREl AT 35c. Sale price........................4

LADIES’ BLACK CASHMERE HOSE, worth 25 cents; sale price.. ..19c. 
LADIES’ BLACK CASHMERE HOSE, 2 pair for.... ..
LADIES' BLACK LISLE HOSE, worth 50 cents; sale price
WHITE COTTON, worth 14 cents; sale price........................
WHITE COTTON, worth 12 cents; sale price----- ... .. ...
SHAKER FLANNEL, -worth 14 cents; sale price................
SHAKER FLANNEL, worth 12 cents; sale price . .e .. .

Special Prices on all Cotton, Printed Cotton and other 
Goods Lhat are not mentioned in our adv’t*.

25c.
!39c.

..lie- yard. 
..9c. yard. 
..lie. yard 
..9c. yard.

;

:

?5 DOZ. LADIES’ WHITE LAWN WAISTS, different styles. worth *1.25
................... ... .............................. .....For 98c.

25 DOz! LADIES’ WHITE LAWN AND COLORED WAISTS, worth 86c.
»...............For 58c.

....................For *1.25
.................For *2.25
From $1.98 . to *8.60

LADIES’ WHITE LAWN WAISTS, worth S2.00 
LADIES’ WHITE LAWN WAISTS, worth *3.00
LADIES' WHITE SILK WAISTS......................... .
45 DOZ. ALL WOOL GOLF VESTS, all shades, worth $3.00.... ..........For *1.98

,..FOr 39c. 
*..For 78c. 
...For 98c. 
..For *1.98 
...For 98o.

П

10 DOZ. ALL WOOL SHAWLS, all shades, worth 50c................
5 DOZ. ALL WOOL SHAWLS, all shades, worth $1,00..............
4 DOZ. ALL WOOL SHAWLS, all shades, worth - *1.50.. ....
6 DOZ. ALL WOOL SHAWLS, all shades, worth *2 50................
500 SHAKER BLANKETS, worth $1.50................................ ..............

Final Closing' Sale of

Ladies’ Coats and Costumes
10 PANAMA SUITS, Blue, Black and В rown. Regular *25.00 and $30.

To clear at *12.00 to $18 
7 BROADCLOTH SUITS that sold fr от *20 to $25; To clear at $7.00 to*13.50 

15 MIXED TWEED SUITS, that sold from *14.00 to *20.00.

і

To clear at $7.00 to $10.00
15 SHORT BOX AND TIGHT FITTING COATS. Regular *8.50 to *14.00.

To clear at $4.00 to $6.00 
..To clear at $5 00 
..To clear at $7.98 
To clear at *14.00

12 LADIES’ LONG RAIN COATS, worth *12.00../ ..
14 LADIES’ LONG RUBBER AUTO COATS, *14.00 

5 LADIES’ LONG SILK COATS, worth $22.00.. ..
15 LADIES’ LONG FANCY COVERT CLOTH AND WORSTED COATS,

worth *12.00 to *14.00 ....................................................
50 TX^EED SKIRTS, all shades, worth $3.50 .. ..
25 VICUNA SKIRTS, Blue and Black, tvorth *3.50 ,

35 VICUNA SKIRTS, Blue and Black, worth $4.50 
40 VENETIAN SKIRTS, Blue and Black, worth *6.50 
20 LADIES’ SILK SUITS, worth from *14. to *25. To clear from *12.00 to $18 00

і ..To clear $7.98 
To clear at $1.38

,. ..to clear at $1.98 
‘..To clear at $2.98 
..To clear at *3.98

Don’t Pass the Ground Floor for Goods Must be 

Sold Uo Make Room for Fall Stock
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