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Valuable Coal Mine | Valuable Three Story 
Property for SaleVanderbilt Engaged

to Dollar Princess
He Had T AWNEY Brick Residence

His With three separate 
entrances, two con
taining eleven rooms 
each, and one eight 
rooms, comer of Ger
main and Horsfleld 
Streets.

BY AUCTION.
I am instructed to sell by Public 

Auction at Chubb’s Comer on SAT
URDAY MORNING, June 18, at 12 o’
clock, noon:

That very fine well built brick resi
dence, No. 148 Germain street. This 
is one of the most desirable properties 
for Investment on the market, bring
ing in a rental of $925 a year and be
ing situated on one of our best resi
dential districts.

For further particulars apply to

ijsaTenders will be received up to July 
1st, 1910, for the purchase of the 
Coal Mine Property belonging to the 
late Walter McFarlane.

Plumbing
Attended BY QOUVEWEVR MORRIS.

The proprety comprises upwards 
six hundred and fifty acres of the 

best coal ra 
of the Grand Lake (’oal District, and 
a right of way thirty feet wide for u 
tram or railway from the said coal 
lands to a wharf or landing at Fow
ler's Cove, thus providing means of 
making water shipment when desir-

Tenders will be received not later 
than July 1st, 1910, and should be 
addressed "McFaglane Estate, Box 
557, Fredericton."

The highest or any tender not 
necessarily accepted.

For any further information ad
dress undersigned at Fredericton.

WALTER LIMERICK.

ofto by to a hundred, and be a widower 
twice."

Father looked real young and wicked 
for a minute, and filled a fresh glass, 
and drank: "The ladies—God bless 
'em " In a quick, happy voice, only 
didn't say "bless.’’ Doctor laughed 
and begun to mix his words and talk 
fast, and the last I remember was 
Doctor sunk down on the small of his 
back in one chair, and father sitting 
straight up 
liu’ over t 
Tawney’s head, and the other, steady 
as a rock, holding a glass of whiskey 
and water full to the brim. His eyes 
was puckered and squinted so that 
they looked like two chips of coal in 
his head, and his lower lip was stuck 
out and up over his upper lip. He 
was thinking about the money.

Six months after father’d insured 
himself, he calls to me, one morning, 
from his bed.

"I’m a sick man, Jake. Go for 
Doctor."

At first I didn’t know he was fooling 
I wont into his room, and he was lying 
flat with his eyes shut, Tawney lying 
alongside, with her head up, watching 
over him.

"What alls you, father?” I says.
Father moaned.
"It's my heart," he said. “Oh, oh. 

It hurts me here."
"You felt good last night,” I said.
And father sat straight up in bed, 

and cussed me, and Tawney growled.
' "You cursed young nincompoop," 

says father, "can't you see I’m a 
dying man. Will you fetch the doctor 
or will I get up and fetch him my
self?"

"Pop."
right. Tell Tawney 
mouth. I’ll go.”

“Better get on the plough horse 
bare-back," said father, ."and gallop 
into town to the doctor’s. Better not 
wear any hat. Go just as you are in 

hirt and pants. That’ll look like

nds situate in the centreAfter two hours of the third degree 
the prisoner broke down and confesed 
as follows: It wasn’t Ae done it; it 
was father and doctor. Crops failed 
too often to suit father, and folks 
didn't fall often enough to suit Doctor 
Doctor was a wise man. He ought 
to have had a city practice; would 
have had only he loved his liquor. 
Used to swear off, and keep sober 
for a week or so; then he'd drive 
out to our place, and put his horse 
and buggy in the barn, and him and 
father and me'd get full together and 
keep it up all night. Father's mastiff 
Tawney used to have her milk and 
whisky, too; but It never put her to 
sleep. She’d 
and have a look round, and maybe 
holler some at the moo 
come back for another 
off, Doctor would sit up and talk like 
a gentleman ; and all the liquor did 
wâs to keep him going .He talked 
fine—quick and bright. It was worth 
a headache to listen to him. But 
when the stuff began to take hold of 
him—you could always tell it was 
workin’ when he began to look merry 
—then him and father'd put their 
heads closer together, and they'd take 
up the neighbors, men and women, 
and tear their characters to pieces. 
And Doctor, of course, had plenty of 
facts given him in trust, and he out 
with them till it seemed to me, listen
in’ and noddin’, that nobody was. good, 
and that them that was wickedest got 
furthest, and was most looked up to.

About midnight—for once he was 
started Doctor poured the liquor into 
him faster and faster—you couldn't 
understand what he said. It was all 
words, cornin' out swift and angry, 
and all mixed and slid into each other. 
And he'd push his hands through his 
hair till it stood up like a patch of 
oats .The next stage he couldn't talk 
at all, and spilt the liquor all- over his 
clothes. And sometimes he'd have 
just enough sense left to fall down on 
a bed somewhere, and sometimes he’d 
pass away where he was, and not 
come to enough to go to bed till day
light:

Doctor and me always slep' it off, 
or most of it; but father always got 
up at six and fed the animals, Tawney 
trendin’ on his heels, and then 
the piazza in the sun, Tawney lying 
at his feet, till I was up and able to 
get breakfast.

Once while Doctor and me was 
asleep a tramp see father sittin' in 
his chair on the piazza, and thought 

f helpless,
into the yard, and says, "How about 
that drink, old man?" Father lays 
his hand on Tawney’s head to keep 
her quiet. The tramp he couldn’t 
see Tawney because the piazza rail 
was solid boards, and he come a little 
closer and says. "Come now, you 
corpse, don't keep me standin’ in 
heat. I want a drink bad;'' he says, 
"and you can lend me a few dollars 
to carry me along.”

Father don’t say nothing. He just 
sits and looks off into the orchard— 
all dead apple trees—all the way from 
the house to the top of the hill; 
wonderin’ why the scale killed all his 
fruit trees, and spared his brother’s 
over in Wolvertou.

The tramp, he looks up the road and 
down, and, not seein’ anyone, he lays 

hand on the piazza rail, pulls out 
a knife, puts up one foot, and starts 
to come over. Then father, still look
in’ out into the dead orchard, says: 
"Take him, Tawney," and a minute 
later he gets up and looks down over 
the railin’ and says: "Let him be.” 
When it come up in court, the tramp 
said he’d only asked polite for leave 
to drink out of the well, and he showed 
how Tawney had tore his neck, and 
wep’ and curried on. But father told 
the straight story, and the Judge be
lieved him and sent the tramp to the 
workhouse.

One night the doctor came driving 
down the road and said he had n 
scheme to propose to father. And he 
said we mustn’t have more than a 
drop till we’d talked it over, because 
it needed quite some flxin’s. The first 
part of the scheme was for father to 
insure his life as heavy as he could. 
Then father was to die and be burled. 
Then he was to let him out of the 
grave, hide him, collect the insurance 
—that was my job—and divide- one- 
half for father and a quarter each for 
Doctor and me.

It didn't look good to me at first. 
The part I didn't like was going In the 
night, back on the hill where the 
family's all buried, and lettln’ father 
out of his grave. But 
that my reason 
to do it. and get caught sure. Father 
got mad at me, and begun to lash me 
with his tongue, and he got out of his 
chair and come over and shook his 
fist in my race. Tawney. she came 
with him. her hair bristling on her 
neck, and 

"You atn

G. W. WILLIAMS,
18 WATERLOO STREET. 

’Phone, 1986-11. lie F 1
'-y*

in another, one hand dang 
he arm, and resting on250 Union Street I 5* F. L. POTTS,

Auctioneer.
Masonic Block, 96 Germain St...,. ■ JIs the place for the public 

to buy their meat. All the 
best quality. Also all kinds 
of cooked meats.

Prompt Delivery,
'Phene 114M1.

-Si Reilly, judgment was not given this 
morning in the case brought against 

lice by F. W. Sumner in con-

sneak out of the house
- CASE AGAINST POLICE

in, and then 
tipple. First

AGAIN POSTPONED, the

V : with the arrest of an em-nect
ing to ploye. The case was further post- 
Mayor j poned for aweek.

Moncton, N. B„ June 17.—Owl 
the absence from the city ofy

è <9 flASSIflED~ÂDVERTISING jDavid Lloyd Evans. f11 ■. 'MS
* i.

WE ARE SELLING 
all the best varieties of

HARD AND
SOFT COAL

AT SPRING PRICES

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

PF j It. PER W08P PER INSERTION, i INSEBIIONS CH»B6E015 4. MINIMUM CHfiRGE 2511 JV J t

MISS LILY ELSIE. FOR SALE PICTURE FRAMINGblit no longer cared for her. dancing 
attendance upon the star of the 
"Dollar Princess.”

Miss Elsie made her debut in Lon
don in "A Chinese Honeymoon," and 
has since starred in several of the 
most successful-' London musical com
edies. She is now the feature of the 
"Dollar Princess.”

London, June 17.—The reported en
gagement of Alfred G Vanderbilt and 
Miss Lily lsEle, the most popular 
of English musical comedy actresses, 
is taken seriously by the many 
have noticed the former friend of 
Ruiz, who committed suicide last Oc
tober, because she thought Vander

ng Street, Picture 
t Repairing. ’Phone 

-12mo-M25

Hoyt Bros., 1 
Framing and Fu 
1653-11.

106 Kl: 
irnitureFor Sale.—Steam Engine 8x8. J. 

Roderick Sons, Brittain St. 
1149-7w-Jlyll

said, "you fooled me all 
to shut herR. P. & W. f. Starr, : 1 v.

LIMITED.
49 SMYTHE STREET. WATCHMAKER

Mrs New Home and Domestic Sewing 
Machines. Buy In my shop. I have no 
agents. You can save $10. W. & 
machine for tailoring $8 Home for 
leather work, price low. William 
Crawford, 105 Princess street, oppo 
site White Store.

DIAMONDS, WATCHES. JEWELRY 
SOUVENIH GOODS. Particular attention 
given to fine watch repairing.

ERNES. LAW, 3 Coburg Street.
16w—3m—A17

226 UNION STREET.

there was some need to hurry. Shut 
your mouth, Tawney.”

Riding into town I only saw old 
Jake Jenkins fellng his way along the 
walk with a stick, because he's blind. 
And he stopped still and turned his 
sockets my Way. But when I galloped 
back out of town, with Doctor driving 
lickity-split behind me. there was 
people in all the dooryards and along 
the walks both sides of the street, 

holharin':

FOR HIGH GRADE said Doctor, "I've a was going about the room fixing things
drowsier and droiwsier 

quiet and 
ugs got me

tell,"
lylug-ln case, and Fm expecting to be 
sent for any time. Might keep me 
all day. But I’ll do my best. W 
that.

"Can’t
and me getting 
he kept talking and Joking 
cheerful. But it was the dr 
to sleep, and not the jokes. And I 

I listened a minute. didn’t sleep none too sound. I’d keep
"It’s Tawney howling," I said. waktn
"Sounds like a lost soul," said ting i 

Doctor, with a shiver. was. and Tawney howling
"She guesses we’ve done something We carried father by 

to father ’’ I said. through the dead orchard to the hol-
"Well," said he. but he was white, tow on top of the hill where the fam- 

“let her howl. K's what they call ily lies, and put him in the vault,
color. The old man dead, the faith- He'd made a will requesting to be
ful hound howling. . . . But 1 put in the vault for five days, because
can't stand it. myself. I'm off.” he said he had a horror of being

"1 don't know as I can stand it," I buried alive. And all the time the
8ajd. ' minister was reading, and the folks

Miss Thompson came, and the under stood round with bare heads. I kept 
taker to measure father for his coffin, looking at the pile of field stones I'd 
Tawney kept howling In the barn, got ready to take fath- r's place in the 
and as soon as I could I carried her a coffin by and by A.nd listening to 
plate of meat, and flung it to her over Tawney’s howlin' way oft. 
the top of the box stall.But she We hud it all planned out. We was 
wouldn't look at the meat ; she wanted to come back about midnight, take 
me and she threw herself agains^ the father out of the coffin, pack in the 
wails of the stall as high as she could stones with sods so they couldn't rat 
Jump. But It was no use. tie around, take father back to the

"If father wasn’t coming to life by house in a wheel-barrow, bring him 
and by." I said, "I’d get my gun and to in bis own bed. and hide him till he 
settle all our differences right now— was strong enough to be took clean 

hell hound." She was frothing out of the country. If we was caught 
at the mouth, and biting at the planks, between the vault and the house we 
trying to eat her way out like a rat. was going to say that Doctor had had 
And I didn't stay long talking to her. suspicions that father wasn't dead. 
“Eat vour meat, you fool," I said, and to go on openly about everything 
"I wish It was poisoned." And I went j and not try for the insurance. But 
back to the house and hung about the farm’s pretty well out of the way 
while they were attending to father, of folks, especially at night, and Doc- 
About noon Mis Thompson called to tor sniffed at anyone catching us. 
me to come and have a look at him. We’d agreed to start up the hill at

She’d dressed him in his navy blue quarter of twelve, but it was a quarter 
suit, the one he was married in. She l past before Doctor made a move. He 
said she remembered as well as if it swallowed a drink quick, his hand 
had been yesterday. And she’d smooth shaking, jumping up. trying 
ed his hair down with pomatum, and careless, and put on his coat, 
crossed his hands on his breast, with "Now then!" he says, "and no need 
a prayerbook in ’em. She said as how to be nervous. Tr 
at the last minute she'd step up to the just going 
coffin and gel the prayer-book so's h Jake." ' 
shouldn't be wasted. "Your father We went out of the house. Doctor 
makes a might v voung looking corpse." carried a hoe to cut sods, and I wheel- 
she said "considering his age. Ain't ed the barrow to put father in. 
that smile heavenly. I didn’t know "Thank the Lord for one thing, 
if vou’d want him to wear his brown said Doctor. "That damned dog 
merino socks- the heels is darned yelled herself out at last. I tell you 
but nobody would know unless we it's been shaking my nerves all day 
told 'em Now about flowers. If we to hear her taking on. If your father'd 
cut the lilacs just before the funeral been gone for good I'd a poisoned her. 
they’ll keep fi< sh.Maybe we'd better She’s the one thing 1 ever had against 

two lots, one now. and another 
lien the folks begin to

CONFECTIONERY DRESS MAKINGhat's
TO LET Mrs. J. F. Bowes Is now ready with 

all the latest styles in Dress and 
Mantle making to receive customers 
at 24 Wellington Row. 1127-tt

DELIGHTFUL ICE CREAM
and up-to-date Soda Drinks 
with the latest and newest 
flavors and fancies, call at

W. HAWKER & SON 

Druggists, 104 Prince Wm. St

and hear the watchers chat- 
the next room where father 

in the barn, 
hand up

i g 
in -Furnished rooms to let in 

Possession im 
Secretary.

To Let
Y. M. C. A. Build! 
mediately. Apply 
1137-15w-tf

ng.
to

Professional.And different ones kept 
"Is any one sick?" and I’d answer, 
‘‘Father’s bad."

Father was ten days dying, 
times he’d grin and say, "A 
longer time than usual dyin’?” Or 
he'd roll up his eyes, and say. "Ain't 
it sad to be leavin' the byootiful 
world." or "Fetch the Bible, Jake, till 
l foot up my chances.”

To Let.—Bright attractive rooms, in 
good location. Terms reasonable. 24 
Wellington Row. 1116-11W-A31

Ain't I a D. K. HAZEN,and comehe looked kind o Dm of offices to 
ermanent Block from 
June. Apply at premior^lSth of Attorney-at-Law

i Ob Prlnem Willi mm Strmmt, 
ST. JOHN, N. S.

Money to loan^on Mortgage on realROBT. MAXWELL,
Mason and Builder, Valuator 

end Appraiser.

Brick, Lime, Stone, 
Tile, and Plaster 

Worker.

WANTED%
One qight 1 come in on father and 

Doctor, and father says, "Looks like 
I was going before morning, Jake." 
And he laughed a 
Doctor was mixing something 
glass. It had a blue look, and 
of bubbles streamin' up through it, and 
burstin' on the surface. Doctor's 
hand shook when he started the medi
cine for father's mouth, and Tawney, 
she jumped to her feet out of the 
shadow by the bed, and growled ter
rible.

Wanted.—Exclusive Local Agents 
and travellers to sell the best foun
tain pen on the market. Good profit. 
Sample 25c. Address Mr. Murray, 
Room 27 La Patrie Building, Mon-

1168-27 w-Jne!8-25—Jly2

Old
the

little nervous. HAZEN St RA YMOND,
BARRI STERS-AT-LAW.

108 Prince William Street,

St John. N. BL
Millmen Wanted at Once.— One

first class fireman and engine driver; 
one first class edgerman for portable 
saw mill. Keith & Co., Chajlo, N- B.
lW'Seeeml Jobbing Promptly osé Neatly

"Dam that dog." says Doctor, “you 
give it to him, Jake.”

But Tawney wouldn’t let me.
Father jumps out of bed.

1 "This ain’t no way to die," he says. 
"Come Tawney.”

John 6. M. Baxter, K. C.School Teachers Attention—I have 
I he finest money making proposition 
to offer to members of this profession 
during the holidays, 
permanent if desired, 
dard Office.
1169-29w-Jne22

Ollse 18 Sydney Street 
8m. «88 Union It td. e#L BARRISTER, ETC.

Princess Street, 
ST. JOHN, N. B.

Pleasant and 
Box 346 Stan-

Rich'd Sullivan & Co. He sllpps on his rubber boots over 
his hare legs, and takes Tawney out 
to the barn. Then he come and
JU-n 
ahead.”

He took the glass from the doctor.
‘ Phil,” he says, and his eyes never 

left Doctor, "we’ve been friends. This 
stuff you’re givin’ me—ain't no hell- 
born joke? I’ll come to?"

"You’ve not eaten anything today?”
Doctor asked.

Father shook his head.
"Then you van drink without fear." 

says Doctor, very solemn, like lie was 
giving out the text before preaching.

Father touched the glass to his lips 
"Kind of puckers,” he said. . . .
"Don't forget l in to lie in the vault.
. . There's a pile of stones put handy cut
to load the coffin with when you’ve for tomorrow w 
taken me out. I’ll be % weak at first, come. Have you got a black suit, 
won't I?" Jaky? Thete’s enough crape ou the

Doctor nodded. front door-knob to spare a mourning
"You'll be conscious most of tonight’" band for your hat. Now if you II just 

he said, “though you'll not be able to throw that basin of soapsuds into the 
move or speak.” yard, I’Jl tidy up the room. .

"Who’s going to lay me out tomor- ed many a corpse, she said but i
rowr?" father asked. "Old Miss think you’d like to know that l never
Thompson, I suppose?" He grinned knowed one to need it less than your 
and laughed, for the first time. "Well pa. I think to myself I 1 just tell 
1 guess she won’t bring «me to life. . . Jake that. It'll tie something to eom-
Anv messages to the dear ones gone fort him down the years for his loss,
before " Well. I declare if that eyelid am t

Doctor shook his head, and tried to popped open again. There! 
smile. where you’re put. You

• “Losln’ your nerve, ain’t you?” said You needn't wot 
"Well. 1 ain’t. I want the stay down sum

and ways. A touch of pomatum on 
the eveball will often hold. The cold
ness of the corpse stiffens it and helps 
it to bind. . ■ • I

Girl Wanted.—By family of three, 
girl between 14 and 16 for general 
housework, 
party. Apply 33

Crocket & Guthrie,Wines and Liquors 
Wholesale only

ed back Into bed, and says: Good wages to right 
Cedar St.

to seemve shut her in the box stall. Go
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Ac.

Offices, Kitchen Bldg., opp. Post Office. 
FREDERICTON. N. B.

FOUND.ry to think we're 
load of kindling,AGENTS FOR

WHITE HORSE CELLAR SCOTCH 
WHISKEY,

LAWSON'S LIQUEUR.
GEO. SAVER A CO’S FAMOUS COO- 

NAC BRANDIES.
PABST MILWAKEE LASER BEER.

A4&46 Dock St

Found.—A sum of money which :an 
be had by proving property and pay
ing for advertisement. Apply 
Craig. West End Toll Ho 
1169-23 w-Jne20

to Enoch
ROBT. WILBY, Medical KUntriral Spec

ialist and Masseur. Assistant to the late 
Dr. Hagyard. England. Treats all Nervous 
and Muscular Diseases. Weakness and 
Wasting. Rheumatism. Gout. <*tc. Eleven 
war- experience In England. Consujta- 
tion tree. 27 Coburg street, 'phone 2057 -21

Painters and Dec
orators

WOODLEY A SCHEFER,
19 Brussels St.,

PAINTING, WHITEWASHING and 
DECORATING.

Butt & McCarthy,
him.'

"What is it?" he said, and 1 could 
hear his teeth click.

"It's Tawney.
way out of the stall, and 
watch over father."

Except to get to her feet, Tawney
hadn't budged or made a sound., _____ __________
Doctor didn't move either, but he be- am styi-s New and

IV -ii.uk to Uw eo.xlBS.IUM. JUSSJ’IT'-'A 
“Poor Tawney, lie said, "dear old your wagon for 

good Tawney— 
poor girl." and more 

Then lie says. "I don’t 
You know

I MERCHANT TAILORS.
8G Germain Street,

Next Canadian Bank of Commerce, 
ST. JOHN. N. B.

A. R. CAMPBELL & SON,

HIGH-CLASS MORINS
F. W. EDDLSTON. 
good weather tc have your 

painted outside.
Sydney St. 'Phone 1611.

" 1 said, "she's bit her 
come to This Is

55
26 Cermaln Street. Second Hand Car- 

alrinq promptly 
will send for 

paint or repair». 
A. G. EDGECOMBE.
City Road. ’Phone, factory, 547 

House 226.

HOTELSdidn't make 
I said we'd be fools one. ano we

-j- THE girl—there’s ray 
wasscT masser 
of the same, 
like It. You try, Jake, 
her better than 1 do." I tried, but if 
ever a dog sneered at a man. Tawney 
sneered ai mV. Then she kinder 
sighed, and lay down again In front o’ 
the door.

The KOVAL116 to 129

Daily Gleaner SAINT JOHN. N. B.
BEAUTY PARLORSyou stay 

hear me? 
ry, Jake, I’ll make it 
. how. There’s ways

RAYMOND & DOHERTY.maanuge. maniour- 
Wlgs. toupees. Mull

n-sslng. : 
.Ip treatu PROPRIETORS.grqwled at me. 

l’t worth
OF FREDERICTON, 

le on sale In 8t. John at 
the office of THE STANDARD, 82 
Prince William street, and the NEWS 
Stand at the Royal Hotel

ÏÏSa tin pan," father 
said, "you fat chicken-hearted slob! 
For two cents I’ll sic the dog on ye.” 
Tawney. she growled and stuck her 
muzzle aglnst my knee, ami I give in.
I was worse scared of a live Tawney 
than all the dead corpses In the 
county. She weren't friends with 
anyone but father. Doctor was scared 
of her, too, and no matter how drunk 
he'd get. he’d never sas father.

The only thing father loved was 
money. And he’d no sooner heard 
the doctor’s scheme than he was hot 
for It. He didn’t mind the Idea of 
being shut up In a grave any more 
than a rooster minds being shut up 
with a lot of hens. He wanted to take 
out the insurance, die and come to 
life, and collect, all before he went to 
bed. But the Doctor—he was talking

Tpflders for tile following bright and fast by now—said no, we I entiers IUT Ults ivuvwms mugt go slow Father must get In
sured first, then wait six months, then 
have a lingering illness, and not die 

excavation, backfill and cartage for sewer till the doctor had done all he could 
In Bridge street. to save him. They laughed like a

"“I’tV".'?" w;.«m?r1ftd°£o'îïer toupie of lunatics, and I laughed
E,o^r«.bt:crk:"i*"fnca-,.’y,:«v.:^ ““how^ i knew tMi»
Excavation, backfill and cartage for water said father. "Maybe wed better In- 

main In Germain street. sure Jake, here. I tell you the liquor
Paving In Germain street between Prlnc- went clean out through mv toes at 

see eno Sueen streets. that, but father was only Joking. He
; knew I hadn't the nerve to go through 

office of the City Engineer, room No. 6, I with that end of It.
City Halt, where forms of tender can be I ••They’ll Insure you fast enough.” 
obmlned.^ de u mu<t accompany each | says the doctor. A ^ats
hid. the amount being as mated in each : drunk as you have and don t show it s 
specification j bound to be sound as a bell.

Th. CU> “■*“ “ * p weren't for that dog there I'd listen
All tenders roust be addressed to the I to >'OUr heart and lungs now 

Common Clerk, room No. *. City Hall, 8L -Quiet, Tawney,” says father, and 
X'oMu^dvîlJlithdîy'of Jîl.Uln.i open, hla vest, and Doctor thumps

him and listens, and laughs.
St. John, N. B., June 14, 1910. "How old are you?" he asks.

"I’m sixty-three." says father.
"Well,” says the Doctor, "You’re 

younger than many a scamp of twenty 
I prophesy," says he, "that you'll live

te.
King Square. |

E WHI
money." With that he lifts the glass 
again. "Well," he says, smilin’ "here's 
how," and he drank it off.

The smile froze on his face. And 
he tipped over on his back—only his 
eyes looked alive. They looked as if 
he was trying to speak, and couldn’t 

I was scared.
"You’ve killed him!"
"Sis." said Doctor, 

what we’re saying." 
he said, "you’re all right, my friend. 
1 know it feels funny, and scary. 
Don’t try to answer. You can't pos
sibly. Just let yourself go. Just re
lax your mind. In a few hours you 
won’t know anything. You’re In an 
artificial catalepsy. I could bring 
out of It In ten minutes. There’s no 

rfectly sound. The

16w-6mo-
1 Tawney. my girl.” says Doctor, just 

like he was talking to a person, "if 
don’t suppose you don’t let me take your master out 

you’ve a drop of whiskey in the house? of his coffin prett 
What with living called early, and for keeps, 
burrin' all the way lu the sun, I feel to hurt you. I 
kind of spent. . . . There now, and we'll both 
Just to cover tin- bottom of the glass master out. How's that'.’

Just a drop. . . . I'll Just It ought to have suited Tawney. hut
steu into the hall. What I always . I guess she didu t understand. At J P.-,6C Fiâtes, coir.ro..ta Daptsa. c—n
aav Is it don't look well to be seen : first 1 thought It was thunder brewing I w outside packed plunger. Pot vatres
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that Tawney 1 hear! tame from Tawney, Just In front of «‘'“"toi ïïiï mù£*lnï.
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he’ll be deady quick,

Now then! I’m not going ily 
I'll just open this door. Va 

in, and let your
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elvers. Stn- 
wer. Triple stuff ! 
ipendent Jet M. E. GREEN, MANAGER.a corpse. Ain't

howlin’? , . . I do hope now your j Doctor, 
poor father's gone, you'll get rid ol 
Tawney, too.”

Neighbors and folks from . _
dropped in during the day to have a j fall on her and overpower her. Two
look at father, and about sundown ! men against one dog- we can do it. New and Domestic, first class Sew-,
Doctor showed up with a man from I've got a pair of scissors in my pocket1 |ng mac hines, prices low In
the insurance company, but they didn’t and if we can hold her for two min- ; i have no agents. Genuine ne
stav with the corpse more than two ut es her name is mud. You’re heav-1 kinds. Sewing machines and
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town to nrrange with the minister to It lookert suspicious, for. without u
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service and make an address. Doctor arms were held by his coat, and be r%. i-« 1 inivill- ■ Vi w,
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shoot Tawney to get into the vault. . .
No. I’m not afraid of hard work. 1 

was brought up on hard work.
Yes.

mind. And you’d ought to have seen 
where Tawney gnawed out of the box 
stall -two Inches of chestnut and an 
inch of oak—gnawed as clean as if 
she'd been a big rat.

"No use, Jake." said Doctor. "Take 
your coal off : come up alongside of 

town ! me and when I give the word, we’ll
r ! Cor. Germain and Princess BtreeUNe
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Off and on all night Doctor kept 
talking to father. But in the morning 
about four o’clock, he turned to me.

“Jake." he said, "I guess he don't
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hear or see any more
"I wish you’d take that smile off 

” I said.
do it,” said Doctor, "without 

relaxing him and bringing him to. 
You could cut him 
wouldn’t know it. 
crape in the house?"

"There’s an old mourning 
of mother's In the garret."
"1 could tear the veil off

"Good." said he, "tie it to the front 
door knob. I'll go home In a little 
while and rest, and then }’li see the 
undertaker, and send old Miss Thom 

to prepare the corpse 
"And leave me alone li
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grief and right and natural. When [not.
I eame back from the minister’s ! You know the rest. How they 
Doctor gave me something to steady found me on the floor ravin’ like a 

and make mi sleepy. And lunatic, and Doctor with his throat 
torn clean off. and how ihev opened 
father's coffin and found that he'd 
come to life and broke half his bones 
trying to get out. and was dead for 
keeps. And bow first they had to

ip-
I."for buria 

n the house
with hlm,” I says. “I don’t like that." my nerves

"It's got to be.” says Doctor, "keep he made roe go to bed early, ami took
vour nerve up." a lot of trouble, and laid out the

"You’ll come back." 1 said, "soon as I clothes l was to wear to the funeral,
you’ve made the arrangements, won't and told me to eat a big breakfast
ÿou7" | and not be scared. All the time he

feel better now it’s off my
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