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G. W. WILLIAMS,

18 WATERLOO STREET.
'Phone, 198611,

250 Union Street

Is the place for the public
to buy their meat. All the
best quality. Also all kinds
of cooked meats.

Prompt Delivery,
'Phone 1145-31.

David LI;de Evans.

WE ARE SELLING
all the best varieties of

HARD AND

SOFT COAL
AT SPRING PRICES

R. P. & W. F. Starr,

LIMITED.
49 SMYTHE STREET.
22¢ UNIQN STREET.

FOR HIGH GRADE

CONFECTIONERY

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

ROBT. MAXWELL,

Mason and Builder, Valuator
end Appraiser.

Brick, Lime, Stone,
Tile, and Plaster
Worker.
General Jobding P“l:-” angé Noatly

Office 16 Sydney Strese
Res. 885 Druion St Tl 838

'sleep. She’d sneak ‘out of the house

DAY, JUNE 18 1610

After two hmti'! of the third degree
the prisoner broke down and confesed
as follows: It wasn't the done it; it
was father and doctor. . Crops failed
‘often to suit father, and folks

didn't fail often enough to suit Doctor
Doctor was & Wwise man. He ought
to have had & city practice; would
have had only he loved his liguor.
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
whigky, too; but it never put her to

and have a leok .round, and maybe
holler some at the moon, and then
come back for another tipple. First
off, Doctor would sit up and talk like
a gentleman; and all the liguor did
was 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 liguor into
him faster and faster—you couldn't
understand what he sald. It was all
words, comin’ 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
treadin’ on his heels, and then sat on
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
s chair on the piazza, and thought
he looked kind of helpless, and come
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 old
corpse, don’t keep me standin’ in the
heat. I want a drink bad;” he says,
“and vou 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 Wolverton.

The tramp, he looks up the road and
down, and, not seein’ anyone, he lays
one hand on the piazza rail, pulls out
a knife, puts up one foot, and starts
to come over. Then father, still look-

Rich'd Sullivan & Co.

Wines and Liquors
Wholesale only
AGENTS FOR

WHITE HORSE CELLAR S8COTCH
WHISKEY,

LAWSON'S LIQUEUR,

GEO. SAYER & CO'S FAMOUS COG-
NAC BRANDIES,

PABST MILWAKEE LAGER
44&46 DockSt.

A R. CAMPBELL & SON,

HIGH-CLASS _ TAILORING

26 Cermain Street.

“ge THE ==

Daily Gleaner

OF FREDERICTON,
s on sale in 8t. John at

the office of THE STANDARD, 82
Prince Wiiliain street, and the NEWS
Siand at the Royal Hotel

The City of St. John Invites
Tenders for the following
Works, viz :—

Iulvnlon. nck!:ll and cartage for sewer

lxnvntlnn, bukﬂll um! cartage for sewer

of Oid Westmorland Ro

Ixuvluon. buckﬂll and cartage for sewer

ater main in Murray street.

lmunlon, backfill and nartnq. for water

n in Germain stres

Plvlng In o-muln street bolwun Prine-

@ Queen streets.

All of whlch 18 to be done according to

ns and specifications to pe seen In I.M
oﬂlce of the Lll) Engineer, room No.

City Hall, where forms of tender can bl

A deposit muet accompany each
bid, ho amount being as stated in each

3 it o
Ji N. B, will receive ybldu until
noon of 1 uosdu llw 28th day of June inst

$t. John, N. B, June 14, 1910.

WM. MURDOCH.
City Enﬂnnn.

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 carried 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 a
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 fixin'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 buried.
Then he was to let him out of the

—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
family's all buried, and lettin' father
out of his grave, But I didn't make
that my reason; T-sald we'd be fools
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 face., Tawney, she came
with him, her hair bristling on her
neck, and grqwled at me.

“You ain't worth a tin pan,” father
sald, “you fat chickén-hearted slob!
For two cents I'll sic the dog on ye.”
Tawney, she growled and stuck her
muzzle aginst my knee, and I give in.
1 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
lite, and collect, all before he went to
ped. But the Doctor—he was talking
pright and fast by now-—said no, we
must go slow. Father must get in-
sured first, then wait six months, then
have a lingering illness, and not die
till the doctor had done all he could

to save him. They laughed like a
couple of Iunatics, and I laughed some
too.

“How _do ! know they'll insure me,”
said father. “Maybe we'd better in-
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rbilt Engaged

to a hundred,
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 he
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 in another, one hand dang-
lin’ over the arm, and resting on
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,
Doctor."”

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

“What ails you, father?” I says,
Father moaned.

“It's my heart,” he said.
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,” 1 sald, “you fooled me all{gagement of Alfred G Vanderbilt and
right. Tell Tawney to shut herMiss Lily IsEle, the popular

and be a widower

Jake. Go for

“Oh, oh.

e
MISS LILY ELSIE.

attendance upon the

: “Dollar Princess."
most

to Dollar Princess

London, June 17.—The reported en- |bilt no longer cared for her, dancing
star of the

Valuable Coal Mine
Property For Sale

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

The proprety comprises upwards
of six hundred and fifty acres of the
best coal Mnds situate in the centre
of the Grand Lake Coal District, and
& right of way thirty feet wide for a
tram or railway from the said coal
lands to a wharf or landing at Fow-
ler's Cove, thus providing means of
nmklng water shipment when desir-
able.

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

The highest or
necessarily accepted.

For any further information ad-
dress undersigned at Fredericton.

WALTER LIMERICK,

any tender not

CASE AGAINST POLICE
AGAIN POSTPONED.

Moncton, N. B, June 17.—Owing to
the absence from the city of Mayor

Valuable Three Stow
Brick Residence.

With three separate
entrapces, two con-
taining eleven rooms
each, and one eight
rooms, corner of Ger-
main and Horsfield
Streets,
BY AUCTION.

I am imstructed to sell by Public
Auction at Chubb’s Corner on SAT-
URDAY MORNING, June 18, at 12 o™
clock, noon:

’X‘hat 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

F. L. POTTS,
Auctioneer,
Masonic Block, 96 Germain St..

Reilly, judgment was not given this
morning in the case brought against
the police by F. W. Sumner in con-
nection with the arrest of an em-
ploye. The case was further posts

poned for aweek.

R

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING j

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

|| 1. PER WORD PER INSERTION, 6 INSERTIONS CHARGED AS 4. MINIMUM CHARGE 25C. !

FOR SALE

For Sale.—Steam Engine 8x8. J.
Roderick Sons, Brittain St.
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Jake Jenkins feling his way along the | Sent

walk with a stick, because he's blind, |8l day. What's | cheerful.

lickity-split behind me, there was “Sounds like a lost soul,” said|ting in the next room where
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ROFToWE o the dootbrie. Better hot have noticed the former friend of Mrs |most successful London musical com-| New Home and Domestic Sewing |
wear any hat. Go just %5 vou are {n|Buls, who committed suicide last Oc- |edies. She is now the feature of the | Machines. Buy in my shop. I have no
4 ISt : s tober, because she thoughit Vander- |“Dollar Princess.” agents. You can save $10. W. & W.
)hour shirt and pants. That'll look like machine for tafloring $8 Home for|
there. was some need to hurry. Shut 5 A 7i
your mouth, Tawney.” “Can’t tell said Doctor, “I've a|was going about the room fixing things leather work, yrice low. William

Crawford, 105 Princess street, oppo

site White Store.

And he stopped still and turned his | that. to sleep, and not the jokes. And I TO LET
sockets my way. But when I galloped| I listened a minute. § didn’t sleep none too sound. I'd keep
back out of town, with Doctor driving| "It's Tawney howling,” 1 said. waking and hear the watchers chat-

To Let.—Furnished rooms to let in
Y. M. C. A, Building. Possession im
me diately. Apply to Secretary.

15

n.
1p

D-| To Let.—
good location.
)€ | Wellington Row.

Terms reusonable. 24
1116-11w-A31

Desirable suite of offices to let In the
Canada Pernanent Block from May 1st
|or 15th of June. Apply at premises.
ks | §98-¢L.

;ji WANTED
0! wanted.—Exclusive Local Agents
and travellers to sell the best foun-
tain pen on the market. Good profit.
Sample Address Mr. Murray,
’lhmm La Patrie Building, Mon-|
{ treal

| 1168- 2Tw-Jnel8-25—Jly2

m |

e |
a1t

Milimen Wanted at Once.—~ One

m;m..r first ¢

rible. at the mouth, and biting at the planks, !I)§»|\\'v'->|x the vault and the house we!gaw mill. Keith & Co., Charlo, N. B,
“l). that - dop” Doct trying to eat her way out like a rat.|was going to say that Doctor had had|lw
am that dog,” says Doctor, “you And I didn't stay long talking to he spicions that father wasn't dead, -
give it to him, Jake, “Kat your meat, you fool,” I said.land to go on openly about everything | School Teachers Attention have

}Thn‘ finest money making plupu‘-ltmn
to offer to members of this profession
|during the holidays
permanent
[dard Office
at}1159-20w-Jne22
er|
le| Girl Wanted.—By famiy of three,
between 14 and 16 for general
work. Good wages
Apply 33 Cedar St.

ut

-

Bright attractive rooms, in |

Pleasant and |
if desired. Box 346 Stan-|

to right
i
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PICTURE FRAMING

| Hoyt Bros., 106 King Street, Picture
l mnnm, and Furniture mpmmg *Phone
}
{ e

12w-12mo-M25

WATCHMAKER

, DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY
SOUVEN!H GOODS, Pnrtlcular attention
| given to fine watch repalri

RNES: LAW, 3 Cnhurﬂ S'l‘e!!.
16w—3m-—A17

DRESS MAKING

Mrs. J. F. Bowes is now ready with
all the latest styles in Dress and
Mantle making to recelve customers
at 24 Wellington Row. 1127-t¢

‘ Professional.

|

D. K. HAZEN,

Attorney-at-Law
108 Prince Wiillam Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.
Money to loan on Mortgage on real
Estate.

|

|HAZEN & RA YMOND,

BARRISTERS-AT-LAW,
108 Prince William Street,
St. John, N. B.

|
|
|
|
|
l
|

|
'John B. M. Baxter, K. C.

BARRISTER, ETC,
Princess Street,

JOHN, N. B.

Crocket & Guthrie,

|

i ST.

!

| Dyt e o
|  Found.—A sum of money which can|

or|{be had by proving property and pay

el- | ing for advertisement. Apply to Enoch

Craig, West Toll House

| Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, &c.
| Offices, Kitchen Bldg., opp. Post Office.
FREDERICTON, N. B.

grave, hide him, collect the insurance |.

where the|

“Kind of pucks ' he said. Vo
"Don't forget I'm to lie in the vault.
There's a pile of stones put handy

to load the coffin with when you've
taken me out. I'll be,weak at first,
won't 1?"

Doctor nodded.

“You'll be conscious most of tonight™

cut the lilacs just

cut two lots; one
for tomorrow when
come. Have you g
Jake? There's
front door-knob to
band for your !

s “Losin’ your nerve, ain't you?” said| You needn’t worry,

father. “Well, 1 ain't. I want the|stay down someh
money.” With that he lifts the glass|jand ways. A (ouc
agal “Well,” he says, smilin’ “here's | the eyeball will ofte

how,” and he drank it off. ness of the corpse s
The swmile froze on his face. And|it to bind.

he tipped over on his back—only his|you've a drop of

eyes looked alive. They looked as'if| What with bei

he was trying to speak, and couldn’t {hurrin’' all the way
1 was scared. kind of spent.

“You've killed him!"” I said.
“8is,” said Doctor, “he can hear . » Just a drop.
what we're saying.” And to father ~n-p into the hall.

he said, “you're all right, my friend.
I know it feels funny, and scary.
Don’t try to answer. You can't pos-ia corpse. Ain't th
sibly. Just let yourself go. Just re-|howlin’? . . . 1
lax your mind. In a few hours you|poor father's gone,
won't know anything. You're in an|Tawney, too.”
artificial catalepsy. I could bring you Neighbors and f
out of it in ten minutes. There's no|dropped in during
danger.
rest'll do you good.”

Off and on all night Doctor
talking to father. But in the morning|stay with the
about four o'clock, he turned to me. |minutes, and Docto

“Jake,” he sald, “I guess he don't{low papers guaran
hear or see any more."” was good and dead

“] wish you'd take that smile off{a buriel permit;
his face,” 1 said. town to arrange

“Can't do it,” said Doctor, “without | come next day at 1

say is, it don't 100

Doctor showed up

sure Jake, here.

went clean out through my toes at
that, but father was only joking. He
,knew I hadn't the nerve to go through
1 with that end of it.

“They'll insure you fast enough,”
{eays the doctor. “A man that's
drunk as you have and don’t show it's
bound to be sound as a bell. If it
weren't for that dog there I'd listen

he ! to your heart and lungs now .

“Quiet, Tawney,” says father, and
opens his vest, and Doctor thumps
him and listens, and laughs,

“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

ADAM P. MACINTYRE,
% Comptrellen

1 prophesy,” says he, “that you'll live

1 tell you the liquor |

relaxing him and bringing him to.|s
iYou could cut him up now, and he|(ook up one
Ewouhln't know it. Have you a bit of |as sad
crape in the house?” really d
| “There's an old
of mother's in the garret.” 1 said.
“1 could tear the veil off that.”
“Good,” said he,
door knob.
while and rest, and then Pl see the
undertaker, and send old Miss Thomp-
son to prepare the corpse for burial.”[I came back frou
“And leave me alone in the house | Doctor gave me
with him,” I says. “I don’t like that.”|my nerves and ma
“It's got to be,” says Doctor,
your nerve up.”
“You'll come back,” I said,
you've made the arrangements, wou't|and told me
you?”
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him and made f
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they'll keep fiesh.Maybe

enough
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just to cover the bottom of the gla:

You're perfectly sound. The|look at father, and
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“tie it to the front|l was in an awful state.
I'll go home in a lttle|though that it was me that

of and right and
“keep | he made me go to bed early, and (ook jtemm €

to eat a big breakfia
and not be scared. All the time he|keeps.

Father shook his head. that smile h only. 1 d n'K know! “Thank the Lord for one thing, l‘HA.‘:.“w Jne2

“Then you can drink without fes if you'd want » to wear his brown | said Doctor. “That damned dog has
says Doctor, very solemn, like he merino socks--the heels Is ‘darned|yelled herself out at last. 1 tell vou! Painters and Dec-
giving out the text before preaching.|but nobody would know unless we|it's been shaking my nerves all day

Father touched the gls to his lips|told 'em. Now about flowers. If weto hear her taking on. If your father'd| orators

before the funeral il
we'd better|
now, and
the folks begin to
ot a black

another | him."
*“What it he said,
hear his t h click
on “It's Tawney,” 1 said,
spa mourning | way out of the stall, and
Now if you'll just|watch over father.”
| Except to get to her feet,

come to

he said, “though you'll not be able to|throw that bash of soupsuds into thel
{ move or speak.” vard, I'Jl tidy up t 've wash-|hadn't budged or made a sound.
= “Who's going to lay me out tomor-{ed many a col “but I{Doctor didn't move either, but he be
row?" father asked: —“Old Miss ! think you'd like (o know that I never|gan to speak to her coaxing-like
Thompson, I suppose?”’ He grinned | knowed one to sed it less than your | “Poor Tawuey,” he said, “dear oid
and laughed, for the first time. “Well{pa. I think to myself 'l just teillgirl—there's my good Tawney
1 guess she won't bring-me to life. . .|Jake that. It'll be something to com-|wasser masser poor girl” and more
Any messages to the dear ones gone|fort him down tie years for his loss.|of the same. Then he says, “I don’t
before-"” Well, I declare if that eyelid ain’t|like it. You try, Juke. You know
Doctor shook his head, and tried to|popped open in. There! you stay | her better thar 1 tried, but
smile. where you're You hear me? or 4 dog si 1 man, Tawn

Jake, I'll make it rered  at she kinder
yw. There’'s ways | sighed, and lay down again in front o’
h of pomatum on door
n hold. The cold- wney, my gi
tiffens it and helps  like he was talk
I don't suppose|you don’t let me take your master ou
of his coffin pretty quick, he'll be dead
early, and |for keeps. Now then! I'm not going)
in the sun, I feel{to hurt you. I'll just open this door,|
There now, |and we'll both go in, and let your |
! master out. How's that?”

)] ' aave
1" says

Doctor, just

n ju
\\'hat I always |l guess she
k well to be

didn't understand. At
first 1 thought it was thunder brewing

takin’ a dram in the same room with | way off, and then 1 realized that it

at Tawney I hear came from Tawney, just in front of
do hope now your | Doctor.

you'll get rid of “No use, Jake,” said Doctor. “T

vour coat off; come up alongside of

olks from town|/me and when I give the word,
the day to have a|fall on her and overpower her. Two
about sundown|men against one dog—we can do it.
with a man from |['ve got a pair of scissors in my pocket
d if we can hold her for two min-
You're heav-
r signed some yel-|iest; you fadl on her body: ll] try to
teeing that father t my coat around her head.’
and a request for{ Doctor
nd he sent e tolelbows. Tawney must have
ter to|it lookéd suspicious, for,
1oon, and read the sound, she jumped for him,
Doctor |arms were held by his coat, and be
after another just!fore he could loosen them to
himself she had him down, by the
{throat. 1 guess he was dead inside;
But 1 don't know.
All T know is I
yds with him. But | went.thunderin' down the hill through
1t was lucky | the dead apple (irees,
acted | them, and jumping up and
ylks thodght it was on. 1 don't even know if T yelled or|
natural. When {not.

thought
without a

1e took the insur

{didn't see any more.

m the minist You know the rest. How they
ymething to steady |found me on the floor ravin' like
ke me sleepy. ~\m1“nn itic, and Doctor with his throat

n off,
father's coffin and

and laid out the! found that he’d

ear to the funeral

was dead for

trying to get out, and
And how

een gone for good I'd a poisoned her.|
She's the one thing I ever had against |

and I could |

“she's bit her|

Tawney |

12 to a person, “if|

\
It ought to have suilted Tawney, but |
we'll | =

slipped off his coat to his|

Doctor’s |

help |

i
{ |
£ |
crashing imulA~ E. “AM“.[ON, Phone 211'
lunuinu'

}
alwas brought up on hard work.
and how they opened|mind.
come to life and broke half his bones

first they had to
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WOODLEY & SCHEFER, |
19 Brusseis St, |
PAINTING, WHITEWASHING and
DECORATING.

Butt & McCarthy,

MERCHANT TAILORS.

86 Germain Street,

F. W. EDDLSTON.
This is good weather tc have your
house painted outside.
55 Sydney St. 'Phone 1611.

{Next Canadian Bank of Commerce,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

All Styles New and "Secunu Hand Car-
ri , Painti ir\d irin omptl
e eied 20 tHhone; ana we wlil sana. for | HOTELS
your wagon for elther paint or repairs. |

.REDGECOMB e e
| 115 to 129 Cl(y oad. 'Phone, Ac!ory. 547 {
House 225. The ROYAL
SAINT JOHN, N. B,

BEAUTY PARLORS

Halrdressing. facial massage, n -|RAYMOND & DOHERTY.
ing. sca re u nent, wigs, toupees PROPRIETORS.
orders att

MADA'-’(E WHITE
No King Square

AGENT i

Montreal Star, ‘Standard and Fam-|

ily Herald. Send address. Wm. M.}

Campbell, Market Place. ]
113w—12m-Jne7

— 4. |
PUMPS |
|

|

16w-6mo

HOTEL DUFFZRIN
ST. JOHN, N. B,

FOSTER, BOND & CO,
| JOHN. H. BOND - - -

Manager,

i
Packsd Fistor, Coragoucd Doplex. Cen
tre, outside packed plunger. Pot Valves, |

CLIFTON HOUSE
M. E. GREEN, MANAGER.

Automatic feed pumps ana recetvers. Sin-
gle and double acting power, Triple atuff |
pumps for pulp milils, independent jel con-

! densing lppnrllu! eent ruugnl pumpA

| E. & TEPHENSON & COMPANY,

|.\'elwn Mxtet 8t. .Iob.. N. OOf. Germain and Princess Streets
- pp——1

| SEWING MACHINES. |
New and Domestic, first class Sew-|

ing machines, prices low in my shop.|
1 have no agents, Genuine needles, d”‘FREDERICTONS LEADING HOTEL

8t. John, N. B

| kinds. machines and Phono-| iS THE
aphs repaired. William Crawford,
105 Princess street,

i e 0 BARKERHOUSE
| - = QUEEN STREET.

A- E- HAMILTON’ ‘rooms. private baths, electric lights

GENERAL CONTRACTOR and |and bells, hot water heating through-
WOODWORKING FACTORY. |out.

‘bwnthb in WOOD supplied for {H. V. MONAHAN, ..

Building l'urpuses |

Centrally located; large new sample

Proprietor,

COAL and WOOD

WE SELL—SCOTCH HARD AND
lsaom COVE SOFT COALS, HARD
!AND SOFT WOOD. GOOD GOODS.
Yes, 1 feel better now it's off my | Promptiy Delivered.

And you'd ought to have wrenl
1\\hL re Tawney gnawed out of the bu\‘ Street number 238-240 Paradise Row
Telephone number, Main 1227,

gtall--two inches of chestnut and an
clean as if
| G. S. COSMAN & ., CO

|
lnn.h of oak-—gnawed as
.

Cor. Erin and Brunswick Streets.

| A A A AN e
v~huu! Tawney to get into the vault. .
| . No. I'm not afraid of hard work.

she’d beeu a big rat,




