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(Continued from Page 10.)

Grey's fate seemed sealed and despite
myself—I write it here with shame—I
felt a thrill of jov. Alicia wouid be
a widow and I might yet win her hon-
estly and fairly, as a man should win
a4 woman. But the thrill soon passed,
as it passed in the first instance in
Louisville, when I recognized the facts.
Alicia would not be won in any such
| way, and I could do nothing now, but
wait and let events occur without me.
Little I knew the problem that was
soon to be set before me. We were
now in the depths of winter and the
Legislature had convened again, fore-
ing from me the utmost attention, al-
though ‘'my mind, in spite of itself,
would wander elsewhere, I was on-
pressed, too, by a question that grew
more serious from day to day. As
soon as Grey was convicted I was be-
M | sieged with petitions for his pardon.
4 The Governor of the State may pardon
any criminal he chooses, and he need
not give any reason unless he choose.
All of Grey’s great wealth was ex-
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Overcoats
A LOT OF $15.00 AND $20.00 OVERCOATS, CASH OR CREDIT

$7.50
Youths’ Overcoats

A LOT OF $15.00 OVERCOATS, ALL SIZES, CASH OR CREDIT

$7.50

- the

-

Extra Trousers Free

RE MNANTS, REMNANTS,
REMNANTS. Ten thousand

beautiful high-class Suiting and Overcoating remnants, fine,
rich, pure woolen stuck—none can be better~secured by
our chain of stores from the Sauger Mills, Dover, N. H. and
by taking the whole lot—nearly a carload in all---we drove
the price so low we can tailor to your measure a $25 suit for
Eargain priceof $10, extra trousers free.

your money.
puch: ba?gains before.
+ Full Dress and Tuxedo Suits,

! $25 to $35

ke

1

A _$30 Su for $15, Extra Trousers -Free

- “Come, and be a tailor dressed man. Enjoy the fascination of having your clothes made to
order. Every year we get multitudes of men out of the bad habit of wearing hand-me downs and
Ruto ¢ : good habit of wearing tailor-made clothes that costs no more than careless hand-me-downs.

if you can equal our tailoring and fitting for twice our price, bring back the garments and

. Owur shops are running day and night ; we never were so rushed. We have never secure.

99¢c a Leg "gxst

SEATS AND FRONTS FRER

lish Woslen Mills o,

1134 MAIN STREET, HALF BLOCK NORTH OF FAIRFIELD AVE.

oo - ANNUAL PRE-INVENTORY .

_ ==-JANUARY SALE---

This sale affords some excellent values in Men’s
ngs " Not merely settings for a stoné of value but
'Rings possessing character and individﬁality. Stone
and mounting forming a harmonious and artistic

; / : A
2> A fine Siberian 'Amethyst with curved surface, mounted in
Ring of massive 14k gold, hand plerced in acro'cgi:s. '

4 ! , Value $33.00, now $29.70.

7A Square Garnet In hand pierced. mounting with Greek
- _@crools, very heavy and well made. :

i L - Value 327.50. now $24l30l

-

A large Pink Coral Cameo in appropriate gréicefu] mount«

A handsome Topaz in massive Rose finish Ring.

'a 3 Tma Value $27.00, now $24.30.

: , | (i W. Fairchild & Sons,

MANUFACTURING JEWELERS,
RETAILERS IMPORTERS. OPTICIANS.

Seaniilabedt 1885 “AT THE SIGN OF THE CHIMES."”
997 MAIN STREET, AND ARCADE. BRIDGEPORT, CT.

_

Under Direction
MAESTRO GIORGIO M. SULLI of New York

Benefit [talian Earthquake Suffers
POLI’'S THEATRE, JANUARY 24, 1909

& 1 T ARTISTS 2

Mr. Herbert Bottomley, violinist, Mr. Bruce Conger, cellist.
Miss Nanchen Adams, soprano. Miss Mabel Bump, mezzo,
Mr. Austin MacConnell, baritone. Mrs. W. E. Hulse, alto.

Miss Mabel Bump,
Mrs. C. W. Phillips.
]

Miss Nanchen Adams, iT
A 15
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GRAND SUNDAY CONCERT

L g d i

_"Are Uninfluenced by
' Store-Advertising!

< 3
" The store-sales to-day that are uninfiuenced, directly or indirect-
Iy, by store-advertising will not have amounted to ten per cent. of
- the total business of the day. By the direet influence of advertising is
meant the sales of articles speciiicaily advertised. By the indirect
nluence of advertising is meant the articles sold that are not speci-
fically advértised, but are displaved to the customers who are drawn
the storé BY THE ADVERTISED ARTICLES. TIn the latter case,

.

—

W tou

:l gurely as In the first, the advertising must be credited with the
e~ = _

‘OBservant merchants know that this is true. They should gain

- conrage from the knowledge to strengthen their advertising cam-
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What He Was Allowed to Do.

A Presbyterian delegate who was
accustomed to being sent to denomina-
tional conventions to extend fraternsal
greetings was delegated to the general
conference of the Methodist Episcopal
church. * e

Rising to speak, he sald it was al-
ways an Interesting study to him to
note the different receptions accorded

! him at the. conventions of the various

denominations.

“Whenever I attend a convention of
the Episcopal church, for example”
said he, “I find I can do anything I
like except preach in the pulpit. When
I go before the Baptist church I am

lection!”"—Ladies’ Home Journal

Housekeeping In Papua.
European housekeeping in Papua is

|
'charmingly simple. Everything. arriv-

ed in a tin, for. the most part ready for
as. Meat, milk, butter, vegetables—all
stood in tins in neat rows in the store-
room. A diet of tinned stuffs grew

rather monotonous at times, but we |

sticks of tobacco, costing threepence.
The wretched turtle would be killed
and cut up, but. would still insist on
quivering in & most realistic manner
even when placed on the fire to cook.
Then, too, iq_.the season was a good
one, the ‘kitéhen would be found lined
with joints of wallabies, and it would
be hard to know what to do with so
much fresh meat.—Wide World Maga-
zine, ;

Witty Sayings.

W. 8. Gilbert sald of Beerbohm
Tree’'s Hamlet that it was “funny
without being coarse.” '

During an Englishman's lecture in
New Haven the usher said to a late
comer: “Please, sir, take your seat as
quietly as possible. The audience is
asleep.”

A Philadelphia woman said: *“Of
course there will be no marriage in
heaven. There will be plenty of wo-
men there and a few men, but none 4

| any one would care to marry.”

Spoiled by the Cook.

was so ascetic that he seemed to have
been almost starved. Once in Liver-
pool he visited a convent, and-+he cook
knelt to him for a blessing, which she

God forgive your cook!”

Insisted on a Change.

London Coster (meeting village
idiot)—0Oo are yer a-larfin’ at? Idiot—
0i bean't a-larfin’. Coster—Well, put
yvour face straight. Idiot—It is straight
(oster (exasperated) — Well, then,
bloomin’. well bend it.—London Tatler.

An Early Riser.
Mrs. Hicks—You mean to tell me
that yon have a servant girl who gets
up in the morning without being call-

|l ed? Mrs. Wickes—Yes. She's in love

erted in his behalf, and it raised up
for him many friends who were willing
to work to save him. The petitions
poured in to me, and delegations came
to =ee me. Often their suggestions
became personal. I was reminded by
indirection that I myself was none too
white, I, too, had a black past; it was
intimated to me more than once that
I probably had my own share in this
tragedy, gossip had credited me with
the love of George Grey's wife—that
scene in the hall could never be forgot-
ten—and it was not the worst thing
in the world that a man losing his wife
should turn to another woman. Mercy
had been shown to me, then why
should not I show it to another, when
now of all times it would so well be-
come me? Something was sald about
him who was without sin throwing the
first stone. It was urged that Grey
was in a state of Intoxication, mental-
ly irresponsible, and that Harrison
himself was full of blame. .
I listened to all the speeches, I read
all the petitions, I passed over the
glurs upon myself and the insinuations
against my motives and I always shook
my head. If I could have spoken for
myself alone I should have pardoned
him, because he was Alicia Grey's hus-
band. and because I loved Alicia Grey.
But I was:the Governor of the State,
and it was an atrocious murder, it
seemed to me absolutely without pallia-
tion and a jury had so said. I must
say so too. -
But it cost me many tercible mo-
ments, gossip and a portion of the
press raked up my past'again, the hid-
eous tale that-I would. profit by this
man’s execution was started and grew,.
Once again I was a storm centre, but
Guthrie and Warfield and Judge Whar-

- Among th dred 1 ton, men to, whom I could speak with

We are showing the finest Broadcloths and pattorns, -1? eftthg ﬁ!m:ats'u;emse;iﬁ“h&d th:,t;,. intimate thoughts, counselled me to

which we guarantee to equal the other three lots to be tailored into i) stand firm, and T refused to yield.

iy g UL custom-made trousers at 98 2 60 3 Moreover, the bulk of the State was
* tailgrs’ $40 to $60 creations. REPARALELLED PRICES.. ....... Uy Pl UWy Bebird nre. 4

CHAPTER XXII.
Two Women.

One evening in January when the
sharp winter twilight was just falling
I left the Executive office after an
exhausting day, and walked home to
the Governor’'s mansion. Seth, full of
the pride and importance that marked
him in those days, admitted me and
said in a loud, mysterious whisper:

“There’'s a lady, waitin’ to see you in
the parlor, Governor.”

“A lady?”

““Yes, sir, an' on business, 1 told

her you saw all people on business at |

the Executive office, but she said she
wanted to see you here, an' she'd wait
until you came. She's a tip-topper,
too, a regular-out-and-outer.”
Mystified. I gave Seth my hat and
coat and went into the parlor, where
an open fire burnmed in the grate, and
only a slight light was on. A woman,
all in black, was sitting by the window,
and she rose when I entered, throwing

back a black veil from her face. It

was Pauline Harmon. g

It was Pauline Harmon, but she was
much changed. Her beauty was not
gone, instead it was increased, and it
was there that the change lay. Into

ence. Upon her face were the {races
of a great sadness and the grief be-
came her.

Instinctively I felt a certain respect
for her, whatever she had been once,
and I spoke to her with courtesy.

“I know that you little expected to
see me here,” she said gravely, “but
I have come to ask you a favor.”

Another! she, too, who had caused
it all would ask me for George Grey's
life. I shook my head.

“Don’t agk it,” I =said. “I ecan’t par-

dark eyes flashed and she flung up her
head in the manner of a Judith.

“That is just 'what I ask you not to
do!” she exclaimed. “I have come
here for that purpose! : I want him
to suffer for the crime that he com-
mitted, and for which hé should hang!
I loved the man he killed, and I want
ithe murderer of that man to die!
TDon’t be surprised! I know it seems
strange, after what I have been, but
I loved him! I say I loved Walter
Harrison, and 1 do not forgive!”

Her voice was not raised, but -she
spoke with an intensity of passion that
could not be mistaken.

“l thought you loved Grey once,” I
said.

“That was not love,” she said scorn-
fully, “but Walter Harrison I did learn
to love. I could have loved him as
Alicia Grey loves you! And now he
is dead!”

She smote her hands together and a
great pity for this woman came over
me, Perhaps if circumstances had
been favorable she might have become
a good wife and mother. Certainly I
was not one to judge Ler. Nor did I
blame her now because she stood out
for wvengeance, which is one of our
weak human emotions.

*“I did not have any intention of par-
doning George Grey,” I said. “T have
resolved to refuse all such petitions,
I might pardon him 4f T were respon-

quality within her that caused her to
love the dead Harrison with a love
that would have Dbeen pure under
cther circumstances did not leave any
merey in her for the living Grey. |

might have made noble as well as
beautiful.

“What are you going to do?" I ask-
ed, and T asked the question with no
mere curiosity, but with a desire to
help her if 1 could.

“I am going away_ from Kentucky,”
she replied, “and I shall start anew
where I am not known. You slarted
anew and yvou have succeeded.”

She made the allusion to me with no
desire to taunt me, but merely as a
potent illustration.

“1'l1 tell you good bye now,” she said,
"l_ir‘t:':iil:ﬁ‘e I don't know that we’ll meet
again.”

(To be Continued.)

CASTOIIRIA.

Women’s Coats

$10.00, $12.00, $15.00 WOMEN’S COATS, SPECIAL VALUES, CASH OR

CREDIT

$7.50
- Boys’ Suits

ODD LOT OF BOYS’ SUITS, $4.00, $5.00 AND $6.00 VALUES,TO CLOSE OUT

$1.50

ALL OTHER GOODS MA

REKED AT HALF PRICES

185
State St.

GATELY=BRENNAN

|

~+188
State St. .

- SATURDAY

SPECIALS

FRESH SHOULDERS ........ 9¢
SMALL HAMS ..............10c

FRESH PORK VOO e R S

b
ib
Ib
SMOKED SHOULDERS ...... 8c Ib
1b
Ib
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"D. E. MCNAMARA
STORES

ONE IN EVERY NEIGHBORHOOD

THE OLD RELIABLE

FLOUR

‘INGAR\P‘\
PRoceSS:
a

f‘iCan’'t Be Beat”

All Reliable Grocers Seil It

Milled by

HECKER-JONES - JEWELL MILLING COMPANY

NEW YORK CITY

BRIDGEPORT AGENTS
DAVID TRUBEE @ CO.
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Wh(ﬂe. b, ] . - \ A | accorded every privilege except that tl'tle -bﬁaug tllmmtt :ad been hictihe;rto hcml:r' EOUARTER LAMB 8
: T of taking communion. And.” he said, | °f the T'es roderd Moy FOR R ce.a.. OC Game in Sight !
An Epidote Scarab mounted In solid 14k Gold Ring beah{ | with a smile, “when I appear among g::—egsuflaz;on:'if?é);aigﬁal c?tualtlrﬁi’t = \Ersll-siinch Q ting Ah E 008
ing Egyptlan designs upon the shank. | the Methodists I notice I am allowed | clothed Alicia about, but enough to be ' Hunti ead of R 58]
b : Value $15.00, now $13.50. every privilege except taking the col- [ noticed, and to exert a refining influ-! POT ROAST BEEF ... .6¢c and 8c

velt in East Africa

“Nearer and nearer they came,
their tvory gleaming in the hot
sun . ..a tusk<rested wave of
mammoths sweeping down to de-
stroy us . . . the ground vibrated
like a beaten drum-top under
their thunderous charge ... ‘Run,’
I shrieked; and every man made

were able occasiona to v it. | don him.” :
. Sometimes a man wouulz nrrivength a | We men often misjudge women, and for safety—except xﬁ,—dmyi
SR Value $21.00, now $19.90. live turtle, which he would sell for two I misjudged her terribly now. Her the last to mnfrm dauger L

Like adventure? You'll get
plenty of it, with thrills to spare
when you read the article by
Captain Fritz Duquesne, the
Boer ivory hunter, in

HAMPTON’S
MAGAZINE
February—On Sale Now

Captain Duquesneknowseve
mile of the ground over whic
Roosevelt will travel — knows
from long experience the dan-
gers, the adventures, every phase
of the life. Many big game stories
have been written by nien who
have never been nearer Africa
than a reference library.- You'll
note the difference between the
real and the imitation when you
read Captain Duquesne’s autgor-
itative and thrilling article.

ADMIRAL EVANS tells us that
we have the greatest navy in the world

Mrs. C. W. Phillips, alto. Mr. Frederic Sniffen, baritone, Cardinal Manning, the famous Eng- | sible to my=elf alone, but my oath of A
*Maestro Sulli, accompanist. Mr. Eilllott Curtis, tenor. lish churchman, was gaunt of face. |office will not let me."” —and proves st/ 1f you are an Amer-
B inbarig e R LADIES’ QUARTETTE The great ecclesiastic’'s appearance | Xer lips were pressed closely to- A JOu ou%lttoread this article by
Mrs. | Phillp” Wiedenhammer, ' gether and her face was hard. The Fighting Bob.

REX BEACH—His new novel,
“The Silver Horde;” a great, big,
throbbing story that will make you
wish you were young again, and could
zo right out to Alaska and have things®

| | got. was moved again by pity for her, a ‘ ka ar ings’
N' . M S 1 “May the Lord preserve your eml- | pity which I think was sincere and na?"?i?;gu}jﬁ;;rgfhemgéf'z;ﬁ
Il 5? t nence,” said she, and then, looking at | deep. She was truly a beautiful wo- : . o £ .

Ot . a Ore-sa es his thin face, she added, “and, Oh, fnay man, with features which a good life the others are the sort t thavc.forced_

the experts to give Hampton's first
place among the leaders.

Buy it today—from any live newsdealeg

15 cents

“Momey's Worth or Mo Back.”"— Ba
Hampton’s from vour nmd:zer. If it doean’?:
please you, send us the cover,—keep the maga~
zine —let us return to vou 15¢, plusthe
you have used. If your newsdealer is
rold ont of Hampton’s, send 1ic and your
dealer’s name to us. :

HAMPTON'S MAGAZINE, New Yock '

ADVERTISE IN THE FARMFR,

THE MAN WHO DOES NOT

paigns to ghe moint of matchine their store-hopes and plans. with (he milkman. — Boston Tran- | Beersthe The Kind You Have Always Baught Advertiae s “imd n 1it” ‘Lhe name
: ¥ 11 - - T : Sign ' which stick t mind.
MBIy 2 | i | S W ey ot e N o
M Ag 7T bt -

let thelr iight shine ~d




