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A Million a Minute

A 'Romaﬁcé of Modern New York and Pans
«sss By Hudson Douglas =::»

This Great Serial Story will be published in the Times
beginning next Monday. € Readers of the Times will have
the pleasure of reading inits columns, beginning next Monday,
that great story of modern New York and Paris. “ A Million

a Minute.” - Do not fail to get the opening chapter.

Itisa

story of great and thrilling interest.

Next Week, The Great Serial Story, A Million a Minute

- FATE OF C

A’ brilliant morning in June, the sky a
deep, cloudless blue, sun ablaze.

But within the station of Charing Cross
the atmosphere and light were comparat-

- 1vely cool and dim. \
The central and most attractive figure
in' the all* but empty terminus was a tall,
red-haired woman, who loitered below the
great clock, or occasionally paced to and
fro, sweeping the dusty station with her
graceful gray gown.
At -last the 10.30 train rumbled in, and
the friend she had come-to meet descend-
ed, recoghized her gayly, and accosted her
with ' effusion. © - :
“Oh, Mysie,” she said, “how sweet of
you to meet me. What a delightful day
we shall have together. But, tell me how
vou are getting on? Dinners big and din-
ners little—balls, theatres, receptions—the
daily “round, the cormon task!”
“Yes, and - I'm sick of it all,”” said Mrs.
Murray-Anderson, the tall woman with the
auburn hair. “I yearn to break eut into
some new line; I'm always boiling over
with discoptent and perversily, never
knowing what I want next or how to leave
well alone!” g

“And how is ‘well’—meaning your hus-
band?”’ ;
tv{ntmldy preoccupled in business all the
ime.” ¢

All the same he js what I call a thor-
oughly relisble partner, who endows his
wife with his complete confidence and his
purse!” '

“Oh, a purse is not everything!” mut-
tered his helpmate, with a scornful pass-
ing glance at a glittering window.

“Money " goes far.”

“Not so far as you imagine, Susie; it
does not fill all the empty hours, or sup-
ply sufficient interest in existence.”

“You've tried ?”’

““Tried ' har—palmistry, thought-reading,
writing a novel, betting on races, gamb-

. ling on the stock exchange, and, oc course,
playing bridge. ‘“I've come to the end of
all that.”.

“Yer; and what is your new enterprise?’

“Friendship—a heart-whole, sympathetic
friendship.”

“Man or woman?”

“Man, of course! It's Hugo de Vere, the
actor, at the Up-to-Date Theatre, a gen-
tleman—"’

“Oh, yes,” I know, you’ve written about

interrupted her companion, ‘‘and
I've seen him; but I thought all that was
at an end. My dearest Mysie, it is so fool-
ish—and so dangerous.”
. “It-is not—it is all perfectly natural.
My life is dull ,oh so dull and monotonous,
and I shall be an old woman before I ever
have ' enjoyed existence. I am doing mno
harm, and I'm happy! unluckily, alarming-
lv happy! I 'see Hugo often—and then
there are his letters. He writes the most
charming letters.”

“Oh, my dear Mysie, I hate to hear all
thig, because I'm your friend, ‘and I feel
terrified. What if your husband discovered
these interviews and letters?”

“But _he never will; it is impossible.
Hugo rarely comes to the house; we meet
sbroad—in the park, or at my club. Ah,
_here we are at Furbelow’s! What a crowd.
We shall have to wait for ages.’

The two ladies sailed into the principal
room and requested to see Miss Clare.

“Now,: there's an exquisite dress,” 1e-
marked Mrs. Anderson, with animation,
as she gazed at a ocosbume. It was a deli-
cate green foulard, a most dainty concoc-
tion. ‘ .

‘"Yes, it’s smart,” agreed Mrs. Wood-
side, “‘and . beautifully cut. But I hate

" green, it's so unlucky.”

‘“What nonsense, Susie! Its my  color,
shows off my chestnut hair! I wish I had
not'get my summer frocks, or I'd have it
on the spot.”

“It's a very pretty gown, ma'am, and

. 0 smare, urged Mise Clare.

“How much?’

“Only 18 guineas.”

“Why so cheap?”’ inguired Mrs. Ander-
gon (falling more and more in love with
the costume).

“Well, Mrs. Anderson, I may as well
tell you,s the real price ought to be 35
guineas, but it was made for another lady
and she did not require it. As she was a
good customer—a very good customer—
we took ‘it back—it was never sent home
in fact.”

“Then, if it fits, T will take it; in fact,
1 do take it, Miss Clare, and I'd like to
have it at once. But, why,” she continu-
ed, “did the other lady not take it? What
fault had she to find?”

“None, madam,” replied the saleswoman,
“whe was delighted with the gown, but the
fact is—she died before it was sent home.”

“Oh, dear me! Suddenly?”

“Yes, I know you ladies are not super-
stitious, but in fact—after the last fitting
here she was killed in a carriage accident
on ‘her way home. Good morning.” And
turning to the model— \

“Miss Tracey, you can take off the green
foulard; it is sold.”

During thé ensuing summer, which was
unusually fine, Mrs. Woodside caught oc-
casional glimpses of her friend at such
places as Ascot and Hurlingham; ever et-
tended by her cavalier, Hugo de Vere.
Hugo de Vere, the admired exponent of
the killing voung heroes of West end
plays, was a personage—a celebrity. She
now. partly understood the reason of My-
sie's infatuation—she was the proud owner

she hardly recognized.

'robes Purchased.
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of a lion! Mr. Hugo de Vere was an exact
reproduction of ene of the slim, well-tail-
ored jeunes premiers one gees upon the
stage. He had expressive eyes, brilliantly
white teeth and a pleasant voice.

Mrs. Anderson invariably wore the
green foulard. o

Al during the fall, busy as he was,

Hugo found time to write to Mrs. An-|.

derson constantly—delightful notes, which
she devoured greedily, and treasured with
scrupulous care. These epistles had be-
come a part of her very existence—&he
could not live without them; the more
she received the more she craved—it was
a species of mental dram-drinking.

On a certain November afternoon one of
these noteé had arrived, and Mre. Ander-
son, who had recently returned from a
“tea,” threw off her furs and read it as
she stood in the library. “Yes, it was a
delightful letter a soul satisfying
treasure. She kissed it fervently, and sat
down to reply to it on the spot, throw-
ing her sable cape on the sofa, and turn-
ing . up the electric lamp on the bureau.
In a few moments she had dashed off a
missive, eloguent of sympathy, assuring
Hugo that she was counting the hours till
they should meet.

Mrs. Anderson left the letters on the
‘open blotter (his and hers) while she went
into the drawing-room to search for a par-
ticular stick of sealing wax. The room
was in darkness. She turned up the near
est electric light, and somehow caught the
frill of her dress ardund the leg of the
grand piano; it happened to be the green
foulard gown. The skirt was voluminous,
the frills many—both soundly and con-
scientiously stitched.” 'the castor of the
piano held hes-fast, in the stolid, vicious
manner that is sometimes assumed by in-
animate objects. .

The prisoner uttered an exclamation of
annoyance, and just at that moment the
heard the latchkey in the hall door. Her
husband, who was due at seven-thirty, had
for some unexplained veazon, veturned at
six o'clock. She heard Mr. Andcrson walk
across the hall with a steady, heavy foot-
fall and straight into. the library, the door
being wide open.

Supposing he went over to her writing
table and discovered the letters? "hey
were there. open and spread out! Horror,
Horror! She reached for a dagger paper
knife and sawed herself free, and, with
‘the frills trailing loose, flew "inte the lib
rary.

Too late!

James Anderson’s burly back was to-
wards her (and a back can be cloquent).
He was reading a lettér.

As he heard his wife enter, he rose,
turned slowly, and confronted her. Her
face told its tale—wild glances at the note
in his hand spoke volumes. i

“So,” he began, speaking in a etrained,
husky voice, “I have it all in black and
white. Here is your letter—and here is
yvour lover’s. And this is what I have got
for taking you from poverty, trusting you
implicitly, and loading you with luxury—
you, you, whom I married, a poor minis-
ter’s child, believing that “you were a
good, God-fearing, honest woman.”

“Jamie, Jamie,” she cried, wringing her
hands, “forgive me. It iz only pure friend-
ship—nothing more—I swear it. I was so
lonely. I'd mothing to fill up-fay time. I
was #o sick and weary of the park, and
teas, and women’s talk; and ehopping—
and you loved me once and for the rake
of that time, don’t be too hard on me!
My life was so empty. You had your
work—but what had I°”

He gazed at her esternly, standing
squarely before her. Here wae a man
Here was Jamie
Anderson, the hard-headed, inexorable
cmployer—not the eimple, generous, casy-
going husband. MHis face was set and a
strangely livid color; his lips twitched
nervously.

“Forgive me, I meant mo harm,” she
urged, and her heart fluttered wildly —
what was he going to do with her?

“Oh, yes, certainly I'll forgive you,”
he answered, slowly, fingering the two
letters, which he held in either hand.
These he coneigned to an inner pocket
and then drew out a case-and deliberately
selected a ‘mote, which he Randed to her.

She took it from him mechanically, and
saw it was for £10.

“Here,” he continued, snatching up her
sable cape, “put this on.” She obeyed in
trembling silence. o

“Now come out into the hall.”

When she had followed him, he opened
the door and whistled for a hansom,
which rattled up at once.

“Get in,” he said hoarsely.

“Oh, Jamie,” she pleaded in {ears —
“Jamie, for God’s sake.”

“Come, no more of that,” he &aid,
roughly. ~1'1l never see your face again.
Do what you like—go where you like.
Get in!” he vociferated, and his voice rose
to an angry shout. “Get in!”

The stricken creature stumbled into the
cab, as if in a kind of stupor, while her
husband flug the streaming frills of the
green foulard after her and banged the
door with violence.

“Where am I to drive {0?" inquired the
cabman; “where is the lady going?”’

But to this reasonable request the other
man made no reply beyond a contempt-
uous wave of the hand.

The following summer Mrs. Woodside
repeated her visit to town for a day's
shopping. Tn the interim she had com-
pletely lost sight of her friend Mysie; her
letters remained unanswered, the mansion
in Portland place had been let. Mr. An-
derson was in America, and Mrs. Ander-
son, where was she? There had been no
geandal, no ‘talk.” She had, as far as
her circle was concerned, dropped out of
everything and ‘‘ceased to be.” >

As her former friend hurried past a gay
window, her eye wag- caught by a sur-
prisingly shimmering silver dress on a
stand, and the notice: ‘‘Ladies’ Ward-
Flegant Models—Half-
price.” Besidé the shimmering silver, with
its dazzling pailettes, was an afternoon
toilet, lpoking fresh and fashionable. This
was ticketed ‘A Grept = Sacrifice—Only
Nine Guineas.” In afother second the
gazing little lady had jecognized an old

‘| trouble for several years; my back

dle of the basket and even on the hair of
tre of the basket.

candies.

AN EASTER BASKET OF BONBONS.

All sorts of clever conceits are offered by the ambitfous confectioners at holi-
day season, and this gay basket, all snowy white roses and downy yellow chicks,
was designed for a children's party to take place during the Easter-week vacation.
Out of every white rose peeps a chick, and several more are perched on the han-

Safe to say, this charming doll, dressed in fluffy white Haster
finery and backed by a spread fan of white paper, will fall to' the lot of the lucky
little girl who draws some special token from the big basket) of white and yellow

the wonderful dolly who graces theé cen-

Kipney Disease
COMES ON QUIETLY.

Perhaps no other organs work harder than
the kidneys to greserve the general health
of the b {an most people are troubled
with some kind of Kidney Complaint, bu#
do not suspsct it. It may have bean in the
system for some time. There may have
been backaches, swelling. of the feet and
ankles, disturbances of the urinary organs,
such as brick dust deposit in the urine,
highly colored scanty or cloudy urine,
bladder pains, frequent or supressed urina-

Do not neglect any of these symptoms,
for, if neglected they will evontuaﬁy ead to
Bright’s Disease, Dropsy and Diabetes.

On thefirat siga of anything wrong Doan’s
Kidney Pills should be taken. They go to
the seat of trouble, strengthen the kidneys
and help them to, filter the blood properly
and flush off all tho impurities which cause
kidney trouble. -

Miss Albertha B. Clarke, Stony Creek,
Ont., writes : ‘‘I was troubled with kidney
was
weak, I had such terrible headaches, and
was 80 restless I could not sleep at night
and tried everything without any benefit.
Meantimea friend advised me to try Doan’s
Kidney Pills, so I got four boxes and they
completely cured ms. I now fesl as well
a3 I ever did and would advise everyone
suffering from Kidney Disease to t;

Price 80 cts. per box, or 3 for $1.25, all
dealors or Ths T. Milburn Co., Limited,
Toronto, Oat.

When ordering specify ‘* Doan's”.

GIVES $500,000 TO
HELP ILL CHILDREN

New York Woman who Witho!d
Her Name Provides Funds for
a Sanitarium

(New York Herald.)

(. Loring Brace, secretary of the Chil-
dren's Aid Society, announced yesterday
that by the middle of June the society
will open, an all-the-year-round free sani-
tarium for ill “#nd crippled children oun
the side of Chappaqua Mountain, in West-
chester county.

The home is practically the gift of a
well known New York woman, interested
in philanthropy, who has given $500.00)

institution. Her name is witheheld
the trustees of the society at her request.

The speedy opening of the institution,
which is to be a model of its kind, is pos-
sible because the buildings to be used
are already in existence as the Chappaqua
Mountain Institute of the Society ol
Friends. The buildings and jorty acres
of ground surrounding them, to be used
as playgrounds, orchard and pastures,
have been purchased for $150,000. 1t is
estimated that the annual cost of main-
tenance will be $28.000.

In thes selection of needy -children the
sociely will continue its preseut plan of
co-operating with the Children’s Mission,
which has workers and physicians in a
parts of - the city.

Mr. Brace' said yesterday:—

“The (happaqua Mountain Sanitarium

first, institution of its kind in the world.
Summer homes for ill and crippled chil-
dren are very numerous, but as most of

to operate them in wintey because of the
hardship and risk to children., The new
home will remedy these, shortcomings and
will afford an opportunity for strong and
healthy growth for children.”

PILES CURED IN 6 to 14 DAYS

PAZO OINTMENT |is guaranteed to cure any
gase of Itching,Blind, Bleeding or Protruding
‘Piles in 6 to 14 days or moaney refunded. 50a

ODD SITTING-ROOM CHAIRS.
Nothing is =0 atlractive in sitting-
room or library as an odd chair or two
lout of the ordinary run of furniture.
| They always give just the distinguishing
| touch to a room that would otherwise be
| conventionally plain. One of the easiest
| ways of obtaining this effect is to take
| several okl wicker chairs and stain them
leithnr red, brown or green. Any other
chairs of odd shapes, such as one occa-
gionally sees in department stores that
| offer them as an attraction to bargain-
lhunting customers, can be used.
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 Only One “BROMO QUININE.* et o
| Laxative Bromo G&uinhe
3 Days

acquaintance and the green foulard gowa. | Carasa Coldir One Day,

tion, buraing sensation when urinating, ete. |

them.”-

| however, he had been examining officer

for the purchase and maintenance®of the:
£y

of the Children’s Aid Society will be the |

these are, light frame buildings situated |
on thes seashore, it would be impractical |

'FAMOUS OARSMAN |
DIED LAST NIGHT

George Price, Bow Oar of the
Famous Paris Crew, Passed
Away After Long lilness

George Price, bow oar of the famous
Paris crew, died about 8.30 o’clock last
night at his home; King street, Carleton.
Death followed an illness of two months,
which involved much suffering and which
was borne with great fortitude.

Mr. Price is survived by his wife, who
was Miss Angelina Christopher, of Car-
leton, and whom he 'married forty-nine
vears ago last November, and by four
sons and four daughters: Mrs. Walter
H. Warnock, wife of Captain Warnock;
Mrs. William T. Lanvon, Mrs. Harry Rox-
horough and Mrs. William Gregory, all of
this city; John W, Price and Captain
Gieorge Price, of Brooklyn; J. Harding
Price and Wilham B. Price, of Brockten
(Mass.) There.are also two brothers—
Captain James.U'. Price, of West Somer-
ville (Mass.), and Captain William Price,
of Roxbury (Mass.)

Mr. Price came of a nautical .{lamily,
and ‘while still a youth was well krown
for his prowess as an oarsman. As bow
oar in the famous Paris crew, ..e Lecame
still more prominent. He was « man of
generally rugged. health and zreat piysi-
cal strength, and in aquatic sports in his
day there were few who could excel him.

lie had been in the dominion customs
service about thirty years, entering as a
tide waiter. Fdr the last twenty years,

on the American boats gnd sometimes on
the trains. ]

To all who have taken an interest in
the position of St. John in the matter of
| water sports, the death of Mr. Price will
be matter of keen regret, while those who
had occasion to meet him either in an
official or private capacity will join in the

Jroom in Carleton city hall and report at
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MILK THATZPURE

THE MOST IMPORTANT ARTICLE OF FOOD 18 MILK
THE MOST IMPORTANT QUESTION IS ITS PURITY

Brand

. PEERLESS

Bvaporated
CREAM

« Leaders of Quality”

Stand Supreme for Quality

Borden’s Condensed Milk Co,,

/

v

WM. H. DUNN, Sales Representative, - - - - MONTREAL .

Established 1887

BAIRD & PETERS, Wholesale Distributers, St. John, N. B.
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EVERY DAY CLUB
FOR WEST SIDE
Organization Was Perfected

Last Night With Charies R.
Brown as thePresident

At a meeting of repll-csentatives of the
churches in Carleton, held in the parlor of
the Ludlow street United Baptist church
last evening, the West Side Every Day |
Club was organized. . Rev. J. Heaney was
in the chair, with R. H. Parsons as acting
secretary. . !
1t was decided that the constitution
should be on similar lines to that of the
club in the city, and the samne motto—“To
help men to be men”—was adopted. The
following officers were elected: Charles G.
Brown, president; Herbert 8. Mayes, lst
vice-president; F. Merritt Wetmore, 2nd
vice-president; R. H. Parsons, secretary-
treasurer; Ald. Baekin, W. L. Harding,
John Lister and the officers of the club,
trustees.

The president, 1st vice-president and
secretary were appointed a committee to
cnquire into the cost of furnishing the

= meeting of the executive to be held next
Iriday evening when organization will be

completed. The club starts out with bright
prospects.

THREW A LAMP AT
BED RIDDEN WIFE

e
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We are showing
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Today the most

exclusive lines of

'MILLINERY
ever shown in St. John or the Lower Pro-

vinces, representing the latest styles of the
‘season from New York, London and Paris.

Call and See This Splendid Display.

bbb -0O

The Marr Millinery Co.

Corner Union and Coburg
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Haverhill Man’s Frenzy May Cost
] Two Lives

Haverhill, Mass., March 26—As a result
of throwing a lighted lamp at his bed-
ridden wife, ' Chas, A. Quinby, a shoe
skiver, is dying at the Hale hospital, with
his wife in an adjoining ward also likely
to die from burns received in a fire which
started when the lamp exploded. Both
husband and wife were rescued from their
house at 2 Rose ‘avenue and the delivery
of Mrs. Quinby from the burning reom
on the second floor was accomplished by
means of a human ladder.

After Dennis Driscoll had been badly
burned in gaving Mrs. Quinby, Clifford
Etheier and John Wholly formed a ladder
for Ralph Clement to ascend over, so that
Mrs. Quinby’s room
The only entrance to the house was a
mass of flames, after the husband had
been taken out. Clements reached Whol-
ly's shoulders and vaulted into the win-
dow, locating Mrs. Quinby with much dif-
ficulty. Taking her in his armd he de-
scended carefully and finally landed on
the ground with his charge eafe.

At the Iale hospital late tonight it was
saidd that mneither Mrs. nor Mr. Quinby
had ‘much chance to live. Both received
severe burns, and in addition, Mr. Quinby

general sorrow. He was a man of a very
fine temperament, who had the faculty!
of casily making and retaining {riends.;
In the relations of private life he was
exemplary, while he enjoyed the confi-]
dence and esteem of the community.
Ehjah Ross, of .Carleton, now the|
only living member of the famous quar-|
tette whose rowing prowess made such a|
name for them. |

THE CANADIAN CLUB -
f 4 — e

8

A. ). Dawson of Standard of Em-
pire to be fHere on Saturday |

Next—Prof. Andrews April 16 |

At a meeting of the executive of the
Canadian Club yesterday afternoon, it was
decided to invite Prof. Andrews, of Mt.
| Allison, to address the club on Thursday
| cvening, April 16, on The Economic Value|
!of a Good Citizen. I;
fy A. J. Dawson, of the Standard of Em-‘
Ipire, will address the ciub at a‘luncheon;
{on Naturday, April 3, at 1.15 p. m, 1
| The executive discussed at some length
{arrangements for future addresses, aml;
hope to have a series of very interesting!
i meetings this year.

Those at the meeting yvesterday were:
| The president, €. B. Allan; the secretary,
LK. T. C. Knowles; Dr. A. \WW. MacRae, Dr.!
I H. S. Bridges, K. B. LeRoy, Geo. A. Hen-
! derson, J. N. Harvey, Dr. T. D. Walker,
| James A. ¥stey anl A. M. Belding.
|

|
i

Hutchinson-Ross

Miss Margaret Elizabeth Ross, of W al-!
tham (Mass,), formerly of Hampstead (N.,
B.). was married to Herbert Elmer Huteh-
‘ins(rn. of Athol (Mass.), by Rev. Charles
|O. Kames, pastor of the Congregational
| church, Athol, at the parsonage on Wed:
nesday evening, March 24. The groom has
a good position with the Starrett- Tool
Company in Athol. Mr. and Mrs. Hutch-
inson will reside at 132 (Green street,]
| Athol. {

|

ATTRACTS THEM

Vera Sweete-—]1 want something to keep |
the chaps away. |
Smart Druggist—There is nothing made.i
mies, that will keep the chaps away frem |
you! l
|

NOW THEY DON'T SPEAK.
Miss Antique—I don’t like this gown at|
all. T wish 1 knew how to improve it. |
Miss Caustique—Why - don't you let
some other girl wear it? {

&é Fmn i

i
!

|
|

was injured in Jhis fall.

A MEDICINE
FOR THE SPRING

Do Not Dose With Purgatives,
A Tonic is All You Need.

Not exactly sick—but not feeling quite
well.  That's the way most people feel in
the spring. Kasily tired, appetite fickle,
sometimes headaches and a feeling of de-
pression. Perhaps pimples or eruptions
may appear on the skin, or there may be
twinges of rheumatism or neuralgia. Any
of ‘them indicate that the blood is out of
order; that the indoor life of winter has
left. its mark upon you and may easily de-
veiop into more serious trouble. Don't
dose yourself with purgatives, as many
people foolishly do, in the hope that you
can put your blood right. Purgatives gal-
lop through the system and weaken in-
stead of giving strength. What you heed
in spring is a tonic that will make new
blood and build up the nerves. Dr. Wil-
liamg’ Pink Pills is the one medicine that
evan do this speedily, safely and suvely.
Every dose of this medicine helps to make
new blood, which clears the skin, strength-
ens the appetite, and makes tired depress- |
ed men and women bright, active and|
strong. Miss Mary C. Ayer, Ward Brook,
N. &, says:—"l cannot epeak too highly
in favor of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 1|
was weak and run down and quite unable |
to work. I oftei had headaches, and my
appetite was poor. 1 began taking Dr.

there was a marked improvement, and {o-
day I am in better health than [ have
been for years.”

Sold by all medicine dealers or by mail
at 59 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50,
from The Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.

THE LICHT. AT THE GATE,

There's aye a licht at our wee gate,
Gang by at any hour ye maun;

1t's never dark or eerie,

But aye bricht and cheerle,

At our wee gate.

Let the air be thick wi' snaw,
And the win’ blaw snell;
Ye'll tire oot yersel'

Gin ye gang by the licht

At our wee gate.

Noo, frens, let yer licht aye shine
'That nane may tyne the road.

Let the beacon ever burn;~
Keep the wanderin’ aye frae harm
By the licht at your wee gate.

Greenbaum—]1 got a turrible bad coldt.
GGireenburg—Vhy don’t you take some:
thiogs for it?
- Greenbaum— How
v

much vill you gif

might be reached. |

| merly Miss

strength, flavor

and nutriment

OBITUARY
John Hosford

Newcastle, March 25—THe death of John
Hosford, of Tr'oul Brook, occurred on the
93rd at the age of 76. The cause of death
was pneumomia, from which he suffered
only a few days. He leaves a wife (for-
Mullins, of Wayerton), and
the following children: Joseph and Mrs:
Wm. Dunnett, of Trout Brook; Edward,
James and two married daughters in the
west.

Mrs. Henry .Wilson

Richibucto. March 25—The death of
Mre. Henry Wilson occurred very sudden-
ly of paralysis of the heart on the after-
noon of Monday, the 15th inst., at the
home of her sister, Mrs. William Black,
of Trout Brook. Mrs. Wilson had had
the misfortune to fall and fracture her
thigh on Sunday, the 7th inst., but was
apparently doing well, when during a visit
from the doctor, she passed away. She was
sixty-nine years of age, and is survived
by three daughters and a son, all living
in the United States.. y

"The funeral was held last Thursday from

ducted by Rev. R. H. Stavert. Interment
was made in the Presbyterian cemetery
at Bass River. .

Mrs. Robert Jones
The death of Mrs. Helen B. Jones oc-
curred at her home, Washademoak,Queens
county (N, B.), on March 22. Mrs. Jones
was thirty-nine years of age. She leaves
a husband and two small girls, Hazel W.
and H. Tdora. Mrs. Jones was the daugh-

! Williams’ Pink Pills and in a short time | o) of Joseph W. and Joicey Hethering-
{ton, whom are

both living. . She also
| leaves four sisters and three brothers be-
! side a large circle of friends. The sisters
| are: Mrs. H. R. White, of St. John; Mrs.
| W. E. Briggs, of McDonald’s Corner; Mrs.
(s, W. Mason, of Chipman; Mrs. Thos.
| ¥anjoy. of Washademoak. The brothers
are: H. B., of the United States: L. ..
of Richibucto; J. Blake, at Washade-
moak.

Marshall C. Tibbits

Andover. N. B., March 25—The death
| of Marshal . Tibbits took place early
| this morning. The deceased was a brother
In\' Sheriff Tibbits and was in poor health
for over a ycar suffering from cancer m
the throat. He was only confined to his

| bed for a few days and many who saw;

| him on the street during the summer and
| fall little thought he was such a sufferer,
{ which he bore with great fortitude. He
{leaves a wife and four daughters—Mus.
| Edward Pickett, of Hilldale; Mrs. Joseph
Paul. of Vancouver, and Miss Sadie and
Nellie, at home. He was in the 58th year
of his age-

the home :of her sister, service being con-

The Purity Brand guarantees—
“ More bread and better
bread” or your money back.

f Western Canada FlourMillsCo
: Limited

P. Ganter

P. Ganter died suddenly on
near Boston, aged 85 years. He was f
erly a resident of St. John, but moved
Victoria county and last year went to lva -
with his son, Peter, near Boston, whera
he died. He leaves two daughters, Mms.
Amos Gaunce, of Riley Brook, and Miss
Alice, of Boston, and four sons, Peter,
Thomas and William, of Boston, and Ane
drew of Grand Falls. "His body wad
brought to 'Woodstock for burial.

Marck

The purity, strength and flavor of
“Galada” Tea makes it incomparably the
best value on the market. Tt is infinitely
more delicious and decidedly more economs
ical than other teas.

CURES CATARRH -

Stomach dosing was found ineffective,
and the principle of inhalation was finale
ly perfected. aiven the Romans and An- -
cient Greeks used it, but not in the scien«
tific manner that the physician prescribes
teday. The' most wonderful regults have
been secured with a new treatment known
as “Catarrhozone,” which sends germ-de
stroying 'vapors directly into the air phss.
ages of the nose, throat, bronchial tubes,
and lungs.

Rich, Pure Essences.are Breathed

Right to' the Spots That are Sick

Cure Follows,

(atarrhozone proves especially :good- in
those chronic cases where mucus drops
down the throat, sickens the stomach, and
pollutes the breath. When the nostrils
are stuffed, only- a few breaths through
the inhaler are. needed to clear the pass-
ages, and where there is coughing and sore
bronchial tubes, the soothing, healing pro-
perties of Catarrhozone act almosl as
magic.

Once you stop taking medicine into the
stomach and get the healing oils and pure
balsams of Catarrhozone at work vou can
be sure of guick and lasting cure for nose
colds, catarrh, weak lungs, bronchitis, and
speaker's sore throat.

CATARRHOZONE

Bewara of imitations. Three sizes, 25c.,
50c.. and $). the latter being guarvanteed.
Sold by all dealers in medicine, or by mail
from the Catarrhozone Co.. Kingston, Ont.

A DIPLOMATIC STROKE.
Algernon—Aw-—ye  know, Adelaitle,
there's no uge in onr disputing any moah
but I'll—-aw—-bBet the kisses—he, he—that
'm right.
Adelaide-—All right, but I shall claim
the privilege of choosng the stakeholder.

| Wifey—Joshia, why

‘chewin® terbacker?
| Hubby By grass. I will, Susan,
| will quit chewin’ th' rag.

don't vew quit

ef yew




