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Men's New Spring Suits

tourage.
But his influence and position notwith-

standing, the man’s vapourings on tactics
and policy were evidently little to the
taste of his elders, however much they im-
pressed us younger men. My kinsman
yawned, and drummed upon the boar
with his knuckles, while Colonel du Merle

Men’s Fancy Tweed Suits, $4.50, $5.50, $6.50

Hewson Tweed Suits,
English Worsted Suits,

expressed his weariness by leaning back in
his chair and blowing tobacco rings across
the table. The Hungarian officers were
well enough content to dring the liquor
that their comrade ordered and 1 listened
half wondering, half amused, watching the
play of the man’s flushed features not
without the expectation of gaining some
entertainment from his state.
And entertainment I had,” and of a
nature that 1 scarce looked for, entertain-
ment that culminated in uproar, came near
ending in sword-play that night and was
the cause original of my much toil and no
small peril in the days to come and in the
event of joy that I but little deserved.

1.00. 7.0, 8.00
9,00, 10.001018.00

:‘Uni‘on Clothing Company

26 - 28 Charlotte St.,
ALEX CORBET. Manager.

It was growing late and glasses and
tankards bad been filled and refilled when
the Count von Wegen drifted from a sur-
vey of the policies of sovereigns and min-
isters to enlarge upon his own knowledge
of the world, and in particular of an incid-
ent in the Prince’s journey to Vienna and

~ THE BISHOP

Bishop Richardson Pre-
sents a Pastoral Letter
in Favor of the Laymen’s

Missionary Movement.
P W——

The following pastoral letter by “Bishop
Richardson on the Laymen’s Missionary
movement was read in the Church of
England pulpits yesterday:

To the Laymen of the Church of Engz-
land in St. John:

My Dear Brothers: Many of you have

doubtless heard something of what has
become known as the ‘Laymen’s Mis
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There is nothing ‘““just as good *’ as Dr. Wood’s.
up in a yellow wrapper; three pine trees the trade mark;
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COLD SETTLED ON THE LUNGS.
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Author of *“The Surge of War” (Lopdon M

CHAPTER L

A Brgwl in the ‘“Three Kings,” Tavern.

In the course of three hundred years
the tavern of the Three Kings had wit-
nessed scenes strange emough, but the do-
ings of that May night in the year 1743
went far in eclipsing all others. The city
of Vienna was nigh clean mad for joy;
from the Hofburg to the meanest garret
beside the river, noble and beggar, Austn-
and Clech, Oroat and Magyar were stir-
red by the news.

Bavaria inveded, six thousand of the

enemy cut to pieces, the falee Kaiser in
fight, the rc(.d to Munich open—no won-
der that the heart of the Empire was
moved ‘to its deptBs. For of late there
had beer black days in. the heritage of
Karl the Great, days in which the nation
had all but despaired and the cheeks of
the Empress-Queen had crimeoned . for
ghame. The Silesian reverses and the in-
vestment of Prague had been bitter blows
indeed, though the eastern kingdom had
roused itself in answer to its sovereign's
sppeal, and the mountaineers of the Ty-
rol had risen to a man. -
. But at length a treaty had been made
with the Prussian—Heaven knows, the
treaty and ite terms galled -the. pride of
Maria Theresa—the French invaders had
been worsted and the Elector of Bavaria,
the prime cause of all the pother, was
flying northward from his capital.

Right well did the tavern of the Three
Kings bear its part in the general rejoic-
ing. Its long hall steeped in a haze of
tobacco, heavy with wine and beer, was
crowded ‘with citizens, even the smaller
room reserved by old Moritz Staub for
the elite of his patrons was full to over-
tlowing. et | 5

A score divers uniforms, as many gal-
lants in civil dress made up the gather
ing, smoking and drinking to their own
great content and the much profit of their
host. Soldiers from Moravian or Silesian
fields, men who had fought in France,
the Low Countries, Italy, Sweden, aye,
and in my own land. of Scotland for the
matter of that, for by my side at a ta-
ble in a distant corner of the room sat
old James Keith who had played his part
for the Stuart cause in the year ’15.

Now Colonel Keith of Her Hungarian
Majesty’s service was red of face and
stout of figure, with a gravity of de-
meanor that the light in his blue eyes
went far to belie.

A rummer of brandy sweetened with
eugar, flavored with orange and
cloves, was before him, and he smoked
& long clay pipe as he prated of Eugene’s
Turkish campeigns, while I, who had
served for little more than three years
with the Austrian armies and had been
but once in Vienna in my life, as may
be guessed, was more interested in my
surroundings than in the glories of Peter-
wardien and Belgrade.

That motley company with its careless
gaiety that veiled much knowledge of the
world, a company in which night every
Christisn race was represented, held me

Four years before, I, Alan Lesly, being
one-and-twenty years of age, had left my
‘Ayrshire home to enter the Austrian eer
vice wherein my kineman, Colonel James
XKeith, had promised me employment and
sure promotion. Employment I found
nd promotion—the steady fire of the
Prussian battalions insured this latter —
end much beside, in chief the confidence
of a squadron of hussars who had learned
to follow me as gaily as ever moss-troop-
ers marched behind march-lord across the
border to harry Northumberland pastures,
or rouse the burghers of merry Carlisle.

“A rare gathering, Colonel,” said I,
‘breaking in upon my elder’s story of dead

campaigns. :
“Ayve, laddie, aye,” replied old James

lnvalid LadieS
This Is For You. -

There are thoussndsof females who suffer
untold miseries common to their sex.

This is largely due to the peculisr habits
of life and fashion, and the improper train-
ing of girlhood. Then, tes, the physical
changes that mark the three eras of woman-
hood:(the maiden, the wife, and the mother)

by even the family physician and most in-
timate friends.

To all such whose bollow cheeks, pale
Mu,unkoneyum«'.!edﬂeﬁoom, in-

per box or three boxes for $1.25, at all
dealers or mailed direct on receipt of price

NORMAN INNES,

Croft"” (Eveleigh Nash,

agazine, Eveleigh Nash, 1908); ‘‘Parson
1907,)

Keith, who hitherto had paid but ecant
heed to the drinkers about him. “A bon-
niz company, as thou eayest, and Scots
among ’em, Alan. Scour the wide world
o'er from Ailsa Craig to the Indian seas,
thou’lt find a Scot—a Scot and a Jew,
laddie, the favored children of the Lord.”

:EIe sucked at the liquor before him,
leisurely Illing his pipe and furned to!
greet an acquaintance, Colonel du Merle,
an officer of a regiment of Grenadiers.
The new-comer had arrived in the cap-
ital within eight-and-forty houre; he came|
from Kevenhullen’s army, was full of the |
late successes and of the rout of Minuzzi’s
Bavarians at Bronnau. But in spite of
the ' allebsorbing topic of the campaign,
these men of war had other intereets in
common—a meet arranged between two.
officers of Dragoons, the latest singer at!
the opera, and the quality of the wines
as compared with those of Prague.

Now, I cared little for mdtters such as
these and fell once more to serutinizing
the company, cleanshaven, blue-eyed
gentlemen of the German race, dark-fea-:
tured, swarthy officers from Hungarian|
regiments, long-haired, hearded folks from
the southern and eastern marches, Poles,
Croats, and Styrians, of dress as outland-
ish as their appearance. And there were|
foreigners among the throng, soldiers of|
fortune from a dozen states, fair-haired!

i three and four in the morning—I had been

{ door leading into His Highness’ sleeping

of the part he had played therein.
Considerable mystery had enveloped the
attempted robbery of the Duke’s jewels,
though that the importance of the mews
from the Bavarian frontier threw into the
shade an incident that at any other time
would have awakened the keenest interest,
can scarcely be wondered at.  That His
Highness had been the victim of a scheme
as daring as it was partially euccessful,
and that within eight-and-forty hours of
reaching Vienna, was common property,
but though it was known that the spoil
of the thief was a necklet of pearls, speci-
ally purchased in Munich as a gift for his
royal consort, the affair which in a sense
was personal only to the Queen and her
husband, was over-shadowed by tidings of
successes in which the whol= nation shared.
“We lay at Hollenberg,” cried von We-
gen, leaning forward with both elbows
upon the table and looking round upon the
many faces that were turned in his di-
rection, “‘and it must have been between

ssleep for as many hours—when suddenly
without any apparent cause I woke. A
small lamp was burning not a yard from
my coach which stood close beside the

chamber. Not & sound broke the silence
that precedes the dawn save the light foot-
fall of a Kammer-hussar without and -the
kicking of a horse “tetheréd ‘in the court-J
yard i beneath.” e e

Von Wegen had succeeded »in- attracting
the notice of the tables about us, and he
all but turned his back upon me as with
hoarse thick voice he continued—

“I was about to close my eyes—we had
made some five-and-thirty miles the day
before and I was sleepy—when suddenly
by my bed there passed a man’s figure, a
iig;lre in a cloak, not a yard from where

ay.”

The speaker paused for a moment and
stared vacantly round upon the company
whose attention was rivetted upon him.

“I heard the door of His Highness’ room
close as swiftly and almost noiselessly the
figure held on its way towards the further
door beyond which the sentry was pacing.
For a moment I lay agape, gazing blankly
at what I held at first to be some spectre
from another world, perchance some fancy
of my brain”—Old James Keith winked
at du Merle, favouring doubtless, the lat-
ter alternative—“and then, filled with

sionary Movement,” and, as arrangements

Mrs. Irwin Bennett, Parrsboro, N. S., writes:

“| feel it my duty to write a

heavy Dutchmen, adventurers from Ttaly,| alarm for the Prince’s safety, from the bed
here and there a French renegade, and a| I sprang, cleared the room at a bound and
sprinkling of Irish and my own country-| flung myself upon the intruder as he gain-

men. Manifold wers the causes that had!
drawn ‘these strangers together to seekl
service in the Emprees’ armies—Iove of|
war’s hazard, wrecked lives in some dis-|
tant, land, wracked love perchance; or an
empty pumse. Scots enough, and I
amongst them, had fared forth at the call
of this last.

Little I recked of a man of thos¢ pleas-
ureseekers nor envied them weaith or
fame—there were folk of account gather
ed about me, eoldiers, statesmen, mer-
chants and nobles of long descent. It was
enough for me that, thanks to old James
Keith’s influence, I was to ride from|
Vienna the following day in the srivice of|
Her Majesty. Of my destination, even of|
the business in hand, I knew nothing, mdi
the fact did but heighten my expectation..
I was young and my heart beat respon-}
sive to the call of the unknown and if
there was aught to cause me a moment-!.
ary qualm, it was the thought that om!
the morrow I was to be received by the
Queen in private audience.

Now, as I stared about me with the|
gossip and laughter of this careless com-!
pany in my ears, my glance chanced to:
rest on a man seated with his back to!
the wall not half a dozen paces from us.|
Four gentlemen had just risen from the'
table and this other who had, it eeemed,:
been reading from a emall book that was;
still in his hand, had lifted his head and
was looking after his late companionns.
He caught y attention dinstantly; a
lamp was burning on the wall at his back
and its rays fell warm upon him. He
was tall, perhaps slightly built, keen-eyed,
clean-shaven with a curved nose, a mouth
that told of the weighing of odds, and a
skin tanned by a life ’neath sun and
shower. His throat and hands were as
bronzed as his face, and the cruelty and
caprice suggested by the thin drawn lips
were heightened by the assurance of the:
man’'s bearing. As he glanced carelessly
{ round the room, the pride and eelf-reli-
! ance written on those features called to
| my mind the reliefs stamped on the cojn-
age of the Caesars of old Rome. It was
a face that the dullest could not have
failed to remark; and one that attracted
me strangely.

As to the nationality of the stranger I
could not hazard a guess, English,'
French, Austrian, Italian he might have
been. Nor did his dress give a clue to
his race—his dark brown coat ,steel but-
tons and lace ruffies were common enough
through the length and breadth of
Europe.

At that moment, however, all thought
of the man, his calling or his business in
Vienna was interrupted by the appear-
ance of two officers of the Hungarian ir-
regulars, evidently elated at the recent
news, and—no need to disguise the fact—
somewhat flushed with wine. I knew
them both selightly, and it seemed, too,
that they were acquainted with du Merle,
for on approaching our table they greet-
ed the latter uproariously, saluted my
kinsman and in another moment were pre-
senting to us a companion, Count Otto
von Wegen of the Grenadier regiment of
Linz, whom they hinted was in Vienna
on state affairs of some importance.

Now, though the bearing of the two
Hungarians might have been set down to
excitement consequent upon the general
rejoicing in the city, von Wegen’s state
admitted of no such excuse. His grey
eyes were bloodshot, his cheeks flushed,
and his gestures were as extravagant as
his speech was garrulous. Loudly he call-
ed for wine, rated the drawer for a lag-|
gard, called a health to the Queen-Em-'
press, and in a-high-pitched voice fell to
enlarging upon the late campaign and the|
part he had played therein. It seemed !
that he was newly arrived in the capital, |
having reached Vienna in the train of his '
Highness the Grand Duke of Tuscany that |
very day. That he “was deep in the con-|
fidence of Her Majesty’s caonsort could not |
be doubted were credence given to a tithe |

by The T. Milbara Co., Limited, Toronto,
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of his speech, and despite his condition we |
held him to be one of the many gallants'

ed the entrance.

“No ghost had I in my grip, but a crea-
ture of flesii and blood, and, by Saint
Anne, a stout villain and one of ready re-
source, for no sooner were my arms about
Kim than he had flung me backwards and
darted through the doorway into the cor-
ridor, where a moment after I found him
engaged with the husear. This latter, it
seemed, had been taken unawares or was
a very craven, for he lay sprawled at his
length beside the wall.

“‘Yield, knave,’ cried I, advancing up-
on the stranger, blade in hand—he had no
sword and I held him at .my mercy. And
then the rogue, just as I thought to spit
him, instead of drawing back before my
attack, springs lightly forward and disen-
gaging the heavy cloak. from about him;
flings it upon me, its folds spreading as he
casts it, so that in a moment my weapon
whs useless, and I reeled hoodwinked and
helpless against the wainscot.”

Von Wegen looked round upon the lis-
teners. His voice was fismer, the telling
of’ his adventuré it eeemed had cleared
his wine-strung brain. A dozen soldiers,
students, citizens hung on his words, even
my kinsman was interested, for the pipe
had grown cold in his hand.

“I struggled beneath the cloak, freed
myself in an instant, but in the mean-
time this crafty knave, knowing escape
by the stairway hopeless, for my eshout
had roused the guard—had sprung into a
window recess, forced open the casement
and was in the act of dropping to the
ground beneath. To croes the corridor, 10
lunge at the fugitive was the work of a
moment; in another he had vanished, but
in that moment I knew that my blade
had found its mark. I had felt the jar
that tells of no idle thrust, had caught
the villan's gasp as he fell beneath, and
besides a crimson streak sullied the
brightness of my rapier’s point. I craned
my head out of the window to see the
man rising from the roadway—he must
have fallen heavily, for he limped .as he
fled down the etreet—and then around
the corner of the building the guard came
hurrying with lanterne and muskets,
while I returned in fear for the safety of
my - master, who had been roused from
gleep and was inquiring of the uproar.

“Tt was then that I learned of the at-
tempt upon the Prince’s jewels, an at-
tempt that had only been partially suc-
cessful—a string of pearls, purchased in
Munich as a gift for Her Majesty, being
all with which the robber had made off.
Diamonds, sapphires and rubies lay un-
| touched in their caskets, only the neck-
Jace had disappeared.”

Silence followed as he leaned back in his

chair,.a silence broken at length by a
score of varied questions.
(To be Continued).

Stokers Way Down

in the boiler-room of the steam-
| | ship shovel in the coal night
‘ and day that gives her power
to make a record. The best
coal gives the best power.

That is why

Scott's Emulsion

i produces flesh when other things
fail. It contains more power.
It is truly a body fuel. Many
a man, woman and child have
broken their records for weight
by the pounds of flesh gained
from SCOTT'S EMULSION.
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JOHN FREDERICTON.,

John on Tuesday ‘mext, I want to say a
few words to you upon the subject in
advance. . ;
_Let me begin by telling you what the
movement it. It is simply an organized
and systematic recognition by the lay-
men for the extension of the responsi-
bility that rests upon them as laymen for
the  extenbion of their faith throughéat
the world. It is:a wide-spread awakening
of laymen to’ the grofoundly important
fact that, if. the wdtk of evangelizing the
world is to be done at all, it must be
done, not by ministers of the gospel only,
not alone by women and children, and
not by a number of small societies within
the church, but by the men who ‘are, or
who ought to be, the back-bome of the
church’s membership.

It was with this deep conviction that
‘the movement was initiated in New York
about a year ago; and, under its pow:r-
ful impulse, the laymen of city after city
in Canada, no less than in the United
States, are being stirred to united action
as they have been never stirred before.
Upon one point let me be very clear.
This movement is what the name de-
notes alone. It is a movement simply,
and that is all. It is not a new mission-
ary society. It is mot a miseionary board
for the collection and -administration of
money. It is not in any sense an interfer-
ence with the already constituted machin-
ery for missionary effort. It aims to let
loose the steam lying latent in the church,
so that the driving wheels of, missionary
enterprise may :do their full and ‘proper
work. Its function is not administration,
but inspiration only. Let there be no mis-
take about that. I want it to be quite
clear that this laymen’s missionary move-
ment will not interfere with the work
which we are already doing. It commits
us to no course of action that does not
come under our own control. It in no
way affects our present policy and plans.
In matters of administration it leaves us
where it finds us.

But it brings to bear upon the church,
and upon every duly constituted agency
within the church, the impelling pressure
of a new truth, or rather of an old truth
which has largely been forgotten—the
truth that thé gospel unit of all mission-
ary and evangelistic work is the individu-
al. It is nothing more than a magnificent
appeal to the mature men of the church
to claim the privilege, and accept the re-
sponsibility of Christian manhood.

You will want to know, perhaps, what
this movement has accomplished. Well, it!
will- ‘be. enough; ipechaps, if I tell you in}
a few words what. it has dome, and what|
it is doing, for our own church in the
city of Toronto. At a meeting of laymen
held there recently, it was. deliberately
decided that Toronto’s annual share in
the world’s missionary work ought not o
be less than $500,000. When I tell you
that during the previous year the Angli-
cans, Methodists, Presbyterians, Baptists |
and Congregationalists, together only con-:
tributed for this purpose the sum of $140,- !
000, you will get some idea of what the
movement means in money. Of that half
million of dollars, the Church of Eng-
land laymen assumed $150,000 as their
share, whereas last year little more than
$40,000 was contributed by all the Eng-,
lish churches for missionary work.

But, you may ask, will the pledge be
kept? I cannot tell you that, though
there is little doubt in my mind upon the
isubject, but let us quote to you - the,
words of a prominent layman in Tofonto,
to whom I wrote last week for informa-
tion upon the matter. “St. Paul’s church,”
he eays, “has just taken up a subscrip-'
tion of $10,000 for the M. 8. C. C. and is
not yet through its canvass. The churc.hes'
of our own communion in Toronto are, in
the majority of cases ready to make every |
effort to quadruple their subscriptions 10
missions. We have already had eight or
ten express their intention of changing
from the $600 class to the $2,500 class.
The church and diocese, which remains
outside this movement, is going to lose a
tremendous impulse, both in missionary
activity, and also in the blessing which is
bound to come upon its members by co-

|

operating in something that has upon it.
g0 manifestly the seal of Divine ap-
proval.”

Will all this in view, can you wonder
that I come to you, my brother church-|
men of St. John, and ask you very earn-\
estly to see that you have your full ehare
in this laymen’s missionary movement?|
With all my power I press this privilege!
upon you. To stand aloof would be ab-'
solutely suicidal. To throw ourselves with
heart and soul into this movement will
be to reap a great harvest of strength and
inspiration for the work which God has
put into our hands. We stand at the
parting of the ways; and I honestly be-:
lieve that, before God no less than be-
fore the world, we shall stand commend-
ed or condemned as we accept or refuse
the challenge that has come to us, as it
has come to every man who calls himself
a Christian in St. John.

What, then, is it to which you are in-|
vited? I ask the men of the church in
this city to etand behind this laymen’s|
missionary movement; and, with that end
in view, to take some personal par$ in
the meetings of which notice has been
given for Tuesday afternoon and evening.
I think that I can safely promise you one
thing—that those of you who are present at
Tuesday evening’s luncheon will be richly:
rewarded by a new and larger conception
of the/part that men have to play in the
work of Christian missions.

Faithfully your friend and Bishop,

The Rev........

My Dear Brother: It ismy desire that
the above pastoral to the laymen of the
church in St. John be réad from the
pulpit in your church next Sunday morn-
ing; and that you will give notice of the
conference with Mr. Campbell White on
Tuesday afternoon in the school house of
the Stone church, and of the luncheon on
the evening of the same day in the As-
sembly rooms at half past six. In view
of the Lenten. season, I would suggest that
stress be laid upon the fact that this

and has only been arranged as a conveni-
ent means of getting men together.
Faithfully yours,

JOHN FREDERICTOXMN.

are being made for'its initiation in St. {

COUNT BONS FORMER
WIE BEPORTED WED
T0 PAINCE OE SAGA

Parie, March 7.—Although Prince Helie
de Stgan continues to visit Madame Gould,
who recently procured a divorce from her
husband, Count Boni de Castellane, and
her children, both in Paris and at Madame
Gould’s country residence, the report that
the Prince and Madame Gould have been
married not only cannot be confirmed, but
it is discredited. =

Madame Gould's friends admit that the

visits of the Prince would naturally give
color to rumors of an approaching mar-
riage, but they do not believe that the
ceremony has taken place or is imminent.
On the contrary, Madame Gould has an-
nounced her intention of leaving here
shortly for the United States with her
children to spend thrée months with her
relatives. It is understood that Count
Boni’s consent to take the children away
from France, which is required by the
decree of divorce, already has been secur-
' ed. : : . :
A secret murriage in France is almost
| impossible, because *the law requires the
| publication of the bands a fortnight in
advance. Furthermore unless there is a
marriage vcontract a . French marriage
means that the property of the husband
and wife is held in common; it is a fact
that Madame Gould’s lawyers have arrang-
ed no such contract for- her.

THE QUESTION OF.FLOUR.

few words in praise of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup
settled on my lungs, and made it almost impossible to breath at times. [ coughed
constantly and could not sleep at nights. A friend told me how Dr. Wood’s Nor-
way Pine Syrup had helped her, so I procured some, and befor:- | had taken one
bottle my cough was gone and I could lie down and sleep at night.”’ 3

B ;
| NORWAY PINESYRUP ’
!

The members of the United States housc
of representatives taking possession of
their magnificent new home adjoining the
United States Capitol at Washington. It
will be some weeks yet before the monster
building is fully completed and  all its
rooms—there are upward of 500—in readi-
ness for use, but -congress has already
“moved in” and is getting settled\ on' the
installation ,plan. This new marble office
building, which has cost the tidy sum of
$3,000,000, was erected because.the capitol
building long ago proved too small for the
needs of a rapidly growing law-making
body. It is the largest office building in
the world, and a handsome private office

| Ontario millers, combines the strength of

Juncheon will be of a simple character,|

Not the least of the many problems|-
which puzzle the young housekeeper, i8
the selection of the flour. Cook books are
often indefinite; one, recommending a
brand you ecannot conveniently obtain; an-
other, neglecting the point or insisting on
some flour you have found unsatisfactory.

ave you ever tried blended flour? 1f
not, use it next baking day. The leading
Ontario millers are now making a blend
of Ontario fall wheat with Manitoba
spring wheat in such a way that the best
qualities of both are combined scientific-
ally to make a perfect flour.

Ontario fall wheat has the flavor and
delicacy, but not . sufficient strength.
Manitoba spring wheat flour rises well
but absorbs much water and requires
much kneading, the bugbear of all bread-
makers. Blended flour, as milled by the
t&éz -
Manitoba wheat, and the delicate flavor -
of Ontario wheat,\and is & superior flour
to either one alone. It gives the food
value with the lightness and deliciousness.

Housekeepers everywhere are using
blended flours for bread, cake and pastry.
Blended flours solve the flour troubles of .
all home cooks who have the discern-
ment to wee them. 21. |1

KNICKERBOCKER TRUST
COMPANY TO RESUME

New' York, March 7—Another period of
reconstruction in the financial and indus-
trial world was marked by the order
granted today by Justice Clark in the su-
prems court, Staten Island, permitting the
reopening on March 26 next of the Kmyk-'
erbocker Trust Company, the suspension,
of . which last October, after a two days’
run, involved the savings of nearly 20,000
depositors; brought about the senational
death of the president of the institution,
Charles T. Barney, and .precipitated such
an unsettlement of -public confidence that
the panic of 1907 resulted.

The reopening of the Knickerbocker
Trust Company, in accordance with plans
for ite rehabilitation prepared after four
months labor by a committee of deposit-
ors, will release assets, for the welfare of !
the community, aggregating $46,370,620.
The granting of the order was reflected
in a smart advance in security values to-
day on the stock exchange.

Man Proposes--Woman Imposes

And the divorce court exposes. The
mission of Putnam’s is to cure corns and
warts which it does in 24 hours. Insist
on Putnam’s Painless Corn and Wart Ex-
tractor. Its the best.

HOME RULE WON

The question of Home Rule for Ireland
was debated by the St. Peter’s Y. M. A.
yesterday afternoon. After able arguments
had been presented for both eides the
judges decided the affirmative had won.
George McClusky led the affirmative and
E. Black the negative. Mr. McClusky
took the stand that Ireland was as much
entitled to self-government as Canada
and the other colonies. He argued that|§
home rule would do away with the un-
rest and discontent and result in a great
development of the country. Mr. Black
on the other hand argued that home rule
would result in complete separation fromn

I'm your age!”

John, for

DOLLAR BILL, and
started at once.

Name.

I took a bad cold, which

#

NEW OFFICE BUILDING OF THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES.

is provided for every one of the 400 repre-
sentatives in congress. All these offices are
furnished \exactly alike, each gontaining a
desk, leather rocker, table, chairs and a
combination wardrobe and bookcase. All
the furniture is of solid mahogany. Each
office has a telephone and a spigot from
which the thirsty legislator may draw ice
water at any hour of the day or night.
In addition to a private office for each re- -
presentative the mammoth new structure
provides numerous committee rooms, con-
ference rooms, ete., as well as restaurants,
shower baths, etc. An underground elec-
tric railroad connects this ‘building with;
the capitol via an electric lighted tunnel. *

GENTLE MA RCH WINDS.
The Kid—“Good work, Mister! I bope I kin cover de ground like dit when,

He Evening Times|

Three Hundred and TwelvevIssues delivs
ed by mail to subscribers outside of St.

ONE DOLLAR.

DON’'T BE WITHOUT ST. JOHN’S ENTER-
PRIZING EVENING -PAPER. R

Write your name and post office address { .
below and mail this ad., together with a ONE |

THE TIMES will be

England.

The judges were Leo. Durick, W. Jy
McMillin and Thomase Coholan. A large
number were present and listened with

great interest to the able speeches.

WRITE
PLAINLY

St. John friends of Charles D. Mar%er,
formerly of this city, but now a resident
of Pittsburg, will be sorry to learn of the
death of his son J. Harry Marter, word
of which has just been receiveed. The
young man had been ill but a short time.

SEND
NOW

St. John, March 6. 1908.

He visited St. John last year.

Address,

GhHe Evening Times,

ST. JOHN, N.. B.




