bread and
better bread”
ALMANAC FOR ST JOQHN, J.-\NPI;“»N.l
Sun Rises 3528 Sun Sets.. .. .42

High Tide 11.55 Low Tide
The time used is Atlantic standard.
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PORT’ OF ST JOHN,
: Arnved Saturday.

Stmr Indrani, Young, from ‘Glasgow,
Robert Reford Co. Els
: Arrived -Sunday. -

Stmr Grampuan, unaws, from Liver-
_pool via Halifax, mdse and pass, Wm
Thomson & Co.

" Stmr Manchester Trader, Musgrave, from
- Manchester. 8

. 4.42

CANADIAN PORTS.
Liverpool, Jan 12—Ard, stmr Flora, from
Dorchester,

’ BRITISH PORTS.
Liverpool, Jar 15—Ard, stmr Corsican,
‘from St John.

FOREIGN PORTS.
‘New York, Janll5-—-Ard, stmr Celtic,
{from Liverpool, i

MARINE NEWS. :

A cablegram awaited J. S. Houston,
chief officer of the Donaldson liner In-
drani, on the arrival of the steamer on
Saturday stating that twins had arrived at
his home in England. Mr. Houston was
naturally a happy man.

Allan liner Grampian, Captain-Williams,
arrived in port yesterday. On the trip
racross, on Thursday last, one of the sea-
.man went went insane and had to be
placed in irons. The steamer brought sev-
enty-eight passengers aroung from Halifax.

Manchester liner Manche:
rived yesterday from Manc
‘ fax.

¢

{

TO 'CUKE A COLD N

Take LAXATIVE BRO
lets. Druggists refund
-to ecure. :‘E. W. GROVE'S

.on each box. 23c.

: SATURDAY NIGHT'S

Much of the machipery.. damaged by
water, and the daxghge o' the building ‘is
“estimated at $600. The building was in-
sured for $1,500. x.The.machinery is own-
ed by W. J. Greédy & Co., of Toronto.

Steen Bros., of Vanceboro, who operate a;

“cornmeal will there, had just about com-
pleted : the purchase Me _property, and
they had intended lot g ‘here. The ori-

_gin of the fire is unknown.

NEW CHURCH DEDICATED.

The new Methodist church in Brook-
ville,, which was erected at a cost of $2,-
300, was dedicated yesterday. At the ser-
vice, $175 that remained to be paid, was
wiped off by collections and pledges. The
services were conducted by the pastor,
Rev. J. B. Champion. Rev. Dr. Flanders
preached in’ the morning and Rev. W. W.
Brewer assisted the pastor in the even-
ix;i; and Mrs. R. T.. Worden, sang two
solos. Rev. Mr. Brewer spoke in the af-
ternoon and Rev. A. A, Graham officiated
at the 'evening gervice.

ONE-HALF BOTTLE OF THE
GREAT KIDNEY REMEDY
ACGOMPLISHES WONDERS

When I sent for a sample bottle of
Swamp-Root, I had to make water every
two or three hours through the day and
night. I passed but a very small quantity,
but with a scalding and straining at the
end of each passage. Before 1 received
sample by mail, I went to our best doctor
(and he is second to none in this vicin-
ity) and told him how I felt. He put mt
up a bottle of medicine. I was about a
week taking the medicine, but was no
better than when I began. I then began
your sample bottle, and before I got
through with it, 1 felt a change. The
scalding sensation did not bother only a
few times in the middle of the da |
would not have believed such
quantity would h:
before it was gon

got a large bott]
tually worth ondfhu
took one large fabl
a4 day and befor
tle I was all ri
Gratefully yours

GEOR!

State of Rhode Island
County of Washingtor e
Personally appeared uieo.
10 me well known and made oath
foregoing sta.te,nenc by him sub:
1rue.
E. R.ALTEN, Notary

Letter to
Dr.-Kilmer & Co.,
Binghamton, N. Y.

Prove What Swamp Roop Will Do For You

Send to Dr. Kilmer & Co.,
ton, N, Y.. for a sample bottle. It will
convince anyone. You will also receive a
booklet of valuable information, telling all
about the kidneys and bladder.
writing, be sure and mention the St. John
Iivening Times, For sale at all drug sfores
in Canada, Price 7ic. an! $1.25

Jingham-

SHIPPING

I | freight employes, maltese cross; I. C. .

. | ston street.
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By Donald G. Mitchell {ik
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A, C. M. LAWSON, AT
“EVERY DAY CLUB, BIVES

e

. away,

\

meridian line.

and the air becomes stifling,

: From ‘“Dream Life,” page 104-106.

HE sun has -thrown. its shadow upon the pewter dial, two hours beyond the
Great cream-colored heads of thunder clouds are lifting
above the sharp, clear line of the western horizon; thé light breeze 'dies

even under the shadow of my wither-

THE EVENING “TIMES AMD ‘SFAR, ST.JOHN. N.B. MONDAY, JANU

Y oofs of the barn.

ed bows in the chamber window. The white-capped clouds roll up near-
er and nearer to the sun, and the creamy masses below grow dark in their seams.
The mutterings, that came faintly before, now spread into wide volumes of rol-
ling sound, that echo again and again from the eastward heights. I hear in
the deep intervals the men shouting to their teams in the meadows; and great

”"panies of startled swallows are dashing in all directions around the gray
The clouds have now well nigh teached the sun, which seems
to shine the fiercer for his coming eclipse. The whole west, as I look from the
sources of the brook to its lazy drifts under the swamps that lie to the south,
is hung with a curtain of darkness; and, like swift working golden ropes that lift
it towards the zenith, long chains of lightning flash through ‘it, and the growling
thunder seems like the rumble of the pulleys. I thrust away my azalea boughs, !
and fling back the shattered blinds, as the sun and the clouds meet; and my |

_able boon.

room darkens with the coming shadows.

WHEN THE .~ -
- STOMACH STOP
Working 'Propgy—,Because There

is Wind in It, Use Stuart’s
Dyspepsia Tablets to Set It Go-

ing Again.

A Trial Package Free ’

The doctors call it flatulency, but un-
professional folks know it as “wind on
the stomach,” and a most distressing
state of things it is. It is a serious con-
dition of this great motor organ. Always
annoying and painful in the extreme, at
times often leading to bad and fatal re-
sults. The stomach embarrassed and ham-
pered with wind, cannot take care of its,
food properly and indigestion follows, and |
this has a train too appalling to enumer-
ate. The entire system is implicated—
made an active or passive factor in this
trouble and life soon betomes a question-

All this is explained in doctor books;
how undigested food causes gases by fer-
mentation and fomentation in which pro-
cess some essential fluids are destroyed—

~ TFor an instant the edges of the thick creamy masses of cloud are gilded by iburnt up—wasted by chemical action, fol-
the shrouded sun, and thow gorgeous scallops of gold that toss upon them the hem |
of the storm. But the blazonry fades as the clouds mount, and the brightening

lines of the lightning dart up from the

lower skirts, and heave the billowy mas-

ses into the middle heaven. The workmen are urging {herr oxen fast across the |

meadow; and the loiterers come straggling after, with Tdles updn their -shoulders. |
The air freshens, and blows now from the face: of ‘the coming elouds. I see the
great elms in the plain, swaying their t(zps, even . before the ‘storm breeze has

reached me; and a bit of ripened grain

tosses like a billowy sea.” Presently I heard the rush of the
cherry and pear trees rustle through all their leaves, and my paper is whisked
There is a quiet of a moment, in which the wind,
even, seems weary and faint; and nothing finds utterance save one hoarse tree
toad, 'doling out his lugubrious notes. Now comes a blinding flash from the clouds; |
clang chatters throught the

away by the intruding blast.

and a quick, sharp

ADDRESS ON THE HOME

The Home was the subject of an im-
pressive address by A. C. M, Lawson, of
Fredericton, at the Every Day Club last
evening, in presence of a large audience.
Mr. Lawson -described the true home as
one characterized by purity, love, unsel-
fishness and discipline. The effect of the
training in such a home upon the after life
was dwelt upon, and in contrast were
placed the homes where impurity dwells,
love is absent and .selfishness and discord
reign. The speaker illustrated his remarks
by pertinent references to homes-of which
he knew, and by quotations from the Bible
and the poets. He also spoke of the pub-
lic schools, and urged parents to visit them
and encourage both pupils and teachers by
the interest they displayed. The young
people were then followed out into- the
broad world, with its temptations, where,
character was put to the test. Mr. Law-
son sgeverely censured mothers who ne-!
glected the training of their children to at-
tend bridge whist parties and fashionable
assemblies, and also strongly criticized the
husband who attempts to be sole ruler
of ¥he household, and refuses to.take the!
wife and mother into his confidence. Touch-:
ing the effect of the liquor traffic upon the|
homes of the country, the speaker de-l
nounced the saloon and urged his hearers’
to use their influence to have it abolished.{
Hijs vigorous address was heartily applaud-

ed.
The president announced that Michael|
Kelly would address the club next Wed-|
nesday evening on the Life and Times of
poleon the Great. On Thursday even-
g there will be a debate and on Friday
vening an address on some topic of in-|
terest. &l

0

Funeral of Miss Ross ~

‘The funeral of Miss Gladys Sands Ross,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. L. R. Ross,
took place yesterday afternoon from the
residence of her parents, Union depot. The
popularity of Miss Ross and the sympathy
generally felt for the bereaved parents was
strikingly attested by the large numver
who attended on the sad occasion. The|
floral tributes sent from all over the prov-
ince and from Montreal quite filled a large
barouche. Several hundred of the I. C. R.
and C. P. R. employes walked behind the
hearse, as well as many citizens of all
ranks of life. .

Private serxices were conducted: at the

Rev. E. Bertram Hooper. . The funeral
procession was from the depot to St.
Paul’'s Valley church, where the impres-
sive Church of England service was con-
ducted by the rector and choir. The cas-
ket was then replaced in the hearse and,
accompanied by relatives and friends, it
was taken to the receiving vault at Fern-
hill. Burial will be made in the spring
in the family lot.

The following is a list of the floral
tributes: Mr. and Mrs. Robert Casson,
icross; Mr. and Mrs. W. Irving, carnations
jand roses; Mr. and Mrs. W. H. McQuade,
dart; Mrs. Chas. E. Lordly, carnations;
Mr. and Mrs. James Millican, crescent;!
}_'\ll'. and Mrs. George Kierstéad, roses and
{calla lilies; Mr. and Mrs. C. Nichols, |
wreath; Mrs. Douglas, carnations; Mr. and |
Mrs. Robert S. Ritchie, roses and carna- |
tions; Mrs. F. E. Barker, hyacinths; Mr.
and Mrs. J. Dunlap, carnations; Mrs., Geo.
E. Sands, lilies of the valley; Mr. and Mrs.
George Blake, carnations; Misses Ketchum,
roses; Mrs. Wm. Lee, carnations; Miss|
Ethel Salmon, violets; Miss Edith Wil
jams, carnations; Miss Lillian Bazillion
and Mrs. John Amos, chrysanthemums;
Miss Hazel Smith, of St. Stephen, roses;
Miss Grayce Warrell, yellow tulips; Miss
Lydie R. Morrison and Mrs. M. .J. Wilson,
roses and tulips; Herman Lordly, carna-
tions; H. E. Goold and Major G. A. Dob-
son, of Sussex, wreath; Chas. J. Salmon,
star, crescent and bar ‘combinell; Kenneth
E. Fairweather, roses and carnations;
David Russell, of Montreal, wreath; Wn.
Downie, cross; James R. McLean, James
M. MecIntyre, W. Carey McFeters, Fred.
W. Freeze, of Sussex, anchor; James V.
Russell, crescent; girls of the W. A, branch
of St. Paul’s church, violets; St. raul's
Chancel Guild, hyacinth and carnations;
I. C. R. clerks, star; Order of Elks, cres-
cent; I. C. R. officials, pillow; I. C. R.

elevator staff, sheaf of wheat.

The funeral of Mrs. Thomas Simpson !
took place yesterday afternoon at 2.30
o’clock from the home of her son, John-
Nervices were read by Rev.
J. Ford, and interment was in Fernhill.!

Winnipeg Fire Loss $400,000

Winnipeg, Man., Jan. 15.—Winnipeg has’
had another midnight fire which cost the
insurance companies about $100,000, the
building destroyed being the I(ol]y block on
Bannantye avenue,, east, in the very heart
of the wholesale district.

The firms suficring are the Winnipeg I'ur !

& Co., $200,000, insured $180,000; gohn Erz-,

inger, tobacco, $30,000, insured to ninef)
per cent; Xilgour Bros., paper dealers, $25,-
000, insured to tbe f{ull; The Wingold|
Stove Co., $25,000, insured to $16,000. [

FUNERAL OF DR. SWEENI ‘
The funeral of Dr. Hilary T. !"\\'Um\u‘..‘
whose wife was Kathleen M. Delaney, of |
st. John, was held in East Boston on!
Saturday and many friends attended. 'l'ln:;
i funeral was held from his home, 39 (ul»‘
jlins street, Crient Heights, to the Star

When [of the Sea church, where solemn Jnigh:

mass was celebrated at 9 o'clogk. Dr.|
Sweeney was a member of Winthrop Coun-

¢il, 7 itde of Columbus.

‘ tamed creature of the wild. .

house for the members of the family by |

and long among the hills,

Then—like great grief
tears—come the big drops of rain, pattering on the lawn, and on the leaves, and
most musically of all upon the roof above me;
the spring shower, but with strong steppings, like the first proud tread of youth.

upon a swell of theé meadow, waves and
wind°® and the

and bellows loud |}

its pent agomy in

heavens,
spending

not now with the light fall of

(o

“BY GORDON HOLMES
Author of "X Kysterious Dissapearance,” *By Foroe of Circumstances,” etc.

CHAPTER VII.—(Continued).

The first words on which -Furneaux's
eyes fell were “her unstudied.grace .. .

ks .her walk has the undulating
smoothness that one looks for in some un-
.You are a
painter, and a poet. and a student ef the
laws of Beauty. Well, knowing all ‘hat,
I still fel sure that you . wmld be ecn-
scious of a certain astoniginuent on see
ing her move, she moves so well. I con-
fess I did not know, till I knew her, that
our human flesh could express such mu-
sic, Her waist is small, yet so willowy and
sinuous that it cannot be trammeled in
those unyielding ribs of steel and bone in
which women love to girdle themselves.
For her slimness she is tall, perhaps, ‘what
you might think a little too tall until yoy
stood by her side and saw that her free-
dom of movement had (eceived you,
Nor is she what you would call a girl; her
age can’t be a day under tweniy-three.
But she ‘does not make a. motion of the
foot thaf 'Wer:waist fpes not answer tc
it in as exact a proportion as though the
Angel of Grace was: there with measur-
ing-tape and rod. If her Jleft fgot moves,
her waist sways by so much to-the left;

[Copyright by McLeod & Allen, Toronto]
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as you read. And if you are not tolerant,
who will be? She, the other, is hardly

»{cold yet in her untimely, tomb, and here

am I . shall 'T say in love? say,
at any rate, dnraptured, down, down, on
my two bended knees, Certainly, the
other was bitter to me—she deceived, she
pitilessly deceivedi” and I see now with
the clearest eyes'that love was never the
name of what I felt for her, even if she
had not deceived. ' But,.oh, such a foun-
tain of pity is in me for her—untimely
gone, cut off, the cup of life in her hsnd,
her lips purple with its wine—that I
cannot help reproaching this wandering
of my eye from her. It is rather shock-
ing, rather horrible. " And yet— I appeal
to your sympathy—I am no more master
of myself in this than of something that
is now happening to the = Emperor of
China, or that once happened to his grand
father, :

The corners of Furneaux’s lips turned
downward, and g lambent fire flamed in
his eyes. He clutched the paper in his
hand as’ if he wotild 'strangle its dumb elo-
quence. Still “li¢ glowered at the letter’
and read.

But imaginé, meahwhile, my false posi-

if her right, she sways to the right, as
surely as a lily on a long stalk swings
to the will of every wanton wind.: But,,
after all, words cannot express the poetry
of her being. With her every step, I am
confident her toe in gliding - forward
touches the ground steadily, but so zephyr-

tion here! I am known to her and to

" her mother as Mr. Glyn; and thrice has

Osborne, the millionaire, the prohable
murderer of Rosé de Bercy, been discus
sed between us. Think of it!—the misery,
the falseness of it. If something were
once to whisper to Mrs. Marsh, “this Mr.
Glyn, to whom you are speaking in a tone

lightly, that only a megaphone could re-
port it to the ear. And not.only is there
a distinct, forward bend of the body in|
walking, Put with every step her whole!
being and soul walks—the mere physical |
movements are the least of it!' And her
walk, I repeat, has the security, the li&[
some elegance of a leopard’s—her eyes,
her mouth, her hair, her neck, those of
a Naiad balanced on the crest of a curl-
ing wave. .

“Ah-h-h! . murmured Furneaux
on a long-drawn breath, “ ‘A Naiad’!
Something more fairylike than Rose de
Berey!”

Soon I shall see her dance— dance with
her! and then you shall hear. There’s a
certain Lord Spelding a little way from
here whom'I know through a local doctor,
and he is giving a dance at his Abbey two
evenings hence—she and her mother are|
to be there. She has promised me that.
she will dance, and I shall tell you how. |

. .
”

of chilly censure of such men as Os-
borne, is Osborne himself; that translu-
cent porcelain of your teacup has been
made impure by his lips; you should
smash your Venetian vases and Satsuma
bowl of hollyhocks, since his not-too-im-
maculate hands have touched them! be-
ware! a snake has stolen into your dainty
and Puritan nest”—if some imp of un-
happiness whispered that, what would she
do? I can’t exactly imagine those still lips
uttering a scream, but I can see her lily
fingers—like lillies just getting withered—;
lifted an instant in mild horror of the
sacrilege! As 1t is, her admittance of me
into the nest has been an unbending on
her part, an unbending touched with in-
formality, for it was only brought about
through Richards, the doctor here, to
whom I got Smythe, one of my bankers,
who is likewise Richards’ banker, to speak
of a “Mr. Glyn.” And if she now finds

| But I expect nothing one whit more con- | that being gracious to the stranger smir-
| summate in the way of charm from her ches her, compromises her in the slight-

dancing than from her ordinary motions. ! est, she will put her thin dry lips togeth-
I know “beforehand that her dancing will® er a little, and say, “I am punished for
be to her walking what the singing of a my laxity in circumspection.” And then,
lovely voice is to its talking—beauty mov- ah! no more Rosalind for Osborne forever,
ed to enthusiasm, but no increase of beau-|if he were ten times ten millionairea.
ty; the moon is a halo, but still the moon.| “ ‘Rosalind,’ * murmured Furneaus,
What, though, do you think of me in all ‘“Rosalind Marsh. That explains the scrib-
this, my dear Isadore! I have asked my- ble on the back of the Janoc letter. He
self whether words like “fickle,” “fligh- calls her Rosalind—breathes her name to!
ty,” “forgetful,” will not be in your mind the moon — writes it! We shall sec,

_T_——T_*—_——ﬁlthgég};i:at moment he heard a step out-
Sinking Spells
Every Few Days

side, and stood alert, ready to hide be-
hind a curtain; but it was only some hur-
rying housemaid who passed away. He'

“At the time I began taking
Dr. Miles’ Heart Remedy I was
having sinking spells every few

then put back the letter where he found
it; afd instantly tackled Osborne’s port-|
days. My hands and feet would
get cold; I could scarcely

manteaux. The larger he found locked,
\
breathe, and could feel myselt

the smaller, lying half under the bed,?
was fastened with straps, but unlocked.'
gradually sinking away u
would be unconscious.

He quickly ransacked the knicknacks that
it contained; and was soon holding up to
the light between thumb and finger a sin-
gular object taken from the bottom of
the bag—a scrap of lace about six inches,

long, half of it stained with a brown smear |

that waa obviously the smear of—blood.

It was a peculiar lace, Spanish hand-

made, and I'urpeaux knew well, none bet-
ter than he, that the dressing-gown im®
about me could not tell which Rose de Bercy had been murdered
was life in me. which she had thrown on preparatory to
dressing that night, was trimmed with

Spannish hand-made lace. He looked at

this amazing bit of evidence with a long

interest there in the light from the win-
dow, holding it away from him, frown-
ing, thinking his own thoughts behind
his brow, as shadow chases shadow. And
presently he muttered the peculiar words:

“Now, any detective would sivear that
this was a clew against him.” -

He put it back into the bag, went out
softly, walked downstairs, and passed out
into the little town. A policeman told
bim where the Louse of Mrs. Marsh was
to be found, and be hastened balf a mile
out of Tormouth to it.

The house, “St, Briavels, stood on a hill
side behind walls and wrought-iron gates
and leafage, through which peeped sever-
al gables rich in creepers and ivy. Of
Osborne, so far, there was no sign. -

Furneaux retraced his steps, came back
to Tormouth, sauntered beyond the town
over the cliffs, with the sea spread out in
the sunlight, all sparkling with far-flung
sprightliness. And all at once he was
aware of a murmur of voices sounding out
of Nowhere, like the hum of bumblee-bees
in a slumbrous afternoon. The car could

nervous,
appetite;

all this
weeks

MRS. LIZZ
803 3d Ave.

For twenty
been constantly re
such letters as thes;
scarcely a locality iff the United
States where ther@is not some
one who can testify to the
merits of this remarkably suc-

cessful Heart Remedy.

Price $1.00 at'your drugglst.' He should
supply you. If he does not, send price
to us, we forward prepald.

DR. MILES MEDICAL C9., Teronta,

rille, Ind.
we have
iving just
There. is

lowed by defective nutrition and the dis-
tribution through the alimentary tract of
chemically wrong elements and as-a con-
sequence the stemach and entire gystem
is starved.. Plenty of foad, you see, but
spoilt in preparation, and worse than
worthless. : - :

A deranged stomach is the epitome of
evil; mnothipg too bad to emanate from
#, but the gas it generates is probably
its worst primary effect and the only
way to do away with this is to remove
the cause. Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets go
to' the root of this trouble. They attack
the gas-making foods and render them
harmless. Flatulency or wind on the
stomach simply cannot exist where these
powerful and wonder-working little tab-

to attack
them into
their provi
could be

THE DE BERCY AFFAIR

correctiv
make it
Stuart’

as well; for the per
foods and wants
no risk' of had
charm and: mi

lects, they act like a
eating and digestion a
delight and ure. They keep the stom-
ach active at® energetic and able and will-
ing to do extra work without special labor
or effort. Don’t forget this. Well people
are often neglected, but the Stuart Dys-
pepsia Tablets have them in mind.

A free trial package will be sent any
one who wants to know just what they
are, how they look and taste, hefare be-
ginning treatment with them. After this
go to the drug store for them; every-
where, herd@w at home. they are 50 cents
a box and by getting them at home you
will save time and postage. Your doctor

will prescribe them; they say there are|:

40,000 doctors using them, but when yon
know what is the matter with yourself,
why go to the expense of a prescrintion?
Tor free trial package address F. A.
Stuart Co., 150 Stuart Building, Marshall,
Michigan.

S —————————————
not catch if they were right or left, above
or below. But théy’ becdme louder; and

i suddenly there was a laugh, a delicious

low cadence of a woman’s contralto that
seemed to roll up through an oboe in her
throat. And now he realized that the
apeakers were just below him on the
sands. He stepped nearer the edge of the
cliff, and, craning and peering stealthily
through its fringe of grasses, saw Osborne
and a lady walking westward over the
sands.

Osborne was carrying an easel andsa
Japanese umbrella. He was not looking
where he was going, not seeing the sea, or
the sands, or the sun, but seeing all things
in the lady’s face.

Furneaux watched them till they were
out of sight belind a bend of the coast-
line; he saw Osborne once stumble a lit-
tle over a stone, and right himself with-
out glancing at what he had stumbled on,
without taking his gaze from the woman
by his side.

A bitter groan hissed from Furneaux’s
lips.
1"E’.ut how about this fair Rosalind?” he
muttered half aloud. “Is this well for
her? She should at least be told who her
suitor is—his name—his true colors— th.e
length and depth of his loves. There is
a way of stopping this. . . .”

He walked straight back to the hotel,
and at once took pen and paper to write:

Dear Miss Prout:—It has occurred to
me that possibly you may be putting your-
self to the pains of discovering for X%
the identity of the friend of Mr. Osborne,
the “Roasalind,” as to whom I asked you
—in which case, to save you any trouble,

.1 T am writing to tell you that I have now

discovered who that lady is. I am, you
see, at present here in Tormouth, a very
agreeable little place.
Yours truly,
C. E. FURNEAUX.

And, as he directed the envelope, he said
to himself with a curious crowing of tri-
umph that Winter would have said was
not to be expected from his friend:

“This should bring her here; and if it
does—!”’ .

Whereupon a singular glitter appeared
an instant in his eyes.

Having posted the letter, he told the
young woman in the bar, who also acted
as bookkeeper, that, after all, he would
not be able to stay the night. He paid,
nevertheless, for the room, and walked
away with his bag, no one knew whither,

- JANUARY SALE OF

| MEN’S

SUITS

Men’s Fancy Tweed

and Worsted Suits

Well Made and Finished—Good Hard
Weaving Cloths in Dark Shades.

Regular $10.00 and $12. 00 Values For $6.98
AT

CORBET’S
& 196 Union Street . ‘,

Eas st
out of Tormouth. Two hours later he re-

turned to the hotel, and for the second Rheum a'tism

Ttime that day took the same room, but
onstitutional Disease.

not a soul suspected for a moment that
it was the same Furneaux, since at pres-
ent he had the look of a meek old civil
servant- living on-a mite of pension, the
color all washed out of his flabby cheeks
and -hanging wrinkles.

His very suit‘case: now .had a different
physiognomy. -He bargained stingily for
cheap terms, and then ensconced himself
in_his apartment with a senile chuckle,
rubbing his palms together with satisfac-
tion of having obtained such good ‘quar-
ters so cheapily.

well .on leaving, sniffed at this new visi-
tor. “Not much to be got out of him,”
she said to her friend, the boots. i

The next’afternoon at three o'clock an
elderly lady, arrived by the London train
at Tormouth, and she, too, came to put
up at the Swan.

Furneaux, at the moment of her arrival,
was strolling to and fro on the pavement
in frongrof the hotel, very shaky and old,

with feeble knees, threadbare coat,
shabby hat—so much so that the man-

r had told the young person in the bar
o be sure and gend in an accm‘nt on Sat-
urday.

Giving one near, clear, piercing glance
iinto the newcomer’s face, round which
trembled a colonnade of iron-gray ring-
lets, Furneauz was satisfied,

“Marvelously well done!” he thought.
“She has been on the stage in her time,
and to some purpose,.

. The lady, without a glance at him, all
a rustle of brown silk, passed into the
hotel.

'The same night the old skinflint and
the lady of the iron-gray ringlets found
themselves alone at a table, eating of the
same dishes. It was impossible not to,
enter into conversation.

“Your first visit to Tormouth, I think ”
began Furneaux. -

The lady inclined her head.

“My name is Pugh, William Pugh,” he’
told her. “I was in Tormouth some years
ago, and know the place rather well.!
Charming little spot! I hall be most hap-
py, —if I may—if you will deign—" |

“How long have you been here mow?
she asked him in a rather mellow and sub-
dued voice.

“l only came yesterday,” he answered.
“Did you by, chance meet here a certain
Mr. Furneaux?’ she asked. |

“Let me see,”’ said he—“Furneaux. T i
—stay—I believe I did! He was just de-
parting at the time of my arrival—little,
man—sharp, unpleasant face—I—I—hope |
I.do not speak of a friend or relative!—
but I believe I did hear someone say ‘Mr.
Furneaux.” ”-

“At -any rate, he is not here now?
demanded, with an air of decision.

“No, Hesis gomne.” |
\ “Ah!” ghe murmured, and something
in the tone of that “Ah!” made Fur-
neaux’s eye linger doubtfully upon her,
an instant. |

Then the elderly lady wished to know !
who else was in the hotel, if there was
anyone of any interest, and “Mr. Pugh” |
was apparently eager to gossip.

“There is first of all a Mr. Glyn— a
young man, an American, I think, of whom
I have heard a whisper that he is enor-
mously wealthy.”

“Is he in the room?”

HNO.”

“I am told that he has made friends
in Tormouth with a lady—a Mrs. Marsh
—who resides at ‘St. Briavels’ some way
out of town—not to mention Miss March
—Rosalind in her name—upon whom
hear he is more than a little sweet.” !

He bent forward, shading his lips with’
his palm to conceal the sceret as it came
out, and it was a strange thing that the
newly-arrived visitor could not keep her
ringlets from shaking with agitation. ;

“Well,” she managed - to say, “when
young people meet—it is the old story.
So he is probably at ‘St. Briavels’ now?”

“Highly probable—if all I hear be true.”

The ringleted dame put her knife and
fork together, rose, bowed with a grac-
ious smile, and walked away. Five minu-
tes later Furneaux followed her, went up-
stairs with soundless steps to his room,
and within it stood some time listening
at a creyice he had left between the door
and the doorpost.

Then he crept out, and spurting with
swift sud denness, silent as a cat, to Os-
borne’s room, sent the door open with a
rush, and instantly was bowing profund-
'y, saying; “My dear madam! how can
you pardon me?” !

(To be continued.) !

” ghe

/

The chambermaid, whom he had tipped |.
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NEW COMPARY HAS
BIG, CANAL PROJECTS

Ottawa, dan. 15—The latest canal scheme
and probably the most ambitious which

has been listed for the consideration of par- -

liament, is that of “The Great Lakes and
Atlantic Canal and Power Co.,”” a charter
for which will be sought during the present
session.

The company asks power .to construct a
canal from some point on iae eastern shore
of Lake Huron in the county of Huronm, to
the northern shore of Lake Erie, in the
county of Elgin, and another canal from
some point on the northéastern shore of
Lake Erie in the county of Haldimand, to
the western shore of Lake Ontario, near
the county of Lincoln, to improve and
deepen, if necessary a channel in Lake On-
tario and also in the river St. Lawrence to
a point in the county of Grenville, also to
construct a canal from Grenville to the
city of Ottawa, to deepen a ship channel
in the Ottawa river, from the canal to its
junction with the Riviere Des Prairies, to
deepen the channel in the said Riviere Des
Prairies, to join the “St. Lawrence ship
channel” below the island of Montreal or
by an alternate route, from St. Anne’s, in
the county of Jacques Cartier, through
Lake St. Louis to Montreal.

This would make and complete through-
out the entire distance from Lake Huron
to the St. Lawrence a ship channel of a
depth of not less than twenty-eight feet
and not more than thirty-three feet, and
of such width as may be found necessary
to enable ocean going vessels to meet and
pass in safety at any point in the canals,
lake or river channels.

Doctor Told Her She Did Not Have A
Pint Of Good Blood In Her Body. |

Mrs. Dosithe P. Cormier, Middle Sack-
ville, N.B., says: i i

“In the spring of 1897 Iwas all run
down, and the doctor told me I had not!
a gint of good blood in my body. I took
different remedies from doctors, but they
did not seem to do me any good. After
having taken a lot of different other kinds
of meaicine, and they did not seem to
benefit me, I was almost in despair add
did not know what to do until my hus<

band met a lady and told her about my *

sickness and she told him to try Bur«
dock Blood Bitters as she had receuﬁad

¥
husband went and bought me a bottle,

1 was not feeling very'
lot of work to do. L
procure a. bottle of
Bitters and after I had
as able to do a lot of hard
work all .summer, and 1 never felt
better in iy life. In the winter of 1906
I had Pneumonia, and it left me with a
severe pain in the left side. Ev
morning when I would get out of bed
had to sit down for a while it was so
gainful. After I had used Burdock!
lood Bitters the pain disappeared com~
pletely. It has also cured me of bleeding’
iles. I have received so much benefit
rom Burdock Blood Bitters that you!
may publish this as it may help others,
as it me.” L
Manufactured only by The T. Miiburn/|
Ca, Limited, Toronto, Ont. ‘

well - ar

thou,

taken two

Miss Virginia Crutcher of Lexington,
Ky, went downtown to mail a bundle ol
invitations asking her friends to her wed-
ding to William Rummains on Jan. 17. She
met Eugene Bright, another suitor, in the
post office; he renewed his pleadings and
she eloped to Danville with him in:an
auto ‘and the marriage was performed.

e guarantee they contain nothing
system. 25c. a box, at all eh-uggtsts'.26

ical Co. of Canada, Limited, Montreal.

Wilcox’s Anniversary Sale
IS NOW IN FULL SWING

Everybody is going away happy in the realization
that our sales are just as we advertise them. All

genuine bargains.

Keep in line with the crowd for

‘the balance of the week, and you will also be among

the satisfied ones

.

Sale Ends Saturday, January 21st.
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