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Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers.

/
3 OBITUARY Summer Complaint.NEW BRUNSWICK’S 

MANY ADVANTAGES Rev. WiHlam Dollard
Many in tfajs cdfy will be grieved to 

learn that till Lordship Bishop Casey has 
received word of the death of Rev. Wil
liam Dollar, which occurred yesterday in 
a hospital at Brewer Village (Me.)

The reverend gentleman was well known 
in this diocese, having been ordained by 
the late Bishop Sweeney twenty-three 
years ago. After laboring for a few years 
in the Cathedral pariah he was appointed y few escape an attack ot
the first pastor of the new parish of St. (^plaint. It may be alight,
Stephens Charlotte county. During the m m ^ Kvelei but nearly every- 
fourteen yearn he waa stationed there he on„ j, g2,to ^ it.- 
erected the beautiful church of the Holy 
Rosary as well as the rectory attached to 
it. He afterwards removed to Johnville,
Carleton county.

Father Dollard was well known as a 
preacher of considerable eloquence, be
sides being a frequent contributor to the 
press and-magasines. • “ -

He was the last of a family that gave 
its first bishop, the Bt. Rev. William 
Dollard, to New Brunswick, as well as a 
number of its pioneer priests.

The news of his sudden death will be a 
great surprise and grief to his many 
friends, both in this city and Charlotte 
county.,

One of the Commonest and Most 
Dangerous of Diseases.

Everyone Should be Prepared for ft 
with a Bottle of Dr. Fowler’s Ex

tinct of Wild Strawberry.

For the School Boy C A. Duff Miller, Agent 
General in London Speaks of 
the Province as a field for

. '

Our Boys’ School Suits are strong 
and serviceable, as well as stylish 

and nobby, and our prices are lower, 
10 to 25 per cent., than you will pay

•> '
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Immigration.
1 0. A. Duff-Miller, agent general for 

New Brunswick in London, England, is 
in the city, a guest at the Royal. Speak-:
Ing of immigration work Mr. Miller said 
last evening there was an' increasing in
terest on the other side in the eastern 
part of the dominion. The people in the 
old country were coming' to realize that 
in emigrating to Canada they were not 
going into a foreign country but simply 
going from one part of the empire to an-

„He referred to the need of advertising 
the maritime provinces more and thought 
that the dominion government should set 
aside a portion of the immigration fund 
for this particular purpose.

England and the ' continent now recog
nized that Canada was a safe and lucra
tive field for the investment of capital and 
among other things he said it would be 
only a short time before a large amount 
of capital would flow in here to develope 
the dil fields of Westmorland county.

Referring to the subject of making the 
province better known Mr. Miller threw 
out the suggestion that more advertising 
should be done in the big English news
papers, so that access could be had to their 
columns with; letter-press. New -.Bruns
wick had, he said, many advantages over 
the western provinces. It is an old estab
lished province, well settled and the con
ditions Were more like tire home life in 
the old country and for this reason it
should be more- attractive to many agneub ..
turalists than the western prairie country. Ottawa, Aug. 20.—A young Englishman 
He thought there should be some system who w,, hired by ah Ottawa merchant re- 

... .... of bringing before intending settlers,
A CuEVER AbduNtfuti* TiON Ol’ blRUEo. farms that are for sale, with their dimen-

tv ,1 tailormadee of the' body of the coat tile .stripes are almost g^ins, location, etc.Perhaps the «nariee dressy on the cross, while the sleeves are of He had met many people who had come
!W season m P’ materials in, triple folds of the fabric, each fold cut, t here who had told him they were weU

those of striped material , M liu There are numerous aatiafied with the country. There was a
small silk buttons, brown, matching one good marhet, both at home and for ex- 
bf the- shades in the material, trimming port. A party of Englishmen who are 

‘the front of the coat, and the little vest now touring the province and who have 
revere and tie .are in the light shade of large mining and land interests m other 
tan several tones lighter than the lightest colonies had told him that they consid- 
stripe in the material. The skirt and coat ered New-Brunswick offered -opportunities 
body are. joined by a bias belt fastening equal to, jf not better than the colonies 
in'the front With a metal button and, [„ South - Africa, Australia and other 
a touch of‘gold braid’and buttons to- places where they were interested in pro-

«*. ». *-««—■ 
quarters sleeves. The hat is a small black tion of the labor market «rald he ovep- 
shape turning sharply up on the left side come by bringing out .settiera to th*
^ndtriimnedwitovelVet ribbon and long ince and he wd P^^y co^er zritih 
sweeping coq. feathers. members of the local government on the

subject.
It is six years since Mr. Miller was here 

the last occasion being at the time 
that the Duke and Duchess of York were 
touring Canada. His present visit is main
ly to see what progress is being made and, 
to get in touch with the province that it 
is his business to talkjtoout to the people 
ob the other side. Be thought business 
had considerably increased since his last
"hc arrived at Rimouski on the steamer 
Empress of Britain on Thursday last and 
went to Millertoh, Miramichi, where he 
has business interests. He expects to 
spend about a fortnight in the maritime
prehdneee.. ., ;■>. „

Mr.'Mffler'hàs been eleven years aqting 
as agent-general, having succeeded the 
late Hon. J. I. Fellows.

You cannot tell, when it seises on you» 
how it may end. . _

leave you.
There is only one safe way to cure it 

and that » by Da. Fowuw’s Extract 
or Wild Stbxwbbrbt. It has been 
on the market for aixty-two years and has 
been proved and tried eo you are not 
experimenting when you buy it.

ot accept a substitute or imitation, 
ly of these are positively dahijer- 
life and health. Insist on having

' ,-f !. elsewhere.
?
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UNION CLOTHING CO.

1

26 aud 28 Charlotte Street,
Old Y. M. C. A. Building.

ALEX. CORBET, Manager

Do not 
as man 
oue to
Dr. Fowlbb’s.

Mrs. Norman H. Biaau, Ship Harbor, 
N.S., writes : ‘Last summer my baby 
was very bad with Summer Complaint. 
I tried most everything for him, but 
nothing seemed to help. One day a 
neighbor called in and told me to try 

r De. ï'owlbr’s Extract or Wild Stbaw- 
birrt, so I got a bottle and after a fe 
doses my baby was cured. I shall always 
keep it in the house.11.

Mrs. Ann Pearson
Mrs. Ann Pearson, widow of Wflliaip 

.Pearson, died on the 13th inst. in her 
home in Pearsonville, Kings county, aged 
ninety-seven years and six months. ; Her 
husband, who pre-deceased her some years, 

justice of the peace. Two daugh
ters and one son survive- They are Miss 
Ellen and Isaac R., of Pearsonville, and 
Mrs. Joseph Pearson, of Highfield, Queens 
county. The old lady’s death was has
tened by a severe shack she received dur
ing a thunder etorin, when a flash of 
lightning entered her house.______
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VAS A MAN SOWS. was a
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If your
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Ottawa Ladies’ College

BY-HELEN WALLACE
Author of **THE GREATEST OF THESE* “THEIRX 

HEARTS’ DESIRE, ETC. -
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THIS “MAN” A WOMAN■Hmm
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cently fell under suspicion of stealing and 
was taken to the manager’s office yester
day and searched. The examination not only 
disclosed much of the missing articles but 
also the fact that the young Englishman 
was a woman. The employer decided he 
would not prosecute.

he say—what“My cousin—what _
,/v. right had you to talk of me?” demanded
(Continued. j^bel. hotly. That nigbt-the night of the

' «And you might not have been there.” fete-the night when she had joined m 
«aid Isolai gazing with a sort of fascina- Lord Dalguise’s song-end Basil had 
tion . down’ toto the dark, all-concealing en that very night ^er js

“And I might have disappeared— from her. It does not matter, i q
tW-endthe AMVTpooI true though-we are not engaged, she 

ZftJSA thT^ reputation it was added, stiffly, and resuming her rapid

ttfcS: LrJT^t he E jWj
rS b‘Xetth^ Sî rd^Æe This circle*again. “In justice to Mr^Conyere,

to fiDd not wish to hear any more. »

“And have you? I could fancy a place does not matter to me what Mr Con
Kke this would have a strong pull on one s y ere may have thought. fitj£ *Jy’ _ion
thoughts and memory.” Isobel, cutting short this revised version

Isohel shook her head. “No, that me of Basil’s chivalrous outburst- „ T ,
seems whoUy gone now; I only want to “No, but it mattered to me. It open- <Than I ask one thing more-all I ask
get away,” quickening her steps up the ed a new world to me—now I could vem he ^ with unconscious emphasis
narrow path. ture to thmk of you; now I- ™ght ra word «vVül you believe .that

“And vet when I first saw you standing my eyes to you, went on Aehe, with a on t hut ere
by the water’s edge.” said Ashe,. “ÿou steady insistence, with a proud humility if you need help-1 «annot ^P»1- 
seamed so akin to this brooding sqlitude 0{ look and tone, which stayed the girls long-yqu may need.1 wül notYou
that you might have been the river spirit steps, though somethmg within her jf others ^ cannot re-
itselfy another White La^y of Avene); shrank from the glow kmdhng m the do not undeietdnd me-you
bot”—he paused a moment-'! am glad veiled eyes, like a lamp burning behind member. . . • y..,. t0
it is not toe von who used to love this a screen. “I ask nothmg-who am I “What do you
place whom I" found here today.” that I should? Even though Stormont «member? exclaimed I»bel unpat W
“Why-doy you dislike it, too?” quickly. did dbt exist, itoen I saw you just ntiW, and snatching her hands away.ln_^ 
"No, but if I had mêt your foM eelf’ Btanding white and pure beside that limpid clearness of her gray y ,

dreaming by the river today—pardon me water, I thought it pictured the was hein—I9”
for adopting your phrase, but it is very Contrast between you and the black perceived. *Wîtf should I P~~-
t&Bcriptu-e-I should have met toe Miss Btream of a man’s life. All I ask is that her tijéht figure unconBCiondy erecting
Stormont whom I saw in London, Mr. wiU not send me away; that you jt^lf,-r“I mu*keow-you must ten me.
(buyers’ fiance,” with slow deliberatic®. not takp from me what I hqvejdhe Ugwideuilyer!: If * ‘V 1'aÜoïuto

---- '-'Wo, stop, let me speak, you think me fiance ot 8peaking to V6u, of eeeroi: ■ “[ cannot, said Ashe, with abso
merely impertinent,” as the girl , fared Some pains are better than ta&.
round on him on the narrow path with Ymi will leave me thatr-you will not bid 
haughty, frozen eyes, and a sudden flame me jje had her hands now. His
in her cheeks, fire and ice at once. “Let words rang with all the force of truth—
me speak—what harm can it do you to ^ were true, for no man is wholly
hear what you would never have heard if false ^ every now and then the white 
it had not been for”—then with a swift thread of truth is thrown uppermost in 
change of voice—“I saw you in town,,Miss ^ Web of life.
Stormont. Do you think I forgot you? 1 „No why ghould you go, I-^what 
saw you again on the terrace. I spoke to j to do with it?” faltered Isobel, as
yon; I held your hand-the chance-was ^ ^on<harged voice broke, and 
given me to do you a trifling service—it 1<win- eye9 eeemed to hang on her

, meant much to me, that moment, hrerse g*e ' was half-bewildered, half-.
I»- then that very night to the draw- her'inexperience Ber
ing room, after you had left —a certain flittered even at this strange,hjrry to the vibrating, «arching tones- X" 0nW an! for toe m^t 
“1 heard from your cousin himself that {^n0 more.
you were tree.

I
effects are
which the fabric is so cleverly manipu
lated as to make it the most prominent; 
feature of the suit. For instance, in toe! 
illustrated model the material is ,
ranged as to give the effect of an over-- 
skirt, the very narrow front panel and the 
ban* whito- finishes toe -hem-itself being 
cut on the bias so that the stripes con-i 
verge upwards in toe centre front seam.' 
The sides and back of the skirt are cut. 
circular so that the material is on an en-; 
tirèly différent bias from .toe rest of the 
skirt, and over this hangs toe coat starts 
which are still another bias. The stnpes 

downwards towards toe centre, 
in thé centre back. In.toe.

so ar-

Ir

1.0

1fm
t -.1

converge 
front and up

odramatic?” b^ke in Iaobel-a word 
which she had heardf her mother use, and 
she was Very quick ; in assimilating new 
words or new ideas.' "What is. all this 
mystery about ? Speak as if that poor
little Testament were some talisman—per
haps it is,” with, -a smile. shall tell 

when I see Nit/% she turned away, 
made no attempt to 

shot his bolt, be

$
1

you
and this time 
follow her.
could only wait, r i _ . -

With swift, -unhesitating X steps Isobel 
walked back ,tp.- the. house,, and through 
the hall, and without giving herself (fine 
to think, wenti ‘IttAlght to the Ubrary- 
What she ’ mdl&i’Ub »ÿ or. do she did 
not know, but Aomehow the spell other 
ignorance, muet bç. broken. - The library 
was strange ground- to her, and toe 
entered the great, unfamiliar room mere 
was a dimness before her eyes and her 
young limbs trembled. But no harsh 

tion. voire dhàllenged her-entrance; toe looked
“Sir David can tell you—if he will, around and found, whether to her relief 

said Ashe slowly. “It is not for me, of or ^appointment she hardly knew, that 
courre, to .say whether he .ought to or tha. room was effipty. ■
not.” Then the blood, which had been run-

“No I do not think that it ning cold and low, leaped up in a chokiM
Isobel’ ccddly, recovering herself some- rebound, as her eyes, rovihg round, met 
what’from toe strange excitement into there of- her portrait gazing down upon 
which Ashe’s words had thrown her, and her from the high chimney piece; She 
realising with whom she was discussing the might have known it. That—with a pas- 
inmost things of her life.’ “If there is eionate gesture toward toe pictnre-had a 
anything I ought to know, I have no y]ace in her father’s room, to her fathe- 
doubt my father will tell me, and though er.s heart, while there was “one for her.

• I cannot imagine how I should need any she would know why. She should be
kept in the dark no longer. He:must tell 
her, and since he was not here to answer 
—perhaps that Testament was.

With her breath sqbbing m her throat, 
a wild glitter, in her beautiful eyre, she 
went straight to the big writing table 
and with trembling hands began in fierce 
and desperate haste to pull the drawer 
open. She had no thought of dishonor, 
she never questioned what she was doing, 
she was driyen by the devouring need- 
to know. Letters, papers, deeds, she reck- 
lessly turned over and thrèw aside, then
_ she slammed, a drawer to, whether she
unkpowingly touched the spring, or in 
his haste in the morning Sir David had 
not properly closed it—a drawer hitherto 
unnoticed slid slowly out under her hand.

With a gasp of fright she stood star
ing at it. There was some jewelry—rings 
chiefly, swept together ifi a little heap, 
some letters, and—all that she had eyes 
for—a shabby little black Testament with 
a brass clasp! There it was-the impossible 
had happened!

For a moment her impulse was to close 
"the drawer, and flee from What she had 
done, to forget it if she could, but with a 
slow and shrinking hand she forced her
self to lift the little book. Why did the 
sight of it, the very fee) of it in her 
hand, seem familiar? Slowly she undid the 
clasp, looked at the inscription of its 
faded ink, at the torn envelope, at the 
thick, faded lock of hair and stood breath- 
ires, rigid staring.

Then she fell all her slim length upon 
the floor, her clutching hands digging into 
the thick cai'pet, as if seeking to seize 
and to hold by something stable, as a man, 
when the roof and walla which have shel
tered him are tottering around him, flings 
himself instinctively on mother earth only 
to find in sick horror, that last refuge be
traying him—the solid earth rocking gid
dily like the works of his own pNuny 
hands.

TO YOU AND EVERY SISTCR BUTTOI- help but his, I am sure that you mean it Where was she? What was this-was 
ra“lNO FROMWOMEN.» AILMMITA. kindly, and I thank you all the same,” this madness? Madness—worse, it was

J am a woman. and with a slight inclination of her grace- memory! Memory from which she could
iLnv7f=Wunda.hêru?r,08L . ^ ful head she was moving away as if their never through life escape agam rom
I *£"in”Ts&^ talk was now at an end. which death itself might have no power

ailmLnU^YwanUo tell5l women about The gir, had in her all the making of a deliver her.
this cure — you, my reader, for yourself, “trrande dame,” Ashe thought, as he stood She struggled UP . , v •
daughter, your mothcT^^cmr^UUr^I «h‘0» eecond 8Wjftly calculating chances, dashed back the bright, disordered hair
thehdp of a doctor. Idcn cannot understand worn- Hp would risk it. In one stride he was IrT uoon her agony was a

a, her side again. Their talk was net over pa^g aTdT“hrXg wi.t/ul eTes-her

“Perhaps I am offending again, but have ^TÜughed-Uughcd aloud, for despair
oHpSSSi Period "Slterlne or Ovirlsn Taeors or you heard that a little Testament was the haa pver iaughed at command though
Orowths. also polos In tbs bced^tmcki^ bowels, thing in youf possession on your re- Uar6 haw been scorched dry by the
herl?e ihTmfe^TOirntobih^dmfrftocry, box turn home?” . fire that is not quenched. But the horror
flashes.^eeSness/kldiMy sind bladder troebles Isohel stared. What had this to do with o{ jt overwi,eimed her. She flung out
where coosed by weaknesses peaiJUu' to onr^ex. ^ matter? . . helpless hands.

.............. ..... , lr?t^“^rov?’ToP v^n‘th1!t7ou ««cure “Of course I heard of it,” with a look „'yK God-oh, God-oh, God!”
BWWr SnrM» eTbome, easily, quickly and jnrely. and tone of haughty offense. She had The thick walls of the great room echoed

Itemember, that It will coat yn« nothing to give the to]d of it by Justine, but when she to R crv. not [0ud but awful. A cry of
«restaient a complete trial ; and If yon should wish Irith vo^work or occupation. had asked to see it, her mother toe re- cne drowning in deep waters, the cry
£gte?^ck. or fcy. ». Jf L-. Iriaffand 1 will ^d yon to« membered now, hadput the matter aside as of one drowning in deep waters as
Jaatsendy""^^CnUrti7fr“inplïïawrapper,byrcu.rumail. with a "Don't trouble your father about 1)eath and Despair drag him struggling

mAiCALAbV^Efe"w>toe^lanatc^.na^muonshou;4 forget it rather, darling.” and agonized down-and down-and ever
g^^nmffi^^to^»«J^™S.e^rre^Y«mVSrbave.not«^ ' ’'Have you reen it? Has Sir David lo the depths below. . .
liave it, and learato think j Thousands of vromen have cured themselves with roy. e ^ :* Vou9” went on Ashe. For him- * * *

“ ..ssi2S5®&aus^5^«E'5£H^sss« rÆÆî: ^ ” ^fv“’«r.r,rsiral a^”A6[?»Veb«V?nwri?.ULliUy^ou may not aee tola offer R 0et. “Really, aren’t wu getting rather mel- from the hearth a figure rose and rnau
Î»RÔ: M. SUMMERS. Bex H. 71 ■ wmuavn,

-V Je Ashe

v iu**r
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Sleep Your Digestion Right 
And You'll lUwa^ 

Be Healthy
i ■- J,

Wonderful Miracles Worked 
By Dr. Hamilton's Pills

tr^»n who can?” in a iaeh. '*My 
father?” with a swift pang of p-remora-

h
If you had perfect digestion you’d have perfect 

health—almost all ills are directly treaceable to 
the Stomach.

Most people, who suffer fropi dyspepsia, ^ 
drugs supposed to strengthen the stomach only.

They don’t seem to realize that they’ve got 
the system while they’re strengthening

v-
Learned Physician Astounded by the 

Increasing Numbers of His Cures 
Halifax, N. S., Aug. 20,-That unusual 

knowledge is possessed by Dr. Hamilton 
is evidenced" by the statement.ol Mw. 
MacLeod, of 514 Campbell Road, of this 
city. For years tois lady suffered with 
torturing reeling headaches that could 
only be allayed by strong narcotics; "Dif
ferent physicians,” she states, failed, SO 
I decided to see what Dr. Hamilton eonld 
do. I purchased a few boxes of his Man
drake and Butternut Pills- and their use 
immediately gave the most grateful relief. 
Headaches and their depressing influence 
left me. Spells of fainting weakness, long 
hours of sleeplessness, fear of nervous eol- 
laDse. all these disappeared after treating 
with Dr. Hamilton’s Pills- My restoration 
to vigorous health is complete and no 
remedy could do more than Dr. Hamil
ton’s Pills of Mandrake and Butternut.

By searching out all weak spots, by en
riching the blood, nourishing and purify
ing the system, Dr. Hamilton’s Pills woric 
marvels for the sick and weak. 25 cents 
per box at aU dealers.

use

to tone up 
the stomach.

I
Vin St. Michel

5i
does both.

It immediately tones up the system, and 
strengthens all the vital organs of the body, thus 
enabÜng them to do their work without effort.

Boivin, Wilson (EL Co.*
620 ST. PAUL ST., MONTREAL
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SOLE AGENTS,
EASTERN DRUG (XX. BOSTON, MASSq U"*ed State. A*.nte 68

on him a face of death, save that the eyes 
burned. The outfluug accusing hand 
clutched a little black book.

“Who am I?” cried a voice that smote. 
“Tell me—who am I?”
CUT of-girl on hearth.

(To b. continued.)

,v Wholesale by Mdntyre & Comeao, Ltd.. Cor tee & Sheehan. 
Richard Sollivan & Co.. 1 O’Began and all Wholesale Druggists.I
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WHERE DOES
THE PAPER GO?

'

I JJ

TheThe first question asked by a general advertiser. 

Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub

scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege. These papers 

first hand from the publishers 6y carrier and not 
through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser 

Common sense teaches that every paper

him a face of death, save that the e yea burned.”•From the hearth a figure rose and turned on

FREE TO YOU—MY SISTER

her knees, and:ti9
go
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after reading.

ssed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and
v
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Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise-

ment?
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