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~ For the School Boy

10 to 25 per cent.,
. _elsewhere.

“~ " Our Boys’ School Suits are strong
and serviceable, as wellas stylish
and nobby, and our prices are lower,

than you will pay

- UNION CLOTHING CO.

\ ol 26 aud '28 Charlotte Street,

b

od Y. M. C.

BY-HELEN

(Continued.)

“And you might not have been there.”
:g: Tsobel, gazing with s sort of fascina-
jon . down 'into the dark, all-concealing
water. “And I might have disappeared—
for good this time—and the Alder Pool
hive deserved the bad reputation it was
gaining before I was found again.” She
stood gzing a moment longer, as he was
watching her, then she_ turned. away.with
& shiver. “Let us go; I don’t like this
g@‘; it gives me the creeps. It is strange,

gn't it, for I ought to like it. I believe 1
used to haunt_the Round Wood and this
river path. 1 don’t know what brought'
me here today; perhaps I hoped to find
myself again,” with a dry laugh.

“And have you? I could fancy a place
like this would have a strong pull on one’s
thoughts and memory.”

Ysobel shook her head. “No, that me
seems wholly gone now; I only want to
gét away,” quickening her steps up the
parrow path,

“And yet when I first saw you standing:
by the water’s _edge,” said Ashe,.“you’
seemed g0 akin to this_brooding; golitude
that you might have been the river gpirit
jtself, another White Lady of Avenel;
but’—he paused a moment—“I am glad
it is not the vou who used to love this
_place whom I found here today.” .
““Why—doy you dislike it, too?”’ quickly.
- “No, but if I had met your ‘old eelf’
dreaming by the river today—pardon me
f&:cadopting your phrase, but it is very

riptive—] should have met the Miss
Stormont whom I saw in London, Mr.
onyers’ fiance,” with slow deliberatiop.
‘No, stop, let me-spéak, you ' think
mierely impertinent,” as -the ' girl . faced
round on him ‘on the narrow path with
haughty, frozen eyes, and a sudden flame
in her cheeks, fire and ice at once. “Let
me speak—what harm ean it do you to
hear what you would never have heard if
it had not been for”—then with a swift
change of voice—“I saw you in town, , Miss
Stormont. Do you think I forgot ‘you? T
saw you again on the terrace. I spoke to
you; I held your hand—the chance«was
given me to do you a trifling service—it
meant much to me, that moment,” hoarse-
1y; *and then that very night in the draw-
ing room, after you had left”’—a certain
huerry in the vibrating, searching tones—

ALEX. CORBET, Manager

A MAN SOWS.

* “My cousin—what

A. Building. .

WALLACE :

id he say—what
right had you to talk of me?” demanded
Isobel, hotly. That night—the night of the
fete—the. night when she had joined in
Lord Dalguise’s song—and Basil had chos-
en that very night to sever himself openly
from her. “It does not matter! It is quite
true though—we are not engaged,” she
added, stiffly, and resuming her rapid
walk. A ;
“Stay, I beg you,” eaid Ashe, stepping
before her. They had weached:the. grassy)
‘circle again. “In justice to Mr. Conyers,
I ought to say that it was Lady Car-
ruthers who forced the statement from
him. He eaid that the matter was in
Sir David’s hands. It ‘wis for 'him" to!
decide.”

“I do not wish to hear any more. It
does not matter to me what Mr Con-
yers may have thought fit to eay,” said
Tsobel, cutting short this revised version
of Basil’s chivalrous outbursf.

“No, but it mattered to me. It open-
ed & new world to me—now I could ven-
ture to think of you; now I might raise
my eyes to you,” went on Ashe, with a
steady insistence, with a proud humility
of look and tone, which stayed -the girl’s
steps, though something within _her
ghrank from the glow kindling in the
veiled eyes, like a lamp burning behind
a _ screen. «T ask mnothing—who am I
that I should? Even though Stormont
did ot exist, when I saw you just now,

dark water, I thought it pictured the
contrast between you end ‘the ‘black
stream of a man’s life. All T ask is that
you will not send me away; that you
will not take from me: what I \hqv«,»—ﬂ;e
chance of ~ speaking ~to You,” of

you. Some pains. are “better “than ease
You will leave me that—you; will not
me go?’ He had her hands now. His

they were true,
false, and every now and then the whi.te

the web of life.

the glowing eyes seemed to hang
answer. She was

‘1 heard from your cousin himself that
you were free.”

®From the hearth a figure rose and turned on him a face

standing white . and . pure beside that,

bid)
words Tang with all the force of truth—

for nmo man is wholly{-

thread of truth is thrown uppermost iz

g

“No. Why should you go, I—what}.
have I to do with it?” faltered Tsobel, as |
the passion-charged voice broke, "~ and
ng on her
hali-bewildered, half-
frightened, and in her “inexperience per-
haps a little fattered even at this strange,
sudden outburst, and for the mogent

new season
effects are those of striped materials inj
which the fabric is so cleverly manipu-!
lated as to make it the most prominentj

Dand whish: finishes’ the shem -itself being
cut on the bias so that the stripes con-i
it in"-the: fromt ‘with
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NEW BRUNSWICK’S
MANY ADVANTAGES

C. A. Duff Miller, Agent
P g

General in London Speaks of

tl‘le Province as a Field for

Jmmigration.

el Duﬁ-M.i]ler, agent general for
New Brunswick in London, England, is
in the-¢ity; a guest at the Royal. Speak-!
ing of immigratjon work Mr. Miller said
]ast cvening there was an’ increasing in-
teress on the other side in the eastern
part of the dominion. The people in the

| old country weré coming’ to realize that
in emigrating to Canada they were not
going into a foreign country but simply
going from ome part of the empire to an-
other.

.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 particulah 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 tothe 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 letterpress. New . Bruns:
wick had, he said, many advantages over
the western provinces, It is an old estab-

lished provinee, ‘well settled and the con-
ditions were more like - home life in
the old country and for this reason it

1 should be more attractive to many agricul-
turalists. than the western prairie country.

He thought thert ‘should be some system

A CLEVIH MANLPULS

tailormades of the
plain and dressy,

Perhaps the smartest
in both

feature of the suit. For instance, the?
illustrated model the material “is o0 ar-|
ranged as to give the effect of an over-!
skirt, the very narrow front panel and the:

v,

verge upwards in the centre front seam.’
The sides and back of the skirt are cut!
circular so that the.material is on an en-|
tirély different bias from ithe rest of the’
skirt, and over this hangs the coat skirts
which are still another bias. The stripes
converge. downwards towards the -<centre.
front and up:in thé centre back. ' In-the]

“Then I ask one thing more—all I ask
yet,”. he said, with unconscious emphasis
on the last word. “Will. you believe that
if you need help—1 cannot explain, but ere
lohg: you: may need it sorely—I am ready.
1If others fail, before God, T will' not. You
do mot ‘undeérstdnd « me—you: capnot Te-
member. ;

“What do you mean—what is there to
remember?’ exclaimed Isobel impatiently,
and snatching her hands away. In  the
limpid clearness of her gray eyes there
was mo hint of consciousness, as 3
perceived: #YWhy'should I need: help—12"
her slight~ figure unconsciously \
self, -+ F mus know—you maust tell me!”
e e o el g eitee S¥t adY
l‘_’I_an_nqtv-,’.’ sa;d Ashe, m absolut‘e
!m' 3 - AgaT 2 . 2 i

“Then .who can?” in a das'h . "My
father?” with a swift pang of ‘premoni-
tign. < : : :
“Qir David can tell you—if he will,”
gaid Ashe slowly. “It is not for me, oOf
couree, to .say Wwhether he ought to or

on the cross, while' the sleeves are

small eilk buttons, brown, matching one

of bringing - before intending settlers,’
farms that are for sale, with their dimen-
sions, location,-ete. ) ] .

He had met many people who had come
out here who had told him they were well
satisfied with the country. There was a
good market, both at- home and for ex-
port.” A party of Englishmen who' are.
now touring the prevince and who have
large mining and land interests in other
colonies
ered Néw-Brugswic
equal to, if not bet
in Soiith - Africa, Australia - -and other

LION OF SERLPES.
body of the coat the: stripes are almost

triple folds of the fabric, each ' fold -cut
on a different bias. There are numerous

Of ~the:-ghades in the material, tAmming
the front of the coat, “and the little vest.
revers and: tie.are in: the light shade of
tan, several tones lighter than the lightest
stripe in the material. The skirt and coat
body are, joined by a .bias helt fasteniing
7 a “metal’ button and
a touch of 'gold braid' ‘and " buttohs to-
gether with the,narrow silk g'uimpe which
edges the ‘collar is eeen in the three-
quarters sleéves. The hat is a small black
shape turning sharply up on the left side
and trimmed with velvet, ribbon and long
sweeping cog ‘feathers. ;

offered -opportunities

perty.. . . >
Mr. Miller thought' the presept condi-
{ion of the labor market could be over-
come by bringing out settlers to this prov-
ince and he will probably confer with
membérs of the local government on the
4 subject. o,
Tt is six years since Mr. Miller was here
the last oceasion being at the time
that the Duke and Duchess of York were
:.'ouring Canada. His present. visit i
y to

odramatic?” b¥oke” in Tacbel—a word
which she had heard: her mother uee, and
she wae very quick ‘in - assimilating new:
words ‘of ‘new ideas.’ “What is all this
mystery about?!¥ou speak as if that poor
little Testament Were sore taljgman—per-
haps it is,” With g smile. “I ehall tell| hod considerably increased since
you when I seeit and she turned away, | visit. . %

and this time Ashe mads no attempt to}.

follow Her. He pad  ehot . his bolt, ke ihooger s

'liam Dollar, which occurred yesterday in

had told him that they consid-}
er, than the colonies |

places where they were iptercited in pro-

e,
see what progress is being made and,
to get in touch with the province that. it
i“his business to talk about to the people.
oh the other gide. He thought ..\lwl_\ix:ineu

at l;imounki on the stegmer
Empress of Britain on Thursday last and |
. Miramichi, where ‘he

POOR DOCUMENT

OBITUARY

Rev. William Dollard

Manyinthtm}yvﬂlbe‘grievedw
learn that His Lordship Bishop Casey has
received word of the death of Rev. Wil-

a hospital at Brewer Village (Me.)
The reverend gentleman was well known
in this diocese, having been ordained by

yeare ago. After laboring for a few years
in the Cathedral parish he was appointed
the first pastor -of the new perish of St.
Stephens Charlotte . county. During the
fourteen years he was stationed there he
erected the beautiful church of ‘the Holy
Rosary as well as the rectory attached to
it,, He . afterwards , removed. to Jobnville,

préacher of congiderable eloquence, be-
gides being & frequent comtributor to the
press and-magasines. Sl e
He was the last of a family that gave
its first bishop, the Rt. Rev. William
Dollard, to New Brunswick, as well as a
number of its pioneer priests.

The news .gigia sudden death will be a
great surprise and grief to his ‘many
friends, both 'in -this city and Charlotte
county., ;

Mrs. Ann,.P;ars'on

Mrs. Ann Pearson, widow of Williarg
Pearson, died on the 33th inst. in her
home in Pearsonville, Kings county, aged
ninety-seven years and six months. :Her
husband, who pre-deceased her some years,
was a justice of the peace. Two daugh-
ters and one son survive. They are Miss
Ellen and Isaae R., of Pearsonville, and
Mrs.. Joseph Pearson, of Highfield, Queens

taned. by a severe shock she received. dur-

ing a thunder storm, when & flash of
lightning entered her house.

THIS “MAN” A WOMAN

who was hired by an Ottawa merchant re-

 was tiken to the manager’s officé yester-
day and searched. The examination not only
disclosed much of the missing articles but

the late Bishop <Sweeney twenty-three |"

| county.. The old lady’s death . was has-

Ottews, Aug. 20—A young Englishman |

cently fell under suspicion of stealing and,

also the fact that the young. Englishman |
was a woman. The employer decided be| {f.

SUMme COMPLAINT.

One of the Commonest and Most ;
Dangerous of Diseases.
Everyone Should be  Prepared for it
with a Bottle of Dr. Fowler’s Ex-

tract of Wild Strawberry.

Very few le- escape an attack of
Summer' Cmnpfp;‘:nt It may be slight,
or it be severs, but nearly every-
one is le to it.”

You cannot tell, when it seizes on yous
how it may end. ¢ P M
Let it for a day or two onl&,ind
see howg:enk andyprostrated will

leave you.

Themisonlyoneufewnytocmit
and that is- by Dnr. FowLer's EXTRACT
oF Wip STRAWEERRY. It has been
on-the market for sixty-two years has
been and tried so you are not
experimenting when you buy it..

Donot a substitute or imitation,
as many of ti are positively danger- -
ous to life and health. Insist on hawit
Dr. FowLER'S.

Mrs. Norman H.' Eisau, Ship Harbor,
N.S., writes : “Last summer my baby’
was very bad with Summer Complaint.
1 tried most everything for him, but
nothing seemed  to help. One day &
neighbor called in and told me to try
+ DB, FowLer's ExTRACT OF WILD STRAW-
BERRY, 80 I got a bottle and after s few .
doses my baby was cured. 1 shall always
keep it in the house.” R

(OTTAWA, Owt.)

B O ot bt ccnioped colleos n o commiy. ‘
cotstses :— Academic, Ast, Elocution, * '
Semography, Domestic Science, oic.

would not prosecute.

went ~to - Mille
has business interests. He
spend about 2

could only ‘waiti- et - fooi
With swift; uihésitating / steps Tsobal:
walked back . to; the. house, and through

not kmow; but :semehew the spell of her
ignorance must beg. bmkeﬁ’l‘he Tibeary| 0
was strange ‘grousd>to  her, and as she
entered the greaf. unfamiliar room" ‘Fhete
was a dimness before her eyes and her
young limbs trembled. But no harsh| °
voice Phallenged her entrance; she lookéd
aroynd. and found, swhether to her religf.
or iisappointment she hardly knew, that
tha room’ was etpty o :

Wonderfal Miracies Worked

e

=

Increasing Numbers of His Cures

not.” ; &
. “No, T do not think that it is,”  said
Isobel, coldly, recovering herself = some-
what -from: the sirange excitement _into
which Ashe's words: had thrown her, and
realising with whoma she ‘wag discuesing the
inmost things of -her life.. “If there is
anything I ought to know,- I have no
doubt my father will tell me, and though

Ashe looked for no more.

of death, ‘save that the e yes burned.”

1 cannot imagine how I should need any

i1 im;!!l: Y
i
-

Then the bBlood, :which had been ran-
| ning cold and low, leaped up-in-a_choking
rebound, as her eyes, tovihig round,” met
thosa . of her portrait gazing down upon
her from the high ‘chimney piece." Bhe
might have ‘known it. That—with-a pas-
sionate gesture toward the picture—had a
place in her father’s room,’ in her fathe-
er’s heart, while there was none . for her.
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- Festament was.
With her breath'sqbbing in her throat,
a wild glitter,in’ her beautiful eyes, she
went straight to:the big writing. table
and with trembling hands began in fierce
and desperafe haste to pull  the drawer
open. She had no thought of . dishonor,
1| she ‘never-questioned what she was doing,
she was driven by the devouring need—!
to know. ~ Letters, papers, deeds, she reck-
lessly turned over and thréw aside, then
as she slammed a drawer to, whether she
unknowingly 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 if & little heap,
some letters, and—all that she had eyes
for—a shabby little black Testament with

knowledge is possessed by Dr,
is evidenced by -the statément yof
MacLeod, of 514
.city, . For - yeara
torturing ' reeling
only he allayed by
ferent physicians,”
I decided to

immediately gave
Headaches and

hours of sleeplessness,
lapse, all these disappeared

to
remedy
ton’s Pills
_By. searching out

of Mandrake and Butternut.”

ing the system,
marvels for the
per box at all dealers.

burned. The outflung
clutched a little black book.

“Tell me—who am I?”
CUT ofgirl on: hearth.

) : expects to
fortnight in the maritime

the hall;- and -witheut, giving herself time|provinees. " . .. peRE s R

to think, went  8ttdight the- library.| M. Miller has been ‘eleven years acting| ~

What ehe " mdant, to say or, do she did}as a nt-general, having succeeded = the
late !ﬁon.' J: L Fellows. s

By Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
Learned Physician Astounded by the

Halifax; N. 8., Aug. 20.—That unusual
Hamilton
Mirs.
Campbell Road, of this
this .Jady suffered with
headaches that could |
strong marcotics: ‘“Dif-
she states, “failed, s0
see what Dr. Hamilton eounld
do. I.purchased a few. boxes of his Man-
drake ,and “Butternut Pills.and their use
the most grateful relief.
‘their - depressing influence
left me. Spells of fainting weakness, long
fear of nervous col
after treating
with Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. My restoration
igorous health is complete and no

could do more than Dr. Hamil-

all weak spots, by en-
riching the blood, nourishing and purify-
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills work
sick and weak, 25 cents

on him a face of deatﬁ. sraveythat the eyes
accusing hand

“Who am 1?”-cried a voice that smote.

YB3 auos!
no3ed e’

1f you had “

. - health—almost " all
the Stomach.

Most

= They don’t

" the stomach.

does both.

stren
_enab

SOLE AGENTS,

Wholesale by Mcintyre &

a brass clasp! There it was—the impossible (To be continued.)

had happened!
“For a moment her impulse was to close
Yhe ‘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 hook. Why did the
sight of it, the very feel -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
thiek, faded lock of hair and stood breath-
lexs, rigid staring. s
Then she fell all her slim length upon
the floor, her clutching hands digging into
the - thick - carpet, as ‘if seeking to seize
and to hold by something stable, as a man,
when the roof and walls which have ghel-| §
tered him are tottering around him, flings | g
himself instinctively.on mother earth only : ’
to find in sick horror that last refuge be- :

traying him—the aclid earth rocking gid-
dily like the works of his own puny’

—

: a0 y
complete trial; and if you
orplesn than two ccn{s a day.
nd address,

dreatment ak'
ts & wee
Sus et me your name

| 4ng why women suffer,and how they can

| have it, and learn to think for herself.

| gion,” you can decide

| yemedy. It cures all, old or
treatment which speedily an

Irre,
herever goulive,I can refer you

well, strong, plump and robust ust
? A book. Write to-day, as you

1 th
JAis M. SUMMERS, Box H.

<

e e our mother, or you
er, your m

15 fxoyw to cure y'ounelvcs at home without

Men cannot understand wom-

What we women khow from ex=

than any doctor. 1 know

tell you
thehelpof a
en's suff s

should wish to
Just - a v itc:ll‘;ﬂje how you ag!_ler,t if you v:lh
‘ S oot for your case, entircly free, in plain wrapper, by returs ma', Y
Ereatment {or YoUL S TAN'S OWN MEDICAL BT PR with explanatory illustrations show:
easily cure themselves at hou'd
Then when the doctor say:

for yourself, Thousands of women have cured them!

ung. To Mothers of Daughters, 1 will explain a simple home
effectually cures Leucorrhcea, Green Sickness and Painful or

lar Menstruation in Young Yadies, Plumpncss and health always result fro
i to ladies of your own locality who know and

gen any sufferer that this Home Treatment really €ures all woman's diseases and makes won:c‘t:

% am a woman,
i know woman's sufferings,
I have found the cure, :

mail, free of any charge, my

I will

r sister.

we know better

'coutinue, it will

1t will not interfere with gour work oroccupa!

home. Eve

m its use

FREE TO YOU—MY SISTER e 7o You AN EvERY SySTER SUTFER-

) home treat-
ment with full instructions to any sufferer from
women's ailments, Iwaatto tell all women about

eader, for yourself, your
I want to

u only about 12
O L ol tion.

and I will send youthe
T will also send you frce

woman shoul
s—**You must have an opera=
selves with my home

will gladly

help but his, I am sure that: you mean i

$ul head she was moving away. as if thei
talk was now at an end.

for a second swiftly
He would risk it.
at her side again. Their talk was not ove

ence
t my/ﬁome tﬁ;mtdli:: h::fe and sure cure for yet.
1m=:‘i%fulﬂn‘c’>&the\von§:br n.s&nty “Perhaps I am offendi_ng again, but have
or Painful Periods, Uterine o;gvmm T:-Wl £F | you heard that a little Testament was the
Gy, s et ke hds ok 434 Poveles | aly hing in YouF posscsion on your 1o
ing up the spine, y, desire to cry, hot | turn home ?” : _
l'l-h!‘b“-‘- wi :;.- kidney and mm Isobel stared. What had this to do with
Iwant to send you a complets 10 days’ treatment | the matter? e
enﬂrel{ free to prove to-you that’you can cure “Of course I heard of it,” with a look
otesell “Lh};otxfte'wﬂ.!ﬂ‘cgl’t'yamnﬁ;lu‘zng g{'::ctlhyé and tone of haughty offense. She had

it; let us forget. it rather, darling.”

“Have you seen it?

7 | from - Justine, he would have given

kindly, and T thank you all the same,”
and with a sglight inclination of her grace-

The girl had in her all the making of a
“grande dame,” Ashe thought, as he stood

calenlating chances.
In one stride he was

been told of it by Justine, but when she
had asked to see it, her mother, she re-
membered now, had put the matter aside
with a “Don’t trouble your father about

Has Sir David
shown it you?’ went on Ashe. For him-
self, since he had heard of the Testament

hands.
t|. Where was she? What was this—was
this madness? Madness—worse, it was
memory! Memory from which she could
r| never through life escape again, from
which death itself might have no power to
deliver her.
She struggled up to her knees, and
dashed back the bright, disordered hair
from her face. :
r| Looking down upon her agony was a
pale face and shrinking wistful eyes—her |
old self! |
She laughed—laughed aloud, for despair
has ever laughed at command though |
its tears have been scorched dry by the
fire that is not quenched. But the horror
of it overwhelmed her. She flung out
helpless hands. ;
“@®h, God—oh, God—oh, God
The thick ‘walls of the great room echoed
to a cry. not loud but awful.- A ery of
cne drowning in deep waters, the cry
as of one drowning in deep waters, as
Death and Despair drag him struggling
and agonized down—and down—and ever
to the depths below.
* * »* *

12

. . ment ?
Sir David came into the library, and,

alas was fast growing a habit, his eyes

T year of his life to have the handling of | sought his daughter’s face, looking down
ngr;oﬂm%%:?eﬁcetengnyr:.::umeﬂ it, “If not~—""1significantly. | upon him from the wall. But benéath it
71 - - - Pt R, Ont. “Really, aren’t we getting rather mel- | from the hearth a figure rose and turnew . %
i s
/
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} Keep Your Digestion Right §
. And You'll Always,
. . Belealthy
: per?ect digestion you'd have perfect
ills are directly treaceable to
v people, who suffer from dy: epsia, use
drugs supposed to strengthen the stomach only. y
scem to reslize that they've got. .
to tone up the system while they’re strengthéning

Vin St.

It immediately tones up :
thens all the vital organs of the body, thus -
ng them to do their work without effort. -

' Boivin, Wilson @ Co.,
520 ST. PAUL ST., MONTREAL.
EASTERN DRUG 0O., BOBTON, MASS., United States Agonts. 68

R
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‘Michel

the. system, and v

Comeau, Ltd., Corrun & Sheehan,

Richard Suflivan & Co.. J. O’'Regan and all Wholesale Druggists.
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WWHERE DOES '
|  THE PAPER GO?

4

The first question asked by a general advertiser. The
Telegraph and Times reach that _élass of people who sub-
séri_bé and agree to pay for the reading privilege. These papers .
go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not
through street boys to be left in office or store byr purchaser
after reading. Common sense teaches that every paper
‘passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and
Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise-




