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YOUR MONEY

Men’s Regular $10.00 Tweed Suits, Toddy $4.50
Men’s Regular 12.00 Suits, Today -

Men's English Worsted Suits, Regular $15.00. -
Value, Today - - - - - -

(§ilK Ties, Regular 25c. Value, Today 2 for .25
Men’s Negligee Shirts,
Today -

Regular $1.00 Value, .

86+--28:Charhute St., opp. City Market
ALEX. CORBET, Manager.
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lay the ulrth, eloquent of a trag-
edy of whose latest details I knew nothing.
1t was the sight of the troopers, who
finding nought to satisfy their curiosity,
bad tramped downstairs again, that ro

my

=4

d out into the sunlight.
'| Whatever ‘ their guilt, these ruffians had
been scrupulous in the matter of our lives

The beasts meemed little the worse, as ) :
and | they nibbled the grass, and seeing as little

could be learned as gained by prolonging
our stay at the place, I gave the word to
mount, and’ with one last look at that
lonely grave at the yawning éntrance to
the house, led the way down the path to}

air went far in |
dispelling the gloom with' which the events
of the might had filled me. An adventure
that at one time bid fair to cost us dear,
had ended with no worse than the break:
of a sword, and a few bruises, the re-
of our resistance to those who had

In less than three -hours we .wefé in
le, and it’wag with no
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Blank was my face at the news witk
| which the man .met me, It was bad
enough that I should havé been absent

it~all - in .Rohn must
else. | know it ‘Further, it might réach as: far as
uch | Vierma to Her Majesty's-ears—but it was
unfortunate indeed that during my, une
looked-for absence there should have \ar-
rived at the castle an officer of Colonel zu
1 | Nettern’s staff from Salzburg.
Of his'name Karl Knecht could not tell
me—the man’s brain ‘was a very sieve for

ge new
comer had seen fit to inspect the guard
onthepnoedinssvening, how he had in-
quired most minutely of my whereabouts-
snd how, to crown all, he had supped
¥ | with the Countesses of Rohn. The man’s
tale took my breath away. That these
headstrong ladies, who had sworn: deepest
hatred for all things Austrian, could sup
with one who wore the hated uniform,
passed my belief. In a moment it flashed
across my mind that the newcomer must

questioped my corporal. But in spite of
my doubts and illkhumor the man’s ex-
I admitted that he
could have scarce refused entrance and
lodging to one of our armies, who demand-
| ed speech with the officer in command and
bore despatches from his immediate su-

perior.
With uniform eoiled, boots nrired, un-
shaven and in woeful disarray, but bent

sprang hastily up the stairway to the up-
per court, to stand stock still on gaining

Had the spirits of the dead von Rohns
been marshalled ‘beneath the famous Karl
the Red to welcoms my return, I could
not have confessed to greater astonishment
There in this courtyard, wherein I had
pever seen in my life before, sat the
ladies Inez and Elsa, beneath the shadow
ing bay-tree with one in the
white uniform of a regiment of Austrian
grenadiers. . It was- upon this Latter.and
not upon the sisters, however, “that my
eyes were fixed; nor their beauty, nor the
ripple of their laughter could hold my at
tention. Wide-eyed I gaped at their com-
panion, this fortunate gentleman with
whom the fairest in Bavaria appeared on
guch excellent terms, and who was noney
other than Captain von Wegen, he whom
I had met in the tavern of the Three
Kings in the capital, and whose aid I
had had it in my mind to seek at Seekir-

At that inetant the three became aware
of my presence; the Countess Inez started
glightly, her sister’s face grew grave and
von Wegen, rising as I advanced and salut-
ing me without a glance of the faintest
recognition, at once sought to make him-

“T have the honor of addressing Captain
von Lesly of Her Majesty’s Regiment of
“My name’s von We-
gen of His Highness' staff and having busi-
ness of late in Salzburg, with the permis-
sion of Colonel zu Netter I journeyed here
for the sake of renewing my acquaintance

So this man, with whom I had come near
to crossing swords in a tavern brawl, was
s friend of these von Rohns, nay, was
more, was their distant cousin as he found
occasion to tell me later in the day. And
whether prompted by jéalousy I know not,
there suddenly welled in my heart, a deep
unreasoning hatred for the man who stood
smiling and erect before me, the very an-
tithesis of the disreputable figure I cut.
few broken sentences
I bade him welcome to the castle, inquir-
ed of his journey and of his entertain-

“Thanks to these ladies,” he replied with
an elaborate bow to each. “I could not
have supped better in Vienna—no, on my
80 pleasant an even-

I had to confess to some astonishment
that the sisters should have been thus
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-~ DR. WOOD’S

NORWAY PINESYRUP

Contains all the wonderful lung-healing virtues of the
Norway pine tree and cures Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis
and all Throat and Lung Troubles.

' Do Not Accept Dangerous Substitutes. -

Tﬁere is nothing “just as good ”’ as Dr. ‘Wood’s. Pt
up in a yellow wrapper; three pine trees the trade mark;

7the price-\is 25 cents. -

e

o . COLD SETTLED ON THE LUNGS.

Mrs. Irwin Bennett, Parrsboro, N. S., writes: ‘[ feel it my duty to write a
few words in praise of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup [ took a bad cold, which
settled on my lungs, and made it almost impossible to breath at times. - I coughed
constantly and could not sleep at nights. - A friend told me how Dr. Wood’s Nor-
way Pine Syrup had helped her, so [ procured some, and before | had taken one
bottle my cough was gone and I could lie down and sleep at night.””
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WOMAR AND-MAN
GET KNIFE WOUNDS

Adam  Cunningham Slashed When
Fellow Boardér Sought-to
Quiet Him

HAD BEEN DRINKING

Michael Hughes Grappled With
Him in Brin Street House,
Others Interfered and Miss
Mary MoKinley and James Dil-
lon Received Injuries.

!

Two people—one a woman—were stab-

‘bed with a knife in the hands of Adam
Cunningham, on Satugday night in a house
at 61 Erin street, occupied by Susan Me-
Kinley. The row started between Cun-
ningham and ,Michael Hughes, another
‘boarder in the house and ended with Cun-
"ningham drawing a knife on Hughes.

Miss Mary McKinley, James Dillen and
others rushed in between and the two
.nsmed received cuts on their arms. Dillen
was but_slightly scratched but Miss Mec+
Kinley received a flesh wound on her fore
arm, and was obliged to have it dressed)
by a doctor. Cunningham was placed un-
der arrest by Policemen Totten and
Bowes, who were called into the house.

It is said said by those in the house
that Cunningham had been drinking and
refused t> go'to bed; that when 11 o’clock
etme.M.ichMl Hughes ordered him to lay
down and keep quiet so that the rest
could sleep. He réplied that he wanted
a(drink and went out,‘coming back later.
1| Hughes eays he stood in the middle of
the room and proclaimed as loudly as he|
could, the glories of “the = English ﬁag.!
Hughes says he listened for a time in|
patience and. then got. up and grappled
with the Englishman. - A few blows were
exchanged and Miss McKinley, her mother
ard some others came in and interfered.
They parted the combatants and forced|
1| Cunningham into his own room. Then he|
is said to have caught up his jack knife,
and, running out, declared he would Kill
Hughes. When the others interfered he
struck out and inflicted the wounds as
told. .

One of the boarders ran for the polige
and when they arrived Ounningham sub-
mitted quietly.

He is fifty-nine years of age, and un-
married. He works in the cotten factory
and has been boarding with Mrs. McKin-
ley for about a month. When not drink-
ing he is said to be very quiet and re-
spectable and his fierce outbreak on Sat-
urday night came ’as a great surprise to
his fellow-boarders. The wound in Miss
McKinley’s arm was dressed by Dr. G. O.
Baxter, and she was able to be about
yesterday though the wound was' very
painful. Dillen made light of his injury.

ICTOR HERE

The Allan R. M. S. Victorian, Captain
Pickering, from Liverpool via Halifax, ar-t
rived off the island yesterday morning
at 8 o’clock and anchored until |
when she docked at No. 5 berth. The
steamer left -Liverpool on March 13, with|

noon!

which kicked up mountainous seas.

The Victorian reached Halifax on Fri-
day afternoon,and landed most of her
passengers, 1,000 tons of cargo and R
heavy mail consisting of 1,190 bags an
270 parcels_of ..post:

and brought around 297 passengers and
2,000 ' tons of cargo for local firms here
and for the west. B. Hopkinson, of Carle-
ton,was a passenger on the steamer. The
passengers were forwarded west by special
train last evening. "

This was the Victorian’s firet trip here
this season. Her master, Capt. MacNicol.
died a fortnight ago, and the steamer is
now in command of Captain T. Pickerinz,

(BURGLARY, UNION

Tin Box Broken-Open and $60 and

and Sunday morning a box in the Union
tents and left in the basement of the

is no trace of anyone having broken in
from the outside, and the yard man, who

suspicious noise.

The box, a tin one, was commonly kept
in wh?t is known as the bell room on
the first floor, and to get at it a drop
shutter, which was fastened down,
pried open. Theyhox was found yester-
day morning in the

818 passengers, a heavy mail and 3'000>George A. of Boston; also three daughters
tons of cargo. For the first three dayst_‘__Mrs. Fdwin L. Perkins and Mrs. Her-
out the steamer encountered strong gales') .. g Wardroper of this city, and Mrs.

(LU THE " SCENE

Some Cigareﬂes Stolen.

—

Sometime between. midnight Saturday
Club containing $60, was rifled of ite con-

building. So-far as can be learned there

sleeps on the premises, says he heard no

SPRING NEEDLE
RIBBED
UNDERWEAR

Don’t Listen
S

to the dealer who tells you there’s
any other brand of Underwear
‘“just as good” as this. - No
other Underwear can be as good—
because no other Underwear is
made with the Spring Needle stitch
—which we control for Canada.
It gives the garments great elastic-
ity—makes them fit the form.

)

THE ELLIS MFG.CO.LIMITED
HAMILTON, ONT.
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basement ‘broken open

The pottoel are ooy ot the cass

~ BACE 1 ST, JOH

Fleet=footed Indian to Start in Port-
land Y. M. A. Road Race,

. Tom Longboat, the world’s greatest long
distance runmer, will be seen in St. John
in June, as he has been entered in the
Portland Y. M. A. road race to be hﬁld
on June 1. The road race committee have
been in communication with the Indian’s
manager for some time. ;

A number of local runners are already
getting into shape for the race. George
Stubbs will be a competitor. <Coram,
Sterling, Everett, Thorne, Smith and
others will also likely enter. The course
will be from Spruce Lake to. the Fort
Howe railing.

OBITUARY.

R

Peter Lawson Cosman.

Peter Lawson Cosman died at the resi-
dence of his daughter, Mrs. Robert Bur-
gess, Kingston, Kings county, yesterday
morning, aged ninety-one years. He was
born in Kings county and lived there all
his life engaged in farming.

He was a prominent member of the
Baptist church and was deacon for many
years. He leaves one somn, Rev. H. H.
Cosman, of Beals’ Island’ {Me.), and two
daughters, Mrs. Robert Burgese and Mres.
William  Sherwood. Three brothers,
Elisha, of this city, and Shalor and George
Cosman, of Kings county, now survive.

Mrs. Thomas Hatheway.

The death of Mrs. Helen Scoullar Hathe-
way, widow of Thomas Hatheway, and
daughter of the late Flias Bates of East-
port (Me.), occurred yesterday. at the re-
sidence of her son-indaw, H. E. Ward-
roper. ' Mrs. Hatheway, who was in her
ninetieth year, leaves three sons—Henry A.
and Thomas G. of -Missoula (Mont.) and

~ Incomparably the most entertaining
' story of the Indian Mutiny |

THE RED YEAR

L)
\

‘BY LOUIS TRACY

The Indian Mutiny wes a man's busi-

ness—war and no quarter asked nor given.
/Into such a setting Tracy has spun an

element - of , remance and adventure that
makes a story of the best sert,

History that will eatisfy the exactingsecker after faet; fiction
that will delight the jaded reader of novels.

An important and fascinating ‘

" McLEOD & ALLEN = = Publishers = = TORONTO

For Sale at all Booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt of
price by the publishers. Paper, 75 Cents; Cloth, $1.25.

MAKES

GR]TZ PORRIDGE

MAKES :

~ GRITZ PANCAKES
GRITZ MAKES

. See Receipts on each
. 5 1b. Sack :

25c¢

Charles W. Lombard of Missoula. Mrs.

| Hatheway also leaves twenty-one grand-
‘children and twelve great grandchildren
d\living.

e

The Victorian lefti
Halifax on Saturday morning at 10 o'clock\

Mrs. Robert Orilley.

| Mrs. Mary Crilley, widow of Robert

Crilley, died at the resldence of her son,
William, in Fairville, last ovenlng, after
ten days’ illness at the age of sixtyweven
years. Mpme. Orilley is survived by five

sons—Robert of Boston; Charles and Midh.
ael of Bt, John, and Willlam and James of

Fairville; and twe daughters—Mnrs, John
Perry of Fairyille and Mrs, Charles Mar-
aclis of Boston,

MUFFINS

THE CIGARS
of QUALITY



