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BIG SALE OF 
OVERCOATS TODAY

. ?

Daily fashion Hint for Times Readers.f-i DYNAMITE\

The Skin
in Winter.

;i ,

ACCIDENT
Ste'în Three Men Badly Hurt at 

Tiner’s Point on Saturday j 
Morning.

r
■ T **►

I
at the Union. »

j Three men were painfully injured by an 
I exp-]onion of dynamite at Tiner’e Point.near 

LorneviLe, on Saturday morning and it ! 
s’«ms wonderful that they escaped being 
killed. Those injured hre:

•lanies jR. Johnson, of Halifax, foreman 
in the submarine bell department.

Michael Driscoll, Ivorneville.
William Steeves, Lorneville.
None was seriously injure»! though all 

| received bad cuts, on the face and Mr.
I Johnson a bad gash on his leg.

For some days a crew of men have Tieen ! 
engaged at Tiber's Point in doing prepar- 

* ! atory work for the new submarine bell, as 
; lold in The Telegraph some time ago. Mr. 
i.Johnson was in charge of th? work and 

was assisted by Messrs. Driscoll and 
St eevei and two other men -George ;

I Splane and a man named McGuire. About >
9 o’chfck Saturday morning they were dig- 1 
gitjg the trench for the laying of the cable j 
which carries the power, and had occa- ! 
aiôn to use dynamite for the removing of i 
some rocks. The proper way to thaw : 
frozen dynamite is to place the cam in a ! 
large vessel filled with water an<i th 
P-osive was laid by the fire wbjfe 
Johnson was preparing to fill the outer 

i can with water. The heat reached the 
■ dangerous substance, however, and there 

was a terrific explosion. The men were - 
but three feet away and it is marvenous j 
t-hey escajied as well aar they did J 

A Iarg2 hole was blown in the beach j 
and flying graveL struck the men in the j 
face. Sleeves was given a bad cut under j 

jtlie eye and Driscoll also had. his cheek !
: torn open. Johnson, who was nearest, was!
, struck by a piece of .the can which cut j rs 
a gash four inches long in his leg and ! 
lodged in the flesh. Not a foot away from 
the stick which exploded were nine pack- 
ag26 of dynamite, and if this ha# been 
reached, which danger was imminent, lititle 
would have been left of the six 

Splane and McGuire escaped with a few 
scratches.

Dr. L. M. Curren, of Fairville, 
moned, and did all he could for the euf- 
ferere. Two stitches were taken in the cut ’ 
on Driscoll’s face, while Steeves required i - 
a great deal of attention. Dr. Ourren 
thought it advisable to remove Johnson ! 
to Fairville where the operation necessary 
to extract the piece of tin from his leg 
could be performed. He was taken to the 
Barnhill Hotel, where the doctor subse­
quently took a piece of tin an inch and a 
half in length from the injured leg. He 
was reported to be resting comfortably 
yesterday. The other men are still under 
the doctor’s care.

The work of installing the bell it seems 
will be suspended for some days at least. 
Louis Cote, the government engineer, and 
F. J. Hailing, the marine agent, who are 
in Halifax, have been notified and will 
probably come here to see to the matter.

V $5, $6.19, $7.89 
$8.19 to $18.00 

Union Clothing Comp’y

The condition of the skin during the cold weather has an 
y important bearing on the general health. The skin is-more 
■ than a mere.covering for the body, By means of tiny pores 
1 it helps to purify the system, and unless cared for, the damp, . W 

raw days of winter will impair its functions, cause cracking and 1 
I chaps, and sow the first seeds of skin disease.
I Zam-Buk is a marvellous healer. It kills diseased germs, pre­

vents inflammation and suppuration and then it heals. It acts upon 
both young and old with soothing and healing effect.
Winter Face Sores.—Thomas Robinson, Deer Wood (Man) dK 

I was troubled for three months with bad face sores caused by Em
I catching cold. He tried many remedies which did no good. Him

j I Znm-Buk’s turn came and it cured before two boxes were 
used. Says he would not be without Zam-Buk.

I Eczema, Hands and Feet.—In two weeks Zam-Buk cured 
the hands and feet of Mrs. Robert Lewis, Shawville, P.Q.
She suffered from Kczeroa. No matter wheie you are afflicted 

j Zam-Buk will heal you. Cut out coupon and send it to us 
I fora FREE TRIAL BOX._____________JHHLBV
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26-26 CHARLOTTE STREET, :
ALEX. CORBET, Manager1

!

ZAM-BUK CURES ,
Cut», Burns, Chapped Hands, Chafing.--. Cold Sores, Itch, 
Chilblnins, Eczema. Running Sores, Poisoned Wounds, Sore 
Throat, Bad Chest. Ringworm.' Piles (blind or bleeding), Bad 
Legs, Inflamed Patches. Rheumatism, Neuralgia. Sciatica. 
Abscesses and all diseased, injured and irritated conditions of 
the skin. Price 50 cents per box. obtainable from all stores 

Drugzists and Medichfe Vendors, or poet 
free upon receipt of price from Zam-Buk 

Co Toronto.Sbexoe $1.25

T; os ■* City Mark»?.
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The Captain |
of the fÇansas )l

By LOUIS TRACY. 1/

J
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THE DINNER DRESS MA Y BE OF VELVETEEN:

X elveteen if rightly developed makes a tucked white batiste guimpe is inset with 
j co®tume quite a*3 handaome as that of silk square medallions of duchesse lace, of 
velvet, equally as fashionable, and at half which material the high collar is made.

ic cost. This costume, appropriate for The sleeves of velveteen afe tucked cross- 
a temoon receptions, luncheons, informal wise and inset with lace entre deux# and 

mners, the theatre, and such occasions, finished with a double lace frill. The cut 
is id black velveteen of that lustrous quai- out front of the velvet bodice is filled 

W, ^ Desi^eaJcs it; the product of Èng- in over the bustline with a wide band of 
dyers and weavers. The very plain gold filet. Cords and whorls of the vel; 

^kirt is a circular model with centre front vefeen finish the lower edge of this laée 
bias seam, finished at the bottom* with a band, and trim the front of the plain gir- 
deep hem. The yoke portion of the finely! die.
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6CHAPTER L

Items Net m the Manifest.

*1 think I ehall enjoy this trip," inured 
Ieobri Bering, nestling comfortably 

, the enehiene at her deck chair. A stew­
ard wee amggbng tea for two e| a email 

, tiUk The n with placid hum of
wee speeding evenly thn

«round. Don’t look cross, there’s a darl­
ing, though you do remind me, when you 
open your eyes that way, of a delightful 
little American schoolma’am I met in 
Limai She had drifted that far on her 
holidays, and I believe she va; horrified 
with me.”

"Perhaps she thought you were really 
the dreadful person you made yourself out 
to be. Now, Isobel, that does not matter 
a bit in Valparaiso, where yo 
but in Paris and London—”

“Where I mean to be equally well 
known, it is a passport to smart society 
to be un pen risque. Steward! Give my 
compliments to Captain Courtenay, and 
say that Miss Maxwell and Mies Baring 
hope he will tavor them with his' com­
pany to tea.”

Elsie’s bright, eager face flushed slightly. 
She leaned forward, with a certain squar­
ing of the shoulders, being a determined 
young person in some respects.

"For once, I shall let yon off,” she said 
in a low voice. "So I give you fair 
ing, Isabel, I must not. be mettled; in im­
promptu invitations of that kind. Next 
time I shall correct your statement most 
emphatically.’!’

“Good gracious! I only meant to be pol­
ite. Tut, tut! as dad says when he can’t 
swear before ladies, I shan’t make the 
running for you any more.”

Elsie drummed an impatient foot on the 
little pause, isobel

men.
V .

\
wa« sum-

>
?

v

u are ’known ship Mise Baring. We are always wide- have I heard or read of that particular 
awake here. My quarters are farther aft. galaxy of stars before?” ’
1 think I can find a chair for you if you “Go on. You are on the right traefc,” 
ca£® to sit down while I have my tea.” cried Courtenay, setting down the teacup 

The captain led the way to a spacious and hastening to Elsie’s side. She was 
caJJ{.n^e'1*11^ the chart-house. leaning on the table, reading the titles of

1 hope you don’t mind the chairs being the books. The njotive of her exclamation 
secured to the deck,” he said, taking off j was merged now in -ihe fine ardor of the 
nw hat. ‘ So far above sea line, you know, j bôok-lover. She had an unconscious trice 
ever}thing that is loose comes to grief j of placing the forefinger of her right hand 

•‘t!**10 r°hs. ; on her lips when deeply engaged in
j ®t -becomes of your photo- thought. Elegant as Isobel Baring might 

graphs. demanaed Isobel* promptly, her be in her studied poses, Elsie need fear no 
quick eyes having discovered the pictures comparison as* she. examined the contents 
■ ^acUes *n ®**ver trames on a writ- of tfie febokcase with eager attention,
mg mbte. i (To be Coutmued.)

I take care to put them away. There ' ________ - 11r - ______ IT'
!3rval'™ys ple.nty °( wafnin8- No ontin- > THE SECRET OF CRISP PASTRY, 
ary sea can trouble a big hullt like the

3S&75S* * - •“
' Yes, and the other is mÿ sister.” ?** ’ »°od 8nd Blended
"Oh, really! Ie she married ?” . » . ’ . ,_j m.

P^««ibnL”ke'™’ ”he i3 "eddEU t0 her *ut it ma, b. to mm ™W

gt/m* « w’SKtitiaarr^
..oL t , liever fail to give- a light, flaky crust—#o

3ÊsirÆM.vs
wouldn’t hear-of such a thing, I should a
love to > a nurse myself.” contains all the reqmmtee for light pastry

And Isobel sighed, dropped her long eye- Whl^- Manltob*)wh<'at
lashes, and examined the toe of a smart pi-OIwrt,efl requ,red m “
brown shoe with a wistful resignation. n . rea^ ^ur* , ...
Courtenay was' politely incredulous, but r4’™bl„e t^, ^w?’ a“d Wl1* get a
the arrival of -the steward with the re- P^cct «our. that has the full nch flavor 
plenished tea-tray created a diversioh. dell<=ïy °/ Ontti-m fall wheat and

“Do let më pour your tea,” cried Isobel. ^he strength of Manitoba spring wheat- 
“I make lovely tea, don’t I, Elsie?” fombmabon.

’ Elsie laughed so cheerfully that Isobel , W,‘h ordinary care m mixmg and roll- 
flashed an interrogatory glance at her. ng V?e Blended Hour will give
Certainly, the notion of Isobel Baring »“'_£* most delicious pastry you ever 
claiming the domestic virtues was amus- ”te' fra are. blending these
ing. But Elsie answered at once: two 8rades of flour scientifically, so do not

“I know few things that you cannot do attempt to do the blending yoimself-it is 
admirably, dear.” no e.a8y thm8 get just the right pro-

So Isobel filled a cup, asked-# Captain Portions. 23.
Courtenay took milk and sugar, and said ’ '*** 1
demurely , with a sip of a spoonful :,

“Let me see Jf I can guess your ti 
Men might like that kin<^ of 
Elsie’s blue eyes assumed a deeper 
but she felt that her face and neck Would 
be poppy red ih another moment. Thus 
far she had not addressed a word to Cour­
tenay, though by his manner he had in­
cluded her in the conversation. She now 
resolved to break in on the attack wjuch 
Isobel was beginning with the adroitness 
of a skilled campaigner. And she, too, 
could use her eyes to advantage when'she 
chose.

“What a curiaus library you have, Cap-v 
tain Courtenay,” she said, looking, not at 
him, biit at a' row of books fitting close­
ly into a small case over the writing-table.
Instantly the sailor was interested.

“Why ‘curious,’ Miss Maxwell ?” hp ask­
ed. r‘ ^

“First, in their assortment ; secoi-qiy in 
the similarity of their binding. I have 
nevgr before seen the Bible, Walt Whit­
man, and Dumas in covers exactly alike.”

“That is easily explained. They are 
bound to order. My real trouble was to 
secure editions of equal size—an essential, 
you see—otherwise they would not pack 
into their shelf.”

“But what a gathering! Shakespeare, 
the Pilgrim’s Progress, Montaigne’s Es­
says, Herbert Spencer, Goethe's Life, by 
Lewes, Marcus Aurelius, Martial. Words­
worth, The Egoist, Thoreau, Hazlitt, and 
Mitford's Tales of Old Japan!

azote see.
'T agree with that opinion meet heart­

ily, though, to he ante, so much depends 
on the weather," replied her friend, Elsie

out the tee. Al­
lied Visaed the

Maxwell, 
ready the

.Chilean pallor from Elsie’s face, which had 
regained its Neglish peach-bloom. Isobel 
Baring's complexion was tinged with the 
warmth of a pomegranate. At sea., even 
in the blue Pacific she carried with her 
the suggestion of a tropical garden.

’ "I never gave thought to the weather,” 
purred Isobel again, aa the subsided more 
deeply into the cushions.

hope such a blissful « 
be justified. But yen 

i may run into a dreadful gale be- 
reach the Straits.”

rising to pour o 
brisk sea-breéze

I<

i 7■ -M*

warn-
state of 

know.
"Let us 

mind may 
.dear, we 
.foré we

Isobel laughed. '
“All the better!” she cried. "People tell 

me I am a most fascinating .invalid. I 
look like s creamy orchid. And what hick 
to have a chum so disinterested as you 
where a lot of nice men are concerned! 
What have I done to deserve it? Because 
you ate-.asallfwhgnning, you know.”

“Does that mean that you have already 
discovered a lot of nice men on board?”

Elsie handed her friend a cup of tea and 
a plate of toast.

“Naturally. While you were mooning 
the lights and tints of the Andes, 1 

kept an eye, both eyes in fact, on our com­
pulsory acquaintances of the next three 
weeks. To begin with, there's the cap­
tain.”

"He is good-looting, certainly. Some­
what reserved, I fancwCî"

"Reserved!” Isobel, showed all her fine 
teeth m a smile. Bsflbntally, she took 
a satisfactory bhe bnt of a square of 
toast. "IT soon shake the reserve out of 
him. He is mine. see him play
pet deg long before we- meet that terrible 
gale of yours.’’

"Isobel, you premiasd yetir father—” 
"To look after my health during the 

voyage. Do you think, that I intend only 
to sleep and eat, and’bead novels all the 
way to London? When, indeed, I shill be 
ill. But there is a French Comte on the 
ahfp. He is mine, too.”

"Yen meant to find safety in numbers?” 
"Oh, there are others. Of course, I am 

sure of my little Count. He twisted his 
moustache with such an air when I skid­
ded past him in the companion way.”

EHe bent forward to give the chatter­
er another cap of tea.

"And you promised to read Molière at 
least two hours daily!” she sighed good- 
humoredly. Even the moot sensible peo­
ple, and Elsie was very sensible, begin a 
long voyage with idiotic programmes of 
work to be done.

"I mean to substitute a live Frenchman 
far a dead one—that is all. And I am 
sure Monsieur le Comte Edouard de Poin- 
dlit will do our French far more good than 
'Les Fourberies de tScapin.’ ”

“Ain I to he included in the lessons?

•• -

Ve­in
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deck. There was a 
closed her ey%; lazily, but she opened them 
again when she heard her-friend sày: - 

“I am sorry if I seem crotchety, dear, 
Indeed, it is no pretense on my part. You 
cannot imagine how that man Ventapa 
persecuted me. The mere suggestion of 
any one’s paying me compliments and try­
ing to be fascinating is so repellent that 
I cringe at the thought. And even our 
sailor-captain will think it necessary to 
play the society clown, I suppose, seeing 
that, we are young and passably good-look-

Isobel Baring raised her head from the 
cushions.

“Ventana was a determined wooer, 
then? What did he do?” she asked.

"He—he pestered me with his atten­
tions. Oh, I should have liked to flog 
him with a whip!”

He was always that sort of person— 
too serious,” and the head dropped again.

The steward returned. He was a half- 
caste; his English was to the point.

"De Captin say he busy, he no come,” 
was his message.

Elsie s display of irritation vanished in a 
merry laugh. Isobel bounced up from the 
depths of the chair; her dark,eyes blazed 
wrathfully.

Tell him—” she began.
Then she mastered her annoyance suf­

ficiently to ascertain what it was that 
Captain Courtenay had actually said, and 
she received a courteous explanation in 
opanish that the commander could not 
leave the chart-house until the Kansas 
had rounded the low-lying, red-hued Cape 
Caraumilla, which still barred jhe ship’s 
path to the south—the first stage of the 
long voyage from Valparaiso to London.

But pertinacity was a marked trait of 
the Baring family; otherwise, Isobel’s fath­
er, a bluff, church-warden type of man. 
would not have won hie way to the chief 
place in the firm of Baring, Thompson

"‘""I-rap--th- “»•

h, , KMst” isrizz'z rzt.
hresucb a lot. See if he doesn t wear dies might visit the bridge later. Mean- 
three different colored shirts for break- while, would Captain Courtenay like a cup 
fart, unch and tea, And, if you refuse of tea? All things considered, there was 
tohrip. who is to take careof le p tit only one possible answer: Captain Courte- 
Bdourd while I give the captain a trot nay would be charmed if they favored

him. with both the tea and their company. 
crL thought so,” cried Isobel, triumph- 

I antly. “Come on, Elsie ! Let ue climb the 
i ladder of conquest. The steward-will bring 
the tea-thing». The chart-house is just 
splendid. It will provide a refuge when 
the Count becomes too pressing.” *

There was a tightening of Elsie’s lips to 
I which Isobel paid no heed. The imminent 

There are thousands#f females who suffer .protest was left unspoken, for Courte­
nay’s voice came tti them:

“Please hold on by the rail. If a foot 
were to slip on one of those brass treads 
the remainder of the day would be a com­

ing of girlhood. Then, too, the phyeoal pound of tears and sticking-plaster.” 
i»ha.ngiMi n^Aîk the three eras of won an- I think you said ‘reserved,’ ” whisper-
hood<the maiden, the wife, red the mother) «J. l° h«r companion with a wicked
. • , • ... . - • ' httle laugh. To Courtenay, peeringhave much te do with her sufferings, most through a hatoh in the ,lulTica„e deS, «h*
of which are endured in silence, unknown cried :
by even the family physician red most in- , "Is the brass rail more dependable than 

friande. ! you- -captain?”
h whose hollow cheeks, pale j 1^!’

. . . I Miss Bering, saul he, not taking the hint,
frees, sunken eyes an. feeble fooUteps, in- Gathering her skirts daintily in her left 
dioafce nenrousiiee, palpitation of the heart, hand, Isobel tripped up the steep stairs, 
weak, iainb snd dizzy spells, we would Elsie followed. Courtenay, who had the 
earnestly recommend a course of Milburo’s manner and semblance of the first lieut- 
_ - . „ enant of a warship, stood outside a haven
Heart and Nerve Fills. 0f plate glass, shining mahogany, and

Mia. 3m. Sharp, Brighton, Ont., writesi .white paint. Th* woodwork of the deck 
"Iwas troubled with palpitation of the was scrubbed until it had tjie color of 
heart, weak spalls and nervous trouble, aad new bread. An officer paced the bridge: 
found no relief «nil adxdsed to try Mil- a Miior. within the chart-house, held the 
bmrn s Hasrt aod Nerve Pills. I got one Hmall wheel of the steam steering-gear, 
bex red that helped me so mach I vent and Somewhat to Isobel’s surprise, .neither man 
*9* “T*, eor*- ^ sm now cnre™ eom" seemed to be aware of her presence.
P‘rtely. “So this is your den?” she said, throw-

Mübani s Heart red Nerve Pills are 50e. ing her bird-like glance over the bright in- 
per bex or three boxes for $1.28, at all terror, before she gave the commander a 
dealers or mailed direct on receipt of price )°°k which was designed to bewitch him 
by The T. Milbum Ca, Limited, Toronto, Sure,y you dm * *kep h«e>

“Oh, no. This room is the brain of the

^2*» #
*
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■v y . DROWNING THE MUSIC.

- iss. Bronson—Mias Tongue says it’s her proud boast that she. has névçr peard 
an opera in her life. ’ y
■ Miss Woodson—You must be mistaken. She’s a society girl and she frequent' 
ly attends the opera during the season t

Miss1 Bronson—Yes, but she. never goes except as one of a box party. ^— —--------:-!— --- ------- ----- -—i——,
■'t

over

-j)
Evolutions of a Pear^ .r * r *•

WOULD SEEM SO.
•"*

Hook—No matter what you go to see a 
doctor about, be is bound to end on your 
lungs.

Cook—How, is that?
Hook—Well, he always makes you cough

Iup. Ï*

I tremble with each breath of air,
And yet can heaviest burdens bear;
’Tie known that I destroyed the world. 
And al lthings in confusion hurled;
And yet I do preserve all in it . 
Through each revolving hour and minute. 

(Water.)

»
\

ade.
*z I

fop?
\

HOME PAPERS fY>’ ’
V

>

THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMES\
(5-

W
«

DULY QUALIFIED.

Proprietor of Dairy:—“Have you had 
any experience in this business?”

Applicant:—“I used to work in a pump 
factory.”

J a valid Ladie§
This Is'For You.

HESE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences 
by carrier. They are taken Into the homes of 
responsible and desirable people who pay for the 
privilege of reading them.

An advertisement In The Big Papers will place you In 
company with the most prominent local and general advertisers- 
In Canada.

The Telegraph and Times enjoy a greater advertising 
patronage than any other two papers in New Brunswick, and 
If business is any indication of ability to deliver results, then 
The Big Papers are always “making good."

RATES ARE NEVER CUT. One price to all. Tele­
phone main 705 for The Advertising Dept.

! »
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±JLWhere
uateid miseries common to their sex.

This is largely due to the peculiar habits 
of life and fashion, and the improper train-

. * ■ j»4

TR

White Indian IV

/A white Indian is a sick In­
dian. When the Indians 
first saw a white man they 
were sure he was sick. 
White ikm—sick man was 
their argument “Pale-face” 
Is the name they gave us.
Pale faces can be cured. 
When blood û properly fed 
the face glows with health.

>
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To all

Scott’s Emulsion
COMBINED CIRCULATION OVER 15,000 1

wmammmmJ

Is a rich blood food. K 
gives new power to the 
bone marrow from which 
the red blood springs.

LOST BOTH.

Grouch—I’m tired of reading ' of theca 
bank failures. I’ve lost all interest in 
them.

Hardhitt—So have I, and capital, tee,

s i i

£AH Druggist. ; 80c. «ad $1.00.
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