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 On Friday Next

, . December, 28th, 1906
Our Great Two-week

- Quvercoat Sale
. . WILL BEGIN =

This is a great opportunity for any man to get a new over-

coat for New Year’s.

Don’t hesitate a moment, for we are going

to make a thorough clearance of every overcoat in the store. We
have the right kind to suit you and prices to correspond. This
will be one of the biggest chances, gentlemen, you have ever had
to procure a high grade overcoat at our price.

" Look for further particulars in this space tomorrow.

\

Wait for this Great Two-Week Overcoat Sale---It will be a |
great money saver. JSale begins Friday, Dec. 28th, ’06.

- Union Clothing Company

26-28 Charlotte Street, (Old Y. M. C.. A) Building

ST. JOHN. N. B.

. ALEX. CORBET, Manager .-

/

patrons.

a
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~ Our new premises are completed and an
entirely new stock of goods is ready for our

Orders will be filled immediately upon
receipt and every endeavor will be made to
give complete satisfaction to all
-, Weare headquarters for all that is best in

Drugs, Patent Medicines
Toilet Articles

Druggists Sundries, Etc.
Give the CANADIAN DRUG CO. your

~ business and be assured of high-quality of
. -goods and prompt service.

Address all correspondence to
THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager

The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.

" 70-72 Prince William St.

P. O. Box 871

he Canadian DrugCo

Is Ready for Business
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St. John, N. B.

MICHAEL ANSBOROUGH
DIED LAST NIGHT

Michael E. Ansborough, who fell into the
hold of the C. P. R. steamer Lake Erie last
Saturday, breaking his back, died et the
General Public Hospital & little before last

t. From the first nothing but a fatal
tion was looked for as the result of

. aocident, but general regret will be felt

‘his surviving relatives,
; ”w. 'r mtﬁ' mtl‘sk:t gl‘e,
: . at work on the u
.. v s sling which knoo

was struck
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pital, Carleton, where Dr. F. L. Kenney ex-
amined him. He found that Ansborough’s
spine had been badly injured. The ambulance
was procured, and he was conveyed to the
General Public Hospital, where he lingered
till last night. Mr. Ansborough was a labor-
er. His home was in Charlotte street, and he
is survived by a brother and two sisters. He
was about sixty-two years of age.

The collection taken in St. John the
Baptist church on Christmas day for the
orphmg amounted to $206.04.

Bruce Malcolm, son of Andrew Mal-
colm, is' home from MeGill for the holi-

\
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Glace Bay, Dec. 26.—Rufys McFachern,
night operator at Hub Junction, was ren-
dered unconscious last night by a heavy
blow from a stone thrown by eome party
unknown. He fell acroes the track and
lay there for over an hour before being
picked up, fortunately no trains were run-

ning.
A saloon was raided today but only a
few bottles of beer were secured.

Herbert Philips, general freight agent of
the New York Central, at Montreal, .who
was visiting relatives in this city, left by
0. 2, R, yestenday, for Monteesl .
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. | The brutal means of death

T She donned an. gmpire

- | feeling hardly of earth

SlibsEle A

The model frock was of pale blue dotted
gauze, although the design illustrated
could also be most’ successfully carried out
in net over a silk ‘and chiffon underslip,
or in any of the soft silks or satins. The
bodice had pieces of &atin which were
shaped to have somewhat the effect of a
quaint little jacket, the model frock hay-
ing satin sections emfbroidered by hand in
a rose and butterfly design. The rlittle
parrow vinelike pattern along the edges

{Continued.)
A message was soon afterwards brought
to Francine commanding her array herself
in her richest costume and dine with the
Count in the old mam’s library that even-
ing. She guessed by that that the Count’s
fears had been by some means allayed.
She prepared fo gbey the summons, but
her heart told her that the fatal moment
of her life had almost arrived, and dur-
ing her toilet she often fingered the kuife
which she had stolen, with a_‘ﬁeehgg of
despairing consolation, reeognizing it as
a last friend whose assistance she musb
presently rely upon 4f she wished to save
herself from indignity and outrage, Worse
to her mind & thousand times ﬁha.n death.
She had ceased to fear death iteelf, but
| she was e woman, and h;elr sgful tiboo& n.g-
{ the threshold e tomb.
g e at her c%m-
| mand terrified her instincts and made her
wompan’s heart Tecoll in shuddersome
d She #vished ardently that she had
been provided with some searching, pain-
[l poison. Such she would have readily
|

; i iting for the compulsion
taken without waiting the -~ adlit

i of insult and ignominy, but ole
the pain

{ bladed knife seemed too_ hideous,
sure and certain. Finally ehe hid )f in her
bosom, her mind 'reselute to use it when
{the need arose, but ehivering at the
| thought of the dreadful act itself and anx-
|ious to postpone that act as long as pos-
S gown of pale blue
silk that draped her graceful figure with
the charm of a caress, g:dd ?t leng!h ;v;:;:n

it me she gli rom the m
the time came she g g o 5
dark portal had been already passgd, for
her steps were light as air, and in her
fancy she seemed to float above .t.he bp&rd.s
without sense of effort or motion like a
isembodied  spirit.
dmﬁinne'r wva:p already served when she
entered -the library. The host and guests
were -already seated, the Count at the
head of the table, his two dumb attend-

the chain that joined them gtretched at
full extent behind the old man’s back.
Madame sat on his left band, gurgeougﬂy
arriyed, Jibaloff beside her, while Desire
was- placed directly opposite her father,
thus leaving a vacant chair on the Count’s
night’ hand. The old man was positively
beaming, his eyes sparkled, his whole man-
ner- was extremely anithated, and he was
engaged in chaffing the Turk most genially.

Francine caught a fragment of , his
words.. “When luck turns it turns. Xfes-
terday and this morning all was against
me, but with the Prince’s message the
goddess emiled upon me. This morning

were a mighty winner, now you owe
ﬁ:ten thousand pounds. Tonight I shall
beggar you, my friend.”

Jibalof replied with a forced laugh.
«“We shall see, sir, we shall see. Dame
Fortune is ever a fickle mistress to de-
pend upon.” :

At that moment they became conscious
of Miss Elliott’s presence and turned to
look: at her. The girl had never appeared
so beautiful. Her large blue eyes stal_‘ed
straight before her, moist and glistening
'like stars; she appeared to be omly ‘half-
conscious of her immediate environment,
for-her gaze was rapt, ecstatic and seer-
like; her mouth was like a blazing scar-
let flower, the lips parted to show her
milk-white teeth. She formed a picture
{ which both men appreciated with a sharp-
ly indrawn breath of admiration, but the
Count’s proprietorial imstincts were soon
excited by the ‘contemplation of such love-
liness and the impression which she had
made upon the Turk. !

“This,” he said in French, recovering

EVENING GOWN OF CREPE AND SATIN.'

it would bring befor¢ the end came to0 |

ants ‘as usual one on each side his chair, !
igarded.”

was an applied trimming f silver ‘appli
que. Tiny silver beads were used here
and there in the embroidery. The tassels
were of silk to match the gown.. The high
draped girdle was of the pale.blue satin,

dotted gauze.
the waistband, across the sides and back,
and ‘was trimmed with deep curved in-
sets of the satin, embroidered and appli-
qued by way of trimming.

: e THE=Sg—~

|| COUNTERSTROKE

 Authof of * Vigorous Daunt, Billionatre.

000000000000 00000000000
0900009000660 00600000000

you of. Sit down, Miss Elliott.” ‘

The Turk rose, and slipping round the
table placed her chair. “I am delighted
to make your acquaintance, Miss Elliott,”
he muttered in her ear.

The, Count heard and ehuekledxsofﬂq to
himself. =

Francine threw back her head with the
gesture of a queen, giving the Turk a
glance which slightly disconcerted him.
She replied with icy calm, “Do not trou-
ble yourself to be polite, sir.”

“But, mademoiselle—"

“] pray you resume your seat.”’

He bowed humbly, and at once fell back.
The girl sat down and turned to the
Count. “Is the bargain completed?”’ she
demanded haughtily. “Am I already the
chattel of that man?” :

The old man chuckled. “Not yet, not
yet. Perhaps you man not ever be, my
dear. It will be hard for me to part with
a creature so superb as you.” -

Madame gave utterance to a sudden rip-
pling laugh. “Don’t tell me that you in-
tend to present Desire with a new grand-
mamma,” she cried.

The Count broke into a roar of laugh-

\ter, sinking back in his cushions to indulge

his mirth; then, after a draught of wine,

Katherifl; I have been too long a celibate
—who knows?”’

Francine shivered and turned pale,
ghould make you a bad wife,” she mut-
tered.

The 'old man gave a sneer. “Who
spoke of marriage?”’ he demanded coarse-

ily. “But there, my dear, calm yourself, I
would rather think of you at present as

my daughter.” He turned to the Turk:
“It is strange, Jibaloff, no eign yet of the
Argonaut; she should be here by now.”

only this aftermoon.”
“But it is scarce an eight hours’ run;
her speed is fifteen knots.”
“She might not have been under steam.”
“Absurd, she is always ready.”
“Pardon, she should perhaps be always
ready, but orders are sometimes disre-

“If she does mot arrive before morn-
ing, someone shall suffer. We shall have
an execution.” . !

“Pour- encourager les autres?”’

. “Precisely.” ;

Madame held up a warning forefinger.
“You will presently not have a qualified
navigator left in your service, my father.
It is not three months since Captain Chino
caught the bullet fever.”

“Ah, bah!” returned the Count; “the,
world is wide, it has many children.”

The Turk laughed cynically. . “True Ex-
cellency! most true. If need arise I can

vouch for, a man young, enthusiastic and
ardent, who is at present condemned to

the Sultan’s seraglio, He would regard
you as-his saviour and would serve you
faithfully.” :

“Timeo Danaos et dona ferentes,” sneer-
ed the Count,

“Pardon, I do not kmow the tongue
| you speak in,” said the Turk,
| The old man emiled. “Then I shall
ltraneﬂ-ate my words, dear Yussef. I said
i that I should feel a monster to deprive
you of so useful a servant, especially as
the fact is I do not need his services.”

Jibaloff, ehrugging his shou'ders, applied
himself to the pleasures of. the board,
and thereafiter silence reigned until the
conclusion of the meal. When all was

| satisfied, servants carried the table bodily

away and eubstituted a emaller one cov-
ered with green cloth and armed with
cards and dice, :

Francine would have departed, but the

the underbodice being of the pale blue arm seams
The skirt was gathered atstraps rTun

replied: ,“Stranger things have happened, |

“1 i

“Hardly, Excellency; you wired for her |

give you a captain whom I can personally |

death Yor an indiscretion committed in |
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Plainly and severely tnilored{//in style,
this admirable  model nevertheless pre-
sents in its cut and lines a charm and
modishness that is all its own. One of the
oyster white shades of cloth—{one of‘ those
offi-color tints that it is absolutely impos-
gible to describe in wordé—is employed to
its making, and machine sﬁtehi.ng,_ w.lndgn
is in high vogue just now; appears in judi-
cious quantity. A full sacque cut is adher-
ed to throughout, shoulder and under-

determining the fit. Btitched
from hem.to hem over the
shoulders and afford an appearance of
length and slenderness that cannot fail to
prove becoming. Chiffon . velvet ozf a
a'lidhtb' datker tint than the cloth—it is

nod from him negroes guarded the,doors
inst escape,  Both he and Jibaloff
had drunkedeeply during dinner, and
theiy faces were flushed, their manmer
anxions and excited. Francine took a
distant chair, but Madame end Desire

| sbood beside the table, eager to watch

the ‘play.

Jibaloff shufled the cands. - The Count
cut, and burning his portion of the pack
fice downward took up the dice box.
“Wihat ehall the stake be?’ he demand-
ed, :

- “Whatever sum you please.” )

“A thousand pounds rising from ace to
mx.}) e

“Agreed! commence!”

“Phén I say black.””

“And I red; throw the dice!”™

The Ocunt threw, and the number up-
permost was six, Slowly either man
turned up a card, the Count that on the
 bottom of his pack, the Turk that on the
top of his,

The Count’s card was the ace of apades.
“Six thousand pounds the limit,” he ob-
served calmly. = “That makes in all six-
teen that you owe me, my friend.” \

Jibaloff turned a: little pale and his
hands trembled as he gathered wup the
cards. The Count cut again, but ‘this
time his adversary called, growling out:
“Red, red for my life!” and quickly threw
the dice, which on settling showed the
number five. He turned up *his card—
seven of hearts—and threw it om the ta-
ble with a shout of tmiumph. “That re-
duces the score by five,” he cried.

“Precisely,” returned the Count, whose
ménner was growing more and more cold
land businesslike as the game proceeded.
“ghuffle the cards, my dear Jibaloff, a
little more, will yom?” \

PRESENTING THE PLAIN TAILORED STYLE.

They played on for an hour in this
fashion with varying Juck, but at the ex-
piration of that time fortune set with a
steady tide in favor of the Turk, and for |
& period he continued to win every hand |
with most’ monotonous precision, the
score mounting on his side until he had
recorded the enormous gain of eighty
thousand pounds. With his success he
grew each moment more excited, more |
trinmphant. He jeered at the Count with
the coarsest vulgarity, deriding the
{ man’s previous boast to beggar him, and
| savagely taunting = his opponent to in-|
crease the stakes. The Count d’Attala!
listened calmly, a set half gmile just turn-
ing the edges of his thin and pasty co-|
lored lips, but his eyes, which he kept
resolutely fixed wupon the cards, were
. alight with the feverish fire of gaming
and . something else besides, perhaps ma- !
lice, perhaps hate, but so well did he com-
mand himself that very little. of his mind,
was manifest. He answered his adversary
nothing, and although he plied the Turk
with wine, keeping his glass constantly
replenished, he drank but little himself, |
end was otherwise moveless and silent as |
en automatic : figure.

“Increase the stakes — increase the)
stakes!” . grated out the Turk for the
twentieth time. “You owe me eighty
tihousand pounds. I am determined to,
break you. but let us get it over guiekly.
It is now eleven; at midnight the Prince
will be with us, and I must then away.
Indeed, I should have gone twelve hours
ago, as well you know. Let us end the
matter quickly.”

The Count skightly shrugged his should-
ers, and for the finst time looked. his op-
ponent in the eyes. ‘“Let us change the
game; let us throw a. single stake for
eighty thousand pounds!”

“Bat if 1 winl®

“T have enough to pay. you.”

“And afterwards?”

“That i my affair, but I shall win,
dear friend, I shall win.”

“You lie! you shall ' not.
throw!”

The Count smiled a grim; horrible smile,
and obeyed,

“A million curses!” shouted the Turk.
“(ive me the dice!” The Count thad
thrown six. Jibaloff shook the dice for
& moment, then crashed the box upon the |
table. The number uppermost-was five. |
The Count laughed gently. “Ha, ha! said |
| I not so? We are quits, dear friend.”
| “Let us resume,” cried the Turk, his
face livid with' rage. “Let us throw
each time for ten thousand!”
| “No, I weary of the game; o little re-
llaxa'tion, I beg of you.” !

“Two more throws
urged the Turk.

“For high stakes, then?”’

“As high as you please!” '

| o
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so slight a difference in tone that it is
scarcely detected—is used to form a square
tabbed rever collar, two quaint-looking
tab straps at the waist line and the up-
‘turned cuff on the full-tailored sleeve. |
Effective Bradenburg braids afford a fast- |
ening ‘in double-breasted style, and theg¢
open space at the throat is filled in with

a chemisette of the same cloth as makes
the coat. Smart to a degree, and yeb
stylishly simple, this model cannot fail te
appeal to the fastidious in dress. The
black velvet hat has a full Tam O’Shanter |
crown and a spreading brim. -A cravat of |/
pale blue velvet ribbon, broad and supple;7
is carelessly tied around the soft croww, |
and three ostrich tips are set at the left !
gide, where the shape lifts a trifle. i

THE LIBERALS
MEET TONIGHT!

The Liberal convention for the proyince |
of New Brunswick called by Hon. H. R.
Emmerson, minister of railways and can-i
als, will meet in Berryman’s hall tonight
at 7 o'clock. After the transaction of
some preliminary business, the convention |
will adjourn to meet Friday morning. At
7.30 tomight the banquet in honor of Hon. ‘
Mr. Emmerson will begin in the Union
Club. o

Among those present will be Sir Fred”
erick Borden, minister of militia, and
Charles Marcil M. P. for Bonaventurs'
(Que.) Thos. MecAvity ill preside,:

The toast list will be: '

The King.

The Governor-General.

Our Guest, proposed by Hon. H. A, Me- |
Keown and responded to by Hon. H. R. |
Emmerson. ; '

The Senate and House of Commons of
Canada, proposed by George Robertson,
M. P. P., responded to by Sir Frederick
W. Borden, Mr. Marcil and probably, some
of the New Brunswick representatives in
the houses of parliament.

The Local Legislature, proposed by John j
Keeffe, responded to by Attorney-General |
Pugsley and other members of the local |
house. : i

The City of St. John ,proposed by Col.‘
H. H. Mclean, responded to by Mayor

=,

It is expected the banquet will be well
under way by 8 o’clock.

Hon. Mr. Emmerson will reach here on
the early train this morning and Mr. Mar-
¢il will probably accompany him. Bir
Frederick Borden is expected to arrive in
the city on the C. PNR. at noon.

Last night ‘a number of delegates from
outside points had arrived for the com-w
vention and the corridors of the hotels '
were_ thronged with men discussing poli-
tics and kindred subjects. Among those
noticed were! D. Gillmor,St. George; Hon.
L. P. Farris, White’s Cove; Dr. H, P.
Hav Chipman; Warren Winslow, Chat--
ham; J. D. Irving, R. A. Irving and E.
Cormier, Buctouche; Geo. M. Byron and
John F. Calder, Campobello; B. Simp-
son. Deer Island; Joseph Poirier, Grand

se,

The business of the convention will com-
mence on Friday morning in Berryman's
hall but what matters will come up for
consideration it was not possible to learn
last night. Leading local Liberals who /
were asked said, all they knew was that
the convention was called by the minister
of railways, it was: provincial dn scope and
they did not know what form. matters
would assume.: A large number of- dele-
gates are expected to arrive today and the
convention is likely to be largely sttended
and representative. e

-
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RAILWAY NAVVIES
HAVE FATAL CLASH-

Parry Sound, Ont, Dec. 26.—A message
from Grant’s Camp, on Canadian North-
ern Ontario\Ba.iJway construction works,
reac’bed here today with news of a murder
and serious stabbing affray in that vicin-
ity dast night. It is eaid & panty of Ital-
lans, probably under the  influence of
liquor, etarted from the camp and went
t6 the farm house of MecQOormick, They
started to kick up a row there and at-
tempted to assault Mns, MeCormick.

Word had been sent to camp and &
party of Swedes, headed by McDodd,
nephew of Grant, the contractor, started
out. On their arnival at MeCormick’s &
fight took place in which McDodd was
fatally stabbed and died y after-
wards, Three of the Swedes were also
stabbed, probably fatally. The Italians
got away. i

At the close of the service in the Con-
gregational church last evening, the ladies
of the congregatish presented to the pa#s
tor, Rev. W./§S. Pritchard, a purse
money. The¢ presentation was -made
Mrs, 0. H. Dearborn, —"




