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Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers.
i - \

New Year Will Soon Be Here .91
A

■
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Z,e/ £/s Clothe You A

■m
For the coming year and start an entire new life. Let us garb 
you with a full attire, something that you will be proud of, clothes 
that will not only look well, wear well, but will give perfect satis- , 
faction in all ways.
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Our Christmas Rush ;

was immense. Mt us see the same faces this new year. Our 
motto is ‘‘Satisfaction” in every way.
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Overcoats 'Hi ym *
VOur swell and up-to-date line of high grade overcoats will 

dress you up swell. They can’t be equalled for quality and price.

Prices, $5.90 to $20.00
Special line of New Regatta Shirts, regular $1.25 values, 

for $1.00 each. ______________________
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THE VOGUE OF FUR PLUSHES.
Those fur plushes that originally were lows the usual sacque shape, the fitting

being accomplished1 by means of the shoul
der and under-arm seams and the fasten
ing, double-breasted, drawn tile fronts.

A pale blue velvet collar and cuffs serve 
to harmonize the coat with the gray Si
berian squirrel chapeau, this latter item 
of the Ntipolean opder and decorated with 
a military braided card and pompon, the 
shape setting well off the face and dis
playing the hair ribbon that ties the “top- <* 
knot” to one aide over the ear—a style 
of hairdressing much effected by the little 
folks just now.

Union Clothing Company /
imported from Russia are now made on 
this side of the ocean, and find an enthus
iastic acceptance at the hands of the fash
ionables. Many are the dtesrigna and wide 
the range of colorings presented in those 
smart fabrics;, but for childish usee white 
is considered 'far and away the smartest.

The dainty effect in the picture is work
ed out in white plush dotted with tiny 
spots of black, thus making fotr a piquante 
contrast in the material that makes much 
trimming superfluous. The garment fol*

26-28 Charlotte Street, (Old Y. M. C. A. Building) 
ST. JOHN. N. B.

ALEX. CORBET, Manager !

V ADVANCE MODEL FOR SERGE OR LINEN.
The gown depicted was of cream-white of 

eerge, the gmmpe and undereleeves being 
of batiste embroidery and Irish lace. The 
bodice had the backs and front joined at 
the shoulders by straps of the cloth, edged 
with a row of narrow soutache, a silk 
crochet button being placed at the end

strap. The “farm” about the yoke
___ , nholee was of the serge braided
with Cream soutache. The sleeves had 
caps of tjie serge, under which were ..frills 
of the batiste and lace. The skirt was 
laid in a double box plait in the middle of 
the front, over each hip and in the middle 
of the back.

and

fever I bid him, so long as I use him pro
perly. What do you say?”

“I .think—you are a devil!” gasped Miæ 
Elliott.

“Pshaw! that is no answer.”
“I dha.ll tell the Count everything you 

have said to me, that to my answer.”
Madame laughed mockingly. “You fool, 

do | you think that such a course would 
help you? Father would probably bdieve 
you, he might shoot me on suspicion, but 
that wouldn’t alter your fate.”

“It will give me my revenge, though. 
You murdered my father — fiend that 
you are! Thank you for giving me such 
a chance.”

Madame rippled with laughter and open
ed the door. “Go to him at once, my 
dear; do not wait. You wiB see how he 
will receive you.”

“What do you mean?”
“Ah, bah! I have been amusing myself, 

that is all!” and Madame departed laugh
ing so heartily that Miss ElKott was en
tirely deceived into thinking her wqrds 
true. As a fact, Madame had been quite 
serious, and in a reckless mood would 
■have tried to accomplish one or other of 
■her proposals if Francine had agreed to 
help her. Indeed, as it was she did not 
abandon her schemes completely, but she 
had felt the need of some companionship 
in her designs, and was so bitterly angry 
with the girl that she there and then de
termined to destroy her.

Within ten minutes a plate of fruit and 
a plate containing tea and fresh made cof
fee were taken to Francine’s room. Miss 
Elliott, however, was suspicious of such 
unwonted attentions, and touched no
thing; she was wise, for the provisions 
had all .been subtly poisoned by Madame.

That night and the next day passed 
without incident, but on the afternoon of 
July 31 there entered the harbor of At
tala a yacht flying the Turkish ensign. 
Mias Elliott observed its arrival from the 
look-out, and watched for some hours a 
constant stream of boats ply between it 
and the shore, each evidently heavily lad
en on one trip at least, for although she 
ootid not see their cargo, they rode the 
water deeply, sunk almost to the gun
wales. She kept her position until she 
saw Desire emerge from the boat-house, 
and then with a feeling of keen trepida- 
tion descended to meet the girl, 
was engaged in earnest converse with some 
sailors when Francine reached the beach, 
but Miss Eliott, although a good linguist, 
failed even to recognize t^re tongue they 
spoke in. But the giri turned to her at 
last, and as they climbed the steps mut
tered: “I fear it is all up with us. Lord 
Francis must have been drowned, for his 
yacht whjch 
was sighted 
west towards Gibraltar, perhaps on its 
way to England.”

Francine felt her heart turn col<t and 
something of the bitterness of death came 
to her then.

But presently Desire spoke again. “Of 
course, we can’t absolutely tell from that. 
He may have taken such a route in order 
to put grandfather quite at ease. He is 
such a clever man, Lord Francis — isn't 
be?”

But Francine was very little comforted. 
She entered the dining-room half dazed, 
like a person who walks in her sleep, pre
pared to meet her fate and almost anxi
ous for the moment to arrive when she 
might at last find rest in death, for she 
was determined upon suicide, and she car
ried with her in her bosom a sharp-point
ed table knife which tile had stolen and 
secreted the evening that the Count had 
made known his mind regarding her. She 
found, however, an unlooked-for respite. 
The Count was engaged in his own room 
with Jibaloff and Madame, and so she ate 
her dinner with Desire, and afterwards 
was suffered to retire to her chamber un
disturbed. Desire, who feared her father 
more than anything on earth, more even 
than the Count, slept with her that even
ing for protection, and the two girls wept 
together until far into the night, far each 
was now despairing.
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! WNTERSTflEE I
ceeded, crawled out on the shafts,pulled 
the reins up from the ground and brought 
the runaway to a standstill.

prevailed at the dha^eau. The Count and 
Jibaloff were waiting with the greatest 
anxiety for the arrival of Madame’s hus
band, the Prince. It seemed that a tele
gram had arrived saying that he had 
been suddenly taken ill, and although the 
Count had. despatched a score of inquUri 
live cables no satisfactory reply had been 
yet received in answer to his eager ques
tionings. i

Desire said that she had never known 
her grandfather te be so disquieted. He 
appeared to be expecting some catas
trophe, and had just taken the extreme 
step of ordering his own yacht to be im
mediately despatched to the island. 
Meanwhile he passed !;the time in his lib
rary with Madame and Jibaloff gambling 
for high stakes with the Turk at cards 
and dice. He had been losing very heav
ily, and. was very bad-tempered and upset. 
Two men were kept constantly on the 
lookout searching for the appearance of 
the Count’s yacht, and every hour mes
sages passed to and fro .between the castle 
jtwI the mountain top, messages which in
creased the old man’s ill-humor.

The Turk also was uneasy and distrait. 
His yacht was kept under steam and was 
prepared at an instant’s notice to depart, 
his men being all on board at their posts 
with the exception of a single boat’s crew 
that waited on the beach ready to convey 
their master on board the moment that 
he wished.

Francine was very curious as to the 
cause' of all this anxiety, but Desire was 
not able to further enlighten her, al
though both guessed that the Count and 
Jibaloff were afraid that the Prince might 
have turned traitor and were preparing 
themselves to meet such a contingency.

Late in the afternoon, however, a 
change came o’er the spirit of the scene. 
Servants who had been 'before busily en
gaged in taking up carpets and hurriedly 
packing up the more valuable furniture 
of the chateau suddenly disappeared to 

after an interval and just as

'i

John H. MoRotibie, the president of the 
board of trade, has issued a tasteful card 
bearing seasonable greetings to hie friends. 
On the front appears the appropriate 
legend: “St. John (N. B.) The Liver
pool of Canada; Unexampled Progress, 
Unlimited" Development.”
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say it would be duffl enough. I have never 
been in a zenana yet.”

“But, mother—voru surely would not—” 
Madame interrupted her with a storm 

of passionate words. “I would do anything 
to escape this cursed island, where there

(Continued.)
“I mean that you will become Jibeloff’s 

sixtieth or seventieth wife, I don’t quite 
know the extent of has domestic arrange
ments. Perhaps, however, the rascal may 
reserve you for his master, in which case 
you wrH have a royal husband. Does not is nothing to do for me but yawn. It is 
the prospect please you?”

“I would kill myself first!” cried the do, and have known nothing eke. But 
girl. to me the life is absolutely insufferable,

The Count toughed and answered brutal* I who have since a girl been used to the 
ijr: “At least live until I have Jibaloff’e world of fashion, of courts and fetes, of 
money. I have no objection to your cheat- constant movement and amusement. Why 
ing the Turk of his bargain, but wait till in a fe* months I would out my throat 
then, if you love me, wait till then.”

He made a sign at that moment, and ( “Mother!” »
bis two dumb attendants alt once hurried “I would, I beH you. It is tilling me. 
forward, and lifting the old man to his But you had better go to your work, or 
feet, guiddtt him with the utmost care ! you wiU catch- it from your grandfather.” 
from the apartment. Francine immediat
ely arose, and disdaining to gtomoe at 
Madame also (hastened from the room.

MJadame turned to Desire. “Wefl girl, 
you look displeased. What is the matter 
[With you.?”

“I (haite it all!” replied Desire passion
ately. “How I would love to go «way, 
and never see grandfather or father again; 
they are hooribie."

Madame sighed. “My poor kitten, so 
Should I. But wh«t chance have we? Come 
and Mas me, Desire.”

The ghû threw her arms around the 
woman and tenderly caressed her. “Why 
han’t we, mother mine? why cannot we 
frwve tins dreadful place?”

Madame patted her daughter's head’.
"Because we haven’t wings,” she answer
ed drearily, “and because no other part of 
Europe is safe for me just now; there are 
risen who want my life.”

“Mother, did you care for that ItogStih- 
Lord Francis Oressingham?”

Madame arose and put the giril from 
‘her. "I liked him wdB enough,” she 
«aid, ’Unit he is dead.”

“Did he care for yon?"
"When I wished him to cere, he eeur-

l

The Canadian DrugCo
t

Is Ready for Business
better for you, since you have work to

i\

to end the (boredom of it aid."

V

She timed the giri, end forced her from 
the room, then alone, -betook herself to 
Mise EUtott’s bed-chamber, where arriv
ed she knocked sharply on the door. Fran
cine’s voice bade her enter, but when 
Francine, who had expected Desire, saw 
the person of her -visitor, she started hack
in dàsguflt.

"You!” she cried.
"Yes, it is I,” said Madame. “I, Kate 

ViyeUa, end I can trill you, my kudy, yew 
had better be a tittle amiable if you want 
my help.”

“Your help! I would neither die than 
accept your help.”

“There ana worse fates than death!" 
said Madame coolly, doting the door be
hind her as She spoke, and plating her

Our new premises are completed and an 
entirely new stock of goods is ready for our 
patrons.

h

Orders will be filled immediately upon 
receipt and every endeavor will be made to 
give complete satisfaction to all.

We are headquarters for all that is best in

re-appear
hurriedly undo their previous work, like 

of bees they buzzed about put-Deere a s warm
ting everything again in order, and at 
the expiration of an hour the castle wore 
its old appearance of calm magnificence. 

(To be continued.)

back against at.
“Wibait do you mean?”
“What I say. You need not assume 

airs and graces with me; there is no cue 
by to admire your pretty disdain, my

i ):
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A SERIOUS FIRE
AT FREDERICTON

-
dear." i

"I do not with to speak to you. I ribs»! 
be obliged if you wdl go.”

"Would you my angel? Well, that is not 
my intention. Je m’enttui, and I wish a 
tittle excitement, so I have come to you.”

“You will be disappointed then.” Miss 
Elliott shut her tips tightly.

“Oh, you’d maintain silence, would ypu?
I "No; I knew be could not escape, but Well, do so. You must listen to me though
II did not want to see him die, so I pre- fo, ^ can’t escape. I (have the door end 
tended to asm* him, knowing that your the window to barred.”

he spoke of—the Sea Hawk- 
late last evening going south- Drugs, Patent Medicines 

Toilet Articles 
Druggists Sundries, Etc.

Business Building Practically 
Destroyed — Halt Morrison 
& Co. Suffer.

rid.”
"You tried to help him «way didn’t

s*»?"
I

grand father would shoot him immediately 
be was caught.”

Francine sait down on a chair and took 
up a book, which dhe opened and pre
tended to read.”

Madame toughed. “How would you tike 
to escape?” She demanded.

The girl glanced up, unable to suppress 
a sudden interest.

“Hq^ ha; I touched you there!” rippled 
Madame. “I repeat, how -would you like 
to escape?”

“You know it is impossible.”
“Bah, nothing is impossible. Listen to’ 

me.”
I “Well?”

"I am -tired of the life I lead, and am 
just as anxious to be free as yourself. 
There is a way.”

“What is it?”
“Rather, there are two ways. The first 

is to kill father—knife or poison him, I 
don’t care which — then cable for his 
yacht, and get away in it with his gold; 
he has plenty of money hidden somewhere 
on the island, old fox that he is.”

Francine eyed her with horror. “You 
-can’t mean it,” she gasped.

Fredericton, N. B., Dec. 25.—The two 
and one half story wooden building on 
Campbell street, owned by Fred S. Wil
liams, of Marysville, was badly damaged 
by fire between 12 and 1 o’clock this morn
ing. The flames originated in the upper 
part !of the building and made great head
way before being discovered. A strong 
northeasterly wind prevailed at the time 
and sent, showers of sparks flying over 
a block but fortunately it had been rain
ing during the evening and they did no 
damage. The firemen kept two streams of 
water playing upon the building for oyer 
two hours and succeeded in extinguishing 
the flames after the roof had been burned 
off and the second story badly gutted.

The lower portion of the building to un
der lease to Hatt, Morrison & Co. and 

filled with heavy groceries, which 
suffered considerable damage from water. 
Their loss is covered by insurance.

Frank Mason used the second story for 
a blacksmith shop and lost most of his 
took and stock. The damage to the build- 

GHAjPTER XXTT. ing is between $00 and $1,000 and is cover-
“Why not? I am weary of the constant ........................ .ed by insurance. The same building was

restraint he exercises over me. No matter A GAME OF DICE AND ITS CONSE- gUjted by fire a few years ago. The in- 
iwltere I may be, here or in St. Petersburg, QUENCES. tent-ion of the owner is to have repairs
-he governs me as though I were a child. made at once.
I hate (being governed; I’ve Stood it too The 1st of August, contrary to Miss El- Wm. H. Taylor, barrister, of Calgary, 
long.” liott’s expectations, passed in absolute returned here today to visit his home.

“But to poison your own father!” tranquillity. She saw neither the Count, Alexander Howland, of Marysville, died 
“Bah, he’d think less of getting rid of nor Jibaloff, nor yet Madame. Desire last night, aged fifty. He is survived by 

me if it suited him.” came to her in the evening, and they his wife and four children. The body will
“What is your other plan.” dined together in solitary state. The girl be taken to Millville for burial.
"To go off with Jibaloff. You will be had done a hard day’s work and was George Olynck made a plucky capture of 

taken in any case, for father has deter- weary, but before the meal was over she a runaway horse on Queen street today, 
mined to sell you to him. If we act was sent for by her grandfather, and The animal started near the lower end of 
together, we could kill him on the voy- Francine saw nothing of her until noon the city and Olynck made an attempt to 
age quite easily, and get the captain to of the next day. leap into the pung as it was passing the
land us where we please. The fellow to Then Desire was able to inform her of post office. Although the animal was 
an bid flame of mine, and will do what- the reason of the strange inactivity that traveling at a breakneck pace Olynck suc-

“Do you think he was drowned, mo-£

toçl"
s' “I am sure of it, but why?”

“I dreamed tost mishit tlhait he came 
here in a yacht and took you and me and 
Mies Edtiott a-way with him."

‘JA pretty dream, but a foolish one, my

5 —

zchild." f
“Oh if it could come true!” sighed 

the giri.
“My dear, it oaunot come true; we 

have realities to face/’ not dreams. I fear 
much that your only hope of escape to 
through your father. For myself when 
next he goes I elhall try to induce him 
to take me with him, I believe. Under his 
protection life would not be so dull for 
us as (here at all events, -though I dare

l

Give the CANADIAN DRUG CG. your 
business and be assured of high-quality of 
goods and prompt service.

Address all correspondence to

.
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!Yon cannot possibly h 
a better Cocoa than

ave
.

EPPS’S THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager
I A delicious drink and a sustaining 

food. Fragrant, nutritions and 
economical. This excellent Cocoa 
maintains the system in robust 
health, and enables it to resist 

winter’s extreme cold.

t-

The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.
COCOA 70-72 Prince William St. P. 0. Box 871 St. John, N. B. t
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Gray’s 
Syrup 
of Red 
Spruce 
Gum

Cures Coughs
GRAY’S SYRUP deee that one thing, 

and does it well. Ifs no “cure-alt,” bet 
a CURB foe all threat and lung troubles.

GRAY’S SYRUP OP RED SPRUCE 
GUM stops the irritating tickle — takes 
away the soreness—sooths and beats the 
threat—aad CURBS COUGHS to stay 
cured.

Noue the less effective because it is 
pleasant to take. -

: 25 et», bottle.
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