
BUSINESS GIRLS.Today lie came to our house, dressed as 
an Italian jeweller, with a case of trink
ets to sell. Madame admitted him; no 
one knew him but me and my chamber- 
mate. On the way out, Mayenne met him 
and kept him while he chose a jewel. Paul 
do Lorraine was there tool. I was like to 
die of fear. I went in to M. de Mayen
ne; I begged him to come out with me 
to supper, to dismiss the tradespeople 
that 1 might talk with him there—any
thing. But it availed not. M. de May-, 
en ne spoke freely before them, as one 
does before common folk. Presently he 
led içe to supper. Paul wae left alone 
with M. de Mar and the boy. He re
cognised them. He was armed, and they 

ndt, but they overbore him and 
locked him up in the closet.”

“Mordieu, mademoiselle! I was to res- 
M. de Mar for your -sake, but now I 

will do it for hie own. I find him much 
to my liking. He came away clear, ma
demoiselle?”

“Aye, to be seized in the street by the 
governor’s men. When M. de Mayenne 
found how he had been tricked, Sire, he 
blazed with rage.”

“I’ll warrant he did!” the king answer
ed, suppressing, however, in deference to 
her distress, his desire to laugh. “Ven- 
tre-eaint-gris, mademoiselle! forgive me if 
this amides me here at S't. Denis. I trow 
it was not amusing in the Hotel de Lor
raine.”

“He sent for me, Sire,” ehe went on, 
blanching at the memory; “he accused me 
of Shielding M. de Mar. It was true. He

to present him Paris, he could not have 
been more interested.

In the little silence Monsieur found his 
moment and his words.

“Sire, may I interrupt mademoiselle? 
Last night, for the first time in a month, 
I saw my son. He was just returned from 
an adventure under her window. Mayen- 
ne’s guar^ had set on him, and he was 
escaped by the skin of his teeth. He de
clared to me that never till he was slain 
should he cease endeavor to win Mlle, de 
Montluc. And I? Marry, I ate my words 
in humblest fashion. After three years 
I made my surrender. Since you are his 
one desire, mademoiselle, then are you 
my one desire. I bade him God-speed.”

She gave her hand to Monsieur, sudden 
tears welling over her lashes.

“Monsieur, I thought to-night I had no 
friends. And I have so many!”

“Mademoiselle,” the king cried in the 
breath, “fear not. I will get you 

lover if I sell France for him.”

(Continued.)

“M. de St. Quentin, though he has not 
fought for you, Sire, has ever been whole
heartedly loyal”

“Ventre-saint-gris!” the king exclaimed. 
“He is either an incredible loyalist or an 
incredible ass!”

Even the grave Rosny smiled, and the 
victim laughed as he defended himself. .

“That my loyalty may be credable, Sire, 
I make haste to say that I had 
mademoiselle -till this hour.”

“I know not whether to think better of 
you for that, or worse,” the king retorted. 
“Hid I been in your place, beshrew me but 
I should have seen her/'

Monsieur smiled and was silent, with an
xious eye s On mademoiselle.

M. de St. Quentin withdrew to Picardie. 
Sire, but M. de Mar stayed in Paris. And 
my cousin Mayenne never gave up entire
ly the notion of the marriage. He is very 
tenacious of his plans.”

“Aye,” said the king, with a grimace. 
,rVVeil I know.”

“He 'blew hot and cold "with M. de Mar. 
He favored the marriage on Sunday and 
scouted it on Wednesday and discussed it 
again on Friday.”

“And what were M. de Mar’s opinions ?”
She met his probing gaze blushing but 

candid.
“M. de Mar, Sire, favored it every day 

In the week.”
“I’ll swear he did!” the king cried.
“When M. le Dtic came back to Paris,” 

mademoiselle went -on, “and it was known

Â LARGE LOT OF LADIES' SHIRT-WAIST SUITS AT SPECIAL PRICESNeed Rich, Red Blood to Stand 
Worry and Strain of Business
Hours. Percale Shirt-waist Suits at $2.25 Each.

Blue Spotted Duck, prettily made in good style, at $2.25 Each.
Navy Duck in Neat Designs and Attractive Styles, at $3,38 Each.
Linen Shirt-Waist Suits at $3.75 and $5.65.
Chambray Suits at $4.00
Shepherd Plaid Suits, Trimmed with Lace, $4.85 Each.
Linen Suits, Trimmed with Lace, $4.85 Each.
Fancy Knickerbocker Suits, very dainty in style and perfect fitting, from $6.7Ç to $9. 
Specials in White Shirt-Waists for Dominion Day, 35c., 41c., 46c. and up to $6.yç. 

Perhaps the best collection to be found in St. John.
Kersey Skirts, a Special Lot on Sale this week at $2.00 Each.
Light Weight Tweed Skirts, very handsome design, and made from all wool mill 

shrunken English Tweed, at$$.8ç Each.

Bueineee overtaxes a womaai’fl strength. 
Weak, languishing girls fade under the 
etrain. They risk health rather than lose 
employment and the lxxss of health means 
the 1ol33 of beauity. Thousands of earnest 
inteBigent yoomg women who earn a live
lihood away finom home in public offices, 
rind business establishments are silent, 
suffering victims of overtaxed nerves and 
deficiency of strength because their blood 
supply ie not equal to the strain placed 
upon them. Fragile, breathless and nerv- 
oiw, they work against rime with never 
a rest when headaches and backaches 
make every hour like a day. Little 
der their cheeks lose the tint of health 
and grow pale and thin. Their eyes are 
dull shrunken and weary; their beauty 
slowly but surely fades. Business guns 
and women look older than their years 
because they need th'e frequent help of 
true blood-making, strengthening medi
cine to carry them through the day. Dr. 
Williams' Pink Pills aite actual food bo 
the starved nerves and tired brains of 
business women. They actually make the 
rich red blood that imparts the bloom 
of youth and glow of health to women s 
cheeks. They bring bright eyes, high 
spirits and make the day’s duties tighter. 
Twelve months ago Miss Mary Cadwell, 
who lives at 49 Maynard street, Halifax, 
N S., was run down. The least exer
tion would tire her out. Her appetite 
was poor and fickle, and frequent head
aches added to her distress. The doctor 
treated her for anaemia, but without ap
parent results. A relative advised her to 
use Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and after 
using but six boxes ehe says rihe feels like 
an altogether different person. She can 
now eat her m-eals with zest, the color 
has returned to her cheeks and she feels 
better and stronger in every way.

Dr Williams’ Pink Palls cure bloocl- 
leie-ness just as food cures hunger. That
m how they cured Mi^<>dwell and it as
just by making rich red blood that they 
tune such common ailments as indigestion, 
rheumatism, headaches and backaches, 
kidney trouble, neuralgia and the special 
ailments which make miserable the lives 
of 00 many women artd young girls. Sold 
by all medicine dealers or 'by mail at 50 
cents a box or six boxes for $2.50from 
The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont. ______
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She brushed the tears away and smiled
on him.

“I have no fear Sire. With you and M. 
de St. Quentin to save him, I can have 
no fear. But he ie in desperate case. Has 
M. de St. Quentin told you of his eecre- 

cousin Paul de Lorraine?”

a

tary Lucas, my 
“Aye,” said the king, “it is a dolorous 

tiopio—very painful! Eh, Roeny?”
“I do not shrink from my pains, Sire,” 

M. de Roeny answered quietly. “I hold 
myself much to blame in this matter. I F. A. DYKEMAN $ CO.,t

59 Charlotte Street.
A.

to that •world which revolves about 
the bright lights of Broadway. He wias the 
typical New York combination of 
ful worker and man about town, 
studio in the tower of Madison Square 
Garden, which he designed, and where he 

to his retribution, was the envious 
gosrip of the idle and pleasure-loving rich. 
Scenes that were enacted there were told 
about for months. .

The downfall of "Town Topics,” the 
salacious weekly, dated from a paragraph 
printed about “The girl in the red slip
pers,” in connection with Statidfotd 
White’s etudio. That girl, by the way, 

like Evelyn Neabit, a chorus girl, and

THAW TO RELY ON 
WHITE’S EVIL LIFE , 

FOR HIS DEFENCE
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is now the protege of one of tlhe big “cap
tains of finance.”

An episode,which happened at the Grand 
Union Hotel a few years ago in which the 
police were brought in by the friends of 
a young girl, never found ite way into 
print. Complaints which were made 
against Standford White to the Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children, 
have never been alluded to publicly.

Harry Thaw’s wife is one of the most 
beautiful women in the world. She is not. 
yet 21. She came here at the age of 15, J 
when her father, a Pittsburg lawyer, died 
leaving the family poor. Her beauty and 
figure, even at that tender age when most — 
girls are at school, got her employment as 
an artist’s model. Standford White saw 
her. He predicted for her a brilliant career 
on the stage, and offered to help her. He e 
got her a place as a flower girl in the 
original production of “Florodora.” Auto
mobile rides, late suppers and the glamor 
of Broadway were the part of this girl of 
fifteen. And Standford White, the famous 
architect, the big elderly man of affaire, 
with a wife in his country home, a eon at 
Harvard, and a studio in Madison Square 
Gardens, was her guardian and mentor.

Then came Thaw with his money and 
his lavish manner of spending it. After 
that were the two marriages, one abroad 
and another to satisfy the elder Mr.
Thaw at Pittsburg. The younçç wife, it 
is said, started to fit herself for the new 
position in which she found herself and 
seemed to be doing fairly well along this 
line. But -the remembrance of the earlier 
friendship of his wife for White would 
not down and, added to this, according to 
report, were taunts that were made to 
him by White whenever they met. This 
aroused Thaw to a fury that finally ended 
in murder.'

The night story of the tragedy begins at * 
the Cafe Martin, in the old Delmonico 
building. With his son and TruXton 
Beal, of California, White had dined on 
the terrace. Hairy Thaw and his wife, 
with several other friends, were dining 
not far away, inside the main dining

This is Thaw’s own story of what fol
lowed immediately, the only statement he 
has made:

He said: “We were all at a party at 
Martin’s, and I was sitting some distance 
from my wife. Suddenly I saw her get 

pale and begin to shiver and I 
ill. I made a motion to

% t0.
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MONCTON NEWSi

MONCTON. June 25—There -is said to 
be considerable dissatisfaction among I.

new regula-
Nh sI.f i

rfy C. R. employes here over a 
‘ tion recently put into force with reference

the men in the shops are compelled to be 
on hand at the check office considerably 
earlier than formerly if they 
av-oid the loss of time, t-nder the old. 
system the checks- could be distributed 
about as fast as the men could pass 
thfSugh the check office. Employes in 
many cases simply got their own checks 
and thus saved time. The new system,
-however, does away 
the men are mow- 
place in line as they arrive, 
workers pass through the check office on 
one side and the woodworkers on the 
other and the checks are handed out 
from one window on either side by two 
clerks. As there are from seven hundred 
to a thousand employes to receive checks

“ I would have married her to a prince ! His Majesty was saying. ^ this process
-, ■■ | called me liar, traitor, wanton.. He said pioyes who wish to guard aga to

he had eepoueed your cause, Sire, Mayenne thought I knew the Lucases root and1I was lal^e ta my house, to my bread, to time are compelled t ^ an
was eo loath to lose the whole house of branch—I did *iot discover that a daug. - my honor. He said I had smiling lips and where from twenty miPu, • ,w<>rk.
8t. Quentin to you that he offered to mar- t€r Gf the house had ever been a friend a Judas-heart—that I had kirtied him and hour before the hour o g * '
ry me out of hand to M. de Mar. And he j£€nrv de Guise.” betrayed him. I had given him my Where the men were a e
refuged.” “And how should you discover it?” the promise never -to hold intercourse with work eighteen minutes De

“Ventre-saint-gris!” Henry cried. “We fci demanded. He had made the at- M. de Mar again, I had given my word they now have to leave ^ome f , 
will marry you to a king’s son. On my 6ince Rosny -would not resent to be true to my house. M. de Mar came hour before time or run tne s
honor, ‘mademoiselle—” it> he rushed himself to the defence, by no will of mine I had oo inkling of jng an hour On Friday

“Sire.” she pleaded, “you promised to ’ . d-ream it* Henri de sudh purpose tiD I beheld him before forty men who had arrived at tne cnecx
hear me.” Gu^ sid^ wus the l*Hace to to* for madame and her ladies. He came to en- within reasonable time were locked

“That I will, then. But I warn you I ° irl of the Religion. But I forgive him. treat me to fly-to wed him. I denied out and unable to get their dted^ia
aw, out of patience with these ». Que- ^ ^ eTelaise we havJ avenged £ £ï. £Vïï£ W

^Then you are out of patience nithX^^S:wehaveet<xlenthefl0Wer<:>fL0r" This‘is my lover?’” new order which ha! been the cause of

u vonr raiwe Sire ” rame. \ “Mademoiselle,” the king exclaimed, mUch loss of time. A petition is now be-
“What ' ^vou sneak for the recreants?” "Paul Lucas-Baul de Lorraine,” she “goo,d hap that you have turned your . circulated among the employes and .
“T flrtm’rJ vou Sire you have no more went on eagerly, “was put into M. Ie back on the house of Lorraine. Here if ^ b forwa,rded to the minister of rail- ÇDecîa| Correspondence of the ®Pectre of Standford White, and when the * ^r^ t ’an M r\lar ” Due’s house to kill him. He went all the w<i aTe but rough soldions, we know how for a return to the former ^PeCIBI ^OrrespOfiaence Ol me jovkl> bluff, successful man of the

T reflect the face of more willingly that he believed M de Mar to tender you.” „ v !££m It is being generally signed and Daily Telegraph. wor]d openly jeered at him, the little rich
tovSJ0 servant.” the king said drvly. to be my favored suitor. He tried to “It was not for myeelf I eame, she ^ €mploye#? believe .the minister will see New York> June 26-The murder of man gritted his teeth an impotent rage

J?v ... c- tirv.rn 1-4 draw M de Mar into the scheme, to ruin eaid more quietly. My lord had -be . reasonableness of their daim. a ,, , m-, . rpv--,. æ. So when Harry Thaw, halt crazed by
to ' Tlctous anT™ him. He failed. And the whole plot right to chasten me. I am hi» ward, and oï St. John, is spend- Standford White by Harry Thaw was the ^ and opluln_ ^ to the psycho-

made the audacious answer to naught,” I did deceive him. But while he foamed a few f„ the dty with his tiro- logical outcome of a certain kmd of ]dgioal moment> he killed Standford
“Notehalf°so well L I like youra.’made- ‘T have learned that,” the king said. “I “T^M^ne JL'te sLld'% th$r. J- B Nugent. The marnée of metropolitan “high life,” the sort of life White. That is the whole story.

moieeBe, I promise you; But he comes to have been told tow a country boy strip- deir He said he should be Robert R K*m.d, W that 56 bred by the P0666”»11 of mucb j . » is this working of the human pto-
ell commended, since you vouch for ped h« mask off. found guilty of the murder. He said ord Foundry.& ^ cbn , )1' dau,hter of mcmey and no tide of conduct. siens common to til, m the setting of

him. Or rather, he does not come. What He glanced «round suddeuly at me wculd KWi,r to it. He to M-ss Edith B. Mitchell, inevitable that some day Harry ' ‘his phase of modern metropolitan life,
im *‘hie orHhnt -fnllmv-fT Hoi m ko lone *,wav where I stood red and abashed. He was * - _ „ dhmilrl he tortured tô Robt. Mitchell, of ithe I. L. It. Acre _ __ , that gives the overshadowing pubhc m-
from me’ Where the devil docs thi« eager so quick that lie graeped everything «it k'hi confess” ltake P^6 in the llhaw 6110111(1 ^ Standford White when tereet a,rouBed by this ala^ng, rather than
partisan keep Mmseff Quentm, wtore half a word. Instantly he had turned t° ^iirsieur rpmng forward, church on Wednesday at twelve <. dock he ^ nen.e ^ to do it.
iT vour sonv” the lady again. “Pray continue dear ma- ^ve., 6he ^ £,ta,TÜng UPi -he The young couple will leave after tne

“He had been with you long ago, Sire, ^ js ,^terday-Pa,.l «wore M. de Mar should suffer the pro- ceremony for their future home m
but for the bright eyes of a lady of the M. Kand, ‘he P,rev10™’ tbe e6toP“de MtLellan of the I. C. R. en-
$^e. Andnowshe comes toMlme- HlaÏ t^t he had murdered aILkey in a^Htbed™V- the king shouted. A' M' MeLelW' 

my page folk me—he is in the Bastille. , . ]loug€ Rue Coupejairete. The “®. ‘ ® , ’ ,f„ g“Ventre-saant-griBl And how has that bckey wa6 muTdered there, but Paul ^e cTed “you can promise

calamity betaJJen. Xvorraine did it. The man knew the '■■ > . . bki\v he strikes Etien-
She hesitated a moment, embanrased by p]M; Paul killed him to stop bis tongue. b™d*haÿ^ ^dU strike me two Mar 

her very wealth of matter confused be- j heard him ronf^.i it to M. de Mayenne. ”e lh5^d, ,but , am in ¥<yr
tween her longing to set the whole case 1<and *bis Felix Broux were m the on- de 1Ia;r unhurt vou will deliver him 
before the king, and 1er fear of wearying tory and heard it.” me unhurt. If he 'torture Mar, you
his patience. But his glance told her she “Then M. de Mar was arrested.' will torture me ”
needs have no misgiving. Had she oome “Not then. The officers missed him. ..Mademoj9slto » the king cried, “ra

ther shall he torture every chevalier in 
France than I touch a hair of your 
head!”

I “Sire—” the word died away in a 
she fell at his
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MRS./HARRY THAW

room.

me w very-
thought she was 
inquire what was the matter and she 
called a waiter and wrote a note which 
she sent around the table to me. The 
note said: ‘That blackguard is here.’ Then 
I turned and saw that fat scoundrel sit
ting there big and healthy; then I saw 
her and how she was.”

The Thaws amd White, as it turned out 
fatally for White, til went to the eame 
place of amusement after the dinner' at 
Martin’s. No setting for the tragedy 
could have been more dramatic. It was 
on the roof of the Madison Square Gar
den—the building which he had always re
garded as the crowning glory of hie bril
liant architectural career, almost beneath 
the windows of his famous studio in the 
tower that the architect and man about 
town, was shot to death last night by the 
young Pittsburg millionaire.

According to the most authentic story, 
Thaw had been looking for White at one 
of his clubs before he went to the roof 
garden, having been informed at the dub 
that White had gone down to Madison 
Square Garden.

A few minutes prior to, tile shooting 
White was sitting about five seats away 

(Continued from page 7.) -

Thaw prominence of the persons concerned.
New York has had no such murderwae a weakling, dependent entirely upon

i the millions of his ancestors. The only story since the killing of Jim Fisk by Ed 
I titling he ever did in the 36 years of his Stokes in the old Grand Central Hold in

lümiBl "âilf; “Miss Frances Palmer, daughter of John ™ was a ^ * the same woman, Josie Mansfield, to hhn-
M Palmer nm„nnp, Standford White was the antipodes, in self, and she wavered between one and

A well knoa-n citizen was P™d^a to Harry Thaw. He, the other. Thaw killed mite because he
few days «8° ^ treatment he was big, strong, aggressive. He did things believed that liis wife, who was true to
ned goods. Under ; k jn the world. He achieved fame. His death him, had been seduced by mite before
has now recovered from \* a ^ ices to the nation. Yet of the Thaw ever saw her.

The mens umpn of , . Grindstone"g. many who know, there is none that docs “I saw my wife sitting there, pale, agi-
mll run an excuim n not ^y "Standford White should not fated," said Thaw. “I turned and saw
land at Hillsboro on toe Wiltord U on ^ything else.” that fat scoundrel sitting there, big and

The" first church Sunday school picnic When Harry Thaw married Eve- healthy." That was the key noth of the 
of the season will be held at Point du lyn Nesbit, after -having had her situation. To his poor, disordered brain,
Chene bTSt John s church on July 5th. as his travelling companion through Thaw was righting a wrong to the woman
Chene by 6>t. uonn > Europe, it is to be supposed that he loved, and as he undoubtedly consider-

he knew ail her previous his- ed it, to himself.
tory or as much of it any way as was The public life and achievements of 
common gossip on -the Rialto. He loved Standford White, descendant of one 
her devotedly. He was not of strong mind, of the oldest Puritan families of 
He brooded and brooded over her previous 1 New England, were known to the

world. His private life wae known

«1

ri-sigh; like a enapt rose

The king was quick, but Monsieur 
On his knees beside her, raising

Physicians 
prescribe it. quicker.

iher head on his arm, he commanded me.
“Up-stairs, Felix! The door at the 

'back—bid Dime Vemey come instantly.
I flew and back to find him risen, . , -,

holding mademoiselle in his ®™i6- ii7’5°”n°twenty-fou7 days is what the au-! acquaintance with White. He often met
'hair lay loos? over bis shoulders Hke a Mve conau<led one hand book1 famou6 aIOMtect. It is told on Broad-
rippling flag; her lashes clung hCT made for its owners in Tcr®nt^.r-î™tlJ- wav yhaut Standford White would laugh
cheeks as they would never lift move. The calculation Is made from the figures V :n; ,rp .volt-
HIT Onpr-tin ” his Maieitv was saving, contained In a book seized during the re- m the fane of the little 'millionaire weak

bt. QUP,ntl”> -y . nrinr» cent raid. In this eame book it Is clearly H Then Harry Thaw would drink him-
“I would have married her to a■ prmce. demon6ltoated tlha,t ln the same Ume more "6 and drug himself to obliv-
But since she wants your son she shall | then f25l000 was received. selt ™ of time

s»s*sR.‘issr »«;«.. ». -<ribent over and kissed her. OfPthe larger bLL. It baa been reckoned Thaw. She had no acquaintance with
“Mademoiselle lias dropned a packet that they each brought $1,000 to their own- White for years. But always deep back

from her dress,” M de Rreny said. “Will ensm^hatocash ^ ^ ^ tbe mkld o£ Harry Thaw was the
you 'take it, St. Quentin? tical hand books shows its owner to have

The king, who wm nearest, turned to cie9.red $9,000 in less than three montais.
rani it to him; at the sight of it he ut- Probably twenty-five booto have shown pm-M? dear’ “ventre-linens!” It clasS’ Wb“e ^

was a flat, oblong packet, tied about with Curioueiy enough, the average individual 
common twine, the seal cut out. Ihe bet ia oniiy anout $2, though acme go as 
king twitched the string off, and with high as $50 and even $75.

6 rapid glance at the papers put them 
into1 Monsieur's hand.

"Take them, St. Quentin; , they 
years.” • ' "titoi™

BOOK MAKERS
MAKE BIG PROFITS

Abbey’s Salt is regularly ordered 
by physicians in place of Citrate of 
Magnesia, Seidlitz Powders, Epsom 
Salts, Liver Pills and Mineral Waters.

The medical profession at large 
recognizes the fact that Abbey’s Salt 
is not only the ideal laxative and cure 
but is also a perfect tonic to purify the blood;—correct

stomach, liver and 
kidney troubles—and 
invigorate the whole 
system.

Bedding; Plants
IN OUR USUAL ASSORTMENT.

for Constipation, P. E. CAMPBELL,

Abbeys
£ Salt

SOUR STOMACH : One dose of DR. SCOTT’S CAT 

HARTIC AND LIVER PILLS, will give you relief. Prie
25c. and 60Ç. 

a bottle.
one Miss Josephine Haley, wQio returned 

home last night, was the only St. John 
student to graduate at the Sacred Heart 
Academy, Halifax, this year.

Put UP by DR. SCOTT’S WHITE LINIMENT COMPANY

M __j
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(To be continued.).
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A Preparation Sale.
The Helmet of Navarre Goods that will be in demand for Dominion Day have been arranged 

for easy selection, and at prices that will be easy on the pocket.GROSSET & DUNLAP Publishers: New York.BY BERTHA RUNKLE.
If
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