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Would be delighted to have :--

Overcoat,

Smoking J dclcet,

Gloves,
Night Robe,
Shirts,
Hosiery,
Muffler,
Raincoat,

Handkerchiefs,

Jweater,

Suit,
Neckwear,
Suspenders,
Bath Robe,

Ready
CHRISTMAS.

IT WILL SOON BE HERE

The usual problem confronts you--same old trouble as last year.
It’s hard to find just the right thing for MEN, YOUTHS or BOYS.
If you find it so, a visit to our store will help you to decide and afford
you relief. Our store is full of articles for Useful Christmas Gifts.
Run your eyes down this list. You will certainly strike something he

Collars, Cuffs,
Cap, ‘

26-28 Charlotte Street,

Old Y. M.C. A. Bldg.

{8200 IN GOLD

“~$300 IN GOLD
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THE EVENING TIMES
POPULAR VOTING CONTEST

R ]
This Coupon Counts

as the mo;éﬁbpuhr organization.

Um0 2= coone

$200 IN GOLD

$3200 IN GOLD
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COUNTERSTROKE

By AMBROSE PRATT
Author of ““Vigorois Daunt, Billionaire.”

29006000090 99645050000

(Continued.)

Mhese chests were not locked or protect-
ed in apy way, and Omssing}\ﬂ:en} foli}‘!il'd
no difficulty in removing eir s,
Three of ﬁleylm'gest were filled with gold-
en coins of every nation of the value of
perhaps two hundred thousand pounds
Mnglish; two more with bars of solid spe-
cie, and the eixth was a quarter full of
4nglish eovereigns. The last and emall-
est chest, of all, which Jooked like a tobac-
co box, was lined with zinc and ciammed
with jewellery and precious stones worth
perhaps as much as the contents of the
wother cases put together.

Cressingham felt a little dazed, amnd
there flaghed into his mind a vecollection
of Dumas’ Count of Mounte Cristo, and
alll the other sbories of treasure {wove that
be bad ever read or heard of. He sur-
veyed the vast wealth about him for some
time with a senti
bue he belonged to a commercial race,
and although a mich man himself, and
heir to greater riches still, he appreciat-

A COUGH SYRUP

that will treat a ecold in a satisfactory
manper must be' soothing,~warming,—
loosen fhe oough, and econtain neither
opium nor morpline,

"Dr. White's Honey Baim

| immediately relieves the throat irrita«
tion, the tightness across the chest, and
 makes a quick and perfect cure. It's guar-
anteed safe for the emallest child. Try
it. 25¢ at all druggists. Dr. Scott White
Liniment Oo., Ltd., 8t. John, N. B., and
Chelmsford, Maw.. manufacturers of the
! celebrated Dr. Herner’s Dyspepsia Cure.
| 81 bottle cures. Write for

t of absolute awe,

ed the value of money too keenly to re-|
main undecided for long, From the hr-!
gest case he abstracted about a thousand
pounds an gold, more he did not feel

ALEX. CORBET, Mgr.

‘Mat, all amunged, dhe etvod before

|
Umbrella,
Fancy Dest, |
Housecoat, ;
Etc., Etc. | |

When CHRISTMAS SHOPPING we would be pleased to have you come
here with your troubles, and we'll fix ’em.

UNION CLOTHING CO.,

‘ i for silk or | VS
the madel being equally good for orv.

St. John, N. B.

“You have seen your mother, Desire?”
te muttered, 5 ‘
“*I—l—yes, my Lord, I have seen her.”
“Ah, and you are convinced?”’
4 iDesire’s  cheeks were bum-~

ing.

“You will help me now then?”’ eaid the
man joyfully.

the sighed. “I wearcely kmow, I cannot
tell.  Everything ecems so strange yet,
But I have brought your breakfast, my
Lord.” She took from her pockets o smail
flask of wine, some meat amd bread, and |
laid them on the stome, also a bottle of |
oil for the lamip.

'dmssain.gham watched her gravely as

ab
him '
taomed;!

i

nervous and ill at ease, unable
his eyes, :

“Mdc'her kissed me this morning,” she
whispered presently, '

He_fmvmed, trying vainly to fathom by
guessing at the workings of her woman’s
heart. “Kissed you, did she?’ he caid
coldly. “Ratfher- unexpected on your part,
wasn't 7

“Yes, my Lord, it was.”

“Did you kiss her too?”’

“She—ehe is so beautiful,” stammered
Desire apologetically.

The man gave a little groan,

“So you arve ready to fongive her years
of neglect for a eingle tardy kiss?’ he
gneered.,

The girl glanced up at him half de-
fiantly,  “She is my mother!” she re-
phed. ,
. “Ab, your mother! you said that, De-
sire, as though you loved her.” i

“She is my mother!” . repeated Desive
tremulously. “I am sure she would love
me if it wasa't for grandfather!”

“Great Heavens!” cried Cressingham.
“Do you mean to say you love her?”

‘She i3 my mother!” said the gitl a

. | third time with a rebellious little sob

“She has never been a mother to you,
though.”

“Wouldn't—wouldn’t you—wouldn’t you !
Tove your mother, no matter how ghe—
how éhe treated you?’ sebbed Desire, who .
Wwas now in tears, '

strong enough to carry, and from the jewel
|case he selected as well as he was able
o score or two of rings and bmooches, &
splendid diamond mecklace amd about fifty .
of the best Joose diamonds, emeralds and ,
rubies that he could find. These he tied
up in his handkerchief and secured with-
in the bosom of his shirt. So great, how |
ever, was the store that remained that no
one might tell the treasures had bee.ui
tampered with,

Tt required a positive phiysical' effont tol
drayw himeelf away from the chamber,:
but consciows of the flight of time he re+
arranged the lids and removed ell traces
of his visit, then departing locked the
doors behind him. In enother moment
he was hurying backwards to the stair-,
cage.  Descending the ebeps as rapidly |
as possible, a close and careful search at |
last discovered the end of the twine
which he had broken, and following the |
cord he soon found himself within bis|
sleeping cavern once again, utterly wearied ‘
from his excitement and exertions. First
hiding the gold and jewels,
glim and wrapped himself closely in De- |
sire’s nugs 1o sleep presently like the
dead, although wishful to think of what
he had seen and heard, end anxious to
plap eome course ¢t acotion for escape.
Desire woke him-—a bashful, blushing
Desire now, no longer a pretty, self-con-
fident boy, but o gul in boy's clothes,
shy and shame-faced with resolutely down-
cawt eyes. :

Uressingham yawwed, stretched himself
and languidly arose.

“What's the time, Desire?”

“Kleven o’clock, my Lord.”

“Ah, so late! How is Miss Elliott?”’

“Consciows now, but very weak and
1o
Cressingham stared ot the girl and ob-
eerved her albered manner with a rush of

mnu.t/ﬂcoﬂecmm .

Ay

tBut Cressingham was angry and desper-
ate.

“I avould not,” he snapped, “not if she
had treated me as yours has dome.”

“But gr—er—gran’father made her—I'm
sure he did; he’s so ¢ruel!” sobbed De~ !
sire. “I'm sure mother loves me; her— !
her eyes are always kind.”

“Why do you suppose then that dhe has
allowed you to be brought up in this fash-
ion like a boy?” growled Cressingham,

“P'r’aps—p'raps she didn’t know!”

This absurd suggestion put the cap. on
the man’s femper. With a muttered curse
e strode up and down the cavera, stamp-
ing savagely on the floor, and Degire, in
very surprise, ceased crying 4o observe |
him.

Ile stopped aiter a moment and faced

all |
have decided nol to

“Tell me,” he demanded, “does not
this mean that you
belp us?”

“I d—don’t know,” she stammered, then
eagerly; ‘““Therc’s plenty of time, my Lord, |

and days. She's too ill; the doctor £ays
she’s nob out of danger yet!”

“Ah!” A shamp pain struck at the
man’s heart, for he had suddenly remem- |
bered what he had heard the previous !
night, and he knew that in order to save
King Humbert’s life it was his bounden |
duty to escape from the island without
delay. His duty warred strongie with his
inclination, for it caused him agomy to
even think of leaving without his sweet-
heart, but Miss Elliott was ill and could
not be moved. Further torture was con-
tained in the reflection that her sickness
might be unto death, that she might die,
and he far away unable to aid or eee her
or comfort her last hours. With a groan
he buried his face in his hamds and gave
himself up to bitter thoughts. For long
he rested thus, and his reflections must
have aged him, for when with. miad at
length mesolved he agnin looked up, De-

An effective

white wash material. 1f silk ds Gsed, nar-
row Irish Mace insertion, Oluny or Mech-

fin would make the garmient move elabor+ could be used,

Readers.

Of a distinctively evening cast of char-

acber, this charming icoat--an dnporta-
tion from the famous Beer, Place Ven-
dome, Paris—présents ~ somie  extremely

incorporated in garments of less formal
intent later on in the eéason, The mater-
1al of whidh it i8 in pdrt composed is one

movel fedtures that arg sure to be cleverly | fi

© BLOUSE OF SILK OR FRENCH ‘MU&JIN;_ ‘
K method ﬁ‘mmw‘mh&nm%emyyw,
{ tion is shown in this design for a blouse, @lthough the Val. e s correst for o

shable waist. ke middle of each
formed of the dace is embroidered
with a dadoty flower epray, or if the
blomee is made of silk, vibbon embroidery

of those wovel satin cloths that present
a surface of éatin. eoleil of high and rich
lustre, while thé veverse' side is of
| finished broadcloth. i
‘présents the appearamce of an ordinary
satin ' of high quality, wiile possessing all
of the weight and warm
of firm weave and weighty
so meets the double Tequirements of the
mode that démands sheer and silly sur-
taces combined with warmth and weight

The material thus

warnith of a broaddoth
texture, and

dutll- | §

shoulden,
and backs beitig jost the full width of
cloth, scemiugly flung.at random over t

site shuddered to see his face, so wam
and lined it was,

“How sad you look!” she cried.

“T am sa/d, 'Dl:!iﬂ"E," he mmed grave
ly;. “sad as death; for I have a cruel tesk
to do, and am helpless; almost hopeless.”

“Not helpless,” she wihi 2 :

“You have refused to help me,” he said.

She averted her face, and whispered:

“] would help you; my Lord, but—but I
don’t want to leave mother. You see,”
the went on quickly, “this moming
mother was just beauwtiful to me. She
said that as soon as father and the Prince
bave gone we will have & levely time to-
gether, and ehe was eo kind, so sweet, my
Lord. I couldn’t leawe her, could I?”

i conceived a sudden hope.
“But if I don’t ask you to obmre with me,
Desire, would you help me to away at
onee?”’ .

She . lookéd up at him eagerly, “Oh,
yes, my Lord-but—" i

“But what, dear?”’

“You would promise me if you escape |

not éver to do anything to burt mother,
wouldn't you?”’ ‘

The man smiled and prépared to lie.
“My dear Desire, certainly. You help me
off, and I'll tell you :ﬁtékdhdl do. I
shall return secre ke you, your
mother, m Miss ﬁuiovtt away with me.
Then we ehdll alfgo to England and live
there happily together.”

“Oh, how lovely!” cried the girl; “if
it could be done.”

(To be econtinuel.)

.~ TO PREVENT

BRONCHITIS =
or CO§_S_UMPTION'

The heaviest losers are A. F. MoCul-
lotch & Co. They were the largest dry
goods and ladies’ tailoring establishment
in town. Their stock is estimated to have
beeri worth at least $70,000, and they car-
ried insu ance amounting to only $13,000.
Probabiy $5,000 worth of goods were
saved, and aMo their books. Their loss
can be put down at $50,000.

Grant Bros. had a large drug store, and
did a successul busin s, They lost every-
thing, including their books, and have
2, insurance. !

P

/

loss,

The Carew drug store has been closed

for the past month, owing to the death
of the semior partper, and nothing
saved. The loss on the stock is probably
§2,000.

was

The City OClub - carried mo insurance;

$600.
The building embracing the two drug

stores and part of McCulloch’s, was own-
ed
Nova Scotia Steel Company at Sydney
Mines.

by A. Johnstone Chisholm, with the

‘Anmng‘ Dr. McDonald’s losses were a

tending college there.

The police made three arrests duming
the progress of the fire of parties sup<
posed to have been pilfering goods cartied
to places of safgty.

The Dufferin Hotel liquor leense has
een transferred from Mr. Campbell, mane

r under the late proprietor, to F. H,
Foster.

o
%

patrons.

Do not & cold or eanginow
how slight as the irritation
throaghout the delicate lining of the senai-
tive air passagee pooner or luter will lead te
fatal results. —

If on the first' appearance
eold you would take & few doses of
Dr. Wood's Norway Pine

Syrup i ;
you would save f » great deal of un- |
necessary |

Dr. Wood’s Norway ‘?{Np contains
‘all the lung h““u;fdmm the pine tree
combined with Wild Cherry Bark and other
pectoral remedies. |
* It stimulates the weakened brouchial or-
gans,allays irritation and subdues inflamma-
tion, soothes and hoals the irritated b
loosens the phlegm and mucous, and aids
natute to easily disledge the merbid ac.

eumulations, . |

Miss Belle Osmpbell, River, P.E.L,

writes: ‘¥or some time I was troubled
with bronchitis. A friend advised me to try
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. So I pro-
jeured three bottles but it only teck two te
(oure me.”

Be careful when purchasing to see that
ou got the genuine Dr. Wood’s Nerway
iine yrup,

t is put up in a yellow wra
pine tng: theptnde mark and t
‘centd at all dealers,

BAD FIRE IN

, threa
price 2§

NEW GLASGOW |

New Glasgow, Dec. 9—New Glasgow was |
visited this morning by the most disas-
trous fire in the past ten years of its his-
tory. The fire started in the basement,

Yo doiised the Miss Elliott cannot be moved for days | where the furnace is situated, under the

building on the corner of Me¢Lean and
Provost streety. In less thap an hourl
and a half Grant Bros.’ drug store, Gee.
Carew's drug store, the dry goods estab- |
lishment of A. ¥. McCulloch & Co., cover-|
ing two storés; Dr. Gurfield McDonald’s |
dental office, and the quarters of the City |
Club, on the second floor, were reduced
to ashes.

The fire alarm eysten was out of order,’
caused by F i ay's sleet storm, and valu-
able time was lost by tho e who t no-
ticed the blaze. The fire gained so much;
headway that nothing could be saved!
from Grant Bros.” or Carew’s; but it was
possible to remove to safe quartere a large
lot of MeCulloch’s stock. |

The firemen had ten streams playing!
on the fire, and succeeded in arresting its
pogress at James McArthur's groeery |
store, which was damaged considerablyl
by water.

of 3 cough or .

Orders will be filled immediately upon

TheCanadian Drug Co.
5 Ready for Business

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

Sl

«

-receipt and every endeavor will be made to

give complete satisfaction to all.

, We are headquarters for all that is best in
Drugs, Patent Medicines|
~ Toilet Articles
|Druggists Sundries, Etc.

Give the CANADIAN DRUG CO. your

goods and prompt service.
Address all eorrespondence to

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager

The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.

70-72 Prince William St.

P. O. Box 871

4

business and be assured of high-quality of

St. John, N. B.

L




