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In the spring—that is the condition ot 
thousands whose systems have not 
thrown off the impurities accumulated 
during the winter — blood humors that 
are now causing pimples, boils and 
other eruptions, loss of appetite, bilious 
turns, indigestion, and other stomach 
troubles, dull headaches and weak, 
tired, languid feelings.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla removes aU then 
humors, cures 
vates, strengthens and tones the whole 
system. This is the testimony of thou
sands annually.

Accept no substitute for ,

STORE OPEN TILL 8 P. M.r UNION CLOTHING CO.,
Si. John, N. B.

ALEX. CORBET, Mgr.
£6-26 Charlotte Street,

Old Y. M. C. A. Building, I xji

Every Man’s Taste O'x y*™*i// itsj,
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-i: "3IN UP-TO-DATE SPRING CLOTHES AT RIGHT PRICES will beJomd right 
kere We have the right kind of New Spring Suits at the right pnces-PRICES 
TO SUIT ALL PURSES.
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r Hood’s Sarsaparilla$5.00 to $22.00 tÿ h
S3' V-

New Spring Suits,
Insist on having Hood’s. Get it today. 
Sold everywhere. 100 doses one dollar.Am you looking for REAL VALUES ? Well, this is the store you wffl always 

find them at. Our clothes am of the right standard and lowest prices.

Another $3.00 Trousers for $1.98
Come and let us you x^ith a pair.

ME e vowI ew
There was an exceptionally fine pro

gramme of music at the sacred concert IB 
the Every Day Club hall last evening. 
The numbers were as fallows: Quartette, 
Mra C. E. Vail, the Misses Worden and 
Miss Edwards; solo. Miss Irvine; duet, 
Mrs. Tufts and E. W. Appleby; the quar- 
tette, in second number; solos, Mrs. lutta, 
Mr Appleby, Miss Edwards, Miss Colwell 
and Fred. A. Dixon. The accompaniments 
for Mrs. Tufts and Mr. Appleby were 
played bv Miss Cochrane, for Miss Irvine 
by Mrs. R. H. Cother, for Miss Edwards 
bv Miss Worden, and for Miss Colwell by 
Mrs. Colwell. Mr. Sandaford played the • 
■organ while 4be audience were assembling. 
The hall was crowded beyond its seating 
capacity.
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UNION CLOTHING CO. m V..

One Exceptiont
f;

At the post office in an Alabama town 
! they pointed out the colored Janitor as a 
J man who had had fifty-six wives. As he 
i did not seem to be over sixty years old I 

refused to credit the story. - Along in the 
afternoon I found him idling at the door 
and said to him: /

“Sam, I don't want to be impertinent, 
but I’d like to ask you about a story I 
heard this morning.”

“Yes, sah—yes, sah—go right ahead and 
ask all about it.” he replied.

“I was told that you had been married 
fifty-six times.”

“Yes, sah, fifty-six.”
“How old were you when you were 

first married?”
“Jist twenty,
“And what’s your age now?”

’ “Sixty-two, sah.”
“Then, in the space of forty-two years 

jou have been married fifty-six times. 
Why, Sam, that is almost a wife and a 
half a year. There must be some mistake 
about it.”

The old man scratched his woolly head 
and looked around in a perplexed way for 
a moment, and then sinking his voice to 
a confidential tone, he said:

“Stranger, I reckon I orter say fifty- 
five instead of fifty-six, fur dar

who simply lingered around de

m1The Viper of Milan. m
-

Thos. McMullen was arrested early Sat- 
warrant charging as-;

|i
urday evening on , . ,
sault. His mother was the complainant 
and after arrest Judge Ritchie held a 
special session of court at 8.15 o clock on 

of McMullen's parents. He was 
promising not to drink liquor

r:I A ROMANCE OF LOMBARDY.
BY MARJORIE BOWEN.
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fa AN EVENING USE OF THE FASHIONABLE SCARF.

Among the (novelties of the season, enough body to keep it from ^coTj*
, . , . 1a r 1vv nafst a mere string, as it were. Some plainwhich are but revivals of modes of a past ^ 8eén,-but the majority show

century, is the shoulder scarf, exceed- 8Qme sort 0f elaboration, such as a bord- 
ingly ornamental to the summer s ward- er design, in delicate floral printings in- 
robe, but not without its element of prac- side of a hemstitched hem. Exquisite are 
ticability, for the summer girl will not those of- finest crefc overplayed with a 
only drape her scarf coquettishly over her large satin bar in self or delicate pastel 
shoulder;, but she will use it as a head tint. Still another scarf is tha of whrfe 
drapery when the occasional cool of a or cream crepe with deep Persian pnnt 
summer's eve demands some slight protec- ings on the. ends. There are a 
tionfor throat and head. The material of 'beautiful embroidered effect*, .te « 
these scarfs may be silk, chiffon or mous- broidery wrought m self or contrasting 
-line, though crepe is much to be prefer- dolors, and silver and gold embroideries 
red. It is light in weight, yet possesses are not unusual. ______
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“We hold Vercelli—and Magenta.” 
Visconti placed a silver- goblet to keep 

the parchment down, and traced the route 
with the point of his dagger.

“To Turin—to Cuneo—as near as we 
dare to the stiff-necked Genoese, and we 

the parapet and haVe circled Piedmont.”
“And these same Genoese?”
“Let them keep quiet,” said Visconti, 

sheathing his dagger and leaning hack, 
“and they may keep Genoa; we have 
larger game in view—the Empire. From 
the walls of Novara the Alps are to be 
seal, from the walls of Magenta they hide 
half the sky, from Turin' one may touch
them and so we go closer-----”

“And hold the Empire in check,” said 
A p de Lana, with excited eyes. “Ah, my lord, 

it was almost worth it——”
Visconti turned to him sharply.
“What do you say, de Lana?”
There was a second’s pause. This was 

the first, even vague, reference to what 
had happened earlier that same night; it 
seemed weeks since, and yet the sun had 
not risen on it.

Visconti looked at de Lana and laughed. 
“Almost worth it—almost worth what, 

de Lana?” J-
The soldier, recovering himself, returned 

his glance.
“The extinction of four noble families 

my lord.”
"Did my lord do it?” cried another.
“Did he aske the d’Estes to -burn Nova

ra’” .
“No,” smiled Visconti. “But had they 

not, I had done it for them as I will 
bum Mantua, and the Gkmzagas in it. V e 
will have no seditious spots in the Lom
bardy I rule. There will be one capital and 

ruler,” he added sternly. “The d’Estes 
knew enough to anticipate it.

De Lana was silent.
“And these prisoners, my lord? ask

ed da Ribera.
“What of them?”
“They choke the camp," said another. 
“They are partisans of Mastino della 

Scala, naturally,” said Visconti. It was 
the first time the name had been mention
ed, and Visconti’s eyes flared to see that 
there was silence at it.

“Mastino della Seals, I said—they favor
ed him.” _

“Yes, my lord; him, or the Estes.
“You will put them to the sword.” 
“All?”
“All!” shouted Visconti, half rising. “I 

will have no rebellious slaves to groan 
Della Scala’s grave, and hatch me 

plots from the ashes of their bones—we 
will raze the cities to the ground, and 
put them to the sword. My triumph will 
need' no prisoners to prove it—and see it 
done, de Lana.”

They quailed; 
ledged him the master.

“Spare the churches,”
“and see that all relics are brought with 
due honor to Milan. Da Ribera, you 
ventured furthest into Novara; saw you 
any churches?”

“One, my lord, is saved; the church 
of Santa Claire.”

“We tried to rescue the monks— 
struck in Martin della Torre. “They re
fused our succor, and returned into the 
flames—screaming—”

“What?” demanded Visconti. 
“Somewhat about God’s curse,” ans

wered della Torre. “Their execration was 
not pleasant.”

“Had

(Ceatlauw!.!
Thev carried the body to the edge of 

JlLpT and pushed it over era*»» 
Molly down the foliage that half oxer 
spread the marble.

Viconti stepped to
^He said^omething as be fell ” hejW
t*red to himself. I hoard him-but he
must be dead now vwot-Ti-He turned back into the room, breath
ftig more freely.

"Now close the
end watched white it was done.

CHAPTER THIRTY-FOUR.

An Instrument of God.
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T was told that you had been married 
fifty-six times.

cabin far three days and den hung herself 
to a plum tree. Reckon she don’t count.”

JOE KERR.

door again,” he said,
Made in the Maritime Provinces 

—sold all over Canada, to
gold and silver vessels before them, show
ed in a garish contrast with the soft 
light.

“Seneca,” said Visconti, turning over 
soldier had brought.

OBITUARY was one
The frlenca of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 

Woodley, 147 Queen street, will sympa
thise with them in the death of their 
son, Gerald F., a bright little child 
aged four months. The cause of death 
was heart failure.

: — *woman

“How many, de Lana—how many?
«Five—six or seven-----
“Hundreds'.”
“Thousands, my lord.

leaned forward in his chair in
ment.

“Thousands?”
“The men from Magenta are come in, 

Baden with plunder.
Visconti laughed. ___, .
“I said I would give them Lombardy to 

thousands of pnaon-

the volume the 
“Where is that knave Giannotto? Seneca, 
spoiled by interlining, but still Seneca. 
Giannotto—I say!”

The secretary was not in the room, hut 
the page dispatched soon brought him. He 
stood in the doorway, blinking at the day
light, looking around confused, and the 
company broke into laughter.

“Take this!” cried Visconti. “A Sen- 
vellum, with some dolt’s com

ments; take it, Giannotto.
“There is a library being brought in be

low,” said the secretary.
“Because we spared the church of Santa 

Claire, who must haie been the patron 
saint <$£ poets—eh, de J.ana ?

“Messer Francesco Petrarca found her 
so,” said a n«Me laiighing. “A lucky day 
for hinu when be btêÿped inside the dbor 
of Santa Claire!”

“He has had cause to thank her, doubt-

J
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The death of William Callaghan, for 
well known stevedore in this

♦Visconti 
bis excite TEe CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD.

Drugs, Patent Medicines 
Toilet Articles 

Druggists’ Sundries

many years a 
city, occurred on Saturday. Mr. Callag
han, who was in his seventy-fourth year, 
had been a much respected resident in St. 
John for upwards of fifty years, having 

from Londonderry (Ire.) in his

4
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come
youth. His wife died about seven years 
ago. He leaves one'son and three daugh- 
tere—Richard Càliàgham and Mrs. Kath
erine Doody and Mrs. Annie Furlong, of 
St. John, and Mrs. Ellen Smalley, wife of 
Frank Smalley, qf. .Toronto. The funeral 
will take place from his son’s residence, 
276 Germain street, this afternoon at 2.30 
o’clock. ’

eca on0ack—and there are
8rsThe scene was the summer palace, that 
Mme night. Visconti sat at the head of 
» table in a room adjoining the one in 
«which the tapestry was tom and the floor 
■till sticky with blood. It was a email 
♦partaient, beautifully inlaid with mosaic, 
"Sow bla zin^-witfc light s, and'full of a fine 

mpany of officers and nobles. 
“Thousands—men women and children 

«—some men of note, too, my lord; the 
Ransacking of palaces for mile 

“And Novara?”
! “Some beat the flames out still—they 
pay half the place is saved.”

“Let them plunder it! ’ cned Visconti. 
«Let them pick Novara bare! The pal- 
|fcce was burned?”

“To a cinder-----” <
“To a heap of ashes!” said another. 

“There is nothing but the bastion, red 
ffiot-----”

“As you should know 
laughed the officer next him, seeing you 
Itiied to ride over it.”

“And killed his horse,” «aid another. 
"And saved himeelf!” shouted da Rib

era. “I look for a reward for that, my 
lord—the saving of a valiant officer of

°"ShaiT not be forgotten!” laughed Vis- 
eon ti. “Be paid by this advice—remember 
^burning towns are dangerous, as to his 
Mi octal cost a certain great Frenchman 
Sound at Rouen, and several great Ger
mans more recently at Milan

“When they lay along the ramparts 
like flies, X have heard my grandfather 

y, striving to loot in the midst of the 
ry flames,” said de Lana, “like,da Rib- 
a here.”
“Had I been in Milan, Barbarosea him- 

Belf would have burned in the midst of 
|t,” said Visconti, sweeping back the 

and silver before him. “The town 
. weeks to prepare.”
Had you been there, Milan would not 

feiave burned at all my lord!’ said a flat
tering voice.
• “Maybe it would not. It was certainly 
Sbefore the Visconti’s rule began,” and he 
Booked down the table with a smile at 
She dark face of Martin della Ton*.
! “And now the plane, de Lana—Novara 
go Magenta, Magenta to Vercelli.” 
r swept the glasses still further back, 
tend spread the parchment de Lana hand- 
Md him on the colored marble table.

“Vercelli—we hold Vercelli, de Lana. 
he officers moved up closer, leaning

i
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one Andrew Damcry, a well known and re

spected resident of this city, died quite 
suddenly of heart trouble last night, aged 

^ fifty-six years. He had been ailing about 
week. He was a stove-fitter and wae 

in the employ of J. E. Wilson, 
vived by his wife, three sons—George, 
Jeremiah and William; and one daughter 
—Mrs. Chisholm, of Hue city. The funeral 
will take place from his late residence, 55 
Richmond street, tomorrow afternoon at

:

“If Messer Hugues had not, smiled Vis
conti. The Best Goods, the Right Prices, 

prompt and Satisfactory Service.
Everything the Drug Trade needs.(To be continued.) He is sur- l

DO YOU EASILY TIRE?
I t

If a Day’s Toll Exhausts Body or Brain, 
Find the Reason Why.

Address all correspondence to \12.$0.

THOMAS GIBBARD, ManagerApohaqui, N. B., May 11—Waldo C. 
Adair died last night after only a week’s 
illness from appendicitis. About a week 
ago he was taken ill and it was thought 
by the doctor he was progressing favor
ably and was to have had an operation 
in the near future. He, however, became 
suddenly worse yesterday afternoon and 
the doctors were immediately summoned 
to perform an operation, but after con
sultation it was decided to be of no use 
and he succumbed a little after midnight.

The deceased was a son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Andrew L. Adair and was 21 years of 
age. He leaves a wife, father and mother, | 
three brothers and one sister, Mrs. Jos.
L. Wallace, of Elgin, Albert county, to B 

their great loss. His many friends 
shocked at the news of his sudden 

and untimely death and extended their 
deepest sympathy to the bereaved wife 
and family. Interment will take place at 
the Church of the Ascension, Apohaqui, 
from his late residence on Monday after-

James R. Wood, an aged and much re
spected resident, of Carter’s Point, died 
there. Saturday. Mr. Wood was bom in 
this city, the son of Robert Wood, and j 
his wife, Elizabeth Hay. He lived here 
till he was eight years old, when he moved 
to Carter’s Point, where he had resided 
ever since.

He was eighty-four years old and had 
been ailing for about three weeks. His 
wife predeceased him four years. Mr. 
Wood is survived by one son, Fred, and a 
daughter, Miss Sarah, who live at Carter’s 
Point. Miss Theodore Holder, who lives 
further up the Reach, is also a daughter.

funeral will take place on Tuesday 
morning, at 10 o’clock.

Shrubb after Longboat.
New York, May 12—Alfred Shrubb, the 

English distance runner, who, it is said, 
holds several records, was a passenger on 
the steamer Cedric, which arrived today 
from Liverpool. He comes here to make 
a match, if possible, with the Indian run
ner, Longboat.

da Ribera,”

We all inherit a disposition to disease.
it’s consumption, another heartWith one 

disease or perhaps nervousness.
At first you are languid, but as the 

increases you lose appetite and 
if work wasn’t in your line, 

clearer evidence of ill-health
TEe CANADIAN DRUG CO.f LTD. r

over
fatigue 
spirit, feel as 

Surely no
is needed. . • 1

Thousands have been in the same sick- 
ly condition; those who heeded not were 

who used Dr. Hamilton s

v
St. John, N. É!ï P. O. Box 187.70-72 Prince William Street.

their attitude acknow-
sorry,—those 
Pills were cured.

Your weakness proves germ 
eaten up the vitality of the blood, and. a 
cleansing tonic like Dr. Hamilton s Pills

“aTT*

al nourishment will be supplied to all 
needy organs.

Surplus vigor will be instilled into the 
system till disease and weakness are com
pletely driven out.

Truly wonderful is the tonic effect of 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills which are considered 

you not been there, you had not| yle sygtem purifier extant, 
heard it,” said dc Lana. “And a few crazy wllCn you can renew your health with 
—hark!” this safe vegetable remedy, the prescrip-

There came a great noise from without, tj(m 0j a noted physician, your duty is 
and the trampling of crowding feet. clear. Get Dr. Hamilton's Pills at once.

“Another company is joining us,” re- Reinember this: It is the prescription 
marked Visconti. ^ an eminent physician you use in tak-

“The soldiers from Novara,” said della ; . Dr Hamilton’s Pills. Absolute safety 
Torre, and put hie goblet down, and de ^ , permanent results guaranteed in 
Lana turned expectantly to the door. Vis- cve cagc 0f languor, weakness, headache 
conti, facing it, rose in his seat as it was i ^ ability.
flung wide and a couple of scorched and per hox or five boxes for $1.00,
bleeding soldiers entered, folowed by a ^ a]] deaierS) or by mail from N. C. 
trampling guard. ' po]„on & Co., Kingston, Ont., and Hart-

“From Novara? ’ asked the Duke Corm„ U. S. A.
“From Novara! We have saved the li- 10 ’ 

brary and the college, my lord, and some ' 
three palaces.” > !

“They would have burned the library!’' 1 j Campbell Morgan’s subject
cried Visconti, “sooner than it should en- I ^ & n,cent Sunday in London was taken 
rich Milan the jealous fools! jfrom the passage beginning, “It is not for

“Now, hark you —he added to the sol- i tQ know the times or the seasons, 
diers—“every man bringing a book or a j ^ breadth and variety of the exposi- 
gem or a picture, I reward; every man , the changing moods of the preacher, 
destroying one, I hang. Now, which is Ms complete absorption in his theme, and 
he who saved the library ? thc concentration of the hearers on his

An officer pushed forward. message must have filled every chance
‘This is he, my lord; one of my com- lietener’ wjth admiration. Towards the 

pany.” clo9c hc said. “I received this morning a
‘Take this from me, and V isconti ,cttcr {rom gan Francisco, telling me that 

handed the man his neck chain., 1 tllfi js to conic in seven years, and
“And the prisoner,, my lord?” that T must be ready for Him. I don’t
“What care I for the prisoners?—you caro for lctter, like that. I don’t want to 

will give no quarter, I say!” that my Lord’s coming is seven years
The officer bowed, and drew a little nff j want t0 foe[ that He is at the door, 

book from his doublet, laying it on the may comc an(j disturb my preaching, 
table. . . ' Whether Hc disturbs me at work or at

“A monk gave me this for his life, he j j p wj„b to say gladly, ‘Even so come, 
said. “And all Lombardy knows your . jCSUB.’ ”
taste in books, my lord.” , ' ------------------

“Remember we league with the Pope,
“The monk !

said Visconti,
life has

E mourn
were
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THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMES!
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overe -------HESE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences

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.

table.

TMILBURN’S
HEART-NERVE

PILLS

f BY CARRIER.The

HE IS AT THE DOOR Il II- B .
»

Heart/er Weak
er Nerve TreeMee.

/

A Rise in Corn
Always follows the use of Putnam a Com 
Extractor which cures all kinds of Corns 
in 24 hours, without pain. Putnam's gives 
the best results. Use it.

\ SYMPTOMS

feiig? Of JBrâüh,'Blui«I. Color

‘— “—' mo.. Mr. and Mrs. H. A. McKeown and j 
Mr. and Mrs. A. P- Barnhill, of St. John; ! 
J. B. Kenny, Gilbert Stairs and Miss | 
Ethel Stairs," Mr. and Mrs. Charles Arch
ibald and Mr. and Mrs. Robert E. Harris, j 
of Halifax; Ivan McKinnon, R. E. Palm
er, Mrs. M. A. Palmer and Miss E. M. 
Palmer, of Charlottetown; Mr. Lodge, of 

... Moncton ; Mrs. G. H. Duggan, H. S.
Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Blackadar, of Hal- Dugg,m and K L. Duggan, of Sydney, and

ifax, were at the Royal Saturday. Rcv. Francis Singleton, of Montreal, were
, Mr. and Mrs. C. L. Harding returned rpgigtered at the high commissioner’s of-

now go and heed what I have said. Ite , galurjav after their honeymoon trip. fice London during the week ended April
turtied to de Lana: "Follow, and see it ; ________  . ..m —--------- —
the flames be out; ’tis daylight.”

The curtains were drawn away from : 
the window, and the early light, fast , 
glowing into sunlight, and the fresh 
ing air. tilled the ftqated chamber.

The lamps flared jiale, the goiÿeous : 
dresses and flushed, iiager faces 
men round the tahle, tik glime

zt

FILLS

'tea : “ I write to let you know what
I IMbende Heart and Narre Pilla have 
« for

, and

, Out.,
said Visconti, taking it up. 
should have had his life without a bribe; ,

)three years I «affinai with paiaa 
mr left breast end ray narrae were 
ulr nid is I saroheeed two COMBINED CIRCULATION OVER IS,OOO30.

Why does Pabst spend it is understood that James S. Ford, 
eight days preparing the organist of Trinity church, has just been 
malt? To retain all the : offered an excellent position as organist 
food values of the barley ■ and choirmaster in one of the most im- 
which make Pabst Blue j portant churches in the Northwest of the 
Ribbon Beer nourishing, j

morn-

1■at the
if the f
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