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Take Notice
at a party of this kind is by no means to say of you. It served, however, to 
a thing’ to be shunned. There were only link my name with the Baron s, so

BB—FlEr æ
thing new for us in the way of a Hun- any excitng details until toward the 
garian baron who from all accounts, end of the season, when there appear- 
though vague at best, was here repre- ed in town for a very short visit an 
senting his government. Fritzy had American woman then resident n 
met him at Carlsbad and had taken Italy, a papal countess, whose hobby 
him up with few questions asked, was charity bazaars. She had a habl 
We were informed in advance that he of swooping down upon New York each 
doffed his titles while here and was year, victimizing the populace with a 
to be known modestly as Dr. de Ber- series of concerts, tableaux and fairs, 
enzlg. He was about thirty-five, well and flying back to Italy with the pro 
built, well groomed, well stayed, and oeeds thereof. I’ve often suspected that 
ware inconspicuously several small her charity began at home, but uo- 
orders, besides a distinguished-look- tham is quite willing to pay for ite 
ing monocle on a heavy black cord, pastimes, and the Countess parties 
Jeanne’s count faded quite into sign!- were never dull. Their chief flavor 
floance beside the charm of this new- coneisted in a motley array of semi- 
comer, though personally, I was far bohemians, some of whom were ar- 

Interested for the time in the tistes” whose “art ’ cloaked a mode of 
ltmp Frenchman. I couldn’t help feel- Mfe that some of our liveliest matrons 
lng that somewhere I had seen him un- might well have envied. Not that 
der memorable circumstances. tickets for these affairs were scattered

During the course of luncheon the broadcast—indeed, no. They were pro- 
conversation turned, as usual, on the curable through invitation only, and 
gowns worn at a ball the night before, at a price calculated to exclude the 
And here Jeanne had just cause to feel “vulgar herd, 
pride In her foreign Importation—he 
might have been at the head of a 
dressmaking establishment, So thor
oughly was he at home in discussing 
the latest cry in the fashionable world.
One of the glrle remarked wickedly 
that he must have spent much of his 
time at Paquln’s and Doucet’s admir
ing the “models,” but the point of her 
witticism escaped him.

“Oh, yeth,” he lisped sweetly, “I ad- 
more womeoth clothes. After the wo
man, there 1th nothing tho fathlnatlng 
ath her gownth."

And then suddenly It came to me 
where I had last seen him. It was the 
summer before, In a curio shop near 
the Kurhaus at 3t. Moritz. As I enter
ed the place he was standing in the 
doorway gazing with soft sheep’s eyes 
at a terrible creature who tripped her 
high-heeled way along the cobbled 
street, a spasm of pain crossing her 
face at each step. She combined all 
the lights and shades and colors of a 
cockatoo, and the feathers on her hat 
heightened the Resemblance, so that I 
had felt more hurt for my sex than 
amused when my friend, the Count, 
leaned toward her as she passed and 
sighed longingly in French, “Ah, what 
a pretty woman!” But now, as the in
cident came back with its sidelight on 
the inclinations of Monsieur le -Comte,
It occurred to me as too ugly to be 
funny.

I have often regretted that I did not 
then warn the girl who later married 
him, though she would probably have 
laughed at or hated me for my pains.
She has since divorced him, so that It 
is very evident matrimony did not 
soften his tastes.
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Following are a few articles that wu. па 
sold at less than manufacturer s cost :
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100 Bed Room Suits, consisting of bureau, com

mode and enameled bed, only $11.59.
50 Parlor Suits, ranging from $19.68 upwards.
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lowest prices.
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The Science of Perfect Bottling
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natural water. The infinite care with which ^

MAGI WATCH
and supreme cleanli- 
all the life, sparkle, 

when it

more

It will also pay you to call and examine 
my high-class line of goods which will be 
sold 30 p. c. cheaper than you can buy else
where An inspection of my stock and price 
will convince you

DON’T FORGET THE PLACE.

HAPPENED AT THE WALDORF.

The affair I speak of took place at 
the Waldorf when the Waldorf ball- 

the most beautiful In town.room was 
My mother had a first tier box, as wag 
her wont, and Dr. de Berenzlg and I 
chose seats in the rear so that we could 
talk undisturbed throughout the per
formance. During the intermission we 
ventured into the corridor behind the 
boxes, and the conversation that there 
ensued, while not precisely unique, is 
worthy of chronicle In view of the 
events that followed.

“Fraulein, you are beautiful tonight 
—your eyes, your hair, exquisite, а ріс

шу, distinguished

J. Marcus, 30 Dock St.£

’Phone—Main 1373.
h bulded is a shining example of what perfect botding appliances
nee_ -n do Hi putting to your lipe, miles away from the spring, 
nerfty and deliciousness that this wholesome and beneficial wai er
àwi ЬеМев-owt of the earth.

FIRE DESTROYS lilLFOl SCENEpossesses
ture!” observed 
friend. -,

"Quite the correct thing to say,” I 
laughed up at him, "and now that 
you’ve done your duty—-”

But the Baron was leaning over me. 
"Do you know,!’ he whispered, “you 
make me quite—mad! І want to—kies

.FIRE OLD HOUSE OF 1 BID FIRE«www.iowt*kw*ter—a pkaiant soda fount drmk^ S p t Can be, had at cafes, hotels,StS-STi. $Ut“«S££-i «“ to -to bod. or d. cm.
A* bte«H-g boekbt about Magi Water wiU be sent free on reque.t. l

Егл-1 asssî HswSSSE
you.”

Now this was not exactly what I had 
expected. I knew it was not the for
eign method of procedure, and though 
I had not given, the matter very much 
thought, It occurred-, to me that If Dr. 
de Berenzlg wished to marry me he 
would first, after the foreign 
approach my father.

I was frankly

AsK‘YourRDealer
CALBDOMA SPRINGS CO., Ltd., Caledonia Springs, Ont

McIntyre <ь come au Ltd.
Distributing Agente

I

fashion,I
I. C. R.
with most of its contents..

Oswald D. Ford and his family have known. ^ aupply of water all
occupied the premises for some time, ... ‘ H through Milford,

7eadCy JZ'bX f^e,r aided! by £

started^by sparks,from The house was not insured, 

the kitchen range, and once-started the called out No. 2 hose2Йs^ff^rkiodge

uncomfortable. I 
thought of the daring with which I 
had been credited and longed for some 
of it at hand to relieve the situation.
Dr. de Berenzlg was leaning oppres
sively close and I experienced an 
controllable longing to tell him to 
straighten up and be a man. “Will you 
not come for a little promenade with 

in the corridor outside?” I heard 
hitn saying.

“I will not,” I replied, rising indig
nantly. “I’m surprised at you for. ask
ing It.” і

And Just then the Countess came to
ward us, the flush of a successful hos
tess on her brow, as she returned to dered the 
her box after haying rectified some er- hastened to the scene, but
ror behind the scenes. But she stop- was the fire that only a portion o e n was
ped when she caught sight of my com- furniture and effects on the gro ’ dajnage was very slight. Tha
panion. "Why, Baron de Berenzlg!” floor were rescued, everything In the ^ Urinated from a defective flue, 
she exclaimed, extending her hand, upper portion of the house being a
“When did you arrive? I’m so glad to tal loss. The house contained a great , street just oposite Simms'
see you. How are you? And do tell me deal of heavy old-time furniture brush factory some3 rubbish which had
howls the dear little Madame la quality, mfe by the ^^^under - a small wooden;

VOlVlrti^raSnd°sneen«ment8aT points of water extinguished the blaze.

view it is irreparable.
Mr. Ford carried no insurance 

the household effects, and he does not 
know what, if anly, policy on the house^ 
was held by Mrs. Keàtor. Fortunate- 
ly the members of the household met 
with no personal mishap, but the loss
a„d , WUh a veloclty that ranged, from
manoAal importance and extent will be thirty to forty miles an hour, the high 
regretted 'by°many persons especially wind of yesterday stirred the river and 
among the elderly residents of Kings Inland waters of the province to a d 

- „ Jolm counties, who in years gree that has seldom been equalled and 
past enjoyed the hospitality of its-late swept to a very great disadvantage a 
fLm»nted owner aquatic observance of Victoria day.
lamented ow several of the many river excursions

planned were of necessltiy declared off, 
the fishing was dispensed with, and 
even the excursion steamers were un- 

! able to land at several of the points 
! proposed.

■
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the newspaper»; they’d be furious if 
they weren’t. And it really is remark
able what wonders a Uttle careful re
touching will accomplish with a pho
tograph to be used for reproduction. 
Sometimes I’ve scarcely recognized my
self.

That first year might have been the 
only one that was ever going to be. I 
went through It as all glrle do—dazed, 
half blinded, unappeasable, 
quite normal, and limp as a rag at 
the end of It.

It was during my second season that 
I began to get a clearer view of things 
—to separate the men from the music, 
so to speak. And then it began to dawn 

how absolutely null and void the

NEW YORK SOCIETY GIRL’S 
STORY OF HER TROUBLES

un-

me
%

■ The direct outcome of Fritzv’s lun
cheon was that Dr. de Berenzlg. our 
distinguished Hungarian, became a de
voted attendant in my entourage, a 
“suitor" (accent on the "or"), as mV 
intimates called him, particularly fav
ored by my exacting mother, who had 
lately acquired the habit of none too 
delicately broaching the subject of the 
brilliant marriage I hadn’t made. He 
was enjoying quite a vogue by this 
time, especially among a score of ma
trons, always on the watch for a for
eign “piece de resistance” to exploit. 
He did not dance—at least not accord
ing to American standards—and he 
was far too graceful to attempt any
thing he could not do well, 
could talk! I discovered that the night 
I disgraced myself at the Hamilton 
Warrens’ by cutting three dances be- 

I preferred conversation with a 
who interested me to dancing

until it had consumed everything pos- 
within reach of its fiery breath.

ren-

never street.sible
Every assistance possible was

family by neighbors who 
so fierce

m: An alarm was sent in from box 63 in! 
the morning for an incipient blaze ini 
the house occupied by Robert Smith, 

soon extinguished

$0
HER COMING OUT.: і attempted that which God 

and the world are supposed to look 
Upon as a crime. The girl who saved 
my life—and my soul, If there Is such 
a thing—told me that boredom was at 
the bottom of my attempt,

"Do you think that is

I have
>- I was introduced when I was just 

It seemed all roses and soi
l'd been trained for

nineteen, 
den glory then.
the great occasion—fatted and pruned, 
fluffed and smoothed, told how -to stand 
and how to sit, what to say, how and 
to whom to say It. But I learned my 
lesson cheerfully—the world was mine 
and I was a child, insatiable. Five de
butantes were selected to receive with roue near 
me—not too good looking, nor yet in the novice class. She was to take 
homely enough to call attention to the the veil”—and a name attached to mil- 
fact Two of thSm were friends, the Hons with it—early in the spring, and 
others were glrle who would be giving the papers busied themselves with the 

while entertainments through- | details of her trousseau in most grat
ifying fashion.

on me
former was without the latter.

Already two of the girls who receiv
ed with me had done their duty bril
liantly. Tall, slim,.cool Elinor Burland, 
fashioned on Puritan principle® and 
Mayflower lines, had a sallow-faced 

fifty to show for her years

and I
4

that went befohe I am firmly convinc
ed that ahe was right—boredom was 

which branched the

Baronne?”
♦-

SIR ROBERT PERKS 
HERE TUESDAY NIGHT

the
a HOLIDAY MARRED 

BY A HEAVY GALE
But he onthe root from 

event» that followed.V
For four years, day in and day out,

I’d been doing the earae thing», saying worth

tongVtothem, Ls one of them. or ten minute*. It was done, Incidem
r wfte born to It—Heaven help me!— tally, to *ow how many flowers I 

iuet as the criminal’s child (в bom to received—a rattier tiring process, but 
crime unless some one leads him away excellent advertisement of «у “Other s 
from it early enough. A gold spoon popularity. Such are the hall marks 
bahv I suppose the world would have 0{ 80ofal distinction.ЖАТО “У U* va been pam- Them wM a bewildering array o, 
pared and indulged in by governesses teas that first, year, dozens 
who were paid to do it and other» who ltk* my own, at which people did
î£«T w£lo their beet interests. and .aid the same things with little 

My mother Is a ooM, brilliant wo- 0r no variety. Tou could very we 1 
man who adores men and looks upon have taken a sample of one as a epecl- 
women же cate who’ll scratch the- min- me„ 0f the rest. But I loved it—all 

her back; eo she .miles 0f it. The lights and the fragrance of 
impartially on both sexw and ranks as perfumes and flowers, the music an 
a "popular matron Who retains much the blaze of color dazzled me so that 

- JlZ мьиі, at her early youth." Мог- i had no time to note details, 
ally and mentally I’ve never Interested whirled about like a helpless little ma- 

i hJ: «articularly but soctally-and ma- rionette. The string was pulled and I 
trimoniallv—I was to prove a credit danced—I wanted to dance. I wanted 

I of course That was probably to be everywhere and do everything at
і XSSa wh^T^e-ln th. cradle. once, and I did, most of the time.
P My father is Hkewiee cold and bril- I don’t recall anything definite about 

; ii.nt and is known as "a man of af- that first year—it was Just a gorgeous 
! fairs.” Occasionally he proves himself medley. There wasn’t a single human 
human by exhibiting a volcanic tem- being that counted. I was in love with 
ner ^ba? Is all I know about him. the Shining, brilliant, starry world-my 
P I have one brother, a lawyer, who own exclusive world, outside of wtjich 

, —ж, ao eccentric because he I thought no other existed. I was fas 
1 Іи-в-Леме about "Playing the game.” ctnated by the attentions shown me. I 
: и — feT - long time the oasis In j was hailed as a belle and a beauty 
mr TTi-i r ”'- - all society girls are called beauties in

/ cause
miss bYgelows CATCH.

Jeanne Bigelow, the other,"success,’’ 
had come home from abroad with a 
French poodle and a French count. I 
wondered the night she presented them 
both to us at a Horse Show box party 
whether she had paid duty on the 'lat
ter as well as the former, he was so 

.Obviously made to order. Also, it seem
ed to me I had seen, or met him be
fore, and I puzzled my brain to recall 
Just when, where and1 how. He was 
narrow-shouldered, blond and watery, 
and spoke with a beautiful baby lisp. 
He looked as though for generations 
hie ancestors had fed on those flabby 
French oysters—marennes, they are 
called—that leave such a nasty metal
lic taste in your mouth. Jeanne put 
him through his paces that night for 
all the v/orld as though she were ex
hibiting a blue rlbboner, and I dare 
say that's just the way she felt about 
him. It didn't matter much, a horse, 
a dog, or a prospective husband, so 
long as he was for one reasorf or an
other an enviable possession.

A few days later Jeanne's brother— 
“a sprig of the American nobility,” a 
certain magazine of town talk called 
him in describing the affair—gave a 
luncheon at Sherry's for Ms sister and 
her foreign trophy of the chase. We 
had a table In a large room—publicity

man
with men who did not. Perhaps it 
was because he looked upon me differ
ently from the men I’d been accustom
ed to—men who, should a mere girl at
tempt to introduce any subject out
side the latest party or play, regard 
her either as an awful female trying to 
make idots of them or one who is 
something of a fool herself.

This last, of course, does not hold 
when a woman has already crossed the 
Rubicon of matrimony, for then she’s 
quite free to discuss that most wicked 
and welcome and Inexhaustible of to- 

There’s al-

Banquet in His Honor Will 
be Given in Centenary 

Church

The holiday yesterday did not inter
fere with the weekly meeting of the 
Methodist clergymen of the city. Al
though tfie attendance was small 
slderable business was transacted. The 
^tev. Charles Comben occupied the 
chair and the réports from the church 

received. On Sunday, 16th Inst,

TWO HORSES WERE 
BORNEO TO DEATH

con-

pics, the latest scandal.
going on, or,

ence.
At Loch Lomond no one 

foolhardy enough to venture out on 
which was 
No fishing 

resort attracted

was foundIf there were
thirteen Joined the Exmouth street 
church by profession of the faith and 
four by letter. On the same day seven 

were received by the Exmouth

ways one 
shouldnt' be, one Is promptly manu
factured out of thin air, and the more 
disgusting the more carefully is each 
minutest detail of it rolled under and 

and all about the tongue. Oh, 
yes, I learned quite early in my 
that scandal is the common 
drink of the social diet as well as the 
"hors d'oeuvre" aftd the entree, that 

and theatres formed the vege-

the lake, the surface of 
; covered by white caps.
: was attempted. The

I was
persons
street church, two of whom Joined by 
letter.

The committee to arrange for the re
ception to Sir Robert Parks submit
ted their report of progress in the mat
ter. The committee are in the receipt 
of positive information that Sir Rob
ert will arrive in St: John on Tuesday 
next, June 1. On that evenng a recep
tion and banquet will be given In his 
honor at Centenary church. The re
ception will begin in the parlors of the 
church at 6 o'clock, followed by a ban
quet. At 8 o'clock adjournment will be 
made to the school room, where Sir 
Robert will address the meeting. Jt Is 
expected that civic addresses will also 
be forthcoming It has been arranged 
that tickets for the banquet will cost 
$1 for a gentleman and $1 .SO for a lady 
and gentleman together. No admission 
fee will be charged for the after mast
ing.

At yesterday’s meeting the usual 
tine business was also transacted. Rev. 
Chas. Comben presided and there were 
present Rev. Dr.
Howard, Rev. H. D- Marr, Rev. T J. 
Deinstadt and Rev. C. W. Squires

S About 2 o’clock this morning the fire 
from box 14, corner of 

The

some fifty persons.
The trains were 

-firoughout the day, and the tra\ el, 
while not up to that of former years, 

_ , considerable. This is probably due 
to the fact of the holiday having 
fallen on a Monday and thereby en
abling many to get away Saturday af
ternoon and evening. Station Agent 
Rose stated last night that Saturday's 
travel was extraordinary.

A large .number of merrymakers 
essayed to' try across the bay, and the 

steamer Prince

well patronizedover career 
meat and

alarm was rung
Brussels and Richmond streets, 
call was promptly responded to.

The alarm was for a fire in A. b. was 
Mclnerney’s stable off -Brussels street.
"When the firemen arrived on the scene 
tho building was in flames and it was 
found impossible to save the horses 
on the inside. The cries of 
fortunate animals could be heard for 

distance. Although too late to 
the horses’ lives the firemen suc-

contining thé blaze to the Dominion Atlantic
Rupert, fresh from the dry dock and 

was taxed for ac-

gowns
tables and salad end of it. and that 
nothing else Is worth morff than a 

taste. In that American society 
Is growing ,to be quite like our bretli- 

across the pond, though not so

mere the uii-
iren

some 
save 
cceded in

finished to the art.
But having failed to attain the free

dom of wedlock, I was not numbered 
among those of my sisters who might 
be regaled with titbits of scandal, and 
so De Berenzlg, who seemed to look 

something more than the

stable.
The horses* belonged to Mr. Mcln-

and Mr. A'lmon. The building commodation. 
the .property of Mr. Mclnemey. I 

his horse,

as popular as ever,
erney

» was
Mr AJmon paid $100 for 
which was ,he claims, worth consider
able more. He feels his loss greatly, 
for he is not in a position to replace 

lives close by but did 
of the fire until the alarm

MANY DON’T KNOW
HEART AFFECTED.

More Ptiople than Aware of It 
Have Heart Disease.

upon me as 
newest thing in gowns with a girl In- 

intense relief after the(> Side, was as 
callow youth and senile a-e of the 
ballroom and tea table, 

j to enjoy my views on everything, even 
I sounding me. on the marriage question 
! from the American girl’s point of 
j view. And I talked—heavens, how I 
1 did expound my all of .twenty-year-otd 
; theories and ideals!

—whom I loved more than anyone else 
in the, world—used to twit me 
startling announcement that t looked 
almost human when he was about. I 
told her she didn’t realize the man 
my safely valve. I’d never 

і dared to tell a male creature that I read 
the latest ropular

He seemed
it. Mr. AI mon 
not know 
had been sounded

The origin of the fire has not yet 
been discovered.

rou-/ “If examinations were made of every, 
people would he surprised at the nuip- 
,f persons walking about suffering fro» 

disease.”

•s one,
1-cr o
heart______ , ,

This startling statement was made by • 
doctor at a recent inquest. “ I should no* 
like to say that heart disease is 
as this would imply,” said the expert, 
“hut I am sure that the number of persons 

ST. STEPHEN, ‘May „4-.-After an about with weak hearts must be very
Illness extending over several weeks | f
Madam Bolton passed a way this morn- | “ “ Hundreds of people go about their daily 
ing at her home on Union street. She i work ,,n thc T<Jrge of death, and yet do not 
was -seveny-five years of age and was It is only when the shock
the widow of the late John Bolton, lllat kills them that the unsuspected weak- 
who represented’ Charlotte county in nces yf the heart is made apparent.” 
the federal parliament a number -of undoubtedly heart weakness, not
veins ago. She is survived bv two disease, is more prevalent nowadays. I
daughters, Mrs. Wm. F. Todd, wife of .hould think that the stress of living, the
our present member of parliament, and j wear and rush of mouern business life,

її;.,’., u і» .-і t,пд r5 і A
\ try a course of Milburn s Heart and Nerv#

THERESA WOLF SEEKS SHELTER 50 et3. per box or 3 boxes for SI. 25,
0. mu. 1 «t ill dealers cr will be mailed direct on CHATHAM. Mass.. May 24^The а. Ш dealers ш-wi ^ ^ мш>ит Ço.,

northeast blow off the coast on . atur- , Y t Ontday and Sunday opened up the plank- limited, Toronto, Ont.
ing of the British schooner Theresa 
"Wolf, from St John for New York with 
lumber! and today it was necessary to 
tow her to shelter at Vineyard Haven, 
after the crew of the Monomoy Point 
life saving station had worked six 
hours in relieving the exhausted crew 

I 1 of the Wolf at the pumps.

Flanders, Rev. S.

Helena PenningSoaps that
' “eat” dirt also “eat” Clothes.
So beware of “Dirt-Eaters”!

Naptho Soap contains the ■
correct proportions of powerful Dirt- ^ 
Removing—not “eating”—ingredients, 

and Removes dirt, grease-spots, or stains 
without boiling—without injury to clothes or 
hands. Some soaps, when used in hot water, 

turn white clothes yellow. Naptho may 
be used in hot or cold water, leaving 
white clothes beautifully white, pure, > 
sweet. No back - breaking — less / 
rubbing—less time—no ills from /
wash-day chills. Naptho lathers 

^ freely, weighs more, jr^ 
and lasts longer 
^ than other , 

soap. _J

m 6ШН OF ШШЕ BOLTON!Y with tho as common
MADE IN CANADAI

k 3» was
before

Magic/Ш
anything but

I dare say my mother was already 
1 beginning to entertain visions of visit

ing her daughter, the Baronne de Ber
enzlg—rest assured the title would no 
longer rust In retirement 

і Raron became my mother’s son-in-law 
the ancestral estate near Buda

pest. The magazine of town talk pre- 
i viously mentioned had helped along 

the cause by hinting that "something 
pretty sure to come of the devo

tion of a certain distinguished visitor 
to our fascinating, gypsy haired young 
friend, who from the day she made her 
bow to us, little over a year ago, hns 

j been steadily gaining In originality 
and, one might almost say. daring.” I 

і couldn’t quite see where this last came 
I in, and It didn’t especially please my 

mother—it’s one of the few charming 
uncertainties of my particular species 
of life, waiting, yet dreading to see 
whether next week’s 
spicy little sheet will have anything

: eomeo

I
?

SODA*4
the

7^

1 zir1
IV noon.Bn : was

•-? ■V. FLUTTERING or THE HEART.
Г йййда ШШз

ha, made a final cure. 1 cannot spesk toa 
highly of them. I think they are worth the!» 
weight to geld."

;/ Î Î7 eiІ
I

Valuable 
Premiums for 

Naptho Wrappers.

is THE BESTA,
E. W. G1LLETT CO., LTD.

Toronto, Ont.в Л
159issue of this
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