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GREAT QVERCOAT
AND SUIT VALUE

AT THE UNION

Men's Blackand Grey Overcoats, $4.69
Men’s Overcoats, Assorted Patterns,
Boys’ Overcoats, $3.29, $3.98, $4.29
Men’s Suits, $5, 5.49, 6.79 to $18.00
English Worsted Gloves
12 1-2c. a pair, or 2 pairs for 25c¢.

$6.90

" UNION CLOTHING CO.,

Opp. City Market. 26-28 Charlotte Street.
ALEX. CORBET, Manager.

Pinto Rescues His
Young Master

BY MAUD WALKER.

On a Seturday morning, bright and
parly, Joe, Fred and Stella started out to
sxplore the country surrounding their
home. The place where they were spend-
ing the winter was new to them, for they
had but reeemtly come there with their
mother who was as an invalid and who
had sought the mountains in the hope of

During the echoal days of the week the
children were sent to the village school
some two miles distant from the big farm
house where they were located for the
winter. But on Saturdays they were free
to roam the mountains at will, just eo
long as they did not wander too far away
from the farm house which was situated
just at the base of a beautiful mountain,
the beginning of a long and picturesque
range that was full of mystery and won-
ders to the children.

“We'll take Pinto with us today,” eaid
Joe, the elder brother. ‘He’s a safe com-
panion to have along with us on our
mountain expeditions.”” Pinto was a fine
big dog belonging to the children. He
had been brought into the home when
Joe was a little chap, and ' was always
called “Joe’s twin,” they being of an age.

“Yes, indeed,” acquiesced Fred and
Btella. “Pinto is a most necessary guard
in the mountains.”

“Well, I'm not so sure of getting to the
top of the Matterhorn after that sort of
fashion,” said Joe. “I’d like to feel that
IL .had_ at least a little bit of the glory of
climbirg. 1 shouldn’t relish being drag-
ged to the top—even of the highest point
in the Alps. One would just as well have
a dem(ek to do one’s lifting as to depend
upon the teeth and strength of a dog.”

“Nevertheless, Pinto could do it,” in-
s1sted Stella.
~ “And save his twin all fatigue of walk-
ing, let alone climbing,” jested Fred.
“But I say, ain’t it about time to refresh
the inner? I’'m as hungry as the prover-
bial Siberian wolf.”

“No better time to eat than when one’s
appetite dictates in the matter,” said Joe.

“Then let’s sit right here on this lovely
flat rock and have our luncheon,” sug-
geated Stella.

“Wise idea,” agreed Fred, taking the
knapsack, which held the cold food, from
his shoulder.

So they rested and ate their luncheon,
washing it down with water from a clear
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in a snowstorm, right on the peak of old
Mt. Niblo?”

But Stella thought it anything but a!
joke, declaring that to be caught in a
snowstorm on the mountain so far from
human habitation would be a very serious
matter, and one to cause them some ap-
prehension. |

And then a few snow flakes really fell.

“Well, now we are in for it,” said Fred
“lI say on account of sister, we'd bettier
make tracks for home. What do you eay |
Joe?”

“I answer in the affirmative,” said Joe, |
shivering. ‘“Come Pinto,” he called, “we’re |
going over the return trail, old fellow.
Ceme, turn your nose down hill, sir.”

Pinto, sniffling at the snow, and caper- |
ing ahead like a young puppy. turned
about and ran on down the steep path
ahead of his three comrades. When they
came to the foot-log that spanned the can-
yon stream—where they had crossed that
morning in safety—Pinto hung behind, re-
fusing to go before the others as he had |
done that morning so gaily. In vain did !
Fred endeavor to get him to go ahead. de-
claring that he felt safer to follow Pinto
than to go in advance. ‘

“Oh, go on brother,” said Stella. “If
Pinto wants to stop behind, let him do |
so. Don’t be superstitious. I'll take the
lead if you say so.”

Fred stepped upon the foot-log, follow-
ed closely by Stella. They found the log
slippery, and were obliged to use caution
in walking over. Joe, was in the rear as
they came down the narrow trail, walked
upon the log just as Stella and Fred step-
ped upon the opposite bank, He was fol- |
lowed closely by Pinto who stayed right
at his loved master’s heels. I

When about midway of the log Joe's |
foot slipped and he lost his balance. Stel-|
la and Fred, waiching from the opposite |
bank, saw the terrifying aceident, and |
both shut their eyes dumb with fear. Stel-!
la felt her heart stop, and thought she |
should faint, Fred ran towards the log. |
thinking only of his brother’s danger and
feeling a desire to save him. But before
the frightened boy’s foot had stepped up-|
on the end of the log Joe was falling to- |
wards the bottom of .the canyon, a narrow
gorge whose bed at this point was filled
with about seven feet of water, for about
a hundred feet above a wild waterfall
rushed into the canyoh, making this deep
pool.

Stella sank upon the ground and tried
to cry out. Fred pausad at the approach
to the foot-log, his eyes—wild with fright
—riveted on the figure which went head-
long towards the deep pool of water.
Then of a sudden he realized that there
were two forms falling:—or—had Pinto
jumped after his young master!

Fred could see no more. The figure of
Joe struck the water, fully twenty feet
below, and Fred closed his eyes and ran
back to the spot where Stella sat, rock-)
ing herself backwards and forwards in
agony of mind. She looked at her broth-
er dumbly, for her emotion was too great
for her to speak. Joe—her darling, hap-
py-hearted brother—had dashed to his
death right before their eyes, and they
were powerless to help him. The banks
of the gorge were almost perpendicular,
and it was out of the question for Fred

it be a great joke on us if we were caught;
1
|

’

spring. And during the repast they chat-
ted and laughed in the gayest mood. It
was euch fun to be eating on a mountain
side, overhanging a deep gorge into which
they could look hundreds of feet, with

the rushing stream looking like a sﬂver.

and her to attempt to descend to where|
Joe had fallen. Besides this, the water|
| at the place where he had fallen in was
i far over his head, and so swift in its
| downward course that long before they
could reach him—even were it possible for

SR SRETRE
NG
v\\\\\\
\\\‘

5

After hawing gone some distance up the
mountain aide the children decided to try
climbing a very high peak that loomed
skyward from an adjoining mountain.
.They had never ventured away from the
one great mountain against which nestled
the farm that was their winter’s home.
But today the air was so balmy — more
like September than November ,and the
children felt in the mood to do some ex-
ploring worth while. 8o they turned their
faces toward the north, descending into
a beautiful canyon through which ran a
turbulent etream. They crossed this
mountain river on a foot log, old Pinto
being the surest of foot in going across.
He fairly ran over, and barked a welcome
to his young mistress and masters from
the other side.

“Wish I were as safefooted as old
Pinto,” laughed Joe. “I’d go to the Alps
and climb the Matterhorn.”

“Well, if you had old Pinto with you
there’d be no difficulty in climbing the
Matterhorn,” eaid Stella. ‘“He’d just take
your coat collar between your teeth and
drag you you up without your using the
least bit of exertion.”

v

¢ Fred' realized that there were two £ orms falling; or—had Pinto jumped afte

thread far below.

After the luncheon had been enjoyed
to ite last crumb, the three young explor
ers arose and went their way, now climb-
ing abruptly towards the coveted spot at
the top of the highest peak in all the sur-
rounding mountains. They knew they
had a whole day before them and
meant to go upwards until about
noon, when they would start on their re-
turn homeward.

Pinto ran before them, barking happily.
He had also enjoyed a good lunch, for a
big piece of meat had been put into the
knapsack for him. Indeed, Pinto was
never neglected by the members of the
family to which he belonged.

As they ascended the air became very
much colder. “It would be a fine sum-
mer resort up here,” said Joe. “I think
it would be a great scheme to have a tent
next summer for a while.”

But Stella put a stop to the subject of
summer resorts by saying: ‘“Just look at
that cloud gathering about us! Why, the
sun is hidden, and it looks like rain!”

“Whew--w-w!” ejaculated Joe. “It looks
and feels more like snow. Now wouldn’t

R enovates the entire system.

Cod liver oil is-nauseous —

Hnocks out the stomach,

’

And note how pleasant it is —

T hat tired feeling which

“BRriCcK'S TASTELESS"

Is palatable and can be easily assimilated.

So thativery few persons can take it.

Take a dose of  Brick’s Tasteless”
Starts you eating at once — relieves -

Evcry one speaks of from time to time, and the

L. anguid feeling disappears immediately.

Every bottle taken is guaranteed to show improvement ;
8o why should you hesitate to take it ?

See your druggist today about “Brick’s Tasteless.”

Two Sizes — 8 dunce bottle 50c; 20 ounce bottle $1.00
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r his young master}

them to descend—he would be carried far
round the curve in the canyon and dash-
ed upon the rocks.

At last—it seemed hours, though in e
ality it was but moments—Fred found his
wits. “Oh, oh,” he cried. “We must save
Joe! Come—come! I don’t know how we
are to reach him; but we must try!”

And he dashed madly towards the very
verge of the precipice. Stella rushing af-
ter him. Both now were intent on reach-
ing the place where they expected to see
the body of their dear brother floating—
perhaps dead! For moments had been
hours to the frightened and terror-strick-
en brother and sister.

On the very verge of the canyon Fred
paused and looked over. Stella was in-
stantly at his side and did the same. To
their astonished eyes appearcd a strange |
and noble sight. There struggling in the|
water, were the forms of Joe and Pinto,l
the former clinging round the neck of the,
latter. And how Pinto, brave old doggie, |
did fight for his own life and that of his|
master! But for his master’s life first
for it was to save him that the noble dog'
had made the perilous leap into the tur-
bulent water where it seemed only death
could lurk for him and his beloved Joe.

Stella and Fred saw all too plainly that
they were powerless to go to ald in the res-
cue; but they could procure a long branch
or imb from a tree and Fred could climb
part way down the bank and hold the limb
out within reach of the struggling Joe, for
| his weight was betoming too much for Pin-
| to, who was only just able to keep him above
| the water which was so swift that it seemed
{next to impossible to withstand it much |
| longer. |
| Fred, with Stella’'s assistance, soon had a!
| long, stout tree branch, and crawling down;
i the bank was soon within ten feet of Pinto
i and his master. Taking a firm hold of a rock,
which jutted from the almost perpendiculap '
| bank, with one hand he held out With the
other the long limb. Joe and Pinto saw the |
alding hand, and made their way towards 1t |
{2s well as they could in the battling water. |
| Soon, however, the two strugglers had come
| o close to the bank that Joe got hold of
i the limb, thus giving Pinto a chance to 8-
| cape from the water. This the brave dog diq
| climbing the bank to the top at a point a
{little further up. Stella had gone off at a rup
| to the farm house for help. Pinto seemeq to
| seemed to understand this, for he kept hig
Istand on the bank above the rock where
| Fred still clung, safely holding to one end
of the limb which kept Joe close to the bank
and out of the main current of the stream.
| Lustily Fred had called out to Stella to run
to the house for rope and man, and she had
gone like the wind.

Within half an hour, and just as Joe was
about to tire out in his perilous position of
i clinging to the branch, two men from the
| farm came up on horse-back bringing a
strong rope tied in a noose. The noose end
was thrown down to Joe, who was soon on
the bank, dripping and exhausted, but not
too much worn out to throw his arms about
his dear old Pinto’s neck and cry through his
tears;

| their home, Pinto trotting along beside them
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Dailv Fashion Hi;]t for Times Readers.

THE UP-TO-DATE BUSINESS WOMAN.

The up-to-date husiness woman is a
striking model for everything that is strict-
ly up to the minute in fashions. Her!
walking euit is of the latest cut—short |
walking skirt gored to flare gracefully |

dine shade being very attractive on the
black and dark color euits. With this
suit is worn a serviceable hat and the
most  fashionable fotwear-high button
or lace boots, with extension eoles, and

'STRONG ADDRESSES
FOR TEMPERANCE

 Yesterday’s Meetings in Every
. Day Ciub and Tabernackle
| Church.
!

The second meeting in the series of gos-
pel temperance services under the auspices
;oi Thorne Lodge, I. O. G. T., was held
| yesterday afternoon in Tabernacle church.
tJames Keyes presided. The meeting was
.addressed by Rev. N. McLaughlin, who
took as his subject Temperance Educa-
|tion. He said that the temperance people
fwere divided into two schools, one acting
along legislative lines and the other along
| lineg of moral suasion.

He treated of the educational effect of

laws, and eaid dishonest men and crimin- '

als were held in check by laws and were
thus taught the desirability of honesty and
righteousness. So with the man who has
the appetite for strong drink. If laws
were enacted and enforced to prohibit the
sale of intoxicants, those laws would, he
said, have the effect of teaching that man
. robriety,

The moral suasion echool was alse di-
vided into two classes. One class desired
! to appeal to the better elements in man’s
nature, showing him the influence he
spreads, the sorrow he causes by his habits
and the loss to himself personally. The
other class might be called denunciatory.
,Nome people called this class abusive,
| while they simply showed the awfulness
of the traffic, the sorrow it caused and
the clags of men who must be engaged in
it i

The epeaker here gave one example of |

ia man who bhad spent all the money he
had in a saloon in the city, and then,
when he had no more, was thrown bodily
out into the street, being stunned and
 badly cut in the face. The speaker con-
irlpded by saying that all these classes
| were needed in the temperance movement.
Rev. M. S. Trafton will speak at next
| Sunday’s meeting.
| In the assembly room of the Every
El)ay Club yesterday afternoeon, Rev. Mr.
Howard, pastor of Exmouth street Metho-

around the feet; this topped with a semi- moderately high heels. Dogskin gloves, or dist church, spoke for half an hour on

fitting coat, single breasted and correct- |

those of natural colored chamois, which

{ Temperance. He showed the evil done by

ly pocketed. The fronts arg cut away di- |are somewfat newer, and the smartest of | the so-called social glass. Men congregat-
agonally just below the waistline. A bit | neckwear, topping the plain tailored shirt-, ®d in rooms to talk matters of importance
of harmonious color may, if one chooses, | waist, complete the costume of the busi- | 20d after tampering with the social glase,

be_introduced in the collar, the new blon- |

neas woman of today.

‘You have rescued me from death, dear,
old doggie?”’ Then he was put on a horse,
Fred behind him, and away they hurried to

as happy as though he fully realized the
thing he had done.

WIVES AND MOTHERS
SUFFER WITH BACKACHE

Unfortunately They Fail to Recognize
the Dangerous Cause of the
Trouble.

Constantly on their feet, attending to
the wants of a large and exacting fam-
ily, women often break down with ner
vous exhaustion. i

In the stores, factories, and on a farm
are weak ailing women, dragged down
with torturing backache and bearing down |
pains.

Such suffering isn’t natural but it's dan-
gerous, because due to diseased kidneys.

The dizziness, insomnia, deranged men-|
ses and other symptoms of Kidney com-|
plaint can’t cure themselves, they require
the assistance of "Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, |
which go direct to the seat of the trou-
ble. |

To give vitality and power to the kid-!
neys, to lend aid to the bladder and liver, |
to free the blood of poisons, probably|
there is no remedy so successful as Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills. For all womanly ir
regularities their merit is well known.

Because of their mild, soothing, and]|
healing effect, Dr. Hamilton’s Pills are|
safe, and are recommended for girls and
women of all ages. 25 cents per box at
all dealers. Refuse any substitute for Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills of Mandrake and Butter
nut.

THE LATE F. W. DAVISON

Sussex, N. B.. Nov. 10—The funeral of
the late ¥. W. Davison took place this
afternoon from his late residence, Maple |
avenue. Notwithstanding the downpour1
of rain, the funeral was largely attended,
ehowing the high esteem in which deceased |
was held by his large circle of friends. A |
short service was held at the home, con- |
ducted by Rev. Mr. Alton. Special music !
was furnished by the Sussex quartette. A
large number of the members of the I.|
O. O. F. lodge, of which deceased was a |
member, preceded the hearse, also about |
thirty-five members of the Baraca Bible
class, of which deceased was a teacher. |

The pall-bearers were S. H. White, H.|
B. Price, H.-H. Dryden, W. J. Foster, C.|
H. Perry, Gordon Mills. The floral offer- |
ings were: Pillow of roses with the word |
“Kather,” ’from the family; a large cres-|
cent, Mr. and Mrs. S. . White; ﬂoral:
three links on base, from I. O. O. F. lodge;
crescent, star and bar, Sussex Mercantile |
Company; white roses, Mr. and Mrs. C.
B. Herritt, of Petitcodiac; large anchor,
employes of Sussex Mercantile Company;
large wreath, Baraca Bible class; spray,
Mr. and M. H. B. Price; spray, Migs
Mabel Duffy and Miss Nellie Sinnott;!
bouquet, Mrs. John Mace.

HIS IDEA OF A GOOD TIME.
(The Bohemian.) |

The retired contractor sighed as he got|
into his dress suit and thought of the el-
aborate dinner and opera that were to
come. :

“Some day,” he said. “T’ll git real des-
p’rit, an’ then do you know what I'll
do?” : gt
“Something terrible, no doubt,” r(‘p]xed\
his ambitious wife. i -

«T g’'pose it wouldn’t look well in print,” |
he admitted,” “but I can’t help that.
What I'll do will be to throw away these
high-priced cigars, put on some old clothes,
go out an’ come in by the back way an’
smoke a quarter pound of cut-up chewin’
tobacco in a cob pipe while I'm talkin’
things over with the coachman in the
barn.” |
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MUCH DAMAGE BY FIRE
Well Known Toronto Concerns
Badiy Scorched on Saturday

Toronto, Nov. 10—Fire which complete-
Iy gutted the Anderson & MacBeth Com-
pany building. 76 Bay street, broke out
between 7 and 7.30 o’clock Saturday night.
The total damage will probably approxi-
mate §$105,000. Anderson-MacBeth Com-
pany, hats and furs, will lose considerably
over $30,000; fully insured.

Phillip & Wrinch, small wares, loss about
$22,000; fully insured.

Edwin W. Fisher, manufacturers’ agent,
ﬂg?r completely gutted; loss not ascertain-
able. .

John Fisher Son & Co., woolens, com-
pletely burned out; loss not ascertainable.

J. Howard Stow, manufacturers’ agent,
Icss $8,000, about half of which is covered
by insurance in Lloyds, Royal and one
other company.

The building at 76 Bay street is com-
p‘letely gutted from the second floor up.
The owner, the Joseph estate, loss $40,-
000; fully covered by insurance.

Grace—Weren't you indignant when
George kissed you?

Helen—I should say I was! Every time!

| frequently came from the worst of strong
i drink. 'Therefore the moderate drinker
| became in time a confirmed drunkard.

| There should, he said, be got into the
 minds of men the neceseity of pushing out
of the way evil things and replacing them
| by better things. ,The speaker told of how
|

two Protestant and one Catholic clergy-
men in Liverpool, having arrived at the
conclugion that temperance reform was es-
sential, agreed that in the place of saloons
i coffee rooms, reading rooms, and clubs,
| such as the Every Day Club, should be
[opened to the man addicted to strong
| drink in the hope that new and better at-
i tractions would eventually kill the alco-
| holic appetite. The churches were not al-
Ewa}'s open to the man of the street, too
| often the drinking man knew that- his ab-
| sence was better than his company in the
| churches. The Christian people should al-
i ways and ever show their interest to help
the fallen and unfortunate inebriate.

In closing, Rev. Mr. Howard expressed
the belief that prohibition was the only
way to solve the drink problem. The Scott
act and high license laws were violated
and not satisfactory to the masses, prohi-
bition would give to St. John or any oth-
er place freedom from the liquor traffic,
and bring happiness to the many homes
made unhappy by the evil of intemper-
ance.

During the meeting solos were sung by
the Migses Beatrice Irvine, Helena Cother
and Lulu Colwell.

At a eacred concert given by the Ex-
mouth street Methodist church choir in
the KEvery Day Club rooms last evening,
the following programme was acceptably
rendered: Selections by the choir, quar-
tettes by Messrs. Hopkine, Vincent, Thom-
as and Drake; solos by the Misses Knott
and Verinder. During the evening James
Keyes gave a short address. The speaker
likened the drink traffic to a tree. The
seed was the first glass commonly called
the social glass; the fruit was the blighted
life of the drunkard. Mr. Keyes warned
all young men starting out in life to avoid
liquor and build for themselves manly
characters.

An 0ld Offender Caught

For years he has caused endless trouble,
but when Putnam’s Corn Extractor has
been applied he came out roots and all
Any corn cured in 24 hours by ‘Put-
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Montreal, Nov. 10—The safe in the fac-
tory of the Canadian Bronze Powder Co.
at Valleyfield (Que.), was blown open on
Saturday night and $125 in bills and sil-
ver taken. Friday was pay day, and the
robbers missed a good haul by being a
day late, as there was more than $1,000
in the safe on Thursday night. No trace
has been found of the robbers and no
one heard the explosion of the dynamite,
which was used. .

Catarrh -

is a Constitutional Diseass
It originates in .impure blood and
requires constitutional treatment, acting
t through and purifying the blood, for its
radical and permanent cure. The
greatest constitutional remedy is

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

! Sold by druggists everywhere.
' 100 Doses One Dollar. Prepared by
C. 1. HOOD CO., Lowell, Mass.

CANADIAN GRAIN IS
GOING FROM BOSTON

il_arge Amount Has Been Di-
i verted From Moatreal--C. P.
" R. Has 200,000 Bushels at

. St. John. »

1 . Boston, Nov. 9—The export grain busi-
‘;ne<s from the port of Boston has intreased
| to such proportions in the past few gyeeks
| that the lines running to this port may
fﬁnd it necessary to increase their tonnage
| to transport the vast amount of freight
1wmch has been booked for future ship-
ments. Kngagements have been made for
fully 4,000,000 bushels of grain within the
past three weeks, and during the past
week tonnage has been engaged for more
{ than 1,000,000 bushels of grain. Flour and
| other commodities will also, be shipped in
large quantities.

The 1mmenee amount of cereal will go
forward on steamers leaving here betweemn
now and Jan. 1. The large increase is due
to the fact that Montreal has discontinued
booking grain, diverting shipments from
the Canadian port to Boston. Shippers
are mostly concerned with the possibility
of the railroads being able to do their
share to forward the freight to the
wharves. Kxporters declare that the con-
ditions for an immense tonnage are more
promising than they have been for years,
and if the roads can be relied on, every
steamer leaving here will leave filled to
its Sullest capacity.

The grain exports during the past week
amounted to 305,190 bushels.

William Downie, general euperintendent
of the C. P. R.,, when informed of the
contents of this despatch, said he did not
consider the heavy shipments of grain to
Boston would affect the amount of busi-
ness through St. John this winter.® Ha
anticipated a good season here. Already
200,000 bushels had arrived, and more
grain was on the way and would continue
coming from now on.

It should be remembered, Mr. Downis
added, that Boston was nearer Montreal
than St. John, and had several railways
available for the conveyance of -grain,
whereas St. John had only one. In any
case, he regarded the reports as likely to
be somewhat exaggerated.

FIRE AT KINGSTON, N. S.

Canning Factory Burned and Loss
is $12,000.

Kingston, N. 8., Nov. 9—The canning
factory and creamery at Kingston station
was burnt out, lock stock and barrely
soon after midnight: Thete was a_ largg
meeting of the Oddfellows in their hall
close by and Mr. W. O. Piggott, mere
chant, of Kingston, happened to go oufi
and discovered the fire, when the alarmy
was given and in a few minutes a bucket
brigade was formed and by hard world
kept the fire from spreading to the lume
ber and woodworking factory belonging
to S. 8. Stevens.

The buildings and other property age
gregating about twelve thousand dollarg
in value are a total loss; fully insured.
Two carloads of canned apples, a quantity
of flour and feed, fixings and machinery
of both buildings were totally destroyed.

QUEBEC’S FINANCES  *

A Surplus of $250,000 Reported
for Four Months of Fiscal Year-

Montreal, Nov. 10—The members of tha
Quebec cabinet, sitting here yesterday,
were able to announce that the surplus
of revenue over expenditure for the foun
months ended the 3lst of October is about
$250,000 and the treasurer, Hon. W. A.
Weir, hopes that the annual surplus fom
the year, ending June next, will be $750,«
000 against $500,000 last year.

The first winter port steamer of thig
season, the Tritonia, Captain Newman, of
the Donaldson line, left Glasgow at noonm
last Saturday coming direct to this porf
with a large general cargo.
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IDHERE DOES
THE PAPER GO?

Common sense teaches that every paper
passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and

Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise-

' d

The first question \asked by a general advertiser. The
Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub-
scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege. These papers
go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not

through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser
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