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2 ^ A large number of St. John ladies ar-

SUSSEX SOLDIERS GETTING 'gS-æ-æs 
IN SHAPE FOR SHAM BATTLE chudrcn who are nervous

.Nervousness is often a family predie* 
position. We inherit tendencies to dis
ease just as we inherit physical resemb
lances. Strain of duty, restless all the 
time, early introduction into the duties 
of social life, develop all too soon nerv- 

troubles among children.
St. Vitus Dancef Headaches, Epilepsy, 

and kindred maladies are becoming alarm
ingly common among the young.

Pale, wan-eyed, listless young people are 
met everywhere.

To neglect signs of weakening down is 
criminal. Parents by ignoring very mani
fest symptoms of mental and 
strain, actually condemn their children to 
life long invalidism, which dwarfs their 

of work, limits the possibilities of 
their children’s lives, to 
ranges. Upon the first sign of nervous 
feelings, St. Vitus Dance, run down con
ditions, weakness, persistent and recur
ring headaches,—give them that wonder
ful body, brain and nerve builder—FER- 4 
KUZONE. Its action is positive in this 
class of disease, both in young and old, 
and its results through its influence upon 
blood forming, is so permanent that the* 
crisis is soon passed.

Strength, ability to study with comfort 
and perfect safety, quickly follows the 
use of Ferrozone. It builds up the nerves, 
nourishes the brain, supplies nutritive 
blood to the muscles.

Color, endurance, and vim go hand in 
hand with Ferrozone. Children who use 
it are vigorous. No tonic is better, as 
thousands testify. Just as good for the 
old folks as for the young ones. To be 
had in any drug store, 50c. box.

Daily Fashion Hint for Times ReadersGood Trousers
EEFmmm veyed from Ms regiment to the hospital 

on a stretcher this morning, and it was 
thought for a long time that he was 
threatened with appendicitis. After all 
the doctors had had a look at Joe, they 
decided that it was not appendicitis.

A very interesting game of base ball 
was played last night between the Army 
Service Corps and the Medical Corps. 
There were long drives and fancy elides 
but the medical boys won to the tune of 
11 to 0. Batteries: McKean and Baker 
for the Medical Corps; L. McGmggan and 
Rogers for the lose re.

The camp fire was to have been con- 
ducted tonight under the auspices of the 
engineers and the Army Service Corps at 
7 o’clock however, rain fell in torrents. 
Despite the inclemency of the weather, 
the bungalow dance was held and many 
beautiful dresses were somewhat soiled by 
the rain and mud. Shortly after 8 o clock 
something went wrong in the power house, 
and the electric lights wont out all over

JUST HOLD UP YOUR TROUSERS when you 
them tonight and take:a good square look at them. If The Annual Assault on 

Peaceful Kings County 
Town Will be Delivered 
Tomorrow.
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remove
you think your dignity would be benefitted by a new pair, we 
want to say we have just received as fine a lot of ready-to-don 
Trousers as it was ever our good fortune to see, and we have 
marked them at prices that should effect a speedy clearance.
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PRICES FOR THESE FINE TROUSERS:*

Sussex, N. B., July 3—Clouds overshad
owed Camp Sussex again today, and for a 
short time this morning rain fell. It was, 
however, a busy day for the soldiers, and 
the absence of the sun was not regretted 
by them. Bright and early this morning 
the troops congregated on the field and 
wfcnt' through their customary drill. In 
the afternoon, however, all went through 
their preparatory course for tactical day, 
which will he Friday, instead of Thurs
day. The troops will be ready for battle 
at 4.30 a. m. Friday morning.

This afternoon the cavalry could be 
riding, rapidly from one end o£ the camp
ing ground to the other, dismounting, get
ting into trenches and directing their 
rifles at an imaginary enemy. Then they 
would rièe, run across the swamp and lie 
flat on the ground and again get a line 
on the opposing forces. No one, how
ever, was injured in the battle. Upon 
the bill the red coats were running here 
and there, falling among the long grass 
and pulling at their rifles, which were un
loaded. The 10th end 12th field batteries 

also directing their cannons m a 
while the medical corps

nervous

$1.25, 1.50, 1.75, 2.00, 2.25, 2.50 powern* very narrow
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UNION CLOTHING CO.I
1 w26-28 Charlotte Street, St. John, N. B.

ALEX. CORBET, Manager

the town.
Another khaki soldier refused to obey 

the picket officer when ordered off the 
depot platform, and he was escorted to 
the guard tent. 'The khaki men, who are 
regulars, are inclined to be a little inde
pendent, but they generally come out sec
ond best when dealing with the picket

i *1 mOld Y. M. C. A. Building. ■' |
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Sir Hilton’s 
Sin

s,” «•'The^ New Mistress,”
Drawn ^Swords, Etc. •

w$. ' i
m<Lieut.-Colonel V. A. 8. Williams, A. D. 
C R C D., inspector of cavalry, and 
Major L.' Drum, B. M. O. M. P., have 
arrived in camp.

Trooper George D. Hayes, 8th Hussars, 
has been appointed military mounted 
police to the 12th infantry brigade.

Camp life is a strenuous one for the 
officers as well as the soldiers. After 
their day’s work is done, they attend lec- 

given by the instructors of the dif-

BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN, 
Author of "Black Blood,” -A WomanI:

L mml Worth Winning,” Master of Ceremon- 
■•The Meeting of Greeks,” 5?;.S

; were
wrfreceiring the instructions of Sergte- 
Major Atchison, of St. John, who is very 
proficient in the work.

Joe Paul, the Indian guide, »as

Mies *Anna McLean, of the staff of tht 
Haverhill (Maw.) Hospital, is in the city, 

B. Frank Smith, M. P. P-, of Florence 
ville, was here yesterday.

tures 
ferent regiments.il to me when he comes to see her lady

ship about the accounts.”
“Oh, no, of course not,” said the young 

man sarcastically.
“I can’t really, Mark—dear. He always 

seems to me like one of those nasty evats 
that come down in the stone passage in 
damp weather, and just as they do when 
they’ve rubbed a little of the whitewash 
on to their throats."

“Jenny!”
“Yes, Mark dear. I do hope La Syl

phide will win.”

TAFFHrAS~'EVEhi50,'WBAP WITH LANS1XIW.NK COSTUME OF 
SAME COLOR.

(Omtlnued.)
8TŒNOPSI8

BUFF cen

tered with mother of pearl, are the onlyA very pretty fashion this season is 
that of matching the evening coat to the 
costume. It is, of course, an expensive 
one, and one which can only be indulged 
in by the woman of unlimited means, 
therefore, not a faahion to become com- 

Taffetae silk in a soft, old-fashion
ed buff «hade is used in the evening coat 
of the picture, which in really more a 
cape than a coat, for it is developed on 
the lines of the chasuble. Wide pleating» 
of the silk with large guilt buttons cen-

liady Lisle and her nephew’Sydney, home 
iirom college, are discovered at breakfast. 
tLady Lisle married Sir Hilton when hie 
''finances had come to a tragic pass, and 
Lad his debts. Sir Hilton had been forc- 

and hunters, and her

The shoulders extend outtrimmings.
far enough over the arm to simulate a 
short sleeve. The woman who wore this 
coat at a dinner given at the end of a 
day’s racing at Belmont s a week ago, | 
wore a drees of Lansdowne in the same 
buff shade, trimmed with cream lace and 
hand embroidery in. pale yellow and baby 
blue, and her hat was a buff-colored crin 
braid, with white and creamy yellow 
plumes and maline.

!

ElltJttg* R Aki to sell racers 
idyehip, who hold» strict views, saw that 

„e “turned over a new leaf,” and pre
vailed on him to stand for Ririisment.. 
When the local races are dœ. tbe agent 
Trimmer asks for a day off as he says, to 
see hi» aunt. Before he goes he mentaons 
(that the publican’s daughter, Mary Ann 
Simpkins, has made a great success on 
jthe London muric-ball stage as La Syl
phide, the same name as the wonderful 

Sir Hilton, sold to Lady TUborough. 
Mies Simpkins’» name is mentioned, 

ornament which 9yd is fingering upon 
mantelpiece falls over with a crash. 
Lady lisle «goess out the .parlor maid

fvmon. L

"Oh!"f There are 265,000 people 
in Canada today, who really 
KNOW “Fndt-a-tbes” to 
be a splendid remedy.

“Ahem!”
Smart-looking, well-built, dapper little 

Sir Hilton Lisle, looking the beau-ideal of 
a horse-loving oonntry gentleman, entered 
the breakfast-room. QUEBEC VILLAGE STARTLED

BY FIENDISH ASSAULT CASE
'V

CHAPTER IV.

The Tempter's Call.
Mark and Jane started apart, looking 

extremely guilty—of a loving kiss—but 
quite ready to make the best of things, 
the latter darting to the table to rear
range the position of a couple of forks, 
and Sir Hilton’s body-servant holding out 
a hand, palm upwards.

“Do look sharp, Jane,”, he said, “and 
hurry up that hot coffee and the kidneys 

' "Oh is it!?” said the ytmng fellow, star- I knew Sir Hilton would be down dir-

S. Si is
SJ'Si’SS-, »... ■*> r* — - -
a. .t "5 m s.
ef course; nice little place, wnere ± can

-iSr/the country^ wherethere’a waterfalls ^ ^ ^ ^
eI,^d°™atT9 Wby Wve begun betting him one. Now, look here, both of you.

ABO tnav M r J livtle more You Jane, are a very nice respectable.gam, Mark? said the girl, a little more ^ ^ j ^ ^ Mark> he„ j, t very
. .. w T mv (fgj for good fellow, and if some time you thinkT think vou’d take it^ike that.’Our of getting married, I don’t say I will not

Lady T^^’e-La Syl- give you both a hundred pound, to start

phide being a certainty. But if tile loses,
I shan't go n0h W°man “Si’vego^ But no more of this. It
^re^l^^afew moments, looks bad, and is not respectful to your 
_inere wav t-ve « pink employers. You both know, I suppose,ÏÏÆSJw. and began nibbling that if her ladyship saw half what I not 
the ttalk and Jenny turning in the other ed just now you would be dmaumed, Jane, 
direction so that her lover should not see and I’m afraid^ Mark, I should have to 
a little sign of weakness in her eyes, part with you.
^*h*einBtTdtorttim^ “That will d»-not another word. Break-

again her voice sounded sharp and with- Jane ^
°U“Aa^rgame I’m sure sir. Races in- breath full of relief, as she hurried 
deed and betting too! Sir Hilton had bet- through the door.
ter take your precious dog-cart and go “Heigh—ho—ha—hum ! ” yawned the
La Sylphidmg. Yon mark my words, if baronet, placing his hands in his pockets 
he does her ladyship will be sure to find and looking down in a dreamy way at 
out and then if she suspects you had any’- the breakfast-table. Then he took out and 
thing to do with it you’ll get the sack.” opened his hunting watch, and closed it 

“Well I don’t know as it matters with a snap, 
much,” said the groom, drearily. “You “E—lev—en o’clock,” he said. "Her
don’t seem to understand a fellow, and ladyship send for you, Mark?” 
it’s all wrong here, and it’s miserable to “Yes, Sir Hilton. Brought round the 

the poor old guv’nor so down in the pony-carriage.” 
mouth” “Oh! Gone out?”

“Down in the month indeed, after mis- “Yes. Sir Hilton.”
sus’s father found the money to pay his “What are you waiting for?” rQrg
debts and four thousand pounds for him “Morning’s paper, Sir Hilton,” said the i B^fore 12 0>clock fifty men must have 
to go into Parliament as an M. P. man, obseqniously, as he drew a sporting bwn Kouring tbe country and two hours

“Tchah! Such nonsense! Our Sir Hilton pnnt from his pocket and held it out ,ater „ the story in many 0f its varied
the Turf and meaningly turned down at a particular formg found it9 way into outlying ham-

P0*- ■ lets and farmhouses, the number of pur-
“What’s that?” said the baronet, glane- aucra muat bave been four times that 

ing at one line, and then, turning angrily, number.
"Take it away!” he cried. rjbe “concealed arms” law was euspend-

“Beg pardon, Sir Hilton. Tilborough ^ From accounts of parties returning
tiret Summer Meeting.” this evening the would-be murderer, fear-

“Take it away!” ing to cro6s the St. Francis, fled to the
“Yes, sir; but La Sylphide. southwest, no doubt intending to make
“Look here, Mark, my lad, no more of the C. P. R. near Eastman well in front

I know, of course, but take it „f his pursuers. He was seen many times
away. Do you want to drive me mad?” actually stopping to talk with some and

“Beg pardon, Sir Hilton. Then you explain his bloody appearance,
won’t drive over in the dog-cart?” Wherever wires went, however, he was

“What?” headed off and during the afternoon was
“Just to see her pull it off, Sir Hilton.” seen by several persons 
“Confound it, man! Hold your tongue ! Farmers, business and professional men 

Be off!’ joined in the hunt. At one point Green-
At that moment there were steps on hill appeared in an open space and seeing 

the gravel, and directly after a peal arose ! two men drop their hoe» and run towards
from the door bell. him, vaulted a high fence and disappeared.

“Go and see who that is, sir, and never 
mention anything connected with the Turf 
again. It’s dead to me, and I’m dead to 
it,” he muttered, as the man left the 

giving place to Jane, who hurried 
in with covered dishes upon a tray.

“Did you see who that was, Jane?”
“No, Sir Hilton. Some gentleman on 

horseback. His horse is hooked on one 
side of the gate.”

“Who the deuce can it be?’
“Dr. Gran ton, sir,” said the groom, 

coming to the door.
“Oh! Where ia he?"
‘Study, sir.”’
“Bring him in here.”
Sir Hilton looked quite transformed.

There was a bright, alert look in his erst
while dull eyes, and he seemed to pull 
himself together as he started actively 
from his chair, and made as if to hurry 
after his groom.

But he was too late, for the door re
opened, and Mark shewed in a handsome,

racer \ il

A Ml
Four years ago, “Frait-a-tives” were an unsolved 

problem in the brain of one of Canada’s leading 
physicians.

Today, over a quarter of a million of Canadians 
know them for what they are—a positive 
for Stomach, Liver, Kidney, Bowel and Skin 

Troubles.
« Fruit-a-tives ” have cured stubborn cases 

\ of Constipation—Chronic Rheumatism
—Skin Eruption — that defied ordinary 
remedies. The cures of Biliousnesss, Indi- 

1 gestion, Headaches, Pain in the Back, 
J Nervousness and Irregularity of the Bowels
/ __are numbered by the thousands. “Fruit-

J a-tives’ ’ move the bowels just as fruit moves
/ them and leaves them healthy.

The search will be continued through the 
night. In fact there will be no cessation 
until Greenhill is behind the bare.

The motive for the crime mu»t remain 
a matter of conjecture, Miss Lynn being 
unconscious and nothing about her per- 

indicating anything but a murderous 
attack and a valiant defence.

I- The groom, Mark Wfflowe, who » m 
llove with Jane, follow», and tells her he 
•has bet on La Sylphide, end means to 
npen a puBtio-house with, the winnings. 
■Breaking in on a lover’s interview, “dap- 

little Sir Hilton Liste" enters.

-*>-

Sixteen Year Old Girl At
tacked by an English 
Laborer - - - She Made 
Valiant Eight for Life.

son cure(per V/,

CONSERVATIVES
TO HAVE PAPER*

Richmond, Que., July 3—A crime, the 
| fiendish ness of which has probably never 

been equalled ir this neighborhood, was 
committed today near the residence of 
John Lynn, one of the best known farm
ers and dairymen in the county, who 
lives within a mile of the outskirts of 

a result of 
Lillian, 16

The Morning Standard, To Be 
Published here—Meeting 
Last Night to Consider Plan

\

/The New Brunswick Publishing Com
pany give notice in this week’s Royal Ga
zette that they will soon apply for ' 
poration. The capital stock is to be $80,- 
000, divided into 16,000 shares of $5 each 
and it is claimed , that one-half of the 
amount has been already subscribed.

The head office of the company is to be 
in St. John, and the object is to publish 
a newspaper and carry on a general print
ing business. The applicants are Senator 
Wood, of Sackville; John F. McKane, of 
Newcastle; W. H. Thorne, J. R. Arm
strong, W. S. Fisher and Mites E. Ager, 
of St. John; Richard O’Leary, of Richi- 
bucto, and Peter S. Archibald, of Monc
ton.

the village ‘ of Melbourne, as 
which his beautiful daughter, 
years old, lies at death’s door.

This morning Lillian went to a berry 
field about a quarter of a mile away. Al
fred Greenhill, an Englishman, who had 
done work about the place for about two 
years, being at the same time sent to do 
work on the public road.

While superintending the shipment of 
milk to Montreal, Mr. and Mrs. Lynn 
heard a younger child call “Did you hear 
Lillian scream?” The cry came again and 
Mr. Lynn, hurrying in its direction, came 
upon the senseless bleeding form of his 
daughter in a spot showing unmistakable 
signs of a fierce struggle, while the figure 
of Alfred Greenhill was seen making off 
for the woods.

Aside from minor injuries four or five 
enormous gashes appeared on the back of 
the girl’s head, having been inflicted with 
a stone. The report that she had died 
was spread about noon, although as a 
matter of fact a fair degree of hope is en
tertained for her recovery. At the time 
of writing she remains unconscious.

The news spread like wild fire through 
Richmond and the countryside, the state 
of feeling among the men 
alike being beyond description. 
Greenhill been sighted during the first 
flood of their wrath doubtless manslaugh
ter would have added to the day’s hor-

mcor-
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toddsts ".^3 «3possible by the chemical change which takes place 
when the juices are combined.

Only 50c. a box—6 boxes for $2.50. At 
all druggists—or sent on receipt of price.
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FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED, - OTTAWA.1 XThe new paper will be a morning edi
tion and called the Standard. At a pre
liminary meeting of shareholders held last 
night • in the office of CoL J. R. Arm
strong here, a committee was appointed 
to purchase a plant and to look into the 
matter of location. It is said that a num
ber of suitable buildings in the city are 
being considered.

It is added that negotiations for a press 
for the newspaper are on foot but that 
the purchase is not yet complete. The 
matters of business and editorials staffs 
were not gone into last night but will 
claim the attention of a meeting to be 
held after letters patent have been se
cured for the company, 
stated when the first issue of the Stand
ard will appear except that it will be out 
before fall.

Among those present at the meeting 
last night were : Dr. J. W. Daniel, M. P., 
Senator Wood, of Sackville; J. D. Hazen, 
M. P. P., H. A. Powell, J. H. Crocket, 
of Fredericton; Aid. J. B. M. Baxter,Aid. 
H. H. Pickett, Dr. A. W. MacRae, Col. 
J. R. Armstrong, R. B. Emerson, Dr. R. 
F. Quigley, J. N. Harvey, J. E. Wilson 
and F. A. Dykeman.
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HOME PAPERS
ain’t going to give up >( 
chuck hisself away like that.

“Chuck hiseelf away?”
“Yes. Turn Jawkins. Him going to turn 

himself into a talking windmill, a-waving 
about? Not he. But how come 

you to hear that ? ^
“Mr. Trimmer told me.”
“Mr. Trimmer! How come 

you?” said the young man, with hie face 
growing dark.

“Oh Mr. Trimmer is very pleasant and 
friendly to me sometimes.”

“Oh is he? Then he ain’t going to be, 
and so I tell him. A long, lanky, white- 
chokered imitation. Methody parson 
that’s what he is! What right ha* he got 
to be civil to you, I should like to 
know?,>

“Well, I’m sure eir,” cried the girl, 
whose eyes were sparkling with delight to 
see how her lover was moved. 1 I don t 
know what her ladyship’s bailiff and 
agent and steward and confidential man 
would say-him, a real gentleman- if he 
heard what poor Sir Hilton’s groom and 
valet said.”

‘Gentleman—confidential man. Why, ne 
ain't half a mail, and he ain’t the good 
sanctified chap he pretends to be, and 1 d 
tell him so to his face. Look here, Jen- 

be her ladyship’s, but he ain’t 
confidential man. But

his arme

Ihe to tell Piles get quick and certain relief from 
Dr. Shoop's Magic Ointment. Please note 
it is made alone for Piles, and its action 
ir positive and certain. Itching, painful, 
protruding . or. blind piles disappear like 
magic by its use. Large nickel-capped 
glass jars 50 cents. Sold by all druggists.

this.

HESE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences 
BY carrier. They are taken into the homes of 
responsible and desirable people who pay for the 

r privilege of reading them.
An advertisement in The Big Papers will place you In 

company with the most prominent local and general advertisers

on the scene.

The Bangor Commercial in a recent 
issue says that there is going to be an
other telephone war in the border towns 
between the New Brunswick Company 
and an independent concern in which are 
interested F. E. Sayre, J. E. Moore and 
Col. G. W. Jones, of St. John. It is «aid 
the latter are seeking to buy the Citizen»’ 
Telephone Company of St. Stephen.

i'

dark, military-looking man of about five- 
and-thirty, who marched in, hunting-crop 
in hand, spurs jingling faintly at hie heels, 
and dressed in faultless taste as a horse
man.

>4

room,
In Canada.The doctor» of the city met in private 

yesterday afternoon at 5 o’clock 
to make arrangements for the entertain
ment of the delegates to the meeting 
of the Maritime Medical Association to 
be held in St. John in a few weeks.

f “My dear old Jack!”
“Hilt, old boy!”
“This is a surprise. Here, Jane, an

other cover; the doctor will breakfast 
with me.”

The Telegraph and Times enjoy a greater advertising
in New Brunswick, and

eeeeion

patronage than any other two papers 
if business is any indication of ability- to deliver results, then

ny; he may 
going to be your 
there, I ain’t no right to say nothing, 1 
suppose, and this about finishes it. Lady
ship or no ladyship, whether the guv’nor 
comes or whether he don’t, I’m going over 
to Tilborough raeecounre ’«afternoon, and 
if La Sylphide don’t pull it off for me I 
ehall make a hole in the water and leave 
it to cover me up.”

“Mark!” said Jenny, softly, with her 
half closed.

breakfasted atdear fellow, I"My
eight.” ,

“Never mind, have an eleven s. Mouth
ful of com then never hurt anyone. A 
Chair here, Mark. That will do, my 
man.” , „ .

Mark backed out, with the hati-gnn 
which had sprung up on seeing his mas
ter’s animation dying out, and. shaking 
his head, while the visitor turned the 
chair placed for him back to the table and 
bestrode it as if it were a horse.

“Whatever brings you down into this 
dismal region?”

“Dismal, eh?” eaid the visitor, glancing 
round, and then out of the window. 
"Races.”

’Humph!” ejaculated the baronet. 
“Yes; I heard they were today.”

“You heard? Aren’t you coming?”
“No, no. I've dropped all that sort of 

thing now.”

The Big Papers are always "making good.”
RATES ARE NEVER CUT. One price to all. Tele

phone main 705 for The Advertising Dept.

/

eyes
“Well?”
“I can't help Mr. Trimmer speaking civ-

BEeseS
matter*? Eirly. treatment, early cure.__

COMBINED CIRCULATION OVER 15,000You May
Xa do L» continued-}
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