
i »

A **ÈSi

....... " «t ,JW" i.J*pfl«ll»^f««|(*p!^^

p:i

iPPiPISi^PiWIfP^ISS^P^WW^^^ ?:f^"^apppppap|pii^Bippi»?ippppiPp^WISSpii!PW^^ra«
I

"^^|PliP||EiP8Pfl!piPPH9|||||g^|PB8Rp^
.... fv I

'
fm.

w
^THË BVENTfrQ TIMES, 5T. JOHy, y. Bf.,THURSDAY, NOVEMBER28,

Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers.
1907,

Store open till 8 p. m.n The Regular Prices ,5^ i

I Él®*i........... Stanfield’s UnderwearOF THIS STORE ARE LOWER THAN THE SPECIALS 
■made elsewhere on great occasions. And there is more to 
enjoy and more to interest as wfeli as less to pay for.
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(Chapter 5)

_______________ The Knitting Machines in the
Stanfield mills, are almost human. 
They must be, in order to knit 
better underwear than can be knit 
by hand. And these machines do it. 

Every stitch is exactly the same length. These machines 
run 16 distinct threads of yarn at once. Should any one of the strands

’ the whole machine stoPs> and won’t run until the break is mended 
I here are no “dropped” stitches in Stanfield’s Underwear. ‘

n
See our

Handsome New Overcoats
$8.00 to $22.00

Men’s Fancy Tweed Suits
$7.00 to $20.00

\
.

L.

*Union Clothing Comp’y
26-28 CHARLOTTE STREET, !

Opposite CityMarket.____________ ALEX. CORBET. Manager

ar ■
, No SUch machincl9’ as this existed before the Stanfields’ time. When they found

T- UnSa”y °rdinary kni,tbg machine‘ did ‘he work, the Stanfield, turned in 
und invented this modern machine.

It ™ the founder of the Stanfield mills, too, 'who perfected the only absolutely 
unshrinkable underwear. He discovered that no matter what was done to garment.
af‘Cr the> Wtr‘ "I"' *f' thCy WOUld *hriak if wovcn of untreated wool. So he invented 

a process, whereby the shrink was taken out of the wool before the
is the process in use in the Stanfield mills, and each 
possible way to make unshrinkable underwear.

$Wkmm $_ ,B

<'mm u
iSliai

:vi
;

: -mm?-
, :

AI yarn was spun. This 
proves that it is the onlyThe Evening Story. m

season
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In all the other details of the making, Stanfield’s Underwear is improved. 
So it is only natural that the finished

T
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- . TA DAY OFF. *i <4
garments arc better.

It is made for men and women in all sizes from 
22 to 70 inches.

1
4. by mark allbrton. "I’m afraid I can’t. You see____”

‘Vou don’t want the job? Then I don’t 
Want your excuses, 
rest. I tell 
worth a

Hush! ’ said a voice béhind. 
ber the ladies.”

‘Who are you?” cried the 
mg round.

“Let me tell

;

THE BELLE OF THE BALL.

“Xew Bridgef” cried the guard, and a ^irt shirred",shHin n^™83 t?* ^ \CM 
the earl made a hurried escape. 'va'st> the waistline marked by a braided ffw/ A °r blue' and a whlte one-

As he walked away the Zn leaned belt of ribbon ending in routes on " or bit sbn nhthe pink; 

over the car and called him names. “d®. th.e fro,nt Panel. Bands of puffings ! colo, mav 1,. bb *" ,, tte, L‘a?elHe conquered the temptation to visit outllned Wlth Valenciennes lace and in- : wh?ù J™/ b wom' a"d ,wlth the

üst; lt 5 ' ""-h - ~ ! «« -
spmt of the spring entered into the earl,
He remTmw/bftIy ^ heuwalked LCZeilia» ! Jes’ ^lly.” said the earl.

K1 j re(^ ^ow, m his more irre-i * ^o do we. It must be rotten to work
a>c* he had motored al°ng the ni on Sat’d’y evenings.”

it seemed^qufte diffein^aïhCr' 1 S°‘.neho'v’ ^0.11 1x1101X1X1. , "yer>" rottf - But if you're going back
seemed quite ditterent this evening. He to town perhaps you’ll let

had been an onlooker thee. He was a Bosom or Salt Rheum as it m nh«n llPme-”

and soma small boys shouted “Joey” af- <tlsease3- rt manifests itself in tittle “Well, you can’t.”
ter mm. He blushed and put his mon- IvanA blasters, which eontain an extremely “If yoii want to know we've
0Cwnn hlif pocket' irritating fluid. These break and subse- meet somD one."

vine;, he reach»! Richmond the place fluently a orust or scale is formed "oh> I see! All, well, in that case------
was beginning its Saturday night's revels. - U, . . " * “Good-by. and thanks for the tea.”
A few early boating enthusiasts were . mtonse burning, ltchmg and smart- And thank you for coming with me 
about in flannels. Young men and girls , m8' especially at night or when the part is You migbt have snubbed me, you know.”
from shops were making for the park. : exposed to any strong heat, are almost "0hl -we knows a gontloman when we
Their faces were flushed and their eves unbearable. sees one.
were Bright. The earl suddenly felt1 me. . j \ou are very good.” The earl bowed,
lonely. j me pre-eminent sueoess which Burdock ' Amt he funny?" laughed the girl.

On the terrace he sat down. Away in Blood Bitters has met with in permanently "A real comic. 1
front of him winded the Thames till jt ; curing a disease of such severity is due to 6ta|K?
HpCfi!nLthv ml gl<lW <h,e ax-enine 6k-v' ito wonderful blood cleansing and purify- “ °'
He filled his pipe and smoked contented- ing properties. P J

The earl pushed aside the heap of par- 
tiamentary papers, rose and walked to the 
window, yawning widely. He had had a 
very busy week, mastering the details of 
nis new office, for when a man—even an 

Presented with a portfolio before 
he w «0 he feels that he is on his mettle.

He watched where the sunshine of the 
Saturday afternoon was lighting up the 
trees m the West End square, and he 
yawned again. Then he remembered that 
at that particular moment his mother 
he younger brother and hie sisters were 
e>Joying the sunshine in Surrey, and he 
felt inobned to regret the oonedentious- 
ne** that had kept him in town.

He looked at hie Watch.
O'clock.

“I don't want tea,” he muttered, “and 
Ka ages till dinner. This is too dull for 
anything; and I can’t go to the club or 
tte» idiote will be asking questions. I won­
der if a cabinet minister dare go to a music 
ball. I must aak Droitwich. He knows 
everything. But a music hall in weather 
tike this—pah! How they would laugh if 
-I turned up in Surrey after all! B-oo-h!
I do feel horribly bored.”

He lit a cigarette meditatively.
“I wonder what I can do. I’m not in 

the mood for work.”
“I know! I’U do it!

He went into the hall and threw 
light coat, for the spring evenings were 
chilly. He was pulling a tweed cap over 

m!?"?8 when 1116 butler approached him.
/Will you be in for dinner, my lord?”
“No; I—er—I shall dine out.” He hes­

itated, thinking that some explanation 
was due. But he could find none, and 

*\l4uunjy"7TW^
At the corner of the square he saw ap- 

preaching him Capt. Marlowe, who was
hcb!»g=J!Ue' Bod he d,uddered- Eancy Suddenly he became aware that two girls1 No other remedy has done, or can do, 
teing seen in Grosvenor square m the af- who had sat down beside him were regard- ' *° ™uch for thoae who are almost driven 
St M.1'rZ'8/H Ï °°at “d f*P! But ing him irith interest. They made whist to 'i,.^raotloa witk ‘be terrible torture, as

wtssss xtsr- aêr* ■” •*-* —— -
<tab.ïï"2 .-a SmZrtt'::;™;. ™.-

WJ. Je™*, îoSti*. iTira.r'J m",

J he to put them gether.
Besides, it wasn t true that his po- trr vni1r ...j,,- *» + ,

etion in the cabinet was due to his being • 5 pardon, stammered the
an earl. He had worked hard for it.

The ’bug took him to Hammersmith, 
where he got out, wondering where he 
■mold go next. An electric tram labelled 
“Kaw” looked inviting, and he joined in 
tta struggle for a seat. The very stout 
man who shared the seat which he cap- 
Cured told him that she had come from 
Oamden Town in a motor ’bus that had 
broken down, and expressed her views on 
the principle of getting one’s money back.
She told him further that she

tThere arc 3 weights, with colored labels to distinguish fcr

them.:
s

RED label, light weight. BLUE label, 
medium#weight. BLACK label, heavy weight.

Your dealer has all sizes and weights 
easily get them for you.

£V- ?»— rrfman,

or can
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MINK MUFFS,( >..i

%Notice Our Prices for 
Rubbers and Overshoes !

me see you $30.00.

We have a specially fine line 
of Mink Muffs which we can 
give you at $30.00.

These Muffs are made in 
the Empire shape—extra large 
—very dark skins-six stripes 
on each side—fur full and silky 
Lined with best down and 
brocaded silk.

If you are not satisfied, we 
return your money without 
question.

go
Then he started up. MEN S RUBBERS, 65e., 75c., 90c., and

$1.00.

MEN’S OVERSHOES, $1.38, $1.75, $2.00, 
$2.25, $3.00.

WOMEN’S RUBBERS, 55c., 69c.,
. . ,and 80c.

WOMEN’S OVERSHOES, $2.00 and $2.25. 
,. GIRLS’ RUBBERS, 45c., 55c.

-VVÎI /’{J li GIRLS’ OVERSHOES $1.75.
CHILDREN’S RUBBERS 35c. 45c 
CHILDREN’S OVERSHOES, $1.45.' 
BOYS’ RUBBERS, 60c., 75c..
BOYS’ OVERSHOES, $1.60.
YOUTHS' RUBBERS, 50c„ and 60c

:

on a

75c.,
-

say arj you on the
i

I lie girl looked ctisaupointed.
I™ t he like Jim* Webster ? Jim’s on 

the stage. He's in the ‘Lost in London 
company. l\e know him very well.”

Look here. Tell ns what you are?” 
"Try and guess.”

\ on 11 tell us if wc guess right?” 
“Honest Injin!”
“Bank?" '

>'

■

»
Mrs. Jno. R. Ready, Linton, N.B., 

writ» : I was so troubled with Salt
Rheum for eight years, that I could 
work my hands were so sore. By using 
Burdock Blood Bitters my hands were 
eventually cured. ”

. x MEN’S KNEE BOOTS, $3.75 and $4.00. 
MEN’S HIP BOOTS, SPECIAL VALUE,

WOMEN’S RUBBER BOOTS, $2.50. 
GIRLS’ RUBBER BOOTS, $2.00.
BOYS’ $3.25, YOUTHS’ $3.00, CHILD­

REN’S $1.80.
We carry only the very Best Rubbers 

and thoroughly recommend them.

“No."
y ' not “Traveler?”

‘‘Yes; I have traveled."'
“What did you travel for?”
“Fun.”

lry to smart.. Solicitor?” A. J. ALEXANDOR,„ Ml*. Ira C. Buckner, Eden, Ont., writes : 
i was troubled with Eczema for a long

U*™* ^ °nmy facc and between “Oh! wc give it up. What are you’”
Burdock r1Î3w! p-HfnendTtold, me abouti “Government," said the carl fo/he

u. i, . , Burdock Blood Bitters. I took two hot- a truthful man.
All ngh . No harm done,” said the tles and helped me so much I cannot “Postoffice

giri straigh/ening her hat. recommend it too highly.” “You’re getting warm’"

—----------------------------------------------------- - «w i. .h.

•ÿsÎStisSSrffas ( «h-K» — U- ‘Jff
i tv gir*. addreased looked at him cold- lng UP' you’re in the postoffice__ -
*y’ iA?e? j turned away. The earl felt “You’re not going home yet?” pleaded “k didn’t say so.” 
snubbed, and figuratively kicked himself. the man. “Oh, if you don’t want to tel]

I beg yoi.r pardon,” he muttered. “Who said we were’” ran do without. Good-by.”
One of the girls tittered, and the other ,, ' '_ , , “Good-by:” J

burst out laughing. The earl did not like d°at g0’ pIe'’se' Look here' “So long! .See you go straight home”
to Be laughed at. V ill you and your friends have dinner The girls turned laughing a wav and the

^lay I share the joke?” he asked. ^h me?” i earl saw them meet two cheera young fel
The fair girl tilted her nose. Dinner? We ve had dinner hours1 lows, who upbraided them loudly
“I’m afraid we don’t know you,” she ag“'” „ j Yhe aarl made his way to the station

sald- ’ tea’ lf you kke- ! and took a train to Waterloo. From there
The earl was startled. “I—I hope not,” “We’re not in the habit of—” 1 lie drove home,

ke said. ’ “I know what you are going to say. Of The big house appeared livelier than
, "We don’t speak to people we don’t c°ur»e. you’re not in the habit of having ""hen he had left it. He surprised the ser-
know,” explained the girl. tea with strangers, but this time you’ll vants by ordering some sandwiches and a

“Oh, I see. ’ The earl turned towards ^ doing me a'«ood turn. Do!” , bottle of beer. For he was genuinely hun-
“bhall we, Blanche?" The girls glanced ®r>'- And he had enjoyed himself ven­

al each other. i : much.
“We don’t know your name.” i As he was smoking his last pipe he sigh-
“And I don’t know youre. Never,ed shortly, 

mind.” j “I wish they had let me see them
“But—” ! home, he murmured. “They were so dif-
“All right. I’m the Earl of ------” He «rent from the sort I know. And we were

up. 141 ! Perhaps his mothers-” stoPPed- ; J„Ust getting interested in each other. I’ve
“No; she’s not dead. She’s in Surrey ” rrhe lau6hed- good ?Pnd to ”
“Well,” said the fair girl who wL “And I’m Lady Montmorency.” cried1 .11150 06 knocked the ashes out of his

called Lil, eyeing him admiringly “voffire UL “WeU* we’d bctter get along if, pi^;
a rum ’un.” j we’re going.” I I won’t. It would spoil it all if

“And you are a very pretty girl” 1 “Where shall we go?” ! 1 dld- That sort of thing only happens
“If you’re going to talk like that I’m1 Ths girls led the way to a tea shop lfc® . 0005 «° a lifetime. On Monday 

going away.” j that was quiet and cosy. Tea and cakes f°°rumg they 11 be selling ribbons and
“I’m sorry. But it’s your fault You were ordered Md the conversation became things, and I’ll be—I’ll be in the postof- 

called me tames first.” lively. nce'
“Do you often go on the terrace?” asked

came to-

Wholesale Manufacturing Furrly,
504-506 St. Paul Street,

Montreal.

earl. was
uC. B. PIDGE0N

Cor. Main and Bridge Sts. 
Morth End.

Clothing, Tailoring, Shoes.
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not io «uvature. ©f iqucous membrane* 
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•old by bractiiU. 
or sent in plain wrapper 
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was going
... *o Gunnersbury to see her married eon, 

**9.w*a in the tea trade, and doing well! 
The earl was keenly interested, and took 
trouble in helping the woman off the car. 
When he regained his seat an elderly man 
topped him on the shoulder.

“That’s right, my lad,” he said.,“Al- 
jrsy» be polite to the ladies, especially to 

old ladies. You’ll get on. you will.” 
*1 hope so," replied the earl, humbly. 
“What line are you in?”

> seal on resaast

I

HOME PAPERS
THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMES

her.‘1—je-L—I-----” began the earl.
‘If you’re out of work it’s like enough 

hot your fault. I’ve been like that myself, 
gnee.^trat not now. No; I’ve got on, I

At that moment the earl perceived a 
plight, fragrance 
Ito agree.

“If you want a job come to me. 
h builder, I am."

"You are very good.”
"You’re not afraid o’ work, are you?”
"I—I don’t think so.”
“Then come to me on Monday'morning 

gt 8 o’clock. There’s my address.”
"But------”
"Well?"

“Well just suppose we know each other. 
Really, I m quite respectable, although 
Im un —a stranger. And I’m rather 
lonely.”

"Why don’t you bring your mother with 
you?”

"Shut
of alcohol, and hastened

I’m

HEISE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences 

By carrier. They are taken Into the homes of 
responsible and desirable people who pay for ths 
privilege of reading them.

I Th® school room of Centenary churen 
“No,” replied the earl. “Not often. Do waa. filled last night at the anniversary 

you?” ! “twice» of the Woman’s Missionary So-
■‘1 should think not. We’ve more to c. 7 °* church. The mission band, 

do.” c . e and, auxiliary took part in the ex-
“It's very lively.” , eU?es' .f9- Howard Sprague, president
"Lor’! You should see it in the sum- j °* y?e auxiliary, was in the chair. A very

1 mer. They’ve lovely concerts on then.1 tableau called the Light Bearers
Sat’d’y’fi the best day.” j rias ÇJven, the children of the band,

I "Is that when you come?” ,rs\ Dronlund read a thoughtful paper on
i “Now you’re askin’ ! But it’s not often i ™lss^n work in the home and Mrs. George
we’re alone. We know such a lot of peo- j ‘ ' /ilentjerson, a paper on the branch

! pie.” meeting held recently in Charlottetown.
“flow fortunate! I mean,” noticing the -----------

■ look of suspicion, “how jolly.” ; W. C. Archibald, of Wolf ville,
l “Don’t try to be sarcastic, because it iatered at the Victoria yesterday.
I doesn't suit you. Does it, Lil?”

“Never mind him. He’s young yet.”
“How old do you think I am?” asked 

the earl, suddenly.
“1 don’t know. Twenty-five?”
“Oh, Blanche!”
“What? More than 25?”
“You’re 30 if you’re a day.”
“Tell us.” T
“Yes; I’m 30 if I’m a day.”
“How old’s Lil and me?”
“My dear young ladies, I shouldn’t 

dare to guess.”
“Come on. Don’t be silly.”
“Well, say 20 each?”
“Not bad. I’m 20 and she’s 19.”
“We must go now,” said the other girl, 

pulling on her gloves. “P’rhaps we’ll 
you again.”

“I hope so, but—”
“Do you get your Sat’d’y afternoons 

off?”

Lil.

Bricivs
TASTELESS ”

Renovates the entire system.
Is palatable and can be easily assimilated. 
Cod liver oil is

An advertisement in The Big Papers will place you In
company with the most prominent local and general advertisers 
in Canada.nauseous — 

Knocks out the stomach,
So that very few persons can take it

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.

i t

was reg-

Take a dose of “ Brick’s Tasteless"
And note how pleasant it is —
Starts you eating at 
That tired feeling which 
Every one speaks of from time to time, and the 
Languid feeling disappears immediately.
Every bottle taken is guaranteed

I
once — relieves

I

e

to show improvement ;
1So why should you hesitate totake it?

See your druggist tockiyjibotit “Brick’s Tasteless."
IS

COMBINED CIRCULATION OVERsec 15,000m lxTwo Sizes—8 ounce bottle 50c; 20 ounce bottle $1.00
h
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Knitting the
Garments

MC2289 POOR DOCUMENT
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