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S^TEe Canadian Drug Co.,Store closes evenings at 6 o'clock Saturdays 11 p.m.

Union Clothing Co.
26-28 Charlotte Street, St. John, N. B.

Ltd.i

ALEX CORBET, Mgr-*■ Old Y. M. C. A Building.
)

Buy Where Your
Money Goes the Farthest

A Word to the Trade:
,

ll We have everything you require.
£

i -You cannot do better than come to us. We have 
the sort of clothing you require—all up-to-date and 

: - at most reasonable prices.

Boys’ Reefers to clear at 
Men’s Reefers to clear at

Men’s Overcoats, Suits, Pants, Etc. 
all marked down to clear

Grasp This Opportunity While it Lasts

Drugs, Patent Medicines.
Toilet Articles, Druggists’ Sundries

Everything you need in the Drug Business. The best articles, the 

fairest prices, the promptest service,

Address all correspondence to

i\ri

*
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\
$2.48

3.48
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Union Clothing Co. THOMAS GIBBARD," V
# Manager.I

; The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.,i x

v• I
70-72 PRINCE WM. ST„ P. 0. Box, 187, ST. JOHN, N. B.That
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V caBY L G. MOBERLY. LARGE HAT FOR LATE WINTER WEAR.

and other flowers with foliage, 
left side the brim was tilted up, and' a 
pale blue ostrich feather filled in this un- 

___ in pale blue felt, the wide crown derbrim. Brown maline was massed lin
ing for lodgings up George Street. Isling- wreatj, w-th colored roses, lilacs def the brim across the back.
ton way, would you? And that’s where I|___________ _______
lived, before 1 got turned into a toff.”

Mrs. Grey smiled, but the absent look kte understanding, and her hand touch- 
lingered on her face, and she frowned with ^ Molly’s shoulder with a touch that was 
the effort to recall something from the 
past.

“No, I don’t think I saw you in Isling
ton”, she answered slowly, “and I cer
tainly have not been in town since you 
went to live with Mrs. Bedsworth. But 
—your

î #
At theOne of the best models of the late sea- 

The modelis shown in the sketch.son
was

(Continued.). MW7W8
“That’s it,” he chuckled, under his 

breath; "pore old Daddy Dan’el’s got to 
atop here always, ain't he, missy? And 

'Muster Haines hc’ve done right by Joan 
—seein’ as Joan's girl was nigher to him 
.'than folks thought—oh! ayc-mgher than 
folks thought-end he’ve done nght by 
her ” He broke atfain into his weak laugh, 
and the sounds of it followed Molly down 
'the garden path, and out into the lane, 
whilst his enigmatical words chased one 
another round her brain, puzzling her in
creasingly the more she reflected upon
,thUpon leaving the cottage she walked 

■Slowly between the high hedges in the di
rection of Mrs. Grey s house whose posi
tion had been elaborately explained to her 
tv Martin, her old butler. The June mom- 

sweet with the fragrance of sum- 
drank in the

M
GRAND OPERA TENOR 

KNOCKED DOWN BY
RIDING MASTER

K—GRAND OPERA TENOR ?iy9D,i

VTTr
in itself half a caress.

“My dear,” she answered, “to be a true 
woman, and a pure woman, and a woman 
who lives for others, is that makes you a 
lady. All the rest is very immaterial.

you PE

that "white liât—the white gown-and ! w.thyou J Vh^rd andtcomful onc built man. He stands more than six 
your wonderful hair bring back something1 don t look at me a 1 _le^edthe next. feet in his stocking feet and is provided 
to mv mind—and yet I cannot remember minute, and smilrng P b“t you -> with broad shoulders. Opera goers were 
what it is.” There a‘n * n0*mg. of considerably surprised yesterday when

“You aren’t the first person that’s been she cned. in a final outburst of feelmg. ^ kamed that he had met his Water- 
reminded of somebody else seein’ me to-! “You must come and Bta3L „ !?.me loo. in the person of * little riding master
day,” Molly answered. “The old Daddy j on in the summer if you will, Mrs. urey did not come up to his shoulder, 
down the lane, he took me for a girl he’d replied, ignoring the girl s very pointed A pyiip Hexamer, a wealthy banker of
known when he was young. Joan he call- remarks, greatly as she was amused by jjoboken, who is also proprieter of a tid
ed her, and by all seeming she was my them; “I think you could quite ^ * .1 ing academy, is one of Mr. Burgstaller’s
grandmother too, so far as I could make that when Mrs. Bedsworth and their ^ most ;ntiniatc friends' in this country. The 
out, only he’s a bit dotty and mixed, poor, friends are paying visits to their inends. tenm, ;3 a frequent guest in Mr. Hcxa-
old gentleman!” I And if------” she hesitated, wondenng what mer,s home and last Sunday afternoon he

“Your grandmother?” Mrs. Grey stared instinct was leading her to say the words, (bned there, 
at her visitor. >et continuing, to sav them nevertheless Qn the way to the ferry, Mr. and Mrs.

Molly nodded her head slowly. “and if you are ever in difficulty, or m }jex^mer accompanied Air. Burgs taller as
“I can’t make out that she was any- want of « friend, let me know;. 1 should {ar a3 tbc Meyers’ Hotel, where the three

like to be of use to you when 1 topped for refreshments. Towards mid
night Mr. and Mrs. Hexamer left the 
tenor in the hotel, apparently on the point 

’of continuing his way back to New York. 
But just as he was about to leave, John

"a-era,
I

a , y/«- itr

me.
a *
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NEEDED HIS SERVICES.
o! a missionary here? ..

how to fix the last one s watch.
tf ing was

mer, and the girl’s eager eyes 
.loveliness round her, with a vivid appreci
ation for each new beauty unfolded for her 
,by the wonderful country side. Bnar roses 
and honeysuckle bent down from the 
hedges, blown softly by the June breeze;

. speedwell shone blue and starry from the
jnii+tprfiTins_~imncd the incMows in 

to veritable fields of the cloth of gold. In 
the copse on the girl’s right the thrushes 

' Sang of summer and gladness; high over
head a lark soared, singing his never end
uing hvmn of praise to the sunny sky.

. à Without precisely putting it into words, 
Molly felt that she must make the most 
of everv moment of this afternoon, and ot 
every inch of her way along the lane, and 
she was almost sorry when she carmr in 
sight of the low white house which she 
knew to be her destination round a bend 
of the road. But her momentary regret 
vanished directly she came into Mrs. 
(jrev’s presence; the sense of restful sym
pathy which the little widow lady had 
given her yesterday was as strongly pres
ent today, and when her hostess took both 
her hands and drew her into a low chair 
beside her own. Molly experienced a wild 
wish to fling her arms round the lady s 
neck and kiss her.

Mrs. Grev was eittipg in the garden at 
the back of her house, on a pretty lawn 
that sloped down to the liver. Swallows 
skimmed over the velvet grass, cheeping 
faintly as thev darted to and fro ill ever 
widening circles round the church tower

of rooks

Missionary—Do you need the service» 
Cannibal—Well, yes. I wish you d sho w me

Flowers :ym

m Now 1» the time to leave your order tor 
Choice Rose®. Carnations. Hyacinths, Lillee,
„^c.o%et,^rb,-r°rÆ4Mmu)iE:
Eupltorium Cyclamens, Hyacinths. Impatiens 
and many others. Also nice pots of ferns.

body else but my grandmother,” she said; always
“Joan, the old Daddy said was her name,, can.” ,,
and he walked out with her when they Their conversation drifted away to otn- 
were lad and lass. But she gave him er matters, but those words of Mrs..Grey 
up for a fine gentleman and went away remained rooted in Molly s mind, and 
to London.” when, an hour or so later, she regro u y

“For a fine gentleman?” A curious ex- brought lier visit to a close, she earned 
pression crossed Mrs. Grey’s face, she - away with her a restful sense of peaf-e 
looked more narrowly at Molly. “Did an(j security and a certain1-}’ that in Mrs. 
Daddy mention the1 gentleman’s name?” (;rcy she had found a real and true friend. 

“He called him Master George, just por many minutes after Molly had lett
d. her her Mrs. Grey sat silently looking across 

ler’ garden to the church tower, round 
which the rooks whee’ed slowly, against a 
background of daffodil sky. In her mind 
she was going over again all her com cr
eation with-Molly, and her thoughts lin
gered longest upon what the girl had told 
her of Daddy Daniel’s repeated words 
about Mr. Haines’ money.

“It is very strange,” she reflected, but 
I believe the old man must have had some 
real facts in his head to make him say a 
thing of that sort. I have often heard of 
Joan, the famous beauty, and there were 
rumors, of course there were rumors, that 
she did run away with a gentleman. But 
—can it really be that this gentleman — 

as the old man

H. S. CRUIKSHANK,
156 Upton street-

A

j&Ab iv? MOO RewardMaster George,” the girl answere 
eyes wandering over the daisy covered 
lawn to the river into which the swallows 
were dipping their wings; “be didn’t say 
more of his name than that.”
♦ Mrs. Grey half uttered an exclamation, 

then apparently altered her mind and said 
quietly—

“What else did Daddy tell you about 
this—Joan?”

“He said she went away to London and 
after a longish time she came back, and 
she had a husband with her called Morri
son, and a little girl; and I reckon that 
little girl was my mother."

"I think she must have been,” Mrs. 
Grey answered quietly, but there 
look of suppressed excitement in her eyes; 
“I remember when I first came here hear
ing of the woman you call Joan. She had 
been dead some time, but people spoke 
still of her beauty. So Daddy Daniel took 

for he;- at first, did he?” she added

Y.»
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■7-1 fa r\NE HUNDRED DOLLARS REWARD 

L/ will be given for the apprehension and
grass ^xth77rrnw7.Tshe^ ss
Point, on the evening of January 22.

By order of
J. W. VANWART, 

Chairman of Beard of Safety. 
ROBERT WISELY,

Director.
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<* j» yPi
JOHN KERR.

Chief Engineer of F.re Department.6.J41was a \ Xacross the meadows. A company 
wheeled solemnly, Unir voices adding a 
note, of peace to the peaceful afternoon. 
Bees hummed drowsily over a great bed 
of pansv flowers that lifted purple and 
bellow faces to the sunshine, and butter
flies hovered over the hollyhocks that 
stood in a stately row against the fence.

“I wish one could always live in a place 
like this." Molly said with a sigh, as her 

wandered round the garden ; 1 vc
a life-

£ '"Ü— Muster George, ,
And does it all mean that Joan s 

Muster George’s child too? If 
un-

was
said? x-7HznRAj; O^BUjnGSTALLER.
child—was ------- _
so—has a strange poetical justice been 
wittingly done by Mr. Haines canons 

I wonder. And I wonder, too, 
whv Mollv’s face in lier white hat and 
white gown, with that crown of glorious 
hair, is so extraordinarily familiar to me. 
Where can I have seen her before. I wish 
I could remember.

(To be continued.)

Have You Got It?Suhl, riding master in Hexamer’s acad
emy, with whom the tenor is acquainted, 
dropped in, and at Mr. Burgstaller’s invi
tation, joined in a bottle of wine.

As they chatted, the conversation turn
ed to feats of strength. The tenor boast
ed that Suhl could not open one of his 
closed fingers. But the trick was done 

moment by the riding master. An 
instant later the. men were in a fierce dis
pute, and the next the onlookers saw was 
a blow landed squarely on Suhl’s face by 
the tenor.

“If it were not for your friendship with 
the man who employs me you wouldn’t 
dare do 
swer was

you
after a pause.

“When I looked over the gate he did. 
I think it was my hair with the sun shin
ing on it,” the girl said simply; “he 
thought it was Joan come back to him, 
poor old gentleman. But before I came 
away there was something he kept say
ing, and I can’t understand what it was 
lie meant. Over and over again he said it 
too.”

“What did he say?” Mrs. Grey looked 
searchingly into the girl’s face, and noted 
the puzzled expression in the brown eyes.

“Well—he seemed to,think as my get
ting all the money from Mr. Haines was 
somehow to do his Joan good. He kept 

‘And Mr. Haines he’ve done 
seein’ as Joan’s girl was

will? <•"

THE LOOSE L2AF SYSTEM
General storekeepers and dry goods 

mermanta cannot afford to ignore the 
value of a simplified system of book
keeping. No ^usineoi man should at
tempt to run his b'-itilneae without 
what has come to i a kown aa the 
loose leaf or continuous ledger system.

The man who has not yot inti educed 
this sye em into his buainejs should 
do it today.

It will be the cheapest Investment 
he ever made. No matter if you look 
after your own books or employ book
keepers it will cut down expenses and 
save time. In this way the system 
pays for itself over and over again. 
More general storekeepers have ra.ied 
through lack of system than frpm any 
other cause.—Dry Goods Record.

eyes , ,
had enough of the town to last me
timC. e , -i A

“I am glad you like the country, JR’S. 
Grey answered, a little absently, her e>es 
looking earnestly into the girl’s face, soft
ened and becomingly shadowed by the 
white picture hat she wore. ‘ I wonder, 
the elder lady went on abruptly, after that 
pause of silent scrutiny, “I wonder-can 
1 ever have seen you anywhere before.

“Not that I know of,” Molly answered, 
a humorous expression crossing her face, 
her eyes twinkling mischievously; “you 
wouldn’t have been likely to come look-

V1in a
i Crippled With 

Rheumatism HTAKBnrnff

cried out. The an- 
in the face, and 

an instant later both men were heaping 
blows at each other.

Mr. Burgstaller was the chief sufferer. 
Struck a hard blow, he crashed to the 
floor. As he started to rise, lie was met 
by another drive, even harder than the 
first, and again he toppled over.

Waiters in the place tried vainly to se
parate the men, but half a dozen of them 
were not strong enough to do so, and 
they called in a policeman, who threat
ened to use his club if the fight did not

that,” Suhl c: 
another blbwCURED BY GIN PILLS L_Mr. Dcrraugh certainly did have a 

hard lime of it, winter before laet. Caught 
cold, and it settled in his kidneys. First 
thing he knew, he was m bed with 
Rheumatism. He nearly went mad, the 
pain was so intense. The doctors gave 
him the usual treatment-and pretty 
nearly burnt his legs off with liniments 
and blisters—but the Rheumatism went
nihhe°nn alien'd stepped in and said; 

-Why don’t yon try GIN WLLS?

sf<&tsssrfrnever such a happy man m y°™r 
after he had taken two boxes. Pain all 
gone—stiffness and lameness completely 
left—that ache in back and hips dis- 
appeared-and he was well in no time. 
That was two years ago and he has 
been in perfect health'ever since.

Contracted a severe cold. Rheumatism fol-

ess sttsr-hs%t^ ff Ælfcïï via.
since. I wish nl»o to say that Gin Pills 
.,e the first painless passage of urine I have 
had in two yeare.oBT_ Winnipeg.

on saying: 
right by Joan 
nigher to him than folks thought—and 
he’ve done right by her.’ What should 
Mr. Haines’ money have to do with my 
grandmother?”

Mrs. Grey did not reply for several sec
onds, and when she did so, her answer 
was an evasive one.

“One cannot always quite account for 
old Daddy’s sayings; he is very childish 
at times, and forgets things terribly. Poor 
old man, he leads a lonely life, and lie is 
desperately poor.”

"Ho won't be that any more,” Molly 
! answered cheerfully, “I’m going to 

that lie’s comfortable to the end of his 
days. He was terrified that I should want 
him to leave his cottage, but I told him 
that would be all right, and I'll sye that 
he shan’t want any more. If some tidy 
woman was, to go in and see to him, how d 
that be?”

Mrs. Grey smiled as the girl relapsed 
into the language most familiar to her.

“I think it would be excellent,” she 
said, “and if you care to make me your 
helper, I would gladly arrange what seem
ed best for the old man. and what would 
make liim happiest; for I suppose you will 
not be at Smiley again for the present?”

Molly sighed, her brown eyes grew very 
wistful.

"I would thank you if you could do 
she said; “I don’t know

NOT WHAT HE WANTED.

m^LafruVp7ntWol7met0™ngae.™=fCmn S°”9*aay'
Write us a card or telephone 31A and 

we will send our expert, who will 
explain this system to y.ou, andDr. Wood’s 

Norway 
Pine Syrup

tally
Install one It you want It.

Cullen, died at her home here today at; 
the age of sixty-nine years.

Mrs. Arcade Landry is very

Pascal Hebert returned home Saturday 
from a business trip to Ottawa. 1 i

Jxi grippe ic very prevalent in this lo
cality with one or more cases in nearly 
every house, but it is of quite a

Very few smells are being caught. The 
has fallen to three cents per pound.

REXTON THE McGOWANseriously
REXTON, N. B. Jan. 28-William 

Hamilton Parkhill, youngest son of the 
late John Parkhill, passed away last Sun- 

Suhl left the hotel, and a few minutes] mormng after five months illness of 
later Mr. Burgstaller came home to New | co^umptioll at the ago of 21 years and 
York. 10 months. He is survived by his mother,

two brothers and two sisters. Much sym
pathy is felt for the bereaved family as 
this is the third time in about a year that 
they have been visited by death, the fa
ther of deceased having died six months 
ago and a brother shortly before.

Mrs Mary Anna Cullen, wife of Thos.

MANUFACTURING CO.
;

stop.
.

St. John, N. B.

mild
This wonderful cough and cold medicine 

«outline all thoee very pine principles which 
maker the pine woods so valuable in the 
treatment of all lung affections.

Combined with thie are Wild Cherry 
Bark and the soothing, healing and expec
torant properties of other pectoral herbs and 
barks.

For Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Pain in 
the Chest, Asthma, Group, Whooping 
Cough, Hoarseness or any affection ef the 
Throat or Lungs, you will find a eure cure

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pino 
Syrup

Mr* H. A. Mieener, Port Williams, N.S., 
revs- “My son had a drosdful cough. It 
gtirted in the fall and lasted all through the 
winter.

At last we became very muoh alarmed 
«bout it and started to use Dr. Wood s Nor
way Pine Syrup and before be haduaed one 
bottle hie cold was completely cured.

Price 28 cents per bottle. 
yellow wrapper. Three pine trees the trade

Refuse substitutes. Dr. Weed’s is the

WHY DUGALD WAS RUDE price
A well known American writer travel

led through Scotland in an automobile, and 
was treated

! AIt Did Us Goodat an hotel in the Highlands 
with the greatest incivility.

“I complain in particular,” he said to the 
nager, “about my waiter in the dining- 

Thc inattention and insolence of 
this man are insupportable.’’

The manager sought out the waiter, a 
liaw-boned, red-haired Highlander.

“Dugald,” he said, “the American visit
or accuses you ot inattention and insol- 
eneh. What have you to say?”

“It’s no’ to be expcckit that a self-re
spectin’ Scot could wait on him wi civil- 

Wasmi it lie that said we took to 
feet were too large

(New Glasgow Chronicle)
Bev. Ur. Sinclair, a gentleman who is a 

and who has been in minister- 
before but who has devoted

t
ESSSS,
copyrights, etc., |M ALL COUNTRIES. # 
Business direct with Washington saves ttmeA 
money and often the patent.

Patent and"Infringement Practice Exclusively.
Writo cr -orne to us at

523 Ninth Street, opp. United States Patent Office, 
WASHINGTON, b. C. \

young man 
ial harness 
the part three years to University Studies 
in Europe, officiated in New St. Andrew s 
Sunday. Ho preached two fine and scliol- 
arly sermons, both of which were renn- 
ed by the oil of the midnight, lamp. He 
docs not in the pulpit shoot off fireworks, 
but be holds the attention and impresses 
the mind. Personally, we were delighted 
with his sermons and hope to near more 
of them, as although devoted to 
scribbles, we like to diversify the mon
otony thereof by listening to a scholarly 
and earnest sermon on the old, old Story, 
but a story that is ever new.

I
How about you ? Haven't you suffered 

enough without going all over it again 
this winter? Get Gin Pills now- and 
cure yourself at home. Mention this 
caper and we will send you a free sample 
to try The Bole Drug Co., Winnipeg, lty. 

oJy tom a box-6 boxes for *2.50. 8? the kilt because our 
y “ 1 to go throrgh trousers.'

in

1 Ve 6
HRthat for me, 

when 111 ho back here. Mrs. Bedsworth 
arid Stella, they don’t like the country; 
they're set on London, and Mr. Bray, he 
thinks I'm best there for a bit, learning 

learnt before, and

our own
In collection with the position of treas- 

of the Church of England Synod the 
of Lewis II.Bliss is mentioned. There

11. B. Emerson is recovering from two 
weeks’ illness, but is still confined to lire 
house.

T. A. Peters, deputy commissioner of 
agriculture, came to the city last evening 
on the Boston train.

G. M. Jarvis, of the I. C. R., Truro, 
was in the city yesterday.

© ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦uror

is another rumor to the effect that a St. 
John man will be appointed owing to the 

of the member's of the finance

all the things 1 never 
a fine lot of them there seem to be too.” 
she continued with a smile and a sigh ; 11 
never thought what a lot of things you vc 
got to learn before you can begin to know* 

I the things ladies know.”
Mrs. Grey smiled, her smile of com-

Classified Advts, PayJJ 6$

SSss Miss Martha G. Jardine arrived in the 
city yesterday from Montreal, en route to
har home in Rexlon. I

majority
committee living in that lily, and the 

of. St. John, isof F. J. Knowltonname
mentioned.—Fredericton Gleaner. /
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