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Daily Fashion Hint for Times ReadersStore Open Tonight Until II p. m.

UNION CLOTHING CO. rrrti lSt. John, N. B.26-28 Charlotte Street,
Old Y. M. C. A. Building. Alex. Corbet, Mgr.

f

We Are Ready
For the Big Crowds

‘ * ---------- -------------- 1

Remington
Typewriter

Safes
lastyearweregreat, 
but our business for 
fat first three-quar
ters of 1906 ex- 
ceeds that of the 
entire year 1905

&BOVRIL S '
»

Will build ■

This is the FIRST DAY of our FIRST STOCK-TAKING SALE. There is one special 
item of our sale that we are proud to inform the keenest buyers,—that is, all our stock is 
thoroughly fresh and up-to-date in every respect. We have no old stock that has 
been laying in our store from year to year. The reason why? Well, this is our first half 
year in business,' which has been more than successful in every way. Just for proof you

You up
A run down condi

tion of the system is 
due to improper nour
ishment.

What you need is a 
food, not a tonic.

Beef is the most 
nourishing food there 
is and therefore the 
best for building up a 
run doton condition.

But the difficulty 
with beef is that many 
people fine it hard to 
digest.

BOVRIL contains 
all thetovrishiB^ 
properties of beef in 
a highly concentrated 
form, easily assimilated 
by the most delicate 
stomach.

I
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Compare Our Prices and Quality r::

with other stores and you will find out for yourself that our statement is correct. Let us 
see all our old patrons and friends and many new ones at this sale, which simply means money 
in your pocketi

Sale Begins at 8 a. m. Today and Continues
All Next Week

i

UNION CLOTHING COMPANY EFFECTIVE EMBROIDERIES AND REAL LACE.
One cannot help but wonder when the 

last limit of extra vegan «e and beauty will 
be readied in those dainty little bits of 
nothing |t all that go under the title of 
French blouses. 'The airiest and filmiest 
of fabrics are employed as a foundation; 
and upon this are lavished exquisite hand 
embroideries, and those then are framed 
in real laces. Such is the method follow
ed in the dainty example pictured. White 
chiffon cloth is used for the foundation,

Typewriters come and typewrite* g» 
But the Remington runs on foreva

and a white sedo silk makes the lining. A 
pinkish white messaline is heavily em
broidered in a bachelor button spray for 
one part and the same material is wrought 
in an Italian point coupe pattern for the 
yoke and sleeve. Appliques of real Cluny 
border all .of those exquisite empièce
ments, to which an irregular edge lends 
further charm. The high collar is sup
ported with the familiar tittle rods of fea- 
therbone, and the fastening is made down 
the centre back.

But I means to climb up, and learn, and 
be a lady, .and when I’ve got on a bit, 
there ain’t no tellin' what the pore feller 
might think. P’raps ’e might want to 
marry me then, there ain’t no tellin 
and again she chuckled softly.

| “You—you think then of fulfilling that 
condition?” Mr. Bray stammered.

! “Why, o’ course,” the girl looked at him 
in frank surprise; “bless yer, I don’t want 
to do the pore chap out o’ the money fet 
good and all, and I ain’t taken with the 
idea of bein’ a old maid, not me. But 
it ain’t likely as I’d go marryin’ somebody 
else in the next three years and give up 
me fortune: that ain’t likely, and it ain’t 
what me godfather meant; if my name's 
Mirander Hume. When the three years 
is past I can do as I please, I suppose?”

“As you please.”
“Only that ’ud leave the other pore fel

ler in the ditch in a manner of speaking, 
wouldn't it?”

“It would leave Mr. Dayrell with no
thing but his small legacy of one hundred 

year,” Mr. Bray replied.
‘That’s it—don’t you put it beautiful 

and plain? Well, 1*11 be goin' ’ome now, 
if you don’t mind. I’ve got a lot o’ 
things fer to think about — me not bein’ 
«meter having fortunes left me every day. 
And when I’ve thought over it aU p’raps 
I’d best see the pore feller what’s bin done 
out o’ the money.” \

“Very well,” Mr. Bray assented, rising 
instinctively as the girl rose, and looking 
with puzzled eyes into her frank face. 
“No doubt the whole story sounds to 
you like a fairy tale, and you would like 
to try and realize it all.”

“I don't know about no fairy tales,” 
she answered; “I ain’t ’ad no chance fer 
to know much o’ fairy tales and such. I’ve 
bin workin’ all me time. But I ain’t 
one as cares about doin’ a thing in a 
’•urry, not when it’s a big thing like this 
’ere.”

“You are perfectly right,” Mr. Bray 
said gently, wondering by what freak of 
nature this little red-haired slavey had be
come endowed with such innate strength 
of will and character, “and when you 
have thought matters over, we must consi
der the question of a chaperone for you,— 
and of—of your education for your new po
sition.”

“That’s right,” she said, nodding her 
head cheerfully, “I’m a goin’ to climb up, 
bless yer. We’ll ’uve to find somebody 
as ’ull teach me ’ow to be a lady, and fit 
for that pore feller that’s lost the money. 
Did ’e offend the old gentleman someways, 
d’yer think?” she suddenly asked, glanc
ing shrewdly into the lawyer’s face.

“I should imagine he did something dis
pleasing to Mr. Haines,” Mr. Bray 
ered with some reluctance, “though I can
not conceive what it could have been. 
Alan Dayrell is an upright, honorable 
gentleman in the best sense of the words.”

“That’s a good job, ain’t it?” Miranda 
said; "but there, you never knows what 
upsets a old gentleman, do yer? P’raps 
Mr. Dayrell 'ad, a girl what Mr. Haines 
didn’t like?”

Again those strange eyes with the gold
en lights in them, and the shrewdly pene
trating glance, sought the lawyer’s, and he 
found himself dimly sijeculating upon the 
sources of the worldly wisdom possessed 
by a daughter of the people whose 
was little over seventeen

“There ain’t no knowin" but what it’s a 
girl,” she said, “and if it is—why she’ve 
got to chuck ’im, or I’ve got to chuck 'er 

— 'that’s about the size of it!”
Mr. Bray, with considerable hesitation, 

admitted that this might conceivably be 
“the size of it,” and Miranda held her 
hand out to him with the flashing smile 
which had so transfiguring an effect upon 
her features.

“I’ll be goin’ now,” she said, “and I’ll 
think over what I’d best do. But I'm 
most times a good one to get what I’ve 
set niv mind on. she added reflectively. 
“I ain’t very old yet, and I ain’t ’ad no 
education not to speak of; but I’m most 
time a good one to get what I’ve set my 
mind on.”
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THE LATE DR. LAPONNI SUICIDE HID
«

A ROMANCEee Death has Removed a Distin
guished Physician and a Man 
of Rare Courage’
In the death of Dr. Lapponi, physician 

to the Pope, a personage has been re
moved from life’s scene who was scarcely 
less known throughout the world than 
the pontiffs whom he ministered unto. 
He was a wonderful man as well as a 
distinguished physician.—Ottawa
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BY L G. MOBERLY. Mabel Conger Stanley Shot 

Herself Dead Because of an 
Unhappy Marriage.

A
‘4 ■Xr.

- Hewson Tweeds! I: DENVER, Jan 12—Behind the suicide 
of Mabel Conger Stanley, who shot herself 
dead after a quarrel with her sweetheart, 
ft. A. Stephenson, lies a story of tragedy 
and romance. Mrs. Stanley, who was 26 
years old, was a first cousin of Edward 
H. Conger, former United States Minister 
to China.

Once before, on July 13, 1904, she had 
tried to end her life by drinking laudan
um.

be hers quickened the lawyers compre- 
«I have been firing every inquiry," h?nsiont °£,the la? *?etween hel

^«.e eo^e^h^reventeet^^. 

' doubt the Miranda Hume named in ’^sumptaou’T “v,du4 cipher
• IFJZttSTt * "Pshe aspired renter

make to you respecting his will may be a 
very great surprise to you; possibly even 
a shock. I gather that Mr. Haines knew 
both your father and mother from their 
earliest childhood in the village of Simley 
to the tim of their marriage and your 
birth, when he became your godfather.
Y'our parents shortly afterwards left Sim
ley, and it appears that Mr. Haines lost 
sight of them and of you until a few 
mmitbs ago, shortly before his death in 
fact, when he made inquiries as to your 
whereabouts and called upon you in your 
present situation. Two days later he 
made the will by which, with the excep
tion of a few legacies, he leaves his whole 
fortune to you under certain condi
tions.”

The girl’s face flushed vividly: with an 
impulsive gesture she pushed hack her 
hat from her forehead and leant forward 
eagerly.

“Would it be a lot o’ money?
"It is a very large sum of money, more 

perhaps than you can quite comprehend,-’
Mr. Bray said more kindly than he had 
yet spoken, end using the simplest langu
age at hie commend, “the capital sum ac
cruing to you will amount to about a hun
dred thousand pounds, and there is also 
the house at Smiley.” A curious gleam 
«hot into her eyes, and she caught her 
breath suddenly.

“A bouse in the country? Well, I nev
er!” she exclaimed, evidently more impres
sed by this than by the great sum nam
ed. “Well, I ain't never dreamt of that, 
and me as always wanted to go into the 
country too,” and the smile on her face 
deepened.

“Yon will be able to go into the coun
try as much as you like now,” the law
yer answered, smiling in spite of himself 
in response to the eager smile that flashed 
over the freckled face; “you «rill be able 
to stay there as long as you please, and 
enjoy life very much indeed. Smiley Man
or is a charming house.”

■ Would it be a eight roomed one like 
the mises’ses ’ouse,” she said, her eyes 
growing row'd and awestricken, “with a 
parlor and dining-room all separate?”

Mr. Bray’s smile grew every moment 
mope kind, more fatherly: uk W daugh
ters of his own in his suburban house, w 
a flash of imagination illuminating his 
unimaginative sold gave him a moment
ary of what a girl’s feel
ings might be in such a crisis of her ex
istence. That question of Miranda con
cerning the size of the house that was to

for tinea
.Free

Children's Clothes*sss.
may be added that Dr. Lapponi was 

a man of rare courage. He had no fear 
of that bugbear known as professional 
etiquette. When he found something 
good in a medicine he did not hesitate to 
say so to the world. He proved this 
when he wrote the Dr. Williams* Medi
cine Oo. strongly «endorsing their cele
brated 
cure for
tain nervous disorders. In the 
of the thousands who suffer from an
aemia, nervous disorders and kindred 
troubles, it is worth while republishing 
Dr. Lapponi’s letter, as follows:

“I certify that I have tried Dr. Wil
liams’ Pink Pills in four cases of the 
simple anaemia of development. After a 
few weeks of treatment, the result came 
fully up to my expectations. For that 

I shall not fail in the future to 
extend the use of this laudable prepara
tion, not only in the treatment of other 
morbid forms of the category of anaemia 
or chlorosis, but also in cases of neuras- 
thenian and the like.
(Signed),

as For the wildly-happy, rough- 
and-tumble child-life the ideal 
clothing combines durability, 
lightness and economy with neat 
appearance. All these qualities 
are found in the strong, beauti
fully-woven Hewson Tweeds— 
pure wool, the healthiest material 
both in winter and summer.

Hewson Tweeds not only 
wash and keep their colour, but 
they are delightful to make up, 
cutting wfell, pleasant to sew 
on, and of such a firm yet soft 
texture, they keep their good 
shape to the last, and wear wool 
all through—because there’s 
nothing but wool to wear.

Get some of these fine, iron- 
wearing Tweeds, and make them 
up for the youngsters. If your 
dealer hasn’t got them, we’U be 
glad to supply you through him

housekeeper in some dim and distant fu
ture. Her present range of vision cop- 
fined itself to the two rooms which had 
been home to her whilst her parents liv
ed, and the eight roomed house of Mrs. 
Mannering, where for the past four years 
she had labored unceasingly. To 
such a mansion for her own, her very- 
own, seemed a height of unattainable bliss 
iar beyond her climbing powers.
“Smiley Manor has many more than 

eight rooms,” M. Bray answered gently; 
“it is a very big house, and you will be a 
very rich woman.”

Mabel Stanley’s life has been one of 
sorrow. During the last few years she 
tried to forget all. Friday she told a man 
she was tired of the fife she was leading 
and begged that a pass be obtained for her 
so that she could go to her sister’s home 
in Missouri, near Kansas City. She show
ed a telegram received the night before, 
which read as follows:

“Can’t you come and see me for just 
a Uttle while? I want to have a long 
chat with you. I love you just the same.

“SISTER.”
When told that it would be impossible 

to get a pass for her, she burst into tears 
and said: z

“Well then, give me a revolver.”
Mrs. Stanley was a beautiful woman and 

cultured. Reared with every luxury sur
rounding her that wealth could afford, 
she was the belle of Waco, Texas., her 
home. Adjoining the Colonial mansion of 
the Congers was the home of Colonel 
Henry Fullerton, an officer prominent in 
the civil war. His son John, and Mabel 
Conger were sweethearts( from childhood. 
They were engaged to be married, and at 
the outbreak of the Spanish-Ameriean 
war the youth enlisted and went to the 
war. ,

A carnival came to \Waco while the war 
was on, and Mabel Conger met Stanley. 
After a short courtship he married her 
despite opposition of her ''family. For a 
short time the couple seemed happy and 
lived at the Conger home.

The young woman was thrown from a 
cart in which she was driving and was 
hurried to a New York hospital, where 
operations were performed, but without 
permanent success. Stanley then myster
iously dropped out of sight. After that 
the young woman tried to forget her sor
row.

A
Pink, PilKior Pale People as a 
: anaemia ujdoodlessness) and qer-‘ 

interests
possess are*

*“Ain’t that a rum start?” she said with 
a soft laugh; “why, I ain’t got more’n 
threepence now in me pocket, and 
missus she give me ’bus fare, seem’ as 
me wages isn’t due for a fortnight.”

“There will be no difficulty about bus 
fares any more,” the lawyer said, attract
ed by the girl's soft laugh, which had in 
it no harsh or grating note, and pleased 
by her simplicity and’ straightforwardness. 
Something in the glance of her brown eyes 
made him .think of a dog’s faithful eyes, 
and he liked the prim way in which her 
lips closed when she had finished speaking. 
There was none of the helpless half clos
ing of the mouth, sometimes so irritating 
ly shown by-girls of her class. “You will 
be able to have carriages now,” Mr. Bray 
ended briefly.

me
■ reason

-X’

Dr. Giuseppe Lapponi, 
Via dei Gracchi 832, Rome.

The “simple anaemia of development” 
referred to by Dr. Lapponi is of course 
that tired, languid condition of young 
girls whose development to womanhood 
is tardy, and whose health, at the period 
of that development, is so often imper
illed. His opinion of the value of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills at that time is of 
the highest scientific authority, and it 
confirms the many published cases in 
which anaemia and other diseases of the 
blood as well as nervous diseases 'have 
been cured by these pills, which, it need 
hardly be mentioned, owe their efficacy 
to their power of making new blood, and 
thus acting difectly on the digestive and 

system. In all cases of anaemia, 
decline, indigestion, and troubles due to 
bad blood, and all affections of the 
nerves, as. St. Vitus’ dance, paralysis and 
locomotor ataxia, they are commended to 
the public with all the greater confidence 
because they had the strong endorsement 
of the great physician who has so recent
ly passed away.
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on receipt of his name and 
address. Note the trademark 

nd insist on getting the 
genuine Hewson goods—for 
they’re far from being like 
ordinary tweeds.

Bernas Week» MBs, UL,
The ■§ New

Me in a kerridge ? My goodness! I nev
er did. Won't everybody stare? and the 
bare thought made her throw back her 
head and laugh, that soft laugh that was 
so low pitched and pleasant as her voice, 
despite its cockney accent.

“I ought to mention that there are 
some conditions attached to the will,” the 
lawyer went on, “and I should like you 
to try clearly to understand these condi
tions.”

“Bight y’ are,” she answered briskly,
“tell me about ’em, and I'll try ter under
stand. I ain’t a stoopid though I ain’t had 
the eddication I should like.”

Her first awe of Mr. Bray had entirely 
worn away. He was not a particularly awe
inspiring individual at any time, and Mir
anda did not suffer from the curse of shy
ness. She now addressed Mr. Bray with 
the same easy nonchalance she was accus
tomed to bestow upon the baker and tm 
milkman.

“In the first place I ought to tell you 
that the money left to you «vas originally 
willed to Mr. Alan Dayrell, another god
child of Mr. Haines, and it is only «vithin 
the last three months that Mr. Haines has 
disinherited him in your fav-or.”

“Ain't that a bit ’ard on the pore young 
feller?’’

“From Mr. Dayrell’s point of «'ie«v it is 
very hard, though possibly Mr. Haines 
had some good reason for his change of 
mind, some reason we do not know. But 
although on the surface of it Mr. Dayrell 
does appear to have been hardly treated, 
there is still a loophole whereby he may 
obtain at least some of the fortune beyond 
his o«vn small legacy. The money is yours 
on condition that you either remain un
married for three years or that you marry 
Mr. Dayrell. Should you within the next 
three years marry any one other than Mr.
Dayrell, you will forfeit your fortune and 
it will go to Mr. Dayrell instead. Do you 
follow me ?”

“Oh, I toilers yer light chough ; but 
ain’t that a queer will, and I guess Mr.
Dayrell ’ud be pleased if I was to marry 
pretty quick, «vouldn’t ’e? But I ain’t go
in’ to do that,” she ended quickly, and 
much to Mr. Bray’s astonishment and am
usement; “if the old gentleman left me 
’is money, I reckon 'e meant me to ’a«-e 
the money. And I’ll just tell you «vhat,—
I means to climb up same as1 ’e said.”

“A very estimable sentiment,” murmur
ed Mr. Bray, his interest in his ne«v client 
increasing by leaps and bounds; “and per
haps you would like to see Mr. Dayrell, 
and possibly come to some arrangement 
with him?”

“I don’t mind a seem’ of ’im,” she an
swered calmly ; “1 dare say ’e ain’t best 
plèased with the will and me and all the Frank Fowler, of Queens county, pass- 
bloomin’ lot, pore chap, and no wonder. It cd through the city last evening on his way 
ain’t very nice to be expectin’ a lot o’ tin to Kes«vick, York county, where he will 
and get it took away from you. But 1 ! take charge of the school rendered va- 
don’t kno«v about arrangin’ nothin’ with cant by the appointment of Fred W. Pat- 
'im. He wouldn’t
marry a girl like me, if ’e’s useter ladies. ! at the Provincial Normal School.
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BREAK UP A COLDA telegram was received* yesterday an
nouncing the cLath of Walter S. Currey, 

former resident of this city, at Shrive-
receivea

out

a " rport (La.) .No particulars were 
beyond the statement that the deceased 
received serious injuries in a railway acci
dent two days previous, resulting in his

WITH

Pendleton’sPanaceadeath.
Mr. Currey was prominently identified 

with the business interests of Shriveport, 
where he had resided for the past twenty 
years. He was -for many years a partner 
in the large manufacturing firm of Allen, 
Currey & Company. Three sisters of the 
deceased reside here—Mrs. S. McDiarmid, 
Mrs. Hazen J. Dick, and Mrs. Leland S. 
Huestis, and one brother, Edward R. 
Currey. Another sister, Mrs. A. C. Rey
nolds, lives at Tipton, Iowa. Much sym
pathy is felt by relatives and friends here 
for iiis «vidow and two little daughters. 
Mr. Currey, «vitli his wife and eldest 
(laughter, visited this city about five years 

and spent the greater part of the 
here. He was a man of a kind 

and gentle disposition, and warmly at
tached to liis family and friends.

ARE V0ÏÏ 
SUBJECT TO 

HEADACHE ?
jMr. Bray remembered those «voids in 

days to come, and ««-lien he remembered 
them he ne«er failed to call up a mental 
picture of the girl who spoke them in 
that April morning as she stood, a quaint 
ill-dressed figure in the midst of his order
ly room.

IN ONE NIGHT
eDIRECTIONS To one teaspoonful of Panacea add three teaspoons"of 

sugar, half cup of milk, one cup of boiling water; drink a small quantity 
frequently, and just before retiring drink half of the above quantity, and 
take 3 of Dr. Scott’s Liver Piils, and you will be all right in the morning.

Quinine in any form is dangerous-, as it has been 
known to produce deafness, and you are very liable to 
contract more cold.

If yon are, and have never tried Burdock 
Blood Bitters it will pay you to profit by 
the experience of other» and give it a trial.

A healthy stomach, right acting liver and 
towels that properly perform their import
ent duties, will render anyone free from 
headache. If theee organs are not in per
fect condition, headache must follow. The 
proper course is obvious—restore the stom
ach, liver and bowels, to health, and head
ache cannot exist. For this purpose no 
medicine equals

(To be continued.)

THE CARE OF A BABY
ago !A baby that does not eat well and 

sleep well, that is not cheerful and play
ful needs attention, or the result may 
be serious. Stomach and bowel troubles 
make children cross and sleepless, but a 
dose of Baby’s Own Tablets soon cures 
the trouble, the child sleeps soundly and 
naturally and wakes up bright and smil
ing. Mrs. J. E. Harley, Worthington, 
Ont., says: “My little one has had no 
medicine but Baby’s Own Tablets since 
she was two months old and they have 
kept her the picture of good health.” 
You can get Baby’s Own Tablets from 
any druggist or by mail at 25 cents 
box from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., 
Brockville, Ont.

summer

A mistake which caused serious com
plications ««-as made by a resident of Car- 
leton an evening or t«vo ago as lie was 
making a tour of the steamer Empress of 
Britain. It was rather late and people on 
board had retired. The young man, how- 

had business in one particular room

Is Perfectly 
Safe,

-PUT UP BY----------

PRICE 25 CIS.PENDLETON’S PANACEA,BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS
ever,
and made a determined effort to get in. 
It seems he made a bad mistake, for it was 
the room of a lady into which he at length 
succeeded in entering and great excitement 
followed. Someone aroused members of the 
crew, who came to find the intruder very 
much embarrassed and endeavoring to ex
plain liis mistake.

es the eause of the headache by its 
splendid cleansing, strengthening end tooio 
properties, whereby the entire system is 
brought into healthy aotien. Mile Galina 
DaMJbaMUer, Man., writes: “Isuffered 
for fifteen years from aiok headache. To 
the advice of a friand I owe my complete 
own, and it is with mat pleasure that I 
testify to yon that I have not suffered

It x

DR. SCOTT’S WHITE LINIMENT CO., Limited.a

V rith mat pleasure that I 
that I have not suffered 

since HringvBur wonderful remedy, Bur- 
dock Blued Bitten. I can recommend it 

ions remedy for aiok headache,, 
so much misery, 

bottle er « bottles for

Props, of Herner’s Dyspepsia Cure.
Harry Leonard, son of Alfred Leonard, 

of the I. C. R. freight department, will 
leave for- Calgary on Monday next. For 
the last two years he has been employed 
with Cassidy & Belliveau, Moncton»

I
be so mighty ready to, terson as instructor of manual trainingPrice <1.00 per tx
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