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Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers.UNION CLOTHING CO• f » Y 4y à i
26-28 Charlotte Street

ALEX. CORBET, Manager ■y?'Old Y. M. C. A. Building. if :**•.*.

S|K»rfi»l Sale in Boys’ Department

Boys’ Navy Blue Sailor Suits
Regular $1.00 value for 70c

Boys’ Navy Blue Sailor Suits
Regular $1.25 value for 85c,

Boys’ Fancy Soft Bosom Shirts
for 50c and 75c 

at 49c., 55c., 65c., 75c
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COMKS IN HANDY
dueter)—What are you trying to do7Lion (to Monkey using his tail as a 

Monk—I just wanted to dust the bric-a-brac.- -r' ; ■ '*' ». 1

Boys’ Knee Pants

■fsW sis\>The Viper of Milan. o.
X^F1I

■£.A
A ROMANCE-OF LOMBARDY.

BY MARJORIE BOWEN. mrtf'.-y©.'.x
/! •zv:A PRETTY ACCESSORY FOR THE PLAIN BLOUSE.

Tihe woman who pqgscseca a lace bcrthe

cesaory a number of charming effects in ^ gdcnder/ 1°ng.waisted 6lster should 
dress are made possible. Plain blouses adold Hie Marie Antoinette fichu drap- 
of fine and dainty wash fabrics intended jng. One attractive way to adjust this 

need but the addition of lengtji of lace is to drape it around the 
one of these berthes to make them most shoulders in the back and dose to the 
appropriate for afternoon wear. There arms eye in the front, thereby givmg 
are various ways of adjusting the berthe a bolero effect, pinning 1 f • g
and one should, study these carefully to at several points w,th. wtth n«d”e
see which is the most becoming. The or tacking it here and there with needle 
he loved his fathefr dearly, for the first | and thread.

eliort-Avaitited woman should- never wcai
! I ' i v.Xr

Ippolito looked at him With proud af- 
fection.

“Folio* me, Vincenzo ”
He opened one of the email doors; it 

led to a twisting flight of steps, and the j for morning 
two mounted in silence. #

At the head of the stairway was a 
chamber used as an outlook toward*—

(Continued.) ! t^ se
always «hall I keep him for thy sake always anm „ ^ yiaoamo wistfully
again, ’“otherwise thou -would’st forget- 
uf a surety, forget.” „

“Not I-I shall always ”mem"eYll
Horses were and

and Vincenzo called his ht tie page

PThe“right oMnm brought mem^ries, to
both of a certain game of
fatal it had been: how long ago it «em

;

«
AT THE PRICE.

Wifey—By the way, George, there are strawberries in the market. 
Hubby—Are there? That’s the best place for thejn.

Milan.
“Gaze yonder,” said Ippolito, pointing 

through the narrow arched window.
Vincenzo obeyed, and looking out over 

the great wide plain, with its white 
paniles dazzling in the sunlight, at first 
saw nothing.

„ But on the horizon was a silver light,
“I tried to make atonement, he mur- danced end quivered, flecked

, mured. » here and there with red, and dotted ab-
••Mv atonement I think, is to come. wjtj, curj0us faint smoke wreaths,

aaid Vincenzo. “But Mastino will ne\- dr,s jn broad, day.
•r hear of it—Mastino is dead. “Visconti’s army!” said d’Este. "And

Conrad winced. He knew Mastino was t),ySe firM the forts and villages Della 
not dead, but he would as soon have sta - held—held but yesterday!”
bed Vincenzo d’Este as told him. Their doom was in those words and in

“Fare thee well,” he said, holding out j ft)iat they saw; there was no need for 

his hand. „ more.
“Fare thee well.” “Santa Maria save us!” murmured Via- closing it behind him.
Vincenzo took his hand, smiled up a oenlo> with a blanched face. It was all he sal in his hand, and a parchment. As he 

him gravely, and re-entered the cast , —words were poor, there was little laid them on the table, Vincenzo noticed
mounting to the room he had left. enough time for action, none for comment, the last was sealed with the seal of \en-

Visconti was on thc^ march. Outside could be beard the steady tramp orft, the ladder »f the Scaligeri.
Vincenzo caught his breath sharply of the sentries, sod the hurry of more sol- "Mastino?” he whispered,
j nt t0 the window to see the last diets to the walls. “Mastino is dead,” said d’Este, in a calm

- p„_j Again he wished he was rid- “Do they know?” «eked Vincenzo, as voice, and he crumpled the parchment in 
W ZZ into the sunshine, sway from they deeceoded. his hand.
IT” ,„rk waUs that seemed dosing round The soldiers—yes they are Modenese, ’On it was written: “I have betrayed you 
l- The townsfolk—poor wretches—why tell for Isotta’s life,’ ’and it was signed with

‘TTaravrell'” called back Ooorad, gayly tel^them?” the proudest name in Lombardy—“Mas-
......m.iied band, gad ViMjtB-tok- __TI«ILJWHwti, >frhnBfc!'.)^3sd Tiao-Onaio delte Seals--” ~~ ~ T~7

" Lndden iourney, drew off bis after » silence Vincenzo spoke tntirèdiilous- “That shall not destroy the glory of
«ved it gariy too. “I 80 to ly. Vincenzo s death,” thought d’Este stern-

P ™ >> cried the Count. Vincen- “Conrad said Modena had fallen?” w and he flung it from him, into the
By own 1» ■ y words sounded “It is true,” said his father, ift a low room beyond, among the powder-some-
tos hp trembled, nut «s voice. “And Ferrara-ohl-my cit*:s!” thing only fit to be consumed.
l9«" A^Cnlw stav here in our’s,’ he called Vincenzo gave a little gasp of pain. The castle within was built largely of

And we stay nere m “And Verona?" - wood, and Vincenzo, looking into the
» J • Java in neaceful days in “That too.” darkness with a painful eagerness, watch-
And in after briUiatlt, blood- "The younger d’Este looked out blank- cd the powder laid carefully about the

Germany, wh Reemed far >y at the sunshine, all hope had faded wans, extending in a long train to tanks
stained Lombard summer^ see^ ^ from his face. o£ ^ whi1c fire boughs, dry and leafless

*S1pmbered- a memory he shared And Mastino, father? lay scattered thickly. D Este had no monthly meeting of «he Natural His-
rad remembered, a memory Ippohto was silent, a silence worse iX,n taken imprepared. Vincenzo s flesh The monthly meeting oi
0n-n,eW1e^ iintMi with a trampling of th“ Vincenzo was awed. stirred and shrank: ke rem^mbered ln the chalr. '
boof. the horsCT turned, the strong sun So we are abandoned—defenceless, re- snatching a bat once from the ra p > Mrs M Lawrenoe read an extremely In-

Conrad’* plumes and Vittore’s eistance hopeless! Oh, my lord! my fa- and how the pain in his hurt hand 1 ad Qud accurate m detail paper on
v,;r be looked back with a laugh, ther! We cannot fall into Visconti’s tortured him. Q Spring Birds, which was attentively lis-bnght hair^he keMM pas6ed through hands! We-the Ezte..!” “ ’Tis a fearful death!” he murmured fened »t0 »y a„ ’ appreciatiT6 audience. A

“Hush! said his father, sternly, yet Ippohto turned a drawn face t hearty vote of thanks was tendered the lee-
with sparkling eyes. “I have been eoneid- him. turer.
ering all—the Viper shal never fly in tri- “What didst thou say, my son? The library received the usua ^ large num-
umph from the walk from which a liv- " (To b. eontmued.) th? ‘ead'DB ^
ing d’Este is turned. Oh! had I never ' ' ,,T j The museum was enriched by a hammer-
left Modena! See Vincenzos soon as | SPRING ADVICE i room of thfolf Uni^rslXy of
Visconti is within two miles of the gate-1 ; ^sg^w two keys of the store of Jardine
this! He touched the door beside him, -------- -------- , & Tilton of this city; a queen helmet shell;
•pushing it open, and Vincenzo's startled .. ■ two large specimens of brain coral from Rob-
gaze followed the direction of his hand. Do Not DOSC With Purgatives and , er^Jardi^e^ron casUn^showing chmed^ec-

In the dark recess were the stone steps ^ MorlirinPS — What i Peter Campbell; skull of blue heron and aleading to the store beneath ; the pow- W MKEOIItS *« | variety of nuts, from George deForest, trade
der, the rude engines of war, and a vast; pcop|c Need at This Season ; Pm^du^upjn tira North( En^,
quantity of wood, stored for winter use, I r i shells, from Geo. Morrisey; a cocoanut
and piled high even to the door. Vincen- <c a ToiliC. igreen), from Jack deForest; a number of
zo felt his heart irrow cold- he looked „ , _ polished stones, from Wm. G. Haslam- three
Î? ell- y r ’ \ Z Not exactly sick-but not feeling quite ^ieceg 0f wood (oak), from the celebrated
from hie fathers proud face to what the ^ol n e,,rin„ \OU are Sid church aj; Ashburton, Devonshire, Eng-
eteps beyond conveyed, and understood. wel1- lha^ ‘ 1 c ® sometimes land, removed in rebuilding—these pieces are

He ntised hie eve* eteadilv and smiled, easily tired, appetite variable, sometimes seve^, hundred years old and show some of
H. a. v l. J , i ■ Vieidaeh*'!,8 and a feeling ot depression. Or origjnai painted decorations; a
He^ too, was an Este, and in this mo- 1 “ . i anmtions anoear ble from the tower of London ; a South Af-
meni the proud glory in hia birth was perhaps pimples c. I • e ricân gourd cup, shells, granites and min-

on the face, or you have twinges ot epalg from p s Edgecombe, 
rheumatism or neuralgia. Any of these The following have been loaned to the mu- 
• Jin-TtP that the blood is out of order, scum by Kendall Hall: A number of inter-
mdicate that tne oioou ^ pstina Chinese articles, souvenirs of the
that the indoor life cf winter has left its Boxef, rebeliioû, and several curios from

and may easily develop pueri0 rîco. , .
Don’t dose The following members were elected:

Ordinary—W< G. Estabrooks, F. 
Knowltoh, È. A. Goodwin, Wm. Downle, L. 
W. Barker, J. R. Ferguson, J. P. MacIntyre, 
I. H. Northrup, H. H. Mott, J. Walter tfolly, 
L. P. D. Tilley, A. W. Adams, G. E. Bar
bour, J. B. M. Baxter, J. Harvey Brown, 
G. Wilford Campbell, L. G. Crosby, W. E. 
Foster, T. U. ' Hay, A. P. IJazen, R. T. 
Hayes, M. E. Agar. J Allan Turner Rich
ard. Sullivan, James Hunter, G. S. Fisher, 

F. A. Dykeman, Lewis J. 
j V. Anglin, R. B. Kesson, F.

Bust in. E. L. Philps, C. 
Chamberlain, Albert S.

V

\

Spring Ailmentstime he realized how Mastino loved his 
wife—he understood, Was all knowledge 
coming, to him so- lkte, things to be made 
dear only to be darkened forever ?

Ah» well, it; was all over now; there 
only n. few, moments to—what ? He 

little—to what? He

cam-

and otherPimples, boils, eczema 
eruptions, loss of appetite, that tired 
feeling, fits of biliousness, indigestion 
and headache, are some of them.

They are a#l radically and perma
nently cured by Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

This great medicine thoroughly 
cleanses the blood and restores healthy 
functional activity to the whole system. 
It makes people well.

“ I have used two bottles of Hood’s Sar
saparilla this spring and have got a great 
deal of relief out of them. I have been 
troubled with biliousness, but Hood’s has 
completely cured me.” D. J. Caroccmx, 
342 Antoine Street, Montreal, Qne. Get

td!

i
# were

shuddered a 
wished his father. would return, passion
ately he wished it; he did not want to 
think—for the first time and the last. He 
stood there, with tigbt>cksped hands, his 
eyes on .the door,. holding desperately onto 
his control. .

And at last Ippolito entered, quietly, 
He held a mis-

IFe CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD.

Drugs, Patent Medicines 
Toilet Articles 

Druggists* Sundries

t

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Sold everywhere. 100 doses one dollar.

NEW MEMBERS - Prices,the Best Goods, the Right 
Prompt and Satisfactory Service.

Everything the Drug Trade needs.

Many Taken Into' Natural His
tory Society at Monthly 
Meeting Held Last Night.

Address all correspondence to

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager
V

TEe CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD.
St John, N. B.P. O. Box 187.and at a

the gate. .. , .
Down the long paved street they clat

tered, till that sound too was gone.
Count Conrad had ridden away, 

cenzo stood silent in the great patch of 
sunlight that lay along the floor till Con
rad’s bridle bells were quite lost in the 

then he turned, with something

70-72 Prince William Street.

Vin- ■

distance; 
like a sigh.

He was not alone long—Ippohto re-en
tered with a calm face, and yet one his 

startled by.son was ,
“Count Conrad’s news has been con

firmed,” he said; “a messenger has re
turned.” He paused a moment.^ All 
the country is in Viscontis hands.

“The saints save us!” cried Vincenzj. 
the saints, for there is no hope“Ayer

in man! , . ,
“We must get arms—and succor into

the city------”
HOME PAPERSV

plain.I
“My son!” cried Ippolito, suddenly, 

passionately. “My «on!”
Vincenzo could not trust his voice to 

answer; he sait very still, the smile on 
his lips, his hand on hie toy-like dagger.

D’Este turned his head away, 
without came the sound of voices and 
shouts.

Ippolito turned to the door.
“I go to give the last orders,” he said, 

and left Vincenzo alone with his ap
proaching fate.

He sat very silent.
This, then, was the end, the end of it

THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMESHOUSE-CLEAN mark upon you 
into more senoua 
yourself wlh purgative medicines in the 
hope that yon can put your hlood right. 
Purgatives gallop through the system, 

weaken instead of giving strength. 
What you need is a tonic medicine that 
will make new, rich, red blood, build up 
the weakened nerves and thus give yoii 
new health and strength. And the 
medicine to do this «pcdily and surety 
is Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. Every dose 
of this medicine makes new, rieh blood 
which makes weak, easily tired and ailing 
men and women feel blight ac- 

you need a 
medicine this spring try 
hams’ Pink Pills and you will never re
gret it. This medicine lias cured thous
ands in every part of the world and what 
it has done for others it can easily do

trouble.YOUR SYSTEM J. G.
From

The inside of your body requires at- 
the outside.

and

HESE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences 

They are taken into the homes of 

responsible and desirable ^people who pay for the 

privilege of reading them.

An advertisement in The Big Papers will place you in 

company with the most prominent local and general advertisers 

in Canada.
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.

tMriion just the same as
A créât accumulation of effete matter 

to the varions organs, and

H. .1. Sullivan,
Almon, Dr.
H. J. Rue!, S. B.
F. Sanford. Geo. A.

Stanley Hopkins, J. G. Carleton, M.
E. Grass, J. N. Harvey, H. C. Tilley, W. A. 
Slmonds, H. C. Page, Arthur M. Irvine A. 
S. Bowman, A. M. Belding, Gol. M. B. Ed
wards. Percy B. Holman, Thos, R. Chris
tian, E. K. McKay, W. S. Barker, t. E. 
Holman, Frank B. Ellis, George Fleming, 
Walter M. Fleming, Wm Hawker, Peter 
Clinch Samuel A. Corbett, Wm. E. Bowman,
F. Manure Selanders, George M. Robertson, 
G N. Hevenor, J. A. Sinclair, John S. Cur
rie Dr. W. A. Christie, George H. V. Bel- 
yca. O. O. Dickson Otty, V. S. Bonnell W. 
L Williams, Edward Sears, Thcopbilus Cush
ing, .1. Hunter White, Guy O. Dunn. Allan 
Tl Harbour. Wm. Bruckhoff, C. E. L. Jar-

u dimyng
must be moved off. ... ..

Some gentle laxative and tonic should
’ ^Vhe'System must be relieved of its 

burden if you ape to enjoy a happy, healthy

all! BY CARRIER.
JThat one thought beat strongest on his 

brain—this was the end. What had lie 
not meant life to give him—all he had 
seen others enjoy, all he had ever dream- j tive 
ed of, honor and fame, power and love, 
visions there were no words for—the fu
ture for him had held all these—and 
now, a burst bubble !

In the very richness of his youth he 
had flung away his days and hours, 
laughing at time, if lie ever thought of 
it, and at life—then were life and time 
and an unending world before him.

Life ! And even while he sported with

Ha yd

j
strong. Ifand

Dr. Wil-
suramer. ....

Physicians who have examined the for- 
of Dr. Hamilton’s Mandrake end 

medicine couldmula
Butternut . Pills say no 
be better.

Whether ill or not, thousands rely on 
Dr Hamilton’s Pills which are truly 
marvelous in preventing debility and sick-

for you.
Tli- headquarters for the genuine l)r. 

Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People in 
Canada is Brockville, Ont. So-called pink 

located at otli-
vis, Geo. W. Hoben.

Junior—Arthur Anglin, Roland Kingston,
A Smith. Geo. Millar, Ralph Jolies 11, G. 
Willci w Harold Hayes, James Hoyt, B 
Winter, Maurice Rubin, Egbert Robertson. 
Lesley Creighton, James Holly, Hugh need, 
\V. Bennett. Frank C. Thomas, Clurcnco R. 
I). Wetmorc, Lloyd Campbell.

Associate—Mrs. James I lever. Mrs. Richard 
Sullivan; Mrs. H. II Mott, Mrs W. A. 
Slmonds, Mrs. Arthur M. Irvine, Mrs. H. C. 
Page Mrs F. W. Weldon, Mrs. L. P. D. 
Tilley Mrs. W. B. Tennant. Mrs. E. L. Hia- i 
ing Mrs. R. .1. Ritchie, Miss Otty Maxwell, | 

A very enjoyable time was spent last Mri (• Masters. Mrs. E. K. McKay, Mrs. 
evening in the Orange Hall, Kin,omis ^
street, when Dominion Jjudge, No. 111. *Mr}/ j/ Mrs. M. B. Edwards. Mrs.
L. O. L., gave a reception to the county ‘M L- chamberlain. Mrs. II. J. Sullivan Mrs. 
officer# and to lodges fiullom and Domin- F. S. Bonnell. Mrs. A S Bowman, Mrs. C. 
inn of the L. O. H. A. The regular b,,si-1 Cowan, yir% John^S. Cun le, -U£ 

i ness of the lodge was transacted, followed Gampbclli Mrs. L. G. Crosby, Mrs. R T.
Speeches Were Hayes, Mrs. Joseph Harrington. Mrs. J. Hun

ter While. Mrs. Philjp Grannan.

_ pills offered by companies
it as endless, it could have been meaeur- ! f pjacr>3 Canada are fraudulent imita- 
ed by hours. lions intended to deceive. If your dealer

A great wave of homesiekness j not t)lc genuine Dr. Williams’
rushed over him, homcfncknetvs for tim | pjnj. jr,]]s for paj,. People send to Ttroek- 
world, for the pa«t he had never treas-1 Unt an(1 the The l)r. XN'illiams’
ured. for Modena, the leaves and rosea ^jodicjno p0. -will mail the pills to you at 
outside his father’s palace, and Conrad 
riding away into the sunshine—away from 
this dark chamber he would never leave.
Yet he did not for a moment flinsh, such 
a thought never entered his mind, only 
he could not bear to have to wait; h* 
wished it were done and over—now.

From the street below rose a great iip- 
there wras some panic among the

Begin Dr. Hamilton’s Pille without delay. 
You’ll feel stronger, cat heartier, digest 

sleep sounder, and gain more in

ight.
Ed. Maynard, an old resident of 

Westminster, B. (X, write»: “I don’t 
Hamilton’s Pills will cure every- 
it they made a quick job of build- 

run-down system. I had kidney 
• constipation, and was wholly 

vork. Pains shot through my 
red in my back. Headaches 
ne desperate. T had no 

•ful color, and felt des- 
nes I was a little rheu- 

daye I began to mend 
imilton’s Pills till I 
resent tip-top eondi-

50 vents a box or six boxes for $2.50.

roar :
people; the country folk were pressing 
through the gates, fire and sword behind 
them—Visconti was on ’the march! Wild, 
frightened screams, and the hurry of feet, 

to the gloomy room, and Vincenzo 
he wished his father had not

)by an excellent supper, 
then given by .1. King Kelley, Alexander 
Thompson, H. Kellen and others. Songs 

by Mr. Laskey, Miss Kilpat- COMBINED CIRCULATION OVER 15,000A. H. Hanington has purchased from 
W. 11. Trueman for some $4,.200 the 
dwelling in Wellington Row, lately oc-

were sung 
rick and a delightful social eveninga the benefit of rose 

Think 
Hamilton’s 

°s for $1.00. 
and Co.,
<ina#tou. he thought, if he lived it again; not wast

ed, flung away.. For the first time he felt

;cine? Hprang up; 
left him, he wished he was not alone.

For his thoughts were bitter, and hard 
to bear alone. His life would be different,

enjoyed. John F. 
and

t copied by Mrs. .1. T. Ktoevrs 
Morrison has Isold his warehouse 
wharf property in Smythe street to W. B.
T.i y.i u n ; tor sun. gaiJihO.

Reynolds will leave onThe Misses 
Thursday for Buffalo, to spend the sum- 

•wiiii their sister. Mra. P. CL MiUfltt.
1
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