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CatarrhDaily fashion Hint for Times Readers.ATTEND THE
A Name That FibInvitee Consumption

r4Sr«J“aSas?«^pt.
new, impairs >6 taste, *a»U M»
hearing, and affMt* the ve^°‘

Being a constitutional disease It re 
quires a constitutional remedy.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Radically and permanently enter.
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BIG SALE OF 
OVERCOATS TODAY

With good reason we call the woman's shoe 
illustrated here
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;\: Every part—ankle 
and instep, heel and, 
toe—is carefully eat 
and shaped to fit the 
natural foot^oomfort- 
ably, yet snug and 
close.

The result is <* neat, dressy shoe, that 
feels good the first day and every other day

I 1 you wear it. Prices from $2.75 to #3.50.
tn hook, for this label when you buy your next pair of Shoes.

la Ames-Holden Limited, St. John, N.B.
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Wolf Hunting Party11
Montreal, Dee. 13- When the annual, 

wolf hunting party of the C. V. B. «tarte 
out next January there will he eight 
heavily armed ladle# on the warpath. Lest ! 
year the wolf hunt wea coropoeed exclu- I 
lively of men, and it wa« not much of a j 
wool*, only three of the animal» being j 
slain, during a moment of abstraction, > 
v/ben they were too busy bunting a deer - 
to be otf the lookout for their own hunt-1 
cm. The stories of good times excited 
tiio intereet of the ladies, and eo many 
enquiries have oome in that L- 0 Arm
strong, who is organizing the next hunt, 
was compelled to make provision for lady 
huntresses as well. The ladies will have 
to wear bloomer outfits, and in every other 
way will be equipped In the some way as 
the men. . . , ,

The suspicion that they are being taken 
\ along a« bait, ia etrenuoualy denied, but 
it is thought that their presence will ren
der the hunt much more popular with the 
hunter# as well as with the wolves.

Is:$4.95 ,$6.00, $6.59
7.00, 8.00,10.00
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Union Clothing Comp’y A

irsalI36-36 CHARLOTTE STREET,
ALEX. CORBET, Manager S3 BIBLE $150t*5:

Opposite City Market
v

t
11 ■I

Mink Marmot 
Muff and Stole;The Captain 

of the IQansas
I

!SHE SITS IN A FUR-LINED BAG.T? See the beautiful Bible we offer until Christ

mas at one-half price.
or1 another of the coarser furs-Any contrivance which adds to the 

comfort of the motorist is sure to find 
fsvor with the enthusiast of this sport. 
Now it is the furlined bag—Sleeping bag 
it is sometimes called, from the fact that 
it resembles not a little the bag which 
the Esquimaux and Laplanders slept in. 
It is made of leather like that of the il
lustration and lined with fur—waumbek,

raccoon,
It opens at one side three quarters of the 
way down, so that it may be easily slip- j 
ped into, and fastens )vith patent fast- j 
cners. This figure wears a coat of dyed j 
Russian pony skin in three quarters length, 
and a small cap to match. Her glove* are : 
lined with fur. and the goggles are eet in 
a face shield of grey suede.

>

Full Page Illustrations, Act of Parliament of Canada, in the year nineteen hundred and 
bp ««fi**» * Allen, at the Department of Agriculture.)

hook jabbed one fellow in the face with it: 
but he was too late. The boat raced on 
fending her from the ship with the boot- 
into the darkness. And here, we are !

That Christebal left several things un
said Elsie knew quite well. He plumed 
himself on the reserve he had acquired 
from his English mother, though in all 
matters pertaining to nationality he was 
6 true hidalgo. Indeed, there was a 
tone of vanity in tfoe way he examined 
the sparkle of the champagne he now 
poured into Elsie’s empty glass. He scr
utinized the wine with the air of a co- 
noissenr. He was looking for the gas to 
rise in three or four well-defined spirals. 
And he nodded doubtfully, before drink
ing it, as one mightily:

“The right brand, but of what year?
Then it dawned on the girl that both 

her elderly friend and she herself were 
accepting an extraordinary situation with 
remarkable nonchalance. ,

“How many of us remain on the snip, 
dhe asked. . ^

“Very few—on the effective list. The 
captain, an engineer whose name I do not 
know, Mr. Tollemsche, and ourselves 
make up the total.”

“Where is Mr. Boyle?”
“Ah, poor Boyle! I fear he is done for. 

He is very badly wounded. I bandaged 
him as well es I could, but the call on 
deck was imperative."

"Is he in the saloon? Should we >not 
go to him?” _ ,

"I have only just left him. The hem
orrhage has stopped, and I gave him some 
brandy. Believe me, we can do nothing 
for him. I told Courtenay it was quite 
useless to place him on hoard the boat. 
You may he sure he was not forgotten.”

"I did not imagine that any one would 
be forgotten,” said Elsie, apd, for some 
reason, the light in her eyes caused Chris
tebal to go on rapidly:

"We have a whole crowd of injured 
men on board, Mias Maxwell. At present 
we can render them no aid. I thought it 
wisest to obey orders. The captain told 
me to bring you some wine and remain 
with you here. It will not be for long.” 

"Why do you say that?”
"The ship appears to be lodged hard 

and fast on a reef or eandspit. I am told 
the tide is rising. If that is so, onr only 
hope is in the raft which our three al
lies are now constructing. With a falling 
tide we might have a breathing-space at 
low water. As it is, well—”

Christobal, with a bottle in one hand 
and a glass in the other, nevertheless 
waved them. Elsie, whose nervous sys
tem at this juncture was proof against 
any but the last pang of imminent death, 
could almost have laughed at the queer fig
ure he eut, brandishing his arms and stand
ing awkwardly on the inclined deck. She 
bent her head to hide the smile on her 
lips; she noticed that Joey was panting, 
the use of his teeth on various wet legs 
during the tussle for the jolly-boat hav
ing caused him to swallow more salt
water than he cared for. Elsie’s emy- 
pathies were aroused. While assuaging 
her own thirst she had neglected the dog. 
She took a carafe of water from its 
wooden stand near the table, and poured 
some of the contents into a tumbler. Jo
ey’s thanks were ecstatic. He yelped 
with delight at the mere thought of a 
drink.

While the dog was lapping a second 
supply, the Kansas shifted again with a 
disconcerting suddenness. The water in 
the cabin swirled across the floor as the 
ship waa restored to an even keel. The 
movement dislodged the packet of letters. 
It fell, and Elsie rescued it a second time. 
Christobal watched her with undisguised 
admiration.

“Really," he said, ‘1 find you wonder
ful."

•sanding to

"Fbr a thousand years in Thy sight are 
but as yesterday when it is past, and as 
a watch in the night.”

The word* had a new and solemn mean
ing to her. Yesterday was her thousand 
years — this was her watch in the night 
— and it would pass as a tale that is 
told. Involuntarily she turned to the 
bookcase behind her, and took the Bible 
from the little library of books which she 
had laughingly described as “a curious as
sortment.” It was her intent to And the 
psalm containing that awe-inspiring verse, 
and read the whole of It, but, in turning 
over the leaves, she cams upon a scrap of 
paper with notes on it. The handwriting 
was scholarly and legible. She thought 
that Captaip Courtenay would probably 
write just such a hand. Though her cheeks 
tingled a little at the memory of the 
words in his sister's letter, there was no 
harm in reading a memorandum evidently 
intended to mark a passage in the book. 
The items were sufficiently striking: “Mer- 
ibah—a place of strife; Selah — a repeti
tion, or sort of musical da capo.”

This stirred her to seek an explanation, 
she searched the two pages which opened 
at the marker, and, „in the seventh verse 
of the 81st Psalm, she found the key:

“Thou qalledet /.in -trouble, and I deliv
ered thee; I answered thee in the se
cret place of thunder; j proved thee at 
the waters of Meribah. Selah.'’

(Te be continued.!

eea splashed over him and sent a shower 
into the cabin. “A vewy wet bone,” he 
added, with a broad grin, for the North
umbrian had a ready wit though he had 
such a solemn jowl, and he could not pro
nounce an “r” to save his life.

"Between you and the captain, I am 
beginning to be infected by belief," said 
Christobal to Elsie. “Let me recommend 
you to close the door behind us.”

And she was left with the dog for com- 
A chronometer showed

Large type; size of page 9 1-4x6 inches; full 
Morocco Flexible Cover, with Red under Gold* 

edges._____ (or him. We shall not be able to

(Did not the captain tell you?
A* another time EMe would have la«#i- 
to^topwrato* delusion that she «n- 

liond Qourtenay'e confidence eo thorough 
Aefelt that her companion e gbb 

Wie wasartifictil ■ Something had oecur- 
which he wee keeping fw® her

^Mievadthattob***«£**» £

called Dutch ©our-

/' to

desirable**This Bible would make a very 
Christmas Gift

Names can be embossed on cover in gold 

leaf at a small additional cost.

rpany once more.
that the hour waa past midnight, 
knew sufficient of the sea to understand 
that the clock wai probably accurate, as 
the cowse had practically followed the 

meridian since the Kansas quitted 
Valparaiso. 60 the ship and those left on 
board had entered on another day! How 
little she had thought that to be possible 
when the awful knowledge first came to 
her that the Kansas was ashore! How 
long ago was that ? Then she remembered 
that when Courtenay placed her in his 
cabin with the premise to bring Isobel to 
her, she bad noticed the time — eleven 
one hour had elapsed since she and her 
four-footed friend were flung all of a 
heap into a corner by the impact of the 
vessel against the Stnd-bank? One houH 
Surely there was some mistake; she pus- 
tied over the problem, recounting each 
event since the conclusion of dinner, and 
finally convinced herself that her recol
lection was not at fault. An hour — one 
of eternity’s hours! A verse of the 90th 
Psalm came to her mind:

She
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of furs is made of the finest 
quality Mink Marmot—which resembles 
Mink very closely—and ie lined with rich 

dark brown eat in.
Set shown in illustration—while thsy 

last—
Same set, with high Storm1 Collar, $16.00
Buy your fuie from the actual maker in 

Montreal, and save money.

This set

loon to procure 
might have what men

Sto ta thT tore cabin," she said. "He

cannot you trust me? I shall not 
amr feint, nor hinder you in your 
7*j»k you again—Where are the

/

$18.80
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A. J. ALEXANDOR,work; 
others?"

“You mean 
erviBer

Mta Baring and Ma». Som- nanufacturer of Fine Furs,
504-506 St. Paul Street, 

MONTREAL
*

toured it,was cast off premaiurdy-

^^Wah—yo»- Courtenay had juet placed 

Mise Baring’s maid on board when some 
let go tto ropes What could 

forced to depend on

84 Prince William Street.Allan liner Sardinian, Captain Henry, sail
ed last night for London via Havre with 
about SSO paseengere,

1

of the crew 
we do? Wo were

tihat he spilled some of the wine.
“You tokeit bravely,” he said- T may

fctfta fiih L

Um, remaining craft. Most of the offi 
_ h-iiiLl- Courtenay got a few 

m together when leobel and Mrs. 
Somerville joined you here, and we held 

each of the madmen as tried to eeiee 
Abe lolly-boat. They managed to lower 
Sure Htobcat*. but, between murder and 
i renin, not half of the crew escaped in 
Ahet way. Four men who were left be
hind, promised obedience, and Malcolm,
She steward, waa placed in charge, with
u. Qray as second in command. Une 
\td the engineer*, acting on the captain’s 
'.orders, brought a can of oil from the en- 
mna room and threw it over the side ui 
{handfuls. The result was megieaL We 
lowered tto boa* easily, placed Monsieur 
|de PtonoUi* on board, because he was 
worse ♦■bm» the women, and then Court
enay, as you know, brought Isobel, the 

■Wfcfeter’a wife—Who refused to go with- 
jtotber husband—and the maid. There 
waa room for you and another, so, at the 
captain’s request, Tollemache and I toss- 
ad for the vacancy. Meanwhile, Courten
ay had turned to go for you, when we 
Sward a about from Gray; two of the 
Chileans had cast off the ropes which 
topt the heat alongside. Gray, who waa
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20 Per Cent. DISCOUNT 20 Per Cent.

Commencing Today, Saturday,
. „_*ii n-rletmae w« will live 80 per cent, diecount off everything in stock. This means that you can save one-fifth of the purchase price on every piece

TM» is an opportunity you cannot afford to ignore. It is the mort liberal diecount ever offered by a furniture 
store'ta St* John and we do it because we want the public to become better acquainted with our More and to learn thatwe carry nothing but the beet claeacf 
noods Now patrons caU every day and oxpresc surprise, as they never dreamed that we named such a fine grade of goods. We sell good furniture (nothing 

in rtMkl and our nrices regularly are the lowest in town. Now we offer one-fifth off, which means the lowest furniture prices ever before brought L.Tour Sion £n’t faU to Æ ItifhS threwing money away to pe«. this by You will not be urged to purchase. The goods will sell themselves. All 

we ask ie that you call and stroll through the store. Open evenings.
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PIMPLES
ALTHOUGH, NOT A DANGER

OUS DISEASE, ARE A VERY 
TROUBLESOME AND UN
SIGHTLY AFFLICTION .

mi
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Dressing Tables.
Reed Cobbler Rockers.
Buffets and China Closets. 
Parlor Tables.
Couches in Oak and Mahogany.
Handsome Oak and Mahogany Dressers
Fancy Parlor Pieces.

Morris Chairs.
Heavy Oak Upholstered Chairs. Secretary Combination Desks. 
Brads and Iron Beds.
Extension Tables,
Sideboards. Pictures, x 
Hall Stands.

Parlor Cabinets. /
“Why?” Certainly she migfit be par

doned for seeking an explanation of any 
compliment just then.

“Why?” For Dios! 
that dipped out tideways. Just imagine 
any woman being able^to attend to a dog 
and pick up a bundle of letters at the 
very instant the ship appeared to be dip
ping off into deep water!”

“Is not that the best thing that can 
happen?”

“My dear young lady, we should sink 
instantly.”

“How do you know?”
“Well—er—I don’t exactly know, but I 

assume 
since.”

“I don’t see why you take that for 
granted. These very movements seem to 
me to argue for buoyancy- Somehow, I 
feel far safer here than if I wer—”

She was interrupted by the opening of 
the door, and the consequent roar of the 
gale. It was Walker, the engineer, a lank, 
swarthy man, with long blank moustache# 
which drooped forlornly down the tides 
of his mouth. He shouted with the inim
itable accent of Tyneeldei

“Ye, wanted, Docto’ Ohwistobel. The 
captain thinks Mr. Boyle le bettnw.

“May I oome, toor asked Kltie,
“No, misais. You bide be-ev."
"Please tell me before you go— b tto 

ship full of water?"

Excuse me but
Book Cases. Chiffoniers. 

Magazine Racks.
| Card Tables. Parlor Mirrors.
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They ere owed by either poverty <r im

parity of the blood and require the prompt 
was of a good blood medicine each »e Bur

dock Blood Bitten, far their eradication, 
VvUoh it speedily accomplishes, at the eemo 

tiaae strengthening the entire system, 
pimple» also often arise from dyspepsia 
«ad constipation, and in there earee Bur- 
tiook Blood Bitters ha* the double effect of 

removing the pimple# together with their

I

Wi will Store 1m Porchass Fres I! you Ropsst It.HU goods will be marked In plain Azores on spacial sals tickets.that the hull wae broken long

BUSTIN & WITHERS, Furniture, 99 Germain Street.
; Mr. D. P- Gammon, Oeoeola, Ont., writoei 
«Int troubled with pimples all over my 

mg h...). I paid out money to 
i buttboy ooold do me no good. A 
convinced me to try Burdock Blood 

end after using two bottles the 
vanished, and I have not been 

troubled with them tinoe.” 
i Burdock Blood Bitters maybe peeeesed

AROUND THE CORNER FROM KING STREET S5
/r told Watte* ▲w »
■
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