R S TV

B T =T

T T R T R TR T

gy

T T T

-~

v o ———

et

S

T I

£
i
k
£
i
|

k.\

TR R T R TR e

MC2289

smart Spring Suits

At TWELVE DOLLARS. You can be sure you are buying a $15,suit. You can buy
suits here at $12 that are not only very attractive but exceptionally serviceable. The greys, in
the newest Spring shades and patterns, find a highly satisfactory showing. Styles are of the

latest order.

Men’s Good Working Trousers, at $1.25 Men’s Fancy Tweed Trousers, at $1.48

.._As-t-bgnlf,oys

k waiting, still in .hiding,

' paid.

s Ay

Store open evenings until 8 p, m, Saturdays 11 p, m.

Union Clothing Co.

26-28 Charlotte St. (old Y. M. C. A. Building) St. John, N. B.

00

0ur$12

A BEAUTIFUL SHOWING

See our other SWELL SVITS, at

Men’s Trouser
Our $3 Worsted Trousers at

s one of the best Trouser values ever sold in the city. You can’t-do without a pair.

- BOYS’ KNEE PANTS, extra values at. 48c, 50c ;md Z35c,
Men’s Shirts, $1.25 values at 98c. each. Others at 50c and 75c each. See our
Boys’ and Youths' new Spring Shirts at 50c and 75c. each. They are swell.

. Union Clothing Company
M
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“The Viper -of Milan.

A ROMANCE OF LOMBARDY.
BY MARJORIE BOWEN.

\
|

|

,“Tomaso!” and his voice was shrill with
feeling, “Tomaso at last!”

They had not met for many monthe and
years—two at least; the father, absent at

1{Continued.} L
SHAPTER NINE.

$5, $6, $7, 88, $9, $15 and $18

ALEX. CORBET, Mgr.

Suits
OF

4 3

Dept.
$1.98

fell,” answered Ligozzi, “Della Scala him-
self defended the gates, fighting like a
lion. But he was betrayed, Tomaso, by a
dastard in his pay, and the Visconti’s gol- |
diers poured in through the breach, secret- |
ly, and seized the palace, the Duke unwit- |

. ting till it was too late and the pdlace !

flaming. I had to carry him the news; may i
I never have to do the like again. The
palace was a sheet of fire; the Duchess
was within, and the Visconti’s' soldiers

too great a prize, the miscreants had: lost
no time, and she was gone. A tale had
reached the Duke while he still struck
about him frantically that Gian Visconti
himeelf had led the onset, and was still
within the precincts with his prisoner. But

' it was -a trap, Tomaso, set by a -traitor.| Afetr considerable

T R ST

swarming. The Prince rushed like a mad-‘. the Nova Scotia Methodist conference;

{ man through the streets, a little group ofi
| us behind him. Too late! The Duchess was |

—
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the dead, but some friars found me and
brought me back to life; of Della Scala
they knew nothing.’”” He paused, and hid
his eyes a moment in his hands.

“Thou didst care greatly?”’ said Tom-
aso, after a painful silence.

“He was a noble prince,” replied his
father. “I owe him everything; he made
a friend of me, and I ever found him
brave and generous, as strong as gentle,
and most honorable—and he loved the
Duchess, aye, he loved her. The Duch-
still lives, a prisoner in Milan, but Della
Scala—" l

He sighed deeply, and rose as if to put
from him the memory of the tragedy.

“But to return to thy deliverer,” he
said, “one Francisco Ji Coldra, thou
say'st; he claims I know him. What
manner of a man is he?”’

As he spoke he moved from Tomaso
to the door, and looked out into the
dark. What kept Francisco and the
Count? i

“He is tall and strong,”’ replied Tom-:
aso, “with thick brown hair and heavy
eyes; a handsome face, I think it, fath-
er, stern and sad. He is wom—as i
from sickness. The Count thinks him
better than he gives out; I kmow not.”:

Ligozzi was silent; his figure alone wae
visible.

}

(To be continued.)

PROHIBITION
OR NOTHING

Nova Scotia Alfiance and Gov-
ernment Do Not Agree Con-
cerning Legislation.

(Halifax Herald, Wednesday.)

In response to a suggestion made by Pre-
mier Murray some days ago, the execu-
tive of the Nova Scotia Temperance alli-
ance an other prominent advocates of
the temperance reform, had a meeting in
Halifax yesterday, to decide if anything
short of the prohibition bill now before
the legislature, would satisfy the temper-
ance people of the province.

Among those present were: Rev. Dr.
Chown, Becretary of the Temperance and
{ Moral Reform for the Methodist church
!in Canada;; Rev. Dr. Hart, president of

Rev. Mr. Creighton, grand templar of the
Nova Scotia Order of Good Templars;
Rev. Mr. Aiken, president of the Nova
! Scotia Temperance alliance; Prof. E. W.
Sawyer, organizer for the Nova Scotia
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ST. GEORGE’S SOCIETY

At a wmpecial meeting of St. George's

Society held last evening in Scammel's
restaurant, the report of the celebration
committee was reczived and it was de-
cided to hold a dinner on St. George's
day, April 23, the place to be arranged at
a later date. It was also arranged to hold
the annual service in Trinity church on
Sunday evening, April 21. Right Rev. J.
A. Richardson, coadjutor bishop of Fred-
ericton, and chaplain of the society, will
preach the sermon.
: After the business of the meeting had
been dJdisposed of, the members, as guests
of Col. E. T. Sturdee, the president of
the society, took part in an informal
smoker. Among the speakers was Colonel
Layborne, D. S. A, and vecal and in-
strumental music was provided by S.
Matthews, W. H. Morgan, D. Arnold Fox
and others. Light refreshments were
served and a very enjoyable evening/was
spent.

DR. WOOD’S NORWAY
PINE SYRUP

Always Stops the Cough

and a mumber of other prominent tem-

1 temperance alliance; Rev. H. R. Graat,
! perance advocates.

discussion, very unan-

¥he Retwrn of the Dead.

Gripping Vittore’s hand, Tomaso look-
ed cautiously up and down the road.

Crouching back in among the wayside
trees, they commanded unseen a view of
any who might come or go; and thqugh
the day faded fast, it was still light
enough to see many paces off. .

“No soldiery about tonight,” whispered
Tomaso; ‘“‘they have ridden farther afield.
We will go back, Vittore.”

They had turned to retrace their steps
when Vittore clutched his cousin’s hand
yet tighter, and suppressed an exclama-
tion.

“Look!” he whispered,
coming toward Milan.”

Tomaso looked round nervously, .nnd
saw a single rider approaching swiftly,

but casting searching glances around.
watched, mistrustfully

to see him safely
pass, to their dismay he slackened pace,
and finally drew rein altogether and look-
ed eagerly in their direction.

“Not a movement,” breathed Tomaso,
and Vittore crouched in silent fright.

“a  horseman

None the less, motionless as they
thought themselves, some slight move-
some slight move-

thought themselves, ) 4
ment betrayed them, for the _nder_ dis-
mounted, advanced toward their hiding-

place, and softly spoke. _ .
“Who is there? I am a friend,” he

“He is a Florentine,” whispered Vittore
joyfully; but Tomaso leaned against the
{ree in silence, and even through the
gathering dusk, as the younger boy looked
up, he saw that he was pale and tremb-
ling. . .
"g(.‘anst thou direct me?” gaid the
«] can pay thee for thy serv-
ices.” _ :

“ Answer him, Tomaso,” Vittore whisp-
ered eagerly; ‘he is a Florentine, he will
not hurt us.” . :

Tomaso made a step forward. '_It is
some one Wwe know,” he. said chokingly,
“or my brain is p]aying me strange
tricks.” :

As he spoke, he put aside the bran('-,l‘les
that hid them, and stepped f.orwa.x‘d. The
stranger had guessed their hxdxng—plwe un-
erringly; he stood close by, his horse’s
bridle across his arm. He was a shght,_
roughly-dressed, but well-formed man of
middle age, light in color and of strong
vet delicate features. | ‘

“Phéu needst not fear me,” he })egan
with a smile;“then, as the two 'hgurea
drew near, he paused, and in his turn
grew pale and trembled.

Tomaso, tossing his hair
face, with parted lips, stepped close,
lowed by Vittore.

“Father! Thou dost not know me!”

“Son! Tomaso!” cried the traveler. He
seized him by the shoulders with tremb-
ling hands, and scanned eagerly his face.

back from his
fol-

a distant court, serving where chance had |
%d him, for fame and fortune; the som,
growing from boyhood into man in dis-
tant Klorence.

Since Verona fell, Tomaso had mourned

imous in its nature, the following resolu-
tion was passed:
“This meeting of the executive of the

Nova Scotia temperance alliance and

Della Scala, rushing where the pikemen |
pointed, was led beneath a burning stair- |
way. It crashed in. I was behind the Duke; '
a beam struck me down, I thought among

' boy who, so far, had watched the scene

his father as dead, and he, in his turn,
had wendered far, searching for the pair
who had started out to find him.

With stifled sobs of joy, Tomaso clung
about his father’s neck, and was clasped
to him in frenzied pleasure.

“They said thou wert dead, father!”
broke out the youth at last. “I mever
thought to see thy face again.”

“I thought the same of thee, my son,”
returned Ligozzi tenderly. ‘I have been
searching for traces of thee long and
wearily. I thought thou must have per-
ished on thy long journey, having found
out Verona had fallen. But is this Vit-
tore?” He drew to him paternally the

Marshmallows

A fairy confection of sweet-
ness and deliciousness, that
fairly ‘‘ melts in the mouth.’”’

And they are as pure and

with wide-eyed curiosity.

“And now, what art thou doing—and
where staying?”’

As if he feared to lose him, Tomaso
held his father tightly by the sleeve, over
which the bridle had been slipped, and
Vittore clinging to the other hand, they
drew him forward between them to the
place from which they had come.

“I am glad thou art not dead,” said
Vittore; “Tomaso grieved for thee sore-
ly, and so did 1.”

Tomaso laughed happily.
did we! But now we can rejoice.’

“But why this haste?’ Ligozzi
“where dost thou hurry me?”

“Back, father, whence we came, for T
was left in trust. It is a path thy horse
can follow, and I will tell thee what has
happened as we go.

.Ligozzi followed without further ques-
tion, too full of joy for speech, and tak-
ing so much pleasure in that it was his
son who spoke as for the moment not
to heed too keenly what he said.
; But when Tomaso, beginning, boy-fash-
ion, with the last, and not the first, came
to mention of the Visconti’s blow, Ligoz-
zi roused to fury.

wholesome as they are good
to eat.
INSIST ON HAVING ‘‘STEWART’S.”

AT ALL BEST DEALERS
THE STEWART CO. Limited, Toronte

“Grieve! Aye,

>

asked,

friends of temperance, stands by the pro-
hibition bill now before the legislature
and presses for its enactment.”

After the passage of this resolution,
delegates to the number of about, fifty
resolved themselves iinto a committee to
present their views to the government,
and proceeded to the council chamber
of the legislature, where they met the
premier and the Hon. M. Pipes.

The conference proved rather lively in
its nature. The members of the govern-
ment offered to use their influence with
the Dominion government to procure ef-
fective amendments to the Canada tem-
perance act, but indicated their hostility
to the proposed bill, while the temper-
ance delegates expyessed their .determi-
nation to stand by -the. measure.

It is understood that the second read-
ing of the prohibition bill will be moved
this afternoon.

‘““Methought I saw a scar across thy

face,” he said, “yet in this light I could
not see too well. It is only one more
wrong to set against the Visconti’s name, |
one deed the more to be avenged.”

Tomaso took the clenched hand and cov-
ered it with kisses.

“T can forgive him now,” he said, “since
thou wert not slain when Verona fell.”

“ 'Twas no fault of the Visconti’s that
any living soul escaped,” returned his fa-

ther. “Still, go on with thy tale, Tomaso;
wiho is this Francisco, that thou nam’st so
oft?” E

Tomaso, eager and suddenly light of
heart, told all he knew, and ere his recital
ended they had reached the open, and

horses safe, nothing seemingly disturbed. |

“Francisco will be pleased at a helperz
such as thou, father,” said Tomaso proud-
ly; “thou wilt Be of more service in his\

Test Gin Pills at Our
Exg_e_gse

A CURE—OR MONEY BACK

We don’t ask you to buy GIN PILLS
—but to try them. We simply want
you to see for yourself what GIN PILLS
will do for you. A cent for a post card
is the only expense. Simgly write us,
mentioning this paper, an sayin§ you

‘" want a free sample of GIN PILLS.
If you sre satisfied that GIN PILLS
are doing you good, get & box at your
dealer’s, on our guarantee that they
will continue to help you. Take GIN
PILLS regulurl{ and faithfully, and they
will cure you of Backache, Rheumatism,
Sciatica, and every trace of Kidney and
Bladder Trouble. If you are not per-
fectly satisfied—yon have only to return
the empty box and your dealer will
promptly refund the money.

We know that we have, in GIN PILLS,
the greatest cure in the world for Kid-
ney and Bladder Troubles, and Rheuma-
tism. No other medicine in the world
is so widely known and so highly

praised
Starrat, Ont., Feb, 16, 1906.
Inclosed please find $1.00 for two boxes of
“ Gin Pills" as I am nearly out. The
store at Burks Falls, where I got my
supply,
ago, and
e
please send them by return mail as I am nearly
out and can't do without them.
Yours truly,

Jjomx BrackMomE, Postmaster.
Don’t put it off. Write us to-day and
let us send you the free sample of GIN

PILLS to try. The Bole Drug Co.,
Winnipeg. 50c box—6 far $2.s0. 8

was burned down a couple of weeks
T do not know where to get them !
t by writing to you. Noping you will

venture that the German Count.”
{ ““And when this Francisco returns pres-
| ently, the plan is that we set forth at once

|'for Ferrara?”’ asked Ligozzi.

“And meanwhile rest, father, and I will | _7%’0 I”W CIﬂzf

| bring thee food. We have already eaten.”
! “I too, my son,” answered Ligozzi; but
| he seated himself on one of the rough
wooden stools and watched Tomaso affec-
tionately, as he brought the poor horn
lantern from the wall. He lit and set it on
the table, where it cast a straggling and
wretched light.

. “Francisco is surely overlong,” he said; |
| “suppose the soldiers think to search again
A * zZ
on their way home from some outlying dis- =
et ?”’ = =
trict? | =z
“Then there will be another fight.” said | % 2

\

Vittore, ‘but Francisco will get the hest,'l
of it |

Ligozzi laughed. |

“I owe this Francisco much,” ho'said;]:
“he must be a brave man, and his care |
saved you both. From Verona, didst thml!
| say ?”’ !
! “From Verona, father. He said he knew |
thee, thy name; he is di Coldra; he knpwg
thee, he has said, and the Della Scala |
aleo!” i
i At Dela Secala’s name Ligozzi's eyes fill- |
| ed with tears, and his voice trembled when |

TTRI
N

\

\
LY

| he =poke.
! “1 at least knew Della Scala well,” he
said, “and loved him too.” He paused.
“Next to thee, Tomaso,” he continued sad-
ly, “his memory has filled my heart dur-
| ing these weary weeks. I hoped, hope
against hope, he might have escaped even
as I did, but there comes no sign he
lives.”

“Then thou didst not see him perish
asked Tomaso softly.

“On that fearful night an which Varona

91

2. Alexandris,
'8 Nile,

Tt combinss the potent healing virtnes of
| the pine tree with other absorbent, expeo-
torant and soothing medicines of recognized
worth, is absolutely harmless, prompt and

A cough is caused by the presence of
phiegm in the throat and lungs, and con-
sinned hing is liable to distend the
. bronehial tul the lungs and pro-
duce inflammation or hemmorhage.

A negleoted ceugh can have but one re-
sult. It leaves ei the throat or lungs,
or both, affected. :

A single dose of

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine

Syrup
will step the cough, seothe the threat and
heal the lungs.

Read whet Mies Nettie A. Seeloy, Ash-
land, N.B., says ¢« take much pleasure
in recommending Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine
Syrup, for I have found it & very valuable
re for coughs. My mother has used it
in our family for a long timeand whenever
sny of them get a » mother will say s
¢T will have to somte Dr. Woeod’s Nor-
way Hmsyrgg'ulhdwith.ud,nd
.mn stops Cough when nothing else

i Insist on get
gnnhe, pn?uﬁnx’n
cents at
trade mark.

Dr. Wood’s as it is the
ellow wrapper. Price
ers, = 8 pine trees the

Dear Cousin Charley:
Do you remember at the last country

fair one of the side shows called the
Streets of Oairo? Well, here we are in
the real streets of Cairo.

Dorothy and I and Spots have been out
bumming and taking in the sights. There
are lots of camels and donkeys which are
used for carrying merchandise or maybe
just water in old dirty goat skins.

We saw a big fat old lady, evidently a
tourist, on a little tiny donkey—you
couldn’t see anything but the donkey's
ears and tail. A boy was behind pushing
and peddling the animal with & flat stick.
We followsd them about a block, and
when she got off the boy ran around in
front of the donkey, looked in its eyes,
felt of its legs, and commenced ecrying
“My donkey die!” ‘“My donkey die!” un-
til the old ledy gave him some more mon-
ey. Then his donkey seemed to get well
all of 2 sudden and he hopped on its back
and away they went. S

The people are awfully dirty and lazy;
the women dike out in a lot of bum jew-
elry, and wear a veil across the lower part
of ‘their face. They carry their children
straddle of their hips, and on account of
their religion won’t let the kids ‘“‘shoo”
flies off their faces—kind of tough on the
kids, and generally makes them have sore
evos.

Of conrse the pyramid and the Sphinx
ara the greatest sights in Egypt, and we
drove out there from Cairo. There are
nine pyramids, and the tallest one is 470
foot high—coneiderably taller than a New
York sky-scraper. They are hollow and
were origintlly bunilt as tombs for the
Ruyptian kings and queens, The Sphinx
is n whopping big stone image of a lion,
with o man’s head on it, and was worship-
od years ago as a god. It is 138 feet long
and 08 feet high.

We went up the nile in a boat as far
Jas Assam, which {8 over the border in
Nubia, where the bla kest eolorel gentle-
men you ever saw liva, They g» in for
dress reform over there, and instead of
wearing cersets and French heel shoea the
woman wear a ring in their nose and one
in each exr—and a kind of shell girdle
around their. waist. The echildren wear
rings in their nose and ears and that in
about all. Sometimes they wear a string
around their waist, They are fins swim-
mers, though, and live in the water,

Well, I must olose now. I will write

Daily Fashion l‘lint for Times Readers.

ey

COATS TOP SPRING GOWNk

Although the three-piece tailor-made—the coat, skirt ana " blouse’ costume—i
well in the forefront of things fashicumable, the dressmaker-made gown that makes
its street appearances with a wrap topping it is the choice of many modish
folk for the spring season. There are many points of convenience to commend
this style, chiefest of which is the readiness with which one’s street toilette is
so made. The charming wrap that is pictured is omne that will be ‘readily copied
by the home dressmaker. There is a bias fold or seam down the center back,:
which_affords sufficient fulness to hang well from the shoulders. The side seamr:
are widely gored, while the sleeve is of the plain coat variety, with a plain cufl
for a finish. The original is in a very pale shade of moonlight blue broadeloth
with stitched folds of a dark chocolatebrown cloth around the collarless neck and .
down the fronts for trimming, little ball buttons of knotted silver braid and tiny
loops of the same lightening the effect ‘of the dark cloth trimming.
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you again soon. Yours,

HARRY.,
ANSWERS
4. Bues, 7. Ramess
5, Pyramids, _ 6. Red Sea.’
q Sohinx.
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