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PROGRESS BRAND SUITS

ALL NEW SPRING STYLES.

Men’s Fine Tweed Suits, former prlce
$12.00 ; now $9.98. .

Men’s Swell Suits, in

plaids, former price $15; now $i2.

neat grey and self-

. UNION CLOTHING CO.,
' St. John, N. B.
ALEX. CORBET, ng

¢6.28 Charlotte Street,

Ol Y. M. C, A, Building, |

ko marry me when he
pupposed te have dome,’ “the
told herself. “Besides, T will go away &3
poon as I can. I
don; he shall not

was thet 1 would

lie asked

be empty after tomorrow.”
unseteadily, and made
his way slowly upstairs, disappearing at
last on the landing sbove. Patience was
sbout to follow him, » sudden fear of the

proximity of the men in the smoking-
room having come upen her. She did feel
faint, and had been unable to reply to
. her father when be Tose to g0; & lassitude
bhad come upon her and & disinelination to
move. It was only the thonght of Spen-
cer Stern that had goaded her on.
But she was too late. Almost before
she was aware that the door of the smok-
ing-room had been opened, /he stood by

was hardly - mastéf ¢f Himeell. He
was a tall, lean man; Sams gnd rather sa-

turnine. of feature. .
moustache, and had a way _of . tugging at
§t. Some women might -have called him
handsome, but his type was-ene that was
perticularly repugnant to Patience.
He stretched out a hagd'to ‘her, it was
p slim hand, and the fingers wore a super-
mbundénee of vings. . i
“Patience,” he said, hoarsely, “] was
_ waiting to see you. T thought I might
xcateh’ you after your father had gone, but
%t seemed as if he was never going to leave
u. What wae all the row about, ¢h?”
Eﬁ voice: was' hoarse and 3
pnd he formed: his phrases with diffieulty,
moistening his dry lips with his
$There's something up, isn’t there?’ he
msked again. : v
Patience drew herself up, though it
wes with but a poor assumption of dig-
nity. “Please let me pass, Mr. Stern,” she
said. “It’s very late, and I should net be
here if my father had not detsined me.”
“Your father? I like that!” The man
.gave an impertinent laugh. “It wasn’t
father for whom you came down to
the - hall, Miss Patience. I know better.
To you think I have mo ears? But, there,
we're old friends, aren’t we? And I shall
not give you away. And I’'m sorry your
father has been rowing you. I ‘couldn’t
hear what he said—but his voice! The
Colonel at his best—and he’s not bad
wvhen he lets himself go. And all becayse

GOT A PAIN IN
YOUR BACK?

' Won.get & painm in your back, llld’ﬂ;
swonder whatisthe matter. You perhaps’
noattemtiontoit. Backacheiscansed

b
i
|

|well, you’re not going to marry

{ tiem to ask you.'Bnt, in the me'x.nwhile.——”

-1 shoulders, threw him violently back. The

| all.

you let young Bruithwaite kiss you! Well,

Jack; I hear from Lady Erline that you
told her mo. That means there’s a chance
for me. ‘By-and-bye 1 shall have a ques-’

mak-

heard something at least of her parting
with Jack galled ber to the guick. Bpen-
cer Stern was not master of himself, the’
faet 'was abundantly evident.
g0, she repeated, nervously. “If you have’
anything to say, Mr. Stern, another time?
1 will listen to you.”
“That’s all right,” he replied, with a
leer, reeling a little and putting out his
hand to support himself by the bannis-
ters. “T know what I shall say and what
you'll answer. But since you’ve been kiss-
ing Jack, whom you’re mot going to marry
I don’t see why—"
‘He sought te draw her to him. Drink
had guickened his senses, and he had lost
control of himself. His usual tact—a qual-
g ll:‘ undoubtedly possessed—had desert-§
im.

“By Jove! how pretty you are, Pa<
tience,” he stammered. “Give me a kiss
nnfdl ym;l shall go.” :

is hands were upon her—thoge long
hands’ whieh ivere sgq;epugnant to her.
He was drawing her nearer to him—near-
er—laughing at ber struggles at her sob-
bing protests. His breath was on her
cheek.
“Little prude!” he muttered.
kise you if I die for it.” -
And Patience could do nothing but call
feebly upon the name of Jack.
Tt was from Jack that help came. The
boy had gone to his reom, which happen-|
ed to be sitwated near the head of the
stairease. He had heard the sound of
Colonel Strangewsy’s angry veice, and
had surmised something of the scene that
was passing between father and daughter.
But though his hesrt bled for Patience
Lhe had not dared interfere. Then the
Colonel had gome upstairs and he had lis-
tened for the girl’s following footsteps.
They had mot come, end he had opened
his door, wondering if he might go down
and comfort her. He had peered down
into the hall, and so was witness of the
scepe thet was being enacted there—of
the insult offered to Patience.
He did not hesitate. He tore down the
stairs, and, seizing Spencer Stern by the

“But I'll

man, taken by surprise, swore and splut-
tered, them recovering himself, hit out
wildly. But a well-directed blow frem
_Jack brought him to the floor.
“Go dear, go quickly!” The boy turmed
to Patience who stood trembling by his
side. “T’ll settle with this fellow.”
Patience ‘obeyed. But before she had
gone far, she turned and looked back. She
was afraid of her lover.
Spencer Stern had dragged himself to
his feet, but was making no attempt to
resume the attack. He was confronting
Jack, and the expression upon his suffus-
ed face was full of malignity. The words
be spoke reached her ears.
“Very well, Mr. Braithwaite, I shall
not foget this. You have struck me, and
you shall suffer for it my lad. Oh, yes, I
can promise that you shall suffer.”

CHAPTER .

Vivienne had not yet risen when, early
the following morning. Patience went to
her room. She was awake, however, sit-
ting up in bed, and Sarah, who had just
brought her a cup of strong tea, was
about to take her departure. Vivienne
was looking better for the night’s rest,
but Patience was heavy-eyed, and it was
evident that she had slept badly, if at

Her brain, indeed, had been racked all
through the night by torturing thoughts.
Why had she taken this burden upon her-
self? Why had she created a greatt spec-
tre that would haunt her for the rest of

| 'begun, the college girl's reception frock
though fashioned simply in mode of de-

lheavy upon my mind. But this morning
something has happened, something has
given me a fresh hope.

‘a-i‘l “avshi(m Hint for Times Readers. |

Her school days o er end the social life

velopment, carries no suggestion of her
school-dey frocks, which, up to even the
class-day dress, are decidedly simple and
girlish. The pictured costume is made of
a soft, lustrous white English mohair
in jumper style, the skirt effectively
braided with white silk nevelty braid
and banded with simulated tucks of white
tafieta stitched flat with a very heavy
white silk, which gives the effect of a

RECEPTION COSTUME OF WHITE MOHAIR.

very fine braid. The skirt ‘is
long, touching at the front atid sides and
some five to seven inches in  the ],

white allover Normandy' Val., with trim-
mings of Val.
white, cream and
ing of lace
in the braiding and the buttons en the
straps of the jumper and the cuffs of the
sleeve.

v

noﬁt;ably

insettion* and edging in
butter coler. The ton-

compliments the touch of gold’

“Patience, how ill you Jook!” Vivienne

motioned to Sarab to leave the room, and
until the old woman bustled out she
spoke of nothing but the ordipary morn-
ing platitudes. As soon as the door was
closed, she turned to her sister excitedly.
“You have been worrying, dear, and all
on my account,” she said.. “Don’t tell me
you heven’t, for it is evident enough from
your face, and 1—oh! I spent a wretched
night, for there is something that lay very

I will tell you
about it, because 1 want you to help me.
1 am so glad that you have come early to
my room. I/was just thinking of  send-
ing Sarah for you. New I can tell you
myself what I want.”

She was playing pervously with one of
the buttons upon her dainty dressing-
jacket. Thongh she spoke quickly, there
was hesitation in her voice, and it seem-
ed as if she feared to eome to the subject -
of - which- she was evidently anxious to
speak. :
“What ie it, dear?’ asked - Patience,
gently. . “You know that you may trust
m »

“I do know that, I do,” returned Vi-|
vienne, quickly, “for you.arve a darling,
and have always been so eweet to me. I
could net open my mind to you if it were
not so. And you will help me, Patience,
you will keep my secret? I did a silly
thing, & wicked thing, but with your help
I can make it all right again.” B
Patience stooped down and kissed her
sister, whispering kind words and gentle
promises. Her heart was beating quickly,
What was it Vivienne was about to ask of
her? It was met without fear that she
bad come to Vivienne’s room that morn-
ing, for surely, she told hereelf, she would
be asked to produce the dreséing-bag, and
when the discovery was made - that' the
stolen diamond was no longer there, what
then? If this happened, she had already
made up her mind what she had to do and
gay. This had been one of the many prob-
lems that had her during the
night, and it was not till dawn that she
bad discovered the eolution. '
“Go quickly to your room, dear, and
bring me my dressing-bag,” Vivienne whis-
pered. “I will tell you then what I want
you to do.” )
Mechanically Patience obeyed, returning;
after a few minutes, the dressing-bag 1n
her hand. She placed it upon the bed in
front of Vivienne, The moment which
she had feared had come, but, from what
Vivienne bad already said, it seemed a8 |
though a confession was about to fall from!
her lips, a confession now that it was t00
late. Vivienne opened the bag; spe did
not appear surprised to find that it was
not locked, She groped about in the in-
terior with her hands, and then uttered
a little cry of dismay, pulling out the con-|
tents and heaping them at haphazard upon
the bed. She was seeking for that which
Patience knew she could not find. To Pa-
tience the sight was intensely painful, yet
it was eome moments before she could
find words to interrupt the task. But at
last the pitiful look of blank despair that
bad come over Vivienne's face decided her.
che laid her hand upon her sister’s.
' (To be continued.)
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Let me mail you iree, %o prove merit
samples of my Dr. Shoop’s Restorative,
and my book on either Dyspepsia, The
Heart, or The Kidneys. Address me, Dr.
Shoop, Bacine, Wis. Troubles of the:
Stomach, Heart or Kidneys are merely
symptoms of a deeper ailment. Don’t make
the common error of treating symptoms
only. Symptom treatment is treating the
result of your ailment, and not the cause.
Weak Stomach nerves—the inside nerves—
means stomach weakness, always. And the
heart and kidneys as well, have their con-
trolling or inside nerves. Weaken these
nerves and you inevitably have weak .vit-

her life? Had she fully realized the ex-
tent of the sacrifice she was making would

self? She had spoken im ively, filled
with the desire to save Vivienne at any
cost. She had hardly thought at the mo-

it now. Yet she did not repent, nor had
she the smallest idea of recanting. For,

had been everything to her, and was she
not but repaying the debt of gratitude
she owed her sister, who had nursed her
back to health and strength?

She had lost respect, she had lost love;
but she must stand the loss, she must

it might
way for herself,

ected towards the Valley of Tophet.

\\

\
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she have taken her sister’s sin upon her- |

ment what thst cost might be. She knew |

as long as she could remember, Vivienne |

face the world alone, and, however hard!one of them contains thirty ‘
appear to her, carve out a new ' was wrongfully reported in the press that | church at Kiersteadville, where he joined

‘When she had risen that | one of the patients was named Gould.
morning she felt that she was no longer | now turns out the name
Patience Strangeway. She was another wo-
man altogether, one who had faced suf-
fering, and one whose feet were still dir- y it necessary to move

al organs. Here is where Dr. Shoop’s Re-
storative has made its fame. No other
remedy even claims to treat the ‘“‘inside
for Dbloating, biliousness,
bad breath or complexion, use Dr.
| Shoop’s Restorative. Write for my free
| book mow Dr. Shoop’s Restorative sold

{by all druggists.

YOUR BLOOD UNBEALTHY

You Shoﬁd Cleanse the System :t

cotisequence you are listless, vitality 38
low, color is bad, appetite poor and you
need medicine. ;

it excites splendid appetite, gives diges-
tion splendid
all weak organs. At once you feel buey:
ant and strong. Nutrivious blood courses se

| orable character. |

| terday
{ 8t. Martins.
{ reported to

i to the smallpox situation.

This will take some
rooms.

| quarantine.
is

hospital.

A

' A. telephone message was received yes- | of Long Point, also several grandchildren
in the board of health office from | and great grandchildren.
No new developments were | predeceased him thirty-one years.
have taken place with regard | though quite
Men are now | death came quite unexpectedly as he had
busy disinfecting the two houses under | been in his usual health up to the first
time as | of the week in which his death took place.

It | Deceased was a member of the Baptist

It l with his wife many years ago.
Manford | also a member of the Orange Association,
Schoales. Mr. Schoales is so much better | although not actively associated with it
that the health officer does not consider | for several years. His death leaves a wa-

him to the isolation 1 old home which can never

b R U S S S o B

earth gives

downright
health simply because
fortifying elements that rundown systems

require.

feel like new, you'll ap reciate what real
robust health means.
pcarcely credit’ the push your vigor and
spirits have received. Ferrozone is more
than
benefits.
It rest
fail, "and
should. be’
child. Try it; 50c. per box or six boxes for
$2.50. Sold by all dealers..

ported she was robbed of about $260 worth |
of jewelry in lierivhouie in Orange st?,3
about three weeks .ago, her husband Was
geriously ill and the robbery occurred on !
the eve of the departure of the .couple to;
Clementsport (N. 8.), the native place of
Captain Berry, where “he- desired to end
his days. 5

velopments arose, Captain and Mrs, Berry
went away, and yesterday Mrs. McMackin,
Mrs. Berry’s mather, veceived a telegram
from her daughter saying that Captain

home. for many years, but being master of
a sailing vessel, he was much from home.

IN THE SPRINGTIME

Once With Proper Medicine.

 ''HE EVENTNG TIMES, BT. JDHK, N. B, THURSDAT,

training b ;
back. The waist, built over's tight-fit-|.
ting boned lining of orkeda ‘silk, stitched
to the waist lining. The ‘guibe is of

S e , pperator-ut Rooth station, near Harvey, thenght of He is survived by his wife|pers of that este have lied abowt him.”

Spring house cleaning is ihe, sohE died yesterdsy morgiug. He had. been :{l‘ ?an Wm 1” “That is Rovseveltian language wifh a

duty of every good housekeeper—1ihil in failing health for some weeks, but was aryival of the M h:ealtn.l : nvengenee! ‘Whet are the papers geing to
time, Jet it commence with your own ‘sys-| not dspgerously ill until Tuesday, and S i do abont Y

bem.Authenrgammdepmind,jt&:unofh's_de‘ﬁm;uhoektohil- \ e s . :

liver is slow, kidneys are unhealthy. In|friends am the .apd at his home. Mzr.| P. W. Thomson returned from Montreal “They ase now threatening to tell the

This is just the time to use Fermong,

aid, supplies nbuﬁqhmi!,tfor

None of that tm.d languor. .
You feel like doing things beécause’

For spring debility *mo medicine on
such quitk, lasting -bepefits gs
It has raised thousands from
weaknesy, . gives  them perfect

it contains the

‘errozone.

One week after using Ferrozone you’]l

n a month yon'll

a tonic because its work lasts| its
remain amd are not temporary.

ealth ‘where other treatments
ekpegially in the epringtime: it

At the time Mrs, Simpson Berry re-

A few days after the robbery, as no de-

Berry had passed away.
Captain Berry'bad made St. John his

He was about forty-five years of age, and

from consumption. He was a skilled sea-
man, and a man of good habits and hon-

He is survived by his wife and two lit-
tle girls, Marion
staying with their grandmother in Orange
street. His mother and a large family of
brothers and sisters also survive. The
body of Captain Berry will be buried at|
Clementsport and his widow will return to
St. John and take up her residence with
her mother.

Many of the articles stolen from Mrs.
Berry weré presents from her husband,
and served as memories of his life work;
and she said at the time that it was for
this reason that she felt the loss of the
valuables o :keenly.

John Wheaton
The death of Jobn Wheaton, an old
and respected resident of Bellisle, occur-
red at his home, Elmhurst, Kings county,
on May 24. Mr. Wheaton, who was in
his eighty-third year, leaves two sons—G.

Harvey and Leon D., of Elmhurst, and
two daughters—Mrs. W. D. Urquhart, of
Dorchester (Mass.); and :Mrs. J: R. Erb,

His wife had

Al-
feeble for some time, his

He was

used by every man, women apd |,

{ g‘o ' ﬂrst hand from the publishers by .carrier and not

VRIS NI RSN a¥s VA

through you veins, suppiies and,
life, makes you tingle with animation’and} {1
ambition, ey

No more headache. b

rozone ' eompletely remews md W" .
ens your whole system. e ¥

had been ill for about a year and suffered |

and Greta, who ere]-

Absolutely Pure }

. Royal Baking Powder has not its
. counterpart at home or abroad. Its .
qualities, which make the bread more
 healthful and the cake of finer appear-.
ance and flavor, are peculiar to itself
and are not constituent in any other

- {eavening agent.

No other baking powder is so accurately
and carefully made; no other can be -
substituted for it if the finest and most
" healthful food is required )
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“The governor of Floride msys the pa- '

Hdward Rycrofi, .C. P. R. telegraph|{C P. R. He was » faithfal employe,

y. truth about him.”

81

4wo years old, & native]
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HERE DOES |
'~ THE PAPER GO? )

\
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| : »Jﬁ;e first question asked by a general advertiser. . The
| Telegraph and Times reach that clase of people who sub-
)\ scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege. These papers

3

/  through street boye to be left in office or store by purchaser. |\
i after reading. Common seme teaches i:hat ebéry papg;r: |
- passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and /}:

| Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise- ||
ment ? | S Ak
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5 CANADIAN DRUG CO.,LTD.

Drugs, Patent Medicines
‘ sgists’ Sundries

Bverything the Drug‘Trade needs. The Best Goods, the Right Prices,
Prompt and .Satisfactory Service.

Pl w o E

o o T

- 7

-‘2

Address’all correspondence to

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager

\
\

5. CANADIAN DRUG CO.,LTD.

70-72 Princs Willlam Street. P. O. Box 187, - St. John, N. B.
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