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. If You ‘Are Interested In

Go-Carts and Carriages

Here is a Grand Opportunity of
Getting a Folding Go-Cart, Full
Size, All-Steel Frame, Well Rivet- 8%
ed and Adjustable Hood, Wheels {§

Captain Wombell's Death
Recalls Charge of The
Light Brigade — Manuel

Read this advertisement carefully, for in every item lurks a story of money'
saving that you cannot afford to miss. Prices quoted here will quickly re-.

duce our stock, which is just what we want to do this month.

¥

32 INCH PRINT, 10 CENTS YARD

Light and dark Prints, reliable quali-
.+ ty, suitable for aprons, dresses, etc. We
defy comparison to equal this.

UNBLEACHED PILLOW COTTON
40 inches wide, 10 cents yard.

HEAVY UNBLEACHED COTTON
36 inches, 10 cents yard

Extra value, suitable for
ete.

FRILLED OURTAIN MUSLIN
98 inch, Sale 9 1-2 cents yard

This special lot of Spot and Floral
Curtain Muslin is marked at cost to

elear. Don’t-delay.

BLEACHED SHEETING
72 inches wide,Sale price 25 cents yard.

LINEN TOWELLING

Regular price 12 cents yard.

DRESS GOODS REMNANTS
Ends from 11-2 yards to 7 yards of seasonable

Dress Goods, suitable f(_)r ladies’ and Children’s

wear.
Come early for first choice. .

NEW SUITINGS ON SALE, 66 CENTS YARD

A great chanee to secure your Easter suit at
a big saving. In this special lot are Venetians.
Satin Cloths, Serges, Poplins, Worsteds, ete. All
the new shades in the different weaves.

SHEPHERD CHECKS
25 cts., 35 ots., 39 ots. and 55 ots. yard.

Black and@ White Checks are in great demand.
We carry them in-four qiialities at reduced prices.

sheeting,

COTTON 'OASHMERE, 12 CENTS YARD

_ A fine cloth with a ¢ashmere twill, 36 inches
wide, suitable for children’s school dresses and
women'’s house dreses. Ten good shades.

ANDERSON'S SCOTOH GINGHAMS
© 12 cts. and 16 cts. yard.

This season’s attractive patterns and pretty
colorings. Fast dye and no dressing. Width 28
inch. Regular price 15¢/and 20e¢. yard.

OHECK AND CROSS BAR MUSLIN

BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED
TABLE LINEN ON SALE
54 inch Unbleached Damask, 26¢c. yard
62 inch Unbleached Damask, 29c. yard
66 inch Unbleached Damask, 39¢c. yard
60 inch Full Bleached, .,...80¢c. yard
72 inch Full Bleached, ..... 40c. yard

ENGLISH LONGOLOTH

Regular l4c., Sale 10 cénfs yard.
A soft very fine white eofton, speci-
ally suited for underwear, etc. 36 in-
ches wide.
SAMPLE SHIRT WAISTS
69 CENTS EACH
A large assortment to choose from,

in Tailored and Emhroidered Waists.
Sizes 34 to 40 inch. Worth $1.00 each.

WOOL HOSIERY—HALF PRICE
Bizes 51-2 to 7 inch, Sale 15 cents pair.

UMBRELLA BARGAINS
$1.00 Ladies’ Umbrellas, 69 oents each
1.25 Ladies Umbrellas, 98 cents each
2.00 Ladies’ Umbrellas, .. $1.80 each
1.00 Men’s Umbrellas, 89 cents each

and the Duke of Bra-
. ganza :

o
(Copyright, 1912, by the Brentwood Com-

; pany)

Captain Frederick Wombwell, until re-
cently of the 16th Lancers, whose death
has just taken place, was the nephew and
second heir of old Sir George Wombwell.
The latter with Lord Tredegay were two
officers of the heroic “Charge of the Light
Brigade” of cavalry at Balaclava; a ‘eat
which forms the theme of one of the fin-
est poems of the late Lord Tennyson.'

riage with Lady Julia Villiers, daughter
of the sixth Earl of Jersey, but ihey
both lost their lives while serving their
country as eoldiers, the elder in India, uud
the younger in Bouth Africa. Bir George
had four brothers, three of whom are dead.
One of them, Henry, now seventy-two.
years of age, married, three or four years
ago, the Hon. Myrtle Mostyn, who is half
8 century his junior; but there is mo is-
sue, and failing this septuagenarian, Cap-
tain Henry Wombwell, the next in the
line of succession was his nephew, Captain
Frederick Wombwe]l, whoee death is just
reported. He leaves, besides his widow,
a little boy of two.

His sister is the Countess of Carnarvon,
and both he aud she have always been
particular favorites of Alfred Rothschild,
who worshipped at the shrine of their
French mother, Marie Boyer. Indeed, it
is generally understood that the Countess
of‘Camevon is regarded by Alfred Roths-
child as his adopted daughter, and that
he intend: to make her the leiress of the
greater portion of his wealth,

8ir George and Lady Wombwell cele-
brated their golden wedding a couple of
years ago, and in honor of the occasion
| he received a superb gold cup from the
North Riding Agricultural Show, of whizh

Bir George had two sons by his masr-§|

are 10 inches, Tires 3-8 in.—for

$4.95

We Re-Tire Baby Carriages.

J. MARCUS

Phone 1373
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| 30 DocK Street.

1€ Eveg Chit-Chat |

CAMERON | ({

WOULDN'T give much for a person who didn’t have backbone enough to
hate some one.” I heard a girl say that the other day in justification of
.4 statement which she had just made about disliking one of the girls at

. her school. Her mother had gently rebuked her for having such a feeling,
and the above statement, accompanied by a toss of the head, was her way of
2 ]

taking the rebuke.

It seeme to me that this idea that it takes backbone to be an ene(ny,'ami
that it is a sign of a high-strung and desirable temperament to hate, has a good

deal of prevalence.

People. quote, in support of this view, the:

saying that a man who has no enemies has not done very

much. They have the wrong idea.

By a man’s enemies, thisy,

saying means thess who hate him, not those whom he hates.
To be hated may sometimes be a sign of character; to hate

never.

I wish the folks who

hold this peculiar idea would make

¥ & business some day of analyzing the causes and motives
behind all the hatreds which they pride themselves on cher<

17 inch Crash, .. Sale 81.2 cents yard
17 inch Heavy Crash, .. 10 cents yard
23 ‘inch Fine Glass Towelling, 10 cents

ishing, and then gee if they think hating is so fine a thing.

I wé hated people for being cruel, for causing suffer-

ing, or for being very wicked in any direction, odr hatred

would not be an altogether shameful thing, although nven

then it would be better to hate the sin and pity the sinner

—he often needs it more than those whom he sins against.

_ But can you honestly say that any of these people whom you

allow youreelf to hate are really wicked? No, you know they.

are not, nor anything like that. One is & rather small-minded person who once
which came to your ears. ‘The other name for

CUORSET COVERS
Worth 36c., Sale 25 cents

_Trimmed  with Hamburg ‘or lace,
eight different kinds to choose from.

?o hae been president for just half a cen-
ury.

Lady Julia, his wife, is an extremely
popular and clever woman. On her mo-
ther's ‘side she is a granddaughter of the
great Sir Robert Peel, while her paternal
| grandmother was that Counfess of Jor-
sey, who founded Almack’s, and who was
for forty years une of the acknowledged

27 inches, Sale 10 cents yard.

_An excellent wearing and washing material,
suitable for children’s aprons and dresses, Ten
different patterns to chaose from.
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| ’Ihe House of Special Values.
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A Rasianating Mystery Story -~
ByWILLIAM JOHNSTON
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In the course of going Mrough the premises, five
dollage is found cencealed. Hardin
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When he finally goes to the Farrish home he is
told that Louise can not see him. Just before
him he seen Hugh Crandall admitted to the
house. rding returns for asecond attemptand
this time is adwitted, Louise in’ great a%muon
tells’ that the yellow letter which she had
been saving has been stolen, that Katherine isbet-
ior and dgnies that Hugh Crandall was in the
0

Later; he sees Louise pass with Crandall on the
car and feels that she hus et told him the truth.
Harding rcturns to Ardwu.{lrem lved to continue
the investigation and, with Davis, tracks Aleck
Young, whom Davis believes to be guity, to a
dueit:dco e, Tohisastonishment he encoun-
ters Dotise with Crandail on the way.
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+«CHAPTER XIII.—(Continued).

“T guess I was the reason,” I replied
“But when did you return heret”

“We had dinner at the little hotel, and
as soon-as it was dark, started-back for
the ‘cottage. When we arrived we found
a light in the window and saw Young
there in a stupor just as you see him, The
othér man-was nowhere around. After try-
ing to awaken Young, without success, Mr.
Crandall searched his clothes, but there
was_ nothing in any of his pockets. He
even felt all the seams, and took off his
shoes: in search of the .paper he wanted,
but it was nowhere on him. He ransacked
the cottage as well as was possible in this
dim light but could not find any sugges-

‘ “BROMO QUININE,” that

MQWMOM Mo

L N

tion of a hiding-place.

slip on which was writén a list of eatables
—bread, wmilk, eggs and such things. We
decided from this that the other man,
Rouser, I think Mr. Crandall had said his
name was—had gone to some neighboring
farm-house or store to lay in supplies and
prokably would soon return. r. Cran-
dall suggested our hiding in the bushes
until his arrival, and we did so. We had
hardly taken our place behind the bushes
before we heard him coming. Mr. Cran.
dall stepped out, and the rest is so mixed
up T don’t know just what happened. I
heard shots and felt a pain in my arm
and I think I screamed and then I don’t
vemember any more until I found you
bending over me.”

“If'o think that it was my bullet that hit
you!” I cried: “I might have killed youn.”
“I’s only’ the lightest sort of sdateh,”
ghe protested. “It doesn’t even hurt any
more. It does not bother me half so much
as 0 know how to tell Katharitie that we
failed in our mission.”

“Tell her,” said I, “that one of the*con-
gpirators is dead and that the other is
safe in the hands of Inspector Davis and
myself. Tell her that any document either
of us finds ‘that in any way relates to her
father will be placed in her hands at once.
Tell her that I will not leave the prisonet’s
side until T have it safe and that my honor
is pledged both for Davis and myself that
no word affecting her father will ever be-
come ~public. Crandall is out “thére now
talking with Davis, and I think you will
find that he, too, will tell her the same
thing." MR

As if in corroboration of my words, the
three of them, Crandall, Davis and the eon-
stable, returned just a4t this moment.

“Clome, Miss Farrish,” said Crandall, *1
think it time I was starting home with
you, if you feel able to travel. I have run
the car up just outeide the cottage. 1
think we can safely leave the completion
of our mission to the inspector and M.
Kent.”

“f wish Mr. Kent was coming kack with
us,” said Louise in 'a sweetly plaintive
tone that made me long to gratify her
wish.

“I need him here,”
almost roughly.

“And that comes first for all of us,” ghe
said bravely, as I helped her to the car.

Whether or not. Crandall knew our re-
lations I do mot know, but he considerate-
ly busied himself with the engine for a
few minutes, leaving it to me to make
Louise comfortable with blankets and
cushions on the rear seat, and enabling us
to have a few brief words of parting alone.

I watched the automobile out of sight
and then turned back into the cottdge,
where 1 found the comstable stretched on
the floor, already fast asleep. Davis, sit-
ting on the floor before some smoldering
logs that had béen placed in a rudely-con-
structed open fireplace, seemed wrapped in
thought and did not even look up when I
entered. :

Nevertheless, I seated myself on the floor
beside him and, placing my hand on his
shoulder, I #aid once more: “And now 3
want to know all about it.”

said the inspector

uinine
2 Days

Qut in the little |
shed that serves as a kitchen he found a |

ER BROWN

32 and 36 King

% “Shut up,” he-said, savagely shaking

iny hand. “Can’t you sce I want to think?”
¢ Rebuffed and amazed by his rudeness ,I
Bprang to my feet, only to get a new.sur-
rise a8, in tones as courteous as hig others
d been rude, he said: “If I were you,

| Harding, 1'd follow the constable's ex-

‘gnple and try to get some sleep. You and
I have a hard day ahend of us tomorrow.”
+ Beeing’ that' he' was in no mood to be
uestioned, I smothered back the many
things I wanted to ask him and stretched
myself on the floor, not to sleep, but to
ponder. As I reviewed the amazing events
of today, of yesterday, of the day before,
it seemed as if ages and ages—grim, mys-
tifying, terrifying ages—had passed since
that hour when I left my office light-
heartedly to call on Louise Farrish.

And the morning—the inspector had said
t—was to bring a hard day for both of us.
What new terror could tomorrow hold?

CHAPTER XIV.
The imspector Explains.

Thump, thump, thump!

1 had not thought slumber possible for
me, and yet I must have slept. My be-
wildered senses, dazed by a sudden recall
to activity, took subconscious cognizance
of a regular, persistent pounding and ev-
entnally succeeded in stirring mé to at-
tention. I suddenly sat up and looked
about me. I found myself in the deserted
cottage, the drug slave still motionless on
his couch and the logs still smoldering in
the fireplace.

. That thumping—I quickly saw where it
came from. Davis was standing over the
gleeping form of Dodds, the constable, en-
%ﬂged in the work of awakening him by
he park policeman’s method—kicking him
on the soles of his shoes.

#The process was wucéessful. The constable
snorted, drew up his legs, rubbed his eyes
and sprang to his feet.

“It will be daylight in half an hour,” 1

heard Davis tell him. “I want you to go
and get the buckboard and drive around to
where Rouser’s body lies. Bring me ahy
papers you find in his pockets. Leave his
money and his watch and keys, so as not
to arouse dny suspicion of nobbery. As
goon as you have dome that I want you
to drive back and pick up the body be-
fore anyone else finds it. Drive with it to
Millervale and leave it there. Don’t talk
too much. Tell everybody that you found
the body at the foot of a precipice and
impress on them that it must have been
an accident in the dark. As soon as you
can conveniently get away, come back here.
Muke’ sure, though, that nobody follows
you."
. As soon as the constable had gone, Da-
vis lit a cigarete, turned up his coat col-
lar and took a seat on a rough bench just
outside the door.

“Come on out here, Harding, and watch
the sun rise,” he called tp me:

I rose hastily from where I had been
sitting gazing stupidly about me and join-
ed him on the bench.

“There was something you wanted to ask
me, wasn’t there?”’ he said pleasantly.

There were so many things I wanted to
ask him I hardly knew where to begin, but
the first thing I blurted out was:

“Is Hugh Crandall guilty?”

“He's guilty only of being in love with
Katharine Farrish against her father’s
wishes,” he replied. :

“But surely,” - I said doggedly, “he has
gome connection with the crimie of the
yellow letters. He knew Young He knew
where to find him. There are many things
about his actions that to my mind call for
explanation.”

“Did you notice his eyes?’ asked Davis.
It was still too dark for me to see the in-
apector’s face, but I felt sure that he was
laughing at me. He made me feel that
way all too often.

“I didn’t,” I answered rather crossly,
“but what's that got to do with it?”

“I'm afraid, Kent, as T have said before

are entirely 06 unobservant of important

our investigation whether or not Crandall
had blue eyes?”

“Yes,” I grudgingly admitted, “I recall
4.

“As soon. as I discovered that Crandall

%

had blue eyes that eliminated him- as the
,.n'm" ’l ”»

ting—the kin

you will never make a good detective. You

details. Do you recall my asking early in| §

L

““I ’don't gee your logic,”

T've told you before,” said Davis, af-
ter a pause long enough to permit him to
light ‘another cigarette, ‘“that ghere are
classes of crime and ‘types of criminals,
each strongly marked after ite own sort.
I saw right at.the star that thiz crime
was of the hidden gort,.of the kind that
includes co vy "blgek-mail, speret-plot-
that...requires . a . skilful
sneak. You pever in your life found a blue-
eyed sneak. ere are lots of blue-eyed
desperadoes and burglars. Most of the no-
torious bad men of the west are blue-eyed,
but you don’t find a man with blue eyes
lhoot}ng or stabbing a msn in the back
or kidnapping a child or writing black-
mail letters.”

While I was not at all convineed by his
arguments. I felt that it would be useless
for me to dispute it, for I would be in-
vading comparatively unknown territory,
whereas he undoubtedly ' had dozens of
cases at his finger tips ready to illustrate
;mt theory. 1 decided'to ehange the sub-
ecty
“L recall, t00,” I said “that you asked
if Crandall was left-Handed. So fas as I
saw, he is not. What of that? Is that an-
dther proof of Crandall’s innocence?”

“No,” said Davis, “that didw’t prove
Crandall’s innocence, It proved Rouser’s
guilt. In fact, it .was the left-handed clue
that' put me on the right track and event-
ua'l'l led me to thig very cotiage.’’

s For Heavgn’u sake,” said L impatiently,
itd’?n t talk in riddleg. (o on and explain

“You're not. to blame,” he gontinued
calmly, “for not having seen the left-liand-
ed clug.\You lack the: edueation. Only a
pergon.who had .seep. hundreds, and hun-
dreds; of. envelopes and had studied them
closely wagl‘«t',hg.ve observed it. You re-
wember that a policeman \brought me part
of a yellow énvelope that'had been found
in old’ Andrew Elser/s. room. On. it was a
stamp and part of the postmark. The first
thing that I noticed was that the stamp
was put on crooked. This ‘might mean
much or nothing. ‘A left-handed person
stamping a letter invariably gets the stamp
on crooked. It ordinarily i8 put in the up-
per right-hand cornmer of the envelope. A
right-handed person stamping a letter. has
the two edges of the envelope as a guide.
Try putting on a stamp with your left
hand and you will see that your hand
comes in such a position that the edges of

the envelope are hidden and in ninety-

nine cages out of a hundred the stamp is
out of plumb. On the other hand as a post-
ofbge inspector, I am well aware that in a
business house or office where there is a
large correspondence, an office boy mail-
ing hundreds of letters at-a time, is apt
to get most of the stamps on crooked. If
this yellow letter was one that had been
mailed in a business house, the crooked
stamp meant nothipg. If, on the other
hand, it ‘had-been shailed singly or with a
few ’othen, it. waa pretty safe betting that
the man who mailed it was left-handed. It
was ‘easy after I came to Ardway, especi-
ally ‘as Rouser was missing and everyone
was. talking about him to learn that he
was " left-handed. ’

(To be continued]. e

When Bakinz Bread
The choice of the yeast is one of the most
important - items. | White' Swan Yeast
Cakes are made by the most successful
dry yeast wheat in Canada. Order a 5c.
package from your grocer, or send for
free saniple. White Swan Spices & Cere-
als, Limited, Toronto, Ont. «
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: Stoves Lined ire Clay

plled For All Stoves

“Don’t let the fire burn thru
to the oven”

Make appointment by mall or
telophone Main 1838=21.

Fenwick D. Foley

8| only declined to raise a finger in his be-

leaders of Englsn society, figuring under
the most transparent pseudonyms in many
of Lord Beaconsfield’s novels.

The Wombwell family is one of the old-
est in Yorkshire, and at the same time
one of the most interesting. ! Not only
have they owned land in the country ever
since the reign of King Stephen, but like-
wise claim the custody of the remains of
Oliver -Cromwell, at Sir George’s homs,
New burgh Priory. It may be remember-
ed that after the restoration, Charles 1L
sevenged himeelf on Oliver Cromwell by
causing his body to be exhumed from
Westminster Abbey, and sending it to Fy-
bhrn, to be first hanged and then decapi-
tated and quartered at the foot of the
gallows, Cromwell’s daughter, Lady Fau-
conberg, whose husband at that time own-
ed Newburgh Priory, is asserted, by means
of bribing the guards, to have brought
about the substitution of another corpse.
for that of her father.and to have ob-
‘tained poesession- dof ‘the latter’s remains,
which she econveyed to the priory. At any
rate, at the top of Newburgh Priory, at
the end of a small chamber, there is 4
massive stone built into the wall, with

lies *béhind it.

Sir George’s grandfather married Lady
Anne Pellasis, the daughter and heiress
of the last Lord Faucomberg, and thus
brought both Newburgh Priory and tke
lands in  connection therewith into tiie
Wombwell family. The original priory
wae occupied by the Augustiniap monks,
and was founded in 1145 by Roger de
‘Mowbray. At the time of the reforma-
tion, Henry VIII. gave it to Anthony
Pellasis, one of his chaplains, who was
succeeded by his nephew, the latter’s
grandson being the first Lord Fauconberg.
The house, which stands iz.gavell wooded
park, celebrated for its grand old onks,
is full of treasures and relics, among the
latter being the bridle, saddle, holsters
pistol, sword and watch of Oliver Crom-
well.

Sterne was for many years rector of
Coxwold, & parish which is comprised in
the Newburg Priory estate, and Sir George
has carefully restored Sterne’s residence,
Shandy Hall. Sir George’s only surviving
brother, Captain Henry Wombwell, whom
I have described as a septuagenarian, and
who is his next heir, was for many years
a theatrical impressario, and owner of one
of Liverpool’s theatres, and is now secre-
tary of Bootle’s Club, in London.

Manuel and the Duke 3 !

It will doubtless have been noticed tha
in the compact recently concluded at
Dover’ between ex-King Manuel and his
kinsman, the Duke of Braganza, by means
of which the two rival branches of the
formerly reigning house of Portugal were
re-united for the first time in more than
eighty years, no mention whatever is made
of the duke’s second son. The pact, by
the terms of which the. duke renounces
in favor of Dom Manuel, his own legiti-
mist claims to the throme, provided that
in the event of Dom Manuel dyiig with-
out a direct heir by his impending mar-
risge with the duke’s daughter, Prificess
Klizabeth, the crown shall go to the late
King Carlos’ only brother, Dom Alfonso,
Duke of Oporto. He is a confirmed bach-
elor. But it is stipulated by the agree-
ment, that even should he marry and leave
a direct heir, the latter would be barred
from the succession, which would go to
the Duke of Braganza's youngest son, the
now five year old Prince Duarte.

It is stated in the agreement that the
eldest son of the duke, Prince Miguel,
Duke of Vizeu, is excluded from the suc-
cession by virtue of his non-royal mar-
riage with Mids Anita Stewart of New
York, stepdaughter and one of the heir-
esses of that New York multi-millionaire,
known as ‘Silent Smith.” In fact, the
marriage was sanctioned only when Prince
Miguel made a renunciation of all his
rights of succession to the chieftaincy of
‘his house and to the throne of Portugal.
But in the pact there is no mention of his
next brother, Prince Francis Joseph of!|
Braganza, who was his best man at his
wedding, and who is now taking an active
part in the royalist risings in Portugal.

If Prince Francis Joseph has thus been
completely eliminated and ignored it is
because he was turned out of the Austrian
army and out of all the Viennese clubs
to which He belonged, owing to his being
involved in 1902 in a particularly dis-
graceful scandal in London, which result-
ed in his arrest. It was at the time of
King Edward’s coronation, end his first
cousin, Archduke Francis Ferdinand, next
heir to the Austrian throne, who was in
England at the time to represent the aged
emperor at the coronation festivities, not

an inscription setting forth that his body him

said something unkind ,mbput;y_ou,
that particular hate is simply
little personal characteristics

But surely that doesn’t give you

desire for revenge.
which are offensive to you, and you say you' hate him.
reason to call him wicked, No, the other name

Another has certain irritating

for that hate is simply antagonism. And probably, at least two or three of those

whom you say you hate or

dislike are people

who have offended you in no more sin-

ful way than by being more clever or more popular, or more successful in soms
direction than yourself. And the other name of that hate is the ugly little word—

envy.
Would you say that
with any of these
It is sometimed

a man or woman who was

mean and childish feelings
said in extenuation—nay, more, in praise—of hating, that peo-

big, and too busy to bother g
“wasn’t ‘worth much?”’

ple who have strong likes also have strong dislikes. This may be true of people at

a certain stage b
of - their- energy into. loving and living,

of development, but thebiggest people are thosé who put so much
that they haven’t any time for hating.

- B,

detention, in jail, the prince wis eventual-
ly allowed to go, because of the untrust-
worthiness, of .the testimony of the vile
people concerned with him in the scandal.
He has also been invelved in financial
troubles. OF course it is out.of the ques-
tion that-he should .ever be permitfed, to
occupy -the throne of Portugal, in 1

event of ‘a- tonarchical restoration, for
there would be no brother sovereign who
would not feel it necessary 'to ‘boycott

MARQUISE DE FONTENOY.

SHIPPING

ALMANAC FOR ST JOHN, MARCH 19.

AM. P.M.
High Tide 12.00 Low Tide ...... 6,13
Sun Rises 6.3¢ Sun Sets ...... 6.30
The time used is Atlantic standard.
PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Cleared Yesterday. i
Schr J Arthur Lord, 189, Smith, Boston,
A W Adams.
Schr Vere B Roberts, 124, Roberts,
Ralem f o, J Willard Bmith.

CANADIAN PORTS.
Yarmouth, N 8, Match 18—Ard and cld,
stmrs Wasis, Cabot, Louisburg.

BRITISH PORTS.
Liverpool, March 18—Ard, stmr Gram-
pian, 8t John, 4
Fishguard, March 18—Ard, stmr Maure-
tania, New York.
Belfast, March 15-—Ard, stmr Inishowen
Head, Pickford, St John.

Kinsale, March 17—Passed, stmr Grame
pian, Williams, St John for Liverpool.
London, March 18—Ard, stmr Montrosq
Bt John.. i .
London, March 18—Ard, stmr Montrose,
St John. ; e :
Glasgow, March 18—Ard, stmr Almora,
Baltimore,

e e B s )

ARG

FOREIGN PORTS.
Vineyard Haven, March 18—Ard, schr
Rothesay, Louisburg (C B). :
Delaware Breakwater, March 18—8ld,
schrs ' Annie Ainslee, Portland (Me);
Thomas W H White, 8t Andrews (N B);
Seguin, do.
Boston, March 16—Anchored in the chan-
nel, schr Elma, Perth Amboy for St John.
Boothbay Harbor, March 15—Schr Mar-
garet May Rﬂey,ﬁekYork for 8t John.
Pascagoula, Miss, rch 15—Cld, schr’
Mineola, Forsythe, St Thomas.
Portland, Me, March 15—Ard, schr Lu<
cella, New York for 8t John. iU
_Boston, March 16—Cld, schr A J Sterl-.
ing, St Andrews.
, Delaware Breakwateér, March 15—Ard,

KA W R

schr Seguin, Baltimore for St Andrews: g
A \

(N B).

Antwerp, March 14—Ard,' stmr Lake
Michigan, Parry, 8t John and Halifax via
London. ; %

Vineyard Haven, March 17—8Id, schr
Edward Stewart (from St John); New

York.
Portland, March 18—Ard, stmr Teutonie,
Liverpool. k

MARINE NEWS. . R
The two master schooner Leon, Captaid™

\Harvey Church, is bottom up and a total
wréck at Petit Manan point. The captain
and crew weére saved. The schooner trad:

ed between New Brunswick ports and
Boston. - | ¥

‘Grows hair and
can prove it

Hair Becomes Soft, Fluffy,

we

Lus-

trous and Beautiful Immediately
- After a Danderine Hair Cleanse

Get a 25 Cent| Bottle Now and
Forever Stop Falling Hair, Itching

*  Scalp and Dandruff

A little Danderine now

will immediately double

the beauty of your bair—~No’ difference how dull, .
faded, brittle and scraggy, just moisten a cloth with

Danderine and carefully 1
taking one small strand at a time, ,
immediate and amazing—your

fluffy and wavy and have an appearance

draw it through your hair
he effect is

dance; an incomparable lustre, softness and Juxu-

riance, the beauty

Try as you 3
you cannot find a single trace of
or falling hair and your scal
what will please you most wil ;
use when you will actually see new hair,

and shimmer of true hair health.
will after an application of Danderine,
dandruff or a loose
will not itch, but
be after a few week's . -
fine and

downy at first—yes—but really new hair--sprouting

all over the scalp.

Danderine is to the hair what fresh showers of rain

and sunshine are to vegetation.
roots, invigorates and strengthens them.
roducing properties cause th
tly long, strong and beautiful,

It goes right to the

Its life-

the hair to grow abun-:

Get a 25 cent bottle of Knowlton’s Danderine

from any dr
yourself tonig
and soft as any—that

t—now—

store or toilet counter and prove to
that your hair is as pretty
it has been neglected or injured

by careless treatment—that’s all—you sure.l{ can
have beautiful hair and lots of it, if you will just

{ half, but forbade the Austrian embassy to
stic in the matter. After a considerahla

trv a little Dandetine.

Real surprise awaits you.




