UNION CLOTHING

26-28 CHARLOTTE ST., Old Y. M. C. A. Building,

We are determined to make a thorough clearance of all Summer Goods before th
prices that does it. You will still be able to find here some exceptionally good values in

‘are all yours :(—

. Men's Blue Cheviot Suits,
-~ Men’s

ey
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ST.

Great Money Saving Values.

regilar $10.00 value, now

n’s Fine Worsted Suits, regular $14.00 value, now
~~Men's Fine Black Clay Worsted Suits, regular $15.00 valug, now

Men's Light Summer Coats are greatly reduced.
Don’t forgct still_anothcr, shipment of Men’s Half Hose which we will sell at 12 [-2c. a pair, regular 25c¢. Hose.

§

26-28 Charlotte St., Old Y. M. C. A. Building, St. John, N. B.

JUST A FEW REMINDERS.

[}

$ 7.50.
10.50.
12.00.

e end of this month—our Lightweight Clothing has vanished immensely
Summer Clothing if you do not delay much time, but come at once and s

Boys’ 3-piece Blue Serge Suits, regul
- Boys’ 2-piece Suits in Fancy Tweeds, only sizes 23 to 26,

COMPANY,

JOHN, N. B.

these last few days, it’s the
hare in the good profits which

ar $5.00 & $6.00 values, now $2.98 and $3.98.

regular $3.00 & $4.00 vaiues, now $1.98.

| Men's White Duck Trousers, 98c. to clear.

NION CLOTHING COMPANY,

ALEX. CORBET, Manager.

A Story of France in the
days of Louis XV. and
how the work of a traitor
was foiled by the energy
of Madame' Pompadour.

E Just as the company were breaking

a sweaiing horse dashed into the
stables.of the palace; Andre fl fim- |
self from the saddle. He had ridden
from “The €ock with the sputs. of
Gold” at a -break-neck gallop aud his
spurs were red. He now hurried off to |
Madame de Pompadour’s salon, burst-
ing in from the secret staircase,

Madame gave him one look, “Begone!
quick, hussy,” she cried to the maid
who was packing. The scared girl fled
from the roosfi, *>:" ' ;

“Well?” Madame held out her arms
in awful suspenss.

' “Is the seeret despatch,” Andre pant-
ed, “still in your keeping?”

“Yes, yes, what of it?”

“}He sat down and wiped his face.
“Ah! thank God!” he muttered.

- Madame kheeled down beside him.
“What is it?” she asked, in a caressing
volcé, “dees the King want it?”
{“The-King has already left Versail-
les; he is now on his way to Rambouil-
let.” . e

A cty 6f despair was wrung  from
her. “Then T-am {ndeed ruined/’ she
moaned,~*‘You have rome to tell me so. {
Ah!" she sobbed, her head in her
hands on his knees,

. *‘No,” ‘h& faised-her up. “I have come
to save you." .

She .stared at him stupefied, incredu-
loup -t L b
“Yes, Madame. You must leave Ver-
sailles at once, but you must go to
Ramboulltét.’ | *° |

“You are mad or
him away angrily.

“No—nQ.'’. He.almost forced her into .
a seat ‘anidiBégaw to. talk rapidly and
with™, iitéhse - convietion. Madame lis-
téned at' first sullenly, then gradually .
became interested, then excited; the
lights began to blaze in her eyes, the
color rose in her-cheeks. She interrupt-:
ed sharply With questions. When |
Andre -had finished she sat thinking.

“By God! I will do it.” She had
sprung to her feet. She was once again
the Queen of Love, unconquerable, im-
mortal. “Y ean-do-it and I will.” N

“Leave ~the -Test 1o me, Madame,”
Andre said. :

8he put a hand to his shoulder. “And
your reward?’ She was wooing him
unconsciously, as she wooed all men. |

“{ ‘'will agk for it when I have suc-
ceeded.” .
<+ Anad you 'shall have it, I promise.

Afi " Héur later the palace heard with
fapturé that Madame de Pompadour
fiad fled to Paris, in such fear for her
iife that she had not had time to take
even her jewels with her. Her house-
hold was to Tollow her as soon as pPos-
sfblé. 'In the Queen’'s antechamber the
joy was fnexpressible. A third miracle!
g third miracle! The grisette had van-
ished. Ah! If she returned now to one
of the King’'s castles it would be to the
Bastile, not: Versailles.

"7 CHAPTER XXVL
. Shat had Andre discovered?

When he had reached the stables he
eould not find Yvonne, but at “The
Cock with 'the Spurs of Gold,” whither
he hurried, he was not disappointed.
And Yvoune had:mews-to give him as
{hrilling as  unexpected. The English
spy -she had learned was coming to the
inn that very afternoon to meet a
strange womaén, and the meeting was
to be kept a solemn secret. Yvonne
had felt sure Monseigneur ought to
know, and had ventured as far as the
palace in search of him. Andre’s heart
leaped at the chance that fate, which
had buffeted him so sorely, had now
by a miracle put in his way. The spy
could be no other than George Onslow,
with whom he had crossed swords in
the wood the night before Fontenoy;
and the woman? Would she be the
flower girl of “The Gallows and the
Three Crows,” the crystal-gazer, the
mysterjious ‘princess,” whose dancing
had first stirred his blood in London, |
the woman who had said she loved
hifi? Or would it be some other
unfortunate, caught like himself in the

drunk.” She pushed

L

, noble’s sensitive ear

.main substance was

terribdle toils of a mystery which bids
fair to be the ruin of them all?

What did it matter? Andre was sure
of one thing. Could he but hear what
passed at that meeting he would be
many 'steps nearer to' the 'splution of
the blood-stained riddle of “No, 101.”

Perhaps he could save Madame de
Pompadour, yet win Denise, yet take
vengeance on his foes. The hand of
destiny was in this. With “No, 101” his
life had as it were begun; at each stage
he had been now thwarted, now strange-
ly aided, by the acts of the unknown
traitor; with “No. 101” it was clearly
fated to end. Despair, insatiable curi-
oisty, the blind impetus of forces he
could not control, alike steeled him to
make the attempt.

Yvonne was easily persuaded; indeed,
she had already schemed for it, and
with her help he lay concealed in the
room of meeting and awaited with a
beating pulse the arrival of the traitors.
The spy proved to be George Onslow,
as he had guessed, and Andre studied
his able, sleuth-hound face, the dark
eyes of slumbering passion, and the
sensual lips, with the eery yet joyous
shiver of one who feels that here is an
opponent with whom reckoning must be
made before life is over. The woman,
however, was unknown to him. She
was certainly not the crystal-gazer.
Nothing more unlike the black hair and
black eyebrows, the creamy skin, of
that mysterious enchantress could me
imagined. For this was a lady who
today we should say had stepped
straight from a pastel by Latour, or, as
Andre thought, from the Salon de
Venus at Versailles, a girl with the
figure of Diaha and that indefinable
carriage and air which only centuries
of high birth and the company of such
can bestow. Denise’s grey eyes and ex-
quisite pose of head were not more
characteristic of the quality that the
noblesse of the ancien regime rightly
claimed as their monopoly, than were
the blues eyes and innocent insolence
of the stranger. And yet Andre felt
that in the most mysterious and irritat-
way she reminded him of some one.
But of whom? Of whom? And then
he almost laughed out loud. ot
Yvonne!

They both talked in English as Eng-
lish was talked in London, without a
trace of a foreign accent. Now if one
ihing was certain Yvonne did not know
a word of English, for he had tried her
by many pitfalls in the past and she |
had simply showed boorish but natural
ignorance. Nor couli it be the crystal-
gazer, for he remembered her English
was not the English of the salons.
Once only did they drop into French,
and then Andre was more puzzled than
ever. Onslow spoke it extraordinarily
well, yet his accent betrayed him at
once; the girl, however, revealed to a
the idiom and
tone so much more difficult to acquire
than mere accent of the Faubourg St.
Germain. Had the Comtesse hewd
that sentence she would have said it
might have been spoken by the
Duchesse de Pontchartrain. Strange,
but true.

Much of the conversation was quite
unintelligible. There was a reconcilia-
tion to begin with, and Andre marvel- !
led at the subtle way in which the
woman soothed the man’s anger, and
then with enchanting nuances of provo-
cation, of look, of gesture, quietly re-
duced him to helpless and adoring sub-
mission. And George Onslow was not
the only man in the room who at the
end of that half-hour felt as clay in
her hands. They talked, too, of inci- |
dents, of persons, of things which to
Andre were a closed book. But the
perfectly clear
and deliriously enthralling to the con- |
cealed hearer. That very night the se-|
cret despatch in Madame de Pompa-
dour’s handwriting, which . the court
had tried to win by murder, was to be
stolen from the escritoire in which it
still reposed, and in which the King's

i “Have

' out of its sheath.

sudden illness and the ignorance of its

¢ existence by all save Madame herself

and Andrée had permitted it to stay.
Onslow apparently had wormed out the
fact of its existence; the woman now
informed him of its hiding-place, and
together they planned for its theft, that
it might be used by the English Gov-
ernment to blast and ruin the King.
with whom that Government was still
at war. It would also ruin the Jacob-
ites, which was not less important in
English eyes. That it would ruin
Madame de Pompadour neither Onslow
nor the woman seemed to consider nor
care about. Why should they? What
were Madame and the hatred of a
court to the English or they to her?

But Andre also learned many other
things that were as interesting. It was
George Onslow who had informed the
anti-Pompadour party of the errand
which had led to the attack on Andre
himself. And Andre gathered that it
was with the help of some one at Ver-
sailles whose name was not mentioned,
for he was always spoken of as “Lul,”
that the theft was to be executed. A
double-edged business, in fact, this
plot. The stolen despatch would do the
work of the English Government, but
it would also do the work of the Court.
When its contents were made public
Madame would be ruined automatical-
ly. Hence the connivance of “Lui” and
hisfriends in the scheme.

The completeness of their informa-
tion, the cold-blooded way in which
they arranged to a nicety the smallest
detail, appalled Andre. They both
knew exactly where Madame was lodg-
ed, how to get there, and how to es-
cape, of every fact concerned with the
King’s illness and of Madame's certain
flight, on which the success of the plot
hung. Who exactly was to be the thief
he could not make out; that apparent-
ly had already been arranged, but
George Onslow was to be at the pal-
acs, and he was then to make his way
to this mmn, whence he and his accom-
plice were to vanish their own way into
the friendly slums of Paris, that would
shelter every crime committed against
itself and France.

“And the Chevalier?”
asked.

The woman replied in a low voice:
ag little to do with ‘the
Chevalier as possible. He is not
to be trusted in this business.
He is. no friend of mine and
no friend of yours. But,” she paused,
“he {8 far too much a friend of De
Nerac.”

At the mention of his. own name
Andre almost pbetrayed. his presence,
because the warning drew from On-
slow: a deep “Ah!” and a look of undy-
ing hatred, jealousy, and fear. But
what had thrilled him quite as much
as the look and speech itself was the
suppressed emotion in the speaker’s
voice. He' had only heard a woman
speak like that once in his life, when
he and Denise had parted at the foot
of the Pompadour’s stairs an hour or
two ago and he had refused to let her
save him.

«Take care of De Nerac,” the woman
added slowly, “he ruined you once, and
if he can he will ruin you again. De
Nerac is the only man who has beaten
me. Nor am I the only woman who has
found that out to-her cost.”

Onslow thrust out his hand. “What
does that say?”’ he demanded with a
curious mixture of bravado, curiosity,
and fear.

She studied the lines carefully. “Be-
fore long you and he will meet,” she
answered, “and only one \‘\'ill survive:
which,” she paused, “rests with God.”

Andre found his sword coming slowly
Pah! Let the traitor
was right. Onslow

night's work, and

Onslow had

wait. The woman
must first do his
then—and then—ah!

(To be Continued.)

Miss Bertha Ruddick was hostess at
an informal tea on Thursday afternoon
at her home Sydney street..

. & 9

Mrs. Crandon, of Boston, is visiting
her sister, Mrs. R. P, Foster at her
summer home Ragged Point,

* . s @

‘Miss Ethel Colling, Leinster street,
returned. on Thursday from Frederic-
ton, where she had been visiting her
friend Miss Edwards.

s & %

The following members of the St. John
Golf Club went to Halifax last night to
play a match: Geo. McAvity, J. M.
Magee, E. A. Smith, P. Longley, J. D.
Hagzen, H, Stetson, Andrew Jack, Dr.
Fraser, J. L. McAvity, J. M. homas, W.
T. Raymond, L. V. Norman and
Thomas Bell.

* * @&

Hon. A, G. Blair paid a week end
visit here with his family who are
summering at Duck Cove,

. 5 %

Mr. and Mrs, F. Alwood, of Boston,
are visiting in town the guests of Mrs.
Alwood’'s mother, Mrs, Chas. Estey,

Orange street.
L L

Mrs. George Botsford, of Dorchsster,
Mass., is the guest of Mrs. C. H. L.
Johnson, Germain street.

- * L

Miss Mitchell, of Boston, is the guest

of Mrs. A. H, Merrill, Orange street,
* ® »

The marriage of Miss Agnes Clifton
Tabor, youngest daughter of Mrs.
Clifton Tabor, of Fredericton and J.
H. A. L. Fairweather, of this city, will
take place in Fredericton on ‘Wednes-
day, August 29th,

g 0 B S

Mr. Robert Magee and daughter, of
Los Angeles, Cal., are visiting relatives
hare, Mr. Magee was formeriy in bus-
iness in St. John, but has been living
in Califoria for nearly twenty years.

s & @

Miss Elizabeth Miller and her friend
Miss Irwin, of New York, are spending
a few days in Halifax.

B L -

Miss Tiffin, of Moncton, is spending

this week at the Royal.
* & *

Capt. Marshall, district staff adju-
tant to Lt. Col. G. Rolt White, D. O.
C., has resigned his position and left
on Tuesday for Hamilton, Ont., where
he intends going into business with his
father. Capt. Marshall has been living
here for the past two years and was
very popular in military and social
circles.

L] E d -

Miss Gertrude McDonald returned on

Tuesday from a trip to California.
L3 = L
‘A number of visiting clergymen occu-

pied city pulpits on Sunday. Rev. Al

H, C. Morse, of Brooklyn, New York,
preached at both services in Brussels
street Baptist for the Rev. A, B. Cohoe,
who is away on his vacation. Rev. W.
0. Raymond, jr., of McAdam, preached
in Trinity church on Sunday evening.
Rev. .P. Henderson, of Montreal, con-
ducted both services in St. Andrew’s
(Presbyterian) church. Mr. Henderson

is a very clever speaker and delighted Inumber of strangers who are visiting |

those who were fortunate enough to
hear him. He expects to remain for
another Sunday.

= -
Rev. W. W. McM;.sters, the new pas:
tor of Germain street Baptist church,

commenced his pastorate on Sunday
and was well liked by the large con-
gregations who gathered to hear him.

-

Commodore Thom-so;x with a party of
friends :sailed on- the’ flagship Sclonda.'
on Saturday on a pleasure cruise to Bar
Harbor. The guests included Dr. J, ‘W.
Daniel, M. P., A. C. Fairweather, W
W. Allan, B. C. B. Boyd, R. S. Leavitt
and: Dr, J. E. March.

-

Mr. and Mrs, Pa;ke't Burleigh and
family, of Houlton, Me., are occupying
their summer cottage at Lancaster
Heights.

. '

Miss Jean Nell' and. Miss Wilson, of |

Fredericton were the guests of friends.
here this week.

-
Miss Jean lec:n, h;J.S returned from

a lengthy visit with friends in Bostonl

and New oYrk.

& * 8 =

Miss Edna Lawton is visiting her
cousin, Miss Stone, Germain street.

¢ % ®

Mrs. C. Walker Craibe and son, of.
Reading, Mass., arrived on the Calvin
Austin on Tuesday and are the guests
of Mrs. Andrew Rainnie, Wright street.

3 . & %

Mrs. R. Downing Paterson gave &
very pleasant At Home at her residence |
on Crown street Wednesday afternoon.
The affair was given in honor of a

in the city and was very largely at-
tended.
s @
‘A’ tennis tournament is arranged for
aSturday between the Fredericton club
and the St. John club to be played on

See The Great Exhibition Free!

A Season Ticket to the St.John Exhibition,

ood for Thirteen Admissions--two admissions each day for the entire|

week, will be given to every person who pays to this office, during the

next few days, three dollars for one new yearly subscriber to
JOHN STAR. There is no limit to the number of tickets which
may be earned. The young people are now
gre: t Fair at the cost of onlya few minutes
and girls, and their parents as well, secure new subscribers and get

season tickets free.

This offer will also apply to

who subscribe for the paper for another year.

This offer will hold good for a short time only. Secure your

tick ets atv once.

IF IT CAN BE DONE

ASTARWANT AD. |

WILL DO IT.

IF IT CAN BE HAD
ASTARWANTAD.

WILL GET IT,

IF IT CAN BE SOLD
ASTAR WANTAD.

WILL SELL IT,

given a chance to see the

old subscribers, paid up to date

the ST.'

work. Let the boys

IF A MAN IS WANTED
ASTAR WANT AD.

WILL FIND HIM.

FRATERNAL ORGANIZATIONS.

[

COMPLETE LIST OF
OFFICERS ELECTED
BY KNIGHTS TEMPLAR.

3

MONTREAL, Oug. 9.—The Knights
Templar concluded the deliberations to
day at 1 p. m., after the election of of<
ficers.: The following is a complete list
of those who are to guide the affairs
of the society for another year:—

Supreme grand master—J, B. Thessi-
red, Montreal, re-elected.

Deputy grand master—A. A, Camp=
bell, London, Ont., re-elected.

Grand chancellor — W, H. Whyte,
Montreal, - re-elected.

Grand chaplain — W, Richardson,
Kingston, re-elected.

Grand treasurer—C, F. Mansell, To-
ronto.

Grand constable—P, T. Gordon, Mont~
real.

Grand registrar—W. McKellar, Strat-
ford.

Provincial Grand Priors,
Quebec district—E. ‘A. Evans, Quebec
London distriet—Geo, Massey, Chat-

ham.

Hamilton district—A. E. Savage, Ni-
agara Falls.

Toronto district — R. E. Forsythe,
‘White Bay.

Kingston district—K. D. Wey, Brock-
ville.

New Brunswick district—W, Wallace,
St, John.

Prince Edward Island district—Dr.
Darroch, Kensington.

Algoma district—D, J. H, Browne,
Sault Ste Marie.

— e
GRAND LODGE OF ODDFELLOWS
ELECTS OFFICERS.

SYDNEY, N. S., Aug. 9.—The election
of ofticers of the Grand Lodge of Odd-
fellows resulted as follows: Dr. Smith
Walker, Truro, grand master; W, Stet=
son Rogers, Halifax, deputy grand
master; John Johmson, Sydney Mines,
grand warden; D. G. Whidden, Antie:
gonish, grand secretary; J. H. Balcom,
Halifax, grand treasurer; Rev. Canonj
Newnham, St. Stephen, grand chaplainj|
James A. Bayne, Monctoa, representa-
tive to the Sovereign Grand Lodge for
two years; C. W. Segee, St. John, grand|
conductor; R. H., Morrison, Charlotte«!
town, grand marshal; Dr. Goodwin,
Bass River, N. S., grand herald; H, L
Pemberton, grand guardian; C. . N
Skinner, St. John, junior past grand
master. The Grand Lodge considered
the matter of revision of the constitu-
tion, and laid it over till the -next
grand session. The subjects of an Odd-
fellow’s home and educational scheme
were disposed of in the megative for'
the present. Full reparts show the or=
der to be in a very flourishing condi«:
tion, and the outlook for the presen$
year is bright.
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CODDLING RICH PRISONERS,~

i i
——

L — !

(Toronto Star.)

It is sald that Thaw is indulged im|
all kinds of luxuries in the ~ Tombs;
prison. A costly Smyrna rug covers
the cell floor. Pictures and photographs
adorn the walls. ‘A heavy curtain
hides him from the gaze of the curious
visitors. Thaw spends $150 a day to
be comfortable. He has a dozen pair
of shoes, three or four suits, and a'
change of silk underwear and of silk
pajamas daily. He has a manicuring
set and various other toilet accessories
denied to other prisoners.

This story, told-by a fellow prisoner,
may be exaggerated. If substantially
true, it reveals a -disgusting state of
affairs. Whatever excuses may be of=
fered for Thaw, he undoubtedly com=-
mitted a crime deserving heavy pun-
ishment, and it cannot be said that
justice is done when he is coddled with
all sorts of luxuries.

It is charged that poor and friend-
less prisoners, while awaiting trial; are
cruelly misused and tortured in order
to compel them to confess. That is
the other extreme. A prisoner await-
ing trial, though presumed to be inno-~
cent, must always suffer in mind and
body. He ought to receive as nearly
as possible cold justice, neither suffer-
ing persecution nor enjoying juxury.

Some Irish members of parliament
who were imprisoned for political of-
fenses when Ireland was greatly dis-
turbed, insisted upon being treated like
other vrisoners and refused all special
indulgences. They - were ridiculed by
some shallow people, but their action
was proper and dignified, and stands
out in refreshing contrast with the
course pursued by Thaw,
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