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- SPECIAL
SUIT SALE

- 55 Progress Brand Suits

Regular $13.50 Values
For Friday and Saturday

Your Choice, $10
"UNION CLOTHING CO.,

26-28 Charlotte Street
Old Y. M. C. A. Building. ALEX. CoRBET, Mgr

THE BLUE DIAMOND

o

G . . . BISHOP REFUSES TO \
Dallv Fashion Hint for Times Readers. PREACH AT THE HAGUE

" = 'LRURO,, England, June 13—Bishop,
Stubbs, preaching in the cathedral here
said it had fallen to his lot to deliver a
sermon at The Hague on the occasjon of
the meeting of the first Peace conference,
but he had declined an invitation to preach
there on June 16 for conscientious reasons.

“Jf they wereé to dismiss the former mes-
sage of the Emperor of Russia as either a
blasphemous ‘insincerity, or the foolish va-.
porings of an inexperienced youth,” said
the Bishop today, “how should they justi-
fy themselves as followers of the Prince of
Peace? Mountains' of difficulty block the
way to international concord.”

WHAT IS A BLENDED FLOUR

Cooking schools and cooking experts
have never grown so enthusiastic over any
other flour, as they have over blended
flour. And the enthusiasm is well merited.

What is a Blended Flour, you ask?

It is a blend, adopted for some time by
most millers, consisting of Ontario fall
wheat (which is sown in the autumn and
reaped in the late summer), and Manit-
oba spring wheat (sown in the spring and
harvested in. the fall). The first is mel-
Jowed, and given a rich consistency and
fine flavor by remaining all winter in the
ground, maturing slowly during the sum-
mer months. Up in the Northwest they
have several hours more sunshine every
day in summer than comes to more south-
ern fields, and wheat matures quickly into
hard, flinty grain, containing a large per-
centage of gluten: These two wheats, when
blended scientifically in just the ﬁght pro-
portion, make the most nutritious, finely
flavored and successful flour that can be
obtained.

Blended Flour is unreservedly recom-
mended by those learned in culinary mys-
teries for both bread and pastry. <

There is no doubt that the Blended
Flour is the perfect flour.

" REMARKABLE
~ INVENTION

FOR THE

CULTURE
OF HAIR

THE EVANS VACUUM CAP

is a practical invention constructed on scientific and hygienic principles by
the simple means of which a free and normal circulation is restored through-
out the scalp. The minute blood vessels are gently stimulated to activity,
thus allowing the food supply which can only be derived from the blood, to
be carried- to‘the hair roots, the effects of which are quickly seen in a healthy
vigorous growth of hair. There is no rubbing, and as no drugs or chemicals
of whatsoever kind are employed there is nothing to cause irritation. It is
only necessary to wear the Cap three or four minutes daily.

60 DAYS' FREE TRIAL

The Company’s Guarantee

An EVANS VACUUM CAP will be sent you for eixty days’ free trial.
If you do not see a gradual development-of a new growth of bair, and are
not convinced that the Cap will completely restore your hair, you are at
liberty to return the Cap with no expemse whatever to yourself. It is re-
quested as an evidence of good faith, that the price of the Cap be deposited
with the Chancery Lane Safe Deposit Company of London, the largest fin-
ancial and business institution of the kind in the world, who will issue a
receipt guaranteeing that the money will be returned in full, on demand with-
dut questions or comment, at any time during the trial period.
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Authors of *The - Shulamite,”’ °*‘Bve—and the Law,” “Gilded
Londen,” ‘“The Premier’s Daughter,” ‘‘The
House Next Dwor,”’ Btc.
Copyright 1907, by the National Press Ageney.

In the proceedings of the Methodist dis-
trict meetings at Hampton it was noted
that the meeting ~ passed a resolution in
/ light of Rev. Thos. Marshall’s intention

ST T B to leave St. John. Mr. Marshall has ac-
THE NEWEST CUT OF THE TAILOR-MADE. cepted a eall to Grace Methodist i, ’

Charlottetown (P. E. 1.), subject to the The eminent Dr. I. N. LOVE, in his address to the Medical Board on the sub-
ject of Alopaecia (loss of hair) stated that if a means could be devised to bring

(Continued > “] ghall have to run down to the

The very newest and quite the smartestand the ‘sleeves and coat edges are trim-
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_At last she heard the sound of appn_mch-
fng footsteps, and then the little wicket
gate that alome divided the two proper-
ties at this point was opened and shut,
then flung back heavily, as it seemed‘ to
her. She could not see it from where she
stood. She took a few steps forward,
her arms extended realising the tall figure
pf a man approaching her, his head bent,
his shoulders bowed. “Jack, Jack!)’ she
cried, and then she started back, seized
by a sudden fear.
“For the man raised his head, and she
wealised that it was Roger who confront-
ed her—Roger, deathly pale, his face con-
Yorted and hardly recognisable.

CHAPTER XX.

1t was the evening of the day which fol-
Jowed her wedding that Vivienne eat down
4o write her letter to Patience, the let-
ter which had commenced &0 happily and
ended with the wild words which had ap-
palled and- terrified her sister. She was,
ns she had written, as happy as any bride
could be. There was mo exaggeration in
the rather flamboyant phrases with which
ghe expressed her happiness. The newly-
married pair had come straight to London
from whence Vivienne had sent a telegram
to her sister announcing their safe arrival.
It was at Roger’s suggestion that- no ed-
dress had been given.

«T haven’t even left an adress at Rad-

i ham,” he gaid. “I don’t want to be both-
‘ered just now by letters of any sort. When

we reach our destination you ghall write
to Patience, but we will have a day or
two all to ourselves.”” And Vivienne had
acquiesced, pleased enough that this
should be so.

They were staying at a small private
hotel off Piccadilly, an hotel where Roger
was well known, and where he was cer-
tain of being 1] .attended. They had
made all their ;:spar&tions for leaving on
the morrow, or, at latest, the day after
for Paris and the Riviera, Roger pro-
posed to make a long stay at Nice.

he had gone out that morning for a lit-
tle stroll, and had .returned with a some-
what troubled face, Vivienne thought.

“Such ‘a nuisance,” ’he had explained;
“just when I bad made up my mind to
have no business worries at all, I fall in
with someone—met Him' accidentally in
the street—and he brings'a most pressing
matter to my notice, something that I
must, abselutely must, attend td at once.
T’m awfully sorry, Vivienne, and you must
forgive me, dear, if I am obliged to' leave
you to yourself for a few hours today.
We’'ll get away from London to-morrow,
and then our real honeymooén will begin.
By the way, Vivienne, I have been think-
ing that we might be far happier, and be
less likely to meet ‘bothering people, if we
give up the idea of Nice. I know so many
residents - down - there,- and -at - this -time
of year London society is beginning to mi-
grate to the eouth. However much we
may wish to be alone, we're eure to be
drawn into the company of a lot of people
we don’t care about. What do you say,
dear?”

Vivienne was quite ready to accede to
any suggestion made by Roger. It mat-
tered- so little to her where she went as
long as it was with him. Also, in her
secret heart, ehe was rather glad not to
return to Nice, for it had unpleasant me-
mories for her as the scene of events in
ther past life—the struggling life which she
bad spent with her father—events which
she would rather forget.

“Where shall we go instead?’ ’'she asked.

And then he told her of the little vil-
lage in Corpwall, the village which she had
described o enthusiastically. to Patience.

“Pll wire today’ for rooms,” he. said,
“though I am quite convinced there will
be no difficulty about getting them. Corn-
wall is quite nice at this time of the year,
but the great point will be that we shall
have the place to ourselves.”

And so it was arranged. A little later
Roger mounted to his room, and it was a
full hour before Vivienne saw him again.
When he reappeared there were anxious
lines upon his face, and he seemed more
troubled than he cared to admit to his
wife.

She asked him gently what was worry-
ing him, but he made evasive answers, ex-
plaining only that he could not find cer-
tain papers which he fancied had been in

hig possession.

Temple,” he added, “for I'm sure to find
them in my office. Only I hate being call-
ed away from you like this, Vivienne.”

And eo he had a. hasty lunch and took
his departure, leaving Vivienne to amuse
herself as best she could.

The hours passed on and he did not re-
turn. She had no suspicion of the impend-
ing storm. She was not even cross at be-
ing left alone. It was in her nature to
enjoy the happiness of the moment, and
she had a curious facility for putting fears
away from her. She had quite decided in
her own mind that the danger which had
loomed so large before her wedding had
been put aside. She bhad made up her
mind to forget it entirely; and as for
Spencer Stern, she had thrust him alto-
gether from the horizon of her mental
survey. Sufficient for the hour was the
evil thereof.

So she spent the time quite comfortably
with a novel, and when dusk set in she
sat down to write to Patience. She had
hardly concluded the letter when her hus-
band appeared.

She started up with a little gasp of dis-
may at the sight of his face. For Roger,
usually so calm and placid, appeared ter-
ribly distressed. He threw off his coat
and dropped into a chair beside the table,
covering his face with his hands.

“What is it Roger?”’ she cried, anxious-
ly. “You frightén me. What has happen-
ed?”

“Why, just this”—his hands fell heavily
from his face and lay extended upon the
table—“I’ve ruined the man who has been
my greatest friend. Both him and his son.
It is an awful, a terrible thing that has
happened. I've ruined poor Basil Braith-
waite, and Jack too, as far as I' can see.”

There was a tense pause. Vivienne was
trying to understand. “You have ruined
them, Roger? You? Oh, but that isn’t pos-
sible. There must be some mistake. Tell
me, - dear, what has happened. Tell me
all” § :

She drew up a chajr by his side, she
laid her hand caressingly upon his arm.
She sought to draw him nearer to her.
She had still no suspicion of the truth.

“There’s no mistake,” he'groaned, “for

the whole thing is clear. I've been a fool
and I've allowed myself to be robbed of
papers of the utmost importance. Either
that, or I have lost them, and one thing
is nearly as bad as the other. Why, Vivi-
enne, am I frightening you? Poor girl—
poor girl! It’s too bad that this trouble
should come upon us now.”
" He spoke quickly, and with an effort
at consolation, for Vivienne, at last sus-
picious of what these missing papers might
be, had paled to her lips and drawn away
from her husband.

“You lost some papers? Where? When?
shé found strength to murmur.

<T had no idea that they were so valu-
able,” he said. “Had I known what they
were in reality, should I have thrust them
so carelessly in the pocket of my over-
coat? For that is what I.remember do-
ing. Yes. T can rémember it perfectly
well now. 1t -was the.day before ‘our wed-
ding, Vivienne! You remember that I was
in town that day; and that I came down
to Barrington Lodge in the  afternoon.
Well, Basil Braithwaite came to me in my
office just as I was leaving it and wanted
to talk to me, to ask my advice about a
private matter of his own. Poor old gen-
tleman, he is one of the best and kindli-
est fellows in the world, but he nevér was
a man of business.I was in a hufry to go
and I suppose I hardly noticed how really
troubled he was..I kept trying to change
the subject, I remember, twitting him
about not coming to the wedding when
his son was to be my ‘best man.” He had
said that his health was too bad to allow
him to travel. I told him that I'd go into
the affair, whatever it was, later—much
later, when I came back from my honey-
moon: but he kept repeating that it was
urgent, that he only wanted my advice,
that I might read the papers he had
brought at my leisure, and write him an
answer. In the hurry to be off. T said I
would do so. T thrust the packet into my
pocket, and, paying no further attention
to what he was saying, jumped into a cab
and only just succeeded in catching my
train. Vivienne I forgot about those pa-
pers, absolutely forgot the whole incident
1 was annoyed I remember, at seeing
Spencer Stern at the station, realizing
that he, too, was going down to Barring-

OU can depend on

the rich, pure

quality of Stewart’s
Chocolates.

They never vary in
the pecnliar delicious-
ness—the fine flavour
—which have made
them so popular with

particular people.
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Stewart’s are the
Chocolates you can
take pride in giving
your friends.

Insist on having
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| waite dells me—and he has dascribed them

tailor-made of the season is the cutaway.
The coat is tight-fitting in the back, dart-
ed in the front, and cuts awag from the
bustline rather sharply, extending some
15 inches below the waistline in the back.
The material of the illustrated suit is a
grey and white half-inch striped mohair,
with trimmings of black satin. There is a
narrow roll collar and revers of the mo-
hair. he collar is inset with the satin,

med with the same. A smart touch is the
four-in-hand white silk tie, which knots
just above the bust. The skirt is very
full and pleated, finished with a deep
hem and a simulated tuck half way be-
tween the knees and the braid binding.
‘Accessories .to .this costume are golden !
brown gloves and shoes, and a fetching'
toque of golden brown straw, trimmed |
with brown eatin ribhon and a white mar-
about feather.

Baked sweet apples, with some le, bring
prompt relief for Constipation. p\%’(ijrh others,
coarse all-wheat bread will have the same effect.
Nature undoul ly has a vegetable remedy to
telieve every;ailment known to man, if physicians
can but find Nature's way to health. And this i§
strikingly true with m{:ni to Constipation.

The bark é6f a certain tree in California—Cas-
cara Sa flers & most_excellent aid to,this
end. But, combined with Egyptian Senna, Sli
pery Elm Bark, 8olid Extract of Prunes, etc., this
same bark is given its greatest possible

wer to correct constipation. A toothsome

ndy Tablet, called Lax-ets, is now made at the

Laboratories, from this infgenuous and

2 ption. Its effect on. Consti-

g:tlon. Biliousness, Sour Stomach, Bad Breath
cli]of‘;i Complexion, etc., is“indeed prompt an

satisfying.

No griping, no unpleasant after effects dre ex-
?ex'ien d, and Lax-ets are gut up in_beautiful
ith%gomphed metal'boxes at 5 cents and 25 cents

= -

per % 3
For something new, nice, economi and
effective, try & box of ol

Lax-ets

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 5

ton Lodge. Besides, he was in the com-
pany of a man as bad, or worse, than him-
self—Baron Gelderstein. The latter was ac-
tually at our wedding, though Spencer
Stern took his departure from the event.
Oh, I can put two and two together now.”
he went on bitterly, “though at the time
1 thought of nothing but my personal dis-
like for these individuals.

“Well, Vivignne’—Roger was warming
to his story, it was some relief to. him to
tell it; he was still seated at the table
gazing straight in front of him, and he
did not note the pallor of his wife's face—
“as T said, I forgot all about those papers.
I believe that once on the journey I took[
the packet out of my pocket, by mistake |
for a cigar-case, and then- thrust it back |
again. St:rn was in the same carriage. |
He had the impertinence to ride down |
with me. He may have seen the packet
in my hands; no doubt he did. After that |
I did not give amother thought to Basil |
Braithwaite and his troubles till I met |
him in the strzet this morning. He asked |
at once about his papers, saying that the |
matter had become very urgent, and 1|
had to confess that I had not read them,!
I went up to my room to-try and find
them, but 1 failed. I thought then thas
I must have put them down in my offxce.
You see, my whole impression of the ev-
ent was so vague. It was only later, and
by thinking steadlily, that I became ab-
solutely convinced that I had them in my
pocket as I journeyed down to Barring-
ton Lodge.

«“At first I made light of it to my poor
friend, and said that the papers would

be sure to turn up again, and that I must|g

have left them at Barrington Lodge. i
had still mno
But when he told me what they
oh, Heavens!"—Roger struck the table!
heavily with his fist—"I realised what |
their loss meant,”

“What did those papers contain? Oh!
Roger, tell me.”

There had come a pause, and now for
the: first time Roger realised the terror
of his wife's face. He looked at Ter with |
some surprise. 1t was natural that she
shouuld be upset, troubled, concerned for |
the misfortune that had befallen him.
Yet her pallor, her nervous agitation werc|
out of all proportion to what he would |
have expected. He was touched that
she could take the matter so very seri-
ously to heart, and once more began to
excuse himself to her for having brought
her face to face with such a misfortune
and at such a time. |

But she interrupted his protestations
with a nervous gesture. ‘‘What were the |
papers?” she repeated. “What harm
can come to Mr. Braithwaite from their
loss?” ‘

“It appears,”’ said Roger, “that many
years ago Basil Braithwaite was led by
dint of fraud, misrepresentation, and
blackmail to sign certain agrezments by
which he practically made over the ‘whole
of his possessions after his death to this
scoundrel Baron Gelderstein. I can’t go
into the whole particulars of the story.
It is not a very mice one, nor does it re-
dound to the credit of my old friend: It
was fear of publicity that made him sign
the documents which Baron Gelderstein
holds. Those which were submitted to
me were copies of the originals. How-
ever, with these were letters, original let-
ters in the handwriting of Baron Gelder-
stein himself, letters which proved abso-
lutely that Basil Braithwaite’s signature
to the agreements was obtained by a du-
resse. These letters, from what Braith-

|
I

idea of their importance.|the greater part of some nights, &
were, | gbsolutely impossible for me to lie on
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very fully—are quite sufficient to annul
the agreements if they should ever be
enforced. And it is these that 1 ha.ve;
lost, these letters, the originals, and with- |
out them Basil Braithwaite stands today |
an absolutely ruined man. It is certain |
that had he not recovered those letters, |
Baron Gelderstein, knowing of their ex-|
istence, would never have \dared to ‘act |
upon thé ‘deeds in his possession. B\‘xtl
now—now I am convinced of it; it is by |
his machinations that_ these papers have
been stolen from me ‘and returned into
his possession.” |
Roger was silent for a moment, then he
passed his hand slowly over his brow and
sighed wearily. ; i
“To think that I should be involved in
an affair like this,” he muttered. “To
think of ths man’s dolly-in handing over
to me
mense importance at such a time! 1t
was in consequence ‘of ‘threats from the
Baron, whom . poor, Basil had not seen
for years’,ana‘thong&im'se‘lf; frec-of that
my friend fcame 1to*
the letters he held were not sufficient to

approval of the conference which will soon
meet in St. Stephen. i

Geo. McAvity left last evening on a three
weeks’ fishing trip to Bonaventure (P.
Q)
also of the party, will return in a few |
days.
of Montreal, will leave on Monday and
join the St. John anglers at Bonaventure.

putrition to the hair follicles (hair roots), without resorting to any irritating pro-
cess, the problem of hair growth would be solved. Later om, when the E{’XNS
VAolgUme(leP ;vas sxabmltted to him &:‘- inspection, he remarked that the Cap
wou u and confirm in practice the observations he had previ mad %
fore the Medical Board. B oy . e

Dr. W. MOORE, referring to the invention,’ says that the principle u

which the Evans Vacuum Cap is founded is absolutely correct and indlspguble.m

o An {illustrated and descriptive book of the Evans Vacuum Cap will be sent,
post free, on application.

THE SECRETARY, EVANS VACUUM CAP CO., LTD.

REGENT HOUSE, REGENT STREET, LON DON, W.

Hon. F. E. Barker, W. H. Thorne and

Col. George West Jonss, who was

Senator Forget and Angus Hooper,s

James Friel, of Dorchester, was at the |

e————

Royal yesterday.

bpn't take chances, hut have youi' hoe wired by
competent workmen. Give us a trial.

HIRAM WEB Electrical Contractor, 4 Church

k- : Street, Room 5. Orders takien

i at J. H Noble’s, 25 Hing Square.. 'Phone 39.

- GIN PILLS

~ CURE -
Ridney Troubles §

original - doguments of such im- -

in order to ask if .

disprove any claim that might be made /

against him. And they were absolutely
sufficient. But know they have gone, and
practically all that the Braithwaite’s pos-
sess will pass into the hands of this
scoundrel. Basil is an old man, and this
will be his death. And as for Jack, he
will find himself penniless and thrown up-
on his own 1=sources. Ob, it is pitiful,l
pitiful!” ‘

(To be continued.)

HEART TROUBLE

|
|
|
|
|
i

CURED

In the rush, hurry and worry of modern |

| times, we overwork the heart. Is it any !

wonder then that there comesa breakdown |
of this wonderfuid little engine, when sucha '
continued strain is placed upon it day after

day. There are many forms of heart trouble |

and the slightest derangement of thisim- '

portant organ is extremely dangerous. To
strengthen the weak heart it is necessary to
use & remedy that will act upon the heart
tissue, restore and revitalize it and at the
same time tone up and invigorate the ner- |

vous system, we have such a combination in | |

PILLS

Mrs. Ells Dingman, Morganston, Ont., |
wrives of her experienee with them: ‘It is
with the test of pleasure that I recom-
mend Milburn’s Hears and Nerve Pills. I |
was troubled for along time with my heart; |
had weak and dizzy spells, could not rest |
&t night, and I would have to sit up in bed !
it was |

oy
ot side. 'A% last T got a box of Milburns |
Heart and Nerve Piﬁlund they did me so
mncl:‘;good I gonoﬂ\er box and they
affected & complete cure. I have not been
troubled with my heart since.”

Price 50 cents per box or 3 baxes for $1.25
all dealers or mailed direst on receipt of
g‘rioe by The T. Milbura Co., Limited, |

oronta, Ount. ;

MILBURN’S HEART AND NERVE ‘

SNOW IN MID-ATLANTIC

Minnehaha Also Experiencedi

High Winds and Heavy Seas

NEW YORK, June
Transport Line steamship Minnehaha, |
Capt Robinson, which left London on June |
1, arrived in port yesterday, having ex-i
perienced high winds, heavy seas, and:
snow on Wednesday. A part of the star-
board rail was broken by a sea, and some |
of the water went down into the hold, |
where thirty-one horses were quartered. |
On Thursday two large icebergs were
passed. |

|

12—The Atlantic |

An interesting debate was held in the'
Portland Y. M. A. rooms last evening
when, aftzr the arguments had been ably
presented, it was decided by the vote of
the meeting that the world was not im-
proving. The subject was: “Resolved that
the world is growing better socially, re-
ligiously and politically.” !
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THE CANADIAN DRUG C0.,LTD.

- Drugs, Patent Medicines
Druggists’ Sundries, Toilet Articles

Everything the Drug Trade needs. The Best Goods, the Right Prices.
' Prompt and Satisfactory Service:

Address all correspondence to

THOMAS GIBBARD, MANAGER

THE CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD.

P. O. Box 187. St. John, N. B.

70-72 Prince William Street.

WWHERE DOES
THE PAPER
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The first question asked by a general advertiser. Tﬁe
Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub-
scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege. These papers
go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not
through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser
after reading. Common sense teaches that every paper
passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and
Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise-

" ment ?
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