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Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers.Store open evenings until 8 p. m.—Saturdays 11 p. m.
'

UNION CLOTHING CO’Y'

throughout Canada speak 
volumes for the merits ofi ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Alex. Corbet, Manager.
26-28 CHARLOTTE STREET,

Old Y. M. C. A. Building. “Menzie Line" 
Wall PapersBuy Where You Get the Best Values 'M

For tasty decorative effects 
and reliability of color, they 
are unequalled.

Ask for “Menzie Line”
Wall Papers.

THE NAME IS ON EVERY ROLL

and that Is right here. You are buying here every day and so are your friends. We are 
showing a great assortment of NEW SPRING CLOTHES for Men, Young Men and 
Boys, at most reasonable prices—Prices to Suit All Purses.

i
r
i
r
! t

SMART SPRING SUITS'

-7|l 0V «, $5.00 to $22.00 Latest Fabrics 
5.00 to 15.00 New Patterns 

10.00 
9.00

MEN’S SUITS,
Young Men’s do.
Boys* 3-Piece do. - 2.08 to 
Boys’ 2-F* le ce do.

% ;
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/indispensable in Winter.V
M There’s a need in every home for \

Suits to please every boy
All new fabrics1.98 to

/

Union Clothing Co.WE SELL PROGRESS BRAND 
CLOTHING. Bm Syrup of Red Spruce Com

A few doses, at the first sign of a cold, will allay all throat \ 
Irritation—take away hoarseness—check the inflammation— W- ' 

strengthen the lungs—ward off the cough. %
All the healing, soothing, curative properties of Canadian Spruee % 
m—combined with aromatics. Pleasant to take. 25 et», bottle. A

again and left the room, followed by de 
Lana and Giannotto.

“Now, I had almost forgot, my lord,” 
she said, pausing with a smile. “My 

! page, his sister and his brother, would 
leave Milan tomorrow' for Brescia—what 
for, Adrian ? Indeed, I have forgot—but 
I have the Duke’s permission, and would 
only ask your countersign upon this pass­
port.”

She spread before the captain a parch­
ment bearing Visconti’s signature.

“This is no time to be leaving Milan, 
boy,” said de Inna.

“Our father is sore sick at Brescia,” 
returned Adrian. “Dying, my lord.”

De Lana smiled.
“A long and dangerous journey to make 

for a sick father.”
“There is money in the matter for these 

•children, and it is my pleasure,” said 
Valentine.

De Lana bent over the parchment and 
affixed his name, and in that second, Val- 

knowest; let no one stop thee—and listen—1 entine glancing at Giannotto, their eyes
met, and the scretary understood. He 
had meant to hasten to Visconti’s rooms; 
he meant now not to. Do Lana gave the 
parchment back, and Valentine handed it 
to Adrian.

“And now, Lord d’Orkans, 
with us to Isotta’s prison?”

“Truly,” said dc Lana, “the lady is as 
firmly guarded as at any time. I have 
looked to that.”

“Desperation is a great sharpener of the 
wits, my lord,” smiled Valentine Viscon­
ti. “When life and liberty are at stake, 
the weakest will venture—and accom­
plish much.” Newcastle, April, 15—Howard Norton,

‘Indeed, I think with the lady,” put in manager of the open air skating rink, died 
Giannotto, “that too much zeal cannot on Saturday night, after a short illness of 
be shown for anything so near to the j consumption. Deceased was thirty-three 
Duke's heart as this. years old. He had been a widower several

De Lana shrugged. years and left no children.
“We will go, lady.”
Half an hour later Giannotto and the 

captain waited in the guard-room of Isot­
ta’s prison.

Valentine, one of her women and the 
page, had entered the prison itself. The 
Duke's signet had passed through all the 
formidable barriers. It was late, almost 
dark.

“This shows a malice in the lady I do 
not like,” said de Lana. “What need she 
to triumph over her brother’s victim?”

/
M OnThe Viper of Milan.

A ROMANCE OF LOMBARDY.
BY MARJORIE BOWEN.

t m*N*II i
ALL OVER TOWN I

■ APPROPRIATE HEADWEAR WFH COAT OF CHECKED MOHAIR.

Motoring about town, calling and shopping, one needs garments and headwear 
which embody a note of dressiness in their makeup. Of course, . coats must be 
made of materials which will shed the dust arising from the city s asphalted 
streets, and hate must not be of too dressy a character. Mohair is a splendid 
material for the long enveloping coat to be worn over a dressy afternoon frock of 
silk or some other fashionable fabric. In this instance the coat of brown and 
white checked mohair is accompanied by a small mushroom sailor of brown chip, 

bound—as are many of the auto hats—with self-colored leather and trimmed with 
tan satin ribbon, bowed on the front of the crown, and shaded pink roses en 
circling the crown. Over this is adjusted the long automobile veil, which may be 
discarded upon entering the house or shop, the hat a sufficiently smart accessory 
to the gown when the coat is removed.

/ Times 
Want Ads

“Quick!” gasped Valentine. “I thought 
I had been years.”

She unclasped her mantle and gave it to 
the boy. “Take that back to my room- 
say I was too hot—give it to Comstanza— 
she alone is in my confidence, as thou

'Continued.)

The seal and the parchment were much 
but the keys would be everything. They 
were not within the bureau; she rifled 
them once again—no, they were not there.

She turned away in vexation, and stood 
6 second irresoluté. .

These rooms deserted, yet so full of 
their owner, were terrifying.

^ Was sick with fear—still, she must have 
those keys.

Hastily she turned over every article in 
the .room, left as Visconti had left them 
■—books, papers ornaments.

There were no keys there.
She looked into the antechamber, that 

Was bare and empty; she knew it too 
well tç suppose what she sought could be 
hidden there.

In . desperation she retraced her steps 
Had stood again within the second room. 
An impulse made her lift the arras, and 
ehe beheld another door; and another 
still; they were either side Visconti’s 
empty seat. She tried one; it opendd im­
mediately on a black marble stairway, and 
she closed it again with a thrill.

Desperately she opened the other door 
held to her courage desperately, and cross­
ed the threshold. The room was paneled 
in black and scarlet, floor and ceiling in­
laid with gold and black.

A great mirror hung opposite the .doo,r; 
either side a tatie, cjfcjyF with a coDec- 
HorPoF arEïclèneffi n utter-contusion.

Valentine turned them over in frantic 
haste; there were laces and rings, jewels 
and curios, gloves, and strangely carved 
bottles. She handled the last carefully— 
she knew not what they might contain.

Still there were no keys.
Valentine, fast losing nerve, felt that 

she had been in these rooms for hours, 
the silence and suggestion oppressed her 
till she could have screamed—but she had 
risked too. much to retreat.

There was an inlaid bureau, and a cof­
fer beneath it; she opened the bureau and 
sought again; rings, daggers, treasures 
from Della Scala’s collections, uncut gems, 
powders, scents, rosaries, charms, missals 
—only no hint of what she looked for.

On top of the coffer was a roll of draw­
ings, the plans of the new church, sever­
al parchments, petitions, specimens of 
marble from the new quarries, carvings, 
mail gauntlets—Valentine swept them off 
on to the floor, and then threw the cof­
fer open.

It was full of clothes—upon the velvet 
of the topmost mantle lay the small bunch 
of master-keys.

Valentine grasped it, and hid it in the 
. little pocket at her side.

She had all she needed now, and was 
turning in relief to go, when, struck by 
another thought, she bent again over the 
coffer, lifted the contents out on to the 
floor.

Visconti’s doublets were mostly too 
^|ndid for her purpose, but she seized 

plainest, wrapped it in her mantle, 
snatched one of the daggers from the 
table. Then making rapidly through the 
rifled room, with a breathless prayer of 
gratitude for safety, she stealthily pushed 
open the door on to the balcony, and saw 
the sunlight and her page’s eager face.

“Shut the door,” she whispered. 
’’Climb up and shut the top bolt.”

The boy obeyed.
“No one has been?”
“No, lady; you have been quick.”

t H
by tomorrow we shall be outside the 
gates.”

The page turned away with her mantle 
on his arm, and Valentine leaned against 
the wall, and with her hand upon her 
heart, took a moment to steady herself ; 
then with excited eyes, but even steps, 
she too walked slowly along the balcony 
toward the banqueting hall.

1 /Valentine

ness. Deceased was for many years mas­
ter of the steamer running between Calais 
and Eastport, retiring ten years on ac­
count of defective vision. He leaves be­
sides the widow, one daughter and three 
sons, as well as one brother residing in 
Boston.

will come 1

m CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD.

Drugs, Patent Medicines 
Toilet Articles 

Druggists* Sundries

1
“The Duke has not returned,” said de 

Lana.
He spoke a little anxiously, and looked 

arohnd at the others who filled the coun­
cil chamber, a few nobles, and the prin­
cipal captains of the army and the mer­
cenaries who defended Milan.

“Meanwhile, from whom do I take my 
orders? Who commands in Milan?

“I cannot answer you, my lord,” said 
Giannotto. “The Duke left no orders, at 
least with me.”

“The Dukeexpected not to be g 
long,” said Martin della Torre. “And ill 
it will be for him if be stays too long.”

“Meanwhile,” cried de Lana again, “to 
whom are we to look?”

The two pages announced the Lady Val­
entine.

The men glanced at one another.
“The Lady Valentine,” repeated Gian­

notto to de Lana. “She may tell us what 
to do.”

Not that he did not well know what 
terms of jeopardy she stood on with the 
Duke—but it was a shifting of responsib­
ility that he welcomed.

All in the room rose to their feet to 
greet Valeriine.

She was leaning on d’Orleans’ arm, Ad­
rian and her women following.

She looked regal, glorious. There was 
a fine color in her cheeks.

Do Lana kissed her hand. She did not j These unpleasant feelings of weakness 
wait for him to speak, her eyes wandered aU(j eollapse indicate that the sympathetic 
over the assembled faces.

“I have not come before, my lords,” she 
said, oecause I thought the Duke might 
at any moment be again among us; but 
now, hearing you were gathered here and 
that there was some question of the 
Duke’s pleasure in his absence as to who 
should issue orders for him, I am come 
to answer it in person.”

She drew nearer the head of the table, 
d’Orleans dropping a step behind.

“My lords, the Duke left me in power; 
in any absence he may make, enforced or 
at his pleasure, I rule in Milan.”

“You lady!” cried Giannotto, the words 
forced from him in great surprise.

“I,” answered Valentine. “Though I am 
no man—I am a Visconti. Has not the 
Duke left me in charge before, de Lana?”

She turned to the captain as she 6poke.
“In the late war with Florence—yes, 

lady.”
Valentine smiled.

!

Howard Norton
\

Richard H. Leonard \
one bo

Sydney, April 15.—(Special)—There died 
on April 12th at the residence of his son- 
in-law, C. S. Pike, Brooklyn (N. Y.j, 
Richard Henry, fourth son of the late C. 
E. Leonard, of this city, in the seventy- 
ninth year of his age. Mr. Leonard was 
the last male issue of an old loyalist 
stock, his grandfather, George Leonard, 
having moved with his family from Ply­
mouth (Mass.) to New Brunswick at the 
close of jhe war of independence. For hie 
distinguished services in the war and as 
partial compensation for his great pecun­
iary loss, the British government gave 
Col. Leonard large grants of land at Parr- 
town and at Sussex Vale, where he after­
wards resided, and a pension for life of 
£1,000 a year.
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Everything the Drug Trade needs. The Best Goods, the Right Prices, 
Prompt and Satisfactory Service.(To be continued.)

SINKING SENSATIONS 
IN THE STOMACH

Address all correspondence to

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager
Do They Affect You ?!

PRINCE LEOPOLD TO 
SAIL PROM ST. JOHN

-

TSe CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD.nervous system is out of order.
The cause is impairment of nerve tone, 

from failure of the stomach to
/

Montreal, April 15.—His Royal High­
ness Prince Leopold, Duke of Saxe Co­
burg Gotha, son of the late Duke of Al­
bany and consequently a nephew of King 
Edward VII., ia at the Windsor en route 
for the motherland. Some weeks ago the 

landed at Vancouver from the Or-

1 arising 
perform its work.

Acute indigestion follows and the natur­
al result is mental depression, and a feel­
ing of collapse and extreme weakness.

The best, because the quickest and 
surest cure, is Ferrozone.

It acts at once upon the digestive and 
assimilative organs—it fortifies the stom-

P. O. Box 187. St. John, N. B.70-72 Prince William Street.

I
i

prince
ient and made several halts on his way 
across the continent,' reaching the city yes- 

. terday by the Canadian Pacific. His royal
ach-makes the blood nourishing gives it highnc6e will visit Quebec, returning in 
a neb, red color, the best evidence of ^Jme take the steamboat special for St.
heXl1' - „ , . , , John (N. ti.) on Thursday evening.

“hor ten years I suffered acutely from The prince, who possesses the
stomach trouble, writes Mr. Maxwell

I

Thompson, of Toledo. “I always had a ! tn J^y °19, ^884, and^thvL nrt

headache and dull feelmg after meals. My qU:twenty-three years of age. Though 
appetite was poor, and I didn t relish nominally the reigning duke of the state 
food. It was all due to a weak, defec­
tive stomach. I read about Ferrozone and 
ordered six boxes from my druggist. It 

no time at all before 1 felt much bet-

I HOME PAPERSof Saxe-Coburg, he does not yet possess 
the reins of power, these being held by a 
regent until he attains the age of twenty- 
five. Prince Leopold was married on Oct. 
11, 1905, to Princess Victoria Adelaide of 
Schleswig-Holstein-Glucksburg.

THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMES“Still, I need not ask you to believe me t^r, and when all the Ferrozone was used 
on that only—lest any should be doubtful j really took a new leaâe of life. I am 
I have proofs.” stronger, brighter, and feel more like
“Methinks they are needed before we take j work than before trying Ferrozone. It is 

the law from thee, lady,” said Martin del­
la Torre, roughly.

Valentine looked at him. “What is this 
Lord della Torre?” she replied.

And she laid Visconti’s signet ring and 
seal upon the table.

Giannotto choked his wonder back.
“Does the Duke give these to any save

those he trusts—and these?” She showed | , n t> t> a
the keys lying on her open hand: the key . Mrs. Mary Sanborn, widow of Mayes Arm main lino 8nn- nf
of the armory, the treasury, the prisons: j Santoro, died Monday at her residence,, ^ inlp£tant stations on that division, 
the master-keys of the whole palace. ! 234 Douglas avenue, after an illness last-, 1

“He gave them to me—when, Adrian?” i jng ti|nce December. She was aged sev- j 
“Yesterday momine, lady.” j enty-seven years. Deceased had been a !

“Yesterday morning. Had lie not loft resident of this city for the last thirty !

, . .. , . T , „ Miss H. E. Mullin, Fredericton; J. P.
a splendid tonic, the best I ever used, jjood, Charlottetown; Misses M. and L.

Ferrozone is unrivalled in curing stem. Ha St. jobn and Rev. and Mrs. J. B. 
ach ailments, try it and be convinced. ; SaOTj Halifax, were registered at the high 
bold by all druggists in 50c. boxes. commissioner's office, London, during the

week ended Anril 2.Sick all the Time with 
Kidney Trouble

OBITUARY
Mrs. Mayes Sanborn

HESE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences 
by carrier. They are taken into the homes of* 
responsible and desirable people who pay for the 
privilege of reading them.

An advertisement in The Big Papers will place you in 
company with the most prominent local and general advertisers 
in Canada.

The Telegraph and Times enjoy a greater advertising 
patronage than any other two papers in New Brunswick, and 
if business is any indication of ability to deliver results, then 
The Big Papers are always "making good.”

RATES ARE NEVER CUT. One price to all. Tele­
phone main 705 for The Advertising Dept.
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John B..fielding, who a year ago went 

British Columbia as a relief operatorto
i

4 BOXES CURED HIM
Mr. Whellam was a mighty ill man 

.this spring. He had been ailing for 
almost a year. Sharp pains in the back 
end through the hips. Dull headaches 
and dizzy spells. Appetite poor—nothing 
seemed to taste right.

Finally, an old friend told him about 
a friend who was in just that condition 
and who was cured by GIN PILLS.

Mr. Whellam tried them. And yon 
wopld not know him for the same man 
now. That worried, strained look about 
the face is gone. His eyes are bright— 
his complexion rosy. He enjoys what 
he esta—hua gained in weight—and sleeps 
like a top.

He had kidney trouble. GIN PILLS 
practically gave new kidneys—healed 
end strengthened these vital organs— 
soothed the bladder—and freed the sys­
tem of uric acid that was poisoning him."

Broad Cove, C.B., July 6 1906.
I received a sample of your Gin Pills last 

fall. They did me a great deal of good. In 
fact, they are the best kidney medicine I know 
of. A neighbor of mine has tried them and 
they did him more good than all the Doctors' 
Medicine he took in three months. I will.not 
forget during my lifetime the benefit your Gin 
Pilla have Been to me. Joan wbsllah.

The present number or seamen in the 
British navy is about; 40,000, and there are

fîK-sjfrïL-s çiISSlS 5Eyou would accept my word—and these | death. Her husband predeceased her 
proofs.” : thirty-two years and she is survived by

There was silence. one son, William M., and three daughters
“Are you convinced, lords?” asked Val- —Mrs. II. N. Sharp, Mrs. C. B. Pidgeon 

entine. and Miss Annie—all of whom reside here.
“I ain,” said Giannotto. bowing to hide The funeral will take place from her late 

the twinkle in his ugly eyes; and the oth- residence Wednesday afternoon, 
ers, each according to his fashion, mur­
mured an assent.

“And now I will take ' upon , me my 
brother's duties,” continued Valentine.
“For you, de Lana, I have no commands; 
only look well to the arming of the walls, 
let not my brother say we were idle in 
his absence; I would have the soldiers in 
readiness to guard against a surprise— 
and meanwhile I ask your company.”

De Lana bowed.
“On a visit to Della Scala’s wife. She 

is a priceless hostage, and ill would it 
suit with our safety even if aught befell 
her.”

“You would visit her yourself, lady?”
“Aye, myself, since with me lies the 

power and so the responsibility, and I 
would not shirk it. Lords,” she continu­
ed generally, “we can do little else but 
wait—only hold yourself in readiness— 
for the Duke’s sake and the honor and 
security of Milan!”

She put her hand on d’Orleans’ arm

day recently, still attends Sunday school 
as a pupil. She has resided in the town 
all her life.

PAIN/

Miss Belle Golding Pain In the head—pain anywhere, has Its oansa
sSSrSSS

Monday of pneumonia, at the residence tablet—called Dr. Bhoop’s Headache Tablet—
of Moses Cowan, 18 Camden street. Miss ^e^ctYs^nnîtXrieesinglydeÏÏghtfuLGenthr, 
Golding, who was but nineteen years old, though safely, it surely equalizes the blood dreu. 
was an accomplished young lady. She have a headache, it’s blood pressure,
was a member of Main street Baptist If It’s painful periods with women, same catHA
church, and was active in the work there. If you are sleepless, restless, nervous. It’s blood
Her death will cause regret to her large Sî^tyvfor ^ShoobsHeadache Tablets stop 
circle of friends and acquaintances. A it in 20 minutes, and the tablets simply distribute
week ago Sunday she was in her usual fl^orflnTdMsn’t it get red, »nd
health, but was seized with an attack of swell, and pain you? Of course it does. It’s con. 
pneumonia, to which she succumbed. The Ewti?n- blood pressure. You'll find it where pain 
funeral will be held Thursday afternoon, We self at 25 cents!* and cheerfully recommend 
with service at the house at 2.30 o’clock. )Are your kidneys sick ? Do you feel 

just as Mr. Whellam did? Then take 
GIN PILLS on our positive guarantee 
that they will cure you. To have you 
give them a fair trial, we send a free 
sample if you mention this paper. Write 
to-day to Bole Drug Co., Winnipeg. 84 

GIN PILLS are sold by dealers every- 
where at 50c a box—or 6 boxes for $2.50.

COMBINED CIRCULATION OVER 15,000Dr. Shoop’s 
Headache 

Tablets
Capt. D. Ryan

XSt. Stephen, N. B., April 15—(Special)— 
Captain D. Ryan died today at his resi­
dence in Calais, after several months illr i
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