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- GREAT GIGANTIC SALE

~ No doubt many patrons did not receive the attention we generally give
them. We shall be pleased to have all those who were not waited upon
promp”dy_fto call again, as we have secured even more help to wait upon
the numerous fcustomers. We will do.all in our power and see that

: éverybne is properly waited ixpon and receive every courtesy of the clerks.
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- Every Department.

IN OUR STORE IS SEIZED WITH A FIT OF REDUCTION.
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- GET OUR PRICES

... EOUR PRICES won’t empty your purse.

AND YOU WILL SEE WHY OUR
STORE IS ALWAYS CROWDED. | ¥’
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"a (Dontipued.)
' “Then,” eeid Cyessingham, “T withdraw
my atatement and beg permission tp agree

with you.” May we not therefore chauge

the copversation, sir?” ik
7 *Not, t, for it is & propos of my inten-
tions wﬂ regand to yau.”
"1 beg your pardon, sit,

: d. You ses, my lord, the motto
of my house constrains me ¢o declare my-
se)f.  “Bis dat qui cito dat.’
man ] have mo desive {0 torture you unless
you wigh for torture. Do you catch my
1 !,Iﬂin‘,”

COressingham lifted & mouthinl of dana“t%

a WN to eaf. f
ressinghem’s merves Were on stretch,
‘. but his blood was up, and he ate quite
Aeartily, as though enjoying himself, at
renfect ease. v
: “You gee,” went on the Count, “I have
determined that the incident we spole of
ehall’ visit you tomorrow. There only re-
mains 10 armnge the mammey Of your dis-
solution.” a4 ;
“T understdnd,” said Oressingham. Mirs
" Eliott grew of a sudden very white and
her eyes glowed like stars. ] 5
“1f you would prefer a lingering death,
rasumed the Count, “T have mo desire to
t wishes. I have ion ha‘gi g
lapge @ssortment of tortures from il
vou are &b liberty to choose. Some wmn!]:l
posfpone the final moment for a week,

"% thus. allowing you full scope‘to put your

2

itheories to the test
‘(Mls;ad w-t;.l-l me.”
7 d eonver 4
.‘()’?Ah. T beg your pardon, T did not take
Jxou literally. In that case it would be
as well perhaps that we should now dis-
cuss the more painless modes of de@t:q;
Have you given the matter any thought”
17 Well, T cam't gay that I have” Cress-
ingham could handly cogprehend that the
man was really eerioys. It oocurred to him
that this was a groess and frightiul jest,
a bitter dev@eehior the testing of ~his
nerves; but @ glanoe at
an lanation. Her face was
:ﬁ.;gh pale, :?;hhc« hand wiich mested
on the table trembl @ epasmeodically.
* The Count. chserved the la’iss with de-
. lighted eyes. “Kate, "Mx;ua Elliott,” he ﬁned
siddenly, with well acted concem, “you
cat mothing.

* " Madame took np her knife and fork,
“hut. Miss ‘Flliatt shook her head. “I am
y 'h'vyl'., !he t’auL 5 .
”Z:‘b'é,;Cwnt o;dern:dmwine, and when it

told you beforg that

~—SeATHES e~ |

NTERSTROKE

By AMBROSE PRATT
Author of *‘ Vigerous Daunt, Billionaire.”

(| Hs,

Cressingham  folfewed suit; his appetite
had fled, but he florced himself to appear
indifferent, vowing  inwardly that he
would not let this mionster have the eat-
isfaction of discerning in him one single
sign of termor or confusion. ;

5 , Kate, you could oblige your
friend with an idea culled from yomr cx-
perience,” suggested the Count with a

“I beg you to
excuse me,”
“You then, Miss
Frangine turned if possible paler than
before. “This is all some horrid jest,” she
‘eried. " , 7 : : o
| The Count smiled again. “My dear
young Jady, 1 never jeat,” he spid; “1 am
too old to play the fool. Come, have you
s estion :
o“me except that you kill me too!” she
seemed about to faint end swayed to-
wards Oressingham, but he eent her 2
that gave her sudden strength.

The Count bent upon her a comnlmanfe

vere reprpach. ‘‘What, you e to
ﬁy‘thnf you are tired of life! Ah, bah,
you have scarcely tasted it besides you
arc » woman. You think now that you
love this young msn, perhaps. Believe me,
that will pass, You ave beautiful, young;
there are many years before you. Death,
no! I have other views for you.”

She was silent; he eyed her a moment,
then' turned to Cressingham. “It seems
that we shall be obliged to decide the
wmatter between ourselves, my it

“Best, I think,” said Cressingham.

“Ah-m,” he cleared his throat and gave
the young man a burning, searching glance.
“What of a bullet through the heart or
brain  Death would be almost instantane-
ous.”

“Brutail,” objected Cressingham.

“Trme, quite true! Science has of late
yvears o refined these matters for us! We
§hall therefore pass by suffocation; drown-
ing, the rope, the and the coarser
poisons, Thers remains to consider a few
comfort-giving mowders and to choose one
or some of them.”’

“Exactly. T have heard that
phia~"

“A good groundwork, my Lxrd, where-
with ta induce sleep, byt a deathlealing
dose often causes main. Now if you will
allow me to offer a suggestion?”’

“Why certainly; are you not master of
emonies ! :
ha, ha! guite #o. Well, morphis
first fo bring you sleep and dreams, visions
glorious, my lord, for morphia is r.xothmg
bist a form of that hasheesh of which the

mor-

‘ancients were so fond, But mingled with

the morphia a litile a and then in
the midst of evlendid deams. will come

 death, a darker dream than the othens, but

who shall. eay less sensuous or beawtiful!”

ng!’’ ; /
“It is agreed then?”

bad sorived st back and sipped a glass.|

“Why yes,”

ALEX. CORBET, Msr.

{about 1us are; my eervants. You must

st. J *'

‘Y see yon handle thet knife, my Lerd, ;
with, what shall T eay—a murderous inten- | tay White, O, H. Hirtehi
tion in your eyes. I echeil epare you the  ston, G. M, Calhoun, Plg.
trouhle of attempting to use it frultlessly, | Courtney, 8. B.

Mark this button op my chair, Observe, M. Sprage
I Aurn’ it—thus, Ah, you see!”
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POOR DOCUMENT

ST. JOHN, N. B, TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 27, 1906

TENNYSON SMITH AT
YORK THEATRE

York Theatre was crowded to the doors

LN

The Cadian DrugCo.

~ Is Ready for Business

Our new premises are completed and an
* entirely new stock of goods is ready for eur
patrons. o .
Orders will be filled immediately upon
‘receipt and every endeavor will be made to
give complete satisfaction to all.

| We are headquarters for all that is bestin

Drugs, Patent Medicines
Toilet Articles

Druggists Sundries, Etc.

Give the CANADIAN DRUG CO. your
business and be assured of high-qu
goods and prompt service.
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Ap he turned the button, Cressingham

apd the two Jadies were on & eudden Yen- | Thepe 00d  atbendan
mwumummumm&m tr David’s Y.

where they eat, and they endured more- B
over tortures unspeassble. - - ‘
. “You hear that dlicking sound?” said the
Cennt. “It eeazcely in meostsmry to ex-
lain the matter to permons of your i

ce. . You ape all .stated on el
chairs, this button controls the ciremit, So!
T switch it off, you are releaged! But

beyond that, my XLepd,these nenocs'wem Yetened to Jifh ACH
surely’ Bave thought me. Javish of display | There were a number 5f instry
to_ requirg o many. to.wWait .on ue .at

Address all correspondence to

' THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager

The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.

auspices of the -biblical comwmittee,

vocal soles during.tke evening.
o PRI ¥ :

1@ loud rap came to the door and a tall

iI seldom eat much supper

table.” -He laughed g”ku;,'low, hideous
chuekle of fiendish wirth 9t waa, ;

Cressingham commenced to despair, for | through the--city
he now -fully* realized how utterly help- | Backville, ae
less was his position, but with a violent ' Harold I.-Hun
effort he kept his self control and ask-
ed: “At what houw; sir, do you in‘end
that I shall die?”

“At’ noon. tomorrew!” :

Cressingham was about’' to speak when

| =

negro servani-entered,
“What is' it?” aeked
“A cable, Highness.”
“Read it aloud!”
The man unfolded the paper in -his
hand. “Khan  Barbaroka—Perigord—
Eruted—Semaphore.” ;
“The translation fool! de you think I
earry oyphers in my head?”
thi?mgfctm’ Ihz%m?;s._ E;spedmon sailed
_afternoon, Perigord commanding.
Cressingham blamed for Katherin's es- |
cape. Elopment suspected.- Police of all
nations awake. Orders givén for Earo-
pean coastlines to be searched for seernt
cable stations, commencing east, Have
warned Peluchi. Keep Cressingham alive
without fail till T arrive. He is my pris-
oner. Frederick.’”
The Count d’Attala uttered

the Count, ' i

| & ﬂflm .
laugh. “The fool presumes to give me
orders, ' he s#hall see! Really, my |

Lord, I feel quite a humapitarian in your |
regard.  The Prince will undoubtedly be |
here tombrmow bvening anficipating a |
fine feast of vevenge. The fellow is |
coarse brute at heart, who would put |
you to all mhnner of inconveniences. |
“c: shall, however, forestall him.” |
Cressingham shivered.  ““Thanks, sir; |
I pe;rfect]y apprecigte your amiable in- |
tentions,” he said with satire; *‘you will |
kil me painlessly at neon tomorrow, |
lee‘s to save me tortures rthough than tu:
spite your son-in-law.” i
"‘Pardon me, spite is a bad word, and |
discourteous—say disappoint.” }
‘.‘A'h. a thousand apologies — disap- |
. |
‘Until moon tomorrow, my ILord. ey-
erything I have is yours.” 5 g
“Including liberty?” '
o "_Everythn}g,” interrupted the (‘,ount,‘i
w.'u;h the single exception of my daush-f
ter's company.. I meed her, for we have |
many mattem to converse upon—eh, Ka- |

“Yee, father.” Madame's manner: was | /
p_amful]y subdued; she was pale and p@unl
¢ive, and Cressingham, observing Ther |
;mn'owly, thought her a little fearful |
o i

\

i ‘Q\\.f.f
'\\"“%\\\\\ |

feet.

: Come, Katherin!"” |
Madame arose too and teok his profier- |

Dr. J.R. Inch, 9f Fredericton, passed
yesterday en route to
nied by his grandson
who has been spendinz'
the summer along the Fiver for his health.

ily Feshion Hint

70:72 Prince William §t.  P. O. Box 871  St. John, N.B.
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Krom far $t. Petersburg, the land of to the side, dull and faded tints of rose
pink toning softly agaimet the fur, The
muff is one of the oblong and flay ¢
* | that are repacing the pouch

| S mneeam e t— = :
- A ROYAL SET IN. 8

the Russian eable, where one finds this
coslly pelt at its most luxurious best

comes this charming eet, which presents | have occupied a prominent p
several new and novel ideas.\ The chap |ion for several seasons mow: @
i eam, the corslet, the muff. tre tota'lv df-la flat. fringe of the fur all apound, a real’
ferent "to what we have been accustomed lace 'wuffli neath i ]

to seeing on this side -of the water. A Tich and elegant effect, The covselet; iu
somewhat Spanish shape is presented in an absolute novelty on this side {
the twban, the crown being fiat and the | Atlantic, and is plenned rather as g trim-
ming for the gown than as a sepavate fur
wrap or garment. The title describes ita

DESIGN FOR SILK OR LAWN WAIST,

were of elbow length, and were trimmel
down the outer arm with a diamond pat-
tern formed by the insertion. White ory
eolored’ wash silk coukd be used for the
blouyge, or the design could also be car-
ried out in dark colored or black crepe
or silk, using black Val. lace or dyed lace

: A pretty way of using Jace insertion s
The Count medded to the manacled at- £hown in.the sketch, the model being suit-
tendants. who at onee lifted him to this |eble both for silk or wash material, In
“You will exeuse me, my Lord. | front a little square yoke of insertion and
,, @4 1 have peagding was set in, the insertion also
being used to form a design about the

" brim deep and setting closely to the crown
ed arm. The Count turned at the door: UPPer Dart of the blouse. The sleeves Tim Goep ing closely

all around. The shape projects prettily

“My servants. will’ shoaw you to a room |
when you are weary”--he gave here a |
coarse chuckle—"“That is if you need se-
parate accommodation, my Lord. Here -
is a lady who was just now anxious to die |

OBITUARY

to lighten your latest hours,
not besﬂt&tg on my account, for on this
demesne exist nejther copventions, prejy-

dict:s. morale——-"’ received Monday. Mis, Drury, who re-
_“Nor manners, sir!” interrupted Cres-|pided jn Montreal, was in the 72nd year
Sothan Lttty ® upwards as De|of her age. She was the third daughter

spoke, his face ablaze with paesion.

ehrugging his shoulders; ‘“manmers are!
conventions; here we are always natural, |
and eay what we think if it amuses us. 1
am sorry my suggestion failed to please
you, for beside Mieg Elliott there is no
other women on this isle but Kate, and
her I need tonight, unhappily.
must try to forgive me, my lord,” |
“Ah, bahl”

daughters.

(To be continued.)

]

for just a trifle all around,
part of the brim being made in a pale
pink tulline that casts a most becoming
glow over the face, and lightens up the
somewhat heavy effeet of the fur. Thiw
effective touch of pink is repeated in the
loose-leaved velvet roses that are caught

the wunder shape accurately,
waistline absolutely, as
broad stole is arvanged to produsce a bwe-
telle effect, and there is & postilion of the
fur at the back—where, incideptally, the
fastening is effected—that adds much to
its originality and charm.

: it peesing around the

dence of 8t. John. Many old friends will
regret to hear of her death.

Mrs. Charlotte A. Drury :

with you, possibly she will be disposed | ~Angouncement of the death of Mrs.

If 60 do'(marlotte Augusta Drury, widow of Ward

Chipman Drury, registrar of deeds, was

Mrs. Chas, Bishop

Hopewell Hill, Nov. 25—Mrs. Henrietta
Bishop, wife of Capt. Chas. Bishop,
Cape Statien, died quite suddenly. at her
home there today, her death causing deep
regret throughout the community, and a
sad shock to her relatives. The deceased
lady had been suffering frem an affestion
of the stomach for quite a long time, but
kept about until recently when she took
to her bed. Although her condition was
more or less critical, no immediate danger

of Mace's Bay, and Mrs, Kate Thomp-
son of San Franeisco.

Mre. W. H. Seavil, secretary of the
Tourist Association, who has beew
fined to the house for some days, was abls
to be at her post again
W. E. Jardine, of the staff of the Bank
of New Brumswick heve, returned yester»
day from Boston.

Major Phillips, of the Salvation Army,
came in on’the Halifax express last even=
R turmisd to the city last ey
ing on the Bostgh traim '

and had very many friends. The deceased
Jeaves besides her husband, oae
mund, snd two daughters—Mrs,
Turper, of Baie Verte, and Miss Beatrice
at home. She is also survived by a sister
—Mrs. John Bishop, and twe brathers,
Thomas and Dixon, of Cape Station,

P e 5 of the late Ool. Richard Haymes, R, A,
Tut, tut,” 48id the Count, mlhmlyg.f,.d’ib survived by three eons and six

| The sons are Lieut. Col. C. W. Drury,
'C. B., Halifax; E. Hazen Drury, C. E,,
‘now in Mexico; Harry Drury, C. E., with
Ithe railway commission. Mrs. 0. E. L.| was feared, death coming quite unex-
Porteus, Montreal; Mrs, Curtis, widow of | pectedly. Mrs. Bishop, who was about 33
Yop Capt. Cirtis, R. N.; Mrs. Goosbe, wife of | years of age, was a mnative of Amherst

Miss Margaret McLennan
Mre. Margaret McLennan widow of
John McLennan, of Dipper Harbor, died
at Mace's Bay, on Nov. 20, in the 73rd
Capt. Goosbe, in India, and three un-| Point, and came to Cape Station at the|year of her age. She is survived by one
time of her marriage. She was universal- ' son—George McLeannan, of Dipper Har-
ly, liked for her sreat’ kindmess of heart, bor—end two sisters—Mrs. James Ellis,

‘married daughters. Mrs. Drury was very
active in St. Panl’s church whilst a resi-
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