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Special Announcement

85 New, Fresh, Perfect Tailored Suits
Will Be Sold Today at $7.98

Guaranteed Value up to $10

This lot comprises all Suits made up last month, but,
according to our custom, we carry NO SUITS IN STOCK

tor over one month, so

Regardless of Cost These Goods
Must Go Today

Union Clothing Gompany,

26-28 Charlotte Street

Old Y. M. C. A. Building.
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Daily Fashion Hint Times Readers.
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BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN,
Author of “Black Blood,”” “A Woman
Worth Winning,” Master of Ceremon-

.

f

ijes,” ‘“The New Mistress,”’
« Drawn Swords,”” Etc. .

«The Meeting of Greeks,”

. . . . . . . s o °

(Continued.)

fhe racing and the gambling into
which he had been led by dissolute com-

jons. But enough of this, my dear. I
find I am being unconsciously led into
details of a very unsavory nature. Your
uncle is now completely weaned from his
old pursuits ,and l))mppy as a model coun-
iry gentleman.”

The “desr boy”’ winked golemuly at the
bronze bust of a great Parliamentary lead-
er on the chimney-piece, and the lady con-
tinuved:

“In a few days he Wwill address his con-
stituents at the head of the poll as mem-
ber for Dee] ire.”

“What price Watcombe?”’ said the
“dear boy,” sharply. =

‘T do mot your metaphor,
Sydney, my child,” said the lady, coldly.

“] mean, suppose Watcombe romps in
at the race.”

«Race! Oh, my dear boy, pray do not
use that word. If you mean suppose his
adversary should be at the head, pray dis-
miss the thought. Your dear uncle must
win and take his seat in the House. Some
day I shall see his nephew, my dear child,
following his example—the second baronet
of our family. Think of this, Sydney, and
learn to feel proud of descending from one
of the manufacturing commiercial princes
of the Midlands, whose clever ingenuity
resulted in the invention of a complicat-
ed instrument—" ‘

“TImproved devil,” eaid the “dear boy”
to himself. : :

“For tearing up old and waste woollen
ragments into fibres and dust.”

§ il’s dust,” said Sydney, silently.
*The former being worked up again into
cloth—"
“Shoddy.” mutered Sydney.

“And the latter utilised for fertilising
the earth and making it return a hundred-
fold.”

“Gammon,” said Syd.

“The whole resulting in a eolossal for-
tune.”

“Which the old hunks sticks to like
wax.” said Syd to himself.

“And of which you ought to be very
proud, my dear.”

“Oh, I am, auntie. But I say, how was
it pa and ma went off to Australia?’

“Pray do mnot revive old troubles, my
dear. My brother never agreed with your
grandfather. I grieve to say he was very
wild, and given to borseracing. Then he
grievously offended your grandfather in
the marriage he made clandestinely. Let
it rest, my dear boy. Papa behaved very
handsomely to Jobn, and gave him ample
funds to start a fresh career at the Antip-
odes, leaving you to my care—to be my
own darling boy—to make you a true Eng-
ligh gentleman; and I feel that I bave
done my duty by you.”

“Oh, auntie, you are good,” said the
*‘dear boy.” “T'm sure I try to do what
you wish.”

“Always, my darling, with a few ex-
ceptions. 1 have found that out.”

‘“What, asuntie?” eaid the ‘“‘dear boy,”
changing color.

““Thet my darling is a little disposed
to be vulgar sometimes.”

‘“Hah!” said the lad, with a look of re-

“But he is going to be as good as gold,
and grow into a nolle gentleman,of whom
his country will by yproud. There, now we
understand each otlier. Mr. Trimmer is
late this morning.”

Cruel Backaches

The Trouble Usually Due to Poor
Blood---Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
the Cure. :

There is a common notion that back-
ache is a eign of kidney disease, ut this

is -absolutely wrong. Not one ackache
in a thousand has anything to do with the
kidneys. Hundreds of people die of kid-,
ney disease who never had a backache—
and hundreds who suffer continually from
backache have nothing wrong with their

; something like the throwing of a fly with | Our parliamentary agent has prepared the

kidneys. By far the most common cause,
of backache is muscular rheumatism.
Nearly all the rest of the back-!
aches are due to weakness and poor,
watery blood, or in the case of growing
girls and women, to those secret ailments !
that make the lives of eo many of that |
sex miserable. Don’t let a backache
frighten you into the belief that you havp{
kidney trouble. What is really needed |
to cure the average backache is a tonic,
blood-building medicine, and Dr. Wil- |
liams Pink Pills are the greatest blood |
making medicine medical science has yet |
discovered. Every dose actually makes|
new, rich red blood, thus curing such com-
mon ailments as anaemia, headache, |
backache, heart palpitation, indigestion, |
neuralgia, rheumatism and the ailments!
of girlhood and womanhood. Mms. W
Gee, Strathcona, Alta., says:—“1 was a
great sufferer from anaemia, I was com-|
pletely run down and was tortured with
headaches and backaches and dizzy spells.
1 ‘doctored for a long time but was noi
better than when I began. Then I began
to take Dr. Williame Pink Pills and they
completely restored my health.”

Get the genuine pills with the full name
«Dr. Williams Pink Pills for Pale Peo-
ple” on the wrapper around each box.
Sold by all medicine dealers or by mail
at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50
from the Dr. Williame Medicine Co.,

.| ship has been imposed upon.”

Boackville, Ont.

A CREPE BORDERED NET

The heavir nun’s veiling and the crepe
veils of the winter are now replaced by
those of fine net. These net veils may
be 2 yards or five yards in Jength, as one
chooses, but the’ smartest are from 1 1-2
to 2 yards long and a half yard wide.
The edge is finished with an inch band
of crepe, two very narrow milliner’s folds
of the same material making the border,
in all about 3 inches wide. Smiall hats

“Scisors! How she made me equirm!”
muttered the boy, who had risen and
walked to the window as if to hide his
emotion with the scented white handker-
chief he drew from his pocket. ‘“He isn’t
late, auntie—just his usual time.”

“Dear, dear, and your uncle not yet
down!” .

“Shall I go and rout him out, auntie?”’
"‘Nq, my dear,” said the lady, sternly.
T w‘,l,l speak to him when he comes|
do‘wn. . {are the correct readwear for mourning,

‘Do, auntie. Tell him he misses all the' and around these are draped the net veil,
fresh morning air,” eaid the boy, demure-, which is drawn easily over the face and
ly, feeling in the breast-pocket of his jack-,
et the while, and causing a faint crack-|
ling sound as of writing paper, while he
noted that the lady was resuming her
perusal of the morning’s letters.

Just then the breakfast-room door open-
ed and a pretty little darkeyed pariour
maid entered the room.
la«:l‘M’r Trimmer is in the library, my

y.”

“Shew him in here, Jane,” said Lady
Lisle, without raising her eyes, “and tell
Mark to have the pony carriage round in|
half-anhour.

“Yes, my lady.”

The girl turned to go, her eyes meeting
tyose of the “dear boy,” who favored hef
with a meaning wink, receiving by way of
reply a telegraphic wrinkling up of the
skin about a saucy little retrousse nose.

“Little minx,” said the “dear boy” to
himself. )

“Young impudence,” said the girl,’ and
ehe closed the door, to return in a few
minutes to shew in- Mr. Trimmer, her
ladyship’s confidential bailiff and steward
of the estate. .

. ' CHAPTER II. °
A Most Trustworthy Person.

“Ah, good morming. Mr. Trimmer,”
said Lady Lisle. ‘“Don’t go, Sydney, my
dear. It is as well that you should be
present. You cannot do better than be-
gim to learn the duties of a person of posi-
tion—the connection between the owmer
of property and his, or her dependents.”

“All right, auntie,” said Syd, returning,
with a quick nod and a keen look, the ob-
sequious bow of the gaunt-looking man in
white cravat and pepperand-salt garb.

“8it down, Mr. Trimmer.”

“Thank you, my lady.”

The steward drew a chair to the table,
and placed a particularly neat bag before
him, which he proceeded to open, and
brought out a packet of papers neatly
docketed and tied up with green silk fer-
ret in quite legal fashion.

‘““What are those, Mr. Trimmer?” said
the lady, assuming a gold-framed pince-
nez.

the polished kerb and screwed up his
mouth, listening with all his might.

“Yes, my lady, it is very sad. But I'm
afraid that several of the better-looking
girls in the neighborhood have had their
heads turned by the great success which
has attended a Miss Mary Ann Simpkins
in Landon.”

Crash!

“Good gracious me!” cried Lady Lisle,
starting up at the noise.

“Tt's nothing, auntie,” cried Syd, ex-
citedly. ‘“Foot slipped ' on the fender—
nothing broken.”

The boy turned with his face flushed
and his voice sounded husky.

“But that vase you knocked over, my
dear?’ :

“It was trying to save myself, auntie.
It isp’t even cracked.”

“But you've hurt yourself, my child?”’

“Oh, no, auntie, not a bit,” said the
‘boy, with a forced laugh.

‘“Pray be careful, my dear.”

«Al\ right, auntie,” said the boy, and he
stooped down to begin rearranging the
poker and shovel, which he had kicked”
off the fire dog to clatter on the encaustic
tiles. :

“Pray go on, Mr. Trimmer. How griev-
ous that such a scandal should befall our
peacefnl village. A Miss—er—Miss—"

“Mary Ann Simpkins, my lady.”

“Simpkins—Simpkins? Surely T know
the name?” s

“Yes, my lady, and I daresay you've
seen her at Tilborough. Very pretty girl—
daughter of Sam Simpkins.”

“What, at the hotel?”

“Yes, my lady,” said the agent, with
gad deference. “He is the trainer and
keeper of racing stables—Tilborough
Arms.”

“Yes, yes, Ah! What a home for the
poor girl! No wonder. But you said some-
thing about turning the girls’ heads.”

“Yes, my lady. She went into training
in town.”

“Ran away from home, of course?”

“Oh ne, my lady. Simpkins had her edu-
cated in London for that sort of thing—
singing and dancing.”

“The reports u th . “Shocking! Shocking!”

canvass, m‘;o;ady, poqutm ihop;:rlll:nzgm  “Yes, my lady. Her father has shares
tion with the village charities and your|!B 7€ of the great music-halls, the Or-
donations in town. If your ladyship will phoean. I am told that she is quite the
glance over them I think you will find rage. You see, some of t}we young people
them perfectly correct.” here knew her at school. Such things quite

“Of course, Mr. Tri s spoil them for service.”
the latter over at nf;rmlr:i:;re, “And all originating in this dreadful
At that moment the merry notes of a racing Mr. Trimmer. lfnit had not been
well-blown post-horn were heard, and foE ‘thm Mr. Simpkins—
Lady Lisle started, while Syd ran to the Exactly, my lady; but I beg your par-
window. don for introducing €0 umpleasant a sub-

“What is that?” ject.” ; . ]
“ fansy it comes from a coach, my Do not apologise, Mr. Trimmer; it

lady, passing th v was quite right. I must see the parents
“’v;,ez a:lr;!gﬁe‘e]ﬁgge gg;i'xtl:‘over to Til of any of the girls who have tendencies
bomugil,” el e boy G hi; in that direction, and Daniel Smart’s
head on one side go as to follow the hand- du“f‘g,};err;n uslzdo:r’falsr.;lisé };%ebfuegnhtt e
:;)me fourin-hand with its welldriven "Nov:r 1e¥ us Eimnge the sugject~ How
5 3 1
"l'll‘lut~tut'” oaculated is Sir Hilton’s canvass progreesing?”
“These degr-a ding meetings! ¢“Admirably, my lady. You see, we have
e e . all the influence upon our gide; but I!
"Yes: auntle,”. think it is about time now for Sir Hilton

said the bOY' and as he s 3 i 1
< | to shew a little—just a little—more inter-
was not observ

b ed, he leant fO!'W&Td, { est in the tter.”

pressed his hand over the other as if tak-| "« : . »”

e s i o G e, e, ST o o . vnd
‘Bi right ;_n(_il ahtmfstnto unwind an im- |, }itle visiting amongst the voters, ‘and,
spany; wbp U, followed by & wave say, addressing three or four meetings.

I will read

Lady Lisle.
Come away,

a rod, and then emiled to himself as he! : i
Felled v ian i e flead .2€ 'heads of a very ‘tellmg speech for him, a
by ity et o vdls. er, ending | gummary of which, my lady, you will
“That's the W B 5 { find in that packet marked “B,” and en-
; . ay to tool ’em along,” he 4 .4 «Address.” )
sais}'t:hzmﬂi el R in the vl “Certainly. I will go into the matter
Mr, Trimmer?” age, ;itgufizof,zﬁq?' His election will follow
“No, my lady, nothing particular, ex-| " «y / ot S
cept—er—a little’ report about Mniel‘&lgoiérmgajaﬁgéésw: f"mmt)‘ s
Sr?‘art’a. da‘,:fhter", . et v“\'ery wis; of him.” :
Maria, Mr. Trimmer. She has not re-| «rpere is that Mr. Watcombe, the big

5
t“f.'::g‘ my. Iady. brewer, still in the field, and he has some
R 5 | influence, especially  at Tilborough

«Surely she has eettled down in her| : :
S placs;?” €T | amongst the racing pef)ple; but, of course,

. e he has not a chance.”
oo'f;x; steward ooughed,. a little hesitating “A hrewer? Eaugh!”_ «
Nothing—"" (To be continued.)

Lady Lisle stopped, and glanced at Syd-
ney who turned away and became very
much interested in one of the pictures,
but with his ears twitching ¥he while.

“Oh, no, my lady,” said the steward,
quickly, “only I fear your lady-

Syd moved to the mantelpiece and be-
gan to examine the mechanism of a magni-
ficent skeleton clock.

“Imposed upon? But the girl has gone
to the situation in town?”

“Ahem! No, my lady; the report T hear
is thot she has gone to fulfil an engage-
ment with some dramatic agent who trains
young people for—"

“The theatre?”

“No, my lady; for the music-halls.”

“Oh!” ejaculated Lady Lisle. “Dread-
ful-—dreadful!”

Syd’s face was a study in the mirror be-

hind the clock, a she placed one foat on

VEIL FOR THE SUMMER.

draped in the back, so htat the pointed |

ends hang half way to the shoulders. |

Sometimes these ends are folded over|

easily and pinned to the bair in the bac}(’!
This ety)e. 18 iy “write WARNER'S SAFE CURE
| CO., Atlantic and Pacific Avenues, Toron-

with a long mourning pin.
mose becoming to some than ths loose
draping, giving a better line to the head.
The long veil, is adjusted over the
in the same-Way as the short one,

draped in the same manner, and may be
pinned or not, as one chooses.
os‘c ‘o atarisSslongthe inCua cur mb

MUTILATED
THE CORPSE

Story of an Atrocious Crime
Comes From China.
VANCOUVER, B. C. June 26—News of

one of the most atrocious crimes ever
heard of was brought to this city by pas-
.sengers on the steamer Monteagle. It ap-
pears that a family iiving near the hsien
yamen, in Sianyang, China, recently re-
ceived into the household a wife for one
of the sons. The wife was a girl of sixteen
years of age. Shortly after her coming the
fathar-in-law took :sick and died. The ig-
norant and superstitious mother at once
put the blame on the little daughter-in-
law, claiming that some mistake had been
made by the georiiticer in reckoning with
the eight characters; and that she, there-
fore, not being the one psychologically fit

fof intended for-thé home, had brought |

bad luck and evil influences, whieh had
faused the death of the old man. She
Lherefore - pronounced the death penalty,
and proceeded to execute it. She poured
boiling. eil &er the poor girl, drove five
big nails into her brain and two through
her meck. :

The mother-inlaw was assisted in the
cruel deed by a couple of other females
in the family. They cut the flesh off por-
tions of the body, but after this was
done theg lacked the courage to wrap the
corpse, and put it in a box which theé
water carrier had brought. They made
him do it, thereby letting him see how
terribly the poor body had been mutilated.
He called three others, and together they
carried the corpse out at the south gate.

The old women had given the men some
cash, but, having completed their job,
they returned for more. She refused their
demands, and threatened to send them
to the yamen to be whipped, her son, the
husband of the murdered girl, being em-
ployed in the hsien yamen. This enraged
the men, who started a row, in which
they made free use of their knowledge of
the crime. The crowd which gathered
heard it, and it spread like wildfire.

The story reached the ears of every of-
ficial and citizen, and the hsien was com-
pelled to make an investigation. He tried
to quieten matters by making the water
carrier retract the story he had given out.
For this reason he had the gallows cage
brought into court, and, pointing to it,
told the man that he would be hung
there if on exhumation of the body his
story was proved to be false. Moreover,
the official wrote out and sealed the death
warrant. The water carrier did not deviate
a hair’s breath from the story. He said:
“Hang me if you like, but I will not take
back one word.”

So the hsien had to make a trip to the
south gate. The body was exhumed and

AY, JUNE 29, 1907.
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BACKACHE|“GHOST” WITH

Is a Sign Your Kidneys Are Diseased
This will Develop into Bladder
Trouble, Rheumatism, Diabetes

or Bright's Disease, ‘Which
Will Prove Fatal If Not
Attended to at Once.

WARNER'S SAFE GURE

is the only positive cure for all forms of
Kidney trouble. :

A TRIAL BOTTLE OF THIS GREAT-
KIDNEY CURE WILL BE SENT AB-
SOLUTELY FREE TO EVERY READ-
ER OF THE ST. JOHN EVENING
TIMES WHO SUFFERS FROM KID-
NEY, LIVER, BLADDER OR BLOOD
DISEASE.

The kidneys are the organs that remove
the poisonous material from the blood. If
they become inflamed, congested or other-
wise weakened in their action the poison
remains in the blood and the whole sys-
tem becomes filled with uric acid.

The general symptoms are backache, loss
of appetite, decrease in weight, puffy con-
dition under the eyes and in the ankles,
sallow complexion, torpid liver, too fre-
quent flow of urine, gediments in the
urine. If any or all of these symptoms are
present you should at once commence
taking Warner’s Safe Cure.

Mr. Weston, of Sioux City, Iowa, re-
cently wrote:

«] have been suffering with backache
and kidney troubles for some time. I am
a plasterer by trade, and my backache
gop so bad I could not work. I purchas-
ed from my druggist a bottle of Warn-
er‘s Safe Cure, and after using half of it
my backache was entirely gone. I have
used a great many preparations, but found
nothing else that did me as much good as
Warner’s Safe Cure.”

WARNER’S SAFE CURE is put up in
two sizes and is sold by all druggists, or
direct, at $1.00 a BOTTLE. Refuse substi-
tutes which containing harmful drugs and
injure the system.

TRIAL BOTTLE FREE. To convinge
every sufferer from disesase of the kid-
neys, liver, Dbladder and blood that
WARNER’S SAFE CURE will cure, a
trial bottle will be sent absolutely FREE
OF CHARGE, postpaid, to any one who

Ont., and_mention having seen this

>

i
fafﬁtliberal offer in the St. John KEvening
] 3 1Y Times. Tk nuineness of this offer i
extends to the waistline in the back, is: X i gl
be |

fully guaranteed.

Don’t be a consummate slave. Quit do-
ing like somebody else. Do just like you

in your own realm. .

AN APPETITE

Chinese School Teacher is
Buried Alive---Coffin Acci-
dentally Broken Open by a
Horse Ten Days After Burial,
and “Resurrected” Man
Proceeds to Eat Ravenously.

(Toronto Globe.)

A “ghost” that eats has thrown the
towns of the Siangfu district of China into
a commotion. The facts as related in the
North China Herald are remarkable. On
March 27 the thirty-year-old son of Tzi-
lung, a school teacher, was thought to
have died of typhus fever. His family be-
ing very poor, the body was placed in a
frail wooden coffin and buried only a few
inches under the soil outside the western
gate of the town of Siangyang.

On April 6 a man put a horse to graze
on the spot. The beast found good grass
pear the grave, and brought his foot down
on‘t.he soil above the coffin, the lid of
which was broken. In'a little while the
owner of the horse saw a gaunt white
arm thrust up through the hole made by
the horse’s hoof.

Thinking that the dead man’s ‘“ghost”
was about to rise to avenge the insult of-
fered in the breaking of the coffin, the
watcher hurried up and began shovelling
earth into the hole to keep the “ghost”
down. A muflled voice expostulated and
begged to be freed, claiming to be the liv-
ing son of Tzi-lung. The watcher fled in
terror to the town, where he told every-
one he met of what had happened. The
“ghost’s’” father urged that the “‘ghost’
should be left alone and not further dis-
turbed.

A large crowd, however, 'went out of
the city to view the wonder. The “ghost”
kept begging piteously to be let out. One
man had courage enough to unearth the
cover of the coffin completely, and open
it, allowing the “resurrected”’ man to sit
up. Rice soup and wine were brought and
ravenously devoured by-the “ghost” still
sitting upright in his coffin, embedded in
the earth.

Finally the unhappy ‘“ghost” was re-
Jeased and confined in a temple until he
could prove himself to be a living man.

Just so long as society makes it to our
interest to pretend to be what we are
not, that long will we court an hypocrisy
that kills.

That WEARY-
FEELING

hf’."m?ﬂ'#n'oﬂm\
trouble. & Your ?vmo;d ia
carrying @ poisons drawn
frc 3 your undigested food {
your eystem is cloj -1
stomach, liver and bowels.
That is why you feuld tired;
even your sleep fails to re-
fresh you. Mother Seigel's
p essists the etomachy
Jiver and bowels. Begin toy
day a~d take it alter every
meal. . It wilt care you!

MEANS

INDIGESTION

~#1 hed suffered for :
could not sleep at mt?s
and felt as tired whén 1 got|
up as before I went to bad.’
1 went to hospital, and slso
tried many remedies.” At!
tast T took Mother Seigel's
Syrup and obtained miracu.,
lous resuits, and am now
an entirely different Mman.
Your medicine has cu

me and 1 am gratefu)."—
H. Coussns, 94 Delisle8s, Mentreal

MOTHER

SEIGEL’S

SYRUP

IS THE SURE CURE,

Price 6o eents per boftie. Sold evsrywigee,
A J. WHITE & Co.,” Dawesh

RUSSIA ISSUES BIG LOAN

ST. PETERSBURG, June 28—An Im<
perial ukase issued last night directa M.
Kokovsoff, the finance minister, to issue
$25,000,000 in four per cent rentes, foi
purposes set forth in the budget, includ-
ing famine relief..

The council of ministers has invested
the commandants of all the imperial pal
aces with exceptional powers. g

That love is eweet that sweetly lovem
when skies are cloudless; that love is
great that greatly loves when storms are
raging.

A

‘feel you ought to do. Be free—be a king

i &

mmrm———
oo

in Canada.

the terrible story confirmed in every de-
tail. Public feeling is running very high, !
and at the time the Monteagle sailed de- |
mands were being made for an exemplary |
execution. |

!

|

Looked Like Intended Suicide

The citizen who was seen brandishing a
tierce looking razor, says it wasn’t suicide,
but corns that he was thinking about.

Needless to say his wife bought him Put- |

nam’s Corn Extractor and hid the razor—
very wise, because Putnam’s
twenty-four hours. Try it.

MARK TWAIN
WAS PLEASED

OXFORD, Eng., June 28—Mark Twain
yesterday was an interested spectator at
the opening of the elaborate pageant il-
lustrative of events in the history of Ox-
ford and the university, which occupied
ceven months in preparation, and in the
rehearsal of which some three thousand
performers engaged. The spectacle was
favored by fine, weather and was pio-
nounced the most brilliant and most ef-
fective of the kind ever held. |

Chancellor Curzon, with the members
of the university, in their official robes
and insienia, conducted the distinguished
guests, 1ncluding Mark Twain and Rudy-
ard Kipling, to the pageant grounds.

Sixteen scenes, illustrating a thousand
vears of history, the arranging of which
has been in the hands of Oxford’s best
scholars and writers, including Stanley,
Weyman, Laurence Housman and A. 1
Quiller-Couch, formed a beautiful e&pec-
tacle of pictorial imaginative drama.
Mark Twain said afterwards: “It was be-
yond anything I had imagined. I never
meant to journey Over any sea again ex-
cept at my own funeral but I would cross
the Atlantic twice to see ik.”

l
i
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1
i

cures in|.

HOME PAPERS

"THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMES

HESE PAPERS are deltvered 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 youid

company with the most prominent local-and goneral-advertisers .

Tue TeiecraPH and Times enjoy a greater adm
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 “‘msking good.” '

. RATES ARE NEVER CUT. One price to all. Tule-
phone main 705.for The Advertising Dept.

-

THE CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD.

Drugs, Patent Medicines |
| Druggists Sundries, Toilet Articles

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

70-72 Prince Willlam Street.

Address all correspondence to

* THOMAS GIBBARD, MANAGER

CANADIAN: DRUG C0,,LTD. |

P. O. Box 187.

. St John, N- B.
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