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MILTON ON HIS BLINDNESS

1
§ HEY charge me with poverty, be

Trom a letter to a foreign frlend.

cause I never desired to become rich dis-

JANUARY SALE

Men’s Winter Caps,
for 48c.

reg{ﬂar 75¢c, values

Men’s Pants, regular $2.25 values for

: == Q /\> Except “Fruit-a-tives” —

While in Montreal recently, May Rob-]er is her manner of dwelling on all the: |
“plot words” in the text, and making them |

$1.58
Men’s Coat Sweaters, regular $1.25 values

: l honestly; they accuse me of blindness, because I have lost my eyes in the
service of liberty; they tax me with cowardice, and while I had the use

* +nounces that the mothers and fathers of

son; besides presenting ‘“The Rejuvenation
of Aunt Mary,” had a try-out of her new
play,, “The Widow Higgins.”

“The Hen-Pecks,” the new big spec-
tacylar musical production which Lew
Fields is to present at the Broadway "The-
atre for the first time in New York some
evening - diring “the -week: of Januazy 23,
is to eclipse even “The Midnight Sons,”
“The " Jolly Bachelors” and “The Summer
Widowers”’ in its number of players, list
of “stage properties” and amount of scen-
ery.

The New York Review says, editorially,
“There is visible evidence that Nathaniel
C. Goodwin, the gifted American matri-
monialist, can count up to four.”

“Green Stockings,” the new entertain-
ment in which Margaret Anglin is the
star, which has been thoroughly tried out
during the last fortnight, ie described as
wholly satisfying to management and pub-
lic. Miss Anglin herself is pictured as
most charming, a verdiet which is quite
easy to accept.

William Faversham appeared Monday
evening at Daly’s, New York , in “The
Faun,” a fantastic comedy by Edward
Knoblauch. Mr, Faversham plays the
part of a faun that wanders into mod-
ern London and explores the garden of
Tord ' Stonbury,’ a follower of the turf,
who ie discouraged by his losses. . The
faun declares that he can tell in advance
the names of all the Derby “winners. Lord
Stonbury. persuades ‘the faun to dress in
modern costume and become his adviser.| made her first appearance on the stage
The compact is made and‘Lord Stonbury | in 1890.
regains his fortune. The faun has many| It is rumored that Winthrop Ames is
experiences in the world of redlity. Helin the final year of his directorate of ‘he
tries to right many of the wrongs of 80‘} New Theatre, New York, and that David
ciety. His blunt menner of speech gets| Belasco can have the place if he wants it.
him into many awkward situations, and|, Willis Sweatman, the famous minstrel
before he leaves Lord Stonbury to go|of twenty years ago, has been engaged for
back to his own life he has managed to|the role of a colored porter in Rupert
straighten out meny things in which the{ Hughes' farce which Henry W. Savage
world was mistaken. A love story xums|produced on Monday. As all the scenes
through the plot, which is at first a hope-
less tangle and which is finally worked
qut to a happy ending by the faun. The
whele bears. 8 curious. resemblance on the
oné hand to “The Arcadians,” and on the
other to “The Passing of the Third Floor|
Bac¢k.” Mr. Faverséham’s support are Miss
Jx;lge Opp, Martin Sabine and Lionel Bel-

e.

morve.

Several artists known locally to theatre-
goera: were responsible to .a large extent
for the remarkable success of the recent
benefit entertainment in New York to
Marens R. Mayers. A crowded house
greeted the performerg.  Among those
known in St, John who made a hit were
PDustin Farnum, Bruce MacRae, and Chris-
tie McDonald. E '

Wm. A. Brady has returned ta New

stand out for the information and prepar-
ation. of the audience. In “L’Aiglon” one
is struck by the way she isolates and em-
phatically pronounces the word “chapeau’
in Act 1. as preparation for the incident
of Napoleon’s hat in Act TIL

In “Judy Forgot” the central character
is on the stage at the riee of the curtain,
a rather unusual circumstance, although
it has occurred in several popular plays,
among them Barrie's “The Admirable
Crichton,” Marshall’s “The Second in
Command,” and Moliere’s “The Misan-
thrope.” Moliere by contrast, in “Tar-
tuffe’ ,withholds the titular character un-
til the third act, which is also the case in
some versions of “Meg Merrilies,” ‘“Mag-

in which a leading character is withheld
until the second act, and Moreau’s “Jean-
L ne d’Are,” which’Mme. Bernhardt is act-
ing this week in the Boston theatre, is
another.

Margaret Lawrence, the little actress
who has leaped into fame by her clever-
ness in the role of Elsie Darling, in “Over
Night,” at the Hackett, New York, is
not only ome of the youngest ‘leading
ladies” on the stage, but is also a new-
comer among Broadway players. This is
her first engagement in New York.

" A cable announces the engagement of
Zena Dare, the actress, and Honorable
Maurice Viner Baliol Brett, son of Vis-
count Esper. Miss Dare has been leading
lady in the Seymour Hicks Company, and

man train, the porter is much in evidence.
He is one of the chief factors in the ac-
tion of a number of screamingly funny
scenes and ridiculous situations.

“The Third Degree,” a drama, which had
2 long run in New York, and which has
met with much success, is to be presented
2t the Opera House here for three nights,
beginning this evening.

At the annual banquet of the Associa-
tion of Theatre Managers of Greater New
York, held recently at the Hotel Plaza,
Charles Burnham, president of the as-
sociation, called attention to laws in force
in several states against the appearance of
children on the stage and urged the im-
portance of holding a mass meeting of all
{ U those who are interested in the upbring-

York after successfully launching Hol-|ing of the infantile player that may en-

brook Blinn as a star in Edward Sheldon’s| lighten his own and future generations.

new play _°f American life. “The Boss.”|' Marc Klaw, in an addtess, gaid the

THe premiere took place at the Garrick|theory that a child should not be allowed

Theatre, Detroit, on Monday night, and|to walk upon a stage until it is fourteen

proved a great triumph for star, play and}years of age, if ite career is to be that

producer. ; __lof an actor or actress, is simply absurd.
To celebrate the moving of “Baby Mine” | T am informed that at the last meeting
from Daly’s Theatre, New York, where|of our committee with the committee of

it has been ever since the opening of the|the child labor law, even so eminent a

season, to Nazimova’s Thirty-ninth street|man as Dr, Felix Adler made the asser-

Theatre, where it will be presented on|tion thaf there was no necessity for a

Monday evening and for the rest of 4he| child to go on the stage until it is four-

thestrical year, the management . Sah-fteen: he hoped to have &‘law ‘passed.pro-
hibiting it until it was sixteen, as the
dramatic school would fill all the bilt:of
preparation—in fact, he had a dramatic
school attached to his Ethical Culture So-
ciety.

While in Memphis, Tenn., six lively
chorus girls with “The Midnight Sons”
Company, were arrested for joy riding
early last Tuesday morning, while spin-
ning down the city’s principal street at a 50-
mile-an-hour rate in a big touring car.
When haled before the desk sergeant at
the central police station, they gave the
names of Mae Raymond, Florence Hay-
den, Marion Stewart, Alice Stewart, Wil-
lie Franklin and Ruth Allen. Clarence
Weis, manager of the Lyceum, where ‘The
Midnight Sons” was playing, came to the
rescue of the party with forfeits of $10
each.

triplets' mdy see the performapce at Naz-
imoVva’s Theatre on Monday, night freée of
charge. ;

Mme. Bernhardt has the good old habit
of calling the attention of the audience
whenever an important episode is to take
place, by some bit of business that in-
volves sound as well as sight. Thus in
“La Toaca” she attracts attention to
Searpia’s table by twice rattling the glass-
es when she takes sips of water. Then
she makes her wonderful discovery of ‘the;
knife, with its accompanying dawn of in-
tention to slay Scarpia, Again, when a
dote is to be read she picks up some other
bit of paper first, opens it and crumbles
it in disappointment before finding ‘the
desired missive.

Another mark of the thorough perform-

WAS NELLIE VANWART

Mrs. August Elmberg Commits
Suicide by Taking Strychinne
in Hotel-Room

ing in age from five to fourteen years. Elm-
\berg is employed at the Anaconda Copper
company warehouse,

PROVINGIAL NEWS

Fredericton, N, B., Jan. 18—The York
County Council this afternoon voted a
grant of $500 to thé Victoria Public Hos-
ipital. A motion to increase the grant to

A‘_Bntte despatch of January 11, publish-
ed in the Daily Missoulian, Missoula,
Montana, says:— - -

After a married life of 16 years, which ed a resolution condemning the practice
is said to have been never dimmed by a ©f Police Magistrate Marsh, of Frederic-
quarrel, Mrs, Nellie G. R. Elmberg, wife ton, of giving tramps and vagrants arrest-

' of August Elmberg of 1120 Caledonia street ed in the city a certain time to leave the
killed herself by teking a dose of stry- city limits. The action was taken on the
chnine some time between .11 o’clock yes- ground that the city was dumping unde-
terdny morning: and the same time this sirable persons on the country districts
morning in one of the rooms of the Butte which are without police protection. Im-
hotel annex, on KEast Broadway.
the appearance of the body, when found suggested as the proper treatment for
shortly beforer noon today, the’' chances tramps. The establishment of a chain
are the deadly drug had been taken 24 gang similar to that in 8t. John, was
hours before. advocated.

The body was lying on the bed, fully‘ Gagetown, Jan. 18.—The Queen’s county
clothed except as to coat and hat, which council held their annual meeting here to-
weré lying on the table. The landlady of day and re-elected R. F. Davis county sec-
the ‘place says Mrs. Elmberg rented the retary and Scott Act ingpector. A new
room ‘shortly before noon yesterday and auditor, John W. Hogan, was
retired at once. After the business was transacted all pres-

About 10 o’clock this morning the cham-

da’” is a well-known example of a drama;

of the play show the interiors of a Pull-,

From prisonment in jail with hard labor was |

elected. i

stipation by These Fruit

Juice Tablets.

Hardwicke, N. B, Jan. 17th, 1910.

“Chronic Constipation was the complaint
I suffered with for years, and my general
.hgalth was miserable as a result of this
! disease. I was treated by physicians with-
'out the slightest benefit, and I tried all
1 kinds of pills but nothing did me any good.
| “I saw the letter written by our Senator,
{ Hon. John Costigan, j# favor of ‘Fruit-a-
tives,” so I tried it. effect was mar-
velous, and now I

is once more
tives.”

ISTON.”

“Fruit-a-tives is t! fgtdicine in the
world that will, can®and' Moes cure Con-
stipation—because “Fruigi-tives” is the
only medicine that actglfdirectly on the
{ liver. “Fruit-a-tives” igl made of fruit
| juices and tonics and always cure Con-
| stipation, Biliousness, Jorpid Liver and all
| diseases of digestion.® 50c. a box, 6 for

! $2.50, trial size, $25c. At dealers or sent on|

receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives Limited,
! Ottawa.

'
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‘We carry a notable stock of Watches,
] Clocks, Gold and Diamond Rings, and
.| many other useful and pretty things
that make a fine display in the jewelry
.} line, Our Repair Department is also
i} worthy of notice.

Call in and l?ok over our fine stock.

.LA & J. HAY, 76 King Street)

SHIPPING

ALMANAC FOR ST. JOHN. JAN. 19.

" AL PM.
Suén Rises........ 8.02 Sun Sets .. ..J.
High Tide........ 2:57 Low Tide .. ..9.30

The time used is Atlantic standard.

PORT OF ST. JOHN

Arirved Yesterday.

Schr Laura € Hall, 99, Rockwell, from
Perth Amboy (N. J), C M Kerrison, 180
tons hard coal for (has Fawcett & Co,
Backville.

Sailed Yes@erday.

Schr Stratheona, Barkhouse, for Caibrian

(Cuba), C M Xerrison.

CANADIAN PORTS.

Halifax, N 8, Jan 18—Ard stmr Royal
Edward, from Bristol. i

FOREIGN PORTS. ‘

' i

Vineyard Haven, Mass, Jan 18—Ard and

sailed, schr Manola, from Halifax for New

York.
Sld—thr Fleetly, for Halifax (N

REV. H. A CODY'S NOVEL

(Church Work.)
The clergy as a class are fairly prolific

S.)

$700 was defeated. The council also pass- jn literary effort, but it seldom runs in
the direction of the production of a popu-
1et this form of literature is
undoubtedly that which appeals to the;

‘ lar novel.

widest circle of readers today. It'was with
real feelings of pleasure that we recently
read, “The Frontiersman” by Rev. H. A.
ody, M.A., now rector of St. James
St. John, N. B., but for several
It is a

¥
church,
years a missionary in the Yukon.
thrilling story of .adventure
romantic region, full of inspiration for all
that is good and marked by what one too
rarely finds in such works, the churchly
gpirit. Mr. Cody is to be cengratulated
on the success of his labors. We hope he
will find to write many more equally ex-
will find time to write many more equally
. excellent romances,

|
i

Completely Cured of Con-

of my eyes and my sword I never feared the boldest among them; finally, I am
upbraided with deformity, while no one was more handsome in the age of beauty.
I do not even complain of my want of sight; in the night with which I am sur-
! rounded the light of the Divine presence shines with a more brilliant lustre. God
i looks down upon me with tendernesa and compassion, because I can now see none

in that!

{ but Himself.
not because I am deprived of the light of

Misfortune should protect me from insult, and rendetr me sacred;

heaven, but because I am under the

shadow of the Divine wings which have enveloped me with this darkness.

O
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| THE DE BERCY AFFAIR

{ BY GORDON HOLMES

Author of “A Mysterious Dissapearance,

P,

,” “By Fores of Circumstances,” ete.
[Copyright by McLeod & Allen, Toronto]

Q
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| CHAPTER VII—(Continued).
} To the question: “Did you by chance
:pick up a bit of lace just now?” he at
| once bowed, and showing his teeth in a
" grin, said: :
| “He dropped right to my feet from the
| gky; here he is”—and he presented the
lace with much cermony.

“I am obliged,” said Osborne.

I* “Do not say it,” answered the other po-
. litely, and they deperted, Osborne hurry-
' ing back to his room, with the intent to
' catch a midnight train from Tormouth.

As he entered the house again, the old-
er man, incredibly -quick on his uncertain
feet, overtook him, and, touching him on
the arm, asked if he intended to catch
the train that night.

“That is my desire,”” answered Osborne.

“It is mine, too,” said the other; ‘“‘now
could you give me a seat in your convey-
ance?”’

Oshorne said, “With pleasure,” and they
entered the hotel to prepare to go.

At the same moment the Italian saunt-
ered up to the oak tree beneath which
sat Hylda Prout in her Tormouth malke-
up.. Seating himself without seeking her
permission, he lit a cigarette.

“Good-evening.” he said, after envelop-
ing himself in a cloud of smoke. She did
not answer, but evidently he was not one
to be rebuffed.

! “Your friend, Mistare Pooh, he is
sharp! My! he see all,” he said affably.

This drew a reply.

“You are quite ‘right,” she said. “He
@ees all, or nearly all. Do you mean be-
cause he saw you pick up the lace?’

“Now—how you khow it was lace?” ask-
ed the Italian, turning full upon her. “You
sitting here, you couldn’t see it was lace
so far—no eyes could see that.”

This frankness confused the lady a mo-
ment; then she laughed a little, for he had
supplied her with a retort.

“Perhaps I eee all, too, like my friend.”
There was a silence, but the Italian waa
apparently waiting only to rehearse his
English.

“You know Mr. Glyn—yes?’ he said.
(.’No'f’ )

“Oh, don’t say ‘no'!' ‘Reproach was in
liis ogle, his voice. Hix tone was alimost
wheeding. ’

“Why not?
“The way I find you spying after him
this morning tell me that you know him.
And I know that you know him before;
that.” .

“What concern is it of yours?’ she ask-|
ed, looking at him 'with a‘loweting of the
lids in a quick scrutiny that was almost
startled. “What is your interest in Mr.
Glyn?”

“Say ‘Osborne’ and be done,” he said.
“Well, say ‘Osborne,’ ’ she responded.
“Good. We are going to understand
the one the other, I can see. But if you.
want to know what'is ‘my interest’ in the
man, you on your part will tell me first,
if you are friend or enemy of Osborne.”
Tn one second she had reflected, and
said: “Enemy.”

His hand shot out in silence to her, and!
she shook it. The mere action drew them
closer on the seat.

“T believe you,” he whispered, “‘and Ii
knew it, too, for if you had been a friend
you would not be in a disg=ise from him.”

PILES QUICKLY
CURED AT HOME

Instant Relief—Permanent Cure—Trial
Package Mailed Free to All in Plain
Wrapper.

Piles is a fearful disease, but easy to |
cure if you go’at it right.

An operation with the knife is danger-
ous, humiliating and rarely a permanent
success.

|
|
|
1
|
|

“How do you know that I am in a dis-
guise?”

“Since yesterday morning I know—he
answered, ‘“‘when I see you raise your blind
yonder,” not an old woman, but a young and
charming lady not yet fully dressed, for
I was here in the garden, looking out for
what I could see, and my poor heart was
pierced by the vision at the window.

He pressed his paln dramatically on his
breast.

“Yes, of course. it is on the left, as us-
ual,” said Hylda Prout saucily. ‘“But let
us confine ourselves to business for the
moment. I don’t quite understand your
object. As to the bit of lace—"

“How you know it was lace?”

She looked cautiously all round before
answerifg. ‘I know because I searched
Mr. Osborne’s roem, and saw it.”

“Good! Before long we understand the
one the other. You be frank, I be frank.
You spied into the bag, and I put it in
the beg.”

“I know you did.”

“Now, how you Lnow?”

“There was no one else to do it!’

“No? Might not Osborne put it there
himself? You know where that bit of lace
come from?” i

“I guess.”

“What you guess?”’

“I guess that it is from the dress of the
dead actress, for it ‘has blood on it.”

“You guess good—very good. And Os-
borne killed her—yes?”

She pondered a little. This attack had
come on her from a moonlit sky.

“That I don’t know. He may have,
and he may not,” she murmured.

“Which is more likely? That he killed
her, or that I killed her?”

“I don’t know? I should say it is more
likely that you killed her.”

“What! You pay me that compliment?
Why s0?” £

“Well, you are in possesion of a portion
of the dress she wore when she was kil-
led, and you put it into someone’s 1Bn
longings to make it seem that he killea
her, an act which Jlooks a little blegk
against you.”

“Ah, ma bella, now you jest,” said the
Italian, laughing. “The fact that I am
so frank with you as to say you all this is
proof that I not kill her.”

“Yes, T see that,” she agreed: ‘L was
only joking. But s&ince you did not kill
her, how on earth did you get hold of
that piece of her dress?”’’

“That you are going to know-when I
have received better proof that you are as
much as I the enemy of Osborne. Did I
not' guess good, on seeing you yesterday
morning at the window, that you are the
same young lady who is Osborne’s secre-
tary in London, where I see you before?”

Hylda Prout admitted that she was the
secretary,

“Good, then,” said the Italian; “you
staying in the house with him have every
opportunity to find proof of his guilt of
the murder; until which is proved, the
necks of those I am working for are in
denger.”

With the impulsive gesture of his race
he drew his forefinger in ghastly mismicry
across his throat.

“So bad as that?’ asked the woman
coolly. “Unfortunately, I don’t know who
“those’ as you are working for. The—2"

..‘Yes.!7

“The Anarchists?”’

“If you call them o.”

“Did they Kkill her?

“Not they!”

“Did they intend to?”

“Not they!’

“Then, where did you get that bit of
lace? And where is the dagger?”’

“Dagger! What about dagger now?”

He _asked it with a guilty start. At last
the taik was taking a turn which left
Hylda Prout in command.

“If you have that lace, you have the
dagger, too. And if 'you have the dagger,
what help do you want from me? Pro-
duce .that, and Osborne is done for.”

Her voice sank to a whisper. If Fur-
neaux could have been present he must
have felt proud of her.

“Dagger!” muttered the Italian again
in a hushed tome. “You seem'to know
much more—"

“Stay, let us get up and walk. It is
not quite safe here. . . . There are too
many trees.” -

The man, who had lost his air of self-
confidence, seemed to be unable to decide
what to do for the best. But Hylda
Prout had risen. and he, too, stood up.

for 89c¢.

CORBET'S

196 Union Street

AT

late train on the main line. TFurneaux
was inclined to be chatty, but Osborne
answered only in monosyllables, till his
companian’s talk turned upon the murder
of the actrees, when Osborne, with a sud-
den access of fury, assured him in very
emphatic language that his ears were
weary of that dreadful business, and pray-
ed to be spared it. The old gentleman
seemed to be shocked, but Osborne only
glanced at his watch, muttering that they
would have to be smart to catch: the train;
and as he put back the watch in its pock-
et, the other dropped his bag over the
side of the vehicle.

There was nothing to be done but to
stop, and the delinquent, with the stiff-
ness and slowness of age, descended to!
pick it up. Thus some precious minutes |
were wasted. Furneaux, in fact. did not|
wish Osborne to start for London that|
night at that late hour, since he wanted
to appraise Winter of Osborne’s departure.
Hence he had begged a seat in the con-
veyance, and had already lost time at
the hotel. A little later. when Oshorne
again glanced at his watch, it was to say:
“Oh, well, there is no use iu going on,”
and he called to the driver to turn back.i
Indeed, the whistle of the departing train!
was heard at the station half a mile,
away. |

Well, yes,” said Furneaux, curiously per-
tinacious, when the dog-cart was on the
homeward road, “one is weary of hearing
this murder discussed. I only spoke of it
to express to you my feeling of disapprov-
al of the lover—of the man Osborne. Is
it credible to you that he was not even
at her funeral? No doubt he was advised
not to be—no doubt it was wise from a!
certain point of view.® But nothing should
have prevented him. if he had had any
affection for her. But he had none—he
was a liar. Tallc of her deceiving him!
It was he—it was he—who deceived her,
I say!”

“Have a cigar,” said Osborne, present-
ing his case; “these are rather good ones;
you will find them soothing.”

His hospitality was declined, but there
was no more talk, and the trap trotted
back into Tormouth.

Up at “"'t. Briavels” that same moment
the same moonlight, shining on a balcony. !
illumined yet another scene in the net-
work of events. Rosalind Marsh was sit-
ting : there alone, her head bent between
her clenched hands. She had returned
home early from the Abbey, and Mrs.
Marsh, who had silently wondered, pres-i
ently came out with the softness of a
shadow upon ‘her, and touched her should-

er.

“What is the matter?” she asked in a
murmur of sympathy.

, “My head aches a little, mother dear.”
' T am sorry. You look tired.”. I

“Well, yes, dear. There are moments of !
infinite weariness in life. One cannot
avoid them.

“Did you dance?”’

“Only a little.”

“Weary of emotions, then?”

The old lady smiled faintly.

“Mother!” whispered Reosalind, and
pressed her mother’s hand to her forehead.

There was silence for a while. When
Mrs, Marsh spoke again it was to change
the subject.

“You have been too long at Tormouth
this time. I think you need a change. Sup-
pose we took a little of London now? So- |
ciety might brighten you.”

“Oh, yes! Let us go from this place!”
said Rosalind under her breath, her fingers
tightly clenched together.

“Well, then, the sooner the better,” said
Mrs, Marsh. “Let it be to-morrow.”

Rosalind looked up with gratitude and
the moonlight in her eyes.

“Thank you, dear one,” she said. “You
are always ekilled in divining, and never
fail in being right.”

And so it was done. The next forenoon
saw the mother and daughter driving in an
open landau past the Swan to Tormouthl

A

station, and, as they rolled by in state,| ,

Hylda Prout, who was peeping from a
window after the figure of Osborne on his
way to the station, saw them.

will meet when we said—in two days’
time.”

“But me, too, I go,” he cried, and ran to
get ready, the antics of the pair creating
some stir of interest in the bar parlor.

At this time Furneaux was a ready at the
station, awaiting the train, having already
wired to Winter in London to meet him
at Waterloo. And so the same train\car-
ried all their various thoughts and purposes
and secrets in its different compartments
on the London-ward journey.

Furneaux, who chose to sit in the com-
partment with Rosalind asd Mrs. Marsh,
listened to every sigh and syllable of Rosa-
lind, and, with the privilege of the aged,
addressed some remarks to his fellow-travel-
ers, Hylda Prout and the Italian were to-
gether—a singular bond of intimacy having
suddenly forged itself between these two.
They were alone, and Hylda, who left Tor-
mouth old and iron-gray, arrived at Lon-
don red-headed and young, frgckle-splashed
and pretty. But as for Osborne, he travel-
ed in the dull company of his black
thoughts

(To be continued.)

ON OVERDOING IT.

“The tendency of thée age,” says a mod-
e;ln philosopher, “is to overdo every-
thing.”

The same thought has occurred to the
writer many scores of times, when, after
lowing a very moderate allowance of
some sauce, he has been left with s palate
9pparently given over to an endless sting-
ing and burning sensation, calculated to
make a man forswear the use of any sauce
whatever.

Have you ever been served that way?®
Ever sufiered that way? Ever vowed etern-
al abstinence from sauces? TForget the

ering, break the vow, and try H. P.
Saunce, a truly delightful compesition.
Neither joo thick por too thin, too hot
nor too §old, to sweet nor too sour. This
sauce, wii j2s been christemed SH. P.”
in hq jouses of Parliament, is
to all grocers, and it is in

elation of what a pex-
fild be.

irom the manufacturers, the

gar Company of England, the
it vinegar brewers in the

the chgftest Oriental fruits and spices '
blende® with pure malt vinegar by “a sec-
ret process.” |
We gladly accord the Midland Vinegar
Company enthusiastic praise of their “pro-
cess.,” H. P. is a sauce so deliciously
blended that no one flavor predominates
aggressively over the others, and so skil-
fully combined that it mever separates,
there is no sediment, and therefore re-
guiress no shaking. ; HaG
It iz imperative, when buying, to Iook
for the letters H. P. and a picture of the
British Houses of Parliament on the label
for 8 sauce as good as this will often be
imitated, though never in the opiniom of
the writer, .

State of Obio, City of Toledo,
Lucas. County.

Frank J. Cheney makes oath that he is
genior partner of the firm of F. J. Cheney
& Co., doing business in gthe City of To-
ledo, County and State aforesaid, and
that said firm will pay the sum of ONE
HUNDREIRDOLLARS for each and every.

A. W. GLEASON,
Notary Public.

on the blood and muc-
the system. Send for

NEY & Co., Toledo, O.
Druggists, 75c.
s Family Pills for. constips

]

LUDLOW ST. CHURCH MATTER.

A glitter came into her eyes, and the
unspoken thought was voiced in eloquent
gesture: “What, follow him so soon?’—
for she knew that they could ounly be going
by the London train, which had but one
stopping-place after Tormouth.\ At once
she rushed in a frenzy of haste to prepare
to travel by that very train. |

Some wild ringing of bells and promise
of reward brought chambermaid and
“boots’ ’to her aid. !

In her descent to the office to pay her
bill ehe was encountered by her new friend,
the Italian, who, surprised at her haste,
said to her, “What,” you gp?’—to gwhich
she, hardly stopping, answered: ‘s

A council composed of the Baptist
clergymen of the city met yesterday after-
noon in the rooms of the foreign mission
board to take evidence relating to the
trouble in the Ludlow street church, Car-
leton. The Misses Crossley are appealing
against the action of the official board in.
striking their names from the member-
ship roll. It is understood that threats
of secession have been made by members
of the congregation unless the young ladies
are restored to communion. The council
held a lengthy session and concluded the
taking of evidence, adjourning to meet

again in the same place Monday night at

ent, to the number of forty, sat down to| L“NBASTER FlRE

an oyster supper provided by Warden|

Vradenburg. An_xong those present were| Damage to the extent of $30,000 was
I}on. L. P. Farris and H. W. Woods, M. done last night in a fire in Lancaster,
P, P, who, with others, made speeches, when the residence of W. 1. Fenton, re-
ayd a very plcusa_nt evening was spent. cently purchased by C. P. Baker, was to-
County Warden Vradenburg has another tally destroyed. The blaze was epectacul-

He was compelled to follow her. Together
they passed through the grounds toward
the cliffs.

The same moonlight that saw them strol-
ling there, saw at the same time Furneaux
and Osbornme racing in a trap along the

hermaid at the place informed the land-
lady that she could not get into the room,
which was locked, and that the person in-
side| would make no response. Help was
summoned, the door torced open, and the
body of the woman found lying on the

air. It cannot possibly change
promptly stops falling hair, and

. drawn some money from the Clark bank,

" bed.

Mrs. Elmberg left her home yesterday
morning and went with some friends to
the office of Attorney I.. P. Forestell. The
latter says the business at hand could not
possibly have had anything to do with
her killing herself.. She left the others
there, saying she would return. Appar-
ently she went direct to a drug store,
bought the poison, rented and retired to
the room and swallowed a part of the
drug.

Meantime, all night the distracted,. hus-
band, with the aid of the police, was try-
ing to find his wife. He was worried when
she did not return at the usual time and,
started a round of all the- houses where|
the was acquainted, but could get no trace,
aind notified the police.

No cause for the suicide is known. The
family. relations were most pleasant. Onc
possible explanation is that she may have

year in office.

KNIGHTS OF*PYTHIAS.

There was a very large gathering of the
members of the order of Knights of Pyth-
ias last evening at the regular meetin;: of
‘New Brur_lswick Lodge, No. 1, when Wil-
x,lmm A4. Stewart, grand chancellor, paid
an official visit. The grand chancellor was
accompanied by Bayard Stilwell, as grand
master at arms; James Moulson, ;. K, of
R. and 8.; F. A. Kinnear, G. 0. G.; H.
L. Ganter and LeBaron Wilson, past grand
chancellors, and E. (. McColough and R.
H. Irwin, deputy grand chancellors.

ceived by Chancellor Commander ¥. C.
Killam, with grand honors, gave a very
interesting address on the work of the
order. Addresses were also made by
more, chancellor commander of Union
Lodge, and Past
John 1§eumi§]1, the founder of the order
in St. John.

During the evening refreshments were
served by the officers of Jew Brunswick
native of Canada, and her maiden name| Lodge and previous to ¥ official visit
was Nellie VanWart. Besides her husband! the first rank was work h a number of
the leaves three children, all girls, rang- candidatos

which she had on a certificate of deposit,
and had spent it, and was afraid to tell
Yer husband. The certificate was for $400.

Mrs. Elmberg was 38 years of age, a

‘omy_o_nc e SIUHNINE,” that I3
“"‘ - -
tive fromo QQuinine ,
Cures a Coldin One Day, 2 Days

~

Grand Chancellor Stewart, who was re-|

other grand officers and by W, J. \Vcl—{

Grand Representative'

lar, and was witnesged by people in many
| scetions of the eity.
l The three little children of Mr. Fenton
were in bed at the time, and it was with
j little
Mrs. Fenton and one of
i were out to church. i
Although every poseible assistance was
! given,
was practically impossible to do anything
"in the way of saving either the house or
! furniture. Mr. Baker carried $6,000 insur-
ance on the house and the barn, which
was not burnt. The house was insured
for $4,000, and he placed his lose at $6,000.
Ile was to have moved into the house in
i the spring.
I The house of Capt. Williams and others
nearby caught from flying embers, but the
blaze was extinguished with ease.

time to spare that they were saved.
her daughters

PROTECTING LOBSTERS.

The St. Andrew’'s Beacon says:—“The
fishery department is Jooking elosely after
| violators of the lobster law. Last week

Officer Billings descended upon a boat that

had come from St. John county and

found almost half of the lobsters to be

undersized fish. He gave the small lobsters
| their fredom and warned the boatman that
{a fine would be imposed if the offence was
i repeated. The government, to help out the
| fishermen, enlarged the fishing season by
i(me month this season and the department

i

llooks to the fishermen to assist it in pro-,

there being little or no water, it

There is just one other sure way to be
cured—painless, safe and in the privacy of
your own home—it is Pyramid Pile Cure.

We mail a trial package free to all who
| write. :
| Tt will give you instant relief, show you
| the harmless, painless nature of this great
| remedy and start you well on the wayfo-
~ward a perfeet cure.
| Then you can get a
, 8ny druggist for 50 cel
1 box cures.

Insist on having fwh
If the druggist @i
thing just as

your work
1 the time.

d address to

read to Sedgecombe Junction to catch the

Ask your doctor first. J.9,Avrco.

WILCOX’S

amid Building,
e free by return i
|

Pyramid Drug Co
Marshall, Mich., an% rec
mail the trial package i
. Thousands have been
painless and inexpensi
acy of the home.

All druggists, 50 cents.

a plain wrapper.
red in this easy,
y, in the priv-

\

Write today for

tecting the lobsters in other directions. |g free patkage.

MarKet Square

- - Dock St.

U ]\

/




