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I Furnishings
Very lowest Prices.

$1.98$3.00 Trousers for
Call and See our Fancy

STRIPED JERSEYS.

of all 
Kinds 
at the

STORK OPEN SATURDAY 1 ILL 11 P. M.

NEVER BEFORE
NEVER BEFORE have we been so well and thoroughly prepared to meet the demands of the great fall trade, 
tall, short and medium figure a
SPECIAL PRICES for FRIDAY and SATURDAY.

! We guarantee every stout, slender,

Suit, Overcoat or Trousers.perfect fitting

!

Men’s Overcoats, Regular $7.50 ; Now $5.60.1 Men’s Overcoats, Regular $10.00 ; Now $8.40. 
Men’s Overcoats, Regular 9.00; Now 6.75, ! Men’s Suits, Regular $10.00 Suit ; Now 7.79.

Men’s Suits, Reg'ular $12.00 ; Suit Now $9.98.
Boys’ Two-Piece Suits, From $1.98 to 6.00.UNION CLOTHING 26-28 Charlotte Street, 

Old Y. M. C. A. Building.x ■

COMPANY ALEX. CORBET, Manager.

sm*

OFFICERS ELECTEDforever. They had made inquiry for him 
as they missed him, but to no 

avail. One day in the dead of winter a 
low whine was heard at the kitchen door 
of Joey e old home and when it was open
ed there stood Bingo, a mere shadow of 
his former self. He was gathered into the 
arms Joey’s mother, patted affection
ately by Joey’s father and fed and nursed 
through the night. But on the following 
morning—when no one was watching him 
—he stole away, going towards the hill
side where Joey slept.- A few days later 
he was found there, lying prone across. 
Joey’s grave. He had- grown old in| the 
eight yeans, of,his life and had come home 
from his wanderings to die, and to lie 
with the young master whom he had lov
ed with more than human devotion dur
ing his life.

Why Bingo Became a Tramp Dailv Fashion Flint for Times Readers.as soon

v

St. John S. S. Convention Last 
Evening Selected Officers 
for Ensuing Year.

(BY MAUD WALKER.) ed so long in his room. Although Bingo 
could not count the time by days and 
nights he knew a long time had elapsed 
since he had seen Joey, and his poor heart 
was full of apprehension over this sud
den change in their daily routine.

But into the bam came Joey’s father 
and several of the neighboring men. The 
expression of Joey’s father’s face was 
very strange, and Bingo whined softly to 
himself on noting it. Silently the horses 
in the ham were hitched to the two- 
eeated carriage that stood in the shed. 
Joey’s father took his place in the rear 
seat while two of the farmers occupied 
the driver’s seat. This, too, was strange 
to Bingo. He had been accustomed to 
seeing Joey and hie father occupy the 
front seat and Joey’s mother and baby 
sister in the back seat.

Then the carriage was drawn up at the 
front door and Joey’s mother wae assist
ed by several women friends to her place 
beside her husband in the back seat. She 
wore a black veil cloeely wrapped about 
her head and face, and Bingo saw that 
she walked with an uncertain step and 
drooping head. Her dejected aspect went 
straight to the heart of Bingo. Leaping 
through the open window of the bam he 
went quickly to the back door of the

Somehow, his hearthis upturned face, 
was almost as heavy as the popr mother’s, 
for he knew that Joey would never be 
their again.

Bingo wae ar dog. Any one looking at 
him would have said he was a common
one. But had you asked his little master, 
Joey Travis, about Bhigo, you would have 
been told in the most emphatic manner 
that Bingo was the greatest, most wonder
ful, and most heroic dog on earth. The 
truth wae, Bingo and Joey were almost of 
an age, Joey being ten years old and Bin- 
go seven. How, ten years are but a few 
When measuring the length of a boy's life, 
but seven years mark the fast approaching 
old age of a dog. So, you will readily see 
that while Joey was young at ten years 
of age, his «hum and constant companion, 
Bingo, was old at seven. But to Joey 
Bingo Was ever young.

Together Joey and Bingo went about 
the woods in the summer time, hunting. 
Now, I do not mean that they were hunt- 

beaets and birds, for they were not. 
were hunting a jolly good time, and 

they always found it. Perhaps that was 
because their pleasure did not depend on 
the wanton talking of innocent life*. Joey 
enjoyed living; so did Bingo. And Joey 

. knew that life was as sweet to the wild 
things as it was to him and Bingo. 
Therefore Joey respected the rights of

Then Bingo crept away from the crowd 
and lay behind the tall stone a little dis
tance off. From there. he watched the 
men place the long black box into a deep, 
newly made hole. And then the dirt and 
enow were shoveled into the hole, cover
ing up the box. Bingo whined softly to 
himself. Joey was there — in that box. 
His nose had told him so.

And then the hillside was left alone, the 
vehicles with their loads of humanity go
ing off down the road in the cold after
noon. But Bingo, stilt hiding behind the 
tall white stone, kept his place till the 
last wagon was out of eight. Then he 
came forth and went straight to the new
ly-made mound, lying down across it. 
Turning his eyes toward the sky he whin
ed softly, his great eyes, so full of mortal 
suffering, became dim with moisture. Who 
dares to say that an animal—a dog—nev
er sheds tears while suffering grief knqws 
little of what he ia talking about. In that 
cold afternoon, lying prone across the 
grave of his dear master,' Bingo really 
wept like a child. His very heart shed

At the evening session of the St. John 
County S. S. Convention, yesterday, the 
following officers were elected :

President, A. H. Chipman, St. John. 
Vice-president, the vice-president St.

John County Association, W. D. Baskin, 
St. John; Rev. F. Bishop, Fairville; A. K. 
Bentley, St. Martins.

Corresponding secretary, Miss Estey, St. 
John.

Recording secretary, Miss Mary Easson, 
St. John.
^Treasurer, R. T. Hayes, St. John.
Supt. of teacher training, J. Huntei 

White.Weak Women
Suyt. temperance department, Mrs. T. 

Bullock ; assistant, Miss Laura Gra-
To weak and ailing women, there Is at least one 
ay to help. But with that way, 
ust be combined. One is local, 

lonal. but both are important, both essential. 
Dr, Shoop's Night Cure Is the Local.
Dr. Shoop’s Restorative, the Constitutional.
The former—Dr. Shoop's Night Cure—is a topical 
ucous membrane suppository remedy, while Dr. 

Uoop’s Restorative is whcQly an internal treat- 
‘tint. The Restorative reaches throughout the 
ntire system, seeking the repair of all nerve. 
U tissue, and all blood ailments.
The Night Cure”, as its name implies, does its 

rork while you sleep. It soothes sore and inflam
'd mucous surfaces, heals local weaknesses and 
llscharges, while the Restorative, eases nervous 
xcitement, gives renewed vigor and ambition. 
»uilds up wasted tissues, bringing about renewed 
trength, vigor, and energy. Take Dr. Shoop’s 
Restorative—Tablets or Liquid—as a general tonic 
to the system. For positive local help, use as well

two treatments, 
one to const!tu- H.is,,1 ham.

Supt. primary* department, Miss Marx 
Gunn.

Adult department, J. X. Harvey.
I. B. R. department, Miss J. Milligan.
Home department, H. V. Hayes.
Executive—Rev. J. C. B. Appel. Rev., E. 

C. Jenkins, Rev. \V. Camp. Rev. S. How
ard, Rev. L. A. McLean, W. J. Parks, E. 
M. Sipprell, W. Young, L. H. Thorne, 
Fred Murray, A. E. Hamilton.

A stirring address on “What the Sun-* 
day School can do in Nation Building” 
was delivered by Rev. L. A. McLean. He 
was listened to with close attention 
throughout.

After a hymn, during which the offer
tory xvas taken up, Rev. W. B. Ganong, 
general field secretary ,addressed the con
vention, taking for, his theme “Gleanings 
from the World’s Sunday School Conven
tion at Rome.” He first gave a demonstra
tion of the value of organization. From 
the interesting services on the steamers he 
took his audience to Algiers, Azores, Gib 
raltar and Naples, and told in a very 
interesting manner of the work of the 
convention at Rome and of scenes and 
experiences during the meeting in the 
eternal city.

Rev. Mr. Ganong was heartily applauded 
as he took his seat. Before closing, a 
resolution - was passed changing the Sun
day school hour from «afternoon to morn
ing immediately following the morning 
services. Resolutions of thanks were also 
passed to the trustees of the Queen square 
church for the. use-of the school room and 
for kindness shown, and to the press.

After the singing of the hymn, “God be 
with you till we meet again,” the benedic
tion was pronounced by Rev. Dr. Heartz, 
of Yarmouth.

Y

Dr. «Shoop’s 
Night Cure

n mm
V, BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.%

LABOR CRISIS ON
BRITISH RAILWAYS

s\
■>. FRENCH FELT TRIMMED WITH THE FASHIONABLE GOURAS PLÛMES'ht,5^ LONDON, Sept. 18—The final rupture 

in the British railway labor crisis has now 
been postponed until October. The em
ployes of all roads m the country who be
long to the Railwiymén’s Union, will in 
the interval sign ballot papers which will 
be isgued this week, to decide whether 
they aré prepared for a national strike in 
the event of the companies refusing to ac
cept the programme of the executive com
mittee, the chief claim in which is for rec
ognition of the union. It also demands 
an eight-hour day for men engaged in the 
movement of vehicles and a ten-hour day. 
for others and a minimum of the rate and* 
a quarter for all time over the standard 
hours. The companies have refused to dis
cuss the union's proposal on the ground 
that it represents only a quarter of the 
mea. employed, and also that it would be 
destructive of responsibile railway control 
to allow the union to intervene.

The gouras feather is one of the distinct
ive styles noted of the season. It is 
“feathery” in the^ extreme, and has an 
air of fragile and delicate lightness, al
though is in no sense what one might 
call a perishable trimming. The hat il
lustrated is of violet felt with a wide bind
ing of violet velvet about the brim. The 
crown is of medium height and is swath
ed about with a violet velvet overlaid

with a band of silver and violet trimming 
Gouras feathers in a delicate shade of 
gray, tipped with white, from a perfect 
forest about the crown. This hat is ad- 
justed to the head with a very shallow 
bandeau, which is made with a back open
ing that fits it down on the hair. These 
slashed bandeaus are noticed in many of 
the new hats. They adjust the hat to a 
closer line of the head than the all round 
bandeau, we are told.
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MORE JAPS LAND
AT VANCOUVER

worth) had replied to certain strictures 
made by Mr. Borden and the press of the 
province had looked upon it as a chal
lenge. He had been asked where he would 
meet Mr. Borden ànd had answered, “on 
the floor of the house.” He would wel
come Mr. Borden to any of his meetings 
but would not run after him.

Mr. Aylesworth repeated the allegation 
made by him at Dundas that statements 
of what the petitioners in the Halifax elec
tion case had said with regard to Bor
den’s connection with corrupt practices in 
the late dominion election had been sub
mitted to him and he had expressed an 
opinion as a lawyer might, saying that if 
these things were established at the trial 
Mr. Borden would stand disqualified for 
eight years.

“Proof is not upon me,” said the speak
er. “I know nothing personally about the 
affair. I simply know what it is the pe-r 
titioners against Mr. Borden say they have 
proof of.”

“He tells me from the public platform.” 
Mr. Aylesworth continued, “that there is 
no truth or foundation in these state
ments. If he says that in the witness box 
he will be subject to cross-examination and 
I decline to express any opinion as to the 
result of the case till I Jhave heard Mr. 
Borden’s cross-examination.”

./ MR. AYLESWORTH
SAYS HE IS READYThey wmiM t»ke a dip in the dear, cool water of the fast running creek. Two Hundred and Fifty New 

Comers From Honolulu Land< 
ed Wednesday Night—There 
Was no Disturbance.

tears ,and his plaintiff Whine was in re
ality a moan.

But as the night came down Bingo re
turned to his home, creeping into the 
bam to sleep.i Joey’s father came *m to 
attend to the horses, but Bingo did pot 
rise as had been bis wont in former days.
Still he lay in the hay of, an unused 
manger, his grief too deep to allow of his 
thinking of food and drink.

And so the winter wofe away, Bingo 
remaining unhappy and silent. He never 
frisked about as in the days when he 
had Joey to play with. He ate barely 
enough to keep life within his emaciated 
body. As the spring came and the early 
blossoms began to appear in the meadow Wathen-Wilson.
Bingo sought out the old haunts, living, Harcourt, N. B., Sept. 19—On Wednes- 
no doubt, over the old life in memory and day, Sept. 18, the Methodist church was 
associations. And sometimes he forgot to filled with guests and gay flowers, it be- 
re£um to the house at night. And then he ing the wedding day of John A. L. Wa- 
got to wandering farther and farther then and Mies Stella G. Wilson. At 11.30 
away from the home which now held no a. m. the groom entered the church, and 
tender tie for him. True, Joey’s parents in a few minutes the strains of the Voice 
were kind to him, but Joey was not there. That Breathed O’er Eden, played by Miss 
And ever since he could remember Joey Robina Dunn, resounded through the 
was his companion, for they had grown church as the bridé entered, leaning on 
up together. the arm of her brother-in-law, Dr. H. G.

One day Bingo was .attracted by a boy Fairbank. The bride looked charming in 
—a gay-hearted -fellow—who was passing a blue broadcloth traveling dress with a 
through the meadow and who whistled to becoming hat to match. Rev. C. H. 
Bingo to follow him. Bingo went with this Manaton performed the ceremony, after 
new-found friend, following him several which Mr. and Mrs. Wathen left on the. 
miles to another farm. There he remained Maritime express for a trip up the St., 
a week or more, trying to forget Joey and John river and other points of interest, 
the old life in his new surroundings with The numerous bridal gifts of cut glass,, 
a new and most gentle master, y rare china, silver and linen, among which

were a dining suite from the groom’s

house, entered and passed through to 
Joey’s room. The door stood wide and 
Bingo entered. But no Joey was therel 
He went to the bed- where Joey had slept 
since he could remember, but no yo 
master was there. A peculiar scent 
Bingo through the rooms to the parlor, 
thence out through the hall door to a 
long black-covered wagon that stood in 
the yard. There the scent was stronger, 
the familiar scent which had always 'told 
him he was near to his master. But in a 
way it was different—very different. Yet 
there was no mistaking the fact that it 
was Joey in that black wagon—inside the 
close cover. As some one has said, “Dogs 
see with their noses more than with their 
eyes.” And so it was true in Bingo’s 
case. His nose told him where his young 
master was. Also something made ! him 
know that there had taken place a great 
change with his beloved Joey, and that 
never, never again would the old life, so 
dear, so sweet, be theirs—Joey’s and Bin
go’s.

Then went a long procession of wagons, 
carriages and buggies towards a hillside 
a mile «Nvay, a hillside where reared 
strange white, glistening stones very 
close together. Bingo had been there 
once with Joey, and Joey had scolded him 
gently for running about over little grassy 
mounds, and had taken him away from 
the place very quickly. And now, unob
served, he went there again today, follow- 
owing in the rear of the last vehicle to 
avoid being seen and driven home again. 
He knew that his Joey was in tljat black 
wagon which led the procession, and he 
was determined to know what they*— all 
those men and women—meant to do with 

And' so passed three days and nights, him.
Then on a certain morning Bingo was Arrived within the fenced hillside four 
led from his house to his place in the big men lifted a black box from the long 
warm bam, one* of the neighbor men black wagon. Bingo ran right up to it 
leading him. But from the window of arid sniffed at it. The men told him to go 
the bam Bingo could watch the house, away and one threatened him with a big 
and to his wonder he saw many people heavily-shod foot when he disobeyed. And 
coming, some remaining in their vehicles then it was Joey’s mother who saw Bin- 
in the yard while others alighted and ' go there, and holding out her hand to 
went into the house. There was a great him she said: “Come, dear old Bingo,
but silent gathering which roused Bingo’s Joey loved you so.” He r words were 
curiosity. And all the time Bingo won- spoken in a trembling voice and as Bingo 
de red and wondered what it was all ab- went to her side she knelt beside him, 
out, and also wondered why Joey remain- and he felt something like raindrops on

the wood’s creatures as he. respected the 
rights of his own family at home.

Now, the pleasures that Joey and Bingo 
found in their wanderings about the hills 
and valleys surrounding their home were 

For hours they.,.would lie in the

Announces That He Will Wel
come Mr. Borden to Any or 
All of His Meetings—The 
Halifax Election Case.

WEDDINGS
fyaecjiMcCafferty.

John Reed of Fairville, wax Thursday 
united in marriage to ,Miss Julia McCaf- 
ferty in the Church of the Assumption. 
Carleton, by Rev. J. J. O'Donovan. There 
was a large number of friends of the con
tracting parties present at the ceremony. 
The bride, who was attended by her sister, 
Miss Bertie McCaiferty, wore a becoming 
costumé of brown doth. Edward Dwyre 
supported the groom. Mr. and Mrs. Reed 
will reside in Fairville.

ung
ledmany.

shade of some fine old tree and watch the 
birds flitting about from bough to bough. 
Again they would take a dip in the clear 
cool water of the fast-running creek where 
meet wonderful shells and brilliant peb
bles were to be found. And it was Bingo 
who taught Joey to swim.
tien, after exhausting the novelty of 

shade and stream, they would ramble 
through the deep meadow where the cows 
and pretty calves stood knee-deep in the 

. sweetest of clover. And at evefiing on re
turning h 
derful tal
mother and father, while Bingo would 
stand near by, watching with keen inter
est his young master, and seconding every
thing he said by wagging his tail and 
blinking his eye.

But one cold winter day Joey fell ill, af
ter having been out m the snow coast
ing with Bingo. That night he tossed 
with a burning fever, and the next day 
Bingo missed his young comrade’s cheery, 
“Good morning, old Bing!” And all day
long Bingo stayed near to the door of his 
beloved master’s room, holding his nose 
close, to the crack beneath it to scent for 
any danger. And all day long at frequent 
intervals Bingo was thrust away from the 
door to allow Joey’s parents.and the doc
tor to pass in and out.. But immediately 
the door was closed Bingo would again 
take up his position at the door, his nose 
at the crack and his quick ear strained to 
catch hie master’s voice. *

«

Vancouver, Sept. 19—Steamer Indians 
with 250 Japanese from Honolulu arrived 
here last night and landed all without any 
disturbance.

Chinese Vice Consul King, of San Fran
cisco, now at Vancouver, says he will send 
a bill for $12,000 damages, claimed by the 
Chinese, to the imperial government, not 
to Ottawa.

r
/Windsor, Ont., Sept. 19.—Speaking at 

the Essex Liberal picnic at Barber’s 
Grove, near here, today Hon. A. B. Ayles
worth entered upon a discussion of what 
he termed the scandal campaign being 
waged by the Conservative leaders and 
press and declared that the Liberals were 
ready to meet their opponents on that 
ground, low as it was, and had nothing to 
fear as to the result.

Speaking at Dundas recently he (Ayles-

ome Joey would have most won- 
ee of adventure to relate to his

Mr. and Mrs. StC. McKiel returned last 
evening after attending the Fredericton 
exhibition.

WHERE DOES
THE PAPER GO?

1

i
But there came a day when memories , , . , , , ,

of Jopv and the dear old home eunred 1 father and mother, and a handsome Mor- over hTm Thenhhe left t neThome to - charr from Dr and Mm Fairbank,
were both beautiful and valuable, show
ing the lotring esteem in which both Mr. 
and Mrs. Wathen were held. The groom’s 
gift to the bride was a diamond pin. A 
pleasant feature of the occasion wae a i 
kitchen shower, given to Miss Wilson 
last Saturday evening by the Sunday 
school of St. Matthew’s church, of which 
she was superintendent.

return no more. He traveled for two days, 
finding water in the springe and creeks 
along the roadside, and going without food 
But on the third day he began to suffer 
from hunger. So he halted at a farm
house where he heard the sound of child
ren’s voices. He was warmly received by 
both the grown-ups and the children. 
Food was given him and thfe family of 
good-hearted folk did everything to induce 
the “tramp-dog,” as they called Bingo, to 
remain with them. And he really had 
some pleasant days there, going to the 
river with the boys and following the 
girl’s phateon to town. But one day while 
in town the longing to travel again came 
over him. He had been thinking of Joey, 
and that dear recollection always made 
him seek change in order to forget his liv
ing grief. Rising from his place under the 
phaeton, Bingo trotted down the street, 
and when a little later the girls came 
from a store to get into their phateon they 
found him gone.

All that day and night Bingo journeyed 
on,resting only when so overcome by fat
igue that he was forced to do so. In the 
morning he found himself at the back
door of a big farm house where a generous 
work hand fed him a hearty meal. Being 
made welcome wherever he stoppel Bingo 
would remain days at a place, becoming a 
bit attached to his new friends and sur
roundings. Then that old memory which 
tore his heart would drive him on and on*

And so a year rolled round and Joey’s 
folks thought that Bingo was lost to them

A

The first question asked by a general advertiser. The 

Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub

scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege. These papers 

go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not

i /
MAIN THEME.

Hix—Several billionaires have articles In 
this magazine telling why they amassed their 
fortunes.

Dix—They give interesting reasons, I sup
pose?

Hix—They all agree on one point, however 
—they wanted the money.

through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser 

after reading.

HERE is but one 
make of Choco

lates good enough for 
the Canadian girl and 
her mother—Stewart’s 
chocolates.

making — the purest, 
most wholesome, most 
delicious of bon-bons.

T
Common sense teaches that every paper 

passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and 

Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise

ment?

11!

(atewarts t
They are the “crown* 

ing glory” of chocolate Chocolates -STTlJT^SSrCLJT^-JTTlJT*^18

the Stewart Co. limited, Toronto.
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