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Interesting details of special values 
will appear in our advertisement. The 

manager of the New Klondyke has de- 
cided to further reduce prices, new goods 
just arrived. Prices to range 40c. 
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and 60c. on the dollar, Don’t forget that 
it is new goods we are selling at these 
prices. 
so cheap We want 
quick sales. 

Come One, 

Everyone asks how it is we sell 
plenty of customers, 

Come all, 
Come young,come old. Come everybody. 
We do not quote prices, we want to 
surprise you when you come in to see us. 

NO BLUFF. 

EVERYTHING 

AS ADVERTISED. 

Everybody attending 
will save 40 to 60 per cent. 

WERNER'S New [Klondyke, 
opposite City Hall, to get the best bargains in the 

retail trade of Fredericton. 

KERNER The Destroyer of High Prices. 

STRICTLY ONE PRICE. 

this big reduction sale 
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SYLVANUS COBB, J-. 
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Tne monk stood erect, with his 
arms folded across his breast, but 
his right hand was hidden within 

[ CONTINUED. 

the bosom of his robe. The duke 
started back like one thunderstruck, 
and it was some moments ere he 
could gain the power of speech. 
He turned first pale as death, and 
then the blood mounted, hotly, 
fiercely to his brow. 
“By the living God,” he gasped in 

a hissing, frantic tone, “how came 
ye here?” 
“To learn of your wickedness, 

Duke of Tula,” calmly responded 
Vladimir. 
“Ha! Do you beard me in my 

very palace, dog? But you have ven- 
tured here once too often. As sure 
as there is life in me, you go not 
hence alive!” 

“Hold, Olga!” spoke the monk, 
and so strange and powerful was the 
tone that, though the duke had 
turned toward the door. vet he ston- 
ped. “This lady tells me vou mea 
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fo make her your wife. Isitso?” 
“Out, accursed monk! Who gave 

thee right to question me?” 
“By my soul, proud duke, you 

ghall know that anon. But listen. 
If you force this lady to that thing, 
you do it at your peril! You had 
better seek the fabled potion of the 
gods and drink and be a dog than 
do that thing!” 
“Hold a moment, monk!” cried 

the duke, now nearly blind with pas- 
sion. “You go not hence alive! 
What, ho, there! Without, I say! 
Zenobie, pull that bellcord—quick! 
Back, monk! You pass not here 
alive] What, ho! Without, there!” 

“Beware, Olga!” spoke the monk 
as calmly as before, at the same time 
drawing a heavy pistol from his 
bosom and cocking it. “I would 

| shoot you as I would a dog! Offer 
{ me one motion of impediment to my 
| passage, and you die on the in- 
| = damm de 13) : 

Instinctively the duke moved to 
one side. There was something in 
the look and tone of the strange 
man that he dared not cope with 
then. The monk passed out, but as 
soon as he was gone the duke sprang 
to the bellcord and pulled it till he 
broke it. In a few moments more 
the servants came rushing in. 

“Out, dogs,” the madman shout- 

ed, “and stop that monk from leav- 
ing the palace! Kill him on the 
spot where you find him if he dares 
to offer the least resistance! Iill 
him! You have my orders, and I 
am alone responsible!” 
Thus speaking, the duke rushed 

more of his household. Tirst to the 
gate of the court he went. But the 

been there. Then he rushed to the 
postern, but that was locked, and 

He returned to the hall, and one by 
one the servants came back {rom 
the search. 
No monk could be found! 
At first Olga was tempted to be- 

lieve that his servants deceived him. 
But he quickly set that thought 
aside, for he could see by their coun- 
tenances that they were as much 
astonished as he. The search was 
rencwed, but the strange man was 
not to be found! There was some 
wonder and some uneasiness. 

CHAPTER XIX. 
CONCLUSION. 

Pale as death sat the fair young 
countess in her dressing room. She 
€id not tremble now, for every nerve 
had become fixed in utter despair. 

“Will you not change your dress, 
my mistress?” asked Zenobie in a 
low, tremulous tone. 

“No, no,” the maiden replied, and 
her voice sounded strangely even in 
her own ear, it was so low and hol- 
low. “Why should I dress for the 
gacrifice? The dumb beast may suf- 
fer garlands about its neck before 
being led to the heathen altar, but, 
alas, God has not given me a brute’s 
ignorance to help me now. No, no, 
Zenobie; I will not dress for the 
bride.” 
“But the duke expects it.” 
“I care not. He cannot ask me to 

do it. He may do all he wills, for I 
am helpless here, but he dare not 
ask.” 

“Oh, my dear mistress!” cried the 
faithful girl, throwing her arms 
about the neck of her mistress and 
weeping as she did so, “would to 
God that I could bear this for you.” 

“I thank you all the same, my 
best of friends,” the countess re- 
plied, gazing gratefully up into her 
attendant’s face. “But it matters 
not much now. I shall not suffer 
long. My sorrow will soon cease.” 

Zenobie looked inquiringly up, 
but she did not speak. 
“God will soon take me home,” 

the wretched maiden murmured aft- 
er a pause. “I feel the chill hand 
upon my heart even now, and I 
know that carth cannot bind my 
gpirit long with such a curse upon 
{As 
Zenobie had no more words of con- 

solation to offer, so she did all she 
could do. “She drew the head of her 
mistress upon her bosom, and there 
she held it for a long time. She held 
it thus until the door of the apart- 
ment was opened and a female do- 
mestic entered. 

“Lady,” the newcomer said, trem- 
bling perceptibly while she spoke, 
“the duke bade me tell you he 
awaited your coming below in the 
hall.” 

She stopped here and seemed to 
wait for an answer. But Rosalind 
did not speak. 
“What answer shall I give him, 

lady ?” 
At this the countess started up, 

but she sank back again without 
gpeaking. 

“Tell him we will come,” inter- 
posed Zenobie, who saw that the an- 
nouncement had taken the last pow- 
cr of effort from her mistress. 

(To be Continued. 

Wedding invitations, announcements 

(arle, neately printed at this office. 

\ AR PILL POINTS 
Dr. Agnew’s Liver Pills are a 
purely Vegetable Compound. 
A scientifically studied Form- 
ula. The after-effects of the 
medicine have been given as 
much consideration as the 
immediate results. 

Not so with many of the Ancient Formulas— 
Painful Purgers and no healing powers, 
Think of these points. 

If you must use medicine, look for the most 
leasant, safest and surest to take. Dr. Agnew's 
Liver Pills are supreme in cases of Sick Head- 
ache, Bilousness, Sallow Skin, Constipation, ete, 
¢o doses, 10 cents; 100 doses, 25 cents, 6x 

For Sale by John M. Wiley. 

monk was not there, nor had he | 

the snow was untrodden before it. 

| 

from the apartment to start up 

ASTHMA CURE FRARY 
Asthimmalene Beings instant welief and 

prament cure in all cases, 

Sent Absolutely Free on Receipt of Postal. 

155 0 

WRITE YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS PLAINLY. 

CHAINED 

RELIEF. 

DR, TAFT BROS. MEDICINF CO. 
Gentlemen : 

effect of your Asthmalene, for the cure of Ast 
modic asthma for 1he past 12 years. Havin 
others, I chanced to see yoursign upon your windows cn 130th street, New York, I at once 

My wife commenced taking it about tbe first cf Novem- 
After using one bottie her Asthma has 

obtained a bottle of Asthmalene. 
ber 

Yours respectfully, 

I very soon noticed a radical improvement. 
disappeared and she is entirely free from all symptoms. 
commend the medicine to all who are sfliicted with this distressing disease 

There fis nothing like Astkmmal ere. 

brings instant relief, even in the worst cases. 

It cures when ali else fails. ! : 
The REV. C. F. WELI., of Villa Ridge, 

111, says: * Your trial bottle of Asthma- 

lene received in good condition. I cannot 

teil you how thankful I feel for the good de- 

rived from it. 1 was a slave, chained with 

putrid sore throat and Asthma for ten 

years, I despaired of ever being cured. 

saw your advertisement for the cure of thi 

dreadful and tormenting disease, Asthma, 

and thought you had overspoken yourselves, 

but resolved to give it a 1rial. To my asten 

ishment, the trial acted like a charm. Send 
me a full-sized bottle.” > 

IREV. DR. MORRIS WECHSLER. 
Rabbi of the Cong, Bnai Israel. ~ 

¥ew York, Jan. 3,191, 
Drs. TAFT BRoS. MEDICINE CoO., ; 

Gentlemen: Your Asthmalene is an ex 
cellent remedy for Asthma and Hay Fever, 

and its composition alleviates all troubles 

which combine with Asthma. Its success is 
astonishing and wonderful. After having it 

carefully analyzed, we can state that Asth- 
malene contains no opium, morphine, 

chloroform or ether. Very truly yours, 

REV. DR. MORRIS WECHSLER 
\ 

Avon Springs, N. Y., rEg, 1901 

hma. My wite has been afflicted with spas 
g exbausted my own skill as well as many 

I feel that I can consistently re- 

O.D. PHELPS, M.D. 

Dr. TAFT BROS MEDICINE Co. 
Gentlemen : 

dies, but they have all failed. 
tle. 1tound reliefat once. I have since pu 
graterul. 1 have family of four children, and 
in the best ot health and am doing business every day. This testimony you ean make such 

Heme address, 235 Rivington Street. Ss RAPHAE % use of as you see fit. 

Do not delay. 
Oth st. N. ¥Y. Cluy. 

1 was troubled with Asthma for 22 years. 
Feb. 5,190 

I bave tried numelous reme- 

rckased your jull-size Lottle. and I am ever 
for six years wus urable to work. 1 am now 

I ran across your advertisement and started with a trial bot- # 
RY 

The Supplies you want. 

The Best of Their Kind. 

The Most Favorable Prices. 

SAP BUCKETS, SAP SPILES. 

SYRUP CANS, (Gal. and half gal). 

BOILING KETTLES. 

(Best Scotch make). 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

Stream Guns and 

Drivers’ Animal 

Supplies. B Traps. 

Regardless SHAPE ‘ 
of Your 

a 

1 write this testimonial trom a sense of duty, having tested the wonderful 

S A RIE 
67 East 129th st, New York City 

TRIAL BOTTLE SENT ABSOLUTELY FREE ON RECEIPT OF POSTAL 
Write at once, addressing DR, TAFT BROS’ MEDICINE CO, 79 East 

Sold by all Druggists. 

# 

We can fit you. The demand for garments. 3 

constrneted by us is steadily increasing 

The high quality of the materials we offer 

the stylish way the garments are cut, the 

elegance of the finish and perfection of fit 
are bringing us a host of customers. I am 

expecting in a few days the finest range 0 

SPRING 

SUITINGS 
ever brought to the city. The prices oy these 

goods will be extremely low and it will pay 

you to look them over before ordering Your 

Spring Suit. 3 

or 

GREAT 

BARGAINS IN 

¢'T will put on sale a lot of Trouserings 
room for Spring Goods. All 
early and get first chance. 

~xr TT. EEE, 210 Queen St 

FAITTLARS E1253. 

TROUSERINGS 
PU ME TE 

B 

at cost to make 

are first-class goods. Come 

This sale is for CASH only. 


