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Another Big Day 
AT THE 

reat. Gigantic Sale! 
Every Man, Youth and Boy needs an 

OVERCOAT 
Think of the comfort there is in an Overcoat on a cold Winter's day. 

Perhaps you’ll have to be out in a blizzard or out driving. A good warm 

Overcoat that will keep the cold shivers away from you will pay for itself 

It either means an Overcoat or Doctor ! | in solid eomfort in one day. 

We have absolutely the finest selection 
to choose from in the city 

OVERCOATS 
Sale Prices from $5.10 to 11.90 

It will be rather expensive for you to neglect this Gigantic Sale. 
: 

UNION CLOTHING CO., 
20-28 Charlotte Street, 

Old Y.M.C. A. Bldg. 

St. John, N. B. 

ALEX. CORBET, Mgr. 

$200 IN GOLD ——3200 IN GOLD 

THE EVENING TIMES 
POPULAR VOTING CONTEST 

This Coupon Counts 
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 as the most popular organization. 

$200 IN GOLD $200 IN GOLD 
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i COUNTERSTROKE 
By AMBROSE PRATT 

Author of ‘‘ Vigoro is Dau nt. Billionaire.” 
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(Continued.) 

“Well, don’t 

éxpect. to hear from you 

hat- half the plates at least 

“I'l do my best, 4 

The Count d’Aftala 

ing no signs of weakness 

prived of. the. assistance 

he'd punish me by breaking his promise 
|in the end.” 

afternoon | Cressingham 
lat the last word 
{ The noise startled the boy. 

{the plate and glanced furtively at the 
| water. Cressingnam pushed himself in- 

de- | the light. The boy turned deathly 

of his slaves. He | pale, and stood staring at the apparition 

slammed the doc ¢hind him violently. shocked and rigid, for the man’s face was 

Cressingham from h.s hamid lair wateh- ind.scribably gaastly seen. under the 

od the boy take up a large sheet of white white glare of the electricity. 

nietal and place iv in a frame, then bring! “Boy, whispered hoarsely, 

t6 bear on it an appliance from one of | Lord Francis Cresdngham.” 

ihe strange machines, which he set in mo- | 

tion by Bich sing on g-lever. There fol- | 

lowed a shaip and deafening hiss, and he 

could eee mow a tiny saw was cutting 

through the -plate as fast as though it 

were a board or de al. Thais operation was 

often repeated, then came a filing pro- Crasstidham 

cess, exercised with marvellous care and thought, and said: 

attention to detail, and toe divided plates Mirae Din dives? 

gradually assumed . uniform proportions. | 4 

ha watched the work, com-| ; : ida 

RY for ; } demanded the boy, only half assured. 
pletely fascinated for a time, but the wa- 3 

ter, which had long ere this penetrated | “I swam here under water from 

his. bandages, commenced to pain and boat arid wider the door. 1 only 

smart his bruised body, and he only tended to stab myself.” 

awaited an opportunity to declare’ his | “Good heavens, what 

presence. { must be!” 

Fate brought him a splendid chance. | “I want you to help me, Desire. Miss 

‘fhe boy Desire <while comparing two Elliott told me how good and kind you 

plates by transposition mused aloud: “I have been to her; she sent me to you. 

am glad that I did not meet that gentle- He swam to the platform as he spoke, 

man, Lord Cressingham. Miss Eliiott is and panfully dragged himself from the 

always saying what a splendid man he is. water.” 

1 should have been sure to want to help The. boy fell back o few steps, eveing 

oe to eseape, and if I had gramdfather him in sheer affiight, “ ‘Help. you!” he 
—" He paused, as if reflecting “Well, stammered; “how can I? 

I &uppose he'd not have killed me, I'm! «7 gon’t know yet; later we shall see. 

too useful to him for that, but I'm sure you can hide me here for a few days, 
i can't you? You would not like to see me 
die, Desire. A -few days, is that much?” 

“Ah!” (hesitatingly) ‘but you must 
soon be caught, and then my grandfather 

will know, 

see,” he add 4d shamefacedly, 

éd on this boat for two years now, 

and night, day and night. When it 

well waste time. 1 shall 
listened breathlessly, 

sighed “out 
this 

are finished.” 

sir. 

strode 
+} \ although 

out, show- 

to 

he “T am 

“I never harmed you, sir; you know 
I never harmed you. Don’t hurt me, sir. 
I'm a good Catholic, and when I get to 
Engl: wd I shall have masses said for gour 

soul.’ 

out: 

the 
De- 

smiled wanly at 
“I'm not a ghost, 

“But how did you come here, 

the 
pre- 

4 swimmer you 

A COUGH SYRUP 
that will ‘treat a cold in a satisfactory 
manner must be soothing,~warming,— 

loosen ‘the cough, and contain neither 

opium for morphine, 

Dr. White's Honey Bzim 

immediately relieves the throat irritae 

tion, the tightness across the chest, and 

makes a quick and perfect cure. It's guar 

anteed safe for the emallest child. Try 

it. 25c¢. at all druggists. Dr. Scott White 

Liniment Oo. Ltd., 8t. John, N. B., and 

Chelmsford, Mas. manufacturers of the 
celebrated Dr. Herner’s Dyspepsia Cure, 

$1 bottle cures. "Write for pamphlet, 

“T've work- 

| versity. 

4 

rigk a little to try to save him?” 

silent for a time. 
beautiful of face, this boy, 

differed - just as strangely in expression. 
His eyes were heavy lidded, large, and 
ma vellously. kind; his mouth was soft 
and tremulous, and his lips quivered as 
the man observed him. 
“I've so wanted to get away from this 

horrible island; I've always been here, 

L 

like Madame Viyella in featiire~biit he | 

and | 
his relied. | 

He dropped | 

| on a tunnel, 

But Desire, white to the lips, muttered | 

| i 

then?” 

i there,” he cried, 

and I shall suffer for it. You 

day { 

is | 
finished grandfather has promised to send | 
{me to England te the Cambridge Uni- | 

But if I do anythifig to vex him | 
in the meantime, he will not let me go.” | 
“Then you would rather gee a fellow | 

creature murdered before your eyes than | 

The boy cast down his eyes, and was | 
He was wonderfully | 

and strangely | 

{ 

3 

| 
1 
: 
i 
1} 

| 

> he muttered plaintivedy at last; 
ou must be caught, my Lord. It's | 

not like a8 if I-could really serve you ot’ 
help you to esc sape—only God could work 
such miracle as -that, and God never 
com~s near this. place.” 
“My boy,” said  Créssingham 

sively, “God ie everywhere, 
th~ugh ‘He be not’ manifest. He 
fufils. Himeelf by divers means and 

ways we cannot always understand. It is 
God who has given you now charge of 
a fellow’s. life. Be sure that He reads 
into your heart and ‘sees the selfish im- 
pulses at war there with the generous | 

promptings of your better nature. 
“You é&peak like my friend the abbe 

who died here last summer, 

a 

impres- 
al- | 

” said the boy. 
“Tt was he who told me about God. Have 
you ever séen him?” 
“Whom, the abbe?? 
“No; God!” 
“Neo, Desire; 

that we can look upon His face. That & 
why foolish men dare sometinies to’ be 
wicked and disobey His commands.” 
“One of His commands is to love all 

men, is it not?” 
“Yes, my lad, it is. 
“Then I have disobeyed that 

said the boy, “for 
this island, even mother. 

| ed?” 
“We are none of us 

But say, will you help me, or give me up 
I am entirely at your mercy, as you see.’ 

“lI won’t tell en you, of course; you 
a. stay here until you are discovered 

hank you boy; let us shake hands on 

it is only when we die 

” 

order, 

Am I very w ck- 

perfect, Desire 

ie » 

Desire came forward and offered 
his hands, “I like you, my Lord,” he 
said frankly. “I shall be so sor.y when 
you are caught, but if you are careful you 
may live here for quite a long time, for 
I shall feed you, and grand-father seldom 
comes to work here lately, he is eo old 
that he grows tired Very soon, The only 
thing is=ha! 1 did not think of that—" 
“Ww hat, Desire?” 

“The tunnel. 

“What tunnel?’ 
He pointed to® the rocky wall against 

which the boathouse was built, and Cres- 
singham saw the outlines of an iron door 
cunningly let into the solid rock, “He 
sometimes comes that way,” he mutter- 
ed fearfully, “and epics on me as I work. 

If he came now he would catch you 

Cressingham shivered, “ 
then ” 

which leads to grandfather's bed- 
room. No one knows about it but grand- 
father and me, not even mother. The 
whole island is honeycombed with tunnels: 

if you.once got in there, and didn’t know 
your way, you might wander for days 
in the dark," and no matter how you cried 
out, no one would ever hear you.’ 

“That would be horrible; 
could I sleep, Desire, where 
safe p 7” ’ 

That door opens 

would be 

Desire pondered a while, then pointed | 
delightedly to the silver boat that ewung 
on its davits above their heads, 

ly safe, for we never let it down. 
quite finished, and only needs 
gines, which 1 am busy making now. You 
had better get in at once, in case of ac 
cidents,” he continued present'y, ®for I 
have to work, and while I am working 
one can hear nothing.” 

Cressingham obeyed, 
self on board the boat, 
to be very lightly but substantially econ- 
structed of some alloy of steel .and al 
uminium. It was furnished fore and aft 
with water-tight compartments, and a 
large space in the centre waited for the 
engines that Des re spoke of. — ng over 
the side he watched the boy at his werk, 
and marvelled at the patience and w onder- 

and swung him- 
which he found 

IS 

| 

| Cressingham; 

-_ think that l in: 

3 { you hee! 

I hate evervbody on | 

both | 

| 
but where | 

“In | 
“you: would be perfect- | 

It is; 
the en-| 

| 
4 
Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. 
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COAT -OF 

The sketch shows a belted 
éred br adcloth, the tiny 

{ corded silk, 
| brown and gold. 
| length elecves were cut in sections, 
| cloth finished with lace. 

The buttons used on 
the model being of brown velvet, 

the coat were of gilt. 
the Ric 

YJROADCLOTH OR VELVET. 

Eton, cut away in front over a vest of embroid- 
revers on each side of th: front 

the best being in shades of ecru 

BOVRIL 
ria E—— 

and though countless millions fail 
| POWERFUL FAREWELL sey do mot cease to &ee in the keeping 

SERMON BY DR. CRAPSEY | of that law the salvation of the world. 
- “To find Christ is to find salvation. for : so: 9.3 ge I 

Rochester, N. Y., Dec. 5 Dr. Algernon { one’s self. To follow Jesus is to win sal~ 
S. Crapsey preached nis farewell sermon vation for others. Let those whe will, 

at St. Andrew's His text {find Christ, let us follow Jesus. Let us 

was taken from Matthew xxi—5. He said [despise any salvation that does mot come 

in part: {to us by way of the Cross. We will not 

“Jesus was just such a man to the out- | enter into the Kingdom of Heaven ex-~ 

ward seeming as are the millions of work- | cept we may take by violence. 

ingen’ sn wish dinner pails mn hand | 

50 fore every mornne to heir any. | FTHBRIDGE COAL 
{ For thick years he lived as child ane STRIKE IS SETTLED 
| lad and Foush and man with others a 
{his age and station, and there was notb- 

{ing to dist.ngwsh him “from his neigh- Toronto, Dec. 2.—The great Lethbridga 

| bors. At the age of thirty he entered 'coal strike was seitled between Deputy 

| upon a public -eareer as a Rabbi or teach- | Minister of Labor King, Premier Boot, : 

| er in Israel. But still there was novhing and President Mitchell at Indianapolis 
Saturday. 
The Winnipeg Telegram makes a fierce 

| to indicate that he was a king. And 

cn seeing this life in the perspective | ar 
yet men see attack on Scott and King for going te 

with Mitchell, holding it was a of history agree with the children of ek ‘ 

1sale eclare it to be the only confer : 
rusalem and d humiliating exhibition. It admits, to use 

its own words, that “It is necessary that kingly life ever lived in the world, ? 

he Kingship of Jesus was In Jesus own : 

gu in AE might and the majesty of Lethbridge strike should be settled as 

speedily as possible and in the ecircum- 
is 8 » exercised his royal powers, | SP ) r cum 

his presl- S40 : stances almost any action would be Justi- 

fied,” but it does not euggest any alterna= supduing every puwer of his soul into 
will. He, not his pas- 

obedience to his tive course that could have produced the 

desired resulis so quickly. | sions, reigned supreme in his nature, He 

exc reised dominion over every foul lust 

| idee 

church today. 

9 4 | 

being faced with 'himself, 

.The three-quarter 
embroidered the being of 

ful skill he employed in the fide that ad 
grossed him. Four hours sped by, and 
then Desire threw down his tools.“ I must 

'go to lunch now,” he said; “I ehallt 
back something for you in my pockets.” 
“Will you see Miss Elliott?’ asked 

Why ves. She always has her meals 
with grandfather and me.” 
“Please try to let- her know that I am 

safe; she will be dreadfully anxious.” 

“1 shall try; good-bye, my Lord.” 
He was gone two hours, and on his re- 

| turn efemed very anxious and dstiessed. 

: 
i | 

| 

g along 

Digh 

lantic 

As far as can be learned today the bosses 

did not strike with the men, 

ported, as about all of them reported for 

duty yesterday. 

S. H. McKee, of Fredericton, was in| 
the city yesterday visiting relatives, 

the entire line of the Dominion Ate 

THE D A.R. STRIKE 
and every base: fear. He put to death 

| every unholy desire and every unclean 

| thought. He did what no other king has 

| ever done. ; 

| ¢Apd then having himself, by experi- 

ence mastered the royal law and found 

[i+ «wav of life, he gave the law to the | 

| people. He did not hesitate to repeal all 

ancent law and enact his own. Surely 

no king of earth has ever put forth suc
h 

| claims as this and had them seriously 

| sonsidered. But the law which Jesus 

gavé has been the law by which count- 

i Jess millions have étriven to order their 

WHEN CHILDREN ARE SICK 

| | 

| They eat something that d.sagrees, catoh 
{cold, have cramps or code. If there is 
{rain just apply Nerviline,—it’s good te rub 
on, and for the inside it's most comfort- 
ing. Effecive and pleasant, you can’t 
find a household panacea to equal Po son's 
Nerviline. Used with sat sfacti n far half 

ja century anl in be fer demand every day 
because pain, ea-e suffe ing 

S., Dee. 2—The section men N. 

Railway are still out on strike, 

as first re- 

{ it does stop e 

and cure the thousand and ome ills that 
{constantly arise in the family. Lange bot- 
tles at all dealers for 25¢. 

“I could not tell Miss Elliott,” he said 
quickly, “for the Prince, my mother’s 
husband has arrived, and I could not 
see her alone; but “l-made a sign to her| 
and grandfather saw me. He was very an- | 
| gry and beat me qpelly. He pretends to! 

end go run away with Miss | 
Elliott in ths boat as soon as the engines 
are finished, and he is coming soon to take 
[away all the ¢ompleted plates, so that I! 
| cannot do what he sus ec:s. He is now | 
| perhaps on his way. Oh ’) 

(To be continued.) | 

| MILBURN’S 

«| HEART w= NERVE 
PILLS 

For Weak People Having Heart | 
or Nerve Troubles. 

’| 
| 

| 
| 

SYMPTOMS 

Palpitation ot the Heart, Irregular or | 4 
Skipped Beats, Dizgy Spells, Smothering | [§ 

| Peeling, Shortness of Breath, Bluish Color 
of the ips, Pain in the Region of the Heart, 

, Sleepl ete. 
If you have any of these symptoms 

MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE | 
PILLS 

Nerve 

will bring the whole system into healthy | B 
action, and give power, force and vigor te 

every organ of the body thereby strengthen- 
ing the weak heart and unstrung nerves. 

Mrs. Harmon Dayball, Welland, Ont., | 
writes: ‘‘I write to let you know what ! 
good Milburn’s Heart aid Nerve Pills have | 
done for me. 
For over three years I suffered with pains | 

under my left breast and my nerves were 
completely unstrung. urchased two 
boxes of your pills and oF 1 had the 
first box finishe I felt much better and now 

| I am eure 
Price 50 cents per box or three boxes for | 

$1.25 at all dealers or will be mailed direct 
on receipt of price by The T. Milbura Co., 
Limited, Toronto, Qat, 

OBITUARY 
Young Swanton 

In the death of Young Swanton,which 
took place yesterday about noon at his 
residence; 216 Waterloo street, the ship- 
ping business of the city loses one who 
was for y connected with it. Mr. 

| Swanton - was sixty years of age and. for 
thirty-five years had carried on a busi- 
ness ag stevedore and was known as a 
man of sterling qualities and upright busi- 
negs integrity. He leaves his wife and 
eight children. The sons .are Messrs 
Young, Samuel,  W illiam, George anc 
Charles, all e gaged i in the stevedore bu 
ners in this city, Mrs. Giorge Lobb, Mrs 
G.- F. Lawson and Miss Sarah Franee: 
are daughters. Bamuel, teamster, of this 

lcity is a brother and Mrs. "Campbell, 
{ Boston, and Mss, Dwyer, Buffalo, 
| are sisters, 
i The runera]l will -be held tomorrow af-| 

Ts 

ternoon at 2.30 o'clock from his late resi-| [§ 

dence, interment bemg in the C. of 
| cemetery. 

Mildred B. Hastings 

if he shoud find'| 

’ 

Thin Watery Blood, Cold Hands and Feet, 4 

r | 

The déath of Miss Mildred B. Hastings | § 
on Wednesday, Nov. 28, is reported from 
Summer Hill, Queens county. She died 
after a short illness of consumption. Hér 

{ funeral was held Friday afternoon, Rev. J. 
Rpencer, rector of Gagetown, offi iated, | 
interment being in the Presb: te ian ceme- | 
tery. She was the only da.ghter of Alex- 
ander and Anna Hastings and was fifteen 
years old. | 
Arthur Farmer, of Tapley Brothers, who | 

has been ill for some days. ia abla ta 5d 
about again. 

ee rm ems ac v 
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The Canadian Drug Co. 
Is Ready for Business 

Our new premises are completed and an 
entirely new stock of goods is ready for our 
patrons. 

Orders will be filled immediately upon 
receipt and every endeavor will be made to 
give complete satisfaction to all. 

We are headquarters for all that is best in 

rugs, Patent Medicines 

Toilet Articles 

ruggists Sundries, Etc. 
Give the CANADIAN DRUG CO. your 

business and<be assured of high-quality of 
goods and prompt service. 

Address all correspondence to 

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager 

he Canadian Drug Co., Ltd. 
70-72 Prince William St. P. 0. Box 871 St. John, N. B, 


