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Christmas Overcoat. 
WE HAVE Ti 

In All Styles and Prices. 

Now is the Time to Buy Him 
That Overcoat. 

OUR UP-TO-DATE STOCK OF HIGH GRADE PROGRESS BRAND 

OVERCOATS simply surpass anything of its kind. The fancy 

fabrics: the new cuts; the most durable cloths will be found in 

all these garments, and you will find our Prices the Lowest. 

Don’t Delay a Moment, But Come and Do 
Your Xmas Shopping Here. 

If you don’t find something to please him here, where in the world | 

COME SEE OUR NEW FRESH STOCK. 

CLOT} 
will you find it? 

VERCOATS, 
PRICES: 

26-28 Charlotte Street, 

$5.90 to $18.00 

ING CO. 
St. John, N. B. 

ALEX. CORBET, Mgr. Old Y. M. C. A. Bldg. 
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THE EVENING TIMES 
POPULAR VOTING CONTEST 

This Coupon Counts 
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(Continued.) 

“Tt could easily be dome, Desire,” said | 

Cressingham artfully, “but you would have | 

to be very-careful after I am gone, and say | 

mothing to your mother of our plans. 
You see she might—indeed, I'm sure she] 
svould—tell your grandfather everything, | 
for she is very frightened of him, and 
then all hope would be gone. What I 
ghall do is this; I have a yacht, the Sea 
Hawk it is called; I'll bring my yacht 
near the island, but so that it can’t be 

scen—then 11] steal into the bay in the 
dead of night, to your boat-house, in a 
fitdle elecirec launch. I'll swim under- 
neath the door and pin a piece of red 
cloth on the platform, When you see that 
you will know that I have been, and tlie 
next night at midnight you must some- 

how get your mother and Miss Elliott 
down to the beach. Ill be there, and 
we'll make your mother come with us, | 

and we'll all go quietly off to my yacht. | 
Then we'll steam etraicht to England, 
and neither your grandfather mor any- 

body else will ever know what has be- 
come of you.” 

Deésire’s eyes shone like stars at this 

proposal. “Ah, that would be perfect 
happiness!” she gasped. 

“It is all so easy, so perfectly simple!” 
said. the man. 
“Pxcept your escape,” the girl sighed out, | 

a sudden despairing cadence in her voice. | 
“To do all you have said it would be nec- 
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once, and he wou'd be alarmed. 
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Daunt, Billionaire.” 
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sary to fly from the Island, for grand- 
father is dreadfully wise. You see, if you 
were to take the silver boat or one of the 
other two big ones, he would know at 

He has 
been often alarmed lately. He would send 
a cable for his yicht, and then long be- 

| fore you could return here he would have 
taken us all away to scme other hom ible 

horrible island | island, perhaps a more 

than this.” 

Cressingham saw his fine chateau en 
Espagne fading into thin air. ‘‘Ah,” he 
cried, “what a pity the Prince and your 
father leave to-day.” 
“But they don’t; not 

ing,” said the girl. 
> cried the man sharply, “how 

till tomorrow 

is that?’ 
“Well, father never intended to leave 

tomorrow, and the Prince will not 
go until he does; he hates him very much 
and he can’t even bear 
talking to him.” 

| her, and the girl's 
| presently quite a-tremble. 

to kee mother | 

yachts’ boats are so small,’ she said, 
“All the better! Think Desire,—think 

| bow it can be done.” 
His excitement communicated itself to 

slender frame was 

“I can’t tell,” she gasped, ‘they would 
| see me; I couldn’t do it. ” 
| 

| 

» “Think Desire. 

“I might borrow a boat and pretend to 
go fishing. I sometimes go fishing quite 

| alone.” 
| “Yes, Desire.” 

“And I might pull out to sea and land 
| outside the bay. There is a little beach 
{beyond the neck of land not half a mile 
| from here. Then I could return and take 
| you there in the 
cape in the beat; then I would come back 
{end pretend I had left the boat moored 
|to the beach, and when they went to 
| fetch it they would think it 
washed from its moorings and carried out 
to cea.” 
“Desire, you are a genius!” 
“I am so glad you are 

Lord.” 
“Pleased, my dear! I could kiss you 1 

am so pleased,” cried the man. 
As he spoke the words there smote on 

their ears a loud clanging echo as of an 
iron door violently jarred. The girl turn- 
ed pale as death and stared terror struck 
at Cressingham. “What is it?” he mur- 
mured. 
“Grandfather!” The echo was repeat- 

ed, and a voice faint with distance but 
unmistakably passionate cried: ‘Desire, 
where are you? pu 

pleased, my 

Desire! 

columns that sloped upwards into a tiny 
narrow passage. 
. “Squeeze youself in 
pered; “it looks 

there,” she whis- 
emall, but it is really 

He may find his 

disappeared she caught up the light and 

burried down the path, but a moment af-| 
| terwards Cressingham heard her stop and 
| ¢ 4 y — POAT co < >. [Lay wy » la testy voice exclaim: “What the devil 
are vou doing here, lazy dog, eh?” 

“Nothing, grandfather—"’ 
“Oh of course; back you go, you young 

imp. Lucky I saw your light; when noth- 
ing is urged as an excuse there is gener-| 

ally reason for investigation.” 
“Really, grandfather—" 

“Back, T say!” The voice was 
shout. “How dare you bandy words with 

ime!” 
Cressingham heard the girl gasp and 

whimper as though she had received: a 
blow, then the light grew brighter, and 
though he coud not sce he knew that 
{both Dszsire and her grandfather stood in 

the cavern. There was a short silence, oc- 
casionally broken by the sound of stamp- 
ing feet. Then the Count’s voice rang out 

loud and clear, its accents tinged with 

venomous satire: 
| “Ha, what is this? 

me! What 
wine, meat 

My dear Desire, you 
luxury! A flask of 
and bread, bed and 

| astonish 
best “Oh, I see! Desire, with a little luck!MmY 4 g 

and your help I shall be able to escape.” | blankets. Sol I perceive Bow the reason 
Cressingham was shakmg with excite. | that my engines build 50 slowly. Cursed 
didnt! little swine, lazy pig, that is what you 
“But how, tell me quickly,” cried the do when I am from you: gorge and guz- 

girl]. tzle and sleep! 

“You must try to steal a boat from| ‘Indeed, grandfather—" ; 
one of the yachfe. Arrange it so that it| ‘Silence, you wicked brat, give me at 
will appear as though the current had |once your key of the tunnel door.” 
taken it ‘to.sed” | Cressingham felt his blood run cold at 

The girl stared at him wide-eyed. “The that. 

Your money back if Gin Pélis do not cure. 

Rheumatism 
When the Kidneys fail to do their work of discharging the 
uric acid from the system, the result is rheum tism. Until 
the Kidneys resume this work in a natural healthy way 
no cure is possible. 

Gin Pills 
cure rheumatism quickly and for all time 
are the most perfect Kidney 

50 cents per box, 6 

because the 
Corrective ever discovere 

boxes for $2.50. 

\ Trial box free if you mention this paper. 

The Bole Drug Wi ipog, M 

“Here it is, grandfather,” whimpered 
the girl. Then followed the sound of a 
glap, and she uttered a cry of pain. 
“Shut up!” cried the Count. “That is 

nothing; presently I shall beat vou so 
that you will remember it, I can promise 
you. Pick un these things and follow me.” 

“I won't!” The words were Desires, 
and very sharply uttered too. Cressing- 

ham felt a thrili of admiration for her 
spirit. 
“You won, eh?” said the CQCount’s 

voice, and he laughed. “Do what I tell 
you, little swine, or I'll cut your flesh 

from your body inch by inch, yes, by God 
I will” 
“You will 

she shouted. “Listen to me! 
“Ligten to yon? I must, must I? 

You must!” 

dark. and you could es-| 

had been | 
(longer. I am a girl, and I shall be treat-} : 

The girl pointed quickly to a maze of | 

quite 5 gad way | 

here.” S€arcely waiting until the man had | 

now a, 

not,” flashed Desire. “Stop!” 

Lit- | 

er — 

Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. 
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| A graceful little frock is shown in the 
| drangea blue crepe. 

| Venise lace motifs 
|ery silk. 

| 

{med vith deep tucks, which 

ruffle flounce. 

| 

GOWN O F CREPE. 

The yoke of the bodice 
attached to the insertion 

The collar was of the insertion, with lace stitched between the rows, 
|and a tiny Val. ruffle outlined the yoke edge, the yoke being i 
| back amd straight ‘across the shoulders. The lower part of the bodice was trim- 

were in pointed uotline. 
about the hips and was trimmed with applied tucks put on in points with a full 

The model is especially desirable for a slender figure. 

drawing, the model being in Tthy- 
was of Valenciennes lace, with 

by elaborate stitches in embroid- 

shallow in the 

The skirt was shirred 

| ed touch of trimming and large button m olds covered with the pale green 

| made the last touch of trimming on the cloth revers. 

Ee 

WILL SUIT MANY OCCASIONS. 

Where the*requirements of the ward robe are limited by a dress allowance that 

the of such must be 

and with considerable forethought as to what the season ‘may 

in Rather a difficult 

to select a design that shall be equally suitable for street, carriage and general 

look comme il faut surround 

ings and conform to the varrying possessions of the wearer's wardrobe for those 

All of those are charmingly met * in the model 

violet shades dis- 

tinctly on the bluish shade, rather than on the purple—is relieved with a roll col- 

one wrap must needs do duty for several occasions choice 

made carefully 

bring forth the way of social oppor tunities, matter it 1s 

evening wear, absoluetly in each of those 

widely ‘diversified requirements. 

presented, in which rather a deep tome of violet cloth—the 

lar and .shallow revers in a pale green satin. The coat follows the long and 

that are even considered imperative where the 

The sleeve is large amd loose and puffy, rather 

loose lines that are so popular, 

question of wraps is concerned. 

plain as to cut, but the richness of the cloth, the elegance of the coloring and 

the clever touch of tint contrast that the satin presemts, relieves it from the re- 

proach of undue plainness. A hint of the directoire mode is accomplished in the 

smart little eapes that start in a V at the center back, droop on the arm and 

Tound up slightly under the revers, Strappings of a rich black braid give an add- 

satin 

As a coat for many oc- 

casions there are few designs so far presented that can compete with this for all 
around style and utility combined. 

[tle thief, you've been at my jewels, $00. | 
| I've just been to the storehouse and 
[found half of the best gome. By hell, I 
| wender I don’t shoot you as you stand.” 

“Oh, don’t shoot me, grandfather; put 
{away your pistol please! Oh, oh!” 

“What have you done with them? Give 
| them back to me.” 

| “They are in the boat-house.” 

“I'm glad to hear it. Why dd you take | 3 
| them 7” { 
{ Dasire fell to whimpering again, “They 
| looked so pretty; I meant to put them 
| back, grandfather really I did.” Cressing- 
| ham’ devoutly thanked Providence that he 
{was not the only thief. 
| “Ha, ha! Of course! Little swine, they |} 
| looked pretty, did they? One m'ght take 
you for a girl!” It would be’ impossible 
adequately to describe by words the fiend- 
ish and malicious sneering of his voice. 
But Desire was stung by it to reckles 

ness, 
ed hotly. 

|  “In—deed?” 
| “Yes, and you can't deceive me any 

led as a girl. I am going to make mother 
i dress me like a girl, and I won’t be beat- 
en any more. If you touch me again. IJ 
{ghall kill my=elf, and then you can build 
| your engines without me. | 
| 
| The Count spoke aga'n ater a moment’s 
intense silence, but his voice had grown 
quite soft and almost caressing. “Who 
was it put this. business into your head, 

| Desire?” 
“No one.” 
“Don’t lie to 
“I'm .not lying. 

last night.” 
“My sweet pet so the secret is out is 

it? Yes you are a girl Desire!” 
“I knew it.” 

| “I suppose you wonder why I've made 
| you act the boy these years eh?” i 

“I'l never forgive you for it grandfa-| 
| ther, never!” 
{ “Bah! wait till you are asked.” 

“Why did you do it?” demanded De- 

sire, ; 
“Ah, bah! women are all cursed, hate- | 

ful creatures like you, lazy as pigs and] 
brainless as blocks of wood.” | 
“But you like mother, grandfather?’ | 
“She 8 a Lttle better than the rent, | 

and has learned to do what she is bid- 
den.” 
“Why do you hate me so much? I 

bave always done what you told me to 
i do.” 

**Psdhut! 
if T were to tell you.” | 

“I'm not- the fool you pretend to think | 
me, you know I am not.” 

“That touched you, did it? Ha, ha! 

Well, Desire, I wanted your mother to be 
a boy; I put up with the disappointment 

I received on that occasion, hoping that 
she in time might give Qyrth to a son. 
When you came it was tco much! I 

have always wondered since-why I didn’t 
kill you on the spot. But you give me 
too much credit. I never wanted you 
to be dressed up like that; it was your 
mother. She turned you into a boy to] 
spare my feelings I suppose, perhaps be- 
cause she thought the device might save 

me!” 
J—I—mother told me 

| 
{ 

{ | 
| 

; { 
| { 
1 

| 
| 

You could not understand | 

her cub’s life. It is possible che was 
night. At any rate, if you are off nded | 
youn must blame your mother for it.” 

| “My mother!” ~The two words were 
uttered with such depth of wonder and | 

i affeation that Cressingham was thrilled to 

hear them, and wished ardently that he 

might see Desire’s face, but he dared not 
move, he dared hardly breathe, for he! 
knew the Count was armed, and that 
once he guessed the presence of an enemy | 

his life would be forfeited om the in- 
stant, 

“Yes, your mother!” said the Count 
“But come, we waste time here. Sapris- 

ti! Ha, ha, ha!” He gave vent to a | 
grim, cynical chuckle. “I have lost my | 
servant now, I suppose. Well, leave the 
things here, they are not of any conse- 
quence. And eee here, Desire, T won't | 

beat you again; you shall be treated hence- 
forward as a woman, but on one condi- | 
tion, girl.” 

(To be eontinuel.) 
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“You know I am a girl!” she flash-|§ 

AN OLD NOTION 
still held by some women is that it is impos- 
sible to make good pastry from flour made of 

Manitoba Hard Wheat. Consequently they 

buy hard wheat flour for bread and soft wheat 
flour for pastry, and go to a good deal of un- 

necessary trouble. 

Since the appearance of “FIVE ROSES” FLOUR on the market there 

ask is that you will give it 

Baking Day. The results 

Lake of the 
Montreal. 

is no need for any householder to do this, as this brand is made by a process 

which renders it not only the ideal flour for bread, but which guarantees equally 
good results for pastry when used the “Five Roses’ way. 

“FIVE ROSES” FLOUR will make lighter and flakier pastry than any 

ordinary brands on the market, whether made from hard or soft wheat. All we 

a fair and ynprejudiced trial for pastry on your next 

will, we know, more than satisfy you. 

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT. 

Woods Milling Co., Limited. 
St. John. 

SANTA CLAUS IN 
CIVIC CIRCLES 

The salaries committee of the common 

council met yesterday afternoon and re- 

commended a number of increases to go 

into effect next January. It is understood 

that in the chamberlain’s office James E. | 
Toole will receive an additional $100 a | 

year and James McKinney $5 extra a | 
month. | 
« In the ferry service ‘the gatemen, ticket 
{sellers and the oiler will’ get an increase 
of~$5 a month, and Capt. Estabrooks will | 

also receive an increase to the same ex- | 
tent. 

The application of John Beaty, the gar- | 
dener in dharge of the squares, to be taken 
on the permanent staff, was mot recom- 
mended, but his wages were raised from 
$1.75 to $2 a day during the season. 

In the water and sewerage department 
there were also increases in salaries to 
several employes amounting in most cases 
to $1 a week. | 

- : 

Mrs. L. J. Tweedie, of Chatham, and | 
Mrs. E. Hutchinson, of Douglastown, are 
at the Royal. 
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kates] 
10 different pat- 

terns—for fancy 
skating, rink skating, 

and hockey. Made 

like the famous ‘‘Starr’’ 
Skates for men. 

Leading dealers everywhere 
have them in all sizes. 

Write for a free copy of the 1907 

Skate Book. 5 

THE STARR MARUFACTURING CO., Ltd. 
DARTMOUTH, N.S. CANADA. 

BrancCH OFFicE: TORONTO, ONT. 

Why Have a Silent 
Piano or Organ? 

—or any other unplayed instrument in your home, 
when, by just turning a key, you can have every sort 
of music, faultlessly played by finished artists? The 
Boston Symphony Quartet will play Schumann’s 
“Traumerei’”’ with a beauty of expression rarely 
heard—the greatest of sopranos, Sembrich, will 
sing for you. You can even hear the famous 
Westminster Chimes ringing out “Auld Lang 
Syne” or “Rock of Ages.” 

Once you hear the smooth, clear, true reproductions of the 

Victoror Berliner 
Gram-o-phone you will no longer enjoy listening to the stumbling, 
pounding playing or singing of beginners or mediocre musicians. 

With a Victor or ‘Berliner, you can have Caruso sing whenever 
you like (this wonderful Tenor gets thousands of dollars z night 
for singing in the Metropolitan Opera House, New York)—or 
you can have Sousa’s Band play—or a Coon- 
Song gurgled out—or a funny story. Ask 
for the booklet telling all about the 3000 
different records. 

If you hear the Victor or 

Berliner, we shan’t have 
to ask you to buy. Prices, 
$12.50 to $110.00. 

"HIS MASTER'S VOICE" Records from 35c. up. 

For Sale by 

JOHN FRODSHAM, Royal Hotel Billiard Parlors. 

Times Classified Ads Pay 
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