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Our NEW FALL CLOTHING 
in the city and our PRICES ARE THE LOWEST. 

Qvercoats in Great Variety Here 
OUR PRICES ARE BOTTOM. 

$7.50, $8.00, § 
MEN'S 
$4.00, $5.00, Prices; 

Special Sale of Penman’s Fleece Underwear, Regular 75 cent 
quality at 49 

DON'T. WASTE TIME 
LOOKING AROUND for the BEST VALUES in town, but 
COME RIGHT TO US and you will be WELL SATISFIED. 

surpasses anything of its kind 

9.95 to $22.00 

SUITS 
$6.00, $6.50 to $20.00 

€. per garment. 

Union Clothing Co., 
26-28 Charlotte Street. 

Old Y. M. C. A. Building. 

St. John, N. B. 

Alex, Corbe!, Manager, 

THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL 

BY BARONESS ORCZY. 

(Continued.) 

Her head began to ache, she turned 
away from this strange Blue Beards 

chamber, which she had entered, and 
which she did not understand. She did 
not wish Frank to find her here, and 
with a last look round, she once more 
turned to the door. As she did so, her 
foot knocked against a small object, 
‘which had apparently been lying close to 
ithe desk, on the carpet, and which now 
‘went rolling, right across the room. 

She stooped to pick it up. It was a 
‘solid gold ring, with a flat shield, on 
which was engraved a small device. 
Marguerite turned it over in her fing- 

‘ers, and’ then studied the engraving on 
the shield. It represented a small star- 
shaped flower, of a shape she had seen 
so distinctly twice before; once at the 

'qgera, and once at Lord Grenville’s ball. 

CHAPTER XIX. 

THE SCARLET PIMPERNEL. 

At what particular moment the strange 
doubt first crept into Marguerite’s mind, 

she could not herself afterwards have 
said. With the ring tightly clutched in 
lher hand she had run out of the room, 
down the stairs, and out into the garden 

{ where, in complete seclusion, alone with 
the flowers, and the river and the birds, 

she could look again at the ring, and 
study that device more closely. 

Stupidly, senselessly, now, sitting 
neath the shade of an overhanging syca- 
more, she was looking at the plain gold 

shield, - with the star-shaped little flower 
engraved upon it. 

Bah! Tt was ridiculous; she was dream- 
ing! her nerves were overwrought, and 

she saw signs and mysteries in the most 
trivial coincidences. Had not everybody 
about town recently made a point of af- 
fecting the device of that mysterious and | 
heroic Scarlet Pimpernel? 
Did she not herse If wear it embroidered | 

on her gowns? set in gems and enamel | 
‘in her hair? 
‘the fact that Sir Percy & 

1 
pe- 

should have chosen 
to use the device as + a seal-ring? He 
might easily have done “that ., yes 
Le. quite easily . and . 
PP 
there be between her exquisite dandy of 

a husband, with his fine clothes and re- 

fined, lazy ways, and the daring plotter 
who rescued French victims from be neath 
the very eyes of the leaders of a blood- 

| thirsty revolution? 
Her thoughts were in a whirl—her mind 

0 Mankiw. 
that was going on around her, and was 
quite startled when a fresh young voice | 

called to her across the arden. 
“Cherie! —cherie! wheré are you?’ and 

little Suzanne, fresh as a rosebud, with 
| eyes dancing with glee, and brown curls 

| fluttering in the soft morning breeze, came | 
| running across the lawn. 

“They told me you were in the garden, 

| she went on prattling merrily, and throw- 

| ing herself with pretty, girlish impulse | 
| into Marguerite’s arms, “so I ran out to| 

give you a surprise. You did not expect | 
|me quite so soon, 
fr Margot cherie?” 

Marguerite, who had hastily concealed 
on ring in the folds of her kerchief, tried | 
to respond gaily and unconcernedly to | 

| the young girl's Femme: 

| “Indeed, sweet one,” she 
smile, 

« «+ + You won't be bored?” 
“Oh! bored! 

such a wicked thing. Why! when we were | 
{in the dear old convent together, we 
were always happy when we were allow- 
hed to be alone together.” i 

“And to talk secrets.” 
The two young girls had linked 

|arms in one another's and began wand- 
| ening round the garden. 

“Oh! how lovely your hone is, 
darling,” 
ticaly, “and how happy you must be!” 
“Aye, indeed! 

oughtn’t I, sweet one?” 
with a wistful little sigh. 

| “How sadly you say it, cherie . ; 
Ah, well, I suppose now 

Margot, | 

said Marguerite, 

| secrets with me any longer. Oh! what 
lots and lots of secrets we used to have 
at school! Do you remember?—some we 

did not even confide to Sister Theresa of 

CONSTIPATION! 
Is caused by a weak stomach 

that will not properly digest 

food. HERNER'S DYSPEP- 

SIA CURE corrects the stom- 

ach, and positively cures con- 

stipation, Constipation causes 

piles. When you cure it you 

will ‘aloo cure piles, Sold under 

a guarantee. Price 35c. and 

‘What was there strange in| 

what connection ECT 

She did mot see anything | 

| 

did you, my darling 

{ Ffoulkes is a noble English gentleman; he 

said with a| 
“it is delightful to have you all] 

to myself, and for a nice whole long day. | 

Margot, how can you say | 

said little Suzanne, enthusias- 

I ought to be happy— | 

that you ave | 
a married woman you won't care to talk! 

the Holy Angele—though she was such a 
dear.’ 
“And now you have one all-important 

secret, eh, little one?’ said Marguerite, 

merrily, “which you are forthwith going | 
to confide to me. Nay, you need not 

blush, cherie,” she added, as she saw 
Suzanne's pretty little face crimson with 
blushes. “Faith, there’s naught to be 

ashamed of! He is a noble and a frue 
man, and one to be proud of as a lover, 
and . . husband.” 

“Indeed, cherie, IT pm not ashamed,” re- 
joined Suzanne, softly; “and it makes me 
very, very proud to hear you speak so 
well of him. I think: maman will con- 
sent,” she added thoughtfully, “and I 
shall be—oh! so happy—but, of course, 
nothing is to be thought of until papa is 

EE 

as a 

safe 
Margue Si started. Suzanne's father! 

the Comte de Tournay!—one of those 
those life would be jeopardised if Chauve- wihose life would be jeopardised if Chauve 

lin succeeded in establishing the identity 

of the Scarlet Pimpernel. 

She had understood all along from the 
Comtesse, and also from one or two of 

the members of the league, that their 

mysterious leader had pledged his honor 

to bring the fugitive Comte de Tournay 

safely out of France. Whilst little Suz- 
anne—unconscious of all—save her own 
all-important little secret, went prattling 
on, Marguerite’s thoughts went back to 
the events of the past night. 
Armand’s peril, Chauvelin’s threat, his 

cruel “Either—or—" which she had ac- 
cepted. 

And then her own work in the matter, 
which should have culminated at one 
o'clock in Lord Grenville’s dining room, 
when the relentless agent of the French 

government would finally learn who was 
this mysterious Scarlet Pimpernel, who 
so openly defied an army of spies and 

| place d himself so boldly, and for mere 
| sport, on the side of the enemies of 

| France. 

Since then she had heard nothin# from 
Chauvelin. She had concluded that he 
bad failed, and yet, she had not felt an- 
xious about Armand, because her hus- 
band had promised her that Armand 
would be safe. 

But now, suddenly, as Suzanne prattled 
merrily along, an awful horror came upon 
her for what she had dome. * Chauvelin | 
had told her nothing, it is true; but she 
remembered how - sarcastic and evil he 
looked when she took final leave of him 
after the ball. Had he discovered some- 

| thing then? had he already laid his plans 
| for catching the daring plotter, red-hand- 
| ed, in France, and sending him to the 

| guillotine without compunction or delay. 

|COLLINS HEDGED IN BY 
VERY 

quash. 

Hopewell Cape, N. B., ; Sept. 27.—The 
strongest evidence for the ¢rown which 

bas yet been given in the preliminary ex- 
amination of Thomas Collins, suspected of 
the murder at New Ireland of Mary Ann 

Macaulay, was that of Chief Clark of the 
St. John police force at this afternoon’s 
session before Magistrate Stuart at Hope- 
well Cape. The production from a valise 

taken along with Collins in Doan’s Hotel 
at Musquash of a &ilk handkerchief on 
which was worked the name “Mary Ann 
MacAuley,” is in itself damaging to the 
case of the prisoner as are also a number 
of statements he made to Chief Clark 
while in jail at St. John, the principal one 
of these was in regard to a gold watch 
which Thomas Lynch, of Carleton swore 
he saw Collins carrying at Spruce Lake 
and ‘which after the suspect’s arrest was 
not found and has never been located. 
Mr. Clark, in his evidence, said that Col- 

lins for a time had denied ever having this 
watch, but later said he had 
away. The prisoner showed more interest 
in the evidence than he had ever previous- 
ly displayed and especially so when the 
valise was opened in court and its contents 
tolled off. Then he leaned forward on 
the table at which he sat watching eagerly 

2) 

thrown it | 

every movement and when the last article 
| had been removed the prisoner was per- 
spiring freely although the court room 

was not more than comfortably warm. 

The emptying of the valise was one of 
the most interesting features of this after- 
noon’s case. It was a grey telescope grip 

and was found to contain the following 
articles: One pair men's drawers, bath 
towel, two undershirts, cotton chirt, brush 
and two combs and clothes brush, two 
neckties, six linen handkerchiefs, four 
men’s and two ladies’. A silk handker- 
chief embroidered worked in one corner 
with “Buffalo exposition, 1901” 
other with the name, “Mary Ann Mae- 
Aulay,” box soap, cake toilet soap, matches, | 
pack of cards, razor in case, pencil and’ | 
small case court plaster. 

Daniel Lynch, of Carleton, St. John, 
gave some important testimony. He said 
he was employed by the Union Ice Co. 
He saw the accused, Thom. as Collins, at 
Spruce Lake, 21st day of August. 
him about half past 6 er 7 0’ ‘clock. He ask- 
ed a friend who was with him if he knew 
where he (Collins) could get a boarding 
house and his friend told him he did not 
know. Collins had a valise in his hand 
somewthat similar to the one produced in 
court. The next evening he met Collins 
again. This time he was driving on a 
double team with Billy Dean and going 
in the direction of Musquash. He and | 
Dean aproached the place where he was. 
Dean jumped off the team and said 237 1 
had enough money I'd treat.” Turning 
around to Collins he said, “Have you any 
money?’ Collins pulled out a red pocket- 
book and taking out about 35 cents gave it 
to Dean. They went into a hotse run by 

a man named Martin and had a drink. 
After having the drinks they went into 
the piano room. There were a couple of 
girls there and after they had sung a 
couple of songs Collins started to talk to 
one of them whom he knew as Maggie. 
After talking to her he pulled out a gold 

the letter “M.” She took the watch in 
her hand and tried to open it. Collins 
took it away from her and opened it him- 
celf, showing her the inside. There were 
three initials on the inside. The watch 
was a small one and the case appeared to 

be gold. It was a hunting case watch, 

Collins wae asked where he got it: and 

said it was a present he had given his girl. 

He said the girl died suddenly and the 

Chief Clark Produces Murdered Woman's Handkerchief From : 

the Prisoner’s Valise---Damaging Evidence Given About : 

Gold Watch Which Prisoner Had on the Road to Mus- |} 

iseroll work and he was not near en 
| positively 

and in the | 

He met | 

watch, which had engraved on the outside | 

STRONG EVIDENCE 

watch had been returned to him. 
another watch, a larger 
was an open face. 
Premier Tweedie had in court a small | 

grey telescope valise and presented it to 

the view of each witn None of them 
would positively identify it as the valize 
carnied by Collins. One witness thought | 
the the grip carnied by Collins was a little 

larger and of lighter color than the one 
in court. 
In his cross-exemination Lynch told of | 

being taken over to St, John jail after 
Collins had been arrested. Detective Kil- 

He had | 
t one of silver. TI 

Collins, ‘This ‘man is prepared to swear | 
that you had a lady's gold watch.’ 
I did not have one,” Collins 
man’s oath is as good an another, 
words to that effect. 

or! 

len was present at tHe time and said to | fd 

‘Well, | 4] 
said and ‘one | 7] 

Stores open till 8 o'clock. 

Shirts and Underwear 
St. John, Sept. 28, 1906. 

As we buy our shirts and und erwear direct from the mills, thus saving 
the middleman’s profit, we can sell them to you at a very considerable 
saving from the average retail price. We are showing a very large variety 
of fall shirts and underwear 

BOSOM SHIRTS 
$1.00 and $1.25. 

COAT SHIRTS at $1.00 

SHIRTS AND 
to 36, 50c. each. 

PENMAN’S 
fleeced, all sizes, 

SOFT 
65c., 75c., 

“SALEM” 
and $1.25, 

WHITE 
$1.50. 

at’ 50¢., DRAWERS, sizes 34 

SANITARY, 
50¢.” each. 

HYGIENIC WOOL SHIRTS AND 
DRAWERS, all sizes, 75¢c. each. 

STANFIELD'S UNSHRINKABLE 
SHIRTS AND DRAWERS, $1.00 up. 

Other lines of Shirts and Drawers 
up to $2.50 each. 

wool 

DRESS SHIRTS, 50c. to 

MEN'S WORKING SHIRTS, 
to $1.50. 

PURE 

GLOVES and SOCKS, HATS and GAPS in Grea! Variety 
IN NEW FURNISHING DEPT. 

50c. 

WOOL UNSHRINKABLE 

. HARVEY, "oral acs siea™ 
In cross-examination Lynch admitied 

that the letter on the outside of the watch | 
might have been a “W.” It was done in| 

nough to | 
identify but he thought it | 

was an ‘‘M.” 
Maggie Gogan, of Moncton, who was at 

John Martin's last August, saw Collins ai 

Martin's on the days mentioned by prev- | 

ious witnesses, While witness, Collins and | 
Lynch were in a room the prisoner ghow- 
ed her the lady's gold watch which she | 
thought had the leter “M.” on the out- | 
{side of the case Witness was asked about | 
the initials on the inside case bué would 
not swear. Mr. Tweedie confronted her | 
with a statement she had made to the 
effet that she saw the initials “M. Mc.” on 
the inside of the case but she said, after 
thinking it over since, she would not say 
she saw those initials. She could not tell 
what initials were on the watch. 
To the defence the witness said she was 

rot sure about the initials on the case of 
the watch. 
Chief Clark, of St. John, the rds called, 

{was on the stand some time. ¢, describ. 
{ed the steps taken to a. Collins 
{after the murder and told of the trip from 
St. George to St. John with the prisoner. 
At Dean's Hotel, Musquash, he secured 
the valise which Collins said was his pro- 
perty, and opened it. Chief Clark, at 

| the prosecution’s bidding, opened the grip 
in the court and it was one of the most 
exciting moments during the examination, 
The prisoner eagerly eyed the contents as 

they were picked.out one by one and 

checked off, the perspiration rolled down 

it, 

his face as the witness related the con- 
versation he had with him about . the 
articles. The prisoner told Clatke, the 

| whole trouble up there was Mary Ann nag- 

ging at him until he could stand it no 
(longer. He said he knew nothing about 
| the murder until Killen told him. After 
producing what the valise contained the 
chief said, “When I took out the draw- 
ers they were wet as if washed and wrung 
out. When I opened the valise I asked 
the accused if this w: as jis property and he 
said yes. The chief remarked about the 
size and quality of the shirts and the 
prisoner said he got them in Liverpool. 
At the police station the chief said he ask- 
ed about the watch. Collins first denied 
having any but afterwards told him he 
threw it away and later said he must have 
lost it while going fr a drink near the 

| Shore Line Railway. When the chief ask- 

ed him about thé other valise he said he 
had none. 

Other witnesses whose evidence was of 
more or less importance were Joseph 
McCann, of St. John,” west, who saw Col- 
ling on Shruce Lake road on Aug. 21 and 
22. Douglas Spinney, of Utopia, St. 
George, Joseph Joyce, of Forest Glen, 
Albert county and Miss Kate Duffy, 

| 

lives to him, and many families owed him 

both life and happiness. 
The mask of the inane fop had been a 

good one, and the part consummately well 

played. No wonder that Chauvelin’s 

spies had failed to detect, in the apparent- 
ly brainless nincompoop, the man whose | 
reckless daring and resourceful ingenuity 
had baffled the keenest French spies, 

in France and in England. Even 
night when Chauvelin went to 

Grenville’s dining-room to seek 
ing Scarlet Pimpernel, he only saw that 

last 
Lord 

| Marguerite turned sick with horror, and | 

her hand convulsively clutched the ring | 
in her dress. { 
“You are not listening, cherie,” aid 

Suzanne, reproachfully, as she paused in| 
her long, highly interesting narrative 
“Yes, yes, darling—indeed I am,” "said 

Marguerite with an effort, forcing herself | 

to smile. “I love to hear you talki ng| 

. and your happiness makes me go very 
glad. . Have no fear, we will manage 

| to Sropitiate maman. Sir Andrew 

| 

has money and position, the Comtesse 
will not refuse her consent...’ But... 

{ now, little one . . . tell me . .. what is 
the latest news about your father?” 

“Oh!” said Suzanne, with mad glee, 
“the best we could possibly hear. My 
Lord Hastings came to see maman’ early 
this morning. He said that all is now 

| well with dear papa, and we may safely 
expect him here in England in less than 
four days.” 
“Yes,” said Marguerite, whose glowing 

eyes were fastened on Suzanne's lis, as | 
she continued merrily: { 

| “Oh, we have no fear now! You don’t | 
know, cherie, that that great %nd noble | 
Scarlet Pimpernel himself, has gone to| 

| save papd. He has gome, cherie . . . ac-| 

tually gone ...” added Suzanne excited-| 
ly. “He was in London this morning; he 

will be in Calais, perhaps, tomorrow . . . 
where he will meet papa ...and then 

. and then , ..” 

The blow had fallen. She had expected 
it all along, though she had tried for the 
last half-hour to .delude herself and to 
cheat her fears. He had gone to Calais, 
had been in London this morning . . . he 

. the Scarlet Pimpernel ... Percy 
Blakeney . . . her husband . . . whom ghe 
thad betrayed last night to Chauvelin. 
Percy . . . Perey . . , her husband . 

the Scarlet Pimpernel. « « Oh! how could 
she have been so blind? She understood | 

it now—all at once ...that pant he] 
played — the mask he wore . . 

to throw dust in everybody’s eyes. 

And all for sheer sport and devilry of 
counse!—saving men, women and children 
from death, as other men destroy. and 
kill animals for the excitement, the love 
of the thing. The idle, rich man wanted 
some aim in life—he, and the few young 
bucks he enrolled under his banner, had 
amused themselves for months in risking |] 
their lives for the eake of an innocent 
few. 
Perhaps he had meant to tell her when 

they were first married; and then the 
story of the Marquis de St. Cyr had come 
to his ears, and he had suddenly turned 
from her, thinking, no doubt, that she 
might some day betray him and his com- 
rades, who had sworn to follow him: and|t 
eo he had tricked her, as he tricked all 
others, whilst hundreds now owed their 

. in order Mount the terrace steps, a 
running around the house towards his mis- 
tress, 
hand. 
{her heart told her that here 
further ill news for her friend, 
felt that her poor Margot was not in a fit 
state to bear any more. 

mistress, 

and turned it 
gers, 

groom, 

from whom it came.” 

inane Sir Percy Blakeney fast asleep in| 

a corner of the sofa. 
Had iis astute mind guessed the secret, 

then? Tere lay the whole awful, horri- 
ble, amazing puzzle. In betraying a name- | 

| Jess stranger to his fate in order 
| her brother, had Marguerite 
sent her husband to his death? 
No! no! no! a thousand times no! Sure 

ly Fate could not deal a blow like that: 
Nature itself would rise in revolt: her 
hand, when it held that tiny scrap of pa-| 
per last night, would surely have been 
struck numb ere it committed a deed so | 
appalling and so terrible. 
“But what is it, cherie?’ said little Su-| 

zanne, now genuinely alarmed, for Maz- | 
guerite’ s color had become dull ‘and ashen. | 
“Are you ill, Marguerite? = What is i?’ | 

“Nothing, nothing, child,” ¢he murmur- 
ed, as in a dream. “Wait a moment. 
let me think .. . think! You aid | 

. the Scarlet. Pimpernéal had gone to-| 
day: .. iW 

“Marguerite, cherie, what is it? You 
frighten me. . . i 

“1b wm nothing, child, I tell you ...} 
nothing. . I must be alone a minute—,| 
and—dear 1 one . .., I may have to curtail 
our time together “today. . I may have 
to go away—you’ll \EROerating? ge 

“I understand that something has hap-! 
pened, cherie, and that you want to be | 

| alone.” I won't be a hindrance to you. 
Don’t think of me. My maid, Lucile, has 
not yet gone ... we will go bdck toge-| 
ther . . 4 

| 

. don’t think of me.” 

She threw her arms impulsively round 
Marguerite. ~~ Child as she was, she felt 
tihe poignancy of her friend's grief, and 
with the infinite tact of her girlish ten- | 
derness she did mot try to pry into it, 
but was ready to efface herself. 
She kissed Marguerite again and again, 

then walked sadly across the lawn. Mar- 
guerite did not move, she remained there, 
thinking . . , wondering what was to be 
done. 
Just as little Suzanne about to 

groom came 
was 

He carried a sealed letter in his 
Suzanne instinctively turned back; 

perhaps was 
and she 

The groom etood respectfully beside his 
then he handed her the sealed 

etter, 
“What is that?” asked Marguerite. 
“Just come by runner, my lady.” 
Marguerite took the letter mechanically, 

over in her trembling fin- 

“Who sent it?” she said. 
“The runner said, my lady,” replied the 

“that bis orders were to deliver 
his, and your ladyship would understand 

both | 

that dar- | 

{ 

| Warrant $55,000—Expenditure Limited $50,000. | 

{ LAMP DEPARTMENT ACCOUNT. 

2 MEETING OF 
TREASURY BOARD 

| At'a treasury board meeting last even- 

| ing the time was principally spent in dis- 

| cussing the chamberlain’s memorandum of 

the various‘ departments. 

was made on the prob- 

expenditures in 

Some 

| ability that the limit would again be ex- 

comment 

| ceeded and in the case of the street de 
| partment the board recommended that 

| the board of works should confine oper- 
| ations to the balance available. Ald. Bul- 

’| lock occupied the chair and the mayor, 
{ Ald. Christie, Baxter and Pickett were] 
| present. with the chamberlain and com-| 

to save | hat | 
Blakeney | "an STK: i Gan 71 The chamberlain submitted the follow- | 

| ing’ memorandum of expenditures in the | 

various departments for the period ended | 
| Sept. 26. 

FERRY STEAMERS ACCOUNT. 

Warrant $5,000. 

| Dr. Balance at 31st Dec., 1905 . 205 205.13 | 
| Revenues collected to dale. $2, 481. hs 
i Expenditures: ,; ..'.. . 24,184.86 b 4,708.08 68 | 

Dr. balance to date.... .. $10,908.81 908. 81 | 

FIRE DEPARTMENT ACCOUNT. 

ee ——— 

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 com- 

plete satisfaction to all. 

We are headquarters for all that is best in 

Give the 

business and be assured of high-quality of goods 

and prompt service. 

dries, Etc. 

CANADIAN DRUG CO. your 

Address all correspondence to 

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager 

~The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd. 
10-72 Prince William St. P 0. Box 187 St. John, N. B. 

{ Dr.- ‘balance at 31st Dec., 1905.... $17,889.99 | 
Revenues assessments ($2,- 

| 421,85) rentals, ete... . 2,792.06 
i Expenditures .. ....., - 27,983.93 25,191.88 | 

Dr. balance to date .. $43,081.87 | 

Warrant $25,000—Expenditure Limited $22,604. ! 

067.10 | Dr. balance at 31st Dee., 1906.. .. ....$2, 
361.32 Revenue assessments .. .. 1,361.32 

Le pets. Es DRANG es 16,747,82 15,396.50 | 

Dr. balance to date .. .. $17,463. 60 

| 

| | 

POLICE DEPARTMENT ACCOUNT. 

Warrant $33,000, 

Dr. Balance at 31st Dec., 
Revenues, assessments 
police court fines and oie 
court fees 3 

Expenditures .... 

1905 .... $2,261.53 

. $4,750.65 
eves sues 21,920.88 

balance to date .. .. $24,431.7 
| 

70 | 
. | 

STREET DEPARTMENT ACCOUNT. 

‘Warrant $70,000—Expenditure Limited $63,000. ! 

22,170.17 

Dr. 

Revenues, assessments, sun- ¢ 
dry asphalt work $4,605.26 | 

Expenditures .. .. .. .. .. 46,432.28 40,827.02 

$95,608.19 

SEWERAGE MAINTAINANCE ACCOUNT. 

Warrant Maintainance $10,000—Interest $13,909 

Dr. balance at 31st Dec., 1905......., $9,786.97 
Revenues, assessments, sun- 
dry permits to enter 
BEWONN. ul sigan 

Expenditures MP 10s Pag 

Dr. balance-to date .. 

$1,020.55 
16,264.62 15,234.62 

$25,021.04 | 

WATER MAINTAINANCE ACCOUNT. 

Dr. balance to date .. .. 

Amount 

Cr. balance at 31st Dec., 
Revenues water ve to 
SLORNOOPR vy» olin ARP Fd 

Expenditures .. 

Assessments $54,- 

1905.. ..$26,051.51 

5,394. 

Dr. balance to date.. .. 

The chamberlain said it appeared that 
in the street department there was likely 
to be an expenditure beyond the limit set 

Receipts—Water 
679.20. 

99 
.96 64,274.97 

(To be continued.) : 

| the expenditure already made being larger 
| than 

We prayed for a day of rain 

In the patter of drops in the pane. 
—By William Aspenwall Bradley, in the Oc- 

Centenary church fire yesterday appointed 
Edward Bates to appraise the damage for 

SE UC { thiemn. 
$38,223.46 | James Myles. The quarterly board and 

{ trustees of the church are to meet tonight 
to" 
Sprague, the pastor, said last night that 
he hoped te hold service in the church 

should be called to tie Sia of the 
board of works being now $45,432.28 with 

| $7,184 yet to be charged as a proportion 

of repayment on street expenditure and 
interest charges, which would leave $10,- 

| 384 available for work for thé rest of the 
year, including salaries, and in view of 

was at first indicated the board 
recommended that the board of works 
should confine its operations to the bal- 
ance available. 
The motion was carried. 

A RAIN MOOD 
We prayed for a day of rain 
In the sunny summer weather 
And for long hours spent together 
In the heavy hush and gloom 
Of a dusky silent room 

And the pater of drops in the pane, 
And a murmurous sigh in the leaves 
And the swish of the rain in the eaves 
And the tremulous trouble and start 
Of the wind in the great tree's heart— 

We prayed for a day of rain 
That the world might seem less wide 
That severed us side by side 
And the minutes night seem more long 
Sung to the drowsy song 

Of the patter of drops in the pane. 
For the glory and glamour and green 
Were a barrier set between 
Our souls that stsove to be one 
In the glare of the blazing sun, 

And the exquisite infinite sense 
Of a being more intense 
And the needlessness of speech 
For the lips and hands of each 

tober McClure'’s, 

The insurance companies interested in 

The: church trustees appointed 

consider the situation. Rev. Dr, 

Canned Foods 
are all-food. When you buy these wholesome Canned and 
Potted Delicacies and highly-concentrated Soups, you don’t 
buy bone, gristle or sinew—you buy rich, tissue-building 
food. 

Among the forty different sorts, there’s something new 
and different for every day in the month. 

No trouble—no waste. 

money. 

Enough for six people in one can of Soup! They're 

Save time, fuel worry—and 

“Meats and Soups that Satisfy” 

Tell the grocer nothing else ‘will do. If he hasn’t 
Laing’s, send us his name on a post card—ahd we'll yds 
you through him. 

THE LAING PACKING & PROVISION CO., Limited, MONTREAL emma? 

= 

GILBERT LANE DYE WORKS. 
LACE CURTAINS cleaned and dons up EQUAL TD NEW. 
Carpets cleaned and beaten, Dyeing and scouring. 

by the council. ; 3 Sunday. It is thought, because. of the 
After further discussion Ald. Baxter|smoke the church will have to be re-paint- 

‘moved that the attention of the council | ed. Times Classified Ads Pay 
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