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Store Open Evenings until 8 p. m. Saturdays 11 p.m. | 

NION CLOTHING CO’Y 
26-28 CHARLOTTE STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. | 

Old Y. M. C. A. Building. Alex. Corbet, Manager. | 
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$12.50 “oar rr. $9.98 ® TODAY FOR ® j 

This is a Special Men's Suit Sale that every man should attend. These Suits, just| 

arrived at our store, all being new up-to-date Spring Suits, and are considered exceptionally | 

good value at $12.50, but we have decided to sell them TODAY and NEXT WEEK for $9.98. 
We have all sizes in these Suits, so you can be sure of getting a suit to fit you. 

Special Sale of Boys 2-Piece Suits at $1.98, $2.25, $2.50 and $2.75 
Other 2-Piece Suits at $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 to $8.50. 

Boys’ 3-Piece Suits at $3.00. $3.25, $3.75 to $10.00. 

A pair of $3.00 Trousers for $1.98 is great value. You Can Get Them Here. | 

Union Clothing Company. 
fully, and leaned back with shining eyes. 

Conrad reached for the glasses with a | 
| Semon of good humor at the dozing page. 

A ROMANCE OF LOMEBARDY. 

BY MARJORIE BOWEN. 

| “A night from the infernal regions!” 
| he said, as he poured out the wine. “How 
| does Visconti feel tonight? Methinks some 

kinsfolk of his from below are abroad. 
Vincenzo emptied his glass and moved. 

Conrad emptied his and counter-moved. 
| “I hope thy emerald was not a lady’s 
| gift,” he laughed. 

| Vincenzo bit his lip, reflected long, and 
moved again. 

Conrad turned to the slender flasks and | 
lifted them, one after the other; empty 
all. 

] 

j 

ro ’ | “Vittore!”” he called. ‘““Vittore!” 
(Continued. sky. “You move nearer Milan, of The boy rose, rubbing. his eyes, hali- 

Conrad sighed as he smoothed the ruf-|course?” died it 

Hes at his wrists to think that it might| Giacomo kept his black eyes on the “Bring us more wine, Vittore.” Conrad 

not be the latest mode. He felt far from floor. , SATE : AA turned to the board again and laughed at 
civilization, though only twice seven miles| ‘Nearer Milan,” he replied. “Yes; bub | vincenzo’s intent face. “My move.” he 

we do not break camp until the morning, 
Count. You and the rest remain here 
to join the Prince.” Carrara looked also 
out into the thunder-laden air, but mot 
at the sky—at the castle frowning black 

outside Milan, and secretly regretted that | 
Valentine Visconti had ever dazzled him 
into the imprudence of losing her broth- 
er’s favor and with it the joys of a splen- 
did court. Still he had exquisite leathern 

said; his plump hand hesitated sc 
breath. “Check, Messer Vincenzo 
“This is no light to play by,” cried Vin- 

cenzo, and in annoyance he moved with 

too little thought. 

ely a 

| 

| 

en 
! 

shoes with points a yard long, caught up above the encampment. 
and fastened by a chain to his knee; 

Conrad waited provokingly till 
‘An officer of mine,” said Conrad care- wine had been brought and drunk, patted 

fresh | 

| 
{ also a cap, garnished with a ruby and a lessly, “said something to me of some | Vittore’'s head, and turned to the game 

curling feather, and, taking it from Vit- prisoners.” again. 

tore, he stepped out to begin his espion-|" «yonder at the castle, Count. Will you| “Mate, Messer Vincenzo, in three | 
age of Carrara. 0 - : moves.” And he leaned back with the 

“Vittore, follow me,” he said. 
Ih question them with me?” asked Giacomo 

6 ave jaa 2 black} hod smoothly. calm air of a conqueror. 
it in trust to see this b “Ale. Th Uke | “Question them!’ laughed the Count.[ Vincenzo rose in a passion, dashing his 
gets into no mischief. Also, 1€ CON" | «yoy may have that task, my lord!—|}glass to the ground. 
tinued, “ ’tis in my mind to find Vincenzo. 
Pella Scala was severe this noon. I fear 
me the boy has gone to practice sword- 
play.” 

The camp was quiet and tranquil. Tt 
struck Conrad, however, that many of 

“I question thy fair play.” he cried. 
“And I thy discretion,” returned the 

Count, and his eyes were suddenly wrath- 
ful. “Thou art a child, and canst not 
play; and so like a child ery out “You 
cheat.’ ” 

and I shall know then where you are,” 

he added under his breath. 
Carrara kept his eyes down, lest even 

Conrad should see the excitement in 
them. 

‘Possibly even 1 may not question them 
Y ya TE rere Onos i e] « iP : 3 : i 5 

Carrara’s men were engaged with their tonight, Count,” he returned with a|_ "I said no word of cheating,” returned 
horses and in packing the wagons; but | "85% ’» ; vi Fi ’ 

ied gi SEA i daylight, it smile. “I intend to rest now, as we/| vincenzo. “Is the accusation one you are 
carried on so openly, in broad daylight, y RA : inva 4 : pis 

p march at dawn.” accustomed to, Count Conrad? 
aroused no suspicions on the part of the 

easy Von Schulembourg, who made to- 

ward Carrara’s tent singing gaily. 

The air was heavy, the sky black about 

the horizon. 
“There will be a storm fonight, Vittore. 

let me see, art thou afraid of thunder?” 

and as he spoke, the Count passed with- 

out ceremony into Carrara’s tent. 

Conrad crimsoned. “Play another time 
with thy equals, boy, and take care not to 
insult thy betters!” 

“Betters!” And Vincenzo 

Conrad, rose with a pleasant feeling of 
having done his duty, though in his heart 
a little annoyed that Della Scala had not 
trusted him with the movement of the 

army. 
“The thought of his wife has made him 

crazy,” he said to himself. “Giving Gi- 

acomo credit for treachery, still he en- 
The duke was there, but not expecting | trusts him with orders he withholds even 

Conrad, and as he raised his eyes at his | the knowledge of from me.” And leaving 

sudden entrance, his look would have | Carrara, he went in search of Vincenzo. 

struck any save the light-hearted fop as Giacomo sat silent till the Comnt’s 

strained and anxious; “but the German |laughfer had died away in the distance, 

had personally no doubt of Carrara, and | then rose with a passionate exclamation 
I at his own luck and Mastino’s blindness. 

laughed in 

dagger. “A d’Este demeans 
play with thee—thou German upstart!” 
But Conrad was to be moved no more. 

With 
reply he picked up the rings and slipped 
them on his finger. 

But Vincenzo, hot-tempered and pas- 
sionate, sprang forward with boyish pas- 
gion. 

(To be continued.) 

a smile more provoking than any | 

Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. 

: 1 

POLKA DOTS AGAIN ON THE ROSTER 

The mucl ation of marine blue and white, which promises to 
1 be a feature « is well f 1 in this calling costumaz of sat- 
in-striped chiff a small white polka dot. The skirt, mount- 
ed over a chiffon-draped white k drop, is pleated into the waistband so that the 

upper part of the skirt shows only the satin stripes of the material. Three 

flounces of the chiffon oa the cross and carrying two of the satin stripes are ap- 

plied between the knees and the hem, and these are finished with fine pleatings 

of the satin pe. This same use of the material is noticed in the dainty blouse 
in which the blue chiffon is draped over a silk body lining, covered with white chif- 
fon drapery and white Irish crochet lace, this latter forming the chemisette effect. | 
Scallops of the lace peep from beneath the edges of the pleated chiffon, describ- 
ing the empire waistline, and the sleeves, a succession of chiffon pleatings, puffs 
and lace appliques, show a Japanese tendency, the upper part being cut in one 
with the waist drapery. A simple waist finish is the girdle of blue satin built in 

one with the bodice. Worn with this fet ching costume is a quaint Neapolitan 
poke hat, with trimmings of black moire ribbon and ostrich feathers. 

| Spring Medicine 
| In thousands and thousands of 

C. P. R. Will Supply Dominion | homes — in cities, towns and villages — 1€ 

Coal Company With Men from | three doses a day of Hood's Sarsapa- 

Eneland | rilla are now being taken by every 

g tl antieat Witz | member of the family. 

cl 8 4 Why such wide and general use? 

et Bo Because Hood’s Sarsaparilla has proved 

LABORERS FOR MINES 

received in informat 

the city this moming from Sydney, it is! . : " oe . 
Re pbc 32 AT ras oil : Com: | itself the Best Spring Medicine, by its 

| pany is . a contract with | wonderful effects in cleansing the sys- 

the Canadian tem of all humors, overcoming that 

| to pay 

| superior 
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‘upon the settlem 
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reckless scorn, his hand on his toy-like | 
himself ~o | 

| and lon 

Company 

he | tired feeling, creating appetite, clearing 

mpany iS | the complexion, giving strength and 

° | animation. 
Qver forty thousand testimonials re- 

com- | ceived in two years, by actual count. 

first { Accept no substitute for 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla | 
Insist on having Hood’s. Get it today. 
Sold everywhere. 100 doses one dollar. 
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was 

contract w 
time in tl , as the officials refuse 

SE a | to recognize any union, decdaring that 

As ob on | they are at liberty to engage whatever 
% x 1 they may deem best for the oper- 

“Witne afternoon of the mines 
that expected no 

trouble whate ne | COL. VIDAL NAMED AS 

pe gir AYLMERS SUCCESSOR 
Ottawa, April 7—Colonel Vidal has been 

appointed Lord Aylmer, and 

Colonel Lessard will succeed Colonel Vi-| 

to do 

by the strike; 
fact that the men 

Some 

hstanding the to succeed 

return ous to 

take 

are an 

to work, the company will its own | dal 

"PREFERENCE WITH 

| the business between 
{ West Indies is capable of being more fully 

MERITED ENDORSEMENT. 
@ Vin Mariani has been eulogized by the MHtterateur, rendered int® 

exquisite verse by poets of eminence, sung about in glorious hosannas 

by the world’s greatest musical composers; it has been painted, soulp- 

tured, engraved, illuminated, beset with jewels, decorated and made the 

veritable embodiment of all that is classic and beautiful. 

@ And all this, too, by artists of such renown as to be above suspicion of 

other influence than an impromptu 

merit. 

obeisance in recognition of unusuaj 

It has been praised by kings, princes and potentates of high 

degree, and even been blessed by the Pope. 

§ More than the praises of princes, greater than blessings, embellishments 

and sentimental henors, is the unsolicited endorsement of more than 

eight thousand practising physicians, each of whom found 

so serviceable to patients in time of direful need, that waiving ethical 

custom their apprecistion of so unique a vemedy was spontaneously 

given. 

g For overworked body, for overworked brain, take 

VIN MARIAN: 
ALL DRUGGISTS. EVERYWHERE. 

THE WEST INDIES 

Montreal, 

John Boards of Trade Asking 

for it Presented to Laurier. 

Halifax, N. S., April Wilfrid 

Laurier, on the eve of his sailing by the 

steamship Britain, Enmpress of to be 

present at the colonial conference in Lon- 

don, was handed a memorandum by the 
Halifax board of trade, expressing their 
opinion as to the attitude the prime min- 
ister should assume on the subject of the 
tariff relations of Canada and the West 
Indies. The memorandum was presented 
to Sir Wifrid under cover 
course made no reply. It was in effect as 
follows: 
The Right Honorable Sir Wilfrid Laurier, 

K. C. M. G.: 
Sir: The boards of trade of Montreal, 

Toronto, St. John and Halifax 
ruary last organized a delegation to the 

West Indies to discuss trade matters gen- 
erally, and to ascertain in what respects 

Canada and the 

developed. The geatlemen who went as 
| representatives of the above boards have 
| returned and report a very cordial decis 
i ion on the part of the merchants in the 
{ West Indies to give us as large a share 
of their business as possible. 
Our delegates, in the course of the vari- 

ous took place, took 

to suggest that inasmuch 
granted to British goods 

disc s which I 
the opportunity 
as Canada had 
Jower rates of duty than those charged to 

foreign, the British West Indies might 

adopt the same way, as the application 
of our British preference had increased 
our imports from Great Britain and her 
colonies. 
This idea was on the whole favorably 

received, though some doubt was express- 
ed that the home government might not | 
approve of the principle. It is felt that if | 
Canadian goods were granted a preference 
in the British West Indies, it 
of very great advantage to this country 

and would enable a larga trade to be done 
in agricultural products such as flour, 

I oats, peas, etc., which are now seat there 

Haiifax and St. | 

and he of | 

in Feb- | 

would be | 

- 

from' the United States. 
| The Halifax board has, therefore, con« 
| sidered the question = of sufficient ims 
| portance to warrant its being brought te 

. | your attention on the eve of your depar- 

| Resolutions From Toronto,| 
ure to London, to attend the conference 
of ¢blonial premiers, presuming that the 
general principle of preference within the 
empire is likely to be one of the subjects 

| to he discussed. pe 
We, therefore, ask that in considering 

this question, you will bear in mind how 
| much the admittance of British goods 
| into the market of the West Indies at 
rates lower than those charged by for- 
eign countries would tend to increase the 

export of Canadian agricultural products. 
Sir Robert Bond, premier of Newfound- 

land, was also a passenger by the Empresa 
of Britain. 

GROWING OLD 
WHILE YET YOUNG 
What a number of women there are 
who feel that these words exactly 
suit their case. 

| 

| There are thousands of females all over 
{ our land, broken down in health and 
| dragging out a miserable existence, over- 
| burdened with disease iar to their sex, 
| & tly growing old while yet N 
ps ly morn till late od night the 

| have been on the go after year, ne 
| ing to the household duties. Is it any 
| wonder then that soomer or later there 
eomes a general collapse? Palpitation of 

| the heart, nervous prostration, smothering 
| and sinking spells, weakness, dimsiness, 
| sleeplessness and many other troubles fol- 
low. What a woman wants is something to 

| build up the system and for this purpose 
| you cannot equal 

| MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE 
PILLS 

| Mrs. W. J. Russell, Vasey, Ont., writes: 
| “At ene time I suffered tly from my 
| heart and nerves, and shortness of 
| breath was so bad I could scarcely do my 
housework. A friend of mine advised me 
to try Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, 
which I did and I only took them for a 

| short time before I was better. 
The price of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 

Pills is 50 cents per box or 8 boxes for 
£1.25 at all dealers or mailed direct on 

| receipt o1 price by The T. Milburn Co., 
| Limited, Teroato, Ont. 

the Duke’s ready smile deceived him ut- 

Without a question the Count (left in terly. 

“So your men move tonight, my lord?” | trust, Carrara knew as plinly asif he had 

he said. “The Prince never mentioned it | haen told) had swallowed his lies, and left | 

to me.” him to do as he pleased while he reveled ? 
“Tt was a final resolve,” answered Car-| ith Vincenzo d’Este. Seeking the en- 5 

“I have my orders here,” and he rara. trance once more,Carrara looked out into : 
tapped a parchment beside him. the heavy evening. : 
“Ah!” Conrad never even took the] 1, thai great castle Visconti was a pris- i 

varchment up, but glanced through the|  .. { 8 
opening of the tent at the threatening Though with his own eyes he had seen E 

— 
Gian Visconti bound between the soldiers, 
he could not rest for his impatience to 
see him again and have it confirmed be- 
fore any other eyes should recognize 
this rare prize. 
Tonight Carrara’s army was to desert 

to Milan. That had been already arrang- 

ed with Visconti’s disguised messenger. 

Ce Lh 
) O15? Lhe seal] piles are puzzles: ¥ 

Soir 

Algiers, Algeria. 

It should still desert, but Visconti was 
Dear Cousin Charley: 

| now a prisoner, his life in Carrara’s hands 
—there must be slightly other terms be- 
tween them. 
To be in a position to dictate to such 

a man! Giacomo stood in the gathering 
dusk, waiting for the dark, his eyes on 
the castle that held Gian Galeazzo Mar- 
ria Visconti, Duke of Milan—a prisoner. 

; 4 { “The storm nears: how hot, good St. 
A | Hubert, how hot!” And Conrad tossed 

the damp curls back from his forehead. 

THE DEBUTANTE The entrance of his tent was flung open 
to admit what little air there might be, 
showing to the soldiers without Conrad 

pH i and Vincenzo bending over a game of 
in the enthusiasm of her first chess; on a table near were flasks of wine | 
season 1s apt to over-tax her | and elegant glasses; along the floor Vit- | 
strength and blight the budding | tore lay, half in a heavy sleep. | | 

| The tent was lit by jeweled lamps, and 
Sw —— The | by their dull light Vincenzo’s beauty 
prud use ol 

We came up from Egypt by boat last week 

stopping over in Tripoli for a few days. 

Algiers is a very interesting place, as for a 

long time it was the headquarters of a des- 

perate band of pirates, who roamed the Mad- 

iterranean sea—and held up ships of all na- 

tionalities—they would plunder the ships apd 

sell the crew and passengers as slaves. They 

had all the nations bluffed until the Ameri- 

can Admiral Decatur came over and put a 

stop to it. We climbed up a long hill to the 

old castle where the pirates used to leok cut 

over the sea in search of vessels to capture. 

There are plenty of fellers here now who 

look like pirates, and I guess they would be 

if they weren't afraid to. Dorothy is scared 

of them, and when some flerce-looking chap 

| with rings in his ears and a big sword at his 

| side comes near she gets mighty close to 
papa or Mr. Dean, I tell you—I'm not afraid 

of them though. 

Are zromamzaree 
shone with an almost unearthly brillian- 

. [) cy. He was clothed in white, his thick 

Wilson's 
ea 9 Invalids 

black hair falling upon his shoulders. 
| Evidently Mastino’s reproof was al- 
already forgotten. He leaned forward 
with flushed cheeks and parted lips, eager | 

Port and intent on a victory at chess; war and 

quickly offsets 
the ill effects 
of the rush of 
gaiety, the irre- 

the price of it far from his thoughts. 

gular hours and 

“Hark!” said Conrad. “Thunder!” 

wearing social 

A low rumble filled the tent, d’Este]| 
took no heed. i 

“T take thy knight,” he said, “it ruins | 
thee.” 
Conrad laughed, he did not take the 

game so seriously. 
“TI will visit Carrara,” he said, rising, 

“and go the rounds.” 
strain. “Thou wilt finish the game,” said Vin- 

It induces cenzo angrily. “Does it pall the moment 
thou failest to win?” 

sound sleep— “My faith, I fail when it palls. But 
makes rich, pure 
blood—brings 
back the youth- 
ful blush to pallid 
cheeks—gives 
old and young 

doubtless thou wilt win yet, if thou dost 
not grow too hot,” and Conrad fanned 
the boy with the points of his sleeves. 
Vineenzo’s lustrous eyes flashed. 
‘Doubtless I shall, Count,” he drew 

from his finger an emerald ring, “and I 
will stake this on it.” | 
He dropped it on the table with a rat- | 

\s=A opr. or AzcERLA 

the soft grace of 
perfect health. 

tle, and Conrad was animated at once. 
“And I this,” he cried, “my forfeit if | A Bovpzrrres| 

the game is not mine in four moves!” 
He placed his pearl thumb-ring beside E ? 

Vincenzo’s emerald. ; 
“Four moves!” cried Vincenzo scorn: 

The other day when Dorothy and I and 

Spots were out bumming we happened ta 

glance in an open door and there sat two 

rows of little Arabian boys, They were at 

school and studying their lessons in the 

Koran, which is the same to them az the 

Bible is to us, Their shoes were all in a 

row cut in front of the teacher's desk. Spots 

llked to broke up the school for a awhile, 

for catching sight of a cat up by the teach- 

er's desk he made a line for it, knocking 

two or three stools over and causing a rough 

house in general, Those kids thought it was 

lots of fun though, and acted about the 

same a8 American children would, 

The cat dodged under the teacher's stool 

and scampered up a poet, and we managed 

to get Spots away before he was lynched, 

This is a great pluce for religious fanatics 

—that means peopla who daffy over some 

kind of religion, They get so bad that the 

| government has to make them stop, Why, 

| we saw a fellow walking over live ceals of 

| fire and putting them {n his mouth, and an~’ 

| other fellow with a knife blade stuek 

| through both cheeks, They think that's ge 

ing to take them to heaven when they dle 

ain't they ‘‘bugs?” 

This {s a very interesting part of the counw 

try, and I would Ike ta tell you mere, but I 

| won't have time, Your eld pal, 

» 
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