
x 
ee e—— 

THE EVENING TIMES, ST. JOHN, N B.. MONDAY, APRIL 15, 190.. 

Store open evenings until 8 p. m.—Saturdays [1 p. m. 

UNION CLOTHING CO’Y 
26-28 CHARLOTTE 

Old Y. M. C, 
STREET, 
A. Building. 

ST. JOHN, N. B 
Alex. Corbet, Madagen 

Buy Where Ycu Get the Best Values 
end that is right here. You are buying here every day and so are your friends. 
showing a great assortment of NEW SPRING CLOTHES for Men, Young Men and 
Boys, at most reasonable prices—Prices to Suit All Purses. 

~ SMART SPRING SUITS 
MEN’S SUITS, 

Young Men’s do. 

Boys’ 3-Piece do. 

Boys’ 2-Piece do. 

WE SELL PROGRESS BRAND 

CLOTHING. 

$5.00 to $22.00 

5.00 to 15.00 

2.98 to 10.00 

1.98 to 9.00 

Union Clothing Co. 

We are 

Latest Fabrics 

New Patterns 

Suits to please every boy 

All new fabrics 

The Viper of Milan. 
A ROMANCE OF LOMBARDY. 

BY MARJORIE BOWEN, 

ZContinued.? 

CHAPTER TWENTY 

In The Duke’s Absence. 
“My chance has come,” said Valentine. 
A day had passed since Visconti had 

ridden so wildly to the western gate, and 

as vet he had not returned. 

The soldiers, weary and wounded, had 

recled that night into the palace court- 
yards, de Lana at their head, expecting 

to find Visconti there before them. They 
had missed him in the wild fray—the Ger- 
mans had been driven back from the walls 
without their prisoners—had not the Duke 
veturned? 

Neither then nor as yet, near a day af- 
ter the sortie. Doubtless he, victorious as 
ever, was reconnoitering some stronghold | 

of the enemy, or their encampments out- 
side Milan. 

Still, in the palace some were getting 
anxious; there was no word, no message. | 
Who, in the Duke's absence, ruled Milan? | 
The question suggested itself among 

others to Valentine Visconti. 
She put it to herself. 
“I rule Milan, and I will myself | 

my freedom by it, whether Gian be alive | 
or dead, returning now or never.” 

It was late afternoon, and Va 
had formed her plan; with 
skill she made no doubt 
enter her brother's private 

first step. 

All day Valentine had plotted some 
means of accomplishment this. 

give 

lentine | 
courage and | 

of success. To 
room was her 

The rooms were locked, and Gian wore | 
the key around his neck. 
The Visconti palace was part old, part 

new; the great circular tower in which 
Isotta was confined, the low heavy stone 

buildings that surrounded it. were the 
only remaining portions of the 
Gothic castle. 
The new building bright in yellow and | 

pink tiles, was supported on low, horse- | 
shoe arches, and gave straightly on the 

ceurtyard in front and the gardens at the 

rear—the whole encircled by a great wall. 
Detached from the palace, standing al- 

one in the grounds, was a high, 
brick tower, the highest building in Milan, 
and from the summit 
and day the banner of the Viper. 

Along the second story of the palace ran | 
the open arcade or corridor, a wide and 
pleasant walk, paved with black and white | 
stone, looking on the garden through the 

clustered columns that supported it, 

Jv ornate with carvings. 
A private entrance to Viseonti’s rooms 

ovened onto this corridor. 
"The banqueting hall gave upon it also, 
and to Valentine Visconti, standing be- 
tween the arches looking from the fair 
garden back to the closed doors, a thought 
occurred. 
In her wild intention to escape, she had 

only one ally, Adrian, her page, feeble and 
powerless at best, but devoted to her with 
an utter devotion that might be worth 

much. 
Valentine had confided in him, since she | 

must have help, if only the help of speech; 
and now, of a sudden, his use appeared. 
She had withdrawn from the observa- 

tion of her women and the court, in 
women and the court, in 
praying for her brother's safety, 
one was with other. 

“Adrian!” she called softly, “Adrian!” 
She had privately bidden him follow her, 
and well she knew he was not far away. 
The boy came forward eagerly. 

MILBURN'’S 

HEART-NERVE 
PILLS 

Tor Weak People Having Heart | 
or Nerve Troubles. | 

SYMPTOMS 

= Relpition of the Heart, Irregular or 
ped Beats, Dizzy Spells, Smothering 

haa , Shortness of Breath, Bluish Colos 
wof the ips, Pain in the Region of the Heart, 
{Thin Watery Blood, Cold Hands and Feet, 
Nervousness, Sleeplessness. etc., 

If you have any of these symptoms 

MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE 

PILLS 
fwill bring the whole system into healthy 
motion, and pha power, force and vigor to 
og’ organ of the body thereby strengthen- 

the weak heart and unstrung nerves. 
Irs. Harmon Dayball, Welland, Ont., 

writes: ‘I write to let you know what 
ood Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills have 
one for me. 
For over three years I suffered with pains 

under my left; breast and my nerves were 
completely unstrung. I purchased two 
boxes of your pills and before 1 had the 
first box finishe I felt much better and now 
Jam cu 

Price 50 cents per hox or three boxes for 
$1.25 at all dealers or will be mailed direct 
jon receipt of price by The T. Milburn Co., 

* done. 

ancient | 

{ and appeared as hopeless as the great en- 

{| windows, 

square | 

there floated night | 

| as before, 

[will stand, 

| his dagger; 

_ Limited. Taronto, Qat. 

“Hush!” said Valentine. “Do not 
speak—Ilisten—I have need of thee; wilt 
thou serve me even to the death, for it 
may be that?” 
“You know I do not heed death, lady,” 

replied the page with glad pride. “Any- 

thing that will serve you will make me 
forever happy.” 

“Follow me,” said Valentine, and step- 
ped on the balcony. “Now walk behind, 
and as if I were not speaking to thee. 
There may be sharp eyes upon us in the | 

garden.” 
The sun, late as it was, fell between | 

the pillars in strong bars of gold, and | 
Valeatine raised her ivory fan as if to 
shield her from the heat, but in reality 
to conceal the movement of her lips, in 
case there might be watchers. 

“I must procure an entrance to fy | 

brother's rooms,” she said, speaking low 
over her shoulder. “They are locked. No 
key will fit them.' I cannot force the 
entrance in the palace. Still I must en- 

ter. You are listening, Adrian?” 

“With all my soul, lady!” 
Valeatine kept her eyes upon the gar- 

den, there was no one there to see. The 
as yet finished, and so un- 

inhabited; the garden itself was empty; 
still Valentine kept her gaze before her | 

and spoke without turning her head. 
“At any moment tthe Duke may re- 

turn; or, if he does not, there will be sore | 
confusion I cannot cope with; it must be 

tower was not 

whole 
sudden- 

had traversed almost the 
the corridor, Valentine 

They 
length of 
ly stopped. 

“There is the door,” said Valentine, 
“into the Duke's rooms, Adrian,” and she 
rested her hand against it as she spoke. 

It was a folding door, opening in the 
middle, firmly bolted from the inside, 

trance to the suite within the palace, 
though unguarded. 

Either side of it were Jeep-set, circular 

ringed round and round with 
and ornamentation, placed too 
reach and too small to gain ad- 

carving 

high to 

mission by. 

was of wood, as firm 
and heavy as iron, clamped with gilded 
metal, and immovable to the touch. 
“Does it look hopeless?’ whispered 

The door itself 

| Valentine. 
| 

3 | 

rich- | 

Adrian would not have said so for: his 
life. 
“You would force it?” he asked eagerly. | 
“Yes, hush!” Valentine leaned through | 

the low arch and looked into the garden; | 

all was quiet; the life and bus-| 
tle of the palace came through the front | 
today, waiting 
She turned again with glistening eyes. | 

“Yes, I would force it—and I will show | 
you how, Adrian..” 
Half-way up the door, 

were two circular windows, one 

“Can you reach them?” 

tine. “I am a hand too short.” 
By means of standing on the base of | 

| one of the side pillars of the door, Adrian | 
{ could easily touch the whole span of the ! 

pretense of | 
and no | 

glass. 
“Now, do I break it?” whispered the 

page, 

“Yes,” returned Visconti’s sister. “But 
wait, there may be some soldier on hid- 
den guard.” 
She looked around cautiously. 
i | no one,” she continued. “Now, 

only through this one arch canst thou 
| be noticed from the garden, and there I} 

with my open fan; now quick | 
—thy dagger handle.” 
She turned her back to him and raised 

gee 

her hand agamst the stonework of the 
arch, her mantle so falling over her arm 
that anyone, looking thither, could have | 
seen nothing save her figure. 
Adrian leaned forward and struck .the 

glass a violent blow with the handle of 

it was hard, and resisted, but | 
at a second blow shivered. The page 
tore away the metal framework, and slip- | 
ping his arm through, thrust back the 
first bolt.” But it was fastened in three 
places, and the other two were not 
easy. Straining up to his full height, the 
page forced half his body through the 
broken window and succeeded in slipping 
back the second bolt; the third was al- 
most at the bottom of the tall door, nor 
was the opening he had forced large 
enough for him to do more than admit | 
his arm and shoulder through. He still 
held his dagger in his hand, and grasping 
at it at the end of the blade, struck viol- 
ently downward at the bolt head with the 
handle. It did not move the fizst time 
nor the second, nor at the third; but at 
the fourth blow it suddenly shot back and 
the door was open. Adrian struggled 
through the window, backward, on to his 
feet, his hand and arm torn in several 
places, dizzy with the strain. 

Valentine tured with a glad cry. 
“Now stand thou in the archway,” she 

said, ‘and close the door behind me and | 
keep watch; our one need is haste!” 
The page pushed the despoiled door open { 

and Valentine sped through, closing it| 
carefully after her; the broken window | 
would mot be noticed from the garden, | 

S0 

{ 

| ered the walls, 

{ers and one by 

| of 

| haste; 

news of the absent Duke. | 

deep set in the 
thin and delicate foliage of the carving, | 

in each | 
panel. { 

asked Valen- | 

| Shoop’s 

but an open door might. The space she 

entered seemed so dark after the bright 
glare outside that at first she could gath- 
er nothing. 

But soon the light sufficed to show Val- 
entine that this not the room she 
wanted. 

It was gorgeously 

the 

was 

decorated, frescoes cov- 

ceiling was richly gilt 

| 
Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. 

| 

combines, in an agreesble and wholesome French grave 

wine, the unique medicinal qualities of specially selected 

Erythroxylon Coca. 

€§ The dry, red wine from which VIN MARTANT is prenared' 

is specially ‘selected because of its peculiar distinctive 

qualities. The grapes are grown under conditions of sof} 

and cultivation only to be found in certain distriots % 

Southern France. # 

€§ This wine contains in its natural state just sush propor 

tion of Tanin Iron and Salts as are essential to properly 

blend with Coca to yield this unique Restorative Tonic that 

for nearly half a century has continued UNEQUALLED. 

ALL DRUGGISTS. EVERYWHERE. 
| 108 

and painted, the floor glass mosaic, the 

furniture florid and ornate. 
Valentine glanced around hurriedly: at 

one end was a door, and trying it, found | 
it open easily, leading into another splen- 
did apartment—still not containing what 
she sought. 
Hastening on through a door, 

unlocked, but standing ajar, she found her- 

self in a small, somber room, hung with 

purple-and gold; its principal furniture 

the secretary’s table, Visconti's chair, and 

the imposing black carved bureau. 
This was the room she wanted; and on 

the bureau, flung down in haste, a bunch 
of keys. 

Valentine 
hands; they 

with 
keys of the draw- 
flung them open, 

she could 

seized them 
were the 

one she 

with excitement 80 possessed 
hardly stand. Gian was not in the palace, | 
vet she seemed to feel his eyes upon her; 

to hear his step; catch his low whisper 
her name; his 

shoulder. 
In one drawer were the parchment Pa 

ports, some of them, for 

ready signed with Visconti’'s name. Hast- 
ily 
of her dress. But where were the palace 
keys? 

feel 

She turned over the drawers in reckless | 
found Visconti’s seal and one of 
rings, and slipped them both 

gown—still she could not find 
The Duke's pass-keys that un- 

7 door. 

(Te be continued.) 

Spring Ailments 
Pimples, boils, eczéma and other 

eruptions, loss of appetite, that tired 
feeling, fits of biliousness, indigestion 

and headache, are some of them. 

she 

his signet 

her 

the keys. 

locked every 

into 

not only 

trembling | 

touch upon her | 

convenience,  al- | 

Valentine thrust three into the bosom | 

£«ATHER FOR THE UTILITY COSTUME. 

Leather has long since proved its value in auto garments intended for good, 
hard service, and every variety of auto garment that is made today is produced 
in leather in the lighter weights for sprin g and summer, 

of course, being given additional weight by the winter, these latter, 

interlining. The coat and skirt of leather 

the novel cuffs and : 
lighter than the hrown of the suit. The 

with a skirt which reaches almost to the 
poke bonnet, 

to dispense with the auto veil they 

long, loose eoat, and a splendid model of t his type is shown in this instance. 
skirt is plaimr and of walking length, but the coat shows a bit 

sleeves, with their pip- ings of tan leather, half a dozen shades 

and in the heavier for 
soft flannel 

is preferred by many autoists to the 
The 

of dressiness in 

coat 

knees. 

covering the coiffure so ef fectually in the back that if one chaeoses 
ma y readily do so. 

Sk nies 

made 
quaint 

tight fitting, and 
with this is a 

is rather 
Worn 

OBITUARY 

Rev. John A. Clark 

Rev. John A. Clark died 

107 Wright street, 

night, aged seventy years. 

who was a brother of Chief of 
{ W. Walker Clark, had been in the Metho- 
dist ministry nearly half a eentury. 
the last ten years of his life he he a not 
been in very good health, aad he had been 
on the supernumerary list for some time. 
Until quite lately, however, he was able 

in his home, 

about 10.30 o’clock last 

| to be around and often assisted in the { 1 
| churches. 

During his long life Mr. Clark was noted | 

for his zeal for the cause of righteousness. 
He was a careful ‘and painstaking pastor 
and teacher. Possessed of scholarly 

tainments, ministrations were acecept- 
able and widely appreciated. 
He was a son of the late John Clark, 

at one time a prominent mill owner in 
Carleton. Rev. Mr. Clark was educated at 

to a degree 

They are all radically and perma- | Sackville, ‘and afterwards at Lima Living- 
nently cured by Hood’s Sarsaparilla. | stone College, New York, from which in- 

This great medicine thoroughly | stitution he was graduated and was vale- 

cleanses the blood and restores healthy 

functional activity to the whole system. 

It makes people well. 

“I have used two bottles of Hood’s Sar- 

saparilla this spring and have got a great 

deal of relief out of them. I have been 

troubled with biliousness, but Hood’s has 

completely cured me.” D. J. CAROUCHE, 

842 Antoine Street, Montreal, Que. Get 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
Sold everywhere. 100 doses one dollar. 

V/s 

Savmesy = 

HE WANTED TO KNOW. 

Mrs. Nokoyne—The pepers full of are 

{ suggestions what to buy for Easthr gifts. 
Mr Nokoyne—Are there any sugges- 

tions how to get the money to pay for 
them? 

For Catarrh, let me send you free, just 
to prove merit, a Trial size Box of Dr. 

Catarrh Remedy. It is a snow 
white, creamy, healing antiseptic _balm 
that gives instant relief to Catarrh of 
the nose and throat. Make the free test 

| and see. Address Dr. Shoop, Racine, Wis. 
Large jars 50 cents. Sold by Druggists. 

THE VOTERS LISTS 
chamberlain’s 

urday completed 
voters’ lists. 
names of 

out as not eligible to vote at tomorrow's 

election, on ‘account of non-payment of 
taxes. The following statement gives the 
particulars by wards: 

The department on Sat- 
the revision of 

Out of a total of 10,700, 

Struck 
On List. DA. Qualified. 

BOYS... iv 636 536 
Brooks. .. . 241 
Sydne 373 
Dukes 626 
ueen 915 

Kings 938 
Wellington 2 825 
Prince. i 933 
Vietoria.. .. “oe es 659 '~ 
Dufferin. . sh se 9 683 
Lansdowne. . Ea lang 652 

¥ Eo SERRE i 759 
Stanley. . sa ¥8 du wise 168 

10,700 2, ),292 8,408 
Last year the number qualified to vote | 

before the revision was 10,619. The names 
of 2,243 were struck out, leaving 8,366 
eligibla, as against 8,408 at the coming 
election. 

the 

the | 

2,292 citizens have been struck | 

dictorian of his 
this province he 
of the ministry, 
stationed in St. 

class. On returning to 

~entered the active work 
among other places being 

John, St. Stephen, Hali- 
| fax, Fredericton and on the North Shore | 
of New Brunswick. 
During the present 

Clark was seized * with an attack of la 
grippe. Last Thursday complications set 

in and he sank till the end 
night. He is survived by his 
daughters, Gertrude and Jean, 

home; and one son, Percy, 

department of railways and Canals, 
{ wa. Oa account of his father’s illness he 
obtained leave to come home, 

winter Rey. 

wife, 
both at 

he had the leave extended and was here | 
| when his father died. Three brothers also 
survive—Chief Cl: and Robert and 
James, both of t I'o all there wil 
be tendered much sympathy in their be- 
reavement. 

Mrs. J. W. Woods 
Hill, Co., 

| Mrs. J. W. Woods passed peacefully away 

ark, 

S city. 

{ Summer Queens 

| last Friday evening at her home at Coote 
| Hill after a short illness. She was aged 

thirty-six years a daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Kerr, of Summer 
Hill, and leaves her husband 
small children, 

months, to mourn the loss of a loving wife 
and mother. Her 
brothers—John, ,of Lanesville = (Mass.); 

| Andrew, of ‘West Newton; James, Willie 
| and Addie, at home— 
"J. WW. Russell—also survive. 

John Seaman 
Moncton, N. B., April 14—John Sea- 

{man, I. C. R. section foreman, aT | 
away at his home, Humphreys Mills,about 
10 o’clock last evening after three months’ 

illness. Deceased had been section fore- 
man on the I. C. R. for thirty years. 

his wife, three sons and six daughters. 
Seymour Seaman, 

reys, is the oldest son; 
of Geo. Clark, I. C. R. 
touche railway crossing tower, is a daugh- 

ter. Deceased was a brother of George 
Seaman, I. C. R. trackmaster; Jacob Sea- 
man, I. C. R. section foreman; Mrs. 

Brown, Sussex; Mrs. 
| Painsec. 

Mrs. Clark, wife | 

Travellers, Miners 

{ When away from home and your doctor, 
yourself with a 

Nerviline to break up a cold, 
neuralgia, muscular soreness. 
compares with Nerviline for instant relief 

{always provide 

and sure, lasting cure. Bruises, cramps, 
| rheumatism—call the pain any name you 
please—it has an antidote in Nerviline 

| which is an assured protection against all 
| sickness. - Good to rub in—excellent for | 
| internal use, the best all-round household | 
iremedy on earth—that’s “Nerviline.” Sold | 
everywhere in 25c. bottles, and used by 
{nine out of every ten families in Canada. { 
| 

{ Mrs, J. W. Seymour presided at the 
| temperance meeting in the Seamen’s In- 
{ stitute Saturday night. . Rev. Gordon 
Dickie addressed the men and at the close 

| ten signed the pledge. The service last 
| night was well attended. R. M. Smith 
fh the singing. 8. L. Gorhell addressed 
‘he men and J. Bennett sang a sola, 

The deceased, | 
Police | 

For | 

at- | 

Mr. | 

came last | 
two | 

who is in the | 

Otta- 

and because | 

of his father’s request to have him near | 

bolt | 

yA ow 

April 11— | 

and four | 
the youngest a girl of six | 

aged parents and five | 

merchant at Humph- 

operator at Bue- | 

| 

| 

| 

| 

The CANADIAN DRUG CO.,LTD. 

Drugs, Patent Medicines 

Toilet Articles 

Druggists’ Sundries 
Everything the Drug Trade needs. The Best Goods, the Right Prices, 

Prompt and Satisfactory Service. 

Address all correspondence to 

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager 

The CANADIAN DRUG CO.,LTD. 
70-72 Prince William Street. P. O. Box 187, St. John, N. B. 

and one sister—Mrs, | 

He | 
was fifty-six years old and is survived by | | 

| 

| | 
| 

| 
| 

| 

| 

Chas. | 
Howard Brown, | 

| 

{ 

Exposed to Bad Weather| 
| 

bottle of | 
to relieve 
Nothing 

{ 
| 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 

HOME PAPERS 

THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMES 

HESE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences 

BY CARRIER. They are taken into the homes of 

responsible and desirable people who pay for the 

privilege of reading them. 

An advertisement in The Big Papers will place you in 

company with the most prominent local and general advertisers 

in Canada. 

Tue TeLecraPH and TIMES enjoy a greater advertising 

patronage than any other two papers in New Brunswick, and 

if business is any indication of ability to deliver results, then 

The Big Papers are always “making good.” 

RATES ARE NEVER CUT. One price to all. 

phone main 705 for The Advertising Dept. 

Tele- 

COMBINED CIRCULATION OUDER 15,000 
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