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UNUSUAL SALE

OF

PROGRESS BRAND SUITS

ALL NEW SP

RING STYLES.

Men's Fine Tweed Suits, former price,
$12.00 ; now $9.98.

Men’s Swell Suits, in neat grey and self-
plaids, former price $15; now $I2.

UNION CLOTHING CO.,

‘26-28 Charlotte Street, -

Old Y. M. C. A, Building,
E—— —— .

ALICE AND

>

THE BLUE DIAMOND

ALEX. CORBET, Mgr.

St. John, N. B.

CLAUDE ASKEW,

Authers of *The Shulamite,’’
Leonden,"’

House MNext

(Continued.}
CHAPTER XL
No untoward events occurred to mar the
‘fharmony of Vivienne Strangeway s wed-

ding. t : :
guessed that the heart of ome at least o

those concerned in it was wrung with»lm- |
Patience, the only brides-|

ter anguish. 3
z;;id, }%c:lre herself with quiet dignity, and
performed all the duties asflgnod hto }'wr
@s though she 'was not conscious oL being
under a moral ban. She had a part to act,
gnd she performed it to perfection. Those

who had been present at the ecene in the |

drawing room of Barrington ],nflge \\'h_(‘q
she had openly avowed herself a thief
watched her with astonishment, not un-
mixed with admiration. Ea

“She is perfectly marvellous,’ ‘one ol
those—a certain barrister friend of the
bridegroom’s, named Reginald Vane—
whispered to a friend, who was a jour
nalist, correspondent of a well-known so-
ciety paper. “‘Never saw such a thing in
my life!’ h ;

“You wouldn’t think she was playing a
part,” returned the other. “Yet, poor girl,
it must be maddening for her to haxe to go
through this scene. To talk to people as
if nothing had happened, to play the part
of hostess, to emile at this ome and ex-
change banalities with another! And have

you noticed Lady Wavenhunrst has had |

the bad taste to come out wearing the
wretched diamond? See }low she flaunts
it. Tt is just as if she wished to humble
and humiliate the unhappy girl more than
she has already donme. I always disliked
that woman, for she is as Fe]f‘l !
make ’em, and cruel into the bargain.

Jove!” he added, reflectively, “what a

story I could make of this if T were only |

able to write it.” i .

““Yes,” said the barrister, “but in this
cage, Sterling, I am afraid you must Te-
strain your journalistic talents. I only
hope that nothing will leak out about the
whole wretched business. It would ~hr‘
the Tuin of the poor girl if it did. For

my part, I shan’t breathe a wm‘d“n: ves- |
soul. He

terday’s doings to a single ’
spoke a little anxiously, for 'no‘dxd not
feel so confident of his friend’s discretion.
Sterling was a good fellow, but 1.\0 h:ad
the reputation of sacrificing anything for
the sake of a sensational paragraph. 3

Stirling sighed and drew the cormers of
his lips. “If it's true,” ‘e l-omark(-d.
“that young Jack Braithwaite is in love
with Miss Strangeway the story becomes
all the more sensational.
ribly ecut up, poor chap,-but as if he

meant to stick to her through thick and |

thin. I admire the man for his pluck. By
the way, Vane, do you feel absolutely con-

fident in your mind that Miss Strange- |

way did steal that jewel?

Reginald Vane raised his evebrows ques-
tioningly. ‘“‘She admitted it herself,” he
replied, “and I don’t see what reason she

could have had for telling am untruth. |

It’s not likely that anyone would acknow-
Jedge being a thief before a lot of people
unless it 'were absolutely true. What are
vou driving at, Sterling?

The other wman shrugged his shoulders.
“T don’t know,” he observed, slowly. “But

1 come across strange cases in my line |

of business. And most certainly Patience
Strangeway has not the appearance of a

To BE DYSPEPTIC
ISTO

BE MISERABLE

Hopeless, Confused and Depressed |
in Mind, Forgetful, Irresolute, |

Drowsy, Languid and Useless.

This disease assumes s0 many forms that
there is scarcely & complaint which it may
not resemble in one way or another. Among
the most prominent symptoms are consti-
pation, sour stommch, variable appetite,
heartburn, water-brash, gas in the stomach
and bowels, distress after sating, stc.

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS
is a positive omre for dyspepsia, and all
diseases of the stomach, liver, bewels or
blood. It stimuiates sscretion of the-saliva
end gastric juices to facilitate digestion, re-
moves acidity, purifies the blood and tones
the entire system to full health and viger.

Mrs. M. A. MoNeil, Brook Villags, N.S.,
writes : *‘I suffered from dyspepsia, loss of
sppetite and bad blood. Ifried everything
1 could get but te no purpose ; then finaily
started to use Burdook Blood Bitters. From
the first day Ifelt the good effects of the
medicine. I can eat hing now without

any ill after effects and am strong and well
again.”
Price §1.00 per bettle or 6 bottlas for $5.00,

“The Prenser’s Daughter,”” ““The

Copyright “1907, by the Natiomal Press Agenecy.

No casual spectator could have|

sh as they!

He looks ter-}

“‘Bve—and the ‘Lew,”’ “Gildeq

Door,”” Btc.

!thief," Hn_pauscd reflectively, and then
.:{dd(‘d’: “What's become of that fellow
{Stern? T haven’t seen him about today,

f 2
| yet he was one of the house party last |

| mght.”
“Called off to town on important busi-
iness [ believe,” was the answer. “Nobody
| saw him go. He left a note for the Colonel
making his apologies, and got a trap from
the village to take him to the station. 1
expect he had some City deal on which he
{ could not neglect. He goes in for that sort
| of thing, T believe, but I don’t know him
I personally.”

“T know him,”

|
|
1

said the journalist. “A
sharp, if ever there was one. I was sur-
prised to meet him here; but the Colonel
1s not over particular in his choice of
friends. There’s another here today—one
| of those who came down by special train
A real shady lot, he is, though he is sup-
posed to be rolling in money. You know
the fellow I mean, I expect.” With a
slight gesture of his hand he indicated a
stout, vulgar-looking person of Jewish
type, who flaunted a heavy watch-chain
over his corpulent person, and an aggres-
| sive ruby gem in his bright-hued tie. The
collar which appeared above this was not
immaculately clean, nor, indeed, were the
cuffs at his wrists. He was talking to Col-

|onel Strangeway, and his voice was big |

and hoarse.

_Tlm whole party had returned to Bar-
| rington Lodge, the marriage service being
('nnc']udpd. Vivienne had duly held her re-
ception, and then retired to change her
| aress,

“Itv's Baron Gelderstein, isn’t it?”’ ask
ed Vane-“the South African millionaire ?”
\ reputed millionaire,” was the journ-
alist s answer, “for I should say his for-
tune is a very unstable thing. Folk are
saying that if he's not very careful he’ll
come to an almighty smash: But he’s
{ sharp, and will probably know how to
steer among the shoals.”

“How did he make his money?”’ asked
Vane, with languid curiosity.
_“L. D. B. in the first instance,”
Sterling.

3 replied
“Diamond deali X1
amond dealing down XKimber-
|ley way. He knows all there is to be
i};pn‘h\ about diamonds, and carries out
{ big deals in precious stones generally. ¥
| any Y

3ut
way, he’s not the sort of man I re-
commend to you as a friend, and I guess
71_13t Selbourne isn’t delighted at having
him,as a guest at his wedding. Hulloa!”
he added, “there’s a friend of mine over
{ there whom I haven’t seen for

‘ ages, I
| must go and have a word with hi;v."

i :\nd so the two men drifted apart.

| Patience had' accompanied Vivienne to
.h‘fr room, helping her, as in duty bound
| with her toilet. It was a relief to escape
{at last from the throng of faces

: down-
| Stairs. She had done her duty to the best
{ of her ability. She had appoérod the smil
| ing bridesmaid to a happy bride.
| w'U.m sun shome into the church when
| Vivienne Strangeway stood up before the
a]tar‘b_\' the side of Roger Selbourne and
| Promised to be his wife. She had spoken
;1'?1& words she had to say clearly and dis-
 tinctly. Tt was as though the clouds which
{ had overshadowed her wore completely re
‘; n.m\'r\rl, Yet by her own admission, as Pa-
{ tience well knew, the sun was but shining
thr‘ough a rift, and at any moment the
ihauntmg figure of Spencer Stern might
| reappear in Vivienne's Jife. Unless it
were—and it was with a shudder she
could not repress that this thought came
into Patience’s mind—that Spencer Stern
| proposed to transfer his undesired atten-
| tions wholly from Vivienne to herself,
| that he would spare the one because of
| his desire for the other. Was not this,
perhaps, the explanation of his curiously-
| worded letter to Vivienne? :
To Patience there was some inexplic
able mystery in the whole sequence of
events. Spencer Stern had bidden Vivienne
! steal the diamond; 0 much scemed very
certain to her mind. He knew, too. that
| the diamond had been stolen for he nim-
{ self had submitted to be searched. Also.
| though he had not been present in the
| drawing-room when Patience had declar-
!o<1 herself the thief, he must have been
{ told that the jewel had been recovered,
{ for a story had Dbeen circulated in the
i house that Lady Erline hersclf had mis-
laid her diamond star. How, then. had
| he explained all this to himself? Why had
l’hp written to Vivienne telling her that
she need not trouble herself any further on
1his behalf? It was a mystery that Pa-
tience failed to understand, and the more
she thought of it the more inexplicable it
appeared to her.

She glanced round the church and real-
iged that Spencer Stern was not among the

|
{

fore. He had probably taken his depart-

for vivienne, and she feared for herself.

meanour, little thinking that many in the
church were wonaering at her own calm.

1Lady Erline, dressed with perfection of

guests.‘ This was not to be wondered at, |
after his treatment by Jack the night be-

ure early in the morning in order that no |
one might see the result of Jack’s blow.
But he would return, she was assured of |
| that, and she feared for Jack, she feared !

She marvelled at Vivienne’s collécted de- |
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Phonograph. It is the best thing in

own wits.

A DRESS FOR THE GARDEN PARTY

) 1
For summer h 1 4 bott * the ekirt finished with an edg- $ ¢
1 r hops and garden parties, bottom of the skirt nn 1 9 . oL ST
: B | inserting’ of Val.  The very sim It is irresistible because Edison made it.
nothing is quite so pretty and, withal, so | ing and inserting of 3 < i
] 1 e bodice h it round mneck, 1s aisc
fashionable, as a simple dress of white|! } h; R ]1, : lecollefage is finished
m 3 tucked anda the decou ¢ : £
net. I'he gpotted and figured 1ets are " GG TR X tucked and lace Natlonal Phono ra h CO pany
8 with a pleated bertha. t m
used more often than the plain. Quite | edged. The full puff sleeves Au’o-«,:urh‘(-hwi Sof Tokins Avents ORANGE, N. J., U. S. A.
the most effective dresses of this char-|at the elbow and finished with. a lace
acter are those which are accordion- |edgad pleating of the met. This dress 4 Live dealers in any line who have a store and established trade on other goods, are wanted to take up the
o N e : " HRALTORN e b ; t T up the
! mmnwL T'he skirt is pleated, and the bo- | worn over a princess foundation of hite agency for the Edison Phonograph in towns where we have no dealers now.
dice, too; in fact, every part of dress, | chiffon taffeta. - White satin ribbon gir-

Groups of | dles the waist and ties in sash effect at Write for full information as to terms, discounts, ete.

|
[ the back, long knofted ends hanging to ’

except” the full puff slecves.
tucks half an inch in width are run in the
skirt of this model below the knees, the

the extreme edge of the skirt.

Breaking the Social Ice

UST try giving a party some time with the aid of an Edison
the world to get

over the first half hour before people limber up and use their

THE EDISON PHONOGRAPH
with Edison Geld-Moulded Records

introduces the wits of others at the right time to make people talk and be sociable,
but even for the gathering where all are congenial and well acquainted, the Edison
Phonograph with its variety of entertainment introduces a new note of amusement.
It will cheer the churlish, enliven the most dull and amuse the most unresponsive.

~y

[taste and wearing the Blue I)‘:mmnwl. \rETlREDNESS COMES !N T"E SPRING

now as a brooch prominently in the lace

What Are You Doing to Overcome It? (

of her dress, occupied a position in one
of ‘the first pews. Vivienne's eyes had !
met hers as she passed down the aisle on vausts vitality
daUusis C

t ¢ ) Th cold of winter ex

Roger's arm, and the two women had ex- [he TR S0 e
| At : sxposes everyone to disease. Sprir
changed a smile, Lady Erline leaning for- V_“M i ) Vel In e ale ng
ward and w hispering a few words of con- | 1s sure to oring  tiredness ant anguor

gratulation. that will not go.

i Y 1 teol t

£ 1 1 3 1 opring sickness aoesn ure 1tsel 1€

And Vivienne had neither paled nor fal- . : 1 IR : Yoot ~
il . y cause 1s in the blood, and that cause

tered. How was it possible, Patience won- b s 1 S 24}
Tavkid 2% : ; . Y m be remedied.lt is easily done with

dered, that she could gaze with such placid ]
\
1

WHERE DOES

o . by 1 zone, a marvelous that pur-
*Ves upon the very ewe which she ha | 1 1 1 !
; I YIRS NI 1neh she Dadjigas the blood and expels those humors
intend to steal, which had actually been | y 1o
] 5 ( : 4 and poisons that depress and weaken.
In her possess] ¥ ertainly she new 1 : 3
b2 DOSRCRRION. ) — Just think of it—Ferrozone uplifts the
herself unsuspected; she

tience’s story. But it seemed incredible

had believed Pa-{ J
1 bel ; |entire nervous system,

.+ blood,

Imakes it rich and red—gives the sort of

that she should remain unmoved in the

THE PAPER GO?

/O-

The <

| p1 ] . “UC aid that’'s needed in throwing off weak-
presence the \ rhom she a( h
i presence of the v oman W hom she had j.o and spri lang )
imeant to wrong. Patience herself, who Tens of thousand 5 »
. . : ens of thousands e A
was following with Jack, cast down her renewed health throt
% o) § A LA 1 alll ! I'(
eves the ung felt that she .. L . \
| BVes, and _the young man felt that '€ 1if you'll only use it, youll s
was trembling. He noticed, too, the vin-! ng  t00: - its :lbéiie 1 .
b LA e T g toe o SR ; 1t i Y T e i
dictive smile fhat curved: Lady EXincs|ficed” even in s, week—you see it goes e first question asked by a general advertiser.
1ps, ‘-Iu- who t\(\, rarely .~m'vhm v ¢ ‘1 he right to reraaves The candes of the
\(‘I‘ fell S I"‘l'.,‘““' ,'{“ pressed the | t,5uble and then -Ll'zh kly makes a' cure. 5t
girl’'s arm close to his side as if to en For tho who - slben -poor] > h l g h d T * h .th t l f 1 h b
. r those h pipe I and  have
EOT A Diten e e ey | Yor those who tbep. uve Telegraph and Times reac at class of people who sub-
- 4 ner 18 pprehens 8, B
he muttered something S | boon: is a specialist 'in such cases. l
breath; Patience could not disti : |

Where there is paleness, poor appetite

words, but she was assured the and languory Ferrozone makes the patient
were anything but complrmentary 1 like new in a few days.
| Erlinc I 2 . 1 4 : v
S N E n. tiredness, nerve .exhaustion, spring t h d f th bl h b
L TARG b the TS st Jpaaetl gt h AR EERR RAES AN R, go firs an rom the publishers by

|of the ch low P zone is known from coast to coast and

gravel path ugh the churchyard to t aniversally used with grand results. 3

spot where ‘the ‘cafriages- awaited them. | J.o¢ Fervotome Sy through street boys to be left in office or
| The sun was still shining, and the air yYou back to robt health—it will do so

was crisp and cold. Thé trees that sur-jg,; kly if you give it the chance. Sold Y

rounded the little church were v(ll'f by all dealers, 50c. per box or six boxes / after readlng.

their richest autumn coloring. The for $2.50. Remember the name Ferro- {

were assembled in little groups, talk

cheerfully. ck was whispering 1n

ear. She knew vaguely that he

ing her for her plucl she

able to make anyv reply to him

was not vet ended; it uld be hours be

fore all these people went aw ay and she Tl Edmund._ 1. Mulholland

was left alone her misery and | took place veste

lay in the Matsr Mi

here he had been for the

ment ?

her bitter tho

m . ¥
{ “I am not Mullholand was em
morrow.” 'l

“Roger has told

months. Mr.

B. McCrossin, Sydney

1 I ma stay nis 1 mg {time.

at Radham as lon

Mrs. Jeremiah Quinlan, Skagway

shall come over tomorrow. May 1

scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege. These papers

Common sense teaches that ewvery paper
| assed into homes direct will be read. The Tel

g o, D e Telegraph and

Edmund L. Mutholland Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise-

that n WL I i He® was  sixt; i
: ». But 1 can’t | years of age, and unmarried.
>4 hetaor 11 these yeonle 1 "REH
speak to you before al 1ese | :

carrier and not

store by purchaser \

. 4 sk ) £ NMya
She made no answer, but he ok her d the ome o V1 |

silence for consent Bay Shora, yvesterday when |

(To he continued.}

ay, Alaska, arrived

R e telling of the d Mrs. Kane's daugh-
PSE ter, Minnie, wife of Jeremiah Quinlan. |

PALE AS A (:OR . Mr. Quinlan established himself in Alas-
LA RS, ka a mber of years ago and, rcturiing

~ 4

: M 9 » and Miss Kane were married &

HTH ’ e BE" in 1 \ !

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Brought | .= " o 0 Ckagway, where they '

Back the Ruddy Glow of teaith | made their home. Mrs. Quinlan had not| § ‘

Thousands of voung growing girls have HEPE LR d healt ,! 7"'"1»‘4‘!["1" little time, a

R X » 3 ) but the news of. her eath came as a v

pale, pasty complexions; distressing head-| =~ = URETARE Y ;.MI .n‘ ‘-.\f 1 (.\ l\hl.\ 1l A

aches. backaches and sideaches. Sometimes it vl A I‘*' 101 amil here. Hhe :

414{ :‘_‘1 A':’“ .,;1v\1‘1‘t“ ‘r” S ¢ e ,’» ners r\“ ived JDb; ]1.~.,~ [y‘|\v“}‘1»y'. ,‘“_‘" sisters—one 4
ey are una : i g RS Irs. Edward E. Kane, of Bay Shore, and
o scbomg A £, 0 e 9 ey one brother, John .J. Kane, now of Dor

and the heart palpitates vielently at the

(Mass.) Mrs.
least exertion—that’s anaemia

young woman of fine qualities and num
1

e Quinlan was a
and it ma

develop into consumption unless 1::11!;‘\'}\1]\' el W iany M A e Aol e S
attended 1112 :\hm-‘mm m)"rnh bloodless Pricved hehi oRabad Nl Sl e ol et r lc es

noss. Dr. W |H|:x.m.» Pink Pills m"\l\" pure, ¥ will sympathize keenly with the bereav-|

red blood l]}.j\l s the secret of their sue- | | Sl on o RN

cess. Miss Winnie Allen, Montreal, l‘b':n‘..‘ é ’ &
says:—“1 was so weak and run down that

my friends thought I was going into con Mrs. Agnes Coug!e Drugglsts Sundrles
sumption. I was as pale as a mn»‘_:;‘ ‘N.’u] Chigion 30/ Biais. 4 Now i '

bR Rppeits Sl Bk ot slenp well. b yesterday received from Victoria (B. C.)

least exertion tired me out and if T walk
ed a few blocks T was almost breathless,

My sister advised me to take Dr. Wil- dtmie ok b G I
liams’ Pink Pills and after using them for- | 5 AL ’ .

word of the death of his aunt, Mrs. Agnes

Cougle. She died on May 23 at the resi-
Clarke,

S il T ok it s doviner Dot e Victoria. Mrs,

a few wWeeks am again cnjoying guo 1 .y:]“ was 1n her 8lst year, was a f’n‘mor

health and have a good color. I think

every weak, sickly girl should take Dr.

Williams™ Pink Pills.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills make  new,
rich blood and in this way strike right at
the root of such troubles as anaemia, in-
digestion, rheumatism, St. Vitus dance,
the secret ills of girlhood and womanhood
and a host of other every day troubles

Everything the Drug Trade needs.

sireet,

resident of Carleton and will be remem-
bered by many here. t

Address all correspondence to

John Joseph Keleher -

Twice this week, and three times in
three months, death has invaded the home
of Mrs. Timothy Keleher, Market Place,
Carleton, and claimed one of her sons. On
I'uesday Patrick Keleher, aged 48 _\'mn‘.\.:

genuine with the full name “Dr. Williams’ | 4isq and vesterday his elder brother, John |
Joseph Keleher, died, aged 51 years.

Pink Pills for Pale People” on the wi
per around every box—imitations never The deceased was a widower, but had |
cured any one and sometimes they do |y, family. His aged mother, seven broth-
much harm. If your dealer does not keep |epg and three sisters survive. The sisters |
the genuine Pills they will be sent at 50 i are Mrs. Luke Foley, Mrs. James l,}'m‘h;

cents a box or six boxes for $2.50 from |and4 Mrs. (. G. Mason, all resident in Car- |

£}
he

and cure them. But vou must get

The CANADIAN DRUG

70-72 Prince William Street. P. O. Box 187.

Drugs, Patent Medicines

The Best Goods, the Right Prices,
Prompt and Satisfactory Service.

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager

CO.,LTD.

CO.,LTD.

St. John, N. B.

The Dr. Williams - Medicine Co., Brock-{Jeton. The deceased ‘was & well knn\\‘n!
ville, Ont. and popular man, with many friends, who |
| will regret to hear of his death. He had® ]
British steamship Pontiac, Captain Mei- | worked in several of the mills, ]m]fhng‘ = —= = e —
kle, -sailed = yesterday for Manchester | responsible positions. His death, as was  attacked by stomach trouble and about | of Pittsburg. The sisters are Mrs. Mar-| hon Falls Fibre Co., Pejepscott Paper

(Eng.) with a deal cargo shipped by John {that of his brother Patrick, was due to|two months ago he was taken to the hos-jgaret, Elston and Mrs. Joseph McGolgan,

E. Moore & Co. | dropsy. I‘pnul but grew gradually worse. of Kings county

Mr. Scott was weii known in the vny,‘l
|he having been engaged in lumbering. | I'he barge launched at Great
| Latterly he had devoted his time to farm- | River by the Bay

West India line steamship Orinoco 1.f-fn‘, Salmon

St. Kitts Tuesday night for Bermuda, | William Scott
Halifax and St. John. ’ The death of William ,'\m“‘ aged 7”*;1'11;: and was a much respected citizen.

[ years, took place last mnight about 12| He leaves his wife and two children, be< | P : i i ]

Cap-|o’clock in the General Public Hospital. | sides four brothers and two sisters. The | €¢V°R eet an “v“J carry pulp wood be-

at 4| Mr. Scott had beenta vresident of Milkish ;l,,v(—,tiu-rq are N. C. and ¥. G. Scott, of | tween Salmon River and other Bay of

Lall his life. Abont five months ago he was ' this city; John B., of Milkish, and J. E., Fundy ports to Bath .(Me.), for the Lis-

Shore Lamber Co.,
Thursday, when loaded will draw about

i Furness steamship Rappahannock,
| tain Buckingham, sailed yesterday

'p. m. for London via Halifax.

('o., and Bowdoin Paper Mfg. Co. She is
built of spruce and hardwood cut on the
lands of the Bay Shore Lumber Co. and
is considered an exceptionally fine vessel
in all respects. The plans were drawn by
W. R. Huntley of Parrsboro, and the
barge was built by Albert Pattersonm, of
St. John (N. B.) There will be steady
work for a large force of ship carpenters

at Salmon River for the next six months, '




