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ANOTHER SPECIAL SALE

ALEX. CORBET, Mm '

OF
Men’s Fancy Half Hose
Sale Price, 2 pairs for 25¢.

Regular
25¢c. Value,

MEN’S PANTS, .

Regular $1.50 Values,

Sale Prme, Qﬁc‘,;

Sin.

Worth
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Sir Hilton’°s
BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN,
Author of “Black Blood,'’ “A Woman

Winning,” Master of Ceremon-

fes,” ““The New Mistress,”” “The Meeting of Greeks,”
« Drawn Swords,”” Etc. . . s LI B RRs s
|
(Continued.) “A bit back,” muttered the trainer, |
i AR with the ghost of a grin on his stul
P POPT L T g g
i_ngyou do, Sam,” said the baronet, laugh-1 ¢, o oo coon as he was alone. “But lik
s A : : _ | nothing—like nothing,” he grumbled.
And I'm glad of the charnsg to do a|«qp, drop in a pint pot. But_let's see; |
good turn to a couple o’ noble patrons||.p’s gee.”
who have put many a hundred into my| He had not been immersed in his cal-
pocket. Look here, Sir Hilton, there’s | . 1ations again five minutes when
plent of time yet. I am at your service. was a hurried step, and TLady Lisl
Just you take me to the. mare, and let ngnt came in, looking Hrldxtlx |
me have a fev_f minutes with her. .| fOh, there you are, Sam,” he said, hur- |
_Thg mare 1s not my property, Sam,” | riedly. “I’ve been on the common and
said Sir Hilton, laughing. I’ve changed my mind.”
“Of course mnot, Sir Hilton. I forgot. “Eb? What?’ said the trainer looking

What do-you say, my lady? That there
Jim Crow’s a go«,d horse, and La Sylphide
hasn’t the wind she had.”

“Indeed!” said Lady Tilborough.

“It’s a fact, my lady. What she wants
is holding .1n and a waiting game, and
just something as—you know, Sir Hilton
—~for the roosh at the last, as’ll take her
in.a couple o’ lengths ahead.”

“Yes, I understand,” said Sir Hilton,
drily.
“You hear, my lady? I want you to

win.”
CHAPTER XV,

Mephistopheles at ‘Work.

What the trainer did was to return to
the bar and swallow a glass of gin and
biters hastily, before returning to his fa-
vorite seat in the hall, when he pulled
out his betting-book and pencil, threw
one swollen leg over the other, and began
to ew the lead and try to master the
figures which would not stand still to be

reckoned up.
“Nice day for ‘the races,” said a voice
as the door was darkened. “How are you,

Simpkins?”
The trainer looked up angrily, saw that
ras an old client and friend, and re-
surlily: “Morn’n. They’ll attend to
in the bar. Oh, dear!” he muttered.
“I can’t hedge now.”

The visitor glanced quickly round to see
that they were alone, and then pressed
up close to the trainer, “Pst! Look here,
Sam Simpkins.”

“Didn’t I tell you they’d see to you in
the bar?” growled the trainer.

“Yes; but I want another fifty on Jim
Crow if you can do it.”

“Eh? Yes, of course,’™ eried the trainer,
completely changing lis toné and manner;
then, turning over a feéw leay g: he clums
ily made an entry m the book.

“Close on the run,”” he said, apologet-

ically—“horrid busy. There you are. Ten
fives. All right, Mr. Trimmer.”

“Not in my way, as a rule, Mr Bimp-
kins,”” said Lady Lisle’s agent, with a
weak grin; “but a little flutter as you
call it is pleasant and exciting—a nice
change from the humdrum of business
life.”

“And very profitable too, eh, Mr.

Trimmer.”

‘“Yes; T've not done badly, Sam—thanks
to you, old friend.”

“No, you haven’t; but go and get your
glass and be off, please,”” said the train-
er, finishing the deposit of the crisp new
bank notes by placing them in a pocket-
book, drawing on the tight elastic with a
loud snap, buttoning the book up in his
breast, and giving the place a slap, which
seemed to bring out a sigh of relief.

“T won’t drink this morning, thank you,
Sam. I'll go out on the common at once.
How does Jim Crow look?”

“Splendid; but be off, please. Tm busy,’
growled the trainer.

“T understand. I ehall find you here af-
ter the race. Short settlements, eh?”

“Always on the spot. Take and give
sharp; that’s my motter,” replied the
trainer, bending down over his betting-
book again without paying further heed
to his client, who nodded, smiled at the
chambermaid in the gallery, and went out
poftly.

ASSERTS SOUL
IS MATERIAL

It Can Be Weighed

A Boston man says the Soul can be

weighed. He knows this because he has |
tested a lot of cases before and afterl
death. 5

The weight this investigator gives for |
an average human soul is two ounces.

This is the sort of fool science that some |
men - give us. It is more to the point to |
tell us how to maintain a healthy body—
how to get well if sick, and how to be able
to do good work and keep everlastingly at
it.

Poor health is the result of poor blood.
If you let your blood get pale and thin,
then all the organs of the body are sure
to get weak.

Ferrozone is the remedy.

F¥errozone is the quickest, surest body
and blood builder; thousands have been
restored from failing health or complete
nervous prostration by Ferrozone, which
builds up tired nerves and helps you to
get sound, refreshing sleep every night.

Ferrozone gives an appetite as sharp as
a razor. There is lots of pleasure eating |
when you take Ferrozone.

Rosy color comes back to your palcl
cheeks and plentv of strength with it be—l
cause Ferrozone is the greatest body build- l
er ever discovered.

For a tonic to lift tiredness, weakness | thinged

| to lose a pile over the

up fiercely
“That fifty I put on Jim Crow.
it on La Sysphide instead.”
“Too late, sir. Bet booked. I never al-
ter my entries. What’s the matter?”
“T thought Jim Crow was such a
fectly safe horse, but I hear—"
A gasp stopped the man’s utterance,.
“Well, what have you heered?”’
“That—that Lady Ti bu:ough\ horse is
going to run after all.”

T'll put

per-

“Lady Tilborough’s mare’s scratched,
they say, Mr. Trimmer.”
‘“No, no. I have it on the hor

ity. She’s o0 Tun
they anything the

Don’t you take no notice. You've pu ir
money on a good horse, and you’ ot
to chance it, of course. I've a on
there.”

“So T hear, Mr. Simpkins,”
egent; “but I'm )Or man
on sure -things, and I must withd
bet.”

“Too late, sir; can’t be done nc

“But it must; must. T willi }
baeck,” eried agent | Y

‘“Here C that,” raim
with ‘a i growl. me
gir—made your bet, and I've booked it.

“But I stand to lose five ‘hundred
pounds, man,” cried agent ntical
“Give me my money hux\."

“Not a cent, sir. Chance it.”

“I heard that Josh Rowle was too bad
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to ride.” ?
“That’s true enough, sir.” “You kr ) would | REAL ¥ i
“l—I don’t understand,” cried { do it. What about Kin RLAL :§‘“R G K ﬂOLMES :
er; ‘bllt I will not stir from here wi h-1  “Hold your cursed ed the CROWN jEWtLS
out those mnotes. Give me my £(fty| trainer, threateningly.
pounds.” “I can’t,”” whispered the agent. “T’ve
{e caught the trainer with both hands wch at ke, ( t mar f ) o
Wi e Mgatas i Srarnbpel g Sir A. Conan Doyle Offers to E‘mdj
v Dteady, my lad,” growled Simpkins.| “You tke a fool, I tell you. Close| Gems Taken From Dublin Castle
Don’t be a fool. This is ’sault and bat-| unon the time like t
tery, and, if I liked, I could lay you down “Can’t vou work it nor
vf'ith :1”11;;1\' rap between the eyes.| Lady T.? 15-8ir. Arthar - Conhn
Bteady!” he continued, with a grim smile ¢ Ak won ad I g
overspreading his coarse and brutal face.| hopo s sl =14 SN Dhet o
“I begin to see now how it is. My, how| «And I'm ; has interested himself in |
rlueor.! Your guvnor must be going 10! hand for vou,” o, i > crown jewels from Dublin |
l‘ldg. excitement, could not s teered his services to as-
“What! Nonsense! Something to turn | pess. St ety
me off the scent. I will have my money|{ <«Well. no. thank you, Simpkin e’ THater  Kimgat
oo | the lady quietly. “You were always Arms, t flicial custodian of the jewe
“You won’t,  Master Trimmer—not a|yery good trainer, and I made a good deal! has acce pted the.novelist’s offer and  Sir
cent; and look here, if you make that Tow | of 1noney in the past, but I have a very| Art} is already at work on the case.
you'll have Sir Hilton out here to know | {rystworthy man now, and he might ob-| T4 ported tonight that there will be
what’s the matter.” ject to your interference at eleventh | gtartling developments soon. The police
“Sir Hilton?” cried the man, staring|hour,” : | are convinced that the jewels were stolen
wildly. i “Oh, I could soon make it ! by somebody connected with the castle.
: “Yes; he’s up-there in No. 1, dressing| him. my lady,” the trainer, 7| “The offer of a thousand pounds reward
for the race.” | “No doubt, S Simpkins for the recovery of sixty thousand pounds’
“A lie! An excuse! Give me my“ lady, meaningly, “but I should 1 to | worth jewel amusing professional de-
money!” and he clutched at the trainer | have any man's morals assailed.” 1 ir Arthur says that if he solves
so fiercely that the bar and chambermaids | (To be continued.) | tery he will give the reward to
came to the bar door to see. | !
“O’ny a gent a bit- upset about a bit 0’} I will mail you free, to prove it, |
coin, my dears. Here, Mary, tell Mr.{samples of my Dr. Shoop’s Restorative |
Trimmer, here, who’s dressing in No. 1.” |and my Book on either Dyspepsia, 'J'lvni WEDDINGS
“Sir Hilton Lisle, sir,” replied the maid, | Heart, or The Kidne Troubles of the | Scott-Scott.
and Trimmer’s hands dropped from the | Stomach, Heart or Kidr are . merely | |
trainer’s coat. |symptoms of a dee ailment. Don’t| A quiet wedding took place in Portland
“Anyone with him, my gal?”’ { make the common error of treating.symp-| Methodist parsonage yesterday. The prin-
“Yes, sir. Mark Willows, Sir Hilton’s|toms only. Symptom treatment is treat- | ci Albert Scott, of Petersville,
groom.” ; ing the result of your ailment; and mnot i 18 county, and Miss Elizabeth Lorne
The agent dropped into a chair, looking | the cause. Weak Stomach nerves—the in- cott, ¢ hter of John and Mar-
as if he were going to have a fit. side nerves—mean Stomach weakne al- | garet Ann Sc« f the same place. The
“Gent’s a bit poorly. Excitement. | ways. And the Heart, and Kidneys 1s|bride was attired blue traveling suit
That'll do, my gals. Stop, one of you|Well, have their contr or inside|and was" atte ~ Miss Huetta " Sar-
bring him a nip of my gin and bitters.” |nerves. Weaken these nery and you in- | geant, of St The groom was-sup- |
The two maids, well accustomed to such | €vitably have weak vital organs. Here i8 | ported by W A. Scott. Rev. Mr. Me- |
scenes, retired into the bar, one of them | Where Dr. Shoop’s Restorative has made | Lauchlan performed the ceremony. |

returning with a glass upon a tray, -and
waiting to be paid, as Trimmer seized the
liguor and gulped it down.

“All right, my dear; my treat,”
the trainer, and the next minute the
men were alone.

said
two |

| sold by all

“Then it’s true?”’ faltered the "agent,
as he set down the glass. [
“Yes, all true. Your guv’'nor’s afvmgi
to ride La Sylphide, and a hundred to

one he wins.”
““And you never told me, an old friend,”
“No friendship in betting, sir. I stand
job, and I must
make a bit back. Did I ask you to put
your money on Jim Crow?”

“No—but —"’ e

‘“No, but!” said the trainer, scornfully.

“Take it as I do. You don’t hear me
owl.”

Trimmer, who was as white as a sheet,
sat panting, as he stared hard at the
trainer, and then glanced up over his
shoulder at the gallery.

“C’rect card, gentlemen—all the run-
ners, sir,” came from the outside to break
the silence, backed up by the murmur
from the course. {

“Sam,” whispered the agent at last,!

and he leant towards the trainer,

“Every penny of it,” growled the train-|
er with a terrible oath, and a look which |
bespoke his sincerity. ‘“What’s your two-
penny bet to that? This is your
guv-nor’s doing.

and ill health, you can’t find the equal of | I'd poison him if T could.”

Ferrozone. Get a 50c. box from any dealer
and see if this is not so.

!
“Hah!” aighed Trimmer.
)

“It was a dead certainty, as you know.

“do you |
‘reall_\' stand to lose five thou?”

some- | §
Confound him! | §

G v . |

its fame. No other remedy even clainds to | {

treat the “in srves.”  Also for bloat- ; Humphrey-Wilson. |

ing, biliousn | sath or complexion, LRt e {

use Dr. Shoop’s Restorative. Write mc! 'ph Alex. H;x:nph]t‘_\_. {%“'. pn{m]a’r

. . , . | proprietor of a restaurant in Main street,

today for sample and free Book. Dr. }j, S Tty e ‘\I. S }(l sy

{ Shoop., Racine, Wis. The Restorative is Fairville, and son of Matthew umphrey,
£ 79 p of Fairville, was warried last evening to

druggists.
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Miss Violet Wilson, of Fredericton. The
The matter of the estate of Sléeth & | ceremony: was performed in the Presby- |
e atter ol the estate of Sieell N e
Ouinl B PR L T TR t(mm manse‘by Rev. Dr. A. M. Hill. ‘A |
Juinlan vs. the City of St. John wa e e e
hsard yesterday before Justice® McLeod e number of friends gathered outside
b I < K SRR e gave “Mr. and . Mrs. Humphrey a
in chambers, Hon. H. A. MeKeown for| ¢ g ot < £ parey @
§os -harivari.
| the plaint and Recorder Skinner chaFiyar l
defendants. The plaintiffs concluded tl |
case yesterday and the Recorder opened | Great Change in pubhc Oplnlon |
for the defence, ‘calling as his first \\'lﬁn('ss; - ; ;
R. H. Cushing | In every quarter there is a manifest
— | hostility . to cough mixtures which often

contain opium, cocaine and other deaden-
Doctors now recommend ‘‘Cat-
They know that for coughs,

ing drugs.
arrhozone.”

{ colds, bronchitis and throat trouble it is
a sure cure. Sold everywhere. |
L | PR RA AR R R X |
I't understood that Dr. Pugsley and

iy { John E. Moore, who were appointed by

W l L S @ N ¢ S | the harbor committee to confer with the

| dominion government on the question of

Rvory packe: 1. placing the two xlntzl es to wt")rk on the

wili ki % wharf site on west >1<l€’.‘ f\:‘ll\l‘t:u\'o thfrf mat-

PR 7 R ter up as soon as Sir Wilfrid Laurier re-
300 sheets é turns from England.

of sticky paper g i - = "

B C. P. R. stecamer Empress of

i & in passed Point _mmur seventy- five

S POknL B, é I west of Bellisle Straits, at 6.20

DRUCGISTS, CROGERS Anp GENERAL STORES g, o’clock yesterday morning, breaking all
E} records by six hours.

She should dock at Quebec by this‘l

evening.

sh ot) v se e

JUST IT. |

today?
sterday.

The Cannibal Chief— What are you goin g to give me dinner
His Cook—A batter- puddi We caught a stranded baseball nine ye

Such Things Happen

Headaches Mean Your

Blood Is Poisoned

If your bowels, kidneys ot
skin are not ridding the system
of waste-matter, the blood is
laden with impurities, which
inflame the nerves. Itis these
irritated neérves that make the
head ache.

Powders and pills won’t cure,
they merely drug the nerves
into uncomnciousness and
relieve for a short time.

“ Frutt-a-tives” cure Headaches-
Neuralgia and Nerve Pains

because they purify the-blood.
They act directly on the three
great eliminating . organs —
Bowels, Kidneys and Skin—
and restore them to healthy
action, thus ridding the
system of all poisons.

¢ Fruit-a-tives ”’ are fruit juices—
chemically changed, by the process
of combining them, into ‘'a far
miore effective medicinal cornpound
than the natural juices. 5oc. a-box
—6 for $2.50. At all dealers’ or

from Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

“Yes, I tented out with three of the|
boys for my vacation,” said the floor- |
walker, “and I expect I had a good time.” |
“But u m’t you know whether you had |
or not?’ was asked. \
‘Well, we had four different Ihumlur-;
,mw s to wet up everything in tent. |
“We found that none of us ¢o cu-\);;.j
“Three of us had boils i
“One of the Uu)m (Jele {
the e,
“We had to carry water a drink |
from a fr [
“All' of u (
“A tramg LAuJ} !
| | They starteddoutiat dawn to<ride
tramp stole our 1 | | To Lo »¥Town, so far av
t in bathin ,;c‘:,! | They crossedsthe sea at even
I l And got in portiat close of day.
oA Re 0“'""‘ f [Then cross the ®ridge to London Town
v ad the l\)ML‘.Y { Th ¥ ol ¥ s 3 hering thr .
“We sa and had neu-| > 1 . oo 24 P A E s A%‘Ong’
: L o _,ﬂ&,mu.m\w_‘ ,.\\r bowed they to the king and queen
W ‘-[ uifh : l ‘Who in theim chariot dashed along.
our pistols | Were stung by hornets. {
. ' Ei { | They su thet 1 in palace f
“We had fun with a bull, and he car |ty do me a favor, please dont mention it.| Then oward went the following day.
ried our tent 0.1 on his hwma 1}1' ou do. some otl crowd will go And when their ume asked them why,
8, take it all ¢ id, I suppose | same place next yéar and get l'cdd[ They said thewd come back home to stay.
we had a good time, but if you are willing | » JOE KERR. | ud, ‘Walier.
i
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ACCOUNTED FOR.
Wifey—George, I dreamed of planting sweet peas last night.
Hubby—Oh, yes, and, of course you dreamed you made me dig up the ground
for you, and that’s the way I got this awful cold.

How’s This?

We offer Ome Hundred Dollars Reward
for any case of Catarrh that cannot be
cured by BHalPg Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O,

We the undersigned have known F. J
Cheney for the last 15 years, and be-

lieve him pexfectly honorable in all bus-
iness transacions and financially able

to carry outsamy obligations made by his
firm,

WALDING, KINNAN & MARVIN,

Wheolesale Druggists, Toledo, O.

Hall’'s Catarrh Cure is taken internally,
acting directly upon the. blood and mu-
cous surfaces «©f the ‘system. Testimon:
ials sent free. Price 75 cents per bottle,
Sold by all druggists.

Take Hall's Family Pills for constipas
tion.

Douglas McArithur, Wm. Pugsley, H. R.

McLellan, M. ¥. Manks and Esther A.
Lordly, of St. John, are seeking incorpor-
ation as “The Lordly School Desk. and

Furniture Compnny,
stock of $9,900.
Frederick W.

Ltd.,”” with a capital
Daniel, A. E. Raymond,
B. E. Huestis, Frederick E. Kee, and
Norman E. Moore, of St. John, are seek-
ing incorporation as the “F. W. Daniel
Company, Ltd.”

Mrs. T. Daley, accompanied by her son,
Thomas, arrived from Boston Tuesday, to
wind up the busineéss of her late husband
in Main strest.

WHERE DOES

—

go first hand from the publishers by
through street boys to be left in office or

after reading.

Times are home papers.

ment ?

THE PAPER GO?

The first question asked by a general advertiser.

scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege.

~

The

Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub-

These papers
carrier and not

store by purchaser

Common sense teaches that every paper
passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and

Do they contain your advertlse-




