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Store closes evenings at 6 p. m. 

UNION CLOTHING CO. 
26-28 Charlotte Street, St. John, N. B. 

Old Y. M, C. A. Building, 

New Spring Suits 
For YOUNG and OLD | 

Unless your business is very pressing, this would be a splendid time for | 

you to drop in, just to look over our Naw Spring Apparel for Men, | 

Youths, Boys and Children. We'd be very dissappointed if we couldn't | 

truthfully say that our suits are «better than ever.” 

keeping in front all the time by getting new ideas, and improving the old ones. 

NEW SPRING SUITS | 
All the latest cuts—Double and Single-breasted—very tasteful designs— 

extra well made—Ilined with the latest Mohair fancy linings—and fit perfect in | 

every way. 

Prices: $10.50, $11, $12, $13 and $14 
Your inspection is cordially invited 

— 

Saturdays 11 p. m. Daily Fashion Hint 

ALEX. CORBET, Manager - 

It’s a sign that we're | 

vee 1 NOE o®o 

Preposterous 

-« Will.. . 

(Contimued.) 

“As though what?’ Mrs. Bedsworth ex- 
claimed sharply, her nerves on edge, her 

temper worn down to a pitch of unbear- 

wble exasperation. 
“As though you had for 

wishing to spite poor old dead Mr Haines” 

was the reply, “otherwise I don’t see w hy | 

vou should want to force Alan on me and | 

keep him from Molly.” 
Without waiting for an answer, Stella, 

having delivered her thrust, left the room, 
yer mother both literally and ghy- 

gasping with dismay and astonish- 

some reason 

ment, 
“As though you had some reason for| 

wishing to spite poor old dead Mr.| 

Haines,” the words still seemed to echo] 

vound the room in Stella's clear voice; | 
and for a moment she was overwhelmed | 

by a terrible fear lest her daughter, in 

new-born shrewdness, should 

into her mo- 

her 

have penetrated too deeply 

ther’s hopes and schemes. 

“It could only have been a chance shot,” 
Mrs. Bedsworth reflected, ’after a mo-| 
ments deep thought; “Stella has no key 
to the situation, she could not really put 

her finger on it: only, —it is strange that | 

she should have said what—she did say.” | 

strange 

Her daughter's words again seemed to] 
float to her across the silent room, whose] 

stillness was only broken by the patter of | 

rain against the window, the moaning of, 

the wind in the “As though you | 

had some reason for wishing to spite peor 

old dead Mr. Haines”: and before the 
echo of the words had died away visions | 
out of a far-away past rose up and star-| 

ed in the face again. A spite against— | 
Godfrey Haines? How long was it since | 

she—and—another had stood in the copse 

that fHanked her garden, the] 

copse where she had picked primroses on | 

the still more distant days of her inno-| 

cent childhood? A spite against Godfrey | 

Haines? The vision out of the past grew | 

trees, 

father’s 

clearer, with each minute which slipped | 

clowly by. That other—who had stood by | 

her side in the hazel copse—had lain a| 

firm hand on her shoulder on the April | 

morning that came climbing out of the] 

far-off vears—a firm but tender hand that | 

rested “upon her with a gentle yet com-| 

melling touch. His voice rang in her ears, | 

plmost as clearly as Stella’s voice had | 

done—the words he spoke, which for half | 

a lifetime had lain forgotten under a 

crust of selfishness and evil which she | 

had piled above them, returned to her | 

now 
| 

“Remember—I stake al my faith on| 

vou, sweetheart. If you ever fail me, I 

shall lose my belief in womanhood and | 

[53 wodness.” 

“Tail vou?’—it was her own voice that 

answered, and she had lifted her eyes to] 

his with the smile that she knew never] 

failed to make him her abject slave— “how |
 

would T fail you, dear?” Then she had al- | 

gather her in his arms and lowed him to g: 
her face, her eyes, her | shower kisses on 

hair—to whisper words of passionate love | 

to promise to win a name and a fortune] 

for her sweet eake. And during all the | 

SMALL HAT 

Pale blue velvet was used for the toque 

or 

In those far-off days, Godfrey Haines! 
was a man of no account, and no wealth: | 
nor had there seemed the slightest posi- 
biliy that his uncle’s great property, 
would ever be his, Three lives lay between 

shown in the sketch, the trimming con- 

sisting of a large pinkish lavender rose 

with foliage, and a cache peigne of tulle 

DRAPED FELT OR VELVET. 

. & 
for Times Readers. FR. GAYNOR FAVORS 

"QUEEN SQUARE SITE 

He Says Champlain Monument 

Will surely be Built and 

Expects Good Grants From 

City and Government. 

Rev. W. C. Gaynor, who is much inter- 

| ested in the Champlain monument, yes- 

| terday expressed his view" that the monu- 

{ment would undoubtedly, ‘be built. 

| said there was no question that the prov- 

| incial government and the common council 

[ woud both grant handsome amounts. He 

had been informed, he said, that the grant 

[of the council would be at least $.,000, 

land he supposed the provincial govern- 
| ment donation would be $1,500. No "diffi- 

| cwsty would then be experienced in raising 
! tne few hundred dollars remaining. 
| When asked regarding the site, Father 
| Gaynor put himseif on record as strongly 

lin favor of Queen square. He said: “I 
| understand from "the architect 
| monument one that requires a great 
deal of perspective and sky line. To meet 

| this requirement the Queen square site 
should be adopted. Another raquisite for 
i the good effect of the monument was re- 
{ pose in the surroundings. This would cer- 
| tainly be attained by adoption of the 
Queen square-site. 
“Champlain was known in Quebec as a 

i pioneer, settler and colonizer of the coun- 
itry. In St. John he is held in memory 

is 

“and harbor. 
| be allowed 
bay.” 
In regard to placing the monument in 

Market square, Father Gaynor said that 
| there is nothing to show that Champlain 
| landed there. He may have landed on the 
lyest side, or even on Queen square, as 
| the portion of the city below Queen 
{square has all been built up since that 
time. y 

| Market square was too low, Father Gay- 
| nor said, for such a style of monument as 
| was proposed. Again, some day Market 
square would be wanted as the site for a 

to overlook the harbor. and 

to match the velvet. The model would 

Het 

that this! 

{as a discoverer .and christener of the river| S,. 
3, 3 i - | Miss 
The monument then should | 

monument to commemorate the landing of| 

the Loyalists. 
Speaking ‘of the claim that if the monu- 

ment were placed up town it would serve 
as an’ attraction for tourists, Father Gay- 
nor said that if placed in so beautiful a | 
location as Queen squars it would prove] 
a stronger attraction than if it were un-| 
suitably placed. 
From an artistic point of view and from 

a historic standpoint, in addition to its 
practical value, it was desiraole that a 
monument should be erected. The follow- 
ing extract from an editorial in a recent 
issue of the Monitor, Father Gaynor said, 
voiced his sentiments in regard to the 
value of such a monument: “Champlain, 
looking out from our hillsides over the 
bay, which he first made known to the 

world of literature, and over the green 

river and the harbor, will be the seal of 
our ancient descent. It will surprise the 
stranger who visits us into the admission 
that here, amid the rush of modern life 
and conditions, there is still a- memory of 
medieval times; it will be a figure from 

the past glories of a“ great people wha 

aimed at much on®this continent and rea- 
lized so little; it will be a constant record 
which the youth of qur city will interpret 
to: the furtherance of the imperfect his- 
tory; it will be a generous trophy of the 
victory which united Canada and is gupdu- 
ally and surely. achieving the destruction 

of sectionalism which was Ampeding the 
growth of our country.” / 

The ladies. of St. ‘Stephen’s’ church had 
charge of the programme in the Seamen’s 
Institute last night. Douglas McArthur 
was in the chair and there was a very | 

large audience. The programme. was an 
excellent one and consisted of instrument- | 
al and vocal solos and duets and readings 
and recitations. The following 

Flora McArthur, Miss 
Arthur, Miss A. McVey, Miss 

Mantord Brown, Miss DeCue, 
Trenholm, Mr. McQueen, F. Newcombe, | 

R. Jessup, Messrs. Reeves, Potts and 
nobertson, M John MacKay and- John 

Kelly. There was a plentiful supply of re- 
freshments. 

Harry | 

At a meeting of the parishioners of 
Trinity church last evening to hear the 
report of the committee on the choice of 
a rector, the committee asked for any ex-| 
tension of time. It was decided to ad- 
journ until March 14. F. A. Kinnear and |. 
D. J. Seely were added to the committee. | 

° | 

DR. WooD’s 
NORWAY 

PINE SYRUP 

This wonderful cough and cold medicine’ 
contains all those very pine principles which, 
make the pine woods so valuable in the, 
treatment of all lung affections. 
Combined with this are Wild Cherry! 

Bark and the soothing, healing and expec-- 

torant properties of other pectoral herbs and 
barks. 
For Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Pain im 

the Chest, Asthma, Croup, Whooping 
Cough, Hoarseness or any affection of the 
Throat or Lungs, you will find a sure cure 
in 

Dr. Wood’s Rorway Pine 
Syrup 

Mrs. H. A. Misener, Port Williams, N.S. ,. 
says: ‘‘My son had a dreadful cough. It 
started in the fall and lasted all through the. 
winter. - 

At last we became very much alarmed 
about it and started to use Dr. Wogd’s Nor- 
way Pine Syrup and before he had used one 

| bottle his cold was completely cured.” 

Price 25 cents per bottle. Put up in ai 
yellow wrapper. Three pine trees the trade 
mark. 

Refuse substitutes, 
genuine. 

Dr. Wood's is the 

® 

‘—occupy a unique position 
among cloths. Gis 

also be good in black velvet, with an Am-| = 
erican beauty rose and black tulle, or in| 
various other combinations to match the| Ah Nh = 
costume for which the hat was designed. ! 

wr rm a - ¥ 

him and wealth, and though love-making 
was pleasant to Marion Noble, a prospect that Godfrey Haines’ wishes ‘were-not 
of poverty was not so delightful, and she carried to their ultimate conclusion. 
only allowed her young lover to pay such | Mrs. Bedsworth’s hands were clenched 
charming court to her because it was in the fashion they were wont to clench 

wise and safe to have two strings to her themselves together, as the bare thought 
bow, and because, until she was sure,|crossed her mind that Stella’s random 

quite, quite sure that Captain Bedsworth’s 
attentions were to culminate in a propos- 
al, it was just as well to allow Godfrey 
Haines to dangle on as her professed ad- 

mirer, 

That his faith in her was built on a 
foundation of the consistency of quick-; 
sand she neither considered mor cared for. | 

return might really fall in love with the 
new heiress, who in these two years had 
changed into so beautiful a woman. The 

ed and rankled, rankled all the more bit- 
terly, because she had attempted to injure 

| She intended to do her best fgr herself in ly. 
life, and it did not signify in the least to She knew, none so well, that her desire 

her over how many hearts she trod rough-| to marry Alan to her own daughter arose 

shod, in her path to her own success. chiefly if not solely, in a desire to frus- 

“A spite—against Godfrey Haines.” { trate one, at least, of Godfrey Haines’ 

Another vision out of the bygone days | Wishes, and file the depths of her soul, into 

came with a lightning flash before her | Which she herself hardly dared to pene- 

mind’s eye, and even today, in the safe 
shelter of her bedroom at Maillard Hall, 

she shuddered 'at that illuminating flash 
of remembrance. The face of the man who 
had kissed her in the hazel copse on the 

{ gretted her failure to put Molly for ever 
| out of her path. Repentance for 
{ dastardly attempt she had never experi- 

enced, for a single second: that she had 

— — — | 

to prepare for lunch; “I fancy I might 
also be a dangerous one to people who 
|cross my path; and Molly erosses — my 

ito cry quits; 

words might, come true: that Alan «mn lis|out conqueror. 
| (To be continued.) 

thought was unendurable, but it remain- | 3 
PRESS ASSOCIATION 

Molly also, and had failed, so ignominious- | 

trate, she knew too that she bitterly re- and hold the next 

that | 

path — too often. ' Perhaps — perhaps— 
after all, Godfrey, you and I will be able | 

The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.| 
perhaps, even, I shall come Ki 

We shall s:2e.” 

‘THE NEW BRUNSWICK 

{ “The New Brunswick Press Association 
met in the Times office yesterday after- 
noon. In the absence of the president, J. 
T. Hawke, who has been ill, J. L. Stewart N 

last meeting were confirmed, and it was 

decided to accept Mr. Hawke’s invitation 
meeting in Moncton. 

As the attendance was small, not much 
business was transacted. 

| Mr. Stewart, in a brief talk, told of the 
business value of association meetings and 
the pleasure and benefit afforded. 

| 
social 

| shiver away from him. 

3 been found out in her evil scheming was | 
April afternoon was transfigured with hat- 

red and bitterness when she saw it next; | 
when, not contented with her charmingly | 
worded letter of dismissal, he insisted on’ 

a meeting, and in the course of that 
stormy interview flung at her some home 
truths which had made her shrink and 

All her attempts 
to justify herself, and explain away her 
action, had been torn ruthlessly to shreds 

by his remorseless hands, and the scatch- 
ing scorn the words he hurled at her 
with biting contempt roused in her today | 

all the old anger which they had roused 
when she first heard them. They woke no 

shame in her heart when Godfrey Haines | 

spoke them long ago, again today they | 

woke nothing but resentment against the! 

man who had ventured to lay bare before 
her the depths of her own falseness and 
treachery. 

“A spite against Godfrey Haines?” Yes, 
indeed, and indeed, and ten thousand] 
times over, indeed, she had a spite against 
him. The injurer more often cherishes 
evil feelings towards the injured victim | 
than the victim harbors towards the in-| 

jurer, and Mrs. Bedsworth’s feelings about | 
Godfrey Haines, whom she had so deep- | 

ly hurt, had only increased in vehemence 
and bitterness in the passing of the years. 
The mystery of his will was no mystery 
to the woman for whom his great love] 
had been turned into hatred as great, and | 
their occasional meetings in the world of | 

society, long yéhrs after her heartless | 
dealings with. him, had shown Mrs. | 

| 
Bedsworth that Godfrey Haines had nei- 
ther forgiven nor forgotten the wrong she 
had done him. | ! 

Hig accession to wealth had been] 
a errible blow to her, seeing 
more especially that her own marriage 

time that he had talked to her in eager|yaq from her worldly wise point of view, 

loving words, during all the time that she {4.09 out to be complete failure; but al-| 

had let his lips touch hers, and clung 10 | though she had used every art of which | 

him promising him eternal love, there lay| jo. was capable (and she was capable of | 

in her pocket, waiting to be posted, the  ..o clover arts), she had mever been! 
letter that plighted her troth to another | 1. ° during her years of widowhood, to 

taal draw Godfrey Haines back to her side 

Flo again. On the rare occasions when they 
met she had never failed to be conscious 

{that his keen eyes penetrated all her 
schemes, and understood every manoeuvre 

{ conceived in her brilliant mind, and she 
had fancied that by encouraging Stella’s 
engagement to his heir, Alan Dayrell, 
she had successfully contrived to out- 

| manoeuvre the old man. But, as she had | 
subsequently discovered to her cost, God-| 

frey Haines wasgnot to be out-manoeuvr-| 

ed: and when she received the news of | 

his will, and of the strange disposition 
of his property, she was as well aware as| 
if he hims2lf had put it into words for | 

She certainly was a discouraged | her, that Godfrey Haines had gone down | 

woman when she began to take GIN |into his grave her victor to the end. 

PILLS, And there isn’t a happier.| “A spite against him?” No truer words 
healthier woman in the Dominion than than these had ever been spoken. Yes, ! 

this same Mrs. Ripley to-day. she had a spite against him—a laudable | 

1 cannot VARS npr illic ot 8 ar WR 2] justifiable spite, and one which she | 

¥ have received fram Git ido Before I had | intended to gratify, however adverse the] 
i [ g | 

eo Son iy ok cp Sopra 20h my | Fates should seem 0 be. | 

Nae pes 2imont sveryibing but got no relief | For long after Stella had left her, she | 

i a Wg boxes and now I have mot {sat on in her room nieditating deeply | 

the sign of a pain or an ache in my back. Iam |over the past and the future; over the 
| far-away causes which made her long for now 48 and feel as well as I ever did in Lr 4 

| revengs against Godfrey Haines, over the | life. There is vgn, can’ hold a place wit 
Gin Pills for pains in the back to which women | 4 . 

{ possible. means that might vet come into | 

lher, hands for gratifying that revenge. | 
are subject. Yours truly, 

To have found Molly Hume staying at | 

. _ Mrs. MiLranor P. Rrrrey, 
Mrs. Ripley had serious Kidney 

‘Trouble. Maillard Hall as the Connell's honored | 
guest had been a great blow to her, and) 

And the sick kidneys were 

only a long and carefully trained habit | 

spite—against—Godfrey. Haines.” 1 g h 

Women Suffer Agonies 
from Kidney Trouble 
GIN PILLS CURE THEM 

There is Mrs. Ripley, for instance, 
She suffered terribly with her back. It 
ached, ached, ached—all the time. 
Even in bed, it seemed as if she could 
not get easy. It finally became so bad 
that housework was impossible. 

making her back ache—were giving her 
those splitting headaches—were sapping 
her strength—and dragging her down. 
GIN PILLS really prvi her ‘life, - GIN © ; ) feb pgm 
PILLS cured her kidneys. #She has girl with anything like a show of decent | 

' been well ever since, GIN PILLS are a behavior or good manners, whilst the bare | 

grand medicine for women. : | prospect that Molly, in her present stage | 

Try them at our expense, Mention |of development, might prove at-| 

this paper when writing and we will tractive Alan Dayrell roused | 

send you a free sample so you can see}all her worst feelings to al 

for yourself just what GIN PILLS will| pitch that sometimes frightened even her- 

do for you. e Bole Drug Co., Winni- self. She could not—no—and she would | 

| (peg, Man. 91 |not allow Molly to triumph in the long 

| 50¢. a box—6 for $2.50, Atall dealers, |run: she would by some means see to ib 

to 

of self-control. enabled her to meet thel- 

| The following officers’ were "elected: 

“If Molly were only—out of the way,” | President, J. L. Stewart (Chatham 

80 her thoughts ran, as she sat looking out | W orld), : : gt 
over the sodden expanse of park, “if Mol- | First vice-president, R.="E. Armstrong 
ly—was—out of the way, and the money | (St. Andrews Beacon). 

were Alan’s — then—he and Stella might Second vice:president, J. D. Black (Fred- 
come together again—and—Godfrey Haines | ericton Gleanzr). 
and I would be more than quits.” A | Secretary, J. P. 
smile hovered over her face, a smile so| Ere 
evil that it was well her daughter was no| Additional members of executive, H. B. 
longer than to see: and the smile was! Anslow (Newcastle Advocate), J. T. 
succzeded by a look of determined malice, | Hawke (Moncton Transcript), Walter H., 
the sight of which might have made an | Golding (S. John Sun), F. B. Ellis (St. 
onlooker shiver uneasily. { John Glob2), A. M. Belding (St. John 

“T suppose I may call myself an unscru- | Times), J. D. McKenna (Sussex Record), 
pulous woman,” Mrs. Bedsworth said to | Geo. Maclauchlan, Hartland. 
herself slowly, when at last her unpro- | 
fitable meditations ended, and she began | 

her only cause for sorrow. 

Malaney (Woodstock 

Love of the law finds liberty in the law. 

W/ Word to the Trade: 

We have everything you require, ’ 

| Drugs, Patent Medicines. 
| occupied the chair.” The minutes of the ! Toilet Articles, Druggists’ Sundries i 

Everything you need in the Drug Business. The best articles, the 

fairest prices, the promptest service, \ 

Address all correspondence to 

THOMAS GIBBARD, | 

7s 

The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd, 
; 70-72 PRINCE WM. ST., P. 0. Box, 187, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Manager. 

- 
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No. 1—Athens. 
No. 2—Sparta. 
No. 2—Pinduse 

A 7 pour TAIT RANGE 

Answers: 
- 

ow &F 2 SrTALT IACTTICES ARK rozzrEsg 
i 4 CA OU CUES THETL.? 

No. 4—Corinth, 
No. 5—Homer, 

AY 
Athens, Greece. 

Dear Cousin Charley: 
We came from Naples to Corinth by 

boat, and since landing . have been pretty 
much all over the Kingdom. Of course, 
we like Athens the best, as there are so 
many interesting things here to see. The 
Greeks used to be the finest athletes in 
the world—and have big open-air theatres 
built for their games, as they call them. 
We saw a whopping big place called a 
stadium, which is a big field with about 
a half-mile race track around it and seats 
all around that, just like a big circus, 
only there wasn’t any tent over it. . The 
race track is only for foot races, though 
sometimes bicycle races are held. Athens 
is a city which keeps up on its past. It 
is full of old ruins of temples that they 
built to their gods. I think they must 
have had a bunch of gods, for there are 
certainly lots of eld ruins, and most of 
them are for different ones. Diana seems 
to be the favorite, for the big temples up 
on the Acropolis are to her. 
The Acropolis is a high flat-top hill 

which has a fort up on top of it. It also 
has many interesting ruins and some 
buildings that are in use. The treasury 
and museum contain many of the fine 
statues that were made hundreds of years 
ago and papa says they can’t be beat by 
any of the sculptors of today. 
We haven't had anything much of ex- 

citement to happen—nothing funny, and 
except for the interesting things we are 
seeing I would say it was slow. While 
we were in Corinth we took a boat down 
the bay to where men and women were 
diving for sponges. Gee! I tell you they 
are dandy swimmers. The women as 
good as the men. They dive off of small 
boats and with a sharp knife cut the 
sponges off the bottom of the 

where they grow on the rocks and things. 

When it’s real deep they tie a big rock 

on a rope and hold -on to that; that pulls 

them down. And. when they get ready 

to come up. they. let: go of the rock and 

come up like a shot. 
Well; so long — wé go to Turkey next 

week, 80 look out ‘for trouble. 
Ydur cousin and old pal, 

ocean |’ 

-
 

HARRY. 

No. 7—Zante. 

No. 8—Matapan 


