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UNION CLOTHING CO, 
26-28 Charlotte Street 

Old Y. M. C. A. Building. ALEX, CORBET, Mgr 

«If you'll see what we're showing you'll see 
what's right to wear in / 

SUMMER VESTS. 
Choose between London’s 
York’s latest in cut, Color and pattern, We 
emphasize the out-of-the-common in make 

and design, $1.25 to $3.50. 

Union Clothing Co. 

London,”’ 

(Continued.} 

As for Patience, she sat down on the 

wooden seat, the figure of stupefied de- 

spair. No ‘tears came to relieve the hide- 

ous tension of the moment, for she had 

suddenly lost all desire to sob and weep. 

She felt as a condemned prisoner might 

awaiting the death-blow, just as helpless 

to avert it—the fettered victim of fate. | 

Outside the summer-house the rain was | 

pelting down, making a melancholy drip- | 

ping amongst the trees, beating #own the | 

grass, and a low, sad wind was beginning | 

to howl and moan like some soul in mor- | 

tal pain. The very sky was grey and | 

ead: a mantle of depression seemed to | 

hang over the whole earth. 

Jack was the first to break the long 

silence. “Well, man,” he cried, 

hear what you have got to say? 

keep me in suspense like this.” 

Roger Selborne cleared his throat, and 

gave a dry, husky cough. “The truth,” 

he returned, slowly. ‘Well, the truth is 

this, Jack. Patience has stolen certain pa 

pers; she has played the part of a common | 

thief.” { 

“What!” exclaimed Jack; 

#lanced at the girl crouching on the seat. 

“Not the Blue Diamond,” he muttered, | 

“but papers—papers.”’ | 

Don't 

then he | 

CHAPTER XXIIL { 
| aware,, for 

Spencer Stern made his slow way from | 

the City to Baron Gelderstein’s mansion in | 

Park lane. He had called in at Hatton- | 

Garden on his way, but had there been | 

intormed by a clerk that the Baron had | 

not put in an appearance at his place of 

business that day. Spencer Stern crumpled 

in his pocket a rather imperative telegram | 
in which Baron Gelderstein bade him call | 
without delay on a most important mat- | 

“I'hinks he can order me about does | 
he?’ Stern muttered between his teeth. | 
“Well, well, 1 don’t: think I need put up | 

with his exactions much longer, and this | 

deal promiées to pay me as well as it has 
paid him. A quaint affair altogether. Our 

previous dealings have not heen on the | 

same lines. It has not been the love of 
women that we played for.” 

It was late afternoon and already dusk. 

Spencer Stern seemed in no hurry, though 

he glanced at his watch now.and again. 

At last, turning into a side street off Ox- 
ford-street, he. halted before the door of 
a public house. Then, after a moment's | 
hesitation, pushed open the door of the 
saloon bar and entered. 
A small, spare man -who-had been lean- 

ing over the counter, indulging in conver- | 

sation with a pert barmaid, turned at 
once and. recognized the new-comer by a 
wave of his hand. ’ 
“Been waiting for you,” he cried. “Been | 

here quite a long time. What's yours?’ | 
Stern gave his order, and then the two | 

men, taking their glasses with them, re- 

tired to a small table where they could 
talk without interruption. 

“I'm on my way.to Gelderstein’s now,” | 

Stern remarked. He leant over the table | 
and spoke in a low voice. “He's getting 
impatient, and wired for me yesterday. 

But I had my own affairs to attend to, 
and, in any case, I wished to see you first 
You're such an elusive chap, Fenton, that 
I had a job to find you.” 
“Well, here we are,” returned Fenton, 

easily,” “and I'm quite at your eervice. 

What's the idea? I'm spoiling for some- 

thing - to do.” His small eyes twinkled, 
ind he screwed his ugly face into a grin. 

His face was astonishingly wrinkled; it 
would have been difficult to tell his age. 

SKIN DISEASES 
8alt Rheum, Pimples, Erysipelas, 

Ringworm, Shingles, Scald Head, 

Itching Sores. 

All diseases of the skin are more er less 

directly caused by a bad state of the bleod, 

which preduces acrid humors and cerrupts | 

the secretions. 

No one can expect to have a clear, bright 

skin when the bleod is in a disordered con- 

dition, and the stomach, liver and bowels: 

acting feebly in consequence. 

All the above skin-diseases, in fact, any 

disease arising froma bad condition of the 

blood, are curable by 

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS 
through its wonderful cleansing, purifying 
powers on the blood, and its renovating 

action on the system. 

Mr. A. Squire, Dominion, N.8,, tells how 
‘he was cured of Salt Rheum. He writes: 
¢ For years 1 suffered with Salt Rheum, 
‘and was unable to find a curable remed 
out of all the medicines I took, and Physi- 
cians consulted. ig I was urged by a 
‘friend to try Burdock Blood Bitters, and 
after a very short space of time I was com- 
letely cured. I shall always recommend 
BE . for smch cases, as I consider it an 
'indispensable remedy.” ; 

| Rxias §1.00 per bottle or 6 bottles for $5.00, | 

THE BLUE DIAMOND 
BY ALICE AND CLAUDE ASKEW, 

4-900-099-3000 

Authors of “The Shulamite,” ‘‘Bve—and:the kaw,” “Gildea 

“The Premier's Daughter," * ‘The 
House Next Door,” Btc. 

Copyright 1907, by the National Press Agency. 
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| Jack. 

i other. 

| “What's it to be?” he went on. “Not what 
| you suggested to me once before, mind. I 
{am not on that game.” 

Spencer Stern leant still further over 
{the table. “It’s not that exactly,” he said 
“and it is something you can quite easily 
do.” 

He took a packet of papers from his 

pocket and laid it on the table before him 
then began to talk very earnestly, the 

other man listening, replenishing his glass 
now and then, taking sufficient spirit to 

intoxicate anyone else, though it seemed 
to have no effect upon him. Spencer Stern 
stopped this at last, laying his hand heav 
ily upon the other man’s wrist, prevent- 
ing him lifting the glass to his lips. 
“Not so much of that Fenton,” he said 

A cloud came over his face. His eyes 
lost their look of bright courage, to be 

come troubled and sad. 
“Yes,” Roger continued, ‘Patience has 

stolen papers whose loss will go far to be- 
traying your father, Jack, to ruin, and 

{ not only your father, but—yourself.” 
“What do you mean?” 

“To what papers are you referring? 
[ don’t understand.” 
“Of course don’t,” answered the 

“I was referring to some papers of 
whose existence you could not possibly be 

Mr. Braithwaite 
sired you to be kept in ignorance of them. 

He did not wish you to be constantly ex- 

you 

pecting the sword of Damocles to fall, he | 
didn’t cloud and shadow 
youth.” 

“I don’t understand,” repeated Jack 
again. He passed his hands wearily over 
his eyes. 
“Of course you don’t,” Roger repeated, 

with some irritability; “but I will tell 
you the whole story when we are alone 

together, for there is no good in trying to 
keep the truth from you now. Besides, 

want to your 

| the whole thing will be out in a few days, 
I suppose—revealed to all the world.” 
“And it will affect my father?” Jack 

| muttered the words in low, dry tones, all 

the fresh color deserting his face. 
“Affect your father?’ Roger drew a 

hard breath. “It will ruin him. Yes, and 
you, too, for the matter of that.” 

“I don't care for myself,” Jack answer- 
ed, simply. “But the poor old dad—oh, 
Heavens! this is terrible, Roger.” 
He glanced at his friend helplessly. 

“And I am all in the dark about things,” 
he went on; “everything seems a mystery 

a riddle—except the one terrible f 

that Patience—the woman I love—has 
done this thing. At 

| has.” He looked very intently at Roger | 

| as he said the last words. 
| “She has,” retorted Roger, sharply; | 
“there is no reason to doubt her guilt. | 

latest and New| 

% | of women’s wear this summer. 

interrupted | 

always de- | 

fact | 

least, you say she | 
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Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. 

Dark colored separate waists are class- 

ed among the novelties in this department 

Trans- | 

parent chiffons and very fine lawns are 

mounted over thin summer silks such as 

China or orkeda, and trimmed with fine 

laces. Perhaps the most attractive of 

these darker waists is that of a navy blue 
satin striped chiffon, dotted with white 
coin spots as large as an American quar- 
ter, mounted over a blue and white strip- 

ed chiffon taffeta. The Taffeta is used 
on the cross, while the chiffon is cut on 

SPOTTED CHIFFONS. ARE MO UNTED OVER STRIPED SILKS. 

tive and. becoming to almost any figure. 

the straight. Simple modes are best when 

materials of this type are combined, and 
the illustrated model is extremely attrac- 

It is tucked on the shoulders to give the 
necessary fullness over the bust and cut 
out at the neck, both back and front, to 

admit of the chemisette and high feather- 
boned collar of baby Irish mounted over 
mousseline. The sleeves are simple ‘puffs | 
finished with a cuff of narrow frills of Val. 
and banded with a navy blue novelty silk 
braid, button trimmed. This braid is al- 
so used to outline the cut out neck. 

den thought had occurred to the girl. She 

remembered the promise Spencer Stern 

had made her, the solemn promise hat he 
would restore the stolen papers to her 

and make no use of them—that was, if 

| 
’ 

| | 
| | 
she married him. She recollected that he 

“let’s | “You've got to keep your head clear. The | had told her that he would give up the 
{work must be done tonight.” papers directly his ring was on her finger, 

| and she had pledged herself before Heav- 

|en and man to be his wife. had 

been ready even then to accept his terms 
She 

for Jack's sake, though she had not 

known then as she knew now that the 

danger threatening her lover was real 

| and imminent. 
Patience drew a long, deep breath, then 

pressed her hand to her hears. It seemed 

else as well ,that it lay in her power to 

| save the man she loved from apparent 

uin—but at the sacrifice of herself. 
Had she enough courage to make such 

Could she face the future as la sacrifice? 
| Spencer Stern’s wife, even for the sake of 
| those who were dearer to her than any- 
| thing on earth—Jack, her sister, and the 

kindly old man who was her lover's fath- 

ers 
Patience faltered for a second, then her 

great and burning love conquered. What, 

| after all, was a lifetime of misery, she re- 

flacted—of physical and mental degrada- 

tion—to the great horror of bringing pain 

| and trouble upon Jack? 
{ (To be continued.) 

| Beware of Ointments for Catarrh 

That Contain Mercury 
as mercury will surely destroy the sense of 
smell and completely derange the whole sy 
tem when entering it 
surfaces. Such articles should never be used 
except on prescriptions from reputable physi- 
cians, as the damage they will do is ten fold 
to the good you can possibly derive from 

them, 
¥, J. 
mercury, and is taken internally, acting dir- 

| ectly upon the blood and mucous surfaces of 
the system. In buying Hall's Catarrh Cure 
be sure you get the genuine. It is taken in- 

| ternally and made in Toledo, Ohio, by F. J. 
Cheney & Co. Testimonials free. J 
Sold by Druggists. Price 7ic per bottle. 
Take Hall's Family Pills for constipation, 

Why, her own sister, Vivienne, my wife, | 

Even Vivienne 
Be- 

has had to admit it to me. 
didn’t attempt to shield her sister. 

sides, the miserable girl has nothing to say | 
for herself.” 
“Patience!” Jack walked over to where 

she sat and stood by her side, his eyes 

fixed on her white, troubled face. 
tience, my dear, is it true? Is this ter- 
rible accusation true?’ he asked. 
She made no answer. 

moment seemed to be denied her. She sat 
as still and motionless as a figure carved 
out of stone. 

“Patience, can’t you confute the charge 
Roger has levelled against you?’ Jack 

went on, imploringly. “Or have you real- 

ly stolen papers which will ruin my poor | Shanghai, announcing the proposed arrival | beating his wife, but it is probable a more 
{of Dr. Sutherland and Dr. Carman at Vic- | old father? Answer me—for Heaven's 

sake, answer me!” - 

He clenched his hands as he spoke, and 

she thought she could hear the furious 
thumping of his heart, also he was as 
pale as she was now. 

“Jack,” she murmured, faintly—“Jack!” 
Then she paused helplessly, for what 

was she to say—what was she to do? Be 
silent and allow Jack to believe her guilty 
of this fresh crime just revealed, or, by 
standing up and boldly confessing the 
truth, blast Vivienne's happiness for ever? 
For Patience realised that Roger was a 
man who would never forgive his wife if 

| he once grasped the fact that she had 
been deceiving and deluding him. He 

| would put Vivienne away from him, shut 
the doors ‘of his house against her—thrust 
her from his heart. Patience felt convinced 
of this. 
She hesitated for a few seconds, then 

raised her sweet blue eyes, and looked 
long and steadily at Jack. 
“I have nothing to say,” she murmured. 

“You can believe what you like—belicve 

me guilty.” 
She felt as if she was signing her own 

death warrant as she spoke, but she said 
the words with a fine courage. 
Jack turned on his heel and walked 

from her. His face had grown ashy grey. 
All at once a low sob burst from him.” 
“Oh, Patience,” he muttered, “that T 

must believe this of you! If I didn’t love 
you so well it wouldn't be go terrible. 
But as it is—’ He paused a moment, 
then went on in low, upbraiding tones: 

“And you, the woman I love, have helped 
to ruin my father, to ruin an old man.” 
“No!” cried Patience. 
She spang to her feet as she spoke, and 

stood up pale and beautiful, a look of in- 
tense determination coming over her face, 

her eyes shining and gleaming. far a sud- 

“Pa- | 

RETURNING FROM ORIENT 

‘Rev. Doctors Sutherland and Car- 

man Are Expected in Canada 

| on June 24th. 

Words for the | | 

| Rev. James Turner, provincial superin- 
|tendent of Methodist Japanese and Chin- | 
ese missions, in British Columbia, has re- 
| ceived a letter - from Rév. Alexander: 
{ Sutherland, D. D., general secretary of 
| Methodist missions in Canada, dated from 

i toria, B. C., on June 24. These represent- 
{ative heads of Methodist foreign mission- | 
{ary work have been in China and Japan 
{ conferring with representatives of the 
| other churches on matters affecting the 

I general movement toward church union 

{which is now becoming so noted a feature 

lof evangelical work in the Far East. At 
Shanghai they met officials of all the de- 
nominations carrying on foreign mission 

work in China and an international con- 
vention was held. The details’ of this con- 
{vention and its results have not yet been 

{ communicated, * but full information will 
be available on Dr. Sutherland's arrival. 

In Tokio these divines will attend the first 
general conference of the United Evangel- 

{ical churches, which legislative body will 
hereafter administer all the missionary en- 

terprises of Protestant Christendom in the 
Empire of Japan. They were to sail from 
Tokio on June 13, and should reach the 
Pacific coast on the date mentioned. The 
veteran Methodist officials are in good 

health, and have endured the fatigue of 
the oriental journey, and the exacting du- 
ties of their office with much delight in 
their work. 

Free, for Catarrh, just to prove merit, 
a Trial size box of Dr. Shoop’s Catarrh 
Remedy. Tet me send it now. It isa 
snow-white, creamy, healing, antiseptic 
balm. Containing such healing ingredi- 
ents as Oil Eucaliptus, Thymol, Menthol, 

ete., it gives instant and lasting relief to 
Catarrh of the nos= and throat. Make the 
free test and &ee for yourself what. this 
preparation can and will accomplish. Ad- 

dress Dr Shoop, Racine, Wis. 
jars 50 cents, Sia by all Druggists. 

Judge Landry went to Fredericton last 

through the mucous | 

Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured by | 

Cheney & Co. Toledo, O., contains no | 

Large | 

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 after 
death. | 
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— 

ingly at it. 
Poor health is the result of poor blood. | 

If you let your bloed get pale and thin, | 

able to do good work and keep rin 

1 

as if someone was stabbing her thers, and | then all the organs of the body are sure | 
ghe was conscious of a choking sensation | to get weak, 

in her throat, and a feeling of bewilder- Ferrozone is the remedy. 
ing pain. Conscious also of something Ferrozone is the quickest, surest body | 

and blood builder; thousands have been 

restored from failing health or complete 

nervous prostration by ¥errozone, 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 pale | 

cheeks and plenty of strength with it, be- | 
cause Ferrozone is the greatest body build- 

er ever discovered. A 
For a tonic to lift tiredness, “weakness 

and ill health, you can’t find the equal | 
of Ferrozone. Get a 50c. box from any 

| dealer and see if this is not so. 
1 

| 

‘MONCTON HAS 
| 

| A SENSATION 

Mrs. Flewelling Wilbur Makes 
Serious Charges Against Her 

Husband.’ 
| - | 
! tng iecatumy | 
| 

| 
| 
| 

Moncton, N. B., June 17—Evidence of a 

| police court this afternoon by Mrs. Flew- 

{elling Wilbur, who had her husband ar- 

| rested on charge of assaulting and beating 
| 
| her. The complainant was married to Wil- 

| bur on May 19 last, and today she finds 
| herself kicked out of doors tor refusing, ac- 

| cording to her own sworn story, the dia- 

bolical bidding of her husband. 
In addition to other things, she alleges 

Wilbur wanted her to go to the States 
and start a disorderly house. Another pro- 
position her husband made to her, she 
says, was to go to Boston and kill some 

The nature | {one for a large sum. of money. 

{of the woman's evidence shocked the police 
and civil officials. 

Wilbur is charged with assaulting and 

rious charge will follow. 
| was 
i 

adjourned till tomorrow morning. 
| Wilbur's wife belongs to Cedar Rapids | 
(Mich.), and has no relatives here, having | 

been induced by her husband to come here 
and marry. { 

Warning to the Deaf 
Before investing in costly ear drums, | 

ascertain if your deafness isn’t due to! 

Catarrh. Hundreds have been cured of | 
total deafness by “Catarrhozone,” which is | 
prescribed for impaired hearing and deaf- | 
ness by physicians in every city. If deaf | 
by all means try Catarrhozone. Price 
$1.00 at all dealers. \ 

Stafford-Smith. 

Griffin Cliff House, Los Angeles (Cal.), 
the residence of Mr.,and Mrs. S. L, Han: | 
son, when Miss Dora W. Smith, formerly 

of Salisbury (N. B.), was unitéd in matri- | 
mony to Samuel A. Stafford, formerly of | 
Lepreaux (N, B.) 
fully gowned in a white French lawn dress 

and wore orange blossoms. They stood un- 

der a canopy of roses and sweet peas 
while the nuptial knot was being tied. | 
After the bride's cake was cut and all | 
were served with ice cream, iced drinks 

and cake, the bride changed her gown for 
a dark traveling suit and they left amid 
a shower of rice/ and good wishes for a | 
trip to the islands. 

] 
Salt, thoroughly rubbed around on the 

inside of a churn after it has been rinsed 
with hot water, (is a first rate thing to | 

evening, 

make it clean anf sweet. 
out with water. : 

WHEN EVELYN WENT WADING. r 

I saw her wading in the brook— Her shoes and stockings she forsook, \ 
She did not know that I was nigh. And held her dainty skirts knee high, 

1 smiled at every step she took, I saw her wading in the brook— 
There wading in the sparkling brcok. She did not know that I was nigh. 

how to get well if sick, and how to be |’ 

most revolting character was given in the | | 

The hearing | § 

WEDDINGS i 
| 

A very pretty wedding took place at! 

The bride was beauti- | § 

Rinse the salt | 

IVDHERE DOES 
| THE PAPER GO? | 

The first question asked by a general advertiser. The 

Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub- 

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

go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not 

through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser 

|| after reading. Common sense teaches that every paper 

passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and 

Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise- 

~
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Drugs, Patent Medicines 
Druggists’ Sundries, Toilet Articles 

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

Prompt and Satisfactory Service. 

Address all correspondence to 

THOMAS GIBBARD, MANAGER | 
i 

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


