
Bargains! 
The following lines have been placed 

on the Bargain Counter and will be dis- 
posed of regardless of cost: 

Boys’ Wash Suits 
Boys’ Crash Hats 

Comfort for the Children during the 

balance of the summer at LITTLE 

COST. 

UNION CLOTHING CO. 
26 and 28 Charlotte Street 

ALEX. CORBET, Manager 

(Continued.) 

oq have done what I could,” he mut- 

tered unconsciously, half aloud. “He can- 

not say that I did not—I even said till 

she remembers.” ”’ 

A shudder seized him. He looked 
from 

the open drawer to the glowing fire. 

“Why should I keep these to ‘haunt 
me? 

He made a swift motion, as if to sndtch 

the book and papers from the drawer, 

when a step sounded outside the heavy 

door. 

Hastily he thrust back the drawer
 and 

closed the flap again. : 

CHAPTER VIIL 

THE TWO PORTRAITS. 

Charity, ae we are often told, may be- 

gin at home, but “charities,”
 and in this 

case the plural implies much more t
han a 

mere increase in numbers, undoubtedly 

require transplanting to a wider field and 

a more stimulating soil, if they are to 

flourish at all. And, as is the case with 

all overcropped ground, the needed 
stimu- 

lant has to be supplied by artificial m
eans, 

the old-fashioned natural ones not being 

strong enough. 

ola though the Duncaird
 Cottage 

Hospital and District Nursing Associa- 

tion were acknowledged far and nea
r as a 

most beneficent and much-needed institu- 

tion, its committee, like most others 

which depended “on voluntary contribu- 

tions only,” would have had e
ven greater 

difficulty in squaring its accounts had it 

not been for the yearly garden par
ty, with 

the inevitable sale of work thrown in, at 

Stormont. Thither the whole country 

flocked, the grouse got a respite for the 

day, and reluctant sportsmen were drag- 

ged from the moors, compelled to d
on con- 

ventional garments and saunter abou
t the 

lawns, when they would fain have been 

tramping the heather. : 

When, therefore, the Heathshire Her 

ald declared that “the mysterious a
ffliction 

which had befallen our much-respected 

member, Sir David Stormont, had cast 

quite a gloom over the country,” that 

phrase was by no means so figurative as 

it usually is. Duncaird trembled for its 

annual gala day. The hospital committee 

was in despair, and to add to its difficul- 

ties, the Rudgeleys or Miss Vi, rathe
r, had 

rushed in with an offer of Balachallan, 

and all its resources; an offer which it 
was 

equally difficult to accept or refuse. The 

Rudgeleys must not be offended, but would 

the “best people” go to them even for 

the sake of the hospital? Then Dunallan 

Castle was too far off, even if his Grace 

would have consented to throw open th
e 

grounds without the entrance fee, which, 

it was whispered, added considerably to 

his revenues. And so en through the list 

of all the great houses, everywhere there 

was some lion in the path. : 

When Sir David’s letter was received 

stating that he and Lady Stormont had 

decided to build the long-sighed-for new 

wing as a thank-offering for their daugh- 

ter’s safety, it is to be questioned if the 

munificent proposal awakened as much 

widespread gratitude as the renewal of 

the offer of the Stormont park for the 

annual fete. 

Both suggestions had originated from 

Lady Stormont, and she had been sur- 

prised and a good deal hurt that her hus- 

band had been so slow to respond. He 

was never ungenerous in money matters, 

and there had already been some talk be- 

tween them of giving the new building 

at Isobel’s majority or on her wedding; 

but why wait till then, she had urged, 

and the more earnestly as Sir David seem- 
ed to have mo definite reason against it. 
As to the second proposal, he had plenty 

to say. 
“Why bring all the cackling crowd of 

old wives from Duncaird and miles around 
to stare at Isobel and pull her and all of 
us to pieces at the club or over their tea- 

cups afterward?” he had groaned, and 
Conyers had seconded him with all the 

energy of a young man who sees himself 

threatened with a long afternoon of in- 

discriminate sociability. 

Indigestion 
Ruins Complexion 

The Sallow, Pale, Tired Woman Usually 
Has Stomach Trouble 

The good looks of every woman de- 
pend largely upon the proper working of 
her stomach and other internal organs. 

If your stomach is strong and digestion 
is good, the cheeks blush with color, eyes 
dance and sparkle, breath will be pure and 
your hair smooth and glossy. 
Let indigestion creep in, and the skin 

becomes sallow and rough, pimples break 
‘out, eyes get dark-circled, ill breath is all 
too apparent. 

Get the stomach toned up with Dr. 
Hamilton’s Pills—they increase the secre- 
tion of the gastric juices, promote vigor- 
ous digestion, increase the supply of blood 
and thereby invigorate the entire system. 
The system is quickly won back to a 

normal healthy condition by Dr. Hamil 
ton’s Pills, and every girl or woman who 
uses this remedy will show it in a clear, 
wholesome complexion, and a sound 
healthy body. Sold in 25c. boxes hy all 
dealera 
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BY HELEN WALLACE 

Author of “THE GREATEST OF THESE,” “THEIR 

HEARTS’ DESIRE, ETC. 

| of the woods, to the top of Ben Vair if 

unless she _ “Isobel need not appear 

likes,” said Lady Stormont; “and since it 

seems to give pleasure, though heaven 
knows it’s hard to realize it, I don’t like 
to refuse—mow of all times.” 
“Not much fear of Isobel’s liking to 

appear,” growled Conyers; but, to his 
amazement, when the great day came and 
Lady Stormont appeared upon the terrace, 
stately 1n her gray silk and lace, there was 
a tall, slim figure beside her in moon- 
beam white. 

“You here!” he exclaimed, recalling how 
Isobel would once have fled to the depths 

she could, to escape such a function. 
“Why not?” she said gaily. “I have 

turned over a new leaf, and find people 
immensely interesting. Besides, please re- 
member this is my very first garden party, 
and I think it is a very pretty sight,” 
looking down to the lower lawn, where* 
a couple of gaudily striped marquees were 
pitched and brightly dressed groups were 
moving over the gem-like greenness of the 
old turf, with the silver sickle of the 
river and the dark pine-clad slopes for a 
background. 

“Yes, it is a pretty sight,” assented 
Conyers, mechanically, but then he was 
looking at the speaker, not at the sur- 
roundings, and, again, as he had dong so 
often in these past few days, he had 
marveled anew at his former blindness and 
had chafed afresh at the promise which Sir 
David had exacted from him. Why had 
he done it, for was ever man in a more 

maddening, tantalizing position than he, 
Basil Conyers, now was? There was his 
promised wife in breathing beauty, in 
sweet unconsciousness before him, her 

every look and word hurrying his pulses, 

quickening his breath, firing’ his blood, 
and yet his promise bound him to sil- 

ence, and in that silence the fire burned 
but the hotter, for a consuming jealous 
rage came to add fuel to the flame. To 
him it seemed that every man must be 
his rival, and as true love ever abases as 
well as exalts a man, he took a very 

humble view of his own pretensions, while 
who knew but before his lips were un- 
sealed some other one might find favor in 
Isobel’s eyes? 

And to that favor there was at least 
no lack of pretenders. The girl was soon 
surrounded by a little court, while from 

a distance the less privileged gazed at her 
with a devouring curiosity and interest 
only possible perhaps in a stagnant county 
town, where the sensations of life rarely 
soared above a choir squabble or the mis- 
doings of a maid servant. 

Meantime new arrivals were coming 
thick and fast, and presently the Rudge- 
ley motor came tearing up the long, 
straight avenu:, famed far and-near as 
the Chestnut Walk. After an interval 
spent in divesting Miss Vi and the other 
ladies of = their oppressively gorgeous 
wraps, more suggestive of suffocation than 
of comfort on this tranquil, sunny after- 
noon, the Balachallan party appeared on 
the terrace. If Conyers were tormented 
at the thought of these as yet hypothet- 
ical rivals, it was as well for such peace 

of mind as he was able to preserve that 
he had no remotest conception of the 
ideas rapidly crystalizing in Mr. Evelyn | 
Ashe’s brain as those opaque gray eyes of | 
his rested upon the tall white figure by 
Lady Stormont’s side, 

With his usual tact he managed to find 
an acquaintance in the shifting crowd, 
and so escaped making his bow along 
with the rest of the ‘““Balachallan batch,” 
and of being swept off with them en mas- 
se toward the tents, to which a move was 
now being made, Miss Rudgeley loudly 
declaiming, “Of course, we are all her to 
buy, so let's go and get it over, if there's 
anything worth buying, that is.” When 
the loud-voiced, loudly-colored party had 
gone a momentary lull s2emed to fall, and 
so he took advantage of it. 
“May I recall myself to your memory, 

Lady Stormont; I trust I am not quite 
forgotten,” he said, stepping forward, an 
effective figure as ever, his pale, well-cut 
face gaining added distinction from the 
ruddy, commonplace type of the country 

contingent. 
“Of course I remember you, Mr. Ashe,” 

said Lady Stormont, a trifle coldly, “I did 
not know you were in the North.” 
“At Balachallan,” he said, with the 

faintest hint of a shrug and the ghost of 
a smile, which, without showing too mark- 
ed a disrespect for his hosts of the mo- 
ment, served to differentiate him from 
them and suggested a world of polite en- 
durance on his part. Then lowering his 
voice a little— Seeing that all the world 
is rejoicing with you today, is it permit- 
ted to a mere acquaintance to offer his 
congratulations? I had not the honor 
when you were in town of being present- 
ed to Miss Stormont; there was no oppor- 
tunity; but perhaps now——"" with a sig- 
nificant pause. 
That she vaguely disliked the man and 

that he was a guest of the Rudgeley’s 
were not rzasons sufficient for Lady Stor- 
mont to evade the request. The latter was 
his own affair, and, as to the former, there 
was no special reason why she should dis 
trust a man who was practically a stran- 
ger to her, though many of his connections 
were numbered among her friends. Next 
moment Ashe was holdin Iso- 
bel’s gloved hand in his, and the veiled, 

slaty eyes met the bright, fresh outlook 
of the limpid gray ones. 
In another instant * Isobel had with- 
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Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. |THE STEFL- 

« THE CHARM OF THE 

With such beautiful, soft, filmy fabrics 

as we are now using in dressy costume S, 
and the charming modes which are follow- 

ed in the development of these toilettes, 

it would be strange indeed if dinner and 

evening gowns of this summer time were 

not the most fascinating we have seen in 

many a season. One of the most beauti- 

ful materials which women of fashion are | 

using this season in dressy frocks for ev- 

ening wear are those exquisite cloudlike 
printed chiffons which seem so well 
adapted to the picturesque Japaness idea. 
A eemi-princess effect is described in this 

JAPANESE MODE. | 
| 

costume of white chiffon. The printed | 

border design extends from ths shoulders | 

to the hem of the dress, giving long,grace- 

ful lines to the figure. The dress is built 

over a feather-boned taffetas foundation 
draped with plain white chiffon, and to 
this the skirt is finely pleated at the 

waistline to form a high girdle. There are 

beautiful trimmings of white silk appli- 
ques on the girdle and outlining the panels 

set in the sides of the skirt. The sleeve 
is a simple Japanese drapery of the print- 
ed border. The neck is cut ‘square and 

filled into the throat with duchess lace, 

alent. The quickest cure is Polson’s Nerv- 
line. Ten drops in water cures the worst 

| case. 25c. at all dealers. 

the scallops making a pretty top finish. 

COAL CASE 

An All Oay Session of the 

Famous Trial Was Held on 

Saturday. Z | 

Sydney, N. 8., Aug. 11.—The Steel-Coal 
trial! resumed yesterday forenoon. It was 

thought at first that no session would be 
heid in the afternoon, but the judge said 
he was anxious to have the case proceed 
as rapidly as possible and for tat pur- 
pose he would sit after lunch. 
Hiram Donkin was on the stand for a 

short time after lunch but nothing import- 
ant was brought out. 

Arthur McCallum, formerly a chemist in 
the employ of the steel company but who 
at the present time is in the service of | 

the coal company, swore that he had made ! 

one analysis of eoal from No. 6 and found | 
that it eontained 6.13 per cent sulphur! 
and 11 per cent ash. The proportion of | 
organic sulphur was about one-third of | 
the total. He also said that the stone and | 
shale contained but very little sulphur | 
and when asked the exact amount stated | 
it was one per cent. Coal from No. 6 
was used under the boilers at that place | 
and was found to have given satisfaction. | 
Witness said ash in coke would not inter- 
fere with its strength but upon cross-ex- 

amination he modified that statement by 

the remark that he could not speak from 

experience, but only from what he had | 

heard. 
It is expected that today’s session will | 

be an interesting one as it is thought that 

some of the star witnesses for the coal 
company will be placed on the stand. 

In the Good Qld Summer Time 
That’s when cramps and colic are prey- 

The Thorne cup which was competed 
for by mambers of the St. John Golf Club, 
on the local links on Saturday, was won 

by Andrew Jack, with the fine score of 
117. H. N. Stetson was second with 125. 
The match was medal play three rounds 

of the links, making twenty-seven holes 

in all. There wers quite a number of com- 

petitors. Last year the cup was won by 

officially declares that beer is the 

purest and best of all foods and 

drinks, and thus recognizes that 

Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer is as 

much a food as it is a beverage. 

Richard Sullivan & 
44-46 

The. 3  & 
Jepartment of 
Agriculture 

The Pabst Eight-Day Malting 

Process gives to the beer the 

highest food value, while the 

Pabst Perfect Brewing Process 

gives it the lowest percentage 
of alcohol in all beers. 

BlueRibbon 
The Beer of Quality 

is therefore a genuine temperance 

drink which doctors prescribe for the 

sick and anemic, while temperance 

workers realize that by encouraging 

the use of beer they discourage the 

use of intoxicating liquors. 

your strength and vitality. 

When ordering Beer, ask 
for Pabst Blue Ribbon. 

Made by Pabst at Milwaukee 

And Bottled only at the Brewery. 

L630 

Dock St., St. John. 
Phone Main 839. 

Drink Pabst Blue Ribbon at meals 

and between meals and you will 

find it agrees with you and increases 

George McAvity. 

The Cobalt Socialists celebrated the ac- | 
quittal of Haywood by a demonstration | 

in the mining town where the red flag | 
was displayed. 

drawn her hand, and her glanca wavered 
as if she were seeking escape from ev- 
en the few moments of talk which. con- 
vention prescribed. Whatever experience 
she had gathered in her short life had 

been wholly blotted out, but in the blank, 
instinct had fuller play. Next moment 
she felt somewhat asham2d of her vague 
repuleion, when a low, pleasant voice, de- 
lightful in its sympathetic modification 

said: 
. (To be continued.) 

CHOKED TO DEATH 

Male Inmate of Fredericton 

Alms House Choked by Piece 

of Meat. 

Fredericton, Ni. B., Aug. 11.—William 

Mitchell, a elderiy man, who has been an | 

inmate of the alms house for the past 

year, met a tragic death at noon today. 

While sitting at the table’ eating his din- 

ner, a piece of meat lodged in his throat 

and all efforts to dislodge it proved fruit- 

less and he died before medical attendance 

could be procured. He was about sixty 

years of age and was well known about 

the city, where he worked as a laboter 
for a number of years. 
A severe electrical storm, accompanied 

by heavy rain, passed over the city this 
afternoon. Although lastiag less than half 
an hour it did considerable damage. A 
dwelling house on York street, just beyond 
the shoe factory, occupied by Mrs. Fleat, 
a widow, was struck and almost demolish- 
ed. One end of the building was torn out 
and the plaster was knocked from the 
walls of several room on the lower flat. 
The occupants were very much alarmed 
but fortunately nobody was injured. The 
firemen were called to the scenc but their 
services were not meeded. The storm put 
the fire alarm out of orler but repairs 
were soon made. 

Silas Staples, a well known shoemaker, 
dropped dead in Sussey’s stor: on King 
street yesterday afternoon. He was etoop- 
ing down to lace his shoe and expired in- 
stantly. Heart failire was the cause of 
his death. Deceased was sixty years of 
age and is mourned by a widew and fem- 
ily of four eons and two daughters. His 

death is the first break ir a family’ of 

fourteen. Otis Staples, a millionaire, re- 

siding in British Columbia, is 2 brother. 

HINTS FOR PANCAKE MAKING. 

A good way to prepare the pan for pan- 
cakes, fritters and such things, is to put 
the butter in a clean cloth, and rub the 
little bundle all over the pan. The heat, 

melting the butter, will let’ just enough 
through the cloth to butter evenly and 
prevent ‘waste. For the pancakes them- 
selves, there is an increasing use of Blend- 
ed Flour, which, good cooks agree, is with- 
out an equal for making light, tasty, pan- 
cakes. It can be had from any good mill— 
and is a scientific” blend of Ontario fall 
wheat and Manitoba epring wheat. Freed, 
as it is from waste matter, this Blended 
Flour is richer in flavor and food value 
than either of the wheats could give alone. 
It contains just the proportion of those 
elements in flour which prevent the food 
becoming soggy and indigestible. 
The blending of flour is an old trick, 

taught good housekeepers by their mo- 
thers and grandmothers. It is convenient 
to have this by-no-means-easy task shift- 

ed from our burdened shoulders onto the 
broader, sturdier ones of the dustless 
millers of to-day. And they should cer- 
tainly do the blending more accurately, 
with all the modern machinery, than could 
be accomjjished by the most painstaking 
work at home. 
Careful housekeepers are using Blended 

Flour for bread and pastry. too. 26. 

THE BRITISH ARTILLERISTS 
Halifax, N. S., Aug. 11—The British 

artillery team, which wjll take part in the 
coast defense competition for the King’s 
cup on Thursday and Friday next, reach- 

ed Halifax on Saturday evening. The 

officers are quartered at the artillery mess, 

and the men at the citadel. Tomorrow 
morning they will begin practice at York 
redoubt, where the competitions will take 
place. A round of festivities has been ar- 
ranged for the three days before the can- 
test, and on Friday night, after the close 
of the firing, there will be a bawauet io 
the competing teams. 

He Did 
a young 

on his 

He 

man with 

was a and when 

the country 

cynic, 

sunburn 

cheek and a dress suit case in his hand 

boarded the car at the depot the other 

said: 

“You've had your two 

“Yeon 
“You've been out in the country.” 

“Yes.” 
“You've stopped at some farm house at 

seven dollars a week.” 
“So I did.” 
“And you slept on a straw bed and was 

bitten by mosquitoes all night.” 
“Positive fact, sir.” 
“And the fresh milk was sour and the 

butter rancid.” 
“Tasted that way to me.” 

weeks off.” 

Ld 

Things 
“And it was durned bad cooking.” 

“Durned bad.” 

“And the weather was hotter than in 

town.” 

‘Ten degrees hotter.” 

“And you'd have done a blamed sight 
better to stay right at home.” 
“No disputing that, sir.” 
‘“And—and said the cynic, trying 

to get off something more, but he was in- 

terrupted with: 
“But I got even with ’em. I killed the 

farmer and his wife, set the house on fire, 

slaughtered all the live stock, broke down 

a milldam and threw a train off the track. 
I shall go again next summer. I like it.” 

JOE KERR. 
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the ball games. 

THE THOUGHTFUL BOY. 

Dobbins—That office boy of yours has a thoughtful cast of countenance. 
Jobbins—Hasn’t he? He’s thinking up some new excuses for getting away 
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—New York Herald 
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