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(Z%" Store open evenings until 8 p. m, " Saturdays, |1 p.m.

Union Clothing Company

26-28 Charlotte Street, St. John, N. B. \
'Old Y. M. C. A. Building. ALEX. CORBET, Mgrﬂ'

STYLISH EASTER SUITS.

All the prevailing Styles, Hand-tailored Garments. Newest Fabrics and;
7 made to fit at prices that cannot be equalled elsewhere,

00 Here You Can
t I2____ Buy a Smart |
$15.00 Easter Suit.

Our Suits are all this season’s Latest Fabrics and Styles, the quality the |
highest and our prices the Lowest. See our lines of MEN’S SUITS at/|
$5.00, 6.00, 2.00, 8.00 to 22.00. Aoy price suit is bound to please |

you.

NEW EASTER NECKWEAR. has just arrived. All the latest|
shades and styles. The swellest line of Fancy Neckwear can be found right |
here—25c. to $1.00. |

MEN’S TOP COATS--The latest American styles and fabrics. |
Made with a good firm shoulder and fit is a sure thing. See them-—they are|
swell; and just the coat you are looking for. Prices, $9.00, 10,00, 12.00; |
15.00 and 18.00. ’
Our $3.00 TROUSER at $1.98 is a wonderful production.

The Viper of Milan

A ROMANCE OF LOMEBARDY.
BY MARJORIE BOWEN.

«Continued.) He sniffed at his orange as he spoke, |
and breaking off the end of the myrtle,
stuck it in his belt.

Vincenzo’s beautiful eyes flashed.
thou a poltroon then?”’ he cried
fully. “Loved I a lady and she were kept |

fn the council chamber of the Estes’|from me, I would not rest-while a stone
gummer palace at Ferrara were gathered of the palace that held her remained one
the heads of the reigning families of|on the other’ ;

Tombardy. 7 Conrad raised his eyebrows, startled at

At a long table set ‘across one end of thf; sudden change of front.
the apartment, two men were seated | . T}}en you should wunderstand Mas-
talking to one another in low voices. t"}“}‘ he said. g : o
They were Ippolito J'Este and Giacomo| . hate Mastmo.' He is wearisome,
Carrara. Duke of Padua. D'Bste, a stern, lcor:yed Vlmcenzo,”pettlshly. Still, I do not
By Tt ) of fifty or so, with keen . SRR !
*l“‘;:: }::(T(; I}T]’:;tl (moflixtli, owa.s talking.: Eho: ’Conrnds reply was checked. Ippolito
idly, tapping the while his fingers ner- d’Este had arisen and was calling them to
\'m};lv i, R Wl Y join him. Reluctantly they rose, Vincen-

Carrara, florid, pleasant-mannered, with zg ?ﬁzht:bﬁiwn of distaste, and approach-
‘brilliant black eyes, black hair, and a| “ypnon0 b e i e
ready smile, leaned forward and listened, | «yoy would spend all your tit‘me. in
observing him keenly. Opposite them, idleness, it seems,” he P L TR
but the length of the table away, a lady|pn, jnterest then in our decision as to the
with tired eyes and a patient mouth |ajd Della Scala asks?”’
leaned back in her chair, motionless,

A . Vincenzo dropped into his seat, seem- |
watching the trees seen through the win-|ingly rebuked. “Aid, my father?” he |
dow.

3 said. “I knew not it was aid Della Scala |
She was Julia Gonzaga, the represen-

asked, methought ’twas all!” |
tative in this gathering in the name of ‘“My proposal is an army,” said Giacomo |
her infant nephew, of the city of Man- | smoothly. ‘A small army. Iet us soe;
tua and its domains, the head of the|what success Della Scala has with a small
fourth and last great family of Lombardy |army. Our all is much to ask.”
who dared raise a hand against the en-| “What say you to that?”’ asked . Ippo-
croachments and the power of Visconti.|lito to his son. ]

But if at this end of the chamber the| “With all my heart,” returned Vincen-
only sound was low converse, all subdu- | zo.
ed and quiet, at the further end gay
voices and bursts of laughter broke the
stillness.

For seated in the broad window-seat,
toying with a sprig of myrtle, was Count
(‘onrad, brilliant and light-hearted, clad
in the last extreme of fashion, resplen-
ilent in primrose velvet and mauve silk,
with long scalloped sleeves that swept
the ground.

Around his waist was a gold belt sus-
pending, by a jeweled chain, an orange
stuck with cloves and enclosed with a
case of silver filigree.

Count Conrad also wore ear-rings, pearl
Jdrops. that shimmered through his blond
curls, and on each wrist a bracelet; - yet
even this effeminacy could not altogether
destroy a certain manliness that was the
Count’s, spite of an almost seeming wish
to disallow it.

Beside him, half-leaning through the
‘window, was a youth of twenty, of that
brilliant type too bright to last.

He too was dressed more like an idle
courtier of the Valois court than a fight-
ing noble of the free cities, and the rare
charm of his face was marred by the
spoiled affectation of his manner.

“Another war!” laughed Conrad. “I
have done naught but fight since I left
Germany. I am on the sick list.”

‘“Not when the war is of thine own
seeking,” said Vincenzo. ‘‘Becauss thou
needs must fall in love with the Viscon-
ti's sister—as if there were not others as
fair and far safer to woo!” §

Conrad crossed his legs and looked
critically at the taper points of his gold
shoes.

“’Tis not my wooing of Visconti's sis-
ter has caused war,” he replied. “Thy
brother-in-Jaw—""

“I heseech thee,” cried Vincenzo petu-
lantly, “ leave me some little rest from
mention of his name and wrongs! Ever who bear it,” breathed Vincenzo, and
since  you(rode into Ferrara some six|Conrad sniffed his orange. Ippolito’s brow
days ago, there has been naught else t,a]k,igrew dark; he struck a gong beside him,
ed of but Mastino, Mastino’s wrongs, | #nd ‘a page appeared.
what we must do for Mastino—till I fair| _ Tell my lord of Verona we wait for
R T L T e him.”  He turned to the others. *“’Tis

“You would not risk your all to glut agreed,” he said quickly, “‘that we furn-
his vengence?” remarked the Count.:]ﬁh Della Scala with a fl_nall army—to be
“None the less his wife is your sister, and Sofiriiuted hebmegn a.

r d'Este.” Carrara moved in silent assent; ‘in Julia
““No need for the heroics he makes over | Gonzaga’s face a faint scorn showed.
her, even so. Visconti will not hurt her, A silence fell, broken only. by the tap-
vet we must be hurried into war for it, ; Ping of d’Este’s fingers on the polished |
forsooth!” | table, ‘
“I owe Della Seala my life,” returned Then at the farther end of the chamber
Conrad airily. “I should be the last to ! two pages drew apart the scarlet curtains
speak; still, my wrongs are as many and and Mastino della Scala entered. Conrad,
as deep. I love the Lady Valentine. I glancing up, . wondered how even for a
have lost my land and my jewels, my | moment he could have mistaken him for
house and servants, yet I am quite mady*aught but what he was, so noble and

to settle in some other part of Italy—and ' Stately was his bearing.

forget Visconti. I do not go about trying Conrad and the d’Este. moved at his en-
{o entice other people into my quarrels.” | trance, but slightly, and kept their eyes
upon him as he walked to the head of the
table and there took his place.

Though by far the plainest in attire, his

® | simple leather doublet in marked contrast
ewa s with Conrad’s display and Vincenzo's fash-

ion, he took the head of the council, na-
-
Delicious

turally and unquestioned. So much of the

glory of his former greatness still remain-
Pure  Healthful

ed to him.

“And are your councils ended?”’ he ask-
ed. “T would hasten you, my lords. Still
further delay, and Visconti will be first in
the field.”

Are flavored with the pure
juices of fresh Canadian fruits,
and coated with the best
chocolate—the finest in the
world.

CHAPTER ELEVEN.

“Art |
MASTINO DELLA SCALa,

scorn- |

‘““An army small or large, so long as |
it rids us of his gloomy face about court.” i

“Thou art an insolent boy,” interrupted |
his father sternly. “At thy sister’s wed- |
ding thou wert proud that Mastino della
Scala stooped to pat thee on the head.
The Duke of Verona was once as much
greater than are we, Vincenzo, thin we
are higher than a footman. It goes not
with nobility mor with honor to slight
the fallen.”

Vincenzo blushed under his father’s re
buke and sat silent. But Giacomo, al-
ways ready to smooth things over, turned
to the Duchess of Mantua.

“And you,” he said. “You, lady, what
think you of trusting Della Scala with an
army ?”

Julia Gonzaga smiled a little wearily.

“Where is he, to speak for himself?”’ she
asked.

“We are waiting for him,” Ippolito re-
_ph(-d. “He said he would be with us. He
is late,” he added testily.

“Doubtless the hour has escaped him,”
put in Giacomo pleasantly. ‘“The Duke of
Verona will not fail us.”

“He will disappoint us—if he turns up,”
said Vincenzo under his breath. But Con-
rad caught the whisper and choked with
a suppressed laugh—not that the remark
was funny, but that Count Schulembourg
was foolish. Ippolito’s stern eyes were |
turned on him.

‘“Is this a council of war?’ he asked.
or a gathering of—" ¢

“A. council of war,” Interposed Conrad
hastily, with his most winning smile.

But D’Este looked on him with mis-
trust; he had no love for the light-heart-
ed German.

Still Mastino came not, and Giacomo
{ moved with a great show of patience and
forbearance.

“’Tis scarcely the way to treat
us,” he said.

“’Tis treatment good enough for those

with

He paused, and took his seat in the
large black chair, looking keenly at their
faces.

For a moment no one answered, then
Giacomo leaned forward with a deprecat-
ing smile.

“‘My lord of Verrona,” he said smooth-
ly, “you ask us to venture everything—
and give us five days in which to decide—
gurely you are not surprised our answer is |
not quite ready?’:

Mastino della Scala bit his lip to keep |
back an angry reply.

“Five hours were enough in such a case
as this, my lord,” he said quietly.

Ask your dealer
for Stewart's ..
The Btewart Co. Limited, Toronto

| and seem to lend themselves especially we
{11 to the mathematical correctness of the
| Easter tailor’'s work.

stung by the reproach.

| the value of Dr. Williams” Pink Pills as

{few years ago it developed into a severe

| fered from headaches, dizziness and weak |
| emulsions,

| toy them.
[ quité well; the color having returned to |

| I had gained in weight.

Daily Fashi;)n Hint for Times Readers.

AN ACCEPTED TYPE OF WALKING COSTUME.
Broken and irregular plaids, especially |e in the fullness of the cut below the
| waistline that is particularly fetching.
The three-quarters: length in sleeves is
what usually accompanies this style, the a
onable for wear among the younger set, l| rm covering full at the top and tapering
|

those patterns that shade on and through
the stone gray tints, are exceedingly fashi

in gigot fashion below the elbow. Skirts
in which a multitude of pleats are handl-
Jaunty little coats icd to produce a paneled effect are favore
that define the figure closely at sides and } d, the pleats stitched flat until the curve
back, leaving the fronts to follow a rath |of the hip is passed and then pressed to
er loose straight line, are mostly favored

this spring; there being a chic little rippl | clears the ground all around.

Now d’Este spoke hastily. “We have P- I d BI
come to a resolution, Mastino—one in ﬁmg} BS an Otc
which we all agree,” and he looked ques-
tieningly around upon the others. No one
answered, and, taking silence for consent,
Inpolito continued:

“We will aid thee, Mastino, I zn)fl Car-
rara, and the Duchess of Mantua— 3

He paused a little nervously, and Giaco-
mo kept his bright black eyes on Mas-
tino’s face. ; i

“My lord of Ferrara says nghﬂ,\:, ‘he
put in smoothly. “1 will second him.

The note of condescension in the Duke
of Padua’s voice stung Della Scala sharp-
ly: it was only with an effort he con-
trolled himself. :

“With what will you aid me?”’
calmly. )

Still d’Bste hesitated, for his proposal
was mean even in his own eyes, but Gia-
como answered for him in even tones:
“We will aid you with an army of ten
thousand men, Lord della Scala, to be re-
cruited from Padua, Mantua, and Ferrara;
well armed and—"’

But Della Scala had risen.

Are not the only signs that a blood-
cleansing, tonic medicine is needed.
Tired, languid feelings, loss of appetite
and general debility are other signs,
and they may be worse signs.

The best blood-cleansing, tonic medi-
cine is Hood’s Sarsaparilla, which acts
directly and peculiarly on the blood,
ridding it of all foreign matters and
building up the whole system. This
statement is verified by the experience
of thousands radically cured.

Over forty thousand testimonials re-
ceived in two years, by actual count.

Accept no substitute for

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Get it today.
100 doses one dollar.

he asked

Insist on having Hood’s.
Sold everywhere.

swing jauntily to the hem that inevitably |
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First Wedding Present

=-not a trinket, but the most necessary
article in the new home—a bag of

Choicest Bread Flour in the world. Milled by
the latest improved process from the finest
Western Canada Hard Wheat

Makes Best Bread Witﬁ-
Least Trouble

(Sold Everywhere in
| The Great Dominion

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO., Limited
Mills at Winnipeg, Goderich and Brandon

|

Tbu.\iuuss on safer methods than hereto-
| fore. The Canadian Grocer, in looking
| over the situation, says that some cheese
factories are turning out cheszse already,
and that the high prices will induce many
factories to make their whole output of

cheese. The butter situation continues
| good and prices have an upward ten-
| deaey.

EASTER HINT FROM
A HENNERY OWNER

HUNTSDALE, Pa., Mar. 25—0. G. Con-
nolly smiles a supercilious sort of smile
when he hears folks in his store talk of
| the experiments by the department™ of
| agriculture to induce hens to lay two
eggs daily instead of one, as is the habit
with most chickens.

“Why,” said O. G. Connolly, “you all
know how I developed my famous turtle
chickens. I just took my hens and tied
them along the creek, where they could
see turtles lay their eggs in the sand.

“Impress them? It sure did. Why,
those hens, which were so blamed poor
that Harry Brown wouldn’t use them
for soup, just stared at the turtles lay-
ing ‘eggs by the dozen, and they became
that they wanted to be-

so enthusiastic
| gin laying right away.

“No measly turtle ‘could beat them at
the laying game, and they proved it by
producing an average of 11 cggs a day.
They might have kept it up forever if it
hadn’t been for my grasping spirit. I
figured it out that I could improve the
breed by letting them observe the sun-
fish, which lay 84,765 eggs at a time.

“My hens certainly did their begt to
‘make this record, but .they failed, and
with their pride broken, every last one
gave a plaintive little chirp and died.”

“Spare thyself a catalogue of their vir-
tue. my lord of Padua,” he said. For 1
refuse thy offer—one  well worthy of a
Carrara!”

CHEESE AND BWIEER OUTLOOK

(Toronto. World.)

Giacomo paled with anger; his merchant I'he prospect for another ~good season
descent was a sore point, and Mastino’s | for the dairymen begins to look bright.

£ i A immense consumption and popularity
\01%?1;\1:"“‘\ ‘\l,‘\\pl]tumml Ippolito. “Ten of the Canadian goods have cleaned the
thousand men!” Della Seala glanced at shelves out, pretty well and the healthy
him with scorn. \J}Muu]\ for this year’s business makes it

“Ten thousand men!” he echoed. “Yes, | almost certain that good paying prices

men. I thought | will prevail this season. The farmers are

I refuse ten thomsand

thou once loved me, d’Este, and wert too | making money, and if they do mot grow
much of a soldier to dishonor me by such | extravagant nor feel too big for their
a proposal.”’ clothes, 15‘.-‘1~ is a surety of some busi-

“We can make it more began Ippo-| ness conditions throughout this country.
| lito. A banker in Port Hope tells us what wo

doubt is iruer in
dairy centres
country
carrying

the more specialized
that the banks look to the
ir business.

e o

“Dost thou not think I can see through
this?” interrupted Mastino  bitterly.
“This offer is but given to get rid of me-
a safer way of dismissing me Irom the

Farmers are
their

for tl
bank

accounts and doing

Look for Weakness and Pain
; in Your Joints and Muscles

A weak joint is hard to travel on, and
a sore muscle is a serious matter to ac-
tive people. Now joints are hard to reach.
Only a liniment as powerful, penetrating
and pain-subduing as Nerviline can help—
congestion must be relieved and painful
symptoms cured. Five times stronger than

soothing. Nerviline’s action upon joints and

Nerviline won’t cure.
liniment, worth its weight in gold; sold
in large 25c. bottles everywhere.

J. D. Irving, of Buctouche, was at the
rday.

Yoyal yest

any other liniment, more penetrating,more |
muscles is instant and permanent. Not an |

ache or pain in any part of the body that |
As a household |

the time is not far distant when certain
schools will be designated for Roman Ca-

{tholics as in New Brunswick, and that

MAY COPY US } what may be termed the New Brunswick

system will be in force here. Nobody sug-

| gests that there will be any change in the

},\(']]Uﬂl law, no government could live that

would tamper with that, but if the Win-
nipeg school board would simply take over

Certain Schools in Manitoba
| .
H the church schools the thing would be
TOW“S May Be DeS|gnated ! done and the Roman Catholics- who now
for Roman Catholics | pay public school taxes and also keep up

| their own schools by subseription would
e s g be relieved of the latter burden. The

a 8 : A ”, %
(Special Correspondence of The Toronto ' working out of this will be watdfed with
| interest.

News.)

WINNIPEG, March 21—To who | =
can view the Manitoba elections without
being at too close range to get the per-
spective, the results are very interesting

and perhaps significant. In the main the {

Roblin government won on its administra- | S ET TL E D

tive record and upon the personnel of its

candidates. That after all was the main fac-
tor in the elections and Roblin won on it
in spite of all the row kicked up by the
Liberals about land scandals and favorit-

ism to railways. Besides this Roblin in \

) All the most serions affections of the'

throat, the lungs, and the bronchial tubes, |

are, in the beginning, but coughs and colds,

and failure to take io]d at once and get rid,

of them will cause many years of suffering

the English-speaking constituencies was
aided by the feeling against the Laurier
’
Dr. Wood’s Norway
4
Pine Syrup

one

|

government in regard to the extension of
the boundaries of Manitoba and generally
in regard to its treatment of the west.
This was not the predominating factor,
but it was a great aid. On the other hand
Roblin gained heavily in the French-
speaking constituencies. This gain in the
French-speaking constituencies is com-
monly accounted for by the rumor of a | eontains all the lung healing virtues of the
concordat or working arrangement be- | pine tree and will certainly cure all coughs!
tween the hierarchy and Mr. Roblin’s gov- | colds and lung troubles.
ernment in regard to the schools. Unless| Mrs, Jas. McDowell, Langton, Ont.,,
the hierarchy helped there is mno other | writes: ‘Ia November, 1905, I caught &'
way of accounting for the turnover. | bad cold that settled on my lungs, so gob
Manitoba is peculiarly situated in that | two bottles of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine;
the French and English population are| Syrup, and used one and a half of them and,
not generally mixed in the same districts, | by that time I was cured. I laid the bal«
but to usz a new political word, they oc- | ance of the bottle away for future use. A
cupy distinct spheres of influence. Thus | few days after our eight months’ old baby:
a variety of “national” school which would | took the whooping cough.
be described as a thoroughly church school He was so bad we had to call the family
in Brandon or Portage la Prairie or gen- | physician, but he said he could do but little.
erally throughout Manitoba would be en- I commenced using the Dr. Wood's Nor«
tirely satisfactory to practically all the in- | way Pine Syrup and to my great satisfaction,
habitants of Carillon or La Verandrye. | the baby was cured. I only used four 25
MAY oOPY NEW BRUNSWICK ! | b butties ;s susll deotec il
3 : o e o | I believe there is no other remedy foet
The points of friction are the cities and | goughs, colds, ete.
towns \‘.’hf'rov Tll(,‘. community is mixed, |  Price 25 cents a bottle at all dealers
particularly the city of Winnipeg. Here !
all attempts to get the public school board |
to adopt the separate schools and put the | George Ham, of the C. P. R., will ars
telescope to its blind eye in inspecting | rive here tomorrow from Montreal on his
them have proved futile. But your corre- i way to Mexico for a trip to recuperato
spondent gathers that there is a very |after his recent illness. He will sail by
| strong belief that without any change in | Elder-Dempster steamer from Halifax Sate
| the letter of the National School Law | urday.

than a plain refusal. Ten thousand men!
I thought better of thee, d’Este. ;
replied Ippolito, |
|

“Then fifty thourand,”
|

Conrad, but |

J
thee; all thy prudence will not save ”“.\“
|
|

“A royal number,” put in !
Della Scala turned on them with” fury. |
(To pe continuea.)

PALE, WEAK; WOMEN

Gain New Health and (Strength
Through Dr. Williams Pink Pills.

Anaemia is just the doctor’s mame for
bloodlessnes Dr. Williams” Pink Pills
for Pale People actually make new blood.
Can any cure be more direct or certain?
Blood is bound to cure bloodlessness. Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills cure anaemia jugt as
food cures hunger. They cured Mrs.
Clare Cook, a young English woman who
recently came to this esuntry from Ports-
mouth, England, and is at present resid-
ing at Prince’s Lodge, Halifax Co., N. 8.
She says: “T am an enthusiastic believer in

I had suffered from
from childhood, but a

a cure for anaemia.
the trouble almost
type of the trouble. My skin was pale
and waxy; my lips seemed bloodless, and
my entire system was run down. I suf-
spells, and my friends feared that I was
going into a decline. I trimlv mn}u‘\ and
but without benefit. Then a
friend who had used Dr. Williams' Pink |
Pills for the same trouble advised me to
In a short time they began to
help me and in a counle of months 1 was |

improved, and
I can strongly re-
commend Dr. Williams' Pink Pills to all
anaemic girls and women.”

The pale anaemic person needs only one
thing—new blood. Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills do only one thing—they make new |
blood. They won't cure any disease that
isn’t originally caused by bad blood. But |
when Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills replace bad |
blood with good blood they strike straight
at the root and cause of all common dis-
cases like anaemia, headaches and back-
aches, rheumatism, indigestion, neuralgia,
St. Vitus dance, kidney trouble and the
secret troubles that every woman knows

my face, my appetite

§ FITZGERALD.

but none of them like to talk about, even A

to their doctors. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
are sold by all medicine dealers or by
mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes for
$2.50, from the Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

may never again face the jury empanelled
more than nine weeks ago to try him

jon the charge of murder in the first de-

Rev. W. E. White, of Hamilton (Ont.),
who occupied the pulpit of Trinity church
several times last November and who has
been traveling in Nova Scotia receamtly,
passed through here last evening en route
to New York.

gree. Justice Fitzgerald today unexpect-
edly handed down a decision ordering a
commission in lunacy to inguire into the
present state of mind of Stanford White's

~layer,

CY COMMISSIO

APPOINTED T

JMR.JEROME. MR..DELMAS

CONSIDER WHETHER HARRY THAW IS SANE

TS

MR.GLEASON.

o~

| guide the future action of the ecourt as to
ordering Thaw to an asylum for the in-
| sane or directing that the indefinitely in-

| terruptad trial for his lfe shall proceed.| when Thaw was brought from his cell

Justice Fitzgerald announced the appoint-
ment of the commission privately in his
chambers,” Evelyn - Nesbit Thaw was

thera with the lawyers and it became her | clared he had no doubt the commission

| task to break the news to her husband in

New  York, Margh 26—Harry K. Thaw, men named to eonduct the inquiry will judge’s rooms in the

The decision of the disintemstod[the Tombs, Tearful when she left the| The personnel of the commission named

criminal  courts
building the young woman, who has been
such a conspicuous figure in the trial from
first to last, was smiling and cheerful

by Justice [Fitzgerald lends a new dis-
tinction to this already notable case. The
men who will determine Thaw’s mental
capacity are:

Morgan J. O’Brien, a former justice of
the Appellate division of the state sup-

| to the hospital ward of the prison to

i
: m 3

| meet her. Thaw accepted the court’s de- | reme court; Peter B. Olney, former dis-
icision philosophically and once more de-|trict attorney of New York county and
| ! a lawyer of high legal attainments; Dr.
would declare him a sane man now, leopold Putzel, a practising physician

and authority on mental diseasas.

|




