SPECIAL SALE TODAY.

‘Men’s Fancy Tweed Suits
Regular $9.00 values, sale price $6.90

Men’s Fancy Scotch Tweed Suits
Regular $10.00 values, sale price $7.49

Men’s Spring Overcoats, Silk Facings
Regular $10.00 values, sale price $7.49

Men’s Working Pants |
Regular $1.23 values, sale price 9701

Regular $1.00 Shirts, Sale price 67c
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CHAPTER 1I.

Patience, ready gowned for «h}m?:u m‘a«,l‘«'
ther way to her sister's room. There wers
some

? . Ahig ;
wanted to indulge in the pleasure of "1
little chat; besides, it was quite possible
that Vivienne might need her assistance
assistance which Patience was \
ready to give, taking peculiar pleasure in

twenty minutes to spare and she |

always |

DIAMOND

CLAUDE ASKEW,

“Eve—and the Law,” “Gilded
“The

Door,’” Etc.

| years ago, when Vivienne barely out
;ius" the school-room, when e had first
lhf-on thrown by her father into the com-
pany of his undesirable associates. She
[bad fancied herself in love—she had writ
ten silly letters. Those letters had been
held over her ever since, and she had
{ vielded—as a weak girl might—to black-
{mail. She had thought the whole matter
done with and forgotten; she had given
{hewself up to the happiness of a real af-
fection, and now, on the eve of her mar

playing lady’s-maid to b«'r _ristcl'. Ch
was no jealousy in Patience’s disposition,
and she mever hesitated to admit Vivien-
ne’s superior beauty—though this was a
point not so readily conceded by others.

The two sisters were very nuch alike,
though Vivienme, the elder by a year, was
the taller and more stately of the
They both had the same creamy complex-
fion and the same bronze hair. Vivienne,
bhowever, lacked Patience’s taking
and there was something fretful il} the
curve of her lip which betokened a discon-
tented spirit.
therself to the life which she
“forced to live.

“How pale you dear,” Patience
felt constrained to say, when her sister,
who had been putting the last touches to
ther toilet before the glass on the dressing
table, turned with a slight gesture of an-
noyance at being disturbed. “But it is a
trying time, isn't it?’ Patience went «
“and I'm sure you must hate all this fuss
and having to entertain a lot of guests.”

She was surprised at the vehemence of
Vivienne’s reply.

“T hate it all. T'm sick of my life, of
myself, of everything! I wish I could run
waway and drown myself—I do.”

“Vivienne!” Patience gazed at the other
girl in amaze. Could she be in earest,
she who adored the man she was about to
marry, and was adored by him? Newer
for a moment had Patience doubted hes
sister’'s happiness. To the coming
marriage had promiged to be an ideal one.
Perhaps the girl was overstrained, over-
wrought. Vivienne was not mnaturally
strong.

“What is it, dear? What is troubling
wvou? Let us sit down on the sofa and
lhave a talk, There’s a good quarter of

twWo.

had Dbeen

are,

on;

her

an hour before dinner.” Patience's voice
was very soft and sweet. " She put her
wmrms about Vivienne and led her, unre-

wisting, to the couch.
“Oh! Patience, 'm in* such trouble.”
fThere were tears in the girl’s eyes. She
thad been crying before, as was all too
evident, though she had done her best to
swonceal the faot.
“Trouble! 1Is it about Roger, Vi?”
“No—no—I love Roger and he loves me.
gt isn’t that at all. Oh! I don’t know
thow to tell you, Patience. I don’t know
sthat I ought to tell you.
jpathy so badly, and 'm so helpless.”
“Tell me, dear,” 'was the gentle answer.
“We have never had any secrets from each
wther, Vi. Perhaps I can help you.”
“What ean you do?”’ asked
mettishly. Nevertheless, she yielded to the
fascination of Patience’s sympathetic
sure and briefly poured out her story.
It was a mean little tale, the tale of a
girl's folly—nothing worse—and of the un-
scrupulous advantage which a man had
taken of that folly. It

WHAT DOES IT MEAN?

Dr. Hamilton Gives a Full and Satisfac-
tory Explanation.

Look at your tongue!

Sometimes it’s heavily coated, sometimes
ft’s clear and red.

Study this out and you’ll find some inter-
ference with the functional activity of the
body.

This means the bowels are not regular,
the liver is sluggish and the blood is con-
taminated.

Strong cathartic pills act so destructively |
as to provoke deathly

on the intestines
sickness; this often frightens people from
taking medicine when they badly need it.

To the multitude of dangerous
tives now on the market, Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills are a notable exception, they neither
gripe, cause sickly feeling or headache, yet
they cleanse and purify the entire system
in one night. No other laxative acts with
such mildness and certainty. - Giving pro-
per stimulus to the liver and kidneys,
strengthening the stomach and lending
valuable aid to digestion, it’s small won-
der that such marvelous results accompany
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.

Mr. Geo. O’Hogarty, of Amherst, N. S.
writes:
ber camp and neglected my health. I was
dreadfully constipated and had a headache
that fairly made me reel at times.
sick and miserable, and hadn’t the slight-

’

est ambition to work or stir around. I|

felt heavy and dull and had a bad taste in
my mouth. I sent into the city for Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills, which I knew were good
for my condition. They fixed me up very
quickly and have kept me in good condi-
tion ever since. There are other men in
the same camp that use Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills also. They say they wouldn’t be
without the pills for ten times their
price.”

Every dealer in the land sells Dr. Ham-
ilton’s Pills—25¢c. per box or five boxes
for $1.00. By mail from N. C. Polson &
Co., Hartford, Conn., U, 8. A., and Kings-
ton, Ont.

There |

smile, |

She had not accommodated |

But I want sym- |

Vivienne, |

na- |

had happened |

purga- |

“Last winter I worked in a lum- |

I was |

riage,

again.

the old trouble had cropped up
A letter had been slipped into her
hand, she had been obliged secretly 3
the writer of it; he had asked her to do
something that appalled and terrified her.
If she refused he would expose the story

to see

of her folly to the man she was about to
marry, the man

‘“What has he asked you to do, Vivien-
ne? Who is he? Do I him?”’ Pa-
tience poured out her questions quickly.
There little time, and what she
had just heard had come as such a shock
to her.

she loved so dearly.

know

was so

Jut to none of these questions would
Vivienne reply. She dried her eyes, after
pouring out some fresh eold
bathe them.

water to |

“I can’t tell you any more, Patience,”
she said, pettishly. “Don’t you see how
impossible it is for me to do s0? T am in
this man’s power, for if
to Roger it would be the ruin of me. T
tell you again”— she turned on Patience
her eyes gleaming in spite of the tears
which had so recently filled them—*I
tell you again that if Roger came to know
of this I should go out and drown my-
self.”

“Don’t say such terrible things, Viven
ne.” ' Patience shuddered as she spoke.
For the moment it seemed to her as if

he took his tale

the

whole order of their lives had been chang-
ed. She had entered the room filled with
the joy of pleasant news to impart. She
| had been looking forward for the last
hour or so, eversince she had left Jack
in the company of ZIady Erline—poor
Jack! 80 cross because he had been un
able to say to Patience that which he

had to say—to the time when she would
be able to tell her sister of the great hap-
piness that was in store for her.

For Patience was quite sure that Jack
had been about to propose to her when
Lady Erline had put in her untimely ap-
pearance. Patience had been vexed at the
time, but after a few moments she had
laughed at Jack’s dejected appearance,
telling herself that it mattered little. af-
ter all, for later on, after dinner, perhaps,
Jack would surely make it his business 1
find another opportunity.

And how pleased Vivienne
Patience had dressed herself in feverish
haste, filled with anxiety to hurry off and
tell her sister the mews. But it was to
hear such a story as this that she had
come. All the joy went out of her heart
and sympathetic tears came to her own
eyes.

would be!

Vivienne, turned, noticed this. “Fo
Umx\‘un\ sake don’t begin to snivel, Pa-
tience!” she cried, impatiantly. “It’s bad
enough for me to go down to dinner with
red eves and look ugly when I ought to
be looking at my best. But no doubt they
will find excuses for me. A bride is al-
lowed to be emotional, and, luckily. ev-
erybody knows that T am not s-v{r'm:.
| There,” went on, a little more calm
ly, “come and wash your eyes, Patience,
{ and make yourself look presentable. Don't
worry about me. T was a fool to tell vou

=
sne

of my trouble. No doubt T shall pull
through all right.”
Patience did as she was asked. She

splashed her brow and eyes with the cold
water, and felt the better for it. Perhaps,
after all, she thought, Vivienne had ex
| aggerated maters. Vivienne was somewhat
glven to exaggeration, and always looked
on the bad side of things. Nevertheless.
% Patience could not refrain from giving the
| best adviee in her power, though, in her
heart, she knew her advice would not. be
taken.

“You ought to
vourself

tell

Vivi " Roger everything
wienne,

\ 1f she said, faintly. “T{
| 18 mothing so very terrible after all that
you have done, and he would not be an
gry with you. T am. quite sure of that.
Plenty of .girls have heen in the same pre
| dicament.”

."Dnn'f suggest anything so foolish, Pa-
tience,” returned the other girl. “Roger
would mever forgive me—mever. I have
told him that I have never loved anvono
but him; and it is quite true,” she ad
ded, “for I never loved this scoundrel. It
was only a silly infautuation. But T wrote
things in those lefters he holds which I
am untterly ashamed of. T tell you, if Rog-
er saw them he would scorn and despise
me. If he ever finds out”—Vivienne spoke
| very seriously, so seriously that Patience
| could not help believing she meant what
| she said—“I shall kill myself, Patience, !

|
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. Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. | [~ - oy

“Him” At

| Keep Home

OUR husband, or son, or father, or whoever it is who
finds occasion to run downtown each evening for a little
entertainment. There i1s more than a little entertainment in

D e

i

1
THE EDISON PHONOGRAPH
¥} A
a8 & oS ) § agi 1
ith Edison” Gold-Moulded R d
| with Edison Gold-Moulde ecords
|
He cannot find at the club, cafe, vaniety shows, concert or grand opera such a
vast amount of good music and good amusement as he will get out of an Edison
HER DRESSY HAT IS TRIMMED WITH FEATHERS. I Phonograph with a good supply of records. Keep all the family at home by mak-
: Large hats are rder of the day NG, ToLy; Dol RN pear e 5 ing the evenings shorter and livelier.
dressy wear, and if one would be strictl brim d changec th each diffe Cos- | A 2
”;" Gt 3 : g Wik ; o ”‘ I ﬁ The Edison Phonograph can be bought of a dealer in your town on the easy-payment
| up-to-the-m 1te a regards n ne * tur tcenin nats are SO Sseen carry > . . . . . 3 . ke
1 ] ‘ cel ing out tl 1 in o ; plan. You will feel its expense but little, and you will enjoy its entertainment much.
aressy hat will be trimmed with Ieat! g 18 1t 1 1€ 1 yresent fas 9
! I )
he more ithers: the botter:  long feath ms. 1f 1S a gray fine | A
the, more feithers the botter; long feath-| ot 5 ting Brim, with/| * National Phonograph Company
OIS Nes, Aors Sesshoty; - feathers which 98- | four long: 1 h plumes, two | 100 Lakeside Avenue  ORANGE, N. J., U. §. A.
circle the crown, droop over the brim and | und tl b side and two | 1
nestle under the brim close to the ha tacked to tl the crown, the | | Live dealers in any line who have a store and established trade on other goods, are wanted to take up the
almost any disposition is cons ed goo roy led with gold tissue agency for the Edison Phonograph in towns where we have no dealers now. ™ > :
Style, o long as there are en ! hat is worn with Write for full information ag to terms, discounts, etc.
The black hat is the nable y with gray silk
dressv wear. A bit of mi n nd golden tl d ornaments as [
ing the tone of the costume 1 | trix gs on the bodice. |
itk | |
il
si tle goos \ Cing = ~ - v

That Tired Feeling——

She asked the questions{ That comes to you every spring is a
A t DAl your blood is wanting in

1a nas - happened ) you tias

" | gign that

strength and cleanses -the

g 1a ex- | blood, clears the eomplexion, builds up

animation ;

WHERE DOES
THE PAPER GO?

SR whole system.
1
bt 1is is one of the reasons why Hood’'s
: ‘ Sarsap: is the Best Spring Medicine.

Accept no substitute for

: | Hood’s Sarsaparilla
. ° ' | Insist on having Hood’s. Get it today %
Qo i 3 of i 1rug 100 doses one dollar. ~
w‘zlt“ ::‘ “ i i f“’; ; l 4
by B ; ‘ The first question asked by a general advertiser. The

e cton Totee ani tareion 1| THE WATCHWORD
o o ot e g e e OF THE FAR EAST )

Dow't worry about me, for T daresay 10!, g Kitog of the New York Evening Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub-
i v (LR g Ry, o s et o Sl e T scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege. These papers
el e N patisnce.. “It's in | U8 Of 8 Drophecy uttered in 1877 by a Rus- go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not
room ‘ready f ou.” It i poet, A. Maikoff:

e TN e o Sosy. + /| through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser
il rief ik A prensih s i A0 LS U VST s e ;
room by mow. Vivienne gaye a short But, Empress of the East! in native cyes after reading. Common sense teaches that every paper
Bogse. shamt Lsucaoleie ‘that Live propheces sl vage. ot bk, passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and
Bon ¥ ot Phik o shall outiadt Bads| o ol N R Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise-
lv with her. She is sure to come e« R 3 148 range rognostic
ed in all he nery [ wondar ¥ sha 0Of dark don P 3 e ates
~] 1e Blue Diamond?”’ ‘-"\‘ t _the herald of 'l yromised dawn, nlent?

(To be vom‘.nned.l__d s A the reig of the \\'hnc;

SPARVING BADMS - oy |, To i St bt e i | P cmrs o R e R
o l‘,“ rex at i;lw\‘ \II‘]ll:“.“Ih‘nrvm':':‘ s m\—_{j—L

The baby who suffers n an insult levelled by | . &
is simply ;Hv\m; to 8 ruler England
desire for I s be less unfitly than unof- |
does no 8 in Englishman who
cross and 1 I¥ xY
other medicine prompt ~to cu

P BN ‘. : ’ | vitality, just as pimples and other. erup-
speak to y Vi said Patience, shyly. | tions are signs that your blood is im-
“I was hapy »h! more haj than I | pure.
| can tell you. Jack spoke so sweetly to| One of the great facts of experience \[\
me, and I am sure that he was about to | and observation is that Hood’s Sarsa- WWRUS
iR par lways removes That Tired Feel-
et N % .“W;. gives new f new courage,

Baby’s Own T Always - |
good—they can't 1 “*‘~ '\‘ haz I ¢ thy cheek.
James Savoy, jue, :N..B.,{ And- by sears thine hand, | = = e : : — S —
vs: “I-belie 10t oo ! wnot wash the -
says: yeli { ¢
3aby’s Own v I'hat 5 1l man-slayer’'s though |
been in her ) b :
run down. would refuse food, and wa A ) ellh I most murderous and
rapidly failing. Nothing I gave her did Thou se 1 here England’s used to |
her any good until 1 1 h 1 X i e i
Baby's Own Tablets and t € - ¢ < v B s el Ii; CANADIAN DRUG CO LTD
ed her into a 1 ar T child 3 ¢ v 211 lord e
Sold by drugg or b cent k A ! .’ £
a box “from The Dr. Medicin 5 gu who praise thee! Son
Co., Brockville, Ont ¥ I e put the snows and stars to
Ce | 3
n c dead and damned that reek '
] | > e @
SPREE MAY PROVE FATAL | g B B D
rated, crowned with crime and ru s a en e lclnes
: |
TR 7 To them that bare thee like them shalt thou | - ,
- . g0
P. E. Islander While Intoxicated rorin of man’s life—a leper white as snow. | ¢ <
Ejected From HOUSQ and ?\;an Who v that the Swinburne srmr; T ! llet AI tl' les

b not, in' view of |
Die. the

same ;m]

|
il plomatic document? |
% | o
FY S et L ot ar Office had this old | a =
(hm]mu"'n‘\ﬂ-“ Ay di—An translated into Japan- | l u ls s un r!es
was feared will have a serious ¢ by Kipling, and a copy of it given tni
curred at Wellington. A young man, Al A‘\ .".o;wm soldier and sailor. |
ert Perry, while under the influence of We know the result. !
hieh it Wil Smd ehe AN O], oy ey W P bt Wkoite] Everything the Drug Trade needs. The Best Goods, the Right Pricas,
liquor, entered a house fllw j” 8 g burn and loot in India.” Ts it “the her-| d S f
turbance. The owner of the house struck | ald “of a promised dawn?’ Did ‘mot thel Prompt an atis aCtory SerViCC.
him on the head with a stick and follow- | Russian poet write: |
ed up the punishment \’\"‘1“} ‘i\“"“ and TY[:N‘(‘ in the Orient, rooated in the soil, |
s. The victim was terribly injure ve prophecies and very old traditions.
blows. The victim was terribly injured «Live prophecies and very old traditions. Address all correspondence to
and at latest accounts it was feared he pents
And nestle in the strangest

would not recover.

e THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager

{and T have pluck enough to do it.” i { Has not another poet said:

| As she spoke a gong sounded. Tt was | : The ments of embire here |

{ the usual dinner summons, though, upon | Good Reason for Its Success ‘ ’r;l\.‘]“‘.),];,.»: 7 '7‘1'],121?1{1\- ‘v\r;flnr; i

?t]ns occasion, as the girls knew well en- Without a doubt the  largest selling ca- Is rounding into form. |

20‘152}1. a more formal announcement would | tarrh medicine is “Catarrhozone.” Not ad In il T l b AReard 1t '.‘|i

| later be made in the drawing room, where | vertising but honest merit has made fame | ”‘i le far ~<~~tw' 1e watehword is, “Asia | e 5

| . b ) siaties

ithr- guests had assembled. i for Catarrhozone, which cures catarrh in ;' th s Mnlf Christ have sounded tl ’ 2
'3 i . A " n € name O 1IT1ISsL you 1av soundec 1€

{ Come,  We must !mrr,\' down. Do I|any part of the system. Guaranteed under call to arms! i

look all right?” Vivienne cast a hurried . the Pure Food and Drug Act, and war- | In the name of Confucius we respond ! E 70'72 PrinCQ w”"am Street' P' O' BOX 187‘ St- JOhn, N B-

glance at the glass, touching her beauti- | ranted satisfactory in every case; try it d

ful hair with merveus fingers. “You yeurself. 1 New y(,,.;t\ '\‘,‘;,Ivm‘ S A |

needn’t, be frightened about me, Patience. | ! : |

I ‘Shau laugh it off and no one will be any ‘H. A. Powell, K. C., returned to the y Mr. and Mrs. H. A, McKeown were in 1

lthe wiser. And don’t you look concerned, ' city last evening. | Paris on May &
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