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Our Overcoats 
are always up-to-date, well tailored, latest styles, made up of 
the best fabrics and very best of trimmings, all finished by the; 
most skilful tailors, 

Our Prices the Lowest 
It is needless for us to state the above fact, as no doubt 

» 

Daily Fashion H 

the reader is a frequent customer to this growing store, and he 
knows. See, we have them— 

From $4.90 to $20 
This is the time to procure a good reliable garment at a 

most reasonable price at the 

Union Clothing Co.’s 
26-28 Charlotte Street, St. John, N. B. 

Old Y. M. C. A. Building. ALEX CORBET, Mgr 
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BY L. G. MOBERLY. 
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(Continued. ) 

Mrs. Bedsworth had informed him of her 

invitation to Miranda, and although he 

was as averse. to the proposed arrangement 

as Stella had been, he quickly understood 

that his future mother-in-law was not a 

lady to be turned from her purpose when 

she once had made up her mind. After the 

first remonstrance, he had therefore re- 

frained from arguing the point with Mrs. 

Bedsworth, but he continued to abhor the 

notion that his beautiful and adored Stella 

should be brought into close contact with 

a girl of Miranda's class, and that he 

should be present when the servant girl, as 

he contemptuously called her, was first in- 

troduced to the household, gave him su- 

preme annoyance. 

Mrs. Bedsworth went forward to greet 

the newcomer, with outstretched hands, 

and a cordial smile of welcome. 
’ 

“T am so pleased to see you, Miss Hume 
7 

the said; “you are just in time for tea. 

Miranda stood awkwardly by the door, 
| 

her eyes wide with surprise not unmixed | 

with fear, for she had never even imagined, 

much less seen, any room in the least like 

this dainty, luxurious drawing-room. Not 

only had the fact of following the parlor- 

maid upstairs, and being announced, 
given 

her an overwhelming sensation of embair- 

assment, but her new suroundings, and 

her new clothes, both helped to enhance | 

ths awkwardness. 

‘ "By nature the girl was not in the least 

shy, but she did not feel herself in the 

woft brown coat and skirt with the white 

blouse which Madame Laura had made 
to 

her big brown hat persisted in 
.r forehead 

go with it: Fei 

tipping itself provokingly over he 

id her nervousness, and
 a ter- 

vible desire swept over her to run 
back to 

(George street and her uncongenial duties 

as Mrs. Mannering’s maid of all work. 

But Miranda was not lacking in pluck; 

she had spoken quite truly when she
 told | 

Mr, Bray “that what she set herself to doj 

that she usually did; and having d
efermin- 

ed to learn what in her own mind 
she call- 

cd fine lady ways, she intended to go 

through with her uphill task. 

“Come and sit down,” Mrs. Bedsworth | 

went on, ‘taking the girl's hand and 
draw-| 

ing her towards a chair; “my 
daughter is| 

out, but she will be in presently sit down 

here by me, and let me introduce you to 

Mr. Alan Dayrell.” 

Miranda started as if she had been 

struck, and the color ran over her fa
ce to, 

ihe very roots of her bright hair. Alan, be-| 

ing kindly of heart, and of sympathetic 
dis-| 

position, saw and understood her embar- | 

rassment, and setting aside his annoyance, | 

came forward and put out his hand.~ | 

“How do you do, Miss Hume,” he said | 

gently when she shook his proftered hand | 

with awkward vigor; “I think we are 

both godchildren of the same gentleman, | 

though we have not met before.” 

The gentleness of his tone touched the | 

girl, to whom all that was kindly invaria-| 

bly appealed; she lifted her brown eyes 

and looked up at him with a curiously 

wistful glance that made him think of a 

dog he had once cared for. 

“I'm sorry the old gentleman went and | 

behaved so to you,” she said simply; “to| 

my way o’ thinkin’ it was playin’ low | 

‘down to treat you the way he did.” In; 

her indignation her shyness diminished, 

and she was her natural self. 

“Oh! well,” Dayrell answered lightly 

and with nervous dread of discussing a 

dithcult situation, ‘*‘we maustn’t worry 

about that now, must we?. We won't 

bear Mr. Haines any grudge. Perhaps he 

had a good reason for his conduct.” 

Miranda scanned the young man’s face 

gravely. 

“Praps he had,” she said, “but he 

didn’t oughter done 1t the way he did; 

and I'm glad I've got the chance to tell 

you 80.” 
Something in her straightforward speech 

pleased Alan, even though her manner of 
speaking offended his sense of refinement, 
and her appearance, despite Madame Lau- 

ra’s best efforts, made him say in his own 

mind— 
“Poor little slavey.” 

causes Constipation and Piles 

Herner’s 

Dyspepsia Cure 
cures Dyspepsia in all forms, then the | 

A 

{ 
other troubles disappear. 

Be sure to get HERNER'S if you want 

a CURE. : i 
I'rial size 35cts.; regular size, $1.00 

Dr. Scott's White Liniment Co., 
LIMITED, ° 

~ Proprietors of Pendleton’s Panacea. 

| ; 
| was a revelation. 

| and for a moment the two girls faced one 

Like all men who are themselves up- 
right ‘and straightforward, he appreciated 
similar qualities in others, particularly so 
in a woman, and his feelings towards Mi- 
randa perceptibly softened during those 
first moments of her acquaintance. Nev- 
ertheless he found himself wishing fer 
vently that she would not sit balanced 
on the extreme edge of her chair, that 

she would learn not to shuffle her feet 
nervously every time a remark was ad- 
dressed to her, and that her hands were a 
little less hardened and red. 
“Of course,” he reflected, when, having 

waited in vain for Stella, he finally took 

his departure, “of course, under mo con- 
ceivable circumstances could I have mar- 
ried the girl. She has good points mo 
doubt, there is an honest soul behind 
those honest eyes; but good heavens, my 
godfather must have been stark, staring 

mad to sappose I could marry a little 
outsider like that!” 
Miranda’s thoughts, when she also was 

alone, ran upon totally different lines. 
Naturally enough they centred round the 
man whose life had become so strangely 
interwoven with hers, but her views of 
Alan by no means coincided with his 
opinion of her. As was perhaps natural 
in a girl of her class and upbringing, the 
mere fact of his being a gentleman at- 
tracted her. His quiet, courteous manner 

It differed so entirely 
from the manners of the only men with 
whom she had come in contact. With 
the exception of Mr. Bray, whose deal- 
mgs with her had/been of a purely busi- 
ness character, she had never. in her life 
spoken to a gentleman, and Mrs. Man- 

nering’s lodgers were not men of a very 

distinguished or refined type. 
Alan Dayrell's well modulated voice had 

struck with peculiar pleasantness upon 
the girl’s ears: -his fair open face, honest 
grey eyes and clearly cut mouth, appealed 
to some refined instinct in her mind. Re- 
calling his face as she stood alone in the 
room to which Mrs. Bedsworth had con- 
ducted her, she smiled and nodded her 
red head gravely and reflectively. 
“T like him,” she said to herself, a 

gleam of satisfaction shining in her bright 
eyes; “I like that chap. There's some- 
thin’ in his face what ain’t in every fel- 
ler’'s face. What he says he means, 111 
take my oath -— same as what I say, I 
mean.” Whilst she spoke she looked at 
her own image in the glass on the dress- 

ing table, and the smile slowly faded from 
her face. 

“And I mean that chap to have the 
money, somehow,” she went on, “but I 
don’t mean the old lady to get none of 
it,” her smile broke out again; “she’s a\ 
deep one, she is, but Miranda Hume ain’t) 
no fool neither, and the money ain't go- 
in’ to mo ladies with pussy paws and 
claws underneath.” She lifted her big 
hat from her head, and ran her fingers 
through the tangled curls of her hair. “Au- 
burn hair,” she exclaimed, bestowing a 
mocking glance upon her own reflection, 
“pore carrots, you've got a bit of a rise | 
in the world, ain't yer? and — I likes] 
that chap—and if I can make myself into! 

a lady—and he was to like me—maybe —| 
maybe—" The mocking smile changed | 
and became curiously enigmatical; into the’ 
golden brown eyes there came a sudden] 
softening that was almost tender, and the! 
low laugh held a sound suspiciously like 
tears. 

“Maybe—"" she whispered again. | 

CHAPTER VII. { 

Stella Bedsworth and Miranda Hume | 
stood facing one another in the passage | 
outside the room occupied by the new| 
arrival. © Miranda, having unpacked .her |( 
belongings and smoothed her curly head, | 
had taken her courage in both hands, and | 
set forth to find her way back to the 
drawing-room. She was not shy by na- | 
ture, but her new milieu and the divers 
new sensations by which she was assailed 
embarrassed her, and she had lingered =) 
long as she dared over the putting away! 
of her clothes before opening the door into | 
the passage. Having done so, she at] 

tered a low involuntary exclamation of 
surprise. The last rays of the setting] 
sun shone in through a window at the 
end of the passage, and fell softly on Stel-| 

la’s slight young figure, making her fair 
hair gleam golden in its beams. She 
wore a white gown of some heavy material 
that fell about her in graceful folds, and 
her white picture hat adorned with os- 
trich feathers made an eminently becom- 
ing frame to her lovely face. At the op- 
ening of Miranda’s door, she stood still, 

another silently. Stella’s great blue eyes, 
without being exactly unfriendly, held 
something of a question; her lips parted, 
but no words came from them, and she 
mad: no step forward to greet her mo- 
ther’s guest. Perhaps Miranda was too | 
unaccustomed to the usages of polite so- | 
ciety ‘to heed this omission; perhaps the | 

lovely vision rendered her oblivious of | 
everything excepting its loveliness, for the] 
smile that so metamorphosed her face sud- 
denly shone out upon it, and, her em- 

STREET SUIT O 

An attractive model for a dressy little 
street suit is here pictured, the “design 
being practical for either cloth or velvet. 
The skirt was a gored circular one, and 
was cut in ankle length and trimmed 
with #trappings of inch-wide flat silk 
braid and buttons matching the material 
in color. The coat had a postilion back, 
which was held in place by the fitted 
girdle of the cloth, which was, however, 

int for Times Readers. - Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla is unquestiona- 
bly the greatest blood and 
liver medicine known. It. 
positively and permanently 
cures every humor, from 
Pimples to Scrofula. It, is’ 
the Best, 

Blood Medicine. 

THE TECHNICAL 
NEEDS OF CANADA 

Subject Introduced At An Im- | 
portant Dinner in Montreal. 

(Montreal Gazette.) 

Technical education, and the conversion | 

of waste matter into profitable by-products, | 

were the subjects of consideration last | 
night at the meeting of the Society of 
Chemical Industry, in which representat- 
ives of the Canadian Manufacturers’ As- 
sociation took part. There was a dinner at 
the St. Lawrence Hall, at which Dr. Hodg- 
son Ellis, of Toronto, presided, and there 
were interesting addresses by the chair- | 
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| latter spoke on the “Destructive Distilla- g 
| tion of Sawdust.” 10:1 
| The executive committee brought before 
| the meeting for endorsation the co-opera- | SAME OLD STORY 
| tion of the Society with the Canadian Man- | ey 
ufacturers’ Association for the appoint-| That efter January 1, 1007— 
ment by the federal government of a royal | We won’t swear avy more. 
commission to report on the best method | We won’ drink any more. 
for establishing a comprehensive national ] 
system of technical education to provide | bokeh keep away from (Hie radetraok. 

| Canadian industry and commerce with| We'll cut out poker. 
trained assistants from amongst the Can-| We'll save so much per week. 
adian people. | Well limit ourselves to three cigars a 

FAghE GE a ae A motion to this effect was carried to-|day. 
F BROWN CLOTH. wards the close of the meeting. | We'll let politics alone and attend to 

separate from -the jacket except across Professor Ruttan’s address centred | business. 
Ly : chiefly of an experiment which had been | * January l1—Am firmly resolved om the 

lo “oe by iim the ken. {va fancy Wade in the distillation of suwdust. C. E. above and several other things. 
collar showing inset pieces of cream-white | merson, of Baltimore, induced W. C. Ed-| January 2—Not quite so firmly resolve 

Alethe Taal BAAN th Brow sou. | ¥ards & Co., of Ottawa and Rockland, to as yesterday, but bound to stick it 
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in brown, and the undersleeves of heavy So CR “7 di grinds i January 3—Only the third day, end ye 

white lace were gathered in above the Ruttan and Professor Nicholson made it seems three years. 
elbow by a rg Gf blowin valvat rh trial of this plant, the object being to| January 4—Called in the doctor and 

Herts LR To Ta Ea obtain from sawdust in paying quantity aeked him to tell me plainly how long I 

f : ig the economic products of the destructive | could live. 

| destructive distillation of sawdust. Profes- 

barassment suddenly forgotten, she went 
up to Stella, saying quickly— 
“You're the young lady, ain’t you? I'm 

Miranda Hume, only most folks calls me | 

Molly.” 
There was something singularly disarm- 

ing about her frank smile, and the admir- 
ation which looked so plainly out of her 
brown eyes could not fail to appeal to 
Stella’s vanity. © Her own expression be- 
came more cordial; she held out her hand 
to the strange guest. 

“Yes—I am Stella Bedsworth,” she said. 
“How do you do, Miss Hume? I am sor- 

ry I was out when you arrived.” 

“Don’t ‘you mind about that,” Miranda 
answered cheerfully; “you and me, we'll 
gt chances to know “each other—if you 

ain’t vexed to have me here,” she added 

shrewdly, her keen eyes fixed on the 
other’s lovely changing face. 

“Vexed?” Stella stammered, and hesi- 

tated. “You mustn’t think things like 

that, Miss Hume. Why should 1 be vex- 
ed? It is very kind of you to—to—" ; 
“To come and live in- this beautiful 

place? Lor!” Miranda ejaculated ferv- 
ently, “it ain’t every day a girl like me 

gats such a chance; and, bless you, I know 

it ain't very agreeable for you to have 
me ‘ere. It ain’t very likely it would 

be.” 

There was a wistfulness in her” voice 

which touched a kindly chord in Stella’s 

nature. Her character was vain and shal- 

low, and her upbringing had not diminish- 

ed these faults, whilst adding selfishness 

to them, yt there was a strain of kind- 

liness in her to which Miranda's words 

appealed. 
“l hop2 

us,” Stella said, more warmly than she 

ever dreamt she could have spoken to the 

other girl; “will you come to my room 

whilst. I take off my hat?” she added, 

struck by a certain forlorn expression in 

Miranda's face, “my room to 

yours ”’ 
As she spoke she led the way 

is - close 

into a 

small bedroom farther along the passage, | 

Miranda following her with a new sense 

of being set at her e 
“Dinner is early stella 

on, ‘because we i to the 

atre, but we needn't dress just yet.” 

“Dress?” The question was one of pro- 

found amazement; Miranda glanced from 

her own brown gown to Stella’s white one, 

and her eyes grew round with surprise. 

Stella grasped the position at once, but 

no. shadow of a smile crossed her lips. 

“We usually change our dresses for the 

evening,” she said gently; -it—well, 

it is pleasant and cool, and one feels more 

comfortable.” 
“My” was all Miranda seemed capable 

of saying, as she sank into a chair. Stella 

pushed forward for her; but the other 

girl continued speaking, whilst she drew 

pins from her hat. 

went 

the- ng Bb are 

the 
“I expect Madame Laura has made you 

one or two: very pretty evening. dresses,” 

she said easily; ‘she is very clever about 

dinner gowns. 
“She. said -I'd got to have 

parties,” Miranda answered; 
thought I'd, wear them if I eve 
a ‘dance or somethin’ o’ that. 
naver mean you put on them grand things 

every evening.” 
“I. will come and 

Taura has made you,” Stella said pleas 
antly—clothes possessed an immemnse at 
traction. for her, and her tone bzcame in 
creasingly friendly—“and then I can hel; 
you to choose what to wear tonight. We 
do dre -hange, I mean—every evening 
Tt—it ust a ‘ecustom.” 
“There's lots o’ things to learn 

clo’es 

see what 

her voice, “and me knowin’ nothin’.” 
(To be continued.) 

you will be very happy with | 

for 
“hut—I | interesting talk. 

r went to | ciation of the club and its work, and ‘was 
You don’t| confident similar gnes would be started in 

s| other cities. 

Madame | Would have something to tell the Ottawa 

about 
once found herself confronted by a tall| pein’ a lady, ain't there?’ Miranda ans- 

graceful figure, at sight of whom she ut-{yered, with again that wistful note ‘in | 

Asked him to tell me plainly how long 
I .could live. 

January 5 — He gave me one week un 
less I went back to the old routine. 
January, 8 — Gone back. What'll yov 

take? JOE KERR. 3 
| distillation of wood and to secure the] 

’ | charcoal left behind for the. purpose of 
| A MOTHER S DUTY | making calcium carbide, utilizing for the | 
{ | latter purpose the water power at Otta-| 
| —— wa. Of wet sawdust 30,475 Ibs, had been | 
She Should Carefully Guard the | treated. The results were as follows: — | 

< { Gases, 55,400 cubic feet; water 14,546 lbs. 
Health of Her Growing Daughter or about 50 per cent.; light oils, 3,260 Ibs. 
Thal Happiness De | of crude acid; tar, 463 lbs., and charcoal, 

pends Upon the Change from 
8,499 lbs. - 

To follow the lecture in its intricate 

Girlhood to Womanhood. 
technicalities there is no need. Professor 
Ruttan regards the results of the experi- 
ment as financially promising in one point 
at any rate—that is, if a sufficiently large 
market can be obtained for finely-divided 
charcoal. 
A discussion ensued, in which the pro- 

ject of briquetting the sawdust had its 
supporters, though it was stated that at | 
present this process is rather too expen- | 
sive. { 
Charles Hazen spoke of attempts made 

in Michigan to convert sawdust into ox- | 
alic acid. He believed that several plants 
in that state were at present making prof- 
itable use of pine sawdust. 
Then the theme changed to technical 

education, in favor of which vigorous | 
speeches were made by J. P. Murray and | 
by Col. Burland. The latter thought that | 

Fivery mother should watch with the] 
greatest care the health of her growing 

daughter. She is a girl today—tomorrow 
a woman. The happy health of woman- 
hood depends upon this vital change from 

| girlhood. = When nature makes new de- 

| mands upon her blood supply, you must 
{build up her blood {with Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Iler system is unequal to that 
strain if her back aches, .if she is pale or 
thin, dull-eyed or languid. Dr. Williams’ 
Pink, Pills will give her new, rich, red 
blood and tide her over the erisis. Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills’ will’ make her de- 
velopment perfect and regular—they will} 

| 
| 

t 

make her a st rong, happy, graceful WO- . 3 : . 
. A . ok . 7OT lasses rere 4 - q r 

man. Miss Enerine Vi andre, St. Ger- the wor king Sr bik Si sust. 30 { 
SO Ge Fas 3 psp gra seat in the street car. 

ie college-brec ( nanufactories [4 Id habits too strong, eh?” 
that is deficient. It is the technically-| | on x & 
trained working men that are difficult to 

main, Que., says: “While attending school 
my health began to give way. 1 suf- 
fered from headache and dizziness, my 
appetite left me and I grew pale as a 

HE MEANT WELL. | 

“I mean to start the new year by giving $he first woman I ssw standing up ma 

But I didm’t do it.” 

i on a0. ot LL NT LD 

“No. I couldn’t get a seat to give her.” 

obtain. In many cases, to get a good fore- 
man, you have to go to the United States 
to Germany, or to Great Britain.” He 
spoke of the technical school in Belfast, 
with its 3,500 students, and declared that 
if Canada had adequate facilities like this 
she would be able to rival Germany. 

Both the representatives of the Manu- 

j corpse. As the doctors did mot help me 
{any my father got me a supply of Dr. 
{ Williams’ Pink Pills. Before I had used 
| two boxes there was an improvement, 

land when I had taken a half dozen 1 
{was again in perfect health. I believe all 
weak girls will find new health if they 

| take Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.” 

HEART PALPITATION CURED 
Just like purgatory to be startled out of 

a sound sleep by the thumping of your 
heart. Don’t be scared, it’s only the re- 

sult of acute indigestion which ten 

drops of Nerviline cures instantly. Heaps 

Hi » : ; facturers’ Association and the members|of worry and sickness saved by keeping 
| Thousands of growing girls, and thous-1,¢ the society were at one in their|Nerviline handy. For stomach and bowel 
ands of women owe health and happiness 
to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. They keep 
{the blood rich and pure and regular. 
They banish headaches and sideaches and 

| backaches, and they bring the rosy glow 

troubles its a wonder worker. In sick 
headaches and minor ills, no doctor can give 
better advice than just ‘“Nerviline.” For 

general family use a 25c. bottle of Nervi- 
line is the best; try it for any ache, pain 

expressions of opinion that the matter of 
sit, education should be represented 
clearly” and strongly to the government. 
As Professor Ruttan remarked: “It is 
just the little more brains that give Ger- 

|of De rfect health to pale and sallow many her commercial power. Technical or bruise and you'll mever use anything 
cheeks. But you must get the genuine| education has made her what she is com-| else. 

| with the full name, “Dr. Williams’ Pink{ mercially.” 
Pills for Pale People,” on the wrapper 
around each box. Sold by all medicine] At the monthly meeting of the Free BREAK IN LATH MARKET 

dealers or sent by mail at 50 cents a box | Kindergarten yesterday afternoon, plans Fredericton, N. B., Jan. 22.—The fea- 

or six boxes for $2.50 by writing. The | were considered for holding a series of|i .. of the lumber market during the past | 
Dr. Williams® Medicine Co., Brockville, { monthly entertainments in February, | i 1 1 t sl Yo | 

e e p: 5 % 's S > pe 8 0 

Ont. Murch and: April; to aid the fund to. carry |*¢" Gays has been a great Sump in the 
price of laths, which have fallen off 75 

cents to $1 per thousand on the New 

York prices. Laths have been running at 
from $4 to $4.50 per thousand, delivered 

in New York, about $1.25 per thousand 
being allowed for freight and duty from 

this section. 

on the work. The entertainment given last 
Saturday in the Germain street Baptist 
church was reported to have netted near- 

ly $40. The result was considered very 
satisfactory and to warrant a further effort 

on similar lines during the next few 
months. 

HAMILTON MacCARTHY 

| AT THE EVERY DAY CLUB 

He Gives an Address and Signs 

When you finish your first 
| bottle of 

Abbeys 
Effer- \) al 
vescent 

you will have but one 
regret—that you did not 
use it months ago. 
The way ABBEY’S 
SALT makes you eat— 
and sleep—and feel—will 
surprise and delight you. 

25¢. and 60c. At Drhagists. 
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Harry Hart, who is ili at his home, 109 
Germain street, is still in a critical condi- 
tion. 

| 

| the Membership Roll---Citizen : 
| 

| Sends $25 to Chairman. 

wn . 

Hamilton MacCarthy, the designer of 
the Champlain monument, accompanied J. 
N. Harvey to the Every Day ‘Olub ‘last 
evening, and to an audience of men and 
boys that crowded the rooms, gave avery 

“The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd. | 
He spoke in high appre- ws PRS Tw Sk 

He was delighted with the 
order maintained by so many boys, and Wy, Word to the Trade . 

| boys on his return. 

_| He spoke in a very interesting way to 
_ I the ads about their opportunities. in life, 
and how they should try to: make the 

. | best of these, and then went on to de- 
| scribe the method of making. a: statue, 

{ from the clay to :the bronge figure.: He 
| also recited Little Jim, and the Charge of 
the Light Brigade in’ a manner that: elicited 

| great applause from the whole house. Mr. 
| MacCarthy also signed the roll of mem- 

| bership of the e¢lub. 
| Other numbers on 

gramme were: Funny sketch, McCluskey 
and Lynch; flute selection, Mr." Stokes; 

Messrs. Segee, Wettrem and . Mec- 

Neill and Master Callahan; “funny stories, 
W. McCavour; dancing, CG. McFadden and 
George Johnson; recitation, W. «Cum- 
mings; piano ‘solo, Joseph iL. Mullaly; 
and a sing-song bythe ‘boys’ More than 
thirty new members signed the foll. The | 
chairman yesterday received. the following 
from a gentleman who asked: that his 
name be not given: 

A. M. Belding, Chairman: | 
Dear Sir,—I have ‘been deeply interested | 

in the Every Day Club, and feel thatthe 
work it is endeavoring to do—to help men— | 

i 

> | 

Drugs, Patent Medicines. 

Everything you need in the Drug Business. last evening's pro- 

i fairest prices, the promptest service, 
songs, 

Address all correspondence 

THOMAS G 

; Fy f 4 

{ and to help boys—and to be of service to ’ 
| the community, deserves general support. I : ® 
enclose my check for $25. ¥ 

St. John, Jan. 22. { 
| 

W. B. Howard, C. P. R. district Yas | 
senger agent, left last evening for Mont- 
real. 

Toilet Articles, Druggists’ Sundries 

70-72 PRINCE WM. ST., P. 0. Box, 187, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

We have everything you require, 

The best articles, the 

to 

IBRARD, 

Manager. 

, Ltd. 


