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AT 

UNION CLOTHING CO, | 
26-28 Charlotte Street 

SPECIAL SALE 

YS’ and 
SUITS AND | 
URNISHINGS 

church, Nelson (N. B.), was the scene of 

a quiet, pretty wedding Wednesday morn- 

ing, June 5th, when Charles B. Dalton, 
son of Mr. and Mrs. John Dalton, of | 
Newcastle (N. B.), was married to Miss | 
Hattie E. Tennent, of Nelson (N. B.) | 
Nuptial mass was celebrated by Rev. N. | 

| Power at 8 a. m., Dr. J. S. Hayes render- | 
| ing Mendelssohn's wedding march with 
| great effectiveness. 

| The bride wore a pretty dress of cream 
| marquisette with Irish lace trimming over 
| white taffetta with quaint shaped hat of 
| champagne muline and roses. She carried 
| a shower bouquet of white roses and lilies 

tof the valley and wore a beautiful brace- 

let with pearl settings, the gift of the 
bridegroom. 

The bridesmaid, Miss Mamie Bradley, of 

| 

Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. | WEDDINGS 
Dalton-Tennent 

Nelson, N. B.,, June 5.—St. Patrick’s 

| 

| 
| 
| | 

MEN'S | 

8t. John, was gowned in flowered silk 
| mousseline over taffeta with Val. lace 
trimmings and white hat with blue shaded | 

| plume. She wore a pearl crescent, the gift 
| of the groom, and carried pink carnations. | 

| Fred Dalton, brother of the groom, was 

| best man. 
After the ceremony, wedding breakfast | 

| was served at the bride’s home, after | 
| which Mr. and Mrs. Dalton left for Bos- 
| ton. The bride's traveling suit was of blue 

| chiffon broadcloth - braided in black with 
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{ rose-colored hat. Mr. and Mrs. Dalton | 
| have the best wishes of their hosts of | 
friends far and near for all future happi- 
ness. 

Bennett-Ring 

CLAUDE ASKEW, 

Miss Alice K. Ring, formerly of this] 
city, and daughter of the late Edward | 

Ring, of Carleton, was married on May | 
22 at Miles City, Montana, to James Ben- | 

nett. merchant of that place. Mrs. W. 

Scully, of St. John west, is a sister of 

| Mrs. Bennett. 

“Gilded . 
“The Premier’s Daughter,” “The A successful concert was given in the | 

Hiipne Calvin church school room last evening | 

House Next Door, Btc. by the members of the Senior Mission | 

\Cepyright: 1907, by the National Press Agency. 
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“We will make tracks at the end of 
the month, and go to Belgium first of all. 

Took here, Patiemce, you shall have a 
fortnight to pack your things, and 

the new clothes you may need, and I will 

leave you quietly here, and spend most 

of my time in London. For there are 
business matters which must be attended 

to at once. Do you suppose for one in- 

stant,” he went on, with a short. laugh, 
“that “we "could hawe conimued to hive 
here «much longer at pace we have 
been going? ‘Heaven 

haven't got enough mone) a res- 
pectable life, even if I wanticd to. Taking 
‘this house and settling doavn here was 
mirely a wild speculation om my part to 

provide you and Vivienne wjth husbands, 

a matchmaking expedient worthy of a 
Mayfyuir mother. A vy experiment, 
perhaps, but one which, it 

was jutified in making. But 

He put ;bis hands in his pockets 

cet get 

the 

help us, 
to live 

now- 

laughed ayvain. 
“Yes. now?’ repeated Paitience, blank- 

lv, a feeling” of intense depression creep- 

ing over her. of almost pitiful dismay. 

How could she have ever dated allow her 

self to love Jack—she, the daughter of a 

man like this? . For Colonel, Stpangeway 

was right in what he said—ghe was her 

father's child. 
“Pm afraid it will be a life: of pinching 

nol I| 

appears, I | 

and | 

MOHAIR BEACH SUIT WITH LACE TRIMMINGS. 
Band. Rev. L. 

Mohair in a fine, Justrous Eng : The skirt is a gored model with | programme wa 
the material used for this attractive |a wide box pleat on each gore and finish- 

/ | beach suit in a dark navy blue shade. The [ed with a deep hem and the skirt band is 

A. MacLean presided. The | 
Chorus, Senior Mission | 

Band: dialogue; solo, Miss Comben; phys- | 

ical drill, Boys’ Brigade; recitation, Miss | 

sh weave | of Jace. 

HUNTLEY MAKES 
EXCELLENT RIP 

| First Class Performance of Rip | 

Van Winkle in Opera House 

Last Night. 
Patrons of the Opera House were last 

evening treated to an excellent produc- 
tion of the well known play Rip Van 

Winkle as presented by James Hunt- 
ley and an excellent company at 

Jpera House last evening the strange 

career of Rip was found to have lost none 
of its interest. The scenes with his scold- 
ing wife, the pathetic incident in which 
he is turned from his home, the Catskill | made some susceptible 

strange | trifle seasick. mountains, the long sleep and 
awakening, were all given with great artis- 

| tic effect and the entire production it was 
evident met with 
the audience. 
Mr. Huntley loses but little in compari- 

son with his great predecessor, Jefferson, 
in the role of Rip. The devil-may-care ha- 

i ture of the man in the early scenes of the 

play was well sustained and the quaint 

humorous with which the char- 

acter abounds were admirably portrayed. 

touches 

In the role of Gretchen, Miss Saidie Hil- 

the 

the hearty approval of | 

FINE PICTURES 

AT THE NICKEL 
For fully fifteen minutes of the pro- 

gramme yesterday afternoon and eveming 
| the large gatherings of men, women and 
children that attended The Nickel’'s show- 
ing of mew pictures, were led into the 
scenic beauties of a trip to Niagara Falls 
m a most thorough and delightful man- 

ner. ‘Why it’s just like being there in 
reality!” exclaimed one lady in surprise, 
and so it was, particularly at that stage 
where the bride and groom, who are on 
their honeymoon, are brought right into 
the very haze and thunders of the wonder- 
ful cataract aboard that famed wee steam- 
er, Maid of the Mist. The bobhing and 
rolling of the steamer—aboard which the 
bioscope man took his pictures—actually 

onlookers feel a 

| The Cave of the Winds, the terrors of 
{the brink of the fall, the awe-inspiring 
whirlpool and rapids, and scenes in and 

| about the towns adjacent all made great 

“looking.” ; 
Aside from this there was a most farci- 

cal picture of New York life, in which two 
mischievous boys, a long-suffering parent, 

a piece of odorous limburger cheese, and 

the general public played important roles. 

Pigeon Farming was a lovely scene, 

showing how tens of thousands of these 
ton proved herself to bs a clever and ac- | gentle birds are bred and housed. 

complished the 
cult and at times unsympathetic role in 
an admirable manner. 

The character of Derrich Van Beekman, 

actress, portraying 

the money lender, was well acted by Mark | 

Merritt and Lawrence Conover and Frank | 
| Wright as Cockles and Nick Vedder were on Tuesday 

fully equal to the demands of their 

gave excellent support and the 

e well known play. The stage 
admirably arranged and 

tail of the production was carried out ir 

an efficient manner. 

were every de 

Rip Van Winkle will be repeated this 
evening and afternoon anc 
evening 

at every performance. 

tomorrow 

Choral Day, of £hatham, came to the 
city yesterday to take the preliminary. ex 

aminations for druk clerks. He was ac 

companied by his sister, Miss Opal Day. 

diffi- | The 

parts. 
The other members of the company all | 

audience | 

! was unstinted in their applause of the ef-| was. « 

. | forts put forth to give a good portrayal of | 

settings | 

and should draw crowded houses 

illustrated song, When the Snow- 
birds Cross the Valley, is a good one, and 

r. Austin sings it effectively. 

The prize for greatest proficiency in 
English at Acadia Seminary, which was 

evening awarded to Miss 
Louise Thompson, of Chance Harbor (N. 
B.), has later been given to Miss Elsie 
Estabrook, of St. John. Miss Thompson 

jualified by being more than 
{ twenty years of age. 

Senator King returned to Chipman yes- 
terday. 1 

1 

CURE = 

Hidney Troubles 
RR GE i OL Ei NC RE saa suit of this summer is decidedly | fastened to the waist by means of hooks Gertrude McHarg; chorus, Junior Mission | 

Rar Slr Bs gst mv) A eopey, rr, Badin not only. w ith the |and eyes. With such a suit black tights! Band: solo, Miss Jean Gordon; recitation, | 

WERT 1 : ~ {fine laces. Tn crochet forms the collar, |shoes are of white canvas extending up| Mr. Roberts. 
covered sofa and began to. weep, tears OI |chemisette and cuffs of the waist of this |the back of the leg half-way to the knee 
inexpressible bitterness streaming down | oj, which is a ‘Gibson model with two [and laced with navy blue ribbons through 
her pale cheeks, her slim body shaking {side pleats in either shoulder, the front |evelets in the side ‘of .the. shoe. The cap, 

which is rather more a smart addition to 
this beach toilette than a protection for 

with heavy sobs. {single breasted and fastening invis 
She tried to gaze ahead into the future, |5 fly with small buttons. The sleeves are 

but everything -was dark, and veiled in|rather large puffs and somewhat longer |the is of navy blue waterproof 
gloom and mystery. She could only see |than usual, reaching to the elbow, where [taffeta, the ruche faced with the same ma- 

{ misery ahead. | they are finished with the turnback cuff terial in white. 

Vy on 

TT coifiure, 

“Qh, if I could only die==if I could only |__ _ i ES Hh BERGE Se RRL tra is IB 

die!” She murmured the words to her-| ERROR G0 AL RP ER DSR Ea Ya 

self, and for a second a wild and desper- igirl. Your father comes from just as =U THE FIRE ENQUIRY g 

late thought entered her brain, the |2 family as mine. I know all about the | 

{ thought of taking her own life. But she Strangeways. And what if he is a bit of fea | 

put the idea from her with a shudder, de- |? black sheep himself, a gambler, and a 

WEY TE i - 1 , would |Toue? Have all my forebears been beyond | fz H H 
| ciding in her own mind that she would dao Ape gd ey RH DE = 5S |Five Witnesses Examined at 

i never play the coward’s part, but would | 2 9 hi Way, ol course they havent. 
i TRE SR 1 g 1 11 | Besides” —his voice grew ardent—‘1 am H H endure with what courage she could all wi CLs araer . y 3 : wit : ge she could all] SITS — is vole grew greent—. sm! the First Session Yesterday 

{that might be sent her in the way of} Seedy ather, 1am marrying | 
1} V( 3 SAY » asl ’ | J Fea hin: : u, Patienc & and I would ask you to | Afternoon. 

| Heaven will not suffer me to be tried Joey iach ar, even if gon were A con- | Lo 

beyond my strength she murmured, with | itt ghter, or it your fat 1er had com: | pros witnesses were examined at the 

a holy confidence. Heaven knows the |” phi SonRYy CIMEE | 81 boas 5 calog r | first session -of the investigation into the | 
3 > | Ve 9 et tv ve 3 less She | ng . ’ Lise x | 

| weight of the burden Fam carrying, and | Ll Ix re oF ” 2 FOMACEE SA handling of the ‘recent fire in Macaulay 
ao H | faced hir fiantly SN eas Sg | Sted uy 1 AM 1a] 

| will give me strength to endure. } ) ROSARY ROLL ISRAEL, MEAVINK, | Bros. & Co's store, and the system of the 
| i : ‘s pit | her eves shining. ? y : : NE | me—— — — 

She smiled faintly, and her features|™",, All i oF i sR Sed y | fire department generally, before Judge 
J C { yetter iB at her 3 v ARe 

w more calm and more composed. She | bi 3 oe b + j ey at NET | Ritchie yesterday afternoon. of the 

dried her wet cheeks and smoothed her! rightly. “It will be my privilege to give None 
nts who were 

yo 11 tl hing: t. Al witnesses were firemen. 

| ruffled hair, then started to her feet with [ YU 21 et UEHIRS. FO A SA 
~ Kila ‘ory. for dhe deor opened: suddenly Patience, don’t you understand the depth 

F: ttl ) 8 e ad S ) % o A TEE 
| and strength of a man's love, my dear? Braithwaite entered the room. | ; s ¢ 

. | wants to give everything—the { How he 

to the woman he loves, not | 

1 

he King 
1e pretty e King 

x t at the | Street me 

{board of t1 
presen 

g inquiry were at the meet 

and Jack aring, nor was the hoard of fire under 
1 S renresented. 

whole world s 

and screwing for some time,” Colonel | CHAPTER XV. only mere silver and gold.” The witnesses did not make their state 

Strangeway went on, with a rough laugh, : 6) : 5 “Tisten!” She drew her slim form up to men und r oath. Judge Ritc hie devot- 

“of second-rate boarding houses and cheap “Jack!” exclaimed Patience: She said) its fyll height, and she had never looked ed spacial ALLERIMNE 16) ve npmber of nen 

hote till I make some big coup at the | the word in low, frightened tones. She | are tragically beautiful than at that sec broad us wd and the aneshion 

tables. So get all the clothes you can | had known that he would come—had he | ond. more exalted above herself. “You > working of No. 2 engine, 

while the un shines. Order a lot from [not said so? Yet she was annoyed and | might be willing to marry a gambler’s FE opis Ale AR ec 
the shops your sister got her trousseau | startled by his advent. “Why have you | daughter, a pauper, but you can’t—oh! - 8. EE : 

from, and have it all put down to cred- | come here—oh! Jack, why have you? | Jack, you can’t be willing to marry a 8 #hown by evidence that between | 

it" he laughed; and his laughter made |she went on. at good can seeing | thief.” Ji THETE, 36 ARR ONS THe 10 

Patience’s cheeks burn. 
“Will you be able to pay 

She asked the question in low troubled 

tones. 

('olone]l Strangeway made: no answer for 

a moment, then he glanced at Patience, 

sneeringly 
“Qince when have you became so hon 

est, my dear? He smiled broadly the 

wav the girl flushed, and then bent down 
on her cheek. 

will write 
and kissed her lightly 
“Good-bye for a fortnight. IT 

to you from town, and tell you more ab- 

out our. future plans, but remem- 

ber one thing there must be no enivelling 

And as to living in Eng- on your yart. 

land by yourself, as you suggested the 

other day, that is absuwd,” he went on, 

“and 1 can’t afford it.: Besides I have 

been . thinking matters over, and have 

come to the conclusion that I might just 

as well have my pretty daughter with 

me. 

said the day before yesterday is off, and 

you come abroad with me at the end of 

the month.” 

“Yes.” she murmured, “I understand.” 

“That's all right.” Colonel Strangeway 

moved to the door as he spoke, opened 

it, banged it heavily after him. 

Patience walked across the room in 

half-dazed fashion, and stood by the 

French window 

She watched her father’sluggage being 

put into the dog-cart, and then saw Col- 

onel Strangeway jump in and take the 

reins. watched, but as one in a dream. 

She heard the sharp click of the horse’s 

hoofs going down the drive, and realised 

in a dull, stupid sort of way that she was 

being left utterly alone, 

She felt as if she was deserted of the 
whole world. Vivienne had gone, her fa- 

WEAK HEART 
SYSTEM WASRUN DOWN 
When the heart is healthy and performing | Patience, don’t spoil your life and mine by fe Io90 minutes, and the table 

ta fuctions naturally, it should beat regu- 

larly seventy-two times a minute witheut 

causing its owner the slightest inconveni- 

ence or distress. 

When it begins to beat irregularly or 
intermittently, palpitate and throb, skip 

beats, beat fast for a time, then so alow as 

to seem almost to stop, it causes great 
anxiety and alarm. 

The least excitement or exertion seems to 

affect it. 

Man le are kept in a state of morbid 

fear of eat: wonsnal weak, worn and 

miserable, and are unable to attend to either 

gooial or business duties, through unnatural 

‘action of their heart. 

To all such sufferers 

MILBURN’S HEART AND NERVE 
PILLS 

can give prompt and permanent relief. Mra, 
F. Fletcher, Sault Ste. Marie, West /Ont., 
says: ‘‘I have been troubled foj“four or 
five years with weakness, and run down 
system. My feet were always cold and I 
folt almost dead. My heart was weak and 
I was so nervous I could hardly walk across 

the street. [ started taking Milburn’s 

Heart and Nerve Pills, and after using three 
boxes I felt much better. I continued their 
use until I had taken twelve boxes and I 
am now well.” 

: * Price 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for $1.25 
\at all dealers or mailed direct on receipt of 
\pries by The T. Milburn Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont. ' 

gine house to handle the engine 
| each other do either of us? { All the color died away from her face ; 

1D case OI 

CR NAL ES FASE £5 AN [TCS NE ke 

IDHERE DOES 
THE PAPER GO? | 

the bills?” | 

So you understand, Patience, all I 

alone with her | 
own sad thoughts and painful reflections. | 

“I had to come.” : 
Jack spoke in quiet. decided tones. He 

gazed at Patience with a tender solicitude, 
noticing how deadly pale she was, also 

the tear-stains on her cheeks. 

grief had not robbed her of her beauty, | 

and she looked more lovely with her ruf- 
fled hair than he had ever seen her, more 

exquisite in this hour of sorrow than she 
ever been in moments of joy. For 

wow was exalting the spiritual beauty 

f her face, and what it had lost in mere 
rettiness it had gained in fineness. 

| “You muen’'t blame me, my dear, for 

| coming to see you,” the young man went 

had 

| I 

jon. “I told the servants not to announce 

| me, for I was afraid you wouldn't see me; 
yet it would have been rather foolish, 

| wouldn't it”"—hs smiled gently—‘“‘to re- 
| fuse to the man you love—the man 

| who loves you?” 
see 

He came. forward with 
| hands as though he would have clasped her 
{in his arms, but the girl shrank back. 

| The fire was blazing up cheerfuly now, 
{ filling the room with a warm glow. Out- 

side a mist was stealing over the whole! 

country, veiling the fields, and the rain | 

| was falling heavily, chill, cald rain. 
“They tell me that Colonel Strangeway 

{has gone -to London?” Jack looked hard 

lat Patience as he spoke. 
“Yes,” answered, 

| gone to town.” 

“And you are left here all by yourself— 
alone?” His voice was full of infinite 
pity, exquisite tenderness. 

“Yes, all alone. 
{little she spoke, and she hung her head. 

| Standing up in her white dress she made 
Jack think of a snowdrop, a delicate, pure 
whit snowdrop. 

“Patience”—he came close up to 
and took her pale, cold hand in hi 
have eéome—come to tell you, my darling, 

she father has “my 

her, 

| that I love you more than a man ever 

| Joved a woman before, and that you .are 

|not to make me miserable—and yourself. 
| : | 

[ staved the night at Radham House on | 

| purpose to ride over this morning and ask 
| you once more to be my wife. Dearest 

r me.” refusing to mar He spoke with 
passionate emphasis. 

“Oh, Jack, have pity—have some pity 
on me!” she moaned, turning deadly pale, 
and ewaying as if she were about to faint. 
“Haven't I told you that I can never be 

your wife?” 

the room, throwing herself down in the 

depths of a big armchair. 
“I don’t think I can stand much more,” 

she muttered, feebly. 
{ full to bursting and my brain is on fire. 

| For pity’s sake leave me.” 

| He shook his head. ‘Never, T say, nev- 
ler. For I know you love me, Patience. If | 
| you didn’t things would be different.” But 
las 1t 18- 

| determination displaying itself in 
| line of her face. 
{ “As it is?”’—she sprang to her feet and 
| faced him. She was trembling all over. “I 
{ come of a bad lot,” she cried. ‘My father 

lis nothing better than a gambler, an ad- 
{ venturer, a frequenter of card-tables and | 
| racecourses, a soldier of fortune. And you 

you are an honorable gentleman, Jack, 
and you come of an honorable family. 

| Don’t disgrace yourself by an alliance with 
Ime.” Two red spots of color buist on her 
cheeks as she spoke, her eyes glittered 
and shone. She was so desperately anxi- 
ous to save Jack from herself. 

!” he interrupted 

{ 

“Nonsense, Patience! 
sharply. ‘You are talking nonsense, poor 

But her! 

outstretched | 

Her lips trembled a | 

od 8 

She pulled her hands away, and crossed | 

“My heart seems ! 

He glanced at her, invincible | 
every | 

| as she said the last words. She might have 

been a woman carved out of stone. 

“A thief,” He repeated the words slow 

{ ly, then glanced at her intently. 

“Yes, a thief’—she covered her face 

with her hands—“that is what I am,” 
she went on, “a thief.” 
A long pause fell, a terrible silence. The 

clock continued ticking on the mantel- 

piece, and every mow and then a cinder 

| could be heard falling into the grate, also 

| the crackling, but no other fire kept on 

sounds broke the 

Patience stood up erect and motionless. 

She had said what she had, trusting that 
Jack would believe her and go his way, 

silence. 

for she would not allow him to sacrifice 

hims21f for her. Besides, there was that 

dreadful promise she had made to Lady 

Erline, the cruel. promise  extorted from 

| her, 
“I dont believe you.” 

calm, deliberate tones. He threw back 

head with decision. “You were lying, -Pa- 

tience, when you made that 

For some desperate ‘reason of your own 

vou were trying to blacken your pure self. 

T have thought it over and T am gure of 

that. Believe thief—mnever! Not if 
the whole world swore: to it, not if an an- 

gel from heaven came down and anneunc- 

ed the fact to me.” 
He spoke with a splendid 

and there was something very fine in the 

way he addressed the girl. 
x (To be continued.) 

Jack spoke in 

confession. 

you a 

confidence, 

anywhere, has its causa 
is blood pressure—nothing 

else usually. At least, so says Dr. Shoop, and ta 
prove it he has created a little k tablet. That 

| tablet—called Dr. Sheop’s He! che Tablet— 

coaxes blood pressure away from pain’ centers. 

Its effect is charming, pleasingly delightiul. Gently, 

| though safely, it surely equalizes the blood circu 

| lation. ; 

If you have a headache, it's blood pressure. 

| eongestion—blood pressure. That surely is a 

certainty, for Dr. Shoop’s Headache Tablets ston 
ts simply distribute 

the unnatural blood pressure. 4 

Bruise your finger, and doesn't it get red, and 

| swell, and pain you? Of course it does. It's con- 

| gestion, blood pressure. You'll find it where pain 

is—always. - It's simply Common Sense. 

We sell at 25 cents, and cheerfully recommend 

Dr. Shoop’s 
Headache 
Tablets 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 

| 

| 

To Provide a Rest Room 
A committee of the King's 

{is working to provide a rest room in 

| is planned to have an attractive place 

a half 

room 

| with” music and for hour or so 

| physical culture. The would be 
| open only in the ‘evenings and would af- | 
| ford a bright, chesrful place to spend a 
little time. Such rest rooms are to be 
found in several upper Canadian cities. 
The room would be open for all women or 

girls. 
The committee have a room in view but 

have not completed arrangements for it. 
The King's Daughters’ monthly meeting 
is to be held at 330 o'clock this after- 
noon and immediately at the close a: brief 
meeting of the rest room committee will 
be held. 

| If it's painful periods with women, same cause, 

If you are sleepless, restless, nervous, it's blood | 

Daughters | 

Charlotte street for women and girls. 1t | 

a fire, and the conditions in the 
much better. Sev 

witnesses said that the pres A 

Market \ 

houses were not 

the 
of so 

a
m
m
e
—
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many res in south 

street rendered fire fighting dangerous and 
difficult 

Jue 

The 

Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub- 

The first question asked by a general advertiser. 
there. 

ge Ritchie invited witnesses to.make 

ggestions and among them was one that 

railway company send a man to 

every fire to either turn off the current or 
cut the wires. The statement of W. H. 

Green that he had cut ten or twelve large 

electric t charged with a high 

| voltage sufficient to electrocute a man, and 

that they lay on the street for more than 

s 

+ 

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

go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not 
an hour until the current was turned off, 
and that a touch of the right wire would 
have killed a man, was quite startling. 

Chief Kerr was present, 
through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser 

1d followed the 

Some of the evidence closely. witnesses 

Common sense teaches that every paper Aebsiches gr gp fot ruin after reading. 
firemen and others will be called. Some of 

Sir Reteon Tom. Leach, Gon passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and 
3. Barker and Roland B. Evans. ¥ 
The witnesses examined were. Fred. W. 2 n - j 4 

H. Mahoney, Jedediah Day and W. 
Green. 

ment ? After taking of testimony, adjournment 

18 made. 
[he - : “ 

| hearing yesterday afternoon was 

{made more interesting by the appearance 

in the court room ‘of Chie Re NS CLT NEN ERA ENE FPN a of of Police Clark 
|and his inquiry “If the fife investigation 

| was going on, vour honor.” 

{ His honor's reply was scarcely audible, ! 
but he was understood to say: “What | 

{does it look like?” After considering a | 

| moment Chief Clark was satisfied that “it | 
(looked like a fire investigation,” and he | 
| retired from the room. It is claimed that | 3 
{under the bye-law such an inquiry as is : 
{now under way must be held by the police | § 

| magistrate and chief of police together, and | J ([ 
| this vas the reason for Chief Clark’s ap- | 5 : ; = . | pearance yesterday. 

TO STUDY BAY TIDES 
{ Dr. W. Bell Dawson, head of the tidal | 
[survey ‘of Canada, went to Yarmouth to- | 
day on an important mission. He is go- | 
ing to ‘study the currents of the Bay of 

Drugs, Patent Medicines 
| ¥undy,” an important ‘work in connection | hd * 

| with navigation. The object of the work | ¥ 

|is to obtain the relation between the ’ 
{ “ 4 | 
| strong eurrents which the steamships meet | 

with and the time of the tide at St. John. | 
The currents are in reality very regular | 

{and when their relation to the tides is as- | 
| certained they can: be" definitely known by 
| reference to tide tables. The steamer Gul- | 
| nare of - the marine and fisheries depart- | 

| ment, will arrive at Yarmouth from Char- | 
| lottetown in a day or two and will be | 
| used by Dr. Dawson in his. work. The | 
{ doctor will be aided by four assistants. | 

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

Prompt and Satisfactory Service. 

The following exchange of pulpits has | 
been arranged in the Baptist churches for 
Sunday next: Germain street, Rev. J. 
W. Kierstead; Brussels street, Rev. E. F. 

Bishop; Tabernacle, Rev. W. W. McMas- 
| ter; Charlotte street, Rev. B. H. Nobles; 

| Ludlow s&trest,, Rev. A. B. Cahoe; Main 
street,Rev. BE. C. Jenkins; Victoria street, Ril qe CANADIAN DRUG CO.,LTD. E. Fletcher. 

Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer 70-72 Prince William Street. P. O. Box 187. St. John, N. B. 
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Address all correspondence to 

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager 
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is rich in food-values from 
Pabst Eight-Day Malt, and 
very low in percentage of 
alcohol—much less than 
other beers. 
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