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DON'TWAITTOO LONG 
BUT BUY NOW 

Jee the Great Dalues we are giving dur- 
ing our SPECIAL TWO-WEEK OVERCOAT 
SALE. Our quality and price cannot be equal: 
led. It means---money in your pocket---con- 
tentment in your heart. 
marked away down. 

SALE 
PRICES 

See, we have them 

$5.10. $13.90 
Test Our Clothing--That’s all we ask. 
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“That is true, and some day 

‘marry; Even Miss Elliott 

told me it was proper in such a 

Then I shall kiss you, Ludwig.” 

is it not so? 

did as she had said. 

entirely relieved in mind by the 

Cressingham, feeling | 

portion of the converse, gave 
cough. 

The lovers started guiltly apart. 

stood up and said smilingly: 

you interrupt my repose; 

by this.” 
| “Oeltjen hing his head at the reproof, 
{and stammered: “I can see the Count’s 
f tent quite easily from here, Frank.” 

{ “Oh, of course, and you were watching 
br it! But there, I do not think any great 

t It is al- 
wakes, 

f harm is done in this instance. 
{ ways thus, however; when love 
duty sleeps. Is it not so?” 
“You heard?” 
“Enough to convince me that you have 

{ much cause to be congratulated. I do so 

now with all my heart—and you too, De- 
sire; your future husband is one of the 
best man I have ever known.” 
“He is a beautiful man, Lord Francis,” 

replied Desire artlessly; “I love him very 

much.” 
“Thank you, my friend,” 

jen. 
“Rather sudden though, isn’t it?” whisp- | 

ered Cressingham with amiable satire. 
“Hush!” replied the other; ‘she knows | 

nothing.” Aloud he said: “Sudden, | 
Frank! 1 do not think so; 

muttered Oelt- 
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By AMBROSE PRATT 

Author of *‘ Vigorous Daunt, Billionaire.” 
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of a gentleman. You may look, however, 
we shall | for no other favors.” 

The Count d’Attala replied with the, 
| most perfect composure: “Have 

case. | done ?”’ | 

“Then please comply with my request, 
{ also of your charity furnish me with a 
glass of wine. Your servants have helped |, latter , themselves liberally to my belongings, but 

a sudden | have treated me with niggard meanness. 

For days past I have endured the tortures 
He | of Tantalus, listening thirstily to the pop- 

“It is thus |ping of champagne corks.” 
you Ludwig, | 

who should be on guard, you, Desire, who | pray you leave us, gentlemen, and please 
§ Swouid b be in your tent and fast asleep | sand me a bottle of champagne.” 

“1 
Perigord turned to his companions. 

Cressingham and Oeltjen at once depart- 
ed, and a sailor next moment entered the 
tent with the Count’s desideratum. Peri- 
gord filled a glass with the wine, then no- 
ticing how bound up the old man was, 
gave him the freedom of his hands. The 
Count sighed gratefully and took a deep 
draught of the sparkling liquor, holding 
out eagerly thereafter his glass to be re- 

filled. “Ah, that is good!” he cried; ‘it 
puts new life into my withered heart. 
Now I feel fit for anything.” 
“Death, Count?’ asked Perigord’s 

voice. 
“Bah, I am not dead yet, though I dare- 

say I soon shall be, for I am in your po- 
wer, but I shall give you a little trouble 

deep 

first. Hum, hum, let me look at you, 
my son. Sapristi, how old you have 
grown in these last fifteen years! Old 

i and sad-looking. You have had a hard 

pant chasing me; is it not so, Valdemar?” 

Perigord started up as abruptly as 

| though he ‘had been shot on mention of 
we have al- | | that name, and he stared at the old man 

ready known each other four days, and we | with incredulous amaze. 
did not become affianced until this morn- 
ing.” 

“I feel as though I had known Ludwig 
all my life,” protested the girl. 
Cressingham laughed, and waved 

hand. “Well, old boy, I'll. not disturb you | 
further, but will take the rest of 
watch. Relieve me as soon or as late as 
you please. A riverdici, Desire.” 

“Dou are a brick,” said the Count, us- 
ing with much feeling a favorite expres- 

sion of the Englishman. 
“A riverdici, and thank you, 

i said the girl. 
Cressingham swung off, laughing softly 

| to himself; he was deeply pleased, 
| had he possessed the power of moulding 
| Desire’s fate he could not have chosen a 
| prospect more promiseful of happiness for 
ther than marriage with his friend. 

my Lord,” 

CHAPTER XXVI. 

The End of Bosa Gracci. 

At three o'clock on tHe afternoon of the 

Attala a large grey yacht, flying Italian 
colors at her peak. 
mouth of the bay, a boat was instantly 

Jowered, and Perigord, taking his place in | 
the stern sheets, was rowed swiftly to the | filled with disgust, and slow hy. ahpok his} 

He was met by Cressingham and | beach. 

his | {of you than you think, 

your | your family,’ 

“How comes it that 
name?” he demanded. y 
) The Count chuckled out: “Ha, ha! it 
| surprises you. Hein! Oh, I know more 

my son!” 

“Reserve such epithets for members of 
said Perigord coldly, “thank | 

God I am not your son!” 

The old man smiled. 
| giving prayer is wasted, Valdemar 
| entirely thrown away. You may not 
relish the honor I paid you in creating 
you, but you cannot escape the fact, how- | 
ever much you choose to thank God. ” His | 

you know my 

“Your apps 

solent mockery that Perigord, strong will- 
{ed and stolid as he was, involuntarily 
Lanse a shiver. 

“You waste time,” he retorted angrily; 
“you said you had much to tell me. Com- 
mence!”’ 
“I have already. 

you are my if 
I have told you that | 

son. 
“Liar that you are! My father has long 

been dead!” 

Sapristi, 

then—nay, 
you do not credit me? | 

| Listen, first tell me what you | 
Anchoring near the | know about your parentage. I shall pres- 

ently convince you. 
Perigord gazed at his enemy, his eyes 

head. “Do you think I shall make of you 
Oeltjen, who presented their reports with | 4 confessor? 97 
speed and. brevity. 
Perigord complimented them on all they | with a sudden flash of rage. 

had achieved, and then asked to see the 
prisoner, to whom he said he wished im- 
mediately to announce sentence of death, | 
as it had been determined in council to 

{ “Mule that you are!” cried the Count | 

“Heed me 
| well. Your mother was a princess of the 
House of Austria, by name Theresia Isa- 
bella. You were born 
Fitghammerhaus, near Totna on the Dan- 

execute the Count without delay and with- | ube; on the eleventh day of May, 18—. 
out trial. 
entered the Count’s tent the old man sat 
up and stared fixedly at his enemies. He | was wat until you were 18 

When the three gentlemen | You were brought up as a child of Maria | 
Nekka, your mother’s tiring woman; it | 

bad just eaten his lunch, the remains of | that you learned the secret of your par- 
which rested on a tray beside his mat- 
tress; consequently he was still ungagged, 
and free to speak. 

“You may. not remember me, sir,” 
Perigord. “It is so many years since 
we have met. My name is Perigord.” 
“You deceive yourself,” replied 

Count; “I recollect you perfectly. 
ly ask your servants to leave us together. 

I have many things to say to you.” 

“Afterwards, sir, perhaps; 

to inform you that tomorrow at daylight | 
you, Bosa Gracci, Count—-" 
“Prince!” interjected the old man sharp- 

1y. 
Perigord shrugged his shoulders. “Count 

d’Attala, will be shot. 
cers will be your executioners. I person- 
ally obtained this indulgence to be grant-| Was to 

said | 

the | of the 
Kind- | 

I have come | 

| 
{ 

entage—that was when Ther 
Totna, she thought, to die, although she 

| afterwards recovered. She was then 
wife of the Grand Duke of - 
ther of Prince Frederick, who you no 
doubt know is my colleague and a member 

Three.” 
Perigord’s face had turned slowly of an 

ashen hue. With a great effort he mut- 
| tered: “You are acquainted with my fam- 
ily history it seems. 

The Count sneered. 

esia visited 

“No one has a bet- 
| ter right; but you are still doubting ty 
words; I shall go into details. I met your 
mother twelve hth before your birth 

| I was then engaged upon a mission from 
Five Italian offi- | my old master Katusoff, the Pole, whose 

second in command 1 was, whose object 
gather together the scattered 

ed vou in deference to your undoubted | threads of anarchy in Austria and Hun- 

rank, so that you may diz in the manner 

A COUGH SYRUP 
that will treat a cold in a satisfactory 

soothing,—warming,— 

contain neither 
manner must be 

loosen the cough, and 

opium nor morphine, 

Dr. White's Honey Balm 
immediately relieves the throat irrita- 

tion, the tightness across the chest, and 

makes a quick and perfect cure. It’s guar- 

anteed safe for the smallest child. Try 

jt. 25c. at all druggists. Dr. Scott White 

Liniment Co., Ltd., 8t. John, N. B., and 

Chelmsford, Mass., manufacturers of the 

celebrated Dr. Herner’s Dyspepsia Cure, 

gary with the view to the formation of a 
lodge which might further disseminate the 
seed we wished to sow. It was at Buda 
Pesth we met, at a State ball, for al- 
though an exile then I was well accredit- 
ed and personable; I say it without van- 

ity, few men were at that time more good 
to look upon than I. Well, Theresia fell 
in love with me. We met frequently, but 

always the eyes of the multitude were on 
us, for she was young, beautiful and 

sought in marriage by a king. You remem- 

ber the old saw—‘Love laughs at lock- 
smiths.” Ha, ha, ha! Theresia found her 
way to get her wishes. She fell ill and was 
ordered by her doctors to Trieste for 
change of air. There I followed her and 
we were married.” 
“What?” thundered Perigord. 
“We were married,” repeated the 

Count, coldly. “We were married by a 
Romish priest 

“The proofs!” cried the Count with a 
cold smile; “they would benefit you noth- 
ing. The marriage of a princess is always 

you/ 

illegal unless sanctioned by her State.” 
“Nevertheless, I demand the proofs!” 
The ‘old man took from his inner pock- 

et a bulky leathern case, from which he 
extracted a paper. “I have kept this on| 
my person since the first day that I knew 
you were upon my track,” he said quietly. 
“No one can foretell the future, but a 
wise man always provides for it in the 
best manner that he can. You observe 
that my precaution has justified itself. 
Read!” 
Perigord snatched from his hand the pa- | 

per, which he found to be a ‘properly at-| 
tested marriage certificate between the | 
princess, his mother, and the Count d’At-| 

tala. The date and everything about it | 
corresponded perfectly with the old man’s; 
story. “My God—I thank Thee,” he cried | 

brokenly. 
“For having found your father?” jeered | 

the Count. | 
“No!” replied Perigord, his eyes shin-| 

ing like stars. “But for having at length | 
discovered that I was not born in shame! | 
For thirty years I have thought myself a | 
bastard! At last the stain is removed!” 
“Bah!” sneered the old man with a bit-| 

ter chuckle. “Undeceive yourself, that pa- | 
per is utterly valueless; you are a bas-| 
tard, for your mother’s marriage was il- | 
legal.” | 
“Not in the sight of Heaven!” retorted | 

Perigord, with a dignity that abashed the 
old man for a moment; but presently he| 

rallied and muttered jeeringly: “Shall I go| 
92 

on with the story? 

“Yes.” 
“We left off at the marriage. Your] 

mother was ill than, ha, ha! she remained | 
ill for nine months, and so lost a king for 
a husband. You were born without scan-| 
dal in her friend’s house at Totna, and 
brought up as I have said. She subsequent- 

ly returned to her father’s protection, and 
shortly afterwards married the Grand; 
Duke. ,1 consented to the match, and we! 

remained friends up to the very day of her | 
death. It was I who provided you on her| 
solicitation with the fortune which you] 
subsequently wasted in endeavoring to de- | 
stroy my work. It was she who first in-| 
formed me of your mad enterprise, the | 
secret of which you had fondly confided to| 
her keeping. She told me of your change | 
of name, and from time to time warned | 
me of your doings. With one hand she 
pushed you on, helping you to power, and | 
the friendship of those in power, with the | 

) other she wrote me long letters advising 
me in detail of your doings. 

her second son.’ 
“Ah, well, he was not hard to seduce; 
fellow was already a gambler and a thief; 
he readily fell in with my suggestions; 
married him to my daughter Katherin, | 
with whom he had fallen madly in love, 

Daily Fashion Hint 

A TRIUMPH IN HANDIWORK. 

What with our steam heated houses and | 

apartments which make practically sum- 

mer time of winter within doors, 

there be ‘who make the 

many 

summer do duty for winter wear as well. 
I lost a good | Such is the effect of the charming import- 

friend when she died, I can tell you Val-jeq Parisian morning gown that forms the 
demar. In order to replace her and keep | subject of the picture. 

a check on you, 1 was forced to seek out | triumph 
This is veritably a 

in handiwork, since the whole 
(He sneered bitterly.) { of the fascinating thing is wrought by hand 

the | __tucks 
lace. 

I| combines a Prince 
|a decidedly 

, hems, ¢ pliques and whippings of 
One of g late inventions that 

sse front and sides with 
short-waisted Empire back is 

these hat 

negligees of the of the figure to perfsction. 

the design followed, and lengthwise appli- 
ques of lace, from beneath which the ma- 
terial is cut away, form most of the body 

| portion, the cut defining the svelte lines 

The skirt por- 
tion is extremely full, this amplitude of 

material being further embellished by lit- 
tle flounces tucked in rows parallel with 
the hem and whipped with lace at the 
edge. The sleeve, such as it is, is merely 
a succession of frothy flounces of lace, and 

shoul ler. A tinted slip of China silk 
of 
little gowns with delightful effect. 

for Times Readers. 

; | finish French 
ribbon bows are deftly posed on.arm and | plac, with plumes of light blue. 

entimes worn beneath thoss transparent | CtOWR Was round and rather large, and was 

BLACK HAT WITH COLORED PLUMES. 
The drawing shows a large hat of satin- 

felt, the model being in 

The 

a bow tied across the back of the crown. 
The feathers were placed at the left side 
under a rosette of the ribbon caught by 

two large jet pins. The left side of the 
under brim was tilted and filled in with 

banded with wide black moire ribbon, with |lcops and folds of the black moire. 

and created for him a vacancy in the in- 

ner circle. Thus for the past two years I 
have played off brother on brother—a 
pretty plan, was it not?” 

(To be continued.) 

CLOSING OF THE U. S. 
CONSULOR AGENCIES 

Judge Willrich Refers to Clos- 

ing of Agencies in Freder- 

icton, St. George and Grand 

Manan. | 
———— 4 

| 

Asked yesterday as to the closing of the 

United States consular agencies in Freder- 

icton, St. George and Grand Manan, Judge 

Willrich, United States consul here, said: 
“I was directed to close these agencies on 

the 1st inst., under direction of the de- | 
partment of state, on the ground that | 
they were not considered really necessary 

for the conduct of the public business and 
efficiency of the consular service in this 
district. 
“I am directed by the department also 

to state to those agents who have served 

| 
§ j voice and manner were so replete with in-| 

since | 

“Your mother told you that on my dir- | 
day following there entered the harbor of | ection. 

in the Castle of | 

years of age | 

the 

and mo- | 

was performed by 

in that capacity for some years the appre- 
ciation of the department for their services 
and to assure them that the closing of the 
{agencies is simply in linz with the depart- 
ment’s policy to do away with agencies not 

t [absolute ly necessary. 
| This necessarily will increase the im- 
{portance of the consulate here, and I hope 

the business of the shippers will not be 
seriously disturbed by any delay which 

[might be caused. However, the future 

{only will tell how the matter will adjust 

pres 
The consular agents at the agencies 

{closed were J. T. Sharkey, Fredericton; 
Edward Milliken, St. George; and H. E. 
Fraser, Grand Manan. 
Grand Manan being close to St. Steph- 

en, the territory has been attached to the 
[ St. Stephen consular district. 

Under the new regulations the business 
of the St. John office will be considerably | 

| increased, Consul Willrich and his 
| deputy, L. M. Jewett, will be kept more 
{ busy than ever before. 

The United States consular agency at 

St. Andrews was closed Dec. 31. G. IL 
Stickney held this office since 1892, and 

| his father held it eleven years 
| date. 

before that 

WEDDINGS 
Jones-Sharp. 

The marriage of Miss Elizabath Young 
{Sharp to Louis Jones, of New York, which 
took place: on Dec. 31 in New York, has 
aroused much interest here. Miss Sharp 
is a native of this city, and though with- 

out near relatives here, has many warm 
|friends, who wish her every happiness in 
her married life. 

| Miss Sharp was educated at the Sacred 

Heart Convent here, and went from St 
iJohn to a hospital in New York, from 
| which she graduated as a nurse. .In the 
Loonine of her duties she met Mr. Jones, 

iwho is understood to be a wealthy busi- 

ness man of New York, and the marriage 
| followed the acgquaintanceship. i 

MeGibbon-Gray. i 

On Wednesday last, at the residence of 
Mr. and Mrs. James Gray, Central Kings- 
clear, York county, their eldest daughter, 
Jean, was married to Alexander McGib-| 
bon ,of Douglas, York county. The cere-' 
mony, which took place at 6 o'clock in 
the evening, in the presence of only im- | 
mediate relatives and friends, was per-; 
formed by Rev. Canon Montgomery. The 

bride was tastefully gowned in white silk, 

and her bridesmaid, Miss Minnie Murray, 
wore pale pink. Both carried bouquets of | 
carnations. Tha groom was attended by 
his cousin, William McGibbon. After the 
ceremony Mr. and Mrs. McGibbon left for! 
Douglas, where they will reside. 

Stone-Darling. ! 

Moncton, N. B., Jan. 3—(Special)—A | 
pretty wedding took place in St. George's, 
church this afternoon, the principals being 
Arthur E. Stone, of the Transcript staff, | 
and Miss Cassie E. Darling. The ceremony 

-Rev. Mr. Holbrook. 
Mr. and Mrs. Stone went to Fredericton, 
the groom’s former home, to spend the 
honeymoon. 

L. R. Hetherington, 
Elgin superior school, 
yesterday. 

principal of the 
came to this city 

R&1 bottle cures. Write for pamphlet, 
i - 

| of people, 

| ascertain 

{ of 

{ ness ent 

at 1 

| tain 

' come of 

PRACTISES AS 
HE PREACHES 

J. G. Phelps-Stokes Says He 

Spends Only Such Money as 

He Earns. 

(New York: Globe, 

J. G. Phelps Stokes, 

east side settlement worker, 

Men's Christian As- 

Jan. 1) 

the 

who recently 

well-known 

criticized the Young 

sociation because it had established class- 

| es in real estate and stock market specu- 

lation, today asserted that he applied to 

| his own life the rule to use for his per- 
sonal expenses only: money which he had 
produced by labor. 

When Mr. Stokes took exception to the 
“new idea” in Y. M. C. A. work many 

persons wondered if the young man, re- 

puted to be a millionaire, had not acquir- 

ed much of his wealth through specula- 
tion. Mr. Stokes denied that such was 
the case, and intimated that the amount 
of his worldly po sions was greatly ex- 
aggerated. 
Mr. Stokes receives $2,000 annually from 

investments, but he does not use a penny 
of the sum for his personal expenses, but 
“in work likely to hasten public zecogni- 

tion of t stice of the capitalist sys- 
tem which legalizes the appropriation by 

non-producers of portions of the wealth 
produced by others.” 

“I receive annually,” said Mr. Stokes, 
“an income from investments aniounting 
to about $2,000. I consider that this 

come has been produced by others than 

he mju 

in- 

myself, and that I am not entitled to 
make any personal use of it. If I could 
ascertain the names and addresses of those 
individuals who by their own productive 

i and creative effort produced this unearn- 

ed income which I receive I would re- 

turn every penny of’it to them severally—} 

to each in proportion to his contribution 

to it. 
“There are circumstances however, evi- 

dently such that it would bo entirely im- 
possible to secure the inf formation that 

{ would be required to make possible such 
a return, for the reason that the produc- 

tion of wealth has long since ceased to be 

individual in its nature. With rare excep- 

tions there is no wealth ¢ 

who each- contribute in some 

manner to the ction. 
“It would be impossible, 

individuals 
wealth re 

Re 
prod 

for instance, to 
the who have 

tributed to the 

few hundred dollars which I receive gs 
dividends on stock which I dwn in the gq 
Woodbrid Company of this city. That, i 

ved and for company 
d high-class office proj rented a 

erty in our financial district. Large bank-|| 

ing, insurance, manufacturir mercantile, | 

and. other productive ente Ss pay the | 

rentals « h I receive share. 
“All the employes of all those compan- 

ies ve contributed through their pro- | 
¢ effort te the 

Arion; dollars a 
l ‘persons who, directly 

1 in the developm 
which these b 

duct 

come of a 

So also, have a 
indirectly, partiei 

the: communities in 

few 

con- | 
esented by the 

ated today ex-| 

| cept by the cooperation of vast multitudes 

many years | & 

eation of that in-|} 
year. 

rises have sought and hid 
support. y, have all those individu- 
als who, as citizens of our country, | 

contributed of thei th to the sup-| 
port of those ment institutions 

1d protection of which | 
d not have been con- 

without the aid 
these businesses cov 
ducted. 

1st a majority of our people— i. e. 

any: as the number 

| who support our present political and in 
dustrial -systems—have contributed, each | 
in a measure, to thet incomes of each and 
all of our important industries. To ascer- 

the proportion of my unearned in- 

$2,000 which should be returned | 

to each or any of this majority would ob-| 
, viously be utterly impossible. A simple | 
caleulation whould show that the average 

t as nn of those | 

, 

{! 
| 
{ 

| 
| 
| 
I 
| 

| 

| 
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ruggists 
Give the CANADIAN DRUG CO. your 

business and be assured of high-quality of 

goods and prompt service. 

{| 70-72 Prince William St. 

The Canadian Drug Co. 
Is Ready for Business 

Our new premises are completed and an 

entirely new stock of goods is ready for our 

Orders will be filled immediately upon 

receipt and every endeavor will be made to 

give complete satisfaction to all. 

We are headquarters for all that is best in 

Drugs, Patent Medicines 

Toilet Articles 

undries, Etc.| 

Address all correspondence to 

HERE THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager 

i The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd. 
St. John, N. B. P. O. Box 871 

| 
BE

S 
o
i
 
A
e
 

ST
R L
o
 

A
E
 a
 

of
 

y 
B
s
 

§ 

§ 

4 

- am erm cen vr ace EE 

| tion ty non-producers of portions of the] night. The hall was well filled with the| The annual instalation of officers in 
{little ones and their friends. The exercises | Branch 184, C. M. B. A,, Fairville, wig amount due to each would be approximat-| wealth produced by others. 

ely the fortieth part of a cent. 
“Since, then, this $2,000 cannot be re-| 

+ “My pecrscnal expenses are all defrayed 
| from the earnings which I receive as 

turned proportionately to these who are| ccinpentstion for productive services ren- 
better entitled to it than I am, and since 

tion due to any, and since to single out 
any individual and give him more than 
his due would be unjust to some other 

rightly entitled to the excess, it is clear 
to me that the entire amount must be de- 
voted to the support of such work as is 
in my judgment likely to hasten public 
recognition of the injustice of the capital 
ist system which legalizes the appropria- 

ccred Of my unearned income I use not 
| it is impossible to determine the propor-!a penry tcr my own support or other- 

wise than as above stated.” 

Perhaps one of the most interesting Sun- 
day schools in the city is that conducted 
in Glad Tidings hall, Brussels street, by 
workers fron Exmouth street church. 
There are about 130 pupils on the roll, and 
they wexg given their annual treat last 

wer2 opened with an excellent programme, 

in which the following took part:  Retha 
Finlay, Alice Thompson, Hazel Blachford, 
Margaret Johnson,” Bessie Love, Mabel 
Blachford, Pearl Finlay, Iva Patchell, 
Henry Smith and Miss Myles. After brief 
addresses from Revs. Charles Comben and 
Samuel Howard and James Myles, the 
superintendent of the school, all the child- 
ren sat down to a substantial supper, 
served by the young ladies. Following the 
supper bags of candy and raisins were dis- 
tributed among them and all went home 
happy and contented. 

by Grand Deputy Kickham last 
evening, as follows: President, P. Mur- 
phy; 1st vice- president, W. Terry; 2nd 
vice-president, J. McGovern; R. secretary, 
John Gillis; assistant secretary, C. Sav: 
age; financial secretary, John O’Toole; 
treasurer, John Gallagher; marshall, Mich- 
ael Butler; guard, George Burns; trustees, 
P. Murphy, Jas. Garey, Jas. Wallace, Wil- 
liam O. Connor, and T. A. Hooley; dele- 
gate, John Gillis. 

carried out 

E. M. Shadbolt returned to the city yes 
terdav. 

5 


