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STORE OPEN TILL 8 P.. 

~ Union Cl thing Company, 
26-28 Charlotte Street 

Old Y. M. C. A. Building. ALEX. CORBET, Mgr. 

Men's Soft Bosom Shirts, Regular 65c 
Values, Now 43 cents. 

FANCY SUMMER VESTS 
Regular $1.50 Values, Now $1.00. 

MEN'S HATS, Regular $1.35 Values, 
Now 9 

Boys’ Shirt Waists, 

8 cents. 

29 cents. 

Boys’ Wash Suits, 49 cents. 

Sin. 
fes,”” “The New Mistress,” 

«“ Drawn Swords,’ Etc. 

Sir Hilton’s 
BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN, 
Author of “Black Blood,” «A Woman 
Worth" Winning,” Master of Ceremon- 

“The Meeting of Greeks,” 

arene i cor wars 

Daily Fashion Hint for Tim >s Readers. 

(Continued.) 

“It is mot true,” said the agent. “You 
must, have known 1 could let myself in. 
You two are holding a disgraceful clan- 
destine meeting; and I shall consider it 
my duty to report these proceedings when 
her ladyship sees me after breakfast. I 
am called away for a few hours to Lon- 
don, and upon my return the whole 
house is in disorder.” 
“Thank ye, sir; then I shall speak to 

her dadyship myself as soon as she comes 
home,” said Jane, pertly. 
“What! Her ladyship not returned 

“No sir; and I've got to sit up till she 
do.” 
‘“Ep—where has she 

| i 30 
“Haw, haw, haw! Hark at that, Jane! 

He didn’t see her ladyship’s carriage at 
the races. Oh, no! He didn’t go and see 
old Sam Simpkins, the trainer, and make 
a bet or two; not him! And I wasn’t 
close behind him in the crowd when the 
guv'nor came in a winner, and I didn’t 
see him bang his hat down on the ground 
and stamp on it. Oh, no! You give me 
that hat. Mr. Trimmer, sir, and I'll Brush 
and sponge ii and iron it into shape so 
that it’l] look as good as new.” 
The agent’s countenance went through 

several changes before it settled down 
into a ghastly smile. 
“Well, well,” he said, I must confess to 

being attracted to seeing the big race, but 

gone? Someone 

I did not know you would be there 
Mark. But you surprise the. Sir Hilton 
and her ladyship not returned? A great 
surprise, though, Mark—Jane. You know, 
of course? Sir Hilton returning to the 
old evil ways.” 
“Yah! Chuck it up, Mr. Trimmer, sir,” 

said Mark, in a tone of disgust, “and 
when you tell her ladyship you caught me 
and Jane “here talking after she let me 
in, just you tell her how much you won 
on the race.” 
“Won—won—won, my lad?’ said the 

agent, with loud, louder, loudest in his ut- 
terance of the word. “I’ve lost; I’m near- 
ly ruined. Oh, it has been a horrible day. 
Here, I'm ill. I must have a little brandy. 
I'm ready to faint.” 
“Sorry for you, sir,” said Mark, as the 

ghastly-looking man turned to go back 
across the hall. 
‘Same here, sir,” said'Jagie; with a grave 

curteey; “but I don’t eee as it'll do you 
any good now you're ruined to try and 
ruin us.” 
“And if T was you, gir, I wouldn’t touch 

another drop, sir,” put dn Mark. ‘“Tve 
seen chaps in your sfat® hefore after a 
race—chaps who have dost every penny 
—go and fly to the drink.’ 
Trimmer gazed vacantly at the speaker, 

passed his tongue over his parched lips, 
and eaid; feebly: 
“Do I—do I look a8 if L bad been drink- 

ing, Mark? 
“That's 80, Sir; and as if, peeing what 

8 stew you're in over your losses, it hadn’t 
took a bit of effect upon you.’ 
“No, no,” said the agent; slowly. “I 

don't feel as if I hed had more than a 
glass. 33 

“And all the time, sir, as the conduct- 
ors say, you're ‘full up;’ and if you put 
any more en it you'll soon find it out, and 
coms on with a fit of the horrors, same as 
some poor beggars have before there's an 
inquest.’ 
The agent ehuddered and unconsciously 

began to play with the extinguisher of 
the plated candlestick lifting it off the 
cone upon which it rested, putting it 
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Food 
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the baby in the hot weather— 

easily digested by the most 
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recommend the use of Nestle's|* 
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back, and ending by lifting it off quickly, 

and, as if to illustrate the groom’s mean- 
ing, putting out the light. 
“Pst! Hark! What's that?’ cried Jane 

excitedly. “Here they are!’ ’ 
Trimmer started violently. ‘Oh,’ 

cried; “I can’t meet anybody now. Mark 

I shall not—tell her ladyship—a word.” 
“Thank ye for .nothing,”’ 

‘mockingly, as the door closed upen the des 
parting agent. ‘How the dickens did he 
do that?” ‘he added, for a flowerpot, in 
the conservatory fell with a erash 

a gasp. 

was rung violently. 
“Come with me, Mark, 

girl, and they both hurried into the hall, 
the groom to open the door, 
busy herself with trembling hands strik- 
ing matches te light -a couple of 
chamber candlesticks standing ready upon 

”» 

the slab. 

CHAPTER XXII. 

In the Fog. 

“Murder! Now for a row;” thought 
the groom, as, to his horror, he saw in the 

down from which Sir Hilton was stepp- 
ing, helped by Syd, while a second dog- 
cart was coming up the drive with a 
lady on the seat and a big heavy man 
leading the horse, and the gate clicking 
loudly as it swung to and fro. 

“Beg. pardon, Sir Hilton,” cried Mark, 
eagerly. “Didn’t know you meant to 
come back tonight. Thought I'd run ov- 
er and see if it was all right at-home.” 

raised one hand to his head. 
“Steady, uncle!” cried Syd. “Mind the 

cob, ‘Mark. Lead him away, but come 
back and take Mr. Simpkins’s nag too.” 

man, who drew his vehicle up to the 
door and stopped to look back. 
“Can you help her down, youngster— 

my boy, I mean?” 
“Yes, all right, sir.” 
“I can jump down, dad,” 

pant of the seat. 
look out!” 
The boy’s attentions 

and the young lady light; 

cried the oceu- 

were admirable, 

when he knew all, “Master Syd wasn’t 

up to her weight.” For, as the young 
wife alighted, she was caught, but the 
catcher staggered back, and would have] 
fallen’ but for the lady’s agility, for she! 
not only saved herself but clung to the | 
boy’s hands, so that he only sat down on| 

“Hurt, no,” cried the boy. 
stones are hard. Come along in.” 
“Wait a moment, my gal,” growled the 

trainer, and he drew his child aside. 
“What's the matter, dad?” 
“Nothing. I'm going round to sce the | 

mare put up and fed. I shall be in di-| 
rectly. But look here, don’t commit 
yourself before I come.” 
“Who's going to?’ said the girl, merrily, 

as she seemed to take the nocturnal ex- 
cursion as a capital bit of fun. 
“Well, I only warn you, my gal. Mind, 

you're as good as they are. Don’t you let 
’em begin sitting upon you because you- 
ve got a fine chance.” 
“All right, dad. I'm to be a different 

sort of furniture from that.” 
“I dunno what you mean, my gal—some 

of your larks, I suppose. 
mind; don’t put it in these here words, | 
but when my orty lady begins on you, | 
just you say to her, -sés you, ‘None o’ 

that! T’'m as good as you.” 
“What's he saying, darling?’ cried Syd, | 

impatiently. 
“Not much, young gentleman; only tell-| 

her home as she has her rights.” 
Syd caught his young wife’s hands and 

hurried her into the hall, and from thence! 
into the drawing-room, where he found 
his uncle impatiently walking up and 
down. 
“Oh, it's you, Syd,” said the baronet, 

impatiently... “Call Jane, there's a con- 
founded cat in the conservatory. Just | 
knocked down ons of the pots.” 
“All right, uncle,” said the boy. ‘you 

sit down there, Molly,” he whispered, | 
“and look here, you must help me when | 
your father comes in. He would drive 
over, and kept on insisting to me that 
he couldn’t let me come alone with uncle; 
but it was only to shew off before aun- 
tie.” 

“Yes, I know; he’s been preaching ‘to 
me. Where is she?” 

“Sitting up for us somewhere, pet,” said 
Syd. “Here she comes. Back me up, and 
be nice,” he whispered, “and then make 
your guv ‘nor take you home. You know 
how.” 

“Yes, Syd dear,” ad the girl; 
“but I'm awful tired, you know.” 
“Pst! Oh, it’s you, Jane.” 
“Yes, sir. rl light that lamp if you n 

stand aside.” 
“Oh, yes, do. It’s beastly dark.” 
Jane began lighting up: and stealing 

glances full of admiration as she handled 
match. after match slowly, every _ glance 
affording her satisfaction, especially when 

, | should be, 

he 

—dJane—don’t say that I have been out. | 

- said Mark;| 

r upon | 
the encaustic tiled floor, and Jane uttered | 

But the next instant the front door bell | 

whispered the | ¢ 

| 
and Jane to 

the | 

moonlight, instead of the barouche and 
pair, with Lady Lisle inside, the dog-cart, | 

“Humph!” grunted ‘the baronet, enter! 
ing the porch, and reeling slightly, as he | 

The boy turned to meet the big, burly] 

“Now, Syd, catch me; | 
{ 

but, as Mark | 
afterwards said to Jane, with a chuckle, | 

the steps. 
“Houp-la!” she cried, striking a little] 

attitude. 
“Hullo! Hurt?’ growled Simpkins. 
“No, he’s all right, dad. Ain’t you, Syd 

dear?” 
“But ‘those | 

But just you| 

ing her to mind now you have brought I 

THE POKE IS THE PRET TIEST HAT OF ALL. 

trimmed with ribbon 

Around the 

Children’s hats are always, or, at least, lowers or 

charming confections of fancy | the picture, is made of mull. 
| 
| straw, braids, flowers, ribbon or lingerie | very flat -crown are wreathed forget-me- | 

{ materi The lingerie hat is seen ex | nots, and at the:left side is a huge rose- 

tens this summer for all kinds of | ette of white louisine ribbon. The brim 
wear. Simple embroidered linens, with | narrows down considerably ‘in the back, | 
lawn or ribbon bows for morning wear. |and at this point are attached long rib- 
Very ‘charming dressy. hats are ‘made in | bon streamers, which may depend “down { zone 

poke shape “of organdy or mill over wire | the back or be tied Wea the chin in a 

frames, with a topping 6f neapolitan; and | bow: 

ant, .admiring smile, and’ shewed a pair | THIF C P 2 AND 
tof laughing eyes and a set of pearly -e ® ° 

teeth. 
{| “Why, it’s master’s biking young lady,’ SHORE LINE 

id Jane to her yt astonis shment. & A 
‘here’ll be a row after this.’ : 
“Where s auntie, Jane?” said Syd, “sud- g 

y = ly. After August 1st the Shore 
Not come back borough yet, 8 

replied the ly. Line Will Use C. P. R. Station 
| l walking up | 
| A od rords | a 

{ “auntie” and but he said | 
{ nothing, only pa 1d in a fidgety 
| way over hi ead and continued his 

| wild be ast like , mutering every ed { combe and Percy Wetmore were in town | 
and then, to I .. till he stopped sud Fri Faw Se elie OY 
denly close to the young couple, who |‘0day, and haye made arrangements Gu 
were whispering together. have the Shore line trains run into C. P. | 

“Tackle him directly he comes in, pet.” | R. station here, beginning Aug. lst. 
© . 3 S {~] J 

Syd WON BETIS 2 2 | office is being fitted’ up in the C. P. 
But dad’s so obstinate, Syd. You give (heb ’ : a 

him a good talking to. Don’t be afraid.” | freight building and the agent will 

“I’m not—not a bit; but I don’t want ' transferred from the present offices to] 
to have a row just at present.” 
“But it’s got to be done, Syd, dear. You 

have a good go at dad. Tell him it's of 
no use for him to kick, and he must make 
the best of it.” 

“Yes, yes, I will, pet; but in the mid- 
dle of the night like this? I want to get 

uncle. to bed. He's very queer yet.” 

“Yes, he does look groggy,” said the 
| girl, innocently; “but you needn’t be in 

such a hurry to get rid of me now I am 
here.” 

“I am not darling. I should like to keep 
uncle isn’t fit to 

time, in this separate department. 

second officer on the Fron- 

steamboat Henry ~ F. 

drowned today on ‘the daily trip from | 
| Calais’ to Kastport"The Eaton was car 
| rying. the Baptist. Sunday. school of : Mill- | 
town (Me.), on their annual excursion to 

St. Andrews-and had deft the excursion: 
| ists, among whom were Mr. King's wife | 
{and two - children, at St. Andrews and | 
was on her way to Eastport, when off 
Clam Cove Head, Deer Island, a cry was 
heard and Mr. King was seen struggling 
in the water. 
No one had -seen him fall over-board. 

The steamer was stopped and a boat put 
out, but as he could not swim, 
for the last time before help reached him. 
Mr. King lived in Milltown (N. B.) and 
had Fach. in the employ of th company 
for about three years. He leaves his wife 
and two small children. The body has 
since been found. 

John King, 

tier Eaton was | 

you here—always; only 

| talk to yet.” 

“He does look dazy. I say, Syd, he does 
| understand that we are married?” 

“No, pet; he hasn’t an idea.” 
| “What a shame!” cried the girl. 
| said you'd tell him at once.” 

“Look at him! What's the good of-tell- 
ing him now, when every word would roll 
off him like water from a duck’s back, 
and not one_go in?” 

“I don’t know; try. If you don’t, I 

i shall. There, IT will,” cried the girl, start- 
ing up before Syd could stop her, she 
planted herself theatrically before Sir Hil- 

| ton, and with an arch look, and her eyes 
| twinkling, she laid a hand upon the bar- 
| onet’s arm, saying: 

“Please, Sir Hilton, shall I do?” 
He stared at her wonderingly for some 

“You | 

How's This? 

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward 
for any case of Catarrh that cannot be 
cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure. 

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 
moments. We the undersigned have known F. J. 
“Eh?” he said: “Do? Who is it?” Cheney for the last 15 years, and be- 

{ “Miss Simpkins, Sir Hilton. You know | lieve him perfectly honorable in all bus- 
| —La Sylphide.” iness transactions and financially able 
boo Bip Hilton laid his left hand upon his | to carry out any obligations made by his 
forehead, and gazed at the girl thought- | firm. 

! fully. be 
| “La Sylphide?” he said at. last. “Did | A WALDING. KINNAN & MARVIN, 
she win? : ’ . 

“Yes, Sir Hilton, by three lengths,” Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, O. 
| cried the girl, eagerly; “but, please, don’t 
you know me?” 
“No,” said Sir Hilton; shaking his head 

“No.” 

“There, T told you so,” 
“He’s quite off his nut.” 
“But I'm your niece, Sir Hilton,” per- 

sisted the girl, pressing up to him, as if 

acting directly upon the blood and mu- 
cous surfaces of the system. Testimon- 
ials sent free. Price 75 cents per bottle. 
Sold by all druggists. 
Take Hall's Family Pills for constipa- 

tion. 

whispered Syd. 

| asking f av lar kiss; “and T’ 
Ms. Sydney Spithere’ - g fi - MICHAEL DcDADE 

dL > said Sir Hil t y 
as nd Celine Saou fd 3 cn LEAVES FREEMAN 

ment as his cue to rise, and stood by her 
ready to receive a share of the coming 

! blessing—or the other thing. : Because of i] Health He 

“Thank you, - yes,” said Sir Hil 

ton, dreamily. “Yes, I know you now. Resigns From the Manage- 

| La Sylphide, the mare, won,- and you 
| are La Sylphide too, the pretty lit- ment of That Paper. 

tle girl at the big. music - hall 
| who called herself: after my mare " 

| Thank you, Miss Simpkins: 1 hope you | ‘Michael McDade, who for some years 
won a pair of gloves.’ 
“Oh, dear!’ ‘cried the girl, pouting; ‘he 

| don’t understand a bit.. TI suppose, Syd, 
| we muet wait till he comes round. But 
do you think it was our champagne that 
made him.so 111? Oh, here’s dad. Daddy 
dear, Sir Hilton's quite off his head still.” 
“Yes, my. gal, I know.” 
“But do wou think our champagne was 

has. very successfully conducted the New 
Freeman, has felt ‘himself obliged to re- 
linquish his work on the paper because 

{of his health: For some time Mr. Mec- 
Dade has suffered from nervous trouble 
and, of late, it has become such that he 
finds it necessary to give up work involv- 
Ing mental strain, and he consequently 
has submitted his resignation to the New 

bad enough to make him as queer a8} Freeman directors, to take effect at once. 
this? : Some years ‘ago Mr. McDade took the | 
“What!” roared the trainer, with his | management of the paper and at some per- | 

sonal and financial sacrifice has brought 
it to a prominent place among denomina- 
tional journals and placed it upon a | 
paying basis. ““Onlooker’s” political ar- 
ticles have generally been credited to his 

face turning mottled. “No, cert’n’y mot. 
{Hold your tongue! Well, Sir Hilton, how 
are you now?” 

(To be ~ontinued.) 

Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken fatally, |. pr Ai" D.W 
andsome dinner service from D. W. 

That of | 

An ! crease, but offered seventeen cents. 
R. [tive or six men then went back but the 
Sie still remained out. 

| 

carry on the Shore line business, for a {samples of my Dr. 

| Heart. or The Kidneys. 

DALHOUSIE TO HAVE 

A BIG INDUSTRY 
i 

Cascapedia Trading Company 

Proposes to Start Million Dollar 

Millis There. 

Yesterday the rate payers of Dalhousie 

by a vote of 162 to 2 decided to accept 

a proposal made to the town by the Cas- 

capedia Trading Company, to establish a 

plant for the manufacture of lumber, 

cost, it is said, in the vicinity of $1,000,000. 

Hon. C. H. LaBillois, chief commissioner 

last evening found a telegram awaiting 

him announcing the result. 
Speaking to a Telegraph reporter, Mr. 

LaBillois said he was very much pleased 

{ fore leaving. 
“If the town of Dalhousie,” he said, 

“does not secure the new lumber industry 

which the Cascapedia Trading Company 

propose to establish in the Bay 

section,” it will not be the fault 
progressive ratepayers. The telegram 

| have received announces the ratepayers 

{ decision, ‘162 aye, and 2 nay.’ The com- | 
* {pany own 1,700 square’ miles of timber | 

{ limits in Bonaventure county, and by 

| their plans, it is understood, intend to | 

| erec t a 81,000,000 plant, including a long 

i lumber saw mill, shingle, pulpwood and 
{ planing mills: and dry kilns.” 

y Poor, Pale, Anaemic 
There is no beauty in pallor but plenty | 

| of weakness. Any exertion makes your 

| heart . flutter, your back and limbs a 
{and altogether you feel the need of so a 

.. I thing to make you.strong—Ferrozone will 
| supply it. 

Rosy color | 
The thinness that 

and the tiredness that | 
time bright- 

| petite .and improves digestion. 
| comes in your chee 
makes you angular, 

{ has te place of your ol 
ness bpear. 

{ = Ferrozone quickly makes you feel alive, 
| it makss you: want to do things. Ferro- 

can help you do things without get- 
ting tired, because the mew rich blood | 

| has nourished the nerves and strengthened 
| your tired bedy.. Use Ferrozome and you | 

| will be rosy, strong and happy. No tonic 
| gives surer results. Sold everywhere in 
| 50c. boxes. 

STRIKE AT HALIFAX 

Company Went Out Yesterday 

Halifax, N. 8., July 24.<Eighty men 
employed: by the paving company, engaged 

St. Stephen,”N.'B., July 24.—D.W.New- | at street payment work on Bedford Row, 
went on:strike this afternoon. They were 

| receiving sixteen cents an hour and de- 
| manded an ‘increase of two cents. The 
| company’s agent refused to give that in- 

Some 

to | 

of public works, who arrived in St. John | 

| with the decision and regretted only he | 
{had not. been able to record his vote be- | 

Chaleur | 

of the | 

First of all Ferrozone gives you an ap- | 

Eighty Men Employed by Paving | 

WOMAN'S PLEA 
IS FOR PEACE 

The Address Presented to the 

Hague Conference in Her 

Behalf. 
————— 

The following is the address sent to the 
Hague conference by the International 

Council of Women, and signed by Lady 
[ Aberdeen, the president, two vice-presi 
dents and two secretaries of the Interna- 

i tional Council and the presidents or repre- 
sentatives of the National Councils of 
Germany, Sweden, Norway, Denmark, 
Holland, Belgium, Switzerland, Austria, 

Hungary, Italy, Great Britain, the United 
States, Canada, Tasmania, New Zealand, 
Victoria. and Argentina. It ran as fol- 
lows: 

Mr. President and Members 
Conference: 

We are here in the name of the Inter- 
national Council of Women, a federation 

of The Hague 

of National Councils of Women in twen- 
ty different countries, each council in its 

being a federation of societies of wo- 
n belonging to all creeds and to all sec- 

{ tions of society, but all united by the 

{ bond of common desire to render service 
| to humanity in one form or another. 

This organization, which absolutely 
| non-political and undenomi onal 

| the same time truly representative and 

| democratic in its constitution and it 
| adopts no propaganda which is not unani- 

1s at 

{ mously supported by all its National 
| Councils. 
| v N 

rhe first such propaganda we adopted 
{was that of peace and international ar- 
| bitration in 1899, and ever since 
{we have been striving to press the urgent 
| importance of this subject 
| of our different countries. 

ed women workers in all parts of the 
| world to assure you of ‘our earnest resolve 
to support the great cause on behalf of 

{ which you are now gathered together, 

| the very best of our ability. 
| You are laboring for the 
| of all humanity, gentlemen, 

ww 

highest good 
but it will be 

| women the world over who will derive | 

So today we come op behalf of orgamiz- | 

| 
f 

that date | 

on the women | 

the greatest blessing from the success of | 

| your labors. Not only are women the 

chief sufferers from the effects of war, but | 
lit is 
| for maintaining huge armaments and for | 
| the carrying on of costly wi ars press s | 
most heavy iy. The struggle to keep th 

home together, which taxes the efforts 

and racks the brains of so many 

working mothers at all times, 

{ impossibility when one impost 

other is laid on the people. 

And yet, we admit with shame that it 
| has often and often been the women who 
have been most forward to fan the dorm- 
ant war spirit into life, and who have 

been the first to send forth their best and 
their dearest to death because of some 
supposed insult to national honor. 

We here undertake that it will be the 
earnest aim of our National Councils to 
infuse a higher ideal of what patriotism 
and national duty may mean, to lead wo- | 

men to teach their children that what is | 

after an- 

I will mail you free, to prove merit, 

Shoop’s Restorative | 
land my Book on either Dyspepsia, 

[Stomach, Heart or Kidneys are 
{symptoms of a deeper ailment. 

merely 
Don’t 

| make the common error. of treating symp- 
{toms only. 

| 

{ 

| 

pen and they have been followed week by 
week with much interest and looked for 
as giving ,a good idea of what is going 

on in provincial and Canadian politics 
with special application to this section. It 
will be the hope of ‘all that a rest from | 
active duties will result in Mr. McDade’s | 
early restoration to. a full measure of | 
health and ‘vigor. { 
The choice of a successor on the New | 

Freeman has not béen announced. i 

Mrs. Elizabeth Dunlop | 
Mrs. Elizabeth Dunlop, widow of James | 

Dunlop, died last evening at her sons | 
residence, 24 White street, aged eighty-! 

months. Three sons—George, of this 
the hood of the cloak Molly’ wore. was and Sample free by mail. ‘thrown back a the girl gave her a.pleas- iE "| Sydney, survive- 

seven years, after an illness of about three | ' 

city; Thomas, of Montreal, and James of | 

the cause. 
side nerves—mean Stomach weakness, 

| treat the 

He sank |e Dr. 
S40K today for sample and free 

Symptom treatment is treat- 
|ing the result of your ailment, and mot 

Weak Stomach nerves—the in- 
al- 

And the Heart, and Kidneys 1s 
well, have their controlling or inside 
nerves. Weaken these nerves, and you in- 
(evitably have weak vital organs. Here is 
where Dr. Shoop’s Restorative has made 
its fame. No other remedy even claims to 

“inside nerves.” Also for bloat- 
ing, biliousness, bad breath or complexion, 

Shoop’s Restorative. Write me 
Book. Dr. 

The Restorative is 

| ways. 

Shoop, Racine, Wis. 
sold by all druggists. 

WEDDINGS 
Murphy-Black. 

In St. Leo's church, Tacoma, July 13, 
James F. Murphy and Miss Emmeline 
Ray Black were married by Father Hyle- 
bas. The wedding was a surprise to the 
friends of the happy couple. Mr. Murphy 
is a former St. John man and is now 
proprietor of the large Arcale mercantile 
establishment in Tacoma. 

Baisley-Wiggins. 

The marriage of Miss Alice G. Wiggins, 
of Young's Cove, to Barry Baisley, of this 
city, took place at the rectory of Trinity 
church last evening. Rev. R. A. Arm- 
strong performed the ceremony. Mr. 
Baisley, who is head waiter at the Victoria 
Hotel, among other presents received a 

Me- 

Cormick, the proprietor. Mr. and Mrs. 
Baisley will reside at 29 Charles street. 

Brandon wants a bank clearing house 

spicions arise between nations, the great 

wise arbitration. 
We are well aware that in order 

armament we must enlist widespread pop- 
ular sympathy and enthusiasm with the | w 

We main- | § 
tain that in order to form public opinion |g 

movement in the different countries 
fore the powers take action. 

you must have the women with you; the 

women aroused to a sense of the change | 
that would come over the world if the | 
competition between nations was centered | 
on the ambition as to which could show | 3 

rather than on which |B the best citizens 
can boast of the largest territories and the 
biggest armies and fleets to defend them. | = 

bless- | Karnestly we pray that Heaven's 
ing may rest on your deliberations and | 
that you may devise means which will | 
enable the nations to draw closer to one | 
another in a universal fellowship of good | ; 
will. Jt will be our strenuous endeavor | 
to use our influence towards moulding and | | BS 

altering the ideas of the people to realize 

that in their international understanding 
of each other lies the highest welfare of 
every individual nation. 

Mrs. M. O. Crossman 

Dorchester, N. B., July 24—(Special)— 
Mrs. Martin O. Crossman, wife of Martin 
0, Crossman, a well known business man 
of this place, died this morning after six 
months illness. Deceased is survived by 
her husband, three brothers and three 
sisters. Deceased was formerly organist of 
the Dorchester Baptist church. 

Plans have been drawn up for a road 
system of 200 miles in length in Halton 
county, Ontario. 

Hamilton is to get cheaper incandescent 
lighting rates from the Cataract Power 

and steps are being taken to establish 
one. 

company. 
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for the state, and to learn from the teach- | #8 
ings of history that when troubles and su- BH 

The | object to gain is time to talk tHe mat: . 
Troubles of the [ters oven and jf spossible submit them to |g 

The Ideal Laxative 
for Children 

Mothers cannot be tao. careful 
in what they give children to 
move the bowels. Calomel, 
cascara, senna, salts, cathartic 
pills, castor oil, and purging 
mineral waters irritate the 
bowels—upset the stomach— 
and eventually lead up to 
chronic non-action of the 
bowels— Constipation. 

(or FRUIT LIVER TABLETS.) 

are the finest medicine in the 
world for children. 

It is just like giving the little 
ones apples, oranges, figs and 
prunes — because ‘‘ Fruit-a- 
tives’”” ARE the juices of these 
fruits—but so combined that 
the medicinal action 
creased many times. 

Fruit-a-tives are perfectly safe 
for the children. Keep a box 
always in the house. 19 

50c. a-box—6 for $2.50. Sent 
on receipt of price, if your 
druggist doesnot handle them. : 
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa. 

LADIES _ 
YOUR 

SHOES 

SHOULD B 

AS SOFT 

AND 

| AS YOUR{GLOVES 
PACKARD’S 
Ladies’ Special Dressing 
will sofien and preserve 
your shoes, and at the | 
same time give a splon- 
id polish. 

L- H. PACKARD & CO. 
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to | | 
make real progress towards peace and dis- | 8 

2» at ql! {807sk.  o MONTREAL. § 

Pictou Egg 
ONLY 

LANDING. 
R 

$7.50 
PER CHALDRON 
DELIVERED. 

25 Cents off for large or- 
ders. 

Soft Coals. 
Nothing like it in 

GIBBON 2 C0., 
6 1.2 Charlotte Street. 

Smythe Sireet. Marsh Streei, 

Telephone 676. ] 

The advertisements of various descrip- 
tions which adorn the ferry approaches 
are to be removed in the course of the 
next few days. Ald. Baxter, chairman of 
the ferry committee, said yesterday that 
they were not placed there by any au- 
thority and he thought some improvement 
would be effected by their removal. 
In regard to the ferry fleet, the alder- 

man said the Ouangondy had been on the 
blocks for the last two days, but was now 
ready to be placed in commission. The 
Ludlow is waiting for her certificate. 

Premier Robinson, Hon. F. J. Sweeney 
and Hon. James Barnes passed through 
the city last evening en route for Freder- 
icton 
ment. 

to attend a meeting of the govern- 

after reading. 

ment ? 

Times are home papers. 

ERATE TER LEMAIRE 

IWWHERE DOES 

THE PAPER GO 

The first question asked by a general advertiser. 

Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub- 

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

go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not 

through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser : 

Common sense teaches that every paper 

‘passed into homes direct will be read. The T elegraph sad 

Do they contain your advertise- 
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