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UNION CLOTHING CO., 
26-28 CHARLOTTE ST. 

(Old Y. M. C. 

Special = 

In all the prevailing 
values for - 

Men's Soft Bosom Shirts 
Very nobby patterns, 
values for - - 

Friday = Saturday 
Men's Fancy Tweed Suits, | 

Regular $10.00 values for  - - 

Men's All-Wool Tweed Suits 
Regular $12.00 values for  - - 

Men's Spring Overcoats 

| DONE AGAIN 
MR. E. Z. MARK 

A. Building) | 
ALEX. CORBET, Manager Another Member of the Mark | 

| Family Proves Easy Game 

for Coney Isiand Swindlers. 

| NEW YORK, May 8&—Out of a whirl-| 
l ’ of excitement and swift acfion, Emil | 

Arnold, a civil war veteran, of San Fran- | 
cisco, emerged at Coney Island with a | 

FBE.48/ story of a swindle that resulted in the ar-| 
rost of Joseph Simmis, of West Twenty- | 
second street and Suit avenue, and Ed- | 
ward Hun- | 
dredth SLE, 

lost all he had in the 

just concluded d 
¢é companies when he ac- 

Stone, of No. 24. West One 

$8.08 

met Simmis and told him of 
more than shades, regular $12 ved a littl 

we said. took him down to Coney $8.98 
and they had drinks in the Rose-} 

ben Hotel. 
“Why, 

seen in years,’ 
there's an old friend T haven't 

Simmis. said, according to regular $1.00 
- 79C., separate cuffs Arnold al as Stone, 

jnarters to see who 

The Viper 
A ROMANCE OF LOMBARDY. 

BY MARJORIE BOWEN. 

(Continued.? 
“And do I live to save my soul? Get 

thee to the others, I do mot repent. | 

The old man rode away sorrowfully.| 

Della Scala watched him disappear be- 

hind the rocks and trees. | 
He was the last, and silence fell. 

“They are gone!” breathed Mastino. 

“They are gone!” : 
His eyes fell to his shield; from rim to 

rim it was defaced and dented, and the | 

Jadder of the Scaligeri was beaten from | 
its ‘boss. The ground around was piled | 
with arms, and Mastino put his hand up 
to his eyes, staggering. The ladder of the 
Bealigeri was beaten from his shield! 

“Some men remain, my lord,” said To- 
maso timidly, at last, with a boyish effort 
ut some consolation. 

Jut Mastino winced; that they remain- 
ed was a sorer shame even than the deser- 
tion of the others; for they were men, 

scum of camps, who fought solely for pay 

and plunder, and laughed at dishonor and 
admired treachery—they were the men | 
who had stayed. 

*“Isotta!’ cried 
wild movement. 
come ?’—have 1 not 

pot paid enough?” 
“IL think I see her 

the fields,” said Tomaso timorously. 

Mastino 1 grasped his arm 

Mastino, with a sudden | 
“Why does she not| 
waited long—have 1) 

escort coming across 

turned and 

with a sudden change of mann 

‘Tomasso,” he faltered, “me thinks 1 am 

‘hanged since last 1 saw her; perhaps she 

will—not know me—or will startle at me 

e is very fair and 

nothing to offer now—Tomaso, am 
changed? 

i¢ was C hange od, S00 

would scarce have known him; his soft 

rown hair was streaked with gray, his 

fine face drawn and white, his eyes, once 

soft and kind, unnaturally bright, and, 

strained and hard. 

Mastino Jaughed pitifully as he read the 

omaso’s {frightened eyes. 
“She will not care—she will not tare,” 

he said. But his voice was unsteady, and | 

he supported himself against the saddle of 

his horse. 

he Duchess comes!” 
clutched Mastino’s hand. 
Out of a little wood of delicate trees, in 

front of sho the cavalcade was wind- 

Veronese soldiers, 

if she does. Tomaso, s 

I have 

changed the boy 

tke his mouth, 

ANswel mn 

said Tomaso, and 

ing; Visconti's soldiers, 

| and walked across the grass softly. The 
| curtains, 

| dazzled 

| her long curls that her eyes were closed,! “Stop him! 

l} 

next round. Arnold | 

won the Stone, tossi over a | 

one hundred-d bill, said, "Here's your | 
set The » protested he 1 Tt 

tossing for money. Then, h { 
tone made an indignant remark about | 

“pikera” and went out. Simmis, 
tim said, told him to put the money 

: 
| 

roll of £2,000, and when Stone returned ! 
of Milan. | 

1 1 
back (o-h1r 

the roll to do so,” 

man ) in t air and some- | 

body A fourth man said, | 
“You have to go outs and | 

settle who owns the money. I'H put it in | 

SERVICEABLE MORNING DRESS MADE OF GALATEA. my safe Ht you, au. 7 
His eyes were sparkling, his tone joy- “They took me outside and whirled me | 

T 
pique, with a around. The next thing I knew I was in 

vand-embroidered nautical emblem in| Hoboken. Simmis and Stone were going 

A narrow ched belt of the blue | tq put me on a steamer ior Germany. 

of white, is slip-| They had my ticket bought. But I wrote 
straps at the waist- | 5 letter to the police of New 

wm seams, and buttons york.” 

| button in front. The 
i rn, with na: 

ful: he had thrown all his shame from A material which has been revived along | the shield is of the white 

his heart; the miserable past, the miser- | With 

able future, were alike forgotten; the tea. 

world had narrowed to this—her welcom- 
ing face. 

He laid his shield on the wong gently, 

other things of other days is gala- 

used extensively in sms 

1 clothes this season. It is espec Dex chief of 
ning and play wear, | 

when some service material 1s neces 

sary. Russian blou and plain te 

dresses are best models when 

is used. The Ii 
is of blue and white striped galat 

ders to hem, 

ially adaptable f 

EB 
red neeting of tha High 

, evening at | School Alumnae was held 
i McDiarmid, 28 Gooder- | 

was devoted to 

white in the still blazing sun, 
him; his heart was beating so, 

he thought it must choke him. 
“Isotta!” 

He called her name so low she could 
not hear. 
“Isotta!” 
Still she made no answer. 
“Perchance she is very 

The 
i le dress picture 

| 

| 
1 

1 1 FQ ! the residence of S. | 
ich street. The time ! 

Longfellow and several tab leanx | 

representing scenes from the poet's works | 

were presented in a very clever manner | 
- : | 

i | 
| | 

| { 

etticoats of ' fine 

simply tucked and mayhap 

a narrow embroidered ed 

little girls with dresses o 

® 

ing loose from sh study of 

pleats set either side of the center fro: 
{and back, and finished with a deep hem. 
| There is a broad collar of white | charact 

pique, with strappings of blue linen, wd {slates 

boys wear bloomers oft 
sa1101 | bv the members of the association. 

weary.” said 
Mastin to himmll tenderly, and’. drew | Frost Ee —————————— =| Miss Margaret Edgerton, of New York, | 
the white curtains back. She lay back {one another, as Mastino came into COLONIAL 0 - RENCE graduate of Hartford Hospital, is spend- 

among silk cushions. —a slender thing hite and pur ' x cnt $8 TOW weeks’ vacation with her class- | 
“Isotta, my dear!” Hie ahaa Clos “and | mate, Miss Martha Morton, here. | 

Manhattan. g | 

HERE is but one 

make of Choco- 

making — the purest, 

most wholesome, most 

lates good enough for delicious of bon-bons. 

the Canadian girl and 

her mother—Stewart’s" 

chocolates. 

3] Sa 
5 T'hey are the “crowns 

’ of chocolate Chocolates 
18 

THE STEWART CO. LIMITED, TORONTO. 

The Strongest Pull 

on any part of any Ellis gar- 

ment will fail to permanently 
displace it from its original shapely 
form. 

Why ® 

Because it is made by the wonderful 
‘Spring Needle’ process, which 
method of construction ensures 

absolute el lasticity. 

Stretch an Ellis garment as far as 
vou like : then let go—and it will 
immediately ' spring back¥into 
place. 

J 
Fd 

’ 

Write for our free 

booklet — 

it tells the whole ,” 

25 

she fainted? horse, whinnying 

She lay back, her head away from him “Jesu, protec I 
and, bending over her, he saw through | “Where is he g¢ 

Premiers Will Make Formal 

Farewell Addresses Before 

rom | Leaving. 

shrieked Toma- 
her lips parted, and one 
throat—the hand that bore his wedding | Visconti!” 
ring. Oh, heaven!—— | ‘Then no one of us had be 

He caught her head in his hands and |dle,” w the answer. ‘Kee 

looked at her. She was dead, quite dead. !him, boy 

The #ilk curtains fell-to again, and at! 

Mastino’s cry the bearers shrank, appall- | 
ed. Isotta d'Este was dead. of sorrow. ‘He shall not ride so; 

And Mastino lay along: the ground [no armor on—it I 
senseless, his defaced shield near him, {shall not go—my 

bare to- the bright glare of the sinking| He 
sun. { which- Mastino had 

CHAPTER THIRTY-THREE. to the 
Mastino drew 

hand at her |so, running 

is mad, ig wsessed 

the devil!” ~ 
Montreal, May 9—A London 

“T care not!” cried Tomaso in speci 

1 Press is in- 
of the im- 

: : 

PR
PS
. 

brought for- 
stralia,for 
ign goods 

sprang forward to the ) 

mounted, and clung | 

Irrupd. 

4 1 Isotta close to smpire, fell 

The Storm. her head rested on his shoulder, nd 1 ook- | { y  opy by Premiers 

ed down wil at Tomaso. | ier, Botha and Wards 

outside The storm had gathered and burst; rain Novara—I know : uralization ‘question was discuss- 

P
S
 

—
 

fell in great drops that did not allay the |t! | ed and referred to the proposed new sec- 
heat; the sky was covered with clouds! hee 

that dragged across the moon in a slow 

procession, dark and mysterious. l the | ) 
In one or two tents, thrown open to | irew di 

catch the breeze that stirred the chest- | the ground. gl n, in 5 Everything the Drug 
nuts, sat the little handful of soldiers “I know the said Mr. Asqui took V that the col 
left to Mastino. Rude and coarse, still The white ho 1 forward into | onies were left to make their own, if they 

were they awed, by the horror that had | the storm, and losed round the | thought fit, and this they promised to 

befallen, to a whispering quiet. | rider and his ht | | 
[ike a patch of white showing dimly (Te be continued.) stion of the publication of a ver- 

through the gloom, the curtains of a lit- | batim por 1s discussed and there is 

ter were to be seen. At thought of who nr WECREE OF sid PASTRY | reason to bi that such will be pub- 

The CANADIAN DRU 

| Drugs, Patent Medicines 
Toilet Articles 

Druggists’ Sundries 
Trade needs. 

Prompt and Satisfactory Service. 

Address all correspondence to ) H 

and a white, curtained lifter in the | Sat within alone there in the rain and < f you want lished. 4 
. LL i « (§ : A | J 

midst dark, the men shuddered and drew near- | Chris : 3 General Botha, whe leaves Saturday, } 
as ‘a ora — hi i tha er together. 1 M1 7 | wde ! the conierence. Masino’s gaze flew to that, and to that “The Pri fi J e's water, ng, and Blended | Made a £ 0s pee 

only. 1e Princ one whispered. ey Lord n su I'he other 
“0 HANIA INE ORT ESS mute [ have been to the tent, but further| mL premiers a kely to deliver farewell nh, my heart desire! he murmured 4 ! Ic y 1 ind | 1 he 

“l do not repent! And he forgot the | than the door I dare not. 5 Gaby i ses It is at 
CWT 91 but n 101 con 1 \ 

ladder of the Scaligeri battered from his What was there to see? 1d water and som \ 1 shorte probs § : pki se 
shield. “The boy—alone, weeping like a wo- |: B \ a LF i | Monday 2 u! 

I'he soldiers cantered up and lowered | man. Santa Maria! I should not like the 8 YER A : ; ; EN At the Ce this morning the 
Will nevel 11 t« x I't 

their hallberds in a salute to the magni-| Wate! Sn or A LE SR Ye ei ae RT ( of: the ¢ Manchester yas 70-72 Prince William Street. 
ficent figure standing there alone, while The Prince is mad, think you? : g ig » f 1 Hon. Al- 

< 4 k 3 copy 3 I as easy od lcious 
the officer read in a high voice from the The Prince is mad, or hush!—possess- gpd hol ad £1 £d a red Deal [he scrolls pha a, he wholesomeness of pie crust epends 5 g Ay i 
parchment, that stated that Isotta d’Este, | ed. Rey } A le and cask by the lord 

: ; rr . on the lightness of the flour hat is, A 
Duchess of Verona, prisoner of war of he men fell again to a silence, broken : ARSE ¥ : was wearing 

: 1 > : o = 1 z ! the ‘TISPY  HaKiness { Vi Ok or n 3 ara 
Gian Galeazzo Maria Visconti, Duke of | only by the patter of the rain. At last! '"" Ns r ) vered a felici- 

another spoke, one drawn further back 
into the tent. 

Milan, was returned to her husband in 

fulfillment of the league and treaty be- 

tween them. “How came it abou 
“Into your hands we deliver her in “Visconti—' 

safety, my lord, and my lord of Milan of “Ah, yes, 
fers three months in which to either quit® how?’ ; 
Lombardy or some post in his 
service in Verona.” 

‘My choice is made; T quit Lombardy,” 
said Mastino. 
The soldier 

think you?” 

Visconti, of a 

choose 

u poisoned! She put it cn, poor soul—kiss- 

Leave me. ed it, no doubt:—well, it Li ; 3 was poisoned, 

lightly shrugged his should- 

surety; but | 
9 

| the strength of 

pie crust must be n flour having a 
percentage of starch. Ont 

wheat contains all the requisites 

pastry, cake and biscuits, while 

wheat has heavier properties requir- 

Combine the two, and you will get a 
“The wedding ring, Petio—it was hand x A : A 3 3 i by 

o A > fect tour, ti t has the ul rich Wo - 
ed to her as she entered the litter—it was | P€T¢¢ y a : ied B08 4 tralian m 

and delicacy’ of Ontario fall wheat, and 

Manitol 

an ideal combinati 

THOMAS GIBBARD, 

The Best Goods; the Right Prices, 

Manager 

DRUG CO.,LTD. 
2.0. Box 187. St. John, N. B. 

smiers in reply ex- 

vy had been 
ceremony in 

le which they 

It at 

tion they had received 

to attend the for 

gratit 
represented 

contract 

{ route via (Canada. 

its of the imperial conf a § | Petio!” Fo 4 | one of the fru 
ers and gave the word, and, cantering off, “And so she started alive. and now lies W HA POIRLY ye ooo ng RS PONS! enve. Iti bint, out that the proposed 
Visconti’s guards wheeled and followed | there dead poor soul!” ing the dough, our. Will "gIve | a. tralia n h ol d the con , . - pi 1 —. oul. 4 AUSLre an ne e. : 9 { ne { 

swift bel . The fulfille ir T} th ost delicious pastry vou e Ly 2 : t hind him. The y had ulfilled the ir The men muttered and crossed them- the m val licio Pag 4 rou i VET | tract has been weakene i) by the with: > oF - rr 
duty; Isotta d'Este’s safety was no affair selves: a few sat in maddy thought ate. Many millers are now blending.these | o Cy" ee het embers of the . - at 1 ght. rawal of some of the embers 

of theirs now. “The sun—we need the sun,” said one| two grades of flour se ) 
The Veronese footmen bearing the litter 

dicate 

EELS HOME. 
TELE GRAPH AND TIMES 

at last not attempt to do the a aki DERBI a Reds 4 
g 1 . 3 & l¢ ation of members of parhament 

had set their burden down: the w “ : . Bao FARR AT A \ a ¢ : A ) TRE 

curtains fluttered—was it tl : Nii dire And Go hia wind, not these stifling it 1 LAP LAE IN 8 | and representatives of commercial inter- o— 

FotiaY hand that : : q or T it or | pufts—a little wind from heaven. is | proportions. sts. connected with Ireland, waited on Sir | 

sotta’s hand, that stirred them go? } s hell!” 1rd | 1i 
: Bot. 3a hell! | Wilfrid 1 er today regarding the aban- 

“Tomaso, Tomaso, I have borne much; | “Hush 
can I bear thi How it 

= | it scarcely 

| chestnuts branches. 
“Hush!” said some one suddenly. ‘“The WEAK HEART 

dear Lord forgive my sins!—who comes?’ 
SYSTEM WASRUN DOWN They heard a footstep; a hand was 

fumbling at the entrance of their tent. 
“The Prince!” 

When the heart is healthy and performing | And the next instant the men sprang 
its fuctions naturally, it should beat regu- | to their feet in affright at what was be- 
larly seventy-two times.a minute without | fore them. at the livid face 
causing its owner the slightest inconveni- | {hem Mast tino Balls Sasta 

ence or distress. | “My wife!” he cried hoarsely. “Give 
When it begins to beat irregularly or me my wif 

intermittently, palpitate and throb, skip 
heats, beat fast for a time, then so slow as 
to seem almost to stop, it causes. great 
anxiety and alarm. 

And a wind rose, but 

from heaven. I'he 

moaned, tossing thei 

rained! 
seemed 

looking at 

They looked on one another, helpless, 
and made no answer. But Mastino, strid- 

ing forward, seized the foremost by the 
: 2 : throat and shook him like a rag. 
The least excitement or exertion seems to ‘Where i8 shel What have vou done 

affect it. with her? Is she not bought and paid 
Many people are kept in a state of morbid | 4:7 Where is she?” ¢ 

fear of death, become weak, worn and | Taso sprang into the tent, a piteous 
miserable, and are unable to attend So mther | «io Baie wet to the elin : 
social or business duties, through unnatural | aK Tord? I will Hi 
aotion of their heart. Come away! Come with me! 
To all such sufferers His voice broke into a passion of sobs, 

MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE and Mastino dropped his hands and 
PILLS . paused. 

can give prompt and permanent relief. Mrs, | elm lies still in her litter,” said 

F. Fletcher, Sault Ste. Marie, West, Ont., | * 1 424 a as 
says: ‘‘I have been troubled for four ar Jut yonder in the rain, you 
five years with weakness, and run down 
system. My feet were always cold and I 
felt almost dead. My heart was weak and | ! 
1 was so nervous I could hardly walk across | ter him, 
the street. [ started taking Milburn’s | throat. 
Heart and Nerve Pills, and after using three | “I cannot bear it,” he cried. 
boxes I felt much better. I continued their |itself. Oh, my master! 
use until I had taken twelve boxes and 1 The soldiers ® crowded together and 
am now well.” . | watched. 

Price 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for $1.25 | “Look!” gasped one, pointing ! 
at all dealers or mailed direct on receipt of the dark. “He hath ght her—he hath ont 
prico by The T. Milburn Co., Limited, her!” | 
Tarento, Ont. And they huddled i half falling over 

| x 

thee to her. | 
» 

{ 
| 

| 

| 
IT} | 

rascal!” | 
| 
i | 
| 
| 

the bitter sobs catching at his! 

“It is doom ! 
my master!” y 

through | 

slap of Ale 

PRESENTATION 
Alexandra Section T. of H. last 

Junior Section 

night 
paid a visit to La Tour 

T. of H. in their hall in Carle n. The 

visitors were 1 aight rs by 

the W. A. of La Tour and W. C. T. Gal- 

xandra replied in a neat speech. 

ived with ful 

Speeches were ma 

Frank McFarlane, 
James Pidgeon, John Be 

ter Carlin, and Master 

ind reading. 

So ¥. logan, D. Mc W..T., y 0 
presented to Miss Stella M 

S. Cook, 

ind. Mas- 

the section, 

brooch as a slight 

ciation of the 

during the past two years. Miss Esta- 

ment, knowl a brooks made a fitting 

wishing the section every 

pressing the hope that the members would 
grow up to be worthy men and women, 

The W. G., Miss 
a faw remar 

Crossley, 

same support as her predecessor in office. | 
Refreshments brought the evening to a 

close. La Tour Section will soon have a 

room in the city hall fitted as a gym- 

| nasium and reading room in which mem- 
bers can spend their evenings. 

Zed De lla Scala. What is she doing Rev. R. G. Fulton, of Woodstoek, is DOESN'T KNOW IT ALL: 

He flung from the tent, and Tomaso af po FB k Smith, M. P..P Nib etion: | “What do you study at school, my little 

{ ville, was in the city yesterday. 

Drink Pabst Blue Ribbon, 
because it is a clear, pure, 
wholesome, delicious. and 
satisfying beer, rich in the 
health-making properties of 

1° Pabst Eight-Day Malt. 

by Carey Black, | 

gave a sole | 

s g : - | mail steamers. 
Estabrooks, the retiring governess, a gold | 

token of their appre | 
services rendered by her | 

success and ex- | 

made | 
s, hoping she will meet the | 

i donment of 

Canadian 

{ North Lon 

Moville as a port of call for 
steamers. The member for 

spoke of the disad- 
Scotland and north England 

e. Sir Wilfrid promisad to lay 
of the deputation before Sir 

pointed out that | 
the pas- 

mother | 

Richard 

{ thershorter 

Cartwright. lle 

f time occupied in ) 
between Canada and the 

yuntry is ths great desideratum with the 
Canadian government. He asked for in-| 

formation as to the alleged incapacity of 
Lough Foyle to accommodate the largest 

Messrs. Deakin, Jameson and Linn will 
ddress meetings -in London on the col- 

onial preference. 

The Chronicle s 

in Canada. 

1 ates that Baron Tweed- | 

Deakin permission to 

ment by which Australia | 
000 annually to the cost | 

naval squadron. The matter will | 
probably come before the commonwealth 

| parliament in June. 

Sir Robt. Bond. states that the assur- 
| ances he has received from Sir Edward | 
{ Grey and Mr. Churchill lead him to be- 
lieve that the fisheries question will be 

settled before he leaves London, in a man- 
ner entirely satisfactory to Newfoundland, 

| mouth gave Prem 

| contrii 

of the 

man?” 
“I am studying the history of France, | 

Siw, i 

| “Indeed. What can” you tell. me about | 
i Charlemagne?” ! 

“Oh, sir, we 

Adam and Eve.” 
have only got as far as 

-Paris Journal. | 

C. J. Coster was able to be out for a! 
drive yesterday after a trying illness. 

BY. GC 

responsib 

company with the most prominent local & 

THE TELEGRAPH 

patronage than any oth 

The Big Papers are always 

RATES ARE NEVER CUT. One price to all 

phone main 705 for The Advertising Dept. 

PAP PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences 

PAPERS 

oon) 

They taken . into the homes of 

ble and desirable people who pay for the 

are 

privilege of reading them. 

An advertisement in The Big Papers will place you in 

and general advertisers 

and Times enjoy a greater advertising 

two papers in New Brunswick, and 

if business is any indication ‘of ability to deliver results, then 

“making good.’ 

Tele- 


