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UNION CLOTHING CO.,

26-28 CHARLOTTE ST.
(Old Y. M. C. A. Building)

ALEX. CORBET, Manager

Special = Friday = Saturday

Men’s Fancy Tweed Suits,
$6.48

Regular $10.00 values for - v

Men’s All-Wool Tweed Suits

Regular $12.00 values for - -

Men'’s Spring Overcoats
In all the prevailing shades, regular $12
values for - - $8.98

Men’s Soft Bosom—Shi_rts :

Very nobby patterns, regular $1.00 :
values for - 4 - 79¢C., separate cuffs

The Viper of Milan.

E8.98

A ROMANCE OF LOMBARDY.
BY MARJORIE BOWEN.

(Continued.} His eyes were sparkling, his tone joy-

“And do I live to save my soul? f_;“lxml: he had thrown all his shame from

thee to the others, I do not repent. { his heart; the miserable past, the miser-

The old man rode away “’l‘!m\'ml]ly'%nl‘lu future, were alike forgotten; the
S

Della Scala watched him disappear
hind the rocks and trees.

He was the last, and silence fell.

“They are gome!” breathed Mastino.
“They are gone!” :
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yim it was defaced and dented, and the |

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

He laid his shield on the ground gently,
and walked across the grass softly. The
curtains, white in the still blazing sun,
dazzled him; his heart was beating so,
he thought it must choke him.

ladder of the Scaligeri was beaten from | cqo iio10 T ttons. lvv1:.r nU»‘] was devoted to
e I The o ar ¢ siled ing loose from simply tucked and m r and several 1
its -boss. The ,.'l'\llll_\l around was PUEC | He called her name so low she could | . I A ‘}, S R S I8 e, d BEvTAR ia
with arms, and Mastino put his hand up not hear pleats set either narrow embroiden from the poet’s works |
to his eyes, staggering. The ladder of the “Tsotta!” and back, and finished with ¢ | lit Wit (‘”""‘“\ e were | d in avery clever manmer
R A ¢ Faicad s ‘shield? : S There is ¢ sailor \ wear bloomers of the |, ™ Wil PR N SRy
Bealigeri was beaten from hi 1k']‘m]”l # 8till slie made ‘no answer. x 1588 ALla by the members of the association.
*SSor 5 e b . \ g sal 0- . s ¢ | u witn I S ]
Some men remain J)‘ll\l lwm‘ y Balc E Perchance &he is 'very: weart.” said [FraY pm , A i
aso ti s 8 ith a boyish efiort G . . E ) = = e * liss M aret Edgert« ol ew York
maso U““‘”Nldl_]d t, with a E Mastino to himself tenderly, and” drew | = o Miss M ey i". FRIVOR: ) : W Y e
. . conaok F F 4 acd h P ! a QTR = ate tforc 087 l. is spend-
ut x:um; consolation. | > : : the white curtains back. She lay back |{one another, as Mastino cam nn I E}i ‘ﬂ'EBEHﬁE a ,,vmi?lul of H‘x‘vn rd Ho ?rll‘l ;. D nd
But Mastino winced; that they remain-| g0 ol cushions. & R el N Sty 2 HEH LT USRI CALCHL ing a few weeks’ vacation with her class- |
1 he .. ~ £ R & - - '
ed was a sorer shame even than the deser Taotts’ my deas!” Shabiunedreraser dad 1os | 4 mate, Miss Martha Morton, e. |
¥y ] they were men S e arn et y & NORIN] 2
1 f he thers: > the Ver 2D, " ¥ . . A : = -
tion oi the others; Ior : . ; ’| There was a tremor in his voice. Had tenderly across the his white U "izbi,ija YESTEBBA
Ecum of camps, who lought :\)IUI)' ior pay, she fainted? horse \n'}v“!l‘y\ mg low n X
nder aughed at dishonor and 4 ; 3 A e TR g
“';‘1 1’1“{“1‘”4 JI“‘I ]'”?‘ 1 at dis 0 ‘HLH She lay back, her head away from him “Jesu, protecy us ried the men —_—
2 eachery—they were 1€ me : 1 . 8 7 :
“"'“““ treachery ey v and, bending over her, he saw through | “Where is he going . . ., |
W “‘I’ had ’f[E‘A"“l' M i 1 | her long curls that her eyes were closed stop 1 shrieked Tom Ff?"ﬂicrs Wi%l Make Fermal
“1sotta' 1ed Mastino, with a sudden | . ’ ’
1d ieidliog ‘\1\1' G 1 ; I I lu‘ £ her lips parted, and one hand at her  so, ) ther He goes to find (T $ B f
( y sn { &4 I es she ot | A 3 T ol 3 & g
Wild ‘ moyement. < Gk 3 throat—the hand that bore his wedding | Vi Fv...i eweil ‘{ldi eSses erore
<ome?—have 1 not waited long—have 1| : { i
1 . S | ring. Oh, heaven! { yf ad d 1-| ”
n 1 noiig} . i . e St | D34
’ ':T'l o ‘1“ 5 il ug | 1 : He eaught her head in his hands and |dle, NS W ! rom i_Cthﬂg.
|5 see her escol coming across 2 s 3 1 ]
. ‘think fog 4 S x looked at her. She was dead, quite dead.!him, boy: he is mad, possessed—maybe by e it
the fields,” said Tomaso timorously. ek ANy A i :
Masts a g ¥ Y Che silk curtains fell-to again, and at & 1o SN . I jon
astin turned and graspec S arn ” & y | e Viantss [a 9 special ;ondor
i) : "1 1‘ S A Mastino’s cry the bearers shrank, appall- | ried Tomaso n agony S R A e e {
vith a sudde lange oi manner, 1 e 3
I s o, ed. Isotta d'Este was dead. shall not ride s e has | s {
“Tomasso,” he faltered, “me thinks I am A \ 1 2 1} e 2 1
s : X \nd Mastino lay along: the ground! t w D ) 8 de rie an i gt b o TS !
ianged since last 1 saw her; perhaps s 1 . AP kg, il For ) Y ) f the im- i
5 5 senseless, his defaced shield near him,{shall not go—my lord! my dear lo )T I g of the Im }
will know me—or will startle at me bt kb s imad ) f 1 ucht £ .
: | B ; | bare to- the bright glare of the sinking{ He sprang forward to the white horse, | perial conferer ¢ ) 1l brought Zor- {
f she does. omaso, s 1S very iair and W 1 1 1 ) alis . {
11 A '.‘ : e T 2 sun. which' Mastino had mounted, and clun ward by Pre Peakir \ustralia,for
1 have notihing to ouner now omaso, an ] m e 41 " : @
l i e CHAPTER THIRTY-THREE. o the stirrup. one |} 1t du n-al goods © Y
changea . : : ; Mastino drew Isotta close ) 1 ) ¢ Britis mpire, ieil s [ 5]
e was changed, so changed the boy The S Bet Bhal doataading O B 1 1 . 1 Premier: { é b i !‘ @S
5 < Storm. her hea« st o1 s shoul and look y D OSK ! emiers . 3 3
would scarce have known him; his soft R, R i “. S A T : : 0 Ward } & &
s ed own 1idlyv a NNaso. L > 3 an ) AT (. 3
brown hair was streaked with gray, his i X oy L g o gt da N L \. $ 1 & 3
¢ ’ " T'he storm had gathered and burst; rain 18C0 105 - outsid vara—I  know ! ] liza juestion was discuss ;
fine face drawn and white, his eyes, once 1 i . = ¢ ] H 1 ! ! L e ¢ e "y
e re 0DS P : . s | sa ed ¢ ¢ ( TODOS Y 3e( \
and k unnaturally bright, and, 1“ e b at drops that did not allay the s : el e ’ § 9
: . ' heat : e skv 'as  covere o214 Jiciidd Fake some « § Y 1 o¢ im )1 H 4 < .
his mouth. strained and hard. } t llH llx) was covered w A cloud | Tomaso. “O lord I { g ﬂg Eg § Egﬁ ! Eeg
i t ragoed across 3 2 alow omaso. h; 3 lo yosal , doub 1come  1eX
Mastino Jaughed pitifully as he read the shat_dragged acre ‘1}“ moon. in a slow B Nl 4 . ‘ o [ L
inswer in Tomaso's frightened eyes. "7;"""»“1"n~ dark and mysterious. e o ‘: o EAe. In W 1 1 1 G WaS > A
“Sh ill not care—she will not care,” n one or two tents, thrown open to i " ! i aae i o : & 3 s —
he said. But his voice was unsteady, and | ¢ h the hllﬂ“‘]‘. 1!]”“] \t'l’(‘l T"“ chest ]*" s ¢ ; 3 : » Everythlng the DI’L.S [rade needs.
- : A ts, s S » h oldiers ‘T know way! said vas tl he col-
he supported himself against the saddle of | PU'S; sat the littie ,'d“'lml of . soldier il . 2% 3 NS
1 1 3 left to Mastino. Rude and coarse. still i white yrward into » their own, if they
his horse "
. & e rere v awe ’ \ R, at it -0 N 1 he promise
“The Duchess comes!” said Tomaso, and | Ve! they awed, .])-\ t?h hm‘rm that had ‘ i they promised to
clutched Mastino’s hand. befallen, to a whispering quiet. i
Out of ‘a-liftle wood of delicate trees. in Like a lp.m-h of white \‘hgwmg dimly r . e publication
ront of them, the cavalcade was wind- through the gloom, the curtains of a lit " £ b . Aslead - aod
. ot 5 y O ( » gEe y £ , - o ] P D 3 ) 1 ) ]
ing; Visconti’s soldiers, Veronese soldiers, | '€r Wwere to be seen. At ; thought of who | THE SECRET OF CRISP PASTRY 150N At such W
and a white, curtained lifter in the | Sat within alone there in the rain and L Sheok dhits S g iR iy red.
) p t t g iew, if 1 Wi
midst dark, the men shuddered and drew near- ; : . oty Gen 30 es Ddaturday,
MRt varvin success P y >
Masino’s gaze flew to that, and to that! €' together. cold wa . 26 \ ad Blend mad ‘ ddre conierence.
aly. “The Prince?’ one whispered. Flot v y e Lord 1 su lied, The “ther
° “ p ; : . Flow 1
“Oh, my heart’s desire!” he murmured. [ have been to the tent, but further I : e ! 0 dehw irewell
“l do not J‘\‘[M'H\r And he forgot the ’”""4”](‘ door 1 dare "“t', m ) ¢ 00N Sitl [t is &
ladder of the Secaligeri battered from his “What was there to see? e oas 1 13 l short I mal RE o1 * t ;
1% : 1 walk ana som g L SO cn
hield. F'be boy—alone, weeping like a wo B : > ‘ Mond e 2
‘ . . g ut sty i na
I'he soldiers cantered up and lowered | man. Santa Maria! 1 should not like the o ’\ v o 6 e lal s A\ ( this rning  vh
eI W crde i n aaly the acni. | Wwatch he keeps!” A e B 5 ; : y ) 1 sster  was 3 i
their hallberds in a salute to the magni- | Watcl st : S R Y P i M T h, | ! ¢ AR i 70-72 Prince William Street.
ficent figure standing there alone, while The Prince is mad, think you? - : ; ¢ 1 Sir Wilfrid wrier, Hon. Al-
. o3 A 3 " 4 and as easy to digest as 1 S aelcious ¥ . n
the officer read in a high voice from the I'he Prince is mad, or hush!—possess- | R : s Fmnge™ red Dea vd Dr. Jameson serolls
e » he wholesom ! e crust depends
parchment, that stated that Isotta d’Este, | d. é i and cas \ resented
. g " the lightness of the flour ha s, :
Duchess of Verona, prisoner of war o Fhe men fell again to a silence, broken | X ) Vit , who ¥
? a $ the erisy Kiness tha ) 1
Gian Galeazzo Maria Visconti, Duke of | only by the patter of the rain. At last : .’ y : 1 ] ; o y ‘ DTS I y
X . 5 3 e crust s e IMad ) lo IVing
Milan, was returned to her husband in! another spoke, one drawn further back :’ ’ i i 4 tou ] o “2e
S starc Ont
fulfillment of the league and treaty be-|into the tent. LD sk : : 2 i sed o been
o < Py . wheat € req 11g . " :
tween them. How came it about, think you? ¢ 1 P unable 1 ceremony in
At + hand Al TRR s «y7 . 7 pastry, cake and nuts, while Manitoba § $1. a1 L ;
nto vour hands we deliver her in Visconti ; ; : ! Man . gratitude which they
safety, my lord, and my lord of Milan of AN iyes.  Visconti, Of (aimretys Uik [ o0 AN LS ACRTIGL  PMDRENGE Dedull mn they represented at -5y B L st Hage it
fers three months in which to either quit® how %’ : TR BUI ““ ity d Ay “;” 4 { pF " thev had received e
Lombardy or choose some post in his “Tha wedding ting. Petio—it was Band ( --nmu}w the two, and you will g 1| 3
Bervice o1 5 3 . erfect flour, that has the i T favol = 3 1
Bervice ’1“ 7\ rona. ed to her as she entered the litter—it was | PeTiect 1 E it it i " [t is rgest alian mail
¥ 7 s 1 ) e 1 m rdv 7’ ‘ - . P | > v of ¢ tario 1 whneat and 1
.\I) choice is made; 1 quit Lombardy,” | poisoned! She put it cn, poor soul—kiss-| *"¢ delione \1” ; SR ntra H ef do te niy /.F oy
Bai( as “Teave 5 1 T | the strength of lanitoba spring w { 1
e .i, Ma R !‘ BIn ed it, no doubt:—well, it was poisoned, ROBRN . ‘ : : i route 1 ( s bids fair to be ‘P;,,F gv' e
The soldier lightly shrugged his should- | Petio!” an ideal combination. . d 3 11 confer VL
rs d gave the won . . y PP \ : . Vitl dinar care Im mixit d e \ g ' Y
ers and gave the word, and, cantering off, And so she started alive, and now lies With ordina A : 18 . X vinted ou proposed
Visconti’s guards wheeled and followed | there dead—noor soul!” ng the . L Flow ) vhich o the con
g % QL o The I ¢ 1 &5l 1 ? y i he ) pastr ) : T d " A% ¢
:\A'H‘ behind him. !1» y had fulfilled theix I'he men muttered and crossed them a : yan s been 1kened by the with ! l?{ v
- L Y . P 3y + Y 1 \ ’ [ z o - S
‘.I“\]V Ysotta d'Bste's safety wae ‘no affair selves; a few sat in mo thought. 8 Ma a1 v.blznding.t of somx the members of the
& t i e : ; ; I'he sun—we need the sun,” said one y grade itificali
I'he Veronese footmen bearing the litter 4% last 10 1ttemj o do the bi ling . you £ parliament
- L 7 E: 1z 4 { a n 1 n Ol Pe lament o ey,
had set their burden down; the white “And a little wind, not these stiflin { N9 easy LIURE L0 BOL JMIRG £ el 1 tat ; ial inter R AT
¢ L 2 L : a, ) t se stuing 4 an representatives of commerct 1 -l 4l
curtain ‘””""“l was it the breeze, or|puffs—a little wind from heaven. proportions sts, e 1 with Ireland, waited on Sir
Isotta’s hand, that stirred them so? hot as hell!” W trid 1 arding the aban
i ) as : rier a egard the abar
“Tomaso, Tomaso, I have borne much: “ hi”? et 3 o " 5T -
L e e S el PRESENTATION | donment of Movillo s a port of el or
t year 87 v ; 5 & - e P
How it rained! And a wind rose, but i A Canadian steamers. The member for
— 4 E : scarcely w'»'m]wi from heaven. I'he Alexandra Section ‘|l. of H. last might | North L. onderry spoke of the disad-
chestnuts moaned, tossing their branches. ! paid a visit to l.a our Junior 4 R . th Engl 1 TS
v . paid - : 4 vantages to Scotland and north Englanc L‘SE PAPRRC
¥ ah1” £ ¢ A N N 3 e T SR i R R A & b = gl o ¥ o ¥ !
E Hush! ““l, ome one suddenly. The | T. of H. 'in 1all in Carl through the substitution of Liverpool for w2
dear Lord forgive my sins!—who comes?’ | visitors were received with fu T sad to lay
soch Fovl > ay B
SYSTEM WASRUN DOWN | They heard a footstep; a hand was| the W. A. of La Tour and W 41 sghichednl Riinian Dafore: Sis BY CARRIER. They
‘1m_|l>lm_ at the entrance of their tent. lup of Al2 v replied in a Yichard Cartwright. le pointed out that :
“The Prince! by ¢ . : responsible and
Y % s £ Tinoe. 3 Speec nade )y the'shortening of time occupied in the pas- sSponsidie. a
When the heart is healthy and performing And the next instant the men Fran feFarlane, G. W. \ voe  between Canada. and the mother
fts fuctions naturally, it should beat regu- | {o their feet in affright at what s Pidegeon, John Beam g th “ 'w ] “h atum with the | privilege of read
3 . : : é ountry 1s tl . desideratu t )} 1 A
larly seventy-two times.a minute without | fore them, at the livid face -looking af wlin 1 Master Brow o1 Conad R H ked i
J, = J ‘ 5 s 2 : g 4 ¢ Ma > 1 Clat ‘ ¢ ment. » askec r In
causing its owner the slightest inconveni- | {heyn— Mastino della Scala. A plar 4 | Canadi rnmen ¢ \] wsked for in- o
; ang ading T ) the allege apacity o >
ence or distress. | “My wife!” he cried hoarsely. “Give| . E. Logar W. T, G T R o s A
“hen it begins to beat i larly g e!”’ 7 Wy s AR P als o.cro A Lough to accommodate the largest |
When it begins to beat irregularly or 'me my wife! el A" Masd 1
" ey g . : 92 ¢ ul ’ » it mail steamers.
intermittently, palpitate and throb, skip I'hey looked on one another, helpless, Estabrooks, the retiring governess, a gold Messrs. Deakin. Jam=son and Linn will
heats, beat fast for a time, then so slowas == e " S ' e lessrs, akin, Jam and Li
3 and made no answer. But Mastino, strid- | broock as a slight token of their appre- | London

to seem almost to stop, it causes. great

anxiety and alarm. iliﬁ»..’iw\.\;:11‘(’;1,;,”](”}1},%;;[ liu?vnu‘x.:t by the “i,:‘v«m 11“‘ services I nde n\-vi I’\,<11“i“ onial preference. \
Wk Vit s un toimtnt o yetinh Seams G --\‘\"'}“(.I.(\‘ ]; \](;p\y \w\v‘]“;\ }vllvnll‘:,..\(l” v sy (‘11‘1m!x“ ‘.‘ b past it “»mu ATS. I Esta- I'he Chronicle states that “'HA"”, J-\\mwlr Tue TELEC
act i 3 ' 2 . one | brooks made a htting ac A ment, | mouth gave Premier Deakin permission to ’
affect it. with her? Is she not bought and paid tion every success and ex-! hiea ! Y t by E'i 8\ ali
Many people are kept in a state of morbid ' for” Where is she?” : PTG aer i R g R ey e 1 G patronage than any othe
fear ot death, become weak, wornand | 4440 sprang-into ‘the tent. a piteous o ‘”‘l' rhi ould | contributes £200,000 .nmlfn‘:l,\' to the cost J
miserable, and are unable to attend to either s “:‘ G5 Wi y o 18 \lti, \" mer (...n .\ "vm' !I.‘ ‘ of the .r‘.x\ al sqiadron. I'he matter \\'?}l
social or business duties, through unnatural | = ..p =~y will ", R e 1185 Jessie Lrossley, made | probably' come bef the commonwealth
aotion of their heart. St b s, DSRS0 NN hoping she will meet the | parliament in June.
Come away! Come with me! same support as her predecessor in office.|  Sir Robt. Bond 2 g : i
To all such sufferers His voice broke into a passion of sobs, {“F]Mi»i‘::.m\ B i ') q ; nj nw,:. bond :q.n't.\ !‘H«M\i‘lh""lh:wH.
MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE and Mastino dropped  his  hands  and | close. La Tour S :‘Iinn will soon h]m‘\- :l 7 ;l‘\;-(p‘\" “\‘"\' I; ‘iwxil\lj.l“ H“‘lb "]III‘}“. A«.\{;“-I !
PILLS paused. j]‘(u\‘;) in the ecity hall fitted as a gym \‘lm & Adiad % 1'I‘w 3 3”.)' “7’. ti v Y")) ll“
"YHYI]‘ "““‘ IiU\ F,‘”] i” |II’I‘ “Hﬂ‘l'.” h\lill w:“i‘v“: e ‘.H s, 1eVi( tha 1€ 1sneries question wil e

-an give prompt and permanent relief. Mrs.

F. Fletcher, Sault Ste. Marie, West, Ont., |
says: ‘‘I have been troubled for four or
five years with weakness, and run down
system. My feet were always cold and I
foit 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 1
am now well.”

Price 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for $1.25
at all dealers or mailed direct on receipt of
prico by The T. Milburn Co., Limited,
Tarento, Ont.
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f S, MeDiarmid, 28 Goods

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.

['hev are the “crown-

Jory” of chocolate

Chocolates

THE STEWART Co. LIMITED, TORONTO.

The Strongest Pulil

on any part of any Ellis gar-
ment will fail to permanently
displace it from its priginal shapely
form.
Why @
Because it is made by the wonderful
*‘Spring Needle” process, which
method of construction ensures
absolute elasticity.
Stretch an Ellis garment as far as
you like : then let go—and it will
immediately ' spring hack‘siuto
place. s S

Whrite for our free
bookiet—

’
it tells the whole .’/

The CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD.

Drugs, Patent Medicines

Prompt and Satisfactory Service.

Address all correspondence to

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager ~

The Best Goods; the Right Prices,

DRUG CO.,LTD.

P O Box 187. St. John, N. B.
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drive vesterday after a trying illness.

TELEGRAPH AND TIMES -

if business is any indication

RATES ARE NEVER CUT.
phone main 705 for The Advertising Dept.
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advertisement in The Big Papers will place you in

-company with the most prominent local and general advertisers

and TiMEs

enjoy a greater advertising
two papers in New Brunswick, and

‘of ability to deliver results, then

The Big Papers are always ‘“‘making good.”

One price to all. Tele-




