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Store closes evenings at 6 o'clock 

Union Clothing Co. 
Is the best place in the city to buy 

Men's, Boys’ & Youths’ 
Everything up-to-date and prices far lower than any other | 

clothing house in the city. 

Overcoats, all the latest styles, 

$4.90 
SPECIAL 

Men's All Wool Black Half Hose at % é; 
Men's Fancy Cashmere Half Hose at : 
Latest Wing Collars at v 

Union Clothing Co. 
26-28 Charlotte Street, St. John, N. B. 

Old Y. M. C. A. Building. 

Saturdays 11 p.m. 

Clothing & Furnishings, 

see 

to $ 2 0, them 

19¢ per pair 
235c¢ per pair 
2 for 25c. . . . 

ALEX CORBET, Mgr | 

{(Condinued. } 
Mrs. Bedsworth’s face grew livid, Mr. 

Bray's voice held unmitigated astonish- 
ment. 

“Why do you think Mr. Dayrell will 
ever give up this marriage on which his 
soul is set?” 
“Because Stella's mother isn’t going to 

let him hang round waiting for her for 
ever, don’t you be afmid. When she 

there’s no money in the job, nor 
likely: to be any money, then shell give 
him the chuck; that’s the sort she is. 
Oh! it’s easy to see through that.” 
“But—but,” the Mhwyer stammered, 

whilst the listener by +%he folding doors 
breathed quickly, “why ‘then has the en- 
gagement been allowed ‘to continue?” 

“She’s waiting to see if I'll marry some- 
body else, or hand out some of my mo- 

ney,” the answer came with the nonchal- 

ance of one stating a simple and obvious 
fact; “and if Mr. Dayrell isn’t going to 

get any of it till after I'm dead, she’ll 

get a bit impatient, and she’ll make Stella 

give him up.” 
Mr. Bray gasped, as did the listening 

woman, but the expression on the face of 

the latter boded little good to the girl 

who spoke out her thoughts frankly, with 

no conception that the words could be 

overheard. 
“Qo Pll give him the chief part of the 

money,” Molly added, “then he won't 

bear me a grudge any more.” A sigh 

punctuated the sentemce, a sigh whose 

significance neither the lawyer nor Mrs, 

Bedsworth could interpret. 

There was a long silence in the library, 

broken only by a rustling of paper and 

the scratching of a pen. 3 
Then Myr. Bray's voice spoke again. 
“I took the liberty of bringing a draft 

of a will with me,” he said, “and the ne- 

cessary filling in of details will take a 

very short time. Then if you ‘can call 

two persons to witness your signature, 

the. whole matter will be done.” 

Mrs. Bedsworth very softly and silently 

rose from her seat, bundled her packets 

of bills into a drawer, and left the din- 

ing-room in the same noiseless manner 

in which she entered it. Ten minutes 

later, when Molly Hume came into the 

drawing-room, she found the lady of the 

house sitting at her writing table, so 

deeply immersed in her correspondence, 
that she gave quite a realistic start when 

the girl's voice sounded closz beside her. 

“I didn’t hear you come in,” she said, 

looking up into the girl's face with her 

most bewitching smile. “Well, my dear, 
and have you and your solicitor finished 

all your business? You have had quite a 

long confabulation.” 
“Yes—quite,” Molly answered unsuspi- 

ciously. “My. Bray has been drawing up 
my will, and he sent me to fetch some 

one to witness my signature. Would 

vou come and do it, Mrs. Bedsworth?” 
“With pleasure, dear, though it seems 

like an odd sort of farce to think of 
your making a will at all.” 

“Tt does seem a bit queer, doesn’t it, 
and I don’t feel like dying; but there, 
vou never know: that was the way Mr. 
Bray put it. And he said I was to bring 
two witnesses,” she added, when she and 
Mrs. Bedsworth were outside the draw- 
ing-room. 

“Anna will do no doubt; I will call her, 
und we will both come,” and suiting the 
action to the words, Mrs. Bedsworth 

sees 

DR. W0OD’S NORWAY 

PINE SYRUP 

Always Stops the Cough 

Tt combines the potent healing virtues of 
‘the pine tree with other absorbent, expec- 
torant and soothing medicines of recognized 
worth, is absolutely harmless, prompt and 
safe. 

phlegm in the throat and lungs, and con- 
tinued comghing is liable to distend the 
bronchial tubes, congest the lungs and pro- 
duce inflammation or hemmorhage. 
A neglected cough can have but one re- 

yult, It leaves pee the throat or lungs, 
pr both, affected. 

A single dose of 

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine 
Syrup 

will stop the cough, soothe the throat and 
heal the lungs. 

Read what Miss Nettie A. Seeley, Ash- 
fand, N.B.,, says: I take much Pare 
n recom 
Byrup, for I have found it a very valuable 

oly for coughs. My mother used it 
green family for a long timeand whenever 
mony of them get a cough, mother will say : 
*I will have to Aron = 
way Pine Syrup for w it is good, an 
wives stops the Cough when nothing else 
will. » 

Insist on getti yseichdge as it i" the 
uine, put up in ow wrapper. Price 
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BY L. G. MOBERLY. 
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summoned the parlor maid, and the two] 
women, accompanied by Molly, entered 
the library, where Mr. Bray stood beside 
the table, upon which a parchment do- 
cument was spread. 
The sheet was so folded as to leave no- 

thing visible excepting the clear space left 
for the signatures, and the lawyer, bid- 
ding Molly seat herself, put a pen into 

her hand, and indicated the spot upon 
which she should sign her name. 
Though she was taking lessons in the | 

art of caligraphy from the lady who had| 
once been Stella’s governess, her hand-| 
writing was still the straggling scrawl of 
the uneducated, and her signature sprawl- 
ed untidily across the clean white page. 
“Miranda Katherine Hume,” these were 

the heavy black characters testifying to 

the “act and deed” of the slim girl who, 
after signing, rose and looked curiously 
down upon the parchment sheet which 
was some day to mean so much to an- 
other human being. Mrs. Bedsworth’s 
name appeared next, the fine ladylike 
writing, which contrasted so oddly with 
the other, and which showed no lack of| 
strength and determination; and lastly | 

there came the round awkward letters of 
Anna Johnson’s name, scribed laborious- 
ly, and with the nervousness born of be-| 

ing obliged to write under the scrutiny | 
of many eyes. 

The little silence which had fallen over 
the little group during the process of 
signing and witnessing lasted for a mo- 
ment or two after Anna had withdrawn 
from the table, and whilst Mr. Bray wait- 
ed for the ink to dry upon the parchment 
surface. Then he gathered up the docu- 
ment from the table, folded it with ex- 
treme care, put it into a large envelope] 
which lay beside it, and placed it in al 
black bag he took from the couch in the 
window. 

“I am much obliged to you,” he said 
making a small formal bow to the three 
women, who watched his proceedings with 
varying degrees of interest. ‘I am glad 
we have achieved this business today —’ 
he turned now to Molly—“I have taken 
for granted that you would wish me to 
keep the document in my office.” 
“Yes, please,” the girl responded, “and 

I'm sure I am obliged to you for the 
trouble you've taken; and thank you too, 

Mrs. Bedsworth,” she added, “and Anna.” 
The lady’s smile beamed upon the speaker. 

“TI am only glad to be of some small 

{use,” she said, and Anna, the parlour 
{ maid, glanced at Molly with a kindly gleam 
in her dark eyes. All the servants ap- 
proved of Molly, although prejudice had 
run high against her at first. But she had 
disarmed all ill feeling by her frank ac- 

knowledgement that her new position was 
strange to her, and the whole household 
now not only liked but admired her, and 
Anna herself had even gone to the length | 

{of saying that sometimes ugly ducklings 

turned into swans if the old stories were 
true. 

Mr. Bray having performed his errand to 
his own complete satisfaction, took his 

leave after a few moments’ conversation 
{ with Mrs. Bedsworth, during which he ac- 
| cepted an invitation to dinner for the fol-| 
{lowing Thursday, and was so much charm-| 
{ed by the lady’s charming smile and man-| 
| mer, that he felt distinctly indignant with 

{ Molly for her innuendoes against her chap- 
| erone. | 

“Just an ignorant girls prejudices,” he 
reflected, as a hansom whirled him east- 

| wards; ‘no doubt due partially to the dif- 
| ference between her class and Mrs. Beds-! 
worth’s. They say a great gulf divides the! 

| classes, and it is certainly true. That poor 
{ girl, with all her shrewdness, is incapable 

i of understanding a woman of Mrs. Beds- 
| worth’s culture and e¢harm, and is suspici- | 
jous of everything she cannot understand. 
| Very sad, very sad, and ever ridiculous 

{ when one remembers her accusations 

|against her chaperone, but perhaps only 
| nabural-perhap one may say only natur-| 

| Perhaps it was also only natural that al 
| mere man, even of Mr. Bray's brains and! 
| astuteness, should have been quite easily 
| deluded by Mrs. Bedsworth’s undeniable 
i fascination. He had seen no side of hers 
| excepting the charming one she turned to 
{ the world, and to expect a man to read 

{ her true chacacter is to expect a miracle. | 
{ Possibly the lawyer's opinion would have | 

| undergone a sudden radical change if he| 
{ could have se2n into the deoths of Mrs. 
| Bedsworth’s soul when she was alone in 
her room that night, seated before the 

{ open window, but heedless of the soft 
| fragrance that swent in out of the summer 
| darkness. 

Her face wore the set expression it had 
| worn in the dining-room that morning, her 
i eyes were hard as two pieces of green jade, 
{ her hands moved nervously as though she 
| found it difficult to keep them steady. 

“All the fortune to be Alan’s after all,” 
| 80 the thought travelled round and round 
{ her brain; ‘the great fortune that God- 
| frey Haines left is to come to Alan—some 
| day—some day when—it—is too late—for 
| him to marry Stella.” 

Her lips moved, and a smile that would 

{ thodox gardenar had insisted upon filling] 

| old-fashioned homely treasures, 

{ spurs, dark and light blue, rosy and white, rights over the Intercolonial 

Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. 
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CHILD'S DRESS. OF CLOTH AND EMBROIDERY. | 

colored serge or of linen. Stitched straps | 
and buttons with braid or cord loops! 

were the only trimming beyond a guimpe | 

and undersleeves of fine embroidered | 
washable batiste. 

The little frock depicted in the sketch 

was in the original model of pink broad- 

cloth, but the design is simple enough to 

serve for even a school frock of dark 

flickered over them for an instant. 
“I have owed Godfrey Haines something 

all my life—perhaps now—the time has 

come—to pay my debt,” she laughed a low 
laugh that had a cruel ring; ‘and now I 
owe Miranda Hume—his tool—something 
as well. She knows too much—perhaps ! 
she even knows that I—that Godfrey—’| One of the marvellous developments of | 
Her thoughts broke off at that point, and modern life is the advent of woman as al 

she sat gazing in front of her with fixed |co-laborer with man throughout the en-| 
staring eyes, looking back into a past of| tire industrial field. 
which she had no reason to be proud.| It follows then that woman must adapt 
Then suddenly she seemed to rouse herself | herself to new conditions. But this can’t] 
with a start, and drew herself up in her|be done in one generation, nor in ten. In 
low chair. consequence she lived in an environment | 
“So—Alan will not get the money 4311 | of unhygienic conditions, wnsuited to her | 

Stella is maried to somebody else. That| temperament and constitution. 
is your idea, young lady, is it? and a very| The incessant strain upon her nervous 
fine idea too”—her thoughts were rushing|sSystem by reason of thé new vocations she 
on now at racing speed—‘but perhaps— 
—perhaps somebody may have fine 

ideas beside yourself. Supposing—ior in- : 
stance, that after all you did die befors| destruction to the nervous system. 
Stella was married to another man? Other| Very complex in her physical relations 
young girls have died before now—and oj 0 life, disease early geeizes upon the wo- 
why not you—why not you? Illness comes| man who works, and’ she must therefore 
sometimes even to the very young; even | 8uard jealously anything that would tend 
children die—and—if you died—young— | t© (destroy her vitality or health. 

Alan would marry Stella—and Godirey| Probably nothing is. of more service 
Haines would be paid—would be paid—> {than Dr. Hamilton's Pills, and every girl 
Again her thoughts trailed into vacancy, #0d Woman can employ this grand remedy 

her eyes seemed this time to be peering; With gratifying results. 
into the future rather than the past; then| AS a system tonic and blood renovator, 
she rose slowly from her chair, and pulled [0 treatment gives such results. 
out of a bookshelf above her head a small FE or maintaining good digestion, healthy 
book bound in black, and bearing the title, appetite and the proper performance of 

Household Medicine: and their| the duties of the liver and kidneys, it is 
Antidotes: ete. | impossible to equal Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. 

“I wonder,” she whispered, under her) Dusky, sallow complexion is changed to 
breath, “I wonder—whether—I—could—if|® healthy, ruddy glow, which proves that | 

I dare—" and she moved from the Dr. Hamilton’s Pills circulate blood that | 

window and stood under the electric light,i'® rich and nourishing. : 0 | 
attentively reading a page of the book she | ‘Weak organs are filled with new life and 
held. | vitality; weakness, irregularities and the | 

t common ills are prevented, and this means | 

much to those who have lived in that] 
half-sick, half-well condition that seems so 

Earns Her Living 

tion of her physical stability. 

Work 

else 

| 
| 
| 
| 

Poisons 
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CHAPTER IX. 

“T haven't ever given a thought before | : 
v . Z _{ hard 1 Se 2 to what heaven would be like, but now|'3F¢ to overcome. 

When you feel poorly, when the head | 
aches, back feels lame, and a drowsy, tired 
feeling creeps through 

I'm just as sure as I can be that its bound | 
to he something like this.” 
Molly Hume stood upofi the terrace of 

her house at Simley, looking out across the 
garden, {vith eyes dancing with gladness. | ™'¢ 7% Rs 

“I never thought th: country would be f in hos Yellow harp 
anything like so beautiiful,” she exclaimed |" ? 00 at all dealers, 
after a pause, sighing from sheer rapture, | guaranteed. 

and falling silent again whilst her eyes | 
wandered over the fair prospect before her. | GOVERN MENT 
The lawn sloving away from the terrace| 
was of that velvety softness only found in| 
very old and very well kept turf, and along | 

its borders were flower beds which to the | 
London girl's eves semed to be a mass of! 
flowers. Mr. Haines had objected to the] 
kind of gardening which consists in bed- Hon. H. R. Emmerson Talks of 
ding out orderly rows of geraniums, lobelia | 

and calceolarias, edged with feverfew, and | 
in spite of al the 

| try them. | 
d¢., each or five 
and satisfaction | 

remonstrances of his or-| 

«| Running Rights. 
the beds with herbaceous plants, 

and with | 

roses. The borders towards wl Molly Ottawa, 
gazed so delightedly held a tangled yetison, being interviewed in regard to the 
orderly confusion of blossom. Tall lark|application of the C. | 

Halifax, said that his 
approached . by ‘Sir 

in this direction. 
decided upon and the ‘matter 

beén submitted. to the 

depart- 

Thomas 

grew side by side with lupins, with can-{John to 
terbury. bells and. mallows. Here and!ment v 
there marigolds made golden splashes of 

vellow, and white lilies stood stately and 
tall in the background. Below the para-jhad not vel 

pet against which -the young. owner of it| cabinet. 
all was leaning, grew a luxuriant row of] 

definite, wa 
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AS -Iar as. the Canadian mail contract 

sweet peas of every hue, sending up wafts! was concerned it would have to be carried | the city 
out. The mail steamers. would have. to|other. of fragrance on the soft June breezes. 

Along the stone of the parapet itself!call at St. 
roses and clematis and starry jessamine| 
climbed together in riotous confusion, and | 

John as well as 
they were now doing. 

It is understood that 

The Girl Who hh 

has taken up, strikes at the very founda- | 

becomes worry; and this means | 

CC. P. R’s Application for | 

Jan. 27—Hon.  H. R. Emmer- | boys’ work in America, Judge 

Halifax, as| 

what “the C. P.!him at 

PARADOXICAL. 
Oh, the “beautiful” snow is deceitful; 
The poet but moves us to scoff; 

"Tis light when it falls, but so heavy 
When you find you must shovel it off. 

Be Canadian Drug Co., Lt 
A Word to the Trade: 

We have everything you require, 

ie 
i 
¥ i 
5 

£5 
SE 

Drugs, Patent Medicines. 

i Toilet Articles, Druggists’ Sundries 

‘Everything you need in the Drug Business. The best articles, the 

# fairest prices, the promptest service, 

Address all correspondence to 

THOMAS GIBBARD, 
» 

‘The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd,, 
70-72 PRINCE WM. ST., P. 0. Box, 187, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Manager. 

ON A PROPER SCALE 

Magnificent Provision Made By Private Benefi- 

AND THE C.P.R. cence for Working Boys in Chicago---The Most 

Complete Boys’ Building in America. 
| 

mm ae 

(Charities and The Commons). 

When Mrs. Joseph T. Bowen, on Jan. 

with | { 12, turned over to Miss Jane Addams the 
the most complete building for 

Mack, of 

[the Chicago juvenile court, well said there 

| keys of 

» p s rae Y on ey: ‘4 3 sv he 
P. R, for running] was no one pres nt who did not envy her 

from St.|in the privilege. Miss Helen Culver gave 

a sketch of Mr. Hull's interest in the boy 8 
neighbors long ago, and said - there was 

Nothing | nothing she wished he could come back to] 

| see more, than the juvenile court and this 
| building for boys which stands 

{land. Captain Bradley, of the Allendale 

| Farm, showed how the country colony and 
clubs for boys supplement each 

Professor Graham Taylor describ- 
{ed the building as incarnating the whole 

brick and mortar, and meeting {boy in d meet; 
the critical periods of his life, 

farther along the lawn great beds of roses|R. desires is to have the mails and passen-| while at the same time adding an exten- 
gers. for the Orient handled at 
i l instead of St. John. 

basked in the summer sunshine. Halifax 
(To be continued.) alifax 

The ‘company thinks 
that better time would bé made in this 

D. A. Budge, of Montreal, head of the 
[. M. C. A. work in Canada, will b ol 

Y. M. C fis ia Ah n a heres.) Montreal could be taken by their road 
to attend a joint meeting of the locall: . gh sin at a) go re 

: instead of by the I.-C. R. 
boards of trustees and management tomor- | Mr Tova iI os 
row evening in the office of the president. your correspondent 

Canadian mail steamers and {that the 
ht would have to come to St. heavy freig 

| rights :were given. 

[R. would require satisfactory terms from! 
{the C. P. R. and this would cost some- 
thing, ‘most probably more than the com- 
pany would care to pay. 

King Edward Lodge, No. 3, P. A. P. 
| B., have elected F. Lanyon, W. M.; 'W.| 
Price, D. M.; E. McEeod, Chap.; H.| 
Sellen, R. S.; R. Melvin, Assistant Secre- 

tary; W. Smith, F. S.; T. Woodland, 
Treasurer; C. Sweet, D. of C.; D. Wells, 
Lect.; R. Peer, Assistant; E. Melvin, I. 
G.; C. McLeod, O. G.; F. Blizzard, J. 
Mundee, A. Belyea, E. Melvin, D. Wells, 
Fin. Auditors; C. Price, L. Callaghan, C. 
Nice, A. McLeod, investigating committee; 
Wm. Davis, I. McLeod, F. Lanyon, Trus-| 
tees. A new hall was built by the lodge 

sion and equipment to every tenement 

house home and suggesting the type of 

what a humanized city could do as its 
way and in addition through passengers|public schools and library, its parks and 

recreation centres ar: brought into effect- 
ive co-operation to solve the big problem 
of the small boy. 
The building is four stories in height, 

with. an English basement; it is construc- 
| John, as at present, even if the running! ted of brick and stone and cost $50,000. 

At any rate the I: C.| This, with $15,000 for furnishings and 
equipment, was given by Mrs. Bowen. 
The endowment given by Miss Culver am- 
ounts to $30,000. 
Blacksmith, forging, - and moulding 

shops, and facilities for all sorts of metal 
and wood working, are at one end of the 
basement.. The rest of the basement is 
given over to pool and billiard tables and 
two regulation bowling alleys. The first 
floor contains a large room that can be 
used for assembly purposes as occasion 
arises, but which is ordinarily to be used 
for small games. Another room on this 
floor is called the “athletic room,” and is 
fitted up with light gymnasium apparatus. 
A library of about 1,000 books and a stu- 

dy room are located on the second floor. 

not have disgraced the face of a Borgia during the year. fully equipped room for hand printing, a 

on his] 

ing Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Hanington, Syd- 

1 chemical laboratory, a dark room for cam- 
| era work, and a room for history classes. 
| These facilities are designed for boys who 
|are at work and wish to make use of 
| their evenings. A portion of this floor 
|is also given over to the flat for the resi- 
| dent in charge. 
| The Culver Club is to occupy the third 
land fourth floors. There is room for 

| thirty-two working bogs who have no 
homes. ‘The dormitory rooms contain 

x, three or two boys each, while there] 
are six single rooms for boys who deserve 

| these quarters. An attractive dining room, 
|a writing room — with easy chairs and a 
| fire-place—and the kitchen arrangements 
are all to be under the direction of the 

| boys themselves, a co-operative plan to be 
adopted. Two residents will live with 
the boys in the Culver Club, and these, 
together with the residents in charge of 
the building will have their meals with 
them. 
The whole building will accommodate 

about 500 boys each night, and it is pro- 

bable that as many as 800 or 900 boys 
of the neighborhood will have member- 

=
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ship in the club. Volunteer workers 
are counted upon to help in the even- 
ings. 
Pond & Pond are the architects of the 

building. They have done all the work 
for Hull House as well as for several oth- 
er Chicago settlements. . 

In Brussels street Baptist church last 
evening five Chinese were baptized by the 
pastor, Rev. A. B. Cohoe. Rev. Mr. Cohoe 

| preached a powerful sermon from the text: 
“I come not to judge the world but to 
save the world.” The church was crowd- 
ed. 

Mrs. T.Wardlaw Taylor and little daugh- 
ter, of New Wesminster (B. C.), are visit- 

ney street. 

H. W. Woods, of Welsford, was regis- 

There are also on this floor a small but | 
tered at the Dufferin Saturday. 
Miss Hattie Tweedie, of Moncton, was 

in the enthusiasm of her first 
season is apt to over-tax her 
strength and blight the budding 
beauty of her womanhood, T 
prudent use of 

Wilson's 
Invalids’ 
Port 

quickly offsets 
the ill effects 
of the rush of 
gaiety, the irre- 
gular hours and 
wearing social 
strain. 

It induces 
sound sleep— 
makes rich, pure 
blood—brings 
back the youth- 
ful blush to pallid 
cheeks—gives 
old and young 
the soft grace of 
perfect health. 

All Druggists 

Mrs. C. Grant and Miss Marshall, who 
have been visiting their sister, Mrs. A. B. 

at the Royal Saturday. Burns, returned to Wevmouth Saturdav. 


