
A GREAT SNAP 
MEN'S 

With Storm Collars, 

$3.43, $4.43, $5.00 to $8.00 
Mufflers, Ties, Gloves, Braces 

26-28 Charlotte Street. 
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By LOUIS TRACY. 

in the year nineteen hundred and 
seven, by McLeod & Allen, at the Department of Agriculture.) 

(Continued.) | 

Leaving ‘the chart on the table, where | 
it was secured by drawing-pins, Courte- 
nay went back to his cabin to obtain 
a pair of sea-boots. Seeing Joey sitting on | 
his tail and shivering, unable to indulge | 

in a comfortable lick because the taste] 
of salt water was hateful, he hunted for | 
a padded mackintosh coat which he had | 
procured for the dog’s protection in cold | 
latitudes. He ransacked two lockers before 
he found it. Several articles were tumbled 
in a heap on the floor in his haste, and | 
he did not trouble to pack them away 
again. He buckled Joey into the expat: | 

fastened his own oilskins, and rejoined 

the second officer on the bridge. A glance ! 
showed him the dark wall of the mainsail 
rising abaft the after funnel. The quarter 

master at the wheel, having recovered his 
wits, wae keeping the ship’s nose up to 
the wind by a steady pressure to port. The 
gale was as fierce as ever. The second of 
ficer shouted in Courtenay’s ear: 

“I am afraid sir, the wind has shifted a | 
point.” 
Courtenay looked at the compass. The | 

ship was bearing exactly northeast. He 
had hoped that the sails would enable | 
her to shape due north, at least; unques- | 

tionably some spiteful fiend was urging | 
her headlong to ruin. Had the wind but 
veered as much to the south, he might 
have chanced to run through Conception 
Btrait, or even weathered Duke of York 
Island. He nodded to his junior, whose 
presence on the bridge was a mere mat- 

ter of form, owing to the powerless condi- | 
tion of the ship and the impenetrable | 
wrack of foam and mist that barred vis-| 

ion ahead, and strode off on a tour of in 

spection. As wind and sea were now hear- 
ing more directly on the port side, there 

was some degree of shelter along the cov 
ered-in deck to starboard. He found that 
two boats had been cleared of their ham- | 
per and lowered on the davits until they 
could be swung in on the promenade deck. 
1I'he men were thug able to provision” them 
more easily than in their exposed berths | 
on the spar deck. He watched the work-! 
ers for a few minutes, showed them how 
to stow and lash some biscuit tins more 
gecurely, and continued his survey, mean- 
ing to look in on Walker and the doctor. 

He had to pass the cabins set apart for | 
the two girls. The ports were lighted, and | 
through one window he could see some 

one peering out at him. Owing to the 
thickness of the glass and its blurred con- | 
dition, he could not tell whether the | 

cupant was Elsie or Isobel, or Tsobel's | 

maid, but, whoever it was, a hand seem- | 

ed to signal to him to open the door. | 

He unfastened the bolts, and held a| 

half door slightly ajar. Joey, ever eager | 
to be out of the pelting storm, hopped in- | 
side, and Courtenay heard Elsie exclaim: | 

“(Good gracious, Joey! Where your | 
life-belt ?” 
“Do you want anything?’ asked Court-{ 

enay, through the chink. 

Elsie smiled at him. She was wrapped 

in a heavy ulster, and had a Tam o’ Shan- | 
ter tied firmly on her head by a stout 

oc- | 

is 

“Mr. Malcolm thought we had better 

{ waist, 

{ ike that, especially 

bring life-belts from our cabins. I came 
for mine, and I looked out and saw you. 

[ wanted to ask you what had become of 
Dr. Christobal. I hope you don’t mind?” 
“Not in™the least. IT am just going to 

| him. Would you care to come?” 

“Oh, I shall be most pleased.” 
“He is attending the injured men, you 

know. And there are—others there, who 
are beyond his help. 

“Perhaps I may be of some assistance.” 
“Come then, When I open the door, 

step out quickly and hold tight to that 

rail. And don’t move until T tell you.” 
His manner was curt enough to please 

the superiouress of a nunnery. Elsie was 

awed instantly by the glimpse she ob- 
tained of the flying scud within the nar- 

row area of the saloon lights, but she 

obeyed directions, and presently found 

herself clinging desperately to the brass- | 

hand-rail which ran, breast high, along 
the outer wall of the cabin. She saw 

Courtenay kneel to fasten a holt, and she 

wondered how a man encumbered with 
heavy boots could be go active. Then she 
felt an arm grip 

and che heard a voice, which 

sounded as if it had traveled down a long 
corridor, .ehouting in her ear: 

“Lean well back and trust 
172 on 0! 

to t me, 

She had no idea that 

when the ship 
going in the same direction. It 

and whistled and tore at the canvas side- 
awnings with a vehemence that threa- 

ened to rip them from their stays. Courts 

enay held her glued to his left side, and 
there was something reassuring in his 

vice-like grasp. She had a dim notion that 

he need not squeeze hep quite so earnestly, 

was 

| until she passed a gangway which led to 

the port side, between the deck cabins 

and the music-room. Then she changed 

her opinion; were it not for the strong 

arm which held her she would have been 
blown into the sea. 
To reach the forward saloon they had 

to pass the boats near which Courtenay 
had halted. The sailors saw them. During 

the first Jull one of the men said: 
“The senor captain is escorting one of 

the English senoritas from the saloon.” 

“Where is he taking her to?” asked an- 
other. 

“Who knows?” 
“Tt will be all the same 

18. If the ship goes, we go.” 

“Who can tell? These English are stupid 

They always try to save women first. 

Once, when I wae on the 
A few words in Spanish reached them 

from Mr. Bovle, and they went on with 

their work. But euch muttered confidences | 

are cloquent of mischief When the pinch 
comes, 
At the forward end of the promenade | 

deck, just beneath the bwidge, Elsie re 

ceived another reminder of the force of | 

the wind which was rendered almost in- | 

tolerable by the lashing of the spry. 

“l—can’t—go on,” she gasped. Court- 

| enay felt, rather than heard, that she was 

further ado, | speaking to him. Without 

he picked her up in his arms, and depos- 

were go anxious to see her friend the doc- 

( CURE GUARANTEED FOR CATARRH! 
The New Pine-Air Breathing Cure “‘Catarrhozone™ is Unfailing in 

; Bronchitis and Catarrh. 

—kills them- 
Catarrh disappear. 

The cause of this disease is a germ that attacks the lining of 
the nose and throat, from which it epreads to bronchial tubes 
and finally reaches the lungs. 
lungs--they go to the stomach. 

That's why they fail. 
But Catarrhozone goes everywhere 

heals the soreness—cures 

“Nothing 1 ever used gives the warm, soothing sensation of 
Catarrhozone,” writes Isabel Fry, of Seguin Falls, Ont. 

in a frightful way with catarrh of the nose and throat—had 
droppings, hard breathing, bad breath and indigestion. 
ozone relieved at once and cured me thoroughly. 
in colds, coughs, throat and bronchial trouble.” 

Not difficult for Catarrhozone to cure, because it. contains the essences of pine 

balsams and other antiseptics that simply mean death to catarrh. 
guaranteed, $1; small (trial) size, 25c. All dealers, or N. C. Polson & Co., Hart- 
ini Conn., U. 8. A., and Kingston, Ont. 

Cough syrup can’t follow to the 

gets right after the germs 
the imflammation-—makes 

“Twas 

Catarrh- 
It is invaluable 

Large size, 

Purity and fine quality are the strong points in 

Cowan's 
Cocoa, Chocolate, 

Cream Bars, etc. 

Milk Chocolate Sticks, Croquettes, Medallions, etc., 
are very delicious, 
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her tightly round the | 

Let | 

wind could blow | 

shrieked | are subject. 

wherever she | 

i ited her, all flushed and breathless, in the | 

{ shelter of the fore saloon hatch. If she | 
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Here .is a novelty in evening headwear 

which is considered one of the most at- 

tractive in its line that has been brought 
over from Paris this season. The shoulder 
scarf of chiffon cloth in; its full width is 
about two yards long and bordered all 
around with marabout, white in this in- 

THIS SHOULDER SCARF HAS A. MARABOUT HOOD 

stance, the chiffon being ‘white also. There 
is a double box pleat in the centre back 
which gives a graceful fulness at this point 
and to the top of it is attached the novel 
cap or hood of marabout. These combina- 
tion hood-scarfs come in all the delicate 
pastel shades of plain chiffon and also the 
printed weaves with the white marabout. 

Women Suffer Agonies 
from Kidney Trouble 

There is Mrs. Ripley, for instance, 
She suffered terribly with her back. It 
ached, ached, ached—all the time. 
Even in bed, it seemed as if she could 
{not get casy. It finally became so bad 
that housework was impossible, 

| She certainly was a discouraged] 
woman when the began to take GIN 
PILLS. And there isn't a happier, 
healthier woman in the Dominion than 
this same Mrs, Ripley to-day. 

| Willlamsdale Fast, May oth, 
frain from writing you the benefits 
d from Gin Pills, Before I had | 

Pills I suffered dreadfully with my | 
fiered for twenty years. I | 

>st everything but got ho relief | 
Gin Pills.” | 

six boxes and now | 

is nothing can heid 
pains in the back to wh 
Youts truly, 

MRS. MILLANOR FP. RIPLEY, 

[7 < 
3 Fri 

Gin Pills {or i women 

Mrs. Ripley had serious Kidney 
| Trouble. And the sick kidneys were 
(making lier back ache—were giving her 
{those sp g headaches—were sapping | 
|her strength—and dragging her down. | 
GIN PILLS really saved her life. GIN| 
{PILLS cured her kidneys. 8he has! 
{been well ever since. GIN PILLS area 
| grand medicine for women. | 

Try them at our 1 IMention | 
this paper when ng and we will] 
send you a frre sample so you can see | 
for yourself just what GIN PILLS will 
do for you. The Bole Drug Co., Winn. | 
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tor, he was determined she should not ba 
disappointed. 
“No time for explanations,” he said, | 

while she tremblingly clutched at a rail | 
which gave support down the companion- 
way. “Dr. Christobal is below. But—I fear 

you will find a shocking scene. Perhaps 

vou had better let me take you back.” 

“No, no, not on my account. I think TI 
am past feeling any sentiment. 1 would 
far rather do something, be of some use, | 

however slight.” 
A pungent smell of iodoform came to 

{them up the hatchway. Joéy, who had 

| followed bravely in their wake, and was | 

now a few steps down the stairs, crept 

back, awed. 

“At least, let me ask Dr. 
you may You will be quite 

{ here if you grip the rail. Even if a 
breaks over the hateh it cannot touch you. 
May 1 leave you? And do not mind 
holding Joey?” 

Elsie detected a return to his earlier 
manner, and she was grateful to him for 

it. She did not like him so well when he 
was stern and curt. 

“Yes,” she said. “That is only reason- 

able; but please tell him I shall not be in| 
the way. I know that there are wounded 

men to be attended, and dead men down | 

there. too. I shall not scream or faint, be- | 
lieve me.” { 

“I am sure of that. Not one woman in a 
thousand could have played and sung to | 

| cheer others, as you did after the accident | 
| 
{ 

{ 
| 

| 

Christobal if 

come. safe 

(a 

happened.” 
It might have been the reaction from | 

her exciting passage along the deck, but 
Elsie experienced a sudden warm glow 
in her face. Somehow, it was delightful to! 
hear those words from such a man in the | 
hour of his supremest trial. For she real- 
ized what it meant to him, even though 

| his life were saved, if the Kansas became 
| a wreck. | 

She stopped, ostensibly to grasp the; 
dog’s collar. | 
“Before you leave me,” she maid, “let! 

me tell you how sorry I am for you.” | 
He ran down the stairs, and entered the | 

small saloon, which had been hastily con- | 
verted into a hospital.’ Perhaps it would 
be better described as a mortuary, for it 

{held more dead than living. Christobal, 
{aided by two sailors, was wrapping lint 
round a fireman’s seared arm. Happily, 

there was an abundance of cotton sheets 
available, and the men tore them into 
strips. But the comparatively small sup- 
ply of cotton wool carried in the ship's 
stores, and in the doctor's private medi- 
cine chest had long sine€ given out. 
“Miss Maxwell is here. She asked me to 

bring her to you in case she might be able 
to render you some assistance,” explain- 
ed Courtenay. . 
Christobal drew himself upright, with 

the slowness of an elderly man whose 
joints are stiffening. 
“Miss Maxwell here?” he repeated, ob- 

viously surprised, if not displeased. He 
waved a hand towards the men laid on 
the deck. Most were quite motionless; 
others writhed in agony. “She cannot 
come-—it is impossible.” 
“Tt is her wish.” 

“Quite impossible. Where is she?” 
“Standing in the companion.” 
Courtenay saw that the girl could do 

no good now in that chamber of death; 
the mere memory of it would be an abid- 

> 
/ 

| finish here.” 

‘beauty, gazing down at him. How mon- 

| against the rocks. He bit his lip savagely, 

| and it is to be feared the words he swal- 

{ they were in a 

| but 

| Spaniard were muttering alternate appeals 

t mind Joey. He ean struggle along behind. 

ing horror. He wanted Christobal himself 
to send her away, but the doctor had tak- 
en off his coat and bared his arms. His 
appearance was grimly business-like. 

“Will you tell her how much I am ob- 
liged to her for her kind thought. But 
you see—it cannot be permitted. Please 
say that I hope to join her in the saloon 
in a quarter of an hour. My work is near- 
ly ended. I am sure you will make her 
understand that this is not a place for 
a woman. 
Again he swept the row of silent bod- 

les with a comprehensive hand. Yet the 
trivial thought intruded itself on the 
sailor that this elegant old Spaniard dele- 
gated the task of explanation to him sole- 
ly because he did not wish to appear be- 

fore Miss Maxwell in a somewhat dis- 
heveled state. He dismissed the notion at 
once. 

“How many?” he asked, glancing at the 
quiet forms which bore no bandages. 

“Eleven, now. By the way, just one 

word. What chance have we?’ Christobal | 
put the concluding sentence in French. 

Courtenay answered in the same Jangu- 

age. “A very poor one. But I shall come 
to: the saloon and warn you. That will be 
only fair don’t yon think?” 

“Most dertainly. "Well-<I may as’ well 
And the doctor signed to his 

helpers to lift the next sufferer on to the 
table. 
Courtenay returned to the stairway. At 

top Elsie, looking eagerly for 

his reappearance. A of unutterable 
anguish shook him for a second as he saw 

the sweet face, instinct with life and 

the stood 

sense 

was to think of such a fair wo- 
being battered out of recognition 

gtrous it 

man 

lowed were not’ those of supplication. But 
his eyes were calm and his voice well un- 

der control when he said: 
“Dr. Christobal is captain below there, 

Miss Maxwell, and he absolutely refuses 
your presence, He was exceedingly dis- 

tressed at being compelled to send you 

such a message. However, he will soon ex- 

plain matters to you in person, as he is 
coming aft almost at once.” 

Elsie was disappointed. She dreaded the 
return to the saloon, with its queerly as- 
sorted company. When she quitted them, 

state of indescribable -dis- 
tress. Gray and the Englishman were help- 

ing the chief steward to adjust life-belts; | 
Isobel was in a frenzy of despair, her | 

maid had fainted, de Poincilit and the | 

to the saints and oaths of utter abandon- 
ment, and. Mrs, Fomerville was almost un- 
conscious, while her husband knelt by her 

side and wrung his hands in abject mis- 

ery. Anything was better than to go back | 

| to that woful assembly, yet she choked ! 

{ down a protest and said quietly: | 
“1 am ready. I am afraid I have heen a | 

bother to you, Captain Courtenay.” 
“Say, rather, you have given me hope. 

I' think Heaven has work for you to do 

in the world. f.et me go out first. Never 

lean well Steady now. Tlead ‘down = and 
against the wind.” 

(To be continued.} 

Manchester line steamship Manchester Ship- 
er will take aboard at Halifax about 1,000 

tons of pulp. 

Lined 

Coats. | 

Why not take advantage of this oppor 

tunity of getting your furs from the actual 

manufacturer? Buying from us you get 

the middle-man’s profit, and save money. 

See what we can give you for $50.00. 
Best Broadcloth Coat in any color (cloth 

specially” made for furlined garments) 

lined throughout with finest quality Grey 

and White Squirrel. Trimmed with best 

natural Alaska’ Sable Collar and Lapels. 

We can give you the same coat with 

Mink Collar and Lapels for $65.00. 

We positively guarantee everything that 

we make. a 

L} 

A. J. ALEXANDOR, 
Manufacturer of Fine Furs, 

504-506 St. Paul Street, 
MONTREAL. 
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FEW WOMEN ESCAPE 
he nnoyance of rough or chapped hands dur- 
rr Be wi tor sed<6n, dnd Tabet outdc 
people suffer more or le 

ands that are suffe 
may be restored to the smoothness of health by 

# judicious applications of Zam-Buk. ; ¢ 
The value of Zam-Buk either as a protective or a 

corrective, cannot be over estimated. 
be on every dressing table. 

Henry Walker, of 14 ! 
treal, works with hizshirt sleeves rolled up above his 
albow, and passing from a warm room to the biting 
cold as he is obliged to do, he got the worst case of 
chapped hands and arms. 
elbows was one mass of raw 

He tried several kinds of salve, but nothing relieved 
he tried 
and smarting almost at once. The cracks 
eal and a few applications of the balm 

cured him. His hands and arms are now smooth and 

oor or business 

rol from the wintery weather 

A box should 

Manufacturer Street, Mon- 

From his fingers to his 
flesh with bad cracks 

took 
ZAM-BUK CURES, blood poison, outa, 

bruises, old wonnds, running sores, ulcers, botls, 

iles, eruptions, scalp sores, eczema, itc chapped 

Hands, barber's rash, burns, scalds, rheumatism, 

neuraigia, etc. Sold by all druggists aud stores at 
$ 50 cents a box, or from Zem- 

Buk Co., Toronto. 
$1.25. 

Zam-Buk. This away 

8 boxes for 

FREE THIAL BOX 
A free sample box will be sent you 

on applicaticn. Just mail this conpon 
with le. stamp to Zsem-Buk Co. Toronto 
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Not a “Bargain Sale,” 
Clearance of Small Lots of Oak 

High-Grade Over- 
Coats at Money-Saving Prices. 
Hall's Ow: 

uts 

DEC, 10, '07. 
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Please do not confuse this bona fide clearance with any of the ‘sensational sales” at: 

bargain stores. 
With every foot of counter and wardrobe space in the store at a premium, there is never 

room at Oak Hall both to show complete full stocks and keep small lots, too; so the small lots 

must go. 
To speed their parting, Oak Hall is always glad to cut a goodly percentage from regular 

prices, as in the present event. 

~ $ 8.00 Winter Overcoats Reduced to 

10.00 Winter Overcoats Reduced to 
12.00 Winter Overcoats Reduced to $9.39 

Every coat in the sale is absolutely new, a fact you wili readily appreciate when you see 

the garments. 
See our King Street Window. 

Tomorrow ( Wednesday ) morning. 

King Street, 
Cor. Germain 

Branch Store. 695 Main St. 

It tells the story better than we can write. On Sale 

GREATER OAK HALL 
SCOVIL BROS. LIMITED 

ST. JOHN. N. B. 

A CONUNDRUM. 
(Manchester Guardian.) 

Gertrude, aged ten, brought up as she 

had been almost whelly in the company 
her elders. (though 

ters), wag a. precocious child, yet not in- 

frequently stumped” by her father’s poli- 
other 

breakfast a London despatch, in the paper 
started him on the just-passed X 

Wife's Sister's bill, and for twenty min- 
tes he debated on the matter back and 
forth in all its pros and cons. 

Gertrude's 

of 

tical allusions. 

last came 
query: 
“Daddy,” 

The 

Mistress 

said she, solemnly, 

the deceased wife's sister called ‘Bill. 

Bargains In Big 
not. always bet- 

at morning 

months in use. Original price $385.00. Now $225.00. 

a month. 

3. A VERY NICE ENGLISH UPRIGHT 
Allen. Original price $325. Now $65.00. 

good piano for a child to practice on. 

Then at 
inevitable 

“why 18 

When the Stomach, Heart or Kidney 

ig nv es 5. A BEAUTIFUL SQUARE PIANO 713 octaves. 
on ar [De < N 0 £ > fail. 

late the Heart or Kidneys. 

ply a makeshift. Get a prescription known | 

to Druggists everywhere as Dr. Shoop’s| 
The Restorative is prepared | Restorative. 

expressly for these weak inside nerves. 
these nerves, build them up 

with Dr. Shoop’s Restorative—tablets or ( 

liqnid—=and sce how quickly 
I'ree sample test sent on request 

by Dr. Shoop, Racine, Wis. 
is surely worth this simple test. All drug- 

Strengthen 

come. 

gists. 

4. ANOTHER GOOD PIANO 6 3-4 octaves, 
Terms $5.00 down, and $4.00 a month, 

price $500. Now $125.00. 

Also big bargains in second hand Organs. 
That is sim- 

STEINWAY & SON, New York. 
BRINSMEAD & SONS, 

NORDHEIMER. 
| JOHN 

ling. MENDELSSOHN. 
SEN ARD TEINTZMAN. MARTIN ORME, 

help will 

Your healih T08% 

Tug Lord Wolseley, Captain Wiley, laft yes- 

terday for - Yarmouth with two new dredge | 
scows. built by James Fleming & Son for the ” 

dominion government. 
Market Square, St. John, N. B., also. Halifax, Sydney, 

Terms $5.00 down, and $4.00 a month. 

Original price $350. 

By Evans Bros. 

Terms $8.00 down, and $5.00 a month: 

Original Deceased 1. "A VERY FINE MODERN UPRIGHT NEWCOMBE 
price $400.00. Now $200.00. Terms $10.00 down, $7.00 a month. 

92.” A VERY BEAUTIFUL WALNUT CASE NEWCOMBE PIANO only a few 

Terms $10.00 down, and $7.00 

PIANO 63-4 octaves. By Alexandex 

A 

Now $75.00 

Original 

We are also sole agents for the following high grade Pianos: 

London,NEW SCALE WILLIAMS. 

And other Pianos which we are offering at special prices from now until Christ 

We also carry the Edison-Columbia-Victor-Talking Machines. 
And rave sole agents for the celebrated Clarion Talking Machines and Recordd 

THE W. H. JOHNSON CO. Ltd. 
New Glasgow. 

THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMES 

HOME PAPERS 

iT |HESE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences 1 BY CARRIER. They are taken into the homes of 

responsible and desirable people who pay for the 

privilege of reading them. : 

An advertisement In The Big Papers will place you in 

company with the most prominent local and general advertisera 

in Canada. 

Tue TeLEcrAPH. and Times enjoy a greater advertising 

patronage than any other two papers in New Brunswick, and 

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

The Big Papers are always “making good.” 

RATES ARE NEVER CUT. One price to all. Tels- 
phone main 705 for The Advertising Dept. 
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p Slightly Used Pianos 
PLANO. 


