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Store open till 8 p. m. 

The Regular Prices 
OF THIS STORE ARE LOWER THAN THE SPECIALS 
made elsewhere on great occasions. 

enjoy and more to interest as well as less to pay for. 

rT 

And there is more to 

See our | 

Handsome New Overcoats 
$8.00 to $22.00 

en's Fancy 
$7.00 to 

Tweed Suits 
$20.00 | 

26-28 CHARLOTTE STREET, 

Opposite City Market. ALEX. CORBET, Manager 

The Evening Si tory. | 
A DAY OFF. 

| 

BY MARK ALLERTON. 

The earl pushed aside the heap of par | 
liamentary papers, rose and walked to the 
window, yawning widely. He had had a | 
very busy week, mastering the details of | 
his new office, for when a man—even an | 

earl—is presented with a portfolio before | 
he is 40 he feels that he is on his mettle. ¥ 
He watched where the sunshine of the | 

Saturday afternoon was lighting up the | 
trees in the West End square, and he 
vawned agai. Then he remembered that 

at that particular moment his mother, 
hie younger brother and his sisters were 
enjoying the sunshine in Surrey, and he 
felt inclined to regret the conscientious- 
ness that had kept him in town. 
He looked at his watch. It 

o'clock. 
“I don’t want tea,” he muttered, “and 

it’s ages till dinner. This is too dull for 
anything; and I can’t go to the club or 
these idiots will be asking questions. I won- 
der if a cabinet minister dare go to a music 
hall. I must ask Droitwich. He knows 
everything. But a music hall in weather 
like this—pah! How they would laugh if | 
I turned up in Surrey after all! B-o-o-h! 
I do feel horribly bored.” 
He lit a cigarette meditatively. 
“I wonder what I can do. I'm not in 

the mood for work.” Then he started up. 
“I know! Ill do it!” 
He went into the hall and threw on a | 

light eoat, for the spring evenings were 
chilly. He was pulling a tweed cap over 
his eyes when the butler approached him. 
“Will you be in for dinner, my lord?” 

“No; I—er—I shall dine out.” He hes-| 
itated, thinking - that some explanation | 
was due. But he could find none, and 

hurried guiltily out. 

At the corner of the square he saw ap- 
proaching him Capt. Marlowe, who was 
paying calls, and he shuddered. Fancy 
being seen in Grosvenor square in the af- 
ternoon wearing a dust coat and cap! But 
Capt. Marlowe did not recognize him, and | 
he breathed freely again. 
“Took me for a coachman having a day | 

off,” he chuckled. “Well, that’s a good | 

beginning.” / 

He crossed Piccadilly, furtively ,and 
clambered on top of a ’bus. Two men 

were discussing politics in front of him, 
and he overheard his name mentioned 
in tones of contempt. Their argument 
wag go unjust that he longed to put them 

right. Besides, it wasn’t true that his po- 
sition in the cabinet was due to his being 
an earl. He had worked hard for it. 
The ’bus took him to Hammersmith, 

where he got out, wondering where he 
should go next. An electric tram labelled 
“Kew' looked inviting, and he joined in 
the struggle for a seat. The very stout wo- 
man who shared the seat which he cap- 
tured told him that she had come from 
Camden Town in a motor ’bus that had 
broken down, and expressed her views on 
the principle of getting one’s money back. | 
She told him further that she was going | 
to Gunnersbury to see her married eon, 
who was in the tea trade, and doing well. | 
The earl was keenly interested, and took | 
trouble in helping the woman off the car. | 
When he regained his seat an elderly man 
tapped him on the shoulder. 
“That's right, my lad,” -he said. “Al 

ways be polite to the ladies, especially to 
the old ladies. You'll get on, you will.” 

“YT hope so,” replied the earl, humbly. 
“What line are you in?’ 
‘}~]—J—1——"" began the earl. 
“If you're out of work it's like enough 

was 4 

not your fault. I've been like that myself, 
once, but not mow. No; I've got on, I 
have.” 

At that moment the earl perceived a 
elight fragrance of alcohol, and hastened 
to agree. 

“If you want a job come to me. 
o builder, T am. 
“You are very good.” 
“You're not afraid o’ 
“I—I don’t think so.” 
“Then come to me on Monday morning 

at 8 o'clock. There's my address.” 

“But——"" 
“Well?” 

I'm 

work, are you?” 

“I’m afraid I can’t. You see—" 
“You don’t want the job? Then I don't 

want your excuses. You're like all the 
rest. I tell you, you unemployed aren’t 
worth a i 
“Hush!” said a voice behind. 

ber the ladies.” 

“Who are you?” 
ing round. 

“Let me tell you—"’ 

“Kew Bridge!” cried the guard, 
the earl made a hurried escape. 
As he walked away the man 

over the car and called him names. 
He conquered the temptation to visit 

Kew Gardens, and joined the throng 
making towards Richmond. The _trees 
were bursting into a brilliant green, and 

on the branches the birds sang gaily. The 
spirit of the spring entered into the earl, 
and he whistled softly as he walked along. 

He remembered how, in his more irre- 
sponsible days, he had motored along the 
road to the Star and Garter. Somehow, | 
it seemed quite different this evening. He 
had been an onlooker then. He was a! 
part of it all now. He adjusted his mon- 

ocle to examine the tower of the pagoda, 

and som2 small boys shouted “Joey” af- 
ter him. He blushed and put his mon- 
ocle in his pocket. 
When he reached Richmond the place 

was beginning its Saturday night's revels. 
A few early boating enthusiasts were 
about in flannels. Young men and girls 

from ” for the park. 
Their and their eyés 
were suddenly 
lonely. 

On the terrace he sat down. Away in 
front of him winded the Thames till it 
reached the red glow of the evening sky. 

Ha filled his pipe and smoked contented- 

ly. 
Suddenly he became aware that two girls’ 

who had sat down beside him were regard- 
ing him with interest. They made whisp- 
ered remarks and giggled hysterically. The 

earl shot a quick glance at them. 

were pretty and nicely dressed. 
ed rightly that they were London shop 
girls out for the evening. 
them dropped her umbrella. 

“Remem- 

cried the man, glanc- 

and 

leaned 

shops were making 

faces weregflushed 

bright. The earl 

thing for him to do. He hesitated, 
then bent down. 
did the same, and their heads came to- 
gether. 

“I beg your pardon,” stammered the 

earl. 
“All right. No harm done,” &aid the | 

girl, straightening her hat. 
The ear] took a fancy to the dark brown | 

eyes, and, with a mischievous look in his! 

own, he turned to his companions. fy 
“What a charming view!" he said. f 
The girl addressed looked at him cold- 

ly, then she turned away. The earl felt 
snubbed, and figuratively kicked himself. 

“TI beg vour pardon,” he muttered. 

One of the girls tittered, and the othar 

burst out laughing. The earl did not like 
to We laughed at. 
“May I share the joke?” he asked. 
The fair girl tilted her nose. 
“I'm afraid we don’t know 

said. | 
The earl was startled. “I—I hope not,” | 

he said. | 
“We don’t speak to people we don’t | 

know,” explained the girl. 
“Oh, T see.” The earl turned Cowie, 

her. 
“Well, just suppose we know each other. 

Really, I'm quite respectable, although 
I'm an —a stranger. And I'm rather 
lonely.’ 
“Why don’t you bring your mother with | 

you?” 
“Shut up, Lil! Perhaps his mothers— 
“No; she’s not dead. She's in Surrey.” 
“Well,” said the fair girl, who was 

called Lil, eyeing him admiringly, “vou’re 

a rum un. 

“And you are a very pretty girl.” 
“If you're going to talk like that 

going away.” 
“I'm sorry. But it's your 

called me mames first.” 

| 
| 

i 

| 
; | 
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you,” she; 
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fault. You 

Ri cnovates the entire system. 

Cod liver oil is nauseous — 

Knocks out the stomach, 

And note how pleasant it is — 

T hat tired feeling which 

Two Sizes — 8 ounce bottle 

B RICK'S TASTELESS” 

Is palatable and can be easily assimilated. 

So that very few persons can take it. 

Take a dose of “ Brick’s Tasteless” 

Starts you eating at once — relieves 

Languid feeling disappears immediately. 

| 
8 | 

Every one speaks of from time to time, and the | 

KE very bottle taken is guaranteed to show improvement j | 

So why should you hesitate to take it? 

See your druggist today about “Brick’s Tasteless.” 

i 

{ 

{ 
50c; 20 ounce bottle $1.00 || 
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Silk chiffon cloth, having 
dots is the material empl 

elaborate party frock. T 
slip of thin but fine chix 

portion is accordion plait 
a little close waist. Ther: 
that falls in soft folds : 
neck to the hem. The back 
a skirt shirred full onto a short empire 
waist, the waistline marked by a bre 
belt of ribbon ending in rosettes on e 

side the front panel. Bands 
outlined with valencienne x 
sertings are disposed over each Shove oH 

effect being that of a 1 bol 
The Sledeas are of elbow length and com 

SHE from the 

and sides have 

the smal 

| change 
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ettes of 
a che ain of twisted | 
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y little 
ribbons. 

pes mits of 
frock 
A colored 

much v arie 

k slip, pi and a white one, 

will afford quite a varjety. With the pink] 
or blue slip ribbon in the same 
color may be worn, and with the 
white slip one may the dress pret- 

tily by replacing the belt and rosettes 
with a sash and shoulder knot of Dresden 
printed ribbon in soft shades. 

Eczema, 

Salt Rheum. 
Eczema or Salt Rheam, as it is often | 

called, is one of the most agonizing of skin 

diseases. It itselt in little 

round blisters, which eontain an extremely 

irritating fluid. These break and subse- 

quently a crust or scale is formed. 

manifests 

The intense burning, itching and smart- 

img, especially at night or when the part is | 

exposed to any strong heat, are almost 

unbearable. 

The pre-eminent success which Burdock 

Blood Bitters has met with in permanently 

curing a disease of such severity is due to 
its wonderful blood cleansing and purify- | 
ing properties. 

No other remedy has done, or can do, 
so much for those who are almost driven 
to distraction with the terrible torture, as 
our thousands of signed testimonials can 
testify to. 

! Mrs. Jno. R. Keady, Linton, N.B., 

| writes: - “‘I was so troubled with Salt | 
Rheum for eight years, that I could not 

work my hands were so sore... By using 
Burdock Blood Bitters my hands were 
eventually cured.” 

Mrs. Ira C. Buckner, Eden, Ont., writes: 
“I was troubled with Eczema for a 008 | 
time. It came out on my face and between 
my shoulders. A friend told me about 
Burdock Blood Bitters. I took two bot- 
tles and it helped me so much 1 cannot 
recommend it too highly.” 

| ‘Come along, Blanche,” cried Til, start- 

| ing up. 

“You're not going home yet?’ pleaded | 

the man. i 

“Who said we were?’ 

“Well, don’t go, plesse. Look here.| 

| Will you and your friends have dinner! 

| with me?” : 
We've had dinner hours “Dinner? 

ago. 

“Well, tea, if you like.” 
“We're not in the habit of—" 
“T know what you are going to say. Of 

course you're not in the habit of having 

. with strangers, but this time you'll 

be doing me a good turn. Do!” 

“Shall we, Blanche?’ The girls glanced 
| at each other. 

“We don’t know your name.” 

“And I don’t know yours. Never 

mind.” 

“But—" : : 4 

“All right. I'm the Earl of — He 

stopped. 

T he girls laughed. v 

“And I'm Lady Montmorency,” cried 

Lil. “Well, we'd better get along if 

we're going.” 
“Where shall we go? 
The girls led the way to a tea shop 

| that was quiet and cosy. Tea and cakes 

were ordered and the conversation became 

lively. 
“Do you often go on the terrace?” asked 

Lil. ih 

“No,” replied the earl. “Not often. Do 

you?” 
i) should think ndt. We've more to 

| do.” 
“It's very lively.’ 

“Lor’! You should see it in the sum- 
concerts on then. 

“Is that when you come?” 

“Now you're askin’! But it’s not often 

we’ re alone. We know such a lot of \peo- 

le.” 
“How fortunate! I mean,” noticing the 

“how jolly.” 
to be sarcastic, 

Does it, Lil?” 
He's young yet.” 

“Don’t try because it 
| doesn’t suit you. 

“Never mind him. 
| “How old do you think I am?” asked 
| the earl, suddenly. | 

“I don’t know. Twenty-five?” 
“Oh, Blanche!” 
“What? More than 25?” 
“You're 30 if you're a day.” 

“Tell us.” 
“Yes; I'm 30 if I'm a day.” 
“How old's Lil and me?” { 
“My dear young ladies, I shouldnt) 

dare to guess.” | 
“Come on. Don’t be silly.” 
“Well, say 20 each?” 
“Not bad. I'm 20 and she’s 19.” 
“We must go now,” said the other girl, 

| pulling on her gléves. “P’rhaps we'll see | 
you again.’ | 

“I hope so, but—"’ 
“Do you get your Sat’d’y afternoons 

home,” 

. circle 

the earl. 
1 

usually.” said [ 
be rotten to work | 

P 4 
“So do we. It must 

on Sat’d’y evenings.” 
“Very rotten. But if you're 

Les, 

going back 
| to town perhaps yc let me see you 
{ home.” | 

“No, we'll manage by ourselves.” 
“But I'd like to.” 
“Well, you can’t.” { 

“If you. w ant to know, we've go to 
meet sO > Ink 

“Oh, TI see Ah, well, in that case—-" 
Good- by. ‘and thanks for the tea. 
“And thank you for coming with me 

You might have snubbed me, you know.’ 

“Oh, we knows a gentleman when we 

sees one.” 

“You are very good.” The earl bowed. 
“Ain't he funny?” laughe i the girl. 
“A real comic. I say are you on the 

stage?” 

“No.” 

| The girl dep Yisappointed! 
| “Isn’t he like Jim Webster? Jim’s on 
the stage. He's in. the ‘Lost in London 
Company. We know him very well.” 

“Took re. Tell us what you are?” 

boc bv. guess.” 

“You'll tell us if we guess right?” 

“Honest Injin!”’ 
“Bank ?’ 
“No. 

“Traveler?” 
“Yes; I have traveled.” 
“W hat did you travel for?” 
“Fu n. 

“Don’t try to be smart. Solicitor?” 

“Oh! we give it- up. What are you?” 
“Government,” said the carl for he was 

a truthful man. 

“Postoffice 7” 
| “You're getting warm!” 

| “Do you know Charley Biggs in the 

| postoffice 7” : 

“No, I don’t know Charley.” 
“You ought to, He's a good sort. So 

you're in the postoffice—-"’ 
didn’t say so.” 

“Oh, if you don’t want to tell us you & 
| ean do without. (Good-by.” 

i “Good-by:” 

“So long! See you go straight home.” 
The girls turned laughing away, and the 

ear] saw them meet two cheery young fel- | 
lows, who upbraided them loudly. 
The earl made his way to the station | 

and took a train to Waterloo. From there 
he drove home. 

The big house appeared livelier than 
when he had left it. He surprised the ser- 
vants by ordering some sandwiches and a 
bottle of beer. For he was genuinely hun 

gry. And he had enjoyed himself very 
much. 

As he was smoking his last pipe he sigh 
ed shortly 

5 wish they had let me see them 
he murmured. “They were so dif- | 

ferent from the sort I know. And we were | 
just getting interested in each other. I've | 
a good mind to—-" 
Then he knocked the ashes out of his | 

pipe. 
“No; I won't. It would spoil it all if | 

I did. That sort of thing only happens 
once—once in a lifetime. * On Monday | 
morning they'll be selling ribbons and | 

things, and I'll be—I'll be in the postof- 
fice,” { 

The school room of Centenary church | 
was filled last night at the anniversary | 
services of the Woman's Missionary So- | 
ciety of the church. The mission band, 

and auxiliary took part in the ex- 
ercises. Mrs. Howard Sprague, president 
of the auxiliary, was in the chair. A very 
pretty tableau called the Light Bearers 
was given by the children of the band, 
Mrs. Gronlund read a thoughtful paper on 
mission work in the home and Mrs. George 
A. Henderson, a paper on the branch 
meeting held recently in Charlottetown. 

W. C. Archibald, of Wolfville, was reg- 
istered at the Victoria vesterday. 

narrow | 

| medium weight. 

fanfield’s Underwear 
(Chapter 5) 

The Knitting Machines in the 

Stanfield mills, 

They must be, 

better underwear than can be knit 

by hand. And these machines do it. 

are almost human. 
Knitting the 
Garments 

in order to knit 

vs -3 
Da 

oat oat NN 

Every stitch is exactly the same length. These machines 

16 Should any one of the strands 

reak, the whole machine stops, and won’t run until the break is mended. 
rey 
ere 

run distinct threads of hg at once. 

Aare 
alc stitches in Stanfield’s Underwear. [e

a no “dropped” 

A
I
L
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1* No such machinery as this existed before the Stanfields’ time. When they found 

how unsatisfactory the ordinary knitting machines did the work, the Stanfields turned in 

ind invented this modern machine. 

It was the founder of the Stanfield mills, too, who perfected the only absolutely 

unshrinkable underwear. He discovered that no matter what was done to garments 

So he invented 

This 

Stanfield mills, and -each season proves that it is the only 

after they were mace up, they would shrink if woven of untreated wool. 

a process, whereby the shrink was taken out of the wool before the yarn was spun. 

is the process in use in the 

possible way to make unshrinkable underwear. 
Va 

In all the other details of the making, Stanfield’s Underwear is improved. 

So it is only natural that the finished garments are better. 

It 1s, made 

22 to 70 inches. 
for men and women in all sizes from 

There are 3 weights, with colored labels to distinguish 
them. 

RED label, light weight. BLUE label, 
BLACK label, heavy weight. 

Your dealer has ail sizes and weights or can 

easily get them for you. 153 

STANFIELDS LIMITED TRURO, N.S. 

MINK MUFES, 
$30.00. Notice Our Prices for 

Rubbers and Overshoes ! 
90c., 

We have a specially fine line 

of Mink Muffs which we can| 

. give yoy at $30.00. 

Maes Maths tee tie " } el OVERSHOES, $2.00 and $2.25 
the Empire shape: extra large, : GIRLS RUBBERS, dtc. 8, 

‘on each side--fur full and silky | | : BOYS BUBEERS; $6. He: 

Lined with best down and | E 

brocaded silk. 

If you are not satisfied, we 

MEN’S RUBBERS, 65c., and 
$1.00. 

MEN'S OVERSHOES, $1.38, $1.75, $2.00, 
$2.25, $3.4 00. 

WOMEN'S 

T5¢., 

RUBBERS, 55¢c., 60c., 75c., 

YOUTHS’ RUBBERS, 50c., 

Rubber Boots. 

and 60c. 

MEN'S KNEE BOOTS, $3.75 and $4.00. 
| retuen your money without MEN'S HIP BOOTS, SPECIAL VALUE, 

: 34.25. 
| question, WOMEN’S RUBBER BOOTS, $2.50. 

GIRLS’ RUBBER BOOTS, 
BOYS’ $3.25, YOUTHS’ $3.00, 

REN’S $1.80. 

We carry only the very Best Rubbers 
and thoroughly recommend them. 

C. B. PIDGEON, 
Cor. Main and Bridge Sts,, 

Morth End. 

Clothing, Tailoring, Shoes. 

$2.00. 
CHILD- 

A. J. ALEXANDOR, 

504-506 St. Paul Street, 

Montreal. 

JUMIER 
Use Big &f for unnature 

discharges. inflammations 
irpd tations or ulceraticni 
«f mucous membranes 
Painless, and not astrin 

. gent or poisonous. 
Siold by Druggists, 

* or sant in plain wrapper 
by express, prepaid, for 
£1.00. or 3 bottles $2.75. 
Circular gent on reanesh 
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HOME PAPERS 

THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMES 

HESE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences 

BY CARRIER. They are taken into the homes of 

responsible and desirable people who pay for the 

privilege of reading them. 

An 

company with the most prominent local and general advertisers 

advertisement in The Big Papers will place you in 

in Canada. 

THe TeLecrRaPH 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. Tele- 
phone main 705 for The Advertising Dept. 

COMBINED CIRCULATION OUER 15,000 
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