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Good Trousers

Just hold up your Trousers when you remove them to-
night and take a good square look at them. If you think your
dignity would be benefittea by a new pair, we want to say we |
have just received as fine a lot of ready-to-don Trousers as it

was ever our good fortune to see,
$ ] ® g 8

Union Clothing Company

26 - 28‘Charlotte St., opp. City Market
ALEX. CORBET. Manager.

Regular $3.00
TROUSERS for

| used to be celebrated for. {

63 Charlotte Streét. Tel. 1118,

JARVIS@ WHITTAKER

THE EVENING TIMES, ST. JOHN, N. B. THURSDAY, FEBRUAKT 6,

1903,

S AMMEU.% | Dail¥ Fashion Hint for Times Readers. ‘;

OUR RESTAURANT is open to all [ o
from 8.30 a. m. till after the Opera in the
evening.

MR DAVID MITCHELL
and makes as fine an Oyster Stew as he

is with us

Scammell’s,

Insurers in The

QUEEN

Have the Security of the

Wealthiest Fire Office
In The World

General Agents,

74 PRINCE WM. STREET.

In the Cause of Freedom,

By Arthur W. Marchmont. @

tered ordd ¢ Parliament of Canada,
- - 1o baats of Agriculture.

(Continued.) ¥w'nn appeared to be in command. !
{ “Search them both for any more weap
“They meant to bind us m our eleep | ons,” came the order, sharp and ringing
and fire the houee. I did not think there| “Wait a moment. There is a
could be such fiends,” said Volna, tremb- | here,” I said.
| “You've made it then, in letting us net

mistake

qui was too obvious to question. The | you here so easily;” and they both laugh-

heap of shavings laid ready for lighting | ed. :

told its own story; and with the petrol-| “What is the charge against us?” 1T

eum thrown into the room where We|asked

wera to have been left bound and un-| Tt was about as tight a corner as fate

conscious, nothing could have saved US. |in an ll-natured mood could have devissd
Volna clung to my arm faint ;mdyoold for us.

with the borror of it. ‘“Let us go,’ she| CHAPTER X.

whispered. 1 |
“That was why the woman was dressed
to go out. I eee it now. That fear of hers
of the police, the noise we heard outsxdp;l
they were expecting the police and meant|jice not to lay too much SR ol -t
to fly on our horses. Such devils ought | outset upon the fact that they had blun
not to be allowed to escape.” { dered. The police are pretty much the
But it was obwious that we dared not|same all the world over. Charge them with
run the risk of denouncing them. | blundering, and they will exhaust every re-
“Let us go,” said Volna again. “The | source to disprove the charge; and in the|
very air of the place makes me faint and

The Hag to the Rescue.

I knew enough of the methods of the po-

il
1 went back into the room.
“T have found out all your

scheme. Get out of here,

hands;”
to emphasize my words.

- 1 e a
infernal | ; blunder. T hoped they were ater the
and keep out )
f sight, lest I take the law in my own |
and I drew the revolver agan

| ting badly squeezed.

| Moreover, I was not certain that it was

villainous couple who lived in the h ;
and that in the haste and confusion of the

| But it was quite possible Volna and I had

in the year nineteen hundred and seven, by McLeod & Allen, at the

| candle

| There

meantime you who have made it are get- | th

moment we had been mistaken for them. |1

|
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THIS WILL TELL THE WAY.

that the joy and pride of every woman is a dainty complex
good figure., They attract attention, command respect and are covet
»d by all sensible women. If health is good, it's but natural for most women to
have pleasing looks. But when the face is bloodless and the tears ever ready to
flow, there is a dragging weakness some wher: that needs attention. Such was
the case with Mrs. J. J. Perry, of Lindsay, Ont. She tells how she turnmed sick-
1lth. how her good looks were restored.

“About, ten years ago | was confined to my room for five months under
doctor, suffering from weakness and female trouble, since
been able to get ar ound, being always run down in flesh,
My appetite and digestion became &0 poor that my
failed entirely. A constant hea dache, palpitation of the heart and sores
at the corners of my mouth added to my burden. My druggist, Mr. Dunoon, ad-
vised me fo try Ferrozone. I used three boxes at first, and noticing am improve-
ment, bought six more. I improved stead ily and grew stronger each day. Final
ly Ferrozone cured me. I am twenty pounds heavier, I have a splendid appetite,
and my complexion is everything that is desired. My heart trouble is gone, and to-
am a strong, healthy woman, just what Ferrozone made me. My life
Ferrozone, and I am glad to tes tify to its great merits.” ‘

Pale, weak women who ar> desponde nt and ailing will find hope and new
health in Ferrozone. ,1t makes rich blood, braces the nerves, strengthens enfeebled
organs. Ferrozone corrects stomach trouble, improves the appetite and brings col
or to the cheeks. Price 50c. per box or six boxes for $2.50, at all dealers. Tt will
pay Ferrozone.
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NEWSPAPER MEN
TO BE PROSECUTED

| WEDDINGS

Gregg-Frodsham.

pretty wedding was solemnized ix

| Waterloo street Baptist church vestgwdar
Fourteen Winnipeg Scribes on |afternoon at 5 o'clock, when .\nsfﬂ rt
; e b rude Frodsham, daughter of John Frod

the List for v")‘a['ng Lord’s | sham, of the Royal hotel, became the wife

of Silas B. Gregg, assistant superintendent

Da)’ b)’ Reportmg Sermons. | of the London Life Insurance Company.
4 Rev. Gideon Swim performed the cere«
mony, in the presence of a large number

Winnipeg, Feb. 5—The attorney general's | of the friends of the popular couple.

consent to 842 prosecutions ior Lord’s day The bride, who ,‘,‘a?‘ BOW ned in a ha”i'
: . * some green traveling suit with hat te¢
wet violations, was requested today The tel TN . s} i
act vi i lertak. | Match, was given away by her father. Misg
s3t ol one preacher, four undertak-| 1 . :
Includes one preacher, lour . ®"| Eva Frodsham, sister of the bride, was

ine doectors, and fourteen newspaper - > ey
nine doctors, and fourt CWSPAaper | 1 ridesmaid, and Charles N. Gregg, brothex

Of the 1.1:1f:* nipne were writing or the groom, was groomeman. As th
ting reports of Aun-h sermons. ’_rh‘n bridal party entered the church the rhﬂ:v"
heaviest Sunday Wwork of reporters relers) . op: ) the bride is a popular member,
hurch Work sang The Voice That Breathed O’er Eden.
% After the ceremony the happy couple left
William G. Pugsley, son of Hon Dr. | on a honeymoon trip to Boston. On their

: 1as joined the law firm of dSmith, | ety thay will reside in this eity

Markey & Skinner, Montreal
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Readily Relieved by This Sim-
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ple Home
Anyone Can Prepare, of
Pure, Harmless lngredients.{
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she med; but
class, and rey
concern
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was a

pig-headed as hi
ed his statements, a

“I don’t see how I

to my

decide

can

beyond me.”
“There are my

papers,” 1

The man was seemingly afraid to move; | hfen tracked, and were really the prisoners | “But sur:ly vou have onl : at
co 1 dragged him to his feet, hauled him | they sought ; that man and his wife, and cont: en
0TS . lung him down in the In any case it was highly dangerous for | with my sister and mvself to se d
h vou and if I catch | us to be in their hands, and we chould | ference. Y must have wsome des
v of you Il ghoot you|need to keep cool heads to get out again | tion of them.”

s skunk you are.” “'”h'“}' the fact becoming known that we He mumbled to himself and begzan to
away from my feet and| Were fugitives. | finger my papers. “I don’t sse anvthing
slunk creaking staircase shaking As it was, only an accident prevented | here to guide me.”

n every limb and casting frightened | the incriminating papers from being im- “Those are the passports;” and I
glances behind him. mediately found. Just the luck that T had | pointed to them He unfolded them. I

What are you going to do?” asked the | told Volna to try and burn them and had ' don’t read English,” he said.
voman, coming to the door. not taken them back from her. The search | “You can read the names at anv rate
“Hold your tongue,” I thundered. “Go | !0 which she was subjected was little more | and of course. as‘a responsible official so
- than formal; but my pockets were all over the frontier you know

to the wvillain you egged on to do this
thing. Quick, or—” She was scared by
my rage and went without another word.
“Shall 1 change?” asked Volna.

“And bring me my things.
Il stop on guard here.”

I heard the two muttering and wrang-
ling in the room above; but neither made
any attempt to come down; and in some
few minutes we were ready.

“We’'ll go together and get the horses,”
I said to Volna; and was in the act of
opening the door when I started involun-
tarily as some one beat a loud peremp-
tory summons on the panel.

“Open the door there, open,” called a
voice.

Volna started and
“What shall we do?”

If it was the police, we were caught
like rats in a trap.

“We must brazen it out,” I eaid.

“The papers? she whispered. The
knocking was repeated more loudly and
insistently than before. “Open there, at
once, I say.”

“See if there’s fire enough to
them.’

She ran back into the room.

“Who is there?”’ I called.

Sha

odded

clutched my arm.

burn

““The police. Open or we shall break in.” |
To shew hesitation would be fatal. So|

I unfastened the door and ghrew it open.

At that moment, Veolna came back and |

ehook her head.
Two men entered.
cried the first comer.

“You are our pris-

oners,” “If you re-
sist the conesequences will be on your
heads.”

“We don’t resist. I'm glad you've
come.” 4

They seized and held us both; the man
who took me snatching the revolver which
was still in my hand.

‘Ah a police weapon,” he said, signific-
antly, and shewed it to his companion,

Warch The Sromach
: '
If you have sither
v&l‘i&gle appetite, a
faint gnawing feeling
at the pit of the stom-
ach, unsatisfied hun-
ger, a loathing of food,
rising and souring of
food, a painful ¥ at
the pit of the stomach,
choking sensasions in
the throat, headache
and dullness of spirits,

HAVE
YOU
ANY OF
THESE
SYMPTOMS ?

censtipated bowls with alternate diarrhcea, |

sre you gloomy and miserable ?

THEN YOU ARE A DYSPEPTIC.

The cure is careful diet, slow eating, thor- |
oughly chewing the food ; aveid drinking |

st meals.

Keep regular habits, shun stimulants,
tone the digestive powers and regulate the
stomach and bowels with Burdock Bloed
Bitters. It has cared the worst forms of
dyspepsia, even of twenty-five years dura-
tion.

cured ; ehe writes : “‘I have used Burdock |
Blood Bitters and find that few medicines |

can give such great relief in dyspepsia and
stomach troubles. I was troubled for a

number of years with dyspepsia and could |

get no relief until I tried B.B.B. It helped
me right away and I think it a wonderful
remedy. I would recommend it to all
sufferers from dyspepsia.

For sale at all Druggists and Dealers,

Mrs. Geo. Parks, Cooper, Ont., was |

hauled, and my papers taken out and ex-
amined.

[ was not so foolish as to resist; but I |
began to feel pretty indignant when pa-
pers, money and all, were retained by the
| leader.

“How did you get this?” he asked, hold-

ing up the police revolver. He appeared to |
attach great importance to my possession
of it. This interested me greatly. Then I
{ had taken it from the police agent on the
{ Devil's Staircase would certainly be
| known; and if he was in search p s, it
| was sufficient proof that we wer y per-
| sons wanted. I had to get at th.. indir-
ectly.

“If you will permit me I will give you
an exact report of what has happened
| here, and that will account for every-
thing.”

“All T want is a plain answer to my
question. No long roundabout, lying story”

There was no help for it. I must lie. So
I did it boldly. “Most fortunately I got
the revolver here,” T said.

“You're a cool hand,” was the sneering
reply. “But it won’t do you any good to
lie to me.”
| “Fortunately, T mean, because it saved
| my life and that of my here. We
were attacked——"

“Do you mean there are any others in
the house?”’ he broke in.

“Certainly I do. The two wretches who

sister

{ appear to have been living here are in a
room above.” |

Both the man and his wife had kept as |
quiet as mutes all this time. But they had
evidently been listening, for at that mo-
ment the door above was opened and the |
two came out.

“Is that the police? Is that the police?”
cried the woman. “Heaven and the bless-
ed Virgin above be praised. We've been
nearly murdered by the two villians there.
You'll protect us now, won’t vou? Praise
to the Holy Saints for having sent you
to our assistance.”

“What's all this?”

The couple came running down the
stairs and threw themselves on their |
knees; the woman pouring out a voluble
account of how they had been attacked by
! us and their lives threatened, mingled with
| thanks for their deliverance, entreaties to
protect them, and an urgent warning to |
| pay special attention to me as a dangerous !
and murderous villain. !

I foresaw a very awkward cnmpliration.l
When two parties accuse each other, the|
police rule is to arrest both. |

The leader was obviously perplexed. |
“What name?”’ he said
and before I could reply the woman burst
in.

“Ivan Krempel, and that's Nita, his
wife,” she cried. “They’'ve been using the
house for days and days past.”

I attempted to deny this, but he silene-
ed me. “And your names,” he asked the
woman.

“This is my husband, Peter Vranowski,
the woodcutter; I am Anna his wife. We
came last week from Potzden in Silesia,
and we have been lodging here with thse
| Krempels. We thought they were honest
| folks like ourselves.”

“You are the man I am searching for,”
| he said, turning to me. “Ivan Krempel,
|and his wife Nita.”

This was good news in a way. He was
| not after the Garretts, and I could safely
use that name.

“l can understand your perplexity,” I
| said calmly. “But this woman is lying.
We are English; Robert Garrett and
Margarat Garrett, brother and sister.
Caught by the storm tonight, we came
here shelter, and narrowly escaped
death at the hands of these two.”

[

r
i

18 your

for

+ - : s
| he asked immediately, taking the

{ in London.

| saddles.

to me; |

a passport by

“He stole that from an Englishman. He
boasted of it interjected the wo-
man, who had been watching closely.

“How am I to know

to us,”
this is yours?”’
cue sug-
gested

“There are twenty proofs in those pa-
pers, that T am an Englishman: as well
as on myself. See, the pocket book there
has the address of a London maker. Here,
the tab on my coat has my tailor’s name
Don’t you hear that
with a foreign accent?”’

He ‘examined the pocket book, and the
tab on my coat; and appeared to be im
pressed. “They seem right; but yvou may
have stolen them,” he said grudgingly.

I pressed the advantage. Picking out a
couple- of Sylvia's letters I shewed him
they were in English, and addressed to
me. d

“That is not Robart—that is
he said suspiciously.

“Robert in England is shortened into
Bob,” I explained; but he shook his head.

“Here is one on the same paper, Wyrley

I speak

B-o-b,”

Court, Great Malverton. It is from my
mother, ‘My dear son Robart.’ You can
read that?’ and I stuck at him until I

| had deepened the impression. Then I told

him briefly what had happened in the cot-

| tage, pointed to the heap of soaked ehav

inge, the
leum.

two ropes and a cask of petro-

This was not done without many inter
the

ruptions from woman, who vocifer-
| ously denied the whole story.
“You gay you were to be drugged? How

do you know?” T told him of the attempt

| to make the man drink a cup of the cof-

fez. This appealed to him; and he smil-
ed grimly.

“Have still

you the cup you saved?”
Volna got it and handed it to him.
“The woman shall drink it now,” he

| declared. But the old hag swore that it
{ was we who had made the' coffee, not
she; and that we had tried to rob her.

“Why should we wish to rob a wood-
cutter,” I asked. I had his ear now and
he began to have a glimmer of reason.

“Besides, our horses are outside in the
shed.”

“They are our horees,” asserted the wo-
man.

“Go and look at them. See if a woodcut-
ter, just a week here from Silesia, as she
says, would possess two such animals and
One is a side saddle, too.”

He sent his man out; and sat silent.
Matters were going better, so I left him !

to absorb the points I had made.
“Will you drink that coffee?”’ he asked
the woman suddenly, very sternly.
“Why should I drink the poison we re-
fused before?” she cried, and pointing her|
scraggy finger at Volna added: ‘“‘She made
it, let her drink it.”
“You see,” I gaid;
agreement. |
Then his man came back and reported
that the horses were two good ones and |
that the saddles were soaked as if they|
had been expored to the fury of the|
storm; thus bearing out my story. [
But at that point I mad> a serious|
blunder. As he turned to listen to his|
man’s report I picked up the passports. |
He saw me. and snatched at the rest of |
the papers. |
“You mustn’t touch those,” he said an- |
grily. “Return me thoss two you have!
taken.” !
Instead, I put them back in my pocket. |
“They are our passports,” I answered; “I
am an Englishman, and have a right to
retain them.” j

(To be Concluded)

and he nodded in |
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MAN BEATS AGED
MOTHER TO DEATH

Mrs. Charlotte Hilton, of Ohio,
Yarmouth County, the Victim
of a Tragedy.

Yarmouth, N. S., Feb. 5—An 1nvesti
gation today at Ohio, a village abdut
seven miles from Yarmouth, reveals a

shocking staté of affairs. Three weeks

ago an aged woman named Caroline Hil-
ton, complained to Stipendiary C. 8
Pelton, of Yarmouth that she had been
beaten by her son, who used an axe

handle as the implement of punishment.
He was apprehended and on trial
found guilty and sentenced to a year and
a half in the common gaol.

On Friday
away, and Rev. Mr. Saunders, pastor of
the Baptist church at' Ohio, refused to
bury her until an inquest had been held.
Accordingly Coroner A. M. Perrin, M.
D., was summoned and held an investiga-
tion today, with Warden M. E. Saunders
as foreman of the jury. Three
were examined, the wife of Ebenezer Hil-
ton, his daughter and the husband of the
latter. The evidence showed that the son
had beaten his mother into insensibility,
had dragged her over the frozen ground
and kicked her. It was furthermore
brought out that he had threatened to
take her life, ‘

The evidence

was

witnesses

terrible ordeal. After due deliberation,
the jury found that death had been caus-
ed by the beating received at the hands
of her son, together with subsequent neg- |
lect, and ' recommended that the attor-
ney general should immediately take the |

matter up. | &

|
weak Stomach |
nerves, always. And this is also true of

| the Heart and Kidneys. It’s a pity that |}
{ sick ones continue to drug the Stomach or | §
| stimulate the Heart and

Kidneys. The
weak nerves, not -the organs themselves, |
need this help. This explains why .Dr.]|

| Shoop’s Restorative has, and is promptly |

helping &0 many sick ones. It goes direct |

to the cause of these diseases. Test this |

vital truth, and eee. Sold by all Druggists.

The Bachelors’ Club, of Fairville, held
an enjoyable smoker last evening. R.
Moore, the president, was in the chair
and gave an address. There were songs
by Mesers. Donovan and Connoly, raadings
by P. Townsend, and step
Messrs. McKinnon and Dbherty.

A still alarm- of fire was rung in about |
6.45 o'clock last evening for a blaze in
the third floor of the Quinn & Co’s. build-
ing, Main street, occupied by Walter E.|
Golding. The blaze, which eaught by a|
spark from the cook stove, igniting &omse |
paper, was put out by the chemical with‘
shout $50 damage.

FOR

y

dew, brew, drew, flue, grew,

last the aged woman passed |

. R | B
established the fact that
| the woman had never recovered after her

dancing by | §

A maiden who lived in the Soo
On a new kind of gum tried to chew,
But of lockjaw she died, 4
And the Coroner cried ’ g

POSSIBLE RHYMES FOR THE ABOVE LIMERICK:

Coo, shoe, two, too, who, do, ado, undo. you, through, true, blue, flew, stew, blew, due,

| LIMERICK

FEBRUARY, 1908

new, yew, slew, clue, glue, rue, jew.

. SIX MORE LOTS GIVEN AWAY THIS MONTH

VALUED AT $400
FOR THE BEST LINE TO ABOVE LIMERICK

These lots are located on the beautiful River Saint John, at what was for-
merly known as Harding’s and Sand Points, but now called PRINCE'S BEACH.

PRIZES VALUED AT $400

Ist Prize, Lot No.

2nd Prize, Lot No.

3rd Prize, Lot No.
4th Prize, Lot No.

5th Prize, Lot No.
6th Prize, Lot No.

THE SIMPLE CONDITIONS

The first prize will be .awarded to the
person who sends in the brightest and
cleverest fifth line to complete the Lim-
erick; the second prizé to the next best,
and so on.

By purchasing a half-tone of the
“Prince of Wales Eim,” which we sell for
23 cents, we give you a coupon which
|entitles you to participate in the Limerick.
' No other coupon can be used.

Ail you have to do is to fill in the line
on the coupon and return it to us.

38, $100
39, 100
63, 350
64,
83,
84,

R SR S

A Limerick will be published every month, if the patronage warrants it, until all

the lots at Prince's Beach are disposed of, and the awards of the judges will be published

on the 4th Day of each Month following each Limerick.
Anyone who has entered a Coupon in any of the Monthly Contests has the same
number of chances In the Aggregate Frize as coupons he has entered.

LOOK AT THE AGGREGATE PRIZES:

1 HOUSE AND THREE LOTS OF LAND VALUED AT $2,500.00

1 OIL PAINTING VALUED AT - - .

1 OIL PAINTING

500.00
300.00

—
 ——

$3,300.00

TOTAL, -

Join the “Six Wise Ones,” and Win a Cottage Lot on

the Saint John River for Twenty-five Cents

This advertisement will only appear for one week each month.

THE PRINCE’S BEACH LIMERICK,

P. O. BOX 415.

41 Princess Street, ST. JOHN, N. B.

All information relative to above will be supplied at this address.
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