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Roomy, Comfortable, Easy to- Work in. 

Buttons Sewed on by Hand 
Seams Cannot Rip. Reinforced Gussets. 

A Strong Shirt for Strong Men. 

Regular $1.50 value 
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Cents 
Union Clothing Company 

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

a) 

The Captain 
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(Bntered acocpding to Act of Parliament of - 
by Mokeod' & Allen. at:the Department: of Agriculture.) 

(Continued.) 

Elsie heard every word. She fancied, 

too, Isobel was listening, though she gave 

no sign. But the unknown cause of vhe 

captain's anger was ps naught compared 

with the statement that he was about to 

leave the ship. That stabbed her with a 

napmeless fear. “Love looks mot with the 

eyes, but with the mind;” she saw her 

idyd destroyed, her sweet dreaming roused 

into cruel reality. Her understanding 

heart told her that Courtenay meant to go 

without Bidding her farewell. She had 

heard the lowering of the boat without 

heeding; he wae already climbing down 

the ship's side. Soon he would be far 

from her, perhaps never to return. For 

he was not one to paint imaginary ills, 

and had he not told de Poincilit what the 

outcome of the undertaking might be? 

Was it his wish that she should remain 

in seeming ignorance of his mission until 

it was too late for a parting. word? Did 

he dread the ordeal of telling her his er- 

rand? Even he, so strong and Tesolute, 

who had so often smiled grim death out 

of countenance, feared the kiss which 

might wean him from the narrow way. 

And she must prove herself worthy of him. 

She must suffer in silence, trusting the 

All-powerful to bring him back to her 

arms. 
And then she found Isobel looking at 

her with frightened eyes. ; 

“Did you. hear?’ came the tense whis- 

per. 
“Yes.” 

“And you are content to let him go?” 

“Ah, God! Yes, content.” 

“But it is folly. He the captain. He 
should mot go. We have risked enough 

already. Who are these men for whose 

sake he leaves you, and all of us?” 

“T know nat, nor do I greatly care, may 

Heaven help me and them.” 

“Then you should appeal to him to 
t is not | abandon this'mad undertaking. 

fair to you. It is more than unfair to 

those who have entrusted their lives to 

his keeping.” : 

Isobel would have risen in her excite- 

ment, had not Elsie leaped to her feet. 

“Oh, Isobel,” she cried, all a-quiver 

with disdain, “can you not for once con~ 

quer the self that is destroymg your very | 
word nor act shall you | Neither by 

interfere between 
his duty. Would 

soul? 
Arthur Courtenay and 
you have him cling ig- 

nobly to life like that poor dandy whom 

he has sent to herd with savages? Be 

sure he haa not forgotten those who are 

beholden to him. We are his first care. 

st it be mine to leave him unhindered 

in the task he has undertaken!” 

Isobel was cowed into silence. Elsie's 

fhero-worship had reached a height beyond 

her comprehension. She would never un- 

derstand how a woman who loved a man 

could send him voluntarily to his death, 

and her shallow mind did not contemplate 

the possibility of Courtenay’s refusing to 

be swayed by any other consideration than 

that which conscience told him was right. 

Thus, at arm’s length as #t were, they 

waited until they caught the sharp com- 
mand “Give way there!” and the -plash 
of oars told them that the boat had really 
stasted on its journey shorewards. Then 

Isobel, glancing furtively at her compan- 

jon, saw the tears stealing down her 

cheeks, and the situation came back from 

the transcendental to that which 

intelligible to her lower ideals. | 

“I am sorry,’ she whispered, catching | 

Flsie’s hand timidly. “I said what I| 
thought was for the best. At any rate, 
it is too late now.” 
Too late! The other girl groped blind- | 

ly for the door. She felt that she would 
yield to the strain if she did not go on | 

Canada, in the year nineteen hundred and 

‘deck and catch a parting glimpse of the 
man who had become dearer to her than 
life'itself. As she made her way forward, 
Joey ran to meet her. He was whining 
anxiously. He seemed to be demanding 

that sympathy which she alone could give 

him. In his half-human way he was ask- 
ing: 
“Why, has my master gone away in that 

boat? And why did he not take me with 
him? When. my master goes ashore he 
never leaves me on board; what is the 
reason of today’s exception?’ 

On the poop she found Boyle, Christo 
bal, Gray and Walker. A number of Chil- 
eans were leaning over the rails of the 

main deck. All the men were talking 
earnestly. It was ominous that they 

she appeared. One man may conceal hi 
fears, but twenty cannot. 
unconcern, their covert glances under low- 
ered eye-lids, told her that they believed 
the occupants of the life-boat were in 
gravest peril. 

She brushed away 

ly, and looked at 

white speck on 

the tears determined- 
the boat, already a 

the green carpet of the 
bay. She could see Courtenay distinctly; 
some magnetic impulse must have gone 

out from her, because she had not been 

She replied instantly, fluttering a hand- 
kerchief, poor girl, long after it became 
impossible for her to distinguish whether 
or not he returned her signals. In the 
calm glory of the sunlit estuary, he might 

have been bent on a pleasant picnic. It 
was outrageous to think of Good Hope In- 
let as a place of skulls; yet she knew that 
the sea floor beneath the ship was already 
littered with the bodies of the dead. Wom- 
en would wait in vain for their men to 
return; why should she be spared? 
At last she appealed to Mr. Boyle, who 

was nearest to her. 

“Who is sitting next to Captain Court- 
enay?”’ she asked, and she had a fleeting 
impression that he was anxious for her to 
speak, so quickly did he answer. 

“Tollemache. He shinned down the lad- 
der as the first volunteer; the skipper or- 
dered him to get out, but he said he was 
deaf. Anyhow, I'm glad he is there. 
Courtenay ought to have one sure enough 

white man by his side.” 
“And what are they attempting?’ 
“Huh, it’s a bold plan, an’ I’m not goin’ 

to condemn it on that account. Have you 
heard this morning's news—ho: arez 
found out from the Indians that eleven of 
our crew are hiding in a cave on Guanaco 
Hilt? 

“Something of it, mot all. But why— 

why has Captain Courtenay gone off in 
such a hurry?” 
“Well, Miss Elsie, he figures that an 

open effort by daylight is the only way to 

rescue them. They will have seen our 

signals and they can hardly fail to sight 

the ‘boat. When he is close inshore they 
are sure to make'a dash for it, and he 
hopes to get them off before the Indians 
wake up to the game he is playing. 
There are eight men in the boat, and, 

with eleven others to help, there shouldn't 
be much difficulty in keepin’ the savages 
at a proper distance.” 

was | 

| a trifle too airily. 

“How soon—will he—reach the landing- 
place?” 

‘Huh, mebbe an hour; an’ another hour 
for the home trip. He'll be aboard for 
tea.” 
Boyle uttered that concluding statement 

Elsie, for the first time 
in her life, knew what it meant to scream 
aloud. ; 
The dog was dancing about excitedly, 

and whining without ease. She stopped 
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It is true that organic changes may 

be so acute that nothing but the sur- 

geon’s knife will overcome the trouble. 

Yet it must also be said that in many 

cases building up the vitality of the body 

overcomes the need of surgical interfer- 

ence. Unfortunately, by neglecting the 

simple rules of health man places barrier 

after barrier against nature’s tendency, 

which is to heal and to cure—hence the 

world is full of weak, nervous men and 

women that enjoy but few of the pleas- 

ures of life. ; 
It is to minister to the requirements of 

these sick, over-strained people that Fer- 
rozone has been devised. It contains more 
nutriment and strengthening qualities 
than you can get in any other form. It’s 
concentrated = nourishment—that’s what 
F¥errozone is.” It enriches and vitalizes 
the blood, and thereby sends its uplifting 
influence to every nook and corner of the 
body. The remarkable power of Ferro- 
zone over weakness, nervousness, lack of 

Free of Charge 
vitality, and general debility is the mar- 
vel of the age. 

No medicine could do more than Fer 
rozone . did for Mrs. Annie * Jeffry, of 
Sandy Cove, N. S., whose cure is vouch- 
ed for by Rev. D. C. Moore, of the Sandy 
Cove Baptist church. 
“My condition was deplorable. Though 

[ employed the most skilful medical aid, 
I grew steadily weaker. 
in such alow condition it was impossible 
for me to walk across the room. My 
heart was very weak and I suffered from 
terrible palpitations. Friends urged me to 
try Ferrozone, and I bought six boxes. 
When I had used the third box my old- 
time vigor and strength returned. The 
palpitations ceased, my appetite increased, 
and I got a good, rosy color in my cheeks. 

It would be impossible to speak too high- 
ly of Ferrozone.” 

Ferrozone makes healthy, virile, vig- 

orous men and women. Try it. 50c. per 

box of fifty tablets, or six boxes for $2.50, 
at all dealers, or by mail from N. C. Pol- 
son & Co., Kingston, Ont., and Hartford, 
Conn., U.S.A. 

In fact, I was! 

should cease their conversation the instant 

Their studied | 

watching him longer than a couple of sec-| 

onds when he turned and wavéd his hand. | 

ashion Hint for Times Readers. Dailv F 

BLACK COATS FASHIONA 

This little coat of lustrous black broad-| 

cloth with collar and revers and high| 

cuffs of Persian lamb is the style garment 

seen on many of the children of the ultra 

fashionable set this winter. Its simplicity | 
and fineness of quality stamps it as a high-| 

BLE FOR SMALL GIRLS. 

class garment, and the brilliant red or 
baby blue or pink silk or satin lining de- 
tracts from the sombreness of the black. 
The little girl of the picture wears with 
her black coat a white felt hat bowed ani 
rosetted with pink satin ribbon to match 
the pink coat lining. 
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Kczema, 

Salt Rheum. 
Eezema or Salt Rheum, as it is often 

called, is one of the most agonizing of skin 
diseases. - It manifests itself in little 
round blisters, which contain an extremely 

irritating fluid. These break and subse- 
quently a crust or scale is formed. 

The intense burning, itching and smart- 

ing, 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 parify- 
ing properties. 

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

Mrs. Jno. R. Keady, Linton, N.B., 
writes: “1 was. so troubled with Salt 
Rheum for eight years, that I could not 
work my hands were so sore. By using 
Bardock Blood Bitters my hands were 
eventually cured.” 

Mis. Ira C. Buckner, Eden, Ont., writes: 
“I was troubled with Eczema for a long 
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 mmch I cannot | 
recommend it too highly.” 

and took him up in he rarms. 
“Please, Joey, be quiet,” she murmur” 

ed, her voice breaking with a stifled sob. 
She turned again to Mr. Boyle, who sedu- 
lously avoided her eyes. 
“Did Captain Courtenay leave any mes- 

sage for me?’ she demanded. 
“Huh! Message! Why, he will be away 

only a couple of hours.” 

The chief officer's tone was gruff, con- 

veying the idea that women asked silly 

questions, but his gruffness did not hood- 

wink Elsie. He had prepared his replies 

beforehand. « | 

“Surely you will tell me, Mr. Boyle?” 

she pleaded wistfully. | 

“Well, T happen to know there's a let-| 

ter in the doctor's hands. But this is to 

be given to you in case of accident alone. | 

Isn’t that doctor? _ And there's no| 

sign of any accident yet, thank goodness!” 

Boyle sighed, like a man who lays down 

a heavy load. He had successfully engi-| 

neered Christobal into the conversation. | 

The Spaniard drew near. He had heard | 

all that had passed, and tried a new line. | 

“T- was rather hoping that you would | 

not put that query,” he said, more alive | 

than the sailor to the wisdom of discuss-| 

ing the very topic which offered £0 many 
| 

thorns. “Of course, none of us, least of | 

all Courtenay himself, disguises the diffi-| 

culties which confront him. We have not 

fought the Alaculofs in two serious bat- | 

tles without learning their tenacity of pur-| 

pose, and the mere fact that the men hid- | 

den in that cleft are compelled to remain | 

invigible shows that they are beleagured. | 

But the last thing the Indians will expect 

is the appearance of a boatload of armed | 

men at this hour, and to take the enemy | 

unawares is the essence of good general-| 

ship.” 
“When am I to have my letter?” she 

persisted, clingingly tenaciously to one 

clear thought amid the phantasms which | 

thronged her dazed mind. | 

“Oh, come, now! That is not the hope- | 

less view I want you to take. In writing | 

t6~ you, Courtenay was only providing | 

against a mishap. He would not go to | 

certain death. He has too high a sense 

of what is due to his position as pa 

of a ship like the Kansas, loaded with a 

valuable cargo and carrying so many lives. | 

Nor does Tollemache impress me as a 

would-be suicide. Both men think they | 

will succeed, and they had not any trouble 

in obtaining a boat's crew of Chileans. So 

you see, there is a general belief in suc-| 

tess, mot failure.” | 

She felt that thé doctor was talking: 

against time. He had ‘instructions not to 

give her that letter until there could be 
no doubt of the fate which had befallen 
the rescuers. A mist Came over her eyes, 
but she bit her lower lip fiercely, and the 
white teeth left their deep impress. The | 
dog squirmed uneasily in her arms, and 

endeavorad to lick ‘her face. Joey’s anxi-| 

ety rivalled her own; had .he, too, a pre-| 

monition of evil? 
Christobal was watching her intenly. It 

wae evident he feared the outcome of any | 
sudden overthrow of her self-control. 

“I think,” he suggested, with a real 
gympathy in his voice, “that it would be 
better if you went to the saloon, or your 
cabin. Believe me, I shall come to you 

with every scrap of news. Boyle will see 
all that happens and we shall know the 

| 
| 

80, 

| best; or the worst, within an hour.” 
{To be Continued.) 
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| about by Zam-Buck is convincing 

graphy. 

photo-dramatics to reach St. John, plac- 
ing the Nickel again in the forefront. Pre- 
vious to raising of the curtain on each act '# 
Harry Newcombe : 
planation of the story. 

| ludicrous 
brought forth tornadoes of laughter. It 

SCOTT ACT IN 
ALBERT COUNTY 

Frank E. McDonald Sent to Jail 

for Thirty Days for Violation 

Albert, N. B., Jan. 13—Frank E. Mec- 

Donald was convicted by Police Magistrate 

Blight for a Scott Act offence and went 

to jail for thirty days, Saturday, despite 

the fact that McDonald had laid a crim- 

inal charge against Blight accusing him of 
wrongfully receiving and secreting some 
liquor taken from him without any process 

being issued. 
Messrs. Blight and Jos. H. Irving, the 

constable, were before Timothy J. O’Con- 
nor, J. P., at Harvey on the charge and | with a fat mother, a collapsed coachs 
the hearing was adjourned at the request 

of A. W. Bray, attorney for McDonald, | Mr. Beckley sang Your's Is Not the Only 
to allow time to procure the attendance of | Aching Heart and later by special request 
the informant. MeDonald’s attorney says 
he will proceed against Mr. Blight for the 

wrongful imprisonment of McDonald. 
On October 14 last in the night an irom 

safe, used by McDakgald in a barn or out- 
building near his home, was broken open 
with a crowbar and several bottles of li- 
quor stolen therefrom and some papers 
and a book of memoranda. It is said the 
book furnished the clue to the names of 
the witnesses used at t trial on which 
McDonald is now in prison, This piece 
of delicate work, it is said, was done with- 
out any papers being issued by over- 
zealous individuals who are now known 
and who will be called on to answer to a 
charge of burglary. 

LITTLE GIRL’S FACE 
COVERED WITH ECZEMA 

CURED BY ZAM-BUK 

That terrible skin disease Eczema is no re- 
specter of persons. It attacks the new born 

| baby as readily as the aged, but in Zam- 
| Buk we have Nature’s Remedy for com- 
bating and overcoming this tormenting and 
aggressive disease. . The following cases 
testifying of the marvellous cures brought 

argu- 
ment that in Zam-Buck we have the very 

best skin cure offered to this or any other 
country: 

Mrs. A. E. Grass, ‘St. Catharines, says: 
“One box of Zam-Buck healed my LITTLE 
GIRL'S FACE of Eczema. We use it for 
Cuts and Sores also.” 
Mrs. G. A. Kerr, Denbeigh, Ont., says: 

“My Baby’s Legs were so bad with Eczema 
that I could not keep stockings on her. 
A box of Zam-Buk cured her after the 
Doctor had failed.” 
Dame J. R. Smith, Hawkesbury, Ont., 

writes: ‘“‘After three applications I was 
better of Eczema and before I had used 
half a box, I was cured.” 
Zam-Buk cures Cuts, Burns, Scalds, Ul- 

cers, Ringworm, . Itch, Barber's Rash, 
Blood Poison, Bad Leg, Salt Rheum, 

Abrasions, Abscesses and all skin injuries, 

and diseases. Of “all stores and druggists 
at 50 cents or from Zam-Buk Co., Toronto, 
for price., 6 boxes for $2.50. 

“THE TWO ORPHANS” 

SCORES BIG HIT, 

Great Success of Famous Pic- 

ture Play at the Nickel--- 

Singers Loudly Applauded. 

Those who were disappointed 
being able to gain admittance to the Nickel 
Theatre last evening will have to be on 

at not | 

—
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| 

| 

hand bright and early tonight or attend | 
the show in the afternoon for all that was! 

| possible to do to accommodate everybody | 
was done by the ushers and doorkeepers | 
and still keep within bounds of the police 
regulation dealing with overcrowding. It | 8 

was a tremendous mass of people and at |g 
no time in the palmiest days of the old | 
Academy on King square 
theatre-goers witness a 
D’Ennery’s famous play, 
rhans. The success of this wonderfully 
realistic and highly dramatic picture-play 

production 

in six acts was instantaneous and marked | 
a great stride forward in motion photo- 

It is the first of the French 

Besides this most unique and interesting 
film, more than 1,200 feet in length, the 

Easy, | picture, Work Made 

delivered a short ex- 

did so many | 
of 8 

The Two Or-'§ 

| 

| 
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could induce him to write 

The thousands who know the Honorable 
Senator from New Brunswick, know that 
nothing short of a complete and wonderful cure 

such a testimonial as the 
above letter. 
“Fruit-a-tives” was the only 
remedy that gave Hon. John 
Costigan any permanent, 
relief. 
 Fruit-a-tives" accomplished 

in three months, what the leading 
Physicians failed to do in thirty 

cinds 
benefit what 

a long time which was EB 
Dr. Ex, Church, of Oftawa, 
months 1 took a pil 

did me any 

recommend 

many, phy 

over. 

ow 
Finally I was advi 

try ‘“Fruit-a-tives’ and after taking thetn for 
a few months I feel I am complete] 
well from this horrible comp 
have had no trouble with this com- 
plaint now for a long time, and I can 
certainly state that ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ is 
the only medicine I ever took that 

sitive good for conse 
can conscientiously 

“ Pruit-a-tives” to the 
public as, in my opinion, itis the finest 
medicine ever produced. 

(Signed) 

JOHN COSTIGAN. 

Cured Senator Costigan 
“FRUIT-A-TIVES"—is the finest 

medicine ever produced” 
! Oxrawa, ONT., Jan. 8th, 3906. 

1 have been a dreadfi] sufferer from chironio 
‘constipation for over thirty of ears and 1 have cians and J have 

proprictazy medicines 
Y took a 

escribed by 
Also for 

rescribed by Dr. 
seemed to-do me 
by Dr. Rogers to 
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“Fruit-a-tives,” isthe only real cure for Cons- 
tipation—because itis the only remedy that invi. 
gorates the liver—strengthens the bowel muscles 

— regulates the kidneys — 
and improves the skin action, 
“Fruit-a-tives’’is a wonderful 
combination of fruit juices 
and tonics in tablet form— 
pleasant to take and abso- 
lutely certain to produce an 
easy and natural movement, 

50c a box—6 for $2.50. Atdealers 
or sent on receipt of price. 

¢‘Fruit-a-tives’’ Limited, Ottawa, Ont, 
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deals with a man of an inventive Sire | 
of mind who discovered an_annihilator of | 
labor, a little machine that does the work 
by simply focusing it on the object. In 
this way a house was built in. ten minutes 
and other great things performed. Off 

For the Holidays told of a large family 
and | 

an adventurous journey in a railway train. | 

The Gallants of England, receiving great 
applause. Miss Elsa was fine in Strolling 
Home With Nellie. 
Those who enjoy good clean drama will 

be delighted with The Two Orphans as 
played at the Nickel. An old theatre- 
goer said last evening: “That piece is a 

great favorite in St. John and has been 
for more than a quarter century. I well 

remember Rachael Noah playing the old 

hag, Madame Frochard, in the Academy Sy + 

before the fire.” 

A tickling cough, from any cause, is| 

quickly stopped by Dr.. Shoop’s Cough | 

Cure; And it is so thoroughly harmless | 
and safe, that Dr. Shoop tells mothers| 
everywhere to give it without hesitation, | 
even to very young babes. The whole-| 
some green leaves and tender stems of a 
lung-healing mountainous shrub, furnish 
the curative properties to Dr. ‘Shoop’s 
Cough Cure. It calms the cough, and 
heals the sore and sensitive bronchial 
membranes. No opium, no chloroform, 
nothing harsh used to injure or suppress, 
Simply a resinous plant extract, that helps 
to heal aching lungs. The Spaniards call 
this shrub which the Doctor uses, “The! 
Sacred Herb.” = Always demand Dr. | 
Shoop’s Cough Cure. All druggists. 

Mrs. G. Clowes Carman 
Mrs. Annie Elizabeth Carman, wife of 

G. Clowes Carman, of 30 Charles street, 
died Monday mornin.g She was a daugh- 
ter of the late William Carman, protho- 
notary of Fredericton, and is survived by 
two sons, G. Mount Carman, in Saskatche- 
wan, and J. Fred E. Carman, in Manito- 
ba. One daughter, Miss Amy, also sur 
vives. Bliss Carman, the author, is 
a brother of deceased, and Mrs. 
W. F. Ganong, wife of Prof. Ganong, of 
Northampton (Mass.) is a sister. 

Coormes Porn 

A COLD DAY FOR KATIE. 
Jimmy—Why don’t ye skate wid’ Katie? 
Sammy—'Cause she don’t cut no ice wid me. See? 
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An Easy Rebus for Little Folks. 

If you attend this great sale. 

GREAT CLOTHING VALUES 
Men’s Suits—3$7.50 
Men's Overcoats—$5.50 

$6. 
$7. 

Men’s Pants, reg. $1.35 - 
reg. $1.45 - 

reg. $1.65 - 

“ 

‘ 

reg. $2.00 - 

“ reg.1.75,1.85,1.90,1.95, now 

reg. $2.25, 2.35 now 

reg. $2.65, 2.75, $2.95 now 

now $1.09 

now 1.09 
now 1.39 

1.49 
1.69 

1.89 

2.19 

te 

‘“ 

now 
‘“ 

IY] 

| Boys’ Suits—#$2.50 

$2.95 

$3, 325.350 

Have You Been to the 
Great Challenge Sale? 

If not, don’t wait a moment, but get there as soon as you can. The hundreds 

of bargains that were there for you are leaving our store fast, still there are plenty 
leit. Don’t hesitate—the prices can never be lower. 

You Cannot Make a Mistake 

50 

85 

Your friends and neighbors will all be here. 

- Now 

- now 

now 

THESE ARE EXCEPTIONALLY GOOD BARGAINS 

=. 
335 Main Street. 

now 

- now 

now $4.99 
- now 3.79 

4.359 
3.59 
1.89 
2.49 
2.69 

W. McMACKIN 
"Phone Main 600. 


