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every thrifty buyer.
: mence the week by coming to
this store. No matter what is
on your list you can fill your
wants here to the best advant-
age by selecting your gifts from
the right
styles and honest values.
your gift comes from McKay’s
it will be all the more appree-

and Save

specials that will

best assortments,

ed. Shop in forenoon.

' Ready sharp at 8.30 Monday
morning with a grand array
interest

Com-

If
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Toy Department Specials For Monday
About 2 dozen Kid Body Dolls, light or dark hair, will go to sleep, shoes
and stockings, all shades. These Dolls are rvplhrh- 860 each; Monday will gu
on sale for ...
Also, another hnv of Kid Bodv l‘o!l«. ete., not qultt as Iaryr regularh Be,

59c

regularly $2.25  for ..$1.89
Hair Stuffed DolMs, rthrh 25e, for o 19¢
Kid Body Dolls, with celluloid head, nombreakalfle, n‘guhrlv Sl 50, for
Toy Dishes, with tray = || Rag._Dolls, regularly Dolls Cradles from
J 121, to 25¢ set “ 50c, for . 35 . . .25¢ to $2.50
Enamel Dishes | Beautiful French Dolle’ m“ -

. ... 75 to $2.50 set {| Dressed Dolls draped and ocanopy
il S saa tops, with fancy muslin,

Doll Buggies, from .. || - T to $10.00 at ... ...33¢ to $2.00
-.25¢ up to $5.50 . Dolls’ Furniture, All kinds of Mechan-

Boys’ and c:irl~'| Chairs, Rockers and ical Toys, pﬂee. from
Sleighs ...35¢ to 31.50 | Suites ..25, 35 and 50c || ... ... ...15c to 3.0

(Xmas Suggestions From

Kid Gloves $1

See our range of ladies” Real Kid Gloves at $1.00 pair.
well-known makers, Perrin, Revillian & Rouillion.
from fine quality. selected real French kid, and guaranteed perfect fitting,
in shades of black. white, mauve, Tusean, ivory, pink, tan, mode and grey;
every pair in neat gift box;

Mocha Gloves $2

Ladies® Mocha Gloves, silk lining throughout,

sizes 5% —8: worth $1.25;

wrist, with neat dome. This Glove. while
would make-an excellent gift.

Monday

Full range of Misses’ Kid Gloves, in

miss, in neat box .

In tan and grey,

Misses' Gloves
real French kid, or Walking
tﬂlorm 1 and 2 dome styles, all sizes, tan only: Jnst the thmg for the little

Monday ..

fur-trimmed  tips,

having good wearing qualiti
all sizes, worth $2.50,
.$2.0

.75 and 85¢ pair

.
Glove Dept.

made by the
These Gloves are made

.$1.00

strap

L

Men's Mercerised Phoenix Mufflers, a
sorted colors, fastens close to the meck,
special for Monday. ..

gular 50c each, to clear Monday for

for

with dome fastemer,

Silk Ties 25¢c
75 dozen Men's Silk Ties, all colors, and the very newest patterns, re-
... 25¢c each

Men’s Phoenix Mufflers 29c |

the lot, as-
78e,

bout 25 dozen in

worth

Pure Linen Hondhéechicls

Men's Pure Linen Handkerchiefs, extra fine qullnv 3 in dainty box,

Let your gift be Dress Goods;

ries at a mere fraction of real values.
following:

Going Moaday 49c Yard

On sale sharp at 830,
shadow stripe and pli

swell new
\Venetian 454

value, perfect colors of brown, navy,
taupe, myrtle, wistarnia, ashes
roses. red and black. at, per yard

Nlﬂy Voiles and Crepe de
Chines 75c, Reg. $1 Yd.

blue, pink. wistaria, pale grey,
reseda, cream, brown, navy
black, has a lovely seif
one of the season’s novelties, Christ-

mas sale e 5
L pri

75¢ yard dresses, ete., at,

Take Advantage of These Dress )
Goods Bargains

Second Day of the Great Christmas Sale of Dress Goods

nothing nicer to give and always very
acceptable, on sale positively the very latest style suitings and dress fab-
Come Monday and select from the

Regular $1 Venetian Suitings Reg. 75c Cheviot Serges For

59¢ Yard

Very popular at present for suits
brown,
Suitings at less than haif regular myrtle, cream and black, a splendid
line for children’s wear, worth reg-
of lar T3¢, Christmas sale price 58¢ yd.

dres<es, on sale in navy,

#-Reg. 50 and 60c Dress Goods,

Monday 29¢ Yard

Another decided bargsin from the
On sqle in perfect colors of pale Christmas sale of Dress Goods, com-
rose, prising Caghmeres, Panamas, Serges,
and Crepe de Chine, étc., on sale—all the
k stripe, popular colors in the lot, firm ma-
terials for house dresses, children's
per yard .... 20¢

fonday Bargains From Neckwear Dey

Lace Ties

25¢

Lace Ties, in cream and ecru, made of net, with pretty medallions on

ends, would make nice Christmas presents, regular up to 75¢, to clear Mon-

oy 1or .. o..e .

Elnm:leIsZSc

Flastic Belts, in black, brown, mavy,
ular 50c, for .. ... .

Merdlds&hd.ﬂﬁcl)ug.

dren, regular 10c, )ln-thvkntl, ”

grm with pretty dark buckles, reg-
25¢

All-over Embroidery Handkerchiefs, bﬂmﬁtthed edg! a nmice gift for chil-
65¢ dozen

Reversible Cotton Eiderdown in dark
h‘vy quality, 27 inches wide; regular 25¢, Monda

(ndclﬂ-lﬂc

of crossbar Muslin
fine quality; worth

shades, wnh light colored fnfm',

in all the new
20c yard, for .. .. ..

Specials in Kimono Cloth For Monday’s
Selling

fancy bars and

15¢

r_.,v-&.--um—-.(m-,a—--phu.-s and  kimono
; mﬂxhxn-llm&m-ﬂmmwuhvem

A

small deposit will secure any of these f-'m'bt-& 'l\nl fhtr.

CHAPTER 1.

What a mad night it was! Great
heaven! what a fierce, mad gale it was
that raged that night all along the south
coast. The wind shrieked and tore up
channel like a pack of demons yelling
and whirling in the hideous orgies of a
dance of death, driving the flood-tide on
before it, tossing up the angry sea into
mountains of foaming breakers, that
lifted themselves like the monsters of
a fevered dream, poising above their
prey, then hurling the white-capped
mass of water down upon their fated

victims, whether that were rock or
beach, human handiwork or human
lives.

It had blown a gale all day, and in
the early morning some of the Brighton
boatmen had said “the wind would sink
at sunset—it was just the last gasp of
the September gale;” but when night
came, black as pitch, and wilder than
ever, they were forced to change their |
note, and men and women, in the scat- )
tered crowd that began to gather all|
along the sea frontage, looked at nrh(
other, and many a careless lip, that per- |
haps rarely whuporrfl a prayer, breathed
a deep, hushed “heaven help those at
sea to-night.”

Hark! What was that? The deep
boom of a gun out at sea, heard through
all the roar of wind and water—once—
twice—that awful sound of woe that
made those men who had till now re-
mained in-doors spring to their feet with |
blanched cheeks, and rush forth to swell |
the erowd without.

“Girls, 'm off! I can’t stand that sig-
nal of distress!” cried a gentleman who,
with two fair young girls, had been
watehing the gale from a handsome
front sitting room in the Bedford Hotel.
“I am physician still, if I am retired, |
and I may be of use. Give me my fur |
cap, my dlughur, and, Blanche, hand |
me out that brandy flask—quick! '
Thanks.”

And Dr. Roland Clifford hurried out.
His thews and sinews might be of use
as well as his skill, for he was a fine, |
powerfully built man of the Danish type, |
and mot more than four or five-and-
forty.

It was a densely dark night, and the |
wind drove the foam in a blinding white |
mist of spray right in-shore. That und'
the pitiless fury of the gale made it an |
absolute battle with the elements to |
make headway at all to the beach—such |
of it as was still uncovered—below the |
green opposite Brunswick Terrace. ButI
as thither the people were streaming, on
that part also Dr. Clifford bore down as
best he could.

Flambeaus were almost impossible,
and men with lanterns moved about,
throwing a fitful, luri dglare here and
there, which only deepened the darkness
around.

“But where is she—the vessel?” asked
Dr. Clifford of an old boatman. “Noth-
ing can Inr long in such a boiling sea

Vo, sir; I'm afeared mothing can.
They made three tries to launch the
life-boat afore they could get her off,
and now heaven onl_r knows where she
or the vessel are! They sent up rockets

! see faces muc).”

now these rushed into the sea, amidst
such cheering as did one good to hear.
Then breathless moments of suspense.
One was drﬂm back, bruised, half in-
ble hi bnt"",lnuu
form, still nlive, perhaps; thén another
and another.
Oh, how the crowd cheered as the five
men were brought up into the ambu-

lance, long since ready !
“Where is the woman?” cried some
one near Dr. Clifford. “There is sonse-

thing, surely, battling out there; but
nothing mortal can get to it!”.

“Launch the boat again!” was the
ery; but a tall, slight man—the gentle-
man who had volunteered into the life-
boat—sprung past them all.

“Too late for that!”’ he cried. “But,
by Heaven, a woman shall not drown
while I live!"”

“No, no, sir!” exclaimed s man;
you've dome hard work enough. You'll
only be drowned, too!’

“Stand back!” the other said, fierce-
ly; .and, as the sea’s back current re-
ceded rushed in.

“Lord, Lord! he's a dead man!” said
a woman, piteously.

“Who is he?” asked Dr. Clifford,
striving to pierce the gloom.

“A stranger here, they say, a

ing visitor. Looks vounguh and
andsome; but between the darkmess
and the flare of the lanterns one can't

«

sir

“The man must be a desperate swim-
mer and diver, too, or he haen’t a
chance,” said the doctor, under his |
breath. “He doesn’t care for his life one
bit; he's a splendid fellow!”

Now, indeed, the crowd watched with
bated breath and agony of suspense;
but only when the rockets were sent up
could the keenest sight catch, or fanmcy
it caught, a glimpse of that daring man
| fighting with the sea for a human life.

Will he save it, or even reach the
still {lmnng form he sees before him?
Ha! ha! he is close—now swept back—
driven a little—is close again! A wo-
man's form, one arm still wound about
a small boat stretcher, her kerchief
drawn half across her face by the mo-
| tion of the water. One desperate stroke
of almost more than mortal strength,
and he reaches his object, grasps it firm-
ly, and strikes out for the shore, swept
now on the flood-tide.

Terribly exhausted, he can not do
much more than keep afloat, and re-
serve his remaining strength to try snd
save their being hurled by the breakers
on to the beach—to save his unknown
charge, if indeed the poor creature were
still living.

Of all that awful night, the most aw-

ful time was while they watched and
waited, “‘hope deferred, doubt depress-
ed,” for this desperah ntumpt s failure

or success. Heaverr! they are ingulfed—

jost! No—a wild shout, mingling with
women’s sobs. He is seen once more,
close now on a foaming billow.

“There must have *heen some mistake,
sir, in their saying this poor young crea-
ture is the stewardess. Why, she isn’t
five-and-twenty, and a lady—a real,
well-born lady as ever blue blood owned.”

here when the gun went, and we could

us here, dismasted, ner funnel bent, and |
she just beating her life out on the bar
—a biggish craft, too—a Red Star liner,
I reckon.”

“I thought T saw something black on
| the foam just now!” said Clifford quick-

,’.

So did others.

The crowd surged, then
breathlessly; then a wild cry of excite-
ment burst forth:

Up from the coast-guards’ post went
a flaming rocket wh-z-! into the howling |
wind's eye.

“She's close! To the rescue!” shout
ed the stalwart doctor. rushing forward
with « score of gallant fellows, all ready
to wade out the moment the boat was
near enough to be aided.

Now she sunk deep into the trough,
l anon she was lifted high and half |
ewamped; now she is close, but on the
very crest of a breaker, and the brave
rowers are fighting every inch of way.

Ha' a crash, the ery of men,
frantic shriek of women! The little eraft
is capsized, and they are flung into the
sething waters as the wave rushes on to
the shingles.

Before it can retreat,
have rushed in. while others hold
aloft lanterns; and a great cheer
breaks out as man after man struggles
back to shore with soeme poor creat-
ure rescued, and they are carried up and
delivered over to the eager, kindly cares
of the women and doctors, and the hos-
pitality of residents.

Meanwhile, there was
watching for the life-boat.

“She’s got a splendid crew in her,”
one man said to Clifford, who remained
on the scene of action, drlppmg but
ready to lend a hand fifty times more.
“There was one hand short, but a gen-
fleman pushed through the crowd and
volunteered. ““It didn’t matter to any
one whether he lived or died.” T heard
him say: and he went. Ah! another roc-
ket. Look, sir! there she is. What an
awful sea to fight against! Did you see
how full she is of human souls?”

It is scarcely possible to describe ade-
quately the mext few minutes of watch-
ing. A thousand lives seem to each to
be crowded into that short span of time,
as they caught glimpses of tge long life-
boat, now down, now up; pitching, toss-
ing, lost, it seemed, ome second; the
l.'lt_‘opou«lo'thcclutolthein-
coming billow, and the captain’s order
was heard above all the roar of the ele-
ments :

““Now, men, give way!”

It is in such moments that Heaven
glm brave men double strength—in

perhaps, hes out the

dozens of men

breathless

g
carrying the women—five lad-

"Iy husband ! Clifford heard one of
em sobbing, wildly. “He's the cap-
tain. Oh, save them'! There were four
men with him and the stewardess. She
was so brave !”
“Yes, that’s all true,” said the life-
boat officer. “We couldn’t take evea
more, and they got off in the gig as
up.”

just make her out, sir, straight afore |

| "Q\lm"l -
|

watched |

“A boat! a boat struggling for life!” |

“the |

“Yese,” said Dr. Clifford, “but it was
the captain’s wife who said she was the
stewardess—utterly incongruous though
| it seems.” He shook his head, puzzied.
certainly very queer.”

‘Ay, just lock at her face and her
hand, ir; why, they're like a bautiful
‘ marble pmluf-n——qwh delicate, tapering

HILL-OROWN TEA

T'ea grown at an elevation of 5,000 feet and upwards,
where soll and climate combine to give that delight-
ful fragrance and delicious flavor, is used in

"SALADA"

Its purity and strength make it much

CANADIAN
FACIFIC

Tourist Sleeping
Car

“Going Tourist” is the popular
way to travel now-a-da

more economical to use than other teas

berth rates but half those in the
standard sleeper—and the accom-

modation quite satisfactory. Ask
for “Tourist Car Booklet.”

life, and may Heaven reward you! Was
it you, aiso, who saved me from lhull
terrible sea?”

“Not a bit of it,” said he, deeply moy-
ed, but, man-like, seeking to hide it under
a light tone—"not a biv of it; the man
who swam out for you was, [ heard, a |
handsome young feuow. 1 onty tc ok |
you from lum aud brought you nere Io'
my daughter Mimije. He, your preserver, |
had volunteered into the life-boat as weh |
—a very daring fellow.”

“Is he ufo»- is he safe?” she almost
cried out; “my life is not worth another’s |
loss.”

Mrs. Barclay, just entering the room |
with a tray, anewered quickly:

“He's quwe safe, ma'am, whoever he is,
for he sent a lad here about three this
morning to ask if yom were better; the |
boy eaid the gentleman was leaving lLere
early. Now, ma’am, here is some break-
fast; and, Doctor Clifford, 1'il see to the
lady, while you and the young ladies go
in to yours.”

Mimie, who had woke up, interposed:

“Dear Mrs. Barclay had plenty to do
with her duties, and her father's patient
was her guest. She would attend to!

There is a ringing cheer. Clifford and
a dozen others rush forward, and as the
waters pitch themselves over, they drag
the aarnng rescuer and ms cuarge out u.
danger. rgte 1s half bunded, his strengtun
spenc; but the doctor fts tne sienur,
uieless form of tne woman he has savad |
from his arms into his own, as he says, |
huskiiy:

“sen, see you to him; 1 will take the
lady to my daugnter. L am a doecior.

lic does not see whnat the man is hke.
How should he, in tne darkness and
blinding spray and excitement? Nay, |
the crowd has pushed between them w- |
rectly, as some of them bring a sireicher f

!

to bear his charge away to a hotel, and
he leads the way.

The man, meanwhile, whom they have |
seated on an upturned boat, drinks the
brandy which the coast-guard  officer | tien
holds to his colorless lips. He is dazed, |
utterly exhausted, and ror some time he .
scems scarcely conscious of those anxi- |
ous faces till the officer speaks.

“I'll eall a fly, sir, for you ought to
get these drenched things off.  Drink |
this, sir; it wom’t hurt.

“Yhanks—no cab.” The young man
rose slowly, pausing; then his lost vital
ity rallied its forces.
now. Don’t fuss, please, for I'll soon
walk to my hotel; it's better than rid-'
ing, when one’s drenched, you know.
Wunere have they taken the lady?”

“To the Bedford, sir. Lhey say she
isnt dead’ !

“Heaven grant it, whoever she is, poor |

thing!” the rich, soft voice answered.
“(Good-night, friends.”

He was moving on, the crowd, puzzled,
giving back.

“But, sir, your name, please? You
were in the lifeboat, and——""

“Bah, what matter?” No name. | hate

a bother and fuss about nothing.”

s2id a woman, as he strode away. “Bless

fingers, and a weddingring, too,” pity-
| ingly touching the broad gold circlet.

Perhaps her husband was on board, or
mayhe she was coming over to rejoin
him.”

“She ean't have been long married,
}pom thing!” \\hﬁporml Mimie Clifford.
| *Ah, she stirred!”

I A tremor of the slender hand, a quiver
| over the palid, fine-cut features, which in
their most locked repose as oi death
| neither Clifford noted lookel restful or
at peace, but were marked with the in
{ delible stamp of pain and endurance;
'(hv-n there was a restless movement of
| the head, covered with a rich mass of
| dark, ecurling locks that clhistercd above
| brow and temples, and wavel down be
{ hind them on to the pesl:: the next
minute a pair of gior.ou; “ldark eyes
opened straight into Roiaul Cliffords
face with that wild, strained gaze of |
painful intensity when the mind is styug-
gling to regain its powe:s against the
physical prostration that has foreeld it
into abeyance—a Jook the physician

knew well enough 2nd had expeeted.

“Well,” said he, smiiiuz, “von don't
quite know me, do you?”

Her lips moved. Mo hent over her,
signing to Mrs. Barclay, who went at
ones to the fireplace

“Who—where am [:”

‘Safe with friends. A littie hrandy in |
the broth, please, Mrs. Bucelay. Thanks,
Now drink this.”

He lifted the curly herwd on his arm,
and took the Jittle cup from Mrs. Rar
clay.

“She wili fetch rouni now.” he said,

a8 he presently gave.th» empty cup to
Minnie, and laid his pa‘ient back on th-

“AN hands are saved, and with friends,

“Ah, thank Heaven!”

The whisper was so fervent that Mrs.
Barclay said, aside:

“She was a passenger, after all, sir
and had friends on board.”

They were all perhaps a little startled
to hear answered, and not in a whisper,
very feebly, still, but oh! what a sweet,
low voice of music:

“No—gone in the world.”

“Try to sleep now,” said Clifford, a
trifle huskily. “We are your friends, at
any rate.”

“You are all too good—to a stranger,”
she said, with a grateful look, that was
reward for any trouble, and she obedi-
ently closed her eyes, but with a lemg-
drawn, shivering sigh that told its taie;
then she sunk into elumber, and Dr. Clif-
ford sent Mrs. Barclay away ¢ bed,
made his daughter lie down on the sofa,
and himself took a large easy-chair, to
sleep, as he said, with one eye open,
though he did not expect his patient
would wake for several hours.

The gale began to lull its violence at
dawn, and by eight o'clock had sunk,
leaving a dull, leaden streteh of sky
above, and the gray sea tumbling sul-
lenly on the shingles, as if half afraid,
half proud of the mischief it bad
wrought. Tt had struek eight when Clif-
ford awoke, and, turning instinctively

at once toward his patient, met the gaze
of those great, velvet-dark eyes shining
the fall, steadfast lght of reason

pillow, her eyes going wistfully from
face to face, |

“The others!” she braathed. “Are they

” *

&OWMW

the man! 1 reckon the lady won't call
| it nothing.”
| « Queer customer!” said another

“don’t mean to have his sov.
| medal neither.”

“Guess he's rich,” added a third. “Dia
you see his togs and the ring on his
hand?”

Who and what was this
“lhi~ unknown rescuer of an unknown
| woman? Only the stewardess of the
hapless vessel--nothing more td him or
| any one else, as far as he knew.

(To be Continued.)
S eee -

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS

PAZO OINTMENT is guarautced to cure any

care o' Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding
Piles in 6 to 14 days or money refunded. 30e
e —

or society

stranger

Our Queer Language.

13 there any reason known?
And, in short, it seems to me
Sounds and letters disagree.

—— — ——
Sentencse Sermons.

The virtues mever vaunt themselves.
Faith should give meaning to
forms of religion.
He cannot keep his friends who fears
to have foes.
Good manners are the clothes wora
by good morals.
It is & good thing for the oak to look
often at the acorn.
When a sermon getd thin it is
read itself out long.
our size in heaven will not depend
on_your sighs here.
is the kest
poonbk to iunocence.
When a man’s faith is dead he is al-
ways zealous for its bomes.
Progress seldom comes on a track; she
makes her own way.
Moral blindness is often due to pres-
sure in the money nerve.
The power to comfort others does mot
come from comsoling yourself.
You mever get any higher than the
things you put on top in your life.
He who dare not be
never says anything worth und

sure
to

protection

1930 a. m. (dal 1.15
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“1 am ail right |

“Nothing to save a life like that!™;

When the h\glnh tongue we speak

Why is “break” not rhymed with |
“freak”? )

Will you tell me why it's true

We say “sew.” but likewise “few™

And the maker of a verse

Caunot cap hiz “horse” with “worse”?

“Reard” sounds not the rame as |
“heard”;

“Cord” iz different from “word™:

“Cow” is cow, but “low™ is low:;

“Shoe” is never rhymed with “foe.”

Think of “hose™ and “dose™ and “lose™:

And of “goose™—and yet of “choose.”

Think of “comb”™ and “tomb™ and
“bomb;"

“Doll” and “roll,” and “home” and |
“some.”

And since “pay” is rhymed with “say.”

Why not “paid” with “said.” T pray?

We have “blood” and “food”™ and!
‘good™;

“Mould” is not promounced like “could.” |

Wherefore “dome,” but “gome” and
“lone ?”

Tickets, etc.. at Hamilton Office, eer.
L"m” and King streets, W. J. Grant,

ageat.

TRAVELERS’ GUIDE

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.

Niasara Falls, New York—*2.17 am., *%.5 s
., 19.06 a.m., *10.06 a.m., 5.57 p.m., *1.3 p.m.
St Catharipes, Nisgara Falls, But Ci
‘.-. %06 am., *1046 am., fll.¥ am.,
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Y am., 6.4 p. m.
D-nl t, Chlcago—*1.17 a. m., ‘lus.-..‘ll

lr-.ﬂulﬂﬁ‘-.- T am., 1185 am., |

'l. am., 9.0 am., {186 pm., *3.4 »
.\Cu- 17.10 p.m.
codstock, lagersoll, Lendon—*L17 a.m.,
1765 am, “l--..".l--. 246 9 |

T., H. & B. Railway

—T0—

'NEW YORK
$9.40

Via New York Central Railway. I

m., 5.6 p.m., 17.10 p. (Except Bmpire State Express).
| s n.u 2-. y;_. nE {i.10 p.m., | The ONLY nuuo:m landing PASSEN-
3 Thomas—19.06 a.m., 8.4 p.m. GERS in the HEART OF THE CITY (dnd
Guelph, l’ll--nnl. mmum “and North— = Street Station). Dining ar-. buffet and
175 a.m., 13. through llupln: cars.
Oqh. Freston. Hespelor—17.55 a.m., 1333 B | A Cralg. T. Agt. F. F. Backus, G. P. A
17.30 ». ‘Phone 1090. 3
-‘l"il Pon Donr, Tllho-m burg, M—ﬂ % | - — — —
m.
dr bay. Coling- | STEAMSHIPS
wood. ete.—17.10 a. n N“ P * |
Barrie. Oriilia, Hnmvnh—n ® am, 1
am. and *5.06
North Bay and polnu 1o cuncu- North- 1
west— 15 a. m., *9.06 p. & =
Tororto—i1.00 a.m., 17.50 a u . % am., 1065 | ROM WEST
am. {1115 am., {1130 am., 239 pm., | TRON - 2L L
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Py 11k o .. Stesmer ..
Po‘:mm .Egbourl Belleville, Elr::k;li- i : Pmpr“;( o lrehnd
o A Nl orsican '
(Chlr!errdl
'1:“ " hmmo—m:o am., 13.40 p.m. m: _____ Steamer = i
») i rd class rate on !-‘mpruau 75, an
T:l.’“ "D'"' except Sunday. (From King | on “Lake’ steamers $27.20 to Liverpool and
—_— London.

All steamers are equipped with wireless and
all conveniences for the safety and comfort
of passengers.

To book or for further information lwly
| to the nearest C. P. agent, or to S.

CANADIAN FACIFIC RAILWAY.
740 & m.

faz. N.8., also for Alliston, | Sharu. 71 \onze street, Toronto.
hmm n? all pcln(la in ,m Maritime Pre
and New England States.
T R 'DOMINION LINE
A m ( ), ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS,
- for ‘Toronts, Gueioh. ""“"-‘ Portland, Me., to Liverpool.

13 »-
l;llvlcno- nd Goderica. REGULAR SAILINGS

s Torouto, le,
Laon et "" s B i MODERATE RATE SERVICE
.:TI. Or‘.n'ﬂl! Owen ONE CLASS CABIN STEAMERS.
rthur, Inunl Forest, Harristoa, | (Called Secont Class.)
m- .ﬂ'.l.' and immediate .u- i Soulh-ark ece sse ..Dec Jlﬂ. .

Domin
t IA'E) 0!' PASSAGE PORTLAND TO I.IVIKPOOL
$42.50 and $45.00: $2.50 additional to London,
according to steamer.

l“ p. m. for Toronto.
815 p. m. for Toronto, Peterboro, Ottaws, |
Montreal, Quebec, Sherbrooke, Portland aad |
also for Allisten, Coldwater, B;I-.

und, Sudbury, Sault Ste. Marle, Fort | These sieamers carry only cne class of
W Winn Capadian Northwest, cabiz passengers, to whom is giver the ac-
K and British Columbis polnts. | commodation situated in the best part of

ootenay

Tnh- leave Toronto 7.50 s m., (dally).
p. m., 345 p. m., 5.2
m., 1110 p. m.

the vessel. This servoee is popular to
those dese'ring to make a lrlp in comfort at
a verv reasonable rate. Portlanc is less than
12 hours by rail from Montreal

Third class carried in 2 and 4 berthad rooms.

For ail information apply to local agents
Arrt RAILWAY. 1 | or Zomp;nyp office, 118 Notre Dame Street
Hamilea Hamilten | Wert. Montreal
“3.05 p. m. . Niagara Falls and — = R TLE R
Express 356 a m.
“3.06 ». m. Bumlo and New York | PI b .
"-Hn.-...)nnnr r\n-.lnr- . um lng
talo, New York and Bos- |
ton Express .. .. .. .. 63 p. m. | and

Heating
Contractor

GEORGE C. ELLICOTT

m uﬂvlilll: at I: »- ‘:
l lor cars om throu,

Trala leaving Hamilton at 8.15 p. m. deily, Phone 2068 110 King W,
excent Sumnday, has Pullman slesplng car,
Hamilton to New York !

Arrive L7 I [ ————— b
:'llmllltl o .t, Onk e Hamilten | Y

.30 a. m. .. Detroit, icago a 1]

Formds mpeen o - o m | NOMiCS 10 the Public:
11N a m . Irll(!lnd and Wat-
**10.40 a m. 1 am prepared to estimate on all kiads of

erfor:
8 p m ... Bnnl!or‘. Water-
tr(erd and St hanu

roofine. skylights,
metal cellings, smoke stacks, f. d blast
. olpinx. and all kinds of heavy lna ll(hx sheet
fron work.

Wired giass and wmetal ceillngs kept In

metal frames au sash,

Expres *46.30 p. m.
306 p m. .. Dolnl' Chlu:o To-
ledo and Cincimnat! lx-":l

| stock.
Sieeping cars on lh:Mpn Central N-'..*ll:: H JOHN !. ¢ llnDELL,
In,ba‘(’ ‘Waterford and west. Phote 6%. 25 King strest cast.

W. .
*Daily, except Sunday.

WE WANT YOU

AS A SUBSCRIBER

k¢ Station—*6.15, *7.15, 8.15. 0.1, |
| 3015, 1L16 & m. 1215, 115 215, 3.15, 418,
515 €35 7.15. 815 9.15 1015 1115 p m.

. Hlu St. Station, Dundas—"%.00, *6.15.
'lllf'l.l 9.15, 10.15, uu a m., 1215 14U
215, lll. 415, 515 815 705 815 9.15, 10.15
1.1

'llnuy. u.e.px Sunday.

HAMI LTON RADIAL ELECTRIC
WAY.

ton to Burlln'(on and Oakville—*6.18, |
Hll‘nll .10, 9.10, 10.10, lllD a m., 12 110,
lll. Lu C 10, 5.10, 6.10, 7.10, l\) 9.10, l. 10,

YOU CAN ORDER

THE TIMES

*Daily. except Sund | sent to your address by

BRANTFORD & HAMILTON RAIL |
WAY. calling up

| TELEPHONE 368

. LI

n(to ! Hamilton— ‘CU *7.00, 8.00, 9.00, |
IBII’“ o o!nln 3.00, 4.00,
. 460

2.00,
7.00, 8.9, 9@ l(‘W -noo,
\Ochlllr to Hamliton—7.30, 8.30, 9

2
30, 1030,
0. 1.30, 230, 3.30, 6.

4.30, 630,
, *10.30, 1130, *12.30.

Le." Hl-:llwl——'c 30,
1.30, 300, 4.30,

‘D:;il except Sunday.
, HAMILTON, GRIMSBY & BEAMS
| VILLE ELECTRIC RAILWAY.

Leave H.-m:!.—‘” '1]0 'l‘l. ’Il. lll

THE TIMES is a bright,

*10.40. 11.40 = Il

*6.40,
12.40, uo uo ll
440, 540 6.40. T.40. 5.40. *3.40, “10.40.
*Dafly. exe-ptm:d-

| S
,(mn we make permanent those of mem-
EARRINGS
i No man is worth anything to his age
} who does nct sometimes get angry with | Are "l:,dyh:hh::]n(l.b}:.'lm: x .‘ll‘
| svery
| have them in gesvls, corals and
for phrcod or unpierced

and see
E. CLARINGBOWL

{ “The difficulty of nprhenhn‘ religion

{ would be halved if its misrepresenting
| friends would all die

Adversity often woris prosperity, but
that does not acquit the man who brings
it on another.

The dollar wili never be worth much
to any man until every man is worth
more than the dollar.

It is always easier to sing of golden
boulevards than it is to mnk‘e streets os
that crookedress cannot hid in them.

s PR Made expert millers by eur NEW
Dr. Koch, the bactenologu& has gt o i

ported the successful experiments made A CHOICE nm.nmmmml- s §
with cats for the rntbcauo- of rats in mn o -
plague-infected and pl d har. GREAT WEST and WHITE ROSE’
bors of China. In Bon;tol‘ orders have m of fesd.
been issued providing for the mainten- g
‘ance of one cat in every house. The Gov-
ernor of the German colony of Tago has
otiondutn(obekeptm all  the
other

the pictures of imagina-

prisons and
public bllklllp where natives congre-




