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C1LAPTKR I.

Bonnie Dale rushed angrily out of the 
old red school house into the grove, her 

-red cloak flying unfastened from her 
^’shoulders, her red Tam o’Shauter pushed 

rakishly back from the tangle of gold 
curls on her white forehead, her rosebud 
lips pouted in a delicious moue of utter

■•A Behind the pouting schoolgirl followed 
—but more sedately—Miles Westland, 
the handsome young schoolmaster, lie, j 
too, looked flushed, and very, very 
grave, and troubled, as if almost repenL- 

BÜànt of his own temerity in "keeping in'’ 
the spoiled darling of the whole school 
for whispering to her mage in study

Bu.t the offense had been so marked 
and the culprit so defiant, that really 

" there had seemed no way out of it ex
cept to punish Bonnie Dale by the usual 

- method that was to study a column of 
dictionary definitions and recite it after 
.school.

Bonnie had stayed, she had recited j 
: every word correctly, but in the pout of 
’ the "rosebud lips, and the defiant pose 
.of the little curly head. Miles Westland 
''read resentment deep and portentous..

° “Ï am very, very sorry 1 had to punish 
you, Bonnie, hut you know I must have 

"Strict discipline in school, or it would 
" soon become too disorderly for study. 

Do say you are not angry with me. little
girl"

Not a word came in reply. Bonnie 
winked two angry tears off her long.

‘ curling lashes, and went on -trapping j 
. her books so hurriedly that some of them j 
.slipped ’through her trembling hands. |

’ f>!iles Westland went courteously to lier J 
. . assistance, and when his hand touched 
?-hers she felt that it was burning hot.

“Permit me,” he said, courteously, ,
’ and as he drew the strap, lie added, j 
with pardonable curiosity : "It must 
have been something very important 
that you were whispering about, or you 
would not have transgressed the rules of j 
the study hour.”

Bonnie stiffened herself with quite Hi * j 
air of la grande dame—she could be tlui’i j 
Y'hen site chose, this little country j 
beauty.

' “Perhaps you want to know what it 
^ivas." scornfully. “Very well, l was 

r,t4lking to Ella Deane about 'trying our 1 
fortunes at the Hallow Eve party to
night, so there)”

. She caught the hooks from hi- hand.
, and. without even th inking him, rushed 
out of the creaking door, a second edi
tion of li’ctle Red Riding Hood in her 
scarlet cap ami clonk.

The old red school-house was built on 
.a hill in a picturesque grove of magnifi
cent forest trees. It was late autumn 

..now. and the richly colored leaves were 
.whirling down through the air, driven 
by a bracing October gale.

“BoimieU Bonnie!” railed fresh young 
. ^voices, and, looking round. *h<* saw sev
eral of her schoolmates under ft chestnut

“We waited for you to talk about the 
Hallow Eve party to-night," said Ella 

■ Deane.
Bonnie threw herself and her hooks 

down among the chestnut burr-*, and the 
girls crowded around, throwing hand- 

. fuis of seal-brown .nuts into her lan. |
“We got 'the-c to roast to-night,” they j

The young schoolmaster saw and ;
heard.

He longed t<> join their merry party. I 
but they gave him no invitation. Had In* j 
not punished their darling and so in 

i'curred ‘the anger of her whole clique? 
They turned their hacks with one accord 
as he passed.^nd did not hésitat* to let 1 
him hear pliflfcy such remarks a- "Con 
ceiled creature." “Mean old tiling." 
“Spiteful wretch." “Kept you in to make 
love to you. did he. Bon?” etc., until his 
ears ‘tingled with shame.

“Strange, how they all take her part, 
and she so pretty that it would only bo 
•natural for other girls to he jealous of 

.“her charms. But I suppose it is her 
,-vgood-nature and her madcap wav*. She 
«-Is the ring-leader in all their mischief." 
.mused the young man. as he ‘turned 
■nwav with a sigh from t-h* very bottom 
of his heart.

He was but twenty-one. poor boy, and 
had fallen a rvad.v victim to the delicious 
'diablerie of the darling of the school.

Tt was true as lie «aid, that Bonnie 
Dale was a madcap of ‘the wildest order, 
but she was also wonderfully lovely, 
and that beauty was the pride of the 
country. Everybody loved Farmer Dale"- 
Youngest daughter, who had u"t the 

“neauty prize at the country fair's baby 
'.'show before she was a year old. and had 

■ gone on getting fairer and fairer from 
then till now when she was between fif 
teen an^ sixteeen years old. Of medium 
height and perfect figure, with the 
dnin'tiest hands and feet, a tea ro<e com 
plexion. piquant features, great, velvety 
dark eyes. and a perfect shower of 
golden curls, Bonnie Dale was a houvi. 
and her beauty was fated to do cruel 
work in its day. Little she reeked of 
fïiat now. careless madcap that -l.e was. 
listing her hooks, and always dreaming 

* those vague, sweet dreams of 'the future 
that come to young girls so soon- those 

1 dreams of love and lovers, so thrilliugh- 
sweet and tender.

And ns *n Miles Westland's silent love 
Bonnie old not give it a thought. Shi 
was so absorbed in visions that she did 
jjn't heed realities. The love of her young 
schoolmaster would have seemed a pro 
sgic thing indeed compared with her 
dreams of th'e fairy prince coming to 
woo and win her some golden day ami 
bear her nwav to his castle by the sea.

‘ where, decked in silks and diamonds, she 
Would reign a beauteous queen.

The Hallow Eve party was to be at 
Ella Deane's that night, and the boys 
and girls gathered early under the roof 
of the hospitable farm-house. 1 say boys 
and girls advisedly, for in this primitive 
section of West Virginia girls of four
teen up to seventeen, and youths from 
fifteen to twenty-one constitute society. 
Early marriages are the rule ; girls of 
twenty arc regarded as old maids, and 
scarcely invited out at all, while mar
ried people, no matter how ymiyg, are 
telega ted to the status of “old folks,” 
ithd must find domestic bliss all in all, 
for no show lm\e they in the. merry
making of Nicholas County society. 
Alas, for the married belles of the giddy 
world, they would stand no chance 
•here!

So on this bracing Hallow Eve, Farm
er Deane's big square parlor was entire- 

: ly given over to the very young people.
^ Miles Westland was about the oldest 

and most, sedate person present, and one 
of the fourteen-year-old girls might 
have been heard expressing her opinion 

| that “that old bachelor ought to stay in 
the sitting-room with the old folks.”

And yet the schoolmaster was only 
one-and-twenty, and handsomer by far 
than any of the other coimtry beaus. It 
was his dignity and a certain gravity of 
thought that played about lus lips that 
made him seem old to the joyous girl. 
He was voting enough, anyhow, for his 
heart to* be beating wildly in the pre
sence of a certain saucy l>eauty who, in 
a soft white gown with late October 
roses on her breast, looked distractingly 
lovely in spite of her proud avoidance 
of her silent lover.

With such youthful guests it was no 
wonder that the Hallow Eve party was 
one of wild hilarity. They danced, t-hey 
joked, they flirted in their guileless 
youthfulness. Little hands were pressed 
warmly in the turns of the dajice, dark 
eyes and blue eyes looked love into each 
other; young hearts palpitated wildly. 
Farmer Deane and his wife looked on 
with smiling approval at the happy

But dancing was not indulged in long, 
for there were to be other amusements 
that evening, such ns roasting chestnuts, 
and eating an apple before a mirror, with 
many other charms by which to fathom 
the future, so as soon as refreshments 
were served the musicians were excused, 
and the young folke l>egan thir Hallow 
Eve spells. —

“May I burn chestnuts with you, Miss 
Bonnie?” asked a half-laughing, half- 
pleading voice, ami wit h a ah rug of her 
dimpled shoulders Bonnie looked up into 
tin* dark eyes of her teacher. /

The girl's crimson lips parted to utter 
a scornful refusal, hut obeying a coquet
tish impulse to show the girls her power 
over him. she assented, saving, careless
ly:

“Yes. if you choose, but I'm certain 
that my chestnut will pop u,p the chim
ney ns soon as it is placed beside

“We shall see." Miles Westland an
swered, almost bitterly, and every one 
looked on laughingly. as the young 
schoolmaster and his willful pupil ar
ranged two plump brown chestnuts on I 
the bed of hot coals.

There was a moment of brenthles sus- i 
pens,*.

At first the -two nuts burned quietly ! 
together, then they swelled up suddenly I 
and just as that smile of ineffable con- j 
tent dawned on Miles Westland's som
bre eyes—presto, pop went Bonnie's big 
chestnut up into the chimney, than hack I 
again into the heart of the great hick- j 
ory fire, where it was spedily consumed I 
into a black cinder.

Bonnie turned her mischievous eyes 
upon her chagrined partner.

“Î told you so!" she twittered, de-

A shout of laughter arose at the ex
pense of the disappointed lover, whose 
handsome face turned crimson .under 
their merry raillery. Apparently he was 
very sensitive to ridicule, for lie did not 
laugh in return, only muttered some an
gry words under his breath, and after a 
minute arose, took his ‘hat, and with a 
coot good-niglit to the surprised com
pany. withdrew from the house.

CHARTER II.
"Nobody cares ! " laughed the pert 

misa of fourteen, but Bonnie Dale look
ed startled for a moment, then she toss
ed her head, and said carelessly :

“Oet a candle, Ella, and we'll take 
turns going up stairs alone to look in 
the mirror for our lovers.'

She came back, pouting.
"1 did not see anything in the glass 

but the old clock on the other side of 
the wall. T suppose I'm ^ >ing to be an 
old maid," she said.

"Not if I can help it!" declared sever
al of the beaus, in a breath.

"I wouldn't marry either of you!” re
torted Bonnie, audaciously, and turned 
thi' laugh on them.

Miles Westland did not come hack 
that evening, but Bonnie scarcely seem
ed to remember his existence. Slip was 
tin1 life of the merry party, joining in 
all their games, and trying her fortune 
a dozen different ways.

But there was one thing that vexed 
her. All her efforts to read the future 
were futile. Not once did any of those 
magical spells show her the face of the 
fairy prince who was coming to woo and 
win her in the near sweet future. Sever
al of the other girls related startling ex
pert nees, but Bonnie had none. She was 
mortified almost to the point of tears.

‘ I do not believe in Hallow Eve, any
how, and I'm going home to bed." she 
said at last, petulantly.

“Oh. Bonnie, please don't go. It will 
he midnightxdn just half an hour, and 
then we are'all going in a body out to 
the spring to dip our left sleeves in the 
water," cried pretty Mollie Miller.

"Ami get your death of cold," laugh
ed Bonnie.

“No, indeed, for then we will all run 
home and go to b<d.* and hang the wet 
sleeve before the fire, and presently 
some one—whoever you are to marrv— 
will come and turn the sleeve on the 
other side to dry."

Little exclamations of mingled awe 
and delight arose on all sides, but Bon
nie turned her back contemptuously on 
the wet-sleeve spell.

“I don't believe in any of vour 
charms, so there, and I'm sleepy and 
1 can’t stay a minute longer—so'good- 

I »'ight. all,’ and taking the arm of her 
! boyish est art, (ins Hamilton, Bonnie 
! set out for her home, which was only 
! a half-mile away, as her father’s farm 
! adjoined that of Mr. Deane. Soon she 
! was at her own door, and after bidding 
! the Young nian good-night, she lingered 
i 0,1 tITe porch, gazing thoughtfully on 
the beautiful mountain scenery dimly 
seen under the haze of the moon-light
ed autumn night.

Bonnie was sorely provoked at the sig
nal failure of all her magic spells, and 
a temptation that had been in her mind 
all day was growing stronger in the face 
of all her disappointments.

Bonnie's own dear aunt when a young 
j girl, had seen the face of her future 
husband in the dark pool that ran below 
the old haunted mill just one mile away 
from the farm. Bonnie had heard the 
story of that wonderful Hallow Eve 
told so often by her aunt that she be
lieved in it implicitylv.

"And that day a week I first met him, 
and in less than à year we were mar
ried," always wound up the good lady.

Bonnie had not the least desire to 
get married, but she had all a young 
girl’s burning curiosity over her future 
husband.

“Why not go to the old mill, and look 
into the pool myself? No one need ever 
know, and I'm not afraid, not the lea=*t 
bit ; it is so bright and clear, and — 
then—perhaps, I should have something 
to tell the girls to-morrow," mused the 
little beauty.

The Kind Ten Have Always Bought, and which has been 
in use for over 00 years, has borne the signature of 

— <uid 1ms been made under his per- 
fjrL utZ-F/tr Bonol supervision since its infancy» 

’CCtCAsWZ Allow no ouo to deceive you in this» 
All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good” are but 
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment*

What is CASTORIA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
and allay.i Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea au<l Wind 
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GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS
Bears the Signature of

I AT R. McKAY l, Co’s. I
Wednesday, Jan. 27, '09 — Hamilton’s Most Progressive Store ■

The Kind You Have Always Bought
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She stood hesitating, with one hand on 
the door-knob. She knew it was unfas
tened. and that she could enter at any 
time she chose. Every one was asleep 
in the old house long ago, and she would 
not be missed if she stayed out a while

"I’ll do it .’* vowed Bonnie, with her 
heart, in her throat, for she was afraid, 
although she had tried to persuade her
self she was not.

Pulling the. red cloak more e.oscly 
aliout her shoulders, for the night was 
very chilly, she ran swiftly across the 
fields, taking a short cut to the ruined 
mill that the superstitious country peo
ple declared was haunted by the spirit 
of an Indian- who had been murdered 
on its site in early pioneer times.

The mill stood on the bank of a pic
turesque ravine, through whose rocky 
depths flowed the wild Gauley River. 
Just above the mill the water broke 
over some immense rocks into a series 
of falls that rested momentarily in a 
deep pool below the mill, then rushed 
on again in a tumultuous flow beneath 
overhanging cliff and boulders.

The moon was at its full, and the riv
er shone like silver as Bonnie stepped 
into the old mill, trembling with awe 
and panting with weariness, her beauti
ful eyes gleaming with excitement. Now 
she would know her fate !

She doubted not that when she gazed 
down from the low window of the mill 
into the calm, still pool, that the most 
most beautiful face in the world would 
look up at her from its dark depths. 
Fhe expected that her husband was to 
lie very, very handsome and a king am
ong men. She hoped he would have blue 
eyes. She thought they were prettier 
than dark ones.

"The sparkling black eye 
May in triumph let fly 

Its darts without caring who feels 'em: 
But the soft eye of blue.
Though it scatters wounds, too.

Is much better pleased when it heals

That was one of Bonnie's favorite 
songs, and she looked for dark blue 
eyes and chestnut curls in her hero. That 
was her fancy. Every young girl has an 
ideal lover in her guileless mind.

1 rembling with eagerness and excite
ment, Bonnie moved forward to the low 
window that looked out on the mysteri
ous pool, and leaning her white arms 
on the sill, bent over and gazed down 
into the depths.

(To ho ~onrinn«vt.)

Tea grown at an elevation of 5,000 
feet is used in "Salade." It is re
markably fine flavored and its vb- 
solute purity is guaranteed Ask your 
grocer for a packet.

TIMES PATTERNS.

THREE LIVES LOST.
Residence of Bell Telephone Trea
surer at Cote des Neiges Burned.

Montreal, Jan. 25—Three daughters 
of Mr. A. G. Slack, treasurer of the Bell 
Telephone ( ompany, lost their liven in 
a fire which broke out in their home, 
( ote des Neiges road, early this morn
ing. Four other daughters of Mr. Slack 
jumped from the second storey windows 
and were saved.

Shortly after midnight Mrs. Slack was 
awakened by smoke, which was filling 
up the house, and she aroused her hus
band, who run out on the street looking 
for a fire alarm liox. hut could not find 
one. He was followed by his wife, after 
cailling to the vhiklren to make their 
oscajK*. Not finding the call box, Mr. 
and Mrs. Slack returned, only to find 
the house bursting with flames. Four 
children jumped and escaped, but three 
daughters, aged nine, twelve and six
teen. lost their lives. Two of the girl* 
who escaped were burned and injured 
by their jump.

Elizabeth, theeldest daughter, jumped 
with the youngest child, six years old, 
in his erms, and suffered injuries to her 
hack. Two other girls also escaped in 
this way. Beatrice, the third daughter, 
then discovered that her two younger 
sasters had not come out of th<* house, 
and rushed bock in. She was evidently 
overconi by the smok, for her dead l>ody 
was laer found lying in one of the front 
rooms, while the charred bodies of the 
two missing girls were found lying be
side the half-burned mattress of their 
bed, which, had fallen with the floor to 
that below.

Do the jieople who never have a 
doctor always live well?

McKAY’S GREAT
INVENTORY SALE

ONLY FOUR DAYS MORE
Only four days more, and we intend making the remaining days of this 

great stock-reducing event whirl with thè greatest values ever offered by 
this store. Another day of tremendous selling will follow this announce
ment. The following bulletin only conveys to you a few of the many bar
gains in every department. laiok fir the inventory price tickets.

Rush-Out Sale of Women’s and Misses’ Wool Mills and Gloves
At 39c, Fine Wool Mitts and 

Gloves, Worth Regularly 60c Pair

It’s just your chance to secure 
Mitts and Gloves at a mere fraction 
of real worth. Ou .sale in all shades 
and all sizes. Guaranteed perfect 
fitting; worth regular H0e, sale 
price........................................39c pair

Big Inventory Sale oi Women’s Fine Kid Gloves, Worth Reg. 
SI and $1.25, Sale Price 69c Pair

On sale in mostly small sizes, in colors and block. French Kid Gloves 
of quality, at a tremendous reduction. Take notice and be on time to-mor
row morning for this great kid glove event.

Women's and Misses' Long Mitts 
and Gloves ; Worth Regularly 60c ; 
Inventory Sale Price 29c Pair

Forcing out our regular winter 
stock of Tvong Wool Mitts and 
( ; loves. In the lot you can get 
nearly every wanted shade, includ
ing white and black ; worth regular 
50c, sale price..................20c pair

RAILWAYS

GRAND TRUNK sySltwemv

Winter Resorts
Round trip tourist tickets now on sale to 

all principal winter resorts. Including

California, Mexico, Florida, etc,
The New and Attractive Route

-TO-

Manitoba 
Saskatchewan 

and Alberta
is via Chicago nud St Paul, Minnea
polis or Duluth.

Full information from Chas. E. Morgan, 
city ticket agent; W. G. Webster, depot

Handsome China in the Great 
Inventory Sale

Only Four Days More at Half Price
Tremendous selling has followed our first announcement about this 

great half-price sale. Every set and every piece must be cleared this 
week. Do you know china is not one of our regular lines? Beautiful rich 
hand-painted and decorated Cups and Saucers, Plates, Berry Sets, \\ ater 
Pitchers. Cake Dishes and handsome Ornaments of every description, all 
on sale at one half regular. Come to-morrow.

Inventory Sale of Fur-lined Capes 
and Coats

Fur-Lined Capes $10.98
Black and Colored Fur Lined Capes, lined throughout with Ilampster 

and Lock Squirrel handsomely trimmed with Thibet, very full ripple, re
gular $20 and $22, sale price ...........

NORTH
WEST 
TOURIST 
SLEEPERS

Running through without change to Win
nipeg. Northwest pointa and Vancouver, are 
carried on the C. P. R. express leaving 
Toronto at 10.15 every night. They afford

ONLY THROUGH CAR SERVICE
to Western Canada, and perfectly combine 
travelling comfort and economy. Roomy 
berths at moderate ratee. A#ply for reaer- 
Y&tione and information to W. J. Grant, 
ticket agent. Hamilton.

T., H. & B. Railway
-TO-

NEW YORK

LADIES' SEMI-FITTING COAT.
No. 8341.—A charming costume j 

This coat is a style adaptable to the 
fashionable suitings, cloth or chev- 

: iot. It is semi-fitting and is closed 
: in single-breasted style. Mohair suit- 
1 ing in blue or black may be used ef
fectively for this design with fancy | I 
or plain braid. The pattern is cut in j I 
5 sizes. 32. 34 . 36 , 3» and 40 inches j I 
bust measure and requires 2\ yards ; I 
of 44-inch material for the 36-inch \

LADIES’ GORE SKIRT.
No. 8350.—One of the most becoming j 

styles in skirts is that having a panel ; 
effect in front. It suggests heighth I 
and slenderness of waist. The model 
here shown shows the panel with in
verted plait. The pattern is cut in 
5 sizes, 22, 24, 26, 23 and 30 inches 
waist measure. It requires 41,- yards 
of double width material for the 24- 
inch size.

This illustration calls for two sep
arate patterns, which will be mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
for each in silver or stamps.

Address, “Pattern Department," Times 
Office, Hamilton.

It will take several days before yon ; 
can get patterns.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS
PAZO OINTMENT V guaranteed to cure Itch
ing. Blind. Bleeding or Protruding Piles In 6 
to l; days or money refunded. 50c.

FUNERAL ON WEDNESDAY.

Archbishop’s Remains to be Laid in 
Family Plot.

Toronto, Jan. 26.—The funeral of the 
late Archbishop Sweat man ,ias ln*en ar
ranged to take place on Wednesday af
ternoon at 3 o'clock to St. James’ ceme
tery, where the remains will Ik* interred 
in the family plot. A reply to the tele
gram sent to the Archbishop of Rupert's 
laind, who was thought to be in Winni
peg. was received yesterday morning, 
stating that he was away, and it was 
decided to hold the funeral in his ab
sence. It was thought by many that, 
following after the custom in England, 
the Archbishop would have been interred 
under the altar of his cathedral or in 
the cathedral yard, but the family wish
ed to have the Archbishop buried beside 
his son, who was killed by a railroad 
train some years ago.

TO DIE YOUNG.

Youth Sentenced to Death—Two
Others to 30 Years.

Bridgetown, X. Y.. Jan. 25. Walter 
Zeller, aged IS, convicted of murder for 
complicity in the killing of William Read, 
his grandfather, for the purpose of rob
bery. was to-day sentenced t*' be electro

lier bert Grigg, xagvd 18. and Cline 
I Wheeler, for complicity in the crime,
• were each sentenced to 30 years.

Paris Linotypers Strike.
. Paris. Jan. 25.—All the linotypers on 
j the Paris newspapers went on strike to- 
| night for an increase in wages. The puh- 
I lishers have made arrangements to print 
1 their papers by hand, and they suffered 
only slight, inconvenience.

Fur-lined Coats $29.60 
Navy, black and green Chiffon 

Broadcloth, 48 inches long, lined 
with Ilampster and squirrel, sable 
and "Japanese mink collar, regular 
$45, sale price . ............... $29 50

$10 98
Persian Lamb Jackets $75.00

2 only, Persian Lamb Jackets, 
mink collar and revers, lined with 
best quality satin. These coats are 
worth $125, while they last at $7 5

Further Reductions in Carpet Eept. for 
Balance of Inventory Sale

Tapestry Carpets 57%c
Tapestry t’-arpet, extra choice 

quality, excellent jr.ittenu. worth 
SVh\ Inventory Price .. .. Î571 uc

Brussels Carpets 98c
Brussels Carpets, very heavy, ex

tra choice goods, worth $1.25 and 
$1.35, Inventory Price .. .. 1)8c 

Velvet Carpets 90c
Velvet Carpets. rich colorings, 

best quality, worth $1.25 and $1.35. 
Inventory price .. .................. 99v

Wilton Carpets S1.09
Wilton Carpets, A 1 quality, rich 

colorings, worth SI.75, Inventory 
Price .. $1.09

Inlaid Linoleums 76c
Inlaid Linoleum, Scotch make, 

heavy grade, tile and floral pat
terns. worth 90e, Inventory Price

Printed Linoleums 39c
Printed Linoleum, extra heavy 

quality, tile and floral patterns, 
worth 50c, Inventory Price .. 39c 

Tapestry Rugs $8.90 
Tapestry Rugs, size 4x3 yards, 

very choice, worth $11.50, Inventory
Price...............................  #8.99

Brussels Rugs $16.00 
Brussels Rugs, size 3ig x 3 yards, 

splendid quality, worth $20. Inven
tory Price.................................#13.99

R. McKAY & CO.

Via New York Central Railway. 
(Except Empire State Express).

Ttie ONLY RAILROAD landing PASSEN
GERS in the HEART OF THE CITY (ttnd 
Street Station). Dining oars, buffet and 
through sleeping cars.
A. Craig. T. Agi. F. F. Backua, G. P. A. 

’Phone 1090.

ROYAL MAIL TRAINS
Via

INTERCOLONIAL
RAILWAY

Maritime Express
I Famed for excellence of Sleeping and 
! Dining Car Service.

Leaves Montreal 12 noon daily, ex- 
' zept Saturday for QUEBEC, ST. 
JOHN, N.B., HALIFAX

Friday's Maritime 
Express

arriea the EUROPEAN MAIL and 
' lands passengers and baggage at, the 
1 side of the steamship at Halifax the 
j following Saturday.
1 Intercolonial Railway uses Bona- 
; renture Union Depot, Montreal, mak- 
' ing direct connection with Grand 
' Trunk trains.
! For timetables and other informa- 
| lion apply to

TORONTO TICKET OFFICE,
51 King street East

3ENERAL PASSENGER DEPART
MENT.

Moncton. N.B.

Only One “NtOMO QUININE,” that is
Laxative Bromo Quinfai
Cm• CoMIn One Dey, GrÿfalDqn aie

TRY THE LITTLE 
RAILWAY SIZE 
ADMISSION TICKETS

For Church Concerts and 
Entertainments of All Kinds

OOOOOOOOO

Nothing So Handy Nothing So Cheap
Numerically Numbered Easily Kept Track Of
100 Different Patterns Cin’t Be Counterfeited

ONLY $1.50 PER 1000
And in larger quantities cheaper still.

The TIMES is the only office in the city that sup
plies this class of tickets, and we print millions of them 
during the year.

Send in your order. We pnint them while you 
wait.

OOOOOOOOO

We also fill orders for Exhibition and Show

Tickets on the Reel
any quantity, at manufacturers’ prices, 

quoted on application.
Prices

OOOOOOOOO

Corner Flughson and 
King William Streets Times Printing Co,

Job Printing of every description from a three- 
sheet mammoth poster, plain or in colors, to an address
card.

STEAMSHIPS

C.P.R. Atlantic Steamers
TO LIVERPOOL.

Jac. 22nd. Corsican (chartered).
Jan 29th, Empress of Britain.
Feb. 6tb. Lake Champlain.
Feb. 12th. Empress of Ireland.

! Feb. 26th. Empress of Britain.
Excellent accommodâtiou now and fast ser

vice. Low rates to St. John. Rates and full 
Information on application to nearest agent or 
S. J. Sharp. 71 Yonge street. Toronto.

DOMINION LINE
ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS

From Portland for Liver poo L
'Welshman ..................................... Jan. 23 Feb. 27

! 'Ottoman ........................................  Jan. 30 Mar. I
■ Huverford........................................ Feb. 6
! 'Cornlshman...................................Feb. 13
: Canada................................................Feb. 20
j Dominion...................................... Mar. 13
j «No passengers carried.

Steamers sail from Portland at 3 p. m.
Second-class. $42.50 and $46.00, according t#

Af- no first-class passengers are carried 
until the 20th February, sailing second-cl&M 
ttossengers will have use of all promena*»

Third-class to Liverpool. London, Londoa- 
! derry. Belfast. Glasgow. $37.60.

For full information apply to local agent or 
DOMINION LINE.

17 St. Sacrament street. Montreal.

INSURANCE

F. W. CATES & BRO.
DtiiTlUOT AOKWTH

Royal Insurance Co.
Including Capital 

S45,OOU,uOO
owes—au james street south, 

Teleuhone 1.444.

WESTERN ASSURANCE Ca
FIRE AND MARINE

Phone 2584 
W. 0. TIDSWELL, Agent

I/» Javoa Baaih

Robins’ Winter Nest.
It is a rare occurrence for robins to 

be found sitting at the end of Decem
ber ; yet this can now be seen at Vine 
Kennels, Overton. Hampshire. The rob
ins have chosen for their nesting place 
a disused railway carriage »t the ken
nels, where the men usually clean their 
clothes, a process which swaw to ;nter- 
est the robins not a little.

I One of the windows of the carriage is

j broken, and through this the birds ob- \ 
! tain ingress and egress. Their nest, in 1 
1 which are three eggs, is in a crevice in : 
; roof of the carriage.—From the London j 
j Standard.

I Despondent over the loss of personal 
! liberty. James It. Weston, a convicted 

horse thief and jail-breaker, committed 
suicide in New Westminster Penitenti
ary. lie was employed as a shoemaker 
and seen*tad a knife and cut his throat.

Plumbing
and

Heating
Contractor

georgeITellicot
Phone 2088 | 1 » Kin. W.


