A lithe, slender figure, straight as an
arrow, in a bright crimson dress, whose
_eolor was heightened to a lurid mass
of flame by the fire of .the forge—the
same red light fell upon the face—a
Nrel\ lovely one, brown from the wind
and sun, with great red cheeks and a
: small, ccral mouth, and a wealth of rip-
gﬁng hair like a shower of yellow gold
lowing about her face as it fell in a
shining maes to her supple waist.
“I—I—beg your parden,” said Clifford
= Carlisle, springing from his saddie and
‘bowing low before this extroardinary
vision of girlish loveliness, \\nndenng
; meanwhile who she was. “Could you
tell me if the blacksmith is about?
“He is not,” responded the young
girl in a clear, sweet voice. “Grandpa
was not feeling well, and 1 coaxeld him
to go home because this is Christmas

Eve—assuring him no one would be in |

need of his services, and promising to
stay behind and watch the forge until
the fire got low enough to leave the
‘ ‘shop in safety.”
“How very unfortunate that he should
have gone,” murmured Carlisle, adding:
My horse has lost a shoe. I—I—woukl
gave given a fifty-dollar bill if she could
,have had another one—any
one tacked on,
«the end of my journey. Withont it she
will refuse to go a step. That is one of
Ler cur—one of her odd tricks.”

“Would you feally give that much to |

have vour horse shod?” eried the
¢ breathlessly, eveing him with
wide-open, dilating eyes.
“Yes,” he answered, “the finiehing of
s my journey quickly, as well as my
horse, is' worth ten times that sum to
me,” thinking she intended to go and
foteh the smithy.

girl,
great,

“Then I will shoe the horse for you— |

¢ that is, if the animal is not vicious and
don’t kick.”

“You!” exclaimed Clifford Carlisl
wondering if he had heard aright, or if |
his ears had not played him some trick.

“Why not?!” responded the girl,
promptly. “My father was a black-
#mith whken he was alive, and my grand
father was a black=mith before him, and
is one yet. Ay. the best horseshoer,
they say, in all Washington. I lm\»t
often shod my little Shetland pony, Bess, |
Bring in your horse, sir. 1 should not |
voiunteer to do the work unless 1 \unl
competent to acomplish it and do it
well. And—and—to tell you the lrntlu!
sir. T would love dearly to earn that
mueh money to help pay off the mort
gage on the old home,”

Clifford Carlisle’s astonishment soon |

+ gave place to amusement, and he order- |
ed Sambo to lead Ladybird at once into
the shop.

('HAPTER 11

Down went the bellows into the rirh,!
hed heart of the glowing coals; up went |
the erimson s'eeves to the elbow, display {
ing the most perfeot pair of arms that |
Clifford Carlisie had ever beheld he !
¢ fairly caught his breath with intense |
admiration, !

As moon as Ladybird found herself
facing a blacksmith’s forge she held up
her front off foot with almost human
intelligence, though she seemed almost
as amused as her master had been to
behold petticoats in such a place.

Norine advanced and patted the arch
ed, eilky neck, murmuring: “Ladybird
I think that is what they called you
you shall be as good as new in very
short order.”

Then, paying little heed to the othex
two occupants of the shop, sha bent to
her task without further comment.

With each stroke of the hammer from
that perfect arm, that swung up and |
down with the precision of a p-"n!‘Ll]lllll_
Jhe sparks flew about in a shower of
gold, and in time almost than it
takes to desoribe the uncommon scene,
the best turmed shoe that Ladybird had
ever worn was fastemed to ber dainty
foot h\ those supple little brown hands

ir,” said the girl, gravely, "1
you will be able to resume your |
jnurn.’y in safety.”

“I shall always keep that shoe as a
sonvenir of this place, this hour, and
you. What is your name!” he asked,
abruptly, as he banded her a crisp bank |
note of the denomination promised, add-
ing: “You are a veritable little Ama-
zon.”

“Norinne Gordon,” replied
with childish directness.

“You canmot be more than sixteen,
he commented.

“I am seventeen,” she answered, pock
Jeting the bill with an enthusiasm that
“amused him vastly.

“Lo you live Bere?” he inquired, sti!l
Jugering, the impulse strong within him
to learn more of her.

“Yes,” ¢he returned; “a mile down the
road over which you came.”

“And you call that near?” he exclaim
ed. “Great heaven!” you will perish in
the snmow and the storm in attempting
“40 reach there. 1 had far rather lost
my horse than to have detained you
shere until after dark.”

» Norinve laughed suck a hearty, rol-
licking laugh that the very rafters above
their heads shook with ker merriment.

“Spare yourself any unessiness about |
me, sir,” she cried. “I am used to the
Jblizzards and the deep snow we have
pere. | bave my snowshoes here, and I}
know how to uee them to get home. Be-
siden,” she added, her sweet, red, laugh-
ing mouth growing instantly serious, “it
was never intended that I should die in
the snowdrifts; when I was a tiny babe
my mother lost her young life in them
and | was miraculously spared; they !
found me closely clasped in her cold,
dead arms. My father, too, lost his way
in a wild snowstorm in croseing the
mountain  one night, and they buried
bim in the same grave that was dug
for my young mother ecarcely a fort-

ore.®

“J—I—beg ten thousand pardons for
recalling to your mind such sad memo-
ries,” murmured (lifford Carlisle, rais-
ing his hat, humbly. “Will you try to
forgive me?”
re is nothing to blame you for,
sir,” replied Norine, adding, snﬂl\ L, |
always think of my Lrave young father
and my sweet, hapless young mother
when I see the cold white snowdrifts.”

“You tell me your parents are dead,
and you spesk of your grandfather—do
~do you live with him?”

Norine nodded her curly golden head.

“Yes, with my grandpa and dear old

" she replied.

“Do you lot nd life very dull and
spem in the society
le?—you, who seem so

ness and g-my?"

le=s

the girl,

|

-

the lovely little Amazon with wide open
eyes and mouth, as if it were quite im-
possible, even yet, to give credence to
what he had just witnessed: Ladybird
being shod by a young girl, and certainly
the sweetest, daintiest, most chatming
girl his gaze had ever rested upon.

After Sambo had obeyed his command,
Clifford Carlisle still lingered.

“1 shall be in this vicinity for a fort-
night,” he murmured; “may 1 hope to
see you again? Please be kind and say
yes.”

| breast?

king of a .
that 1 might get on to |

| childishness to address her

| spot

{ coals, one by one,
| ashen gray,
| growing bitterly cold, and that the wind |

| rudely broken into by a hand falling on
| her shouldar.

| long have you been here? I1-—I

{ completely blocked the door since

I you out through the window

¥
| retorted

! earnestly
| asked,

! breath—gulped down a strange, choking

| throat,

| thief

What was there in that low, thrilling
voice, in the glance of those dark, bril-
liant, mesmeric eyes, that stirred slightly
the unawakened heart in little Norine’s
She flushed as deep a crimson
as the dress she wore, and her big, blue,
childish eyes fell before his eager, burn-
ing glance,

“[ always come here to the shop to
wait for grandpa and accompany him
home,” she stammered. o

“Ah, then I shall see you agfg, lit-

i tle Norine. I was angry enough at Lady-
| bird when I found she had cast a shoe.

Now I think there was a fate in it. Oth-
erwise, I might have come to the vilage
of Hadley and left it without seeing
you.”

Again a vivid blush suffused the love-
ly, girlish face. She was startled, be-
wildered, econfused; no one had ever
spoken to her like that before. She did
not know how to answer him,

“Au revoir, but not good-by, Norine,”
he whispered, taking advantage of her
thus famil-
we meet again,
I can have my

iarly; “farewell until
which shall b2 soon,
way about it.”

And with these words he turned and
walked quickly out of the dingy shop,
the darkness without hastily swallowing
him

Norine stood quite still on the same
on which he had left her, gazing
vacantly into the glowing coals, and,
gazing thus, the moments flitted by un
heeded. She did not notice that the
were turning to a dull,
and that the old shop was

if

was rising and blowing with demoniac
fierceness outside, and the drifts were
piling themselves high against the door
which the handsome stranger had closed
80 hurriedly after him,

The girl might have stood 1hore for
long hours thus—unconscious of the
flight of time—lost in a strange, sweet
daydream-—had not her thoughts been

Norine started back
she exclaimed: ‘how |
did not |

With a little cry,
“Is it you, Joe?”

see you come in at the door.”

“Nor did I come in by the door,” an
swered the tall, stalwart, broad-shoul- |
dered young man who stood before her. |
“I eame in by the window, I wonder
that you did not hear me when I opened
it, or feel the cold air. The snow has
-since
It's easier to take
than to
shovel the tons of snow away from the |
door. But, to answer your question, |
have onlysbeen in the shop here about
two "HJ““. but I was standing outside
of the window all the time that stranger
was in here. Who is he, Novine!” he
asked, abruptiy

“How in the world should
the girl, petulantly.
“What was he talking to you about so
after he paid his Dbill?" he
watehing Norine’s face uneasily,
for there was an expression on it that he |
had never seen there before

“The weather,” laughed the girl,
larly.

“I do not like him,” said
ard, slowly and thoughtfully

“He is the grandest gentleman I have
ever seen, and as liberal as a prince,”
said Norine, enthusiastically: “look at
thebill he gave me for shoeing his pony,”
and she held up before his startled vision
the fifty-doilar bank note.

The young man fairly

|
|
|
|

~that stranger left.

1 know?”

jocu

Joe Brain

gasped for
sensation that rose up suddenly in his
and cried, hoarsely:

“You should never have taken that for
shoeing his horse!” he eried. “You know
it was not worth it, and he will think he
owns you, body and soul, for your ac-
cepting it."”

A sudden rush of tears came
to the girl's eyes.

“Oh, Joe! Joe!” she sobbed, “y
you make me feel as though 1 we
~taking what was not mine.’
offered that much, and 1 thought
no harm to take it.,” |

i |

swiftly

“If you will put it in the fire,
will make that much money up to you
by New Year’s. I've got the job of the
village post office at last, and you shall
have the first money 1 take in from
the place. A bill that he has carried
seems like a viper lying in your hands.
He is such a wicked man.”

“Why do you say that when you do
not even know him?” flashed out Norine
angrily, her sweet young voice growing
strangely hard and cold.

“Because 1 saw him shoot down in
cold blood the mate to the horss he
brought in here, and the curses that fell
from his lips horrified me, man though
I am.”

Norine turned white to the lips, but
she made him no answer,

‘Come,” he said, “your grandparents
sent me to Jook for you when you did
not come Hhome as soon as ‘they
thought you should. They will be wor-
rying every moment. Come, Norine.”

Without another word Norine put on
her cloak and hood, allgwing big,
strong, faithful Joe, who was alwdys
about when danger menaced her, to lift
her through the little narrow window.

“It is the wildest night we have ever
had, Norine,” he ecried anxiously. “I will
beat down a path and you must follow
close in my footsteps. Ah, but it is in-
tensely cold, and growing colder.

She was always so frolicsome, s0 mer-
ry, but to-night gay little Norine was
strangely quiet,

“Was that a sigh from her lips,” he
asked himself, stopping short and turn-
ing around anxiously, Then, forgetting
the rigid discipline he had laid out for
himself to follow, he cried solicitously:

Are you weary, and very cold, Norine,
darling ?” .

There wvas no answer, and with a
mmed ery he turned and groped his

backward through the cnowdrlfts
the midnight darkness.

Yu. she had sunk down, unconscious,
overcome by the exertion and the bit-
ter cold.

With a ery that welled up from the
\erv depths of his heart, he caught her
up in his & mn, orms and strained her
to his breast, faltering hoarsely:

“1 will save yon, my little love,

| fore

| teeth of the gale

| the great drifts reaching high above

| little

| skies above;

lmmllu-ru-hn-l'
and bands of

Blouse of sheer
voke and cuffs,
becoming way.
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cluny lace arranged in a novel and

¥ 5

linen, with hand embroidery on

| been growing in my heart this many a
| year,
| perish. with you.”

Ay, | will save you to-night or

And he did
young mother

just what her hapless
had done long years be- |
tore off his coat and wrapped it |
her—then turned, facing the |
with the precious bur
den which was dearer to him than life |
itself strained his throbbing
breast
Step by

about

close to

step, foot by foot, through
his
head. he made his way with dogged per
severance

The bitter gale seemed to p;l-rm‘l him
to the very heart, turn the biood in his |
veing to ice, and hang millstones about
his feet

“God grant me the strength to
Norine home.” he muttered,
his haggard face to the darkened
“but,” he added, with bit-
fierceness, “I would rather she
should die here and in my arms
than that—that handsome stranger
should ever eross her path again, for
Heaven pity me!—they were faseinated
with each other at first sight. I read it
in the face of both as | watched them
in agony through the dingy shop win

Suddenly through the darkness he
saw a glimmering light ahead, and he
heard the old smithy's voice calling:

“Joe!—Norine!” £ion

He gave back one answering
then his heroic strength and courage
seemed suddenly to leave him, and he
fell forward, face downward, still clasp-
ing his burden, in utter unconscious-
Doss.

get
rais
ing

ter
now

shout;

(To be continued.)
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MURDER EPIDEMIC.

SERIES OF COLD - BLOODED
CRIMES IN BERLIN.

Ten of the Perpetrators Caught—Last
Victim a Widow, Who Was Found
Dead in Her Room With Myster-
ious Letter.

Berlin, Feb, —Berkin's epidemic of

mysterious murders of women and little
girls, which the police are apparently
powerless to check, has claimed a fresh
vietim. A widow named Wiesner, thirty-
eight vears of age, was found dead in
ter bedroom in the north end of the city
with her head cut open.

The murder was committed twelve
days ago, apparently by a man, who left
behind a blood-stained, unsigned love
letter, containing threats against the
woman's life.

The murderer forged a note to the
woman’s lodger, saying that she had left
on a four-day trip into the country, but
when at the end of twelve days no trace
of her could be found the police broke
into her room and found ker dead in
bed. Two men who were accustomed to
visit the woman were arrested on
suspicion. The widow is said to have
posseased £300, and robbery is suggest-
ed as the motive of the crime.

The newspapers comment on the dis-
quieting fact that murders in Berlin are
following one another in alarming suc-
cession, while none of the perpetrators
is caught.

e
WHAT CAUSES HEADACHE
From October to May, Colds are the most fre-

quent cause of heudache. LAXATIVE BROMO
QUININE removes cause. E. W. Grove on

| PIQUANT SITUATION IN BRITISH

| piquant

| Government’s challenge
i to compelling

| patch.

A dopuu fon {rom eeriin and Water- |
loo waited on the Government at Otta-'
wa to advocate a new post qffice and
customs building at Waterloo,

The National Presbyterian. Board of
Homc thlonl in the United States will

Illhl.

LORDS SPIKED GUN.

|
|
|
|
l
1

PARLIAMENT,

| Two Rejected Measures Pushed—Each
House Simultaneously Passes an |
Act Which the Other Had

4 Re- ;
jected.

London, Feb 25 I'here  was

situation in  Parliament to

night,
ing

each House simultaneously puah

i measure

It
attempt

which the other had re

the part of
c¢heckmate
with the view
recognition of the para-
mountey of the House of Commons by |
returning togthe | pper House the Scot-
tish Land bill, and another, which the
Peers rejected last year. This matter
was explained in a recent cable des- |
The Opposition Peers to- mghl‘
introduced a Scottish Land Bill of thei ’
own, applying to Scotland the t»rm>-
of the Englich Small Holdings Bill,
an application which the l}mc-rnm»m]
last year refused to make. The Peers
passed the bill on its second reading, |
Lord Rosebery strongly supporting it. |
Meanwhile, the House of Commons,
by the lelp of closure, rushed
through the Government’s Small Hold-
ings Bill, which the House of Lords re-
jected last year, and this is now ready
to again go to the House of Lords in
accordance with the challenge thrown
down Prime Minister Nir Henry
Campbell-Bannerman,
The Opposition press claims that the
fouse of Lords, by superior energy and
generalship, have thus spiked the Gov-
ernment’s biggest gun. The outcome is
awaited with amused interest.
——eo———

SILENT FIREARM.

THE LATEST ARRIVAL IN DEATH-
DEALING INVENTIONS.

was, on

an to the

4
e |
the
e |

|

by

Son of Sir Hiram Maxim Patents De-
vice Which Renders Discharge Al-
most Inaudible—How the Devics
is Operated.

Washington, Feb. 25. — According
to the Patent Office Gazette, a patent
for a “silent firearm” has just
granted to Hiram Percy Maxim, of
Hartford, Comn.,, son of 8ir Hiram
Maxim, inventor of the machine gun
that bears his name. The patent
covers 23 claims, the device being
designed to render the discharge of a
gun or revolver practically noiseless.

Broadly, the principle involved is
similar to that made use of in the
automobile muffler, the noise of dis-
charge due to the sudden release of
gas at the muzzle of the gun being
prevented through the action of a
transverse-acting piston valve, which
allows the gag to escape gradually.

The device consists of a silencing
arrangement that can Dbe applied to
the barrel of any ordinary firearm.
In an ordinary firearm “the bullet,
when it emerges from the muzzle, ‘s
erates the high pressure gases, which,
by striking the air suddenly, cause the
loud explosion, In the new gun the gas-
es are shut off just before the builot
passes. This valve is actuated entiraiy
. by the gas pressure in the gun bnr'l
and is free from all actuating mechan-
mn After the bullet has passed ont of
| the barrel the gases are allowed ‘o es-
cape gradually throuxh small  holas,
This annuls all noise ompt a slight his-

been

m
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~ Are YOU Taking Advantage of These
February Sale Prices?

Remember, only three days more, and then this great sale will be entered upon our books as one of the
greatest and most successful winter sales in our history. Every section of the store is interested. The buyers need
the room for the NEW SPRING NOVELTIES. They are here in great varieties. Marked off and passed into stock
ready for your inspection. And in connection with this great sale we intend holding a DRESS GOODS and SILK
OPENING, comprising one of the laigest and most varied stocks ever carried by this great store, and you will

find with this display many of the popular weaves will go on sale at very special prices.

This will be welcome

news to the lovers of pretty materials, and just At a time when your Dress Goods and Silk needs can be filled at a

saving.

3-Days Opening Sale in the

Dress Goods Section
48-Inch Black Voile Worth 85¢ on Sale To-morrow at 59¢

To-morrow, for our opening sale, we place on sale 6 pieces of fine all black

French Voiles, nice bright black and very
gown or separate skirt; by all means don’t overlook this grand lmr;:nin

regular 85c¢ quality, on sale to-morrow

$1.00 Shadow Check Crepe de

Chine for 59¢

This is a special purchase of 48-inch
All Wool Crepe de Chine, with a self
colored overcheck,
greys, browns,
these materials are worth regular $1
yard, on sale to-morrow at 59¢

in good shades of

greens, fawns, ete.;

fashionable material for a dressy
our

. 59¢

$1.00 Salm Amamns on Sale To-
morrow at

This is a fine light um;ht cloth with
a permanent finish, will make up a
very stylish spring suit, new shades of
(npc-nhugen. tan, browns, navys,
greens, greys and black, 48 inches wide,
our regular $1.00 quality, on sale for
to-morrow only at K85¢

at .

Clearing Sale of 44 Inch Sllk MullS 39C

To-morrow we will clear a line
did shades; the proper fabrie for a
and 44 inches wide, regular 75¢

Noteé-—See these

vard,

of Silk Mulls, in a variety of splen
pretty light weight dress, plain colors
on sale to-morrow . 39¢

at Silk Department,

ALL SIZES

Brussels Rugs

Brussels Rugs 9-0x6-9
Brussels Rugs 9-0 x 9-0
Brussels Rugs 6
Brussels Rugs 12-0x9

Brussels Rugs 12-0 x 11-3 for $21
Brussels Rugs 13-6 x 11-3 for $25.

All Wool Rugs

for
for

SH 50

All
All

Wool
Wool
All Wool

Rugs
Rugs
Rugs 12-0 x 10-6 for $11

12-0 x 9-0 for 9.

All Wool Rugs 13-6 x 12-0 for

Moravian Rugs
$6.00 Moravian Rugs 8-0x 5-0 for ..
$9.00 Moravian Ruge 9-0 x 6-0 for .
L:mon Moravain Rugs 9-6 x 6-6 for
13.00

Only 3 Days More of This Manufacturers’

Samples Sale of Rugs

Last Chance to Buy These Rugs at Reduction of 33 1-3),

£10.00
$1: Hm

10-6 x 9-0 for SK.50

All Wool Rugs 12-0 x 12-0 for $12.75
$14.50
All Wool Rugs 15-0 x 12-0 for $16.00

.. $4.00
. $6.25
.. $7.00
. $9.50

N

FINE COLORINGS

Wilton Rugs
) Wilton Rugs 9-0 x 6-9 for $1K8.75
) Wilton Rugs 9-0 x 9-0 for $25.00
$37.50 Wilton Rugs 10-0 x 9-0 for
¢ .t $28.00
$40 Wilton Ruge 12-0 x 9-0 for $30.00
$60 Wilton Rugs 12-0 x 11-2 for $41.75

Tapestry Rugds
7 Tapestry Rugs 3 x 24 yds. for $5.00
$5.50 Tapestry Rugs 3 x 3 yds. for $6.90

$10.00 Tapesiry Rugs 3% x 3 yds

$11.50 Tapestry Rugs 4x3 yds

3y yds

Rugs ix 3 or
. $10.75

$14.00 1uw stry

Snmple Ends
$2.00 Brussels Sample Ends ..
$1.25 Tapestry Sample Ends .. .
75¢ Wool Sample Ends
c Union Sample Ends

#1,00
65¢
25¢

.IIU

Important Sale

In m..hn
cloth,
the

navy
all
These

green,
and 7 lengths,
best

\.4..“1“ styles

About
lot.

to clear in light
the They are full box coat,
84, clearing at ..

Special Bedroom
Supplies

Flannelette Blankets, in
grey, with blue or pink borders, regu-
lar double size,
$1.40,

finished

best quality, regular
. $1.22
Al
no seconds,, regular #1.60 ..

Thursday special ...
Largest size Grey
quality,

Flannelette,

Wool Blankets at the ‘Lowest

Prices

If your Wool Blankets are about
worn out or your supply short, you
will do well to read our special price
list for Thursday. These prices are
the lowest ever quoted on all Wool
Blankets, and  you should procure
your supply for next winter while the
prices are at their lowest.
$4.25,

Regular value

day special

Royal, Thurs

. §2.95
Thurs
$3.95
Saxony, Thursday
... %465

Regular value §

dav special

, Queen,

l(vuu]ar $6.00,

special

Bed Spreads, Double Bed
Size, $1.58

White Honeycomb
vith neatly hemmed
patterns, regular

$1.58

Honey-

large size
Spreads,

edges and dainty
value $2, Thursday
Ordinary bed size
comb Spreads, in white, blue, red and
rose, finished with nge all round,
regular value $1.85, Thursday $1.48

Sash Net for Bedrooms 12'2¢

We are making a special offer for
Thursday in our Frilled Net, for bed
room curtains. This is a genuine
bargain, all patterns  are trimmed
with lace and insertion, and are worth
twice what we are selling them at.

Thursdty 12%e
Thursday 18e

Regular value 3¢, Thureday
O R T R S o o . o

double

Regular value 20c,

Regular value 25e,

of Winter Coats

$20.00 Coats $9.50

and black
handsomely
coats

Kersey Cloth, fine quality
trimmed and strapped. Some of

are worth $20, clearing price

very

Children’s Ulsters $1.98

and durk colors,
leg o

gsome very pretty tweeds in
Regular #3.50 and

$1.98

mutton sleeve.

Creat Clearing Sale of Embroidered Allovers 29¢ Yard

Moravain Rugs 10-0x 76 for
10 cartoons put on sale of fine Sw
embroidered in eyelet,
Fine Embroidered
6 cartoons of very fine Swiss and

dered in floral designs, in the eyelet
able for shirtwaists,

and shadow,
worth up to 75e

iss and cambric Allovers, beautifully

blind and shadow designs, small paltnnm suitable for
infants’ wear, worth up to 60c yard, on sale . e

29¢ yd.
Allovers 39¢ Yard
Cambric Allovers, beautifully embroi-

some choice patterns suit-
vard, on sale

Laces and Insertions 25¢ Yard

75 ends of white, cream,
wide, in xluim_\' patterns,
$1, on sale .. ’

ecru,

Paris Laces and Insertions, 1
straight bands,

to 5 inches
worth up to

. 25¢ yd.

and sectional designs,

; H—.ﬁ
Specials in Beautiful New White Waists

THIRD FLOOR

White Lawn Waists at $1.49

Beautiful New White Lawn

Waists, mad> with fine lace yoke
and trimmed with Swigs embroid-
worth regularly

. $1.49

ery, baby back,

$2, Thursday special

White Lawn Waists at $1.98

Dainty fine Persian
Waists, made with
embroidery front,
made with kimona
trimmed  with  embroidery and
lace, embroidery collar and cuffs,
worth reguiar $2.50, Thursday
only A . $1.98

Lawn
allover
a line
sleeves and

Swiss
also

Values for

Thursday

Visit Our Busy Staple
Section

Pillow Cases 50c

Hemstiteched Pillow Cases, made of
fine, even cotton, 42, 44, 46 and 48
inch, special ... .50¢ pair

Sheets $2 00 Pair

Hemstitched Sheets, 2V,
and 2 wide, made of fine, heavy cot
ton, n-gu]:rh $2.75, pair, special

R2.00 pair

Cambnc 13¢

Fine, soft finish English Underwear
Cambric, 36 inches wide, free from
dressing, worth 15¢, for 13¢

Sheeting 35¢
Extra quality Bleached Sheeting,
plain and twill, round, heavy thread,
2 yards wide, regularly 45¢ yard, spe
i . 35¢

. vards long

Longcloth llc
English Long Cloth, round, even
thread, full width, a splendid under
wear quality, special .11e yard

Flannelette 12Y2c

36-inch Striped Flannelette,
warm finish, neat underwear
special . P ¢

soft,
nripﬂ
A2ye

R.

McKAY C.

the
bolt,
dir-

turn to the open position when
gas has all escaped and a safety
\mrku||1 in connection with the
ing mechanism, prevents the firing of
a new cartridge unless the valve is in
place. The construction is extremely
simple, the gun having the appearance
of the usual rifle with a small erosspiece
in the barrel about five inches from the
end.

cASTO

Bears the :m Kind You Hm MmE Bought

Bignature
of
CRIPPLE BURNED TO DEATH.

Clothing of R. Nicholson Caught Fire
While He Was Cooking.

Charlottetown, P. E. I, Feb. 25.—At
High Bank yesterday Roderick Nichol-
son, aged fifty-five, unmarried, and liv-
ing alone, was burned to death while
cooking his dinner. His clothing caught
fire. Being a cripple, he was unable to
offer effective resistance to the flames.
Neighbors, seeing the smoke, rushed in,
but too late to save him. He died two
hours later.

——t————
WILL U. S. ANNEX CANADA?
Uncle Sam has about as much chance

to do s0 as a cheap acid corn salve has

of curing a corn.  Nothing gives such
satisfaction as Putnam’s Corn Extrac-
tor, which cures painlessly in twenty-four
bours, Use only “Putnam’s.”
———ee———

conversation should be handled

JUMPED INTO THE SEA.
Percy Gallagher, a C.P.R. Conductor,
Attempts Suicide.

Vancouver, Feb. 25.—This afternoon
Percy Gallagher, a C. P. R. conductor,
from New Brunswick, prominent in the
Brotherhood of Railway Trainmen, was
admitted to New Westminster Asylum
for the Insane. On Friday afternoon
Gallagher leaped from the deck of the
steamer Umatilla into the sea just op-
posite the Heads at San Francisco
while the vessel was bound for Seattle.
He was picked up in the lifeboat. Gal-
lagher was bound for Victoria. He had
been visiting Mrs. Gallagher at Los An-
geles,

It is said he was disappointed because
Mrs. Gallagher declined to return imme-
diately. As the ship drew away from
the Heads he stole apart, and with some
rope yarn held in his teeth he bound his
hands together at the wrists. The shock
as he struck the water brought reason
to his brain and he struggled to keep
afloat.

—— e —

JAPANESE DEPORTED.

Two Men Whose Case Has Occupied
the Courts.

Vancouver, Feb. 25.—The two Japan-
ese detained in New Westminster under
the Natal act, Chief Justice Hunter sub-
sequently dwidinf the act does not ap-
pl¥ to Japanese, have been deported by
the Dominion immigration officials un-
der the order in council forbidding any
foreign immigrant to enter Canada

from any
his birth.

At the City Council last evening Ald.
McGuigan gave notice of a by-law to
prevent the anti-Asiatic parml» The
free use of the City Hall to the Asiatic
Exclusion League was refused. A meet-
| ing of the league is called for to-morrow
night.

country other than that of

e
THREE PERISHED IN FIRE.

Tragedy in Briers, a Town Near Brain-
ard, Minn.

Brainard, Minn., Feb 25.—De-
spatches to the Minneapolis and In-
ternational Railroad offices bring
news that three persons, a servant
girl, the infant child of Mr. and Mrs.
M V. Owens, and a brother of Mrs.
Owens, perished last night in a fire
in a store building at Briers, a town
near here. Mr. and Mrs. Owens were
badly burned.

e —

Natal Act Ineffective.

\ ictoria, B.C., Feb. 25.—The appel-
late court of three judges has agreed
with the decision ng the chief justice
that the Natal Act is ineffective
against the Japanese.

The government will now appeal di-
rect to the privy counecil.

SORE TI‘IROA‘I‘S AND m
un- the germicidal value n

ve.
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