HAMILTON

CHAPTER 1IX

“Oh, Lin, dear Lin, do not look at
_me so:coldly!” cried Bonnie, looking up
at him from her chair with dark, appeal-
ing eyes.

“Why have you deceived me so?” he
asked, sternly.
“1 have not deceived you. I am no

. man’'s wife,”” she repeated, firmly.

“Where, then is Miles Westland, the
man you married that night at the old
mill?”

Bonnie shuddered as that question left
her lover's lip, but she had her answer
ready :

“I did not marry him; I was not at
the old mill that night.”

“Bonnie !

She shuddered again, and her lashes |

“ drooped to her pallid cheek

“Bonnie, do not stain your soul wth
any more falsehoods. You were there
that night, as your sister said. Loox,

here are the proofs of your presence.

He drew from his breast the simple
treasures he always carried with him—
a blue ribbon from her hair, and a little
“white handkerchief daintily bordered in
lace, and bearing in the centre her s'm-
ple, pretty name |

“Bonnie Dale.” |

A low cry of despair left her white lijs
as he held the tell-tale proofs before her,
then mechanically restored them to bis
pocket.

*You will confess now?"’
" terly.

“Oh, no, no! I have nothing to
fess. Oh, Lin, trust me, believe in me, no |

he said, 1it

i matter what others may say. Oh, Lin, |
I shall die *f you desert me sobbed
the girl. l

He gazed at her in angry wonder. |
How could she be so beautiful, vet .o
false? Words refused to come to his |
lips. {

He stood coldiy aloof, and when she
tried to go to him her limbs refused to
move, she was so weak. Again she held
out her arms to him, pleading through |
bitter tears- |

“1 shall never go home to papa aul |
Imogen again! I shall die if you desert |
me! (h, Lin, have you forgotten vour |
love for ma so soon. Do not lock at mc
8¢ unkindly ! I love you so dearly, o |
madly, my darling, that I would .- |
ther be your slave than be parted from 1
you! Oh, take me with you, take mu[
with you, and save me from despair!" |

P “Bonnie, you forget yourself—you |
have no claim on me—you belong to |
Miles Westland ! he answered in a tane
of mingled anger and despair |

Good heavens ‘o think how beautiful
she was, and how false. Those lips that |
he had kiseed »o passionately belongsd
to another, those rosebud lips and that
golden hair

“No, no, no! I belong to you alone!' |
Miles Westland is dead!” she ecried, |
wildly.

“Dead!” he repeated, startled

“Ah, no, no! he is not dead, he ‘s
alive. Oh, what am I saying Do sot
mind me, Lin, my trouble is driving me
mad, and I—I say things—that—that
I know —uothing about,” she faltered,
in terror.

“Then do not trs to excuse vourself
any more,” he answered, sternly. “ Hush,
there is no more for you to say. Bounie
You cannot deceive me any longer. You
have lied to me, for I read guilt in *our |
shrinking eyves and trembling voice. And
that man Pike told the truth. T s.w it
in his face. God alone knows why -(u

I~ wished to marry me when you aiready

had a husband, although ~he has =0
strangely disappeared Perhaps your fic

kle fancy turned from me to him, pes

haps it was because I am rich, T can-
not tell: but this T know, that vou are
a wicked, heartless gir and that v
have destroved mv fa: n womanho)1
for if you, with tha can
be a sinner, what mus € .
rest !

A mean of anguis an i
lips, but he w n 1o that
blended wrath and «

“Let your friends take u ho
Your father, Ponnie, fe a few 'a
minutes I shall b you 1
ever. May God ui
and help vou A
girl. I will try to n fut
Years, when my pain shall grov s=

® ter. God biess sod help 1 I
girl—

The whistie of the appre
sounded. He to i and
was gone

When the door closed so harshly be

S tween Bonnie and her handsome lover,

#he started up with a cry of despair, and
with eager arms outs‘retched, as though
to hold him back. But in a moment a
keen sense of her loss rushed over her,
# and, with a moan of anguish, her arms
fell to her sides again and she dropped
upon her kvees by the side of her chair
“Oh, my God——"" she began, but her
voice failed, her throat was stiff and
aching. “God will not let me pray to
him !"" she though, in terror, remember-
ing the fal:ehoods she had uttered
They seemed to set her apart
God as the vilest of sinn

from

“But oh. Heaven, how could I speak
the truth? How could I confess hom
Miles Westiand died? - would not
believe that it was an accident— they

would think I pushed him into the pool
because I wanted to be rid of him ! ran
. \e_r confused thoughts, and in her ter-
ror of being thrown into prison and per-
ps hanged for murd she did not

. Hare confess how it all had happened
| “But I can never, never, never go
Rome again after Finley Pike’s storv to
f the Harpers. They will tell eversbody
i ®hat he told them. People will think it
" so strange that Miles Westland did
ot come back what—if—they —
seerch—the —pool” No, no, I can jev:r
€9 back! I will run away!” and Bonnie
Tose up, her great dark eves all drowned
in tears, and cloak around
her, fastening it throat with

and

drew her

at the

to the little room that seemed to open
Upon the primeval forest

-
53

steps, and was soon lost to sight
the trees.
In the meantime the Harpers, who had

; others, had decided to take Bonnie back

not belie
and wicked.

course sided with his wife.

| Farmer Dale about his favorite daugh

!:trembling fingers. There was a side door

4 Bonnie open- |
ed this door softly, fled down the three |

been talking over the matter with the

her father and tell him the story of
marriage to Miles Westland as re-
led by the preacher. They were quite
ant with the young girl. and wouid
listen to Mollie Miller, who declarel
t there must be some mistake; she
ieve that Bonnie Dale was

“I am sorry I ever had anything to do

wich it,” declared James Harper, who of

He rose, saying that he was going to
take Bonnie Dale back to her father, and
then neither he nor his wife would have
wny more to do with such a wicked girl.

But when they went into the little
parlor where they had left the young
girl, she had disappeared, and all their
search failed to find her.

“She has gone off with Lin La Valliere,
in spite of us!” exclaimed Mrs. Harper.

“No, she has not, for I saw him get
on the train alone. She is just hiding
to vex you,” said the preacher.

But all their search failed to find Bon
ine Dale, and after a few hours, thor
oughly alarmed and hopeless of success,
they started home, feeling very nervous
over the ill news they had to carry to

ter

Great was Imogen's joy and triumph
when she lcarned how the runaway
mateh had turned out, and when the
Harpers spoke of Bonnie’s denial of being

at the old mill, she unhesitatingly ex
claimed

“Bonnie was certainly at the old mill
that night, for Mr. La Vallicre and 1
were there the next morning, and wre
found her lace handkerchief and blue
hair ribbon on the floor of the mill. But

it she denied it
remember

when I asked her about
angry, and |
frightened when she
She cried and |

and

that sh

grew quite

was sadly
ght before
ad. T should not won (
though |
did not believe it herself, “if Bonnic
1d murdered Miles Westland that night, |
and that’s why he back
Then as she eaught the startled gaze of
the

w never came

Harpers and the reproachful one of
Mollie Miller, she cried, quickyl “Oh
am | saying? [I.did not mean it
Bonnie would not hurt a fly!
very strange what became of
hoolmaster, and strange that she
the mill that night! Oh

| papa say to this terrible

denied being at
what dis
grace

I'he Harpers were 2o excited over what
Imogen had said that they did not wait

to break the news to their neighbor ‘

w

They left that task to Im 1, while |
they hurried away to set “‘he indal
loing. Like all quiet country neighbor
hoods. a | gossip was very welcome, |

to be a perfect honanza
By country for miles around
was the news that Bonnie |
Dale had turned out be a perf
fiend in disgu She had married the |

missing schcolmaster then killed
{ him and n boc the pool. Sh
had cut her poor sister m f her lover,
too, and would have married him, also,
if Finley Pike had t betrayed her to
Mr. La Valliere. Then she had run away

for fear of 1
the busy

ing ha
So

tongue
and the few who bhe! s
innocence scarcely dared speak in her
defense, =0 wild raged the ~torm 1o
nunciation. The men. heads les
land’s unele. planned to drag the
river the next day Never
» war had N mty had
witement satior
Meanwhile Bonnie ' vho had
r ved the news of her elonement ith
atoieal ealm. had fallen in spoplecti
fit when Imogen had blurted out
the terrible news broughi by
pers. He had r uttored a
and it was fearéd ‘hat he w
th
1ad o n er th
“v“ I bhad nade 0
! bright In the kitchen ¢
Cr h vk with dim
th
ha
he
had 1

gon n f t 1
a
In wweat offort
; i fote ot f
1 with jov at v a
ke ind <he Y t
. A per t lette Lin 1
jer he f ming
rehound
HAPTER
nting and tr 1 hunted
poor Bor n the shel
f trees until she was out of
t of the preacher’s house, then, with
1 sperate purpose, she made her way
to the station =
The express train had a .,
carrving Lin La Valliere with i a
freight train stood on the track, and
watching hér chance, th: unhappy girl

i darted into the open door of a car half
| filled with boxes
her
| Bonnie hid he
ed eriminal

Crouching down, with
iden d
<lf like some poor, hunt
Presently

desolate, gz he bowed low,

a man went in,
i went out again. and shut the do Tha
whistle and soon they rum
bling along the road, and Lin Ja Val
liere and Bonnie Dale were en route on
that journev both had looked forward
|to so fondiy—the journey that was to
their bridal tour. but now
idey] severed. even although
with its poor little hid
s following

"
blew, were

been
they were
| the freight car
pa nger, wa
e of the Pullman car where Lin La
Valliere reclined among the cushions, a
| prev to bitter retrospections
| In spite of the sorrowful anger with
i which he had parted from Bonnie
the angrv resolve he had made to forget

L have

fast in the

| and he gave himself up to his better

and |

ey E: (a5
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The pathos of it almost broke his
heart, and he said to himself, bitterly:

“Although she has wrecked my life, 1
cannot hate her; she was too sweet aad
fair. I can still feel the touch of her lit-
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tle bands. and the pressure of her lips

on mind. Oh, how sweeét they wers,
And she told me 1 was the only lover
she had ever kissed. False little Bon.ue,
when those lips belonged to another!”

The train rushed on over the wvild,
rocky land, and with every wile his
heari sank heavier at the thought that
he should never see her again, the little
beauty who had charmed him so.

“Life will never be the same te me,”
he sighed.

“But the links are broken,
All is past;

This farewell now spoken
Is the last.”

Hours went by in bitterness and pain
while he tried to shake himself free of
the fetters that bound him—the sweet
voice, the little hands, the pouting iips,
the golden hair. In vain, all in vain.

“Sweet is true love
Though given in vain,
And sweet is death that puts an end

to pain;
I know not which is sweeter,
No, not I!”

Hours after he seemed to wake from
a painful dream to find that night had
fallen and the stars were coming out.

“What if I stop off and see my ecou-
sin.” he mused, suddenly. *“He was ill
when I heard from him last. But no, 1
an too wretched now. Another time will
d)!” and that hasty decision altered the
course of his whole life

The train stopped momentarily at a
smali  Virginia station, and when the
conductor shouted the name of Lloyd,
Lin La Valliere leaned from his window

and looked curiously across the hills to
the lighted windows of a stately man
stor: that stood on an emnence about a
rile sway

“Poor old fellow, I suppr:e Le is as

rabbed as ever I couwd nct possibly
endvre his complaints now, but in a few
weeks I wusi certanly run Jdown from
Washington and cheer him up!™ he mus- |

ed,and then the train rushed onits way,

thoughts of his lost Bonnie. But in a
luxurious chamber of that mansion on the
hell an aged man, tossing restlessly on a
bel of puin, called, querulously, 0 a
pla¢-faced woman sitting vy the fire-
s.de

“Way tha! the train from W ashing

I'he woman, who was a sick nurse,

lonzel around, and answere lacidly: |

No, Mr. Lloyd, that was the train |
ving to Washington. The

other one |
passed while you were asleep.” {

So that young rascal disappoints me |
die, for all he cares, and |
sooner the better, no doubt. for him, |
at he may have the spending of my
¥'” grumbled the invalid

rhaps

again! T may

he

GREAT LONELY SALE OF

LACE

CURTAINS

& ETC. &

r Stock taking is over, and we find after =orting up that we had m;m\\'\

single “lonely” pairs of Lace Curtains, Blankets, odd Window Shades, rem
nants of Nets and Muslins., Thursday we plac 11l on sale at a merely
nominal figure. This is a semi-annual event, and is awaited by many. W
recommend you to shop early on Thursday if you desire any of the follow

ing bargains

{

| i Akl

will come to-morrow!”
T d th \ 3 ce tains at $1.10 pai .
| Vo nurve. 200 Lace Curtains at .. .3L10 paic 56 and 75¢ Window Shades 19¢
| rhaps | may be dead to-morrow! £3.00 Lace Curtains at ...$1.30 pa X 1
| was the angry retort. “How many let $4.00 1 Civban $2.00 P ozen, al. coioy and Aties, Doy
| ters have I sent to him in the past two ¥ 0 0 glion P Oil Window Shades, with good Hart-
! weeks, hey?” i £5.00 Lace Curt it £2.50 pair = pring rollers, a great snap,
| “Five, I think, sir.” $7.50 Lace Curtains at » pa me _ slightly soiled, can easily be
“And not a line in reply, nor has he §10.00 Lace Curtains a $2.00 pair tned,. Lhutscay A0e eton

degned to show his handsome, impudent

faseinmy Bouse; AIERGUEL T Coorosiacd Note—The above con only one 99.50 and $6 Blankets $3.98 pr.
him, you understand, Mrs. Baldwin, to | | Pair alike. They are sample Cur Beautiful, White Wool Blankets,
| come here at once.” | § tains, w! h are slightly soiled from fine arge size, grand quality goods,
|  “Don't excite your<elf, Mr. Lloyd. if handling. They are he lines which heavy weigh 15 pairs only on sale
vou please, or you wil ve another bad have sold best during t ast fall, AllL rer nts of Muslin Nets, Cre
night. Perhaps your letters have mis- | | consequently you'll see some beautiful tonnes, Upholstery Goods, ete., half
carried. Perhaps Mr. La Valliere is ill. | | designs price.

Do try to excuse him.” {

| “I won’t, madame, and vou needn’t 2

trv to persuade me. He do not care f B

that T am ill. dying! Yet the voung SpeClal Sale o a y oo s

scamp expects to get the spending of mv
| monev when I'm gone!

Do vou think 1

for Thursday 1
No, unless he shows his face here to
morrow. T'1 have mv lawver in and cut THIRD FLOOR
| kim off with.a shilling!’ )
| it what will voi do with all vour 75¢ Slips for 39c¢ 31.25 Dresses for 75¢
money. Mr. Lloyd?” i
: 8 Infants’ long white Nainsook Slips Children’s dainty White Lawn Dress-
_“Don’t you suprose T have other rela ) es le with ., and trimmed with
| tions. vou silly we made with deep hem in skirt, neck =% SR g 1 o
| “I know that t ery distant | § edged with lace, worth regular 75¢, 3 worth regular $1.95 Tharedos s ol
{ “I'_“\. ot . Thursday’s sale price .. . 9¢ price
0 matter T Fke to
| make the &n up,
ma’am, ¢ for that heartless boy % o
e TS White Wear Specials
e ite Wear Specials
Rt o
e o ) 25¢ Covers for 19¢ Drawers 25¢
! AN t Ir. 1 s Ladies” fine Cambric Covers, full Ladies’ fine Cambric Drawers, um-
that . s & i old | § front, with deep lace yoke, beading . e . 1
! r da v e to fand edging at neck and sleeves, to brella style, with deep full frill, trim
‘\ onr death-hed w wife a 1 CYERE BE. 5. "L oyt rore ks 19¢ med with hemstitched tucks, for 25¢
o o corstort e
. To ‘be Continned.)
| PATTIE [ Fifty Only Embroidered Semi- |
. TIMES PATTERNS. Uty Uniy LCmoroiwaered oemi-

Made Suits and Dresses $5.39

Juy your Summer Lau 5 NOTrrow Tus f ese
handsomely this pri All semi-made in varic
designs.  Indi wmbric. Do not miss the opg
tunity to-morrow £5.39

New Dress Gingh
In stripes with faney check borders: colors navy, pale blue, and wk and
vhite, double width, very new and stylish, at per yard .. .. ... ... ... 5k
New Scotch Plaid Zephyrs White Cross Bar Mauslins
New colorings and d , nice firm Nice sheer quality, with heavy bar,
juality, suitable for rt waist sunits in different patterns, for separate shirt
and children’s dresses, special 35¢ waists, special 19¢

STEAMSHIPS
DOMINION LINE

ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS

From Portland for Liverpool.
Haverford .. ......

RAILWAYS

RAND TRUN

RAILWAY
SYSTEM

. 6
. 13

*Cornishman Feb. 13 Mar. 20 Apl. 24 W' ‘ R ts
TSR o e, 27 1| VY 1EET esor
*Welshman . 21 Apl. 3

;Scuthv\ark . % Apl. 10 { iy e

DonmIon 18 Apl. 17 | Round Trip Tourist Tickets

*No passengers carried

Steamers sall from Portland at 2 p. m.

Second-clase, $42.50 and $46.00, according to

steamer.

An no first-clase passengers are carried

unt!! the 20th February, sailing second-clase
gors will have use of all promenade

now on sale to all principal
Winter Resorts, including Cal-
ifornia, Mexico, Florida, etc.

D ATTRACTIVE ROUTE

rtchewan and Alberta,

decks

Third-class to Liverpool,

derry. Belfast, Glasgow,

¥Fo- full information apply to local agen' or
DOMINION LINE,

London,

London-

is

17 St. Sacrament street. Montreal 8 Paul, Minneapolis or

’ checked through in bond;
CICI I ICI O from Chas. E. Morgan,

W. G. Webster, Depot

Special Watch
Sale

This week we are offering
every Watch in our large stock
at special prices. Our regular
guarantee with every watch. Let
us show you some.

THOMAS LEES

Reliable Watch Importer,
5 James St. North,

CANADIAN
: PACIiFiIC

No Change of Cars Going
to the Northwest

adian Pacific direct Canadian
gh standard and Tourist
and coaches leave

at 10.15 p.m. for

e Northwest
Pacific

¢

¢

¢
]
)
§
i
;

e~ nmn o

ANTAL-MIDY

and

~ FASTEST TIME

Coast

ul rmation
t P. R. Agent, W
James and King streets

and tickets apply
J corner

Grant,

These tiny Capsules a:
rest in 48 hours witho
Inconvenlence,affection

Copaiba, Cu-
Injections fail.

: ——IT., H. & B. Railway
List of Agencies ~To—

wherecne /| NEW YORK
HAMILTON TIMES. [ $s.40 |

may be had:

G. J. M'ARTHUR, Stationer, |
Rebecca St., 4 doors from James.

in whic!
bebs

Via New York Central Rallway
(Except Fmpire State Express).
The ONLY RAILROAD landing PASSEN-
GERS In the HEART OF THE CITY (4nd

-_ - o Street Station). Dining cars, buffet and
F. W. SCHWARTZ, through sieoplng care ;
Royrl Hotel News Stand. | A, Cralg. T Agt F. F. Backus, G. P. A

"Phone 1090,

F. W. SCHWARTZ,
| Waldorf. Hotel.

T A ROVAL MAIL TRAINS

H. T. COWING,
126 James North

INTERCOLONIAL
_RAILWAY

Maritime Express

Famed for excellence of Sleeping and
‘ Dining Car Bervice.

| Leaves Montresl 12 noon daily, ex-
| cept Saturday for QUEBEC, ST.
| TOHN, N.B., HALIFAX

G. B. MIDGLEY, Printer, |
282 James Street North. '
A. F. HURST, Tobacconist, |
204 James Street North.

358 James

TJAS. M'KENZIE, Newsdealer,
334 James Street North.

Street North.

| ALE_)E(.—M»"DO‘JC\:AE.—L_.:V NAe'wsoea!er. [ H ’ HH
i 386); Barton Strect East. | rl ay s arl ImB
| TD."MONROE, Grocer, A E

James and Simcoe.

R (e e =
| TUOHN IRISH,
Mol il ___ | carries the EUROPEAN MAIL and
| A. F. HAMBURG, ands passengers and baggage at the
276 James Nortk side of the steamship at %{aleﬂx the
b — ——————— | following Saturday
JOHN H',LL: Tobacconist, Intercolonial Railway uses Bona-
l 171 King Street East. venture Union Depot, Montreal, mak-
— o = i — | Ing Jdirect connection with Grand
N. R. FLEMING, Toiok: teaing
Barber and Tobacconlst, For timetables and other informa-

243 King Street East tion apply tc
i TORONTO

e s g - ———————— TICKET OFFICE
H. P. TEETER, Druggis 51 King st Fr
King aad_ Ashlss. » King street East.

or
| GENERAL PASSENGER DEPART-
INT,

| “T. J. M'BRIDE,
Vi_ﬁéiKm‘ St’”“,E“E'_ Moncton. N.B.
H. R. WILSON, News Agsnt,
King and Wentworth Streets. = =
" JAS W. HALLORAN, ‘ INSURANCE
Groceries and Tobaccos, s o

Barton and Catharine Streets,

“H. URBSCHAD1,
Confectioner and Stationer.
230 Barton East.

TALEX. M'DOUGALL,
386); Barton East. |

F. W. CATES & BRO.

DISTRIOT AGENTS

Royal Insurance Co.
Asssta, including Capital
$45,000,000

OFVICE—38D JAMES BTREET SOUTH.
Telsvbone 1.448.

§E D WOODS, Barber, £
01 East. 9
0% Barten Bast | WESTERN ASSURANCE Co,
G 2L ‘ FIRE AND MARINE
arton* ast.
— Phone 2584
J. A. ZIMMERMAN, Druggist,
Barton and Wentworth, also Vig. W. 0. TIDSWELL. A‘“L
| toria Avenue and Cannon. 16 James $iraot South
| "H. E. HAWKINS, Druggist,

East Avenue and Barton.

—;\-._EGREIG. Newsdealer,
10 York Street.

| TJAMES MITCHELL, Confectioner,
97 York Street.

TMRS. SHOTTER, Confectioner,
| 244 York Street.

— Buy the Best

The best plated tableware made is
“Community Silver” with a guarantee
of 25 years’ wear in ordinary house.
hold wear; handsome in design sad
finely finished. We sell it.

F. CLARINGBOWL

i 357 York Street.

her at onece, his thoughts kept going

back to her in a passion of pain and pity ¥
“For she lJoved me, there can be no LADIES' SHIRTWAIST.

| doubt that she loved me. The pity of it No. 8399.—A stylish and simple

is that she sinned for the sake of that | shirtwaist model. One of the most |

Toy She was ready

fellow she married for m sak
suaded her to marry him, and
romanee of
was

without
” ran his half-ex

little childish sinner,
the cost of her folly.
| ensing thoughts

among | icl fsiend to her old home to be =coid
ed by her angry father and flouted by .
What a new, strange | mailed to any address on receipt of

iealons Imogen

lif> wonld begin for pretty Bonnie, th

wilful pet. How could she bear it? Per-
haps her voung husband, who had heen ! - .
aone so long, would come back and take | Office, Hamilton.

her awayv. But would he forgive he
when Tmogen told him what she ha
done? Poor Bonnie, look at her fate i
whatever light he would, it seemed
dark one.

“And she sinned for love oi me, poor

child!”

to forswear that
He per-
for the
it she conszented, then when
she met me she realized what love really
and. thinking she would never be
| found ont, would have married me, poor
counting

pictured her in his mind going | bust measure. It requires 37 yards
k with the Harpers and her school- | of 27-inch material for the 3&inch
]
| size.

becoming as well as fashionable shirt- |
waist models is that wliich is made
with groups of tucks. The model here |
shown lends itself to all fabrics now
in vogue. The sleeves have the new !
shape and the neck edge may be fin- |
ished with any of the pretty neck- |
wear now worn, or with a plain col- |
- | lar of material. The pattern is cut in |

|6 sizes, 32, 34, 36, 38 40 and 42 inches |

| A pattern of this iilustration will be

10 cents in silver or stamps.

Address, “Pattern Department,” Timey

e

d It will take several days before you
n | can get patterns,

a ! Headaches and Neuraigia From Colds
LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine, the world wide

y

Manufacturers’ Stock of Carpets
and Rugs at 25 to 40% Reductions

Tapestry Rugs $8..v
ix3

worth $11.50,

Tapestry Carpets. 59¢
Tapestry Carpet, heavy grade, excel
lent colorings, a great bargain, worth
80c, sale price » G 5%¢

Tapestry Carpets 72/c

'I‘-ll""' ry |
grade ric

yards, heavy

h colorings,

Brussels Rugs $13.00

Tapestry Carpets, best 9 wi vards, fine
with or without borders, wor worth $18,
BRle: PIIES L0 .0 S e Besavee v $13.00

Brussels Carpets $1.00 Brussels Rugs $15.00

Brussels Carpe heavy grade, Brussels Rugs, size 3153 vyards,
designs, worth 5> and le, splendid colorings, worth
price .. it : s veh e price . £15.00

All Wool Carpets T5c Velvet Rugs $18.90

All Wool 2 ply Scotch Carpets, ar Velvet Rugs, size 4x3 ¥ seam-
tistic colorings, worth £1.00, sale price less best quality, worth > and £26,
..... DA AR Gbeaikeiee s 1O wale. p¥ite e £18.90

Union Carpets 45 Velvet Rugs $11.90
Velvet Rugs, size 9.0x6.9, seamless,
best quality, rich colorings, worth
$1%30, sale price . £11.90

R. MckAY & C0.

85, 57, 59, 61, 63 King Street East

| = i e N Jeweler
| "8, WOTTON, 22 MacNab St. North
! 376 York Street. } L S
| —F— S WDONNELL, ‘
% 374 King Street West.
| TM. WALSH, Piumblng
244 King Street West.
gee —~ - ——— and
D. T. DOW, 5
172 King Street West. " ea t in g

“JOHN MORRISON, Drugs!
112 Main Street West.

Contractor
GEORGE C. ELLICOTT

Phone 20688 119 King W.

|

|

{

E o #HHOUSER,- VC(;nriectic;r:er, i
114 James Street Sout

ROBT. GORDOX,
i 113 John Street South.
| TBURWELL GRIFFIN,
| Queen and Charlton Avenue.
|
|

Con'ectio?sr.

s : G

"~ FOR SALE CHEAP

| CANADA RAILWAY NEWS CO., Plasterers’ Salamanders,
G. T. R. Station | Garbage Tanks,
—_— | Metal Hods for mortar and brick,
Slating, Tiling,
All kinds of Roofing,
Vallies and Flashings.

JOHN E. RIDDELL

Phone 6€7. 257 King Street East,

| TARS. SECORD,
Locke and Canada.

TH. BLACKBURN, News Agent,
T., H. & B. Station.
J. R. WELLS,
Old Country News Stand,
197 King Street East.

|
D s

| It will pay you to use the Want Col-
{ umn of the Times. BUSINESS TELE-
PHONE 363

BLACHFORD & SON

FUNERAL DIRECTORS
57 King Street West
Pstablished 1843, Private Mortuary.

Wilfrid Watson, of New Scotland, near |
Highgate, Jost his barns and a large
quantity of grain by fire on Tuesday.

The loss is $5,000, partially covered by |
|

Cold and Grip remedy cause. Call for
fuli same. Look for E. W.Grove. e,

insurance.




