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A cloudy mist was rising from the 
water. She could not see very clearly, 
but with palpitating heart and straining 
gaze, she continued to look down, mur
muring the while:

“Are you coming to greet me, my own 
true love?'*

“My darling’’ murmured a voice in

And out of the silvery mist suddenly 
rose a smiling and handsome face.

“Miles Westland" cried Bonnie, in a 
voice of acute disappointment and des
pair, and so great was the shock of 
seeing his face that she fell backward 
from the window, fainting, and lay in 
a little white heap upon the rickety mill

When her eyes opened a few minutes 
later that face was bending over her 
with passionate love in its great dark

“Bonnie, Bonnie. I am your fate." 
murmured a low, triumphant voice, but 
she shrank from him, moaning, faintly:

“No, oh, no; I do not love you"
Miles Westland put his arm aroun_ 

Bonnie, and lifted her to a sitting posi
tion, answering, as he did so:

“Love will come, dearest. You can- | 
not gainsay the fairies that sent you j 
here to meet me to-night. You must ! 
be my bride"

Never before had Bonnie feared the | 
young schoolmaster. She had laughed at , 
him, derided him every day, but some
thing in his one of stern command and ! 
m his magnetic eyes frightened her now - 
and she struggled to draw her cold lit- ! 
tie hand from his burning clasp.

“Let me go. Miles Westland : I hate 
you" she sobbed, in hysteric distress: 
but he laughed low and triumphantly.

“Never shall you go," he answered, 
determinedly. “The witches and fairies 
that rule the destinies of lovers on Hal- 
lowe en have given you to me, mv sweet, [ 
and I will never give you up again. To- I 
night you shall be my" bride. "

1 Let me go home to papa. He—he— j 
will punish you for trying to frighten ] 
me she sobbed again, shivering under | 
the influence of some indefinable fear. !

Poor little one, she is frightened," ! 
Faid another voice.

Bonnie looked up quickly, ami saw a 
stranger by her side, a mysterious 
bearded stranger, with a dark slouch 
hat drawn down over his brow.

“Who are you?” she exclaimed.
“I am the minister sent bv the fairies I 

to wed you to your lover, my dear,*’ j 
was the answer in a soothing tone.

She shrieked aloud, but Miles West- j 
land put a firm hand over her mouth. < 
and the stranger continued:

“There i-. no usp fighting against your i 
destiny, child. You dared your fate in 
coming to this lonely spot at this hour 
when wiu-hes and fairies throng tin- 
earth on their missions, of good or evil ‘ 
to men. Be a good child, and accept 
the husband they have provided you. L 
am here to join your fate to his. and to | 
wish you a happy future.* ’

She gazed at him with dazed eyes full j 
of unutterable horror, but Miles West ! 
land said, sternly, authoritatively: i|

“Come, Bonnie, stand up by my side. 
The ring is all ready. (live me your ,

Frantically she tried to wrest it from 
his iron grasp.

“I cannot marry you. Papa would not j 
like it. I must go home and ask him '

“You will never see your home nor j 
jour father again unless you become mv ! 
bride to-night, sweet Bonnie,"’ cried 1 
Miles Westland, and the girl felt the I 
cold ring of a revolver pressed against , 
her temple. He was mad for love of i 
her, this Miles Westland, whom she i 
had thought so calm and indifferent, 
and unless she married him he would 
kill her. Then he would throw her dead 
body into the deep, dark pool, and no 
one would ever know what had become ; 
of her, of pretty Bonnie whom every- 1 
body loved so well. Gus Hamilton 
would tell how he had left lier pretty 
and smiling at the farm house door, and 
no one would ever guess that she had 
been tempted to go to the haunted mill 
to try her fortune, and that here six- 
had been murdered by a lover who had ! 
gone mad for love of her smiling face, j 
All this rushed over Ronnie as the cold 
steel pressed her white temple, anil six- i 
muttered fearfully to the mysterious ! 
minister:

“You will not let him murder me. will !

“He is stronger than I am. and I can- j 
not help it if you provoke him to it.” 
was the cool reply. “But come, this is 
all nonsense, and if you are going to 
marry him. say so. or else I am going 
away from here and leave you to your 
fate."’

“Your fate!" what a terrible sound 
those words had in Bonnie's eats. Six- 
looked around at her implacable lover. 
He looked (logged and determined; he 
still held the little revolver grasped in 
his hand. At her wistful look, he said, 
imploringly: .

“Bonnie, for heaven’s sake. don't look 
at mo so. I'm determined to have you 
for my wife, but if you'll go through 
the marriage ceremony with me now 1 
swear to you I won't claim you yet. 1 
won’t ask you to live with me until [ 
have taught you to love me'.*'

"That will never be.'" she answered, 
with a shudder of loathing.

The mysterious minister shrugged his 
shoulders.

“Pm going," he said. “I'm tired of 
all this nonsense. Young man. if you 
do kill her, I advise you to throw the 
body into the pool so you will never be 
found out."

“Don’t go,"’ cried Miles Westland, im
ploringly. He shook Bonnie, impatient
ly. "You've got to marry me or die, 
my girl," he said. roughly. “Take your 
choice, quick."

He held the deadly little weapon 
straight in front of her agonized white 
face. She shrank back terrified and 
would have fallen but for the arm he i 
threw about her nerveless form."

“Will you marry me?" Say quick!" 
cried this mad lover.

“Ye-es,” despairingly.
“All right. Co on. parson,” and Bon

nie. hanging on his arm more dead than 
alive, heard some mumbled words that 
sounded to her like the trOmp of doom. 
A great lump rose into her throat, half- 
choking her as she tried to repeat the . 
words they exacted of her, the solemn, 
terrible. "1 will.”

Miles Westland slipped a golden cir- 
' clet on her limp finger, and the man be

fore them said, in deep tones:
“I pronounce you man and wife!"
Then Bonnie seemed to come to her 

aelf all alone for a moment in the old 
mill, with the strange shadows of the

moonlight lying here and there in the 
ghastly corners.

“Thank heaven, I dreamed it all," she 
murmured, as she struggled to her feet, 
and passed her little hand dizzily across 
her brow-.

But a step sounded close to her side, 
and Miles Westland clasped her hand in 
one that was hot and burning.

"No, you did not dream, Bonnie; it 
is all true, but you fainted when I put 
the ring on your hand, and I laid you 
down a moment so that I might settle 
with the minister. He is gone and we 
are alone, Bonnie, my darling wife!"

A shudder of cruel despair shook the 
poor girl, and she wrenched the little 
gold circlet from her l>and and threw 
it from her far out itfto the river.

“1 am not your wife!" Do not dare 
to call me that! I—I—shall tell papa, 
and he will make me free of you, you 
bad wretch!" she sobbed, vehemently, 
and suddenly Miles Westland threw 
himself beseechingly before her on his

"Oh. Bonnie, don’t, don’t tell your 
father yet." lie pleaded. “I know I’ve 
done a terrible thing, but it was all 
for the love of you! I worshipped the 
ground you trod on, and you were so 
scornful that I loved and hated you by 
turns -and in one of my maddest moods 
I planned this thing. 1 knew-. 1 guessed, 
that you would come here to try your 
future as you said, your aunt did, so 1 
got ready in secret. [ secured a li
cense by lying to the county clerk, and 
I bribed a minister—a rough fellow, but 
yet a minister—and you are truly mine, 
my wife! Bonnie, my darling, go home 
to your father, but keep my secret, and 
let me come to see you and try to win 
your love! Bonnie, 1 would die for your 
sweet love!"

She ran away from him without one 
word, and he followed, just as she gain
ed the bank, throwing himself in front 
of her, heedless that his feet crunched 
on the shelving, crumbling brink. He 
cried out to her. imploringly:

“Cruel heart, do not go without one 
word of forgiveness! Oh, Bonnie, I did 
not intend to kill you, 1 only meant to 
frighten you into marrying me! Is my 
sin so great that you never can forgive 
me? Very well, then, 1 will leave you— 
leave you forever! But, Bonnie, my 
cruel love. 1 must kiss you once—one 
long kiss of despair and farewell!"

Horrified, tlx- girl • pushed him from 
her with loathing hands. He staggered, 
ami with a shriek of despair fell back
ward over the- bank.

CHAPTER III.
Bonnie Dale heard Miles Westland's 

body strike the deep water of the dan
gerous pool, and shrieked aloud in her 
remorse and es pair :

"Hell)! Help! Help!”
But no voice answered to her wild 

cries for assistance. She was utterly 
alone in that eerie place at that mid
night hour; and as the realization of 
that fact came upon her mind, she 
ceased shrieking, and throwing herself 
down on the lsink, peered over into the

“Miles, Miles!"’ she called, hut the 
murmur of the falls above quite drown
ed her piteous, beseeching voice, and 
there was no sign of the man who had 
knelt- to her a moment ago praying for 
her love, save some widening circles on 
the glassy pool where his body had gone

Surely Ik- would rise to the surface 
again. No doubt he could swim. Almost 
all tike young men she knew could swim.

Site waited in trembling suspense for 
his reap (tea rame. She did not want
him dead, wicked ajid cruel as he was, 
for site rememliered that it was the 
touch of her little white ham! on his 
breast as site pushed limi from he rthat 
had caused him to lose his balance and * 
fall.

"Miles. Miles. I did not mean to push 
you down, 1 1 —” she called out, 
wildly, but no white face eanie hack 
t« the surface- of llte poo), no voice re
plu d. He was drowned, he must l»e

And following on the horror of that 
thought came another just as agonizing.

People would believe she had pushed 
Miles W ot land over the hank on pur
ists.- if they knew all.

They would hold her guilty of Mike 
West-land's murder.

Perhaps—-and her heart stood still 
With horror they would arreat her, 
throw her into prison, convict Her of 
murder, and hang her, just because, in 
her frenzy of terror at his hated kiss, 
she had pushed him lmck with her weak 
white hands.

The instinct of self préservât ion 
sprang into life in the young girl’s 
breast, and she staggered to her feet 
with a pitiful sob:

“He is dead, but 1 am not to blame.
1 will go hone, and l will never, never 
tell."

With a shuddering glance backward 
at the still pool, beautiful Bonnie Dale 
fled wildly from the accursed sj»ot, and 
fom that Hallow Eve. that she had 
welcomed with all a young girl's eager 
hopes. «failed a.l the cruel sorrow that 
darkened her life’s fair morning.

ft was growing keenly cold, and the 
full light of tlx» moon and stars glis
tened on a world all spangled with 
glittering hoar frost, but Bonnie heeded 
nothing as she hurried on except that 
she was mad with terror lest the ilark 
secret of to-night should ever be found 
out.

Softly as a spirit she entered the 
house and went gliding up to her room 
in the dark the room that she shared 
with lx°r elder sister.

‘T must not wake Tmogene. She 
would ask me about the party, and 1 
cannot talk tonight.” she murmured, 
nervously, as site advanced to the old- 
fashioned bureau and softly turned up 
the dim flame of the lowered lamp.

Then, with the instinctive vanity of 
woman. Bonnie gazed into the mirror, 
almost, expecting to see her face grown 
old and her hair white after the agony 
she had experienced.

But, no, the face was as young and 
lovely, the hair as golden as ever, only 
the rich rose-bloom had faded into 
deathly palor. and tb™ great velvety 
dark eyes were dilated with awe.

"1 look as if 1 had seen a ghost!” 
whispered the girl, fearfully, vet gazing 
on as if fascinated at the exquisite re
flection of her own charming face.

But suddenly the expression of her 
eyes changed to surprise, wonder, and 
a keen delight, for looking over her 
shoulder in the mirror Bon ni- saw a

The face!
Dark blue eyes, smiling lips, curved 

by the moustache of a Cupid (if Cupid 
ever wore a moustache), broad white

brow and tumbled chestnut curl»—oh! 
oh! oh!

The face that Bonnie had dreamed of, 
her handsome ideal, her fairy prince, he 
whom she had sought in all the charms 
and spells of the evening, but who had 
evaded her in everything until now— 
now when she realized with breathless 
joy that he was here at last.

“Beg pardon," murmured a musical 
voice, in slightly puzzled tones, and 
Bonnie, who had been gazing in rapture 
into that face, turned with a stifled 
cry:

“Imogen!”
But it was not Imogen sitting up in 

bed gazing at her in surprise and lan
guid curiosity. It was a man—a man 
whose, young, handsome face had been 
reflected over her shoulder.

(To he continued.)

TIMES PAT FERNS.

LADIES’ TUCKED SHIRTWAIST.

PUBLICATION 
OF TREATIES.

Hr. Borden Raiiei an Interesting 
Question in the House.

Sir Wilfrid Lanrier Agrees With 
Opposition Leader.

Intercolonial Railway—No Patron
age List Now.

Ottawa, Jan. 26.—Why should the 
people of Canada be kept in ignor
ance of the treaties made with the 
United States, because of a diplo
matic tradition which demands that 
they should be first ratified by his 
Majesty the King?

This in effect was the plain ques
tion addressed by Mr. Borden to the 
Prime Minister in the House of Com- | 
mons this afternoon. The leader of i 
the Opposition had already asked for | 
information regarding the water- j 
ways and fisheries treaties, recently 
concluded, and apparently was not j 
satisfied that the delay in making j 
their terms public was altogether ! 
justifiable. He pointed out that in | 
the United States a treaty became ; 
public property as food as it came j 
before the Senate, and when it af- | 
fected Canada he did not see why it 
should not at the same time be i 
placed before the Dominion Parlia- j

THE PREMIER'S STATEMENT.
Sir Wilfrid Laurier said his im

pression was that when a treaty was 
communicated to the United States 
Senate it was not communicated to 

No. 8323.—A simple tucked shirt- j the House of Representatives. Ou I 
waist is always well liked. Thé one that point, however, lie was subject 
here illustrated is made with two to correction. According to British '
tucks over the shoulders. The model traditions the treaty-making power !
is easily made and always smart for i lay with the King, aud a treaty was 1
wear with a coat, suit or separate : not communicated to Parliament un j
skirt. It requires no trimming, but j til it had been ratified bv the
may be made in a combination of ma
terials. Chiffon cloth, voile, cash- 
mere, soft silk or light-weight satin 
may be used for its development. The 
pattern is cut in 6 sizes, 32, 34. 36,

King. ;
That was the etiquette of the British I 
system, and that was the only reason, so , 
far as lie knew, for the inconvenience i 
to which the leader of the Opposition j 
had referred. In Canada, of course, I%S£ix ^TdKlSnM ! U'" f“ - ">e Bn.

for the 36-inch size.
A pattern of this illustration will

tish diplomacy, and until a treaty had j 
been ratified by the King it could nut ! 
be laid before Parliament.

Mr. Bozdeu said he was quite fa- ' 
miliar with that custom, “ but," he j 

, proceeded, “where we are dealing with 
the United States, and where treaties j 

i are not binding upon them until ratified 
| by their Senate, I think it might be ; 
| worth while considering whether or not ' 
our treaties dealing with important sub- I 
jects such as this should not have a sim- 

i liar clause, to the effect that they should * 
uot become binding upon his Majesty ! 
until they have been ratified by the ! 
Parliament of Canada."

Sir Wilfrid Laurier—I have no ex- | 
, ception to take to the suggestion of 

A great many young men nod women ; mT hon. flielld. j am d!,po,«i to
aro suddenly seized w,lh weakness. : „gr,„ with blm ln everything he says. 1
Their appetite fad, them; they tire on ; , w„uld go „„„ farther. I «ee no I
the least exertion, and become pale and reason wh - tho . .,1.... Tk«.. --A *___ rea8on wh, the moment a treaty is :

signed by the parties at the confer- I 
euce it should not be given to the 1

thin and watery; thit it nr,da huild- "en before it ,s ratified by j
In the pre- |

be mailed to any address on receipt of 
10 cents in silver or stamps.

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

It will take several days before you 
can get patterns.

WEAK, SICKLY PEOPLE.
Will Find New Strength Through the 

Use of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.

thin. They do not feel and spécifie 
pain—just weakness. But that weakness j
it dangerous. It is a sign that tbs blood 1 ‘ ,,.for,.
la t Vi I n and iratarr . tliat 11 non J. li.uld C V

his Majesty the Kingnd watery; that it needs build 
ing up. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills will re
store lost strength because they actual
ly make new, rich blood—they will help 
you. Concerning them Mr. Alfred I>•- 
page, of St. Jerome. Que., says: "For 
several years I have been employed in a

sent case the treaty has been signed 
but we have uot yet got an official 
copy of it."

QUESTIONS ANSWERED.
The remainder of a session which 

occupiedgrocery and up to the age of seventeen j lasted only fifty minutes wa.
I had always enjoyed the best of health. * by questions and motions.
But suddenly my strength began to : Sir Wilfrid Laurier informed Mr. 
leave me; I grew pale, thin and extreme- ! Foster that the cost of the Casse Is 
ly weak. Our family doctor ordered a ! commission was $14,987, which in
complete rest and advised me to remain eluded payments of 54,000 each to 
out of doors as much as possible, so I counsel. Messrs. Watson aud Perron, 
went to spend several weeks with an The Prime Minister also stated that sup- 
uncle who lived in the Laurentides. I lilies for the Marine and Fisheries De- 1 
was in the hope that the bracing moun- j partment were now purchased through 
tain air would help me. but it didn't, I purchasing agents without regard to | 
and I returned home in a deplorable ! ihe patronage list.
state i was subject to dizziness, indi ; Mr. Borden asked whether the Gov 
gestion and general weakness. One day ernment had received any offer
I read of a case very similar to my own : 
cured through the use of Dr. Williams' 
Pink Pills, and I decided to give them 
a trial. After taking four boxes of the ! 
pills I felt greatly improved, so contin
ued their use for some time longer and 
they fully cured me. I am now able to 
go about my work as well as ever I did 
and have nothing but the greatest praise j 
for Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.” i ~

The blood —good blood —is the secret . .

or |
proposal, informal or .otherwise, for the 
sale or leasing of the Intercolonial Rail-

“An offer was received." replied 
Hon. Mr. Graham, "but it was marked 
private, and was not considered by the 
Government."

Also replying to Mr. Borden, the 
Minister of Railways stated that the 
ngineers who had been engaged to 

„f health. If the blood is not pure the \ aspect the Quebec bridge had not yet 
body becomes diseased or the nerves comPe heir plans, and that the 
shattered. Keep the blood pure and dis-
ease cannot exist. Dr. Williams' Pink 
Pills make rich, red blood—that is why 
they eure anaemia, rheumatism, indiges
tion, headache, backache, kidney trouble 
and the secret ailments of girlhood and 
womanhood. Sold at 50 cents a box or 
six boxes for $"2.50 by all medicine deal
ers or by mail from The Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine C'o.. Broekville, Ont.

estimates for rebuilding the structure 
could not be prepared until these were 
ready, which, he thought, would not 
be until some time before the end of 
the year.

INTERCOLONIAL EARNINGS. 
Answering Mr. Foster, Hon. Mr. 

Graham stated that earnings on the 
Intercolonia1 Railway from April to 
December. 1907, were 56,439,174, and ! 
from April to December, 190S, 55,976,- I 
433. Expenditure for the same peri
ods was. in 1907, $6,061.007, and in ;

______  1908, 56,313,732. On the Prince Ed-
j ward Island Railway the earnings

Head of Fidelity Funding Co. Ac- *rr" fr'"» April <» Dewmber, i-»7, ,
$245,104, and from April to December, j 
1908, $253.829. Expenditures for the ! 
same periods were $306,210 and $308,- j 
588.

KIERAN ARRESTED.

cused of Larceucy.

New York, Jan. 2^.— Patrick J. 
•Kieran, the promoter and head of the 
Fidelity Funding Company, 47 Broad
way, who on January 18th gave him-

Hon. Mr. Pugsley informed Mr. 
Lennox that the Government had tak
en no action to recover $39,933 from i 
George McAvity and C. S. Mayes, in ;

«ic ♦ *u _-i: , n-,, v. 1 ; connection with a dredging contract,self up to the police at Pittsburg, where : ..,r . „ . , ° b „ ,.” , , lenders were called for in the ordin- ,he was wanted to answer a charge of lar- I . , ., ... . , .. . „„ . . , , ii , , . ; arv wav, said the Minister, and thecenv, was arrested to-dav. He was locked - ... «. ,contract was awarded to the lowestup at policj headquarters. A few hours 
later he was released under instructions 
from Pittsburg. Kieran was arrested in 
his apartments in the Devonshire.

The police said after the release of 
Kieran that they acted in accordance 
with a request made to them by Chief 
of Police MoQuaide, of Pittsburg, in 
December 8 and that, though Kieran 
has surrerdered in that city, no of
ficial termination of the request to 
arrest had been received here.

XV hen Kieran left police headq i i ters 
he was served with an order ty Jus
tice Erlanger, commanding him in ap
pear on January 29, to be examined in 
the matter of the Fidelity Funding 
Company.

Headaches and Neuralgia From Colds
LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine, the world wide 
Cold and Ortp remedy removes cause. Cal! for 
full name. Look for signature E. W.Grove. 2Sc

Suddenly stricken while walking up 
X ongv street Toronto, last «‘veiling 
Matthew; T hureseon, aged 24, of 57 Dew- 
son street, fell and expired a few min
utes later. Thuresson. who was a cutter 
in the T. Eaton Company’s employ, had 
beeu bowling during the afternoon, and 
it i* thought that hie heart became over
taxed.

tenderer in the usual course.^*
Hon. Mr. Pugsley announced that 

his Excellency the Governon-G'kncral 
had approved of a regulation stipulât- j 
ing that tenders for Government works 
and supplies should, when received by 
the department concerned, be stamp
ed by the official to whom they were 
addressed, and placed under lock and j 
key until the specified time for their 
being opened in the presence of the I 
Minister and one of the principal of- j 
ficials of the department, or, in the j 
absence of the Minister, in the pres- j 
encc of other officials of the department 
designated by the Minister. When open
ed each tender shall be examined by 
both of the officials opening it.

Mr. Claude Maedonell introduced a i 
bill, which he submitted last session, 
to amend the Dominion elections act, 
by abolishing the $200 deposit and de
claring that election day should be a j 
public holiday.

Arthur Fletcher, an employee of the 
Winnipeg (’. I*. R. shops, received word 
to-day that through the death of an 
uncle who was an extensive randier in 
New South Wales, lie had inlierited a 
fortune of half a million pounds ster-
lie*.

AT R. McKAY & GO’S.,
THURSDAY HAMILTON’S MOST 

PROGRESSIVE STORI

Greater
Bargains

THAN EVER
Immense Crowds of Eager Buyers Reap 

the Benefits the Great Inventory Sale | 
Presents.

400 DOZEN 

Swiss Embroidered 
HANDKERCHIEFS

Remarkable Inventory Clearing Sale 
Worth Regularly 15c, Sale ^ for 25c

Take advantage of this great stock reducing sale of prettily Embroid
ered Handkerchiefs : a price concession that will cause a flutter in this sec
tion of the store to-morrow; worth regular 15c, sale price 4 for .. .. 25c

Embroidered Linen Collars, 
Worth Reg. 25c and 35c, 

Inventory Sale Price 
10c Each

A big Wednesday clearing «ale of 
Linen Collars, with colored embroid
ery, a positive clearance; come to
morrow and investigate; out they 
go at each..................................... lOc

Inventory Sale Lace Jumpers, 
Ref*. Value $3.50, Sale 

Price $1.75 Each
On sale to-morrow, 10 only Lace 

Jumpers, of guipure and filet lave, 
in white and cream only, yours to
morrow fur one-half regular; take 
advantage of this sale; limited 
quantity; come early.

A Great Stock-Taking Special from Ihe

Black Dress Goods Section
Regular $1.25 Venetian Black Suiting for 79c Yard

One of our regular lines in perfect black Venetian Cloth Suiting on 
sale at a tremedous reduction; careful buyers can save very greatly to
morrow by taking advantage of this big special, worth regular $1.25, sale 
price....................................................................................................................  79c yard

Stock-Taking Sale of Silks
At 29c and 39c

Do not miss this Silk sale. Over two thousand yards of pretty Silks 
to l»e cleared to-morrow ai the above prices. Mostly all are good lengths 
and sound qualities, worth up to $1.00 vard. clearing sale price to-morrow

............... 29 and IWv^

Dainty New American Mull 
Waists, made with Swiss embroidery 
front, long lucked Directoire sleeves, 
pointed cuff, edged with lace, baby 
back, worth regularly $2.00, Thins 
day’s sale price......................... $1.19

Whitewear Bargains
$1.50 Skirls for 98c

Ladies’ Fine Cambric Skirts, with 
deep, full flounce, trimmed with lace 
and protected by «lust frill, good 
aalue at $1.50, to clear at .. 95v

$2.00 Gowns for $1.35
Ladies’ Fine Nainsook Slip-over 

Gowns, with Torchon yoke and 
leeves. special value at $2.00, 10 clear
at................................................... #1.3»

Ladies' Nightdresses 75c, Worth $1.25
A few only Ladies* Flannelette Gowns, kimono 

flannelette, to clear at.....................................................
■tyie. heavy quo lit

RAILWAYS

Winter Resorts
Round trip tourist tickets now on sale U» 

all principal winter resort*, including

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

-TO-

Manitoba 
Saskatchewan 

and Alberta
I is via Chicago and St Paul, Mianea- 
i polis or Duluth.

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

NORTH
WEST 
TOURIST 
SLEEPERS

I Running through without change to Win
nipeg. Northwest points and Vancouver, are 
carried on the C. P. R. express heaving 

I Toronto at 10.16 every night. They afford

ONLY THROUGH CAR SERVICE
j lo Western Canada, and perfectly combine 
j travelling comfort and economy. Roomy 
j berths at moderate rates. Apply for reser-

I
\ h * loot- and Information to W. J. Grant, 
ticke: agent, Hamilton.

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

NEW YORK$9.40

Inventory Sale of White Waists j 
and Silk Underskirts

$2.00 Waists for $1.19 
THIRD FLOOR

$2.00 Waists for $1.19 $5.50 Silk Underskirts $3.98
Black Chiffon Taffota Silk Vndrr 

skirt-s. made with deep circular 
flounce, percaline dust frill, full 
skirt, worth regularly $5.50, Satin 
day sale price.........................  ■ $3.9S

Via New York Central Railway. 
(Except Empire Plato Kxpreee).

The ONLY RAILROAD landing PASSEN
GERS in the HEART OF THE CITY (ttnd 

| Street Station!. Dining cars, buffet am) 
I through sleeping cars.
! A Craig. T Agi. F. F. Backus. 0. P. A. 
j ‘Phone 1080.

ROYAL MAIL TRAINS
Via

INTERCOLONIAL
RAILWAY

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

Leaves Montreal 12 noon daily, ex
cept Saturday for QUEBEC, ST, 
70HN, N.B., HALIFAX.

Friday's Maritime 
Express

Carries the EUROPEAN MAIL and 
anda passengers and baggage at the 
side of the steamship at Halifax the 

j following Saturday.
1 Intercolonial Railway usee Bona- 
! venture Union Depot, Montreal, mak

ing direct connection with Grand 
‘ Trunk trains.

For timetables and other informa
tion apply to

TORONTO TICKET OFFICE.
61 King street East.

3ENERAL PASSENGER DEPART
MENT,

Moncton. N.B.

STEAMSHIPS

Great Opportunities for Men
Thursday will offer on sale 300 Pure Silk Tics. These are worth regu

lar 50c, only four to one customer; while they last ..........................25c each
600 Fancy Vests, sizes from 34 to 42. We consider this the byst bar

gain ever offered, they are worth up to $5. Thursday a special for $149 
Boys’ odd Underwear, just a few. These arv worth up to 75c, Thursday

will clear at................................. . . . 2 Si-
Men’s Heavy Ribbed Heather Socks, a!l sizes, we invite you t « * come 

and inspect them, the regular price is 35 and 40c, Thursday will sell for 
19c ; four pairs to a customer.

Just a few white Toques left, and will sell at a special bargain. These 
are worth 50c each, Thursday clear up...................... ....................................... 10c

DOMINION LINE
KOVAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS

From Portland for Liverpool.
i •Welshman......................................Jan. 23 Feb. 27
j •Ottoman ......................................... Jan. 30 Mar. 8

Ihiverford........................................Feb. 6
I •Cornlshman...................................Feb. 13
i Canada  ............................................ Feb. 20

Dominion...................................... Mar- 13
•N-> passengers carried, 

j Steamers sail from Portland at 2 p. m.
! Second-clase. *12.50 aad 445-00, according ta 
j steamer.

As no first-class passengers are carried 
! until the 20th February, sailing second-class 
j uaseengers will have u»e of aJl promenade

Tbtrd-class to Liverpool. London, Londoa- 
i decry. Belfast. Glasgow. <27.50.

For full information apply to local agent or 
DOMINION LINE.

17 St. Sacrament street. Montreal.

INSURANCE
r "*
F. W. CATES A BRO.

U 1ST HI or AUKJTTa

Royal Insurance Co#
t—«a. Including Capital 

545,000,vOO
OFFICE—3V JAMES STREET SOUTH. 

Telephone 1448.

WESTERN ASSURANCE Co.
FIRE AND MARINE

Phone 2584 
W. 0. TIDSWELL, AguL

ft, JipumA SirAAt fianfth

Inventory Values From Our 
Staple Section

Table Cloths $2.75
75 pure Linen Cloths, bordered all around with satin damask, slightly 

imperfect, 2, 2*A and and 3 yard sizes, worth up to 54.50. sale price ....
........................................................... *...................................................................... $2 75

Bath Towels 20c Crash 8j-jc
Heavy Striped Bath Towels, firm j Bordered Crash, firm close weave, 

absorbent weave, worth 29c, sale ; 17 inches wide, value at 10c, sale 
price ................................................ 20c ; price . ................................... 8 > L,c

Flannelette 12'Ac
Wide width, soft finish Flannelette, neat stripes, worth 15c, sale price

........................................ ...........................................................................................................12i^c

R. McKAY & CO.

Plumbing
and

Heating
Contractor

qeorgeTTllicott
Phone 2068 116 King W.

Buy the Best
The best plated tableware made is 

“Community Silver" with a guarantee 
of 26 years* wear in ordinary house
hold wear; handsome in design and 
finely finished. We sell iL

f. CLARINGBOWL
22 Mat Nab St. North


