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I ;ùÙnlÏîed vScoat for 153OO0
To get you interested in our catalogue for f al and winter 1906, which we will

send you free.on receipt of your name and address) we are going to quote one of the

paragraplis on the first page. It relates to one of the best values in winter overcoats

ever offered in Canada. Our catalogue 15 filled brim f ull with excellent values in

* clothing for men and women, and general merchandise of ail kinds, but nothing from

cover to cover is of more direct interest just now when harvesting is done and plans

for winter are in order. Here it is:I

"A Special $15.00 Winter Overcoat of fine Black Engliali Beaver dloth, in close smooth finish,

with a±tached fur shawl shape collar of Germai' Otter ; lined with heavy quilted Italiain cloth andI

mohair aleeve linunga. Made double breasted and fastened with brel buttons and " frog " keeprs.

This coat lias ail the appe arance and style of a fur-lined coat at 4 tines this price at the sa-n tinie

being lighter in weight and almost equaily warm. Sizes 35 ta 44 $15.O00. Large sizes $1.00

piner anh etra."I

Would you like to have this coat? Would you like to have our Catalogue? I
WRITE TO-DAY

Address: The 00, TORONTOI
MeTR EI IIr U P O Umltod ONT.

Glass Eyed Bill.
By Im&OYD OSBOURNE.

He was plainly new ta God's country
and showed it by his artless cantempt
of God's Own. Bob Hammil, the
driver of the Las Vegas stage, con-
descended a littie to bis only passen-
ger-offereçl him a nip, together wita
a few reflections on the universe-and
went out of bis way to say some nice
things about 'over thar." But the
straight-backed, yellow-mustached, sol-
dierly looking gentleman from "over
thar" received these advices with in-
articulate murmurs of repression; and
on their being repeated, turned away
the ligbt of bis countenance fruni
Robert Hammil and engrossed himself
in the scenery of Calîfornia. This
was a pity, flot only for its tacit denial
of the brotherbood of man, but as it
later on involved the descent of the
straigbt-backed gentleman into -what
migbt be called space-together with
a dressing-case, despatcb-box, bat-box,
portiI¶afteau, gun-case, portable bath,
and a roll of steamer rugs. The stage
dropped bim at the dusty cross-roads,
disappearing in the direction of wbat
a rusty iran notice said was Watson-
ville, while the erstwhile passenger
gazedl blankly at another on whicb was
the haîf obliterated inscription: El
Nido Ranch.

A little unbending on the part of the
gentleman froin -over thar' wouuld
have resulted in Bob's taking a &etour
and disembarking bun ail conilete at
bis destination, and tliiý. for no other
toli than a grasp of the baud at part-
ing and a hearty "yot're welcouie" as
lie w1ipped uip bis four hior-scs. But
Captaini Anstruthier wvas unnised to a
schenie of tbings wbere a readv fcllhow-
sbip cotinted for nmore than inouev
Ail his life people liad autoniatical
arisen to e.urrv bis baggage. inove lii
in the promr direction, and inswer
generalvfor li)-; onifort and well
being. To fitil hîluiiself on a dusty
road. in t1ic beart of a wild and lonelv

country, an orphan traveller so ta
speak, with nobody ta take care of
bim but imself-was it any wonder
that Captain Claude George Pennifield
Anstruther looked somewbat de-
pressed, or that the tails of his pugree
drooped limpy in the ambient air of
the Golden State?

Of course be had a' pugree. and
strange, enormous sboes witb hobnaîls
in them, and a wonderful checked
knickerbocker costume, involving a

weird variety of gaiter that stopped
baif way -up bis caif. He was no less
singular inside than out, -and next
bus skin was a leather money-belt, and
be was wourid round and round with
flannel ta keep him from having
cholera, and concealed about his per-
son was a silver drinking-cup that cost
eigbt guineas at Silver's, and a com-
pact little filter that weighed only a
pound, and an extraordinary knife of
extraordinary size, whicb had a folding
spoon in it, and a gimlet and a saw
an(l a sailor's needie. H1e had been
"outfitted" in London at an expense
of a hundred pounds sterling, and that
was wby he clanked as he walked and

4~4Jt.

'l'le stage droped 1 it . t.

diug things into him when he sat
down. Why California should require.
such terrific preparations it is flot for
the narrator to say. Perhaps it is be-.
cause the narrator does flot know.
Does anybody know, indeed, why the
Briton abroad sbould assume a guise
likely ta tempt the lightning from its
path and interfere with the stars i.n
their courses?

Captai1n Claude George Pennifield
Anstruther rcgarded his dressing-case,
dtspatch-box, bat-box, portmanteau,
gun-case, portable bath and roll of
steamer rugs with a dawning sense.
that British solidity and dead-weight
might be carried too far.. He was
even more of this opinion by the timne
he had conveyed these articles to the
shelter of some adjacent chapparal
and bad lopped off (witb the help of
the knife with the folding-spoon, the
gimiet. saw and sailor's needle) enough
dusty branches to bide themn from the
gaze of possible passers-bv.

This accomplished, he set off, in nfo
very rosy frame of mi. ta follow
the road to El Nido Ranch. He did
flot step out with the air of a man
assured of a bath, a Scotch and soda,
and a hospitable welcome. On the
contrary. he wore the set expressioni
of one engaged with a verv disagree*
able duty, and his mind, înstead of
dwelling on the beautiful and romantic
scenery, was weighted like Iead be-
sides with the memory of a dressiflg-
case, despatcb box, bat-box, portmafl
teau. gun-case, portable bath, and rol
of steamer rugs left tinchecked in the
cloak-rnon of high Heaven. 110W-
ever. be advanced manfully, swinglflg
a very thick stick, and printing the
Imn untain-road with a hobnailed pat-
1 ern that puzzled those littie woodmn,
the school cbildren, for days after-
wards. A mile-two miles-and! then
he came in sight of some stragglY red
buiildings on a bill. The captain peg-
ged away: the red buildingsq grewv red-
der and larger; one of thern . alflOSt
a factory for size, curtlv ijnforniilg
buM, in letterr ten feet bigb.i that it
was a WINERY.


