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TOWNLEY & LONDON

Banner and Sign Painters
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Health and Vigor depend upon the quality
ing quantity of the blood."-HUMANITARIAN

Sl e R | 9

The Liver is the great secreting organ
the bo l‘ u|'1 {or '
£ i

Dr. Carson’s Tonic
Stomach and Constipation Bitters

Bave long been recognized as the sov )
treatment. These ar r
ula of an eminent Canadian
bas used the jroscrip

many years witl satisiact

A Puroly Vogelabla Tonic and ;|o-i
Purifier, Pm:o 50 cents per Boltls

Pamphiet sent rliE on application

'I'he Carson Madicine Co'y
TORONTD
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Carter’s

_Teething
< Powders

Best for Teething Bables
RESULTS ARE WONDERFUL !

Binrs, <1 enclose fifty cents (& fortw
boxes of Carters Tecthing and r.
re. | want them for a frirnd whose chil

a are mot well from testhing I had the
same trouble until my sister; who lives a
Toronto Junction, sent me two boxes of
your Teething and Fever Powders. [ have

s few powders more than a box
and the results are wonderful [ca t
recommend them too hizhly. Please se
at once, and oblige, Yours truly
Mrs. E SCHAMRURG
Mitcholl, Oat
Avold substitutes. Buy what you ask for
Every Genuine ﬂ’l)’lrl!husl'nn(uvl:

M.ija

Cures Baby's Cough quickly
CARTER'S LUNG BALSAM

1t is pleasant to take, and & lutely free
from poisonous drugs, therefore best and
asfest for babies no matter how
dslicate. Also best for adnlits
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i MADE IN CANADA

PHONE 414 MAIN
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Fee that the LABEL ‘s on the BREAD
use. Lawfemce's Bread ich is pure and
wholesome, beurs this label

LAWRENCE BROS.

Phone Main 2837
38-40-42-44 DENISON AVENUE

REED & HYNES

SIGNS

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

BSee that you get the Union Label on your
3’ igns and Banners

46 Adelaide Byeet East

Tel. Main
457

| her ayes.
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i FALSEW FACE

By ALEC BRUCE

198, by T. C. McClure

edofodododese

u, Theat

Why—ah! perhaps yon 4o not belleve ?-o~o-o~o~o-oo-b-0~o-o-o

me, but I bhave money, dearest. It w

be yours—yours and--and mine Ilm
And we will go away, far away
stopped suddenly when she hung i,'»
bead and allowed her hand to rest

quietly in his
“And we will be married, monsieur?
she whispered

For & moment he did not answer. A 6 Cop

quickly to his neck and ears as she

ssoydobodototsopeog 0ark flush stained his cheeks, spread

no fcal Supplies  brought her sparkling orbs te his.
] ne Maker Above “Ye-es, Junle.”
the door in big giit letters that {8 mon “And tonight you will ask mon pere
sieur's sig aud but for it any oue monsieur?”
passing aloug the dingy alley would Junle!” His quick tones held sur
wonder w the entérprising agent prise and pique. “Surely, that Is—is
not invac N Lia needless.  T-this is a secret, dearest,
Rent A L 1
Ve 4 b en ‘Abem !
| fo v
LR 8 It was a very loud cough, and #
e 'o stry taere  came from the gallery of masks
18 1 ng o Splay, nothing e 1 Y-your fat whispered Nugent,
intricate we ks of fpider and  dropping her hand and staggering a
the inevitable remains of LIS ULWAary Jittle on the polished floor. *I--1 will
vietin see you n tonight—tomorrow, Ju
Iuside, however, all is different. The gie” And in a flash he was gone
store is large, low In the ceiling and But the door had scarcely closed and
hout il light very dark Junle had just time to snatch up her
ey is narrow, and the build work and begin where she left off
t side are high. But when Dick Hammond, with heavy step
dar ay
lark u ir is saving his ond a hes ty voice, snnounced his wel-
and is a luster, a coe presence
terlous sheen, pervading the entire “Mamselle Vernong,” he sald, play-
001 ) Ve o0 re wdest i 1 Y
room. On var d pedestals rising fully enunciating bher name, “you sald
in tie on ¢ sid ro floor to ce
in Uers on every le froiy ¢ to ceil-  monsteur might come tonight, and he
ing e andig tterts o <
Iing stand hundreds of g ng fig is here. Where Is mong pere? I waunt
ures. Some are wax, some wooden, t, gee him. Tonight? Yes; tonight. I
some papier mache, warriors In bur want his Junie. When he says ‘Oui’
nished coats of mall, kings and knights o will hunt a priest, my dear. The
in purple and gold. queens and ladies. i .onoe gee!” And joyfully Bhe flour
er ( s!lks= COre
In silver and silks, crowns and (oI fshed a pale yellow slip before the
nets, spears and shlelds, serpents and rl's dane
girl's dancing eyes
drag everything in - the world of “Abhem '™
nsel and spangles ‘ M ( i
tin And _spass And bere and  gammond started. atraightening. up
thers cunmin gy ENENe “HEne s oW to his full helght, which was 6 feet 2
ful reflecto e ral o )
eriu “"" s 4 f‘“ ruby e iu his stocking soles. For a moment ke
1t 1 for t 4 « 1
bulbs do duty for a fifty light el stood alert. Then, stepping back a few
lier, and the effect is mellow, pleasing he stared f

not dazzling, as monsie would like it
to be

In the false face corner, the darkest
in the store, sits a girl, a mere silhou
ette againgt the yawning archway
leading to the gallery above. She s a
small, trim figure in a dark blue skirt
and white shirt walst. Her face Is
small and pale, t in & wealth of jet
black hair twisted smooth and high
with a glittering butterfly aigret ﬂ.zt
> tering in it, aud ghe Is painting, paint
ing whiskers on biuff King Hal. On the

table before Ler she has all the colors
and implements in the professional art
fst's box, and she paints with the Japa
nese deftness of touch three,
a curl, a curve, a daub, and the thing
is done

Above her dainty head hangs a heter
ogeneous stock of faces, life size and
wonderfully lifellke—Richard the Lionm
Hegarted scowling at Robesplerre,
Bvengall sneering at the pope, a smnil-
ing Gibson girl ogling the sulky Na
poleon, and far down, down on the
floor, sits Lis majesty on ashes of clin-
kered sin

In the store all is quiet, not the tick-
ing of a clock, not the purring of a
satisfied cat, not evem a street urchin
whistling in the alley outside, just an
occasional little sniff from mamselle's
gensitive nose.

Suddenly a door opens out from the
wall above. Unless you saw it open
you wouldn't believe it was a_door. It
has been very carefully cut in the par-
tition, and the partition is stained a
dull olive green. There are many
such cunning little stage traps in Gus-
tave's, and it was Gustave himself who
popped out his crisp, curly head.

“Junie,” he whispered, looking anx
fously down at the trim littie figure be-
low.

“Ah, mon pere” she breathed, smil
ing up into his face, “surely you are
enrly, mine. M, Nugent, he will not
come until 4, and I give heem one hour.
M. Hammond, he will come at 5, and”—

“But eet i{s 4 now, Junie, past 4, my
child,” said Gustave softly.

“Hush! Footsteps! Ma fol, mon
pere, hie comes! n, In, monsieur!”

Click! The partition door closed
tight. Svengall and the pope swung
outward to the length of their strings
and still moved when Mr. Nugent
came up to the little table.

“Junie,” he began, very tenderly.

“Oh, M. Nugent!” she responded,
with a swift upward glance, and want
on retouching the royal Bluebeard.

For a moment he gazed dreamily on
the smooth, black halr coils, bent a
trifie lower than need be. Was it the
ruby light? No! At least so he promptly
decided when he caught sight of the
widening tinge of pink on her rounded
cheek

“Junie” he repeated earnestly

“Monsteur,” she whispered, warning:
ly and with a roguish twinkle {n her
eye, “you mee I am very busy. Mon
pere is behind. But Iv eet is anyzing
yYou want to buy zen eof course I am
here to attend.”

“Junie,” he murmured, and his volce
trilled and trembled, “you know that
what 1 want 4s priceless. I cannot buy
it. No man can ever buy it. Junle, 1
want love, your Jove, my Junie” and,

one, two,

| throwing discretion to the winds, he
| eame perilously near the table.

She laid King Henry aside and dis-
poscd of the paint brush where it could
do no harmi.

“Hush, hush, monsieur,"” she caution-
ed, and her eyes traveled swiftly over
the gallery of masks. Why that faint,
flickering smile? Was it a smile? In
voluntarily, but only for an instant, his
gaze followed hers. Yes, it was a smile,
and it spelled encouragement for him.
With a confidence born of the dark and
solitary corner, he seized her small
white hand and looked hungrily inte
Indignant, she tried to jerk
it away, but he only clasped it tighter,
drnw!n‘ nearer, nearer, till she felt the
warmth of his breath on her face

“I love you. I love you!” he cried pas-
sionately. “No, ne, do not shrink from
me, l’nn!o You used not te shrink from
me.” He made to kiss her. but she
turned her head away. “Junie,” he
pleaded, “you kissed me last night

Id' ood taste nnd‘ thorowh
emon of ‘beauty and comiog

paces, iedly at a face pro
truding from the wall above:

By Jiminy, Junie,” he gasped, “iv
that ain't the cutest fiz [ ever saw I'll
lar gtud! Jes' look at
Kea 'Im wink. See 'Im grin. Jim
iny, Junle, how much for the skit?”’

“Dick, Dick

Mamselle was in his arms and shak
ing with langhter The grin om the
face was spreading perceptibly, and
the tense features twitched and quiv-
ered convulsively

“How much?”’

swallow my co

"im

persisted Hammond

“Monsieur, monsieur, eet is not for
sale. Nom, non! Eet is a real false
face!” gulped the mufMed voice against
his breast See, Eet
is gone! Fet was mon pere—mon pere
Gustave Vernon,” she cried breathless
ly, peering round and up as far as his
fmprisoning arms would allow,

And Dick Hammond laughed loud
and long. Then, seated on Lis knee,
mamselle told him the why and the.
wherefore of it all. Mon pere had fan-
cled Nugent because he had wealth,
and theatrical supplies were not boom-
Ing just then. But Junle would have
none of him. “And why? He is one
scoundrel, Dicky,” she explained. True!
Mon pere did not helieve It 80, Bo she
bad devised a She had te do
somethiing, and the plan was the real
false face.

But now mon pere is satisfled. He
only smiled and said, “Oul; ah, oui!”
when Hammond asked, “May [ have
her, Gustave?”

now, est is gone!

plan

Houses Im Fesx.

In Fez, the capital of Moroceo, most
of the houses consist of several stories,
each being provided with a light ve-
rapda running round it and connecting
the rooms. All the windows and doors
epen ont into the patio, or courtyard,
the window openings in the upper ste-
ries being covered with close trellls-
work. All the houses have flat roofs,
with a wall some four to six feet high
ruaning around, and from 4 p. m. unatil
sunset the roofs are given over to the
ladies exclusively, who can then walk
ahout and take the fresh air without
being seen by any of the opposite sex.
This reservation 1s a law which Is
never broken, and ne man would be
gullty of being seen on his or on any
other roof during the forbidden liours
Owing to the fact that the women of
the house are not allowed to be seen
by any other man than their lord and
master all domestic offices are situated
away from the house proper. In many
of the larger houses, besides the water
fountains, ethers playing
scented water are to be found. Sec-
tion& of the courtyard also are slightly
sunk, and these portions are filled with
scented oll, which is used to perfume
the rooms. The Moors are exception
ally particular in discarding their foot
gear before entering a room or cross
ing & rug or carpet. They even change
slippers before entering the courtyard
from the street. Thus the houses are
kept beautifully clean and sweet and
are not, as many people would suppose,
musty or close,

Wis Distinguished Uncle.

A young lady, the beautiful daughter
of a western congressman, was intro
duced on her arrival in Washington to
a dapper young government official, a
relative of the late Thomas F. Bayard
During thelr talk about the Delaware

| statesman she pronounced his name as

it is spelled,
long sound.

giving the first “a" its
The young man felt it his
duty te her, saying that the
name was pronounced “Byard" A
few days later he sent her a note ask
ing for the privilege of entertaining
her and some friends whe were visit-
Ing her from the west by taking them
to dinner at his club. In the reply that
she wrote she said she would have
been pleased teo accept his invitation,
only the messenger that he had
“hayard” seemed very “tayard” and
had dallied upon the wav. so that she
had entered into another

before the note reached her
it he “desayard” her company at some
future #ime she would be “al-fayvard

¢iad to bear from him ugain.—Chicago
Record-Herald.
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3 THEIR AUTO
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ELOPEMENT §

By IZOLA L. FORRESTER

yright, 198, by T. C. MeClure.

'()'O~CO~()oO-O-000~&‘
We can't do a blessed thing,” eried
Daisy hopelessly, Sowmething broke
when that last bump came, and we
may be here in the road for hours be
fore help comes, and I expect to see

papa whiz around the corner any
ute It's dreadful.”
Don’t cry, sweetheart,” sald Ralph
“You'll make your nose red, Daisy,
added Mrs. Lambert merrily, “and then
what a molst, forlorn little hride you'il
be. Stop petting her, Ralph,
sense. Can'tgyou fix it?”
Carewe shook his head despairingly
They were on New York and
Boston plke. Here and there an apple

tree lay in the sunlight

min

and talk

the

like a great
pink and white puffball The grassy
footpath along the pike was splashed
with bright gold where dandelions and
buttercups elbowed each other, nnd
through the bars of a pastur
right a couple of red and white calves
were watching them with lazy interest

e on the

Mrs. Lambert drew in a deep breath of
appreciation
“Isn’t it lovely?’ she said “Dalgy

sit up and look at your wedding day
I see a little white spire over the top
of those haze! bushes, Ralph

Carewe climbed te the top of the
stone wall for a survey.

“By Jove, Aunt Ruth, you're right!”
Yo called gAYy, "'Cotie on, sweet-
heart

Dalsy flushed rosily as the eager

boyish arms lifted her to the groun
and she cast & half frightened glance
down the smooth, dusty road Any
minute at all the judge might come
He was sure to follow, and they wers
only a few miles from home,

Mrs. Lambert was looking at her
green and gold chatelaine watch

“You ought te be back bere im half
an hour,” she said, ber blue eyes as full
of excitement and happiness as Daisy's.
“I'm not a bit afraid to stay here and
face the judge. You two children run
for the white spire, and heaven bless
you both.”

“Aunt Ruth, did any one ever tell
you you were an angel?’ exclaimed
Ralph, giving her hand a clasp that

parted the seams of her neat tan
gloves
“Several” laughed Mrs. Lambert,

“but all selfishly. One is never an an
gel untll one is a guardian angel. An
impersonal angel is not recognized, I
have found. If you should happen to
run across a village blacksmith and
can think of earthly things you might
tell him there i{s work for him on the
plke.”

She sank back among the cushions
of the auto with a sigh of sheer con
tent and watched them run cross lots
hand in hand, trampling the dande-
lions and buttercups. They were such
precious children, and it was the first
elopement she had ever shared! As for
the judge? She leaned back her head
and looked up at the blue sky through
half closed ayes and smiled. The judge
really did not matter in the least.

They bad been neighbors for twenty
years, the Nortons and Carewes, and
it was at Mrs. Lambert's that the
judge’'s only daughter had met and
loved her nephew, Ralph. He was a
good boy, and there was no reason
why he should not woé and win Daisy
But the judge had thought differently
and Ruth Lambert, sitting alone in the
sunshine and fragrance of the May
time, wondered whether any _old prey
ing Ditterness over his own defeat
twenty years before had influenced the
Judge against Ralph's suit.

It had been the same story. Jack
Norton had wooed ber against her fa
ther's wishes, He was a student then,
with only his name and grit to win his
way, and she had not known how
much she cared until be had gone out
of her life. If he had been brave and
dared all like Ralph—

She sighed and roused herself from
the day dream. Down the road a light
cloud of dust appeared, and Mrs. Lam
bert sat erect when she saw it. Before
she could more than settle herself back
comfortably among the cushions the
other auto was abreast of her, and she
heard the Judge give a sharp order to
He was frown
ing and warm as he bent toward her

and ratsed his cap.

ter in connection Typost
ALEX. LESLIE, Proprieter | mond Hall

“How do you do, Mrs. Lambert?”

“Yery well, thank you.” Mrs. Lam
bert smiled at him graciously

“You have had an accident?”

“Just a slight one, I believe.
sent for help.”

“Ah!" The judge's tone was all com
prehensive. “Carter, get down and see
what's the trouble.”

The chanffeur obeyed.

“Water run out, sir,” he said briefly
“Got a little straine®iso. Some one run-
ning it who wasn't experienced.”

“] shouldn't wonder,” said the judge
grimly. “Go bunt some water some
where "

When the man was out of hes

I have

ring he

turned to Mrs. Lambert. and there was
war in his glance

“Perhaps you will Kindly tell me
where my daughter Is. Mrs. Lambert?”

Mrs. Lambert pointed one dalnty,
gloved hand in the direction of the
white spire

“Right over there, judge™ she said
sweetly. “And Ralph is with her. They

rried.”

ce except for

have gone to be ma
There was a dead silen

the clear, sweet s¢ of w bluebird hid

den somewhere Among the blossoms

Mrs. Lambert stole a 'k at the indge
He was st r down t

I'he 5 -

o ‘e =

! v \ n

The years had only
hair and strength

turned his head,
Some slect

and thelr eyes met
¢ spark of thought affinity,

long dead, seemed to flash te life. The
« ¢ slowly rose in Mrs. Lambert's
cheek I'he judge's voice ‘was almost

gentle when be spoke at last

“Is it quite fair to me? She is all 1
have, R
tut she loves him 80.”" Mm. Lam
bert Jeaned forward eagerly, with ten
der, pleading eyes. “Ralph is a good
boy. You don't know how they love
eactk
1 ] mouth relaxed - Mrs.
Lambert was- & charming counsel for
the defense,
nd abetted them, Ruth.”
L confessed Mrs. Lam
bert happliy e voice was lower as
she tatingly, *“It did net
B they should suffer
through any animosity which you bear
to me.”
The judge was already standing in
the 1 er, and-in his eyes
4 yess that bad been In
I know what you mean he said
is that. There {8 no bit
t t only”—he paused and
took courag om the bluebird—"only
regret for me, Daisy is a child"—
She is-e een,' sald Mrs. Lambert,
‘And I th 1t the boy a trifle over-
bold and tate.”

d quality.”
;¢ losked up with a suddem

ps if 1 bad possessed a little
qualities years n;,o I might
ave met with his success

»d down at him through eyes

of those
b

She sm

that sparkied with tears

Pe ps y ght bave, Jack™

A figure appeared on the hillside. It
was _the chauffeur with water...The

judge laid his }
in the tan glove
him
“Am T too
tly
yet?”
When Mr
came Cross
feur alone
“Where is papa?’
there was ne
Joy and pride an
“Mrs.

d firmly over the one
that was mearest te
late, Ruth? he sald gen-
May we not seek the white spire

and Mrs. Ralph Carewe
lots they found the chauf-
asked Dalsy
in ©
new fledged dignity
Lambert and he have gone on

fear

down the pl ke tog t said the
chauffeur They ‘:‘: word to you to
take this auto and go where you
pleased, but not to f w them

The bridal pair looked In each eth

er's eyes and smiled
“Let’'s go home,"” sald
And when
came by an hour la
ed flowers and sca
witness to whn. had !~:
the biossoms somewhere the bluebird
was still stin

be jndee an
the 14g )

How We Loecate a

The detection of the ¢ t
sound by the sense of hearing is. like
the rapid focusing of the eye on ob-

jects at different dis of those
Instinctive operat are con
tinually done without any coascious

method.

Bound waves traverse the air as rip-
ples stir the water, and the ear, by ex
perience, acquires some slight power of
detecting the dire one case, 28
the eye does with far greater accura
In the other. Usually we unconscious
ly receive assis e from other senses
as well. Often we fail to locate at
once sotie hidden source of sound, such
as a singing bird, and then our instine-
tive ingenuity displays itself.

The intensity of sound is, of course
by ne mesans so great behind a screen
a8 in front of it, and every one carries
with him the screen of his own head,
which may prevent a particular seund
from being heard so well by one ear
a8 by the other. If, then, the head is
turned until this inequality disappears
and both ears hear equally well, ‘we
know that we must be directly facing
or turned from the source of sound,
and our previous rough idea ef its
whereabouts generally prompts us te
face it.

ctio

f -

When Linem Is Translucent.

The whileness and opacity of dry
linen, as of writing puper, are due
mainly to the fact of repeated reflex-
lons at the surface, so that the light is
wasted in these reverberations before
It can reach to any depth.

The body of linen is a network of
transparent fibers not in optical con
tact, which intercept the light by re
peatedly reflexing it. Now, if the In-
ferstices of these dbers are filled by a
body of the same refractive index as
the fibers themselves the reflexion of
the surface is destroyed and the linem

Is rendered more transparent. Water
does this; hence linen when wet is
darker, but rmore translucent, just as

is the oiled paper used for tracings by
architects and englneers.

The same holds good with ordinary
glass and ground glass, the repeated
reflexions of the latter making it far
less transparent. To a similar cause are
due the whiteness and opacity of snow,
of salt and of pniverized glass,

The Loglienl Waltress,

At a London restaurant the other day
a middle aged woman entered the place
and, t ng a sent at one of the tables,
carefully scrutinized the bill of fare.
She concluded to try some ice cream

pudding. After it liad been served she

looked it over carefully aud, calling
the waitress back. said

“Do you eall this fce cream pud-
ding™

“Yessum, and It's very nice too”

“But where is the lee cream?”

“Oh, that's only the name given that
peculiar make of pudding We are
making a spo Ity of it I'm sure
you'll Hke it whe taste it.”

“It secus to me that vou ought te
rive jco erear n } ong s yon

it ' .4
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opmul Union meets in Ri¢
oh Saturday night.

JACKETS

This is the best store to buy
kind, Fur Coats the
most of all, because you want to
be certain that style and quality
are all you expect. You want the
strongest possible guarantee. You
will find everything right here, and ‘satisfaction
that will last longer than the garment.

Seal, Persian Lamb,
Squirrell, and Astrachan
Coats; Fur-lined Gar-
ments of every lloscrip-
tion.

Furs of any

Bocharan,

Scarfs, Ruffs, GCape-
rines and Stoles of Mk,

Fox, Fisher, Squirrell, Alaskan
and Western Sable, all in the
best of Styles, the highest of
qualities _and at_prices ~ which

but add to their attraction.

J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO.

446 Queen West and 84-86 Yonge St.
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BOOTS AND SHOES

Our Fall stock is now complete. We have
Boys' Solid School Boots fr om . . - - . $1 00
(irls' Solid Boots, button or lace o . . = 20
Mens' Solid Working Boots . = ¥ ¢ . 125
And full assortment of fine lines, All Rubber in all styles and sizes,

J J NIGHTINGALE & CO. Opposite Fire Hall, 266 Queen St. WESt
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UNION MEN chew the BEST

BRITISH NAVY

STRICTLY UNION MADE
McALPINE TOBACCO CO.. TORONTO, cAn

ARTIZANS =« MECHANICS

Buy UNION MADE SHOES

From 66 THE BlG 88 5%

WARREN T. FEGAN 88 QUEEN STREET WEST
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When you are buying a Gigar
ook for this Lahel

IT SIGNTFIES NDER BEST
BEST "1:";!55__,. i SANITARY
WERKMANSHIY CONDITIONS

This is the Union Label
of the

UNITED HATTERS OF
: NORTH AMERICA

R HAT, either soft or stiff, see to
it the genuine Union Lal ewed in it. If a rejafler has loose
Jabels in his possesion d aer- to put one in a hat for you, do
t patronize him. He has not any right to have loose labels.
¢ counterfeits. Do not listen to any explanation why the bat
n Label is perforated on the four edges exactly the same as

When you are buyin,

ISTE ¥
Loose labels in 1etail stores
has no label. The Genuine Un

tage stamp Counterfeits aré somathmes rfomled on three of the edges, and some-
times only on two. Keep & -h;:r look out for the counterfeits. Unprincipled manufacturers
are using them In order d of their scab-ma bats. The John B. Stetson & Co. and
Henry Roelofs & Co.. h of Philabelphia, Pa., are non-union concerns.

JOHN A. MOFFITT, President, Orange, N.J
JOHN PHILLIPS, Secretary, 797 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn, N.Y.
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MACHINE MADE
CIGARS ARE HERE

Displacer Is

Hammerstein's |

Ontario Trade Disputes

futroduced Into London Amendment Act, 1897
T Reab  Factories L
e : BOARDS:
SN o AS TO RAILWAY DISPU 'rm—

» cigarmaking n
7 teste ] in the
MeDonald & Co., ¢l

ven ¢

JOHN D. EVANS, Esq., 'l‘r—r?"l.m
EDWARD WILL M\l\ Locomonvr
Hamfilto, Ont.
OR om:u THAN RAILWAY DISPUTES—
OGER C. CLUTE, Q.C.. Toronto, Chalrmas
mvm w. DU )mu? Baariater, Peterbore.
FRANK Pu!n'kmw J.ondon.
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TorONTO TECHNI

Day Classes Open Sept.
EveningClassesopen Oc

Bend for Prospectus to
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vol. III. No. 47

In Business as A Sa

“THE HOME
Assets,
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OFFICE HOURS -9 au

OPEN 7 TO 9 ivem
SATURDAY MIQNT.
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T rade Marke and Designs Proo
Gountries

Epecial Attention Given to Patent Lit

Pamphlet Sent Free on
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103 Bay Btreet, Torc
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Hotel Maje:
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J. R. LEE
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YOU May Need An

OVERCOAT
Or SUIT

Why not go to

D. G. DOUGLAS

Custom Tailors
346 Queen St. W
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WE SELL

Pig Lead, Tin
Antimo:

The CANADA META

WiMiam St., Toronte,
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Anything in |

From a Jacket to a Muf
The Way you Want it
We Must Sa

and then besides our pri
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Fall Hats Now |
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The Taylor Hat & Fu
F. W. O°CON
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Sign of the Bear

See our Special Line |

OVERCOA

FOR

$18.¢

Worth $£20.00, with the T
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Splendid Value
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50c. a Garm:
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284-286 QUEEN




