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ur Collared Overcoat for $15. 00

To get you interested in our catalogue for fall and winter 1906, which we will

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

paragraphs on the first page. It relates to one of the best values in winter overcoats
ever offered in Canada. Our catalogue is filled brim full with excellent values in
‘clothing for men and women, and general merchandise of all 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:—

“A Specm.l $15.00 Winter Overcoat of fine Black English Beaver cloth, in close smooth finish,
with attached fur shawl shape collar of German Otter ; lined with heavy quilted Italian cloth and
mohair sleeve linings, Made double breasted and fastened with barrel buttons and * frog " keepers.

This coat has all the appearance and style of a fur-lined coat at 4 times this price at the same time i
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being lighter in weight and almost equally warm. Sizes 35 to 44 $15.00. Large sizes $1.00
per inch extra.”

Would you like to have this coat? Would you like to have our Catalogue?

WRITE TO-DAY

Address: TORONTO,
WESTERN DEPT. Robort |_|m||;g¢| ONT.
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"'nhe year ended yesterday. Say it at gery went to the divan and stood before | am disagreeable and proud of it. Do | coward. I am ready to listen.”
oy l!‘I.I you care as much for me as you did a “Well, Tom,” Margery began halting-
“Oh, Tom, I—" Margery turned her “I am not angry. Why should I be.” | year ago?’ ly, “ you know that Aunt Catherine has
face to the indow a,ndg {k fiercel I have just told you that I couldn’t “No. I don’t know.” The admission | been very good to me; that father is |
to keep bacl‘: th: e winked Y | say tyels." She looked at him in amaze- | came quickly upon the heels of the | awfully poor, with only his salary, and ‘
. B " men denial that he a
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:‘You can”” Tom was quite near her HerI eayxgs %?Sh%l‘)illged to tell you that.” It seemedltokiMargery as if Tom’s | brought out properly married, and—'
1 ! eyes were looking her through and “Go o n-
O, e T plsaning: “Bhull |, “Yes: you are. Tl tell you whether | through “I think: that 1 like you as | clusion. n Tom Insisted upon the €0
e s good or not.” well,” she confessed ratl “
mduges:;eroaldréttnebe \t};gdaame Mo “Youw are not the one to judge. Any- | “only—" rather brokenly, andO'h_”you sk 1kl s o ERUAENE
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“Tom Meredith!” The blaze of Mar-
gery's eyes dried her tears.

“Do you love me?’ Tom laid his
hands upon her shoulders and looked
squarely into the angry eyes.

“No.”

“Yes, you do.”

“After what you have just said, I
detest you.”

“You don’t. You can't detest me for
telling a truth which you knew, but
would not acknowledge. If you do, you
are not the girl I thought you.”

“Tom Meredith, I—"

“Now don't say what you cannot
mean. We have behaved like a pair of
idiots. Forgive me for showing my
temper; but I shall not ask you to par-
don the truth I told.”

“I can never pardon that.”

“Well, I am not in the least offended,”
he went on cheerfully. “I forgive you
just the same.”

“I have not met anybody so down=
right —”

from what he had expected.

“1 wish that I had written. Oh, why
didn’t you let me know you were com-
ing? Why didn’t mother let me know?”’
Bhe turned to him with a look of des-

"Your mother thought that my sur-
prise would be a pleasant one.” Tom
began to understand that something
more than girlish caprice had prompted
such a welcome. He looked at Margery
8o keenly that, although her eyes were
tightly closed, she felt uneasy.

“I really should send for Aunt Cather-
! ine,” she suggested weakly.

b “No,” Tom answered with determina-
tion; “if you have anything unpleasant
to tell me, I want to hear it alone. You
did not wish me to come to New York.
i Is that it?”
it “pDon’t torture me, Tom,” she sald,
y twisting her handkerchief to shreds.
“Can’t you see how miserable I am
3 about it?”

{ | “I may see when you have told me
{ . ] ! why.” Tom was angry now, and showed
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