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Combination Suits
Ladies delight in these perfect
fitting
knitted all in one piece—not cut to
fit—and have no clumsy seams to
irritate the skin.
_at throat and around the waist (as illus-
trated) shows how the Knit-to-fit Sdits
prevent that uncomfortable ‘ ‘bunching.”
. Silk hand crochet around neck and

_down the front, cuffs and ankles.

Al gizes—all weights—in all fabrics from silk to
cotton. Write for illustrated catalogue if your dealer:
does not handle Kuit-to-fit.

THE ENIT-TC-FIT MANUFACTURING CO.
322 Popineau Avemuwe, - =« <« Montreal J‘

undergarments. They are

The special weave

ir
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THE WEAPONS OF MYSTERY

(Continued)

My faculties were rapidly returning to
me, yet -I,6tood as one in a dream.

“You say, Mr,-Justin Blake, that you
do not know:where Kaffar is, yet you hold
in your band his knife, which is red with
blood. Here is his scarf, which has evi-
dently been strained, and on it are spots
of blood, while all around are marks in-

dicating a struggle. I say you do knov,v,'
what this:means, and you must tell us.

I reeled under this terrible ehock. What
pad I done? Could it be that I had
murdered this man? Had I? Had Ir.

] do not know. what it means,” 1 said.
] think I am ill.” . %
“Men nsually are when they have done

you have dong,” he eaid.’
“Why, what have I done?”’ I said, in a
dazed kind of a way.

“Done!” he repeated. “You know best
about that, in spite of the part you play.
Nevertheless, Kaffar has not gone without
Jeaving a friend behind him, and you will
have to show how you came by that”’—
pointing to the knile, which 1 had drop-
ped with a shudder; “this”"—holding up
the neckeloth; “you must explain these
marks”’—pointing; to footmarks mnear the
water's edge; “besides which, you will
have to produce my friend.” ;

A terrible thought flashed into my
mind, 1 had again been acting ‘upfiér the
influence of ‘this man’s power, By some
means he had made me the slave of his
will, and I had ‘unknowingly killed Kaf-
far, and he, like the fiend he was, had’
come to sweep me, out of the road. Per-
chance, too, Kaffar’s ‘'death might serve
him ‘in good stead. Undoubtedly the
Egyptian knew too much for Voltaire,
and so .I was made a tool whereby .be
could be free from troublesome obstacles.
The idea maddened me. I would pro-

w.

_claim. the story to every one. If 1T were

nged 1 cared not. I opened my mouth
to tell Tom the whole truth, but I could
not utter a word. My tongue refused to
articulate; my power of speech left me.

My position' was too terrible, My over-
wrought nerves yielded at last, I felt my
head whirling around, while streams of
icy water seemed to be running down my
legs. Then I fell down at Tom Temple’s
feet. | !

For some time after that I remembered
nothing distinctly. I have some idea of
stumbling " along,- . with Tom on one side
of me and Vaoltaire on the other, but no
word was spokén until we came to Temple
Hall. Then I heard Tom say—

“He’s better .now. You go into the
drawing-room as if nothing happened,
and I’ll take him quietly up-stair to bed.

I entered the silent house like one in a
dream, and went with Tom to my bed-
room, where I .undressed. like a weary
child, and soon sunk-into a deep dream-
less sleep.

CHAPTER

XII-A MIDINGHT
_FERENCE. .

Soma one was knocking at the door.
“Who's there?”;
“Tom Temple.”

I sprang out of bed and let him in. He
looked, very grave, very worried. Instant-
ly everything flashed through my mind in
relation .to our "terrible meeting of the
night before.

“It’s mine o’clock, Justin.”

“Yes, Tom, I suppose it must be,” 1
said confusedly; ‘“but I have oply just
awoke.”

“Y thought I must come; I want to talk
with you.” &

“Th;'}_nk’ you, Tom; I am glad you have
come.” | \

“How are you this morning?
mind clear?”

“Fairly. Why?”

“] must have some convereation with
you about last night. Everything is con-
fusion. I can explain nothing.”

“Neither can I.”

He looked: at me keenly and sighed.
“Were you with Kaffar last night after
he had.sc abominably insulted you and
left the house?”

“I do not kmow.” .

“Do you know where he is now

“NO.I) .

“No idea whatever?”’

“Not the slightest.”

“Justin, my friend, this looks very
strange. Everything is terribly black, ter-

- ribly. suspicious.”

1 tried to tell him all I knew; tried to
tell him of my mad passion, and the
scenes through which T seemed to go; but
1 could not. My mind refused to think,
my tongue refused to speak, when that
was the subject.

«['guppose Voltaire has told every one
the ‘circumstances of last night?” I said
at length. :

“No.”’

“No one?”’

‘CON-
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‘I will be answered!

“No one that will divulge -anything.
Every one else thinks that Kaffar has
gone back to Kgypt, as he said, and es-
pecially so as Voltaire has been making
arrangements for his luggage to be gent to
Cairo.” ; NE i

‘““This is astounding. I do not compre-
hend in the least; butf, tell me, who'is
this some one to whom you or he has re-
lated last night’s affair, .and why was it
done?” .

“I do not know whether T ought to tell
or mo, but you are an old friend, and 1
cannot refuse. ‘After. I had come down
from here last night, and fancying that
everyone had retired, for it was guite
midnight, I, knowing I ‘was too excited
to sleep, made my way to the library. 1
had just reached the door when I heard
voices. I wondered who could be up ab
that- time of the night, but was nof Jleft
to remain long in doubt. ~ :

“ ‘Mr. Voltaire,’ said a voice, ‘you have
been out Jooking for Mr. Blake; have
you found him?

“‘Mr. Blake is safe in bed before this,
Miss Forrest—probably asleep,” was, his

reply.” i
“Miss Forrest!” I cried. “Did she g0
“Indeed, I

to him?”

“Evidently,” replied Tom,
found ount afterwards that she had been
very anxious, She had seen you go out,
and watched Voltaire and me. who went
in search of you, and would’ not, retire
until she knew your whereabout§.”

“Well, what then?”

“lI went into the room. .I could not
stand and pley the eavesdropper. Miss
Forrest seemed very glad to see me, and
said eagerly:

“ ‘I came down to ask whether you had
ifound Mr, Blake. I am glad he is safe)

“‘And he must remain safe!’ cried Vol-

taire.

““Why?” asked Miss Forrest. :

“ ‘Miss Forrest,” cried Voltaire, vehe-
mently, ‘vou have been deprived of -yoiir]
rest tonight in order to kmow abotut one
who is guilty of what you English people
call a foul crime, but which I call a deed
that must be avenged.’

“‘I do not understand you.’

“‘Ah! Miss Forrest, we Easterns arc
not: like you English people. You are cool
a}ld considerate; we are warm and impul-
sive. Kaffar was not one that could be
loved by you cold people; but I loved
him. We were more than brothers. 1
know he was faulty, I know he dared the
anger of your English giant, but I did not
think it would come to this.’

“‘Come to what?” she asked eagerly.

“ ‘Voltaire,” I said, ‘is this quite fair?’
"‘ ‘No, no!’ he cried; ‘but I am so ex-
cited that I can scarcely master myself. 1
will say no more.

_“ ‘I will not say,” replied Voltaire, ‘L
will not wound your tender nature; I will
not tell you a tale of villiany; 1 will not
cause a ripple on the even stream of your
life. Retire to rest, sweet lady, and think
that what I have said is a dream.’

“ “Villainy!” cried she, ‘Tell .me what
what it is. Yes, there is villainy, I think,
Tell me the truth!’

“Even Voltaire was cowed by her words,

He stood and looked at her for a minute
as if in doubt what to do. Then he burst
out passionately— ’
. “Yes, I will answer you, I will tell
you now what all the world must know
to-morow. I had hoped to spare your feel-
ings, but the tone of your demand makes
me speak.’

“‘He has no proof for what he is go-
ing to say,’ I said.

' ¢ ‘Proof!’ cried Voltaire. ‘There is suf-
ficient proof for an English court of law,
and that law is terribly hard on murder-
ers.’
“ “‘Murderers!” cried
‘What do you mean?

“ “This!’ cried Voltaire. ‘You saw Kaf-
far challenge Mr. Blake in the drawing-
room?

“‘I sgaw him insult Mr, Blake. ‘T saw

1

Miss  Forrest.
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Fashion Hint for Times Readers

—!

Thi.s' pretty blouse suggests

ed in broad panels to black satin ribbon o
tucked plastrons at front and back are of
ish the top of the blouse and big satin-c

black lace of which there is not enough to build a whole waist.

Such a waist, made up without _any lining,
or—as in the illustration—over.a dainty white _guimpe.

) o e e e T ey
; DRESSY BLOU&E'Q LACH AND RIBBON,

a charming method of using a bit of handsome

The lace is sew-
f stpple quality, and \the sléeves * are
black chiffon. V-shaped medallions fin-
overed buttons make ‘a smart trimming.
may be worn over a slip of black satin

THE WOMA

N AS A WORKER

The Confiict of Sex in Eﬁgland

Women Work.

at the Present Time—The Ciy

of Combetition — Mary Mortimer Maxwell Explains Why

. Should a woman-earri her own-living?

Actually the question is being scriously
asked, seriously disputed in this year of
grace 1908 in up-to-date, advancing, pro-
gressive England! As well ask, should a
woman eat? Should she have ‘shoes, put
on her feet, a gown to wear,.a !odgng"'
wherein to shield herself from the inclem-
ent weather?

Let us start out with the premise that
she really has need of these things, and
has not inherited the wherewithal to pro-
‘Vide them, which in 'the case ‘of many
young women of the better classes in,
England. ¥or the life of me’¥ cannot see/
any other way for her to provide: herself
with the necessities of Iife than'to. work
for; and -earn  them. How (clse, .0 wise,
disputants - concerning: woman's sphere?.- |

Now comes your answer—and you are;
making it in anything but a “still, small
voice”’; we have had it dinned into our
ears for days past—“Marriage!” really,
the answer is an absurdity. It has poth-
ing to do with the problem under discus-
sion. It s not an answer at all.

Personally, T have yet to meet the norm-
al woman (and normal women are certain-
ly in the majority) either in the Uqlted
States, or England, who would -hesitate
for one moment between marrying a man
whom she respected and loved, and who
was fully capable of supporting her, a_ml
running a typewriting machine in the city
or keeping books in New York’s “down-
town” section. All other things = being
equal, trust your modern normal woman
to take the man, the home, and the

child.
WAR CRY OF “CHIVALRY.”

Until within the past fortnight I had
supposed that the Englishwoman who
worked had been taken for granted by the
men of England that it was qnfierstood
when she essayed to earn her living that
she did it with cause, and that, mstgad
of trying to hinder her, they were trymng;
to help her. I fancied 'they had becomei
accustomed to her, and found her so valu-|
able, even from the business point of view, |
that they did not

{

|
i

dream of discussir]:g her!
i work. To be sure, I have known|
glfgh:nu:)ccasional voice raise<_1 agaxn§t the
wage-earning woman, the voice of incom-
petency, the voice which has ﬂboruted.i
“Competition! The ‘g?men are taking the
my mouth!” ! ;
bl‘;adhaf\r'gmbeliived that thi§ protesting
voice came from the weakling. Bqt of
late ‘the voice has mnot been a solitary
voice as of one crying out m.the wxlde'r-
ness of male failure. It has increaced in|
volume; it seems to include a multitude
of witnesses against woman as a breaq-'
earner, and it would be interesting if
statistics could be compiled. concerning :

that Mr. Blake refrained from crushing!
him beneath his heel like a reptile. I saw !
that!’ she cried excitedly.
% ‘Just so,’ said Voltaire. ‘Then’ Kaffar |
went out, and Mr. Blake went after him.’i

“‘After him! Where? {

“‘Mr. Temple and I did not like the{
look on his face, and we followed him. 1|
traced his footsteps along the high-road |
for a long while, and then we lost sight!

Pond.’

o

to which we rode the other day?

“ ‘The same, gentle lady.’

“ ‘And then?

“ ‘When we came there we found Mr.
Blake in a reclining position, with a
bloody knife in his hand. 1 recognized it
as belonging to Kaffar. T saw something
lying on the ground, and, on picking it
up, found it to be a ecarf which Kaffar
had been wearing this very night. It was
twisted and eoiled, and on it were epots
of blood. Footmarks were to be seen on
the edge of the deep pond, indicating a
struggle; but Kaffar was nowhere to be
seen.’ _ ’

“ It cannot be! It cannot be!”
Miss Forrest. ‘But what then?

“ ¢ asked Mr. Blake questions. I ac-
cused him of many things, but he denied
nothing.’ :

“ Tenied nothing?’

« ‘Nothing, Miss Forrest. He tacitly ad-
mitted everything. I wish I could think
otherwise but oh, T am afraid my friend,
my old friend, lies murdered at the bot-
tom of Drearwater Pond, and, murdered
by Mr. Blake.’

said

“My. Blake could never, never (do &o.
There is eome mistake.” -

(To be continued.)

‘tell us they are

of them. We knew not where to go, when |
Mr. Temple thought he heard voices away | were appointec
in the distance. We went in the direction 1 to take up an impo!
of the sound, and came to Drearwater |

“ Drearwater Pond? That terrible place !

“ ¢It cannot be!’ cried Miss Forrest. |

the' men whose voices go to swell this
volume. Of what sort are they? |
of the chivalrous sort, |
and as they wage battle against us their |
war cry is “Chivalry!” s |
Rather they should change it to Jeal-|
ousy.” Indeed, they admit that jealousy !
and chivalry, compels thdm \Vhey} th_ey
raise the ery of ““Competition.” (.t‘rt;un—",
ly there is competition, and why not? Al
few months ago a number of debaters
1 by two American colleges
rtant question for dis- !
I pute. One college was a en-educational
| institution, and a woman Was to be one
| of the debaters. She was a good debater,
and had won laurels by her eloquence and
i logic. And the men debaters from the
men's college said they would not debate
| with her because it would be “unchival-;
! rous” to defeat her, so they asked her to)
- withdraw! However much one may enjoy |
|{he humor of that situation, one cannot |
but be tonched  with
| the debaters on the negative side of the |
present question are gshowing. They say
frankly to t
life, *“Withdraw,
| with you.”
l REVERSE
!  Fancy a cily clerk, earning, let us say,!
t £150 a year. Fancy him en the point, in |
i the Amerjcan vernacular, of 4losing his |
| job,” saying to a smart, brigat !
woman, “Youll be getting my post if 1,
! don’t look out, and, as [ cannot compete |
| with you in the work market, ple“dpv’;
! marry me, and let me supply you with all |
| the discomforts of home and (‘hihlrr*n!”‘
‘ “But I can earn £150 myself,” 1'<‘pliusl
i the girl, “and, most important of all, 1|
‘don’t love you.”
Take the same

for we can't compete;
|
i

girl; let ansther man!
propose marriage to bher, a man whom
she recognizes as her euperior in certaing,
respects, a map who can carn for her a
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the candor which?

he Englishwoman in business |
1
THE CASE. E

TEnglish- | natural longings of the natural hum

‘ hetter living than she can earn for her-

self; a man who does mot whine about
the ‘“competition of ~women” and “wo-
man’s sphere”’; a man who bas touched
her heart, drawn forth her love, implant-

ed all unconsciously within' her the desire!

to mother his sons—will she not marry
him? ~Yes,” unless some tragic circum-
stance holds her bagk from her heart’s
desire, 4

Let me tell a story of a young woman
now employed in one of the Government
departments in, Washington. She is 34
vears old, and receives a salary of £300
a year. She supports her mother, her in-
valid father, two yotng sisters, and a de-
crepit grandmother, ° She . loves a man
who, in another department, receives a
saldry of £400°a year, but she may not
marry hith, beeause 'ﬁé'h'er marriage she
must’ resign her post, ind ‘the man is not
able to support all this young woman’s
family. This American woman is pretty,
‘brilliant, a “Woman longing to  be loved
and cared for. ‘Her case is not a peculiar-
ly American case; I cbuld duplicate it in
KEngland.

WHY WOMEN WORK.

Women work because they are self-re-
specting and ~ because ; they must. They
work because in this enlightened age they
have learned to look upon marriage as
something more than' a mere vocation, a
means of livelihood. In this twentieth
century it is getting to be looked upon as
a disgrace, a' disreputable thing, for a wo:
man to marry for the ‘sake of a home.

But there is another phase of this mat-
ter which might be taken more into con-
sideration. The woman who goes out in-
to the world and works among men who
are real men has more frequent and bet-
ter opportunities for happy marriage than
has her stay-at-home ,'sister.
England and in° some of the smaller vil-
lages of the eastern part of the United
States one frequently comes upon families
including four or five spinsters with aged
ranging from 28 to 50, women who have
stuck close to the home circle, having just
enough to eat, sleeping two in a room,
with no such thing as privacy for the
growth of their souls;denied all the pret-
ty fripperies that women love, such as
dainty clothing, pretty toilet accessories;
rever seeing & man except in the presente
of one another, knowing nothing of the

| real world of men and women who fight

and struggle. who win and lose—and in
their losing still thank God that they
fought to the end. Do such women have

i proper opportunities for marriage, even

granting for the sake of argument that
marriage is their true sphere? Would they
not have had a better chance in London,
in’ New York, working in offices during
the day, earning decent incomes, wearing
becoming gowns and hats, knowing some-
thing of the joy of life?
MEN OUT OF PLACE.

“But they forfeit the chivalry of men!”’

They do not! Out of the volume of a
varied experience in England and the Un-
ited States 1 speak with a certain know-
ledge of facts béyond dispute. Chivalry
cannot die out because of woman’s growth
and development and improvement. 'The
man who declines to Jift his hat to a wo-

man because she runs a typewriting ma-|

chine is not a man, but a cad. The man
who whines that he is out of place be-
cause a woman applied for his position
and demonstrated her ability to do his
work better than he himself could do :t.
ought, according to the liw of the gurvival
of the fittest, to be pushed to the wall. He
belongs to the ranks of the wallflowers.

I am faint with hunger, and I would
have bread, and 1 cannot be deterred from
doing my level best to earn it by being as-
sured that some man will fail to remove
his hat in my presence, will sit in a tram-
way car while I hang to a etrap, will fail
to pick up my pocket handkerchief for me.
I can get on without the seat in the tram-
way car, the handkerchief I have dropped,
bui T must have bread. Not only bread
will I have, T want butter on it, also some
marmalade. T won't even deny that 1 can
cat even greater luxuries with a relish.
If T can earn the mnney to gratify these
an be-
ing, shall T not earn it?

And if while T earn it any so-called man
fails to encourage me by lifting his hat
to me—why, then, let him keep it on:o
Mary Mortimer. Maxwell in the London
Mail.

feadzchzs and Neara'gia From Colds
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THE REAL THING

Sussex. Men Could Get That
“Joyfui” Feeling on Mrs.
Greensled’s Cider—Sussex
‘Town Elections.

Sussexs N. B, Jan. 5—Mrs. George

Greensled, of the parish of Springfield,was
before the police court the greater part of
the day charged with violating the tem-
perance act. She was convicted for keep-
ing for sale intoxicating drinks and was
fined $50 and costs or 60 days in jail. 1t
is said that she will pay the fine.
In the evidence taken it was not oaly
proved that she was keeping for gale but
was manufacturing intoxicants. Mr. and
Mrs. Greensled have a cider plant on
their premises. She admitted the making
of- cider, but claimed it vas not intoxicat-
ing. The witnesses examined. swore that
the cider they got from her had more fire
in it and. made them drunk. quicker
than any liquors they ever drank and
they were supposed to have some experi:
ence. Scott Act ‘Inspector Weyman pros-
ecuted. Mrs. Greensled defended herself
and proved quite alert to the questions
nsked.

In the, civic election which took place
here today only ohe ward was contestéd.
The mayor, alderman at large, and alder-
men for wards 2 and 3 all went in by ac-
clamation,

In Ward 1 there were four candidates
in the field. Heber Sinnott, George 8.
Dryden, George Slipp and,John J. Ross.
Heber Sinnott and Geo. S. Dryden were
elected, each polling the same number of
votes. Everything passed off quietly.

Immediately after the close of the poll
the new council was sworn in before Jus-
tice Félkins. The present council is as
follows: James R. McLean, mayor; W. H.
Hayes, alderman-at-large; Ward 1, George
S. Dryden and Heber S. Sinnott; Ward 2,
Dr. L. R." Murray 'and C. H. Perry;
Ward 3, H. H. Dryden and George Cog-
gon. Mayor McLean and ex-Mayor Mills
both made short addresses.

The new council will hold their first
meeting on Monday next. ~

Palpitation

of the Heart.

One of the first danger wignals that an-
nounce something wrong with the heart ia
the irmbgular beat or-violent throb. Often
there is only a fluttering sensation, or an
% all gone” sinking feeling; or again, there
may be a most violent beating, with flush-
{ngs of the skin and visable pulsations of
-the arteries.. The person may experience
& smothering sensition, gesp for breath
and feel as though about to die. Insuch
cases the action of Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills in guieting the beart, restoring
its normal hest and imparting tone to the
nerve centres, is, beyond-ali question, mar-
“velloirs” “'Fhey give ‘such prompt reliek
that no one need suffer.

M. Bylvester Smith, Hampton, N.B.,
‘writes:—“F'was tronbled with palpitation
of the heart and tried doctor’s medicines,
but they only gave me temporary relief. I
heard of your Heart and Nerve Pills snd
bonghttwoboxesmdbdmlhd\ised
them I was completely cured

recommend them to all similarly affedt

$1.26 ,
reoeipt of price by The T. Milburn Co.,
Liraited, Torounto, Ont.

FIRE IN A HOTEL AT
'NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y.

S2venty Guests Werein the House
But All Escaped—Two Servants
Injured. :

Niagara Falls, N. Y., Jan. 5—Fire was
discovered - early today in the Columbia
Hotel; a five story ‘brick structure. The
70 guests all’ got out safely, but two em-
ployes, Lydia Billings, an Indian, aged
21, and Mary.. Swiaczeck, aged 17, were
found later lying unconscious in‘an alley
where they had dropped from a rope by

which they were endeavoring to descend
from thie fourth floor. Miss Billings legs
were broken and she was injured internal-
ly. Mary Swiaczeck was badly injured
about the ankles and feet.

The fire was discovered by a man who
régistered yesterday as William Bailey,
but did not give his residence. He disap-
peared after giving an alarm and has not
been seen since. The property loss
about $15,000,

A PRIEST ELOPES .
WITH YOUNG GIRL

Rev. Fr. Sianl, of New York, Ran
Away With Julia Testa and
Married I'let_'._

Newark, N. J., Jan. 4-The Rev. Filo-
mena Siani, assistant priest at St. Roceco’s
Roman Catholic church, this city, and
Julia Testa, seventeen years old, disap-
peared simultaneously last Thureday, and
today her father received a letter from
the priest saying that they had been mar-
ried in New York and would not be heard
from again.

The Rev. Father Siani had been a cu-
rate in the church for two years. He had
heard the confessions of the girl with
whom he cloped, many
called frequently at her home. Rev. James
Zuccorelli, rector of the church, said to-
day he would take steps to have the
eloping priest unfrocked, Bishop O'Con-
ner has been notified.

TROUBLE IN INDIA

British Troops Fire on'Hindu Mob
Engaged in Religious Riots.

Caleutta, Jan. 5—The religious riots be-
tween Mohammedans and Hindus have
taken a more serious turn again. requir-

LAXATIVE BROMQ Quinine, the world-wids
Cold and Grip rem
for full name. Lools f¢& signaturs B,
Grove. 25a.

edy rewnoves Cause, Clwil,

ing the intervention of British troops to-
day at Titaghur, who fired on the Hindu
maob-.
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SHORTER HOURS OR
~ AREDUCED FORCE

Ministef of Railways Shortened
the Hours onthe I. C. R. Rather
Than lay-.Oﬁ Men.

Ottawa, Jan. §—In exzplanation of the
reduction in time from ten to eight hours
a day, with a corresponding decrease in
wages, which has been determined upon
in the case -of mechanical employes of the
Intercolonial, Hon. Geo. P. Graham, min-
ister 9f railways, says the reduction is
merely temporary and that probably in a
month or so full time and pay will be re-
stored,

“In reducing the hours of employment,”
continued Mr. Graham, “we are acting in
i deference to well known union principles.
i':l‘he unions have frequently urged that
lin peridds of scarcity of employment it
{is preferable to diyide the work there is
'to be.done -among the entire staff, rather
than reduce. the staff and continue the
usual hoursfof wo%; ith full pay to those

‘kept on:. Weré e: Intercolonial a' com-
pany-owned railway, 1 fear the men would,
under similar circumstances, have to sub-
mit not only to fewer hours and less pay,
but to a reduction of staff as well. How-
_ever, the new order is-but temporary and
'in a month or“se fall ‘time and pay will
b’ restored.” B

|OFFICERS INSTALLED BY
| BRANCH 134, CM.B.A.

| At the weekly meeting of Branch 134,‘
{C. M, B. A, on Tuesday evening the
| following officers were installed by Grand

1909: .
| President—Joseph Harrington.
| Tirst vice-president«-Chas. I’. O'Neill.

Second vice-president—Wm. J. Magee.

Recording secretary—Arthur 8. Godsoe.

Assistant recording secretary—Dan. B.
Griftith. i

Financial secretary—Richard J. Walsh.

Treasurer—Lonis McDgnald.

Marshal—James E. O’Brien.

Guard—Henry T. Bridgeo.

Board of trustees—Thomas Gorman,
Thomas Kickham, John T. Kelly, Wm. J.
Godsoe, Thomas Caples.

Excellent speeches were made by the
officers. After the installation the mem-
bers were given a surprise, when the presi-
dent informed them that the newly elected
officers had planhed to have a musical
.programme and .smoker, the members to
be the guests of the officers, as also were
members present from Branch 133, Carle-
ton, and Branch 184, Fairville. The fol-
lowing programme was carried out in
pleasing. manner: Piano solo, Arthur S.
(odsoe; vocal sclo. Dr. Thos. H. Lunney; |
piano solo, Ed. McCaeurt; voeal solo, Jos-
eph Stanton; vocai solo, John . Kelly.
Cigars were passed zround and speeches
were made by Hon, R. J. Ritchie, Timothy
Donovan, W. Armstrong, J. Butler and
L. Armstrong, L

The . meeting ther adjourned with the
singing of ‘Auld Lang Syne and it was the
feeling of all present that a very enjoy-
able time had heen spent.and that the
year of 1909 would be a banner one for
the C. M. B. A.

On May 21 the branch will celebrate its

Terms made to sult the purchaser, |
Apply at once to

HENRY G. MARR

163 Union Street.
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LIFE SENTENCE
FOR A RUFFIAN

Heavy Handed Ontario Justice
Imposes  This Dose on Man
Who Robbed and Beat
Women - - = « A Chinaman
Hanged.

Toronto, Tan, >'5-‘--Av1'ex.‘ Rose, . wha
escaped from Toronto jail some time ago
with five other prisoners, was arrested in
West Virginia, brought back here and this
afternoon sentenced to life impmisonment
at Kingston penitentiary, Rose was con-,
victed of beating and robbing women. He
was brutal in his methods and one shop
girl he assaulted -had her nose broken.

The -Grand Trunk Pacific may now col-
lect a -subsidy of $240,000 cash and 3,000
acres per mile of road west from Fort
m@&h&:\vﬁ; Waitijvright, vice-president;
PSqliitor: Tait ‘arid Engineer Weod ap-
peared before the railway board this
morning and convinced them that all the
terms of the act of 1904, when a subsidy
was voted by the Ross government, had
been fulfilled. A message was also receiv-
ed from F. H. Keefer withdrawing the ob-

o>b b
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jections of Port Arthur and the “Board

issued certificates to the auditor to pay
the money. Another streteh of .about 80
'miles remains to “he  built nnder: similar
‘terms. " ambr ok

' .Mah Song, a ‘Chiraman, was hanged at
MacLeod, Alberta, this morning by Rad-
cliffe. There was no fuss, the condemned
man meeting his fate stoically.

THE MIGHTY POWER OFMI-O-NA

' Mi-o-na, that extraordinary and perfect
stomach tonic, will relieve dyspepsia in
tiwventy-four hours. : .

Tt will cure ana 18 guaranted by Chas,
Wasson to the réaders of The Evening
Times to cure the most pitiful cases of
dyspepsia, if taken according to direc-
tions.

Mi-o-na tablets not only cure dyspepsia,
but all stomach disturbances, such as vom-
iting of pregnancy, sea or car - &ickness,
and the stomach sickness after excessive
indulgence. ;

Mi-o-na cures by strengthening and in-
vigorating the flabby stomach walls and
after a course of Mi-o-na treatment, con-
stipation, if there is any, will entirely dis-
appear.

Mrs. 8. Keast, of Clarksburg, Ont.,
says: “A bad stomach trouble that had
bothered me for years, baffled and puzzled’
gkilled physicians, was nicely relieved by
my using Mi-o-na. My trouble was on ac-
count of food not Jigesting but ferment-
ing in 'my stomach, forming a gas that
gave me untold suffering and psin and al-
so made me weak, nervous, irritable and
unable to rest. Since using Mi-o-na I can
go to bed ai night and sleep and wake
up ‘in the wmorning reireshed. 1 ‘eanrob
speak too highly of Mi-o-na.”

Mi-o-na is a most economical treatment,
a large box. of tablets only cests 50 cents
at Cnas. Wasson’s, 100 King street, and
the dyspeptic, nervous or otherwise, who'
does not give them a trial is losing an

nineteenth anniversary.

opportunity to regain health.”
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The Times Daily Puzzle Picture

Find another coaster. .
ANSWER TO YN
Upside down. nose against'nose.
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