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_ Clara Ford’s Confession to De-

Reburn.

L THE WHOLE STORY TOLD IN THE WITNESS BOX

The Journey to the House, the Shooting and
the Return Trip in Detail.

To Detective Reburn and Afterward to Inspector Stark the
Mulatto Tailoress, Deciding That It Was No Use Misleading

Them Any Further, Calmly

Admitted That She Was the

Murderess of Frank Westwood—The Motive She Gave Was
That Frank and His Companions Were Frequently Teasing
Her About Her Color, and That on One Occasion in August

Last Frank Westwood Met

Her in Jameson-avenue, Tried

to Knock Her Dawn and Attempted to Take Liberties With
Her—She Walked From Camden-street to Parkdale on the
Night of the Murder, Wearing Men’s Clothes Under 3 Wo-
man’s Skirt—Iin the Neighborhood She Divested Herself of
the Female Attire, Hid Them Under a Sidewalk and Pro-

ceeded to the Westwood House Dressed As a

an-She

Rang the Bell and When Frank Came to the Door She Fired
at Him—The Girl Expresses Sorrow for the Deed and Says

She Had No Intention of Kill

“I shot Frank Westwood,” were vth(e
words with which Clara Ford, the mu-
lotto tailoress, began her confession to
SO"H;&ﬂnt Reburn in the Peolice Commis-
sivner's office at Headquarters on Tues-
day evening, Nov. 20. And then she nar-
rated step by step her movements from
7.30 p.m. on the night/ of Oct.6 until
widnight. The liub)ic was prepared for

-»the confession, by the announcement posi-

tively made in The World, just one
week ago to-day; that Clara Ford had
told the detectives the whole story of the
crime—a statement reiterated with equal
positiveness from day to day, notwith-
standing its demnial by all the city papers,
bther than The Globe, which two days
ifter The World’s announcement un-
quivocally asserted that The World's
itatement was true in substance and in
‘act. A week has elapsed and up to the
sour of writing not one of the other
papers has published, ixi‘a regular. edition,
the fact that Claras Ford is Frank West-
wood’s seli-confessed slayer. The World
has ne desire to boast off its achievement.
gmply mentions the fact as another
Blusgration, that “If itls so it's in The
#Vorld, und if it’s in The| World it’s so,”
The Girl’s Remarkable Dem-anor.

When at 11,20 yesterday morning
Police Magistrate Denison ealled, “Bring
in Clara Ford,” the court room +was
2rowded in every part.| But'it was an
audience not usually seen in a court of
|ustice that thronged the apartment. The
idlers who usually collect to feast on
wenes of human misery were conspicuous
by their absence, being unable to pass
the trebiy-tyled doors of ingress. In their
place were clergymen, curates, law and
medieal, students, merchants and, a
fair sprinkling of |women, white
and colored. When the younz woman
walked up the stairway into the dock
every eye was upon her,| Clara Ford met
their zaze with an audaciolus daring,
which was merely the pnmaskinz of a

_stropg scoul in its despair. She wore over
“ser black skirt and Etom jacket a beaver-
(rimmed jacket, and upop her head a
‘edora hat with a couple of feathers. It
sohld easily be seen: that she had a
strojz dash of negro blood in her, being
probably & quadrooh or mearer dkin to
the black. Her curved noge shows the
white strain, while her restless eyes and
sensuous mouth. tell of her African orizin.
Her cotnplexion is between a chocolate
wud an unhealthy yellow.

Throughout the whole ordeal of - five
hours, she sat motionless, confronting
witness and magistrate. Those who had
sxpected to find a guilty, panic-stricken

woman cowering in a corner of the dock, \

receiving the recital which will probably
send her to the Zallows, witly protesta-
tions and false assertions of her inno-
rence, were mistaken. No terrified fe-
male tremblinz at the words "of her
accusers was there, but a woman, rather,
who, in the midst of ruin, faces them
with indomitable pride and meets their
menaces with guiet scorn., Not a word,
not a sizn escaped her; stoical as an
Indian warrior at the torture stake, she
bore it all. Thoss who watched her
closely readily understood how it was
that, all in the quietest and most com-

ed of voices, as thouzh detailing in-
cidents of every-day occurrence, she re-
lated all the facts in connection with
the c¢rime to Detective Reburn. When

the prisoner and her putative daughter |

faced each vther, the one in the felon’s
dock, the otherin the witness box testi-
fyiug against her, there was & silence

4 4ad all present looked from face to face.

The spectators had an opportunity of
compariug the two. The all but un-
animous opiuion of those present was
that, without conclusive proof, they
would be loth to. conclude tflat, they
were blood relations. A falcon and a«
pizeon would mate u} easily ad ‘these
two.
What Was the Motive?

The motive ascribed by Clara Ford in
her confession was two-fold, that her
vietim had attempted to assault her and
that she-bhad been made the butt for jibes
by Westwood on account of her color.
The World has no hesitation in saying
that it gives no credence to the first
motive, bat it was easy from the down-
trodden attitude_she unconsciously as-
sumed at times as memory brought b{wk
those days of iwincomprehendéd suffering
to upderstand that she had come to re-
gard Lerself as o sort of social Pariah.
in her early years her history, or 80
mueh of it as can be gleaned, shows
that, wshered into the world by whom
she knew uot, she had been blt_ffetcd
about with no more comprehension of
cause or redson than has a dog; nay,
wsot so- mueh, for she knew. not {friends
fromn foes. As she greaw older she re-
alized that it was to the  preseuce of
African blood in her veins that many
of the rebuffs she received were due.

|

ing Him.

told, untellable suffering and misery
which” people of her color had suffered
in the past. There is a tale of some
chivalrous young . Frenchman who 8o
heated his indignant blood with the per-
usal of Spanish cruelties that then and
there he sallied out to avenge the crime
of past generations on tha ofispring of
the evildoers.' Such a wild impulse may
have stirred in Clara Ford. (
Th» Conf-ssion in Detail. ]
Sergeant Reburn’s statement was as
follows : Clara Ford was brought into the
detective office about 4 o’clock on the
afternoon of the 20th of this month by
Detectives Slemin amd Porter. She was
brought "{fito my private office. I asked
her her name And she replied “ Clara
Ford,” and told me that she boarded at
| Mrs. Dorsay’s house in Yorkestreet. I told
her that she was suspected of a very
serious crime. “I know,” said she, “it
is the Westwood murder.” I cautioned
her, and told her that unless she liked
she need not say gnything, and that any-
/ L
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;hing she might say would be used against
er.

I informed her that she was suspected
of shooting Frank Westwood. I never
knew him,” she said, ““ I was at the the-
atre that night, and I have evidence to
prOVB_'I was there.” I asked her who was
the witness, and she said “ Florence Mc
Kay.” I asked her where this girl lived and
she told me at Mrs. Phyle’s in Jarvis-
street. She did not know the number.

I m_lmediately called Porter in and
told him to go up to the house ‘and bring
the _g'irl ‘down. en Porter had left' I
again cautioned her to be very careful
and not to tell me anything that was not
true. I asked her what way she went
after she left the theatre, and she said
she weny up Yonge-street. I asked her
what time it was when she got out, %nd
ishe replied that she did not know, but.as
«spo was paasing one of the clocksd shegno-
I ticed that it was 10 minutes past 10.

g First Said She Was At the Theatre

“ Where did you go 'then ? I asked. She

!said “I went home.” 1 asked what she
'did with Florence McKay. She sai® she
‘w.ent up to Jarvisistrect. She said she
ldid not know Frank Westwood at all.
i The only ones she knew were the young
brother and the little sister.»She did not
give the brother’s name. I would find
.‘out, she said, that I had the wrong
party.
{ Until the Jittle girl, Florence McKay,
| was brought down she sat still and said
{nothing more. Shortly afterwards Por-
ter returned with theé McKay girl and
l had a conversation with her ‘alone.

I discovered that the statements of

the two girls did not agree, and I madd
{ up my mind to detsin Clara Ford. I ask-
jed Clara Ford about the men's clothes
{ that were found in her room, and she said

they were hers. She did not steal them.
{1 asked what ghe had done with her hat,
and she told ‘me that she had given it
to Mrg.!. Crozier. I asked when she had
given it to tbat lady and she said that
she had igiven it to Mrs. Crozier before
Frank was shot. She gave me the ad-
dress of this woman and I sent up a
detective to bring her and her daughyer
down to the office. I had no further con-
versation with her until after she had had
her supper. She was taken to the ma-

tron’s room. I left the olfice at 6.30

and returned again at 7.15.
Said Mrs. Crozier Li d.

When I got back Slemin had returned
with Mrs. Crozier and her daughter and
Clara Ford’s hat. I'rom what they told
me I had another interview with Clara
Ford, this , time in Iuspector Stark’s
office, We were alone. I said: *“Clara,
1 have got information that you were
not M@t the fheatre.” She gaid: “ All
right, I ecan prove that I was.” I told
her that Mrs. Crozier gaid she was at her
house until 9 o'clogk, upon which &he
started to abuse Mrs, Crozier, and say
that she was not telling the truth,

I then had another talk with Florence
McKay in a private room, after which 1
returned to Clara Ford in Inspector
Stark’s office ia company with the grirl
MecKay. \

In the p ésence of Clara Ford, Florence
McKay said that the former had made
an appointment to meet her and take
her to the theatre and that she (Flor-
ence) had kept the Hppointment and

"« She brooded oyer thip fact and the un-
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after waiting for 20 minutes, without
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{ wood was shot.

seeing anything of Clara, went up
Mrs. Phyle's. Florence also said
Ford had told her to say, if she
asked, that they were to the theatre to-
gether. I understood her to mean if she
was asked by the people in the house.

Warned Not to Say Anything.
At this Clara Ford turned cross on the
little girl and commenced to interrupt
her. I told her to listen and say moth-
ing and warned her tant whatever she
might.say would b+ | against her at
her 4rial, After this .....ion she said
nothing.
When Florence had been taken out of
the room Ford said that the girl had
made & mistake. She reiterated  the
ptatement that she was at the theatre,
1 asked her if she bad any other wit-
nesses to prove that she was. She said
she could not tell me any. i
1 fhen went out and had a conversation
with Mrs. Crozier and her - daughter,
after which I returned to Clara’ Ford and
told her that she would have to see
Mrs, Crozier. “She will not say it to
my face,” said the girl. :

Welding the Links.

The Crogiers were then brought into
Inspector Stark’s office, © where Clara
Ford was sitting. 1 asked Mrs. Crozier
to repeat what she had previously 'told
me. She then said that Clara Ford was
at her place on Oet. 6 until 9 or 10
minutes past 9 o'clock in the ‘evening,
and that Clara had informed her that
she 'was going to Parkdale to meet
Florence McKay and take her to %he
theatre.

Then Clara Ford turned on her and
commmenced to talk. I said: “ Hold on,
you are on your trial for your life and
I don’t want you to say anything.” She
stopped and Mrs. Crozier went on then
to relate about Ford's having a revolver
in her pocket on that night and that she
saw it. Ford interrupted again: “It's
all lies,” she said, “it’s untrue.”

Miss Crogier corroborated her mother’s
statements, and I then allowed them
both to go.  After that I took Clara
Ford into the commissioners’ room. The
newspaper veporters had got on to the
arrest by this time and I did not waant
them to see her.

‘I Shot Frank Westwood.”

When we had got into the commission~
ers’ room Ford said: *‘ There is no use
my misleading you any longer in the
matter,” I asked what she meant and
again cautioned her. “I don’t care,”
she said, “If you had a sistéer andshe
wag treated in the way I was treated
you would do the same., I shot Frank
| Westwoed.” Y

I asked her the reason and she, replied :
“About the clatter end of July or the
first of August he caught hold of me
on Jameson-avenue and tried to knoek
me ‘down and take improper liberties
with me. 'The boys in the neighborhood
were always teasing me. 1 wag in the
habit of sitting at the boat house read-
ing and you know the way these people
call you names.”

I asked her why she had said she was
at the theatre and she replied that she
wished to throw off suspicion. I asked
her where she went after she left Mrs.
Crozier. She answered: “I went along
Camden street to the first street
west; I went down that street where
Gurney's foundry is and along Kfing
street to Dalferin-street, down Dufferin-
street to the cormer of Dominion-street.
There I took off ghe skirt that I am
wearing and my jacket aud put -them
under the sidewalk.”
fiad the Men's Clothes Uhder Her Skirt

and Jacket.

“Underneath these clothes 1 had en the
elothes that you showed me just now.”
She aliunded to the men’s clothing that
we had found in her room.

“1 went on,” continued the girl, “to
Jamesontavenue, by the crossing.” I
askéd her what time she got there, but
she could not say. “ Then I saw,’ said
Clpr& Ford, ‘what I thought to be Frank.
Westwood and two others on Jameson-
avenue.”” ‘I asked her how she knew it
was Westwood, and she said she was not
sure, but she thought it was him.

“I went south - along Jamesonpave-
nue,” said the girl, “ down to the foot
of that gvenue. I stood on the railroad
track on the east side of Jamesog-ave-
nue. I saw Westwood coming. along, go
into the gate and enter his house.” “It
is a wonder,” I said, “he didn't ee
you.” “No,” she answered, “ there was a

‘{lamp between us, Istood in the shadow.”

Approached the House From the South.

““ After he went in,” continued the girl,
“I erowded through a picket fence at the
foot of Jamesonfavenue. Some

wharf and round into Westwbod’s place.
I stood under & tree for about [ifteen
or twenty minutes,

“ At the end of that time I went up
the drive and rang the door bell. There

to the door. He opened the door and
leaned out forward like this, and then I
fired.

Did Not Dream I Was Going to Kill Himr

“T only fired thé one shot.” After the

dream T was going to kill him.
“I ran down the lawn,”
on the woman, “back the same way 1
had come, alonz the whanfi past tee
boathouse, and across the commons to
the place wherie I had leftl my clothes.
I put on my skirt and jacket and walked
doyn to the wharf at the foot of Duf-
feriy-streei.. I there went underneaths
the ‘wharf from' the  wefst side to- the
east atonz the water-front, through the
Old Fort on & the foot of Bathurst-
street and back on to Kingz-street. I
went alonz King-street, up York-street
to Mrs. Dorsay’s boardinZz house.”
Mr. Curry: That was what shef told
you in the Commissioners’ room, andl do
I understand yoin to say, after, a cau-
tion?—A. Yes,

Teased Ner ou Account of Her Color.

What further did she tell you?—A. She
told me about the way the boys used
to tease and tantalise her on account of
her color when sha used to live up there.
She said she did not think it was an
offence to dress in men’s clothes. If a
lady wanted to dress in men’s clothes it
was no offence. She said she had bouzht
the suit for $1.50 and she had had it for
three yemrs. She said she ounly fired the
one shot. at Westwood. I had sia bul-
lets with the rewolver,” she said, ‘“the
other one I firefl at the ducks at the foot
of Dufferiy-street. I told the detectives
‘“mnerﬁﬁd two shots at the ducks, bu
I'only fired one, 5
What else occurred?—A. I had the Jit-
tle zirl McKay brouzht into the 10om
and Clara Ford said to her: “I wanfi
you to tell the truth; 1 have told tte
dletectives ali.” ¥lorencs MceKaly' re-
plied that she had told the truth. Ford
qafid: “Don’t you remember my telling
you that [ was in Parkdale that nizht?”’
The little girl answered that she did jot
remember her tellinz her that. Then
Ford comwmenced to get mad with the
littde zirl.

Anything further about Frank West-
woed ?—A. Yes, there was something, but
it had no bearing on this case, and
prefer not %o tell it. .
There is just something that I would
ilike te have you recall to your memory ?
A, She told me that this hat she had
iziven to Mrs. Crozier before Framk West-

Frank Pid Not Recogniz~ Her.
Apything else abot Frank personally ?
~A. I asked her {1 &he thought that
Frapk Westwood knew her when she
lired. She replied that she did pot think

. of the|
pickets were missing. I walked along the |

was a dim light in the hall, and Frauk'
Westwood, in answer to the ring, came |

girl had @id she fired the shot, she said | jawyer can do me no good.”
“I did not wish to kill him.i I did not| 0 )
| tend to kill him, that would be a ques-

went | tion for & jury, and you had better have

he did. She sajd: “I believe he did
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CANADA : Waell, Charley, what have
yo%have beaten one of his boys ? /
HARLEY : | stood up for my little sister, that's all. An’ I’ll do it ag’in.
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you to say to this English gentleman’s complaint that

not know me.” She appeared:sorry that
she had shot him. She said ft was not
right of a man to take adyantage of a
woman, I'askéd her why she did not
dake steps at the time to stop his an-
poyances. ““Well,”” ghe said; * you know
imy ¢olor ; I would have had no chance
against & man like that in his position.”

Wag there anything further that night ?
—A, I cap’t recall anything further that
night.

About what time wae it when you last
saw her that night ?—A. About hali-past
11 o-clock.

Repeated H:r Conf-ssion to Insp:ctor
Stark,

I did not want to have to go into the
box amd give evidence on my own re-
sponsibility, so I went out and told
Inspector Stark that she had confessed,
and I asked him to hear what she had
to say. I took him in and introduced
Lim to her as the inspector of the de-
tectives.

Were you there in the first part of
Stark's interview ?7—A. Yes; ] remain-
ed ffor a few minutes,

What did she start off with ?—A. She
commenced by saying that she wag sorry
pshe had done it, and that Frank West-
wood attempted to take advantage - of
her. I went back filve or six minutes
later, and I heard her go over the same
story to Inspector Stark.

What portion of ‘the story had she
reached: fwhen you 7returned 7—A. She
was telling him about going through the
picket fence before the shooting.

You heard that portion of the story
how many times ?—A. Twice.

Did you see her the next morning ?—

A. Yes,. I saw; her and she remarked
“My time is short.” 1 asked her il she
would like to see a lawyer. She said, “ A
I said:
* You havé told me that you did not in-

a lawyer.” “ No,” wsaid she, “1 don’t
want a lawyer,” Afterwards she said,
“Do you advise me to have a, lawyer 2’
I said sbe had bettwr. She then adopt-
ed my advice, and mentioned the names
of Mr, Murdoch and Mr. Murphy. If she
could not get the former she would like
the latter, she said.

Is there anything else that you have
to tell us 7—A. I cannot recall anythiog
more.

Is Flora McKay Rrisoner's Daughter ?

Mr. Murdoch ¢ross-examined witness
shortly, in the cot

s of which he denied
that at the first’hearing he told the
-prisoner to change her plea from ‘“‘guilty”
to * not guilty.” Asked whether he had
since seen prisoner at the jail, witness
replied that he had in the company
of the governor. He wsked prisoner
whether Florence MecKay was her
daughter and she had  replied: * That
has nothing to do with my case.”

Witness concluded his evidence by stat-
ing that he had gone over the ground
eovered by Clara Ford on the night of
the shooting, in company with Inspector
Stark. It took themn 48 minutes to get
from Mrs. Crosier's house in Camden-
street to the Westwood house, and the
whole journey there and back occupied
£ hour 56 minutes.

The mother of the murdered boy was
first called. Mrs. Westwood repeated the
evidence "she gave at the inquest. She
told how she had admitted Frank to
the house shortly after 10 o’clock on
Saturday evening, Oct. 6. The mother
and eon remained a short time in the
dining room. The blinds on fthe win-
dows were up, and any person on the
north lawn could fhave observed who
was in the room. Continuing, witness de-
scribed how she and Frank had gone up-
stairs to their respective rooms, and how
she had subsequently had her attemkion
attracted by hearing Frank going down-
stairs. About a minute later she heard

Iin pistol shot and a ecry from her son,

and on running down stairs found the
wounded boy lying on the floor in a re-
clining position. How she at once went
to the telephone and rang up the doc-
tors and returned to the front hall to
find that Frank had managed to make
his way unassisted to his bedroom was
once again told, followed by a recital
of the vietim’s struggles with death un-
til the morning of Oct. 10, when the end
came. To he magistrate, Mrs. West-

wood explained that it would be  jm-

possible for her to hear the front door
‘bell ring from her room.

Mrs. (Westwood stated that she had
heard iqueer things of Clara Ford when
&he lived a short distance from witness’
house, but only knew her by sight.

The Dead Boy's Father

With his right hand thrown behind his
back, his left elbow resting on the mag-
istrate’s bench, Benjamin Westwoodtold
in detail his own actions after hﬁad
been aroused by the pistol shot oA the
pmight of the shooting, and also related
the substance of various interviews he
had with his son. When the vest worn
by Frank Westwood when he was shot
down,,and’ which was still stagned with
the blood of the victim, was held
up for identification, the prisoner, who
had kept her eyes on the witness from
the minute he entered the box, shifted her
eyess in the irection of the reporters’
table, but in a' momgnt turndgd them
again upon the. witness and kept them

there until Mr. Westwood left the *box.’

Dr. Lynd was called to prove that
Frank Westwood died from the effects
of a buallet wound, The bullet was a
88 calibre. D¢. Lynd deseribed a- visit
he made to Miss McKay’'s house when
he saw the prisoner esome years ago,
Miss McKay's house was only a few hun-
dred feet away, and Clara Ford no doubt
had thorough knowledge of the Wests
wood grounds aud their vicinity.

“Mum’s the Word.”

The ante-mortem statement of Frank
Westwood was then read, in which he
stated that he heard the door bell ring
and went down to answer it. He opened
the door quickly and saw a man stand-
ing there, He thought the man had a
mustache,

Dr. Lynd stated that he also heard
Frank say to Crown Attorney Curry
when pressed to name the party who shot
him, ** Mum's the word.,” It was after
he had said that the man who shot
him looked like Gus Clark's chum, Lowe,

Dr. Orr, the coroper who conducted the
post-mortem, produced the bullet taken
from Frank Westwood’s body. It was
of 88 calibre. While the bullet was be-
ing examined the prisoner cast her eyes
upon the flpor and did not lift them
until the missile .was returned to the
envelope in which it had been brought
to the court. i

Stephen  Leslie, a positive young man
with no jdea of distances,” who is em-
ployed in the G.T.R. offices and resides
at 118 Victoria-crescent, described how
he had heard a pistol shot almost due
south, while passing along the platform
of the Parkdale depot as he was return-
ing home shortly before 11 p.m. Oet. 6.

Little Flora's 8 ory.

Wken the pame of Flora McKay was
called there was a craning of necks, and
as the girl, who is popularly aceredited
as being the daugbter of the prisoner,
but whose relationship to her, if any,
has not been ascertained, entered the
box every ear was strained to listen to
Ler story. Flora gave héer age as 14
and told her story in a straightforward
mannper. She wore a black cloth coat
over her skirt, with a long_ black boa
and a grey- Tam o’ Shanter hatg She is
much lighter in color than the prisoner
ana except for her sensuous lips shows no
trace of Airican blood in her veins. When
confronted with the witness the prisoner
languidly rclosed -her eyes, but quickly op-
ened them again and gazed straight at
the little girl. When the damaging admijs-
sions that she had made were read her
iace showed no eign of emotion what-
ever. T'lora’s story was as folows:

Do you know the prisoner, Clara Ford?
A.~1 have known her ever since I ecan
remember,

Do you premember Oct. 6?2 A.~Yes,

What day eof the week was it? A—
Saturday.

De you remember Oct. B, the Friday
preceding 7 A.—Yes.

Were you with anybody that
A.~Yes.

Did you see the prisomer that night?
A.-Yes.

Where ? A.—At the place at which she
was working in York-street. It was next
déor to Mrs. Dorsay’s boarding house.

What time of the day was that? A.—
About & o'cloek.

Did you go anywhere with /her that

Contipuad qu Second Page. -~

night ?

THR WORLD'Ss MOODY EXTRA,

Thousands of The World's Moody Extra
were sold yesterday. Newsdealers from
all over the province sent in large orders
as_ well. B

People are sending the Moody Extra
to their friends. Another large>#tupply:

will be on sale to-day. ;

FOUR MORK ALDVRMEN!

The World wes informed last night on
excellent authority that four more alder-
mapic heads would come off “in ‘Judge
McDougall's  guillotine to-day. They
ought to ‘resizn Xtheir seats hefore ex-
posure, :

St. Andrew's Ball,

Thursday and Friday only we will sell
our special Full-Dress Outfit for $2. This
includes oue of our open front and back,
or open front only, one fifty full-dress
shirts, gloves, bow and collar. This is
a snap. Sword, 50 King-street east, op-
posite Toronto-street.

Robert Brown's celebrated, selected 15
years old, Four Crown -Brand Scotch
Whisky, the same as supplied to His
Royal Higzhness the Prince of - Wales
and His Hizhness Prince Bismarck of
Germany. The finest spirits obtainable
and prices moderate.

Letter orders have our. prompt atten-
tion. The Crown Importing Co., sole
agents, 13 Front-street east, Toromto.
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No fear meed bé\ entertained for indi-
gestion if you wuse \Adains’ Pepsin Tutti
Fruttl. It prevents all wumneasiness at the
stomach and strengthens digestion. Take
no imitations. {

Buy the Best.

There is nothing so good and healthy
to drink in{ winter ad a ‘*‘pure’’ claret
or Bungundy:

If you get a $4 or $6 wine which tastes
“smooth’” and *‘thick,” you may be sure
there is some mixture there.

Boshamer, Leon & Co.’s wines have none
of this “loading,” but are wholesome,good
and cheap.

Agents : Geo. D. Dawson & Co., 16 King-
street west. Telephone 106. 246

Grand Qongcerts Fuvihon To-Nighr,

DUON'T DELAY ! .
Nothing to Be Gaimed By Patting Off
Your Visit te Dineens’.

Let this serve as a reminder to those who

feel the insufficicncy of their elothing in
this cool weather. Visit Dineeps’ to-
day. )
" The stock will never afford @ better
choice than now, and with prices at the
lowest rung of the ladder prospective
purchasers need not wait for better bar-
gains. There can be none better than
those to be seen at Dineens’ during the
sale, which will continue until the end of
the week. :

Dineens’ stock is always zew, and
the furs at present in the showrooms are
of the very latest styles and the high-
est quality. These  points  should
be takean into ponsideration. You'll
recognize their weight when you com-
pare Dineens’ goods and prices with
others.

There are now in stock many unmique
styles and novelties in furs manufactured
for the holiday trade, Those wishing a
choice of these shouid lose no time  in
visiting Dineena’. /

Heath'’s and Zuniap’'s hats—sole agents.

Hepr the Mozart >ymphony Olab of

N+«w York as Pavilion Te Nigos,

Water Rates.
Pay your water rates early and avoid
cmy\'ding.

MARRIAGES,
SILVERTHORN — COULTER—At Isling-
ton, on Nov. 28, by the Rev. Mr. .Leech,
Maggie L., youngest daughter of John
Coulter, to Charles Silverthorn,

Monumental.

D. Mclntosh & Sons, the leading sculp-
tors, have best designs and most compiete
facilities for turning out best work im
monuments, etc., in the Dominion. Show-

DICKSON &
e TOWNSEND

272
AUCTI 'NEERS. Sales of Furni=
ture, Pianos, etc., TUESDAY and
FRIDAY &t our room 2

0 USE THE CANALS JOINTLY

(HRE PROPOSITION GF SEBB DEEP
WATERWAYXYS ASSOCIATION,

A Dreft Bill Prepared By Which the
Uuited States and Canads Will Com~
bine to Obtain Free Use of the Water=
ways By Both Countries—Uncle Sam to

.. e All Repairs.

Chicago, Nov. 28.—A circle of secrecy
surrounds the proceedings of the Exe-
cutive Committee of the Deep Water-
ways convention to-day. All the morn-
ing the question of whether the Lnited
States shall be at liberty to us¢ Can-
ada's ship canals was discussed behind
locked doors.

There were present two high public
officials, one representing the United
States and one Canada, whose names
were mnot given out. The most im-
portant thing done by the committee
was the adoption of a draft of a bill
to be presented to Congress for prompt
action. The bill embodies all of the
concessions and privileges for which the
convention has been fighting since its
foundation.

This morning’s meeting completed the
present sespion of the Ezecutive Commit-
tee, which adjourned to meet in Nash«
ville, Tenn., subject to call by fthe chair-

man.

It was decided to hold the next annual
convention in Cleveland in . September
next. §

The Proposed Bill. / /

The essential features of the' bill adopts
ed are as follows: /
“That the United States shall enter
into negotiations with Canada with a
view to obtaining free use of the canals
of the latter country, for which privilege
the United States is to agree to keep them
in repair. o
“That certajn restrictions as to the use
of the canals by naval vessels will be im-
posed as a necessity, owing to the terms
of the treaty between the two nations on
this subjact,”

Solving a Difficult Problem.

There is apt to be in the coming
bolidays a great deal of worry emong
femininity in choosing suitable presents
for Christmas plferings to masculine
friends. It any lady has upon her mind
that some gift must be selected for a
Wbe he husband or lover, father or
Tother, a visit ¢o Quinn’s, 115 King-
street west, will certainly help her out.
The artistic shapes and fascinating pat-
t:;nsin neckwear are suggestive of Yule-
tide.

To-Night at 11.30 p.yy- Sharp.

There will be played onme of the latest
waltzes. from London, England, at Chiv-
rell’s dining hall, 96 King-street west,
by D’Alessandro’s orchestra. It will be
played t times during the' evening.
It is all the rage in New York, and we
are the first to introduce it in Toronto.
Just the same as with our live lobster,
oyster stews, shellfish, etc. Open day
and night. P.S.—We are not at liberty
to divalge the name of this walts just
at present. . Hear it to-night.

8t, Andrew’s Ball.

In special preparation for this fixture
there will be an extraordinary assortment
of cut flowers at Dunlop’s, 5 King west
and 445 Yonge. Violets, varnations and
orchids, and roses of the favored varieties:
Caroline Testout, Meteor,  Bridesmaid,
Catheriue Mermet, Kaiserina ~ Victoria
Aug #aind American Beauty. ¢

All si ‘all prices, all les of stoves
wmu:"a"p':t-f 195 g East, 4
Tobacco Slaves in America.

Most mén smoke or chew tobaceo to
Lexcegs,’ Of course thay all say they cam
quit' at’ any time, but when they try
it’s only:to find out they're bound hand
and foot—slaves to tobacco. Do you want
to.get out of this bondage ? Price’s To-
bac-Cure will free you. It's a guaran<
teed cure for the tobacco habit inevery
form. $1 a box, mailed free. G, A.[Bing-

bham, druggist, Yonge-street, Toronto.

Fetherstonhaugh & Co,. passns solicitors
and experts, Bank Commeree Building, Toronte

Are These Reasonable
Prices : Bread Gc large loaf, granulated
sugar 4c. per lb., potatoes 50c. per bag,
new currants 6 lbs. for 20c., fine butten
17c. per lb., at John Miller & Co.'s, 77-
81 Queen-street west. 246

Popular approval is accorded Adams'
Tutti Fruttl as sn invigorator of digessien,
Allow no imitations to be ylnc‘ offcon
on, .

Tokay. Tokgy.

California. Tokay is the most delicious,
red, sweet, pure wine ever sold in Can«
ada. Price $2.50 per gal., $6 per dos.,
60 cis, per bottle, It is for sale atall
first-class hotels and clubs at 10 ¥ts pex
dock glass. Wm. Mara, Canadian agent
for the above wine, 79 Yonge-street.

Ask for Dewar’s Scotch whisky, a8 sups
plied to her Majesty, Queen Victm;::.o

3
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Beaver Plug is the old reliable gemtle~
man's chew. Try it.

Cabines Photos.
Mr. J. Fraser Bryce, photographer, 107
King-stree® weat, cabinet photos a speci«
alty. Appointments if desired. 246

Ask fer the genuine Beaver Plug and
be sure yom ges is.

Have You Seem This?

The “Fad” Crystal Pen writes one
thousand words with one dip [ ol inkg
Price 10c. Blight Bros.,, 68 Yonges
street. 246

‘To-Night! Pavilion! “The Dlozarts” eof

New York.

Toothache.
Ask your druzgist for Gibbon's Tooths
ache Gum, price 1b¢ 246

Calilornia Tokay is the most delicious,
pure red, sweet wine sold in Canade.
Ask your wine merchant for it.

Take your visitors and friends to see the
beautiful Cyclorama of Jerusalam on t
Day of the Crusifixion, corner Front an
York; open daily 9 s&.mj, 7 p.m. Admission
25 cents. 246

Ariington Hetel.
This elsgant, comfortable hotel offers
every inducement to those desiring pers
manent ' winter sccommodation.

Kleiser's star Course To-Nighe.

Richardson House—few warm roomd
vacant for wintes boarders; good “m
moderate ratesy, King and Spadioa,

A Promise of Fine Weather.
Minimum and maximum temperatures |
Calgary, 84—30; Qu’Appelle, 14 below—&
Winnipeg, 26 below—8; Port Arthur, 12 bet
low—8; Parry Sound, 6—20; Toronto, 18—26{
Montreal, 14—20; Quebec, 10-18; Hallfax,
2238,
PROBS.: Eaaterly winds; fair and cold %o«
day; higher temperature to-morow,
Through Tick-ts to Southern Resorts. ,
Charles E. Burns’, 77 Yonge-street,
third door above King. Passages 1tg
Sava Jacksonville, - Florida, West,
Indies, xico, New Orleans and all
Southern States-apd rusorts by, any,

rooms, 524 Yonge-streat; works, Y
threns; Rose Baky -+ Na
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