3
e

D, Largest and
Valuesthe Best

Time is growing short and selections are better now than
they will be later on. Scan over this splendid list for Thurs-
day’s selling, then act by coming out early in the morning, that
is if you would secure first choice from by all odds the best
values obtainable. Selecting is always made easy from the fact
that this store always carries the largest assortments, and if it
comes from McKay’s a splendid guarantee for quality and cor-
rect style. On sharp at 8.30 to-morrow morning the following
great specials: .

‘The Toy Dept. Welcomes You to Their
Big Sale on Thursday

Bring the chlldtwn in every afternoon to see Santa Claus. He will be here
wbout 3 o'clock in the afternoon. He weloomes the children to see all the baau-
tiful toys he bas made during the summer months, and gathered here in the
store for their inspection on the second floor. Santa Olaus’ letter box on sec-
ond floor.

White Folding Beds, with spring and
mattress complete. 35, 50c, $1.50

Dolls’ Swing Hammock Cradles, with
comfy, silk olive trimmings. 75¢, $1.25

Color Box with Paints, Crayons,

Dolls’ Houses.. 50c to $2.50, $5.00
Children’s Midget Sewing Machines,
just the thing for making dolly’s
clothes, complete .. " ... 8250
Dolls’ Wicker Cradles, basket tops,

Cards, etc, complete 15¢, $1.50 well made and strong.. 50, 75c, $1.25

Toy Furniture Dresser, China Cabi Boys' and Girls’ Hand Sleighs, 25¢
‘net, ‘Washstands with drawers, glass, . ... $2.50
ete. .. 50c Boys' Bob Slmgh- with steerer $4.50

Brass Foldmg Bod wnh comfy, mat
tress, bed clothes, pillows lace trimmed
...... . T5c, $1, 81.25

Dolls’ H)gh (hmn Settees, Low
Chairs, ete. g 25¢, 40c

Children’s (nrprt Sweepers, Bissell's
make, just like mamma’s .. 25¢

Here is something the

would like in glass:
Berry Sets, Water Sets, be sure and
see these 3 s . ceeees 2Be
Pastry Sets, conmsisting of rolling
pin, mixing beard, pan mixer and bowl
15 and 25¢

little girl

Come to McKays for Xmas
Umbrellas

HEADQUARTERS FOR ALL THAT IS NEW AND UP-TO-DATE.
We have g wonderful collection of beautiful handles tosoffer, and the cov-
ering is of the very best silk and wool cloth.

The Directoire handle leads this season, and you will find them here
at very moderate prices. Some are perfectly plain, others nicely tipped w.ib
gold or silver. (hoose yours now, before they have been picked VL.

Thursday we will make a special showing of this line.  Come in and sce
them. You can’t afford to miss this opportunity.

.
Other Specials for Thursday
Ladies’ $4.50 Umbrellas for $2.98

Silk and wool cover, with case go'd handles and pearl trimming. Makes a

lovely Christmas giit; Thursday .32.98
Gents’ Silk and Wool Cover Umbrellls 3249

Boxwood bandles with gold and silver tips, good, strong and neat. He
will appreciate it. Thursday . . 5249

All our Umbrellas are sent out in boxes,

Christmas Sale of F Pi

Our Jewelry Department is all aglow with beautiful Christmas Jewelry.
bave a good assortmena of Gents' Tie Pins, Ladies’ Pearl Crescents, Fleur de
Lis, etc., Jewel Cases, in oxidized and gold with pink or pale blue iining, ail
sizves Jewelled Hat Pins, Gold and Silver Chain Purses, Bracelets,

0dd Pins 15c Each

Thursday we have a lot of Odd I'ms we have to clear to make room for
new Christmas goods, in Emblems, Nouvenirs, Gold Plated Hrnnrhn-, with
pearls, etc. These Pins are worth anywhere from 25 to 75¢, Thursday, come

15¢ each

at 8.30 and get your choice for only

Gloves and Handkerchiefs, Boxed, 35¢

Aluminum Handkerchiefs and Glove or Ty Boxes, floral design on top, a
very pretty Christmas gift. Regular 50¢, for . 3 3¢

Cameo Stick Pins 50c

Bar Stick Pins, with cameo head on gold bar, Thursday

'rThursday Great Xmas Clearing SaleW
of Real Cut Jet Buttons

50¢

Real Cut Jet Buttons all sizes and different cuts, at exactly half
price.
Hose Supporters 15¢
Belt Pad Ilose Supporters; pad all around with supporters attached

at front and sides, good elastic; regular 25 and 35c, Thursday to sell for

only . g 15¢ pair
Fancy Xmas Supporters

D. M. C. Fancy Hook-on Hose Supporters, fancy ~.l.~ elastic, trimmed

with ribbon to match: in pretty gift boxes: regular , Thursday spec-

ial 5id's s 50¢

*\

8 Gents’ Suspenders 50c

SPECIAL NOTICE

All gift articles purchased at this store we put up in a
wﬂty gift box free cf charge.

(
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Fancy Boxed Perfumes and
Sachet Powder

Fancy boxed Perfumes, all good ndnn, in pmn lined boxes,
3be, for .. .. .. :

worth
25¢

Collar Boxes, 50(: for 29c

Nicely Covered Collar Boxes, Wwith picture on lid, these are very han-
dy, and would make a nice Christmas gift, regular 50c, Thursday vours

el R s SISt B SRt L 4SO .29¢ each
Slchet Powder 50c Bottle

1 oz. bottle, French Sachet Powder, 12 different odors to chooge from,

Lil fancy bottle, regular 75¢, Thursday P AT, 50c bottloJ

»r Great Xmas Sale of Silk Ties |

About 100 dozen fancy Silk Ties, all colors, and the very latest pat-
terns, come early and make your selections while they last 25¢ each

" Linen Handkerchiefs, 3 for 25¢

Linen Handkerchiefs in nice gift box, regular $2 each, Thursday 3
for .

g Genls Silk ﬂlndl(erclnefs

Gents' Silk Handkerchiefs with Silk Embroidered Initial in the cor-
wer, % inch hem, in pretty boxes ... . . 25¢ each

Gents’ President suspenders, fancy, in pretty box .... .. .. ..50¢
Pure Linen Handkerchiefs 3 for 50c

; Gents’ Pure Linen Handkerchiefs, these lnndkemhnh are extra fine
{.‘dxﬁy, in boxes, 3 for ..

He had lost all for which he had risked
80 much, butl ne was no iuulderéi--ac
leasy, m deed, A murderer ne mignc be,
as surely as though the grave haa closed
over his victum; ovut tue dead face of
Roderick Desmond cowd never hwunt
him, night-time and day-tume, more, and
blast vne happimess of wis life.

He was weak in body and crushed in
mind just now, in his intense shock of
amage, while nis great enemy rearea
above him, tall, strong, majesuc in the
very force of his wrongs.

1¢ was the cowed ear: who first spuke,
with a suilen glance at the recior, who
pnlud and trewoling, hovered aloof,

“What does he do nere” he aqmd dog-

gcdh “Let him leave the room.
0,” the other interposed, “‘he shali
stay. He holds in his possession a docu-
ment that will send you from this house
to the town jail yonder a felon and an
outcast! He holds the death-bed confes-
sion of William Morgan!”

The man who for so many years had
been Lord of Clontarf cdug\ht his
breath with a sort of gasp All, then,
was at an end; his cousm’s tnumph was
completp

“Will you hand me that paper, Mr.
Hall?” the colonel said, with stern gray-
ity. “Nay, sir, never hesitate. Whno is
there nll\v has a better right than I?
I will read it aloud for my lord earl.’

The rector yielded up the paper; the
flashing fire of those blue cyes terrified
him into instant compliance.

Roderick Desmond opened it and read
it, in a slow, lmprmnn voice, from be
ginning to end. \Vith the last word dead
eilence fell,

“You did wrong, sir,” Roderick said,
“to ﬂmg aside your tool when you had
used it. The man who perjured himself
at yvour command was worth watchinr.
But you thought me dead, and fancicd
yourself safe.”

“1 thought you dead,” Gerald Desmond
muttered, in a strange, thick voice, “with
a bullet through your heart, and the
\rnlrru of Wicklow Bay above you.

“That was your mistake. Your aim
was hardly as accurate a susual that
momlng my worthy kinsman. The bul
let aimed with such good will for my
heart missed that organ by an inch or
two, and a friend was on hand ot rescue
me from the waters of Wicklow Bay.
You forgot my faithful foster hrother,
Mike Muldoon, in your haste, did you
not? He rescued me; he took me
Australin: he saved me from the fslon's
death, from the base assassination to
which the man who had been to me as a
brother consigned me.”

Something like a moan escaped the
livid lips of the cowering man, and his
eyes fell before the lightning glance of
those fiery eyes.

T\\onl\ Yyears have passed.
prospered ;

s

to

You have
the world has gone w2ll with
you: wealth, rank, honor have been
yours. I have been an alien and an out
cast, a felon and a wanderer over the
world, without faith in man or irust in
woman. You took from me my honor
dearer to me than life—the woman |
loved, the title T shonld have worn, my
life itself, if you conld. You know the
old German prmnrb ‘The mill of the
gods grinds slowly, but it grinds exceed
ingly small’  You have run the length
of your tether: it is my turn now.”
His voice rang, his eyes flashed.
stricken wretch seemed

The

Iw‘inrp him to

| shrive] up in the scorching flame of that

| lfhtnmg glance

“I'hold in my hand the paper that will
strip you of wealth and 'k and I
ors, and all you hold dearest on earth
It is mine (o drive you forth from this
house, with the scorn and hatred of
therein Your wife's love you pever had
No. Gerald Desmond, that triumph never
Wis yours. On your bridal-day,
wide leagues of ocean between ns,
loved me «till
mine to-day

m

with
she
Your daughter's he art 1
that  proud and peerl

daughter, who, when she learns the truth

will abhor
ther.”

A ery like the ery of a wounded ani
mal broke from the man before him at
this last bitter blow.

“0 God!™ he said, “I deserve it!
have mercy, Roderick Desmond!”

“I left Roderick
went on, stern as Rhadamanthus, “to
seek my vengeance on you--nay, not
vengeance. to wring the truth from your
guilty heart. I came here—] met your
dnught?l -the Inez d'Alvarez of my
Youth again: and from the first mownert
we met I loved her. That love made me

(hn man she once called 3

but

America,” Desmordd

blind and mad. She was bownd to an
other; she could he nothing to me: yet
for her sake I resolved (o spar: the
wretch who was her father. I said:
‘Kathleen i< in heaven: o vesgeance

will bring her to me now. JFor myself, |
can die as | have lived, an honest man
at leas I will leave this place: 1 wiil

leave him to God, and her to the may
she is to wed.” And T wou'd have k pt
my word: 1 would have gone and left
my vengeance behind; but Providonce
had  willed it otherwise, By me
est  accident <« T came Morgan,

lllll'l:!
wounded, dying. All unknown, T sat in
the room while he made his dying de
claration to this clergyman. When he
ceased. 1 bent over him. Like vou, like
your wife, he knew me at once. His
last word was my name. My revenge
came to me when | was ]pn\mg it.
What is there to hinder me wreaking it
in full now? For all the deep and dead
ly wrongs you have done me—for honor
lost, for Kathleen murdered, for my
father's broken heart, for my bride tak-
en from me, for a life blasted and made
desolate, for a name and memory tar-
nished with dark dishonor—this paper
gives me full and complete atomement
at last.”

A dreadful groan again burst from
the breast of the tortured man; on his
face lay the leaden hue of dnth and
the muscles convulsively twitched. In
that hour he suffered as Roderick Des-
mond had never done in his life.

He stood looking at his prostrate foe,
while the evening shadows deepened
about them, and the soft summer twi-
light fell,

A change came over the fixed, stern
fire of his eyes—the proud and splendid
face of Evelyn floating before him, un-
utterably soft and tender with the loye
she had learned from him.

“For your daughter's sake I would
have spared you once, Gerald Desmond;
for your daughter’s sake I take my ven-
geance now—thus!

He lifted the paper—the confession of
William Morgan d held it in the
blm of the chandelier.

Desmond sprung to his feet,

th a echoed by the
'i Wuﬁ nhz &

all §

Roderick Desmond ground the charred
fragments undor his heel.

“Yon, sir,” he said, turning to Mr.
Hall, “ho heard the dying man con-
fess the murder for which he afterward
swore my life away, will do me justice
before the world. I forgave William
Morgan, Kathleen’s murderer, in his dy-
ing hour; surely, then, I can forego all
personal revenge. Your crimes are
known on earth to but us three. For
your daughter’s sake, whose heart that
knowledge would break, the world shall
never known. Mr. Hall, for his own
sake, will be discreetly silent, and I—I
leave you to a vengeance mightier than
any on earth. My civil rights I shall
claim and take from you, and your
daughter shall be my wife, and Countess
of Clontarf—"

He stopped abruptly. The man he ad-
dressed had slipped from his chair and
fallen on the floor.

The rector sprang forward and raised
him up. The Omnipotent vengeance to
which Roderick Desmond had left him
had stricken him down almost with the
words. For the second time he had
fallen in a fit of parlysis—a dreadful
sight.

CHAPTER XIV.

Lady Inez Desmond lay long in that
deep, death-like swoon. The evening
shadows fell thick about them ere the
great dark eyes opened to light and life
once more. Her daughter hung above
her; the gentle, loving lips fondly kissed
Lher own. With the first glance into
that pale, young face, memory returned.
Slowly and painfully she struggled up
and uu/ml around.

“Where is he?” she asked. “Was it a
dream, Evelyn? Has my reason left
me, or did T really see Roderick Des-
mond—-dead and gone twenty long
years?”

- “You saw Colonel Drummond, sweet-
est mother,” her daughter said, caress-
ingly. “You saw a strange likeness—
the startling likeness—he bears to the
lost lover of your youth. I, too, was
struck by it the first moment we met.”

“No, no, no!” Lady Inez cried, “it is
no mere resemblance. If I saw a living
man, I saw Roderick Desmond in the
flesh. Do you think there could be an-
other man alive to look at me with his
eyes, speak to me with his voice? T tell
you I saw Roderick Desmond—the dead
alive! Oh, my daughter, what if, after

all those years that we have mourned
fnl

him as dead, he should be still alive?
" she wildly eried—“tell me,
all you know of this man. Who

l,ml\ Evelyn, very pale, looked her
mother straight in the eyes.
“A man--whoever he may be—whose

name I desire to bear to my dying day.”

Lady Inez uttered a faint cry.
“My daughter! And Vivian Trevan-
nance 2

“All is at an end between Vivian Trev-
annance and me. If I do not marry Rob
ert Drummond, 1 will go to my grave
unwedded.”

Her mother drew her closer to hér and
kissed the pale, cold face.

“Tell me all about him, my darling—

who brought him here—how long you
have known him—all, alll”

“That all is but little. Mr. Trevan-
nance met him in America: he saved his
life there: he brought him with him
here when he returned. \We met, and

mother mine, I think 1 loved him from
that first meeting. 1, saw the won
derful likeness to the picture yon gave

me, and | think—I h»hr\n»—pnpn saw ft,

too,

ton, and for that reason dreaded him. Of
his previous history 1 know littie or
nothing. 1 do not ask to know. He is
all that is noble and good, and | love
him. I need say no more.”

“And he loves vou?”

“With his whole brave heart!"

The lovely face glowed as she made
the answer

l Just then came a soft tap at the door,
{ Evelyn crossed the room and opened the
l’ docr, expecting to see md\ Clydesmore.

But in the twilight her lover stood be-
fore her, paler than herself.

“My dearest,” he said, drawing her to
him, “an accident has happened. Do not
be alarmed: but your father is very ill.
He has had a stroke of paralysis.”

She grew so white that he thought she
was going to faint. I'he large violet
eves fixed themselves with strange,
startled intensity upon his face. ‘

“He has had a shock of some
she said, breathlessly. “Have
the cause?”

“I am, Evelyn, my, love, your father
knows who 1 am -Your mother knows it.
My beloved, do you"”

“You are Roderick Desmond!™
She said it with a sobbing ery
drew her into his arms and held “er
there close—close to his beating heart.
"I am Roderick Desmond,
thought dead -alive to Jove you
stronger love than man ever

woman before.”

\hn freed herself h\ an effort.

“And my mother?

“Ah. your mother! his face darken
ed ever little—“that was dust and
ashes years agn. But You are now what
vour mother was (\\rnh years back, and
I think T loved you first for that. My
dearest, |1 have a very long story to teil
you of the bitter past—of the woman 1
loved and lost— of the woman who loveq
me and whom 1 wedded; of a daughter,
a stray waif, somewhere in Amerien.
But not now You must go to your fath-
er

“And you must go to my
Yes, Roderick, she desires to
with a desire not to he denied.
Was not so false as you think.
pledd her cause, and pardon
my sake!”

He kissed the pleading lips.

“For your sake, my darling, there is
nothing on earth 1 wouid not do. TLead
me to your mother—as well now as an-
other time.”

She drew him into the apartment. 1t
was still light enough, even among (%~
gathering shadows, for them to see eacs
other’s colorless face. Lady Inez reared
herself upright where she lay, with one
faint ‘word on her lips:

“Roderick!”

“Inez!”

He stood d=awn up before her, tal,
stern, gray as doom. Lady h\elvn gave
him one pleading glance-—a glance vnat
said plainly as words, “Oh. be mereiful!”
and flitted like a shadow from their pre-
jsence. But in that first instant of
meeting, with this new love strong and
sweet in his heart to atone for the past,
it was hard to forget all his cruel, bitter
wrongs. Twenty years rolled away—be
thought  of the happy, true-hearted,
gladsome boy who had loved the Span-
ish beauty with his whole soul, and of
her base return.  Within a few brief
months of what -lw had thought the dav
of his death, d given hnﬂf ‘whaol-

kind,”
you been

He

50 long
with

felt for

g0

mother!
Ree '\‘lill
And she
Let her
her, for

ben Mu beyond the huuy “of woman.
His face set and hardened and grew

rigid as iron as he thought of all this.

She saw that stern darkness and held

up her cl hands.

_““Oh, forgive me! | was false and base!
You despise me, and 1 deserve it! I wed-
ded him. No seorn you can feel for me
can be half so bitter as that 1 feel for
myself. And yet, if you knew all, you
nnght try at least to forgive!”

He smiled a little as he listened-—a
¢mile that had a world of bitterness in
it.

“There need be no talk of forgiveness
between us. You lost me, Lady Inez,
and you married another man—not at
all an uncommon case, Pray, do not
plead to me. I think I would rather not
hear it. You did as most women would
have done. I have no right to complain
—nothing to pardon. 1 am only sorry
you did not marry a better man.”

She covered her face with her hands, i

her tears falling like rain.

“Cruel—cruel! But 1 deserve it all.
And yet, 1, too, have suffered —oh, my
God, so bitterly, so long! Roderick, by
the memory of the past, be merciful—
speak one kind word to me! Listen |
while 1 tell you a!l!”

She stretched out her hands to him
in an agony of supplication. He bowed
low before her, but he would not touch
those extended - hands. All that pas-
smnate pleading only seemed to harden

his heart, only seemed to remind him
that through her he had lost faith in
nian, trust in woman—that through her

o had been an exile and an alien all
those years.

“I listen, Lady Inez’ he said, grave-
ly: “but once more 1 repeat, it is un-
neccessary. Let the dead past stay dead

~—the nuffrnng and misery have gone |
If it gives you pain, 1 do not ask |

by.
yon to speak one word.”

“It i3 your coldness,
your cruel indifference that give me
pain.  Ah! you are very unlike tie Rod
erick Desmond of t\wnn years ago!”

FHe smiled again.

“Very unlike, my Lady Inez.
hardly wonder at that.”

“No; your lot has been cruelly hard-
Your exile long and terrible. And | seem
ed so false, so base, so heartless.
yet it was for love of you | wedded Ger-
ald Desmond.”

Rory Desmond’s blue eyes opened wide
at this declaration. He almost laugiaed
aloud.

“Pardon me, Lady Inez, but really,
that is hard to believe. You marry my
rival—the man I have every reason to
hate—because you love me! Sounds ra-
ther like a paradox, does it not?”

“Nevertheless, it is true. | can never
tell you what I felt, what | suffered, in
those first dreadful days when we all
thought you murdered. | only wonder

You can

now I did not die or go mad. But 1 lived |

on, in a stupor of anguish, under the
blow which killed your father. Ah! he
was happier far then than 1. And on his
death-bed he called me to his side and
begged me to be Gerald Desmond’s
wife.”

“My father did this?”

(Te be continued.)
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Headaches and Neuralgia From Colds
LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE, the world wide
Col4 and Grip remedy removes cause. Call for
fuil name. Look for elgnature E.W.GROVE. 2%
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A LIBERAL.

Foolish Break of Magistrate Denison
of Torento.

No Wonder You're Hard Up If|
Your Liberal.

Torontoe,

Dec. 8.—A rapid passage-at
arms took place in the police court yes-

terday between Colonel Denison and
Frederick Thompson

“They say you are a vagrant,” began
the beak.

“No, sir!” declared the man in the
dock, with a bang on the rail. “What

I want is steady work.”
“Have you any home?®”

“No."
“Are you hard up?”
“Got 15 cents and I've had my break
fast.”

“That’s not much cording to the
law you are a vagrant: you are without
visible means of support.”

“Where do you come from?"

“leeds—been here a year.”

“What's your occupation®”

“A\ tanner.”

“No work of that sort here for you?”

“I could get it in Teeds.”

“They don’t do any of that work in
leeds now—they get it all done in
Germany by cheap labor. There are
thousands upon thousands of idle men

in Teeds to-day.”

“l paid a second-class passage out
here, and have been in the Northwest.
1 have a wife and children in England.”

“Why don’t you go back there and
vote?” asked Mr. Corley.

“T've lost my vote now.”

“How did you vote!” went on the |
colonel.

“Good old TLiberal,” declareq Thomp

son, with an emphatic ring in his voice.

“No wonder you're hard up if ron
vote Liberal.”

“We get nothing for our votes in the
old country the came as yon do here”
shot back the accused.

The court first fined him $1 without
costs or sixty days, but after the con-
troversy he was remanded for a week,
during which an effort will be made to
find him work. He had never heen in
a dock hefore,

JOHN DREW.

Acter Has Collarlnle Broken
Fall From Herse.

New York, Dec. 7.—John Drew, the
was painfully, but not seriously
hurt this afternon by being thrown
from his horse while riding in Central

Park with his daughter, Louise.
Mr. Drew was stunned by his fall and

actor,

while he lay unconscious his horse
stepped on him. At the Presbyter
Hospital, where the actor was hurried

in an automobile, it was found that his
left collarbone was broken and that he
had a slight concussion of the brain.
Mr. Drew regained consciousness about
two hours after the accident, and it was
said at the hospital to-night that he was
recovering from the shock as rapidly as
could be expected.

Mr. Drew has played at the Empire
Theatre in “Inconstant George.” There
i8 no understudy for his part, and it
was said at the theatre to-night that
the play would be indefinitely post-
poned.

el
Any fastidious diner will tell you that
a hair in the omelet is worth two in

the soup:
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9.30 a. m. mun 115 p. m., .46 p. m., 5.20
P. m., (dally), 7.10 p. m., 1110 p. m.

|
‘TORONTO HAMILTON & oJFALO
i RAILWAY.

1‘ Arrive
|

Leav
Hamllten Hamilton
*206 p. m. .. .. Niagars Falls and
lo ress .. .. *8.55 a. m.
| *8.06 p. m. . Buffalo and New York |
Tese *10.35 a. m.
| *9.66 a. m. .. Nlmn hll\. But- |
| falo, le York and Bos-
| ton Express .. .. *€.25 p. m.
] *7.3 a. m_.. Buffalo sccommod
.t6 p. m. |
| .._Buffalo & New
| ork BExpress .. .. **8.15 p. m.
| *12. p. m. .. Buffalo, Pittsbu
| and Bnton Express ..
| Sleep! and parlor
leaving K Hlon at 6.2 p. m

| trala arriving at 9.5 a. m. n
parior oar on trains leavipg Hamilton at 8.58

Pullman

. m. and arriving at 8.05 p m.
varlor cars on all through trains.
in leaving Hlmmnn at 8. 15 p. m. dally,

excep: Sunday, liman sleeping car,
Hamilton to New York
Arrive Leave
Hamllton Hamliton
8 am Dczmu Chicago and
l‘l ress .. . b
©*12.20 a. m.
o
**9.53 p. m. rlnllard Water-
erford and St. Thomas
3.0 p. m. .. ol 5T
ledo and Clnclnnnu
|
| **1.40 p. Brantford, Wuur-

!ord and west p. m. |
Sieeping cars on Mlchtnn Ccunl connect- |
ing lt Wlurlord and west. |

*Dat
"Dlll!- except Sundey. |

HAMILTON & DUNDAS RAILWAY. |

| Terminal Staton—*6.15, 1.1, 8.15, .15
.n’m 115 & m., 1245 L1f, 215, .15, 4.15,
| B18 c.m 7.15. 8.15. 9.15, 10.15, ‘1118 n m.
Jeave Hatt St Smhn. Dundas—*6.00, *6. 18,
| wifo, 8.05, 9.1, 106, 1136 a m. 1315 i1
| 2.6, lll. 415, .15 cm 715, 8.6, 9.15, 10.13,
| *1L16 p.
| 'Unlly. uupt Sunday.

| HAMILTON RADIAL ELECTRIC
| RAILWAY. .
| Hamiiton to Burlington and Oakville—9.1
0 12.10, 110,

*1.10, 8.10, 10.10, 11.1 &ﬂosxo N

10 510 6.10, 7.10,

*11.10 D
Hamilton—*$.00, *7.00, 8.00, 9.00,
Burllnmn to m 3.00, 4.00

10.00. 11.00. 13.00 a. m., 1.00, 2.00,
| 5.00, 6.00, 7.00, 8.00, Dm 10.00, *11.00, 12.0¢
|

m.
| Oakvilia to Hamilton—7.30, 330, 9.3, 1030
| 71130 a. m., 12.30, 1.30, 230, 3.30, 4.30, 6.3,
| 630, 7.30, 8.3, 9.30, *10.30, 11.30, *12.30.

*Delly, except Sunday.

BRANTFORD & HAMILTON RAII

! WAY.
| Lu\n Hlmlllon—" 30, *7.45, 9.00,
2 1.30, 2.00, 4.30, 6.00, 7.15,

10.30 a. m
9.00, 1100

Luvo Brantford—*6.30, *7.45, 9.00, 10.30 a. m.,
1 m 1.30, 3.00, 4.30, €.00, 7.15, 9.00, *1L0{
'Dlﬂv except Sunday.

HAMILTON, GRIMSBY & BEAMS.
VILLE ELECTRIC RAILWAY.
10.10

Léave Hamilton— '010 *7.10, *8.10, 9.10,

For
Grandma

What to give grandma is sometimes
a conundrum. We have the solution
in our stock of Broocbes. Just fhe
thing to please her. Ask to see them

We have other Brooches for baby,
missie ana my lady. A most complete
and varied assortment of the newest
styles, with prices ra g over 3o
wide a field that we can supply to a
article to please

certainty the exact
vyou, and come within your means
Our special is a 14k real peari sun

burst at $5.00

KLEIN & BINKLEY
38-37 James $t. North

Issuers of Marriage Licenses

EARRINGS

| Are very fashionable just now end
| every lady should have a pair. We
have them in pearls, corals and jet
lor plerced or unpierced ears. Call

see thom.

F. CLARINGBOWL

Jeweler and Optn'an.
l! MacNab .m.t North,

Notlce fo the Public:

1 am vrepared to estimate on all kiads of

yoofing. skylights, metal frames and sash.
metal cellings, smoke stacks, forge and blast
plotng. and all kinds of huvy and light -b-c:
fron work. |

Wired xlass and metal ceilings kept la |

stock. l

JOHN E. RIDDELL, i

Phoce 687, 257 King street east.

BLACHFORD & SON

| $42.50 and $46.00; $2.50 additional to

RAILWAYS
JRAILWAY

GRAND TRUNKRS &Y
GUELPH

31 30 Return

om Hamilton
DAILY UNTIL DEC. 0t
RETURN LIMIT DEC,
Account

Ontario Provincial Fair

|Christmasand New Year

h, 1908,
18. ks

Excursions

AT LOW RATES.
Secure tickets and further informa-
tion from
Ches. E
W.

Morgan, City
Webster,

Ticket
Depot

Agent,
Agent.

G.

to
Coast
in a

Tourist Sleeping
Car

““Going Tourist” is the popular
way  to travel now-a-days—the
berth rates but half those in the
standard slseper—and the accom-
modntmn quite satisfactory. Ask
for “Tourist Car Booklet.”
Tickets, ote.. at Hamiiton Office, ocor
James und King streets, W. J. Grant,
-

l'., H & B. Railway

—~TO0—

NEW YORK
$9.40

Via New York Central Rallway.
(Except Exnpire BState Express).
The ONLY RAILROAD ianding PASSEN-
GERS ia the HEART OF THE CITY (42nd
Btreet Station). Dining ears, buffet and

STEAMSHIPS

DOMINION LINE

ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS.
Portland, Me., to Liverpool
REGULAR SAILINGS
MODERATE RATE SERVICE
ONE CLASS CABIN STEAMERS.
(Called Second Class.)
Southwark ... .Dec. 25,
Dominion
| RATES OF PASSAGE PORTLAND TO LIH‘RP()U!
London,

.Ian I

according to steamer
These sleamers carry only one ciase of
cablz passengers, to whom is giver the ac
commodation situated In the best part of
the vessel. This serv ce Iis very popular to
those des'ring to make & trip In comfort at
a verv reasonable rate. Portiand is less than
12 hours by rail from Montreal
Third class carried in 2 and 4 berthed rooms.
For all information apply to local agents
or company's office, 118 Notre Dame Street
“P"( Mnn(ru‘,

Plumbing

and
Heating
Contractor

GEORGE C. ELLICOTT

Phone 2088 119 King W.

Paker Flur

Made by expert millers by our NEW
PROCE
A CHOICE BLEND that {s all pure
It has more rutriment and goes

flour.
further.
GRBAT WEST and WHITF ROSE
are good satisfa
BR‘AN HORTS and lll l!nds of fteed.
Call and see us.

THE HAMILTON MlLLlNG Co

WE WANT YOU

"AS A SUBSCRIBER

YOU CAN ORDER

THE TIMES

sent to your address by
calling up

TELEPHONE 368

THE TIMES Is a bright,
clean home paper.
ALL THE NEWS

HANNAFORD BROS.

Phone 2733

Contracting Plasterers

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE
All kinds of Capitals, Brackets,
Ornaments for Interior and

Exterior work, made to

order
Repairing neatly and promptly
executed

232 Robinson Street




