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else get Me money end keep quiet. |„ , ,

Hé said : MJHre me ray money ; th*i's J 
all I cere about.’ I then told Mm that 
he was mistaken when he said the 
amount you had got was *88,000. I 
said that you had got less than *25,- 
000, arid that in mowing around the 
country you had spent *3,000, so all 
you had was about 4*2,000. He didn’t 
believe It, but he is so greedy lor 
monéy that he agreed to drop every- 
thing, arid sign a paper clearing you 
if hé gets back *22,000.

"Now, I think that was a pretty fine 
piece of business on my part,1 and that 
it is the best thing you can do. Even 
if you go into court and fight him and 
show him up for what he is, he is 
going to show you up, arid you’ll be 
ruined if he does. If you return *22,- 
000 you clean up *16,000; which 'will 
help some. My advice is that you do 
this. At all events let me know at 
once what you are going to do.

“Don’t forget to burn this.
“Your brother,

’•FREb.”
Donlin took me buggy tiding to look 

at another house that afternoon. We 
were chums by _ this time. When 1 
left him I managed to slip the letter, 
without the envelope, into the seat 
where I had been sitting without be
ing observed.

1 never saw or heard of thpt letter 
again, but DonHn found it end read it 
and it did Its work, as I ‘ discovered 
later. One day just three weeks after 
I camé to Peeksville, he came up to 
my room slightly more under the in
fluence of liquor than usual, and told 
me that he had quarrelled with his 
wife. And through that I “got" ray 
tnan. I had woh hta confidence; he 
trusted me even before his wife.

“That’s been my whole trouble all 
the time,” he said. “My wife won’t 
let me alone. First It’s one thing she’s 
nagging about, then another. I’d never 
been in any trouble if it hafin’ 
for her. She's always hollering 
me not giving her enough money.
Well, here a short time ago I had a 
chance to put one over, and I did—
*2,600 worth. And now she starts 
ahking me where I got the money I’m 
giving her and begins to bawl me 
out. I quit. I just walked out, and 
she’ll whistle another tune before I 
go back." ' * . "
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itGetting” the Man Who Hung a Jury •s

(Copyright, 1912, by International the first ballot had. voted for a full 
Press Bureau') judgment for Kellner,' The twelfth

man had voted "no” on that ballot, 
and oh the second, and the third, and 
on every hailot for the next twenty- 
four hours. He had hung the jury, 
and the case was a mls-trlal. The 
man’s name was Harry Donltn, a real 
estate agent.

“That’s the man you’ve got to get,” 
said the office manager. "He did the 
trick, and he’s been spending money 
ever since. We've got to have a full 
confession from him that we can use 
as evidence, and it’s got to be In writ
ing and sworn to, or told in the hear
ing of at least two people: who gave 
him the bribe, when, and what for. 
And we’ve got to get it in a hurry, too. 
because the new trial is coming on 
in less than a month. Have you got 
any money?”

I didn’t have enough to be worth 
mentioning. He drew a pink pad to 
him, wrote out an order on the cash
ier for *50 and banded it to me.

“Get up there right away,” he said. 
“You can get a train every hour on 
the even hour. Here are some report 
forms. Write a full report of your do
ings every day and mall it every even
ing. Don’t forget to make your re
port cover all your time.”

That was how I entered this busi
ness. I had been accustomed to see
ing things move with businesslike 
pediency in other offices, but this beat 
all records. Thirty minutes before I 
had entered the office inquiring for 
the chief. I had not seen the chief, 
had not been questioned ; but here 1 
was handed *50, sent out on what 
seemed to me like a complicated case 
of detective work, and being calmly 
told to get a full confession from 
man I knew no more about than about 
Adam.

“They are Just trying me out to see 
how I act,” I thought, as I took the 
money order. So I said: “All right. 
When shall I report here again?”

OW,” was the

morning to make a tour of inspection 
of the desirable houses for sale in 
Peeks ville.

We drove through the town and 
looked at half a dozen little houses. I 
was not particularly impressed with 
any of them, or at least pretended not 
to be. There was one that 1 told Don
Hn might do—if I decided that the 
town was to my liking.

For the next two days he spent 
about half of his time and some of his 
money proving to me that he was * 
good fellow, and that the town was 
full of good fellows, On the second 
day he was calling me by my first 
name, and I was reciprocating. Ife 
was an easy-going, not over-brilliant 
Irishman, who apparently was afraid 
ever to become entirely sober, anti 
who never wanted to be without a 
congenial companion to talk to. He 
was plainly living under a great 
strain.

On the third day a letter from the 
office directed me to come in to the 
New York office that evening.

“Go in and see the chief,” said the 
office manager when I reported. The 
chief was in his private office with my 
reports on his desk before him.

“Well,” he said, without troubling 
about a greeting, “you’re showing con
siderable speed for a bfg fellow. I 
guess you’d better begin to do the 
crook stall right away. You’re from 
Chicago. You got into a little trouble 
out there arid you had to leave. You 
are keeping out of Sight of the Chi
cago authorities, and you picked out 
Peeksville as a likely place to hide 
in. You understand, don’t you?”

"I’m to pose as a crook?” *
'‘Certainly. This man DonHn is a 

natural blabber, who’ll talk if you get 
close to him. You have got a good 
start by pretending to be looking for 
a house. Now, tomorrow you stall 
about being affkld of going out so, 
much; keep under cover. Stay in your 
room a Jot. Begin to fight shy of the
house proposition. Let your man „ . .. ... . .
know that you’re a little afraid of trutd was ™at his wife was
him. Keep away from him. Maks dla6UBted over his drinking, 
him come to you. Then let him pump “3k,p out for a couple days and ,et 
it out of you that you’re hiding, and her CODl down’” 1 suggested. “I tell 
that you cleaned up big on a crooked you what let’s do; let’s take a,night 
deal In Chicago. We’ll have a letter bolt up to A,bany and hang around 
written to you from the Chicago of- there for “ couple of days. I’m get- 
fice. Lose this letter where your man Hng kbld of tired of this place my- 
wUl find and read it, and your g tall se!f; what <1° you say?” 
as a crook will make good. And If he “I'll *0 you,’’ he said. “I dpn’t 
begins to show any Inclination to tell 08116 whare I go. Damn it. • • A feflow 
you his own secrets, at first tell him cen *et M»10 More trouble when things 
you don’t want to hear them ; that *r*n’t right at home than he knows 
you’ve got troubles enough of your how to handle. If she was the kind 
own. Understand? And the next of woman you could tell things to—” 
time you come into the office cover “Don’t Jalfc to me about that, Harry,” 
your tracks by going through some 1 interrupted. “I’m the one who knows 
building with two entrances before what that iriéahs. To be frank, that’s 
■coming here.” why I left Chicago, because things

I went back to Peeksville, and the w^r«n't right at home.” 
next day I stayed In my room. I had “Yes, tint take my case here,” hé 
my meals sent up and aqnt a boy out protested. “I—” 
for, some magazines to read. I went “I don’J want to Sear your troubles,” 
out for a walk at night, keeping eh- I said. “Tye got all I can do to bofd 
tirely to the dark side streets. The down my own. Let’s go down to New 
clerk eyed me rather strangely as 1 York on the next train and hang 
returned, and I knew that soon Don- around there today arid go up the 
lin would hear about my strange ctm- river on the night boat.” 
duct- • 1 “Come on.” he said.

The next day I did the same thing. Had T given him a chance to talk 
In the evening there was a knock at be might have spouted out his whole 
my door. story on the train going down to the

"Who is it?” I demanded, sharply. city. That was all that was troubling 
"DonHn,” came the answer. “What’s him; he needed somebody to whom 

the matter, old man? " Feeling sick?" he could fell the story of his’ crime, 
After delaying a moment I opened But I kept interrupting and leading 

thp door a little, looked out, as If to the conversation away to other sub
assure myself that it was DonHn, and loots. As soon as we reached flew 
let him in. He looked at. me curl- York I made a pretext of calling up 
ously. to find at what time the. boats left,

"You aren’t sick, are you?” he said and G*lle<i up the ®*ce and told (the 
“No,” I said. "I just stayed in my' #hole «‘Ration.

“Harry room; that’s all.” “Well,” said the m ngger In a ças-
Donlin. I’ll introduce you to him if He kept looking at me steadily ual 8ort ot wa7, “we oufht to get him 
you wish When we get up there.” “Anything gone wrong?" he said tonight on the boat. I’ll- reserve a 

I did my best to get on a friendly Vtib, no,” I said. “No, I just got "tateroom for you on the .O. W. Morse, 
basis with my good riatured young tired of showing myself—of running of ths Hudson Line. You just hjald 
friend, and by the time we neared our around so much." . four man off until you get him in
destination I knew that his name was I had never had any experience in t*ere’ a.n< then get Mm to talk/ That’s 
Daley, he knew that mine was Cor- acting before, but let me sav here a11 you need to trouble about. We’ll 
nell, and we were getting along so that such success as I have had as a do the reBt' Tou *et your 6oat at 6:30 
well that when we stepped from the detective has been due more to the at °ne Hundred and Twenty-nleth 
train we walked straight across the fact that I possess a certain natural and when you enter your state-
street to have a friendly glass of beer, talent for playing parts in a wav to 1 room take off your bat ind" wipe your 

or ques- In the barroom we ran into a short, win the confidence of the man I am forehead 80 °ur 18,11 °av* 8 8p0t 
tion, and that $5.000 of the *30,000 heavy set man, with a nervous, after, than anything else. Before Don- on ym* a™ know that everything is 
overcharge would go to him as a re- twitching mouth, and restless eyes. He left me that evening he had fully ail rl<bt . J
ward for placing certain officials In He was one of the most wotttaj look- drawn the conclusion that I was in 1 came out and told DonV 
the way of fingering *25,000 of the in8 men I have ever seen. some sort of trouble, arid that I was had relerved a «tateroom,- tor us jby
people’s money. “Ah, hello, Harry!” bawled Daley, in Peeksville for the purpose dfjkeep- phone I had no tdea of Kow all tJH»

Kellner had refused. When he ren- “Say, Harry, I want to Introduce yen ing out of sight. The last words he wa8 *olng-to work out, hut 1 followed 
dered his rightful bll! for $100,000 the to :in oM rtfond of prin* from Chicago, said 'were: directions*Implicitly. The New YOrk
powers in the city hall calmly eut It Mr, Cornell, like to have you meet Mr. “Don’t worry, old man. We’re your Amertoan I^aguer»_wer«f nixing pe-
to *85,000, claiming that portions of Donjin. Mr. Donlin’s an old pal of friends. TJje bunch‘here Is right” troit that day, and Dohlin being a fan
the work were poorly done; that parts mine, too.” Two driys later trie fake letter cam# w® went td 1*1, 11 ™y
of the contract had been awarded Mr. Donlln’a «pression relaxed a to me from the Chicago office It purp°?et0 ke9p !"(f, CrQïd 5°|be
illegally, but in reality merely get- little when he heard fhat I was "an wa, mailed in a pfEnvelok and ™
lug even with Kellner for refusing to old friend of Daley's.” It was obvi- professed to-come from my brother bitten °eeema stramfo* Jrtidrfv 
assist them to some easy graft. ously a relief to him to hear «that I If read: ♦ • ■ ' b®81’ 11 ee6ln* *trang» to think of

Kellner prompily sued. He bad a was known by one of his "pals," and "Dear D»vet r 4 working pimself -thto. a
case so strong, and public opinion he showed it by greeting me ta a "f have'been talking with Mr -Grim- Italn iT.M^
was so strongly aroused over the ex hearty Manner, gnd by insisting on mer. a/id you are mistaken In heliev ms fhi. Jft.rnnm M %, h 1
nosed scandal, that recovery of his buying drinfa. I told him that I JSg that he'oily wV to hurt you’ We imrried from toe bMf"tioundAto 
* ta,000 seemed a foregone conclusion, might fip interested in a house in gji that he cares .-bout is gettina bis ,hl h/.f .. ».
Hut the would-be grafters had manag- Peeksville. ànd he began to treat me riioney back. I told him that hé could r^n^ I''rein^wd mv Tat^mî ti
«ci to place the nigger in the woodpile with eontldicgoje tfefe tr.ee, \vtep l (ajfce hie 6holc« either xn on »rwl Jîir rot}™’ 1 Wi.itd
In the Kluipe of one of their clan on left him for the evening we had made | up a lot ot nolke and disc rerltt vm. my fore^e*<1# Per dlrectioM; ïfro
the jury. Eleven of tbs jurymsn on an appointment for te» o’clock jppgt J.jwro forevgr, money f.ack, war^ioringlnt In (ri^doorways of È

#Editor's Note:—In order that
no.vunoe may accrue .through the publica
tion of tiiese narratives to persons involv
ed therein, other names and places have 
in many Instances been substituted for 
the real ones )
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Up to the day that the manager of 
the New York office of the Burns De
tective Agency handed me an order 
for *5ti expense money and started me 
up the Hudson river on my first man
hunt, I had never done anything in 
my life that might have been suspect
ed of even remotely resembling detec
tive work. I probably knew as little 
about the business as anybody in the 
country, and I had never had any 
yearning or Intention to become a de
tective.
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Â,WBut I was 36 years old, out 
nf work, almost broke—In New York! 
—had a family to support and, most 
important of all, I happened to have 
met the celebrated detective who Is 
the head of the agency by which 1 
came to be employed, the largest rep
utable private detective agency in the 
country, 
and am, a private detective.

One morning I found myself at 42d 
street and Broadway, looking at the 
newspaper bulletins and w*ondering 
how long my money would last and 
where in the world I should turn for 
a job- One of the bulletins read:

“Detective Burns Nais 
bers.”

That bulletin did the trick.
“He may remember me," I thought, 

“and he may know of a job to fit me.”
I went straight down town to the 

office of the agency of which the big 
man is the head and asked if he

'is
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*0: \That was why I became,
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r-was
in. |la“What do you want of him?” asked 
the office manager.

I was desperate. I said: "I know 
him, and I want a job.”

He looked me over, went Into an 
inner office for a while, and reap
peared, bearing an application blank. 
The office,- aid’eferytkinff in it, was 
just as it would be in an up-to-date 
business office. The business of the 
Plate might as well have been selling 
insurance as bunting criminals. The 
application blank had all the conven
tional questions of such a paper, and 
in addition these:

“Were you ever acquainted with 
any police force,. or any detective 
agency?
any polled officials, or any one 
ployed by detective agencies?

"Were you ever employed by any 
railroad?

"Do you know anything about the 
newspaper business?

"Have you a large number of ac
quaintances, and can you keep your 
occupation from your friends and ac
quaintances ?”

“Fill that out,” said the office man
ager. He had not even asked me If I 
wanted to become a detective, and 
but for the last questions on trie blank 
I would not have known that he 
considering me as an applicant for 
such a position.

“I’ve never done any detective work 
in my life,” I said.

“Good,” he said, 
wouldn’t have you. 
blank.”
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7/sj\answer.
I caught a three ojclock train on the 

New York Central arid took a seat in 
the smoking car. Across the aisle 
lolled a tall, lanky, good-natured young 
fellow whose'ticket, stuck in the seat 
In. front of Mm, showed that he was 
going to Peeksville, my destination: 
On the chance that he lived jn the 
town, or knew something about it, I 
took out my pipe, stuffed it, and be
gan to search, ostentatiously, for thé 
matches- I pretended not to have. I 
drew Me.attention first, then said: 
“You don’t happen to have an extra 
match, do you?”

“Sure,” he said, and began to dig. 
I crossed over and sat down beside 
him. As I accepted the match and 
prepared to light my pipe I stuck my 
ticket in the seat before us; where he 
could Hdt fail to see it.

"Going to Peeksville, too?” he said, 
genially.

“Yes,” I said, puffing 
going there?”

"Yep,” he said. "I live there. You 
don’t live there, do you?”

“No,” I answered.
“Thought not,” said my friend. “I 

know everybody there. Peeksville is 
a mighty nice little place.” He looked 
me over. I was prosperous looking.

“Say," he" said, “if you’re thinking 
of buying a place up there you want 
to see Donlin by all means. He’s the 
agent for the best real estate bargains 
in town. Pm a friend of his, and 1 
know he’s right."

Donlin was thq man I was after. 1 
pretended to misunderstand'the name 
“Who? ’.Donaldson?”
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— and poor Donlin relieved bis souB
\irris i ,to
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Are you acquainted with
staterooms on either side of oars, but 
it was not until later that I knew 
what part they were playing in our 
programme.

I waited until the boat had caat 
off before I began the line of talk I 
had decided upon. I began to curse 
my lack, my supposed former employ
er, my alleged brother, my assumed 
wife, and everybody that I could 
think of. I played the part of a whim
perer to a finish.

“If they’d, only stuck by me in the 
first place,” I wailed, “1 would never 
bare been in any trouble, and now 
that I’m in they’re throwing me 
down. Well, there’s one satisfaction: 
PH take some of ’em with me when I 
gfi.down.”

“How much did you get out of it?” 
demanded DonHn suddenly.

I looked at him and knew he had 
read the letter.

“I’ll come through with about *16,- 
000,” I said. “But I wouldn’t go 
through this worry again for ten times 
that much.”

“Hell,” he growled. “And you’re 
kicking! What would you say to tak
ing a measly little twenty-five hun
dred from a dirty bunch of rich crooks 

'arid going around with everybody 
peçting you of having done it?”

“Say, Cornell,” he said, striking the 
side of his chair. "You think you’ve 
been steered up against It and thrown 
down, but let me tell you tfiat you 
don’t know what a raw deal Is. Here 
now, listen to me. I want to tell you 
this; you’ve got to listen. Why, 
dam it, man, you’ve got to listen. 
I’ll go crazy if I. don’t tell somebody." 

He loosened his collar and went on.

ém is going to try this case. We want night. Now, Donlin, we’ve got thd 
you on there, you understand ; we 'goods on you,” said Bums .“You’ve got 
want to have one of our friends on two chances. One is to make us put 
that Jury. We’re glad of the chance you in prison for accepting a bribe;) 
to have you on because we know the other is to go with us and help ue 
you’re one of us end we all want to to make those crooks, who paid you, 
stick together. - We will see that you pay our client his *16,000 without any 
get on that jury—don’t worry about more lawsuits. What are you going 
that—and there’ll be a little envelope to do; go to '-jail, or come on our 
slipped into your pocket as you leave side?”
here, and—the worst we want Is a Donlin was staring at tne report in 
disagreement. Understand?’ ” dazed fashion. There it was, every

“How long ago was this?” word that he had said, every question
“Only a little more than a month that I had asked, down in carbon;] 

ago,” he said. “Just three days be- and we had been in a locked state- 
fore the trial—the night of May 23rd. room while we were talking, and he 
Well, as I was raying, I went out, and had been with me ever since. He was 
when I got home I felt In my pocket dumbfounded for a while. Then he 
and there was the envelope—with expressed the universal curiosity oven 
*2,500 in it.” detective work. He looked up k*

“Didn’t you see them slip the en- amazement at the CMe*and said: 
velope to you?” I asked. “Well! How in the devil did yoir

“Sure,” he said. “Bruley slipped it ever do it?” 
intd my pocket and winked and slap- But it was pot the Chiefs dispesi- 
ped me on thé shoulder when he did Hon to give away the tricks of the 
it. Well, they got me accepted for trade. It was not until several days 
the jury all right. Then Bruley comes later, when Donlin’s confession had 
to me and says: ‘Say, DonHn, don’t frightened the politicians at Peeks- 
forget you’re one of us now. You’ve ville into acknowledging Contractor 
got to deliver the goods.’ Kellner’s bill in- full, that I knew that

“Well, I delivered the goods, all ln each of the staterooms adjoining 
sus- right. The other eleven men wanted ours there had been a stenographer 

to kill me, but I hung out. ‘No Judg- wlth his ear to a dictagraph all the 
ment,’ I said, 'or I’ll stay out until way up the river, and that Donlin llt- 
Christmas.’ I earned that *2,600 all erally had made his confession in 
right—we disagreed. And the other the hearing of three people, 
day Mrs. Sÿmthe gives a lawn party “That was just a piece of 
and never a word about inviting Mrs. headed luck, wasn't it?” I asked Chief 
Donlin. Oh, yes, I was one of them Burns. _
all right—when they needed me.” “Oh, no,” he said. “We had tried 

“Pshaw!” I said. "You hung a flve other men on-him before 
jury for ’em for iwenty-five hundred we were sure to get somebody he 
and now they’re turnirg cold to you?” would take to and rilab his head off. 

“Yes. That’s the kind they are.” lt waa onIy 8 question of time. Most 
“Pshaw!” I said. “Nvw let’s go detectlve work Is.” 

and get something to eat. I’m desper
ately hungry.”

I haven’t given Donlin’s complete 
conversation here, but only the gist 
of his confession. But;Donlin himself 
had a complete typewritten report of 
his ‘talk in -.the stateroom handed to 
him in the hotel'In Albany two days 
later. The Chief and the office man
ager called on him unexpectedly in 
his rbom and, handing him a carbon 
copy of his conversation, asked him If 
there were any inaccuracies to be cor- 
rricted in it.'-'

away. “You
was

"If you had, we 
Fill out the

When it was filled out he took it 
and disappeared again. He was back 
in three minutes.

"AH right,” he said, sitting down at 
his desk and picking up some papers. 
“There’s a man up in Peeksville (a 
small town on the Hudson river 
New York), who hung the jury in a 
damage suit. Want you tp go up and 
get him. Here’s the dope.”

He began to read from the

near

“Donlin,” rie corrected.papers
in his hand. The gist of it was that 
one Kellner, a New York contractor, 
had done $100,000 worth of work on 
the water supply system of the town 
of Peeksville. When the time 
for him to render his bill he had been 
approached by one of the town’s po
litical powers, Bruley by name, and 
commissioner of public works, who 
let it be known that if he would make 
out a hill for $130,000, it would be al
lowed in full without protest

Ibull-came

you;

“Here a little over a month ago 
old man Smythe, our mayor, and 
Bruley, the commissioner of public 
works, and the rest of that bunch of 
high-binders that runs things in Peeks- 
ville, got into a meas. They’d tried 
to get a contractor named Kellner to 
help them sting the city for *30,000.
He turned on em and wouldn’t give 
>m a chance,- and to get even with 
him they cut down his charge for 
work on the waterworks contract 
*15,000. Well, he comes out and sues 
them. He’s got a cinch case, see, and 
the best they can hope for is to pack 
the jury and get a disagreement. Well,
I have the devil’s own luck to be “I guess that’s about right,” said 
drawn on that darn venire. When the Chief casfially. “Wé knew all trie 
they get to know this. Old IVÏân tlye that the reason you hung that 
Smythe sends for me tecome ant} »ee jury was to save those fellows, and 
bias at hie hoirie late at night, and we knew you weren’t doing U for 
they’re all there, Bruley and trie rest y oar health; but we wanted-to get 
of them- you to tell us all about it yourself, so

"Old Smythe says, ‘Donljn, you’re we got it when you were talking to 
drawn on the venire for trié jury that j your friend on the boat the other

n that 1 Out of Mouths of Babes.
Little Harold, aged five, helped his 

grandfather last summer setting out 
fruit trees, and was telling his father 
about it the other night ^

Thinking to improve the oppbr- 
tunity of pointing a) moral, father* 
asked:

“Who made the trees, son?”
The ldd thought for a moment, then 

his face lit up with a knowing smile.
“I guess God made the trees," he 

said.. "|iut grandpa stood ’em up.”— 
Milwaukee Free Press.

The Sufferer.
This O is the size of the headache 

that he had when he started for the 
banquet. And this o is the size of 
the headache that - kept him out of 
church.—Chicago Record-Herald.
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VISIT THE

Royal Cafe
Best Restaurant in the city. 
First-class service. Prices 
reasonable. Hours, 10 a.tu. 
to 2 a.m. Sunday hours from 
10 to 2 p.m. and from 5 to 
12 p.m.

CHAS. & JAMES WONG
MANAGERS.

Bell Telephone 1855.

Bell Phone 560 Automatic 560

The Gentlemen’s Valet
Cleaning, Pressing, Dyeing and 

Repairing
Ladies’ Work a Specialty
Goods called for and deliver

ed on the shortest notice
G. H. W. BECK. 132 Markt, St.

The- Best P ace for Good 
Eye Glasses

Specialist Examinations free of 
charge

No Drug Store Experiment!
OPTICAL INSTITUTE

8 South Market Street

• B. BECKETT
FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND 

EMBALMER

158 DALHOUSIE ST.
First-class Equipment and Prompt 

Service at Moderate Prices 
Both ’phones—Bell 23, auto. 23

H S. PIERCE.
The Leading Undertaker and Em- 

' baimer, 75 Colborne street, 
equipment in the city. Best service 
at moderate prices. Attendance day 
or night. Both ’phones 300.

Finest

“Only Double Track Railway
between Toronto and Montreal 
and Toronto and other principal 
cities in Canada. Also Double 
1 rack and Solid Trains between 
Montreal and Chicago; also be
tween Ontario points, New York 
and Philadelphia, via Niagara 
Falls.”

BSi
Full particulars, berth reservations, 

etc., from Grand Trunk Agent*, o* 
write C. K. Horning, District Passenger 
Agent, Toronto, Ontario.
Thos. rf. NcUod, city Passenger Agent.

Phone 80.
R. WRIGHT,

Phone 240. Station Ticket Agent.

T. H. & B. RAILWAY

National Live Stock, Horti
cultural and Dairy Show

:$2.isToronto and 
Return
Including Admission Ticket

On Sale Nov. 18th to 21st 
Valid Returning Nov. 24,1913
G. C. MARTIN,
G. P. A., Hamilton

H. C. THOMAS, 
Agent

Phone 110

PACIFIC
for Winnipeg

Kast thereof

EXPRESS
Oetoher ‘‘‘th

2.30 p.m.
8.30 a.m. DAILY

( >eeon<l I )h> ,
Standard Sioep-
CouuhoK, Colon-

ft EXPRESS
- 10.20 p.m. 1 

■ - 11.30 p.m. )
if-r 1 J.iMaiy <inwrrnlton Car. iPaild- 
r>ir.fr Car, I....... - Cur, First Clues

DAILY

■•r wvHi- M. G. MÜRPHY. D P.A.,
AHEY, Agent, Brantford
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J. T. Burrows
CARTER and TEAMSTER

REMOVED TO 
226 - 236 West Street

I am now in a better 
position than ever to handle 
all kinds of carting and team
ing.

If you require any Carting,
Teaming, storage, MovlngVans, 
Pianos Moved Sand, Gravel, or 
Cellars Excava ed place your 
Order with me and you will be sure 
of a good job done promptly.

J. T. BURROWS
Phone 565 Brantford
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