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If Given a Trial

"SALADA"

Ceylon Natural GREEN Tea wiil prove its

superiority over all Japan Teas.

Lead packets only, 25c, 30c, 40c, 50c and 60c per Ib. By all grocers. |

Highest award St. Louis, 1904.
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“Don’t touch me,”
Q.ord Neville's arm
For a moment they regarding
each other, Carrie’s hand pressed
her bosom, her face as white as death,
her eyes fixed, not on him, but on vac-
ancy.

Lord Cecil is the first to speak.

“Carrie,” he says, but still her
€o0€es beyond him if she were
muning with her misery—“Carrie, why
have you done this?’ and he points to
Zenobia's scarlet domino. With a me-
chanical movement she lets the cloak
fall from her white
€hudders as it slips
&round; but she does
“Why did you assume
and play the spy?”

At this the blood flies to
but only for a moment,

“Could you not trust me?”

“Trust you!” she echoes, with a
emile that is more scornful and full of
despair than a torrent of words. “Have
I not trusted you—Lord Cecil!” and she
turns her eyves upon with a
ture of indignation and anguish that
&smites him to the heart. “Could any
€irl trust you more than I have done?
T gave you my heart, my whole self
and you have requited me after
fashion of men!”

Her voice quivers, but <he keeps the
tears from her eyes with an effort that
costs her more than words can tell.

His gaze droops before hers, and he
folds his arms with an air of sorrowful
resignation,

“I trusted you with all a woman has
to give, Lord Cecil—her heart—and in
return you have given me what?”

Her voice breaks, and the tears well
to her eyes, but she forces them back.

“Carrie,” he says in a low voice “will
You listen to me? I can explain—'

“No doubt,” she breaks in bitterly,
with a scornful smile that brings the
color to her face. “You ecan explain
away all that I have heard between
this—this lady and vourself? You can
explain away the fact that you were
her lover—before I made you love
me

“For heaven's sake,” he ejaculates:
but she stops him with a gesture
cold impatience,

“Xes, it is true,”
herself than to him.
me that you lovea
the time, felt
shame,
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says Carrie, and
falls to his side.
stand

gaze
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shoulders, and
rustling to the
not 1im.

disguise,

answer

this

her

him mix-

the

yo0e

she more
“T made you
me. 1 Kknew
it burn me
prophetic instinct
sured me that the would
when T should ruc it has come!
But, oh, heaven,’ puts one hand
to her heart, “why did vou tell me that
vou d me; why did you let me be
lieve that you had ever I
else, when there
at the first sight
forget me? Why,
He does not answer.
no words he can
her in her present mood.
“I—1,” she
“was only a
daughter,
You came.

wails, to
tell
it at
I with

Some

ti'!‘l" ""‘7‘!"’
and

'and she

ove

wed anyone
was 10the
of whom
why did
He

vill

al r woman
yvou would

you d

5 s
knows that
say avail
Says, with a little
simple girl, a farmer’s
content and happy before
Was th while to de-
ceive insignificant a person my-
self, Lord Cecil? There were other wo-
men fairer than I am in your own rank
of life with whom could have
amused yourse would, per-
haps, have cared
ithe fact that while you
ing to love. them your heart was
property of Zenobia. But I—I was
poor and pitiful a conquest! You might
have pased me by!”
“For heaven's sake,

it wor

S0

vou
ho

little or nothin

were

g
profess-

the
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hear me!” he

pleads, but she shakes her head defi-!

antly.

“No: nothing you could say
wipe away what I have seen and
Perhaps yvou do not know that I ha
been hidden here for the last quarter
of an hour, that T have heard every
word that has passed between you;

1at have scen yvour face, which has

more eloguently than vyour

No, Lord Cecil, even though

may try to persuade yourself that

is me whom you love, you could not
vinee me.”

“Carrie,”” he savs, almost in despair,
*No! T am ignorant of the world
%hich you move, Lord Cecil. T am a
farmer's gaughter, a mere country girl;
but T am woman enough to know that
1 stepped between you
Woman you love—and I withdraw,”
No pen can write down
3, the anguish underlying the calm-
spoken words, “I withdr
Like a dead weight they
Lord Cecil's heart and seem

him

S would
heard

Ve

I

have

the bitter-
1y
fall upon
to crush

Twao or three persons enter and saun-!

ter by them, just glancing at them as
and apparently in cosy conver-
and little dreaming that they
ng at a girl whose heart

breaking, and a man wrestling
the demons of remorse

oki is

1its until they have gone, then
her.
have done wrong; I
committed a grievous
; , if you will, in keeping this
episnde on my past life
from you, but ask yourself, is there not
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admit
sin

she still,
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have refused to be your wife. But”’—
with a wan smile—"“woulq it not have
been far better in the end, more merci-
ful to me, than to have me go on
ioving you, in ignorance that you had
no heart left to give me, until I
{ echanced—chanced—to discover the fact
for myself? Ah, it cruel—it  was
teruel!” and her lips quiver as one tear,
‘one only, rolls down her pale cheek.
i I could have borne it then. But now—
oh, heaven!” and forgetting him, all
but her great loss, she covers her face
I with her hands. “How shall I bear it!
How shall T tear these past happy
i weeks out of my life, and forget
{them!”

“For the love of heaven,
‘reasonable,” he says, almost
“Reasonable!”
reasonable,
my offense.
love you as surely——
i ““As her highness Zenobia knows that
‘vou love her!” she breaks in, and the
retort crushes him.
| ‘Can you deny it?” she goes on. “Not
ifive minutes ago your lips”"—she shud-
ders—“would have touched her if I
‘Ih:]fl not been in her place!” and for
{ the first time she gives way and sinks
on to the seat, face covered with
| her hands.
He takes
T,

+

1
et

was

Carrie, be
fiercely.

Do not
You k

punish me

bevond now that I

her

courage and goes up to

he
| arrie,””_. he murmaurs,
he bends over her, “it

hoarsely, as
is a hideous mis-
take—
| He stops short struck by the remem-
brance that it the very
had spoken to Zenobia, and
imembers it, too.

“Yes,” she says, shrinking from him,
“it was a hideous mistake. Thank hea-
~ven, it is not too late to repair it. If
|—if you had married me and I had
’fumul out what I have discovered to-
‘night, it would have been too late; but
now-—why, see how easy it is! I, Carrie
Harrington, have but to step back in-
to my old place, to resume my insig-
nificance, and vou can return with a
feeling of devout thankfulness to your
old love.” She stifles sob, and looks
up at him with a bitter smile, “Yes, so
| easy that in a short time you, and she,
will have forgotten that mistake
happened, and most certainly will have
ceased to remember that such a person
as I ever existed.”

is phrase he

Carrie re-

@

the

“Do you wish to drive me mad?’ he
asks huskily.
| “Mad!" she echoes with a laugh. “It
[is T who have been mad ever to have
i deluded myself with the idea that you
could love me. Yes, T was mad that
Inight and forced you foreswear
'}'uurmli‘_ but T am in my right
now, Lord Cecil, and—I shall
lose them again while I live!”’
falls upon
attempt to
stands moodily speechless,
strikes up an inspiring
sound of swiftly

gles with

to
senses
never
i ~
| Silence her

answer

SD¢ l‘l'h,
her,
The
L’:‘\”HI'.
moving dancers
the music, making a hideous
discord in Carrie’s ear, and beating up-
her overburdened brain, a
withering effect.
He waits

says in a

He

but
band

the

does not

0 with
a
low
that
vou,

wriiel and 1ns
cruel and unju

moment
voice:

it is

or two, then he

vain

Carrie,

to try and ex-
You are—for-
tonight. May

May I''—

> to you tomorrow?
vou?”
" she answers,and the word falls
knell on his “A hundred
would avail nothing with
ind T pray heaven when we
part tonight, I may See you
again. And I say it with greater truth
than you did to with a
il *No, Lord Ce-
I am not eruel, nor unjust; I am
more merciful to you than you were
to me, and in the future vou will ad-
mit it. From tonight our lives will be
{far apart; there is little fear that we
shall meet again. Your path
| the great world, mine in the little one.
|T feel that we shall not meet, and—
| and—that thought comforts me!"”
i He pushes his hair from his forehead
trembling with the passion of despair,
aye, with remorse, his eves dwelling on
her face, that
more spiritually beautiful than it is
at this moment, Like a man stand-
ing helplessly on the ocean’s brink and
Watching a great treasure washed by
the pitiless waves out of his reach, he
stands and looks down at her.
“What ecan T say—what can I do?”
{ he murrmurs.. “I swear that I iove you
with all my heart and soul,
That it is you, and vou only, for whom
I care, and that no shadow of the past
can ever fall upon my love for you.”
“A S0 you prayed that you might
[ never meet her again, because you
}m-. aded lest the old love for her should
jTevive!” she says, turning her eyes up-
lon him. “No. Cecil. It has all come
upon me like a flash of light. I see my
path before me, andq 1 must walk in
it. ¥ be true myself—and to

f—a
vou. 's”"—with a sorrowful frank-

Ysee

like
letters

And

a €ears,
me.
that

never

her highness!"

lle that was piteous.
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Cl1l,

lies in

must
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if for no other reason, for this
one, T must be firm: I could not share
your love with another woman. All
Or none I must have, and that, say
what you will, you cannot give me.”

“Yes, all, all!” he says, eagerly,
most fiercely. :

She shakes her head.

“No., You that T have heard
all that has passed. As surely as that
You and I sta
just left
and be vour wife.”

“No,” he says sternly,

“As surely,”

to

11e8s,

forget

nd here, this woman who
you will win your heart back,

she repeats with a sigh.
; “Do not be angry with me, Cecil 5

He smothers an oath; her scorn and

T

The Laking
Cold Habit

he old cold goes; a new one quickly

comes. It’s the story of a weak throat,

tendency to consumption. Ayer’s

Cherry Pectoral breaks up the taking-
cold habit. It strengthens, heals. Ask
;Iour doctor to

tell you all abeut it.
We ]

J.C. Ayer
Lowel{
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{ Will not reproach you! Let us—let us
| —with

min-!

Vas never more lovely: |

Carrie, |

'indignation were hard to bear; her|

meekness and gentleness are unendur-
able,

“It is you who have sinned against

me, not I against you. I gave you all
my heart ang soul, while you—but I
a wan smile—“part friends; is
not that the right phrase? Let me.when
I lock back to this time, the bitterest
in all my life, remember that we said
no hard words,
with a
quiver of the lips and glance that
nearly drives him mad. “Let us have
t least that consolation. Good-bye!”
and she hoilds out her hand.
I “I will
“T will not te discarded by vou with-
out an effort to regain you. Tomorrow
| You will see more clearly.”

“I shall never see more clearly,
alize more fully that all
tween us than I do now

a

is

is telling upon her, “Believe me, it
were best that you should do so, too.”

He is silent a moment, his heart
aching, his brain on fire.

“It seems,” he says, scarcely know-
ing what he says, “that you take back
your love, that you discard me, with-
out much difficulty, all too easily.”
ly

, but with a dull
eyes,

“If T have sinneq against truth, are
you sure that you have not done so?
It seems to cost vou so little to get rid
of me, that I can almost believe
| welcome the excuse. Are vou sure that
‘you were as heart-whole as you as-
sert when you promised to be my
wife?"

“I-don’t understand,” she says faint-
lv, gazing up at his blazing eyes and
knitteq brows,

He smiles, a mad, desperate smile.

“You forget,” he says, *“that you, too,
had a lover ana devoted one’—he
pauses to take breath—“perhaps during
these past weekg vou have bheen weigh-
ing us in the balance, and have found
that after all Willie Fairfold is
to be desired than Ceci] Neville.”

It is a magq retort, wrung from him
Iin a mood that is madness itself. She
looks at him stupidly for a
then her face fiushes, to grow
white again.

wonder in her

|

you

a

more

deadly

His sanity returns in an instant
der that mute reproach,

“Carrie, forgive me,” he crieg.
am a fool to doubt you—I was mad to
Say such a thing! Forgive me!”

And he bends over her,
| With a gesture full of wounded love
and pride she puts up her hand; then
she draws a long breath.

“Yes, 1 forgive you even that,” she
says; “but—but there must be no more
said between us. r0od-bye, Lord Ce-
cil-=-good-byve, forever!”

In a frenzy of despair he falls on his
knees beside her, and tries to detain
her. She rises, drawing her arm away
from him; and as she does so the tall,
graceful figure of Zenobia enters,

Stopping short, she looks at them
With a smile that barely hides
jealous rage in her eyes then
murs:

un-

mur-

“Ah. so sorry! T have interrupted a
love scene, a la troubadour.”

Lord Cecil springs to his feet, and
looks from one woman to the other,
with a dazed, bewildered expression:
but Carrie turns her eves with a calm,
sorrowful gaze upon the half-mocking
face of her rival, and then, with an
inclination of the head, glides slowly
past her into the ballroom, ;

[To be Continued.]

CURZON’S BARBARIC GEMS

' Rich Stones From India as Presents

for Royalty,

London, Dec. 13.—Although Lord and

Lady Curzon only

remained a couple
of days in Paris they made extensive
purchases anqg deposited a large col-
lection of rare and beautiful Indian
gems for setting,. Some of these are
to be hurriedly arranged as Christmas
Dresents in the form of pendauts,
clasps and rings.
I A circlet of b autiful rubies, mounteq
as a barbaric ornament, is being unset
and the stones are to be reset in
clasp of beaten gold, which Lady Cur-
zZon brought from Calcutta as a Christ-
mas present for the Duchess
now Princess Royal of Englana,
For the Queen, 1
a set of gold filigree trays. Quantities
of embroidered of splendid
| workmanship are destined for
among Lady Curzon's friends, a
intimate friend i
that she would rather not wear
ultra-Indian dresses now that she

dresses
s to an

such

becoming to her in India, but at home
she would wear clothes like all the
other women she knew.

It is not yet known if the gorgeous
blue curtains she had made and
broidered last year are intended
gift to the Queen. but it is know
are for some royalty,

She bought in Paris
sive French toys for the
| the Princess of Wales,
| interesting of these being wonderful
motor-boats. Two toy motor cars with
leather-dressed chauffeur and two
! veiled ladies were the ex-viceroy’'s
purchase,
| For Princess May of Wales, Lady
Curzon bought a huge yellow-haired
doll as a gift from her own little girls,
This doll is accompanied by a lral'go
! trunkftll of fine clothes, all especially
made of washable materials. A stock
of hats, boots and socks js included in
a second box for the doll, while long,
removable white mousquetaire elbow
gloves, which figure this Year on all
| expensive big dolls, are included in
the doll's trousseau,

Lady Curzon brought two turquoise
collars exactly alike for her sisters,

3oth Lord and Lady Curzon seem
depressed since their return home. He
looks much older than his years; his
| eyes have a weary look, while
seems very fragile. They will return
| to the Riviera as soon as pos=ible to
rejoin their children until the
spring. 30th need complete rest,

as
n they

many expen-
children of
among the most

she

Lord Curzon is in a singular posi- |

tion in relation

to the present politi-
{ cal crisis;

as viceroy of India he op-
posed Chamberlain's protectionist pol-
'icy, while he bitterly resents Balfour's
| sacrificing him to Kitchener, So by
i political conviction he is cut off from
| one, and by personal feeling from theo
| other leader.
ihands with Lord Hugh Cecil to recon-
/struct the Tory party on TUnionist-
t Free Trade principles, shelving both
| Balfour and Chamberlain eventually.
i gl S
Have you seen Mrs, Murphy?

Cecil, you and I, who,
i have spoken sueh tender ones.”

NIy
not take it,” he says hulkily.

re-|
over be-|
at this mo-!
ment.” she says wearily. fo rthe strain !

She looks up at him, not reproachful-

moment, |
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of Fife, |
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longer vicereine, adding that they were

m- |
a |

late |

It is believed he will join |
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Refugees at New York Tell
Tale of Massacre.

'BABESTHROWN FROM WINDOWS.

‘Christians and Students Protected‘
the Jews, but the Slaughter
Was Dreadful.

14.—Five
many of them eye- |

New York, Dec. hundred |
Itussian refugees, ‘
witnesses of the massacres in Odessa |
and other Russian cities, debarked here,
today from the steamers Patricia and
Chemnitz. Some of them told graphic
and pitiful stories of their experiences.
Jews who had themselves lain hidden
in Odessa houses while mobs searched
! for them, Russian workmen of the
Christian faith strikers from the rail- |
‘10ads a newspaper reporter and Ger- |
mans who had long lived in Russia, |
joined at Ellis Island immigration sta-
tion in declaring that they had been at-
tacked irrespective of religion, that
their assailants were led by police dis-
guised in citizens' clothing, and that
the massacres were not race persecu-
tion, but revolution.

While telling their stories, the msan |
sometimes burst into tears, fo®, per-
haps, half of the entire number lm(l:
left behind them wives and children |
who were either dead or defenseless in |
Russian cities.

Chiidren Murdered. i
There were three Jews from Odcssa.i
all of whom six weeks ago, on
Monday, Oct. 30. the day that the Czar |
proclaimed Russia’s constitution, were |
fereed into hiding to save their lives. |
All three are men over 30, inteliigent |
and of fine physique, One of them, !
1Ab1'ahum Chanoch, an Odessa tin-
| smith, who hesitated about describing
the Odessa massacres, was offered |
money for his story, when he threw |
| back his head and exclaimed: !

“l won't take money. Thank God,
I still have $8 and that is enough.”
| ,Then, without further urging, he told
l‘\\'lmt he saw of the Odessa massacre,
‘from its beginning when two rival
'parades, whici were celebrating the !
new constitution, met and began to |
| fight. He told how little children were
thrown out of high windows, how Rus- !
sian Christians patroled the streets in
lIarge bands protecting Jews. While‘
other bands of men pillaged and mur-
{dered. Workmen and students, he said,
'led the peace parties, while disguised |
police usually led the hoodlums, After
{the first two days he and two com- |
panions escaped from the city.
Convicts Turned Loose.

I Two refugees
said that there the Jew-killing was
started by emptying the jails of pris-
oners who attacked and stole from the
Jews. A man from ‘the province of
Kovno asserted that the

| tion of

a constitution an order
{ streets.
} A Russian newspaper
{ Chechkowitz, from the province
1\'i1\':’1, who received two bullet
| in his hat as he boarded a train bound
[ for the border, described the workings
fOI. the so« iety
as the and the
tle in which he, as a member of this
society, participated.

The Germans, most of whom had
enough money saved to bring their
families along with them, pointed to

man
of

“sanierones,”

their children, with pinched faces and |
shoulders rounded already from work |

or privation, as their reason for leave
| ing Tussia,
————e

|
{ TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY. ||

Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Tab-
lets. Druggists refund money if it falls
to cure.
each box. 25c.

——ec.

Have you seen Mrs. Murphy?

—————————

Some men refuse to work
they are afraid they may acquire the
habit,

yxwt

pliment and another thing
low it.

Headache

Biliousness, sour stomach, constipa:
tion and all liver ills are cured by

‘Hood’s Pills

The non-irritating cathartic. ¢

B o S Bgoa O e G by ma

CURES CATARRHAL
DEAFNESS

One Week’s Use of Hyomei Did More
Than Six Months’ Treatment

to

Price

The Difference Between Expert and
Unskilful Tea Blending

E qualities of different teas prove that there is a
distinct difference between expert Red Rose blend-

I H
ing methods and the

Se
fully selected they will not
blend ;_tl_w)-—'-\-\'ill retain their
istics with their roughness an
Such tea is bitter, poor

market).
knowledge of combining qua

other causes of poor tea.

e &

veral kinds of teas may be blended, but if unskil-

there is much of it in bulk and package form on the
It emphasizes the result of inexperience, lack of

fect blending, poor selection, and the hundred and one

But my expert Red Rose blenders select the right
grades of strong, rich Indian teas and delicate fragrant
Ceyion teas, and produce Red Rose Tea with entirely
new characteristics—a tea with that “rich fruity flavor”
—a tea so exquisitely different and better than any brand

usual methods.

combine to make a perfect
otiginal individual character-
d harshness emphasized.
ly flavored in the cup (and

lities of different teas, imper-

back to Ceylon again,

of Ceylon alone, that no one who once tries it ever goes

Red Rose
Tea

is good Tea
T. H. Estabrooks

St. John, N.B., Toronto, Winnipeg
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Occasionally you hear a piano with a tone possessing a

TONE CHARM

me much pleasure to he able
the GOURLAY
The instrument has been in constant us¢

me as to the quality of tone, to

ch and sweet that
T 1

you are at

is this unusual

y such spontaneous and

1sicians in all parts of the Do-
mit lines from
Hamil-

the following

ac.,, 138 Mary street,

“Hamilton, Feb. 17, 1905.

to testify

Piano purchased by me.
in teaching ever si

durability as well

uch and other
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success
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1iblic a piano of the

“I remain, yours truly,
“H. B. J. VERNON.”
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1 anywhere in Canada.

LONDON REP

C. W. TREADGOLD,

E. W. GROVE'S signature is on |

because |

People are not so much interesteq in |
your grievances as you think they are. |
It is one thing to appreciate a com- |
swal- |

by Specialists.

is often a result of catarrh, Hyomei
acts almost immediately upon the
i flamed membrane and the
' begins to return at once,
Miss Meeks, ot Mattewan,
says: “Hyomei truly

N Y

is

ia great change in my condition. My
| kearing is improving rapidly and I had
[no idea I would improve so rapidly ip
| so short a time., My breath which wus
very offensive to myself and others,
has lost its bad odor entirely. I have
spent a great deal of money with
catarrh specialists, and can truly say
|that =ix months of their treatment is
not equal to one month of Hyomei.”

A complete outfit costs but $1.00, and
consist of an inhaler that can be car-
ried in the vest pocket, a medicine
dropper, and a botile of Hyomei. The
inhaler will last a lifetime and there is
enough Hyomei for several weeks’
treatment. Additional bottles of Hyo-
mei can be procured for 30 cents. Com-
pare this small expense with the fees
charged by specialists.

It you cannot obtain Hyomei of vour
dealer, it will be forwarded by mail,
postage paid, on recelpt of price. Write
today for consultation blank that will
entitle you to services of our medical
{Gepartment without charge, The R. T.
‘ 3ooth Company, Hyomei Building,
llthaca, N. X. |

In the treatment of deafness which

in- |
hearing

& |
wonderful. |
i I have used it but a short time and sec |

laffairs they wouldn't

Gourlay, Winter & Leeming

RESENTATIVE:

195 DUNDAS STREET.

Has it yet occured to you |
what a nice l

CHRISTMAS
PRESENT
or Suitcase |

a good Bag |
would make? Call in and see |
our new Walrus Grain leather |
Bags ahd our Special Dress
Suitcases. We also have
some new Toy Trunks for
children.

THE COMMERCIAL
TRUNK CO. wm¥c'ms.
280 Dundas Street

PHONE 1856. OPP.McCORMICKS

For Good WorkI

In anything in the line of Bookbinding,
CITY BINDERY,

H.P. Bock, 43614 Richn_mnd St..

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST.

Contaias no Alum, Ammonla, Lime, Phosphates, or any injurlant,

EW.GILLETT S0Wirtes

LIMITED§
TORONTO.ONT.

If some people would confine the in-
terest they take in life to their own
have anything
to do.

Good Going December 29.

Ang returning up to and including
Jan, 7, are the tickets for the West
Shore New York excursion from Sus-
pension Bridge or Buffalo on above
date (Dec. 29); $9 for the round trip.
Full particulars fron Louis
Canadian Passenger Agent,
Yonge street, Toronto, Ont.

A GUIDE FOR TRAVELERS

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.
MAIN LINE—SARNIA TUNNEL TO
SUSPENSION BRIDGE.
Arrive from the east—4
a.m, (except Sunday), 11

10:45
11:20

gan.;

a.m.,

|ja.m, 6:35 p.m., 7:43 p.m., 10 p.m. (ex

| cept Sunday).

Arrive from the west—12:15 a.m., 3:20
a.m., 11:10 a.m,, 1:25 p.m,, 4:10 p.m., 6::
| p.m.

Depart for the east—12:20
a.m., 8:10 a.m. (except
|a.m., 2:06 p.m, (except
{p.m., 6:55 p.m. (Eastern Flyer).

Depart for the west—4:15 a.m., 7:¢
a.m. (except Sunday), 11:10 a.m., 11:32
a.m,, 1:55 p.m. (except Sunday), 8:
p.m.

a.,
Sunday),
Sunday),

LONDON AXND WINDSOR.
Arrive—10:40 a.m. (except Sunday)
11 p.m.
(except
(except Sun
7:30 p.m. (International Limited).
STRATFORD BRANCH.
Arrive—10:40 a.m., 10:55 am, 1:25
P, 535 p.m., 10: p.m,
Depart—6:20 a.m., 10:45
P, b pamn.
| ~ Passenger

Sunday),
25 a.m.. day),

55
a.m.,
trains do not

wranch on Sundays.
i

LONDON, HURON AND BRUCE.
Arrive—9:45 am., 6:10 pm,
Depart—S8:15 , 4:50 p.m.

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY.

Arrive—From

‘he

UETTE RAILWAY.

i, 1235 p.an.;

PERE MARQ
Arrive
<0 T ¢ g vk

A

10 pa

Y
VAaiK

* 9

p:m.,

15 a.m

’

it change,.

HICHIGAN

Arrive—6:55
9:45 p.m.
{ Depart—7:15
lp‘m., 10:

CENTRAL RAILWAY.

|
1
H
|
|
i . >
| &, 11:10a.m.; 5:

a.m., 2:20 p.m.,

o=

<0 pb.m,

| London at
i and 4:25 p.m.

| Full-sized
| package,
MEDICINE ¢

CANADA'S
|

THE WAB

Drago, |
6914 |

4l

—

Trains for New York and Philadel-
phia Via Grand Trunk and
Lehigh Valley.
after December
2:20 and 3:25 a.m,, 2:05 p.m.,!
For tickets, Pullmans,
and further particulars call at city or

station ticket cffice G. T. R. 90m

LAD' [Sy MADAME DUVONT'S

FRENCH FEMALE PILLS
Are the most efficient remedy for De-
layed Menstruation and Irregularities,
32 box sent In plain sealed
on receipt of $l DUVONT.
0., TORONTO.

INTERCOLONIAL]
' RAILWAY

On and will leave

»

Big Game Hunting

Moose, Cariboo,

Deer and Bear.
Reports indicate great abundance ot
game in Quebec and Maritime Prove

Inces.

———

FAMOUS TRAIN, THB

Maritime

Express

| Leaving Montreal at 12 noon dally, exe

cipt Saturday, traverses the best hunte
Ing region in North America.

| Sleeping and Dining Car Service

Unrivaled.
Write for descriptive pamphlets—
“Moose of the Miramichi.”
“A Week in the Canadlan Woods.'™
“Fishing and Hunting.”

TO

(General Passenger Dept.,

MONCTON. N.

ASH
SYSTEM

Is the great winter tourist route to
the south and +west, including Old
Mexico, the most intere sting country
on the face of the globe; Texas and
California, the ‘ands of sunshine and
flowers., The new and elegant trains
on the Wabash are the admiration of
travelers, every comfort is provided;.
there is nothing. wanting to complete
one's happiness. The days and nights
pass only too quickly while traveling
on the great Wabash line. For full

| particulars address any railroad agent,

or J. A. Richardson,
ger agent, rortheast
and Yonge streets,

distriet passen-
corner of King
Toronto, and St.

Thomas, Ont.

OCEAN

STEAMSHIP TiCKETS

—BY THE—

S AMERICAN LINE (New York Service).

AMERICAN LINE (Philadelphia Service)a
ATLANTIC TRANSPORT LINE.
DOMINION LINE.

LEYLAND LINE.

RED STAR LINE.

WHITE STAR LINE (New York, Buston

and Mediterranean Services),
Sailing lists, rate sheets, ete., oun applle

tion ta

i. DeLaHooke, London, Agent.

Michigan Central
The Niagara Fails Ronte
1905-1906
Christmas and New Years

Excursion Tickets

FARE all

1 Canada

. Phone 205.
LONDON.
ICAGO.

—ay

pChristimas

and

New Years
SINGLE FARE

Going December 23, 24 and 25, good
returning until December 26, 1905.
Going December 30-81, and
January 1, 1998, good returning te
January 2, 196,

FARE and ONE-THIRD

Going December 22, 28, 24, 25, 29, 30
and 31, 1805, and January 1, 1906.
Good returning to January 3, 1908,

Above rates between all stations
in Canada, Port Arthur and East.
(Special rates and lhimits to points
East of Montre

Callonany Cy dian Pacific Agert
or write to C. B. Foster, D.P.A., C.P.
Ry., Toronto

Ticket Mea 101

10635,

WU FRUNR svst
CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR
HOLIDAY RAILES

D ) a P

At 'Singlé Fare

f

j

‘ AtFare anyd Cne-Third
Go 22, 23 i and 25 so on Dee,

Fi¢
RUS}

LINE ®oyar mam

ALLAN

From St. ry Saturday,
and H X

1 |
rpool,

do L
cabin only.
E. De l.a

Hooke,
Clarke,

Fulton,
agents,

F.




