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Splendid Chances to

Many Holiday Novelties Present Quick Selling
at 8.30 Monday
Hamilton’s best

Christmas store starts off the

‘Sharp

morning

week with a grand array of

special selling events. Time

is growingvﬁhgitgr_and s~el~
ections are better now than

théy will be later on. Toy-

land is all aglow. Santa
Claus’ grand opening display
t&:lay of all the latest toy
novelties on the second floor

is considered h‘\'Aall_\\imAsa\X
;70_}10 the finest in the f‘ity;
Read the follow ng Monday
special sale events and _act

special sal

by shnpping‘narly in the day.

e

+

i
Buy Dress Goods for Practical Gifts

The Following Special Sale Events for Monday
“Levely Pure Wool Delaines, Worth Regularly 50c, Sale Price Monday
29c Per Yard

Here's a lueky purchase of 500 yards of lovely fine wool Delaines, and
on sale just at the wanted time. Comes in light, mid and dark grounds, with
'

gretty floral snd stripe effects. Just tie material for dresses, shirt waists,

kimouos, chillren’s dresses, ete. Worth regular 50c, our sale price Monday

Pos . 20¢ yard
Newest Plain and Shadow Stripe Suitings, for Monday 75¢ Yard

a late shipment and priced for Monday's selling. Comes in per-

. brown, myrtle. Burgundy. wistaria, taupe, red and black.

with @ lovely pearl finish. in both plain and shadow
£1.00 price 75¢ yard

oht

stripe eficels rth e sale

lar
gular

: ™
rMomiay Specials in China Department
Bread and Butter Plates 15¢ Each

Bread asd Batter

hand paintingz. 7

.

Plates, floral
egular 25¢, Monday

Dutch Ware 15¢
Salt and Pepper Shakers, ete.;
n china ware, regu-lar 25c¢, Monday

designs, gilt edge, looks just like
¥ > 15¢

Dutch Mugs, this is one of the
Vie

. Lnn\'cﬂ thi
J

See Qur Vast Assortment of Combs and
Hair Goods

is the very

|
|,
:

~

Rea! Cuf .Jet newest in Combs and Barrettes;

beautifully cut and in swell shapes, in pretty gift boxes

Brilliant Sets $2.50 to $9.00

with

these are|
£1.00 to $3.50

Back («
silver, prices range
Cut Steel Back
Hair Ornaments, all prices

yimb Nat or without barrettes, set with briliants in sterling

50 to $9.00
£1.00 to 84.00

from

Combs or Sets

( Monday the Greatest Sale of Jewelry )
Ever Experienced in This Store

Visit
both oxydized :
Ladies Pins= i
and siiver Chain Purses. She
the s 1 er.
Brass and Oxydi

1 Bra E 1 Oxy!1

our Je e tment. We carry Jewel Cases in” every size,
ind blue lined: Tie Pins of all adeseriptions;
Buckles. Hat Pins, Fancy Clocks, Gold

eases well lighted. so as to enable you to

zed Belt Pins $1.00

~d Belt Pins. the very latest

‘aney o1t

fad. some set
ul Christmas gift ina pretty
Mon

Gold Pl.aled ;lewel Cases 25c

for

For

rh

Gold o

links, ot 1 p v ik padding, e
Hat Pins

stud buttons,
e,

15¢

Large a ritment of T

Lrt;yliv,h wp Lo e

Xmas Stationery is Always Acceptable

Monday i~ f
the very in Cal ar
Cards. 50 Ciflendars
umequalled anywhere for quality and
but a few of

. special Monday, .only

to be ol the

st showings of Stationery. Weshave all
Xmas T . Seals. Cards, Faney Post

They the latest yet. Stationery
The following are

latest nove

See some of our
reasonable prices

special Monday prices:

. Boxed Note Paper 50c

w. velvet

our

Oblong b
ribbon ;

covered, the best linen note paper,
Monday

Note Paper 35¢ Box
paper.

Holly Covered 30c

Oblong covered box of uote paper, nice paper and envelopes;

with purple

6 e box

worth

tied

A pretiy beautiful

and envelopes:

head on cover, nice note paper

S esle pig SR

regular 40¢,

for 30¢

Corset Cover Embroidery Greatly
Reduced for Xmas Selling

Corset Cover Embroidery, in fine Swiss Embroidery, in polka dot, eye-
Jet and floral designs. This Embroidery is worth up te 65¢ yard, and
would make beautiful Christmas zifts, Monday, 8.30 sharp . 39¢ yard

Corset Cover Embroidery 15¢

Corset Cover Embroidery. m pretty eyelet designs. Regular 23¢, for

’

1
Special Sale of Eiderdown Bath Robes

Just the Thing for a Christmas Gift

$5.00 Bath Robes $3.75
Third Floor

5 dozen only of superior quality of Eiderdown Bath Robes, in cardinal
and grey, made with collar and trimmed with black silk, ribbon and gir-
lle, full skirt, all sizes, worth regaiar $5, Monday at nine o’clock «nl~ $3.75

i
|

A small deposit will secure one till Christmas.

e
—

spective rooms, the colonel to pack his
Vetoh et

| rise, and seeing nothing.
‘& You do not speak
"
{ silent scomn is

| But you are right

..o-o-oa..

They separated and went to their re-

HERE St i o Ridids, Vv
to dress for diuner. Tn the midst of the
colonel’s labor, his host’s valet tapped
at the door and entered. i

“My master's compliments, M'sieur
Colonel, and will you drive with him to
Scaradale? The drag is waiting.”

“Tell your master to be good enough
tosmake apologies, Antoine,” he said,
looking up from his work. “I do not
dine at Searsdale Hall to-day.”

The Swiss valet bowed and left the
room, and the colonel resumed his pack-
ing. It did not take long—the May sun-
set was its brightest when he had done.
He looked at his watch, paced up and
down a few moments in deep thought,
then hastily rang the bell:

“Saddle my horse and bring him round
at once,” was his order. “Has your mas-
ter gone?”

“Yes: half an hour ago,” the gservant
said. ;

And, his command being obeyed, in a !
few minutes he was riding rapidly in |
the direction of Warbeck Hall.

“One must not steal away like
thief,” he muttered, between his teeth.
“Besides, after what escaped me to-day,
T must explain before we part for- |
ever.” .

The early twilight was falling like a
silvery mist a2 he strode into the long.
duik}“ drawing room. and du;mh‘lwd
his card by a servant to the Lady Eve-
lyn Desmond. %

" “Teli her 1 come to say farewell,” he |
added. *“I will detain her but a mo-
ment.”

He walked to one of the long, lace-|
draped windows overlooking the purk.;
with rich, dark ivy and dog-roses clus- |
tering thick around it. l-‘nr\ht?r (!mn
he could see there spread a fair vista!
of lawn and woodland, with the gh.mu'n'ri
of running water, and the scent of wild, !
sweel roses. "

“I will see it again in dreams, he!
thought, “under the stars of the prairies, |
or.among the western wilds, or, perhaps, |
when some Indian bullet ends a life of |
little use to any one on earth.” i

“You wished to see me—you are go-|
ing away?” a low, soft voice murmur- |
ed. He 'had not heard her, so nhsnr\w‘l"
had he been. She had crossed the length |
of the room without sound. She stood
beside him, glancing up with dark, star-|
tled eyes into his face. “Is it tx‘l!o'."' shoi
asked, a tremor in the sweet voice. “Do |
you really go so soon?” =
* “Would to God | had gone long agn!™ |
he burst forth, passiomately. “Would to )
God 1 had never come! [ should not|
then have been false to friendship and
to honor. 1 should not then have said |
the words I was mad emough and buse |
enough to say to you to-day. But in
your danger I forgot everything vlse,
Lady Evelyn, the only explnation I can
make is to go and never Jook upon your
face again: to carry my secret with me, |
and bury it with me when I die, in the
land T have left. Will you say farewell,
and ‘I forgive you,’ before I go?

She had grown white as death. She

ared straight out at the misty moon-;

‘|

I have been too |
mad and presumptuons, and my si {
loving you—is beyond pardon.  Weil, l“
deserve it I have been false to the
friend whose bread T have broken: false |
from the first instant 1 Jooked upon
your face. [ penniless soldier. Yes,
urely answer cnough for
me."”

She turned and looked at
depths of
could not understand
her.

“What do vou mean®” she said. slow

“You are good enough for a prineess. |
you must go, and
ccho your prayer—it
would have been bhetter you had never
better for better—for me.”

Her voice broke over the last words
But his face lighted, his eyes glowed !

“Lady Evelyn™ said, “for pity's
sake, tell me—had you boen free, had 1
been of your own rank, could you kave |
learned to love me!” i

The violet eyes turned at him full
great reproach.

“It is cruel to ask that)”
“but if it will comfort youn any -ves. Had
I been Oh. why speak of this?
As for rank, you are onfy greater than I,
better. braver, nobler!: | Kuiew |
until to-day what a buse, utterly despie- |

|

him. The

self-seorn. and something she
in his tone, roused
1

Iv.

at once. | can

come vou

he

of
she said:
free —

nevey

able creature I am
as water.

weak ani unstable
what | have done! Tol
please my father, | have given myself to |
a man | do not love-—an honorable gen- |
tlemau, who trusts me and believes in |
me. | have plighted my word, and see |
how 1 keep it. No one-not he, \\hr-nl
he hears this-——and hear it he must- can
despise me as [ despise myself. It
nseless wishing we had never met. Our
expiation, as yon say, must be in parting
at once and forever. Farewell. Colonel
Drummond! Forget me;: [ am not wor
thy of any good wman's regard.”

She extended her right hand, the
other covered her face. He spoke no
word: he raised the hand shas extended to
his lips. It was his silent adien. A mo
ment Jater and she was alone. She stood
there long, rigid, and still. The ringing |
of the dinner-bell aroused her: the |
heart breaks, but we must dine. She!
turned mechanically and walked away. |
At the same instant a recumbent figure
raised itself from the wilderness of ivy
and tangled fern and roses beneath the
window. It was Vivian Trevammance,
there by the merest accident, and who
had heard every word.

CHAPTER X.

The man who called himself Colonel
Drummond mounted h's horse and rode
away from the lodge-gate, whither he
neither knew nor cared. Never before-
no, not when doomed to a felon's death
for the murder of Kathleen (’Neal—not
when the woman he was to wed, the cor-
onet he =hould have worn, the friend who
should have been as a brother, were all
alike false and lost to him—had the
bitterness at his heart been so deep and
deadly as now. For at tweniy we love
but lightly, and though our hearts are
well-nigh broken to-day, Youth and
Hope heal the wound, and we smile and
eat our dinner to-morrow. and posipone
suicide and despair to a more auspicious
£eas0n. But at forty, with buoyant
youth behind us, love is deeper and sor-
row stronger, and not all the Collegs of
Physicians can heal the wounds the
winged god inflicts. Tle rode on through
the starry May night. whither his horse
chose to go. He had given un everything
in his Jost love for this plighted bride
of another—the hope of

Nee

is

| tents

| of accusing the vagabond
| murder.

{ We brought
jat his wounds.

|
taking him?

L he

1 eves looked straight

| misery

twenty

A Spanish Beauty

tice’to,the utinost farthing he had come
prepared to wring from him, when Mow:
Fant should be found and make confession
——bnt her father he could not injure—it
was simply impossible. The disgrace that
fell upon him must blight her life forever
—the just retribution that would give
him back his birthright would boy that
queenly head for evermore in sorrow and
shame. No. As he had come, he must
return—as he had lived, he must die—
nameless and unknown.

“For your sake, my love—my love
he murmured, inwardly, “your father—
even yours—is sacred from me.”

He had ridden for hours; his horse
falling Jame was the first thing that
dismounted and examined the animal; it
awoke him from his semi-trance. He
had cast a shoe and walked lame. He
glanced around. Far away, twinkling
among the trees like will-o’-the-wisps,
he caught the sparkle of lights.

“Gypsies!” he thought. “Well, as
there appears to be no village near, I
will try them.”

He led his horse slowly over the turfy
heath. The place grew more familiar
as he went on, and he knew it was half
a dozen miles beyond the town, and
near the race-course. The gypsies, who
had congregated for the races, and
pitched their tents here among the

| trees: the light he had seen was their

tent fires,

Around one tent a little group was
gathered, and a donkey cart stood near,
the driver perched on his seat as though
waiting for a load. As Drummond stood
gazing, he saw two gypsy men come
forth froms the tent, bearing between
them, stretched on a rude hurdle, the
body of a man. The soldier watched in
wonder.

“Is he dead!” he thought; “and are
they going to bury him? By Jove, I'll
see!”

He strode forward at once into their
midst. The men amd women paused in
their work {o stare at the gentleman
who came among therh like an appari-
tion, leading his horse.

“What is all this®” he demanded.
“Whom have you here, my good fel-
lows®”

He looked authoritatively into
donkey cart. Two eyes, dulled
great pain, gleamed up at him
unshaven, ghastly face
infinite misery

“Poor wretch!
voluntarily. “He
“What's the matter?

“Met with an accident to-day on the
race course” a young woman said, rap-
idly, coming forward. It was the dark-
eyed Redempta, the queen of the wan-
dering tribes,
not

the
with
from an
a’ face full of

the soldier =aid.
not dead,

in
is then.

ours, though he has dwelt in our
and broken our bread. He will
not live for twenty-four hours. and he
must not die here with us. Your people
in the town vonder would think little
gypsies of
So we send him thither to
breathe his last. He can speak for him-
s¢lf and acquit us of blame.”

Drummond bowed his head gravely.
There was a stately dignity about this
Zingara queen that impressed him.

“How did it happen:” he asked

“He was drunk—hte is always drunk:
A carriage-pole struck him and knocked
him down. The wheels passed over him
and broke both legs: but the wound
in the left from the pole iz the worst.
They drove on- gay voung gentlemen —
what was the beggar-tramp to them:*
him here. T have looked
He will not live to see
another night.”

“Poor wretch!

And where are yom
“There is a fow inn in the town whers
thinks they will let him die. He
has spent all his earnings there,
they knew him in better days.
once rich.
“And

he says,

and a lawyer.”
fallen <0 low! What i<

his

P name "

“That we do not know
he can speak and may A
Drummond bent over him. The dulled
up at the starry
sky with a blank. piteous mizerr wvery
dread i But it was not {hat

made Drummond  recoil

A<k him

self tell vou.”

to see.
that

| that drove the bhiood from his face, and

stilled the
for. begrimed
and ghastly

very beating of his heart:
and and aged
terongh rags and filth
knew him still--<he man had  left
America to find the man who had
sworn his life away—the man who had
murdered fair Kathleen—William Mor
gan!

i'he
KYPAY
liant
“You recognize him.”
“You have known him
hy *

Her
last!

haggard,

he

the

with

keen black eves

woman

of

him

voung
watehed bril
intelligence

she

<aid. eoolly.

in days gome
words aroused him
the vengeance he

At

had

last?
come

at
to

seek, the vengeance he had resigned. was

here at his hand.

The blood flushed darkly into his face,
then receded, leaving him ashen white,
with the might of a great temptation.

“You know him!” Redempta repeat-
ed: “but he has not found a friend.”

“He has.” the soldier said. sternly;
“the dying and the dead have no ene-
mies. Morgan!”™ be bent over him, and
uttered the name in his ear.

“Who calls?” The wounded man
started and glared around in affright.
“Morgan? that's my name. Who knows
me here?”

His eyes fixed full upon that brave,
gallant face bending above him, with
the silvery moon rays bright upon it.
An awful horror crossed his own—there
was a choking, gurgling erv—and the

conscience-stricken wretch fell backward |

in a death-like faint.

The short summer night had worn
away, and the dawn of the first June
morning was rosy in the eastern sky.
when he awoke from that deadly swoom
or stupor.

He lay in the best chamber of the lit-
tle inn. whither Drummond had seen
him conveyed, and two strange faces
bent over him—the village doctor and
the rector. The dull eyves wandered
from face to face: memory and intelli-
gence came slowly back. He was in lit-
tle pain now. &

“Where is he?” be asked, in a husky
whisper.

“Whom. my poor fellow?” the rector
said, drawing nearer.
“Lord Roderick.
tw

He has been dead
nty vears, but 1 saw him and heard
last night.”
The rector glanced at the doctor.
“Is his mind wandering?” he asked.
“Must be,” the physician
..

3

“He is of your people, |

and |
He was |

he |

is to be sure of highest quality and
value by insisting on getting

for it ensures complete satisfaction.
Mixed or Natural Green in sealed lead
packets only—never in bulk.

YS

GUELPH

$1.30 Return

DEC. 4TH to 10TH, INCLUSIVE.
RETURN LIMIT DEC, 13TH.
Account

Ontlno ‘Provincial Fair
CHICAGCO
$15.55 Return

Nov. 20; Dec

DA

Black,

3 1. 5 and 6.
RETURN LIMIT DEC. 12TH.

here. You are dying—do you kmow it?
This gentleman is a clergyman—if you
have anything to say to him, best say
it at once. Your hours on earth are
few.”

He took his hatand left the room as
he spoke. In the little inn-yard bhe
fcund Colonel Drummond pacing to and
fro.

“Well?” he asked.

“He has recovered from his long
semi-trance, and spoken. His mind
seems wandering, though; he asked for
some Lord Roderick. My duties call me
away—I can be.of no use—he will not
live two hours. Mr. Hall is with him.
1f you know him, and have anything to
say to the poor wretch, colonel, best see
him and say it at once.”

The doctor hurried away—the col 1
entered the house. As he went softly
into the room of death, the rlcrgynuni
met him on the threshold with a grave
face. |

“He seems in great mental -nxui-ln!
and remorse.” he said in a whisper. “He |
has a confession to make, he says, and
can not die with it on his soul. Twenty |
vears ago he committed—good heavens!
—a horrible murder, for which an inno-
cent man suffered through his perjury. |
1 am a magistrate, as you know, and |
must take his dying deposition.  Will)
you stay in the room? In all my cleri- |
cal experience, I mever  attended the |
deathi-bed of a murderer before, and
pray God 1 never may again. 1 have
a nervous horror of being alone with |
this dying wretch.” i

“1 will stay,” Colonel Drummond nhl.i
very, very pale; “he need not see me. |
1 should have remained in any case.

He crossed over to the little curtained {
window at the head of the bed and seat-
ed himself. Leaning his chin on hi-!
hand ,he watched the rosy glory of the |
bright new day, and histened to the |
words that vindicated his honor. and left |
Lhis nmame, tarmished for twenty long |
years, stainless once more. {

The rector drew up a little table close |
to the bedside, pen, ink, and paper be-|
fore him, and prepared to take down the |
deposition of the dying man. The words |
came slowly and with difficulty, bvu!;
clear and unhesitating, freezing the poor |
rector with horror as he wrote. 1

“It is one-and-twenty vears
Morgan said—“ah, heaven! it scems |
| twenty centuries—since | practiced as|
}:\:wn'w_\' in Clontarf, County Wickiow,
{ Ireland. 1 was a voung man then—|
| thirty. or thereabouts: juy mame is Wil-
liam Morgan, and 1 am English by birth. |
I practiced my profession in Clontart—I
was land agent for Sir Kobert Young,'
doing well and amassing moner. nnﬂi
hated, as most land agents are, in Ire-
land. There was a young girl in the
place, Kathieen O'Neal by name, a Ty
cotter's danghter, with whom 1 fell im |
love. She laughed at me—she reiimed |
to listen to me—she would mot be my ;
wife. She loved, in her turn, ome who
did not care for hem—Lord Roderiek |
Desmond, only =on of the Earl of Clom- |
tarf. the betrothed husband of the |
Spanish lady; Inez d’Alvarer” l

{
'

ago.” |

The rector dropped his pen aghast
“It not be!” he cned
know of wohm vou speak”™ The lady ia
alive yet i= the Countess of Clon
tavi” ]
The wounded man grinned horribdy, a §
ghastly
“She goes by he
“theough 1 strongly doult whether
any legal nght to it That has
ing to do with mv story, however.
thleen would mnot listem to me, the
English attormey he
worshipped the brilliamt  voumg Lond
| Clovtarf, with hie fair woman's face and
1lue eves: and be, turm, 4

Spanist

can “Do you

+he

smile.

1

that tithe said.

<he

| odsous becamse

n loved ike

donna
(Tc be comtirued.)
e
PILES CURED IN 6 TO 4 DAYS
PAZO OINTMENT iz guaraniced to cure amy |

case o° Ttching, Blind, Blesding or Protroding
Tiles in 6 to 1¢ days or mener refunded. e |

BAIL CANCELLED.
Bendsman For Barric Women Grew |
e

Omt Dec. 3. —Miss

mother

Rarmie Clara

Guthrie, who with her was a
| few daxs ago committed for trial om a
change of perjury. arising out of the em-
quiry inte the nire which destroyed the
Music Hall block and the Guthrie res-
dence, both being admitted to b

1o-day rearresied and lodged im jail.

It appears that Mr. James Goodman.
the bondsman, learmed that Mrs, Guithrie
and her hushand had left towm, amd,
fearing that the daughter might also go
away, canceled his $250 surety.

Miss Guthrie whem arrested stated
that she could give mo imformation as
to her mother’s whereabouts, as she had

{of Mr. George Clare, of

t have lwem

| turm

| demee the previons @ay

ACCOUNT

LIVE STOCK EXPOSITION

Above rates apply from Hamilton,
Proportionate rates from all points in Ontario,
Secure tickets and further information from
Chas: E. Morgan, city agent; W. G. Webster,
depot agent

OUR SHEEP.

Breeders Dispose of Stock and Win
Prizes at Chicago Fair.

Minister of Agricalture of Alberta
3 Guest.

Chicago, 1L, Dec. 3.—As the judging
of sheep has been finished the Canadian
stock men at the Intermationmal Stock
Show disposed of most of the animals
to-day. and left for their homes well
pléased with the fine showizg they had
made. The Canadian breeders will not
take back a large number of their
animals, having disposed of nearly all of
them at famcy figures. ©Ome Canadian
ram sold for $900 and many of the ewes
brought correspondingly large prices.

In the Leicester class, which was not
judged until this morning. A. & A. W.
Whitelaw, of Guelpb, took every
prize in that class. The entries i
class were not numers but the
was all of blue ribbon calibre. The
winning Leicesters were all bred on the
Whitelaw farm. near Guelpk. With the |
biue ribbons for the champions in this |
class goes the silver cup offered by Sir
William Cooper, of Shenstone. England.
In the Dorset class, L. Parkinson, also |
of Guelph. took first and third prizes |
for ewe lambs. Mr. Alfred Clare,
the Can
interested

(B
| CANADIAN
PACIFIC

RAILwAT

Coast

TouristSleeping
Car

“Going Tourist” is-the popufar
way to travel now-a-da he
berth rates but half those in the
standard sleeper—and the accom-
modation quite satisfactory. Ask
for “Tourist Car Booklet.”

Tickets, etc.. at Hamilton Offics, ecor.
Jemes and Kicg streets, W. J. Grant,

e
T., H. & B. Railway
NEW YORK
$9.40

Via New York Ceatral Raliway.
(Ex

son

Parliament. was an
at the show to-day.
Hon. Duncan Marshall. Minister
Agriculture oi the Province of Alberta.
was the guest of honor at a luncheon
at the Saddle and Sirloin Club to-day. |
He stated that the population of that |
province has increased over 75000 in th
last year. Mr. Marshal » told the |

diners of the wonderful rlv---r?.!lr.f!rri
'DOMINION LINE

PP
for the farmer and stock raiser in West-

ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS.
Portland. Me., to Liverpool

ern Canada.
REGULAR SAILINGS

Another prominent visitor at the show |
has been Sir George Drumm . of Bea

MODERATE RATE SERVICE
ONE CLASS CABIN STEAMERS.

consfield, Quebee. The Huntleywood
farms. owned by h have takem a

F (Called Secoma Class.)
rk . Dee

¥ r

HEART OF THE

GERS Ia the
Street Station). Dining cars, buffet aad

L

majority of the prizes in the Southdown

The bare expresses himself |

as very much plea

made by Canada at Fear's .exposi

tion an] predicted another large exhi

bition of Canadian stock mext year.
— e

BOY SHOT.

Eoutk - 2%, Jao. 8
Domin . . Jan. ®
BATES OF FASSAGE PORTLAND TO LIVERPOUL
| $4236 and $5.60; $2.50 additional to Lemndon,
according to er

These sicamers carry ouly one
cabi: passengers, to whom is glver
commodstion situated in the best part of
the vessel This serv ce ic very popular to
these des'ring to make a trip in comfort at
2 very ressenable rate. Porti:nd js less than
12 hours by rail from Montreal

Third class carried in 2 and 4 berthed rooms.

For all mfermation zpply to local agesnts
or company’'s office, 11§ Notre Dame Street
West. Moutrezl

C. P. R. STEAMERS

FRO:

clasees
over the showing

class of
the ac-

FROY WEST
ST. JOHN
Dee. 1l Lake Manitoba .
. - Sieamer
c. 35 Lake Champlain
7 ... Corsican (Chartered) ...
T . . Steamer
Empress of Irejand
Steamer
an (Chartered)
stemmer from West.
Dec. Sth. Montrose
passengers only
class rate on Empresses’”
sad on “Lake” steamers to
and London
v for further information
P. R. agent, or to
street, Torouto

in Hall and Dector Fired.

Sudbury. Dec. 3.—D. itecloud. am
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in Copper CULff jail
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facing a charge of Corsic
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uried by smail bovs out
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I between Jife |
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Whiteclond pleaded ity yesterday,
but will mow the more |
sevions erime of the boys death. White- |
dond is from the (aughmawags reserve.
vas as an Indian |
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ave to apswer

bt is more or less
doctor throughout ol
At the iDguest to the jury re
| verdiet that Willie Swede came |
jeath thromgh a bullet woand |
y 2 rifile fived by James Whitevlowd. ]
- McCauley amd Bennett performed |
am autopsy. showing t tihe bullet had '
passed thnos the hip bome, |
and periorated the r\--h»!

places. Comtmary

mest complete
t of the newest

wide a field that we
eortain the exac
ome withim your

m
means.

s a Itk real pear! sunm-

whem he stated

wax. e d by the

doctors was a lead ome of « || KLEIN & BINKLEY
OF the shooting theoe rho|- 35-37 st

evidemee of two Tittle bovs. from mh.m{ - of x
it was gaimed that several boys had | lssuers of Marviage Licenses

beem makimg a ¥ ot both meide amd |
cutside of the M wibems “’hi!(w{wu«l[
was givimg bis show. Just previous to
the shootimg the wose wis ermg __tl"
outside the hail. amd W Tuiteclowmd. eoming |
to the door, vifle im bamd. looked for |

Apparently the \'wmilo i}u.‘— i
was the caly om in sight. the llle"th‘l I
makers having docamped, and he beimg,
acconding to the evidemee. am Tmmoeemnt |

death.
waz omly

was omly

been in attendance on Miss Momtg ¥
adopted daughter of the Guthries, wiho
has beem confined to bed simce she in
jured herself by a fall after faimtimg im
the witness box during the fire inquest.
TLater Miss Momtg ¥ Was T d
to the hospital, and two Hittle soms of
Mrs. Guthnie were temporarily placed im
charge of the Childres's Aid Sodiety.
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MANY TENANTS EVICTED.
Y of a Massach
cern Sleen on the Highway.
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Con-

party p the hall om his way hones, |
received the shot. 1
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Halifax. N. S, Dec. 31— Battered by |
fiemee seas all the way across the Afkon- I $E-

Ludlow., Mass. Dec. 2 Six Ehllbdﬂ“’
evicted tenanis of the Laodlow Mamufac- |
turing Associates were motified to-might
that umless they removed their homse-
hold goods from “he streets to-monnow
mornirg the property womid be stored
by the town authorities.

Nearly one hundred of the three hun-
dred operatives evicted today slept im
the streets to-might im little shacks made
of their possessions. A goodly supply
of food and momey for their bemefit has
been furnished by prmeroms citizems.

— P
VWhen there's mothing to do, the devil
has his sieeves rolied up—Mamchester
Unsiom.

e el -4
TELEPHONE 368

Halitax to-might from Liverpool. \h-—}
boocght oter @GN passempers, ansomg |

THE TIMES is a bright,
clean home paper.

tiena Sir Momtagu Allem. Col. Howell, of |
ALL THE NEWS

ean.
Mr. Comrt smid that Camsda’™s maval
was a live topec im Lowdon.
He favors the comtribwtion of a Dresd-
morght.

Colomel Howell says the Army will
buimg 5000 youmg mem and Womem fo |
Comeda durimg the comimg wear.

—_—.—ee————

“\ pnam ought te be a good mevianie
im emder to get satisfactory results from
am awtomobile.” “Yes.” amswewed M.
Chmggims, “but it's stilll bettes to be o
good fimameier.”—Washington Star.

the Salvation Army. K. H. Court, mama- | |
ger of “Canada,” and Siv James Tascher ;y
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