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A footmag threw open the door.
“Lord Brakespeare,” he announced.
The marquis entered in his fur coat,
@ small leather box in his hand.

_ “Only just looked in to tell you I
have arrived,” he said, smiling round
upon them. “UGive me ten minutes to

. firess, and don't wait unless you like,
" Wuchess.”
2re is Constance, duchess?”

“In her room safe and sound,” re-
“turned the duchess, laughingly.

. “All right; 1 sha’n’t be more than ten
minutes,” and he went out.

Ten, fifteen minutes ssed, during

which the duke had consulted his turnip-
like timepiece three times, and then the
mmarquis entered, followed by a dapper-
looking old gentleman in irreproachable
sevening dress.
U “Mr. Waller,” he said, introducing him
4o the duchess. “Come and see the set-
‘tlements signed,” he added, in an under-
tone,

Mr. Waller was made welcome, and
the duke lugged out his watch again.

“Tt isn't’ like Constance to be late,”
waid Lady Kitty, already enamored of
Constance and ready to stand up for her.

“Yes; where on earth is Ruth?” ex-
claimed the duke. *‘Hate having dinner
kept; spoils everything.”

“What have you got there?” asked the
duchess of the marquis.

He held up the box he still carried.

“Guess,” he said, with a laugh. “It is
the family diamonds.” 5

“Oh,” exclaimed Lady Kitty, sidling
up. to him, “do show them to us, Lord
“Brakespeare!”
© “Oh, how beautiful!” exclaimed Lady
Xate. “And these are the famous Brake-
‘speare diamonds? How proud Constance

<

will be! Tet me look at them. Oh, they
are too beautiful!” 3 “
“Five and twenty wminutes past.

grumbled tle duke, staring at his watch.

“I'll go up and see what is the mat-

* fer,” said Lady Kitty, putting down the

diamonds, with a reluctant, lingering

glapee, )

v “Yes, do; and knock at Ruth’s door,”
gaid the duchess,

Lady Kitty ran off, and the rest gath-

“ered round the table and examined the
diamonds.

Presently the door opened and Lady
Kitty entered. :

“I°-1 don't know what is the matter,”
she said, trying to speak calmly, “bul
neither Constance nor Ruth is in her
yoom, and no one knows where they
are!”

OUHAPTER XXIX,

A silence fell upon them all as Lady
Kitty made her announcement and the
mnrvinis was the first to speak.

“You look quite alarmed, Kitty,” he
said, with a smile, “Do you think they
have both disappeared?”

The duchess looked up.

“] daresay they are about the house,
If it were fine I should say they were
on the terrace; Constance is always in
the open air.”

“T will go and see,” said the marquis,
and he left the room.

“Go and ring for Constance’s maid,
Kitty; she will tell us where Con-
etance has gone.”

Lady Kitty left the room quickly, and
returned as the marquis re-entered by
the opposite door.

“Tt is very strange.” she hegan, falter-
ingly, “but I can not find the maid. No
one seems to have seen her for some
hours. She has been at work in Con-
stance’s room.”

The duchess turned to the marquis,
who stood half smiling, half serious.

“Can you not find her, Wolfe?” she
asked.

“No,” he replied, and he laughed, “I
ecan not think where she has gone. 1t

is some jest, some bit of fun which Kit-

ty has persuaded her into, I suppose.”

“Of course,” assented the duchess ris-
ing. “Depend upon it, they will both
come sailing in by the time we have
taken our seats.”

They went into the dining-room and
took their seats, leaving two chairs va-
cant, one heside the duke and between
him and the marquis for Constance, gnd
the soup was handed round.

“I wonder where they can be hiding?”
ssid Lady Kitty, who thought it odd
that of any practical joke was being

" performed she had not been asked to
play a part in it, and was inclined to be
rathed jealous of Lady Ruth. “You
don’t think they are dressing up, duch-
ess?”

Her grace laughed.

“What do you mean, child? That
they will appear in some masquerade,
some fancy dress? No, it is scarcely
Jikely. Ruth might—well, I can scarce-
ly imagine Ruth doing it, and T can’t
imagine Constance attempting such a
thing; especially to-night;” and  she
glonced at the marquis.

“Perhaps Constance has repented of
her bargain, and cut off, eh, Wolfe
said the duke, with a chuckle.

The marquis laughed.

*Tt looks rather like it, sir,” he said,

. With & smile. “But I wish she would
eome in,” he added, in an undertone to
the duchess.

“Yes,” she assented. “T can not under-
stand it. Constance is the most punc-
tual of persons, and Ruth is not often
late. Wherever they are, they have
gone together.”

“And taken the maid with them,” said
Kitty; “and that is what seems so
strange to me.”

“Oh, nonsense!” exclaimed the duch-
ers; “why should they take the maid?
Bhe is about the house somewhere, flirt-
ing with some of our people. She is a
pretty girl. Johnstone!”

The old butler came to her side noise-

o lessly.

“Send and see if Miss Grahame’s maid
has come in, please.”

The butler whispered instructions to a
footman, who left the room, and the
dinner proceeded, but more silently.

e absence of the two ladies had

- been a matter for amused conjecture

_during the progress of the soup, but as
the courses came and went, the amuse-
_ment died away, and conjecture took a
more serious form.

Still the marquis went on talking;
but his face had grown grave, and a
look of disappointment crept into his
eyes. Every minute was robbing him of
_the joy of her presence, which he had
- hastened down from London to experi-
ence,

The footman returned and whispered
{o the butler. who approached the duch-
ess’ chair, and the marquis stopped talk-
“ing and listened.
 “Miss Graham'se maid is not in the
_honse, your grace,”  said the butler;

“ardglady Ruth bas left in a brough-

lemanded the duchess, turn-
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“Lady Ruth ordered a brougham some
time ago, and left the Towers in it,
your grace,” he repeated. -

The marquis rose, his face rather pale,
The duke laid his hand upon his arm.

“Don’t agitate yourself, Wolfe,” he
eaid, with a chuckle. “Its part of the
plot. Sit down, man; finish your din-
ner, or they’ll have the laugh on you.”

But the marquis could not sit down
again, much less resume his dinner.

“Did Miss Grabam go with Lady
Ruth?” he asked, quietly.

“No, my Jord. Lady Ruth went alone,
and in a hurry.”

The duchess stared from one to the
other,

“It is the most extraordinary thing 1
ever heard of,” she said, slowly. “Can
Ruth have received a message from her
father? He may be worse. Did Lady
Ruth leave any message, Johnstone?”

“No, my lady,” replied the butler,
standing unregardful of the dinner, like
the rest; “none whatever,”

“I will go to her room. Don’t look so
anxious, Wolfe. There is nothing to be
alarmed about.”

“I am not afraid,” he said, forcing a
smile. “Why should I be?”

He acompanied the duchess to the
door, and after opening it for her, fol-
lowed her into the hall.

“I can not understand it,” she ex-
claimed “Why on earth should Ruth—"
She stopped. “Why, Wolfe, I'll tell you
what has happened!”

“Yes?” he said, eagerly.

“She has gome to the castle for some-
thing that Constance has forgotten.”

He accepted the suggestion for a mo-
ment, anl his face cleared, but it fell
again directly.

“Why should she do that?” he said.
“Why not send a servant! Besides, that
does not account for Constance’s ab-
sence and the maid’s.” ;

“Come upstairs with me.”

He followed her as far as the corridor,
and waited there ti' she returned to
him, her face still nore puzzled.

“Ruth is not in her room, and there
Is no letter or message of any kind,” she
said.

“And Constance?”

“I did not go into her room.” she said,
in a lower voice; “I did not like to—"

“Good heaven! You speak as if there
were something serious, something tra
gic. in the business. Go and see the
duchess—"

As he spoke, they heard the hall door
open, and Lady Ruth’s voice.

The duchess started, and was hurry-
ing down, but he touched her arm.

“Don’t-—don’t let her think we attach- }
ed too much importance to it,” he said. |

The duchess comprehended, made a |

| gesture of assent, and they went downi
the stairs side by side.

Lady Ruth looked up and saw them,
and started, her hamis clinched nervous-
ly. They saw that she was deadly pale.

“Ruth!” exclaimed the duchess, and
not in the sweetest accents, “whcrel

have yon been?”

The marquis said nothing, but stood, |
his eyes fixed upon her face, |

+She looked at the duchess and at hllﬂ.i
and her lips moved. Her agitation was |
not, all acting, for, like all who had come f
in contact with him, she had a \\'hnle-|
some fear of the marquis, and a diffi- |
cult, a dangerous part lay before her.

“I—oh, Wolfe!” ghe broke off.

He did not respond to the exclamation,
but his lips drew together more tightly.

“Where iz Constance?” demanded the
duchess. “You have frightened us terri-
bly, and if there is any joke in this busi-
ness, it is a very stupid one.”

“Constance—" murmured Lady Ruth.
then stopped, as if unable to continue.

The duchess pushed open the library
door, near which they happened to be
standing, but Lady Ruth went past her
into the room, and signed to the mar-
quis.

“I--T must see him alone, duchess/
she gaid; tremulously.

The duchess changed eolor, and a look
of apprehension eame into her eyes.

“Very well,” she said in a low voice.
“Send for me if you want me; I shall be
in the drawing room. Go with her,
Wolfe.”

He followed Lady Ruth into the room,
and, closing the door, stood before her,
and she sunk into a chair and covered
her face with her hands.

“Be quick!” he said, his anxiety mak-
ing him seem_stern and hard. “What is
the matter? Where is Constance?”

She sobbed. then raised her face from
her hands. “Oh, Wolfe, T do not know |
how to tell you,” she breathed. l

|
|

“Where is Constance?” he demanded
again, and his eyes flashed.

“I—I do not know,” she replied,

“You do not know?!” His breath came |
quickly, and he looked at her as if she
was the cause of all this trouble.

“Don’t, Wolfe,” she sobbed. “You
Irig'hten me! I do mot know where she
is!

“You know she has gone?”

g ¢ ¥4

“When did you know it? Where have
you been? Come, there has been enough

of this mummery! Where have you
been? You can answer that. ‘Do so
quickly.”

“To—to the station,” she faltered,

“To the station? Why?”

“To follow Constance,” she replied in
e low, awed voice.

“To follow Constance?” he repeated,
as if he scarcely comprehended her,
“Why should she have gone to the sta-
tion 1"

“Because— Oh, Wolfe, this is hard
for me! If there was anyone else who
could tell you!”

“In God's name, speak plainly and at
once!” he exclaimed. “I you know
anything, say so; you are driving me
mad.”

“I—I—don’t know all. I—I—Con-
stance sent me a note; just an hour be-
fore dinner. That man Rawson Fen-
ton " “

“Rawson Fenton!” he broke in, with
fierce impatience, “What has he to do
with it? The note—Constance’s note!
Where is it? Give it to me!”

“I—burned it. I thought that it might
uot be too late——"

“Go on—go on, in heaven's name! Too
late for what?”

“To stop her, to bring her back. Oh,
Wolfe, can’t you understand? The note
was to tell me that she had gonme off,
and to ask me to break it to you.”

He stared at her like a man who hearg
something of which he does not under-
stand even the tenor, and repeated her
words in a dull, vacant manner,

“Gone off? Where?” he said at last.

whom

“Why,

She shook her h-d..
A7,

edly poor. 'm it s-!'"h
awacn, Osmstasas knd 1o Kand o 10%
“Wolfe, it is no joke,” she Si‘

most inaudibly. “It is true! She

gone! And with him!” %
"“Take care, Ruth!” he said; and

eyes began to grow red and angry with
tzo savage Brakespéare expr the
look she remembered in him as a boy.

“I bave borne with this nonsense of
yours very well, but my patience - is
nearly exhausted. Tt is. a wmiserable,
practical joke, and you play it very well,
very well. But let there be an end of
it. Go and fetch Constance.”

She rose and looked at him, balf an-
noyed at the persistence of his incredul-
ity, at his faith in the woman he loved.

“You will not believe T am serious,” |’

she said in a hushed voice. '“Oh, Wolfe,
it is true! But I am not surprised; I
would not believe it myself until I had
found she had gone, and then—then I
thought only of you—and went after
her. T thought that—that T might per-
suade her to come back.” :

“What is all this you are chattering?”
he demanded, roughly.

(To be vontinned.)

TIMES PATTERNS.

LADIES' SEVEN-GORED SKIRT.

No. 2614.—All sce..o allowed. This
jaunty model, closed at the left side
of the front, is adaptable to broad-
cloth, serge, Venetian cloth, tweed or
cheviot. The fullness is distributed
in groups of backward-turning plaits
which are stitched for some distance
below the waist-line, The lower edge
is finished with a simple stitched
hem, which may be trimmed with
braid if desired. The model iz an ex-
cellent one to wear with the separate
shirtwaist of silk or flannel and is
exceptionally attractive for the every-
day walking skirt. The pattern is in
7 sizes—22 to 34 inches, waist meas-
ure. For 26 waist the gkirt requires
9} yards of material 20 inches wide,
5} vards 36 inches wide, 4% yards
42 inches wide, or 3% vards 54 inches

wide. Width of lower edge about 3!,
varde.

Price of pattern, 10 cents.

Address, ‘‘Pattern Department,”
Times Office, Hamilton.

It will take several days before

you can get pattern,
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The. Git in the 4
Opposite Box

B e B S b e b e b S S
(By Vance (., Criss.)

Arch Morgan, civil engineer, read the
telegram he held in his hand through
the second time, He could not have de-
sired a better offer in some respects,
but when he realizéd that it meant an
absence of a year he hesitated. That
might ruin his chance of winning Lu
cile Westoh. He was not certain that
ghe cared that much for him, but he
felt that in a short time he would make
the test.

Accustomed to thinking rapidly,
degided to find Miss Weston, tell her of
his love and ask here if she would wait
a year until he could return from a
foreign land and claim her as his bride.
Even now there was less than two hours
until the hour of departure.

He caught a car and was soon at the
fashionable Weston home. He had not
taken time to notify the young woman
of his visit, and he quickly found that
she was not at home. From Mrs. Wes
ton he learned Lucile had gone to the
theatre with Morton Walford, the one
rival he had reason to fear,

Determined to seize even the limited
cpportunity afforded he started for.the
Longman Theatre. When he arrived
there he found he had but 20 minutes to

¢
]
¢
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IN A MOMENT SHE TURNED TU-
WARD HIM WITH A GLANCE OF
DISPLEASURE.

locate the young woman, make known
his love, and begin his voyage. From
the entrance he could see her, sitting in
one of the lower front boxes, apparently
engrossed in the play. To reach her
without attracting the attention of
everyone in the house was out of the
question, and he had no desire to make
the affair conspicuous.

In the midst of his perplexity an
idea flashed through his mind like an
inspiration. He had taught her the
sign language of the deaf-mutes and
they had used it more than once for the
exchanges of little confidences in the
presence of others. If he could secure a
place where he could attract her atten-
tion, he could at least be sure of mak-
ing kvown his affection. Noticing that
the box just opposite the one she occu-
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enthusiasm right up till the end.

Worth Reg.
300 yards of lovely

for trimmings, shirtwais

§ick selling. Very
urry-Out Sale offering; per yard

RHURRT-OUT SALE|

tore erowded to the limit every day and we intend keeping up the
Lack of space prevents us from con-
veying to you the many special sale events for Tuesday’s big selling.
Many Summer lines on sale at tremendous savings.
Hurry-Out Sale price cards tosmuorrow.

The Hurry-Out Sale of Allover Laces

u&to $2.50, Sale Price 59¢ Yard

iental and Guipure Allover Lace of McKay

style and qualities on sale fo-morrow at a price for big brisk selling—

a sale that comes just at the proper time, splendid and in great demand
8, etc.; comes in cream, ecru, white and black;

on sale sharp at 8.30 to-morrow morning; per yard ... s

Reg. 75c Corset Cover for 39¢ Yard
Sharp at 830, lovely Swise and Cambric Embroidery, at a price for
pretty shadow and eyelet effects. Lovers of pretty
rset. Cover Embroideries should take

Look for fhe

advantage of this splendid

this great Tuesday sale, comprisin

event for first choosing.

rPerfet:t and Pretty Dress Goods ap
Hurry-Out Sale Prices

Worth Reg. $1 and $1.25, Hurry-Out Sale Price 59¢ Yard

Every woman who loves pretty Dress Goods sheuld take advantage of
Voiles, Silk and Wool Eoliennes, etc.,
in both plain and shadow stripe effeets.
lar selling materials, on sale in splendid shades of pearl grey, champagne,
reseda, pale blue, heliotrope, navy, brown, cream, and black. This is a de-
cided drop in price on pretty materials.

Worth regularly $1.00 and $1.25, sale

These are strictly our best regu-

Shop early in the day for this
price ...

.09 yard

Lﬂl Hurry-Out Sale price .

[ Hurry-Out Sale of Made Veils

Splendid Value at $1.50, Tuesday Sale Price 69¢c

Another lot of Made Veils from. Paris, in a grand clearing sale to-
morrow, in black and assorted col.ors, both plain and fancy effects, some
with pretty chenille spots and heavy borders. This is a small lot; see them

69¢
o

TOW.

Hurry-Out Sale Bargain for Men
Summer Underwear, Worth Reg. 50c, Sale Price 29c Garment
We repeat our great success of Baturday’s record selling of Bal-
briggan Underwear, guaranteed perfect in every way.
ity to lay in your Summer supply at almost half regular.
Worth rtegularly b50c; sale price

It's an opportun-
Buy to-mor-
29¢ garment

imperfections,
Nainsook 15c

size, close, ahsorbent weave, plain and
Lstriped, worth 35¢, Hurry-Out Price

42-inch Nainsook, soft finish, thor
oughly shrunk, regular 20c, Murry
| & Out Price : AR |
|
| Bath Towels 25c¢
| Extra Heavy Bath Towels, large
|

250

ular 15c, for .. . %

Hurry-Out Prices from Staple Section
Imperfect Cloths 1-3 off

Pure Linen Cloths, bordered all round,” heavy satin damask, very slight
21, and 3-yard sizes, 1-3 less than regular price.

. TéalTowcls 12Y2c

Bordered Tea Towels, hemmed ready for use, clean, absorbent weave, reg-

Towelings
Heavy Absorbent (rashes, pure lin
en, clean and free from lint—

Regular 1le, for
Regular 123gc, for
Regular 16e, for

Pillow Cotton

20c

lieavy Circular Pillow Cotton, 42
and 44 inch, regular 25¢, Hurry-Out
price s ; . 20¢ yard

123gc

REDUCED NECESSITIES

3 and 4 panel Screens, $3 and $4, pric-
Q" (e miib e e . ..ve 8175 each
Fancy Art Cretonnes, 20c, priced lle

vard,
Fancy Art Kimono Cloth, 35

priced
ST Sl & MR 1 Skl Je yard
Fancy Art Madras Muslin at 47 and

68c¢ yard

GREAT HOUSEFURNISHING REDUCTIONS

SALE OF HAMMOCKS
All new goods, neat, handsome. de-
signs, with valance and strong, dur-
able beds; buy Tuesday and get the
full season’s use of it; all colors,

Regular $2.50, priced at $1.08 each
Regular £3.00, priced at .. 7 each
Regular $4.00, priced at 8 each

Regular $4.75, priced at 5.;:97 each

R. McKAY & C0.

pied was vacant, he obtained a seat in
it, and began to look at her fixedly.

In a moment she turned toward him
with a glance of displeasure. 'Then,
with a smile of recognition, she started
to turn again toward the stage, when
the movements of his right hand caught
her eyes. “Listen.” the man spelled rap-

idly, forgetting he was using merely a

sign language. Shielding his hand as
| much as possible with a programme so
| that he might prevent others from see
| ing what he was doing, he began to spell
out sentences.

“In 15 minutes,” he spelled, “I am
sailing for South America, to be gone
a year. Received telegram to-night, of-
fering me good job.”

At that moment Miss Weston's escort
said something to her and she glanced
away for a second. Almost immediate-
ly, however, she again turned her eyes
toward Morgan, surprise showing clear
ly on the face.

“I love you.,” he hand told her. *“If,

your heart tells you that you love me,
I will be the happiest man in the world.
When T return at the end of the year I
will be ready to_provide a gesy home for
you.”
* Once more Morton Walford spoke to
Miss Weston, and seemed surprised
when she manifested no interest in what
he said. With a puzzled expression he
turned away and gave his attention
wholly to the play. No sooner had he
done so than the young woman again
faced the man in the opposite box.

“Will you give me your promise?”
motioned the hand, the look of eager
expectancy in Morgan's eyes clearly ap-
parent to the woman who was watching
every movement.

For almost a minute she sat absolute-
Iy mationless, then her right hand began
to move nervously as if to speak, she
caught herself, and rapidly spelled the
words:

“Yes. Good-bye, dear, Write often.”
el e

DIED OF STARVATION.

Woman's Stomach Burn-d With Acid
—She Could Not Take Food.

Lockport, N.Y., May 29.—umrs. Ed-
ward Skinner died last night from
starvation. Almost four months ago
she swallowed a dose of sulphuric
acid in an attempt to end her life
on account of domestic troubles. The
lining of her mouth and throat were
destroyed, and for weeks nourishment
was taken with the greatest difficulty.
About three weeks ago it became im-
possible to administer food, and the
woman began to waste away, and
when death ended her sufferings lagt
night she had become almost a skele-
ton.

The Coroner to-day iscued a certifi-
cate of death from starvafion.

——

The Provincial Government has un-
dr consideration iiupurtant plans for
providing improved prison accommo-
dat 1'n Ontario. In all
; it will be decided to

THE LAUNDRYMAN SPEAKS.

Rout of a Customer Who Was Up to
All the Regular Excuses.

The man with the flaming eyes, the
perspiring forhead and the all het
up look stormed into the Tenderloin

laundry the other afternoon and start-
ed right into unlink a few

‘“Say, look-a-here, you,” he bawled,
pounding with both fists on the

counter and endeavoring to impale the
anaemic young man behind the laun-
dry desk with his eye, “‘what’s tl

matter with my laundry junk, he

“Oh, you are Mr. Hotcoal, arer
yvou, and you—"" the young man be-
hind the desk started to say, not
realizing that he was going to be a
mere feeder for the calori: mono-
logue.

“That's my monaker,” shouted the
man with the perepiring forehead and
things, “and 1 want to pc':e it into
you here and now that it isn’t going
to be worth your while to try to pump
any o' that south breeze into me.
What I demand to know, and to
know real quick, Bub. is this: Where
is my laundry gear?”

I g

“It’s gotta be done, that's all! There
are not ifs, ands or buts about it.
It's gotta be done, d’'ye get that?

“Your danged old onc horse outfit
promised to have it done .nd deliver-
ed at 4 o'clock this afternoon, and
I want it, that’s all. No blast fur-
nace Boreas conversation is going to
take the place of that lingerie with

me. 1 want that linen dunnage, swab-
bed or unswabbed, and I want it
right now. Got that?”

‘Bir, your stiff js—""
““Oh, I've had that kind of a spiel
ulled on me about nine million times
efore, but you're not going to zephyr

me along with it this time. You're
going to try to fan me with the gnome
narrative that my stuff’s all swabbed
and ironed and ready, “ut that it
isn’t sorted out yet—that your reg-
ular sorter’s hat blew off or some-
thing while he was at lunch to-day,
and that you had to get a slow man
to fill hig job, and all like that a-

way.

“yWell, you’re not going to bamboo
that one into me this time, Johnny.
I'm doing the spotlight part .f this
sketch myeelf, and what I .ant is
my 'agerie, and [ dcn’t care to hang
whethér it's dripping with suds right
out. ¢f the boiling vat or not. I'm
a-going to tote it away with me if
I have to lug the works wit.. it.

“S8o_you want to get active, Percy,
and dish it out to me, wet or dry,
or stand by to clear ship for action,
get that?”’

“8ir, I'm trying to tell you that
your stuff was—-"

““Was delayed in transit—uh-huh—
I've had that snapped on me a lot of
z:evhus times, too; but there’s gcing

be no such a t i” y greas-

ing by with that ll}in[ 4 oa:h tri
ing by w ine ecither s
V%fmn 1 hmdu? ihat onl& s

gear over to ump 0:‘#:;:0?:
day evening | you pinheads that
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SPRING SAILINGS

LAKE SUPERIOR DIVISION for 8.
& Marie, Port Arthur, Fort William and
Duluth. Leave Sarnia 3.30 p. m. May 13,
10, 22, 29, 31, June 5, 9, 12, 15. Bailings
May 13, 19, 31; June 5 and 12 through to
Duluth, Freight sailings in addition to
above.

GEORGIAN BAY AND MACKINAC
DIVISION, For 8. 8. Marie and way
ports. Leave Collingwood 1.30 p. m. and
Owen Sound 11.45 p. m. Wednesdays and
Saturdays. 4

Careful handling and despatch guaran-
teed freight shippers.

Tickets and information from all rail-
Way agents,

H. H, Gildersieeve, C. H. Nicholson,
Mgr.. Collingwood Traffic 'Mgr., Sarnia

White Star-Dominion Royal
Mall Steamships
Laurentic, triple sccaw; Megantic, twin screw.
Largest l'hd finest steamers on the St

wrence route. Latest production of the
ship-builders’ art; nger elevator serving
four decks. Every detail of comfort and lux-
ury of present day travel will be found on
theso steamaors.
MONTREAL—QUEBEC—LIVERPOOL.
NADA

CANADA .. June 12, July 17, Aug. 21
LAURENTIC .June 19, July 24, Aug. 28
DOMINION ... June 26, July 31, Sept. 4
MEGANTIC ... ...... July 3; Aug. 7, Sept. 11
Ottawa ., . . July 10, Aug. 14, Sept. 18

The popular steamer “CANADA™ is also,

again scheduled to carry three classes of
While the fash steamer''OT:
TAWA.,” and the comfortable steamer
“DOMINION.” as one-class cabin steamers
(called second eclass), are very attractive, at
moderate rates. Third class carried on all
steamers. See plans and rates at local agents
or ccmpany’s offices.

U3 Notre Dame street., West, H,nuell.

41 King street east, Torouvto” °

ANCHOR LINE

GLASGOW ano LONDONDERRY

Salling fromn New York Every Saturday
New Twin-Screw Steamships
**Californis, " ** Caledonia” and *‘ Golumbia™

(Average passage 7% days.
SALOUN, %67.50 ' 2
SECOND CARBIN, $42.50 T
THIRD CLASS, 8$27.50 ANDS2
For new illustrated book of tours and inform-
ation, apply to HENDERSON BROTHERS,
New York or
W. J. Grant, James and King streets,
Chas, E. Morgan, 11 James street north, or
C. J. Jones, 6 James street south, Hamilton.

BLACHFORD & SON

FUNERAL DIRECTORS
57 King Street West.
Establisbed 1843.  Private Mortuary,

HOMESEEKERS'
EXCURSIONS 0
WESTERN CANADA -

VIA CHICAGO JUNE 15TH. ;
BIA SARNIA AND N. N. CO. JUNE 15TH
(Steamer leaves Sarnis, 3.30 p.m.)

Winnipeg and Retarn . . $32.00
Edmonton and Return .
PROPORTIONATE RATES TO OTHBER
POINTS. V

Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition

SEATTLE

Low rate for round trip, . °
Daily until Sentember 30th, 1908

For tickets and full informati it
t on call om
gh"' E. Morgan, city agent; W. G. Webster,
epot azent, :

e ——

CANADIAN
PACiIFIC

$74.10.
Pacific Coast

AND RETURN
Wide choice .of routes. Liberal Stopovers.
Tickets good going

MAY 20 to SEPT. 30

Return limit Oct. 31

By direct Canadian route. See the Golden
West and the Rooky Mountains, Visit the
Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition at Seattle

and other sepecial attractions. Ful in-
formation from Hamiiton office, cor.
James and Kiog streets, W. J. Graot,
azent.

Foresu,
Stream

Seashore

Write

I was going away on Friday evening,
which right now; d've see—right
now !

“You fanned me along with a con-
signment of forced draught atmos-
phere about having it marked special
and having it all sealed, signed and
delivered by 4 o'clock Friday even-
ing—which, T repeat. is now!

“Say, d've think I'm going to drill
out o' this man’s town in a suit of
coal heaver’s dungarees? D’ye imag-
ine that I'm going to try to make a
three sheet comedy hit on the main
thoroughfare of the burg I'm going
to attired in a Navajo blanket and a

18

tions of that place in baby blue pa-
jamas?

“Say, you, gimme my laundry! T
don’t care whether it’s doused in blu-
ing or not! I want it, d'ye git that?’

Just at this stage the proprietor of

the laundry emerged from the back
room, walked around the counter
to where the customer with the

Sahara simoon on was standing, grab-
bed him by both labels of his coas,
put him under the pinpoint focus of
| his bright hazel eyes and remarked
unto him in a tone that was redolent
of meaning and bus

“Say, Mistet Big Lungs, stop that
gnashing of all the amel off your
teeth and sprinkling the floor with
pumice stone. It's too nice weather
for that stuff. Cut out the xylophone
work and stake us to a little of the

saxophone wooze kind, just for a
| change.

“Nobody's - abusing you. Nobody’s
got you under any gun. Take a reef |
or two in your tops’l halyards and |

| try and tinkle out of this Turkestan
typhoon that you’re in, or the first
| thing you know you’ll be reduced to
| about two quarts of lubricating oil,
|and it'll serve you right.

“We promised to finish and deliver
your laundry by 4 o’clock this after-
noon, did we? Well, just you make a
| rumble like a steam roller now and
roll away to your chambers, and vou’ll
probably {ind your lirgerie heaped up
on vour .bunk waiting for you.

“The wagons were all out and we
rang up a messenger boy and sent
your stuff to your address just two
and one-quarter minutes before you
cycloned in here wiws your blaze on.
My young man has been trying to tell
you this for the past eighteen min-
utes, but you’ve been too busy with
your turret batteries to hear him. Now
will you be docile?”

“Oh, marshmallows—maybe I was a
little upstage about it,”” mildly re-
marked the man wlo had been it
the dog days fume only two minutes
before, and then he mopped his brow
in an apologetic sort of a way and
vamped out.

“Well, you’ve got to learn to pass it
back to 'em just as they hand it out
to you, Alewyn, or you’ll never be a
knockout in the laundry business,”
observed the proprietor to his young
man. Then he added: “Say, whers
the devil is the stuff, anyhow?”’—N,
Y. Bun.

—_———————
CASTORIA.
Boars he The Kind You Have Always Bought
Wmé %

—_———————

Remarkable Bat Cave.

In a mountain near Montalban, Luzon,
there is a large cavern, with many
branching chambers, and a central dome
200 feet in height, rforating the
mountain top, from which, in December,
1007, Hugh M. Smith saw issue a solid
column of bats, which flew rapidly in a
straight line for 15 minutes, disappear-
ing over a mountain range in the direc-
tion of Manila, without a single bat hav-
ing left the column. American engineers
stationed there told Mr. Smith that the
flight of bats had occurred at practically
the same time each day during two
years. From other sources it was learn-
ed that the phenomenon had been ob-
served for at least 30 years.

B ]
Advising a Simpler \/ay.

Mrs. Ferguson—George, you needn’t
look so suspiciously at that cold meat.
All it needs is a little garnishing.

Mr. Ferguson—Great Peter, Laura! Is
a legal Froceu'nece_uary in' order to

cocoanut oiled topknot? D’ve think
I'm going to stand for a pinch by |
walking around the illuminated sec-

GENERAL PASSENGER
- DEPARTMENT

INTERCOLONIAL

RAILWAY
{ MONCTON, N. B.

Enclosing ten cents for postags.

| FOREST, STREAM and SEASHORE
1'5 a book of over 200 pages, illustrat-
, giving

conn-

¢d in colors and half
| well-written descriptions of
| iry contiguous to the line of tailway
gx Quebec, New Brunswick and Nova
| Beotin, replete with hiswrio incident,
| legend and folklore. It has also chap-
! jers on Prince Edward Island, the
Magdalen Islands and Newfoundland
| and is worthy of a place in any lib-
mry.

T. H. & B. Railway

~T0—

NEW YORK
$9.40

Via New York Central Rallway. 3
(Except Pmpire State Express).
The ONLY RAILROAD landing PASSEN-
GERS in the HEART OF THE CITY (@nd
Btreet Station). Dining cars, buffet and

1 Ing cars.
B . " ¥, 7. Buckus, G, P. A

INSULLANCE
F. W. CATES & BRO.
AGENTS,

DISTRICT
Royal Insurance Co.
Assets, inchuding
$45,000,000
OFFICE—39 JAMES STREST
Telephone 1,448,

WESTERN ASSURANCE ¢o,

FIRE AND MARINE
Phone 25684

W. 0. TIDSWELL, Agent
78 James Stroet South

Buy the Best

l}

[

| The best plated tableware made ia
| “Community Silver” with a

| of 25 years' wear in ordinATy honse:
| hold wear; handsome in design and
| tinely finished. We sell it.

F. CLARINCBOWL

| Joeweler

22 MacNab $t. North

e —

| Plumbing
and (

| Heating
Contractor

GEORGE C. ELLICOTT

Phone 2068 119 King W,

FOR SALE CHEAP

Pla:
Garbage Tanks,
Metal Hods for mortar and

Slating, Tiling,
All kinds of Roofin,
Vallies and Flashings,

JOHN E. RIDDELL

Shone 687. 257 King .nu

brick,

STEAMER TURBINIA;
HAMILTON-TORONTO, nq‘m R
Leave - Hamilton, 8.30 @ m.« X g

get o

T the table?
1

Leave Toronto, 3.0 p. mk -~




