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CHAPTER L

Two people are sitting on the veranda
of a Paris hotel.

They are in strange contrast, One, a
woman of uncertain age, with a thin,
unmusical voice and unattractive fea- |
tures, but dressed in the very height of |
{ashion. The other, a young man, broad-
shouldered, keem-eyed, with  cheeks
flushed and lips parted in a kindly
smile, the very acme of fresh, young
wanhood.

“This is paradise,” murmurs the wo-
man, pressing the edge of her fan esc-
tatically to keér thin lipe.

“My dear Miss Surtecs,” retorts the
man, *1 should never have suspected you
of being one of the emotional.”

“No, you fancy that because we put
on a veneer of cold politeness we do not
feel as deeply as the outspoken, rude,
common erowd.”

“I did not mean that.”

“Then let it pass. Why quarrel on
this, our last evening together?” she
asks, softly.

“I agree with you,” he replies. “I will
confess, you have made my short stay |
in Paris very enjoyable. Let me thank |
you, Miss Surtees.”

“Please, don’t,” she puts in quickly.}

“Do not thank me. I am not so un-
selfish as you fancy. What you would
term my Kindness to you was no more
than pleasing myself, for I frankly con- |
fess that I have never known a man |
whom I could more highly respect than
yourself.”

“You forget I am but the son of a set-
tler in Australia, my dear Miss Surtees.
1 fear you flatter me.”

“No, I never flatter. I am a rich wo-
man, and I have been saturated with
flattery. Perhaps that is why I have
never married, and one reason why I
have given up so much of my time to
show you Paris. You have never breath-
ed a word of lying flattery to me.”

He turns and looks at her. The thin
cheeks are flushed, the clear, deep eyes
are bright. the masses of still beautiful
hair cling in soft waves over the broad
brow.

“How beautiful ¢he must have been

The words come to his lips, but he is !
tilent. He has seen as a lightning flash
that the few daye’ companionship of this
wealthy society woman, bored with the
exaggerated attentions of needy suitors,
has revealed the possibility of a union
that staggers him.

Coming from the heart of Australia,
Roderick Lindsay found  himself a
stranger in Paris, and was glad to turn
to the well-bred lad yof quality, wha

looked upon him with friendly eye the |

first evening she saw him at the table
d’Lotes. But he never guessed that the
soul of this woman of forty-five had
been filled with a passion of love by the
intercourse of the subsequent days. Yes,
Lydia Surtees, self-willed, selfish, hard,
practical woman as she was, had fallen
in love with the dark-blue eyes, and the
strongly marked features, and the stal-
wart. masculine beauty of the young
Australian.

For her, life would hold no more
sweetness unless she could thrust her
handsome fortune into Roderic Lindsay‘s
pockets and call him husband.

Truly, there is no madness like the
madness of a woman who has set her
heart’s desire on_a man twenty years
her junior

After that conversation on the hotel
verandah Roderic avoided Miss Surtees,
and quietly slipped away to Brussels
next day. Thither she followed, for
Paris was unbearable to her. But. on
arriving there she found ke had gone on
to Rotterdam and Antwerp.

Tt was useless for her to chide her-
self on obeying an impulse of this kind.
She had thrown common sense to the
winds. To remain long in any city was
imnossible for her, and she patiently
took up the  trail, and finally
came up with her Australian hero just as
he was going aboard the steamer for
Harwich. England.

“Why, Miss Surtees!’ he cried, as he
caught sight of his hotel acquaintance.
“You did not tell ‘me you were going to
Harwich.”

“No;

1

I have business here, and-
and | walked toward the docks from
mere curicsity.” .

She was as shy as a schoolgirl, and
he felt almost as embarrassed as she.

“Too bad,” he said, striving to speak
lightly. “I shall have no time for a
chat. My boat leaves in a few minutes.”

“You will return?” she asked.

“No, at least not to stay. I expect
to remain in England a week or two,
and then T must be én my way back to
Australia.”

“Is there—anyone—there—whom--you
—care very much for?”

“Why, of course; but, no, not in the
way yvou mean. But T must be going. The
world is a small place, after all, and we
may meet again. I assure you, | shall
always remember your kindness to an
‘Australian bushranger,’ as 1 have been
more than once styled.”

‘And this is good-by.” she whispered.

She laid her palm in his, and her thin
fingers fastened themselves about the
great strong muscles.

“Yes: you wish me a pleasant visit,
don't you?”

Somewhat roughly he disengaged his
hand from the irantie pressure.

“Good-by,” she said; then, to his un-
bounded astonishment, she placed her
hands on his shoulders, drew down his
head and pressed her lips to his hrow.

“Giod bless you!” she murmured

The next instant she was gone,

Three weeks have slipped by, and Miss
Surtees sails for Southampton.

“l may see him once again.” is the
thought that has impelled her thither.
She haunts the steamship offices.

But the days go by, and she at last
makes up her mind to the inevitable.

In a sirangely perturbed state she
travels to London, and has several inter-
views with her slow-going, solemn, old
lawyers. who have known her all
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country she might find eolace for her
bitter disappointment.

She has taken with her a paid compan-
jon, Miss Lilith Serope, whose beauty
face is spoiled by the shifty eyes
the weak chin.

Miss Surtess has learned by experi-
ence that a paid companion is rarely
companionable and she has no special
affection for the handsome Lilith Scrope,
whom she secretly characterizes as “one
of the most deceitful beings on earth”

She is thinking of this now, as she
sits in the little hotel at Selhurst, and
gazes at the perfectly oval face of: her
companion.

“Scrope,” “she . says, suddenly and
wrahtfully, “why did you allow me to
come to a place so dreary as this?!”

Lilith Scrope looks up with an indig-
nant flash of her dark eyes.

“Stop. Don’t answer me!” continues
Miss Surtess; then she, turns to look
out wearily at the crescents of trim flow-
er beds, and the square of velvety grass
before the windows at the belt of the
bushes beyond at the glimpse of the rail-
way line and the little, ivy-covered sta-
tion.

And then beyond to the south, the
east, the west, the innumerable pine‘
trees in close, serried ranks and - the

| stretches of sandy copse and barren peat

land to the New Forest on the dark hori-
zon.

“What a dreary spot!” she murmurs,
disririt«ll_y “I'm sure I should go mad

if I stayed here much longer. You don't
mind it of course, do you
Scrope. What a great mercy to |

be born without nerves! I don’t think
you have a nerve in your whole body, |
woman.” 1

“Servants have no right to nerves,” re. |
torts Miss Scrope, in low but unpleasant
tones.

Miss Surtees sighs fretfully, closes her
eyes to shut out the landscape she is so
tired of, and addresses her companion |
once more,

“Servants!” she repeats, crossly re-
proachful. “What disagreeable speeches
you are always makimg, Scrope.”

“Am I? I am unfortunate. [ theught
I was saying what would please you,
Miss Surtees,” the companion says, with
a faint, curious, mirthless smile, which
just shows her narrow, pointed, white
teeth, and glimmers in a side glance fromn
her half-shut eyes. “I have no nerves to
trouble me; -and I say servants—persons |
in my position—should have none.”

“That is what makes you so horribly

unsympathetic!” Miss Surtees says,
shortly, rising as she speaks, and be-
ginning to put on her travelling cloak,
an elegant garment of pale-grey cloth,
| fastened with broad, silver clasps at the
neck and waist, and lined with silver-
grey silk. It is the work of a first-class
ladies’ tailor, designed especially for his
wealthy, imperious customer, and the
silver clasps bear the owner's monogram,
“L. 8.,” for “Lydia Surtees.
“You can see that I am ill and de-
ressed,” she says, complainingly. “This
horrid place has made me feel dreadfully
ill and low-spirited, and yet you have
neither sympathy nor patience with me!
No, you have neither, Miss Scrope— |
don’t interrupt me—you are not fit for
the post of companion to a nervous, ir-
ritable woman like me! I was a fool
to have ever engaged you!”

“Then—does that mean, Miss Surteee,
that you wish me to leave?” Miss Scrope
cs, very, very quietly, but with every
“s” in the sentence hissing like the warn- ‘
ing of a hidden serpent.

“Yes; I do wish you to leave me!” |
Surtees says, candidly, after a

o

|
|
1 Miss
| 1 have got you another situation, Serope.

You don’t suit me, and 1 dare say you |
would rather be with some strong,
healthy, cheerful people. The truth is,
you haye absolutely no accomplishments.
You tried to deceive me in that respect
when I met you in Antwerp. But I soon |
found out your deficiencies, Miss Scrope!
I want, above all things, a person with
literary and artistic tastes and abilities
as my companion, and in this capacity
you are no use whatever, Miss Scrope.”
" 4] gee, madam,” Miss Scrope says,
softly.

She lifts her thin, white eyelids as she
speaks; and Miss Surtees sees the yel-
lowish, small, glittering eyes rest on her
with a strange expression for human

eyes.

For it is distinctly an inhuman ex
pression; the baleful regard of a deadly
creature who possesees the blind instinct
to sting and slay whatever annoys or
alarms it.

Miss Surtees flushes hotly from a
quick, angered feeling, and then a chill
shiver passes over
warmth of the August afternoon.
“Why do you look at me so?” she ex-
ciaims, sharply. “1 believe you have evil
feelings toward me, Miss Scrope!” She
walks out of the room quickly in her
agitation, but pauses on the threshold
to give a final order. “The train is sig-
nalled on from the next station,” she
1 Bays.
at once, and do you see to the luggage,
Serope, and be sure you do not let the

slight pause; “that is, of course, when [

| rushing past with a portmanteau, fol-
| lowed by a tall, stalwart, young fellow,

her in the still |

“I shall walk over to the station |
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key, which she always carries in her own
purse, and turms to glance out of the
window at her end of the compartment,
which is nearest the platform, impa-
tiently wondering at the delay in start-
ing.

It is explained, as she sees a porter

who strides easily along, covering as|
much ground at one step as the pnrteri
does in two. l

“Here y'are, sir!” the man ejaculates, |
when, after a passing glance at the car
window, and Miss Surtees, looking out |
in haughty resistance of the intrusion of
“some common tourist” into her pres-
| ence, he snatches open the door of a
smoking compartment some distance fur- |
ther on.

Miss Surtees notices with careless, dis-
dainful eyes the young man’s big, synrl
metrical limbs attired in a coarse, hrown, |
tweed suit very much the worse for wear, |
his bare, strong, sun-burned hands, his
soft felt hat slouched over his eyes,
and-—his face!

Her heart leaps up in wild throbs of
amazement and delight.

“It is! Good heavens ! It is!

lon earth?!” she mutters, half aloud,
with lips quivering in glad surprise, with
flushing cheeks, and eyes glowing in pas-
| sionate hope, as she starts up to lean
out and catch a last glimpse of him.
The face is one which Lydia Surtees

| kngws only too well for her peace. The
| fade whose strongly-marked features,
| massive, well-cut lips and chin, the

broad, sun-tanned brow above the deep-
i set, clear, dark blue eyes, and the heavy,
tawny-brown moustache, which almost

What |
can have brought him here, of all places

darkening afternoon, beneath the great,
violet storm clouds that rise like menac-
ing battalions on the low horizon. “No?
How provoking! You should have put
a useful book of that kind among the
hand luggage! Give me the dressing bag
key,” she adds, irritably. ol

She takes the little, gilded key from
Miss Scrope’s hand, instead of locking |
the bag herself, as she habitually does, |
and the dressing bag, with the money
and jewels, remains unlocked. She has
not troubled to think about it i, the
pleasant preoccupation of her thoughts.
And Miss Scrope, in the preoccupation
of her thoughts, has not troubled her
head concerning the cause of her em-
ployer's sudden excitement.

She has been replacing that costly,
fragile paper knife—a splendid toy of
carved ivory and silver—in its morocco
case, and she has deftly snapped the
spring lock of the bag into its place, and |
made an elaborate pretence of locking
it afterward.

But if Miss Scrope had glanced out of
the window; if she had had one glimpse, |
one suggestion of the presence so close
at hand of the strong, handsome face and
figure which have bewitched Lydia
Surtees, she would have fled to the ends
of the earth in her guilty terror of com-
ing face to face with Roderic Lindsay.

CHAPTER 1L

“There is a storm coming. Scrope,”
Miss Surtees says, complainingly, as
they fly along.

“I feel quite warm and uncomfort-
able in this horrid, small compartment,”
ghe continues, with a tone of anxiety
in her voice. “My face is quite red and |
flushed looking, I know.  Get out some

i
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voicelessly, in communion with her own
dark spirit, looking back in memory e et a1 et U R
over the stained records of her brief, INSURANCE

“Very well! Give them to me, please!”
Miss Surtees-says, curtly, glancing at
the’ colorless face, with its stolidly meek |
expression, and thinking what a stupid,
cold-blooded, lethargic sort of ereature
her companion is. “She is sulky and
upset at my having given her notice, [
suppose,”’ Miss Surtees decides, as she
saturates a fine cambrie handkerchief
in the cool essence, and bathes her hot
brow and flushed cheeks, then powders
themt carefully, adjusts her hair, takes
a final survey of herself in the handglass
her companion patiently holds for her,
and smiles in some satisfaction at her |
own reflection. “Do you think this |
dress becomes me, Scrope!” she asks,
anxiously.

“It is most becoming, madam, and |
fits beautifully,” the companion replies, |
in humble enthusiasm.

The sun has sunk to the last fiery

THE LIVERPOOL & LONDON & 6LOBE
INSURANCE COMPANY
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CRERAR 2 BURKHOLDER, District Agents

Room 12, Sun Life Bullding. James street
north, HamiMon. 'Phone 610.
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2, Federal l.lf:v Bulld 4 e hoﬂl.

ing, James street

WESTERN ASSURANCE Co.
FIRE AND MARINE
MARRIAGE LICENSES Phone 25838

W. O. TIDSWELL, Agent
75 James Street Sonth

F. W. CATES & BRO.

DISTRICT AGENTS

| mediate statioms,

| 3nd intermediate stations,

| land arnd Boston,
liam, Winnipeg, Canadiun Northwest, Enot-

Sleeping car. dining car and y.:ﬁ:‘-“ r':'
| on train Jeaving Hamilton at 6.20 p. m., and
on train arriving at 8.55 a. m. Cafe coach

dressing bag out of your own hands.
There iy quite a thousand pounds’ worth
of jewelry in it, besides money and pa-
pers.”

conceals the splendid, even, white teeth,
have haunted her day and night since
| Roderic Lindsay left Paris.

“What can have brought him here—
to Selhurst?” she reiterates over and

| segment of his sphere over the dark
| woodlands. Even as Lydia Surtees
ot wistfully, the slender crescent
ht disappears, and a great shadow
seems to fall over the |

cologne and powder, Scrope.” 7

“There is some in my handbag, if you
like to use that, Miss Surtees,” her com-
panion says, meekly.

! of lig!

Royal Insurance Co.
Assets, Including Capital
$46,000,000

OFFIOR—89 JAMES STREET

Telephons 1,448,

her
life—and she has shocked and astounded
them into an indignant belief that she

of

& Balmire, her new will cuts out all her
and endows with the bulk of
thousand
pounds a year—the stranger of a few

'From London she goes to &liur‘a;;in-
ew
the vain hope that the quiet

——

Miss Scrope sees to the sundry par-
cels, and finally returns with the heavy
dressing bag, which bea®s the monogram
“L. 8. stamped in gold and red enamel.

Miss Surtees is looking cool and com-
posed as she lolls back on her ctishics in
the saloon car, and lazily sways her fan
to and fro.

“I am glad to get away from this hor-
rid place,” she is saying, languidly, while
the guard is giving the final signal. *I
hope I shall never see it again. I had
an idea that the pine woods would be
pleasant for reading and sketching in
this hot weather, but the air hasn’t
agreed with me, I think. 1 never felt
so ill and depressed in any place in
my life. 1 must get back to Switzerland
at once; I never feel better than at the
Pension Hildebrand, in my own special
room, which I always insist on having,
with my own special view of the Alps,”
Mss Surtees says, with her self-satisfied
smile. .
“How warm you do laok, Serope,”
she adde, impatiently; “you had
better take off your i‘:n and sit by
the window. Stay, give me the .
knife first. Oh, you haven’t left one
out! How stupid; you knew 1 should
want to read. There is one in the trav-
elling , of course! Get it out, please.”

She givés Miss Scrope ihe' Bramah

over again to herself, her thoughts whirl-
ing in a confusion of wild, absurd be-
liefs and hopes that start up suddenly
in her heart, and delight her with fond
self-deception. “He has no relatives or
friends in this part of the country that
1 can recollect,” she muses. ‘“Can he
have followed me?:”

“Shall | keep the paper knife out,
| madam?” Miss Scrope asks, in her low,
| measured tones, just glancing from be-
neath her eyelashes. *I have cut the
magazine pages.”

“What? Yes—I mean no, of course!
Put it back in its place,” Miss Surtees
says, hurriedly and confusedly, looking
out of the window again.
| Miss Scrope watches the warm flush
| on her cheeks, the light of glad excite-
| ment in her face, and her small, glitter-
| ing eyes open widely in spiteful curi-
osity.

“Have we a guidebook with us, Scrope?”

Miss Surtees demands, presently, turning

tended dismissal from a service which,
theugh she bitterly hates it, has been a
refuge to her from swift destruction.
Given the shades of evening, the hur- |
rying crowds at a London terminus in‘
the gaslight. and a little clever manage-
ment will enable both Miss Serope and |
Misz Surtees’ dressing bags to disap- |
peai as quickly and completely as -if |
the earth opened and swallowed them |
u

l’Lilith Scrope means that her detested |
servitude shall end in a couple of hours |
from now. With a thousand pounds'|
werth of jewelry, and nearly five hun- |
dred pounds in money in her possession,

o will find some more profitable mar-
ket for her peculiar talents than she
ever can in the humble position of at-
tendant to anyone of her own sex, whom

around from the wWindow once more,

¢he hates with malevolent hatred.
“And 1 will take care that no one

while the train rushes on through the

"
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By every means in her power she |« A] .|A«|\-,.,.:.‘.-. ;
X i i k mless earth.
must avoid the discovery of the unlock- | sunlees e b e i g c
ed bag until she has achieved her pur- he day has passed hn\\n-.\. -mght s |
pose—the purpose that she has resolved | drawing on apace with every fleeting 5 "
s of her in- | mement. Pl b
lon at the moment she hears of her | e oob et 1 Um an

and

Heating
Contractor

GFO.C. ELLICOTT

Phone 2088. 119 King W.

afraid!” she mutters to herself, and
sighs again,

Liven as she gazes out over the dark-
ling fields and woodlands, absorbed in
her own ardent hopes and fears. she
aeos the zigzag line of dazzling, bluish
ligitt leap from a ragged curtain of black |
cloud. Then follows the rattling peal of |
the electric discharge, rumbling slowly |
and solemnly away in the distance, and
the great raindrops come splashing
down. i

“] knew we were going to have a’l
storm!” Miss Surtées exclaims, shrink-'
ing back from the window. “Scrope, get |
mo out the menthol; my head is begin- |
ning to ache. 'l'hlire—«:nnthm; ﬂauh‘.'
Oh, dear me! Well, what ails you? !
Frightened!" she demands, in the sharp, | E'ﬁ::’;::’g,:f:g_cjgg‘g’“u:"x:z'l
impatient tone in which selfish people | t d Birch avenue.
make inquiries concerning tie lmdil'\'l
welfare of others. = ——

(To be continued.) |
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Bacon—*“1 gee this paper says there is
no kissing in Japan, except between hus-
band and wife.” Egbert “But it doesn't
say between whose busband and wife.”
—Yonkers Statesman,

Those who are proudest of their an- l
cestors generally bave the least cause
to be prond-o! themselves,

|p»
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TRAVELERS’ GUIDE

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM.
Niagara Fails, New' York—*2.30 a. w., *5.37
4 m., 79.06 a. m., *5.00 p. m,, *7.00.p. m.
St Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo—5 37
.06 a. m., *9.66 p. m., {11.20 a. m.,
., *6.00 p. m., 5.35 p. m., V(.65 p.m.
¥, Beum\'ll)e. Merritton—iJy.%% a. m.
11120 & ., 6.35 p. m. S
Detroit, Chlcago—*1.12
a. m., *3.40 p. m., *5.36 p. m.

Brantford—*1.12 m., §7.00 a. m.,, 8.00 a.
m., *8.50 a. ., *9.02 a. m., 11.45 p.m., 4 45
p. m., *5.356 p. m., 17.05 p. m,

Parls, Wooastock, lugersoll, London—=112 a,
m., 18,00 a. m., *8.50 . m., *9.02 a. m., “3.45
P. 4., *386 p. m., 77,00 p. m.

Bt. George—i8.00 a. m., 13.53 p. m., 17.05 p. m.

Burford, St. Thomas—i8.50 a. m., 13.45 p. m.

Gueipk. Palmerston, Stratford and North—

m., *8.00 a. m., *9,02

_ a m., 13.3 p. m,
Galt, Preston, Hespeler--18.00 a.m., 13.33 p.m.,
17.05 . m,

., 15.25 . m., 35.32 p. m.
landale, North Bay, Celling-
7.20, 14.06 p. m. '
R H\mlg\'!ll&—*?,m a m] 104
A.m., 71120 a.m., and *9.05 p.
Nortli Bay and points in Cinnﬂan‘ North-
Weat—*11.20 a. m,, *8.55 p. m, .

Toronto—+7.00 a.m., 7.% a. m., %
, 111.20 am., *11.30 a.m.,
. 75,85 p. m., *7.10 p. m.,” *8.55 p.

00 & m.,
*3.06 p.m.

Bm.. *9.06 p. m .

urlicgton, Port Credit, ete.— #7.00 a. m.,
111.30 a.m., 152 P. m,

Cobourg, Port - Hope, Peterboro’, ‘Lindsay—
11120 a. m., 13.40 p. m., 15.85 p. ‘m.

Belleville, Brockville, . Montreal. and Bast—

A 1765 am., *7.10 p.m., *8.,55 p. m., *8.05 p.m.
Dadly. TDaily, except Sunday.” $From King
Strect Depot,

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY,
7.40 2. m.—For Tororto, Lindsay, Bobcay-
Reon, Peterboro, Tweed, Kingston, Ottawa,
Montreal, Quebec, Sherbrooke, St.. John, N,
B., Halifax, N. S., and all points in Maritime
Provinces and New England Stateés. “Totten-
, Beeton, Alliston, Craighurst, Bala and
the Muskoka Lakes,
.50 a.m.—For Toronto.
10.00 a.m.—(Daily)—For Toronto.
Wiktiods Biatu Senieen, Tt iy
, and all points in
and British Columblz. Y N
.10 p. m,.—For Toronto, Myrtle, Lindsay,
Bohcaygeon, Peterborg, Tweed, Brampton,
Fergup. Elora, Orapgevilie, Oweén . Sound,
", Mount Forest, Harristan, Wingham,
Tottenham, Alliston, Craighurst, and ‘inter-

rihur. Mount Forest, Harriston, Wingham,

5:05 p. m.—For Toronto,
815 p. m.—(Dai!

1
Otfawa, Momm]'” for Toronto, Peterborn,

Quebec, Sherbrooke, Port-
Saul Ste, Marle, Fon Wil

enay, and British Columbia points,

Trains arrive—8:45 a, m. (dally), 10.25 a.m.,
;d{ﬂ!yb. and 2:10, 4:40, 6:15 (daily), 8:10 and
V. m,

TORONTO, HAMILTON

& BUFFALQ
i RAILWAY,
v
Hnmll.u)n Ha';:ﬂ::n

*13.05 p. m....Niagara Falls and

2 Buffalo Express “8.50 . m.
*8.05 p. m...Buffalo and New York
:.*110.30 a. m.
But-

o R
*9.55 a. m....Niagara Falls,
falo,

*7.35 a

Pittsburg express

on traine leaving Hamilton at 8.5 -a. m.

and arriving at 3.05 p. m., Pittsburg sleeper

on 815 p. m. Puliman parlor cars on all

through trains.

Arrive

Hamilton

**8.40 a, m....Detroit, Chicago and

Tciedo express .. ... ..**8.55 a. m.

..Brantford and Wat-

N erford express ... ...**10.55 & m.

12.20 p. m...Brantford and: Wat-
crford express ... ...**6.30

*4.55 p. m...Detroit, Chicago, To-
ledo and Cincinnatl ex-

Lea

ve
Hamlliton

p. m.

PrO88 ..o cve ooo +..%%18 p. M.
**7.40 p. m.. Brantford, Waterford .
and Bt omas 3 p. m
Sleeping cars on Michigan Central connects
lng_at Waterford. 4
*Dail

y.
**Daily Except Sunday.
fNiagara Falls connection excopt -funday.

HAMILTON RADIAL ELECTRIC RAIL-
ROAD—TIME TABLE.
Taking effect October lst, 1807.
Cars leave Hamilton for Burliugton wad iae
termediate points—6.10, 7.10, 8.00, 9.10, 10.10,

J1.10, 12,10, 1.10, 2.10, 3.10, 4.10, 5.30, 6.10,
7.10, 8.10, 9.10, 10.10, 11.190.

Cars leave Hamilton for Burlington and Oak-
ville—6.10, 8.00, 10.30, 1.30, 2.30, 5.10, 8.2,
11.10.

These cars stop at Beach Road, No. 12,

Canal, Hotel Brant, Burlington, and all sta-
tions between Burlington and Oakville.

Cars leave Burlington for Hamilton and in-
termediate points—6.00, 0, 8.00, 9.10, 0.1
11.10, 12.10, 1.10, 2,10, 2.10, 4.10,_5.10, .10,
7.10, 8.10, 0.10, 10.10

Cares leave Oakville for Hamilton— 9.35,
11.50. 2.50, 4.00, 6.45, 9.45.

These cars stop a' all Stations bétween

Oakville and Bur
Bridge and »
B

ston, Hotel Brant, Canal

DAY SERVICE

Cars leave Hamilton for Burkngton and in-
termediate points—8.10, 9.10, 10.10, 11.10,
12.10. 1.10, 2.10. 3.10, 4.10, 5.10, 6.10, 7.10,

| 810, 9.10, 10.10.
'are leave Hamilten d
Oakville—8.10, 11.30,
These cars stop at

| Caual Bridge, Hotel

a!l’ stat
ville

Cars léave Burlington for HamiMon and in-

10, 9.10

4.10, 5

Brant,
ns between Burlin

| Cars leave O
3.50, 7.00, 9.
These cars stop at all

| Cars leave Burlington for

Eridge and No. 12 statfon

akville for Hamilton--9.30, 12.50,
45.

stations between

| HAMILTON & DUNDAS RAILWAY.
WEEK DAY SERVICE. .
Leave Dundas—6.00 7 8.05, 9.15, 1015
1.16 a. m., 1215 115, 215, 3.15, 413 513
6.15. 7.15. 8.15, 9.30, 10.30, 11.15 p. m.
Leava Hamilton—6.15, 7.15, 8.15, .15, .10.i5,
11.15 a:m., 12.15, 1.15, 2.15, .15, 4.16, 5.15, 6.15
| 7.15. 8.15,9.30, 10.30, 11 36 p. .
| SUNDAY SERVICE.
| Leave Dundas—8.30 10.00, 1i.45 a. m., 1.30,
2,20, 3.30, 4.30, 5.30, 6.30, 7.30, 8.30, 9.15, 10.18

. m.

Leave Hamilton—9.15, 11.00
2.30. 3.30, 4.30, 6.30, 6.0, 7.30,
0. m.

m,, 12.40,

L 1
8.30, 9.15,

a .30,
. 1018

HAMILTON, GRIMSBY & BEAMS.
VILLE ELECTRIC RAILWAY.
Hamiton—1 35 810, 310,
ave Hamilton—7.13, 8.10, ¥.10, 10. %
ulia, 110, 210, 3.10, 4.10, 5.10, 8.1, 1.1160,‘;‘1“',
9.10, 10.10, 11.10 p. m.

Leave Beamsville—6.15, 7.15, 8.15. 9.15, 10.15,
116 8. m., 1215, 1.15, 2.15, 3.15, 435, 6.15, 6.1&
1.15, 8.15, 9.4¢ p. m.

EUNDAL‘I‘:‘HENTABLN
Hamilton—9.10, .10,
u.l:z."i.;l(l. IB.XO. 4.10, 5.10, 8.1

Leave Beamsville—7.15, k 9.15, a

m.. 1238 115, 2.15, 3.15, 415. 515 6.15, 7.8

| .
| HAMILTON STEAMBOAT CO.
TIME TABLE,
Leave Hamilton 9 a. m. Leave Beach 9.20
a. m. Arrive Toronto 1145 a. m
Leavso Toronto 4.30 p. m. Arrive
o. m. Arrive Hamilton 7.15 p. m

Only 1 Dollar

For a-good stem-wind ‘and stem-se\
Watch. New make; good timekeeper;
have sold over 50 of them in a short time.
You nced one to save your good watch.

F. CLARINGBOWL

22 Maclab St. North.

‘Beach 6.5

‘ at Melcalfe's

Qur 1007 sample books are uow ready
! for your inspection at our slare ar your
residence. - Foreign and Domustic. Wall
Papers, Mouldings, Burlaps, Leathers.

GEO. METCALFE

‘ 21 MacNab St. North. *
n-.-w’v..‘a’ Stare. 118 Colborne Strest




