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THIS IS THE LAST OF OUR BIG BARGAIN SATURDAYS. Last, but 
not least, and the bargains enumerated here are but a few of those we are offering in all departments 
as a final clearing sale before bringing forward our Christmas goods. This is the last and best

V chance to complete your winter preparations. Don’t miss it

Ladies' Suits Half-Price
ALL THIS SEASON’S GOODS,

21 ONLY LADIES’ AND MISSES’ SUITS, i" 
in tweed, Venetian and serges, in navy, black, " 
cardinal and grey, with 28-inch coat, strictly h 
tailored and well lined; up-to-date, panelled 7 
skirt. Regular $15.00, for ...................$7.50
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Here is the Description f the Dress
Goods, Suitings, Etc., We Advertised 

First on Monday.
500 YARDS fine quality English Venetian Cloths, 56 inches wide, in good 

seasonable shades, most desirable for Ladies’ Suits or one-piece dresses, worth up

Ladies’ Coats $5.95 WT
LADIES’ AND MISSES’ COATS, in kersey, / 

cheviot and frieze, semi-fitted coat, college or 111 
rever collar, in tan, grey, brown and black.
Regular price $10.00, for ........................$5.95 •

$18.00 Coats for $12.00 1L
LADIES’ COATS, in brown, tan and grey Ili;l 

tweeds, large collar, patch pockets, sizes 34 to 1.
40. Regular $15.00 and $18.00, for..$12.00 4*

$12.50 Misses’ Coats for $9.50
MISSES’ MILITARY COATS, in diagonal cardinal serge, 

trimmed with black silk braid and military buttons, sizes from 
12 to 18 years Regular $12.50, for .................................... $9.50

$18.00 Tailored Suits $12.50
LADIES’ STRICTLY-TAILORED BLACK SUITS, in diag­

onal French Venetian; the new 28-inch coat, satin lined 6-gore 
skirt, panel front and back. Regular $18.00, for ............$12.50

$6.50 Silk Underskirts $3.95
LADIES’ UNDERSKIRTS, in cardinal, green, brown, black 

and shot silk, close-fitted top and knee flounce. Worth to $6.50

Trimmed
49cto $1,25 a yardMillinery Sale

As the season creeps on, Millinery MUST go, regardless of 
price. These Hats are all new, stylish, beautiful Hats, trimmed 
by our own milliners, after the style of others imported 
from Paris and New York, and the prices quoted speak for 
themselves.
20 ONLY TRIMMED HATS, worth from $7.50 to $10.50

200 YARDS of Fancy Wool Tweeds, in all the most desirable colorings and 
weaves, in grey, brown and tan effects, 44 and 56 Inches wide. This is a splen­
did cloth for ladies’ suits, the right weight and weave for fall and winter wear.

300 YARDS of Beautiful Costume Cloths, in grey, green, navy, brown, plum 
and old rose shades, in plain and fancy weaves. Many pieces in this collection 
are in dress lengths, and no two alike. There are Perma Shantung cloths, diag­
onal weaves, Bedford cords and others. These are very suitable cloths for one- 
piece dresses and costumes.

150 YARDS French Diagonal Broadcloths, of beautiful fine weaves and rich 
finish, 50 inches wide and in most desirable shades. This material is best adapted

■

for $5.00
25 ONLY TRIMMED HATS, regular prices $5.00 to

$8.00, for $3.50 for suits and costumes; worth $1.50 a yard, for 49c
24 ONLY TRIMMED HATS, regular $3.50 to $5.00, for $2.50
6 ONLY SAMPLE BLACK FUR HATS, the latest word 

in winter millinery styles, regular $7.50 or $8.00, for 
................................................................ $4.50 UnderwearUntrimmed Felt Shapes
About 70 shapes, comprising all our remaining stock, to be 

cleared out to make way for next season’s goods; regular prices

for ....................................  $3.95

Ladies’ Dress Skirts Half-Price
LADIES’ DRESS SKIRTS, in Panama serge and cheviot,

Economyfrom $1.00 to $3.50, for .49
in navy, green, brown and a few blacks. Worth to $5.00, for
.........................................................................................$2.50

Ladies’ Grey Vests, regular 25c, for garment, 
..........................:....................................19c
Ladles’ Grey Drawers, open only, regular 25c,

Children’s Hats Half Price
A number of Children’s Hats, in many styles, all to be sold 

Saturday at HALF PRICE.
Millinery—Second Floor.

Wrapperette Waists 69c
LADIES’ WRAPPERETTE WAISTS, in navy, brown and 

grey, open tucked front, long sleeves, extra good quality, all

for, garment 19cD Ladies’ Extra Heavy Vests and Drawers, 
cream and grey, worth up to $1.00, for....5O^ 

Ladies’ Extra Heavy White Vests, regular 
50c, for, garment ...............................................29c

1 Children’s Grey All-Wool Vests, size 7 only, 
regular 75c, for .................................................39e

Extra Heavy Black Tights, regular 75c, for,

sizes. Clearing at 69c

Christm Design LinensWe have a full stock of 
patterns for initials, embroid­
ery, centrepieces, borders, etc., 
suitable for any style of fancy- 
work. See our Embroidery 

• Book at the Pattern Counter.

garment 504 TABLECLOTH SECONDS!
$4.00 to $5.00 Tablecloths, slight imperfections, 3 yards 

long. Clearing Saturday........................................................$3.00
$3.50 and $4.00 Tablecloths, 2% yards. Clearing at $2.50
Two other lines, 2 yards long, at ....$1.98 and $1.69

Battenburg Pieces
Dresser Scarfs, 18x54 inches, special Saturday, each, 854
30-inch Round or Square Centrepieces, special Saturday, 

each................................................................................................... 60c
Centrepieces, embroidered centres, special, each...........25e
Scalloped-Edge Embroidered Pillow Shams, regular 50c 

apiece, Saturday at, pair .................... 75e
Linen Huck Towels, with damask borders, special, pair, 35e
Another lot of 12%2c Prints, comprising navys, cadet blues 

and blacks, as well as lighter colors, at, yard........................81e
Special Wool Crib Blankets, white at. .$1.00 and $1.25

ADIES OME JOURNAL 
•PATTERNS

Children’s Combinations in grey, sizes 43 to 
46 only, regular $1.00, for ................................754

Ladies’ Cream Combination Suits, wool and 
cotton mixed, special suit ..........................$1.75

1 Ladies’ Flannelette Gowns, extra wide skirt; 
yoke is trimmed with tucks and lace; special, gar- 
ment.......................................................$1.00

Boys’ Ribbed Woolen Hose, all sizes, pair 25c 
Bradley Mufflers, close-fitted back, for men 

or women, in sky, champagne, white, navy and 
black; price ...................................................... .50e

Ladies’ Knitted Sweater Coats, in cardinal, 
grey and white, special ................................$3.95

Ladies’ Directoire Parasols, gloria sill, tops 
guaranteed shower-proof, special ...............$1.00

WINTER STYLE BOOK NOW ON SALE.

Saturday, Remnants 
Half Price

All remnants of Black and Colored Dress Goods and Suit­
ings will be cleared out Saturday at HALF REGULAR PRICES.

Q

GRAY PARKE
160 DUNDAS STREET. PHONE 1182

as she wiped his tears away. "When did 
you get here, dear?"

"We got here just today, Miss Betty," 
said Hannibal.

Mr. Ware, careless as to dress, with 
a wiry black beard of a week's growth 
decorating his chin and giving him an 
unkempt appearance, which his expres­
sion did not mitigate, it being of the 
sour and fretful sort, scowled down on 
the child. He had favored Boggs's with 
his presence, not because he felt the 
least interest in horse-racing, but be­
cause he had no faith in girls, and espe­
cially had he profound mistrust of 
Betty. She was so much easily portable 
wealth, a pink-faced chit ready to fall 
into the arms of the first man who pro­
posed to her. But Charley Norton had 
not seemed disturbed by the planter's 
forbidding air. Between those two there 
existed complete reciprocity of feeling, 
inasmuch as Tom's presence was as dis­
tasteful to Norton as his own was dis­
tressing to Ware.

"Where is your Uncle Bob, Hannibal?” 
Betty asked, glancing about, and at her 
question a shadow crossed the child's 
face and the tears gathered again in his 
“Ain't you seen him, Miss Betty?” he 
whispered. He had been sustained by 
the belief that when he found her he 
should find his Uncle Bob.

"Why, what do you mean, Hannibal- 
isn't your Uncle Bob with you?" de-

in home spun and butternut, or fringed 
hunting-shirts, with their women folks 
trailing after them. Here, too, in lesser 
numbers, were the lords of the soil, the 
men who counted their acres by the 
thousand and their slaves by the score. 
There was the flutter of skirts among 
the moving groups, the nodding of gay 
parasols that shaded fresh young faces, 
while occasionally a comfortable family 
carriage with some planter’s wife or 
daughter rolled silently over the turf; 
for Boggs’s race-track was a famous 
meeting-place where families that saw 
one another not above once or twice a 
year, friends who lived a day's hard 
drive apart even, when summer roads 
were at their best, came as to a com­
mon centre.

The judge’s dull eye kindled, the hag­
gard lines that had streaked his face 
erased themselves. This was life, opu­
lent and full. These swift rolling car­
riages with their handsome women, 
these well-dressed men on foot and 
splendidly mounted, all did their part 
toward lifting him out of his gloom. 
He setled his hat on his head with a 
rakish slant and his walk became a 
strut, he courted observation; he would 
have been grateful for a word, even a 
jest at his expense.

A cry from Hannibal drew his atten­
tion. Turning, he was in time to see 
the boy bound away. An Instant later, 
to his astonishment, he saw a young 
girl who was seated with two men in 
an open carriage, spring to ths ground, 
and, dropping to her knees, put her 
arms about the tattered little figure.

"Why, Hannibal!”' cried Betty Malroy.
“Miss Betty! Miss Betty!" and Han- 

nibal buried his head on her shoulder.
“What hi it, Hannibal; what is it, 

“-Nothing, only I'm no (M to and

am glad to see you, 100,” said Betty

manded Betty.
"He got hurt in a fight, and I got 

separated from him ‘way back yonder 
just after we came out of the moun- 
tains." He looked up piteously into 
Betty's face. "But you think he'll And 
me, don t you?"

"Why, you poor little thing!" cried 
Betty compassionately, and again she 
sank on her kneea at Hannibal's side, 
and slipped her arms about him. The 
child began to cry softly.

"What ragamuffin's this, Betty?" 
growled Ware, disgustedly.

But Betty did not seem to hear.
"Did you come alone, Hannibal?" she asked.
"No, ma’am; the Judge and Mr. Ma- 

haffy, they fetched me."
The judge had drawn nearer as Betty 

and Hannibal spoke together, but Ma- 
haffy hung back. There were gulfs to 
be crossed by him. It was different 

the judge; the native magnificence 
of his mind fitted him for any occasion. 
He pulled up his stock, and coaxed a 
half-inch of limp linen down about his 
wrists, then very splendidly he lifted his 
napless hat from his shiny bald head, and 
pressing it against his fat chest with 
much fervor, elegantly inclined himself 
from the hips.

"Allow me the honor to present my- 
self, ma’am—Price is my name—Judge 
Slocum Price. May 1 be permitted to 
assume that this is the Miss Betty of 
whom my young protege so often speaks? 
The judge beamed benevolently, and rented a ponderous hand on the boy’s

Tome Ware gave him a glance of un- 
disguised astonishment, while Norton re­
garded him with an expression of stun- 
ned and resolute gravity. Mahaffy seem­
ed to be undergoing a terrible moment 
of uncertainty. He was divided between 
two purposes; one irai to seise Price by 

the coat tails and drag him back into the

the _4 PRODIGAL JUDGE
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crowd; 
himself

th* other was to kick him, and head, 
fly that spot. This singular im- and that this had not been done 

goodutterly destroyed his faith in thepulse sprang from the fact that he firmly 
believed his friend's appearance was suf­
ficient to blast the boy’s chances in every 
quarter; nor did he think any better of 
himself.

intentions of irovidence.
More than this, Betty had spoken of 

the captain in no uncertain terms. Ho 
was not to repeat that visit. Tom must 
make that point clear to him. Tom 
might entertain him if he liked at his 
office, but the doors of Belle Plain were 
closed against Captain Murrell; he was 
not to set his foot inside of them.

As Murrell approached, the hot color 
surged into Betty’s face. As for Han- nibal, he had gone white to the lips, and 
his small hand clutched hers desper-

Betty looked at the Judge rather in­quiringly. •
"I am glad he has found friends,’’ she 

said slowly. She wanted to believe that 
Judge Slocum Price was somehow better 
than he looked, which should have been 
easy, since it was incredible that he could 
have been worse.
"He has indeed found friends," said lately; he was remembering all the the Judge with mellow unction. and swell- Irc of that hot dawn at Slosson’s

Murrell, with all his hardihood, realiz- 
ed that a too great confidence had placed 
him tn an awkward position, for Betty 
turned her back on him and began an 
animated conversation with Carrington and Charley Norton; only Hannibal and 
the judge continued to regard him; the 
boy with a frightened, fascinated stare, 
the Judge with a wide sweet smile.

[To be Continued.]

ing visibly. These prosperous appearing 
people should be of use to him, God will- 
ing—he made a sweeping gesture. "I 
have assumed the responsibility of his future—he is my care."

Now Betty caught sight of Carrington 
and bowed. Occupied with Hannibal and 
the judge, she had been unaware of his 
presence. Carrington stepped forward.

"Have you met Mr. Norton and my 
brother, Mr. Carrington?" she asked.

The two young men shook hands, and 
Ware improved the opportunity to In­
spect the newcomer. But as his glance 
wandered over him, it took in more than 
Carrington, for it included the fine figure 
end swarthy face of Captain Murrell, 
who, with his eyes fixed on Betty, was 
thrusting his eager way through the 
crowd.

Murrell had presented himself at Belle 
Plain the day before. For upward of a 
year Ware had enjoyed great peace of 
mind as a direct result of his absence 
from West Tennessee, and when he 
thought of him at all he had invariably 
put a period to his meditations with, "I 
hope he catches it wherever he is!" It 
had really seemed a pernicious thing to 
him that no one had shown sufficient 
public spirit to knock the captain on the

"Don’t you see he’s with us?" he said truculently.
well, my dear sir, 1 certainly intended hotly.enset rejoined Carrington, rather 

Mahaffy was plainly disturbed, the de- 
Mid currency of his affection was In edrelation where Hannibal was concern- and he eyed the river-man askance.then was prepared to give him the lie he set up any claim to the boy.
acre Judge plodded forward, his shoul- drooped and his head bowed. For 

silence had fixed its seal upon his 
them and no inspiring speech fell from ton He had been suddenly swept back 
ears a past he had striven these twenty and more to forget, and his mem- 
ureiv shaped themselves fantastically, rely if ever a man had quitted the

world that knew him, he was that man! 
He had died and yet he lived—lived hor­
ribly, without soul or heart, the empty 
shell of a man.

A turn in the road brought them within 
sight of Boggs's race-track a wide, level 
meadow. The Judge paused irresolutely, 
and turned his bleared face on his 
friend.

"We'll stop here, Solomon," he said, 
rather wearily, for the spirit of boast and 
Jest was quite gone out of him. He 
glanced toward Carrington. "Are you a 
resident of these parte, sir?" he asked.

"I've been in Raleigh three days alto­
gether." answered Carrington, falling Into 
step at his side, and they continued on 
across the meadow in silence.

"Do you observe the decorations of 
those refreshment booths?—the taste- 
ful disposition of our national colors, 
sir?” the judge presently inquired.

Carrington smiled; be was able to fol­
low his companion’s train of thought.

They were elbowing the crowd now. 
Here were men from the small clearings
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ng it necessary for 
Is life to go up and 
Iarpley correspond- Ever Take the Pledge? 

.It was formerly customary for the 
habitual drinker to take the pledge regu­
larly. sometimes once a year, and some­
times in every fit of remorse that follow- 
ed his debauches, and then—break it.

But now it is gradually dawning on the 
world that pledges do not stop drunken- 
ness. The nervous system of the habitual 
drinker will cure his condition. If Or- 
rule does nol benefit after a trial, your money will be refunded. 9
ORRINE costs but $1 a box. Call at our 

store and get a free booklet. We’ll gladly 
tell you all about this meritorious remedy 
for the liquor habit. W. T. STRONG, 184 
Dundas street, London.
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