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Love and Crime
L

a day or two ago, my lord, Thiv 
place didn't agree with het'^at ’dU; 
Her ladyship said she really could not 
endure another day here. She got ner
vous and hysterical, I think, thy'lord,” 
Harrold adds, thoughtfully. “I presum
ed to advise her ladyship to leave al 
once for a more bracing air, and she 
was good enough to be advised by me. I 
knew the anxiety of having her ladyship 
kept here would be bad for your lord- 
ship. You will recover all the quicker 
for having nothing to distress yon, Yiijr'
lord.” ............■

The valet speaks soothingly and Kind
ly; he jeally has an attachment for the 
poor, selfish invalid, his master, but 
Lord Cardonnel bursts into a fit of an
gry reproaches, and rebukes, and lamen
tations over himself and his '‘miserable 
condition.

STEAMSHIPS

TDD ATLANTIC 
V r K STEAMSHIPS

* BCWL

EMPRESSES
LIVERPOOL.

"Are you going—after being warned 
.against that man—to suffer your 
daughter, an ignorant girl, who knows 

. nothing at all of the world, to 
eet you at open defiance?”' Lady 

" Cardonnel persists in louder, fiercer 
tones, not heeding his peevish entreaty 
to the trsST.

“Pray be silent, Lady Cardonnel! 
Prày be silent!” Christabel implores, 
in hurried undertones, as site glances out 
of the window. “A visitor coming across 
the lawn will hear you! Do hush!”

But Lady Cardonnel, who has all the 
instincts of a vulgar termagant, be- 

A néath that smooth, siren manner of hers, 
is only gratified by ChristabeVs evident 
dismay, and grows louder and more in- 
soient accordingly.

, ; “Are you going to permit her to insult 
you, and to insult Mrs. Mallibrane, and 
to insult me, by contracting a low mar
riage, a disgraceful mesalliance, as you 
say yourself, with a man like Roderic 
Lindsay, a reprobate, a fortune hunter

“Hush, hush, do hush!” Christabel 
says, wildly, in an agony of shame, see
ing the drawing-roofn door is open, and 

7 that the parlor maid is—unheard in the
• turmoil—announcing and ushering in a 

visittir.
He draws back a little in dismay, 

seeing how inopportune is his presence, 
and in his embarrassment he awkwardly 
strikes his head against the door, which 

, the -parlor maid—gazing and listening 
-with all her might—is slowly closing.

“Good evening, Mr. Feardon,” Lady 
Christabel says, speaking rather -loudly 
and distinctly, so that the countess 

“'may hear her and restrain her temper 
out of decency. She hurries forward to 
greet the grey-haired solicitor courteous
ly. “I forgot to tell you, father, that 
Mr. Feardon, of the firm of Blamire & 
Feardon. was kind enough to say he 
would call again this evening on a mat
ter of business,” she is saving, rather 

‘ hastily and nervously, when she is in
terrupted by a sound—a crashing, splin
tering. horrible sound—behind her. fol
lowed by a cry, a yell, in truth, like the 
yell of a wild beast in extremity. The 
next moment there is a horrified, dis- 
tracted group of people at the open 
window.

At the sound of the lawyer's name, 
Lady Cardonnel has turned to dart 
through the open sash of the French 
window out on the lawn; and flinging 

f tiack the sash in reckless haste and vio
lence. it has struck against a small table, 
shattering the long pane of glass into 
'Splinters; and then, as if she has been 
ealight or struck down in some way ere 
she can escape, she is lying face down
ward in thé aperture, her head being 
outside, lying on the graveled walk of 

» the terrace lltat» runs beneath the win- 
-> dows. A dreadful convulsion is shaking 
f’her entire body; her long, white hands 

are clutching at the gravel, her fair, evil 
face is groveling among sand and peb
bles.

Lord Cardonnel is the first to rush to 
her aid. distractedly calling her name

“Lydia? Oh, Lydia! Oh, my wife 
,, Oh. heaveps, ray wife!” he cries.

And as Mr. Feardon—although he is 
sixty, and stout, and asthmatic—rushes 
to assist also, they both vainly try to 
drag the convulsed, rigid form up off the 
path and in through the open side of the 
window. They have forgotten to unbolt 
the other* sash, in their alarm and con- 

J fusion.
* • But almost ere that horrible cry has 

echoed through the room, paralyzing
. everyone for a moment or two, Harrold 

—Lord Cardonnel s valet—has darted in 
from the hall, and rushed around to 
where his master’s wife is lying.

Drawing the prostrate form quite out
side the window, he lays it on the green 
sod; and as Christabel. hurrying after 
him, reaches him. and kneels'down be
side him. bending over the livid, dis
figured features, the valet turns a 
blanched face and gleaming eyes on her.

.“Your handkerchief, mv lady! Quick 
—quick!—for the love of* Heaven!” lu» 
whispers, hoarsely, snatching it out of 
her hand and spreading it over the 
bleeding, distorted face. “Keep her face 
covered!” he mutters, thickly, into 
ChristabeVs ear; “keep her face' hidden, 
my lady, as you value vour father’s 
life!”

( H AFTER XXV.
. Lady Cardonnel is carried to her room 

and Mr. Feardon, uttering a few words 
** of sympathy, walks slowly back to his 
r hotel, after promising to call on the 

morrow. He does call on the morrow, 
only to find that Lord and Lady Car- 
donne! have left hurriedly for the conti-

Xemeais was awakened, and the echo 
of her footsteps might be heard from

■ far, coming along the highways and by
ways of the foreign land whither I^idy 
Cardonnel has fled, dragging her invalid, 
half-dying husband with her, in spite of 
hi« peevish complaints and feeble resist
ance to her imperious will.

1‘lom Newhaven to Dieppe; to Havre-
• to Cherbourg; to St. Malo. and far west 
1 into Brittany, to Brest, Lord and Lady

Cardonnel. attended only by bis lord- 
% ship’s faithful valet, Harrold, travel rest

lessly and aimlessly. They are travel
ling under the names of “Mr. and Mrs. 
Rut liven.”

"v>e don’t want to be swindled by 
the hotel people everywhere we go,” her I 
ladyship says, with an unusual desire 
for economy and seclusion; “and we 
don’t want tourists to stare nt us, and

• try to scrape acquaintance with ue, as
■ they certainly will if they hear our 

titles.”
Lord Cardonnel assents passively to 

his wife's decree in this, as in other 
mutters. He has not strength of bodv 
or niind to resist her will. He complains 
of the hurried travelling, of the heat and 
dust, of the vile odors of some of the 
towns hia wife chooses to visit.

But at a little seaside place, a few 
miles north of, Brest—St. Marsan—an 
absolute hindrance checks her ladyship's 
restless flittings to and fro. There is 
no hotel in the place but the Hotel des 
Bains, where they arc staying; a rickety 
erection, built apparently of nothing but 
jalousies, painted a sickly pea-green, in

• pleasing contrast to occasional glimpses 
of salmon-pink wall*.

However, there are plenty of stiff.
: snowy-white, short curtains fluttering 

nt all the open windows, and within the
• floors are well polished, and the rooms,

Hotel des Bains, but, such as it is, in 
this place Lord Cardonnel is seized with 
illness so eevere a« to necessitate a local 
doctoi being called in, who prescribes ab
solute quiet and rest, for at least a cou
ple of weeks, perhaps longer. His pa
tient's, “Monsieur Rootven's,” nervous 
system is in a critical condition.

He tells the valet in confidence that 
a seizure of some kind will almost inevi
tably follow on his master's being excit
ed, oi fatigued, or distressed in any way 
—mentally or "physically—and departs 
with the comfortable conviction that he 
has a profitable case in hand for the 
next month or two.

Harrold, however, has had his eyes 
opened to certain things, and in a private 
conversation with Lady Cardonnel, tells 
her that a detective has been dogging 
them from place to place.

“A detective! What can he have to 
do with us?” she exclaims, with a fine 
show of disdain, which does not accord 
with her pallid face.

“The detectives are close on our track! 
Don’t lose any more time in useless pre
tences, my lady!” Harrold mutters, 
looking at her with haggard, horrified 
eves : “they are on yottr track these 
three weeks, as you know, my lady. 
They have tracked you down now! Save 
yourself!—«ave yourself, my lady! 
There's just one chance left!”

“What do you mean?" she hoarsely 
gasps; “they can’t touch me! I mean— 
l have done nothing, and—I am a coun
tess! They daren’t touch me!"

‘Daren’t they?” Harrold exclaims, with 
a bitter laugh. “What mercy do you 
expect from Mr. Roderic Lindsay and 
Mr. Nathaniel Feardon, when thoy meet 
you face to face—Lady'Cardonnel, for
merly Miss Lilith Scrope?”

She shivers violently as he utters the 
name, and turns her eyes* on him with a 
baleful light. • :

“How—how—dare you insult me 
she says, striving still to speak Irrpbti- 
ly, although the convulsive trembling 
that lias seized all her limbs lias i Iso 
seized her voice.

“I’m not insulting you, but I am 
speaking the truth,” Harrold retorts, 
briefly; “and you’ll have worse truths 
told you, my ‘lady, when they come— 
Mr. Lindsay and Mr. Feardon—and they 
are coming nearer and nearer every min
ute you stand here.”

“They can’t do anything, or prove any
thing, or injure me!” she persists.

CHAPTER XXVI.
“I’m sure I can’t see why you won’t 

go and live at the Furnace. Houeelf’ 
Lady Flora says, over and overt agaiû, 
persistently, when she and* ^bftetabfL 
discuss their plans for the futurb. 
a lovely place, and it’s given to yotc.bjr 
your kind cousin Roderic, and I can’t 
see why you won’t let us both go and 
live there at once!”

“Dear auntie, I cannot go and live in 
the Furnace House!” Christabel says, 
flushing hotly up to her temples. “I 
darè not do such a thing! It is quite 
impossible!”

“Goodness me!” Lady Flora • exclaims, 
dolorously; “why is it ‘impossible,’ L 
should like to know? If 1 had a kind 
cousin to give me a fine, old house, and 
lovely gardens, and such a beautiful, 
sunny, greasy yard for poultry, I would 
soon go and live in it, and be delighted! 
It is not as if you hadn’t a chaperon, 
either, Christabel,” poor Lady Flora 
says, drawing up her spare figure, ami 
her little head, with grizzled curls, 
"while I am living with you, and I do 
so long to see my brahmas and cochins 
in that nice poultry yard!”*

This is her latest reason, vainly urg
ed, to her niece, on this cloudy, sultry, 
July evening, when they are befh wear
ied'and depressed by their prejarations 
for removal, and the pitiful chydishne** 
of poor Lady Flora's vain longir.g makes 
ChristabeVs sore heart overflow.

“I am sorry to disappoint you,, 
auntie.” she says, bursting into tears. 
“And Lam sorrier to have to take you- 
a way to live in lodgings, which I know 
you detest ;but I can't help it, dear. If 
father were with us. as he used to be, it 
would be different, but you and I alone 
could not go and live in Roderic Lind- 
say's house. It is his house, auntie, af
ter all. though he has given me the
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EXTRA STEAMER TO LONDON. 
‘‘Cassandra,'' December 14th. from West 

St. John direct to London. Carrying second
ed only. Rates $35, $37. and $42.50.

'"Deserted by . cruel, f.ithles. wife, P-rtlculer.. wl, to .t~m.hU.
far away from my only child, left to die ! 
in a wretched French town, with no one 
near me but you!” he says, in a par
oxysm of helpless wrath. - ;

But the valet only asks with unruf
fled temper and respectfulness:

“Mv lord, you shall have every com
fort. and convenience while you remain 
here, I promise you; and I have taken it 
on myself, since the countess has left, to 
telegraph to Lady Cbrietabel. I know 
you will feel better as soon as Lady 
Christabel conies to nurse you.”s

DOMINION LINE
ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS

FROM PORTLAND.
•Dominion. Dec. 7. Ottoman. Dec. 28. 
•Kensington, Dec. 14. «Canada. Jan. 4. 
Welshman. Dec. 21. Cornishman. Jan. 11. 

•These steamers carry passengers.
Steamers sail from Portland 2 p. m.
The Canada Is one Of the fastest and most 

comfortably steamers in the Canadian trade.
First-class rate, $50: second-claaa, $37.10 

and upwards, according to steamer.
: MODERATE RATE SERVICE.

To Liverpool. $40.00 and $42.50.
To London. $2.50 additional.
Third-class to Liverpool, London. London

derry. . Belfast. Glasgow. $27.50.
PORTLAND TO BRISTOL (Avonmouth). 
TurcoaiSfc. Dec. 6. Englishman. Dec. 19. 

. Fdr nil informât.on apply to local agent or 
< V * DOMINION LINE.

17 ÉH. Sacrament street. Montreal.*#|i

-Mr. Lindsay may not do anything j And jf i,e stavs away for
worse than lock you up in a rnmtna , , shal| ncvpr „„ and live in
lunatic asylum for the rest of your life, hallsr;„ adds. bitterly. "If he
Harrold answers "Out of regard for | (h ht , wouH acrept * splendid gift 
Lord Cardonnel. he wont like that, just as if it were a box of

v°u 0”> of regard for Lord i h„'is Vcry much mistaken. 1
Cardonnel*» daughter!” the woman in
terrupts, with a fierce glean* lighting up 
her eyes. “How I do hate that girl!”

“Yes, I dare say it will be because he 
is in love wiht Lady Christabel, that he 
won’t go to extremities,” 'Harvnld con
tinues, steadily. “But if Mr. Feardon 
can, lie will hang you, my lady.”

At that horrible word, the evil wo
man's pride and defiance break down 
in utter cowardice. With a cry that is 
almost a howl of anguish, she flings her
self at Harrold’a feet and clasps his 
knees around with her arms.

“Save me! save me!” she cries, with 
wild sobs of abject terror, though she 
sheds no tear®. “Harrold. save me! i 
You’re the only friend I have in the 1 
world! I’ll confess anything, and say 
anything, and do anything, if you’ll only 
save me from these Cruel enemies! Every
one else will turn against me, and do 
anything, and swear anything, to get 
me out of the way! But you save me. 
Harrold, and I’ll do whatever you tell 

, me! Harrold, I'll give you half mv jew
els; I've no money, only my jewel's, but 
I’ll give you half, it you’ll save me, dear 
Harrold!”

Even at this moment of abject fear 
and groveling despair she cannot resist 
practising some of her evil blandish
ments. She twines her long, white arms 
around the man’s neck, and lays her 
head against his arm.

“Harrold, save me,” she whispers, with 
long, sobbing sighs, looking up at him 
with glittering, mournful eyes. “You 
are clever, you are keen and quick-wit
ted; if Cardonnel were like you, instead 
of being a salfish, sickly humbug, as he 
ia, I would not be in this dreadful posi
tion! I’ve been wicked, 1 know, but 1 
never had a chance to be good! 1 had a 
wicked lather that taught me evil from 
my cradle, and a mother who was a
feeble-minded, poor fool----- ’’

our mother was a good woman; I 
knew her well!” interposes Harrold, 
sharply. “Poor Mrs. Scrope! She had a 
vicious husband, I know, and he broke 
her heart, as you know very well, Miss 
Lily Scrope!” with a sardonic smile. 
“She got rar my situation with the earl 
after she had left hers, as Lady Christa- 
bel’s governess! She little thought her 
daughter Lily would be the second 
Countess of Cardonnel! There was a 
fate in it, 1 suppose.”

“Yes, my evil fate! The Lindesaya 
have always been my curse!” the woman 
who is Lady Lindesay mutters fiercely.

“Well, as to that, I think there are 
two sides to the question,” Harrold re
torts. “And now, my lady, do as l ad
vise you, without any more talk, or as 
sure as the sky is above us, you'll be in 
lodgings you’ll like worse than the Hotel 
dee Bains by the day after to-morrow; a 
cell in Newgate prison.”

Half an hour later Harrold enters his 
master’s room, to find that the carl, 
who has fallen into a deep sleep of ex
haustion, is just waking up, with fretful 
moaning* and complaints of heat and 
thirst.

“Where is her ladyship!’* he asks, cross
ly. “She hasn’t been into the room this 
quarter of an hour. I've been looking at 
the watch, so I know, and you needn’t 
tell any lies to screen her, Harrold! 
It's too much trouble for her to sit by 
me, and hand me a glass of water. She 
dragged me - into this horrible, comfort
less place, and 1 may die here for all 
she cares!”

Then llarrold knows that his master 
has been asleep for more than half an 
hour. He has been absent from the room 
for that time himself, leaving only the 
landlord’s daughter in charge of the 
patient. He has told the girl that he 
has had to go out for medicine.

“Her ladyship came to say ‘good-by’ 
to you, my lord.” Harrold says, smooth
ly, with a deferential smile, “but you

lmve never-bad one line in a letter from
of__ , only the gift

ble piece of property, made through his . 
lawyer. “To Lady Christabel Lindesay. 
ns a token of Roderic Lindsay’s undying 
gratitude and regard.’ Quite a colonial 
millionaire's idea. I must say,” she says, 
scornfully, her tears all dried in the an-

?er that burns from hurt and mortified 
ecling in her face. “I am very poor.'I 

know—you and I. haven’t fifty pounds 
in the world between us, Aunt Flora, 
but 1 am not low enough to accept splen
did presents from my generous kins-

“Well, dear, don't fret,” poor Lady 
Flora rejoins, soothingly, taking but one 
view of the case into her feeble brain. 
“Roderic Lindsay won't stay away seven 
years—no, nor seven months, either. I’m 
quite certain. Don't fret yourself, dear. 
And then, when he docs come home, we 
can all go and live in the Furnace House 
together, and be as happy as the days 
are long!”

“Aunt Flora, please don’t say such 
absurd things!” Christabel exclaims, in
dignantly; and then, in lower, trembling 
tones: “You are quite mistaken, auntie. 
He has never asked me to live in his 
house—never asked me to marry him. 
He has not, indeed!”

“Goodness me, child!” Lady Flora gig
gles, not at all reprtssed. “That was 
your fault. I know he wanted to ask 
you a year ago. 1 know he'll ask you 
the minute he meets you again!”

Lady Christabel turns axvav, hopeless. 
“I think I hear the lodge gates open

ing,” she remarks, coldly, as she leaves 
the room. “1 dare say it is Saunders, 
the expressman. What a good thing the 
boxes are all ready!”

Five minutes afterward, however, as 
she is sitting dejectedly in her own room, 
looking out at the fading evening light 
and the lurid clouds gathering overhead, 
Lady Flora cornea in hurriedly, with her 
faded eyes shining with excitement, ami 
the red ribbon bow on her hair very 
much on one side.

“There’s a person—that is, a man, 
you know, Christabel,” she says, giggling 
hysterically, though trying to look pie- 
ternaturally grave and sedate, “waiting 
in the drawing room to see you.”

“Some one I know?” Christabel ex
claims, starting to her feet, her heart 
leaping in an ecstasy of hope and de
light. “Oh, who is it, auntie, dear?” :

“Oh, it’s not a person you have ever 
seen—oh, no!” Lady Flora save, shaking 
her head excessively.

“A person 1 have never seen?” repeats 
Christabel, slowly, and that joyous, 
bounding, trembling young heart scums 
weighted suddenly with lead, and sinks 
di^.vn—down—cold, and heavy, and tired.

“No, I’m sure you’ve never seen this 
gentleman,” Lady Flora says, nodding 
her head, and looking as wise ns a mag
pie when it has hidden something, “for— 
it’s Mr. Keith Lindsay—Roderic’s father, 
you know.”

“Mr. Keith Lindsay!” Christabel re
peats, with lips tha have grown pale, 
and a heart that throbs heavily. “Aunt 
Flora, there is nothing the matter, is 
there? He is not bringing me any bad 
news, is he?”

(To be continued.)
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PICTORIAL
BIBLE

Contains

32 PHOTO VIEWS
Of Scenes in Bible Lands 

Also Maps

CLEAB TYPE FLEXIBLE LEATBE1 C0VEBS

Price $1,00
A. C. TURNBULL, Bookseller

17 Kind East

BACK COMBS
A Back Comb makes a finish to the 

hair dressing, and we have the largest 
assortment of Back Combs in the city to 
choose from. They would make nice 
Christmas presents, and are not dear. 
Prices from 50c to $6.00 each.

F. CLARINGB0WL
,* . i / aiwELEn.

> - 22 MacNab St. North.

fine New Stock
Diamond, Signet and Gem Rings 
Gold Watches, Brooches,
Lockets, Chains, Bracelets 

CALL AND SEE

E. K. PASS,91 sJo°uhuin SL
OPEN EVENINGS

though very bare and sparsely furnished, esemed to be doting, and her ladyship 
are clean. would not arouse you.1 Her lady-

It is a very small establishment, the ship has just gone to Brest for

PILE!» CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS.
PAZO OINTMENT I* ruanmteed to cure any 
case of Itching. Blind, Bleeding or Protrud
ing Piles In 6 to 14 days or money refunded.

Chriibnas Presents in Ebony.
Just received at Gerrie’s drug store, 

32 James street north, a large imputa
tion of Loonen’s celebrated ebony goods, 
Including hair, cloth, bonnet, Velvet and 
military brushes, also shaving, tooth and 
pompadour brushes; also ebony mirrors, 
manicure sets, toilet cases. Most com
plete stock of fine ebony gbdd&- Lcfweat

PETERBORO HOSPITAL.

Another Splendid Gift From the Nicholls 
Estate.

Peterboro*. Dec. fl.—At a meeting of 
the Board of the Nicholls Hospital this 
afternoon a letter was read from Mr. 
Richard Hall, on behalf of the trustees 
of the Nicholls estate, proposing the dis
posal of the residue of the estate. After 
making certain specific donations, there 
was handed to the Hospital Board, in 
addition to the $30,000 for additional 
buildings, securities which, with the pre 
sent, endowment of $85,000. give» a total 
endowment of $200.000. This, with the 
inçoniS from patients and the Govern
ment grant, will make the hospital self- 
sustaining. This practically winds up 
the estate.

The Inst donation brings up the bene
factions of the lau» Mrs. Nicholls to 
Peterboro’ to a total of- $580.000. includ
ing several public parks, a Y. M. C. A., 
a hospital and a public library building, 
besides liberal donations to churches and 
charities.

A WINDSOR SUICIDE.

Thos. Richardson Swallows Carbolic 
Acid in His Wife’s Presence.

Windsor. Dec. t).—Without explanation 
Thomas Richardson, residing on Howard 
avenue, swallowed two ounces of car
bolic acid at 5 o’clock this afternoon, in 
the presence of his young wife, dying a 
few minutes later, despite the efforts of 
Dr. James Gbw to save him.

Richardson was a wealthy retired far
mer and is not known to have had any 
family or financial troubles, and the 
reason for his act is a mystery. Coroner 
Lalielle, after viewing the remains and 
making an investigation, decided that no 
inquest was necessary.

TORONTO DIVORCE CASES.

Seven Applications Made to Parliament 
This Session.

Ottawa, Dec. 6.—Toronto is supplying 
considerably over half of the applica 
tions for divorce at the present session 
of Parliament. Of the total of eleven 
applications, of which notice has been 
given, seven are from Toronto. The Can
ada Gazette will contain to-morrow no
tice of application for divorce from two 
Toronto people. Annie Bowden is apply
ing for divorce from her husband, Her
bert Bowden, printer, and Isaac Moore, 
laborer, is applying for divorce from his 
wife, Mary Ellen Moore, now of Hawley 
New York State.

German Balloon Ran Away.
Berlin, Dec. 6.—While being filled for 

a match race arranged by the Aeronua 
tical Society of the Lower Rhine, the 
balloon Rambler was tom from its an
chorage at Muehlerg to-day. Nothing 
has been heard of the balloon since.

Sore and Tender Feet Cured by 
“THE HOUSEHOLD SURGEON.”

Drugiciets reload mouoy it DR.,. PORTER'S 
antiseptic HEALING OIL tolls, fto.

Only 14 More Shopping Days
Then

Christmas
Just think of it, only 14 

more days to complete your 
Xmas shopping, and you find 
that you have only started.
It will pay you to get more 
in touch with this bright 
store, and our prices, because 
we have so many gift articles 
to sell, by all odds the largest 
and newest stock in the city 
to make your selections from, 
which fact makes shopping a 
pleasure here instead of a 
worry. DON’T DELAY. Come 
on Monday, and come in the 
morning if you can. Here will 
be acceptable undervalues for 
Monday’s selling. Read them.

at R. McKAY & CO’S, MONDAY, DEC. 9th, 1907

36-Inch Black Taffeta Silk 95c
Regular $1.40 and $1.50 Qualities

For Monday’s selling only, we will offer a line of Taffeta Silk, which can- 
,,vt- be duplicated even at our regular price. About 400 yards only to go on 
special sale. A Pure Silk French Taffeta, a full jard wide and our regular 
$1.40 and $1.50 lines, on sale for Monday....................................... »Yard

Undervalues for Monday Selling

Carpet Department
Inlaid Ltnolemm 75c

Tnhitid Linoleum, Scotch make, 
heavy quality, choice of patterns, 
wo rill 90c, price for Monday...............

............... :.............76c square yard
Heavy Oilcloth 29c Square Yard
Heavy Oilcloth, all widths, from 1 

to 2V3 yards, choice of patterns, worth 
38c, price for Monday ...................

.............................20c square yard
Union Carpets 35c

Fine Union Carpet, serviceable qual
ity. splendid variety of patterns, 
worth 45c, price for Monday .... 35c

Wool Carpets 69c
All Wool 2-Plv Carpets, heavy qual

ity. serviceable and artistic colorings, 
worth 90c and $1, price for Monday

.......... . .......................OOc

Tapestry Carpets 59c
40 pieces Tapestry Carpet, the qual

ity usually sold at 75c, patterns the
best, price for Monday.............5*1**

Brussels Carpet 85c
30 pieces Brussels Carpet, borders 

to match. The quality usually sold at 
$1.16, new and artistic colorings, price 
for Monday.................................85c

Brussels Rugs $17.50
Brussels Rugs, size 3)6 x 3 yards, 

suitable for parlor, dining-rooms or 
bedrooms, worth $22.50, price for Mon 
day........................................

Tapestry Rugs $8.00
Tapestry Rugs, size 3)6 x 3 yards, 

extra choice patterns. fine quality, 
worth $10, price for Monday .. $S

Xmas Sale of Ribbons
Baby Ribbons, S Yards hr Sc

Dainty Satin and Corded Baby Ribbons in pinks, akies, yellows, car
dinals, greens, lielios, regular 3c yard, on sale 5 yards for ............. 5c

Wide Satin Baby Ribbon, 4 Yards hr 10c
% inch Satin Baby Ribbon In 'greens, kofUyteds, pinks, yel

lows, Niles, etc., regular 4c yard,On suae 4 yards for.......................10c
Dresden Baby Ribbon, 3 Yards for 10c

Silk Dresden Baby Ribbons in all the dainty colorings, suitable, for 
for fancy work, regular 5 and 8c yard, on sale, 3 yards for ......... lOc

Dresden Ribbons, 1 inch Wide, Sc Yard
Silk Dresden Ribbons. 1 inch wide, in all the daint)’ colorings, with 

contrasting edges, regular 10 and 12V2c yard, on sale.................5c yard
Satin Duchess Ribbons, 3 Yds. for 10c, 2 Yds. 19c, 3 Yds. 29c

Only a few yards of these Ribbons left in width 5, 9 and Hi, in 
pinks, skies, cardinals, greens, hollyreds. yellows, etc., make dainty 
combination pillow frills, regular 5,' 10, 15c yard, on sale 3 yards for 
10c, 3 yards for 10c, 3 yards for................................................. 20c

Xmas Handkerchief Sale
Irish Linen and Cross Bar Handkerchiefs Sc

Ladies’ fine Irish Linen and Cross-bar HandikercHierfs, nicely henfl# 
stitched, in 1 inch hems, regular 10c, on sale............................... 5c. ea.

Dainty Embroidered Handkerchiefs, 10c Each
Ladies’ fine Swiss Handkerchiefs, in the hemstitched with dainty 

embroidered designs, regular ' 15 and 20c, on sale........................10c ea.
Embroidery Handkerchiefs 25c Each, Box Given Free

Beautiful Embroidered Handkerchiefs in scalloped edge and dainty 
hems, pretty open beading effects, also lace trimmed handkerchiefs with 
linen centres, regular 35 and 40c, on sale......................................25c each

Box given free.
Linen Initial Handkerchiefs, 2 for 25c

Fine Irish Linen Handkerchiefs, nicely hemstitched, with dainty 
hand embroidered initial, regular 20c each, 2 in fancy box. for .. 25c

A Big Sale of

Beautiful Net and Silk Waists
For Xmas Gifts tm Floor

$6.00 Waists at $3.49 Net Waists $4.98 and $5.50
Made of fine Point d’Esprit with 

dainty tucked yoke and trimmed 
with insertion, also a line of beau
tiful Silk Waists, made with lace 
yoke, bnbv back, lace collar and 
cuffs, worth regular $6.00. Mon
day sale price..................$3.49

Exquisite new Net Waists, in 
white and ecru, made with lace 
yoke and handsomely trimmed 
with heavy lace medallions and 
folds of bias silk, Japanese sleeve, 
daintily trimmed with tucks and 
insertion, Monday's special sale 
price ...........  $4,08 and $15.50 J

RAILWAYS

Stylish Evening Cloaks $17.50
WOMEN'S EVENING COATS of fine all wool broadcloth, in champagne 

and grey, handsomely embroidered in very neat and tasteful designs, lined 
throughout with white; also interlined,making a lovely warm wrap; thene 
Coats are $27.00 values, special sale price.............................................. ip 17.50

$40.00 Opera Cloaks $25.00
This is indeed a very tempting offer, coming when it does at Christmas 

season; one of these handsome Coats would make a lovely gift; we have brown 
and pale grey chiffon broadcloth, handsomely trimmed with lace find fur, lined 
throughout with best quality white satin; these coats are extremely stylish, 
regular $50.00, very special at................................................................ $25.00

Fur lined Capes $15.50 Far Lined Coats $35.00
Women's Long Fur Lined Capes of We are showing a splendid assort 

imported broadcloth, in black only, ‘ ** ”* '
fur collar and trimmed with black 
Thibet; this is the best snap of the
season, regular $25.00. selling at.........
..................................................$15.60

WE ARE READY WITH A LARGE AND WELL ASSORTED ST(K'K OF 
FURS FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON. MAKE YOUR SELECTIONS NOW. BY 
PAYING A SMALL DEPOSIT ON FURS, WE WILL KEEP THEM FOR YOU 
UNTIL CHRISTMAS.

ment of Fur Lined Coate at $35. 
large collar and revere of sable, lined 
with Hampster, coats are 18 inches 
long; they are worth $45.00. special 
price for Monday at..........$35.00

54-lnch Shallow 
Stripe

Regular $1.00, 
Monday at

Worsted Suiting 
59c

This is a decided bargain for you, All-wool Worsted Suiting, with a 
shadow stripe, in good shades of brown, green, grey and plum, will make 
up a very stylish and serviceable suit. On sale at nearly half price. Be 
on hand early if you wish to secure a length of this great bargain. 64 
inches wide and worth $1.00 yard, Monday sale price.................... 59c

R. McKAY & CO.

$1.45
To GUELPH and 

Return
°* A3*"1 Provincial Winter Feir
Tickets good going until Dec. Mth. Valid 

for return until Monday, Dec. 16th.

When Yon Travel by the

Grand Trunk Railway
System

YOU ARE ASSURED OF THE BEST OF 
EVERYTHING that modern mi Ivey travel 
can offer. SMOOTH ROADBED. FAST 
TRAINS. COMFORTABLE COACHES

Full Information may be obtained from 
Cha*. E. Morgan, city -agent.

Commencing Nov. 25, 1907,

NEW 
NIGHT 

SERVICE
TORONTO and OTTAWA

DAILY
Lv. Hamilton 8.15 pm I Lv. Ottawi 10.45 pm 
Lv. Toronto 10.45 pm ' Ar. Peterboro' 4.48 am 
Lv. Reterbora’ 1.10 am ; Ar. Toronto 7.00 am 
Ar. Ottawa 7.00 am i Ar. Hamilton 8.45 am 

THROUGH COACHES and 
PALACE SLEEPERS

Through tickets Issued, and trains (all 
lines) connect to and from til points in On
tario-couth. west and north of Toronto^ 

Fell Information at Hamilton omens-
\Y. J. Grant, corner James end Fine St.,
A. Craig, G'.P.tt. Hunter gt. Btatlen, 

or write C. B. Fouler, 1>.F. A.. C.P.R.. Tert>e*w.

ROYAL MAIL 
TRAINS

INTERCOLONIAL
RAILWAY

Canada’s Famous Train
THE MARITIME EXPRESS

Leaving Montreal 12 noon Fridays, car- 
ries the European mail and lands pas
senger^, baggage, etc., at the steamer's 
side, Halifax, avoiding any extra trans
fer, the following Saturday.

SPECIAL TRAINS '
When inward mail steamers at Hali

fax do not connect with the regular 
train, the Maritime Express, west bound, 
special train, with through sleeping and 
dining car attached, for passengers, bag
gage and mail, will leave Halifax for 
Quebec and Montreal, connecting with 
trains for Ottawa, Toronto, iqd all 
points west. .

For further particulars, apply to Tor
onto Head Office, 51 King street east.

T„ H. & B. RY.
—TO—

NEW YORK
▼ta New York Outrai Railway. 
(Except Kenpkre State Expresc V 

The ONLY RAILROAD hucdlng PASSES* 
OERS fa Che HEART OF THE CITY <Vto4 
Street Station). New and elegant buffe
1. Cralit.6? AgL V. P. Batikee. O. P. A

INSURANCE

WESTERN ASSURANCE Co.
FIRE AND MARINE

MARRIAGE LICENSES Phone 25S4 
W. O. TIDSWELL, Agent

75 James Street South

F. W. CATES & BRO.
DISTRICT AGENTS

Royal Insurance Co.
Assets. Including Capital

$45,000,000
OFFICE—3D JAMES STREET SOUTH. 

Telephone 1.448.

Plumbing
and

Heating
Contractor

GE0.CELLIC01T
Phone 2068. 119 King W.

Advance Showing of Wall Papers 
at Metcalfi's

Our 1907 sample books are now ready 
tor your inspection at our store or your 
residence. Foreign and Donvetic Wal* 
Papers, Moulding*. Burlape, Leathers.

GEO. METCALFE
21 MacNab St. North. 

buUM Store, IIS Celfcera» Street

Quality Counts
That ia why GOLD SEAL a*d COOK'S 

PRIDE Flour leads. Manufactured by

BENNETT BROS.
Cor. Market aad Park Birseto. 

Umbo M17.

GREEN BROS.
Funeral C'reolors and Embolmere 

Cor. King and Catherine Sts.
Prompt attention g.lvyn » *H requirements 

In our business day or night.
Office telephone, 20. Resideaoe teL, SL 
Open day and night. \ -> •

IRA GREEN, propria**


