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Ceylon Tea is not only
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Sold only in sealed lead

Given the Gold Medal and

a stimulating beverage.
those of weak digestion.
packets. By all grocers.
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CHAPTER XIII.
The dawn crept through the window
and found Harold Faradeane still pac-
ing to and fro. Later the morning

grew rosy and bright and soft with the |

breath of early summer, and as he rode
up the lane the rays of sunlight
pierced the intervals of the pines, and
fell slantwise upon his handsome face
and short, wiry hair. It was a morn-
ing when one is tempted to join in the
concert of the birds; but there was no
sign of lightness of heart in the pale
face, and a shadow as of coming pain
wasg on the dark eyes,

He rode up to the Grange gates, and
was passing through when he saw a
slim, girlish form, closely wrapped in
a Shetland shawl, half-sitting, half-
lying on the rustic seat beside the lodge
porch. It was Bessie. At sight of him
a delicate rose tint suffused her face,
and a swift change, as if one of the
rays of sunlight had touched them, flew
into her eyes.

Harold Faradeane pulled up the high-
bred horse and slipped from the sad-
dle.

“I'm glad to see you out, Miss Bes-
sie,” he said. “You are looking your
old self again; but yYou must take
care.”

“I—I am all right, quite well now,
sir,” said Bessie, with the slight, little
pant in her voice which always came
there when she spoke to him. “Quite
well.” ¢

“But you are not to be reckless, all
the same,” he said. “For instance, keep
that nice shawl more
you,” and he drew it together,

Bessie’'s face grew red, and she
stifled a little sigh that was like the
quiver of a leaf stirred by the wind,
as his hands touched her.

“You are very good to me, sir,”” she
said in a very low voice. “Yes, it is
a nice shawl, isn’t it? It is one of dear
Miss Olivia’s. She brought it down to
me this morning, and put it round me
with her own, dear hands.”

His own hands fell from the shawl,
and his eyes dropped.

“That was kind of her,” he said, al-
most coldly.

“Kind! Why, she is ail kindness, she
and you, Mr. Faradeane.”

He smiled absently.

“I'm afraid I'm made of something
more than that, Bessie. And Miss Van-
ley has been here, has she? Has she
gone back to the house?”

“No,” said Bessie, gravely. “She said
she was going into the Spinney—the
wood, you know, sir.”

She paused a moment, looking wist-
fully at him, and with the quick intui-
tion which was a never-ceasing subject
of Bertie’s admiration, he said:

“Well, Bessie?”

She colored, and plucked at the fringe
of the shawl,

“I don’t think she was quite happy
this morning Mr. Faradeane.”
“Not happy!” he said,

“Why ?”

“Well, T think, T am sure she had
been crying. She was so pale and—and
sad. And besides,” naively, “I know for
certain she had been crying, because
she smiled and tried to laugh; and I
could—could—"

“Hear the tears in her voice,”
said, more to himself than the girl.

Bessie nodded quickly.

“Yes, that's the words, sir; and it
Seems s0—so dreadful to me that Miss
Olivia should have any trouble; it's
just as if an angel were to cry,” and
her own eyes grew dim.

“I understand,” he said. He stood for

slowly.

he

a moment looking down at the path, |28 he took her hand;

and flicking his leg with his riding- |
whip; then he said, “And Miss Vanley |
went to the wood, Bessie?”
“Yes, sir,” she replied; “and oh, Mr.;
Faradeane, if you—" |
She stopped abashed. i
“Well?” he asked, with a faint
smile. !
“1 was going to say, only I'm afraid, |
if vou'd only go and find her and talk |
to her. She thinks so much of you—'
She stopped again, for the smile had !
suddenly vanished from his face. i
““That’s nonsense, Bessie,”” he said. |
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With a Cold
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Further °Developments May Prove!
Fatal—There Is Cure for You In

DR. CHASE'S
SYRUP of LINSEED

and
TURPENTINE
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| 1y ended
1 round through a mistake made by one of |

If you could depend on a cold pass-
ing off of its own accord it would be
ali very well to let it run its course.

The risk is too great.

Consumption and pneumonia always
have their beginnings in a cold,

If you take prompt means of curing
every cold you will never be a victim of
these or other fatal lung troubles,

Did you ever wait to think of it
that way?

Dr. Chase’'s Syrup of Linseed and
Turpentine is best known on account
of its extraordinary control over croup,
bronchitis, whooping cough, asthma
and severe chest colds.

As a means of overcoming ordinary
coughs and colds, throat irritation and
the many diseases of the throat, bron-
chial tubeg and lungs it has made an
enviable reputation for reliability.

Pleasant to take, thorough and far- |

reaching in action, and certain in {its
beneficial results, Dr. Chase's Syrup of
Linseed and Turpentine should have a
place in every house as a safeguard
against consumption and other fatal
lung diseases.

Dr. Chase’'s Syrup of Linseed and
Turpentine, 25 cents a battle, at all

dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., To-
ronto,

closely round ‘

“But, as it happens, I want to see Miss
Vanley, and I'll go and find her.”

“Yes, sir,” said the girl, humbly.
‘“Are—are you angry with me?” and
her lips quivered piteously.

“Angry with you, my dear child!”
he exclaimed, reassuringly, and he
patted her arm under the thick shawl
“Why should .I be angry?

.

But”—he

imust net talk such nonsense as that
| Miss JVanley ihinks much or at all of

1 me—’

| “But she does!” interrupted Bessie,

,eagerly. “If you only heard her—"

! “I mustn’t hear you any longer, you

i{oo]'i.qh child, or I shall miss Miss Van-
ey.”

And with another gentle and—to
;Bessie—forgiving touch, he turned and
irode towards the wood,

All through the night Olivia had lain
rawake, tossing to and fro, like a soul |
i struggling in chains. The scene with
| Bartley Bradstone seemed like a hide-
{ous dream, from which, try as she
jwould, she could not awake.
| That he should have dared to tell
ihar that he loved her, have asked her
!to be his wife, was torture enough to
‘her preud, maiden spirit; but that her
|father should be in_his toils, and his
jhappiness and even life—for she knew
that Bartley Bradstone spoke only the
truth when he said that to leave the
Grange would mean death to the squire
—was an agony almost insupportable.

At any time in the past the idea of
yaccepting him would have been re-
{pugnant; but now, since the last few
days, she shrank from the prospect
with an absolute lothing. She rose, pale
and weakened, bewildered; she felt she
could not meet her father that morn-
ing. She dreaded to hear even Bartley
Bradstone’s name. And yet what es-
cape was there for her? If what he
had said were true, he held her in an

RAMBLERS WERE
NUGH FASTER

Have an Easy Time With
the Junior Hortoas at
Jubilee Rink.

That intermediate hockey in London
is, as it should be, much faster than
the junior «c¢lass, was demonstrated
iast night at the Jubilee Rink, when
the Ramblers defeated _the Hortons
by a score of 12 to 2. The Hortons
did not have their regular team on the
ice or the score might have been
changed materially. - :

The Hortons lacked the combination
that the Ramblers showed, and at
times the playing was very one-sided.
McMahen, McLennan and the other
forwards playea splendidly, and the
defense men made gcod rushes from
time to time. The score at half time
stood 5 to 2. In the second period the
Ramblers shot many goals. The game
was a good workout for both teams,
however, as things were mixed up
often. The line-up:

Ramblers.
Stevens

Hortons,
..+se.. Reynolds
. A. Carrothers

J. Carrothers
.. Livingstone
....Graham
....Taggie
Jackson

Right wing

e

HORORCRCRORORCR
Kingston, Ont., Jan. 9. — The first
hockey match of the season took place
here tonight between the Frontenacs
and Smith’s Falls in the senior O, H.

A. series, Score: Frontenacs 1, Smith’s
Falls 0.

Grimsby, Ont., Jan, 9. — Grimsby de-
feated Hamilton here tonight in a very
hard game of hockey in the intermedi~
ate series, O, H. A, Score, 10 to 9.

iron thrall. For her father she would
sacrifice anything—Ilife itself. But she
must have time to think, time to realize ‘
the awful ordeal through which she |
| must pass; time to learn how to school '
her voice and conceal the agony that
racked her.

Taking up her hat, and telling the
footman that her father was not to
( wait breakfast for her, she went out,
caring nothing about the direction she
should take, and after leaving Bessie
she wandered aimlessly on to the
| woods and throw herself down on the
| thick undergrowth in an abandon of
i misery and dread.

’ She — she Bartley Bradstone's wife;
| she could not endure the sight of his
;fa(:e, she upon whose ear his very
ivoice and laugh jarred! It was terrible;

iand yet—and yet there was no other
iway of saving her father, whom she
|loved with a passionate devotion. Her
;hot hands clasped each other fiercely,

| her cheek burned as if she could al-
;most feel the outrage of the man'’s
1 kiss; then the paroxysm passed, and

{left her pale and wan and weary, and
;she lay with her head against a tree
;and her hands lying loosely in her Iap,
ilovelier in her exhaustion than in her
{passionate indignation.

| And it was at this moment that Har-
| old Faradeane, leading his horse up the
jnarrow footpath, came upon her. For
|& moment she did not hear the sound of
| the horse’s feet upon the thick under-
j8rowth of moss and bracken: then it
| seemed as if she felt the dark, sad eyes
! fixed upon her, for she turned her head
jand her pale, lovely face growing
twarmer, rose to her feet, putting her
{hand to her brow with a half-startled
| gesture,

He tossed the bridle over the horse's
‘'neck, and came towards her; and as
the did so Olivia knew why the idea of
being Bartley Bradstone's wife seem-
jed more terrible now than it had done
ja few weeks ago; knew by the sudden
leap of her heart, the swift rush of her
{young blood through all her veins at
| the sight of this other man!
‘ “I'm afraid I startled you,” he said,

single player being penalized.

Goderich, Ont.,, Jan, 9. — The gamse
tonight between Clinton and Goderich,
intermediate series, O. H. A., resulted
i an easy victory for the home team,
Score at half time, 12 to 2 in favor of
Goderich. Total score, 21 to 5.

Belleville, Ont., Jan, 9. — Belleville
and Cobourg, O. H. A. junior teams,
played here tonight, the locals win-
ning by 11 to 3. Half-time score wasg
4 to 1, but in the second half the home
team put it all over the visitors. Do-
heney, of Cobourg, was badly cut in
the first half and had to retire, Pepper
going off with him.

Galt, Jan, 9.—Galt lost to Ingersoll
here tonight in an O. H, A. game by
3 to 1. The game was not a first-class
exhibition, little combination being
played by either side. Galt had the
better of it in the first half, the score
being 1 to 1 in their favor at half time.
In the second half, however, the visitorg
turned the table and notched three,
while the locals failéd to tally. The
game was free from roughness, not a
Farns-
refereed and
off-sides. The

worth, of Woodstock,
failed to catch many
teams were:
Galt—Goal, Herriott; point,
cover, McNally;

Dennis:
forwards, Grummett,

LONDON GBRLERS
BADLY DEFEATED

Six Rinks of Thistles Iost
by Fifty Shots to the St.
Thomas Club,

A severe defeat was administered to
six rinks of the Thistle Club curlers
at St. Thomas yesterday, only one of
the rinks—that skipped by S. 'D. Swift
—being successful, it winning from a
strong St. Thomas four by eight shots.
There were a number of old-time skips
on London’s side, and how they lost to
St. Thomas is a mystery. -The score:

St. Thomas. ‘London Thistles.
A. N. C. Black, - W. Thompson,
R. M. Anderson, H. C. McBride,

R. McDonald, A.Tillmann,

W. K. Cameron....21 "A. Talbgt

J. R. Burkholder, H. Ranahan,

L. N. Wheeler, J. 8.'McNee,

A. W. Graham, B. w

J. Carrie 16 8

H. McPherson,

G. R. McColl,
Rev.D.Drummond.23
J. D. Christmas,

S. O. Perry,

George Ellison,

J. M. Glenn.........22
A. E. Ponsford,

C. A. McCorkell,

J. Rivard,

F. Doggett:.... .. 19
B. Marlatt,

F. Sutherland,

A. A. Drake,

W. R. Jackson.....21

M. H. Holden.....20
Charles King,

H. J. Lamb,

CR Sterling,

W. R. Miller....... 4

C. H.. Warq,

H. Finchamp,

C. M. R. Graham. 8
A. J. Clark,

W. Bartlett,

W. T. Strong,

W. Fulton

Totad. ..o .. 00 132
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Broomfield, Pickard and Wright.
Ingersoll—Goal, Cross; point, Moore;
cover, Clark; forwards, Ramsay, Kelly,
Woolson and Barrow.,
Referee—"'Cully” Farnsworth, Wood-
stock.

Port Hope, Ont,, Jan, 9. — A well-
contested game in the O. H, A. junior
series was played here tonight between
Peterboro and the Second Ontarios, re-
sulting in a victory for the home team
by a score of 2 to 1.

The Hortons go to Simecoe tonight to
play the junior team of that place. A
fast team will be taken down,

Next Thursday night, Jan, 12, St.
Marys O. H. A. Hockey Club plays in
Ailsa Craig. Immediately following this
game the Lucan Club will play the Ail-
sa Craig juniors.

STRONG TALK.

Berlin, Ont., Jan, 9. — An important
‘statement has been made of special in-
terest to those who play both hockey
and Association football, D. Forsyth,
E. A, is secretary-treasurer of the W.
F. A, and of the Ontario Association
Football League. He firmly believes
that nine-tenths of the hockey that is
played in Ontario today is professional,
though masquerading .under a guise of
amateurism. He thinks not a single
hockey player should be allowed to play
football in any recognized association.
“I am going so far as to bring in a
motion at the next annual meet of the
associations to bar from playing the
game of football ¥y and every hockey
player in the O. H A. \or othér associa-
tion, unless he ¢an Show positively that
he is innnocent of.pgofessional taint,”
said Mr, Forsyth, & ¢ :

7

WOODSTOCK EASY

FOR STRATFORD

Oxford County Town Juniors

Outclassed —Ailsa Craig
Wins Game.

The Stratford Juniors went to Wood-
stock last night, and did not have great
difficulty in defeating their opponents.
The good combination of the visitors
practically allowed them to run away

from the Woodstock seyen. Killer play-
ed splendidly. The score at half-time
was 4 to 0 and 9 to 2 at the conclusion,
Harry Peel, of London, made an ex-

it burned and
throbbed like an imprisoned bird in his
firm grasp.. “Miss Bessie told me I
should find you here, for I was lucky
enough to hit upon the right path.
What a delightful spot you have chos-
en! A perfect dryads’ nook,” he added,
talking to her to give her time to re-
cover from her surprise, and Ior)king‘
round slowly.

She put her hands to her face and
smoothed her hair, with one of those
delicate, littie touches, peculiar to her,
and stopped for her hat, which she had
tossed aside, but he was quicker, and
got it for her.

[To be Continued.]
————eeeee.

TH¥ TURF.

YESTERDAY'S TURF WINNERS.

At New Orleans—Far East, 7 to 5;
Merry Acrobat, 12 to 1; Florentine, 2
to 5; Edith May, 4 to 1; St. Sever, 13
to 5; Derezke, 11 to 5.

THE RING.

AN ABRUPT ENDING.
Philadelphia, Jan. 10.—The bout between |
‘“Buddy” Ryan, of Chicago, and Fred |
Douglass, of Savannah, which was sched- |
uled to go six rounds last night at the
Washington Sporting Club, was abrupt- !
at the conclusion of the fourth |

Douglass’ seconds. The men had been |
putting up a good fight until the fourth |
| round, when Ryan assumed the aggres- |

| sive and sent the southern man to his |

| corner in a groggy condition. By mistake
{2 second threw ammonia water in his
| face, thinking it was water. Douglass
{ was temporarily blinded. His condition
| was such that it was impossible for him
| to continue the bout.

' FLOORED SIX AT ONCE.

i New York, Jan. 9. — “Yank” Ken-
iny, the sparring partner of Jim Jef-
{ fries, the champion pugilist, turned
| Good Samaritan Saturday and landed
in a Brooklyn station, but was released
today in time to start. west and join
| Jeffries at Sioux City, the court con-
sidering his actions justifiable. While
| doing his 'Christian act’ ““Yank” inci-
 dentally floored six men with his fists.
Kenny was on his way home about |
| midnight and passed a saloon on Lewis {
I street, Brooklyn. Just then the front'
jdoor of the saloon was thrown open
;and a man about 60 years old, respect-
iable in appearance and fairly well-
| dressed, was roughly ejected by half
{a dozen young fellows. Kenny said ne
! asked the man what the trouble was,
{and was told by him that he had gone
"imo the place to get a drink; several
:of a crowd of youths in the saloon be-
gan to jeer him and when he remon-

i strated they grabbed him and threw
| him out.

| Kenny went into the saloon. He was
not recognized by any of the score or
i more of young men in it. He remon-
,strated with the proprietor for allow-
{ing an old man to be abused in his
| saloon.

| “Oh, throw him out, too,” said one of
! the crowd, and a dozen or more started
{toward him. Kenny led with his right
and then turned loose some astonishing
upper-cuts and cross jabs. In less time
than it takes to-tell. it six of the crowd
were down and out and the rest had

fallen back in amazement,
N e .- ’m -~

cellent referee. The line-up:

Straiford—Goal, Rankin; point, Rob-
erts; coverpoint, Baker; forwards, Mc-
Callum, Davidson, Killer and Hamil-
ton.

Woodstock—Goal, Childs; point, Mer-
rigold; coverpoint, Leva Mathews;for-
wards, Tree, A. Mathews, Dingwall and
Richardson.

At St. Marys last night the Ailsa
Craig seven defeated the home team by
a score of 5 to 3. In the first half,
the score stood 3 to'3, and in the sec-
ond the Craigites forged ahead and se-
cured two more points. The game was
clean and fast.' Referee Jack Brown,
of London, gave the best of satisfac-
tion. The line-up:

St. Marys — Goal, Tracey; point,
Hutching; coverpoint, Morrison: right,
Hutchings; left, Stricker; center, Pee-
bles; rover, Wilson.

Ailsa Craig—Goal, Alexander: point,
Alexander; coverpoint, Parker; right,
Cossie; left, White; center, McDonald;
rover, White.

——r s

LONDON’S COLISEUM

Gigantic New Place of Amusement
for British Metropolis.

—

London, Jan. 9. — Close to Trafalgar
Square a great building has just been
completed, which is called “The Colise-
um,” and was opened before Christmas
as a popular place of entertainment,
half musie hall, half circus, which in
many of its features is likely to be a
welcome addition to the places of
amusement for those who don’t appre-

»ciate problem plays and are sick of

the music halls, whose programmes are
often in questionable taste, “The Col-
1Iseum” will provide a gorgeous enter-
tainment in the finest building of its
kind in Europe and there will be no
association of viclousness and drinking
with the wholesome amusement of the
people, As a palace it is a marvel
both outside and inside, and it covers
some 40 acres of ground, Every seat
will be booked. Prices from sixpence
to five shillings will secure luxurious
ease and comfort, and a lift to the up-
permost galleries. There wil] be no
pbromenade for questionable characters
and there will be no drinking bars.
There will be four performances daily,
and all day there will be waiting rooms
and writing rooms and temperance re-
freshment lounges open to the public.
It is a daring venture,
— — e

The projected electric railway . up
Mount Blanc is to be completed within
8ix years.

WORLD'S CHAMPION
GLOBE-TROTTER

Clubbed By Chinese Boxers and
African Savages But
He Kept On.

London, Jan. 9.—There are globe-
trotters innumerable, but the term is
elastic, and there are few who really
have trotted the globe—that is to say,
gone round it on foot. This distinc-
tion, however, belongs to Mr. George
M. Schilling. Seven years ago, as tha
result of a bet of $5,000, he-  set out
from New York clad in a paper suit,
and without a cent in his pocket.

Unfortunately,  the send:off was
marred by a somewhat amusing inci-
dent. A military band had been en-
gaged to play the adventurer out of
the tity. In consequence of the warm
weather they refused to turn out at
the last minute. A few trumpeters
were hastily gathered together to do
honor to the occasion, but as they
were not licensed to perform in the
streets they soon found themselves in
the lock-up, and had to pay alfine as
the penalty of ‘their enthusiasm.

Mr. Schilling’s object was to walk
round the world, calling ' at all the
principal towns, and to be back in
New York within seven years. Food
and clothing he had to find as best
he could. The only conditions laid
down to him were that he must not
beg or borrow. AS soon as he was
out of New York monéy was practi-
cally thrown at him, and he was en-
abled to shed his paper suit for more
comfortable wear, Whenever he came
among English-speaking people the
adventurer centrived to earn a liveli-
hood by lecturing on his experiences
and by selling picture-postcards of
himself. :

After crossing America he' shipped
to Austrlia. From'.thence he crossed
to New Zealand, then ba¢ck to Aus-
tralia, and on to Japan. For the rea-

son that he was the first European to
walk through Japan he was kept un-
der police escort all the way, being
passed on from town to town. The
Japanese amused him. Even in the
inland villages he found them zealous
student§ of the English™ language.
Naturally they improved the occasion
by learning all they could from him,
and so insistent were they that he
oiten wished he had been a dumb man.
However, he had little reason to com-
plain, since they were exceedingly
hospitable to him wherever he went,
=0 hospitable, indeed that all the while
he was in their country he did not
require money.

From Japan he went to China. The
curious Chinaman gave him a some-
what flattering reception, pestering
him with little attentions. Wherever
he went a great crowd followed, and
at night they lay down at the door
of hig dwelling. On the occasion of
his visit the Boxer rising was just
being settled. 'This caused him trouble,
as the natives suspected him. On one
occasion he was' clubbed and left- for
dead. 1

He then crossed into India, where
the dog which had followed him -all
the way from New York died. Later
on he:arrived in South Africa in time
to see the finish -ef the Boer war. His
intention was to tramp through ‘the
continent, and come out at Cairo. But
on arriving at Uganda the authorities
discouraged him, and he made for the
coast. The natives threatened him
so that his life was in continual dan-
ger, and he had practically to fight
his way out of the country. He worked
his way along the coast into Egypt
and later to Turkey. There he again
had the misfortune to come on the
scene of warfare, The Armenian
trouble was at its height, and the
Turks suspecting that Mr. Schilling
had other motives for being in their
country than merely to walk through
it, cast him into prison. In spite of
protests they kept him under lock and
key for some months, with the result
that he had to give up all hope of get-
ting to the end of his walk within the
time limit. Consequently he lost the
wager,

For the last two vears the “One-
armed Athlete,” as he calls himself,
has been leisurely pottering about
Europe,

CRONSTADT IS
RUSSIAN MECCA

Father Joha Draws Pilgrims
by the Thousands to
the City.

St. Petersburg, Jan. 10, — One of the
most noted figures in Russi‘a just now
is Father John of Cronstadt, High and
low regard him as a latter-day saint,
and marvelous stories are told of his
miraculous powers, Before going to
war or engaging in a great undertaking
it is the ambition of his countrymen to
seek a blessing from the noted priest.

It will be rememberd that it was Fa-
ther John who blessed the ikon or

sacred picture carried by the ill-fated
Admiral Makaroff at the time of his
departure for Port Arthur.

Father John was born on Nov, 1,
1829, in the village of Surskoye, in
the Government of Archangel, Since
Dec. 25, 1855, he has been attached to
the Andreas Cathedral in the fanlous
but unattractive port, Throughout the
vast Russian Empire there are only
three men who may be said really to
interest the outside world—they are the
Czar, Tolstoi and Father John, each of
whom represents a section of Russian
society. The Czar is held in awe; Tol-
stoi, “crying in the wilderness” on be-
half of the moujiks, is loved by them
and loathed by the bureaucracy; Fa-
ther John is reverenced and adored by
the masses, who have unbounded faith
in his alleged powers of healing the
sick and of performing miracles of var-
ious kinds.

The mind of the moujik offered a
peculiarly fruitful ground for the first
seeds of the belief in the priest’'s mir-
aculous powers. Inheriting the accumu-
lated superstition of ages and being
under the pastoral care of a priesthood
whose enlightenment is scarcely su-
perior to that of its flocks and whose
fitful activity is confined to instilling
into its followers “the letter that kill-
eth,” the peasantry heralded Father
John as a saint,

During the last quarter of a century
Cronstadt has become the Mecca to-
Iward which the steps of the faithful
are turned; the port has taken the
place held so long by “Mother Moscow’’
and “Holy Kieff.”

Through the dusty ways of summer
and across the dreary plains of snow
in the long winter pilgrims beg their
toilsome way to Cronstadt from the
furthest corners of the empire. For
years the stream of pilgrims has been
a. nuisance to the town, but the au-
thorities could not interfere through
fear of arousing popular indignation.
To the credit of the simple priest it
may be said that this fame has been
thrust upon him.

A few cases in which recovery was
said to have followed his intercessory
prayers were sufficient to establish his
fame as being able to heal the sick and
give sight to the blind in cases which
had defied medical skill. From the
masses the fame of Father John passed
quickly and easily to the official classes,
and thus he is summoned alike to the
palace of the rich and to the peasant’s
hut to aid in the fight against death.

In return for laying his hands upon
the sick and dying Father John re-
ceives gifts of large sums of money,
which he devotes to charity ang to
building churches and shrines. So large
is the stream of the pilgrims that hos-
telries abound for housing them. These
hostelries exploit the devout in every
conceivable manner., The portraits of
the Cronstadt priest are to be seen on
every hand; his face is typically Rus-
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Every bottle is carefully inspected and

When filled the bottles are corked air-tight
and placed in cold storage where the Ale is aged
8ix months before being placed on the murket.

Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no other
because no other is quite so good

Carling’s Ale

Carling’s Ale bottles are

chemically cleansed and thor-

oughly disinfected by special
machinery.
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The Clothing Event
of the Season.

OMMENCING tecmorrow (Wednesday), Jan-
uary 11th, and ending Saturday night,
January'28th, at 10 p.m., a little over two

weeks, and every day chuck full of bargains. It is
not because of our charitable disposition that we
sell Clothing at greatly reduced prices during Jan-
nary—every January—just as regularly as that
month comes round. “

We simply pursue what we have proved to be

a sensible business policy—clear all this season’s
goods this season so that next season we'll only
have next season’s goods to show you. In former
sales you have got bargains of which you speak
with pleasure today. This sale will be no excep-
tion. We intend to make this the greatest oppor-
tunity you have everhad of buying the best ready-
to-wear clothing in the city at bargain prices.

Big Winter Szle Men’s Qvercoats

These include all the most up-to-date and stylish
coats of the season, in plain black, plain gray, mixed
tweeds, some vertical pockets, some plain pockets; some
with half belts, some with plain backs. Every coat our
own manufacture, and every coat carries our guarantee.
Here are a few quotations to give vou some idea of the
Big Reductions in Overcoats.

Regular price, Sale price.

: ....$4 95

SRR e $7 95
..$9 95

..$10 85

$12 95

Men’s and Young Men's Suits.

Here you will find a magnificent choice of our hand-
some and styiish Canadian and Imported Mixed Tweeds,
Cassimers and Cheviots, supplemented by some short lots
which have just arrived from our factory, are brand new
and have not before been offered to the public.

Sizes Men'’s Suits, 36 to 44..

Sizes Young Men’s Suits, 31 to 35.

Fegular price,

Sale price.

[S.

A splendid choice here for the working-man who
wants a good heavy strong tweed or a still finer and
more dressy article, or for those who want the most
dressy, in fine Imported Tweeds and Worsteds, our own
make and perfect-fitting.

Regular price,
$1 35 and $1 65
$1 75

We have not space here to tell you of the

Boys’ and Children’s Overcoats and Suits

Only to say that this department will show just as big
reductions during the sale.

REMEMB[R.;In our clothing sales everything is

reduced except such things as Over-
alls, Boys’ Knickers, etc., which are always at sale prices.
Of course oddments and broken lots get the deepest cuts.
They must be cleared out.

L'S]‘[N == .10 goods sent on approval during this sale.
Terms spot cash or C. O. D.
By leaving a deposit, goods may be secured for 30 days.

OAK HALL

154 Dundas St. b e




