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100 Women's 
TailoredSuits

$11.98
Of broadcloth aid serges, black, navy, grey and brown, 

in the newest models, perfect fitting, all sizes, actually 
worth $25.00; they are truly wonderful values, all kinds 
of new materials;"coats are satin lined; skirts newest 
American models; these Suits are worth $25.00, on sale 
Monday at . . ........................................................................ $11.98

50 Tailored Suits at $8.98
t- "Actual $17.50 values, made of Venetian and vicuna cloth, semi-fitting mod- 
eii. 94 length coat: beautifully tailored Suits; skirts pleated models ; this 
offer is certainly the best we "have ever made, regular $17.50, very specially
priced at .... .*..............•....................................................... .........................................

Dress Goods Remnants on Sale Monday 25c
300 Remnants of Dress Goods, Worth Regularly 50c Up to $1.00 Yard, 

Clearing Monday at Per Yard 25c
300 ends of all this season’s best selling materials, comprising broadcloths, 

"Venetians, serges. Panamas, cashmeres, crepe de chines ; delaines, etc., in 
lengths from D/fc yds. up to 5 yds., goes in a big clean up sale Monday. This 
i% a grand opportunity to secure children’s dresse», coat length*, blouse 
lengths; skirt lengths for the winter wearing at a mere fraction of real worth, 
sharp at 8.30 Monday morning, on sale 300 lengths; be an early bird for 
first choice, at per yard........................................... ............................................ ... • ■ • 26c

4—---------------- --------- --------------------------- ■■ -............. ..................

A Spanish Beauty
XXXXXDOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOC

Full Yard Wide Black Taffeta Silk 97c
Regular $1.50 Yard

600 yards of lovely .Black Taffeta, suitable for suits, skirts, etc. A 
French dyed silk in soft or hard finish. This silk is positively sound and 
wear assured, full 36 inches wide, regular $1.50 lines, on sale Monday.. 97c

Quick Selling Prices For Monday
$16.00

Handsome Velvet. Rugs, size 3 \ 4 
yard*, extraordinary value, suitable 
for parlors, worth $22.00. Quick Selling 
Price...................................... . .*10.00

$18.60
Velvet Room Rugs, size 31» x 4 yds., 

.elegant patterns, suitable for parlors 
or dinmg rooms, wonderful bargains, 
worth $25.00, Quick Selling Price $13.50

$24.50
Arm in» ter Rugs, size 3 x 3'A. seam 

leas, heavy quality, elegant coloring.*, 
a rare bargain, worth $30.00. Quick 
Selling Price.......................................$24.50

$27.60
ArmiTHter Rugs, size 3x4 yards. 

sea.mle=s. high grade quality, hand
some patterns, extra ordinary value, 
worth $35.00. Quick Selling Price. 127.50

$3.26
Art Squares, size 3 x 214 yard», re

versible, seamless, splendid patterns, 
worth $4.25. Quick Selling Price. .$3.25

$4.76
Art Squares, size 3 x 314 yards, rc- 

wrwrble. seemles-s. excellent, patterns, 
a greot bargain, worth $6.00. Quick 
Selling Price......................................... $4.75

$6.00
Art. Squares, size 3x3 yards, high 

grade quality, suitable for bedroom*, 
extraordinary value, worth $7.50, Quick 
Selling Price................................   ...$0.00

$1.68
Axminater Hearth Rug*, large size, 

rich colorings, a great snap, worth 
$.3.00. Quick Selling Price.............. $1.98

R. MAY & CO.

...Xrevasnance.lhought .involuntarily, of 
Quéen Guineverè and the laureate’s 
lines:

“She looked so lovely as she swayed
The rein with dainty finger-tips,
A man had given all other bliss
And all his worldly worth for this,
To waste his whole heart in one kiss 

Upon her pet-feet lips.”

“Honor thy father, that the days may 
be long in the land,” thought Trevan- 
nance, gazing on that exquisite face. ‘“It 
would be a pity to disappoint the two 
governors, since they have set their 
hearts on the match ; a greater pity to 
give all this perfect beauty to that dolt, 
Amethyst. My peerless Rose of Castile, 
do you dream. I wonder, that your fu
ture husband rides by your side?”.

And while the cavalier and his lovely 
lady galloped gaylv away toward the 
setting sun, the beggar in the inky cloak 
reared himself upright and watched 
them out of sight with vengeful, tigerish

l*’or twenty years he has prospered. 
An earl’s coronet, ill-gotten, has graced 
his head;- the women he loved has been 
his own ; wealth and honor and great 
ness among men, all are his. For twenty 
years I have been an outcast and a fel
on, ill and poor, despised and forgotten, 
and his daughter flings me alms as she 
would meat to a dog! Well, it is my 
turn now. and T’ll tear the coronet from 
his head, the honor from his name, the 
wife from his bosom ! T’ll lower that 
beautiful, haughty head of yours, my 
lovely Lary Evelyn, to the dust! Roder
ick Desmond, in his bloody grave, shall 
be avenged at last!”

CHAPTER IV.
She lay on a. low couch before the fire 

—Inez. Countess of Clontarf. A con
firmed invalid, she was always chilly. 
Accustomed to the tropic heat of her 
own lovely sunlit land. England, with 
its cold rains, its easterly winds, and 
damp sea fogs, was only rendered endur
able. even in its warmest summer j 
months, by a glowing fire.

She lay back amid the silken, rose 
lined pillows of her lounge, watching the 
red glow of the embers, while the gleam 
of the wax-lights shone down on her 
pale. dark, delicate beauty—in the vel
vety depths of the solemn, shining eyes 
- -on the chiseled, beautiful lips, com
pressed in a hard, thin line of pain.

She looked like some frail waxen jap
on ica—lovely and fragile, pale as a 
snow-wreath, and with deep lines of suf
fering and endurance marking the low
brow and delicate mouth.

Beautiful she must be ever, even in 
decay: but it was a worn and weary 
beauty now. and the rare smile that 
came and went ao swiftly was cold as 
moonshine on snow.

The dainty little boudoir was all that 
heart coujd desire, or wealth procure, or 
refined taste suggest. Its rose hangings 
gave a delicious air of warmth and mel
lowness. Its silver swinging chandeliers; 
its inlaid toilet tables, draped In lace; 
its lofty mirrors, framed in Dresden ; its 
gemmed vases, filled with rarest, flow
ers: its crystal carafes of perfume; its 
wondrous beauties, smiling down from

It not only loues flavor, but it takes on new ones, 
such as kerosene, molasses, onions, coffee, soap, 

etc., to say nothing of its exposure to sun, 
dust, dirt and air. To overcome this

IN PARLIAMENT.
Berden Talki ef Delay in Appoint

ing Judges.

Aylesworth Throws Blame on B. C. 
Government.

, - Ottawa, Nov. 12. - With 
ing of the debate on the

the opeiv 
: address de

ferred until Monday, the Opposition 
found an apportunitv to set the Par
liamentary ball rolling this afternoon 
by ventilating a complaint as to the 
delay in appointing Judges to the new 
Chart of Appeal in British Columbia.

'Mr. Borden, in opening the discus
sion, which took place on a motion to 
adjourn and lasted an hour, demand
ed an explanation for what lie de
scribed as the extraordinary delay that 
had occurred in making appointments to 
the Appeal Court

Hon. Mr. Aylesworth, in reply, 
pointed out that the Government in 
British Columbia had allowed two
years and a half to elapse before put
ting the act constituting an Appeal 
Court into effect, the act having be
come law as long ago as April, 1907, 
4i.nd being followed in 1908 by legis
lation in the Dominion House provid
ing for the payment of salaries to the
fudges of the new Court. Al
luding to the suggestion that
the delay in making the appointment 
was attribiitale to political causes, 
.Mr . Aylesworth wondered whether the 
leader of the Opposition had heard 
any rumors in the summer of 1908 
.that these judicial positions were be

appointments to the Court of Appeal 
mail he was in a position to make re
commendations for all the judicial posi
tions that would require to be filled in 
the Province. In these matters it was 
desirable to go reasonably slow, but he 
trusted that the appointments would 
be made before the end of the present 
month, if" the Government of British 
Co’umbia could wait two and a half 
years before putting the act into force 
ne did not think a delay of a few 
weeks was a matter for which the Do
minion Government could be blamed.

Mr. Burrell ( Yale-Cariboo) and Mr. 
Middlebro (North Grey) continued 
the discussion, at the conclusion of 
which the House adjourned.

A DREAM CAT.
Repeated Appearances 

of Disease.
Premonitory

on,..I--bolieve, in the pouring rain, to- 
Royal Rest, but that Lord Clydesmore 
and papa chanced to appear, and they 
really took him captive by main force.”

“Àh!” the countess said again, very 
thoughtfully. “And he dines here this 
evening? What is he like, this young

Lady Evelyn looked at her mother in 
surprise.

“You asking questions, mamma, and 
interested in the appearance of Mr. Viv
ian Victor Tre va nuance? You see 1 
know' his name. What will happen

‘Tell me, my dear.”
“What he is like? Really, I am not 

sure that I can. He is handsome, cer
tainly—a stately and gallant gentleman, 
with the perfect manners and finished 
ease of a courtier—but what is the col
or of his eyes, or the hue of his hair, or 
the shape of his nose, I am not prepared 
to say. However. mamma’"^-with her 
gay, glad smile—“as you appeare inter
ested in the subject, I will take a men
tal photograph of my preserver, for your 
benefit, at dinner.”

The countess looked up, with earnest 
words on her lips, but before she could 
utter them the great bell upon the windy 
turret clanged for dinner.

“I must leave you, mamma. Ah, if 
you could but come down! It is cruel 
to leave you here alone.”

"Better here, my dearest. T would 
be but the skeleton at the feast, and 
there is only you to miss me. Go—be 
happy, and young, and beautiful while 
you may. Gather life’s roses while 
t li.ey bloom. Only come back before you

“With Mr. Trevannanee’s portrait? 
Certainly, mamma. Until then—”

She kissed the pale brow lightly, then 
swept, from the room, her silvery drap
ery floating lightly about her, and with 
all" the lofty, beautiful grace of a young

Loft alone, the countesa sunk back 
among the cushions with a heavy, weary 
sigh.

“She is lovely as a dream! She is 
hopeful and young - as I was once. Ah, 
Dios! what a weary while ago it. seems ! 
Will they blight her life, too? Will 
she love this man to whom they will 
wed her? She does not know. She 
speaks of him so lightly. If she only 
dreamed my beautiful, proud Evelyn ! 
—that, whether she will or no, she must 
marry him ! He is made of iron—her 
father. What is she that she should 
centuro to oppose his will? She is 
heart-free now. Oh, pitiful heaven, let 
her love this man whom she must wed!”

Backward her thoughts went drifting 
nineteen .years to a drearily loveless 
bridal- loveless on her part at least. 
Gerald Desmond had been a successful 
man. He had won all for which he had 
plotted—all. The coronet that had been 
the. dream of his life, the title he had 
< oveted so passionately, the woman he 
had loved with a fierce, savage, burning 
love, the heiress whose wealth had re
stored the greatness and splendor of a 
fallen name- all had been his! He had 
taken his seat in Parliament. He had 
made his name famous as the name of a 
profound statesman, a stirring orator, a 
leader among the leaders and law-mak

is sold only in sealed lead packets—never in bulk

passionless as marble, submitting io h«

with one word, one look, one thought of ! 
love. It was his punishment—or part of | 
it— and the deep, dark, violet eyes
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RAILWAYS

TORONTO A $1.15
FROM HAMILTON

With 25c added fbr admission to the

Ontario Horticultural Exhibition
Good going Nov. 9th to 13th, inclusive. Re
turn .limit* Nov. 15th.

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.
haunted* him ave?']£* j "ÎTSÆS. ££

K*108*- I Be. Catnarinee. Niagara FaDs. Buffalo—"e-H
All dav long they gazed at him in j a.m.. t9.06 a.m., *10.06 a.in., tu.J0 a-m., 

hi. d.U(fh.«r£ bnutiful ,**
night, —oh, Heaven—in the deep, still, j tU.J0 a-m.. 16.46 p. m. 
solemn watches of long summer moon- • Detroit. Chicago—el.i7 a. m., *8.50 a. m., *8.06 
light, of wild winter, storm «or? ] TÎ.W
Desmond rose up before him—the gold- j •8.60 a.m., *9.06 a.m.. îl-66 p.m., *3.46 p. 
hued hair dripping with brine, the bril- ! p-“Y7.10 p-m-
li.nt ...» .?«, -ton; and ,i«d -p.> j . '«glV
and horrible from his deep sea grave, j m.. *6.46 p.m.. 17.10 p.m. 
until hi, cold drop, rolled down the ! K: * m ,p “-
watcher s livid face, and his hands had l Quel * - - - ------ -■-**•*-
clinched in agony. j 17.1

Men wondered why the great states- ! t!!| 
man's hair had silvered so soon— why, 
at fifty, he was more worn, and haggard 
an'd pallid, and hollow-eyed than men of 
eighty—and set it down to profound 
study and ceaseless mental labor. And 
of all the world—his world—only his 
wife knew or guessed.

For a horrible foreshadowing of the 
truth had dawned upon her. Had she
not heard him, in his fitful and broken ! Bur-mutton*. Port Credit, et©-17.00 a.m., tll.W 
sleep; toss his arms and struggle wild- ! * ° - t8-36
i_ ail j „1l4 j j? I i Port Hone. Cobourg, Belleville, Brodmlie,
ly and cry out, with a dreadful voice . Montreal and Bast—17.60 a.m.. «7.05 p.i 
of agony that had pealed through the 
silence of the still night ? Had she not 
heard that one beloved name shrieked 
in his frenzy? Had she not heard brok
en fragments that, strung together, told 
the whole grisly tale?

Up to that time she had striven to 
do her duty—striven to like him — to 
overcome her loathing and repugnance 
—but she pever struggled again.

She had faced him one morning, after

CALIFORNIA
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FLORIDA
The land of flowers, fruit and sunshine. 

Excellent service via Chicago. “Low Tourist

For full information see Charles E. Mor
es::. ^C. P. & T. agent; W. G. Webster, depot

Buelph, Palmerston, Stratford and 
„ 17.66 a.m., 13-33 p.m.

Preston, Heepeler—17.66 a.m., 13.8* p. 
17.in p.m.

Janrla. Port Dover, Tlllsonburg. Simooe—19.06 
a. m.. (9.15 a. m., 15.60 p. m.t $16.00 p. m. 

Georgetown. Allandale, North Bay. Colllng- 
wood. etc.—17.10 a. m., t*06 p. m. j

Barrie. Orillia. Huntsville—17.10 a. m„ *11-16 
a.m., and *9.05 p.m. j

North Bay and points in Canadian North- | 
weat—til. 16 a. m.. •9.06 p. m. ,

Toronto-17.00 a.m., 17.50 a.m., *9 a.m.. *10.46 ; 
a.m., 111.15 a.m.. 11L80 a.m., *3.30 ».m., | 
•346 p m., 16.35 p.m., *7.06 p.m.. *i » P ;
•9.06 p.m.

Coast
to
Coast

Tourist Sleeping 
Car

“Going Tourist” is the popular 
way to travel now-a-days—the 
berth rates but half those in the 
standard sleeper—and the accom
modation quite satisfactory. Ask 
for “Tourist Car Booklet.”
Tickets, etc., at Hamilton Office, cor. 

James and King streets, W. J. Grant,

•8.66 p. m.. *9.06 p. m.
Lindsay. PetertAwo-fll.30 am., 13.40 pm.. 
t6.35 d. m.
'Dally, tDally, except Sunday. $From King 

street depot

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY.
7.49 a. m. for Toronto, Lindsay. Bobcay- 

eeoo. Tweed, Kingston. Ottawa. Montreal. 
Quebec. Sherbrooke, St. John, N.B.. Hall- j 
fax. N.8., also for AUlston. Co Id water and 
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inces and New England States.

8.30 a. m. for Toronto.
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'Dastard! ah, cri«t in a voie, that | “llu”,0”™*" Toronto. MrrUo.
rang. "Coward and traitor ! Women Llcdeay, Bobcaygeon. Peterboro. Twwd,
of m; rac, have dealt death for a tithe
ol what you have dared say to me ! Ut- Wlngham. Coldwater and Immediate sta
ter such words to me again, and, by all i
I hold holy, I will give you up to the i j]* p" “' for 'roronto. Peterboro, Ottawa, j
gallows and the hangman, you murder- l Montreal, Quebec. Sherbrooke. Portland ana I

I Boston, also for Alliston, Coldwater, Bala» | 
Parry Sound, Sudbury. Sault Ste. Marie. Fort

T., H. & B. Railway
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NEW YORK

the rose-tinted walls; its exquisite stn- era of mankind. His ambition had been 
luettes, agleam in the silvery wax-light satiated to the full. The Earl of Clon-
—all were perfect o ftheir kind, and fit
ted up a chamber for a queen.

T.ady Clontarf. Xvrapped In a gold- 
tinted negligee of softest Indian texture, 
her long, shining hair unbound, lay and 
gazed with dark, brooding ryes into the 
crimson heart, of the fire.

Outside the rain lient and the wind 
Vh-w, the tossing trees In the park 
moaned wearily, and the solemn voice of 
the mighty, ceaseless sea came borne to 
her fitfully in the lull of the gale. The

tnrf was a synonym for all that is 
great and good. He had endowed hos
pitals, founded asylums, pleaded for 
tlm down-trodden and the oppressed, 
reformed almshouses, and headed muni
ficently every charitable work ; and yet, 
rince the fierce fire of his love for the 
woman he had wed had burned itself 
out, and that ere the honeymoon n.ov^h 
had ended, there was not in all the wii j 
kingdom a more miserable man than 
this hidden assassin who had slain his

last, day of September was ending
, . .... . ,1 For. dead and in his grave, Roderick

TIu great house was still. Its inmates j Desmond pursued him and outrivaled 
had gone to their rooms to dress for him still. With his first wedded k ss 
dinner The little silver voiced ormolu j warm on her lips, her lost lover had ris- 
k.rLa,tÜ>'l<L5rr-!î<'*v.P?,m_tedx itF SoMvn j en before Inez Desmond, reproachful

and pale, and with one faint, moaning

“Some years ago early in the sum 
mer, says H. Addington Bruce in Suc
cess Magazine, "I dreamed that while 
out taking a walk I was suddenly at
tacked by a huge cat, which clawed fer
ociously at my throat. That was all 
there was to the dream, or at anv rate 
that was all I remembered on awaken
ing in the morning, and naturally en
ough I dismissed it from my mind as 
nothing but a dream.

"But when I found myself dreaming 
the same dream again and again I be
gan to wonder what significance it 
would possibly have. Usually it varied 
greatly in minor detail. Always, how
ever, the climax was the same—the cat 
had me by the throat and was biting 
and scratching vicio.usly. Altogether I 
dreamed this dream not less than a score 
of times in six months.

".Shortly before Christmas I took a 
cold which settled in my throat, affect
ing it so badly as to require the atteu- 

mado a pawn in the political game, J *i°n of * specialist. Much to my aston- 
nnd that the Government of British ishment it was then discovered that a 
Columbia was waiting in the hope that j growth had been developing for some 
j,!ie elections in October last year j time and that an immediate operation 
might bring a change of Government waa necessary.
at Ottawa. That delusion was dispell- j Several weeks later, the operation 

and nothing more was heard of the J having been performed successfully, it
matter until in April or May of this ----------- --------* T
.year, when he discussed the subject at
Ottawa with Mr. Bowser, Attorney- 
General of the Province, who left him 
,w*th the statement that the act con
stituting the Appeal Court would bo 
proclaimed on the following day. 
t Nothing was said about September 1 

p.6 the date, and no communication To 
'that effect had reached the Depart- 
ipent of Justice. For the delay that 
had occurred since his return from 
abroad, four weeks ago, he frankly ac
cepted the responsibility. He had 
written to Mr. Bowser, suggesting that 
it w ould be .in the public interest and 
in the interests of the administration

tf. justice that the new Court of Appeal 
hould not be composed entirely of 
men who had had no judicial experi- 

cnee, and to that letter he had re
ceived no answer. It was his view 
that it w'ould be unfortunate to make

suddenly occurred to me that I was 
longer being troubled by the phantom 
cat. For the first time the meaning of 
the singular dream dawned upon me.

"It had been a genuine premonitory 
dream. Consciously I had been in utter 
ignorance of the dangerous growth *n 
my throat. It had not progressed far 
enough to give me any pain or even to 
cause discomfort. At the same time 
the organic changes it involved had pio- 
duced sensations plainly felt by what 
psychologists call the subconscious and 
manifesting through the subconscious 
to the conscious in the form of a sym
bolic dream

Newlywed—After a man is married 
lie changes his mind about a great many 
tilings. Old bach—Or Ms wife changes it 
for him.

It costs nothing to think as long as 
you don’t think out loud.

hands to eight as she glanced up.
‘ She surelv must have returned long 

she thought, a little umnisi!v. 
“Strange she did not come to see me at

As the thought crossed her mind.1 
tin re came a soft tap on the pane!, fol
lowed by a sweet, young voiv\

“Tt is T. mamma. Mnv I eonv* inv" 
“Come in, mv darling." J,ady Clontarf 

answered. "I have been waiting for

The door opened, and her daughter. 
Gif Lady Evelyn, stood befo.e h.-r7 l„ 
her dinner dress of white silk and mi-tv 
laces n coronal of scarlet camellias 
crowning the rich abundance of hlue- 
blnck hair, the lofty grace of the regal 
form, the brilliant * light in the xjoVt 
ever--ah, not one of the lauded beauties. 
Learning down from the »Jm; ml w.iHs. 
was r.ne whit lovelier tlnn the Rose of 
Castile.

“Mv Evelyn!'^ her mother murmured, 
foully. “T have feare.l for you, my 
do< ling. They told me y ri had missr’d 
your way and got lost.”

“kooliah mamma !"—the radiant beau
ty bent, to kiss the pale, swe.et face so 
like her own “they should not have 
told yojj. 1 did lose my way—was at
tacked by a brigand -saved by a gal 
lant cavalier -overtaken by a violent 
storm sheltered in a gypsy camp, and 
told my fortune by a handsome zitana. 
Altogether an adventure, dearest moth
er. was it not?”

She laughed softly, and stood up 
against the white marble of the chimney 
piece, the mellow glow of the wax lights 
streaming down on the scarlet coronal 
and rich floating laces—a picture to 
haunt an artist to his grave.

“Attacked by a brigand, my dearest 
Evelyn!” her mother cried.

“Romantic, mamma, but quite true. 
Perhaps 4he was a beggar, not a brig
and; but incomes to the same thing, 
since he seized my horse and demanded 
money. As I had no money, he de 
manded my watch and jewel», and 
would have had them, too, without 
doubt, only on the instant up rode my 
cavalier to the rescue.”

‘Your cavalier1,! One of the gentlemen 
in the house, of course?”

“Not at all - -a stranger. That is to 
say—1 dare say you remember him— 
Mr. Vivian Trevanna nee.”

“Ah!”
The countess moved impatiently amid 

her cushions, and looked Up swiftly in 
her daughter’s face. But that beautiful 
face was supremely careless—the violet 
eyes full of laughing light.

“You recollect, mamma, lie visited us, 
seven years ago, in Spain. He had for
gotten me. but I remembered him at. j 
once. He took me for shelter to the 
gypsy camp, and accompanied me home. | 

; As the storm was breaking again when j 
we reached here, I invited him to enter.

word—his name—she had slipped hack 
in a dead faint in her new-made hus
band's arms,

He had stood between them from that 
hour, and now that nineteen years had 
passed and gone, the memory of the 
bright, beautiful lover of her youth was 
dearer to the Countess of Clontarf than 
her living lord had ever been n the 
hours' when she had striven to love him

He had murdered Roderick Desmoid, 
and wou for himself the loveliness he 
had coveted, but Roderick Desmond still 
claimed his loet bride by right divbie 
of that deathless love.

There had been times when, in the 
midst of his impassioned caresses, his 
eudearing words, so coldly borne and 
never returned, he had hurled her fivm 
him, in a paroxysnf of rage and despair 
and rushed from her presence. The -c 
were times when, madly as he worship
ped her, he could have taken a digger 
and plunged it into her very heart—that 
heart of ioe to him—forever gone with 
the bright-haired youth so foully s'iin 
in his strong young manhood,

And then, as passion unreturned must, 
that fiery love had died out and given 
wav to sullen hate. Ah ! how brief 
brief the boundary ever is between lov
ing and hating ! And the warmer the 
love, the bitter the hate. Gerald De: 
mond. slowly but surely, grew to hate 
his wife. He hated her now above all 
earthly things, and bitterly made her 
feel it.

In the hour when his child was born 
he had wished with all his soul 'or ;! 
mother’s death, for the pale mothe: 
looking up from her pillows with greit 
dark dilated eyes, that seemed burning 
into his bad heart, had caught his wrists 
in her cold, wan fingers, and whispered

"Gerald, the good God has sent me 
comfort at last ! She looks at me with 
mv loet darling’s eyes!"

And then she had fallen back, the 
poor pale lips murmuring things piti
ably small, singing fragments of the old 
Spanish ballads Rory had loved, and 
which she had never sung since his lo.-s. 
And a curse, deep and mighty, had 
come, crushed through Lord Clontarf's 
teeth. In that hour he could have stran
gled mother and child. For the frail 
mite of babyhood, gazing with wide- 
open eyes from billows of flannel and 
muslin and lace, looked at him indeed 
with the wondrous violet eyes who<e 
light, his red right hand had quencnid 
two years before.

But the frail babe grew and flourished 
and the father loved her with the 11 ly 
lasting, pure and unselfish love of his 
life. And once more he loved in vain. 
As her mother had been ere her Mith,

Via New York Central Railway.
(Except Empire State Express).

The ONLY RAILROAD landing PASSEN
GERS la the HEART OF THE CITY (4*n4 
Street Station). Dining oars, buffet and 
through sleeping care. _ _ .
à. Craig. T. AgL F. F. Backus. <6 P. A.

STEAMSHIPS

He bed recoiled from her with a gasp
ing cry, livid as a dead man.

‘ You Juda«. who sold your master— 
you Cain, who slew your brother ! I 
know your secret at last! Beware of 
me now ! Oh, God! that [ had fallen 
dead in the hour that made me vour I Arrive 
wife!” •

He had crouched down before her. pal- ! 
lid. gasping, the dew of death upon his [ **■* p- m- 
brow. He had striven to catch her dress •$.» a. m 
to detain her In his first agony o-f mortal 
fear. She plucked rt from him. and no , ^ ,
words can describe the horror in her Ji- j 
lated eve#—the toothing, the repulsion j 
the hatred in her fac?.

‘Touch me not!” she mid. wildly, “lest j 
I go mad and tell the world all! Never, j 
while we both live, shall you touch my 
lips with a husband’1* kiss—take my 
hands in a friend’s grasp! Oh. surely f 
am forgotten of God. or I hod never be on 
your wife!”

And then she had broken from him. 
and for many weeks they had not looked 
into each other's faces again. Ami she 
had kept her word. Then» had been no 
open scandal, no public separation. The

______ __Winnipeg, Canadian Northwest,
Kootenay and British Columbia pointa.

Trains leave Toronto 7.60 a. m., (dally). 
• SO a. m. (daily), 1.16 p. m.. 8.45 p. m.. 6.» 
n. m.. (daily), 7.10 p. m., 11.10 p. m.

TORONTO HAMILTON fit dUFALO 
RAILWAY.

Arrive Leave
Hamilton Hamilton
•2.06 o. m............. Niagara rails and

Buffalo Express .. .. *8-55 a. m. 
. Buffalo and New York
Express............................ *10.36 a. m.

. .. Niagara Falla. Buf
falo. New York and Bos
ton Express......................*6-35 P- ■*-
i. .. Buffalo accommoda-
.............................................. **4 » p. m-

.. .. Buffalo * New 
York Express .. .. **8.15 p. m. 

•ni.» p. m. .. Buffalo. Pittsburg
and Boston Express .. **2.30 p. m.

Sleeping car end parlor car on train 
leaving Hamilton at 4.25 
train arriving at 9.56 a. m.

C, P. R. STEAMERS
FROM MONTREAL. FROM LIVERPOOL
Nov. 20.................  Lake Erie .................. Nuv. i

FROM WEST FROM
ST. JOHN. LIVERPOOL

Nov. 26 ................. : Steamer ....................  Nov. 12
Dev. 3 .... Empress of Britain .... Nov. 19
De.\ 11............. Lake Maniroba................Nov. 24
Die. 17 ...................  Steamer .................... Dec. *
Dec. 24 ...................  Steamer .................... Dec. Id
Dev. 31 ... Corsican (Chartered) ... Dec. 17
Jen. 7 .................... Steamer ........... Dec- 24

Extra ««learner from West-'St. John to Lon
don: Dev. 8th. Montrcse. carrying second 
cabin passengers only. Rate $42.50.

Rate for third class passengers to Liver
pool or London, $27,50 and up.

To book or for further information apply 
to the nearest C. P. R. agent, or to S. J. 
Sharp. 71 Yonge street, Toronto.

parlor cars on all through trains.
Train leaving Hamilton at 8.16 p. m. dally, 

except Sunday, ha* Pullman sleeping car. 
Hamilton le New lork. Cleveland and Pitta-

, L-v.
1 Hamilton Hamilton
i *8.30 a m. .. Detroit, Chicago and

Toledo Express...............**8.55 a. m.
. **12.20 a. m. .. Brantford and Wat-

plainly nnnnglVtliern ... lit- ! „ "'"kfttJrT* W.teV!°'“ *" *'
tie love or union between the husband | erford and St. Thomas
and wife; but in fashionable society ’ Express .. .. .. •• -• ntt"
. n , . , , ,x **3 OS d m .. Detroit. Chicago. To
th* t i# wueh a common case. Inez !*« ^ ™ p led0 and Cincinnati Es
mond had kept her word—and her ter- I press.....................................**S.08 p. m.
rible secret. She dwelt beneath t.he some ! **7.40 p.m. .. Brantford. Water-

roof for her daughters sake, but she anu | gieeplng cars on Michigan Central connect-
Gerald Desmond were sundered as far as j ing at Waterford and west.

Whit# Star-Dominlon-Royal 
Mail Steamships

MONTREAL—QUEBEC—LIVERPOOL
Megantic.......... ................................................. Nov. 13

oa | Laurentlc. triple screw ; Megantic. twin screw
------------ — ïmïïm «»-' ;»*

parlor car on trains leaving Hamilton at 8.55 
and arriving at $.06 p. m. Pullman

•Dell#.
••Dally.

the poles.
She lay here to-night in her luxurious | 

little room, while the ceaseless rain lash- j 
rd the windows and t-lie wild wind so-uarl*- 
ed among the trees, and though: of her 
wrecked, lost life.

There was a world cf despair in the 
dark, melancholy eves that gazed in fch*» 
ruddy fire- -a settled night of sorrow.
She loved her daughter very dearly 
that da lighter who looked at her with 
Rory Desmond's own Nue eyes - and for 
her sake she lived and elung to life. But 
the end was not far off now. An incur
able inward disease had held her victim 
for years. Any day. any hour, any in
stant, she might In* summoned hastily

“And before I go I should like to tell j 
her the story of the past.” the countess j 
thought. “She knows there is sonic hid
den sorrow and mystery in mv life. Sh * 1 
has asked me to tel her so often. I will j 
tell her -sparing the man who is her 
father as much as T ran. as I Have spar
ed him all these bitter, drearv years. .
They w«l compel her to m.rry thi. m.0. | L-r. Br.MtoM. ML »*

except Sunday. ________

HAMILTON fit DUN DAS RAILWAY, j 
Terminal Station—•6.15, *7-15. *-15. ;

10.15. 11.15 a. m.. 12.15, 1.15. 2-15, $-15. 4.15. j 
6 IS 615. 7 16 8.16. 9.15. 10.15. *11-16 p. m. | 

L..X. IUU SL Station. DU=S«-S.U0. Hi.
8 05 9.15l 10.16, U.L> a. m., 12.15, LIS 

l is $.15. 4.16. 6.16. 5.16. 7.15. 8.1L *-15. 10-16. 
•11.16 p m.

•Dally, except Sunday._____________________

HAMILTON RADIAL ELECTRIC 
RAILWAY.

,Hamilton to Burlioeum »nd S’10 g io. tie. 10-10. 11.10 a m.. p.10.1'10. 
tio. 3.10. 4.10. a 1C e.10.1.10. 8.10, 9.10. 10.10.

Bullimtton™» Hamilton-fOO. nM. SAA ».». 
10 00 11.00. 12.00 a. m.. 1 00. 2.00, 3.00, 4.W, 
gÔO 6 00 7.00, 8.00. 9.00. 10.00, •11-00, 12.W

larzest and most modern sieamers on the St. 
Lawrence FoutV. Latest production of the 
ship-builders' art; passenger elevator serving 
four decks. Every detail of comfort and lux
ury of present day travel will be found oa 
these steamers.

Moderate rate service (called second rlaeel; 
To Liverpool. $45.00; London, $47.50

Dominion from Montreal............................. Nov. 20
Canada, from Portland ............................ Dec. 4
Dominion, from Portland ....................... Dec. 25

Third class carried on all steamers.
S«-e plans and rates at local agents or com

pany's offices.
118 Notre Dame Street West, Montreal.

41 King Street East. Toronto.

Christmas Gifts
Everything new in Jewelry. 

Watches. Cut Glass and Silverware. 
We have a large stock of Umbrellas 
and Walking Canes, with gold and 
silver handles. Make your selections 
now and have them laid asid° till 
Christmas.

THOMAS LEES
The Old Reliable Jeweler,

5 James North.

«•krill, to Homllton-.-». i.30. 9.30. 10 39. 
1190 ». m.. 11.90. 1.90. >30. 330, l|« I» 
3 30. 7.30. 3.30. 9.30. *10 30. 11.30 
•Daily, except Sunday.

RAIL-BRANTFORD & HAMILTON
WAY.

Lear# Hamilton—*6.30. •7.46 . 9.90, 16 » a m„ 
3.00. 4 SO. « 00. 7.16, 9 00. •!!.«

but he declined. He would have gone eo the child was to him-—cold as know.

Well. If she can core for him. as well Vfv 
ian Trev-annance as another. But before . 
the bridal day she shall know how my 
life was blighted. Yes. this very night | 
she shall hear my story.”

She drew from her hœom a locket, 
strung round her neck by a fine gold 
chain. It held n bright ring of golden 
hair, and a frank, fair, boyish face, smil
ing and beautiful, looked up at her—the 
face of Roderick Desmond.

“My love ! my darling!” she softly 
murmured, “so foully slain in your 
bright youth bv the hand you loved and 
trusted! My "life!—my husband!-^Inez 
will join you -soon!”

And then, with that pictured fare 
clasped close, she sank down among the 
cushions, shutting out firelight and wax- 
light. and went back over the weary

Twenty years drifted away—the lover 
of her happv girlhood came back to her 
over the gulf, and lay at her feet as in 
the golden days forever gene. An.l tin 
hours drifted on. There were laughter, 
and music, and light, and luxury, below 
stairs, where her husband ami daughter 
were ; but she was a glad, gay girl once 
more, and the wide universe held but on? 
treasure for her—Rory Desmond’s love !

(To be Continued.)

•Daliahy. tcapt Sunda;-.

HAMILTON, GRIMSBY & BEAMS 
VILLE ELECTRIC RAILWAY.

Leave Hamilton-*6.10. *M0. e8.t0. 910. 10.10, 
1110 a. m.. *12.10. 1.10. 2.10. 3.10, 4 10. 6.10. 
6 10 7.10. 8 10. 9.10. •10.10. *11 10 p m. 

Leave Bermevllle—*6 40, *6.40, 7.40, 8.40.
9.40 *10.4C. 11.40 a. tn 12.40, 1 40. 2.40. 3.40, 
4.40. 6.40. «.«0 7 40. 3 40. «9.40. *10.40. 
•Dally, excev: Sunday. _________ ____

HAMILTON STEAMBOAT CO.
STEAMER M A. CASS A.

LaavA Hamilton. 9.00 a. m.
Leave Toronto. 4.30 p. m.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS

Cats Watching Sparrows.

Every afternoon just i>eit>re txvinght a | 
row of cats vt ail i>jes. .stages, gauges, j 
breeds, tribes and .hen a few other kinds | 
thrown in to soil if even up the balance 
of things, can be seen in the yard next ' 
t«> St. Andrew's ('liurch. at Eighth and I 
Shipley streets. All (!f ;h: m are suqcez- ; 
cd as* close to th w. li of the church! 
building a< they e:in ,v i. and there th y j 
lie in wait for -parrovs which infest the | 
crecj'-in-g vines that grow nil over the 
wall of the church on the south si«ir> 

Every moment or so some luckless 
sparrow a lights too near the ground or 

Î chirps too loud, and some cat immedi- 
mnkee a mnitbig jump up the vine,

WE WANT YOU
AS A SUBSCRIBER 

YOU CAN OROER

THE TIMES
sent to your address by 

calling up

TELEPHONE 368
THE TIMES is a bright, 

clean home paper.
ALL THE NEWS

PAZO OINTMENT is guaranteed to cure any I and before !h«* bird car, flv from under 
case o' Itching. Blind. Bleeding or P«,l/udAP5 • th„ l,aveF it is cat <;>od. ^«metimes 
Piles In « to 14 days or money refunded. eOc. : .«.x, u, • ,_____tlt_________ manv as twenty va ta can nr seen in a

He that doe* not honor his wife dis- row "watching for rhrir evening meal of 
honors himself.-Spanish. birds. 1’rom the W-imington \. u -

Only One -BROMO QUENtNI." that If. y
Laxstive Bro™0 0K'n*nr *
Com* CoMIe One Dey. Qr*?ti3Das ^ l U.

Plumbing
and

Heating
Contractor

georgeTelucott
Phone 2068 119 King W.

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT
Lowest price for funerals, because kepi

olaii. and simple and yet good quality, 
tonal attention In all case*.

per*
GREEN BROS.

Ira Green, Proprietor,
King and Catharine Streets. 

Office Tele. No. 20. Residence. 27.


