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Stoles.

Tea Cloths,

ol =l
[1“\.1"-.-..

I IBIPVIV IS IPIVIBIDITIDITITBIDIESD ST TEE ST ST ST R

Cords, Combs, Beeds,

Tiu.*-‘r.

Colored Excelda.
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we are ready for the Holiday rush.

We have made big preparations for tha Xmas trade
4 have bought may useful and faney novelties.

As our space is small, we ecan only give you a few

FURS

[Ladies’ and Gentleman’s Fur Coats, Fur
Linen Coats, Ruffs, Muffs, Gauntlets nd

LINENS

Table Cloths and Napkins, Fine o’clock
Bureau and Sideboard, Scarfs,

Tray Cloths, Doylies and Towels.

WOOLLEN GOODS

Blankets, Underwear, Golf Jackets, Under-
skirts, Clouds and Fascinators.

WAISTS

[.awn and Silk (fancy )
Lengths, in Silk and fancy Fabrics.

GLOVYES
Kid, Mocha, Silk, Ringwood and Cash-

NOVELTIES
Belts, Veiling, Collars, Handkerchitfs, Pin
Lu:hwms, Cushion Tnps and Forms,

:;n-:_i Ribbons in all shades and Wldths

MEN'S FURNISHINGS
Scarfs, Mufflers, Lined and Unlined
id and Mocha Gloves, Ringwood Gloves.

HANDKERCHIEFS
Plain and Intitial Silk, White Linen and

WHITE AND COLORED SHIRTS

or plain) also Waist

Fancy

Fancy Laces, Braids

OCLOUGHLIN
& McINTYRE

CASH AND ONE PRICE

-{

s o

SASKATCHEWAN

Cheap Feed
WHEAT

EXTRA GOOD QUALITY
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ﬁl?m s in the market for
l HLBIHE RED CLOYER

lnd TIHUTHY SEED.
; Highest market values

' paid all the time.
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; Hard Coal at Cambray
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| Western Bank of (anada

| LITTLE BRITAIN
Laartered by Act of Parliament 1882

BANK of MONTREAL

ESTABLISHED 1817

(apital Paid Up $14,400,000.00
Rest $11,000,000.00
Undivided Profits - $159,831.84
Total Assets - $168,001,1¢3.00

Branches at all important
centres in Canadaand in Lon-
don, Eng., New York, Chi-
cago, Spokame, Mexico and
Newfoundland.

Every description® of- 2
Banking business transacted

Interest allowed on depos
its, compounded quarterly.

Former customers of the
Ontario Bank Branch will be
accommodated as heretofore.

': _ "Mpﬂﬂiﬂe value for your [3

!
:

-ﬁnm:ﬁuurﬂrm g
| your aim should be to obtain the

money.

DOMINION
PIANGS AND ORGANS

have beer”in existence 40 years [&
which should be a convincing [§
test to the thoughtful purchaser.

Sold for ca.shurmy yments, &
Call and inspect the ion &
goods before purchasing else- &

1 [ W

WA

We also have 1 second-hand
“Bell"” for $30, and 1 sec- |
ond-hand Dominion for $30.

Latest SHEET MUSIC at city
prices. Usual discount to teachers

W. H. ROENIGK,
Central Musio Store - _Lindsay |
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SUITABLE

Xmas Gifts

‘We invite you to call and
see our large assortment of

Perfumes in handsome boxes
25¢ to $3.50.

Ebony Goods—Brushes, Combs,
Mirrors, ete. in beautiful cases.
Glmcnlat.es in fancy boxes, 3¢
to $1.50.

Gold Rimmed and Rimless GGlas-
sesfor mother and sister,

Hot Water Bottle for grand-
mother.

(’hamois Vestfor the delicate one
Fresh Holly for sale

W‘“‘“‘-“‘-“‘-"*‘“

Vlctoma Loan
& Savings Co.

Dividend No. 24

Notice is hereby given that
a dividend at the rate of
Five and One-Half Per Cent.
per annum has this day been
declared on the paid up Cap-
ital Stock of the Compan
for the half year ending dlst

December inst., and that the
same will be payabie at the
office of the Company, Kent
St., Lindsay, on and after
2nd January prox.

By Order of the Board,
James Low, M'g'r.
Lindsay, 7th Dec., 1907.

Open from 9.00 a.m. till
4.30 p.m.

JAMES LOW - Manaser
NEWTON SMALE - Ass’t.
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Half a Century

of Conservative Banking has
placed the

|Bank of Toronto

in the front rank of Bank-
ing Institutions of Canada

OMEMEE B_RLHGH
Open Saturday Evenings 7 to 9

—

Our Savings Department

is growmg every d&]‘-’ We
invite you to open an ac-
count. One dollar will start it

Interest paid 4 times & year.

J.B. L. GROUT,

where. =

i;
g
:

) D:u gmtpan! Dptlma.n
S afﬁ;ugh ‘s Lmdﬂﬂ)"
asvesesssesed |

| had :

| we’ll have baked potatoes—as they'll

Ime& for a moment.
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““Uppety, uppety, up !
“Uppety, uppety, up !
Baby.goes bigh,

'Most up to the sky,
“Uppety. upovety, up !
And the higher he goes
The louder he arows

t . Uppety, uppety, up !” !

| John Summers’ legs went up amiF
down with the words of his song. He,
| laughed as he sang, and the younger !
| John, perched on his big feet, chuck-
'led and bubbled over in riotous sym- |
pathy. The mother and daughter |
watched with tender laughter. All at
once the long arms took a closer g'np
and baby was shot right up to the
ceiling of the little cabin. He came |
{down safe in his father's arms, with
a half-frichtened ‘‘Oh-h"" and wide-|

'lopen eves. f'

| “Why, John,”’ the wife remuustrat-
‘ed a little, “*yvou’ll hurt him."” ~

“Hurt him ¥ No ! Uppety, ppﬂt:,,.
up !'. and away they went again. r

Suddenly he stopped.

“Sav, Ellen, I'm going to the vil-|
'lage To‘morrow's Christmas Il*a;;-,lf.’F
.and we've got to have something|
Christmassy for Doodle here—a wnnLI
ly dog with bells or something, 111:1::
' we used to get. Yes, and sam&thmgl
.for May, too,"” he added with a twin-
‘kle, ““only we don't talk before big
folks of the presents we're gmng to |
‘give them. Ellen, I'm going."” 1

She looked at him for a moment in

silence.

“““John, you can’t. Don’t please. It|
'is a terrible night. As cold as we've
and on the lake the wind will |
. sweep you off vour feet. John, don't
g'cr .We can have a gpod Christmas
]ust the same. We'll have a roast off
|the deer you got yesterday. And

be doing over home.”” Her eyes dim-

“‘But, Ellen, it's not over ten miles
| and most of it's good snow-shoeing.
{T'll be back before Christmas Day.
And T’d like the run anyway. I'm
gettmg used to the snow-shoeing and
I enjoy it—I've often been before.”
““Yes, but always in daylight. But
—if you must—I'll wait for you.”
She looked at him somewhat as she
had done when she had given in to
him on another Christmas Eve in the
old land. He stooped and kissed ber.
““A-den, a-den, dada,’”” the baby's
voice broke in.

“Not now, Doodle.
we'll have lots of fun.
Christmas. Doodle, to-morrow’s
Christmas ! Mother, to-morrow's
Christmas ! May, to-morrow's Christ
mas | And again he threw the little
SorsrrrrrnrssereeeeeeP | o ckler to the ceiling.

He stood at the door, mackinaw
coat buttoned tight and toque pulled
well done around his face, his snow-
shoes in his hand.

“‘Goodbye, kiddies,”” he said, kiss-
ing them all round, as was his wont.
““Goodbye, Ellen, you needn’t wait
for me unless you like. All right,
then, but you can have a doze or two
by the fire. FPleasant dreamings !’
As he pasaed out the breath of the
night blew in, bitter cold. Ellen shjv-
ered and watched him down the land-
ing thmughnn unfrosted cormer of
the window pane. She waited until

To-morrow
To-morrow’s

By ARTHUR L. PHELPS, LINDsAY.
—From the Christian Guardian
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' vast candences came down

' wind like sounds in sleep that are far

'the man and he plodded forward

| up from the new exereise hurt him.

] twinklings that did not come

1hE spoke the soft modulations of his
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world gleamed in a silver haze. The
snow dust glittered like billion-scat-
tered gems. Between the silver snow
and the gold-dotted sky the shores
stood dark and forbidding. The close-
set cedars on the very edge of the
| whiteness gave out a long-drawn
seething. In the vallevs the bared
| hardwoods rattled in the gusts. Pines
stood along the higher bluffs in. bands
of blocked darkness, creatures of the
storm making strange musie ; their
to the
lake shore and went across with the

For Men

(away and near, and'then are gone. |
. The farther hills went wave on wave!
'away intp nothing.

The spirit of the white night held|
in

++++++++++++++++++++4++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++,;1'FlIIlllll

silence.

As he neared thn Narrows leadmg
into the second lake the snow gradu-
| ally deepened until he had to put on:
his snow shoes. He had got cold|
without knowing it, and the warming

He inereased his pace, therefore.
Soon the perspiration gathered be-!
neath his mits, and he had to slow a|
little. Down the second lake, thro-|
ugh the second narrows and down th
river he went, his figure clear

' and sharply shadowed +‘on the snow
Dccasmnally he hummed an old- tlme:
air. He was enjoying his snow-shoe-!
ing,
'ahead across the lake he saw

e
cut

little
from |
the stars. The village ! The crun@:h'
of his shoes became faster and he Le-|
gan to whistle. But he found the air
too cold, so he took agiia tn bis
humming—a lively tune this time, in
accordanee with his trampiig.

He skirted the open water-hole at!
the end of the lake, took off his snow-
shoes and climbed the steep, smooth|
beaten bank.

The men got to their feet in plea-
sant surprise as he entered the store.
They all liked this solitary English-
man, who had chosen for himself the
far lonely home, wilder than most in
a wild country. His visits to the
village had not been of frequent oc-
currence. But he came regularly for
his mail and was always a _pleasant
fellow. And once since moving there
he had brought down by canoe  his
wife and two children.

“Yer quite a stranger,”’ one of the
group said. “And what's bringin’
you down a night like this? We're
kind of huggin' the stove ourselves.’

The Englishman laughed, and when

voice sounded like music after the
Canadian harshness. ”Tu‘mm'ruw‘ﬂ
Christmas Day,” he said, as he
warmed himself, ‘‘and there's some
people up on Star Lake who've been
used to Christmas presents.”

“Well, it's a rough enough  night
for most of us an’ nine mile and a-
half’s quite a ways to come for Christ
mas presencs—but you're and Eng-
lishmani’’ at which they all laughed,
even Summers. )

They gossiped then of local happen-
ings.

Summers found by chance the wool-
ly dog with the bells. He bought
ribbons and sweets for May and then
something that made a larger parcel

the dark figure swung around the
point and out of E:I.ﬂ’ht- Then she
turned to the children with a sigh.
The childrea to bed behind the lit-
tle partition, she sat by the fire and
dreamed, as he had thought she
would, of old ways and days, of how
he hiad won her, of how they had
mmahnthemmmt:r,dnﬂnlmm
the homeland by someone else’s fault,
and of how the home under the mnew
conditions, was hard in ‘the making—
hutthyhﬂmm&ar They would

-hﬂhlppﬂrpdhlﬁ Emihnc

ahadruppdnﬂun

Thnﬂrsthh hﬂlaﬂ:h snow on it,
Minhﬂmmmm

| As he rounded the point which hids

hmm ﬁt”hmhuuuht _the|

for his. wife. Then he pulled on - his
bearskin mitts. |

“Well, goodnight, everybody,” he
said. ‘“You look very cosy. I hope
to be the same way soon.”

As he shut the door he heard some-
one say, ‘‘Pretty plucky, I call it.
Dunno what——"' He smiled as he
looked up at the wide sky and tho-
nghtnf those at home.
| The wim ﬂﬂnnt-mtm.hemgba-
hind, and he could feel it lift him on-
ward.

“Good old wind. Pushing me
hi:-mn,"ha thought. -

Half way up the lake one of the
snowshoe thongs broke. He fixed it,

i

‘wobbled, and threatened to trip him
ﬂ:mhnm Qnﬂlﬂtmhhu

| The

, | elawing “hands.

| children 1"

but not very satisfactorily. 'I'huhu,

All colors and shapes.

35¢c to $2.00.

Xmas Slippers

'I‘h.i: is the season of the year when we
spread ourselves on our Slipper Stock.

Christmas will soon be with us and it would be a capi-
tal idea to make selections now while pickings are good

For Wome

any color,any shape,anyprice
24c. 34¢c 49c¢, T4c,
1.00, 1.19. 1.35.

ior Girls

We have many styles,
for
18¢c, 39¢, 59c.

Wholesale

:

Please remember that Santa Claus has established his
Cnristmas Footwear Headquarters here.

The Felix Forbert Shoe Store

52 KENT-ST.
As he left the river, at last, far | 4 rHHH+H+H++++M++H+++H+H+++HH+

For the Little Kids

Some cute ones,
for

1dc, 20c, 39c.

Retail
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{o the woods. And the wind howled | rose and staggered forward for a doz-
and moaned and hurtled in the trees. en steps, the mind driving the un-
' The man could have cried aloud drl"-'- unwilling body. Then he fell, the

en by an impulse he knew not of what '

when at last he saw the lake g‘[aaml

'big ahead. He drew in close to the
' shore to avoid the ever open water on
' the bend and the ice around it. As]

' he swung by, the broken thong gave,
' way. He tripped and fell to the lcEt

on the ice. He slid towards the wat-,
er, grasping frenziedly for a hold.
moments of time were awful.
Then he felt the ice given under him.

“My God !"" he cried, as the blacx

felt the grip of its cold .
was fighting desperately wher  he
came up. But his hands gorv nothing
save the sheeny, moonlit ripples. He
saw the white gleam of the snow,
and sinking, made for it. His arms
beat the water but he seemed not to
move. Then he was grasping thin
ice, ice that went to nothing in his
He spoke no word.
The breath hissed through his teeth
and went up in a white cloud. He got
a grip that held for the fraction of a
second, then he went down. Fighting
he came up again.
thing. His senses were going. . .
Something- hurt his fingers. His
face was wet, but he could breathe.
Suddenly ke saw the sky. He turned
over and brushed the snow off his face
with an ice-coated sleeve. Then, as
in sleep, he pulled his feet out of the
water, and drew himself clear up on
the snow. He tried to rise,but a

He could see no-|

pleasant drowsiness was on him, His
couch was soft and he felt warm.
Something wet trickled down his
face, but it didn't matter. His arm
was too heavy to brush it away any
way.

Then the life within flickered up,
and the body moved. His eyes open-
ed again. He was very comfortable
but— He rose on his elbow and look-
ed with unseeing eyes toward the
dark shore and the bright moon. He
got to his knees suddenly, wildly.
““My little ones !"" he breathed. *‘My
wife 1"’ Trying to gain hisfeet he
fell, facein the snow. For a while
he lay still, the drowsiness conquer-
ing again. But he gotto his knees.

“Father, God I” he eried, his body

ing tremendously. “Father

. . 'Oh Ellen, Ellen, Ellen! My
Etuug-l:hnmd by his

s e
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_|river bend there.... . .

stiffening limbs having their way.

“God, my God !"" he pleaded with
the night. But he could go mno farth-
er. He lurched over and lay still.

Up on the deadlands a wolf howled.

- . - = ¥ E ¥

A nule I::ack on the trail a couple
'of men were swinging along, almost
in silence, save for the regular erunch
erunch, ecrunch of their snowshoes.
They talked in snatches, though, in
the quieter woods—sheltered places

waters gurgled over his head and Fe i where the wind did not sing and sting
. Me

about their ears.

“Wonder what it is,”'one of them
said.

‘““Something serious, anyway. Tele-
grams don’'t come very often to these

' parts.”’

There was silence between them for
a while as they crunched along. Then
#The Englishman's a quiet fellah.
Wonder what he'll say 7"’

“Don't know, but—"' his compan-
ion broke off and spurted ahead.
“Hurry !"’ he shouted back. ‘Look
over there.”

They saw a dark heap, quiet on the
SNOW,

“Jt's him,” they breathed, as they
bent over the huddled form. Ome felt
for the pulse and heart. ‘“He's liv-
in’. Here, we've got to get him to
the house. It's just around the bend.”

It was a weird scene. The men's
breath steamed up into the erisp
night air, eloud after cloud, and hung
sometimes like a luminous haze abour
them. In turn they lifted the burden
to their shoulders and in turn stag-
gered on, silent, with the white night
silent about them. Suddenly the red
glow of the open door lighted their

faces. :

“He's all right, ma’m, he’'s all
right. He's not dead, only froze,”
they hurriedly explained as the wile
swayed a little and caught at the
door. ‘“He’s all right, he’s all right.
Don’t you worry, Missis ; we'll bring
him around in a minute now.”

In their caring for the frozen man
the telegram was forgotten,

‘“Fifteen nﬁnntu more an” he'd a
been 3 gonmer.”” They talked ag they
worked. ““He must a fell in at the
. You're all
right now, Mr. Summers,’”” as the pa-
tient breathed  heavily and stirred.

(Continued on page four.)
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