«THPE ERNTIDOTE#»

WALTER KAVANAGH'S AGENCY,

ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER ST., MONTREAL, -

COMPANIES REPRESENTED,

SCOTTISH UNION AND NATIONAL OF SCOTLAND
NORWICH UNION FIRE INS. SOC'Y OF ENGLAND
EASTERN ASSURANCE CO'Y. OF CANADA.

COMBINED CAPITAL AND ASSETS:

$45.520,000.

T HE LONDON ASSURANCE. ." .

. Cee

ESTABLISHED 17%.

TOTAL FUNDS NEARLY $18,000,000.

FIBE RISKS ACCEPTED AT CURRENT RATES

E. A. LILLY, Manager Canuda Branch,

Waddell Buiiding. Montreal.

\/ ESTERN ASSURANCE COMPANY,

FIRE & MARINE,

IxcorromaTaD 3882,

Capital and Assets......cccouceeceea vecesses.$2,551,027 09
Income for Year ending 315t Dec., 1891 coceces. 3,797,995 O3

HEAD OFFICE - - -

3 J KENNY Ma.nagmg Director.

C. C. Postzx, Secretazy.
Managers Montreal Branch,

190 ST. JAMXS STREET.

A. M, SurTH, President.
J. H. Rovra & Sox,

. -

TORONTO ONT.

Robert Beany, Exq.

Manager for Canada,

ONDON & LANCASHIRE LIFE.

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA
Cor. St. James St. and Place d Armes Square, Monn'al.
Assetsin Canada aBout...eeeeeeions cacieecannn. $1, 500,000
Surplus to Policy Holders.ocaevens voviinaiiiiaas $327,
Warld- Wide Policies, Absolute Security.

LIFE rate ecodowment Policies a sre y
LA Special terms for the payment of premiums and the revival of policies,

DIRECTORS

Sir Donald A. Smith, K. C, M. G,, AL P,, Chairman,

R, B. Asgus Esq.
. - - . - B. HAL. BROWN.

Sandford Fleming, Esq,, C. M. G,

SEE THE NEW TYPOGRAPHS . .

.- . . ATOFFICEOF .

THE JOURNAL OF COMMERCE ..
.... FINANCE & INSURANCE REVIEW,

THE BEST ADVERTISING MEDIUM IN CANADA.
171 & 173 ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL.

H. ]J. MUDGE, Resident Manager, - -

HUGH W. WONHAM, - -
1759 NoTRE DAME STREET.

UEEN INSURANCE COMPANY . .

OF AMERICA.

Paid $5649,463.00 for losses by the conflagration
at ST. JOHNS, N.F., 8th July, 1892, without a single
difficulty ordispute. . . + . ¢ . 4 5 o e o .

MONTREAL.
- Special City Agent,

Miss Leaser (whirling toward him on
the piano stool—Mormoni

Mr, Martin (starting back)—Are you
crasy, dear. Have you got a hcadache
—or are you il1? Can't I do anything?

Miss Leuser (coldly)—-Thank you Mr.
Martin, I aever was better in my whole
el

Mr. Martjiu—\Well, then, why aren't
you sensible? Look here! Ruse, there
is a limit to my patlence, even if I am
engaged to you, and I insist—

Miss Leaser (in u high keyl—And this
to me? You poor thiog. FPhilip you'd
never make a real hero after all! Yon
can’t even remember over Ddight to
whom you are cngaged.

AMr. Martln {bewilderedy—When X left
this housc last night I was engaged o
the only woman I ever loved, and——
Miss Leaser—So you don't even love
her. Worse and worse. It's just down-
right mormonism.

Mr. Martin (wildly, and seizing both
Milss 1caser's bands)}-Rose Leaser, will
you be kind enough to give me the dia-
gram that goes with thig very pecaliar
joko? I'm not ‘*‘clever’ enough for
you, that’s certaln.

Miss Leaser (snatching one hand free
pnd polnting dramatically to a crum-
pled paper ou the uoor)—'nxere! there!
thepe! . .

Mr. Martin (picking up a copy of the
soclety paper and reading the marked
passagr)-Damned jmpertinence! Liars!

Mise Leaser—Oh! Philip!

Mr. Martin—And you believed it?
Why I wouldn't believe your ecngage-
wment! to anybody else it I saw it in o
milljon papers.

Mise Lenger (frigidiy)—Very likely you
thiok nobody elsc wants me, I suppose.

Mr. Martin (eagerly)—Rose, darling—

Miss Leaser (in great agitation)—Oh,
lcave me, do leave me! I see it all now.
You haven't even denied it. You took
this cruel way to let me know that you
regretted our ent. And it
hasn't been twenfty-four hours. You
wanted the engagement kept a  sceret,
you miserable mazn, and I—

Mr. Martio (abeolutely dumbfounded)
~I wanted it kept? Why, I was so
happy and proud, and should iike to

.have shouted in everybody's windows—

Miee Leaser (in a tone of resignation)
—AnG now it is too late. It would be
only politc now for you to marry her.
They say she is extremely nice apd—

Mr. Martin—Yes, ashc ie—but—(hast-
fly o ho looks at Mies Leascr's face)
that's peither hers nor there. What
can I do darling, to make yon trust
we? , . .

Miss Leaser—And people will gay she
jiites you and I was your seconll
cholce—a dernier resort! Don't sit
there staring at me like—1ike a. chump!
Act, act! do something! “ Oh!? that I
were & man! I'd eat his heart i’ the
tuarket place.” .

Mr. Martin (apprehensively) — You
meau him ? (pointing to the paper.) -

Mise Leaser—Assuredly, sir.

Mr. Martin (heroically}—~You want
me to do something——

Miss Leaser (calmly)—Violent—or lin-
gering.

Mr. Martin (drawing a deep breath
between his set teeth)—I will. Bat sup-
post T should not find him ?

Miss Leaser (decidedly)—Xou need not
come back until you do!

dgr. Martin (tragically) — Good-bye,

Miss Leaser (frivolougly)—Auf wieder-
schn, dear.

(Mr Martin plunges from the house,
aml Miss Leaser after executing £ step.
o 13 Lole Fuller, begins her arpesgms,
while muttering to hersell)

Miss Leaser (solus)—Now this is some.
thing like living. I wonder what he
will do? I hope he won't kill him.
How he loves me!

Fmals. .- -
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