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ON A CEARGE OF FORGERY |

Brtanee Mavazink.

Soro ansiong.gmyg, however. keopt
u u tewn or nunnf ten days, and it
was not until o -ortain Haturday less
than a week boforo the Jday appomted
for the woddmg that I was able to
leave London. L wont to Plymouth
by the mght mail, and arrived at the
groat, gloomy-looking prison about
olovon oclock on tue following iuorn-
ing. 1recowed s warm wolcoue fre ¢
tho Governor and s charmmg wifu.
He bad breakfast ready foc mo on my
arrival, and when tho meal was ovor
told mo that he would take mo round
tho prison. show me tho gangs of men
attheirvarious workaofatone quarrylng
turf.outting, tronching, cto., aml,_m
ghort, mee mo all the information
about the prigonors whioh lay iu lus
power.

Tlo was a8 good as his word, and
took mo first.through the prison, and
aftorwards to sea the gangs of men nt
work, [ was muoh mterested in ali 1
saw, but had not yot an opportumty
of saying o gpeeial word about Bayard.
After dinnor that ovening Captain
Standish suddenly asked mo tho ob-
joot of my visit.

wWell,” ho sad, *has your day
satisfied you ?"

« 1 bave beon much mtorested,” I
roplied.

“ Yes, yos, but you must havo bad
somo special objost in taking this
journey—a busy man ho you will not
como 8o far down fromt town, partio-
ularly at this timo of year, without a
motive—oven grautod,” ho added,with
o smilo, ** that we are old frionds.”

T looked fixediyat lum for a mowment.
then I spoke. X

«] have como here for a special
objeot,” T said. = e

“ Al I thought ag much. Do you
fool inelined to confido 1 1me?”

1 cortainly must confide in you,
I Liave come to {Iartmoor to 8co & wan
of tho namo of Bayard—Ldward
Bayard; ho was sentonced fo five
years' ponal servitude about a year ago
1 way present at the trial—I have
brought him a messago—1 want, if
possiblo, to deliver it.” ~ * )

While I wans speaking, Captain
Standish's face wore an ostraordinary
expression.

“You want to sco Bayard . ho
repeated.

“ Yes.*

«And you bave brought him a
mepsago which you think you ¢an
doliver ?”

«Yes. Is that an impossibility 2"

o 1 fear it is.,"”

Ho romained silent for & minute,
thinking deoply——then hio spoke,

« Ope of the stricteat of prison rules
is, that prisonors aronot allpwod to be
pointed out to visitors for indontifica-
tion, Itis true that at stated times
the conviots are allowed to seo their
own rolations or intimate frisnds,
always, of course, in the progence of a
warder, DBayard has not had anyono
to sce him sinco his arrival, Are you
porgonally acquainted with him 2

I never spoko to him in my lifo.”

«Then how can you expoct——?"

1 broke in abruptly. .

«The messago I am charged with
is in a cortain sence ono of life or
death,” I said ; * it affects the reason,

s 8horl, 8L porsonal tsk, suved Huup-
tan's NWfe. The wfurated conviot,
howover, did not lut Bayard off scot-
froo, lie gave huni suok a violent blow
m tho nbs that one was broken—
allghtly prorced the lung, and, in short,
ho had to go to hospltal, whero hio
romanced for nealy o fortoight, Av
tho ond of that time ho was apparentiy
well agaln, and we hoped that no il
consequonces would anse from his
heroie After o |

ity sprang upon the madman, and, : camo to Huartmoor to-day for that us

prose purpose. 1 have beon snicudtod
with o wossage of grave importancoe
from someono he used to snuw well in
tho outer world—I should have liked
to have given him the message—but
10 Jus presont stato tius 18, of courso,
impossible.”

*+ W\ hay treatment do you proposc?”
asked Bruce, who showed suine impat
enco at my carcfully worded speeoh.

T will talk tu you abuut that out
I !

with Brucs, I tovk lam from the
tailoring ond gave lim book keoping
and the lightest sud  most intelligeut
ompluymont the place canafford.  Ilo
haa & pericet gening for wood-carving,
and only this morming was omployed
in iy houso, dirccting some carpenters
. putting togethior a vory intrioate
cabinet. o is, 1 consider, an oxcep-
tlonal mau in evory way."”

*But what about thess speoial
soleures . 1 asked.

& am comung to thom. Ab,
horo 18 Bruco. DBruce will put tho
facts bofore you from a medical point
of view, DBruce, lot me introduce my
friend, Dr. Ilalfax. Weo have just
beon talking about your pationt, Num
bor Sixty. What do you say to con-
sulting Halifax about him 2"

« I shall bo delighted, answered
ruce.

o I think I understood you te eay,
Standish, that Bayard ie ifl now?” I
asked. wo 2T aw .

«That is so. Pray describo the
caso, Bruce."

* Your vimt i most opportuno,”
aaid Dr. Brues. ' Sixty had a bad
attack this morning. 1lle was em-
ployed in this very houso dirocting
some carpentors, whon he fell in a
stato of ‘unconsciousness to the floor.
He was moved at once into a room ad-
joining the workshop—bho i thero
now.”

« \What aro his gencral symptoms ?*
I agiced.

* Completo insensibility—in_short,
ontalopsy in ite worst form, Iis at-
tacks began aftor the slight inflamma.
tion of the lungs which followed Ins
injury. Captain Standish has prob-
ably told you about that.”

I have,” gaid Standish.

* He may havo recoived a greater
shock than wo had any idea of at tho
timo of tho accident,” continued Dr.
Bruce, *“ otherwise,Ican’tin tholeastac.
count for the fact of catalopsy following
an injury to the lungs, The man was
in perfect health before this illness,
since thon he bas had attacks of

1 once and i twice in
one weok. As & rulo, hio recovers
consciousness after a fow hours; but
to-day his insensibility is more marked
than usual.”

* You don’t think it by any possi-
bility & case of nialingering 2" I in.
quired, * One® does liear of such
things in conneotion with prigonors,"”

The prison doctor shook his head.

+ No," ho said, ** tho malady is all
too real. I have tested tho man in
ovory possible way. I have used tho
electrio battory, and bave even run
needles into bim. In short, I am
persuaded there is no imposture. At
tho present momont he looks like
death ; but como, you shall yudge for
yourself.”

As Dr. Bruco spoko, ho led the way
to the door; Captain Standish and 1

ied him. e walked down

perhaps the lifo, of an i t person.
Ig thero no possibility of your rule
being stretched in my favour ?"

« Nono whatover in the ordinary
genso, but what do you say’-—hero
Captain Sandish sprang to his feot—
« what do you say tosecing .Bayard in
your capacity as physicion 2

¢ What do you mean 2" .

v Simply this. I should ba glad if

you would seo him in consultation
with our prison doctor, Iknow Brueo
would be thankful to have your viows
: of his cage.”
 Then ho ig 112" I said,
«Yes, bo is ill—at the presont
-moment tho prisoner whom you bave
oome to see is in & state of completo
oatalepsy—stay, I will sond for Bruce
and ask him to toll you about him.”

Captain Standish rose and rang the
‘bell,  When tho servaut appeared ho
-gsked him to take a message to Dr.
Bruce, bogging him to call at tho
Governor's house immediately.

« Whilo woaro waiting for Bruce,”

aid Standisk, ** I will tell you one or
‘two things about Bayard. DBy the
way, we call him Number Sixty hare.
‘Ho camo to us from Pentonville with a
‘good oharacter, which Le has certainly
maintained during $he fow months of
 his residonco at Hartmoor. Ho is
an intolligent man, and a glance is
- ufficient to show the class of socioty

~from which ho has sprung. You

"know wo have a system of marks hore,

- and prisonera are able to shorton thelr

* santences by the number of marks they

.ehn earn for good conduct. DBayard
‘has bad his full complement from the
fisst—he hes oboyed sl the rules, and
-besn porfoctly civil and resdy to oblige.
“~7i4 It go happened that thiree months

oircumstance oocured which

.8
Snﬂ the prisoner in ag comfortable

& stone passago entered a large work-
shop with high guarded windows, and
passed on to a small room beyond.
"The one window in this room was also
high. and protected with thick bars,
On a trundle bed in tho contre lay the
prisoner,

For a moment I searcely recognizod
the man. When I had last seon
Bayard, Lie had been ir.ordinary gentle-
man’s dress; lle was now mn the
hideous garb of the prison—his baic
cut within a quarter of an inch of his
head—his face was thin and worn, it
looked old, years older than the face I
had last scen above the dook of the
Old Bailey. Therewerodeep hollows,as
if of intense montal suffering, under
the eyes— the lips were firmly shut,
and resombled a straight line. The
bulidog obstinacy of the chin, which I
had noticed in the court of the Old
Bailey, was now more discernible than
ever.

«If ever a man oould malinger, this
man could,” I muttered ; ** he bagboth
the Y go and obsti
But what could be his motive ?

I bent down and careiully oxamin-
od the patient. Ho was lying flat on
his back. His skin was cold—there
wag not a vestigo of colour about the
facoorlips. Taking tho wrist betweon
my finger and thumb, 1 felt for the
pulse, which was vory slow and barely
porceptible—the man's whole frame
felt liko icc—there was u shght rig-
idity about the limbs.

+“Thia is a queer case,” I said alond.

«It is real,” interrupted Bruco;
the man i3 absolutoly unconscious.”

When he spoke, I.suddenly lifted
one of the patient's eyelids, and looked
into the eye—the pupil was contraated
—tho oyo was glazed and apparently

» jouition ag can be ded to any
oomviot, One morning thoro was &
ow in one of tho yards—a convict
. ked a warder in & most unmerci-

“ful'manner— ho would have killed him

it Bixty hiad not interfered. layardis
. -a-alightly built fellow, and no one
: uld give hinu credit for muoh
. smugcularatrength, 'Thedootor placed
him in the taloring establishment
phen he oame, declaring him unfit
'join the"gunge for quarrying and for
outside work. Well, when the scullle

‘ssoured, about which I am telliag you,

I looked fixedly into it
for tho space of several seconds—not
by tho faintost flioker did it show the
least approach to sensibility, I press-
ed my finger on the cornea—thers
wag a flinch, I dropped the lid again
After some farther careful examin-
ation, [stood up,

“This catalepsy cortainly seems
real,” sninlL—“‘ the man is, to all npI

am sorey, as [ hope':l to have persuad-
ed-you, Captain- Standish, to sllow me
to have an interview with him. I

sde, I w was hing
the pationt intontly all the time 1 was
spoaking,

Standish and Brucs turued (o leavy
the room, and I wont with them.
When I reached the Joor, however,
I glanced suddenly back at tho mok
man. Was 1t fancy, or bad Lo looked
ot mo for & briof gecond ? 1 cortamly
deteeted tho faintoat quiver about the
oyoids. Iustantly the truth flashed
through my brain—Bayard was a
malingorez,” He had foigned catalopsy
8u clevorly that had oven imposed up-
on the far-sccing prison dootor. Iie
would Lnvo impoged upou me, but for
that ightning quiver of the denthilike
faco. I bad spoken on purpose about
that messago from tho outside world.
Mino was truly an arrow shol at o
vonture, but the arcow had gone homo.
When I left the room, I know the
man's scorot. I rosolved. however,
not to reveal it.

Bruce consulted me ovor tho casa.
I gavo some brief suggestions, and ad-
viged the prison doclor not to leave
tho mr.n alone, but to ace that a ward-
or 8at up with him during the night.
Standish and I then roturned to the
drawing-room. Wo spent a pi.asant
evening together, and it was past ono
o'clock when we both retired to rest.
As wo wore going to our rooms, a
sudden idea flashied through my mind,

« Havo you any objeotion,” I said,
turning suddealy to Standish, ¢ to my
seoing Number Sixty again 2"

+ Of course not, Halifax ; it is good
to bo go interosted in the poor chap.
I will ask Bruce to take you to hiy
room to-morrow morning.”

« I want to seo him now,” 1 said.

““ Now ?"

« Yos, now, if you will allow me.”

« Cortainly, if you really wish jt—
I don't supposo there is tho least
change, howover, and the mean is ro-
coiving ovory caro—a warder is sittig
up with him.”

« I ghould like to sco him now,"” I
repeated.

« All right,” answored Standish.

Wo turned und went downstairs;
wo ontered tho cold stono passage,
passed through the workshop, and
paused at the door of the little room
whero the eick man was lying.
Standish oponed the door, holding a
candle in Ius hands as ho did so. We
both looked towards the bed; for a
momon', we could see nothing, for the
candlo threw a decp shadow, then the
condition of things becamo clear. The
warder, who had charge of Bayard lay
in an unconscious heap on the floor—
the pri himself had vanighed

*“Good God! The man was mal-
ingering after all, and has escaped,”
cried the Governor.

I bant down over the warder; he
had been Aenrived of his cater gar
monts, and lay in his shirt on the
floor. I turned on him his back, ex-.
aminod his head, and asked Standish
to fetch some brandy; a moment or
two later the man rovived.

o opened_his oyes and looked at
me in a dazed way.

** Whero am 19" he said.  ** What,
in the namo of wonder, has happened?
Oh, now I remember—that scoundrel
~lot me get up, thero is not a mo-
ment to lozo.”

* You must not stir for & minute or
two,” I snid. ** You have bad a bad
blow, and must lie still. You are
coming to yourself very fast, however.
Stay quist for n moment, and then
you can tell your story.”

« Meanwlulo, I wlll go and give the
alarm,” said Standish, who had been
watching us anxiously,

Ho left the room. The warder had
evidently been only badly stunned—he
was soon almost himeelf again.

« 1 romember overything now, sir,”
hesaid. ¢ I beg your pardon, I don't
know your face.”

« I am a friend of the Govornor,” [
ungwered, *‘a doctor from London,
Now tell your story avd bo quick about

t.

* Wo all had a geod word for Sixty,"”
replied the man ; “’e was a bit of a
favourite, even though ‘e wor & con-
viet. Tonight he laid like one dead,
and I thought, pore clap, ‘e might
never survive this yere attack; all of a
sudden I seed his oyes wide open and
fixed on me.

+ ¢ Simpkins,’ he says, * don't speak
—you aro a. dead man if you speak,
Simpkins, and I s.ved your life once.”

" +True for you, Sixty," I a

wu by the throat, I rumomber o bivw
and his oyes looking wild—and thon L
wad unoondotous. The neat thung L
know was you pouring brandy down my
throat, sir.”

* You aro bottor now,” I rephed,
* you hal bettor go at once, and tell
your atory to tho authorities.

Tho man left the rooin, and I
Linstencd to find Standish,  Thore was
hurry and confusion and o gonoral
alarnz, Thero was now the least doubt
that Bayard hnd walhed calmly oat of
Haztmoor prigon 1n Warder Bimpkin's
clothes.  Unu of the porters testified
to this uffeot. A general alarm was
g1ven, and teleyrams immediately sent
to tho different ralway and police
stations.  Standish said that the mon
would assaredly bo brought back the
following morning. Even if by any
chance Lo managed to got s for as
London, he would, m lus pecel

wy=—ho foapt vut of bed and oaugle : lets Liad oponed bier vgos whon Toume 2

w—sbie rousel bursud oo sl wort
of deathitko stupos inte whioh sho had
suuk, 0nd gave e vas or twu slunees
of intorest and relef 1 p.i some
quostions to hor, but [ quickly saw
that 1n Lovesen 8 presence she was
od and fortabl
= Do you objest to my seeng the
patient for a few inoments alune " 1
asked of him.

His angwer surpniged me.

* [ do," he gard, * thore 8 netlung
ou can say to Lady hathleen that [
have not o right to liston to. Sho 18
suffersng from norvousnes—uorvous
11038 bordering on hysteria—gho needs
sleap—n gedatior will anpply her with
sleop-  Will you havo (ke goodness to
write a_perscripion for one *—you
will fiad papor, pen, and ik on thus
table.”

e spoko in & -jwot voico, the
rud d th buing covered by

clothios, bo arrested thiere immediatoly,
1 remamned at Hartmoor for o good
part of tho followng day, but Stan-
digh's oxpeotations were not reahsed.
Although telegrams were sent to the
different police-stations, there was no
nows with regard to Edward Dayard.
It was presently ascertamed that
Bimpkina had mongy in the pooket of
his jacket—he had just rccewved s
wook's wages, and had altogother about
£3 on lns person. When this fact
beeamoknown tho success of thooscape
was consdored probablo, As thero
was noth.ng moro for to do, I returned
to London on the ovening of the
following day, and reached my own
liouse in time for breakfast.

I was anxious to see Lady Kathleen,
but was puzzled to know how I could
commuuicatowith her. My doubts on
this point, however, wero set to rest in
a very unexpeoted manner. When I
returned bome after secing my patients
that afternoon, Harris surprised mo
withtbeimformation that Miss Lioveson
wag waiting to eee mo. I went to her
ot once. She came foroward to greot
me with a look of excitement on her
faco,

* You romember your patient, Lady
Kathleon Church 2 sho asked.

+ Perfectly,” I replied. “I hope
sho i3 better.”

» Far from that she is worso—I
considor her vory ill. Iler weddingis
to take place in a few days, but unless
somothing is done to roleive her
terriblo tension of mind, we aro moro

8 very suave manner. I was just
Lurkng tu put 50mo Mors yuesiions 10
Lady Kathleen, when she suprisel me
b, sitting up on the sofa and speaking
with startling emphasia and forco.

“ You won't go away ? " she sad to
T.evesen.

# I will not, " he replied.

«Then I will speak before yon, No,
you canaot cow me—not while L.
Halifax ie hero. You shall bear the
truth now, Francis, unless you ohange
your mind and leave tho room.”

I profor to romain.” he answered,
with o sneer.  “ [ ghould be glad to
know what ig really in your mind.”

I will tell you. I only marry you
because I am afraid to refuse you.
The only influence you have over me
ig onoe of tecror. At the present mo-
ment I feel strong onough to defy you.
That is because Dr. Halifax ia hore.
Ho is a strong man, and le gives me
courage. 1 don’t love you—I hate
you—I hate you with all my heart
and strength.  You don't love mo—
you only want to marry me for my
monoy.”

While Lady Kathleen wagspeaking,
Leovesen rose.

**You see how iil your patient is,
doctor,” he said, **you perceive how
necessary a sedative is. My dear
child,” he added, * you arc not guite
accountable for your words at the pre-
sent moment, Pray don't talk any
more while you are so foverish and
oxcited.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

likely to have a funeral than a wedding
on that day.”

+ What aro her special symptoms at
prosent 2" I asked,

« She has been going from bad to
worse since you saw ber, Dr. Halifax,
This morning she went out by herself
for a short time, and returned in a very
strango state of excitement. Her own
impression was that sho was losing
her senses. She begged and implored
that I would send for you. And I
rosolved to como to fetch you myself.
COan you come to sce her

o Certainly,” I replied; *at what
hour "

 Now, if you will ; thereis no time
to be lost.  Will you return with me ?
Your patient is very ill, and bught to
havo attention without a moment's
delay.”

« My carriago is at the door ; shall
wo go back to your houge in it 9" I
asked.

o Certainly,” roplied Miss Levesen.

Sho rose from hor chair at onco—
sho was evidently impationt to be off.
As wo were driving to Piccadilly, sho
turned and spoke to ma.

< While we kave an opportanity, 1
wish to say somothing.” she said

* What is that ?'* I asked.

« 1 should paturally b glad if Lady
KKathleon married my brother, but [
wish you clearly to understand that I
am not ono to fcrco the marriage. I
fear the poor girl has not got over
another most unforiunate attachment.
Under present circumstances, I have
made up my tnd to cease to urge the
wedding which we had hoped would so
soon tako place, I can't get my
brother, howover, to view matters in
the same light; he is determined at
any risk to keep Lady Kathleen to her
promise.”

« [o cannot force her,” I said.

« By moral suasion, yes—you do
not know the man, Dr. Halifax,”

1 said nothing further—we hsd
drawn up & the magnificont mansion
in Piccadilly, and a fow moments

‘lator I found myselfin the presencs of

my patient. Miss Levesen brought
mo a8 far ag the door, then she with.
drew. ¢

« Qo innlone," shosaid, « that will
bo best. I don't want my brother to
think that I'm in any way plotting
agoinst hisinterests.”

Sho said theee last words in an
almost frighitoned whisper, and vanish-
od Lefore I had time to reply., I

im.

¢« Well, he says, ‘it's your turn
now to save mine. You ‘and rae over
your hat, and jackets, and trousers,’
saya ‘e. ¢ Bo quiok about it. If you
say **n0,” I'll stun you—l1 ean—1've
hid a weapon under the mattress.’

“+0b, dont you go and break
prison, Sixty,’ 1 answered: ¢you'l
got & heap added to your seutence if
you do that.”

¢+ £ must,’ he said, his oyes wild-
lko. ‘leaw it in the papers, and I
must go—there is one 1 must save,
Simpking, from a fato worio than
death, Now, is it “* yo8 " or**no "9’

welt'g no,”' [ answored, as I
makes for bim.

“1'd scarcely #aid the words,”
ocontiaued the man, * before lio was on

ked at the doo: man's voico
oalled to me to enter, and I found
mysolf in a protty boudoir,

The young girl whom I had come to
geo was lying on a sofa—bher oyea were
shut—a bandkercief, wrung out of
some eau de Cologne and water, was
placed over her brow. A man was
seated by her side—ho was ovidently
nursiug her with extremeo care, and
there was a ook of solicitudr on his
face. I gueased at onco that tuis man
was Levesen, A hasty glsuce showed
me that lie was in the prime of life,

. To seck for happiness independent of
virtue, is looking for shade in tho sands
“of tho desert.

CANCER 5
CURED BY Sarsa
AYERS &=

month or so the sore "f"‘" 1o heal, and,
TR LA TEaco of o banger dappented

0 12 raco of tho cancer di 2 -
JAMES E. Nicuorsoy, Florencovlllo, N. B.

Ayer's Sos Sarsaparilla

Admitted at the World’s Falr.
e e
AXER'S PILLS Regulate the Bowelse

TORONTO POSTAL GUIDE—Dauring
the month of September, 1895, mails
close and are due as follows :
Crosx. Doux.
¢.m, p.m, S.m, p.m.

G, T, R, Fast. ....,.6.00 745 7.20 9.
3 8.00 7.35 7.

C.V. e
G, W, R........{

U.S.N. Yeorane

am, pm., am. pm.
6.30 12.1009.00 6.45
4.00 12.35pm10.50

630 1210 9.00
U.S.Weat'nStates X 8.30

i

a
N:’c‘l(‘h wmalls for the ronth of September : 2, %,
§7:2.10, 10,15 13,14, 10, 17, 18,10, 1, 2% 04,
N.B.—There are branoh post ofces 1n evel
part of the city, Residentis of eaoh distrio
should transact thelr Savings Bank a
money Order business at the looal office
nearost 1o their resldence, taking oare 10
notify their correspondents to make orders
Psyable at such Brauch Postofiice.
T. C. Pareason, P.M,

Effects of the Fromek Treaty. Wines 1t Hall

blished

‘The Bosdeaux Claret Company

Angoemic Women

with P:ﬂc er eallow complexions,
or suffering { .m ~kin srnptions
or scrofulous blnad will tind quick
relief In Scott’s Fmulsion  All
of the stages of Emaciaticn,anda
grneral decline of heaith, are
speedity cured

Scott’s
Emulsion

takes away the pale, haggard look
that comes with Generai Debility.
It enriches the blnod, stimulates
the appetite, rreates healthy flesh
and brings back strength and
vitality ForCoughs.Colds.Sore Throat,
Bronchitls, Weax Lungs, Consumption
and Wasting Diseases of Chuwren,
Send jor our pavi v rerp.

Scolt & Bowne, Bellenlie All Druggists 6Cc & 8L

GEO. J. FOY,
Wines, Liguors, Spirits & Cigars,
47 FRONT STREET E.,

TORONTO,

MARSALAALTARWINE

SOLE AGENT IN ONTARIO.

TORONTO GARPET
MFC. €0, 1,

... 10RONTO. ..

Wero awarded Gold Medals at the World's
Columbian Exhibition, Chicago, for thele

INGRAIN and
“Imperatrix " Axminster

CARPETS

Seven Qualities of Ingrains,
Kensington Krt Squares,

Axminster Mate,

Rugs, Squares,
Body, Border and Stairs,

ESPLANADE and JARVISSTS.
TORONTO.
ARTISTS’
COLORS.

THE DEST ARTISTS USE
WINSOR & NEWTON'S OIL AND WATE
cANYAS; E0; EIE T e

Brilfant and permanent cffects
dealers have them, Take no ol’hcr‘.\"

4. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL,

Wholesals Agents for Canada,
Restdence SD’Arcy at, + «

« Telephone 2677,
T canr. om
JAS. J. O'HEARN,

TOR YOUR YLALY OR ORNAMANT? .

PAINTING,

Glaztog, Kaisomining andPaper Hanging,
Shop, 161 Queen Street West,
Oprosite Oaxoode Rall,

TORONTO CKXRRIXGE WORKS,

NANCPACTURRRS OF

CARRIAGES & WAGGONS

OF EVERY DFESCRIPZION,
CULLERTON & McGRAW,

9 35d 31 AGNES STREET, TORexTe,
Repairing 43d Re-panting & epectalty.

Moderate prices, 2y

E. A, BLACKHALL,
Book Binder and Paper Ruler
Literary & M
"Ci3k PGS AN, doap e Y-
8end for estimates or call at
34 Lewbard Street, Torents,

Bookbinders Machinery and Sappli Stam,
Iog 41 Bubossiog ot Al kiod 3 s?dl::;kn'm;np'
¥ close prices.

HEINTZMAN & (0.,
PIANOS

The Artistic Standard of the World,

Have stood for nearty fifty years
without a peer.

Played aid endorsed by the
world's must eminent musicians,

In the homes of tho best families
the Dominlon over.

Recipleuts of incdals, awards,
diplomas, and kind words from

at Motreal in vlew of the French Treaty are
now offering  tho uadian connosteur
b iful wines at &3 and &4 poer caso of 12

Ho was' dreseed itroproashably, and
looked not only gentlemsnly, but
aristocratic. e roso when I ontered,
and bowed to me rather stiftly, I

‘hastened to tell him wy name and

large quart bottles, These ace equal to
any $0.00 and $3 00 wines sold on their lablo.
Every swell hotel and club Is uow handliog
them and they xrv cecommended by the beat
physicians asbelog perfuctly pure and highly
adopted for invallds’ use. Address, for

errand. \Vithout a word he offered me
his geat near the patient. Lady Kath-

ds of Canadian citizens.
Over 12,000 planus sold,

{3 3

HEINTZMAN & CO.,

117 King St. West, Taronto.

rico st and R\uxlcuhn. Borieaux Claret
0!

ompany, 50 Hospital Steeot, M 1



