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4 BRAVE FIGHT.

§ ./ .4 BY BABRY GILMORE. -
# “I declare I feel as light as a bird,”
Stella Markham observed, as she stood be-
fore the miiror, combing out her soft
brown tresses with the utmost deliberation.
“Your Canadian air is as exhilarating as
champagne. Nora, winter in England
- means fog, damp and general disagreeable-
pess. Here it is simply the perfection of
weather. Quite too lovely, isn’t it ?”

And Stella,'who -had gone out to Mont-
real on a visit to her uncle—Gen. Mark-
ham, commanding the garrison there—only
a month before, gave a deep sigh of pleas-
ure as she gazed out of the window at the
glorious prospect before her,

Her cousin Nora sat at the window,
looking ou t upon the same view, with per-
haps as much of admiration, but hardly
the same amount of enthusiasm, for she
had been nearly two years in Montreal,
and the novelty was of course worn off in
her case.

“Oh, 1 don’t know !” she said with a
coyert amile of deep sigoificance., _ “If one
‘had two lovers always in attendance, I
“suppose even a desert might be made tol-
erable.”
A dead silence fell upon the room; then
gtelh went on placidly arrangiog several
“of ringlets -over her forenead,'wond-
ering what had started Nora on the war
path, but venturing no semark until her
_cousin said, with abrupt emphasis:
*What do you suppose Will be the end
of all this, Stella?”’
"(')’f what, pray? Pat it in plain Eng-

*You know perfectly well what I mean,
and you ought to be ashamed of yourself.
You have no right to trifle with such men
as Alan Douglas and Major Valcour.”

“My déar Nora, you are, without ex-
ception, the most absurdly, inconsistent
person of my acquaintance.”

“I do not deny that I have had various
little affairs in my time, but I never car-
ried a flirtation beyond my bounds, as you
have done.”

. *“Indeed !”

I am really in earnest, Stella. Irefuse
to be a party to any such performance;.
and if this sort of thing is to continue, I
:il:;l‘l leave you to end the affair as you see

“ Dear me ! what a fuss about nothing !
I don’t think they intend to murder each
other just yet.”

¢ Perhaps not ; but yon know they both
love you devotedly, and why do you keep
them'hovering around ? You can’t marry
them both, and I doubt very much whether
you mean to marry either.”

] don’t know that I do,” she answered,
but the color in her cheeks deepened some-
what, and she did not meet her cousin’s,
questioning glance. it

““Then you are worso than Ithought you
were !” cried Nora with righteous wrath.
I never would have believed you capable
of such wickedness, Steila. It'e a sin and
a shame for any girl to act as you have
done ! It's what I call contemptible !”

“Is it, though?”’ she answered with a
little embarrassed laugh. “Don’t get in
such a rage with me, Nora. It isn’t my
fault that I can’t make up my mind. Iam
syre I would be perfectly willing to oblige
"gbn by marrying one of the gentlemen, but

can’t for the life of me, find out which
one to prefer.”

“You had better not have either if

ou’ve any doubt about it,” Nora said

nnﬁly. ’

*“Now you are going back to what you
said befor’;a. i s y

I wish you wruld have done with this
trifling.” :

“Nothing was farther from my thoughts.”
Stella answered so gravely that Nora said,
in quite a different tone :

‘tYou are not in love with either of
them then ?”

¢]—T don’t think I am. I believe Ilike
Al—Mr. Douglas best; but the Valcour
fortune and family arms quite balance my
preference. So you see Iam in a dilemma.
Ab, there they are now! We had better

ut on our things before we go downstairs,

adu’t we? What a very great swell
Major Valcour’s coachman is. It’sa hand-
some sleigh, too.” .

Nora went to the wardrobe and got out
her hat and furs. As she put them on,
preparatory to a ride with her cousin’s ri
val suitors, she vented her feelings in the
brief remark that Stella was the queerest

irl she had ever met.

The gentlemeén were waiting for them in
the sleigh at the front door, and it was not
long before the robes were wrapped about
them, and they were off at a rattling pace
on the road leading out of “the quaint old
town; ;

It was a clear, breezy day, but not too
cold for-pleasure, and the ice-boat«—those
.- mwift-winged sleighs so common on the Ca-
" nadian rivers in winter—were rkimming
over the frozen surface of the water like
beautiful white gulls.

To see those dainty little vessels, mount-
el on ruaners, cutting along over the ice
at-a rate of sixty miles an hour, thrilled
Stella's venturesome soul with envy.

“Oh, I would give anything in the world
for a ride on one of those boats,” she cried
with girlish extravagance, and her speaking
eyes followed the graceful movements of
the trim little ice fleet.

“Have you never ridden in one?” Eugene
Valcour asked in suprise.

“No; but I have always wanted to. I
:tlo?,ld think it would be perfectly delight-

“Tt is,” Valcour answered. ““We have
a boat, Miss Markham. If yon——"

“Ice-boating is very dangerous sport,”
Alan Douglas observed, senteatiously.
““You may dive into an air-hole, or capsize
at any moment.”

“:So they say,” Valcour answered care-
Jessly, “‘but I've been out on the river
scores of times, and have never met with
a single accident. It’s all in the manage-
ment of the boat, I wouldn’t be afraid to
take half a dozen people in the Victorine.”

“That a man has escaped & hundred

_times is no indemnity against poseible ac-
gidents,” Douglas said tersely. *‘I wouldn’t
care to take anyone with me in the Victor-
ine—certainly not a lady.”

§'Oh, I wouldn’t be a bit afraid!” Stella
cried. ‘‘Major Valcour, do take me? 4

-am dying to go!” ;

“I" am perfectly willing to take you,”
he said laughingly; ‘‘only you must pro-
mise me immunity from prosecution in

B e

that fce-boating is not a suitable sport for
» lady. the first place, the boa

mere ekeletons, and the only

commodate oneself to them is to

“What do you mean to insinuate, sir?”
Valcour exclaimed angrily.

«] insinuate nothing,” Douglas replied
coolly. . *‘I state the case witnout equivo-
cation,” : )

Then he turned %0 the coachman and
said in & low tone : .

“‘Stop here, please! Ladies, I am
obliged to leave you,  Good morning,
Major Valcour !

“Drive on !” Valcour cried as he mut-
tered something under his breath.

Aldn Douglas bad less:l lightly out of
the sleigh, and, lifting hat, began to
retrace his road back to Montreal,

“Well, of all the pretty exhibitions I
ever did see!” Stella exclaimed with a
look of scorn.

sHe was afraid we'd ask bim to join
us,” whispered Valcour. “He needn’t
have disturbed himself.”

“The idea of a man of his age being so
superlatively cautious ! Stella added de-
riuivg'ly. “] call that downright cowar-

Valcour was, of conrse, not ill pleased to
find his rival in disgrace; but Nora looked
back at the retreating figure of Alan
Douglas with a different feeling.

#You will take' me, won’t you, Major
Valcour ?” Stella asked coquettishly.

To which Valcour, of course, replied
that he would take her anywhere she
wished to go. G

“We might go this afternoon,” he said
reflectively; “‘the ice looks:pretty sound,
and there’s a fine breeze blowing.

“Yes, yes ! do let us go this afternoon
Stella urged eagerly.

And so it was arranged. .

The Victorine, a splendid little ice yacht,
lay just off the landing. Valcour had pro
vided cushions and rcbes for her, but
Stella was somewhat surprised to learn

that Alan Douglas h%to:e pretty near

"

the truth.

They had met him on their way down
to the river, but he passed on with the
slightest of formal salutes.

“JIs there no one else going with us?”
Stella asked in surprise, as Eugene Valcour
tucked the robes about her, and seated
h.i‘;nself in a half-reclining posture at her
side. :

“No,” he answered with a smile. “I can
manage the boat myself, and the Victorine
is so small these is hardly room for more.
Besides,” he added in a lower and more
tender tone, *‘would not another person be
de trop? You are not afraid to trust your-
self with me?”

“Oh, no!” Stella answered were height
ened color.

Then the sails caught the wind as it
went whistling by, and away they sped
over the smooth, glittering surface of the

ice.

Lying in the stern of the boat, Stella
lovked up at the elear blue sky, and out at
the snow-clad mountains which skirved
their path on either side.

Every object she fixed her eyes upon ap-
peared to vanish asif by magic. The boat
seemed to skim through tne air. Even the
express train which came bowling alorg on
toe east bank of the river was left far in
the rear.

The wind fluttered Stella’s hair, and
fanned the color in her cheeks into a
bright flame ; her eyes sparkled with en-
joyment, and laughter fairly bubbled to
her lips.

“JIsn’t this perfectly splendid ?” she
cried for the sixth or seventh time, as the
Victorine circled and tacked in a lively
breeze. .

“ Trere is another boat making this
way,” Valcour observed. ‘It must be a
poor sailer. With only one man in it, it
ought to have passed us long ago.”

Stella watched it for awhile, and then
lay back in the stern of the Victorine with
her eyes closed.

«“She is catching up with us,” Valcour
exclaimed presently; but Stella was not
the least bit interested in the chase.

«] feel as if I were drifiing away inte

dreamland somewhere,” she said; and then
she felt & firm hand held softly over her
own. :
This brought her to her sentes; she
opeued her eyes with a start and found
Eug-ne Valcour looking down at her with
an expression she could not mistake.

T wished we could get driiting on this
way for ever,” he said passionately, ‘“‘you
and I darling.” .

For the moment his hold on the rudder
had relaxed, and he forgot that constant
vigilance was required of him.

“Look out !’ was the clear ringing shout
that came from the boat in the rear, but it
came ton late.

The Victorine had borne down upon one
of those treacherous air-holes. In an in
stant she had capsized, and both Stella
and Valcour were struggling in the water.

A cold and frightful plunge was all that
she remembered till hours had passed, and
she found herself lying in bed, while Nora
chafed her wrists and temples' with al-
cohol.

«Than God !"” Nora cried fervently, as
Stella opened her eyes. *Tell Mr. Douglas
she is safe.” '

“Whereis Mr, Valcour?” Stella asked
feebly.

Nora’s face flushed indignantly.

At home !” she answered shortly. ‘‘He
has behaved shamefully, Stella, When
the boat upset he just left you to drown
and tried to save himself. If it hadn’t
been for Alan Douglas you wouldnt be
here now."”

“Did Alan save my life?” Stella asked
tremnulously.

“Yes Oh, he has acted like a hero to-
day. He saw you set out, and felt so fear-
ful for your safety that he took another
boat and followed you. He was right near
at hand when the accident occurred.”

Stella had nothing to say just then ; bnt
when evening came she met Alan Douglas
face to face.

I gent for youw,” she said, holding out
her hands to him. “I owe you my life,
Mr. Douglas ”

“You owe me nothing,” he interposed,
hastily.

“You make it very .hard for me,” she
said, looking down. “If I may not offer
you my lite in payment for a debt, will
you accept it as a gift ?”

He looked at her incredulously for a

”

case anything dreadful happers to you.”

Alan Douglag’ face was overspread with |
a sudden prlior :

“Major Valcour,” he said sternly, “‘I |
hope you have no serious thought of doing |
anything so foolhardy.”

he color rushed to Valcour’s face, and |
his eyes emitted an angry spark.

“] am at
said shortly.
wishes to go.”

“Certainly I do!” la ¢
there is any real danger, it will only add
zest to my enjoyment. I would like it
above all thinge—wouldn’t you, Nora?”

. “No, thanks!” her cousin answered, ner-
vously. *I would rather be excused.”

«What! are you afraid too?” Stella ex-
claimed, with an accent that brought a
resentful flush to-Alan’s face. :

She might ax well have called him 2
coward. . e

«Whether we are afraid or not, N
Markham,” he shid with quick, cutiiog
emphasis, *‘1 feel it my_ duty to inform you

Stella cried. “If

Miss Markham’s service,” he |
«J ghall take  her if ishe |

| his arms; *‘it is love,
! me when I tell you so?

Miss |

moment, aud then he caught her hand
with passionate eagerness.

“‘Stella,” he cried, ‘‘you cannot mean
that, after all——" :

“I bave made up my mind to marry
you,” she answered shyly.

7 cannot accept such & sacrifice,” he
he said, with a sudden revulsion of feeling;
“This is gratitude.

“No, Alan,” she whispered, nestling in
Won’t you believe

I think I ought to
i know.”

“How can I believe you?” he said, and
| yet he folded her to'his heart; “my life,
| my love, it is too good to be true!”

“] have done with such injustice,” she

murmured penitently; “‘can you ever for-
| give me?”
| = ¢ can forgive you now,” he answered
rapturously.

And so their peace was made,

It was a year after they were married

&oananita, rom fathe of bribery clesn: |

A hero, born o'er men torule; . - -
_ “Trueskill'to guide the ship of state; -~ |
A brain well taught in wisdom’s school, |
o save a nation’s sinking weight. .

Brave h cledr brain and sinewy arms,
A soul that laughs at all alarms—

Y ou see

That's me,

—* The leprous distilment, whase effect * i
Holds such an enmity with blood of man, '
That, swift as quicksilver, it courses through
The natural gates and alleys of the ¥

and causes the skin to become ** barked

about, more lazar-like, with vile and loath-
some crust.” Such are the effects of dis-
eased and morbid bile, the only antidote
for which is to cleanse and regulate the
liver—an office- admirably performed by
Dr. Pierce’s ‘ Golden Megmll' Discovery.”

The actor is _frequently obliged to bring
a suit for his salary, %he tailor expectsd
he will bring his salary for a suit. ;

—There is nothing eéqual to Mother
Graves' Worm Exterminator for destroying
worms. No article of its kind has given
such satisfaction, ~

A writer in the London Times having
referred to Bishop Hellmuth as suffragan
bishop of Liverpool, the bishop of that
diocese writes' to the Times explaining that
the statement was. inaccurate, Bishop
Hellmuth holds no official position inthe
diozese of Liverpool. His lordship adds
that perhaps it is not generally known that
Dr. Hellmuth resigned the bishopric of
Huron under a misapprehension,

In Charles Reade’s manuscript_of the
dramatized form of * Never Too Late to
Mend,” the author has penned this margin
note to one passage, ““If the audience fails
to weep here the passage has not been
properly acted.”

—West Toronto Junction is within &
few minutes of the Union station by the
trains of either the Ontario and Quebed
and the Grand Trunk or the Northern/
Real estate in the neighborhood has stead-
ily risen in value and promises to ads
vance still more rapidly.
best lots in West Toronto are to be had
from George Clarke, 295 Yonge street.

¢ What is more awful to contemplate,”
said a lecturer, glaring about him, *‘ than
the relentless power o, the Maelstrom ?”
And a hen-pecked looking man in the rear
of the building softly replied, *‘The fe-
malestrom.” i

—Mrs, George Simpson, Toronto, says:
«I have suffered severely with corns, and
was unable to get relief from treatment of
any kind until I was recommended to try
Holloway’s Corn Cure.. After applying if
for a few days I was enabled to remove the
corn, root and branch—no pain whatever,
and no inconvenience in using it. I can
hesrtily recommend it to all suffering from
corns.’

A Successful Result, i
—Mr., Bloomer of Hamilton,Oat., suffered
for many years wit#®a painul runnin
sore upon one of his legs, which baffled al
attempts to heal until he used Bardock
Blood Bitters, which speedily worked a
perfect cure. 246

She’ll Share Your Let.
Think not the girl you love, lovesnot ;
She loves, depend upon it; :
With willing heart she’ll share your lot—
If there’s a building on it.

No Matter.

—No matter where pain, lameness or
soreness exists, Hagyard’s Yellow Oil
taken or applied will give immediate re-
lief, and a positive cure quickiy follows its
use, 246

An Irishman having been obliged to
live with his master some time in Scotland,
when he came back some of his companions
asked him how he liked Scotland. “I
will tell you how,” said he. ‘I was sick
all the while I was there; and if I had
lived there till this time, I would have
been dead a year 2go.”

—The reason wny -‘Nonsuch Washing
Compound” should be used in preference
to all other wuhin% preparations.  First,
It is perfectly harmless. Second, It saves
more than half the labor. Third, It is the
cheapest in the market. Many more
could be givem but this should be suffi-
cient. For sale by all grocers. Lowden
& Co., Wholesale, Agents for Toro;_to.
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Women have a great respect for age.
Watch a young lady seated in a street car,
between a yourg gentleman and an elderly
one, and see how determined she is not to
incommode the latter by crowding against
him,

Prompt Measures.

—Prompt means should be used to break
up sudden coids and conghs in their early
stages, Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam does
this most speedily and effectually.  2-46

The Hudson Bay company is the largest
taxpayer in Winnipeg, contributing over
$10,000 annually to the civic revenue.

—Miss Mary Campbell, Elm, writes:
¢sAfter taking four bottles of Northrop &
Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and Dyspep-
tic Cure, I feelas if I were a new person.
I had been troubled with dyspepsia for a
number of years, and tried many remedies,
but of no avail, until I used this cele-
brated dyspeptic cure.” For all impuri-
ties of tbe blood, sick headache, liver and
kidney complaints, costiveness, etc., it is
the best medicine known.

It was proposed to employ Baker Pasha
in connection with Lord Wolseley’s expedi-
tion to Egypt, but the project was peremp-
torily vetoed by the queen. Her majesty
took advantage gf the opportunity to an-
nounce that her decision on this subject is
unalterable, and therefore she wishes to
hear no more about it. The personages
who urged in favor of General Baker were
sharply snubbed.

—A stinging sensation in throat and
palate called heartburn, and oppression at
the pit of the stomach after eating, are
both the offspring of dyspepsia. Alkaline
salts like carbonate of soda may relieve but
canngt remove the cause. A lasting
remle%y is to be found in Northrop &
Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and Dyspep-
tic Cure. Those associate orgams, the
liver and bowels, benefit in common with
their ally, the stomach, by the use of this
benign and bleod purifying remedy.

«] do so like Miss Badger’s singing,
don’t you?” she asked. “] can’ say that
1 do, ‘exactly.” *Bat you must recollect
that she always sings without her mausie.”
] don’t donbsit. That’s just the way it
sounds.” =

—A, B. Des Rochers, Arthabaskaville,
P. Q writes: ‘‘Thirtcen ycars ago I was
geized with a severe attack of rheumatism
in the head, from which I nearly constant
ly euffered, until after having used Dr.
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil for nine days, bath-
ing the head, etc., when I was completely
cured, and have only used half a bottle,”

|7.87, ZOGEDIN,

| Agents for Pelee Island Wines

“lltrlg i;.an Styles Just recelved
r 8. 8, Sar a
Ptci'ol'n all the .m&ﬂx gnzmh

" mulfaetnll‘-rrs- - Also

NEW YORK STYLES.

101 FTONGE ST.

_ DIRECT IMPORTERS.
30 DAYS TRIAL
0 PRRO-VG
MEN ONLYleOUNG O.
?:f;:i‘onﬁaﬁd&: Marshall, Mich,
BRITTON BROS.,

19 TMBST &
APPLIANCES are
from rVOUS DEBILITY, ITALITY,
?Aﬂ‘!ﬂh Wuxsru&ie::&:lel t};oo:: disenses of &
GuaranTeep, Send
THE BUTCHERS,

s e

‘Wealways keep orhand a ull supply of choloe

BEEF, MUTTON, PORK,

Corn Beefl, etc.
Spring Lambd a Specialty.

Hotels, steamboats and all large dealers
ubeomllyh' dealt with.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION,
Stalls: 13 and 15 St. Lawrence
Areade

McCORMAGE BRLS.

Wholesale and Retail
Pealers in

GROCERIES,
WINES &

LIQUORS
No. 431 Yonge Street

TORONTO.

and Carling’s Ales.

THE BEST

IS THE

CHEAPEST.

VIENYA BREAD

From American Patent Preo-
cess Flour.

Delivered Daily.

HARRY WEBB

'fu'! Youge §t.. Toronto,

C. H. DUNNING,

FAMILY BUTCHER,

359 YONGE ST.
THE NOTED PLACE FOR

Corned #eef, Sugar-Cured Hams,
Sweet Pickled * ongues, Etc.,
Ete. Poultry and Vegeta-
bles of the season.

h ication.

Thejcelebrated Dr. H. Hollick of London has
established an agency in Toronto for the sale
of his medicines for the sure cure of adl ner-
vous diseases arising from whatever cause.
Has been in use here over twenty years.
thousands. NeCure, No #ay. Knclose stamp
for pamphlet, which will be sent in sealed en
velope to all who Address to 463 Yomge
Street, Toronto.

THOS, E. PERKINS,
PHOTOGRAPHER !

Will in future finish all ( abinet Photos on
fine Chocolate tinted meunts with gilt edges.
This aloug with his

NEW SCENERY

makes the prettiest finished picture in the
city of Toronto.

STUDIO, 293 YONCE ST.
WHOLESALE BOOKBINDING. .

Having the largest Steam Bookbindery in
Canada, with the most improved labor-saving
ntachines, places us in & position second te
none to quote close prices. on large quantities
of work.

Leather and Cloth Case Bindings
and Pamphlet Work of all
Descriptions.

Authors or Publishers having editions, of
books in preparation would do weill to secure
our binding prices.

WM. WARWICK & SON,

Fine CrayonPortraits
worked trom small photographs. frst-class in

Colobrated Air Brash Picturs,

which is bound to take the lead.
Call ork at
and see samples of work at 183} Queen

GEHRO. BROWN,
ARTIST

SEWING  MACHINES REPAIRED..
Machines Bought, Sold and
Exchanged.

NEEDLES OIL,&O0.

E. C. EVANS, 22 Queen St. West,
246 Near Yonge

>y

THE LIQUOR TEA COMPANY.

THE ROYAL ORCAN.
T. JAMES & CO.,

GUELPH, ONT.

SUPERIOR TONE,

FINE FINISH,
MODERATE IN PRICE,
9246 BEST IN THE M ARKET.

NOVELTIES |

LANGTRY BANG,
CURLING TONGS.

HANDY TACK HAMMER!
Holds two packages of t.lckl in the handle,

THE NOVELTY CORKSCREW.
HARRY A. GOLLINS

Housekeepers’ Emporium.
90 YONGE STREET,

GENTS’ GOLD STEM WIND
WA T CEL!
Guaranteed 14 K,

QNL{; $40,
DAVIS BROS.,

%0 VONGR
A. HENDERSON & Co
. Hf,vojug mA their new
Furniture Rooms.
AN kinds of Furniture made to Order,
GIVE US A CALL. 456

TORONTO.

493 QUEEN STREET WEST.

e T

]

e ———" e ————————————
At

"HEADQUARTERS”

EOR

NEW FALL GOODS!

Ladies’ and Gents’

BOOTS AND SHOES,

VISIT ] )

TORONTO SHOE COMPANY,

COR. KING AND JARVIS STRELTS,

NEW AMERICAN GOODS.

Ladies’ N. Y. Square ¥ oe and Low Heel “D-ngola” Baiton Boots
La ies’ ‘merican Kid Button. Square 1 oe,
L!ght American Rubbers and Felt Overshoes.

Low Heel. Latest Style.

AND  MOST

REMEMBER!

GURNEY

 ARE THE BEST

STOVES

ECONOMICAL,

And are made right here in Toronto. Make
your selection and leave your order at

91 YONGE STREET.

Wood cut and solit by
A trial order solicited.
Co - munication

OFFICE- :

~T~am.

Orders promptly deliver.d

: 10 King street _east, Cor.
sts. 96 ierauley street, 4745 Yonge street.

STINSON'S GOAL
AND WOOD DEPOT.

Best long Beech and Maple (dry) delivered fo any part of the

ciiy ; also all kinds of WARP» and S
Coal deliver ed in bags if required,

OFT ¢ OAL at lowest rates.
Ae¢l phene

Adelaide and Vietoria
246

|THE CELEBRATED

PEHARIL Y AST.
PURE, WHOLESOME and CLEAN, Does
not cause offensive gasses like the distillery
refuse which requires to be exch: every
g:%. WAKRANTED TO GIVE SATISFAC-
BAKERS, TRY IT ! and always get it fresh
from the Factory. 3

36
98 Adel ide Si¢ East. Toroute.

Purs. Fine Furs,

8.8. Seal Barments and Fur Lined
Garments a Specialty.

Persian Lamb Mantles,
% & Coats,
Astrachan

Mantles,
Coats.

Fur Capes and Trimmings
OF: EVERY DESCRIPTION.
erOur Fur Lined Capes are the
Newest Novelty in the Market.

We make a Specialty of Ladies
Fine Garme and a Perfect
Fit is Gnaran o

Al Orders Promptly Executed.

JAMESHARRIS

Factory & Show Rooms,
Over Trebles’. - 26

91 BAY STREEI],

THE ROTAL BASE BURNER
KING OF STOVES,

The onlu one that received a
Prize at the Toronto Exhibitien
of 1884.

Everyone wanting @ first-class
stove should exchange for @
ROYAL with

NOLAN,

Of 60 and 62 Jarvis Street.

The only man who recrived a
prize inthestove department.

Tons of castings for all repairs
on hand at 246

60& 62 JARVIS ST.
THE CRITERION WINE VAULTS,
AND

Leader Restaurant,

Corner Leader Lane and King
street,

H, E, HUGHES,

CARRIAGES!
WL DIXON,

63 & 65 Adelaide St. West,
(Next to Grand's Horse Bqn.lr.)
Victorias of the latest ¥nglish design

gsom Tea Carts for One Horse. 4
tons, Queen and Albert styles.

Han-
'hae-

PHY:IC'ANS’' PHAETONS®,
Strong and durable, made especially for hard

work.
VILLAGE CARTS 26

On patent springs, the only style that entirel
overcomes the horse motion, and & lm + toc!
of our NINE 'Y DOLLAR BUSINKESS BUG-
GIKS with Steel Axles, second growth wheels
—the best buggy ever uffered for that price.

OLD COUNTRY PASSACES.

ECONOMY WITH COMFORT.

The Royal Mail Steamship Adriatic of the
White Star Line, has a dining-room and state
rooms for & strictly limited number of inter-
mediate pmengers. This accommocation
which is on the SALOON DECK, is furnished
with the electriclight and every modern com-
fort. Besides the advantage of being in a
magnificent ship, passengers will find it su-
perior in ventilation and many other res
to the saloon on some ocean steamers. The
Adriatic sails from New York for Liverpool
via Queenstown on the 2nd October.

T. W. JONES, General Agent,
23 York street Toronto

J. TOUNG,

347 ToOoONGEH ST.

T. W. KAY & CO.,

THE LEADING
Uodertak- rs and Embalmers
OF THE WEST END,

No. 373 Queen st. west, Toronto.
Branch, 69 Queen st., Parkdale.
and night. Charges moderate,

Pa.rkddd;e
e

MRS. MAHAFFY'S,

500 QUEEMN ST. WEST.

Crochet Hoods, Jackets and Caps, Ladies’
and Childrens’ Outfitting, Boys' amd
Girls’ Suits

THE NEWSPAPER & BILL
DISTRIBURIRG 00,

Has established a lar system fo the
distribution of

Newspapers, Bills, Circu-
lars, ete., ete.

The entire ¢ity is covered daily
by a staffl of reliable carriers.

Business men will find the
NEWSPAPER & BILL DIS-
TRIBUTING (0., the best me-
diam for placing their announce-
ments before the public.

Office ; 36 Adelaide E,, Room 8,




