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Giving Fifteen Minutes

CHARACTERS-The Mayor, Old Aldermen,
New Aldermen, Newly-made ex-Alder-
men, Civie Employes and others who

~ ghare in the Municipal Graft.
SCOENE—A public hall in which the Mayor
and Aldermen are holding their inaugu-
ral.
CHORUS OF THE GANG—Led by Ald.
Hallam.
Things may come and things-may go,
But we on forever,

Our speclaity is being slow,
And we will hustle—never.

We've got no wits, but have good sits,
That other people want:

‘And they'd like to take them from us,
But having brains, they oa{:'t.

{Enter 'His Worship the Mayo\:.]

With loud Buzzah.
Tet your facial decoration
Be n smile of adulation,
Rase plebelans,
Sing your preans
With extremest awe.
He comes at last. O, joy ! O. bliss!
The sight of him no one should miss; -
The People’s Ilob retains his job;
Again the great big plum I8 his.

The Mayor takes the prominent place as-
signed him and the gang salaam,

MAYOR FLEMING— Y

I simply wish to r«ndm)\ thanks
To those who put me here.

When I'm not watched by

eranks, « p
Perhaps I'll buy the beer
1 thank the press for work they did,
When they supgorted ame:
And langh at papers run by kids
Like W. Jeremiah D.

[A1d. MeéMurrich enters as the chorus
render *The Blow it Near Killed Father.”]

ALD. McMURRICH—

Dear Mr. Mayor, to see you there,
1 can't say I am glad;

1 will not swear 1 do not care,
Still don’t think I feel mad.

MAYOR FLEMING—

That's all right, Mac—I got back,
So I don’t need to care;

If you could be as “slick’ as me,
You would have got the chalr,

CHORUB— ‘
There's a City Hall on Front-street,
‘Where aldermen hang out, . ;
A rustie piace we cherish with § mldo,
It's old-fashioned. rough and homely
With the Market smell about,
‘And the white hair of John Blevins grew
ingide:
But the new place up on Queen-street
That it cost much gold to buy,
Outside it stands McMurrich with a tear-
drop in his eye,
His heart is torn with anguish, and he
~ has no peace.of mind,
“ Wor he Jongs to have the job he left De-
hind.
CH—
“but glad

D. M
AP o got
A year of rest from public life: |
And. ‘mark—'tis but a twelvemonth yet
1 '%be in the strife. -
M elrri"'r"_s not dead. It simply sleeps, =
ten thousand I've got to thank,
I'm not the only one that weeps—
There are other turtles in the tank.
Charlte Small, small but in name,
Was made couglf up his seat to Frame,
And Billy Bell, Who's done 'so well, |
fs named among the men that fell,
Boustead, Rowe, and Davies, too,
Are oysters ‘left out of the stew;
Jolliffe also had to go—-
Praise Him from whom all blessings flow.
8o kid me not;
Think not that I my sorry fate bemoan;
You see, although I'm licked,
T’'m not alone,

CHORUS—

Say au revoir, hut not good-bye;

The past is dead. ¥on ghouldn't try
Mo knock out Bob. You know you did,
And _yan him elose, and that's no kid.

MAYOR FLEMING—

Mind not the gibes: of thiese poor silly slobs.

Theyjn;)ust stand in with me to keep their
obs,

Orchestra strikes - up “The Cat Came
Back,” as John Shaw - enters.

JOHN SHAW —

O, dear to my heart are the scenes of my
childbood.

When my re-election presents them to
view.

temperance

CHORUS—

Our  Jack’'s come home to-day;
He’s come to fit McMurrich’s sit,

Our Jack’s come home to-day.

JOHN SHAW-—
ear up at my honse I sat alone,
re burned brightly In the grate,
Plctures eame and went before“my gaze,
Of those the pem; love,
Of those, alas, hate!

[The gang in tears.]
Before, when musing by the fire,
Such pictures I had seen and sald:

Last
Thie
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Knew not the forces 1'd to check,
‘_z.. hlm)lll‘:'o'(?éol W‘l:’ l:noeked out;
» e rge, it i ek,
I falb'd to slze you up fﬁf By G v Mc‘k

day.
The m“ yers, by the way, helped me ‘to
And but for hope, ]

iy I would haﬁ courted

Now, time has calmed those sorry though
Where once m h ' 4 ;
And left !nnun’dmor .

A gentle porrow only, which I would dis-

gorge, ;
And readily T now will it all to George.

.IALD. tM;tmmmcu-

wan not; pray, John, leav 3
Thlnkt:‘tm ;lmu ¢ hive no troule)}e"-”o?o’x':y
o

[Ghost of E. E, Sheppard appears.]

THE GHOST-- (

Ha! ha! So Robert won again !
_He‘s hidden yon in_ his majority fog,
\m‘u's ago I had a dose. But now
I'm not the only inseet on the dog.

MAYOR FLEMING— ;

Long years sgo, when T was but a boy
And peddled milk i Cuabbagetown.

I MHttle dreamt of these large chunks of joy

Joy

In store for me—to throw these fellows
down; ¢

And threw them hard at that. They'll all

agree.

None of them have cut much lce with me;
I't all was done so easy—'twas a lunch,
T'm the only ripe banana on the bunch.

CHORUS-- o
Look at him smiling, etec. e A

[Enter Tom Davles on cruteh- -

CHORUS--
All haill  All ale!

TOM DAVIES—
I've had to bid a sad good-bye
To alderinanic honors,
Jolliffe, Boustead, Bell fand 1,
Are all among the go
Small and Rowe, skunked, too, yon know;
But I thought 'twould take a derrick
To make me from the cotnell go—
1 feel worse than McMurrich. '
Congratulations ! Mr. Mayor,

You put the game up placky.
How was it I did not get thyre ?

Why was I not born lucky ?

THE MAYOR—

The people true of Number Two

Eleet mé when 1 bid it;

They spoke to me, concerning you,
*"I'was your red tic that did it.

[Enter Danny Lamb in care of Ald. Shep-
pard.] Z 3

CHORUS—
Ba, ba, black sherp.
Have you any wool ?

LAMB AND SHEPPARD (together)—
Yes, sivs, yes, sirs,
Third place full

ALD. LAMB—
I'm k again to help to-make
More laws for taxpayers to break.
Some great reforms I have in view;
Just walt, ¥l 1ell you one or two;
Another “patlor’” I'll erpct
Before the other one gets wroeked;
You'll T up. | leng.
in t'qmlg; ~at-King-and Yonge;
i‘-}lem it .F in proper style,

have The Evening News on tyle,
‘Attached will be rgomne-private pews
That »big and lttle dogs can ‘use.
More sand pumps I piopose to get,
Move dredges, too, there’ll be.
And I will name them all, you bet!
‘After those who plumped for me.
My sidewalk by the -cemetery
You very soon will see,
And I will go and visit friends
Who are dead, but still they vote for me.
So0. Mr. Mayor, I'm back again,
I hardly thought I would be,
I'm glad to see you are returiied,
I told folks that you should be.
Don’t forget that Danny Lamb
Among your friends is numbered,
Remember how he stood’ by you
Regarding thatiAive hundred,
Any other “gpecial” work
Your Worship may require
Danny Lamb_will do £ :
If he won't—well, I'm liar!,
Of course I know you pretty well
And funny things of you ecould tell

MAYOR: FLEMING (interrupting)—

That's all right, Dan,
1 know you're true;
You're a hice old wan,
But don't get new.
2 »

{Ald. Lamb sa wood and retires. Or-
ch[estra strikes nx‘?the Dead March in Saul,
and ex-Ald. Boustead enters.]

BX-ALD. BOUSTEAD—

I've come to wish thee well, R. 3.,
And. hope you will successful be.
My troubles I can’'t tell to-dapy,

1 know, though, that you'll pity me.
Had I but run Iln Num‘ber Two

‘And used a little stratagem,

1 think I might have pulled it through;
pAny old plamed thing suits them.

But now I'm’ dead, and thus I'm sad,
While everybody elge seems glad,

Toronto has no use for Fleming now,
And Shaw's the man they'd sooner have

instead.
Alas! I knew mot what L was about;

| CHORUS—
| All the world is sad and weary,

| Byerywhere L roam;

MR. JOHN

BLEVINS.

N

- l;ovthere’ﬂ be ‘a lively scrap, T

bt, R.J.,
But bave done so—after tglnklng WaAnYy e,

o 51

To have darkeys n Bt. Johw's Ward queer
And thus leave me at home.

iy B, vitond oot e
rn hlrdonme‘buuumg&w b.:w.
courtesy and salsam to the Mayor.]

BILLY LITTLEJOHN (still bowing)—

m
18 |

. | Your Worship,an ambulance awaits outside,

Who came In it I can scaicely tell
But by his noble whisk :
Methinks ’tis Billy B:lle.n

MAYOR FLEMING-—
What! Billy Bell?
Goodiess sakes alive!

Did he really survive? ;
This place he’d surely shup
After being licked by Dunn.
1s Dunn around? Why, yes,

8.
how Mr. Bell jn. He wil nol‘:'uul to

: stay;
And, Littlejobn--Don’t send the amublance
away. ;

[Orchestra plays “The -Wea'rl
reen’” as King Billy appears.] sl

BILLY BELL (to orchestra)—

Make me niore miserable if you ecan,

You can’t make me a bappy man.

4 (To anybody.)

To think that I've been done b

Of all mr troubles, that’s TH

That galls me most.

To thipk that I got licked

And Dunn got there, |

Waile I—too sick to make a ‘goble try—

¥rom qub«x' Five did get the icy eye.

They say 'tis sad—everybddy says {t

And life is now gne dreary, barren desert.

Had 1 have been jelected—then, you know,

'l‘mlzht have begn compellad to let it go

To keep my other sit.

K::‘ ;'oﬁ:y )‘{,'vdo n «;m mmd sald “nit,”
erpanic job'm it

And Dunn, the ; gk oeis

Dunn!
one.
It makes me swear

# high-grade goods
But T never thought ‘\ogl’mr ’l‘nlm. !
'r!le election eard\ that -he got “out
Was guite enough ta queér him,
Good-bye, all, we bhid good-bye to-Cay.
Excuse one narting! tear.

Remember, though my body is gway.
My spirit will be aver hoyering near.

[Exit Billy Bell, who falls down stairs
and is eared for by Ambulance Driver Bbb
Geddes. who dumps him into the Sick enrt
hurriedly to escape havipg to take home
Undertaker Jolliffe, who I» just feebly
making his way. to the entrance.]

CHORUS (As the Widow Jolliffe Is scen
to approach)—
Oft in the stilly night,

Ere slumber’s chains have bound us;
Fond memory makes ns glad

That Jolliffe’s not around us,

[Enter ATd. Jolliffe.]

ALD. JOLLIFFE—

I really feel annoyance keen
Beeause I was not chosen,

I often say “It might hive been,”
But the day for me was frozen,
Others, thougn, had their cold day
And got it worse than I @id:

But they were some use tg the town,
And don’t get so much chidea,

1 can guess no reason why

My ward did not select me.

The widows and the orphans said
They surely would eleet me.

1 still retain thefr friendship,

That thought my large heart softens,
1'll be faithful to tho widews,

{But I think I'N shake the orphaus.

[Orchestra plays ‘“‘Suffer Little Children
to Come Unto Me,” and Ald. Carlyle sings
“You Can't Play In Our Yard'']

[Enter Dr. Rowe, and exit Ald. Jolliffe.]

ALD. ROWE—
I've a burden on my heart
S Mr., Mayor;
With my seat I'!l have to part,
Mr, Mayor;
It really takes my wind
To cough it up to Lynd,

' {But the votes I ﬂ:p'r rescind,

T. Miyor: - X
I know ¥ was no use, \gr Mayor; b

Aday
‘Wiliam Simmons with a Bible un

AN GRS DE

Betrayed and Deserted, She
Took. Strychnine.

BLAMED WILLIAM SIMMONS

.

to See the Man,

A Witness Told of the Girl's Distress- She

Hunds of 84 ~Medical Testimony
Showed That Miss Grey Was Enclente—
_simmons Admitted Tmproper Intimaey
and Was Missed—The Jarors Found
That She Sufcided and That it Was
Due to the Giross Negleet of SIMmmens.

Collingwood, Jan. 8.—An inquest was
field here to-day into the case of
Jennie Grey of Midland, who suicided
on Wednesday evening.  The court

Stopped Around Collingwood: Tryin| -

Complained of Brutal Treaiment at the | -

room was crowded. A jury was emj=
panelled by Dr. Stephen, coroner,

J. Sullivan,

Sullivan,
G. « M. Aylesworth, W. J:;

Dr.

déath as told -yesierda.y.
belteved the giri died from s

enciente. i

of assisting the
“and of her suffer-
4 in answer 10

Asiked fthe cause of
trouble; she answered, !‘Willlam Sim-
mons.”

1%:111: ‘Ceogke, nvw:u-n.t said: ';?I:ogme
ennie Grey came to our

the 6 o'cloeky train_and stayed antil
after tea. In the evening she went
out, but came back between § and 9.
1 asked usheha.dseenvheyutydn
‘wanted to, She said no. She went out
at 10 o’clock to stay for the

thome on iy

led Saturday to

her: trouble.
good-bye and
About 5 o’clock’
said, “Didn’t you g0
“No, I missed my
until after tea

she went out ai

' She stayed

his arm going to '
Him and said she wanted to see him.
She told me that she had heard men
speak brutally to women, but she had
not heard a man speak to a woman
as he spoke to her. She toid him she
was going home ofi Monday, and he

y, an
mm%m Nm
M' n

And stood for much abuse, but didn’t care.
But 1 hope you will agrec.” i A
’l:hnt Lynd is worse tha
Then happier 1 will be,

me, -
r. Mayor. *

[Page Ephraim Parsons Boden appears. As
he makes his Dow pieces c? *roadyiew-
avenue earth and a lock of halr from his
mare’s tall fall from his pocket.]

PAGE EPHRAIM (still bowing, but wish-
ing he bad the earth)—

A note for Dr. Lynd have I,

One of his patients’ going to die.

ALD, ROWE—
Mr. Mayor, I cannot stay,
1 must away. Good luck pray.

[Sotto voce.] .
To Parkdale I will hurry quick
And cure Lynd’s patlent; now so sick,
He's had that man i1l long enough,
Because he knows he'll get his stuff,
I'll start revenge now right awsz,
And cure that man this yery day.

[Exit Dr. Rowe. who in his hfste jumps
upon a passing fire engine.]

[Enter new Ald. A. F. Rutter, and the
chorus renders “Knocked 'Em in the Old
Kent Road.”]

ALD. RUTTER-—

1 agree with the.philosopher

Who ably sald this clever thing,
“YWisdom has no substitute,

But silence is the next best thing.”
I1t's a saying true, as sayings go,
And a thing Tom Davles ought to know.
Well, wasn’t mine a corking vofe,
A record for the city?

I'm sorry I beat Sheppard, fivo’,

1t really was a- pity.

CHORUS--
8o say we all of u®
So say we all.”

[Enter Ald Small.]

ALD, SMALL~—

Last year I got back to the Hall
To make the eity hustle,

. A. got chased and left a place
That let In lucky Russell

Russell got my votes this time,
And so I am a goner.

1. had to make a place for Frame,
Who was my hoodoo-Joner,

This town, mark me, is on the bum,
And gives buf sore abuse

To men who want to make it hum,
Who want to he of use.

CHORUS (in which the Mayor leads,

3 all join)—

We can’t change if,

We cant’ change if,

Some were elected, some were not.
Make the best of what you got.

: We ican’t change it,

And we aln't agoing to try.
Perhaps it may be different

In the sweet by-and-by. ’

[Enter ex-Ald. K. A. Macdonald, who had
been chloroformed early in the morning in
order that proceedings at the inaugural
might jog along decently and that he might
have a holiday.]

MAYOR FLEMING (in despair)—
What! You here, E, A.?
Could you not stay away?

E. A. MACDONALD—

Not on your platinum-finished photograph,
This time on me you've got the laugh,
But a day is coming. coming quick,
When Il knock all you schemers sick.
1 hope to live to have to tell d
That you've been drowned in my canal

MAYOR FLEMING—

Look here, E. A. You'll have to go.

It's me that's running this here show;
Don’t stand there and commence to shout,
Here, Jlmmy._Stephe , put him out!

[Enter the amiable, popmlar, much-loved
and highly-respected —nit—Police Ingpector.
who tells a noliceman to seize E. A., and
the latter promises to be quiet.]

By special request of a few taxpayers
and the ex-Afderman named E. A. Mac
donald, wha suffers from day visioms. the
Mayor renders his patheti¢ uttle poem on-
titled, “The Noble Five Hundred, or The
Clty’s  Sore Leg.” This plece is always
cleverly done, but seldom gets much ap-
plause, especially from » taxpayer a“dlenrg;
Orchestra renders * God Save the Queen
and ‘‘Auld Lang Syne.”

[CUBTAIN!] R.

Try Watson’s Congh Drops.

R A WS
English collars, 15¢, leading  style,
without doubt the cheapest and best
in the trade. Treble's, 53 King-street

and & 5 .

| Monday evening. On Tuesday
! went 1o .ais house to see him.
| stayed ‘at our place Tueésday 'night.
On Wednesday' ‘said he would 80
to the statlon to see if he was going
away. ;She came back and about 5.30
p.m. she asked for a lead pencil and
went up to her room. She came doywn
about five minutes te 6, and went dut

with a small parcel under her arm. I
‘found a note under her pilow:
" o Sadie: If 1 don't come back
!@live the $2 in my pocket send to
| mother to buy Belle a pair of boots
or rubbers, and thank your mother for
keeping me, and I hope that she will
never want. There is a stamp in the
pocket, So good-bye, from your lov-
_ing friend. Miss J. Grey.”
| Wesley MeDermid, clerk in the drug
store of W. J. Douglas, said: “On
. Wednesday Jane Grey came (o the
store and asked for five cents’ worth
of strychnine. I got it for her and
i had her sign the register—(register
produced. Gave her ten grains, She
said it was for rats,
| . Willlam S8immonps said he had known
. deceased since August, 1896, and had
had improper inttmacy with her.
|" A Juryman: Did she intimate to
| you on Sunday, night she would
| make away with herself if you did
not attend tp her?

Witness: I did not.
| Juryman: What conversation did
take place between you and deceased
'on Sunddy evening?

Witness: She said, “I am in trouble
and you are to blame.” I said, “Time
will tell, and if I am I will look after
, the child.”
| ‘While this witness was glving his
evidence he -was hissed by the large
audience which had gathered.

Chief Lewis, explained how he ob-
tained the letter which was picked up
at the feet of teh deceased.

Margaret Bayley, sworn, said: On
Wed-nesda.y I went out and saw Jane
Grey walking up and down, crying
very bitterly. I went acros sto her
and asked her what she was erying
about. She said she wag in trouble
and had taken poison ahd would 1
help her up to Mr. Cook's. She start-
ed to walk and fell. I-did not recog-
nize her voice. I did not know her be-
fore Wednesday evening.

John Simmons, sworn, sald: On
Wednesday night I called at my mo-
ther’'s house. My mother
about a woman calling the night be-
fore. 1 said, “We must have this
stopped.” 1 went out top the front of
the house and saw the woman there.
I went to my own housge. On the way
down she stopped me and asked me if
my brother was In. T told her that
| he was not. She sald, “I want to see
{ him.” I told her that she could not
see him. She said, “T will break every
window in the house.” I told her she
could not sfop there. She told me that
she was on the highway and that 7T
counld mot remove her. I went out
and searched for -the chief of molice.
On my return I was informed thet 2
woman had been picked up dead,

The jury retired ar 6.30 p.m. and at*
6.55 brought in a verdict ‘‘That the
sa0id Jene Grev came to her death by
taking strychnine, administered by her
own hand, while in a state o° mental
agitation. . We moreover find from the
evidence given that the cause of the
said Jane 'Grey having taken poison
was by reason of the treatment and
gross neglect of William Simmons, and
would further recimmend that the law
governing the sale of poiron b: more
rigidly enforced.”

Turkish baths open day and night, 139
Yonge.

Stcamship Movements.

Fuda
HIOX MON'" ‘7’ rdiamny
Canpania. .. .. .Queenstown. .. .New York

Cook’s Turkish Baths, 204 King W.
(.adies T8¢,
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Was Once the Warden of the
County of York.

AND EVERYBODY: LIKED HIM

e

But ‘Big Donald Stephenson Was
Forced -to Flee to the U.§.

When the Crash _Camé and His Accounts
Were Short—He Returned Sceretly to
His Home IS Months Ago, Where He Had
Been . Miding Tl  Yesterday, When
Death Ended His Troubles - How Board-
ers Grow Buspietous.

A career gs full of mystery and romance
ag any that appear in the exciting pages
of the tales of Jules Verne came to & close
yesterday In the village of Hast Toronto.
The actor In this instance, however, was
sphere ‘of action jn the moon or the heart
of Africa, but & Scarboro man by bjrth,
no citizen of the Old World who had his
and one whose deeds were witnessed dally
by the residents of the city and those of
iis eastern saburb, Dondld Stephenson had
the qualities’ which enable a man to rise
with rapidity in his chopen sphere. He
was tall, well made, with the appearance
of a man who is born to command. He
had an off-hand maugper that put you at
ease at once, a sleepless eye for business
and a personal maguetismn that made all
wometni love him #0d men eager to do his
bidding. ‘

HE PLAYED A LEADING PART.

It was nof strange, therefore, when he
to start a
lumber business that he at once played the
leading part in its destinies. Through his
efforts, t Toromto, in 1888, became a
village, and he its first reeve. Waterworks
were brought in, streets laid out and light-
od, the thotoughfares to the cly placed in
first-clags condition and the suburb con-
nected avith the eity by ‘a car line. This
position of reeve, held six years in succes-
slon, brought a seat in the County Council,
and in 1894 Mr. Stephenwn was_elected
to the MWardenship. The lumber bhusiness
had in the meantime gone dhead with
bounds, The real estate boom was on and
the reeve invested heavily.
began to escape from the balloon, the vil-
lage speculator found he had too mwuch bal-
last apoard and looked around him for as-
sistance. -
THEY LENT HIM MONEY.

Not only were there numbers in East To-
ronto a Scarboro who were willing, but
dozens of day laborers and servant ﬁrls
rushed forward and actdally foreed their
earnings on the reeve, and such was thelr
faith in him that they topk no security but
his word. Among thése was a servant girl
liviiig on the Danforth-road, who withdrew
a legacy of $1008 from a city bank and laid
it ' at his feet to employ it as he willed.
Then came thé elevation to the Warden-
ship ‘and a  big dinner to 200 guests at
Victoria Park in commemoration, This was
late in the fali,

THEN CAME A CRASH.

A few weeks later it began to be whis-
pered that things were not going well with
the Warden, and' thew, one fine morning,
it leaked out that the official head of the

e& from East Toronto

e
Dusiness affairs reveal
that, with all his gifts, the Warden was no
bookkeeper, in faet -had kept no books at
all. and the thousands ef dollars handled
had been jottéd down unowhere but upon
slips . of paper earried ; in the Warden’s

gotion into the

west.

PG S e
Try Watson’s Cough Drops.,

pecket and lost aksoon as made. Of course

|
When the wind |

States. The investl- |
ed

there was-mpch walllng and ghgrs faik; |
but m?mu'ag ot cﬁ'dtmﬁm%'ﬂn
tent themselves with tl; propertion ‘receiv-
ed by the Danforth-rodd servant girl who
got as her shave, ' . ;0 ;
NO TIDINGS FOR 18 MONTHS.
For 18 months there-were no ‘tidings, but
one morning about t ti 3 aph
in The World stated ]
had been seen in Front-street in this ecity.
Some people called it n"-re‘g)orter's yarn, and
again the matter dropped. When Donald
Sttephen;og‘ l(:rt. ‘llalstr lxle and “ltﬁl;" rhtle’fl
stave ehind and; to keep up. I g
e i M h ‘foog..ln ¥

, Mrs, D hoard-
ers. Some eight or tén Erotn‘-lonm and | g
business men were “furiished , cosy robms"
and had board equal to. the best,
WORRY CAUSED. HIS DPATH,
Yesterday morning thé hostess eame down
to breakfast, looking thoroughly depressed,
but declared there was nothing. kerious the
matter with her heaith.” At noon, however,
the repeated ap nee of a doctof and
much horrying here aufl ther
landlady herself diyected all e
ed curiosity, and finally, with a
tears, Mrs, Stephenson . announi to the
astonishment of all that the ex-Warden, af-
ter being under her cate within the house
for the 18 months past, lay just dead up-
stairs. The doctor corroborated this, and
sald that death wag due to heart fall-
ure brought on by mental n&o:ry.- That
this is correct is borne out by the'late War-
den’s troubled & nee. | Originally
stout, and broad ered, . he. . be-
come mere skin and bones, and the. glossy
black _of his head and beard, which sur-
rounded a pinched and sunk fuce, Are
pow as white as snow, /The funeral of this
no longer leader of men, taken'.off at 62
years of age, will ‘take place iprebably to
Highland Creek on Monday. s

Digestien 15 vugri-uy, . ymproved b
the use of Adoms’ Fruttl, “Allow .Z
imitations to be off on you,

0 s &
Rare Business Opportunity.

The old established manufactory and
planing mill on the Bouthwest corner
of Queen and George-streets, with ma-
‘ chinery and plant, ip' compiete  run=
ning order, is offéred for sale:or leage
on very easy ‘terms. J. L. Troy. §
King-street west, 6

i

While taking exe use .)ul::nf Tottt
Frutil to keep the mouth nud (hroat moist
fiee that the trade nur.l:plne Tuutl Frawcl
is on each §-cent package,
plctcdinfontind 5
Grand & Toy's Snaps.

Ledgers, journals, cash books, bill-books,
day books, letter Dbooks, all sizes, shapes
and rulings. If it is 2" thing we have
it. Grand & Toy, statfoners and priunters,
Wellington nnd Jordan-gtreets, Toronto.

Rufes malled
of 1t¢ by The
ng-st. West.

oawiinbager Lo

OfMelal Edition Mockey
to amy address on nm‘t
Hareid A. Wilson Co » 38 L}

speetal. ;
1000 Leaf Letter Copying Books, ‘half

bound leather ; $1 each. Blight Bros.,
65 Yonge-street. !

o galadn’ Ceylom Toa ‘is seothing:y
——————————————

Califernia Hoeks. |
California hock - wines, prismgi
| Riesling, five years old, $5. per case
quartis; pints, containing two dozen.g
$6.50 per case. Cabinet Gutedel, five:
| years old, $6.50 per case quarts; $7.50
i pints, Mara’s, 79 and 81 Yonge-street, :
Phone 1708, 4 §
§ SN 7 3 s

The bess remedy for toothacke - Gibbons |.
Toothache Gum. Price loe. l

Vin d'Ete Champagne.

Vin d'Ete, an excellent cup wine, |
$14.50 per case quarts; $16 pints, con-
taining two dozen. Mara's, 79 and 81:
! Yonge-street. Phone 1708. /
i

Fetherstonhaugh patent sol :
and exports. Banpk Coramerce Buidiny. Toronio, .

Talk to George H. Bobertsabout life
' insurance— BEquitable -Life Office, cor.‘
King and Yonge-streets. el T

Have you tasted “Sslada” Ceylon Tea ?

P S L SN
Full dress shirts, English style, for
‘one dollar. This is a marvel

ness ; better oner, $1.50, $2, . Larg-
est variety of snirts always &t Treble’s,
53 King-street wesk, D% e

neens’, a g,
Yonge-streats’ will _be open til 10 o’clock
Tty Capen, 23 inches 1
rey § 5 nches long,
; 8:‘ 4!4: %

ahoe Noue ¥

es long, = very mnew, 3

Gauntlets; - were: 85, fgr

Grey Lamb Caps, wedge shape,

or '$1.70. Clunamon Bea

$10, for #§
tl

Alaska Ses
slan Lamb Jackets,
coou Jackets, $30 a
er Muffs, were $12, for
Nut:ia, Astrachan,

Black Coney, Lynx,
| Greenland

specinls to
store,

Harcid A. Wil<on Co,

address on
;?"ll'ldl Co.. 85 King-st. West
pruiaitctafRonn ot

BOYD—=At 20 Regent-street, on

¢

ke

P murder when

Massach State Prison for  life, 22
years ago, had almost dug his way out of
prison wheén d erday.

to- at DI-

Furs will be sold ‘at’ cost
and

big store at Kin

at these for bargains:

2.50. Gre. mb Jackets, newest
. Electric Seal Jackets, 24 and 26
Grey Yamb
-One hundred
r Victorines, were
L'a, Mink Rufts, were $3, for $2.
Sahle Rufts, were $8, for 84
ble Mufls, were $5, for T3.70.
al Muffsy were §20, for $15,  Per-
nﬁm £85 and $100. - Ra-
Wﬁ.’ 5 Canadian Beav-
L0
A lot of muffs in Bear, Beaver, Opoxsum,
Monkey, Baltic Seal,

il e, WOl oot Sl
e are # few o e cholce

- boe had to-dnv at Dineens’ big

corner King aud Yonge-streets.

jowdex ! Play Pillowdex !
b Ay 33’ Uing-sf, “’elt.'-‘

W, D.Dimock. M.D, for Colchester, N.8.,

acknowledged violation of the election law
by an'agent, and the seat is vacant.
ottt St SRS

loelol Raies mailed to
ipt of ¥

({11
S 9:’ pt e by The Harold

oo

‘Monuments.
See our designs and prices before

purchasing elsewhere, We are manu-
facturers. D. Mcintosh & Sons, oftice
and showroom;; 24 Yonge street, oppo-
site -Maitland street. b

street, Déer Park:

Works, Yonge-
146

BIRTHS.
the Sth

{nat,, the wife of ¥. G. Boyd of a gon,’

HOLTBY—On Dec 81, at 64 Melbourne-

avenue, ‘Parkdale, the wife of A, W.
Holtby, of a danghter,

T MARRIAGES,

. GRRAY. FORREST—At 8t. Michacl's,on New

Year's eve, by Rev. Dr. Tracey, (‘haries
. Grey of H.M, Customs to Lilllan M.
A. Forrest, only daughter of L. Forvest.
All of this city: /

PEATHS,

AMPBELL—Ann Matin Campbell, at oo |"

Shuter-street, Jan. 8, 1807, aged 77 years,
Funeral at 9 o'clock Saturday, 9th inst.,
to' 8t. Michael's Cathedral. R.1.7".

LOUDON--On Jan. 8, 1807, at his late resl

dence, 144 Macpherson-avenue, Edward L.
Loudon, aged 32 years,

Funeral 3 p.m. Saturday te -
Pleasant Cemetery.

Mount

SHIPP—At his late reridenee, No. ¢4 Wal-

ton-street, on.Jan, 'S, James Shipp, in his
40th year, [ i

Funéral from above address on Monday,
the 11th inst., at 2,30 o'clock to Mount
Pleagant Cemetery.. Frieuds wili please
accept this intimation.

SINCLAIR—On Thursday, Yan, 7, 1867, af-

ter a short iliness, at his late residence,

187 MeCaul-street, Andrew M. Sticlair, in

his 64th yenr. i
Funeral Saturday at 2,30 p.m. skarp.

SMYTH—At hig, late residence, 166 Huron-

strect, Torouto, on Jan. 8, Robert Francis

Smyth, R.N., second son of the late Com-

mander Smnyth, R.N., Dublin, Ireland. ,
Funeral privite,

& Co., solleitors ' YARRETT—On Jan, 7, 1807, at her late

residence, 124 Palimerstofi-nvenue, ~Mrs.
Sarah  Yarrett, the widow of the late
Marmaduke Yarrett, aged 79 years.
Funeral on Monday, 1ith inst, at 2 p.
m, to Mount Pleasant Cemetery. Frien
will please pt this intimat

Jossé - Py " who was convicted of
_years of age, and sent 1o

discovered yest:

D

How the Formosa Bankr’ﬁpt
Got His Start.

|MONEY FOR THE. CHURCH

e s

Said to Have Been Placed in |
Hands Long Ago,

Formosa’s First Parish Priest of Got mﬂ
From a German Nobleman Who wu‘
Relative to Hulld n Church With-The
Priest Went to Germany, Got the Moneyy

Bent it Ahead to Mr. Messner and Mime
seif Died on the Passage—Investigation
at Formesa Yesterday, But the Pre
Men Were Excluded.’

Walkerton, Jan. S~(Spedal.)=Mr,

ner, the Formosa bankrupt, was examined

on oath here to-day before Judge

for the purpose of ascertaining the

of hig fallure more definitely than

made known at'the creditors’, meetls

week. My, O'Connor, Q.C., and |

Q.C., conducted the examination on

of the assignee and inspecrors.  Mr.

nor objected to the ‘

o

78, |t

Fox, Stlver Coon and | 11

1708, i

Cook’s Turkish Baths,
evenings, 50¢c,

A Faverite Coal. ' .
Of the different q fes of coal no
being eold in :
grade which 18 oo
front as a favorite coal. Itis 0
by John Kent & Co., who are im
ing it in large vgmntmn from th
Pennsylvania m! , a8 a special grag
Mr. xontag: itiis
ho

':"f’v'. .

i

for domestic use.

a startling surprise to h

tKriylns it. Office 78 Yonge-street, .
ng.

i i

Examine Sehlicht's .ln-g'l' %
Index. The Office Specinify 0.,
2% Bay-street, Ll v B ,
— } oo
Excomies it w8 Wy

' i :
Special * trips to' Florida, Mexico City,
of Fu-

Georgia, New Orleans and all parts

Pember's Turkish baths, eveni 80c, :
129 Yonge. Y S }

7 ; 1 Al
‘You can buy  Trebie's own mike
shirts, $1.50, for $1; full dress shirts,

$1; fine; cambric shirts, §1; large stock
good " variety. Treble's, 63 King-street
west. ;

'l“l’li farnishings. Goermally & »f-
erville, 178 Queen 86, West 'lol.’uu.? el

Mild Weather. 4

Minimam and maximum temperatures §
Esquimalt, 3244 '; Clgary; 24—26; QuiAp.
pelle; 2038 ; Winnipeg, 6--38; Parry Sotnt
1452 ; Toronto, 2488 ; Ottawa, 618
Montreal, 626 ; Quebee, 4-15; Halifax,
18-26. ’ -l
" PROBS : Southerly to westerly wim
mostly fair and mild. ¢

‘mﬁ Turkish Baths, m“h"éw*
Parties wishing to secure larg i&.

ders of eggs or fry of  the :

trout must plac i :

etallle Vanlt Fittings ihe bost,
oles trcuininy el Son faa 10k ey A0




