SHIRLEY ROSS:

A Story of Woman's Faithfulness.

—

Bhe clung to Guy in a paroxysm of ter-
ror at the thoughs, the only clear one now
in her bewildered brain. *Iam not his
wife—it is imposeible! No, no, Gay, do
not leave me to him—take me away—take
me away ! .

Bhe hid her face on his breast, trembling

nvulsively in every limb, while Guy

his head over hers in an agony as

reat a8 her own, his strong frame trem-

ling with the suppressed rage and fury

which burned in his heart when he thought
of the misery before her.

“ Guy "—lifting her head and meetin
his sorrowful eyes—* forgive me ! I forgot
I won’t pain you, dear, any more. My
head seems 8o strange and confused that I
do not know what I am saying. Whydid I
come? I walked all the way,you know.Oswald
helped me—he was very good ; but he could
not help its being so cold, you know. And
when I fell he said, ‘Come back—come
home.! But I knewthat I must come, that
if I did nos something dreadful—" Again
the trembling seized her, and her voicedied
away on the parched lips, but her eyes still
looked upward to his. ** Ah, I remember !
Guy, you will not—there is something I
have toask you—you will come away from
here—you will not—oh, Guy—she slid
down from his arms and sunk at his feet,
holding out her little, eager, supplicating
hands—* oh, Guy, if you ever loved me—I
can see the danger in your face, and—and
—it territigs- me! Oh, Guy, eome away—
come away !”

She was clinging to him as she knelt at
his feet in a very delirium of terror, her
hands upraiseéd, her hair sweeping the
gro'und. Bending, Guy strove to raise her,

ut she resisted.

“No, no, I will kneel here! Oswald,
help me to plead. Do you not see—do you
not see—'"

« Bhirley, dear, Guy will come away. Be
calm, child; you will only make yourseif

0.

Captain Fairholme had come to her side,
lifting her gentle hands and speaking
soothingly, He saw that the girl's mind
was almost unhinged with misery, and the
fever-light in her eyes terrified him,

“Do you not see?” she repeated,
piteously. *“He will kill him! Oswald,
make him go ; he has suffered so much that
his misery has—"

“ This scene must end,” gaid Sir Hugh,
advancing. * Major Stuart, if you have
any pity for this poor child, who is ‘evi-
dently so terribly upset by all the excite-
ment she has undergone that she is not
consocious of what she is saying, you will
leave us.. I am at your service whenever
you like to call upon me.  Ycu can leave
my wife to my care now."

“ Go, Guy, for Heaven’s sake, and end
this scene ! It is killing Shirley,” Oswald
said entreatingly, for his cousin’s condition
was alarming him greatly ; the fever of her
mind was struggling against her physical
exhaustion, and she clung to him, panting
and breathless, in her agony of terror.

« To leave her thus!” cried Guy bitterly.
* How can 1? Fairholme, pat yourself in
my place. To leave her to that dastard,
who has so cruelly betrayed us both!
Why did you let her come? I claim a
man's right to vengéance. Even his life
would not be a sufficient—""

“ Youn are talking madly,” interrapted
Oswald. ** What vengeance can you take
that will not fall most heavily upon her?
Ah, surely she has suffered enough! Will
you add to her misery ? It would be kinder
to tear her limb from limb than let 'her
suffer this! And youn say you love her!”

Guy Staart stood silent, his hands
olinched, his head bent, his breathing loud
and fast. To let go his vengeance was
harder than to part with his own life. To
forgive the man who had so terribly
wronged him was beyond his strength.
The very sightof the livid changed face lying
against Oswald’s shoulder goaded him to
madness. While her life shoald last she
must suffer through that man | Could any
vengeance be too great ? Would any cost
be counted if he could be made to suffer in
his turn?

He lifted his eyes and turned them full
upon his betrayer, and under the hate and
bitterness of that look Bir Hugh, brave as
he was, felt the color leave his face. A
bitter cry of anguish and despair rang
through the room. /

“ He will not hear mei; he never loved
me! Oh, Guy—oh, Guy ¥’

At the broken wailing words Guy, turned
to her, and, as his eyes rested unpon her, all
the anger died out of them, and a yearning
heart-broken tenderness replaced it. He
looked at her for a moment, the girl he
loved so wildly, and who had been stolen
from him by so base a theft, the girl who
wag another man’s_wife; then he turned
away and covered his face with his hands,
and there was breathless silence in the
room, dyring which, had its occupants been
less absdghed, they might have heard the
sound of mapidly approaching wheels.

For a minute no one moved or spoke;
then Shirley crept to Gny’s sidg and raised
her fingers to his hands as they were
olasped before his face. At thetouch, light
a8 it was, a shiver ran through the strong
frame, and he uncovered his face and stood
erect.

“[ will go,” he said hoarsely. *-It is
better-- I will. No, my darling—how can
I take you with me ? You are his wife, res
member."

Bhe had :clasped her hands round bis
arm ; but at the words, so heart-rending in
their bitter anguish, so hopeless in their
misery, the little clinging fingers fell away,
and she drew back with a puzzled look.

““Guy,” she said faintly, ** have you for-
gotten how to love me? Are you angry?
Have I vexed you?"

* Dear, do you forget?" he asked piti-
fully, as he made his way toward the door,
moving like a man suddenly stricken with
blindness, Shirley following with the same
wistful, puzzled look, which made Oswald
watch her with a nameless fear.

At the door Guy paused, with trembling
hands for the handle, not daring to look at
Bhirley, and feeling that he could have
faced death more easily than those wonder-
ing, shiuing eyes.

** Guy, you will not go without me ?"’ she
said piteously. ‘* You will not leave me
here? Ah —with a cry thatrang through
the room—** I forgot—I forgot 1"

Not daring to hesitate, Guy opened the
door, and went out into the hall, where two
ladies—Lady Capel and her daughter—
oame forward eagerly as he appeared, but
whom he passed without recognition. They
uttered a simultaneous exclamation of dis-
tress, and hurried into the library, and,
while one ran t6 8hirley and caught her in
her arms, the other turned to Oswald.

“For Heaven’s sake, followhim 1" Lady
Capel said hurriedly. * He ‘neads you
most !

Oswald obeyed without a word; and,
with a glance at her daughter, who was
orying passionately, with her arms round
Bhirley, whose eyes were dry and wild and
vacant, and who paid no heed to Ruby's

_ tears and ocaresses, her ladyship addressed
Bir Hugh—

“You must pardon this intrueion, Sir
Hugh; but my daughter was in such dis-
tress about Bhirley—she feared she was ill,
and—-" {

“No apology .is needed,” Sir Hugh sgid,
an expression of intense relief on his coun-
tenance as he went forward. * No words
can express my gratitude for your kind-
nees, Lady Capel. I fear indeed that this
has been too much for Bhirley, and I will
gladly leave her in your care. I will send
my housekeeper to you."”

He left the roem, and, as he crossed th
hall, Shirley’s shrill laughter followed h
and ke rd her voiceasking Ruby,in"a
puzzled , why she was ing, what
‘was she sorry about, and to see how happy
she was, and to listen— Then came that
shrill, dreadful laughter again.

CHAPTERXXV.
";r'it not time thsy were hare, Diok-

won ;
¢ Inabout half an hour, sir,” said the
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knighs of old. And now he was about to
Iay it down, and he was glad to be free of
ite pain and weariness at last.

ithin all was bright and warm and
noiseless, without in the London square the
winter storm raged. violently. The hail
and sleet dashed against the windows, the
wind roared ceaselessly, and ever and again
a flash of lightning gleamed through the
darkness. Bir Jasper, leaning back, lis-
tened to the swiftly falling hail and the
moaning howling wind.

“ It is'a bad night for them to come
home,” -he said presently. * But the
won't’ be thinking of the wind and hail.
Has Owens gone yet, Dickson ?”’

“TFhe oarriage has just started, Bir
Jasper.”

* Has Mrs. James everything ready for
them, Dickson ?'

" Mrs. James has surpassed herself, Sir
Jasper. ' There is not  servant in the
hounse who would not do their best to wel-
come Major Btuart and his lady.”

+ He will be a good master to you when
I am gone, Dickson, and I hope you will
serve him as faithfully as youn have served
me. It would have been pleasant,” he
added with a faint smile. ‘* to see his young
wife flitting about the old rooms, brighten-
ing them with the sunshine of her sweet
presence; but it is not to be, and I am
quite content.” *

There was a_pause then, during, which
the old man’s dim eyes were fixed upon a
sketch which lay before him, a sketch of
Bhirley Ross in her fur cap and jacket,
which Guy had drawn one day and had
given to his uncle, who had smiled at his
eloguent description of Shirley’s beauty.

“ Bhe is very lovely,” he murmured to
himself ; * and she looks true. I am glad
my boy will be so happy.”

The minutes slipped by, the hail ceased,
and the moaning of the wind seemed to
lessen. Buddenly Dickson rose.

“ The carriage has returned, Bir Jasper,”
he said quietly.

¢ Ah, that is well | The time seems to go
8o slowly when one waits.”

Two minutes more passed, and then dn
the stairs without ded & f P
and into Bir .Jasper’s dying eyes came a
gleam of intense eagerness. The door of
his room opened quietly, and & tall man
entered, crossed the room with rapid step,
and knelt down by the bedside.. Bir Jas-
per’s eyes met his in eager love ; then they
went beyond him to seek the other form he
80 much wished to see, and came back,
wistful and questioning, to rest on his
nephew’s face.

“ Uncle Jasper "—Guy’s voice, eager,
tender, and unsteady, broke the silence
first—** you expected me, did you not ?”

“ Not you only, dear lad,” said the old
man, whose eyes, dim as they were, saw
“the terrible change in the face of the ‘man

whom he loved so tenderly.

“ You are glad to see me, sir ?"'

* When am I not glad, Guy ?"

“And you are—not worse, I hope? You
have not been suffering much? Where
is Dickson ? I should like toask him——"

The old man's fiagers touched his
nephew’s and stopped the nervous restless
speech, and Guy, who had risen, resumed
his old position, kneeling beside the bed.

“I have not.been suffering,’” Bir Jasper
said gently. * Bit down, lad; you must be
weary. '

Guy obeyed at once, throwing himself
into an arm-chair by the bed, and trying
to screen his face from the keen eyes
which ‘were reading all its pain and all its
unrest.

“You are alone, my boy?"

* Yes, Uncle Jasper.”

“Guy, my dear f:d. what is that pain
apon your face?’’

Guy’s head sunk upon his breast; he
could not speak falsely to his uncle mow,
and yet how could he pain him by the story
he had to tell?

* You have had some great trouble since
I saw you, lad,”” went on the tender
sympathizing ‘voice—and Guy’s fingers
closed over the cold hand in his with a
convulsive pressure. * Tell it me, Guy.”

* It is nothing. You need not be trou-
bled for me, Uncle Jasper,” Guy said
huskily.

* Nothing! Ah, lad, I can belicve my
old eyes stilll" he mnswered, smiling
faintly. ** Do not be afraid totell me, Guy.”

“J have been troubled; but it is over,”
Guy said steadily. * Do not think of it, sir.
Let us speak of something else.”

* It will not hurt you to tell me, lad, nor
will it hurt me to hear. Nothing can hurt
me now, you know, because I am 80 near
the -border of “that land where all dark
places will be made light and all rough
places smooth.. Tell me, lad—why is not
Bhirley with yon ?”

Guy win The mentign of her name
probed the open wound and gave him keen

in.

¢« 8he has not deceived you, lad ?”

“Bhe? No, peor child!” Guy said bit-
terly.

“Then you are saved the oruelest pangof
all, Gay. There is no pain so hard to bear
as that bronght by the knowledge of the
unworthiness of one we love.”

“ Bhirley is worthy of the truestlove sny
man could give her,” Major Btuart said
huskily. * But, Uncle Jasper, why need
you be troubled? I must get over it as best
I can, and I must try to forget the happy
dreams I have dreamed lately.”

 Forget them! Why?"

_““Because—because they havestolen her
from me.”

¢ Stolen her from you, Guy! Who has
«done this, lad ?”

“One who called himself nry friend.”

* Your friend! Tell me all, Guy. I can
bear any trouble better than this suspense
and ignorance of what is grieving you.”

And, simply, and with as little bitter-
nésg as he could, Guy told him all. The
old man listened in silence, only the feeble
pressure of his thia fingers over Guy's
strong ones showing what 'he felt, and once
or twice a sudden gleam of anger flashing
into his dim eyes. Wrong, insult, injary
to himself he could have borne, but injary
to Guy cut him deeper far.

“ My poor boy, my poor boy !” he said,
a8 Guy's head sunk upon his hands
in uncontrollable emotion. * It was a
cruel deed.”

“ Cruel. Could any vengeamoe be too
great for that dastard’s erime ?’' Guy said
passionately. ‘‘Tell me, Uncle Jasper—
you who can. judge dispassionately—
would it be more than justioe if I laid him
dead at my feet? If a man attacks you in
. & fair fighs, you can meet him and defend
yourself : but a vile traitor who stabs you
in the aark, who takes your hand in friend-
ship, meaning to betray you basely, who
takes from the one precious thing which
gladdens your life—what punishment—
E:eﬁ Heaven, what punisment ocould

severe enough for him ? “slew him,
I should be too mercifal,” he said between
his teeth ; then, meeting the sorrowful dim
eyes, he made a strong effort o _regain his
self-control. * Forgive me, dear Uncle
Jasper !" he ssid, bending toward him. I
was wrong to startle you thus—very
wrong.”

“ You were wrong—vi wrong," his
uncle answered quietly—* not use

An
broke from Major Stuart's lips.

“ Yea,” Bir Jasper went on, in his grave,
rlud.my voioe, * bas for him, I&H

ave been as other men, Guy—strong and
healthy, able to enjoy life and see good
days. He took from me the woman I
loved ; he deprived me forever of health
and strength, of the dear and close ties
marrisge. What woman, even had
loved me, could I have asked to share my
lite ? Had I no cause for vengeance, Gay ?
And yet, when it was in my , when,
yu.r:ud‘:nt. it wurii-hmy power toh:vunge
m, , $0 86 every
lsyud fmmy his hand, even as {:yhnd hﬁ
them from mine, $0 shiver to the dust the
honors and sucp he had won, I
refrained. Ah, Guy, dear lad, there is s
nobler justios than the justice of revemge!
What mercy dare we look for if we grant
none ? - Lying here, * with the light from
the windows of my Father's mansion shin-
ing upon my homeward path,’ I can look
back thankfully te the past, whereas—"

He sunk bso{l exhausted ; he had spoken
the feeble frame was not equal to such

with ion and and
emotion. Guy bent over him, lifting him
in his strong arms and supporting him ten-
dérly during the paroxysm of pain which
followed. As he laid him down again, the
dying eyes met his with a living light in
them.

“ Guy, you will forgive me. Ah, it is
hard, I know! Bat do not think that he
will not suffer ; he will regret his baseness
bitterly. How can he be happy if he loves
her and sees. her misery? Lad, do youn
remember "—the dying face was serene
once more a8 the dying eyes lingered on
Guy’s softened face—* the play we read
together so long ago, ,which you liked
so well 2 Ah, Guy, w would you be,
if He which is the top of judgment should

;

moved, provision being made for extending
the lines to the requsite distance, ss the
rails were.gradually uncovered in the rear.

application of to accomplish the
required The weight of the
hotel has been variously estimated at from
5,000,000 to 8,000,000 pounds. This, of

8

much nicety of caloulation as to the resist.
ing power of the track, snd of the bed
on which it lay. It was = necessity
that this resisting power be the same in
every track. To move so large a mass
'with anything like safety, especially con-
si dering ite great length, it was an absolute
neceesity that the motive power be applied
equaslly at all the points of contact with
the hotel. This necessity was met by a
most elaborate system of blocks and haws-
ers and chains and stays—the blocks, sixty
in number, weighing from 130 to 350
pounds, the largest containing three loops
of Manila rope especially made for the

ion, and ighi some three tons,

but judge you as you are ? Forgive him,
lad. Promise me you will never seek to
harm him—promise—promise, Guy."”

The room was very silent for a space:
the light fell upon both faces from the light
above them, Bir Jasper's grave, earnest,
pleading, Guy’s softened truly, but full of
bitter resentment still. It was bitter as
death itself to give that promise. Hugh
had been merciless to him—why should he
show him mercy ? But, looking at the
dying man who loved him, and who had
borne a long life of pain so lainingl

being attached to the cars in one
direction, and to the great fourteen-
inch beams or stays in another
direction, by powerful chains. From
these stays, which were planted about 100
feet behind she hotel, the ropes passed to
the engines. The actual force was to be
supplied by $wo rows of engines on two

The next shing. to be provided for was the ;‘:“"
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these m of exhaustion or of
sumption in its advanced stages, before
end of the second winter. Boientists
scarce among the Anamese, and the Fren
colonists not ha

for observation, it not known whether
this disease*is peculiar only to a part of the
birds, or whether the sali

nests annually
threeor four poul
that the disease is on':{ parti
to those the

All the

weakest lungs.
er nests (yan sao) are olassed ss
second quality. Nothing but the saliva of
the birds enters into their construction.
They are gathered in the spring, summer
and sutumn. The spring harvest is the
most ble b t inclndes the two
qualities. Two nests of the firet gquality
weigh one ounce, and are worth at the
place of production five Mexican dollars at
current value in Anam. Those of the
second quality are worth little more than
half as much. Nearlyall the nestsare sold
to the Chinesé living in the citics of Anam
and Tonquin, or sent to Chinese Pom
Only the Chinese and some mandarins of
the court of Hue, who prefer the Chinese
ouisine, can afford the luxary. They are
eaten by the Chinese cooked with flesh or
with sngasr, having been first cleaned of all
extraneons substances by a liberal appli-
cation of hot water. When oooked with
fowl or game, fruit of the water lily is
added. Chinese physicians prescribe tiun
a8 & sovereign remedy for :’lhenas of th;
oy diear dsrad lo5 an

separate tracks, three in & row, &
style, each engine representing a carrying
oapacity of 700 tons. On Monday last the
ropes were tested, and on Tuesday the work
of ing the hotel was fairly begun. As

p y
—who, when revenge lay between his
fingers, in the hollow of his hand, had laid
it aside—he saw to what nobility a man
can attain, he saw how much greater even
than revenge was the conquest which had
made him king over himself.

The door opened softly to admit Dickson,
who came to the bedside noiselessly, then
retreated again at a sign from the dying
man. Hé went out quietly, his eyes dim
and his lips trembling ; the shadow had
grown very dark and heavy, that fallin
shadow of death, The hail had ceased an
the sound of the wind. was lowered and
rain fell.

“ Will you not promise me, lad?"

“ I promise, Uncle Jasper,” Guy said
brokenly : and a light of joy, so bright, 30
vivid, that for 8 moment it dispersed the
gathering darkness, shone on the dying
face.

“ Thank you, lad ; you have made me
very hlppy. Guy.”

The stil deepened, the gray
crept over the suffering face ; death was
coming fast now.

« Poor lad !” murmured the pale lips.
« You will be very lonely. I had so hoped !"

“ You do not suffer ?"".Guy asked bend-
ing over him.

“ Noj; all' suffering is nearly over for
me.”

His eyes were closed, but he opened
them suddenly, and looked long and linger-
ingly at the face of the man he loved so
well.

+ Kigs me lad,” he whispered:

Guy bent down and touched with hisown
the bearded lips which had claimed the
promise from him. A smile crept into the
dying éyes and, reaching the mouth, ling-
ered there, A long-drawn sigh rose from
the lips, the weary limbs straightened
themselves for their last rest, and, as the
storm'died in the distance and the wind
lalled, the long life of pain was over, and
.Bir Jasper Stuart was at rest.

At rest, with & smile upon his serene
face—at rest, having obtained a promise
which was of greater worth than even he
had guessed ; and the man whom he loved,
and who was left alone in the wide world,
longed with & bitter h longing to

had

early as 8.45 o'clock, few spectators being
yet present, the signal was given, and the
six engines, with full head of ‘steam on,
began to move. The oables, stretching out
fan-like from the engines to all parts of the
hotel, quickly tightened; the enginesfor an
instant seemed unequal to the task ; bat ILt

langs,
most other maladies.

FASHION NOIES,

Hints About Sprln"-l!odu from Trust-
worthy Sources,.

Light reseda for the lower skirts, with
bodice and drapery; or else polonaise of
dark olive green, is a favorite combination
for spring cloth suits.

Gowns of suede and pale gray cloth

was ouly for an i t, a8 the

structure was already in motion. The en-
gines, were almost immediately stopped,
when it was found that the hotel had been
moved some six or seven feet. It was a
brief experiment, but it was a successful
one, and the result was hailed with joyon:

+i h

tri d with gold cord and net work Isid
over white moire, are being sent out by the
leading houses for spring wear.

The popularity of yoke waiste is still
manifest, and on8 of the new very ‘popular
styles shows a olosely-fitted lining with
i oke. Itis called the * French

approval. Careful i

that everything had worked well, and
that the huge structure, in its brief but un-
paralleled journey had sustained noinjary.
A later attempt moved the hotel some 24
feet. ' A third advance was made toward
noon, and 25 feet was accomplishied. At
about 8 o'clock, when vast multitudes of
people had assembled -from Brooklyn and
New York, the supreme effort of the dn‘y

blouse,” and will be used for tennis and
yachting.

A pretty and novel idea that is utilized
at weddings is the wearing by the brides-
maids of boas made of flowers. They will
be made of violet-b Aforget-me-nots, butter-
cups, Binkl, daisies or any small flower
which har izes with the

Bome of the new fans have as many as

i ribe; those studded with silver

was made. The was

ous as the vast structure was seen to move
on and on. It was asight which had never
been seen before; and when the engines
| were bronght to a stand-still it was found
that the hotel had been moved 61} feet fur-
ther. At this stage seme 117 feet had been
traversed. The work was resumed on
Wednesday, and was carried on with
equal success, the (movement being more
rapid, even with the use of less power. In
four separate movements, the last three
being made by’ the aid of only four locomo-
tives, the advance made was 124 feet. Some
375 feet have yet to be traversed ; and

are novel and the designs, with a row of
ribbon down each rib ending in a bow,
extremely pretty. Some of the gauze fafis
have a row of pansies painted along the
top, which is scalloped out in the shape of
the flower petals.

A pretty model of a school girl’s hat is in
blue straw with the flat -brim faced with
blue velvet and its half-high orown sur-
mounted by a full soft crown of white silk;
on which rests a bunch of bluettes, while
loops of ribbon éatch up the back of the
brim and extend high on the white crown.
A soarlet straw has & ocrown of red velvet.

then Brighton Beach, having d
much of ite former appearance, with its
595 feet of lawn, and lanes and flowers will,
for a time at least, be able to laughat and
bid-defiance to the merciless sea.— Harper's
Weekly.
R
Waste Steam.

Two philosophers sat in a Brooklyn
bridge car recently. Baid one: *The
waste of steam in s eity like this is some-
thing inconceivable. If I had in dollars
the earning power of all the steam that

leave the torture of life and rest there by

his side.
(To be continued.)

—— e
A King in a Cupboard.

Old Mother Habbard, or somebody - else
recently went to & cupboard in the royal
palace at Madrid and found the fature King
of Bpain. Little Alphonso had been left in
charge of his sisters, who deserted him
after a time. The royal baby there!
orawled into a cupboard, the door of Wi
was afterwards closed by some one w|
not know that the child wasinside,

| faot of dry steam.

pes and otherwise goes to waste in and
around New York city every day I would
soon be one of the: richest men in the
world. Wh}, trom these cars'windows you
oan see h ds of pipes through which
steam is 1 ping, to say nothing
of the boilers on tﬂa rivers and bay. The
total number of steam boilers in the city
is nearly 7,000. The volume of one pound
of steam is about twenty-six cubic feet. A
cubic inch of water makes about a cubit
Only a small fraction
of the latent heat of steam can be made
available in performing work. Aboutseven-

The Evil of Chewing Oloves.

When I smell cloves on a man’s breath
my firgt thought is, * That man is a fool.”
He thinks he is concealing the smell of
whiskey or some other vile smell, and he is
only advertising it. There. is another
reason also why he is a fool. The oil of
cloves, which is expressed fromi them by
chewing them, is an active solvent of the
enamel of the teeth. Any one whe chews
cloves will soon notice that it makes their
teeth tender. That .means that their
enamel is disappearing, and the next stej
is & mouthful of decayed teeth, which nﬁ
the odors of Araby the blest can never
aweeten. When will people learn that the
sweetest and rarest smell of all is no smell
atall?

e s
8till, They are Stubborn Things,

* Faocts, my son,” said Old Hyson, * are
dry, berd and harsh things.” ‘ Don't

Jknow about that,” said the young man,

softly, * my engagement to Miss Ethel is a
fact, and she's the tenderest, softest, sweet-
BI" r deat dai ieat littl LU 1) Bhu‘

tenths of the latent heat are lost th h

grooms, butlers, pages, 11
relatives, back-stair

hall flunkies, grandees, d
keepers, eearched the pi
Majesty. At last he
throbbing nerves of g
stilled by » sensati

A Case of Spéntaneous Combustion.

The Victorig Colonist mentions a pecaliar
case of spontneous combustion which hap-
pened .recently in that city. A merchant
named Gordon was in his office one night
when a flame broke out in another part of
the premises. . He rushed ever to the place
and found that an ordinary vulcanized
rubber ring which had been brought u
from the ocellar during the day and pl
on an empty cracker box, had taken fire.
It was quite alone, and the only tenable
theory of the combustibn was that it was
spontaneous. -

: A New Club.

Husband (irritably)—You have been
talking with your neighbor across the fence
just four hours.

Wite (composedly)—Well, Ihave.
Don’t you think we women have as much
right fo talk over our affairs as you men
have to falk over yours ?

H.—Yes; but goodness gracious, four
hours !

i W.—Well, we were talking of forming s
ub.

H.—A club! What kind of a club?

W.—An anti-gossip club.

IR
Struck the Wrong Man.

Temperance advocate (looking up signers
for the pledge)—Brother, may I ask you to
join— .

Old gentleman (who doean’s like to
drink alone) —No, no. You join me first
—it's my call—and then I'll join you in
another.

e S IR ey

—S8pring is a fickle mistress, who either
does not know her own mind, oris so long
making it up—whether you shall have or
not have her—that one gets tired at last of
her petty and pretty miffs and reconcilia-
tions. A

F. J. Gould, of Kingston, bookkeeper fer
J. Washburn, merchant, for five years,
having suddenly dissppeared, it was dis-
covered that he was a defanlter to the ex.’
tent of $500.

The trial at Halifax of Mrs. Jane Doyle,
chlr;ad with being an accessory to the

of her husband, Peter Doyle, after

you startled me. Guy, have yon f:
the words, ¢ Vengeance is Mine; I will
ety

51:0 fact, was :onslu:od on Batardsy nighs.
udge Townshend chai the jury against
thayrm(rud

np.g. o
“ But such perfidy, such #

i ot s piion ot vengiien Wit
might lor vengeance, W]

he strove in vain to conceal. * No marder
could have been so vile. A murderer kills
the body, but he has killed my soul.”

“ Hush, for Heaven's sake. Be silent,
Guy!” oy

the pri but and were
discharged.

—An exchange printe s list of things
“ that may be eaten with the fingers.”
There are eight of 'em. Weare now look
linglornlhtdﬂahp that may be eaten

with th, but do not mean to fast in
g

the exi of natural conditions over
which man probably never expect to gain
control. Two-tenths are lost through im-
perfections of mechanism, and about one-
tenth is all that can be utilized, even in the
best engines. 8o, you see, the daily waste
is greater than the actual daily consump-
tion.”

g Putllli{ Down"” Liquor in the Northwest.

The following table shows the amount : §
liquor taken into the Northwest Territories
under the 8,658 permits issued by Lieu-
tenant-Governor Dewdney during 1887 :

Galls.
Whiskey. oy
Brandy

Two hundred and fifty-four and one-half
gallons of the wine were for sacramental
smrpoou. and seven gallons of brandy,
ourteen of wine and ten of alcohol were
for pharmaceutical pu All of which
goes to show that they are putting down
whiskey with s high hand in the great
Northwest.— Winnipeg Free Press.

——————— —
Arthur Beaulieu was committed at Mon.-
treal Baturday morning to the Court of
Queen’'s Bench on an indictment for
pt to d Zozi Masson, at
whom he threw s pair of heavy tongs at
the C. P. R. shops on the 10th of January
last. The doctor reported that Masson
was dying at the hospital.

An east-bound freight train on the
Grand Trunk broke an axle last nightabout
four miles west of Brighton, at the place
known as ‘ The " Eleven cars

L probably take all
rack. Last night's
treal was de-

near Marthaville. Mr. J. A. Cook, editor
of the Petroles Topic, and Mr. Joseph
Alexander, proprietor of the Tecumseh
House, were out driving. Their horse
took fright and ran away, throwing the
occupants of the oarriage out.. Mr.
Alexander had his Jeg broken in two p!to:l

oo, bigrsuiar Se

up !” roared the old man, slamming the
ledger shut with a bang that upset the ink.
* Get out of the effice. Yon make me sick !
Bah I” And you would have thought it had
been 2,000 years since Old Hyson had eaid
about the same thing to his father, but it
was not. It was onfy about 20 years ago.
—From Burdette.
e

Tired of Living on Strawberries.

The burden of letters from winter colon-
ists down BSouth at this time is that the
weather s getting to betoo warm for them;
they are about tired of living on strawber-
ries and green peas, and they wish to know
if the first robin and bluebird have been
seen up North, and i! it is ujle for the re.

'y

yet had safficient time

nobleman, and her 9-year-old girl has a
string of sitles a yard long. Her sevond
husl was an artist. In s listle while

'here were rappinge all
over the house ; lighte appeared suddenly
i the dark rooms and went out when any
one moved toward them. One time she
ordered a china dish, and it flew across the
room, struck the wall with such force as
$o dent if' and fell o the floor withont

These marvels scared the boarders away,
and Mrs. Mayo proposed shas Mrs. Diss
‘hm advertise as a clairvoyant, and a
notice was put in the papers inviting people
to call and consult the noted * Mise. Cf;
liostro from Persia.” The business paid
fairly well,but the * gifted seeress’ refused
to divide. By this time, says Mrs. Mayo,
she was so completely under the control of
the strange woman that she could do noth-
ing against * Cagliostro's” will. Then this
mild, pleasant spoken and apparently
sensible lady went on to testify to most
astonishing thinge she had witnessed and
to be released ; so the court dis-
ved the connection and the gifted woman
went her way. Her next appea - Was
0 secure the arrest of a servant gifl for
mutilating & very valuable old painting.
The picture proved to be actually wort!
$20. Bhe had given Mrs. Mayo as security
for board an oil painting which she said she
selected from the gallery of her father,
King Ludwig, and that it was worth $3,000.
Mrs. Mayo succeeded in sellingit for $30.
Upon his death she ied her

«<
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TogoNTo, (18 Division Street,) Bept. 17, 1887.—
Three {un ago last A 8t my daughter was
taken 111 with Bright's disease of the kidneys.
The best medical skill in the city was tasked to
the utmost, but tono p 3 was racked
with convulsions for forty: Our
doctor did his best, and went away uyl.g, the

After she came ou the

3
lsions, she was very weakand all her hair

fell out. The doctor had left ns about a month
when I concluded to try ** Warner's Safe Cure,”
and after having taken six bottles, along with
seversl botiles of ** Warner's Bafe Pills,” I'saw &
decided change for the better in her condition.
After taking twenty-five bottles there was a com-
lete cure. My daughter has now a splendid
l::?d of hair and wi more than she ever did

ore.

CHATHAM, Ont.. March 6, 1888.—In 1884 I was
completely run down. I suffered most severe
paiusin my back and kidneys, so severe that at
times I would almost be prostrated. A loss of

tion, & great desire to urinate, without the

e of one week 1 found relief,

s{m taking eight bottles I was completely
for y

ambi

ability of doing so, from me a8 it were in
drops. The urine was of & peculiar color and
contained considerable foreign matter. Ibecame
satvisfied that m{ kidneys were in a congest
state ani that I was running down rlpid.l{.
Finally I concluded to try * Warner's BSafe
Cure,” and in longy—elght hours after I had taken
the remedy I voided urine that was as black as
ink, con nlng qu)nnutia- of muecus, pu« and

husband, Dise Debar. Bhe had two chil.
dren by each of her two husbands.

The madame is very fat and claims to be
the deughter of Lols Montez and King
Ludwig. Bhe also claims to be sessed
of various supernatural gifts, and says she
‘lived under & mountain in Thibet with the
adepts for a long time,

wyer Luther G. Marsh, a member of
the New York Park Board, believes her
olaims implicitly, and has given her his
handsome house in-Madison avenue, where
she is now staying, with Diss Debar and
Mr. Marsh. Bhe has produced, * by ‘the
sid of spirits,” & large number of paintings
of people, both famous- and common, and
Mr. Marsh has them displayed all over his
house. He is 8o completely convinced that
her alleged powers are genuine that he
recently asked the New York editors to go
to his house and investigate. ‘They sent
reporters, to his grief, and Mme. Diss
Bebar's disgust, who aoctually ¢ d

vavel. I and it was not many hours
):lf:‘)re Tyi\lrlne was of a natural straw oolor,
t t § ai

The pains in my kidneys subsided as I continued
the use of the remedy, and it was but a shore
time before I was oompie'.e)y relieved. My urine
wusgormﬂ and I can truthfully say that I was
cured.

GaALT, Ont., Jan. 27, 1887.—For about five years
previous to two years ago last October, I was
troubled with kidney and liver trouble, and
finally I was confined to my bed and suffered the
most excruciating pain, and for two weeks' time
I did not know whether I was dead or alive. My
physici said I had enl of the liver,
though they gave me only temporary relief
Hearing of the wonderful cures of ** Warner's
Safe Cure " I began ite use, and after I had taken
two bottles I moticed a change for the better.
The pains disappeared and my 'whole system
seemed to feel the benefit of the remedy. I have
continued taking " Warner's Bg!s Cure " and no

the whole matterin a soeptical spirit. Be-
sides the paintings the madame has
furnished E Marsh she has prooured let-
ters to him from divers great persons of
other ages, all of whom tell him that the
Diss Debar is no fraud and advise him to
put implicit confidence in her.

Among the portraits shown the reporters
at Lawyer Marsh’s house is one of Demos-
thenes, looking as if he had been out'all
night with the boys; Socrates, with the
hemlock agony on his face, and Aspasia,
with an eye and mouth drawn as if Pericles
had just got in late from the Areopagus and
%one to bed with muddy boots on:

thagorus looks sick. The large painting
of Appius Clsudi i the sp
that Virginia had & narrow escape indeed,
but & fortunate one, when she ‘was killed ;
and the portrait of Plato, done by Apellos
at the special request of Mme. Diss  Debar,
is enough to make a reader of the Phaedo
feel sick. And the infatuated lawyer, who
is just as cute in = case as he ever was,
swears that they were painted before his
eyes by the spirita oigren artists |
"It now appears-that Mme. Diss Debar
was_really in Kentucky, and her
maiden namé was Ann O'Delia Salomon.

There a¥ill doubtless be more develop-
ments in the case.

AR SN R S
Baptist Foreign Missions,

The semi-annual meeting of the Board
of the Baptist Foreign Missionary Booiety
was held at the rooms of the Standard Pub-
lishing Co., Toronto, yesterday. The Pre-
sident, Wm. Craig, o{?ort Hope, occupied
the chair, and among those present was
Rev. R. G. Boville, Hamilton. Important
letters were read from ‘miseionaries in the
foreign field and action taken upon them.
Mr. T. 8. SBhenstone, of Brantford, Trea-
surer of the F. M. 8., was nip:inted an
additional delegate along with v. James
Grant and Rev. John MoLaurigto the
International Foreign Mission Conference
to be held in London, Eng., during June
next.

The Women's Foreign Missionary Board
have taken $800 additional work from the
‘hands of the General Board in cennection
with the Bamulootta Seminary in India.
The question of the income of the society
was also coneidered, and it was felt that
the time had now come to makeevery effort
to obtain contributions from the churches,
a8 the treasury has been overdrawn to the
extent of $4,000. It has been arranged
that three additional lady mi ies will
leave Canada for India in August.

—_———————

Canadian Divorce Suits,

In the Dominion SBenate yesterday : Hon.
Mr. Gowan presented a report of the Com-
mittee on Standing Orders on Private Bille,
which report testified to the rules and

1 governing divorce having been

turn.of the i
e

A young Britisher whose nanfe was Wemyss
‘ent crazy at last, 8o it semyss, ’
Because people would not
Understand that they ought
To call him, not Weemis, but Weems,

Another whose last name was Knollys
Tried vainly to vote at the pollys ;

But no ballot he cast

Because till the last
The clerk couldn't pronounoce Knollys Noles,

And then a young butcher named Belvoir
Went and murdered a msan with a clevoir,
Because the man couldn't, .

Or possibly wouldn't,
Pronounce his name properly Beever.

was an athlete named

betsr, i

complied with in the case of Andrew M.
Irving, of Toronto, who sues for a divorce
from his‘'wife, Mary Louise 8kelton. The
Bill was read a first time, the second read-
m%lt:eu;f fixed for Tuesday, 1st May.

e Middleton-Wiae divorce case will, it
is thought, be heard this session, as the
necessary six months’' notice will have
elapsed at a period before Parliament is
prorogued. There is s cross petition in
this case from Mrs. Middleton asking for a
divoroce on a similar charge to that brought

t her by her husband

Worthy of No Conﬁtleive.

There

‘Who had plenty of sinew and brachan,
And he'd knock a man down,
With an indignant frown,

If he failed to pronounce his name Btrawn.

A band of *“ White Caps ”’ made a raid
on Friday night in the osuntry back of
New Albany, Ind. They visited the house
of Mrs. Jones s widow woman, and
whipped soundly her three boys because
they would not werk, but left their mother
to support the family. Then they visited
William Wright, whom they warned to
leave the Btate, and a lawyer from Leaven-
worth who had been paying attentions to
Mrs. Jones’ daughter. They threatened
the Iatter with tar and feathers unless he
left for home within half an hour. He left
a onoe.

The sixth conference of the superinten.
dents and principals of the deaf institutes
‘o; tvhe Pniud States and Canada convened

Ratnrd

Miss., on y g. An
of wel was made by Governor

ad

and Mr. Cook

head and had somie of his ribs fractured.
In the presence of hundreds of people, on
oneé of the busiest lares in Chicago,
Simon Rosenfield, a travelling sslesman,
stabbed himself to the heart on Baturds,
afternoon and fell to the sidewalk dead.

| Hé was talking with $wo friends, neither |

of whom suspected his intention or' knew
the cacee of the act. He has friends in
Detroit. .

—Rev. 0. 8, Pedley, B.A., has handed in
Ol

his tion as or of the Con, -
tional churches in m-nd!pndm

Lowéry. Twenty-two States are repre-
sented. After the election of omo::lpnn
adjournment took, place until BSunday
evening.

Nobel, the inventor of dynsmite, has died
Cannee. 5

There are five insane women confined in
the Middlesex County Jail. One of them,
Keturah Harrison, broke the cell windows

B

"on Sasurday with her bare fists, but,

strange $o say, escaped injury. Mrs. Pou 8-
fleld, who has been in the prison for three
years, is thought t0 be near her death.

Brown says that you owe him
$15, Dumley.

Dumley (indifm ntly)—I do not owe
Brown s cent. I did owe him $15, but the
debt became outlawed last week. Any
man who will lie lika ha does ought not to
be trusted.

R

Tie Nova Bootia Legislature was pro
rogued to-day

John A. McDougsall, of Middlemiss, and
James Reilley, of the Muncey reserve, have
been committed to snswer a charge of
assault upon Mrs. Jessie Corneil, a widow,
who lives near Melbourne. Mrs. Corneil
alleges that McDougall tried to force an
entrance into her house on the night of the
10th inst., and that she attempted to
escape by the front door. Reilley, the
Indian, aesaulted and severely injured her,
knocking her down, breaking one of her
teeth and badly disfiguring her face. The
socused was bailed to appear on Saturday
next.

The attendant physicians were much
disappointed with ex-Benator Conkling's
oondl;ﬁon y day, ss the impr
which they had expected did not appear.

On Saturday afternoon Mrs. Taft, wife

of Dr. John Taft, of Cincinnati, was'
struck by a locomotive on the Ohio & |
Minsissippi Railroad near Riverside and

®
§ =Goethe truly said: * Of all thieveatools
are sue worst, for they rob you of time and
"

temper.

~

other since the remedy

a great boon, and if I ever feel out of sorts

“ Warner's Bafe Cure" fixes me all right. I

;:righ twenty pounds heavier now than ever
ore.

Y ik

Inventor ofthe Maple Leaf Lance-tooth Cross-
out saw.
The Three Victorias.

There are three Victorias of three suc-
cessive generations thus named troubling
Europe just now. There is Victoria, Queen
of England and Empress of India, who is
about to enter on the 70th year of her age.
There is her daughter Victoria, Empress of
Germany, who is 48 years old. here is
the last-named Viotoria’s youthful daugh-
ter, Princess Victoria, whose mother is an
Empress and whose two grandmothers are
an Empress and an ex-Empress. These
three Victorias have made up their minds
that the Princess Victoria shall wed the
Prince of Battenberg. They are deter-
mined to break down every barrier that
can be raised against the match. The Czar
of Russia may dislike it, the mighty Bis-
marck disapprove of it, and the powerfal
olasses of Germany stand out against it ;
but the three Victorias are not to be out-
witted or controlled in the matter. Their
parpose’is fixed, and each of them . is {on
sessed of & strong will in pursuit of it.
Questions of State policy may be thrust
aside in the court of love, and the peace of
nations may be imperilled for the sake of a
happy match. It w#s- eviden§ from the
first that the three Victorias would carry
the day. The{®rince of Battenberg has
won the support of the eldest of them and
her daughter, both Empresses, and .he has
won the heart of the youngest of them.
Sach a combination, thus in harmony
bound, what or who can resist ?—New York

Sun.
e oy

A Universal Language.
Unprejudiced people who have heard a
mothertalk confidently to her only baby
do not ses any need in this world for vola-

puk.

e
‘We accidentally overheard the following
dialogue on the street yesterday.
Joned—SBmith, why don’t you stop that
disgusting hawking and spitting ?
Smith—How can I ? You know I am a
martyr to catarrh.
J.—Do as I did. I had the disease in its
worst form but I am well now.
* 8.—What-did you do for it ?
J.—I used Dr. Bage’'s Catarrh Remedy
It cured me and it will cure you.
8.—I've heard of it, and by Jove I'll try
it.
J.—Do so. You'll find it at all the drug
stores in town.

it
Too Solid for Show.

First- Dame—How is your husband’s
business prospering? Becond Dame—He
doeen’t like me to ask him questions about
his affairs, but I know he's getting awfully
rich. * Think 80?"” * Yes, indeed. He's
got 80 now that he wear's one guit of
clothes all the year 'round.”—Detroit Free
Press.

o el
A Wedding Present

Of practioal importance would be a bottle

of the only sure-pop corn cure—Putnam’s

Painless Corn Extractor—which can be had

at any drug store. A continuation of the

honeymoon and the removal of corns both

L
thafd

s

e Avenue Mon-

that he bought
three years ago from the Prinocess de Beau-
veau: On the day of his marri in 1869,
his father-in-law gave him 100,000 francsso
invest, not kno himselt where to place
them for his daughtér’'s benefis. As that
moment the shares were worth 250 francs,
and faith in the future of the canal was not
very strong. M. de Leseeps put the 100,000
francs into Buez stock, and in 1885 they
had produced 1,600,000 france. With this
money he bought the hotel for Mme. de
Lessepa. '

g S o
Your Friend Committed Sulcide.

You never s it, none of his friends
dreamed of it, he did not know it himself,
baut it is exactly what he did, nevertheless.
Do you remember his sallow complexion ?
Do you recollecs how he used to complain
of daches and ipatign ? “ I'm

etting quite bilious,” he said to you ol

ay,  but I guees iv'll pass off. I haven's
done anything fer it, because I don’t believe
in * dosing.’ ” Boon after yon heard of his
death. It was very sudden, and svery one
wasg'greatly surprised: If he had teken Dr
Pierce’'s Pleasant Purgative Pellets he
would ' be alive and well to-dsy. Don't
follow his example. The * Pellets "’ are
easy  to take, mild in their action, and
always sure.

SR O N

The Son Also Wanted.

The Howard Btreet Presbyterian Charch,

Ban Francisco, has called the son of Rev,

J. K. Bmith, D.D., late of Galt. i‘,‘
PR B e A )

Edwin Forrest’s Secret. R

The grest tragedian, Forrest, had a sec
which everybody ought to leirn and profit
by. Baid he, *“ I owe all my success to the
faot that éverything I have undertaken I °
have done thoroughly. I 'never negleot
trifles.” That’s the point—don’t neglect
trifles. Don’t neglect that hacking cough,
those night-sweats, that feeble and capri-
cious appetite, and the other symptoms,
trifling in themselves, but awful in their
significence. They herald the approach of
consumption. You are in danger, but-you
can be saved. _Dr. Pierces Melical Dis-
covery will restore you to health and vigor,
as it has thounsands of others. For all
scrofulous diseases, and consumption is one
of them, it is & sovereign remedy.

————

A #gfrions accident ocourred yesterday
morning at the carriage factory of F. X
Ritchot, St. Antoine street, Montreal.
Three employees were about to move a
carriage over the bridge connecting the two
buildings, when the stringers snap and
hurled two of the men to theground. One
is dying.

—Isn’t it rather an eat compliment to
call & man a glattor ?

i sl i

The treatment of many thousands of cases
of those chronic weaknesses and distressing
i at the Invalids
Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y.,
has afforded a vast experience in nicely mg;
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for
cure of woman's uliar maladies.
'‘avorito Prescription
of this t and

their skill, prove it to be the m

remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of

suffering women. It is not recommended as &

*cure-all,” but asa most perfect Specific for
peculiar ail ts.

As a powerful, invi, mrnln‘ tonie,
it imparts L to ! whole system,
and to the wor and ‘its .ppendlnl in

icu ked, ' worn-out,”

ted teachers, milliners,

rs, seamstreases, “‘shop-girls,” house-

keepers, nunlnf mothers, and ble women
Fenenlly. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescripti

8 the greatest ecthln boon, being ualed

CO and restorative tonic.

and strengthening

orite P jon” s une-

is invaluable in ins and sub-

nervous excitability, irritability, ex-

haustion, prostration, hysteria, and

other nervous symptoms mm-l°

gleep and relieves mental anxiety
spnndenc‘v. J

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
is a legitimate edicine, cueﬁll'lg
compounded by an experienced and skil!
fhrls, od st i, e
organ on. purely vege
composition and J)e ‘harmless in _its
effects in any condition of

m
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion,
psia and dred symptoms, its use, in

doses, will prove very beneficial.

“ Favorite Prescription” is a posie
tive cure for the most complicated and obe.
atinate cases of leucorrhea, excessive flowing,
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,
pr{olnpn::s, or falling of the womb, weak back,
* femalé w. an

bearing-down chronlc
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in-
flammation, pain and tenderness in ov:
accompanied with * intes heat,”
As a regulator and promoter of funo-
tional action, at that critical period of change
ioclon & porroctly sas "“,‘é‘:’.'n'“-,u"'«.
"isa y safe rem
roduce on‘l‘y good regults, It is
i an in its effects

agsured by its use. Beware of i
s

—Fenderson —Yes, I've got an awful cold
and the dooctor says I mustn’t go out. It's
plaguey provoking, don’s you know, for I
was engaged to attend a donkey party to-
night. Fogg—Were you ? But I wouldn’t
fret ; they’ll get along, no doubt, by cutting
one out of paper.

—Speaking of the girle in Garden City
(Kan ) the Herald of that town says:
* Their lips are like June cherries, rubes,
oent as the tints of the rainbow, beautifal,
tempting and just waiting to be Kissed.”
Such girls do not have to wait in well
regulated villages.

-—When setting out sirawberry plants use
garden trowels and sure the roots are
well spread out in the shape of a fan, and
cus off the ends of the roots that are too
long. “They should be set out wken the
ground is damp, &8 dry weather is some-
times the causeof a large number failing to
®0t in the soil after transplanting.

Yesterday morning Charles F. Teitz, a
German merchant tailor, aged 45, of Akron,
0., beat his wife's bnin‘\ ouat with a base-
ball bat and then committed suicide’by
drowning in the canal,

The schooner James A. Garfleld has
arrived at Gloucéster, Mass., from the
Banks, and reports that four of her orew,
John Goodwin, Joseph Martin, Alex. Jam-
son and John Currie, while tending trawls,
strayed away from the vesseland were lost.

rders and derange-
! most criticsl
period, known as ** The Change ef Life."
“Favorite Prescription,’ when taken
in connection with the use of Dr. Plerce's
Golden Medical Discovery, and small laxative
doses of Dr. Pjerce’s Purgative Pellets ium-
Liver Pills), cures Liver, Kidney and
diseases. Theil bined use
blood taints, and abolishés_cancerous
scrofulous humgl from the mystem.
“ Favorite ruerlgllon" is the only
medicine for women, sold by druggists, under
uarautee, from the manu-
in every
guaran
tee been prin WTa|
and- faithfully carried out for many
Large bottles doses) $1. or sin
bottles for ‘S.O&m it
wli'or lua;bmumud Treatise on Dl.-nll':
omen pages, r-covered), send
cents in stamps. ng:uo. :

World's Dispensary Medical Assoclation,

668 Main St, BUFFALO, N. ¥.
DONL 17 #8.
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