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By “THE DUCHESS."

A pauUSse. .
leg: do object to it? .
¢] don't sev that 1 bave any right to
:ect, the promise once given,’ says she
Jue,',,]y. ‘Bat—I do for all that. It
m, my fatber’s doing. He thinks Sir
by b perfection’ Bhe shrugs her
onlders, thezn suddenly turns to him:
cFancy !’ B8Y8 she venemently—' Fancy
girl being told she must marry a man
:hal.her she likes him or ot I’ .
T can fancy & girl being told to do it.
Jcan’t [aDCy & girl doing it,” returns he

Iy.
A mean - ? (hotlv).

¢« Never mind what I mean just now

You tell me it was your father's doing ?'

‘Yes)

¢ That is encugh for me. But Anke-
s

‘el.'}'{e knows nothing. He proposed to
me through my father. I hated that'—
cebellionsly.  “ Why couldn’t he have
come to me direct ?

+Why indeed ?’ .

« He naid he was afraid when I asked
pim,’ says the _girl, with & frowning
prow. and speaking as if addressing her
«eif only. ‘But—afrard !’ .

 He must be a fool," aays Eyre, with
conviction ; and might have said more
perhaps, if the dark blue eves had not
wuddenly raised themselves to his with
a rather menacing expreassion in them.
Didn't he guess ' asks he hastily.

s What?—that I dido’t love him?
xo. There was nothing to guess about.’
“¥'yYou didn’t tell him 2’ ]

1 told him 1 had no love toaive
wjn.” savs Dulcinea.

fWwell? .

e asked me then if I loved any
one.

“\Well” .

«\Well—I said I didn’t.’

“{phen? significantly.

«\When he heard I didn’t love any one

he sremed quite con'ented.” )
¢But,did it never occur to him that in

tie luture you—er—you might love

swmeaone? Eh?

‘There is so seldom *some one”
here,! returns she, with a sigh.

At this moment Lbe dooris thrown

open.
J}‘)Iiss Dulcinea!’ saya Mra. Driscoll,
appearing on the threshold in her best
bitr nml tucker and her wornt Lemper.
<ir li<Iph wants to see ye. Ile’a just
didden over from The Towers.)’

Brhind her appears Sir Ralph.

“\Weli—here I am,” says Dulcinea
soldlv., She rises with a perfect culm,
bt in spite of berselt & hot blash
springs to her cheeks. She walks wish
4 tonch of definnee to the door.,

‘You want me, Sir Ralph?’ )

*Not here—nct unow,” returns he, hig
tone ten limes colder thau her own.
Cf you will pive me five minutes by-
and by in the drawing-room it wiil do.
Prav Jon't let me tuke you away from
vour cuest now !’ He pauges, aud luck
ing towards Fyre compels himeelf to be
civil

“Very glad to see you looking so much
aefter,” mave be, with a ghost of 4 samile.
“They have of course met during the
past month?. .

‘Thanks,’says Fvre, not too graciously,

-1 ¢an come now. if you want me,’
saya Duleinen perceiving her betrothed
tnrn to the doorway, & if to go away.

* Thavk you! An bonr hence will
Jo very well replies he coclly; and
closes the door bebind him.

“There!” says Duleinea, looking at
ivre. with angry eyes full of tears;
~"what da you think of that? 1°’m aure
! oflered to go with him, didn't I? and
yau ace how he treated me You saw
i, dide’t you?

'] saw it indeed.
of him at all? Why care?
neath vour notice.’

‘(! he is more than that. He ia n
wretelr. I hate him? cries Dulcie
venemently., She atumps her small fout
apon the ground, and then suddenly, for
no such great reason certalnly, she
covers her face with her hands and
brirate 1nto & storm of tears.

Dulcie, why think
e is be

Iv.

““(i Miatreas mine, where are you roam-
ing?
7+ stay and hear!
~oming
That can sing both high and low;
Trip no further pretty sweeting.”

Your true love's

it im in a distinctly aggressive mood
that she gots to the drawing-room an
hour 1ater, to keep her appointment with
Rir Ralph. She finds him there, lonng:
ing in a big chair, with his hands
clasped behind his head. gazing moodily
intn the fire. There is & {xown upon his
irow that he does not attempt to get rid
of, ns he gets slowly on to hia feet to re-
ceive her.

‘You did not tronuble yourself to hurry,’
anys he unpleasantly.

‘You gave me the impression that
any time would dn,” retorts she, with a
little shrug of her pretty shoulders.

‘No time would have suited you, I
daresay.’ snys he. bitierly.

_ ‘Much better. if you are going to be
in a bad temper, with a touch of temper
on her awn pnrt.

Anketell looka ab her intently for a
moment. There is a curioua light in
his eyea—a quick fire. He even moves
his lips a8 if he would have spoken, but
by a strong ellurt eontrola himeelf.

‘Is mv temper the only thing against
me? asks he presently with a smile
that, i1 still resentful, ia also very sai.

‘I bave made nu complaint,” returns
she icily.

‘Then I wish you would? cries he
liercely, his Iate eontrol flung to the
winde, and a very storm of passion
shaking him. Whant! do you think 1
am 8 stone, or & lool, that I ean’t see

“how you treat m2? Find vour fanlt!
ﬂ?tl? ,it ! LFI:'I me see where I fajl)’

» aays Miss McDermot, laying her

hand on the back of the c}mig negﬂ.teel.

- her—*if it was to—to roar at me you
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ssked me to meet you here, I think you
would bave done better to reserve your
invitstion.’

Bhe is very pale as she thus defies him,
but her lovely head is well thrown up,
and battle declares ilself ic every fea-
tura.

‘ Well—I beg your pardon,’ says Anke
tell, with the air of & man who, finding
the matter hopeless, givesin. *Let us—
grimly—presume I bave no tault.’

‘By all means,' acquiesces she de
murely. .

‘ There were some papers to be signed
with regard to our marriage,’ gays he:
‘that was why I asked you to come
here; but you delayed so long that —

* Well—what 2

¢I fancied you were very happy where
vou were, and ao I would not have yuu
disturbed. I told your father I conld
come again to-morrow, and so could the
solicitor. Yon see,’ satirically, ‘[ have
always your interests at heart. .

*You are too good!' returna she, with
a eatire of her own—so fioe, that his
sinks into ineignificance. Then, quite
suddenly, she turns to him, and crossing
the room, reaches the hearthrug on
which he is standing. ‘What is it all
about ? asks she. with a change from
finesse to utter straightforwardness.
* Something has vexed you. What?

*Ah! so much you have troubled
yourself to discover says he, with a
harshneas tbat sbe is clever enough to
kvow is born of griel. Something!
How many thinga? I wonder. My life
for the paat month has been a hell. Be-
cause I don't say much, you thirk I can-
not feel at all. What do sou think !
felt on that firat cursed evening, when
that fellow cgoe beneath your roof—
when you told old Bridzet that you were
tired of bearing of Sir Ralph?

She is standing oppusiie to him, with
the firelight iluminating ber face. A
little uick shiver seems to pass over
her; but beyond that she makes no
sign. .

I suppose you mean—that you wish
—to brenk—our engagement,’ says she,
her voice coming ifrom her in little
broken pieces.

*That! XNo.
should mean.’ . )

*And yet, if you believe me tired of
you surely you wounld wish to —’

I abould not’—(coldly).

*Noteven then' Tired of you!
heard me nay that, and atill —’

¢ I aball never break off my engage-
ment with you,’ says he slowly. ' Never!
I whall leave the breaking of our enguge-
ment to you. . . )

‘Ye¢u mean. says «he, in a little chok
ing voice, 'that you will leave all the
odium of it upon me?’

[ mean that I sball never break with
you until you break with me/

*You are & tyrant !’ cries she andden
ly. *Yon don’t care ror me, yvet you will
hold me in spite of me?”

‘I that your rendingof it 7

“Yis, that is what I think—what|
honestly think. %o you know’ {look-
ing straight up at bhin, her charming
angry face brillinnt with emotion), 'l
believe that in your heart you hate me,
and that the punishnment you have laid
out for nie is to marey me

* s that what yvou tpink, Dalcinea” A
step takes bim to ber, and a moment
gives him to eateh her fArmly by hath
arma, aud 80 hold her that he can eompel
her to mect his gaze. * You think that
of me? And why? Lok here? {(with
sudden paseion}, how darey. s thir It
of me? You! wheose sale delivut scems
to be toruin an how et man’s happineses,
how dare you ss mitjudee me? Tnere !’
(celeasing ber). ‘Gol Lam a fool to
sutter us Ido’

He thrust ber from him, and, walking
towards window, linga it up, and steps
into the growing night.

That is the Iaat thing I

You

\.

« Thou didst delight mine esr’
Ah ! little praise ; thy voice
M ke other hearle rejoice,
Muk:s all ears glad that hear,”

Miss MceDermot, thus  abandoned,
stands for a full minunte motionlesa,
Doubtleas her first lteeling is astonish-
meut, in that this heretofore wbject love
of hers haa unow proved 80 masteriul.
But the next inrage—pure aid simpla,

To treat ber like thut! He! Ralph!
who hiad been so humbly glid when she
had fallen in with lher father's views
abont him, and permitted him to be en-
raged to her. The world must be com-
ing to an end!

She is staring through the window
that has seen bim depart. He hands
nre hanging to her sides. Her tall, slight
fignre hae grown ripid,

The world muestl be coming to an end ;
but whose world?  Hia, or hers? Who
is to 1ail in tiis encounter 7 Which of
them will he coonted amongst the
aluin?

Not she, at all cvents. Despite the
wiid throbbing in her throat, she com-
mands hersell 8o far as to forbid the
teare that rre strurgling for an opening
He may still be there—out there in the
chill of the exquisite early night, and
ber might sec.

He'! Tyrant! And to this man ber
father has given her! A man, who, on
the smallest provocation, has showered
insult upon ipeult on her head. Well,
he shall mee! Father orno father, ahe
will never marry him! Ok, we shail
see!

She grinda her little lovely white teeth
together, and with s lnst Jdefiant glance
at the window leaves the room.

In the hall she checks bersclf. An

iden—a thought of vengeance hns
occurred to her. This otber—thixs
stranger; he loves her, at  all
events. In him lies & chance of

rescue ! Rescue from marringe with this
deteatable man, who bas told her so
mauny horrible things all about heraelf,
and xll, naturally, unirue.

She opens the door of the old school
room, snd enters it with a vehemence thut
can harly be misunderstood,

* Something has happened,’ says Eyre,
petting on tr his feet with some difli-
culty. ‘Whatinit, Dulcie?’

*Oh, he has bebaved abominably, says
she, her eyes (lushing, ‘He said the
moal cruel things,’

* Never mind him, darling. Come and
sit down by me, and let us try to find a
way out of our difticulties.’

*But I muat mind bim !’ cries she in-
digé:a.ntly. ‘Why, I can’t tell you all he
paid, . ‘

‘I'm’so-glad of that,” puts he in sooth-
iogly. -

RN .

charming inconsistency). ‘I remember
every word. They scemwr buraed into
my brain. Ob! he was 20 rude! Fancy
bis telling me J had ruined his life I’
" +Juseems to me that he is trying to
ruin yours.!

‘Mine ? She gazes at him a moment,
as if not quite understanding this, and
then: '‘You don't uaderstand,’ says she.

‘How could he 1uin mine? But never
mind that,—that's tolly ! Just bear the
other dreadful things hesaid: He be
gan by telling me—"’ .

‘Dnilcie ?—he checks her by a waiving
band—"After all, you know, he can't
bave wanted me to hear him. Weoneedn't
go into details, nced we? It is enough
for me to know that he has been—well,
beastly to you/

‘Benstly ! he has been that,’ says
she, with quite unnexpected fervor.
‘Beastly is & vulgar word. He haa been
horrid. I' (with a decision that carries a
frown with it) ‘don’t deny that; but he
has never been beastly !’

‘ You are a genercus foe,’ eays Eyre,
smiling. Hergencrosity, indeed, strikes
him as being something out of the way,
something beyond words—charming. It
would have been 8o easy to her to abuse
this tr ublesome—this so evidently un:
desired lover. And vel she cannot bring
hersell in her integrity to deny mny
small virtue he may possess. ‘Well
then, we will let him slide if you like;
no use talking about a low sort of hound
like that’

‘What abominable language you use!’
says she. ‘Even if Sir Balph has bebaved
unkindly to me, [ don’t see why you, a
siranger, should call him a—a—ez—bad
names.’

‘You are quiteright, and I am wrong,’
snys Eyre, giving in delivhtfolly. ‘But
surely—now, after all vou bave told me,
vou don't still feel bcund in duty’s
chains to mnarry that disagreeable per
son.’

‘ Certainly not,’ says she, with & firm
compression of her mouth. “If there 18
one thing op earth ebout which I have
quite made up mind, 1t is that [ shall
never marry Sir Ralph,’

‘And a gnod thing too,” aaye he,
mean it " .

‘Can’t you see that I mean 1t ¥ turn-
irg to him an extremely pale and un-
hapoy face.

‘1 can’t,’ msays he, gazing at her re-
grotfully. *I can see only une thing,
and that is that you are nnbhappy '

‘Of conrse I'm unhappy, afte rthe =eold-
ing I have just undergnne.  Whoy, futher
never scolded me as he dil™ )

‘Can’t you forget him ' exys Lyre im
ploringly.

‘T ean’t. Tt is verv hard to fureet the
peaple one hintes. However, whethier 1
forvet or remember bin, my mind is
made np: T ghall never marry him’

‘Yon

“Murry ne instead U7 saya  Evre,
bollly. ) .
You? It would be impoesible 1o «de.

scrive the amounnt of astonishmert ebhe
e fhirown into this word.

‘Yo, Why not? You knew--I have
tolt von—how [ love von, Give youraelt
to me. Let me reseue you from thie
tvrancy that is oppressing apd destroy-
ing vourlife.?

“'Prranoy ! repeats she as if stenck by
the vord. *Yes, he is 1 tyrant, isn’t
e 7’

‘1, never mind him. By all scennnta
he's not worth a thouaght,’ sxys Me, Evre,
with sovereign contempt

WWhioge acecunts 7

Y nrs!

CMine

WL haven't you abused him to me ?
Hiven’c von had eause to do so ¥

O, cense ! says she,  She grows
sileut, nnd atands near bim with gaze
beort upnn the gromnd and brows drawn
tegetier, Suddenly she looks up at him,
and he can see that her eyes are full of
teara.

‘Dalcie,” criex he, imprlaively, ‘veu
are unhappy. Why should any one be
unhuppy 7 We bave =0 short a time to
lire that it is follv not to make the beat
of every hour of it Forget all tiie,
Throw up yvour engagement, and marey
me.’

COW (faintly), ' T conidu’t)

“What! Will you siay here and
mar:v that man®’
t Never! XNever!

“Why not let him see at once, then,
that he has no power over vou—that his
impertinent lecturing can be directed at
somebody elae not at yon?'

‘I should like te let him know that
certainly,”” any sbe, her eyes lashing
vindictively.

¢ I.st me speak to youar father, then.”

‘He—wounld be so angry. savs ahe
hesitatingly. ‘And? (quickly) ‘it would
be of no nee either)

You look as if yon were glad of
that.’

“Why shonld I look glad? 'm not
lad about anything” says che sadly, s
sadly that he forgets his suspicion of
her, and goes back to his first thounght

* Lot me tey vour father, at all events,
I.ot me tell him how miserable you are;
that yon caun’t bear to marey Anketell
and —'

‘Yon may certainly tell him that V'—
vehemently. *I ahall never marry Sir
Ralph, not if he lived to be a thousand
years old.

‘I may try vour father, then. You
authorize me ?

¢ Yew'—alowly—* you can try.

‘Duleie!’ says he quickly, ‘do you
know what that permission means? Do
vou, darling ¥’

He has cnught her hand, and would have
deawn her to bhim, fut  sometbing
thonghtinl, travbled, preventa hine.,

' 1.2t me tell you something,” sayva ahe;
“Lhat, thongh we are engaged, Sie Ialph
never onee called me that’

COnlled you what?

‘ Darling.

*0n he’s a fool!” says Mr. Eyre, with
convietinn. *Dat do you urderstand,
darling? If I apeak to your fatber with
your prrougaion, it mesang that, it Iaue
ceed with bam, you will marry me!

“Poes iL? says she, with a sigh,
“Well, einking 1ute n chair, and claap-
ing ber knees with her slim fingers,
fyen won'l sweceed ; father will never
give in’

* [t certninly couldn't if I were Anke

“But T must tell you all that’ (with |
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tell's inferior,’ saysthe young man judic-
ially ; ‘but my prospects are as good as
his any day.'

‘I don’t care about proapecta,’ aays
Mirs McDermot; * what [ want is to
feel free. I can’t besr being ordered to
do things. You said you could imagine
& girl being told to marry a man, but
that vou could not imagine a girl doing
it. You remember 2

* Againat her will.’
~‘Qun! that’s the same thing,' says she.
‘If she wanted to maury him, ahe
wonldn’t want ta be ordered to do it.?

‘True,’ says he.

‘To be ordered to do nthing is at once
to want not to doit. That is true also,
ian’t it ”* anye sbe.

* Nothing truer.,’

‘ Well, yon thought me weak and de
testable when I told you { had promised
to marry Sir Ralph.'

‘I thought then '—distinetly—¢ just
what I think now, that no woman
should marry any man unleas she loved
him. It is an injustice both to him
and to hersel! ; and you—yon Jdon’t love
Anketell)

‘I have told youthat I hate him, save

she, making no direct anawer; but if )
were to brexk with him! You’ (lifting
her eyes to nia)—' you don't know father;
he- I don’t renlly know wiat wonld
happrn, i he heard I did not want to
marey Sir Ladpty)?
_ ' Why, your marriage with me,—that
18 the tirst thing that would happen'—
with a smile. He takes her hands and
carries tuem to his lips. 1 love vou.
You know tuat, Duleie, don't you? You
do koow ie”

*Oh, yes " 1 know 14, mayas she, with o

qnuick, long sigh, and a drosp of her
prewy hend.,
This cuamn acknowlodrment of s

pusston for her atrikes Myere with o sort
of shoek, Tovoluntarily he wlinees at
her; and o+ xamiontion that lovely
free ulaarma unkind criticism. T
pocr cisild is 8o unhappy that she Las
forpotten to digsemble, Girds of the sory
he haw bren aceastomed tomiret in town
and fashionable comntry wuses, would
hive pretendad to doabt Lia love with a
view to stropger expression of it hint
thix poor little girl s too hardly prossed
by clrenmsinices, wtd is too wltogetine
it ehild of Nature, ta hide ier honest he
[iefr. =0 minch the better. And what a
charmiug little head it i, bent like that,
with the soft, snuny, nut hrown curla
wandering over the broad forehead, and
the delicate contour of cheek and chin
[aid bare!  What one amongst all those
poiished women of the world of whom
ne haws st now thoneht, could compare
in grace and breeding with this swect
pericet llower of countey growth

{To be continrmed .}
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HOUSERELEPING.

If A woman isin good heath there is
nu moere healthiul employment than
heusework,  Generally epeaking, there
is o happier woman in the world, But
how diflerent when e v.ry breath is pain,
cVery step torture This state of health,
in nine cases ont of ten, comes rom  de-
singementgs of the delieate, feminine
organa ol gencration Toe faniily doctor
inqguires tirst, concerning these, He most
neielly Insists upon an ‘cxamination)
From this the modest woman natnrally
shrinks. Sue is rignt, xeept in very
unusual cas 8 of *temnle weakueas® ex
aminations are unnecessury. De. Pierce's
Favorite Preseription is u simple, na-
turat remedy for these ills, v cures
antely, PERMANENTLY,

Sead 81 one-cent stamps to cover cost
ol mailing oxLY, and reevive free o copy
of Dr, Picree's, Medical Adviser, Addreas,
World's Disnensary 3 edienl Association,
Baftulg, N.Y,

——— -

The Catholic faith is the religion that
is taithful to the cross! ft insisis on
sell-denial. It tenchea that nature must
give way to geace. It ideatizos suflering
emdured for [ove of God, v oppuses the
maximsof the world, Jtacts up to the
warning of the Lord: * Unless & man
denies nimselt and takes up his cross
duily and follows nie, he cannot be my
diseiple!™ No ctoer claimmul to toe
title of Christinn  Clhurgis  m0  ioves
poverty, chustity, obedicnee and mer:ili
cathin. Cnnst and Him crucilied is its
moidel and master.
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WIHEN YOU ARE TIRED

Withont extra exertion, lunguid, dull
aud tistlesa, your blocd 1s tallisg to snp
ply to your muscles and otaer organs the
vitalizing and steength viving propertics
they require.  Hood’s Susaparilln cares
that tired feeling by enricilog and puri
fying the blood. 1t will give you euergy
and vigor.

Hoon's PriLs are easy to take, easy to

gnerate. Cure indigestion, biliousness
4Ry
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THE SOCIETY OF ARTS OF CANADA,
1666 Notre Dame Street, Montreal.
Distributions every Wednesday. Value

FRANCO-RUSSIAN TREATY.
An Alleged lu-u-l:n-Tu-n Conceroing L,

A Parrie correspondent of the Daily
News finds & mensational revelation re-

garding the Franco-Russirn Treaty in s
speech made at a banouet by M, De
Schanel, vice-president of the Deputics,
who, it is believed, aime to succeed M,
Hanotaux as minister of foreign atinira
¢ We nre indebted to M. De Senwnel,
eays the correspondent, ‘ for raising the
corner of the veil of the nmiysterinna
tresty. It provides for no less an eventu
ality than the breaking of the Austrian
mouarchy, it being believed that at the
death of Emperor Francis oseph the
{(vermAn provinces will return to the
German Empire’

The puragraph in M. De Schanel’s
speech to which the correspondent re-
ters runa thus: *The first tifty yeers of
the twentieth centnry must witneas hy
the etlfect  of nwtural vicissitudes in
Austrin w decisive deamu. 1t ie easy,
evenn now, Lo foresce b any rale the
prologue and the tirst scte. The par
Vennce will play is traced ent before
hand.  The book of deatiny lies open to
nur ever, Lul o act cur prrt well we
st bewin our preparations ki onees,
*Bat how will we do ao i Franes is
abeorbed and distracted by miserabile
quurrels ? The springs of wer patiey
sivatld, to b anecessful, tend oo inter-
vention when those naturai vyejsetoles
Wave ripened the Anstrine cvaestion.
Fhat intervertion should be ner great
|eewr it aling, but acein, iw srall we
(3 1R TS SO

I internal adiseeneions o0 oo, with
the Tnstabddrt vy wmd weah nees 100 st
B LI COtmo e ner Gl sle 1 o exo st =

oy WL Doave stutesnien withon
power Loods veolop tne new Franeo
stan poliey. wureh e peld 5 v e
the treaty of aliianee, or o dow
that ncreciment all the ¢ nmed ervee o
the twe groth nmtivns expes
own prandenur and the gooor oo
civilization.”
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NOW s TINE 1Y
Topurify soor nlood wita fhod sor
sapariln. Muaren, Aprii, Moo e
teving montas of e yonr AL e s
ann vour blood s asded witys nojarities
which bave  acenpmulated dacing tne
winter. wid theee Impnritics nost be
inmmediately  cxpelled. Hooads Sorea-
parilla is the one Trie Blood Poeitier,
Itis the medicine which s necom
plished ninny thonsands of romal e
cnres Of all bload disedses, [t e winnt
the milliovs tawe in the apring to build
up heslta and ward off wicl oo,
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PATENT REPORT.

Below will be found the only oom
plete report of patents vranted this week
to inventors by the Vnited States ard
Canadian  governnments, This report is
prepared  specially for tnls paper by
Messrs., Marion & Marion, =salicitors of
prtents and experts, hewd cllice, Tenpie
huilding, Montresl.

AMERICAN FATENTA,
Aoostl—James EooAdkius Lowdon,
Cun., srteket ez,

ATl —0Odivier Bellefenishe, Monrad,
atioe mewing eiachine,
auttil—Arthur Dendnuarn, ifors Will-
inm, Cin. nut leek,
ST — Levi Fiahor, Brantfiozd, Cun.,
gane phineh.
BuaTTo —Jande
[nsy hnndfer.
SUG —J hn Jones,
Cun. rireet 8weeper,
Sy —John Jones et al, Toronte,
1N RIreet sWeex

Auuass—t hn Jones, et al, Toronto,
xtrect sprinkler
SUISES —~William  H., Tuaescll,
castle Cuan, cleetrie ear troliey.
GUOTS0—Thonme B Wooderd, Kings
bury, and A, J. Bssonfl, ichmuoud,
Can,, cloth measuring machiue,

CANADIAN IPATENTS
ST ~C. H. Ho e kisa, Port Heron
Mich , adv taing boned
HUT4E Lewim AL Hart, et al, Montreal,
MY MeHs e ‘
LU0 - Jus. Onelette,
Hyacinthe, stop maotion
muchine.

HO161—Walter Shicrs, Methourne, Ont,,
plough cleanrr,

Freehette, Monue dd

et al, Tomnte,

New-

ot
for

al, St
koitting

————————na-
The Liguoer and Drug Habits

We guarnntee to every victim of the
liquor or deag habhit, no matser how bad
the case, thut when Mr. A Huttor
Dixon's new vegetable medicine is tuken
ns directed, all desire for liquoer or droge
is removed withir three dayx, and a per
manent cure oflected in three weeks
The medicine is taken privately and
without interfering with business duties.
Immediate rvesulls—normal  appetite.
steep mnd clea: Vrain, and beuith im
proved in every way. Indieputable tes

romo;

Husiness Eards.
TELEPHONEK 8393

THOMAS 0’GONNELL,

Dealerin general Household Hardware,
aints and Oils,

137 McCORD STREET, Cor. Otlawe
PRACTICAL PLUMBER,
OAS.STEAM and HOT WATER FITTER,

Rutland Lining. fits any Nteve,
Cheap.

W~Orders promptly attendedto. ; Moderats
oharges. : A trial solicited.

GEORGE BAILEY,

278 Centre Ntreet,
Dealer in Wood and Conl  Conxtantly on LADQ:’.

everv deseription of Upper Cansda Firewood,
Slabe and Dry Kindling Wood & specialty.

CARROLL BROS,,

Registered Practical Sanitarlans,

PLUMBERS, STEAM FITTERS, METAL
AND SLATE ROOFERS,

795 GRAIG STREET : near Si. Aatsing,

Drainageand Ventilation asvecialty.
Chargea moderate. Telephone (R34

J. P. CONROY

(Late with Paddon & Nichalson)
228 Centre Street,

Practica! Plumber, Gas and Steam-FHier,

< LLEQTRIC and MECEANICAL BELLS, B,
eaee Telephone, 835%2.,,...

Jél=a. HICKS & GO.,
AUCTIONEERS

AND COMMISSION MRRCHANTS

1821 & 823 Notre Dame 8t.
fNear Motiilistrest. | MONTREAL

M. HITRS, 5. O'BRIND

o

Sales of Houreheld Furniture, Farm Stock, Reall
Katate, Damuged ttowlz wnd Genernl Merchanpe
dire respectfully wolivited, Advanoes
made an Can~tgninente, Chnrees
muderate pnd returne prompt.

N.B.—~Large conasignments of Turkish Rugs and
Carpots wlwaye on hand. Saler ot Fino Art tiovds
and High Cluas Picturcea sueoialts.

JERTABLIRHERD TRE4,
C. OCBRIEN
House, Siga and Decorative Painter

PLAIN AND GECORATIVE PAPEH HANGEK.

Whitewarhingan 1 Tintink. Al onleraprompli
atvendedto. Termsmaoderate,

innt of Rlenry,

Kozignnee, i Dorohester Nt
"uit - a Montrea}

D ilice

iy

LORGCE & CO.,
HATTER - AND - FURRIEE.
31 $T» LAWRENCE STREET;

MONTHEAL,
SRR AT IV NI T S aRan il IANE ST SRR

SURGEON-DENTIL 8

A/ -

< Ba. BAGSEEA, LD,
‘R

NURGICAI DENTINY
3}

\ No.15t-Lewrence Streot

"AONTREAL

l/ relephane, -« « 420X,

Your Linprersion in the ‘morning.
Taeth in theafternoen  Flegant full gum
Rose Poarl (lesh colyred.)  Weightod lower lneta
for ehallow jawg, Lippor sets fur warsted faces;
gold erown plate and hridge work, painler ox-
tracting without ehargeifects ureinaorted. Toeth
fiterd: tooth repaired in 59 minutor :vetain thres
hoursifreauired.

PRESBHEY

— PATIONDT—

STOVE LINING

ITs thho Bost-

WILL FIT ANY STOVE OB RAKGE.

Anyone can do Ir! One quarter
the covt of HBrickn!

CEO. W. REED & CO.,

TN Craly =Ntrect,

DD AADCER TR RAT WY
TR ANIISUNR Sy sTen
The Quickest, Most Direct and
Popular Route to the

KLONDVILE

YUKON GOLD TIELDS.

Chaiee of several routes, and impartiai infor-
mation given,

Full pactivnlars ax to =ailing of ull steamers
fram Pactfle Coaxt eitivs for Alaska, and nccom~
madittan reserved in advaner thereon,

‘Phroueh passenger aod freight rates quoted.
Aluska pomphiets gud maps, eontainine fall
information as to the Yukon listriet, furnished on
application to any Grund Trunk Agent.

CITY TICKET OFFICE
137 8T. JAMES STREET,

And Donuventure Station.

. :J‘" r_’“;

o ghb B

tomd o stamp Tor onr beauttul Locl **How to
et o Patent,t . What prafliable to fovent,” and
“Prizeson l‘nte::éa.“ﬂ.;dvlm}gc’l\e’. ngmodemle.
MARICN AR ’ XPERTS

Ternple Building. 165 St dules Street, dlontreals
The only finr of (iradunte Enzincers in the
Dominlon transacting patent business exclusively.
Nention this popers

‘-...__“
e

AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN

TOURS

timony sent sealed, We invite giricl in
vestipgabion., Address THE Dixox Corg
Co., No. 40, Park Avenne, n-:r Milton
street, Montrerl., Puone 3085,

[ "

Allau, Hoemwinion nud B aver Linems,
Quebec Nteamuhip Co. g

AL} LENES FROM NEW YORE

. Commistion va, Ommission -Jessie—
Is there anything more embarraesing

of prizes ranging from'$2.00 to $2,000.
Tickets 10 centa.

thian blushing when you shouldn’t?
Yes; nob blushing when you should.

)

Te Eurepe, - Hermuda, : WentIndies,
Florida, ete. '

COOIX’S TOURS.
' W, H, OLANCY, Acmrt.
Gnanp Trowx Troxar Orrics, 187 St. Taihes itesel




