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Shakespeare’s Shrine

A Chat ‘With
N2
an

Mrs. H&Ltha.way Baker Who

Claims to be the Descendant of the Family of
Shakespeare’s Wife—Lives in the House Where

the Poet Courted—Meets Many Noted People.
aee°eteraen

‘As 1 sauntered down the High street
of Stratford-on-Avon, on my way to
have a chat with the interesting occu-
pant of Ann Hathaway's cottage, I
found that the birthplace of the bard
was en fete. “Didn’t you know it was
Bull Roast?”’ gaid an aged crone, when
I inquired what had brought the people
together, “Go down towards the mar-
ket place, and you'll see the beasts
roasting whole in the street—six bulls
and six pigs turning on the spits.”

I was soon in the midst of a veritable
Olde English Fair, quaint enough for
the times of Shakespeare himsell, Lads
and lassies stood ready to be hired,
cheap Jacks displayed their tempting
wares, drums beat for the opening per-
formance of Punch and Judy, the whirl-
igigs flew round, jugglers and mounte-
banks performed on matting spread in
the streets, the strolling players had
arrived in a gorgeous caravan from the
steps of which the chief actor, in a
feathered hat and gold laced doublet,
proclaimed the coming tragedy of “Jim,
the Collier's Boy’’; and then there were
the oxen roasting betore huge fires of
wood. I arrived at the critical mo-
ment,

“MERRIE ENGLAND.”

The roasting, which had been going
on from early morning, was completed.
The men cooks wiped the perspiration
from their faces and rested on the long
handles of the ladles which they had
keen plying so‘'vigorously. Strong hands
held the cart wheel which had kept
the spit revolving, and the huge brown,
greasy beast, still hissing and friz-
zling, came to a standstill. Then ap-
peared the master of ceremonies, in
clean apron, flourishing a gigantic
carving knife and fork, and began the
cutting up. Dishes and plates heaped
with slices of meat were carried into
the nearest hostelries, and the crowds
who had come to the Stratford bull
roast began to dine.

A few minutes later I left this
glimpse of “Merrie England” behind
me and was walking across the green,
quiet meadows ovex the same ground
which Shakespeare had traveled, dur-
ing his courting days, to the village of
Shottery, where dwelt Ann Hathaway.
The famous cottage, which now bears
her name over its rustic doorway, look-
ed very picturesque, the mellow after-
noon sunshine playing upon the thatch-
ed roof and among the old-fashioned
clumps of evergreens in the garden
which slopes down in front of the cot-
tage.

“1 should like to have a chat with
Mirs. Baker,” I said to the buxom
voung matron who opened the door,
“but do not disturb her if she is taking
her afternoon nap.”

“I never knew Mrs. Baker take an
afternoon nap, although she is over 8)
yvears of age. Come in, and I'll call her
down.”

THE LAST HATHAWAY.

Presently the staircase door leading
into the living room opened, and an old
lady, in a snowy cap and apron, car-
rying herself erect, greeted me with a
smile, and invited me to sit down on
the courting seat—a long oak bench
with a high back, placed on one side
cf the ingle-nook. Near to me was a
picture by Wildiam Millet, showing
this same courting seat, with Shakes-
peare and Ann Hathaway as the lov-
ers. The old dame seated herself in
an arm chair opposite, resting her el-
bow upon a table at her side, and be-
gan, in a clear, though rather feeble,
voice, to tell me her history.

“Yes,” she said, “I am a Hathaway,
and my ancestors have lived in this
house since before Shakespeare’s time.
Here is my grandfather’s Bible, where
the births are put down, and you can
see them for yourself.”

With much quiet dignity Mrs. Baker
spread out the fiy-leaf of the family
bible, and explained the rough genea-
logical tree which it contained, tracing
her ancestry for four generations.

“Now,” continued Mrs. Baker, “I am
the only child of William Taylor, and
it I live till the 3rd of November next
I shall be 83 years of age. I was born
ir this house in 1812. I have
spent ten years of my life away from
the old place. They call it a cottage,
but it was quite a gocod
years back,” said Mrs. Baker, with
dignity, “and had two acres and a half
of land to it, as well as the orchard
and garden. It was our own property,
and has belonged to the Hathaways
for many generations. Fifty-six years
ago my father sold it to an iold farmer,
who lived in that house across the
field there, for £345. It came to his
nephew at his death, and he sold it to
the Shakespears trustees for £32,000.”

MY HOUSE IS MY FORTUNE.

“That was a big price.”

“It was, but strangers offered more.
The 'Mericans, so they tell me, would
have given a deal more money, and
would have shipped it off to their coun-
try—me and all. I should have been
wanted to show the place, you see.
They used to try and tempt me to go
years back, but I was always afraid of
the water. Some said it was foolish of
me, as I should make my fortune, but
g0 long as I have food and clothes and
a house to live in I don’t see what good
a fortune would do one. If the house
had been mine, I should never have sold
it to anyone. It was my father that
parted with it; he did not seem to prize
the old place. The trustees arranged
for me to stay here as long as T lived,
and my son and his wife are with me.
The old furniture belongs to the trus-
tees, too. Some of it has been in the
tHathaway family 400 years, but as they
had bought the house, I could not well
refuse to let them have the furniture.”

“yYou must have had a number of in-
teresting people to see you, Mrs. Baker,
during the last 50 years?”

ILLUSTRIOUS VISITORS.

“Yes, everybody comes here, I think.
7 remember Dickens coming 42 years
ago, and he took the visitor's book out
into the garden and sat on the stone
by the well with the book on his knees
while he wrote his name, He did not
talk much, but I always think of him
sitting on the old stone by the well
Mark Lemon came along with him. I
thought a great deal of Mark Lemon;
he did all the talking.”” And here the
old dame shook her head and chuckled
ot the recollection, but unfortunately
she could not recall the bon mots for
my edification. “Besides Mark Lemon,
Mr. Dickens had a large party of ladies
and gentlemen with him. There was
Mrs. Dickens and her sister Miss Ho-
garth, and Tennijel and XKnight and
several others.

“Americans seem very fond of com-
ing here. Gen. Grant came in 1877, and
he shook hands with me and asked a
Jot of questions about our family. Gar-
field and Longfellow and Mark Twain
have all been to sce me, and so has
Oliver Wendell Holmes. It is eight
years since he came. I thought him
a very pleasant little gentleman, and
row they tell me he is dead. I remem-
Ler he examined the house and said
how pleased he was to see the timber

only |

farmhouse |

| so good. Mary Anderson and Edwin
1 Booth have been heie, too0.”

“Of course Mr. Irving has
among your visitors, Mrs. Baker ”’

‘““No doubt he has baen here, but he
did not make himself known. Mr.
Toole has been twice. The first time
he did not put his own name in the
book, and he told me, in joke, as he
was Irving, and had brought Miss
Terry to see me, but 1 founda out after-
wards that the young lady was his
own daughter, He made himself
known the next time, and afterwards
sent me his portrait”

“I expect he has cracked many jokes
with you?”

“The last time he came was on a
Sunday afternoon, and of course Mr.
Toole would not be for cracking jokes
on the Sunday.” Mrs. Baker said this
in a tone which indicated that she was
profoundly impressed by Mr. Toole’s
sense of propriety.

OLD-FASHIONED FLOWERS.

‘““Have you ever received a visit from
the Queen?”

“Not from the English Queen, but I
have had the Queen of the Sandwich
Islands here. She was a very dark-
looking lady, but very pleasant in her
manners, and talked sol that I eould un-
derstand her quite well. She was
greatly put about over the stone floors,
and wanted to know if I didn’t find
them very cold. She took away some
York and Lancaster roses in memory
of the place. I have a beautiful bush
in the garden, and the roses are in
two colors, red and white, and that is
why we call it the York and Lancaster
rose.”

“I wonder you have not been disturb-
ed before this?”’

“I have a sight of visitors here most
fine days, but I expect they are all
taken up with the Bull Roast this af-
noon. We used to have a wake at
Shottery in my young days, but that is
all done away with now.

“Did you ever see a tinder-box?”
¢ontinued the old lady as she rose from
her arm chair and drew forth this in-
teresting relic from its own special re-
cess in the chimney corner, and sit-
ting down again with the box and con-
tents on her lap, began to strike the
flint ar}d bring forth sparks with great
df*xbemty. “This is my grandmother’s
{tmdm‘—bnx,” she said, as he put it back
in its place. “The hollow on the other
side of the fireplace is the bacon cup-
board. If you look up the chimney
}"011 v&"ill see it is wide open t» the ski':
t.na_t is how they used to build theﬂm,
IhlS 0ld table here is a great cum'(vsitv:
,-_he top reverses. Tt is rough wood fln
the one side, and polished on the other
They always had them in the farfn:
houses in the olden times, You see
they could use the rough side for iron;
in_g, or if there was a pig killing and
d1r‘§y work to be done, and keep the
polished side for best use,

i geis RELICS.

n suppose you ever v
wooden trencher before. This onzar‘r;u::
be 400 years old. This big fellow was
to hold the meat, and the smaller hol-
low at the side was for the salt; then
tl.ley could turn it cver on the’other
side to eat their pudding off. And this
1s my old oak dresser, and there’s my
willow pattern china on the shelves.
I used to have a set of the old pewter
blates which were used before china
was made, but they have taken those
to the museum. And now come up-
stairs and see my bed.”

Following the ancient dame’s slow
ootsteps I mounted the winding oak
Stairway and soon found myself in a
lt)y\' room, the bare oak flooring worn
with age, confronting the famous
_camved oak fourposter, which had been
in the Hathaway family for 400 years,
and which Mjrs. Baker a,ppxmched with
a tender reverence, and leaning one
hand on one of the pcsts pointed out to
me the beauty of the carving,

“These,” she said, showing me a pair
of finely spun sheets and pillow cases,
“were made 300 years ago by the Hatha-
ways, and have been handed down as
heirlooms ever since. They have been
in my possession for 60 years. Notice
{ the fine drawn work and the point lace
all woven by hand. It was the old
custom to keep a set of linen like this
in a family for use at a birth or a
death. This is my grandmother’s
spinning stool standing in the corner
| Yonder; and this oak stool here is what
{ Shakespeare calls a ‘joint-stool’ in one
of his plays: Every part of it is joint-
| ed, not made like a common stool.
When Mr. William Winter was here
he told some ladies that it was what
| the master of the house used to sit on
to joint out the meat.

“The bed has got a rush mattress,’””
continued Mrs. Baker, as she turned
up the coverlid; “you will not see an-
other like this anywhere. It is falling
to pieces with age, though.

‘“Now, that is about all I have to show
vou up here, but before you go,” con-
| tinued the old lady, putting on a white
{ cotton sun bonnet, “come out into the
garden and =it on the stone by the old
well, where Dickens sat. And you may
take some leaves from the bush beside
it. See,” she said, plucking a spray,
“that will press out flat in a book. And
now I must bid you good-bye, for it’s
getting my tea-time, and I am old and
cannot do without my meals at the
regular times.” 8o, with a smile and
| a shake of the hand, the descengant
| of the Hathaways watched me through
the wicket gate into the lane, and re-
turned to the ingle-ncok in the old cot-
tage of her forefathers.

SARAH A. TOOLEY.

CATARRH RELIEVED IN 10 TO 60
MINUTES. — One short puff of the
breath through the Blower, supplied
with each bottle of Dr. Agnew’s Catar-
rhal Powder, diffuses this powder
over the surface of the nasal passages.
Painless and delightful to use, it re-
lieves instantly and permanently cures
Catarrh, Hay Fever, Colds, Headache,
Sore Throat, Tonsilitis and Deafness.
60 cents. At W. T. Strong’s and B. A.
Mitchell’s. t

If you are fond of giving advice,
§ttudy law and medicine and charge for
it.

Worms cause feverishness, moaning
and restlessness during sleep. Mother
Graves’ Worm Exterminator is pleas-
ant, sure and effectual. If your drug-
gisth as none in stock, get him to pro-
cure it for you.

Professor (to his wife)—Elsie, T have
promised to deliver an address tomor-
row evening on the rational exercise of
the memory, Don't let me forget about
it.

Why will you allow a cough to lacer-
ate your throat or lungs and run the
risk of filling a eonsumptive’s grave
when by the timely use of Blckle's'
Anti-Consumptive Syrup the pain can
be allayed and the danger aveided?
This syrup. is pleasant to the taste, and
unsurpassed for relieving, healing angd
curing all affections of the throat and
lungs, coughs, colds, bronchitis, ete,

The one time in a man’s life when he
wants the earth is when he falls over-
board in mid-ocean.

been

JOHN EULL.

An Interesting American Estimate
of the Old Gentleman. -

Reads Less but More Thoroughly Than
Uncle Sam—Is More of a Sports-
man—The Effect of the
Climate.

There is an extremely interesting pa-
per in the Forum by Price-Collier, en-
titled “The Reading Habits of the Eng-
lish People.” Mr. Price-Collier 1s 2a
well-known American writer and pub-
lic speaker, who has for some time past
been resident in England. His obser-
vations as to the literary tastes of John
Bull lead him to make many uncom-
plimentary criticisms of our pecple.
WHAT DOES JOHN DLULL READ?

NOTHING!

He declares that if you ask what an
Englishman reads, the true answer, in
the majority of cases, is that he reads
nothing at all. He says:

“The great bulk of the English read
nothing—literally nothing—and he who
knows something of rural England will
agree to this; the casual and occasional
reader reads fiction, biography, history,
travels, and no small amount of theo-
logy in a diluted form; the great n.nd-
dle class read and trust their period-
ical literature and their newspapers,
the students, the real readers, who feed
their minds as other men their bodies,
read with more thoroughness and pa-
tience than our students.”

Compared with America he finds our
readers few and far between, although
he admits that our good readers are
better than the Americans. He says:

“England has nothing like the aver-
age well-read men that one finds in
America; but America has nothing like
the number of thoroughly well-read,
widely-traveled, highly-trained men in
politics and in all the professions that
one:finds here. On the other hand, it is
equally fair to say that the 28,000,000
inhabitants of a small island, who of-
fer no facilities for the higher educa-
tion of the poorer classes, who have a
million papers, a million and a half
domestic servants, three million out-
of-door laborers, two million working
in mills, factories and shops, and who
have conquered and rule a population
in partibus outnumbering them twelve
to one, cannot be spoken of as a nation
of readers.”

WHY? HIS CLIMATE IS TOO GOOD.

When Mr. Collier passes on to consid-
er the cause for the difference between
the two branches of the English-speak-
ing race, he finds it to comsist partly in
national character, but largely to cli-
mate. The English, he declares, ‘“‘are
the Romans of modern times, dull, vig-
orous, law-loving, law-abiding, and col-
onizers of the very finest quality, but
not students.”” How can anyone study,
he suggests, when the climate ig so de-
lightful that it always permits a man
to be out of doors, instead of sitting
over a stove with his book? Mr. Col-
lier says:

“No doubt the mild and equable tem-
perature of England, which enables one
to be out of doors, and consequently to
take part in some form of out-of-door
sport or labor all the year round, les-
sens the amount of reading. Other
things being equal, the inhabitants of
a mild climate will read less than peo-
ple who are, perforce, kept indoors
many weeks of the year. No country
in the world has such a never-ending
round of sport in which so large a pro-
portion of the population takes an in-
terest as has England—bicycling, grown
to enormous proportions, all the year
round; hunting from October to April;
racing, from early spring till late
autumn; golf, which has developed
frcm a game into a widely-prevalent
disease, all the year round; cricket and
tennis, from May till late September;
shooting, from August till October;
football (played, alas! by professionals,
but as many as 20,000 people attend
ing on one game), from September till
May; and besides these, coursing, fish-
ing, boating and a long et cetera of
other pastimes. Nor are these sports
confined to the rich and idle, or even to
the well-to-do alone. It must never be
forgotten, even by the most fervent op-
ponent of an aristocracy, that England
is today the most democratic country
in the world, where the rights of the
individual are the most respected, and
where the individual has more personal
freedom, than anywhere else in Chris-
tendom; for to misg this characteristic
is to lose the explanation of many ap-
parent anomalies.”

TOO FOND OF THE OPEN AIR.

This witness is true; and it is well
to have Americans to reside in this coun-
try for a time if only to find it out.
Nothing is more difficult to get into the
beads of the Americans who have cros-
sed the Atlantic than this very same
fact upon which Mr. Collier rightly
lays so much stress. But to return. Dis-
raeli said long ago that our aristocracy
lived in the open air, and read nothing.
In this respect he agreed with Mr. Col-
lier, who says:

“In a word, John Bull loves the fresh
alr. He is a sportsman, an athlete, a
soldier, a sailor, a traveler, a colonist,
rather than a student, and all the fig-
ures bear one out in making the state-
ment. During those horrible days in
the Crimea, these sport-loving ‘young
barbarians’ were ‘all at play,” when they
were not fighting; racing their ponies,
getting up cricket matches, and off
shooting such game as there was. One
family—the Pelhams—have hunted the
Brocklesby pack of hounds for more
than 175 years.”

It is difficult to find an Englishman
between 18 and 65, in falr health and not
supported by the rates, who is not a
performer at some kind of sport or in-
terested in some phase of it. Of the
673 reviews and magazines of a non-re-
ligious character printed in Englang,
one in six is largely devoted to some

form of out-of-door sport or occupa-
tion.
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For 20 Years

the formula for making Scott’s
Emulsion has been endorsed by
physicians of the whole world. No
secret about it. This is one of its
strongest endorsements. But the
strongest endorsement possible is
in the wital strength it gives.

Scott’s

nourishes. It does more for weak
Babies and Growing Children than
any other kind of nourishment. It
strengthens Weak Mothers and re-
stores health to all suffering from
Emaciation and General Debility.

For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Bron.

chitis, Weak Lungs, Consumption, Blood
Diseases and Loss of Flesh.

Soott & Bowne, Bellevitle. All Druggists. 60c. & 1,

¢ All-Important Quesion:

oW dia

Regan Los

rength ¢

Thousands of Rejuvenated and Happy
Men and Women Emphatically Say:

“Use Paine’s Gelery Compound, the Dest of Al
Spring Medicines.

The Only Medicine in

the World That Hon-

estly Cures Sick and Diseased People.

The all-important question at this sza-
£0n of the year with the sick and ailing,
iz “how to throw off disease and get rid
G6f suffering.”” Past experiences and
happy resiits have amply demonstrated
the fact that Paine's Celery Compound
always cures; it even rescues victims
of disease after other medicines have
failed, and when doctors have given up
all hope.

The following testimony from Mrs.
C. Lumley, a lady well known in Coc-
bourg, Ont., leaves no doubt as to the
marvelous efficacy bf the wonderful
n_wdlcine, about which the whole civi-
lized world is now talking:

“I have much pleasure in recommend-

ing Paine’s Celery Compound for ner-
vousness and weakness, with which 1
was afflicted for a number of years,
and for which my doctor could give
no relief. I became very weak and
hhad a stroke of paralysis. I was con-
fined to my bed, and my doctor re-
quested me to try a course of your
medicine as the last thing that could
be done. I did as recommended, and
before I had finished the first bottle 1
experienced a change. I am glad to
say that I am cured through the use
of Paine’s Celery Compound. I have
recommended it to others, and they
have been benefited by it. I wouid urge
all in need of medicine to give it a

trial, as it has worked miracles for me.”
L
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MERCANTILE REPORTS.
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COLLECTIONS.

Personal attention given to slow pay accounts

162 §t. James Street, Fontreal.
26 Front Mtreet West, Toronto

Cough

«AND.,

Colds ™=

WILL LEAD TO
...Consumption...

BUT BY USING

Dr. Slocum’s Emuision

THIS IS PREVENTED.

For Difficulty of Breathing, Wastin
Flesh, Bronchitis, Throat and
Troubles, always use

DR. SLOCUM’S EMULSION.
Put up in
35c. AND $1.00 BOTTLES.

The T. A. Slecum Chemical Co. Ltd.
PROPRIETORS AND MANUFACTURERS,
TCRONTO, ONTARIO.

Pt ———————————————
Leading Bicycle Dealers.

They all want the

“BRANTFORD"

Awey of
ung

of Trade Bji
cycle Club has 1ncreased its order o

machines from the BRANTFORD
firm from 30 to 45.”

AGENCY: 212 DUNDAS STREET

WG A

Special reduced price of First-class
High-grade English Ball-bearing Pneu-
matic Wheels,

B840 TO $BB5.

Headquarters for Bicycle Manufac-
turing, Repairing and Reconstructing;
Wood and Wire Sulky Wheels at pop-
ular prices.

CHARLES STARK CO.

56, 58 and 60 Church St., Toronto.
75u xt bw

Bicycles !

Large stock, both new and
second hand.
PRICES RIGHT.

Wm. Payne & Co., London

Telephone No. so7.
zb

BUY THE

BRANTFORD BICYGLES

)
And

MANUFACTURED BY

THE GOOLD BICYGLE CO., LTD.

99 Yonge Street, TorONTO

8410 St Catherise St Monzzzas Brantford, Ont.
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BESIDE THE BOMKIE BRI
L0 i wHL DRIL
By IAN MACLAREN.
Crown 8vo., Art Linen $1 25.
A Dozen Selected From Many Hundreds of
Testimonials.

DRrR. ROBERTSON NICHOL IN THE

WEEKLY:

“The book is destained to an enviable popu-
larity unsurpassed by any living writer.”
ProOF. G. A. SMITH IN THE BOOKMAN:

“Their comedy is irresistible, and all their

athos pure and moving.”

HE SATURDAY REVIEW SAvs:

“The book is full of good things.?

THE DarLy TELEGRAPH:

“Humor, abyndant in quantity and admir-
a{)lc i}l quality. Its pathos is equally admir-
able.”
THE WESTMINSTER GAZETTE:

“Not merely a_singul: beautiful, but a
very powerful and impressive book.”

THE SPEAKER:

‘‘As tine an interpretation as we have yet had
of the real inner spirit and life of rural Scot-
land. * * * His pictures are marvels of ideal-
istic realism—their charm is their truth.”

MR. GLADSTONE SAYS:

“There has never been anything of the kind
finer than the sketch of “The Country Doctor.”
THE SKETCH:

“The author is a great master of pathos, so
great that only one or two living writers can
compare with him in this endowment.”

THE BosToN PosT Savs:

‘A collection of connected tales, that for
humor, pathos and a rare intermingling of
comedy deserves to rank among the classics.”
TaE BurrFaLo CHRONICLE SAYS:

“Charming sketches, full of pure pathos, I‘iCh‘
mellow humor, and unique personal portrayal.’
THE NEW YORK EVANGELIST SAYS:

“It is a beautiful piece of work. The humor,
the pathos, the keen appreciation are inimit-
able.”

FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY,

140, 142 YONGE ST., TORONTO;
Also NEW YORK and CHICAGO. B4it

BRITISH

who pays $40 for
a suit of clothes
that he can buy
for §15, is a half
brother to Balaam’s ass.

The Montreal Pants & Suit
Company
Make suits at from $750!to $15, pants from
8250 to 85.
Store No. 5 Masonic Temple.
Lou Paladino, Manager. ywt

Electric Light.

Get our price for Incandescent Light-
ing, Electric Bells and Iiotors, belore
placing your order.

A, GREEN

244 DUNDAS ST.,
Telephone 681. - London§ vgnt.
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7 DONT SUEFER

from Indigestion one day
longer. A package of
ADAMS’ PEPSIN

TUTTI FRUTTI

will banish it.
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Don’t be imposed upon with
imitations.
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Reid's Hardware

NO. 118 NORTH SIDE
DUNDAS STREET.

Irwin & Geldart,

Brass Manufacturars.

{ONTRACTORS for Brass Supplies for
waterworks and engine buiklers. All
special lincs of Brass Casting and Brass Fin-
shing done on shortest notice. Jabbing and
epairing a specialty. Brass and iron polish-

ng and nickel plating.
Pglone 525

¢

292 York Street.

ISCRIN0NS Pmoig.

I don't charge any more than it is
worth., I don’t keep Eeoplewaiti‘ng. I
won't do inferior work at any price, I
de as good work as can be done. My
men are all thorough mechanics. I
want your next plumbing job, My
place of business in 83 Carling
Street, London.

LEX MILNE

Telephone 773. &t

Navigation and Railways

ALLAN LINE

Royal Mail Steamships, Liverpool,
calling at Moville.

From Montreal From Quebeg
SAPIIRIRN . s v anensons May 4 y 5
Laurentian....cc..e... May 11
Parisian........ wees. May I8
Mongolian

RATES OF PASSAGE.

First cabin, Derry and Liverpool, 850 and up-
wards single; $100 and upwards return. Second
cabin, Liverpool, Derry, Belfast, Glasgow, $30;
return $55. Stecrage at lowest rates, every-
thing found.

All steamships carry first cabin, second cabin
and steerage passengers,

Leave Toronto Friday morning to con-
nect at Montreal.

STATE LINE SERVICE.
New York, Londonderry and Glasgow.
State of Califernia.......... P g May 11
State of Nebraska..... TEE R B ai May 25

Cabin passage, $40 and npwards; return, $30
and upward. Second cabin, §25. Steerage at
lowest rates. For tickets and every informa-
tion apply to

AGENTS—E De la Hooke, “Clock” corner
Richmond and Dundas, and Thos. R. Parker,
southwest corner Richmond and Dundas
strets. ¥, S. Clarke, 416 Richmaend street; John
Paul, 391 Richmond street.

CUNARD LINE

From New Yerk to Liverpool via Qucens=
town. Fast Express Mail Service.
ETRU#RIA............Saturday, April 27, Sa.m
CAMPANIA.. Satur&ay,g\;my 4 ,noon
UMBRIA. ........ ehn u Saturday, May 11, sa.m
LATOANIA ..., e s Saturday May 18, noon
ETRURIA............ . SBaturday, May 25, 3 p.m
CAMPANTA ... ... Saturday, June 1. 11 a.m
UMBRIA.................Baturday, June 8,3 p.m
EUCANIA o0 oo Saturday, June 15, 10 a.m

RATES OF PAssaGgeE—Cabin. $60 and upwards
second cabin, $35, $40, 845, av(‘ording to steamer
and accommodations; return tickefs on favor-
able terms. Steerage tickets to and from Liver-
pool and Queenstown and all other parts of
rurope at lowest rates. Through bills of
lading given for RBelfast, Glasgow, Havre,
Antwerpand other parts of the continent, and
for Mediterranean ports.

VeE’NoON H. BrowN & Co., general agents,
4 Bowling Green, New York.
¥ 5 DHE F.A HOOK 1.
“Clock” corner Richmord and Dundas Streets

Al G SMYTE R

Bank of Commerce Building, first door north
of Dundas Street.

WE TAKE YOU

—TO—=

Baltimore, Washington, Boston,
New York
And All Eastern Points,
Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City,
CALIFORNIA,

And All Western Points,

——]N =
Fast Vestibule Express Trains.
VIA

MICHIGAR (JERTRATL,

““The Niagare Falls Route.””
Making close and sure connections. If you
anticipate raking a trip call at 395 Richmond
Street, where «li information will be cheerfully
furnished.- Telephone 205. :
JOHN PAUIL, Agent.

0. W. RUGGLES, JOHN G. LAVEN,

Gen. Pass. Agent. Can. Pass. Agent.

WHITE STAR LINE

Royal and Unitad States Mail Steam,

ers for Queenstown and Liverpool.

*ADRIATIC

*TREUTONIC

BRITANNIC......

*MAJESTIC....

*GERMANIC...

*Superior second cabin accommodation on
these steamers,

From White Star dock, foot West Tenth St.

Saloon rates—On Teutonic and Majestic, $90
and upwards; second cabin rates, Majestic and
Teutonic, $40 and $45: round trip, $70 to 885,
according to locati ‘ berth. Salocon ratez on
Germanic and B 0 and upwards. Ex-«
cursion tickets on favorable terms. Stcerage ak
lowest rates, Company’s office, 41 Broadway,
New York.

For further information apply to

EDWARD DE LA HOOKE,
SOLE AGENT FOR LONDON.
Clock corner Richmond and Dundas streets.

| Points West,

For NEW YORK and
| Points East

TAKE THE

Gl Dolble-Trek Highway,

Offices—*‘Clock” corner, E. De la Hookse,
Agent, and G. T. R.depot.

The

Tuesday
Last

April 30
Settlers 1895
Specials "

WILL LEAVE TORONTO
At 9 p.m,

(Should sufiicient business offer) for Manitobs
and the Northwest,
A through Colonist Car wil! b« & ttached to the
C. P. R. Pacific Express. leauing Toronto 12:23
noon, daily, except Sunday, during April.
See your nearest railway agent.

THOS. R. PARKER, City Pas-
senger Agent, Office 161 Dundag

Street, corner Richmond,




