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: r. Chubl;

Mr, Chubb of Peckham, London, S.
E., lay, on the ground all crurapled up
with his Jog twisted itke a note of in-
torrogationa Ho wus wondering
whettior he was doad or alive.

On the whols, Mr, Chubb rather be-
Jtoved himselt to bo dead, Ho had a
vuguy aceollcetion of & lone, dreary
ptarch under a blistering sun, of an
extraordinary  feeilng of emptiness;
tuen of much Joading nd firiug, nud
rishing forward again.

Aftor that things breawo shightly
mixed, Something Wit him in tho 1ep.
It dldn’t hurt you know, but It made
Bim very angry, b auso he was vory

y ug Boors, $o ho liad to st
Bg‘?’l‘s l:;):tl‘:oxduwu; and that's about
all ho remembered,

Yes, Mr. Chubb felt tolerably cou-
fident that ha wns now o dead man
and was surprised at hiy owsn i
ferenco, Somoliow his thoughta turis
ed to Peckham, ond he remowmbored
cortain  Dank holldays spent on tho
Rye. Mr, Chubb chuckled at tho inero
thought of it. Ho tiad been most
gurprisingly drunk that day. Not that

ale,  he added thou ditfally, emacking
iy Hps st the notor.

Agudn the  comversition  flngged,
Floldd of tite Hurse Arthlors Melag too
weak to talk, nnd Mr. Chubb of Peck-
ham belng very husy turnlag over nn
Wdoa in bl mind.

“You'll excuse me,” ho sald prosont.
1¥, “but ain't you the bloke that ‘elped
my wesus and the kids whon I was
pinched?”

“Some {rlends of minc font money tn
thep,” #aid tho falnt volee, In & husky
whivper.

“Lugug! ' muemared  Mr.  Chubb,
“what a rum thing I should meet you
here! So it wag you went ‘em somu
money every week? Well, 'm dastcd!®

Mr. Chubb wak s0 tuken up with thix
remarkable  colneldenco  that, nftor
enreful thought, he ouded; “Woll, Tin
SNepered!”

Ticn snother Wea struek hin, and
with much  diffigaity he got out o
smatl metal (fask, 1n which he alwanyy
carried & emalt supply of spirituvus
refreshment.

“t ain't Jikely thero's a drop loft,”
he mutterod. "I nover do leave much
be'tnd,”

But on being shakon the flaek gave
up a siight gurgling sound; thero was
perhaps, & tablespoontul of brandy n
1t. This was ainost noro surprising
than meoting an unknown frieud, and
Afr, Chudbl's remarks ganuct be recor-
ded with propriety.

His naturpl Instiuct was to unsorow
the stopper and pour tho contonts
down his ovor-thlrsty throat, but

ng drunk was an unusua}
}:ﬁ‘t slms was o Bwell affair, It woe
a kind of red-Jottor day, and had ond
od in a replly delightful fight with &
man from tho country, whoss wito had
calied Mrs. Chubb a “woman.

It was too funny lor words—so Mr.
Chubb thought, as lo lay there tu a
fieap. A policeman urrived on the
scene and requested tho ploasure of
2y company as fur ag the station,
and Mr. Chubb, belug exuberantly hap-
py, knocked him down, and proceeded
to Juwp on him. Finally it required
four constables to perauado um to
vlstt thelr offielal resldence; and Mr.
Chubb  olearly  recollected gloglng
«“]t's a great blg shame” tho whole
way, lollowed by an appreciative and

dmiring crowd.

* &n \glu\t a day 1t was, And what
glorlous times w liad before this “nd-
Jective” slily war broke out, and he
wae “adjective” silly fool onough to
enlst for it. .

n.‘lluec then Mr. Chubb felt o spinsh
of rain on lls face, Also o noticed
that tho atmospliero wae cold; aud h
concluded from this that he was nu
dead, but very much allve.

Ho turned tho notlon over In lla
mind for somo time, It was rather
amusing, this  delng allve, Tuore
might still be tlme for svmo moro fun,

On the whole, ho wight as well get
up and find out whero tho other
“blokea" were.

So Mr. Chubb procceded to rlse.

Taen Lo made a dlscovery. s
right leg wag—to uso hie own TIpL_s-
alve phrase—"all over tho shop. lle
was tio moro able to stand, or cvon
sit up. than he was able to fly; ¥0 ho
tell baok, nnd “cusscd” loud-and.docy.

Prosently he heard a half-suppres-
ged groan.
“*Dllol”
00's that sgin'

“It’s only me, eald u falnt solce.

wAnd bo's only me when ‘c's at
‘ome?” eald Mr, Chubb.

“i'm Ficld, of tho Horso Artiilers,”
a1d tho falnt volce.

wNever ‘eard of you,” enfd Mr
Chubd, dryly.

Wi are yours eatd Flcld of the
Torse Artillery.

"hio?" mldy‘\fr‘ Chubb, “Well, I'm
Chubb of Peckhars, at present serving
with her glorlous majesty's vlcoming
rifle brigade. Where aro you '1t2”

“In the stomach.”

Mr, Chubb was silent for a miaute,
and then he sald in & somewhat gant-
Jer_volee;

“Pretty bad, ain't it, matey?”’

.p;sld Mr. Chubb hoarsely.

o

«] reckon I'm about done for,” €ald

the volce, very falntly, indeed.

“@arn!” sald Mr. Chubb, promptly,
#Y¥ou nin‘'t done for—hot by a long
way! Cheer upl{”

“Where aro you hit?" sald the voice

“Right leg,” sald Mr. Chubd, In o
tone of deep dlygust. *Stul, T s'posn
I ought not to grumble. 1t don't ‘urt
when I keep still—at least, notblng to
speak of.”

Taere waa silence for a few tninutes
and then Field of the Horso artlilory
wiispered;

“Dld you gay you come from Peck-
Wam?

“Yes, No. 14 Angel Terrace, Queon’s

ad.”

“[ knowePeckinm,” gald the faiut

volce.

“Lovely place, ain’t 142 murmured
Mr. Chubb, surcasticaily, Wonderful
8o breczo you get all the way up from
the Elephant. Apd tho view you glts
from the giddy ‘elghts.of Camberwell
15 enough to turn your ‘ead.”

“1 believe I kpnow you,” gald the
volce, huekily.
“Know me?* cchoed Mr. Chubb,

doubtfully, *That don’t say much for
the’ company you keep. What are you
-n por?”

“Before I joined I used to lold a
terpercuce service every Sanday oo

the Rye,” #afd tho faint volce, very-

falntly, Indeed, “I'm afrald I'm too
bad to talk”

“Don't trouble to talk, matey, il it
‘urts you, sald Mr, Chubb, aifably.
#You leave [t to me. Bosglides, I reckon
you'se dune your share of Jawlog.”

s I Y
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There was o moment's silence, for
Mr, Chubb wae in some pain, and be
alfuded to It In an undertone, with a
wealth and varlety of adjectives which
would have delighted the angels of
Ange) Terrace. N

“Lor’, fancy you bein’ & temperance
gpouter!” he 8ald, gentally. “Wonder
you hadn't more aense. I remembers
you, You're a little chap—sandy ‘alr
and blg mouth. I suppose you chucked
the temperance dodgo when you Join.
~ed the army?"

“No, anld the weak voles, ovident.
1y spenking with a great cffort. “But
I ;I_?n apythiag for a drluk of branay

"%’e}l. since you menution 1t,” said
3Mr, Chudbb, “I could manage u little
drop myaell—or oven a pot of four-
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mado him

“1 gay matey,” ho eald grullly, “I've
found a drop of brandy In wy flask,
Could you mnnage to crawl over ‘ere
for 12"

Tacro was no answer. Flold of the
Horéo wrtlllory couldn't even mur-
mur “No.”

“Lor, sold Mr. Chubb Indignantly,
a8 i addressing @ third pocson,
“what's the good of talkiug eilly? Tho
poor bloke can’'t move 'aud or foot!’

“1 reckon yowd botter drink it
yourself, Mr. Chubb,” he added, In a
fricndly  volce, "You ain't looking
quito tho thlug to-night.”

“Well, no, thanks," he added regrot-
fully. “5 think I'll glve it to that little
sandy cliap. You eeo, ho's heen & sort
o' pal to me, unvoknown like.”

So with muzh dlificulty, and In spite
of the most excruclating agony, Mr.
Chubb of Peckham proceeded to drag
himsell along the ground a8 best he
could,

Tae pain wae intenso, and, ajthough
ne was not & highly strung individual,
thie perapiration broke out on his face

_and head, and he cleiched his teeth fn

n reeolute determlinption not to cry
out.,

it the meantime, Fleld ol the Horso
Artlllery had partly recoverod con-
gclousnesy, and wits vaguely aware
that something wps happentng.

“What are you doing?* ho gronned.

“I'n goln® to glve you o nip o
brandy,’ #nid AMr. Chubb, in o steady
volee,

"Oh, I ¢hall be glad of 1t1" murmur-
ed tho other. "But don't you trouble
1 1t hurte you,”

*Urts mes sald Mr. Chubb, lu o
“tone of deep disguet. **'Urt wme? ‘O0
sald anything about ’urting?"

Taen ho lay flat on hls stomach cnd
bit the Alceve of hls jicket to stop
llmeell from groaning, He was only
a tew yafds from his comrade, bul
it scemed liko 60 many mlics,

“It takes o long tlme when your log
18 bad, doesn’t 1t?"* gald the other man,
gvmpathetically.

“Well, { afn’'t cxactly tn raclug con-
ditton,” sald Mr. Chudb, “But don't
you Worry. 1 shall Yo thero boforo
Christmas.”

Ten wloutes Jater he could Just man-
age to reach Fleld of the Horso Artil-
lery with his outstretched nrm.

*Ere you are, matey,” ho satd, “Flne
iah 1t up.”’

.“Have you hnd sowe yoursel!,” mur.
mured the other, doubtfully.

“What do you think?” wmald Mr,
Chubb grimly. “Did you ever know me
lose a chance?” .

S0 Fleld of the Horse artillery swal.
Jowed the tableapoonful of brandy, and
AMr. Chubb smacked his lips at the
thought, of the driuk which he had
not_had.

“Tnat’s better,” sald Fleld. “I'm
awfully grateful to yout"

“Don’t mention it,” snid Mr. Chubb.

“Seemsg pueer you should glve mo
brandy, when I'vo 0 often waraed
you agalpat It, doesn't it?” said Fleld,
*I feel another man niready.”
""Glml of that,” sald AMr. Chubb brle-

ly.

Ho was beglnniug to feel

KOLLLALLELANRALAREALH

Proving'a Proverb

'
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“Flno feuthera do not nako Tao
Dlrda,” £ald Rartlett, in ¢ manuer to
convey hid opinion that that actiled
tho whole 1attor boyond any posnibloe
dispute,

“\What nomseusel * eried  Latham
“they do, and nil tho proverbs in the
world vannot  prove the contrars.
Proverbs  are usually mleading, to
#ay the least, and et people aveopt
them aa truth just because they haso
ctionary's plico. Fnaolal rezombligce
uttora them with an ale of authority.”

st mo, T euppore,” Rartintt ro-
marked, with ungy immutical good hu-
mor.

“por the woment. ¥, ° Lathom ad-
mitted, *but I'd Just as dlef take my
turn at it. It I were to muke . pro-
vorb, notw, to oxpress my e of the
truth, I'd vomo out firt footed, with-
out any metaphog, and provinim that
clothes make tho gontleman.'

“But you dom’t bLeleve I’

“Yea, I do,”

“Oh, say, Lathau!"

Taere wag n doren of protests, for
anong the dozen or so dobiters, i
tham wns a minority of one. It wae
in tho Stuyvesant club, after dinner.
All present wero mombers, and what
mombership In the Stuvesant jmplied,
wealthy young mon who had nover
done a stroko of remunorative work.
Taey wero all good Amerleans, aud
consequently lttle In sympathy wich
Latham'a  extremely  arlstocratio
views, At wll cventd, 80 tho ‘iows
aeomed %o thom, Perhaps U thoy
fhad undoratood thom hottor, oplalons
migh’ have clunged.

“T'd ke, 8ald Bartlett, “to put that
proverb of yours to tho tost. You
wouldw't  say, for example, that it
your valet put on your clothes ho
would thercby besoma your eflunl as
a gentlenman.”

«1 would,” declared Lagham, who
was o stubborn fellow, “provided the
clotiies fitted him. I must say that
equallty 1sn't in the discussion, but ™
Jet that go, for the general principal
fg tho same., My valot I8 trained to
bo polite and considerte, It o hadn't
these qualitics 1 wouldn't omploy him,
He 18 dignltied’ in domeanor, or I'd
turn Wm  off, He Is honest, or ho
would have clearcd out long ago with
my vnlupbles. 1. epeaks A8 good
English  bs miny o gentleman I've
mot,”

The men wero not convinced that
good  clothies would make this valot
anything but o wmenial, and after gomo
frulticss argulug Bartlott roturncd to
the attack on anotler Hue.

“if your proverd I true,” ho 714,
ugho roverso should be true. Suppose
you were to put on a menial’s livery,
would you bo a valet, or would you
stLi bo tho gentleman that you un-
doubtedty aro?”

“1 gon't know whother I should be
a valet,* Latham replled, “for that
takea spectu] tralung, but I stould not

DO agenviemat uny jongor. Of that 1|

om certpin,”

It would bo Intercsting to prove
taat,” wurmured Bartlett, thought-
fully, “My footman left me to-day
and 1 baven's yet aclected als suce
cossor, Why not take his place for oo
day, Latdwm, and seo i the livery
makes you anything but a gentleman.
Cowe ont L'}l I3y you o hundred Jdollare
-that you can’s etand the test.”

Latdiam cojored and negtled uneast-
1y in lils chalr,

“I should be recognized by lots of
people,” hie md, ¢ and that would be
pnplensant,

»Well,*  suggosted Bartlatt, becomn.
ing deeply ntercated, “you can s
gulse yoursell to n reasonable extont,
You've worn 3hat benrd for years.
Few fould recognize you with a
wmooth face, Shavo all but short laps
and try it. Comel—havo you the cou-
rage of your mn\'lgtlans?':

Taat question aroused all Latham's
stubbornness.

“I bave” he answered promptly,
“ang I'l ko your wager on tho -
derstanding that no ono outside those
present are to be luformed of Wit
1s°goliig on.”

»Surel” crled Bartlott, “for i wo
dint keop [t p {.ate the test wouldn't
De falr.”

Taere was 6 deal of ralliery at Lat-
ham's expense durtng the rest of tho
evering, but-hio stood It manfully, nnd
expressed perfect coufidence that ho
would win Bartlott’s hundred. Next

drowsy, and altbough a moruent ago
ho had beon porspicing from exertiou,
he wag now trembling with cold,

“I wonder whon the ambulance will
ocome?” sald Field of the Horso artil-
lery, almost cheerfuily, for he felt so
much better,

“Don't know, #'m sure,” muttered
Mr, Chubb. “Bot I shall go atraight
‘owe to the missus in the mornin'.”

Mr. Chubd was wandering In kis
tiead, -

“I'm alwnys tn trouble,” be contliu.
©d, thickly, “But it can't bo ‘elped. It
was a bod day for the old woamt
when she marrled mo. 1f your wor.
sbip’l} give mo another chance, I know
the jolssus’ll forglve me—sho always
does—and I'll hyve auother try, It
aln't for want of trylng, your wor.
#hip. But, there, what's the good
talkin'? I ain't fit to wipe ‘er boots!

I'ne afrald you'rs veory ill, old man,”
8ald  Fleld, anxiously, noticlng the
change in his volce.

“I never felt better in my el
snopped Mr. Chubb. My Jeg's quite
well now, It don't ‘urt at all. Only 1
feel-plcepy.”*

o £

there any mrssng
es?" gald hix commide, fuskily, reatiz.
ing what was happening.

“Nothin' In particujar,” muttered
AMr, Chubb—"nothin’ in particular.
St It you should core acrose my old
woman, you might Just tell 'er that
=that I ehnll come straight home ut.
reetly I knock off work, and ‘er and
me'll go for a qulet walk togothet. 1
reckon I'ma goin’ to make a fresh etart
Good-night wntoy. Wake we up nt
Queen’s road, Peckbpm,’ oause I'm go-
In’ etralght ‘ome to-night.’

$o Ficld of the Horse artlllery was
plcked up by theambulance party nnd
aont to  Netley, but Mr. Chubb of
Peckham had “knogked oft work' for

good and gune “‘atralght ‘ome.”
. 0

tuerefore, ho sent for a bar-
ber to remove his beard, Whea thls
was done he looked at himsell n o
glass withi a shudder of apprchenston.
Smootijc lips and clieecks scomed to bn
no disguise vhntever, To lis own
eyes he appepred dreadfulyl famiitar,
but hio comfortod Mmsell with his coa-
vietlon concering the ditference that
would be made by clothes, and botook
him to Bartiett's residence to don the
footman'a livery and aseume that fun.
ntloanry's plic2, *“Faclil re.omblauce
18 not Yo uncommon,” lte reflected.
“People may note wy reésemblance to
Syduney Lailigm, but they')! never sus-
pect that the footman s anything but
what ho scems to bo.

Bartlett was ready for him, and
could Mardly keep his faco straight
aftec  Jatham had put on the livery
and stood walting for ordars,

“For tho reat of to-day,” sawd Bart-
lett, "you aro James. I am going to
drive vp the nvenue.”

Without a word Latham followed his
master to the &talfo and climbed to
tho footman’s eeat behind him, Thero
he sat dolt upright nnd moltionless
while Bartlett drove along the famal-
tar strect thnt waa alive with vehie-
Jes conveylng fasliionable folk to tho
swell shops or to the parke for their
morning alring. Many of them wero
acqualntances of both young ren und
Bartictt was hall the ttmo lUiting als
uat in reaponso to bows ol recogul-
tion, Appirently no one saw the men
iai on the renr scat. Lathawm began
to feel onsler. It scemed to hm as
1t thls fallare of his friends to po wurch
a8 Jook at him went far to prove his
theory.

After a turn through the park Bavt.
lett Jdrove downtown to the shopping
dlstrict and there the ammtour foot.
man's  troubles Segan In  carnant.

Partlett hnad a multitude of errands

to o in the stores more frequented by

the fashiogWe et and while Lo Aaw
JULIU [ Yy wed wt e sugh
S Ml View of the ever g el
titade, e saw many o lady wio
would hove boaet to him ha Uhe beon
In any athor costume, bat, thoush (i
B paludul sbaddeck w3 acqualntanees
apprurched, not one of them Reve him
a glance, Ouce Partlott palled ap at
the curd and begulled an ebderly un
into o Jjung courersation wbout neth-
g, while * Tamos” writhed In rphidt,

for the elderly man was the futher
of the girl Latham was onmaged to
marry  Tie prospecthhe  {atheran

1w pikd no «ttention tu the fostman
and after they had gone o, Latham
remuked;

“Leems to
8Igy.

“A pood  footmin,” roturned DBart.
Ietd, "oty not contaent upon uiy mas-
ter's conduct.”

“Beg pardo, air,* mutt red “Jamos
Aty . wnd Bartlett chuckbal  Toes
went Jown agatn after that. and hait-
od at tio homu of Lathams flavee.
Bartlett calmly went In to make a
call while “Jamen” kept company with
tho horeo. It was all very funny for
Dartlott, who took jaing to admit
that he hadn't had guch & good tume
for years, to which Latham ventured

e that
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to respond, “Nevertheless, I think I
am poviug my  proverb and winning
wagor."

“kFrankly. old fellow, I think you
are,” paid Bartlett, « bui tho day Isn't
dono yet.”

All tho aftornoon they drove around
town ond in spite of tho numerois
serslces thas Tatham had to perfor,
lio never botrayed hlmsell, amd o was
recognized only by the clubmen who
were met from tim) to tim», This was
doubtless by proarmogement, for
Bartlett frequently comsulted  hls
wanteh and changed hls courso ns if
ho had an cngagoment gomowhero ut
a definite hour, It wite always nfter
guch a cireumstance that they would
come upon a group of the clubmen,
who tnlked volubly to Bartiett and
mude sly remarks about hw “servant’
Latbam won thelr admiration by the
Yorole way he stood the bauntor, nev:
er returting, or o1un sceming to hoir.

The sun wag Just gotting whon Bart-
lett puiled up (0 front of a weli-kuown
hote! on upper Brawdwmy. Tho club.
mon were vhiere, and aftor the usunl
chafflng  directed at “James,” thoy
all went Into the barrcom. Latham,
o! course, remained at the horse's
head, glad that tho éay was so nearly
over and rejolced In his victory. Tho
ien, baving had thelr refreshmont,
came out aad Jingored in tuo toor-
way, seluctant dlzperso and 8o re.
Joase Lathatu trow his monlal position.
Witle they stood there a plalnly dress-
ed woman came aloug, She had n
Itttlo giri by tho hand, A drunken
loafer, recllng by, nccusted her, much
to her annoyance and, when he pee-
slsted In his gross attentions, to her
alarm, Latham darted quickiy to sthe
fcilow's slide, caught hlm by the coliar,
yanked hlm away from the woman,
and gave Mm  such o vigorous kick
that he svest staggering hall way
asross the street, It was boautifully
done, nud the men watchlng ia the
doorway svero nmmenscly nterested
Sure that he loaler would not ra.
turn to pester the wowan, Latham
returned to his place beslde tho horse.
Up to him then walked tie woman.

*Thank, you salr,” sald she, grate-
fully; you are a gentleman i ever
thero was one.'*

‘Tnla  assertion, overheard by the
men in the doorway, sot thom into
an uncontrolable roar of laughter.
The wowan turned upon them in ama-
zement,

“He's much wore of a 3 >
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she cried Indignantly, “thnn you well
A‘Ire«::ed men who ought to know bLot-
or."

‘They did thelr beet to check thalr
laughter, for they percelved that the
wonrin suppoged that they werc mak-
ing fun of her, but they couldn't sue-
ceed altogother, and she hurrlod away
protesting to the lttie glrl that tho
Joan In servant’s uolform was unmis-
tokably n gentleman becanse his
conduct proved it.

That, of course, was the end of the
test. Lathhup was Incllned to deny
that ho had lost. “That woman I8 no
Judge,” ho argued; “sho doesn't know
u gentleman—" but the other fellvws
dowled him down.

“She gecognizod the mark of a
gentleman ln eplte of your clothes and
you'd better settlo, ¢ld fellow," they
sald. And Latham declded to do so.
His stubborness, which stood him In
goo? stead durlag the trying day, In.
cllned him to hold to his theory seiil,
but Lo found no little eatisfactlon in
the fact that the eplaoda ralsed him
higher In the ewteem cf his frisnds
than ne had ever besn beforo.

———————

The sculptors ave now vory busy on
the interior of tho great dome ol the
basilica of Montinartre, Paris,. Hammer
and chigel seem to have no rest, for M,
Robault de Fleury says thers ate 400
strokes & minte nearly all day,

—_—

There is not & more dangerous olass
of disorders than those which effect the
breathing organs, Nullify this denger
with Dz. Troxas, Eortecrric OQir—a
pulmonic of acknowledged officacy. It
cures lameness and sorcness when ap-
plied externally, as woll as awelled neck
andcrick in the back; aud, 88 an jnward
pecitic, posseses moat sabstantial claime
to public confiderce. .

Tax Bunors Rio.—The Blshop is
thg only Catholio olergyman who wears
aziog. Ita .lgniﬁetnee is very beauti-
fal. The riog istbe sledge ot faith with
which Christ wedded the Ohurch, his
sponce. As $ho young man puts.s riog
on the finger of his aponse, 8o the Bishop
recolves & ring at bis conscoration o
show that he is wedded to tho Church,
his diocose, aud he wears it as a pledge
of his {aith foward that Charok that
ay love islike himself. When the pre.
Iate places the riog oit his finger be
says the following prayer: ‘‘ Beautil,
tho fingers of my body aud sonl, O Loed,
and surround me with the seven-fold
holinoss of $he apirit."” In olden iimes
letters were always sealed with a Tiog,
an gonuinsdess was kuown by
the Biehop's seal. 8uch was the origin
ot the epin viog snd of the latge
slone set in it Thero i¢ au indulgence
of Iorty d?l {for kisalng fhe xing of the
Bishop.—~The Casket. .

I

e
Ly G—Analrtle
caland Applivd Chemletry.

8pocial attention {a directed to tho facllities
seamd tz the School for giving l:nmcuom”l:
Minlng Knginceting, Practical lastruciion fe given
in_Drawing aod Surveylog, aad (o the following
Laboratories :

1=Chemical, 2~Awaying, 3=Nillfnc. 4=Btoam
& U=Xlectiloal. T~Toatl

‘The Bchool has good eollections of Mineraly Rocks
and Fowls, Specisl Studsots will be tecelved, aa
lag rogular courses,
For tull Information s¢e Calendar.

L. . STEWART, 8ed'y,

EALED TENDERS addressed to the undonigaud,

aad cndorsed, * Teaders for Post Offce, Sc., al
Samla, Ont " will bo reccised at this ethoo uatil
Saturday, 2¢f Sept , 1000, Inclusively, for tho -rectlon
of & building for Bost (Mce. &c. st Saruts, Uat,,
acoording to plans and specifications o
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be consldered usleas made on tne form supplied and
sigded with their lc!i:l:' Ilznlwr:‘:’ "

ar must be accomtpa Y &n _scoeptod
cheque 0a a charter nk ruade rnblo m"u-c
orderof tho Honorable the Minlater of Public Warks,
oqual ta ten per oent (10 fu ¢.) of the aron

n
he fall to complete the work contracted tor.
tender be not accepl ¢ cheque will be refurned,

“The Depart.nent docs not bind Itseil to acoept the
-1o%cet or any teader.

De&nuuent ot Puhlio Works f
Uttars, Aug, 18th, 1900
Jut

wrting thie with:
:emcmy from the Department will not bo paid for

The Wabash
Railroad Co.

T4 acknowledzed o be tho great throy
between the Kast 434 the Weak o oat line

The Best Appointed 20d
Most Up-to-Date Railroad

IN AMERICA,

All Wabash tralae bave free Heclining Chals
Cars, and nes olid wide 1 estibulo from ueaduight b0
rear platform,

Tassengere leavlog Toronto vis evening tralng
reach St. Louls next day at ¢ p.mi., Kansas City
same yrening at 9.30 p.m , far away Toxas and Colo-
Tado polnts next afternoon,

Full particulses trom any Rollroad Ageat, o1

J. A. RICHARDSON,

srymior neen Astny.

NORTH-EAST COANER KING AND YORQE STREETS
TORONTO,
AND ST. THOMAS ONT.

Stl’uul nf Esulg#'m‘m

1894193 QUEEX STREET EAST, TORONTC
2 e sl s e B aasend o
Otico and Yard, .

FRONT STREET, NEAR BATHURST

Telephone 132
PRIKOESS STREE  DOCK
Telephons 100
Branch Offlces—

426} Yooge Street~Telenhone 8303

82 &‘uun Btreet West—Telephone 18

199 Wellesley Street—Telephone diss
reet East—Telephone 134

L. 429 8padina Avedue-~Tclephcne 2110

Best Quality Goal nt Wood

OFFICES. .,

9 Kiog Streest West.
198 Yonge Street.

573 Queen Street Weak,
Fablunude Bast, hear Berkel

aplansde East, near Berkeloy 8t
Batburst Strect, oppsite Feont St. ~
413 Yonge Streol. Ppos s
303 Queen Strect Bast.
1882 v?nm Stieet West,
904 Wellesley St
,l';en ;:‘dc t, foot %{ m“w(?rvs.:i

pe Avenuo, st O.T.R,

1131 Yooge Btreet, at C.LLR, lenn‘[.

e Elias Rogers Co., vLinttes

JOHNSTON

MONUMERTAL CRANITE AND
MARBLE DEALER . . . .
MCcINTOSH'S OLD STAND

522 and 524 Yonge Street

TQRONTQ.

Rebuilt
Typewrlttf.-ml:sm ~

| 2, blsek com gives more and batber il than &
wbita one, you would pot question color.
ELY’S CHARCOAL

18 Black, but 1t's cloance and cheaper than wood and
kindles & fire quic¥er.

SITUATIONS VACANT,

UsCLING YOUNG MAX CAN NARR 80
0} e Aty © il ulok vt
Hohre.” " Ciork & Oos 4th & Logwst Abe, Fhln,, P

Caligraphs ...eevvennennn. $25  $30
Yost 30 35
Empire .... 40 5
{{wett........... . 55 o
‘Remington, No. 3 25 30

* NO. 2uieees 50 55
Smith Premier..ciiie 50 55
Franklin.......cccecceneee 25 30
Bar Lock «..veeniiienes 35 40

1 y Overhauled and Guaran-
teed for One Year.

Creelman Bros. Typewriter Co.
AN HONEST DISCOUNT oe i <=t

TWREBD SUITINGS

tor July and Augnst. Now {s the time to
ium auitatalow ml»-:z; tcr!:u‘.‘ oot

GARDINER’S 35574 uve.




