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od as the door, and shortly afterwards

. \ectures. Presently we h the noise of
; s i
mbﬁx ‘ ..&'ih.x. from

gen gnpu‘d mergencies of
mlgn g:s large house to fill, she
was not -very particular about references,
hiit trusted more to her eyes and ears after
she had safely caged her bird, ~ g

When she returned, smiling most gracious-

?, she announced the new a:rival to bea Mr
ackson.  ‘“Such a gentlemanly man, with
plenty of money ; a confirmed invalid ; goinﬁ

to have his meals in his room at present.

N. B.—All Mrs. Yate's boarders were swans

‘:b. :1;5&. but their plumage soon took a differ-
1i} ue. -

“What'is Mr. Jackson like I ‘asked red-
headed Miss ‘Hatch. *‘Oh, do tell me!
T'm s‘i\x:\ ly dying to know.” 3 :
" Well,” replied Mrs. Yate, beaming over
folded hands, “he is s o alight ; his
fuceis handsome; smooth-shaven, and wrin-
kled a little’; hishair is light, turning gray ;
eyebrows arched like ‘my ° friend ' General
~—"8; he stoops rather, and has 'a bad
eough, _man ; his manners are affable
though nervous. I think that’s all I noticed
wbout him.” - ;

““ Dear me, how interesting!” said Miss
Hntclx with enthusiasm. - * And his

‘‘ Though ‘small in quantity is in
guality. Net that that matters much,” add-
ed Mrs. Yate complacently, ““for he has
paid me a month in advance.”

“‘And his cough ?” anxiously inquired old
Mr, Parrot.

“ Oh, yeu needn’t be afraid. You won't
bear it.”  She turned towards me to say:
end of t{:mr passage, so—why goodness gra
cious, there’s another cab ing | Notan-
other boarder surely.” —

As we hat listening there camesuch a shA:F
knock at the door that several ladies actual-
ly screamed, no doubt because their nerves
had been overstung by the accounts of the
murder; Mrs. Yate was in summoned
from the table and upon her return told us
a Mr. Luscombe had taken the vacant room
next Mr, Jackson’s. .

“Qh, how wvery odd,” exclaimed
Hatch. ** Luscombe is quite am aristocratic
same. Ishenice?”

* He has paid me & week in advance, at
any rate,” replied Mrs. Yate, looking severe-
ly s:goot old Mr; Parrot, who was, I fear,
eonsiderably in her debt.

Dinner concluded she had led her troop
from her room, while we others remained to
smoke as was the cust of the -establish
ment. A few minutes later we were joined
by Mr. Luscéombe, ‘& wiry little man with
eharp features, fair hair, black beard and
keen, gray eyes, which seemed to include us
all at one glance. The difference in color

¢ Mr Jackson has taken the big room at the

between his hair and beard gave him rather.

a pecular appearance, and but for the latter
he might have d for a soldier. He in-
troduced himself to the room generally, took
@ chair at the table, brought outa i
and made himself guite at home, talking
freely of everything except himself, and- es-
pecially of the recent murder, though he
mmeg to know less about it ‘than we did.

“The fellow will never be caught,” said
Tom Renn;, * for the police are only a set
of noodles.”

“That’s your opinion, is it?”’ observed
Mr. Luscombe with a smile,

“ It i‘. »

¢ Then, my dear sir, I don’t agree with
{on. You young fellow are too impatient.

Y ou must give the police time.”

““While he runs away ! Perhaps dodges
into another house to murder some one else !
My advice to everybody is to look afte:
themselves and I intend to'set the example
by buying a revelver.”

“’And shooting one of your friends!”
added Mr. Luscombe, apparently abserbed
in watching the smoke float up to the ceil-

ing.

% Not at all,” cried Tom, piqued at our
laughter. ‘I am not sucha fool as—as—
some people.”

“It's not a question of folly, my good
sir,” said Mr. Luscombe, good-homoredly.
“\Yhenthehouse is in darkness, it’s not eas;
to distinguish between a friend and a foe
and & startled man with a revolver in hs
hand is apt to blaze away at the ome in the
hope of hitting the other. If you'll take 3
advice, and excuse a stranger for givipg it,
you'll leave revolvers alone.”

‘“ As to that I shall please myself,” sai
Tom, walking towards the door. ** Gooc
night, Jack,” he called out to me, * I'mgoin;

out.”

1 followed him into the hall in order to ex
postulate with him, for he -had latterly dc
veloped an alarming fondness for billiards, «
most axpensive taste for a junior clerk in s
broker’s office. Belonging to a good bu
poor family, he told me he had to make hi
owp way in the world, and this I felt was
sorry beginning. Though our acquaintanc
duted only from his arrival at Mrs. Yate
a few months before, I had taken. s greai
liking to the tali, powerful, handsome youn
fellow, whosé many excellent qualities wer:
undeniable, and whose faults were chiefly
those of youth. Always exceedingly head
strong, he laughed at the remonstrance
which I now addressed to him, and playfull;
calling me an-old grandmother, he leit. th.
house.

When we went up-stairs to join the ladies
in the drawing-room, we found Miss Hatel
performing lustily on the piano ; Miss Dunnc
sibting in a supercilious attitude on the ostd
wan, and the remaining half-dozen talking
round the fire, Ag our estrance the scenc
changed, Mr. Luscombe immediately becom-
ing the central object of the picture. Not
withstanding their thorough. knowledge o:
the art of pumping, they gotless information
dut of hin: than out of new comers generally.
Ve tempted him with pictures of places

l.u‘sogrnphs of celebrated people, and books
marked at certain passages, which were of
the nabure of leading questions ; but with
rovoking skill he slipped through all these
wc?itbouﬂe&ving a shred of evidence
behind: = One thing along was clear ; he
vould talk better of current events than of
the higtorical past.

There was & géod deal of excitement when
we ‘separated for the mnight. 'Mrs. Yate,
whose: late husband had been in the militia,
thanked her stars that she had in her reom
a rifle and abayonet. . Miss Dunne organized
vasties to search for men' concealed under
Leds with intent to commit murder snd
robhery ;. and finally there was a greab
locking of doom, followed by the silence of

| out, Tom,
b
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g‘num-u‘mnonhdh‘nui visil et
) ve tor ; an
fncident that always ‘nvorin:omny 00.: n

drulin; ga
“There’sa man in the house,”. Miss Dunn«
was crying from the safety of her room
There is—there is; T know there is, for |
heard him. Oh, murder! Oh, thieves
Police ! Oh, oh I” ! :
““A man in the house !”.
at my elbow, I turned: 3
Luscombe, scantily clad,
self- g™
o where is he
Parrot coming forward unda
a poker. Having f
yellow night-cap,
Object‘ FHE Rl s oiadey
And now a chorus of screams announced ¢
new cause of alarm, which turned out to b
n erely the appearance of Tom Remny. 1.
order not _to disturb’ anybody, he had lef
his boots in the hall, and came upstairs i
his stockings, a needless precaution.in. thi

instance.
_ “What's the matter 1” he asked, in sur

“That’s Jjust what: we are trying to find
I replied. °

I expect,” said Mr. Luscombe, “it’s only
this gentleman’s entrance that has alarme:
the ladies.”

“Nothing of the sort,” cried Mrs. Yat:
from the top of a burean. “The noise wa
made on this floor, and not in the hall.- i

ted & voicv

-saw Mr
but quite eocol an:
is he?”’

attic to basement. If you gentlemen at
afraid to do it, T’ll callin the police, Here
who'll take this?": Shelowered a rifle witi
a bayonet on the end of it. 55 ;

Mr. Luscombe, being the nearest, took it
from her and led the way. Some of u
went round the different rooms with him.
the ladies following in a flock, all ready tc
scredm and m‘:mau slightest provocation
A more ridiculous scene I have never ac
sisted at. The. bayonet was poked unde
every bed in turn, but nobody was skewer
ed, a _providential circumstance which J.
cannot account for.

«If I had had that revolver,” said Ton
Renny afterwards in my room, *I woul
so0a g’". settled the fellow’s hash.” ;

““Whose hash, tbonﬂ;! There were tw:
of them beyond all doul Tom, I'm mora
ly certain’ they. went into. either or bot:
of the rooms at the end of the pn-q;.."

“What! Why, that man Luscombe is i
one and an old invalid in the other.”

Tom Jogked s 1

Tom loo at me very queerly.
thiat two ideas had jumped ! eizer
mind, as th bu‘{n.lrud e in mine
But after all ey amounted to very lijtl
and led to nothing, so the concurrence wa.
not actually mentioned by either of us.

Next morning I was one of ‘the last t
enter the breakfast room. There was n
excited discussion going on as I-had expect
ed ; on the contrary, a strange gloom pre
vaded the whole party, with the solitary
exceptfon of Mr. Luscombe, who was un
concernedly ¢ pping his coffee. More tha:
one' lady started av the sound of my ap
proach, and looked round in evident terro:
‘The conversation was confined emtirely

" whi
£ morning,” I said, looking round i:
perplexity. ““You all seem to be sufferin
from the effects of your fright last night, o.
has mythinog else MP?I‘ (5
By way of answer :m thﬁ!;o into m)
& DeWSpaper, Aan in 8 Para
graph on thepl.ng: page. Pftwu an ;X::l
tisement = emanating from the police, au.
offering $1,000 reward for such informatio:
as would dead 0 the capture of the mudere
mentioned at the beginning of this narrativ
And now for the se onal of th
\ffair ; the description given by the ;ohu
corresponded exactly with Mrs. Yate
Jdescription of Mr. Jackson! It was a:
astonishing and: merciful thing, commente

I saw
in by

3

throats cut this morning. -

There had been rather & warnt dispute a:
‘0 what should be:done: Mrs. Yate, back
ed by the whole of her sex there present
was for the instant delivery of the malefac
or, the sham invalid. into the hands of jus
rice. But Mr. Luscombe declarea that suci
sction based upon-the mere shadow of :
uspicion, would be cruel and unjust. Anc
with him the men generally concurred.

¢« What about the clue the police ;were
supposed to have ?”'1 inquired. o

**Ob, of course, it has come to nothing,
replied Tom. *They arrested the wron;
man yesterday and let him go. again. Di
yon' ever hearof such duffers? Mr. Lu:
“ombe, who defended them yesterday,” add
ed he, spitefully, * will perbaps defend theu.
again,”

g Mistakes ocour in the best regulatec
amilies,” s~id that gentleman, sm ing, &%
iie. helped himself to the last egg, upon
wvhich Miss Hatch had evidentiy set hei
seart. Do you never err, sir?” ™

¢ What & rude man ?” said Miss Hatch in

\ loud whisper, and stared angrily at the
mpty dish.

he servant ‘entered with s tray for the
purpose of carrying up Mr. Jackson’s break-

iost.

“ Don’t let her go, Mrs. Yate,” cried Miss
yunne, frantically waving a skinny hand
he girl. ¢ If she enters that room she wil
\ever come out alive. ~ His blood will b
pon your head.” » ? o4

“You see how I shall be situated,” said
Mirs. Yate, looking frigidly at Mr. Lus-
.ombe, & swan no longer,. ¢ if I attempt to
tollow your advice.” =

¢« If you'll allow me, madam,” said he,

rising, **I'll take up the-poor old gentle-
wan’s breakfast myself.”

“What, and be miurdered " shrieked
Miss Dunne.

THough Mr. Luscombe siniled his right
hand instinctively moved towards his back,

only to be withdraws in haste. Slight as

curiosity. Hewas leaning forward at the
time with his back turned towards ‘me, 80 I
bad every opportunitfv of observing him at-
tentively ; and I could see in his hip pocket
» uberance which seemed to be caused
by the handle -of n:y revolver. This;if cor-
rect, was certax a strange discovery.
Here was a man who had protested against
snother’s ¢ a revolver, geing about
with one concealed on hisown person. What
on earth did it mean ? ;

ver, 1 had no time for conjectures.
ke e

already half-past nine, Jaway
catch zn omnpn;;bl- Tom Renny, who aecom-
\d me, was very loth to leave the house.
mwuno, was for_ acting on the spur of
the moment, and, like Mrs. Xm,»vuug
to deliver our mysterious boarder over to the

&

forgotten to
o looked & most absur,

insist upon having the house searched fron |

\liss Hatch, that we had ot found ou L

the gesture was, it attracted my notice and | it

r- | quite si

the ether for letting matters drift.
myself, I was fur more suspicious
Luscombe than of the mysterious
upstairs. !

“ By the way, Tom,” I ssid, when the
ladies had retired, * have ”b:n ::,‘}ght the

revolver you were king al
'?;u.::'n’t had a moment

*¢ Bother it, no.
to m; But when I go out this
evening, I think I ean Borrow one.”

¢ You won's take my advice, then?"” said
Mr. Luscombe, cigar in hand.

“Your advice strikes me as being very
singular,” I interposed, watching him cloee-
ly. “*Unless I'm {uﬂmh&km, sir, you
carry @ revolver habit S

His face was scarlet as he turned in his
chair to stare at me, - It was the first time
he had shown the least sign of discomposure.
Bul:qiiﬁh recovering, he buirst odt laugh-
ing and with consummate ooclness, brought
out his revolver; which, as you may k
created no small sensasipn. ?

““ T'wo courses were open-to me,” he said,
“ either to require you to produce your evi-
dence or to admit your assertion. I have
chosen the latter, you see, because—well,
bmiuo it doesn't make a rspoi:fiﬁcmoe. ®

bt & a strange sort of ‘person,”
broke out 'F:: bdi"m':ly ;

* *“Perhaps Iam.” The impudent fellow
actually.winked at old Mr. Parrot.

“You would have us defenceless lest we
should shoot you, but as to your sheoting
us, that is g horse of ’uito another color. 1s
‘that I“f’ me, sir 1"

«“ Well,” was the calm response, ** tools in
the hand of skilled workmen—" _ .

¢ Nonsense,” cried Tom. - ¢

«T have a letter to write,” said Mr. Lus-
combe, rising. *‘ When I come back, young
:gm,lhopoymumporwillhu a

it.” % \

A clash of tongues followed his departire
but very little was said to the'point. . Pre-
sently, in spite of the usual remonstrances
from me, Tom left the house to play billiards,
and I went ugﬁ:in to fetch s&o{ from m:;
own room. pmmﬂvu hted -wi
gas, though only very , and the carpet
was thick enough to render my foot inaudi-
blot.!.l goping to o?ng something oonnolotdod
with the events of the previous night, I de- |
termined to explore. m&h

Arriving at the door of Mr. Luscombes| .

room, I noticed it was ajar, and, not thinkin,
of what I wauln:oing, ‘lzokod ::.m What

saw was startling' enough ; nothing more or
less than Mr. Luscombe’s beard n‘-ﬁng on
the bed. He himself was writing at the ta-
ble ‘beyond. I retired as -F ily as was
consistent with prudence. This, then, "ac
counted for the difference in color between
the hair and beard, but who was the wear-
er? Strange if, while suspicion was direct
ed toward Mr. real murdere:

oory @ ra-
tional explanation of his anxisty net to have
the police called in, and also of his carrying
a revolver, the very weapon with which the
unfortunate old lady was supposed to, have
been murdered. oreover, due allowance
being made for disguise the advertised de-
scriit.i.cn might very well apply to Mr. Lus.

com
While these tloughts were passing througt
my mind, I wpe atgnding at the w&ndow of
iny room, the’curtain being up and the ge:
not yet lighted. Lookingout aimlessly I
happened to motice on the opposite side ¢
the street, s mun who was watching th:
house,  Whether by accident or design, bi
back was turned towards a lamp-post, s
that his features were obscured. Suddenly
he started and moved to a little distance
when he was joimed by Mr. Luseombe:
greatly to my surprise, for I had not heart
bim my door, He was wearing th:
black beard again, and carried a parel an
a letter, both of which he gave the strange:

After a short conversation they parted, Mr
Luscombe returning to the house. The plo:
was certainly thickening,

Not :ksowing what te do, I.did nothing
When thé time arrived for going to our ow
rooms the excitement of the previous nigl
was repested, Miss Dunne and her sear:
parties displayng wonderful heroism., M
Hatch took leave of us in 'a most affectn
manner ; with tears inher eyes she solemn
assured us she was going t3 have her thic.
cut without fail. %ﬂnce I saw by evadiu
one responsibility I had only incurred an
other ; and comsequently decided not to g
to bed, so as to be ready in case any eme:
gency should arise.

As on the previous night, Mr. Jackson’
cough ceased as soon as the house becan

juiet and after that net a sound was heard,
1ad turned .my gas vut, but on the tabl
isood a small lamp with a shade which con
ined the light to the space immediate
wound it. In'am armchair by the side
the table I sat reading. Whatiseemed to |
1n almost interminable time elapsed witha
incident of any sort. At length, thinkin
that Tom might have returned without m
knowing it, I%ooked at my watch and foun
it to benearly one o'cleck. Immediate
rfterwards there occurred a succession «
startling sounds. Somebedy ran rapid
ulong the passage ; one heavy fall was clos
'v followed by another ; then came a scufflc
v sharp crack of a pistol, a cry of pdin, an
lostly @ confusion of shouts and screau:
The suddenness of the whele thing glued n
to my chair, but as seon as I could collec
my energies I rushed into the passage.

o words of mine could describe the panic
Miss Dunne had thrown her angular bod:
balf-way out 6f the window, gnd -was im
ploring the police to save her, and the res
were shrieking inside their roems. Ac
cording to her own account, however, Mies
Hatch did not utter a' sound ; burying: he:
bead in the bed-clothes she clamly awaitec.
her fate. I had an indistinct visiom of
yellow night-cap and poker as I ran past,
and further along Mrs. Yate was frantically
shouting through the keyhole that she™was
armed with a rifie and bayonet, and that:it
would be instant death to atempt to enter.

But the interest centred in a confused h §p

on the ground and a tall figurestanding over

“If either of {ou stir a muscle,” said an
excited voice, whioh I recognized as Tom
Renny’s; “ I'll put a bullet into his rascally
head. Is that you, Jack?”

“ Yes,” I repli ;

¢ Then fetch a policeman, ‘will you, while
I keep guard over this thiéving couple.”

¢ But who are they ?”

% That’s more than I can say as yet. One
of them bolted out of my room as 1 came up

the stairs, and the other - rang .out from

somewhere elss, I ve lamed one
of them. Perhaps we better lasv.e a
ight. Here are matches ; the ‘gas is just
ve you head,” FiA
By the time I had
eral hastily clad
out ‘of their rooms and

a b

completed my task sev-
ed' themselves

af & safe distance. A

surprise made me

2| and with regard to Miss Dunne, about whom

by - telephone 1087 . promptly at-
tended

.'m\b:n. Tom,” I said. *
his story is true or false,
doesn’t bolt.” .
Waen Mr. Luscombe rose to his feet, we
Mlthd » blood on the carpeb,
:!:i;l ;hg:ldor; lt;:hadbun 't:mk jby Tom’s
e t, a8 proui, e injury was
t. He face dewnwards,
cmww""m:'n we turned him
over, and found him to be insensible. But.
our .w;:tion was %iiv.er‘hd f‘::mﬂ::.m ﬂr:
R E e
we con 1] were the wo | 5
oot el e R R e

In an earlier part of this narrative I have
stated my intention to tell the whole truth,

was then 8 ing, I bave no! to re-
tract. But Tom Renny is my friend, and in
his case I am bound to be more reticent.
Certain _statements about his.
having beeti made to his elder brother,: the
owner of considerable property aud a timid
recluse, he had determined to investigate
them without Tom’s kaowl Tam happy
to state that they were found to be grossly
exaggeratéd and in many instancesfalse, but
even to mention them would be to do my
friend a gruel imjustice, ’

That Mr, Renpy answered the advertised
description of the murderer there ean be no
doubt, fér he was the man who had been
arrested and afterwards released. This took
place on his arrivalin New: York, Once in
the same house with his brother, he hoped
to be able to get quietly into Tom’s room,
and——But there, ]I cannot tell you without
disclosing too much, You see, atany rate
why he was sfraid to leave the house in the

ay time when Tom waaout of the way ; and
an understand how thedetestives, eager for
he reward which they kmew would of-
.red, came to set their agent-on his track.

Mz, Luscombe, though defeated concealed

is vexation very well. " As a detective he |

«d failed, but as a prephet he had scored &
nal success, and claimed. it. )
“¢ Shot your own brother, hey.-1”. he caid
Tom on leaving. * Didn't I say you
yuld be doing something of the sort ?”
‘¢ Ah, some people are wonderfully wise
er the event.” : {
-‘And others are never wise,’‘returned Mr. |
s:combe, And xutﬁng a cirgar in his |
ath he walked off smiling.

N ———
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ACHE

I8 the bane of se many lives thaé here is where
we make eur great boast, Our pills cureit while

arrta Y\ bie Tiver Pilla ave vory winall and

do
wmall
yery easy to talie, One or twe pills maken dose,
They are striotly vegetuhls end do 0ot grips or
ynr{: bus by their gentls action plense all who
use them, Invialaat 25 ccuis; fivefor$1, BSold
by druggists everywhere, or sent by mail,

CARTER MEDICINE CO., New Yerk,

Smal Bl Small Do fmall Prins

J.&J. L. O'MALLEY

Furniture Warerooms
160 QUEEN-STREET WEST

Bedroom ‘Sultes, solid oak and
walnut, $285 %_n upwards, Side-
boards, Dining Tables Parlor Suite
etc.. at equally low figures, a’l
and Inspect our stock.

NOTICE TO HOUSEKEEPERS

Carpets taken up, cleaned and
relald at moderate charges. Orders

0.

Finest PHOTOS in CANADA.

The Photographer

FOR THE 246

Néw Studio-Cor. Temperance and
Yonge. Also Kingand Yonge-sts®

take éars bol'

proceded 1 & wound in Mr. Jack-

- ALL READY-MAD in the newest styles. "MEN
SUITS ma %?OQ@ ?&jﬂ Ow ‘ Ws‘;t%an sup~
s e T e D SaE oemeniad (7 (@
havbthé yrgest stock in the olty to:éhq?u%rom, o
SUITS, all wool, in brown and

" 'MEN’S TWEE
grey cbedks, fine stripes and plain colors, at $7.75,~a big -

cut; worth:from 8I0 to-$12.. A
= Attention s specially called to our ALL-WOOL

| TWEED WORKING SUITS, $5.' To buythis is like changi
one dollar for another. No profit for usy. ] o ng s

HALIFAX TWEED SUITS, in plain ‘and ‘fancy’ 1
v ohecks, from $4.60, worth $8." S, A g STy

ot MME K3 fgfg%og‘l‘{ws ln Capadlah,“ German [
| BOYS' NAVY SERGE SUITS, two-piece, from .|.
40,0 YS' NAVY SERGE NORFOLK SUITS from

e B0YS" HALIFAX NORFOLK SUITS from $1.50 = 5§
7t '%QOJ'HS' HALIFAX SUITS from $4 to $6.50,  *

WALKER & SONS

33, 35 and 37 King-st. East, 18, 20 and 22 Colborrie-street

"
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Charles Brown & [:R

IMPORTERS 'OF

AMERICAN 'GA:RR'AGES

This is. a true cut of our one-horse Family _Carriags‘i

made b
_{-all?gg)i.Hooker& Co. of New Haven, Conn. We are sh ngag\ﬁerg

ine of American-made Carriage d a full li Piteld
made Carriages-of the best clas‘s.l. ges'and a full line of Canadian

INSPECTION INVITED

We can show you more new styles than any house in Canada -

CHARLES BROWN & CO

6 Adelaide-street East, Toronto, Ont.

RARE OPPORTUNITY

TO SECURE

GHERF CARPETS
'EXECUTOR'S SALE

OF ENTIRE STOCK OF

WM. BEATTY & SON

Consisting of First-class

0il Cloths, Linoieu'ms, HouseFurnishingsk,‘ Etc

As this estate must be wound up within: a few .
months Cash Buyers can ‘now secure
great bargains. A large and :choice
assortment of Axminster, Wilton,
Brussels and Tapestry Cafpets,
Chenille, -‘Madras, . Swiss !
-and Lace: Curtains in
; great variety.

el o ok o

IN FINE

WALL PAPERS

~=AND-~

CEILING
DECORATIONS
We Lead-

Our Stock of all grades of Wall
Han%inFs has been Most Care-
JTully Selected; and for

Softness and Richness
OF COLORING ‘AND

ELEGANCE - IN - DESIGN

Th?{ will - be’ Unsurpassed by
ny House in the Trade
this Spring:

M. STRUNTON & GO

4 and 6 King-st. West 216

v

3 King-street East, - ‘Toronto

HATS
SPRING & SUMMER STYLES
Gents’ Satin Hats, $3, $4, $5

BEST QUALITY COAL AND W0OD'

20 KING-ST WEST

BRANCH OFFICES:

NERVOUS DEBILITY

Exhausting Vital Drains (the effects of early
follies) thoroughly cured, | Kidney and Bladde
Affections, Unnatural Discharges, Syphilis, Phi-
mosis, Lost or Failing Mn.nhomf Varicocele, Old
Gleets, and all Diseases of the Genito-Urinary
Organs a 8| ty. It makes no difference who
has failed to cure you.. Call or write. Consulta-
tion free. Medicines sent toany address. Hours
9a.m. to 9 p.m.; Sundays3 to 9 p.m. Dr. Reeve,
398 Jarvis-street, Toronto. o 146

GOLD MEDAL, rAluios 4878

‘The new Gents’ Derby Hat
London and New York Styles

Ladies® Hunting Hats
Gents’ Hunting Caps

Boys’ and Children’s Hats and
; Caps.

Nobby Shapes in all Colors

PT‘-J-.} & J. LUGSDIN

/. 'The Leading Hatters -

Is absolutel and

it i nom.
No Chemicals
Vi are used in its preparation. It has
B more than three times the sirength of
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
8 or Sugar, and is therefore far more
economicsl, costing iess than one cent
Ml & cup. 1t is delicioys, nourishing,

. el M.‘l wm
rst-st., opposite Fronts

' 101 Yonge-street. 248

taneous of
sking ot . police at once.  Indsed, he' was burning to « mqwmm;@w ,
s fom Basay otipn puid o vish o my W the Seues.on the grvoad. 2




