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Naddie, the senior oflise boy of the
Daily Journal, was leaning inorily
agniaat the gate which bara off from
the maln thoroughfare of the office
the paasage way leading to the rooms
of tho editorial and spesial wri.ers.
Tho gate was hung to swing both
ways, but & conoealed oatoh oheckad
ite lavish hospitality and prevented it
sompleting a round trip every ume it
was opened A great muiny peraons
may recall having wasted valuable
timo fumbling for the oatch when the
office boys were elsewhere—whioh
the¥ were a good parg of the time.

These boya had not been able to
agree among themselves as to the
preoise moment when each should
go.to dinner, and they bad settled the
matter by aligoing atonge. Then, as
there had been diflerencea among them
a8 to whose duty it wae ko refurn first,
their noon hour had come to be a sort
of caudy-pull arrangement : one epd of
it was hung on a hook in the office,
and the boys went all over town with
the other. = Neddie was nominally in
chargo of hie fellows, three in number.
1lis duties wera not exaotly definable,
but he felt it to be hia nght to
isoue commands and back them up
with such display of force ag

w0 Beoaties "5 A i

not long before +* Dump ** falt hinself
aate enough in s usvlessnvss to vol-
unteer thig bit of info~mation to his
fellows : ** Ae I giza onr new 1oan up.”
aaid he, ** he's as much of a *cincly’ a8
0ld Cole was.” Tn whioh opinion ail
conourred with grest self aatiafaction.

As Me. Kline stood there in thn ro-
ligious editor's doorway thet irrever-
ent rewark of the migerabls  Dump”
came back to Neddie'n mind, and
oame back to shame him. Ha fely
now that he was not being looked at,
bug lacked through ; and from that in
atant he was conssious the new editor
waa not A * cinoh,”” but 8 new fores, a
real power, in the office of tho Daily
Journal. Neddie shrank from Mr.
Kine's stoady gaze and it came to him
Itke an inapiration that he bad not for
a long tims baen deing justiee 1o :
the offico aud to himself.” Ile ovon |
wondered what had beoome of all Lia
oarhier fine ambitiona. Mr. Kiine,
having comploted hig survey, said to
im : ** You may wait where you are.”
Then, turning tc the rchigious editor,
he resumed the conversalion that ithe
wet spouge had soused in upon.

“ Mr. Timming,” Noddie heard him
say, ** the Daily Journal, in its treat
ment of the whele subject ot religioua
thought, should deal with 1t in the
broadest and most liberal spirit. It is
searcely our province to charge any-
one with heresy or backsliding. it
the aynods, the conferences, the

and a somewhat oapricious fanoy
suggested., Ha wae not, in truth, a
boy any longer, but tis had escaped
his, notico, Being larger than they
be isould make the other boys wince
whenever ke wished ; und they * got
even,” as opportunity offered, by
strategy, cunning and stealth.

As Neddie leaned against the editor's
gate one of these chang d

church g com
mittees, or whatevfr they may be, take
: | P thai

¢ Yog, sir.’ )
do o, Kiwerd, if ycu
please,” said Mr. Kiine, ** And now,

he added, ** toll me what they do.**

Two sre on the reportora® floor,
pir,” ldward rephed, © and one i@ on
thig floor with me. We take turna
answering the teleplione, when we are
in, and we get the papers snd dietri-
bute them among the reporters and
oditors. As much as possible we
onrry * copy ' from the writers to the
copy readers’ room to be edited -

** What do you mean by ‘ a8 much
ag possible * 2* Mr. Kiine inguired.

* Well, you see, sir,’ Fiiward ex-
piained, sapologetically, * thera are
difhienlties abont it. If Dump goes
up on Billy’s floor, Billy and Aike
don't hke 1t. If they both gee him
they chase him down, but if only one
oatehes bim he won't run, and then
there i8 & * sorap*  Mr Hucking sent
* Dump *np with an srticle on ** De-
macratic Harmony™ the other day,
and before the day edstor could puil
Mike off him the copy was sall n
ribbons.”

[ gen,” said Mr. Kline. -

“ And then the telepl gives us

and Post  Now, Tslearam. ar Horald,
or Duspatets wauld be mach bhetter apd
ap o the iimes. If we coull oniy
change . )
- Nover mind that” Mr. Kline -
terrupted. = We will atick 1o the old
namo and give it a new signifizance,
if need be.  Just tell ue, if yuu please,
why we don't siroulate.”
_ Everyone jouked ut the new editor
in more or leas surprise. = Well.
said Mr. Chick, like onz wha wae
resolved upon making known the
worsb, - if the trath must oat. it is
simply thia Wa fail awerly in gst-
ing any * Up ~ from the peopie upatairs
of imgortant festures nteresting to

0 -7ins -only

ery—had cookery is responsible for-smuch iil health—shun the
one—and prevent the other—not & harmful ingredient in
* Pure Gold "—a perfectly pure cream of tartar powder.

AT-ALL - GROCERS

partioular locakities, and uently
never know until too late where an
extra number of papers ought to be
sent

B¢ it very deflizule, chioday elivor
put in, * w kuow from hour to hour
just what we slall print. We have
more matter put in type than we cau
possibly use. and at the last moment
something hLiag 10 be thrown out.  The

; oity editor's men dump rafts of sipy

upon us withont any warning, and

» great deal of trouble,” Edward pur-
szued, encouraged by Mr, Kiine's quick

[ i 1go up to the composing
room with a plan of the next 1ssue
Qll made. only to find the business

pereer of the perplexities of the
situation. The boys ofien forget
whose turn it is to angwer it when it
rings, and each says it 180't his. As
nebady likes to give in, they settle it
by just letting her ring t That's how
we * got left * on the big robbery of the
3 Bank day before yestorday.

0,
ocare of 8 of thak
kind. It isn’t simply that we don't
want needlesely to give offence; it is
much more than thet, for when we
atir up strifo in_one sect or betweon
seots, we offend against the grand
central principle of Christisnity icsolf.
Our article this morning was hurtful,

i ded the stalllowness of

itgelf to **Dump,” an office boy
who made up for the emallness of his
stature by the largeness ot his mis-
chief. Sliding noiselessly toward the
gate, behind s senior, * Dump”
touohed the concealed spring, releas-
ing the gate so that Neddie's weight
awung it quickly inward Neddie
gtaggered across the passageway snd
fell lixenvily against the door of the
+gink room,” which too obligingly
gwung inward, also, and in an ivstant
he Iay full length upon the sloppy floor.
But Neddie was no longer in getting
off his feet than he was in getting on
them. Dashing out of the sink room,
he was just in time to sfe * Dump
Y . ' h the religi

it
& partioular sect of Christiaus and
made no note of the fact that
Christianity itself cannot be sound.
ed beoause its depth is unfathom.

The reporter at police headquarters
couldn’t ¢raise’ the office on the
'phone, and he hadn’t time to get
down here before the last evening edi
tion was sent to the stereotype room,
He waz mad becsuse Mr, Cramp, the
day editor, would not put out an ex-
tra; but Mr. Cramp eaid the Daily
Journal-didu’t oare for orime, anyhow
—it was agaiust our traditions.”
“Igeq,” said Mr. Kline, meditatively.
‘ Bot it was not our fault that we
gera‘heateu on the accident at the

able”

Neddie listened with 13
Without thinking it out in detail, he
wag i that his donabl

rudeness had not in the smallest de-
greo lessened the earnesiness of Mr.
Kline, which vastly increased his re-
spect for him. And this wasa new
kind of talk in the office of the Daily
Journal, which in the matters of
politics and religion, had been a sort
of oven, where leading citizens
were regularly ‘‘roasted,” to the

editor's doorway at tho lower end of
the corridor. He started in putsuit,
tion stopped abruptly, and, with a
look of determination on his face,
stepped back into the eink room, where
he gathered up in both hands &
large, cosrse eponge, nearly the
sizo of & Hubbard squash, and holding
it under the tap he filled all its
elastio pores with water. Then Le
glided swiftly down the corridor to
within ten feet ¢f the religious editor's
room. The door opened slowly out.
ward about four inches as the
youth, poised like an athléte in the act
of * putting the shot,” waited, palpalt-
ing, for the supremo moment of sweet
rovenge. The thought flashed across
his mind that ¢ Dump " had divined
his p and was movingoautiously
Just then he saw a hand toying with
the knob, indicating, he thought, the
doubt and indesision in * Dump's”
little brain. Quick as » flash, he per
ecived that if the heavy, dripping
sponge were thrown to hit the edge
ofmt‘ha Jdoor it might glange inward,
but, whether it did or not, therewould
be plenty of water flying, and of this
« Dump " would sarely get his share.
No sooner thought than acted; the
reeking sponge struck the door snd
dropped, like & ball of soft putty, to
the floor. The water, violently dis-
gorged from everylpour, showered Ih;
b pt tiefully,

8 P an
the individual whose hand was on the
knob was lefs no resson to complain
shat he had been alighted in the distri-
bution. There was, for & moment, no
response to the attaok. The hand
wn3 not even withdrawn from the
knob ; but a white euff, on which large
yellow blisters were already rising, wag
now visible to the astonished Neddio,
on whose face a smile of grim satis-
faction made way for a look of deep
concern, This waa & more appropriste
expression, for the dgor. swinging

the t

d intenge t of many

Neddie had heard Mr.
Hucking, the politioal writer, say
to Mr. Timmina: *That was &
grand old rosst you gave the
Hard Shell Baptists this morn-
ing;” and then Me. Timmius
had said to Mr, Huckins: ¢ But
my viotims weren't singed compared
with the way you browned the
Republ cans to-dsy. My, but you did
‘em to @ orisp ou the currency
question!”  From which remark,
and more of the same kind,
Neddio had been led to believe that
newspaper writers wers liconsed de-
atroyers, who could roasi, fry, broil,
stew and at last make soup of any-
body they didn’t bappen to like, But
Mr, Kiine evidently thought other
people had rights whish even their
enemies were bound to respect ; and
this was & dootrine opposed to all the
traditions of the office. Neddie no
ticed, too, that wihile Mr. Kline
disliked the religious editor’s article in
the morning paper, he did not refuse
to take his share of the responsibiliy
ag editor of the paper. ** Our article.”
he oalled it. This was not 01d Cole's
way st all. Oid Cole used to say:
« Your article, Mr. Timmina,"” just as
though he himsolf was in no way
personally interested in anything sny-
body chose to write for the papsr of
which Old Cole was editor,

Turning from Mr. Timmios's door,
M, Kline said to Neddie : * You may
come to my room.” It wes a refiel
to the yoang fellow to move. He
geemed to himselt to be very small,
indeed, like a telessope that had Leen
suddenly hit on both efdes w ones
and shut up, pocket size. Mer. Kiine
pointed to a chwr, and Neddie slid
into it.

“Your nane ia——?" the editor
ssked.

+ Neddie.”

* What d°3' Neddie stand for 2"

P
readers,

slowly open, 1 P
face of the managing editor, Mr.
Kline, .
Turning toward Neddie, Mr. Kline
ayed him ocldly, without any show of
emotion, snd seomingly wmore from
curiogity than anger. Lt wus, indeed,
-the firat time Neddie had arrested the
mamaglog editor's attention, for be
tween dining out st much length
every day and bein Iy 1

wiB

« Do you designate by Roman capi-
tals: for’ imtmngem,l Edwerd L, or Ed-
ward V. ?

Eiward blushed sa he snswered,
with some spirit: ** My nawe, sir, is
Edward Atiwood.”

 You are twenty ?’

+« Almost, sit.” 5

+ Da you permit everyone in theea-

g n-
aocessible wl;‘an in, he had succeeded
in avoiding the ional

of theeditor’s eall bells since Mr, Kiine
had taken oharge of the office only
¢wo months before. The former
editor, kaown to the stafl as ¢ Old
Cole,” hadn's bothered much about
thess bells, When they were nci
answered, he took it for granted the
eleotrie batteries were ¢ run out,” sud
after & while he forgot all about them,
Whet little he had for boys to do he
preferred doing himaelf, beasuse it was
st onve the less troublosome aud
the more reliable method, When M.

Kline_spj in_ the editor’s room.|
the office boys decided it would be im-

pradent in them to pay much attenton
to his wants, for if they began doin,
it there was no telling where it woul
end., The new editor didn't geem to
notise their indifference, snd it was

t to dubb you * Neddie,’”
Mr. Kline inquired.

Neddie hesitated. His pride waa
touched agein, “I think I have no
ochoice,” hie auswered ; ** it has always
been the eustom of the office to call
neatly everyone by his firat name, or
Y litt{o piece of it."

+ Just what are your duties here "
Mr. Kline pursued,

“ [ have oharge of the office boys,

iph

sir.

« Ah, another chief of staif ! How
many buve you on the regular line 2"

«There wre three boys here,” Ed.
ward rephad.

« Who ave thy ?"

« One is Billy, one is Mike and the
worst is Dump.”

« Would it not be possible for you

to trace their identity auy further than
that 2"

Irond drawbridge,” Ed-
ward hastened to add, by way of
justifioation,

No 2" eaid Mr, Kline, with assum-
ed surprise.

“*0On, no, sir,” Edward went on.
1 answered the 'phone myself then.
Firat, somebody called us up and said
the draw was left open and a rain had
gone through. Four persons wera
drowned, Mr. Qurtin, the eity editor,
sent  reporter down to see about it
After a while that the railroad reporter
and the marine reporter wers Lath
there and would bring in the story.
Mr. Oramp and Mr. Ourtin waited
until the last edition went down, but
nobody * showed up’ ¢ was just like
this:  The railroad man said it wasn's
his affair because the draw hud been
openad to let a cos! stesmer through.
That made it marine news, eapecially
as the victims wore in the water.
But the raarine reporter said the se-
o:dent bapponed after the conl steamer
passed through the draw, and his re.
sponsibility onded when she clesred
the pier. "Besides, he had to go up to
the Chamber of Commerce to get the
coastwioe atrivals for the next morn-
ing’s port summary.”

Y see,” Mr, Kline sgain reflected.
Then, turning sharply in his chair, the
pew editor aaid : ** Edward, 1 want
you to go to the business manager,
the eiroulation manager, the ity edi
tor, the day editor, and the foremsn
of the composing room and tell each
1 wish to see him at once.”

Edward wondered ss he went whe-
thor that would bs the last of the
sponge insident. In & few minutes
the gontlemen whom he had sum-
moned ware all in Mr, Kline's room.
They seemod ill at este, a8 ihough
they didn't half like the idea of the
new editor taking such s liberty with
them. They bowed atifily to each
other, appesring more like unmindfal
strangers than office associates.

o Mr. Robertson,” the new editor
began, addressing the busines man-
sger, * I want you to teil these gentle-
men the exact condition of business
in the front office.”

o It i3 bad,” Mr. Robertson replied,
almopt mllenli.

Do you know why?" Mr. Kline
ssked.

« There aro several reasous,” Mr.
Robertson anawered. *In the firat
place, the paper is not as popular as
it was, Itis out of humor with the
mass of the people, and some think
it has no enterprise. The circulation
isn’t pushed, and the big advertisers
all know it.  Merohants say we help
to make times hard by croaking about
the soarcity of money.  They eall us
+ Oid Swingency’ ~ We, down stairs,
are hustliug, but we have no help
from the editorial and reportioal floors.
Why, sir, don't we, the money getters
of tho eoncern, pay the salaries of the
eatablishm~nt 2 Yef thore is hardly
 salaried man in the office who does
not look upon us with contempt.”

« That's sll noneense,” the city edi-
tor pat in, with some tempor; *I am

sick and tired of hearing about the
ying our salari

P has s0ld the best place to
advertisers  Then, the compusing
room i8 slow. Often we can't get late
newa gt in time for publication *

Mr. Grind, the foreman of the com
posing room, was an intensely pracii
eal man, who, after years of promin.
ence in the Tyfmguphicnl Cnion,
knew well the value of * pulling to
gether.” It was hig turn to speak,
* Mr. Kline,” he said, turning respest.
fully to the new editor, ** we may not
be the swiftest compositors in the
world, but we stand ready to do our
full share toward putting this old paper
back in the leading position :. used to
hold when I came to work here.”

“Good! exolaimed Mr. Kline.
' That's the word I have been waiting
for. QGontlemen,” he asked, looking
{rom one to another of the department
beadg, '* do you share that sentiment »’
Qae said ** Of coutse,” and the others
chimed ia with * Certainly.” * Very
good,” Baid the new editor. ** Now,
then,” he proceeded, with great rapid-
ity of speech, ** I have studied you all
for two monthe, ard I do not need to
say what my verdict is, Each ¢’ you
has held up the mirror, and you see
for yourself the one great defect.
Gentlemen—Mr. Kline's face was
now all animation—-** what made thie
ripublic? Just—good—glue ? Thir-
teou gaparate states could never make
& great nation. But union could and
did. Here in thiz office we have
strong departments and s weak paper.
What's lacking? Glue? We have
got to gt together, gentlemen, and
stick b I say, i ively—
we must pul our common interest
above all personal differences. If you
will do that, I promise you that in one
month the Daily Journal shall be back
where it belongs—and you all know
where that is.”

Mr, Kline finished abruptly and
rose from his seat, pushing i$ back
from hit e he did so, The depart-
ment heads kuew thera was no room
for argument, and that the interview
wag over, but they wanted o express
their gratitude ; for, strange to esy,
they wero all dulighted to have found
—what ?—a leader! But before they
could speak, Edward burst into the
room. * O, Mr. Kline,” he cried,
‘sean’t wa be firet this once? There
is an awlul fire at the South Eand.
Box one thirty-eight is sounding »
general alarm, Whole blooks of big
stores are burning. You ocan mee it
from your window, Lookt"

The heada of departments turned
that way involuntarily, and one glance
was sufficient, Without s word esch
went to his place. The ity editor
found that his assistant had already
dispatched two reporters to the scene.
In twenty minutes a score were there,
and, what was mueh more, they had
s * planof campaign” to work upon
Mr. Kline, cool, quick and decisive,
made himself felt everywhere, and no
employe, from cellae to roof, even the
eagy. going bulletin board mau, es
caped the infeotious enthusiasm of
this maater. The fire was that mem
orable one of Easter Mondsy, Reg-
ing for seven lurid hours, it 1aid waste
the acoumulation of more than seven
years of toil, Business coased and
the remotast corner of the great ciry
seemed to pulsate with the quick
throbbings of the fire engines, Maslu
thoroughfares were ocut off by fire
lines, which wers guarded olosely by
battalions of police. It foll to Ed-
ward’s lot to keep up a line of com-
manication through these between the
impromptu headquarters of the re-
porters and the office of their paper.
Driven from place to place by the en-
croashment of the flames, the report
ers were not easy to fiud, but Edward
never failed. The other hoys thvw
off their * don't oare” disguises, t0o,
and followed out Edward’s instrue-
tions implicitly, They took slf sorts
of risks and were yelled at by firerzen
and boffeted by poli buat their

business ofce

when averyone knows it is not the
advertising that sells the Daily Jour
nal. Buﬁmﬂ men place their * ada’
bere because we get out a good, olean
paper, that everybody ought to vead
}:i: 1sn't circulated, that is not our

ult.”

firo badges always saved them from
molestation when theiv agility failed.
They were quicker than oabs, because
the eabs could not get elose to the fire.
and ueually were tangled up with other
vchiol“f on Gh: outskirts of t:aa surgiog
maas of people, who swa; against
the barriers made by the p’oliao. The

uM Otl)l.ﬁli the ; &
r. Ohick, e up. " Upon my
word.” said h.el.mwith » show of much
wisdom,” ** I believe the main thing
against us is the name, *Journal’ is
too slow, like Traveler and M

ocopy readers were astonished at the
oloveri~es and enthusisem of the office
boys, but they were too buey o talk
sbout it then. They were making

ted storles of the rudely written

sheats the boys supplied them from thie
buay reporters within the fire lines
Now aud again the duy editor’s voice
waa heard ealiing for ** more two-line
head swfl.* or a - revided scare for
the next ednivn.  The =

* tubes shot the prepared sicnes inta :

the compasng room. where - ind
Grind © apd Lis men worksd on and
on with glmost noiseless swifiness.
The presges m the badement ssemed
to have agrced that tuey could stand
1t an long as the fire engines could ;
nor did they cease their pecuiar
whr-r-r and mufll-d keitle dramming

until far mio the eveniog.  And thoes

indefatigable  hittle merchants in
knickerbockers, ile uewsoo;s, reaped
a harvest,

When it was all done the Daily
Journal's busy crew gathiered in the
big room of the copy readers and com
pared their paper with all the other
papers, edition for edition.

« No crow +3 eat thig trip,” one re
porter said, atier 8 while, in a tone of
rejoicing.

** We've gat em all at lage!” ex-
claimed another.

¢ Hureah for the old Journsl,” eried
a third.

Mr Kline looked on with vo less
satisfaction. When the jollification
bad become general. be said, with &
twinkleinbigeye: ** Yes, gentlemen,
you have made your strongest rival
look like a siarched cufl under s wet
sponge—and what 1 admire about it
is you all squeezed the sponge at
once !~
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Humble Friends are Aye the Best,

SWRITTEY FoRr Tuk Roiarerl
Wouldst thou find the pearl of friend-
ship,
Fairest jowo! of the heart!
Wouldst thou know the joy sud sweet-
ness
That affection can impart ?
Thon shait seek the wide world over,
North aud south. east and west,
And at last this truth discover,
Hambie friends are aye the best.

Call thy dog to it beside thee,
Look into his loviug eyes;

His the friendship thou mayst vaiue.
Hia the love that thou shouldst prize,

i
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PURE WATER,

| In addition to the many modern im-
i proverients recen iy introduced Inwo the
eofe Hrewery, the Iatest is »_ powerfai
water-filter, eracted by the New York
Filter €o, having a capacity of two
thousatid gallens per hour. and rcn:ie::s
the-water absofutely pure before belng
in their-Ales. Porter and Lager.

Appended is & copy of analysis jmet
w2 o s

~ Toronto, Nov. 19, 1895:
The 0'Keele Brewery Co., Ltd.:

Deur Birs,—I nereby certify vhat I
have made an snalysis of water takea
from your filter and find it of first-clase
purity, being bright, clear sod free from
all suspended impurities.

Yours truly,
THOMAS HEYS,

Consulting Chemiet,
E. O'KEEFE. Prest. and or.

W HAWKE, Viee-Preat, snd Aut. Xgr,

JOHN.6. GIRSOX, Necrstary-Treasurer,

THE D’KEEFE BREWERY (0

. OF TORONTO, (Ltp,)

Th Cosgrave Brawery €0

OF TORONTO, Lro.

Malstars, Brawers and Bettlurs,
TORONTO,
216 vappiyiag the Trade with 1he's saperion

ALES AND BROWN ST0UTE

“Brwed from the fnest Malt and beet Bavacien
- pesad of € They arn Mighly tecom.
= mendsd by ihe .l:‘ﬂd
mﬂm
o A S Pt e otent
e SRl

[osorabie
Parie; 181 Meda! iplocss, Astwerp, 1008

Brewing Offce, 295 Niagara .

TELEPHONE Yo, 384,

{Bigned)

Though upoti the barren highway
Cold aud houseless thou shouldst
roam.
Still his faithfal feet would follow :
Where thou art for him is howe.

Only while thy days are brightest,
AnQ thy morning star doth shine.
‘While fair Fortune smiles upou thee.
And her fleeting gifts are thine,
Canst thou hope that ball and palace
Still will hold & welcome free,
Or the false esteem of worldiings
Take true friendship's place with thee.

But when clouds of sorrow darket
All the brightness of thy life.

And thy heart must bravely batile
With adversity's hard strife ;

Like & beacon in the darkness
8till this truth will stand confest,

‘Humble friends are aye the truest.
Humble friends are aye the best.

—TERrEsA,

—————

Some people are constantly troubled
.sith pimples and boils, especially about
the face and neck. The best vemedy is
atl h f Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
which expels all humors through the

roper channels, and so makes the skin
me soft, healthy and fair.

The very sound of the name of
Mary forever thrills our hearts with
the t truth in all i God
has a Mother. Out of this little sent
ence floats, murmured forever, in
every crimeon ripple of the saving
stream of the Preclous Blood, the
beautiful truth--God’a Mother is ours,

CHRrox1c DERANGRMENTS OF THE StoN-
act, Liver axp Broor sro speedily
removed by the active p\'il:;:;lple ot the
i dient ing ioto the
tion of Parmoleos Vegetable Pills.
These Pills act specifically on the de.
ranged orgaus, stimulating to action the
dormant energies of the system. there.
by romoving disease and renewing life
and vitality to the afilicted. In this
lies the

Pume!m egetable Pills,

Lot us fall to, then, with a determi-
nation to get the good of life as we go
along—to take vasation from care and
trouble every day, to live on the sunn
side of every event, to have the fres
sir of » happy temper sud the bright
outluok ol & good conscience, sud so
roally live while we Live.

Mowsy SavEp and relieved by
the leading housebold remediy. Dr
Taosay' Werscrnic Oi—a small quan-
tity of which usually suftices to cure a
cotigh, heal & sove, cut, braiss or sprain,

reliove
excoriated nipples, or inflamed breast,

¢ secret of the popularity of

GEO. J. FOY

= IMPORTAR OF —

Wines, Liquors, Snirits & Cigars,
47 FRONT STREET B,

TORONTO.

MARSALA ALTAR WINE

ig:.- AGENT IN ONTARIO.

TUE GXLT EXCLUSIVE DEALKRS IX

LAKE SIMCOE

1CKE.

Puye ws, liberal weizht, obliging men and doud
satantazs - Laok for the seliow wikvon:

supaly on Satur ous.

s they are the only ones that oarry lake Suncos

o &clanely, lephons or post card for full
e

; :
THRTAN™  Offios 18 Malinda St.

DOMINION LINE
ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS,

fIVERPOOL SERVIOR
VIA LONDUNDERRY.

.38
and %9 1
aom, Londonderry. Queenstown, Bm Qlas
—SO%, indw’a‘l:l:a“ u;\lt:;k Sua:‘ h-:i 25,60,
prizhy , electria
_ Forall ipformation o Toroute #0 A, ¥
. Yine g™
,;"f"’“'ffr‘w Youge 54, o¢ @ W.
David Toananoe & OO.
Genoral Agente, Montronl.
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