yrice
eache.
price.

Ffains,
cliets,

1 this

(=

\groutid for deolaiming against the hollow- | =" 17 54:4 not paunse to wonder why the old | it.”"’ And, indeed, he looked as if hé|action, by the delicats cotrtesies that|low cry.
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From now until Christmas we purpose oiving Great Bargains inall kinds
of Manufactured Furs. Our stock is still large and the variety unsurpassed in this city. Our Show Rooms extend over four stores on
Yonge street. The public have ample room and licht to make their selections. 'We don't press. any one to buy ; people can come and

20 as they please. =~ The bargains we offer, and which will pay any one to inspect, are in v , . i
SEALSKIN MANTLES, SEALSKIN MUFES, CAPS AND ‘GLOVES, PERSIAN LAMB MANTLES, MUFFS, CAPS AND CAUNTLETS, ASTRAGHAN DQGSKIN MANTLES, -

The finest stock in the citg . cut from Paris and New York patterns and made by the best hands,. - Every Jackeb warranted. = Sold ab
wholesale from $25 to $30. Our best Mantle is sold at $35, usual retail price $45. Good Astrachan Muffs reduced to $3; we sold:
them wholesale early in the season at $375 : retail price was $4.50. 'We have a fine lot of Mink Muffs reduced to $5. A. lot of Black
and Brown Coney Muffs at $1.50 300 BLACK FUR CAPES at $3, $3.50 and $4.50, sold retail at a considerable advance
CHILDREN'S WHITE LAMBSKIN COATS reduced to $9 and $10. WHITE RABBIT COATS for Children $56 and $6. - .
Fur-Lined Circulars,  'We carry a very full stock, ~'We have them in Silk, Satin, Cashmere, Brocade, etc., lined with various kinds of Fur Linings. = 'We have Ciruclars from $7.50 to $60.
‘We sell a good Ottoman 8ilk Circular lined with genuine Squirrel Heads at $25. Good Heavy Cashmere, lined with White and Grey Squirrel, at $15, retail price v;a.sm$2$% wﬁgﬁggn %ﬁﬁ-
TO 4 A Nos.. - o

PERSIAN LAMB CAPS 85, $6.50, and the very finest at $850. OUR OWN MAKE. Men’s Fur Caps in Astrachan, Coney, Baltic Seal, Russian Lamb, etc., :
slain and adjustable- fur collars and

tion fur caps for boys and men at 60c, 76¢, $1 00, or one Cap sold Retail as cheap as you can buy a dozen. Men’s fur coats, robes, rugs, gauntlets, fur caps, p 17:1 :
cuffs, moccasins, Etc, Ete. = ALL AT WHOLESALE PRICE TILL CHRISTMAS, 'We carrya stock of fifty thousand dollars’ Worth of Made up FURS, as well as a very heavy stock of Skins
of a.l} kinds. Fur trimmings in bearskin, beaver, otter and other fashionable furs in stock or cut to order, : T Y 0 i ;

We have done the largest trade this season that was ever done since the opening of our House 21 years ago. We are still determined to keep up with all the requir ents of ‘the Trade. We.
have lots of capital to run our business---able at all times to take advantage of the market and pay SPOT CASH. We have all the facilities for manufacturing and ab all times giving the publio-

the best value that money and experience can produce.
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POOR DICE-WARRINGTION. leisurely  to his lodgings. ~He stole | him too barshly, and her voice was more | and interesting speculation as to whether | her into an alley rather too riotous for | denly, she kissed his forehead with a lony, | suffering of his rph by giving them ous : 3
— of nature’s storehouse a *‘balm for every R

csutiously up the dark, crooked stairs into cordial, though in all her intonations | she could ever be persuaded to tolerate | her liking, and he saw her hesitate once or | soft kiss. ;
the narrow passage, and as he traversed it { when she spoke to him, then and after- | him, ~ He would find out.\ twice. Bus further on, when they entered | - A light flashed into bie face, and axi ex- | wound.” Such is the pain-killer made by T
‘medieine o,

He had been s gentleman' once, and &

soholar, who had won_ honors at Cam-|a strangs thing ha enod, __Through the|ward, he thought thers wasa sus icion of | There passed five strange; wild weeks, | Garrick-street, he himself hastily lessened ion so brief, so transient, she never | Perry Davis & Son ; it stops 'pain’ almost No-other blood-purtfying
g : o o - . . : i - Prorwr ‘whether it had been of joy of pain. | instautly, is sed both internally and ex-{ of has ""5 E&'ﬁm"".ﬁ
LR

bridge, and was regarded as one of the | venerable, anclent air of a London lodging | disdain. He never blaimed her, and he | the most miserable, the most rapturous in | the distance between them, for things|knew whether i
best men ina college at that time unasual house that Jandladies always seem to | knew instinatively that if his. old social | Dick’s life. It is not pleasant for & man | were beginning to look ominous, Half & Then all grew dim. ternally, and is of all other psin remedies
lv rioh in promise,  He had just seen one fancy improves with keeping—and, in-|standing had still been his, that element | to be scorned, knowing that he deserves|dczen sailors, British and foreign, but all|  For years after there was one street.that | the oldest and best. e 36 L.

y pr " J desd, it does acquire a certain fine |in her veice would have been rather more | scorn; but before s week was over War- | drunk, and all very much excited, had | never echoed to Iris Enderby’s footsteps; ” Ayer's smaparﬂla‘
famlliar 90“‘9??"“?‘ of hig in the old days| ollowness wherein are combined the | pronounced. rington was mo madly in love with Iris|just poured out of one of the worst public | but now, of all dreary haunts in London, A Twelye Pounder. 2 *
pass into the new law cathedral, outside | essences of many different odors—there| *There is very little bope, I am afraid,” | Fnderby that be thought he would rather | houses in. the quarter, and  wére com-|she loves Garrick street the beat, and the From, the Mm Sun. h Tt leads the listas a truly scientific o
whose gates he was lounging, The famons | came $o him the scent .of heliotrope. she gaid gravely. ‘‘Has Mrs, Hartley any | ! e gsorned by her than worshiped by any |mencing & free fight among themselves; A | children have learned to wait for her com- Mrs. E. H. v“ﬁ‘ﬂ';“" wife of $he | tion ferall blood

judge gave s glance at the disreputable | With it yeturned the memory of a day |friends who can help her? The doctor | other woman. He did his atmont, humb- | little throng gathered, cursing and cheer|ing there, with outstretched bands, and | leading man in the Modjeska company,

'*loafor as he went by, but never recognized when his sister iad been to vieit him &t | said he would require conetant care,” ly and persistently, to win her toleration. | ing and obstructing the pathway, and |the scent of the -heliotrope, as she passes, | has a fine boy, born Saturday noon at
!'h' if he had @ 2 B 14 vebban) college, and with ber one of her friends, a| *‘She has heen earning for them both for To do him jusiice, it was always her |Iris stopped, a good deal frightened. | floats on the heavy air. Guy’s hotel.: The mother is sn English
*himj if he had done sp, he woulc pr Y | beautiful, lizht-hearted girl, whom Dick | some time,” said Dick, “and her hands are | toleration, never her love, Dick had most | Dick noted one policeman on' the extreme woman, a practising physician, .She 1. a
fhave spoken, for he Was & kindly~hearted | jad cared for with a transient, boyish | full aiready. I do not think she hag any | of the vices in the calendar; but there was | outskirts of the disturbance leisurely Tenmyson’s ‘“May Queen.” graduate of the medical college of Edin-
man, But this very fact made the|passion. He had- bought bouquets for | friends who are likely to be of any wuse. |no cold-blooded calculation about him, and | whistling for help; snd then—it all —~Who koows but if the beantiful girl bargh Scotland, She was a volunteer
'reprobate more bstter. If his old friend | them, and among the flowers he gave to | If ever you are in need of a helping hand I | but little self~conceit, He knew that he | happened in an _ instant—a _drunken | who died so young had been blessed with nuuq.in the Zulu war, and was decora

! his sister’s friends was a sprig of the dim, | hope you will rely upon me. I can easily | had pothing to do with Iris Enderby, yet Lascar broke out of the throng and Dr. Pierce's *‘Favorite Presoription” she |f,r gervices in the *feld by the English |

had cut him, there would have been some geay purple blossom. sit up with him at nights and never feel he was fain to conciliste her by word or | caught. Iris by the arm. She uttered & | might have reigned on many another | government. The child was born on the
The next moment that Lascar | bright May-day. The “Favorite Presorip- | twelfth day of the twelfth month at 12

'noss of ‘mankind; but Dick WarringtoD | goent came bick to him in this widely dif. | were 80 used to sitting up sll night that | pleare women, He had been s gentleman | was lying on the pavement, to which tion” is a certain cure for all those disor- | and the
‘knew well enough that he himself had | forent atmosphere, but, passing om,|few additional times would makeg no dif- Enoa, he said bitterly to himlelf;ghe would | Dick {mg flang hiulx) with perbaps une|dersto which females are liable, ?.‘:]:'k 'l::;ﬁ.‘:h'.' :,l;:,{p::;dllh Twelfth
sunk out of recognition, and one’s own entered the invalid’s room, Mrs. Hartley | ference to him. try to fall into the old ways again for the | necessary force, Tho €b  Chrsmat i Night S day eveni quence
rworthlessness.is not 8o cheering & snbject | Was not there, but he saw, standing at the “’l‘hulf you,” said Iris, and was sileht | Iast time. It was easier than he had Not for long. He was up again, with “Itis » .l'- .thh 'h. :ul‘c:hhln of all this the child has been entered on |’
¢ moditation as the worthlessness of other bedside, a girl dressed in the garb of a again. The real or imagined hauteur in thought, a demoniacal look of rage on his fave, m‘:" s oclinpim 65 LK the register of the hotel and a great future
o . private sisterhood, with a cluster of flowers | her voice annoyed Dick, unaccountably. But Iris never changed. She was and he sprang at Dick like a wild beast, | time, dear, remarked a lady to her huse predicted for him, ;
people. ; at her broooh, Her figure was slender and | *‘Unléss you are too fastidious,” he | always courteous, sometimes kindly; but | Something flashed in the crimson tavern pand, Age does mnot wither nor custom ’
He pond?red over nelthel'._ but only | graceful, and he could see .readilv gnough said, inasufide.n tone of. bittérness that | the look of scorn in her eyes seemed’. to | lights; Then, as in & wild dream, the | gtale ite infinite joyousness, It is earth’s | __Quick transit from a state of feebleness,
gezed moodily after the retreating figure of | that she wag a lady. "His acquaintance astounded himself, ““‘to take help at the Warrington’s embittered vision never to throng melted away, with fierce ories | winter time, but the glorious summer of | bodliy langour and nervous irritability—
his old comrade, and then turned and | included several women who had taken the | hands of a poor blackguard like me.” pass away. 4 and ejaculations, and Iris was kneeling | ¢he soul, While the yule log burns, the | jnduced by dy-pep-h—té a condition of
tred fato Loag Acrs, Ho'was peat- “‘orazo for humanity sand typhus fever,” [ The girl looked at her with a strange For five weeks he saw her daily— |at Diok Warrington’s side ochaflog” his | the joe of selfishness, batred and malice | yigor and physical comfort, follows the use
-~ red into Long » as he irreverently expressed it, and Iris blending of compassion and repugnance in deft, tranquil, gentle, the light of that hands, There was & surgeon standing|disappears, and charity warm and glowing, | of the standard regulating tonic and
ing his lodginge; they lay in a disgy M\Ert Enderby’s presence did not astoni-h him, | her eyes, dark time; at the end of those weeks) by, and one or two constables, looking | fils the heart, We must warm ourselves | gtomachie, Northrop & Lymsn’s Vegetable
balf a mile away, when it occurred to him | though he noted her beauty with pleasure. “You could have been a gentleman if | Hartley died. . His death was sodden at | down compassionately on the prostrate | in its radiant heas, for the ashes whiten | Djsdovery and Dyapeptic Cuare, which : J.C.A &Co
that he had-forgotten his mission, He | The hair was the deep brown that has|you had wished,” she said calmly, *If|the last, and old Warrington and his | figure, and some oné bad said, ““There is | goon enongh—" - speedily mq‘.ﬂhdi'wm“nmp.ﬁ”, Dr.J.C.Ayer 'vL°W,°“’ Mass.
had come out; ‘with the ldfe good nature gleams of ruddier color, and her eyes|you are what you choose to be, why blame | wife were with him, - Iris, who -was to | no hope,” For the Lasocar’s aim was mot | *Mamma,” interrupted the Jady’s little | bilious complaints and female complaints, §61d by all Druggiste; $1. six hottles for 8%
4 were clear and honest, and regarded one | me for taking you at your own valua- have watched that night, came an hour mada false by passion, and he had ‘struck | daughter, ‘‘can I give Mary White a | purifies the blood snd reinforces the vital

that seldom de,aertad him.dto :uly w.ine :;r with.a very steady snd fearless glance. | tion?” later. When she entered with flowers |at the heart. A strange and wild dream, | Christmas present?” vy ' §. L
his landlady’'s husband—dyiog, 6| Qhe turned her head as Dick entered| There was something terribly true and | in her hands, for she had brought fresh | a life that she had tried to scorn, pessing| <Certainly not,” was the reply. *She ; - — . : :
—Pleasant as syrup,nothing equals it as ; | d

dootors said, of consumption. Dick’s | and took him in completely, so he | relentless about her words, and Dick  ones every day to please the fnvalid, | away for her sake into the darkness, Dick gave you nothing last year.”
quarterly pay had just arrived from the fancied, in about a second, There was winced under them as the most violept re« | Warrington was alone in the room. A | seemed to wake from a heavy sleep, with - a ‘worm medicine; the name is  Mother

Social Hearth, for he contributed to that nothing impertinent in her sorutiny, but|proaches had ceased to msaké him |dull pain was upon him, heavier than |the sound of ‘the sea in his ears as it Debility. Graves” Worm Exterminator. The great- o .
shady serial, which is a base imitation of | much that was painful to a man whose | wince. bis grief for the dead man, the “hard, thundered against far « distant rocke.| _Perhaps you are weak and weary, all | est worm destroyer of the age. This terrible scourge may. b

inper life had never been intended to *“Thank you,” he said. “You ;how me | bitter consciousness that he shounld see Iris Stay, was it the sea or the tumult of the | run down, get tired with siight exertion, pf“m“dw the free use of -

the Family Herald, with none of its . -
vi:tn“‘n:‘n{l ';,h all its vices, The | bear investigation, Insight into character | what I have to expect from people on @& | no more. He rose as she entered, and | great city? The city was growing silent | feel faint and dizzy, or dall and languid, Drink and H." il : “
pening tranquil- | then you need s good tonic. regulator to Several medical writers have lately THYMO-CRESOL , i

Famfly Herald, indeed, has fow vicess for | is all very well for the people who have | higher moral standard. And yet what | though he did not speak his look warned | now, wrapt in an ever-dee
it ie an excellent periodical, and you may the insight, but it is sometimes tryiag to right have you to assume that I am worth- | her of the truth; and she glanced Hastily | lity. Then memory cawme back to him; | make pure blood circulate, and give you | salled attention to the fact Shat although

% THE .
btain . f the editor, for mothing, | the unlucky character; and so Dick felt less?”? at the quiet face on the pillow. Her he knew what had come to pass; knew |gtrength. Try Burdock Blood Bitters—it 1t o ' .
:dt,?c: onn::.y o.:thly sub’i.ct you ohoo.g; as rather defiantly he,met Iris Enderby’s| It is your own epithet,” she returned lips quivered; snd  the ro%u dropped | that he was dying, ~ With s pang of re~ | will not fail you. . 246 thonbl;nmlllk;d’:lm in of of dl 1 5 mlﬂbl'lm Bﬂ!]ml Dmmt
%o consnlé him upon, which advice will | glance. tranquilly.  “But—forgive me—to a|from her hands and were scattered, spots | gret at first, but when he raised his eyes, ness in England, the use of poweriul mar- :
slways be terse and definite, and improv- She thinks,” he said inwardly, :;that certain extent men write their characters [of glowing color on the dugy floor. | and saw Iris Endt;tby'l face bei:ding over “—Wliyt hv;igty:: l-sllo;.' :::n:ll; t;”hfﬁ ;sotlo .nd.-témnhs:‘-go drlu?“ 'hu In:,-ly “lNQ .bgou% .ho:l;[t b: % it, . Fo
i itios | I fie of th le it will not to | in their facee.™ - Warrington, h i him, h 1 tent. Ic was as|atbe your un| ncreased. Even -glycerine—a com- e Al 'ront street ‘'oronto, ant
ing. . Also you may find essays on politics am ofie of the people it will not do to|in fheir Iacee arrington, bardly knowing what he | him, he was well conten of filling & consumptive’s grave, when, by tively Dew medicine--has found ita | by sll Druggl “f'- i M

L]

i jence therein, if you are encourage.” The girl had formulated no| Dick nearly swore a heavy onth, but he | did, fell on his knees and began to colorless as bis own; but there was & new ;
i':inn'e?;::|—'ﬁ.:.y. that inli)ire o{'m with | opinion #o distinctly; but yet his guees | checked himself just in time, and spoke ‘in | gather them up, with a wild longi‘n! to | expression mingled with its intentness, a | the timely use of glbklo’- Anil-Cuumg— s:;u-. The Lances says: *“Since the | Zeeee
a wish that the editor of the Family | was not far from the truth. Fon: there tonenvof exceeding suavity. speak at all hazards, to call ler his look that he had dreamed of seeing there, tive Syrup the pninunbc-llnyed n'ndt @ | introduction of nitro-glycerine tablets into
Herald were happily controlling the des-| was no denying that Dick, with his bat- «“What excellent disorimination ~you |eaint, his divinity. but had never thought to see in waking | danger avoiaed, This syllli' is Puﬁlll“ the British pharmacopceia the use of the J YOUNG
tinies of our empire instead of the too|tered costume, his rather dingy hands, | have! Then you have ascertained that my “@ive me a rose,” he said, huskily. life, that touched him with & vague fear. | to the taste, and “'"W or reliev “lf- drug has increased to an enormous extent, ® . S
patriotie cliques which control it at|and the reckless, devil-may-care expres- charoter is too far gone to allow of my | The girl's voice faltered as she ans- «This is good of you,” he said faintly. healing and curing ail affsctions olfli"‘ and it is to be feared that is manufactare THE LEADING UNDERTAKER
present, Wahile, as for the tales—but this | sion an a face grown coarse that had onoce | associating withSyou, to however small an wered him; but it had & ring of indigna~ «1 think it will not be for Tong.” throat and lungs, coughs, colds, bronohitis, | is ocarried on surreptitiously. y
is no place to rhapsodize, even over the | been * handsome, looked = disreputable | extent, in a work of merey.” tiod in it that touched him to the| <Canyou forgive me ?” said the girl in a | ete., etc. & Y O, BA7 RONGE =
Family Herald. . charaoter, with whom a refined -girl could | A half smile broke over the girl's face, | quick. low voice, “You have iaid down your lifef _ afo1aria is the action of disease germs —8. E. Bllrl'ﬂ l, o F‘l nt,, writes: TELEPHONE 679. s

Warrington was on the staff of thejhave nothing in common. Therefors Iris | faint and transient, and yet it lit up the “This is ne time to talk of roses,” she | for me,” { | in bad air, poor drainage, swampy regions, Last autumn ;:l. ﬂl! m.d”""
Social Hearth, which is, a8 everybody | withdrew her eyes with calm indifference, | whole countenance aud softened its youth~ | said passionately. Diok looked at her with amaged eyes. abo. IlpOl'! the system, producing chills, cold which ”::d on ﬂgl“ﬂm::! pro-
knows, & foolish and valgar periodical, and went on measuring some medical com« | ful ansterity. i *Oh,. youdo not .nnderstand,” he: ex- The surgeon had turned awsay ; the two fev;r neuralgia, and many dangerous dis duced a distr bc:‘fm‘ l.(w :dleh glb:o
whose' sioritiolsm of life” is not worth | pound. i T did not say that,” she returned, re< claimed hotly, “You have no pity for | constables were lpuklngtouoh other in euu.' Burdook Blood Bitters regulates trial to a pum o‘oo;i“;n . Gﬂ:’ t
twopence, It paid very badly; but he|: Her face, with the indessribable air of | lentingly. ‘‘Who am IthatI sh’ould look | the living,” husky undertones. ‘kod the bowels, liver and blood, snd wards off :xthl:n:f.:l o Lung Bile : "which I‘:’:

fearless innocence about it that some faces | with scorn on any human being? (This, | He did not glance up as he spoke, or he| ‘What bave I got to forgiva ?” he as and cures malaria. 246 by 0 be sble to state ,g“; ety For the Remedy of B 1d-

eontributed more or less to several other
journals, of which Bow Bells was the most
pespectable; It was a marvel how he

will wear to the end, awoke in Dick a | by the way, she should have thought of | would have seen a sirange look over | wonderingly. ‘‘But 1 will never forget

povel sense of embarrassment,’ He hesi~ | before.) “Indeed, if you care to give it, | her face, It passed like a shadow--was | you. Ah, fwllhm life had been worth| _ ar. 8, Lachance, s leading French

with his talent could write badly enough | tated, but the desire to spesk to her was | I, believe that we shall be grateful for your | gone; she turned away, and the pext mo- | your taking! A pdor, poor failure 1 If I druggist of Montresl, says: Daring my | °%® in a short

$0 suit some of these editors. He said it | too strong, and he crossed over to the in-| help.” ment he heard lher voice, all sympathy, | bad koown you sooner. I might have had holiday trade the new perfume, the ““Lotus T Myurs. raosbeligs, ¥ o

took practice; but on the whole he euc- | valid’s side. | “Thank you,” said Dick, his anger speaking to Mrs, Hartley, Then, feeling | the heart to begin again ; but I losthope | ¢4o Nile,” was much called for, the re- |, ‘&“Tohm - yle".cmo Oil I8 ; b'mbui

ceeded admirably, and the stories and | *‘Can I be of any use?” he asked polite- | meiting as incomprehensibly as it had |like an arrant coward, he slunk back to early—God knows why. You will never| .. .o [ found of the ladies who had ised Micll olml:l.f 2t N o :llf

articles he furnished to the pablio showed | 1y. | arisen, *‘}.am a% your eervice,” his own room, . . let it trouble you, this happy Iate of | ;¢ talking so much aboutit to their friends, .&l o' B " 7"" "n A0

botter than anything else how far he had| *“No, thank you,” said the girl & trifle| He sat up that night with Hartley, fuls Iris left an hour later.  Some relatives | mine?” . I never ssw &, perfume that seemed to’ tion, 8o ﬂ.?"ﬂ“' odoh Mdﬁ vt°: 8, sore

fallen. And yet there was a battered | coldly; but her voice was very pleasant | filling niechanically whatever offices were | of Mrs, Hartley’s had come, and she +I¢ will trouble me,” she said slowly, please everybody so effectually. 36 - _ﬂ!“’_ﬂ:‘fﬁc-; m ry P!_li:;m"’ . has_heen

remnant of nobility in him, hardly oon- |and musical, - ‘‘Mrs, Hartley wilk ba here'/required of “hinf, but thinking very litste counld do little more.  Dick reappeared as | ‘‘all my life.” ¢ m' ‘by these whouse foh o

scious of its own existence,  As some old | presently.” ~ She turned a passing glance | of the jnvalid and a good deal about Iris | she was quitting the house, to offer his “Ah, no !" he said eagerly : and in that| _ cive Holloway’s Corn Cure atrial. It 3t dom B mbl'c“ﬁ"' ot S o

pioture may lie long in a dark lumber room | on him as she spoke, distrustful and yet| Enderby and his own social status, He |services as escors. instant a strange look of nobility irradist-| . oved ten corns from one pair of feet .ﬂ-j . "..E, e will &Y you

hidden behind great masses of rubbish, till | indifferens.  Evidently not the kind of1f tell o drawing the most invidious com= “Thank you,” she said, not unkindly, ed his face, & look it had nob known for | ithout any puin. What it has dong,once g‘e‘dpdyt a{'sﬁ’, ; parill 19,y

a kindly hand opens the shulter, lets in | girl 1o whom any one would offer imperti- | parisons—‘‘trenchant parailels,” as Henry | but" with- quiet dicision, ] would | many a year. it will do again. i athl! < m?*

the fresh air and the sunshine, and dis. | nence in cold blood. But Dick paid no | Kingsley calls them—between himself and | rather walk alone.” »Forget it, I am mnob worthy- of one ¥u the Pire, :
rées the piled-up lumber, a  chance heed to the restraint; he spoke again, | his old companions, who had walked in| “It is very late,” urged Dick. regretful thought from you., Iodeed, in-| < The great lung healer is fonnd in $hat! A3y 10t 1o careless words inmeant

touch shakes away the covering from the | warming to the old manner, the light as persistently as be had walked “I.am not nervous,” she said in & eool | deed, I am not worthy, @nd how ‘conld excellent medicine sold as Bickle’s Anti~ She.should have thus in scorn replied;

forgotten picture, scatters its dusty veil, “] have brought him some wine,” he | in the darkness; between himseif and his | tone of dismissal, and he foll back, Bat |it end more pappily? For if I had lived I Consumptive Syfup. It soothes and di- gnhm uﬁlove_wdre uottcpnxer}t, i “108 & 105 YONGE ST

and, hardly dimmed by years, its beauly said, in a careless undertone, disburthen- | own relatives, leading nnimpeachable, if | he was not to be befled so easily. Iris should have sunk yet lower, snd now L| injghes the sensibility of the membrane ‘,i,:'ﬂmm:m 'm esent i b ¥ e

gleams into the light again—a Turner, a ing his hands as he spoke. I thought | proesio, lives in the west end. When he | might walk solitary if she liked; but sbe |am not wholly base.” . |of the throat and sir passages, and is 3 . i s S b 08 3 TORONTO.

Velaequez  So the spiritual virtuoso may it would be needed, and they have very |gave place to Mrs. Hartley and slept at |could not prevent his following at & suitas | He paused, His words were groﬁmg sovereign remedy for all coughs, colds, | With cheok m,che?k.’ﬁ‘l clore embrace, : . B
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