THE GOLD ROOM KEY.

The night mail from Paris panted into
gdnl Pier station only five minutes late,
he usual sexambling exodus of ors
pager to-get a snack at the buffet before
{l:: steamer was due to start began almost
ore the train had stopped.

My employment is that of traveling
slerk to an express company, whose busi-
pess- is to convey between Paris and
London valuables entrusted to it by clients.

I‘was more than usually anxious that
night, becanse it was marked by the in-
auguration of a new system. Hitherto the
valuables had been placed by one of us in
the gold room rented by our company on
the steamers ; the room had been carefully
locked, and the property had been left to
take care of itself till it got to Dover,
where it was met by another official of the
ecompany, who was provided with a dupli-
eate key. .

The captains of the boats 'were also in
possession of keys in case it should be neces-
sary for the safety of the ship to enter the
gold room. .

These precautions, however, had proved
insufficient. Although the locks on the
gold room door were safety ones of the most
:gproved kind, impressions.in wax had been

tained, false keys had been manufactured,
and robberies had been frequent—per-
petrated, without doubt, during the
passage acrdss the channel by a gang of
expert thieves. e

n consequence an official was to accom-

y in future every consignment and
- keep watch-and ward at the gold room
door.

That night the consignment was of small
bulk but of extraordinary value. It con-
sisted of two tin boxes, one of which con*
tained notes on the Bank of France sent to
the Bank of England in payment for a
purchase of half a million sovereigns ; the
other box contained negotiable bonds, with
coupbns attached, of the new Turkish loan
—the property of the largest financial house
in the world.

The bonds were worth £250,000, so that
my total charge amounted to $3,750,000.

Two ot the company’s porters had accom-
panied me from Paris to assist in' shipping
the boxes. As I stood on the platform
watching my men haul the boxes from the
treasure van I was tapped on the shoulder
by one of the French detectives whose duty
it is to keep an eye on the boats.

*““You cross to-night under the new ar-
rangement, Mr. Dutton, I think,” he
whispered.

“That is so,” I replied. ‘‘Have. you |

taken stock of my fellow-passengers ?”

“Yes,” he said ; ‘“‘and 1 have not spotted |
any suspicious characters so far. Ah!|

stand aside there, mon ami ; make way for
madame,” and the detective pulled me

gently back a step to allow asolemn pro- |

cession to pass along the platform to the
gangway of the steamer.

A couple of railway porters were carry- |

ing a sick woman, by whose side walked a
tall maid. Two other porters followed
wheeling a truck of unmistakable feminine
luggage.

The detective stepped quickly to the side
of the truck and read the address painted
in large white letters on one of the pack-
a

as he rejoined me. “It ismot a title with
which I am familiar. Mon ‘cher, it might
be as well if you kept yourself acquainted
with that lady’s whereabouts on the boat.”
“What ! Have you cause for suepicion?”
I asked. :
““Not in the least. I did not recognize

either the grande dame or her maid. Only |

when one comes across a title unknown to

us of the French police ‘it makes one

eaut’i'ous, that is all, my friend. Bon voy-
e

The detective moved away, and I follow-
ed my men on board the boat, each carrying

one of the boxes. On the gangway I met |
the captain, to whom 1 was well known'— |

jolly old Capt. TemPle.
*‘Hullo, my boy !

new key for yourprecious new lock from the
agent to-day; but I've hit on a better dodge
than all the locks in the world. Just come
along with me.”

Capt. Temple led the way below. I fol-

lowed with my men. The gold room was |

situated on the main deck, in a little recess
aft of the saloon.

It was about 10 feet square, and was ap- |

frouc«hed by a narrow passage five yards
ong, running out of the saloon, in which,
as we passed through, I noticed the invalid
lady and her attendant being ushered inte
a stateroom by the stewardess.

The stateroom was the nearest to the !

gold room - passage—a fact which further
impressed upon me the hint given by the
detective. i

The captain opened the door of the gold
room with his key, and my men deposited
the boxes on the floor. Capt. Temple wait-
ed till I had dismissed them, and then
stooped down in another corner of the room

and pulled at a small tag of wire that pro- |

truded through a hole.

When he had got enough wire to make a
fair-sized loop he carried over one of the
boxes, put the loop of wire around it and
turned to me with a smile.

“There, Dutton,” he said. *‘Now if any- |
one touches that box I shall know it up on |
the.bridge as soon as you will in the saloon |

there—sooner if you don’t happen to spot
them going in.” :

I complimented the skipper on his in-
genuity, though I made the mental reserva-
tion that on occasions when I happened to
be on duty his electric bell would never be

used. I did not mean to take my eye off |

that passage during the voyage.

The captain put the other box on the top
of the one to which the wire was attached,
and after a last look round we locked the
door, this time with my key, to make sure
that the new lock answered satisfactorily to

-~ both of them.

It was a fine night and the saloon was
“ pearly empty, most ot the passengers pre-
ferring the fresh air on deck. One
respectable old - gentleman, evidently
a clergyman, was immersed in a
book at the table that ran down the
center of the saloon; but with these excep-
tions all the oecupants of the place were
Jladies, and not many of them.
1n my immediate vicinity only one lady

now}n eharge ot the gold room, are yow

“Yes,” I said shortly, not knowing what
to expect. ;

She paused for a moment and then went
on, speaking hurriedly in & whilgr. i
wish to save my brother trom the per-

tration of a great erime,” she said. “He
is the dupe of wicked men of—of Red Jem,
the notorious boat thief, and his gang.
There is a plot en foot to steal the valuables
from the gold room to-night. A thousand
times better for my poor brother to suffer

unishment at tit hands of the law for a

t unsuccessful attempt than to become
» hardened eriminal. Oh, sir, stop him in
time, and be as merciful as your duty wil
permit.”

The yo\mg lady need have no ap%unhon-
sion lest I should fail to stop the rebbery, 1
said to myself. Then I asked aloud,‘‘Where
is your brother, then?” !

“In the gold room at this moment,” was
the reply which took my breath away.

“Impossible I I exclaimed. “I have not
moved from this spot since the gold room
domid su; loohked.;’ i :

““My brother slipped into the passage just
after we started, while you were looking at
that cabin door. He was concealed under
the saloon table. And you do not know
Red Jem, sir. He has master keys that
will fit any lock.”

I was puzzled sorely. I felt as sure as
man could feel that no one could have pass-
! ed into the passage without my seeing him.
And again, if there was some one 1 the
gold room tampering with the boxes, how
was it that the captain’s boasted electric
bell had not warned him up on the bridge ?

However, my duty was obvious, I must
unlock the door, and see for myself if any-
thing was wrong. I drew the key from my
Eocket, and approached the door, followed

y the weeping girl, who now began to
show signs of repenting herconfidence in

me. %

“He is only a lad, sir ; only a Jad. Spare
him if you can, and remember that I, his
sister, prevented the robbery.”

ges.
“Mme. La Comtesse de Brune,” he said, |

” he said. - *‘So you're |
going with us. That’s good ; you'll relieve |
me from a lot of rseponsibility. I got my !

1 put the key in the lock, and the heavy
| door swung back, opening inwards. There
| was no light in the place beyond what
| reached it from the saloon, and in the dim
! corner I could see the boxes-just as we had
! left them. But there was no robber.
|- Itook a step forward to look behind the
| door, in case, perchance, he was lurking
| there, and then in a moment I knew that
| I was done.
Lithe arms stole round my neck and
pressed a filthy plaster of some substance
| over my mouth; several pairs of strong
| hands gripped me from behind and cast me
to the floor.

As I fell the door of the gold room swung
to, and all was darkness.

But only for a second. A silent match
| blazed up and a candle was lighted which
| shone on strange company.

Kneeling on my chest and binding me
with a vigor which ill assorted with her.
| assumed character was the “‘sick countess,”
{ whom I had seen carried on board.

Helping to hold me down was the tall
maid who had walked by her side, while
covering me with the shining barrel of a
revolver was the girl who had induced me
to open the door—a horrid grin on her face
in place of tears.

“There you are, friend Dutton,” said the
“countess,” who was no other than Red
Jem himself. “I think you will do now,
for the few minutes we shall require you.

What s.pity itis that your people have |

been so smart. You see that nice new

lock compelled us to get Exﬂ 0 be so oblig-
| ing as to open the door for us. Look alive
| with the pigments, Bill, and get on with
your make-up.”

I was half dazed with the suddenness of
the attack, but my senses were rapidly
clearing, and I was beginning to appreciate
the value of Capt. Temple's electric bell.
| Whatever happened to me, I thought, the
| boxes would be all right—the alarm would
ring directly they were touched.

I was soon to be undeceived. I was held
against the wall by the powerful bands of
| Red Jem, looking strangely fantastic in his
female dress.

The tall “maid,” who had been addressed
| ag Bill, rapidly divested herself of her top

clothing. Then my clothes were taken

from me and Bill put them on, standing |
| revealed at last in his proper character of a |

| neatly built young man of about my own
| height.
As soon as he was dressed in my elothes

| he took up an actor’s paint box, and pro- |
| ceeded to make sundry alterations in his |
face. Bit by bit the likeness grew, till in |
front of me stood a counterpart of myself— |
a counterpart that my own mother might |

have mistaken for the original.
| “Now, Mr. Dutton,” said Red Jem,
| “you’ll see our little game, perhaps. My
friend Bill here will relieve {ou of your
duties, and will see the bonds safely
| ashore. - -Katey will take Bill’s place as &
| much mote appropriate maid, and will es-
| cort me, the sick Comtesse de Brune, back
| to her cabin while the coast is clear. Neat,
| isn’t it ?”
“Yes,” I said; but what are you going te
| do with me?”
“Ah ! my dear friend,” he replied. with
a horrid grin on his painted face, ‘‘that is
| the sad part of it. You have got to die,
| Dutton. I’m sorry. but $3,000,000 is worth
{a man’s life. Bill, where's that knife ?

down here, but it’s best to make sure.”

from the clothes he had removed and gave
| it to Red Jem.

There was but. on® chance for me, and
that was to ring the eiectric bell. To shout
would be to incur eertain death, and the
{ odds were that in that out-of-the-way placs,
amid the rush of water and the noise ot the
paddles, no one would hear my ery.

But how to get free in time?

] suppose you will give me two minutes
to make my peace I’ I said.

*“Oh, yes, if you think it worth while to
| prolong the agony,” said the thief ““only be
quick about it.”

“It may seem odd to you, but I have

sernples about these matters,” I said.
“Would you object to loosing this strap
round my legs so that I can kneel? You
see it is impossible to escape with the door
locked and three of you here.”

“I'm the best-natured fellow in the
world,” replied the bleodthirsty scoun-
drel, and he stooped and unbuckled the
strap. ““There, get to your prayers, and

Nobody would be likely to hear the Piltol :
My counterfeit drew a glittering dagger ‘

company's property, and
not of so much importanes, the life 2f one
of its servants. / B
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A Curious Triok.

A m of whisky and & g of water
are placed side by side, both glasses brim-
ming full, and & wager made that the
liquids can be made to change glasses with-
out pouring either of them out. If the
wager is accepted a thin card is placed over
the glass of water, and held tig ‘ﬂ on it
while it is turned upside down and
on the top of the pony of whisky. The
card is then carefully shoved aside, mntil
one side of it is a hair’s breadth beyond the
rims of the glasses,and the whisky will then
work itself into slowly the upper glass, the
water descending to the lower. Care should
be taken that bosh glasses are full to run.
ning over, and the card should be thin and
moved aside very slightly, or the opportun-
ity for capillary ati ion, on which the

rfect completion of thetrick depends, will
;: lost.—London Million.

yrup

The majority of well-read phys-
jcians now believe that Consump-
tion is a germ disease, In other
words, instead of being in the con-
stitution itself it is caused by innu-
. merable small creatures living in the
lungs having no business there and
eating them away as caterpillars do
the leaves of trees.
The phlegm that is
coughed up is those
parts of the lungs
which have been
gnawed off and destroyed. These
little bacilli, as the germs are called,
are too small to be seen with the
naked eye, but they are very much
alive just the same, and enter the
body in our food, in the air we
breathe, and through the pores of
the skin. ‘Thence they get into the
blood and finally arrive at the lungs
where they fasten and increase with
frightful rapidity. Then German
Syrup comes in, loosens them, kills
them, expells them, heals the places
they leave, and so nourish and
soothe that, in a short time consump-
tives become germ-proof and well. ®

A Germ
Disease.
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Litite Bo-Peep has lost her sheep and g
ean’t tell where to find it.

<
The publishers of OUR YouxGg PEOPLE ¢
will give 8150 in Gold to the first person ¢
who can find the sheep in the above rebus. 4
850 in Cash to the second, $251in cash ¢
to the third, a Gold Wateh (finest move: ¢
» ment) to the fourth, a fine Coln Silver ¢
P Watch to the next three, a pair of hand- ¢
» some Pearl Opera Glasses to the next, ¢
p a handsome Gold Scarf Pin to the next ¢
p two, 4
) To the last correct answer réceived will 4
D be given a fine Gold Watch. Tothe next ¢
b three correct answers from the last will be ¢
» given each a handsome Gold Br with
b winner’s name engraved on them ; and for
p every other correct answer a handsome
b prize will begiven.
)~ CONDITIONS:—Each Contestant s to
) cut out the Reubs, make a cross with pencil
» or ink on the sheep, and send saméto us with
p thirty-five cents in stamps (or thirty-five ¢
> cents in silver) for one year's subscription €
b to OUR YOUNG PEOPLE, one of the best 4
» monthlies for the money published in Cana- ¢
p da. Itis a large, popular 16-page journal, 4
p handsomely illustrated. We -make this €
b wreat offer expressly to gain new subscribers 4
p to OUR YOUNG PEOPLE.
3 Eve:ﬁy prize given away advertises our ¢
p splendid journal. We can afford to gpend ¢
p tne money to do it. Remember that for 4
D 35 cents you get this excellent paper one €
p year, and a handsome prize also, and if you 4
p are among the first you are sure of one of 4
b the big prizes. We_ guarantee satisfaction, ¢
p and do just as we advertise. 4
P We give below the names ¢
p and addresses of the leading ¢
) prize-wrinners in ourlast com- 4
P petition : [ ]
b eMr. P. Coots, 107 Peter St., Toronto, $100 ¢
p in cash ; May Applegath, 20 James st. N., 4
b Hamilton, Ont., Gold Watch; Ada Kinnear, 4
p 198 Crawtord ét., Toronto, Silver Watch; ¢
b Chas. Atchison, 21 Maria_St., Ottawa, Ont., ¢
D Five o'clock Tea Set; Miss M. Ross, 809 4
p Nepean St., Ottawa, Ont, Music Box ; Adele ¢
p Veina, 5p Champlain St., Quebec, Que., ¢
p Simplex Typewriter; Thos. Lloyd, 35164
p Thames St., London, Ont., Gold Ring ; Miss ¢
p H. Toft, 861 St. Denis St., Montreal, Que., 4
b Gold Ring; W. Boilean, box 840, Frederic- ¢
p ton, N. B., $6 in Gold ; Olive Elmslie, care of ¢
p J. Elmslie, Lachine Locks, Que., $5in Gold ; ¢
Mrs. Wm. Bauden, 925 Dorchester St., Mon- 4
treal, Que,, Gold Brooch ; Archie Hill, Y.M. ¢
C. A. Rooms; St. Thomas, Ont., Gold Brooch; ¢
Gersld E. Buliock, Coaticoak, Que., Gold ¢
Brooch; Leo Egan, 228 Smith St., Winni- ¢
» peg, Man., Gold Brooch ; Mrs. Ca})t. Marsh- 4
> all, Albert St., Kingston, Ont., Gold Brooch ; 4
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J.&). L OMALLEY

FURNITURE. AND - CARPETS

Drawing-room,
Dining-room,
_ Bedroom Suites
At very lowest prices
PROPRIETORS OF THE

HYGIENIC CAR-
PETCLEANER

The Bestin the City. Don’t
Forget the Place. 246

J. & J. L. O'MALLEY,

180 Queen=-st. West. Tel.1057.

@
NOTICE:!?
TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

THERE IS A

SPECIAL DISCOUNT SAL

~OF— P

ELEGTRIG,
COMBINATION

AND

" GAS FIXTURES,

GLOBES. BRACKETS, Etc., at
111 Killg.sto ‘Vest.

Keith & Fitzsimons,

Designers and Manufacturers,
TORONTO. 246

CURLING BROOMS

WITH

BAMBOO HANDLES.
Carpet Brooms,

Extra Fine Brush.
Floor, Yard, Stable, As-
phait and Street, Ware~
rooms and Factory

BROOMS

Chas. Boeckh & Sons,j‘

Manufacturers, Toronto, Ont.

TEWARTA WOOI

Direct Importers and
Dealers in

Glass, 0il, Colors,
Varnishes, Brushes,

Artists’ Materials, etc
82 AND 84 YORK-ST.

AT IT AGAID.

HOLIDAY SALE OVER.
Now Commences Our Annual

STOCK-TAKING SALE

—OPF ;
Gas and Electric
Fixtures, Etc.

Remember we have the best assortment,
the newest designs to seleot from.

R.H.LEAR & CO0.,

19 & 21 RICHMOND-ST. W

IRON & BRKSS BEDG

WHITE ENAMEL,

BLACK ENAMEL,
All Brass, and Composite Beds
and Children’s Cots.

The largest selection at lowest
prices Ini Canada.

THE  SCHOMBERG  FURNITURE GO,

- 649 & 651 Yonge-st.

Sole Agents in the Dominion for the Lion Works,
Birmingham, England. 20

' DODGE PATENT

WOOD SPLIT PULLEYS

THE ONLY PERFEGT WOOD SPLIT

PULLEY MADE.
BEFORE ORDERING

Compare its Make and
Finish with the Imitations.
' ®

DODGE

JWam ST PULLEY O

82 King-street west,
TORONTO.

STOP1 GONSIDER

the Grange?

Do you want first-class Groceries
at lowest prices? If 8o, why patronize
In the purity of our
Spices, Coffees, we take the lead. Our
Teas are unsurpassed.

Fresh supplies ‘of Butter and Eggs
always on hand.

Telephone 11286.

THE GRANGE WHOLESALE SUPPLY.CO

85 COLRBRORNE-STREET.
R. Y. MANNING, Manager.

° OIONE SPECIFIC CO.
Canada Life Bullding - TORONTO, ONT.

For the Blood

THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE
P it and no
m&n\nmm- -

M This remedy is to be absol
T ot ot 454 daath 4 il disease gorms

Price, $1.00 per bottle, or
38 bottles for $2.50

If ist does direct to us
e gt o s

e §
{

That the Finest Laundry Work
in This City is Done at the

PARISIAN

" STEAM LAUNDRY.

67 to 71 Adelaide-st. West.
Branches: 93 and 729 Yonge-~-st.

PHONES: l 12 1496 and 4087

Renpoctlv&ly.

BESTQUALITYCOAL AND W0OD

OFFICES:

20 King=st west
409 Yonge-st

793 Yonge-st

288 Queen-st east
578 Queen-st west
1352 Queen~-st west
419 Spadina-ave

Yard Esplanade east
Near Berkeley-street

Yard Esplanade east
Foot of Church-street

Yard Bathurst-st 246
Opposite Front-street

All Kinds of Coal at Lowest Prices.

SCRANTON PEA

s i #

‘ ; s
Prices Specially Reduced for
the Holiday Sea.sop- R

Beautifully Assorted Stock.

R. S. Willlams & Sofi,

143 Yonge-street; Toronto.  :
——

CARRIAGES

Of th&'Latest Styles. all hand-made
a?\d of the Best Quality, at ’

63 and 65 Adelaide-st. West,
Nexs Door to Grand's,
WM. DIXON, Proprietor.

Manitoba & Northwest

Intending settlers call on us and get the

‘| best wagon in the market.

‘We have on hand and build to order at our
factories in Toronto and Markbam Phaetons,
Gladstones, Surreys, Covered and Open
Buggies, Wagons of all kinds with steel and
iron axles, steel and iron skein axles, |

Cheapest in the Market.
Quality Considered.

Repairs Neat and Prompt.
0. 7 Ontario-street,
Toronté.

Speight . Wagon
Company,
Toronto and Markham

INSURANCE.
.. ASSESSMENT SYSTEM ...

Massachnsefts Benefit Association,

GEORGE A. LITCHFIELD. Presideat.

Home Office, 53 State-street, Boston.

Estimated Cash Surrender Value of Policy
Carried to the Life Expectancy
of the Insured,
AGE, 40 YEARS, $10,000.

Annual premium .e.s.siiesee.a$ 0040
Amount hﬂ'yun, un-
RISy (% |

til age Gy
Dividends averaging 15 per cent. $ 84168

s

‘| Net contribution to Emergency

liable live men wanted to aot for Ihi‘m
in all unrepresented districts. Liberal
THOS. E. P. SUTTON,
Freehold Loan

FURS! FURS!
P el Y

J. & J. LUGSDIN,

‘Phone 2575. Toronto,

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING

EPPS'S COGOA

BREAKFAST.

‘B{ a thorough knowiedge of the natural laws
which govern the operations of digestion and
nutrition, and by a careful application of
properties of well-selected oa, Mr. E;
grorldod our breakfast tables with a

avored bevera, which may save ¢
hesvy doctors’ bilis. 1t is by the judicio
such articles of diet that a constitution
gradually built up until strong enougn to
every tendency to diseass. Hundreds o
maladies are floating around us ready
wherever there i8 a weak point. We ma
Formhet with pube biood andi4 praperty Hourieied

w ure a y mour.
luma."—otvg Service Gasettc.m ‘
simply with boiling water or milkc. Sold

only in packets by Grocers, labelled thus:

JAMES EPPS & CO., Homoopathic Chemists,

TR: Tl:lE |
C“CHBERO?
CIG_'A"R |

REMOVAL *No.2 CHESTNUTG[‘AI.

BOOTH &_ﬁETGALFE AT SPECIAL PRICES FOR ONE WEEK. A MOST PLEAS‘“G suoKE'

FFICE & YARD: BRACH BFFIGES: New Crop of Roses Just In
House, Sign and Banner Painters ¢ Yonge-Dst. s ‘ 3883 Yonge-st. FRESH FLOWERS OF ALL KINDS
MAVE REMOVED TO | Phone Ne. 180" enons. o, 101, | TIE TiSEnS S Cu
21 Leader-Lane, Toronto .

OFFIGE & YARD: 7 JAMBES PAPr®E

Phone 131. 546 Queen-st.
1 .. hurst-sts. West. | 78 Yonge 246
g Famecars | o Bathiretsdl | 38 IXing-St. Fast. [ Phone No. 130,
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was sitting, and I paid very little attention | don’t be long about it. fou can use | & Edith Movyer, box 55, Berlin, Ont., Gold 4
to her, all my thoughts being concentrated | your precious bond-boxes as a desk, if :Efi’fé"ﬂﬁehgﬁ?iwécgﬂi?-%’-i?“ﬁzcc.lfwik'l
on the gold room door, with just half a | you like.” i @ 55 Coursol St.. Montreal, Que., Gold Brooch ; 4
wink now and then towards the invalid In those last words he sealed his own fate | § Mrs. C}Iid% hui““ﬂ‘tmf)' boé 303 l’lcwnt:
lady’s cabin. and that of his companions. #® Ount., Gold Brooch ; raudson, care o
But it soon ecame to my notice that the Outwardly caim, but in reality trem- :: '1\'1‘]‘21‘ fliﬁ?ié%‘r:&}%e}\Eﬁgi'x}{é&gl&g}m& .
{ady near me was in trouble of some kind. | bling with excitement, I assumed & dlad- 4: zltlwurdeé\ a . l])f,:mtifﬁl Sguv%‘r'ﬂrTSpoon : 4
i 4 i i i h 0! & Laura Campbell, 830 King St, W., Toronto ; €
From my position I could see her withoud votional ‘“{t‘”’“de' in the corner of ¢ efg ho | ® Minnie Hayward, box i3, Ingersoll, Ont.; ¢
turning round, snd I noticed that she kept | T2 pesuing my e“;‘."" on the top of the | &7, "sirang, Goderich, Ont.; Mrs. W. ¢
her head i her harids and appesred to be upper-most box. With my knees I gently |  Smith, 8 College St., Port Hope, Ont. ; Mag- 4
Salini with i bbi pushed the lower one so as to bring a stramn |  gie S{piﬂ's, 60 Murray St., Brampton, Ont. ; €
shaken with suppressed sobbing. : > Lizzie A. Joy, Petrolia, Ont. ; H. E. Groves, ¢
At length she raised her face and looked | the wire. 1

> Arnprior, Ont.: Lillie Coulson, box 525, ¢
at me. Her eyes were red with weeping,

Cor. Front and

POOPOPIOIVIVOVIIIVIEY

N.B. Flowers Embalme#
kn()lnce, twice, thricehl Er“nd it ; and then | 3 Guelpn, Ont.; Florence Ii{oiome',iffemmng- p
3 : elt on in praver which it is very certain {  ton, Ont.; Duncan McAlpine vinston, 4
and there were tears on her cheeks.  She | Sk ot il pmulie-believe y > Ont.; K. W. MeQuay, Owen Sound, Ont. ’
was quite youdg and very pretty—far too nat g a hi i 2 » Alice M Proutt, Bowmanville, Ont.;: Bert ¢
pretty to be travelling alone, I thought. S VS is companions Were | g Archer, Hawkesville, Ont.; Geo. WHhit- ¢
e leading expression in her | whispering by the door, and from the | $ combe, box 401, Woodstock, Ont.; Mrs. ¢
here was & pleading oxpr soraps of conyersation that reached me, I | ® Thos. Lynn, box 109, Orangeville, Ont.; J. €

7 k o ] w < » 1 S o2
eyes as she locked at me, which half sug- Teacnad that bod o be thicwn | T ¥. Mason, Woodbridge, Ont. ; Ethel West- §
gested that she required some service ab | earned that my body was to be UArown | g cett, box 231, Dresden, Ont.; Thomas ¢
my haud, though I quite made up my mind overboard. & Semple, Tiverton, Out. ; James Edwards, ¢
¥ RAGH, ARMES S . f . “Now, young man, time’s np,” said the Conceasion St.,Galt, Ont. ; Hattie Ringrose, 4
not to grant it, whatever it might be, if 16| . 1’ Y.n 18 7 ’l th !:1' i to Whittington, Ont. One hundred other ¢
should take me from my post for one single | PTINCIPR TA. & en%i y Sdvanoing & special prizes were given away. For want ¢
instant. Beauty in distress was a decoy | where I knelt, but as he did so I knew that : of space we are unable to give the names. ¢
. . 3 h ) % I was savedl. Answer to-day, and enclose thirty-five cents, ¢
not altogether unkno’vn in the annals of | N o & Beilil rash of Weay © and you may win one of the leading prizes. ¢
crime, and, atthe risk of impoliteness, I 5 L th a thiown & Address, <
would avoid all shanos of becomiing & vic-| 1988 outeas, HAS OOF. WhS. D a (F) OUR YOUNG PEOPLE, 4
ety i open, and Captain Temple, pistol in hand, King Sreet West, :
4
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ORONTO POSTAL GUIDE-—DURING THE

GREAT REDUCTION IN THE PRIGE OF WOOD &*<=""""__

SPLENDID

INSURANCE  OFFIGE

FOR RENT.

Ground Floor, corner Scott and
Wellington-streets. Hot water
heating. Apply to
JOHN FISKEN & CO,,
246 23 Scott-street.

HAWTHORH MINERAL WATER
BETHESDA WATER OF CANADA

Fresh dailly fram the Spring,
Thornhill, Sent to any part o

MIXED WOOD, CUT AND SPLIT, - $4.00 PER CORD.

All Kinds of Hard and Soft Wood Kept in Stock at Lowest Prices.

Direct importer by rail of the celebrated Lehigh Valley Coal.
screened and dellvered to any part of the city at current prices.

Note the address:

F.H. THOMPSON. HEAP OFLiCE, 5% 318 " 5™

YARDS: Grand Trunk Ry., foot of Bathurst-st. Telphonee 1518.

|
MIXED WOOD, LONG, - - = $8.50 PER CORD. i
i

POPPPPPIPIPIET

Hesitating and struggling wit‘li\ em‘otivoz‘ i‘xl:.d followed by half a dozen men, burst Toronto, Can.
:Se s?féilk.op’le'lljx:d w?re(;s 13:&?1. t:stb:g;e‘ l,kF" & "l‘)o‘b“e“t h:‘ was ~"‘:k1!:d :gb;l;: e
ws‘x‘k;’il’;‘;;f\:g,yaotdt:g::lEzscy?;ud;al:;‘ ' ﬁ}:}‘f_‘;’ e %{‘{f"“bub"he‘:?on grasped n'm{ PRIVATE MEDlCAL DISV‘PENNlSARY
tion for a moment?’ she stammered. situation. Red' Jem B‘nldbhu g;ng will not | ™ 1 ;LE‘LE‘(.A:;I‘:vax;hl;h:(..:.):l;ﬁ‘ ou Thas i
“Beliove me, ivis on & matter of great im- | SO 08 DO TE DUl s hia | Sl sl en 0 EL e riors T g e o e A R
qu‘f:xf.on duty here,” I answered, ‘‘and I | wite—the “Katey,” who so cleverly impos- Tél‘,‘.,‘é%‘,'ﬁf;,fi,f_“,‘,‘ﬁﬁ tirgr‘z":. city atTwenty-five Cents per Gal~ l F:B—Thers ate Postaices. {1 eveey

i
i Branch
: t lon. Apply to i part of the city. Residents of each
canor someovee o you, "Fou bad better | ¢4 upom me n the ssloon, and afverwards| R perud Wl il (ult e il R EARGR AR, THE SMITH COAL C O 7 EBoudiemmiaciias Serines’ Sankand iows
come a little nearer.” held a pistol to my head — died Inj 3 \\ by mail on receipt_of price apd 8ix cc Thornhiil. x ] :

“Tt is about your duty I wish to speak,” | Prison. m‘,’f‘{‘:&”‘m'{g;‘e‘:';f’fﬁﬂ’;““w:f,f‘n"‘ _ Ordoers sent to Telephone 1638 will receive
58 KING-STREET EAST. 865.

PPPOPVPOPP

UBNY. civecasnonse

IF YOU WANT COAL or WOOD saversue.

mails ciose on lond'lvl and Saturdays

X Englisn o
WHY NOT ORDER FROM The! Bilowing ave tos daos of Buglsn thaits

- : ? A n i s A | e Y e
was her astounding reply, as she moveéd | After all it was the captain’s lov en}tll‘og | tions confidential. Address B L Andrews, 227 Shaw- | PrOmpt attention. Stone jars furnisbed at Tel.
over and took a seat by my side. ‘You| 80d mot my careof the gold room kev which | gireet,4minutes’ walk from Queen-street West cars, | COST price. 18386.




