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poor Jock. A

«heart!*. HetoMnrf!------
"Who! who! who"' cried the officer, w 

fierce Impatience.ontd^ - im /C ■ —
whom yoe want—the 

to No. 1. He told me that hewaeaOi 
to danger of arreet. I gave him my pass]
I took hie room and he mine. What is 1 
has doneri

"Done?” cried the man, stamping ebon 
room to furious rage. “Can you not 
He is a robber ot museums—the captain of n; i 
gang! Done, blockhead ot anBngHs 
Madré de Dice! did he not .till a clril 
at Valladolid ten months ago! He is now a 

He is the
devil himself, whom, for all that, ire had net­
ted finely but for you: Yet, fool that I was,
I feared something when the dog obeye4| 
yoe."

I remembered that I had read to the Eng­
lish newspapeis ot picture robberies to vari­
ous parts of Spain, in which It was tu 
that a German was engaged. By this 
understood It nil The men's terror when I 
discovered him gloating over the Spagno- 
letto which had heen stolen from a monastery 
at Seville; hie letters from dfcitani dealers; 
his studied ejrpeai to my sympathie#; his 
greedy relucts»», which I had thought pure 
unselfishness, to part with hie 
casual “job" which had made 
my £50! I understood them now! 
this been all—had Jock not been
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German, now anAND CANADIAN DAIRYMAN.
-SB
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I•*xee, i nan a qoudt a do at it men. "
“It is a stl'ange story, lmt strange thing» 

happen,” I iiaid, watching him narrowly.
“It is true.”
Of course I pretended 1» believe him, and. 

seeing clearly that he wished me gone I took: 
myself to my room. In part I did believo 
him,' only I thought it strange that an artist: tittle, 
of his kidney should be so greatly nahATyuvi oiî “And that SpagnoletL>—the St. Cbristo- 
having outwitted an old monk; so greatiy pherf Is it really an original?” 
ashamed as » o tell the story of his tie verms* “I* is the original. Y ou

replied, “It was Lite gift of 
tery to the causa* - ‘

I whistled. “I think It Is a pity,” 1 said, 
with a jealous eye to*the mattress on which 
he was sitting. The fancy that that price­
less Ribera carelessly rolled up might be 
receiving with each instant some irremedi­
able hurt was a dreadful thing to have on 
one's mind. When my traveling clock in the 
next room tinkled nine times, I could bear it 
no longer. “Look here!” I said, rising, “I 
am going out. If you ore right, I shall be 
arrested, and there will be an end of hi. If 
not, I shall come back and there will I» an 
end of this foolery. Jock! lie there; good 
dog!” I added, pointing to the bed. And I 
strode to the door. Of course I was still dis­
guised in Clent's ulster and cap.

He leaped up and caught me by the arm. 
“For Dios!” he cried, clinging to me. 

“You are going to betray me! You are Eng­
lish, and you can give me up!”

“Man alive!” I answered furiously, the 
fellow's distrust showed the black spot in 
him so plainly; “if I wish to betray you, I 
need only stay here and toll the civil guards 
who you are !”

He shrank back at that; I suppose he 
saw its truth, and I went out, passing 
down the gallery and the stairs to the outer 
door. As I opened this and, meeting the 
Wind, stepjied into the darkness of the en­
trance, before which the embers of a fire still 
glowed faintly, I confess that I felt nei-vous 
—very nervous. With each step that I took 
I looked for a challenge or a violent hand 
upon my shoulder; yet I sprang aside when 
the lightest of touches fell on my sleeve.

“It is I, Pablo! Go no further !” hissed a 
voice in my ear. “The street is guarded, 
senor. I have risked much to save you, but 
I can do no more. If you get. through is it 
Almonacid?’

“Si, hombre, si,” I whispered. Then clutch­
ing in my turn the stranger as he was gliding 
from me I continued: “But stay, amigo. Tell 
me what I can do!”

“I do not know. Have you no safe hiding 
place insidef’ he answered, cautiously. “Hal 
what is that?” It was the sound of approach­
ing feet. As soon as this was certain, “Let 

go!” he cried, angrily, trying to tear him­
self from my grasp. “It is like you ! You 
would destroy me to do yourself no good !”

I released him. While he fell back into the 
darkness I retreated, cursing my folly the 
while, into the archway and tried to efface 
myself against the wall. I was caught in a

The position was not a pleasant one. 
Tramp ! tramp !—the feet came on so steadily 
and surely until half a dozen forms stood be­
tween me and the dying fire outside. A 
whispered word followed, then a flashing 
open of lanthorns, a momentary starting 
back of all parties as a mustached guard dis­
covered me, find with the ringing out of a 
word of command half a dozen carbines 
came to the present in front of my breast.

“Is this our man?” cried the leader. Ho 
did not wait for an answer, but added, impe­
riously, “Your name, senor?”

“I am English. Is not that sufficient for 
you? Have a care what you are doing,” I 
answered.

“Enough; enter. (Conduct us to j*our 
room," was his order.

I went in. On the veranda, at the door of 
No. 2, stood Clent, holding a candle above 
his head, so that his face was in shadow 
while the light fell on us. He was jiale, as I 
saw a moment later, but he played his part 
to admiration. “What is this?” he asked, 
with she superior air which Englishmen per­
mit themselves abroad. “What does this 
mean ?’

“Your name, sir!” cried the leader, by way 
of answer.

“My name is Rouse Lynton, and I am an 
artist and an Englishman.” he replied, 
haughtily. “Here is ray ]>assport, and I ask 
you again what this means?”

The officer cast a single glance at the paper 
and returned it. “It is in order,” he said 
politely. “I have made inquiries and know 
about you, senor. Do not let me disturb you. 
We are merely making a capture.”

“But he, too, is English,” put in Clent, 
looking at me in well feigned surprise. 

“Ciertamei to! but criminal.”
“Good heavens! I do not believe it; it 

cannot be. Is there nothing,” he added, ad­
dressing mo with concern, “that I can do for 
you ! Send a telegram, or anything of that 
kind?"

“Yes,” I cried eagerly, “telegraph to the 
English minister at Madrid.”

“It shall be done, and at once. Kœp up 
your heart.”

“Spare your pains, sir,” interposed the 
leader with a grim smile; “you will do no 
good. And besides, the office is closed.”

“Then I will have it opened,” cried Clent 
hotly, acting the English traveler to the life, 
and with a gesture of encouragement he 
rattled noisily away.

“Your room is No. 1,” dictated the officer, 
addressing me. “Enter.”

I did so. Jock sprang up, and with his coat 
bristling about his neck, growled ominously 
at my companions. I told him to lie doxvn.

“It is the other Englishman’s dog," said one 
of t he guards.

“Is that so?” replied the officer, glancing 
shai*ply at me. “Then how comes it in this 
room? But to work ! Search!”

In five minutes their skillful fingers had 
overhauled the luggage which was lying 
about. They found nothing to the purpose. 

“The bed,” was the next command.
I do not know what seized

c nance oi getting a peseta ror ms pams."
I gladly aieented, and we went together to 

tha hotel But no one there would confess to 
kno ring anything of my letter. No one had 
go» » for them. As we left the .yard I noticed 
tha ; my companion looked keenly at the 
waiter, who was not too civil “Do you sus­
pect him?” I asked, when we were outside.

“I hardly know,” Clent answered slowly. 
“Possibly you mislaid a card the night you 
slept there, no that he is one of the people to 
be suspected. But come, we will go now to 
tbd peetofflea I will help you as far as I can.”

And indeed he did. His knowledge of the 
language was perfect, and it was wonderful 
to hear him scolding, questioning and com­
plaining, without end of the wrongs his 
influential friend, whose passport he was 
waving under their official noses,, had suf­
fered. But when presently everything had 
been tried, and for the time tried 1 ruitlWy, 
we stood in the square and looked somew hat 
blankly at one another.

“I say, Mr. Lynton,” he beg&fi, “fifty 
pounds is a large sum to lose.”

“I wish it were less,” I replied, with an at- 
' tempt at sprightliness.

“It does not cripple you altogether?”
‘VI can afford it, if that is what you mean. 

'Blit—but it is a liifctle inconvenient at pres­
ent,” I answered.

“It puts you in a difficulty for a few days?”
“Precisely. I cannot receive another re­

mittance for five days at least. In the mean­
time t have six—y es, seven pesetas and a 
half.”

“Umph! Call it six shillings trad three­
pence,” he replied, laughing. “The cathedral 
vergers will soon ease you of it, evtoi were it 
more. But look here! we ai-elhext door 
neighbors, and you must let me hel p you. In 
a strange country I always keep a lew pounds 
by me; they are at your service.”

As he spoke he drew from an inner pocket 
a shabby letter case and took out a 200 pesta 
note—the only note, I saw, that the case con­
tained.

“I am afraid,” I said, doubtfully, “that I 
am inconveniencing you. And besides, you 
do not know me.”

“I shall not need the money,” he replied, 
quickly, “and as to my knowing you, I think 
I do—not you, personally, but your kind.”

“That is well said!” I exclaimed with 
heartiness, 1 ‘and I accept your oflfor on one 
condition—that if you want the money before 
Sunday you will tell me so.”

“Why, if I do,” he replied, laughing merri­
ly, “you will have spent half of it.”

“So I shall,” I sail, laughing nrpself, “but 
I have a watch, and Toledo, no doubt, has a 
—let me call it a Mont de Piete.”

“Ciertamente!” he cried gayly, and with a 
word about meeting at dinner, walked rap>- 
idly away, leaving me to my thoughts. I 
watched him as he threaded his way across 
the square between laden asses and graceful 
girls with pitchers, and comparing his slight 
upright form with the somber Spaniards who 
strutted up and down, keeping, even on this 
sunny day, a corner of the capzt, over the 
mouth, I felt proud of my countryman.

“I do not think,” I said penitently to Jock 
(I have not mentioned Jock before, although 
he was at that time my constant companion— 
a collie dog with the long Scotch head and 
the tenderrat eyes), “I do not think that I

,THE MAN OF ÀLM0NACED. camm me uacx to a tune, days betcr.s ns 
seemed instead of hours, when I had skill re­
garded him in the light of a problem to be 
solved. “And are you an artist!” I ask.d ab­
ruptly. I was glad to break the silence,

“Oh, yes,” he «aid with apathy, “I pflint a
3.1 I am free to confess now that when I first 

beard of him I took him for a swindler. 
When I heard that Toledo had been his home 
for ten whole months—-Toledo, which lives 

. only by moonlight, and is the mere corpse of 
j a city in the sunshine—when I heard c<t a

A MYSTERY OF MODERN VENICE.
; Spain, my only wonder was as to the sum of 

his spoils. Was he a defaulter for thirty 
thousand pounds, or a petty rogue of all 
work ?

“Ten months! That is a long time !” I 
said to Donna Mercedes, my informant, and 
the elder of the two old maids who kept the 
Casa de Huespedcs, in which I found that I 
had this stranger for a neighbor. ‘ One 

•i, . . . , — « might see the antiquities even of Toledo in
Illustrations by Cusachs. that time."

“Truly,” she answered; “but then, Don 
Iago is a painter.”

“Ah, now I understand!” I replied, with a 
great increase of cheerfulness. “One might 
paint Toledo foi* ten years and not have clone. 
I, too, a. a painter.” /

“And no doubt,” said tlie old dame, beam­
ing upon me through her round rimmed spec­
tacles, “Don Iago will be known to your 

I took up thd visitors’ book, in which the 
sand had not yet dried my autograph. 
“James Clent,” I said, reading the 
which she pointed. “No, I do not know him.”

Dona Mercedes was puzzled, being scarcely 
able to understand that two Englishmen, 
even two English artists, might bo strangers 
to one another. But presently she crossed 
herself. “Don Iago is an old Christian.” she 
said softly, and so went off with her lxiok, 
benevolent still, but conscious, I fear, of a 
serpent in her Eden.

Eden was our boarding house. From a 
paved alley, the Calle del Arzofcispo, you 
turned into an archway and groped for a 
door up three steps in the darkest corner. 
Then you pulled a weight which hung there 
and by and by the iron studded door opened 
as of itself and lo! a tiny courtyard, in 
which four orange trees in tubs produced an 
effect of somber gayety. Round this patio, 
at the level of a first floor, ran a veranda, 
reached by an uncovered staircase.’ All the 
rooms opened on to this veranda. On the 
right hand side were four little bedrooms. 
On the side which faced the entrance was 
the common parlor and on the left the 
kitchen and the old ladies’ room, at a window 
of which one was always sitting ready to 
open the outer door with a cord whenever 
the bell jangled.

It was all very plain and primitive, but 
clean, and looking round my bedroom, which 
had whitewashed walls, and a matted floor, 
and for furniture a bed, a stool, a basin and 
a brasero, I found no catEe to regret the 
dingy hotel I had left.

When I passed No. 1, on my way to din­
ner, the door was ajar, and Dona Mercedes 
was inside with a lamp in her hand. I

!

$ :
now. Yes, had 

l ying Weed­
ing in a corner—I would have let the man ipx 
As it waa, I cried out to them, ‘ Quick! I trill 
tell you where you will find him! He v.rill

were right,” he 
a great monaa-in that hang dog fashion. It crossed ray 

mind that I might be wrong in my judgment 
of the picture. It might be that the St. 
Christopher was only a copy after all, and 
Clent himself had made it, and was exen 
then when I broke in upon him having it ont 
with his conscience whether he should pas; it 
off for an original or not. That was possi­
ble; but to me he had been a friend in need, 
and it was no business of raine.

The next day, the 17th of January, was to 
be the last of my stay in Toledo. I had all 
but finished the sketches I required, amd 
if the truth must be told, I longed to be 
away. The stillness of the place haunted 
me. I hated the huge square alcazar which 
towered over all the Moorish gateways, the 
hundred silent churchea By noon I had 
made an end of my work, and hastily put­
ting aside my materials I called Jock and 
started for a long ramble over the hills, 
where the alcazar did not bar the sunshine, 
though it was impossible 1 x> get out of sight 
of it. I did not return until darkness drove 
me back into the town.

make for Almonacid. You know the place?”
“Did he tell you that also?” asked the officer

scornfully.
“No," I exclaimed, “I had it from one of 

hie gang in the street—one who took me for 
him as you did. Almooatid is their rend sa­
vons. You are watching the railway station 
here? Yea Then be sure he will make aero» 
country for Almonacid, which is only a mile $ 
from Torrijou static® on the other railway.”

There was sense in my words, and tho 
police saw it. The ring of scowling faces 
roend me brightened. A few hasty sentences 
were exchanged, and an order was ctinrtly 
given, and in two minutes the officer and his 
following trooped down stairs, no doubt to 
get to horse and start after the fugitives; 
leaving me in charge of a couple of town 
police, who good naturedly helped me to do 
what I could for Jock. Jock was not dead, 
nor going to die, I am glad to aay, of that 
wound, although he walks lame to this day, 
the bullet having cut the tar dons at the root 
of the fore leg.

When I found that this was so, I began to 
be sorry that I had betrayed Clent’s trust, 
though in fact he had never trusted 
wish that I had not spoken to soon,” I said to 
one of ray guards as we sat over the brasero, 
wondering what was doing at Almonatid.

“It is ill work standing behind a kicking 
mule,” he answered dryly.

“But second thoughts are best.”
He considered this; then said briefly: “Tha 

last orange the frost nips.”
The full meaning of which only 

to me next morning. About 10
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:
This E-x>ry is full of dlramatic situations, 

in which cupidity, conspiracy, murder 

and love all have a prominent part. The 

principal character in the story is a 

woman of some beauty, great ability, ex­

travagant tastes, whose possibilities for 

good or evil are very great.. She takes 

the evil course, is a leading and dramatic 

factor ii:. the events recorded and finally 

dies motit miserably.

The plot includes a number of charac­

ters, the: majority of whom are good, and 

some erf them lovable—the ladies, of 

course!

The illustrations are by that master de­

signer, Cusachs, of New York. The fol­

lowing are submitted as showing the gen­

eral character of the pictures embellish­

ing the text.
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1FEVER Then I saw at once that thore was some­
thing strange on foot. In the streets was an 
unwonted bustle, which rather grew than les­
sened as I approached the middle of the 
town. Knots of people carrying fagots 
passed hurriedly or stood together at the 
street corners. The Zocodover was thronged 
As—in part curious end in part annoyed—I 
was pushing my way through the crowd, a 
clock struck 6, and, set in motion by that 
signal, the bells in every tower burst into 

d I was brought to a standstill. I liad 
just time to wonder what it meant, when 
as by magic the bright glare of a hun­
dred fires leaped up above the crowd, and 
glowing hotly on pillar and gable, flung huge 
shadows on the very steeples, and exposed at 
once a hundred silhouettes.

It was a weird yet a txiautiful sight. It 
pleased me to find it repealed in every street 
and open space I entered. I spent fully an 
hour, tired as I was, in hurrying up and down 
to mark the effect of the firelight on this fa­
cade or that archway. And when at length 
I tore myself away and went home, I made 
quickly for the parlor to talk of what I had

“I say, Clent!” I began, “have you been 
out? What is it? What does it all mean?”

Such a nervous fellow as he was! He 
jumped up, dropping his spoon into his plate 
with a clatter. “What does what mean?” 
he stuttered.

“These bonfires in the streets,
The sight is a most singular one! You ought 
to be out viewing it!”

He sat down at once. “Oh, the bonfires!” 
he said, resuming his meal. “The people 
are keeping St. Anthony’s eve, that is all. 
It is customary here to do it in this way. You 
know St. Anthony is alwaj's represented 
xv.’th a fire by his side.”

“I thought that it was something of that 
kind,” I answered, following his example. 
“Will you come out with me presently and 
have a look at the town? The sightseers are 
orderly enough, though to judge from the 
stir at the gendarmerie the occasion is a 
special one.”

“Is there a stir there?” he asked, pausing 
with his spoon half way to his mouth.

“Some civil guards, six or eight I dare say, 
and an officer were dismounting at the door 
as I passed. Apparently they had just 
come in.”

“What!- Did you notice what the officer 
was like?’ Clent asked in a curious tone, lmt 
I was busy with my dinner.

“Yes,” I answered, carelessly, “he had a 
hare lip. I remarked it because he had a 
good look at me as I passed. No? You do 
not mean to say that you ha ve done alreadj"?”

He did not answer, and I looked up to learn 
the reason. I read something in his pale fa ce 
and trembling lips which chilled me. The 
man was suddenly afraid. And not afraid 
merely. He was in such teiror that the very 
instinct of concealment had fiassed from him. 
As his distended eyes met mine he tried to 
speak, but no sound came. Yet I knew what 
he would have said. His bps formed, “Can 
I trust you?’

“Can you trust me?’ I repeated, trembling 
a little myself, and my mouth growing dry ; 
“well, I hope so, I think so, Clent; I do, in­
deed. What is it, my good fellow?’ for his 
very ears seemed to rise from his head, so in­
tently was he listening for some sound. 
“Whathave you done? What do you fear?”
I whispered.

“Fear?’ he muttered, with his hand uplift- 
edt “death, man! Hush! Come to my room.”
I obeyed his gesture as ranch as his words, 
and leaving the parlor we crept silently 
thither. "When we were closeted together he 
stood facing me, and began to speak in 
breathless haste. “I did you a good turn the 
other day, Mr. Lynton; help me now. I am 
a Car list—a spy ! A man sent hem to try the 
fidelity of the troops. Of late I have been 
suspected. Now I am sure I am betrayed. 
The punishment is death ! In a few minutes 
they will be here.”
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gists, Owego, NINGBBSOLL. came home 
o'clock the

officer of police came clattering up the stairs 
to discharge me from custody. He told me 
politely that owing to the ornerais I had 
made no notice would be taken of try vain 
attempt to mislead justice.

“Vain attempt! Vain? Then you have 
captured him?”

“No, senor.”
“No! He has escaped!" I cried in aston­

ishment.
“Hardly; he tried,” replied the Spaniard, 

“Ho Was shot
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MThree VA K
to be sure! Not Afraid of Girard.

A man who had just set up in the hard­
ware business and who had been a clerk 
where the eccentric millionaire, Stephen Gi­
rard, had been in the habit of trading, applied 
to him for a share of Ids patronage. Girard 
bought of him, but when the bill was sent in 
he found fault and marked down the prices.

“Cask of nails,” he growled, “which I was 
offered for so and so." You have charged so 
and so, and you must take it off.”

“I cannot do it,” said the young merchant
“But you must do it,” roared Girard.
“I cannot and will not,” was the final rc- 

ply.
Girard bolted out, apparently in a rage, 

but soon after sent a chwïk for the whole 
bill. The young man began to relent and 
say to himself ; ‘ * Perhaps he waa offered them 
at that price, but it is all over now. I am 
sorry I did not reduce the bill and get it out 
of him on something else. His trade would 
have been worth a good deal to me."

By and by, Girai-d came again and gave 
him another order. The young man was 
very courteous and said he was almost sorry 
he did not reduce the former bill

“Reduce a bill!” exclaimed Girard; “bâd 
you done it I would never trade with#" you 
again. I merely meant to see if you had 
cheated me.’’—Detroit Free Press.

I,
i-i». K. WILKIE Cashier.

paused before the door, and she, looking up, 
saw me. “Ah!” she said proudly, “did I not 
tell you that Don Iago was a painter? See 

!” And she threw her light; upon a

IMPORTANT TO ALLSAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.
wLDeposits of $4 and upward received and Inter «it 

allowed thereon at current rates.
Who are Bald, or have Thin or Grey 

Hair, or who are troubled with V-
picturo which was resting on an easel before 
the window.

I saw at once that it was not badly pointed.
There was a show of facility about It. And 
yet it was mediocre, surprising me less by 
its execution than its subject. Hero in To­
ledo, the grand and bizarre, in the midst of 
such architectural beauty and grotesqueness 
os fairly bewildered an artist’s eye, my 
neighbor had not painted a street scene, a 
Moorish gateway, or a leafy cloister. He had 
chosen instead a country landscape almost as 
commonplace as it was dreary ; a gray house 
and a gray, sloping olfve grove, and round 
them bleak, wind swept uplands, 
scarcely more astonished to find that I knew 
the place. I had passed it the day beforu 
in my walk from Torrijos—walking is a 
whim of mine— and is was fully seven miles 
from Toledo.

At the time I said something pretty to I which I had seen. Not that he told me this
! himself. He was reserved on the subject, 

neither offering to show me his pictures nor 
accepting my proposal that we should do 
some work together. But our letters some­
times lay on a slab inside the outer door, and 
I could not avoid seeing that he received 
eral—dealers' letters, I was sure—from art 
centers—from Dresden and Munich, for in­
stance. Once there was a letter bearing the 
postmark of St Petersburg. This seemed 
strange in a man of bis caliber ; in a man who 
was not known to me. And, perhaps, be­
sides puzzling me, it a little nettled me also. 
My name was not altogether unknown. 
Clent himself had said pretty things about 
his acquaintance with it. Yet I had no con­
tinental patrons, no market outside Great 
Britain.

If I had fallen in xvith him at Madrid or 
Seville I should have known what to think ; 
I should have set him down as one of those 
copyists who live by all great galleries 
And something upon which I lit one" day in 
his room persuaded me for a time that this 
was the case, few as were the works in 
Toledo that could pay for the labor of copy­
ing. It was a picture, and the only one I 
saw at any time in his possession, save the 
somber landscape of which I have stricken.

I had run short of chrome yellow, and 
hearing him go to his room followed to 
ask him if he could let me have some, “f 
suppose I cannot get any chrome yellow in 
Toledo?’ I began before I was well: in the 
room, “nor anywhere nearer than Madrid?”

He was kneeling on the floor, but sprang 
up so quickly at the sound of my voice that 
I hastened to apologize for entering with­
out knocking. He did not seem, at once, 
to understand me. He had been poring 
over something placed on the ground where 
it would catch the best light, and Ms first 
aim appeared to be to move so as to hide 
this from me. “What is it?’ he cried lharshly. 
“What do you xvant?” Even by that light I 
could see that his face was pale.

“My dear fellow,” I said, not trying to 
hide my surprise, “I am. sorry that I entered 
without ceremony, and I have told you so.
I came in for nothing in the world but to 
ask you if any chrome yellow can be got 
nearer than Madrid. I was so full of my 
wants that, seeing the door was unlatched, I 
did not knock at it”

“Was it unlatched?’ he asked, glancing at 
me askance.

I shrugged my shoulders. “Look for your­
self,” I said curtly.

He stepped forward and saw what; I had 
already noticed—that the Dolt was shot, but 
not into the socket. Something like is. stifled 
curse escaped him. He turned, muttering 
that I could only get the material I needed 
in Madrid.

“That is unfortunate. But what have you 
got here?’ I asked, advancing a step into the 
room. “What a capital bit of painting! It 
is a Ribera, is it not? It must bel” And, 
forgetting in my eagerness everything 
that I had before me a singularly good copy 
of a fine picture, I actually waved him 
aside when he would have inter] x/sed, “No 
one but Ribera,” I cried, stooping ever it, 
“could paint those lights and shadoxts! No 
one! It is a genuine Spagnoletto for a hun­
dred!”

“It is a copy!” burst from him in a bone of 
vivid contradiction.

“A copy!” I repeated after him in wonder. 
“A copy! Of course it is. So I supposed. 
Riberas do not grow on every bush, my 
friend. I meant that the original was a Ri­
bera, and not merely o;' his school But now 
you speak of it,” and I went down on my 
knees, “are you so sure that it is s, copy? 
How bright are these high lights, yet how 
mellow! And see the depth of the coloring 
here, and the tawny tone over all! By 
heavens," I said, rising and facing him 
abruptly, “it is not a copy!”

“It is!” he cried furiously; “I say it is! 
Do Riberas grow on every bush, madman?’

The word and the passion he threw into it 
sobered me at once. “I beg your pardon,” I 
said, “I forgot myself. I am sorry for it. 
But the opinion I have uttered is my opinion 
still And if I do not; make a mistake,” I 
went on eyeing him shrewdly, “it is yours, 
top. I fancy, my friend, that you had just, 
made the discovery when I came in, and that 
you dared hardly to entertain it It; is no 
wonder that such a tiling threw you off your 
balance.”

For he was trembling still, and glancing 
tifom me to the painting and back ags;n in a 
distraught fashion. “Yee,” he add at length, 
getting ont his words with difficulty, “I
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snail be so quick to judge the next man we 
meet—and do not understand. Ah, these 
hasty judgments, Jock l” and I shook my 
head, and Jock his tail.

In due course a second remittance! 
hand, and I repaid my friend. By that, time 
some of the wonder I had felt at his solitary 
life in Toledo—Toledo the somlier — had 
passed away. He was not altogether solitary, 
putting myself out of the question. More 
than once, in the archway or on the veranda, 
I met a priest coming from hie; room—a 
small, dark, thin faced man with x-lxfid eyes, 
a Spaniard, of course, who lifted his low 
crowned tleaver to me and bowed, politely. 
Once, too, I had a glimpse of a petticoat 
whisking out. Moreover, Clent summed to 
be doing a better trade than I had judged 
probable from the specimen of his work
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Dona Mercedes, and went on to the parlor. 
My neighbor was late. I had nearly finished 
when he entered. He was a man of 35, per­
haps, xvith a thin, careworn face and fines be­
low the temples. He was about my height, 
wearing, his hair and mustache cut short—a 
blonde, and English looking. He had proba­
bly heard of my arrival, yet he seemed put 
out at sight of me—perhaps merely because 
he was late.

“I have left the head of the table for you,” 
I said, half rising, politely. “You have been 
here some time, I understand."

Ho was breaking his bread into morsels and 
eating with a worried air.

“Yes; the place suits me,” he answered 
rather curtly.

“Yet you like to bear the lark sing as well 
as the mouse squeak,” I replied, smiling. His 
tone was not encouraging, but I wished to be

rpHIS BANK TRANSACTS A
JL General Banking Buaineee, Buys and Sells Ex- 

ohange on England and the United States, and issues 
Drafts on New York and all parte of Canada.

Partieular attention paid to collections for Custom 
en and Banks.

A. M. SMITH.

Mr. Gladstone is very methodical ffet 
only are his l>ooks arranged in the most or­
derly and convenient way, but he has one 
desk for his private correspondence, another 
for public affairs, and another at which 1:6 
conducts his historical and Homeric re- 
searches. -Chicago Tribune.

‘Hair Magic
found invaluable for the hair and scalp. It 

clean sea the scalp of all Dandruff, Invigorates the 
growth of the hair, and in cases of baldness where 
there are the slightest signs of roots left it will pro- 

i of hair. It restores grey hair t its 
lient dressing.
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Dancing Girls of Jopan.
One of the classes of Japanese women that 

in many ways is particularly interesting is 
that of the gaishc, girls. They are tho fa- 

dancing girls of the Land of the 8ho-

duce good crops 
original color, and is an excellent dress 

DO NOT DELAY if your hair is in fn a weak con-EL,
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sale by J Gayfer, J. W. Browett,
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R. Knee-For
guns, and anything more graceful than these 
bundles of bright colors is not in civiliza­
tion. They are mostly very petite and gen­
erally young, sometimes not more than 10 
years old, yet they have an air, a dignity, a 
certain solemn stateliness, that seems a part 
of themselves, and is heightened by. their 
rich costumes. They pose, they walk, they 

their fans, they ogle, they flirt, they go 
through all the first part of the national 
dance, Chou Nugi, or Chou Kira, in a way 
and xvith a grace that would bring tears of 
envy to the eyes of a court beauty of many

$1,000,000AUTHORIZED CAPITAL &

A. DOBENWEND, - Sole Manfr.,Head Office, Toronto. TORONTO, CANADA.
A. Dorenwend is the lending manufacturer of 

Hair Goods in Canada. 1771vy
agreeable. “If I am not mistaken, I met you 
yesterday.”

“Not that I am aware of,” he said, with a 
hasty glance at me, and then devoted him­
self to his soup xvith renewed zest.

“No?- On the pathway—I cannot call it a 
road—from Torrijos? About 2 o’clock?”

He shook his head. “You are mistaken,” 
he answered. “I was not outside the town 
yesterday.”

“Then I saw a man very like you!” I re­
joined, nettled by his manner. “There is a 
ruined castle, called Almonacid, I believe, 
about a mile this side of Torrijos. As I xvas 
passing it I saw an Englishman, and ah art­
ist also, if a portfolio makes an artist, leave 
it and make quickly for the village before 

Somehow I missed him among the 
houses, and xvas too far from him at any 
time to see his features distinctly. But he 
was wearing clothes like yours.”

“And like yours, too, I presume,” he re­
joined sharply. He' had a way of waiting 
for you, and taking you up suddenly, of 
which this was my first experience.

“Just so!” I said, for he was right; we 
were dressed alike. “But I am not aware 
that the mirage occui-s in Spain. Perhaps 
you know Almonacid?’

“No,” he replied, more equably, as if he 
were ashamed of his show of temper. “I 
have heard of it But it is too far for my 
legs, and I cannot afford horse hire. I some­
times walk^out in that direction, but not 
half as far.”

I made a hasty calculation. Almonacid 
was nine miles from Toledo. The gray house 
and solitary olive grove were at least seven. 
So that when my friend said that he had not 
been half as far as Almonacid, he was not 
quite truthful, since he must have been to 
the scene of his picture. But it was no busi­
ness of mine. He was a good-looking man, 
and that which took him to the dreary farm 
house might well bo a love intrigue—a thing 
dangerous to enter upon in Spain, more dan­
gerous still to meddle xvith. I changed the 
subject.

I had had a difficulty about my letters. 
The postmaster had refused to give them to 
me because I had not my passport with me. 
Later the office had been closed I told Clent 
this, and he listened, but his thoughts seemed 
far away, and when I had done he said. 
“No doubt you will get them to-morrow,” in 
a perfunctory way, with scarcely a show of 
sympathy.

“I hope I shall,” I answered, annoyed chat 
he made so little of it. “I do not know what 
I shall do if I fail to get them.”

“Oh, you will get them,” he repeated care­
lessly.

He xvas xvrong, as it turned out. But so 
xvas I when I went to bed, voxving I hated 
him. I did not take into account the change 
which twenty-four hours may make in our 
feelings. Just one day later I could not have 
identified the surly man I have described 
with my friend James dent—James dent, 
who had by that time rescued me from a 
most unpleasant position, and proved tri­
umphantly that, under his rough manner he 
had a sound heart.

It all arose out of the letters. I called at 
the postoffice next morning and handedjp 
my passport. Ten minutes afterward I is­
sued from the door dazed and bewildered, at 
my xvite’ end what to do. A few paces on­
ward I ran against some one, and, muttering 
“Perdone listed !” would have passed on with­
out looking up if the man had not seized me 
by the arm. I was Clent. “What is it, Mr. 
Lynton?” he cried good humoredly. “Have 
some senorita’s eyes shot home? Or—but 
what is it? Can I help you? And he drew 
me ocfc at the sunshine into the shade of the 
covered way which rubs round the Zoco­
dover, the great square at Toledo.

“Some one has intei-cepted my letters,” 1 
stammered “A Spaniard called for them 
this morning, presented one of my visiting 
cards, and said I was at the Fonda de Lino— 
where I did slay one night All that I 
get out of the poetioaster b that he gave up 
the letters and that all xvas done in order.
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seasons.
Their clothes are always of the richest 

stuffs, and the embroidery is often rare and 
costly. They take great pride in their obite, 
or sashes, and frequently you see a little 
three-foot morsel of dancing femininity with 
an obii so large that the upper end of tho

T// “But what—what can I do for you?’ I ex­
claimed in horror. No one seeing the man 
could doubt his danger, or at least his belief 
in it. “Why do you not escape while thei-e 
is time?’ I cried impatiently.

“Time! There is no time!" he answered 
xvith an oath of despair. “The house is 
watched. I dare not lenvei it. But you can 
do something for me. You can give me 
your passport and change rooms with me. 
We are much alike. Take my name for a 
few hours, nay, a few minutes. It will save 
my life—my life, sir! And for you—you 
know our minister! Yes? Then you will be 
in no danger.”

“But,” I said faintly—the man’s distress 
was terrible to witness, and it all came so 
abruptly upon me—“the Spanish police are 
sometimes hasty and”— He flinched as if I 
had struck him. A fresh bit of trembling 
seized him. He turned from me with a 
curse and flung himself face downward on 
the bed.

I had hesitated before. I am not a bold 
man, and I had heard strange tales of sum­
mary justice done by the police. But here 
the risk seemed so little; the man’s condition 
was so pitiable.

“Get up!" I said harshly, after a brief 
fight with myself. “I xvill save you if I can. 
You are an Englishman when all is said and 
done. But let us lose no time. You know 
best what must be done.”

He sprang to his feet. At once he had all 
his wits about him. In a couple of minutes 
I had taken possession of his room, he of 

save mine. With feverish expressions of grati­
tude he pocketed the passport I gave him. 
He dressed me in his long ulster and deer 
stalker hat; in which I have no doubt that I 
was like enough to him to pass for him in 
Spanish eyes. And all this he did with won­
derful method, as if he had thought out the 
details before. It crossed nay mind once that 
he had. His last step was to draw from his 
mattress two long rolls neatly overed xvith 
canvas. “They are paper»,” he said, pausing 
to listen, and looking doubtfully at them the 
while. “Lists of men. And men’s lives they 
xvill cost if they are formel,” he added, xvith 
excitement. “Yet I dare not take them xvith 
me. I dare not. I shall gt* away by your 
help, but I shall be stopped more than once, 
and if these are found on me they will make 
it all of no use.”

He xvas so reluctant, so sincerely reluctant, 
as I could see, to leave the papers, despite 
the risk he would run if lie took them, yes, 
and so xrery nearly ready to run that risk, 
that I felt for the first time a sense of real 
sympathy for him. “Can xve not hide them 
somewhere?’ I suggested.

“No!” he answered bitterly, “they xvill 
leave no stone unturned here.” And with 
that he thrust the papers back into the mat- 
trees—my mattress now.

“Why do you not destroy them?” I asked 
“There is no time,” he answered sullenly. 

Then, moved by the force of habit, I think, 
he sat doxvn on the bed precisely over them.

I wondered—at his ansxver first, then at 
another thing. “Why do they not come?”
I said querulously. “A re you sure that th.'y 
intend to come at all—-the* yoa have not 
made a fool of me for nothing ?’

His face grew bright a moment and then 
fell again. “No,” he replied; “they set a 
watch on this bouse as soon 
into the toxvn, and are Only xvaiting now un- 

iy- 1 til a time when they may be sure that I 
|,8t:and at home- 'that ts all” I found out after­

ward that he was perfectly right in this. ';!
So we sat! in dreary expectation, waiting in 

that httie xrhitewasbsd room ter the clantfqf 
butte and tramp of feet that shoulfl 

at hand.

r bow appears above the head with moat comi­
cal effect. Between these delicate, attract­
ive little creator* and the big, coarae, obese 
wrestlers, there seems to exist a strange kind 
of admiration. Every geisha girl, nearly, 
has her favorite, and for him she works her 
finest embroideries to grace him it he be a 
victor or rnswoto him if he be defeated. It 
resemble» I he feeling of the feudal maiden 
who worked her knight’s colore and watched 
him bear them wall ami biavely to the nwrry 
joust—Tokio Cor. ifew York Tribune.
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upon me then; 
whether it was sheer longing to give vent to 
my excitement that carried me away, or the 
memory of Clent’s words, ‘ ‘And men’s lives 
they xvill cost,” that inspired me with some 
spirit that certainly was not my oxvn. I can­
not say. Only I know that when the order 
“Now the bed” was given I sprang between it 
and the searchers.

“No!” I shouted, waviag them l>ack. 
“Wait!”

If I had a dim notion of delaying them and 
gaining time the attempt was as vain as it 
was foolish.

“Madman!” cried the leader, dropping the 
mask, and suddenly beside himself with 
rage; “stand back. Juan, Felipe, do your 
duty!”

I flung one from me! another! I had a mo­
ment’s awful consciousness of a carbine 
leveled at my chest, of a finger pressing on 
the trigger, of a sheathed sword that struck 
up the weapon a second before it exploded, of 
the officer shouting in a voice of thunder 
above the tumult, “No aqui! Despues !” and 
then a strong arm flung me forcibly against 
the wall. I saw Jock leap forward, his teeth 
bared— sawtome one fire hastily—saw tho dog 
fall bleeding by the bed. The room grew 
thick xvith smoke.

“Oh, my God!” I cried, anil covered my 
face. I was trembling in every limb. £>ome 
one not ungently drew the dog aside. In­
stinctively I knelt doxvn and tried to stanch 
the blood. Poor Jock !

Presently—in the meantime I was taking

J. O. NORSWORTHY, 1
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CREAM (TARTAR A Sibley Camp Steve.
A Sibley camp stove it a great shyf irxm 

funnel, turned upside doxvn, trad fifrflishixl 
with enough small stove pipe at the neck to 
protrude from the tent. The funnel is about 
three feel high and two feet across the bot­
tom, and in its conical sides is cut a doar 
large enough to admit small stove wood. 
The hearth is the earth or sand of* the toot 
floor, and a piece of tin or sheet iron throujfb 
which the stove pipe projects is fastened to 
the tent roof. Thus fixed, it is comfoi-tatle 
in a wall tent even with the thermometer it 
25 to 30 dtigs. below zero. Filled xvith cedar 
wood, the stove has a most annoying xvay of 
dropping sparks on tho canvas roof and 
burning holes through it, although there is 
but very little danger of the tent catching 
fire unless a vary strong xvind is bioxring;; 
even then it is hardly xvorth any great pi,o- 
caution. When the smell of burning cotton 
is noticed by the occupant of the tout, lock­
ing up he will always see a little circle Of 
fire, from a quarter to a third of an inch ia 
diameter, vividly outlined against the blaofe 
sky outside, and shoxring where the spark 
has fallen. It is alxvays put out by inserting; 
the little finger as far as it xvill go, and tha t 
withdrawing it, all being done xvith a quick 
thrust and recover that does not burn one’s 
finger.—Frederick Schwatka in The Cental7.
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The stotote of Libert 

world, which stands on 
the harbor of New York, is 
sublime artistic conceptions of modern 
timee. The tom* of the goddess lights *e 
■étions of the earth to peaee, prosperity 
and progress/through Liberty. But liberty 
is an empty word to the thousands of joor 
women eutinved by physical ailments a 
hundredfold more tyrannical than any 
Nero. To soeh sufferers Dr. PieroeV Fav­
orite Prescription holds forth the promise of 
a speedy cure. It is a specific in all * 
derangements, irregularities and weak; 
which make life * burden to so mÜ
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USUI OF MAKUAGI LICENSES.

I beg to anrumiux to parties vjishing to 
borrow upon Mortgage Security either ho 

pay off present encumbrance, to purchase 
additional property or to improve present 
holdings, that I am authorized by my prin­
cipal to offer loans for the present at the 
following low rates of Interest, viz. : For 
loans of $500 upwards at (5\ to 6 per cent.) 

five and a half to six per cent. per annum, 
according to the terms of repayment re­
quired by the borrower, Note is the time 
for parties wanting loans to make their 
applications. (The mortgage can be made 
and the money paid over at any time that 
ü is required. ) These exceptional low rates 
are not likely to be kept open any great 
length of time.
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no heed of their doings—I heard a cry of sat­
isfaction and looked up. Tlaey had discov­
ered the two rolls and bending over them as 
they lay on the bed were unfastening the 
wrappers. I went and looked on apathetically. 
I waited no longer with any feeling that it 
concerned me to sec the muster rolls, and 
loyal autographs, and promûtes that were to 
cost so dearly, of which Clent had spoken. 
But what was this? The Spagnoletto! Oh, 
yes! I understood how that camp to be here. 
But the®?—these pictures xvhich followed ! 
Could it be that all the subscriptions book 
the form of paintings? Or what 
delicate More, fit for a royal gallery, doing 
here? And that possible Murillo? I’h&t 
portrait which might have been by Velas­
quez? That San Sebastian tliat was at least 
by a pupil of Caravaggio? My head ree led. 
I passed my hand over my eyes and looked 
again. It was net a delusion. There, the 
canvases lay one on the other., their edges 
strangely rough, their correin frayed—can­
vases worth a king's ransom.

The other roll was full oi odds and ends, 
valueless, but equally strange; picture backs 
and rough pieces of cloth and opened letters. 
Among these last I saw, with scarcely my 
added wonder, envelopes and letters directed 
to myself.

“I do not understand," I mid feebly, loot­
ing Irom one guard to another. They had ali 
turned to me to *c hoar I took their di*- 

lie wai ,1 Cartist
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à HUMAN HEAD DROPPED' FROM HIS NERVE­
LESS GRAS?.pHEESE MAKERS ATTENTION

Having parohaaed the
ALLEN’S LUNG BALSAM

25c. 60c. and $1.00 per bottle. IESCLTS TELL
The proof of the pudding is the eating, 

and thi! proof of the extraordinary power 
over puin of Poison's Nerviline is in using 
it. Pclaon’s Nerviline never fails 10 perform 
wonders in every oaae of pain. It jaanot fail 
for it in composed of powerful pain subduing 
remedial. It goes right to the bottom, and 
pain ia banished at once. Nerviline ocres all 
kind of pain, internal or external. Go to any 
drug «lure and get a bottle, and be delifl htei 
by its |-romptitnde in doing its work. T
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”1 have used Hagyard'e Yellow Oil with 

much 1 :itiafaction, for Golds and Sore Throat 
I would not be without it at any ooel, aa I 
look upon it •• the boat medicine sold for 
family ise." Mise E. Bramball, Sherbrooke
P.Q.

The return of Major-General Laurie in 
Shelburne has been petitioned against.
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land all impurities of 
[the Wood from what- 
I ever pause arising.
| Femti
kmd general debility.

_____ ___________  I Purely vegetable.

Highly Coneeetreted. Pleasant Effectual Safe 
ASH FOH

BB. HODBEB’S COMPOUND.
Tike no etbqfl|i Sold everywhere. Price, 7E cents

DBeSODDBB’S

tod the trade

kn

thought it possible, just possible, btri how 
very, very improbable!* Ik.

“Yes, very improbable, if, «s I suppose, 
you bought the picture for a copy ; But 
where did you get itF I asked 
thought that I was beginning to
him

“I bought it from a priest for 
at Almonacid. "

"At Almonacid r
He moral uneasily, as if he would 

recalled his last word. But it iras ira

1 Fereiricd Ague and Bilious Derangements 
are pos itively cored by the nee of Parmelee'i 
Pills. They not only cl 
and bo reli from all bilious matter, bat they 
open tli e excretory vessels, causing them to 
pour <1 trions effnairas from the blood into 
the bo'l lois, after which the corrupted mass 
ia tbroirn out by the natural

UingCure^’oJwiL

.they came

the £ H fill

1
c

coveries. “He toldjbStr of8 isong iipy sent here to bribe 
what are these doing beret
•tiauL"

But__  >y the
nation. Thoee who are la need of p 
that cai bv done while Urine at h 
Mice «end their ad drew to Halle! & 
Maine, nod restive free, full 
x sox, of all «goo, can

■ai, diad on

■aria

Confound his stolidity! One ofof the 
family

W. H . Kerr,
have 
late, 

all it

The riaadlecri*.He whistled. tell us the yon-andis no time to be 
“Let ns go-

Cried the a
to ••burned dimly, thethey live.i AIK!P* you ' MyI"™- «deni 

«dC.
Two or threeliai .

.

.

VU. WM ASDH. a. SCOTT.
Z XFFICB,opposite the Caistcr House,

Woodstock. ufBoe hour* from 9.80 a.m. to 4 
p.ui., and from 6 ta 8 p.m. Residence, corner 
Ingersoll Avenue and Light Street.

to 4 
: of 
23

W. A. BUD WKTH*.
QVRGEON dentist, member
O of the Royal College of Dental Surgeon*. Gradu- 
te of Ont. Dental College. Anesthetic* administor- 
d for the painless extraction ef teeth. Office oppoe- 
te the Market. Ingersoll

Hit E. FOXTON.
X f EMBER Royal College Surgeons,
jjX Suglaud, euoowevr to toe iate u . Hoyt, Ing- 
ereoii Office, King Sweet, formerly occupied by 
Dr. Ho'-t. Night call* at office attended to. 

Telephone Conneotlou .

J. APT HUE WILLIAMS. M.D.,

Ians, London^ ^ oe^ of y[e Uonego Jf Physician* :Sd
Burgeons, Ontario,

FHTB1LTAN, BUEGBO*. ETC. 
Particular attention given to diseases of the eye and
**0110#—The Brady's Block, King-et. west, nearly 
eppotite the London Bank.

Residence, King-si., 8 doors West of Methodlit

1 -i.
24 in.*°â: ‘Æ t.°£> In.
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months.

M montfi*

ÉSS—ÎHHep 
rrS'-æstSï
the rate of 8 and 8 cent* per line.

HBGLEB * JACKSON
DARIUSTERS, SOLICITORS, «fcc.
O Money lo Lore st lowest rates. Offices, King 

Street, o.er Benk o! London, Ingersoll.
J. c. HEGLER. J. B. JACKSON, B. A.

M. WALSH,
DAllRISTER, notary public,
If Solicitor in the Supreme Court ot Ontario, Ac. 

Monev to lend at lowest rates. Mortgagee Bought 
and Sold.

OFFICE 
ngereoll,

Stairs, Walsh's Blo«*k, Thames Street.up
Ont.

•s»

AND CANADIAN DAIRYMAN.

ado Dai mus, ly mall,
________ — publication, ur at the
>0 in advance ; if not so paid,
tee, or business plaeee at subscriber-», 
a advanoe, or #2.76 it not so paid, 
x of Thb Cano* rows aho Daibyhax is 

. «Msaiiation many timee greater, both in

xsiSrSTEr-sSB 
«SSSSSsSms

«a

Power in sit Its branches.

advertising rates.
Advertisement* mB b* Inserted Is Th* Ceta.lcL.

K

jgflllSj
W the dret Insertion end firs 

eentt per line for eecb jmtoequent J*
eharge for inserting “special notioseH with reading
"rrefsetional c*rds!Bno?^xfteedios: 6 wfll
Inserted one year for $6 ; 66 eentt per line per year
*°ComTOrriol^ad v*erttt«ment», ordinarily displayed 
matierTwill be inserted at the following rates —

H. W. HILL,
ROD U CE and Commission Mer-
ehant, Agent for the Empire Loan Association, 

Money to loan at lowest rates on farm and town pro­
perty. Markot Square, Woodstock.

January Slat, 1884. 1666v-y

P
J. H. HKGLEK,

SOLICITOR, CONY EYANCER,
O Notary Public, As. Issuer of Marriage Lieensoe 
Money to Loan at six per sent. Offiee, opponte 
the London Bank, Ingersoll.

Ingersoll, 16th Oo». 1886. 1676ti!

riANO OH G AN, BINGING, HARMONY AAV 
COMPOSITION.

T\R. YERRINDER, (Organist of
7 St. Peter's Cathedral, London), attends Ingar- 

soll weekly for the purpose of giving lessons on the 
above. Terms moderato. Apply to

DE. V KERIN DER,
Queen’s Ave., London.m5tf.

G. W. DUNPHY. Y.S.
RADTIATE AND MEDALLIST
of the OntorioSfeterinary Go’ ege, Toronto.

Treats all Diseases of
G

Horses and Cattle,
SURGICAL.OPERATIONS A SPECIALTY.

A full supply

SALFORD,

of medicines for horses and cattle al-

ONTARIO.

J. D. MILNE, V. S.
XTETERINARY. SURGEON,(Gra-
V duate OntarioVeteriaary College),Ingersoll» 

Out. Treats all dieeaeee of domestic animals. Red* 
Botel, Oxford-et,.

1649vy
dense, 2nd door South Rices’
Office Market.

JAMES BEADY,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER

nerneu. out..
Is prepared to attend all sales in town or*country. 
Ingersoll, Apr! 10th, 1881, 1488

-Lowest Rates* Eme
By the Following

Firat-OlaasiStoamahip Lines :

White Star Line sailing from N.Y. every Wednesday.

lomaa Line “ “ “ “ Saturday.
Dominion Line “ “ Quebec *■ Thursday .
Anchor Line “ ** N.Y. every Saturday.

The While Star and Inman Lines will torn tub 
_ saloon aoeomodatton on special steamships for pae- 

eengers bolding second cabin tickets.

Price only 035.ee.
Return, $65.00,

by all Line» $80.00.
intending to visit tha Old Country are 

to call at my office for 1 izrther information 
1 be cheerfully given.

WM. ROBINSON,
AGENT,

, l R Station, • lierai
-

OABSLASB’S

My Swees
Total

$3,000 etch prise, 86,006
- “ £88!

totally) 9i,oto is

Prop.

W. F. DICKSON, Ml. B.,
f T R. 0. P. & S. & L. M., Edin-

1.4- burgh, and L. F. P. & S., Glasgow. Member 
ef the College of Physicians and Surgeons of Ootar-
i0Office, Brady’s Bloek, orner Thames and King 

streets. Telephone. V-.7

F. ». Cilll/IELII, M B.
It OMOEOPATHI8T, Physician and
LL Bulge*».

Office. Thames Street Ini rsoll.

JAMES F. MCDONALD, L.L.B.,
ARRISTÉR AND ATTORNEY

AT LAW. Thamee-St., Ingersoll.B 13S0

JAMES VANCE,
T> ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, CON-
jl VBYANCER, Ac. Office over O.N.W. Co.’s
office, Thames street.

W. W.BOWIOFT,
BARRISTER, Solicitor, Notary
13 Public, Conveyancer *e. $100,000 to loan on 

Mortgagee at 6 per cent interest. Mortgagee bought 
Office over Browett’s Drug Store Thames 8k, Inger- 
toU, Ont._________________________________1688vy

D*. MCKAY,
r R.C.P.AI M., EDINBURGH:.
1 i. Coroner for thf County of Oxford, Graduate 

1 of the Royal College of Physielaas, Edinburgh.-- 
Late Burgeon in the British Manno Service. Offlos, 
Thameo Street, Ii.zersolL

ReshLence—Charles Street. ___________
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