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PETER_ORKCE'S AASCULATION

—
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%t had been for months & yibsked question
in the little village of Glefidale wh would
fall heir to Aunt Mllﬂ]’ Maryale’s money
when she died i SAwE

There were her two nisces, the nearest of/
kin, iftthefitst One, Miss Berthd}
Marvyale, an‘amiable young lndg. who was
immensely proper and respectable, and had
heen very m:ﬁu in her attendance upon
her invalid atint, - The other, a wee bit of &
maiden, with sunny eyee, and short dancing
curls, who taught school for her own and her
mother’s support, and did not seem to mind
it at all, she was always so bright ant win-
some. She had done nothing in_particular
for her aunt except to make sunshine in the
.. prim old rooms by occasional visits, and in
a saucy, inveigling sort of way to get her-
self very much liked by the epcentric old
lady ; it was very hard to see upon what
grounds Miss Dot Mayburne based her ex-
pectation, so the neighbours said.

Then there was the church of which she
hadd been a life long member, with its many
charicies, missions, and relief works. The
trustees fully expected to be remembered
by Miss Marvale ; but many of the nm
bours knew too much of her ‘‘closen
and pride of famly, and were sure she
woul‘rnot give her money to charitable in-
stitutions. Still, the weight of opinion;
went in favour of either Miss Bertha Mar-!
vale or the church.

And pow the good,
Marvale was dead, and buried with due
solemnity and proper gloom. Soonit would
be known who was the fortunate wor,
of her fabulous wealth—for *‘fabulous” it
had become, under the busy tongues of in‘-]
terested friends and acquaintances. To be
sure, she ha#d never made a display of riches
and no one in Glenda'e -had ever seen her
money except in 1:\“0 meagre sums. But|
she was known to have been quite miserly,
in hér habits, and no doubt had large
amounts stowed away in odd corners.

The lawyer sat at the head of the room
rattling the important document ominously.
Miss Marvale sat in a high backed chair,
looking pale, melancholy, and severe in her
new and fashionable mourning dress. Mr.'
Peter Horace, a gentleman who never in his
life had evinced a liking for anything but
money until ke met Miss Marvale, sat
atteptively near.

Dot Mayburne in doleful black, reclined'
in the uncompromising recesses of the big
stiffoldsofa, with a sadness in her pretty face
that appealed to every tender heartin her!
presence. Willard Hayes, a young and
penniless physiean, and her most devote
admirer, supported her, figuratively speak-!
ing, of course, on her left. The deacons of
the church sat in decorous silence, and one
or two ‘‘oldest inhabitants” occupied the
spare corners of the room. The reading be-

ueer Miss Martha

\

gan.

After the usual preliminaries it was found
that all of Martha Marvale’s real estate,
moneys, and personal properly were left’
unconditionally to her beloved niece Doro-
thea Maybourne, excepting a few insignifi-|
cant legacies to church and friends. T
Bertha Murvale, in consideration of affec-!
tionate attention, she willed her favourite
foot-stool. Its many dear associations,
the fact that she had seen it for years
the support of her aunt’s wearied
feet, would indear it to her, and, as she
often expressed a pious contempt for cainal

. wealth, she would prize it above all earthly
dross.

The whole fortune was not a munificen
one, after all, and even Dot was not a rich
woman. And she could only open her blue
eyes in wonder while Willard Hayes smiled
brightly upon her and whispered his con-
gratulations. Miss Marvale’s face was buried
in her black-edged handkerchiefand no one
could tell how she was affected. Mr.
'lr{;)mcef. face wag a picture of blank dismay.

he detiong looked glum, and said not a
word. Everybody seemed inclined to get
out of the way with as little ceremony as
possible, and scon the cousins were left!
alone.

‘1 hope, Cousin Beitha, you will always
make this house your home,” Dot began
timidly. ““You know this is as great a sur-!
prise to me as to you, and, while I am glad'
of a home and comforts for mamma, 7dof
not want you to be poor or homeless. Can’t
we all live together ?”

“No, we can t all live together, snap-|
ped Bertha, coming out from behind her
socket handkerchief. ** You are a little un-|

erhand cheat, and I wouldn’t mceptI
charity from you if I were starving ! And it
is not necessary, as I am engaged, and Mr.
Horace is amply able to see that { do not
come to want,”

Dot retired, overcome by the stupendous
intelligence, as Miss Marvale intended she
should be.

““I am sure I congratulate you,” she mur-
mured. ‘“ And I hope, if ever you need a
friend, you will not hesitate— ”

““ Bother your friendship !” exclaimed the
irate lady, rising: I think we can dis-
pense with each other’s company, and as I
cannot ask you to leave your own house, 1
will take the liberty of retiring myself.”

That evening the will was discussed over
a hundred tea-tables, and many queries,
wonderings, and ‘‘I told you so’s” passed
to and fro. What the old lady had seen to
admire in Dot so much, what had bezome
of all the wealth she was supposed to have
owned, why she had left a paltry old otto-
man to Bertha, who had been so faithful,
and so forth, were all dutifully discussed,
and left as unsatisfactorily disposed of as
before.

In a little meagre private office down
town Mr. Peter Horace sat, with his head
resting dejectedly in his hands, and a gen-
eral air of forlorn despondency in his atti-
tude. He had for forty years loved him-
self, his money, and his single-blessedness
more than anything else on earth ; if ever a,
woman had stirred the religion under Fkis
shirt-front where his heart is supposed to
beat, it was preity, saucy, gay little Dot
Mayburne. And yet he had deliberately
engaged himself to marry a plain, prim,
elderly maiden who possessed nothing in
the world more valuable than a worn-out
footstool !

What a donkey he had been ! And how
had it come about? Why was not Bertha/
Marvale the heiress, as he had calculated
upon? The old lady’s money seemed not
entirely accounted for, either, Bertha had
lived in the house for years, and he had
deemed her a person of good sense ; yet she
must have bungled in her management
somehow.

Then he burrowed deeper in his out-
stretched arms, and thought—is .all over
again. Suddenly a bright idea struc< him.
Did not pecple invariably, in stories and
romances, who had queer old legacies left
them knock them to pieces, sooner or later,
by accident, or in a fit of ill-temper, and
find them stuffed full of 2ald picces ?

This was certainly the gokat’on of the ec-
centric gift, und it also accounted for the
missing wexlth which everybody secemed so
surc existed somawhere. He sprang up

1

in my arms, imously f
'md o&l’ magpanimously for,

di

( quick for her.

uite af variance with his former ‘moody.
emeanor.

I will play the disinterested lover,” he

said 3¢ 1 wilk swéar to be frue, come weal

A Spring Beverie.
All things are full of labor.—Eccles. i, 8.
In thedull and dreary winter we are so
often infl d by the ding gl

or come woe, and thus gain fhe approba-
tion of the enfire community. ** ril MArry
the poor, disinherited Bertha Marvale,
at the very first dawning of matrim
infelicity I'll kick that beastly

stool yiciously across the fleor. Then waon'
I be astonished to see ihe papers and gold
rollont? Won's I ¢lasp my tearful com¥

‘l take gdnu&on of her fpr-
tune? Whata Tueky idea of mine that

was " |
. Miss Marvale was deeply gratified of be-
ing assured of her lover’s devotion and disin-
terestedness, and; her spirits and dignity
rose in proportion. Indeed, she carried
herself in the presence of her unpretending
cousin as though she were the heiress and
Dot the insignificant pos: of a footstool
She claimed the right toremain in the hovse
which had been her home so long till she
should be married from it, and, as far as
pearances went, might as well have been
e mistress of Marvale Mansion.

Mr Horace rented a pretentious house,
and furnished it eomploulx, referring with
b tifnl def, Whil Sunbh "lww
in everything.

““ Be sure and bring your footstool,” he
said playfully, ‘‘and we will dedicate a
whole corner to it. I would nov keep house
without it for the world.” And Miss Mar-
vale thought this very delicate in him, as it
might nsturally besupposed the stool would
be a disagreeable object.

They were married, and the wedding was
the ‘“ event of the season.” Dot was not
invited, but she was busily engaged else-
where, and did not mind the neglect, and
when Bertha left the old house to enter her
brand new home, Dot and her bappy hus:
band, Willard Hayes, moved in.

For a few weeks everything went on
smoothly. Mrs. Horace carried herself
with a great deal of dignity, as became the
newly-married wife of a well-to-do money
lender and the mistress of a handsome new
resid Indeed, the fashionabl le
of the place paid her more sttention
than they did the real heiress, who was sc
little likea wealthy matron that tho fact
was almost forgotten,

Mr. Horace bore his happiness quiet
ly, and contained himurl with p-
tience. Perhaps he was a litile irri.
table in the privacy of the domestic circle
but he was only preparing for the grand mo-
ment when it would beappropriate to *‘ kick
that beastly stoolclear across theroom.” To
be, sure, he might have suggested to his wife
that they examine the stool, and see if it
contained anything of value ; but she would
perhaps laugh at his whim, and would not
allow it vo be spoiled, and when the wealth
was found she might suspect him of knowing
something about it and of marrying her for |
it ; and, as he rather preferred peace to un-
necessary squabbling he wished the discov-
ery to come about accidentally.

At last, one evening, he found it standing

rectly in his way. Bertha, looking ap-
prehensively at herﬁusbmd'u'.ern coanten- t
ance, hastened to remove it, buc he was too |
A well-applied and forcible
kick sent.it dancing across the room, where
it wasshattered against the marble fireplace,

. Horace eagerly sprang to the spot,
where Bertha regretfully followed him.

He did look at it in amazement, as he had
often pictured himself doing, but the amaze-
ment was very genuine. e grasped each
piece, and shook it fiercely ; he tore every-
thing apart that could be torn apart with
furious haste. Alas, in vain! At his feet
lay a heap of broken mahogany, torn purple

elvet, and dusty horsehair—nothing more
—nothing less. i 2

““What do you mean? Whatdid youex-
pect to find ?” asked Bertha with tremblin
lips.

F Yotir aunt’s legacy. 1've been fooled —
trapped—I won't stand it. What have you
done among you with all her money? She
couldn’t have carried it with her.”

Peter Horace was angry enough, as he
strode up and down the room, to have ¢'smol-
ished forty.ottomans, and Bertha wen)into
hysterics on the sofa. It was a drendful
blow to her vanity to think that she had
not been * married for herself alone,” after
all ; they had a terrible scene, but finally a
sort of reconcilation was patched up. Both
were too respectable to let the world know
of their disappointment, and they agreed to
keep the fate of her aunt’s legecy a secret.

Bertha owned that the old lady had given
her £500 before she died, telling her she was
not as rich as had been supposed, ard that
was probably she would ever receive
from her. ' Stiil?she had hoped against hope
that more would fall to her shere, and had
only been reconciled by Mr. Horace’s seem-
ing disinterestedness.

With renewed devotion to business, and
a little extra fleecing of custorners on Mr.
Horace’s part, they managed to retain their
handsome residence and keep up appear-
ances, which was, after all, what they both
cared for most of anything in the world.

a]
b

Work and Rest,

Weary ! Who should be weary ! Not he wh
has life to live,

He to whom aught is given must still have
romething to give ; 2

And man is made for the battle, and the sword
is girt on the thigh,

And the purpose of God is thwarted if we only
linger and sigh.

Ay, and we all have been wounded, some more
and others less,

And the sorrows our heartshave suffered have
taught us tenderness,

Scatter the seed in the morning, and at eve
stay no* the hand,

Morning and noon and gven, there will still be
open land !

It may be but a cup of ‘water, but a gently
spoken word,

Abovethe gift is noted, the faintest accent

card ;

And the good we do toanother comes back to
us ever again,

As the moisture raised from the ocean returns
in the gentle rain.

for blessing works in a circle, and the fastser
that circle goes,

As it wheels around the throne of God, ever in
strength it grows ;

And lifeis the coinageof heaven to be spent in

he purchase-efdove,

Till all the realm of the earthbelow, izas pure
as the realms above.

Then waary not in the struggle ; God ruleth
all for the best,

And at last the wings in the circle shall bear
the soul to itsrest.

Asleep Four Months.

The longest cataleptic sleep known to
medical science has been attractingattention
in Germany. The latest report states that
the man—a miner of Silesia—had been un-
conscious for four and a half months, with
no unnatural appearance except absolnte
rigidity of the limbs. During this time the
patient’s hair has grown, but his beard has
remained stationary. Food is given by
tube.

_————
You can’t learn too much but you can
half learn too much.

At Poland, Man., on Tuesday, the three-
year-old son of Mr. John Jordan had his
head blown off by his brother, who used a
gun which he was quite confident was not

+- |through leafless branches seem to be moan-
. (ing a song of cheerless melancholy.

20m

thae life seems a burden hard to bear. The
fountains of 1
cruel frost, inds sweeping
But the
first day. of spring sets all these things in
another light. There is a promise of genial
warmth in the air, the birds are coming, a
few at a time, very timidly, but they are
coming ; and & few of them, bolder than
the rest, have ventured to sing a song of
hope in the I branches, as if f th
theyghad come to prophesy to tired souls
that the blossoming time is near at
hand, and that these leafless trees would
soon be adoraed in living green and would
become the home of thousands of the sweet-
throated choir. The very topmost boughs
hed with
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To Jend a ready ear to thoughts the cheeks
ust blush to
m ush to own, - uloﬂ'o;v-

'l‘oheg‘ the rfd 1lip whispered
" ;
constant thame’ of eulogy, extravagant

an §i
The chgmo person worshipped in a homage
of no
To the perfect charm of virtue, and the majes-
ty of thought.
—{Whittier.

=% an old maxim of the schools,
w.at flattery’s the food of fools.
—{Swift.

! To Dispel Oolds,

Headaches and Fevers, to cleanse the
system effectually, yet gently, when cos-
tive or bilious, or when the blood is impure
to permanently cure habitual

or sliggish,
ti to awaken the kidnsys and

43

of the poor bare willows are t

the first blind motions of the spring ; as of
old, so now all nature seems to be awaken-
ing from the sleep ot winter for her work in
the world. Everything seems to be saying,
the toiling time has come, Let the plow-
man awake, let the sower be ready with his
seed, break up your fallow ground, it is
time ! It is time, and in all these signs of
nature that make a morning in spring so
unspeakably delightful, there are hints
of a deeper meaning than appears on
the surface. All things are full of
labor. But what does labor mean ?
Labor is ever a means to an end. There
may come a timein some happier world,
when labor will be the end itself ; and the
toilers of earth will never again know what
weariness snd drudgery mean, because they
will aummier in the pl time of the ages.
But here; becauselife isrich with solemn, ear-
nest purposes, we must' labor that those pur-
posesmay befully and vruly realized. Heuw:’i
plow and sow that we may reap, We de

and toil that we may find out hidden trea-

liver to a healthy activity, without irritat-
ing or weakening them, use Syrup of Figs.
Contentment with'to-day’s lof makes can-
didacy for a better lot to-m:orrow. —[Charles
H. Parkhurst.

Nature's Oresiy ~—erem¥ . ww
all the arts of man. Iearless of contradic-
tion, St Leon mineral water has proved its
superiority. Used freely as a table water
it absorbs those secretions that quench life.
Also St. Leon soothes, ieeds, and tones up
the nerve and vital forces, isso full of that
mysterious life, sustaining fluid ean be igrit-
or The ch d, refined feelings that
flow steadily on when St. Leon is imbibed
those only can tell who try it well.
Women swallow flattery as babies swallow
buttons—without any idea of the trouble
that may follow. :
S“WARNING,” ask your D t for GIB-
BONS" "TOOTHAGHE "&bm, S5
ubs! 2

s

sure. The gladness of this smiling April
Sabbath calls us to labor for the harvest
time ; bids usput ourselyes in full h wy
with all nature, only with deeper ln.g iore
sacred meanings. {l‘be spring says these
bare fields shall glow with ? den grain it
you will labor ; the genius of the hour asks
our fellowship with nature in her most
sacred ministeries. And we are called by
the message of God’s living word to be co-
workers with Him in the grand work of
turning this dreary wilderness world into
the garden of the Lord. There are signs in
the air and in the fields that the farmer
knows and understands. He goes out on
some fine spring morning and finds, not
with the poet's inspiration, but with the
farmer’, good common sense, that the bell
has rung for word. All things are full of
labor ; it is time he too set to work. And
the signs in the spiritual world are such that
he who has eyes to see and ears to_hezr,
must see that the fields are white, and must
hear that the time for labor has come.
God has always offered the high places to
the workers. And he offers now to him
who toils joy and gladness while he toils,
joy here and now, and joy untold when the
song of the harvest home crowns life’s glad
years of toil.

SN, T I FOUN O OEie
What a Horse Oan do-

A horse will travel 400 yards in tour and
a half minutes at a walk, 400 yards in two |
minutes at a trot, 400 yards in one minute
at a gallop. The usual work of a horse is
taken at 22,500 pounds raised one foot per
minute for eight hours per day. A horse
will carry 250 pounds twenty-five miles per
day of eight hours. An average draft horse
will draw 1,600 pounds twenty-three miles
per day on a level road, weight of wagon
included. The average weight of a horse is
,020 pounds ; his atrength is equivalent to
hat of five men, In a horse mili moving at
three feet per second, track vwenty-five feet
diameter, g: exerts with the machine the
power cf four and a half horses. The great-
est amount a horse can pull in a horizontal
line is 900 pounds, but he can only do
this momentarily ; in continued exertion
probably half of this is the limit. He at-
tains his growth in_five years, will
live twenty-five, average sixteen years.
A horse will ive tweanty-five days on water
without solid food but only five dsys on solid
food without drinking. —[The Human
World.

Two Men Shot By a Sentrv.
A Berlin correspondent telegraphs: —A
fresh case has occurred of a sentinel firing
with ball cartridge in the middleofthetown
upon two civilians. It must be admitted,
however, that the soldier in this case acted
only under strong provocation. About mid-
night on Friday a sentinel pacing to acd fro
in front of the barracks in the Wrangel-
strasse was approached by two men, who
began to call him names. The soldier call-
ed upon them to desist, and they would
have dope so but for a woman in their com-
pany, who egged them on airesh. The sol-
dier thereupon loaded, and declated them
his prisoners. The two men pulled out
their knifes, but. when they saw that the
soldier was about to rire one of them ran off.
After thrice challenging him to stand, the
sentinel fired, and struck him in the lower
purt of the stomach, the force oi the pro-
jectile being so great that it passed through
his body and hit another man, who had
stopped to see what was going, on. He stood
with his hands in his pockets, and the bul-
let passed through his thumb and thigh, and
lodged itself in the wall of a house. The
first man has since died.
—

The Eleotric Light

Is a matter of small importance compared
with other applications of electricity. By
this agency Polson’s Nerviline is made to
enetrate to the most remote nerve—every
one, muscle and ligament is made to feel
its beneficient power. Nerviline, pleasant
to take, even by the youngest child, yet so
powerfully far reaching in its work, that
the most agonizing internal pain yields as
if by magic. Nerviline relieves neuralgia
instantly and for the speedy cure of nerve
ains of every description it has uo equal.
Eold everywhere,

IMPROVED THE LAST 20 YEARS
NOTHING BETTER UNDER THE SUN

‘RUPTURE

SEND FOR QUESTION SHEET. ON RECEIPT OF ANSWERS
LeT ME SELEOT Wuar 18 REQuIRED. WiLL Senp You
Price. Coops ARE 8T BY MAIL, RECISTERED
CORRECT AND CHEAP.
e S0 Btamp for Mlustrated Book

OCOEAS. CLUTXTELE.

Geologists say that when America rose
from tho sea the greater part of an older
continent was submerged, all that was left
of it being what is now known as New Zea-
land.

A.P. 605.

MUCH BETTER,

Thank You!

THIS I8 THE UNIVERSAL TESTI-
MONYof those who have suffered from [
CHRONIC BRONCHITIS, COUGHS,
COLDS, OR ANY FORM OF WAST-
ING DISEASES, after they have tried

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

0f Pure Cod Liver Oil and

HYPOPHOSPHITES \
—Of Lime and Soda.— [}
IT 18 ALMOST AS PALATABLE |
AS MILK. IT IS A WONDERFUL |
JTESH PRODUCER, It isused and '
endorsed by Physicians, Avoid all
imitations or substitutions, BSold by !
all Druggists at 30c. and $1.00.

-~

(young and old), suffering from mental worry,
ey R Tk e
lost energies, both phylloi.l and mental.

SUFFERINGC WOMEN
such as suppression of thowuilo‘d,:, Jothete
5"' weak back, nlcerrﬂoul’ , etc.,
find these

PALE AND SALLOW GIRLS

should take these Pills. They enrich the blood,
restore health's roses to the cheeks and cor-
irregularities,

Brwarm oF Imrrarrons. These
s B o S x?“..'s'.u"“"“‘rm ald,
on receipt of price—50cents & box oy 1ox&!ll:
THE DR. WILLIAMS MED. CO.,
Brockville. Ont.. or Morristown. N.X.

Ymm G ME' Loarn to cut—No Wet-

ter trade Thoro
nstruction given at TORONTO C

3 Yon
Write for

ge Bt. Torms moderate.

Sarucuhrs. Also_ag ents for the
lchqwou arment Drafting Mac hine.

GENTS WANTED—ror “Out of Dnrk;w

into Light, or the story of my Life” by

oseph F., Hess the converted Prize-Fighter

and Saloon-Keeper. The story of his travels

and the life he led are more thrilling than the

QV e of fict on. Send for circulars and terms,
Brieas, Publisher, Toronto, Ont.

Ask your sewing machine ag't.

for o, or send a Sct. stamp

[ for particulars and price list.

THIS IS GOOD FOR $2. SRV
to OREELNAN BROS.

BANK OF TORONTO.

DIVIDEND NO. 72.

Notice is hereby given that a dividend of
F1vE PER CENT. for the current half yearbeing
at the rate of TEN PER CENT.PER ANNUM upon
the paid-up capital of the Bank, has this day
been declared,and that the same will be pay-
able at the nk and its branches on and
after Wednesday, the first day of June next.

THE TrRANSFER Books will be closed from
Ll,led"gh to the 31st days of Iay, both days in-
cluded.

THE ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING OF SHARE:
HOLDERS will be held at the Banking House of
the Institution on Wednesday, the 15th day of
June next. The chair to be taken at noon.

By order of the Board.

D. COULSON, General Manager.

IMPORTANT

1 The preparation of dolistous .’aim’?: :
;':2 nt‘hh fine mhmmw ° g
EMPIRE BAKING POWDER
g AT e
X Bl K Ry g B

THE BEST 1S

ALWAYS THE CHEAPEST.

-1vnh§ ON SVH

mill as improved for 1892,
ONV 83A3 NVHL 431138

The Halladay Standard Wind-

It has STOOD THE TEST for ovor 40 YEARS
which is a record no other mill can claim.
We still GUARANTEE it to be MORE RE

| L LEABLE IN STORMS than any other windmill
made. 1

We make several other styles both for
PUMPING WATER and DRIVING MACHIN.
ERY, it WILL PAY YOU fo WRITEUS for '
large descriptive catalogue bof: purchasing
else where. ONTARIO PUMP CO,, LTD, Ta-
ronte Omt. Mention this paper. .

KOOTENAY

SILVER MINES.

Canadians have invested in9-10

= Sanncions of the roal

Americans 9-10 of the mines. The succeis ui

'tlzllf towns depends on the success of the mines.
e

Koot ecay Mining Investment Co.

represent four duly incorporated Silver Min-
%ng gorpng‘k:a. t&w{n:n%' Ll\‘velve mines l{n Brit-
sh Columbiaand two in Montana on the sa
rich belt, the richest in the worlé. e
They afford the safest and most profitable
investment in Can, The first, issue of stock
places investors on the ground floor and is
nearly all taken up. Thesecond issue will be
25 per cent. to 59 per cent. higher. Then its
advancement will be rapid owing t8 greater
devclopment work. Now is the opportunity,
Don't let it alip. It is not ofton investors have
such a chance as this. Call at office, Boa of
Trade Building, Toronto.

The Bank of Toronto. Toronto, April 27, 1892,

KOOTENAY

FIELD TEA cures Constipation,Sick

Headache, restores the Complexion.
et Freo Sample at GARFIELD TEA

AaENcY 317 Church St. Toron

ONECTIONERY CO
ry them and <ee

SCOTT & DO WNE, Belleville,

ONTO _ BISCUIT
ox'l‘mka the best g

MAGI(J SCALE FOR DRESS CUXTING,
0}

taught by Miss Chubb, general agent
r Ontario. 236} Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

CATARRH A {iRERD never fa s
S‘f-";ﬂagﬁﬁ;'é ?\":dm \‘3': will m:\ﬁgoq FR EE

a freetrial p ackage. Clark Chemical Co

o ARTIFICIAL LB

- J. DOAN & SON.
For Circular Address,
7% Northcote Ave., Torontc

W.McDOWALL
DIRECT IMPORTER OF

FINE GUNS, RIFLES SHOOTING
SUITS,HUNTING BOOTS,ETC.

LonoD CARTRAEES, MLARKL itos wo
8 King Street Hast, Toronto

ARTIFICIAL LIMBS.

We are the leading firm in Canada.
other firm can compete with us, every Lim
warranted for Comfort, Finish and Efficiency
equal to the best i the world. >

AUTHORS & 0OX,
21 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO.

DeLAVAL CREAM SEPARATORS.

HAND & STEAM POWER.

J. S. CARTERS, - SYRACUSE, N.Y.
FAMOUS RENNET EXTRACT.
Cheose and Butter Color.
BABCOCK MILK TESTERS.

Sole Agent for Canada, FRANK WILSON,
Produce Merchant. 33 Peter St., Montreal.
Consignments Solicited.

MONEY! _MONEY!  MONEY

LONDON AND CANADIAN
LOAN AND AGENCY GO LTD

103 Bay Street, Toronto.
Capital

Money to Loan on improved farms, city
and town property on liberal terms of repay-
mentand AT LOWEST ( URRENT RATES. uN
CIPAL DEBENTURES PL RCHASED.

Apply to local appraisers or to

J. F. KIRK, Manager.

Choice farms forsale in Ont. & Manitoba

CONBOY’S
AIANAINIT

CARRIAGE TOPS

are the best in the market and have patented
imlvroromencq not found in any other make,
order one from your Carriage maker, [lake

wind paced ¥ha room in a sprightly manner

loaded.

SurcioAL MACHINIST, 134 Kina STReer W., TORONT?

no other kind. \

TAR

Is the

BURTON'S

ALL HEALING

AND GLYCERINE
. SOAP

only reliable and safe

Soap to wash your head with,
It preserves the hair, makes it
grow, keeps the scalp healthy.

Beware of Imitations and always ask for BURTON'S.

AND BOILERS
—)o(——
In fore and aft Compound Engines

15 and 22 H.P., with wood, coal
boilers as desired.

99 should place orders early so as
delay in delivery.
and Price list.

CARLETON PLACH,

send 3c. stamp for Catalogue

SHIPMAN AND ACME ENGINES

TUsing Ooal ©Oil foxr Fueal

Parties requiring Small-Power from 1 to 20
H.P. will find that for safety and durability
our Engines are ahead of anything in the market.

we have 8,
or coal-oil

~

We also manufacture “Marsh Steam Pumps”
for boilgr feeding and general pumping.
Intending purchasers of Steam Launches for

to prevent

~2%€L VOUTRFAL

JOHN GILLIES & CO'Y,

ONTARIO.

ARE YOL. .

we are looking for 1

If so, we would urge you not to keep

PUTTING OFF . ...

ter of so much importance.,

You will nevep meet with such another opportun-

o INSURING YOUR LIFE

as is now presented by us.

For full particulars write the (onfederation Lifs, Toronto, or
apply at any of the AGENCIEs.




