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The Lonol y Rose.

0 a heaven far away, i

T{\‘n-nt the red rose when she died

8o I heard the white rose say,

As she gwayed fron side to side
Tu the ehill October hlast,

In the ¢

This of voa sis the last,

Kaid the white rose, ** O, my red rose,
O my rose 80 l.u rt

When like thee I an

Shall Iin that heaven b

O the dread Oetober blas

In the garden leaves tall faat

This of roses is the last.

that heavenly place last night
she came

s l.~ moonlight,
rose, the same,

In the carden le ves fall fast—
This of rozes is the last,

“*Only it may be pn- rcha
Thai her leave ulder grown,
And they s -mnml l ) lelll and dance
As by ge ntll hrm zes blown.’
O the dread October blast !
In the garden leaves fall fast—
This of roses is the last.

s« Anlehe told me, sweetly singing,
Of that heavenly place
Where the air with song is ringing, |
Where the souls of all flowers are.
O the ehill October blast !
[n the garden leaves fall fast—
This of roses is the last.

“ And she bade me not to fail her,
Not to lose my heart with fear,
Secing that thé skies turned paler,

With the sickness of the iv ar
I should be beyond the blast
leaves now falling I‘.nl
nly place at last.'

~1'Iullp Bourke

) lt(u\\ " TOM.

Mavrston.,

To speak of Tom l)lIl.n in any other
way than by his pseudonym of Elegant
would be like speaking of Harold Hare-
foot, Edwin the Fair, the Black Prince,
or Louis the Debonnaire, without their
distinguishing adjectives.  Tom Dillar
was known to his acquaintances only
as Elegant Tom, and he was well en-
titled to the epithet, for he was elegant
in looks manners and style. He was
one of those happy persons who seemn
tc have come into the world for the
sole purpose of cating the sunny side
of ripe peaches. There weve no de
ficiencies in Elegant Tom Dillar, and
if one could have the ordering of his
own antecedents, they could not be
superior to Tom’s.  On the side of his
father, he was connected with the best
English familie and, by
the mother’s side, he mu'nl boast of the
purest Dutch descent.  He inherited a
largae fortune from his f(ather, and,
what was much better, a healthy con-
stitution and a  handsome  person.
Being  independent in his  circum-
stances, he was not educated for a pro-
fession ; but, being apt to learn, he
was taught a good many accomplish-
ments that are not generally bestowed
upon American youths.  He could
danco much better than most professors
of that elegant art, and in music he
was something more than a proficient
upon the guitar, the piano and the
violin. Then he had a fine voice, a
delicious tenor, and  those who had the
good fortune to hear him sing used to
boast of it, as though a piece of rare
luck had befallen thein.  Tom  was
good-natured too, and as amiable as
though it were necessary for him to
conciliate the world, that his presence
might not be considered an intrusion.
But, of all men, he was least likely to
be considered de trop in the world.

He went abroad, and came back as
aminable and unpretending as he went,
but with more accomplishments than
he carrvied away. e was invited
everywhere, and he might have
married any girl he chose to honor in
that manuner ; but, as often happens in
such cases, he wl”m“l never to have
been touched in his heart by any of
the beautitul ereatures who surrounded
him. There was Fanny Ormolu, the
only danghter of the at auctioneer,
who, they used to say, was dying for
him ; and it was said that her father
was 5o fearful of the effects of Tom’s
indifforence on his daughter’s health,
that he was guilty of the indelicacy of
offering to sottle a hundred thousand
dollars on him if' he would marry her.
But Toin had never known what it was
to want money, and, like an honorable,

rh-minded  fellow as he was, re-
!u‘swl to sell himself, even at so high a
ficure, and to so beautitul a pur
chaser,

They say that old Ornla was so
exasperated and indignant at Tom's
refusal that he swore he would have
satistaction for the insult : and he was
as good as his word.  Heo did not chal-
lenge Tom, nor, indeed, permit him to
know that he ente ned any ill-will
against him 3 for, if he had, he prob-
ably would not have been able to ac-
complish his purpose.  Ormolu was a
commercial gentleman, and his man-
ner of getting action was a
purely business transaction ; in fact,
tho old follow did not understand any-
thing else.  Hoset himself deliberately
to work to ruin Tom by getting away
all his money.  As this would have
been the severest  punishment  that
could have been inflicted upon him-
self, he naturally and very sensibly
imagined that he  could intict no
greater wrong upon another than by
making himm bankrupt.

Now, Tom was no spendthrift, nor a
ambler 3 but then he was the merest
child in business matters, and had no
idea about money transactions bovond
drawing  lis dividends every  six
months, and contriving to make his in-

satis

Pete then ulr('h'ss.\' remarked that
Bob So-and-so had made nearly double
that suin a few days lwtxn'(-,, by a
corner in Harlem, and that he could
put Tom in the way of making at least
that amount by a speculation in Pot- |
tawattamy C oal Stock.  Tom, not being
familiar with stock operations, asked
how it eould be done ; whereupon Pete :
explained to him that certain parties
having sold long in the stock were
going to get up a corner, w hich would
mmp'-l th" shorts to buy in, and that
the stock would then begin to rise, and |
there was no knowing where it would
stop. What Pete proposed that Tom
should do was to buy in while it was
down, and when the rise should reach
ht to sell out, and pocket the

an 1 rely on the rise taking
»" asked Tom, who had not a
clear notion of the naturc of the
transaction.

“Trust to me,” replied Pete, with a
knowing wink, which scemed to Tom
so full of sagacity that he concluded
to trust to hlm, and accordingly gave
an order to the firm of Van Slicer, Son
& Co., to purchase, for his account,
about ten times as many shares of the
Pottawattamy Coal Stock as he had the
means to pay for, Pete undertaking to
carry the stock, as he called it, for
thlrtv days, in which time the rise was
sure to oceur:

Having made this little business
arrangement with his Wall street

friend, Tom jumped into one of the
Dry Dock stages, to go up to the ship
vards and make inquiries about the
cost of a yacht; and that night he
dreamed of winning the Queen’s cup
at the Cowes regatta, and of lying in
anchor at the harbor of Newport, and
other pleasant things connected with
the manly sport of yachting.

Tom did not know that his friend,
Pete Van Slicer, was paying attention
to Fanny Orimolu ; and, even if he had,
he could never have imagined that old
Ormolu was making use of the young
stockbroker to ruin his friend. But
such was the fact.

The next day Elegant Tom Dillar
created a good deal of surprise among
the motley throng of Jews and ** lame
ducks” that hover round the doors of
the Stock Board in the third story of
the Merchants' Exchange ; and when
a playful Hebrew knocked Tom’s hat
over his eyes, as he stood anxiously
waiting to hear what Pottawattamy
sold at, he was so engrossed in his
new speculation that he never thought
of resenting the affront. DPottawat-
tamy went up one per cent. that day,
but the next it went down ten, and the
next ten more, and Tom received a
brief note from Van Slicer, Son & Co.
informing him that he was their
debtor for losses on Pottawattamy
Coal Stock, in a sum that considerably
exceeded his entire fortune.

A man who has never felt the actual
cautery of poverty cannot have a very
clear idea of what that word really
means, and Tom did not, therefore,
feel half' so badly as he ought to have
done, when he had to contess to him-
self that he was a bankrupt.

There is nothing to be gamed by
2oing into the distressing particulars
of Tom’s settlement with his brokers,
and therefore I will merely remark
that on the very day upon which all
his available property passed out of
his own hands into those of Van Slicer,
Son & Co., the junior member of that
eminent firm was united in the holy
bonds of matritony, as the papers say,
to Fanny Ormolu, only daughter and
so torth, of Jefferson Ormolu, 1
our enterprising and esteemed fell
citizen, of the eminent firm ot Ormolu,
Bronze & Co.

11.
The ruin of Thomas Dillav, Isq.,
was  complete.  Wall street never

witnessed a more decided cleaning out
than in the case of my elegant friend.
It was so smoothly and rapidly done
that he was like the man who didn't
know he  was decapitated until he
attempted to nod his head-—so sharply,
so adroitly, and so quickly had the
blow been dealt.  But it does not take
long for a person to find out that he
is poor, and Elegant Tom Dillar
immediately began to have a * realiz-

ing sense” of the true state of his
case.  He had nothing in the world

left but his watch, and a few articles
of jewelry, by which he could raise
money enough to discharge the few
debts he owed, and which were de-
manded with a rude pertinacity that
he had never known before.  He had
to abandon the hotel in Broadway at
which he had been l|\n|:'. and take
cheap lodgin in Beekman street ;
and, instead ot having more invitations
to dine than he could accept, he
suddenly  found himself without any
invitation at all; as to evening parties,
although he had made up his mind not
to o any more, he had the mortifica-
tion of ll(‘ll\" cut by all his old frieuds,
and soon ceased to expeet any atton-
tions from them,  Heretofore Tom had
skimmed the

cream of human exist-
ence 3 he had visited only the best
cireles, eaten the best dinners, drank

the best wines, read the most amusing
books, worn the best clothes, and had
known nothing of the infelicities of
human existence, except by hearsay.
But now his turn had come to feed on

come just moeet his expenditure.  Tom
had often wished that his income was
lavgor, for he had long been ambitious
of owning a yvacht, but
indulge in that costly enjoyment : so,
when  his young frieud, Pete Van
Slicer, of the firm of Van Slicor, Son
& Co., the great stockbrokers, of Wall
strect, one day said to him, as if by
accident, ** Tom, how would you like
to enter into a little speculation, by
which you might make a hundred
thousand dollars or 80?7  Tom opened
his eyes, and eagerly replied he would
like nothing better,

wis unable to |

husks, and taste of hysson.

What Tom had suffered, or how he
had struggled, none knew but himsoelf,
for he was too proud to complain, .'md
Fto all appearances, he was as ligh

L waiting

he saw Elegant Tom Dillar, with his
coat buttoned closely up to his throat,
and looking wuncomfortably sharp,
serious, and, to make use of a vulgay
figure of ~1wmh, m'wl\‘

% How are you?" said Tom, in
his usual (slvg‘:un manner ; but without
for a reply, he continued,
“ You needn’t ask me how I am, for
I ean discern by your looks that you
gee how I am. 1am hungry.”

Elegant Tom Dillar hungry !

I was too
humiliating confession from a nan
whom I had known and envied in his
happier days to disguise my feelings.

feel for my purse.
“Thank you,” said Tom, *‘‘it is
very generous in you to anticipate
my request. It is but a trifle that
I need ; and I will repay you soon.”

I offered him the contents of my
purse ; but he would not take more
than half a dollar. ** At least,"” said I,
‘““allow me to treat you to a supper,
since you say you are hungry."”

“1 will agree to that,” he replied,
““upon the condition that you favor
me with your company, and allow me
to call for what I want.

Of course, I could not refuse his pro-
position, and, knowing what his former
habits had been, I supposed he would
go into some of the splendid restau-
rants on Broadway, and call for such a
supper as he had once been accustomed
to indulge in. But, on the contrary,
he led me into a very humble under-
ground ** Saloon,” where he ordered a
supper of cold meat and bread, and I
could not prevail upon him to indulge
in anything more.

“You know something of my his
tory,” said Tom, **how I once lived,
and how I left my property ; but how I
lived since, you do not know, and I
shall not distress you by telling.
“ Look, " said he and he unbottoned his
threadbare coat, when I saw that he
had on neither vest nor shirt.  ** T am
actually reduced to this extreme,” said
he, and his voice quivered as he spoke,

“by trying to live honestly. Up to
this very hour, until I met you, 1 have

not stooped to beg; but now I was
driven to it. I had nothing left hy
which 1 could raise a shilling, and I
had not tasted food to day.”

“Good heavens!” said I ““can this
be true ?  What, Elegant Tom Dillar,
with all his accomplishments, his rich
acquaintances, his knowledge of the
world, and in a city like this, where
employment is so readily obtained, re-

duced to starvation! It cannot be
true.”
“But it is true,” said Tom, ‘‘im-

possible as it may scem to you, and all

because I was not brought up to a
regular profession. My accomplish-

ments were not of a kind to bring me
money in an honorable way, and I
made up my mind that it I could not
live honorably, 1 would prefer not to
live at all. T could easily have sold
myseil to unworthy or «lla\upumhlu
employments, or my former friends
would probably have been glad to have
had me sing for them, and have re-
warded me by permitting me to live
on their bounty, but I could no
submit to such a position as that. 1
could never be a jack-pudding of
society ; and 1 would not disgrace my
father’s name by a dishonorable occeu-
pation.”

As Tomn spoke these words he looked
more elegant in his shabby suit than
ever he had done in his happier days ;
and, in spite of his poverty, I could not
but still admire his manly spirit and
self-reliance. 1 actually felt  poor
beside him.

“Bat,” said 1, “ why will you not
atlow me to lend you a larger sun than
vou have taken 2 You shall be heartily
weleome to more.”

“ Because,” replied Tom, *‘it is all
[ nead. I think I have found a place,
and after this, I shall be rich again.”

I wished his expectations m':‘h( be
realized, and, shaking his hand, | gave
him my card, and begged he \\nulcl
send to me, if he should necd any
further assistance.

111,

It was about three months after I
parted from Tom in the cheap restau-
rant, that, as I entered the vestibule of
the Astor House, I met hita coming out
of that hotel. I started back with
amazement as I saw him, for Tom was
now dressed with greater splendor than
I had ever before seen him:; no
obstrusively made up, but with an air
ot studied eclegance that was new to
him.  Certainly he never looked
better, nor better deserved to be called
Elegant Tom Dillar. He appeared a
little embarrassed when he first caught
my eye, but his old manner soon re-
turned. ‘1 owe you a triile, 1 think,”
said he: ** let me pay i And he
pulled out a silk purse which scemed
to be full of gold and silver, and
reached me a half-dollar.

“That 18 the principal,” said he ;
“now do me the favor to accept this for
interest ;7 and he took a handsome seal
ring from his finger, which he put
upon mine.  Asour initials were the
same, I do not know whether he had
had it cut for me ov not ; but, seeing
my cipher on the agate, 1 fancied he
had, and did not 1efuse it. 1 keep
it among my most plulnll‘w mementoes
of friendship, tor Tom Dillas
those persons whose
rd as a feat

is one of
acquaintance 1
her in my cap.

hearted and cheertul he had
been in his most  prosperous days.
But, as the writer of these lines was
one evening hurrying down  Broad-
way, to escape from the clouds of
blinding dust which a cold northwest
wind was driving along the crowded
avenuo, he was suddenly arrested,
near the corner of Canal street, by a
tap on the shoulder. Turning round,

as ever

V.
The reappearance Elegant Tom
Dillar in what is called society was a

! topic  of universal
i fashionable cireles,

conversation in
and once more in-

| Vitations began to pour in upon him,

s0 that he might, if
capacity, have eaten
daily at the very best
and have danced in the most brilliant
company that New York could afford,
nearly every night. But a great

he had

three dinners

much shocked by this’

Jut T put my hand in my pocket to  dignified, and several ambitious young

change was perceptible in Tom's man-
ner. He was the same clegant Tom
Dillar he had ever been ; faultless in
his manner, refined in his conver-
sation, incredible in dress, and hand- |
if possible, than before his
retirement.  ** But he is sosubdued in |
his style,” was the remark of every- |
body.  He never danced, and when he
was piessed to sing he always evaded |
the request by pleading a slight hoarse-
ness.  There used to be a slight dash
of frivolity in Tom’s conversation and
conduet, and he would abandon him-
self to all kinds of merriment ; but
now he was rather grave, quiet and

men made most melancholy attempts to
form themselves upon his style. An-
other of his changes was that he wore
his hair cut very short, and his fine
classical head was improved by it. In
fact, Tom's new style \\'mmlnut«-.v
more interesting, bvcolmng‘ and dis-
tingue than his old. Certain pious
ladies got their heads together, and,
after discussing the matter, came to
the conclusion that Tom Dillar was
preparing himself for the ministry.
The suspicion even gave a new inter-
est to him, and he became more than
ever an object of observation. But
this theory was soon exploded ; for,
if Tom were engaged in so pious an
occupation, under whose auspices was
he studying 2  On hearing the report,
Tom smiled sarcastically, and raised
his eyebrows as people do when they
are both surprised and amused, but
did not deny it. But, if he was not
studing tor the ministry, what was he
doing, and how did he live? Where
did he get his money? for it was
known that Tom paid as he went, and
not a soul of his acquaintance could
accuse him of borrowing.
These  questions  be
extremely interesting and puzzling,
for the manner in which Tom had
been cleaned out by his speculation in
Pottawattaimy Coal Stock, by his friend,
Pete Van Slicer, was as notorious as
his subsequent povert$ and retirement
from the world.  All sorts of expedients
were resorted to for the purpose of dis-
covering the secret of Tom’s income ;
but the mystery bafiled the keenest
investigation, and the consequence
was that the wildest conceivable
stories were told about him, and he was
regarded with looks of suspicion, and
treated with cold disdain by certain
ladies who had marriageable daughters.
The excitement at last reached its cal-
enture when it was discovered that
Julia Laurvens, daughter of the cele-
brated and wealthy ph\ sician of that
nate, and g'l.lml«l.m;rhu-r of old
Ormolu, the auctioneer, one of the most
beautiful and fascinating girls in
society, had actually fallen in love
with Tom, and that he had been forbid-
den her father’s house because he refused
to tell how he gained his income,.

The report of this interesting cir
cumstance invested the mystery of
Tom’s prosperity with a romantic in-
terest, and the excitement became abso-

an to grow

lutely furious. It was impossible to
enter a house without hearing the sub-

jeet discussed, and even
talked about it on 'Change.
ferent theories which were
were highly 1nstructive, inasmuch as
they revealed the many different
methods by which a man may contrive
to live without labor; but it so hap-
pened that not one of them came within
a thousand miles of the truth. Tom
had, in fact, discovered a placer, as he
termed it, which he alone knew how to
work ; and most discreetly did he keep
his seervet, untily in a luckless moment,
the merest accident revealed it.

merchants
The dif-
broached

The woinen, poor simple-minded
creatures, knowing but little of the
world, had their own innocent surmises

ahout Tom, the most plausible of which
was that he had entered into a league
with the : some other ladies, who
had a less practical acquaintance with
hwman possibilities, believed that he
got his money by writing poems for
the magazines ; while others said that
he gambled.  But Tom'’s regular habits
and his placidity of temper were
adverse to the last supposition.  The
men, of course, gave shrewder guesses ;
and one party maintained, with some
plausibility, that Tom Dillar was em-
ploved as a Russian spy. The diffi-
culty in this case was that he never
received any foreign letters, was notor-

iously ignorant of pnllllml movements,

and never mingled in any society
where he would be likely to pick up
any information that would interest
the Czar of Russia.  Another party
maintained that he speculated in
stocks ; but that theory was easily
knocked in the head. Tom had not
been in Wall street since his specula

tion in the Pottawattamy Coal Stock.
Some ill-natures people hinted that he
was employed in circulating counter-
feit money ; but he was closely watched,
and was never known to pass off a bad
bill. He was accused of picking
pockets, of buying lottery tickets, and
other disreputable practices: but the
strict integrity of Tom’s conduct, and
his pertect frankness on all subjects
concerning  himself, except that im-
penetrable mystery of the source of his
income, put every ungenerous sus-
picion to rest.  He was watched when
he went from a party, or the opera,
and was always found to go direetly to
his lodgings, and there, too, would he
be 'numl in the morning. Julia
Lauren’s father had employed a police
officer to dodge Tom’s footsteps, and
discover what his haunts were ; but
the man could learn nothing more than
was already known.  There was one
rather striking peculiarvity, however,
about Tom's movements, which might

had the | Nobx dy had secen him, except on Sun-

houses in town, |

lead to the discove of the mystery.

' doctor,

he continued to be a subject of talk in
society, where he was still well re-
ceived in spite of all tho evil things
that were surmised about him.

Julia Laurens was a spirvited girl,
and she loved Tom the better, perhaps,
because he was the objeet of so much
unjust suspicion ; and her father, the
was charmed by Tom's intelli
gence, his gentlemanly
fine taste and his amiability ; and
most happy would he have been to
acknowledge him as his son-in-law,
but for the mysterious silence which he
observed in respect to his income.
But, as Tom was resolute in his silence,
the father of Julia was inexorable, and

there was nothing left for them but a
clandestine marriage.  The lady
hinted at her willingness, but Tom

told her, dearly as he loved her, he
would not be guilty of a dishonorable
act to obtain her.  He would wait a
little longer, and perhaps her father
would relent,

To fully appreciate Tom's noble con-
duet, it should be known that Julia, in
addition to her expectations from her
father's property, which was already
large, and rapidly increasing, had
property of her own, valued at fifty
thousand dollars, which had been be-
queathed her by an aunt. All this
Tom might have had, and the woman
he loved besides, but for his high-
minded sense of honor.

V.

Doctor Laurens, Julia's father, was
a most passionate lover of music, and
youwere always sure of seeing him in
his box at the opera, in his bright-
buttoned coat, with lorgnette in hand,
listening to the prima donna as though
she were a patient and he anticipated
a fee at the close of the performance.
He was so catholic in his tastes that he
could enjoy one kind of music as well
as another, and, when there was no
opera, and his patients would permit
it, he would go to hear the minstrels,
and sit through the entire perform-
ance.  In fact, the banjo was one of
the doctor’s weaknesses, and there
were some people who were uncharit-
able enough to say that negro min-
strelsy was much better adapted to his
musical talent than the Italian opera.
But that was mere scandal, of course,
for the doctor had been in Europe, and
brought back with him, like many
mlwr gentlemen who go abroad, a
taste for music and the fine arts, which
he did not carry with him.

There was one member of the Ethi-
opian band whbere the doctor was in
the habit of going, who had completely
fascinated him, which was not much to
be wondered at, for he had fascinated
everybody else who heard him; and
when he appeared, there was sure to
be an overtlowing house. The name
of this incomparable singer was Hig-
ins, and his talents, as a banjo pl
as a dancer, and a personator of
negro character,

the
particularly as the
negro dandy, were equal to his splen-
did abilities as a singer. The doctor
never failed to drop into the Kthiopian
opera, as it was called, whenever this
public favorite appeared, which was
nearly every night, and sceing his
name upon the bills for a benefit, the
Doctor resolved to go.

On reaching the hall he found the
house so crowded that he could not
even get his nose inside, but the door-
I<u~|n'11 ognized him, and, wishi
gratifying so distinguished a patron
of the establishment, offered to show
him round by a private entrance, so
that he would be near the stage, and
might retire at his leisure.

The Doctor was delighted, and put
something handsome into the hand
of the doorkeeper, as an acknowl-
edgement for the favor. He got
a comfortable seat mear the stage,
and waited with impatience for
the appearance of the incomparable
Higgins. The sham darkey was in
splendid voice, and filled the andience
with cestatic pleasure by his happy
imitations of Dandy Jim. Dut his
most brilliant performance was in the
plantation break down, in which he
ravished the spectators by his unparal-
leled heeling and toeing.  In the midst
of the performance, when the frenzy of
the spectators was at its height, a boy
in the gallery threw a piece of orange-
peel on the stage, and Higgins, by an
unlucky step put his foot upon it, and
fell with a tremendous crash. The
audience at first thought it a part of
the dance, and applauded tremendously,
but it was soon discovered that the
poor man had met with a serious acci-
dent. He was taken up by his com-
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day lnj,:hla. between the h()lll\(\f seven
fand ten.  Every place of amusement
in the city was ransacked in vain, dur-
ing these hours, but ro sign of Tom
Dillar could anywhere be found, and
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Hood's Sarsapariila is sold by all druggists.

x for §5. Prepared only by C. I. Hood
& Co., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

N. B. If you decide to take Hood's Sarsapa.
rilla, do not be induced to buy any other.

I00 Doses
One Dollar

EDUCATIONAL.

S'l‘. JOSEPH'S ACADEMY., — UNDER
the « ction ot the l\ll rs of the Holy
Names of Jesus and Mary, Amhersthurg
ont, This edue ynal establishment hizhi;
recominends itsell to the favor of parents
anxious to give to theirdaunshters a solid and
tion, The schol: : year, com-
sing ten months, opens at the beginning
[ September and elc in July. Terms
llmll yearly it an Joard and tuition,

$ musie and use of piano, i
rawing and p: x'mln-r #15; bed and bedding,
£10; washing, =12, further information
apply to the Sister Superior.

SSUMPTION COLLEGE, SANDWICH,
Ont.—The studies embrace the Classical
and Commerc courses. Terms, inciuding
all ordinary expenses, #150 per annum.  For
full )v]n.uulm- appiy to REv., D. CUSHIN

ST. JEROME’S COLLEGE,
BERLIN, ONT.
Complete Classical, Philosophical and
Commercinl Coursos,
And Shorthand and Typewriting.
For further particulars apply to
REV. THEO. SPETZ, P'resident.

TORONT),

ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE,
Ont.—In aMiiation with Toronto Uni-
versity. Under the patronage ot His Grace
the \r(hlmhnpm Toronto, and dn-xm ‘d by
the lian Fathers. Full classical, sei
tifie I commer ial courses,

wtion and

non - profc
rms, \\I ) i

lnmuh |~
ars (]\]rl\
l xn sident.

- WoRTHERN 7
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Is the Very Best Plice ia Canada to get a Thorough

usiness Fducution,
' d - sndvigta'l other Bosi.
AKE A RoUND TRIP jhdetaother Bt

iul Depertwents in Canoda, I‘| n vieit the Northern
1erR Lol ges ) exanune evar thing theronghiy  1f ve

fait to produce the most thorough compiete, practiea and
ndy ; the hest ¢o ego premises and the
lets and wros® waitanie furntare snd
Il,\ !l BUSINESS
VY, coLLEGE
BELLEVILLE, ONT.

yon a fall conrae, FUFE, ForAo-
w ful particulurs, free, sddress

Holds the Highest Reputation for
Tnoroughnen.
The only '.'r-,unrlrﬂnmr_‘.u\inu.« College in

Canada,
Our Graduates have unparalelled sueeess,
A book of valuable and reliable infor

tion SENT FREE.

Belleville Business College,

BELLEVILLE, ONT.
Onta.no Busmess College
————Bellev Py Onte

28rd YEA F\.

g \'" FOR THE NEW CIRCULAR. IT
will help you to decide ahout your
future. Be careful to address,

ROBINSON & JOHNSON,
pntario Business College
BELLEVILLE, ONT.

Peterborough Business College
ARE YOU iicnitniogeton by

&0, write to the Peterboro
College for its new lilustrate reu
will give you valuable information.
GEO. 8. BEAN, B.A, LL.B.
A. BLANSHARD, Chartered Accountant,
Principals.

PROFESSIONAL.

HARLES J. McCABE, B.A., ]!V\ILIH\-
TR, Solicitor, Conveyancer, ete., 69
Adelaide street east, Toronto.

pl),\"l‘ & HOLM
tooms 28 and &

strect west,

Block, Whithy.

A. A, PosT, R A, A.W.

R, HANAVAN, SURGEON To “D"
toyal Sehool of Infantry. Office and
residence, 3% Burwell street, second door
from Dundas,

OVE & DIGNAN, BARRISTERS, ETC.
118 Talbot street, London. Private tu: s

' /\Vl{('lll'l‘l-ll"l‘.\‘.—()lli('r S
Manning House, King
Also in the Gerrie

oronto.

HoLMES,

to loan.
FRANCIR T,ove, R. H. DIGNAN.

L)l « WOODRUFF, No, 185 QUEEN'S .\\'!-'.
Defeetive \'mnn. impaired. hearine

nasal catarrh and troublesome throats. Eyes

tested, glasses adjusted. Hours, 12 to 4.

CARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS.
W. J. THOMPSON & SOV,

Opposite Revere House, London,
Have always in stock a large assortment of
{ every style of Carriage and Sleigh, This 18

one of the largest establishments of the k'nd
; In the Dominifon. None but first-class work
turned out, Prices always moderate.
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