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MadameGonducted Dallls ta a littls
gewup ol fomen who wero sitting in
the victulty of tho fire, somo sewling,
and cao or two chgaged §n polishing
sp>cos and forks.  In a very short
ti ca Dollle was upon fricedly terma
with them all — her beautiful face
and ber gentlo, winning manner find-
ing thelt way stzalght to tho hcarts
of thoso pour loncly creatures, whoso
lives saw but little of Leauty or sun-

thine,

Dolllo sat down amongst them, noxt
to a very stately old lady, who was
dressed 1o binck, with a small black
laco cap partially covering her snow-
whito hair, Sho was a curfous 0g-
ure. ‘Though engaged In darning someo
houschold luncn, she had under her
arm a bundlo of about ten or tweive
magazines and papers, whilst aos
‘maay ol tho samo as sho could cram
in bulged out ol her capaclous poc-

ot.

“Do you read much?" tnguired Dol-
le, as a lull in tho general converca-
tion occurred

“Yes, my dear,'t returncd Mrs. Wil-
cox benignly. I read whenover 1 got
tho chance Indced, I'd be reading
now only for having to finish this
-darning "'

“Let mo finish it for you, It you
fike I think I can darn falrly well

“To bo surp, my dear T am not a
great hand at darning, though I bo-
Hevo 1 have darned this sama articlo
until tho original pattern has been

" .entirely obliterated.”

3

Sho handed over tho towel with o
aigh ot relle!, und to o few minutes
Dolllo had finished the darn

“You ato quick — very quick,' ro-
marked Mrs Wilcox *It would havo
taken me all tho motning to do that,
but of course I am not 30 young as I
used to be, and my eyes are uot as
good.”

““You spoil your eyes, Mr Wilcox,"
interrupted Madame, ‘'with poring
over those stupid papets I am suro
you have read thoso that you tave a
dozen times over.'

“No no," replied tho old lady, has-
thy; **it’s not that at gll — and I
couldn't exist only for reading. Ob,
no, no!" apd sho drew her littlo
shoulder-shawl tightly over her pre-
clous papers, as though to protect
them- against ao enemy

oIt would really bo & charity it
Mrs. Elsley took them away and
burned them," responded Madame,
‘who hiad no syropathy for tho idlosyn-
cracies of other peaple. *'I declare it
{s wretched to se}? you sitting in cor-

* ners dovouting them.”

"Yot? 8o hgw 1t is,' said Mrs.
Wilcox, with a sigh. "1f 1 wero to
put ttem down for one minute some-

' one would snap them up and burn

" deavored to console tho poor

t

v

thera. They ate Qoths—CQoths!”
Dolllo was highly amused, bub e{:
o
creaty.v by saying that aho would
help ter o guatd tho cherished pa-
ers.
ult's very kind of you to say so,"
said Mrs. Wil:ox, fervently. It was
‘evident that sympathy on tho score
of her reading propensitics was rare
«3fisq Marjory gavc me these papers
the last time I saw her. [ was iu
hupes sho walld havo come in yester-
day, and I know she would have given
me somo more, She ls & gem! God
bless her!"
" Dolllo cchoed  the last wish, and
then a silenco fell upon tho party. It
temained broken fot some little timo
— long enough lor Dollio to lapso in-
to, a deep reveric, [rom which sho
was presently awakened by hearlog a
rather shtill volee asking her *Do

you like cats, Mrs Dennett?”

She arosc with a start, thea an-

g swered as she thought ol her lormer

pet, Minet. '‘Oh, yes, very much, At
N Jeast, I havo no particviar love for

cats In geucral, but T had one ol my

own that 1 was very tond of "

The questioner — a Miss Quick —

was satlalled, and continucd to beawn
[ on Dollie for the rest of tho day.
- Miss Quick was an old maid, rathet
. sour of temper, and extremely hard
- of hearing. She bad & hobby, and that
hobby was cat-keeping It she bad
. becnt & rich woman, she often declar-
E od, sho would have set up a home for
peglocted or lost cats. Sho was al-
lowed to keep two at St. Margaret’s
Thess two were known as Tim  and
Zoe to most people, but their legiti-
Fmate titles were Timbuctoo and Zoo-
¥ logical Gardens, Miss Quick was one
of the curiosities of St. Margaret’s,
and was one of Miss Marjory's per-
mauent pansionors, she havisp beord
connected with the Walton famlly as
nursety governess In days goue by.

We will lcave liollic here for a
short timo, wWhero wo mhy rest as-
sured sbe will gain a littlo ot that
expetience and knowledge of the world
which sho formerly lacked.

CHAI"ER V,

g ‘“You mesn to say you won't ad-
ace 1! Well, you must bo & —
poll Why do you advertise yoursell
» mopey-lender, theat!’

The spsaker wan Alatlc, Lord Sea-
prd. e waz atanding {3 an oflce In
uckinghaut strect, Straud, interto-

NEMESIS -

=~ (By Margaret Kclly) -
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gating Mr, Lioned Cohen, o gertleman
of most prooounced Jewlsh physiog-
nomy.

481t down, my lord. Do not cxclle
soursell As log eing a fool. = oOT
otherwise, I think 1 know my busi-
ness as Well as you do yours — per-
haps a hittls better.”

Mr Cohen began turning over verl
ous ledgers and ¢xamining papers

1.ord Scaford sat down angrily, and
bt;ﬁan smoking a cigar with viclous
whifla,

“No doubt what you say is true ~
your tespected father may bo neat hia
end. But then ho has Leen at  that
stage for such a long timo that ho
promises to go on jndef.nitely — and
wo must live, my lord, and we must
havo our money [ don't sco much
prospect of gotting what has  been
already advanced to you; and as fot
advancing moro «~ well, 14 is a mat-
ter that requires thought—thought,
my deac sic,'” \

“Look here, Cohen, I under-
stand jou and you understand pio
What Infcrual schemo aro you plot-
tingt now? Or what =—— usuricus In-
terest do you want?'

Cohien smiled  placidly.
fond of a joke, my lord,'" he said,
softty “Dut you use hard terms, It
muat have otcutred to you—''

“Hang it all, 1 bavo no timo to
wasto In listening to your cxplana-
tlons  Qive mo tho money, and put
on what interest you liko."

Mt Cohen smiled again, and after
ho bad presented soveral forms lot
sigfature Lotd Secaford took posses-
ston of Ws thousand pounds and de-
parted, cursing loudly.

The dark, cold days of winter were
almost speat, and though It was but
early in tho year, Nature was begln-
ning ta asscrt hersell, and alrcady
tho trecs wero hudding and the spring
blrds-sInging Sybil Margrave was in
London and her wedding was tg take
p'!ate ghortly before tho frat draw-
ing-room, at which she was to be
presented

Lord Seaford had been busy since
tho pight when ho had left poor Dal-
lte Iying prostrate on the fluor of the
little drawing-room in St. John's
Wood. He bad wooed and won an
heiress = and bad anticlpated the
hand of Death's Angel at Huntleigh.
His father now Iay truly, as he Lad
stated in the moncy f~ndec's oflice, at
the point of dlssolution. How close a
band that dissolution was he did not
know, and was conseqiently much
startled, and cven shotked, to receive
a telegram at his rooms saying that
the Earl had ‘died suddenly  Dead!
Tho nows came upon bim with a sick-
ening shock Dead! And by his hand)
He rcalized to a small extent the
horror of this lact, and rceling to a
scat liko a drunken man, he stagget-
td Into it and sat for somno timo In
an agony ol terror. His halr stiffens
cd, his browa became clammy, and
his hands fell limp and Jifeless by his
sides. $1s was a nurderest  Horrox
His eyes almost started from his
head as in a fit of nervous jmagina-
tion he secmed to feel tho tightening
al & rope round his neck., Ho rose
tremblingly and put out his kand to
reach tho we'l Hts valet appeared,
much surprised at his master’s ap-
peatanco.  "Qive me something —
Lrandy," bo said huskily. Brandy was
soon forthcoming, and a draught ot
that potent liquid went {ar to restoro
to the new Earl of Huntteigh some
ol the courage which bad so rapidly
evaporated on the reception of tho
telegram.,

Verner was ordered to prepate to
leave town fmmedlately, and wlth
muttered imprecations as ho thought
of tho money he had that day bor-
rowed Alaric made rcady to go down
to Huntleigh

First of u!l he must cafl at Park
Lanc and se¢ the Margraves.

Sybil burst into tcars on heating
the pews Sho was tender-hecarted, and
tho sight ol Alatic [ovking so really
1Il made ber feel that this was a
dreadiul blow to him, and — as they
wero soon 10 bo ons — to her aiso.

She threw her arms round his neck,
saying a3 he took leavo of her, *Do
ho sure, darling, to take care of your-
sell. How 1 do  wish 1 might como
with you and help you to bear up a
llttlc{ Poor Alarict™

Alaric kisscd tho sweet face uplift-
td to his.

“That capoot be, my dearest, but
somo day — and this 1s my only con-
solation — I shall havo somcono who
will bo my 7ery own to sympathizo
with and help me. Qood-bye, my own
Sybily

Sybit murraured good-byo through
her tears and then flew 1o her moth-
er for comfort,

Sybil was deeply  attached to hes
own father. Tho thought ol his death
would have been to het most poigoant
anguish, and 30, measuring her lover
by hersell, sho mourned as  she
thought that ho must bo plunged into
excessivo griel. .

Everylhing scemed favorable to
Alazrle, The state in which his valet
found him wpon the reccipt of the
telegram was  [avorcbly cosmented
upon amongst the servants at Huat-
leigh, and the housekeeper who had
been judicloualy brihed and flattered
spoke in higbesi: encom{um of his de-

“You are

§ voled Blial  attention, making wyich
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of tho fact that Lord Sealord would
not have strangess around hiz fath-
er's alck Led, but preferred to  place
there tho Farl's trusty scrvants,
whom ho had been accustomed to for
yeatw,

‘Tho Matgraves spoke of hia care of
tho Larl, oI bia constant attendance
at [funtlcigh, and now of what ap-
peared to bo his overwhelming grie!
at the lusy of his father.

Only Dlr. [Eaves was not quite sale
isfed Ho gavo the death certifdeato,
for ho had visited the Farl up to the
das of hus death, and however  dis-
satished Lo might be, he must make
tho best nf it Tho ordering of a
post-mortem  examination on  tho
Lacl's remainsg warld mean twin to
him and destruction to his practico.
Bestdes, after all, the unconforiabloe
freitng which e exporlenced, and
which at times had actually anount-
ed to susplclon, might he quito
groundless. Then, again, nothing that
ho caild have dons ho had felt
undono except tho fact of his not hav.
ing been Nrm cnough on the scoro of
having a skilled nurse brought in
Ifowerer, tho housckeeper had proved
herself most dovoted and able, and
last of all, nothing that could bo
dono now would bring the Earl back
to lilo So Dr lRaves quleted his
conscienco and resolved Lo lcave mat-
ters as they were, but somehow o
could not be cordial to Alarle ~ a
fact which that gentlemat remarked
immediately, and which put kim into
such a stato of trcpldation ay to ren.
der recourso to the brandy decantcr a
necessity In Tact from thn day on
which ho leatned of his father's do-
miso he developed into a drunkard
Ilis progress towards this end was
perhaps slow, but none the icss wure
Ho was trylng Lo drown remorse, to
deaden tho sting of a guilty con-
science, but ho could not Ever tho
tLourht Temalned with him, ever this
sceret care gnawed at his very heart,
He became weaty, careworn and list-
less.

Sybil sorrowed for and with him,
thinking, poor chilid! that he had not
as yet recovercd from tho frst shock
at tho sad tidings of tho Earl's
dealb

Tho Margraves wete, however, some-
what mizprised to hear ol Alaric's ln-
teation of disposing of tho IHuntlelgh
cstato. '

wI never lked it,"” he averred. *‘It
iz a dismal old place, and associated
in my mind with nothing but sad
memorles. I I retafocd the place 1
ghould never live thero.'

This tast statement ho knew would
overcomo thelr  opposition to his
breahlag the cutall, for their oaly
reason for wishing him to kecp Hint-
teigh was that Sybil might live neat
them for some part of the year

“What does my darling think about
1t inquired the new Earl as he
stood with Sybil on the balecony of
the house in I’ark Lane ono balmy
morning in the spring. Thelr marel-
ago bad been deferred for & short
timo and was to take place in June.

“Your estate did not enter Ioto my
calculations when 1 said I would
marry you," said Sybil, with a look
of reproach fn her deep bluo cyes. 7
did not think of you as the Earl o
Huntleigh, but only as — Alatlc.”

This was perfectly true. The fact
that thelr daughter would omo day
bo tho Countess of Huntleigh no
doubt was a factor in the rcady con-
currence of the Margraves with Sy-
bii s cholce, but ske hersclf had mot
been in tho least swayed Ly any mo-
tives of [uturo rank and statlon, or
of wealth No She loved him for
himnsell, with a sizango infatuation
It Is wondeslil that some of the
most abandoncd villaing on this carth
of ours have been blessed with the
fairest, purest and best of wives,
end here was only ono thstance more
of a young, innocent llife being sacele
ficed beforo the Moloch of gshameless
deceit.

u1 befteve you,*' replled Ataric. Ho
dig belfevo her, and In her candor
and innocence ho worshipped her  He
himself would have sald that he lov-
cd her, but wo must regard with
scepticlsm the love that would con-
Jdemn its object, at no matter what
distant date, to a mide awakening, to
a posstbility of degradation, to a
knowledge of facts that would bo
worse than death to an honotable
soul. Lord Huntleigh (for by this
title he must henceforth bo hnown)
{oched down at the lovely faco up-
turncd to his

“Sybil,'" he began, in gentlo tones,
“tho course of truc luve uever yet
ran smooth.”

Sybil laughed a littlo and ceplicd
“Really? Dut I am alraid the :m-
tortal Willlam witl be at fault as far
48 w0 are conccroed "

Alatic did not smile. Whatover had
been his villainics, whatever they
might be in the future, he bad one de-
site, and that was that ho might al-
ways appear in Srbil's eyes as  she
would have him bo

He took her hand now with a vres-
suro that was almost painful to her
u8ybil," ho said, so carpestly that
the laugh died away on her lips, 1
want you to ptomiso that, no niatter
what you may hear, you wlil nevir
believe evil of me ™'

The airl started, and for A& second
the thought flashed across her braln
that hiz mind must have become un-
hingsd sinco his yecent bereavement,
and that he was the victim of some
delunion

“0Ot course 1 wilt promise,*’ ghe an-
sweted, however, noting hit look of
entecaty, 1 can promise without ths
stightest diffeulty to believe you al-
ways the best, and tho truest, and
what is more, the most lovable man
in the whale world?”

They bad withdrawn now Irom the
balcony into the rooaf heyond, and
Sybll, vvercome by the avowal she
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had mado so lmpulaively, Lid her face
on Alarig's shouldar, Ho atrokad tho
olden hosd and pressed o kiss apon

t: then, fecling that soms explana~
tion for tho cxactlon u! this promise
was necessary, ho satd,  “'Lyeryono
has cnemles, my darling, and you
may be sure 1 am not an excepiion
to this zule, and I havo réasun Lo ho-
Hovoe''=a sudden intuition hero guid-
¢¢ him into  gaylog the very thing
that sufleed to satisly Sybib wn 1o bus
reasons for this strango Interview —
sthat onp who loved you vamnly would
desre nothing botter than to <ce Ob-
stacles placed In tho way ol our
onlon When a man {8 mad wilh dis-
appuinted love ono canoot anewer for
bis actions ot words, and certainly
ho ls.hardl; answerable for them him-
selt '

In talking In thie strain Alutic had
no particular person In Yiew  1lo
thought 1t cxiremely likely that doz-
ens of men must have loved Sybil
in thetr time and that when he  was
quite safo in his reference to  ‘‘one
whu loved yas,'" and he wished to
guard against any whisper of his
past carcer reaching Sybil s cat Now
that hoe had put ker on her guard he
knew It was sufficient — sho would
nut listen to one word against lum
People might begin a recital to hee,
but she would nover allow tliem to
finish it, and that was all he requlz-

ed

Dut though he referred to no par-
ticulatr person in his speech, a cer-
tain person, Felix Woedlord 1o wit,
shaped himselt In Sybil's mind, and
with her recollection of thelr last in-
terview sho felt that without a doubt
ho had been subjecting Alaric to
somd annoyance. Sho fushed asgrily
as sho replied to Alaric's last words
“Dear Alaric, you may depend that 1
will vever listen to x wWord against you
from cither fricnds or encmicr  How
could 17" sho asked, looking at Ler
flanco with such wilde-open, innocent
blug eves that hall an instant he was
struck with remorse and wished he
were what she thought bim to po [Jut
that Instant passed without giving
forth the fruit of & good resolution,
and Lord Huntieigh contented himsel!
with clasping Sybll In his aims and
almost {rightentng het with tho ahow-
er of passionate kisses which he rain-
¢d upon her

“You are at least a loyal, faithiul
little sweetheart,” ho declared, set-
::!ng her upon her- feet hall bewllder-

Meantime tho object of Sybil's
scorn — the man who she thought
was trying to avenge bis disappointed
love, Felix Woodlord — was dining
with his friend Marchison upon the
occasion of having received bis firat
brief Felix had proved himsell a
brilltant 1awyer. His cross-examin-
ing had overwkelmed tho opposing
witnesses with confusion, and his
speech on behall of .ths defence was
spoken ol In the dally papers as &
nmastetly piece of ofatory to begin
with, and as a sound, common-senso
argument in addition, At &1l ovents,
s0 weil did our counsel lor the
defence acquit himsell that the
"twelve good men and tiue'* who ils-
tened to him were unasimous {n thelr
verdlet of not guilty, and Felix Wood-
ford's cllent stepped from the dock
tiiumphmuy to pick up the thread
ol his berty that had so nearly
been broken. :

“Well, bere's to Lord Chancellot
Woodlord," sald Marchisop wken they
wero enjoying & glass of rare cld
wine after dioner, "and may be al-
ways rcmember old friends, even
though be sits enthroned high aud
mighty on the woolsack!"

Felix was not in very good apirits.
Only that day he had beard that Sy-
bil was soon to bhecome Lady FHunt-
teigh  Ho knew, ol course, ol tbe
engagement, but had hoped that, as
Syhil was young, it might b a long
one. Ho was continually thinkivg of
her, and was baunted by schemes ol
snateking her {rom thls young sclon
of nobility, whom ho cordially dlis-
liked and misttusted But bis schemes
and plans were gencrally dismissed
as wild, fruitless and 'mpract{cably.

“By tho way, Marchison,’” he said,
finstead of responding to the toast,
"how is tho masculine Nepiesis get-
ting on? Is ho still satisfactory?”

"He s a treasure =— a jewel, my
boy! You ought to try aud invest
{n just such another -

“Hut you find his hobdy — or |
should call it his mania — rather in-
conventent, don't yout* '

“No, indecd, it 13 a very comlort-
able one, and causcs me DO expense
Mrs. Marley's mania was ono of n-
cessant trichery and trying to  cir-
cumvent me — and naturally I was
as constantly trying 1o circumvent
her I am sure she made a small for-
tune out of me beforo 1 grew wise—
whbich 1 did in time Ah' my boy, you
havo no idea of the wisdom stoted up
fn this old noddiet™

“Gilad the old chap has turned out
so well 1 hope he will be sugcessful
in hig—*'

Just as Felix uttered the last word 4

there was a knock at his door, and a
street arab was leard withaut {o-
quiring for Mcr Marchison.

“Who Is it?" inquircd Marchison,
as Felix went 1o the door

“Who are you?' asked Fellx, smijl-
ing down on a small, ragged urchin
who stood on the threshold.

"Blieve I'm knowed as Ned
Smith," was tho reply, “an' Il'va
como to sce Mr Marchison on  busi-
ness connected with tho law.” e
winked knowingly and stuck his
hands §n his pochets, vouchsaling the
tarther informatioa *It's perticular
an' immedyat.'

“You had better come .n, ax you
are such an fmportant personage and
your businiss weemy S0 YeTY press-

ing*
Felix aralled again as the boy deag-
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ged oft his apology for a hat and
went in ucabasked to Mr, Marchison

HHell1" ojaculated that gentleman
questioningly, and gazing with suar-
priso at the youny “unwashed' who
stood beloro him

1Pleaso, St sald Ned, a Mttlo
moro deferentially, recogniziog the
fact that ho wan in tho presenco ol
ono frora whom ho had expectations,
fiplease, I've comd to (el you that
your valet's been and got himsell run
ln.ll

My valett" yep~ated Marchison,
fumping to his fect, but not teajiz-
ihg what the Loy meant '

“"Ho said ho was jour servaat, so 1
thought that=""

Tlero it dawned upon  Marchison
that Brownedgo — his old man—was
tho person referred to, and he began
1o shower questions ypon tho messen-
gee In such overwhelming nambers
and with such lLightning like rapldity
that tho Loy, alter answering ono or
twa, gave it up and sent Felix into
convulslons of Jaughter by turning
upon  tho Interlocutor and saying
“EHero, guv'nor, pothaps you=yud
take me {r a bloomin witness. I
aln’'t used tn cnswerin' questions at
that rate *

slet him tell ks story, Marchison,
and then wo can question him,'’ satd
Felix

""Yes,' replicd tho youth, 1"l try
yer the story-truth too—the whole
truth and uwothing but the truth —
and that's wot you ain't much used
to gettin’, I'IL bet! Well, ¥ was goin’
along down Xecnsington way when I
sces an old blohe tunning along full
speed, I tuns atter him an' says
‘lio it, old un) Ten to ono on youl'
an' then I notices another cove just
on in front Ho was a youngish chap
= g tegular Westender Well, present-
ly, tle old un catches him up — an'
oh my! didn’'t ho Just go for himt'*
Hero the boy went through a series
ol pantomimic gestures representing
a sort of free fght Mis Hsteners were
open-mouthed with astonlshment. Ned
continurd with great gusto. “0Oid
chap knotks the gent down afors I
had timo to get ncar 1o was game,
I tell yer, and only a bohby came up
Just in tho nick of time—my heyel
that young un would have copped itt
The bohby sald he saw it all—unpro-
voked assault — and run the old fcl-
low in. Old man kept a-cailin® out
for you all the time; g0, as ¥ heerd
him givin' your address an' atl, I
thinks to myself I['l! just go down
and tell the gent all about it *'

Ned Smith stopped out of  sheer
breathiessness.

“Did the young gentleman say any-
thing?'' inquired Marchison.

“{fe looked reg'lar scarcd at first,
but so would you it some one comed
up sudden-like nnd hali-choked yer and
knocked yer down, but when the bob-
by asked him about prosecuting he
spfd as he would call an' sec the In-
speetor, at be thought the old fellow
was & Junatic. The old man was
bustin' with rage all the time, and
cussing and swearing too. Oh, myl
ain't he a plucky uni®!

“'Well, here's a shilling for
trouble, boy. Thank you."

({To be continued.)

WEY WOMBN SUEFER

The Reason is notthat
they may not, but
that they will
not be free.

A Stotyofa Woman who malevp Her
JMiud that ehe bad Suffered losg
Enough—~The Means Kmplojed 1o
Qurs ter Aavs Unred Thonsands

Rock Dale, C. B., April 7-—~(Spe-
cial.}=Mts. David Riley, of this vil-
lage, suffered {or over cight years be-
fore she found a curo.

she had Female Weakness of a very
apgravated form, causing her learful
pains. Her back pained her some-
thing dreadful.

She could not 1tft anything and was
dlzzy-headed all the time, Alter try-

ing many medicines with no good re-
sults, she was becoming altogether
discouraged, so rmucin 3o that sbe
thought sho would have to give up

No wontler that she felt lthe giving
up! Every woman who has sullered
in this way will uoderstand how low
spirtted  and broken a woman feels
when called upon to endiro theso ex-
tremely distressing symptoms

But Mrs Riley didn't gisoup A
tricud advised her to try Dodd's Kid-
ney Ilills, and sho began a treatment
of this medicine

Alter using four boxes she was
much better. She felt a great deal
stronger, the dizzincss had gono The
pains in her back bad disappeared,
and she kept on using the pills

Sho says

It it had not been for Dodd's
Kidney Pills 1 would havo bad to
give up. ‘They are certainly a won-
detful pnedicino and have done moro
for mo and my sichness than all the
other medicines I cver took

*“I can and will highly recommend
Dodd’s Kidney Tills to all weak wo-
men who suffer as I used to suffer ™

No woman need sufler a moment
fonget Dodd's Kidoey Pitls havo cur-
ed and are curing thousaeds of weak
women.

Many of your sisters have told their
stoxy for publication and very many
have testfied dut not for publication
All join [n praising the remedy that
has done more lor the suffering wo-
manhood of Canada than all other
means combined.

Nodd's Kidney Pills are Weak Wo-
man's Best Friend.

your
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AN PORTER

Surpassing all Competitora

J. E. SEAGRAM
DISTILLER AND DIRRCT IMPORTER OF
WINES, LIQUORS and MALT and FAMILY PROOP

Whiskies, Old Rye, Etc.

ALSO MANUFACTURERS OF THOSE RENOWNED
“ OLD TIMES" and “WHITE WHEAT”

Conceded by Counnolsseurs 10 be the Cholcest Flavored Whislies jn the Market.

J, B, SEAGRAM, WATERLOQ, ONT,

BRANDS

g

The 0'Keefe Brewsry Go

TORONTO.

MONUMENTS

Fiaat work aad best detiges M lowe
ard prices in Ol ns Marble
[ T

The Mcintesk Granite & Markie Co.

Limited 1139 & 1141 YONGE 8T,
(Terminal Youge B4 Oae Raute.)
Tosphoos North 108, TORONTO.

RAYS YOUR OLD SARPLTS MAM T8

Good Serviceable Rugs

Thlok 0oty {n dexture, orfesial [n sppoarance,
hwl.l'!tmﬂ.-vt;ﬁbuar

TORONTO RUQ WORKS
Osrss Bace, Propristors. 92 QUEES ST, BAST

Ly

EDDY'S PARLOR

MATGHES

“ Vietorta*
sty put vp [a oent ol bozes
0o daleat 4o hhwiile o tal.

Poir. No 4 be tumes,
Bregy atiok & match, Every maich & lighier
¥oa Sa1n By ALL FIRST-0LASS SEALERS
After Work or Exercise
moscies, Fes
WOV BOFO-

D b body 8 festing of comfort acd
el
lmn

Doa't take 168 weak, watery witch hazel
preparations represented to be *‘the same
s'* Pond's Uxtract, whith easity sour sad
generstly cuntala *'wood alcohol,’ & Jeadly
poleca

MEMORIAL
STAIKED CLASS WINDOWS

HOUSEHOLD ART GLASS
Robert McCausland, Limited

88 Welllngten 8t. W,, -~ - Torento

Iet us bewars how wo glve much
caro or thought to anytbing but tho
perlecting our kidden Hte. What
elss is worth liviag for? What ele
shall endurq at Christ's coming? Lat

THE...
DOMINIO NBREWERY €0

Limited. .
Browers' and Malsters

nte,
Maouissiwers of e selobraled

WHITE LABEL ALE

Aok for 1t and sev that sur
Brasd is on every Cork,

Our Aled aad Porters bave been cxambadh
by she beet Asalysts, and they have de=
olared thems Pure and Free trems say Delgn
Sorious Ilmdh.h.

W, ROSS, Manager,

mn‘..l '

C0OSGRAVE

BREWERY CO-

OF TORONTO, Limited

Maltsters, Brewers and tatthrs
TORUNTO.
Are supplyisg the trade with their saparint
ALES AND BROWN STOUILS.

Brewed frons 10g fuest Salt sud best Suveria
lu-m!!op. They are lfg'dr TOCOm-
mﬁ‘:ldr;,t:&' \l’rgl.clll tu%l'g-foc

» (-]
uurqu-!ttl:. «

Awarded the Highest Crizes at t herven
tiona) Rxhludon{tl‘m'a fdphh“fofh' .

ot
Flavorand Geoerst Kxoeile ace of Onal
arable Meatloo, Farls, (\7. um?.uuﬂﬂ-.
Autwerp, 1583,

Brewing Office, 295 Nisgara SL
TELEPNONE PARK 149.

In Lager Beer
The Standard of Canada

REINHARDT’S
“SALVADOR”

Torontoand Montraal

F. ROSAR

Undertaker.

M0 King 8t Kast, Teronte.
Tolepbeas Naln 1684

McCABE & CO.
UNDERTAKERS
r«mm 222““&:{“

Late J. Young

ALEX. MILLARD

SHMATAKER & ENBALMER
e 879 B IS rer

D.Mann&Co.

UNDERTAKERS
snd BKMBALMHRS
SOF Yeape S8 Thett Sorth 20 Y

No estracharge for Hesrm sorving
Open Night and Doy,
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