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SYDNEYHOLT, B.AJ:
BY MARTIN MILNER.

F rMAAEINE..

66 'M very sorry for you, Leigh !" more of tbe overstocked condition ofJ Thanks. You've said that the teacbing world, they had sunk
before, though." n lower and lower. Her cousin had no in-

iWell, you need not be so dis- fluence there, but he had procured ber a
agreeable; I really amsorry for you, and few pieces of literary back-work from

ould belp you ifI could.' time to time, which juat kept ber bead
The speaker was an elderly man, iith above water.

an intellectual face and a head of tangl- She set out about three o'clock the
ed gray hair, who stood by a couch on nnex afternoon and made her way to
which lay a young man with.his bead Lincoln Gardens. It was as dull and
bandaged and bis arm in a sing. damp a day as the previous one bad been,

"You had better try and put it all out and she debated within herself whether
of your mind for a month," he went on, she should not do her dress more than
compaesionately. " You can't work, so eighteen pence' worth of danger by walk-
what-a the good of worrving ?" ing; however, she had only five shillings

"The fact that I can't wrk is the rea- in hand to last to the end of the week,
son why I worry," said Leigh. "IfrI s she picked her way a iwell as she
had only finished my book before this coul through the mud.
accident happened, I shouldn't care. Lincoln Gardens was reached at last,
But publishers are like time and tide, and haviug pressed the electrie bell at
they wait for no man. as you might the door, adirty little boy in buttons ad-
know, one would tbink !" mitted ber..

" I thought the doctor did not .want Mr. Leigh ?" lie said, in answer to
you to use your head at ail," said the ber inquiry. "ies, 'e's in. Third floor!"
elder man. and se saying he disappeared down a

" Oh! he doesn't umind now. I'm all passage, ieavang Sydney to iake Uer
right again, really ; only he sys he must way up.
keep my eyes bandaged for another fort- The door at the head of the third
nigit, 'just as a precautionary measure.' staircase stood open, and ber tinid
Precautionary humbug, call it !" knock was answered by a voice, in

41 Well, then, emploiy an amanuensis,; ubedience to which «he entered. TUec
said Morris Holt, taking no notice of room formed a stronîg contrast to bert
the last renark. own. A bright tire burnet on thehearth,. r

"'So I would, if I could ind one worth throwing its leaping lights and sliadows p
having; but how can I ind one while over the picture-covered walis and the a
I'n stuck here on this sofa? And some- soft hues of carpet and curtains. But t
bow, when a fellow is ili, l>ple seem Sydney's eyes were not attracted by the h
such a bother." roor: thev were fixed in mute surprise

" I have a young cousin whomi thirnk upon its oner. She had expected to
migit do," said Hot. " I never thought see an e'derhy, gray-headed man, like t
of it till this minute; I always forger ber rousin; but the hair that appeared h
everything! A London B.A. Worked over the bandages ias thick. and dark,
in the British Museuni. All that sort of and the figure in the armnchair was that b
thing. Too poorto askhigh ternis; very of a man in the prime of youth. She n
accurate and a really good scholar."' was so taken aback that she Lesitated on t

" Well, that praise means something the threshold, uncertain what to do; but
from yoi," said Leigh, rather grudgipg- iii the ineantime he could not see ber i
ly. - We night have an interview to- and she was obliged to speak.
morrow afternoon, anyway, if you'll ar- ', My cousin, Mr. Morris Holt, asked
range it for nie." le to eall on you to-day, about soie o

" Ail right ; I must be off now. I only work." she said. t
meant to stay two minuites, but I had no "Oh, yes; come in," said Leigh. h,
idea you had been so ill." "Excuse ni' getting up, im ratier n

"He shook the uninjured hand and lame Hait was here yesterday and said
made bis way towards the door, tripping lie thought you coutil do what I wapt; C(
against a atool as he peered short-sight- but Ihabould thinîk you were very young, w
edly for the handle. l'y your voice." S

A shout from Leigh made him pause Sydney thought that bis niannrs were'
just as ihe was cloing the door. '"Stop decidedly peculiar, but she knew that si
a minute! WVhat naie did yo say ?" she niust not mind such things as these.

" Hoit. Sydney Hoit !" he said, open "lYes, I am young,*''she said, "but I have s<
ing the door an inch or two and shutting taken the B.A. degree at the London t
it again. University, and I have had some experi- e'

"l Poor chap !" he muttered, as he ence in literary work, too." t1
nade his way down thesteep stone stair-. " Oh, well. I daresay you' do al. ai
case of the flat. "But it's just the thing right," said .eigh. -il try yo, any- tc
for Sydney. II'l go round there now." iw. My doctor says I mîustn't do more ad

Morris Holt was one of the most obli. than three hours' work a day at present. nc
vious and absent-minded amen in the He's a chum of mine, who cones in
world, but he had a fund of kindnese every mîorning to bandage me up for the ti
within hi niwhen he remembered to tuse day and ail that kind of tbing ; so we a
it, and on this cold, wet November even. had better work from two till five,if that th
ing he went nearly a mile out of his way will suit you." u
that he might convey the inews of em- Very well indeed," said Sydney.
ployment to bis young relative at once. All right, then. We ought to finish mi

It was a dingy street into whichi he te workin a fortnight. Ihopeyoucan t
turned, and the house at wbich he stop- write a clear hand. Oh, and terms: e
ped was one of the dingiest of the row. will two guineas a week do for you ? " v
An untidy servant-girl admitt:ed hini. " Certainly'," said Sydney, who had b
and stood aride to let hini go up to the not dared to expet so mich. fa
first floor. "W nemay as well begin at once, then.

1r. Holt stunbledti Up the dark stair- You'Il find the papers on the writing- o
case uand knocked ait the first door lie table. Tell nie when you are ready, andil
came to. lIl tire away." au

" Come in " cried a voice from inside, Sydney airranged the papers and began te
and he turned the handle and entered, to write. The boolk was one dealing
The rooin was like hundreds of others in with certain aspects of Greek dranua, and p
cheap London odging-houses. The the tuotations niade the work difficult; pc
furniture was worn and shabby. the ceil- but tue subject was one wbich thoroughly ai,
ing disecolored, and the window-panes interested ber, and the tinie sped rapidly y
dirty; but there were a few touches here away. u
and there which showed that the occu- Five o'clock chimed out at last fron
pant was a person of refinement. the little clock on the mantelpiece, and v

A girl, w-ose curly bair was cut short Leigh gave a satiotied sigh. " 1 suppose
over ber head, andi whose pale face show- we must stop," he saidI, "or I shali get rai
ed tUe marks of overvorkL, threw down into a row with my doctor. However,
her pen and rose to greet bini with a we've got on capitally, se I won't coni- to
smile. plain. Be sure you come punctually te

" Why, Cousin Morris ' she said, "i1 to-norrow. lhe
have not seen you for weka !" "I will be certain to be here," said

"oNo, l Udear," said 3r. Holt, aitting Sydney,.opening the door as she spoke. ro
down in the chair she puahed forward "Al rigbt, and if you see your cousin as
for hini. "i have been out of town. I youcan tell hini I think you'll ta very Sy
was at theMuseum yesterday and to.day, well. You really have a very decenît ta
but I didt not se yen, Syney'. Where amount ef scholarship, thougb I shouid sh
bave yen bren'?" think you're not munch more tbhan a tre

"At berne," sait Sytdney', raLlier boy! "
mourmnfully. " Or, rather, I tiret mysoli Sydney gave a stairtiet little gasp as ce
eut yesterdaiy gainîg ta three diffoment ho uttored tUe lat w-jrds, anti oscapedi no
sebhos lunirant af teachîers ; but they' bofore ho could att anytbing more. Seore
more ail fille up befere I got there !" thiis iras the nmeaning ef bis caursor>' me- an

" I arn somrry I bave not licou able te mark-saut bis off-haut ways ! Morris badt
help you mare," sait Mu. Hlt, withi a evidently' anly spoken of hem as bis Le
litle renierse in bis tonue. " But IL la " cousin." iithout mientioning ber an
next door te imîpossibleo; everythinag is mnme ;ou, oven if ho badmentionedi iL, it lit
se craideti. How-ever, I amn forgetting w-ould bave tait nathing unleas ho added gur
mUait I camne ta teli you, anti i umust an explanation. Whay had she not bren wra
makeo baste, bec tise I amn going eut ai calledi Ada or Cairoline, insteadi ai Sydi- gLu
tain again Le-mrrai, anti amn verv aney'?
bu y. A friend ai rmine nwho la wriina AIl through box homen-ard w-alk sUe
a book lias bat an accident, anti can't iras debat ing what sUe cauldi de. Shenld Sy-
use bis eyes fer a ime. Ho ls worrying she ask lier cousin ta explairi ? But ho m
himsetf ta death about it, and w-ants te w'as gene out af toin, anti she tilt net ni
get Lame eue ta help him. It nusat be ceven knw kils addiress. Shouldi she ex- ha
seme one uip in tUe classica, because plaian the mistake bernoff? But thP w
there are a lot ai Greek quotaitions ; so Iadoa w-as tee formidable! After ail, it mas an
auggested yen, anti ho wrould 11k-e yen La onl>' an boum or Lwo in tir day for a up
go round to-morronw afterneon. There's for-anightî; it wouldi soonu be aveu. yo
the atidress." He LUrew- a card on thue SUc hardi>' noticed tUe discom routa ai wi
table as ho spoke anti geL up ta go. ber roni tUait evening ; lier mnîdît n'as Un

"But sali I be aile te de whbat Uc too much occupiedi with the events ofi
wanrta ?" sait Sydney', doaubtfully. the day, anti insteadt of w'orrying aveu bu

Oh! yes; I told him ail about you. lieraîioy troubles ilîcusUe ivaitte agi
you know, and lie thought. yn iwouldi bed, she fietl asleep wondering whaL the he
do.' morrow would bring.1

There wee man' other things that Leigh was waiting for er whien she ne
Sytey wante te ask but her cousin arrived thie next alternoon. " Here yo si
iras in a hlurrry to be off, and she could are," he said, cheerflly. " Tne doctor in
not detain hln. SUe stood fer a long says im none the worse for the work tha
time with the card in ler hand after lie ysterday, so that's ail righît. " e sabli
liad gone, as though it could tell hlier ait seon hmsh, at this rate. Bu
the things that he had left unsaid. Sydney becaime as interestetdi tlhe kn

OLIvER LEIGH, ' bouk as the author hiniself. It showed ov
6 Lincoln Gardens." i depth of research and a broaid way of the

'leaJing with facts that gave ber a very
That was ail. She had never heard higlh opinion of his mind. She adiired

the naine before, and it conveyed noth iii aie forhis patience under the trials
ing toe hor niind. But she had no doub thcct hat befallen him, and dta- by day
about going, for her fands were so low Ue ftond herelf looking forwart niore
hat It seemed to her sometimes as eagerly to their hours of work.

th ougla starvation was not far off. Her Leigh, on his part, felt a growing ad-
hopes had been very bigli when she ge tuiration forlhis secretary.
lier degree and started on a career in u You never bother me, somiehow," he
London, but as she learnt more and said, one day. "Some fellows are so

cluxnsy, knocking thingza over, and me
ing ailsorte of mistakes. Bat you a
uncommonly quiet, I muet say, and y<
are sharp enough, tool! That suggesti,
you made yesterday was real ve
good; I thought about it a great deal
th eight.",
wo1 aimlad you think I can do il

"You do remarkably well," sa
Leigh. "You rgally ougbt ta turn o
sometbing or other one of these day
I don't know why I alwasy imagine yc
arp so young; Isuppose it's your voice

" Can I do anything more for you b
fore I go? said Sydney, passing over ti
difficult question.

"l Yes; I wish you would just give n
a rug. I get so cold sitting here, ar
the doctor won't let me try my ank
yet. I ish that horse hadn't managE
to stand on so many places at once whe
it knocked me over."

Sydney felt a rush of syanpathy g
through ber, but she dared not expre-
it. She put the rug softly over him, an
went bac to the writing-table.

"I think I shall come out a poet a
last," said Leigh, in a dreamy tone."
don't know why, but I seemed ta thin
of stars and music and the 'swee
south' on a bank of violets, all in
breath just now."'--

Good afternoon," said Sydney, oper
ing the door and taking a sudden de
parture.

"I shall have to tell him," ahe said t
herself, desperately, as she hastene
down the stone staircase. "And yet-
there are only three days more ?"

" I say, young man," began Leigh i
a playful tone when his secretary ai
rived on the next aiternoon, "vo
ought not ta leave your love-tokens abou
on other people's tables! The docto
told nie I might take a walk round mi
roon this norning. The housekeepe
was to have helped me, but she neve
appeared, so I had ta clutch on ta tii
hinga as best I could, and as I caugh
hold of the writing-table I found this '

He held up a ribbon as he spoke
which Sydney recognized directly as on
hat she had muissed when she reached
ome.
" Well, are youî not going ta ask for il

ack ?" said Leigh, finding that lie go
a answer. "I shall just tellyour cousin
he little tale wlien I see him next '"

"Please give i tome," said Sydney
n a low voice.

Leigh thought that he had give
ffense, and relinquished the ribbon at
nce. It seerned ta him rather foolish
o be upset by such a trivial thing, but
e was too kind-hearted not to try and
make amends.
"I shall be quite sorry when our work
omes ta an end! " lie said, pleasantly,

'hen -five o'clock 1sounded the hour o
ydney's departure.
"'So shall I-I thought Sydney, but

he did not say se.
"In fact," went on Leigh, "I have
nomething te propose t you. The doc.

or says the bandage may corne off ny
yes in a day or two, but I ani not ta use
hem mneh at first. Wiil you stay on
nd help me, if you have nothing better
o do?" No one has ever suited me su
ldmirably as you have done, and I do
ot feel at all inclined ta let you go."
Sydney's heart beat almost te suffeca-
on. Hoiw could se answer him? In
day or two at furthest he must discover
e deception that she bad practised

pon him.
"I Yo don't seem te like the idea

cli!" said Leigh, in a disappointed
one. "Perhaps you have something
lse il view; but I gatheredI from iwhat
our cousin told nie that you have not
een getting on vvry fast. Has your
ther other plans for yu ?"
-1 bave no father," said Sydney, glad

f a question that she could reply ta.
I have been an orphan for sone years,
nd I never liad any brothers or is-
rs."
"Tlien why will you net ngree ta my
rosal?" said Leighi. " It would

robably be only a tenporary thing,
id I would not stand i tUe way of

our taking anything else that turned
P."
" It is ntot tUat said Sydney, in a low
,oice.
"%What is it, then?" asked Leigh,
ther peremptorily.
Sydney could not reply, ber heart was
o full. She feltlier eyes filling witb
ars, and in the effort ta choke down
er feelings a sob escaped ber lips.
Leigh gave a sudden start and half
se from bis seat, but sank back again
bis injured foot gave way under him.

'dney watched him anxiouîsly; she
ared net speak, but in another moment
e saw 1dm raise bis hand as though ta
ar the bandage from his eyes.
" No, no,"1 she cried, fear for hlm aor-
nming every ethor feeling: " yen must
't do Lt ; you wi ruin your sight for-
or." She dartedi forward as shec spokeo
di seized bis hiandi.-
Insteadi af sr.atching away lhis baud,
eighi took hors between bath bis own
di held it firmly. It quiveredi like a
tle frightened bird ini tho capteras
asp, but ho wrould nlot lot it go. It
as sall andi sait anti warm, anti heo
roked it lightly wvitb bis fingers.
"Tlhis ls flot a nman' hand !'' ho saidi.
"'Oh, I ill tell youc tho trutha Y' cried
dnoy, deospaiuringiy. " My cousin toidt
eabout your work, andt I wrantedi tUe

mney se mucnh, andi lie sait tUait lie
t toldi yen adl about mie. Anti thon
con I came I foundt yen dit not knowr,
d ho iras aiway, anti .I could nlot nmake

nîy mid ta toit you, andi [ hopedt
u wvs uid nover tind it ont! But nowr I
Il go aiway, and I salal nover comne

Shie drewv lier liant away from him,
t ais lie releasedi Lt, ho pulled thebant-
e tram lhis oyes before she knew whbat
wras doing !
re sight that met bis eyes hie will
ver forget till his dying day. The
all, sliglat figure before lii iwas clati
a dress of isnie dark woolen material,
at aiy vonian iwouldf have toldi him ait
ce was old-fashioned and shabby.
t Leighi saw' nothing of that ; he only
ew that tlie curls thait lay tossed mil
er the little head glittered like gold in
te frelight, that the pale cheeks were

oFor Indigestion
Horsford's Acid Phosphate

Helpadigest the food.

tinged with delicate color, and that he
c- eyes shone like stars through the tear
- that iung on their hashes !

Bit ithe vision only lasted for a mo
o ment. Turning passionately from binm
d she cautglht up lier things and flew fron:

the room.
How Sydney found ber way home that

i nirht she' never knen. A tumult o
- feelings surged through her heart, but ir
Sthe midst af it all one resolve was fixed
t within ler-nothing should ever take
r her back! :What though ber work was
y untinished ; what though se liad not as
r yet received the uibch peeded nioney:
r She would rather starve' than ever see
e him again1
t Leigh, nieanwhile,was passing through

'an equal tumult, but his thoughts were
imuch pleasainter than Sydney's. His

e principal fear was tait site would fufil
I lier threat cf not returning, and as the

next afteranoon came and went, dragging
t out ils weary houirs inc dill loneliness, lie
t beenie gradîually convinced that she

Ilad really meant what she said.
" Never nmind, l'Il go and sec her to-

niorrow," lie thouglht. "I can et down-
stairs and into a cab w-ell enough now "

fat when the next day canie a sudden
thonuglht lcashied upon bina thait filed ini

i with disnay. He had not the vlaguest
t notion ofi er address ; and more thtan

this, rave and stornm as lhe miglat, there
was no elianceof his fndingit out unless
her cousin hait coie back to town ! He
bad been allowed to excinge his ban

f dage for a shade, and reaching pen and
paper le w-rote off ai hasty note with no
explaniation, merels asking for the ad-
dress b' roturn a post.

But Morris Holt was stil out i town,
and the note lai unopened amid a pile
of letters on his writing-table for several
days, during whici Leigh went through
an agony of suspense. Perhaps bis note
huad beei lost, and hrut never reached its
destination; perhaps sUe liad guessei
what hie would o, and liad forbidden her
cousin to send the address ! Then a nrew
agony began. Shce liad toldI hini erself
how muciai she wanted the money; per-

* hap she was starring, and there was no
one to help ber. He ivorried and dis-
tressed hiiselftill the doctor shook lais
head, and ord'Žredhin to the South of
France.

Leigh tookc no notice of his.advice.
Everything seenied to go by him in a
dreaii, unutit one day a post-card was
brought up to hini, witt two lines writ-
ten upon it, that rani like an electric
streai through lhis framce. The words
iwere these :

"Only jîust back in town. 24th South
Street, Chilton square."

Sydney wais sitting alone that after-
noon in ber cheerls roomin. She could
not afuhrd a fire, and the clinging danmp
made everyting clîill and uncomfort-

ble. Si lat ait last heard of some
teaching, but the salary was smuall, and
she woild not receive anything until
the end of the terni.

A week ago at this tinme a very differ-
ent scene had surrounded her, but thiat
thought was too painfut to be borne as
yet !

A ring at the bell and a heavy step on
the stair roused no expectations in Syd-
ney's mind; no one ever came toasee ber
tut lier cousin, and sie thought that he
was stili away. But to lier surprise the
steps paused a lier door, and the servant-
girl threw it apen without any attemîpt
at announcemient, and in another nio-
ment Oliver Leighi stood before lier!

He was breathless with his ascent,
and leant hnavily upon his stick ; but lue
had left off his bandages, and bis eyes
rested eagerly upon ber.

" I shouldb have been here days ago,"
he exclainmed, "but I had no chue toyour
address, and I rais obliged to wait until
I could get il fron your cousin The
days have s aee ed lik-e an eternity !"

He paused ; but Sydney could find no
wordis in which to answer.

"Are you angry with nie for coming?"
he asked. "You would not be, if vou
knew how terribly I havemîaissed sou."

I anm not angry," eaid Sydn'ey, In a
scarcely audible voice, while she raised
ber eyes for a moment to hi%.

Leiglh's face brightenued. "I cannot
part froi yon again " lie exclaimed.
"I have coae liere to-day to ask you to
be my wife."

"B~ut we have known eachi otlier such
a little tinme, said Sydney, trying to re-
press the joy that tremibled througlh her
at his word. Sie knew tLait ste lhould
never love any otlier iaan a sthe loved
himî, but sue feared that he might be
yielding toe a sudden inmipulse which l
would afterwairds repent.

" Do yoeu catit ha little while ?" he
<aid. "hIseems to me tiat ihave known
you for years. You nust renuenîber that
a fortnight of work together like ours ia
menti a yecar ai ordicnary acquaatance.
Ne, I cacnno.t takeo thtîn as an anîswer.
The oui>' thing thait will seuil me awnay isa
feu yenuL toîel me thuat s-ru do not love
aie. Cen yen tc-l ume that ?" .

Thuero irais ai eautreating accent in huis
vole against nwhich Sy dney iras net
proof. "No," alto sait, softis-, anti tUe
bri negative conves-id a n-bale nwormdt
ai assent.

lice tire-ary roomu, nwith atlias chili
tulîness, disappeared as if b>' nuagic,
tranaigured and gerifaied b>' a hazeof a
golden ight.

Celui, w-eariness, iaverty-, ail w-re for-
gotten, beotteti eut iromi Sydnry'a nun-

or>'r by the sudden rush of happiness;
5 while Leigh felt that this was the nia

nient.for whiic be had been waiting all'
bis life.

" Yeun must net forget that you oie nie
two days' work !" he said at last, look-
ing at ber with a amile.

1 doi 1t owe tem !" said Sydney,
f playfully. "You bave never paid me

anything at ail yet !"
Leigh's amile faded and lie bowed his

head on hers. " i can't bear te think of
what you iaive suffered, ny little one,"
lue said. " But that is all over now
There is nothing to wait for; ]et us be
married at once, and we will go abroad
tagether. I believe the doctor told nie I
ought te go to a warnm cliniate for a
little while, an we will forget aIl these
dark days in love andti sunshine! I shall
never be thankfiil enough that your
cousin sent you to nie."

" Do you think we need tell hini all
the story ?" said Sydney, anxious-ly.

" No, dear, no!" said Leigh. " It is
too sweet a story te be spoit by telling;
we will keep it ail to ourelves."

And thus it came te pass that when
Morris Holt read the letter that told
hin of Syiney'os engagement, he said t e
hinmself, with hiais usual abstracted smile :
" Ah ! y-es, I sar L-igh wns iinterested
directly 1 toit]ldini about lier ; Sydney
niay thank mue, aiter all, for having
settlied lier in life! "

JUST WHAT'S NEEDED
Exclaims thouusand of people who have
taken Hood's Sars.cparilla at this seaseoi
of the year, and who have notedI the suc-
cesa of the medicine in giving tlhem
relief froi tUat tired leeling. waing
appetite and state of extreme exhaustion
after the close continement ut ai long
winter season, the busy time attendant
upon a large and pressing business dur-
ing the spring nionths and with vaca-
tion tirmue yet some weeks distant. IL is .
then that the building up powers of
Hooed's Sarsaparilla are fully appreci-
ated. IL seeis perfectly adapted t eover-
come that prostration cased by change
of season, cliniate or life, and while it
tones and sustains the system, 1. puri-
fies and vitalizes the blood.

FROM POVERTY TO RICHES.

John Benn, of' licksville. L.I., has
fallen beir to over $100,O0 through the
death of an uncle. Beauu iwas a nephew
of the late Bernard Earle, the Iris h-
American philanthropist, who died at
Hicksville recently, andi w-he lhis will
was opened it lwas found that Benn got
the liargest sare of the old ian's
money. Two of Eaitrle's nieces in Hicka-
ville, Mrs. Thomas Wood and Mrs. Mat-
ithew MeGnnigle, wili receive each
$5000. While the womiien are very
well oif without the mtoney they lare te
receive, Benn has haitd hard work to sup-
port a large faiily, having been em-
ployed on the Long Island Railroad at
thiis place for ai number of years. The
Ismal pittance he received fronm the rail-
road w-as not suflicient te meet the
household expenses and hlis wife helped
hini along by taking'in Mashing.

When Mrs. Benn lieard the good news
she said : " Wiat in the iworld will we
do with se nuch mouey ?" She could
hardly realize that itwas trie. A week
ago Beni iwas about the poorest maniin
Hicksville, and now hie is tie richest.
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GENERAL DEALERS.

Ma Je OGHERTY
Accountant and Commissioner

INSUIRANCN ANDC CéERAL AGENT.

Money' to T.end. t
No. 8, FOURTH FLOOR,

SAVINGS BANK CHAMBERS.

DOHERTY, SJOTTE & BARNARD,
IFormerlrDoHEBTx h DoHERTr.

Advocates : and : Barristers,
180 ST. JAMES STREET.

City and District Bank Buildino.

BEFORE GIVfINO YOUR ORDEBI

GET PRICES FBOIM US.

OFFICE AND WORKS:
Cor. Latour st. and Busby Lane

TELEPHONE 180.

BRODIE & HARVIE'S

Renewer in ot Weather. SeIt-Raisin Flour
Tbousands of people feel wel-ker and

more unbealthy duri g the sunmmer Is TRE BEST and the OILY GERIUINJ
montis than, at anyl etb r tim of the article. Housekeepersshould ask for it and lso
year. ThIis ha due to the depres aing and that thev get it. Allothers are imitations.
weaeing bot weather.

The weakest systerm may be fortified .
and made strong by Paine's Celery Com- E7j-P->X. 51055.
pound, earth's greatestblessingto sffer- :' e

ng humnity.Wequotetewordsof -u
one of Canada's best physicians, he says: .g > H EUC't
" If men and wonen during the hated nie , AuC TIONEERS
days of summner would use Paine's
Celery Conpound three or four times a A.4 CoMMISSION MazcxANTSp
day,, thes- mould find their vitality and 1821 & 1823 Notre Dame St.
strength greatly increased, and their
digestive organs would be more vigorous e r Street.]MONTREAL
and in better condition." Sales of Housebold Furniture, Parm Stock, Rom

The greatest boast of Paine's Celery Estate, Damaged Goods and General Merchs.n-
Conupound i , that it utres wben ll dse respectfull nsolicitod. Adrances

motiluis la, nntimade on Conigaments. Charges
other medicines fail, and it la the only moderato and returnsPrompt.
advertised remedy th tis regularly pre- N.B.-Lanrgoconsignments of Turkisb Rugsit
scribed by physicians. Ca- ets alwassonbaud. Sales cf Fine Art Qoodi

anflia Olasa r-,etures asaaectalty.

WISDOM ! STRENGT I!
R E AUT Y .1•

The carefil and economical house-
keeper displays great ai.s/om when she
selects as ber staindard of colors, the
Dianiond Dyes. Her iise experiecnce
leads ter to use the Diaumond Dyes be-
cause of thein great strength, ais one
package bas the dy ing power of two
packages of the poo imitation maikes.
A grand characteristic of the Diamond
Dyes ls their beauty of shade and color,
and they ame alays fast, firm and un-
fading. Carefully avoid imitations and
vile substitutes.

rbp

LORGE & 00.,
gTTER AtJt .PURRIER,

Si ST. LAWRENCE STREET.
MONTREAL.

FAVRAnIy/:NOwNsm 82

ST-TRYJ. BEM
CHIMEs, Erc. CATALOGUEIPRICES FIER.

A IVORD nT uO 15 tEAflERS.Rende
aili eli» T tiE TRUE WITN lglPO muiLflhr
itly y ea1tssn wth thos e cheri
tai sUCf.oulfhI. The auol opiatO~
eti titreais.ol ne patronisOet o eswO
ienuI.t" .slubuildingupntbe business os'
theirfitvoritepaper.

6e

-

soln[y . a lienusts anaPerfumers,50 cents «Bottle.

PRINCIPAL LABORAT DRY, RUE Vvrc, ROUENFraztee. MONTREAL.

RESTORESGRAIHAIRTg ITS UATURAL OLo
STRENGTHENS AND BEAUTIFYS T HE HAIR
CURES DANDRUFF AND ITCHING.0F THEMCALP
KEEFS THE HAïE? NOIST AND THE HEAD 000L
IS NOT A DYE,BUI RESiORES THE HAIR NATURALLY

FOR THE FlAIR.113 A DELIGHTFUL DRESSINO FORt LADIES'HAIR.
REECOMMEND8 1TSELF,DNE T RiAL I8 CON VINCING

118 THE BEST HAIR PR EPARAIN IN THE MARKET.
IMMEDIATELY ARRESIS THE FALLING OFHAi&
DOES Nt SOIL THE FILlW81.PS ag HEAD-D(E&S

...k.

. z
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