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+ What islove? ’'Tis not hereafter;
Present mirth hath present laughter.
W hat's to come is still unsure.”

)RIDGE[‘! BRIDGET!” cries

Bridget's young migtress, in a
) clenr, sweet tone. There is
gomething of anxiety in it—enough to
make the old woman to wl}onl the name
pelonge to hobble more swiitly from the
the sitting room than is her

13

kitchen to
ysunl custom.

. \n' what is it, agra?® szys she, step-
or the thres old, and locking up !
bare room to where, in the third
a tall, slight, childish figure is

pil].f oy
tie bip
“‘iﬂduw,
standing. )

5 mething dreadful, I'm certsin,
(ame here'! Conie here !’ beckoning bhur
¢irlly to the old woman, withcnt taking
e -ves off the window, ‘ilurry, can’t
you  Look oub over there,’—pointing.
TWiat is that? A man, eh’—a man
hot! wonnded ' .

‘Taix, 'tin like thai'’ says the old
an, layiog her hand to her bhrow,
aring into the_gmwing darkness of
. N.ovember evenlng.

34 .4t can be the malter with bim,
oo

oon't know, me dear.
Lo bad, wostever it da

11 sponldn’t bave come this wav)’
o« Miss McDermot, anxiously. - You
v those boge down there and thore

s Brideot D did you see! He was
ceariy i then !

Swell, et bim belp himeell” aays
Buiowot. wrathially, * whoever he is, for
Mheinhin’ ye like this| An’ may the
s ens sind him sinse, to kape him for
the iture from searchin’ for cowly mud
Larow af tisls saveon of the year’

v never eares pin about anything,
Soteet,” save heryoung npiistreas, grlane
vnprily at her over her saoulder,

Bat he do

ling b
YR
woon. me denr ! retorts the old woman
st 1y s whereupon both mistress and
o tugh in & subdued sort of way,
coata litle afraid of boing heard
S me consceience b he'll he there
O pizad, if the morning doesn'’t see him
S seother wordd,” suya the cld woman
- scntly, who ngadn Das retoeoed to ber
Cendee of the distant tgoee that 1
evine inoan uncertain farnion to erose
) Tiarnas, ~ne i! a m.t.]nr ilﬂ.]]d.“ﬂ.’lll-
Cwonan, with massea of gnow white
o+ tiat nee bub partly hidden beneath
atill more gnowy cap. Her dress is
of the ordinary Trigh pensant, with
arwhite spron Huwing over the rkire
e oW
CWhoevier e 187 aaye Alies MeDermot,
cring over the old mervant's snoulder
< reegh the parlor winduw, ¢ be certagw
 knews nothing of the nelgaborbood.
Sars i abont the most dancerons bog
Whout here. Don't you  think, Bridget,
we cuht to owend some one to help
bines
“1uiess veomane e aayy Mra Drie
ol whoee Christian name in Bridget,
1de 't Enow who ye can sind ;| e ve
cnow Wkl euongh yerself, mise (an® faix
daven've had eause to know it), the
nimster niver leta Patsy out ov hia sight
rom morpin till might. T Pwouald be
mdiclims o eount on him Ane besides
-—Glory he miss! did ye oo that?
Soroa winged bird, bhe's o womlberini
Lepper
Ladeed, the man in the beg below
voomy fin epite of the fact that he ia
~arling with an injured arm) extraor
Jivnrily full of fife. The ill tuck that
pas :d him into this dangerous mass of
water aud spongy soil Is not s rong
vhoneh to deatroy himy ;) even s the two
womon, watching him breathlessly iu
dre window of the gaunt old houee, have
Gl wiven way to despair, he makea
L bt etfort, and, landing on a firm bit
el iumpa from that again to the tiem
Jewd nevond,
‘the t 1ist effort seems, however, Lo have

cinmled bim.  He staggers rather
thar  walka  towards the  house.
A« no nears it, the gird, watching
aim. ean  see how ghastly i bis
tew . mnd,  linging open the old

o ioned casement with an abrapt gest-
are, she springs down to the soft grass
benenth, regardless of the old servant's
conronstrances,

A few miouotes brings her to the
siranger’s side.

*You are hurt, six. You are faint.
lean on me, Uh! we watched yon
cromeing that terrible bog, and at one
time we feared—But you are safe now.
VYou will come in? Your arm, I fear,
18—

‘ Broken,’ says the young man, with a
nervous smile.

‘Ot I hope not. Sprained, perbaps
~but not broken. There!—are you
easier now? Lean heavier on me; [
don’t mind it a bit; and——Oh, don't
faint ! Oh, Pntsy! DPatsy '—to the
groom, eavdener, bount clenner, man of
all worw, who comes hurrying up to ber.
“Cateh him!  He’s awfully heavy .’

l'atsy eatches him.

'Is he deand entirely,
misra

‘No; only fainted. There! \Be care
r?"x;l? His arm, be says, is broken
Lere, now! Oh, in that you, Bridyget?
10 the old womun, who has hobbled ou:
to her in a very angry frame ot mind}):
“where can we put him, do yvou think?
It the north room ?

*The hall will do him. I'm thinkin’,
till the docther tell ns where to sind
him,’ says the old woman icily., With
open unwillingners she lends u hund to
convey the fainting mnn int the house.

Two or three chairs arranged in the
hall make an improvised streicher; but
‘the wnconseinus mnn lying on then
lovks #0 miserably uneomtoriable that
the girl's heaxt dies wiithin by, :

‘He oan’t stay th-re! Tike him to
the north room,’ she g0 8 ahrply,

"Mies Daleinca, don’t d. thatl’ save
Bridges, ovmpresring her lipa, and re-
garding "her y une misir-ss with an
enxzious ‘guze. *'Tis unlucky enrugh
that a'half-dead crature should croms the

d'ye think,

him—till death claime him, that will
bebad miss! I'm tellin’ ye't will be
for your undoin’, miss.’ .

- Nonsense I’ says the girl, scornfully.
What superstition' Beasides, he is not
going 1o die because his arm is broken.
Patsy, give a hand here—to the north
rooma I tell you?!

* Miss Dulcie darlin’, be sinsible now.
I tell ye & burt man brings no luck.
An’ yer father, darlin’—think ov pim !
What'll he say

‘The McDermot, whatever his faults,
wouid not grudge hoapitrlity to a fsint-
ing man.’

‘Well, well! maybe. DBut lock here
now, my dearie! There's Sir Raiph to
ble;_ thought of! If he should herr of
this.’

“Let him hear of it! says the girl
angrily. ‘Am I to study his wishes,
even before [—?' she pruses a8 il to
finish the sentence is diatasteful to her,
and & [rown contracts ber exquisite, low,
broud, Gireck brow. ‘I'm tired of hear-
ing of Sir Ruph!* says she & second
later, in & clear, ringing, wrath(ful tone.

A tone loud enough to reach the cara
of the foremnst of two men who now
enter the hall by the lower door.

1.

“ 0 gweel Fancy © 1ot her fuome ;
Everything is mpoilt by vee.”
*

- *

* There im a garden in her face.”

He is a tall man, between thirty and
thirtstwo veara,bit looking considerably
alder. Not a handsome man—uot even o
commonly good-looking one. A more de-
civtediy plain man in a well bred wav
than Ralph Anketell it wonld be ditli
cutt to fud. That bis large mouth s
kindly and bis small vyes earuest does
little to redeem his face,  Butone thing
at lenst De has; a magniticent ligure. A
better met up man than ha, orone strong
er or more vigorous, is bardly to he
found in the frish connty to which be
belonges.

Miss MceDeormot's Inst words have heen
quite clear to him, and being enpaged
to hier he may be pardoned for not find-
ing them cxactly palatable. D-yond s
swi‘t wlance at the girl however, he
takes no notice of them ; and the glanee
gocs ARLYRY, a9 sle in looking at the jros-
trate tizure on the chairs rather than s
bim—a fact that ceomes home to Anke
tell with a little ehili.

He had entered the big ball (heaut
ful ev n o in s decay and disorder? by
the lower door that Londs o the ganten,
followed by Duleine’s fnter. The bt
ter—The Moiermvt—iea o ospare, L,
gnunt man, with dull eyves ¢ overed by
overinn ity hroas, ard wone st dogped
meuth Porbe e im the gl oas
tuken ber obatinaey «nd bhatrod of oeon
trol, 1t v o the doad nrother she lae in
herited tie wreest love of trathoand bepor
crd e well of hidden ovetion tha

livew almont uneapected  within ner
hreast
“Waat is thin? what is thiz? ade

mands her feber, hoareyivyg forwant to
where, In the dimoer awingr - the autnmia
twilieht, the gllent fignre des,

Daleinea, in 4 low toone. nnd with o
plender b updifteds as 38 o insare
gquict for the wourndod pon, teidstor
tule,

The whoele seene makes a
hardly tao be tozgotten 1 viee
ONee seCT 1L Was |
The aost wriy, daivg lehf, that searce
ly fights ups the grisd cld hall; the een
tral figure prone, inanimate : the old
woman there, with her white hair aud
eap and peorntud wir; the bending fignr
of the maneervan:: and here, where
the Hights trom the easrern window fail
foil upon her, the proud, slight fiznre of
the virl, drawn to i1s fulleat hielrhrn and
with the lovely face uplitted. The rays
from the depurting sun fall with o wintey
rapture on her nu¢ brown hair, lchting
it in parts (o gold. She s looking st
red, anxious ; ahe is leaning & little for
ward towaris her father; and her cyes—
such eyves ' Line, derp, heavenly blue:
blue, like the ceman when i droams of
atorm—-are turned expeetantiy to his. 1oy
Yips are parted. Andin the background,
the two still fignres—the futher’s and
the lover’s—both silent, w. ndering.

e is il ftber; he will die if moved)
says the girl in soft tunes [raught with
fear.
‘Tie?—whois he!' asks The MceDer
mot suspicionsly.
“ Ah ' of that we know noiivine,” Her
hand is atill uplifted. * Bt Brideet says
heis net to rest tuere—there!” with
awitt, gesture townrds towarnds the com
fortlees Iounge, “nrtil the doctor comee.!
¢ Qertainly not ' says The M:Dermat,
taking & step forward. *There! Here!
Putay, what are vou about? Carry this
siranper to—whbere Duleie

‘The north reom is the warmest, It
has been prepured fer Andy ; but he muy
ot come.” saya Miss MeDermot. © And
even if he does—Take cire, Patsy.
Father! his arm is broken)

She runs to the bvdy they are lifting.
and thrusts her own young Hrm arm
under it, where the broken limb bhangs
helplesn.

She is a gecond later a little surprised
at finding nerxself thrast gently if some
whut unreremoniously nside.

“This is a man's werk, not & woman’s,’
sava Sir Ralph curtly, if courtecasly
" You must try to lorgive me il you tind
nie in the wuy.’

‘Who is he, who do yon think,
Bridget 7' asks Mins McDermot half ar
nour later of Ier henchwoman, when she
s soothed thut angry degpot toa jrop
er ntale of mind,

‘How ean [tell hinney ? Hemnay bethe
culd by i imsell for nught I know ; an’
fey, L wonldn’s wendher  Who but the
ould bv ¢ mid conse through that bog
alive 7 What did he mane at al , T womd-
her, by comirg rhis way ? Was there no
one to warn him ? or hadn’t he an cyeiu
hisown bead? B what's the good o
an eye wil them Eopliah 7 Why they
haven’t n gr.in ' s1ns- hetween (hem.’

*You think he's B clish ? —eagerly,

‘Couldr: ¢ € seethat much in the cock
o his ok ¥ K X Yoo otear ne blind as
bheis himselt if ye ¢ @ dn™ note that
much ; and the wirange twist o' hia
rongne, Ozh ! Engli-h, sure!”

ol :nn’ll't‘Jiuk he lovks English ! He
: BET'I‘ ER than cure is prevention.
By tuking Hood’s Sarsaparilla youw

. inuy keep well, with pure blood, strong

nictire
RPN —ds

W

threshold ; but to-take him in—to keep
(‘ v ) " ! ) s ".’f T —"Jv; g iy

T T el UM
VRl A

“'nerves and a good APPETITE.

ia so dark, Did rou noticethat 2 And
from where is he? What is he ?

* One o' thim young gintlemen up at
' Billybeg, I'm tbinkin’. Two of ¢mi come
last night. an I'm towld by Larry Murphby,
the ecb driver. Yen know him, mias 7

¢ No—nn,' dreamily. ‘Not at all.’

' What ! Not Larry the Thief? Arrab,
what ails ye at a]l. me dear

*Ob, Larry 7 Oa! of course,’ blush-
ing furivusly. ‘Ithought you were talk-
ing of—of— -

* Well. I wasn’t. says the old woman
dryly. *1I wouldn't presume to let me
tongue run a race about them Eunglish
folk’

“Yuua reallv think the poor man we
reacued waa—js—an Knglishman 2

‘ Sorra doubt of it ! Bad scran to the
day we aaw him. * Ye'll see now, miss,
twill bring us 1o luek. An’ naught but
a wandberin’ artist. I'd bet me life ! The
ould Lord above there ia cracked on
fonls o’ that kind, I'm towld.’

“ Why should artisis be foola 2 asked
Dulrines, perhaps = little coldly.

* Well, for one thing, they never has &
penny tu their pame.’

* We haven’t a penny cither ’ says the
pirl, with a superb straightening of per
lovelv figure. * Are we foola >’

* More or less,’ says Mrs. Driscoll,
serenely,—' yver father anyway ! What's
he bin doin’ wid the property all these
veara ?  Makir? ducks and dhirakes of it
However,’ saya the old womnn, * let Me-
D=rntot do what he like.  It’'snot of the
likea of hits I’d dare spake the unkind
winl: but thim others ' with & con-
temptnous spitl. * What's thim * Noth-
in*!" People as go travellin® here an’
there Lurough the country "an’ niver s
07 to their heads, or a grandfather to

their portinn. A MeDermot shouldn't be
neined in the snme day wid thim, penny
or no penny’
“Ah’ the peanies count, Brideet)
givs tne pirl, with a quick but heavy
sigh.
CWid them that are riein’, but not
with the culd staek,’ srye the oid woman
eagerly. * A Melrrmol puor isthe snme
as p Meld st rich
‘No no ! ranking ber tiead andiv,
“Ye say tuat? The more sbame to
thim ae mekes ve fecl itV orive the old
woman Hercely, ber lins quivering, - How
dare any one foreet the dave not so loog
distant ayther, when this culd houee was
the hrat in the Connty Cark, and when
the MeDarmots couhd slinke thedr tists in
the fucen of all their enomies
*1wuppoas we could deothat v Ty
Dileinea, lavghing in apire of bereelf
Tres redng bark 1o her former o el
AV thets all over, Drldeet,” save she
Pupvicatdy, Toe cnd ot tee ASTERRIY =

drote hew eome, Fauther s doorbonow, ds
e o of them!

PN LD dortt. Thrre's vonn T e’
iy Comdce the ol wentan haeicl

. o lnpebdbv o g aerinnen siee e
cicd wth ow rather sad Laagh. '
Afr v el neversaa e nnnan tich

el toahale my st at any bodvs
ST ocre'a one at whom yonr sbake it
e enengh,” mive the old o weoman -
rrea bfmllv,  Take eare ve don’t iy
e e o often)
ST ld the coneegneneds?
Chee ey diastrous, this
Sy now. me denr” van know
{her choant thnt coadd tell ve
Wi conld tofl nie i vonennlds'c
ten wely misnederatardivg ey s And
ol stake my Betoat vou, Beideer 7oAnd
whvn T ait ares ton alten, whial ® fmp-
ol aely p fwHivonr do to me Lhen el '
abhove wil lave vour joke, adains
I hnew that, whativer comes o't Bt
dorrtoco ton far wid Sip Ralph, nedae; b
can 1 D tellin yeo Hels pone o7 oer
~ft et Jle—27
S hothier sie Ralph U osaya the vin
Lrrrior with o little petulant pestar
and wulking nway,

{saucil )

0

1.

SWhen r mnn s old

A the weathier blaws eold,

Wl fare a lire and s furrled cowne :
3ot when be de vounge

Anl his blood new spritng,

Hia sweetheart ia wirth halt the towne U

It = & mouth Jater, and now very ol a-
to ¢ hristmas.

S oo wreats of anow Lieng upon every
bousi,  Nature has spread hersell o
mantle so white, ro chill, that avarce
one garts todream of lite benewn it
In the old bouse, if nothing eleeis ) len
titul, i s are To The MeMeDermot
warmth is gold—and so muoch gold te
weants himself if in other ways heis
~ompelled  to study  atrizt economy.
Somethirg in 1he brillisnt glare of the

Luge pine logs lving on the maesive

tlumps of glowing coui remind him in a

maonsure of the davs pone by, whon hie

vould hold up his head with the beat,

sl keep epen house for all hie friends.

A whole moml b hirty tall deye, |
and still the yvoung man wio bad been |

Lrcueht in fainting to the ¢1d eastle of
the McDermots 18 the DMcebormiot’s

guest.  Phe doctor. eummoned 1n haste,
had proouncod bim in a nighly lfever-
ish state, and untit for removal, He had
broken his arm out shooting, insome
wneeerintiahle fashion ; wod the walk-
ing ‘or miles atl rwards, trying in vain
to find a short ent 1o Ballybey, the resi-
det e of Lord Begmore, witin whom be
wius stavipg, and the subseqnent im-
mcrsion in the castle bog, and hisexcr
tions to cacape from it, all had combin
vd toronder bim ws weak w creature as
mture ever kept lite in.  To remove
him had b endagnoesible,

The MeDermot, to whese sins dirhos
pitalery ¢ xldniy never could be [aid nad
niade bis puest ag weleome as pessible.
Lond Beginore fou, whose guestthe young
man wa, hed been assidn use in his st
tentione, ertling every other day abtirst
ad to the prisent mement sending
ive flywera, fruit aud game, Theae last
were o rodaend to Bridget and Dalcinen,
wno, with the stvrt purse they held for
hounsekveping expenres,  would hardly
have known how to keep their gu:st in
vhe titte delic cies needsul tor an invalid
witheut this help. :

And atter all he has notzproved an
artist! e has nev. r wandered’ in the
sense Bridget had supgested; and eor
tatnly he bus alwa.u bnd a ge ndlather
aud n roof over bis nend, Iu o (lect, he is
4 young man of family, and next heir t
a itle, b father being dead, and he an
enly son. and his grandiather Lord
Bravseombe  So there certainly i1s no
doubt, About the grandinther.

His nume is Licien Eyre, and his ap-
pea: wce besond arpument. A belier
fentured 1nan it wonld be perhaps diffi-

cult to find, Misa McDermot came to

S
the

i5m

and

WELL BEGUN

So0ap,pure §0ap; that's half
SURPRISE So0aAp
ing clothes;makes them clean

little rubbing.
It's best for this and every
use. '

Dont fordet the name. <SURPRISE.

IS HALF DONE
tart wosh day with good.

battle won.
ade especially for washs

fresh and sweet, with

{

this conclusion errly in his stay with
her; and even now, when he is mending,
and one need not feel so altegether aen-
timental about him as when he lay
atretehedupon nisbed, hoverning between
yenutiful lite apd bideous death, she
sces no catee to plier her decision,  As
a fact, e 19 dstinetly bandsome—of the
dark Italian type one gometines aeca 1n
Englisih people. Aud st ail evente his
free lnngning mouth, and the tall musen-
Inr fenre be poescsges, are cssenially
Fuglish.

Yealvrnday he was well enongh to e
moved down toone of the lower roonms,
—ararhor waun b impossible oo st
ad onge e oo sehioolroom, toindee Ty
the peneral brodenp of Bt ot
Miaa MeDormyot had wishesd in 1o e
bronebht tothe deawing-raom, e one de
eontly B peony o Repiup mosin e
noawe s bun be had begged o he i
towenre Ler plaee, where Tie wdven:
visitore n-od oot distoen i m g
ol searedroom dsd been o st
and d e ahie chnirps o b, e

"
L

-

oy

Lev sLoriodriln - tivee,

Wl hew de yon feed i
o, eemiins Tnto the roor e s v
<prine Loz wllb fe wnd crosnmss,
Tired %

Sne e b afrand g
wheit = deprncld neowaw
Vit e, | de eyl

irps, inat st e ceao ny b

et s Lt

arren

wr Doy

it

frlwiher

coamop e anal SR
P b proved wa bl et s oy e
aogpatcinlior oven L stee Hlestinerein s,
Uipet i Deart Dined prones Uy nina.
Iove s tipe ditlionds Briopet bt beey eones
rered =l o meaenre

ot wtepped dn tiee Hiead o the
Davial Nre, amed e kIt Jdewn ot o
with o Ititle amite. Heoiveny thied pres
of 1 nticieat arneeioadn snubes bkt
ner

Clm A swindle U ome e e,
wilioas sauy follow, ongy ——"

Oindy whnt ™

indy T don't want
[ow tone, bt heldly,
Cflow woud of vou e 37 says s,
siipping futo A enale nt e otoer side o1
the gowit g beartn, amd gpreading o
hor pretty white tingers to the hisze,
Juet g retending—to please we—ihat we
have noide vou eomtoriahles Waelll?
Cwith n sigh)  tweve done cur best
ather and 1 but it hasi o been o
I krow that)
The firelight has fallen an her face;
elie 10 leaning towards it and the rave
carehing her bBioo eyes dipght them up
uutil they glenns like gupphires.
<1 am not protending mos the youre
man, learing towards her, And- ’
ne noitaed, CHave voindorsto dme?’
S e she, using the Ligbt soft
:is;n—'nLic;:,iI]g gonad that lu-lung Yo haer,
Andd that has otten struck him ns being
sor delight i,
“No, vou have not understood,” savs
he now.  Dleie, don’t you know why [
Jont owany to Ieave?—why 1 wonld
rather be an invalid for ever than leave?
Don’t you—don't you know
¢ N, says she, siriwking from him o
littie, ant growing pale bencath the
lirelight.
*On, vion mast know U says he, vehem
ently. ‘Jorn whote week | have believed
vou knew. Laert Monday, when you
brought me those Christmas roses, o
and T took them, . . . and you blashed ;
and, Pulcle ’
He breaks off smdienly., and rising 6o
nis fert comes over to her, ‘Duleie, T
love you
‘Ch, no! Oh, no!" crien she gharply,
rising in turn, and drawine back from
him. ‘You must not. You cannot
Don’t you know sbout me 7
* ks ow abaut vou ”’
'*Yes. No man must love me) says
the girl, putting out both iier hands, wa
if in renunelation ol sl afl»tions.
‘Bat why? Darling why 2
‘T3 eanse [ am engnie-d 1o be married,’
returns abe, with Lerrible s demnity.
Brang n younyg man of the world, thiy
declaration might, on anther ceasion,
bave given bim food for mirib: heing,

[Fat)

1

Hi

beozo, waym Be, now

once honestly in love, it unly gives him
fond f- r consternation.,

*RFngreed ! is adl he can say

‘Yea! yes! [fodecd!” hanging her
head.

men—aso little of anythiog but grief in
the hanging of her dainty little head,
that grand courage comer 1o him.

“An engagement! Whoat is toar?
cries he eagerly.  f An engageme-nt gao
he broken Blesged themght ! Now, i

—well ; but an engagemen.!’
‘Ah! you don’t kunw)
*This one can’t ba breken,

cie! I think you might have told me
before, something about it.’
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Business Gards.

TELEPHONE 8393.

THOMAS 0’GONNELL,

Doalorin general Household ilardware,
Painta and Qils,

137 McCORD STREET, Cor. Offacre

PRACTICAL ¥ LUMBER,
GAS,STEAM and HOT WATER FITTER.
Etutland Liniug fits any NSteve,

Cheap,

#2-0Orders promptly attendedto.
charges. A trial solirited,

GEORGE BAILEY,

278 Centre Street,
Dealer in Waoad and Cond Cenztantly on hand,

ey abeseription of Upper Canda Firewood., Dry
Ll nnd Bry Kindling Wood a0 speeinlty.

. : Moderaw

CARROLL BROS,,
Registered Practical Sanitariars,

PLUMBERS. STEAM TITTERR, METAL
AND SLATE RUOFER:A.

CRAIG STREET near 51. Antoine,
Drainagennd Ventilation aanecialty.
“oreemoederate. Telephone 1332

5. P. CONROY

fLate et Paddon - Nickalson)
228 Centre Street,
Fractical Plumber, Gas and Steam-Flttys
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Most Direct and
Popular Route to the

KLONDYILE

—AND—
YUKEN GOLD FIELDS.
Chudess wt several rontes, and fmparting infor-

Yol

Full pa tienlars o< to eailing of all stenmers
Cromt Paeftie Coast eitivs tor Alaska, and accom~-
wenlation reserved in advanee thereon,

Throweh parsenger and feeizht rates quoted.
Alack s pumphlers v d mwaps, contninine fall
information as to the Yukon district. furnished on
application to any Grend Trunk Agewt.

CITY TICKET OFFICE
137 ST. JAMES STREET,

And Eouaventure Station.

Feral o pamp for_our leatlil book ' How ta
gee o Patent,” ™ Wlat profitable to Invent," and
o Prizeson Patents.”” Adviee frec. Feesmoderate.
MARIC MARION, EXPERTS,
Temple Bulkding. 185 St. Jaunes Street, Montreal.
Tho only fire of €iradnate Engineers in the
Donilmion transacting patent business exclusively.
Acntéon this puper.

AMERICAN AND £UROPEAN

TOURS
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gt_,‘he warld uf such faliacies.—HENRY D.
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America's greatest medicine is Hood's

‘Why not? And-—who—-2? Qb, Dul- | Saresparilla, which cures when all other-

, | preparations fail

Allam, Dominion aud B aver Lin-a,
Quebec Steamship Co. ’

ALL LINES FROM NEW YORK

Te Excrepe, - Bermuda, . WentIndies,
) Florida, ete,

COOX’S TOURS.
. W, H. OLANCY, Acasr,
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