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w1ty rnowing hard, Josoph,” yvomark.
o8 Mrs. Pendengast, No respemsy cane
from tho Jeptha of tho Morrin chair
in  wolch Mr. Pondergast was out-
Btrotchbed.  Not thut 3r. Pendorgust
wwas asjcop~ts would liave seoutod tho
sery idea~but mocely onjoying that
Aollclous post-prandial 110075 wiloh 1o
uke b won beegmes mdispenva e wft »
tho varve of the day have stolen Arat-
ko away.

Mrs, Pondergast, vn  attractizo
young womat of tho large-syed, othe-
soal blonde typ., cast one reproach-
ful glance ot the goud-dookiny mis.
oreant whose nuuo she bore, and re-
turnod to Gior novel. They Lad not
been married very long, the#d two,
and bolng of anoxcocdingly romantic
temperament, tie increasing ten
denoy of her beloved Joseph to fult
usloep  immodiatoly  after dinner
oaused her much secrot angulsh of
mind, It Zad boou fully declded be-
twoon thom that they were to bo Jov.
ers to thie ond of thelr days, and
be lovers moant—well, It certaluly dld
not mean thia, Howasor, being timid
a8 well a8 romantie, tho hijured wife

7 pald nothlng, but, as on provious oc.
eaalons, aftor that one accusing giance
roturned to hier book, and In conten-
plation of tho wrongs of “A Lady of
Quality” forgot for tho tlme belug of
hor own,

The house of the Pendergasts stood
tn the mlidst of & extonsive lawn on
& recently opened suburban street,
wevcral blocks from tho waln thorough-
faro, Tuo thickly-falling snow muftled
such sounds as miglit have comv {rom
tho outside. Even Matlldy, the duaky
goddess of tho frying pan, had ceascd
her weird vocallew and dozed off with
bor feet In the ovew,

But aftor a tlme Mra, Pendergast
was interrupted ‘In the midst of that
remarkble scene where the flam.
boyant Clorinda is assurlag the love.
stricken Earl, that, whatever other
Mortcomlugs sl:e moy posseds, she Is
“au honest thing,” by, the whirring of
the cleciric bell. Mr, Pendergast also
sprang lnto o elstlug posture with a
guilt start. Who could 1¢ bo on such
a night as this?

The ring was repeated, and & v.}x,nd.
s Of somo hreavy, object set down up-
on tho porcll, wad heard. The stockiug
eind feot of Matildy made thelr reluc.
aut way through the hall and two
Afro-Amerlccan volves” were ralsed In
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van, holding out the serap of papor.
‘Was do ‘meetioas whah de man what
¢hw oe do dheek done glin mo, 1 ot
& pllicoman ack b on Scbon streot
to read ‘em off ter me, an’ agin on
Fourteen® streot, on he vhowed we do
way tvar, bods, ‘Deed g10 Jid—] reckon
1t's all right, Mobbe rome o yor folks
T vomin' whnd yo alu't spectin’.

A, Pendergast gingorly took tho
grimy papor from the man and holg
{t to the light. Iy wifo peopod cur.
fousty ovor fits shoulder,

“W.F, It b your name and address,
Josepl, sure enughi” sho oxcaalmed,

“1 done tole yo 50 bowy,” sald tno
ol¢ darky, In an injured tono,

“And,  Jopepu~tio  handwriting—"
timidly began Mrs, Pendorgast,

“Ob, don’'t bo idlotlc, Eiatnel” sald
Mr, Pondergust, Tucn, with & gusplc.
lous glanco, “Say, uncle, who gavo you
this addrosa?

“De gew'man wibnh gl mo do check
on de woney, bogs,”

“And where was 112"

"Maen, scolng twt the old man be.
gan  to Jook acared, he added, lesa
sharply; “Come now, uucle, toll a
stralgiit story, and lovs ace If wo
can find out whero the mistake le,”

“Well, boss,” began tho old man, 1
waod o staunin’ on Sebon’ strect wid
ma push-cyart, “bout six o'clock, I
TOckol, o up comes a man—

“Colored or widte?” Intorrupted Mr.
Pondergast.

“A kin‘er ginger-colored man wid
ypecs on, en he glm mo a cheok pn
up o tole mo tor ga ter B. and O,
Qtatlon on git & trunk en take it do
do placo wrlt on dat yer papor. En
£ did prezachly wijat; hio tole we; but
of I'd u ‘splehloned ‘twas dut fur, cn
moe’ do way up il I wouldn'ta done
it fur no quarter; en I sloly doos bepe
youso gwine glm we on yo'sell, boss!
It slioly wue hard on Je ole man,” e
added, besecoblugly.

‘But It's 1 mlstake, I tell you,
uncle. Tuo trunk doeeu't  belong
here. There must: bo some other mun
of my name in the city.”

‘But do number o' do house Iy writ
ou do paper, boes,” persisted the old
mau. f
“80 1t " admttod Mr, Pendergast.

Taors wus a pause, Then Mr, Pen.
dergast felt Lis urm selted In a ocone
vulsive grusp.

“Josephi Joseph{” camoe In an awlul
winspor from his wite. ‘You remember

Itvely: controversy. endlug ln i
thud, this time ln the hall itsolf. A
moment lator the womnn appeared at
tbrary door, her ebony featuros
1ded with tho resontment that al
\¥& accompauled any Interruption of
© persousl opso.
»Dt» man’'s done brung yer trunk,
iater Pen'orgas’, en ‘lows ho must
hoak witdr ye,” sald she, muttering
s #he turned away;
“Atrompin’ sucd en dirt Into my
all fur me to clean up, d& time
‘night—poanlous ole nigger!”
»Prunk?” sald Mr. Pendergast, rle.
ng with o protracted yawn, “What
k, Elaino? Were you expesting
E§ono?" i
! ©Why, no” Mm. Pondecrgast on
g Jswored,” nbsently. Then in a tone of
dlamay, ‘Ob, Josoph, If 1t ahould be
Aunt Culpepper!”
. rLord,” exclaimed Mr. Pendorgast.

E  Aunt Cuipepper, let It be sald en
paseant, Wwas an lmpending catastro.
phe, likely to dappon ac any time, It
aas with o look of lively appretienaion,
Ehhorcfors, that Mrs. Pendergast rose
faud fcllowed her huaband into the

Just inslde the door an aged negro
as atanding in a bumble attitads,
sho mbiting snow dripping from lils
Bragged cont-tulls and forming pools
pbout ble broken ahoes. In one havd
$ beld & maugy, cap, lo the othern
jprap of paper. | H

»Evealt’, boss,” lte began, meekly.
‘a6 done brung yer trunk, en it sholy
Paa o pushy up als yer hill, thoo de
v, on I hopes You'se gwine be kia’
ter glb de ol¢ man-a extry, quar-

bows; I aholy doewr.”
it nelther Mr. nor Mm. P. wure

tat d tul trunk i the
Yellow Jourual last winter!”

“Nongeusel” sald Mr. Peudergast,
the while a curloas croeplng sensation
made 1tsell folt ln hls spinal colutu.
‘Don't bo slllyl Here, manl” be aald,
steruly, to tho bewilderod old darkv,
“thts truuk doeen't bolong to anyous
n tals houst. Tako 1t away from hero,

*But wityi'll I take 1t to, boas?”

“Back whore you got it—or to the
duwp—any old place. Or keep It your-
solt, I don't care witat you do with the
confounded thing, 8o you get it out
of lore. Here's s gaarter for you, Come
out wich It, qulcki”

At this  juncture atteatlon was
drawn to Matildy, who until now hiad
beca a mute, but curlous spectator bl
tho scenc, With rolilng eyes and ashon
cheekss shio stood poluting! ut the spot
where tie trunk wud standing, With
wio aceord nll eyes followed lers, to
where from Dencath the trunk, a
crimson gtream was making its slow
‘way acroes to fligor,

Taere wus an instant of horrified
silence. Muen; “1 knew It1 1 Xnew
18" sbrieked Mrs. Pendergast, flinging
her arms adout ber husband, My
poar, poor Jasoph!"

Matlidy, with a blood-curdling groan,
fled to the kitchen, where ke locked
aerself In and began praying violent-
Iy '

As for Mr, Pendorgast, after lls
hardly be proper to reproduce aore, he
fouud that hla hand: were full in more
vanses tHau one. Do .

It wes & moment uever to e for-
gottea, Boinething~Indeed,  sovoral
things —wust ba done, and promptly.
What they were to bo  was another
A scoro of suggestions ra.

g perticulnr tion to the old
's plea, being Jost In contempin-
i of the thiug ho had brought luto
widet,

pldly Mucceoded eaoh otier ln bis per.
turbed bralu. Meanwslle he was try-

first exclamation, which It would:
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“Htop whiere you nrelt

“Feo Jrst pwhie tar w it o plice,
man, bor” P)oitored the obd fann,

‘Dod’t yuu mene w svep unel] i pell

y0u W, wald Mr. Ponderpant, storuly,
Tuont ta derporate tones,
“Swo here, Elalie, you'it navo to lot
€0 of 190wl stop sercatning, Como,
du by peasdlie, L1oro 8 o doar gick Sot
Just I there,* tie uddod, undocking
her army from W neck and plcing
hor on 4 wouch i the hally whitls )
vee to tiy man. Hore, you vowo with
me, Bt

And, foellug thiat bo wo at 1ast ac-
Guiring o mustery over tho sftuatton,
Mr. Pendergust rolzed tho shaking ne.
gros arm and jod bl uarcsistiog o
W butier - puntry, wuers no iochod
i safeiy do.

“Here, you, Mutlldy, eomo out of
there, ' he thien shouted through tho
kiteaon door. ~“You must run quick fur
un officor,”

“Who, mo?* walled Matildy from
within,  ‘Now, Indoedy, Mr, Pon'er.
gas'l 1 alw't gwiuo throo no hall ter
it no orlicorl”

*“You can go out tho back way, then,

you confounded fdlot!” ahouted Mr,
Pendergast, “Go oun, I tell  you,
yuicky

“Oh, Linwd, Mistor Pen‘ergas’, pleasg
don’ scn’ me! I'ec dot skeared I caye
't wolk a stop, ‘deed on 'decdi 1 cay.
n'tl”" pleaded tho woman.

Mr, Poudergast was In dospalr, ren.
dored 61 tho woro Intenase by renewed
cries from bis wife, who oontinued to
bomoan him ag one already couvicted
of murder L1 tix first gegreo,

“All right, thon,” sald Mr, Pender.
gnet on  rofleytion; “come aud stay
with Mre. Pondergast while 1 go for
an offlcer.”

"Oh, Joseph, you aren't golng to
foave me alonie in the louse witlr fhat
awful thing!” promptly Interposed his
wifo. “1 stipll cortaluly dle ont go wad
1t you dol”

Renewed fysterica on  the part of
Mrs. Pendergast. Renowed groans on
tho part of AMattldy. [N

“Mutildy, i you don't comq out rero
1 15" 8 Mr. P in
desperation, “I'll—1'}l bleurk open thls
door and Jock you into the pantry with
tho mon and tiie trunk, too! Do you
hear?” .

{Laercupon the Goor was reluctantly
opened and te hapless Matlldy trem.
blingly emergad,

Huaving by thls time reached —and

d—the Hmity of ) consids
eraton lor femine weenslbliity, Mr,
Lendergoat plcked up the limp form of
hls wite, bore It into tha Nbrary; and
dopoaitod It on & cough, thrust Ma.
tildy Into thio toom after her, ang,
doaf to their united plendings, return.
od to tho holl. There he selred his hat
and a polico wihistlo that he had laugh.
ingly presented to by wile soonafter
thelr removal to thia quiet suburb, aitd
with o alirinking glanco at the red
stream which had now broadened Into
& dreadfuvl pool, rushed into the streot,
For a momeat ha-etood looklng ubout
him in hopes to dlecover some chauce
pedestrian whoso ald he might claim,
but not a humax form was IA sight,
Nor where there auy nelghbora within
reasonable digtance, and Mr. Pendoz.
gast thereforo made Qilg way as has.
tily a8 poselbl the Lllnding
&now toward tho maln street.

Durlug the flve minutes' walk hls
mind awlttly revlewed tho seftuution.
fio was uot an himaginative man, nor
ono castly upset, but vhe thought of
what that trunk might aud undoubted.
Iy did coutaln caused cold drops ‘to
start from his brow. It looked as It one
of thowv teriible crlmes that evory
now and thion sturtle the commuuity
tud agaln been cowmlitted, but way
ho, & qulet, jaw-ablding citlzen,
vhould have been selected out of a
population of u quarter of a mijlion
people to bo miade aj Muarer I any Ve.
groe whatever hi the uotorlety at.
tached to suoh a crime passegd his com.
prehension.

He could only ooujecture that hls
nnme had been chosen from the city

Y on of his 1
belng at a distanvce from the ceutre
of things, thus glving the malefac.
tors time to edvape f(rom justice. No
doubt tho glngor-colored man with the
glagses wag Mhe nhlef criminal, and
was by this timo iullew away from &he
clty, Of pourse there would be na
groat difficulty, Mr. Pendergast felt,
in proving hls own Innvcence, but
time It wuas Imucnssly anvoyivg, and
besldes the promluence tnto which his
modeat name would be dragged ho
dreaded the consequonces to Mrs,

ng, without wuch auccess, to
hia pani wlte, who coatlnu.

¢ Objocte empk by

[n pomsess groater vapaoliy for ex-
slox than an oid trunk. This one

A Iy rich o !

od to cllug to him .coavulsively, utter-
ing heartrending cries and disjolnted

par
§ it palmivt days It 1ad been &
ok of raan estate; now its cou.
H wns ropulsively squalld, Jte
Beecco in thile artistio ) modest ee-
plishment a positive affrout.
eeling of velel minglod with the
ust \ts appearance exclted, foe by
poseibility coald this distinotly ple-
B objcct be mescolated witly the
priclan Aunt  Culpopper. Mr, and
Peadergnst breated agaln.
Tierd's soma mistake,” sald Mr.
dergam, finally. “Taat thing doos-
Deloug here. Take It away.”
Why, ' atammered the old

Xot.

*I knew something awful wag golug
to happen the momont I lald esce on
that droadful thing!” aho moaned.
“And o thluk of any oud chooklng you
fo farten thier evidence of .this dread.
ful crimo upon! My poor, poor Josepu!
Bat, nover mind, doarl I stand by
Fou to the ond! It all the world deserts
Fou, [ nover willl” .

Mr, 7 nderzast was bealde hhwsell,

For Heaven's %o, Elaue, do bo
quietd” i o lagped. ' I can’s Ao thing
an loay. wrr Pl R upd go bn

00. Hoi ¢ -f 0 wionted. au.tha negro
began wiing ot the  Roarknob,

Peng b Moo wag noth
lug lexs than terrible.

Haatonlng 43 footsteps, Mr. Pen.
dergast fluplly rouciwd the ocoruer
where hig strect jolned the thorough-
tare, and blow a ehclll blasy on hlw
whistio. To his Intense reliof thore wae
an alwost inmediute regponsd, and the
uawsunl clreumstance of vot one, bud
two, policomen belug oo hand whan
waated made ltaclf manifest ag thoir
burly forms loomed through the Inter-
veulng veli of snow and hurrled toward
bia, ’

Mr, Poudergast lost no thne In nar
mtlug whnt find takpn place aa tho
threo d toward hls resid

"I gaw tho nigger with his push.
cart, myaelf,” sakl one of tho ofticors,

“gnd read the addreas off for him, wure

i

vhough, Just g B oty duil Yow'sa
Cob the ok man nll rleht, you, £y

“Laxkend b tha etlors paitry,” sald
Mr Tint.

Lutoring tho tall tho twe offtecrs
Hannad the trunk with professions:
Keenewn,

“Bloxd,  wure ougal” ¢ l) e o
thom, stocping over o gory Mol o
moment

He stralgatoned Wis Poudercus fly-
ure and exed, et 69 wilvagye, then
Mr Pouderpast, s egpres-tonlom
countonance quite unmoye J.

“Lonsld bls Jicarvy for 1w alze,” soll
U other officer, hobsting the trunk
by one tandle. Ho was » heon-eyed
muy with o face whoso normel look
Wwad ono of kuaor. Even now fie scomod
thcapablo of viowing the  pitontion
with  propor serlowsness, His twink.
g eyen darted trow ono faru ta the
otuer and thence to overy ohjict with-
e Hlgit, atmoit morsily, before weot-
fng tho stolld gazo of ik colleague,

Meantline, AMrs, Pondergast, whovo
curiostty got tho botter of hor norves,
camo out of tho Wbrary, followed closo-
1y by Matlidy.

‘L't it awlul?” gho remarked, tear.
fulty,

Tae officors of the Jaw looked at her,
Number One with o nou.committal
stare, Number Two with a reassuring
griu, o, t
Taew  they looked ut cach other

agaln.  “We)l have to toke him in
charge, [ reckon, eh?” sald Numbor
One.

“1 rockon wo willl sald the other,

With a shrlok Ars. Pendergast again
tlung fior armd about her husbaud's
neck. “I kuew it! I knew. itl” she
#obbod. "My poor Josephl”

~0l, 0o, yea’'am,” Officer Nurgber
Two hastily put in. “It's theold follow
a8 brought tho trund that we want.
Don't worry yourself, ma’ami Your
husbend 18 all right.”

“1 wish you wouldu’t act so—so slily,
Elalne,” sald Mr, Pendorgast, In a ner-
voua aside. “Do try to caly down o
little. I'm in no dabnger, Come, slt
down thore while I got the old man.

M. Pendergast, controfling  ler
amotlon in o measure, eank upon tie
couck. Mr. Pendecgast, accompanied
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Ing  hoags ey thick
¢rinvcn substance.

“Dot'v you ace?” lio shouted between
burste of laughtor, "It's—oh, Lord, it's
too gocedl It'a~It's—dameon preserveat”

And It wne damson proserves — the
bottoni of the trunk wne full of it,
mingled with fragments of broken
Jars,

It was gome time bofore order was
rostored,

“But thore's ono thing to be cleared
up yet” sald BMr. Pendergast, tinally.
“How on earth dld ho get my address?”

“That's 80," sald the big officar, look.
ng pusled.

“Say, Prouty, let mo aco that paper
agin,” sald Officer Number Two, By
Georgel” he crled, after examinlog 1t
& mwoment, “UIf hero aln't anotler ad.
droes o the Other pide! J-e.n—Jeuny,

with sonio

Ly the big officer, ded to un-
lock tho pantry dour, and the nbjeot
tigure of the wretched 0ld dgrkoy
wabbled painfully futo tie hall.

“Thnt’s him," eald Officor Number
Two, curtly.

“I'se Inneroceut, gen'menl” quavered
the old man. "I'se oz Jonercent e Ba-
loam's nes! 1 was a-stannin™da on
Beben’ streot wid ma  push-cyart
wena up comes .a glnger-colored man
wid specs—" .

“Never gind, old man,” broke in
Number Two, with u grin. “*You need.
n't be.scared, Ncbods* won't do nuoth-
ing to you. You'll only be held .as Mit.
nees. It's  the gluger-colored man
wo'll’be wanting, 1 reckon.”

“Thank ye, boss!” faltered the old
darky. :

Tue keen.cyed man stcoped agala
over the gory pool and seemed to study
it closely, Mrs. Pendergast, who hud
Jolued the group, closed her eyes with
a slckening shudder, az the officer,
after asmoment, clpped his finger into
tho pool, brought 1t to hls nose, and
thon~Inconpeivable forror—to  hle
tougue! 1

*Say, Prouty,” ho exclalmeq, straigh.
tenlng himaell up suddenly, “‘s'pose we
take & Jook at wat's lnside tho
trunk, heyr

He spoke excltedty, hls faco crimson,
hla by shaklyg us with some sup-
presged emotlon,

“Wall, T don't know—" began the blg
olficor, doudbtiully,

“Oh, thatil by all right, Prouts,”
tastlly Interposced tho other, givlug

J. Jack That's 1t, Jenny Jack.
son, twenty-five hundred and nine
Eleveuth streat. Thore you arel Wo've
becn lookin® at the wrong slide of the
paper all the time, seo?'*

“Wall, Lawdl” eald the oid Jdarky,
who slnce tho denouement kad miracu-
jously revived, I ‘'membor naw de tnan
whal glm mo de check ¢ld sy somp'in
‘bout ‘Loven street, en Jackson, sbo’
‘noffd”

“Well, by Jovel" crled Mr, Perder-
gast, "I begln to understand the wholo |
thing now! The glnger.colored man ls
my barher! We were needing & lauu.
drees, and I asked him to send me bue,
and gave him my name and address.
Ho wrote the address for the push.
carc man oit the back p! thy: Jame
scrap of paper. Tuere's the whole
thing In a nutehelli” .

"It certalnly is vne ow you, &lrl” re-
marked Offlcer Number Two, Yoou.
larly.

Tacre wae a goneral laugh In which
Mr. Poadergast rather sheepishly join.
od. . .

The old wran, happler for a comfort-
ing dram and o criep blb bt Jegal ‘ten-
der, to which hie pocket had long Decn
a stronger, was sent off with the un.
fortunate trunk, and the offlcors were
invitea into the dlnlbg room to pare
take of Mr. Pendergaat's Lospltality,
aftor which they departed I high

EDUCATIONAL.

Tonoate ScaooL oF Domesme Stience,

MBA. JEAK JOY ~Principal,
Bl"lolnlu ~—=Cormplets i
young Yot jortber information apply
18 Flm Street,

s’l‘. JOSEPH'S ACADEMY
oo & { Last 8, ALBAN 7., TORONTO
" SRSt e Ay B

Intde Leadomie N" 3
8 Nt special attention

10 o Modurm Tin
Loyt W‘ﬂc\u.. o Arts, Plala and

Pupils on compledlog the Masteat

ing & Sacoomtul mmkmb‘ymxm’-
B e e
P.mum«a&%"«'{&m Vot em
The Studlels siliated with the dorernment At

2 the Col 1o Departmen Propare
;- :fn‘lm Ua v:f:(.t’v. alao lor‘rv-’}:o:'d Secior
cing Averded for proBicis ‘bosogrephy

sad Typowritlng, For w’a‘:d:-
p{ ER SUPERIOR,

St. Michacl’s Gollege
(Ix Armttanon wrre Tosowvo Urtveerry)}
memnu:qmd His Grace the Arghe
Directed by the ln‘lu.'.l‘“

Full Classical, -
8olentific, and
Commerciai Courses

The Yorkville Laundry,
&5 BLM STRERY,

* H. P. PALSER, Propristor.
ALL HAND WORK,
Mautles, Men's Ordered Clothing
.Men and Boy's Readymade Cloth-
ing, Dry Goods aud Bedding, Basy

Terws.

W. H. GARDINER
Removed from Bronswick te
474 Queen Strest, West,
FF R i e

ELY’'S CHARCOAL
gt g s vt

good humor, leaving tho d

houselwold to eettle down t¢ its nccus.

tomed trapgullity,
- . -

. -
“Joeeph, deari"
Mr, Pendergast, snatched from the
lug wave of

him a nuage. “I'! take the
billty. “Say, you,” addressing tle
colored woman, “git a batchet or
somotding."

“Mebbe the lady had better rotire,”
suggested tha large officer, solemuly,

“No,” so)d Mrs, Pendergast, firmly.
*I prefer to rewqln with my,hupband.”

_a sleephy “Waat?"

“You know, dear, when I tried to
Ay somoiling, and yoa told me not
to be ao idlotio~" .

“Well, what of 1t?"

“]1—1 was golng to cay that—that
I ht  that ¢ is) ed

“But, Elaino, dear—" protested Mr.

Pendergast.
“Josopht. I will stay,” aald the wife,
heroleally, putting her trembling hand
through his arm, “At such a time ‘as
this my place ls st your sidel”

“Oh, Lovdl" relicotsd Mr. Pender.
gast. Taen, aloud, "Get the hatchot,
Mnthidy.

Tao woman obesed; Offtcer Number
Two spised the weapoil, the ram-
stincklo Jock yleldod. without nuch cof-
fort, and the 114 of the trunk wag
ralved, revealing A ghadtly sight—a
confused mass of feumnine apparel
eoaked and stweped in the same nswiul
crimson fluld that stained the floor,

T.ere wWoa & flulbanoour outcry,
Mrs. Peudergast, after one shuddering
glance, burled let foco on her hus.
band's ehoulder agatn. Thoe sk of the
group &tered | it horrified amase.
meut at the man wio had opened, the
trunk, Had he gone mad?

With & laugh thot, under tho cir
cumétances, hud a truly awful sound,
he was reckicssly oscrhauling the con.
tenta of sho trunk,

*'Of all the fukes,” o roared, pulling
about e enmangulued gargents, “it
Wik LB’ pboat tho jolllest T ever
como aorom! Look, P'routyl Look, Mr,

S¥ll lavghlng, be Leld oat his yeek-

1ike youre all the time!”—Julla Schayer
in the Independent,

* THE WAY TO WIN STRENGTII.

Tre Rowavs won thelr ompire by
nttacking their cucwmles one by one,
Boskles this, they dl dnot attack &
new ctiemy untl) they had conquered
the old enemy. Thoy went farther atlil,
and, lko the Eugliali fn conquering
Ingla, used tholr lute oumlcy as weaps
ons agalnst thelr new enemles; ang
this 1s what wa should do in Jearning
and precticing gamea and i1
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3. B. Fuitusron,

1% McMusier, 28 '."“ll] St “.’;c""
Fullerton & Hqﬂullm,

Plu

fary Enginesrs

in ty. abiog,
S N e e

STONE'S DYE WORKS
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EPPS'S COGOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Digtinguished everywhers for Dol
cacy of Flavour, Superior Quality
and highly Nutsitive Properties,
Bpecially grateful and comforting $o
the nervous snd dyspeptic. Bold
ouly in i-Ib. tins, labelled JAMES
EPP8 & Co.. Ltd, Homoepathic
Chemists, London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS’S GOGOA

It & of lttle nse ta try to ‘conyuer
tho whole empre at once. Firet con.
quor a part aud make It _your own.
Tuon proceed to a second phrt and
conquer fliat; and, i you oan, let
the partd which you havo usiready
conquered help you to conquer fresh

St Ao, TauenrH—Mr, Thomas
8, Bullea, Sonlerland, writes ; ** For four.
toan years I waa affiicted with DPiles; and
{requently I was unable to walk ursit, bat
four years I woa oured by.matug Dx.
TuoMAs' Reuscrato O, 1 have aleo been
subject to Quinsy for over forty yoare but
Keleat:lo Oil oured it, and it was -t:«agu-
ont oure 1n Lotk cases, 98 nelther the Pilea
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