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WALTER KAVANAGHS AGENCY,

ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER ST,, MONTREAL,

COMPANIES REPRESENTED, .
SCOTTISH UNION AND NATIONAL OF SCOTLAND

NORWICH UNION FIRE INS. SOC’Y OF ENGLAND
EASTERN ASSURANCE CO'Y. OF CANADA.

COMBINED CAPITAL AND ASSETS:
$45.520,000.

\/ ESTERN ASSURANCE COMPANY,

. FIRE & MARINE. .

Incorroxaren 185,

Capital and AsSeS.......cooveenes cesesscees$2,551,027 09
Income for Year ending 315t Dec., 1898.cceces.. 1,797,995 O3

’l HL LONDON ASSURANCE. . .

ESTABLISHED :15%.

TOTAL FUNDS NEARLY $:18,000,000.

FIRE RISKS ACCEPTED AT CURRENT RATES

E. A. LILLY, Manager Canada Branch,
Waddell Buiiding, Monireal.

ONDON & LANCASHIRE LIFE. .

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA
Cor. St, James S, and Place ' Armes Square, Montreal,
Assets in Capada about
Surplus to Policy Holders..

World-Wide Policies, Absolute Sccurity.

HEADOFFICE - - - -

1.1 KENNY Man.‘gmg Director.

€. C. FOosTRR, Secontary.
J- H. RouTH & SON, Managers Montreal Branch,

190 ST. JAMES STREET.

A. M. SuMiTH, President.

TORONTO ONT.

Robert Beany, Esq.

Manager for Canada,

LIFE rate endowment Policies a s};e
Special terms for the payment o! n:m.ums and the revival of policies,

DIRECTORS

Sir Donald A. Smith, K. C. M. G,, M. P., Chairman.

R. B. Angus Esq.

B. HAL. BROWN

Sandford Fleming, Esq., C. M. G.

SEE THE NEW TYPOGRAPHS . .

.. - ATOFFICEQF . , ,

THE JOURNAL OF COMMERCE ..
.... FINANCE & INSURANCE REVIEVW,

THE BEST ADVERTISING MEDIUM IN CANADA.
17t & 173 ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL.

H. J. MUDGE, Resident Manager, - -

HUGH W. WONHAM, - - )
1759 NoTRE DAME STRRET.

UEEN INSURANCE COMPANY . .

OF AMERICA.

Paid $548,462.00 for losses by the co-~flagration
at ST. JOHNS, N.F., 8th July, 1892, without 2 smglc

difficulty or dispute. . . . . . . . .
MONTREAL.
Special City Agent,

gquick, clost grip, and a feeling of infi-
nite love came nestling arouud hls
heart.

“ Tom," she began wist{ully.

* Yes, Mabel 2 ™ questioningly.

There was 00 time for another word,
the door handle was slowly moving a-
round.

- It’s Miss Mceson,” she whispered,
her breath coming and going, for a sud-
den puzzicsome Guestion had arisen in
her mind. She had forgotten all about
Miss Meeson—to tell the truth, she had
1ot takea her into account at all. What
was she to do and say? Introduce
Tom as this afternoon’s hansom cab
driver, and nothing else? Goodness,
no; it would not be posvible. Introduce
hitn as a Iriend only 2 Yes, but what
it there were to coae a reconcilintion ?

How horrid nud deccittol it wonld
look! Baut ijvtroduce Tom as her hus-
band! (A qQuick throb at hier heart)
Yhat if he {osisted on their remnining
only fricnds? What if he should refect
the projectol forgiveness? What it he
shoull exelaim: *“ Pardon me; I was
lies husband at one time, but Mrs. Lan-

caster decided to dissolve the partner-
ship? " What agony and humilintion!

The door opened and the dear, hum-
ble old companion entcred—far too
meck of aspect to cow any ravening
wolf except by her oldfashioned state-
Iy sweetness.

“Miss Meceson,” said Mrs. Lancaster,
falteringly, ‘ Miss Mecson, dear, we
have a guest at dinnér to-night; let me
introduce Tom—my Tom? The wman
whe was ever, anll ever will be the
dearest and best of men. There—there
war g slight misunderstanding, almost
all my fault; but we have found, he and
I—me—that’s to say—I mean he—we'—
Thert was a pucker on ier face; she
{nltered and thea said, tremulously and
with exqaisite tenderness, “ He is my
dear husband.” Then she smiled up in
his tace and laid her head on his shoul-
der, as mach out of the fallness of her
lovt as to hide that awful cabman's
badge, which blazed hugely on his
breast. Then she laughed a queer
little laugh, that had a glimpee of tears
in it not s0 very far off.

“I left my spectacles in the other

room," said Miss Mecson softly, though
she was peering through them as she
spoke.

I think there was sometking very llke
a look of rapture on both husband and
wife's faces.

‘“ You have forgotten to pay me my
tnare,” he said after a bit. “ Do you
chiscl all your cahbies out of their fares,
dear? ™

She laughed up in his face with a mur-
mur ol womanly tenderness.

* Well, your real fare i~ two shillings,
but I will give you a *golden crown.'*’
She raised her face as she spoke. No
need to explain the meaning of the
words to one who loved her as did this
strange cabman. ‘He took the ¢ golden
crown’ hetween both his hands and
kisse¢ her fair forchend tenderly.

Husbaund and wife were reunited,
acver to part again. It was not uatil
their mutual tears «f joy had ceased
that the little orchin in the street was
remembered. He and another little imp
were fonnll taking it in turns to watch
the horse.

Ead.



