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ON A CHARGE OF FORGERY.

Strasn Magazineg,

« But I havo eomothing moro to
aay," 8ho answered. * Porhaps you
will think mo maa—pothapa I am mad
—gtill, mad or sane, 1 will now eay
what 18 in my mind. 1 hato you, and
1 lovo Fdward Bayard. Isaw Edward
wLayard in tho park this mor ing. 1o
was standing olose to Stanhope Gato,
1 passed him. I wanted to turn and
speak him, but b-foro T could do so, ho
vanished. Yos, 1 saw lum. Tt was
that sight whioh complotoly upset rao
—it took my last romnant of s&mngth
awny. WhenI d homo I

gamo ju up, I, too, can plet and con.
trive. I feignod sorious illnesa in
ovder to lull suspicion, and so got out
of prigon. I did this becauso you,
Lovesen, gondod mo to madness-—you
took away my liborty~my charactor
—you ruined my entivo life; but when.
ndded to theso iniquitics, you deter
minod to force tho girl whom I love,
and who loves me, to b your wifo, I
felt that matters had como to an ox-
tromity, ISy o more ncoident, I saw
tho notico of your engagomens to Lady
Kathleon in s papor which another
convinet lent mo. I wae in hospital
at the timo. From that momoat I
})Iuyed a desperate gamo. I csoaped
rom prison with tho intentlon of

"

I shiould dio—tho shook was torrible—
orhapa I did not really sea him—por-
apa I om mad, and it was a caso of

illusion. Oh, Francisdon't ask meto

marrylyon—don'toxorelsoyouratrongth
over mo—givo mo back my freedont,

Don't muko a girl who bates you as I

do, your wifo.” .

«'Come, said Lovesen,  this i3 sor-
jous. Stay quiot, my doar child;
you are really not in o condition to
excito yoursolf, 1 did not know,
dootor,” ho added, turning to wme,
« that tho oago wag 80 bad.  Of courso,
Lady Kathleen is suffering from illus-
jon, seoing that Bayard is at presont
working ont the sentence ho riohly do-
sorves ot Hartmoor."”

« Ho is an innocent man, and you
know it,” eaid Lady Kathloon.

« Poor girl, her malady lmp grown
munb worso than I had any idea of,”
contnued Levoson.

I iutorrupted. .

«That doos not follow,” I replied.
+ Lady Kathleon 18 vory ill, but sho is
not guffering from illugion, It is vory
probablo that eho did sco Bayard this
motning, seeing that ho csoaped from
Hartmoor two nights ago.

¢ What ?” said Lady Kathleon.

My words scomed fo olootrify hor.
8he sprang from the sofa snd clasped
ono of myghands in hors. .

« Edward has escaped from prison?"’
sho said, with a sortof gasp.

Lievesen gaid nothing, but hie face
assumed any ugly, groonish tint.

“ 1t is trao—" 1 began.

My words were intorrupted. A sud-
den noige was beard in tho drawing-
room whioh communciated with tho
boudoir. Quioks footstops approach-
od, the door of the boudoir was burst
open, and n man whom I had never
soon boforo rushed in, and clasged
Levongen by one of hig bands.

* What 1n the world is the matter,
Franks 2" said Loveson, in o tone of
displeasure. .

« Mattor I—it isallup,” sgud Franks,
in a choking, trombling voico—** that
—ihat poor fellow bos escaped—he is
in the house, Ob, I know ho has
oome for me—ho—he'll murder me—
he'll shoot us both, Levesen, I saw
him in the ball, and he carried a re-
volver. Ho'll kill us, Lochen.‘l 88y
—he will—thero is murder in his oyes
—be is & madman—oh, what shall we

« For God's retrain yourself,” said
Lavesen ; * it is you who have taken
leave of your songos.”

“No, it isn't,” said another voico;
she has —oason enough for his fears.”

The door had been opened a second
time, and Bayard. the man I had seen
1nst in prison garb, looking hike death
upon ks trundle bed, stood before use
he oarried a revolver, but did not us;
it., Fraaks, who had boen almost bo-
gido himself, rushed now towards Bay-
ard and flung himeelf on his knees at
his feet. .

« Spare 1y life,” he said; «don't
take my life. I have repented for
months, Spare mo—I'm afraid of
you. Let me go, Isay.” .

The wrotched man raised his voice
almost to a shriek,

« Don't kneel to mo,” eaid Bayard.
1 won't take your wretohed lifo—I
don't want it. Tell the truth, you
coward, You gave me that cheque?”

« I did, Bayard, 1 did. I've been
in mieery ever since—I was tempted
and X foll, It ia true. Don't take
my life,” X

« T don't want your life,” said Bay-
ard, 1 would not soil my hands
with you—I would nct pollute myself
with “your blood. You have got to
answer ma one or two questions, how-
ever. You gave me the cheque for
£5,000 2"

 Yea, yos."

«Levesen gave it to you for the

urpose?,
e He did.

« Franks, you don't know what you
are saying,” interrupted Levesen;
4 terror has turned your head.”

tNo, it haen't, Leveson,” replied
Franks, * You did give me the che-
que to give to Bayard. Ioan't help
telliny tﬂa truth, T would do a great
deal for-you, but I prefer rain and dis-

200 t0 the mental suguish our orime
Eru oaused me. This fellow will shoot
me if T doo't tell the truth now, and
by heavens, I'm not going to lose my
1ifo for you, Levesen.”

“As (ﬁ“ I u:; aﬁnem;:d, J'mxlne
gafe,” said Bayard, Inying his pistol on
the table, * You have admitted the
truth, um;iu all I want, A; to you,
Yeeveosen, the game is up. You never
guessed that I should bresk prison to
oconfront you. You and Franks be
{ween you invented the most malicious
conspiracy which waa ever contrived fo
roinani ‘---i'.'-l— ou 0
imprisonment, but i4 Is your turn now.
You sha'n't eesape, either of yon.
This gentleman here, I think I know
him—I saw him iwo days 3? at
Hartmoor—will be my witness. Yout

y you, if 'y, you black-
hearted scoundrel, rather than allow
you to becomo tho lhwusband of the
guel 1 love,”

* The girl wholoves, you, Edward,”
s2id Lady Kathleen.

Bho flow to s sido, and threw her
goft, white arms round his neck.
Ho gavo her a quiok, passionato
glanco, but did not speak,

“You must make n statement n
writing,” Lo said to Franks. * Aa to
you, Lovesen No, you don‘t leave
tho room"-for Loveson had softly ap-

roachod tho door—** I have o pistal
hore, and I'm a desporate man.  You
will know best if it is worth exoiting
my rago or not, You will witness
Frank's confession. Now thon Iranks
got your doposition down. I seo
paper, pen, and irk on that tabla.
Now write, and bae quick about it.”

« You write at your peril, Franks,"

said Loveson. ** Aro you mad to give

oursclf away a8 you are doing ? What
g this follow horo, but an escaped
conviet ? Don't put anything on
paper, Franks.”

 Yeg, but 1 will,” said F'ranks, aud-
denly. “Ic is not only that I am
frightened, Loevesen—upon my word, 1
am almost glad of the rolief of confes
sion. Yon don't know what I'vo boen
througlx—Ferfect tortura—yes, mno
more no less. Bayard wasno enomy
of mine. I know you give me monoy,
and I bave not much moral courage,
and I foll ; but the fact is, I'd rathor
gerve my own time at Hartmoor than
go through tho mental misery which I
have boen enduring of late.”

**Put your confession on papor
without a moment's delay,” said Bay-
ard, in a stern voice.

His words rang out with forco, Not-
withstanding his dress, his shaven
head, his worn and sufforing faco—he
had the manner of the man who con-
quors at that mowent. The apoll of
fenr which he had exercised over
Franks ho so far communicated to
Lovesen that he ceasod to oxpustulate,
and stood with folded arms, sullon
face, and lowerod eyes, vot far from
the door, I saw that he would escape
if he ocould, but Bayard took care of
that.

“ Write, and bo quick about it,”
he eaid to Franks,

Tho wrotohed Franks beni over his
paper. He was a short, thiokly-set
man, of middle age. His face was
red and mottled. Lsarge beads of per-
spiration stcod on his brow. His
iron-grey hesd was alightly bald.
The haand with which he wrote shook.
All the time he was writing there was
absolute silence in the room. Lady
Kathleen eontinued to stand by Bay-
ard's side. Sho had lost hor nervous-
negs and hysteria. Her choeks were
full of beautiful colour, her eyes wore
bright—she bad undergons a trans-
formation.

At last Franks laid down his pen.
fle took his handkerchief from his
pooket and wiped the moisture from
his brow.

“ @ivo me the paper,” said Bayard.

Franks did so.

“ Wil you, sir, read this aloud 2

looking at him in foar and astonish.
ment.

v *You know you want that monoy,”
ho roplied.

«1God knowa T do,' I answored.

0o meet that bitl of eale on your
furmtnre,’ continned Loveson.  * Your
wifo s just going to havo a baby, and
if tho furniture 13 sold over hor head.
you fear the shook will kill her. Is
not that so? Oh, yes, I know all
about you—n thousand pounds will
put all straight, will it not ?*

‘- +Yes, yes, but the douco 18 1 this
mattor,” rophed ¢ What aro you up
to, Lovegen--what 10 your gamo ?

. + Lioveson's face beoamo ashen in
huo.

+ «My gamo is thig, ho hissed into
my car: *I mean to do for that wrot
ohed, mooth tongued sneak, Bayard.'

w0 I thought ho was your friend.’ 1
answered,

«+Friond 1" enid Leovoson. * 1fthoro
18 6 man I hato, it is ho, IHo has
come botweon mo and tho girl Lintond
to marry. I havo mado up my mind
to ruin him. In abort, ho sha'n't have
Lady Jathleon—1 shall look him vp.
Now, if you will help mo, the deed
can bo done. and yon shall have your
£1,000.

“ Twaa ag wax in his hands, for the
stato of my own affairs was desporato.
I asked what I was to do,

«+] mean to have Bayard arrested,’
said Liovoson. ¢ Imoan to have him
arrcated on a charge of forgery. When
the moment comes, you are to holp
me. I moan to provo that Bayard
forged the signature to the sheque
which you now hold in your hoand,
Heo will deolare that you gave it to
Lim—you aro to aeny tho fact--in
short, you and I will have to go
through & good deal of false swearing.
If we stick together and mako our
plansg, I am convinced that the thing
can be oarried through. My ward
can't marry & man who is going
through penal servitude, and, by Hea-
ven, Bayard sball have a long torm.’

1 gaid I couldn't do it, but-Levo.
son said: * Sleep over it I wont
home. The Evil Ono fought with me
all night, and beforo tho morning he
had conquored me. That thousand
pounds and the thought of saviog the
home were what did for me. We
carriod out our scheme. I amn prepar-
cd to awear to the truth of this state-
ment before a magistrate.

+ Joun Franks."

* It would be well to Lhave witnesses
to this,” I said, when I had done
reading. * Lady Kathleen will you
put your name hore 2"

She oamo forward ac once, writing
her full name in a bold, firm hand.
I put mine under bers.

“ And now, Bayard,” I said, * this
i not a moment for showing morey ; &
foul deed hae been committed, and
only tho stern arm of justice oan set
matters right.  Will you have the
goodness to go at once for the police ?
Loveson and Franks must be taken
into oustody to night on the charge of
malicious conspiraoy against you, for
cauging you to be falsely imprisoned,
and for perjury.”

** One moment before you go, Bay-

AMERIGAN  NOTES,

Womeon Suceessful fn a Benovo-
lent Assoclation,

The ULt of an Leleh Prieat to Washington—
Neath ot & Roton Fenlan—~Beath of o Far
moaus Jetait - Chauncey Nepewt leserlhes
Lourdes.

New Yonk, Sopt 23 —The corres-
pondont of the Unston and Times do-
aoribes the little band of Catholio now
women who have braved all sorts of
opposition and not a lhttlo ridiculs,
when they undertook to oxtend the
opportunitios of their sox by seouring
for thom through the Ladies® Catholio
Benovotent Association, the 3amo pro-
vigion for rainy days that men find in
insurance sociotics. Thoy may rest
on thoir ours a bit now for all things
clso aro being added unto them.
Everything ssoms to bo coming the
Catholio woman's way nowadays and
with tho great and glorious powor of
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tho greatest of i
ovon on its human gide, only to back
hor, what may sho not do?” Consid-
erably legs than twenty yoara have
passed since tho littlo group of pio-
neors, timidly, half frightoned at their
own temority, started tho first insur-
ance socioty for womon. [low some
folks laughed at first but now it'a a
aolld, dignified, mattor-of courso insti-
tution and everybody elec is following
suit, The other day the Women's
Catholic Benevolent Legion got its
chartor from the Legislaturo and a
week from Wedneeday will bave a
Masg of thanksgiving offered in 8t.
Bornard's Ohuroh in West Fourteenth
street.  The Very Rev. Mgr. Moonoy,
Vicar-Goneral, will preach a sermon
appropriate to the occasion and there
will bo a socinl i ¢ after-

in Boston. Hiadeath ioned by

A Disti hed Swedish Author Beo

aninjuryreceived fromablock of granite
falling from thoruins of the lately

burned Masonic Temple, which struck |

on tho heal as he was passing on the
sidowalk. Ho was taken to his office
on Washington Streat, and thonco to
the M o a ) Hospital
whoro he oxpired on Friday, tho 18th
instant. He was 1n hig sixtioth year, n
native of Clonakilty, Qouaty Cork,whe

tothe Unsted Statesnhisboglood,
and served withereditin Gen, Thomas
Francig Meaghor's famous Icish Brig-
ade, Throughout life Colonol Warren
wag identified with Irish revoluation-
ary movements, He risked lifo and
endured imprigonmont. He was a
gcnla‘l.“kindly man, beloved by his

ward in St. Bernard’s Hall. Natur.
ally _zho women who wers pioneers in
the believed in
tho oponing of mauy other fields of
activity and apportunity for their sex,
and regarded this paztioular ove as a
mere opening wedge. Woman has a
good deal of the camel's persistonco
about lier aftor all. Let her got her
head in and it is only a question of
timo when ber whole body will follow.
To those who observed tho lazge
number of women delegates at the
temperance convention held in New
York recently, it seomed a matter of
course that women should be delegates
and officors. Women can he generous
and forgotful apparently, for none of
them referred to the fact it is hardly
thirty yoars since two women were
refused permission to atlend another
temperance convention held in New
York. It wase't a Catholio affair of
course, but it shows the changed
spirit of the times. Aud last and
besy of all the Catholic new wowman
who wants a universily education
need not go to Radeliffe College, or to
Barnard, she may go to Washington
Univeraity. It almost makes hor fosl
a8 if sho wero away back in the middle
n%as when Maria Agnesi was professor
of Phj[osqphy by'appoingmonss of Pope

ard,” said L g & ate
forward and speaking with the studie
oalm which all through this strange
scene had nover degorted him. ¢ There
is another sido to Franks's atory, and
when I havesaid my say to-morrow

ing bofore the { I can
nasil{ prove that the statesment made
on that piece of paper i3 worth no
mora than the paper on which it is
written. There ig not a magistrate
on the Bench who is likely‘,lo give

inthe U y of g
FATHER M'SAHON'S OIFT.

The first week in Qotober will wit-
ness s gathoring in Washington that
will mark the most important epoch
that Catholio educational interests in
the United States have ever known.
During this week the largest Euchar-
istio Congress over held in the United
States will ba convened in the new
8t. Matthew's Church, This body is

tirely of clergymen, and

even a t'a gerious T
to auch a trumped up talo told under | will be attended by a majority of the
and at the nstigation of an | Bisk d  Archbist

of the

escaped conviot. You can do your
worst, however—I am 80 conscious of
my own that I have no

said the turning suddonly
to me.

* Certainly,” I answered.

The queer group stood gilent around
me, while I read the following words:—

» On the 4th of May, 180—, Fran.
ois Levesen, whose secretary I have
been for several years, brought me a
oheque for the sum of £5,000, which
he had made payable to Edward Bay-
ard, He told me to give the cheque
to Bayard, remarking, as he did s0:—

w«The fellow is in difficulties. and
will find this ugeful.’

« Bayard at the time was engaged
to Lady Kathleen Chursh, Francis
Levesen's ward, I replied that I did
not know Mr. Bayard jwas in money
diffioulties.

«He is, said Lovesen; *he has
been fool enough to put his name to &
bill for a friend, and has {o mest a
olaim for £8,000 within the next ten
days. Heasked me {o lend him that
sum to weet the diffieulty in Lady
Kathleen's presence yesterday. I re-
fused to grant his request at the time,
and he seemed in distress about it.’

14+And yet you are now giving him
£5,000, I said. ¢ That seems
strange, seeing that he only requiresa
loan of £3,000.

o +Never mind,’ said Levesen, »
little resdy cash will be acceptable
under the ciroumetances. Get him to
take (Lo oheque, The fact is, there is
mors in this matter than meets the
eye. I wané you to help me in &
small conspiracy, and will make it
worth your vhi{e. You are o give
this cheque {0 Bayard when no one is

retent.  See that he presentsit at my
Eank. If you oan aot quietly and ex-
peitiously in this matter, I will give

ou that thousand pounds you wans so
isdly in omb.!

“«Whet do youman? I asked,

.

wish to esoape.”

“ Have you donu speaking ?” sald
Bayard.

* I haye—you will repent of this.”

Bayard loft the room. In lessthan
half an hour, Lievosen and Franks bad
been carried off to the nearest pelice-
station, and Bayard was left alone
with Lady Kathleen. I went then to
find Miss Levesen. 1 had a painful
taek in telling the poor lady the
shameful trath, She was a hard
women, but she at least had been no

s

Church in Arerioa. It is a religious
and not.an educational body, but is
the fivat of a series of great meetings
that will heveafter mark Washington
ag the centre of the Catholic educa-
tional and religious interests of the
United States. The day before the
congress convenes the MoMahon Hall
of Philosophy will be dedicated at the
Roman Oatholic University at Eok-
ington, This hall, which coat $400,-
000, is the gift of Father McMakon,
Iate of New York.

Father MoMahon was born in Ire.
1and nearly eighty years ago. From
aa early age lie was destined for the

pattner in L '8 horrible conspir.

A0Y.

{Phe ovents whioh followed can be
told in & foew words. The next morn.
ing, eatly, { took Bayard to see my
own solicitor, who instructed him to
return fo Hartmoor, and to give him.
solf up; in the meautime, a petition
would be immediately presonted to
the Queen for his free pardon.

The pardon was obtained in less
than a week—although Bayard had to
gs through a ehort nominal punish-
ment for his assult on the warder and
his esoape from H

prieathood, and at the proper time he
was sent to the famous college of
Maynooth, of which his uncle was
Presidont. After leaving this institu.
tion he went to the Seminary of 8t.
Bulpiocs, Paris, and from thenoe to the
same seminary in Montreal. In 1848
he weat to New York, and united
himsel! with that Jiocese, where ke
remained during the forty odd years
of his active priesthood. While in
Now York he formed the asqusintange
and subsaquently the warm friendship
of Bishop, afterwards Ar‘chbisbo{.
Hughes, of the province of New York,

One of the sensational trials at the
autumn ageizes was that of Levesen
and Franks, The intelligent jury who
listened to the trial were not long in
meking up their minds with regerd
to the verdict. I do not know that I
ama '{miully bard mae, but I oould
not help rejoicing when the judge's
sentence was known. ILeveseu and
Franks are now serving their time at
Hartmoor-~their sentence was saven
yeara' imprisoment,

As to Lady Kathleen, she has com.
5‘:‘?" monrod"dhm;dth. u;xd the

0 long postpon ing took plase
befors the Christmas of thﬁt M‘.’

‘Wondrous is the strongth of cheerful
ness; altogether past calculation ite
power of onduranco.

Bishop Hughes appointed Father Mo-
Mahon as sssistant to the Very Rev.
Wm. Btarrs, pastor of 8t. Mary's,
The zeal of the young priest mede &
very favorable impression on the Bis-
hop, who soon afterward appointed
him to the parish of St. Andrew, New
York oity, where he remsinéd for
nearly & quarter of a century, Al
that time the resources of 8t, Andrew's
paristh were scanty, aud the youog
prioat hed 4 hard time to make both
:Ia:.d-hmm. Iﬁu'“ abl:zt this urm

¢ obopn speculations in
eatate, which Lo turned out 80
profitably to him.

DKATH OF COL. WARRRN,

Colonsl John Warren, a prominent

Fenian in the old days haa just died

and is d a3 a sin
cere and faithful friend of his unative
land. Tho funoral of Col. Warren
took place from the residence of his
gister, Mrs. Denia Leary, Arling

comes & Catholle,

A romarkablo convorsion to thy
Catholio faith has taken placo thus
summer in Stockholm, Sweden, which
must tend to the greater progress of
the Church iu that country, which, ag
ig known, ig one of \he strongest bul-
warks of Protestantism in Europe.
The convert is Mme. Helena Nyblom,
one of the most brilliant anthors in
tho Scandinavian countries at tho

resont time. She was bern in Copen.

agen, Denmark, in 1843, whero her
father, Jorgen Roed, a painter of re-
nown, wag professor at the Danish
Academy of Fine Arts. In 1864 she
married Carl Ruppert Nyblom, Pro-
fessor of I3sthetica and Hisvory of Liter-
ature at the Royal Univeraity of Up-
sala, Professor Nyblom himgelf fg
regarded ag a poot of rank, being one

CAREER OF FATHER NASh,

The Rev. Michaol Nash, 8.J., died
of apoploxy at Troy, N. Y., September
Gth, at the age of 70 years. Father
Nash was born in Irelsnd in 1826 and
camo to Amorica at an early age.
Ho entered the Sosjoty of Jesus in
1844 and after completing his studies
in France wag detailed to St. Joln's
College, Fordham, where he was oc-

of the eight of the Swed-
ish Academy, an institution for the
promotion of the language and literat-
ure of Sweden, founded in 1786 hy
King Gustavus IIL, the membersiup
in which is considered to be s high
honor, By the way, is msy bo men-
tioned that Professor Nyblom hss ina
mastorly way translated into the
Swedish languago Moore's Iriah Mel-
odies and Shakespeare's Sonnets.

cupied for several yoars ns prof
and préfeot. At tho outbreak of the
war ho volunteered for army duty and
on tho recommendation of the lato
Archbishop Hugles, was appointed
to the chaplainacy of the Sixth Regi-
ment ot New York Volunteors, known
familistly as * Billy” Wilson's Zou-
aves, Ho joined 1n 1861, and served
with tho regiment throughout the
war, By bhis untiring zeal and the
solf dovotion with which he was al-
ways ready to risk his life to carry the
consolations of religion to his wound.
ed comrades he won the affaction and
esteom of the men not only of his own
rogiment but of the entiro brigade.
On one cceasion they tried to dissuade
the heroio ohaplain from risking bis
lifo in carrying the viaticum to & sol-
dier wounded to death in_an engage-
ment at Fort Pickney. The enemy's
shot wag falling thiok and fast, and
they koew it was almost certain death
for their ohaplain to face the hail of
bullets, He would not be deterred.

_Whien stationed near New Orleans
bis reputstion was carried into the
Confederate lines aud he was asked to
ofticiate for some of their soldiers who
were without a chaplain for both
armies, Although offered a pension
after the war was over, he deolined it
saying that tho Unived States had
treated him well whilo he was in their
service aud he wanted no reward for
doing his duty.

MR, DEPEW AT LOURDES,

Chauncey Dopew hag been visiting
Lourdes. Ho describes the scene at
night thers in the following graphic

words :

“ At night the sight and soenes ara
wonderful, Thoussnds carrying tor-
ches and singing hymns are maroking
over the winding roads. Other thous-
snds are on_their kmees in the space
in front of the grotto praying, singing
and imploring the Virgin for help.
Hundreds upon bundreds of candles
flicker and flare in the grotto and
throw & weird light upon the white-
robed statue of the Virgin which
stands just above. In the afternoon
a vast procession forms in the grotio
gng t::‘:re!pllo: along the river t'h turning
in e plazas it passes the point
where the road riges from the plai
on the arohes to the ohurch, On one
side of the glnn were placed some
hundreds of little wagons, each ocon-
taining an incurable sufferer, The
sight of these helploss, and exoept by
mirscle, hopeless men, women and
ohildren in every atage of physioal
diatortion or living death is affecting
beyond the power of words to express.

“*Ag the hesd of th
reached the first wagon the priest
elevated the Host before the pationt.
Avother pries, with & great depth of
lang, oried out : * Oh, Lord, help this
sick one!’ The hurdreds of priests
and five thousand pilgrima echoed the
ory in upison. Again the leader, with
{remendous passion and energy, would
ory out: *Oh, Lord! heal this sick
one.' "

‘¢ For years,” says Capt. C, Mweller, **1
bave refied more upen Ayer's Pills than
anything elas la the medicine chest, to re-
gulate my bowels, and those of the ship'e

orew, ls are Dot e i thel
sotion, but do’u&hh work !hmq"”hlv. bl

@ procession |-nearest

No Other Medicine

80 THOROUCH AS
s¢~v Sarsa~
A ) parilla
——smva
Btatement of u Well Kuown Doctor
“ No other blowl 1nedicine that 1 have
ever used, and | have sried th ot ail is ©

thorough In 18 actlon, and eil. (13 o mauy
v aver chres ns Ayer's Sarwapanlia.”<
r. H. 3

RRILILL, Augusts, M.

(] .
Ayer's 2uiy Sarsaparilla
Admitted at the World’s Falr,
Ayer'sg Pllla for?iverand hoycels.

TORONTO POSTAL GUIDE—Daring
she_ month of September, 1895, mail
close and are due as follows :
0%, Dor,

A.m. p.m, am, p.m,
Q. T. R. Esat.......8.00 745 7.20 9.40
0. and Q. Rallway...7.45 8.00 7.35 7.40
G. T. R, Weat. .20 3.25 12,40pm 8.0
7.30 4.15 10.10 8.10
+7.00 .30 10.55 830
7.20 3.35 12.50pm 9.30
6,30 3.00 12.35pm 8.50
nm, lg

.M. s.m, pm,
o
G. W.RB, cocuae 8.30 ;.0”? 1046 8.30

san, r,m. am. pm.
630 12,10n29.00 5.45

U.8 N Yuureen 400 12°36pm10.60
630 1210 9.0
U.3. Weet'nStabee. ] 8.3

Eoglish malle clos os Moodays and Thursdays a
9.3 p.m., on Wedneedays a4 noom, m“mﬂu
A 715 pm. Supplemenial mails so Mondays asd
Tht close cocasiorally om ‘Tassdays and Fri.
days at 12 roca. The lollowlag are dates of
81,9, x.‘”ﬂ"x’:‘f‘:?‘:?’:‘e"‘ﬁ' Wl;!' ’ ."l:"
Shnle s, b 16, 17, 1819, 31, 23, W,
N,B.~There are branch post oioss incng
partofthecily. Residents of each districi
:'!‘I:'l‘l.ld tranesact &

T, O. Parrasow, P.M,

POR TWENTY-FIVR YEARY

DUNN'S
BAKINg

THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

LARGEST SALK 1N

) s ¢ i

pTpes

AR e vk s e
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