THE TRUE

WITNESS -AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE, OCTOBER'.30. 1895,

7

“ A. PPLES,sir—will you buy some
" apples?” = - .
“Who the mischief wants
your npgl’es,,boy? Get out
ray, will you 27

«of ﬁﬁhg choleric old gentleman gave
the basket og-'round, red Spitzenbergs a
gsh with his elbow which had very
nesrly upset its contents and rushed or-
ward to the -crowded ferryboat, which

~wsa just moving from the pier.

Dick Hardy's face flushed and his eyes
flled as he slowly retreated, looking
down at his basket of uneold fruit. Life
was 88 yet a thorny _problem to the
1we1ve-yesr-old boy—his sense of injus-
. gice was keen and ‘his nervous tempern-
ment rebelled from the daily struggle
for bread, which was accompanied by so
‘peny harsh looks and cutting words.

« It's no use,” muttered Dick, leanin
anoodily over the rough wooden rails an
Jooking: into the ‘muddy plash of water
pelow ; “a fellow can’t get an honest
1iving in this Babel of a place. I may as
well turn thief and vagabond at once.
Nobody troubles themselves about me
.and I've got nobody to care for !” .

All at once there rose up before his
mind's eye theshadowy remembrance of
an old New England homestead, gray
yith clinging moss and sheltered by
-gnarled old apple trees—a place he had
-once called home. The crash of wheels,
the roar of busy life seems to change to
-the hum of bees in sunny clover fields
and the inurmur of winds among moan-
in leaves—and tite sun, as 1t sank be-
‘hind the far horizon, flashed oun some-
+thing bright upon Dick Hardy’s cheek—
perhaps it was & tear ! .

The autumnal wind was cold in the
Jarkening streets as Dick Hardy passed
-through them on his homeward way,
.with his basket of apples hanging heav-
ily on his tired arm. Past swarming
-tenements, jhrongh lonely wastes of rock
.and bare fields, with clusters of rude
-shanties here and there—and as the twi-
light gathered darker, the prospect
seemed to grow still gloomier. .

«Hallo' ejaculated the boy, as his
{eet struck agninst something lying close
.against the ruinous fence in the sere
-grass, “what's this 77 .
*He bent to examine the strange little
pundle—it was the old story, a forsaken
Baby! .
hasflt very, very pretty, with peachen
«<cheeks, flushed by slumber and wonder-
ing wide open eyes, blue as the sky at
noonday. And the little pink hands
were folded on the breast in all the un-
conscious royalty of babyhood, and the
silky golden halr was lying in curves
upon its waxen forehead—poor little one,
already so sadly adrift upon the wide
waters of the world.

# [¢’s none of my business—TI'll leave
it to the next policeman who comes
along,” said Dick, stopping to replace
the tiny burden he had taken in his
arms,

Even ashedid so the baby smiledin his
face, and he remembered a baby whose
prief life had been even shorter than
that of the violets which had
blossomed for ycars upon its grave
in the far New England churchyard—the
baby par excellence of that home which
was now but & memory—and he folded
his ragged coat around the little waif,
muttering :

T won’t Jeave itto be knocked around
and maybe starve to death in some poor-
house.”

“YWhat on earth has the boy picked
up now ?” exclaimed Mrs. Higgs, the
tutelary geniug of the tumbled-down old
tenement where Dick, with scores of
others, put their heads at night, to scat-
ter like so0 many ants in the morning.
¥ It's a baby, as I live!”

*Yes, it’s a baby,” said Dick, setting
down his basket of apples and brushing
the sleeve of his disengaged arm across
his streaming forchead. “T found it
down by those empty Jots ; can’t you let
me have a cup of milk for it, Mrs.
Higgs ?11

M Milk? Yes!” returned the dame,
:Elvmg her cap-strinﬁs a jerk; “but you'd

etter take it round to the nearcst sta-
tion house.”

Dick shook his bhead.

]"fl am going to take care of it my-
sell.”

“You take care of it?” echoed the
woman, in falsetto accents; *a pretty
idea! Better learn to take care of your-
self, first.”

It really was not a bad suggestion, and
Dick winced under it accordingly. But
Mrs. 1liggs, womanlike, administered
the cup of milk even while she scolded,
and ended her animadversion with a
curt lesson on the propricty of holding
babies in a perpendicular posture, which
the boy trecasured up in his brain for
luture use,

Dick Hardy had found something to
care for., &

® *

* *

OThc groat City Hall bell had boomed
12, and the clerks in the vast wholesale
houses were scattering right and left,
hkq aflock of shecp, in full pursuit of
their dinners. Only one remained, the
Youngest clerk of all, whose scant salary
senrcely aflorded restaurant luxuries.
But his dinner, eaten upon a bale of
Bounls, was relished with  piquant sauces
Unknown to Soyer or Ude~—health,
appetite and good humor, while opposite
flood a smull waiter with the tin pail
SwWinging from herdimpled arm. While
Dick” Hardy devoured the sandwiches
and drank deep draughts from the mug
of cotfee, his little adopted sister looked
onin high glee.

The small wrif of the roadside had
grown into n_most beautiful child of 6
Jears, withshining browncurls und eyes
like living sapphire, full of liquid light
and expression. Her cheek was nothing
on earth but the satin pink petal of the
Wild roge, and the small scarlet mouth

ancing with roguish dimples was never
At rest _1"0,: an instant,

... Drink more coffee, Dick,"” said th
ht,‘t‘le fuiry; I mnde it. Is it good 7 ©
Excelient,” quoth Dick, ostentati-
‘ously smacking his lips. “Why you're

L:};;g,to be quite a little housckeeper,
1 Daisy clapped her amall hands and
{Aughed—a silvery little laugh like the
Tipple of & tiny bio sklet over terraces of
oesy stone—and then she stood on tip-
toe upon the bale of goods to kiss Dick
and pull his hairinto theright curl, and
4t last being lified down from her olevat-

*

- ed f)osifiﬁiif

she scampercd away with
ithe dinner, pail, as light as.a fluttering
tuft of thissle down.

The next minutethe other clerks began
to drop inone by oneand thetemporariiy

{ interrupted flow of the business current

commenced again in the house of
Maynesworth & Co.

But the little * tete-a-tete” had had
01e more observer than tue performers
were aware of. The window leading
into the private office of Mr. Maynes-
worth had been open the while to admit
fresh air into the close little sanctum,

.and the childlegs widower had beheld

the whole interview with a sort of envy,
finally turning away with an inexpress-
ible yearning for some tender heart to
wreathe round thesameness of his life.

All the afternoon the sunshiny curls
and rosy mouth of Daisy danced like a
phantasmagoria between him and the
ponderous ledgers and piled up letters
that should have received his undivided
attentinn, untilat length he pushed them
all aside, exclaiming pettishly :

“It’s of no use!” and he turned toring
a small bell that stood on the table be-
side him.

“Send Hardy here,” he said to tha
messenger who answered the tinkling
summons.

Dick obeyed accordingly and entercd
the sanctum with a curious thrill of un-
certainty as to whether he were about to
be promoted, reproved or cashiered on
the spot, those being the usual results of
a summons to Mr. Maynesworth'’s office.

“ Hardy,’’ said the merchant, abruptly,
“ who is the little girl who brings your
dinner to you?”

“ My sister, sir—that is, a child I
brought up,” said Dick, coloring to the
evehrows.

“Brought up?”’ repeated Maynesworth,
interrogatingly, and Dick told the whole
history of little Daisy.

“Hum—ah !” commented Maynes-
worth, when he had finished. *I wish
to adopt that child for my own—have
you any objections ?”

Dick mew pale and a sick feeling
came over him. Part with Daisy?
Never. But ere he could open his lips
to announce this decision sober second
thoughts came to the rescue. Should he
selfishly prefer his own pleasure to
Daisy’s permanent welfare? In the
same second his mind's eye saw Daisy
removed to that sphere of life whicl: her
beauty seemed made specially to adorn,
and the gloomy loneliness settling for-
ever round his own solitary home. He
conquered this pang at his heart, the
rising huskiness in his throat and an-
swered bravely:

“] ean have no objections, sir, to any
plan which will promote the child’s
well-being.”

“Right,” said Mr. Maynesworth, ap-
provingly. “You are a young man of
very sensible views. I have taken a
fancy to the little girl and I will adopt
her as my own. Meanwhile—"

«I—I suppose I can see her some-
times,” faltered Dick, his heart sinking
within him. .

“ Oh, certainly—as often as you like.”

The merchant nodded his head in
token that the interview was at an end,
and Dick slowly left the room, fecling
like one whose treasurcs have all been
gpirited away from him, he scarce knows
how. But it was best for Daisy, and he
tried, heaven knows how vainly, to re-
concile himself to the idea of their ap-
proaching separation.

And years passcd by, but the sore spot
in his heart ached still.

The roses were all in bloom in the ter-
raced gardens of Mr. Maynesworth’s
country seat. Their white and crimson
and gold-colored profusion sprinkled
with the spray from warbling fountains,
where hordes of violet, pansies and per-
fumed heliotropes glowed in living
mosaic around the marble basing. It
was a pretty place, and the carved pillars
of the house, gleaning through the dense
ghruhberies, seemed like the portals of
some fairy castle, so exquisite were their
proportions. L

Only two pergons were walking in the
shadow of the bowery elm trees—DMr.
Maynesworth and his adopted daughter,
a beautiful girl of seventeen.

“PDon’t tease me any more about
Colonel Chester, papa "’ said the young
lady, saucily, stopping to kiss away the
words of reproof that might have trem-
bled on the gentleman’s lips. I don’t
like bim—and I never shall!”

«But Daisy, my darling, why not?”

“Why not? That's very unfalr of
you, papa, to expect a woman to give a
reason for everything. I'm surc Ldon't
know why—only he has such big fect
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and such little eyes!

“ Nonsense, Daisy,” said Mr. Maynes-
worth, trying very hard not to laugh.

“ And he talks so pompously and—he
isn’t a bit like Dick Hardy !

“ My dear,” said the merchant ;_zmvcl_\_',
“1 wish you would get out of this habii
of comparing all the gentlemen of your
acquaintance with Mr. Hardy as a stan-
dard of excellence.” .

Daisy pouted and bit her lip as she
bent over the clear waters of the foun-
tain.

“He is a very worthy voung man,”
pursued Mr. Maynesworth, ‘““but you
must reecollect, my love, that your sta-
tions in lite are widely different.”

“ Papa,” said Daisy, looking up with
tears sparkling in her cyes and a bright
color in her check, * when 1 was without
a friend in the world, Dick Hardy—
well, then, Mr. Hardy, il the appel-
lation pleases you better—Iloved me
and eared for me, and it woull be very
ungrateful if I ever forget his aflection
in those days of trial. And I never
shall forget it, papa, and I like Dick
Hardy better than any onc clse in the
wnole universe.”

Mr. Maynesworth looked dismayed,
but the next instant the eflect of his im-
pending moral lecture was ruined by
Miss Daisy’s bounding off over the lawn
to meet a gigantic Newioundland dog.
Mr. Manesworth wiped his spectacies and
coughed dubiously, muttering : .

“She is a saucy, provoking, affection-
atelittle darling,”

Alas, poor Dick Hardy! If some one
of the brown-winged birds, darting in
and out amid the surrounding f. liage,

For Indigestion
Horsford’s Acid Phosphate

Helps digest the food.

vi*c_ml:". only have assumed. the proverbial |-

mission of “little bird"” and carried to
his ear a bit of that conversation, howit
would have relieved his aching heart.
But the birds minded their own busincss
and not Dick Hardy’s, and so he kept
on, treasuring up Daisy's chance smile
and grieving over her coquettish slights
and omissions, and solemnly believing
that she cared leas for him than for any
other created heinf. And why should
ehe waste a thought on him—she, the
beauty and heiress? Very good reason-
ing, Mr. Dick, but very poor comfort!

Sothe days passed onuntil Mr. “{aynere
worth's death left Daisy the sole
heiress to all his vast estate, and when
Dick paid his visit of condolence he
thought she looked more radiantly
lovely than ever in her deep mourning
robes.

“Ihave come to tell you good-bye,
Daisy,” he said, after a little while, hav-
ing vtvorked his courage up to the proper
point.

“ Why, Dick, what do you mean ?”

“Simply that I have been very unfor-
tunate in business, and I think perhapa
I should succeed better in England. So
I have concluded to go thither and build
up mry fortunes anew.”

Daisy played with the jet necklace
about her snowy throat as she murmured
softly some regret{ul phrase.

“The fact is, Daisy,” pursued Dick,
“I am low-spirited and unhappy; per-
haps change of airandscene would prove
beneficial to both thesc maladies.”

* Dick,” said Daisy, suddenly rousing
up, “do you know that your cravas is
tied very much on one side and your
coat collar turned in #’

“Are they?’ said Dick,
faintly.

“To be sure—you’re growing shockingly
careless and neglectful of yourself. The
fact is, Dick, you need somebody to take
care of you!”

* Very probably,” said Dick,laughing;
“but what am I to do? Advertisc for
some old lady to adopt me!”

“ Nonsense, Dick! You need a wife.

Dick Hardy turned crimson ; surely it
was cruel of Daisy thus to wound him,.
8till he strove to answer lightly.

“ And how am I to get a wite? Shall
I follow my former suggestion of zn ad-
vertisement in the papers? Ah, Daisy,
the only woman [ care for would never
dream of becoming my wife, and I have
a serious foreboding that my life will
sink into the sere and yellow leaf of old
bachelorhood !”

“Dick,” whispered Daisy, * sooner
than have you do that I would ”
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“ Marry you myself?”’ laughed Daisy,
laying her crimsen chieek on his shoulder
and beginning in the same breath ta
cry.

** Dnisy, my heart's darling, is it pos-
sibie that "

“You blind fellow,” sobbed Daisy,
hall angry and wholly charming,
“where have your eyes been all Jthis
while ?”

Aud Dick Hardy clasped the beautiful
girl to his breast, uncertain whether he
was not in a blissful dream, but quite
sure that if that was the case he didn't
eare about waking immediately.

However, it was sober, waking reality,
and they were married, and upon the
wedding day Dick put into her hands a
tiny paper, tied with blue ribbon, con-
taining a lock of golden hair, which he
had cut from the head of the little babe
Ly thie wayside.

This is the true story of Daisy Maynes-
wortl’'s life—with the life of Mrs. Richard
Hawdy we don’t pretend to be acquainted.
—DPhiladelnhia Catholic Times.

NO TIME T0 LOSE.

Variable Autumn Weather
often Seals the
Fate of Rheumatic Sufferers

Victims o}ﬁeumatism
find a cure in Paine’s
Celery Compound.

smiling

Nothing Like it for Banish-
ing the Awful Disease

0ld and Chromic Sufferers are Made
Hale and Strong.

Mr. Willizm McWillinms, of Bradford
Ont., writes as follows about his cuse :—

“ Unsolieited, T forward this testimo-
nial as to the valuc ol Paine’s Celery
Compound. I am well up in years and
was sorely affiicted with rheamatism. I
purchased and used six bottles of your
medicine, and am now pertectly well. 1
have no rhenmatism lefe.”

The above is just an ordinary sample
of the proof that cured people furnish
eviry week. .

Lt us utter a few words of warning to
all who feel the pangs of a disease thay
makes life n misery and burden.

The most dangerous season of the year
is now with us; there is no necessity to
enlarge upon this fact. Chilling winds,
damp weather and hicavy, Impure atmos-
phere, aggravate every condition of rheu-
matism, and brings many a suflerer to
the grave. L.

Take courage all victims of rheuma-
tism. If you have failed with doctors
and the ordinary medicine of the day,
remember, you have not yet given
Paine's Celery Compound a trial. This
marvellous medicine hae made new men
and women of thousands who were pro-
nounced incurable by physicians. It can,
and will, do the same good work for you,
if you fairly and honestly usc it foratime.
Mr. McWilliams' case was one that
baffied all other medicines but Paine’s
Celery Compound, which proved vic-
torions at every point, giving him a new
and better life. Go thou and follow his

example.

-
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And to

Wyetw's MaLt ExTract?

Doctors highly recammend it to those
Who are run dewn;
Whe have lost appetite;
Who have difficulty after eating;
7Who suffer from nervous exhaustion ;

Why not try

Nursing Mothers,
as [t increases quantity and
imprevas quality of milk.
PRICE, 40 CCATS PER BOTTAL.

COMMERCIAL, |

FLOUR AND GRAIN.

FLour.—Spring Patent, $4.05 to $4.15,
Winter Patent, $4.00 to $4.15. Straight
Roller, $3.35 to $3.55. Extra, $0.00,
Superfine, $0.00. Manitoba Strong
Bakers, best brands, $4.00 to #0.00.
Manitoba Strong Bakers, $3.50 to $4.00.
Ontario bags—extra, $1.40 to $1.50.
Straight Rollers, bags $1.55 to $1.65.
OaTMEAL —Rolled and granulated $3.25
to $3.30; siandard $3.15 to $3.20. In
bags, granulated and rolled are quoted
at $1.60 to $1.65, and standard at ¥1.50 to
$1.55. Pot barley $4.25in bbls and $2.00
in bags, and split peas $3.50.
WuHEAT.~No. 1 hard Manitoba has
declined to 57¢c and 5Sc f.o.b. Fort Wil-
liam. No. 1 hard has sold since our last
report at 43¢ to 4d¢ in the interior, being
a decline of 2¢ on the wecek.
Brax, Erc.—We quote $14.50 to $15.00.
Shorts $15.75 to $17.50 as to grade.
Moullie $19.50 to $21.50 as to grade.
CouN.—The market is steady at 37¢ in
bond, and 45c¢ to 46¢ duty paid.
PEAs.—Sules reported since our last at
60c to t04c per 60 Ibs. aflont. In the
West prices hiave gone up le to 1jc, same
good sized sales having been made west
and north of Stratford at 49¢ to 50c per
60 lbe. f.0.b., the sales aggregating about
25,000 to 30,000 bushels.
Oare.—Sales aggregating about 12,000
bushels reported to us at 30¢ to 304c¢, with
sales of car lots of No. 8 at 29¢ to 29)c.
BanLey.—The market is very quiet
both here and in the West, and we quote
malting grades 50c to 524¢ and feed 3uc
to 40c.
BUekwHEAT.—Sales away down to 4lc,
but sales have since heen made at 4lic
and 42¢ with a little better fecling.
Ryr.—Prices nominal at 49c¢ to He.
Sales in the West at 43¢ to 44c.
Marr—Market steady at 70c to 80c as
to quality and guantity.

PROVISIONS.
Pork, Lawp, &c.—Canada short
cut  pork, er barrel, ¥15.50 to
$16.50; Canada (hin mess, per bbl.

$14.00 to $14.50; Muss pork, American,
new, per bbl, $13.75 to $14.25 ; Hams, per
lb., 9¢ to 11¢; Lard, pure, in pails, per
Ib., 84c to ¥ic; Lard, compound, in puils,
per L., 6jc to 7c; Bacon, per ib., Ycto
lle; Shoulderu. per b, 8c to 8ke.

Dressen Hoas. - Very few have heen
received, and prices are quoted at $3.50
to 36 per 100 1bs., but offerings are very
light.

DAIRY PRODUCE.

Burter—We quote: Creamery, Oct.,
22ic to 23c. Creamery, Sept., 22¢ to 224¢,
Creamery, Aug., 20c to 2le.  Eastern
Townships, 174¢ to 20c; Western. I4c
to 16e.

CHEESE.—We quote prices as follows:
Finest Ontario, Septembers, fed to Yie;
Finest Townships, Septembers, 9fc to He;
Finest Quenee, Septembers, 9fc to Yfe;

per

per 1(0.

bag ; on track, 85¢ per bag; sweet, $3.25
per bbl..

I at 3%c to 4e per lb,

$4.00.

CaliForNTA PEACHES.—$1.50 per box.
CrAXBERRIFS.—Cape Cod, $8.50 to $9.00
Peaches, Michigan, 55¢ per 10-1b, basket.
per tl):)l?ll.; Nova Scotia, $10.00 to $11.00
Dares.—34c to 43¢ perlb.

CocoaNUTs.—~Fancy, firsts, $8.25 to $8.50

Poratoxs.—Jobbing lots, 40¢ 50c per

ON1oxs.—Spanish, 40c to 45¢ per crate.
MatAGA GRAPES.—85 to $6.50 per keg.

FISH AND OILS.
Fresn Fisi.—Cod and haddock steady

Sart Frsu—Dry cod §t to $#4.25, and
green cod No. 1 $4.15 to $4.30; No. 2, $3.00
to§3.25; and large, £4.60 (o $4.75, Labrador
herring $4.25 40 $4.50, and shore, $3.25 to
{ Sulmon $10 to$171 for No. 1 small.
in bbls, and $11.00 to $I12.00 for No. 1
large. British Columbia salmon $10.
Sea trout $6 1y $7.00.

CAxNED Fisn.—Lobsters $6.00 to $6.25.
and Mackerel $3.85 to $4.00 per case.
OvsTERS, — Malpeque #2.00 to $4.50 as
to quality.

O1s.—Seal ol to arrive 33¢ net cash,
and on spot 37¢.  Newfoundland cod vil
3he to 3. Cod liver oil 70c¢ to S5¢ for

GURRAN, GRENIER & CURRAN

ADVOCATES,
BARRISTERS AND SOLICITORS,
99 St. James Street,

MONTRHEATI.

How.J.J. Curaan, Q.C., LL.D,,
A.W.Grexmg,Q.C., ¥.J.Cuzgrarx,B.CI.

DOHERTY, SICOTTE & BARNARD,

{Formerly Doazary & DoExxTY.]

Advecates : and Barristers,
150 S8T. JANES STREET.
Csty axd District Bank Building.

Hon. M. Doherty, of Counsel.

G WEDDING PRESERTS,

——CHOICR ARTICLRS IN———

Silverware, Cutlery, Cabinets, Cloo
Bapquet Lamps, from $5 50, sn
S:;);gmodnh:dei Rgdm-lrs Otsntler!.
an orks terll 1 )
Moveltiesn, Jewelry.‘ na trer.

ALL at PRicES THAT CANNOT Ba Brarsw.
INSPECTION CORDIALLY INVITED

JOHN WATSON,
2174 8T. CATHERINE §T.,

Art Association Building,

Opposite . Morgan & Co., eaat corner.
(15 years at 53 St, Sulsice ST.IQO{.I; r

Established 1849, Gold, Silver & Bronte Medals, 3%
1st Prizes.

Michel Lefehvred Ca

Pure Vin Ty
Mixed Pickles,
Jellien, Iams
& Preserves.

Nos. 80 to 94

ordinary and $1.75 to $1.85 for Norway,

_ “Trikoner at the bar,” sahd a judge,
1s there anything you wonld wish to say
hefore sentence passed upon you?' The
prisoner looked towards the door, and
remarked that he would like to say
“‘good evening,” if it was agreeable to
the company,
P D - ——

Exposure to cold, damp winds, may
result in pneumonia unless the system
is kept invigorated with Hood's Sarsa-
parillla.

-

“Fver been on a training ship?”
“Nao.” “They have & great ayatem of
education.” * How s0?" * They teach
the boys, the cooks, sailors, the ropea—"
“What, the ropes?' “Yes, even the
ropes are taut.”

Ionen bring coughs and colds,

while

PYNY - PECTORAL

bringes quick celref, Cares all i
flanmianon of  1he  Lronehial
(it e, threont or chest,  No un.
certant v, Relieves.  saothes,
Ded= promyn ly

A targe Bottie tor 28 Cents

Augusts finest, 8tc to 9¢; Undergrades,
7} to Sic.

COUNTRY CHEESE MARKET.

Utica, N.Y., Oct. 22.—Sales at 9c to

104c.

Little Falls,N.Y ., Oct. 22.—Sales at ¢
to 10c.

Ingersoll, Ont., Oct. 22.—No sales.

Peterbore’, Ont., Oct. 22.—Sales at 9c
to 9fc.

Woodstock, Ont., Oct. 283—Sales at 93c.

COUNTRY PRODUCE.

Ecas.—Lots of choice candled stock
nave been placed at e to 14ie, with
aales of small jobbing Iotsat 15¢ to 154e.
Sceonds are quoted at 12cto I3c. Strictly
new laid from nearby points 20c to 22¢.
The English market is still tavorable for
shipments, which continue to go torward
to Liverpool and Glasgow.

Hoxgvy.—Old extracted §¢ to Ge per
Ib New 7¢ to Yeper 1b inting asto
quality. Comb honey 10¢ to 12¢.

GAaME—Sales of partridge were made at
the beginning of the week at -1he per
brace for No. 1 and 2ic for No. 2.

BEaNs.—New Western moedinm beans
$1.10 to $1.25 in round lots; but small
lots are quoted at $L20to ¥1.30 as to
quality. .

MArLE Propucts.—Sugar Gie to 73c,
and old 5¢ to 6e.  Syrup 4}e to de per Ih,
in wood and at H0c¢ to BOe 1n tins. .

Baren Hay.—No. 2 shipping hay being
quoted at $10 L0 $1100. No, 1 straight
Timothy, #1160 to $12. AL eatndry
points, #9000 to $10 is quoted for Noo 2
and $9.50 to $10.50 for No. 1, sceording
to position.

Haoprs—8ales al Hie tn 8le.
3¢ to He. _ .

Tarrow.—Market is guict at He to 6¢
for choice and 4e¢ to be for commaon.

Dressep  PouLTry.—Dressed  turkeys
are beginning to come in more liberally,
and sales of several cuses of choice fresh
killed dry picked sold af 9¢, avery choice
lot bringing 93c. Two cases weighing
210 1bs., however, of very goud hirds sold
at Sic, and a lot of smal birds at 8c.
Chickens mect with tair enquiry at 6ic
to 7c, a lot of poor sclling at 6e ; ducks
8c to 84 ; and geese Hic to bic.
—_—

FRUITS.

APpLEs.—Fair to Fancy Fall, $1.75 to
$200 per bbl; Winter, $2.00 to
$250 per bbl; Dried, 5ic per lb;
Evaporated, 64c to_ 7c per lb.
ORANGEs.—Jamaica, $5.00 to $6.50 per
bbl.
LEvoNs.—Palermo, $4 to $5 per box;
ll:[ulnga, $9 to $10 per case ; $5 to 36 per
0X.
Bananas.—$2 to $2.75 per bunch.
GraPes.—Concord, 8ic to 3ic per Ib;
Niagara, 33c to 00c per lb; Tokey, $2.00
to $2.50 per crate; Catawba, 2l¢ to 22¢

Yearlings

BANG & LABRENGE DD LTD,

PLUI'RIETORE.
MONTREAL.

BRODIE & HARVIE’S

Self-Raising Flour

I8 THE BEST nad the ONLY GENUINE
article. Tlousekeepers should ask for it and sce
hnt they got it. All others are imitations.

BEFORK GIVING YOUR ORDERS
GET PRICKS FROM US.

OFFICE AND WORKS:

7or. Latour st. and Bushy Lane.
TeLEPHONE 130,

U V-NERVED, TIRED

People and invalids will find in
(, -JIPBELL'S QUININE WINE

A ;. eusant restorative and appetizer, Pure
an: wsolesome, it has stood thetest of years,

= spared only by K. CaMriece & Co.,
Be a=ofImitations. MONTREAL,

GONFEGTIONERY.

Cakes and Pastry, tresh daily.

Caudies in great variety.
Al our orrn manufacture,

MADE DISHES, for Parties:

lee Uream, Jellies, Russes, ete

Wedding Cakes a Specialty.
Luncheon and Dining Rooms.

CHARLES ALEXANDER,

219 w=mt. James fitreet,

CASTOR FLUID

Registered ; & de-
lightfully refresh-
ing PREPARATION
afor the Hair, It

per basket.

prevents dandrafl promotts the BTomLL 4 B B e
i n o Y .
B T GRAY, Chemurt, 122 St. Lawrence
atrest.

should be used daily. Keeps the sealp healthy, F

LY .
3 feﬁ;\‘ Papineau Road,
& 2to 14 ST. ROSE ST
Montreal..

Rexistered Trade Mark
Lion-1-Brand.

SIMPSON, HALL,
MILLER & GO.

1794 Notre Dame Street,

MANUFACTURERS OF

STERLING SILVER

AND FINE . . .

ELECTRO-PLATED WARE.
WM. ROCERS’ . . .

IKnives, ForkrandsSpoone.

LEverything in the line of
WEDDING PRESENTS

At prices to suit everybody.
CALL AND SEE. . . .

1794 Notre Dame St.
NOTICE.

The Executora of the Fetate of the Inte F. X.
BEAVDRY will apply to the Legislnture of the
Provines of Quehee, in order to be aulhoriged te
pay to the heirs the income of the estate, nl) ex-
pm{.q‘es puid, and for other ends

E. LALIBERTE, N.P.
00900000000000:00000003000VG

sﬂmtiﬁiﬁéﬁ

(H MANUICTURL RS and
i

i, pané: Gy

or

i

o *
HARDWAR EXETCA
R (L1 .au_"v)'
JM\ONTREAL,
0000000000000:0000000000000

MONTREALSOUTH

BUILDING Lots.

Monthly Payments.
M. D. GARROLL,

- 16 5t. James Street.
48—tf

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS.

— O —

Room 8, -

This Great ITousechold Medicine
ranks amongst the Ieading
necessaries of Life.

These famous Pilis purify the BLOOD and act
most womlerfully avet=oothingly, on the STOM-
ACH, LIVER, RKRIDNEYS and BOWELS, giv
ing tone. energy and vigor to these great MAIN
SPRINGS OF LIFE. They arcconfidently recom-
mended as n never failing remedy in all casem
where the canstitution, from whatever cnnse, hae
hecome impuired or weikened, They, are wonder-
fully effiricions ag to_ali ailments incidentul te
femules of il ages, end as n GENERAL FAMILY
MEDICINE are unsurpassed.

Holloway’s Ointment

Its Searching and Ilenling propertios are
known throughout the world for
the cure of

Bad Legs, Bad Brensts, ©Ola

Wounds, Sores and Ulcers

Thisisan infallible rcmedy. If effectually rab-
bed on the neck and chest, as salt into mest, it
cures SGRE THROAT, Dlrhtherm. Bronehitis,
Coughs, Colds, and even ASTIIMA, For Glandular
Swellings, Abscesses, Piles, Fistulas,

GOUT, KHEUMATISM,

And every kind of SKIN DISEASE, it has never
been known to fail.

The Pills and Ointment are manufactured onlky

at 533 OXFORD STREET, LONDOK,

1d by all vendors of medicine through-
A A Pvilizad world, with directions for use im

I .
‘]'i'"ﬁe“'r'r:?i?m"frﬁ%ﬁhm medicines are regi

t Ottawa. Hence,anyone throughout the Bri
.ouesui:ns who may keep the Amerjcan countes-

Labsl of the
533 Guferd.

oits for sale will be ;;o'urooecm. .
a2 R to ¢

Pots «ndpg.:z::";; the alldrguoc'c n::(

Strest, London, they ars epuriovs,




