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' COBBAN

- Manufacturing Company.

FINE - ART
SPECIALTIES:

Mantel Mirrors, Mouldings, Picture Frames
Engravings, Pastel Paintings.
Chromos, etc.

148 McGILL Street, MONTREAL.

Tue Ouh Renrasre House,
Established 1833,

W. S. WALKER

I# stlll in the old stand, opposite the

Scmlinary Clock,
1711 Notre Dame : Street,

Just recelved, a direct importntion of
ull new and cholice Designs,

FINE :-: DIAMONDS

set in Rings. Ear-rings, Lace Ping and Scarf
e Fine GOLD and BILVER Watches and
Chalns. Fine ¢iold and Diamond Jewelry of
every description. Bolid Shiver and Silver-
tated Ware. French: Curringe and Biarhle
locks In great varlety. Crown Derby and
Wedgowood Ware in great variety. Call and
see. Opposite Seminary Clock. 1711 Notre
Dame sireet. C—10—'90

TO THE TRADE.

a
E WANT ALL MERCHANTS TO WRITE
US FOR PARTICULARS AS TO HOW
70 INCREASE CASH SALES. WE KNOW
WE CAN INTEREST YOU. FULL IN-
FORMATION FREE OF CHARCE.

WM DOBIE & CO.,

32 FRONT STREET WEST,
balmed.

TORONTO.
M[M“HIA MRS, J, CONSTANT.

NTIDIO : 2310 St, Catherine street, Montreal.
LESS8ONS G1VEN., 1.~-17

WREATHS, and (‘rossed
of Nutaral Flowers, em-

-

R'FARMS

' " FREE CATALDCUE
AFFIN & CO. RICHMONDVA.
doow

CHERRY PuiMONARY SYRUP

Beat apeciflo for Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis,
‘W hooping Coughs, Constantly on hand: Per-
fumos and Tollet requisites. Prescriptions
earofully compounded, Openon Bundays. It
McNICHOLY, Chemist and Drugglst, 1407 St.
Cathorine Street (helween Amherst and Wolfe
streetw.)

THE FLICHT INTO ECYPT.

A Barziap BY FATHDR PROUT (RRV. FRANCIS
ﬁ"' MAHONY.)

There's a legend that's told of the gypsy who
dwsit

wal
1n tho land where the pyramids be:
And her robe was embrotdered witk stars, and
her belt
With devlees, right wonderous to sce;
And she llved in the days when our Lord wus a
hild

c
On his mother's immaculate breast ;
When he Hed from his foci—when Lo Egypt
exiled
He tnrcnr. down with 8L, Joreph the blessed.

This Egyptinn held converse with magic, me-
Lhinks,

And the fature was given to her gaze;

For an obelisk marked her abode, snd a sphinx
Qn hor threstiold kept vigil always.

She was penslve and ever ulone, nor was seen
In the haunts of the disolute crowd ;

But communed with the ghost of the f'huroahs,

I ween,
Or wilh visitors wrapped in a shroud.

And thers earne &n old man from the deserd
one day,
With a mald on & mule, by that road;
And a child on her bhosom reclined—and the

Wb,
Led Lh{:m atrajght to the gipsy’s abode; .
And they seemed to have travelled a weari-
some path,
From thelir honie many, many s league—
From a tyrunt's pursuit, filum an enemy's
wrat

h
Hpont with toil, and o'srecome with fatigue.

And the gypey came forth from her dwelling,
and prayed
That the piigrims would rest them awhile;
And sho oftersd her couch to thot delicate
maid
Who had come many, many o mile;
And rhe fondled the babe with  aflectlon’s
COress
Aund she hegged the old man would repose;
¢ Hore the stranger,’” she sold, * ever tlndw
free ncecess,
And the wanderer balm for his woew "

When her guests from the glare of the noondny
she led
To asewt in her grotto so cool ;
‘Where she spread them a banquet of fralts—
and u shed,
With a manger was found for a mule;
With the wine of the palim tree, with the dutes
newly-culled,
All the toll of the road she beguiled
And \lvlltlh(is song In » langunge mysterious she
tulde
On her bogom the wayraring chitd.

‘When the gipey anou in her Ethiop hand

Placed the Infapl's dlmtnulive pahin,

Obh, twas fearful to see how thu features she
Keanned

Of the pabe in hisslumber so cabn,

Well she noted ench mark and ench furrow that
crossed

O'er the tracings of destiny’s line ;

“Whenece catne y0 ! sho erled in astonlshment

font,
“ For this ehild Is of linewge divine.”

skrom tho village of Nouzarcth,” Joseph re-
HWied

“ Whers we dwolt In the ind of the Jow

We have fled from s tyrant, whoso garment is
dyed

In the gore of the chiliiren he slew.

We woera old Lo remdin tHE and angel’s com-
maund

Thould nppoint us the hour to return

But till then we inhablt the foreigner's fand,

And In Egyptwe mitke var sujourn,”

“Then ye tarry with me,” cried the gipsyin ‘

Oy
“And 'yc muke of my dwelllng your home;
Muany yenrs huve T prayed that the Israclite

bo

y
(INesned hopo of the Gentiles ) would come.”
Amd :Iﬁsne‘l wth the feel of the Infant, and
nelt,
And adored Him at nnce—then o smile
Lit the fuoe on the mother who gheertully

dwelt
WIH Ler ot on the Lunks of the Nlle,

Canada Glass Silvering and Bevele
ling Gompany.

lmporters of Britlab and Porelgn Plato Giass. Mann
facturers of Mirrors and Hevsiled . lass. Glass cut
ériiled or polished. Old rirrors resilvercd. Diamoad
cut Fikte (ilaas for Vestibule Doors s sprcinity.
I3 LAGAUCREVIEREATRCET Montreal,
Bsll Telephone 14%00.

BRETON'S Illustrated Ca-
nadian Coln Collector, con-

33 Tllustrations of
Cunadian Colns, with thelr
valus, Every ohe who re-
celves Colus should havoe 1t
Price ) etu. P A, BRETON,
No, 134 8t Catherine street,
Maontresl. . Rarg Canndinn
Colns and Medals bouaght
nnd sold.
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DR. TAFT'S ABTHMALENE

ASTHMA ghaues semmeisene
adidress, we will tnail tra nm'Tl.uFREE

THE DR. TAFTBROS. M. CO. ,ROCHESTER,N.Y.
) 12—t—vow

N

IR]HH SOX, hnnd-lcnit hy Donegal peanantry,
pure¢ Wool, very warm, durablo and com-
fortable, 12 pales sent post free for ve dollars,
Men'v long knlekerbockor Hoso, o palrs sent
post free for 5, 6 or 7 dollars, pecording to
uallly. Post Offico Orders payable—R, & K,
glcﬂ UH (Limlted), Helfpst, Ireland, .C

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY

Hella for Churches, (‘b Sehoela
» Fire Alarndof pure Cop and Nin
Frily Worranted, Crtnleg -nt frea

VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cincinnati, O

GLINTON H. MENEELY

BELL COMPANY,
TROY, N.Y , U84, Manuineture superior

CHURCH BELLS.

This Company 's row making s Chime of 15 Retlr ¢
woigh 30,000 puunds, for 5t. pPatrick's Cuthesdrsl, New
York Chiy. - 13,800'80

BAILEY'S

fiiaen g
PR Y
T /’,’ W gnnd vt preatitag Sl
:-. ~é )t u"\k/}r' - e Lo tecd Gluae E
83 A RESLECTORS 3
IE i \\ «\J-vum'urfn!m'.‘um.mnl.-r !

yi "o ShUTChes g

d far A k.

L5601y DA 00w]

N QITNNATI BECL PO ORY SO
LU soakers ol bl g

reh, Seliool and Fleo Alnrm Rells,
Catalognio With over 2:00 testimonials,

e

NO U Y ON CHURCH BELLA.
q-28caw Sur'DO, Pluase miention this paper,

1 GOOLETT Artisie

Mz, 1.. H. GouLETT has long been noted for
his kkill In preserving and waxing Flowors in
thelr NATURAL FoRM, by anlmproved process,
through which the orlginal Flowers are em-
bnlmed 1n Color nnd Bloom, that it I difMeult
to belleve the Flowors aro not frestily plucked.

SMOKY CHIMNEYS!?

IMPURE AIR !

The Cono Rotary YENTILATOR at

SMOKE CONDUCTOR I8 the mxlr:'tnr‘(g
Yable In producing a good draft to smoky
chimneys, Rovolves with the lenst carrent of
air and soproduces the desired wanl, A ddress

JAMES T. LIPSETT,
766 Craig st., Montreal,

|

The Mys eryo_l(illard.i

TIPARL 1. —~THE RACE OF LANE.

CHAYTER XIIL—Continued.

All of which plunged the young man

into profounder hopelessness. The real

ciuse of his sdness during Mr, Hey-

wood’s discourse on color, the rocks, the

digamua, und atmospheric pressure, had

been sumewhint apart from the subjects.

He had been alimost wholly  oceupied

with thonghts connected with his busi-

ness in Killard, At first he had felt i

hard that by unlucky chanee he should

conie it so lnauspicions i time.

As Mo Heywood went on, and all)
setnblianee of reasan appeared o depart

from the philosopher, Cahill bhegan to

wonder whether inany ease there would

bee much good in confronting the deal

mute and & man who spoke tables about !
color and the air, and talked so unintel-

ligibly whout racks. 16 & minn snid that

that the =es wasn't blue, and that there

wix no such o thing as blue, and this

with the blue sky before him, could it

be likely he'd be wble to make anything
ot of David Lane, whoe tor yeams and

years hud detied  the serutiny of the

shrewdent 7

But wait ! Didn't they say “Set o thief
to eateh a thiet 77 Well, maybe, & mun
who spoke words to one could under
stand. el sald things weren't what every
one saw were, might be the best nt Doavid
Lane. Rut then there did not remain the
ghost of o chunee of David Laneleay-
ing the Island now, aud there was no use
in thinking any more about it. His plan
hadd failed Tor the present,

When the two men got back to the
village it was dark. They found supper
set for them in the baek paulor, and with-
ant much delay or ceremony they sal
down and begun to eat. When they had

tilled it. He put his hand into his pocket
for some paper, ad drew out the rough
skotelh he had found on the road. He

candle, and  flattening  the paper out
beetore i, loaked gloomily at it through
the white tobaceco =smoke, While thus
engiged he heard e voice in the shop,
listened, and then =said  to his com-
panion :

* Mr. Hevwood, there's Tom outside.

in

* Certainly not.”

Cahill feft the room, and returned with
the Fool. “Sit down, Com, and have
sumething to eat.”
© This was an tnvitation Tom seldom de-

when bits eyes et the paper, He made
asudden snateh at it Cahill angrily an-
ticipated him, und plucked it nway.

* Where did you et that? - Where did
you ged that paper?  Did theboy rob his
tuthier ot it 2"

“What s it te you where 1gotit?
How dare you try and take it 2" demand-
ed Cahill sullenly,

" Beenuse it's my friend Davad Lane's?
and you have no right to it Give it
back to me until I'bring it to its rightful
owner,” )

“Maybe I have as good a right to it as
David Lane or any one else,”

“You haven't!  You haven't! Tt
his.  Tsaw it with hita often, and i you
don't give it to me on the spot 'l et

some one that’ll make you, if I have to
go to Clonmore and inform on you.”

“Very well, and I'l keep you com-
pany ; and while you're telling about this

aper I'll be telling how gome one who
Eaa na license, bought a gun fast night.
Are you ready to be off’?”

“Whist your talk #’ cried the Fool in
consternation.

% Aren’t you coming to Clonmore with
me? Sergeant Murphy wouldn’t mind
getting up to hear two such pleasant
stories,”

“Whist, I say, anddon’t be a fool. But

you. [Us alikeness of his own property,
and nouse Lo any one but the rightful
owner, and, Chiris Cabill, although they
say things against you, you’re not the
man to keep ancther man’s property,
and he ¢ widower and an orphan on a
desolate island.”

The young man reflected for a mo-
ment.

*Does lane think much
paper ¥’

“He wouldn’t give it up for a shoal of
herrings.” .

“Yery well, if it’s any use to him he
can have it by coming tor it here to-mor-
row at eleven o'clock. This gentleman
and I will he waiting for him.”

“But "

“Oh, if that won’t do I'Ilstart for Clon-
more. Theevening is cool, and I know
Fergeant Murphy won't mind getting up
to have a chut about that gun.”

“I helieve all the bad that's said
againat you, Christic Cahill, and worse;
und only for what you know I'd do my
best against you.”

And shaking his fist at the young man
he dashed out of the room.

of  this

CHAPTER X1V,
AFTER THE EXPULSION,

The calm sea, the bright air, the plen-
teous sunshine brought no consolation to
the heart of David Lune on the day he
drove his son from the ixland.  Since his
earliest recollection the pageantries of
nature bad been fumiliar to his eyes, He
lived among them, but they were inde-
endent of him.  In his youthful man-
[l()O(l he had tnken a wile. He had
selected her from all he met by the exer-
cise of reason, not by love or pussion.
In time she grew into his lite; tilled ont
and mule perfect what wuax perfeetable
i his dark soul. ’
Then w chilil—a son—eame, anid a new

Would you objeet to my asking him | fate,

feeling nrose in his heart. The pheno-
mena of external nature had, he knew,
been displayed before he was there to
see. His wife had grown {rom infaney
to childhood, from chilibood to wo-
manhood before he met her. He had
wequired  her as any  man aequires
whitt hag been providel for him ontsid.
the range of hix own eyes, and never dis-
played until the hour of want had come
to him. Over what went on among the
elements he had no control; over his
wife, hetore he had tound her, he had no
control, )

There was o dark and inexplorable
past behind her advent. As far as Dhis
nature permitted him he had gruwn 1o
love her.  But =he had come to him vut
of an uncertain, indefinite bygone, and
whet she died it seemed s though shie
had gone back to the dimness ony of
which she hud approached.

But his son was his son, Nouneer-
tainty existed about his boy’s past. He
had come g tiny infant and grown into
childhood under his own eyes. He him-
self had married in hopes of having «
son.  ‘The son was given ta him, and
henee he felt o double sense of proprice-
torship in the boy, When he set out in-
Innd efeven years ago to find a wite, he
had thought nothing of her, wll ol an
heir for the Bishop’s,

Ten years ago his hopes were realized.
He had nn heir; and though he was
kind and tender to the wonan, all the
ficree luve of bis ragged nature clung to
the boy and wound around hinn as the
days went one Here was this young
bemng, his own Hesh and blood, given to
him that he might bhring him up as he
chose, teach lm how to fish, how to
seem to live by tishing only, and in thoe
impart what his own {ather had commu-
nicated to him,

Now, after all his years of love awmd
hope, this boy turned out not to be like
himeelf or s dead wite,  Worst of all,
his father had warned him certain evil
wonld tollow tf such o child were born.
If there had been but one fear, that of
the secret being revealed, he could have
endured betrayad, it only the doing of the
trenson fell not into the hands of this
one being.  All the world hesides might
conspire against him ; who chose might
come and find out all, yen, ting him
head-long from the ¢lill it they would
only leave the certainty that this boy
had been Joyal to him, But to =ee in
front of all his enemiecs the fiace of his
child, and to teel that he hud been done
to ruin by nocurse working in the bood
of the single creature he loved, gouded
him into @ rage of horror and repulsion,

tinished, Cabill produced his pipe and Uin o whieh no tender motions could poe-
13 .I ‘
l vail,

Om that duy he paeed the Island with

Pa solemin, weary step, as though thed
was nhoul to tear & piece off ) suddenty weight of 1 workd's sorrows woere upon |
he changed his mind, 1it his pipe at the b,

Then =uddenly his minnner wonkl
alter: he threw up his head, fookeid

]r\mnddul}:\ml.\' as thongh weariness ol

hix intolerable satferings made him de-
sire a cirele of foes. Anon he =haded his
eves and seanned the downs narrowly
from the highest point of the Island,
seenming towatel for the messengers o
But soon his Tiee wonld change to
j bitter sinile—the boy knew nothing the
telling of which could harm,  That was
| well!

v A the afternoon he deseended to the
low ledge franting the ocean, and, with
fhis fuee to the scorching sun, sat untii

clined ; he was in the act of neeeptingithe great red dise had sunk through

the clondless air into the realm of
shadex below the broad sad margin of the
LB,

Then he arese, awl with  hewy
faltering steps  ascended  the  steep
pathi.  Frequently hestumbledand paus-

el to examine the way as thongh it were
new to him. When e reached the sum-
mit he shook himself as 3f bie had been
sleeping, and sought  to cdiscucumber
himsell of heaviness. e Jooked at the
manland with vacant, hollow eyes, and
wils erossing to the bul when his fool
struek  something,  Glaneing down he
saw the hasket lying as it had fallen
from tlo buy's hands. Quickening his
paee he mnined his sewn room and shat
the door.

the paper = Lane’s, and it’s no good to |

All within was unaltered. Nothing had
been moved since morning, and in the
dim light, which entered at the small,
narrow window, the table and chairs and
bed Iay in a brown gloom.

No food had passed hislips since morn-
ing, yet he did not seek any now. He
stretched himself wearily on the lmd,_nntl
covering his face, for a while remained
motionless.

It was dark before he stirred.  With
deep worn-out sigh he got up, struck a
match, and lit a candle. Putting the
candle down on the table, he looked

i movements a vaguencss which made it
‘seem as though bis sight had suflered.
i \\'_hcn he stivred he knocked up against
Dthings lying in his way: when he
sstretehed out his hand “to place the
| candie on the table, be miscalenlated the
distance, and his hawd did not reach
until he had made asecond attempt. He
looked like one losing sight, or receiving
it after long deprivation of it.
i All at onee light, angry light, flashel
}' intohis eyes. He stooped swittly, picked
tup something and held it in the dull
tglare of the candle.
i The hoy’s clasp-knife!

For & moment he stowd pale and
furious. Through his nostrils the hot
breath came and went with a loud snore.
' Suddenly he tore open all the hlades and
miniature tools, and with cruel, slow de-
liberation bent each, one after unother,
on the table until it sn:lﬂ)pcd and tlew out
of the haft. Then, holding the empty
baft tirmly clutehed in his tist, he strode
up and down, with his head thrown baek,
his eyes flashing amd his chiecks (lushed,
like & wounded lion at bay.

After a while he grew more calm, and
Ya cold, deadly lovk of vengeance came
into his face. With wquict, sinister smile
he took 2 faggot frum beside the fireplace
opened the door, and carrying the candle
in the same hand as the faggot, and the
clasp-knife in the other, went out into
the dewy darkness and solemin peace ol
the night.

The flame of the candle bent towards

him as he walked. but never tlicked ;
there was not & breath of wind.  Behind
him his grotesque shadow, distorted by
the inequality of the ground, leaped and
shortened and lengthiened.  Below mur-
mured the heavy pulses of the ocean,
above the quict starsgleamed large in the
vaporous air.  As he passed a night-bird
flew overhead with a desolute ery.
i Hecrossed av the seawarnd side of the
| house and went into his son’s chamber.
tle did not scem in any hurry now, for.
’scmng down the iight, he surveved the
interior and smiled in the same cruel,
deadly way,

There stood a ehair at the head of the
bedstead, wnid on this hesat down, Tuk-
ing up the faggot, he opened it slowly,
and  when it had  beeome a0 loose
heap he placed it softly vnder the bed;
unlocking his shut list, he laid the hatt
of the clasp knile slowly and gently on
the bied, then paused n while and
examined with mmlignant satistaction
what he had done,

Ilis purpose was now clear. e was
going to destroy everything material
which conld remind him of hisson,

He glinced round with a ealeulnting
eye. There was no woodwork employed
in the construction of' the room but the
beams in the roof aud the door and door-
posts.  The bed would buaen swiftly and
with no intensc tlame. The door was
six feet off and thie beams more than
ive. Al this scemed o please him
areatly, so greatiy that some of the
malignity dicd out of his face, and be
apperred tonsoled by linding matters so
fuvorable to his plan.

e drew out his pleasure by carefully
removing everything olse in the rocm to
the greatest distanee from the bed.

When all was rendy he took up the
candle,  Nome mstinet seemed to tedl
Chime he looked pleased, tor e smided ol
round the dim cell as though surroundied
by spectators. He could, and e wonld,
cradicate forever all momory of that
thing, his xon,  He wonld, and he could.
There was nothing casier. See, he had
sot all rewdy. There were the fageot,
and the bed, and the clasp-knife all i«
hea; he pointed to thene as though ex-
pounding the situation.  There were the
chars and  the stool (pomnting), they
conld be burned i his own tre-grate
when broken up. The table; that, too,
wonld make excellent fuel, and nothing
more remained.  Nothing more.

Ue looked around to make sure,

The glass ! The little pleee ot looking-
elass against the wadl.

He approached it holding the cand!le
high.,  He caught it slowly, and raised 1t
by the bottom to takeat of the nail on
which it hung, e had pgot it only »
little way up when his hand paused, and
fur o memnent he =tood as immovable as
the foundation ot the Island.  1hs own
white face =miled pitilesaly back to him
from the bive mysterious darkness,

The fast timea Guwe had jooked out ot
that glass it was o faee ot wholly aniike
hix own, ‘The voung face wouid never
look vut of that ga=s again—uever lock
upon himagain, Never, never, never.
His son was gone !

As stowly ax he had raised the glass,
he tet it fail back (o s eld position, and
vianced at the Lbed. With tender hands
te took the hatt of thie elasp-knite, and,
having rubbed v =ottly on his steeve,
placed it under the piiow, where the
buy usually Kept it at night: then, sei
ting the ehair agnmst the head of the
bed, hie sut down, blew out the candle,
and, with arms foided across his chest,
sat by the vaeant bed adi night.

(T'v he Continued. )
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Purity your blood,
Build up your nerves,
Restare your stretgeth,
Renew your arpetie,
Cure serofttia, sabe rheum,
Dyspepsia, stek headachey,
Catarrh, chenmmae i=nvor nadarin—
Pake Homd"s Suraaparilla,
100 Doses One Dojla,

The poet wrote: T send you my
latest poem, Tused in the crueble O
thought,”  The editor wrowe : * T bey o
refuse it '—Detroit Free Pregs, N
Dyspepsin in its worst forms will yield
fto the use of Carter's Littie Nerve ilis.
nided by Carter'sLittle Liver Pilis, They
not ouly relieve present distress but
strengthen the stomach and digestive
apparatus.

around, His eyes were fixed and staring
iiike aoslecp-walker's There was in all his

RHEUMATISM,

Neuralgia, Sciatica,
Lumbago, Backache,
Headache,

Toothache,

Sore Throat,
Frost Bites, Sprains,
Bruises, Burns, Etc.
Sold by Dmmmlem everywhere.

Fifty Cents & butile, Directions in
11 Languaces.

THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO0., Balimore, Md.
Canadian Depot: Toronto, Ont.

Astonishing
Facts!

The effect of Turkist: Burths onall
forms of RHEUMATISM and

HBLOOD Disenses iy vome:thing
astonishing, Many men are walk-
ing the streets who were ciarried
into the Batha helpless, Send for
Circulars.

ADDRESS:
MaNacEr TURKISH DBATHS,
Muntreal.

jcind

St LAWRENCE WAREIOUSE.

DeGARY FRERED.

“Grocers, Wine and Spirit Merchants,
520 ST. LAWRENCE MAIN St

Froesh Oysters, =weet C'ream,
recelvoed duidly .

BrLL Telophone 6202, Frngras 1550

This Company still lead< In fine American

PLANDY and ORGANY.

They are now receiving thelr il supply of
the benutlful

Weber, Decker, Vose and Hale

PIANOS,

Fine speetments of which ean he seew in the
stores,

No. 228 ST. JAMES STREET.

Itisa et not generally known 1o our rewl-
ers that this Company seils beantiful new Up-
right Planos at #2225, They have also o large
numlrer ot

Sepond-hand Pianes at from $50 upwards.

Our readers shiould call and examine the stock
and prices nb ML YL PIAND OO'S stores,

ROYAL

NTEAM

DYE WORKS,
708 Craig Street,

Is the place to have your SUITS, DRESSER,
TABLE and PIANU COVERS cleaned or dyed,
LACE CURTAINS cleaned or colored in all
the newoest shades and Ainished perfect.
TELEPHONES—BELL 732} FEDERAL 6)2,
N.B.—We have no branches or agenectes in
the city,

Registry Ulice for Servants

ment furnished for first-cluss help, ROOMS to
170

LNT.

NEW

Photo.

NTU DO,

Cor, Bleury and St Catherine sts,
MONTREAL
Groumd Glass Sky-licht,
Plistos ENLARG ED.
Telephone 8568
T.ALONDE

) Shudio on first flat,
Urayons and Rromides,

& =ON.

DOBERTY & DOHERTY,

Wyvoeates and  Barristers,

180 3T. JAMES STREET.

City and District Rank Bailding.

Uronch Patont Medieines

ITave Just n-(‘dp'ml thelr

ave v ' autumn jmportation
nill:r(-m-h Spefialtles and Per!‘unms? and In-
vitethie publie o visit thelr establisiiment,

1605 NOTRE DAME STREET,

(Cesner of aT. GABYIEL.)

The BELL PIANOS and OR.
GANS are the first great sye.
cessinthe manufacture of My~
sical Instruments in Canagy
The best and wisest of can:
ada’s loyal sons and daughters
now exchange their American
Pianos for BELL PIANOS, a5
was long their wontin Organg
Sole Agent Central Canada;

WILLIS & CO,,

1824 Notre Dame Street,

(Near MeGill Street.) Moantrea],
\

20 NTANDARD Noveyg

By Wilkie Collins, George Ellot, Ch
R. L. Stevenson,' R! oo, ChAS Ragly
faraous Authors, Auder Haggard and’ ather

FOR $1.00

Well bound und han,
The greatest offer evexc-u gz’:’igﬁﬂ&“{;

the Canadian public,
reglsteredlattelﬁ ¢ Remit by P.0."orger,

]

Post pald,
trated.

t DOMINION PUBLISHING CD . - TORONTY

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING,

EPPS'S COCOA.

BREAKFAST.

* By athorough knowledge oft
swhich govern the opemth!);ns orhﬁﬂ;ﬁ'if,;‘,!'m
nutrition, and by n eareful nppllcnuon of thy
ine properties of well-selected Cocon, Mr. :
hns provided our Breakfast tableg w'i(h Py F
cutely Havored beverape which may say ell-
many heavy doctors’ bilts. [Iiis by the ed?
clous use of such articles of diet that ncomjlgt .
tion may be gradually bullt up unti] grras
snough to resist evely tendency to dia Frd
Hundreds of subtie molndips are ﬂnntingmm
us ready o attack wherever there 152 weak

oint. We may ebcnre many a fatal shafth

eeping ouraeives well fortified with pure bl
and aproperly nourished rame.”—Civil Geppt,
!(I;‘?I:Lgue%oi\étdel ‘silm]:)ly with bolling water ::
R niyie Puckets, by Grocers, 1abel.
JAMES EPPS & Co., Hom@opathle

LoxDOoX RNG

Derricks : Wine

1Ton—1} Ton,—2Ton—3 Tonr,~5 Ton,
HAND AND STEAM POWER.

MILLER BROS. & TOMS,

122 Khvg mtrect, Mouls enl, Que,

Chemists,
LAND,

WARDEN & HICK,

Manufacturers of Woven Wire Spring Beds
The trade, Institutions and shlpphfg. El piled
on the shortest notice. Every description ef
Matirerces, Beds, Bolsters, Plllows and Sea
Beds, made to order. Folding Beds, sultable
for camplng, 602 St. James street, Montreal,
{near G. T. . Station). Federal Telephone 5000

J. fI. WALKER
WO0OD ENCRAVER,
,::3’ 181 St James Sty

2 .Citizens’ Insuranc
4 “ Builaing.)

¢ E gravitg for all
I'tun.rative and Adver:
timpg  Poposes, sap
ericr 0 any other Pre
cean, and as Jow iQ
prica.  Ordera respech:
fully aolinited.

Fedrrul Telephone 537,

Estullizhed 1850

NN NN N O N
7

Scettish Union and National In-
surance Company of
Ediuburg."i.

EsSsTABLISHED

1824,

%
33
3
;
4

(A
’, TOTAL ASSETS... ... ..$37,277,143 51
* INVESTED FUNnDs,... 10,932,923 52
INVFSTED IN CaNaDA 1,252,674 51
MENTREAL OFFICF:
No. 117 8¢, Frauculn Xavier Sarcet.
WALTER KAVANAGH, Chicf Agent
4 Special City Agents:
» Fravg Fo o WILLIaM STAFFOBD
AP ONEN TN KL NIRRT SN

DOFALD KENNEDY
Of Roxbury, Mass. says

My Medicai Discovery seldom takes
hold of two people alike! Why? Because:
NO TWO PEOLE HAVE THE SAME WEAE
=por. Besiniing at the stomach 1t.iq&ll__!,

i

searching throngh the body for any
den humor. Nine times outof ten, 18
WARD NUMOUR muakes the weak spot.
Perhaps its anly a little sediment left_on
anerve or in n gland; the Medical Dis-
covery slides it fight along, and you fin
quick happiness from the first bottle.
Perhaps its a big sediment or open S0ré,
well settled somewhere, ready to fight.
The Medical Discovery begins the fight
and you think it pretty hard, but soon
you thank me for meking something ihat
hins renched your wenk spot, Write me
if you want to know more about 1t.

BRODIE & HARVIE'S

self-Raising Floor

Is THE BEST and THE 0LT GENUTIR
article. Housekecpe:
sve that they get ll.),)ns all others are jmitations




