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which portray,
price of our ge
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. The quality is up to the
¢ price is down to the lowest
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argains we arp@hTering in Wall Paper, Win-
dow Shades. Piflure Prames, eto.
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CEHAPTER XXI.
When the topraasts

horizon line, with no reason to suppose
that the schooner would

in, Capt, Horn started
ves. Had he obeyed his
e would have

for the

instincts,
[ _g)lt:li anchor.

;ht wash out

ie made them.

» ridgesto the
and fthenr made his way along
stretchf of sand which extended to
spot here the party had laacded
hen he first reached the coast. He
stovped and looked about him, and
then in fancy he saw Edna sianding
upon the beach, her farce pale, her eyes
large and spupernsturally dark, and be-
bhind her Mrs. Cliff d the foy and
the two mnegroes ur ¢il this mo-
ment had he felt that he was alone.

his

But now thers came a great desire to |
), and yet that |

gpeak and be spoke 1 t
Very morning he ha
tened as much as h

As he walked
toward the caves
traversed so oft
L».w:n, to ayg int
home, \\'hut‘ el
movement n

poken and lis-
i xd him.

up the ing ‘ound

t ne had

e had

& his

X es and

the scnse of

gertion of the place, but of himself.
When he had opened his eyes that
morning, his overpowering desire had
been that not an hour of daylight
should pass before he
@lone, and yet now his heart sank at
the feeling that he
one was with him.

VWhen the captain
within a few yards of the great stone
face, his brows were suddenly knitted.

“This is carelessness,” he said to
himself. “I did not expect it of them.
1 told them to leave the utensils, but
I did not suppose that they would
leave them outside. No matter how
much they were hurried in going away,
they should have put these things in-
to the caves. A passing Indian might
have been afraid to go into that dark
hole, but to lejgve those
there is the safpe as hanging out a
gign to show that people lived inside.”

Instantly the captain gathered up the
tin plates, and looked about him to
see if there were anything else which
should be put out of sight. He did
find something else. It was a little,
short, black, wo¢oden pipe, which was
lying on a stone. He picked it up in
surprise,
Bmoked,
ed to the

“1>

Perhaps,’§thdjuzht the captain, “one
floin the Mary Bartlett
it! Yes, that must have
But sailors do not often
ipes behind them, nor
icer in charge have al-
to lounge aboflit and
t must have been one of
o left it here. I am glad
to find these things.”

leave

should an
lowed the
semoke. Bu
the sailors
i am the o

now entered the open- |

(8. Passing along until
he reached the room which he had
once
pallet on the ground, drawn close to
the door, howWever.

rarty had gone away in a great hurry,
but to his orderly mariner’s mind it

left things in such disorder,

low wall and entered the cave of the
lake.
had brought ywith him, he saw it as he
had left it, dry, or even dryer thaA
before, for the water had run off and

disappeared, probably evaporated. He !
hurried on toward the mound in the '

distant recess of the cave. On the
way his foot struck something which
rattled, and, holding down his lan-
tern
an old tin cup.

“Confound t!” he exclaimed.
1= too careless!
make
entrance to the mound? I suppose he
brought that cup here
and forgot it. I must to it with me
when I go back.”

He went on, throwing the light of

e lantern on tHe ground before him,

he had now Yeacked a part of the
which Wyas entirely dark.
somethin€| on the ground at-
i his attenftion.

Sud-

d h It was bright,
< e as if itl were a little pale

ame of a candle. He sprang toward
it, he picked §g uP. It was one of} the

| =
i
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of the Chiljan !
schooner had disappeared below the |

put back |
begun to stroll along |
beach as soon as the vessel had |
But even now as he |
rried on he walked prudently, keep- f
s close to the water, so that the surf |
footsteps as fast !
tie climbed over the |
north of Rackbirds’ |

; could be made to work.

¢ |
de- |

sertion grew upon him, not only de- |

should be left |

tin things |

Neftngr Maka nor Cheditafa |
a‘r;g;it ould not have belong- |

occupied, there he saw his rough |

When he lighted the lantern he |

| secret?
to dip water, !

bars of gold he had seen in the mound,

[_[au ﬂ,ﬂll-

“Could I have dr this!”
ejaculated. He slipped the little bar

he

into his pocket, and then, his hears
beginning to beat rapidly, he advanc-
ed, with his laritern close to the rocky
floor. Presently he saw two other
pleces of gold, and then a little further
on, the end of a candle, so small that
it could scarcely have been held by
the fingers. He picked this up and
stared at it. It was a commonplace
candle end, but the sight of it sent a
chill through him from head to foot.
It must have been dropped by someone
who could hold it no longer.

He pressed on, his light still sweep-
ing the floor. He found no more gold
nor pieces of candle, but here and
there he perceived the ends of burnt
wooden matches. Going on, he found

more matches, two or three with the |

heads broken off and unburned. In
out of the darkness like a spectral
dome, and, looking no more upon the
ground, the captain ran toward it. By
means of the stony projections he
qQuickly mounted to the top, and there
the sight he saw almost made him
drop his lantern. The great lid of the
mound had been moved and was now
awry, leaving about one-half of the
opening exposed.

In one great the

gasp captain’s

| breath seemed to leave him, but he
{ was a man of strong nerves and quick-

ly recovered himself, but even then he
did not lift his lantern so that he could
look into the interior of the mound.
For a few moments he shut his eyes—
he did not dare to look even. But
then his courage came back, and,
holding his lantern over the opening,
he gazed down into the mound, and it
seemed to his rapid glance that there
was as much gold in it as when he last
saw it.

The discovery that the treasure was
still there had almost as much effect
upon the captain as if he had found
the mound empty. He grew so faint
that he felt he could not maintain his
hold upon the top of the mound, and
quickly descended, half sliding, to the
bottom. Then he sat down, his lan-
tern by his side. When his strength
came back to him—and he could not

have told anyone how long it was be- |

fore this happened—the first thing he
did was to feel for his box of matches,
and, finding them safe in his waistcoat
pocket, he extinguished the lantern.
He must not be discovered, if there
should be anyone to discover him. And
now the captain began to think as
fiercely and rapidly as a man’s mind

been there. Someone had taken away
gold from that mound, how little or
how much it did not matter. BSomeone
besides himself had had access to the
treasure,

His suspicions fell upon Ralph,
chiefly because his most earnest desire

| at that moment was that Ralph might

be the offender. 1f he could have be-
lieved that, he would have been happy.
It must have been that the boy was
not willing to go away and leave all

{ that gold, feeling that perhaps he and
was here, and no |
| it, and that just before leaving he had

had approached |

his sister might never possess any of

made a hurried visit to the mound.
But the more the captain thought of
this, the less probable it became. He
was almost sure that Ralph could not
have lifted that great mass of stone
which formed the lid covering the
opening of the mound, for it had re-
quired all his own strength to do it,

and then, if anything of this sort had |

really happeneaq, the letters he had re-
ceived from Edna and the boy must
have been most carefully written with
the intention to deceive him.

The letter from Edna, which in tone
and style was a close imitation of his
own to her, had been a strictly busi-
ness communication. It told every-
thing which happened after the arrival
of the Mary Bartlett, and gave him no
reason to suppose that anyone could
have had a chance to nvillage the
mound. Ralph’s letter had been even
more definite. It was constructed like
an official report, and when the cap-

! tain had read it, he had thought that

the boy had probably taken great
pride in its preparation. It was as
guardian of the treasure mound that
Ralph wrote, and his remarks were al-
most entirely confined to this import-
ant trust.

He brifly reported to the captain that
gince his departure no one had been in
the recess of the cave where the mound
was situated, and he described in de-
tail the plan by which he had estab-

i lished Edna behind the wall in the

passage, so as to prevent any of the
sailors from the ship from making ex-
plorations. He also stated that every-

! thing had been left in as high a con-
The captain| knew that the rest of his |

dition of safety as it was possible to
leave it, but that if his sister had been

| willing, he would most certainly have
geemed strange that they should have |

remained behind with the two negroes

| until the captain’s return.

e could not stop to consider these !
triti>s now, however, and, geing to the |
end o! the passage, he climbed over the |

Much as he wished to think other-
wise, Capt. Horn could not prevail
upon himself to believe that Ralph
could have written such a letter after
a dishonorable and reckless Vit to
the mound.

It was possible that one or both of
the negroes had discovered the mound,
but it was difficult to belleve that
they would have dared to venture into
that awful cavern, even if the vigi-

ilance of Edna, Mrs. Cliff and the boy |
i had given them an opportunity,
to see what it was, he perceived |

“This |
Did the boy intend to '
a regular trail from the outside |

and

Edna had written that the two men |

had always slept outside the caves,
and had had no call to enter them. Anad
furthermore, if Cheditafa had found
the treasure, why should he keep it =z
He would most probably have
considered it an original discovery,and

| would have spoken of it to the others.

Why should he be willing that they
should all go away and leave so much

| wealth behind them? The chief dan-

ger, In case Cheditafa had found the
treasure, was that he would talk abous

it in Mexico or the United States. But |

in spit of the hazards to which sucnh
disclosures might expose his fortunes,
the captain would have preferred that
the black men should have been th
pilferers than that other men shoul«
have been discoverers. But who else
could have discovered it? Who couls
have been there? Who could have gone
away?
(To be Continued.)
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: Hints to Housekeepers.

DAILY BILL OF FARE. .
winter is naught, for the :
boughs are fraught K

With the flow of sap and the hope :

of spring.

The

BREAKFAST—Apples and Bana-
nas. Chopped Beef. Browned
Potatoes. Buttered Toast. Buck-
wheat Cakes. Maple S8yrup. Coffee.

DINNER-—Stuffed Loin of Veal
Canned Peas. Steamed Potatoes.
Tomato Pickles. Cranberry Sauce.
Breada and Butter. Indian Pud-
ding.

SUPPER—Cold Meat. Rice Fritters.
Canned Pears. Cake. Rolls. Tea. :
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A course of Hood's Sarsaparilla this
spring may be the means of keeping
you well andhhearrty_ all summer.

—When making purchases of mer-
chants who advertise wita us, you will
confer a favor on this paper by men-
tioning that you saw the advertise-
ment in the “London Advertiser.,”

Someone had !

/. when they put up their

* | protested
+ | kicked

1]

Dr. Talmage Tells How They Ilay Be
Brought Into the Fold.

Ringing the Gospel Bell-Every-Day Il-
lustrations of 8in and Conversion.

Washington,
Gospel sends out its gladdest sound in
this sermon. Immense throngs pack
and overflow the church to which Dr.

His text yesterday morning was, Isa.,
't Hii.,, 6: “All we, like sheep, have gone
astray; we have turned every one to
his own way, and the Lord hath laid
on him the iniquity of us all”

Once more I ring the old Gosgpel bell.
The first half of my text is an in-
dictment: All ve, like sheep, have gone
astray. Some one says: “Can’t you
drop that first word? that is too gen-
eral; that sweeps too great a circle.”
Some man rises in the audience, and
he looks over on the opposite side of
the house, and says: ‘‘There is a
blasphemer; and I understand how he
has gone astray. And there in another
rart of the house is a defaulter, and

impure person, and he has sgone
astray.” §Sit down, my brother, and
look at home. My text takes ms all
in. It starts behind the pulpit, sweeps
the circuit of the room, and comes
back to the point where it started,
when it says, All we, like sheep, have
gone astray. I can very easily under-
stand why Martin Luther threw up
his hands after he had found the Bible
and cried out, “Oh, my sins, my sins!”
and why the publican, according to
the custom of this day in the FEast,
when they have any great grief, began
to beat himself and cry, as he smote
| upon bts breast, “God be merciful to
{ e a sinner.” I was, like many of you,
| brought up in the country, and I know
some of the habits of the sheep and
how they get astray, and what my
i text means when it says: “All we, like,
sheep, have gone astray.” Sheep get
astray in tvo ways, either by trying
| to get into other pasture, or from be-
ing scared from the dogs. In the form-
er way some of us get astray. We
thought the religion of Jesus Christ
put us on short commons. We thought
| there was better pasturage somewhere
{ else. We thought if we could only
|ile down on the banks of a distant
stream, or under great oaks on the
| other side of some hill, we might be
better fed. We wanted other pastur-
yage than that which our God
{ through Jesus Christ gave our soul,
| and we wandered on, and we wandered
'on, and we were lost. We wanted
ibread and we found garbage. The
{ farther we wandered, instead of finding
 rich pasture, we found blasted heath
;and sharper rocks and more stinging
{ nettles. No pasture. How was it in the
«lrlub house when you lost your child?
{did they come around and help you
i very much? Did not the plain Chris-
‘tian man who came into your house,
and sat up with your darling child,
give you more comfort than all your
worldly associates?

Did your Dbusiness associates in
that day of darkness and trouble give
You any especial comfort? Business
exasperated yvou, business wore you
cut, business left you limp as a rag,
{ business made you mad. You got -dol-
{lars, but you got no peace. God have
y mercy on the man who has nothing
but business to comfort him.

Some of you got astray by looking
‘for better pasturage; others by being
scared of the dogs. The hound gets
over into the pasture field. The poor
things fly in every direction. In a few
moments they are torn of the hedges,
and they are splashed of the ditch, and
the lost sheep never gets home unless
the farmer goes after it. There is
nothing so thoroughly lost as a lost
sheep. It may have been in 1857, dur-
ing the financial panic, or during the
financial stress in the fall of 1873 when
you got astray. You almost became
an atheist. You said, “Where is God,
that honest men go down and thieves
prosper?” You tell me you have been
through enough business trouble al-
most to kill you. I know it. I cannot
understand how the boat could live
one hour in that chopped sea. But
I do not know by what process you go
astray; some in one way, and some in
another, and if you could really sece
the position some of you occupy be-
{ fore God, your soul would burst into
tan agony of tears and you pelt the
| heavens with the cry, “God have
{ mercy!” When Sebastopol was being
i bombarded, two Russian frigates burn-
|

ed all night in the harbor, throwing a
glare upon the trembling fortress; and
| some of you, from what you have told
me yourselves, some of you are stand-
{ ing In the night of your soul’s trouble,
the canonade, and the conflagration,
{ and the multiplication, and the multi-
 tude of your sorrows and troubles I
think must make the wings of God's
1 hovering angels shiver to the tip.

If this meeting should he thrown
open and the people who are here could
| give their testimony, what thrilling ex-
! periences we should hear on all sides!
iThere is a man who would say: “I had
| brilliant surroundings; I had the best
{ education that one of the best collegi-
ate institutions of this country could
give, and I observed all the moralities
{ of life, and I was self-righteous, and
i T thought T was all right before God

as T am all right before man, but the '
Holy Spirit came to me one day and |

i said. ‘You are a sinner;” the ¥oly
Spirit persuaded me of the fact. While
I had escaped the sins against the law

of the land, T had really committed !
the worst sin a man ever commits, the !

{ driving back of the Son of God from
my heart’s affections, and T saw that
imy hands were red with the blood
{ of the Son of God, and I began to pray.
and peace came to my heart, and I
know by
“On him the Lord hath
t laid the iniquity of us all!” Yonder
i is 2 man who would say: “I was the
worst drunkard in the city; I went
from bad to worse; I destroyed my-
self; I destroyed my home; my child-
ren cowered when I entered the house:
lips to be
kissed I struck them; when my wife
against the maltreatment 1
her into the street. I know
| all the bruises and all the terrors of a
{ drunkard’s woe. I went on further and
{ further from God, until one day I got
| a letter saying:

“My Dear Husband,—I have t#ed
| every way, done everything, and pray-
ed earnestly and fervently for vyour
reformation, but it seems of no avail
When our little Henry died, with the
exception of those few happy weeks
iw'hen you remained sober, my life has
{ been one of sorrow. Manv of the nights
1T have sat by the window, with my
i face bathed in teare, watching for
i vour comine. T am broken-hearted, I
| am sick. Mother and father have been
{ here frequently, and begged me to
come home:; but my love for vou, and
my hope for brighter days, have al-
waye me refuse them. That

{
{

D. C., March 2.—The |

| Talm e : 1
a few moments the mound loomed up | age preaches twice each Sabbath.

he has gone asgtray. And there is an |

experience that what vou
- | say is true.”

hope seems now be'yt&d realization,
and I have returned t0 them. It is
bard, and I battled long before doing
it. ‘May God bless and preserve you,
and take from you that accursed ap-
petite, and hasten the day when we
shall be again living happily together.
This will be my daily prayer, knowing
that he has said, ‘Come unto me all
ve that labor and are heavy laden,
and I will give you rest.’ From your
loving wife, MARY.”

“And so I wandered on and wander-
ed on,” says that man, ‘“until one night
1 passed a Methodist meeting house,
and I said to myself, ‘I'll go in and
see what they are doing,’ and I got
to the deoor, and they were singing—
‘Al} may come whoever will—

r'r his man receives poor sinners still.’

And I dropped right there where 1
{ was, and I said, ‘God have mercy! and
{ ke had mercy on me. My home is re-
i stored, my wife sings all day long
{ during her work, my children come
out a long way to greet me home, and
' my household is a little heaven. I will
tell you what did all this for me. It
i was the truth that this day you pro-
jclaim: ‘On him the Lord hath laid
| the iriquity of us all.” ” Yonder is a wo-
'man who would say, “I wandered off
from my father’s house. I heard the
storm that pelts on a lost soul; my feet
were blistered on the hot rocks. I went
(on and on, thinking that no one cared
for my soul, when one night Jesus
met me, and he said, ‘Poor thing, go
home, your father is waiting for you,
vour mother g waiting for you. Go
home, poor thing.’ And, sir, I was
i too weak to pray, and I was too weak
| to repent, but I just cried out—I sob-
:bed out my sins and my sorrows on
the shoulders of him of whom it is
said ‘the Lord hath laid on him the
iniguity of us all.’”

There is a young man who would
say: “I had a Christlan bringing up;
;I came from the country to city life;
I started well; T had a good position—
a good commercial position—but one
night at the theater I met some young
imen who did me no -good. They
idragged me gll through the sewers of
iniquity, and T lost my morals, and
I lost my position, and T was shabby
and wretched. I was going down the
street thinking that no one cared for
me when a young man rapped me on
i the shoulder and said: ‘George, come
. with me and I will do you good.” I
looked at him so see whether he was
, joking or not. I saw that he was in
(earnest, and I said;, ‘What do you
| mean, sir?” ‘“Well,” he replied, ‘I mean
that if you will come to the meeting
| tonight I will be very glad to intro-
duce you. I will meet you at the
i door. Will you come? Said I, ‘1 will’
{ I went to the place where I was tarry-
ling. I fixed myself up as well as I
lcould. I buttoned my coat over a
i ragged vest, and T went to the door
{ of the church, and the young man met
| me, and we went in, and as I went in
| T heard an old man praying, and he
| loked so much like my father I sobbed
right out, and they were a!l around,
| so kind and =0 sympathetic, that I just
i gave my heart to God, and I know
| that what you say is true; I know it
Iin my own experience.” “On him the
| Lord hath laid the iniquity of us all.”
| Oh, my brother, without stopping to
Elonk whether your hand trembles or
! not, without stopping to look whether
your hand is bloated with sin or not,
put it in my hand, and let me give
one warm, brotherly, Christian grip,
and invite you right up to the heart,
to the compassion, to the sympathy,
to the pardon of him on whom the
T.ord hath laid the iniquity of us all
Throw away your sins. Carry them
no longer. I proclaim emancipation to
all who are bound, pardon for all sin,
and eternal life for all the dead.

DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS.

Sleeplessness is  Another of the
Vanquished Ailments.

A Wakeful Poison in the Blood—A Few
Doses ‘Relieves—A Few Boxes Cure.

Kidney disease has no surer sign than the
condition of sleeplessness.

Without pain of any kind, or even un-
easiness, the sufferer wakes, or remains
awake, hour after hour every night.

There is a peculiar irritating and wakeful
poison in the blood that causes it. Sluggish
kidneys have allowed this to pass into the
circulation.

A few doses of Dodd’s Kidney Pills will
make such a change for the better as to
satisfy you that you are taking the right
medicine.

But sleeplessness cannot be overcome in a
day

If in the habit of waking at & certain
hour of the night—take one pill on going to
bed.

If you have suffered from this form of un-
rest for any great length of time it will re-
quire a box or two to put the kidneys in
good shape.

But Dodd’s Kidney Pills always cure this
condition.

Dodd’s Kidney Pills cure so many dis-
eases that have never been considered in
any way related to the kidneys.

By this means—because Dodd’s Kidney
Pills cure—we often learn that a certain
form of suffering never before suspected is a
form of kidney trouble,

And sleeplessuess is one of the troubles
that issettled by Dodd’s Kidney Pills every
tims,

It is no experiment to use a box of Dodd’s
Kidney Pills for sleeplessness.

In one hundred thousand houses in
! Canada Dodd’s Kidney Pills have a sure
place.

One sufferer cured has told a dozen and o
the good news has spread from house to
: house and from Province to Province,

A sample of the snaps offered by
Keene Bros. are high back, wood seat
chairs, 256 cents each; =olid walnut
cane seat chairs, 50 cents each. These
are but specimens of the snaps at
| KBEENE BROS., 127 King street, oppo-
site Market House.

How the Entire

SEXUAL SYSTEM

of the male may be
brought to that con-
dition essential to
hesith of body and

eace of mind, How to

stanted, feeble orgzus
EXPLAINED
in our new Treatise,
» PERFECT MAREOOD.”
A simple, infallible,
mechanical method, in-

Fry with
(cttolene

your food.

Get the
—*“Cotfolene’ and siger's head

DLV ()
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Fry everything from potato chips to doughnuts in Cottolene.
Put Cottolene in a cold pan—heat it slowly until it will deli-
cately brown a bit of bread in half a minute. Then put in
It will pay you to try Cottolene just this way—

see how delicious and wholesome it makes the food.

genuine, sold everywhere in one, three, and five pound tins, with trade-marks
colton-plant wreath—on every #n.
_ THEF. R, FAIRBANK COMPANY, Wellington and Ann Sts,, MONTREAL,
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Dessert Forks, Table and Dessert

and rich in color.

as cheap.

BOWMAIN
Wkolesals HEardware Merchants, -

GOLD ALUTIINUM WARE.

Something New ana Beautiful.

Table, Dessert, Tea, Coffee, Orange and Five O’Cloek Tea Spoons, Table and
nives. Fruit Servers, SBugar Shells,

Forks. etc. Thase have the spearance of solid gold, and are

Oyster
s filne in gqually;

Gold Aluminum is a solid metal. having no plate to wear off,
uniform in color throughout, and effects of ordinary wear will d
polished. It is far superior to any sflver plated ware, more durable and equally

We are also offering full lines of Silverware in
kets, Fralt Dishes, Silver Tea and Coffee Beis, Ivory and
Case Carvers In endless variety. Frisnds invited to inspect the stock,

, KENNEDY

isappear when

ern Vases, Cake Bas-
ear! Handled Cuailery,

& CO.
Londen, Onzam

. . Your Toes

Note each horny, corny deformity!

11-fitting shoeg did it. Putting your
feet into beoots that fitted your eye only. Hero is &
shoe which is made to fit Nature’s feet. It cost §5,000
to produce the first perfect pair, but you can now
have the 5,000th pair for §2.00, Made of the best
imported caif-skin, in black or tan, by the famous
Goodyear Welt process, which gives ease to the foot—
elasticity to the sole. $8.00, $4.00, 85.00 per vair.

The Slater Shoe (for Men,)

e — ]

M)

Equal to any Whsel offered at $110Q
Agk the riders. They will tel
you. It's worth $110.

Hobbs

ardware

i

Co., London.

R —

GOLUREt

Neat Patterns, collar

JUST OPENED, BIG RANGE OF

SHIRTS.

50c
7150

attached,

(AT, SIZEHS.)

2 Separate Collars, choice patterns -

2 Separate Collars and Separate Cuffs 90c

(OPHEIN AT BACK.)

3 Separate Collars and Separate Cuffs

(OPEN IN FROINT.

All sizes from 12-inch to 18-inch neck.

$i

GRAHAM BROS,,

London’s Furnishers and Hatters,

Scribner : Organ,

Combination Reed and Pipe.

Has a tone full, rich.hmellow, peculiar
to itself, unapproached by any other.

The Scribner Organ Mfg. Co’y,
282 DUNDAS STREET.

Spencer Block - - London
ywt

WESLEY HARRISON,

ENBALHER ANXD FUNERAL BIRECTOR,

284 Dundas St.,

Telephone 1150. Open day and night.
= T

MONEY LOANED

On real estate, notes and farm stock, furniture
and chattels. Coins, Tokens and
Medals bought.

JAMES MILINH,

88 Dundas Street, London, Ont.
Send postage stamp for reply. ywt

JOHN FRIEND’S

(The People’s Confectioner)

the place to get your lunches at all hours
» Ho? dinners from 12 to 2—6 tickets for $1. _
Oys:er and other suppers gotten
up to order. Call for prices.

COOKED HAM ALWAYS FOR SALE.

- Spencer Block,

117 DUND.AS 8T

—————

LEADING HOTELS

Sturtevant House
Broadway and 26th 8t., New York,

HENRY J. BANG, Propriastor.

Rooms with board, 8250 per day and wup-
wuards,

Rooms without board 81 and upwards.

Most central in the city: near elevated roads,
street car lines, prinoipal places of amusemen
business centers and large retail stores. B &

way cable cars pi inﬁ he door, sransfer to all
parts of the oity. STEAM HEAT. ywt

TORONTO.

Largest hotel in the Provinoes
accommodation for 500 guests
Complete in all its appoint
ments. Elegantly furnisheé.

T ———————

The “Advertiser® Want Ads. are
read.




