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1869, Iamno Nutting was a United

{'The state was that time fairly
, over-ran with outlaws of all classes, Bush-
whackers, highwaymen, counterfeiters and
“moonshiners” nestled in all the country-
side among the mountains, and far from
towns and cities upen lonely roads; while
gamblers and desperadoes lwsimo!i ‘in and
about the settlements, Crithe was fre-
quent, and the life of & United States of-
ficer was a series of stirring adventures in-
volving great danger, and demanding as
great tact and personal bravery.

But Nutting proved himself worthy and
fit for. the office. - A young mar of temper-
ate habits, quick wit, plendld physique
and dashing courage, he was never ata
loss how to aot; and the vermia that in-
fected ths% section soon learned to hate
and fpar him intensely.

Many were the expeditions which the

officer had led, many his escapes, and many
the prisoners safely captured and walled
by his efforts—but one man evaded him.
" Tne shrewdest and worst ‘‘ moonshiner ”
of all was “8till at large, despite all his
efforts, Nutting had not yet secured Ruloff

ibis man was known throughout the
state. His career had been that of a crim-

inal from his birth. In the fastnesses of
Southwestern Virginia he manufactured
whiskey upon a grand scale, and was the
owner of a dozen or more ‘ queer stills,”
ndmppod his fingers at the law.

Several times had Nutting sought this
quarry ; twice he had actually caught him,
yet twice he had escaped, and at the time
of w!nch we speak he was still free.

Niitting sat®at his office window one
, musin, half-dreaming, when
ell a light touch on his shoulder.
He ltartod up quickly. A stranger stood
before him,
: ;'z:;.Uniolod States marshal,” said he,
ia tive

“Yes, nr,"ysud Lawrence, rising. *‘Be
seated. What can I do for you?”

“I would speak with you alone,” he
said, glancing around. ‘I have matters of
impomnce to communicate.”

““This office is'out of hearing from the
street,” replied Nutting, ‘‘and we are by
ourselves. You can speak freel y.”

The other drew a couple of cigars from
his pocket, offered one to the marshal and
lit the other himself. Nutting followed
his’example; then the man drew his chair
nearer, so that he sat between the officer
and the desk whereon lay his belt and
Eiltola threw open his coat so that the

utis of two heavy revolvers might be
#een, and blowing® the smoke lightly from
his cigar, said in a quiet tone to his com-
panion':

*‘Yon are desirous of arresting a noted
moousmuer, one Ruloff Allen, .are you
not "

“There’s no doubt of that,” said the
marsaal, -mllmg

*I am the man.”

Nutting’s cigar never stirred in .his lips;
his hand did not quiver, nor his breath
come the quicker. A single sign showed
how deep'y he wasmoved; his eyes dilated,
then he jaughed long and low.

““You—you, Rulotf Allen? My friend,
I know Ailen. His hsir is red; yours is

black. His (face bears a scar across the
<hin ; yours a beard. His teeth are broken;
yours are perfect. The joke is good ; but
Yyou are not Allen.”

The other hesitated a moment, then
striking & wig from his head, beard from
his chin, and removing a single false-
tooth, he turned again to Nutting, red-
Baired and smiling,

“‘Aad now ?”’

*You are Allen I”

For a full moment either man moved.
It was though two largs tigers guzed at
each other. Taeun the oudlaw said :

“Listen! Iam armed! you are not. I
am fully as desperate a man as report
makesme. I am as strong as you. Do
not try to arrest me; for I shall then be
oblj to kill you. I came here to have
a private talk, but it was necessary that
you should know who I am. I will not
moleat you if you do the same by me, and
give me 15 minutes to escape when we
have finished.”

Ngtting measured his ehances, Unarmed

presence of & man to whom murder
wunou new; he deemed prudence the bet-
rrt and 'rephed
"

“Good,” said Allen, removing his own
gvhtol belt, ‘“‘your word is ‘equal to mine.

e shall both be unarmed. And now I
we il tell you a story.”

Then'he jirew his chair still nearer the

" marshal, and as the twilight fell and night

csme down, he told of his life—a wierd,
strange history, every line intense with the
throbbing passion of a lawlessness which
made the man what he was.

The other listened breathlessly; the
darkness shrouded both, and the cigars
were finished long before the story was

At length, however, the visitor paused,
and then concluded as follows :

“So nave I lived. As a wild man, al-
most; and that life has for the past five

..\1_‘“ been more a mania than ever before,
ut wWAth a method. I am and have been

g money and money only. Not so
wiﬂely different, you will say, fr)«')m all the
world, except that my search was without
the pale of the law. And now the end has
eome. I am rich. I have enough, and
now I desire to return to civilization.
You can permit it—you can prevent it. I
am an outlaw, Very well! I will cease
outlawry, will turn over my stills to the
gove‘rnment will swear a great oath, and

p it, too—for my own interests demand

w become a worthy citizen, and if you

t the prodigal’ son, and kill for

me the atted calf of pardon, all will be

well. I came here to ask you to iutercede
for e, Will you doso?”

Nutting hesitated a moment.

This man was a veritable Robin Hood.
Could he trust him?

The other spoke again.

“Sach as:istance from an official is what
I need, and I can pay for it. If you wiil
get a free pirdon for me I will give you
five thousand—"

Allen’s face paled, and his hand ecrept
soward his hip, then restraining himself
with a scoffiog laugh, he said :

“Be it 8o, Then we are enemies. I to
you aud the law. You tome. Remember
my 15 minutes, and beware when next we
meet !”

He threw his cloak about him, buckled
his pistols at his waist and disappeared,
but as he left the room a little piece of
metal féll from his person, and rolled un-
noticed upon the floor. A minute later
the ring of his horse’s hoofs sounded
through the night as he rode toward the
mountains,

The morning following, as Nutting en-
tered his office, his aged servant howed
Jow before him, extending his brown and
wrinkled hand, and said in an awe-stricken
volce:

“Foun’ dis on de floor, massa. S’pose
him your'n, bad ting, massa, bad—ef ye
fow oie nigger to say so ?”

The murshal leaned forward In surprize,
Lying in the out «tretched palm of the
black was a silver pistol bullet,

** Why, unosle,” said he, tuking it, “this
$s vot wine ! ”

““ Not yeur'm, massa !

Y

Tank de Lerd!

daug! Dat u-- Wm];fa? m

he continued, lo ‘his voice
to a whhpor, while his eyes rolled like
ships in the midst of white pd seething
billows, *I know ‘em. My ole massa he
had one cast and carried it many years.
Dey nebber killno one but de fellers dey’s
made for. Masaa John, dough, he didn’t
git a chance fé: to use his’n,” and the old
man chuckled.

%A suicide bullot," said Natting, with a
smil e, as he examined the silver sphere.
“That’s a new idea to me. Why make a

chisl bullet, uncle? I should thmk one
of those deadly enough.”

And he pointed toward some of the
heavy cartridges belonging to his own
pistols which lay on the table near.

“Dey mought miss, massa, Ye know
de debbil cares for his own, an’ dis bullet
is made hy hie help at night in de grabe-
yard, a.n can’t miss, I knows ’em, massa,
I's seen ’em afore.” Then, drawmg near-
er, he whispered, ‘“I'se made ’em.’

“And did they do their work,” said
Nuttlng, lnughmg hght.ly.

“Dey did, massa.

The oﬁuel‘ now opened a drawer in his
desk and took from it an old-fashioned du-
eling pistol which he had picked up some-
where, and fitted the bullet into the rusty
mauzzle.

“It’s just the thing, uncle. Bring me
my flask, and I'll load it with the suicide
bullet. It’s best to have it handy by if I
get the blues.” He laughed again.

The servant obeyed

“No use to fix 'im, massa. 'Twon’t only
kill de one who it’s made fer, shuah nn
ye coulda’t shoot yerself wid it, nohow.”

“Well, uncle, I'll load the old smooth-
bore, nnyway." said the marshal, suiting
the action to the word, ‘‘and this after-
noon we'll try it at a mark, If I miss a
half-dollar at a dozen paces, I'll give up
that you're right. If I hit, tiom- ‘suicide
bullat’ is no better or worse than a leaden
one.’

““All right, massa, but you won't hit,”
replied the old darkey.

Just as Nutting completed the charging
of the weapon a visitor called, and it was
thrust hurriediy lnto a pigeon-hole in the
desk. His visitor’s business detained him
trom the office until night, and the plan
of the morning was forgotten. The duel-
ing-pistol with its silver jmissile lay un-
noticed for months in the desk.

The days and weeks passed, summer
came and went, and fall ripened the year.
A dozen times had the marshal organized
expeditio s and scoured the conntry seek-
ing the notorious Allen, buteach time he
had returned u ful. O ionally
a still would be destroyed or a quantity of
liguor seized, but the man himself re-
mained free, and the winter was approach-
iog rapidly. Soon these raids must be
dropped for the year. Nutting chafed
under his ill success.

One final effort, however, was to be
made. Certain information which he knew
to be reliable had at last, he felt sure, put
the outlaw in his hands, and he looked to
his horse’s shocs and loaded his pistols
with unusual care.

At his orders mounted guards—men on
whom he could depend—patrolled all the
roads. Upon the morrow at dawn, with
a posse of seven fearless mountaioeers, he
was to storm the very stronghold of the
mobnshiners, and to morrow night would
fird a vacancy either in the government
nﬂi«,e or the ranks of the illicit distillers.
The exp=dition had thus far, Nutting be-
lieved, been kept a secret. Because of
this he looked forward with strong hopes
fo succees.

The officer sat at his desk writing. He
had s few pages to complete, a letter or
two to prepire for'the mail and some mem-
oranda to destroy. He might never sit at
that desk again.

As his eyes wandered over the mass of
papers, documents and duplicate reports
filed neatly away before him, he suddenly
noticed the butt end of his old dueling-
pistol half hidden in one of the compart-
ments, and as the remembrance of how it
came there flashed over him he was about
to draw it from its hiding place, when a
shuffling step at the door arrested him and
an instant later an aged and bent woman
entered the door.

The hour was late, and Nutting regarded
the new comer with snrprise, as he arose
to offer her a chair. She accepted it with
a whine of thanks, and sank panting into
it. The marshal resumed his seat at the
desk,

**Ye are the gov’ment man, I reckon?”
said the woman, after a pause, raising a
brown and wrinkled face, half hidden be-
neath an immense hood and a pair of green
spectacles, toward Nuttiog.

“Yes, madam,” replied that worthy.

“I’ve come a right smart piece to see ye,
for an old woman. I'm true grit, I am;
but agittin’ wore out. These yere moun-
tains are a sight steeper’n they was 40
years ngo, and she sighed. ‘‘But see
here, I'm on business, I am. I want to
talk to ye. You don’t know me, I reckon?”

I can’s say that I do,” said Nutting,
slowly.

] reckon not—as ye never see me be-
fore I'm Mrs. Allen—Bethsheby Allen—
an’ my boy he’s Ruloff Allen. Ye've heard
of him, mebbe ?”’ and she paused and gazed
cunningly iato her listener’s face.

“Yet, I know him,” and the man’s brow
darkened.

“Wall, now, I’ll tell ye. It ’pears yer
on a raid arter him to-morrer—ya see.I
know a thing or two—an’ ye've got the
boy badly cooped up this tlme, shore. Not
but what he’ll fight, an’ some on ye'll
catch suthin’ besides moonshrners My
boy’s smart, he is, I tell ye, an’ he’ll tote
ye round consider’ble afore ve gether him
in ; but he’s cooped all the' same, an’ I'm
afeard ye'll catch him or kill him. An’
I'm hls mammy, ye know.”

The old hag paused and wiped her eyes.
She was a woman even yet, and Nutting’s
heart softened toward her.

“What can I doin this matter, Mrs.
Allen ?’ began the marshal. You son is
i tan

**Never mind what he is—you can save
him. He’strapped, catched, cooped. But
he’s my boy, an’ I want ye to let him go,
Take his stills an’ his whisky, take every-
thing—but let him go, an’ I'll give ye my
word—it's good, Bethsheby Allen never
broke it yit—that in less than three days
we’il be——"

*‘Mrs. Allen, this is impossible, T'll try
not to hurt your sen, but capture him I
mu=t and shall.”

“But if he should capture you—what
then ?”

At these words the green glasses fell, the
hood was thrown back, the pent form be-
came straight, and before the eyes of the
dazed officer stood Ruloff Allen himself, a
look of deadly hatred on his face, a heavy
revolver in his outstretched hand.

Silence reigned a moment as the young
man gazed into the deadly tube béfore him
with nerves tense as steel and a face that
paled not, although he knew that he was
looking into his open grave.

“Icame here to give you one last chance
and myself the same,” halt hissed the
moonshiner. *‘That chance is lost to both
us. I go back to the mountains and out-
lawry—you retire from active service,
Can you pray? Ifso, do il. now, In three
minutes 1 shall kill you.”

Slowly Nautting's sye ram about the
room. Ksoape was impossible—help would
not eome, ~ A single ery meant instant
desth—he was lost! His heart sank.

Sudd:nly the butt of the eld dueling
pistal eame within the eircle of his vision,
Gool as his weuld-be -lrdaror, he turned

tohl.nd nld “will yﬂlotlm smoke

Tho fellow eyed hlm sharply.

“Smoke? Yes, one ," he uid at
length. And lowering
weapon he thrust iutoit his pocket to
lunly his victim’s wants.

have some here,” said Nutting, and
like a flash his hand shot upward toward
the pigeon-hole where lay the old dueling

pistol,

“Down with your hand !" eried Allen.

It was .too late. There came a sharp
and ringing report, a single cry, s thud
upon the floor and all was over,

And the moon brea.kin* from between
the rifted clouds without, looked through
the open window npon the face of
dead, while Nutting, white and trembling,
beld in his nerveless hand = smoking pis-

The silver bullet had found its mark,
and returned to its owner,

—We accidently overheard the following
dialogue on the street yes Y.

Jones. Smith, why don’t you stop that
disgusting haw kmg and spitting ?

Smith. How w.n I? Youknow I am a
martyr to catarrh,

J. DoasIdid. I had the disease in its
worst form but I am well now.

8. What did you do for it ?

J. I used Dr. Sage's Catarrh Remedy.
It cured me and it will cure you,

8. I've heard of it, and hy Jove I'll try
it.

J. Do'so. You'll find it at all the drug
stores in town,

A Hopeless Case.

“What's the matter, old fellow ? You
look sick.”

“I am.”

¢Business dnll ?”

GINO. »

¢“Health bad ?”

“Yes, Dyspepsia.”

“That’s too bad.” Your cooking is not
very good isit?”

uN

“Wife gone away ?”

“No. Girl has.”

—A field of corns,—Thomas Sabin of
Eglington, says: ‘I have Hollo-
way's Corn re with the best results,
having removed ten corns from my feet. It
is not a half way cure or - reliever, but a
complete extinguisher, leaving the skin
smooth and clear from the least appearance
of the corns,”

Amber ribbons with white dresses make
‘& real daisy” of even a moderately pretty
girl.

—Pleasant as syrup; nothing “equals it
as a worm medicine; the name is Mother
Graves' Worm Exterminator. Thegreatest
worm destroyer of the age.

Toa 8t. Louis jeweler is ascribed the in-
vention of & musical garter ; * Depending
from the silken band is.a tiny silver bell,
which tinkles musically when the wearer
moves.’

—A hint worth heedmg. -Life loses half
its zest when digestion is permanently inf-
paired. Surely then a speedy means of
restoring this essential ot bodily comtort is
worth trying. Every rank, every profes-
sion, bears its quota of evidence to the
beneficent influence upon the stomach, and
also upon the Jver, bowels and kldnql, of
Northrop & an’s Vegetable - y
and Dyspeptic Cure, or celebrated M
Purifier. What is the wise counqn
gested to the sick by this testimony ?
leave them to decide.

A most becoming morning jacket is mnde
of pale coral-colored surah, with casc des
of fine cream-colored la.e down either
side, and a loose vest of cream-colored
pet, kept in place by bows of eelered
ribbon,

—Mr. Henry Marshall, reeve of Dunn,
writes: “Some time ago I got a bottle of
Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery

-

very best medicine extant for dyspepsia.”

This medicine is making marvellous cures

in liver complaint, dyspepsia, etc,, in puri-

fying the blood and restoring manhood to*
full vigor.

At fashionable dinner parties where the
fish is Spanish mackerel, lemon juice in a
tiny jar is placed at each plate, and is eon-
sidered best to use instead of any saunce.

—Mr, Parpetus Boilean, Ottawa, says:
“I wasradically cured of piles, from which
I had been suffering for over two months,
by the use of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil I
used it both internally and externally,
taking it in small doses before meals and
on retiring to bed. In one week I was
cured, and have had 'no trouble since, I
believe it saved my lite.”

This seems to be a cut-glass age. Gob-
lets have been superseded by tumblers,
and now large cut-glass smelling ‘bottles
are carried in cardinal silk plush bags
neatly fitting the bottle and nearly reach-
ing to the to

—D. Sullivan, Malcolm, Ont., writes:
¢TI have been selling Dr. Thomas’ Eclestric
Oil for some years, and have no hesitation
in saying that it has given better satisfae-
tion than any other medicine I have ever
sold. I consider it the only patent medi-
cine that cures more than it is recommended
to cure.” Uunprincipled persons are sell-
ing imitations of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric
Oil. Do not be deceived.

Now and Then.
One starry niiht
By Luna’s li
Aloving coufle walked and talked,
wedding rings
And senseless thin,

Two years hence,
bove the fence,
Their eyes dm meet, and she did scowl
nd loudly curse °
H.ls empty purse.
In later days,
By candle’s rays,
She sang him songs while she sewed
Numerous patches
On his breeches.
Wil M, Clemens.
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If you want to see the finest display of

STOVES

IN THE CITY

GO TO JAMES NOLAN

60 and 62 Jarvis Street.

McC'ary’'s Famous Royals, Telephones,
Premiers, Mascottes, of all sizes, and Stoves
of every description.

The best in the market. Every ttove war-
ranted to give satisfaction. New ones ex-
changed for o!d ones,. Don't fail to come be-
fore buying elsewhere. 246

JAS NCI.AN,
60 and 6”? Jarvis street.

FAMILIES SUPPLIED

WITH

FRESH CREAM

AND

PURE MILK

DAILY BY THE

Model Creamery Co.

Cor Wilten ave. & Seaton st.

WEST TORONTO JUNCTION,

I am now offering for sale in quantities to
suit purchasers by far the most desirable prop
erty in this vicinity, being tho Aikenshaw
property, and at low rates. Parties desiring
to purchase for the purpose of holding on
speculation wili be liberally dealt with,

D M. DEFOE,
39 King Street West.

SEWING MACHINES REPAIRED,

Machines Bought, Sold and
Exchanged.
NEBDILES, OXI., &C.

E (‘. EVANS,; 22 Queen St.. West.

Near Yonge.

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING!

EPPS’ GOGOA

BREAKF“T-

AS SPEEDY POSITIVE & SAFE &5‘

a
keeping nmlve' well m.d tt-
ahd & properly nourished frame.

with boiling water or ml'k,

‘ioldi.n -ndthn
v‘:fb:ou uly(l!kudmu

u-.uu-.

FOR BARGAINS.

TORONTO SHOE GOMPANY ¥

Corner King and Jarvis.
Boys’ and Youths’ Tie and Buckle Shoes,

All Sizes, worth $1.25 for 50¢.

Boys Lacrosse Shoes 65c.

The Great and Only ONE-PRICE CASH
Establishment in Toronto.

Men’s do. 900

PLAGE YOUR

25

Telephone Offices all over.

COAL. COAL. COAL.

ORDER WITH

C. J. SMITH,

THE COAL DEALER,

QUEEN STREET WEST,

COR. JARVIS & QUEEN STREETS, AND FOOT GF
BERKELEY STREET.

All Coal Delivered OClean and in Good Order.

Special Rates on Wood.

-

LOWES'T

Yard

CoAL l i Il
ELl ROGERS & C®

| LT 2 R ON Tl?n'lmlmm
P ]
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e e

RLTT

BEST QUALITY
COAL & WOOD,

PRICES.

HEAD OFFICE, 20 King St. West.

BRANCH OFFICES: 413 Yonge St ; 536 Queen St, wrst, Yard
eny. Fsplanade and Princess Nts., Yard cor, Niagara and Dourt),
'wel 4s8sociation, Explanad:» St., near Berkeley.

ELIAS ROGERS & CO

| Semi - Contennial  Bitters,

A Tenie UINIIIIO‘NIIW.

time
elcher ehemlcslg;‘)r %{u H
or Dyspeps eadac!

and in fact for all derangements of
ach and Liver, Louof Appetite, &c., it stands
uneqna urely an Invigomtlng.

%heni.ndg xhilarating Stomachic.
Sold all druggista, groeers and hotelkeep-

Sami Centennial Manufa.eturmg fo.
' 57 OUEEN ST. EAST.

&ms nms CARTS,

Call and l'fspmt our Line of
Carts. Finest n the City., La-
dies’ Carts 1o carry two or four,
PARK CARTS,
VILLAGE CARTS, -
SARATOGA CARTS,
PONY CARTS,
These Carts are 'all’ &roper!y
hung, consequenily no
abie meotion.

CHARLES -BROWN & 00.,

AMERICAN CARRIAGE REPOSITORY,
6 Adelaide St. E.. Torente,

CARRIAGE AND WAGON WGRKS,

14 & 16 ALICE STREET,
. . S‘U‘LLW",

Manufacturer of first class

Wagons in the latest styles. All

ranted for one year. Superior ma

in all branches. Call snd exmmxﬁu work

before purchasi edg elsewhere,

promptly am:»d to, Special ammﬂonpdd
. Terms cash and prices to suit

NOW IS YOUR CHANCE.

our Toronto

Ha: . decided to close u
we are offer-

Agency, No. 37 Queen street
ing our samples of

Lawn Furniture,
Iron Vases, Weather YVanes,
Tower Ornaments,

Cheese Safes, etc., etc.,

AT COS Y.
E. T. BARNUM,

WIRE & IRON WORKS,

that I have on hand

100,000

11l sizes, fresh mined.

Orders left at Offices, ¢

SCRANTON GOAL

This is to notify the citizens of Toronto that I am the only
Aealer here importing the cel-brated * SCHKANION CUAL,” and

TONS,

This is without doubt the best Hard Coal
m ned. Call and see it before mnaking your scason’s purchases.

LOWEST SUMMER RATES,

corner of Bathurst and Front streets,
Yonge street wha-f, 51 King strzet east, 534 Queen street west,
and 390 Yonge street, will receive prompt attention.

P. BURNS.

& Telephone Communication between all offices.

TO GROCERS.

AVERYE'S
Agate Ba.ances & Brass Weights.

Platfom, Counter. Bntcher and
Even Bal

SCALES.

RICE LEWIS & SON,

52 & 54 King ~t. E., Y oronte,

JaMES PAFXrwe,
FLORIST,

No. 13 Carlaw Avenue, King Street East.

TORONTO.

nts and for weddings, and
mmqmbeeon&w for Funerals a Specialty.
Orders, personally or by Mail, promptly atf
tended to. The street cars run to th

hi grounds.

2367 TONGE ST.

NOVELTIES |

LANGTRY BANG,
CURLING TONGS.

HANDY TACK HAMMVER!
Holds two packages of tacks in the handle,

e s

THE NOVELTY CORKSCREW.
HARRY A. GOLLINS,

Housekeepers’ Emporium.
90 YONGE STREFT,

¢. . DUNNING,
FAMILY BUTCHER,

359 YONGE ST.
THE NOTED PLACE FOR

Corned " eef, Sugar-'ured Hams,
Sweet Pickled ‘on ‘fllﬁs, Ewe.,

Ete. Poultry and Vegeta-
bles of the «-anon.

(W B

BRITTON BROS.,

: THE BUTOHERS,

Wealways keep on hand a ull supply of cholos

BEEF, MUTTON, PORK,
Corn Beef, ete.
Spring Lambd @ Specialty.

Hotels, steamboats and all large dealers
liberally dealt with, J

TELEPHONE COMMUN IOATM.

Stalls: 13 and 15 St. Lawrenece
Areade

]
=3

ESTABLISHED 1862,
T H. BILILS,

GENERAL FAMILY BUTCHER, Corner
Queen and Terauley Sts., Toronto. .

Poultry, Vegetab) Corned Beef, Pickled

’l’mgw- and every description of ‘first-class

meats always on hand.

£a Families waited upon for orders.

30 DAYS TRIAL

I% oved & 1

CTBO (»LTAIO BELT ur;d otmr mw
NCES gent on

)mn AONLY, YOUNG OR orn T e ater.

in, BRVO"5 UEBIITY, LO&T VITALITY,

W”Sb'no WrakNrssis, anld u;" |ihon ﬂ:ﬁman
eEU rom and

(l)’:uxln’é e hpl:wdy r‘e‘uef and complete

reltorlunn to HearTH, VIGoR and

Guoaranteep, Send af once

Pamphlet free, Address

Voltalo Belt Co., Marshall, Mich,

THE ROYAL ORGAN.
T. JAMES & CO,

GUELPH, ONT.
SUPERIOE TONE,
FINE FINISH,
MODERATE IN PRICE,
% BES7T Is THE ¥ ABKET

14 K GOLD

STEM - WINDING WATCH
: ONLAYT 827,

DAVIS BROS,,




