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T Jegd 38 withered, mocan, #ald
the woman calmiy, an »hw leancd ovey
wor reeking tub. IS legs 3 withored,
qpd there aln b no ope jor ‘lm, ma -
s Tell tho  lady, Enery, o8 ow
thero aln't no ‘ope for soul”

“Yes, Kind lady. my legs 19 wither-
«d dnd the do~tur says ux there atut
a0 "opo nor ‘¢ip for me,’ The hoy re-
peated ib monutuuounls, Hbe w Jiscun
weil learned.

“How perfertls  drendfull  wighed
Urs. Hurdlag Sturtesant, tranqguiby,
gazing down at tho boy vut of rouifui
brown czed. “How perfectly drewl-
sull” Thoso oyex, for the mumont at
teast, mnade Houry rather L.ioud of Liy
affilctiony Sympathy wns ¢ him whot
g had been to s forvbears, But 1t
wag seldom tho cup was hold for him
to draln,

“'E  was took that wogs, ma'am,
whon we satlod from Birken'ead, nign
on goven years ago—Enory and ‘ig
paw and mo. ‘I paw, ma'am, ono of
tho ‘endsomest men as over you seen,
though *a would 'avo 'ls drop.

The boy’s mother jerked hor head
in the cluid’s direotion.

“But ‘o8 been doad this two yoar,
mu'am,’ contlisued the wowman at thy
tub, ralbsing her uyes heavenward,
“Drunk isself {> death, ma'am, and
wot with lLivtle uery ‘vre, with ‘s
doctorin nad s anlk aud 18 med'sen,
168 'atd, ma aw. (or vnu poor wumanl”

Tpa figury at the tub brushed hor
eyca deunstratiiely with lier soupy
arm. Mre, Sturtevant calmly wmur.
mured that it must be hard.

“Bat I ain't complainin’, ma'am,
Thore's thom, now, as i3 rollin’ in
monoy ond ‘as thelr kerriges liko your.
solf, ma‘am, beggin' your pardivg, as
aint ‘orf as ‘appy as iittic ‘Encry
thero, *Appy! W'y ‘0’8 as ‘appy as tho
f\day 19 jong, And it's all that dawg of
o/ 'ls, ma'am. That dowg 13 ‘la Mo aud
g7 -soult
f' . “Oh, yes, the dogl” suld Mrs. Stur-

devaut. A now Interest glowed In ler
agreat brown eyes. “Do tell ma about
that dear Iitthe dog of yours, Henry!"

“Iho most wondoerful dawg as ovor
you seen, ma‘am. 'l do be more thon
. 'uman, that dawg. Whenecer "Encry
i 34 took bad, nll I does 18 to foteh in

" Rags. ‘Eucry, 'o usually 'as 'ls bad
epolls  at mnight. It's 'ls splue, you
__know. matazuf as e all gone with tho

rlckets, though ‘Is Jjegs is took bad,

too, wa'am. ‘Eunery show the lady your

Jogs.”

“Perfectly dreadlul. That's enough,
“doar,” sald Mrs. Sturtevant, hastiy
| ~'Cover them up now or you may take
2 cold, denr; and tell wo all about that
beyowteeful dog.'’

“ls name {8 Rags,” sald Heary,
£ drenmlly; “Rage.”

“And tho doctor says, ma’am, 68 ‘6
218 'Igh bred u dawg a8 over wagged
v tall-VYeln’, of courso, if you coutd
F--“sny a8 Rags ‘ad a tail, Just & week
R Jgone Monday tho doctor looked at it.
tlo ‘Enery and aghook °ls ‘end aund says,
-Ra78 ‘e, 'My Httlo mau, i you ‘ad ono
'arl 08 gocd blood uy your dawg In
that lttle body of yourn wo might
JDulld up them bones some dayt Ahd
Y18 (ather, ma'at, as ‘andsomo a man
ag overy worked on tho Liverpool
locks. But dootors 18 queer gontry.
And there's them will agreo with mo
henlthey'vo ‘ad as much to do with
-ghor a8 me alnco "Snery came.”

- “But may X not ¢eo this beyewteotul
Wittle dog of yours, Hevry?' asked Mrs,
°® Sturtovant eoftly, though a little
"vwoaruy. \
After Jooking up at ler tuspiclously

sty

Jenly,
7 “'Enery 18 o lttlo queer, me'am,
pecially about Rags,’ the lttle boy's
sbother hastened to explaln.  “You
Rags was given to 'Znory by Din-
Crockett, and tkero lg thom as
8 that Dinney dide't come vy ‘'lm
buest, But Dinuey never stolo ono
$arthin’ from this ‘ouse. And I atu't
0 a8 is golu’ to cast slurs on # hon-
boy. And that Lind-hearted, ma-

. 10 ‘ag walked sis miles down to
ton market for ‘ar! a dozen vys-
¥ for littlo ‘Encry therelAnd sit up
bty with ‘tm, a dolng wot ‘e calls
Paists for "Encry by. tho hour, till ‘e
Yo chiid a.darfing through his
st

P'Didn't you kwow, lenry, that 1
‘= at homo? Somo of them, dear,
‘(3',‘1&& coet hundreds of dollazs, But hicro
havo comu all the way dowa to have
HNttle peop at Rugs, sad you won't
me eco himt”

o Mrg. Sturtevant's Intonatlons of sor.
¥ did not scem to soften Vho boy.
aln't much o seo, wa'am,” ho
§ nervously, lcoking itmploringly but
ssly at his mother.

'Every, this kind lady don't
B to tako yoar dawg, Bhe ‘as a
paeful of ‘ot At ‘omo. Sho ‘as
‘03 touk prizes and tbings at
dawg shows, and somo ae I
now, about ‘ow muchlwould

8
wome of tuom bo vorth, meam? axk
ed the woman at the tab,

“Three thousand dollars,” =ald Mrs.
Sturtesant  arcleasly.  Thatw whnt
Jttle Lord Berentord cost mon*

D soa  cear that, Enory, this
Kind Iady mieht glvo you a mite or
two for a bit of Juwg soap For Rags
alnt ol o honest wash, ma‘am, slnee

‘Cunry  started ‘avipg 'l last kad
LIURICN
Mrs.  Stustevnat opened ber purse,

Betoro tho chtld on tho bed knewv what
rlie wan nboit, not belng used to suen
thungys, ghe had ellpped a Ll fnto his
hand.

Ho looked at it stupldly Then he
flustatl op to the tumples and hell it
our for the wwoman to tako back In
somo way he felt that it might com.
promso his clatm on Rage.

The woman at tho tub saw the
movement and stopped her work.

*Enoryl' sho erled, shrlly. “ 'Enoryl
don't youu sit thero and tnsuit tho kind
lady. "Ero. 'Encry, you 'and that to
me and Il sce as it's took caro of
vight for you, Therel It's only ‘ls
way, ma'ant, 'E ain't ungrateful, but
‘o's that joalous of that dawg of 'ts
o ain't right lu tho ’cad svwotimes.

Tite might not have been tho nbso-
Jute truth, but it served its purpose.

““Poor chuidl" sighed Mrs, Sturtc.
vant. Sho saw that it was only
through tho wonman that sho could
gain ber point. "He must Vo o great
trinl to you, Mrs, Hill

*'E 18, ma‘am,” sald Mra. Hiil, shoswv-
ing aigns of tears. She mndo no cof-
fort to hido the confeasion from the
boy He turned his thin face to tho
wail,

“And  won't you let mo geo thls
wonderful little pet of Henry's, Mrs,
Hill?* There wae somothing ke Im-
pationt command in the smiling sua.
vity of tho visitor. Sho was not used
to belng denled requests,

“In course, ma'am. You aco I 'as to
keep ‘tm shut up under the Rtairs moat
of the tima, ‘e 18 that destructive when
‘o's with 'Enery. Aud ’Euncry, ‘eavon
blews you, ’c uover scems to sco. A8
goon ns Rags walks into this room ‘o
s on that bed and achewln of the
clothes ltko mad, 'o's that crazy with
Jo; when 'Enery speaks to 'ln, Yus,
and "Euery Just &ite thery aud lov’s
‘1 chew up a ‘ofo covorlet swithout

sayln’ €0 muoh as u word, o ls that
‘appy to sco 'tm. That's why I ‘ave
to keep ‘lm outslde. One minute, ‘ma-
‘am, ahd I'lt 'ave ‘im ‘ere.

Tho boy gave his mother onc last
wumploring look, It was too late, for
8he had already left her tub, Sho went
to tho back door, hut feellng Intul-
tively tho Dboy's eyes wero un her,
turned and faced the bed.

“Now, I don't ‘ant no ‘onsense,

*Enery, you "' sho
fald, fn o hard volce, feoling uncasy
n her own soul. “This kind lady alw't
a-golng to ‘urt your dawg, and may-
bo as she'll do the handsome thing by
'im when she sces those tricks of 'l

Tho woman paesed out tuto the dark
little hallway, and n momeat later
thero- could be heard a nuwmber of
ghort, sharp barks and & great deal
of scratculng and whislng and jump-
ing at a farther door.

‘Phen Rags appearcd. Ilo dld & by
ghooting In Hke a black and white
connon ball. In two bounds he was
on the bed beside his master. Thero
hio fell to licking the hoy’'s hands, then
hio leked his cheek, thon he aruggled
and nuzzled under his nightgown und
held his tmpertinent little nose up Iln
tho boy's face and shricked his shrill
delight, And  all the t'me Qs tail
stump waggled wlidly, like a trip ham-
mer gone wmad, And thn boy stroked tho
terrler's nose and tickied his ribs and
rubbed his ears and comsmenced to
tatk to him. Whereupon, of course,
Rags commenced to chew tho bed:
clothies, and had to ho soundly cutfed
by Mra. HUNL

AMrs. Sturtevant gazed at that dog,
and sho 5aw that whut had been sung
of hiw had all been truth. Never, in-
deed had kor tralned oyes looked wpon
a finer fox terrier.

Ho bad the stralght back and the
hard, smooth, abundunt coat that
bespoke his breeding, plain as print.
She noticed that he was flat-skulled,
and that thoro wag Just the proper
drop In tho profllo between tho fore-
bead and the upper Jaw, Ho had, too,
Just tho right deep-set, small, dupk-
rimmed eyes and biack nose l’\ll\\] long
sloplug  shouldcra on his tenga letlo
hody to show at onco what bl
i bim.

Mrs. Sturtovant noticed niso that
Raga was white all over, save for
clear cut epot of black that reaghed
almost to bis stunmp tall. He scdmed
nothing but musclo and hido, ayd so
light and quick of movement that ke
conld dance on eggshella,

S0 1t was no wonder Mrs. Stucte.
~vant drow In her breath and ‘lovked
with all hor eyes whilst Ragy, ql\:l\'er-

l
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e W eveltenent WaN angs
Leat to swatlow denery > pulng,

And Henry o nader, too, vaw that
whith patie her un uncass tottog. Hoy
Abdtor fud spoken s word, but Mis,
At knew What she kuow

The  visitor terredl had guite for-
aotten ber surconudings, as Mre, (LI
could seo By the fIxed umw) hard ex.
presslon aboat her mouth, thuugh My,
HUlL searcely hnew that tho Lady was
auy e to herselt wt that vers wo-
méns that Tuiea was gotms to win e
pext Kounel Club blue rlbbon. Sho wes
alw  thinking that  Mre Nanderron.
Couper mit@ht scour the continent for
ull the terrtee xho coubl 2arey uerosy
the tlanthe, ot wthil Mry, Harding
Sturttvant would irry off the (Xt
prize for the terrter class. Evory pap-
or in tho land wonld precliln her tho
triomphant  owner, aml her pletures
woult be in tho Sunday suppicraents,
Tuer her cup wonld be full

Mra, Harding Sturteiant wud neve
er talt-hearted about o thing. Neck

e Bl et e svk d oaddonts

PrrAsdd 3 oL, ol e e b 1 L
tdn mothos

N Tl the wonnn eullony
B, ‘or, sout know oot 1ot T want
Yy Raps!” now whnost sereamed tha
by, htoToupthiy  aroused.

HIn piother  tricd  dosperatety to
quiet bl
Ragal” strelebed the bl T swnnt

“Ind Itagst Let ta come, £ oapy L sliadd
‘nve “tmf

Ko motter thoe teed to lo—tricd
toll tu Ml it bt but broke dean
under the aeleht of her own vult and
through ey wadiin taces told hilug
oy thing

Tho boy  fell wawrplng back on Iy
o, and shoale the Bittle bed with
fis Mra. HHD  knew the oaly
thing to de was to sendd for Dnney
Crochott., Dhuncy weuld eomo and do
stunts for boo and then ho mipht for
sev. It waw only three dayst
pore. Then hw mother heought him
out tho roses

ELLEN

or nothing was her unwntien piig Four aas Liter Mer Sturtetandt's
ciple. When she went uto an entor- | carrlage  drew up I front of Mra
prise who went in to win. For fivo | ' doer. Mra. Sturtovant was
long years Mrs, Saned Cooper had | clagpl and  unclasping her hands
flaunted  that Kennel Club blne rib- | nervousls ssd her lips were dry.

bon In her faco and harused her in.
to spending moro monecy on imported
terrlors than sho ever dare toll her
hushand. They had never won, of
coureo, but now sho would show them!
Inn fact, she oven declded Just how sho
should sit when belng photographed
with the prizo winuer on her tap. Tho
sporting papers, sho know, would put
tho old, old jest about Beauty and the
Boast, under the pleture, at which, of
courso, #lio mmst protend to bo In-
dignant. Sho smiled gentdy.

Then her vyes feli on Rags sgalu,
and from Rags on to Henery. The
8ight of tho bey, somothing In the wuy
W which ho sat i his bed and gazed
At Jus dog and talked to it au though
it woro human, pulied her up short,

"You must break your eggs Leloro
you can make your omelotto,” was the
thought thut wns running through hor
head, when Mrs, Hill protending to
look up auddenly Irom uner washing,
and womanlike, venture 1 subtly but
carelessly;

“Show tho lady, ’Enery,
Rage can do '8 tricks,*

So the little terrior was put through
s tricks. Flrst tho chlld showed how
Tags couid read the paper and swoko
a  pipo. Taen Rags was made to
waltz, and put out lighted matches
with hls forepaws, and sing rag-tiwo,
and turn romorsanits, and act drunk,
and play dend, until M‘s. Hill berselt
left tior tub and came and stood with
hor arms akimbo, and ¢ plained liow
the boy had epent months and months
“a-tralning the httlo eritter.”

Poor chtid! 1o did not dream that
cach now trick sealed the moro Inox-
orably tho fate of his Rags, how cach
new exhibition placed one more stono
on the wall that would soperate
thom,

When Mrs., Sturtovant flnally drew
up hor skirts mu) %ook her doparture,
sho called Mra, Hill out Into the hall}
way after her, whero a low-toned con-
versatlon took place. Just what Mra.
Sturtevant said there I8 no concern of
ours, beyond tho fact that shie rustied
out to ler carrlago indignant and
disappointed. Mrg. Hill  stood in tho
doorway tearfully protesting ‘ns sho
darn’'t do it; not for $5001"

Beforo tho boy's mother locked Rags
up that ovening she looked at Henry
and then at tho dog and then at Henry
onco more. Then she sighed heavily.
In fact, she sighed soveral times, and
hanging out her washing some hours
lator, sho sald to herselt “as ‘ow it
was o ‘ard world,”

But Mra. Sturtevant could afford to
walt, I pot by her own &trength then
Ly her cnemy's wealness sho would
win, And she knew hor enemy was
pitlably wonk.

In less than a week she eatled agaln
on little Henry, bringing with her a
Jar of wine Jcliy, & bux ol honey and
a great armful of Jacque roses. Soll-
citude shonoe from her Hupld brown
eyes ng she stepped two tho close and
odoroud room,

That day Henrs's gods had for-
saken him, for hie wuse fast asleep whon
tho vislt took place, and Mrs. Stute
vany swonldn’t Jave him wakened—not
for tho woirld. A long talk ensued be-
tween tho two womoen. Bofore that
vislt was over Mrs, HHl was given
a roll of something which she took
great  pains  to  seerete alout hor
person, and Rags was pinced In o cov-
ered market basket, the Jid wasg tled
down and It was carried out and
stowed away In the carriage.

It Svas to bo for just four days, not
an hour Jonger. Amd littlo FHenry
wonld be so proud und was to get tho
prize money nnd the blue ribbon at
the end of the oxhibitlon, whon Rags

was to bo L ht tr y back

a8 ‘oW

8ho winced in the doorway, under
AMrs. HUI's questioning gaze.

“Oh, Mra Iill, tt's 5o dreadfull I
hardly know how to begint™

“Rags?* arked hio woman coldly,
Jooking toward the carrlage. *Whore's
Rags?"

“Yeq, poor Rage," sald Mre, Sturte-
vant, touching a bit of laco to hor
eyca. ‘Thore wore real toars in thom.
for aho waa a clever woman. "Ho's—
ho's deadt 1 did overything for him,
overything that could be domo, but he
~ho dled.”

A short, sharp scream rang through
the littlo houso, It was tho chiid. lo
had heard.

The two iomen scemed drawn,
step by step, futo the room whero he
lay.

Thoy dld not lesitato, yet whon
thoy stood lu the room they cowore.d
togothor. The boy wag sitting up in
his bed, his.two eyes glowlag like coals
of fire. His cowmanding, lean finger
was polnting stralght at tho heart of
his mother.

*My~my dawg!l" ho asked shrtlly,
terribly. Mrs. Hills kneea were ahak-
ing and she looked hopelessly at tho
other woman. The other woman trl-
ed to draw herself up proudiy. halt
challengingly, snd then looked at tho
polnting figure on tho bed and drop-
ped hier oyck agaln.

Sho Yeit that thiy child stood above
her, that ho held his heel on hor neck
and ln some way had the power ol
passing Judgment on her. She did not
think of tho bit of lace.

“Ho's~ho's dead—dear,” 8ho mur-
mured. She meant to have sald 1t
coldly, declsively, even lcily. But tho
words gecumed to choke hor.

“E°'E's dead!” repeated tho Loy,
“deadt” Hig volco rang through tho
room. "'E's not! You lle. I say you
Jie; you lle. You know in your ‘cart
you lie!”

He ralsed his fecble body and held
himsell up by tho bed post. The ticod
of blasphiemy ho flung out at her had
come down to hilm from his fathor. At
any timo and in any place that sud-
den volley would have been horrible
in its depravity; on his white, littlo
chiléish lips {t wwas doubly, incompara-
by horrible,

The woman shrank back and put

hor hards up to her faco as though to
ward off a blow. With o gasp of fear
she turned and fled from the room.
1ut from tho voico sho could not flco.
It followed her lnto her carriage, and
up the avenue, and through the yord,
and into her own qulot home, where
It rang louder tlan before, and night
after night was hoard ccholug !n all
hier droams.
. "Il Dinney would only comel”
whined tho boy's mother weakly, pac-
tag botween the tub and tho window
and looking despatringly at the figure
on the bed, that lay back clutchiag
spasmodically at the ragged quilt, and
gazed with black, dull eyes up at the
cracked ceiling. “If Dinnoy would only
come.”

It was two nights beforo Dinuey
camo. Mrs. BIYl was sitting with her
arms  locked together, swaying her
guunt body to and fro und moaning
quiotly to lierselt. Never had she
known Henry to be taken so bad. The
lamp durned low, but it snowed a
bunch of faded Jacque roses standing
on o Nttlo table bealdo the bed

Thero cume a tap at tho window,
A moment Jater an indlstinet ilgure
shiowed itself outslde amd the womun
went to the window and raised tho
eagh,

A gaunt, wistfu), rouish, svhimal-
cal, Inughing faco was thrust through

the  openlig. It was Dinuey Croc.
kott.
Under  lis coat wag & saiggeviag,

with & borutiful silver collar arouad
hts neck.

Tho next day the chlid wns rest-
loss and aske. for-rags. Ingtead of tho
dog N8 mother gavo hlin tho jar of
Jolly and tho hone, . Belng Inordinately
buugry, Henry dovourcd them both
and  peovshly asked for Rags vnco

The child 100ked at them and start-
<d up In bed,

g, whining  sowething that
mado 1t all ho could do to climb in
through the window without lotting
1t gov away., .

“A't 1 bin up agin it, though!*
hail whispered and naif gurgled Din.
ney, glaneicg at the bod and wink.
ing  eloquently wp ot the womnan.
“T'rec hours hidin’ in do cwachhouse,
an’ soven whole hours undor do mamn
guy'c bed, den stealln' do guy's keya
an' gettin' Wame ucar pinched by &
cop as I anu\ down tho fire eseapel

)
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Heating and Ventilating Englneers.

Pease Economy

A Furnace with an unequalled record.

The Economy
Combination
Heaters

Are unescolled for capacity and durebility—
ask your desler about those furnacos—he
knows An Economy Furuace fa tha perfect
prodact of
? 21
16 Years’ fuctn,

Combiniog all the latest and best improve.
menta in the aclence and art of warm air snd
hot water combi: heating o C:
and DwELLINGS.

Our Catalogue, or any direct information,
fncludi naat faity giv.

W e
on application.  Wo have agencies through-
out Einldl.

RNACE CO., vimites

J. F. PEASE FU

189-193 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORORTO

How to Get Rich.

‘The great art of accumulat-
ing wealt« lies less in earnest
saving than in knowing how
to spend judiciously.

The man who insures saves
in that way more than he
could in many others.

This company’s 5 per cent.
Gorp Bonp Poricy guaran-
tees an income of 5 per cent.,
and besides giving the protec-
tion of insurance will prove a
satisfactory investment. .

Full particulars on appli-
cation.

L. Coldman, Wm, McCabe,
Secretary,  Managing Director

North American Life

Head Offico--112-118 King Stroet West, Toronto, Ontario.

Estadliehed X

P. BURNS & GO.

‘Wholcsate and Retall Dealers in

 Coal and Wood

NEAD OFFICE

388 King Street East, Toronto
TELEPHONE 131

Dut, say! Miseus i, did [ get 'tm?
Dig 1?2 Well, I gucss!"

Diunoy  could comtaln  himseif no
Jonger. IHa opened his coat, and out
shot Rags.

*Wou't tie t'row o {It, though!” sald
Dinney, rapturousiy, beaming toward
the bed.

The woman turued to where tho
dog's nose was puzzling down awong
the folds of Henry's ragged littlo
nightgown, for the boy had cosrered
hig head with the quilt, From nader
tho cloties eame a dry sob or two, and
then o deal of whimpering and bark-
fog. Just what was taking place un-
der those same bedelothies dMrs. I
coula not altogether ece. But sto
could guess that Rags was all but go-
Ing mad with oy,

“*Pon’t etop ‘ln, Dinney. Lot 'Im eag
‘em!” sald the boy's mother with a
tear or two on her shvunken cheekg,
ag Rags, in his delight, fell to his old
trick of chewing the pitlow. As Mra.
il often afterward recounted, with
a touch ol awe, 1t was the first timo
in tho history of ienrss dog that she
hadn't the Wicart to cuff him for a-
chiewing up goud bedelothes.

»T think, ' sald tho  doctor that
night, as o closed hls caso

\laad

B b d adann A o 4
Offco and Yard:
FRONT STREET, NRAR BATUURST
Telephone 132
PELYCRSS STREE  DOCK
Teleyhone 190
Branch Offices—

Yooz Strost—Telephone 828
een Street Wu'o—'ldgplena‘gﬁ
.

304 Quees

1312 Queen Steeet W.—Telepbone o711
e Strevt—=Tele;

429 Spadina Avesus—Tclephone 2110

OFFICES.

20 Ripz Streest Weat,
123 Yooy

Te0Us,
Fop! o Eex, near Rerkeley St
Bathurst Stecet, oppesite Frnt St.
413 Yoogo Street,
Queen Strcet Fay
1352 Queen Street West,
901 Wellodoy Stroet. «
Eplanade East, toot of Chupch St.
23 Tapo Avente, af G.T.R, Crossing
131 Yongo dreet, at GE.I, Crocalog.

me Elias Rogers Co., vimited

with a meditative saap, I thak we-
'vo been making a anlstake with thls
patient of ours, Dinnry, You young ras.
cal, take that '—sitpping somcthiug in-
to Dinucy’s hand—"and get back here
with a pint of the tatteat oysters jou
can flud thly shde of Bowling rirean.”

Tuo doctor pulled on his gloves lea-
gurely. It was the fag cnl of a
wenrlug Jag, but for gome reason or
other he felt wondorue .y lght heart.
o) once more. He Jooked at the Loy
propped up in tho lttle bed and the
dog cnddling against hls breast, ond
he went ont smilling.

«Oh, I¥hy, Mrs. FilL" he crled cheops
Uy, putting his head in at tho door
ageln, ~if that patlent of yours dogs-
nwt sleep well, Just glve hiwm n good
big doso of, Ragrl"—Saturday Even-
Ing Post.

JOHNSTON

MONUMENTAL GRARITE AND
MARBLE DEALER . . .
McINTOSH'S OLD STAND

522 and 524 Yonge Street

TQROMNTO.
PHRENOLOGY,

AT 1S A AR VA AR AN AN

BO¥, OBRIEN -« CANADA
Ueratest, aod Toronto's leade
ing Phrenologfst, and Gt and

.

g
. Tours 10 Am, 10 10 pm,




