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g A Deed of Gift
B vA lady to sco you, sir; M
E Barry."
Miss Daxry? Ask Lier In at once
Bornard Warburten rose with alae-
k clty, tor as a lawyer ond as & man
R 1,0 was Interested Jn tho new arrlve
M 41, Sho camo in handsomcly dressed
B n deep mourning, 5o gllm and grace
B ful (hat xho Jooked taller than she
B roally was  She fad a  pale, well-
featured face and blue  Irish cyes
§ which Matly contradleted the sct cold-
 ness of overy line.
F Somefimes In thoso professional in-
E terviows It s tho lady who I3 emo-
E-tional,  while her adviser remalns
Fchilly; on this  octcasion the visttor
howed formally, and save for the
grace of her  action ft  might have
Ebeen & doll saluting another doll, so
hlank was her facec and changeless.
KEe, on tho contrary, dropped officlale
ity and’ advanced with outstretched
Band
"I think, as we aro relatlves, we
hould shake hands."
b Couttesy constirained her to follow
. Bkis lead, but bho thought he had
parely touched so passive a hand, but
Mhe was quick In  repudiating his
faim, '
' “Wo can hardly be relatod~oxcept
[ Mercly by marriage.”
EiPrecisely; but that means a-good
eal, I am glad to seo you. Tho titie
peds of your iittle estate aro-ready
nd walting.”
He spoko smilingly, for her quaint
[peecn had amnused him; but her next
Jords took him aback Like other
MEwnaibio men, ho had & horror of wo-
en without comnmon sense.
4T camo to say that I want neith-
title deeds nor thoe estate, I have
jo use for them."
| Sheer amazement kept him
Mt he looked keenly to see Il she
as hysterlcal or out of her mind.
Jerutinizo as ho might, however, ho
ld only sce stcady purpose unders
Bath her white earnestness,
R R¢'But this-is sheer nonsense. Narn
1eft you unconditionally by your
andfather, with tho sole exeception
t you are to iake his name. No
Bculty about that, s there?'
IThere is every difficulty, even tho
o is hateful to me '
er breathing quickened, but sho
joko calmly as beloro.
“The nanic is alsa mine,’ he an-
red, curtly, and because of her
Y tle instirets & touch of sensitive
ot came and went.
1 heg your pardon; I should have
pembered better '
Mo considered her again attentively
fing to reckoit~ up this unknown
tity v
he has & quick Irish temper —
arm Irish heart. What does she
n by sitting there like a  little
e, trying to lead me astray?
te must bo something behind  alt
absurdity, and I' must get . at

“Having decided th's, he dropped
relative and assumed ‘ho man of

1

dumb,

ot w0

of

#
Being in  temporary chirge
for

n; 1 must ask your reasoas
unprecedented conduct?™
b was judicial enough for a bag
but, having nothing io hide, she
JHot dismayed.
can tell you in a few scntences
W months ag. my mother was
g—sho fs dead now; for years
ad both been battling against the
tty which killed her by inches—
fa doubt about {t, for she died
ant of proper food=—o! necessary
ith and the Jack of all comfort.
hhad to work almost to the last,
bwhen T owroie to her (ather tell-
gilin of our distress, he feft  the
unanswered hecause my mother
bmatried a poor Irish gentleman,
n had been purs cight monthi
bxsho  would  bave heen fliving
L4 it thc owner of 1t had only
t & helping hand, I should not
ch hearted for the loss of
' I am to-day.”
kpew now the sort of apathy
Wl 80 dulled  her; it was
break, as sho had sald, and it
lf‘ the  Intensity of her ems-
Mhich kept her low voice [rom
Nug. Ilo was genuine'y touched,
¢ his awkwardest ip expressing

did you and your mother

- TR - -

P did art noedlework—antd stacy-
-it. I painted, and often went
) Lo bed, I did notmind, heing
Sand strong, bt she-my Godl
ois tho slow drowning of the
love bist on ecarth, to see
pking day by day foz want of
necessities ol lifo, yet with
Epaticnce and smiling lips. 1
‘have died to save her, but
¢ my death nor my lile could
Bt. You must pardon me that
hot spéak 6. hese things withe
hey choke’ me,”

vindow was open and, going
[- she stood for a fow muments
e aul; then she returned quiets
EFher Seat. It was not without
that ler story had como to
owledge too late; ho would like
e saved this girljs mother from
¢ under, and 1f would have been
iy; for his own lather had been
Ang mand and the son was ablo
p good hunters without erip.
i1z estato, .

theve was atill the gitl, and he
A 3 3
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Iooked criffeally at her handsomo
dresz; 14 looked new, so perhaps ho
guessed  thab 1t had been purchased
with & view to this partienlae inter.
view,  People do nol como thread-
bare 1o repudlato property,

“I am  oatremoly  sorry to  hear
this; I wish I had known 1t eatllor
As vegards your refusal of Narn, |
am more in the dark than ever."

Thiz was not so true an it sound-
ed,but she was urged to full confes-
s,

Now i 13 too late, tho tldo has
iurned, 1 have puplls to teach and
orders to  execute, 16 means hard
wark, and for that [ am thankfu] *

"But you might woik hard ot
Narn, T could not imaglne any place
botter sulted to an artist It s only
a few mlles away, may I not take
you to sco i1?°

“Nevert Ju 18 cnough to ho  thero

in dreams, as I so often am.  In
thoso dreams she ks not dead, hut
living-coming back to health and

strength in the old houso that I shall
nover see. To go there without her
and to remomber in it tno want in
which sho died would be too bitter,
I could not hear it."

which sho died would be too bitier,
visit. At this time of year the lit-
tle valley below Nam is all  gold,
and & tiny river threads it like sii-
ver."

“I have no further nced of gold,
and the river would only flash my
own loncliness back to me”

“Narn atands high and secs the sun
tong alter the valley has bld it good.
night.'

“The Narn sun would only dazzle
My eyes until they ached; 1 should be
longing for the night."

"“Theto s a rose garden nestled in-
to the shelter pf the hill, the cot-
tage Is covered with roses, too, so
that you may gather thein from the
open window ' -

“Theso things are not for me, don't
you sce that to work for my daily
bread ts tho only solace left me? It
I onco dropped tho threads I should
never plek them up again '

Now, he knew well enough  that
thero was  method tn her madness,
and that hard, necessaty work might
be the only tonle for her state. But
there was Natn, and he was & law-
yer and not an arlist, although he
had {ried to speak her language.

"Then what do you Intend dolng?
I must warn you that any property,
however small, brings some respon-
sibllity “wlith {t.”

“I know; that is why I am here
to-day. Thero is seed time and har-
vest that must not be neglected, 1
know nothing about these things, but
you do, and you are next of kin, al-
though remotely so.”

A sudden light flashed into his face
which might have been greed, for
much can casily do with more. He
had certainly no wih to seo  Narn
throwir away by the (olly of a girl

“I am next of %in, do you think
of giving Narn-to me™

For the first time he saw a flicher
of satisfaction In her face, as though
a troublesome business wero nearly
disposed of

“Yes, I should like you to have it
I want you to draw out a deed ol
gilt, so that I can sign it hefora 4]
g0 away." .

He bowed with Inscrutablo gravity,
and, taking a huge f{ollo, seratched
away upon it with a dull pen at
somo length When  his seribbling
was finished ho found her at his ol
bow, cager to sign and have done
with it.

“Belore you sign it, Miss DBarry,
let e warn yolt that you are doing
an e¢xtremely foolish thing.*

She shook her head, and, taking up
a pen, was abunt to sign, when she
noticed an omission

"It  ought to be over a stamp,
surely. Did yvou forget thatt”

“1t would bo just as legal,” ho an.
swered, **but you shatl have your
stamp."

He produted a penny ono and then
aflixed by s red tapo a clumsy wax-
en seal which had an fiposing effect.
In ali good raith she was about to
sigh for tho second time, when ane
other omissioh occurred to her

*There should be wilnesses,
W?"- -

Her manner rebubed  him for his
singula:lv unbusiness-like habits; nor
was she without an inuofent vanity
In knowing s0 well what ought to
be done.

“You would preferia witness? You
shall have one”

So Lo calied.in his head clerk, who
stared agapo at the strange docunwent,
with its penny stamp and dangling
seal. On being asked to withess _ the
lady’s signature, ho was about to
make some sort of expostulation,
when bo was siletced by: an Impcra-
tive gesture ftom his cmployer. So
Miss Barry wroto boldly across  the
Queen’s  counterance, and thoe  head
clerk witnessed with as much  pro-
fessional dignity as sheer amazement
left at his disposal, - .

“Jg one witness sufficient?' she ask-
cd, doubtlully,

“Amply  sufiictent.  Thank you,
Simpson; that is all T want."

So Slupson retired belplessly, while
Warhurfon, producing & lorinidable
bunch of keys, opened the iron safe
and deposited the deed of gt with-
In. A3 ho clanged the door so sharp-
ty he saw that she- was duly im-
pressed with the stern custody of an
inportant document. Tho fuere rat-
tling ol the heys suggested - severe
jalling, and she wasx satisfied, voo,
only his manner changed, and for one
who was  popularly =ncerudited with
being a gentleman,.he hoeeame somo-
what Lullying.

“'Now that the thing s Irrevoeably
done, I am..going to givo you ad-
vico gratis. You.have a fatal habit of

SUre-

believing In people. I warn  you
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ssainst (bia.  Iere, of course, you
havo watked obligingly Into tho jaws
of the woll, and Lo hag napped you
up, It's nothing to me now, so Ican
WaArn you not to fet other wolyes
do {t."

“Rut you did your best to disuade
mo from It No rcal woll  would
have dona that,"

“It 15 ovident that you de  not
knuw toueh aboud them, There i® an
old proverb about golng to Saltash
backward, and I was dealing with o
wonman  You understand? 1 should
irave been a fool not 1o annex prope
ettty when I had mercly to dralt out
& deed and expend a penny stamp."

His chango of manner perploxed her,

but sho had a  Istent confidence in
him that would not casfly tako
fright.

“But, as you said, overy property
brings its own trouble. You wil have
to cultivato the land and be kind
to tho cottagers who work for you

He gave a hard, short laugh, as
though her simplicity began to be ir-
ritating. .

“¥ou must nut be kind to those
soré of peaple, They encroach at once
and take lberties. But at least un-
der my management they shall pay
thelr rent, I promise you that. Give
me your address, please, 1 may have
occaslon to write or sce you about
certain things.*

So having disencumbered hersell of
those things which make for caso of
body and sloth of mind, Nora Barzy
weat back to the batile of life. She
had need to fight it strenuously and
80 get ease for her heartache and
partial forgetfulness of those happy
things which might havo been had a
hard, unforgiving old man died a lew
months earlier

From a worldly polnt of view she
had' acted disastrously, and yet alter
all she had known what was best for
tierself, and in fighting and overcom.
ing dificulties tho keenness and zest
of youth camo back to her. Through
pressing forward in so eager a race,
sho slowly overtook the shadows ari
passed heyond them Into the cheerful
sunlight. Betnard Warburton, who al-
wayxz saw her when he was in town,
notlced the gradual brightening of
her cyes, and perhaps vanity suggest-
ed that ho himsell had something to
do with this happy change. At any
rato he was very cousinly attentive,
and she frankly appreciated his socie-
ty, for ho was a man of parts, and
art was no dead letter to him.

Sonetimes — dbut not often — she
woild let him take her here or there,
and those rare holldays were very
pleasant to her. Sho wondered that
a man without sisters could make
himself so companionable, and on one
subject oniy did they seem to strike
a discordant note, Whenever they
tathed about business or of Narn ho
scemed to  change at once into a
hard, moncy-foving man, So striking
was this that she rarely mentioned
either, leaving it to him to  come
out occaslonally with a sentiment on-
ly worthy of old Scroogo or a man

who found pleasure and profit (n
grinding the face of the poor
In spite of her falth fn him she

would wince then, althouvgh putting it
all'down to the iaard facts of legal
training.  She did not believe ir his
hard savings untit  one bitler day
when she could not help herself, he
convieted himsell out of his own
mouth—and perhaps no other kind ol
evidence could have convinced her.

Her small suburban room looked
very cramped that May morning, and
ho mave mentlon of the primroses
that hs had left behind himy fn the
country

“Tho primroses! Ah! I remember
how they wusedto giow In Ireland
when I was & Jittlo ginl @

She locked dreamily beyond the
bricks amd mortar as she spoke, and
ho wondered il she ever regretted
Narnh, Quite suddenly he struck the
discordant note

*1 supposo primroses are not bad
in their way, hut tho country fs nat
Arcadia, affer all. The baillft of that
wretched little Narn—you are well
quit ol it—has been spreading re-
ports that 1 have no real right to
tho place T have not heen ablo to
bring it home’ to him, but I'vo saved
him seven-and sixpence by shooting
his dog **

sho came back from her primrose
memories with a most painful shock;
the bad tasto of his Joko set her
tecth on edge

“You did it—by
course?’

By accldent' I acver a'med niore
carcfully in my lile. 1 do not say
that 1 would have done #t if I had
liked tho dog, but it was an ugly,
{tlconditioned cur.”

It was impossible to doubt that he
spoke the truth, and for her the
lIg::t ol the May day went suddenly
out.

“But the dog was not yours — he

may have loved it—may have thought
there was no dog in the world tike
ft. Oh! I could not have belletrd
that.»
So Leenly did disilluston sting lier
that words fxiled. I¥e shrugged his
shouiders as one who had fittle pa-
tienco with sentimental folly,

“1¥ is quite as well you gave up
Narn, they would have flecced you
vight and left. Only the other day T
had to distraln upon an old widow's
pig, it Iy wot pleasant, but rent
fust be paid

This time she regarded him  with
real horror, and the quick Irish tem-
per of  which he had  suspected the
existereo on their first meoting blaz-
od up into ker {ace .

“"Do you mean ,to say that you
aclually rohhed a “poor old woman of
her pig*’

“Rohhed; nonsenzo! The old  hume
bog could not pay her rent—or wotld
not—=the one more Itkely than b

accldent of

ofher; ko 1 mado six-and-elghtpence &
score=not a had  price for & gond
bacon pig **

There was a pauso, and then  szhe
spoke at a whita Beat of sorrowlol
indignation; “You shall give ine bark
Narn I sco you are nob fit to .ave
any so*t ol powerl®

Hivo you back Narn?” ho answer-
ol, scornfully  “What) rob mysel of
what Is legxlly mine? Romember the
stamp acrons wlich you signed Ree
member Simpson, a withess of (yll
ago and well acquainted with tho pa-
ture of an ‘oath.”

“I doubt il tho stamp nwang  any-
Lhing I hase thought sinco tnat 1t
ought to have been guite  another
sort ol stamp.*’
Ho hail 1o laugh outrtght=he could
not help  himsell, nnd to her  the
laugh sounded mocking and tnzolent

“What about the great waxen soad
with its red tape” How,do you pro-
pose to get over thatm™

“F don't know now—It s all sq
cruclly sudden, but that deed sha))
be annulled It thero Is Jaw in  Eng-
land '

“There is, and I am one of the
most ablo expounders. I warn you
that no judge in the kingdom would
venture to negative the binding pow.
ers of scat and stamp. Then, again,
it you recovered Narn  you would
stiil have to assume the hated
name.'’

"I would do anything,” she return-
ed, passionately, “'to prevent your
merciless hand from oppressing  the
weak. And to think that it Is I who
have delivered them over to.you »

He flushed uncasily, and then went
on in the same mocking way

*“Thero i3 one action you could take
that might pave the way to annuil-
ing the dced—mind you, I do not
promise that it would—but to do this
you would have to swear that black
was white belore a clergyman

“You aro trading on my ignoranee;
il you mean anything you mean a
mag. trate. People do not sweat he
fore clergymen.'t

“I happen to know what I am
spraking about,’and 1 mean a clergy-
man. See! it is done like this—hav-
ing your hand I repeat this oath: /I,
Bernard, tahe thee, Nora,' and  you
ANSWer—"*’ *

With  burning  indignation
wrenched her hand from his.

“I answer. Do vou think anything
on ihis earth could make me promise
to lovo and honor—a wolt? And to
think I belfeved fn you so utterly as
A good man,"

“And s0 you will agaln when you
are a betler woman of business and
understand that you must elther bite
or get bitten. T suppose under tragic
circumstances you will coms and in.
speet Narn?!

"I am going thero to-morrow  and
then I shali consult tho ablest law-
yer In England.®

He bowed sarcastically.

*You do me too much honor, then
I shall expeet you, But remember, a
dog~or wolf il you prefer it — docs
not readily give up a bono that has
been onee given him

He met her at the station, and al-
though she shranh painfully and vis-
bly from the ¢ mpanionship of this
sordil man,* there scemed no other
means of travelling  the necessary
miles  save by his side, lor Narn,
peaceful litile Narn, nestled away
amongst fts hills, knew nothlng of
such restless things as  tiains. At
first they had to follow the siiver
thread of the river as {t wound it
way through the exquisite valley —
such a tiny sparkling river, more tike
a brook as It habbled and prattied
its lughing way through its prim-
rose banks. Cackoos singing‘against
cach other Erew hycterical In emula-
tion as to which should have the last
liquid werd; the wood pigeons, too,
tad plenty to say, but in a lower,
more woolng key, to that the har
mony ot the woods remained perfect

The carth new born, so fresh and
tender and exquisite, had an fnfuence
hard to resist, but Nora, mindful of
her sad errand, could only look on
wistfully as ono who had no part in
these delights  Ho wasx just as  sil-
ent as she, fecling perhaps at  last
tho ungraclousnesa of his position,
Once or twico ske looked at hini, ay
though trying to accustom herself to
his new character, and the last time
he notieed ft

“I am sorry, Miss Barry, but you
kuow the fate of foolish Red Riding
Hoods™ !

She winced back from his hardness
and nothing more was sald unt) they
had left the valley below them and
l;wﬁlm almost on the brow of the
Then he. turned hls horse iufo a
gatenay, and the quiet beauty of the
place made her forget her silence.

"“Whose house is thix™®
“Mine," te answered, curtly ¥t
you will come In for a moment wo
will do the rest on loot Aswe are
to visit the Injured Widow Morreis, I
may as well take her tho receipt for
her reunt.”

She did not cross bis threshold wil-
lingly, but, having donc o, she would
have been no artist if an interlor so
rich in oak ecarvings—sa quaintly
fashionied and adorned with the grace
ol a day that is fled=had not ap-
pealed to her strongly Tho place
was neither stately nor grand,  hat
just homely In tho best and most. do-
Helous sense of the word, and nn
ldeal of hers could have improved upe
on It

But sho forgot art on approaching
the window, frem which the ground
fel soltly away fnta the swiling
valley, Thewest wind greeting her
was as though &t had been watted
acrpss violet heds, and the white ti-
lac showed dellcately agafnst  the
vivlidness of crimson May Bat the

-

she

huvming, happy bees had richer spoil

than ecither, knowlng lust whers umJ
sweetpeas  could peop over tho sl
tering, Wall, and they were many co-
oted 1 Joseph's eoat.

So ot a lew merclful moments she
forgot overythirg save the beauty
with which she was surrounded, andt)
in those moments  Narfr=peac fnl,
happy Mitle Narn—siole into  her
heart forevet and nestled there just
as it nestied inio the warm prote s
ing hilin At hig brusque summons sha
turned heasily away

‘1 1t possiblo that you can e
here~hero, wheto everything seems to
preach iho love of Uod—ard yol have
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s hard a heart toward His  poor?
I wonder how many gentle, kindly
souls have moved about this houso,
{ should think there must bo many
footprints of angels

She looked for no  answer  What.
could he know about such gentle vise
itanis? And together they passed in-
to fields that were ficlds of fawers

In among the wowing grass—a)
most ready for the reapers—tihie great
white dalsies stood thickly, and over
tho higher ground, where the young
comn was Sspringing vigorously up,
hovered larks singing gloriously

In the grazing meadows, where the
grass was fed down industriously by
deeply contented cattle, great daz-
zling patches of blucbells reficeted
the cloudless sky, The whole scene
was pure poetry; but.they discovered
prose st the very heart of the {dyl
in the shape of a bluft yeoman who
scemed hardly able to take his eyes
oft one of the animals which munche
ed s0 happily near him.

With an efort be wrenched away
his eyes to pass the time of day, and
then they returned lovingly 1o the
object of his admiration.

“Marnen, sir; you be come just
lucky to sce the last of the bullock
I'll warrant youw'i! not see a finer
butcher beast in the whole market

He gave a poke here and a  prod
there to show the:animal 8 unliraited
capacities for heel, and his employer
Jooked critically on.

“It is a very fair bullock—very
fair, indeed. You remember, Warren,
you thought {t-would not fatten. on
that sort of cake, but I knew bet-
ter?”

The bailif gave a grudging assent

“I'd always been used to the other,
and somo catltle is Jike some folks
No matter what you do or what you
don’t do, they wlll fatten to spite
you.’ .

‘“‘Have you got another dog yet?”

Warren shook his head sorrowlully,

“No, I ain't sir. I'vo had the re
fusal of many, but one to mate
what 1've Jost is hard to come by
I a'pose you wouldn't believe that 1
miss it almost lite a child, aund
sometimes o' nights I zim I hear it
scratching at ' datry door "'

Thers were almost  tears fn the
man's eyes, and after leaving him
Nota turned scathingly upon het
compation,

**0f coursze, .he carnot know how
crucl you. have been or he would not
speak so nicely to you?"

Why did sou not ask him? He wan
there to speak for himsell As  to
speasing nicely, he must do that .o
my lace, whatever he does behind my
back, ho has a wife and family °

Dy this time they had crossed the
stile and wers in the little hamict o
about hall a dozen cottages.

Even to the proudiced eye
they looked comlottable dwellings,
and there was cvidently a friendly ri-
valty between the cottagers as to
whota the most dazzllng garden
should belong to. The owner of this
appatent prosperity may have been a
skinflint—nay, he wag on hiz own
showing—but ite¢ women and child-
ren seemed vety anxious to propitiate
their hard landlord by coming out of
thelr cottages to do the honors of
the placo » with smiles and friendly
words

Nora could not understand thig vne
ti' she decided that they wer afrasd
of him amd had inexotable rent day
in their scared minds, Do this as it
may, they were extremely voluble—
as frightencd women often are — and
ho answored them baok in a heigh-
borty way that might have decelved
the most acute.

Mrs Morrls’ cottage was tha last
one of all, and before ther reached
it a stout fligure showed itsclt at the
gate with a welcoming face wreath-
ed and dimpled-with nuailes

*Come in—come in, sit, you and
the young lady You heavn't « horse
to mind thease marpe,™’

Lost in wonder, Nora studled this
persecuted  widow, while Warbucton
answered her as cordially as she her-
scl! had spoken

“Not to-day, thank you, Mrs Mor
ris, T merely called to bring you the
money for your pig *

“Thand you, sir, I'm sure I'm tur-
r'blo grateful to you, and the bit of
mone} for the rent—you've kept that
back, T hope™* w

*“Yes. You asked mwo to, i you re-
member

0ss, for sure I did* Then she
turnea  to  Nora to politely include
her 1 tho conversation *Mr War-

LY
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burton knows me well enough, he
never presses  for my bit  of remt
morey kroxing, that I'tl pay 1t

just' as soon as T can, don't you,
sirte

He aodded. "Wo aro old
Mis Motris, and  understand

friends, | Y

vach

the pork buicher when ho came and
oficred tour-andsixpence a score for
as good & bavon pig as ever  ate
vietuals I let ‘un have it sharp for
coming to best & Wudow wumman—
and he a bachelor man ‘witheut lot

or hindrance Plgs s theap, missus,®
ho do, sap

the rout of the pork butcher,
then a newer interest prevasled as
she looked at Nora,

at her property,
no longer bave an absenfee landlady
3ke is beginning to understand  us

thing
cld ‘That vou sbould thitk so hard-
Iy of me, Nora,
showing' Well, we ha»e successiuliv
anntlled the powers ol that binding
stamp—that rampant scai, there fc
mains only the difttculty of the name

other.”  ° sa¥, 1. Hemard
Mrs. Morris corroborated this wiih

sigor
“And that's Just what T said o N

swreelest of disaant rolatives™

amd then put her hand trustinpiy -
to lus.

.

J. E. SEAGRA

DISTILLER AND DIRECT IMPORTHER Op
WINES, LIQUORS and MALT and FAMILY PROOF-

Whiskies, Old Rye, Etc.

ATSO MANUFACTURERS OF THOSE RBNOWNID BRANDS5:

“ QLD TIMES"” and

Coucoded by Counolsserrs to be thl Clilcest Flavored Whiskics I the Marketis -
J. E, SEAGRAM, WATERLOO, ONT.

38

The O'Kesfo Brewery Go.
THE DOMINION BREWERY GO, Limitedt

IMANUFACTURERS OF THIE .
CRLEDR

White Label Al

Their other brands, which are very

fine, are .

AMSER,

INDIA SFECIAL,

JUBILEE,
SROWN SPECIAL,
XXX PORTER and
HALF-AND-HALF.

‘The above brands can be had atiall
first-class daoalers.

— R

“WHITE WHEAT"

Limited *
TORONTIQ...

i

A

i

e A st 5 e e e gy >

‘Cheap! They, be better than cheap
when they come to be gived
wilth the worth of two sachs of meal
You can lully on your cheating ways,
and 1 can take my pig tuv a better
market. Mr. Warburton won't stand
by and see me bested by such trashy
volk as suu  Oh, I did say all that
ans worser, too, till he couldn't bid
no longer, but wers fo'ced to , whip
up and be gone ™

A%AY

Her merry old eyes twinkled ovc;
an

“And is this the young lady youve

told me about?™

"“Yes, she has come¢ back to look
I think Narn will

ountry folk better."

“'Ah, she do look as  though she

needed Natn air to set her up Come
in, my wucar, do'ee now, you be all
ol a shako Hhe."

Nora shook her head, and talnp

tho kind old hand pressed it warmily
belote going  silently

ot her way

3he could not trust her voice, but
Already her heart  was  sloging  as
joyously as the larks and the el

fell away from the sun It is mouch,
so much to the ldealist to have a
hero returned  to his pedestal, espe-
cially when that eminence s higher
than ever: Presently Warburton aver-
took her, and face and
tull of tender laughter

VOICo wWere

“About the dog? I do not under-

stand=*'

“The Jdog went dangerously mad,
I had not fortunately shot It tho
would have bitten Wasren s

eienl O My owh

ou remember that we wero to stagd

before a clergyman and that I shoutd

take thre MNora

and that jou Were to answer—but 1
must go! ditate to the mistress of

arnt What wtil you aaswer  my

Shoe thought abkoot it a moment,

“You shall go od diclating  vou ‘

have a better command of words "= ‘
=Flieh Ada Smith fa
and I answerd back, fMagdzine,

Longman's

~

THE....

COSGRAVE

BRE\VERY CO-.

OF TORONTO, Limiund,

Maltsters, Srewers and botthaeer:
TORONTO.
Are suppiving the trade with their superiagy+

ALES AND BROWN STOUM
X STONAS

Srewed from the Sneet Malt und teny

beand of re hly recssmy-

mm muﬁgghnm:fv fog-~
purity and streaiben. *
llgqutmum - ~

Awarded the Highewt ¥4 v ine Tukddom. ..
Hosal Kxhibition, rhlhdelp“r?h‘ fov

\ Privtag, Reralreg,Claniny scf Doy Grad

"y
Flavor and General Xxceliqinve of lmur“.‘oﬁ. -

orable l(eug;n, Turls, 1573 Medaland

Brewing Office, 295 Niagara St -

TELEPHORE Vaas W0,

Undertaker.

220 King 8t Enst, Torents.
Todophons Nan J0sd.

McCABE & CO
UNDERTAKERS

'l.'nlvsh;u Maln 222 .aucsx\t J{‘"

Late J, Xoumg

ALEX, MiLLAD)

UNDERTAKER & EMSALMER
R 07O M.

Ny Uiter”

Adetatio St, W,  Phone Main
Dress Suits to Reat

o
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