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FIRST APPEARA NCE AT THE ODEON

JAMES T. FIELDS, IN HARPER'S MAGAZINE.

« [ am Nichols Tacchinardi—hunchbacked, look

you, and a fright :

Caliban himself might never interpose so foul a
sight.

Granted ; but I come not, masters, to exhibit
form or size.

Gaze not on my limbs, good people ; lend your
ears and not your eyes. .

I'm a singer, not a dancer. Spare me for awhile
vour din ;

Let me try my voice to-night here—keep your
josts till I begin.

Have the kindness but to listen—this is all I dare
to ask.

“See, 1 stind beside the foot-lights, waiting to

begin my task.

If 1 fail te please you, curse me ; not before my

. voice you hear. =

Thrust me not fromthe Odeon. Hearken, and’
I've naught to fear.

Then the crowd in pit and boxes feered the
_ dwarf and mocked his shape ;

Called him ‘ monster,” ‘thing abhorrent,’ erying:
< Off, presumptuous ape ! >

Off, unsightly, baleful creature! Off, and quit
the insultea stage!

Move aside, repulsive figure, or deplore our ga-
thering rage.’

Bowing low, pale Tacchinardi, long accustomed
to such threats,

Burst into a g bravura, showering notes like
diamond

Sang until the
QOdeon rang,

Sanz as- never soaring tenor ere behind those
foot-lights sang ;

And the hunchback, ever after, like a god was
hailed with cries: %

¢« King of minstrels, live forever! Shame on fools
whe have but eves!”

zing plaudits through the wide

THE MISER'S BEQUEST,

The hour-hand of Philip Acre's old-fash
joned -silver watch was pointing to the
figure 8; the snug red curtains shut out
the rain and darkness of the March night,
and the fire snapped and cracked behind
the red-hot bars of the little grate in a most
cosy and comfortable sort of way. casting a
rosy shine into the thoughtful brown eyes

that were tracing castles and coronets in the

brightly-burning coals.

For Philip Acre was, for once, indulging
him<e!f in the dangerous. fascinations of a
day dream.

“If T were only rich!” he pondered to
himself. ** Ab, if! Then good-by to all
these musty old law books ; good-by to
mended boots and turned coats, and all
the ways and means that turn a man’s life
into wretched bondage. ‘Wouldn't T revel
in new books and delicious paintings and
high-stepping horses ! Wouldn’t I buy a
set of jewels for Edith—not pale pearls, or
sickly emeralds, but diamonds, to blaze like
links of fire upon her royal throat!

 Wouldn’t I—what nonsense I am talking,

though !” he cried, suddenly, to himself.
¢ Piuii Acre, hoid your tongue. I did sup-
g{ose you were a fellow of more sense.
ere you are,neither rich nor distinguished,
but a simple law student ; while Edith
is as far above your moon-struck
aspirations as the queen of night hergelf!
She loves me, though—she will wait—and
the time may one day come. 1if only Dr.
Wyilis were not so distrustful of a fellow !
However, 1 must learn to prove myself
worthy of the sweetest prize that ever——
Hallo ! come in there, whoever you are!”

It was only theserving-maid of the lodg-
ing-house, carryinga letter in the corner f
her apron, between her finger and thumb.

¢ Pleas:, sir, the postman has just left
it?

« All right, Katy. Now, then.” he

added, as the door closed behind Katy’s
substantial back, let’s see what my un-
known correspondent has to say. A
black seal, eh? Not having any relations
to lose, I am not alarmed at the prognos-
tic.”
He broke the seal, and glanced leisurely
over the short, business-like communica-
tion contained within, with a face that
varied from incredulous surprise to sudden
gladness.

« Am I dreaming?” he murmaured, rub-
bing his eyes and shaking himself, as to
insure complete. possession of his senses.
“ No, I'm wide awake, and in my right
mind. It is no delusion—no part of my
waking visions. But who would ewer sup-
Eo»e that old_-Thomas Mortimer, whom I

aven’t seen since was & boy
of 16, and picked him out of the
rivér - half dead ~between cramp and
fright, would die and leave me all
his money ? Why, I'm not the shadow of a
relation ; but then [ never heard that the
old man had either kith nor kin, so I can’t
imagine any harm in taking advantage of
his odd freak. Rich—am 1 really 10 be
rich 2 1s my Aladdin vision to be an actual
fact? Oh, Edith, Edith !”

How full heart-sunshine were the
weeks that flitted over the head of the ac-
cepted lover—t ghtenced by Edith's smile
—made beaut by thesoft radiance of
Edith's lo re was only one alloying
shadow Linst . jmpereeptilile touch of
distru ( spicion with which stern-old
Dr. Wyliis rded his future son-in-law.
Al ''he feared to trust his only child to

any man who had not been

cv- furnace’ of trial,

Iy a week before the day
- the wedding, and the soft

”

‘_‘ You have done right, Philip,” said
Edith, with sparkling %ye's. 2 {)\'e will
wait and hope on, happy in loving one
another more dearly than ever. But who
is she? What is her name ?”

“That's just what I didn't stop to in-
quire. [ will write to my lawyer to ask
these questions, and to direct that a deed of
conveyance be instantly made ous: and
then, darling—"

His lips quivered a moment—yet he man-
fully completed the bitter sentence :

*“Then I will begin the battle of life over
again.”

And Edith's loving eyes told him what
she thought of his noble self-abnegation—a
sweet testimonial.

“ Hem !” said Dr. Wyllis, polishing his
eye-glasses magisterially with a silk crim-
son pocket-handkerchief ; *“ I didn’t sup-
pose the young fellow had fo much stamina
about him—a very honorable thing to do.
Edith, 1 have never felt exactly about Phil
Acre's being worthy of you before—"

“ Papa !7'

_ “ But my mind is made up now. When
is he coming-again ?”

“This evening,” faltered Edith, the violet
eyes softly drooping.

¢ Tell him, Edith, that he may have you
next Wednesday, just the same as ever!
And as for the law-practising—why, there’s
tize enough for that afterward. Child,
don’t strangle me with your kisses; keep
‘em for Phil.”

He looked after his daughter with eyes
that were strangely dim.

“Tried—and not found wauting!” he
mauttered, instinctively,

The perfume of orange blossoms had died
away, the glimmer of pearls and satin were
hidden in velvet caskets and travelling
trunks, and Mr. and Mrs. Acre—old mar-
ried people of full a month’s duration—
were driven along a country road in the
amber glow of a glorious June sunset.

% Hallo ! which way ie Thomas going ?”
said Philip, leaning from the window as
the carriage turned out of the main road,

“] told him the direction to take,
Phil,” said Edith, with bright, sparkling
eyes. ‘‘Let me have my own way, just
for once. Weare going to our new home.”

“Are we?’ said Phil, with a comical
grimace. ““It is to be love in a cottage, 1
suppose ?’

“Wait until yow see, sir,” said Mrs.
Acre, pursing her little rosebud of a mouth:
And Philip waited duteously.

¢« Where are we ?” he asked, in astonish-
ment, when the carriage drew up in front of
a stately pillared portico, which seemed to
be not unfamiliar to him. ¢ Surely this is
Mortimer place !”

¢ 1 shouldn’t be surprised if it was!”
said Dr. Wyllis, emerging from the door-
way. “Walkin, my boy—come, Edith !
Well, how do you like your new home !”

¢ Our new home? I do not understand
you, sir,” o
__“Why, I mean that your little wife here
isthe sole. surviving 'relative of Thomas
Mortimer, although . she never knew it till
this morning. Her mother was old Morti-
mer’s cousin, but some absurd quarrel had
caused a total cessation of imtercourse be-
gween the two branches of the family. I
was aware of the facts all’ along; but I
wasn’t sorry to avail myself of the oppor-
tunity of seeing what kind of stuff you were
made of, Phil Acre. And now, as the
de:d of conveyance isn’t made out yet, I
don’t suppose your lawyer need trcuble
himself ahout it. The heiress won't quarrel
with you, I'll be bouud.”

Philip Acre’s cheek flushed, anl then
grew pale with _strong, hidden emotion as
he looked at his fair wife standing beside
him, when the sunset turned her bright
hair to coils of shining gold, and thought
how unerringly the hand of Providence had
straightened out the tangled web of his
dastiny.

Out of darkness had come light.

e
Suicide as Per Prediction.
(London Telegraph.)

About a month ago Francis Santhy, a
government inspector of factories stationes
at Pesth, was picnicking with some friendd
in'a wood near the Hungarian capital, when
a venerable gipsy woman approached the
group and craved permission to exercise her
gilts of divination. One after another of the
excursionists held out his hand for her in-
spection. When Santhy’s turn came she
examined his palm with prolonged atten-
tion and in profound silence. As she
seemed to have fallen into a reverie
over the disclosures accruing to her from
her long contemplation of  his “‘lines,”
Santhy became

|

by shades of ground glass, |

in Dr. Wyllis's drawing-

lith sat among her white |

and strope, working cn a bit of
rufili and singing to herself.
She was a slender, beautitul girl, with vio-
let eyes, a blue-veined forehead, and glossy,
abundaut curls of that pale gq&d that old
painters loved to portray.

w1 wonder if Mortimer place is so very
lovely ! she said to a silvery-haired lady
%ho sat opposite. ** Philip is goiug to take
me there when we retarn from our wed-
ding tour, aunty; he says it is the swect-
est place a poet’s fancy can devise,
fountains and shrubberies, and delicate
copses. Oh, shall we not be happy there t

She started up with a bright, sudden
blushy for even while the words were
trembling on her lips Philip Acre came into
the rooin,-his hardsome face

Toses

looking a little
troubled, ye‘s,cheerful withal. Mrs. Wyllis,
with an arch hod at her niece, disappeared
into the pe fumed pn*rspcc[i\'e of the conser-
vatory, leaving the lovers to thewmselves.

“Youn are lookinyg grave, Philip,”
Edith, as he bent Oxer and kissed
cheek. b,

«« And 1

;oung

her

ing sondarling. I have
closui to make to
must be INL\

¢+ Philip,
¢ To enaiple me,

1 Sa 1 we
fow hours sincee, I have 1
all claun t When 1
bequest, L was the impress
ne living heir ex! ted. I learned
that a distant 1—a woman—is alive,
although, my 1 iguorance
of her relation Mortimer.
Of course, 1
her immediately.’

« But, Philip,
legally yours.”

¢ Legally it has ; but, E lith, could I re-
concile it to my ideas of truth and honor
to avail myselt of old Mortimer’s fanciful
freik, at this woman’s expense ! I might
take the hoarled wealth, but 1 shoul«[ never
respect myselt again could Iydream of lvvgnl-
v defrauding the rightful heir. Nay,
dearest, I ma, lose name and wealth, but

than suffzr a single stain

I would rather st
oy my hLonoras a Christian gentleman.

upae

cousit
wwyer tells me, 1n
ip to Thomas

with !

| some.

said |

; wore

to- '.:x_\' |

| tolive?”’

| Kill yourself in this very

| tention of travelling to lLiome
| pose of imparting som
i intelligence to th

n that | ¢

shall transfer the property to |

el
that will has made. it |

claimed, *¢ Out with it!
« Within four weeks,” solemnly
replied the aged fortune-teller, ¢ you will
\\'()Ull,..
of derision greeted this sombre vaticination;
the old woman hobbled away, and neither
Santhy nor his frien s thought anything
‘e about the matter.

la anthy bezan to comj lain of violent
headache and
fided to his inti

¢ in tl
tances his 1n-
for the pur-
1 highly
» pope. A ‘day or two
" Last Friday, while a

Jater he disappeare ¢
was examining the very

patrol of palice
wood in which the
been pruuounr--»d, the sergeant commanding
the party suddenly perceived a haman
body hanging from one of the lower branches
of a dwarf oak. 1t

impatient and jocularly ex- |
How long have T |

Shouts |

| then pour it

About a fortnight |

important |

| gentleman, a

ove prophecy had |

|

proved to be that of |

Santhy, who had thus fulfilled the gipsy’s |

prediction in every particular. In all pro-
bability he hal ;
mind had become possessed by the fixed
idea that he was doomed by fate to take
his life in the manner foretold,
garding himself as the instrument of des-

tiny, h- deliberately committed suicide.

e P e
Loves of a Baroness.

Celia Logan recalls the visit of the
Baroness Burdett-Coutts to -America,
whither she followed the once-famous tenor,
Mario. At that
a young woman,
She looked from
age. Her features were thic!{ !
her complexion muddy and of thizk texture.

nor was she even hafid-
30 to 34 years of

1y

moulded, having espec : :
yich she invariably

sloping shoulders, over v
atruly regal camel

pera-goers ¢

of her beyond

ished |

ed the |

stand a
1

v

Mario woulNne

| bend on him a Igwk
he retursed, whileéy

| fire on them both. '

de away to her carriage.

Miss Logan continue To those behird

the &cenes in those days this romantic story

{ was well known—the tics that kept Mario
. fast chained to Grisi,
wearied of Ler and would gladly have ex-

haneed Lis lyric honors to become the hus- |
changed Lis lyric i 1018 1 2
i . | Norton,

band of the rich Englishwoman who had
come so far not to lose one note of that
heaven-given voice, Apart from his divive
]lgift of song, Mario was one of the hand-
somest men ever born, although he Was a
! tritle undersized. (irisi, too, was a perfect
| lovely Italian—eyes an

type of a

when, re- |

| Brown.

brooded over it until his |

l.Edith’s mother.

and irregular, |

| following to their m:
miration, which |
trisi’s black eyes flashed |

yen Miss Coutts would | ! !
anid most peremptorily refuse

even when he had |

, ears, and gon- | PArLY—2a lady

time the baroness was not | ignored.

hair like his, dark as midnight, and in
person beautifully formed, although at this
time she was stout and somewhat passee.
Although the trio were seemingly on the
most friendly footing, Miss Coutts’ admira-
tion for the great singer being supposed to
be merely that which she might feel for any
wonderful artist, such as she has lately
shovyn for Irving, the actor, Grisi was tern-
bly jealous, and it was said at the time no-
thing but the fear of losing Mario altogether
caused her to put a restraint upon herself.

By the way, Mario is now a physical
wi;‘;zck, and his voice is positively disagree-
able.

Mr. Spurgeon’s Stable and Horses.
(National Baptist.)

Mr. Spurgeon kindly desired me to come
to his home on Saturday afternoon, April
16th, from 3 to 6, and have a cup of tea.
He added : * You must go away at 6, be-
cause I must get ready for Sunday, and I
never allow anything to interfere with that.”
So, on Saturday 1 took the London, Cha-
tham and Dover railway for Upper Nor-
wood, * Crystal Palace station,” seven miles
south from the centre of the city. A little
over a mile in a cab brought me to the
house. It is delightfully situated on a
piece of ten acres, sloping towards the south.
Mr. S. showed me the fernery, the flowers
and the garden. Then we went to the
stable ; and, as he opened the door, Mr. S.
said : *There, vou may - eat your dinner
off of any part of the stable yon please,
it is so clean.” Nor was the
vraise extravagant. The straw in the
stalls had, at its outer edge, a narrow rim
of straw matting, so that, in a sense, it
might be said that the stalls were carpet-
ed. Over two of the stalls were the names
of the occupants, ‘¢ Brownie” and ‘‘Beauty.’”
Mr. Spurgeon said : ““My horses dre under
the law. They observe Saturday. On that
day they are mever taken out, no matter
who wants to go anywhere. So that, when
they carry me to town on Sunday, their
Sabbath is not interfered with.” Owing to
there being more or less company all the
atternoon, and owing also to my being
totally deprived of my voice by a tempor-
ary cold, I was not able to have much con-
versation with Mr. S.; but I greatly enjoy-
ed seeing him and his estimable and honored
wife in their beautiful bome. I can but
add that the pleasure and innocent pride
which Mr. S. takes in his garden, and in
every growing thing, and in his domestic
animals, remind me wonderfully of the
pleasure which one, no longer living, used
to take in the garden that sloped down
toward the Seekonk river.

- ————
The Cremation Hall at Gotha,

A correspondent of the Pall Mall Gazettry
writing from Gotha, Germany, describas the
Cremation hall in that place, with the ex-
ception of Milan the only one in Europe.
Ts was built two and a half !ears ago, and
gince that time the bodies 0 fifty-two per-
sons, including five women, have been in-
cinerated. The correspondent writes ¢
¢t Nine hours of preliminary preparation are
necessary ; and it must be explained, in
order to remove any feeling of repugnance
on the part of the reader, that the body
is not burned in flame, but is re-
duced to ashes by air heated to 600 degrees
Reaumer. Two hours elapse before the
ashes are colleeed—six pounds being usual
in the case of a man, four in that of a wo-
man. As I have before said, the process is
not visible, and is so_ scientific that every
element of horror is eliminated. The cereg
mony takes place in silent solemnity, ouly
the necessary officials and oue or two near
relatives being admitted. T think few vis-
itors will visit this cremation hall without
being deeply impressed in favor of a system
so advantageous to the living, and, it must
be aimitted—at least, of France aund Ger-
maay—also * advantageous to the dead.
Here, as in France, the law compels such
prompt interment that in many cases it has
been known to take place before: the breath
has left the body. In Algeria I have known
personally a victim of this misapprehension;
and my German friends all speak to me in
warm terms of the new. system as, irrespec-
tive of other advantages, preventing p:ema-
ture burial.”

L e
About Waues proofs.
(“ Lounger” in the Illustrated Times.)

By the way, touching waterproofs, I think
I can give travellers a valuablé hint or two.
For many years L have worn indiarubber
waterproofs, but I will buy no more, for 1
have learned that good Scottish tweed can
be made completely impervious to rain,
and, moreover, I have learned how to
make it so; and, for the benefit of my

readers, I will here give the recipe :—In a |

bucket of soft water put halfa pound of sugar
of lead and half a pound of powdered alum ;
stir this at intervals until it becomes clear ;
off into another bucket and
put the garment therein, and let it be in

for twenty -four hours, and then hang it up |

to dry withgut wringing it. Two of my

carments thus treated, in the wildest storm
wind and raia without cetting wet.
rain hangs upon the cloth in globules.
they are really waterproof.

fortnight ago, walked nine
rain' and wind such as
south ; and when he

of :
1

short,

miies in a storm of
vou rarely see in the
slipped off his overcoat, 2
were as dry as when he put them on. This
is, [ think, a secret worth knowing ; for
cloth, if it can be made to keep out wet, is
in every way better than what we know as
waterproof.

How they Parted their Hair.

¢ Why, how odd you look with your hair
parted in the middle 1" exclaimed Mrs.
«] used to part mine on the side,”

Then the conversation
Each lady had to_tell
her hair—all but little
She said nothing. Sud-
denly litfle Edith’s voice was heard. She
evidently did not like to have her mother
Said she: “My mamma parts
her hair in her lap.” Her mother didn’t
look happy, but from the significant glances
that passed from one to another it was
plain enough that the information was nuts

said Mrs. Jones.
became general.
how she parted

4 ‘e i > er ladies.

She was of medium height and exquisitely- | to the other ladie

fine rounded; ;
[

U
A Mena Man.
Mr. W. C. Mitchell, formerly

hicag r of a theatrical com-

n draped’ in mourning
performance
ish of the

l"imwxi th
members of

10 sense
sted that a
* shou}d be

, seems to havel
ey, however, and in
esentation of ¢ Our Gobl
When this was an
e company they ad

vell.
mbers of
l:_L\‘l' :
Mr. W. C. Mitchell : For
are too patent to require m‘pl:m:\tinn,

the menibers of your company, pusin\'cl_\' |
to play to-

night.
“Francis Wilson,
Wm. Gill,
Wm. Forrester,
J. M. Norcross,
This documeént was at- once laid before
who declined positively to recede

Emma Carsan,
Mira Barre,
EHinor Deering,

| from the position he had taken, and de-

| The members of the company at

] | mean mren St. Louis takes the

manded $200 in
once made
up the requisite sum, and the theatre was
losed. 1t seems that in the possession of
lead.

and gentleman “—have worn ‘
The |

The | 3

his under clothes |

n who runs | 2%

reasons that |
we, |

case of no pcrformanve.
!

ALE & PORTER.

MCCORMACK BROS.,

431 Yonge Street,
GROOCERS,

Wine and Spirit Merchants.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Agents for the celebrated
PELEE ISLAND WINES!

which have been awarded the highest prizes and
diplomas of merit at the Dominibn Industrial and
estern Fairs. Try them.

Also agents for

CARLING & CO.’S ALE AND PORTER,

which is now very fine and in prime condition.

McCORMACK BROS., 431 Yonge .

CARVING AND TURNING

CARL M. LARSEN,

Carver & Turner
13 Adelaide St. East,
MANUFAGTURER OF

Organ Sto]) Knobs and Beads,
Bungs, ¥ ooden Balls, But-
ton Molds and Hand;es of
all descriptions, Enaimncl-
ed and Plain.

in wood, etc., of every description
made to order-

i HOTELS.
§ THE LARGEST, COOLEST IN SUMMER

Unequalled in Cleanliness, Best Ventilated,best
Furnished, and the best managed Hotel in Canada.

Graduated Prices.
HENRY J. NOLAN, MARK H. IRISH,
Proprietor.

Chief Clerk.

SIMCOE HOUSE,
Cor. Simcoe and Front Streets,

TORONTO, ONT,

Convenient to Union Station. Terms$1and $1.50

per day, according to location roums.
WM. HANCOCK, Proprietor.

Novelties

POWER HOUSE,
Gorner of King and Brock Streets,

the New and Commodious

WEST ENDHOTEL.

First-class two-horse carriages for hire.
Orders taken for them day and night,

J. POWER.
BRICHTON TEMPERANCE HOTEL,

92, 94 and 96 Bay street, Toronto.
First-class board; well furnished apartments
splendid drawing-room ; all home comforts ; gooti
attendance.
Most Moderate Charges.

E. SMITH, - - Proprietress.

MITCHELL & RYAN,

Royal Opera House.

Sample and Billiard Room,

99 King Street West,
TORON

TRAVELLERS GUIDE

Arranged specially jor the Toronto World.
S A G S

RAILWAYS.
GRAND TRUNK.
Union Station, foot of York and Simcoe Streets.

___BOOTS AND SHOES

.DOUGLASS,

60 YONGE STREET.

Spring and Summer Boots and
Shoes. Faull Lines Ladies’
and Misses’ Kid and
Prunella Boots and
Slippers.

CENTS’ FRENCH CALF HAND-MADE.

Ladies’ and Gents’ Boots and
Shoes made to measure and a
good fit guaranteed. 6

SIMPSO
GREATEST BARGAINS

Is Offering the
IN
BOOTS & SHOES !
Ever offered in the City.

Ladies’ Pebble Lace Boots 8
s *  Button Boots.... 1
¢ Im, Kid Button Boots..... 1
#  Genunine French Kid But-
%of Boal.... ... 2
Our own make of Men's Hand-
made substantial Bal-
morals from

SIMPSON,
Cor. Queen‘ & Teraulay Streets.
' WM. CHARLES,
CUSTOM BOOT AND SHOE MAKER,

113 CHURCH STREET,

15 up.
50 up.

LATE
19 Adleaide Street East.

ONTARIO
BOOT

AND

SHOE STORE

See the celebrated .

$2.50 SHOE,

103 Yonge §t.

GREAT BARGAINS

BOOTS AND SHOES!

AT
CLAREKERES,
201 Queen St. West, South Side.

Ladies’ and Misses’ Button Boots, from 31 up.
. - Ladies’ French Kid Boots, from $3 to $3 75, equal
in value to any 84 or &5 boots.
All goods at equally low prices for tnirty days, to
make room for winter goods.

Clarke’s, 201 Queen St. West: 201
MERCHANT TAILORS

( Leave. | Arrive.
East. o | e
Montreal D: {77.12 a.m. |11.07 a.m.
o 6.52 p.m.{10.52 p.m.
.| 6.52 p.m.
5.07 p.m.| 9.37 a.m.

Mixed.......
Belleville Local. .
West.
Chicago Day Express
¢« Nigh tExpres

.| 6.10 p.m

S | 6.15 a.m.

Mixed:. | 7. .m. (11.10 p.m.

Local... 1.05 pom.
11.00

ot of Simeoe streete.

Stations—

Arrive.

w York Mail.....
[N X (Céntral) & Erie Ex) pom.
| LondonLoc & DetroitExpr .m.; 115 p.m.
i Susp. | Detroit Express 3 .110.20 a.m.
| Detroit & Chicago Expr : .110.35 p.m.
| New-York & Chic E m. 9.15 a.m.
inutes later.

Iy ation, Queen’s wharf,
| and the Humber, going
and returning (every « xcept Sunday).

Leave Yongestreet 10.30 a. m., 2.00, 4,10, and 6 20
p. M.

Returning, leave Mimico 8.15, 11.15 a.m.;2.00,.
4.50, and 7.10 p. m.

NORTHERN AND NORTHW
Stations—City Hall, Union and Broch streec.

Barrie, Collingwood
Meaford, Mail 7.45 a.m. |
Oollingwood Express | 5.10 p.m. /10
Gravenhurst and
Steamboat Express. .... 11.30a.m.
Trains leave Union Station Eight minutes and
Brock Street Fifteen minutes later.
&L CREDIT VALLEY.
Station—Union depot.

NN

2.15p.m

Arrive.

Leave.
alt, Woodstock, Ingersoll,!
Fergus and Orangeville Mail
alt  Woodstock, (ngersoll,
Fercus and Orangeville Ex.; 4.20 p.m.

TORONTO, GRE ND BRUCE.

nion Station, foot of Yorkand

8.30 a.m. |10.45 a.m.

Arrive.

Leaves Bay Hc ) p.AL

Arrives 10.30 a.m.

Mail stage leaves Clyde hotel,
.20 p.m.
COOKSVILLE STAGE.
Leaves Bay Horse hote!, Yonge street,
Arrives 11 a.m.

RICHMOND HILL STAGE.
Leaves Clyde hotel, King street east, 3.
Arrives 10.3 n.
HiGHLAND CRE STAGE.

King street east, 3.15 p.m.

p.m.

10 p.m.

Leaves Clyde hotel,
| Arrives 11 am. ol
| KINGSTON ROAD TRAMWAY
for Leslieville,
park, and Ben Lamond.
Station, Don bridge, foot of King street.
Leaves Don Station 6.30, 0, 11 -0
| 12.00 noon; 1.36, 3.30 4,30, 5.40, 6.30, 7.
8 30, 9.30 p.m.
Returning leaves
| 10.10, 11.10 a.m.; 12.10, 1.40, .
| 6.40, 7.40, 8.4C, 9.40 p.m,

f==
| CRUMPTON'S BAKERY, {71 KING ST. E. |

ing street east; |

’ . .
Woodbine driving park, Victoria 1
9,00, 10.00, 11.00 a.m. ;

Ben Laniond 6.09, 8.20, 9.10, |
2.40, 3.4, 4.40, 5.40,

JAMES NOBLE
MERGHANT TAILOR,

No.100 Yonge Street.

NOTICE.

"It you want a First-class
Fall Sait, at a reason-
able price, go to G. & J.
Fawecertt’s, 287 Yonge St.,
where you can get a first-
class fit without the trou-
ble of trying on.

o

Messrs. Kennedy & Co.,

TAILORS
91 KING STREET WEST,

Have on hand a full assortment of

FALL TWEED,

Wovrsteds, Serges, &c.,
and are turning out the finest work at the
| Lowest Prices in the City.

—0
Remember the Address :

KENNEDY & CO,,

91 Hinge St. West.

| —— Sorem— sz s
BREAD &GC.

' % hite,

| =% Family .. Bread
i Quality.

| wmem DBrowil and
Fiza baked and 1

daily. 7 cents a loaf.

Extra

2ve Bread

PHILP’S FRUIT STORE, | |

268

\Pcaches, Pears, Grapes, Water
! Melons.

| 268 YONGE STREET

i N B.—Sweet corn,apples
l A call solicited. Don’t forget the place.
‘ 268 Yonge Street.

N0.190 Queen St. west,

| is fast growing in popularity and is
, | doing *a firs* class business. All orders
| promptly attended . Entire satisfaction guaran-
teed in all instances. We invite the patronage cf
thepublic

CHARLES SCHMIDT, 90 Queen St. west.

|

YOUNGC
MEN

“delivered |

nd tomatoes very cheap. |

already i

MEDICAL.

$500 REWARD !

Foran Ache, Cut or Sore on Man or Beast that
Kennedy’s Lightning Remedy will not cure, the
Direction with each bottle are foliowed. It ures
Sick Headache n 5 minutes ; Toothache in 1 minutes
Earache !n 5 minutes; Neuralgiain :minutes;
Rheumatism in from 1to 10days. THE LIGHTNING
REMEDY will cure any pain or ache that iscome-
atable in from 1 to 5 minutes. Wheu you have a
bottle of KENNEDY'S LIGHTNING REMEDY in
your house you will always have the doctor on hand
to cure 99 out of 100 of the ills the Human Family
are subject to.- Sold by Druggists and Merchants
a:‘l :verl;.he world. #2" When you want an article
that will cure everything, ask for KENNEDY’S
LIGHTNING REMEDY. If you doubt it, read this:
Berwiy, Ont., Ju'y 7th, 1879. Mr. James Kennedy,
Toronto. S8ir: I have been confined to my bed for a
month with neuralgia in my head avd face. Ihad
two doctors attending me, but they could not cure
me. 'er they gave me up asa hopeless case, I
was induced by miy wife to try your Lightning
Remedy, and the first rub relieved the pain, and now
amas well as I ever was, but my bottle is all done.
lease seud me half adozen moreby express, C.0.D.
espectf ully yours, DANIEL FREEMAN

“ Nil Despemn?u?m. 2

TRADE MARK.

IMPORTANT TO NERVOUS
SUFFERERS.

HE GREAT ENGLISH RE-
MEDY for Nervous Debilit;
and all Nervous Affections, includ-
ing Spemmtonhma,Seminleeak-
& Tt ness, etc., result ot Self-abuse, in-
e b CIFIC SEDIC . hie s the
. ICINE. This is the
Befom T ﬁnly real)edy which has ever beer
i nown rmanently cure Palpi
tation of the Heart,ConsmI;ﬁ)tion in its early sug&
Rushingof Elood to the Head, Wind in the Stomack
Indigestion, Loss of Memory, Want of Ene
Bashfuiness, Desire for Solitude, Low Spirits, Indis
m{‘t}ion to Labor on account of Weakness, Universs
tude, Pain in the Back, Dim-TRADE MARK
ness of Vision, Premature >
Age, ete. Full particulars in our
pamphlet, which we send securely
sealed; on receipt of a three-cent
stamp. The Specific isnow sald
by al Druggists at $1per package
or six ‘ror %5, or will ba went free
by majil on receipt; of wmoney, by,
addressing =

3

THE GRAY ME_PI(HNE co.

'ORONTO.

CHEAP ADVERTISING

N

THE WORLD,

The Only ONE CENT Morning
Paper in Canada.

TEE TORONO WORLD,

although only recently established as a
morning paper, is already read widely, not
only in Toronto but in'every town and vi

of any importance in Ontario, as well as in
many places in Quebec and Maniteba, and
its circulation is sdvancing by more than
one hundred daily. The afternoon edition
also continues to grow in favor throughout
the city and suburbs and to comm: an
increasingly numerous circle of readers. The

‘large and rapidly-incieasing citculation of

THE WORLD on the one hand, and its
reasonable rates on the other, mmst comx
nend it to all classés of advertisers as &
most desirable medium of communicating
with the public.
. THE WORLD is ublished every morn-
ing at five o'clock. Extra editions are also
published whenever there is news of suffi-
cient moment to demand them. -

All advertisements are measured as solid
nonpareil, twelve lines to an inch.

ORDINARY RATES
are as follows:

Casnal advertisements, of whatever nature, FIVE
CENTS a line for each insertion.

Reports of meetings and financial - statements of
banks, and ilway, insurance and monetary com-
panies, TEN CENTS a line. :

Paragraphs among news items, double the ordin-
ary rates.

et

Tuec uew FreachMedicine cures. Spermatorrh :
IMPOTENCE, NERVQOUS DBBI‘LI‘!’Y, We;l:n;:
the Re sults of Errors, Excesses, causing Prematur
Deca{ othho: Yital gowers, Loss of Mewory, Unfit
ness for Busincss, Cbstacies to Marriage, etc.

by druggists Jeverywhere. Wholesale —LYMAI
BROS, & QO. Sent by mail securely sealed onre
ceipt of price. 75c. per box ; 3 for §2. Addres
“Imperial Medicine Agency ” Toronte

p Private Medical Dispensary

! Established 1860), 25 GOULD STREET,
 Seie s1'0110}%'1‘0, ONT.' Dr. Andrews’ Purl.
% ficantia, Dr. Andrews’ Female Pills, and
S, all of Dr. A.’s celebrated remedies for
‘private diseases, can be obtained at the
= A nsary Circulars Free. All letters
answered promptly, without charge, when stamp is
losed. C icati fidential. Address
R. J. Andrews, M.D,, Toronto. Ont.

RUPTURE !

OHAS. CLUTHE’S

PAT.SPIRALTRUSS

for cure of Rupture. Eutirely
New Principle.

thing better and more substantial under the
sun! If you are Ruptured or Deformcd send fo)
Book on RUPTURr AND HUMAN FRAME
by Chas, Cluthe. Best information of a lifc-lnné
study. Natural mechanical advantages; 18 years
matérial experience and best tools moncy can buy,
made him perfect master of his profession. i

1 ate of Hamilton. CHAS, CLUTHE,
a 118} King St. West, Toronto, Ontario.

FOR RHEUNATISM |

NEURALGIA,CUTS

1 0LD-60RES AL PAINS
PRICE 25(TS

Advige to mar-
ried and singl
parents an
teachers, especi-
ally foryouth and
middle age, who
have tried every means of cure an failed,
who have been imposed upon by foreign
quack advertisments, and given up all hope,
may learn something of vital importance.
FREE, in scaled envelope. Send ad ress and
stamp to P. O. Box 467, Toronto, Ont.

e e oSN Y
MR. C. M_WINTERCORBYN
BEGS to return his heartfelt
thanks to his many friends
and citizens of Toronto generally,
for the support hitherto accorded
to him during the last three years,
Jand ne assures vnem that Do
efforts shall be spared to retain
their confidence in the future. He
would intimate that from lack
time at his disposal to attend per
gonally to the wants of the public,
he has supplied the different drog-
= . 4 ¥ oists thronghet the city with a
Compound which is put up in labels containing full
dir‘ tions.
Aoersonal interview if necessary can be had dur-
ing the hours of from 10 to 12 noon, and 2 to 4 p.
ni., at his otfice 144 King street west.

C. M. WINTERCORBYN,

Sole Manufacturer of Slavopic Hair Restorer.
e

IMPERIAL . PAIN HILLER
will cure any case of Colic, Biar-
i Dysentery, or Summer

t,Chre rwtism,

v
iHeadache, or any

kBT
1S WITHOUT DOUBT THE

BEST PREPARATION FOR THE HAIR

that has been presented to the public, for restoring
it to its nagursl color, and leaving it
soft and glossy.

| 1t stops falling of the Mair.

' Te New Confectionery Stare

1t removes Dandrufl.
1t cools the Sealp

IT RESTORES GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL
COLOR AND PURITY.

PRICE 50 CENTS.

| Its continued use, by those with Bald Ileads, wili
| produce a beautiful new head of hair. Every one
i recommends it
[ King street east, and H.

SHERRES, 41
| Queen street west. :

. to Rent,

1 Have you a ho
Ad

Special notices, twenty-five per cent. advance on
the ordinary rates.
Birth, marriage and death notices, TWENTY
CENTS each. &
Condensed advertisements on the first page, HALF
A CENT a word, each insertiz.
CONTRACT RATES

for display advertisements, per line, subject. o
change of matter, are as follows :

INSERTIONS 1m0, |3 Mos. | 6 Mos. | 12 MOS.

Dally...deosssces
Everyother day..
Twice a week 100 | 150
Once a week Javel | 0.96 100

CONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS
are charged at the following rates:

Situations Wanted, FREE. =

Help wanted, Properties for Sale, Houses orStores
Houses or Stores Wanted, Board and Lodg-
ng, Rooms to Let, Rooms Wanted, Articles for
Sale, Articles Wanted, Articles Lost or Found, Pro-
fessio nal or Business Carc'r, Business Changes, Money
to Lend, Personal, and Miscellaneous, TEN CENTS
for Twenty words, and one-half a cent for each addi-
tional word, for each insertion.

Contracts for Condensed Advertisements

of twenty words or under, and subjech to change of
matter, are made at the following rates :

£3 00 &
2 00

12 Moy

£17 00
10 00
7

»Ti'szn’rmn i;f K Mp} | 8 mos ! 6 M08 I
Daily §0 50 | 82 00 | £5 00
Ev’y other day 5
Twice a week.. | 22614
Once a week..

§9 00
50
00

%5 4

Excra woras ac corresponding rates.

Do you want a situation ?
Advertise in the World FREE.
Do you want mechanics ?
Advertise in the World for TEN CENTS.
Do you want a clerk?
Advertisein tne World for TEN CENT: .,
Do you want aservant?
Advertise in the World for TEN CENTS
Do you want help of any kind?
Advertise in the World for TEN CENTS
Do you want boarders or lodgers
; Advertise in the World for TEN CENTS.
Do you want a boarding-house ? 5
Adv: in the World for TEN CENT=.
Have you ?m rooms to let ? 4
dve: in the World for TEN CENTS.
store to let? o N
ver@iPe in the World for TEN CENTS. "
Do you want to rénit a house or store ? 7
Adverfie in the World for TEN CENTF.
Have you any praperty for sale ?
CENTS.
CENTS.
CENTS.
CENTS.

Advertise in the World for TEN
Do you want tol end or borrow mone ?
Advertise in the World for TEN
Do you want to sell or buy a business ?
Advertise in the World for TEN
Have you lost or found anything ?
Advertise in the Worl | for TEN
Do you want to sell anything ?
CENTS.
Do you want to buy anything !
Advertise in the World for TEN CENTS.
Let Everybo(‘lg Alddvcrtlse in the
0" .

ng
Advertise in the World for TEN

CARD THIS SIZE — TWENTY WORDS—
every day for a year, §16 50; every day for
six months, $9.

This is equal to a little over FIVE CEN TS for each
insertion

a CARD THIS SIZE—FIVE LINES:—

|
INSERTION. ] 1 Mo.

| 3 MO8, l 6 MO8, | 12 M08
i |

i

[§10 00 | $15-00

300 625 1000

Twice a week 5 00 F.50|

This is equal to about EIGHT CENTS for each
nsertio.

5
5
2

e
1
12 5l

Q CARD THIS SIZE—-TEN LINES:—

INSERTION, 1Mo, | 3MOS. ‘ 6 MO8, | 12 MON

Daily.

Every

Twice a week .

Once a week.
Thisis equal to about SIXTEEN CENTS for each

insertion.

850.
000| 30

0| 1500 25 4
0| 1000 15

20 00 | 30 00
2 650 | 2
7

e

A CARD JHIS SIZE—TWENTY LINES :—

INSERTION. 1 M0. | 3mos. | 6Mos. | 12 mMo8
$20 00
12 00

£60 00 | $100 00
25 00| 40 00 &0 00
e | 9001 20-00| 30 00 50 00
Onee aweek..-;.. ) 15 00 } 20 30 00
isis equal to about THIRTY-TWO CENTS for
each insertion.;

£40 00 |

;& CARD THIS SIZE—THIRTY LINES: -
e
[ -
INSERTION, I 1 m0. | 2mos. | 608, | 12 MO8

- 00 | $90 00 | €150
£71 50 00

3 i 45 A0
£1} 80 VW

30 00 | $6(

For sale by W. BRUDON, 'ii

It will pay YOU to Advertise in
THE W GRLD.

Address all Communications to

THE WORLD,

TORONTO,




