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TORONTO LAND and LOAN COMPANY

OFFICE, 9 ToRONTH ST., ToRONT »

This Company is formed for the purpose: 1. Of |
buying tracts of land. 2. Of subdividing and selling |
them in lots. 3. Of advancing money for building,
securing the same by mongage. 4. Ofinvesting in
morigage sccuritics. [t cun advantageously invest
whatever sums may be intrusted to it. Shares, S100
cach; with option of paying up 23 per cent. or any
greater amount.  Honses and lands for <ale 5 terms to
suit. Apply to

ArTuCk Hanrvey, Enwarn GarLey,
President. Vice-President.
Or W. C. BEbvose, Secretary.

COOLICAN & 0.
Real Estate and General Auctioneers

Union Rlock, 38 Toronto St

TORONTO, ONT.

Szles of Cn{ Yroperty, Farin Lands, Farm Stock, :
Bankrupt Stock, Merchandise, Fiae Arts, Jewellery,
ete,, professionally handled. .

Sales of Houschold Furniture at private residences
conducted in a modern and highly satis/actory manner. !

CASH ADVANGED ON CONSICNMENTS

Thirteen years' successful experience in the pro-
fession warrants us in guarantecing satisfaction to those |
favouring us< with sales,

P.M.CLARK & SON

TAITLORS § :
Gentlemen's Haherdaghers.

95 King St. West, -

" HEADQUARTERS FOR
(HEESE aud FINE GROCERIES

1. E. KINGSBURY

GROCER AND IMPORTER
13 Kinc St. East, TORONTO

Toronto

TELEPHONE 57L.

F. B. IRELAND !
ENGRAVER,

AND CARD PRINTER
24 NUESTON STREET, HAMILTON, ONT.

Wedding, Visiting and_Invitation Cards. Mono-
grams, Paper Stamping, plain and iu colors,

Door and Number Plates, chcllcr?'. Silver Ware, *
feals, cic., neatly engraved. Stencil ard Marking
Plates cut to order.

e
HARRY A. COLLINS'
90 YONGE STREET
IMPORTER, DEALER AND MANUFACTURER

House Furnishing Goods
BABY CARRIAGES, ETC. |

+
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TODD & CO., successons 10

Quettop gp. Geore®

Co.
PORTERSY
16 King St. Wes
TORONTO.

k] W

i
2N

[Justton

Wine and Spirit Merchants
16 King Street West, Toronto

TELE

(3 anadian Pacific

RAILWAY

|S THE TRUE .
TRANSCONTINENTAL ROUTE

JS THE TRUE
SCENIC ROUTE

|8 THE TRUE
SPORTSMAN'S ROUTE

JS THE TRUE
TOURIST'S ROVTE

JS THE TRUE
COLONIST'S ROLTE

QUEBEC

MONTREAL

OTTAWA
NIAGARA FALLS
TORONTO
LAKE SUPERIOR
THE WHITE MOUNTAINS

—ANI THE—~

GLORIOUS ROCKIES

Are, »itha th d others, the aut afforded
by this the

Great Inter-Oceanic Route.
It is also the favouritc hac to

CHICAGO-:~ WEST

' Superh Slecping Palace Carx, luxurious Dinng and

Parlour Cars awtached to all Through Trains

For Maps, Time Cards, Rates, or other information, |

apply 1o any of the Company’s agents<.
W, €. VAN HORNE, . GEO, OLDS,
Vice-Irenident. Gen. Trafic Manager.
. McNICOLL,
General Passenger Agent.

WHITE STAR LINE

ROYAL MAIL STEAMER
REW YORK'to LIVERPOOL Every Thursday

Strictly first-class.  Electric light throughout.  All
passengers berthed on the saloon deck, and seated at
; :!hr:. ~§ll|1;c‘xilne in saloun, which, after meals, makes a

elightful drawing room. T.W. JONES,

Generzl Canadian Agent, i3 York St., Torunto.
! 3
i O'KEEFE & CO.
‘Brewers and Maltsters
; SPECEALTIES :—

ENGLISH HOPPEL ALES

1
f XXXX PORTER
PILSENER LAGER

i Corner Gould and Victoria Streets
! TORONWTO
|

COSGRAVE
ke Brewing dnd Nlaltmg (lo.
': ano BOTTLERS or

INDIA PALE ALES = EXTRA STOUT

Cor. Queen and Niagara Sfs.
TORONTO

' THE

Toronto Brewing and Malting Co.

(LIMITED}
Brewers, Maltsters ana Bottlers

284 SIMCOE STREET

TORONTO

A FMANNING,

ALEN, Ma®™ AN
SECVGTRLAS,

NtS,
PR NIDENT.

Silver Greek Bre\_u'e‘r"u‘

GUEBELPH

CASK +LE AND PORTER
BOTTLED ALE AxD PORTER

Always in Stock at
23 CHURCH ST. - TORCNTO

: GEO. FRYER, G. SLEEMAN,
Agent. Proprietor.

J.J.COOPER

IMPORTER -  MANUFAGTURER
| SHIRTS
‘Scarfs, Gloves, Underwear, s,
. Jerseys, Boating, Gricket and
- Tennis Shirts, Belts, etc.
109 YONGE STREET - TORONTO
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TORONTO, durny 24, 1886, No. 16.

Pablishied every Suturday.  Sipsern rion, Incai isg Postane, $azo.

ADVERTISEMEST RATES, which are fixed on i« very reasonable scale, \\xll e
forwarded on application. \pc-nl reductions are made fur 6 and 12 unths,
Advertisements from ibroad must 1 e prepaid.

Subsribers uot receiving their numbers of ‘1HE Aikow in due cousse are
requested toadiise the Publichers,

Zadizorial Noge, Soct vy AND Ak uENTy. — Al tices of Society Fvents,
Games, cte., should be finwarded to the Editor of this department.

2257 Cheques and PPost Office Orders should be made payable ouly tv the .
Publishers. CRAWFORD N TOMPANY,

-4 Kine ST. W AT, ToronTer,

Kl‘}?ol\lﬂ TES 52

Party on seeing her brood of Young
Liberai ducks take to the waters of
“the *“Sccession sea,” in flat rebellion
against all laws and rules of respectable
* poli~-we mean poultry.

No. 2 speaks for itself. The Scott
s Act produces ruination to the general

the \sa)larer to hke his refreshment unadulterated.

o
>

No. 3. Arespectable old gentleman, who has a strong
family likeness to an eminent politician, sends us his

photo (by instantancous process), representing him as he
was startled when an arrow went through his soft felt.

POINTERS.

Tue Toronto Newrs, in an article last week, after
saying that the young Liberals *““have been out-man-
«-uvred, out-voted, and must bear the humiliation of
failure ” at the hands of the old Grits, proceeds to say,
““ But what of the young Tories 2"

o

Werr, Il tell the WVezrs something about the young
Tories.  In the first place, there is no “corrupt and
unprogressive element which has complete ascendancy
in our councils.” A tree is known by its fruit: and the
matured evidences of progress in the Tory party are the

gigantic undertakings they have put through. The,

building of the Canadian Pacific, the National DPolicy,

Ol r leading cartoon represents the
" dismay of the old respectable Reform .

“interests of the county, and reduces

th:. Lonfcdumlwn of thc Provinces, the deepening of the
_canals, the vote by ballot, and, finally, the refusal last
\ scssion to be dominated by thc French section, are a
few of the acts which mark the difference between
fossilization and progress.
Z

As to corrupaon, will the Neaes kindly look up the
records of Col. Walker, Hermann Cook, Ald. Prefontaine,
John Madiner, Speaker Anglin, David Mills, Patrick
Hughes, and others of the pure and virtuous Grits : and
at the same time reflect on the necessnies of *my friend
Moore,” on the * big push,” and goudness knows how
many mare sweet-scented reminiscences of Grit stain-

=== lessness ?

Pl
-

AND now as to the young Tories.  The young men
of our party are brought up on a different principle to
that employed by the Grits. \\ hy, there was profound
rejoicing among the young Liberals when they had
wrung from the old heads some mcasure of repre-
sentation in the convention.  We, on the other hand,
have and have had representation ever since I can re-
member.  Every young man who takes an interest in
the affairs of the country, and joins the Conservative
jparty, has a voice in the affairs of the party. I have
ibeen a member of the convention ever since I was of
“age, and, what is more, 1 have seen the “young Torics”
‘out-manweuvre the old ones, and out-voic them 100, in
the convention.  But did tlw seniors go about sore-
headed? Not a bit of it; they made the nomination
_unanimous, worked like the very dickens, and clected
“the candidate by a handsome majority.

b

Turx look at the young Tories who have been run
for Parliament and the l.egiclature. l.ots of them.
And not because there were no old heads available as
candidates—for the crop never decreases—but the
.young men desired some represéntation, and it was
‘given cheerfully and without a kick. ‘There will be
more of them in the next Iegislature and Parliament
too, or I am very much mistaken.

’3

To sty up. The fact is, that we have a leader, a real
“leader, and not a profound and lofty intellect n a con-
tinual state of sulks, at the head of our party. And our
leader knows well enough that the young men bear the
burden of the work and deserve their reward. Conse-
quently they are well looked after, and there is no
grumbling, no dissatisfaction, and no hankering after the
“inexpressible infinite.
H -{"l

Ir our young men desire to hold a convention (and I
hope they willy, it will not be for the purpose of pitch-
forking our Jeader into something resembling a policy, nor
yet for the purpose of asserting vur claims to recognition :
au contraire, our party has a sctiled policy, which is
endorsed vnanimously by the young and the old alike.
and the young Tory Convention would be principally for
the purpose of a general interchange of opinion, and
that workers in different sections of the country might
become known to one another.  Besides which, i« would
demonstiate, ;l“ such doubters as the Nezs that.the vast
majority of the young men do belong to the Liberal
Conservative party. By ail means lct us have a con-
vention, and let us fill the Grand Opera House from
loor 1o ceiling with delegates, and paml)/c the young
Grits with envy.
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Good Scott Act entertainment for man and beast.

Stcid a convention would rouse the enthusiasm of , Hon. George Brown eat the crow, feathers and all. It
many, and convert into active workers those who through 'is about time that journalistic scoundrels were taught a
the want of some such stimulus are inclined to be sharp lesson ; and I would like to see the ball opened
indolent. We may make up our minds that the next by Judge Morgan bringing an action for defamation
campaign will be the bitterest ever fought, for the real, against John Cameron and his fellow swash-bucklers.
«question will be, no matter how our opponents may try to %
gloss it over in certain constituencies, shall we remain Wuat opinion must a stranger have of our judiciary
loyal to the Confederation and to the British Empire, or after reading some of the Grit attacks on the revising
shall we not? officers? \What opinion would the average man form of

& the kind of justice likely to be dispensed by such Judges,

SIR JoHN's magnificent reception in the North-West if he only read the Glode's articles? Would he feel
is a source of gratification not only to himself but to the himself safe in going before any one of them, either as
whole Conservative party. It isnot so verylongago since plaintiffi or defendant? Not very likely, for if the
the Globe said that the whole North-West was in a state 'judge is corrupt and a perjurer in one matter, what
of seething rebellion, Conservatives as well as Grits, and _ guarantee is there that he will not be equally guilty in
that Sir John dare not show himself in Manitoba. I another? Perhaps it is part of the Liberal palicy to
always doubt the statements of the Globe on principle; bring the Judges into contempt. This policy is such an
so I doubted this in the ordinary course of business. extraordinary hotch-potch that one never need be sur-
The events of the last week show that the chieftain is as prised at any plank, no matter how insanely ridiculous,
popular in the Prairie Province as he is in the East : being introduced into it. :
and it is noticeablc that the Grits were as enthusiastic as . ) & .
were his own followers in tendering a reception to him. _ Tur subject of wife-beating is again to the frout, as
The West is a progressive country, and the Western this contemptible crime seems to be on the increase.
Grits are pretty nearly all converted through the opening Imprisonment, as a punishment, inflicts more suffering
of the C. P. R. from ocean to ocean. They are com- on the injured wife and_family than does the original
pelled to admit by the logic of events that theirs is offence; because it entails starvation to those outside
the party of faction, fraud and fossilization, while ours . the bars, while a short term of imprisonment eans

is the party of perseverance, principle and progress. to the offender plenty to ear, a rest from habitual
- :debauchery, and a general physical recuperation. The
= ‘cat was effective in England in suppressing garroting

Ix spite of Mr. Mulock’s statement that Judge Morgan ang other forms of robbery from the person. By all
has been entirely fair in his administration of the fran-' jeans give the hounds who are base enough to strike a
chisc law, the Glode continues its villainous attacks on woman a dose of their own medicine. A good flogging
that gentleman.  For years the Judges have been vilified . or two will have a wonderfully deterrent effect on others
by this paper, and the only time it has been brought to inclined to this particular form of amuscment.

B

haook was when Chief Justice Wilson made the late Tk GalLey Bov.
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SOME THOUGHTS ON A \WHITE HAT.

. While the Court for the revision of the voters® lists was
| being held at the Town Hall, in St Pauls Ward, an
-incident occurred which greatly enlivened the tedium of
- the proceedings. When Mr. Joseph Tait. the well.known
‘Sunday School teacher, sometime preacher, and baker
iof light bread, made his appearance, attired, as to his
head, with a new and brilliantly white hat, which he did
not think fit to remove, but walked gravely up and sat
down right in front of the Judge—like Iitz- James in
“Scott’s poem,

A

“ Damon and Pythias ” held the boardsat the Grand .

=5 = -

‘“He alone wore cap and plume.

“the whole assembly was dazed for the moment, fearing

all last week. ‘T'he play is a strong one, marred only by X
that perchance the trenchant Joseph, rather more

occasional long-winded speeches, which decidedly weary that ! L
and unsettle an audience. ¥red. Warde can, if any inspired than usual, had arrived with the ..il purpose of
man can, keep up the interest of his “house,” but it | denouncing both law and Judge in thunder tones, 'a.nd
required his strongest efforts to save the large crowds ; Was keeping the hat on to emphasize his remarks. The
which nightly patronize him from having the ‘“ gapes.”* Judge gazed for a moment at the roofed-in intruder with
The scenery was true and artistic, the dresses magnifi. Somewhat of that perplexity which may be supposed to
cent, and the fabieaux—one especially—really impressive. , irradiate the countenance of the proprictor of a China

P . . . h 5 ! < wlee Navte
The “Mikado” began to reign at the Pavilion on!ShOP on the sudden entrance of a bull ; when Plavter,

Monday night, and abdicated only through necessity on
Saturday. For once the Pavilion was filled night after
night, and everywhere one meets * the man with an ear”
hummirg Ko-Ko’s absurd ditties. There was a slight
weakness in scenic display, but the acting and singing o
the whole company was above reproach. Georgia
Knowlton, who, by the way, grows more charming with
time, especially enraptured her audience, and Messrs.
Geo. Broderick and J. W. Herbert added another leaf
to their already kingly garlands of successful buffoonery.

“ H. M. S. PiNarore.”—Casting off for a moment my
critic’s mantle, I would, with benign expression, offer a
few words of friendly advice to two members of, and the
“Standard ” Opera Co. in general. To Miss Vallete, in
the words of the text, I would say, *“ Come ye out from
among them ;” to my old friend, Harry Rich, ditto, ditto;
and to the 7est of the combination—* Dick Deadeye,”
especially—would gently but firmly remark, that there
is in the wilds of Kamschatka a village, the inhabitants
whereof have never seen * Pinafore,” and from late
reports the walking up north is not bad. I have no
friends in that village; no, on the contrary, it is the
abiding place of my bitterest foe. I need say no more,

TuE Max a1 THE Prav.

SOLD!

The G. O. M. thought he could easily talk over
All the clectors, so glib he of tongue,

And that the campaign would bie merely a ¢ walk over 5~
For he is a power the people among.

Now sce the Tories —the wretched reactionists -
Heading, triumphantly, poll after poll,

Demvlishing Parnellites, Liberal factionists,
While grief and rage fills the G. O. M's noll.

A pretty position for England’s Prime Minister
Doing the bidding of Charley Parncll ;

Matters indeed had began to look sinister—
Now, with much pleasure, we bade him farewell.

1ic’s fallen, thank heaven ; and thoese he relied upan,
Tom, Dick and Jacky, and ignorant Hodge,
Have proved what their metde was—
DEAR “ARrRrOW,”—Get some of your fellows to ﬁpish this; I
lame at the last verse.  Am now off for a day’s holiday.

Yours,

got
XXX

albeit 2 mild-mannered man, but the embodiment of the
physical force of the court, hastily awoke to the cmer-
. sency of the occasion, and sternly made the original
‘remark, “Take off your hat.” ‘Tait was evidently un-
! prepared for this novel and startiing procedure, and was
- paralyzed for the moment, and then remarked feehly
that he was just thinking of going out: *“I'ake your hat
off anyway,” remarked Playter, with increasing severity.
- The words were few, but they rang in the doomed man’s
tear like the knell of fate echoing down the corridors of
 time ; his naturally roseate countenance speedily assumed
i a hue scarcely distinguishable from the sunlit gorgcous-
i ness of his well-fitting wig—which is made by Meredith,

{ the well-known perruquier of Church Street, who furnishes

i these necessary and beautifying articles either for cash,

; approved credit, or for a small weekly payment, graduvally
i extinguishing the debt. He tremblingly streve to gather
“himself together, but the lion courage of the man weak-
rened horribly in the presence of recognized authority.
He gazed helplessly around for sympathy, but finding
‘none, and then gathering up his skirts, fled the hall.
And now comes a strange sequel to this thrilling history.
*T'is whispered about that Tait has sworn a fearful oath
that he will never again let hat of white rest upon his
.troubled brow, and that ere another sun—not the
- Markham Szz, which would have given him a week for
reflection, but the orb of day—he dotated George
: Washington with the erstwhile proud castor which had
brought on him dishonour at the hands of a minion of
.the law. Hap this as it may, Tait now waiks the strects
in blackest tiie of ancient fashion, and which is thought
.indeed to be the very beaver acquired long since by
James David to walk with in Orange procession, and
- for which he has no further use ; while; as in proof of the
tale, Mr. Badgerow has been scen right frequently par-
;ading King Street in a white hat of most portentous
character, eke much at variance with the somewhat
;marked dinginess of the balance of his raiment. It is
possible that, in making the gift, Tait may have thought
“he was endowing George Washingtoa with that which
; might, as with the flower in Blake's case, be the white
iemblem of a blameless life. I.ooking at it in this light,
:1t is a touching incident between two patriots like Tait
:and Badgerow.



— THE

ARROW —

THREE SHORT BIOGRAPHIES. ‘
f
L |
John Thomas was the gard'ner of
My wealthy next door neighbour,
He dug from morn to night, and proved
The dig-nity of labour.

I
Y oung Smith he was a handsome youth,
\Vith features smooih and fair;
But. iike the pa of Baby Bunting,
Smith was always, always hunting
For a fair (hare).

IIL
1 sing of one (his name was 11ill}
\Who occupied a lngh position,
He bore his master’s fishing rod
Whenc’er his master went a fish’'n.

It was his envied privilege
To brush his master’s coat and trousers,
And fill the bath with ean de rose
Whene’er his master took his sousers.

And other marks of confidence
His master showed continu-ally,
By which you'll know that tho’ his name
Was Hili—he really was a valet.
CONTRIB.

“THE MAIDEN'S PRAYER.”

Give me a bang, a dob-tailed band,
Cut *bias’ in the centre ;

A switch, a bastle, umohne,
And glovcs of bright magenta.

A “two-straw’ hal with feathers in it,
A skin-tight Jersey basque:

A high-heeled shoe—or rather, 7700/—
That's part of what I'd ask.

I would not mind a sealskin sacque—
In fact, I'd qmle adore it}

I'd also Jove a “ watered’ silk
With Brussels lace draped o'er it.

But, oh ! give me a »éch old man!
Some sweet, dear, failing mortal,

Who'll give me a// the cask 1 ask,
Fhen sieer for heaven’s portal !

GEO. H. CANDLER.

SCENE, LAKE SHORE (ISLAND).

Preuty
looking south through spy glass.

Two K's of P, also looking south at steamer in far.
distance.

First Kutght to Second Knight :
her—am so short-sighted.”

Pretty Iwo;zlmmw (turning round politely) : * Will
you look through my glass?”

First Amwlzt (hastily) : * Oh, no—no-—thank you.”

“1 can hardly sce

- of the song.”

.cold, you know;

‘Torontonian, in Tam and boating costume,’

SHOTS FROM THE LONG BOW.

Maiden (singing): “1 sat beside the streamlet.”
Gus de Buicher - ** Was it very recently ?”
Maden : “ Oh, you know, I am only using the words

Gus de Bulcher - * Oh, I thought you had caught :
weally, your efforts to articulate were
it is 200 delicious, you

most painful. Pray proceed ;

‘knaw, weally.”

And yet she didn’t proceed, and Gus ce Butcher
“doesn’t call at her paternal mansion. Why ?

Two small boys standing in front of art store window,
in which is exhibited a very handsome water colour,
representing a lady in ball costume just proceeding to
give the last touch of pearl powder to her swan-like
neck. The powder box is on the wash-stand.

First Small Boy - * Jiminy, ain’t she a dandy "

Second Small Boy - “You bet ; but say, if my sister
Sall went to wash her neck with her best dress on, 1
guess my old woman would spank her silly. Let’s go
_and see the Knights of Pithhats come in.”

0!d Gent (after looking for a moment at a cigar store
tchromo): “Shocking! shocking! It’s high time such
“things were stopped. »
f Cymml Friend . “Indeed! Why, Smith, T've seen
“far more of your daughter than you see there.”
. Old Gent: “Sir! Txphm yourself.”

Cynizal Friend : *“ Why, you know I've seen her at a
 full dress ball.”
i Old gent ponders, and sees & horrid dilemma ahead.
| [£xeunt omnes].

Stranger from Chicago to Citizen :
round the bay ?”

Cizizen (who has been discoursing on the excellent
sanitary state of the city): “ Au—au—er—yes, 2ather
‘peculiar ; don’t understand it.”

i Chicagonian : “ Sewage, eh ?”

| Citizen: “I—er—au—yes, I guess it must be. Our
;sewage runs into the bay; excellent arrangement, you
‘know, eh ?”

“Peculiar smell

! C/'nfao'aman (remembering certain glasses of water he -

“Yes, excellent—rfor tlze saloon kecpers.”

_has s‘\a]]o“ed)
wonders whether he ought to have

. Citizen still
, laughed.
, Geo. H. CANDLER.

! A METEOR IN A POND.

A huge aerolite has fallen into Spring Pond, ncar St.
Regis, and nearly filled the pond. The body of water
usually contained in the pond was nearly all spattered
out, and the supposed smoke secn was steam, generated
by the water runmng back around the heated mass.

Pretty Toranloman (compassionating his seeming Mud was thrown into thc tree tops, and trout were scat-

shyness) : “ Oh, do ; you can see the steamer se plainly. ¥
First Knight takes glass and looks.
Pretty Torontonian (to Second Knight) :
look too.”

Second RKnight : < No—really—no.”

tered promiscuously around the pond, literally covering
the banks. ‘The news soon became circulated through

“You must the ‘neighbourhood, and scores of boys and men were

seen all day yesterday engaged in picking the fish up,
;and bushels of them were drawn away. The fish nearest

Pretty Torontonian - ** Yes, indeed you must. Ishan’t.the pond that flopped back into the still hoiling water

let you refuse.”
First Knight (resignedly, with his hand in his pocket) :
¢ How much madam? Dl pay for both.” (Tableau).

i were completely cooked. This huge mass seems to be
lmme’:r:\l, but has not cooled off enough yet to admit of
an examination.

b e e patne

Ty

R T e .



'sSuiong Jay JO aWoS dAey [[Im uyop-esely :Aewsiq susH wuojey PIO

— THE ARROW —

- D B it g ¥ .t —— - —
e ——m St
T ———————— - TR R S T e ——
7/
ri\ﬂnwlflllh\
L e
S ——
———

T -

= Ty . = S s
o o H ] . . . P T ._“Illul.xllohl.lulwv
X e e T—— - = . =R T /Vﬁvjk
) T A2k - & - B ..
. . s
.A. . 1
i

1

I

e e ¢

-——IT




—— THE ARROW ——

AFTER JULES VERNE.

( Continued).

Utterly marvellous and beyond description was the
scene so suddenly and unexpectedly revealed to us.
There was no mistake about 1t: there was the moon
lying beneath our feet—the same old moon we had |
gazed at in childhood, vainly trying to make out the|
man, the solitary man, who was supposed to live there;
the same old moon which had later helped by its light
to stir the dormant sentiment of passion in our youthful |
hearts ; and again the same moon which had excited
mature and scientific curiosity when we inspected it
critically through the best telescopes obtainable, search-
ing the bottom of its profound craters, and viewing with
respect its gigantic and rugged peaks. And now we were
poiscd only a few miles above it.  How far up we did
not know ; af srwards we ascertained by measurement
we were ne-.ly forty miles.

So clear was the air, or rather the absence of it —for on
our side, that is, the side ot the moor always next the
earth, we soon found that there was no air whatever—
that had we not known from the comparatively smail
appearance of the mountains we must be at a consider-
abie altitude, we would have thought we were only a
miie or two above the surface.

Every peak, every valley, every detail of form was as
clearly defined and sharply cut as if we were looking at
a model lying on a table. illuminated by wa intense
electric light. Yet what desclation ! What chaos! What
an avful and blighted deadness! The remnants and
ruins of a world long departed : no streams, no seas, no
lakes, no sign of verdure—a frightful and horrible wilder-
ness of terrible yawning chasms and distorted peaks,
which for centuries had only known change from a
hundredfold tropical heat to hundreds of degrees below
zero, as the monotonous days and nights, each of four-
teen days, rolled in their ceaseless course.

M. Jardine was the first to find his voice. It sounded
grave and sad, as might be expected of a man speaking
for the first time in another world.  “ Gentlemen,” he
said, “‘I congratulate you on having arrived.”

“ But,” said Alorado, interrupting, “now we are here,
what are we to do? How are we to descend ?"’

“For my part,I can’t understand,” replied M. Jardine,
“why we don't descend; there can be little if any
atmosphere.  Look at the barometer.” Looking, we
saw in astonishment that the mercury was all in the
bu:b. That meant no atmospheric pressure whatever.
Besides, we were too high, in any czse, to be floating in

any atmosphere so insignificant a sphere as the moon!

could enjoy.

A thought struck me. * We must,” T exclaimed, “ be
balanced between the repulsive power of the earth and
the moon.”

“If that is the case,” said Alorado, *thec greater
power—that of the earth--will drive us on a course
which will maintain a radial distance from the centre of
the moun.  Let us watch.”

After a time we were able to see that some of the
great peaks were changing their position in relation to
our point of view. We were evidently moving. But
where? We looked with anxiety again at the instru-
ments. The mercury remained invisible in the baro-
meter ; the chronometer was still going. It was yet early
in the afternoon. Then it became cvident that our
velocity was increasing. We were travelling over the
surface of the moon with considerable speed.

i ) « How,”. said M. Jard.inc, after a few moments of
| silence, ‘‘if we are carried to the other side of the
satellite. The forces which move us must drive us in such
’ a direction. The only question is, if when we arrive at
| a puint where the repulsive action of the moon is not
balanced by that of the earth, shall we not be driven
off again into space ?”

“‘That is quite true,” said Alorado, “but I have an idea
that a body like the moon, always rotating « ith one face
to a large attracting centre, will maintain opposite
electrical conditions on its opposing sides.”

“If that is the case,” I said, “as there is no atmos
phere, so soon as we get within the girdle of attraction
we shall fall like a stone and be dashed to pieces.”

‘“No, you are wrong,” said M. Jardine; ‘ the attrac-
tion will only act gradually as we approach the other
side, and :f such conditions do exist, we shall glide to
the surface like a thistle-down.”

“Took ! said Alorado, suddenly interrupting him,
“ are we not certainly nearer the surface, and in part on
the horizon ; surely there is something like a bank of
clouds.”

“But,” I remarked, ‘“even if all thisis true, as we
approach the surface, what is to prevent us running
against one of these gigantic mountains? That would
be destruction.”

Rapidly what appeared at first a bank of clouds ap-
proacied, or rather we ran towards it; as we travelled on,
the surface below became smoother. No longer such
i gigantic peaks and immense yawning craters to be
ijseen. Soon there were merely gentle undulations, and
{then (could it be water?) a silver thread seemed to
wander on away from us, and lose itself in a large sur-
face of polished silver. Lower and lower we came.
Surely there must be some kind of trees on that hillside.
We were rapidly nearing the earth, that is the moon, but
j were not now travelling fast ; in fact, the forward move-
ment seemed nearly arrested.  Alorado spoke again :

“We can’t be more than half a mile above the surface
now,” he said ; “very soon we shall be on it.”

To me it suddenly seemed I saw some crowd of
moving things ; were thev animals or human beings?
No, they were animals—at least they did not move erect
as a man. Then I thought I heard a sound. T glanced
at the barometer ; it stood at 23 inches.

“ Gentlemen,” I said, ¢ we can discard our air cham-
bers ; we have an atmosphere.”

“ Gently,” said M. Jardine, ‘ we.have an atmosphere,
true, but of what is it composed? Let us try it.”

He drew a match from his pocket and struck it. It
burned with a brilliancy almost equal to magnesium wire.

“There is an excess of oxygen,” he said. * Let uswait.”

In a few minutes he tried again.  The brilliancy
of combustion was much less. *“Not yet,” he said,
stopping us with a gesturee. He took up a small
alass vessel, placed in it a lighted taper ar- watched it.
The taper burned and was gradually extingusshed.

¢ Probably this air,” he said, “is the same as that of
the earth ; let us try it, but one at a time; I will begin.”
He removed his air chamber, and we watched him with
interest draw his first inspiration in a strange planet.

( Zo be continued).

AN energetic editor, who recently had charge of two
local papers at Poictiers, France, has just died. He
insulted himself in one of his journals and subse-
quently shot himself in a duel.—Zz#fe.
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THE FOUR WORTHIES.

AN OPERETTA. BY ] AV F.

DRAMATIS PERSON.¥.

Mr. Micawber.......... e eieaees e, MR, E. BLAKE
The Good Old Rebel...ooooviiiiiaes, Mu. W. E. LavRrigr
The Gas Man.eeevis it tiiierininnenenen o J. Do Epnsar 4
The Organ Grindero. o .ovevieeiiin o, Deacon Casmerox “ .

Scene: A bosky dell.  As the curtain rises the Four Worthies
are discovered.  Mr. Micawber sits despondently, the Gas Man
droops ; the Organ Grinder is arranging new tunes on his machine ;
and the Good Old Rebel is loading his little musket.

Micawober: Yor years I've lurked amongst these chilling shades,

And wandered wearily amongst the glades
Ot Oppositios.  Oh! my soul is sad ;
Come, sing to me my rebel, make me glad.
7he Good Old Kebel (sings)
I am a Good Old Rebel, yes, that’s just what I am,
For this Confederation 1 do not care a—cent ;
I wish I'd fought against it, I also wish they’d won;
They need not ask for pardon for anything they’ve done.

I hate the Loyal Canadians and everything they do,

I hate their British connection, 1 hate the Orange too,
1 hate Sir John Macdonald, he reeks with Ricl's gore,

The lying thieving Tories, I hate them moie and more.

-

Godltenes ot PP v

Two hundred Loyal Canadians lie stitf in Prairie dust,
We killed a crowd of soldiers before they conquered us,

They died of rheumatism, of rebel siiell and shot, ; A
But I wish it was a illion instead of what we got. . —_—— -, =
Zhe Gas Man : Hoo—ray! Bully ! T T
Micazwber: ’Tis excellent ! A N’ARROW ESCAPE.
My soul serene and intellect so vast e Tt
Sigh for thy song —it was too sweet to last ; . The Gas Alan (aside to the Organ Grinder) : He intends to throw
My greedy ears once more those stramns would sup, . the machine over. If I thought that, I'd
So sing again, till somehing clse turns up. Zhe Organ Grinder: Dinna fash yersel, laddie, dinna fash.
The Good Ol Relel (sings): | Remember the Young Lecberals. He canna kick against the
1 can’t take up my musket to fight the Orange more, . pricks, and by the time he’s done wi' the machine, the machine
But I'm not going to love them, no, that is certain sure, - will be done wi’ him,  [To Micawber.] Wha's yon bodies coming up
I see no cause for blushing at what I was or am, itheroad?
And I hate the loyal Canadians, and don’t care a—cent. . Micawber : By my stainless hunour, it is a deputation of my

Zhe Organ Grinder (slapping the Rebel on the back): Losh, . constituents to bid me welcome.  Go, good Gas Man, and see it 1t
mon? Butyon's a grand sang—I may even gae sac far as tae say beso? [Exit the Gas Man.]
agritsang. I'll learn tae play it on the pipes first, and then Ull!  Z%e Good Q4d Rebel : My little musl#t is loaded.

set it tae the organ. lIech! but I'll tickle the lugs of a’ the ce . e will be e roud vi
cawtholics ; and oor r.een Tim Anglin 'll be that delighted an’ th’ M,"a‘ws”: Thu(f will be 1o need of th.:u, gout ““m“'>
Archbishop, they'll no ken what ails them. [Re-enter the Gas Man huiriedly_ . \What now, varlet?

Alicaiober : That song, my friends, will live in the history of 1 Zhe Gas Man : We're dished. Our entertainment has been over

‘ . "
this country. It is grand and lofty, like my own serene soul. I3 heard by some of the horny-handed. The people advancing are
is the Something, the turn-up of which I have been awaiting. fifteen fathers who are anxious to hang us to the nearest tree.  Fore

. unately they knew me not, or I had not survive s s tale.
The Gas Man : 1 wrote it, I am the poet. Hoo—ray ! Bully! tunate ).lh ¥ i .L o iy "I ‘ survived to tell the wle
i o Hasten ! away ! fifteen fathers ¢
How do you like my gas metre? RBut have you nothing in the 7 inders Fif il
way of a song? Surely the lofty soul of Micawber is one infinite e Organ Grinder : Fifteen deevils.
poem, Micawber : \Who are these men ?
[The Rebel drops his musket with a bang, and the Deacon; Z%e Gas Afan (retrcating) : The fathers of fificen men of the
changes the tunc of his oigan to ** The Mad-house in the Air.™] | Midland Battalion, killed and wounded at Batuche,  Fly!
Aicazober : 1 am awcary with my march to Durham; but as, Z#e Kchel: I am brave, and my musket is loaded, and I would
we are almost there, I will raise your spirits with a little song of ; stay with you; but, alas! the climate of Durham is bad for me.  Iare

my own composition. | well, Micawber, I will see you in the next county.  [Excunt the
[He warbles to the accompaniment of the organ.] I'Gas Man and the Rebel]. . )

Since I was but a little boy, unto this very hour, i Zhe Organ Grinder: Y¢'ll no stop here, Mister Micawher, o,

It has Leen my ambition to attain to place and power; { ye'll no stop here. Think of your fawmilee— think of the boys at

And day by day, and year by year, in face of all beholders, . No. 6, and dinnadoit. Come awa, mon,and cheat the galluws ¢

I've climbed o’er many an obstacle on other pzople’s shoulders. | Micazwber ; Can 1 not explain it away?

I sacrificed Mackenzie thus and Gordon Brown threw over, . The Organ Grinder : Arc ye daft, mon? Explain it awa? Why

T rather think Sir Dickie’s time 1s not all spent in clover ; " they Aeerd ye sayin’ that Riel was a martyr.  Ye'll hang surely if

There’s not a thing I wouldn‘t do to g_ain my pet ambition ; i they catch ye.

I'd spill a sea of loyal blood, and traftic in scanion. { Aficawber : But something may turn up.

I'd cut the throats of all my frici:ds, I want them but to usc them, ©  7%¢ Organ Grinder: Ou, aye, your 11es will turn up tac the

And when they have cach served their turn, I'm but too glad to daisies if they catch ye.

5 . . llose thems  aficawcher (guing) :
'I"hcu' sxlﬂ:erlngs are n ought to me, my heart s."“‘".“",’ callous, 'Twas ever thus, Since childhood’s hour
So now I’li try to climb to power and place o'er Riel's gallows. I've seen my fondest hopr s decay,

[At the conclusion of this ditty, Micawber wails for the applause And that is what has made me sou
of the other three Worthies, and is surpriscd he doesn’t get any. ] My chances always slip away.
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ke Urgan Grimder: 1’ mad § Weel, I'm awa.  Exit. ]
Micaieler (aside) : I'll make a speech if I swing forit.  Nuise
heard ol an approaching mob.)
Quebec is pleased, Outario’s mad,
Amnd mad because I say I feel
(To please Quebiec) an interest in
The stringing up of Louis Riel.
What though their sons have fought and Lled
In puttleg that rebellion down 2
Cau they not see ’'m votes ahead
Throngh sneering at the bauble crown.
[Shouts of * Down with the martyr maker,” ¢ Send him 1o join
e, etel)
I hate the people, coward funls,
They cannot sce the game I flip,
And now 1 fall between two stools—

Crices of ** Hang bhim ™ growing nearer. |
Good gracious me, s time to skap,
{Exit Micawlur. }
t Cusrtain).

A VISION OF THE SEA.

Within a week I had a vivid dream. 1 saw plainly a
mighty icebery, with pinnacles reaching fantastically to
the sky. Tt was like a floating cathedral, but the mist of
incense was the dense fog of the chill north. I could
see the green waves dashing on its carved pediments,
and its translucent joundations vanishing in monstrous
depths. I remembered a weird story of the Eisjungirau,
and I looked 10 seeif 1 could discc.er her gleaming dra-
perics, as though she had a throne on the highest battle-
ment.  Then, suddenly, there seemed 10 come, as with
the rush of doom, a dark form rising on the swelling
wave. I heard no crash, no cry; but as the ship struck
head on, the masts went by the board, and there opened
a frightful hole in the bow, through which 1 saw the
water pour, as through a mill-race.  Almost instantly the
deck was filled with people rushing about frantically in
scaich of aid. Then having backed away by the rehound,
the great ship gave a sudden lurch and plunged into the
depths. At that moment I saw Shammai Kip and his
bride go down together, she clinging to him, and his
face lighted with the perfect peace of love and courage.

* TN lule fingers toying with 2 mine-—
Bang @ went the powder, and then there were nine.

Ninc little fingers fixing rockets straight—
Zip ! a kick hackward, and then there were cight.

Iaght dittle fingers pointing up to heaven—
Ruman candle *“ bust~d, ™ and then there were seven.

Seven little fingers punk and powder mix ~
PPank was igaited, and then there were six.

Six little fingers for a **sisser ™ strive—
One went off with it, and then there were tive.

Five little tingers laading for a roar
Boom ! went the cannon, and then there were four.

Four little tingers with a pack made free—
Cradh ! weat & cracker, and thea there were tiree.

Three little tingers found the fuse burned blue -
Baminhell oo previous, and then there were two.

Two little tingers having Ints of fun —
Visted eaplesled, and then there was anc.

Cine htle tinger fonling with a gun -
Didn™ Roow twas leaded, and then there was none.™

“IT COMETH NOT, HE SAID.”

The smiles come bach to the sullerer’s face,
And joy tothe mourner’s soul 3

Aw! the stars come back to their nightly place
From their wanderings round the pole.

The winds come back from the storm-tossed sea,
And the lowers come back i the spring,

And thie river comes back at eve o'er the lea,
Andd the birds come back to sing.

AMay tlower comes back, and the violet,
Ansi the blussoms that bloom en the tree s
But that obl silver dollar I lost on a bet

Will never come back to me ! SoWL Foss,

WHAT A DIFFERENCE.

I came over in the Serede. The weather was delight-
ful. So was that charming young widow. Only rem-
nants of weeds remained to her, like a last year’s leaf or
two on a graceful sapling bursting into leaf in the warm
springtide.  We walked, talked, played together all the
amusements which are possible on board a stcamboat.
What delicious strolls up and down the deck after din-
ner, when the moon in the ecast was lighting up the waves
in a long lane of bhrightness, leading our imaginations
away who knows where?

1 felt she responded to my halfiexpressed tenderness,
and I—1I reproached myself—it was wrong—1I was cruel.
Vain hopes. How would I ever tell her? I was a mar-
ried man, with four great bouncing boys at home, and a
wife ! —save the mark—called Mary Jane.

The days and evenings passed but too swiftly.  The
time approached only a few hours now till we should reach
New York, yet I had confessed nothing, although 1 had
whispered many things, which were not to the puim,
however.

Oh how sweet and yet how bitter were those last
moments.
= * . *

We were in the harbour. The tender—ah ! significant
name—came alongside. I was close to her now, 1 had
made up my mind at the last moment o tell her.  ~Mrs.
Honeyman,” I whispered, “we must part soun: I shall
always remember this voyage, and yet™—  “Ah! here

you are, cara mia,” said a deep male voice. “Oh!
Charley,” exclaimed the widow as she turned.  There

was a sound, I knew it only too well.  Her brother, of
course, I thought.  *“Mr. Smith,” said the widow, turn.
ing, *‘let mic introduce Mr. Jerome. Mr Jerome, Mr.
Smith.  George, you must thank Mr. Smith for the great
care he has taken of me on the voyage. And Mr. Smith,
I know you will be giad to meet Mr. Jerome: we are
{with a curious inflection of voice) to be married to-
morrow.”  (Spoons).

T1E most extraordinary incident of absent-mindedness
is told of a clergyman, who forgot what he was aliout in
the middle of a prayer and sat down.  In a moment he
arosc and, pointing 1o the amazcd congregation, said:
*Qh ! by the way, amen.”--Straiford Tinmces.

CATARRH, CATARRHAL DEAFNESS AND RAY FEVER.

Suflerers are not genczally aware that these «divaves are « antagous, wr that
thev are due e ine jeevenve of Tivag jatadiies in the lining memaqanc of ke
Irne and eudacc i s o Microncoph tevears b, bemever, fag jeuve! this to
bea faer, amd the reant is that a vimple tomedy has feen femulares! wlerely
vatarth, vatarzhal dealicvs aied hay feves, aze vured in fromy were tee theee simg le
Appelic atietis mae € at howme. A pamphlel eajdatming thic hew treataent 3~ sent
free, on te o of stamp, by AL il Penee & R, o0 King Ntreet Wew,
Toronte, Canada.  Loaewszsic Amersiax.
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unard S.S. Line

Sailing every Saturday amt every alter-
nate Wednesday from New York for

LIVERPOOL

nchor S.S. Line
Every Saturday fur GLEASGOW
Sav OsenrSE & Co., 40 Yonge St., Toronto,

[Jntario Societyj of misbs -
NOW OPEN }{qnual Exhibition

10 0 BLOGK AM. ADMISSION 25 CENTS.

LATEST SPRiING STYLES

CHRISTY'S AND LINCO!N & BENNETTS'

SIbK s FELT HATS
WRIGHT & GO.

58 KING STREET EAST

Inierculomal Railway of Ganad

The Raoyat Mail Passeanxer and Frelght
Rantc betweer

CANADA AND GREAT BRITAIN

aml dizot route between the wcu and all point< on the
Lower 3t. Lawrenccand Baic de Chaleur.  Alwo New
R-unwick, Nava Scotia, Prince Edward idand, Cape
Bictom, .\cwfoundl.md  Bermuda and ja-u:na.

New amd taffrt slecpeng and sh)
vars 7un wa through c:m train<

Luacaxers for Great Britain orthic Contie

neat. h’ Jeaving Toronin at XIS n.0m. UTne
:h). 1 join ontward Mall Nteamer at

-umn . Natarday.

iot clevator, and dock accammonda.
tion a1 Halifax sor shipaentc of grain and general
merchandisc.

Year of exprericnce have pr ved the Interolosial, 1n
ranncction with weasastup lincs ta and from Tondan,
Liverpool and Glagow, to Halifax, TO RE THE
OUIURKENT t-tx;hl Touic hetween Canada and tireat
ritain.

Infrmation ac o paseaser aml freight ratexcan he
had v aplication to ROBERT 3. MONDIE, Wes.
e Freight ar«? Pasenazer Agent, yi Rovin Hmise
Rixck. Vark Street, Tarimta.

D POTTINGER,
Railway Nftwce, « h»cl'\upcnmcndm
Mom i, N Iy Nevemier 12,1 84

.gcfrwijmmt Rosums

|
|

KEID’ : ,,.:['lagmarket
FOR FINE LIQUORS

Importer of Irish and Scotch Whiskeys

BASS'S ALE AND CUINNESS'S STOUT ON DRAUCHT
TeLEPHONE 495

TJTEW EIXI.XI»"S
JORDAN STREET, TORONTO

/QV\\Nu ST o8-

TnRuNTU -

A\-" -

IfLE‘NONE Are -

desfaar ant ondtdted 0n Ewofean sylem.

RUPTURE !

_Cures every rlntld MUTC, o :d
ol of crerv o
o preve this by xexxu;
cown netghlemss. Facss
e 6. Seld atan aetery nt Tt
t1-u (lx.cﬂ-!\ff Vol T et
=2 Jlv which we san 62 every euee
\ hdress,

ECAN'S IMPERIAL TRUSS £0.. 3 ASELAIBE ST.E . TERANTA.

Also an excellent Lunch Counter from
12 o'clock noon until 3 p.m.

CEurry vaviely of Fislh and Game
itt seascon.

CHOICEST BRANDS OF WINES.

Grand Opera House

Best of Imported Whines, Liqudrs and Cigars
. s \l.l., I’vop Te

£f
THE Argow”
37{60—]3 | I‘}EBR The Leading Cartoon Paper of Ganada
Piano Manufacturer  semvmrecon

(LATE 9CTAYIUS NEVICOMBE & C0.),
90, 92 and 94 Duke Street,

TORONTO

THE .EST ARD CNEAPEST

TA.YI:OR &% CO.
CAN CIWE VOU A
DEMRHBI:E SUIX OH CLOEHES
At 2 price below competition.
Gsl YONCGE STREFET, opp. Domilnlon Bank.

Published Every Saturday

Y —

CRAWFORD & COMPANY

14 Rixe StREeT WEST

TORONTO

mant MRK‘ REG!STER‘D.

THE TRADE SUPPLIED BY THE TORONTO
NEWs o,

*509 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa,
CANADA DEPOSITORY:
E.W.D.XING, - 53Charch St., TORONIO

A New Treatnteat for Canempiion, Avkma,
Rrom-hitic, D\-uq«u Catarrh, Headache, Delstity,
Rhcumaricn, Nrusalgia, and ail Chroae and Nemvoss
Dineders.

Treative v Compround Qxygen free »0 ajglication
tr EoAW. 10, KING. 33 Chunh M. Tarnte, (i,

JOHN YOUNG

THE LEADING

UNDERTAKER
327 Z000 STRET
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- A Special/ Sitver —j’l&fea’cz/ Azwarded at T oronto, 1885 -

Over 16,000 in Fac. Awarded 16 Firstefrize Medals,

j—l EAP’S paTeNT

EARTH or ASHES CLOSETS

Pat'd Now 8y, Vazy 85 Oct.°N5. Msoin US..1.

WHAT IS AN EARTH CLOSET 2--An Earth Closet ivx
mechaniaal contrivence to caneniently cover excrement with earnth
wrashes. This covering it unce suppresses all oduur, and gradu-
ally alaorts and nentealizes the matter itselfl  “The pas? seeds e
hie empticsd abcut once a week, ur when full, and the reservaar tv
e filled when empty —cnce in two or futr weeks perhaje.  Nothing
weuled more perfectly answer the purjesse. 1t gives out no wdour ;
isnut ill«!-x-‘cin;:: it~ usefulies: is nut limited.

The Eanh Clinet is regarded an indispensalile wherever there
are Nt stationary cuaveniences it the houses and in respect to
seiell, “ modern improvements ” are rarely as Sanfactory, It eun
1: ;{-}aced in a Lath room «7 any convenient place in-douss, or in a
shey

n l “Twenty-five of these Commoddes were ’ ] -
sepplicd 2uthe Maount Ruyal Hengatal, Mont.
' real, and the Medical men and Iady nurses AUTOMATIC
' L |

in charge evpressed themselves well pleased
ard atistied with them.”

Profeswor Goldwin Smithsay<: “f have . ’
pleasure in te<tifyirg that the l%anh Clacts D UST L ESS

3} supplied Uy your Company t hottees oc:upied Ly members of

- my houscheld, are founad tu work eatremely well, and 1o le very
o s conducive xr; hcahlh and’c-vmf-xx.;, o) . s . G. d [! . t I’
“Very Rev. Dean Boomer (Landon) is pleased o texify to f
the value and uceful Co ] 15 Y In B I g

—~
of the Beddid pplicd 20 lum
i Ly Nir. H 1t b fultilled aM the promises made fur it in the
Inodoraus Portable Bedroom Commode 1x i, i fited sishe soomics e i the
A—Urine Separator. B—Uru-e Receptacle. mmalide™ [Wemayadd, it is a No. g Pull-up Commede and stands

C—Excrament Tany. by the Dean’s beslside, he being a confirmed invatid.} EXCELS ALL OTHERS
'Y . e d
Heap’s Patent Dry Earth or Ashes Closet Co. (Limited)
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE Ofice and Showroom: Preddent—Wy, Hear, Managing Dircctor.
LIST AND TESTIMONIALS 57 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO Vice-Peeddent—]. B, Tavisk, SecTreas

TELEPHONE 65. Mcemivn “Agow.”  To Munufacturers—DPateat Righis 0a Sale. UK AL Factory, Muskegon, Mich.  English Factory, Alanchester.

J‘“Es PAPE FLOQRAL ARTIST, " -

3 78 Yonge Streat, ESTABLISHIED 185€¢
Headojuarters for chodoe Flawer< of all kin ‘< Wed-
diagz Boa s and Funeral Devigas armanzed o short

antice.  $inlers Ly Mail or Wize iromprly filled,
Fotles. vinler }I'm.r:mn.\x 1461. L - P B RNS -
° ° [ ]

B500.00

WHOLESALE \\2o RETAL DEALER IX

REWARD! coar.axnwoonD

E will pay the above Reward for any
case of Dyspopsia, Liver Complaint,
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