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JournaL or Commzrcx plant and machivery, In time
for the evening suburban trains. Personsl Irquiries
may be made of the proprietor. Subscription Owx
Doirax per annum, single copies Fivx Carxrs May
be obtained at all the leading stat and dealers
i Moatreal, Toronto, Quebec, Hamilton, Ottawa,
Londop, Halifax, St. Jobns, Kivgstoy, Winonipeg,
Victorla, Vancouver, &c. All communications and
remittances should be addressed ** Tux AnTivots,”
171 and 173 St. James Street, Montreal. We do not
undertak: to return unused MSS, or sketches, Pub.
lished by M S. Forxzv at the above address.

HOUR PRIZE LIST#

TO any one obtaining for us One Thousandi new

annual subscribers before 1st January, 1393, we
will seod one first-class Upright Seven Octave Piano-
torte; for Five Hundred subscribers we will give one
ficst-class ticket to Europe and return;: for Two
Hundred and Fifty subscribers, one first-class Sewing
Machine; for One Hundred subscribers, aGold Watch;
or Fifty substribers, a New Webster’s Dictionary,
Unabridged ; and for Twenty-five a Silver Watch.

MODERN EPICUREANISM.

There is little doubt that the tendency
of the present age is, towards placing
lusury as the caief aim of life, for which
we all (with few exceptions) strive and
struggle. In acquiring wealth, the daties
and responsibilities, which showld be at-
tached thereto, are not reckoned in com-
parison to tae plegsures which that wealth
brings to its possessor. It is often said
{that history repeats itself, and in spite
of the self denying doctrines of Christian-
ity, we fear there is very little more real
seli denial among the mass of civilized
communities of to-day than there was with
the followers of Epicurus some fiftcen
hundred years ago.

We were freminded of this by a recent
issue of Londou * Punch ” in which was
an illustration depicting two university
men seated at a table, where they had
boen partaking of a very recherche pan-
quet, The repast wwas over and one of the
pair raising his cop to his lips, remarked
* After all, what is lile without coffee.”
‘* True,” veplied his compauion, * but after
all what s life with coffoe ?” We could
not help thinking that the coffee might be
tuken a8 representing metaphoriczlly the
acme crown of earthly luxury, and then
indeed the allegory carries its own .~lp-
able moral. The onc epicure looks ypon
his existence 88 worthleas without it is
attended with the supreme °‘hough brief,
finiching, pleasure, while the other has
reached the further and last stage, and
finds that cven with that crowning de-
light .1ife is——nothing.
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Thero arv many whom the above caps
fit, and who, building upon mere worldly
enjoyments, discover, when they arrive at
their “ coffee,” that the jouruey they are
travelling i8 but a passit- pageant or
empty dream. And go it will ulways be
with those whose desires are bounded by
mere material comforts ar:xd who stretck
out for nothing beyond the cup of coffee.
The Israelites ‘marching towards the pro-
mised land and still hungering after the
fleshpots of Egypt have numerous counter-
parts in this latter quarter of the nine-
teenth century, and there is many a mod-
ern Hanibal passing Lis time in Oapun.

Far be it from we to advocate the re-
iection of the gooil things of this life—
“it is a poor heart that never rejoices
—but we should not linger too long uuder
the green shade by the pleapant springs,
otherwise instead of being refreshed we
shall become encrvated and unfitted to
centinue our journey with that snccess
which alone will cnable us to rcach the
geal.

Let us throw off our epicureanism and
then our “coffee ” will neither scem the
sole comfort which makes life endurable,
nor will it leave a bitter taste behind it.

e e———
MUSICAL MARTYRDOM,

Thi probable and chariteble feeling when
one hears of a woman who before mar-
riage gave up her time largely to practic-
ing, “leaving off music ” after marriage,
s that of pity for her (hat she was ever
constrained to begin it: or—for perhapis
or the principle that you can not {ell if
you can play the flute till you have tried
and in order to train the ear to ‘soma
intelligent and pleasuradle appreciation of
harmony, & rudimentacy musical cduca-
tion should be given tu all children—tha
pity for her might only extend to her
ha~ing been constrained to labor on at
an uncongenial and utterly useless occu-
pation. No person in whom any of the
divine faculty of music had life, could, after
having attained & .castery over the musi-
cal difficulties of instrumentation and after
having made its exercises a daily habit,
fail to renounce the habit and forego the
‘mastery. If music had not been alien to
natore it ‘must have become n second
nature by use. Of course this does uot
mean that there was a dislike to hearing
music any more than an absence ofthe
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painter's temperament involves a dislike to
seding pictures, but simply of the gifts and
the predisposition which go to make the
mwician were wanting, as the goil and
climate for oranges are wanting in Can-
ada.

In fact the enjoyment of rythrucal sounds
iv g0 universsl to maunkind that, &8 @
general rule, the last thing an unmusicat
mau suspects about himself iR that he is
unmusical. Once one of the most oxcru-
ciating and disunited of itinerant baads
canceivable out of Hades, was jerking
through a popular set of gquadrilles in s
variety of keys and times, when a bene-
volent and cheerful auditor said to a sil-
ent pulferer pacing his garden with him,
** Do you like music?* * Yes,” was the
answer, “ of course "—who would own to
being the ‘man that has not music in his
soul ?7—But the ‘ Yes"” was languid and
slow, for the noise the players were mak-
iug bore the generic name of music, and
the thought had risen, as it must have
often risen to most people, that the tune-
ful art gives too much pain for too rare
o pleasure. “So do 7, I delight in it,”
was the hearty repiy. ‘““I do enjoy this
now. In fact I am 80 fond of music that
there is no style 1 do not enjoy. It gives
me  the greatest pleasure even to
hear a barrel organ.” Many respectuble
people, wholly without ear, think they are
fond of music on much the same grounds.
Some of them gwegret that they never
learned music ; some of them have learned
it. Only the latter are objectionable in
society.

It is a decided alleviation to partyg
goers in general, and probably to most
of the martyrs to music themeelves, that
the barbarous custom of making oppressed
Young ladies bestow their vocal or instru-
mental tediousness on the oppressed com-
pan), has gono iar towards dissppearing.
The poor girls, called on to air their abili-
ties before a room full of strangers, and
indifferent w©r even hostile acquaintances
and aware from the comments themnselves
and their intimates pass on the perforn.an-
ces of other girls, and the manner in which
they listen to thew, that they will have
more critics than hearers aud that -(;i;iti-
cism will chiefly imean censure, f4ll far
short of their best, where their very best
would not qualify them to take the place
of fourth-rate professionsals at publis con-
cexrts. They have spent wenry hours in
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practicing up the song or nocturne that
was to rouse the enthusinsm of the en-
chanted assemblage, and only mortifica-
tion is the result; the compliments aro
forced and cold and the * Thank-yovs " that
echo the concludiug chords are at least as
likely to represent gratitude that the pro-
cess is over, aus delight in its having taken
place. Of the audience those who under-
stand music wished they were hearmg bLet-
ter, and those who wanted to talk wished
they were hearing none.

If a girl plays fairly well, or asings even
but a little, her accomplishment may give
real pleasure in the home circle. esprialiy
if her brothers and siswrs are musical too.
The young people get up duets aund trios
and choruses together, fearless of difficul-
ties, und each tou self-intent to be unkindiy
critical of the others; the older people lis-
tening in their easy cbauirs, and if they do
not exactly think their gecse are all swans,
they feel that such cherey melodious
geeso as theirs are far pleasunter to hear
thar any swans in the world; and yet ure
these family evenings maude wiser and
merrier with ill-timed music always worth
the cost 7 Think of the hours of practice.
Think of the uext door neighbors.

AR -
A Deadlietter.

Cousin Ruth was Playing waltzes for
the youag folks. Near her stood John
Graham, one of her eld beaus, He had
lately come home aiter an absence of
twenty years.

Johr was looking at Ruth with ap.
parent concern, counting the lines that
begar to mark her pale face and noting
the streaks of gray that ran through
her hair. It had been so dark and thick
the last time he had seen it! Then he
guzed thoughttully at the merry young
dancers, aud at last, feeling that he
ought to say something, asked:

‘“ Who is that graceful yellow-haired
gir1 2"

** That fs Grace Deering. Cousin ‘Tom’s
daughter,” Ruth replicd.  Her hearer
cxclaimed wonderingly :

* Tom Deering's daughter! 1 remem.
ber him so well”* After a pause he
added, *“I thought you and he would
bave been merried fong ugo.”

Cousir Ruth smiled, shook her hend,
and played on without speaking.

* The lust time 1 saw you,” gald John,
musingly, * you were waltzing with
Tom himself—do you remember it 2"

Did she recall it ? Twenty years had
passed sincr young John Graham had
bidder her a eold and brief farewell,
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BINKS. not half the man in Summer he is
in the Winter.

e e e e et

and she, amazed and awe-struck by his
manner, had merely said, * Good-by,”’
and Tet him go. Yet the memory of
that night had never le°t her.

I wonder why Ruth iy playing that
old-fashloned waltz,” said the clders of
the prrty to each other, and John Gra-
ham Iistened spell-bonnd to the well-
remenbered strain.

“ Ah,” he sald suddenly, ¢ the tune
recalls the past. 1 sent you a bunch
of violets that very night, and hoped
that you would wear them. O Ruth,
what & heartless flirt you were!”

01d as Joha had grown. his eyes wore
a famliliar expression as they met hers.

As soon as the young peovple had tired
of dancing, Cousin Ruth went up to
room and locked herself up, giving way
to strapge emotion. From the lowest
depths ©f her trunk she took an old
brass-bound box that had not been
disturbed for twenty years, Unlocking
it, she hastily rajsed the lid. Instead
of the fresh, sweet violets she had left
in it, there were a few crisp, shapelesz,
and withered petals, beneath which for
the first time shce discovered u bit of
paper, on whickk were these words:

*“ Once for all, Ruth, Is it yes or no?
It ves, wear these violets at the ball
to-night. T go away to-morrow: and
if it i< no. I shall not return. J.G.”

For a few minutes Ruth stood motion-
less. Clasping the little missive she
went downstairs. Onc of her nephews.
passing her in the hall, thought how
pretty she must have been when she
wos o girl, Her face was aglow with
an unusual beauty. She went into the
sitting.-room. where John Graham sat
alone. He was gazing moodily at the
embers of the lire. Ruth approached
and, putting the picee of yellowed paper
gently into his hand, xaid calmly :

“Y pever saw it until this instant.”

He looked at her in mute astonish-
ment as 8he was about to turn away.

** Would you have worn my flowers
nad you found the note?” he asked
hurriedly. °'* Ab, Ruth, {8 it now too
tate

The merry vojces in the next room
drowned her answer to all but John
(rabam ; hte alone heard ft.—Isabel
Smithson.

A CURE IR A SORE THROAT.

In certain affections of the throwt,
such as acute pharyngitis, catarrh of
the custachian tube, with pain in the
ear, & Swiss confrere says that he ov-
tains excellent results from making the
patients yawn several times a day. tt
produces, it seems, almsot instantan-
cous relief, the symptoms rapidly sub-
side and the carache disappears. Fre-
quently the alfection is cut short by
this movel treatment. Yawning pro-
duces, &8 everyone knows, a consider-
able distention of the muscles of the
phuarynx, constituting a kind of mess-
sge, and uader this influence the car-
tilaginous portion of the custachian
tube contruacts, expelling the pharynx
the mucoities there collected. Ac-
cording to N. Nuegeli yawning is much
more efficacious or affections of the tube
than the methods of Valsnyva Politzer,
and is more rutional than the ineuffla-
tion of air, which is often difticult to
perform: properiy.—* Medical Record.”

Mrs, E. AL Smaadl and the Misses Smald
have arrived home ulter several months
sojourn on the continent of Europe.

‘The Buchelors® Bull at the Kennels
was an uhqualified success,

The St. Andrew's Ball at the Wind-
sor on Wednesday next promises to I
largely attended.

Mrs, Duncan Mclntyre wil again re-
ceive the guests at the St. Andrew’'s
Ball this season. The chieftain, him-
self, in kilts was one of the principal
atiractions 1ast year.

Among the social events of the week
is the wedding of Miss Shirley Foley,
duaughter of Mr., James Foley, oil mer-
chant of this city, to Mr. E. A. Roberts
of the Dominion Woollen Co.  The cere-
mony took place in 8t. George's Chureh.
The happy couple have gone on a
honeymoon trip to the Atluptic States,



Ulomen versus Lowen.

It is mearly twenty-five years since
a powerful series o? articles on ** Modern
Women  appeaced from week to week
in thc London, ‘*Saturday Review.”
1Two volumes fo these Ilssays were re-
printed In New York, and had a large
circulation, while many of them were
copled Into Canadian Journals, amd
occasioned much discussion nmong both
male and female readers.

The first article of the series wax
entitled ** The Girl of the Period,”” and
wus followed by about eighty papers,
which for a leng period enticed the
fashionable world to buy the ** Re-
view ™ weekly., As women are often
said to be the kecnest enemies of women.
no one was much surprised to lenrn a
few yoears ago that the writer of most
of the bitter articles on the ** Woman
Question ” was a woman—Mrs. Sifza-
bath Linton, better known as Mrx,
Lynu Lintoy, an extremely clever novel-
ist, and Essayist. Nuaturally cnough,
many counterblusts to Mrs. Linton's
merciless philippies were published:
notably a volume entitled ** Essays in
Difence of Women,” which consisted of
well-written contributions to ** The Im-
periad Review.”

If tiiere was two much exaggeration
on thc part of the °* Saturday,” there
wus too much extenuation on the part
of the * Imperial ” writer, who from
it chivalrous but undiscriminating re-
gard for the hounour of the fair sex,
wenl t6sc far in dcn;’ing many truth-
ful charges against the fashionable
world of London. About the sume time
ws these essays appeared, there wus
published * Femmes Savanteset Iem.
mes Studienses.” Iu this work the
author showed no wish that woman
should be aun inferior imitation of
man. His ambition wus not so much
to alter entirely, as to improve practi-
cally, her actuanl condition.
be content to sec.her what Wordsworth
has described,

‘¢ A creature not too wise or good

FFor buman nature’s daily food;"

1f, however, we are to believe “ady
Cavendish, and the Duchess of Bedford
literally—and we must remember that
thelr revelations were made at a Church
Congress—the fashionable women of
londort are dajly disgracing their sex,
amd shocking the moral sense of the
community. The two ladies above-
mentioned assert in unqualified terms
that women of rank and Iashion, in
order to recruit their exhausted encr-
gles, and stimulate their jaded nerves,
hinve recourse to * pick-me-ups’ carly
in the day, in addition to brandy and
soda during the afterncon, and cham-
pagne cte., ** ad libitum * at a late din-
ner, Lady Cavendish, moreover, de-
claree that, in accordance with a new

He would
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fashion, ladies, bhoth young and old,
quit the dinner table for the smoking-
room, and share with gentlemen not
only ‘the eigars, but also the spirits.
As these d¢ not seem powerful enough
to induce sleep, chloral, chlorodine, and
morphine e taken in secret. We hope
and beleve thul the two aristoeritic
speech-makers have exaggerated the
evil that they denounce, and bave illo-
gically, like 'many other womenr de-
duceC a general conclusion from a few
particular instances. They admit that
nLeavy drinking has been abandoned by
the men; and, if this is the case, it
seemes highlly improbable that husbands
and brothers who have reformed their
own habite should encourage the same
bad habits In their wives and sisters.
Such accusations were never made even
by Mrs. Linton against ¢ The Girl of the
Period,”” and no rcason has as yet been
assigned why, as the century is draw-
ing to a close, the morals of Engliah
ladics should have become more de-
generate,

Example goes further than percept
or cven sweeping denunciations (which
latter invarably defeat their object,) and
certainly it will take more to convince
us, that the fair sex.in England had
—contrary to the advance ia sobriety
with the men~receeded to the debau-
ched times of the First R<o~ges, thun
the violent declamations of one or two
of the sisterhood, who like certsin birds
like to foul their ow nest,

From London Queen.

THE FASHIONS.

Evening dresses are made short waisted,
with elbow gleeves, or large short sleeves
in one puff, on many of which are capes
lined with a contrasting color to the *:a-
terial, and so cut as to form a point on
the centr Most low bodi-
ces have wide velvet belts reaching almost
to the armpits, and finished off with tows
on the side. With regard to capes, they

of the sleeve.

are used because jackets would spoil the
wide sleeves.

There are plenty of pretty dresses, some
for insta-ice quite in the Empire style made
of a black and blue stripe, with a gold
and blue galon brought up in a point un-
der the hust having bands of the sama
dividing the puffs of the sleeve. Others are
of black sitk trimmed with dark green vel-
vet and edged at the hem with a ruche
of net, divided here and there Ly tabs of
under

#ilk,

the above velvet to match the

leeves  having  over-sleeses  of
edged with jet.

Ow- illustrations represent two winter
dresses i—

No. 1. Black and hiclitrope spotted dress
oraamented with jet and helitrope velvet.

No. 2. Green cloth dress trimmed with

shot wvelvet,
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DIOGENES at his old game and with no better success.



BUFFARLO, The Boot-Blaek.

Poor little “ Buffalo,” born in a slum,

Never heard tell of the Kingdom to come:

Forced by his parents to beg, lie, and steal,

He kept them in drink, while he wanted
a ‘meal.

Toughs, tramps, and scallawags, dregs of
the slums,

Wharf-rats and guiter-spipes—these were
his chums.

How could hie help in what class ho was
born,

Or was it hix fan!t ;i ms state were for-
Jorn?

One day he reflected : “ So far as 1 see,

Life isn't quite all what its’ cracked up
to be:

This Bulfalo city is bad, there’s no Jdoubt,

And I'm in the woup, but I'll try to et
out.”

On the morrow, he fled from the pestilent
den,

Where hundreds were huddling lika piga in
o pen;

Half-starved, with no funds but his pluck
and his brains,

He ¢ beat” his way down to New York on
the trains.

Arrived there, he nearly collapsed in the

street,
Worn out with long travel. the awust, and

the heat ;

But he met a “sweet lady,” who saw he
was ill,

And gave him a dollar with woman’s good
will.

Next morning, enriched by her opportune
aid,

He joined, as full private, the * Boot-black
Brigade v

And *‘ghined ” round the city, as gay as
a lord,

Till he earncd a few dimes for his bed
and his board.

But “‘life,” as folks say, “is not all beey
and skittles " :
There were ton fmany
limited victuals,
So. at last the poor waif was xo heavily

hit,
He was forced. from sheer want, to diss
pose of his ‘‘ kit.”

boot-blacks, and

He had always fought shy of the street
Arab’s fOQ,

Cheap tleatres, dance-halls, variety shows,

Saloons, dime ‘muscums, the dens, and the
* dives,”

Where vice to quick ruin humanity drives.

His ‘““togs” were now thread-bare, and
gaping with holes,

Hisgeap was in tatters, his boots had no
8oles,

And he slouched along Broadway, unfor-
tunate eli!

A bundle of rags, the pale ghost of himself,
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BUFFALOQ, the Artist’s modet,

It was then, when his rags wers the worst
in New York,

And his hair looked as though it

*  combed with a fork,

He was “ bagged ™ by an artist. who hired
him to stand

As a type of the ™ Mudlark,” and king of
the band.

wans

“Twas a daisy soft job,” as poor ° Bui-
falo ” said,

When his pesings were stopped, and his
income was dead, .

*“1 had naothing to do, but to stand still,
and laugh,

While the boss drew my picture, .and
grinned et 1wy chaff.”

What brought him to grief ? He had some-
where been told .

That boys, trim -and clean, are ne'er left
in the cold;

So he risked his whole pile on a new coat
and vest,

And had his brown curle disentangled and
dress’d.

Then, beaming with pride, he skipped up
to the room

Of his patron, the painter, in hopes of a
boom :

Alas! he was “ bounced,” and discovered
too late

That his spruce transformation had settled
his fate !

No Longer Required,

He was houseless thae night, and for no
other sin

Than because he was houseless, the \lad
was “run in,”

And, when brought face to face with a
coldblooded ¢ beak,”

Was cruelly sentenced to jail for a week!

God help you. poor *‘ Buffalo ! striving
to mend,

Had I been the “ beak,” you’d have found
me a friend:

I have beard a stray maxim that enses
much woe,

Though justice begius, it won't cnd, here
below !

GEO. MURRAY.

*8ec ““The Children of the Poor (by
Jacob A. Rus) p. 264, where a photograph
of the lucklems °* Buffalo,” 80 called from
his native city, may be secn.

—~— OB
A DEBATABLE QUESTION.
Lord Lovering—Why do you hesitate,

dearest ? 1 offer you my love—myself—my
title ——

Miss Croesus.—I was wondering whether
poapa could spare enough money to sup-
port yourself and your title ~The Parvenu.

S
Visitor (looking at the Sniggles’ baby).
~-He's Kot his father’s mose.
Mr. B.—Not at the present moment,
madam ; but he generally has—he always
clutches at it {~Pick-me-up.
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The Romancee of a Rose.

I
Poor Rose! 1 lift you from the streat—
Far better I showd own you,
Than you should lie for random feet,
Wiere careless hands have thrown jou!

II.
Poor pinky petals, crushed and torn!
Did heartless fashion use you,
Then cast you forth to lie forlorn,
For chariot wheels to bruise you?

111
I saw you last in Edith’s hair.

Rose, you would scarce discover
That I she passed upon the stair

Was Edith’s favored lover.

Iv.
A month—*a little month ”—ago—

O theme for .moral -vriter!—

“Twixt you and me, m) Rose, you know,

She might have been politer;

V.
But let that pass. She gave you then—

Belind the oleander—

To one, perhaps, of all the men,
Who best could understand her,—
VI -
Cyml that, duiy flattered, took,

As only Cyril's able,

With just the same Arcadian look

He used lest night for Mabel;

VIL.
Then, having waltzed till every star

Had paled away in morning,

Lit up blis cynical cigar,
And tossed you downward, scorning.
VIII.

Kismet, my Rosc! Revenge is sweet—
Shie made my heart-striags quiver;
And yet—You shan’t lie in the wtreet,

I'll drop you in the River.

~From * V., nettes in Rhyme.”
e —
In Paris.

She hails from Chicago. She always
intérlards her conversation with al-
leged French papers, because, as she de-
clares, it gives her a * distingoo ™ alr,
* Combien far est-il a ln shop de Madame
Ducrong, 3¢ Franch modest?” I heard
Irer ask the porter in the hotel the first
time I ever saw her. She was evidently
aeting ms  interpreter to a California
friend, for when the porter replicd with
a bewildered shrug of the shoulders,
“ Je wme comprends pas, madame,” ghe
translated his reply as *‘ It's very far,
madame,” So she hailed a cab, and
handing the milliner’s card to the
driver, she directed him to ““aller
there.” An “ English-spoken '’ sign on
the Corso allured Mrs. Boodle into a
drygoods shop. ‘“ Parlez-vous Ing-
lish 2 ghe said to the first man ahe
saw, who happened to be a gentlemar
who, with his hat in hist hand, and his
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The ¢ coming” woman and the ‘“going” man.
T e S
and behind his back, was talking to
alady.,  Alter several degperate eflorts
he managed to make Mrs, B. understand
that lic was not a salesman. *“Oh!
excusez-me,” she sald, **Je vous took
forr une garcon de le store.” To the
first man she espied behind a counter
she repeated her inguiry:

¢ Parlez-vous English 2"

‘“ Yees, madame,” said the yards:ick
man. * Wespoke zee English fci. What
will madame dayzeer ?*

** Avez-vous de silk stockings ?”

H~ showed her some. She wanted
them with clocks. He didn’t understand.
Her French came to her in good stead.

‘ Avec horloge,’” sald she.

He looked at his customer; then at
the stockings ; then at space, but he
couldn't cxtract a suggestion from any
of these objects. He pointed to the
clock. Mrs. B. bobbed ner head with
a satisfierd air. He was more mystificd
than ever. He finally resolved that the
lady was& crazy, so he shifted her to
a fellow-tradesman who spoke the same
sort of English, but the new man svon
understood what madame wanted.

‘I see by ‘ Harper’s Bazar' that the
finest black stockings with a thin yecl-
low clock are Comme il Faut, Are these
Faut’s ?*°

**I <o .not comprends, madame."

** Yes, you «do; you comprenez ail
right., I want to know if these are
Comme il Faut's.”

**Oh! Certainmnet, madame.
are comme il faut.”

‘ Well, where’s his name or trate-
mark? I don’t see it,”

They settled the question somehow
or other. Then Mrs. Boodle .came to

Tees

talk of the price, and she-had:an op-
portunity of usiag ler favorite word,
* combien.” ’

** Quinge fraucs la paire.”

I think that means twenty-ilv.
francs,” she said soliloquizingly. ** Five
into twenty-five times goes five timesn,
Dear me! That's five dollars, “-Oh !
They're much too high.'

* Comment, madame ?**

* They’re too high; trop haut.”

**Al! Zay are too high. Wil maa-
ame sec somesing lower ?2”

Yes; she wanted to sce something
much lower, the lowest they had in
ullk. So hie took down from a shelf a
green box which he introduced with
this observation: .

** Tees are ze lowest we have; but
zay are for de genteelmen "—thereupon
exhibiting 'to her some men’s socks.

It required several minutes to pacity

M-s. Boodle, who at first considered
hercelf fnsulted. .nd kept ‘requently re
marking, “To think I would wenr
stockings that caric no high:r than my
ankles )’
! Mrs. B. tells me that she doesn't care
much for Rome, and that she is going
to hurry back to Paris where cvery-
thing is so gay and * morvay." * Oh !
1 love Paris. They call it ¢ Paris the
bell *—1 mupposc because it’s always
ringing with noisc.”—Rome Letter to
Philadelphia Telegraph.

DR -
PRAYER.

1 pray so ill I am ashamed to pray ;
And marvel oft can He who reigns tn
high .

Gjve heed to my poor inarticulate cry,

Vho, stammering, woull my childish wants
convey,

Yet know 1.0t what to wish, nor how to
£ay ;

They seem such little selfish things that I

Most care to ask of God’s great Majesty :—

And, sighing thus, I went upon nmy way.

Then, in a friend’s house, came his little
boy

And prattled to me, full of eager joy:

But 1, to construe baby-tongue unskill'd,

The father’s face with questioning glances
scann'd ;

Then, smiling on his chill with eyes iove-
fill'a, ‘

The father said, “ But I can. understand.”

W. W. Wakefield.

S v

Spir‘.aal Mediam—What sp'irit shall 7
eall up for you, AMr. Soak?

0ld Sonk (absently)~Whiskey.
Buckton—New York weather is very ge-

ceptive. .
Nendick—Yes. I nm inclined to think

that our clerk of the weather must b a

woman. : . - R




Howt I Wlas Married ;
By Hurkara.
CHAPTER 1V.

I suppose all novel readers have, some
time or other, baon delighted with the
beautiful romance of “ Ivanhoe,” and will
roemember how, when the kero 8ir Wiitred
was in prison, the Jewish maiden stood
at tho casement—there were no windows
in those days—and described to tho im-
patient knight the battle which was be-
ing waged below. So in like manner, when
I lay §mprisoned by my wound cn my
couch, did my Rebercs recount the com-
mencemsent of tho assault of Delni on the
14th September 1857, with tho difference
that no religious crecd sepurated our af-
fection, and that I made no pretence of
preferring any prim Lady Roweuna to the
fair narrator, as she stood at the door of
my tent and told me the thrilling tale.

* The whole forces are moving towards
the aty,” she said, with a field glass to
her eyes, ‘‘pow they are spreading them-
selves, and I think—yes, Brigadier Wilson
is going to make the attack upon the
Kashmir and Labore Gutes simultaneously.
The artfllery has halted on a slight emin-
ence —~They are placing their guns in pos:
von—There—there—do you hear? The
‘bombardment has begun, and ok I can
see nothing for the smoke from the can-
nons.”

“Can you make out the 167th 7 I cry
in a state of excitement.

The thunder of the artillery drowned her
reply. Azein and again the booming
sounds belchca forth, and I raised myseld
on my elbow in the vain hope of catching
& glimpse of the mscene. Kate tuming
roupd, quickly stepped to my side and said
with prettyy authority “ If you do not lie
atill I will not tell you another word.?

“ Well, well, I promise,” I answer fall-
ing back on my pillow. * Only let me know
when you see our yegiment,” with an ac-
cent on the pronoun which calls forth a
pmile aud a blueb.

The cannonade continued for a consider-
able time, then the hugles were heard
giving the orders to advance.

“Now they are going on again—the in-
fantry at the double,” remarked my his-
torian. ‘“ And there is your—our regiment
in front, nearest to the Kashmir Gate.”

‘“ Always to the fore,” I murmur proudly.

“They have met the enemy—they are
charging through them—bnt ok Dick the
odds are too great! They are surrounded
and cut off.” .

“Qod forbid!” I exclaim.

“ Ab what a struggle! I think it must
be five t0 one. Thank heaven you are not
there denr, and yet I would like you to
- share the glory Dick. Oh there, there, Hod-
son’s liregulars come crashing to the res-
cue! YWhat a swoop! The mutineers give
way, bravo | they turn and fly. The Kash-

sy
»
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mir Gate is owrs! Stay, who is that who
has dismornted and is placiug. the Engllsh
colors upon theo’ Gate? I o boliove—yest
it tmust be Mr. Churchxll.'f

* Brave boy Archie!” T shout.

* There ‘the flag waves, victory! vict-
ory! Merciful heavens!” scrcams Kate
with a white {ace 83 a trightful .reporta
rends the air.

A mine has exploded at the Kashmir
Gate mnd Archie Churchill, having planted
his country’s banzer, falls benenth it nover
to risc again. I do mot dispute the epithet
of Horace—somewhat hackneyed jot al-
ways true,—* Dulce et decorum est pro
patrin mori,” yet it scomed hard that a
poble lad so full of promise should be
taken away from us s0 young. I reaall
his laughing face, his eyngless and cona
ceited wayh, but above all his dauntless
courage which made me, and our brother
officers, treasure his memory and feel bet-
ter for hinving known him.

You avill understand that in a ghort
tale like e present I have given the
above description of the battle in disjointed
seuntences.

The fight vontinued until sundowu when
we had captured the eastern plortion of
the Kity, but it was not antil six days:
later that the whole town fel into ouwrv
nands, and we finally abandoned our camp»
where we had been four long months. The
old king of Delli and his sous were taken
prisoners, the latter being shot and the
former «ventunlly transported to Rangoon
to ruminate for the remainder of his exist-
ence wver his short lived power und the.
cruelties 'with which he had disgraced it.

The ladies and children were now more
comfortable than they had been since the
wutbreak at NMeerut. A garrison was
established, but the cavalry troops, in-
kluding my own regiment of course, de-
ported to join General Havelock then
marching upon Lucknow. My wounded leg
forced me to remain ULehind though I
looked forward to taking active service ouce
more in about a fortunight, before the expir-
ation of which time, however, certain news
reached m< «nat hastened forward an event
which I remember always with a gratitude
too deep for words and from which I date
all the happiness of my subsequent life. I
mean. as you will guews, my marriage.

CHAPTER V.

At the beginming of October I received a
letter dated three months back which had
reached mwe in & roundabout way and
which shocked me not a little. The cpistle
was from our family solicitor at Chester
informing mie that my father and brother
hod both been killed in a railway accident
near Conway in Wales, and dhat covrse-
quently I was now owner of Neston Hall
It was also pointed out to me in the usual
legal phrascology, that with the exception
of a jointure of five hundred pounds a year,
to be mettled on my wile if I married, the

?

estato was cntalled, and that unless I had
a sop, it would rovert to my cousin:- Be-
sides the grief for the death of my father
and brother I naturally felt an anxioty in-
separable from my present position, for how-
ever others might have acted, I could not
leave the army during the crisis wo were
then passing through, wnd if [ fell what
was to become of Kate ?

Pondering thus, and wondering at tho
strange fato which had carr’ed off two in
o land of peace, while in the midst of wayr
x had been left, I limped across to what
bad beon the king of-Delhi’s palace, where
the laddies were now quartered, and sought
out Miss Mainden. I found her scated with
Mrs. Johnston and they both noticed that
something important had happened to dis-

turb me, 6o I briefly told them my news. -

** Then of course you will retire and bo
off home as soon as pdssible,” sa.xd Maxs.
Johnston at once.

* Yes, a8 soon as possible,” I veplied, at
which Kate appeared to start in a rather
uncemfortable mauner I thought.

** Which svay will you go Captain Cleve-
dale?” asked Mrs. Johnston. *I‘fear the
road vin Calcutta or Bombay will be equally
«langerous just now.”

“1 intend proceeding vm Lucknow, mad-
am,” I eaid quietly.

“ Gracious goodness I—you can mnever be
such 2 fool "—began Mrs. Johnston, when
Kate coming to my side and placing her
arm within mine, gaid with a smile, which
was like a light from heaven, “ Captain
Clevedale cannot turn his back while the
cnemy is in front.”

“ Spoken like a soldier’s daughter!” 1
cried ; “ No Mrs. Johnston, I am sure you
will see that wealth and broad acres must
wait till [ can cleim them without lote
of honor, and that I would rather forfeiti
thent for ever and find my grave ou India’s
plains, than cause one blush of shame to
this brave girl.”

‘“ Oh Dick darling why did I doubt you,
even for half a moment ? ” mmurmured Kate.

‘“ For doing what is right my dear? It
is not very difficult as long as 1 have you
before me as a model,” 1 reply, and am
still of that opinior.

* I think you ae a couple of ninnics,”
excloimed Mrs. Johnston, “ but I wish there
were more of you in the world.” At which
1 laugh firat, becuwse there are hundredsy
of 'men better than I am, and sccondliys
because it was impossible to suppose an-
o'her ‘woman like Kate. .

“ And mow I have a favor to ask of you
which you bave already made casier jor
me Kate,” I said...

“1 am not going to stay any longer,”
interrupted Mrs. Johnston rising, ,* Capr
tain Clevedale I beg your pardon for hav-
ing called you names, and I am almoat in
love fvith you =veelf.”

“I I were 10t Diogeuqs I would be.
Alexander,” I replied with a bow as the
Tudy left the room, though I dp not be-

-
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lieve she quite understood my compliment.

“What $8 it Dick ?” asked Kate when!
we were alone. '

* Will you do something for me, dear?”

“Yes Dick.”

*“But you do not kuow what it is darl-
u‘x.l’

“1 ¢an trust you,” was the answer.

* I ‘want you to marry me before I re-
join fmy regiment.” -

‘“If you please, Dick.”
- Theu I took ber iz my arms and told
her my rezson, namely that if the worst
tuppened she would be provided for, where-
upon ghe clung to me and sobbing talked
a great deal of nonsense about_my gener-
osity forsooth, and said a number of other
2hings which neod not be sst down here,
though they were all very sweet and nice.

Thus it was arranged, and on the 20th
October 1857, by the garrison Chaplain au
Delhi, Captain Richard Clevedale of tho
167tk Dragoons, wedded Katharine, only.
daughter of the late Coloncl Marsden of
the 103rd Bengal Cavalry.. 1 left immedi-
ately afterwards to join the army ut Alum-
bagh near Lucknow, where Sir Colin Camp-
bell, s commander in chief, arrived on the
9th November, and in conjunction with
General Havelock, rescued the beseiged at
the reaidency a few days later, the latter
brave old warrior being caried off by dy-
sentry in another week. His name almost
above any other is brought back to us
when we recall those times, and Havelock
will elways be indissollubly connected with
the Indinn Mutiny. I remember him scated
on his charger, his Licad covered wita his
white military cap, the * puggence” drop-
ping behind, to protxet his neck from the
sun. his face haggard and worn with dis-
vase. but an indomnitable courage flash-
ing from his cyes—a knight, truly ** sans
peur et sans Trproche.” About the end of
November General Windham met with a
repulse at Cawnppre, and part of that city
was 2aken by the mutincers, but on ibe
Sdth December, lod by ovur grizzly haired
commander in chief, we marched to victory
apd retovk what had been lost.

The vear 1858 began by the mutinecers
lortifring Lucknow, to which we Iaid sicge
in March, taking if after o hand struggle
and completely routing the enemy, but alas
one was killed who bad mnde Lis uame
dreeded by the mutineers =il throogh the
North Wt Province—I refer to .Colonel
Hodson who, with his Irrcgulars, bad by
his rapid movements and dasking surprisces,
created a kind of superstitious fear among
the caemy which often enrried bim 1o vict~
ary ngainst tremondons odds.

But you will le saying that having dos-
cribed kow I was marricd, this ‘aic shounld
comr to o conclusion, and no donbi you
have had cnough of battles and fighting,
%0 olthough it was another year Wefora
I conld Tinally aheath my sword-and pro-
ceed to Bombey, where my wife then was,
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I will pass over that period in a very
few words. The Government of India,
which had been in the hands of a company
for onv hundred and fifty years, was ceded
to the crown and the Queen proclaimed
1st November 1858. 8ir Colin Campbell had
won his peerage under the title of Lord
Clyde, end your humble servant receiving
co further wounds, retired as Major Cleve-
dale Jecling with gratitade rather than van-
ity that in the words of a great gtatesman
he kad earned “ Pesce with Honor.”
Mra. Clevedale was staying with a great

aunt in the latter’s bungalo at Colabs, an'

outskirt of Bombay. This aunt was &
little bld lady ol over seventy, widow of
the late Colonel Hough, and always boasted
with pridc that sho bad danced with Sir
Arthie Wellesly, afterwards the Duke of
Weliington, awhen he was in India at the
commencement of this century.

It was in January 1859 that I drove
up to Mrs. Hough’s bangalo to meoet her
from whom f had been parted so long, and
from whom I was never again to be separ-
pted. 1 am standing in the room when
a alight young figure cntems, and the next
instant she s on my breast muwrmuring
I koew God would keep you safe and
send you back to mo dear.”

After pome minutes, during which tima
1 decline to put down what took place;
she fvoks at me and exclaims - Why Dick
bow brown you arc, aad positively you are
becoming bald.”

“dnd I do bLelieve Kate
srown,” I reply.

* Nonsense ; I bad stopped before jou
ever 52w me."”

" You anre the tallest
wet,” 1 say.

* What do you mean Dick ? I am uovu
nearly s0 tall a8 —-"

=1 om five foot ten without my boots
wy dear,” I interrupt, **and yet 1 imust
alwaya look up to you,” at whkich sho
laughs, a8 all wives should at their buss
pands’ jokes, bowever poor they may bz
‘but nevertheless iy remark was one of

you have

woman I ever

those " meny 1ruc things spoken in jest.”

And now Delhi with its beautilal gotes,
Agru with the wonderfal Tsj and the
iovely harbor of Bombay vanish
dreain. Yot hardly so, for before me lies

like a

a letter with the Indian post mark on it,
beginning ** My dear father ™ and cnding
** You- affuctionate son, Stirling Clevedale,”
in which is meationed n cortain Monter
Harry whom 1 hear in the room abave
me. Five and thirty years bhave flown, aad
still os my wife hande me o cop of ten
1 ~cc in ber ths same woman who plighted
ber troth 10 ine in India, for o me she
has never changoed.

(The <nd.)

RUNNING AFTER A HAT.

Some don’t run. They pretend to
smilc when they eee their hat borne
along on the breese, and glance at the
laughing faces around in & way imply-
ing, ** Yey, it is funny, and I enjoy the
joke, althoagh the hat is mine.” Nobody
believes you, baut if this does you good,
you should do it. You don't attempt
to cutch your hat as it were on the
wing. You walk atter it, smiling, as
if you liked the joke the move you think
of it, and confident that the hat will
come 10 rest presently. You are not
the sort of a man to make s fuss over
2 hat. You won't give the hat the
satisfaction of thinking that it can an-
noy sou. Strange though it may seem,
there are idiots who will join you In
pursuit of the hat. One will hook it
witk a stick, and almost get it, only
not quite. Another will manage to hit
it harc with an umbrella. A third will
get his {oot into it or on it. Thiscdoes
not improve the hat, but ittshows that
there 1s 21 good deal of the milk of
huwnan kindpess {lowing in the strect

.as well as water, and is perhaps plea-
‘sant to think of afterwards.

Several
times you almost have the hat in your
posscssion. It lies motionless, just
where 1t as Uropped after coming in
contact with a hansom. Were you to
make a sudden rush at it you could
have it, but we have zgreed that you
are not that sort of man, Yon walk
forward, stoop, arfd—. Onc reads how
the explorer thinks he has shot a bu!-
falo dead, and advances to put his foot
proudly on the carcass, how tho buffalo
then rises, and how the explorer then
rivee also. -1 have never seen an ex-
plorer running alter his hat (though
I should like to), but your cxperience
is similar to his with the buYfalo. As
your hand approaches the hat, the
latter turns over like a giant refreshed,
and waddics out of your reach. Once
more your hand is within an inch of
it, when it makes off again. There are
ringing cheers from the aundience on the
pavcment, some of them meant for the
hat, and the others as an cncourage-
atcut to you. Before you get your hat
you have begun to realize what deer-
stalking i3, and how important a factor
is the wind.—By J. M. Barric.

Impromptu vesses written in the Au-
tograph Album of Alle. Marie Loulse—.
Nbedient to your will, I write

Gpon this page of virgin white,
Fecling, as humbly I conicss,

Too honoured by your ‘politesse.”
In vain for cloquence X pray!

* Que falre 2" At lnst I sce my way:
If wit or poetry you &eek,

I'l] be the Scribe, but you must speak.

G. X.
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WALTER KAVANAGH'S AGENCY,

8T, MCOIS XAVIER ST,, MONTREAL,

. COMPANIES REPRESENTED, .
SCOTTISH UNION AND NATIONAL OF SCOTLAND

NORWICH UNION FIRE INS. SOC'’Y OF ENGLAND
EASTERN ASSURANCE COY. OF CANADA.

COMBINED CAPITAL AND ASSETS:
$45.520,000.

T HE LON DON ASSURANCE.

ESTABLISHED s372%0.

TOTAL FUNDS NEARLY $18,000,000.

FIRE RISKS ACCEPTED AT CURRENT RATES

E. A. LILLY, Manager Canada Branch,
Waddell Buildt’ﬂg Montreal.

THE UNITED FIRE INSURANCE CO. Lim.,

OF MANCHESTER, ENG.,
Haws purchased the Canadian business

—OF THE— '
. City oF LonpoON. .
Subeeribed Capittlceeeeneneerosaeencesnsacsssnsenenns 1250,
Capt Pabd e s o
Funds Exclusive of Capital ...eenininiiiiiniinnniaea, 782,500
Application for Agencies Invited :
T. H. HUDSON, '
PERCY F. LANE, | Managers.

LONDON & LANCASHIRE LIFE.

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA
Cor. St. James S, and Place ' Armes Square, Montreal.,

Assets in Canada 2botteccvieeenians conieaaaann. $1,500,000

World-Wide Policies. Absolute Security.

LIFE rate esdowment Policies 2 spe-ialy
Special terms for the paymesnt of premitms acd the revaval of palicies,

DIRECTORS -
Sir Don2ld A. Saith, K. C, M. G,, M. P,, Chairman.
Robert Benny, Eoq. R. B Aogus Esq.
Sndford!‘mmg E-q C. M, G,

Manager for Canade, B. HAL. BROWN.

SEE THE NEW TYPOGRAPHS

. ATOFFICROF . .

THE JOURNAL OF COMMERCE. ..
. FINANCE & INSURANCE REVIEW,

THE BEST ADVERTISING MEDIUM IN CANADA.
171 & 173 ST. JaMES STREERT, MONTREAL.

HE IMPERIAL INSURANCE COY,

- < .  LIMITED.
ESTABLISHED AT LONDON, 1803.

. FIRE. .

asures against loss by fire only. Entire asvets available for fire Josses.
Canadian Branch Office in the Company’s Building.
107 ST. JAMES STRREET.

" E. D. LACY, Resident Manager for Canads, Montreal.

ESTERN ASSURANCE COMPANY.
. FIRE & MARINE. . .

IXCOMPORATED 2052, o

........................... $2,551,027 09
Inmo for Year ending 3ist Dec., 139tceccceace 1,797,995 O3
HEAD OFFICE - - = < <« TORONTO ONT.

JJKENNYMm:gngmor

A. M. SR, President. C.C.hu,n.&a-'y.
J. B. Rovrn & Sox, Mavagers Montreal Branch,

399 ST. JAMBS STREET.

-----

UEEN INSURANCE COMPANY. . .

OF AMERRICA. -« « =

Paid $549,463.00 for losses by the coafiagration
at ST. JOHNS, N.F., &th July, 1892, withouta unglc

dificalty ordispute. - . . o . . . .
H. J. MUDGE, Resident Manager, - - MONTREAL.
HUGH W. WONHAM, - - - Special City Agent,

1359 Not2e Daxx S'rxn'r
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UVERPOOL & LONDON & GLOBE INS. CO.

RNES, Chalrmas.

TR 11ONORABLE HY ST
EDMOND | BARE Eso. \irman.
CANADIAN BOARD WENTWORTH ﬂ uucﬁA N,
OF DIRECTORS: W FREDERICK GAULT,
SAMUEL FINLEY,

SIR ALEX. T. GALT. G.C.M.G.
Amount Invested in Canadz, - - - - $ 1,350,000
Capital and Assets, . - - - - 53,211,365

MERCANT!LI-: Rusks accepied at lowest current rates, Churches,
Dwelling Housss and Farm Properties insured at reduced rates.

Special attention given to applications made
direct to the Montreal Cffice.

G. F. C, SMITH, - - - - - Chief Agent for the Dominion.

PHG;NIX FIRE INSURANCE COY
LONDON.

, Esrnu:gu 1% 178e.  CANADIAN Brancit ESTABLISHED 1x 3la1.

No. 35 St. Francois Xavier Sticet.

PATERSON & SON, Agents for the Dominion

CITY AGENTS:
E. A. WHITEHEAD & CO.,, - - - English Department.
RAYMOND & MONDEAU, - - - French “

PHCENIX INSURANCE COMPANY

OF HARTFORD, CONN.

FIRE INSURANCE. | ESTABLISHE® 1834.
Cash Capital . . . $2,000,000.

Caxapa Sxancs,
HEAD OFFICE, . 114 ST. JAMES STREET,
GERALD E. HART. General Manager.

A Share cf your Fire Insuracce is solicited for this reliahle and wealthy
Company, resowned for its prompt 2nd liberal settletment of ¢laims.

MONTREAL.

CYRILLE LAURIN
S MAMTLAYD SMYTH. ; Moatreal Agents.

OMMERCIAL UNION ASSURANCE CO. Ltd.

. . or LONDON, Exgram, . .
FIRE! LIFE!! MARINE !t !
Total Invested Funds - - - $12,500,000

Capital and Assets ....... P W
Life Fund (in special trust for life policy-holders). .
Total Net Annval Income..eeeninnrinnniaannes
Deposited with Dominion Government
Agents in all the principal Cities and Towns

of the Dominion.

HEAD OFFICE, Canadian Branch - - -
EVANS & McGREGOR, Mazagers.

MONTREAL.

ATIONAL ASSURANCE COMPANY

OF IRELAND. . .

INCORFORATED :83. . o+ o

L ] L] -
Capital ceieiiiiiiieiiie ittt c e te st $5,000,000
Total Funds in hand exceed.............. eeeeeas 1,700,000
Fire Income exceeds..oooo. o0 .. ... . 1,200,000

CANADIAN BRANCH, 79 St- Francols XAviZrR STREET,
MONTREAL.

MATTHEW C. HINSHAW, Chicf Agent.

ORTHERN ASSURANCE COMPY
OF LONDON, ENG.
BrancH OrrIcR FOR CANADA:

1774 NOTRE 'DAME ST,, - - -

INCOME AND FUNDS (188),

Capital and Accumulated Funds........ccovveenennen.n.
Annual Revenue from Fire and Life Premiums, and from
Interest upon Invested Funds....... ...cc.cco...,
Deposited with the Dominion Government for security of
Canadian Polu:y Holders........ciiineennecenan.

MONTREAL.

$34,875,000
000

200,000

ROBERT W. TYIEE. - MANAGER FOR CaANADA

THIS SPACE ., .
TO LET

TLAS ASSURANCE COMPANY.

OF LONDON, ENG. ., . .
FOUNDED 138

Capital . iieiiice it icet i cte et $6,000,000
Fire Fundsexceed .. ccvvenncancanroccvonans cuns 1,500,000
Fire Income exceeds. ... ceccsscren seevas 2,200,000
CANADIAN BRANCH.
79 ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER ST REET, MONTREAI

MATTHEW C. HINSHAW,
BRANCH MANAGEK.

LLIANCE ASSURANCE COMPANY.

ESTABLISHED IN 1324
HEAD OFFICE, BARTHOLOMEW LANE, LONDON, Exc.

Subscribed Capital, - = $25,000,000
Paid-up and Invested, - - - 2,750,000
Total Funds, - - - - 17,500,000
RIGHT HON. LORD ROTHSCHILD, ROBERT LEWIS, Esq.,
Chatrman, Chief Secretary.
s % ed the Canadian business of the R
(.aaadun; lw ‘&gﬁé::‘;u lia¥lity u:d:.exim policies of
* Company 23 at the 132 of

Bransh Ofes ia Canada : 157 £t James Street, Montreal.
G. H. McHINRY, Manager for Canada,

UARDIAN FIRE AND LIFE

Assuranos Company. of England
WITE WEXR 13 ANALCARATED

THE CITIZENS INSURANCE COMY OF CANAI¥M

Heao Orvice vor Caxava:
Guardian Assurancs Bwilding,
.HONT&EAL

* e ® o =

482 St. James Stree

E. P. HEATON, Mauager.

D. DENNE, H. W. mnmuc.urr JorNLawrExc,
Gy Agmie. -

G.A. ROBERTS, Sod-Masager -



