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SHALL IT

A GREAT SECRET,

BE DONE.

CHAPTER XX,

The night-boat from Calais bore the runa-
wl{a}’am to Eogland. She scarcely dared
believe in her own good luck in escaping
without pursuit, even when the gangway
had been withdrawn, and the boat was
steaming slowly past the old wooden pier.
She peeped out cautiously from under the
she lter of one of the lifeboats, with a fare-
well fear that some emissary of her father’s,
say the birdlike Miss M’Leod orthe panting
Henri, might dash along the quay atthe last
minute, and, by frantic cries and gesticula-
tions, induce the captain to put back. But
no such catastrophe happened ; the fact was
that Miss M'Leod had not taken fright at
Peggy's long absence until late in the day,
and then had not dared to report it to Mr.
Beresford, who had shut himself up in the
most formidable humors since Madame de
Lancry's visit.

Peggy's spirits rose to the wildest height
when nﬁe felt that she was safe, out of reach
of her father, whom she feared, and cf Vic-
tor, whom she hated. She had been scarce-
ly three weeks at *‘ Les Bouleaux,” but the
horror and the mystery of the events which
had happened there during that short time
had made her stay a hideous mnightmare,
with only ome sympathic figure—Gerald.
Gerald, whom she respected and liked ; not
with a sentimental feeling, O dear, no, but
with a very strong impression that he had
not been well used, with a most firm deter-
mination to put him on his guard against
the wiles of Madame de Lancry, No coy-
nesa troubled Peg%y; the love of Gerald,
which she had confessed in her excitement,
seemed such a natural feeling for any one
who had been so kind to her, that she felt
no scruples about following him to Eng-
land ; there she would find gun out, prevail
uﬂun him to have nothing more to do with
his French friends, and then devote her at-
tention to finding some worz by which she

could earr her living. What this work
mightbe she did not care ; in the exuberance
of her happiness at having escaped from pa-
ternal control, she would have swept a
croesing.

This free, devil-may-care, bold buccaneer-
ing spirit lasted until about mid-chanuel,
when it was quenched by sea-sickness, which
placed Pcggy at the mercy of a kind-hearted
sailor, from whom she parted almest with
tears on landing at Dover. She still felt ill
and giddy, but P hal the luck of the
brave ; and the guard of the London train
secing her staggering along in a helpless
fashion by the side of the rails on the pier,
asked if her luggage was all right, and on
her answering that she hadn’t any, found a
corner seat for her in the train, lifted her
into the carriage, and pulled up the win-
dowe. Her ulster was not very thick, atd
the night was cold ; her travelling compan-
jons were two noisy and tiresome French
people, who tried to forget the evils ot the
sea-passage by continuous eating and drink-
ing. Peegy had an uncomfortable journey
:5) to London, and arrived worn out, chill.

, and miserable, at the house where she
meant to stay.

It was & house at the West End, in a
atreet well known for furnished apartmeats
neither particularly large nor parficularly
good, but which had, somehow, got the re-
putation of being ‘superior,” and were
much affected by fashionable actresses and
by men about town. This clats—or thete
classes—occupied the best rooms for the
most part, while the top floor of many of the
houses formed a kind of rookery—still
* guperior,” of course—where curates and
shop-girls, daily governesses, retired cflicers
and city cleks, inhabited each a humble
little room, with the satisfaction of
being able to write from ‘‘a good
address.” In the house at the door of
which Pe&gy now knocked she anl her
mother had passed many a dreary month of
cheap discomfort, and it was with a very
perfunctory smile that she returned the
greeting of the sleepy servant, grimy even
:t that early hour, who opened che door to

iiru

¢ Yes, Ellen, I've come back,” she said,
choking back the tears. *‘ Has Mrs, Wal-
ton got a room for me?”

Yes, miss. The Major went off yester-
day ; 'e said 'e couldn’t stand Mr. Yorke's
boots in the next room no longer, miss. So
there's ’is room you can 'ave, miss.”

Peggy followed her up staira to the third
floor, and wondered, as she threw herself
on the hard bed, and looked stupidly round
her at the cupboard-like bareness and
dreariness of the littla room, how °*‘ the
Major” could have * stood it"” for so long.
She felt too tired to sleep, too ill to eat the
atale nﬁg and bit of black toast which Ellen
srm y brought her on a cracked plate

edicated to the use of the third floor. She
drank a cup of tea, however, and felt grate-
tal for the girl’s attention.

The day passed miserably ; she counld not
rest except for a few minutes at a time ; she
felt too stupid and exoited to lie still and
think, and whenever she attempted to get
up, the room swam round her and her head
throbbed violently. It was not until the
afternoon was drawing to a close that, with
tottering limbs, she made her way down-
stairs, and into the little back room, which
was Mrs. Walton's own sitting-room, and of
which certain of the more favored inmates
of the rockery had the entree.

Peggy peeped in ; no one was there. She
entered, went straight up to the cage of the
canary, gave him an affectionate ‘itweet-
tweet” to let him know she had not for-
gotten him, and then seated herself on the
gaudy hearthrug, dragging the huge tabby
cat—another old friend —on to her knees,
and squec z'm% him more than was kind, for
friendship and sympathy, A night journey,
followed by a da}"n headache, might play
havoc with a licn’s courage ; and Peggy be

an to feel, as the tears trickled one i]r one
ﬁnwn her face and exasperated the patient
cat, that she had left **Les Bouleaux” on a
wild Eooao chase, and that even a home
overshadowed by a mystery was better than
no home at all.

wAnd I shall never, never be able to
find Gerald in thia great London " she
wailed, as she threw herself, cat and all,
full-length on the flagrant hearthrug,
with her head in a leather.covered arm-
chair, the spring of which had gotout of order
and made uncomfortable mountains and
valleys in the seat. ‘‘ And even if I knew

where he was, I shouldn’'t dare to go and
see him, h
me 1"

Perhaps he would not care to see

This was quite a new and horrible
thought, born of the humility of loneliness
and misery. It brought a blush to her wan
face, and suddenly lmgﬂod her tears as if
with a burning iron. @ raised herself on
her elbow and stared fiercely into the fire,
while the cat seized the opportunity to es-

cape.

I;?ha next moment the door openel, and
Peggy heard some one come into the room.
She did not look round, for she was asham-
éd of her tear stained face ; she kept quite
still, hoping that the intruder might go out
again without having noticed her, But she
was disappointed, The arm chair from
which she had just raised her head creaked
on its castors ; & hand on the back was mov-
ing it, as if to attract her attention, Still
she would not move, being seized by an im-
pulse of rage at the impertivence of this
somebody, who, seeing ber distress, was
anxious to get a better view of her in her
misery. The enemy, however, was quite as
strong of will as she, and she suddenly felt
the armchair pushed forward so that it jerk-
ed her arm.

She turned her head, as if by a spring,
and began, crimson and furious, ** Will you
have the kindness—"

But then she stopped short, and sprang
upon her feet with a cry. Leaning upon the
back of the armchair, smiling, red-faced,
ghy, his features quivering with some strong
emotion, his eyes fixed upon her with a
light in them which caused the blood to rush
to the girl's face, was Gerald. Upon her
firat impulse, Peggy threw herself upon one
kunee in the armzhair, with her hands over
the back, in an irrepressible burst of wild
delight, She had scarcely done so when
Gerald imprisoned her where she was,
flinging his right arm round her, and rais-
ing with his left the little wild-flower face
to his, kissing her lips passionately, tryiog
to speak to her, failing altogether in utter:
ing a single coherent sentence, but betray-
ing his love, in this moment of abandon-
ment, as he had never betrayed it before.

é'(Gerald !” she half shrieked, half sobbed;
and ghe threw her arms round his neck, not
like a woman who has found ner lover, but
like a loet child found by its nurse. But
his kisses, his passionate whispera, after
reassuring, began to puzzle her, she drew
back her head, pushed his face away from
hers, and tried to wriggle out of his em-
brace.

“Don't go away, darling. Aren't you
glad to see me !

“Ye-.es, But let me go ; I want to talk
tﬂgnu. 4

8 the grasp of his arm loosened, she es-
caped like an elf, and, seating hersolf in

the armchair, imperiously signed to
him to place himself at her feet.
Geraldl got a footstool and very meekly

obeyed, hugzging his knees and look-
ing up at her with intoxicated reverence.
For she at once assumed the attitude of the
superior very decidedly, though the color
brovght by his kisses had not faded from
her face, and though her voice was still
rather unsteady from excitement.

**I think you have been behaving in a
varlf extraordinary manner,” she began sev-
ercly.

Gerald tlinked at her humbl
looked into the fire and cleare
in modest confusion.

« ]I was so glad to see you,” he said in
a low hueky voice.

“ Glad to see me !” she echoed sharply ;
‘¢ that’s not what I mean at all. What did
you mean by running away from * Les
Boulzaux,’ without a word to anyone, just
because the wicked, selfish, painted Madame
de Lancry told you to? And when my poor
father is ill, too I"

Gerald turned from the fire to stare at
her helplessly.

‘ You've come away, too,” he suggested
humbly,

“ That's different. He is my father, and
bound to provide for me, which he hasn’t
done. And he is not your father ; yet he
has been good—that is, pretty good—to you.
So he has a claim on you, but none on me;
do you see!" :

Gerald nodded, not daring to dissent.
There was a pause. He glanced np at her,
and, surprising a look of the frankest fond-
ness on her face, his right hand suneaked up
to hers and squeezed the little fingers. She
withdrew them with a look of rebuke for the
familiarity, and they sat in silence for some
minutes, Gerald stroking the cat, who sub-.
mitted to his caresses more willingly than to
Peggy's.

Then at the same moment their heads
turned toward each other, and their eyes
met lovingly.

‘ What made you come to this house?”
asked Pagyy softly.

¢ don't know London, and you had teold
me this was where you and your mother
used to come,” he answered shyly.

Another pause. Then Gerald spoke agn.ir.
“* What did you come to England for ¥’

“J? O,1! Why—to earn my own liy-
ing. I'm tired of idleness,” said Peggy
restlessly and rather incoherently. *‘ What
did you come for !"” with resolution,

“ Madame de Lancry sent me ; I thought
she had sent you.”

Peggy's face clouded.

““ She is a hard, cruel woman, and I
?nt?" her. What did she send you here
or

““To give a letter to Mr. Smith.”

“Mr. Smith! I don’t like him. And
did you give him the letter "

““Not yet. I haven't seen him,’’ =aid
Gerald, growing very grave. ‘ And I've
been hearing such strange things about him,
that Pl'm crazy to know what the letter
says.”

“ What strange things? Do tell me, Ger-
gld, I can keep a secret, becanse I don’t
know anybody to confide it to, What have
you found out about Mr. Smith ?"

“Well, you know what a queer, mixed
lot of people come to stay in this houasa !
Last night I was talking to a tall thin lady
who had supper in here with us; she was
very amusing, and said lots of things that
were funny just from the way she said
them ; and presently I found out that she
was an old actress when somebody in the
room began to abuse the stage. She de.
fended her profession, and when she waa
challenged to deny that there were a great
many wicked geople in it, she said she onl
RNEW Oone thumum bad, and he had left
the stage. Ew.rmr{| y laughed at her, and
wanted to know She would not

, and then
his throat

is name,

te'l, but she gave a description of him so0
like Mr. Smith that I got her on one
side after supper, and asked her to
tell me in confidence if that was his
name. She asked me a few questions, and
when she was satisfied thay I was not
prompted by mere curiosity, she gave me
the address of a house at which she had
been staying where she said I should find
out more about him."

¢ And did you go there?”

¢ Yes, I've just come back. The person
I had to ask for would not see me."

¢« What was the name of the person "

Gerald paused for a moment. Then he
gaid, in & Jow voice, ** Mr. Blair,”

Peggy started ; and they looked at each
other silently., Then she whispered, *‘ Did
yon give your own name?”

‘¢ No,”

“You must go again, and giveit. You
must see him, You had better go now."”

They rose at the same moment, both
terribly excited,

 How could you sit here quietly and
talk about other things, when you had
heard that?” hissed ous the girl, in a low
voice. *‘Don't you know what this may
throw light upou?”

“Yes, Bus I—I forgot everything—
when [ saw you,”

She would not let bim kiss her again, but
shook hands, holding him off, as it she did
not read the wish in his eyea.

Reluctantly, but trying to hide his re-
luctance from the energetic little creature
who stood there inciting him with flashing
eyes to immediate action, Gerald left her
and started on his errand.

It was a lodging-house in the north of
London to which the cld actress had direct-
ed him, and it did not take him long to find
his way back to it; a great, bare, dingy
house, let chiefly in single rooms, into one
of which, after waiting for some time, Ger-
ald was shown. A wretched place at the
best ; it looked like a prison now that it was
tenanted by the miserable creature who sat
by the table and looked suspiciously at Ger-
ald as he came in,

For a few moments the young fcllow hesi-
tated, unab'e to recognise the florid, swag-
gering, travelling companion of Mr, Shaw
in the man before him,

* Mr, Blair 7" he said at last diffidently.
“* You don’t remember me, I am afraid.”

The other tried to pull himself together,
and the limp and forced travesty of his old
buoyant manner, as he passed a shakin
hand through his long white hair, reassure
Gerald as to his identity.

“ Ah, yes, delighted to meet you again.”
And he shook the ynuni man’s hand heart-
ly showing plainly in his face, however,
that the sight of his visitor aroused in his
mind no memories whatever.

| am staying in London now,"” said Ger-
ald simply, when he had been offered a
chair and had “taken it rather awkwardly,
not knowing how to come round to the nz-
ject of his visit,

“Indeed! I am very glad to hear it.
Hope I may have the pleasure of seeing
you again when I am in more comfortable
quarters., This is merely a make-shift, you
underatand—good enough for a bachelor for
a couple of d sys, but—'

He stopped short, listening—as if listen-
ing were a constant habit of his life. Then
he got up, and glanced out of the window ;
and Gerald saw that his face wore a hunted
look. The young man sprang up, hot and
red-faced, and broke out impetuously :

¢ Look here, Mr. Blair, I see you don’t
know me, 8o I'll tell you what I've come
about. Miss Harrison, who was staying
here, and who was kind to you when you
were ill, has told me about your troubles.
Is it true that on the night you crossed to
Eogland, after the robbery in the train,
Mr. Saith crossed too "

The old man turned livid, and started
forward with a curse.

‘ You ars a detective 1"

t“No. I'm a clerk of Mr. Beresford's,
and I've been sent over here, as faras I can
make out, to keep an eye on the dcings of

Mr. 8nith.”

““]g he suspected then?’ asked Blair
feverishly. 1 know there is a warrant
out against me ; is there one against him 1"

“ No. Nobody suspects him of bein
concarned in the robbery, except me, an
you, and I believe one other person. Is it

true that he crossed with you?”

“Yes, curse him! He chummed u
with me on the way, and got me to drin
with him at Dover ; and then I hardly re-
member what happened next, but just the
rattle of the cabs and trains; and when I
first came quite to myself again, it was sov-
en o'clock the next morning, and I was in
the Bcotch express, on the other side of the
Border. I found some money in my pocket,
and a note'in a handwriting [ did not know,
advising me to keep out of the way for a
while. I got out at Edinburgh, and tele-
Tphad to Mr. Shaw at ¢ Les Bouleaux' in
the afternoon, when I had got my wits back
a little. I got no answer, as you know, for
next day I learnt that he been murder-
ed.” is voice sank to a horror-struck
whisper. *I rushed back to London, to
find that a warrant had been issued for my
apprehension, and that I was suspected, not
only of the robbery, but of com lcib{ with
the persons who murdered my best iriend.
I did not dare to come forward, I did not
dare to leave Loundon ; and I have lived like
a rat in a hole ever since.”

* But surely you could have proved your
innocence? Anything was better than
geeming to hide yourself.”

Blair shook his head.

“ What could I prove? Shaw was dead.
That scoundrel Smith is a man of position
and trust. Men like me, who live by their
wits, have no friends at court, or anywhere
else. At best, they would have said 1 was
his accomplice, and as he would certainly
have been out of reach, I should have had
to suffer.”

“ Have you the note advising youn to keep
out of the way " asked Gerald, in a low
voice,

Blair got up, turned over a handful of pa-
pers in the drawer of a rickety writing table
and produced it

¢ [ think it is Mr. Smith's handwriting,"
said CGerald, after examining it, **Will
you trust me to take care ef thia?”

Blair nodded mechanically, and was silent
while the young fellow put the scrap of
paper carefully into his pocketbsok.

““What are you going to do with it?”
Blair acked stupidly.

“f am going to use it as evidence to
clear up this business, if I can.”

Gorald's quiet, kind, business-like manner
imtrrmsed Blair, and after another pauee tho
old man came close up to him, looked
straight into his face, and whispered :
“Why was poor Shaw killed? CUan you
tell me why he was killed "

¢ He had something about him—I don’t
know what it was, but something—which
would have given the police an unfailing
olue to the thieves. I heard him say so.”

Blair started back with a loud cry.

“ A olue! A clueto the thieves, yousay !
What was it "

] don't know. 1t was something he
carried about with him,"

* The old man's face grew gray, his lips
shook, and his voise came out weak, hoarse,
and nunsteady.

“Then they might have let him live!l
they might have let him live. Shaw was a
cauntious mau, and never felt sa‘e among
Fienchmen. The clue you speak of he sent
to England that night—by me 1"

“ ood God ! Why haven't you used it "

¢ ] never knew how important it was till
now.,""

(ro BE CONTINUED.)
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Yisions.

The brain is a very delicate and complex
machine and, of course, is the more liable
to get out of order because of its Jdelicacy
and complexity, The musica! expert, how-
ever skilful, can produce only discord if
his instrument is out of order. So witn the
instrument of the mind. A disorder-
ed bruin producesa no harmony, however
learaed, exalted and good the sabject. T'he
sad facts of insanity are familiar to sll. But
there are alzo mental states no: usually re-
garded s insane, when the mind certainly
ia not in its normal condition,

For instance, one thinks he hears voices
distinct and familiar, and yet they proceed
wholly from the person’'s own braiu. Anp-
other listens, charmed, to sweetest music,
without a suspicion of its internal origin.
Others, fully awake and in broad daylight
and in ordinary health, see—or seem to see,
without a doubt of its reality—in their
room, or advancing toward the house, a
friend who is really miles away, or even in
another world. Some as soon as they close
their eyes, though awake are tormented
with the wost distinct appearances of hid.
eous looking men; while others sce the
most lovely forms.

These visions may or may not be frequent
occorence; Some persons are able to recog
their unreal character ; others cannot reason
themselves out of a conviction of their being
veritable flesh and blood.

Mcdical Record, not long ago, gave an
account of nocturnal visions which for a
long time disturbed an aged lady over ninety

ears of age. She was appsrently in good

ealth and was not in the habit of usin
opium or alcohol. Every night a group o
gayly dressed people would come to her
sleeping room and remain till morning.

Some of them would sit and look at her,
and the young women, clad in light, hand-
some dresses, and with gay caps and bonuets
wonld talk in a low tone and smile and h:amg
wet flowers over her pictures or doors, an
l:r}:v[‘bn pass from room to rcom.

hey we

re not rude, but would not leave
the apartments when ordered to do so. The
old ladv was not only annoyed by this viola-
tion of her privacy, but aleo felt disturbed
when she thought how unwholesome it was
to have so many persons in her room at
night.

The physician, believing the trouble to
be due to defective nourishment of the
brain, administered to her, a short time
before retiring, an appropriate remedy,
which was followed by immediate improve-
ment.

These visions doubtless occurred to her
in dreams, which occupied very brief per-
iods ; but probably the comdition of her
brain was similar to that of those who see
visions when awake, and all such. cases
might be bentfited hE_Empar treatment,

A Madman at Large!

He is & well-known citizen, and his near-
est and dearest friends do not suspect hia ir-
sanity. How do we happen to know ahout
it? Listen; his appeti e ‘s gone, he is low-
spirited, ho don’t sleep well, he has night-
aweats, he is annoyed by a hacking cough.
These symptoms are the forerunners of con-
sumption and death, and yet he neglects
them. Isit any wonder that we call him a
madman? Jf you are his friend tell him to
get a bottle of Dr, Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery without delay, It will cure him
if he takes it in time, It will not miracul-
ously create new lungs when the old ones
are nearly gone, but it will restore diseased
ones to a healthy condition. Tell him about
it, and warn him that in his case delay
means death.

" Pringe Philippe, of Bourbon, has been
sentenced by default to three months’ im-

risonment and to pay a fine of 5,000 francs
}]uriswindling a priest in a jewellery trans.
action.

Use the great specific for * cold in head ™
and catarrh—Dr. Sage's Catarrh Remedy.

Owing to increased diffioulty of breathing
the other day it was decided to submit the
Crown Prince to tracheotomy. The opera-
tion was successfully performed by Dr.
Bramann.

Wonderful Popularity.
The fass that the sale of Dr. Pierce's

Pleasant Purfn.ti#a Pellets exceeds that of
any other pill in the matket, be it great or
small, is on account of the fact that they are
tiny, little, sugar-coated granules, and that
in most cases one little ** Pellet” is sufficient
for & dose ; that they are purely vegetable
and perfectly harmless; and for constipa-
tion, biliousneas, sick headache, and all dis-
cases arising from derangement of the liver,
stomach or bowels, they ‘are absolautely a

oific. A gentle laxative or active cathar-
tio, according to sizs of dose.

M. Jules Simon says that most of the
wretchedness prevailing among the French
poor might be done away with if they would
take to a more solid diet and live in health-

ier rooms,

A Care for Drunkenncss,

The oplum habib, depsomania, tho morphine habit,
nervous prostration caused by the use of tobacoo,
wakefulness, mental depression, softening of the
brain, eto., premature old age, loss of vitality cansed
by over-exertion of the brain, and loss of natural
strength, from any cause whatever. Men—young,
old or mlddla-:nd—-whu are broken down from any
of thoabove causes, or any oause not mentioned abeve,
send vour addresa and 10 oenta in stampa for Lubon's
Tn&&u in book form, of Diseases of Man. Books
sent seajed and secure from observation. Address M.
V Luson 47 Wellineton street East, Toronto Ons.

There is talk of a very extensive migra-
tion of negroes from the Southern States to
South America, and the projectors talk of
a movement of hundreds of thousands of
men, 1f this is even partially true it will
create an economical revolution and the
effects may be far-reaching.

Military activity continues on the Con.
tinent of Earope, and the opinion prevails in
Berlin that the peace illusion, with which
Prince Bismarck's speech invested the situa-

tion, has passed awsy and that while war
has been postponed it is still inevitable,
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CivgaLnss Haln Revgwsk restod
hair to ite natural color aud preve:

The latest fad on k-1

angel sleeves. £ KINEG.

Whenever your Ston
iati. muduumm:m- Wicked and
sy o Bihunder,
Al Druggista, B0 centn

Handkerchiefs entirely of laco are coming
in vogue.

Hus ! Covan Curx cures in one minute,

Faster bonnets will match the gowns worn
with them,

Qoean Steamship Passengers
Via New York should take the Erie rail-
way, as it is not only the shortest and best
line, bus launds people close to the piers of
the leading eteamship companies, In buy-
ing tickets, ask for the Erie.

The Tosca is the favorite French round
hat, and it has a low crown.

Peopie who are aub)eai 10 had areadt, taul costed
rongue, 0 any disorder of the Siimact, Gan 83 UDOS
ne relloved by nalcg Dr. Camon's Slomach Tikters,
ar n'o and tfed vemedy,  Ask voue Herugeetsi

Black, dark-brown, or gray furs trim red
loth dresses very tastefuliy.

‘.!‘“" Nﬂ More.

Wamon’s cough drops are the st in th
world for the threat and chest, for the voloe
uncqualied, See that thelosters R. & T.W.

are stamped on each diop.
A, P, 386
P-I'E_ TSF Fuz Bale-~Llinstrated desenpine Us
A | _L__ﬂognt [1:5: K. Cha-'nha:'llu_!_ !‘umntﬁ
FORALL, B30a wmklwnn
w Enid Valoable oatfis and oulam

P.0. VICKER ¥, Augusta, Maine,
PATE“T all foreign countries, Engincers, Pa-
teat Attarneys, and expertsin Patent Causea. Estab-

lished 1867, Demald 0. Ridout & Co,, Toronio.
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PROCTURYD in Canada, the U.S.and

E® BOILERE INSPECTION and Insure

mmce of Canada,
Consulting Eugm Solicitors of Patents,

TORONTO.
G. O. Rors, Chief Engincer. A, FRAsER, Sec'y-Treas,

Consumption Surely Cured.

To Tk Epiror :—Please inform your readers that
I have a positive remedy for the sbove named dis-
ease, By its timely uve thousands of hopaless cases

have been tpcm:mu-tly cured. 1 shali be glad to
send two bottles of my remedy FReR to any of your
their Express and P. O. a)dress, Respectiolly, Dx.
T. A. BLoeun, 37 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.
e
MACHINE, with new l lc
improvements, is away
ahead of any and every
H. MARTIN & CO, 90 Mary St,, Hewilton, Ont
IBB0 | Druck's GRYUINE GAR-
EEDS e | prN AND FilELD SERDI
IB88 s for 1838. Our descrip-
now ready, and will te mailed free to all appli-
cants, ant to customers of last year without
solicitat'on, MAREST Garvmsers will find it
FOR TIIE
Brick
That's takivgz tha lead, n2w or szzond hand, apply to
PURE ANIMAL FERTILIZER
AND BONE MEAL.
;
W. A. FREEMAN,

readers who have consumption if they will eend me
Machine in America. Manufiwctured only by
tive and priced Catalogue for spring trade is
to their sdvactags to sow our seeds.
ALEX. DOLE, 61 Nelson Si., Torouto.
Snle Agent for the Dominlon of Canada for

[ROWLIN & OC0'S FERTILIZERS.

Send for circulars and price to

W. A. FREEMAN,

Daaler in Builders’ Supplies,
ll.lmLTﬂN; e 4o "NT-

IN GOLD

TO BE GIVEN AWAY]

In order to introduce my Hnrsurf
out the United States and Canada, I will give a
ﬁmm u.-nltd as follows, to the parties sendin

tamps for any one of the follo

fltm IE ants or bulba, which will be sent
good

B
of pl
ou:ii t;:n hpril next, and guarantesd to arrive ll‘

No.1.,—% Hardy Roses.

9.—2 Everblooming Roses. |

3.—2 Hardy Climbing Roses,

4.—% Dahlias.

5.—8 Gladiolus.

$....3 Hardy Grape Vines.

7.—8 Raspberries, 4 each, black and
8.—20 Birawberry Plants, 4 cholce kin

Alllstters with stamps eniclosed asrequested a

for plants, will be numbered as they come to han

and ihamdurl of the first thirteen hundred 1

will recelve gifts as follows :
Ist. —$950 | The mext 20, $10 each.
fnd.— 10 The next 40, 5 each.
Srd.— B0 The next 415, 2 each,
g:. - = The next 820, 1 each.

After 50 thousanAd letters have been received, th
sendars of the npxt eleaven hundred letters whi r{
celve gifts aa follows :

Iat. —$273 The next 10, 815 each,
fnd.— 125 The next 15, 10 each.
Srd.— T8 The next 40, b5 each.
dth.— 5O The next 470, 2 each.
Bth.— 25 The next 560, 1 each.

Aftar 100 thousand lettera have been recelved,
pemders of the next one thousand letters will recei

gifts as follows:

FHERAEREEEE “ t 4 -'"‘.
5 S1e% ench The next 13 10 aner
n‘?’--- aEaE E"h .“"“' n*"‘ L ] a'

. and 1% ench The next663, 1eac

Aftar 150 thonsand letters have been recolved, tb
senders of the next eleven hundred and nine lette
will recelve gifts as follows :

.................... ll.!l-n-rE nnn:t 10 e I
SR & siayititons hﬁ_lﬁﬂzim 2 ene

encxt 479 1o

Any may send any number of times for af
of above collections,

LLEL LR

If thres cents m sent, T will eend in Apri
Erlntnd list of the of all persona who are @
o to the gllts.

As & direct Investment this will not pay, but
objeot Is to Introduce my stock, and bulld up a
by mail. I employ no agents., but deal direot w!
eustomers, and can #all and deliver stock to any p
of the United Btates or Canada, either me
sxpreas or freight, at about one-half the price charg

other N en through agonts, Hend me
1ist of wants and I will mmu you pricea, Menid
this paper, sud address all letters— -

J. LASMMER,

NURSERYMAN, . . Torowno, C

- ——
- E———

i

..
1
i
i




