EDGAR BARTON'S AT

(COXCLUDED,)

“Well, well; perhaps I'm wrong,” he
ejaculated ; *‘then perhaps, too, it waus folly
—=sheer folly to dream of Lucy s becoming—
There, I mu t endeavour to orget—to for-
get. What! abandon literature, for my
peace of mind's sake? Why you simple

oung man, you, I've a three vol. novel all

ut finished, 1 don’t mind telling you that
it's not all my own invention, notwithstand-
ing that however, it is likely to prove a guc-
cess, Still eceptical? Never mind ; I par-
don your short-sightedness. Sit down there
and 1'll tell you a plan I've formed.”

He forced me into a chair, rolled up a
paper ciger, and resumed :

“Thornton,” he went on, “‘you’ve doue
me not a few friendly terms; you've well
earned the coufi lence which I now repose
in you, I've discovered how to make per-
petual motion, and intend to make it super-
cede steam in railway enginee, 1 do ! More,
I ve found out how I can transmute lead in-
to go!d. A fact; I give you my honor. I've
something else, too, that will astonisk them;
I've a scheme by which I can produce at
least a thousand pounds’ worth of dismonda
daily. 1 have ! From a saturated silution
of carbon in carbonic acid, coupled with
black lead mixed with another contrivance,
I can manufacture diamonds—ayve, anl dia-
monds of the first water, too ! Youshall be
my partner—we will share our gains o the
uttermost farthing. But you must ald me
in my plan—which is this; I've planned,
and I wish very much to tear the fesh from
Mr. Dicker's throat,”

‘‘Barton, I entreat you to calm youwself,”
I interposed. “‘Your eyes are getting Mood-
shot ; could you sce your fuce. its awfil ex-
pression would appeal you. Mr, Bick:rs is
a kindly, manly fellow.”

“I tell you he is a very demon,” retirned
‘Edgar Barten, ‘““He wishes to crusi my
future happiness ; hasn’t he offered t» pro-
ouré me & berth as a scientific drudge? Why
has he done this? For my good. Pish!
He has contrived it so as to keep me jut of
literature. Hark to me,” he went on,grasp-
ing the sides of his chair, while hs eves

seemed starting from theirsockets, ‘“(harlea
Thornton, hark to me, for fame, money, and

"troops of friends are before you. Aid me,
-and they are yours. Help me to averge the
dnsults whieh that man Bickers has leaped
upon me.” Here his hand clutchal my
wrist, as bending forward he whispered in
my ear ; ‘‘Help me to remove him.”

Aghast and horror-stricken, I grasped the
back of my chair and held it tight; then I
::;iiﬂml my terror and contempt, and answer-

“What do your words bode? Do you
mean remove him by murdering him ¥

““Yes,” he said, **I do.”

“‘Only you might have used a prettier
word.” 1said. *“‘Remove him !”

He chuckled.

Doubtless he believed that I was willing
to aid him—that I was dazzled by his vague

romise of ** fame, money, and trocps of
Friendﬁ. i

“You wish to know my plan of opera-
tion? Good. You see,” he continued,
“that acid bubbling there? Good again.
Well, that is fluoric acid. Ah, I see you
don’t know what that means. Hear, then
and exult. Fluorie ncid will utterlv dis-
vrgarise and destroy human flesh, With a
full day and tact at our command that acid

could he made to consume a human body, de-
stroying every trace, so devouring is its
nature, There are my plans: Herr Gutt-
man and—and—Lucy, Miss Guttman, will
be away from home to-morrow night, prob.
ably to a late hour ; they are going, as yon
know, to a supper-party, aud dancing will
abound. You decoy Bickera here. I've
concocted a scheme by which I can get rid of
the servant; I've written her a letter sup-

ed to have come from her mother's doctor,

in which character I've begged her to use all
speed in seeking her parent’s bedside, as
said parent ia dangerously ill. What think
you of that for a bait, eh ? Oh, it'll work
beautifully.”

What could I say? What could I think?
It is true I thought very little; but the idea
constantly presenting itself to my mind was
this: Waa the man mad?

Presently, after Barton had examined his
hoots very attentively, he turned his blood-
shot eyes to me again,

““You won t betray me,” he said. ‘*Per-
haps, though, youn are willing to aid me.
'Wfll you aig me?”

“No!" I shouted—nay, screamed ; for I
felt that I possessed the courage of a little
woman, and the strengtn of a lion, just
then,

Neither courage nor strength, however,
were required, for Barton buried his head in
his arms, seemingly lost in painful thought.

Soon a footfall was heard on the stairs, jl.nﬂ
Tom Garth, his animal spirits in the ascend-
ant, entered the room.

‘‘Barton, old boy ; Thornton, old brick;
Ehnrpﬁad’s accepted my burlesque. What
dost think of that, eh? Sulky, are you?
Pah! Likewise, bosh! Also fudge! Come
downstaira, old fellow.”

I waa the ‘‘old tellow,” and also the in-
dividual who was asked to go below stairs,
I went with Tom Garth and thus e:caped
Barton's importunities,

True, I thought the man mad ; but had
he not better be placed under lock and key?
He was in good sooth dangerous, I was
oertain he was dangerous, What had best
be done?

Whilst revolving this matter in my mind,
I heard the street-door opened, and present-
ly was shaking hands with Walter Bickers.

Should I tell him of Barton's terrible
words? Really, I hadn’t the chance, for
Ii:;:.ﬂm stopped not in the house two min-
utes,

However, on the following day we heard
that Barton had packed up his traps, and
left the house for good, Three weeks after-
wards we heard of him as confined in a luna
tic asylum, I regretted that so clever a
mind—for he was clever—had been over-
thrown. Very sad was I for some days;
but something had happened which waa emi
nently calculated to make me glad,

Lucy had consented to become my wife,

And it was at our happy wedding, while
golacing ourselves with the good things of a
marriage feast, when Tom Garth's genial
humour and quaint suggestions compelled us
to hold our aides, that we heard of Barton's
breaking loose from the asylum, and, conse-
quent on that, Lia death, His hnnmkpplmr.

who brought the terrible tidinge,aleo hrought |

BEdgar Barton's confezeion, wet ard pulpy,
and a note addressed to myself. The letter
was A curious, though sad combination of
defiance and sorrow, and the confession was
couched in the [ollowing teimas ;

e e e . i

My CoONFESSION,
(o this my last day upon earth—the day

er «f sleep, unable to eat, tortured by a ter-
ribly keeu couscience, heartily sick at soul,
weary of life, eager for death, I, Edgar Bar.
ton, make a full confession ¢f my treachery,
my baseness, my crime !

Talent ? = Pah ! I possessed, and still pos-

gess, & certain amount of talent, And what
his acerued from the possession? Mirery ;
a hell-fire brain ; and a wasted life, .
I had written a novel—well, perhaps ““com.
piled . a novel” would be a better term ; it
certainly possesses more of truth. What
came of it? Nothing came of it; nothing at
all but chagrin and disappointmeut,

On the day following the evening on which
[ left Herr Guttman, 1 sought a.uf obtained
a lodging at Fulham. I now set about com.
pleting and revising my novel, previously to
submitting it to a decent publisher. Cer
ta'nly, ' thought I should awake one morn-
ing and find mysclf famous, and withel
find a heavy cheque awaiting me at my put-.
lishers Dreams ! — nothing but dreams !
It was nos to be,

I wrote to an eminent publisher about my
novel ; and received for reply that he would
take upon himself the publication, providing
his readers thought well of it. li:: further
informed me, by way of crushing my hopes,
that I must advance thirty or forty guineas
for advertisements, ete,

Thirty guineas! why, thirty pence just
then was a sum almost beyond my means.
But, then, my werk was certain to meet
with success ; could | borrow the sum from
anyone, No. That thought was stifled us
soon as born, My sister was the only
wealthy friend that I possessed, and we had
quarrelled in the times gome by ; so that,
there was not the slightest hope in that
quarter, However, I determined on having
tt‘halmuney by fair means or foul—-probably
oul,

I sat me down to think. At length, after
much thought, I resolved that I would see
my sister, come what might.

Soon I found myself in the street and
walking at a quick pace, bound for Clerken-
well, where my sister resided and carried
on the business of a gold and silver refiner.
The lateness of the hour (it was seven
o'clock) I regarded as favorable to my plan ;
her assistant would have gone home lon
before I arrived, I reasoned, and I shoul
have my sister all to myself.

I found her in the back shop ; a five-inch
meltingpot full almost to the brim with
broken trinkets and gold watchcases, was
in the furnace nearest to the door, in front
of which (the furnace) my sister stood; ram-
ming down the coke and *‘ banking up” the
crucible,

“ I am scarcely glad to see you, Edgar, "
she said coldly ; and then added : ** 1 sup.
se it's a strait that brings you to me. You
swore terrible oaths that you would never
look on me again, Have you a retentive
memory ? You used to have, or have you
forgotten your resolve ? Ah, well ! she
continued, seeing my contrite look and
downecast eyes : **1 suppose you’re * hard
up' or low down, poor stupid boy ; [ won't
rake up the past. Shake hands with me,
Edgar.” I gave her my hand ; she grasped
it warmly. *‘ Go into the front shop,” she
resumed ; you'll find the Times there. I'll
come and hear what you have to say when
I've taken this crucible out, in half an hour,
or thereabouts, that'll be.”

Seated in the front shop, with the Times
sprea« open before me, surrounded by that
which I most did lack—money—my thoughts
flew back to the time when ambition (liter-
ary and scientific) was foreign to my nature,
when passion—I was ever passionate to a
terrible extent—allowed no room for any-
thing but moroseness, and uncharitable feel-
ings to all.

* Edgar, will you give me a hand here 1"
came forth from the back shop and roused me
from my reverie.

I conjectured that my eister wanted me to
close the furnace door while she poured the
boilin #+ metal into the skillet ; or that, tak-
ing ncalvanuge of my presence, she'd re-
quest me to remove the crucible myself.

My latter guess proved correct.

Well, I removed the crucible, and the
skillet—one which held twenty ounces—was
speedily filled. My sister half drew back
the furnace door.

“ Well, Edgar, why have you sought me?”
she asked.

I told her—that is, I asked her to loan me
a sum of money.

[/seless—quite uselesa ! She was obdurate,
Hot worda ensued. She called me a shal-
low-brained boy ; she stigmatised me a ne'er-
do-well, and that set my brain on fire,

I was standing by a barrel of ‘““flux” (a
compoeund of pearlash and salt), and I seized
& handful and threw it full in her face. It
must have all but blinded her, I then grip-
ped her by the back of the neck,and dragged
her to the furnace, and held her over the
glowing coke.

She neither screamed, nor spoke, nor
struggled. From the moment when, blinded
with rage and ion, I had dashed the
pearlash and salt in her eyes, she had
seemed paralysed. Seemed paralysed ! Great
Heaven | she was dead now, dead |

[ laid her down before the furnace, and
wiped the sweat from oll iny face,and bathed
my forehead with water, ‘I'his done, I
looked about me. My senses were terribly
acute then. I wasa murderer ; I felt my-
self & murderer—knew that I was for ever
| branded with the mark of Cain. Oh, the
terrible force of that feeling !

And 'twas then I felt how sweet lifo was—
felt, too, that with a little strategy I could
pave my neck and fill my pockets with money
at the same time,

Beeides, what if my sister had made her
will in my favour? If madeatall, I felt con.
vinced that she had,

Pah ! my life was far above wealth,

([ thought life sweet, and clung to it
but, ah me, if I had only lain myself a corpse
beside my sister then!)

What should I do with her *—how remove
the traces of my crime? Quick ! for as m
thoughts rushed through my brain I longed
and yearned to fly the place—to get away
from my horrible work. A bootless wish |
Conscience had hegun to prick and sting
me ; my own punishment was being wrought
by my own conscience,

Never before that day, in a life of terrible
vicissitude, of much suffering, of many dan-
gers, had 1 felt the power {J-F feeling which
then possessed me,

I stood aghast at what I had done, I ex-
perienced a yearning to press that omirous-
|y still form to my breast, to emother that
horribly charred face with kisses, 1 felt 1
loved my sister then, Say what you will, I
felt affection for her, 1 felt, I tell you, that

which I'd never felt before—a desire to act,
literally, a brother's part—a desire which
oW vall only equal my lergiag for death,

of my Irrepressible Resolve, denied the pow-

All had happened so suddenly; I could
scarcely realige my act, 1 lived my whole
life in that little span of time. For a me.
ment I tried to deceive myself, Ouly for a
moment, fora smell of something buruing
made me start round. The clothing of the
corpse was on fire, Nerviny myself, 1seized
a can of water from the sink, drew my sis-
ter's dead body away from the furvace, and
saturated the upper part of her dress, Then
| drew four bais of the furnace, pressed the
coke down, and dragged the door off, and
threw a yallon of water on the red-hot coke
—and ran, Why this act? Wel!, you see, |
naturally wished it to appear thatmy sister's
death had been caused Ey the water comin
in contact with the glowing coke; and the
ruse succeeded ! Sach is the short sighted-
ness of a coroner’s jury.

I placed my sister’s l{orj in a line with the
furnace, so as to suggest that she had fallen
dead from the catastrophe, which would
suggest itself pretty forcibly, I thought.
Subsequently I fixed a small tin-pail (used
for ‘ washing’ %nlni lace) in a position to infer
that its u Ipuut.t ng had ﬂlﬂ&ﬂﬁhﬁ disaster ;
and then I left the body lying there,

I sought the room on the second floor,
where 1 knew the contents of the till were
kept ; my object being, of course, to enrich
myself somewhat, Luckily, I found tho ke
in the safe, I took of gold and foreign goll
and eilver coin, in all, about twenty pounds’
worth., Leaving the eafeas I had found it—
lighter by twenty sovereigns, of course—
with the key in the lock, I turned on my
heel and prepared to leave the house.

As I reached the door of the room, I shud.
dered and trembled, and my teeth began to
chatter, Turning about, 1 clutched at the
banisters, and went unsteadily down the
stairs, and quickly sought the street.

My staggering hurry increased at each
stride. I, as it were, struggled through the

roups I met on the pavement, like one fol-
owed by a demon. I felt mad; my brain
reeled ; live things seemed running about
inside my brain,

On the evening of the next day the papers
were full of the ‘‘ Terrible Catastrophe in
Street, Clerkenwell.” And the jury’s
verdict proved to be the one that I'd con-
trived for ; they agreed that my sister had
met her death by means of an accident,

Her money and possessions were willed to
me fast enough ; and I became a rich man,
And, ah me, at whatacost. I furnished me
a house, and published my novel ; and lost
eight guineas sterling by its publication,
They tried to prove me mad. They did at
length. But I escaped them, yes, I escaped
them, Hurrah! All glory to the power of
brain. Stay ! What did I say? Brain?
Why, cunning and scheming have been my
ruin—my curse !
I have no money now. My last fourpence
which I got for a pair of shears I stule from
the asylum, purchased me the paper whereon
I write, and a pint of coffee which I am now
drinking in a filthy coffee-house in Rother-
hithe,
Ah, well ! it is all over now. And I don't
know who's got my money. Nor do I care.
I hate it ; every coin had a demon’s face,
each one glared at me; they drove me wild.
Before another hour or two I shall be away
from the sight of human faces, They all
seem to glare at me ; they all seem to re
proach me—every one. [ cannot run away
from my tortured brain ; hence my resolve
to cast my body in the river.

(Signed) EpGar BarToON,

He effectually carried out his resolve, For,
three days subsequent to the date of his con-
fession, his body was found among the wind-
ings of the River Thames, far below bridge,
The ccroner was apprised of his duty, the
Jurors were summoned, and the verdict of
** suicide whilst in a state of unsound mind"”
was given ; and thus the matter ended, as
far as therequirementsof law were concerned,

Mr. Bickers paid the expenses of the
funeral ; but not a soul could be persuaded
to follow the remains of Edgar Barton to the
grave. Had theabove confession, taken wet
and pulpy from the breast pocket of the de-
ceased, never been deciphered, he would
have had a very different burial,

Was he mad ? That question had been fre-
quently repeated, but never yet has a satis-
factory reply been given. If {his manuscript
is published, perhapa the reader may deter-
mine, This I decided long ago: that Edgar
Barton's Fate points the lesson that even in
this world there is no such thing as unpun-
ished crime, for that crime is its own pun
ishment.

-

THE FIERCE SOLDIER OF OHILI

Ie Can Go Many Days Withont Fool—In
Yiar He Glves no Quarter.

As a soldier the Chillano is brave to reck-
lessness, and a sense of fear is unknown to
h'm. He will not endure a sicge, nor can he
be made to fight at long range ; but as soon
as he sees the enemy he fires one volley,
drops his gun and rushes in with his
“ curvo.” His endurance is as great as his
courage, and no North American Indian
can travel so far without rest or go so long
without food or water as the Chillano peon,
or ‘‘ Roto,” ns the mixed race is called.
As the ** Cholo,” in Peru is the descendant
of the Spaniards and the Incas, so is the
** Roto” in Chili the child of the Spaniard
and the Araucanian Indians, the race of
giants with which the early explorers re-
ported that Patagonia was peopled—*‘ men
ne of that bigginess,” as Sir Francis Dcuke
reported, ** that it seemed the trees of the
forests were uprooted and were movin
away,” They have the Spanish tenacity o
purpose, the Indian endurance and the
cruelty of both, Each soldier, in the moun-
tain or the desert, carries on his breast two
buckskin bags, In one are the leaves of the
coca plant, in the other powdered lime
made of the athes of potatoskina. Tie
cocas is the strongest sort of a tonic, and by
chewing it the Chillano soldier can abstain
from food or drink for a week or ten days
at a stretch., The Chillano soldier is not
easily subjected to discipline, and out-
vandals the vandals in the destruction of

Y | property, as the present condition of Peru

will prove, He burns and destroys every-
thing within his reach that has gheltered an
enemy. No authority can restrain his hand,
The awful scenes of devastation that took
place in Peru have nothing tullmmllal them
in the annals of modern warfare. On the
battle fielda nine-tenths of the dead were
found with their throats eut, and the Chil-
lanos took no prisoners except when a whole
army capitulated. They ask no quarter
and give none, ‘I'he knowledge of this char-
acteristic and the fear of the Chillano knife
were a powerful factor in the subjogation of
the more humane Pcruvians,

Lord Salisbury is the only member of the
British Cabinet who has grown fatter, He

haa gained four pounds,

The Beauty of English Women

KEoglish women are justly and deservedly
distinguished for besuty, According to a
writer in London Society there is hardly an.
other nation in Europe whose capital can
boast of 80 many beautiful women as can
Loundon, Their {rauut y is of s0 many varied
kiuds, of 80 many shades and gradatious,
that each one only enhances the other, and
that no one type. is repeatad sufliciently
orten to become wearisome. This is perhaps
the chicfost charm of English women. They
are all so dilfercut to one another. In our
own couutry the mixed race, :axon, Norman
aud Dane, intermingled with countless other

g | strains from every nationality under thesun,

has produced so varied a program that the
eyes are never satiatiated and the mind is
never oppressed by the sameness which in
other countries is apt to pall so fatally upon
the taste,

English women are as fair as lilies or dark
as Southern houris ; they are slender and
graceful as the grasses of the field or they
sre massive and Juno-like in their propor-
tions ; they have eyes and hair of every
shade under the sun, and there is no simi-
larity eitherin their featuresor their figures.
The consequence is that, us a rule, a pretty
Fioglish woman is not wont to consider her-

Y | self and her appearance as anything out of

the ordinary way, If she is conscious of her
beauty she knows also that there are hun-
dreds of other women who not only are as
beautiful as herself, but whose style of
beauty may very possibly he preferred to
her own ; she knows that the men who flat-
ter her to-day will pay tribute to another
to-morrow, and the homage she may have
gained in one ball-room last night will be
transferred to somebody else who may out-
shine her to-night in another.

This is why our London beauties are sel-
dom ungenerous to each other ; they under-
stand that the mind of man is fickle and
prone to change above all created things,
and tne raven tresses are frequently prefer-
red to gold. Bacause her own dark eyes are
Fa.mmuuut to-day she does not forget that

orget-me-not blue ones may steal away her
adorer’s fancy to-morrow, so that she is per-
petually on her probation, as it were, and
ever ready to acknowledge the superior
claims that her friends may possess to ad-
miration.
 ———— —— P E— ——

The printed forms of the petition to Gov-
ernor Oglesby appealing for a commutation
of the sentence for the condemned anarchists
have been gotten out, and are now being
forwarded to all parts of the country.

In the year of the Queen’s accession the
imports and exports of India amounted %o
£21,000,000 ; in the year before the Mutiny
they reached a value of £53,000,000 ; and im
1885-86 they amounted to no less a sum than
£156,000,000,

The annual consumption of lager-heer in
New York city is said to be about 6,000,C08
barrels, which, to say nothing about the
other forms of intoxicating liquors consumed,
gives about five barrels for every man, wo-
man, and child in the city. The fires cost
of the intoxicating liguora sold in the Unis-
ed States is annually about £170,000,000.

No, ** Anxious Mother,” Patti has no
babies. The family have decided that they
can’t afford it. When they realized that it
would cost the youngster five hundred dol-
lars every time he wanted his mother to
sing him tosleep, cash up to the door or no
concert, they decided that no baby could
stand it without mortgaging the nursery
and fittings.

Happiness.

The foundation of all happiness is health,
A man with an imperfect digestion may be
a millionaire, may be the husband of an
angel and the father of hulf a dozen cherubs,
and yet be miserable if he be troubled with
dyspepsia, or any of the disordurs arising
from imperfect digestion or a sluggish liver.
Dr, Pierce's Pleasant Purgative Pellets are
the safest and surest remedy for these mor-
bid conditions. * Being purely vegetable,
they are perfectly harmless,

Adelina Patti has been engaged to sing
for Mapleson as £917 per night, twice a
week fcr six months, each night paid in ad-
vance,

** Then let ths moon usurp the rule of day,
And winking tapers show the sun his way ;
For what my senses can perceive,

1 need no revelatio. to be jcve.”

Ladies suffering from any of the weak-
nesses or ailments peculiar to their sex, and
who will use Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion according to directions, will experience
a genuine revelation in the benefit they will
receive, It is a positive cure for the most
complicated and obstinate cases of leucor-
rhea, excessive ‘flowing, painful menstrua-
tion, unnatural suppression, prolapsus, or
falling of the womb, weak back, ** female
weakness,” anteversion, retroversion, bear-
ing-down sensations, chronic congestion, in-
flammation and ulceration of the womb, in-
flammation, pain and tenderness in ovaries,
accompanied with ** internal heat.”

Thousands of cures follow the use of Dr,
Sage’'s Catarrh Remedy. 05J centa.

The contribution box recently passed
around a large and fashionable congregation
at Canterbury Cathedral contained fourteen
shillings.

Free! Free!! Fres!!!

A Book of Instruction and Price List on
Dyecing and Cleaning, to be had gratis by
calling at any of our offices, or by post by
sending your address to R, Parker & Co.,
Dyers andCleaners, 7569 to 763 Yonge St.,
Toronto. Brauch Offices: 4 John Ht. N,,
Hamilton ; 100 Colborne St., Brantford.

Paul Da Chaillu has gone to St. Paeters-
burg to study some bronze ornaments lately
found on the Baltic, tupposed te belong to
the Vikings, about whom M. Du Chaillu is
an authority.

FPoople who are subjeck to bad breath, foul coatec
fongue, or any disorder of the Stomach, can at onoc
be relieved by using Dr. Carson’'s Stomach BEilttem,
*ha old and tried remedyv. Ask your Drggist.

Mrs. John W. Mackay is having a cloak
made from the breasts -Df birds of paradise,
These cost 30 shillings each, and abont 500
birds will ne necessary,

Whenever your Stomach or Bowels get ont of or-

der, causing Billousness I){.Toptln, or Indigestion
anel dheir attendant HI'III. o at onoe A dose of Dr,
varson 8 Stomach Bitters, Beet family medicine,
All Draggists, 60 cents,

‘“mw_w

On Sunday last Monsigner Persico, the
Papal euvoy to Ireland, preached in the
Kilkenny cathedral. When he reached
Ireland in the beginuing of the sumner he
could not speak w word of Koglish,

The Sporting Record,

ln Book torm, coutains & correct record of thy Fasr-
BT Tive and best performances iu all DarasuesTs
or Brorr, Agnatic and Athletic performa oes, Hil-
liard, Raclog and Trotdug records, BEasebsl!l, Uricked
Lacrosss, eto, Prive t', stamnps taken. Addies
orders to TIHIKE RECOLD, 80 Frout 5t. East, Torouto,
Caukda, Kaoan No, 15,

While Sir Saluar Jung, who is a Mussul.
men, was visiting Droitwich, for the baths,
he celebrated vhe Muhummedan festival of
Zoha. 'The ceremony was wainly the
slaughter of a goat by his own hands, The
flesh was disiributed among the English

poor.

Oatarrh, Catarrhal Deafmeas and

Hay Fever.

Sufferers are not generally aware that thess dissassy
a-¢ contagions, or that they are due to the presence
0 Uving parasites in the lining msmbrane of the nw e
sl eustachian subes, Microsoopio however,
has proved this $0 be a fach, and the reeult is that a
umpgu reiredy has been fonnulated whereby uatarrh,
oatarrbal deafness mnd hay fever are oured lu from
one %o three simuple ;&ﬂiuuun- mdde st home, A
pamphlet explaining new ALrestiusnl ls sendk fres
Go receipd of shamp by A, H, Dison & Bom, 008 King
Bireet Weat Torenio, &m&dn,

gere at Chamounix recently a delegate from
(Geneva, in proposing a toast to France, joc-
ularly said he hoped France had no thoughts
of annexation, M. Spuller replied that
France had no longings for what did not be-
long to her, but she will certainly make
efforts to regain her lost pruy :rty. This, in
connection with Gen, Breart's vengeful ut-
t:rances, has caused a sensation at Berlin,

A Gaxzxous Comraxy.—A beautiful pre-
send will be given by the Breadmakers
Yeast Compaay, of Toronte, to nearly every
one, as long as they last—first come firss
served, The most accomplished woman has
atill something worthy to be added to her
liat if she has never yet made a good awees
white loaf of bread. To encourage the ars
of Home Bread-making this Company have
secured ten thousand presents, which will
be sent to all who comply with their terme.
They want all who are old enough eitker to
follow directions or work under iwstruc-
tions, to learn how to make bread. They
will take your word for it when you have
succeeded to your own satisfaction in usng
their Hop Yeas$, and write them to say so,
enclosing & wrapper of a five cent package
of THr BREADMAXERS' YEAST, when they
will gend in return a lmralf ift. This ot-
fer is open to any young ICF » girl, single
or married woman, matron or housekeeper,
who has never before made a loaf of bread.
Any person having domestic charge of a
household who is not now baking for the
family, and who will commence by using
their yeast, and who will send to them the
wrapper of a package, and write to that ef-
fect, will receive a still better class of gift
than that above offered. Better yet : any
one at present making their own bread, us-
ing their own or other yeast, but who will
buy a five cent package of the Breadmakers’
Yeast from any grocer or storekeeper, and,
after using, will write and say that their
Yeast is Superior, they will believe heralso,
and will astonish that lady by return mail
with a lovely gift. You must get the yeast
from your own grocer. Don’t send money
to the Company direct.
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and Canvasazas wanted, Male
or Female, whole or spare time, on salary or commis-
etiop. Industrial Union of B.N.A., 45 Arcade, Torentc,

ANTED—5,000 AGENTB—Mala and Female—
Large prufita, O, W. DENNIS, Toronto,

PATENTS Dot oa s i dessmiptive oo

00D LIVE AGCENTA WANTED IN EVERY
County in Canada., Address,

FERRIS & C0., 87 Chureh St., Torento.

AHOTHER MNOVELTY.--Gormarasorin
All the rage in the Biubes, Agents wanted.
by mail 45 cents, {:LIHEH_T* & CO., Tovonto.

HWilliams, s=z== Roofer,

Manufacturer and dealer in

Tarred Fellt, Roofing Piltch, Rullding Pa-
ra, Carpet and Dealening Felt, READY
QOFING, Etc. 4 Adelaide St E., TORONTO.

ONTARIO VETERINARY COLLECE,

Toronto. Fees fifty dollars per scasion : session 1587-8
bezina Ociober 20th. Apply to the Principal, PROF,
SMIT4, V., 4., Toronto,

wat er PURE LIVING STREAM.

_

AUGERS, bore 20 feea

r hour. Also Rock Drills—Haad, Horse, or
team Power. BSend for Catalogue,

Laldlaw Manulactaring Co.,
HaMILTON, ONT,

Dlll-:t:rmﬂn fur STAMPING, and RE-

CEIFPTs tor manufacturing four different pow-
ders—blue, white, yellow and the French liquid
stamping for plush, velvet and silk, minutely describ.
ed In ptint, all sent by mail for 40 cents. C. 8TID-
MAN FIEROE, 41 King st. E., Toronto, Butserick's
Patterns and Books fer Ockober always on hand,

Desgiring to obtain & Busine gy Education, or becomas
mn{;'!:nt im Shorthand and Typewriting, should at-
ten [ ]

BRITISH AMERICAN BUSINESS COLLEGE

Arcade, Yonge street, Toronto,
For Circulars, ete., address C. O'DEA. Becrelary

HAMILTON, ONT.
The Leading Business College in the Do-

minlon. Over 250 studenta annually, For handaome
!IIuntumd catalogue write R H.G\'h'uﬂﬁl_l-._lfri.ﬂ('_ipﬂ._
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LADIES' Dreasann mantle cutting by this
3 new and improv

TAILORS' SQUARE.

The Princess of Wales has a large number
of fine diamonds for putting in the centres
of flowersafter the latter have been fashion.
ed to her dress. The effect is very brilliant,

TOUNG MEN sulfering from the effectes of sar'y
avil habite, the rerals of ignorancs and folly, who fud
themselves weaak, nervous and exhausted ; slao Mo,
pLA-AGED and OLo MaN who are broken down from ghe
effects of abiuze or over-work, and in advanced lie
feel the oonsequences of youthlul excees, pand forar d
amap M. V. Lubon's Treatire on Diseases of Men, The
book will he eent sealed o II-H{ address on receipy ol
two Bo, stampe, Address M, V. LUBON, 47 Wclllag

ton 8% E. Torsuio Onb

Qatisfaction guaranteed to teach ladiea the
full art of cutting al! garment' worn by
ladies and children. FPROF SMITH, 1834
Queen 8t W, Toronto, Agents wanted,

e - ﬂ;‘ F 4% A ens -

I havaa periils fdlesase i b 1ta wte
Menmanda af ¢ voe® 1l long atand nig
Bave baen cnced Tdde i my faith In 1
M oney, tbat [ =1 1 14 WO PIYCTLRS FAEF. tagsths”
with & VALUTARLE TRFATIEE on (hin disesss 4o any
pfferar. @Give exprednand PoOs s A0 raan,

A SLOCTM,

Branch 0Fco, 37 Yongs St, Toronto
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At the unveiling of a monument to C Haun--
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