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CHAPTER VIII

There was dead silence in the railway-
earrisge us Mr. Shaw, on Mr. Beresford s
suggestion, made & thorough search into
every cornet for gome clug to the means by
which they had a/l been stupefied before
the perpetration of the robbery. Bat Mr.
Bevesford was not satisfied whe « the search-
er, declaring that thero was pothing furth-
ar tor them to discover, sat down,

“ We have been under the ivfluence of a
marcotie, probably chloroform, and there
must be some trace of it about. W hy, the
air is heavy with it still,” eaid he ; and the
erippled gentleman set his own little detect-
§ive to work, and Miss M Leod obediently

assed her hand along the seat until, when
ghe got to the other end of the carriage,
she suddenly cried, ** There is a large stalu
here, on the cushion behjnd Mr. «Blair's
head, And it is wet.”

Every one but the cripple: laoked, touch-
ed, sniffed ; the sickly odor which had
everpowered them all came from thatepot,
where the light drab cloth was stained a
darker tint for the space of some two feet
square, and evenas they looked the stain
waa slowly spreading. Passing his hand

ward over the saturated surlace of the
im, while, fascinated, the eyes of the rest
followed every movement of his fingers, Mr.
ghaw felt something hard just at the place
whero the cushioned side of the carriage

trudes to accommodate thehead and back
of the traveller. A little further examina-
tion discovered a neat slit along the line
made by one of the straight creases in the
dloth leading toa button, By means of
this slis a flat elass bottle had been intro-
duoed into the stuffing of the cushion, just
far enough from the end of the carriage not
tocomeincontact with the head ofthetravel-
ler who might sit in the corner. Blair,
roused by the discovery from heavy a thy
into furious excitement, wanted to pull the
bottle out: but Mc- Shaw prevented this.

¢ Wo had better leave it just as it is,”
said he gravely. ‘‘ Everything depends on
finfling how, when, and by whom It was put
there. Look, the bottle has been placed on
one side, and the cork is there, nnl;r out
of the bottle, Wonder what the cork’s for.

To prevent our being overpowered too
soon after leaving Paris, I should say,”
broke in Mr. Beresford. *‘ The cork was
probably put in so that the jolting of the
wrain should gradually force it out, which
eannot have happened until after we left
Amions, as we none of us felt sleepy till
H!IEIL"

¢ [ cannot understand when the bottle
oan have been introduced. 1t must have
taken some time, for everything has been
done most neatly ; and yet it must have
been put there after we had taken our
scats,"”

ed to deszend, the guard who had travelled
with the train, accomparied by the Calais
station-master and an officer, came up to the
door of the compartment where the robber
was alleged to have been committed, and af-
ter the last had taken down notes of all the
circumstances from each of the four occu-
pnts of the carrisge in turn, he asked most
respectfully whether, considering the grave
natureof the lossand the exceptiovally puzal-
ing character of the whole occurrerce, they
would one and all submit to be searched, the
gentleman where they sat and in his pre-
gence, tho lady in the hotel astached to the
atation, by two respectable women who were
there awaitiog his orders.

Mr. Shaw was the only one of the four who
objected to this infringement of the rights
of & British subject, even Mliss M'Leod’s
diguity being overawed by w sense of the
strong neccessities of the case. But on the
officers politely putting it to his good sense
and good feeling whether it became the first

, riage

{ man who clamored for investigation to be
the first to object to i, and pointing out

that even Mr, Beresford, an invalid and a

well-known and respected inhabitant of the
| neighborhodd, was ready to undergo the
ordeal, he too submitted, Miss M'Leod
| was then allowed to leave the carriage, and

conducted by a very courteous gentleman
with a fierce black mustache to a room in
i the Hotel de la Gare, at the door of which
| two respectable-looking women received her
and led her in. ,

The rest of the passengers were then
allowed to leave the train, and the guard
having quitted the suspected compartment,
a second policeman got in, and the three
travellers submitted to a thorough and ex-
haustive search of their property and their
persons in the presence of the stationmaster.
The very lining of their hats and boots was
! examined, the soles and heels of the latter
cut into, not a stitch or a button left un-
noticed. As for the personal luggage
they had with them in the compartment,
both Mr. Shaw and Mr. Beresford offered to
leave theirs until the morning, as the car-
was to be locked and guarded for the
night. Blair’s rug and bag were given back
to him after examination, and the three
then descended to the platform, where they
found old Pierre, to whom rumors of an ac-
cident had broughs visions of his master’s
death, and his own consequent descent to
the pauperism from which Mr. Beresford's
freak had lifted him,

The three gentlemen prozeeded straight to
the buffet n% the Hotel de la (iare, where
poor old Blaic but for the restraining influ.
ence of hia friend, would have refreshed him-
self to the point of forgetting not only his
loss, but the journey he had still before him.
In a very few minutes, with the elasticity of
the born adventurer, he had revived suffi-
ciently to take stock, according to hia habit,

“ Did you leave your places before the|of the people around him ; and perceiving at

train started ¥’

¢ Yea, for just enough time to go to the
bufiet.”

“ Ah, that'sit ! You were watched, cer-
tainly by more than one person, probably
by half & dcz:n.”

#But we got the guard to lock the deor.”

“ That may make the search easier ; per- | he,

haps some one may havebeen seen o un ock
it and enter the carriage.”
* But it was still locked on our return
« Still, it must have been during that ab-

1"

sence that the mischief was domne, for you | which ook in more than

never left the carringe again except at

Amiens, where the only person who came in

was the guard, who helped Miss M Leod out

and atayed talking to me until she got in
in,"

But talk as they might, and as they did,
until they got to Calais, there was no other
conolusiop to come to than that the unseen
robbery which had just been committed in
their very presence was, from all
viow, impossible ; and poor Blair, in spite
of their assurancesthat the telegram to Lord
Keighley would reach him in time for him to
stop payment of the notes, was scarcely sane
by tho time the train drew near to Calaie.
He showed a dull surprise when Mr. Shaw,
on whom, in this emergency, he leaned help-
I’uuj:lyl. expreased his intention of adhering
te his acceptance of Mr, Beresford's invita-
tiom to ** L.es Bouleaux.”

“‘ Then I will come into Calais to-morrow
and go back 10 Paris if necessary, and make
A ar British fuss about the matter, and
have all the officials on the line queationed,
and kick up such a deuce of a row about it
that they shall arreat somebody, if only for
the sake of getting rid of me. And you,
Blair, must not lose a moment's time when

ou get to Fogland in E:lng to Lord Keigh-
ey. wherever he may be, and inristin
lﬁh‘ l? him at once even if+ho is in bed.

I ever reach Kngland,” said Blair, in | said he in English.
keeper, as I thought. She is too shy to y

doepest despondency.

inta of | stances as she appears

a table nearThim a very beautiful woman,
attended by a neat-looking maid, he in-
stinctively drew himeelf together, cocked his
hat, and twirled his white moustache, with
hapﬁr indifference as to which of the two
his bearing should impress.

s Preuced fine looking womsan ghat ! seid
with a tone and look which recalled
caricatures of the *‘old bucks” of the Re.
gency.

* Yes, verv handscme,” assented his leas
susceptible friend, with a glance at the lﬂdﬁ

the beauty whic
had attracted the other.

Mr. Berestord, sitting on a chair behind
them, was looking in the same direction.
Noticing this, Blair thought his own com-
ment worth repeating to him. *‘Yes,” he
answered. *‘ And, if I am not very much
mistaken, she is a woman I had pointed out
to ms in Paris some years ago, when she
was, I fancy, in not quite the same circum
to be at present.”

Scenting a scandal, Blair drew nearer;
but he was disappointed. For Pierre came
doddering up at that moment, to tell his

master that the carriole was waiting outeide
the station; and Mr. Deresford, with an
apolegy for offering his left hand to Blair,
and with kind expressions of hope that the
lost money would soon bs recovered, left the
buffet on his servant’s arm, begging Mr.
Shaw not to hurry his leave-taking with
his friend, as he himself should be a long
time making his slow way to the carriage.
fle had scarcely lett the buffet, when
Gerald Staunton came in from the opposite
door, which led to the interior of the hotel,
mcnmgtnied by Miss M'Leod, who had just
been through the ordeal of being searched.
He walked straight up to the lady who had

been the object of so much admiration,

upon | watched by the two Englishmen.

t Mr. Beresford has arrived, madame,”
“That is the house-

For one momemb] the blank stare of | come up and nmk to you,”

utter hopelessness in the unhappy man’s

eyes seemed to make his friond hesi-|Gerald for the

tate, but only for & moment ; then he laid

his hand ugon Blair's shoulder with a heart- | fellow had left her on catching si
made the touch almost & blow. | M'Leod, ns she was conducted through the

iness whic

“ (Come, pull yourself together,

Madame de Lancry had been waiting with
val of Mr. Beresford,
whom she was anxious to see. The young

ht of Miss

man, into the hotel ; and b t .
Thia ia not the eort of miafortune one can :u-um ftitg st Ao ADd WhoB L0 1atier o

red after the search, she gave him full

pea
afford to sit down and look at. If you will | details of the robbery which had taken place

only rally your pluck, and work as ener-
getically cn your sido of the Channel as I
will on mine, we'll have that money back
and save our character as’surc as my name's
what it is.”

The genial heartiness of his tone did
seem to revive the old man's epirits a little,
and as the train drew into the Ualais station
ho began to roll up his rug with the air of
a man who entertained the possibility of
his wanting it again.

The telegraphing along the line had al-
ready done its work ; as at Doulogne, the
platforms on both :ides of the train were
thronged with men, some in police or rail-
way uniform, some in blouse, all somewbhat
evidently on the watch. As the guard who
viaited each compartment for tickets during
the course of the journey had assured Mr.
Shaw, it was clear that no person leaving
the train after the robbery was once made
known could cross to Fogland that night
without leavinga minnte description of him-
self or hergelf in the hands of the French
Poliﬂ‘. As an extra precantion the letter-

soxea in the stationa of Doulogne and
Calaia and their neighborhood were watch-
ed and a police-oflicer told off at each telo-
graph-otlico to take note of the despatches
which might be sent through them. With-
in one minute of the stopping of the train,
and before any of the passengers were allow-
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in the train. Gerald had scarcely finished
piving a rough outline of the occurrence to
Madame de Lancry, when, meeting the eyes
of Mr. Shaw fixed full upon him he started,

| hesitated, and then, making a step forward

as the elder man did the same, found his
hand graeped with a warmth of greeting he
had not known for years.

¢ My, Shaw !” * Gerald, my boy I” said
they at the same moment, and wrung each
other's handa a second tine without more
words., Gerald's father and Mr, Shaw
had been firm friends for many Yyeare,
and the latter had been the very last to
yield to the universal belief in Staun-
ton's guilt; that he had yiclded to it at
last, Gerald knew ; and the knowledge sent
a shaft of reproach from his mild brown
eyes.

“ \Why have you buried yoursell away
from us all so long? It was not kind of
vou, Gerald. Don't you want to see old
England again "

" You know why I came to I'rance. M
Shaw. Jeaid then that would pever 1o
tain t> Eagland vetil I kad cleared m
father's name, Fci the ast year 1 have al
most given up hope of ever doing either the
one or the other, until—until to-night.”

And the young fellow, who was much ex:
l cited, glanced with passionate grati-
llm]ﬂ, which could not fail to etrike

e E————
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Mr. Shaw's attention, at the beauti-
ful lady, who was still pitting at
the table beside which he had been standing
when he caught sight of his old friend.

- Both gentlemen noticed with surprise that
a great change had passed ouer her during

was now lit up with excitement, and that a
strap zo fire burned in bher long eyes, as she
looked rapidly from the one to the other,
rose. in haste from her seat, and put her
hand on Gerald's shoulder.

« [ want you to introduce your
me,” said gho imperatively.

The young fellow was g0 much startled by
her abrupt and unexpected vehemence, that
for one moment he hesitated, Her hand,
still on his shoulder, moved impatiently.

¢ Your father-—think of your father,” she
whispered quickly. ** I can help you botter,
faster, by knowing your father's friend.”

 Mr, Snaw,” ssid he, ** Madame de Lan-
ory wishes me to intraduce you to her, She
has been kind enough—"

But the lady was too impatient to stand
upon ceremony ; she had held out her hand
at the. first mention of her name, and cut
Gerald short by saying : ** I am very sorry:
to hear that yon have been the victim of u
gerious robbery, I sincerely trust that the
thieves will soon be discovered.”

“ You are very kind. I sincerely trust
so too, though it is not I, but my triend,
who is the +ietim.”

“Indeed!” eaid Madame de Lancry, whoso
interest in the robbery s -emed hardly as
atrong as her worda about 1t.

¢ Yes," said Mr, Shaw, who did not mind
a careless listener, provided he was lelt to
talk muninterruptedly. ‘' A most extraor-
dinary thing—in fact a most mysterious
aflair. My friend goes to Paris, charg-
ed with a commission from an KEnglis
nobleman to buy a certain picture, said to
be a masterpiece, at the sale of a Parisian
millionaire. He carries with him a very
large sum of money ; but discovering the
painting to be a mere copy, he starts on
his journey back to England with the money
still in is keeping—about his person, in fact,
He and all t.ll':ﬂ rest of the occupants of the
compartment in which he travels are, by
mysterious means, put under the influence
of & narootic ; and, on being awakened by
the slamming of one of the doora of the
carriage, he wakes to find his moaey gone,”

To all this narration, the greater part of
which she had already heard from Gerald,
Madame de Lancry listened with boredom
which she scarcely took the paina to hide ;
buthis nnnc!u-’huﬁ sentencesuddently changed
her impatient iudifference intotiery interest.

¢The strangest thing of all,” prosed on
Mr. Shaw, whose rapid and monotoncus ut
terance made even the story of a new and
gensational robbery unattractive, *‘is that
the only persons who know what a large
sum my poor friend had about him were
Lord Keighley, myself, and the posseasor of
the picture, M. de Breteuil.”

friend to

low voice, but with excited breathleasness
which made both gentlemen look at her
curiously. ** Ife knew, you say "

*¢ Yes, I believe that he knew., But what
difference can that make "’

She did not answer; the flash of
vivid interest in her face eettled into
a plow of excitement so steady, 8o ti-
gerish that Mr. BSoaw decided as he
noticed the hungry look of her crimson lips
partep over closed teeth, the quivering deli-
cate nostrils and dilated eyes, that she was
a dangerons woman whose apparent intereat
in Gerald was much to be regretted. He
had, however, for the momenti orgotten all
about Rlair and Mr. Beresford in ihe inte-
rest this strangely capriciou woman un-
doubtedly excited in him, when the Primu
and rather diegusted voice of Miss M Leod
at his elbow recalled him to remembrance of
the discourtesy he was guilty of in keeping
his host so long waiting.

¢ Mr. Beresford has hﬂgﬁ;d me not on
any account to hurry youn, Mr. Shaw, but
only to ask —"

] beg s thousand pardors,” said "he
hastily ; and turning to the other lady,
* Madame, I am very grateful to gnu for
your kind interest in the son of an old friend
of mind ; I hope you will persuade him to
return to his friends in England.”

He bowed, and was about taking his leave
of her, when she said quickly, holding out
her hand and detaining his with a strong
nervous pressure : ** You are not crossing
to-night ? You are staying here 1"

¢ Yes. Gerald's friend, Mr. Beresford,
has most kindly offered me wn opportunity
of renewing my acquaintance with the boy.”

¢t Ah 1" she cried shortly, and then turned
to theyoung man. *‘ Mr. Beresford'schatean
is quite close to Calais, I think you told me,
Gerald " ; Wy

 Yes, madame, * Les Bouleaux'isabout
three miles off."”

She'turned againimpulsively to Mr. Shaw,
whose hand she still held.

¢ Will you do me the favor of coming to
gee me to-morrow ! I am staying in the
hotel here with my husband ; he is in ill-
health, but he will be most happy to see
ou.,” She had gradually moved a few steps,
8o that, as if on her way to leave the room,
she stood between Mr. Shaw and the rest
of the groop, She looked earnestly into his
face, as she added in a voice only loud
annuﬂh for him tohear : ** Comewithont fail,
at whatever time you please, but without
fail. I don’t know how your friend's money
was taken, but T know who took it.” Mr.
Shaw started. She hurried on still more
impressively : ‘I know more thao that, 1
can give you the clue to the mystery about
Mr. Staunton's dissappearance: I can, 1
awear it."”

* But, madame, I—I—"

‘ You cannot underatand these rash and
apparently wild confidences to a stranger,
perhaps? But I know the world, and I can
trust fyour |facs, as—as I conld - and did
that Dngimr dead friend Staunton.”

L1 lll

“ Yes, dead, The people are leav-
ing the room for the boat,” she
continued, as a burly excited Eng:

lishman, turning to hurry up his wite
and two children, backed into her on his
way to the door. ‘‘And your poor friend
is looking at you anxiously. I muoat notsay
any more to you now, Don't mistrust me
because my face is no longer candid, but for
Gerald's sake come and ree me to morrow.”

She let his berd gc, ena detained Gerald
fo: cpe mwemert ws the two older men and

’ the rig d little housekeeper went out.

*I saw your Mr. Deresford ; he came in
just now while you were looking for Misa
M'Leod,” she said, with her hand laid affec-
tionately upon his arm. I knew him at once
from your description, and 1 studied his ap-
pearance as closely as I could."”

““Well, and what did you think of him,
madam? Hasn't he a good, wise face "

their brief greeting, that her statuesque face | y

¢ M. de Breteuil I” she echoed, in quite a | 11

“Yes, wise certainly, and good in
thsy sense of blameless, Bat I am
disappointed in him, Gerald, he looks
oold, and too prudent and uwoen-
thusiastic to work very hard to right an.
other man's wrong, 1 hope more from
our other friend, Mr, Shaw ; vou must
persusde him, if he peeds persuasion, to
come and see me to-morrow."

“ And you will tell him—all you say you
know about my father's disappearance? Oh?
madame, why will you not tell me "

“My boy, believe me, 1 am doing the
best for you. You may trust me as you
trust yourself. I dare not tell you yet more

than I have told you—that the instinct
which makes you {»aliuva your father was
murdered is, I have reason to thiuk, a right
one.. I know very little more myself, but 1
wil! never rest until I do know more, and
when I can put you fairly on the track I
will. Do you believe me—trust me i

The beauty of her face was no longer
listless and languid ; it was noble, ingpired,
though the inspiration was perhaps not ull
of heaven. (ierald pressed the hand she gave
him without answering except by a look of
uvutterable- gratitude, and watched her
with eyes alight with the fire of reawakencd
hope, as, followed by her maid, she pressed
through the now hurrying crowd of travel
lers toward her room, When she had dis.
appeared he remembered suddenly that the
cwrriole was waiting for him, and, runniug
out of the romn pnd turough the station, he
found Mr. Beresford and Miss M'Leod and
old Pierre w:ve already seated in the inter
jor of the velhicle, mmly that Mr. Shaw was
standing beside the fat horse, waiting for
him, and examining with some curiosity the
howmely looking two-wheeled carriage, io
shape like a covered market-cart, which ia

so popular in the country in Northern
France.

From out of the depths of the
carriole, Mr. Boresford's voice, not

in his philosophical, but in I quaer-
ulous tones, grumbled at Gerald’s long
absence ; and the young fellow sprang up
on to the front seat and helped Mr. Shaw
to take his place beside him with impulsive
energy unusual to his gentle nature. And
he whipped up the old horse till the stone-
paved streets of Calais rang with the clatter
of wheels and hoofs, and as they crossed the
moat for the second time at the othereide of
the town, going slowly over the wooden
dr.:.whridfe. he turned to his companion, and
sald in & low voice : ** Shall I drive you into
Calais when I come to business to-morrow
morning, Mr, Shaw?”

« Well, I doubt whether I shounld be able
to see Madame de Lancry so early in the
day ; I should hardly like to venture, in
spite of what she said,” he answered, in his
usual volce. ‘I will call upon her later,
on my way to the train.”

Gerald looked disappointed; but not
liking to muake any objection, he
drove on in silence until they bad
pitted the stone-paved road that led
into Saint-Pierre, and, turning to the left,
were jogging quietly along the sandy,
monotonous road toward ** Les Bouleaux.”
A very dreary drive it was at all times, and
on this cold March night, with a drizzliog
rain falling, a cutting east wind driving
atraight into their faces, thoughts of rob-
bery, of murder, and of a ruined and des-

rate man now crossing the rough sea,
made both the travellers on the front seat
of the carriole gloomy and anxious,

¢ What's the matter, Gerald " asked the
elder man, noticing that his companion
stared with strange intentness at a little
thicket of stunted straggling trees which
they were approaching, on the left-hand
side of the Mr. %hnwn aieaight wWas
keen enough, yet he saw nothing either
interesting or alarming in the confusion of
bare twigs and branches which the weak
moonlight showed him.

“0Oh, we're all as nervous as cats
about here just mnow,” answered the

oung fellow, trying to laugh, ‘‘There
tm?a en a lot of small robberies committed
in the neighborhood during the winter,
and this affair in the train has given me a
bad attack of bogey-fever—that's all.”

Mr. Shaw shivered. He was not in the
least superstitions, and he feared both
death and danger as little as most men;
yet, as thur drove on again in silence through
the cold night air and the rainy mist, even
the strong belief that was upon him that
he was on the right road toward helpin
two friends out of their difficulties cuul%
not stifle a sudden and unaccountable fualinﬁ
that this visit to ‘‘ Les Bouleaux” woul
bring misfortune to somebody.

TO BE CONTINUED,
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Life and Death on the Isthmus.

Robert L. Knox, who has been connected
with the Panama railway for six months, has
just returned home, and gives astartling de-
scription of life and death among the Ila-
bourers on the Panama canal, Hesays that
Panama comes nearer being Hades than “E
P’lma he was ever in. 'The labourers die o

{ke cattle when murrain strikes them. *‘I
went down one day to soe the canal labonr-
ers at work,” said he, ‘“and I never will

forget what I saw, The weather was soft | ¥

that day, and fifty or more fresh coloured
fellows had been broughtin. In the after-
noon the heat and the air had their effects
upon them, and one by one they fell. I saw
one man hit on the head by the excavating
machine. He was killed. The body was

immediately hoisted into the dumpi tabe,
sent through the macline, an that
wes the last seen of him, At night

when the men are through work they begln
a debauch on smuggled whiskey, and then
they fight with knives and kill each other.
In a big city you can see human nature in
bad forms, but the worst forms of vice prac-
tised in New York and London and Paris
are nowhere when compared with what can
be seen every day on the Isthmus.

-_‘. —1

The fo'lowing account of a peculiar race
is given in a Buchanan, Ia., paper: “ Mr.
7. Stout tells us of a novel horse race that
he witnessel at a Webster Cosuvy fair at
Fort Dodge last week. The distance was a
mile and & bal{, the horses to walk the firat
half miie, trot the second half, and finish
with a half mile run, thus testing
mals on all gaits. There were fifteen start.
ers, and before the finish the interest of the
spectators was wrought up to the highest
pitch. The fast walkers had the advantage
as the horse that conld leave his closest
competitor even six or eight rods in a walk
of a half mile, could open up a gag at a trot,
while the others were finishing their walk
to the wire, that it would require sharp trot-
ting to overcome. Mr, Stout says the race
was one of the most interesting he ever wit-

nessed,”

the ani- |

A WONDERLLAFUL SUUCESS,

The follo m:;l- of th'pmany
timonials ved by she Breadmake
Y east Company :

I have always used salt yeast for w
bread but not haviog very good luck with
huly}%m:‘hdufht I would get s package ¢

our b ot it and h had
read 1 have Hﬁr had in n:“ -

simply delicious.— M=s, J.
Dover, Ont,

I have tried the Breadmakers' Yeast wi
remarkably good success atter fifteen )
experience with my own make of yeasty 1
feel no hesitation in saying that the Bread
maker's Yeast is deatined to make itself
%]n.r.-—hin.u. Isaac Aroire, Nerth Wi !

urg.

I sos in the publication of Trurm t

ou are soliciting testimonials for your Ye

keep a boarding house and usually !
from four to eight boarders besides fiv
family. Ibave used your Breadmakers'X
for table buus and bread and think it m
the whitest and most palatable bread I
ever eaten, I remain, Mus, K T
Duxpas,

Having used your Yeast according
directions, 1 find it superior to any y
that I have ever used before, The bre
was the finest I have ever baked,—M
ALLEN WAGAR, Napanee, Ont,

I have made good bread for 45 year
but have tried your Yeast and hav” m
lovely, white, light and flaky bread.
best yeast I have ever tried. I can trwly
recommend it to all bread makers, —Mms,
Eriza Croxg, St. Mary’s P.0O,, Oat.

Dear Sirs :—Having used several .
ages of your yeast I can conscientioun
that 1 never used anything equal to it, ﬂ
I have been housekeeping for over tw .
five years.—MBRs, hg egkis, Ho
Mills, Ont.

house, It is
DLAND, Port
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TCHINe FILES,

BympProua—~Moistuie ; intense itching and stineing ;
most &% night : worse by reratching., 1f allowed o
continue tumora f7rm, which often bleed and ufodr-
ate, becoming very sore. BWATNR'S UINTMANY
the itching and bleeding, heals ulceration, and
many cases removes the tumors. 1% Is equally «Sied-
cious in caring all Skin Disecses. DR. SWATHNA &
BON, Propriet_rs, Fhiladelphia. BwavEn's Orsvessy
can be obtaiued of drugyista. Sent by mail e 00
centa.
Tailor made cloth snits can be trimmed
with any kind of fur this season and be
fashionable.
Hus | Coven Cume cures in one minube.

Quite a pumber of women have yet to
ascertain that stringless bonnets are woh
fashionable.

People who are subject $0 bad breath, foul wm
songue, or any disorder of the Stomach, can ad

be relieved by using Dr. Carson's SBtomach Biteere,
the old and trled remedy, Ask your Druggist

Miss Phebe Couzins, United Shates

Maxshal of Miesouri, is atllicted with rheu-

matism.
Free! Free!! Free!!l

A Book of Instruction and Price List on
Dyeing and Cleaning, to be had gratis
~alling at any of our offices, or by post
sending your address to R. Parker & Cb,
Dyers andCleaners, 759 to 763 Yonge Bt,
Toronto, Branch Offices: 4 John Bt N,
Hamilton: 100 Colborne 8t., Brantford.

_ Mus. Hall, of Plattaburg, N. Y., was shot
in the arm while atanding by a grave z
which her husband was conducting a

Bervice,
-An Pi. m;

ﬂlﬂl_s WAH'I'EIL House Maids, Cooks,

Gen'l Servants, §38 b
per mouth, Mes, Bowskr, 618 Yonge-st., To

ONTARIO EIIBINEBB COLLEGE

IM?IE‘E ONTARIO.
DT Ty R

Pmﬂmdﬂuu and States, hmu&d hn'tglhth Lﬂuﬁf
Pacifio ANS, Are represen r
gtudents. Send for 18th annual dmhﬂ*m
sox and J. W. Jonxsow, F.C.A., Principals.

Wanted.

RELIABLE MEN, to represent a popular
INSURANCF. COMPANY. Aldress, W. P. Pm
Becy. 10 King St. E , Toronto.

CHINIQUY'S FIFTY YEARS.

In the Church of Rome—10th edition—chesper
pﬂm‘u‘, !!ﬁput.g-. Agents,Ladies or Gentlemen, 0
thisVivie, Fascrxamine and Traeic book.
terma, ADDREsS, A. G, WAT3ON, Toro¥ro W

Traor Drroetrory, TORONTO,
MERCHANTS ..  BUTCHERS
AND TRADERS GENERALLY.
We want a 600D MAN in your loeality o plok up

CALESEKEINS

for us. Cash furnished on satisfactory %
Address O. 8. PAGE, Hyde Park, ‘l’mlt. U.B.

r Yonge 8+, Toronto, d in
kinds Band and Orchestra Instru-
menta. both New and Becond-Hwed.
Yocal and Instrumental Music, Musio Books, ete, In-
struction Books for every Instrument.
Agents for Carl Fischer's Banp & On.
camaTRA Musro, Bend for Oataloguws.

=7 BCIATICA.—An effectual remedy inventsd
and mﬁ;‘rud by B. J. Lancaster, for Bolatioa,
Inflammatory umatism, Nearalgis, Gout and L.
bago, who was sured himse it after being Shree
ears on crutohes. The nmadrr will be expreseed o
any part of Canada to any person suffering the ahove
oomplaints who order it. Send for eirculars. Prite
of B ox. bottles, Liniment §1.00, Pills 250. 8.4, TliN-
CAATER, Pelrolia, Ont.

You can buy of CITA8 STARK, 52 Chureh wraet,
Toronto, a goud reliable ten doliar Silver Watch
(ordinary retail prize), eleven jewelled, patent lever,
nl;mﬂ ’n halance, 3 c2. silver case, suitable for met
or hoys, for....... isntanvnnins §

Higher grade mov ament.insaameacase.......... !

Wm Ellery, Walthum, Insame case..... ...... Lj

', 8. Bartlett, Waltham, in same case......... "

Ladies’ Solid Silver, very handsome.........ees i

Ladies’ Bolid Gold, elegantdesigns. . ... ....4 1"

It engraved silver cases are preferrud, ndd 50e tc
above piloes

The silver oases Are our own manufacturs, aac
tully guaranteed. On receipt
registered mail, postage prep

of prioa will send Wy
xlé’: Catalogue free.
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