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[CORTINTED.]

“‘Bafore you go hence you can render
yoursell «ne shade lesz black in the eyes
of those who have known wou, if yon
will,” he said. *‘You have becn huns d
down; we hold the proof that youo are
the murderess of your husband and his
sister, Rebecca Schwartz ; that you bave
robbed your friend and protector, the
man who, above all others, you should
have held sacred, and that you have at
tempted the life of his wife; we know
that three times before to-night have you
grept to this door prepared to do what you
have done to-might ; but Charles Durand
was not ready to cease to exist, and so

ou found no access. To-pight Charles

has ceased to be, but you are bis
destroyer only in intent. [am the cne
who has wiped out the existence of
Charles Durand, mﬁﬁther with the noces
sity for hum. See!

& bends forward ; he takes her hand ;
he draws her to the bedside; them he
draws down the shects, pulls at the
blende hair and beard, and she sees that
the thing of terrur is but a plaster of Paris
head, adormed with a faxen wig and
beard.

Again that strangoe oy escapes her
lips ; she realizes how she has been sur-
rounded by epnemies and undermined,
with her eyes open. 1 .

“Your plans were well laid,” continued
Neil Bathurst, *but I suspected you at the
time you robbed Mr. Durand, in order to
bribe Nipa Annin, and I have been cn
your track constantly since you killed
Clarence Arteveldt.”

Ah, that has told. She throws up ber
hands and utters a shriek of agony and

LaTTOr.

“We know all about that, too,” he goes
on, mercilessly. **All your letters and
his, all your forgeries, are io my possos-
sion. 'The valise you flang into the lake
contained worthless rags, your cloak,
your famous little dagger, your keys,
even your stolen jawels, are in my hands.
Nina Annin has been arrested and has
confessed all—told all that she Knows
coneerning you. Your lover was false
and you E{Had him. Will you make a
statement, a confessivn of that erime, or
skall that help to turn the scale against
yon when you are tried for your life as
your husband's murdecess 7" :

With sudden furv she wrenches herseli
from the grasp of Eob Jocelyn, who has
kept & detaining hand upen her, fearing
lest she do herself an injury. Her eyes
fash defiance ; some thought seems goad-
ing her to madness.

“Yes,” she cries, "‘you ghall have the

statement you so much desire. My career

| crate that threshold,

is closed, I see tha.t.mi feel f;t-. and I am
8o young yet. I am Elize Schwartz, you
8aY- 'E.'nnrjnu tell me who I was before
that? What could you espect from &
child flung to a band of gypsies—leit to
grow wild among them, with no mother,
no iather, noname? For years [ knew
no other life, but I knew I was mot a
gypey. 1 envied every richly dressed
woman I saw. [longed todwell in houses
and tarry in cities, not to move on, and
on, and on. One day a fine lady saw me
and she tock me with her to be her maid.
She had wealth and many lovers. We
lived in gay i'aris, andl pearly went
mad with delight at the lue we led. 1
watched, I listened, I copied, I learned
fast—fast. One day, when 1 was barely
ffteen, My Lady discovered that I was u
rival to be feared, and she sunt me away.
We were in London then, and I was at &
foss. Well, i et *hax old T-w_and he
fell in love with my face; in spite of his
sister’s entreaties he marrie l me. Ikoew
that he was rich, but 1 did not Enpow how
mean he was.

“[ expected dresses, jewels: I Lad noth-
ing, just nothing, and [ was watched lize
& prisoner by that ugly old woman. Lal
was terrible to me then, terribie! 1
longed for Paris, forthe old Ile; fu
music, and laughter, and light. I en-
dured it for two long years. and then—I
kilied them. In the city lived an old
gypsy fortune-teller, who had done so
many evil things that she bad been ban-
iahed from her tribe, the same tribe thet
I left ; sie knew me when we et iz Lon-
doa. She wus skilled in mazy dark ways;
she wouia do anything for s ils money,; |
sl :augi_,r. mo thie nsoe of the littlc stilello. |
Iz waa o bRer I fed after the thing waa

done. Shs dyed my hueir, sbe procured ]
me cosmetics, she sheltored e for o time, |
bt Ifesred berand [ ded. I fHed o
Paris, and then I disguissd mysell more

affectually. 3y dark hair was made yei-|
low. my elmost swerthy complexion !

blende.
and dyved them light: L partialiy shaved!
my dark brows and changed their saape, |
and my teeth, that weze large and tou}
easy of identification, 1 had drawn out. |
every cne, and a false set of an entirely
different shape and size made. Then i
was ready to defy detective.

“Fortone scemoed to smile apon me.
M7, apd Mrs. Durand met me; they had
boried their daughter in a strazge land.
I told a most pathetic story and they
adopted me. Youknow therest. lcame
here; in New York I met Clarencs Arte-
weldt. I was young, and in all my
changeiunl life I had never loved. Buau 1
loved him madly, unto death. When I
learned of his falsity, of his coming mar-
limg-. | went mad. I appealed to him.
It was useless. I visited Miss Armyn by
stealth, and sho swore that nothing but
death would separate her from my lover.
I had my in iy bosom ; for a mo-
ment I was tempted to spring upon her
and bury it in ber heart. Then ancther
thought came. I wounld wait snd be re-
venged vn both. I Lowed my head and
went out from her presence; but 1 was

thinking, thinking.

] knew nothing of her hatred for
Clarence. I thought she loved nim. 1
laid m s—you know what they were
—I.did not atiend the wedding; 1 could

and so—] knew nothing of the

ide's flight. When I stole into that

still house, with my dagger in my hand,
I was as firm as adamant.”

She moves a step forward, her oyes are
fized on vacancy, she seems to be react
'mg that horrivle scene.

‘] went with frm, still tread, and
perves like steel. I reached the bridal
chamber ; I bad prepared mysell to furce
an entrance, but tbe door was unlocked.
Bn:;g; stole in, the lights were very dim.
I just see two furms lying side by
side. I drew near to the bride's pillow;
besids it was a dainty stand with a basket
pon it. I bent down—
ah, how calm I was—I put one on
the forehead, for I not seée Iy
here to strike, I felt the vein of the
temple, and then I drove my dagger home.

Then I went back as I came. Nothing
but death could them, =he had said.
Death had them ; death from my

hand. Now who would dare take Clar-
ence from me. Oh, God! Oh, God ™
She throws her arms aloft; again, as
on the night when Nina Annin broke to
her the news, she writhes in agony.
When she speaks again it 1s in a strange,
hollow, balf whisper, horrible to hear.

saw no one, heard :
came, that hated woman. Oh! how I
wish [ had killed her then! She told me
that Clarence Arteveldt had been mur-
dered. How did I live? How did I? Hear
me, men ! I feel now as I did then, as if
1 were going mad! I had meant to kill
wy of the man who died in her stead,

I sacrificed my long eyelashes!

might well despise her now.
viie L!JU‘...g]:: g e, VDG
murderess, She who was known to the
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Iu the gray of morn-
ing Kob Jocelyn takes ber swey. A biect,
anilen, hopaless, sho goes, to e kuuw:"t
only as “Elise Schwartz, the murderess,
until death shall claim her..

CorAPPER Ll.—A REUNION AT GENTLEMAN
JEFF'S,

Cmce again, and for the last time, let
ns vizit the rooms of Gentleman Joff.
Vhen, as the resclt of Franels I-izrru.ref’
strategic entrance into the spmbler's hely
of holies. Lenore Armyn had become
fully convinced that she was unob the
helpless, hunted, friendless being she had
|1ulitr1;1_=.:|_ horzalf to I.'h-.: afie ez e nll at
once 3 model of meesness and l.i_t.'ﬂ'ﬂ]‘::ﬂ:l
herself willing aad ready to be euided by
ehe adviee of her friends. What should
-he do now ? To which Franecis Ferrars
Lad replied :

“Miss Armyn—Lady lLenore—jyou ure
safe—{rom ull save anuoyance ; but until
che real murderess is found, it will not be
prudent tu appear in public. For a little
junger you must remaln 10 seclusion. |
wuflind you » safe and pleasant abiding
place lor the few days that must Lot
vene, belcre you may stand in the high-
st places, and face the world ; unless
you can pame & place that will not be
Low and strange, and that you would
pr fer.” "

Then Lenore had turned to Gentleman
Joff, sayivg:

‘isir, are you tired of me? have [ wea-
ried vour good mother? Will my absence
bo & reliel to you #” ; :

vMiss Armyn " said the gambler, in
amazement. **The protection I have of-
{ored you is not of the best, hut it is free-
ly yours, as the best should be. As for
my mother, let her speak for herself.”

It is & pleasure to me o be with you,
Miss Armyn,” said the old lady, earnesi-
ly. *I almost regret your goud | vrtune.”

Lenore turned to Ferrara.

#I will stay here, Mr. Ferrars,” she
said, quictly. _ :

‘s Hare !" exclaimcd the Englishman, in
SOIME SUrpri Bat——"

] ghall stay here,” interrupted Len
ore, suddenly forgetting her meekness.
«When [ came to this gentleman as a
fugitive, with a price set on my head, he
pever hesitated for one moment; his
honse had brought my trouble upon me,
he said, although he took an inveluntary

in that shameful deed, and now his
me should shelter me s¢ long as his
doors stood intact, and he Jmd strength
to stand between me and danger. Then
he went straight and brought his mothber
to me. He might have given me up te
the law, and claimed & rch reward; in-
«toad he has treated me asif 1 worean
empress. Yousay that I am e lunger the
hunted, [riendless fugitive who scught
Lis protection ; that I am an Leiress to R
vast fortune and lofiy namwe. You call
me Lady Lemore. Well, Lady Lenure
will remain the guest of Geutleman Jail,
and if she should liveto dine at the
tables of princes and kings she will never
have a host that she will honor more.”

The Englishman felt the rebuke her
words implied.

WYou are right,” e said. “‘Aud—you
are & true aristocrat.”

<g while the net had been closing abuout
Aura Durand, Lencors remained the guest
of the prince of gamblers. Franois Fer:
rars came from time to time, and they
talked of her future. Finally, Lenore
wrote a letter to Doctor Austin, instruct-
ing him to be ready to come to her any
moment; and upon recaipt of a telegram
from & certain Francis Ferrars, to come
to the city, bringing her mother’s papers
with him. 1t must be confessed shat Le-

"+ ra's meekness was of short duration ;

her courage was toc high, and her heart
oo stEolz O be ;‘-‘Hl.-t- Il*ﬂg nnder a cluud
tivat had o muekh of Lrightuess behind i;
she began to feel glad o e clivesonce
more G fejoice becanse of ber youth and
health. with the anreasonable cxultaton
that voush and health and Imnocence
brings. She sent a half penitent, wholly
characteristic message 3o Neil Bathorst,
and Lis reply was equally like himsell

Cetil there remained not a shagow of a0 ex-
ense fur a gitting, he sbowd phatinately refose
1o cive Miss Armyn the flying lopetus bis pres-
enee alwavs seemed oo furnish, He shonld bold
phmsel] wioof,

And Lenors had langhed and frownec,
nd began to think a greas deslabount thi:
indopendent young detective, and w looi
forward with somae Sugrrness o
ineE witi DIOE.

The moraiug that [ollowed the arrest
of Flizo Schwartz, saw Dector Austin and
Crancis Ferrars in cloge conversution
with Lenore; aster which the gixl was
Inft alone to read some papers of her mo-
ther's OMr. Hale had reported that Mrs.
& riagaldt hed driven cut of the E.'-Jl.t‘}" or
A -v: and so the next step, the lust
stop to be taken before Lenore should be
finuily eud fully cieared in the eyes of
the world, must be posipoced until éveun-

itk | BT

ing. [:__:_r_m peing informed of ihis, L
rore said ¢ .

[ bave po wisl: to see Mrs. Arteveidi;
she cen hardly care to see me. But to
vou whe Lave been, whoare, my bast and
Leuest friends, everything isdue. [ will
read my mother's papers, and then I wili
tell you all that I know of my own, all
that I ean of my mother's history. bBring
Mrs. Arteveldt’'s lawyer, too. Mr. Hale
can make such potes as he chouses for
her enlightonment.”

S0 to-day, a little after the hour of
noon, Lenore, Doetor Austin, Gentleman
Jeff, and his mother sat in the gambler's
splendid parlor, chatting quictly and
waiting., Presently steps were heard
without, and then the door opemed, ad-
mitting, Rob Jocelyr, Charles REuthven,
and two veiled ladies, who, at sight of
Lenore, sprang forwurd with little
ecatatio ories, and throwing back their
veils, revealed the faces of Mrs. Ruthven
and Kate Seaton.

After their greeting was over, which
was not for some moments, Kate present-
ed Robert Jocelyn, and Lenore frankly
extended ber hand, saying :

“Oh, I know a at deal about you,
dur. Jocelrn, aud 1 intend to appropriate
all the friendship you have to spare. Mr.
Ferrars has told me how you have kept
your hand upon m{ enemy, Jason Brad-
wardine. Oh, how little I dreamed what
strong friends, what brave defenders I

ight have hid long ago.”

hen she introduced the new comerz to
Doctor Austin, Gentleman Jeff, and his
mother. A few momoents moreand Fran-
eis Ferrars, Neil Bathurst and Mr, Hale
appeared. As Neil Bathurst approached
Lenore, she loocked up in his face, saying
ﬁ‘vel.r. but with a mirthful gleam in

eyes
{ }‘Mr. Bathurst, are you ed to
shake hands—and bury the h:l:“ at 7"

“I den't kmow,” retorted Neil, with
even more golemnity. *‘[ have no faith
in you=not a particle. In a few mo-
ments we shall bestaring blankly at each
other, and you will have e down
through the fleor, or up through the ceil-
ing, or out at the key-hole. Have yono
got m?n league boots, or an enchanted

tl T

**Xo," laughed Lencre ; “but I havea
very active pair of feet. I feel gquite
proud to have dodged Bathuret, the.de-
tective. I shall boast of it as something
worth having done.”

“Of gourse you will,"" with a comical
glance at Doctor Austin, who stood near,
laughing at this badinage. “You and
Dootor Amstin will ﬁhﬂ:ﬁ'& over it to-

ber. But I'll have nothing more to

o with you. If you run awayl will

laugh at the folley of the man who tries

to catch you. I won't cope with an ignis
fatuus.”

There were some more jests, and then
some sober conversation. The detectives
told of the manner in which they arrest-
ed the counterfeiters. And then Francis
Ferrars described the scene of the pre-
vious mght.L&:-hqp Elise Schwartz was
st n career of crime. After
this there ensued a long, awesome silence,
which was broken at last by Lenore.

“How fate has " ghe
uﬂ,inlnwimmm. “My u;;h;
B e it o
blow for me. If Miss Annin has

-
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me, then, of ocourse, I
rpenk of it; may feel released from my |
What =ha, thims
anid of that visii was true.
ale dostl cotld uterierg
dage to Ularence Arteveldt. ow 1
understand the look she gave me, and
then the sadden drooping of the form as
ahe turnoed and went oat.

‘* The look was intended for my death-
warrant, and then her sudden change of
manner was inspired by prudence. She
wished to deceive me into thinking her
simply crushed and hopelese ; and 1 did
think so. She looked wvery lovely and
very pathetic that day; but 1 wa2 too
bitter to pity any one, lesst of eill my-
self : and she has committed S0 many
crimes, bHeavens, how herrible! While
Lher hand was stained with the blood of
the son. she has been .the chosen friond
of the mother.”

“Yes M anid Kate Seat n, with a sud-
den flash of the eve, *I call it retribution
P Rirs. .-Ih."h."'n"l."-:,dt-. I heve hi‘i'ﬁ'["d those
teo tolk of findiez and dealing with
Leopore. ntil my blood bas lairly boil-
od. And I hated Acr: Durand from the
very first. I promise you a scene, Mr.
Hale. when you come to tell Mrs. Arte-
veldt to-night, that she can not wr sk
lier vengeance upon Leonore Armyn;’
then tur. ing suddenly to Ferrars, *‘do
vou know any more concerning that
s range meddlor ¥ sho asked,

‘*He is well watched, Miss Seaton ; that
man was Bradwscdine,” replied the Eng
lish detective.

And this madc it necessary o tell to
Lenore, Mr. Hale and the other un-
initiated, the last picce of raseality at-
tompted by Jason Bradwardine.

Suddenly Lenors turned to Neil
Bathurst. 1 have wade you an cpemy,”

E-"u FELRELA

But 'nhr:.n,! tald wou of Aura Durands  visit]and 1 was the most activo. energe!ic, and
3 : ! cnerg
iy | healthiel of smull fr.bulations.

murdeross, Il wHars
I did aay thet | atrenge. +oi whete vur charming Fugust |
A mey o ar-1

ghe said, regretfuliy. ** Mr. Bathurst,
that man will harm you if hocan. Why
did you spare him that day ¢’

 Mise Armyn,” roplied Neil, gravely,
“I sparcd him because if arrested he
|:t|i.;=:ﬂik have set officors on your track. I
did not expect that you would leave wme
as you did, for I tried to make my man-
ner convey to you the truth that I was
uot, and would not be, your jailer.”

Lonore flushed hotly, and sat in silence
for & moment, then she said, almost
hesitatingly :

“I will do y ou and mysel! justice, Mr,
Bathurst, aud tell you what I thought
that day. When [ larned wlo you
wera, I said to myself, this detective is in
search of me, and has traced me in time
to save me from Jason Bradwardine, and
death: nevertheless it is his duty to
arrest mo, and his mauper impliea that
be doos ot wish to dothis. If he lets me
go it will ivjure him, and I shall oanly
eacape to fall into other handa. While |
waa thinki g this, we erossed the atrect

jast below. Suddenly I thuught of this

Then 1 thought of escaping;if I could

t out of the carriags, 1 could d-.r-..’:gn be-

ind that green door very scon. 1 acted
upon this impulse, amd Gentleman Jefl
uufp than verided my good opinion of
him® You had resco d me, Mr thurst,
snd | could pot have permitted you to
compromise yourself becaus: of me. Of
course [ dil net cream that you or any
ene could remove the charge against me
by plac ug the gailt where it belonged.”

She paused for a moment and then re-
sumed :

1 ma ns well tell you, or those of you
who have not vet learned it, how I ar
ranged my tight after that mockery of a
marrizge. [ will not now or hereaiter
gpeak of Clarence Artevelds; I Lave not
8 forgivirg spirit, and although he has
expiated hia sin, [ have not forgotten,
and-can not forget my wreng, and the
safering it has brought upon me. lrom
the time the idea Hrst seized me, of
m .rryiog him, anl abandening him at
the alter [ o ver faltered 1n my purposoe
once. [ wrote to Dr, Austin, and Le camo
to the city. [ met kim privately sod toud

entleman,"” undnilui: towatd Geutleman |
off, “‘and [ remembered how kind and | ; ik : _
honerable e Lad looked on thet day,|cock, znd was vai«ly pa'ling at the trig-

that was the beginning of my troubles. |

kim & small part of the trash, He koew
that thers was 2 mystery in the life of my
mother: he knew that she bad lived and

| died, hauned by a great foar.  Fo know |
! that

o had promiwd my methor tc act for
me with ut question. And when I puat
him to thetost he Zept his word., I tia
him that there was a person in the eit)

wheo had some power over me, and who

. - : oy b | g
that my HI‘I"‘I-""_L'IE;::-" oxsended peyond I 0 B

rvocld use it to my injury: chat I feared
| thet [ Rad not acted in accordance with
| my mether's wisies
i 'r-*.:}'u'-'..’ in the seclusion she had

That there was another sirong

among my [riends, & reasovn
conld not then confide to him. IF he
would 2id me and 25k no guestions, he
should always know where I was, and al
of mv movenents, Of course my obstin-
Aoy eained me my point.  Doctor Avstin
B rral oot Ghat
Doctor Barson’s Asylum. ‘Fhat was my
slea * T thoneht I could not have a zafer
rotre L. vihen I ieft the supper rovra,
elad in all my bridal whito, chanes iavor-
gd mo net r:m:' of the servanis of wn.i:'.u:_f
conchinon saw me as I ran to che nearest
corner nmt sprang into the ecarrisge.

a dark, plain dress. Before we reacied
the asylum I had exchenged my bridal
dress for the dark one, and Dr. Ausun
himself hardly knew that [ had
mado an exchange. I had previous-
ly sent a small trunk to my new
rer-eat, and as soon as 1 could do
so I burned my bri al finery. Ilived a
ve uict life there fur three months. I
hn? :}mwn on the doctor for emough
money to narr{ame through, should an

I wes to be received alj

Doctar Austin himself sat on thebox, ano |
within he Led placed o valise containing = <% ek
| M. Spropendyle,

: that I hatd wot kept| V&
advised, | yourin

reason | BECE &
whv I wsked to vanish suddenly from|
‘ which 1}

emorgeney make 1t neces for me to
guu:blaah'ﬁm; and whoen . Bathurst
appeared, and I fled to the prutection ol
the (allet mistress, I found th .t money
was a {riend indoed.

it T had sueh perfect liberty there,” re-
pumed Lencre, after a moment’s pause,
¢ that 1 doubt if I cocvld have proved
myself to have beem in the asylum all
night. It was easy enough for anyouc,
not locked in their rooms, to go iu and
ot ot Doctor Furton's at all hotra.”

CHAPTER LHO.- -LADY LENORF.

“ And now," sud Lenore, -hmriuﬁer
chair closer to that occupied by Kate
Seaton. '* [ must tell you, as brietly as I
can, s little about myself, aud mmut-hmg
of what T contained in my mother's
journal and lotters, especially the letters
written before her death, and soparately
entrasted to Doctor Austin.” :

She paused for a moment, as if consid-
ering, and then resumed. ;

] will coly say of my childhood,
that it has, as it now dwells in l_:l-'lf m: m-
ory, many strange and distinct lights and
sha“es. I can remember, what seems
now like fragme:ts of dreames, the ac-
cents of foreign tongues, the vivacious
French, the guttural German, the musical
Italian, and #lways, almest, the Hmmeif'
Enqlish 1 remember having wakened,
oh ! so many, many nights, to find my
mother sobbing over my pillow, apd mur-
muring, in broken accents, words that
conveyed to my mind the idea that my
mother was & decply wronged and per-e-
ented woman, and that 1. some way I
was conpected with the cause of all her
wOoo.

I am told that in my veins flo=aa mix-
ture of the blood of Italian and Euglish
nohi ity, snd the French common peopl .
Aud, I havelived long enough in America
to be ver, glad and proud of that admis-
ture of common-place blood, especially
when I reflect upon what the blus blood
had dome for my mother and lather.
However, I presume that to this muxtare

and disposition. I think I maust have
been & very uncomfort:hle chill. I wa:
constantly looking about us for the czuse
of my mother's sorrow, for my little mind
was unable to comprehend a woe the
ezuse for which was hidden, or buried,
from sight. I msed to clench my haby
fista in wrath,and [w
WAr T sorvants, and = , B
friends ; although of the latter I can re-
memb. r faw. I can recall what

of races, [owe my peculiarity of tempor| poss

gontinuous | ing
o a| key, it is sta

- i

B _

“ Next I can recall o sojourn in a place
evorvthing  was. sirange, vory

wis veryvsbrangely sccented.  Ithank lﬂfr
mother must bave been very ill there.
Then one day she soateched me in her
arms as if to shelter me from some terri-
ble danger ; and there -was a sudden flit-
ting, another journey that scemed to mo
tedious and interminable, and then came
Fairlia
LTH HE ﬁT{\}iTI:';'i_'.H'I_b}
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spoopendyke as a Sportsman.

“Bay, my dear,” said Mr. Speopen-
dyke, ns he drew a gun from the case and
oyed it eritically, ** 1 want you to wake
ine up carly in the morning; 'm going
shooting," :

** Isn't that too aweet " ejenleted Mrs.
Spoopendyke. Ul wear riy new dress
and my Saratoga waves, Where do we
EU?“

“I'm going down oun the islan’d, and
you'll probably go as far as the front
door,” grunt ed Mr. Spoopendyke. *' Woo-
men don'’t go shocring. It's onlv men.
All you've got to do 18 to wake me up
aud get breokfa-t. When [ come home
wa'll huve sgmwe birds."

“Won't that be nee?’ chived Mra.
Spepend ke ¢ Can you catch birds

with that thing

I eav kil: 'em with this,” explained
Mr. Spovneydyke. **This is s gon, wy
dear; it i<n't & nest with thres speckled
eggs in it, nor 18 it & barn with holes in
the reof,  You stick the cartridge in here
and puii the fnger-piece, and down comes
your ¢ ird every time."

*\Well, isu'v that the greatest thing. I
suppose il you don't nant a pariridge,
you can stick a duck or o turkey in that

nd, too, or & fali or a lolster, and bring
it down just as guick."”

“ Yos, and vou cau s ok s house or a
corsticld or a dod gasted [ mals wdiot
there, too, if you want to!” suoried Mr.
Spoopendyke. ** Who  said  anything
gbout a partridge 7 It's a cartridge tha:
gues in hore !

“0Oh!" cjaculated M, S;ooprodyk -,
rarher er stfallen. **Tsee vow, Wh.re
does the bird go?”

** Ho goes to night sehool, if he basn'
any more senso than you have," snorted
Mr. Spooneydyke. ** Look here, uow, and
'l show vou how it works;" aud Mr.
Spovpendyke, whoso il a2 of 2 gun were
about as wague as those of his wife, in-
serted the cartridge half way into the
muzgle end, ard cautiously ococked the
weapon,

' A nd when the bird sees that, he comes
and vocks atit! Isn’t that the funniest !
and Mrs, Spoopendyke elapp i her hands
in the onjpvment of her di-covery.
LThen you put out Four hand aud cateh
him,"

“You've strock 160" howled Mr. Spoop-
endyke nho had the hammer on the hali-

ger to g2t ot down, “That'a the idea!
All you need is four feathers & d a gas|
kil te he & martingaie! W th your no-
tions you only want a new steck and a
stoam trip-baminer to be a neelle-gun i
Don't yeu know the dud gasted thing has
gut to go off befure you get a bird? You
shout the birds; you don't weit for 'em W
alwot you "

H AL homo wo used to always chup their

heads off with an ax.” faltered Mrs,
Spoupendy ke.

w0 would 1 i I was guing aiter meas-
Iy vld bens," retorted Mr. Spuu_endyke,
whoe had managed to uncock the contri-
vance : “but when 1 go for vellow birds
prd spaurrows I go iike a sportsman.
W hile I'm waiting for a bird,"” continued
Mr, Spoopendyke, adjusting the curtridge
at the breech, T pnt the load in here for
safoty. And when [ se o flock Iaim
and fire."

Bang ! went the gun, knoeking the tall
foathers out of an eight-lay clock and
plowing a fout furrow in the wall. per
forating the closet door, and culminaticg
ia Mr. Spropendyko’s plog Lat.

“hocdness gracious " squenked  Mrs,
spocpendyke.  “Ch, my 7

Why eouldn't ¥ '|{.:u'!'; <till ¥ he
shrieked, *What'd yo want to disturs

mv aim  for, and make me logp igoit?

id-r"ludji 0ol .1'-":--'“.-. W I-'II-.'I-.' = 1:1'\\.':1--';-]:: L
man iz ecaripg it through & gun bar
ral ¥

1
B wrlanwl

had bean & bird how nice :.‘n:'.i
TS B RN i
have shot it!" suggested Mrs, |

'I.';'”::i:i_i -
spoanendrke, s othingly., **1f you should |

evor aim at & bird, you'ad eatel ]l.."t'.!
Rure l |
you kuow what I'd do! With)
foemation abont sunnery vyou oniv |

% ¥ |

wad in wour moudth wnd & kick !

bo o o I:."![l;!.'. howitzer !

fI hed your mtellizence on aporting
sibiects I'l hire out lor a shit bower ?
om't vou know vou've spoiied the dod
casted gun?*  And Mr. Spoopendyke,
anxicus for some excuss Lo take it back
1] Jlfﬂ f:‘ﬂ":-li H!'-En"ﬁ]t'\‘.'llll-;i.". ‘I"-'lll.r llrnm-qi
it to him. held it out and eved his wile
sternly. “Youw've roined that gun," he

<1
LiEf 4 mlae 10

L 1 k= = b g g = )
s oy - = 5 B O PR P T TR i e, [ B 4 TS NE L LCussioon POAsaLily G
[ did not know all this mystery, botj 401bs {exn hold back & CRAVES oL I "lT i |. pases it thiz fashi

continued solernniy. It won's ever go
off again.”

Navor
:-lprw-]mnui_r'll{t'.
I'd just as lief havo o e
You go to bed, and well try and do with-
LT [Lll:-‘ 'i."'i.lll.].ﬂq.”

¢ It won't aver go o1l again,” repeated

as ho climbed into his
couch. “Thatis a rained gun.” Anpd he
turned his pale face to the wall.

Mrs. Spoopendyke slowly disrobed, hav-
ing first turned a stream of waterinto the
gun from the faucet, and betook her to
rest, It may not go off again.” she
themght, “bat if it d os the neighbors
will think the water main hos burst.”
with which reflection she began to pat the
ear of Mr. Spoopendyke, who turned over
like an carthquake, and wanted to know
if she thought she hadn't done encugh
mischiaf without lamming him like a dod
gasted blackemith 17

EXCHANGING STUPIDITIES

The Fair Oreatnores Are Altogethor Ilear
if Thev doe Blund cr.

*Let's tell the stupidest things we ever
did in our lives,' suggested the sovciety
girl, one of a group sipping choeolate in
a confecticnary atore.

“Put it in the present tenss,”’ «aid the
gir! with the side combs in her bangs. *'I
regularly light my aleohel Jight with the

atest trouble, and when I%nva conxed
it into a blue flame, shut & drawer im-
mediately below it, and whiff l—out alie

“It'a beon o enongh, and |

Aama ns hirds,

‘“That's nothing” said the girl with
her hair in a s ht line. *“I
used to make afternoon tea lor mommer,
but every time I lit the spirit lampI
set firo to the lace draperies in the aleove
and called out the fire department.”

‘i How awiully swell,” said the girl in
tho picture hat. ‘' Now my forte is fall-
ing down stairs. I mever visit anywhere
without getting up an excitement of that
kind. 1 just o about my unifortu-
nate habit, and instead of clinging to the
balusters, tumble down in a heap.”

“iirls, your experience isn't a circume-
stance to mine,” said the hklonde bud,
holding her spoon in the air. ‘‘You
kpnow that dear Persimmons boy—just
Lome from Europe—lota of money—li=ps
apd wears eveglasses. Well, didu't he

o home with me the other night irom
the Smith funetion, and when ho teft me
at the deor he bad my fan in his pocket
and forgot to give it to me.”

“You never azked him {orit?”

“3irls, Idid. Wasn't itawful? 1lost
the opportunity of my life."

That onded the session of the dear stu-
pids for that day.

Recent Inventions.

An electric hair-curler of the simplest
ible construction appears to be a ma-
chine like a small garden roller. A but
ton is; pressed, switching on an eleetric
enrrent from the handle, the roller is run
over the head, and in a few minutes the
hair is one mass of curling ciroles.

ingenions device is being brought
out in Birmingham for locking the steer-
¢ of bicyeles. By a turn of the
, the front wheel of the
machine can be locked in any position.
If the bieycle is left ]:-tntlh:rimg at the side
of the pavement, wit e steering gear
locked, and & t.ht}&f jumps on mhnrfda off
with it, he_will scon find himself in dif-

mind, dear.” consowd ."-Tl“."-rtl"

fieultics.

#

HISCELLANEOUS READING
: 1
WISE AND OTHERWISE.
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loteresting Headlng Culied Crow natih ¥
Sources, of Interest to the Young as
woall as tlhe Oids

Another Reputetlon Ruined.

|

A bush falle on the crowdied poad. |
Toe sunters all stand aiidl |

Each feels pulsating throueh bis velns
A momentary thrilli .

And pow, with interest and pride,
The amal] oy s heart dilaies,

Fur now at last he's godng 1o Ree
His bomoren gl o glaies,

He's ofton hisard the old man (el
CH what B used Lo do
W hen he was voung—the foure eight,”
%and the *sproad eaghe ™ o, .
The “wrapevine’” noi e “outaido edgo, |
T = Verighin ral lenee,' 1
And be Enows what bo's poling tu s
I2 erologr to ba limimenso”

And pa strikes bravely cut at lnst,
His heart guite free from fears,
Although bie bagn’e put ou BRALES
Bel re forthirty iu-artl,
He strikeas so bravely out, iu fac,
He cuts too wilie a dosl -
One fout g es right—one foot goes lefi—
And down he gocs=her-mash

Ha docant roa'ly break the lee-—
“Itis ten fnches thick—

But just the tibought of skating now
vakcs bim extramely slck.

Ha llimps ashore—ales, glongl
The smull hoy dhin't wailt;

o'l sueer whaen n tells sraries nos
O loawr o waed to Bleates,

The Dangerrectype.

You hev to holt it eldes s

#or to make the lghtinesa g,
*Cuz it 8 port uh dim an’ s:lfty

40 5 oo bk It plght—"tanil A3!
&0’ the eyes winks ot veb,

an' the month 18 cherry-ripe
Law ! it beats your now-siyis paciers,

This ol diggeryiype !

Thar's o blush merest the dimgles
I hiet burrows Lo the ehesis .

Fom out themn clumps of hysleds
Pwo Httle pmall enre prele,

Thet brooeh thet Jines ber eck gear
v whist Lhiey uged to wonrs

A big gold frame thet sprowicod around
A lock o'—some one'a hair.

"Pwasiook Tore we wus married,
Thet there—y our MAaw sn" me,
An' thnes @ study on il
Why, t fazes me to Eee
Thet By year ain’t teceed Ler
A liek® She s jest the 2amie
om waz when Sailie SerugEens
Tanik Boone O, Curd’s name,

The balr 18 mebby whiter
PAm It wanin 41,
Eut her chiecka 8 jost o8 pluky,
An' ey gmoles nin't giackied Op BoDE,
1 reckon=1we—cr Rometiing
Terluminates huv [ace,
Like the crimaon’t velvet Hualy®
Warms up the picler-ca=a.

T TTL

{irlame Qb

_ EEP_—— o ——

Whatever sin has ransed in others i'r|
may causs 1o us, '
Hoart wor: ecannot be paid for in}

God<can do most ior the ohe wWho IFusts
The good do not dee. They resc in God. !
Bee. 58 is sure in any work when we

have God for our beginning.

Keep your heart shining and you will
soon have a face w match it.

(tme of the greatest fves the devil ever
had is a Christiax mother,

Keep yourself under tie blood of Christ
and God will keep you sale.

There are hymus of praise in every
Christian hears thut cannet be writtew,

To do <l the good we can iu lie, wel
must not el & day pass Without dollg
SLRALYEY

If wo are faithiul in the [ace of seewn-
ing deleat, God Wil gee 1010 that we Lave
VICWrY.

The man who s anxious w do nght
may depend upen 1t that God wanls w
Bedp Il

Hewember that while Gud's eye is on
vhe sparrow he will nou lerget his clid.

Nou watter what appearaloes Wa) be
tue rudd Gud pullls vut 13 alweys The
best,

Every s.nful pleasure kills o real bless
ing that Gud wauts W huve dwell iu the
hgart.

W e lose nothing by guing iuto the bery
{urnece, when we go were for Lhrist.

1f our faults were written on our faces,
how guick we would all bang our heads,

The first drick cannot be taken with-
out giving the devil a morigage on the
soul.

The man who lives vnly for himself
will not bave meny mowrners at his
funeral.

Hes auyoue ever starved because he
got a stone from God when he asked for
bread ¢

L ———

Don't Snub the Hoys.

Don't snub a boy because he wears
ghabby clothes. When Edison, the in-
venior, first entered Bostou he wore &
pair of yellow linen breeches in the depth
of winter,

Don't soub a boy because of 1he 1gnur-
auce of lLis parents. shakespeare, the
world's poet, was the run of & man who
was unuble to write Lis own name.

‘Dou't roub a boy because kis home is
gl.a.in aud unpretending. Abrabam Lin-
coln's early home was & log cabin.

'3 f gay, theso eyard-Loa'l portralts,
They make me 50r1 oh tired,
s gronmin' forf u.oun yeh
Lk thelr very lips wes wived |
Giwe me the old digerryty po.
W by the foee gronla o your sight
[Ake s dresm that oomes by night-time
C O [T ¥ UF B A :I.‘[:'“:I' l'.&:".lt.

Stub Ecads of Thought.

Envy is culpalde w0l A=11es8s.

A man is known by the company he
Keups.

A womsn's
heart.

True charity dees not give what is ash-
ed but what is needad.

Lawyers wol koo tie causs of jl.LI'!I!iL'-r_* 4
dootora in the catse of merey.

A women i not really beautiful unul
aha is beautiful to a blind man.

Time ix that part of eternity allowed
us to make a fair showing in the remain-
der.

Too many good people expect pie » Leu
they say : - ‘(iive ns this day our duily
bread.”

A map mey uot cat his cake and have
it, but scine men eat theirs and then du
what they can to bave that of other peo-
I.!I.'Eu

monscicnee lives iu  ber

S

Heslbay Propevties in Asben,
Sume of the best known physicians i

Don't snub a boy because he chooses an
humble trade. The authur of the “Fil-
grim's Progress" was a tunker.

Don’t snub a boy because of bis physi-
cal deformity., MNutn was blind,

Don't suub a boy because of dullness 1o §
his lesson, tlogarth, the celebrated paint
er gud engraver, was a stupid boy et bis
bouks,

Lon't saul a boy because he stntters.
Demuogtlienes, the great orator of (ireece,
ovircame u barsh ald stalnmering voice. |
t o Don't soub him for any resson. Not
| only beesuss he may some day ouistrip|
yuu in the race of lie, but because iy is!
{ neither kiud, nor right, nor Christian,

i

It In Piawt.

1
| The seesuns of sadness eud glovin bave |
| begun fur the small toy. Christmas week
| and New Year's are over and now e
| ba.d prosaic life begine. Mo more fire-
| crackers, no more Lhristmas (rappiogs,
no more holiday— school i# the neatinivg

n the calendar. “What & long, dreary,
cheorlvss bLlank stretches belore young
Capada. The saddest werds o tongue
of pen w bim are these: “Holiday is
over " After a ssisou ol holiday gayeiy,
witbuut the work of schoulbooks or cther
| commonp aces, the days are dull inde.d|
tor tie aversge boy. ltissuech a loug|
time until there will e anvther Lowdoy

L:u_lhiu, Al sLr 'UE=,'" -L-ul:"..'l.u'i'l.l.qi.l.'l.‘:'r' ti:_]tr 1'1!.1“].!"
tion in the government hospitals of an
ol (rssach CuasuuiEl ol
gronnds with w303,

: : |
3 L 3 L RG] T
1 IToTm LY rinnlnediiul’- |

cian. who has been smudying tie treat-|
ment. pecenely said uoal LTETVIOW 1R 4
Russian medical journal: “1 strongly re-

comwend tho treating of severe culs and
wonods wikh ashes. :'hj-u:‘inu:l'.i [ige o= |
vivead 1ne of the thorough eflicacy of the)
teatment, and, in addicicn, i 18 cheéap. |}

takes littie tine artange, aund does|
away with buiky bandages, wiich
alwava been the bane of durses and phy-|
sipians. The best asies are thoso resiit-
ing from ehe burning of some cotlon st §
or linen, and only a very thin layer)
should be applicl. 1 the wound has|
peon made by some QUL ILSrimeny nu_-:i
thore 12 d: nIer biEgnenid ;'l-;a-.llr'-:u;!].;::, 1L f
should be fst wasied tlorvighly Wikl &
lotion. Uhe ashes witt the Lisod forms
a hard substanos, ander wiich the st
sgvere cuts hoal with remarkable rapid-

[1g3 1_'.‘|.|.l|.‘:l‘i.:l.i.li."lu".1' L
|

et D, Fasnkol

with nehos on swenty-eight cases of cute,
and oply fw Gk
to result successlully, These cases woula )
have been carad oo, Lad oot the purses!
. woseribod Lot l

i1 e S L e e |
Lo prbiig piber failed

fniled to apply prostrito s to the
wolas selule Glg V=il _
in charge. It is exueliely provatle thiat
vhe ashes treatizent will Ge aouopted il
the St. Petersburg huspitals before luug.

lasal  Lilelid

He Was Not o Dude.

While wallkunz al.ng Third street one
lay a reply made by a youngster 2t i re-
porter to thipking wiata swrange mixture
& street gamiu is. .

The rain was comiug down in pericct
torrents ; the wabrella the newsmau car-
ried afforded little proteotion, and belore
him walked this youngster of ten or twelve
perfectly uncomcerned.

Thinking to do him a kindness the re-
porter asked if he was going in his direc-
tion and iovited him to come and get out
of the wet under his umbrella. .

The fellow stopped, and sticking his
Lands deep within the pockets of his rag-
=ed trousers lovked up. ‘The rain slow.y
trickled down Lis cheeks, seemi like
spars; his lips were blue with cold, bt
with as solemn a fuce as s child of his
yeara could put on, he replied : :

“Say, dus yese take me fura dude? 1
ain't » baby. [ can swim.”

e —

Conrteay Begins at Home.

Cuourtesy begins at home, acd should be
put on with one's shippers when the feet
are thrustout of bed in the morning.
Let me see a women meet her scrvants
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LaKenursy
Sanitarium,
OAKVILLE, - ONT.

For tue troatinent-and care ¢ f
Aleohalism,
The Morphine Habit,
Tabaceo FHabit,

And Nervous Diseases

The system emyloyed in this institatior
is the fammous Double Chloride of Gold
System. Through its agency over 200,
o0 slaves to the use «of these poisone
have been emancipated in the last four
teen years. Lakehurst Samitariam is the
oldest institution of its kind iu Canada
and has a well-earned rveputation w
maintain in this land of medicine, In it
whole history there is not an instancs «f
puy after ill-effects from the treatment
Hundred of happy homes in all parts of
the Domuion bear eloguent witness to the
eoffioacy «f a course of treatment with us
For term and full information write

THE SECRETARY,
45 Bauk of Commerce Chamboers,
Teronto, Ont,
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Do Fiving

Want

the morning, and [ ean tell you if she be
& gontlewoman or nu. The theroughbred

—in the old acceptation of the word
~has a kindly greeting for every fellow-
creature, no matter now lowly, with
whom her life throws her in frequent ¢on-
tact; and the little waywide ﬂ‘h’ﬁ'?l'ﬂ.‘l::l
the form of cheery ‘‘Good morning's”
“Thank you's,” which she scatters
throogh her days, carn for her wiillug,
often devoted, servive, and are most effic-
ent aids in helping the househeld ma-
chivery to wove vn without jars.

The wontan who, on leavipg her roem
in the morning, passes her housemaid in
the ball without notice, unless to rebuke
the girl for not having done her work be-
fore, is a boor mo matter what be her
socinl statns; and her fellow is tie wo-
man in the boarding-house who brushes
past her neighbors without more recog-
nition than she would accord & stone, and
aats her moals ip stolid silemce—vwhich
she urually consid .vs dignified reserve.

Easy and 1leasent recogoition of per-
sons with whom she is for the moment
thrown in contact marks the woman [of
cultured heartas well as Lrain, and im-
plies mo further acquaintance unless it
should be mutually desired. The woman
who is afraid, on cecasion, to speak cour-
teously to a stranger, or proffer needed
gervice or information, must be very un-
certain of her own position.—From *‘Eti-
quette of Everyday Life," in Demorest's
Magazino for February. :

Blasts Fromn the Ram's Horn.

_God’s supply trains are never behind
time & minute. .

The devil gots a good deal of belp from

or write us ...
Al gnariries amywered

See DHIHCIHEO{HE se e d s
?

The Staals, Briggs, MarconSead Ge.
eecica this papes TORINTE,

Wuta- AT entarprising merehkazs ey =
ta Caneds rell oo aved

Bat 12 aon sn-s oF ssad dirzs v Em.

ARMSTRONG’S
CROUP:: e

Saves children’s lives.

Cures Croup, Whooping

Cough. Bronehitis and

all throat and lung dis
ense, Price, 26 conts. ASK YOUR
DEALER FOR IT.

Wb o, (oA AELLD MASTE
Farmetie Mo 12 ARB &= W

——
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PETE STMONS

416 George St., Oonosite

Pate wrill b !.l.-u.i.:"-}' to ha

v his old friends ]
grders [ur ther

& COMPANY

e Examiner Book Store.

e —_— =

e customers call on him and lcave

FALL SUITS AND OVERCOATS.

Come and see our stock before purchssing elsewhere.

Bran New Shades,

NO QLD STOCK.

Styles and Patterns in Suitings, Overcontings,
Trowserings. ‘
Everything bran new anid frech from the mills,

Don’t forget the place—

PETE SIMONS & CO. - 416 George St

L i . 1 P e o ra e K
Soanethine nice in Gent's F Urnisnlags always 1n stk
e

B

*'n.
CITY BARBER SHOP| L HRMER’g [IVFRY |

T. H. BRYANS

Tonsorial Artist.

PARLOR—King-s1., Millbrook, opposite Wood
& Kall™ bank,
Shaving, Huir-cuiting, Shampooingand ev
;lﬁing ulm.l? in the L-l:rnhnEEHJ line carefully &fend:
1y

GENERAL STORE.

Try ovr Tw nty-fio cout Ton, bust

valie in wwee, algo ou; Ham Lal s pur.
tnaian Tea at Fifty cew.

Wi, LANG.

e e e —_——

e E—

d GILLOT & SON

Undertokers and Practical
: Embalmers.

of Tetimonials

ErBest ran b

git‘uu,

We keep constantly on band & lurge
Bstock of Furnitore of ell kind Ou
f:t10ck 1a well assorted and displayed,in
gLiree large show rooms. Natpouble to
gsliow goode, We are alzso maunniac-

Biiurers of the Excelsior Washing Ma-
¥ chine,

Best in the Market.

v g ST
@ XYY -,

; v h.'j_;j .‘::“.-._E H
P Py S P ¥

Butcher Shop

We take this mesps of n-
ferming the psople of Millbrook
(winicl porbeps, o wenerally
known) that we have always
on Land a choice lot of meats.
If vou wish o special cut let ve
know snd we will suppiv you.

| 4LEL ORDFRS PROMPTLY DELITERED

O ANY PART OF TOE TOWX,

'Nattrass & Dunford

FIRE ﬁ_iiﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂnﬁﬁﬁ

The Dominion Mutual Fire Insurance

Association.
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST FOR FARTMERS

It iz the nnir t:nmlj::nhf.' isaueing Four Year
i

Blanket Polley.

Rates are only about one halt

of that charged by stock
companies.

For furrher Information gppiy 1o
A, C. MAYCOCH.,
'I._'.l:'ule:ﬂ_":l Agpent,
12-3m Rox 324, Balliehoro, Oni

— i = e L S B p—— [ 7

RA A
foins BPOS,
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HAVE THE NEWESL
FALL WINTER

Mills Bros.

HAVE THE DEST QUALITIES IN

FURS

RIPTION.
THEM.

MiiLS BROS.
GEORGE STRikT FETLRECRCUCK

Meredith

THE FASAIGNABLE TAILOR,

LINES IN

HATS.

=l

LV

g o

CALL OXN

Has the pewest lines in Buitings, Oveycoat

. ings and all lines of

Fall and Winter Tweeds, Worst-

eds and Friezes.

Price and fit guaranteed. Full
Gent's Furnishings.

389 Ceorge-St., Peterboro.

J. T. STINSON,

—: DEALER IN :—
Boots and Shoes,
PETERBORO'.

WE BUY FOR CASH

—AND—

SELL FOR CASEH.

The Buyer Reaps the Bencfit

CALL WHEN IN TOWN.
7364 GEORGE-ST.

lines of

-

If vou want a first-class horse, a
good rig, or turn-out of any descrip
tion, don’t fail to call at this stable.

WANTED—i300d voung team of black

drivers.
T. W. LARMER.

Table and office on Tupper street.

}iI‘DIﬂE’S

PHOTOGRAPHS
ARE THE BEST
TRUEST,
AndMost Artistic

e — -

Hie Enlsrged Poruaits an Qi
or Water Colors, Inaia Ink,
Sepin or Crayons have no svpel-

ior on this Continent. All
work imperishaile.
170 Charlotte-st., Peterboro’. Groupd

floor Studio. No stairs to climb.

REMEMBER

SCHNEIDER'S en 1
town for [Diamonds, Walches
Jewellery, Etc. Reparring
all branches. Al work guar-

anteed.
F. S SCHNEIDER,
Watchmaker and Jeweller

381 Geurge Hlreet,

IF
YOU
WANT

N ohhySuit

2
A

ONTARIO

H. WALLIS,

FARHIONABLE TAILOE,

PONTYPOOL,

Graduate of the Cleveland School of Cutting,
»an gnarantes eatisfaction. We Defy Clty
Competition.

G. H. WALLIS,

FONTYPOOL.

Wogod *é'h_Kel_ls,

BANKERS,
Millbroolk, - Ontario,

Transact 2 ﬁtucml Banking business, in-
cluding collecting and discounting Far-
mer's Notes for any time during
twalve months.

—_——

Deposits received and intersat allowed at
highest current rates,

Dirafis l!lﬂ*l.""] and collections made at all
points on moset favorable terms.

e e,

e —— =

A Pail or Tub

of Fibreware will out-
last any other kind
four to one.

SEed

Besides. thev are
much lighter and have
no hoops to rust or
drop off.

m"[".'l & W oI Inlh

83 r day selling these Thl_‘-E-E Christy
" :hmrﬁﬂm Knl\rcs iﬂr 5[
Azonte wanted. Writefor i %
torritory st ooee. ﬁiﬂd‘“r"l‘;—}’.'f?ﬂ,“’,._‘"", ;
CHRISTY KNIFE GO, S 45k, Soa
30 WELLINDTON ST.EAST il i P

RS H! = '}

7% /
EDUCATION for,2 young man erwein foe s

The Northern Business College.  Only common sohet
education reguired to enter,  Sowdeois ffwiered nhy
time.

the stingy man,

C. A ing, Prind pal, Usea Sodiad, UnL ;

a

“ Browmes ”

HAVE ARRIVED.

e m——

OALL AND SEE THEM AT

494 GEORCE STREET,
PETERBOROUGH.

| IX 8ToCK. STAMPING DONE.

MISS. E. MELVILLES,

ALL THE NEWEST ART MATEEIALE KEFP

£ 8. (BDY’S

SodSelSoDdeeld

A. H. CANNING,

Wholesale Grocer

37 Front Strect East, Toronto,

Ealln Fﬂﬂdl-dfl.‘ﬂl‘t to eopsgmers and be pays the
frefght to your nearest ratlway station, Bend
B2.30 for a i'en Ponnd Cad of hls 360,
frﬁht..u will jileame you and he will pay thn
r

Lulu.l- AGEN!IS WA il tumed aiciy
in every unrepresented At of Ushafa
AR T T Y rmanent and Profitabie,
Kospeciable elderly mon and women jreferrod
Euclose mammp for enlare. Address THEQ
NOEL, 840 &delnide 8¢, Wesf, Torants,

‘rii-i-

Indurated Fibrewm <

Ll




