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CHAPTER V.

woman looked up; and be-
¢ face she had ever seen.
1] standing before her possessed !,11
a€e g of southera hcq.uty. Her‘ hair,
cribut® o and luxuriant, hung in one
hich Fﬂfi dm-:"n her back, and lay 1n care-
pick -3 Spon a forehead pure as chiselled
E,ﬁutﬂigr face was full, with deep red
parble 5 oder the transparent skin: her
; u,;;.;-.]ﬂiﬁilelf moulded ; whilst her
eaturfiﬂ s running water, conveyed an
VESy Eeﬁe and power—a ?E:I.'IEE of pasiion
ir of Pr; able of looking implacable hate
:;:9:11:-1‘*; love. They were commanding
) !‘3'“;: the woman looked up into the
3%
;muger.s face.
.« Who are you
.+ \[en call m¢

., weeplog
ne 5
gl M 1

i
Jasact

v ghe asked wonderingly.
Isodore,” 'he stranger re-
rod in a voice sin_g_ular]y sweet. “‘I have
.hbf »r Name. Will you let l;l;liﬁ look at
,E ﬂ* 2 vou have 1n }'nur_ha.nd? :
Hi;:f-lxﬂ.-'dre;tmiug of refusing this request,
s -w;;!:ﬂfll'l handed over the gold piece to
> vl who looked at1b long and intently
s EL}';:S were hard and stern when she
fer

. I 1 4 ¥ id. vou 'Et! thiﬂ- ?'Ilj
poke agalll. Where did 3 g

-'.'l'-'- ?-..t':.f{j-i-
e ;:“.3_5 given me to stake at j:he table.

ised that it bore some device, and I
SO or a coin of my own.”

' haneed 1t 1 :
A It is not

« It has no mﬂa-nin;g t-::ﬂ;:,rﬂu !
sible you are one oxus it

« do not undersiand you, the woman

-1t is a curious coin. I have seen
E?Lml;f,:e before—that is all I know of it.”

% ;iat{:n » the girl said in a hushed voice.
«Vou do not cumprehel_:-d what its posses-
12 means to you. 1t 1s the symbol, she
= of membership of the strongest political
- therhood in Europe. If it was Enown
. be in your possession, your life_ would
. the forfeit ; 1t would be regained at all
- ds. 1f one of the Brotherhood knew
_ther had deliberately Eari_;&d _;mth it, I
-uld not give a hair for his life.’ : '

«And he is in danger of his life !” the wo-

- cried starting to her feet. “Give it
Pe, shat I may return it to him.”

“No!" was the stern reply; ‘he does
¢ oot off so easily. We do not temper
.- wind thus to traitors.—Woman ! what
Hector le Gautier to you, that you should
) this favor for him?” .~ -

«He is a man and his life is in danger.
s my duty'—— >

I*l?}[inirk m?a v Isodore replied with stern
ophasis. ‘I have not the eyes of a hawk
» the hearing of a hare for nothing. I
sopposite you in the saloon, and I know
wt something more than womanly sym-
why prompts you. I saw the struggle in
1s Gautier's face; I saw you start and
mble as he spoke to you ; I saw you change
3 coin for one of yours, I saw you weeping
e it Just now. YYoman! I ask agaln
hat is he to you ?”’ :
Siowly the words came from the othet’s lips,
s if forced from them by some mesmeric in-
frence.  ““ You are right,” she said ; *“for

teaven help me—he is my husband ! I
or Valerie le Gautier.—Now, tell me who
o2 are.

“Tell me something more.
as he been your. husband ?”

“Nine years—nine long, weary years of
diness and neglect, hard words, and, to

7 shame, hard blows. But he tired of me,
spe tives of all his toys : he always tires

ten the novelty wears off.” :

“Yes,” isodoresaid softly, ‘¢as he tired
i me.,”

“You!” exclaimed Valerie le (Gautier,
prtine —“you! What ! and have you,
o, fallen 2 victim to his treachery? If:
ot bave known him, been a victim to his
eriidy, then, from the bottom of my heart, |
| pity voun.” '

* And I need pity.”

_For ashort space neither spoke, as they sat .
stening to the murmur of the leaves in the

How long

Poor, feeble, m!!ulnting fool!” The bitter
scorn in these words was undescribable, and
round the speaker’s lips a smile was wreath.-
ed—a-smile of placid unrelenting hate and
triumph strangely blended.

¢ It shall never be,” Valerie cried passion-
ately, *‘ while I can raise my voice to save
an innocent girl from the toils of such a
scoundrel !—Yes,” she hissed out between
her white clenched teeth, it will be a fittin
revenge. It would be bliss indeed to me i
I could stand retween them at the altar, and
say that man is mine!” -

*“ He is ours,” Isodore corrected sternly ;
““ do not ignore that debt entirely. Be con.
tent to leave the plot to me. I have work-
ed out my scheme, and we shall not fail.
Five years ago I was a child happy on the
banks of my beloved Tiber. It was not far
from Rome that we lived, my old nurse and
I, always happy till he came and stole away
my heirt with his grand promises and sweet
words. Six short . months sufficed him,
for I was only a child then, and he threw
away his broken plaything. It made a
woman of me, and it cost me a lover
wopth a world of men like him. I told him
I would have revenge. He laughed then:
but the time is coming surely. I.have a
a powerful interest in the Brotherhood ; he
knows me by name, but otherwise we are
strangers. To-night, I saw my old lover in
his -company. Ah, had he but known!—
Come,; Valeric; give me that coin, the
lucky piece of gold which shall lure him to
destruction. Come with me; I must say
more to you.”

Mechanically, Valerie le Gautier followed
her companion out of the Kursaal gardens,
through the streets, walking till they gota
little way out of the town. At a houze
there; a little back from the road, Isodore
stopped, and opened the doore with a pass-
key. Inside, all was darkness ; but taking
her friend by the hand, and bidding her not
to fear, Tsodore led her forward along a
flagged passage and up a short flight of
steps. Opening another door, and turning
up the hanging lamp, she smiled. ““Sit
down,” she said, ‘‘my sister that is to bc,
You are welcome,”

The apartment was somewhat large and
lofty. By the light from the silver lamp,
suspended from the ceiling in an eagle's
beak, the stranger roticed the room with
its satin-wood panels running half way up
the walls, surmounted by crimson silk hang-
ings, divided over the three long windowshy
gold cords; a thread of the same material
running through the rich upholstery with
which the place was garnished. The floor
was paved with bright colourel woodwork
of some mysterious design ; and heavy rugs,
thick and soft to the feet, scattered about
sufficent for comfort, but not enough to
-mar the beautr of the inlaid floor. Pic-

tures on china plates let into the hanzings
were upon the walls ; and in the windows
were miniature ferneries, a little fountain
plashing in the midst of each. There was
no table in the room, nothing whereon to de-
posit anything, save three brass stands,
high and narrow; one a little larger than
the rest, upon which stood a silver spirit-
lamp, under a quaint-looking urn, a choco-
late pot to match, and three china cups.
There-were cosy-looking chairs of dark mas-
sive oak, upholstered in red silk, with the
same gold thread interwoven in all. A mar-
ble clock, with a figure of Liberty thereon,
stood on the mantelpiece.

Isodore threw herself down in a- chair.
The other woman took in the scene with
speechless rapture; there was something
soothing in the harmonious place. “You
are pleased,” Isodore said with a little smile
of pleasure, as she surveyed the place.
 This i3 my home, if I can call any place a
home for such a wanderer ; but when I can
steal a few days from the cares of the cause,
I come here. I need not ask you if you like

rees, broken every now and then by the
foazds of play or laughter within the glitter-
o7 saloon. Isodore’s face, sad and down-
a5t for a moment, gradually resumed its
tard, proud look, and when she spoke again,
e was herself, .

“Wehavea sympathy in common,” she 1
2l “We have a debt to pay, and, by
your help, I will pay it. Justice, retribu:
we is slow, but it is certain. Tell me,
Vierie—if T may call you by your name—
Low bong is it since yon saw your husband
Gl Senicht ¥

© Naven years—seven years since he de-
¥ad me craelly and heartlessly, leaving
m¢ penailess in the streets of Rome. I had
@ live how I could ; I even begged some- |
Ae3, for he has squandered the little money !
fbrought to him.” "

_“Doyou think he knew you to-night "
Badore asked.

I_':hf}Ew me * was the bitter response.
;}‘“r indeed. Had he known I was so near,
* Would have fled from my presence.”

: ‘Hﬂ‘]ﬂ-ﬂghs at us, no doubt, as poor de-
ecless women, But time will show. I
Aever find an hour in the midst of my
i‘?t work to watch his movements. I have
“ted long ; but the day is coming now.—
hﬂ““l you know the latest ambition of your
mﬁ;{“hlﬁ husband ? He intends to get

o el again. He has dared to lift his
-ff' t0 Enid Charteris.”

b
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| a long breath of delight.

‘ to lose by such hazards.

‘ector dares to marry again I Valerie

?;E'med, “and I alive? O, I must take
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qh..&nce, indeed, for this.”
ﬁgi: :13 drew a long breath, shutting her lips
ﬂ'uaﬂgé The passion of jealousy, long

duw . -
otce 0, rose with overwhelming

‘nmauj h'ﬂ;ﬁ a f ¢
the [agt EItrem;iltE{’ maddened and goaded to

thi di:m Watched her, well pleased with

he Baiglgl of spirit. “ Now you speak,”

t you. | not leave this p

Al yoqr g muringly, “and I res
to ay

e, Your of mine if they slumber again.

un »

h.I .
mugedhim“ you are a witch. You have
thag thjgr,m“‘““}‘ ; you must tell me more

I-IH : :
.repuegeh: le Gautier is in love,” Isodore
'*'mngi’lh;“ﬂd of quiet scorn running
%em, | bel; words, ‘“ and, strange as it ma

°manhood is on fire within you | L e
hn:]f]f:l:hﬂ wrongs of years, and it shall | way,” Isodore said ﬁ:mﬂ; matlt;a :E di;

Perfect husband designs to wed | with you, Valerie.

y

Ch : - _ An English girl —Enid

~hag beﬁ?th the blue eyega a.nﬂmr hair

Outhery poi o bim, satiated as he is with
Bave tp, gift “F’-*-‘:Ynu look surprised !

ﬁl tho: ern-seed, and walk invisible.

Beteay edthmﬂ Lknow. The Order is to

wil h:'hﬂn the pear is ripe, and the

“of iy mi_ﬁ;ﬂt?r.le Gautier. The price

bl “With hg‘lﬂd a,quiet life hencefor-

L
- ]

I | the hea

u'%bl!,,u will enable him to becomi® | hai ghti

my apartments ?”’ >
“Indeed, I do,” Valerie replied, drawing
‘¢ It is absolutely
perfect. The whole thing surprises and be-
wilders me. I should not have thought
there had been such a place in Homburg.”
T will give you another surprise,” Iso-
dore laughed, ¢ before the evening is over.

I am the princess of surprises; I surprise |
| even the followers who owe me loyal submis-

gion.”

¢« Ah ! had I such a paradise as this, I
should forswear political intrigue. Ishould
leave that to those who had more to gain or
I should be con-
tent to let che world go on, so that I had
my little paradise.”

Qo I feel at times,” Isodore observed
with a little sigh. - ‘““But I gm too deeply
pledged to draw my hand back now. With-
out me, the Order is like an army deprived
of its general ; besides, I am the creature of
circumstance ; I am a sworn disciple of
those whose mission it is to free the down-
trodden from oppression and to labour 1n
freedom’s name.” As she said these words,

| the sad look upon her brow cleared away

like mist before the sun, and a proud light
glistened in the wondrous eyes. Ifa.]i
ashamed of her enthusiasm e, she turned t:;
the stand by her side, and soon two cups o
chocolate w};ra frothed out of the pot, filling
the room with its fragrance. Crossing the
floor, she handed one of thecups to her new-
found friend. For a moment they sat sil-
ent, then Isodore turned to her companion
smilingly. :

¢« How would you like to go with me to

» 8he was no longer a weak defenceless l London?’ she asked’

< T would follow you to the world’s end!”
was the fervid reply ; * but there are many
difficulties in the way. I have my own
living to get, precarious as 1(1s, and I dare

]

¢] permit no difficulties to stand in my

thing with me, is to uﬁ lti;;ﬂwn
i th, and you will be ul tome;
Enal;dliji]:l have ,traken a fanc;: to you.
Yes,” she continued fervently, * the time
has comeé —the pear is ripe.. ' You shall come
with me to London ; you have "'wll“‘f
as well as I, and you shall see the hmf-d:
of Isodore’s -renguno&-“ Saying thte ::;m .
in & voice quivering with paasiona
sity, she struck el nt
e . in answer to - this,
e I;::;nmlw the door parted,
and a girl entered. 27 on
She was Iscdore’s im;%: ; the same sty

the -other’s firm ds

- fair-haired bride. bm-:#ﬂm her sistar—for sho was Lucroos

A
o

three times on the bell at]

mﬂ:thcumlonmﬁ ient de?oﬁnn-
' You rang, Isodore?” she asked : anc
o b Sl
- save as to dept :
[T -Eﬁ, u I ‘n IR “nem -
e bcrme, L rang,” the sister replied.
Lucre::e, this lady is Hector le Gautier's

““ Le Gautier’s wife ?”. the gi '
i eirl asked with
here? I should not have expected”——

“You 1nterrupt me, child, in the midst
of my explanations. I should have said Le
Gautier’s deserted wife.” |

““Ah!” Lucrece exclaiged, ““I under-
stand.—Isodore, if you collect under your
Toof all the women he has wronged and de-
ceived, you will have a large circle, What
is she worth to us?” . %

*‘Child "’ Isodore returned with some mark-
ed emphasis on her words, *‘sheis myfriend—
the friend of Isodore should need no wel-
come here.” '

A deep blush spread over the features of
Lucrece at these words, as she walked across
the room to Valerie’s side. Her smile was
one of consolation and welcome asshe stoop-
ed and kissed the other woman lightly.
*“ Welcome !” she said. ‘e see both
friends and foes here, and it is hard some-
times to tell the grain from the-chaff. Yon
are henceforward the friend of Lucrece too.”

““Your kindness almost hurt me,” Val-
erie replied in some agitation. ““I have so
few friends, that a word of sympathy is
strange to me.. Whatever you may want or
desire, either of you, command me, and
Valerie le Gautier will not say you nay

‘‘ Lucrece, listen to me,” said Isodore in
a voice of stern command. ¢ To-morrow,
we cross to London, and the time has come
when you must be prepared to assist in the
cause.—See what I have here I”” Without
another word, she placed the gold moidore
in her sister's hand. -

Lucrece regarded it with a puzzled air.
To her simple mind, it merely represented
the badge of the Bruthegemd. i

‘““You do not understand,” Isodore con-
tinued, noticing the look of bewilderment.
‘“ That coin, as yon know, is the token of
the Order, and to part with it knowingly is
g2rious’——

““Yes,” Lucrece interrupted ; *“ the pen-
alty s death.” o i
¥ You are right, my sister.
Gautier’s token. He staked it yonder at
Kursaal, giving it to his own wife, though
he did not know, to put upon the colour.
The coin is in my hands, as you see. Strange,
how man becomes fortune’s fool !” | '

“‘Then your revenge is complete,” Lucrece
suggested simply.  *‘You have only to hand
it over to the Council of Three, or even the
Crimson Nine, and in one hour”’——

*“ A dagger thrust will rid the world of a
scoundrel. —Pah ! you do not seem to under-
stand such feeling'asmine. No, no ; I have
another punishment for him. He shall live;
he shall on his mad passion for the
fair-haired Enid till the last ; and when his
cup of joy shall seem full, I will dash it from
his lips.” ‘

*“ Your hate is horrible,” Valeria exclaim-
ed with an involuntary shudder. *‘Ishould
not like to cross your path.” o

““My friends find me true,” Isvdore an-
swered sadly ; “‘it is only my enemies that
feel the weight of my arm.—But enough of
this ; we need stout hearts and ready brains,
for we have much work before us.”

Three days later, and the women drove
through the roar and turmoil of London
streets. They were bent upon duty and
revenge. One man in that vast city of four
or five million souls was their quarry.

CHAPTER VL

Mr. Varley, Sir Geoffrey Charteris’ valet
and factotum and majordomo in the b>ronet’s
town residence, Grosvenor Square, was by
no means devoid of courage ; but the con-

.tents of the note he was reading in the hall

one fine morning early in May were sufficient
to put to flight for the moment any venge-
ful schemes he was harbouring against the
wily gentleman who has just quitted the
house, and that gentleman no less a person
than our old friend Le Gautier. .-

Timothy Varley was an Irishman, and
had been in his youth what is termed a
patriot. - In his hot blood he had even join-
ed a League for the *“removal of tyrants;”
but the League, in spite of its solemn form
and binding oaths, had died a natural death.
At times, however, the recollection of it
troubled Mr. Varley’s conscience sorely.
It was destined to be brought- to his mind
now io a startling manner. :

(. S. L. You will be at the corner of
Chapel Place to-night at nine. A girl will
mect you, and show you the way. You
are wanted ; your turn has come. Do not
fail. —NUMBER XL.”

Never did Bob Acres, in that celebrated
comedy, The Rivals, feel the courage
from his finger-tips as did Timothy Varley
now. He turned the missive over in his
fingers ; but no consolation was to bu_derif-
ed from that: and bitterly did he revile the
juvenile fnll{ that had placed him in such a
position at this time of life. :

¢¢ Tt is no sham,” he muttered to himself.
¢ (;od save Ireland—that is the old connter-
sign ; and to think of it turning up now ! 1
had forgotten the thing years ago. This
comes- of joining secret societies—a nice
thing to bring a respectable family man to !
Now, by the powers! who was Number
Eleven ? That uaegnltu be Ea.t Ha.l;?ney;
and a mighty masterful man he was, always
ready wigtht}-'hih hands if anything crossed
him. O dear, ?h dear ! t;hl:ﬂ is a pretty
thing. Maybe they wan mix me up
withgdynnmjita; but if they do, I won't do
it, and that's flat. I suppose Ishall have

tl ‘H .
}lgti’ﬁng vent to these words in a doleful
tone of voice, hemhahook tizmmalt’ to h;n
ivate sanctum. is spirits were remark-
E..l::hﬂthammd eerful, and he de-
clined a glass of sherry at luuch, a thing
which roused much speculation below

atulating himself thereon, a woman passed
him, stopped, and walked in his direction

« It is- well,” the woman replied mlmlyt

rought a wvisitor to see you.—{

““Then what brings her d

That is Lz

oozing | -

. £ are here. - Follow me !” L
Emm greatest of pleasure. —But

have not such a great distance _- to travel.”

— s

Virley muitered, Tor he didinot fail to no

, .r‘-‘. r's refined tones 1 B
“¥F njdé led him along Tottenham Court
Road, and thence to Fitzroy Square. Tuarn-
ing'into a ‘little side-street, she reached at
length a door, at which she knocked.
Inaroom on the first floor, Isodore and
Valerie le Gautier were seated, waiting the
advent of Lucrece and the stranger. Varley
began to feel bewildered in the presence of
so much beauty and grace ; for Isodore’s
loveliness overpowered him, as it did all men

with whom she came in contact. Scarcely
deigning to notice his presence, she motioned
him to a chair, where he sat the picture of
discomfiture, all traces of the audacious
Irishman having disappeared.
fifnur name is Timothy Varley ?” Isodore
sai .

¢¢ Yes, miss; leastways, it was when I
came here, though, if you were to tell me I
was the man in the moon, I couldn’t say nay
to you.” .

- “I know you,” Isodore continued, *‘“You
were born near Mallow, joined the United
Brotherhood thirty years ago, and your
Number was Twenty-six. If I am wrong,
you will please correct me.”

‘‘ For goodness’ sake, miss—my lady, I
mean—don't speak so loud. Think what
might happen to me if any one knew !”

‘* No wonder your countrymen fail, with
such chicken-hearts among them,” Isodore
observed scornfully. ‘“ I do not want to do
you anv harm ; quite tae contrary. There
is an advertisement in to-day’s Times. Your

mistress is in search of a maid. Is that so®”

Timothy Varley to breathe a little
more freely. *‘ Yes,” he apswered glibly ;

“ she does want a maid. She must be
honest, sober and industrious ; ready to sit
up all night if necessary, and have a good
temper—not that Miss Enid will try any
n}::'a temper much. The last girl was dis-
char f—

g€ g:w, Mr. Varley, I know a girl who
must fill that vacancy. I dc not wish to
threaten you or hold any rod of terror over
your head ; but I shall depend upon you to
procure it for my protegee,” - -

The conversation apparently was not go-
ing to be s0 pleasant. Timothy Varley’s
mind turncd feebly in the direction of dia-
mond robberies. .

“ Well, miss—-that is, my lady—if I may
make so bold as to ask -you a question :
why, it the matter is so simple, don’t you
write to my young mistress and settle the
matter that way ?” |

‘¢ Impossible,” Isodore replied, *¢for
reasons I cannot enter into with you.
You must do what I ask, and that speedily.
| -—You have a certain Monsieur le Gautier
at your house often ?”

Varley could not repress a start. ¢ We
have,” hegrowled—*‘ a good deal too often,
to please me. My master dare not call his
hody his own since he first be to come
to the house with his signs and manifesta.-
tions. —You see,” he explained, *‘servants
are bound to hear these things.”

¢¢ At keyholes and such places,” Isodore
smiled. “‘Yes, I understand such things
do happen occasionally. So this Le Gautier
is a spiritualist, is he ; and Sir Geoffrey is
his convert 7’

‘‘ Indeed, you may say that,” Varley
burst out in tones of great grievance. *‘‘The
baronet sees visionsand all sorts of-things.”

““Is it possible,” Valerie whispered
to her friend, ‘‘that" Hector has really
succeeded in gaining an influence over
this Sir Geoffrey by those miserable
tricks he played so successfully at Rome ?”

¢ It is very probable,” Isodore murmured
in reply. ¢ This Sir Geoffrey is very weak
in intellect.—Tell me, Mr. Varley,” she con-
tinued, turning in his direction, ‘‘ does the

company ? LDoes he visit at his rooms ?”

‘s I believe he does ; anyway, he goes out
at Dights, and always comes back looking as
if be had seen a ghost. Whatever his game
may be—and sure enough there is some game
on—it's killing him bv inches, that’s what
it’s doing.” -

¢ And this change you put down to Le
Gautier 7 Perhaps you are right. And now
another question. Is not there another
reason, another attraction besides discussing
spiritualism with Sir Geoffrey, that takes
him to Grosvenor Square ?”

Varley so far forgot himself as to wink
impressively. ¢ You might have made a
worse guess than that,” he said.
the only one who can see what his designs
are. Miss Enid is the great attraction.”

¢ And she ?” s

“ Hates him, if looks count for a.uythiu(%_

all of us, for the matter of that: I would
give a year's salary to see his back turned
for good !”
¢ Mr. Varley,” Isodore said in grave tones,
“ ] sent for you here to work upon your
fears, and to compel you, if necessary, to do
my bidding. That, I »ee, is not necessary,
for we have a common bond of sympathy.
For reasons I need not state here, we have
good reasons for keeping a watch over this
Le Gaautier ; but rest assured of one thing—
that he will never wed your mistress. I
shall hold yqu to secrecy.—And now, you
must’ ;prnmiae to get my protegee this situa-
tion.™ - ' - :
<+ Well, [ will do my best,” Varley replied
cheerfully. ° But how is it going to be
done, I really can't see.” 23
¢ Irishmen are proverbial for their inven-
tive powers, and doubtless you will dis-
cover a way.—The new maid is a French
irl, ‘remember, the daughter of an old
E.irand. Perhaps you would like to see her ?”
With a gesture she indicated Lucrece, who
came forward, turning to the Irishman with
one of her most dazzling smiles. The feel-
ing of bewilderment came.on again.
‘¢ She !” he cried ; “‘that beautiful young
lady a servant ?”’ . |
““When she is plainly dressed, as suitable
to her lower station, she will appear differ-
Bl.'lt-." -
““Ah, you may the leaves from the
flowers, -but the uty .remains to them
still,” Varley replied, waxing pcetical.

domy best.” . _ _
Varley's diplomacy proved successtul, for,

t God save Ireland !’ lhﬂhid-lliﬂ week lﬂtﬁl', Lucrece was installed at

Grosvenor Scuare.

o Asientimot f one Timothy 0 BE CONTINUED).
?ﬂlﬂy,“ he returned . i

*i gw' man " :
0

This question was so abruptly asked, that

baronet keep much of Monsieur le Gautier’s’

“T amnot |

—And sodo I,” he continued ; ** and sodo |

‘¢ However, if it must be, it must ; so I will|
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00D LIVE AGENTS WANTED IN EVERY

County in Canada. Address, :
FERRIS & C0., 57 Church St., Torente.

~ TAMMERING—And all Impediments of Speech,
} removed for life. Cure guaranteed. Stammer-
ing Specialist. 26 Clarence 8t., Toronto.

S CGHE AND CANVASSERS wanted, Male |
or Female, wh urgm' time, on salary or commis-
gion. Industrial Union of B.N.A., 45 Arcade, Toronto.

NEW EMERY MOWER SHARPENER -
Will sharpen the knife without taking it out.
Exery farmer buy it. AGENTS WANTED
CLEMENT & CO. TORONTO.

ORONTO CUTTING BCHOOL.—Gentlemen
desirous of acquiring a thorough knowledge of
rarment cutting should ngpl:, at once to S. CORRIGAN,
122 Yonge St., Toronto. Terms on application.

_——t

HE BOILER INSPECTION and Insur-
ance Company of Cannda,
Consulting Engineers and Solicitors of Patents,
3 TORONTO,
G. C. Rogs, Chief Engineer. A. FRASER, Sec'y-Tr:as,

EAVER LINE OF STEAMSHIPFS,
' Sailing weekly between Montrealana Liverpool.
RATES OF PASsSAGE :—-Saloon, Montreal to Liverpool,
$10, 350, and $60; Return Tickets, $30, $90, and $10Q
—according to steamer and accom . odation. Inter-
mediate and Steerage at lowest rates. For further
particulars and to secure ‘Berths, apply to H. E.
MURRAY, Gencral Manager, 1 Custom House
Square, Montreal, or to the Local Agents in the dif-
ferent Towns and Cities. _

UELFPH Business College, Guelph, Ont.
Twelve States and Provinoes already represented
on the roll of this Institution, To thorough, praoc-
tical instruction, and the efficiency and success of ita
eraduates, this College owes its popularity. Circulars,
giving terms, etc , mailed free. Address -
M. MacCORMICK. Principal.
=

ULB COMPOSITION GOLD, Antique Bronze,
y Natural Wood, and other Picture and
Room Mouldings, Frames, etc. Paintings, En-
gravings Etchings, Artotypes, Artists’ Materials,
Mirrors, etc. Whole-ale and Retail. Trade Cat-
alogue. MATTHEWS BROS. & CO., Terento.

HE LONDON GUARANTEE
AND AGGIDENT GO. (LD: OF LONDON, ENC.

Capital, £260,000. Dominion Government Deposit,

1 £55,000. Head Office : 72 King St East, Toronto.

Gentlemen of influence wanted in unrepresented
di=triota, - A.T, McCORD, FE
L Resident Secretary for the Domimnion.

o~ [——
: é ; Decorated Wine
dow Bhades, &c.
H Wholestile Re-
tail, at the CeLr-

BRATED GoLp MEpaL TENT MAXUFACTORY, 70 King St.
West, Toronto. NATIONAL MANUFACTUR'G CO

SPOONER'S COPPERINE st

tion Box-metal for journal bearings in machinerv—
Guaranteed copper mixed. Supplies every require-
ment. - Ask your hardware dealer for it. ALONZO. W,
SPOONER, Patentee and Manufacturer, Port Hope.

S WANTED

AG ENTSM BEADLE NURSERY GO.

St. Catharines, Ont.

MEAT CHOPPERS. st

ers, 10 kinds; Mangles, 3 kinds. Churns, Carpet
Sweeperd; and other sundries. ' ;
HAMILTON INDURTRIAL WoRES Co., Hamilton, Canada,
Send for article wanted, or Illustrated Catalogue.

—

EBSTER'S

Unabridged Dictionary.

A DICTIONARY, j

-~ 118,000 Words, 3000 E vings, &
"GAZETTEER OF TH M‘!ﬂﬂl.ﬂ,
Invaluable of 25,000 Titles, a :
i ..m{ BIOGRAPHICAL DICTIONARY,
“‘:1"1; of nearly 10,000 Noted Persons,
Fireside. ALL IN ONE BOOK.

Contains 3000 more Words and nearly 2000 mora
Illustrations than any other American Dictionary.

‘G. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Pub'rs, Springfield, Mass.

iy

GONSUMPTION.

I havs a positive remedy for the above disease ; by its use
thonaands of cases oi the worst kind anl of long standing
bave been cured. Indeed, so strong Is my faith in its
aficacy, that I wi'l send TWO BOTTLES FREE, together
with a VALUAELE TREATISE on this discase to any
guffarer. Give -a:pﬁ_u ;ni P. 0. nddress, -

Branci Office, 37 Yonge St., Torente

. ,&ﬁ?\
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23 ADELAIDE ST. E., TORONTO.

Al classes of fine work, Mfrs. of Printers’ Loads,
Slugs and Metal Furniture. Send for prices.

FOR ONE CENT

o |

ARMERS, who want to settle their family around -

them. Tenant Farm *rs, who want a home

of their own. Heﬁnnlm, wanting hig pay. Cap=- -

italists, wanting safe investments. BEusiness Men,

who want to strike a business boom. Ambitions

Men, who want a home and start in life—send

card with address to J. M. HUCKINS, -
96 King Street West, Toronto.

=il

CONBOY'S

Are famous for their style, convenience, durability

and cheapness. other until them. AH
the leading Burflg:ﬂ;ﬂdanﬁll tgou:l.“

Factory : 40 King West, TORONTO.

THE ALBANY STEAM TRAP €0.'S

Y SPECIAL BUCKET
~ RETURN TRAP.

45 The Celebrated Han-
cock Inspirator.
. £ Gresham's Automatio

r.
S,
Sight Feed Lubrioator.
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