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cHAPTER XIL
-+ the whole transaction had
u.;uﬂfj t]a:lilgtht' recreation, and untroubl-
» ih;ﬂiﬂngei as if thE fﬂfﬂ] card m
co ylaxwell by pure chance, instead
wtri.;kery, Le Gautier turned his
irection of Fitzroy Square. Tt
. Jtter of supreme indifference to him
38 a.f ther Maxwell obeyed the dictum of
& whe » or not ; indeed, flat rebellion
= L%hi‘ie suited his purpose better, for in
ould he would be all the sooner rid of;
sat 0888 1° *C just a chance that the affair
d tﬁzﬁ i might end favourably ; whereas,
th her hand, a refusal would end fatal-
, the 0 rash man who defied the League.
an face open danger ; it1s the uncer-
en ¢ the blind groping in the dark, that
¢ mt}:hﬂ lg and mind out, unstrings the
gars and sometimes unseats -reason.
grves, gout with fearful odds, than walk
Better . the shadow of the sword hanging
jut WI“E night and day.  The inestimable
ri;n?nmiﬂ had seen what defiance to the
[el.m

senerally came to; and as he re-

P60 Shis rosy prospects, his bright
12

. s le
Jﬂ%; : Nevertheless, his heart beat
gﬂ*ﬂg ‘faster as he pulled the bell at
pmuiet house in  Ventnor Street.

ﬁl‘.eﬂtures of this sort were nothing
vel to him ; but he had snmﬂthmg I!_IDI‘E
? ke here than the fortunes of the little
rstg boy and the light intrigue he looked
= \fiss St Jean was in, he found ; and he
:;EI{DWII up to her room, WhEI"E he sat
+ins the apartment—the open piano, and
o chaded waxlights, _shining softly—just
b proper amount of light to note charms
- and just dim enough to unite -:.':Dn_ﬁdenuea.
“he noted these things, he smiled, for
.:H?.ﬂti.&l" was a GDﬂﬂﬂiﬂEEﬂI‘ in the grace-
1 art of love-making, and boasted that he
1|1 read women as scholars can expound

truse passages of the earlier classics, or
:;{;ushe? ca.tfwllich_ pleases them equally. !

«ch like case, the Frenchman was about
51l into & similar error, never dreaming
;: the artistically arranged room with its
Faded ]ights was a trap to catch !1'13 sﬂu_L
. waited impatiently for the coming fair
» knowing full well that she wished to

el;tr:' an impression. If such was her_ in-

tion, she succeeded beyond expectation.

Wizh her magnificent hair piled up upon

-small shapely head, and its glossy black-

< relieved only by a single diamond star,

ning like a planet on the bosom of the

night sky, with a radiant smile upon .

face, she came towards him. She was
ed in some light shimmering material,

:low upon the shoulders ; and around the -

rage was a wreath of deep red roses, a
mson ribbon round the neck, from which
ended a diamond cross. She came for-
;-1 murmoring a few well-chosen words,
| sank into a chair, waiting for Le Gautier
recover. _
He had need of time to recover his scat-
el senses, for, man of the world as he
55, and acquainted with beauty as he was,
had never seen anything like this before.
he was not the sort to be long taken
ack ; he raised his eyes to hers with a
te homage which was more eloquent than
ards. He began to feel at home ;. the
7ling loveliness threw a spell upon nim,
: delicious mystery was to his liking ; and
Ewas tete-a-tete. :
“Ibegan to think I had failed to inter-
tyou sufficiently last night,” Isodore com-
enced, waving her fan slowly before her
2. “I began to imagine you were not
ning to take pity on my loneliness.”
“How could you dream such a thing?
Gautier replied in his most languishing
ice, His pulses began to beat at these
ktwords, ““ Did I not promise to come?
sould have been here long since, but sor-
I claims of business detained me from your
g } .
"It must have béen pressing business,”
wore laughed archly. ¢ And pray, what
‘Ole afe you going to rock to its founda-
03 now *”

Had La Gautier been a trifle less valn, he

td have been on his guard when the con-

ration took so personal a turn; but he.

& lattered ; the question betokensd an
“rest in himself, * How would it inter-
-You?” he asked. :

“How do you know that it would not?
“ember, that though I am bound by no
', Lam one of you. Anything connected
“athe League, anything connected with
21kl cannot fail fo interest me.”

fewords ran through Le Gautier’s frame
“(uicksilver,
“te; these few minutes had almost suf-
W0 seal histhraldom. He began to lose
L " You flatter me,” he said joy-
‘-3“-1 : ];pur business to-night was short;
2 Eu::- 1_&;':1 to choose an avenging angel.”
et Lot I suppose?” Isodore observed
~me faint show of interest. “‘Poor

.ul and upon whome did the choice fall 7.

1€ member, curiously enough. Ido

MOWIE you are acquainted with him :
Lameis Maxwell,”

.‘.;3 he Prove as true to the cause as—
. L*:‘-TE- I have never had the fortune
“E* sent on one of these occasions. How
:'g_f'fa’_mg& 1t? Do you draw lots, or do

; ':lr:L €1t with dice ?”

& pﬂlllst%ccasinn, no. We have a much
o if an that. We take a pack of
- t;!]}' are counted, to seeif they are

| '*"fﬁi;ulaen ¢ach man present shuffles them ;

d the I 0ne represents the fatal number,

o ong Pr{&%ldent of the assembly deals
o Vhoever the chosen one falls to

L'Tha: ihE task in hand.”
ting m“‘EPP%E, must be fair, unless

ITeq Eﬂ&e]tlfumr Presiding,” Isodore ob-

1:] to-night -_.E;EIF'"'“ Who was the presi-
mFEEH-. I tﬂuk -

. my chance with the

g 10 8t unglrmpand

ek
: rhﬂdld not reply, as she sat there

UWinent , | Le Gautier fancied that for
 Irom ;Eﬂrmﬂﬂ of bitter contempt flashed
! ed ] 1
Lo clear and sling. © " 2%
] quﬁﬁfzfmg you,” she said, ¢ by my
ﬂhﬂmd ot be“"‘mmn who asks ques-
:‘:1:1 :, thut g, allowed in society ; sac
§ a .
T Mgl avoided. I am no
~Shar’ 20 least not
e poShall Y lay to j'nul?“ the sense men
ST v ke noting bet
Matehlegy 1. r¢ feasting his eyes upon
hﬂtﬂy to th Uty ;_but now he assent-
® Suggestion. Music is an

nt additional flavour to his .

He was impulsive and pas--

hegr fi:an backwards and forwards be--

:fm_, wheueg?; but he dismissed the '

Y from her fellow-crea |

ltha hand and many

| accomplishment which forces flirtation : be-
sides which, he could stand close to her :ﬁdu,
turning over the leaves with opportunites
which a quiet conversation never
Tl.k,]ng him at his word, she sat down at
| the instrument and commenced to play. It
might have been brilliant or icably bad,
opera or oratorio, anything to listener :
he was far too deeply? in the pI:.;:
er to have sense alive to themusic. Perfect-
ly collected, she did mot fail to note this,
and when she had finished, she looked up
in his passionate face with a glance melting
and tender, yet wholly womanly. It took
a.!l Le Gautier’s self-command to restrain
himself from snatching her to his heart in
- his madness and covering her dark face with
kme?. He was reckless now, too far gone
to disguise admiration, and she knew it.
| With one final crash upon the keys she rose
from her seat, confronting him.

. ““Do not leave off yet,” he urged, and
, Saying this, he laid his hand upon her arm.
She started, trembling, as if some deadly
| thing had stang her. To her it was a sting;

to him, the evidence of awaking ion,
and he, poor fool, fel; his heart beat faster.
. She sat down again, panting a little as from
some inward emotion. ‘‘As you please,”
she said. ¢‘ Shall I sing to you? ”

‘‘Sweeter than the vo ce of the nightin-
! gales to me!” he exclaimed passionately.
‘“Yes, do sing. I'shall close my eyes, and
fancy myself in paradise.”

-““‘Your imagination must be a powerful
.one.—Do you know this ?”

Isodore took a piece of music from the
stand, a simple Italian air, and placed it in
his hands. He turned over the f;a.?aa care-
lessly, and returned it to her with a gesture
of denial. There was a curious smile upon
her lips as she sat down to sing, a smile
that puzzled and bewildered him.

*“ Do you not know it ?” she asked, when
the last chords died away. :

it, [ thinkI do.

- ““ Now you have sun
It is a sentimental sort ﬂ% thing, do you not

-think ? A little girl I used to know near
Rome sang it to me. She, I remember,
used to imagine it was my favourite song.
She was one of the romantic schoolgirls,
Miss St Jean, and the eyes she used to
make at me when she sang it are something

i to be remembered.”

Isodore turned her back sharply and
searched among the music. If he could
only have seen the bitter scorn in the face
then—scorn partly for him, and wholiy for
‘ herself. But again she steeled herself.

‘I daresay you gave her some cause, Mon-
sieur Le Gautier,” she caid. ““ You men of
' the world, flitting from place to place, think
‘nothing of breaking a country heart or two.
* You may not mean it, perhaps, but so it is.”
i *‘Hearts do not break so easily,” Le Gau-
tierreplied lightly. ¢ PerhapsI did give the
' child some cause as you say. Pardiex! a man
tied down in the country village must amuse
himself, and a little unsophisticated human
nature is a pleasant chance. She was a lit-
tle spitfire, I remember, and when I left,
could not see the matter in a reasonable
light. There is still some bitter vengeance
awating me, if I am to believe her words.”

‘‘Then you had best beware. A woman’s
heartis a dangerous plaything,” Isodore re-
plied. ¢ Do you never feel sorry, never ex-
perience a pang of conscience after such a
thing as that? Surely, at times you must
regret ?”

‘] have heard of such a thing as con-
science,” Le Gautier put in airily; ““but I
‘must have been born before they came into
fashion. No, Miss St Jean, I cannot afford
to indulge in luxuries.” '

‘“ And the League takes up so much of
 your time. And that reminds me. We
{ have said nothing yet about your insignia.
I may tell you now that it is not yet in my
hands ; but I shall obtain it for you. How
bold, how reckless you were that night,
and yet I do not wonder! Aft times, the
sense of restraint must bear heavy upon a
man of spirit.” :

“ Thank you, from the bottom of my
heart,” Le Gautier fervently exclaimed.
““ You are too good to me.—Yes,” he con-
! tinued, “‘there are times when I feel the
burden sorely—times like the present, let
me say, when I have a foretaste of happie:
things. IfI had you by my side, I could
- defy the world.”

Isodore looked at him and laughed, her
wonderful magnetic smile making her eyes
aglow and full of dazzling tints.

¢ That could not be,” she said. “I
would have no divided attentions ; [ would

have a man’s whole heart, or nothing. I

have too long been alone in the world not to

realise what a full need of affection means.”

¢¢ You should have all mine !”. Le Gautier
cried, carried away by the torrent of his
passions. ‘“No longer should the League
bind me. I would not hesitate to betray

CPRREY -

- !‘ Hush, hush !” Isodore exclaimed in a

startled whisper. ¢ You do not understand

what yon are saying. You do not compre-

=

| hend the meaning of your words. Would

u betray the Brotherhood ?”
T Ay, ig you but say the word—ten thou-
sand Brotherhoods.” :

¢«T am not bound by solemn oath like

ou,” Isodore replied sadly ; ‘ and at times

think it could never do good. It is too
dark and mysterious and too violent to my
taste ; but you are bound in honour. |

<« But suppose I was to come to you and
- say I was free?” Le Gautier asked hoarsely.
[ ¢<«To tell you that my hands were no longer
fettered—what wurg would yon have to
say to me then—Marie?” - He hesitated be-
fore he uttered the last word, dwelling upon
it in an accent of 1.:1:|L3-l &iea;:at h?endﬁur:‘xe;;
Apparently, Isodore did not notice,
e_v,'];;u warayqad, her thoughts aﬂdenﬂy far
AWAY. _

"FI do not know what I should say to you

L - »

ﬁ?ﬂ?ﬂl‘dﬂ are like new life to me,”’
Le Gautier exclaimed]; *‘they give me hope
and strength, and inmy undertaking I shall

EEEEﬂ »
e You will do nothing rash, nothing
headstrong, without telling me. Let me
know when you are coming to see me

and wawﬂltﬂkthﬂmlthornm;hnb fear

without treachery you never can be free.

¢ Anything to be my nwn!nnmrl” he
retor 5 fervently.—* Good-night, and re-

| member that any step I may take will be for

yﬂﬂ- "”

With a long lingering pressure of
ces, he was

b ngumﬂggglﬂl 4.}"& _
Isodore heard his rutrsh-:ﬁ ootsteps
echoing down the stairs, and thenoce along
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convulsively. ‘Do not be afraid;
it 5 I feel asif I want to
Am, or do some te thing to- '
He has been here, ?Eg:;:; how mﬁi“ﬁ:
mj‘f:!%lf:llhmmt tell.” :
id he i a?
timidly., FOoOguies you. .-

““ Recognize me ? No, indeed | He
about the old days by the Mattio waod:.w
the old times when we were ther, and
laughed at me for a romantic schoolgirl. I
nearly stabbed him then. There is treach-
ery afloat ; his plan is prospering, As I told
you 1t would be, Maxwell is chosen for
the Roman  mission : but he shall
never do the deed, for I shall warn Visci
myself. And he was my bro——Visci's
friend !” :

‘“ But what are you going to do now ?”
Valerie asked. F. i :

‘“He is a traitor. He is going to betray
the League, and I am going to be his confi-
dant. saw it in his face. .« wonder how
I bear it—I wonder I do not die! What
would they say if they saw Isndore now 1—
Come, Valerie, come and hold me tightly in
your arms—tighter still. If you do not have
a little pity, my poor heart will break.”
Long and earnestly did Salvarini and
Maxwell sit in the latter’s studio discussi
the events of the evening, till the fire h
burnt down to ashes and the clock in the
neighboring steeple struck three. It was
settled that Maxwell should. go to Rome,
though with what ulterior object they did
not decide. Time was in his favor, the
lapse of a month or so in the commission
being a matter of little object to the League.
They preferred that vengeance should be de-
ferred for a time, and that the blow might
be struck when it was least expected, w
the victim was just beginning to imagine
himself safe and the matter forgotten.

“1 sup I had better lose no time in
going ?” Maxwell observed, when they had
discussed the matter thoroughly. * Time
and distance are no objects to me, or mone
either.”

‘“ As to your time of departure, I should
say as soon as possible,” Salvarini replied ;
‘“ and as to money, the League finds that.”

‘T would not touch a penny of it, Luigi—
no, not-if I was starving. I could not seil

do you say to my starting on Monday night?
I could get to Rome by Thursday at the
latest.—And yet; to what good? I almost
feel inclined to refuse, and bid them do
their worst.”

“ For heaven’s sake, do not !” Salvarini
implored. ‘Such a thing is worse than
folly. If you assume areadiness to fulfil
your undertaking, something may turn up
in your favour.” e

Maxwell gazed moodily in the dead ashes,
and cursed the hot-headed haste which had
placed him in that awful position. Like
every right-minded man, he shrunk with
horror from such a cowardly crime.

 You will never -attain your ends,” he
said ““Your cause is a noble one; but
true liberty, perfect freedom, turns i
cold-blooded murder ; for call it what you
will, it is nothing else.” _

¢ You are right, my friend,” Salvarini
mournfully replied. “No can come
of it; and when reprisals come, as they must,
they shall be swift and terrible. —But Fred-
erick,” he continued, laying his hand on
the other’s shoulder, ‘“do not blame me too
deeply, for I will lay down my own life
cheertully before harm shall come to you.”
Maxwell was not aware that Sir Geoffrey
Charteris was a member of the League, as
Le Gautier had taken care to keep them
apart, so far as business matters were con-
cerned, only allowing the baronet to attend
such meetings as were perfectly harmless in
their general admiration of the philanthrop-
ic schemes and- self-denying usefulness of
the Brotherhood ; ror was it the French-
man’s intention to admit him any deeper
into its secrets ; indeed, his admission only
formed part of the scheme by which the
baronet, and through him his daughter,
should be entirely in the Frenchman’s power.
The cards were sorted, and once Maxwell
was out of the way, the game was ready to
be played. All this the artist did not know.
With a heavy heart and a foreboding of
coming evil, he made the simple prepara-
tions for his journey. He had delayed to
the.last the task of informing Enid of his
departure, partly from a distaste of alarm.-
ing her, and partly out of fear. It would
look more natural, he thought, to break it
suddenly, merely saying he had been called
to Rome on pressing business, and that his
absence would not be a prolonged one. Till
Saturday, he put this off, and then, bracing
up his nerves, he got into his cab, and was
driven off rapidly in the direction of Grosve-
nor Square. He was roused from his medi-
tations by a shock and a crash, the sound ef
two plunging horses on the ground—roused
by being shot forward vio ently, by the
shouts of the crowd, and above all, by the
iercing scream of a woman'’s voice. S:‘.'.rnm-
Elin out as best he could, he rose to his feet
and looked around. His cab had come vio-
lently in collision with another in the centre
of Piccadilly. A woman had attempted to
cross hurriedly ; and the two ca had
swerved suddenly, coming together sharply,
but nos too late to save the woman, whnw:g
lying there, in the centre of an eager, excit-
ed crowd, ectly unconscious, the blood
streaming down her white face, and stain-
ing her light summer dress. A doctor had
raised her a little, and was try}::g to force
some brandy between the clenched teeth, as.
Maxwell pushed his way through the crowd.,
¢¢ Nothing very serious,” he said, in an-
swer to Maxwell’s queation. *‘She is sim-
ly stunned by the blow, and has sustained,
fuhnuld say, a simple fracture of the right
arm. She must be moved from here at

once.—If you will call a cab, I will take her

to a hospital.” :
A Maxwell cried, mﬂ?ﬂ.gh to pity
fair face and slight girli
by the pele g: accident,

and yo ow me to be the best
judge. My cab, you see, is almo t unin-.
jurad;pntherinthere,andl_wﬂ tell you
where to drive.” ‘

They lifted the unconscious girl and placed
her tenderly on the seat. There were warm
hearts and sympathetic hands there, as you
may notice on such occasions as these, and
there was a look of feeling in every face as

instructed the man.

|

my fingers with their blood-money.—What | 8ra

““ Drive slowly up 'G.C.Ross, Chief Engineer. A. Frasm,

what to do, and it was partly my fault.”
- *“ You did quite right. Of course I do
i Fred, what do you take me for ?”

there in the hall, in the presence of all the
servants, and helped to carry her up the

Lucrece looked on for a moment, and then
a startled look came in her face. ¢‘Ah!”
she exclaimed, ““I know that face—it is
Linda Despard.” -

Enid heard these words, but did not heed
them at the time. They carried the girl
into one of the rooms and laid her on the
bed. At a sign from the doctor, the room
was cleared, with the exception of Enid and
Lucrece, and the medical man proceeded to
look to the broken limb. It was only a
very simple fracture, he said. The gravest

was from the shock to the system
and the wound upon the forehead. Pre-
sently, they got her comfortably in bed,
breathing regularly, and apparently asleep.
The -natured doctor, waving aside all
thanks, left the room, promising to call
again later in the day. |

(TO BE CONTINUED., )
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It's 'A;lwayn_ the Way.

¢ Didn’t I tell you so ?” said a tleman
to an acquaintance whom he chanced to meet
on the street; ‘‘it's always the way.”
¢ What’s always the ways 7’ inquired a mu-
tual friend of the two men who happened
along just then. ‘“ Why, just this,” replied
the first speaker: ¢ you see Smigh, here,
the last time I met him he had one of the
worst coughs you ever heard. He complain-
ed of a loss of appetite, of night-sweats, of
low spirits and other unmistakable premon-
itory symptoms of consumption. I told
him to get a supply of Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery at once. He did so and
look at him now! Did you ever see a
healthier looking man? The ¢Discovery’
has snatched thousands from consumptives’
ves. I knew it would cure Smith. It’s

always the way.”

Bustles are so big

shorter in the back. Not a pretty style,
but it is a fact for all that. '

She Broke the Engagement

her. Her beauty had faded, her former
hich spirits had given place to a dull lassi-
tude. What had caused this change?
Functional derangement ; she was suffering
from those ailments peculiar to her sex.
And so their two young lives drifted apart.
How needless, how cruel ! Had she taken
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription she might
have been restored to health and happiness.
If any lady reader of these lines is similarly
afflicted, let her lose no time in procuring
the ““ Favorite Prescription.” It will give
her a new lease of life. Sold by druggists,
under a positive tee from the manu-
facturers, of perfect satisfaction in every
case, or money refunded. See guarantee on
bottle wrapper.

The mania for tight sleeves is over. The
waist is the objective point of the tight
squeeze in dress now.

“We ought not to be too anxious to encour-

improvement. For a quarter of a century
Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy has been before
the public and passed through the severest
test and is pronounced the most reliable re-
medy for that disagreeable malady. Thou-
gands of testimonials of its virtues. 50 cents
per bottle. By druggists.

A duck of a bonnet often makesa goose of
& woman.,

YOUNG MEN suffering from the effects of early

evil habits, the result of ignorance and folly, who find

themselves weak, nervous and exhausted; also Mip-

DLE-AGED and OLD MEN who are broken down from the
affects of abuse orover-work, and in advanced life
feel the consequencas of vouthful excess, send for and
gEAD M. V. Lukon’s Treatise on Dissases of Men. The
*nok: will be sent sealed to address on receipt of
two 3c. stamps. Address M, V. LUBON, 47 Welling.
ton St. E. Toronto, Ont. :

When a man makes complaint that the
times are too hard to make a living, isn’t it
much like a liver complaint ?

A CURE FOR DRUNKENNESS,

opium, morphine, chloral, tobacco, and
Fandred habits. The medicine may be given
in tea or coffee without the knuwletfl e of
the person taking it, if so desired. Send 6c.
in stamps for book and testimonials from
those who have been cured. Address M.
V. Lubon, 47 Wellington St. East, Toronto,
Ont. Cut this out for future reference.
When writing mention this paper.

The cause of so many defeats in the battle
of life is because men try to fight the ought-
to-be’s instead of the what is army.

Whenever your Stomach or Bowels get out of or-
der, causin FBilinuanm Dyspepsia, or Indigestion,
and their a t evils, take at once a dose of Dr.
Carson’s Stomach Bitters. Best family medicine.
All Druggista, 50 centa.

A widow may not be much of a gardemer
but she always has an idea that she can raise
orange blossoms from weeds.

o LADIES |

Who are Weak, Nervous and Exhausted; who fee

themselves losing strength; who are pale, delicate
and sickly in appearance, suffering from the many

ﬂﬂnu Eeclllnr to women—send for amd
M. V. LUBON’S Treatise in BOOK PORM oh the
Diseases of Women. Mailed sealed and secure

BEALRD FPRER. Address, M. V. LUBON,
ton St. East, Toronto, Ont.

The more you
bécomes. And t
men. ek .
Catarrh, Catarrhal Deatness and

Hay Fever.

t is the way with some

o three made at home.
m?m” new treatment is sent fres
on A. H. Dixon

b drove slowly away. .
th?-go on to Grosvenor square,” Maxwell | = ORONTO.

Sec’y-Treas.

; e o T R -

“] knew would not mind, ng,” he B Antaler and Al
Valerie asked | whispered ?;m..uy_ “1 hl;ﬂl%:

She knelt down bezide the injured woman !

they make dresses

because she saw that he had ceased to lﬂ‘ﬁ:ﬂ :

age untried innovations in cases of doubtful |

from observation-on receipt of 6c in wi UN--

a cigar the smaller it

e A S P

|- E 'm..' m"“*‘m

- Bureka, Washing.
in large or small sacks.
Salt. for prioes.

-lm Pﬁﬁl BQE. :

ONTOUND SXVGEY_THE CONSERVATOR
eoem .
Lungs, Re-builds the Bmk:i Down : =
younx and old. Home treatment, :umdhut for two
E sent by express for
#12. Moved my office from K]ngWu{h 41 King -
MRS C. STIDMAN FIEROE. Four years

23 ADELAIDE ST. E., TORONTO.
All classes of fine work. Mfrs. of Printers’ Loads,
Slugs and Metal Furniture, Send for prices,

N e s CANDES

BABY’'S BIRTHDAY.

A Buauatiful Imported Birthday Card sent
En::n u: n?th:nﬁmm h'l.ﬂlliu, mdmthﬂ:m
parents’ addresses Also a handsome Dia-
mundmsnmple Card to the mother and
much ble information.

Wells, Rickardsen & Ce., Montreal.

——s

FJ.BH ERS, who want to settle their family around

them. Tenant Farmers, who want a home

of their own. Mechanics, wanting big pay. Cap-

Italists, wanting safe investments. Business Men,

who want to strike a business boom. Ambitions

Men, who want a home-and start in life—send postal
chrd with address to J. M. HIICKINS, -
96 King Street West, Toronto.

| Bicy_cles!

END AT ONCE FOR LIST
of Second-Hand Machines,

2 NS From $15 Uprandis.
New Catalogue Ready 1st April

A. T. LANE MONTREAL

. THE WHITE
THRESHING ENGINE

- OF LONDON..ONT.
‘A FULL SUPPLYn1887.

J.L.JONES
WOOD ENGRAVER

10 King STEasT
TORONTO.

Juws 19, 1885.—For- two my
wife's health was run down. rm wad
g emaciated and too weak todo
anything for herself ; she was given 3
IR by five doctors, they all passed. th

SN >pinion that she could not live. She
sommenced using Dr. Jug’s Medicine in
VER & December, 1884, and after hk.l:f six
L] ol 'ottlesshe was 80 much improved thas
CIAVE he could look after her household duties.

. a1, Hovviog, Engineer, 0. P. R., West Toronto.

'GONSUMPTION.

I have a positive remedy for the above diseass ; by its nse
thousands of cases of the worst kind an ! of long standing
have besn cured. Indeed, 20 strongz Is my faith in Ito
afficacy, that I wi'l send TWO BOTTLES FREE, together
with a VALUABLE TEE! ™SC on this dissass 1o any
puffarer. Give express and F. V. addreas,

DE. T. A. BLOCUM,

mqﬁ@.sw !ongeSt_--T_m
OntarioiPump Co'y,

~TORONTO, ONTARIO.

Geared Winl 1 ', ' =
For Driving Machinery,
"% JPumping Water, etc. Square. Capacity from
From 1 40 horse pawar. 12 to 2,855 Is. -
T
" T X L FEED MILL.
17 Sizes. The cheapest, most durable
PUMPING WINDMILLS = 2nd perfect Iron Feed Mil
from 8 to 30 ft. ever invented.
diameter. s R _
We manufacture the most com- =
plete line of 2

’ HAY:NG TOOLS,

X, — SUCH AB— .

Deep y :
beatanyother pump is he bestin the market.
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