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~ YOUNG FOLKS.
JﬁGEﬁERﬁHP.

EY H. BOTSFORD.
Facher left Jacky and me in charge of the

iy ;0 waen he and mother started off for
] <.oney Creek. They only meant to be gone

qe day, returning on tre early train next
zorping ; but they might, I'm sure, have
«aid all winter, if they'd chosen—we could
..ve managed well enough alone, There's
.-ne ui the out-door work that I'm not pret-
- weil posted about, if I do say it myself,
.1 Jacky's cooking is good ensugh tor any-

: ';';ere"a nothing sirange in Jacky’'s knowing
pmething abous housework, for, you see,
sne is a girl. She insists that her name is
Jaqueline, and I ought to call her by it ; but
mac’s too long for every-day use, so I call
per Jacky, and when she puts on her high-
reeled shoes, and piles all her hair on top of
per head to lovk young-ladytied, I make it &
point of callirg her Jack. It teases her more
than anytaiog I could call her.,

We!l, thicgs went on all right while our
VWhen we
were eating supper taere was a koock at the
door, and Jackyarswered it. That, you see,
was where I missed it, I should have gone
mvself, and saved all the fuss that came
afrerwards. I wounldn’t have let an unknown
man come In to stay all might, But that
was just what Jacky did, Then neither
sne nor [ conid understaad what be said,

"excet that he wanted to see Mr. Bznson

and would wait till he came. That was all
we could make out, for we couldn’c talk Ger.
man, and be only seemed to know a few Eag-
lisn worda, WWdsn't-it a nice situation?

If the stranger couldn’t talk he could se=
wal enough, and he seemed to notice every-
thing. Wasn'c it likely that he was playing
4 part, merely to get into the house? He
would have 2 good chance to rob or murder
as in the night, and no one ever find him
out,
it wasn't wise to let him stay; but Jacky

- wouldn't hear to turning him outdoors on a

stormy night. - Bisides, it's doubtful if we
eculd have made him understand that we
wanied him to leave. |

“Why, it's four miles back to the
village, ard he looks tirod out already. I
think it would be cruel to turn him away,”
Jacky maid. **There’s no harm in him, I'm
sure., He dcesn’t look like a tramp, but
live a weary, travelstained gentleman. He
muy Le poor, bus I Kpew he isn't a rascal:
1 never thcught yocu were timid, George,
but 1% looks like it,” she added.

That settled the question. 1 wouldn’t
have sent him off then for conaiderable ;
but I know she did not feel the responsibil-
ity I did, if she was sixteen, and two years
older than 1,

5o the stranger stayed ; and when ft grew
late I showed him to the bedroom next to

mine, and opening from the sitting-
room. I meant to sleep with one eye
cpen, and wanted to have him near

by for company, of course. 1 wished
that I owned a pistol, but father would
nsver let me buy one; so I put the old gun
(it’s almost as old as my graudfather, cn a
cllmir at the head of my bed, and I went to
sleep. . _ |

I do not know how long I had been
asicep, but I suppose it was quite awhile,
atd that it was past midnight, when
1 suddenly awoke, ‘I listened to find
cut if all was quiet in the next room, and
an indistinct murmur caught my attention.
I could not hear the words, but there was
whispering going on there, which must have
been what waked me. .

The man must have accomplices, I
thought, and wondered what I could
do. Could I rout two, or perhaps more
grown men? While I was getting my
wits together, to make some bold move, I
keard some one come out of the next room
and walk about the sitting-room, looking
fcz money, of course, Then I heard a
window opened, and the loud report of a
pistol. What wos on foot?

I sprarg up, seized the gun, but before I
reached the door the footsteps seemed to be
retreating into the bedroom. An idea
sttruck me. 1 laid the n down, and
crept cautiously out ot the rcom. The
sitting-room, was dark, though we usually
ieft the lamp burning ; but the darknezsfavor-
el my plan. I reached the bedroom door,
drew it stealthily to, and locked it, before
anyone inside the room could prevent me.

Lhen I crept back to my own room, dress-
¢d, and, with in hand ; waited for the
other man. I felt pretty sure of Jacky’s
tramp, for I knew he could not raise the
window to escape without my knowledge.
What that report meant, or what the out-
side man was about, I could not guess. It
wisn't very jolly to sit there in the dark, and
wonder and listen. It was a cold night, the
very coldest, it seemed, to me, that I ever
faw, My bands began to get numb, my
leer were like lumps of ics, and in spite of
my resolution I be to get sleepy, 1 did
mean to watch till morning if I frcze in the at-
tempt. Time went very slowly. It seemed
33 though hours must have passed, when at
last I heard a clock strike, It began, one, two
—1 thonght it must be as late as that—three,
four—why, it is near morning—five, six—
and yet the strokes did not ceaee, *‘ That
C.0ck must be wrong,” I muttered ; but the
fXisperating thing kept on as long as it pos-
fibly could, and struck twelve., Then the
bouse was perfectly quiet again.

[ began to feel doubtful about staying
3%ake until morning. At any rate, I must
Take myself a little more comfortatle. So
[ laid the gun down within reach of my

; . fand, and pulled a blanket off the bed to

Frap myself in ; and that is the last L re-
Member of the night’s experiences.

I was waked by a loud knocking at th
tutside door. I started up, saw that it was
taylight, and heard my tather’s voice call-
"¢ me to let him in. At the same time
vatky hurried out from the kitchen, where
3¢ bad been getting breakfast, and greeted
"¢ with an astonished look and said:

 Why George, didn’t you go to the train
‘o meet the folks? I was wondering that
¥ou were gone so long.” -

Then, when I had let them i, father was
Provoked that I failed to come after him
"Ith the carriage, and I saw there wasa
!E'ﬂ'img ready for me.

We have been waiting in the station a
Al hour, ” he said, *and I to think

';f Would have to come on foot. I'd like to

di.;ﬁ:ﬁ“-ﬂpl“i“ how it happened that you
.0t drive over, I shan’t trust you ano
mi:i;.';i’“ﬂng man, if you can't do better than

A8 800n as T could get-a chande ¥o. epesk I
Eﬁ‘;ﬂ to excuse .mgaagu.f though I felv pro-
3ed at mygelf for u?arllaopmﬂ:l'
kay VOW, father, if you knew all that had
PPened sinco you went away, you wouldn't

I thought then as I think now—that [P

wonder that I failed to meet you, as I -had
romised. You couldn't guness what a time
had last night, or you would be too glad
to find everything safe to scold me,”

Then I went on to tell about that strang-
er, and Jacky’s obstinacy in keeping him
over night ; his mysterious movements, and
the pistol shot I was. sure I had heard.
When I had finished the story, which I
macde as brief as possible, he said :

¢ If you haven’'t dreamed all this you’ve
been telling, I should think the first thing
to be done was to see if your ‘prisoner has
escaped. He may be miles away by this
time,” .

So we marched straight to the bed-room,
he in front and I afew steps behind. Father
unlocked the door, and there sat the tramp
by the window, with his face turned from
us ; but as the door opened he looked around,
and then the two men fairly rushed at each
other, and began to shake hands as warmly
as though they were long-separated brothers.
You may be sure I was qut:d to slip oat of
the rcom as quickly aad qaietly as [ could.

But out in the sitting-room I was inter-
cepted by Jacky, who had slept quietly
through the night, and had not seemed to
have much faith in my story.
wanted to know if the man had escaped, and
whether father wouldn't need my help in
tying him, '

While I was explaining that father seem-
ed to be acquainted with him I heard a long
and loud peal of langhter from the other
room, and 1 knew they must be talking about
me and the adventures of the night. I did
teel as if I wonld like to go out to the barn
and see to the horses just then, but there
was no wav to escaps. At any race, the
pistol shot had not yet been explained, and
I did not believe I had dreamed it.

Father now came iato the room and in-
trcduced the siranger to mother as “ My
dear friead, Friedrich Kaufman, of Barlin,
You remember the time when I was a2 eick
in that city? For six weeks [ lay a% the
oint of death, but the Kaufmans, with
whom I had b:en boarding, tended me with
unceasing kindaess, They brought me back
to life and bealth from the very border of
th: grave. I canxever repay their gooduess
to m?, nor expres3 one-half my gratitude.
Bat I am very glad to welcome one of the
\family to my own home, I hope we can show
him hcspitality as warm heaited as they gave
me, & gick and friendless stranger in a for-
eign land.”
. ““Jacky,

come here s17 w-"prme the

=]
your ¢ tramp.’

So Jack stepped up to Mr. Kaufman, as
I suppose I must call him, and shook hands
with him. I think he must have seen the
welcome in her face, if he did not understand
the pretty English words she said, for he
smiled pleasantly, and said something agree-
able in German. I could only guess what
it was from the look in father’s eyes,

Then *‘pater familias”- introduced me,
and I would give two years of Latin to have
understood that bit of Dsutsch. The
stranger had hard work to ‘keep his face
straight, and I felt like a fool. I didn’t feel
much better, either, when father told me to
step out into the yard and bring in the
¢t pistol” I would find there,

I walked out without a word, and hunted
all-around the house before I discovered any
pistol. At last I noticed, a few yards from
the sitting-room window, a deep hollow in
the snow. From this hole I pulled out the
remains of a fanciful lamp, which I recog-
nized as the one which usuzlly stood on the
sitting. room table. I understood it all now,
and felt cheaper than ever. How I hated to
carry in that absurd pistol, and meet the
laughter of the family. Yet that was just
what I had to do.

After the general merriment had subsided
father gave us Mr. Kaufman’s account of
the matter. :

In the first piace, he had lost his travel-
ingbag, containing his letters of introduction
and his German-English dictionary, so that
he was compelled to rely entirely oa his
small stock of Enaglish words., As he had
learned what he knew of tke language from
books, he did not -succeed very well with
some peculiar sounds, and was surprised to
find that we thought he was speaking his
native tongue, when he was usinz the best
English at -his command. He had never
before realized the difference be:ween read.-
ing a langunage and understanding it when
spoken, or speaking it one’s self,

He even, after going to his room for the
night, practiced aloud (hers father glanced
quizzically at me( the words he wished to
uee next moranivg, that he might speak them
better., Then, as he wished to consult the
dictionary he had noticed on the sitting-
room table, he stepped into that room for a
moment. He was examining the book by
the light which had been left burning, when
i:ua saw something was wrong with the
amp.

He seiz:d it and hurried to the window.
By this time the oil was blszing within the
lamp, and he barely succeeded in hurling it
out side.
the pistol shot I had heard.

Ot the locking of his door he had not
known wuntil the morning, and, of course,
it puzzled him greatly, for he knew it must
have been done in the course of the night.
He was sleeping the sleep of the just while
I was watching in the next room with that
loaded gun, so my vigilance was eatirely
wasted.

I hoped that father would not tell him
all the suspicions 1 had entertiined, or bow
much opposed to his even spending the
night at our honse; but, if I mav jadge by
the twinkle of his eyes as they follow me
around, he has listened to a graphic aczount
of my proceedings that night.

Of course, I shall not hear the last of
the matter while he is with us. and that
may be for some time. He wants to buy
some land in our vicinity, and he and father
are looking for the righc piece. Then, he
is studying English, and teaching Jacky
German, I stumble across them lately,
wherever I go, both heads bent over the

| same book, both tongues talking unintell-

igible nonsense. I must say he has improv-
ed considerably eince I first saw him, but
the name of ¢ Jacky’s tramp” sticks to
him still. It isn't my doings; indeed, I
think they call him g0 mostly to plague me,
for it doesn’t aunoy him or Jacky.

e

An Irresistible Plea,

Miss Isaacstein—** Are you sure, Penja-
min, dot you loaf me petter as everybody
else?’ ° .

Benjamin—*¢ Ah, Rachel, dot vas sure.
Ilmf;ﬁupatﬁt;mhody elss by two
hundred und feefty per shent.”

Miss Isaacstein—‘‘Two hundert und
feefty per shent! You tell fodder dot,

Benjamin, und he gives his consent.” |

And mother-

friend whom Georgs persisted 1a caliing!

The explosion that followed was | Y

| BRIGANDS SPARE KARASTOJANOEE.

The Experiences of a Bulgarian Phefogra-
Pher in the Hands of Outiaws. :
M. Ksrastojanoff, a photographer sent
out from Sophia some time ago to take pio-
tures of some famous views near the monas-
tery of Rilo, in Bulgaria, has just returced
without the views, but with a tale of divars
and dire experiences at the hands of bri-
gands, by whom he was captured the first
time he set down his camera. Fourteen
men emerged from the particular bit of
scenery he was about to photograph, and
pointing fourteen guns at him casually re-
marked that he weuld avoid gy danger of
being shot by keeping perfectly still. Subse-
quent proceedings showed that the brigands
thought they had captured Stambouloff, one
of the King's Ministers, and no protests
of the poor photographer were sufficient
to convince them to the contrary, his
resemblance to the Minister being marked.
The unfortunate man was ma.rch:ﬁ all night
through the mcuntains until he was ready to
drop from. faticune. At dawn Elia, the chief
of thea brigands, gave him pen, ink and
paper, and bade him write a” letter to the
Prince demanding $25,000 raneom for his
Minister. The poor captive protested that
he was only a photographer and vhat the
Princ2 wouldn’t give a bogus copeck, let
alone $25,(C0, for his release. Elia .at lasc
consented that the amount of the ranson
should be lowered to $10,000, and a letter
demandiog that sum was sent. No answer
was ever received, and this fact, together
with the identification of .the photogranher
by other brigands who joined the band, final-
ly convirced Elia that his prize was less valu.
able than he kad suppcsed, after which he
spared his victim the daily beating that he
had theretofore administered as sauce at
every et pper time, ' 5
Once in their travelling about a large force
of Turkish soldiers were discovered comin
toward them, The brigands concealed them-
selves in a thicket, and two men with lon
knives were placed over the captive and tulg
to stab him the moment he attempted to
utter a cry. The brigands remained in con-
cealment geveral hours, and when they
ed on came across one of the soldiers who
had been- left behind by the main troop.
They captured him, and after two or three
days he liked the brigand business so well
that he swore allegiance to E'ia, and was ad-
mitted to the band.

- The brigands were very pioua. A week
of fastiz. wa ' rigorously observed, At the
peginning of the fast one of the brigands
called Petro Petko put on a splendid gold-
embreidered - priest's mantle and read
prayers out of a book. All the robbers stood
up, the photographer says, and listened
reverently. Thev crossed themselves repeat-
edly, and when Petko had replaced rhe robe
in its sack they held pious conversation with
one another. Afterward Petko told the
captive that he had got the robe a year be-
fore, when the gang had murdered a Greek
Arcnimandrite and stolen the vestments
from the sacristy of the church. :

At last after several weeks of wandering
about, the brigands told the photographer
{ that the time hal come when they must

consult togeiher to decide whether to kill
him or let bim go. Three brigands there-
upon led him to one side and stood guard
ovar him while the other eleven held a
council a little way off. They talked the
matter over for six hours, after which Rlia
called him to the circle and told him that
by a vote of nine to two the band had de-
cided that he was not a public Minister or
any other objectional sort of a bloodsucker,
but only a poor decent man. Elia asked
him to pardon any injustice he might have
suffered at the hands of the brigands, and
the others crowded around to embrace him
and kiss him and to beg for keepsakes.
Elia had taken his gold watch and chain
when the capture was made, but upon his
ssying that it was a souvenir of his dead
father it was at once refurned. His photo-
graphic apparatus was also returned to him,
but not until all the plates he had taken
were destroyed. ' :

When evening came Elia blindfolded him
and led him away a little distance, leavin
him with a warning to remain blindfold
-for fifteen minutes. In due time he removed
the bandage and found that all the brigands
had cisappeared, and that he himself was
not far distant from the Mon of Rilo,
which he regained the same night, :

Wall's Extraordinary Bee Story.

are familiar with Wall's extraordinary feat,
in 1849, in driving, according to his state-
ment, & SWArm ufﬁee:acmathaphms.‘ A
day or two since, as one of our business men
was coming down town, he happened to dis-
cover a huge bee quietly resting on Wall’s
shoulder as preparations were being made for
sprinkling the Court house lawn. * Say,
¥Wall, what are you doing with that bee on
our shoulder 1" .

Wall was startled for a moment, but, recov-
ering his usnal composure, spoke with gravi-
ty, carrying conviction of untarnishable
truth, **I'll tell yon, and it's the solmen
truth, if ever I spoke it in my life. That
bee is the queen of the swarm that I drove
across the plains, She has been hunting
me for years and knew me the
moment I called her name. Youn see, she
is getting a little gray, but I knew her
on sight. She piloted the swarm, and I
used to feed her from my own molasses can.
That bee is the last of her race, and I shall
take care of her in ber old age. I t:ll you,
John, that bee brings up many reminiscences
of that memorable trip.. Several times that
swarmstood by me in an hour of peril. They
could scent an Indian several miles away,
and they got to really enjoy an Indian attack.
The fact is, they understood tactics as well
a8 the best trained soldiers, When the
queen sounded an alarm every bee was under
arms, ready for fight. First a skirmish
line was thrown out, and could see more
or less uneasiness among the redakins as one
and another would claw at his ears, eyes, or
nos3, but when the order to ‘charge’ was
sounded, and the bee battalions began to
move in ‘double quick,’ a rout and stampede
always followed. It is a fact, John, if I
ever told the truth in my life, what I am
‘saying is true. Those bees fought all my
battles across the plains, and this is my ‘old
queen ’ sore enough.”

2 .
Consolation—** I wouldn't cry, little boy,”
said a kind old gentleman consolingly, *‘youn
may be unhappy for the moment, but it will
£0)0 pass away. You wouldn’t t me
to cry, would you, every time I'm a little
unhappy !’ * No sir,” responded the tear-
f_urﬂig: lad, ‘““you'd prob’ly go an’ get a
C

start- |

| Many readers, says the Napa ** Register,” |

Sudden Hospitality.
A couple of tramps stopped at a farm-
house in Weat Tennessee. *‘ You can come
in and drink 3]l the water you want,”’ said

the farmer ‘‘ but you neenter ask for any-
thing to eat, for you won't get it.”

- The tramps looked at a table that had

‘just been set for dinner and sighed,

‘ You neent:r sigh,” said the farmer,
‘“far you don’t get a bite of that grub, W'y,
we've got ’possum, don't you see; sweet
potatoes, b'iled ham, cuarly mustard greens
and three kinds of bread. 1 wouldn't twit
youfellers, but thelast tramp that come along
here stole the only gocd set of harness on
the place.” g
- ““ Don’: put yourself to any uneasiness on
our account,” replied one of the tramps,
| ¢ for we ain’t huogry.”

4 Not hungry ! thedarmer exclaimed.

5  No; all we want is a place to sit down
10 the shade.”

““Wa'll , this is the first time I ever heerd
of tramps not being hungry.” \

“‘It’s sorter rare with us, I can tell you.
I'm sorter feverish, myseif. Don't exactly
understand it, for I never was this way be-
fore. Oa, I have had slight bilious attacks,
but I never had such pains in the back of
my neck before.
sonville——" ,

A sudden scuffling in the room caused the
tramp to break off hisnarration.. The skirts
of the tarmer’s wife flapped against the gate,
and an old man losat his hat as he leaped into

‘the road. The two tramps moved their
chairs up to the table, ;

‘*The hospitality of thiz: neighborhood,”
one of them remarked, ** has founda place
in romance and verss.”

““Yes,” the other one replied, *“and the
peculiar charm about it is its extreme
suddenness,”

- s

g1 An Artificial Coal Mine.

Among the novelties of the Paris Exkhibi-
| tion of next year there will be, according to
a letter in the *Colliery Guardiap,” =&
“‘subterranean exhibit, of which the most
conspicuous feature will be a descent into a
coal mine. During the descent the visitor

gides of the artificial thaft will be formed of
canvas painted to show the stratification in
a typical deep pit. The cage begins to des-
cend with a considerable velocity, but is
brought gradaally to rest within a few yards
of the pit bank. As the motion of the cage
is retarded, the canvas sides of the shalt are
drawn up with increasing velocity, the
acceleration being proportional to the re-
tardation of the cage. The effect upon the
apectator standing upon the deck of the cage
is one of continued descent at the same ﬁﬁa&d
at which he started, and the illusion is kept
up after the cage comes to rvst by a move-
ment of trepidation communicated to the
latter. The illusion is said to be perfect.
When a great depth has apparently been
reached the canvas is brought to rest gradu-
ally, the trepidation of the cage being made
to cease at the same instant. The visitor,
who believes himself to be deep in the bowels
of the earth, ‘hen steps out of the cage and
enters the workings, where he may see the
various opera‘ions of coal getting,”

j - e
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Tte Oonvalescent.

Under. the above title Charles Lamle
writes one of his best essays, - He imparts
to his picture of the sick-room every shade
of coloring needful tc set it out in all its
striking reality, The brilliant qualities of
this renowned essayist have their amplest

lay. Evidently Lamb is not drawing on
is imagination. He calls it “* 5 ifi-
cent dream for a man to lie a-bed and draw
daylight curtaine about him.” ¢‘To become
ingensible to-all the operstions of life, ex-
cept the beatings of one feeble pulse.”
Describing the tumbling and toering and
shifting of the patient, he says: *He
chan sides oftener than a - politician.”
‘“ He compassionates himself all over, he
gttilea his long, clammy, attenuated fingers. ”
valescence bids adieu to all the monarch.-
ical J)raruga.tivaa of the sick bed, and a man
rapidly shrivels into the lean and meagre
figure of his insignificant self,

How. It Happened.

““What are you here for ?” was asked of a
colored man in jail.
_ “‘Stealin’ a pig, sah.” '
‘“ But you knew better than to staal 2’
“I'll know better next timea, sah. I won't
steal nuffia dat will equeal on me.” '

A Bmall Concession.

Elderly lady (to boy in hardware store):
Hev ye got any o' them hand-bellows fer
buildin’ fires?

Boy: Yes'm; there's somethin' nice—
twenty-five cents each, T,

Elderly lady : Is that the cheapest ye can
sell em ?

Boy : Yes'm ; but I'll tell you what I'll
do : as youn don't look to be a very stren'thy
old leddy, I'll fill it with wind fer you.

L

- ‘Taken at His Word.
Grocer: So you've given up drinking,
Uncle Rastus? :

Uncle Rastus: Yes, sah, I haint teached
er drap in fo' weeks. : : _

Grocer: You deserve a greab ‘deal. of
credit.

Uncle. Rastus: Yes, sah., That's jes
what I sez, an’ I was gwine ter ask yo’,
Mistah Smif, ef yo’ cud trus' me to er ham?

California.

Ask for tickets via the old-establizhed and
-favorite overland route comprising the Chie-
ago and North Western Union and Southern
Pacific R'y’'s. Two fast trains leave Chicago
daily with unrivalled accommodations for
first a.n;lh nm%nd-c}lml rs. Rat;: I;IJ
er than by other lines. Ba e check-
:?h through. g Full infurmnﬁff,&gmvaﬁng
rates, etc., with time table and mags, given
by J. H. MORLEY, Canadian Passenger

Agent, 69 Yonge st., Toronto, Ont.
- Two or more fabrics are used in the com-

bination of all dressy gowns.
A Cuare for Drunkenness,

The hablt, depsomania, the morphine
' ﬂ'ﬂm caused by the ll!ﬂmuf to

wakefulness, mental depression, o0 the brain,
‘8tc,, premature old age, loss of ﬂhﬂzy caused b

over 4 of the braip, and loesof nasum] sire
_from Ay canse whatever. ' Men—young, old or mid-
are broren down from any of the

above or cause not mantioned MED,
dree mﬂ'ﬁ oonds in stampe r&'f"ﬁm--

i‘.‘:’:sm‘““m of Diseases of Man. Books
an.

sent udmﬂhmuhuﬂlﬂmlddml

V. Lusoa 47 Welliagion sizset East, Toronto, Ons. |

Just before leaving Jack- |

ia to be made the subject of an illusion. ' The"

Citizen (to elderlv physician): You don’t
bleed patients as often as you aid fifteen or
twenty years ago?

Physician (looking over package ok un-
paid bills): No, we don't bleed 'em at all;

they bleed us! .
Ceff No More,

F

world for the throat and chest, for the voice
unequalled. See that the letters R, & T. W,
are stamwpad on each drop.

i SET APl
KNITTING €5cocown-one. MACHINES

FARM FORE SALE or RENT. AuL Sizms,

Ki1xpa and PrRicra. fome special bargaing.
GENTS! UNEMPLOYED! We handls only

H. 8. MITCHELL, DraYTON, ONT.
standard epecialties, of which no other firm has
a right tosell in Canada.
Toronto, Ont. -

PIIII‘I‘E{.‘-TIH‘.\' FROM FIRE.— A GOOD

THING.—UBSBRY'S SPARK ARRESTER AND DRUM
CuMBINED,—Works on Stoves Pipes, Mill Stacks, etc
City and County Rights, or Entire Canadian Patent
fcr Sale. W. J. USSERY, NorwicH, OXT.

HE BOILER INSPECTION and Imsmur
ance ﬂumpang Y | Ganlllnlg
Consulting Engineers and Solicitors of Patents,
 TORONTO,
C. Roes, Chiéf kngineer. A. FrAsER, Sec’y-Treas.

I AUTIFUL STOKY,' AND GOLDEN GEMS

of Religious Thought,” by J. W. Buel and T.

I'e Witt Talmage D.D.; beautiful illustrations, color-

«d and plain ; handsomely bound ; large quarto book ;

pl.in type and just fuch a book that takes the eve at

a glance; terms to agents extra liberal. WiLLiaM
Briaes, Publisher, Toronto.

FREE —A HANDIOME COLORED SILK HAND
« KERCHIEF, and a sample of tha W nder-
ful Needle | requires no threading | to all who send
u3 10 cents silver for postage, et>. Wa make this
vaat offer to intraduce our gooda into every home
Address at once, WHITON SMANF'G CO., 561 Queen
S$t. W., Toronto, Ont, ZRRY

A TIENTION | AGENTS !—Ladies or gent'emen,

girla or boys. The best 25c selling article in

the world, Somecething new and nee

t bousehold, Sells like hot cakes. Sample by mai

' past pald, with full particulars, on rece'pt of 15 cta.

Address, C. W. DENNIS, 6 Yoage Street Arcade,
Toronto, Ons,

Write us, Tarbox Bros.,

ANADIAN BUSINESS UNIVERSITY,
Public Library Building, Toronto. Studentsfrom
Eritish Columbia, California, Kansas, Illinnis, and
quite a number of the other States and provinces now
in attendance, ‘Write for descriptive circulars,
THOS. BENGOUGH, CHAS, H. BROOKS,
Pre:ident. Sec'y & Mauager,

SUNDAY SCHOO- LIBRARIES

Schools desiring to replenich their stock should
s2ad fcr our Catnlogunes of 8. 8. Library and
Prize Books. .
Requisites on the most acvantageous terma. Ad-
dress A. G. WATSON, Mapager Toronto Willard
Tract Depository. Toronto,

H. WILLIAMS & G0. -.q's<: RODFERS

MANUPACIURERS AND DEALERS IN

Felt, Slaters’ Felt, Deatening Felt,
rpet Paper, Building Paper, :Ru:mﬂn: Pitch,
: Coal Tar, Lake Gravel.

Office: 4 Adelaide St. East, Toronto.

Artificial 57
WANTED

Roofin

MEN

IMMEDIATEL
Bt ck of the well-known St. Catharines Nur

paries, Lireral terms and steady work, Ad-
dress THE D. W.. BEADLE NURSERY COQ., 14,
St. Catharines, Ont. . ;

Salling dutlng winter from Portland everyThursday
and Hallfax every Saturday to Ll*rarﬁol, and in gitia.
mer from Quebéd véry Jaturday to Liverpool, calllng
at Londonderry to land mails and passengers for
Scotland nd Ireland ; also from Baltimora, via Fall-
fax and 8t. John's, N. F., to Liverpool fortnizhtly
during summer months. The steamers of the Glas.
gow es sail during winter to and from Halifax,
ortland, Boston and Phiiadelphia; and d sum
me&r lrénﬁ:::anﬂ» wat::ld gﬂ:qm weekly ; Glasgow
an n w s B0 ow and P
P i
r freight, passage or other information appl
A, Schumacher & Co., Baltimore ; 8. ﬂunmipz Eu :
Halifax ; Shea & Co., St. John's, Nfid.; Wm, Thomp
son & Cc., St. John, N. B.; Allen & Co., Chicago ;
Love & Alden, New York; H. Bonurller, Toronto:
.Allans, Rae & Co., Quebec ; Wm. Brookie, Philsde-
phia; H. A Allen Portland Boston, Montreal.

THE TORONTO SILVER PLATE CO

—Manufacturers of the High - Grade of—

FACTORIES AND SALESROOM :

420 to 426 King St. West, TORONTO

E.G. GOODERHAM, J. CCOPP,
. Haugar. Sec.-Treaa.

USE ONLY THE

EMPIRE
'BAKING
POWDER

Alanufactured by

[|Ellis & Keighley, - Toronto.

WHAT

OONBUMPTION
scoTT’s EUBOPUI. A
BRONC
EMULSION|ronoms
UOLDS

Wasting Diseases

_ Scott’s Emulsion is not asecret remedy.
Coontaining the stimulating H
phites and Pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oil,
the potency of both being largely in-
creased. - It 1s used by Physicians all over
the world.

PALATABLE AS MILK.

Sold by rﬂ!! Druggists, 50c. and 81,00,

Young Men.

SUFFERING, from the effecta of early evil habits, the
result of ignorance and n:ﬂf' who find themselve
weak, nervousand exha s+ also MIoDLE-AexD ard
OLp Max who are broken dowa from the eflects of
abuse or over work, and in advanced lifs feel the
con of youthful exoess, send for and read
M. V. Lubon’s Treatise on the Diseases of Men. The
book will be sent sealed t0 any address on receipt of

two Bo. sham Address,
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Watson’s cough drops are the best in the |

in-every

We supply all kinds of §. %. -

ACTIVE~
to sell the Reliable  Nursery .

{Allan Line Royal Mail Stﬂa,!llﬂllill;

Wonderful Flesh Producer.
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