Silverhalr's Quest

Down in Illie msadow-land, far and fair,

1met this morning, sweet Silverhair.

“ What, do you here"” | asked the small rover,
“ Oh, | am seeking a four-leaved clover!”

“ What will that do for you, little one?”
“‘mGiro meall good things under the sun,—
Not me, only, hut Mother, moreover:

That's why 'l look for a four-lea\ ud clover!”

“ Would notyour service, these morning hours,
I)o her more good than a lield offlowers?”

Ah. she but murmured over and over :

“ No, I must find her a four-leaved clover !

All about us the larks were singing,

Hoses their sweet warm breath were flinging;
Heedless of duty, and pleasure, moreover,
Silverhair looked for a four-leaved clover.

Ah, older seekers, the broad land over,
Are looking, to-day. far a foN.-IF]aYed clover!
—11I.m Hali,, In st. Nicholaxfor June.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

The Correction Box.

Yesterday morning a missionary man
came to our Sunday-school, and told us all
about the little heathen. They don't haw
to be dressed up, nor learn the catechism,
nor sew patchwork, nor behave, nor do any-
th'ng disagreeable. And they don’'t know
the value of money ; they'd a great deal
rather have a bright button than a gold
dollar.

In the afternoon, when we were ready for
church, mother gave me a five-cent piece,
“1’hatis to put in the'correction box,” says
sue. “ The missionary is going to preach,
and your father and | want you to give him
something for the heathen.”

On the w'ay to church, Johnny said : “ It
isn’t the least use to send live centses to tlie
heathen. They'd rather have a bright but-
ton than a gold dollar, and of course they
wouldn’t care for five cents. And there’s 110
candy in hcathenland, so whatdothey want
of money, anyhow

Then 1said : “ 1f | only had my button-
string, we could give a button, and spjud
the five centses for candy, and so we'd be
pleased all'round.” Johnny said that was
agood idea : and “there’s a button loose on
my jacket this minute ; and if J can twist
oft’ another before the correction box comes

'round, 1'll give it to you, Kitty.”
I thought it was a lovely plan, for
Johnny’s buttons are just beauties. | heard

mother tell sister Km that they cost two
dollars a dozen. They look like gold. Hut
when we got to church, they made me go
into the pew first, and father put Johnny
befide him next the door, so we couldn’t
talk.

Th.! missionary talked a long lime, and
then they sang “ Greenland's Icy Mouu-
taii:s,” and then they went 'round with tlie
correction boxes. Father takes one of them,
and they're 011 long sticks like a corn-pop-
per, and deep, so 't'other folks can’t see
what you put in. 1 had to drop in my live
cents, and then mother and Em put in their
money, and last of all Johnny put in his
b.itt"ii. He held his hand close to the box
when he did it, and then he looked at me
behind the others, and nodded, so I'd know
lie had his five cents all safe.

This morning we bought five lovely
squares of tally. We didn't have time to
eat it before school, and when we were go-
ing home, Johnny said: “Let us wait till
after dinner, and then give everybody a
piece ; and then I'll tell father what the
missionary said, an 1 maybe after this lie'll
give buttons, and it 'ill save him a great
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took out the candy to divide it, father
pulled something bright out of his pocket,
.and rolled it across the table to mother.
mShe thought it was money, and said, “ Just
what 1 wanted !” But it wasn’'t money ; it
was a brass button.

“ llow did you cmie by this?" said

e.

“1 found it in the correction box, yester-
day afternoon,” said father. *“Some little
rascal put it in, | suppose, and spent his
money lor candy, and whoever he is, lie
ought to have a wholesome lesson. If he was
my son-—-

And then mother said, “ Why, it is just
like Johnny’s buttons I” And sister Km
said, “ Well, there's one gone off his Sunday
jacket. 1 noticed it this morning, and meant
to speak about it.”

Everybody looked at us. Father asked
what we had in that paper, and “ John, is
that your button ?” And what could we
say but yes ? They called us unhappy child-
ren, and sent us up stairs.

We've both had a wholesome lesson. |
had one ’'cause they said 1 put it into
Johnny’s head. For two weeks, father is
gsing to put our pennies away for the heath-
011, to make us remember.

Johnny says he wishes he was a heathen.
—St. Nicholasfor Juno.

Tliey Were Stopped.

The burglar, being the natural enemy of
his kind, any adverse fate which befalls
him will excite approval. The other night
two of them entered a house in >hio,
Pennsylvania, whose residents had gone out
for tlie evening. A passer-by, detecting
them, called out, tlie neighbors, who sur-
rounded the house. After loading them-
selves with plunder, one of them happened
to look out of the window, saw that the
house was surrounded and determined to
break through the line. lie rushed into tlie
street, and was met by a man with a
scythe. With an oath the burglar bid him
stand out of the way and threatened todraw
his pistol. Before he could do so the scythe
fell upon his neck inflicting a horrible gash
from which the blood spurted. He fell, butin
spite of his wounds rose to his feet and be-
gan to fight for his liberty. He was secured,
as was the other man, who had hid between
two bed-ticks in the house, and both were
taken to the station. Had the scythe had
full swing, it would probably have behead-
ed him. It is to beregretted that it did not
have full swing.

The Philadelphia Record wants to see the
public eat less beef and more fish, and thus
cut down their doctor’s bills, it has all long
known that beef was unhealthy, but has
kept still for fear of hurting some butcher's
feelings.

A Virginia negro found a loaded Parrot-
shell and wanted to see how it looked inside.
His wife found the ax, but her husband is
mysteriously missing.

ALL SORTS.

A writ of attachment—A love letter.

Women’s temper and the stock market
are very uncertain.

It is easy enough for a vocalist to sing
a waltz ; to waltz a sing is another thing.

Sensible to the last, the dying cobbler fold-
ed his hands and murmured : “ It's awl up!
I’'m pegging out !”

A kiss is called tetenamequiliztli in Mexi-
co. Good long kiss,that.—New Jlaven Regis-
ter. But thrilling as peaches and cream.

Arabi Bey’s temper is truly awful. Egypt
has seen no such display of unseemly pas-
sion since Mrs. Potiphar tore off Joseph’s
coat-tail.

An exchange has an article headed. “Get
Hold of aBoy’'s Heart.” Bah ! The place
to get hold of a boy is the scuff of the
neck.

“ Ananias’ Jr.” How can you learn to
be a first-class liar ? Get engaged to two
girls and the faculty will sort o’ come to
you.

The most sensible people of the country
live at Lansing, Mich. A butcher-shop in
that place bears the sign, “ Closed till meat
gets cheaper.”

Saratoga trunks are way off now. No
young lady can possibly visit a summer re-
sort and be fashionable without a Jumbo
trunk. That is the latest size.

t ecing waiters is now regarded by good
society as the height of vulgarity. The
waiters themselves consider it the highest
evidence of good breeding.

“ 1 make my living by walking and talk-
ing,” said the book canvasser. *“ If that is
so,” said the victim, “ please do your walk-
ing now and your talking to some other fel-
low.

4 Dear tne !” said Mrs. Partington tlie
other day, “ young girls nowadays are not
what their mothers used to be. Half of
them are sufferers from nervous perspira-
tions!”

An Ohio man unpinned a tidy from a
chair an | wiped his nose upon it. It
takes an Ohio man to solve mysteries.
Now wo know what in thunder a tidy is
for.

Some scientist now observes that even
the clam has parasites. He would have
observed, as much before if he had ever
noticed the crowd around a free chow-
der.

Proprietors of seashore resorts are growl-
ing at tlie backwardness of the season.
They like weather that will enable them
to charge a man *$1.50 for a lifteen-cent
meal.

“ Father! When a hen sets on an egg three
weeks and it don’t hatch, is the egg spoiled?”
“ As an article of diet the egg is thencefor-
ward a failure ; but as a species of testi-
monial it is strikingly aromatic and express-
ive.”

Tt is all very well for health journals to
tell people who are restless and unable to
sleep at night to place the head of their
bed toward the north, but it does no good
unless you take the baby to the other end
of the house and place its head against the
south.

“What are your amusements this spring?”
asked a country cousin of her city cousin
whom she had come up to visit for a few
days. “ Showing my house to idle people
who pretend they want to buy it,” replied
the city cousin, sweetly.

The Measure of her Love.

“Myrtle, dear?”

“Yes, George, what is it?” replied the girl,
glancing shyly upward.

The radiant glory of a summer moon
shone down upon the earth this June night,
bathing in all its mellow splendor the leafy
branches of the sturdy old oaks that had
for centuries shaded the entrance to Castle
McMurty and laughed defiance to the fierce
gales that every winter came howling down
in all their cruel force and fury from ihe
moorlands lying to the westward of the cas-
tle. On the edge of the broad demense that
stretched away to the south stood a large
brindle cow, and as the moonlight flecked
with silvery lustre her starboard ribs she
seemed to Myrtle a perfect picture of sweet
content and almost holy emaim

“lIs it not a beautiful night, dearest?” mur-
mured the girl. “See how the moonbeams
flutter down through the trees, making
strange lights and shadows that flit among
the shrubs and flowers in such a weird,
ghost-like fashion. The dell is indeed
clothed with loveliness to-night, sweet-
heart.”

“Yes,” said George W. Simpson, “this is
the boss ;” and then, looking down into the
pure, innocent face that was lifted to his, he
took in his own broad, third-base palm the
little hand that erstwhile held up Myrtle’s
polonaise. As they stood there silently in
the bosky glade George passed his arm sil-
ently but firmly around Myrtle's waist.

The noble girl did not shy.

“Do you love me, sweetheart?” he asked
in accents that were tremulous with tremu-
lousncss.

Myrtle's head was drooping now, and the
rosy blushes of Calumet avenue innocence
were chasing each other across her peachy
cheeks.

George drew her more closely to him. If
a mosquito had tried to pass between them
itwould have been bad—for the mosqui-
to.

“ Can you doubt me, darling?” he whisper-
ed. “Yousurely must know' that 1 love
you with a wild, passionate, whoa-Kmma
love thatcan never die. Do you not love
me a little in return ?”

For an instant the girl did not speak.
George heard the whisking of the brindle
cow ;s tail break in rudely upon the solemn
stillness of the night, and ever and anon
came tlie dull thud of the bullfrog as he
jumped into a neighboring pond. Present-
ly Myrtle placed her arms about his neck,
and, with a wistful, baby’s-got-the-eramp
look in her sweet face, she said to him ; “ |
love you, George, with a deathlessdevotion
that will eventually keep you broke.” And
with these fateful words she adjusted her
rumpled bang and fearlessly led the way
to an ice-cream lair.

Young ladies with artificially clear com-
plexions should not permit the young men
to kiss them on the cheek if they would be-
come married. To go off quickly, they
should keep their powder dry.

Interesting,; Traits in Monkeys.

In Mexico, monkeys are generally caught
in box-traps. The Mexican farmer rarely
Kills a capuchin-monkey. Man can afford to
bear with his poor relatives where nature
has been so kind to all, and in some district
of Oaxaca the monitos are as petulant as the
sacred apes of Benares. Still, it is possible
that this Hindoo-like forbearance of our nxt
neighbors has something to do with their
indolence, for | suspect that north of the Rio
Grande the propensities of tlie long-fingered
four-lianders would “severely strin our tole-
rance,” as Mr. Evarts said of the peculiar
ethics of the Salt Lake Saints. Nor does
the monkey-ridden ranchero object to their
extermination by proxy : wherever maize is
cultivated in the neighborhood of the river-
forests the trapper is generally welcome.
The box-trap method can be successfully
employed only where the haunts of tho
game are well known, for the capuchins
won't go out of their way without very
special inducements, and in a field where
monkeys have been caught before, their re-
latives become as circumspect as pick-pock-
ets in a metropolitan opera-house.

I once watched such a field for a whole
afternoon before we caught one of the pil-
ferers—probably an outsider who had stroll-
ed in on the chance of getting a free lunch.
The trapper had taken us to the loft of a
corn-bin, where we could survey the garden
and a portion of the adjacent woodlands: but
our visitors gave the tramvci a wide berth,
though their sidelong glances showed that
they had not forgotten the place. They nos-
ed about in the stubble, but tho gleaners
had been beforehand with them, and, after
an apparently aimless ramble among the fur-
rows, one gray-headed old brigand happen-
ed to fetch up rightin front of the box, per-
haps much to his own surprise, though, by
a strange coincidence, five of his relatives
reached there at about the same time. The
gray-head raised himself ou his hind-legs,
surveyed the field in every direction, and
then began to tack—i. e., approached the
box in a roundabout way, lowering his head
with every step, till he reached the trap-
hole, where he settled down on his haunches
but with one hand in position for a sudden
back-spring. With the other he explored
the sand for maize-kernels—in trumque para-
tus. His manoevros seemed to have reacted
on the imagination of his companions, for
two youngsters took to their heels, but pre-
sently returned, and with a bravado-flour-
ish of their tails, advanced to within a few
inches of the trampa. Turning half round,
to let the by-stan<lers witness the proofs of
his heroism, one of them stretched out his
hand till it all but touched the suspicious ap-
paratus, but then, as if struck with a sud-
dCn horror at the thought of possible con-
sequences, they both fled more precipitately
than before, and rushed into the armsof a
motherly old eapuchina, whose caresses
at last composed their overwrought feel-
ings.

Their comrades in the meantime encroach-
ed upon the old man’s claim till he got up
to reconnoitre the rear of the trampa. Not
a crumb was m sight, but his sense of smell
seemed to reveal the riches within, tor, aft-
er a careful examination of the bottom-
board, he raised his head with an impatient
jerk and a glance in the direction of the
farm-house : “ A s d comment on mod-
ern hospitality and Christian civiliza-
tion I”

The party at the other end crowded
around the entrance and grinned at each
other with excitement. The trampa had
been baited witlj. rndada#,—ripe corn-ears
Doiieci in tread®© j tho corn nlone would,
have been enticing enough, but the syrup
made it so nearly irresistible that every now
and then one of the tempted capuchins had
to ease his nerves by a rush to the rear or
a spring against the picket-fence. The re-
turn of the sachem saved them from great-
er indiscretions, for some of them had al-
ready begun to measure the depth of the
box with their outstretched arms. Befo-e
long, however, their impatience revived ;
the junior members of the conference seem-
ed to advocate an attack en masse, but be-
forematters came to a crisis a new'-comer
appeared on the stage—a lank and hungry-
looking stranger, who seemed to have em-
erged from an elder-coppice behind the
fence. For a minute or two he watched the
proceedings in silence, and then marched
straight upon the box, evidently resolved
to astonish the natives. He squeezed him-
self through the trap-hole with the success
that often attends a bold enterprise, and
easily obtained possession of ten select
meladas—a monopoly, in fact, for in the
next moment his pre-emption was ratified by
the fall ofthe tail-board. The sachem turn-
ed round with a coughing grunt,—*“1 told
you so,”—then took to his heels, £n |, seized
with a sudden panic, the whole troop fled,
shrieking, in the direction of the high tim-
ber.

Monkeys caught in stcel-traps are wildly
obstreperous and can hardly ever be tamed;
their first experience of man’'s inhumanity
to man seems to have left an indelible im-
pression. Stcel-traps make their captives
ferocious. There is something in the ar-
rangement and modus operantU of the trea-
cherous implement that appears to aggra-
vate the horrors of the result and excite the
wrath of a naturally savage animal to the
raging pitch ; the struggles of a captured
wikl-cat sometimes liberate her at the cost
cf a limb, and, if the iron has not collared
her at the very middle of the neck, she will
tear herselfout at the risk of leaving her
scalp behind.

Pitfalls have the opposite effect : they cw
their prisoners; the darkness and mystery
of the predicament and the uncertainty of
the result seem to paralyze their energies.
In Abyssinia, where all our principal men-
agcric-men have an agent or two, sand-fox-
es, jackals, and even hyenas, are often
caught in pits and taken alive by a very
simple process : the hunter goes down, lari-
ats his quailing captives, and, while his
partner draws the rope tight, he ties their
four legs, gags them with a thong of a raw-
hide, and the dire “ferm” are dragged out
like buteher-ealves.

Sir Charles Hall, being seized with par-
alysis, has resigned the office of Vice-Chan-
cellor.

A New Yorker will make a dimple in your
cheek for thirty cents and warrant it stand
in any climate for six weeks.

All the legends connected with Southern
blood hounds have to give way when tramp
throws the animal over a fence as fast as
they come tip to him.

Just at the Wrong Time.

Mr. Robert Wilson, of the City Sueeyors
office, and Street Commissioner of the East-
ern Division for the Board of Public Works,
Toronto, Ont., who is very fond of shooting,
says: “ To lose a duck hunt is a loss for
which there is no adequate recompense.
This misfortune lately overtook me. The
boys got together recently and made ar-
rangements for a good hunt, At the time
the arrangements were entered into | was in
good health generally; but,just as the shoot-
ing was to take place, my old enemy, the
rheumatism, came back to stay with me
awhile again, and | had to forego the pleas-
ure. The rheumatism has been a source of
great bother to me, and 1 have done a great
deal of doctoring for it, without much good.
When this last attackjcame on me and crip-
pled my hands so that they were drawn up,
afriend of mine recommended St. Jacobs
Oil, the Great German Remedy. | tried it,
I am happy to say, and the result is that |
am now cured and as well as ever. St. Ja-
cobs Oil succeeded where more than a score
of other liniments and medicines had failed.”

Prince Bismarck is somewhat better, but
continues to suffer much from gout, a wan-
ing appetite and indigestion. Acute pain
has of late kept him from sleeping. If he
isable to do so he will stay a few weeks in
Berlin, in order to be present at the second
reading of the Tobacco Monopoly bill. If he
cannot do this, he will immediately proceed
to a watering place. In spite of his illness
the Chancellor continues daily to work as
much as possible with his second son.
Count William.

All of the various intoxicating beverages
are sold inthe Maine drug stores under the
generic name of nose paint, and thus the
trade in pigments becomes an importante
item in the druggist's business.

Substitute for Fresh Air and Exercise.—
Persons of .sedentary habits, or who are em-
ployed iu factories, etc., require something
to assist nature, as confinement and want
of exercise is sure, sooner or later, to impair
the digestive powers. Then it is that
nature requires a stimulant such as Briggs’
Botanic or Stomach Bitters. It creates an
appetite, strengthens the digestive organs,
overcomes biliousness and tones tbe whole
system. It is brought within tho reach of
all, asit sells at 25 cents a pack.age, and
makes one-half a gallon of a splendid mix-
ture, equal to what is sold in bottles at $2
for three-fourths of a pint.  Directions ac-
companying each package. Simple as
steeping tea or coffee.

Tiik General Election’.—The general
election is now on the tapis. It may per-
haps be a useful hint to intimate that an
absolute lead at the polls may be obtained
by the judicipus distribution to the electors
of Putnam’s Corn Extractor, the great
remedy for corns. Every sufferer would be
made happy, and would certainly vote for
the person affording them relief. Safe,sure,
painless. Beware of dangerous substitutes.

“ Yet | shall temper so
Justice with mercy, as may illustrate
Most, them fully satisfied.”

Both justice and mercy are almrsb un-
known virtues to the common class of
Photographers. Always get the best and you
will get the cheapest. Wait until you visit
Toronto and then be sure and go to Bruce's
Photographic Studio, 118 King st., West
where you will get justice and mercy artisti-

cally blended and be fully satisfied.
A. P.T7.

ALWAYS KEEP CcOOL

To stick to your
subject and the
truth is an excel-
lent. plan, and
whether it be in
questions of
nuance or fishing,
or any topic what-
ever, civil or polit-
ical, always Keep
cool and tell the
truth. However,
there is a cer-

Jtain margin al-
(Tlowed for lying,
when it comes to
- fishing, thatis per-
mitted in no other
subject, and no
doubt our friends
in the picture are
indulging in that
special employ-
ment, as well, per-
haps, as in a little
| scientific swear-
Ning. Their bodies
Jand tempers are
/ hot and the air is
I cool [astheyshould
be,butarenotjand
they are apparent-
ly in theeondition
whi n it is much
easier to catch
ArheiiiuatiHTi than
IjJfiJ), in which case

t would be well
or them that thw
< provided with
a bottle of st.
Jacons On., the
Cireat Clorinan

Remedy for thiTaswell asother painful ailments.

IVII'LL NAIL ITS COLOR* TO THE MAST.

“ Hello, Denny! what is the trouble?” * Oh,
I'm all broke up,” was the response to the in-
quiry of an old shipmate of William (J. Dennis-
lon, one of Farragut's war-worn veterans, well
known in the southern section of this city, who
mine limping into the American oflicc yesterday.
“1 thought I would go under the hatches this
time/ continued Dcnniston. “ | never suffered
so much in my life. |1 had the rheumatic gout
so bad that I.could notget off the bed or put my
foot to the floor, and would have been there vet
ifa friend had not recommended St. Jacobs Oil
tome. 1 hesitated some time before getting a
bottle, thinking itwasanother one of thoseadver-
tised nostrums, but was finally induced to give, it
a trial, and a lucky day it was for me. Why,
bless mystars| after bnthing the limb thoroughly
with the Oil I feltrelief,and my faith was pinned
to St. Jacob and his Oil after that. | freely say
that,if it had in»tbeen for St. Jacobs Qi1 I should,
ill ail probabilty, be still housed. My foot pains
me butlittle, and the swelling has entirely passed
away. It beats anything of tho kind 1have ever
heard of, and any person who doubts it send them
to i.up vtI<)24 South Tenth st—Wilaclelpfua Times,

ouldings, i'k u hk frames, mbes-
KOK PILATES, CmtUMOS, «w<\ Price
List to the trade on application. 1I. J MAT-

THEWS & BIiO., 93Yonge St., Toronto,

rp o ROXTO.—Mr. J." ill. Mayne CaruphcSl,
X Barrister, Solicitor, etc. » Yietoria-st'
Xear lhe Post Office.
SALE.—In the village of Alair"

JO Store and Dwelling with out-bui
good stand for business. Apply to 61,
netawan <

_.T ii_ CLOSETS.—TIILS (mQ.
1|.d automatic closets minister t<
fort, and cleanliness : send for cii
Closet Co.,13 Jarvis street. To

A Il kinds of cotton am i \\

rags, waste paper, books, baggi
etc., bought at highest market price. TAYLOR
BROTHERS, Market square, Toronto.

In the cure of severe coughs, weak lungs,
spitting of blood, and the early stages of
Consumption, Dr, Pierce’'s “ Golden Medical
Discovery 5 has astonished the medical fac-
ulty. While it cures the severest coughs,
it strengthens the system and purifies the
blood,. By druggists.

No one will ever shine in conversation who
thinks of saying fine things ; to please, one
must say many things inditierent, and many
very bad.

Truth is Blighty.

When Dr. Pierce, cf Buffalo, N. Y., an-
nounced that his “ Favorite Precription”
would positively cure the many diseases and
weaknesses peculiar to women, some doubted
and continued to employ the harsh and
caustic local treatment. But the mighty
truth gradually became acknowledged.
Thousands of ladies employed the “ Favorite
Prescription ” and were speedily cured. By
druggists.

There are a variety of little circumstances
in life which, like pinsin a lady’s dress, are
necessary for keeping it together and giv-
ing it neatness and elegance.

Eomebod’y Claild.

Soaaebody’s child is dying—dying with
the flush of hope on his young face, and
somebody’s mother thinking of the time
when that dear face will be hidden where
no ray of hope can brighten it—because
there was no cure for consumption. Reader,
if the child be your neighbor's take this com-
forting word to tlie mother’s heart beforeit is
too late: Tell her that consumption iscurable;
that men are living to-day whom the physi-
cians pronunccd incurable, because one lung
had been almost destroyed by the disease.
Dr. Pierce’s “ Golden .Medical Discovery”
has cured hundreds; surpasses cod liver oil,
hypophosphites, and other medicines in cur-
ing the disease. Sold by druggists.

The high prize of life, the crowning for-
tune of a man, is to be born to some pursuit
which finds him in employment and hap-
piness—whether it be to make baskets or
broadswords, or canals or statutes, or
songs.

ANTED-A CHRISTIAN 1IOMK FOU A

healthy girl of 13 where she will be

trained as a servant. References required.
Address, Rox 2533, Toronto.

A ppiji(atio\s r«i:f>Aui:i> am> pat
XV ENTS secured in Canada, United States,
and foreign countries. DONALD C. HIT)OUT
& CO., Engineers, Mechanics Institute Build-
ings, Toronto. Mention thin Paper.

isENUoruirs QUfIDTUAKIn Rlkeab;

If Kingst, W. OflUn 1| fliMIIU Toronto.
Tuition personally and by mail. Rooks, all

systems. Situationssecured. TIlios. Rengough,

(Officiallleporter. York Co.courts), Manager.
fcff Mention this paper.

B AN1 INSTRUMENTS-CIIEAP FOR

cash. Good second hand instruments taken
in exchange. Catalogues of band music and
piano music free. T.CLAXTON, 197 Yonge-st,
Toronto.

THE MODEL Wt ASBJ-

IMi MACHINE".
Science’'triumphsov-

er labor. *Agents
wanted inevery town

in Canada. Price $4.
Send for circular to jf

© E M M 1 s ,
Yonge-st, Toronto*”.. -

CS.c
‘Manufacturer.

BRICK MAKERS.

Send for Desyipfiye Circular, Price List,
a>i(l Testimonials of

BRICK MACHINES, BRICK PRESSES,

ANI> TfLE MACHINES,
W e also make Veneer Machines for Cheese box
stuffs, or perforated Furniture.

J. CLOSE tt SO\, Woodstock, Ont.

WHITE OKESS,
FRENCH
CAMBRICS,
REGATTA.
FLANNEL,
ORDERED AT MANITOBA
C 3 109 YONGEST
oopers TORONTO.

N. I?.—Patterns sent, orders by post promptly
filled. A FAULTLESS FIT.

T, W. FISHER&CO;

Real Estate Brokers Investors* Agents,

314 m-A-11Sr SITE?,

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA.

All classes of real property in the Province of
Manitoba and North-West Territories bought
and sold on commission. Money invested in
land or Mortgage, and valuations made at
moderate charges.

Farm Lands a Specialty

Lists sent on application.

REFERENCES BY PERMISSION

S*r. W, 1* Howland, C. 15 Toronto,

ifon. Il. W. Allan, Scnaior, Toronio.

Hon. Alex. Morris, M.P.P., Toronto*

Mr. Mayor McMiirricSj, Tor* nfo.

W, 15. Scarlla Esq., Toronto.

IKR. Wilkie, Casliior, flini>cri»l Bank oil’
Canada. Toronto.

J.W .«. Whitney, Estis<e Agent, Toronto

AHoway A Ciutmpion, Bankers, Winnipeg.

Toronto & Back for Nothing.

You can save enough money on a ten dollar

parcel of:

DRY GOODS !

BOUCHT AT -

HT FE20" * gsEg
35 Colborne St, Toronto.
To pay your ticket there and back
Two wholesale stocks of Dry
Goods now selling,

Bought at Auction,

33.

All Colors Velveteens S 40c.
Black Silk Velvets - - 75c.
Silks at S5c. Worth - | 25.

Ten per cent discount off all
goods. Close at 2 p. m. Satur-
days.

All goods changed or cash returned if required.
The only genuine wholesale Dry Goods
selling to consumers.

A.s. FLINT,

35 GOLBORNE-ST.

Li you would have a clear coirmlcxiou, a
freedom from Blotches, Pimples, Boils, and
foul humors, purify and regulate the blood,
Liver, Kidneys and Bowels with Burdock
Blood Bitters. Trial bottles 10ccnts.



