
DR SPENCER'S QMS.
I  was sitting in m yoffiae, half-dozing over 

an interminable article on nutrition in the 
iaat metli al review’ . The fire In the grate 
was low , the night was storm y, and the 
c lock  was on the stroke of eleven. I  was 
just about to tarn o ff the gas and retire, for, 
Deing a bachelor, I  s’ eep in the room con
nected w ith m y office, when there was a 
p ull at the b ill  I  started up suddenly, for 
this was something new. M iddlebury waa 
a decorous sort of a place, and the people 
usually managed to bo taken sick at season
ab le  hours.

Old M rs Jerom e had been threatened to 
d ie for the past five yearB, and every time 
I  visited her ehe solem nly inform ed me that 
when the decisive m oment did come, she 
solem nly desired me present. But as noth
in g  ailed the old lady beyond now and then 
an indigestion from  too m uch high living, I 
had never yet been called upon to be present 
at her death. N ow , 1 thought, it  must be 
old  Mrs. Jerom e is going. I  took up my 
night lamp and went to tne door. A  strong 
gust o f damp, sleet wind nearly extinguish
ed the light, but, shading it w ith m y hand, 
I  discerned the face of a wom ?n,

“  Coma in ,”  said I, holding open the door 
but she declined w ith a geBture o f im pa
tience.

“  Y ou  must oome ou t,”  she said, in a 
■ifnwp, incisive voice, “  and be quick about 
?5fc.”

1 put on m y overcoat w ithout demur, 
locked the surgery door, and stepped into 
the storm. A s I did so, the worn ill laid a 
firm hand on m y arm, and putting her face 
close to mine, said :

“  Dr. L ockw ood, can you keep a secret ?”  
“  I  think so, m adam e.”

Swear it .”
“  la this secret o f yours o f a professional 

•oharacter ? That is, is it anything you wish 
to confide in me as a m edical man ?”

“ I t  is. "
“  V ery  w It, then, I  swear it .”
“  That .s righ t.”
A  man respects an oath, though w hy he 

should is a m ystery, since men's mouths are 
running over with them.
■r “  W hither are you  t ik in g  me, and for 
■what purpose ?”
Iji “  T o  the Clifton House, to see m y mis
tress.”
I" 1 started. Clifton House was the old 
ninsion recently taken by Dr. Spencer, a 

stranger to every one in M iddlebury. Spon
sor waB a tall, dark, rather distinguisiied- 

\ooking person, who had hung out his sign 
in the village only a few  doors above mine, 
but as yet he had no practice,

Ha was unsocial in the extrem e, avoiding 
his neighbors persistently, and when he did 
speak it was in such a curt, half savage way, 
that no one was likely to prolong the con
versation.

The doctor had a w ife, it  was said , but 
no one had ever seen her. She was an in
valid, and Miss M elrose, a friend of the 
fam ily, presided over the fam ily and sat at 
the head o f the table.

M iss M elrose was yet beautiful, and won 
the admi ation of all who visited Clifton 
House, by her ease of manner and fascinat
ing conversation.

“  A s w e walk along,”  said my companion, 
“ let me explain to yon just what is neces
sary for you to know . M y mistress is very 
sick. ”

“  I  beg your pardon, is it Mre. Spencer or 
M i s M elrose ?”

She 1 mghed bitterly.
“  Miss M elrose ! I  w ould stab her to the 

heart sooner than own her for a mistress. 
M y mistress is a lady— noble, royal, and of 
gentle birth. I t  is an honor to serve my 
m istress.”

“  A nd is she ill ? H ow  long since ? ’
“  Ever Bince she marriod him -cu rse  

him !”  she muttered in a fierce tone ; “  but 
I  must not be excited. I  must tell my story, 
or rather hers. T w o years ago, through tha 
desire of a dying father, A lice  H erdon be- 
cam ? James Spencer’s wife. Before that 
she was a healthy, bloom ing girl ; Immedi
ately after their marriage Bhe began to fail. 
D o yo see anything strange in that ?”

“  N ot necessarily.”
“ L et me enlighten you further. Dr. Spen

cer was at one time engaged to Miss Luuille 
M elrose, but he broke the engagement and 
married my mistre s instead. Miss Melrose 
-was as poor as Job 's turkey. Miss Herdon 
was an heiress, and Dr. Spencer was deep 
in debt and hard pressed by his creditors. 
Do you see anything strange in that ? 1 

“  Perhaps so Go on .’ '
“  W hen m y mistress married Spencer she 

was only seventeen, and had been taught to 
obey her father in everything. Slis was a 
gentle, aft’actionate child, and it would have 
been easy for Spencer to have won her love. 
B ut he did not care for that. I t  was her 
m oney he wanted It  p  id  his debts and 
bought him fast horses ; it set his table wish 
nice and costly  dishes and put it in his p ow 
er to keep Misa M elrose robed like a qu en. 
A ll this time my mistress l ad been slowly 
but suroly sinking, a n i look you, Dr. L ck 
w ood, I believe she is not dying of disease, 
but of ” — she lowered her voice to a w his
per as she spoke the w ord— “ poison,”

“  Impossible ! this is a grave charge."
“ Oi poison given her by  her hnsband, 

who, at her d< ath, w ill have sole control of 
her property and be free to marry Miss 
M  lrose. There is no time to explain the 
details of the thousand and one circum 
stances w hich have led  me to believe it, for 
we are almost at the door. I t  is ne var the 
case that Miss M elrose and Spencer are out 
at tha s3me time, or I should have called a 
physician before ; but to-night they are both 
called away by the death o f Miss M elrose’s 
sister, and w ill not be back until to-m orrow. 
W ith  the consent of m y mistress, I  came 
for  you , and oh, Dr L ockw ood, I  pray you 
to Bave my dear mistress. I  nursed her 
when her mother died and left her a help- 
leiB in fa n t ; all through her innocent youth 
she was like in  own child to me ; and now 
to see her fading hour by hour before m y 
eyes. G ,od heavens ! I f  I  knew beyond a 
doubt that he w.is guilty his life should pay 
the forfe it.”

I  was already beginning to feel a deep in
terest in Mrs Spencer, although I had 
never seen her, and lik e lier  old  nuise I  was 
beginning to feel a great aniinosity for Dr, 
Sp; ncer.

Mrs. Spencer received me in her bed 
chamber. I t  was on the second floor, and 
was furnished with exquisite elegance.

E verything in the room bespoke, the deli
cacy and tasto of the occupant. The warm 
air was fragrant w ith the faint odor of helio
trope ; and glancing around I  saw the purple 
blossoms and green leaves in an alabaster 
case on the edge of the south w indow,

She was a woman w ho, when once seen, 
could never be forgotten, I  have met in 
my life many beautiful wom en, but never 
one so lovely.

She was tall and straight, w ith  a purely 
oval face, liquid brown eyes, and a dash of 
hectic in her cheek, w hich is never seen in 
pei feet health.

She received me, as I  know she did  every 
one, gracefully, and though tho o was a 
slight embarrassment in her manner when 
I spoke o f her illness, she answered my 
professional inquiries w ithout hesitation.

A s for m yself, I  laid aside all false deli
cacy and questioned her plainly as to her 
symptoms. Mrs. Hurd, her nurse, remain
ed in the room , and added many im portant 
little items of information.

W hen she spoke of her husband, it was 
w ith a sort o f hopeless aadoess which dis
tressed me greatly.

N ot a breath of suspicion against him in 
her answers to m y questions, and I felt sure 
that at present Bhe knew nothing o f what 
MrB, H urd had anch serious apprehensions. 
I  was glad it  was so, for w ith her finely 
strung organization, it  m ight have produc 
ed serious results. I  made my examination 
o f the patient as closely as I  cou ld , and 
drew  m y own conclusions. I  could have 
8wore that Mrs, Spenser daily swallowed 
arsenic iu small .‘j m t ft ie s , an(1 the deadly 
drug was telling fearfully op her constitu
tion.

She said, answering m y question, that she 
had no physician except her husband He 
thought him self better acquainted with her 
case, and therefore better q lalified to treat 
her. H e never left m edicine w ith her to 
ta k e ; he always brought it fresh from  hia 
tifice, and administered it prom ptly.

There was little 1 could do in such a case. 
A nxious to do everytning, tbe very circum 
stances of the affair le ft me nearly pow er
less.

A  charge of such nature, o f course, I 
could not make out against Dr. Speacer 
w ithout the amplest proof. I f  I  hinted a 
suspicion, everyone would set it down to 
m y professional prejudice ; and if I  could 
not substantiate my statement the doctor 
oould make me pay dearly for such slander 
uttered against him.

The onlv dependence seemed to be in 
M rs. H urd. T o her I  unbosomed m yself 
freely. I  told  her w ithout reserve that I 
thought Dr. Spencer was k illing his w ife by 
slow poison, and I  besought her to constant
ly  watch to save the victim , and discover 
some proof by  which we could fasten the 
guilt upon him.

She smiled grim ly and prom ised obe- 
d itn in, and Igave,her a pow erfulantidote for 
the poison I suspected, and went home per
turbed and anxious in mind. I did not 
sleep that night, and all the next day I  was 
in a high fever o f excitem ent. A  ring at 
the bell made me trem ble— a step on the 
gravel outside m y ofliie stopped m y breath, 
and I hardly knew what I expec ed to  hear.
I  felt sure before I  slept I  should he ir som e
thing.

A ud now I  must tell the story as it  was 
told  me.

Dr. Spencer returned home the m orning 
after my visit to to Clifton House H e look 
e d  w retchedly, the nurse B a id  ; appeared 
gloom y and depressed. Miss Melrose came 
with him and looked decorously sad over the 
death c f her sister. W om en of her stamp 
always do mourn to perfection. They neither 
overdo nor underdo the thing, as wom en of 
feeling are likely to do.

Dr. Spencer came at once to  his w ife ’s 
chamber. H e thought she looked ill, and 
prescribed a cordial at once, saying he would 
go and fetch it.

“  Y ou  are always ordering cordial for 
her,”  said Mrs H urd, m usingly. “  W h y  
not take something yourself '! Y ou  look 
like a ghost 1’

He eyed her keen’ y , but replied com pos
edly :

“  I  think I w ill take some of the cordial 
m yself, for  I  d > not feel quite well. A lice, 
dear, shall I  bring it here and drink your 
he vlth ? ’

Mrs. Spencer smiled in assent—she never 
disputed her husband— and he went out. 
Presently he returned w ith two glasses. 
Both oontained liquor colorless and odor
less. Mrs. H urd was watchtng him with 
her heart in her throat, for she told  me that 
she felt the decisive moment had come. 
There was som ething in the gray pallor of 
the doctor's rigid faee told her of a desperate 
pi rposs in the man's soul.

H e lifted the glass to the right of the tray 
and gave it to his wife.

‘ '• Drink it, dear,”  he said. “  I t ’s a pan
acea for all evils. I  am also going to take a 
a glass o f i t ,” and he pointed to the glass 
still on ihe tray.

Mrs. Spencer accepted it and was putting 
it to her lips, when Mrs. Hurd interrupted, 

“ I f  you w ill bri g her a tum bler of water, 
doctor. M is. Spencer complains that the 
cordial leaves a bad taste in her m outh, and 
nty old bones are so full of rheumatism that 
it nearly kills me to go d ow n sta irs .”

The doctor tu n  ed and bent on her a look 
as though he meant to read her thought. 
But she kept her face passive. I f  he had 
any suspicions her manner quieted them ; 
and putting down the glass he left the room. 
Then M rs. H urd changed the position o fth e  
glasses.

W hen he came baok— and he was gone but 
a m om ent—the nurse stood exac‘ ly  where 
he had left her, and M 's . Spencer was lying 
back in a chair w ith her eyeB closed.

Again he lifted the glass, this time it was 
the one intended for himself, and placed it 
to the lips of his wife. She swallowed the 
con ten d , drank a little o f the water he 
brought her, and thanked him in her sad, 
sweet way.

“  N ow  for my own cord ia l,” he said, with 
affected gayety. “  1 indulge in something 
a little stronger,”  as he spoke he tossed off 
the mixture.

“ It m a le  me stone cold to m y fingers’ 
ends to see him do it ,”  said Mrs. H urd, re
lating t he circumstances to n.e, “  but as 
heaven is m y witness I  felt no conscience.
I  argued like this : ‘  I f  it was sim ply cord 
ial, it would do no harm ; if it was poison, 
his blood would be on hia own sinful head.’ ”  

H e went to bed half a hour afterward, 
complaining of fatigue. In the m orning they 
found him dead.

I  was called to the post-mortem  exam ina
tion, and we discovered in the stomach of 
<;ht deceased a sufficient quantity of a dead
ly poison known to modern science to kill 
half-a-dozen men.

M y brother phynicians agreed that the 
man was insane, aud fiad probably taken the 
dose ia  one o f his unsettled fits o f mind. I 
did not diepute them, but even before Mrs. 
H urd toid her story, I  had my own theory 
as to the cause o f his death.

There was no public exposure, how ever ;

Mrs. Hurd and I  agreed that it would profit 
no one to make the wretched affair public, 
and so we kep* our own couneel.

Miss MelroBe, in spite of m y conviction 
that she had an active part in the conspir
acy against Mrs. Spenser's life, I  could not 
help pitying Such a miserable, worn, and 
haggard face as hers I  have never setn, and 
when they buried Dr. Spsnoer she was con
fined to her bed with brain fever.

I  attended her in her illness, but though 
she recovered in health, she was never her
self again. She was a harmless maniac, 
whose delight was iu gathering flowerB and 
decorating the doctor ’s grave w ith  them.

She is living Btill, and still gathers flow 
ers and lays them on that grave, singing to 
herself a low  incantation, which no one ever 
pretends to underst >nd.

N ot until Mrs. Spencer had many years 
been m y w ife, and the faithful M rs. H urd 
Blept under the violets, did A lice  ever know 
the perfidy o f her form er husband.

A nd when I  told her, after the first shock 
was over, she crept into m y arms and w his
pered :

“  But if it  had not been for James’ crime 
I  should not have found you, Herbert. So 
good does sometimes come out o f ev il.”

SHORT AND CitlSP.

A GOOD EXCUSE,
L ittle Johnny Fiz^letop got a scolding for 

tearing his new panta. H e fell while running 
and split them at the knee.

“ Oh, you bad b oy ,”  said his m other an
grily , ‘ how  did you oome to be so careless 
as to tear your pants ?”

“ I  couldn t help it, ma. I  fell so quick 
that I  d idn ’t  have time to take them off,” 
replied J . hnny.

ANSWERED,
“ W ill you miss me when I ’m gone ?” sang 

A lfonso in the parlor.
‘ •No !” fiendishly whispered the old  man 

to himself around the corner of the house ; 
“ and I ’ll try  not to miss you  while you ’re 
goin g ,”  he added, aa he cocked hia gun.

0UTBAGE0U8.
“ The chain of evidence against the p ris

oner is very Btrong, and, it is thought, will 
hang h im ,”  read Mrs. Fogg to her husband.

‘  Gracious me !”  responded the old  man, 
“ I  never thought the p>or fellow  would be 
chained to death ; and they call this a cen
tury o f progress.

OETECIED.
“ W hat do you think o f the new man ?” 

asked the managing editor of a reporter.
“ W ell, I  don’t know . I  should be in 

clined to say he wasn’t much o f a new s
paper m an.”

“ Indeed, what do you b ise  your opinion 
on ?”

“ H e told me to-day he’d just been meas
ured for an overcoat.”

NOT EXACTLY A FAVORABLE STRIKE,
“ Did the audience strike you favorably 

waa asked of a young orator who had coaie 
home from  a political meeting it. the next 
county.

“ N ot very. I t  would have struck me more 
favorably if I  hadn’t had on m y best suit ?”

“ H ow ’b that ?"
“ W ell, you see, I  can’t  wash the egg off.”

PRAYING EVERYTHING AWAY FROM HIM. 
L ittle Johnny Fizzletop has got the idea 

into his head from attending Sunday school 
that he oould get anything he wants simply 
by praying for it. A  few evenings ago, 
while engaged in his devotions, he prayed 
for a baseball, a pony, a new suit o f Sunday 
clothes, a shotgun, a quarter of a dollar and 
various other articles w hich he needed. 
W hile Johnny was thus praying, his brother 
Tom m y burst into tears and said in an ag
onized voice :

“ Mamma, please m ike Johnny stop, 
H e is praying everything aw *y from  m e.”

TOOK THE HINT UPON THE SPOT.
She— “ W hat a love ’.y night it is ! I f  you 

feel like sm oking, George, light a cigar. I 
do not ob ject.”

H e —“ Thank you, but I  w ill noS take ad
vantage o f your generosity. The fact is, 
there is no satisfatBion sm oking in the 
d ark .”

She— “ H ow  strange !’’
H e— “ It is rather odd, but it is a fact 

that a cigar is not a luxury unless one can 
see to sm oke.”

She— “ Smoking is different from  kissing, 
isn ’t i t ! ”

H e took the hint.

HE W0CL1) GET PREPARED IF SHE WOULD LET 
HIM

“ Little boys should always be prepared 
for the consequences o f their acts,”  said the 
m otlie- oternly, as Johnny tearfully protest 
ed against the u e to which Bhe was going 
to pu* ner slipper.

“ I  didn ’t th-think abou-about i t ‘ ”  wailed 
Johnny, ‘ but 1 11 git prepared if you ’ll let 
m e.”

“ H ow  is it possible now ?” asked the m o
ther, a little puzzled.

“ I ’ll put the dustpan where I  know you 
always h it .”

HE HAD GROWN.
A  father was very much annoyed by the 

foolish questions of his little son.
“ Johnny, you are a great source o f annoy

ance to me. ’
“ W hat's the m atter, p a ? ”
“ Y ou ask so many foolish questions. I  

wasn’t a big donkey when I  was of your
age-’ ’

“ N o, pa, but you ’ve growed a heap since.”

TIIB  TREACHEROUS IMPRESS

T he I n r n l y  S p ir it  o f  th e  E lep h a n t < ou t i n - 
lies a n d  S h ip ’s H aw sers are liseU to 

Itestra in . H er.
The love of Keeper Cooley for the fierce 

female elephant so fitly named Empress is 
the only thing which may prevent her being 
killed. She has already crushed to death 
tw o men outright, and maimed for life an 
unknown cum ber of her former admirers.

“  She w ill never be m urdered while I  am 
her keeper,’ ' was C ooley ’s answering boaBt 
to the frars o f Mr. Forepaugh.

Despite, the well-known fact that Empress 
ia b>th able and willing to prod, snort and 
stamp the life out of everybody exeept C oo
ley w ithout the form ality c f  any provoca
tion, there ia no falling o ff  in the great 
crowds thatccm e every day to see her.

N aturally her imperial temper is n ot im 
proved by the close and galling bondage In 
which she is confined.

Judging from  the iron-bound o p t iv it y  of 
this ex queen o f the A frican jungles Mr. 
Forepiugh  fu lly  realizes the possibility of 
some such 1)1 ody climax to his career as a 
Bhowman. The prodigious strength o f the 
Emprets, wrought to  the highest pitch of 
nervous energy by her gladiatorial greed 
for human life, makes sport of the ordinary 
chain, padlocka and posts before which even 
Jum bo knelt in abject submission. Iron and 
and Bteel is too bristle to withstand a sudden 
strain from  those prodi^ioui limbs, and at 
present Empress is tied up with great ships’ 
hawsers, fcr  all the world like a T it.n ic  p a 
poose wrapped in swaddling clothes of rope.

She is barely able to stand in one posi
tion and when tired Bhe topples over on one 
side like a te nement house in an earthquake. 
K etper C ooley loves her so tenderly that it 
is oa !y  Forepaagh’e strict orders that re
strain him from  cutting her bands and let
ting her gam bol on the sawdust.

Taese hawsers were ohteiusd at consider
able expense from  the N avy Y ard  and w ill 
only be utilized until M r. Forepaugh’s order 
for the forging o f a gigantic chain cable of 
wrought iron be com pleted.

The other elephants seem to regard E m 
press a s  their queen by divine right a> d im i
tate her mooda with wonderful fidelity. She, 
however, gives them very little notice, but 
r  jars and trumpets and snaps fire from  her 
w icked little eyes only when there are hu
man auditors near.

K eeper Cooley treats her exactly as a'hen- 
pecked husband would cajole and humor a 
w ifely shrew. Lie is al ways racking his in
genuity to discover some new panacea for 
the tropical temper o f hia mastadonic sweet 
heart. E upress recognizee his devoclon to 
the extent c f  letting him live, perhaps for 
no other rea on than because if C ooley were 
sacrificed she weu'.d necessarily starve to 
death. N o other em ploye c f  Forepaugh 
w ould dare feed her.

It  was only the other day that a foo l
hardy citizen, of m ore 'pow erfu l physique 
than brains, offered Empress from  what he 
considered a B a fe  distance a big ginger-cake. 
Empress saw the cake, put out her trunk 
and like a flash tw ined that m obile prehen
sile integum ent around the m an’s arm. He 
waB saved from  being drawn under her feet 
only by the com bined efforts o f half a doz
en men. The man nearly fainted from 
fright.

Cooley says that Empress has marked two 
men for death and will kill them yet.

M IR TH FUL RIPPLES.

Sheet music— snores.
I t  is nearing time for the turkey to be 

dow n iu the mouth.
Ia the crow  a musical bird ?— the farmer 

is always reminded o f the corn-et when he 
fiees him.

Printers, as a rule, are not fond o f pi. 
W henever it is furnished by the foreman it 
is always cuBt-’ard.

The ghost of a sho.v that we hear so much 
about m iy possibly have been tha .spirit of 
Hamlet’s father.

W hen you Bpillsoupon the t i b ’.ecloth, set 
your tum b.er on it when your w ife is not 
looking, and trust to Providei.ee for the 
thereafter.

A lw ays look upon the bright side o f lite. 
Rem em ber that a red hair shows much 
plainer on a black coat than a dark one.

There is more jo y  in the breast o f the av 
erage street car passecger in beating the 
company out o f his fare than in finding a 
dollar in the street.

This is the glorious season o f the year 
when you wear an overcoat one day, a thin 
c at the second, a porus plaster the third 
and a doctor's b ill the fourth.

Emerson, it is said, rarely sought twice 
the society of a person who made him laugh 
out loud. W riters on London humorous pa
pers were always his favorite companions.

It  now  turns out that the flute was inven
ted by the Lydians about 1200 B. C This 
is too long to h <id resentment, and we shall 
accordingly dra v the slugs from  our horse- 
pistol.

A  swell young clergym an, who is w ell up 
in the social vernacular, made an awful m is
take last week and christened a boy  “ A h 
T here,”  when the fam ily intended it should 
be Arthur.

“  A re you going to perform  you - ablu
tions ?’’ asked the H igh School girl, as A m y 
m oved toward the washstand. “  N o, M il
dred ,”  was the reply, “ I  am going to wash 
m y hands and face. ”

A n exchange cays that at least one ton of 
gold ia buried in the graveaof the deadevery 
year. I t  is strang th it editors w ill persist 
in forgetting to have the gold  taken from 
their pockets before they are buried.

A g en t—“  I  have oi e lady 20 years of age 
who has $30,000 in her ow n n am e.”  C usto
mer— “  Is B h e  good lock ing ? ’ A gent— 
“  N o ; but she has got the consum ption.”  
Custom er— “  Just the kind o f a wife to 
make me happy. T rot her ou t.”

“  Tiberius, at his death, le ft £23,624 000, 
which Caligula B p e n t  in less than twelve 
m onths.”  H u m ph! This is the f i r s t  inti- 
ir-atfon we have had that Caligula attempted 
t o  establish an tight-page daily paper in a 
one-page town.

A  man must have a pretty  hard reputa
tion when a simple little paragraph in the 
local paper say t g  that be has quit drink
ing leads every acquaintance in the vi lage 
to go around asking just when the funeral 
services are going to be held.

A  societ y  paper, in desctibing the order 
in w hich a bridal party passed down the 
aisle, says : “  T be b -ide  walked on the arm 
of her fa ther.”  Thia m ay be all right, but 
It seems to  us that a church was hardly the 
place for her to display her acrobatic accom 
plishments.

“  On the top and surface, brethren,”  said 
a mini ,ter laBt Sunday, “  things are often 
clean and right, but it is when we look be
low  and explore the depths that we appreci
ate the meanness and deceptions o f Our fe l
low  creatures ”  He had been buying a bar
rel o f apples evidently.

A  man who had been convicted of steal 
ing horses and whose penalty was asse; sed 
at tw enty years’ imprlsonmi nt was asked 
the usual qu< stion by Judge NoonaD, of San 
A ntcn io  who was on the btnjh , “  Prisoner 
do you  know o f any reason w hy genteiics 
should not be pronounced on you  according 
to law ? ’ “ W h y , Judge, o f c ou tse l do. It 
w ou ld  b 'eak  me up in business.”

M a c h in e r y  f o r  s a l e —en g in es  a n d
Boilers, Saw'and Shingle Mills, Placing Fac

tory Outfits, Stove and Heating Machines, water 
wheels, Chopping Mills, etc. Send (or descriptive 
catalogue and mention what you want. (Mention this 
paper). H. W. PETRIE, Brantford, Ont.

FOB FLJ2ASAMT SHWUNTQ
— USE ONLY.™

Glappertonss Spool Cotton I
Warranted FULL Length, ar-d fro ran smooth on any 
pawing mt.chino. See that t>L*,pi'KSTON’« nanas Ib on 
thfl iahfl*. AST Fop «a!!« bsr ai* «-oo<U Dealer*.

C A  w ADA PERM AHENT
LOAN & SAVINGS CO.

I n c o r p o ra te d , A .D . 1885.
Subscribed Capital.................... $3,000,C00
Paid up Capital.............................  2,200,000
Reserve Fund..............................  1,100,000
Total Assets..................................  8,600,000

O F F X O E =  *
Company’s Buildings, Toronto S C , 

Toronto.

The Company has now  on hand a large 
amount of English m oney w hich i t  is pre
pared t o  le n d  on firB t-cla ss  s e c u r it ie s  at low  
rates o f in t e r e s t .  A pply  t o

4 .  HERBERT MASON,
Managing Dlreotor

CUT THIS O U TI
The New Co-Operative

Sewing Machine!
 IS  T H E -------

BEST IN THE MARKET;
KfEW STAJTS J M*W  F i K w r r n i

Latest improved Attachments

Agents price for sim ilar macM ne 
Our prioe only $25 eaeiL

Before bujrina Bend m etamp for^nir eleganS 
graph and samples oi sewing.

£ttTMaohineH guaranteed far throe pear# and s«ut u  trial.
An lad wantln a maohina will do well to wrifc# lo

T H E  C O - O F E & A T I V B

*3 JAM KH 8 T  S O O T H . H A M IL T O N .

“ E C L IP S E  ”
KNITTING MACHINE.

The only machine suitable for family use. One 
maohtne, ivithout change oj cylinder or needles —will 
knit all sizjsof stockings and socks, full-fashioned 
and seamless The Illbber is the eimplefit part of the 
machine, and the same needle is used in doing 
ribbed and plain work. The lifting of the stitohes 
entirely dispensed with. Mitts, Gloves, Under 
shirts, Drawers, Sashes, Tuques, Jersey Suits, 
and almost every kind of knitted goods can be made 
on it. Rereived First Prize at Dominion and Pro
vincial Exhibition, and First Honors at every fair 
giving prizaa this year. Do not confound it with 
others. It ii a new invention. Send Stamp for circuj 
lar. Active agents wanted Sold on instalment 
plan. Discount for cash. Instruction book sent vith 
every machine, from which any person can learn- to 
operate the “ Eclipse,1

The Toronto Knitting Machine Co,,
116 BAY ST., TORONTO.

Coleman’ s Im proved Plough Harness
A d a p te d  to  O r c h a rd  W o r k ,

No whiffl9trees to injure trees. Easy on man and 
team. Working qualities guaranteed. Money re
funded if not satisfactory after a fair trial. Prioe, $10 
without oollars and bridles

D E W E Y  &  C O  ,
OOLBORNE, ONI.

B U Y  THE 
I M P R O V E D  C O N B O Y

C O N V E N IE N T , A N D  M OST D U R A B L E  
TO P IN  T H E  M A R K E T .

T h e re  a re  o v e r  T w e n ty  T h o u sa n d  o f  Jhese 
* op s  n o w  in  n s c . a n d  a re  g iv in g  b e lles1 
a a t ls fa c t io n  th a n  a n y  other*

Tho manafac'-uror of these Celebrated 
Carriage Tops, owns more patents for Im
provements, and makes a greater variety 
than any other firm in Canada or the 
United Slates.

th ey  ar e  foe  sale  by  all  the  leading
CARRIAGE BUILDERS AT PRICES THAT CANNOT 
BE SURPASSED BY ANY THAT IN ANY WAY 

APPROACH THEM IN QUALITY,

Factory and Saleroom.,
407 to 413 KING ST. WEST,

t o r o  n a r  t  o


