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ING BILLS

R FORTUNE

ed ob Not Proved," Eto.

Uiara mace no answer ; It seemed as if
soe had not heurd the question; but Lady

The day passed siowly'and heavily ; a
sense of mystery and oppression hung E llaon, who occupied a low seat near the
ovar F. iheratone Hall and Its inmates. high, carved oak mantel, answered for
Mr. Graves, tho superintendont, arrived hor.
promp-Jy, and he was closeted for some “ Greatly,” she said, in her low, sweet
time with Mr. Fetherstone and his broth- voice ; and going to her side, Richard

er. Then a strict search over tho entire
house was instituted, the ladles and gen
tlemen submitting willingly to allow
their
ed, in to household

order prevent the

feeling hurt at the investigation. But
nothing was found, and the pollce-offi-
car’s stolid face bore an expression of

perplexity whfc’i rather amused Ted.

Clara kept her room, suffering, Sylvia
said, from a nervous headache whioh had
completely prostrated her. L»dy Elli-
son, anxious about Clara, and perplexed
about her loss, tried vainly to recover her
usual serenity, and sat with lindy Mary
In her boudoir, talking about everything
but the robbery of which their thoughts
were bo fu'l.

Late in the afternoon Mr.
erstone and Mr. Barke drove offto the
station, acst-mpanled by Ted ; and just
as the dog cart whioh was to take them
to the station waa driven round from the
stables Clara awoke from a troubled dozi
Into which she had fallen, and lifted her
head from her plllows.

Sylvia was sitting by her reading,
at Claraamovement she started up.

“ Is yonr head better, dear T

“ A little,” the girl ansiver'id, languid-

John Feth-

and

“

ly. Is aiy one going away, Sylvia ?”
“ Only Mr. Burke,” Sylvia said, hesi-
tatingly.
“ Mr. Barke P repeated Clara, sink-

ing back, her face as white as the pillows
against which she lay. “ Why—why—
why ?"

The pale, pjrched lips refused to finish
the sentenoe. Sylviabent down anxious-

ly-

,“ He Isonly going away for a day or
two on business,” she said, hastily ; and
Olara caught her hand.

sure V. she

“ Yon are sure—yon are
said, faintly.
“ Qalbe, dearest.”

Is ib nob sudden 1'

“ Yes, | think so. Uncle John Is go-
ing also."”
O, Sylvia—Sylvia V Clara cried,
suddenly ; and olaspiig her friend clos*-
ly to her, she burst into a crael passion of
tears.

Two or three days passed In the same
dreary, oppressive manner. The wedding
guests departed. Letters came from the
happy pair in Paris, which briphtened up
L\dy Mary Immensely. Olara Frittfhad
come down-stalrs again, looking very
white and fragile, and showing a strange
reserve of manner unusual to her, also
oarefully avoiding the mention of the
lost jewels. If the theft were spoken of
before her, she would flash and grow pale
alternately, and suoh a fib of shivering
would seiza her, that by tacit consent
they were silent in her presence on the
subject.

As yet nothing had
theft remained surrounded by perfect
mystery. All Investigation had b;en of
no avail—the strict search had been fruit-
less ; and when Mr. Burke returned alone
on the third day after his departure, they
were as far as ever from discovering the
truth.

Ted’s friend, as he was still very gener-
ally called by the Fetherswnes, drove
up, looking very handsome and far bright-
erthan he had everseemed before. W hat-
ever business had taken him away, It had
evidently had a satisfactory termination.

transpired ; the

Ted, who went out on the wide stone
steps to meet him, put his hand affec-
tionately on his shoulder.

“ How is she 1" were Mr. Burke's
first words.

Who ?—Clara, or your——"
B it Mr. Burke's hasty movement pre-
vented him completing the sentence.

“ Clara, of course ! Ted, be careful 17
said Mr. Barke, with a quick glance
around.

“ Cla-a Is better ; she is down-stalrs
again W hy there’s no one to hear us,
old fellow. Dick, was it all right down
there ?'

“ Y»s ; thank Heaven, there was no
mistake 1" And standing on the stone

steps, Mr. Barke drew a long breath of
relief j then arm in-arm they entered the
housn together.

“ Uncle John has gome up to town,
then ?* said Ted, as they crossed bhe
outer hall.

“Yes ; he was anxious to settle some
business there,” replied Dick ; and

they entered the inner hall, where Sylvia
was presiding over fire-o'clock tea ; and
when the home party were gathered,
Sylvia, very brightand pretty, with Char-
lie Dashwood in attendance, looked up
and smiled a welcome to her brother's
friend, who crossed the hali to greetLidy

M iry, who was staadiagon a great fur
rag which was thrown down before the
old-fashioned hearth. Beside her stood

CUra, tea cup in hand, and Lady Mary
saw that though the glrl’u face had been
white as death, as the young man enter
eda bright red spot appeared os oach
chaek, aud a sudden fi.«<h came Into her
soft brown eyes.

Stopping fra moment to exehange a
cordial hand clasp with Mr. FethersDone
Dick weutup to L idy Mary, while he
gave oue swift g’anoo—eager, passionate,
tender—at the girlish figure by her side.

“ 1 am very glad to see you bsc'<, Mr.
Barke,” her ladyship said, cordially.
“ We have missed you greatly, have we
cot, Olara 21

wardrobes and truufc3 to be search-

Burks took her hand in his, and bending,
bruihed it softly with his lips with the
graceful courtesy and chivalry ofa former
age. Then ho went back to the rug, and
put out his hand.

“ | am glad to see you so much batter/’
he said, ina low tone of unutterable
tenderness, with his gray blue eyes fixed
on the girl’s fair face. “ You are better,

are you not

Clara said nothing, teither did Bhe
make any movemont to put her hand in
his. Suddenly, and still in the same un-
broken silence, she Ilted her eyes, and
looked him fall in the face ; and while
his'countenance expressed nothing but
the utmost tenderness and the mostun

speakable love, hers was full of the cruel-
est oontempt, the bitterest anger.
Fora moment she looked at him, sur-

veying him from head to- footaa she
might have done a stranger who had
grossly insulted her ; then she turned
scornfully and silently away, crossed the
hall, and disappeared up the wide oaker.
staircase.

Lidy Mary and Mr. Burke looked at
each other In surprise, mingled, on Mr.

Burke’s face, with an expression of keen
pain ; while Ted’ face flashed angrily at
this insult to his friend. Ha started for-
ward impetuously, but Dick’s hand on
his arm, and a meaning glance at L\dy
Ellison, who was, of course, unaware of
Clara’s strange conduct, stayed the angry
words on his lips.

Still, It was very strange 1
could such a recaption mean 1

W nat

CHAPTER XV.
“i KNOW WHO STOLE THE JEWELS.”

“It Is no use, old tellow ;I have made
a terrible mistake, and must suffir the
consequences. | shall give It up and go
away.”

“Nonsense, Dick ; there must be some
mystery or other. The girl evidently
liked you, and she is not one of those to
change her mind.”

W ho shall fathom the mystery of a
woman’s caprioe I” said Mr. Barke, with
a faint smile. “She thought she liked
me for a time, | suppose. Butl was a
fool to think that | good win the love oi a
young girl.”

“A fool—why ?" said Ted Fetherstone,
hastily. “W hy should you not win her

B
or she does nob know her own mind. At
any rate, there isno one else, and not the
slightest necessity for you to give ib up ;
and as for going away, thatis out of the
question.”

“Why is it out ofthe question ?” said
Mr. Burke, wearily, leaning his head on
his hand as he sat by the window and
looked out on the grounds, where Sylvia
and Charlie, Clara and tne of the younger
lads, were playing lawn-tennis,

“Because, rather than let yon go, |
will make a olean breast of everything,”
said Ted, moodily.

His friend smiled sadly.

“You won’t do that, Ted,” he said,
quietly. “I1 am not afraid of yonr betray-
ing me. No man could have a truer
friend than you have been to me ever
since | saw you first. Do you remember
It ?”

“1 remember it, and how yon and Ffed
Farrell nursed me through that lent?
fever. Don’t talk of friendship, Dick—1
call you Dick still, you see. | owe my
life to you twice over, and it Is youra to
dispose of as you will.”

Their hands met In astrong, close clasp.

Dick smiled.

“l think Miss Allen will have some-
thing to do with the disposal of your life,

old fellow,” he said, lightly. “Don’t
make such a complete surrender of It,
Ted.”

Ted Fetherstone laughed ; then hia eyes
followed the direotion of hia friend’s, and
dwelt upon Clara s graceful figure.

“She is evidently awfully unhappy,”
he said, meditatively. “I1 never saw a
girl so changed 1. a few d»js. She oan-

not be fretting about the jewels, for |
never saw a girl care less about trinkets
aud gew-gawa. | believe she Is unhappy
abont yo«, Dick.

Tne other shook his head Badly.

‘“No ; unless she is sorry to have to
oause me pain. She has atender heart,
dear child.”

“And yet she
said Ted, angrily.
Dick, If you would leb me, 1’d give her a
piece of my mind on the subject. Fond
as I an of Clara, I cannot justify or ex-
case her Insolence.”

‘T-.Is not her insolence,” Mr.

treats you bo vilely,”
“Upon my word,

Burke

said, sadly. “Is ia not Clara Frith who
ec« thus. It Issome unaccountable pre-
judice and dislike which have actuated

Her during the last day or two She may
hate me for my presumption, but 1 think,
if she knew tho pain she causes, she would
not act thns ”

“She’sa little idiob !" said Ted, savage-

“Don’t let your friendship for me make

you unjust, old fellow,” Baid Mr. Barke,
quietly. 4She is one of the sweetest,
truest, noblest creatures | ever know.

N'iy, it will not maka make me a worse
ter.ii for having loved her, evan If It make
mo a sadder oue Did 1 tell yon how,
(.he other evening— >ou~ aistar'a weddlog
day It waa- alio ixkl* ma how aha had cried
to find out Grant E li?on—how aha had,

unknown to his mother, employed a law-
yer to make every Inquiry 1 And great
tears ran down her cheeks as she told me
how vain the searchhadbeen. If youcould
guess, Ted, what a res raint | had to put
on myself not to take herIn my arms and
kiss thosetearsaway," he oontinued, with
a alight laugh, “you would think me a
greater stupid than ever, unless a fellow-
feeling m»kes you wondrons kind.”

‘M\ill you let me speak to her, Dick ?"

“Not for worlds.”

‘aWhy?’

‘Old follow, surely you c»n see that
this is a matter in which no third person
can meddle 1’

‘Then will you speak to her yourself I»
Ted faid, eagerly.

“How can | ? She avoids me in every
way. |IE 1address her she makes no
answer, Mr, Burke answered, wearily ;
then rising impetuously, he added, ‘T
wtah it was ever. Let me go awaf, Ted__
I only sink (eeper and deeper into the
m:re here. | love her madly and hope
lessly.  While I remain here, while I-*m

where | can lee her, where | can -“well
upon her swietnass, | shall ue”'r cure
mpaelf of au<h a mad passion- Let me

”»

gc away, and perhaps

Ho broke <ffhuskily,
by the table, covered ™Mb face with
hands.

Ted Fetheetone went softly to hisBlde,
ani puthis hand affectionately on his
shoulder.

“ Old frleid, dear old friend,” he said,
hoarsely.

la a few ninutes Mr.

d sitting down
his

Barke removed

hia hands from his face and looked up
with a slight bitter laugh.
“ You see what | shall come to If1

stay here mudi longer,” he aald, unstead-
ily. “ 1 hadlet myself dwell upon the
hope more thin | thought. | had pictur-
ed our hapiilmss, hers and mine, and—
and L>dy E Iton’s ; but It is all a folly—
all a mad, foolish dream. Let me get
away from Itill—let me go back to the
old life. It ifall I am fit for—all | can
hope for now,”

And your mother ?” said
quietly,

Richard Btrke’s face flashed, and he
turned away. There was a moment’s
silence, then Ted spoke again, In the same
quiet, earnett voice.

Ted, very

“ Listen to me, Dick,” hesaid. “ You
are older and wiser than | am, and no
doubt you know your own affairs the

best ; bub if you will bake my advice In
this, I think you willnot repent it.”

“W hat do you advise me to do ?” Dick
asked, calmly.

‘'ThiB : see Clara alone, and Insist on
receiving an explanation of her conduat
to you. You have every right to demand
it. She had shown a preference for your
aoolety ; she had given you permission to
love her ; she haa no right to withdraw
itand to insult you withom reason.”

“ How can 1see her ? She shuns me
like a pestilence.”

W ill let

" | will manage that. you
me 1"
If you will ; but, Ted,” and Mr.
A lu fligliteySIm~thab“llan ”~ aags”
in her hands.”
“ Notyou,” said Ted, laughing. “ To-

morrow, when the party forArundel goes,
make some excuse and remain behind.
Clara is not going. Lady Ellison thought
it would be too fatiguing for her. 1 am
going to stay at home, and between us we
shall bring this refractory young lady toa
sense of her Iniquities.”

This conversation tookplace Bomothree
days after Mr. Barke’s return, and during
thattime Miss Frith had treated him with
che Bam? uncomprom s og coldnosa and
insolence. She never spoke to him, ahe
never looked at him ; she avoided him in
every possible manner, and a slight bow
morning and evening was the only notice
she ever took of his presenca. Had Mr.
Fetherstone and his wife been less pre-
ocoupied they might have ommented
upon this conduct; but the host was con-
cerned In trying to make some discovery
anent the jiwal robbqry, and Lady M»ry
was anxious about one of her children
who was laid up with a sharp attack of in-
flammation of the lungs ; while Sylvia was
too much occupied, between her new du-
ties as Miss Fetherstone and her engage-
ment to her cousin, who had at laBt won
his uncle’sconsent, to heed anything else.

Thus it happened that Clara’s strange
oonduchb remained unnoticed except by
Ted, who was quick to see anything thab
concerned his f.-iend, who m»as equally
wibh him ata loss to un-leratind It; while
the girl herself was strange aud irritable
in her manner, and more than once her
maid had surprised horin her room weep-
ing passionately.

Having entered into the lit 1> conspir-

acy whioh waa to explain Miss Frith’s
conduct and bring her to a sense of her
Iniquities, the two young men rose to
leave the library The lawn-tennis con-
test was over, and the players had re-
entered the house, for the courti ware
deserted. Aathe two friends passed in-

to the hall the door of Mr. Fetheratone’s
study opened, and he put kti head out.

“ Is that you. Ted 1 Come here, will
you 1You also, Mr. Barke, ifyou please,”

he said, hastily ; and obeying the sum-
mons, they went Into »h» strady.

They found Mr. Fetherstone not
alone. Lady Edison was there and Clara,

who knelt beside her with a look of forc-
ed composu'e on ht fice. Sylvia and
Caarlle were there, and Superintendent
Graves from the polite station was stand-
ing with his face set and impanetrable aa

usual.

“ We seem no nearer the end of this

mvatery,” Mr. Fetherstone said, 1In a
nervous, fligety m»nn»r, “ and | am ex-
ceedingly anxiocs to solve it Superin-
tendent Graves, after having given the
caso dus consideration, thinks that the
thisf must be in tho house. We cm dis-
cover no way by which the house could

have been entered.

“ Atthe tsm* time,” Lvly E llson,
interpoaed, gently, “ we have full con-
fidence in the servants. They ate til of

them tried and faithful, ancl
have already been snffioler'
the‘atr‘lv(%t search\ove—rth(iuId
that the ladies and f tlemen in

bouse were quit, will* to let. thelr ward-

* sftld the

”

Y
remember

robes and trurks beja”®
police (dijer. respe”

‘ Yds ; kit in £ r position they were
abc v. »u.r.cion,""a*d N Edison,
her soft voice. The household were

In

not, an* | ~ rathef wuev,er r(;c-ver

my jevels tho* cause such unpleasantness

ul“ MyX?Lady Ellison,” M r Fother-
, s(o:ie .aid,gently, “ tfere must be no
question <f napka’sntnens. We have a
autv to jerfoi'O,.which mnBt bo done in

nntil the
suspicion

I will g°

Ispite of pai* 5
and

thief lg iiscovered
w hich”a*en cn t4e mambers
(mhe lousahold shall bo cleared.”

jady Ellison held Clavas haua in hers,
_nd as she listened she felt it grow’cold
as marble. She turned her sightless
eyes on her face in alarm.

“ W hatis it, my child ?” she said. In a

the

low tone. “ Are you faint ? Would you
like to go ?~

No, mother,” the girl answered,
calmly ; “ there is nothing the matter
with me.”

But as she spoke she released her hand
from Lady Edison’s with a little pressure,
and moved across to the window. Mr.
Burke’s eyes following her, saw that she
was white as death. The grave, tender
gray eyes whioh watohed her so anxiously

cime back slowly from their scrutiny
clouded with pain.
“Would younot think it advisable to

send for further assistance from London1"
Mr. Burke said ; and as he spoke Clara
turned from the window and flashed her
brown eyes upon him with her long look

of supreme contempt and indignation.
“l do not question Superintendent
Graves’ ability,” he hastened to add ;
“buta second opinion might ba desir-
able.”

“Indeed I think so,” Mr. Fetherstone
said, quickly, like a man who saw a way
oub of his preplexities. “1 have some

slight acquaintances with the Chief Com-

missioner of Police, and | will send him
a note by to-night’s post.”
There is no donbo that he will send us

some one to help us oub of tho dIffijulty,”
said Ted, in a relieved tone. “Clara,”
he added, going to her side, not the
air cold for you ?”

‘eNo,” she answered, shortly; then Bhe
came quietly forward, bub just as she was

“ g

about bo speak Mr. Burke looked up
eagerly.
“Do you know,” he said, quickly,

“that | almostthink | know something of
this r

“You, Dick I” cried Ted.
you mean ?’

Clara was standing beside Ted, and al-
moit Involuntarily she caught at his arm.
Shewaswhiteand orembling,and theyoung
man saw that she was Inoapable of stand-
ing alone. He put her into a ohair, and
holding her hand in his, waited for Mr.
Burke’s explanation. )

REAWAKENED MEMORY. ~

“Whab do

How Often a Very Simple Thing May Re-
store the Connection.

Two years ago a young man living in a

Vermont village, having finished his aca-

demical educ ttion was ready to enter col-

lege. Butjustbefore the day appointed for
his examinatian he was taken ill. After sev-
several (weeks of suffering he slowly re-

covered his health, but discovered that his
mind had lost ihe knowledge acquired by
six {years of hard study. Latin, Greek and
mathematics, all were gone, and his mind
waa a blank in respect to his preparatory
studies. His doctor prescribed that he
should rest his mind, and familiarize him -
self with the few simple details of light
work.

He obeyed the advice, and found, in his
old habitof doing things carefully, the scho I-
master that brought back his old knowledge.

Before his illness the young man, in order
t* earn a little money, had taken oara of the
village church, sweeping it out, cleaning t >
lamps and doing all the work of a sexton.
He now resumed this work, and by ths phy-
sician’s advice tried to keep his mind from
puzzling itself about its losb of memory.
Ssveral weeks vent by without bringing any
ohange in his mental condition.

One Sunday evening a stranger entered the
church, and, as the eermon was a dull one,
gazsd carelessly around until his attention
was attraoted by the lamps on the wall. He
noticed that all tbe nioks were so carefully
trimmed that there was not an irregular
flrae to ba seen. Ha wondered as to who
could be the careful sexton, and, happen ng
to be in the place the f<UowiDg Sunday, he
again noticed the sams uniform trimming of
the wicks.

Passing the church the next day, and see-
ing the dooropen, he walked quietly in, and
sa* the young sexton sweeping out the cen-
tral aisle Looking olosely at the young
man, the stranger asked : “ Do you do all
the work about the churoh ?”

“ Yes,sir.”

“ D>youtrim the lamps?’
i'6s, sir."”

«Why do you trim them in Buch a pecu-
liar wav f”

111 don’t know wbat you mean ?”

“ Why, the fl*mes are all alike.”

“ Oh, but they ought to be Y»u would
not have them uneven, would you I”

«No,” answered the stranger, with a
a smile. “Butit speaks well foryour care-
fulness. Why, | should think one of the

flames would fit all the others exaatty if it
were superimposed on them."

“ SupeiimpoEed ! Intthat word used in
geometry ?’
“ Oertiialy. If polygons, hav.ng equal

sides and angles—"”

Before the stranger could finish his sen-
tence the student threw down his broom,
rushed frantically out of the church, ran
across the street an! into his houBf>, where
he astonished his mother by exolairmug, in
tjnas oftriumph, “ Mother, | know that the
square of the hyoothenuse of a right angle
triangle is equal to the sum of tiie square of
th« other two sides !’

In a mom nt hia school knowledge had
come back to him, fUshed into his mind by
the mention of superimposed tigues.

The “Rogers” Name On Spoons.

As the world wide celebrity of the Rogers
stamp upon Bilver-plated spoons has stimul-
ated the growth of many imitations, it may
be interesting to recall briefly the history of
this famous brand. In the year 1847, only
seven years after the first applica ion of
electricity for silver plating articles of do-
mestic kuo, the first objects bearing this
trade mark were manufactured in Hartford,
Conn. The three brothers who originated
the manufacture, and who had trie surname
of Ki>g<irs, placed upon the market a claaa
of goods greatly superior to anything previ-
ously known. The venture was earned for-
ward lor etnaiaerahie time, until it was
found tbat the high quality of the wares
could only be maintained profitably by tke
employment of gieater ctpital aDd resources
than the brothers bad at their command.
They were, consequently, obliged to
Fnmb, and the buaineag waa sold to the
Morlden Britannia Company, of Meriden,
Conn., who required thereby not only the
established trade-mark, but also, during
their lives, the services of the or gluators.
The facilities and able management of the
new owners enabled them to maintain and
improve the high quality of the war<s, and
it is due principally to them that tho Rog-
ers name has Deoome so famous for auperior
wo rkmanship.

Naturally, parties who seek to reap some
of the harvest of these years of labor are
notwanting, and the consumers are compell-
ed, in self protection, to examine particular-
ly the distinguishing marka of thia cele-
brated brand to avoid being deceived.

The integrity aud reputation ofthe manu-
facturers furnish to the consumer the only
guarantee of qulity. To enable purchasers
to Belect the genuine and best “Rogers
goods,’1two prefixes were long ago adopted,
the presence of either of whioh in tt e Btamp
on the goods miy be relied upon aa an in-
fallible test of quality. The moat promin-
ent is “1847,” referring to the date or orig-
ination, thui : “1847, Rogera Bros.” Toe
much importance oanuot be given in this date
as distinguishing the genuine wares. Tho
other prefix referred to ia a star, “ * Rogers
& B 0."” All articlea bearing either of theae
prefixes are genuine, are made by the part-
ies who have legally aucoeeded to the origin-
al manufacture™, and are guaranteed by
the Meriden Britannia Company to be of the
very beat quality.

buc-

Don t Hawk, Spit, Cough,
suffer dizziness, indigestion, inliimmation
of the eye8, headache, laasitnde, inability to
perform mental work and indisposition for
bodily labor, and annoy and disgust your
friends and acquaintances with your nasal
twang and offensive breath and constant ef-
forts to clean your nOBe and throat, vhen
Dr. Sage’s “ Catarrh Remedy” will prompt-
ly relieve you of discomfort and suffering,
and your friends of the disgusting and need-
less Infliotions of yourjoathesome disease ?

M<na. Nevada sweptin not leaa than $9,-
000 worth of gold daat during her fortnight
in 'Frisoe.

“ 1 wou'dnot live alway.” No ; not if
disease is to make my life a dally burden.

Butit need not, good friend, and wl'l not
if youwill be wise in time. How many of
our loved ones are mouldering in the dust

who might have been spired for years. The
slight cough was unheeded, the many sym-
ptoms of disease that lurked within were
slighted and death oame. Dr. Pierce’s
“ M«llo»l Discovery” cannot recall
the dead thengh it has snatohed numbers
from the verge of the grave, and will cure
consumption in its earliest stages.

“ Cannon Farrar,” saysthe Tattler, olev-
erly, “ went away with the beat wiahes of
the American people, About 28,000 of
those wishes bore the mongram of this nation
—S.”

Young or middle-agedfmen Buffering from
nervous debility, loss of memory, premature
old age, aa the reault of bad habits, should
send 10 cents in stamps for large illustrated

treatise. Addresa, W orid’s Disi>ensary
Medical A ssociation, 6(53 Main Street,
Buffalo, N. Y.

Ttn poet B-owning h”s bought tha fatu-
ous M*nzoni palaoe in Venice. It isabeau-
tiful building, and was tha residence of a
famoua family.

Imperial Cough Drops will give
Poeitive and Inatant Reliefto tho8e suffering
from Colda, Hoarseness, Sore Throat, etc.,
and are invaluable to orators and vooaliata.

For aalo by druggiata and confectioners,
R. & T. WATSON, M anufacturers,
Toronto,

A.P.262

Neuralgia Positively Cured
In twdnfiy minute*, without fail. Chapman’s Oeie
brated Neuralgia Powders. Sample mailed twenty-
five oente. Chapman, Chemist, London, Ont.

csews W anted for the
15i0 Patented Article In Canada to-day. Send
nts for Sanple and Agents’ Terms. Dblouohi
& Co., Guelph.

tt'CiftK1ilTS SHIRCUAND AND BUSINESS

luBfiituco, ToronBo, ia th” oldest, largest, cheap-

est and bess on the continent. Business man sup-

lied wHh offie help on the bh"“rtes” posjible notioe.

rite for deao.iptive calendar. Thos. Bhnoough,
President, C H. Brookh. SeoVTreas.

1ELPII BUSINESS €0IlEOE,(;ueli)h,Ont
1T That man onI?/ Is rightly educated who knows
how to use himself, who poast-sses such practical
knowledge and sach manual skill as will enable him
to compete socoessfull/ *rtth hts fellows in the busi-
ness of life To Impart suoh education, to prepare
suoh men Is the de«ign aad purpose of this institu-
tion. For terms, etc , oall at the college or address,
M. MacCOBMICK, Pri*cipal.

B ritish american
BUSINESS COLLEGE, aRCADE, YONGE

ST., TORONTO. Finest rooms In America. Practical
In every department. Teachers pushing and ener-
etlo, & d know what they teach. Endorsed by the
leading business men of Ontario, its graduates are fill-
ing positionsof trustin eveerté, town and village OF

r. C.

Canada. Send for new oirmjl ODEA, Secretary.

G tO 1) 6TOCK~IND_GRAIN FARM FOR SALE

Cheap.—Lots ¥3. & 04, 65 and 66, Maitland
Oonoeseio*. Goderich Townshi?, Huron Ootmfcy. oc-
taiai*g 334 aoies, 6 miles from Clinton ; *20 in
cultivation; 84 acres in h*arv hardwood timber ;
well watered by an arm of the Maitland river; frame
house and bara erected. Price, 123 per acre if sold
btfore 1st M*rch, 1886 Ap*ly to Thomas Jackson,
Cliciton, or to T. Ed*, Barrister, Toronto.

FOR THK MILLION.
Alone: th? line *f the f'liicagoanrt Northwester
auiilway In Central I>tk<tta end Northern
NVbraska. New eeclion* are belnc- opened up and
rapirtly settled Inthese wonderfully productive
regions, and the “ first comers” will have *“ firafc
choice ” of location.

For full information fwhich will be sent you free of
charge)about tho fren land* and oheao homes, apply
to JOHN I1.»I<KLEY,
Western Canadian Pass. Agent, C. & N. W. E
R. S. HAIR, 9 York St., Toronto,

General Pass. Agent, Chicago, Ills.

b,



