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THE 5.
AMERICAN BARON.

(By JamEs pE MiLLE)

(Continued.)
Me? I'm the Baron Atramonte; and 1

want Min. Don't you know where she
is? ’

Who?

Min.

Min? asked the other, in amazement.®™

Yes. My Min—Minnie, yon know.
Minnie Fay.

At this the lady looked at the Baron
with utter horror.

I want her.

She’s not at home, said the lady.

Well, really, it’s too bad. I must see
her. Is she out?

Yes,

Really? Honor bright now?

The lady retired and shut the door,

Well, darn it all, you needn’t be so
peppery, muttered the Baron. I didn’t
say anything. I only asked a civil ques-
tion. Out, hey? Well, she must be this
time. If she'd been in, she’d have made
her appearance. Well, I'd best go out
and bhunt her up. They don’t seem to
me altogether so cordial as I'd like to
have them, They're just a leetle too
'ristocratic.

With these ohservations to himself, the
Baron descended the stairs,jand made
his way to the door. Here he threw an
engaging smile upon the servant, and
made a remark which set the other on
the broad grinzfor the remainder of the
day. After this the Baron took his de-
part 1€

The Baron this time went to some
stable, and reappeared in a short time
mounted upon a gallant steed, and car-
eering down the Corso. In due time he
reached the Piazza del Popolo, and then
he ascended the Pincian Hill. Here he
rode about for some time, and finally his
preservance was rewarded. He was look-
it down from the summit of the hill
upon the Piazza below, when he caught
sight ;of a barouche, in which were three
ladies. One of these sat on the front
seat, and her white face and short golden
hair seemed to indicate to him the one he
sought.

In an instant he put spurs to his horse,
and rode down the hill as quick as pos-
gible, to the great alarm of the crowds
who were going up and down. In a short
time he had caught up with the carriage.
He was right. _It was the the right one,
and Minnie was there, together with Lady
Dalrymple and Mrs. JWilloughby. The
ladies, on learning of his approach, ex-
hibited no emotion. They were prepared
for this, and resigned. They had de-
termined that Minnie should have no
more interviews with him indoors; and
since they could not imprison her alto-
gether, they would have to submit for the
present to his advances. Bnt they were
rapidly becoming desperate.

Lord Hawbury was riding by the car-
riage as the Baron came up.

Hallo! said he to the former. How do?
and how are you all? Why, I've been
hunting all over creation. Weli, Minnie,
how goes it? Feel lively? That'’s right.
Keep out in the open air. Take all the
exercise you can, and eat as hard as you
can. You live too quiet as a geneéral
thing, and want to knock around more.
But we’ll, fix all that, won't we, Min, be-
fore a month of Sundays?

- The advent of the Baren in this man-
ner, and his familiar address to Minnie,
filled Hawbury with smazement. He
had been surprised at finding him with
the ladies on the previous day, but there
was nothing in his demeanor which was
at all remarkable. Now, however, he
noticed the very great familiarity of his
tone and manner toward Minnie, and
was naturally amazed The Baron had

~ not confided to him his secret, and he

could not understaud the cause of sucl
intimacy between the representatives of

such different classes. He thereforefl

listened with inexpressible astonishment
to the Baron’s language, and to Minnie's
artless replies.

Minnie was sitting on the front seat of
the barouche, and was alone in that seat.
As the gentlemen rode on each side of

the carriage her face was turned toward
them. Hawbury rode back, so that he
was beside Lady Dalrymyle; but the
baron rode forward, on the other side, so
as to bring himself as near to Minnie as
possible. The Baron was exceedingly
happy. His happiness showed itself in
the flush of his face, :\n the glow of his
eyes, and in the general exuberance and
all-embracing swell of his manner. His
voice was loud, his gestures demonstra-
tive, and his remarks were addressed by
turns to each one in the company. The

.others soon gave up the attempt to talk,
and left it all to the Baron. Lady

Balrytible did M. Willoighby ex-
< | Chahgéd glantes of despair. Hdwbury
“| 8till looked on in sutprise, whils Minnie

réthained perfectly calm, perfectly self-
postessed, and conversed with her usual
simplicity.

As the party thus rode on they met a
a horseman, who threw a glance over all of
them. It was Girasole. The ladies bow-
ed, and Mrs. Willoughby wished that he
had come a little before, so that he could
have taken the place beside the carriage
where the Baron now was. But the place
was now appropriated, and there was no
chance for the Count. Girasole threw a

dark look over them, which rested more |,

particularly on Hawbury. Hawbury
nodded lightly at the Count, and didn’t
appear to take any further notice of him,
All this took up but a few moments, and
the Count passed on.

Shortly after they met another horse-

man. He sat erect, pale, sad, with a
solemn, earnest glow in his melancholy
eyes.
Minnie's back was turned to him, so that
she could not see his face, but his eyes
were fixed upon Mrs. Willoughby. She
looked back at him and bowed, as did
also Lady Dalrymple. He took off his
hat, and the carriage rolled past. Then
he turned and looked after it, bareheaded
and Minnie caught sight of hLim, and
smiled and bowed, And then in a few
mome:ts more the crowd swallowed up
Scone Dacres.

The Baron thus enjoyed himself ina
large, exuberant fashion, and monopolized
the conversation in a large exuberant
way. He out-did himself. He confided
to the ladies his plans for the regenera-
tion of the Roman Church and the Roman
State. He told stories of his adventures
inthe Rocky Mountains. He mentioned
the state of his finances, and his prospects
for the future. He was as open, as free,
and as communicative as if he had been
at home, with fond sisters and admiring
brothers around him. The ladies were
disgusted at it all; and by the ladies 1
mean only Mrs. Willoughby and Lady
Dalrymple. For Minnie was not—she
actually listened in delight. It was not
conventional. Very well. Neither was

the Baron. And for that matter, neither
was she. He was a child of nature. So
was she. His rudeness. his aggressive-

ness, his noise, his talkativeness, his
egotism, his confidences about himself—
all tliese did not make him so very dis-
agreeable to her as to her sister and
aunt.

So Minnie treated the Baron with the
utmost complaisance, and Hawbury was
surprised, and Mrs. Willonghby and
Lady Dalrymple were disgusted but the
Baron was delighed, and his soul was
fillel with perfect joy. But the end
came, and they reached the hotel. Haw-
bury left them, but the Baron lingered.
The spot was too sweet, the charm too
dear—he could not tear himself away.

In fact he actuaily followed the ladies
into the house.

I think I'll make myself comfortable in
here, Min, till you come down, said the
Baron. And with these words he walked
into the reception-room, where he select-
ed a place on a sofa, and composed him-
self to wait patiently for Minnie to come
down.

R0 he waited, and waited, and waited
—but Minnie did not come. At last he
grew impatient. He walked out, and up
the stairs and listened.

He heard ladies’ voices.

He spoke.

Min! .

No answer.

Mix ! louder.

No answer.

MIN! HALLO-0-0-0!

No answer.

MIN! a perfect shout.

At this a door was opened violently,
and Mrs. Willoughby walked out. Her
cheeks were flushed, and her eyes glanc-
ed fire.

Sir, she said, this is intolerable! You
must be intoxicated. Go away at once,
or I shall certainly have you turned out
of the house.

And saying this she went back, shut
the door and locked it.

The Baron was thunder-struck. He
had never ba2en treated so in his life.
He was ent to the heart. His feelings
were deeply wounded.

Darn it! he muttered. What's all
this for? I ain’t been doing anything.

He walked out very thoughtfully. He
couldn’t understand it at all. He was
troubled for some time. Bat at last his
buoyant spirit rose superior to his tem-
porary depression. To-morrow he would
see Min, and get her to tell him what in
thunder ihe row was. She’d have to tell
for he could never find out. So he made
up his mind to keep his soul in patience.

That evening Hawbury wasover at the
Baron’s quarters, by special invitation,
and the Baron decided to ask his advice.
So in the course of the evening, while in
the full. easy, and confidential mood that
arises out of sncial intercourse, he told
Hawbunry his whole story-—beginning
with the account of his first meeting with
Minnie, and his rescue ot her, and her
acceptance of him, down to this very day,
when he had been so terribly snubbed by
Mrs. Willoughby. To all this Hawbnry
listened in amazement. It was complet-
elv new to-him. He wondered particu-
larly to find another man who had saved
the life of this quiet, timid little girl.

The Baron asked his advice, but Haw-
bury declined giving any in a love-
affair. Every man must trust to himself.
No one’s advice could be of any avail.
Hawbury, in fact, was punzzled, but he

said the best he could.
The Baron himself was fully of

Hawbury’s opinion. He swore that it was
truth, and declared the man that follow-.
ed another’s advice in a love-affair was a
darned fool that didn’t deserve to win his
gal.

There followed a general conversaiiimn
on things of a different kind. The Bar..
again discussed on church and state. He
then exhibited some curiosites. Amony
other things a skull. He used it to hold
his tobacco. He declared that it was the
skull of an ancient Roman. On the in-
side was a paper pasted there, on which

e had written the following :
Lh, 1 m toe skull of a Roman beld

That fi ~*1the ancient war;

iy =

et o i ek et e e b

Froth East to Weat I bofe the flag
Of 8. P. Q, and R.

“In East and West and North and South,
We made the nations fear us—

Both Nebuochad.ezzir and Hannibal,
And Pharaoh too, and Pyrrhus.

+We took their statues from the Greeks,
And lots of mannscripts too;

We set adrift on this world-wide tramp
The original wandering Jew.

«But at last the beggarly Dutchman came
With his lager and sauerkraut;

And wherever that beggarly Dutchman
went

He made a terrible rout.

‘Wo ist de Deutcher's Faterland?
Is it near the ocean wild?

Is it where the feathery palm-trees grow?
Not there, not there, my child.

“But it's somewhere down the Rhine;
And now that Bismarck’s coine,

Down goes Napoleon to the ground,
And away goes the Pope from Rome !”

CHAPTER XVIII.
‘ HE SAVED MY LIFE,”

I can’t bear this any longer ! exclaimed
Mrs. Willoughby. Here you are getting
into ali sorts of cifficulties each one worse
than the other. I'm sure I don’t see
why you shouid. You're very quiet,
Minnie dearest, but you have more un-
pleasant adventures than any person I
ever heard of. You’re ran away with on
horseback, you're shipwre ‘ked, you're
swept down a precipice by an avalanche,
and you fall into the crater of a burning
voicano. Every time there it some
horrid man who saves you, and then pro-
poses. As for you, you accept them all
with equal readiness, one after another,
and what is worse, you won't give any of
them up, I’ve asked you explicitly which
of them you'll give up, and you actually
refuse to say. My dear child, what are
you thinking of? You can’t have them
all. You can’t have any of them. None
of them are agreeable to your family.
They’re horrid. What are you going to
do? Oh, how I wish vou had dear
mamma to take care of you! But she is
in a better world. And here is a poor
dear papa who can’t come. How shocked
he would be if he knew all. What is
worst, here is that dreadful American
savage, who is gradually killing me. He
certainly will be my death. What am 1
to do, dear? Can’t you possibly show a
little sense yourself—only a little, dear—
and have some consideration for your
poor sister? Even Ethel worries about you
though she has troubles of her own, poor
darling; and aunty is really quite ill with
anxiety. What are we going to do? 1
know one thing.

I'm not going to put up with it. My
mind is made up. I'll leave Rome at
once, and go hcme and tell papa.

Well, you needn’t scold 8o, said Minnie.
[t's my trouble. I can’t help it. They
would come. I'm sure I don’t know what
to do.

Well you needn’t be so awfully kind to
them all. That's what encourages them
so. It’s no use for me to try to keep them
away if you make them all so welcome.
Now there’s that dreadful Italian. I'm
positive he’s going to get up some un-
pieasant plot. These Italians are so very
revengefcl. And he thinks you're so
fond of him, and I'm so oppbsed. And
he’s right, too. You always act as if
vou’re fond of him, and all the rest
And as to that terrible American savage,
I’m afraid to think of him; I positively
am.

Well, you neadn’t be so awfully unkind
to him. He saved my life.

That’s no reason why he should deprive
me of mine, which he will do if he goes
on so much longer.

You were very, very rude to him,
Kitty, said Minnie, severely, and very,
very unkind—

I intended to be so.

I really felt like crying, and running
out and explaining things.

I know you did, and ran back and
locked the door. Oh, you wretched little
silly goose, what am I ever to do with
such a child as you are! You're really
not a bit better than a baby.

This conversation took place on the day
following the Baron's last eveattul call.
Poor Mrs. Willoughby was driven to des-
peration, and lay awake all night, trying
to think of some plan to baffle the enemy,
but was unsvccessful; and so she tried
once more to have some influence over
Minnie by a remonstrance as sharp as
she could give.

He’s an American savage,
he’s an Indian.

I’m sure I don't see any thing savage
in him. He’s as gentle and as kind 48 he
can be. And he’s so awfully fond of me.

Think how he burst in here, forcing
his way in, and taking possession of the
house. And then poor dcar aunty! Ob,
how shie was shocked and horrified!

It's because he is so awfully fond of me,
and was so perfectly crazy to see me.

And then, just as I was beginning to
persuade him to go away quietly, to
think of you coming down!

Well, [ couldn’t bear to have him so
sad, when he saved my life, ana so I just
thought I'd show myself, so as to put
him at ease.

A pretty way to show yourself—to let a
great, horried man treat you so.

Well, that's what they all do, said
Minnie, plaintively. I'm sure I cant
help it.

I believe

Oh Jdear. was there ever such a child
Why, Minnie darling, you must know
that such things are yery, very illbred,
and very, very indelicate and anrefined
And then, think how he cime forcing
himself upon us when we were driving.
Conldn't he see that he wasn't wanted?
No, he's a savage. And then, how he
kept giving us all a history of his life.
Every body could hear him, and peobple
stared so that it was really quite shock-
ing.

Oh. that's because he is so very, very
frank. He has none of the deceit of so-
ciety, you know, Kitty darling.

Deceit of society ! I should think not
Only think how he acted yesterday—forc-

ing his way in and rushing
up  stairs. Why, its actually
quite frightful. He's like a madman.
We will have to keep all the

'doors locked, and send for the police

Why, do you know, Ethel says that he
was hefe before, runnihg about and sho'it.
ing in the same way: ‘Min"! ‘Min’l ‘Min.’
that's what the horfid wretch calls yoth=
‘Min it's me.! ‘Come Min'}

At this Minnie burst into a peal of
merry, musical langhter and laughed on
till the tears came to her eyes. Her sis—
ter looked more disgusted than ever.

He’s such a boy, said Minnie; he's just
like a boy. He’s so awful funny. If 1'm
a child, he's a big boy and the awfullest,
fanniest boy 1 ever saw. And then he’s
so fond of me.
Oh, its awful nice,

A boy! A beast, I think you mean—
a horrid savage. What can I do?
must send for a policeman. I'll certain-
ly have the doors all locked. And then
we’ll be prisoners.

Well then it will be your own faunlt fo*
I don’t want to have any doors locked.

Oh, dear! sighed her sister.

Well, I don’t. And I think you're very
unkind.

Why, you silly child, he’d come here

some day, carry you off and make you
marry him.
“Well, I do wish he would,-said Minnies
gravely. I wish somebody would, f for
then it would put a stop to all this worry,
[ don’t know what else ever will. Do you
now, Kitty darling?

Mrs. Willoughby turned away with a
zesture of despair.

An hour or two after some letters were

brought in, one of which was addressed
to

Miss Fay
Poste Restante,
Rome

Minnie opened this, and looked over it
with a troubled air. Then she spoke to
her sister, and they both went off to Min-
nie’s room.

Who do you think this is from? she
asked.

Oh, I don’t know !
more trouble.

it’s from Captain Kirby.

Oh, of coursey! And of course he’s
here in Rome?

No, heisn’t.

What! Not yet?

No;but he wrote this from London.
He has been to the house and learned
that we had gone to Italy. He says he
has sent off letters to me directed to
every city in Italy, so that I may be sure
to get. Isn’t that good of him?

Well? asked Mrs. Willoughby repress-
ing an exclamationof vexation.

Well, he says that in three days he will
leave and go first to Rome as he thinks
we will be most likely to be there this
geason. And so you see he’s coming on;
and he will be here in tlhree days you
know.

Minnie, said her sister, after some
moments of solemn thought:

Well, Kitty darling?

Do you ever think?

1 don’t know.

Would you like one of these gentlemen
of yours to blow one of the other’s brains
out, or stab him, or anything of that
sort?

How shocking you are, Kitty dear!
What a dreadful question!

Well understand me now. One of them
will do that. There will be trouble, and
your name will be associated with
it.

Well, said Minnie, I know who won't
be shot.

Who?

Why, Rufus K. Gunn, said she, in the
fanny, prim way in which she always
pronounced that name. If he finds it out
he’ll drive all the others away. ;

And would you like that?

Well, you know, he’s awfully fond of
me, and he’s so like a boy, and if I'm
such a child, I could do better with a
man, you know, that’s like a boy, you
know than—than—

Nonsense! He's a madman, and you're
a simpleton, you little goose.

Well, then, must be well suited to one
another, said Minnie.

Now, child, listen, said Mrs' Willough-.
by, firmly. 1 intend to put a stop to this
[ have made up my mind positively to
leave Rome, and take you home to papa.
I’ll tell him all abont it, put you under
his care, and have no more responsibility
with you. I think he’d better send you
back to school. I've been too gentle.
You need a firm hand. I'll be firm for
for a fow days, till you can go to papa.
You need not begir to ery. It’s for your
own good. If you're indulged any more,
you'll simply go to ruin.

Mrs, Wilioughby's tone was different
from usual, and Minnie was impressed by
it. She saw that her sister was resolv-
ed. Soshe stole up to her and twined
her arms about her aud kissed her.

There, there, said her sister, Kkissing
her again, don’t look so sad, Minnie dar-
ling. It's for vour own good. We must
go away, or else you'll have another of
those dreadful people. You must trust
to me now, dearest, and not interefere
with me in any way.

Well, well, you mustn’t be unkind to
poor Rufus K. Gunn, said Minnie.

Unkind? Why, we won't be anything
to him at all.

And am 1 never to—to—see him again?

No! said her sister, fimly,

Minnie started, and looked at Mrs.
Willonghby and saw in her face a fixed
resolve

No never: rep2ated Mrs. Willoughby.
[ am going to take you back to England.
I'm afraid to take any rai'road or steam-
boat. [I'll hire a carriage, and we'll ail
go in 2 quiet way to Florence. Then we
can take the railroad to Leghorn, and go
home by the way of Marseilles.
No one will know that we've gone away.
They’'ll think we have gone on an excur-
sion. Now we’ll go out driving this
morning, and this afternoon we must

Of course its some

any one in. I suppose there is no danger
of meeting him in the morning, He
must be on duty then.

But mayn't I see him at all before we
go?

No!

Just once—only once?

No, not once. You've seen that horrid
man for the last time.

_ Miunnie again looked at her sister, and

Why he worships me. |

keep the outer door locked, and notl t|
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She tarnéd away, her head dfoppéd, &
sob éscaped from her, and then she

butst into tears.
Mrs. Willoughby left the room.

To be Continned.

RIPANS

TABULES. i

R1rANS TABULES are com-
pounded from a prescription
used for years by well-known
micians and endersed by

ing medical authorities

here. In the Tabules

the standard ingredients are

nted in a form that is

ming the fashion with

~modern physicians and modern
patients everywhere.

RiPANS TABULES act gently but
F‘omptly upon the liver, stomach and
ntestines; cure habitual constipation,
dispel colds, headach=s and fevers.
One Tabule taken at the first symp-
toms of a return of indigestion, or
depression of spirits, will remove the
whole difficulty within an hour,

Personsin need of the Ripans Tab-
ules will find the gross package
most economical to buy. It is also
in convenient form to divide up
among friends. The above picture
represents a quarter gross box, sold
for 75 cents. A single bottle can be
had for 15 cents.

RIPANS CHEMICAL CO.,
10 SPRUCE ST, NEW YORK.

LATE IMPORTATIONS

—JUST OPENED AT—

Ladies’

ings, Velveteens, etc.

Mantles, Fur Capes, Collars, Fur

and Feather Boas.
Cashmere Hose, Gloves, ete.

Pantings,

Clothing
Reefers and Suits, Shirts, Ties

Dress Goods in Cash-
meres, Henriettas, Serges, Suit-

Overcoatings, Ulster
Cloths, Men’s Youths’ and Boys’
in Ulsters, Overcoats

duty to Canada.

3
if . I

' “*Best Liver Pill Known.”

1
New Rich Blood!

This Space Belongs to

‘:
DAVIS, STAPLES &

CO\\/

Cor. Queen and York Streets, Fredericton, N. B.

WANTED--A WIFE

Beautiful, and with a Clear, Healthy Complection,

Of course very man wants his wife to be beautiful; but how can she be beautiful if her
face and hands are disfigured by rough skin, freckles, j3an or eruptions? Nothing will throw
such a damper on love as a blemished face.

By the use of “GEM CURATIVE SOAP,” an article which combines the best
snown remedies for the cure of all cutaneos diseases, a refined healthy complexion is as-

OWEN SHARKEY’S. |sured

When CEM CURATIVE SOAP is used according to directions the effects.are mar-
vellous and gratitying. Time has proven this to be true, as thousands of the most flattering

testimonials are on file from cnstomers in England, Scotland, France and Germany, in which
conntries the Soap is a staple toilet article.

For Thirty Days Only

Write this I GEM CﬁATIVE SOAP. I on a piece of -

sentence paper

And send to with twenty cents for a sample cake of Gem Curative Soap.

To the first lady from whom a slip is received will be given a handsome Seal Skin
Mantle, valued at $300.00, or its equivalent in cash less 20 per cent- To the first’
Gentlemen from whom is received a similiar slip will be given an 18-karat Gold Watch
set with one karat diamonds. Appleton & Tracey’s movement, valued at $250.00.

In addition to these, we have prepared five thousand sample cakes numebred 1 to 5000.
Every number ending with naught (0) will receive a prize valued at not less than $10.00.

Sample cases postpaid. All goods. for the United States free of duty.
Address : —

Collars, Silk Handerchiefs, Under- | GEM SOAP Co.,

Clothing and Furnishing goods.
Carriage Rugs, Robes, Blankets

¢1 ¢ hite Cottons.

Vests very Cheap.

0. Sharkey.

Lamp Blanketing and Flannels,
Tickings, Towellings, Linens, Grey

A Lot of odd Coats, Pants and

E=Z Remnants Always on Hand.

TORONTO, CANADA,

A. L. F. YANWART,
Undertaker 2 Embalmer,

Upper Side York Street, Fredericton,N. B.

Coffins z Caskets,

FUNERAL COODS OF ALL KINDS.

)

-.~R. HOUKO Pﬂill.
A Veteran of the Civil War
Hale, Hearty and Happy at
three-score and ten,

GRODER'S SYRUP.

HIS FAMILY MEDICINE.

Trae GropeEr Dyspepsia Cure Co.

GENTLEMEN:—1 am now seventy
ears of age, and have been out of
iea.lth the past fifteen years. My suffer-
TH E ing has been greatest duri
the last five years, when
have been in constant pain from weak-
ness and distress of stomach. At differ-
ent times I was mu&leg with A m
tion of e heart, and s
pleurisyKl " D pains, distress from
eating any kind of food, and became so
bloated from wind on the stomach that
breathing was difficult. Nervousness
kept me awake night after night. My

hysicians could give me
gn{y temporary TH AT relief, and
my troubles returned again and again
until I learned of your medicine and be-

gan to use it regularly. From the first
there was a marked change in my con-

dition, and to-day I eat

heartily and wit.hy cu RES
digestion. I am free from constipation,
my health is better than at any time since
the war. I firmly believe in Groder’s
Syrup, for it has made my old age a

painless one. My wife too has used
your medicine with entire satisfaction.

Yours truly,
THOMAS PETERS,
WinsLow, MaINE.

!E Trade Mark—The Beaver. At all
c::ﬁgiil“u, $1.00 per bottle- to

THE GRODER DYSPEPSIA CURE 60., LIC.

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

again read her resolution in her face,

\
\ /
y

i f

——— e

~ JOB PRINTING

Promptly Done at this Office

First-Class Hearse in Connection ~ Special Prices for Orders from
the Country.  All Orders Promptly Attended to with
Neatness and Despateh.

Winter Dry Goods

Stylish Dress Fabrics, Mantle Cloths,
Eider Down Cloths, ete., etec.

AT

OHN HASLIN'S.

SOMETHING FOR NOTHINC!

Presents befo{i'e ChriStmas.

Now by spending your Cash with us, you will-be rewarded, by re-
ceiving handscme and useful presents, according to the amount of your
purchases. Our plan is this : a card is issued to each customer desiring
it, by which a record is kept, and when your cash purchases aggeregat
a specified sum, you will receive the present named for that amount.

That is to say when you have purchased and paid cash for any of
the sums given below, you will receive the present set opposite that
sum.

$ 5 €0, A Handsome Napkin Ring, - - - - $ 075, J
10 00 Handsome Pickle Stand, - . - . » 1 ¢0.
15 00 Handsome Picture, 21x28, 3 iu. Gilt Frame. 2 00.
20 00 Ruby Glass Water Sett, 10 pieces, - 2 95. il
30 00, Silver Plated 5 Lottled Castor, - ; - 3 25. : ‘
40 00, Handsome Platform Rocker, - - - 5 00. .
50 00, China Tea Sett, 44 pieces, Gold Finish, 7 00, |
75 00, Polished Quarted Oak Centre Table, . 10 00, |
100 00, Handsome'Plush Easy Chair, . . 12 00, !
150 00, Handsome Antique Chamber Suite, 7 pieces, 20 00. |
200 00, Silver Tilting Ice Picture and Stand, i 25 00.
300 00 Silver Service, - - : . 4 45 00. -

Please notice carefully there is no chance-work or deeet»tion about this offer. It is a genuine

bid for your cash trade, which you will find it profitable to consider. Again, no inflated

rices or false values given. All goods are marked as usual in plain figures and represent
t value. We are willing to de more work for less money, and give our customers the ben-

efit expecting to increase our business.

The presents will be gladly shown to you when receiving your card.

J. G. McNally.
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