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= The Bedounin's Bebuke.
EY JOEL EENSON.
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A Fact Worth Enowing.
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GREAT FALL SHOW!

On Mowday morning, September 6th, we show the contents

along,
In his curved neck and in his flashing eye
You saw the harbiogers of victory.

Hao, many came to Nebar day by day,
Aud longed to take his noble horse away ;
Large sums they offered, and with grace be-

sought,

Bat all in vain, the horse could not be|ter long strife and struggle, the gentle heart hi.!ju::gej'
| expected.

bought.

With these came Daher, of another tribe,

To see if he might not the owner bribe ;

Yet purposeless; no money, skill, nor breath,

Could part the owner from his horse till
death,

Then Daher, who was subtle, inean and sly,

Concluded, next, some stratagem to try ;

8-, clothed in rags, and masked in form and
face,

He as a beggar walked with limping pace,

And, meeting Nebar, with the borse one
day,

He fell, and prostrate on the desert lay.

The ruse succeeded ; for, when Nebar found
A helpless man in sorrow on the ground,
He took him up, and on the noble steel
Gave him a place ; but what a thankless
deed | :
Fur Daher shouted, laughed, and giving rein,
Said, “*You will never see your horse again.”

“Take him,” said Nebar, * but, for Mercy'a
sake,
Tell no man in what way you choose to take,
Lest others, sceing what has happened to
mic,
Omit to do some needed charity.”
Prerced by these words, the robber’s keen re-
MOrse
Thwarted his plan, and he returned the
" li.l'l-l.'..-t:‘}
‘Shame-faecd and sorrowful ;
awa
A if he feared the very light of day !

—From Wide Awake,

then slunk
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JANE HEARN'S TRIAL.

A STORY IN THREE CHAPFTERS.

CHAPTER L.

“ Upe may mistake a faney for a passion ;
but never a passion for a fancy, when once
it comes,” Thus saysone of our best and
purest writers ; and truly the story of many
a woman's life—the tragie history of many
a human heart, lies folded in the truth he
tells. It is the mistakes of life, more than
its crimes, which have the most pitiful con-
BCOuencos,

.’lnuu Hearn, when she was a gitl of cigh-
teen, made a mistake in life. She took a
fancy for a passion, followed its leading, and
found it but an fgnis fafuss which led her
into places where there was no solid ground
beneath her feet, no rift in the clonds over-
head by which some ray of light might shine
to guide her on her way.

She had dreamed dreams and seen visions
of what her married life should be as the
wife of Walter Disney Hearn. She had
thought to herself :  ** After my marriage-
day I ahail never be alone—all the troubles
of life will be easier to bear because my hus-
baud is by my side to bear them with me ;
all the joys of life swecter, because he is
there to share them,”  This was the rosy
light that fancy shed upop the future that
was coming,

How cold—how barren—was the reality
that followed these passion-laden dreams !
A woman may love a man through much
wrong, through diszrace and shame, through
poverty smd suffering ;: but there is one
thing which slays love as surely as loss of
air and sunlight kills a plant, and that is—
inditterence,

Jane found herseli face to face with abso-
Iute and chilling indiffrrence before she had
been a wife a year. Walter Hearn was a
man who craved for the unattainable with
ardent longing ; his fancy dressed itself in
the garb of passion, and the counterfeit was
excellent—for a while. He was a man
whose moods varied hike the wind 3 kind, if
the humour was on him and he had an end
to gain ; crucl, if it plezsed him to revenge
a whim denied ; charming to those he cared
to charm, and only showing his real seltish
golf to those of lus own houschold,

No one had ever ealled Jane his wile, beau-
tiful ; but she had a certain power of fasci-
nation about her, amnd he had felt it—for a
while., That was one reason why Le mar-
ried her, forgetting that one can scarcely es-
pouze a woman—ouoly for a while,

Jane was a slight slip of a girl, graceful in
every movement ; she had soft, dark eyes,
a wia'th of dusky locks, acd a high-bred
look that premised well for her powers of
endurance,  She left no stone unturced to
try and keep the love she had once believed
herown in very truth,  But if a tree does
not bear any fruit, you cannot gather what
does not exist wherewith to slake your
thirat, Walter Hearn could not comprehend
the nature of love in its best and highest
gense ; sympathy  of thought and feeling,
the companionship of mind with mind, the
fealty of nearc to heart, were things he no
more uniderstcod than he did the geological
formation of the carth’s crust. \Yhen Jane
craved for bread, he gave her a stone, When
she longsd to be near him and with bim in
his amusements, when she tned to cultivate
a taste for society naturally distasteful to
her, he said, ** Do as you please,” He made
her feel that her prezence was a thing indif-
ferent to him at all times—irkeome to him
at many, She was of too noble a vature to
harbor jealousy, but it hurt the dignity of
her womanhood to see him courtous, admir-
ing, full of every charm and grace of wanner

to other women—when for her, his wife, he |

had no loving word, no tender thou:ht, all
through the weary days,

Jane was well-dowered, and gloried in the
fact for the sake of the man she loved. She
would not willingly have had any barrier
set against his entire approbation of her for-
tune ; but her guardian, Colonel Daubeney,

a man who had been her father’s companion |

in arms, insisted, with a gentle persisiecce,
on part of it being settled on herscli and
any children she might have. More he could
not get her to do in the way of self protec-
tion—even this much Jane iut'kni upan as a
hardskip ; a view of matters in whiuL, in his
secref gl}trt. Walter Disney Hearn most
fully agreed. In fact, speaking In confidence
toa friend, he called the Colonel a ** med-
dling old fool."

It was a good thing in the long run for
Jane that she had had a ** fool " of any kind
to lovk after her interest, at all events to
some extent ; for when, tive years aflter the
date of her warriage, Walter Hearn (in con-
seqquence of some elub transaction that
would not exactly bear the broad light of
day) went to America with a friend, and

| rocky shore—all these beautiea of sight and
| sound had for Jane a new significance. She
did not know that it was the sensation of

| daily effort, the relief from the strain of self- |

night you asked me if 1 loved you “encagh’ | hves. My Gud !I” he broke oat wilaly, los- | The

to be your wife—the night when ¢ ufing hi* calmaess for _ae mad moment ; ** do

like a silver world over the sean? 1 will love

| watchfuloess that made her 8o open to every | thee to the death, and out bLeyond into the

happy impulse of appreciation ; but the lov- | world to come.

'in? eyes that watched her tt:ll._l the truth
fall C-H:Il"lj‘, and thanked Heaven in that, af:

was at rest,

§ 8

us can comfort you ¥’
Listening to fhis bu:st of anguish, the

By what he thought in truth a happy | Colone! felt sady that he had spoken un-

chance Guy Challoner was able to set o

cn | advisedly that fe had far better huve left |
north a day earlier than be had | well alone.
What a food light of surprise

“1If I find it necessary—I may do so—not

| The geu;.ui-:- are going wild over its success,
| and druog ists all over the country are writ-

thrushes were singing, and the mcon rose | you not think I sét and feel the horrer of it | ing us of the wondefol v th
| Sraabies - |all? My darling~ch, my darling ! which of | ens N lasmpacen ot S i

| customers, If yvou wish to try its superior
virtues, get a Sample bottle for 10 cents,
Large size bottle, 75 cents. Three doscs
will relieve any case. Try it.
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| Miss MaySarD, the young Leircss whese

Colonel and Mrs, Daubeney were a child- | and joy would dawn in Jane's dark eyes as | toreturn here,” saxl Gay, recovering lumself, | name was once sjokes of in contection with

| less pair, and Jane filled the vacant corner | he stole upon her unawares in some

| in their hearts. No daughter could have spot such as she loved to hide in, alone with

| been dearer. They vied with each other
| who shonld show her the most thoughtful
care, the tenderest sympathy.
That was a happy home—the home where
this trio lived b-esi-ge the ever-changing sea. In
| time the widow's cap rested no more on
| Jane's soft, rippling hair; the very mem-
| ory of the bitter past seemed to have faded
from her mind as an image passes from the
mirror that has once reflected it : she had
found peace, and having known che pain of
its lack, treasured it as a jewel of great
price, 1
She grew to look so like the light-hearted
zirl of olden days that it was hard for those
who looked upon her to realize the fact of
her six anl-twenty years. _
Before another year was added to their
sum, the peace, so lately found, so dearly
prized, was troubled ; but, like Bethesda's
wol, troubled by an angel—the angel of &
ove, full, complete, intense,
Jane had once * mistaken a fancy for a
passion ;" no fear she shophd now ““mistake

a passion fora fancy.” In the unripeness
and inexperience of her youth she had suc-

cumbed to the charm of a man’s voice and
manner 3 now in the full bloom of her wo-
manhood, she yielded to the intflucnce of a
man's heart onl mind ; she reveled in the
sweet subjection claimed by one higher
in thonght, deeper in miud than herself.

Iu past days she had found a pleasure in
Walter Hearn's adulation and Enmlng:s;
now she only sought how best she might
show her devotion to one she knew to be
worthy of all she could give,

Jane's new love-story came about thus:

A certain expelition was aboub to set
forth on a quest of scientific iuguiry ; there
was some talk, even in that quiet corner of
Scotland, beyond the Kyles of Bute, of a
young paval officer whose talents bil fwir
to make him a shining light in the annals of
science, He wasto go with the expedition,
and his name was Guy Challoner,

Some delay oceurring in the fitting up of
the ship seleeted to :ail to almost unknown
seas, (uy Challoner came to spend a week
or two with some old friends of his who lived
near Captain Daubeney. _

CGiuy came North in utter unconsciousness
that at each step of the journey he was near-
ing his fate, and that that fate was to come
in the form of Jane Hearn.

When he first zaw her she stood baneath
shadow of a lilac tree whoze faint purple
blossoms swayed to the wind., She wore a
simple dress of pale gray, and at her throat
was a crimson knot. From that moment
life was a new thing to Guy Challoner, If
he had been ambitious before, he wag doubly
g0 now, for, day by day,he grew to read better
and more clearly the noble nature of this
woman who might inspire a man to strive
for a greater name, but would never hold
him back from fame becanze she cared to
grasp as much of his life as she could.  Her
cultured mind, chastened by past sorrows,
appreciative of all that was grand in science
and Leautiful in vature, eagerly followed
the lead of his, The man lived a charmed
life, feeling himself beloved even before he

ut his own love into words ; and, when he
did speak, when one evening as the thrushes
gang good-bye to the day that was dying,
as the shadows lay sleepiog on the sea, Guy
Challoner told Jane how she had erept mto
his heart and nestled there.

“Do you love me evough ? he sad,
looking into her eyes, at once 8o dark and
bright.

“ Don’t you know 7" shie answered, hiding
their happy light upon his breast,

The thrushes were silent, the shadows on
the water ilod at the soft tonch of the moon.
rise—and still those two lingercd in the
gloaming, band in hand, like two happy
children.

And for all answer she laid her armms about
his neck, and eaid in the words of our swect-
est singer:

UL wlll towve thee to the death,

Anid out beyond, into the world to come.™

It seemed to Jane after that night of be-
trothal, as if for her a new heaven and a
new earth were created,  Not only was she
loved with a passion and tenderness such as
she had never reahzed in the past, but she
was led on from day to day to some new
knowledge, some more perfect understand.
ing of the beauties ot pature. She was al-
lowed to feel herself not only loved as a
woman, buat prized as a companion ; she was
unu[l:e_aknh!y, intensely happy, for once in
her hie.

5o the golden days passed on, and at last
it was settled that Jane's wedding-day
should be before that expedition sailed to
unknown seag, and Guy should leave her not
his promiscd bride, but his wife.

“Then I can come after you,” she s=aid,
with her eyes suspicicusly bright and a
quiver about her lips,  ** You can write for
me from any port where you are likely to
stay any time.”

““Can 1?" he said, kiseing the tremble
from her mouth,

Before the wedding-day came round Guy
had to go down sonth to pay a visit to the
Admiralty, and make certain arrange-
ments about that intended voyaze of which
we wol.

We will peep over his ghoulder, if you
please, aud r‘-.:ht the foolish letter that Jane
sent him on the second day of that short
separation—a letter than which, in Guy's
eves, earth could wot hold a dearer thing,
| save and except the little hand that wrote
| it:

““I am oot being idle because I mi:s you
s0 much, 1 love reading the books that
| you have read before me, and where, on the
| margins, you have left pencilled notes. It is
like following in footsteps that you have
trodiden in—it is as if you had passel that
way before me, and dropped a Hower hore
and there for me to pick up. 1 have Leen
so happy, Guy, these last few weeks! 1
have been so happy that my bappiness has
frightened me sometimes—it is only a short
time, aud yet it seems more than all the
years of my life before. It is foclish, I
suppose, to write you such loog letters, qud
{nu away for so shorta time, and coming

ack so soon ! It is unworthy of the wis-
dom that should have gathered round my
seven-and-twenty years—is it not? Whn
you get this th: will only be two days
more before you set out north again, 1o that
| very scon | shall be beginuing the day that
has only to wear to seven o'cleck belore it
brings you to me. The lilies of the valley

her treasure ot sweet thoughta! Perhaps
she would be under the old lilac tree? She
loved that tree he knew, though now all 1ts
blossoms had fallen.

It -was a fair Summer’'s day, the day on
which Guy reached that fair home beside the
sea where dwelt his love. Green below,
| blue overhead, and between the wafting of
| innumerable wings, the song of a thouswnd
| birds, That was what the world looked
like to Guy’s happy eyes as he nearcd the
haven of his desires,

How quiet the place seemed !

No ope was astir. He looked in vain for
the substantial forms of the Colone! and his
wife, usually to be scen wandering i the
garden at that boor on a fine evening, or for
a slight figure, book in hand—a woma with
earnest quiet eyes and a crown of dusky
halr.

He quickly passed through the hall-doar,
which in Summer stood wide open from early
morn, opened the door of the room on the
left—the favourite indoor haunt of Mrs,
Daubeney and Jane, and then he stood quite
still—struck dumb as it were by what he
saw within.

By the mantel-shelf stcod the old Colonel,
a letter in his hand, a look of pain aud terror
on his face—the face that was drawa aud
white, like that of one who has just under-
gene a painful ordeal and is still dazed by
the shock., Near him was his wife Susan,
looking as helpless as women of her loving
nature and smill endursnce always do when
things are going very badly indeed. Her
eyes were streaming with tears as she sat in
a limp heap in one corver of the sofa, and,as
she saw Guy, she gave a little piteous cry.
As for the Colonel, he thiew out his hands
toward the figure at the open dooras though
he would fain have kept off any nearcr ap-
proach, _

“ Great Heaven ! he said, hoarsely, let-
ting the letter in his hand flatter to the
ground ; *‘is that you, Guy? Hasany cne
told youn ?"

“ Told me what *" said Guy, white to the
lips, but master of himself as usual.
“Where is Jane 7

“She is gone up the shore—she knows
nothing—zome in, shut the door. You are
a brave man, Guy. Call your courage to
your a‘d. You will need it all, Read
this.”

Guy drew a deep breath as he touk the
closely -written cheet of forcign paper from
the Colonel’s hand and earried it over to the
window.

And as hedid soMrs. Daubeney eovered her
face with her hands, and began rocking her-
self to and fro in a perfect frenzy of grief.

Guy had been full of a terrible fear lest
some harm had come to Jane, but, thank
God for that, his dear love was sa‘e and
well ! Any calamity, he thought, that did
not touch the dear head so soon to be pillow-
el on his breast eould be met and borne,
And with such thonghts beating right hotly
in his heart, Guy began to read the letter
on the foreign paper,

CHAPTER 1L

When Guy Calloner had finished reading
through the letter in a sHence broken only
by Mrs. Daubeny's stitled sobs, he laid it
down upon the table, and, turning to the
window, stood there silent and motionless,

He was in truth, as the Colonel had said
but a few moments back, a brave man., He
had cncountered storms, in which, each mo-
ment, death seemed to stare himself and his
companions in the face, without for one mo-
ment losing that calm, repressed manner
that was his most marked characteristic, but
the mental storm of feeling that now shook
him was harder to face than those perils upon
the great waters, ]

The poor old Colonel—who stood liolding
to the edge of the mantel-shelf with one
hand, as if glad of the support of something
solid amid the bewildering and uncertain
state of things in general—heard the sound
of one deep-drawn breath after another—
the suund as of a swimmer, sorely pressed,
battling agaiust a mighty current. * God
bless my sonl ! he cried at Jast, :n{g[m]letl at
Guy's leng silence, **Jane will be here
before we know where we are if we don’t
look out. Guy, my dear fellow, my dear
boy, what the devil are we to do "

What were they to do?

This man--Jane's husband—had conciiv-
cid the happy idea of leading every one b:-
lomging to him tosuppose he was dead,while
he was in fact living under a false name in
varions cities in America; and then, sfter
long vears, writing to announce the fact of
h's existence, and of his intended return to
England. He was gowl enough to be jocular
over the wirole affair 3 hoped *“little Jancy™
hal *“ not got warried again 3 said he could
not help langhing when he thought of what
an ** astonisher” his letter would be to them
all ; snd that he would like to see Janc's
face when Col, Daubeney **broke the news
to her,”™

“It's likely emough I shall break some-
-thiu;.': more than the news in telling Janey

this,” groaned the Colonel ; *“what about
the poor child’s heart ?”

Guy had still kept silence—still kept his
face turned away [rom the two who watched
him zo intently, but nrow he croszed the room
o the Colonel’s side.

Mra, Danbeney uttere:dd a low cry at the
sight of the change that a strugzle, shert
and sharp, bad wrought in Guy Challiner,
The man who had come iuto that prtty,
cheery room less than half an hour azo with
| joyous gladness iu his voice and look gecme !
to have grown old all at once. His cheek
was pale ; his mouth, get in a resolute line
of pain and endurance, looked as if nover
again could it soften with a smile ; his eyes
—well, after mectirg them for one moment,
| Mrs. Daubeney eovered her own.

i ““You are right," said Guy, speakivg al-

most steinly in his determipation not to
yield an inch to the agony of heart that he
knew, if once given way to, even for a mo-
ment, would sweep all before it like an ir-
resistible torreat. ** You are right, Culonel
Dauberey ; wo must think of Jane, of her
|on'y, an! of nothing else as yet: Bhe s
somewkere up the shore, you s~1', I think?
[ will go and mest her,”

In a moment Mrs. Diubeney was clinging
to his arm, sobbing, trying to spe:k, ap-
pealing to her husband, raying she krLew not
what.

Guy. put his arm tirmly about her shoul-
ders.

quiet | “* will you secd my traps down to the sta

tioo, and tell yur man to give them in
charge to the staton masier ¥

The Colonel nolded. He dared not give
that tongue of hi a chance of doiny more
mwischief,

calm, beauntiful evatide.
gently stealing owvr the world hke sleep
over a tired child, The shadows were purple
on the sea; heri and there a star shoune
| faiutly overhead jthe brown dead bracken,
| droop ng against he rocks along the shore,
was mirrored in te guoict water that wash-
ed their feet. Jirds sang, but softly, as
though the hushof the coming night was
over them, and he lazy walt ng of a sca-
gull's wings nov and again skhone white
between zea and ky.
A peaceiul broding spirit seemed abroad.
: The Summer waspast, but a harvest of con.-
| tent had been ganered in, and Antunn was
| fair with a ca'm nd mature Leauty all its
OWI.
| Batof its sweelripeness of periection the
man hurrying onwith eager, strained eves
and pale act lllpu wotted nothing, The rtks
dappled all gold ad ruddy-browa with the
dying ferns; the lovely purple shadows
asleeping on the ses; the waft of white wings ;
the fant star-slue above, the gentle-sob-
bing water belov; what were they all to
him ? Eager, mac craving for the sight of
a woman's face, (a; though it might te the
last time he shoul ever gaze upon it, hLe
still linged for thesight of it;) agoniz ng,
quick-coming quetious as to how best he
might gpare Lis lge 11l possible pain in tell-
ing of the terrile story, such were the
thoughts that suged like the waves of a
troubled sea in Gy Challoner's mind. For
him all the beautyof earth and sea and sky
aroundd him migh as well have bein but
des la‘icn, storm,nd tempest.

Jane did not expet Lim—he bad thought
to come upon hens a sweet surprise.  All
the way on his jurney down from Loudon
his mind bal bea full of anticipaticns of
what her joy wonl be in his un-looked for
comirg. That las letter of hers, so full cf
all womanly tendrness, of passionate de.
votion, of perfect emprehensi n of his aims
and ends n life, hilove and his ambitivns,
was still in the brest-pocket of his coat, 1t
scemed like carryig some murdered thing
about with him,

What would Jan say when she saw him?
How should he met her ; how should he
greet her—tis lostlove—his darhng—torn
from his side by acruel fate? In time to
come, no doubt bt indignation aganst
Walter Hearn wouldske posseszion of Guy’s
goul, At prezent thre seemod no room in
his heart zave for toughts of Jane—room
for nothing bLeyondunutterable pity and
temdernegs toward Jne.

At last, just at :turn of the shore, he
came in sight of her, She was coming slowly
home ward, a few ydow fern fronds and a
scatlet buneh of orchd-fruit in her hanis,
Catching sighs of Gu, June let ferns and
berries fall to the growd as she ran to mect
her lover, How ofts, how often in the
weary days to come diGuy Challoner think
of his lect love as b saw her thenl—her
dust-coloured dress brwn back thq slight,
graceful form runningon to meet him ; the
ou'stretehed hands phe eyes at once soft
and cager; the rcdlips parted, and the
geutle breast pantinga little, for she had
run quickly along thsands, wondering, as
she rap, at Guy hiing come before his
time, '

The shorc was a qiet, lonely place ; i:-
deed, there was abdutely no one to see
what went on exect the lazy sea-gulls
fl ating in the offing and a robin singing
sadly, as it is his wonto do at eventide, in
a bush hard by. _

So Guy caught bis ve in his arms, and
their lips met in a lon, long kiss,

But Jane felt a strage thrill of fear even
in thiat happy momenti greeting,

The lips that presse hers o mally were
eald and trembling ; Gy was deadly pale,
too, and his eyes had dook in them that she
had never seen there lore,

o What i3 it ¥ sl said, the soft rosy
colour dying from herheck as she clung to
his arm ; and she lookeup into his face with
eyes full of fear, .

Then, as he did not peak, only catebing
her band in his aud heling it tight against
his breast, she added @

¢ Have they orderciyou away at once?
Oh, Guy, t.ll me, ave ye going to leave me
before we are married ? & you going at once
—to-morrow, perhaps toight

¢ Are you soing to leay me?"  His he.rt
echned the pitiful questn ; a question to
which he might well havanswered : ** Ay,
my love, for ever and forye,” _

Tha* is what he thougt, What hoe said
wasg this :

“ There are no new orks, dear. T found
I could get off a day soon: than I expected
and so I came ; that is al”

“ All 7" she said wistfuy.

(TO BE CONTIVED.)
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(3en. Melikoff and he Nihilists

{London Telegph.)

Aceordinz to a VYiea contemp rary,
usually well informed wh respect to Rus.
gian home affsirs, Countloris M likolF has
aueeceded in sque’chingihilism, of not in
killing it, by a processvhich dues cqual
ere lit to Lis ingeauity ol bis perspieacity,
Discarding the intimn/atn metival ro dis-
astrously practiced by h predeccss rs in
irresjunsible power, he idresel himself,
shortly after secepting o, to the delicate
| enterprise of mak ng temn witlh mmclut'_ll.e
| leading members of thaccret assoc ation,
| them 1 custody and awiting their trial
‘Foward these persons hemployed such con-
vincing arguments thafthey imparted to
him the names of their pneipal accom;lices,
upon the concition Hmt}.lfj' should |.¢11t_1:n.-
moleste ] by the authidties—a condition
which Count Mehkeff haaonorably futtitled
to the letter.

approach the persons in uestion with such
| directness that thev cou not but ‘perceive
| th. maclves to be absoluly at his mercy,
| and feel that it wounld b to their 1nterests
| rather to come to- som@advantage us ar-
' rangement with him thi to persevire i
| nachicaticns which he s obviously i a
| position to fiustrate at ar moment. With
' admirable sagacity anddiscretion, Count

' Melikoff kept ¢ach amub'e conspiiator's |

Another momen, and Guy was out in the |
he Flunmm.‘__: was |

The rolations, however, | Liglons, 63 fall
thus made to the dictasr enabled him to | tarms address OBERHOLTZER & CO., Berlin

SHEEP MARKS i

!Im*f-:ié';'"mh:é DESIROUS OF OB

| that of Prince Leopold, and who is to be ou
some day the Count.ss of Warwick, will not
marry Lord Brooke till after her majority,
in or.der that she may theun settle her fortune
on her younger sister,

" THEY ALL Do 1T "—For beantifying the
teeth and prezerving, for sweetenrr g and
| giving fragrance to the Breath use ** Tea.
| berry " the wew Toilet gem delightiully
cocling aod refreshing,

Have you heard of the wondeiful cures
eff. cted and benetits derived from the use of
Edison's Electrie Belts. If not eall on your
. drogeist for pamphlet with testimonials,
| TLey are as feod to the hungry, as water to
| the growing plant, and as sunlight to nature.
| No truth is clearcr than that Scriptural
| declaration :—** The Llocd is the lite. * * =
and the lenves gball be for the healing of the
Naticns,” Burlock Blood Bitters s purely
vegetalle, aud makes pure blood, renovates,
invigorates, and restures the system when
impoverished hy dizease.  Ouve bottle, at the
nomiual «5t o fone dollar, will eonvince

the m0st sceptical of the trath of these as-
dartions,

NaTUrE'S Own Remedy, for the prompt,
perfect, aud speedy cure of cholera morbus,
colie, cramys, diarrhicea, dysentery, and all
bowel complaivts in adults, and th:t terri-
ble scourge, cholera infantum in ¢hildren,
which aonnually  destroys so many pets
of the household, Dature's cure for the e
devasivting mwaladies is that ever pop-
ular medicine, Do, Fowler's Extract of Wild
Strawbercy, pleasaut to administer, tafc to
take, and ever rehable.  Sold Ly all drug-
gifts and dealers at 37§ cents por botile,

Rev., H. Hagmnrs, Usionville, says,
“ Dobyus’ Sure Cure ™ 18 a splendid remedy
for Catarrh, 1 denmt {hink the worst cases
would reguire more than three boxes,

Now that the traveiling season s at bhand,
no traveller i1s saie without a bottle of Dr,
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawieny, to
countiract the bad effvets of change ot eli
mate, witeramd diet; fraitful  sources of
bowel complainis. Wild Strawberry 13 a
specific for sea sickuoess, vomiting, eolie,
cholera morbus, diarrhoes, and dysentery.
Countains no vpiates, is plzasant to the taste,
amd certein in its eifiets,  37% cents per bot-
tle, Ask your drugyist for 1t

Lapies, wonld yvou be beantiful, have a
clear complexion, free fvom blotehes, pim-
ples, and other skin diseases arising from
unpare blood ; would you restore the Lloom
of Lealth to the pallid ehcck, the brilliant
spark’e to the eye, and elasticity to thes ep
take Burdock Blood Bitters, the great 1lood
mrifier, vitalizer and tonmie. A sure cuis
or all forms of fumale complaints, weahness
and irregularities, Owne dollar  per bottie,
Sold by all drnggists, T. Milbumn & Co.,
Torauto.

STYLISHE Scarrs for 1880, The **P're-
mier,”  “Twin,” “ Ruland,” * I'aro'e,"”
“ Pashia,” “* Windsor,” ** Heart,” ** Oricn-
tal,” in the newest and best siiks, at Coope
er's, 109 Yonze street, Toronto.

Tur public arcoften viry upjust but nover
consciously s+ What they sce clearly 1o be
justice they alwaysapprove. It oiten takes
a long time to bring thom to sce things as
they realiy are, but in the c¢nd their ver-
dict 15 always right. It was faith in 1his
idea which induced the muarufacturors of the
** Myrile Navy " tobaces to stamd Ly t'eir
superior bravd under every discouragement
at]ihe outzet.  The public verdiet has been
rendercd at last, and it is cmphat'cally in
their favor, .

Tue worst General in the battle field of
life i3 weneral debility, which the vital forces
often fail to conquer, Burdock Blooed Bitlers
are ever victorious against all attacks of
chronie dizease, they regnlate the Lowels,
act upon the kidneys, liver, and all the
sceretions, tone up the debilitated system,
strengthen the nerves, purify the blood and
restore lost vitality,  One dollar per bottle,
All dealers in medicine can sopply you,—
‘I, Milburn & Co., Teronto, General Agents,

Tue principal points of advantage in the
Wanzer Machines are as follows ;—Large
arm, looze balaree whoe!, open shuttle, ton-
sion regulated without removing it from
race or bieaking a thiead, triangular veedle
bar, all wearirvg parts  hardened steel
throughout, no noise to speak of, extremely
light running, double sieelsfaced, nickel-
piated balance wheel and parts,  Kach a-
chire furaiched with full sct of atia:h-
ments, and prices very moederate.

Tur Fouutain of Life is the blowd, Keep
the fonntan pwe and all the tr.butarics of
health are in good econdition. Buoriock
Bleod Bitters will eleanse Lthe blood from alil
impurities, cxpelling Serefula and all humors,
tones up the debilitated sy=tem, regulating
t]ll}]iv[.-r,, 1.'{1'."..1:1:!r ani I{fducyﬂ, anil Ijrjnj;_:__:.
health to the afiheted.

_Bnsinszz Diveutery,

TORONTO.
Brush Manufacturer.
Machine .‘:mihra e, H'_ihm_-i, :-'ar.i .‘:.:h-a_-b_eaurn-et St
Barrister & Attorney,
(rea, [, Watson, 30 Adelaide St. East.

Hossin House,
Palace flolel of Canada. Mark.if. Trish, Prog

2 marm PICTURE MOWLDINGS, MOT-
RAMES TUES, Mirrora, ¢te,  Dealers sewd
for wio'csale Dat. . J. Mar

TEws & Bros., Toronto,

from Lo ndon, near Dlelawnre villnge 5 g d framo
house @ goddd orelarnd 3 all necossary o bualldinge
‘\,':F.'._l,: g WA HALLS, Delaware Ot

100D FARM FOR SALE IN A

chodce 'ecality § 107 acres ; good buildings ; ol
rich clay loape 24 milesa Froon Torontao, Afily Lo
WM. MeFARLANE, Normal .4,

(;E:mﬁn'n” for Drunkenness, |
Lestix B Kwevey, Dwigl, LT, the digeoverer,
sgris his new ook FREE on application.

USHAWA CollEsE D Lve, |
RNITURE, 2555 5o
| a I!_Jul...:r'in.. .

GENTS_MAKE MONEY BY =ELLING 1HFE

bast Pictorial Family Bible ; contabg 2 S0 1khis-

taining patents shou'd write to HENRY GIUIST
Fatent Solicitor, Of awa, Capada; twenty Joars

pract im_‘,_n_up.-'tel_:ll. TR
AGENTS WANTED FOR TOELLER'S

# Disgrces of Live Stock "—the best farmer’s
took published ; secure lerritory al une. IBER-
HOL ZER & OO, Beriin.

|

DARM FOR SALE=25 OIt 20 ACHES-—-1? MILES |

of over Two Hundied Cases and Bales of New Fall iud Winter
Dry ﬂm;-:ﬁt Millinery, Mantles, Cloths, Tweeds, &e., making in all
the finest exhibition of new goods ever held on this Coutinen!.

Bﬂi.llg large importers and cash buyers, we are enabled to

= supply our customers at prices far below any house in the trade.
All our goods being purchased and shipped direct to us from the
manufacturers, our patrons are therefore saved the profit of the
wholesale jobber, and have the advantage of buying Retail at as
close prices as they could purchase by the piece from any wholesale
house in Canada,

We will also show this season a stock of over Sixty Thousand
Dollars’ worth of Brussels, Wilton and Tapestry Carpets, English
Floor Qil Cloths, Linoleums, Mattings, &c., all of which will bo
sold retail at wholesale prices.

(ESTABLISHED 1850.)

Petley & Company, 120 to 132 King Street Kast Toronto,

MACHINERY OILS!

MTo IINNealers and UUonsume
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It will give the @eoriber much pleasure to forward, post free, to avy atdross, onoapplication, a
pamphlet, e mtaining ftevetions and i Semation that have been foundof the greatest actical use to
deaters amd ¢ snsaimers ! machi wry oil in Canmda 1t ¢ mtaing the fullest infoontion as to the iffor-
ent kinde of oi's, 1||.*'I qualities amd uew, thus enabling the cmsamer Lo "'_“ll'i' cholce of "'f"‘ vory ofl
best adaptod 1o his fanis, anid alss enables the merchiant  to select tha kinds most likely ts ba in
demand e hils o) wliwiwl, This |_-_|'||=|.".'||_|L aliiw- nu:'u."lllﬁl'n-'l:]_'.' ihat oils 1".-i1-'l‘|!-' muatininetrral from
!‘k'tr”l'l“”h AT \'lhhri\'?t“"-'-ri“r tin T il or !'f"j!'hlbll!!" il, -I AL LW '|T|I|1.III|.|' Lty HbbEia: 1H_|.1-‘"1.'H.I.I'
skExtra™ andd XX TR L manofactured friom 15870 to 1874 Fhey are puaranafesd not s thicken with
extrame eofd, and warpitod o give <atisfaeiion Dovery particoal Boware of Agents soliciting your or-
ilers without y [T:l,:rnu kel order-bussk,  Addregs

' GEO. B. STOCK,

P. 0. Box 1146, Toraonto.

- il, ; I TR . — SRR
STANDAR[CHOPPING MILLS, PORTARLE
WSING BEST FRCKCH B2 MiLL- o LT -

ETONES. SitarLL, LridemT. FRAGT- T 3
CAL. CAN DE A o 87 INTDLLIG: T et § L
EHT MAN, N0 RONDwE FLATES AS a0 IHON ., [+ CARMTT !'_
12 IHCH CAPACITY  MILLSG. GHIND- T P
m B TR BUSHELS § -!:'l.ll EifS Witk LAST o, A -

A LIFE TEME, 595 [ | e GRIE‘I' MILLE. and

0UX SPECIALTIEE,

See our exhibit of above Machinery
ud- in operation at ‘loronto Exhibition,
* Provincia) Exhibition, Hamilton, and
D->minioy Exhibition, Montreal.

We test a farn engine every day wod a portable
Satisfadion guaranteed,

Guarantesd to grind any kil of grealn, Mne
oF coskiwe, ey as well, as a four food mill stone,

ViATEROUS ENGIKE WOURS CO., BRARTFORD, CANAUA
COME AND INVESTIGATE.
arist mill every week, Plenty of references.

WATEFROUS ENGCINE WORKS CO,,

Brantford Ontario, Cannda.
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2 CURES
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2/ CURES DISRRHEQA S SUMMER COMPLATN]
& 501D BY: ALL DRUSGIS TS & DEALERS
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Mr-. Freemnn's Warm Pawder o 0o« o, eare ol effeatunl destrarer of ween in
ehilidren ar mlulte Prreee 50 peoets, nra fn® s ",

Vs Deeemrants Nou Dogestis Bres oefectin every eolop, Forlebobooo- ond
derahility, they Bove poegual. Priee 17 vems por packag

S T

S — i ) =
YU RIANT WIHISKERS | s
= Ltl':‘l: lr I:I-'I:::hl'if.h-.:‘ Illlln.;rlr.'jl-lnl}' anger hores 20 ft, it Ihlu‘rl hile § L 256
jaced by the well Liown In. “Hand, horse ar power ; goo t cupply
IllurrrlﬂrlI ll'“!Lr‘! r.LI'.r Jd e gtarho jiro- of 1ure Bltered v ater, Sci for ¢ "L"J[I"-r.

| j{' MR 1 - K
ducor, AVEE'S FORMULA, it 8iK 4 ulactary, 08 !I!'_ﬂ_-r,_l.__q'?!.._ljﬂllllill_.u_u__ =
weekn,  An agrecable un b powe-
W. MILLICHAMP & 00,

i-r[rll stimu’ative Fm ['II;' 'I"I : i_f:.l._:-, E_I|Ip_n:ll-?-r'.. i‘.'ii!'ililil:';
britiiNG, Cenis, o Kind e o, Show Case  Manufacturer,
GULD, BILVER AND NICKLE PLATE 18,
20 to 356 Adelaide Btieet Iiast,

ELFLFE

| 77, 70 and

are, 40 stool, aumd 23 Dore. For |
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THE TORONTO
TORONTO, ONT

Carriage-Body Works,

R— —

WILLOW WARE,

A_ W O0DEN WARE,

{
b BRUUSHES, PAPER,

K 1 Wines, Gﬂf‘d&jge?
E Adjustable Hand'e 2rooms,
¥

wia!, T amiike,

Bl Ftichmmonmd |
sl ure o superior quatity of Carrings Jha .I 4
il Beats, cheaper and botler than can posailily © o

Elredt

bt in the ordinary way.  Send for e lirk, of

1 jale order.
~ THE MASSASOIT

CRADLE CA=RIAGE,

Weigha from 7 6o 5 pounds.

———
siid for sample cage of 1he 4. M. K

Wa,lterW{)ods,

HAMILTON, ONT.

Comfortable and Convenlent
}'.r|r ] "'L .|__.'.i||i.". i b o vl e bel "1 Bl s DL

tbat friend wrote to break the fact of his|are all oat in the garden, and I ahall fill the
sudden death from san-fever to those he had | vase upon your writicg-table with the pretiy
lett at home, Jane, his widow, was found to | bells early that mornmg. Then I fhl" po
have uo earthly possessions remaininy to her | for a long walk along the shore. You will
save that small portion of her fortune that | think me a baby for writing like thi«. Do
Colvnel Danbeney had tied so safely, so sore- | you know [ really thought [ was Ei owing
ly against herwill. | quite & scnsible, almost strong-mindel wo-
" To say that she did not mourn for her | man—a matter-of-tact, commoen-sense sort
husband would not be tine. Any good wo- | of person—once. Before | met you, | mesn
man will mourn a mn who bhas stood | —before the day when under the Lila: 1 sat
% -her in the closest and most sa-| with the lealshadows fickering on my
ttel relation ia lilv, mo matter how | book, and Mrs, Bayard toucked me on the
that life may have beensaddened and blight- | shoulder to make me lockup. You kpow
od by his intleccce, Indecd, when she went | what I saw when I did look up, Guy? UOh
to bive with Cologel Dacbeney and his gen- | my darling, how fair the world has reemed
tle wife in Shiir home on the westorn Scot- | to me—how beautiful a thing hie bas grown
bith ccast, Jane would indecd hardly have | since the moment when I met your dear
admitted $o herself the new sweet sense of | eyes lcoking into mine with a strasge,
rest and peace and securnity that stole over  calm, questicning, as though they had
bor life hke susshune crveping over a land- | found something they bad been | okin
lu.lr ard making everything fair, for ever o loog! You see they had foun
or naw-bormn content rather tock the | me—and they were very glad. No; yiu
form of an exquisite delight in the beautiful fare pot good-lookicg, Guy ; ne one could
pature by which ahe found berself surrcund. | cail you that, Sir! You area plain map,
ed than in any more deficite way. The | clever, as cne can see at a g'ance, anl—yes
lovely shadows of the clouds upon the sea ;| —a little—just a little—hard and stern

¥
! P - o,

| Jare of thia bat me.”

j"ﬂ-'-jﬂ.l-'l'ﬂl'fhf it Priced withi the reac i of all, Hewud
for cipeular.  Just palented.

AT, Manufacturer, Teronto

~ THADE MARKS, COPYRIGHTS
and Designs secured 1 Cangds,

T I Fc-rtl].'lli:lrl-v .I.
e T

1 Jegable pla . !

| CHEAP HOMES

“Try and trust me,” h» said with quiet | scoret to bimself, and cotucted ail his eon-
earnestoess 1 '*no one—no one nust tell i{‘il:‘-ﬂ-t'"}' I“-gﬂtiltiﬂﬂi_lﬂ Eraon, lful!lllr: L1 ] PATENT
| po « ffictal and Ietm}'mg'r s-cider_fr-' m the | i RIDOUT, AIRD & Cs,
*¢ It will kill ber !” ¢ried Mrs Danbevey, i revolutionary or amizati.  He privily sent | g gnic Institute, corner Church and -
wringing her hande, |a large number of his‘converts” cut 'f|7“'“‘"~."-__- e e COLLEGE
Here the Colonel, cervel by Guy's ex | Russia in the cli:n‘i:tn:'i H"—'relr. B :‘ttic'tﬂ | _RﬁTM'“'II\ISTEHlf-:ﬂ?;neiiti.h}‘:ﬁ:h. t y
ammple, rallied his forces and cime to the | agents o Roumel'a, Busria, and 8o forth, | ATh Amocistion. - Patrons— His Excelancy the | 1 AN J
THEI.IIIL ! kﬁ#p"ﬂguﬂtﬁr“ at 'I:T.um.r_-n * retaining sal. | :':':':f A;_:"I':,:?T?l:;_?:m!k'ﬁ:“ IE""T" :*.-:'L L% g+ SDU‘hhﬂl}l !JIES1 un & A[ka' qasl
* My dear," he said, * Guy kcows best. | aries” until an opjortuty {ir emp'oving | Gov of Ontario. Clases “'“"“'"'f-'--|f-'.11";-.&..‘.3'-f o :
Ellen, dear wife, lct him go.” them actively shou'd arit” By such astu'e | the Priocipal, Prof. Smiih, ¥. 2 &0~ |

. . : BT EPANRED LEATHER
y » dre 1 to her| proceedings as these he Iy cut the very tap- [ cie , ”_': im'l 'i_nl Elastls, and
:id}f:'nnﬁllﬂ: :Eil:.::;lﬁd 11:: E—l[.:} thaﬂwt':l.-; roo's of nibilsm from wich once formida- | AH“HUAL LLHE‘ Parabie, |

AL, toata] Erloiilion, Lon-
. . | ' | Cheap.  First prige at Provingdd oo e .
For a lifetime she bal been guided Ly his | ble Phcn“m!‘““" no fartir dasger to the | .mn.l L8t kclion guar

I Testimonials gh applleation. 5%
wise and loving connsel ; she could not "ccn- | Russian state nced at prey.t be apprehend: | antecd Addrets & & 50N, Draviom, Out. | Good Climate.  Good People.  Varied Soi's.
tecd against his will now ed. . DOAN & © ARD: Free Hange. I;'u.rlﬁ-..iu.-h_ Rleh Min: o

+ , making v ol : — | Fine Ti High Lapds, Lhdee Frijis,
o e Sk !-Imr' “htﬂ.. don thel Srirli B 1 oo E___I*:_E‘ v ” L:ﬂu, i_l:l“,:ﬁl- H'fur Puwer. H;_;EI:;;J} lﬁ..tu.:ir:-.
ly, and as if struck with a new idea, the N G rashoppens.
L‘ﬂl'.‘l‘ﬂfi 'r-lll't‘l him hlu"-n oy ] . i LBE Two crops moay be ETOWH o Lhe mume errained i
The delay tried him almost leyond enda-! of a tramp isn’t what it 1sid ont t7 be,” | parties who are selling. I: r"-?f";::: .__”rl_-.u.,“_:": | M.r_:c". ¥ “.h:_“. s grown on the wune g 1"' ”:;
rTance, }'cl he I:EIPPHL ! t.litl Job Shattle. ** I“-rll E i-:-nr l!ﬂ'ﬂ' bitis | Lils ﬂt?ﬁ:rﬁﬁdﬂ?f&'“” . j'. the ** (g | BaIDe I'p.-',dl: Hix LaJ.'-J..'_lh-l.' li:lu:'-l ¢ o .“'*T Land
Wi “']‘j.ﬁ.: i.! I-t '!"1 b I-lili, I.uﬂtiuu’ 3 I-tl.!ff‘r 1“ | on m:[' rl-' "hl l'l. f. h'l:{.'l_'l- qt}b‘t‘ll aver -t.hc 4 :1:::"1;“4: = u“lrl-'h.:“t |p-'_|-' gl ever -. I.L:L.. 8 oo | {{l.r::'r:t"l IT::F?.‘I!?’IETI:E'*}}“;';‘Ii;i!_:.:-lfi‘ul-?:ﬂrli:] [l:-l_:;:-::.‘:‘.
spite of all his powers of selfcomiral. - head by a hired man twice,und every time | < Cagtorine.” b= For %]E by Deale Vi toration sy 10V '
1y, look here, you kuow ; dea't let | Iattempted to firt with a g she'd ber am | oot o Qi1 Company, IOON G LAVEN.
us make things blacker than what they are. | and yell fur the men folksf I'll go by the | ; 5t Torusla j Hamiiton, Out.
This fellow Hearn—he—there's no reason | cars next year, like a civilidd heathen.™ Bl | 25 Sberbourne Sirest,

H.

TUHONTO,
asticultoral |

In the two above-nemed B0 tea, mhlch oompine 1he
follow]pg sdvantages These Lasds are belpy oid
at Jow prices and on long tUmes.

““Tars making a vacapn pleasant by | 3 tosuy Peren who will
] - _ : i the above rewasd BF -2 % e
' walking about the countrjin the dis.uue ) ,u:ﬁ.;":,: wilh safcient tvidence & aavict the

'i
1

Th Bi Lou g Ir v Monntal= and Southorn lailesy |
Company have a Lail Graot of nearly 2,000 000 scoom |

-

CAUTICIN|

EACHFLUG OP THE

MYRTLE NAVY

I8 MEKED

T. & B.

IN BRONZ LETTERS.

NONE OTHR GENUINE,

GOLDEN GRIFFIN
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