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Autumn Bong. back into the sandy desert already travers-
A ed with sore pain and travail,
Into the fields Aew a little bird ; She had learned what were the possibilities
In the joyous sunshine his song was beard ; | of life, and then been set face to face with
And woodroos sweet was the song of his | its black realities.
Isy. ' Walter Hearn's last “‘ whim ™ had been
“ Farewell,  am going !” it scemed 10 say,— ; most suceessfully carried out. He had had
* Far, far away bis fling, and now, as he pleasantly put it,
Must I travel to-day.” he was coming home in to settle downp

To that sweet field-music I lent an ear ;

It made me sorry and glad to hear;

With an achin jnjfi, mthlgghdmpm,

tly, t mank again.
thot breaking { oLty

Art ing for pleasure, or breaking
for pain?”

The leaves around me fell gadly down,

Then I said, ** Alas ! the Auntumn is nigh |
The Summer swallow has homeward tlown.
Perchance, thus love and longing fly,—
Far, far and swift,
With time they drift.”

But the sunshine stréamed around me anew ;
Back to me quickly the little bird flew,
And sang, as he saw my falling tears,—
“ Love knows no Winter in his years,
Nay, nay !
For love, there is po such thing ;
It is, and it must be always, Spring !"
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JANE HEARN'S TRIAL.

A STORY IN THREE CHAFTERS,

CHAPTER 11.—CcoNTISUED,

He could not meet her .  He felt as
if he were stifling, though the breeze blew
softly in fromthe sea and the freshness
of an Autumn evening was in the air,

“ Jsn't this the path that leads into the
pine wood—our favourite walk 1" he said
presently.

Aud Jane answered *‘ Yes,"

She wzs awed by the sure intuwition of
some coming evil ; she felt like a child whom
some one was leading into a dark room full
of mysterious horrors. Guy had some dread-
ful thing to tell her ; of that she was sure,
Well, she was no coward, and she would
show him how brave she could be. Linked
hand in hand the two followed the pathway
that led into the woods that were now gray
and ghostly with the gathering shadows,

Robin sang no more, A thousand stars in
place of one here and there shone overhead,
the sea sohbed against the rocks more
loudly, for the wind was rising as the night
foll.

Colonel Daubency, looking like a silhouctte
against the dusky sky, paced restlessly up
and dewn, up and down, the garden,

If those two for whom he watched and
waited had not been Guy Challoner and
Jane Hearn, he might have thought that
passion and despair had won the day, and
that never more should he see his ward's
aweet face or listen to her gentle voice. As
things were, the Colomel knew that though
the parting between the one-time lovers
might be as the very blackness and bitter-
nesa of death itself, Guy would strengthen
the woman he loved to do the right, and
shrink from the thought of seeing her fair
white life sullied, even for his own sake, as
from the touch of a red-hot iron, He trust-
ed Guy utterly; but this waiting tried him
sorely., How would Jane look when she
came back from that fateful wulk along the
gshore? What should he do to try and com-
fort her? Would Guy come with her or
would she come alone, widowed and deso-
late indeed, even though still.a wife ?

Just before she went out she had been
singing ; should he ever hear her sing again
What was to be done about Walter Hearn ?

Doubtless he could oblige Jane to go back to
him; and then there was her incoine—the
residue of the fortune that had been so
miserably squandered ; yes, that would be a
temptation to the man, no doubt. How the
Colonel wished that Walter Hearn were one
of those men, actively cruel, repellent,
gross, from whom the law can easily protect
any woman ! As it was, there was no law
against a man slowly breaking his wife's
heart by neglect and indifference ; no law
against a man treating his wife with rather
less consideration than he would an article
of furniture in his household ; por yet, if a
woman were fool enough to leave her world-
ly possessions unguarded, could a man be
rosecuted for making away with them.

No; there was no appeal against Walter
Hearn—none—unless he had fed a dissolute
life under cover of a false name and false

osition. Granted this, what end was to be
gained by dragging Jane's name before the
public and giving that unrightecus eritic the
chance of saying that there had been ** faults
on both sides, no doubt!” Even when a
woman's womanhood would be dragged
through the mire by staying with & man
whose only pleasare is to degrade her, there
are atill found cruel and unrighteous ones
who will say that, be things bow they may,
her place 18 by her husband’s side, while
hands are not wanting to cast a stone at her
bowed head. What chance, then, was there
for Jane, who had no blackened bruises to
show, but only a bleeding heart ?

i l’nrhaﬁl the blackguard may not want
her back,” thought the Colonel, trying to
cheer himseif up a bit ; *‘ perbaps he might
be willing to accépt a—a—consideration to
leave her alone,”

Jane, forever separated from Guoy Chal-
loner ; Jave, weary-hearted and sad-eyed ;
Jane, never singing about the house as she
used to do ; bat yet Jane safe under his own
roof, watched over, loved, comforted perhaps
a little in God's own 1 time, by himself
and that dear wife of his—these were the
visiona that the old man was conjuring up as
he passed to and fro in the gathering dark-.
ness. Buat the visiona quickly fled at last,
chased away into the land of dreams by a
pitiable reality. A solitary figure came
slowly toward him through the gloom,

Jane, her cladped hands falling against her
dress, the ghastly whiteness of her face show.
ing strangely in the faint gray light that

stall lingered,

““Where is—where is—" stammered the
Colonel, losing his head completely, and
wishing Ellen were near to help him ia his
sore extremity.

“Guy ¥ said Jane, completing bis sent.
ence for him. ** I left him in the wood, the
wood above the shore where we have had so
many walks and talks together. 1 went
beeause he told me it was best so. I looked
back and saw him lying on the ground, I
was glad I could not see his face. If he had
looked up, I might bave gove back, and
then I should never have loft him any more,
Guy will not come here again; he 13 going
away to night; we have said good.bye to
each other, you I.-.ur.;wi }t. will l:::lut: lon
good-bye, guardy—a long, long -bye.”

It she bad weph, it sho had sobbed her
heart out over this sorrow that had come
upon her, the Colonel thought he could have
borne it better : but those dim, lack-lustre
eyes, those pallid lips that spoke so calmly,
apdl in such strange, dreamy fashion, of this
terrible parting in the words !

“Come in, my dear, come in," he said,
trembling.

Jane smiled. ““Great heaven !" he
thought ; * whatasmile.” And putting her
hand in his, she let him lead her in as he

ight have led a little child.

ane's cyes were dry ; they had the dall
and vacant look you may sec in those of a

sleep-walker. Her brain was pumbed, da:.
od by exoess of misery ; she only knew that
she and her dear love had given each ather
kiss good-bye, aml that it was tor » loog,

loag time.

CHAPTER IIL

“Let it be as a dream that is past, and
like a tale that is told—Ilet 1t be as though

it had pever been.”

Jane Hearn was going back into the old
barren, arsd life ; old life of ceaseloss
self -repression, of utter lack of sympathy,
of cheerless days, ooe following the other in
an endless monolcaous procesioa

She was hike one who, footsore and weary,
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into an exem domestic character,
Jane knew full well what that meant. She
knew che old routine off by hurt—h:ge utter

i of everything and every save
the whim of the hour ;: the utter i.ndiﬂirmFE
to his wife's kappioess that bad charactenz-
ed his conduct from the early days of their
married life ; the cultivation of a kind of
society utterly detestable to her ; the spend-
ing of every possible farthing he could lay
his hands upon, and, worst of all, the posing
as a gentle-spirited victim to domestic worry
—a great soul linked to a woman who nai-
ther understood or appreciated him.

She knew what I{::.d been the galling of
the chain that bound her life, and now had
she not also tasted of the sweetness of
liberty and peace and love? And now the
old struggle must begin again, and the story
of Guy's love, his tenderness, his ceaseless
thought of her, all their happy companion-
ship together, must be ‘*as a dream that 1s
past, and as a tale that is told.” There were
no half measures in Jane's creed. Believing
herself free she had given herself up body,
heart, and soul to the new life, the exquisite
new life that had opened out before her.
Her days, her nights, had been full of
thought and full of dreaming of Guy Chal-
loner. She had searched her owp mind to
discover its fullest capabilities in the way of
entering into those grand pursuits he loved.
She did not waunt to try and turn herself
into an aggressively learned woman ; she ouly
wanted to attain to the power of being re-
ceptive and appreciative, to be at ouce am-
bitious for him and proud of him, and to be
both these things with ucderstanding.

The old life of pain and struggle had once
grown dim and misty ; it had seemed a thing
unreal, as though it were the story of sume
other woman that Jane had once read with a
mighty pity stirring at her heart.

Now it was the new life, the new beauti-
ful happy life that ha opened like a flower-
strewn vista before her, that must be sect
aside at the call of right and duty.

In Jane's eyes marriage was a holy thing,

not a mere contract to be broken at will, gf
a woman, for the sake of, and in defense of,
the purity of her own womanhood had to
leave her husband, then henceforth she must
face the world alone, Aslong as the man to
whom she had vowed to consecrate her life
lived, no matter what his sins against her,
no other man could be more to her thania
true and loyal frniend.
This was Jane's creed—an old-fashioned
one, no doubt, as the world goes now, but
sweet and pure as the scent of those old-
fashioned garden flowers that are going out
of favour now-a-days, too.

“ ] have done no wrong,” she said, lifting
her sad, tired eyes to the old Colonel’s face,
anid making him feel as if it would do him
good to swear a good round oath at things in
generai and Walter Hearn and his whims i

articular ; **and Guy hal done no wrong.

Ve do not know, either of us. When we
did we kissed each other many {imes, and
said good-bye.”

The quite, hopeless resignation of Jane's
look and voice maddened the Colonel. And
yet there was nothing to be done—absolutely
nothing.

Mrs, Daubeney was so frightened by
Jane's stony calmmess, dim eyes, and white,
weary face, that she bardly dared speak at
all ; which was perhaps a good thing, since
there are times in life when even the gentleat
words sear like hot irons, and such a time
had come to Jane Hearn.

She made all her own plans, packed all
her own things, went about the house quiet-
ly seeing to this or that—more able to think
of what ought to be done than either her
guardian or his sorrowing wife, She had de-
termined to go down to Southampton and
meet her husband.

“1I want to leave all the old life behind
me,” she said, ** You will not see me for
ever so long, Walter will not care to come,
I know—you remember he never did. He
will write to you, I dare =ay, and I shall
write. You must not mind if I have not
much to say about myself. I do not think
there will be much to say."

“Won't you be very lonely in London,
my dearie!” Mrs, Daubeney wventured to
say, gently stroking Jane's hand—the hand
whereon the wedding-ring glistened, and
where once a single amethyst, Guy’s gift,
had shone with goftest lustre, ** London is
a lonely place for any one who has no
friends.”

* 1 shall not mind,” eaid Jane, ** I think
I am a person who is better without friends
—an unsympathetic sort of person,’ you
know," she added, with a smile the sight of
which sent poor Mrs, Daubency out of the
room.

The story of Guy's love for Jane Hearn,
and hers for him—the story of those madly
hapﬁy months by the Western sea—was to
be buried deep down beneath the earth of
forgetfulness. Few people knew anything
abount it, and Jane was going away from all
her late surroundings into a life and an at-
mosphere far removed from any of them,.

She could nerve herself to kiss the dear
dead face of her lost hope and calmly draw
the covering shroud about it ; but she could
not bear to let others look upon it laid so
low. It was lost, dead to her forever, but
sacred beyond all words—hers it was and
Guy's. Noone else had part or lot in it,

The Colonel and his wife felt that it was
best that Walter Hearn should never know
of this one episode in Jane’s life. Why
should he, indeed ? He had no right tosuch
knowledge. He bhad acted a lie; he had
been utterly unfaithful to the woman he had
vowed to love and cherish, '

In his heart the Colonel girded terribly
against the determination of Smm—thiu go-
ing back to a miserable life—but.he knew it
was no use to protest. You cannot bring
the law to bear upon a man becanse he blots
out all the brightness from a woman's life
and starves her heart. He may care not one
jot or tittle, thongh she weep herself blind,
and yet the world sees no flaw in his con-
duct. He may sce her sick and suffering,
and show her less sympathy than he wuutl
zive to a lame hunter in his stables or a sick
ound in his kennels, and the world will
only call the woman ‘‘exacting.” The
Colonel knew that these things were so, and
felt his own helplessness to stand between
Jane and coming trouble.

About a week before the date of Walter
Hearn's expected arrival in England, the
ship to which Guy Challoner was now at-
tached sailed on that scientific quest which
was absorbing the interests of nations, The
Colonel saw the notice of this and secreted

8 | the paper that contained it; but he subse- | g

quently wore such a guilty air that Jane
suspected the truth.
“Do not keep anything from me,"” she
said, coming up behind him and laying her
arm about his neck : '""1t 15 no real kind-
ness ; tell me—is Guy gone ™
““Yes, yes, my dear ; he sailed yesterday,”
stammered the troubled man. At the time
Jape said nothing ; she only shivered and
crept up to the fire, leaning «Josely over it
hn?ding out her hands to the blaze,
Aftorward, Mrs. Daobency, going softly to
her room, opened the door stealthily to seo
Jane kneeling by the bed with her arms

thrown up across the coverlet, No sobs
shook the slight frame thus trate at the

feet of God ; better, indeed, if it had been
80 : belter if tears had come aa some relief
to the bitter aching of the poor tortured
heart,

A few days later Jane Hearn left that
pleasant home beside the sea. No more
should she watch the changing shadows come
and go upon the besom of the waters; no
more should she watch the little boats, with

red sails set, hie seawards bending to the
; Do wander the rocky
shore or the tall spires of the pine

wood —that fatefal wood w she had seen
ber lover lying prone upon the dark earth,
his face hidden on his outstretched arms—
the arms that might nsever more enfold her !
Jane was and the house she had left
seemed to the old Colonel and his wife like
a cage froe: which a sweet-voiced bird bad
fSown, leaving it emptly and desclate,

The Winter was past, the Spring was com-
ing. The buds began to swell upon the
branches of the trees in the London parks.
Last year's leaves, lying brown and withered
on the ground, were swept up into heaps,
so that the young shoots had a chance
to ﬁacp up and try what they could do to
make the wakiasg world fair with a scft
greea carpet. Bat though these first signs
of coming verdure were plentiful enough, it
was what is called a * late Spring;” and
furious gales presently swept the sea and
scoured the land, bending down the trees
and doing their best to :h:%(e the tiny buds
off a.n.r.[il scare the birds t{mmh :dheir '.;‘n-ning.
A shadow, too, a ghastly shadow of great
dread, was over the land.

The ship that had sailed upon that mo-
mentous quest was missing. In vain was
search made upon the broad wide sea for any
traces of what had been so fair and brave a
thing ; eager watching, agonized listening for
gleam of hope or sound of tidinga, were alike
1o vain. Day by day were to be seen in the
papers paragraphs headed, ‘*The Missing
Shap ;" day by day hope pined =nd died ; day
by ﬁaf the shadow on the land and in men’s
hearts deepened and grew.

One woman read those cheerle:s daily ree-
ords dry-eyed. She went about her daily
duties ; she was gentle, nncomplaining, ready
of eye and hand as ever ; but Jane Hearn's
heart was breaking within her—for that
missing ship was Gay Challoner’s,

She could not realize the idea of death
coming in such swiit and terrible form to
him who seemed so strong, so brave, so full
of all manly endurance.

Through all the trouble of the old life
begun again ; through this second cruel ex-
perience of neglect and selfish indifference ;
through strivings after Fetter things— efforts
such as only a woman brave and true esuld
be capable of to draw her husband nearer to
her, to win him closer to her side; the
thought of Guy and of that short story of
their loves and hopes in the Summer that
was gone had cheered and strengthened ber.

The more worthy she could be, the more
she could conquer herself, the higher the
standard to which she could live, the more
would she feel as if, in spite of all ontward
severance, in spite of all width of separa-
tion here on earth from the man she loved
and revered, yet should she and Guy in
heart and soul stand side by side, as those
who strive tﬂgnthur to “endure unto the
end,” living life paticntly and bravely as
heaven had ordered it for them,

She had striven after the ideal, and to a
certain extent she had not failed, for Walter
Hearn admitted that his wife was “‘im-

roved,” and joked about that whim of his as
a thing that had had good results, and taught
Jane many lessons of cemmon sense. She
was not always freiting herzeli over things
nowadays, he said, but had learned to take
things quictly. Also, she cared little for
ontward show, and spending little on her-
gelf, left all the more for him, though he had
the grace to rcfrain from saying o openly.
At Eﬁ' time: the rources of Walter Hearn's
income had besn wrapped in mystery. The
supply fluctuated, too, like the waters of the
Nile ; now overtlowing his coffers as the
river its bavks; again, showing nothing
but a vast expanse of desolations. Since
those years spent in. America this intermit-
tent character had become more marked.

Jane's income he kiudly forestalled as a
rule, and when he did leave her any rezidue
of it, took great credit to himself fur so
doing, and made expansive refcrence to men
who were * close in money matters to their
wivess' People (women muat]‘y:l said what
a pity it was that Walter Hearn's wife dress-
ed so shabbily, (which was not true, for
though simply, Janes was always daintily
and neatly dressed.) They also said it was
no wonder he left her at home so much and
preferred to be secn with moie *'stylish
women, The truth was that when he was

say to her : “ You can come with me if you
like, but it will cost twice as much as my
going alone,” and there was an end of the
matter.

Well, things had gone on in this sort of
way, sometimes better, sometimes worse,
always cheerless for the patient wife, and
Jane thought she was getting used to it;
getting less sensitive than of yore, pleasing

did not make her suffer and anooy him by
evidence of the same, as it need to do,

Jane thought these things and was thank-
ful for them, not kpowing that the real
truth lay in the faet that her physieal
powera were failing under a long-continued
strain, and that zhe did not feel things as
acutely as she once had done simply because
the tired heart began to beat more feebly
than of yore, What she mistook for patient
re=igoation, was in truth but a bodily las.
situde that, if there had been any loving eye
to watch her, would have told a sorry tale,
And then, upon these worn-out nerves of
hers came the ordeal of the waiting and
watching for news of that missing ship.

While life lasts hope never quite dies.
She had thought that in a time to come—a
time still very far away, but somehow and
somewhere—when they were very old, she
and Guy might meet again, might be friends
and companions, might perhaps speak to-
gether of the dear old times,

But now, as a two-edged sword, the
thought that she might never see Guy again,
pierced her heart. When a vessel is report-
ed ‘“*missing,” hope ever dies a lingering
death, There always seema to be a chance,
and the mind clings to that chance as a
drowning man to a rope,

It was g0 in this case; the slow agony
went on day after day, week after week.
Onee, as Jaue was searching for the expected
paragraph, a strange and wonderful sensa-
tion came over her, the letters danced snd
wavered a moment before her eyes, and then
—yes, she was away on the shoré near the
dear old home, she carried a long taugle of
gea-weed in her hand, and Guy was beside
ber. She heard the low murmur of the sea,
felt the warmth of the sunshine, and the
close grasp of her lover's hand on hers.

But just as Guy tuirned and looked upon
her, just as she met the exquisite sudden
sweetness of the smile that she had loved,
the vision faded and ske awoke to reality—a
strange and commonplace reality too—for
she was lying on her bedroom floor, under.
neath the window, with the paper crumpled
in her hand. **1 must have fainted,” she
said to herself, rising with some difficulty,
and making her way to the bed. How weak
she felt, lying there ; and surely the rushing
sound of the sea beating upon the shore was
still in her ears!

Waiter Hearn was going out for the day
with some friends of his, a lady and her hus-
band, people whom Jane disliked and thor.
oughly distrusted. He came noisily up the
stairs with his great-coat on, flung the bed.
room door open widely, and then stood still,
staring with no particular sympathy, but a
ood deal of annoyance, at the prone figure
on the bed,

‘“ Why, Jane, here you are, are you? I've
been hunting you all over the place.”

Then, as he noticed the pale face and
shadow-darkened eyes on the pillow:
“ What the devil's the matter with you?
Belle Craven and bher husband are here, and
it looks deucedly unecivil, you know, fur you
not to show,”™
Jave dragged herself wearily from the bed ;
the room swam before her eyes, the rushin
sound was still in her ears, but somechow,
she bardly knew hew, she got down stairs,
and grected the loud-voiced, over-dressed
woman who was called * Belle,” and the
man with dyed hair and lacquered mous-
tache, who had the good luck to be her
husband, _

It was Mms, Craven's habit to say that
she and her husband ** understood one an-
othar thoroughly,” which was certainly
true, since perhaps two more perfectly un-
scrupulous &eom pever lived, awd each

layed into the hands of the other perfectly.
Valter Hearn was a wain fool, and Mrs,
Craven {coled him to his heart’s content—
and her own. She treated him as & man
thrown awsy—absolately thrown away in
marriage ; mapaged to insivuate that his
wife was a “dowdy,” an ailing, spiriticss
creature, and the fike; and he was car
eno to let her s thin rather
ek e ok R e (hiogs- ol
Belle duped the man, ber husband won his
money at ecarte ; a double game which this

precious pair played steadily, with a constant

eoing ont anywhere, Jane's husband would

her husband better, in that his indifference | &

change of victims, much to their own ad-
vantape, 2
Lrughing, talking, and making more noise
than was at all well-bred, the tro at last s=t
out upon their day’s pleasuring, and Jane
was left in peace.

Thena she laid her down once more—rest,
silence, time to think, those were the things
she craved for, The rest was coming; the
silence was near. The day was nnusually
fine and warm for so early in the year. It
tcemed as if the wind had worn 1tself ont
with its own violence, and the storm and
gales of the last week e to qguiet,
whale fitful gleams of sunshine brightened a
sky flecked with fleecy clonds white as
driven snow,

Jane was sleeping with a smile upon her
lips. Three hours later, when the house-
maid stole up stairs to see if she could get
her mistress to take a cup of tea, she was
sleeping still more soundly,

Softly the shadows lay upon the bosom of
the sea ; birds were singing their sweet fare-
well to the day that was done: the room
where Colonel Daubeney and his wife sat by
a cheery pine knot fire began to grow dark,
save for the flicker of the resinous flames,
The old people loved the gloaming, and
always put off rioging for the lam:y as
long as they could. Mauy a time and oft
did they hold long converse at sdch times
alout their dear child Jine, she who had
gone out of their livea and left a silence such
a8 may be felt when a strain of musie, pas-
¢ring swcet, dies ioto silence. TLis evening
their hearts secmed more than ever full of
her. The Colonel had just said he would
ive anything he had in the world to hear
er singing once again about the house as
she used to do, when, all at once, he grasp-
el hia wife's hand, and the two listened
intently with straining cars,

What was that low far-off sound ! Was
it the sound of a voice loved and lost ? They
could ecatch no words, listen as they might,
but the old familiar melody of a song both
had loved came plainly enough through the
stillness, and then, between the paried cur-
tains of the porfiere oppo ite, they saw Jane
herself moving slowly toward them. Upon
her face was a tender shadowy smile ; her
eyes shone with a soft and lambent lizht ;
her hands, white as hly-blossoms, fell in
front of her, clasped the one in the other,

¢ Jane, Jane!” ecried the Colonel, and
would have risen from his place but that his
wife held him back ; ** Let me go,” he said
hoarsely, putting her aside, but by that time
he reached the other side of the room no-
thing was there save the growing shadows,

“ Wife,” he said, coming back pale and
shaking, ** we have both been dreaming,”

Mrs., Daubeney only. wept silently in
answer, Her heart was full—full of dire and
dread forebodings which she shrank fr.m
putting into words,

The next day strange news came to that
quiet house,

Walter Hearn's wife had been found lying
dead upon her bed ; she had died in sleep,
the smile still lingering about her lips, her
cheek pillowed on her hand.

Jane Hearn's Trial was over. Her tired
apirit, weary from the battle of life, from the
strugele” to hold the right, no matter at
what cost, had drifted out into the **dream
to come.”

Not aloue, for no tidings ever reached
England of the missing ship in which Guy
Challoner had sailed away from his dear
love, That story is one that will never be
told *“ until the sea gives up its dead.”
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Gold as the Tool for Exchange.

Gold possesses many merita for serving as
money* Itis clean and beauntiful, light of
weight in combination with high value, hard
and slow to wear away by use, capable of
great subdivision, and—what is very import-
aut—as coin admits of being remelted at
once and without trouble or loss into the
metal of which the coin is made, Thus re-
melted, it recovers all its full powers as a
commodity. As to the great point of stead-
iness in value, it is not perfect ; no commo-
dity whatever is. Nevertheless, it exhibits
rreat powers of retaining an unchanged
market value, At one or two great epochs
it has undergone great changes of cost of
production, and of consequent worth, main-
ly due to exceptional circumstances in the
yield of the mines; but they have been
comparatively rare. Allegations of serious
alterationsof value have been brought against
it within the last hali century, but we main-
tain that they have never been proved. It
is very casy to gay that the discoverics in
California and Australia have acted largely
on the value of gold, but there is no harder
matter than to give a proof that all prices—
and all must be effected in the value of the
money of which prices are formed—have
been really and markedly affected by new
contributions of the metal from unlooked-
frr mines, Mr, Bagehot did not believe
that such proof had been established, nor is
Prof. Walker far removed from this feeling,
It may be that zorn has maintained a stead-
ier cost of production and value down the
ages ; but corn is manifestly too heavy and
too bulky to do the work of money. It is
obvious that it caomot be made common
money ; but contracts, such as leases or be-
quests, might be framed on the basis of pay-
ments of definite quantities of corn, csti-
mated in the prices of the day. Such con-
tracts have been made, often with great suc-
cess, Gold further possesses the enormous
merit of being largely used in the arts, The
demand for it for ornaments, chains, plate,
and other articles is very large throughout
the globe, and is a powerful supporter of 1ts
steadiness of value as money. 1t is a metal
widely used and posscssing a ddistinet mar.
ket of its own., ‘The demand in that mar-
ket, of course, comprises every objeet for
which it is employcd—money as well as or-
naments, It would be a great lozs if its use
were confined to money alone; for then
there would be no second foree to counter-
act the fluctuations in the demand for it for
money., By being used simply as a metal,
as it becomes dearer or cheaper in 1ts own
market a tendency arises to increase or di-
minish the demand for it for metallic pur-
poscs, and thus the disturbing force on its
value is weakened by having to work over a
large area, As coining is unlimited and (ex-
cept for the State) costless in England, gold
can be taken from the circulation or added
to it with the greatest caze, Onc further re.
course which England esges in maintain-
ing equilibrium in the value of her gold
money i1s her excellent system of Bank of
England notes. Under tﬁc law of 1844 a
vast supply of thoroughly safe notes is con-
stantly supplied to the money of the nation,
Fifteen mllriunani paper pounds costa but a
trifle; for po expensive gold has been
bought and kept in store for them, The pa-
per circulation has never fallen so low as to
reach them- They are made safe by excel-
lent securities pledged by the bank for ob-
taining them, and are a faultless currency,
One function still remained to be supplied.
Gold is too valuable a metal to serve as small
coin, Every nation requises a large stock of
these small tools, Eogland called in silver
to perform this small but necessary work ;
but she did not thereby, in the true sense,
become bi-metallie,  Shillings are a legal
tender for debts only to the extent of 40s,
Their supply is limited ; for the Government
i4 under no legal obligation to coin silver, as
it is to coin gold. Farther, though they
are rated to the sovereign in the proportion
of 20s., they do not possess silver worth the
twentieth part of that coin. Thos they are
not full, true money, ing as m~tal as
much value as they claim in respect of the
sovereign, They are in reality counters;
and their definition is not silver coin passing
for what they are worth as silver, but tick-
ets for the twentieth part of a sovereign. I
silver should decline very seriously in value,
they would be exposed to the danger that
shillings of correct valoe might be forged
with silver, and, being shipped into cir-
culation, render their numbers cxcesmive.
1f such a lhnlllrnmu;n befall th:n:: :In::
coi 1l r weight of sil-
r-urm"unld ws:““m I"I...L’illlfll-EI.':.w:-'ﬂll.I:i-tl"l.,,.
they do the work of money sa well as if
they were full coins, the positive want of the
m:g for such small tools giving them an

le position. |

Advertising Pays

It is semetimes questioned by merchants,
S3¥s au exc whether advertising pays.
The question will hardly bear discassion in
the light of the following facts, rates fur
transien: advertisements being figurel.
The Chichago TPribune, gets for a®Wilunn, one
year $26 000. Tiue New York Herald re-
ceives for its lowest priced colamn, §39,723,
and for its Lighest $345 000. The New Yurk
Tribune recéives for its lowest $29,764, and
for its highest, $35,645, and these papers are
never at a loss for advertisemens to nll their
columns, Their patronage comes not from
any desire t» assist the respective papers;
but from business men who find it profitable
to advertise,
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You Have no Excuse.

Have you any excuse for snffering with
Dyspepaia or Liver Complaint? Is there
any reason why you should go on from day
to day mml:h.iuing with Sour Stomach, Sic
Feadache, Habitual Costiveness, palpitation
of ths Heart, Heart burn, Water-brash,
Gnawing and burning paina at the pit of the
Stomach, Yellow Skin, Coated tongue, and
disagreeable taste in the mouth, Coming up
of food after eating, Low Spirits, &e. Nol
It is positively your own fauit if you do.
Go to your Deuggist and get a bottle
of Greex's Avevst FLower for 75 cents
your cure is certain, but if you doubt this,
get a Sample Bottle for 10 cents and try it.
Two doses will relieve you.

—l], i i
“THEY ALL 10 IT,"—For beautiiyiog the
teeth and preserving, for sweeteuing and
giving fragrance to the Breath use ** Tea.
berry " the new Toilet gewn delightfully
cooling and refrashing,
“ Dobyus' Surs Cure " will cure the very
worst cases of Catarrb if the patient will
only exercise a little patience and persever-
ance, and costs very Little,

Fokr reapers, mowers and threshing ma-
chines use Castorine machimne oil.

Try Burdeck Blood Bitters, the great
gystem renovator, bleed and liver syrup,
acts on the bowels, liver and kidneys, and
18 & superb tonie, -

It Never Fais —Dr. Fowler's Extract
of Wild Strawberry is an unfailing remedy
for all kinds of bowel camplaint,

Asg for Castorine machine oil, for gale by
dealers generally.

Tue Great Trinmph of the 19th contury
15 the great mediecal elimax Burdock Blood
Bitters, cures all diseazes of the blood, liver,
and kidneys, nervous and general debility,
andl is the purest and best tonic in the
world.

CasTorINE machine oil is not affected by
the heat, thus making it a very cconomieal
oil to use on farm implements,

HAvVE you heard of the wonderiul cures
effected and bencfits derived from the use
of Edison’s Eléctric Belts. If not, eall on
your druggist for pamphlet with testimonials.
They are as food to the hungry, as water to
growing plants, and as sunlight to nature,

CasTORINE machine oil wears longer than
other oils, and 1s entirely free from gum,

Tue Greatest Popularity of Dr. Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry is where it has
been Jongest known, Time cannot detract
from its merits, It if the old reliable reme.
dy for all bowel complaints incident to tho
SLINmMer season,

Have CovrAceE,—You may suffer from
serofula or some foul huomour, your liver
may be congested, your lungs dis.ased, your
kidneys deranged, your joints distorted with
rheumatism, you may be almost a walkiog
skeleton, yet despair not, Burdock I_?Ilc:uﬁ
Bitters has cured others—it may cure yon,.

Dr. Fowirer's Extract of Wild Strawber-
ry eures canker of the stomach and bowels,
dysentery, cholera morbus and all summer
complaints,

Messns Tvekerr & BinuiNes are often
asked to sell their *“ Myrtle Navy ™ tobacen
to retail dealers. They never in any care
do so, and for the best of recasons, The
wholesale trade of the country have a die-
tributing machinery which handles the “Myr-
tle Navy " without an addition te its perma-
nent expenses, I[ the manufacturers were
to undertake that work, as they would by
gelling to the retail trade, it would require
an independent machinery, the whole cost
of which would bave to be borne by the pro-
ceeds of the tobaceo sales, and of coursge it
would fall wpon the consumer. Selling to
the wholesale trade alone is, therefore, for
the consumer’s benefit, and is a convenience
to the retail trade, because every traveller
who calls—in the grocery line—ean take
orders for ** Myrtle Navy."”

Covrars and Cuffs, new styles, Kid
Gloves, new shades, one and two-buttoned,
Silk Handkerchiefs, new patterns, Silk
Umbrellas, new and cheap, at Cooper’s,
109 Yonge street, Toronto,

Tue Toronto Oil Co. are sole manvu‘ac-
turers of Castorine, Infringements will be
prosceuted.

Rearer and mower manufacturers say
Castorine 18 the best il in the market.

Business Divestorvy,
TORONTO.

Barrister & Attorney,
Feo. I, Watson, 30 Adelaide Kast.

Rossin House,
FPalace Hotel of Canada. Mark, If. I'rish, Prop,

Pieture Mouldings, Hirmn: ;_rn-,
Bend for whole=ale list, M. J.

FRAM ES Marruews & H-Hii'.l."l.‘_Tnl'u::tl.-+

]:?;\.R."il FOR SALE—-200 ACRES—LOTS
No. band @, 19th Concession McGillivray ; con-
venient to church and ach sl ; for partleulars apply
to GEORGE W, JAMES, Newton Brook, Ont.

OLD CURE for Drunkenness. D

Lratie E. Kenwy, Dwight, 11, the discoverer
sends his new book FRE_E:nn'n|1p1'iu:nllrm. o

e —

OSHAWA CABINEE CO.,
FU RN ITURE 07 Yonge Street, Toronto,
g Untaro,

A GENTS WANTED FOR TOELLER'S ** DIS-

EASES of Live Stork"—the best farmer's Lok
|111h]inht-|l; socure territory at once. OBERHOLT-
ZER & CO., Berlin,

A E E“T , WANITED! FOR AN OLD Es-

T.HIIL]HII,I—.'!'J busfneas, Wrile at
onoe.  Early applieanta have first
cholee. L, C. BENTEN, Bt. Thomas, Ont.,
INVEHTUIL? DESIiROUS OF OB-
taining patentsshould write to HENRY GRIST,
Patent Solicitor, Ottawn, Canada ; twenly yoars
practios ; no patent, me pay.

S TiEER A A NI/ Bopplied by 1L i
SHEEP MAHKS Yousa & Co., 64 Ring
gL, East, Toroala,

GENTS—MAKE MONEY BY SELLING (THE
hest Pictorial Family Bible ; coutains 2,600 llius

trations, 63 full page, 40 stee!, and 23 Dure. For

terms address OBERHOLTZER & « O, Borlin,

i1 1T Btar Auger for well boring—best in
the world for quicksand, harnl pan
s clay, etc, Never was heat ; try it

Bend for circolar to manf., 68 Mary st., Hamillon.

i —
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ARTIFICIAL LIMBS Dh et i i an

Cheap. First Prize at Provincial Eximbitien, Lon-
don. Testimonials on application. Satisfaction gua-
ranteed, Address,

L PDOAN EBON, Draviorn,. Unik

J
THADE MARKS, COPYRIGHTS
PATEHT and Designs secured in Cansda,
United States and Forelgn

ocountries. RIDOUY, AIRD & CO., Engineers,
Mechanics® Institute, Toromto.

M |

1.:11{]! FOR SALE—LOTS Gl Asp
82, River Kange, Township Oneida, Co. Haldi-
mand, Out.; 235 acres, 190 acres ¢'enred | free from
stumps and stones ; balance plns and ha dwood ;
clay lozam and black wmeil; good for graln or slock
farm : no waste land; abundance of waler ; lwo
dwelling houses, three large bams, two sheds and
drive-house : buildings cost §5,000; all in good or-
der ; large orchard, choloe frull ; oomvendent 1o
church, school, store, post office, mills and mar-
kets ; seven rallway stations within a radius of
eizht milea. This pmpu'l.lr is beautifally situated
on the Graad river, four miles from the eount l-f::dn.
Price, scre ; bhalf cash ; terms easy for bal-
Lance. iy el gion. Addroms A. W.
THOMPSOM, M. unt Healy P. 0., Co, Haldbmand.

OWHEHS OF STEAM BOILERS.

Bollers inspected and Insured, aad repairs, if any
nocemmary, superintended by

The Canadian Steam Users' In-
surance Association.
BIE A. CANMPRELL - sssssssssssnarans sss I RERIDENT

H'us‘ JJ In.u“mcﬂ aFEREEFER Jiir"lmmnmr
Head Ufice, § Victoris Bireet, Torunto,

A F. JONES GEOD. C. ROBB,
Eln-ﬁ'nl. Chief Engincer.
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Important to Farmers.

The GOLDEN GRIFFIN, the leading Wry
Goods and Clothing House in Canada. will
offer special inducements to Farmers and
others purchasing Dry Goods,Carpets, 1weeds,
and Clothing, while in the city.

PETLEY & G0, 128 T0 132 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO.

Central fire shells,. Good s

strongest actlon In the world,
stoal monnt . Fanecy browned barrel.
No tilting action). E.‘c-mE
& He-loadable Shells, Package of

back getion lock.

Eun, afc., 1o rioo,
ote., Watches,

logue, Address

 address on receipt af

locks, Jewellery, and

0, The“CLIMAX” Br

= = - e s - - &%
-l o e et T R
\od Eﬂﬁ*ﬂ!T o L
s '

osltive extractor, using no complicated levers or n?rin
Checked stock. ]

lete weight of gun, Tto 8 lha. With cach * Climax™ gun Wﬂ-rh'l\'l‘ free -
rimers, Wads, and o Set of Re-loading Tonls, nll garafu

and forwarded to any express office in Canada for £6 50,  There 18 no reason now why avery ono
cannot have a breech loades, one that (s STRONG, SERVICEABLE, and ACCURATE, ns
vellously cheap at the price. The regularprice uf this gun is £12 00, but in order to bring oir Firo-
arms prominently before the public we have t"lt!"l_‘.'{llﬁ Fricu to 86 50,
lated-ware, Send bo for our mammoth 8 pago Cata-

CHARLIES STARK,

cech-loading Shot Gun.

=g

Tho best bargain In Guns ever offored in Canana. The
“ Climax™ Iln.{nrhﬂmdiuﬁ]:;-hnt Gun reprosented by the above
aéngraving eclipses anvthin
Thoy are made thronghout in w substantial ami first clasa
manner, and Wi!ll‘ stand more rough usage than ordinary
breech-loaders,

ever offéred by va in Guns,

he barrel is 12 guage, using tho regular
Salder breech action, which is the simpl HI‘TIH‘I{
ned

Barrels from 30 to 3 inchoa in length,
1y boxesd
thoy are mar-

Wa will forward “Climax ™
ines of all kinds of Guns, RRifles, Rovolvers,

62 Church-street, Toronto.

STANDARD CHOPPINC MILLS, .

USIMNG BEST FRENGH BURR MBILL=

BTOMES. BIMPLE, EFFICIENT, PRACT|=
CAL, DAN DE BUMN DY ANY INTECLLIG=
EHT MAM, HO HENEWING PLATES AR 1IN IFON
12 IMCH cAPACITY / milul. amnb-
§ T4 'J BUCHELS PER =280 EfS Wikl LAST
F A LIFE TiME,

- - a2 =
e L S L T I

Guaranteed to grind any kind of IE:"'"" fine

Or COArseE, & as well, as a four (oot mil] stone.

« Erjanil 1;
WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO., BRANTFORD. CANADA,
COME AND INVESTIGATE,
grist mill every week,

Pleaty of references,

o e o

PORTABLE

& SAW MILLS

GRIST MILLFE, and

M ENGINES

OUR SPECIALTIES.
See our exhibit of above Machinery

- in operation at Toronto Exhibition
>N Provincial Ehibition, Hamilton, and
Dominion Exhibition, Montreal,

We test u farm engine every day and a portable

Satisfuction guarantecd,

WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO,

e e s e e o ——
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UXURIANT WHISKELS
and Monstaches  infallibly
produced by the well-known
amil colebrated moustachy pro-
dueer, Aver's ForsuLa, in six
wicks,  An agrecable and pow-
erful stimulative Emolilent.  Scnb 1o any addre:s
i Cnada on receipt of the pries, 25 cte. EARNEST
DERRINGER, Clumist, 538 King s'riet, Toronto,

W. MILLICHAMP & CO,,

Show Case Manufacturers,

GOLD, BILVER MI:D NICELE FLATERS,
20 to 35 Adelaide Street Hast,
_ TORONTO, ONT.

The untold migeries which result
& from indiserction in early life may be
".:.:'i alleviated and curd. I-Lxllﬂlluiulj_\'i-
FE. allty, Nervous amd Physieal Debilivy,
b will hecome a dream of the past, and
vigorous nanhood may be restored and
regained. ludubitable evidence is ul-
- fordod of the truth of those statemonta.
s Piphiet in sealed wrappers post free. Addrees N
Iy, Institute, King-si,, Toronto,

e — -
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ONE THOUSAND I

This vear's American deaigns. Also Bables' Croadles,
&c. Factory and show rooms—No. 110 & 112 Rich-
momd st west, Toronto, l‘:_ll'l‘f!;'- _“ I_l_-"‘I .

HURRAH FOR MANITOBA |

The 13th BExcursion Train for Manitoba
WILL START ON

Wednesday, 29th Sept., 1880,

THE 13th FART FREIGIIT, 25th S5EIT,

For particulars s to tickols and rates on all
clos=cs of frefght, apply, encloging 3 cent clamp, to

R. W. PRI1ITTI1IEH,
MANITOUA LAND OFFICE,

64 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO.

M PYE S

The Toronto Carriage-Body Works

77, 70 and B1 Richmond Street Wesl, Toroonto,
‘manufaciure a superior quality of Carrisgo Jlodies
and Seats, cheaper and better than can possibly bos
built In the ondinary way. Bond for pilce list, or
sample order. - A -

CHEAP HOMES

Southeast Missonri« Arkansas

Tho 5t, Lounls Iron Mountsin and southern Hall-
way Company Liave a Land Grant of nearly 2,000,000
peres in the two above-pamed Slates, which com-
prise the following alvantages.  These lands are be-
ing sold at low prices and on long times,

Giood Climate, ol Peapile, Viariod Balla
Free Hango., Many Products.  Rich Mines.

Fine Timber. High Lands. Choice Frulta
Chiolee Marketa, Waler Power. Healthy Country.
Ko Grasshoppers

Two crops may be grown on e samo groumnd in
ondg year. Wheat, Comn, and Cotton Sourisb in the
same feld. Bix navigable rivers crosa the Land
Graut, Pricesa Low. Eleveon Yoars' credit | desired.

For mformaation ull]'-r}' to TIIOE ESSEX, Land Come-
mimsioner, at the Depoty Little Roog, or Lo

JOHN C. LAVEN.,
_Haumilton, Ont,

LEATHER BELTING!

ALL GEYUINE HEND FOR
as 4 CATALOCUE
STAR /% AND
On Nead of rivets FRICE LIBT.

{TEADE MANN.)

i8N THE MARKET.
F.E. DIXON & CO,

Brantford, Ontario, Oan.

e e =

Blur&ah]_{ BJPL-"D_UD Bitters

SOLD BY.ALL DRUGSISTS % DEALERS

Buardoeh Henling Olniment. enrho-
latad, should he used in eonnection with Do
dock Bload Bitters for curing uleera aboossea,
{fever, sores. clo.

Lyon & Alexander,

IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF

Photographic Goods, Mouldings,
Frames, Chromos, Mottoes,
Picture NMatts, &c.

128 Bay Sureet,

TORONTO

CATUTIO IV |

EACH PLUG OF THE

MYRTLE NAVY

I3 MARKED

T.&B

"
IN BRONZE LETTERS, -

NOFE OTHER GEXUINE.

g T e

WILL CURK

DIARRH(EA, DYSE
SUMMER Cosorgpand ol

It moothes, heals snd stre
) g thiens, snd rellod
on un_n:_u_-:-]_ﬁc. A trial will mn.l.-h'u_-.-, T e

———aemm .

DIAMONDS

WIL:X: OUrT,
ARD THE

Improved Diamond andthe Eanlan

Croms-Cot Baws will cur faster and stay In onler fonge
er than Ry Iil'il-"l' Hiw IH Ll wr,rlr!T hlﬁ_f B0 AL
factured only by

R. H SMITH & (o., SBt. Catbarines,

and gold by the Hard .
whare, Take no other, Wware Irado pyory

Tooth, Lizhtning, Imiproved Champdon,

r—

proved Champlon,

WILLOW WARE. 4

A 'WOODEN WARE™

"1
b BRUSHES, PAPER,
K Twines, Cordage,

T |

Adjustable Handle Brooms,

S

Beud for Bmmple caso of the A. H. B

Walte'r_Woods,:

HAMILTON, ONT.

MANUFACTURERS,

81 COLEOERNE STREET, TORONTO.

Natlonnl Pi) “ior t ctber parEl
tives h&ll nﬂhf 'ﬂ'ﬁﬁ," o ialety ol

|
|

Wo also make 1he Lanoe
Eclijme, in 5
short, all kinds and pacterns, Incloding the H:I:I' | PR

|

o6 Uatharings Saw Works,”

BASKETS)
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