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Fugitive Fancies.

|
THE IDEAL.

In mid ocean sails a veasel
With a goldea freightage laden :
Poets set to matchless measures,
And & most delightful maiden.

Bat upon its spotless peonact
In this sad mscri , * Mever;”
And though countless ports it passes,
It sails on forever, ever |

I1.
A FAIR.

All silent her needle and thread ;
On the tipa of her delicate fingers
Bhe musingly poses her head,
And thinks of the days that are dead.

She's with her first fond lover now,
By the moon.varnished river she lingere,
And listens again to his vow ;
See | pity steals over her brow !

I11.
FORE A CYNIC,

Near dark and stagonant pool
Where the air i1s deathly cool ;

There his coffin hewn shall be
From the poison upas tree.

Snakes and lizards shall surround
His foul weed-encompassed mouad.

And a shaft of greenish tint,
Chiselled from the hardest tlint,

Shall above that moand appear,
Fashioned likea stony saeer.

IV,
DEFINITION.

What is the soul, my learned love ?
Indeed, I cannot say,

Perhapa 'tis like the fragment of
The distant milley Way,

Or something like a Xerfﬂ::t tune,
Or sweet.y scented air,

The pale beam of the Northern moon,
Or breath of virgin fair,

But what is it? Alas, my dear,
I am not over wise ;

I cannot make the matter clear
As your pellucid eyes.

Bat many a grave phlicsopher,
Filling his solemn scroll

With dusty lore of varnished yeara,
Says that the soul's—the soul.

ONLY A WOMAN'S HAIR.

By the Author of ' A Birangs Friendship,” &e

CHAFTER IX.

How long I remained hidden there I never
knew. As the time glided by, all my terror
gradually passed away, and I felt calin and
confident once more. My zonviction grew
and strengthened that Cyril would not sue-
ceed in discovering my hiding-place,

The moon rose ; but her light did not pen-
etrate the deep obscurity of the refuge Mr,
Beresford had selected for me ; and, though
I could see the house perfectly well, and
the lights in its windows, no one could have
discerned me, even if standing within a few
yards of me, so deep was the shadow in
which I lay concealed. Ths long ferns al-
most closzed over my head ; the branches of
the trees hung low and deepened the ob-
scurity.

Everything was very still and peaceful on
that cold clear winter's night, with the stars
sparkling down from their lofty heights
above me,

"“"Yon orbed maiden,
With white fire laden,
Whom mortals call the moon,”

looked down upon me with calm serenity as
I lay hidden.

At last I heard voices on the ecarriage
drive quite close to me, and I discerned two
figures approaching through the gloom. Cy-
riif—huw welll knew his voice !—said—

“Thea you'll meet me this day week in
town, Beresford, and we'll square up re the
sheop ¥

To this Noel answered—

“All right, 1 will not fail,  Cold, isn’t
it ?" headded, And Cyril said—

* Rather."”

Then one of them atruek a match, and
they lighted their pipes. Presently I heard
Cyril say—

“What was that?
over there,"

I counld discern the dark outline of his fig.
ure from where I lay, scarcely daring to
breathe ; and I felt sure that he was looking
full at my hiding-place as he spoke.

“ Probably a rabbit or a pheasant. I have
both in my plantations ' Noel answered.

I waited anxiously for Cyril's next words ;
but they did not come. The two men had
walked on together towards the stables, 1
hoped that Cyril was about to get his horse ;
mg by-and-by the dull thud of a horse's hoof
on the drive led me to believe that he was at
last ride away ; and, when once more Noel
Beresford's step crushed the fern and dead
leaves near me, I knew that I was not mis-
taken.

Mr, Beresford did not touch me this time;
he only beckoned to me to follow bim ; and
in silencs we crossed the lawn and re.enter-
od the house by the large diniag-room win.
dow, in the same manner that we had left

Something moved

other on the rug
eyed each other steadily, each waiting for

through my fingers. Oh, fool that I waa!
And now 1t is too Jate I”

There was a whole world of passion, re-
gret, and tenderness in his voice and in his
words, 1 was standiog befure him by this
time ; bat I conld not have spoken, bowever
hard I had tried.

Quite snddenly, and when I was not ex-
pecting it in the least, Noel caught me in his
arma. He held me so for one moment,
tightly clasped, with a strength that made
me feel as powerless as a child. Then just
as suddenly he released me again.

““No,” be said ; I won't secil your white-
oeas even for a moment Cathie—my little
white snowdrop 1" :

He tarned away and dropped down upon
a chair by the table ; his crossed arms were
resting upcn it, and his face was hidden;
for a moment or two I heard nothing but his
hard breathing. Then, without rawing his
head, he said 10 a whisper—

““Oh Catkie, remember me sometimes in
your prayers !”

Tue pathetic appeal of those words almost
broke my heart, There was despair in his
whole attitude. I could bear it no longer;
I stepped up to him, and I la:d my hand np-
on his shoulder,

“You may go away for one week,” I
said. ** When you come back 1 shall not
be here any looger. I see it all now, and
that I cught never to have come here, even
for a day. Hush !"—for he had raised his
head aod seemed aboat to speak. **Don't
try to defend me. I must do all I can now
to repair the mischief I have caunsed. You
must come hack here, for you have to man-
age your property, and you cannot stay
away ; 1t18 I who ought to go, Don't try
to preveat me, and do not faney that I can
ever forget all that vou have done for me,
aud "—here a sob nearly choked my voice—
“‘ Heaven be with you always "

With the last words I fairly ran out of
the room ; and, before dawn next morniog,
Noel Beresford had left Ravelston,

How well I remember my miserable awak-

ening toall my troubles in the morning !
_ During the early part of the night I slept
trom sheer exhaustion after all I had goue
through during the last few hours; but in
the gray dawn I awoke, and my first recol-
lection was that Noel Beresford bad gone,
and that I should never, never gee him any
more | I hid my face in the pillow and cried
many bitter tears. I felt as if I had come at
last to the very darkest hour of all my life,
It I had only known it, I might have taken
courage ; the darkest hour was the one be-
fore the dawn.

In the course of the day which followed,
I made such plans as I was able for the fu-
ture which lay before me.

I meant to leave Ravelston at once ; on
this point my miod was perfectly clear and
resolved ; all ovher projects still remained
vague and half formed in my mind,

1 bad determined that I would be driven
to the railway station the next morning,
and that I would leave by the firat train for
town, where I meant to take lodgings for
the present. 1 had still a little money left,
and I hoped before that was finished to have
Prﬁcured a situation as governess, I think

bad grown very reckless and very indiffer-
ent as to what further became of me.

It happened on this same day that Mrs,
Holland received a letter from a friend of
bers who lived in the neighbourhood of my
old home ; and I found, trom a casual men-
tion of myself in this letter, that people
knew as yet abeolutely nothing of my disap.
pearance from my husband's roof. It was
supposed that Cyril and I were still absent
upon our wedding tour; we had originally
intended to be away for two or three
months,

From this I inferred that Cyril had not
been Living on his own estate since my de-
parture.  Probably he had been trying
every means he could think of to seek me
out without bringing his family affairs too
prominently before the publie,

The same evening I was alone in the din-
ing room at Ravelston. I was feeliug un-
speakably Jouely ; I had packed up the few
possessions I had with me, and there was
nothing to prevent me leaving Ravelstonthe
next morning, Had I not fully determined
upon going away at once ? But I loved the
place so much, I had been eo happy there,
that 1t half broke my heart to leave 1t and to
give up all hope of seeing it or its master
again,

I had thrown myself down upon the
eouch at one side of the fireplace, and was
crying bitterly, with my face buried in the
cushions, when suddenly, through a pause in
my sobs, I felt instinctively that I was no-
longer alone in the room.

I brushed away my tears, and raised my
head sharply, and the next moment I start-
ed to my feet, for I saw, standing in the re-
cess of the large window, my husband Cy-
ril Vane, :

The windew was not fastened, and he had
enter?d quite noislessly while I had been too
much abgorb:d 1 my own thoguhts to no-
tice his approach. FProbably he had found
out the day before that I was in the house,
and his pretended departure had been ounly
a blind 10 order to throw me off my guard.
However this may have been, there he cer.
tainly was, He was intensely pale, and his
eyes were very bright and fierce. As they
met mine, I recoiled a step or two, and
glanced involuntarily towards the door., He
langhed—a little cruel laugh,

“ Don't try to go," he said ; “* it would be
of no use. You eee, Cathie, you are hunted
down at last !"

CHAPTER X.
A feeling of deadly terror erept over me,
and, for a few moments, I quailed before
him, I cannot tell it he knew how fright-
ened I was,
We were now standing opposite to each
before the fire, and we

the other to make the tirst move, Fright-

it. ened as I was, I think I could scarcely have

I ran at once to the fire, and, crouching
down by it, began to warm my hands. Noel
followed me to the fireplace, and stood look.
ing down at me as I knelt there, KEvery-
thiog in tho room was just the same; the
tea-things still stood on the table.

““You do not ask me any questions,” said
Mr. Beresford. I suppose you heard him
ride past you, and you know that he has gone
at last. TFleo asked me no questions about
you, as 1 had expected that he would ; but
he noticed yoar slippers ; you bad left them
lying by the fire."

Sure enough there they lay—little blue
alippers, with bright steel buckles and blue
satin bows,

“1 saw him looking at them,"” continued
Noel. ** And he had a sneer on his face ;w0
I said—* Perhaps you are not aware that
this house is let. 1 have only the use of this
room occasionally for business purposes, as
to-night.’

*** Your tenant is a lady then,” " he said,
with his eyes still on the llidel’l.

"iYea, Ianawered ; for | wasnot going
to lie to him if I could help it

“¢She has very pretty little feet," "he said,
with another sneer.”

There was a pause after this. I could'not
have spoken to save my life; something in
Mr. Bereaford's manoer had set my heart
beating fast. He took up one of thalittle
alippers and laid it for a moment on his
large strong brown hand,

** Such pretty little things I hesaid *'I
wonder who could have helped noticing

them ! I koow I couldn’s.”
He laid the slipper down again, and I felt
as if I dared not look at him. 1 fixed my

u the glowing wood embers on the
"'I"l pon IE s

Hf::n 1at liut"r:nl.urn:-;!,t to g‘l;nlm up to
Was 8 ing rapidly, wi ra
wdltimal?:pﬁm{“ingdmintol:ing 1
“1secit all now,” he was saying. ** This
will not do an
oaght to have wn better from the firat,
You are not to blame in the least. You are
agirl ; bat I am a man, tea years old-
er tnhﬂlﬁnkm' of the
world w you have not, and I ought to
twnm&m:hﬁntthﬂ it -onﬁnﬂ
His voice broke for a moment ;: bat he
mastered himself by a strong effort and went

sure of 1it.
mirror one day when you thought I did not
observe you, and 1 determined from that
moment to marry you and to get you in my
power,
another sneering laugh,
know I have not come here to marder you
as well ¥

looked as pale as Cyril ; the pallor of his
face struck me as exceedingly ghastly and

terrible,
The silence between us lasted unbroken

for many minutes, It became unnatural,
awful, and oppressive,

At last I said, very slowly, each word

clear and sharp in the utter stillness of the
room-—

“You—murdered—my sister |"
““Yes,"” he eaid voolly, **I did. You knew

The boldness of his

that long ago.”

I made no answer,

confession and the cold cruel glance with
which it was accomplished deprived me ofall
words,

After a moment, he went on—
“Yoa found me out from the first—I felt
I saw yon watching me in the

After a moment he added with
“How do yom

My terror had now reached its climax. 1

was shivering and trembling from head to
foot.

I felt persuaded that he had really come

to doas he threatened, to put an end to m%
life, as he had done to my sister's; yet
still managed to confront him steadily.

Some instinct tanght me that the least

siguo of fear would be fatal, and I coatrived
to show poge;

had given mywelf up for lust.

et, iIn my secret heart, I

o that most terrible moment however a

door slammed in the distance, and immedia-
tely afterwards came a slep in the hall with-
out that I kmew—a firm, strong, steady
tread, which brought hope and comfort with
It to my mnkiog heart,

*“*Do you think I am afraid ¥ I eried brave-

¥y now: ““Notl! You are only wasting

oar time i
longer. I must go away, I yon R ime if you have come here to threaten

Almost as I uttered the words the doar of

the dining-room opened, and Noel Beresford
m.u!an lhgl..lﬂ at our interview, 3

Noel came in quietly and closed the door

behind him. He must already have learned
who was there, for he expressed no surprise
at the might of his unexpected
remember that be had in one hand a large
square envelope with a deep black border.

visitor. 1

Noel put the letter into the breast-pocket

you wheal wmw you first; | of his coat as he came forward ; but he did
w0t offer to shake hands with Cyril ; he did

fet you alip | nog wish him * good evening.”

>

The two men stood and eyed each other
with an intease deadly aversion in their
fl'lﬂl.‘-ﬂ. Instinctively I moved forward a
ew steps, 50 as to plice myself between
them.

Cyril was the first to speak. He took no
notice of Mr. Bere:ford ; he did no evea look
towards him. He addressed himself point-
edly at me.

"“Yes, it is quite true that I murdered
Rose Belham ™ he said, with a second osten-
tatious confession of his gunilt; *“‘but she de-
served her fate, She led me on and encour-
l{lﬁl me all the time I was staying in town,
till I was balf mad about her. She asked
me to come down and see her in the country,

and, whenl came, she laughed 1n my face ;| P

aad she told me she was goiog to be married
in a month. She tarned awsy, and left me
lying face dvwnwards amongst the fern in
the plantation, a brolgen-hearted man ; but 1
had my gun in my hand, for I had been
shooting ; and, before she had gone twenty
yarde, 1 sprang up and suot her down like a
dog. Strange that no ooe saw me there that

F.Tl

He was gradually working himself uvp, as
he nttered his confession, into & fierce it of
passion,

Looking at him as he stood there, with
his black eyes wild and savage as a wolf's
and his lips compressed, I could guite real-
ise how it all happened, and how Rose's fool-
ish trick of flirting had come that summer
afternoon to so terrible and tragic a conclu-
eion,

1 stood and looked at Cyril in mute hor-
ror while he spoke, wondering what mew
form this strange andacity of guilt wounldas-
sume, and what fresh crime he would next
coufess to. Noel too was silent; he was
wat~hing intently every look and movement
of the man before him. His eyes never wav-
ered for o moment ; his straight brows were
contracted with the keeness of his gaze,

Suddenly Cyril put one hand to the breast-

ket of biscoat, and Noel's serutiny of his
every gesture became, if pessible, evenmore
intense and vigilaot,

*“ When I came here to-day,” Cyril resum-
ed, speaking somewhat dreamily now, and
in a sotter tone than he had used before,
“I said to myself that I would send Cathie
after her sister; but 1 have changed my
mind. Cathie does not deserve such a fate ;
ghe would never have treated me as Rose
did, sheis a girl of a different sort ; but in-
stead of that, I will—"" ~

The sentence was never finished, In that
game moment Noel, with vne movement of
his strong arm, had flang me behind him.
There was a loud report, and Cyril dropped
upon the rug before us, the revolver he had
taken from his pocket slipping from his fing=
ers as he pank down prene at Noel Beres-
furd's feet,

The first thing I was conscious of was that
Noel was trying to lead me from the room ;
but I resisted, with a great rcsolution, to
which he gave way.

“0Oh, no, no !" [zaid. *“ I must do all I
ean for him now. Do you think that he is
dead !"

“'I am not sure,” he answered ; “1 must

see,’’
Cyril wasnotdead; and one of Mr., Beres-
ford’s men was despatched at once on the
fleetest horse in the stables to fetch the
nearest doctor.

Mrs., Holland, who was an execllent
nurse, was summosoed to assist in this
emergency.

We lifted him on to the couch by thefire,
and Nuel examined hisinjuries, Cyril was
guite unconecious, and was bleeding from a
wound in the chest,

“I thougbt it would have been you
Cathie,” Noel said, looking up suddenly,
with asigh of intense relief. * That was
why I put you behind me. I knew he had
that thing in his pocket all the time : I saw
the muzzle of it quite plaiuly, and he raised
his haud to it several times. I was watch-
ing for the right moment to get in front of
you ;if I had asked you to leave the room,
he would have shot you down on your way
to the door ; I could sce it in his eyes.”

At last Cyril recovered consciousuess ; the
remedies we had tried breught him slowly
back to life once more. He looked round
him, at first vaguely, vhen with some anxie-
ty in his eyes,

“‘Is it you that he wants, Cathie ?* said
Noel, drawiug back a step or two,

I came closer to Cyril's side, and he made
an effort to speak.

“* Kneel down,” he said at last.

I did so, and he appeared satisfied. All
through the long hours of that terrible
night I knelt by his side ; be would not let
me leave him for a moment.

Ii I moved ever so slightly, the feeble
pressure of his hand brought me back again
to my old position, Noel fetched a warm
cloak lined with fur and wrapped me in it,
for I became very cold as the hours dragged
by slowly, '

“Put ‘mea cul/pa’ over my grave,” he
said, * and noimng else, save my name;
mine has been a wasted life.”

A little after he added, speaking slowly
and with dificulty— .

*“I have taken the greatest care of your
horze, Cathie ; he is eating his head off in
umy stables ; and all your little posseszions
are quite safe. I have looked after themall
for your sake," '

“* His face was growing very pale, and the
shadows deepened under his eyes,

“*Cyril,” I said, with sorrowiul earnest-
ness, trying to rouse his attention, ‘1 am
praying for you,”

; A faint flicker of a smile passed over his
ace.

““ No one, save you, would'do that for me,
Cathie,” he whispered,

““ Oh, Cyril,” I said once more, * try to
follow what I am saying: try to pray far
yuurself,” ’

But he did not respond to my appeal ; he
lay quite still, with his eyes closed.

Tne room seemed to have grown very
chilly, Noel heaped wood upon the fire,
and Mrs, Holland made eome hot coffee and
brougut a cop of it to me. But I counld not
raise my head to takeit ; the dyving man's
hand still held me firmly to my place. At
last he opened his eyes once more,

“ Kiss me, Cathie,” he whispered, ‘a3 a
preof that you forgive me all the injury 1
have done you.”

All through the days of his courtship I
had never given Cyril one kiss ; now, in the
presence of Nuel and Mre, Holland, I press.
ed my lips fof the first and last time on his
forehead,

When I raised my head, I saw that the
look of pain had passed from his face, and
there was now an expression of peace,
Very slowly, very reluctantly his hand re-
laxed 1ts grasp on mine ; his eyes seemed to
seek for my face once more, but they did
not gee me ; and, when Noel lifted me up
and placed me in an easy-chair by the fire, T
knew that the guilty soul of Cynil Vane had
passed away,

CHAPTER XI., axp LasT,

I was obliged to remain at Havelston un-
til aiter Cyril's funeral had taken place.

It was supposed by all our acquantances
that we had stopped for a day or two at Mr,
Beresford's house on our retnen from our
wediding tour, and that Cyril in a fit of de-
pression, had put an end to his life. He
was known to have lived a very wild and
uosteady life for some years past, acd no
oce was surprised at his sudden tragic eand.
““Do yon know what I came baock for
Cathie ! said Noel to me the day after Cy-
ril's death. *‘Isuddenly remembered that
perhaps you had no money, and I came back
to give you this cheque. Waa it not alucky
thing t I did so?”

It was indeed for me, at any rate ; bat
for Noel's return I truly believe that I should
not bave lived to write this story.

1 have meatiooed. before that when Noel
came into the room on that most memorable
evening he held in one hand a letter with a
black-bordered envelope. ’
He bad heard, he told me afterwards, by
the Eoglish mail that his elder brother was
just dead, and that he had come into posses-
wion of one of the bandsomest estates and
largeat fortunes in Blankahire,

** I beg that you will remain my tenant,
Mrs. Vage,” sasd Mr, Beresford to me with
extreme formality.

TP U e

—

Ell cousent to return again to your old
mE.ll‘

1 gladly agreed to this arrangement ; bat,
lhnn:ki;f to relate, I have never paid my
lardlord one farthing of rent to this day.
After I had been back for some little time

er since we were children, I received a lette

from Mr. Beresford.
““I must g7 back to Eagland soon,” he

he wrote, **The property at home wants
ooking after. May I come and see you be-
fore Il go ¥

I wrote back at once—

““No, no, no; you are not to come at
resent.”

He waited a little while ; then he wrote
again—

“*Don’t you think this has now gone on
long enengh? My patieuce is getting worn
out. Don’t be cruel, Cathie, but let me
come.”

To this letter I vouchsafed no reply. OI
course after this I was not very much sur-
prised when, a few days afterwards, on
coming in from a long ride on Gladiator, I
found Noel standivg waiting for me before
the fire. I took off my gauntlet gloves, and
we shook hands with extreme formality and
decorum.

"““You have come about the rent?” I
eaid, with a saucy tossof my head, *‘Itis
of no use. I haven't got it, and I can't pay
you.'

Whereupon he first laughed, and then
soddenly caught me in his arms and cover-
ed my face with kisses.

“]1 have missed you dreadfully, Cathie,”
he whispered, ‘*And now I can’t have
enough of you. Of course you know what I
came for ¥’

He wanted me to marry him and go home
to England with him at once ; but 1 stipn-
lated for another month's delay, and at last
I carried my point.

He had brought me a ﬂresent, and he
made me tike it out of the breast-pocket of
his coat with my own hands.

I found a jeweller's case, coutaining a
brooch and locket to match of gold, with a
snowdrop on each of pearls and emeralde.

“ Do vou remember that evening,” asked
Noel, stll holtiug me as if he would never
let me go, *‘and low infamounsly I behaved ?
How I admired you for your inuocence and
fearlessness of allevil ! It was marvellous
to me. I have alwaye thought of you as a
little white snowdrop, Cathie ; and, when I
saw these things in a shop window, I took a

faney to them at once for your sake.”
™ ™ -

" - - -

I have not mentioned that Cyril Vane
had made a will just betore I married him,
and had left all he possessed to me, DBut I
could not bear to touch hia money, nor
would Noel have allowed me to do so,

We found out that he had a sister, a wid-
ow with a large family, ia very poor circum-
stances, and I made over the property to
her, It was heavily motgaged, and not
nearly of so much value as my father had
supposed ; but it was sufficient to place her
in a more cymfortable position for the rest of

her life.
*

* * * . L] &

Once before I wrote that never was there
a more forlorn and miserable bride than the
one who went throngh the ceremony of
marriage with Cyril Vane ; so now I add
that the sun never shone upon a happier girl
than the oue who is at last Noel Beresford's
wife. .
We are living on his beautiful estate in
Blankshire, and we are both exceedingly
lmﬁpf.

‘he long lovely lock of Rose's golden hair
lies before me on the tabla a3 I write. In
the days to come, when [ too have followed
my sister-to the better land, it will be found
among my papers, and then I hope that
thoze who digever it will say to one ano-
ther—

““The eyes that loved it oace no lenger
wake,
So lay it by with reverent care ;
Touchiog it tenderly for sorrow’s sake,
Only a woman's hair,”
il - il A i afflet

The Gymnasium at Athens.

I had heard much of the national institu-
tion, and was glad to see it under good escort.
We turned onr steps toward the Lyceum, our
slaves, of course, in attendance, I need not
describe the building, as we all read Vitru-
ving, But I wish 1 could so describe the
scene within 1hat my readers might see it as
distinetly as I can recall it. We Englishmen
can understand well enough the interes of
watching games in which we once excelled,
and of looking on at feats of strength or skill

= —— — -
secure it if possible, and I trust that you Important to Paries Visiting Toronto.

street east Toronto, 1s one of the largest
wholesale and retail dry

in the house where Rose and I had lived w*hnm in the Dominioa,

——

(From the Landon Free Prem.)
The *'Golden Griffin,” 128 to 132 King

s and clothing
It was establish.d
n 1850 by Measrs. Hughes Broe. (the now
promment wnolesale men), and has been
carried on saccessfully by the present firm
{Pﬂth{,'k Co.) for the past two years. Far-
n;.er!, u[!ill:;mu-mtn, travellers—in short, all
classes of the community requiring dry-
millinery, ts, ready made or um
clothing, will ind it to therr advantage to
visit this establishment and make their pur-
chases while i1n the city. The Griffin courts
an inspaction, and one of the leading featuras
of the house is its wi lingnes to show goods
and quote prices, This large establishment
may be better described un ier two separate
heads, viz :—Th- Clothing Department and
tue Dry Goods, Millinery and Carpet Depart-
ment. The clothing dep.rtment occupies
the whole of 132 King street, running back
to a great depth, It has been exceedingly
diffizulty this season to get a full supply of
goud hands, and the firm has been taxed to
the uttermost to fill orders. Parties who
have szen their clothing at the various exhi-
bitions are flocking in from all parts. Peo-
ple are beginning to appreciate properly cut
and well-made clothing as well as low prices,
The clothing turned out by this establish-
ment is of a saperior cut and finish ; in fact,
any gentleman can go in and select a basi-
neds or dresa smit, and be quite as well
pleased with his purchase as if he went into
an ordinary tailor's shop, and can effect a
saving of from twenty to thirty per cent.
Petley & Co. now maintain that they are
doing the largest retail business in the Do-
minion, We are not in the least surprised

T TR .
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Toys, Dolls, Desks, Work Boxes,

Gents' Goods, Hoisery, Gloves,

It will repay them.

T -:1..—_ g
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Berlin Wools, Fingering aud Fleecy Yarns,

Slipper and Cushion Patterns:

Christmas Cards and Jewellery.

Notions, General Fancy Goods, &c.,
Holiday Goods, Dry Goods, Small Wares,

Fancy Woollon Goods.

Comprising the larges: collection held by avy Houss in the Dominion of General Goods.
87 We sell all goods at bottom prices. The trade are invited to insepet our stock.

41 YONGE STRERT,

TOROINT O

at hearing this ; the only wonder is that all
do not deal there, for certainly their estab-
lishment presents many advantages. The
mauvner in which they do business is exceed-
ingly sati-factory, and it is a pleasure to
deal with them, Their large sales and the
eash prine p'e fully carried out has enabled
them to cut close, and their business has n-
criased in consequence, They sell goods re-
tail at wholesale prices, aud are probably
the only firm in the ecity that really do so.
In short, the clothiug deparim 'nt of Petley
& Co. is upnsurpassed in the Dominion for
style, durability, price and texture, and as
we have said befure, all they ask is an in-
spection,
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A Fact Worth Enowing.

Are you suffering with Consumption,
Coughs, Severe Colds settled on the Breast,
Paeumonia, or any disease of the Throat and
Lungs? If so, go to your Druggist and get
a hottle of Boscuee's GErMax Syrupr. This
medicine has lately been introduced from
Germany, and is selling on its own merits,
The Ecuplu are going wild over its success,
and druggists all over the country are writ-
ing us of the wonderful cures among their
customers, If yvou wish to try its superior
virtues, get a Sanple bottle for 10 centas,
Large size bottle, 76 cents. Three doses
will relieve any case, Tryiit.

e e L. - T N e

WE wish to draw attention to the $6.50
Breech-Loading Shot Gun advertised in
another columo, It is undoubtedly the
climax of accuracy, safety and ecunomy
combived. There sale is immense, as it well
deserves to be.

IT is beyond all doubt that ** Myrtle
Navy " is the favourite tobacco with the
smokers of Canada, They obtain more en-
joyment from it than from any other tobacco
made, and those of thim who bave used it
long enou gl to test its merits never abandon
1t for any other brand, The reazon for this
preference i8 that the **Myrtle Navy " is
made of the very finest leaf which i1 grown
and that in every preeess of its manufacture
the most vigilant care is exercized to preserve
the genuine aroma of the leaf,

YerLow OiILis the great pain panacea,
magical in its power over pain and inflama-
tion. It cures Rlhenmatism and Neuralgia,
Lame Back and Spinal Affections, Contrac-
tion of Cords and Muscles, Used externally
and internally. TFor sale by all dealera.

StyLisH Scarrs for 1880. The *Pre-
mier,” * Twin,” * Ruland,” ** Parole,”
“ Pasha,” ** Windzor,” * Heart,” * Orien-
tal,” in the newest and best silks, at Coop.
er's, 109 Yonge street, Toronto.

Free the system of impurities, excite the
secretions to a healthy action, cleanse the
plood, and tone up the weakencd nerves,

which we used to practice. It comes nat.r-
al, therefore, to us to imagine tte muddle
aged and elders of At!.ens often looking into
see their youngsters trained to manly vigor
and activity. Up to 18 years of age tuey them-
sclves had wrestled, and run, and boxed, and
leaped, and thrown quoits, with as much en-
ergy, I suppose, as we give to ericket, and
rackets, and foot-ball. We do not all of us
care to watch the feats of the gymnasium, for
the re son that some of us were born in the
pre-gymunastic age in E gland, and so can-
not truly criticise them or enter into their
apirit. Indeed, we do not all set a high val-
ue on them ; and many of us would prefer to
see our sons handle a bat or an oar well, or
ride well to hounds, or excel in skating,
shooting, or any of our own sports. But giv-
en that we had all been trained in a regular
course of athletics, and all our lives called
them ** thoroughly English,” and that we
were accustomed to think our national super-
iority due to our pre emine ce in such train-
ing, I suppose we might if time had to be
killed—as it always had to be at Athens in
the afterno n—frequent a gymnasiom daily,
even ween there was no mateh on, I was
not surprised, therefore, to see groups of
men all over the grounds, eagerly watcaing
the jumping or ti e quoit play, or the spea:-
hurling, Here and there two or three young-
sters were practicing by themselves apart,

under no instructor. Where a crowd was,
you knew tuat a contest of more than usual
n‘erest was going on. That t e lads were
stripped for t eir exercise scemed suitable
with the conditions, but the si:ht of them
all oiled and sanded made a stran.e impres-
sion, as of animated terra-cotta statues. Col

onnades for the accomadation of spectators
were an obvious necessity when few pentle-
men wore hats of any kind and the sun was
strong. &tone or marble seats were ranged
about, in the open air or under cover, in one
of the many rooms, large and small, which

benches were of t at semi-circular form with
a talkative people would naturally nit upon,
and wuich we see among ourselves in village
inns, survivals of a time wien the villagers
mettotalk,and **newsmuch olderthan t.eale
went round,” before men tad Invented the
sociable caostom of retirin s apart eacn behind
bis newspaper. 1 was certainly surprised at
first pg find so ma.y people assembled tuere,
and thought it must be a teld day or a fes-
tival. But | soon found that all Athens men
turned out in the afternoon as regularly as
Oxford or Cambridge men. In eed, the
most striking feature of Athenian life was its
leisure,
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Peter Black's Cocoas.

Having witoessed the manufacture of his
cocoas, it is to me a source of satisfaction to
be able to speak of it in unqualified commen-
dation, so far as care and cleanlinees in its
preparation is concerned. I have a convie-
tion that men who devote time and thought
to the manufacture of pure and wholesome
articles of food, and who sell these articles,
at a reasonable price, are public benefactors,
go far as the motive which promps their ac-
tions is concerped. Their work may be
merely commercial, but, viewed as to its re-
sults, there is surely something of the phil.
anthropicin it. In the very front rank of
those who arethus benefitting the Canadians
to-day stands Peter Black, the first maker of
cocoa in Ontario.
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Crovr, that dire disease, bas lost its ter-
rors to those who keep Yellow Oil at hand,
Yellow Oil also cures Sore Throat, Quinsey,

*““ Not here, of course. | Now is the season to guard against sudden
I 3ee in the paper that your father's estate is | attacks of diseases. Ask your druggist for
to be put up for sale next week ; I intend to | Hagyard's Yellow Oil,

Congestion and Inflamation of the Lungs.

opened out of t e co onnades. Some of these pebulve

with that matchless medicine Bordock Blowd
Bitters. It cures Serofula, Liver and Kidney
Complaints, Juundice, Cunstipation, Dys-
pepsia, Headache, Nervous and General
Debility, and all Female Complaints. Every
dealer in medicine can supply you with Bur-
dock Blood Bitters., Sample bottle 10 cents,
egular size £1.00,

Bunpock Broop BITTERS is the best Blood
Purifier, Liver and Kidney Regulator, and
Restorative Tonic 1n the world, It acis
upon the Liver, the Kidneys and the Biwels,
curing all manner of Billious complaints,
Kidney Complaints, and discases of the
Blood, Ask your Draggist for Burdock
Blood Bitters, Sample hottles 10 cents, re-
gular cize $1.00.

Hacyarp's Pectoral Ealeam is the mnest
safe, pleasant and perfect remedy known for
all diseases of the Throat and Lungs. It
cures Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma,
Croup, Whoeoping Cough, and all Peectoral
Complaints, in the most speedy manuner. A
few doses will relieve the most troublesome
cotgh in chilaren or adults. For sale by all
dealers, at 25 cents per bottle,

No medicine is more justly popular than
Hagyard's Pectoral Balsam. It is a posi-
tive specific for all diseases of theThroatand
Lungs leading to Consumption. It loosens
the tough phlegm or mucous, sooths irrita-
tion, allays troublesome coughing and heals
diseased lungs, Sold by all dealers at 25

cents per bottle,
g5, or E10 lots, wholesale

GH R ! STMA wrices.  Splendid variety,

H.J MatriEws & Baos , Toronto,

ROSSIN HOUSE, Somuer K sad ek ste.

Canada. Mark 1 Irlsh, proprietor

WANIED! FOKR AN OLb ES-
AGENTS TABLISHED businesa. Write al
once. Early applicants have firs:

[.. C. BENTEN, St Thumas. Ont.
NVENTORS DESIROUS OF OB-
matents should write to HENRY GRIST,
twenty yoars

i

CARDS mubed in §2, 84.

taining
Fatent =olicitor, Otiawa, Canada ;
practice ; no patent, No Ay .

TRADE MARKS, COPYRIGHTS

T and Demzns secured in Canada,

Usnited States and Forelgn coun-

irfes. RIDULT, AIRD & Cu., Engineers, Me-

chanica' Institute, Toronta,

GEQ. H, WATSON, B

Sirect Weat, Toronio.

ugll AWA CABINEI Cu,,

FU R N |TU HE 97 Yaonge Strest, Toronto.
a Untario.

: T JUBT 10 HAND—A L KGE
SAU:}AGE' :uppt}-ﬂn! the hﬂth[-'mgh;.h
casings, which can be « fered low to the traqde,
:|hu=:1I!£j nm‘r:}.tud « write for quolations ; JAMES

FARK, st Lawre ce Market, Toronto.

angzer bores 20 ft. per bour, hole 510 2

inn Hand, horse or power ; good sapply

of i ure fltered water. Send for circular.
M ufsciory, 83 Mary 5t , Hamilton.

ARTIFIGIAL LIVB) g% Fem Ao peeris

Chiea First prize at Provincial Exhibition, Lon-
don. PLTunim-m s on appliestion Satislaction guar-
antoed Addresa,

J. DOAN k SON. Drayton, Ont.

SHEEP MARKS ¥iicr v
Ask your Druggist for
NISHISHINZE

COUGEL BALS AN,
Never fada. Mothers dont Jet your children sufler.

CLARE, JURNBQON & CO.,
77 Richmond Street West, Toroato

CHRISTMAS CARDS,
NEW YEAR'S CARDS,
ESFSend for sample order by mall

LYON & ALEXANDER,

128 BAY ETR?B'I‘. . TORONTO.

Sample Bottle, I10c.

Price 25 cents or 5 .ur $l.

Mrs. Freeman's New Domestie
daralibity they have no equal.

BURDOCK .BLOOD BITTERS
The only Medicine that successfully purifies the
| 2%  Blood, acts upon the Liver, Bowels, Skin and Kidneys,
| By while at the same time it allays Nervous Irritation,
' and strengthens the Debilitated System, perfectly and
speedily curing Biliousness, Jaundice, Dyspepsia, Consti-
8 8 pation, Headache, Rheumatism, Dropsy,N ervous and Gen-
sl eral Debility, Female Complaints, Scrofula, Erysipelas,
Salt Rheum, and every species of Chronic Disease arising from
Disordered Liver, Kidneys, Stomach, Bowels or Blood.

THE BEST BLOOD PURIFYING TONIC IN THE WORLD. e
T. MILBUNN & C0., SOLE ACENTS, TORONTO.

— e = o —

Ecgulay Size, $1.00

¥

Mrs. Freeman's Worm Powder is a safe, sure and effectual destroyer of worm in children of

Dyes are perfect in every color. For brightness and

Price 15 cents per package,

Black's Tsland Moss Cocoa |

Sample Packet, 10c. 20 Oz Tina, 50¢.

Ask vour grocer for it ; take no other Tha fresh-
est and best Cocon ever offerd for 2ale in the Domin-
fon. Manufactured only by

PETER BLACK.
at his Cocox worka,

TEMPERANCE STREET, TORONTO

UXURIANT WHISKERS
and Moustaches infallllly
produced by the woll-known
and celebrated moustache pro-
ducer, AYRR's FORMULA, In #iX
- ’ woeeks. An agreeable ruluii pow-
erful stimu’ative Emolllent. Sent to any odiresa
In Canada on receipt of the price, 25 cta, ]‘?ﬁlﬁHHET

DERNRINGER, Chemisl. 388 Ring atreet, Toronto.

The <limax

o e . BT
--,-.:'f_-;%"-- &

BTBBBh-Lﬂ&ﬂjﬂg Shef Gun

including wads, cap+,reloadable shells, and set of re-
lowding toola—barrel, decarbonized steel—us enfe and
accurate asa gun gosting five times the price,

Read the Following Testimonials :

ETEWARTTOWN, Nov. 10, 1830,
Ciras. Stane, Esq @
Dear Sir.—The Qlimax gun that I bought of you a
ghort time ago proved satisfactory In overy respect,
and | have no hesitatlon in recommending those guns
toany one. 1 have Killed ducks at eighty yards by
actual measurement, and [ consider it takes a super-
for gun to do that.
Yours truly,

J. M, ETEWART.

e ———

Toroxto, Nov, 25, 1530,

MR. CilAS. STARK : "
Dear Sir,—1 have cut open the barrel of the ** Cli-
max " Gun, and find the material to be precisely the
exime a3 the Snldes-Enfields as used by our Canadian
Voiunteers, which for quality and safety is equal to
gentine twist. 1 have algo tried tho gun with 3
drachm+ of powder and 1} ouncea No. 0 shoet, with
the f llowing resultl ;:—Forty pelletsina tirget Bx 7
inchesat ity vards, which 19 congidered gond shoot-
ing for 250 guns,
E. Binp. Gunsmitfs.
51 King-s1. East, Toronto.

Mr. Bird has heen eveaged in the manufactura of
uns for thi ¢ -five years

We witl express the* Climax ™ Gun te any nddress
on receijpt of §6 50,
Send de for our mammoth 06 page catalogue, il
lustrated with over 800 engravinga of flrearms,
sporting gooda, watchea, &c., &e.
CHARLES 8TARK,

52 Church-st, Toronto.
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IMPROVED

Lathe and Ecroll SBaw. $10.
Scroll Bawz only, $3.50.

Rice Lewis & Son,

TORONTO.
THE “PEARL”

N

ORY HOP VEAST

ment, ard uns fected by Ume or weather,
Ank your Grocer for it, or send direct Lo

PEARL YEAST COMPANY.
30 Front Bireet East, Toronto.

Box 1,204 P, 0.

DIAMONDS

WIaXT:, OUTL,
AND THE

ImprovedDiamondandthe Hanlan

Crose-Cot Saws will cat faster and stay in order long-
or than any other maw in the world. ey AlS mAGU-
factared only by

BR. H SMITH & Co., 8t. Catharines,

and sold by the Hardware Trade every-
wherea., Take poother. Wealso make the Lance
Tooth, Lighining, Improved Champlon, Eclipse, In
short, all kinds and patierns, ln:iucfln: the New im—
proved Champlon.

+' 3t Catharines Saw Works,”

AGENTS WANTED FOR OUR

COPYRICHTED ‘PORTRAITS
Y.

QUEEN YICTORIA and HON. GEORGE BROWN

ESSRS, RICHMOND & CO.,, POR.

TRAIT and Fine Art Publlshera. Offico apd
Factory : 76 Hay Street, Toronto. Portraits exe-
cuted in Oil, Water Colour, Steel Engravings, Cra-
von and Carbon., Only first coloured work done, Wa
also exicute special ordera for Mounting and Finlah-
ing Pictures, Show Cards, &o.

e et

ARM FOR SALE—THE SUBSCRI-

BERS deaire a purchaser for 200 acres good land
Taownship of Stevenson, district of Muskokn. li
miles from village of Utterson, -I# miles from Port
HIJ-'dIm.'-'. on 8t, Mary's Lake. Thero aro 30 acres
cleared, good log house, frame barn and stable, and
never-fatling stream on the farm: the line of the
Ontario  and  Pacifle  Junction rallway I8 sur-
veyed within 1% miles from the property. The
farm stock, wasgons, implements, stoves, &e., of
the present occupant can be had at very reasonabloe
prices. 8o that the purchaser could ste {nm a gong
eoneern.  Toan active young man, with a caplital of
§1.000, this presents a favourable opportunity to
vpecdily acqulie acompetence. WYLD, BROCK &
DARLING, Merchants, Toronto.

UNION
FIRE INSURANGE COMP'Y

Capital, i $1,000,000,
Head Ofice: 28 & 30 Toronto Mreet Toronle,

DIRECTORS :

HonJ U AIKINS. Sec of Stato, Pros
W H Dusspavair, Vice-President Peopla's Log
“njl Draposit Ci, Tur::rnlu- g -'Imp]u £ Soen

AMER PatensoX, of Patorson Dros. Whi
G?'LH]; Morchants, "Eurnnh:- AU )
ALLAX, of A Al 1 "
ey o] 0 an & Co, Whelasale Fur
ALEX Namnx, of A & 8 Nairn, Coal Dealers, Toron-

fo

; Joux Barx, Solieltor of the Imperial Bank, Toron.
o
W E Corxeut, Toronto,
BAMUEL MoHRIDE, London,
W T Evar, London,
it I Bowes, of Smith, Woeod & Bawes, Toronto,

A. T. McCORD, Jr., Manager.

Risks taken at Equitalle Ra‘es ;
tled Promptly, : o8 and Losses Set-

The Largest Government Deposit ¢
Fire Insurance Company, I f any Onlario

The Best is the Cheapest |

Patented

R Use nothing but
Ll NEWTON'S PATENT
o Carriage Shaft

POLE COUPLINC.

A mample rett will be sent
cxprosm pald, un reecipt of §1,

J. P. JOHNSON,

a7 ‘l'[""im“ ﬂ-rﬂﬂl« lu{:'r Cansds,)
L CHim o 3 . ¥ .
FAF= sond for price list um: l-'r;l"l:u-!ll.r. Taranta

TEAS

AT TUK

VICTORIA TEA WAREHOUSE

Is Enormous, comprising over 6O diffor-
ent Grades, Varioties and Mixtures.

FROM 36c. PER LB. UP,

Put up in Quantities te Suit Purchasers W
of 20 lbe. and over sant O tll-. I, uﬂ;gi“m“
rallrond station f:ree.

EDWARD LAWSON,

83 King-st, East, Slgn of the Queen,
TOROI L,

———— e ——es
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USAND IN STOCK,

This year's"Amencan designe.  Also Babies’ Cradles,

Factory and show rooms—=No, 116 -
mond st. west, Toroato, ED WIH“H!IIEHE‘;’?I.

CATUTIOIN |

EACH PLUG OF THE

MYRTLE NAVY

13 MARKED

T. & B.

IN BRONZE LETTERS,

NONE OTHER GENUINE!

HODGSON & BOYD,

BEUOYERS ?I‘

e
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