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H. LOWRY, M.E,, HCPS
e Gradnate of Tnmtj'ﬂnllage. Mem-
-bar of Callege of Phreicians and Surgecns.
() ffice and residence, at the head of Fred-
ariek St., Actom.-
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E.WEBSTER, Y.D., CAL, Member
o of the of Phyuicans zod
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OHS LAWSON, GRADTATE OF OX-

. 1810 Vercamsiey ColizgE, ToROXTO,
Office—
in Kenney & San's boot and shoe store, res-
idenzs io ‘the rear. Horses examined ax to
gsandness, and certificaten given.

All calls, night or da¥, promptly. atfend.
e*l ta. Terms easy.

H. RIGGS. L.D.§., of the firm of
0 Ricos & IvOET,  ToBaxTO.

. Will be at Campbeli's Hotelon the firsé
I{un&;f of every month, in the practice of
his profsssisn. ALl werk executed in the
[atest and most improved style of the denfal
art. %o chargs for consaltation.
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Confectionery,

Early Yegetables,
Choice Enus&"l‘llﬂu.
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Iam ::r:.:..hn,ﬁ ice crearn this season by &
new recipe, which every one proadunces
equal to any to be had in the city. |

|
Having refitted my Ice Cresm Parior, I

ST

to parties wanting Cool D¥imks, or| Ice
Cream by the dish or guart.

¥ Pic-nic Parties "DEIFJE]. at red
sble rates.

Please GiveMe a Call.
Everyihing Fresh.
Everything Cheap. ;

A.E.MATTHEWS.

LARDINE 3
MACHINE OIL

L.&.HDI‘&T HAS E[:E.\ .-%.W.iﬂDEl[l
Eﬂld and 8ilver Medal

" WHETCVER EXOIEITED.
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J, E. McGARVIN'S

DRUG STORE

WALL BAPER,
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EAEHETS.
BIG STOCK,
AT DAY'S BOOKSTORE,

GUELPIL,

DAY SELLS CHEAE
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SAVAGE'S

Licensad Auctioneer.
and Halton,
Orders left at the Fase PzeesOffice, A.:wn
or at mY in Actom,-
promptly attended to. _
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am in & position to give good gatisfuttion {

hand,
Thig wrL of ypce—a thing that seemeth
small—
And thon alome, oh Lord, can'st ooder-

How, when I yiald thee this, I yield ar
Hidden therein, Thy searching gire can
see, .

Etrugeles of passion—Visions of delight—
Avr that I mavE, or iM, OF FATY ¥OCLD EE,—
Deep loves, fond bopes, and longings in-
finite :
It hath been wet with tears, and dimmed
with sighs,
Clenched in my grasp till bﬂ-lut;. hath it
none ;

The jmr sscendeth, may Th*i' will be

Ooe.

The blessing vy rarrs [ receive [rom above,
0 Glary, ¥t soul 15 wioe rerreet in love;
My Pﬂi:.-; ms previiled, wnd roTs mn-mmt

The hfmd 15 applied, I am w'i:uﬁe.r then
LI,

— i e e S ——

pua )STCJR}’

ONE MIDEUMMER EVE.

EY E. B
4 Bloomsbary lodging; on the second
ficor, toa. Everything locks dingy, mel
lowed down to that ooiform brownish hue,
the combined resnlt of London smoke and
“gmots."” ;
Yet it is & pretty litile room for all that,
with & decided air of being habitaally ten.
anted by refined occapants.
4 cheap but artistic-looking eretonne
covers the fornifare, and a few excellent
prints end well ‘executad oil paintings
adorn the walls.
One sy of the sunlight of this glerious
midsommer eve makes ils way through the
chimney pots opposite. It peeps into the
roorm, making & glory and & bright spot of
color oz & peacock's fan, end glints loving-

Iy upon the polden hair of a girl who sits

‘on & low, carved old chaip; with an open

letter in ber hand.

Ehe iz sbout pineteen or twenty, slight
end pracefal-lookieg, with & mass of golden
hair crowning & small, exqoisitely-shsped
head, well set opon ber shoulders. Bhe
wears & long, plainly-made, fghtly.fitiog
dregs of soft gray ‘cashmere, with little
white ruffles at her throat and wrisis, and
the bands that hold the letter are small,
white, and daintily shaped. The fscais
oval, with just the faint suspicion of a
{aint shell-pick in the roufded cheeks,
which deepens into & more vivid hoe o the |
well-shaped lips.

Dark blue eves, starry as the passion
flower, gleam from her Joog dark 1ul:ru
and sach is Alison Harte, artist.

Ehe takes ap the latter aguin md reads
it. It roms thus:—

Moarfield, June 20th.

“Deun Arseox.—I deresay you have al.
most forgotien the existence of your uncle
Juhn, ag yoa have pever wriitéo Lo me
gince your mother's death, six months ago.
A friend of mine was in Loudon this sea-
son, eod, of coarse, went to see the exhibi-
tion.of the Boyal Academy, and the other
dsy, when looking over his catalogme, 1
gaw the name of Alison Harte, together
with your address. Iam very glad to find
you bave so far sucoeedsd at your profes-
sion a8 an artist as to have your picture
hung in the Royal Academy. I am told it
is in Devonshire, the homs of your fnother's
youth. Ygu have never been thers since
you were & child, 0 the place must have
made &n im iop opon you. It fAatiers
an oid man ikehmg t&ﬂ think ihadt;mm& ::
(he young people 0 present day are p
mg,ltﬂr uhmduhnupmththa
world bat that the iﬁun find timata recal-
lect the soenes of

“Ehonld you care to mw rum- 7.3
qaaintance with Devonshire, coly say so,
snd I shall be bappy at soy time fo see
vou st Moorfield. I trust your father u
well. Just lot me have aline to say
will come soon, and believe me, your e-:.-
tionate ancle.

Jous Merrusa."

Bach is ‘the lstter which Alison Harte
holds in her hand.

Dearly she would like to sccept her

ancle's invitation, for the girl leads & hard
life, coining ber brains for her daily bread,
working hard st har art, so asto keep s
roof over ber head and that of har {ather.
The latter calls humsalf & * literary man,"
but in reality id s lazy, gin-drinking sot,
doing & little hack -press work mow snd
again, for his proclivitiss are too well known
for auyons o thmk of employing Hapert
Harte regularly. '
" 8o L lives on the earnings of his daugh-
ter. Hais her skeleton in the cupboard,
and it is of her [ather she thinks ss she sits
m&hﬂm&lnhu':ﬁﬁmh&hmd.

Bapidly she thinks over the state of ber
splendid financss, Bhe hongers and yearns .
for s littls brightaess and I:rlﬂ.'a':ml";lr in hur
life.

This Midsommer Eve she IHH stified

withﬂuhutuduﬁ.ﬁnﬂnﬂnmtmi

Now {rocz Th }' footstoal where it vanguiah- |
ed Li

is {ired by the time she reaches the dingy,
littls shop, which aha soon leaves, her port-
folio lighter and har meagrely-filled paree
just ons soverewgn and & half heavier.

However, Alison Harte has not had i
much of the brightness of life. Bhe knows
joy only by oegatives—alweys thankful
when * things are no worse "'—so she feels
comparatively glad (hat she has dispossd
of Ler litthe sketches for even so small &
turm.

It will b€ a Lelp, she reflects, if she can
manage to go to her coele's, at 3loor-
field.

“Oh, Miss Harta !"

The exclamastion proceeds. from the
grimy maid of.all-work, ax she meets Ali-
son fo the dim hall when she arrives at the

the gight of a friend.

He takes her two Laods in his, E
locking down at-her, I.I.}‘I.. in & mnmﬂﬂ:l
tone— '

“ You are locking tired. Why, you ln-uk
a5 thoogh you -m'l.ﬂ:l be hlown away, Fou
se6Mm 80 frlgﬂeq“

Alison looks up at him. Instinctively
gha feels & rost and & shelter in the graqp
of his strong hands, and as she locks ai
him for that brie! jnstant, thers is il
lock in his kind eyes which she cannot
mistaka.

‘ Alison," he whispers, hnding‘ aver
har, I have come {or you. Can you l-uT-u

me mﬂmuuﬂ: to be my wife T |
A start and s quick flash is the only rp-

Elimmlbur; lodgings after nine. IE

“What's the matter, Jane?" she inguires, |
her heart standing still with some vague
Jeeling of l.gpﬁh:nginn.

“ Your father, miss "

aWell ™

“ Ha's very ull, mise.”

This is & good-oatared evasion of Jane's,
who does not care to say Ropert Harte has
been brooght bome helplessly intoxicated.

Alison waits to hear no morfe. A torn.
ing flush of shame passes over her {ace; |
sod she harriedly rushes op the stairs and
enters the gifting-room.

Upon the sofa liew her (ather, in & state
of stupor, his peckcloth removed, whilst
e tall man—s total strapger—astands by
him.

He raises his hat as A.I.l.i-r:nn -o.ntﬂ'l the
sparfment. ¥

“ I have to apalogire for mj' secming in-
trusion,” he says, in & grave, plemsant
voice ; * bat I {ound this gentleman taken
ill in the street, and [ have taken ths lib-
erty of bringing him home."

“ Thank you,” says poor Alison, tbe
wave of shamed color again rushing over
her face. ‘*Thisis my {ather. I shallat-
tand to him pow."

Az shbe is speakipg the gentleman glances
at the rough sketch which baogs over the
sofa. .

He is about thicty yesres of aga, tall and
broad-shouldered, with & russet-brown
bexrd, good, kindly brown eyes, and &
handeome meoath, which shows beneath
biz short moustache. .

“ L am sare [ do oot know bow to thank
j'nu." murmurs Alison, as he bowx g'ru'-‘!l‘r
in reply to her former words.

“You can thank me,"” he says, with &
little smile, “ by telling ma if yoo are the
piinter of the gweet Devonshire landscape
which is in this year's Academy. Thatis
the roogh sketeh of it, I fancy?”

And be indicates the sketch over the
sofs.

"« am Alison Harte aod the painter of |
the pictare,” she replies, simply. " But| I
lock! There is something -:hudfui the t
matier with my {alher." '

His face has become of o curions ashen
color,” whilst a thin white line appears
eround his thin lips. '

The pentleman gives ope Em at him,
and then says—

1 ahall go and felch s doclor.”

Bat the rider ca the pale horse hias come,
and by the dawn of the midsommer day
‘Alison Harje is &n orpbao. : !

The summer's gloricos radiance has
flad ; Aotumnp is throwing her russet man-
tle aver valley and opland, aod Alison
Harte, throwing ber slender resonrees to-
gether, has come to Antwerp—the city of |
Buobens—thers to study the work of the
great master, i

fhe feels very lomely. Her eocentric | |
nnels John she bas offended, becsass che
will not sccept his proposal ntterly to give
up ber art, and to become his hoose-
keeper 10 the dull cld Devonshire manor
houose. - i

Henry Btaunton, the man who Uad
broaght her fathar bome on the midsummer
ave, she had seen very often, ind then his
visits suddenly ceased, snd laft an aching
void in her life which Alison would not
mknwlndgﬂ even to hersall. :

« A& letter for yon, Miss Harte," says
the servant of the yeasion whers she boards,
as she arrives from l-h.!t stadio one after-
| ROOD.

It iz nﬁmdlmhng and it i= bordered
with black. Alison-takes it to her owm
room, leisurely opens it, her amazement
growing greater and gresfer as :hu- Fro-
coads.

It is f:UMIﬂrmufﬂﬂhﬂ#uLanﬂun
solicitors. Har unecls; John Mellish, of
Moorfield, is dead, and ha has left her sole
heiress to the property, on condition tha
she marries the only sn of his old friand,
Jacob Hemsworth, whose pupmjr joins
Humﬁa.ld-

* Thera is to be o nppul ﬂnm this de-
cision—does thlm’!d:m‘. the property
goes o Jacob Homsworih's gon. -

Alisor - s, -indignant, - Bhe- kuows. ber

Im:np when threahed Buckwheat gatlipg

unale was liﬁylnumh:ﬁtlflhhl

sponse. It is eunu,gh for Henry Btanntos,
and ha [olds ber in his stroog, -.htlunng
AITHE.

 And so, Allson,"” he says, tantalizingly,
vou wera fond of me all along ™ |

« What do you mean 1 ghe inguires. |

* Did you pot refuse Moorfield becanss
it was bordened with Jacob Htm.tl'm‘l'-hl
son | |
. “ How do you know?" l

1 know & good many things" ba up.
looking down at her sweet face’; *‘ more
than yoa do, for you did not know that [
am Jacob Hemsworth's son; but I foved
voa, and wanted you ta love me for m:,1¢1£
[ am Henry Btaonton Hemswo

“ Yes," she replies, softly, ber heart
filléd with great joy, - I could not chink bf
ml.rr}'mg soyone else, because I 1uréd

Sha can scarcely restrain her ernotion 8t | noe howk heather on my Lord Prestal- | bappy at bome.

| appin’s moss, or my lordahip to pe surely
will proaght them pefore her ko be peheatet,
and syne hangt ; and gin she'll come baak
till pe waar dooe till her nor & ‘ut.::

[REE—

Pride and Vanity.

K¢ two qualities in the homan mind are
more essentially different, thoogh often
confoandsd, than pride abd vanity. The
prood man entertains the highest opinion
of himself ; the vain man only strives to
infuse soch an opinion into the minds of
others. The proud man thinks sdmirstion
-is doe ; the vain mag is satisfied il e can
but obtain it. Prids, by stateliness, ds-
mands respect ; vanisy, by litdle artifices,
solicits applanse. Prids, therefors, makes
men disagresabls, apd vanity ridiculoas.

-

The Old Man Bized Him Up.

0ld Man— My son, you don't appear to
know any more after yoar foar years at
ocollege than you did when yon starfed.”

Young man—"Why, I was No. 1 io gym-
nastics.'’

“ Gymnoastics don't earn bread and but-
—_

* Buot see what splendid ph]l'lm:l hnlth
I have. [ just tall you what, the gymoas-'
tie professor did not let any grass grow
under our fest. Thare's not & young man
in the coantry with sach & stock of muscle
as I grined at college.”

“ Ah { in thaf cxse it is all rght. I'll ap-

ou."

; Uue midsummer ave th= joung mistress
of Meorfield returned to her mother's old
home, the-happy mh- of Jacov Eunn—
mﬂ.h § 800

— i — iy W — - = o

Agricultural Briefs.

Caitle are the basis of all good husband-
rv. Oar pionser farming, in this “tountry,
is grain after grain, crop after crop, dreft
after draft, ontil Nature's cashiar writes,
uomistakably, “No londs in the bank,”
and then the pioneer often salls and moves
cn, to the roin of maore fresh fields. i

The firet steps in underdraining are the
most costly. It is ther that the. larger
main drains are to be dog and lsid, ud
this is expensive in proportion to the ba:n-
fit: Where money is scarce it is betier ko
make small drains into.s brook or other
nataral ogtlet and defer ihe more expen-
give job nntul the first drains have sarnpd
the mooey to accomplish the larger on}t—
Ia
I%ﬁmmndu&mhmnpﬁhp{
buckwheat it is well to look ahead and cal-
| ealate what crops are to sacceed it the fﬁl-
Inwu::: season’ Corn and wheat will dot
do well after bockwheat, and as for nl.t-lm- )
bu[r;- the previons crop will appear sl a

wead, and greatly decresas the valoe of ﬂ:u!:

into land requires two or three seascns ito

prendice you to & blackemith." 1

il il
-

Wise Bits.

It is nol what we-gairn, but what we save
that makes os rich.

It is not what we intend, bat what we do |
that makes os useful. o

It is not what we read, bat w!:ml we re-
meamber, that makes ns wise.

More money and less credit will bring
more happiness and less misery.

It is pot what we eat, but what wa digest |
that makes us strong.

It is not & faw faint wishes, but & life-
long struggle that makes us valimnt. -

The reefs on which maokind are wreck-
od are pot confined to old coean. Wl
Btreet has some very deadly ones.

He took the Trousers.

* Them pants is too short,” said & hnak.
ster who was bargaining {or & pair of troas-
ere

“ Bat dey vill stretch, my frent, dey vill
stretch. Yust hang veights on da legs und
stretch dem efery night, dot keeps de pags
oud af de knees.™

i “They are too dn.ri.. continned the

cuslomear.

* Dark,"” said the dealor; "™t mtu:
is dot? De color ish pot fast, and dey vill
{sda dree shades in two days." o

entirely eradicate. i
If Capada thistles are plowed under in
mid-summer, just before gettiag into blos-
som, it will sometimes entirely destroy thed-
patch. The plant at this etage is folliof
gap, that rots it so rapidly that the ¢a-
feabled root cannot recover. Ol coursathe

| top shoald not be cat off bat tarned to the :

bottom of the forrow with & chain af
to the plow. Buckwhsat sown on the
Iy turned furrew will help to smother iha
thistles. : |

=& |

Qrmmanting School Groun

It is pleasant to rn&thl warm words |

spoken by good and inflaential men in I'.l.{rm
of planting school grounds not only for |
adornment and ahelter, bot for sll the
reasons for which pictures are put iato
school-books—to teach facts and fo impoess

them by sctual seeing, so that lc-i:m
be

cannot be forgotted. No piciures
quite so true or so fully detailed

| living objecte, which are each & v ume
ﬂumuhm,tnrnm[m_wwfa

er continually. There i{s an indressing
advocacy of this excellant sort of ool
squipment; and we must hope that
is increasing practice of i, u-pu:iulr

l:

= They ere too wide in the legn,” objected
r&nhuirm.qdmummm- | od out a3 the top of her lungs.

er in sccommodsting qurments said :

“ Vell, ven you stretch dem ds long vey
ton's dey get schmaller side ways. De
more you rears dem da petterdey fits you.”

w Laook at that big greass apot,” said the
particolar boyer.

- “0h, dot's opoding,” said tha dealey.

;| " You vill haf dem all afec vaggin creess |

in less as von week, I drow off teg cents
for dot spot. You taks them for a tollar
vorty.” ;
He fook them. !

Take It Hnma.

|¢Tﬁ]vhﬂdﬂﬂ mm;-.pu man comes
&nwn as follows :—** We presome thal some
peopls think that nawspaper men are per-
gistent duns; let a fakmier place himsslf in
s similar bosiness position and see if he
wouald not do the same. = Suppose he ruises
s crop of ons thonsand bushels of wheat,

obsarv| and his nelghbor should come o buy

bushel, and the price 'was only the small
sum of two dollars, or lees, and his neigh-
bor says, ‘1 will pay yoa the sum in & very
faw days.' As the farmer dods not want

several leading firms have publhhul
readiness to supply seeds and planis for
schoolyards planting at almost no oost,
tain condftions 10 mﬁmhngn%
ved. Ooa muhr on this subject I
said that the children must be_dspenfied

- &pnh for the ornamentation of the coanpry.

It is time then to begin their leser
Another wriler says that sxdtary impr
ment, sepecially as regards cesspools,
m.m,:hn-uldhnnﬂ’hutpﬂmdﬂ
sohool grounds; whenow it would &
through towns and homes. Every'h
hm;ﬂ.whmtltu;ndﬂn.ﬂi
ﬁﬂmﬂﬂﬂlﬂ‘hﬂw “
saargetio: end - pabliceminded 3
‘The children showld, by. all-m
tlhﬂliﬂﬂmm
hydmmnﬂﬂ

m.‘r!l 4 &

to be & amall man he says, ‘al right’
Another comes in the same way, until the
whole of the thousand bashels are gons oas |
to one thonsand diffsrent parsons, and not
one of the porchassrs -conoergs himself
aboat it, for ib in & xmall amomit ha owes
¢he farmer and of conrse thsk touid oot
help him soy. Ha does not realise that
the farmer has frittered away his arop of

-:hnll: ambarrassed in his business be-
1:pevese his debtors Meat it aa & litile matier.
F.Hll if 'all woald pey i prosopaly, which
unf Abey coald do as prell as pok, fhaedtild be a-
V| very-lazge amount: o:the ‘apd ea
i {:mbler, him 30 unﬂ'g“ih

r} GidBoulky ! :; I_Hmﬁ

I'-ﬁ lhﬂi.m

we certainly cannot be happy elsewhere.
It in the best proof of the virtuss of & family
circls to ses & happy fresids.

We shonld taks s brudent care lor the
fatare, bat so as to enjoy the present. Itis
nnpnﬂn{wildﬁztn’m miserabls to-day.
becanse we may

Grains of Gold.

Heligion is not s thing of poisa axd
spasm, bat of silent relf-sacrifios and guist
growth. .

There are always & fow who bellevs in
the quadratare of the circle and the per-
potual motion. : ;

t Life consists in the aliernate procesa of
lewrning and unlearning ;
wiser to unlearn than to learn.

Who is wise * he that learns [rom every
one. Who is powerfol? be that governs
his passions. Who is rich ? be {hat s con-
femt.

Thmm:g‘m:murduhuthﬂm

menht they present themsalves, it & mot
worsh whils to do tham st all.
Pﬂlﬂ-m mastar knows whit &
capital plowmsn you are; snd - he never
means £o lst yoo becoms & reaper becanse
you do the plowing so well

— el

She was artless and she was kind.

He was » marfied man, hlsssed—or the
oppoaits, ss the resder may determine—
with an extremely jealons wife. Ons syen-
ing, not loug ago, be seised » chknos oppor-
tanity to do esort ta.s charming mis of
sweet 16, whose bloo syes and dark droop-
ing lsahes exsrcised s glamor over every
man who happened tocome within range of
their charm. At last her home was reach-
od, and as they paused ai the gate tha -
mﬂﬂmtnmﬂhutlnﬂjuhiullupmhim
and gaid :
- “I'mugnﬂ:r]furﬁm‘hnﬂ.n_.ﬂrl“
“ Don't meation it, T beg of yoa," he
sjsculated gallsntly.
Very likaly the mphiﬂuﬂdnlﬂn
misundersiood the-motive of his remark,
for she quickly snswered in & reassoring
tone

* Oh, Iﬂn'amll m"tlﬁ'lﬂ Img-'rl
live,.if you den't with me tol" " -

"1‘1‘01:!?#!1 8o0.”

Az olé Iady who was in the habib of
boasting after the booarrence of sny svent
that shs had predioted-it, was one day
“ pold ™ by her worthy spause, whogot tired
of hearing ber continoal =TI told yoa so."
Rushing into tha houme, bresthioss with ex-
citemant, he dropped into s chair, elevaiad
hus hands, and exclaitned,

“ Oh, my dear, what do you think? The
old cow has guumdu-:uplhmﬂﬂ
sione I

The cld lady wsa rud:r: and, |!ﬂl"|-'--[.'|’~
waiting to hear ths last word, ahe waream- |

“T told you so, I told you s You al-
WAYE mldhtuﬂn&mdﬂnul.“

’ pmhnfnuugm.

Gnﬂmmt, mﬂth:ﬂuthwﬂlh
F sought; Eﬂ&hgﬂuﬂ.lﬂmhwﬂl
‘be found.
Thapulmdin!hhmhutmtndhg
him who in all his condooé is anjmatsd by
-thplnﬂnlﬂhnn.
Ghmtimnhmt}rhl.ulm.mt‘hing.
I$ will sometimes ¥ppear to the soperficial
observer & very hard thing—for it huihu
coarags fo refase. .
Thﬁﬂﬂupdm:phﬂmhrd
religion or lww of life, but it is an apo-
calypes, showing the heavens to ourthought,

every hoart and lifs.

" Such a Thiokhesd,

n-nmil:
"H‘hj“ mﬂ: .En.. m "hm
yoars old Inst week, air | 1'm sure
be's achooling enoogh.™ -
"Euhndwwr‘ exnlaimad the of.|

4il I waa thres-and-twenty I - %
- Mep, ‘Winalow, who hesrd ﬁhmt.
huhﬂﬂthﬂnhnﬂﬂmrﬂmm
* Lor, Jor |- you ﬂnn'imunun:m

{ whesd in listle" dribbles, and that be ia mmh.iinid_-d-lhu'_'_

and o bringing {te spiritaul bensdictions to

flodal ; 1 .did not finish iny edusation u-\

ppen to be so to-morrow.

5ot wait. Unless they are dine the mo-

A 'Scbool Board man callad to ges why -
Johnny Winslow bad ol beet to school

but it is often

————

- 1 'l—ld--l—l-. el el L o e -




