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IN GOLDEN BONDS.

CHAPTER XIII.
““Miss Christie "

It was Mr. Raymer calling =oftly
throngh the door. I did not answer or
move,

“Miss Christie, my dear child, are
sou there? Are you conecious? Are you
n'.ll

And I heard the handle of the door turn ;
but it was locked. I raized my head from
the ground, and said, in a weak quaveripg
voice— i

“] am not ill, thank you, and I am guite
eomscious,”

“But your voice is weak] Are you hurt?
Did that woman hurt you ?” he asked anxi-
ously.

"{i‘u. no; I am only frightened ; ‘I am
not hurt. I will tell you all about it to-
morrow, Mr, Rayner, I can’t talk now.”

“But I cannot go away and sleep, my
shild, till I am quite satisfied that you are
all right. Pat on your dressing-gown,
and come out and let me see you and be
pure.”

But I felt that I could not leave my room
again that night.

“] am really quite well, only 1 cannot
eome out to-night, Mr, Rayner. 1 am
too much shaken with the fright ; I am in-
deed.”

“] will fetch you some brandy-and-water,
and put it here for you, cuteide the door,
th.ﬂl.'h"

“No, p
take it in.
she might gel in.
night, 1t would kill me!” I sobbed,
please keep her away !

I was getting hysterical again.

“‘She shall not come near you, child ; I
gwear it | You are quite safe. I will lock
the door at the botiom of these stairs, and
ccme and let you out myself in the
morning,” he said, in a low voice,

The thought of being locked in did not
reassure me much ; but I thanked him and
wighed him good night, with a last piteous
appeal to him to keep Sarah away. Then I
1ose from the floor, stumbled to the table,
struck a match and lighted my candle, and
put it by my bedside. For the first time I
was afraid of the dark. And 1 lay awake
listening, and starting at the tiny cracks
the wood made, until at last, worn out, I
fell asleep.

The next morning I heard Mr. Rayner
unlock the dvor at the foot of the staircase
when I had just opened mine, ready to go
down. He waited for me, looking up anxi-
ously, and seemed shocked at my appear-
ance, 1 had noticed myself, as I was dress-
ing, how white and haggard I looked, and
how dull and heavy my eyes were, with

black rings arcund them,

““You ought not to bave got up at all,
You should have stayed in bed and had your
breakfast brought up to yuu.”

I shuddered : I had had enough of bed-
side visits for a long time, and the thought
of beinz a semi-invalid waited on by Sarah
was tco much for my selt-command.

“Take mwy arm, child; you csn scarcely
walk., Come to breakfast ; a cup of hot coi-
fee will do you good. And, after that, you
shal! come into the study, and we will talk,
Don’t say anything about it at breakfast ; it
might frighten my wife,”

I took his arm, for I realiy was not quite
steady on my feet ; aad he led me into the
dining-room, and put me into an arm chair
instead of the one 1 usually occupied at
prayers. Then Haidee, who had seen at
once that there was a change In me, and
given me a double kiss as consolation, rang
the bell to summon the servents to prayers,
I held the arms of my chair, and kept my
<yes cn tue ground, and my lips tightly
closed that I might give no szign when I
saw BSarah's face again; but, when they
came in, I knew without locking up that
ahe was not there. And Jane waited at
table. Had Sarah gone already ? My heart
leaped at the thought., At breakiast Mr.
Rayner said

' ain going to propose & holiday for to-
day. DBoth mistress and pupil are looking
very ecedy, and I think a day's rest from
legsona will do both good. My motives are
not wholly unselfish, I am sorry to say, for I
have the penny-bank accounts to do, and I
want you to help me with them, Miss
Caoristie, if you will be so kind as to spare
me a couple of hours. 1 won't keep you
longer.”

1 aszented rather nervously. I should
bhave a ecene to go throngh with Mr., Eay-
ner, and an anvouncement to make which
would entail a lot of argument and some
pergussion and resistance, which I scarcely
jelt equal to, shaken as 1 was.

“At what time will you want me, Mur.
Riyner?"

“How soon after breakfast
come 7’

*‘May I have an hour first to finish some
work 1 have todo? It doean’t matter, il
you would rather——"

“‘In an hour's time I shall expect you in
the etudy, then,”

After breakfast, I went up-etairs, where I
found Jane doivg my room, I caught her
looking at me shyly, as if I had gone up in
interest in her eyes, Sbe must have heard
gemething of the night’s adventure—I want.
ed to kuow what, She prepared to leave
the room when I entered.

“‘Never mind, Jane ; don't go, Yon have
nearly fivisbed, 1 gee, So you are doing the
rooms this morning "

“Yes, miss ; 1've got to get into the way
of it, miss,” :

She gave a gasp, as if to conlinue, but
stopoed.

«Well ?” gaid I, smiling, to encourage her
to talk.

“You know Sarah’s going away, miss,”

“‘Ig she "' said I, unable to keep my facs
from brightepring up at the welcome
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“Yea, migs, Oh, there has been a rum-
pus, and no mistake ! You just should
have heard her go on | But she’s going, and
I'm not sorry for one.”

“‘What is she going away for ?"” asked I.

“Don’t you know, miss ?”

She spoke shyly, but was evidently pre-

ared to disbelieve me if I eaid * No,”

“] can guess; but what reason did she
give you ?"” X

“Oh, it's along of you, mss! She burst
into cook and me thie morning, and said as
she wasn't going to stay in a house where
there was such goings on, That was what
she said, miss,” And she paused, her shy.

lease don't; I should not dare to
I feel that, if I opened the door,
If I saw her again to-
“ﬂh.

caa you

L
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| eame house with her.

ness again getting the better of her anxiety
to pour out all ghe had beard.

“(3o on, go on, You know lasked you to
tell me,” said I gently. :

““Well, miss, she said all kind o’ things
about you ; but we didn’t take much notice
o’ them, ccok and me ; we're used to old
Sally. But then she said—she eaid e

“Y cg—well "

“Ihe said as bhow she went up to your

room, hearing a noire, and fhen, as
]
how——'
““Go on.”

“Then as how—Mr. Rayner came up
and — waen't best pleased to find her
there——"

“Yes—well I

But Jane would not go on, but got very
red, and fidgeted about with the cloth she
was holding. And suddenly, as I watched
the girl in wonder, the whole awtul f‘.rut.h
flashed upon me of the complexion Sarah
had given to the story. I did not speak for
a minute—I only felt a etrange little flat-
tering pain that seemed to be round my
heart—and then I eaid very quietly—

“] suppose she didn't tell you that she
tried to steal something I wear round my
neck ; that, when she found she couldn’t,

| ehe threw a handkerchief steeped in some

drug over my face to make me unconscious,
that she might get at it more easily ; that it
was my e&ereams that brought Mr, Rayuver
up-stairs, and that he stood outside and
called her till she came to him. Here, I'll
show you the very handkerchief."

I had tuocked it down in the corner of one
of the drawers. It still smelt faintly of the
gtuff it had been soaked in. Little Jane's
face brightened with wonderand downright
honest pleasure.

“I'm that glad, miss, I could dance,”
said she. *“She said Mr. Rayner let her
fall down-stalrs in the dark, and went on
up without taking no notice—and she really
is a good deal bruized. and serve her rght,
Bunt there never is no believing Sarah. And
for her to talk about goings on! Oh, my,
we did langh, cook and me!” And Jane
chattered on about Sarah and her many un-
pleasant attributes till she had finished her
worlk, and left the room with a bright grin
of friendship,

So Sarah, after doing me another wrong
worse than all the rest in circulating lies to
injure my reputation, was going. But she
would probably not go at once, and I felt
that I could not sleep another night in the
e I turned out all
my things and packed my boxes, as I had
determined to do while I lay awake during
the past might. I looked into my desk, an
found that my note had been replaced ! I
would amnounce to Mr, Rayner my deter-

\ mination to go when I went to the study,

and ask permission to leave that very after-
noon. 1 was sorry to leave the Alders,
Mr. Rayner, and sweet little Haideo ; and
there was another reason which made the
thought of leaving Geldham harder still to
bear. But the terrors of the night I had
p2ssed through had had an effect upon me
strong enough to outweigh every other con-
gideration ; even now, by daylight, I could
scarcely look around my own familiar little
room without a feelicg of loathing of the
gcene of my horrible adyenture,

There was another reason of my hasty
flight. Sarah was a very valuable servant,
as she had insisted, and as Mr. Rayner hiw-
gelf had admitted. Now I was the only
obstatle to ber remaining, and it was really
better that the one of us who could best

be replaced should go ; and my well-found- |

ed fears that she might, after all, be re-
tained in any case helped to strengthen my
resolution to go. 1 had had no salary yet,
as I had not heen two montbs at the Alders,
but my uncle had given me a sovereign to
be put by, in case of emergency, and now
the emergency was come., So I packed my
boxes, and then went down-stairs rather
nervously to the study, having in my poc-
%et the drugged handkerchief as a proof
that my adventnre was no fancy, as I
guessed that Mr. Raiyner would try to make
me believe, "

Mr. Rayner said “‘come in” when I
knccked, | got up, placed me inan arm-chair
by the fire, and asked me to wait while he
spoke to Sam. He left the room, and I
cautiously made friends with his big dn_q,
who shared the hearthrug with me, He
was very gracious, and 1 had progressed so
far as to slida down from my seat to cares:s
him better, when I looked up and saw
Sarah,

I eprang to my feet, with a scream
that I could not repress, and darted to the
bell.

“Dn’t!” said she sharply. ‘At least,
wait one moment—give me & hearing, L'l
stay here—so. Mr, Rayner’ll be here in a
miaun%e ; he won't leave you for long,” said
she, in a disagreeable voice. *‘I can’t hurt
you, Ididn’t mean to hurt you last night;
and I dido’t want to steal your letter.
What sheculd [ want to steal a bit of paper
for? You seel know what itis, 1 only
wanted to read it, I'm of a curious dis:

' position, and I don't stick at much to find

out what I want to know—if it’s ouly
trifies. The stufl on that handkerchief
wouldn't have hurt you, only made you
eleep a little sounder, g0 as I conld take the
Jetter, I'd bave put it back. I'm sorry I
frightened you, I've come to ask you to
forgive me.”

Ste said it in a dry bhard tone not as
if she really repented her cruel action &
bit.

“No, no; Ican't forgive you—at least,
not yet,” I said incoherently. ‘It wasn’c
only wanting to steal my letter and to
stupefy me, but the way you locked at me,
the cruel way—as if—as if you would have
liked to kill me,” I said, growing more ex-
cited as 1 remembered the terrible glare of
her eyes when she sprang at me the second
time, ‘I can’t torget it—oh, I can't forget
it! And you did something woree than
that ; you told the cook and Jane that Mr.
Riyner was coming up to my room | Uh,
that was wicked of you, for you know it
wasn't true,”

““That’s that little tattling Jane, I know!”
said Sarah vixenishly, *‘I mever said such
a thing at all ; but she likes to make a story
up of everythimg she hears, You know what
a chatterbox she is, mnigs.”

I did know t; but I did not think Jane
was likely to have altered Sarah’s satory
much, I was silent for a minute, Sairah
bsgan again in a different tone,

“You're very hard upon a poor servant,
Miss Cluistie, and it isn’t generous of you,
1 don’t deny that I was jealous of you, and
that I wanted to prove to Mr. Rayner that
you bad letters on the sly from a young

gentleman, There now —I've made a clean
breast of it! But don't it seem hard that
I, who've served him and his well for nigh
seven years, should have to go just at the
word of a young lady who hasn't been here
two months?”

“It isn't at my word, Sarah ;
thing to do with 1t."”

“Nothing to do with it ?
that you dislike me "

“'T gshould never have disliked you if yon
had not over and over again shown that you
hated me, and that it was distastefal to youn
even to have to eerve me, And, as to your
going away, I heard about it only this morn-
ng through asking Jane why she was doing
my room,”’

I blushed as I said this: but I could not
confecs to Sarah that the first mention I
had heard of her departure waa when I was
listening outside the door of this very room
on the night before,

“‘Then you don’t want me to go away ?"

“It doesn't matter to me whether you go
or stay, as I have packed my boxes, and
am going back to London myeelf this very
afterncon.”

Sarah stared.
abla laugh,

“You won't go,” said she,

“You can go up-stairs and look at my
boxes,” I said indignantly,

“Have you spoken to Mr. Rayner
about it yet, may I ask, miss?” gaid she
drily.

‘“Not yet ; but I am going to tell him this
morning, "

““Then would you mind, before yon go,
miss"—she laid a peculiar emphasis on these
words—*'‘asking Mr. Rayner to let me stay?
It won't matter to you, you sce: but its
more to me than I can tell.”

And, for the first time during the in'er-
view, there was a real emotion in her
voica.

“But what I might say wouldn’t make
any difference, Sarah,” I remonstrated gent-
ly. *“‘Yon overrate my importance in this
household in the strangest way, My words
haven't half the weight on Mr. Rayner that
yours have,” Sarah looked at me eagerly
as I eaid this, but she did not seem eratis-
fied. *“That is quite right and natural, as
you have been here so long and are so much
older too."

She did not like my saying that, I saw,
by the tightening of her thin lips; but 1
certaicly had not meant to offend her.
However, alter a minute's pause, shbe said
again —

“Then, as you won't be afraid of your
words having any effect, miss, perhaps you
will the less mind asking Mr. Rayner to let
me stay.”

I shrugged my shoulders at her strange
persistency ; my words would certainly
make mno difference, and, as 1 was going

1 have no-

Can you deny

Then ghe gave a disagree-

away, she would probably stay; so 1
said
“Very well ; I will ask him."

“You promise, misa ?" said, she with a
strange light in her eyes. ‘‘Gentlefolks like
you don’t break their word, I koow,” she
went on quickly, *‘So, if you only say ‘I
promise*’ I shall know I can trust you, and
that you bear no malice.”

She must indeed be anxious to obtain
what she asked when she could stoop g0 far
as to class me with *‘gentlefolk.”

“I promise,” said I,

Shie might have shown a little gratituds
for what she had been so eazer to get, I
thought ; but, as soon as the words had left
my lips. she drew herself np from he 1m-
ploring attitude trinmphantly, and, with a
gimple, cold **Thank you, miss,” left the
room.

Then I felt as if the study had suddenly
grown lighter, Before long Mr. Rayner re-
turned, 1 said nothing about Sarah's
vigit, and nothing about my own departure,
until I bad done the very little there was
to do in settling the accounts of the penny-
bank. This work had only been an excuse
for giving me a holiday, because I looked
ill, I felt sure; and, when it was finished
Mr, Rayner sent me back to the arm-chair
sgain and poured meont a glass of wine, I
began to feel perveous about my announce-
ment.

‘““Have you (uite gobt owver your cruel
fright now, little woman "’ said he kindly.

*“As much as one can get over a thing
like that,” I said, in a low voice, my fingers
shaking,

‘ Oae can't forget it at once, of course ;
but I hope that a little care and a little
kindness will soon drive that unpleasant ad-
venture right out of your head.”

“If you mean your care and Kkindness,"
said I, looking up gratefully, “why, you
can't give me more than you have given me
alrzady, Mr, Riyner, DBat there are gome
experiences which one can never forget ex-
cept away from the scenes where they hap-
pened.,  And, oh, Mr. Rayner,” I went on
quickly, *‘yon mustn't think me ungrate-
ful or capricious ; but I have packed my
boxes, and I waut to ask you to release me
from my engagement and let me go back to
London by this afternoon’s train | For, if I
had to gleep in that room another night, I
should go mad 1"

He came and sat hy my side.

*'My dear child,” he said gravely, “youn
can't do that—for our sakes,”

“But I must—I must indeed !" I eried
pitesusly, “You don’t know, you can't tell
what I suffered when I felt her arm creeping
up to my throat, and thought I was going
to be killed—I did indeed ! And then 1
thovght the stuff on the handkerchief was
poison, She says it 1s only something to
make yon sleep. I3 it true, Mr. | Rayuer!
Here is the handkerchief,” And I puolled it
lrom my pocket and gave 1t to him,

“'Quite true,” said he: but I saw him
frown. ‘‘1t is chloroform, which she got
out of my medicine-chest; I missed the
bottle this morning. No, that wouldn’t
have hurt you child ; I don’t suppose for a
moment she meant to hurt you, Buab it was
a cruel trick, all the same. Do you know”
—and he looked at me searchingly—*‘what
ghe did 1t for ?”

* On, yes, sha told me! She wanted to
get a letter—from a — afriend, which I
wore round my neck.” I felt myself blush-
ing violently, knowing from what I had
overheard Sarah say to him on the previous
night that he knew all about that foolish
peudant, *‘‘She wanted to read it, and she
couldn’t get it without stupefying me, ba-
cause I was holding it, But I have forgiven
her, and promised I would ask you to let
her stsy. I told her it wouldu't matter what
I said ; but she made me promise,”

““And what made you think what
you said wouldn't matter?’ asked he
gently,

““There ia no reason why it should,” said
I. **But I couldn’t have promised to ask
you to let her stay if I bad not been going
away myself, Mr, Rayner, yon muet let me
go."

“I will let you go if youn wish it, though
he Alders would gseem more like a tomb than
ever without you,[child, now, that we bave
got used to seeing your pretty little face
and hearing your sweet lictle voice about
the place,” said he eadly, almost tenderly ;
and the tears came to my eyes. ‘‘But you
cannot go to-day. Think what people
would say of us 1if it got rumoured about
that our child’s governess was so oruelly
treated under our roof that she went away
without a day's warniog; for every ome
counts upon you at the echool-treat, and I
believe that our young friend Laurence—
don't blush, child—would go off his head,
and accuse us of muraering you outright, if
he were to hear you were gone. And you
would find it diffieult, believe me, child, to

get another situation, if you left gour first |

ac quickly, no matter for what reason. No;
you shall have a different room, or Jane
shall sleep in your room for a week or 8o,
until yourvery natural nervousness has gone
off ;: and then, if, at the end of the threa
months, you gtill wish to go, why, we won't
keep you, child, though 1 think some of us
will never get over it il you lezave us tro
suddenly.”

He spoke so sweetly, so kindly, and yet |

with such authority of superior wisdom,
that I had to give way., Then, bound by
my promise, I had even to ask again that
Sarah should stay, and he agreed that she
gehould at once ; and then I, not at all elated
at the success of my intercession, begpged
him to let Jane do as much as poasible for
me just at first,

But later in the day it was not pleasant
to ece Sirah's acid smile as she sa:d, when
she heard I was going to stay—

"'l told you, miss.”

And when 1 said to her, *‘I kept my
promiase, and asked Mr, Rayner for you to
etay, Sarah,” she answered, “Then I am to
stay, of course, mise?” in the same tone,
J!imd I was reluctantly obliged to admit that
£N12 WAS.

And, as [ looked at her face, which eould
never seem to me again to look anything
but evil, a sudden horror eeized me at the
thonght that I had pledged myself to stay
for five whole weeks more in the same house
with this woman,

CHAPTER XIV.

I took advantage of the rest of my day's
holiday 10 work very hard at the texc I was
doing for the church. I thought that Mr.
Reade might call for 1t that day, but he dil
not. Acd the next day, which was Thura-
day, I tinished it, and rolled it up in paper
ready for sending away ; but still he did
not come to fetch 16, Haidee and I did not
go out far that morning—a long walk tired
her now ; but in the afternoon, when lessons
were over, | sauntered out into the garden,
with a book in my hand, and went to my
‘““nest,” which I had neglected to visit cn
the day before—a most unusual occarrence ;
but Mr, Rayner had forbidden me to go out-
gida the house on that day, as I was rather
feverish from the effects of the preceding
night's excitement,

[ found Mona sitting amocg the reeds
close to the pond, not far from my *‘nest,”
crooning to herself and playing with some
sticks and bits of paper. At sight of me
sheslid along the bank and let herself down
into the muad below, as i1f to hide from me,
When the child suddenly disappeared from
my sight like that, 1 felt frightened l=st
she should fall into the water, or sink into
the sofc slime at the edge which she had
chosen to retire into, and mot ba able to
climb the slippery bank again. So I walked
daintily through the reedy swamp which
was ber favorite haunt, and locked over
the bank, She was busily burying in the
mud, with the help of two little sticks the
bits of paper she had been playing with ;
and, when [ beat down to speak to her, she
threw herself upon her back, with her head
almost in the water, and began to scream
and kick, This uncalled for demoostration
made me think that she knew she was in
mischief ; and, leaving her for a moment tu
enjoy herself in her own way, I stooped and
picked up cnz or two of the pieces of paper
which formed ber toys. There was writing
on them in a hand 1 knew, and 1 had n.t
made out a dczen words before I was sure
that Mona had somehow pgot hold of a no e
from Mr. Laurence Ileade to me.

Down I jumped in a moment, caring no
more for the mud, into which I sank to my
ankles, than M ma heraelf, I dug up the
bits she hid buried, and took from her very
gently thoee ghe was still clutching, though
my fingers tinglad to elap her. 1 hope it
was not revenge that made me carry her
indoors to be washed. Then I searched the
ground where 1 had found her, and discover-
ed more little bits, and unier the seat of
rnay ‘“‘nest’ a torn envelope addressed to
“Miss Caristie.” Iran in, and up to my
room, with my mangled treasare, carefully
cleaped the fragments, and, after much
labor, at last fitted them into a pretty co-
herent whole. The note ran, as weil as 1
could make out—

““Daar Miss Chriatie,—I am so anxious
about you that I must write. Is it true
that"—here there was a piece missing—*‘an
accident, that you are ill, hurt ? If you are
safe 2nl well, yoa will pass the park to-
morrow, that I may see you and know that
you'—another piece missing. *‘I shall put
this on the seat near the pond, where I
knaw you go every evening,

Yours very sincerely,
“LAURENCE READE,”

It was dated “*Wednesday,” and this was
Thursday afternoon; so that it was this
morning's walk that he had meant, Oh if
I had only come ont here last night and
found the letter! I would go past the park
to-morrow ; but perhaps 1t would be too
late and he wounld not expect me then—he
would think I was too ill to come cut,.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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Dr. Carson’'s Pulmonary Cough Drops. The prescrip-
tion of an old Canadian Practitioner, The best remedy
for the Lungs, in large bottles at 50 cents. For sale
everywhere,

Ma*thew Arnold while in Boston hearld
that a farmer's wife, who had read all his
works, had driven in five miles to hear him
lectura, expressed a desire to see her, say-
ing that he doubted if any farmer's wife in
England would drive five milas to hear a lec-

) ture ¢cn Emerson or Carlyle,
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Kidneys, Liver, and Urinary Organs.
THE BEST BLOOD PUERIFIER.

Thera i3 only one way by which any disease
ean be cured, and that is by removing the
cause—whereverit may be. Thegreat medical
authoritiesof the day declare that nearly every
disease is caused by deranged kjdue]i*a or liver.
To reatore these, therefore, ia the only way by
which health ean be secured. Here is where
WANLNER'S SAFE CURE has achicved ita
great reputation., It acta directly upon the
kidneys and liver, anud by placing them in a
healthy condition drivea disease and pain from
the eyutem. For all Kidney, Liver, and Urin-
ary troubles; for the distressing disorders of
women ; for Malarie, and physical troublea
general'y, this groat remedy hasno equal. Be-
ware of impestors, imitations and concoctions
aaid to be just as good.

For Diahetea ask for WARNER'S SAFE
DYARFRES CIRY,
For rale by ull dealers.

1 H. WARNER & CO,,

Tapapia tint,, HFocrhester,N.Y.. Dondon, Eng
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The cruise of the Dake of Edinburgh in
the Mediterranean separa‘es him from his
family for six months.

Beware of that Cough | it may kill you ; cure tat one
with Dr. Carson's Pulmonary Congh Dropa, it neverfails.
Large Bottlea at 50 cents. For sale everywhera,
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1881 Change Grasping Monnpolies.
Find Prices. JAS. RENNIE.

SEED | e

AROTA — PARTIES DESIRING IN-

FORMATION relative to free homes, with cor-

rect maps, circulars, and reliable facts, free of charge.

Apply to HARRY MERCER, Travelling Fmigration
Agent O, M. and 8t. P. railway, Ohatham, Ont.

O NOT ALLOW YOUR CHILDREN

#  to grow up deformed or erippled, but eall and ex-
amine our appliances for the trestment of Club Feet,
antd Diseases of the Spine, Hips, Knee and Ankle.. Re-
member the world is progressing, and more can be done
to-dny thau at any former period.  We also mannfacture
Artificial Limbs. Trusses, and applinnces for the relief
and cure of all kinds of deformities. 'Will show at Tor-
onto, Gaelph and London Exhibitions. AUTHORS &
X, 91 Chareh strest, Toronto,

BEOON TO FARMERS.

Circulars free, of new and most productive varietiea
ktlﬂwl} I{:!{[ Ttil GTU]‘FH-E;I'E!-I-inlI”IIiEIB of 110 bushels per
acrit of Boyds Egyptian Outs, Bamples of 2 oz, 20 cents.
JAS BOYD JR, Cedar Grove, Ont.

Municipal Councillor’s Handbook,

Important book for Municipal Councillors and officers
Contains in brief and fimiliar style, the municipal laws
of Ontario—with forms. 200 pages bound in cloth. Price
One Dollar, Address PRATT & TRACY, Publishers,
Stratford, Ont.

$100,000 TO LOAN

on first-claas farm property, at lowest rates. Farmers
will save money by applying by mail direct to me.

. E. ENOT T,

48 Adelalde St , East, Toronto.

A FAIR OFFER. |

If you will send us with this slip 25¢, or 9 three-
cent stamps, we will mail you, post-paid, a sample
package containing 100 useful articles, which are
required in every house, with instructions by
which you ean make from 22 to 34 per day. Suit-
able for both sexes. This i3 no humbug, as the
samples ara well worth the meney, ane may be re-
turned if not satisfactory. Show this to your
friends,

JAS. LEE & CO., Montreal, P.(Q.
RTINS TITR.

ThHBWE]lP&EE]lt Universal Grinder.

) Award of Gold and

Fonl

Silver Medals,

NEWELL &£CHAPIN
Proprietors,

95 3t. James-at. wes
Montreal.

These Milla save
P time, grind any kind
e =— of grain very fast
piinRSs and wilithou
Lo i EAl heatlng. Larger
—= Size Milla working
on same principle
with different style of cutter, grinding phos-
phates, gold and silver ores, quartz, plaster
clay, bones, flash-acraps, bark, &c¢. FPleasge call
o write {or particulars.

Dominion Line of Steamships

Running in connection with the Grand Trunk
Railway of Canada, Sailing from Qunebec every
Sptorday during the summmer months, and from
Portland every Thursday during the - winter

months Sailing datza (rom
PORTLAND TO LIVEPOOL.

- —

Bominion, Jan, 10, *dregon, Jan. 31,
*Sarnia, Jan. 17. entarlo, Febh., 1.
Monireal, Jan.?24. Torenle, eb. 14

Katesof passage: Cabin, Portland to Liverpool
250, 360, $70, Return £90, $110, $130, accordin
to steamer and berth, all outside rooms an
comfortably heated by steam. Intermediate
240, Steerage, 321, 'he saloons and staterooms
in steamera marked thus: ®* are amidships,
where but little motion is felt, and no cattlae or
sheap are carried on them. For further particu-
lars apply to any Grand Trunk Railway Agent
or local agents of the Company, or to

DAVID TORRANCE & €O,
General Aesnts, Montreal,

AE. WYW. DURNIETART

IAS IMPORTED

90 PER GEWT OF ALL HORSES

Ever Imported

From France to America,

Whose Furlty of Blood s established by thelr
Hecorded Pedlgrees in the Perche

ron Btuid Koo off Frunee, whicl
iz the only Droft Horse Record of
thnt country

My Dunbhoom hnzfust

published o 25 000

celition G his hand

AR e s om el y  illustrated

ek i e AR IR Y paEa  ontalogins

A e b R @ for 1884, contolning

o deseriptions and ped-

: . ferees (many for 10
Ll T W generations) of

=k el - =

g 450

Now on hand. All Etallions Guarantced Breedors.
Catalogue free.  Address, M. W. DUNHA M, Wavne,

L_:%I‘{- ent*u-,. Illinois. (35 miles wost of Chicago, on (.,
NV, Y. L




