IN GOLDEN BONDS.

CHAPTER XIV.—(CONTINUED.)

S0 the next morning, in our walk, I took
care to pass Geldham Hall, both going and
returning ; but the first time I eaw no one
in the park, and the second time, tomy sur-
prise, 1 saw Mr, Rayner and Mrs, Reade
sauntering along togecher under the trees in
a very frigndly mMmanner, I hﬂd noticed that
it had gradvally become quite natural for
the haughty Mrs, Reade to turn to Mr, Ray-
ner as soon as we all came ont of church on
Sunday, and for them to have a long chat to-
gether, while her danghters lcoked at the
people from the Alders as superciliously as
before : but I did not know that he visited
at Geldham Hall, still less that he and Mrs,
Reade were on terms of such intimacy that
she leaned on his arm as they walked along,
and laughed as he talked ina much more
patural and unaffected maoner than ber dig-
nity generally allowed.

The next evening I had to go to tea at
Mrs. Manners’, to take part in a final dis-
cussion of the arrangements for the school-
treat on the following day. Mrs., Manners,
who was a very simple kindly lady, greeted
me with rather a perturbed manper, and in-
troduced me half apologetically to the Misses
Reade, the elder of whom was etiffer and the
younger more awkward than ever as they
just touched my hand and dropped it as if it
had been something with claws. They
were icily obliged to me for the text, and
said they would not have troubled me on
any account, but their brother had insisted
on taking it. Then they talked about vil-
lage matters to Mrs, Manners, 1gnoring me
altogether, until two little middle aged
ladies came in, who had dressed in an anfi-
quated fashion a number of dolls for the
sale, and who, on hearing who I was, seemed
rather afraid of me, The Misses Reade were
very kind to them in a patronizing way ;
and a shy girl came in, who was better
dreesed, more accomplished, and who had
no worse manners than the Misses Reade,
but they evidently looked down upon her
from a very great height. I afterwards
found that she was the daughter of an at-
torney, and could not expect to be so for-
tunate as to meet the ladies from the Hall,
except at the Vicar's, which was neutral
ground,

I did not think it was at all a pleasant
party. They all chattered about parish
matters, district-matters, and the Sunday-
gchool, and the life the curate’s wife led her
husband—of which I knew nothing at all ;
and 1 went to a table at the window, where
there were two large albums of photogaaphs
and looked at them by myself. Buat, when
Mr Mapners came in, there was a litile stir
among them, and they all emiled at him and
left off their chatter, and seemed to look to
him to tuggest a new topic ; and he said the
weather looked promising for next day, and
they all lew upon this new topic and wor-
ried it to death. Then, when he had said a
few words to each of them, he cawe up to
me and asked me kindly why I was sitting
all alone in a corner, and sat down by me,
and told me who the people in the albums
were, and showed me some pictures of Swiss
scenery, aud talked about the places they
represented. I almoet wished he would
not, for the other ladies did not seem
pleased.

Then we had tea, and Mr. Mancers made
ms sit by him, He went out as soon as it
was over, and we all went back into the
drawing-rcom and wrote numbers on tickets;
I forget what they were for, but 1l remem-
ber that there was great confusion because
gseveral of the ladies maje mistakes, so that,
while gome numbers were missed out alto-
gether, there were a great miny tickets
bearing the same number, Mre. Manners
acked meif 1 ehould like to come up-stairs
aud the see things for eale, all the rest
of the ladies having seen them many times
already, So we went up together, aud,
while we were lookiog at them, she eald
nervounsly—

““You have never bzen in a situaticn be-
fore, have youn ?"

“*No, ncver before.”

‘“ A governess' position has many trials
ana d.ficulties.”

‘1 haven't met with many yet.
been fortunate,” said I, smiling.

Mrs, Manners looked at me as if she
wanted to ask me more than she dared ; but
ghe only sald—

“Of course ecme families are pleasanter
to live with than others, _ 'But in all there
arise pccasions when we must pray for gui-
dance "—and I thonght of my vesolution to
go—*‘and when we must walk circumspect-
ly"—and I thought of the best way ot treat-
ing Sarab, I only answered—

““Yes, Mrs. Mannners”—very gently,

Shesecmed plensed by my submission, and
said suddeuly, as if to herself, after locking
av me for a few moments—

“‘ An honest open face |”"—whizh made me
blush—then, in a quicker, more practical
tone—‘*You have no father, and bhave al-
ways lived quietly with your mother? Of
coure you write to her often?’

“ Oh, yes,"”

“‘ §o that you can have the benefit of her
ccuneil in eny difficulty ?”

1 hesitated. Nobody ever seemed to
think of going to mamma for counsel ; we
always kept things from her that were like-
ly to disturb her, because she had delicate
nerves, and used to go into hysteries f any-
tj.ing went'wrong, 831 said—

““In any d flleulty I should have to think
and act for myself, Mrs, Manners, because
wiiting tc mamma about it would only meke
her ciy. But I bave met with no great dif-
ficulties in my life o 1ar."”

whe looked at me again,as if a litile puz
zled, and then said—

“'T hope you will not think I am catech-
1sing 3y ou rudely ; but Mr. Manners and I
take a great interest in you, knowing how
young and inexperienced you are to have to
2o out juto the world alone, And he thinks
1 have neglected yon a little. But, yon see,
Mrs, Eaiyner 1a so very—reserved, and lives
such a seclucded lile, that it is not easy to
form an intimacy, But 1 want you to feel
sure, my desr Miss Ckristie, that, if you
ghould want a friend’s advice at any time,
you need not fear to confide in me ; and Mr.
Manners, being & man and your parish cler-
gyman, could help you in cases where my
woman's judgmeny might be at fault.”

I thanked her with tearsin ﬂqm&a; for,
although there was a shade of reserve in her
manner, aod although I did nob think it
likely that I should ever experience at the
Alders any trial that she could help me in—

I bave

Mrs. Raywver's suspected insamity, to any-
body—yet her mauner was so sincere and go
earnest that I was touched by it and grate-
ful for it.

Then we went down-stairs and finished
up the ¢vening with music.  The two little
middle-aged ladies sang, in thin cracked
voices, some duets in Italian—passionate
love-gongs, the words of which they did not
ceem to understand, The elder Miss Eeade
played a movement of Mczirt's “Fantasia
in O minor”—but I did not recognize it un-
til near the end—and the younger a *‘Galop
de Salon,” with the loud pedal down all the
time. Mies Lane, the attorney's danghter,
sang “'Little Maid of Arca dee,” which Mrs,
Manners said she should have liked if the
words had not beenso silly, Then I was
asked to play, and I chose Schumann’s **Ar-
abesque,” and they sesmed astonished and
a little scandalized because I played it by
heart, Iheard Miss Reade whisper—

T don't like her style. The great
difference between forte and piano seems to
me an aflectation,”

While 1 was playing, Mr. Lanrance Reade
came in to take his sisters home, When 1
had finished, everybody looked at us as he
ghook hands wish me in a rather distant
manner ; but he managed to press my hand
before he let it go; 8o I did not mind, And
everyhody listened as he said—

“We heard up at the Hall dreadful re-
ports that yon were ill, Misa Christie, and
wouldn't be able to come to the school-
treat.”

““Oh, no, I wasn'till! One of the ser-
vants gave me a fright in the night,” said I,
“] woke up and found her in my room ran-
sacking my things. Then I screamed with
all my might, and Mr. Rayner came up and
called her out and scolded her.”

This explanation was listened to with
profound attention by everybody in the
room ; and I was glad I had an opportunity
of giving it, as I felt sure that some rumors
must have got about ; and it was better they
snould hear my versicn of the story, Then
Mrs, Manners said she hoped Mr, Reade
would not devert them at the last ; and he
promised to come and help, but said she
must not expeet him to eell pen-wipers,

**You are going to have a much grander
affair than usuval, I hear,” he ended—"' 'more
like a regular bazaar.”

*¢ It sounds ungracious to say go0," she re-
turned, rather anxiously, “‘but I am rather
sorry that we have 1ot kept to the old sim-
ple custom, Still, when Lady Mills offered
a marquee, and to come herself and help to
gell, and to bring her friends, we were
obliged to make a differance. And then the
hand from Beaconsburgh——" she stopped,
for it was old Mr, Reade who had offered to
provide that,

““ Ah, that's my father's fault!” the
young man put in, langhing, *‘‘He’s a wick-
vd old fellow, wanting to corrupt the
ruatin simplicity of the parish in his old
age."’

E‘H is elder sister said ‘“‘Laurence” reprov-
ingly., Mrs. Manners went on,

** And, if Lady Mills comes on the drag,
she'll bring a lot of idle voung men”— Miss
Lane and the younger Miss Reade looked
up—‘‘and there will be nothing to amuse
them, for we have only one set of lawn- ten-
nis—I think we must charge a penny a game
for that”—in a practical tone—*‘znd they
will expect champagne and——"

*“Oh, Lady Miils will bring that !” said
Mr, Reade confidently, as if he had been on
that drag with those idle young men him-
self,

““Bat Lady Mlls and her set are not the
style that Geldham is accustomed to,” said
Mrs. Manners, in a superior tone,

““Oh, no!" assented Mr. Reade gravely.

' And they will make fun of everything ;
and the treat is after all for the village-peo-
ple ; and I don't want those fast gentlemen
irom London to get talking to the village-

i.r]_ﬂ ]
E ““1 don’t think they will want to do so,
Mre, Manners, I don’t indeed,” said Me,
Reade,

““ They are all good girls, those who will
help at the treat—the first class at the Sun-
day School.”

**0h, those !
not be afraid,”

“‘ And they will want to amuse them-
selves, and take up the time of the
sellers, your sisters and Miss Christie
&ﬂd 33

“1'll keep them cff, Mrs, Manners. The
gellers ehall not be teased by any imperti-
nent and trifling young men, I'll devote my-
sclf to looking after them,”

Simple Mre. Manners, who had been in
deep earnest all the time, began to have a
gugpicicn that there was a lurking mirthful-
ness under Mr. Reade's gravity : soshe said
severely—

“You will have to work, not to play, if
you come, Mr. Reade, and set a good ex-
ample to the others.”

“T will ; but I sincerely hope they will
not all follow it,” said be, in a laughin
tene ; then he turned and looked at me nng
made me blush,

And in the elight bustle of departure he
whisnered to me—

“ Wait, aud I'll come back and take you
home.”

Bat, when I had put on my hat and man-
tle, and Mrs, Manners had led me down in-
to the drawing-room again, tosay a few lust
words tome, and I was wondering how I
could wais until Mr, Reade kept his prom-
e and returned, I heard a ring and Mr.

layner's voice in the hall. I started and
blushed, and Mrs. Manners stopped in her
talk and looked at me very searchingly.

“‘Mr. Rayner must have come to fetch
you home,” she said coldly.

I would not have missed the walk home
with M¢, Reade for the world,

“ 1 am afraid £0,” I stammered,

She looked colder still at my confusion
but there was only one way out of it, so 1
burst out—

“Oh, Mre, Manupers, Mr,
he would come to fetch me !
do 7"

“* You would rather go with him "

“Oh, yes, yes "

Her manner changed all at once. She
E\ut her arm arcund me and drew e to the

rench window.

““ There, my dear—run out there and wait
at the gate on the left. That's the way
they always come from the Hall. It isa
little deception, 1 am afraid; butb there—
go, child, go!l (He is a good lad.”

So I ran swiftly across the lawn in the
dusk, afraid of Mr, Rayner's geeing me, and
up the path between the laurel-hedges
which led to the side gate. The path curved

Then I am ture you need

Reade said

What shall 1

for I could not confide a family neeret,'ﬂe 4 just at the end, and 1 heard the gate swing

:

=

to: but I could not stop myself, And, as
Mr, Reade dashed aroucd the corner, run-
ning too, I fell against him, and then panted
out, *‘I beg your paidon,” very much con-
fused, He had caught me by the arms, and
he did not let me go, but held them very
gently, while he said— ;

“« Miss Christie! Pray don't apologiee.
Where were yet ranning?"

“I—1I was going home,” T stammered in &
low voice.

“ Bat that is not the way,” A panse—
then very softly—‘"Were you coming (0
meet me?”

““N.o0,” eaid I half crying, and disengag-
ing myself,

It was so humiliating to have been canght
running to meet Mr, Reade,

“No? I had hoped you were, For I
hawe been running like a race-horee to meet
}'Duq-ﬂ

I said nothing.

“Why did you want to run home so fast
alone, when I prumised tc come and fetch

roa !
57 I—I didn't want to trouble you.”

“That was very kind of you. Bat, if I hap-
pen not to mind the trouble, may I see you
home now I am here? Or would you pre-
fer to go alone 7"’

“I would rather go alone, thank you,”
said I, though it was heart-breaking to
have to say it. But I thought it was time
to chow some spirit, for I raw that Mr,
Keade did not believe me,

He stepped aside to let me paes, and
raised his hat very st.flly ; thea his manner
ckanged all at once,

“* Why, you are crying !
didn't mean to make you cry |

I could not stop him—I did try—but he
was 8o much bigger than I that he had
his arms around me before I could get
away.

‘(Yh, Mr.
frightened,

But, as I held up my face to say if, he
kissed me, and, after that, of course it did
not matter, for I knew that he_loved meand
that I was safe with him,

I remember every word that he said to me
as we walked toward the Alders that night;
but, if 1 were to write it down, it would
read just like the same thing over and over
again, and not at all as it gounded to me,

We did not go straight back, but a longer
way round, for fear the grass should make
my feet wet ; and we passed the front gate
and went on to the side gate that led past
the stable. And there Laurence left me,
for I did not wan® that spiteful Sarab to see
him with me, 1 went through into the
shrubbery, so happy that I counld scarcely
keep from singing soitly to myself. DBut, as
I came close to the stables, I left off, for
fear Mr. Rayner, who might be in hLis room,
ag it was now quite dark, should jhear me,
and want to know how I got back, and why
I was so late; and just then I could not
have told him, I wanted toslip up-stairsto
my room witnout seeing any one, and go
straightway to sleep with the remembrance
of Laurence and his last kiss all fresh and
undisturbed in my miod. Then I thought I
should dream of him.

But I was disappointed, For close under
the stable-wall I eaw two men’s figures,
neither of them Mr. Rayner’s, and one of
them held a dark lantern. I wasirightened,
for they made no noise, and I thought they
walked ULike thieves; so I creptin among
the trees and watched-them. One of them
sofcly tried the door of the harness-room,
through which one had to pass to get to the
upper story where Mr. Rayner slept., Then
they came away and walked first down the
path a little way towards the house, and
then up it towards where I crouched among
the trees. They sauntered cautiously, bat
glowly as if waiting for eome one. I did not
feel much afraid of ctheir seeing me, for I
knew I was well concealed ; but 1 waseager
to get out and alarm the house, and 1 dared
not move whild they were in sight. Bat,
when they came close, [ recognized oneas Tom
Parkes, Sarah's lover, and in the other,
much to my surprise, the gentleman who
had visited Mr. Rayner after tea onz even-
ing, whose converaation with Sarah in the
plantation had so surprised me by its taml.
iar tone.

‘L he moon, which had pow risen high, fell
full upon his face as he passed, and I had a
better opportunity than before of observing
him. He was rather short, of slim neag
build, fair, clean-shaven, with gray eyes
and an imperturbable expression of face. He
had an overcoat and a big comforter over hias
arm, and was, as he had been before, very
carefully dressed. ‘YWhen they were just op-
posite to me, they turned back, and, jast as
they got to the harness-room door again,
Sarah came quickly trom the house with a
key, let them in, and followed herself. And
in another minute Mr, Rayner pagsed me
from the road and let himself in after them,
I waited a few moments in wonder at this
strange scene ; it seemed to me that I was
always seeing curious things at the Alders,
Baot I had something pleasanter to think
about than mysterious night-visitors, and I
ran quickly and lightly down the path to
the nouse, where Jane, very sleepy, and
surprised at my being so late, let me in,

But that last adventure spoilt my dreams,
I did indeed dream of Laurence; but 1
dreamt that I was carried away from him
by burglars,

My darling, I

Reale, let me go!” I said,

CHAPTER XY.

Laurence had promised to come for me
early the next morning, saying that I should
he wanted to help toarrange the stalls,

“ 1’1l bring two of the Manners boya, and
say we've come for the benches Mr, Ryner
effered to lend for the children's tea,"” said
he. *Then I'll Mrs., Manners begs you
to come at once, and 1'll start off with the
boys ; and, when we get outside the gate,
I'll send them on with the benches and wai
about for you."

I wondered why he could not wait for me
in the house a8 a matter of course; but he
knew best, and I said nothing,

The next meraing I put on a white frock
that I had been busily making during all
my spare time for the last fortnight, and a
broad sash of the palest lemon and pink that
I had been saving up for some great occas-
ion, Then I slipped into the garden belore
breakfast—for ther: was no knowing how
soon after he might come—to gather a flower
to wear at my throat, 1 purposely chose
rather a faded little rose, in the hope that
Laurence might notice it and get me one
himse!f to wear instead. I was going to put
it in water until it was time to stert, when
Mr. Rayner met me at the window,

“ Halloo, Miss Chiristie, stealing my

roses | Well, since you had resolved to
burden yourself with a crime, you might
have made it worth your while. ButI am
not going to permit you to spoil the eff:ct
of your pretty frock and destroy the repu-
tation of my garden by wearing such a mis-
ghapen thing as that! Never! Come ont
again with me, and we'll find something
better,”

This was not what I wanted at all ; butI
was obliged to follow him, and to seem
pleased when he gathered and gave me the
loveliest little late tea-rose possible, ani
then found a beauntifnl bit of long soft moass
to put rourd it, Laurence would never
dare to suggest that this was not pretty
enough to wear,

After breakfast, 1 went into the school-
room with Haidee ; but I was notin my
uauallg soberly instructive mood ;: and,
when « heard tge frent-deor bell ring, I took
the “Child’s Guide to Knowledge” from
Haidee's hand and gravely held it hefore me
for some minutes until ghe said timidly—

“‘It beging at *‘What is tapioca? Miss
Christie,”

Then I felt ashamed of myself, and, mak-
ing an effort, heard all the rest of her les-
song a? intelligently as was necessary, and
get her a copy in my best hand, Then, jast
as I was thinking that my reward must be
very near now, my heart sank as I heard
Laurence’'s step returning through the hall,
and those of the boys with him, while yet I
had not been summoned. I wondered
whether Laurence had forgotten all about
me, and could heve burst into tears at the
thought that he would soon be helping to ar-
range the atalls with pretty Miss Kate Finch.
Butpresently, whend sappointmenthadgiven
p'ace to despair, I came to what I suppose
was a better mood, and reflected that it
was all a just punishment for the careless
and neglectfal manner in which I was cer-
tainly performing my duties thias morning,
And I went into dinner with all my bright
epirits of the morning very properly chas-
tened ont of me,

It was wicked and ungrateful of me ; but,
Mr. Rayner said brightly, *'Mrs, Manners
wanted you to go and help her to prepare
for the afternoon’s festivities, Miss Christie;
but we are not going to let you fag your-
self out laying tables for a lot of dirty child-
ren, 80 I said you should come later,” I felt
for the moment as ,if 1 quite disliked him,
though it was really only another proof of
his kindness and care for me,

After dinner, he himself accompanied Hai-
dee and me to the High Field, where the
baziar and tea took place ; Mrs, Rayner was
not coming until later. The school-children
had been there some time when we reached
the field ; and some of the rank and fashion
of the neighborhood, the quiet people who
came a8 a duty, were making purchases in
thesmarquees. I saw Laurence standing
outside the larger but less showy one of the
two : he looked very grave and gloomy, and
did not come forward towards us immedi-
ately, as I had expected. Was he offended
because I had not come earher? Surely he
must have known how much I wanted to do
so! His elder sister, much to my surprice,
came out to meet me,

“* We have been waiting for yoa such a
long time, Miss Christie,” she said ;
have kept a place for you.”

And, although she did not epeak much
more pleasantly than usual, I thought it
good-natured of her, and wondered whether
Laurence had spoken to her about me and
she was trying to be kind to please him, 1
followed her into the marguee, which was
arranged with one long stall down each side.
At one, cheap toys, sweets, and very inno-
cent refreshments were to be sold ; the San-
day-school girls stood behind it, presided
over by the housekeeper from the Hall.
Down the other side was a stall loaded with
the usual display of mats, dolls, crochet-
shawls, and tatting antimacassars, with here
and there a gipsy-table or cushion mounted
with wool-work, and a host of useful trifl :s,
which were expected to fetch far more than
their intrinaic value,

Bat the custom of formear years, when the
sale had been chicfly for the village peopls,
was not forgotten ; and ooe end was piled
up with underclothing and children’s Irocks
and aquaatity of cheap crockery and ircn-
mongery, the contributions of B2aconsburgh
tradesmen., At this, decidedly the least 1u-
teresting corner of the whole bazaar, Miss
Reade asked me if I wonld mind standing,

** We chose this part for you, because you
said you would like to have plenty to do ;
and we know you are patient. And I assure
you the old women from the village will
give you lots of ocenpation; they always
want to turn over everything in the place
and buy what they require for nothiog."”

I think I would rather have scld some
pretty things too; but of course somebody
must gell the ugly ones, and I really wanted
to be useful ; so I looked carefully over the
things under my charge and examined the
price-tickets, which I thoaght was a busi-
ness-like way of going to work, when Lau-
repce at last strolled 1n and came up to me.
He shook hands with a loving pressure, but
he only said—

“ Hyw do you do, Miss Christie ?
expected you earlier,”

And 1 felt go much chilled by the com-
mou-place words and the ‘*Miss Christie”
that 1 could ecarcely answer. I had not ex-
pected him to say ‘‘Violet” before every-
body, as he had done when we walked home
on the previous night ; but he neerl not have
usad my prim surname at all.  But, as he
stooped to push under the stall a box that

L.a’ was sticking out, he said, in a very low
volce—

“ I must spea't to you presently. Yon
mush make some excuase to get away, and
I'll watch you and meet you, I have some
bad news—at least, I don't know whether
you will think it bad news.”

His whisper got so grull during those last

words tka%t I longed to kneel down on the
ground by him and put my arms aronnd his
neck and tell him not to mind, whatever it
was ; buat I could only say softly, a3 I bent
over a bundle of night-caps —
“Of course I shall think it bad if you
And he just glanced up with a look that
made me hold my breath and almost forgot
where I was, and his lips touched my frock
as he rose, and | knew the bid news was
gtill not so bad as it might be,

Just then there was a stir and excitement
outside, caused by the arrival of Lady Mills
and some of her party. They came intoour
marquee, and 1 thought I had never seen
any one so beautiful or so winning as Lady
Mills herself, with her pretty cream colored
gown covered with lace and bunches of pale
roses in her hat and on her dress, The ladies

They

do

llwa I

" T i J
with her were beautifully f.'Irl:ﬁ% too, and L
saw a5 once that they were indeed, a3 Mrs,

Manners bad ssid, not the style of people
Gteldham was acenstomed to.  They made
us all, sellers and buyers, look very dowdy
and old-fashioned, and they taiked and
laughed a little lauder than we dared do,
and moved ahout as if they were used to be-
ing looked at and did not mind it.  There
were only two gentlemen with the six or
eight ladies, end | heard Lady Mills say to
Mrs, Manners tla% the rest of the men were
¢ >ming on the drag, and that she hal given
them strict orders that a*ter a certaln time
they were to buy up all that was left on the
gtalls, Mre, Manners seemed rather dis-
tressed at that, and =said she did not want
the gentlemen to purchase things which
would be of no nse to them ; they had some
smoking-caps and embroidered cigar-cases,
Bat Lady Mills laughed, and said Mrs, Man-
ners was too merciful ; and then she left our
malquee and went to enperintend the finish-
ing touches put to the arrrangems=nt of her
own,
(TO BE CONTINDED).

A FATAL BMISTAEKE.
would be not to take Dr. R. V. I'ierces
““Golden Medical Discovery” if you are bil-
ious, suffering from impure blood, or fearing
consumption (scrofulous dizease of the lungs),
Sold by all droggista.
The American hog has go% into French
politics, —[Ceveland Leader. He probably
will make something out of them,

Functionil derangement of the female syes
tem is quickly cured by the use of De, B, V,
[>ierce’s '* Favorite Prescription " It re-
moves pain and restores health and strength.
By all druggists,

The comet of 1512 might have remarked
** I will a tale unfold,” even two of them.

Dr. Pierce's **Pleaant Porzative Pelleta”
are engar-co:ted and inclosed in glass bot-
tles, their virtues being thereby preserved
unimpaired for eny length of time, in any
clima‘e, 8o that they are always fresh and
reliable, No ch:ap wooden or pasteboard
boxes, By druggists.

Beware of that Congh! it may kill yon; eure it at onee
with Dr. Carson’'s Pulmonary Congh Drops, it never [ails.
Large Bottles at 50 cents. For sale everywhers,

AT T L TR s T T ST e
SEED |' 1851 Change Grasping Moaopolies.
s Find Prices. Japipws KRENNILE,
ANT. TINake's "Uommon senose” Brace,
onj panta or shoulders. Requires N0 BUTTONS on the
paats. Sent to any address, by mail, on receipt of price
i5e. FISKE and CO, 377 King St., Weat, Toronto.
That Large and Nicely Finished
store in the Central Bloek, Waterloo, to rent—rent reason-
ahle, immediate possession. WinLiam Sxiper & Co.,
Waterloo. kel Ik -

JARM TO RENT OF 111 ACRES, IN

the township of Etobicoke thirteen milea from

Toronto, Also a good stand for Saddler or Shoemaker.
Apply to B. JOHNSTON, Thistletown, F. O.

AKOTA — PARTIES DESIRING IN-

FORMATION refative to free homes, with cor-

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

Apply to HARRY MERCER, Travelling Emigration
Agent . M. and 5t. P. railway, Chatham, Unt.

O NOT ALLOW YOUR CHILDREN

to grow up deformed or erippled, but call and ex-+
amine our appliances for the treatment of Club Feet,
and Dizseases of the Spine, Hips, Knee and Ankle. He-
member the world is progressing, and more can be done
to-day than at any former perioill.  'We also manufacture
Artificial Limbs, Trusses, and applinnces for the relief
and eare of all kinds of deformities. 'Will show at Tor-
ooto, Guelph and Londen Exhibitions. AUTHORS &
00X 91 Church street, Toronto.

BOON TO FARMERS.

Cireulars free, of new and moat productive varieties
known of Seed Grown, Testimonials of 110 bushels per
acre of Boyids Egyption Oats, Samples of 2 oz., 20 cents.
JAS BOYD JR, Cedar Grove, Ont.

1883-8T. JOHN EXHIBITION-1883

Leather Beliingz, Fire Engine lose, &e.
Four Firat Prizes and Two Diplomas. The
highest of all Awards for Leather Belting and
Fire Engine Hose were accorded by the Judﬁw
at the St, John Centennial and Dominion Hx-
hibition, to ROBIN & SADLER, Montreal, ov-
er all competitors. s
$100,000 TO LOAN
on first-ciass farm property at lowest raten. Farmers
will save money by applying by mail direct to me,

X O E R N O T "X,

43 Adelaide Si., Easf, Toronte,

T ENIEY N Ha S

is a perfect gem, equal to an imported French
Corsaet: fita ike a glove to the figure; very atyl-
iah, elegant in appearance, and approved of by
the most fastidions, Manufactured only by

THE CROMPTON CORSET €0,
78 YOPK STREET. TORONTO.

M ==

Municipal Councillor's Handbook,

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

BEAVER S. S. LINE.
WEEKLY BETWEEN
Quebee, Montreal, and Liverpool,
CALLING AT
QUEENSTOWHN AND BELFAST
For lowest rates and all particulars apply to

H. E.MURRAY, Beaver Line, Montreal.

No strain

is made, making an
$20 a d‘a‘y Er.-lliu;:th'eae Rllllﬂﬁ
SAWINGMACHINES: ThE.‘-"‘{:I

In.1

saw oil a 2 foot log in 2 minutes.

dorsed |t
1'.25'?( —

= -

State Wes=ell m
chines or the righ
o ;l}mﬂkﬂlhﬂm. Aﬁl
3 nrmer can mak
them:Clrculars free. “’M.GILEE.“FREIJEEWHTD.E?

Dominion Line of Steamships.

Funning in conneoction with the Grand Trink
Railway of Canada Sailing from Quebec every
Saturday during the summer months, and from
Portland every Thursday during the winter
montha.

FPORTLAND TO LIVERPDOL
| *dregon, Jam. 31,
OGntarie, Febh. 1.

Domindon, Jan, 10,
*sarnia, Jan, 17.
Montreal, Jan. 24. Toronte, Feb. 14

Rartesot passage: Cabin, Portland to Liverpool
according to steamer and berth, $50, 60, §70,
return, 290, 8110, §130; all outside rooms
and comfortably heated by steam. Intermediate
$40. Steerage, §24. 'The saloons and staterooma
in steamers marked thus:* ars amidships,
where but little motion is felt, and no cattle or
sheop are carried on them, For further particu-
lara apply to any Grand Trunk Railway Agent,
or local egentsof the Company, or to

DAVID TORRANCE & €D,

Geonaral Aranta Montreal.

_air er.

If you will send us with this slip 25¢, or 6- three

cent stamps, we will mail you, postpaid, u sample
package containing 100 useful articles, which wre
required in every house, with instructions by
which you can miuke from 82 to 54 per day. Suit-
able for both sexes. This s no humbug, as the
pamplea are well worth the money, und may be
returned if not satisfactory. Show this to your
friends,

JAS LEE & 0., MONTREAL, P. Q.

w




