“IN GOLDEN BONDS.

CHAPTER XV,—CoONTIVUED,

Presently we heard tbat the drag had
arrived, and there wasa little flutter among
the ladies at our stall. As for me, I knew
that these gentleman, who ceemed to be
thought of so much consequence, would not
want any of the things 1 had to sell ; so |
went on quite quietly serving the willage-
women, with whom 1 was doing very good
business. However, when the gentlemen
did lounge in, one of them, who was tall and
had a long fair moustache, looked fora long
time at the things at my end of the stall
and asked the price of a tea-kettle, |
thought he was amusing himself; but he
bought it and carried it off ; and presently
two more gentleman came into the marquee
and straight up to my corper, and bought,
the one a gridiron and the other a soap-
dish.

Then the first one came back and asked
the price of so many thiogs that he took too
much attention from my village customers ;
and at last I told him he would find some
ties and cigar-cases and gentlemen’s things
further up the stall. But he put up his eye-
glass and looked at me gravely, and said he
could pot afford to spend his money cn
trumpery—he wanted something useful; and
could 1 oblige him with a toasting fork?
Then he was so long making up his mind
between a pepny one and a sixpenuny one
that I told him he had better buy them both,
and, when he had settled which he liked
best, he could give the other away, But he
eaid, “*That is an extravagant way of going
to work,” and took the penny one,

When he had gone away, Laurence came
up again, and I told him, laughing, about
the funny purchaces they had made, But
he was not at all amused ; he said it was
tomfoolery.

They came again, though, and some more
of them too : and at last the first cne of all
returned a third time and said he had been
entrusted with a sovereign to lay out to the
best advantage for a young couple who were
getting up housekeeping. I had dgge such
good business with the village wo and
these unexpected customers that I had not
a sovereign's worth of ironmongery and
crockery left ; so he bought up all I had, in-
cluding two pair of pattens and a number of
mouse-traps, and made up the money in
holland pinafores,

Prezently he came in again with Lady
Mille, who asked Mrs, Manners if she could
spare her another helper; and, looking
down the stall, and eezing me with only a
few aprong and children’s clothes left to
sell, she asked if the little lady in white at
the end could come: and Mrs, Manners,
looking at me gravely and aunxiously, as if
she was sending me into a lion’s dewn, asked
me to go. But the other ladies at our stall
did not like it at all.

The other marquee looked like fairy-land.
The two stalls had so many beautitul bright
things on them, besides a quantity of flow.
ers, and the ladies behind them, in their
light dresces, looked so pretty, The village
pecple did not buy much here, but came in
shyly in twos &nl threes, and talked in
whispers. But there were all Lady Mills’
party, and a lot of Beaconsburgh reople,
and members of most of the rich families in
the neighborbocd. Apnd there was a great
deal of laughing and ralking going on ; and
this marquee was altogether & much more

amusing place than the other.

Lady Mills, who I thought had sweeter
manners than aoy lady I had ever seen,
thrust a big basket of flowers into my hands
and told me to walk up and down and ask
people to buy tham, **Ask the gentleman,”
she whispered, with a pretty smile. Bat I
did not like to do that; so 1 stood with my
batket in a- corner until the tall fair mau
who _had bought so many things of me came
up and gave me hslf-a-crown for one little
bud ; end I thought how silly it had been of
him to make such & fuss over the toasting.
forks when he was ready to give g0 much
for a lower. And then Liurence found me
out, and he walked up and down with me,
holding my big basket; and I sold my flow-
ers quickly, and was very happy indeed, for
Laurence talked and whiespered to me, and
looked at me all the time as we moved
among the crowd, and never once l:ft me
while we were in that tent, He 1told me
everybody said I was the prettiest girl there
which of cource was nopgense ; but it was
very nice to hear him say so. When I had
gcld all the flowers, he whispered—

“‘Now let us slip out, and we can talk.”

So we tucked my basket under one of the
stalls, and went out of the tent and away
into a line near the fleld; and Laurence's
tace grew very apxious and unhappy asl
asked him what was the matter.

“*] shall bave to goaway, Violet,” said he
looking at me very intently.

“Goaway! Why—why?" said I, the tears
rughing to my eyes, |had notexpected any-
thing so dieadiul as that.

*My mother has decided—has been per-

suaned—that she must go away to the
Riviera to escape the wet eeason we are
threatened with, and | shall have to go with
her,”

“But you will come back? You will soon
come back, won't you?”

“] don't know. 1 den’t know what may
happer while Iam away. I don't know
what the plots and plips may be of the per-
gon who has caused me to be sent away,”

*“ What do you mean ! What person,
Laurence ? Your mother—your sister?”’

Laurence looked at me without answering,
in the ssme searching intent way as before,
for a minute or two; then he said—

“Listen, Viclet, You aresuch an innocent
little thing that I don’t know how to tell
you what [ must.”

[ could not help looking rather frightened
at this opening; and he stoppeda little while
to comfort me before he went on—

“Last night, when I had left you and

one home, I found Mr. Rayner just leav-
ing the Hall.”

Mr, Rayner! Then he must have gone on
there from the Vicarage, and he must have
come straight from the Hall when he passed
me to go to his rocm, as I crouched in the
shrubbery, Liurence continued—

“] went straight into the study to speak
to my father. You know there is more
sympathy between him and me than there
is between any of the rest of us, so 1 went
straight ahead and told him all about you,
and what a sweet [ittle thing you were; and
| asked him to find me some occupation in
an office, or on a farm or something, at
once for I must have a home to take you

to before the year was out, And the dear
old dad said you had a good sweet face, and
he should like to have such a daughter ; but
what would the mater say? You know my
mother rules him with a pretty tight hand ;
and he may say ‘Yes' to anything when her
back is turned, but he doesn't say ‘No’ to
her to her face, And my mother has
strong prejudices, and wants me to marry
gcm2 one with money, ‘to improve our
position in the couniry.’ And I told him 1
was twenty-four, and old enough to know
my own mind, and 1 didn’t care what she
wanted, But he begged me not to cifend
her, and then said, ‘She has just been in to
¢ay something that may have a bearing
on the matter, It seeme ehe has set her
heart on going to the Riviera, and insists on
your going with her. Now supposing |
stock a farm for you while you are away,
you can step into it directly you come back
— [ suppose she won't want to be gone more
than a couple of monthe—and you can try
your hand at farming for a year or two, and
keep it warm for Jack, who wants to take
to it, he says. When you are Living away
from us, you will be more your own master,
and your mother will have to submit to
your marrying whom you like. So don’t say
a word to her or to your sisters—you know
they always side with her—till you come
back.' 1 didn’t much like this; bat I could
not say ‘No’ to my father—he has been so
good to me—and I couldn’t refuse to go
with my mother ; nevertheless I was half
mad all the same, for | know who has per-
suaded her to this.”

“Do you? Who?"

““Mr. Rayner., Haven't yon noticed how
he has been steadily getting round my
mother for the last few weeks, till he rules
her as surely as she rules my father; I1've
watched him, and iried to put her on her
guard; but | am no match for him. 1 won-
dered what he was doing it for ; now I
see,’’ .

“‘But I don’t Laurence. Why are you so
prejudiced against Mr, Rayper —when he
has been so kind to me too? What should
he persuade her to go away for?"”

Laurence looked at me earnestly,

““To get me away."”

““To get you away ?
that?”

Laurence began to epeak, but got very red,
and stopped,

“‘He doesn't like me, Violet,,
doesn't want me to have you."”

““Oh, indeed you are mistaken, Laurence!
He has often praised youn.”

*“Yes; that is his cunning. DButI tell you
he would stick at nothing to preveit my
msrrying you; and as long as you are under
his root 1 shall never know a moment's
peace,” said he excitedly, ‘“‘Heisa bad
man——""

““ Oh, Laurence, you shouldn’t say that !
| know him better than you do, and |l
l{uur.:n".' that he is goodness and kindness it-
self.”

“*Violet, you area no wiser than a child.
How can you see the way he treats his wife,
and yet call him good?”

““His wife! Ab, I know all about that,
but—I must not tell you. ladeed he is not
cruel to her, as you think, Liurence. I
know all about it; I do indeed.”

““Well, then, since I must say it, what do
you think of the way he treats you ? Doeen't
he show he cares for you more than for her?
Can’t you see heis making love to you?”

“‘Liaurencel!” cried I, aghast. ''How dare
you say such a thing? What have I done
that you should think soill of me as to think
I would let a man who is married make love
to me? How could you tell me you loved
me, thinking that? I will never speak to
?nu algajn’ll

I turned sharply from him, and was back
in the field among the people before he
could stop me. Tea was being given to the
children, and I went to help; but the enjoy-
ment of the day was gone, ln adazad state
I was still handing about cake, too miserable
and excited to know quite what | was doing,
when Lady Mills and Mr, and Mrs. Rayner
came up to me, This lady, who had charm-
¢d e so much, had in return taken a fancy
to me, and had begged Mr, and Mra. Ray-
ner to let me go home with her to stay un
til Monday; and they had consented., A%
another time this invitation would have
made me half mad with delight, bat now
it seemed only to overwhelm me with terror
at the thought of going among so many
strangers. However, they sent me home
to prepare what things 1 wanted, and told
me to mnake haste,

As ] was packing a muslin frock I had
never yet worn, avd wishing | had some-
thing handsomer fcr the occasion. I sud-
denly thought of the paste pendant Mr.
Rayner had given me. That would look
quite dazzling peeping out of the muslin
and lace round my threat. So [ packed
that and a piece of black velvet to wear it
on; and I was scarcely ready before Jane
came up to say that Lady Mills’ carriage
was at the gate waiting for me,

But just outside the hall dgor I met Lau-
rence, with a rose in his hand.

“Violet, Violet, don't go without a word
to me ! Here—throw away that rose and
wear mine,”

‘* 1 will wear yours,” =aid | ; but I can't
throw away this one till it is dead, That
would be ungrateful,” :

“Did Mr. Rayner give it you?'—*'Yes.”

He snatched out ¢f my hand the rose 1
had just taken from him, and flung it away,

“l beg your pardon, Miss Christie, for
my presumption in thinkiog you would ac-
cept mine after his, Good evening.”

He strode off towards the plantation path,
and he would not turn round when I called
“Laurence, Laurence!"” 1 could not stay to
run after him, even if I had been able to
overtake him ; so, with tears in my eyes, |
plunged into the fl>wer bed where his rose
bad fallen and picked i1t up, and puat Me,
Rayner's gentl® on the ground instead, It
was an ungrateful thing to do ; but I must
do what Laurence wished, even 1f he did
not know it,

And so with a very heavy heart I ran up
the path to the carciage, and started on a
visit that was to be strangely eventful to
me,

Why should he do

and he

CHAPTER XV,

There were four ladies already in the
carriage which was waiting for me= at the
gate—Lady Mills herself, with another ma.
tronly-looking lady by her side, whose
name 1 already knew, was Mrs, Cunning-
ham; and on the opposite seat were a
younger lady with a rather sharp expreas-
1on, named Mrs Glowes, who was consider-
ed very clever, and an unmarried one some

— _ —

years older than I,
that seat; but there was plenty of room for
us all. We drove back first to the High
Field, that TLady Mils might tell the rest
of the party to make haste,'cr they would be
late for dinner. There were some ladies on
the drag waiting for the gentlemen, who
were now amusing themselves selling off by
auction some of the things remaining on the
stalls, while the grooms were busy packing
into the inside of the drag the curions col-
lection of purchases made by the whole
party., Thera was a dog-cart waiting, with
a gentleman in it smoking; and standing by
the horia's head, also with a cigar in his
mouth, wae the tall fair gentieman whose
face I now seemed to know the best of all.
As soon as we drove up, he came to the side
of the carriage.

“ You are horribly crowded in there ; let
me take Mies—DMiss Christie in the dog-
cart.”

““ And what will yonu do with Chear.le,
Tom?"

“I'll put Charlie behind."”

*'Charlie i3 getting used to being put be-
hind,” said the eldest lady of all, looking
at Mra. Clowes, and langhing,

“‘Proper place for a husband, Mrs, Cann-
ingham,’" said the fair gentleman.

I afterwards found that the geotleman
they called ** Charlie” was Captain Ulowes.
“Well, will you come, Miss Christie?”

““No, Tom ; Miass Christie i8 better where
she is,”

“‘She couldn't be bebter off than with
me, "’ said he, in a gravely innocent tone.

Kverybody langhed.

““Take my part, Mra Clowes. D.n't all
jump upon me at once when | want to make
an impression, Could Mies Christie be
gafer than with me?"”

Everybody glanced rather mischievonsly
at Mre, Clowes ; and J saw a faint color rise
in her cheeke.

““Not with Charley behind,” said she;aud
everybody laughed more than ever,

1 was glad Lady Mills would not let me
go, though, for I did not care mach about
the gentleman they called *Tom,” and
Laurence did not like him either, It was
about seven miles from Geldham to Denham
Court. The drive seemed to me beautiful,
though the country was flat ; the rains had
kept everything very green, anl the sink-
ing sun warmed the landscape with a gold-
en tint, I looked about me and listened to
the ladies’ talk, but did not say much,
Some one said 1 was silent, and some one
elee said ““Tom’ would make me talk; buot
indeed their conversation was so different
from any I had ever heard that I could not
have joined in it very well, even if 1 had
known them better, Some of them said
things which would bave sounded (uite
w.cked if they had said them seriously ; but
they were all in fun, and they seemed to
laugh at everything, They laughed a good
deal at Sir Jonas, who was Lady Mills' hus-
band, and she herself imitated the way he
would rub kis hands and stare up at the
ceiling, and say in liltle jerks he ** hoped
they had—enjoyed themselves—fine day.
Stupid things, bazaar—but bring young peo-
ple together.”

“And keep the old ones away,” said Mrs,
(lowes, in her sharp tones, And everyhbody
langhed very much,

Denham Court was a pretty place built on
the side of a slight hill, with the river D ve-
ney running not far from the foot of 1t, I
was shown up into a room that looked out
upon green houses and cucumber-frames,
and from which I had a view of the river,
just a point where 1t widened out into
a broad expanse like a lake. .Just then I
had not much time to grieve about my
quarrel with Laurence and his cruel con-
duct abont the rose; but I did shed a few
tear’, and wondered whether he would
write and ask me . to make it up, and
thought that I should not be able to enjoy
myself at all in this pretty place without
him, Then I shook out my muslin frock
and put it on, and, when I had fastened the
black velvet round my throat, with the
beautiful flashing pendant on it, and pioned
on pne gide of the lace edging, a little lower
down, the red rose Lauwtence had Hung
away and | had meekly picked up again, I
looked so much nicer than I had thought it
possible for me to look that I could not help
teeling that life was not quite a b.ank, and
wishing that l.aurence could see me,

I had left my room, and was going along
the corridor, when | met a man the sight of
whom made me start and turn (uaite cold.
For he looked so much like the mysterious
visitor at the Alders whom Mr, Rayner had
deecrived as “‘a gentleman,” and whom I
had teen two nights betore going into the
stable with Tom Parkes and Sarah, that 1
thought it must be he. DBat this man stood
aside with the stolidly respectful mauner,
not of a gentleman, but of a servaut; and I
hurried past him, feeling quite shocked by
the strength of the resemblance; for of
course a friend of Mr., Rayner's however
familiarly he might choose to speak to Tom
Parkes and Sarah, would not bza man-
gervant at Denham Court.

In the hall I met a maid who showed me
into the drawing room, which was empty;
so I walked to one of the windows which
led into a conservatory, and peeped in.
The Howers were so beautiful, the scent so
intoxicating, that I crept in step by step
with my hands clasped, as if drawn by en-
chantment; anll had my face close to a
large plant with white klossoms like lilies,
when 1 saw peeping through the big fan-
shaped leaves of a plant behind it the fair
moustache and eye-glass of the gentleman
they called **Tom.” He was looking intent-
ly, not at me, but at the ornament sparkl-
ing at my throat. IHe looked up when I
did, and came round to me,

** Nice kept place, isn't it ?
proud of his flowers.”

‘] never saw any like them. Look at these,
Are they lilies?"

“‘] believa this is called ‘Euchaoistis
Amazonia;” if not, it is something like that,
Shali I cut you some?”

““ Oh, don't, don’t !
pity!"”

“]. suppose you wouldn't condescend
to wear themn?”

“I shouldn’t dare to do so. W hat would
Sir Jonas say if you spoilt his beautiful
plants?”

“Sir Jonas wouldn't say anything; he
never does. Kven the gardener, a much
more important person, wouldn't say any-
thing to me. I'm a spoilt child here, Miss
Christie; so you had better make friends
with me, and 1'll get yon everything you
want.”

“Make friends! Wby, I'm not your en-
emy, am 1? said I laughing,

Sir Jonas 18

It would be such a

I made the ‘third.on:l
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“Not at present; but you must be careful.
Now I will tell you who is my enemy” —and
he, stopped and looked at the flower at my
throat—*“the man who gave you that rose,”

I started, and his mouthk twitched a little,
as if he wanted to smile,

“How do you know
asked, blushing.”

““Never mind how I know, 1 am a ma-
gician, and I am not going to give you
lessons in the black art for nothing, Bat
look here! I'll tell youn how I know, if you
will giveit to me in exchange for any
flower you like to choose in this place.”

I shook my head.

“] don't want to exchange it; anl I don’t
care to have lessons in your black art, thank

o, ”

: “Now that is your nasty pride, Miss
Christie. But I suppose one must not ex-
pect humility from a lady who weara such
diamonds;"” and he glanced again at my pen-
dant, as he had done several times while we
talked,

“They are not real diamonds,” said I,
laughing, and rather pleased for the mo-
ment at his miatake. ** They are only
paste.”

Hera'sed his eyebrows.

**Then allow me to congratulate you, Misa
(Christie, on possessing the very bast imita-
tion of the real thing that I have ever gecn,
I know something of diamonds, and I never
was deceived before,”

I waa looking at him curiously, for he
reemed to spaak asif he did not guite be-
lieve me,

“Look! I will g to the door,” said I,
for the light was fading, ‘‘and then, as yon
ILTEIE:Jﬂh a good judge, yon will be able to
tell.”

I walked to the door, and he bant his faca
down close to mine and examined my pan-
dant carefully, Presently he gavé a slight
slart.

it was a man?' 1l

b “Am I taking too great aliberty in ask-

ing if there are initials vn the other side of
that?"

““Yes, there are,” said I, sarprised.

“*And will you tell me what they are?”

I hesitated, If this gentleman parsisted
in thinking the ornament was made of dia-
monds, he would think it a very strange
thing if he found out that it was Mr. Ray-
ner who had given such a costly present to
his child’s governesss ; 8o I said quietly—

I would rather not tell you.”

“Ibeg your pardon. Will you forgive
my curiosity? I have seen only one orna-
ment set exactly like that bzfore: bat it was
in real dismonds”—and apain he looked at
me. ‘'l was wondering if it had b2en ex-
actly imitated in paste by the jeweller who
set it, and if the sham twin.brother had, by
spme curious coincidence, come into your
possession.”’

““How lovely the real cne must be!”

“No lovelier than yoars I assure you,"’

“Then doesn’t it seem a pity to spend so
much money on real ones?” said I. ** What
do you think the real one was worth?"

““About fifteen hnndred pounds,
lieve,"”

“*And you thought I had on an ornament
worth fifteen hundred pounds?’ said I,
laughing heartily, *'Oaj, if the persen who
gave it to me could know, how he would
laugh.”

He caught at my worda.

‘“He would laugh would he ?”

I was annoyed with myself, for I had not
ment to let out even the sex of the giver of
my pendant, He continued—

‘““He would be pleased, I should think,
to have his paste taken for diamonds."

I did not answer, but only laughed
again.

“‘Have any of the ladies seen it yet, Miss
Christie

““No; and, for fear they should make
the same mistake that you have made, 1
shall not let them,"” said L.

And 1 had raised my hands to take it cff
when Mrs, Cunningham and another lady
came into the consarvatory. The elder
lady's eyes fell upon the unlucky trinket at
once,

‘““ What ar2 you taking that off for, my
dear? Itis just what you want round the
throat.”

“* Bzcaase | have been teased aboub wear-
ing diamonds, and they are only sham ones;
and I don’t want to be teased any more,”
said I, rather tremulously,

‘‘ Never mind Tom, my dear. Don’t take
off your pretty pendant for him. They are
certainly very like, though,” said she, look-
ing first at them and then imto my face.
““Here, put them on again and snap your
fingers at Tom.”

I raised the velvet obediently, and the
gentleman called Tom came softly behind
me and took the ends from my trembling
fingers, ¥nd fastened them himself around
my threatagain, He firat pratended that he
had not got them straight, though, and held
the velvet a little way from me to try to
look at the back of the pendant. Buat I was
prepared for that ; and | put my hand round
it, as if fearing it might fall, and would nos
let him see the initials.

After this first experience of the sensa-
tion caused by my one ornament, I watched
rather curiously its effect upon the rest of
the party, as some of them strolled into the
conservatory, and when [ met the others in
the drawing-room and in the general gather.
ing at dinner, Hvery one looked at me, the
one stranger, a good deal, of course; but I

I be-

| noticed that, while my pendant attracted

the attention of the ladies, the gentlemen
looked more at me myself, and were not
scandalized by my unlucky ornament. Sir
Jonas, who was a kind gray-haired gentle-
man, and looked nearly old enough to be
Lady Mills' father, took me into dinner ;
and, although he did not talk much, he en-
couraged me to chatter to him, and tell him
all about the scheol-treat, and tried to make
me drink a great deal more wine than I
wan'ted,
(TO BE CONTINUED. )
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*  Nubar Pasha.

“Nubar,” observers a Times correspon-
dent, ‘“‘is practically an Eoglishman."
What “*practically” means I do not know,
He is, in fact, an American, who hasas-
quired an enormous fortune by stealinz a
good deal of the money paid by Englishinen
and Frenchmen for Egyptian bonds, and of
late years he has lived much in Paris. M,
Barrere, the French consul general, had far

Evelyn Bf.l.l'i.ﬂF+ Barrere married his niece,
an American lady given to political intrizue,
Nubar and Gambetta were the official wit.

| nesses to the marriage.

more to do with his appointment thau Sr
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FOR THE 3
kiduays, Liver, and Urinary Organs.
HE BEST BLOOD PURIFIER.

There i only one way by whi_a eny disease

can be cured, and that i by removing tha
cange—whereveritmay be, Thegreat medical
puthorities of the day declore thatnearly every
digense iy can. .d by deranged kidneys or liver.

eboore theso, therefore, i3 the only way by

which health can be svcoured, Here 18 where
VWARSELR'S SAFE CUBLY has echieved its
eroat reputation. It acts dicectly upon tho
tie _~vaam! liver, and by placing them tn &
hea. i1y ~nndition drives disease and pain from
ibe o 'atem.  Tor all Kidney, Liver, and Urin-
27V, 1. 0oubless Jor 1ho disireasing disordera of
women © for Malarig, and physical troubles
ceuera v, this greet remedy basnoequal.  Be-
ware O  1Imnpostors, ‘iI;LihL'f_juns and concoctions
paid to b~ jilat ag good.

For Dinbetea ask for W ENER'S EAFE

DA BETES CARE,

For sale by all deplers,

H H. WARNER & CO,,
Toromto, Ont., Rochester, N. ¥.. London, ¥z
ADVICE TO CONSUMPTIVES.

On the appearauce of the first symptoms,
as genaral debility, loss of appetite, palior,
chilly gentations, followed by night-sweats
and cough, prompt measures of relief should
be taken. Consumption is scrofuleus dis-
ease of the lungs; therafore use the great
anti-scrofulonsor blood purifier and scrength-
reatorer, Dr. Pierca's ** Giolden Madical Dis.
covery.” Superior to cod liver o1l as a nu-
tritive, and uasurpassed a1 a pectoral. For
weak lungs, spittinz of blood, and kicdred
sffections, it has no equa’, Sold by drug-
gists, For Dr. Pierce's treatize on Con-
sumption send two gtampas. WorLp's Dis-

PRNSARY MEDICAL AssociaTioN, Buffslo,
N

1f eges keep on getting much higher in
price millionaires will wear them as shirt
auds,

“RIGH NO MORE, LADIES!"
for Dr. Pierce's *' Favorite Prescription” is
a prompt and certain ramedy for the paiaful
disorders pecaliar to your sex, By all drug-
giats.

Bismarck making war against the Ameri-
can hog wiil flad that the pen is mightier
than the sword.

WOMAN AND HER DISEASES
ia the title of a large illustrated treatise, by
Dr. R V. Pierce, BaRalo, N. Y., aent to
eny addrees for three stamps. It teaches
successful self-treatmen®.

Watertown, Masa, Cashier First Nation-
al bank, Canada., Jan, 26, Thirty-one
t 1ousand dollars,

Dr.  Carson’s Pulmonary Cough Dr?l?& The prescrip-
fon of an old Canadian Practitioner. The best remedy for

the Lungs, in large bottles at 50 cents. For sale every
where,

Shakespeare raid: *‘‘There's good in
everything,” William had evidently never
t ickled a railroad-restaurant tuarnover.

Catarrh—A New Treatment whereby a
Permanent Cure is effected in from one to
three applications, FParticulars and treatiss
free on receipt of stamp. A. H, Dixon &
S n, 305 King-st, West. Toronto, Canada

Cainese try to smuggle opium into San
F'rancisco by putting it into the soles of their
shoes. Shall the heathen be allowed to
thus trample on our laws?

deware of that Congh! it may kill you ; cure it at onee
withDr. Caraon’s Pulmonary Cough Dropa, it never fails.
Large Dottles at 50 centa. For sale evervwhere,

A perfect rush of Italian artists with their
attendant original dudes is expected iu
America in a few days. The organ-grinders
are to b2 banished from Paris,
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SEED | 1881 Change Graspiog Monopolies.
a Find Prices,. JaMESs RENNIE,

FOREIGN STAMPS, :X0 5> kO%
" gciroulars and 15

astamps, Agents wanted. Good eommiszion. Circulars free,

Addreas CANADIAN STAMP 00, Montreal, P. Q.

IJOR SALE—ONE SET 40 INCH CARDS

new ; One Crompton Loom, 3 box ; Twe plain and
ope drop box stafford, narrow.  Ooe wool picker, duster,
and custom roll card. All in excellent order. Address
E. F. EGLESTON, Ancaster, Ont

AKOTA — PARTIES DESIRING IN-

FORMATION relating to free homes, with cor-

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

Apply to HARRY MERCER, Travelling Emigration
Agent {J._M. and St. P mi_lmlf. Uhuthnu_L Ont.

CHM MON SENSE SLiLL TRIUMPH.-
ANT, PFiske's "Common sense” Brace, No strain
on pants or shoulders. Kequires N0 BRUTTONS on the

pants, Sent to any address, by mail, on receipt of price,
T8¢ FISKE and Co., 277 King 83t., West, Toronto, N
0O NOT ALLOW YOUR CHiILDHEN
to grow up deformed or crippled, but eall and
examine our appliznces for the treatment of Club Feet,
ani Discases of the Spine, Hips, Knee and Ankle. Re-
member the world is progressidg, and more can be done
to-day than at nny farmer period. We alao manufacture
Artificinl Limbs, Trusses, and applisnces for the relief
and eurs of all kinds of deformities. Will show st Tor-
ento, Guelph and London Exhibitions. AUTHORS &
QOX, 91 Church street, Toronto.

BOON TO FARMERS.

Qirculars free, of new and most productive varieties
known of Beed Grain,  Testimonials of 110 bushels per
acre of Boyds Egyptian Oats. Samples of 2 o%,. 20 centa,
JAS BOYD JR, Cedar Grove, Ont

—

THPESLES EaX s S
|a a perfect gem, equa to an imported French
Corset: fita like a gloveto the ligure; very atyl-
ish, elegant in appearance, and approved of
by the most fastidions. Manufactured only by

THE CROMPTON CORSET CO.
78 YORK BTREET. TORONTO.

A FAIR OFFER.

If you will send us with this slip 25¢., or 9 three
cent atamps, we will mail you, post-paid, nsnmple
package containing 100/useful articles, which are
required in every house, with iastructions by
which you can make from £2 to 84 per day. Suit-
able for both sexes, This is no humbug, as the
snmples are well worth the money, and may be re-
turned U wot satisfactory, BShow this to your
friends.

JAS. LEE & CO., Mentreal, P. Q.
A R T




