IN GOLDEN BONDS.

CHAPTER XVI.—(CoNTINUED.)

After dinner, when I was in the drawing-
room with the ladies, some of them drew
me on a sofa and pulled me about and pet-
ted me just as if I bad been a child, and
asked me a number of questions about my
life at the Alders and ‘‘that handsome Mr.
Rayner.” _

‘ And is it true that he is such a dread.
fully wicked man, Miss Christie?” <aid
one. _ 1

““Yes, it is ; she is blushing,” caid an-
other.

But I was not blushing at all ; there was
nothing to blush about. I said, laughing—

“No, he is not wicked. The village peo-
ple think he is, because he plays tiﬁ? violin
and goes to races, He is very kind. )

“Oh, we don't doubt that, my dear!
gaid Mre. Clowes, in a demure tone,

“You think I like him only just because
he is kind to me,” said 1 boldly. *‘But I
shouldn’t like him if he were wicked, how-
ever kind he might be,” _

““And Mrs, Rayner—is she kind and good
too ?" :

(b, yes, she is just as kind !" eaid L.

This was not quite true ; but I knew al-
ready enough of these I:'(p-p,n:q:'-qu: to be sure they
would langh if 1 said ** No;" and it was
not poor Mrs, Rayner’s fault that she was
not as nice as her husband, Presently Mre.
Cunningham took me to the other end of the
room to look at a portrait of Lady Mills.

“'It is no business of mine who gave you
that pendant, my dear ; but have you any
more ornaments of the kind, n_.nd, if so,
where do you keep them ?" she said gravely.

«“Oh, I have no more !” I answered, a
little surprised at her manuer. “‘And I
keep this in an old case in the corner ol my
d‘“ L

”ih, I thought =o, from the careless way
in which you were going to slip 1t into your
pocket when we caught you in the conserva-
tory. Why, my dear child, I have a set
that I value very much—no finer than yours,
though—diamonds and cat's-eyes—and 1
sleep with them under my pillow, and even
my maid doesn’t know where they are.”

I showed my astonishment.

«‘Believe me, when you travel about on a
ceries of visits, as I am doing now, and are
obliged to entrust your dressing-case to a
careless maid, it is no ubnecessary precau-

ticn,

“But I shouldn’t take so much trouble
with my paste pendant,” said 1.

She shoock her head at me, with a laugh,
and said dryly—

“] should with such paste as yours,”

And then the gentlemen came in, One of
shem had brought from town that day a
par:el of new waltzes, but the ladies all de-
clined to play them until they had tried
them over privately : and the gentlemen
seemed so much disappointed that, Laving
turned over the pages and =een that they
were perfectly easy, I timidly offered offer
ed my services. They were really pretty,
and, after the difficult music I had had to
read with Mr. Ravner, they were like
child's play to me., When I had got to the
end of the first, I receired an ovaticn. The
owner of the music was in ecstasies, and
those who had begun to dince stopped and
joined the rest in a chorus of admiration
that inade me quite ashamed of myself.

“‘Didn’t you know that 1 am a govsrness?”
said I to ¢ne gentlemen, laughing acd blush-
ng.
B:‘Yea : but we thought you were only fcr
show,” said Mrs, Clowes.

And I played the rest of the waltzes, and
thought how much nicer it was to play for
these people than for those I had met at
Mrs, Manners’ tea-psrty. Then the gentle-
man they called Tom, whose name I bad
now found out to be Mr, Cairathers, led me
away from the piano, saying that 1 was not
to be made a victim all the evening for other
people's amusement ; and, telling a gentle-
man who was talking to me that he and I
were going to bave a serious conversation
and were not to be disturbed, he took me to
a deep window where there were seats, and
gave me one, while he threw himselfinto an-
other beside me.

“How beautifully you play!"” said he,
lesning over my chair and looking at me,
“] never knew such a pretty girl as you
take the trouble to learn anything properly
before,”

1 had been so much epoilt that day by
flattery that I only answered calmly—

“Why shouldn’t pretty people learn
things as well as ugly people, Mr. Uar-

rathers 2"

“Den't call me ¢ Mr. Carruthers’; no-
body calls me *Mr. Carrathers ;—at least,
nobody mee. If you don’t yet feel equal to
‘Tom,’ let the matter remain in abeyance
for the present. Now, to continue from the
point where I lost my temper, ugly people
have to be acccmplished and good aund all
scris of things, to get a little of the atten.
tion that a pretty person can get without
any trouble at all.”

“‘Ah, but it is different it you have to earn
your own living ! If you srve a governess,
for instance, people don't cere about what
you lock like, but about what you know.”

He stroked his moustache meditatively,
looked at me, and said—

“Of course ; I forgot that, I suppose you
have to know a lot to teach. I am eure you
know miore than any woman in this room."”

“‘(Oh, no, indeed I don't! They ave all
a great, great deal cleverer than | am, 1
couldn’t talk as the;f dg.”

‘‘Heaven forbid I" muttered he, as if to
himself. *They know how to chaff—that's
all. Did you ever meet any of tham ba.
fore to-day ?”

*‘Never before to-day."”

“I wonder if you know any of the people

I know? Do you kpow the Temples of
Crawley Hall "
..HD.IJ

“Have you ever been farther west than
thie—>Staffc rdsbire— Derbyshire ¥

* No, never."”

He was looking on the ground ; he raised
and fixed his eyes suddenly on my face as he
sald—

o you know the Dalstons?"

*‘No-0,"” said I, rather hesitatingly.

“Not Lord Dalston, with his different
crazes?! You speak as if you were not sure.”

“[ am sure I don’t know him,” said I.
“‘But I was trying to remember what I have
heard about him, for I seem to know the
name quite well.”

In the most gravely persistent manner
Mr. Carruthers went on probing my mem-
ory about Lord Dalston ; but 1 could not

e

even remember where I had heard the name
mentioned before, He had to give 1t up at
last ; I believe however that he thought it
was obstinacy that prevented my telling
him.

When, at last, long past the hour when
the household at the Alders retired to rest,
we dispersed to our rooms, I made a mis-
take in my ccrridor, and found myself in
one which led to the servant’s wing ; and 1
heard a man's voice that I knew saying per-
suasively— :

“Don’t be‘in such a hurry ! She won’t be
up for half an hour yet, nor my man either.
I never get a word with you now.”

Suddenly it flashed upon me whose the
voice was, It was the voice I had heard
talking to Sarah in the plantation, the voice
of Mr. Rayner’s mysterious friend. And the
person he was talking to, and with whom he

roceeded to exchange a kiss, was Lady
Mills’ maid! It was a strange thing, but
one about which I could no longer have a
doubt. The resp:ctful man-servant I had
met before dinner in the corrider and the
visitc r who was shown into the study at the
Alders as a gentlemen, and who was yet on
familiar terms with Tom Parkes and Sarah,
were one and the same person |

I was very sleepy and very much preoc-
cupied with this curious discovery when I
got to my room ; but, before I went to bed,
I put, as I thought, my beautiful but unfor-
tunate pendant safely inside my desk, re-
solved not to wear it again.

CHAPTER XV1i1,

I got up next morning divectly I was call-
ed, and was down stairs long before any-
body else—but I ,was glad of that, for I
wanted to explore the garden, It was a
beautiful, warm, bright morning, and I re-
joiced, for it would brirg the people to Geld-
ham Church for the harvest-thanksgiving, 1
went over the lawn, and down the alleys,
and round and round the flower-beds, and
peeped into the green-houses, and tried to
see through the steaming glass of the hot-
houses, which were locked, when, suddenly,
turning round one of them, I came face to
face with Tom Parkes in his Sunday clothes,
with a key in one hand and a basket of eggs
in the other. He was evidently disconcert-
ed, and tried by turning to the door of the
hot-hot to avoid me. But I accosted him at
once.

“Tom—Tom Parkes, don't you know me
—Miss Christie "' I said.

“Leor’, yes, mies, to be sure, so it is!
Who'd 'a’ thought o’ seeing you here 7" said
said he, touching his hat with rather awk-
ward surprise.

“Why, you must have known me, Tom !
You looked as if you had geen a ghost "

““Well, the truth is, miss, asking your par-
don,” said Tom sheepichly, ‘‘that I didn’t
want you to see me. You see, I've been
took on here as extry under-gardener and
lielp, and the head-gardener he don’t like
Londoners, and I don’t want him to know
as I'm a London chap. So, if you would be
so good, miss, as not to mention as you've
eeen me befcre, 1 should take it kind,™

“Very well, Tom, I won’t betray you,” 1
replied, langhing,

And he said, “‘Thank you, miss,” and
touched his hat again, and went off with his
egge. | was very much amuged by this en-
counter and the important secret I had to
keep. As if my mentioning that I had seen
Tom at the Alders would necessarily entail
the awful discovery that he was a Londoner!

By this time time I thonght I had better
go in and see it any of the other people had
come down to kreakfast: and I was saun-
terng along, when, as I got near the house,
I heard two men’s voices,

“Bella is getting jealous, L'om."”

A grunt in the other voice,

“I say, ain’t it rough on the little one ?"

Then I heard Lady Mills’'s voice, and
when I got to the door there were eight or
ten people already assembled. Bat the two
neerest the deoor, whom 1 had overheard,
were a gentlemen named Cole and Mr, Car-
rathers, It was Mr. Carruthers who had
grunted, Who was *‘Bella "? Aond who was
“*the little one?’ And what did * rough
on ' mean ?

The bells of Denham Chuorch, which was
close, had begun to ring befera breakfast was
over, and Lady Mills wauted to know who
was going.

“] am going, for one,” said Mra, Clowes,
and she looked across at Mr., Carruthers,
who was helping himself to a great deal of
marmalade,

“‘Do try to make up a raspectable num-
ber,"” said Lady Mills. **You can do just
what you like, you know, as socon as
it is over ; and people in the country think
go much of 1t. We scandalise the neighbor-
hood quite enough, as it is, by not going to
bed ac ten o'clock, and other wicked prac-
tices, And last week we were only three at
church out of a partv of seventeen,”

“ Are you goiog, Miss Chrvistie? Yes, of
caurse you are, 1'll go, if you will find all
the places for me,” said Mr. Carruthers.

And when we got to church—we muster-
ed eight altogether—he sat by me, and
picked out from among the books the bigg-
est church-service he could find, which he
put in front of me when the collect was
given out, whispering—

“Find it fcr me, please,”

At first I would not take any notice, for
it was just like playing in church; but he
began making such a disturbance, rustling
the leaves of his book, looking over those of
his neighbors, and dropping with a crash all
those within reach of the ledge befcre him,
that I was obliged to find it for him, and
all the other places too during the service,
just as if he had been a little boy. But I
was very angry all the time, and when we
came out I would not speak to him, He
came however and walked by my side, while
I talked to somebody else, and at last he
said meekly—

“‘Have I offended you ?"

“Yes,” 1 said ; ‘I think you are very ir-
reverent,”

“] didn’t mean to be irreverent,” he sald,
in a still meeker tone. *‘Bat it is so dull to
sit in church and not be able to follow the
gervice, and it looks so bad to be fumbling
in ¢ne's book all the time and find the place
only when the parson is a long away ahead,
And you can always find it 1n a minute,”

“You should go to church oftener, and
then you could find the places as well as 1,
rejoined I severely,

“Yes, but I always have such a lot to do
on Sunday mornings in town,” said he
mournfully—** pipes to smoke, and—and
other things, But I'll try to go oftener ; 1
dare say it will do me good,”

¥

“T don’t believe going to church does peo-
ple like you any good at all,” remarked I
gravely.” 3

And Mr. Carrathers burst out langhine,
and said it was very wrong of me to discour-
age :lim just when he wanted to try to be

ood.

i At lancheon I sat between him and clever
Mra Clowes, who described the sermon ina
way that made everybody laugh, and a:}id a
lot of amusing and sometimes unkind things,
as she always did. Presentlv, in a rather
low voice, she addressed Mr, Corruthers
across me,

“Sha'l I pass the sherry; or is it true that
you have taken to milk and water? she
asked meaningly.

“‘(Quite {rae,” raid he, “‘And you can’'t
think how nice it is—not half go 1nsipid as
you would expect, and a pleasant change
after too many stimulants., Let me give
you some grapes, Miss Christie,"

And Mrs, Clowes turned away her head,
ag if there had been something that hurt her
in his answenr,

Most of the people spent Sanday after-
noon just as if it had not been Sunday at all,
except that nobody rode or drove., But
some went on the river, and some played
[awn-trnaois, and some lounged about and
read novels : and, othcrs, of whom I was
one, sat undir the trees om the lawn and
drank iced champagne, which i3 quite the
nicest thing I ever tasted. 1 heard the
myrterions man-servant give an crder to
Tom Parkes, calling him, *“Here, you gard-
ener, what's your name ! as if he had never
gseen him before, anl walked up and down
Mr. Raynir's garden, and gone into Mr,
Rayner's stable with him c¢nly two nighta
before, What a silly fellow Tom was with
his little mystery | I pointed out the other
man to Mr,Carruthers, and asked if he knew
whose servant he was,

““‘He 1a mine, and the best | ever had.
I've had him six months now, and of late
['ve given up thinking altogether ; he does
it for me so much better,”

I began to wonder whether this mysteri-
ous man-sorvant was some poor relation of
Mr. Rayner's, who hdd taken to this way of
earaning his living, but was ashamed of it,
and who came pr.vately to gee his richer
connections, to spare them the talk of the
neighbors about what people l.ke the Reades,
for instance, would certainly consider a
great digrace. So I eaid nothing more abont
him to Mr. Carruthers:, who was sitting near
me, smokiog, and teasing me to read a Sun-
day newspaper, which 1 did not think right.
So at last he began reading it a'oud to me,
and then I got vp and ran away with Mr.
Cole to the truit-garden, where he gathered
plums for me ; and we looked at the chick-
ens, and watched the fish in the pond, and
threw crumbs to them, which they would
not take any notice of, until dinner-time.

My, Cole cut me some beautiful flowers to
wear in the front cf my frock, for I had r:-
golved not to wear my pendant again ; but
iny muslin gown did not look nearly so well
witheut it, and I thought I would just take
it out and see the effect of it at my throat
close to the Howers, and then put it away
again. But, when I unlocked my desk and
opened the shabby cage in which Mr, Ray-
ner had given it to me, the pendant was
gone. Nothing else had becn disturbed ;
the sovereign my unclz had given me lay ua-
touched in its little leather bag close by ;
the notes I had had from Laurznce, tied up
with pink ribbon, were just as I had lett
them. I searched my desk, my pockets,
every corner of the room, though I knew it
would be of no use. For I rememberad
quite well, sleepy as I had been the night
before, that 1 had shut it up in the case
carefully, turningz it about for a few mo-
ments in my hand to watcb it flashing in the
candle-light,

It had been stolen—by whom I could not
guess, I sat down after my fraitless search,
trembling and too much frightened to ery.
F. v there 1s somethicg alarming in a mys-
terious loss like that, an uncomfcrtable
sense of being at the mercy of eome un
known power, apart from the certainty that
one of the people about you is a thier. A&
first I thought 1 would go to Lady Mills and
tell her privately all about it ; but my coar-
age failed me ; for if my lcss got known
there would be an unpleasant scene for all
the servants and a sense of discomiortin the
entire household ; besides, several of the
gervants in the house were those of the
gueste, and not under Lady Mills’ authoricy.
It was just ae likely that my pendant had
been taken by one of them ; and everybody
would be indignant at the idea of his or her
gervant being suspected of the thett, So I
resolved to say nothing about it, but to bear
my loes, which I felt more than I should
have thought possible, in silence, After
all, if I could never wear it without exciting
more attention thaen I cared for, and sur-
prising people by my possession of an orna-
ment which they persisted in thinking ex-
tremely valuable, 1t was better that it should
have disappeared. I began to think it bhad
already had anunwholesome effect upon me,
by my sccret wish to wear it again,

So 1 went down-stairs to dinner with a
piece of plain black velvet round my throat,
teld Mrs, Cnnningham, who asked why 1
did not wear my pendant, that I had come
to the conclusion that it was too handsome
an ornament for a girl in my position, and
heard Mr., Carruthers say that the same re-
mark would apply to my eyes,

It was a fine night, not cold, though there
was a slight breeze ; and after dinner some
of us went into the garden, and I among
them, for I was afraid they would
make me play the waltzes again, although it
was Sanday. One of the gentlemen did
BaYy —

J'I'T'Lgt us ask Miss Christie to play for us.”

But the lady he spoke to replied, in a
rather offended tone—

“We need not always trouble Miss Chris-
tie ; and I am sure she would rather not be
disturbed. I just tried the waltz2s over this
morning, and they are quite easy.”

“Just tried ‘em over !" muttered Mr,
(Cole, who was standing by me in the con-
gervatory. ‘“‘She was hard at it hammering
at the prano all churchtime.”

It was late in the evening when Mr, Car-
rathers, who had been in the billiard-room
with some of the others, came out and saun-
tered, with a cigar in his mouth, up to the
grape-house, where 1 was standing with Sir
Jonas, who had taken a {ancy to mo and 1n-
sisted on cutting me some grapes straight
from the vine,

“Lady Mills wishes me to say that Miss
Christie will get her death of cold if she
comes out of the hot-housge into the cold air
with nothing round her shoulders,” said Mr,
Carruthers, when we were at the door,

‘‘Bless me—so she will! Fetch her a
shawl, Tom.”

‘I have anticipated the lady's wants; I
always do,” said Mr. Carruthers; and he
wrapped round my head and shoulders a
beautiful Indian sbawl belonging to Lady
Mills,

“Take her in quickly, Tom. I should
never torgive myself if she caught cold,”
said kind old Sir Jonas anxiously, standing
at the door of the grape-house with his knife
still in his hand,

*““Nor shounld I,"” muttered Mr, Carruthers,
“*Now run, Misa Christie,”

I was not a bit cold, and told him so: but
he said, “Never mind—won’'t do to run
risks,” and put his arm in mine, and made
me run as fast a3 I could until we were
round the corner of a wall, out of Sir Jonas’
sight,

“*And now," gaid he, “we'll run another
WH.}T.”

And he took me down a long path between
apple and pear trees until we got to a side-
gate that I had not seen before,

‘1 am going to take you for a walk,"” said
he.

“Bat it is s0 late, and I am dressed so
queerly.”

‘““Never mind. You are not sleepy, are
yon ?"—and he looked down into my face.
‘““No, your eyes are quite bright and—wide
awake. And nobody goesa to bed here till
they are sleepy, which is a very good plan.
As for your dress, I think it is very becom-
ing—very becoming—quite Oriental. And
as it is soo late for anybody else to be about,
and too dark for them to see youn if they
were, I am the ounly person you need con-
sult.”

S0 we went through the gate and by a
narrow foot-path over the grass down to the
river, Wae stopped when we got there, by
the bath-house, and Mr. Carrothers said 1t
would be a lovely night for a sail,

“*Tuet down there to the broad,” said he,
‘‘and along that path of moonlight, up to
those trees and back again, Wouldn't 1t be
jolly ?”

““Yes,
timidly.

No ather objections occurred to me. He
looked down at me, as if hesitating about
something, and then said—

“You are right. You see I respect your
geruples, if I do not share them ; " and he
took out his watch. “‘Itis just a quarter to
twelve, By the time I have got the boat
ready it will be Monday morning, and then
there will be nothing against it.”

He had one foot in the boat before I could
do more than say—

“But, Mr. Carruthers, it is so late. What
would Lady Mills say ?

“I'll make it all right with Lady Mills;
and you are such a good little girl that po-
body will think anything of what you do.”

1 did not understand this speech so well
then as I did later ; but it gave me a eense
of uneasiness, which bowever was but mo-
mentary, for he talked and made me laugh
until he had the boat ready, and we heard
the big church-bell strike out twelve.

““Now, unless that clock is fast, our con-
gciences are free, Give me your hand. Step
carefully. There you are.”

I was in the boat, smiling with pleasure,
yet ready to cry out at every movement, for
I had never been on the water before,

'“T'here isn’t much wind ; but I think
there is enough to bring us back, so I'll jast
scull down the stream to the broad. 'lake
the lines—so—and pull whichever one I tell

ou,”
4 I disengaged my hands from the shawl I
was shrouded in, and, everwhelmed by a
gense of my new responsibilities, did as I
was told without a word. And, as there
was not much steering required, I fell to
thinking of Laurence. I had hai to talk a

if i1t were not Sunday,” 1 said

_ =

great deal during the last two days ; but
whenever I was not talking my thoughts
flaw back at once to him, as they did now,

“*You are not thinking of me,"” said Mr,
Carvuthers quietly.

I started, blushed, and pulled my wrong
line at ¢nze,

“‘Never mind,"” said he meekly—*‘only it’s
ungrateful, He isn’t half so much absorbed
in you as I am,”

**Absorbed in me !
— Mrs. Manners."

**Happy Mrs. Manoers to be able to call
up such a smile of beautitude on the face of
a beautiful girl 1"

““Who did you think it was, Mr, Car-
rathers 1"

“If I tell you, you will upset me, or com-
mand me to land you at ones,”

“No I won't. And you wouldn’t payany

I was thinking of

k attention if I did.”

‘“Liat me come anl sit by you, and I'll tell
you, We can dritt,”

So he came and sat by my side, and di-
rected our cour:e by splashing in one of the
sculls, firat on one side and then on the
other. as we went on talking,

“Why is it,"” he asked suddenly, *“‘that a
woman never cares for the man who loves
her best ¥

The question, wkich was quite new to me,
startled me,

“Doesn’t she—ever?”’ I asked anxiously,

“]—1 am afraid not,” said, in a very low
voice, bending his face to mine with a sad
look in his eyes that troubled me,

“But how is she to tell ?" I asked {remu-
lously,

“I think she can tell best by the look
in his eyes when they are bent on her,” he
whispered, with a long steady gazs which
disconcerted me.

I turned away my head.

“]f " he went on, still in the same voice
quite soft close to my ear, ‘‘she raises her
lips t5 his and then tries to read in his eyes
the emotion he feels for her——"

“But I did,” said I quickly, turning to
him with my heart beating fast at the re-
membrance of Laurznce’s first kiss,

Mr. Carruthers drew back, stroked his
moustache, and looked at me in guite a dif-
ferent manner,

““You have not lived all your life in the
country, Miss Christie, 1 think,” said he
drily

And I saw in a moment, by the change 1n
his look and voice, what I had done. He
had beea making love to me, whils 1 was
thinking of nothing but Laurence, 1 put
out my hand to his very gently, and said—

“Don’t be coffended with me, Mr, Car-
rathers. I dare eay all you say is true ; but
1 am so tond of him that I cannot help
thinking he does love me best.”

1 said this just to comfort him, for I could
not really have doubted Laurence for the
world, He took my hand and kissed it, but
not, 1 thought, as if he cared about 1t very

| much, and then he said we had better think
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abou’ getting back ; so he turned the boat
round and put up the sail, and, the wind
having freshened a little, we got back in a
very skort time, not talking much ; but we
were quite good friends again, for my mingl-
ed delight and fear amused Mr, Carruthers,

(TO BE CONTINUED),
———l I e et —

A Cold Day for the Geese.

Yeaterday morning Hy Downs, the tun-
nel tender of the Virzinia and Truckee rail-
road near Washoe Lake, went out about 5
o'clock to shoot geese. He soon discovered
a flock on the ice in the lake, and crawled
on his hands and knees on the ice, through
the tules, to get a shot. Downs is a
thorough sportsman, and never takes the
advantage of a goose that 1s not on the
wing, Coming within shooting distance he
roce up and expected to see the birds fly,
but they did not. Taen he waved his hat,
and a few of the geese flapped their wings,
but did not budge an inch, He then walk-
ed up, anl there, to his astonishment,
found 128 birdas frczen fast to the ice and
helplees. It appeared they had &surrounded
an air hole for water the night before, and
had been wading about io the overflow and
glugh until the cold wave came up toward
evening, and before they knew it their feet
had become fast in the ice. Some were
dead, but the majority were living, Later
in the day he went down with a cart and
bagged the entire lot,
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A Splendid Specunlation.

Mr, Dumley was making an evening call,
and Bobby, who was allowed to sit up a lit-
tle later than usual, put to him the tollow-
ing questicn ;

*“Mr. Damley, do you want to make 5
in ten minutes ?”

““Do I want to make $5 in ten minutes ?”
langhed the young man. “‘Certainly I do.
IH.ut how can I make §5 in ten minutes, Bob-
3 ?”

T Mimma will give it to you. She told
papa she wou'!d give 85 to see you hold your
tongue for ten minntes,")

e el S A I e b ——

Dr. Carson's Pulmonary ( ough Ih'n:r]_iil.!~ The prescri
tion of so old Canadian Practitioner. he best re

for the Lungs, in large bottles at 50 centa. For sale
everywhere,

A march i3 said to be the most so0'e-sticr
ing music ever yet composed.

Catarrh—A New Treatment whereby a
Permanent Cure iz effected in from one to
three applications, Particnlars and treatise
free on receipt of stamp., A, H. Dixon &
Son, 305 King-St. West, Toronto, Canada.

There i3 no use in sweeping a cham
ber if all the dust come out of the
broom.

Teacher — “Who reigned after Saul?”
Scholar— * David.,” *“Who came after
David?"  *'The Queen of Sheba,"” answerad
the pale yonng man on the back bench, and
the teacher turaed to Corinthians and looked
solemn,

Beware of that Cough! it may kill you; cure ¢ at ona

with Dr. Carson’s Pulmonary Cough Dropa it neverfails.
Large Bottles at 5) cents. For sale everywhaera,

BEST BOILER PLATE

Safes, Flumes, Tanks, &c., k¢, 516 inch thick, 6x3, Bx3
9x3, 10x3, 6x2§, Tx2}, 8x2{, 9x21.

£ SEND FOR PRICES &3

Copland & McLiaren,

Corner Wellincton & Grey Nun Sis.,
Moutreal,

JARMS FOR SALE —I HAVE FARMS
in almost every County in Ontario, and in Manitobha
for sale on Easy Terms Would send particulars to any per-
200 Gpplying ko J_l]li_"u'_fl“.'-ﬂﬂ ER. 5 ﬂl.‘ltﬂ':t =1, Toronto
TOMMON SENSE STILL TRIUMPH-
< ANT. Fiske's "Common sense” Brace, No strain
om pants or shoulders. Requires N0 BUTTONS on the
pants. Hent to any address, by mail, on receipt of price,
{5, FISKE and Co., 277 King St., Weat, Toranto.
AKOTA — PARTIES DESIRING IN-
FORMATION relative to free homes, with econ-
rect mapa, circulars, and reliable facta, free of charge.
Apply to HARRY MERCER, Travelling Emigration
Agent C. M. and 8t. P. railway, Chatham, l'.}_l:'nic.,_

HE THAT SOWETH
Wm. Evans® Seeds,

shall reap in abundance. Ask your merchant for Evans’
seeds, and if he does not keep them, send for catalogue to

WIILIsTATMI HVANS

Seedaman, Montreal, —Established, 1855
TELE F.IXl. %
iz a perfect gem, eclual to an imported French
Corset; fita like a glove to the figure; very styl-
igh, elegant in appearance, and approved of
by the most fastidious,. Manufactured by

THE CROMPTON CORSET CO.

78 YORK STREET TORONTO.

oo -

=

BASED ON NEATS FOOT OILL,

Is the finest harness dressing made. It softens and
preserves the leather, and gives it & fine finish, Ask
your saddlers for it.

F. F. DALLEY & (C0., Hamilton, Ont.,
Sole Agents for the Dominion.

BEAVER S.S. LINE
WHEEKLY BETWEEN
Quebee, Momireal, and Liverpool,

CALLING AT
QUEENSTOWN AND BELFAST

For lowest ratea and all particulars apply to

I, HUBRAT, BEAVER. LUYE, Moir, Qe
F.E.DIXON & CO
Manufacturers of Star Rivet

Leather Belting!

70 King Street, East, Toronto.

Large double Driving Belta a specialty. Send
{nr}'rﬁca Lists and Diuc_ount._a. 45 e

$100,000 TO LOAN

on first-class farm property, at lowest rates. Farmoera
will Eave money by applying ’l:lj' mail direct to me,

E.E. E NOT T,

48 &delnlilg H_L_.En_-g_l, Toronto

30 DAYS TRIAL

(REFORI.)

JMECTHO-VOLTAIC BELT and other ELECTRIO
L4 APPLIANCES ur-'-Eﬁfui. on 30 Days' Trial TO
MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, who are suffer-
ing from Ngrvous Desmaty, Lost VITA
WASTING WreAkxEases, and all those dizenses o
PERSONAL Natone, resulting from ABUSES
OTHER Cavsgs. BSpeedy rellef and co
restoration to Heactn, ViGor amd MANHOOD
GUARASTEED. BSend at once for Illustrated

Pumphlet frea. Address

—

Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich.




