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was a low twitter of birds in the air.
The garden Anice had so often tended
was flushing into bloom in sunny corners
and the breath of early violets was sweet
in it. Derrick was conscious of their
spring time odour as he walked down the
path, in the direction Mrs. Galloway
had pointed out. It was a retired nook
where evergreens were growing, and
where the violet fragrance was more
powerful than anywhere else, for the
rich, moist earth' of one bed was blue
last neet, an’ you mowt ha’ knocked me |with them. Joan was standing near

down wi’ a feather, fur I seed her as |these violets—he saw her as he turned
plain as I see yo'.” , into the walk,—a motionless figure in

““Then,” said Anice, ‘“‘she must be in |heavy brown drapery.
She heard him and started from her

Riggan now.
“‘Ay,” the woman answered, ‘‘that she | reverie. With another half-dozen steps
he was at her side.

mun, though wheer God knows; I dun-
“Don’t look as if I had alarmed you,”

not. It wur pretty late, yo' see, an" I 2
wur gettin’ th’ mester's supper ready, |he said. ‘‘It seems such a poor begin-
ning to what I come to say.”

an’ as I turns mysen fro’ th’ mester’s

oven, wheer I had been stoopin’ down to| Her hand trembled so that one or two
look at th’ bit o’ bacon, I seed her face | of the loose violets she held fell at her
agen th’ winder, starin’ in at me wild |feet. She had a cluster of their fragrant
loike. Aye, it wur her sure enow, poor | bloom fastened in the full knot of her
wench! She wur loike death itsen— |hair. The drooping of the flowers
main different fro’ th’ bit o’ a soft, |seemed to help her to recover herself.
pretty, leet-headed lass she used to be.” [ She drew back a little, a shade of pride

I will go and speak to Mr. Grace,” |in her gesture, though the colour dyed
Anice said. her cheeks and her eyes were downcast.

The habit of referring to Grace was| I cannot—I cannot listen,” she said.
growing stronger every day. She met| The slight change which he noted in
him not many yards away, and before | her speech touched him unutterably.
she spoke to him saw that he was not ig- | It was not a very great change. She
norant of what she had to say. spoke slowly and uncertainly, and the

1 think you know what I am going |quaint northern barr still held its own,
to tell you,” she aid. and here and there a word betrayed her

“I think I do,” was his reply. effort.

The rumor had come to him from an{ ‘No,no,” he said ‘‘you will Mn.
acquaintance of the Maxseys, and he had You gave me back my life. You will
made up his mind to go to them at once. not make it worthless. _If yoa cannot

“Ay,” said the mother,regarding them love me,” his voice shaking, *it would
with rather resentful curiosity, ‘‘she wur | have been less cruel to have left me
here this mornin’—Liz wur. She wur |Where you f‘f““d me—a "dead man—for
in a bad way enow—said she’d been out whom all pain was over.

He stopped. The woman trembled

on th' tramp fur nizh W vuk—seemit a =
from head to foot. She raised her eyes

bit out o’ her hewd. uu’ mon had left .
her again, as she mowt ha’' knowed he from the ground and looked at him,

That Lass o Lowri's,

A STORY OF THE LANCASHIRE OOAL MINES
By Frances HopcsoN BURNETT.

CHAPTER XLIIL
11Z RETURNS, :
‘‘Miss,” said Mrs. Thwaite, ‘it wur

Unpatriotic Partizans,

The Ontario Government has stirred
up the hostility of the Tory Press by its
manly determination, as announced in
the Speech on the opening of the Legis-
Iature, to defend to-the last the rights of
this Province against the encroachments
of the Dominion Government. When
the possibility of the Macdonald (Govern-
ment outraging this Province by repudi-
ating the award of the Boundary arbi-
trators was first mooted by the Reform
press, the idea was scouted as absurd by
their Tory contemporarivs. Mr. Mere-
dith, the leader of the Ountario Opposi-
tion also hastened to disavow all sym-
pathy with such a move on the part of
his political leader, and recorded his
vote in the-Lecgislature in favor of re-
sisting by overy lawful means any. at-
tempt to dispossess Ontario of what the
arbitrators awarded her. But as the
early and undefined rumor gained shape
and became an open fact, the views of
the party mouthpieces underwent a
change, and now we find them boldly
declaring in favor of spoilation and de-
nouncing Mr. Mowat for having the
courage to resist the attempted robbery.
Here is a nice spectacle for sister pro-
vinces to gaze upon. A venal press and
an unpatriotic party prepared to assist in
the robbery of their own Province,
rather than admit that their party leader
has been base enough to vent his malice
upen Ontario, by an unwarrantable ex-
ercise of authority, and an unjustifiable
refusal to recognize its just rights. A
more degrading exhibition of the depths
to which partizanship will drag men has
never before heen witnessed than that
furnished by Mr. Meredith and his fol-
lowers in the Ontariv Legislature, and
by the Conservative press of the Pro-
vince, in regard to this boundary ques-
tion. Small as their representation in
the Provincial Legislature now is, we
feel safe in saying that when next the
electors of Ontaric get an vpportunity to

would. Ay, lasses is foo's. She'd been
i’ th’ Union, too, bad o' th’ fever. I
towed her she'd better ha' stayed theer.
She wanted to know wheer Joan Lowrie
wur, an’ kept axin fur her till I wur
tired o’ hearin’ her, an’ towd her so.”

““Did she ask about her little child 7’
said Anice.

“‘Ay, I think she did, if I remember
reet. She said summat about wantin’ to
know wheer we'd put it, an’ if Joan wur
dead, too. But it did na seem to be th’
choild she cared about so much as Joan
Lowrie.”

“Did you tell her where we buried
it 7 Grace asked.

“Ay.”

“Thank you.
yard,” he said to Anice.
there.” .

“Will you let me go too?’ Anice
asked.

He paused a moment.

“I am afraid that it would be best
that I should go alone.

“Let me go,” she pleaded. ‘‘Don’t
be afraid for me. I could not stay
away. Let me go—for Joan's sake.”

So he gave wey, and they pasbed out
together. But they did not find her in
the churchyard. The gate had been
pushed open and hung swinging on its
hinges, There were fresh footprints
upon the dawnp clay of the path that led
to the corner where the child lay, and
when they approached the little mound
they saw that had been
dropped upon the grass near it. It was
a tkin, once gay-coloured, little

I will go to the church-
I may find her

something

red

catching her breath.
she said.
and no other woman !”

suddenly away from him. She turned
to the tree under which they were stand-
ing, and leaning againat it, resting her
face upon her arm. Her hand clung
among the ivy leaves and crushed them.
Her old speech came back in the sudden
hushed cry she uttered.

“Oh ! I conna !’

breast, but she held up her hand to re-
strain him.

na turn vou fro’ me, but theer's summat
I must ask. Give me th’ time to make
myself worthy—give me th’ time to work
an’ strive; be patient with me until th’
day comes when I can come to yo' an

pronounce upon their acts, it will be still
further reduced, if not entirely obliter-
ated. A man or a party that is unable
to rise above the trammels of partizan-
ship in dealing with a question that
effects tHe rights of the entire community
should receive the unanimous condemn-
ation of the peuple.
The people of Ontario, outside of the
party hacks, are a unit in support of the
Ontario Government on this question,
and Mr. Mowat will find his hands
strengthened in any lawful effort he may
make to retain possession of every inch
of soil to which this Province is fairly
entitled. —[Sarnia Observer.

“Yo' are askin’ me to be yore wife?”
“Me!"
“J love you,” he answered. * You,”

She waited a moment, and then turned

“I conna turn yo' fro’ me.” she said.

““Thank God! Thank God !” he said.

He would have caught her to his
— S ——

Ingersoll's idea.

¥ oom- On Sunday, Col. Robert G. Ingersoll

attended the funeral of a friend's child
in Washington. . At the close of the
services at the grave the bereaved moth-
er asked the great orator to say a few
words, to which,after a moment's hesita-
tion, he responded thns:

“My friends: I know how vain it is to
gild a grief with words, and yet I wish
to take from every grave its fear. Here
in this world, where life and death are
equal kings, all should be brave enough
| to meet what all the dead have met. The

Home love is the best love. The love | future has been filled with fear, stained
that you are born to is the sweetest you | and polluted bythe heartless past. From

“Not yet,” she said, ‘‘not yet.

»

know I need not shame you. They say
i’'m na slow at learnin’—wait and see
how I con work for th’ mon—for th’

mon I love.”
THE END.

The Best Love.

ers at the Brewster_centenary festival at

them a place of rest, peace—and almost
of joy. :

There is for them this consolation.
The dead do not suffer. If they live
again their lives will surely be as good as
ours.

We have no fear:we are all children
of the same mother, and the same fate
awaits us all. We, too, have our religion
and it is this: Help for the living; hope
for the dead.

Mysteries of a Lump of Coal.

For years no one had supposed thit a
lump of soft coal dug from its mine or
bed in the earth, possessed any other
purpose than that of fuel. It was next
found that it would affard a gas which
was combustible. Chemical analysis
proved it to be made of hydogen. In
process of time mechanical and chemical
ingenuity devised a mode of manufactur-
ing this gas, and applying it to the
lighting of buildings and cities ona
large scale. In doing this, other pro-
ducts of distillation were dsveloped, un-
til, step by step, the following ingred-
ient are extracted from it:—An excell-
ent oil to supply ‘light houses, equal to
the best sperm oil and at lower cost;
benzole, a light sort of ethereal fluid
which evaporates easily, and combined
with vapor or moist air, is used for the
purpose of portable gas lamps; so-called
naphtha;a heavy fluid to dissoive gutia
percha and India rubber; an excellent
oil for lubricating purposes; asphaltum,
which is a black, solid substance, used
in making varnishes, covering rvofs and
covering cver vaults; paraphine,a white,
ervstalline substance, resembling white
wax, which can be made into besutiful
wax candles. It malts at a temperature
of 110 degrees, and affords an excellent
light. All these substances are now
made from soft coal.

A i

A Mystery Explained.

One of the most learned and diznified
members of the Austin bar got a terrible
rebuff from Uncle Mose last week. The
old man had Jim Webster hauled up be-
fore Justice Grigo for stealing his Span-
ish chickens. As Jim Webster has polit-
ical influence, he was defendod by two
prominent lawyers. Uncle Moss was
put on the stanl and male oata bad
case against Jim Webater, testifying to
having found ' soma of the chickens in |
Jim's possession, and indentifving them
by the peculiarities of the breed.

One prominent lawyer then un ler-
toox to ake Uncle Mnse weaken on the
cross-examination.

“Now, Uncle Moss,” said the lawyer,
‘“‘suppose that I was to tell ypu thatI
have at home in my yard half\a dozen
chickens of that identical same hreed ?”
“What would I say, boss 1"

‘“Yes, what would you say if I was to
tell you I've got that same kind of chick-
ens in my yard 7"

“I would say, boss, dat Jim Webster
paid up yer fee wid my chickens,” and a
pensive smile crept around under the
old man's ears and met at the tack of
his head.

“Lame Back.
Lunibago, Kidney complaint, Neu-
ralgia, Khetuuatisui, and all psin and io-
flamation ace speedily cured with Hag-
yard's Yelow Oil, Croup, sore thruat,
colds, burus, scalds, bruises, frost bites,
chilblains xud il wounds of the tlesh are
quickly healed by Yellow Oil. 2)
e ——

All Un- BDruggists

Now heartily endorss the amazing suc-
cees of Mack's Mag.. ic Medicine, and
recommend it for “».c. sexes in all cases
of sexual weakness. oce advertisement
in another coluni.
by Jas Wilson, druggist.

Prefessor Blackie’s of & h

Edinburgh. He said he was not in the
habit of speaking smooth words of flat-
tery to the Scotch people. He did not
think they were a people who had culti-
vated the beautiful astheyshould do. They
had the forcible, the fervid, the strong
pushing of their way in the world, but
he did not think they had the beautiful
or the graceful. He did not deny that
the Scotch nation, thanks to God, had
produced great artists, and was produc-
ing them, but they had produced great
artists as the Hebrews produced great
prophets. The Jews were a stiff-necked
generation, and therefore the prophets
were sent to correct their stiff-necked-
ness. The Scotch, in his opinion, were
a hard-headed, logical, bumptious, util-
jtarian, eonsiderably-commercial,  pro-
saic and vulgar-minded people; and
God had sent ‘to them Sir Walter Scott
and these artists to lift them to a higher
platform of existence. Because if the
Supreme Being had mznifested His ex-

Professor Blackie was one of the speak-

Sold in Goderich
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PRICES REDUCED FUR 1882.

Blackwood and the Four Reviews

ONLY 810.
THE REPRINTS OF THE

Four Leading Quarterly Reviews,

THE EDINBURGH REVIEW (IWhig).

THE WESTHINSTER REVIEW (Liberal).
THE LONDON QUARTERLY REVIEW (Con.
servative).

THE BRITISH QUARTERLY REVIEW

(Evangelical).
AND

Blackwood's Edinburgh Magazine,

which have been established in this country
for nearly half a century, are regularly pub-
lished by THE LEONARD ScOTT PUBLISHING
Co., 41 Barclay Strest, New York. These
publiications present the best foreign periodi-
cals in a convenient form and at a reasonable
price without abridgmont or alteration.

17 RMS FOR 18582 (Emciuding Pestage):
Payable Strictly in Advance.
For any one Review.. .......8$2 50 perannum
For any two Reviews......... 45 * s
For any three Reviews........ 6 50 * 4
For all four Reviews.......... .
For Blackwood's Magazine,... 300 = 8
For Blackwood and one Re-
WIIW s ocvisiisitsvsbvipssers B o
For Blackwood and two Re-
VIOWE oo oo vso0itacssnssoosse §
For Blackwood and three Re-
VAOWR .. i oo 2 ransvepeisenios B
For Blackwood and four Re-

views 10 00 .
Single number of Blackwood, 30 ocents;
single number of Review, 73 cents.

LEONAD SCOTT PUBLISHING C0.

41 BARCLAY 8T., NEW YORK
18,

FBESH  ARRIVALS.

CANINED
CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE,
ENGLISH BRAWN

POTTED

TONGUE,
BEEF,
HAM

CHICKEN.
FRESH
SALMON AND LOBSTER.
A FINE ASSORTMENT
oF
Christie Brown & Co’s

BISCUITS axp
CAKES,
TEAS,

i

) roR
RHEUMATISM,
Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lunbago,

Backache, Soreness of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and

Scalds, General Bodily

cellence in all the various forms of beau-
tyin creation to despise the beautiful
and only talk of the useful? For what?
To fill their pockets with hard cash ?
Pshaw’ Ctility was only a step to some-
thing higher; and if they did not worship
the true, and the beautiful, and the good
for their own sake, then, with all their

will ever have on earth. You who are | the wondrous tree of life the buds and
80 anxious to escape the home lle‘ﬂt,j blossoms fall with ripened fruit, and in
pause a moment and remember that!the common bed of earth patriarchs and
this is so. :babes sleep side by side. Why should

It is right that the hour should come | we fear that which will come to all that

shawl. = Anice bent down and picked it
up. “‘She has been here,” she said.

It was Anice who, after this, first

thought of going to the old cottage upon |
The aftérnoon was | will ever- ve so tender or so true as|grave is the end of this life or the door

the, Knoll Road.

waning when they 'eft theghurchyard: |

when they came within sight ot the cot-
tage the sun had sunk behind the hills!

In the red, wintry light, the place
looked terribly desolate. Weeds had
sprung up avout the house, and therr
rank growth covered the very threshold,
the shutters hung loose and broken, and
a damp greenness had crept upon the
stone step.

A chill fell upon her when they stood
before the gate and saw what was within.
Something besides the clinging green-
ness had crept upon the step,—some-
thing human, —a homeless creature, who
might have staggered there and fallen,
or who might have laid herself there to
die. It was Liz, lying with her face
downward and with her dead hand
against the closed door.

CHAPTER XLIV

CONCLUSION.

Mrs. Galloway rose and advanced to!

meet her visitor with a slightly puzzled
air.

““Mr. " she began.

‘““Fergus Derrick,” ended the young
“From Riggan, madam.”

man.
She held out her hand, cordially.
¢Joan is in the garden,” she said after
a few moments of conversation. “‘Go to
her."”
It was a day very different from the
one upon which Joan Lowrie had come
to Ashley-Wold. Spring had set her
light foot fairly upon the green Kentish
soil. Farther north she had only begun
to show her face timidly, but here the
atmosphere was fresh and baimy, the
hedges were bndding bravely, and there

|a wife and a mother and give the best

when you, in your turn, should become|is? We cannot tell. We do not know

’which is the greatest blessing,
love to others; but that will be just it. | death. We cannot say that death is not
Nobody—not a lover, not a husband- ~(agood. We do not know whether the

Ife or

1

mother and father. Never again, after | of another, or whether the night here is
strangers have broken the beautiful a dawn.

bond, will there be anything so sweet as | can we tell which is the more fortunate

not somewhere eise Neither

the little circle of mother, father and | —the child dying in its inother’s arms
children, ;,where you were cherished, | before its lips have.learnel t, form a
protected, praised, and kept from harm. | word, or he who journeys all the
You inay not know it now, but you will length of life’s uneven road, painfully
know it some day. ! taking the last slow steps with staff and
Whomsoever you marry, true and | crutch.
good though he may be, will, after the | Every cradle asks us “whence? and
lover-days are over and the honeymoon every coftin *‘whither!” The poor bar-

has waned, give you only what you
deserve of love or sympathy—and us-
ually much less, never more. You must
watch and be wary, lest you lose that
love which came in through the eyes be-
cause they thought you beautiful. But
those who bore you, who loved you
when you were that dreadful little ob-
ject, a small baby, and thought you ex-
quisitely beautiful and wonderfully bril-
liant—they do not care for faces that are
fairer and forms that are more gracefu

barian weeping about lis_dead can an-
swer the (uestion as irxfelliguntly and
satisfactorily as the robed priests of the
most authentic creed. The tearful ig-
norance of the one is just as consoling as
the learned and unmeaning words of the
other. No man standing where the hori-
zon of life has touched the grave has any
right to prophesy a future filled with
pain and tears. It may be that death
gives all there is of worth to life. If
those who press and strain against our

than yours. You are ‘their very own, | peayrts could never die, perhaps that
and so, better to them always than|) o wou1d wither from the earth. May-
others, be a common faith treads from out the

To leave home should be a fsad, nct a paths between our hearts the weeds of
glad thing. It should not be 80 easy to | golfighness and hate, and I should rather
turn away from the ‘‘old folks” and for- l live and love where death is king
get them, af“l_it seems to be to many. than have eternal life and love is not.

I hm.'e said it once, but I say it again: | ppnother life is naught unless we know
There isno love like the love youare| ;g j5ve again the ones who love us
born to, no home like the first home|} ..
roukaee, aow dav ed Dt | ey uh s i b s
When you leave it, you leave your best around this little grave need have no
behind you. fear. The large and the noble faith in

e all that is, and is to be, tells us that

ALL our DrucGGlsts now heartily en- | death even at its worst is only perfect

rest. We know that through the com-

dorse the amazing success of Mack's

E\::(:)Zml:egle:?;C:Tl.él:g:iomm::il:f mon wants of life—the needs and duties

ness. See advertisement in another|©f each hour—their grief will lessen day
by day. until at last this grave will be to

eolumn.

newspapers, and all their gas lights, and
| telegraphs, and all their logic and phil-
osophy, they would be weighed like dust

in a balance—they would be nothing at| ——

ail, at all. he highest thing was to be

constantly inspired by reference for the

|
|

|
f

|
|

Pains,
Tooth, Ear and Headachs, Frosted
Feot and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

No Preparation on earth equals 8t. Jacors O
a8 8 safe, sure, simple and cheap External
Remedy. A trial entails but the comparatively
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffer-
ing with pain can have cheap and positive prouf
of its claims.

Directions in Eleven Languages.

80LD BY ALL DRUGGIBTS AND DEALERS
IN MEDIOINE.
A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore, Md., U. 8. £.

SUGARS an
i Pure Spices.

| TRY THEM.

| Chas. A. Nairn.
1

lILL THE NEWS FO A CENT.

THR

Toronto Daly World,

THE ONLY ONE-CENT MORNING
PAPER IN CANADA.

'T HEE DOLLARS A YEA
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS AMONTH!!
ONE CENT A COPY ! !

27 Less than Half the Cost of any other
Marning Paper.

YOU CAN MAKE MONEY by canvassing for
The World. Agents and ('anvassers wanted

St.

| beautiful and sublime in God and nature. | ESTABLISHED 1IN 18306.
| One fact to show how low they were. | e
| His father sent him to Rome when he| Having fully tested

Catherines Nurseries,

|
|
i everywhere. Send post-card for terms and
| SAMPLE|COPY FREE.
| WORLD PRINTING CO.,
No. 4108 0.King street cast, Toronto

CINGALESE

was one-and-twenty, aud there he fell in i MUORE’S EARLY& BRIGHTUN | 9 SEAPEre ; |
love with all the beautiful forms in an | ‘H A I R R EN EW E I
tiquizy - with the Venus de Medici, with | two new grapes, [ unhesitatingly advise my | S uuueen e ——
J % i | patrons to plant them. You will not be dis-

Apollo, and the dancing nymphs; and | appointed.  MOORE'S EARLY is the best| rpe crowning giory of men or women is

when Lie came home he thought he would
be a professor in Greek or Latin in some
Scotch university 1 by a Whig job he
!gnt it.  But what did he do? With all
{ his learning he found not a single thing
was required. Nobody wanted it. The
1[Del‘f::.‘tlnll of human nature was to un-
]«iersmnxl qui, quie, quod, and the highest
! culture to write a Latin sentence without
| a grammatical error, or spell a bit of
[ Homer or Horace. He hoped that Prof.
| Brown, in the fine arts chair, would do
! something to make the arts appreciated
{even by the petty, pedantic. elementary

|
| ties.
|

(Laughter and applause.’

| Rheumatic Remedy.

There is no better cure for Rheumat-
} ism than Hagyard's Yellow Oil used ac-
cording to directions on the bottle. It
‘ﬂlsn cures Burns. Scalds, Frost Bites,

i Bruises, lameness, and all wounds of [ HARPER'S WEEKLY........... i

{ the flesh. All dealers sell it, price 25| The THREE above publications ........ 1
orta o0 Any TW ()'nbt')ve named ............... ey
cents. (=) HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE.......... 3

S e = oL

Dz. Lroyp, of Ohio, surgeon in the
army during the war, from exposure
contracted comsumption. He saysin a
letter addressed to Messrs. J. N. Harris
& Co., proprietors of ALLEN'S LuNg BaL-
sam, [ have no hesitanucy in stating that
|‘ it was by the use of your Lung Balsam
that I am now alive and enjoying good
health.

P e e,
. *Don’t Give up the Ship,”

Were the memorable words of Commo-
dore Perry. We repeat, ‘“Don’t Give
up the Ship,” poor, despairing invalid,
but try Burdock Blood Bitters. It cures
others, why not you? It renovates, re-

cretion, and restores lost Vitality (2)

gulates and tones all the organs of se-|

|

|

f

very early black grape yet grown in Canada.
It has stood thirty degrees below zero unhurt.
BRIGHTON is a delicious red grape, ripening | proved itself to

They are both large %’ :

Jjust after Moore's Early.
in bunch and berry, and very productive.

will mail both to any address, postpaid, on
Agents wanted.

receipt of $2, or either for $1.

D. W. BEADLE,

ST. CATHERINES, Owr.
1820-3m.

beautiful HEAD OF HAIR. This can only be ob
tained by usmg :hl \%AEI.:ISIA E, which ha
e the D ELA.

T TORIER in the market. A
motes a healthy growth of the hair, renders
soft aud silky, strengthens its roots, and pr ).

vents its falling out, and acts with rapidity

RESTORING GREY HAIR
TO ITS NATURAL COLOR.

Try it befor ,using any other. Sold by al

1882.

Harper’s Bazar.

ILLUSTRATED.

This popular journal is a rare combination
Its stories,

of literature, art, and fashion.

classe s w (<] ch Universi- | poems, and essays are by the best writers
lasses of their wretched Scotch Universi ﬁumpe and America; ita engravings poﬂﬂcg;
C and inall mat-
ters pertaining to fashion it is universally ac-
knowledged to be the leading authority in the
e new volume will contain many

the highest artistic excellence ;

land.
brilliant novelties,

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.

Per Year:

HARPER'S BAZAR
ARPER'S MAGAZINE

HARPER'S MAGAZINE
HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE | ***-*"**
HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LI-

BRARY, one year (52 Numbers)......

States or Canada.

The Volumes of the Bazar begin with the
When
‘be understood | fleld Uni
to commence with

first Number for Jan
no time is mentioned, it will
:E" Nv.he abueboorlber &hh‘gl
e Number next after the receipt 3
The iast Twelve Annual Voll;’m:: oo

of each year.

PER'S BAZAR, in neat cloth bindln‘.‘):dﬁ‘:e

sent by mail, postage

?M. or L)
of expemmvidod the fre; h’t dmtf::

ceed one er volume), for $7 00 each.

Cloth Cases for each voiume, suita)
will be sent by mail, po-tp.ld.bxl:ls: fr‘:

bin
ceipt of $1 00 each.

Remittances should be made b{ Post-Office
ewspapeérs are not to copy Hct’ advcrﬁ:dlw
ment withowt the express order q/uxmn 2‘

)(R;xey Order or Draft, to avoid

BROTHERS.

Address HARPER & RROPMERS,

400
100
4 00 | contents generally
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\HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE,

L TAI.iIxIL%USLIITEIJ WEEKLY—I6 PAGES.
SUITED TO BOYS AND GIRLS OF
SIX TO SIXTEEN YEARS 3!-95\5‘301"

Vol, III, commences November 1, 1852
NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE.

Te YoUNG PEOPLE has been from the first
successful beyond anticipation.—N. Y. Even-
mf) Post. .

t has a distinct purpose to which it steadily
adheres—that, namely, of sufphnllng the vic-
ious papers for the young with a paper more
attractive, as well as more wholesome.—Bos-
ton Journal.

For neatness, ele; E!ce of engnvin%. and
t is unsurpassed by any
publication of the kind yet brought t. -
tice.— Pittsburg Gaxe!tz. 2 g

Its weekly visits are eagerly looked for, not
only by the children, but also by parents who
are anxious to provide pure literature for their
grl;'n.nd boys.— Christian Advocate, Buffalo,

A weekly paper for children which t
need not fear to lettheir children rendp:zmtnb
family ﬂreslde.—Hart{m-d Daily Times.

Just the paper to take the eye and secure
the attention of the boys and girls.—Spring-

THRMS.

- | HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE)

Per Year, Postage Prepaid, | $1-30.
SINGLE NUMBERS Four Cents each.
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