. 1le don't let those live that want to always, It

- =1 thought 1 nover should believe it,” said 1.

o

STONL;

p—

ONLY A KISS,

Only a kisu—n_trifle slight—
Just eager lips ane moment bient,
Two faces lit with kindly light.
One thrill acrors two pulses sent.

fitrangers ro few bright, short hours pust ;
Strangers to-morrow, as before ¥

Ah, nol whoro’er our fato bo caut,
1'hold theo, love, forevormore.

How emnli a thing can change the duy §
Can wake despondenco from its glovm,
Crimson. to life 1ts sullen gra, f
And bid our goul-flowere blush and blootu.

You've touched my brow with festul wine,
W ith honor prond ns erowned Kings ;

The lips that onee were prossed to t \ne
Atre racred from all meaner things.

Others shalt know what T but guees,
And kecp tho juy 1 snutch to-day ;

But memory guards the ono caress
For mine, mine only, mine for aye.

When rouls have tonched in IJ»' lhnt meet ¥
lhely part uot sullen, snd an

Still elings an influence subtly moel, .
QOne touch that fuses dross to gold.

Count it not logs, nor lavish waste,
The little pear iyou careless spend :
Gloans not the onr

we ouly taate ?
Mual joy dolay t

Il love's at end ?

Kufe in my heurt the jewel lien,
Relio and type—my su of bliss,
Near thoo or far. I keep my pnn.
Thy tirst—perchance thy only kixs !
—tralury.

MILLY MORE’S LETTER.

« Rut I had Job; aml you have your mother
and sister, Milly.”

At that she bursl into tears, and put her head
down on my knee.

»J must tell you,”snld she. ¢ They weil me
to marry Captain Kinenld. He's courting me,
He follin love with me the nlght he bhrought
the news to Mre. Captoln Rawdon ; I was thore
skewing, nnd heard it all. Ob, how cruol to fall
in love with a poor girl at such o time! And
he nsks me to be his wife, And mother and
Fuuny sball alwnys huve o homie, hie suye. And
you know how poor we are. And they'reangry
ut mo for suying No. And how can I, how can
I, when my heart is In the sen with Willle

< Captaln Kineald ! I snid, and I couldn'tsay
any more; she took my breath awany, She wns
o ulee, pretty girt: but the Captnin wax rich,
clegant and stylish, An old fumaily he enme nr
tou. It was an honor for Milly More,'

s« Not Just yet,” snid I, after a while,
haps you'll feel better.,
he's » splendid man.”

»You too!" sall she.
understnnds.

“ Ier-
Iles old, I know, but

“You too! Nobody
It ikt a8 I T hud made up my
mind, like al! the rest. Will will always be u
living man to my mind. 1 don't think any
one ever loved but me, Nobody understands—
nobody.”

1 kissed hor, and coaxed her: and I sald no

BY HARY KYLE DALLAN ,

I'tn Aunty Gouter,  Job Gunter 1s my hus-
bund.  We keep the Anchor Port. post-office and
a sture, and sell groceries and gnrden suss, calico,
shoes, nnd medicines, like other folks in our
Hne, when unybudy asks for 'em.

When a ship comes In, aud the sallors come
home (o their wives and mothers, trade grows
brisk. The hounckeepers do thelr best, and thy
raisins and drivd currants and eggs and butter
ro of’ finely, and iv's worth while to luy in rib- .
bune for the girls, and smoklng tobuero and
long pipes for the men,

Jack aud hix wages muke old Anchor LPort |
brisk for a while, but at lnst he sadls away, and
ull the women seem Lo ask for will be letters—
letters, letters, letters, when they have a right
to expeet them, and when they haven't, ull the
e, H

It's ¢ Dlense, Aunty Gunter, look over them,
und sce if thero aren't une for me;” and iUs
s Please, Uncle Gunter; 1t might havegot mix-
ed up and ovcrluokc.d somehow;” often and
often—God help the pvor souls !—unel Juck
lles at the bottom of the sen, and nothing will
ever reach them but the news of his shitpwreck.
Hut plouty of letters come afier all, and some—
tmes wo have to read them for the folks, Job
‘n!nd L. and su we got toknow something 6( thelr

ves,’

Milly More could read and write herself, but
sl T always knew when she had a letter from
Wil Masset. ] knew it by the huudwriting,
and I knew it by her blushes, und by Lbhat huppy
look 1n her fuce. When he cnme howme, she
bought ribbuns and bits of lnce by the apron-
ful; and I knew where the packages of candy
thut_he bought were to go.  And 1 used 'to keep
Jub from fishing down in uliman’s creek of
aflernoons, beenwse T knew that wns wlhere
Milly und W liked to walk, Courtlng time
comes but once I w lifetie, and I always like
tu see it prosper

At last be salled away, second mate of the
Golden Dure; nund when he enme buck fruim
thut voyage, they were ts be murried,

It was 4 sud diy when that ship salled. Mrs.
Captain Ruwdon and her girls were cryiug on
the shore.  Twenty women from the I'ort and
five from the 111 wero tlwn. tu scee bier sot
sull. | "I
It was n grisu, gruy duy, and thu \oyu;u wus
tu be & long one, [

It was under tho old sycamore tlml. Wil took
Milly to his breast.

s Don't fret, darling!” he sald. «I'1] come
back snfe and sound. I couldn’t drown now;
I've too mueh to live for.” [ o

Pvor boy ! In spite of thut the Golden Duve
weut down In mid-seus, aud ouly three mon
reacped Auchior I'ort to tell how Captain Ruw-
don and the rest were lost, at dead of ujght, in
u most woeful storm.

Captain Kineunid brought the news up to Mrs.
Ruwdon. e stopped at our store to tell about
It A ulco uld mun. A bachelor sull, at Afty-
cight, und as handsome, with his white hair
ald red cliceks, as a picture, e

That was twelve months ago, the’ ‘night 1
went into the store to sort tbings out, as 1 al-
wihys did Baturday nights. Through the weck
Joub used to get everything wixed up~—letters in
Yy ten boxes, cutdles i thie letter box, eggs
where they oughtn’t to be, und all the place
uskew. 1t was & warm uutumu night, and
Captain Kinculd’s vessel was in jort, und we
had plenty of custom. Job served the people
while I tidied up. 1 found half tho last all in
u sugar bux, and clothes plus in the ground cof-
fee canister, aud 1 just dumgwed thews out,

s« Gautlier up your letters, Job,” suid 1. “What
poussusses you, old man t”? et

And he laughed, and piled *em uje. “And 1
wado 0 vow to myself that 1'd keep the sugur
box full after that, o that he shouldn's use i
for the muail.

1 had twenty-fuur pounds Of sugar known us
“ gulles crushed,” becatse It was prepared espe-
clally to use Jn coflee. Thut was tho tinest
sugar Anchor Hill 1olks often bought, though 1
had a little cut and powdercd by me, in caso
Mrs. Ruwdon, or Mrs. Dr. Speer, or the minis-
ter’s lady should so1.d inj and 1 took the pupor
up and tilted it over the japusnned box, pouring
it in in a nlee emooth stream, when whoshould
cuine running into the shop but Milly More.
BShe was not dressed carefully, and hor eycs
were red with erying.

Sho asked fur somo ten, and while Job wus
weighing 1t she whispered to me:

# Oh ! Aunty Gunter, have youlooked to-duy ?
Isu't there au letter from Will? He sald ho
couldn’t die? 1 don't feel as If o could.
Mighin't he write, after all? Do look.”

s Bly pot,” says 1, «it's n year ago thut the
Golden Dorve wont down. It {sn't likely. And

1sn't lkely, dear, but I'll look.”

I took the letters in my hand vne by one.
Many of them would make hearts glad before
the shutters were up that night; but none for
Milly ! It couldn’t be expected, of course,

1 told her £0; but I took her into my litule
back purlor nnd made her sit down there.

1 talked a8 guod as I could to her; bul what
good does talking do.

¢ Oh, Aunty,” ruys she, 1 know it scems as
if 1 wans o foo); but 1 wnked up boping this
morning. 1 don't belleve ho is gone, 1 can't,I
can't.”

«'When baby died—the only one we cver had

e
Y3

word about her changing her mind ; hut for
ol that 1 kept thinking of it In a kind of
manze.

s Captain Kineaild ! such a gentlewmnan as
thnt ! Old as ho was, could she fail to see the
honour ?”

Hut whenT told Jaob, says he @

« Jerusnlem 1 o young, pretty girl like Milly !
“Why don't bhe go after ¥ome widder, or an old.
ish gal! They jest suited each other.”

1 couldn’t help it though, DMrs. Captain Kin.
eatd would have things that Milly More conld
never drenm of ¢ silk dresses und velvet cloaks,

Jowolry, and stuffed chalre In her bost noms, a |-

filver ice-piteher if she chose, llke Mre. Captain
Rawdon. She might havea ecarriage too, and a
pair of ponies. And T liked Milly, and wonldnt.
have envied her Juck one bit; and I didn't
wonderat Mrx. More und Fanny.

Once having given me her contidence, Milly
dldn't stop : and Mre. More cnme over to talk
about 1t too, until at last L fuirly up and sided
with the old ludy.

«Milly,” says 1, «Will Is gone, and youaren’t
hir widow, to'wear weeds all your Jlife—not that
many do, if they ean help 1t, seems to me—and
Captain Kinenid s us good as man can be, and
You'll be hapyry with him. You can't help lov.
ing him ng much as there's nuy need to lovo.”

After that she stopped talking much to me.
Rhe used to give -ma strange looks though., T
knew all about it. 1 knew that her heart was
in the ken ; but Will was gone, and why sliould
she rofuse what Providence ofiered ?

The Captain atald at the PPort three months,
and at Inst we worried her into promising to be
his wife—old Mrs. More, Fanny andI. She just
gave up at Inst.

It don’t matter much, after all,” she sald.
s¢ 7 must be gning out of my mind, for I never
can stop watchingand hoping. I-sh:ill die soon,
1 supposre, whothor I marry or not.”

After that she never spoke of Will, and Mrs.
More told me she was enguged ; and she wore a
dinmond ring upon ber finger. And the day
hefore the ship salled she was 1o marry Captain
Kincald, o that she might go to Europe- with
him.

A yenr and threce months since tho Golden
Dove went down.,  Well, no one can tell what
‘changes a little while will bring. T used to hope
that I hadn’t bad much hand in it after all,
whon I thovght it over, and remembered poor
Will, and Lhow ho took her in iy arms undor tho
sycamore.

But then, yon see, Mruv. More’s sight had
falled, g0 that she couldn’t do fine sowing, and
¥Fanny wasn't of much account except.to look
at. It wne n hardlife that lny before Milly. IL
was good for her to marry Captain Kineald; and
have rest and comfort ; wasn'tit?

s To-morrow ts the wedding,” sald I to Job,
« ['s going to be In the church. Miss Salsbury

18 inishing my silvergray poplin.  l.setssplen.
did. We'll have Ben Barnes In to keep store,
and go, won't we ? Youw'll like tosce Milly off,
won’t you ?”

I wish 11 war Wil Masset,” snyk Job.

s Poor Wil " says I, and J went on tidying,
though It was a Friday., 1 shoukl be &0 buxy
next day. I got out my big paper of sugar, and
I got down my japunned sugar box, never emp-
ty yet since that day I filled it up. And then
Job, sorting the letters, looks up al me.

«“ Never begrudged you anything so much as
I do that box,' snys he. + Best thingl ever put
the mail intfo. This here wooden thing with a
allde s a perky bother.”

“Law me!” puys J, «if I'd knowed you
wanted i, you shouid have had it, [ didn’t think
you had any plan Init: Jeststick ‘em anywhere,
I thought you would, I'tl empty the box; I've
got one thal 'l do. Awd I'm glad you spoke be-
fore I Mled It up”

S0 with that 1 spread a blg paper on
counter and emptled out the sugnr,

It badd packed a lttle, and enme out In n »ort
of enke. There it lnid while nand shiny, and on
top of it, whiter aud shinier, laid o lelter — a
letter with a ship mark upon it, snd this su-
perseription :

o Miss Mllly More, Anchor urt, Malne, United
Rtntos of Americn.”

the

THE SHIPWRECK.

Three uanths ago—poor ptupdd '~—1 had emp.
tled my best coffee crushed in upon it, und there
it was,

Three monthe ago sbe had come down to me
and asked fur a letter, and 1'd thovebt her half
crazy ; nod I've had given more money thon
there was In the till, to hnve dared to tenr that
letter apen on the spot and rend It, thiough 1
knew the hand was Will Massot's,

« This can't wait,” says 1.

s No,” rays Job, « it can't, with that wedding
coming off’ to-morrow.”

Then T stopped and thought.  Let it lle vrotil
it 18 enlied for, and srhe'll he Mra. Captain Kin-
cald, with her silks and her velvets, and herfine
houre and her corriage, all thesume, Thizrcomes
from & shipwrecked sallor,  poorer now tlmn
‘when he went uaway.,

« Porhapa I'd betterwait unidl the wodding is
over Job,” eald 1.

And my old man came ucross the room and
put his urm about my walst.

«“ Nuney,” snys he, ©# you and ] wnx young
folks once. T ured to think something was bet.
ter than money and tine doingr then. And though
we old folks may get a little hard—though to he
upin the world seems'so much, and all that old
sweelness 5o sflly, why, ItWill come back some-
timer. Yon remember how he kisred her thero
under the sycumore ; and—Nancy, woe couldn’t
wait until after the wedding, either of us.”

I put my armk about Job's neck, nnd I Xissed
him ; and then 1 got my sun.bonnet and ran
over 1o Mra More's,

Captain Kinenld was there. 1 stood at the
door with my letter bebind my back.

s Woun’t you walk in ?” says Mrs, More.

#I—I haven't time,” says I. * JUs only un
oerrand. ¢ It's a little singular. Milly, there™
a—a”

s My loetter ! my letterI” cried Milly.
bas come atlast I

How she knew it, Henven knows, S8ho hadn't,
hnd o glimpse of it,

It was tho old sailor's story : a shipwreck, a
deserted iglund, wretchied months spent in hop-
ing for succor, nnd a sall at lnst. A vessol out-
ward bound had picked him up. "Ho would be
home in threo months,

“'l"hr_oo months 1" snid Milly,
1 walt?

And then says I:

s I,

s Oh, how can

« Milly, forgive a poor old stupid goose. That |

letter has beon lying under my hest coffec
crushed thréo months anda day. And thure'sa
vessel in o _ofling now.”

fo 1t was Wi, after all ; .and Jobund 1 wont
to the wedding with happy hearts, And no
need to pliy Capt. Xinenld elther, for he muar.
ried Fanny More bofore the year wus over,

RAILWAY UNPUNCTUALITY.

Anybody who has been compelled to walt at
a ruilway stutlon, and, for want of unything
better to do, has studled the threatening array
of by-laws placarded on thie walls, must have
bLeen struck by the astonlshing numbor of of-
fonces and misdemeanours which a person of
moderate enterprise and nctivity might casily
comymil in n very short space of time, To add
to the tetror of nervous passengers, select ex-
amples of the condign puunlshiment Intlicted on
unfortunate people who have been caught in
the meshes of this Draconio code nre recorded
In a serles of gloomy handbills. A traveller
whose mind was not too much deprossed by
the dismal prospect of innumerable fines nnd
pennlties, and who had the courage to reud all
the by-luws and other announcements to the
end, would probably be still more surprised to
find that, while passongers are Huble at nlmost
overy step to be pounced upon as crimiunls, the
rajlway companies proclaim themselves to be
absotutely free from all the obligations of con-
tract, and from every kind of legal responsi-
bility. It need hardly be said that it Is not al-
ways possible to shake off' legal responsibility
by the simple process of repudiating it; but
rajlway officinls are sngaclous enough to under-
staad the disposition of
most people to take for
granted whatever s
constantly asaerted in
a very solemn and posf-
tive manner. The lia-
bllitles which have al-
ready beon established
agalust the rallways by
Judlelal decisions might
probubly be cousidered
extonded if people who
could afford it would In-
variably make n point
of bringing the com-
pubiles to book for
overy iustance of
Inches Ina court of luw.
A tew decisions would
setile the lInw on n
number of important
iuts  much  DLetter
than an Act of I"arlin.
ment. It is idio to pro-
tend that the delays
whlich constantly ocour
in raflway travelling |’
are aceldenta). Whon
they ure investigated,
it will be found ta the
majority of cases that
thoy arise simply be-
vanse the company has
not made preparations
to carry out Its bar-
gainu, or has, to serve
s own ends, dono
sowmething which ren-
ders it Impossible to
bo carrled out. If a
passenger commils any
offence ugainst a rail-
way comapany, he can
be summarily tried and
_Jmnlnhed. Thoe aues-
CTUON In wERbew ko /S
cqgually simple and
KUTMIDATY Process can-
not bo placed at the
service of the public to
protcot them against
deliberate and syste-
matioc breaches of con-
tract ou the pnrt of
the rallways. — Satur.
day Review.
———

INDUSTRIOUS
COURTS,

A quarter of n cen-
tury has clapsed since
the establishment of
the County Courts In
England and ‘Wales.
In that time thero have
been 17,300,086 plaints
entered. A large pro-
portion of thic causes
are gettled at once, but
there were 9,758,180
which were tried, or in
which fudgment was
ontered; there werg only 21,048 in which a
Jury wans required. The sums for which the
plaints were entered amounted to £46,203,954,
and the sums (exclusive of costs) for which
Judgment was obtnined amounted 1o £23,449,-
402, The court feex amounted to £8,851,090.
Upwards of #00,000 plaints are now entered In
the County Courts ¢very ycar, the clnims ex-
ceeding in the whole ahove 2] millionk sterling;
and, after many cnuser have heen settled ont
of court, judgment. is given io above half a mil-
llon and for anbout £1,300,000. The County
Court Judges sit at 500 towns, and hold court
above 8,000 times n yeaur.

WLABOR CONQUERS ALL TRINGS.

It In awell-established truth, that labor con.
quers all things. Everything that we do hasto
have a certain amount of lnbor expended on it,
to bring it to a state of perfection. However
difficult it may appear, however impossible it
may seem Lo be, remembery!f you atiack'it with
energy, and labor with all your might, your ef-
torts will be crowned with success. Inventive
man, by the aid and application of labor,
wine frr bimself & name that will always be
honored, respected and remembered by his fel.
low-citizens.

It has been trly sald, that no execellenco is
obtained without lnbor. Few persons conver.
sant with the world have fafled to discoverthat
in the race of life, men of moderate means and
attainments frequently outstrip competitorsen-
dowed equrlly by the smiles of fortune and the
giftrof geniug, Difference of talent will not solvo-*
1t ; for thatdifterence Is very often found in favor
of tho disappolnted candidate. How often do
we see Issuing from the walls of the same col.
lege, nny, sometimes from the bosom of the
same family, two Young men, one of whom
shall be ndmitted to be & genius of high order,
tho other scarcely above medioerity ; yot you
ahall sce the one sinkingand perishing in pover-
ty, obscurity, and wretchodness, while, on the
other hand, you shall observe the Iatter tolling
up the hill of life, gaining steadfust footing nt
every sten, and mounting at last to distinction,
un ornament 1o society, and o blessing to his
country.

Now whoso work s this ? Manifestly our own.
‘We are the architeots of onr own fortune. Every
one hns the power of making himselfrospected,
if he will but go to work and try to win a posi-
tion worthy of commendntion. For it is only
those who work that win., Thereforo, In our
Journey through life should obstaclex ariro to
obsiruct our progress, let us remimber that la-
bor conqtiers all things,

BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE,

$10.

Road what an honost Quuker says :

WES1CHESTER, I'4., Tth month, 10th, 1872,

RrarxoTep Friesp:

Wo valuo the littlo Ten-Dollar Sewing Machine
highly. Notwithstanding wy wite is u very delicate
woman, she has recontly, without up¥arent fatiguc.
made for mo by itsaid 2 whole suit of Fronch habit
oloth; ulso another light summer cont, bosides many
otber lnrmems. Her Yhynoiun forbids a treadlo
wachino buing brought into the houso. We esteem
tho Beokwith Sewing Machine a8 a great hoon, and
i wo conld not prosure another wo wonld not know
what peouniary valuo to attach to it.

I con cheerfully and confidently rocommond its
uso to those who aro wanting such & machine. With
a littlo eare and pnzlunno in the bexinninx, it will do
all that is promised for it.

Respeotfully thy friend, %
WM. P. TOWl\b’hND e

Sent to any address on receipt of $10,

BECKWITH SEWIRG MACHINEK CO.,
3-42-d 26 St. Jumes Strect, Montroal.

810 HJQ\VIN(“ MACFLINII,

E WANT bNhBGl'.’l‘lC AGENTS,
MALE and FEHALB. in eveq nctlou
the country, who can earn from
uelhu the ¢ B:cxwrm $10 SawinG HAOHDI," wzh{
is hij )} y recommondod by the Seientifie
Independent, Hearth and Home, l’hmmlomoaz
.laumal, American Arissan, .Amerwan Apriesliurist,
&o., &¢., (the lattor taking 1,000 as promiums for
subscribors), and by the thousppds who are now
uelng zho machine. hond $10 for machine. Cirou-
lars of other roodl on spplxcntion, 13 pngus of do-
vori tion tnst manials, & by addressing
t \\'ITH SbWIl\G MAC!II \E CO.,
8t. James Streot, Montreal.

LADIES', GENTLEMEN'S & CILIL-

dren’s Felt and other [atsoleaucd, dyed
and blookod in ththl'ntcut style and fash-

ion at GEQ, E. TG ARS, successor to
G. \\’ I\E'J.LIIUM, 605 Craig Stroot.

INVEST
YOUR

MOIN E:i X

EITHER IN
‘[ndianapolis, Bloomington & Western
-l RAILWAYE EXTENSIONS. 15

FIRST MORTGAGE
7 Per Cent.

GOLD BONDS

OR IN
10 Per Cent.
MUNICIPAL BONDS.

Mape. D hlets and cu !‘m;’;uhed upon
u)lﬂln-o.-\-nx ————— e
CO., Bankers,

W. N. COLER &
22 Nassau 8t., New York.

CHEMICAL FUOOD AND NUTRITIVE
TONIC. —Without thrhotuu no thought,
sy tho Gormans, and they might add, no action,
smco l’honrhorus and iu compounds nre known to
o the motivoe powerof the nervous and muscular
ystomn. Thoy conutitute moro than half the mate-
r 8l of tho human body. being found in every tisauo,
and their prescnco is nbxolutely cssontial to nutri-
tion, as thoy promote tho conversion of albumen in
the food into fibrine, which is tho vitelizing ogent of
pureyhoalthy blood.  They are now coming into uni-
vorsnl uso in Europe nnd Amerioa in the troatmont
of ¥evofulous, Consumptivo and Venoresl disoases.
whioch nre onused by impoverished und poisoned
blood : und in diseases of women sufforing from irre-
gulnriﬁel, obstructions, and exhausting dischargos,
npale, puny childron, and that condition of norvous
and physical prostration resulting from bad habits,
vo ugo of sti and t and all that
train of ovils known ns n hm life. The groat rolia-
bility and promptness in it cfiects in immeodintoly
lmd pennunnmly renorm tho devitalizod constitu-
‘has made Dr. WIEELER'S COMPQUND
LLI\.[R 01" PILOSPI lATl'ﬁ AND CALISAYA. a
great favorite with the Physicians and publie. bold

At $1.00.
TELESCOPES.

The $3.00 Lord Brougham Telescope will distinguish
tho timo by a Church clock five, n filag staff ten,
landscapes tweoty miles distant ; und will define tho
Satelliter of Jupiter, .&c., &o., &0, This extraordi-
nary chenp and powerful ginss is of tho best make
nnd possmllos achromatic lenses, and is equal to one

ting $20.00. No Tourist or Rifloman should be
without it. Sent froo by Post to nsa' put. of tho Do-
minion of Canada on receipt of $3

MICROSCOPES.

The now Microscope, This highly finished fostru-
mont i« wnrrantod to show nnimnloulse in water, eols
in pasto &e.. &c., magnifying reveral hundred times,
hog a compound body wit nchromnﬁo lenses. Test
olucct Forceps, Sparo (lnssos, &£0o., &o. Ina polished
Mahogany Case, complote, price §4.10 sent froc.

. SANDERS,
Optioian. &o. 120 §t. Jamon Stroet, Montroal.
(Send one Cent Stamp for Catnlngue.)

EAGLE FOUNDRY MONTREAL
GEORGE BRUSH, PROPRIETOP.
ESTABLISHED,1823.

Manufacturors uf Stoam Enzino, Stoam Boiloraana
machirery gencrall
sAsont JUDSOi‘X’S PATENT GOVERNOR.
m.

RAY™S blRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

n bougha, Colds,

lmmhllin, and Asthma. it will
givo almost i ia

o roliof. It is also highly re-
commendod for restoringthe tone of the Voeal Orguns.
he virtues of Rod Spruce Gum are well known.
“ n tho Syrup tho GQum is beld in complete solu-
on.
¥or anlo at all Drug Stores, DPrico 2§ conts per
bottle, and Wholosale nnd Rotail by the Proprietor.

UENRY R. GRAY, Chomu
44 Bt, Lumnoe Main 8t.,
3-2¢. Montreal.

THE GREATEST BEAUTIFIER OF THE AGE!
LADIES’ MAGIC NAIR CURLERS!
Wn.n-nmnd to curl tho most straight or etiff hair
into wavy ringlcts or maasive curls, if urod sccording
to direotions. Money refunded if thoy fail to accom-
H cants pae hoes Pull sol of thrs boxon, §1.35.
cents per box; a0t of ¢ box
Address MoINTOS. u'
Wholosnle donllm in N ovleltiau.
e, Ont.

il
Tm: llumaton is printed and published by Gro.
E.Drananats, 1. Placo d'Armes Iill, and 319 8t.
Antoino Strout, Montreal, Dominion of Oanada.
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