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That Lass o’Loirie’s.
A STORY OF THE LANCASHIRE COAL MINES

By Frances Hodcson Burnett.

CHPTER XL.
JOAN LEAVES RICO AN.

The first day Fergus Derrick was al 
lowed to spend an hour in an easy-chair 
by the fire, he heard the story of his 
rescue from the lips of his friend, listen
ing to it as he rested against the prop
ping cushions.

“Don’t be afraid of exciting me,’’ he 
liad said to Grace. “I have conjectured 
until I am tired of it. Tell me the 
whole story. Let me hear the end now.”

Derrick s breath came quick mid short 
as he listened, and his haggard face 
flushed. It was not only to his friend 
he owed his life, but to Joan Lowrio.

“I should like to see her,” he said 
wbjbn Grace had finished. “As for you, 
Grace—well—words are poor things.”

“They are very poor things between 
friends,” was Grace’s answer; “so let us 
have none of them. You are on this 
side of the grave, dear fellow—that is 
enough.”

During the rest ot the day Derrick 
was silent and abstracted, but plainly 
.full of active thought. By nightfall 
feverish spot burned upon his cheek, and 
his pulse had quickened dangerously 

“I must wait,” he said to Grace “and 
it is hard work. ”

Just at that time Anice was sitting in 
her room at the Rectory, thinking of 
Joan also, when there came to her the 
sounn of footsteps in the passage, and 
then a summons to the door.”

“You may come in,” she said.
But wm n v ,i n* she had

supposed; u wa» Ju...,, »i;.a a bundle on 
her arm.

You are going away, Joan ?” she said. 
“To-night ?”

“Ay,” Joan answered, as she came 
and stood upon the hearth. “I’m goin' 
away to-neet. ”

“You have quite made up your mind V 
“Ay, said Joan. “1 mun break’ 

loose. I want to get as far fro’ th' owd 
life as I con. I’d loike to forget th’ 
most on it. I'm goin* to-neet, because I 
dunnot want to be axed questions. If I 
passed thru’ the town by dayleet, theer’s 
them as ud fret me wi* their talk.

“Have you seen Mr. Grace?” 
asked.

“No. I shanna ha’ th’ chance to 'say 
good-by to hhn. I cuom partly toaxyo* 
to say it fur me.’

“Yes, I will say it. I wish there were 
no need that I should, though. I wish I 
could keep you.” ^

There mis''a brief silence, and then 
•/oari knell on one knee by the fender. 

“I ha’ bm thinkin’ o’ Liz,” she said.
I thowt I Max yo - if it wn • to happen 

ore agr in > i lie I 
y a kind t ord to 

l>cr, an’ tell her about th’ ;hoihl i’ how 
as I nivver thowt hard on he-, t 
day nivver wur as I did nr pity 
th’ bottom o’ my soul. I’ nj,o»i 
th south, she said again a^te

room, but 
hand and

Anice

as slio drift i 
• or away es y <

is th’ 
fro’ 

ward 
a while.

‘They say as th’ south is a* d . jrenA fro’ 
til* north us th’ day is fro’ th’ neet. I 
ha* money enow to help me on, an’ when 
I stop 1 shall look fur work. ”

Anice’ face lighted up suddenly.
‘To’the south !” she said. “Why did 

I not think of that before. If you go 
toward the south, there is Ashley-Wold 
and grandmamma, Mrs. Galloway. I 
will writ-; to her now, if .,ou w ill let me,” 
rising to her feet.

“If yo’ll g: me th letter, I’ll tak’ it j 
an thank y<>, said Joan. “If she i
could help ma to work or th' loike, I ! Grace «ave him h” ha”d- 
should be "lad enough. | ‘Thank yo’, Paraon,”

Derrick tried to laugh, and moved 
restlessly upon his pillow.

* ‘So I should imagine,'"said he. “The 
fact is—well, you see, I have been think
ing."

“About----- ”
“Yes,—yes,—Grace, 1 cannot wait,—I 

must hear something. A hundred 
things might happen. I moat at least 
be sure she is not far away. I shall 
never regain strength as long as I have 
not the rest that knowledge will bring 
me. Will you go to her and take her a 
few words of gratitude from me ?

“Yea, readily."
“Will you go now ?
“Yes.”
Grace would have left 

Derrick stretched out 
touched him.

“Slay----- ”
Qrace turned to him again.
“You know,1’—in the old resolute way 

—“you know what I mean the end to be 
if it may be ?”
' “I think I do."

Grace appeared at the Rectory very 
soon afterward, and asked for Misa Bar- 
holm. Anice came down into the par
lour to meet him at once. She could 
not help guessing that for some reason 
or other he had come to speak of Joan, 
and his first words confirmed that im
pression.

“I have just left the Thwaite’s," he 
said. ‘I went there to see Joan Lowrie, 
and find that she is not there. Mrs. 
Th waite told me that she had left Rig- 
gan. Is that true !"

“Yes. She went away last night. 
She came here to bid me good-by, and 
leave a farewell message for you. ’’

Grace was both troubled and embar
rassed.

“I——" he faltered. “Do you under
stand it ?"

“Yea," Anice answered.
Their eyes met, and she went on—
“You know we have said that it was 

best that she should break away entirely 
from the past. She has gone to try if it 
is possible to do it. She wants another 
life altogether. "

“I do not know what I must do," said 
Grace. “You say she lias gone away, 
and I—I came to her from Derrick. "

“From Mr. Derrick !" Anice ex
claimed; and then both relapeed into si
lence.

It was Anice who spoke first.
“Mamma was going to send some 

things to Mr. Derrick this morning," 
she said. “I will have the basket 
packed and take it myself. If you will 
let me. I will go with you as soon as I 
can have the things prepared. "

communed with himself. “I could na 
ha’ done no fairer. He deserved a bit 
o' commendation, an’ I let him ha’ it 
Be fair wi’ a mon, say I, parson or no. 
An’ he ia na th' wrong aort, after aw."

He wae BO well pleased with himself, 
that he even carried hie virtue into the 
Crown, and diffused it abroad, over hit 
pint of sixpenny. He found it not act
ually unpleasant to display himself as a 
magnate, who, having made a moat nat
ural mistake, had been too independent 
and “straightforward” to let the matter 
rest, and consequently had gone to the 
magnificent length of apologetic explan
ation.

“I ha’ bin havin’ a word or so wi’ th’ 
little paraon,” he said. “I ha’ ben tailin’ 
him what I thowt o’ what he did th' day 
o' th’ blow-up. I changed my moind 
about th’ little chap that day, an’ ha’ 
ben tellin’ him so."

“Yo’ ha’,’’ in an amazed chorus. 
“Well, now that theer wur a turn, 
Sammy. ’’

“Ay, it wur. I’m noan afeard to 
speak my rooind one way or t'other, yo’ 
see. When a mon shows ns he’s med o’ 
th’ reel cloth, I am na afeard to tell him 
I loike th’ web."

CHAPTER XLI.
SAM CRADDOCK CHANGES HIS OPINION.

The interview between Anice and Der
rick was a long one. When, in answer to 
Derrick’s queries, Anice said, “She has 
gone to Ashley-Wold,” Derrick re
plied —

“Then I shell go to Aahley-Wold also. "
Grace had been called out almost im

mediately after bis return to the house; 
but on his way home A nice met him, 
and having something to say about the 
school, he turned toward the Rectory 
with her.

They had not gone far, however, be
fore they were joined by a third party— 
Mr. Sammy Craddock, who was wending 
his way Crownward. Seeing them, Mr. 
Craddock hesitated for a moment, as if 
feeling somewhat doubtful; but as they 
approached him, he pulled off his hat.

“I dunnot know," he said, “after aw, 
if it would not be as well to ha’ a witness. 
Hope yo’re nicely, Miss," affably; “an’ 
th’ same to yo’, Parson. Would yo’," 
clearing his throat, “would yo’ moind 
shakin’ bonds wi’ a chap ?"

Amce’s mother had alway s been her 
safest resource in the past, and yet, 
curiously enough, she had net thought 
of turning towards her in this case until 
•Joan’s w..rds had suggested such a 
course.

Jean took the letter and put it in the 
bosom oi her dress.

“Theer’s no more danger fur him ? ’ 
she said. “Thwaite tuwd me he wur 
better."

She spoke questioningly, and Anice 
answered her.

“Yes, he is out of danger. Joan, 
what uni I to say to him !"

1 'To say to him !"
She started slightly, but ended with a 

strained quietness of manner.
“Theer’s nowt to say,” she added, 

rising and preparing to go.
Anice rose also. She held out both 

her hands, and Joan took them.
“Î will go downstairs with you," said 

Aniyv, and they went out together. 
arWhen they reached the front door, 
Hhey kissed each other, and Anice stood 
in the lighted hall and watched the girl s 
departure.

“Good-Ly ’ she said; “and God bless 
yi u

Early in the morning, Derrick called 
his friend to his bedside

‘ I have had a had night," he said to 
. him.

“Yes," Grace answered. It is easy 
enough to see that.

There was an unnatural sparkle in the 
hollow eyes, and the flush upon the

• .r.eek had rot faded away.

said “Owd 
Sammy." “It'e th’ first toirac, yo’ know 
but it shanna be th’ last, if yo' dunnot 
aee owt agen it. Th' truth is, as it’s 
suinmat as has been on my moind for 
some toiine— ivver sence th’ accident i’ 
fact. Pluck’» pluck, yo’ see, whether 
yo’re fur a mon or agen him. Yo’re not 
mich to look at. Yo’ mowt be hand 
somer, an’ yo’ dunnot look as if yo' wui 
loike to be mich i' argyment; but yo’re 
gettenl a backbone o’ yore own—I'm 
da^Mku' ha'

obliged to you, I am sure,
said^^^JF,

“Yo’ nee<h na be," answered Sammy, 
encouragingly. “Yo’ need na‘ be. If 
yo'd getten owt to be obleeged td me 
fur, I should na ha' so mich to tay. Yo’ 
see I’m makin’ Vo soart o’ pollygy—a 
soart o’ pollygy," with evident enjoy
ment of the word. “An' that’s why I 
saiil as it mowt be as well to ha’ a wit
ness. I wur alius one as set more store 
liy th’ state Ilian th’ church, an' parson» 
wur na i’ my line, an’ happen I ha’ ben 
a bit hard on yo’, an' ha’ said things as 
carried weight agen yo’ wi' them aa 
yalleyed my opinion o’ things i' general. 
An’ sin' th’ blow up, I ha' made up my 
moind a» I would na moind tellin yo’ aa 
I wur agoin’to w i'draw my oppysition, 
sin' it seemit as if I'd made a bit o’ a 
mistake. Yo’re neyther knave nor foo’, 
if yo' are a parson. Theer, now ! Good 
mornin' to yo’ !"

And Sammy went on his way 
yeloped in Complacency.

“Noan on 'em con say as I wur na 
fair." he said shaking hie head as he

G

CHAPTER XLII.
A NEW HOME.

Two weeks after Joan left Riggan, she 
entered the village of Ashley-Wold on 
foot. With the exception of a few miles 
here and there, when a friendly waggon
er had offered her a lift, she had made 
all her journey in this manner. She had 
met with discouragement and disappoint
ment. She had not fancied that it 
would be an easy matter to find work, 
though she had expressed no doubt to 
Anice, but it was even a more difficult 
matter than she had imagined. At some 
places work was not to be had, in others 
the fact that she «rat an utter stranger 
went against her.

t was evening when she came to Aah
ley-Wold; the rain was falling soft and 
slowly, and the air was chill. She waa 
cold,.and faint with hunger. The fire
light that shone through the cottage win
dows brought to her an acute sense of 
her bodily weariness through it* sugges. 
tion of rest and cheerfulness. The few 
passer»-by—principally men and women 
returning from their daily labour- 
glanced at her curioualy.

She held to the letter aa a last re
source. When she could not help her
self she would ask for assistance but 
not till then. Still ahe had always 
turned her face towards Aahley-Wold. 
Now she meant to go to Mrs. Galloway 
and deliver the letter.

Vpon entering the village ahe had 
stopped and asked a farmer for directions. 
He had stared at her at first, hardly c im- 
prehending her northern dialect, but 
had finally understood and pointed on1 
the house, whose gables could be seen 
from the road-side.

So Joan made her way toward it 
through the evening rain and mist. It 
was a pretty place, with a quaint pictur
esqueness. A hedge, which was a mar
vel of trinmess, surrounded the garden, 
Ivy clung to the walls and gables, and 
fancifully dipped box and other ever
greens made a modest greenery about it, 
winter though it was. At her first 
glance at this garden, Joan felt some
thing familiar in it. Perhaps Anice her
self had planned some portion of it. 
Joan paused a moment and stood looking 
over the hedge.

Mrs. Galloway, sitting at hei work 
table near the window, had found her 
attention attracted a few moments before 
by a tall young woman coming down the 
road which passed on one side of the 
hedge.

“There is something a littlç remark, 
able about her, shesaid. “Slïe-certain- 
ly does not belong to Ashley-Wold."

Then Joan stopped by the hedge and 
she saw her face and uttered a low ex
clamation of surprise at its beauty. She 
drew nearer to the window and looked 
out at her.

‘She must be very cold," said Mrs. 
Gallow “She looks as if she had made 
a long journey. I will send Hollis to 
her.”

A few minutes later there tripped 
down the garden walk a trimly attired 
young housemaid.

“The mistress had seen her from the 
window ^nd thought ahe looked cold and 
tired. Would she come into the house 
to rest !"

Joan answered with a tinge of colour 
on her cheek. She felt a little like a 
beggar.

“Thank yo’, I’ll come,” she said. “If 
th’ mistress ia Mrs. Galloway, I ha’ » 
letter fur her. ”

Mrs. Galloway met them on the 
threshold.

“The young woman, ma'am," said th 
servant, “has a letter from Lancashire."

“From Lancashire !" said Mrs. Gallo
way.

“Fro' Riggan, mistress, ' said Joan. 
“Fro' Miss Anice. I’m Joan Lowrie."

That Joan Lowrie waa a name familiar 
to her waa evident by the change in Mrs. 
Galloway’s face. A faint flush of pleas
ure warmed it, and she spoke quickly.

“Joan Lowrié" she said. “My dear 
child’s friend !. Then I know you very 
well. Conic into the room, my dear. ’’

Sho led her into the room anil closed 
the door

“You are very cold and your shawl is 
wet," laying a kind hand upon it. 
“Give it to me, and take a seat by the 
fire. You must warm yourself thorough
ly and have a cup of tea," eheaaid, “and 
then I will begin to ask questions."

There was a wide, low-seated, low
armed, soft-cuihionod chair at one side 
of the fire, and in this chair she had 
made Joan seat herself. The sudden 
change from the chill dampness of the 
winter day to the exquisite relief and 
rest, almost overcame the girl. She was 
deadly pale when Mrs. Galloway ceased, 
and her lipe trembled; ahe tried to speak 
and for a moment could not; tears rushed 
to her eyes and stood in them. But she 
managed to answer at last.

“I beg your pardon," she said. “Yo' 
ha’ no need to moind me. T1V warmth 
has made me a bit faint, that’s aw. I've 
noan been used to it lately. "

Mrs. Galloway came and stood near 
her.

“I am sorry to hear that, my dear," 
she said.

“Yo’re very kind, ma’am," Joan 
swered.

She drew the letter from her dress 
and handed it to her.

‘T getten that fro’ Mise Anice the 
neet I left Riggan," she said.

When the tea was brought in and Joan 
had sat down, the old lady read the 
letter.

“Keep her with you if you can. Give 
her the. help she needs most She has had 
a hard life, and loants to forget it."

“Now, I wonder," said Mrs. Galloway 
to herself, what the help 1» that »he 
need* moat ?"

The rare beauty of the face impressed 
her as it invariably impreaeed strangers, 
but she looked beneath the surface and 
saw something more in it than its beauty. 
She saw its sadness, its resolution.

When Joan roee from the table, the 
old lady waa still standing with the 
letter in her hand. She folded it and 
spoke to her.

“If you are eafficiently rested, I should 
like you to lit down and talk to me a 
little. I want to apeak to you about 
your plana "

“Then." said Joen, “happen I'd better 
tell yo’ at th’ start a» I ha’ noan. ’’

Mrs. Galloway put her hand upon her 
shoulder.

“Then," she returned, “that is all the 
better for me, for I have in my mind one 
of my own. You would like to find work 
to help-you----- ’’

“I mun find work," Joen interrupted, 
or starve. "

“Of any kind ?" questioningly.
“I ha’ worked at th' pit’s mouth aw 

my life," said Joan. “I need na be 
dainty, yo' see. "

Mrs. Galloway smoothed the back of 
the small, withered hand upon her knee 
with the palm of the other.

“Then, perhaps, she aaid, slowly, 
“you will not refuse to accept my offer 
and stay here—with me. "

“Wi’ yo’ ?" Joan exclaimed.
“1 am an old woman, you see, ' Mrs. 

Galloway answered. “I have lived in 
Ashley-Wold all my life, and have, as it 
were, accumulated duties, and now as 
the years go by, I do not find it so easy 
to perform them as I used to. I need a 
companion who is young and strong, and 
quick to understand tile wants of those 
who suffer Will you stay here and 
help me ?”

“Wi’yo’?" said Joan again. “Nay, 
she cried; “nay—that is not fur me I 
am na fit.

On her way to her chamber some 
hours later, Mrs. Galloway stopped at 
the room which had been Anice’» and 
looked in upçn her guest. But Joan 
was not asleep, as she had hoped to find 
her. She stood at the fireside, looking 
into the blaze.

“Will you come here a minnit ?" she 
said.

She looked haggard and wearied, hut 
the eyes she raised to her hostess were 
resolute.

“Theer’s sommât as I ha' held back 
fro’ sayin' to yo’," she said, “ah’ th 
more I think on it, th’ more- I see as I 
mun tell yo', if I mean to begin fair an 
clear. I ha" a trouble as I’m fain to 
hide; it s a trouble as I ha’ fowl wi' an 
ha' na helped mysen agen. It's na a 
shame," straightening herself; “it’s a" 
trouble such aa ony woman might bear 
an’ be honest. I coom away fro’ Riggan 
to be out o' th' way on it —not to forget 
it, for I conna—but so a» I should na be 
so near to—to th' hurt on it "

I do not need another word," Mrs. 
Galloway answered. “If you had 
chosen to keep it a secret aa long as you 
chose that it should be so. There is 
nothing more you need ? Vèry well. 
Goctfl-night, my dear."

[concluded next wkbic]

James Innee, Guelph Mcrcunj, has 
been elected president of the South Wel
lington Reform Association.

Those who are accustomed to prescribe 
or use Phosphor^ to restore Brain and 
Nerve Power, should liear in mind that 
this element of nerve tissue is furnished 
to the system by nature only in the form 
of Phosphates a* they exist in our daily 
food. The phosphorus is assimilated by 
the cell iHirtion of the bmin, while the 
Lime and Iron aid in building up the 
tissues by exciting nutrition. It is owing 
to Dr. Wheeler’s Compound Elixir ot 
Phosphates aud Caliasaya supplying this 
agent in an easily assimilable form, that 
it ia so reliable in all forms of nervous 
debility.

Here la Onr Owe Terrltsry.

It can almost be asserted that St. Ja
cobs Oil works wonders. Shortly before 
the New Year, when I visited my family 
iu Mitchell, I found my son Edward, a 
lad little more than ten years old, veiy 
sick. He suffored with rheumatism, 
and so terribly, that he waa perfectly 
stiff in his limbs, could not possibly walk 
and had to be carried from place to 
place. At once I sent for some St. 
Jacobs Oil, used it accoiding to direc
tions, and in a few days c uld see evi
dence of considerable improvement. On 
the tenth of this month I again visited 

' my family and was astonished to find 
him well and hearty. Ho once more 
has fresh color in Ins face and can go to 
school again. Whenever the old trouble 
threatens relief ia immediately secured 
by the use of the celebrated St. Jacobs 
Oil From sheer joy over tins result I 
cannot withhold recommending St. 
Jacobs Oil to suffering humanity aa a 
true bellefsii'i-. Charles Mkrznoar, 
office of the Volk:frestnd, German paper 
of Stratford, Out.

SADNDER’S
Hus opened out a

FRESH STOCK
Of Christmas and New Year's Goode, which 

for

VARIETY
Quality and Cheapness,

Can’t Be Surpassed
In Town, at the Variety

STORE
Will be found.

THE LATEST NOVELTIES !
He has opened a

New Show Room
Ud staire, and engaged attentive clerks. La 

v dice should call early.

The Cheapest House
Under The Sun.

Mack’s Maunztd- Medicine is an un
failing food for the Brain and Nerves, 
and by ite rejuvenate.g effect on these 
on these organs never fails t > cure ner
vous exhaustion aud all weaknesses of 
the generative organs. See advertise
ment in another column.

“Must say it’s the nicest thing I ever 
used for the teeth and breath," says 
everyone having tried “Teabebry,"

Free ef rest.
All persons wishing to test the merits of 

a great remedy—one that will positively 
cure Consumption, Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, or any affection 
of the Throat and Lungs—are requested 
to call at your drug store ard get a trial 
bottle of Dr. King a New Discovery for 
Consumption, free of cost, which will 
•how you what a regular dollar-size 
bottle will do.

AGENTS Work. I’on.'-iuit employrm-n
for Capital required. Jambs Lev St Co. Mo
treal. Quebec.

mm

HBB JIM
CANNED

CORN BEEF,
LUNCH TONGUE,

ENGLISH BRAWN

POTTED
TONGUE,

BEEF, 
r HAM

CHICKEN

tBiwM
FOR

RHEUMATISM,
Heuralgia, Sciatica, Luvbago, 

Backache, Soreness of the Chest. 
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell- 

ings and Sprains, Burns and 
Scalds, General Bodily 

Pains,
Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted 

Feet and Ears, and all other 
Pains and Echos.

No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacobs Oil 
as a safe, rare, simple and cheap Ex ternei 
Bemedy. A trial entails but the oomparativHy 
trifling outlay of 80 Cents, and every one suffer
ing with pain can hare cheap and positive proof 
of itaelalm*

Directions in Eleven Languages.
BOLD BY ALL DBDOOIBTB A YD DEALEB8 

IS MEDIOUE.
A. VOGELER <fc CO..

BalMmort, Md., U. ». Â.

SALMON AND LOBSTER.
A FINE ASSORTMENT

OF

Christie Brown & Co’s
BISCUITS and 

CAKES,
TEAS,

SUGARS an

Pure Spices. 
TRY THEM.

Chas. A. Nairn.

ALL THE HEWS FOR A CEHT.
THE

Toronto Daily fori
THE OSxr ONK-CENT MORNING 

PAPER JN CANADA.

THREE DOLLARS A YEA ! 
TWEHTY-FIVE CEHTS AflOITHM 

ONE CEHT A COPY!!
j fFle»» than Half the tost 01 any ether 
Morning Taper.

Tfll CAS NAkK MONEY by can rawing for
! Tho World. Agents and Canvasser» wanted 
f everywhere. Send pout-card for terms and 

SA MP LEI COPY FREE.
WORLD PRINTING CO.,
No. tlOiO.King street eaet. Toronto.

Croup.—This disease is caused by ths 
formation of a lining in the wind-pipe, 
and obstructing the passage of the air, 
and is known by the shrill, croup-sound
ing cough and rattling in the throat. 
This membrane must be removed by ex
pectoration. Take a double dose of 
Allen’s Luna Balsam every ten or fif
teen minutes, which will reduce it, after 
taking a few doses. The Balsam will 
and has saved the lives rf thousands of 
children attacked with Croup, where it 
haa been taken îfarfèason.

“Another lie nailed,' aa the wag re
marked when the merchant tacked up a 
sitfn : At coat

- 1882.

Harper’s Bazar.
ILLUSTRATED.

This popular journal is a rare combination 
of literature, art, and fashion. Its «tories, 
poems, and essays are by the beat writers or 
Europe and America ; its engravings poHsess 
the highest artistic excellence ; andin all mat
ters pertaining to fashion it in universally ac
knowledged to be the leading authority in the 
land. The new volume will contain many 
brilliant novelties,

HARPER S PERIODICALS.
Per Year :

HARPER’8 BAZAR...................................
HARPER’S MAGAZINE
HARPER’S WEEKLY..............
The THREE above publications ...........
Any TWO above named......................
HARPERS YOUNG PEOPLE 
HARPERS MAGAZINE »
HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE f........
HARPERS FRANKLIN SQUARE U 

BRA RY, one year (52 Numbers!.. ... 
Posta.rje. free to nil subscriber» in the United 

States or Canada.

The Volumes of the Bazar begin with the 
first Number for January of each year. When 
no time is mentioned, it will be understood 
that the subscriber wishes to commence with 
the Number next after the receipt of order.

The iast Twelve Annual Volumes of Har- 
men's Bazar, in neat cloth binding, will be 
sent by mail, postage paid, or by express, free 
of expense (provided the freight does not ex
ceed one dollar per volume), for $7 00 each.

Cloth Cases for each volume, suitable for 
binding, will be sent by mail, postpaid, on re
ceipt of |l 00 each.

Remittances should be made by Post-Office 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of low 

Newspapers are not to copy this oitvertisr- 
ment without the express o-l r of Haiu-kr <£- 
Brothers.

Address MlBPTt A RBOTMEEM.
" r Vow York

The crowning g«ory of men or women is 
beautiful head ok hair. This can only be oh 
Lained by using CINGALESE, which ha 
proved itself to be the BEST TT A t~p 
RESTORER in the market, 
motes a healthy growth of the hair, renders 
soft aud silky, strengthens its roots, and pi i; 
vents its falling out, and acts with rapidity

RESTORIHG GREY HAIR
TO ITS HATURAL COLOR.

Try it, befor .using any other. Sold by al 
druggists. Priece 50 eta. a bottle. 1752.1y 

For Sale by J. WILSON. Druggist,

$ I CO
4 0U 
t (X)

io oo
7 00 
1 50 
500

10 00

1880.
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE.

«* ILLUSTRATED WEEKHM8 PAGES
SUITED TO BOYS AND GIRLS OF FROM 

SIX TO SIXTEEN YEARS OF AG*
VoL IXL commeaees November L ie*l

!«#W lb THE TIME Tt
Te Young People has been from tho first 

successful beyond anticipation. —N, V Even
ing Post.

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

For neatness, elegance of engraving, and 
contenta generally, Tt is unsurpassed by any 
publication of the kind yet brought to our no 
tice - Pittsburg Gazette.

Its weekly visits aro eagerly looked for. not 
only by the children, but also by parents who 
are anxious to provide pure literature for their 
girls and boys. - Christ tan Advocate. Buffiilo.

A weekly paper for children which parent 
need not fear to let their children read at 1 11 
family fireside. -Hartford DaUy Times 

Jimt the paper to take the eye an,| ™UI.„
Z'ifvïïoT °f thebo?a snd Kiris. Snri„„

TEEMS.
H«*Pf.«n ««nasi rtnri.1. ,

Per «ear, Postage Prepaid, i *I. M.
Single Number* Four Cents each.
The Bound X ohime for 1881 wilt rolll 

eai lr in November. Price $3.00: postage pro 
paid. Cover for Louno Pnoi-LsYor 1881 T, 
emits; postage, 13 cents additional. '

Remittances should be made by Post-Omee Money Order or Draft, to a“id ckaocoofloS. 
tirw.rtuiprr« orr not t„ ropy this advert Uc 

thefr^ order IUrc.c

Address HARPER * BROTHERS w*.,. 
York- ,


