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A BTORY OF THE LANCASHIRE COAL MINES

BY FRANCES HoDGSON BURNETT.

, CHAPTER XXXVII.

‘ ’ ANXIETY.

The next morning the pony-carriage
stopped before the door of the curate’s
lodgings. When Grace went down stairs
to the parlour, Anice Barholm turned
from the window to greet him. The ap-
poarance of physical exhaustion he had
observed the night before in Joan Lows
rie he saw again in her, but he had
never before seen the face which Anice
turned toward hin.

! “‘I was on the ground yesterday, and
saw you go down into the mine,” she
said.  “I had never thought of such
courage before.”

That was all; but in a second he com-
prehended that this morning they stood
nearcer together than they had ever
stood before.

““How is the child you were with 7" he !

asked. ;

N et A —— e

o ————

i “He died an hour ago.”
= When they went upstairs, Joan was
| standing by the sick man.

‘“‘He's worse than he wur last neet,”
she said. ‘‘An’ he'll be worse still.
ha’ nursed hurts like these afore. It'll

i be mony a day afore he'll be better—if

ing of the accident, and leaving Browton

hurriedly to return home, were met by |
half a dozen different versions on their
way to Riggan, and each one was so en-
thusiasticaily related that Mr. Barholm’s |
rather dampened interest in his daugh-

'

ter’ ininto a

brisk tlane.

get at it.
for her, really.”

| close attention to-night.

gone downstairs for sumething—she was

) i)
i Irnal Lass “ LUWI.]B S startled by the sound of Derrick’s voice
] » | falling with a singular distinctnesa upon

the silence.

“Who is it that is standing tlere?’
he said. ‘“Do I know you? Yes—it
is ” hut_before_he could finish the
momentary gleam of recognition had
passed away, and he had wandered off
again into low, disjointed murmurings.

It was always of the mine, or one
other anxiety, that he spoke. There
was something he must do or say—some
decision he must reach.
up? Could he give up?
had better go away—far away.
had better go. No—he could not—he
would wait and think again. He was tired
of thinking—tired of reasoning and ar-
guing with himself. Let it go for a few
Give him just an hour of rest.

minutes.
He was full of pain; he was losing hia»
self, somehow. And then, after a brief
silence, he would begin again and go the
weary round once more.

““He has had a great deal of mental
anxiety of late—too much responsibil-
ity,” said the medical man, ‘‘and it is
going rather against him.”

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
RECOGNITION,

The turning-point was reached at last.
One evening, at the close of his usual
visit, the doctor said to Grace—

“To-morrow, I think, you will see a

marked alteration. I should not be sur-

!
¢ th’ toime ivver comes.’ | prised to find on my next visit that ]lii\‘i what had h'a'.l.])clm‘i,
4 The Rector and Mrs. Barholm, hear- ' mind had become permanently clered. { half recollections to tantalize him. He
|
t'
|
|

The intervals of half conscinusness have

becoine lengthened. Unless some en

tirely unlovked-for change occurs, ! feel

| ‘
| sure that the worst is over. (iive hin

Dou’t let the

| young womian leave the room.”

That night Anice watched witit Joan.

'Tc was a strange experience through | he awakened for a second or so again

“There must be something in the girl | which these two passed together. If
after all,” he sail, ‘“if one could only : Anice had not known the truth before, |
u":"lln'illillg"UL'ht to be done |ghe would have learns it then. Awain

and again Dervick went the endless |

Must he give |
Perhaps he |
Yes; he |

steady.’

“do you know me ?”

“Yes,” Derrick answered in a falter-
ing whisper, aud as he said it the bed-
Both-of -them heard
it. A shadow fell upon the sick man’s
face. His eyes met his friend’s- with a
question in them, and the next instant
the question put itself into words—

“Who-—went out "

Grace bent lower.

N 1
vootn doer-elosed.

“It was Joan Lowrie.”
[ He closed his eyes and waited a - little
as if to gain fresh strength. There rose
a faint flush upon his hollow cheeks, and
his mouth trembled.
“How”-—he said next—‘“how—long ?”
*You mean to ask me,” said Grace,

“how long she has been here?”

A motion of assent.

‘‘She has been here from the first.”

He asked no further questions. His
eyes closed once more and he remained
silent.

CHAPTER XXXIX.
| A TESTIMONIAL.
| Joan went back to her lodgings at the
| Thwaites’, and left Mrs. Barholm and
Anice to fill her place.

[ Too prostrate to question® his nurses,
! Derrick could only lie with closed eyes
'helpless and weary. He could not even
; keep himseif awake long enough to work

his way to any very clear . memories of
He had so many

leould remember his last definite sen-

sation,—a terr

ble shock, flinging him to

 the sround, a second o2 pain and horror

jand then utter oblivion. Had he

[awakened one nicht and seen Joan

¢ by the dim firelight, and called
', and then lost himself? Had

and seen her standing close to his pillow

king down at him with an agony of
{ dread in her face ?
[ Inanswer to his question, Grace had

pour out th’ medicine 7 My hand’s noan | senseless in the bedroom over the par-
lour, and the deputation from the com-
Grace went to the bedside hurriedly. | pany could only wait upon Grace, and
“Derrick,” he said, bending down, | make an effort at exprei{i(ng their sym-

pathy.

After Joan's return to her lodgings,
she, too, was visited. There was some
curiosity felt concerning her. A young
and handsome woman, who had taken so
remarkable a part in the tragedy, was
necessarily an object ofginterest.

Mr. Barholm was so Huently decided
in his opinion that something really
ought to be done, that a visit to the
heroine of the day was the immediate
result. There was only one form the
appreciation of a higher for a lower social
grade could take, and it was Mr. Bar-
holm who had been, naturally, selected
as apokesman. He explained to Joan
the nature of the visit.
the Company had heard of her remark.
able heroism, and had felt that some-

His friends of |

P. T. Barnum Falls lnte Line.
Scanning our various exchanges, we
notice especial distinction given in pro-
minent New York dailies to Barnum,
Bailey & Hutchinson’s strong endoree-
ment of St. Jacobs Oil as a pain-reliev-
er. They too, heve fallen into line, it
would seem. —[Cincinnati (O.) Enquirer.

——
Wihere-Sguorance—ls-Rlsa *tis _Folly to be
 Wise.

Dr. Bliss, if not a success at probing

patching bulletins; but the grandest
bulletin of success is that which heralds
the wonderful cures performed by Bur-
dock Blood Bitters, that matchless tonic
and blood purifier whick. acts at once

and the Kidneys, while invigorates and
strengthens the wholesystem. (2)

thing was due to her—some token of the
admiration her conduct had inspired in
them. They had agreed that something

ought to be done, and they had called

this evening to present her with a little
testimonial.

The bundle of crisp bank-notes burned
the hand of the man who held thein,
as Joan Lowrie listened to this speech.
She stood upright before them, resting
one hand upon the back of a chair, but
when the bearer of the testimonial in
question rose. sl.e made a step forward.
There was more of her old self in her
gestire than she had shown for months.
Her ¢yes flashed, her face hardened, a
sudden red flew to her cheek.

““Put it up,” she said, ‘I wunnot tak’
it

The man who had the money laid it
upon the table, as if he were anxious to
be rid of it.
and shiame at the false step they had

He was in a glow of anger

made.
“‘I beg your pardon,” he said.
we have made a mistake.”

“I see

l

=

M TISH,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lunbago,
Backache, Sorsness of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swsll-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,
Tooth, Ear and Headachs, Frosted

‘Ay,"” she said, “‘yo’ ha’ made a mis- |
take. If yo' choose to tak’ that an’ gi'|
it to th’ women and childer as is left |
to want bread, yo' may do it an’ wel- |

Feest and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

No Preparation on earth equals 8r. Jacons OrL
8y a safe, sure, simple and cheap Exteni|
. A trial entails but the compurative'y
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every vne rufler

for bullets, was highly successful in des- |

upon the Bowels, the Skin, the Liver

How must l[j(ul-'x him that she had been with him

Hearing of Grace's sheve in the trans- ' round of bis miseries.

| ing with pain can bhave cheap and positive proof

come. | of its claims.

|

he said to his wife. *“Grace is not the |
|

man—not the man physically,” straight-
to such a thing.”

self upor hiw, after hearing the story re-

eated several tiines, before they reached
I )

Rigean, and, arriving at home, thryl

heard the whole story from Anice.

While Anice was talking, Mr. Bar- g

restlessly.
“I woulld hwve g

“\“H are a hl':l\ll' mian fh“ll I t(blil.‘

you for.” he said to Lis curate when he |

saw him--and he felt sure that he WAas | ¢
sayine exactly the right thing. “T|.
sho scarcely have expected such dash- |
1" crotsm from yon, Grace. !
1 hardly regarded 1t in that light,’
said the littic gentleman, colouring sen- |
sitively,  “If [ Lhaa, 1 should
iy have ¢xpected it of myself,

5 :
gineer made some gossip among her ac

who th’ mon wur. Happen he's dead; | g

:ulll whethie r he's ll\'ul or ;.I‘\A, A"!‘A‘
beétter leave him a-be, an’ her too,

In the sick' wan’s room the time

passed monotonously,  There were days v

and nights of heavy slumder or uncon-

sciousness- restless mut

tering and weary

i
tossings to and fro.  The facc upon the
. . . |
pillow was somctimes white, h“llll'lllllt"i"'l
- |
» flushed with fever; but whatever

came to pass, Death never scemed far |,

with protracted anxiety and watching,

He would not give up his place even to
Anice or Mrs. Barholm, who spent much l W
of their time in the house. e would |
rest in the daytime; in truth, he could |
not have slept if he would.
to her post unflinchingly.
even less respite than CGirace.
almost forced her to leave the room one | tl
morning, Anice went downstairs to find

her lying

upon ths sofa, hLer hands | fr

clagsped under her head, her eyes wide | o
/ open.

“T conna sleep yet ,7 she

said. | th

|

I'm used to
|

“Dunnot let it ¢ it
it.” ric
Sometimes during the loneg nicht Joan | co

3 18] ]

Telt his hollow cyes following her as

¥ moved about the roo, and tixed hun
grily upon her when shie stood ncar hin, |
“Who are you 77 he would say.

face; but—bat I have lost your name, |of
Who are you’ ¢

he stood upoi th aw

Une nizht

hearth, alon. m-—-Grace ha

passages were !

| by this horrible wall?

hohin Liegan to pace the floor of the room I wanted to tell her.
| wanted to say
“I wish I had been there,” he said. |loved her

ne down myself.” him before he died—Joan !

scarcely | whispered.
gan,” she whispered. “T mmn go

The fact that Joan Lowrie had en-|afore he knows.

you will leave us

s ¢ |
i his prostration was so utter, that for the

have seen you before, and I know your | less

ay and speakine

action, he was simply amazed. |end? How could 1t end ¢ What must | from the tirst. How had it happened ?
I think there must be some mistake,” |he do? How black and narrow the | This he asked himself aguin and ﬂf,‘ﬂi“y‘

toward him from the other end—aud if
ening his broad-shoulders. ““to be equal | the props gave way——!'

They were giving way ' —Good God! the

But the truth of the report forced it- |lizht was out, ond he was held fast by |

whom he

He was dying,
ind she would never know what he
What was it that he
““That he loved her
loved her Couidl she hear
Joan

Thus he raved for hour uftcr hour;
wnd the two sat and listened, often in
lead silence; but at last there rdse in

nmte se

Joan Lowrie's face a look of s

and hopeless pain, that Anice po

t

“Joan ! {

my poor Joan ! she s.

Joan's head sank down apon ner
“I mun go away fro’ Rigom

g >

“TUmun go away fro’

There's no Help

gaged hersell as nurse to the injured en- me."”

*“No help !” repeated Anice. after Lot

quaintances at tirst, but this soon died She did not understand.
out, Fhwaite's wife had a . practieal “Theer’s none,” said Joan.
enough explanatior of the case. yo see as ony place wheer he

“Th’ lass wur tired o' pit-work:and no [no place fur me I thowt—T thowt
wonder.  She's made up i noind ('»’,tltl\lll}t‘ were aw on my side, but it is na.
ha' dome wi' it: and she's a Lestiate one | Do yo' think T'd stay an’ let Lim do his-
to nurs t1 i th' armis, an’ nean |sen a wrong ’
slecpy-headed Lappen: sheldl tak’ ap Anice wrnug her hands together
wi it fur a trade \s toit bein® hiim as ‘A wrong /" she  crivd. ¢ a
she meant to save, it'wu: no such thinge. wrong, Joan =1 cannot let vou eall it
Joan Lowri noan th’ Find o weneh to that. .
be runnin® after gentlefollk-—-yo' know “1t would na be nowt « Amedt
that yoresens.  It's noan o' our business wife fur a gentlemon ? N my work's

one when the danver's ower. i he

{wakes to know th' leet o day to-morrow

morning, it's done then.’

“You do not mean,’ said Anice, *‘that

¢

“I conna stay i’ Riggan: 1 wmun o

way."’
Toward

morning  Derrick  became

uieter. He muttered less and less, 1

change | til his voice died away altogether, and!own story: “but that

e sank into a. profound slumber,

away. (irace coming in and finding him sleep-
Grace lost appetite, and grew thin |ing, turned to Joan with a look of it

tense relief,

‘‘The worst is over,” he said; ‘= w |

ye may hope for the best.” ‘
“Ay,” Joan answered, quictly, ‘‘th’|

barely consent to snatch a few minutes | worst is over—fur him.’

At last darkness gave way to a faint

Joan held | grey light, and then the grey sky showed | Would have saved some lives at least,
She took | long slender streaks of wintry red, grad- | and, in fact, some future expenditure

1e east seemed flushed.
“It's mornin’,” said Joan,
om the window to the bed.

" him th’ drops again.”

turning

She was standing near the pillow when | tWwo who were crushed by a sonse of per-

the window.
'k aw ke from his aleep to a full re-

gnition of all around him.

ment he had no power to speak and {swme his position aud
.

sly. Tt seemed as if the golden glow !s
the morning light transfigured it,

‘He's awake,” Joan said, ‘
those on the

R0 b ]

There she was, coming

the  yore knee when y«

- whose pour atterint at mourning told its

'lads.

“I mun | 0us than annoyance aud embarrassment.
[ but it is certain thiat there were one «

» fivst flood of the sunlight poured in S

At this moment Dey- (€
|

But the |}
rength of his delirium had “died out;|cepted unreservedly

gineer himself should be requested to re-

¢
110y [h; | h

ther |1

until he grew feverish over it. |
{  “Abuve all things,” he heard the doe-{
tor say, ““don’t let him talk and don’t

| talk to him."

Jut Grace comprehended something |

the mass which had fallen upon hum. | ©f bis mental condition.
What must he do about her

. 1 la vat 101
loved, and who was ceparated from him | (Question

“I see Ly your look that you wish ru]

e, he said to him. Have!
| patience fov a few days and then I will |

answer every llﬂcﬂliﬂll you lIZIl)' aﬂk.

| Try to vost upon that assurance.”
| |
here was  one (uestion, however,
A would not wait Grace saw it
v

i inthe

cager eyes and answored it. |
‘Joan Lowrie,” he said, **has gone!
| Lhome

i
I Joan’s welcoine at.the Thwaite's house

was tninultuous The children crowded |
y neighbours dropped in, lu»lh“

wouen, wanting to have a word |

vere few of ‘m who |

1

~Oe o

y the ex-!
¢ waile tiose among
cause to remcmber the
|

|
thoy asked. |
|

“How's th

engincer

*What do th" doctors say on him

‘He'll get  better,” she auswered. |

'y say as Lie's out o’ danger.” |
\Vur na it him as had his head on
come up i’ th' cave !
suld one wowman,

Miz. Thwaite answered- for her with
some sharpness.  They should not ssip
about Juan, if she could help it.

I dunnot suppose as she knowd th

dtaerence

betwixt one mon an’ an
1 .1 LR 1 7
SHe satd, It wur na IKely as she d

and choos Let ti lass ha'a bit

'(':r[ll. it is imlnwlxuh']}' resorted to,

[To BE CONTINUED. i

Kestored to Healih and Strength.

From Hon. W, H. Jones, of Vermont. |

“I have been troubled from my boy- |
hood with chronic or hereditary lunui‘
complaint. Some years since, early in
the winter, I took cold, which as usual |
setcled into a severe cough, which con-
tinued to increase as the season advanc-
ed, although I made use of all the cough
remedies I had knowledge of. My tami-
ly physician also prescribed for-me, but
1 experienced no relief. During all this
time I was gradually running down,
losing flesh, and th, until my
friends as well as myse became very
alarmed, thinking I should waste away
In comsumption. While in Boston,
during the spring following, I was in-
duced to try Wistar's Barsax or WiLp
Cuerny. After one day’s trial 1 was

|

strer

| sensible that it was relieving me; in ten

days time my cough had.entively ceased,
and 1 was soon restored to health and
strength. I have ever since :m)-L the
Balsam in my house, and whenever any
member of my family has a cougl

o0 cents
Sold by all druggists.

family should be without it.”
and S1a bottle,

Ingenlous Invention,
NSome shrewd Yankee has invented a
y that will wind any watch; it is a neat
attatchiment to a charm, and it is said to
work like a charn.  No does that erand
Key to Health — Burdock Blood Bitters,

west” discovery of the age. It

all the secretions, and cleanses
rovates the entire system,  Samn
e bottles, 10 cents; large siz>. 81 of all

iedicine dealers,

——————

Srab Horve Maxime,

Let your colt be domesticatd@and live

[
juiet, wenches. Yo' ‘bother ler wi' | With you from his st age, and
! when a horse he will e, docile
o N mar Sl ., | faitful and inured to hardship  and
Its; twindas bl wsm dy cood ) :
o 1.: . fatigue,
said Thwaite himself [L" explosion Las : ;
e § S Do not beat your Lhorses, nor speak to
done o alg-— 1t s made th mesters &

change their minds. They've i’ th' hu-

engincer axed fur

moor to do what th'

Ay, sadoa tred-looking woman, |
I

wunnot bring my |
mester back.’ i 0
“Nay,” said another, “nor my two |

There had been a great deal of wnut-
tered discor teut among *the colliers be-
fore theaccident, and since its oceurrence | ;
there had been signs of open rebellion.
Then, too, results had proved that the|.
seasonable adoption of Derrick’s plun‘]

what remorseful; a few, as it is not im-
possible, experienced nothing more seri- |
g

G

n 0y

12l responsibility for what ‘had e,

| angry with
| their' faults,

ing at a brook.

=) : ; ; [ " | metrically.
Having | ually widening and deepening until all | Most of the vwners, perhaps, felt some- }

front, chest, loin and

back

them in a loud tone of voice; do not get

them, bLut kindly reprove
t]w}' will do better there

wnd the languave

fter, for thiey unde
f man and its weaning,

If you have a long day’s journey before

[ you,-spare your horse at the start; let

i frequently walk to recover lis

wind. Continue this until he has sweat-

;ed and aried three times, and you may

ask of him whatever you please, he will

10t leave you in difficulty.
Observe your horse when he is drink-|
If in bringing down his

head heremains square, without bending | land.  The uey

iis limbs, he possesses sterling qualities, |

| and all parts of his body are built sym- |

Four things he must have broad
limbs. TFour|.
hings long

To

up.  Four things short pustein.

, ears and tail.

- =SSR

e, Sore Throas.
3 . Apply Hagyard's Yelluw Oil and take |
It was oue of these who made the | mwsrdly according to dircetions, Yel- ! !
woposition  that Derrick’s jlan Le ac- | low Oilis the best remedy for Rheuma- :
lly, anad that the en ll_\m. Neuralgia, Bryiscs. Bun 4 Frost [
Bites and tion and |

™ |
ihere was
ome slicht J¢ mwring at tivst, but the |

atast l'wr!n' Was 80 e its eltect

jw:\il‘.. No
undartake the ! jt;
I | could only look up at the pale face hope- | management of the worl:,

i
vithout | s

‘
——————————e - '

Have Wope,
«

Before you despair of curing a trou

| race,

' BECAUS

t

he highest ic excellence; and inall mat
ers periain o fashion it s universally ac
| knowledged to i1 ing authority in t}

neck, chest, forearm, and/| ¢

Directions in Eleven Languages.
BOLDEY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALER3
iN MEDICINE,

A. VOGELER & CO.,
Baltimore,Md., U.-. 2.

e N1 Wan'vd, Big Pas Ligh
AGCNTS Work., Constant or nmen
for Capital requured. Jayves LEL & Mo
treal. | Quebee, 1762

PERCHERON HORSES
Imporﬁnk-g‘\ r:::;Ecol ‘L‘recdh;g

FIRE Y LEES o Lo
] Y 197} T e
IN THE ——

WORLD,

0\

M. W. DUNYAN

Wayne, Du Page County, Iliinois, U, S. A.
30 miles west of Chicago.)
During the past 7 the 390 ST
LIONS AND 3.4 o been impo
Irom France to t establisionent, being
MORE than the comibined importations of

.

all other imporiers of Drajt Horses trom .

all parts of Europe jor any one year,

One-fifth of the entir nber of Import-
ed French Horsesin A 4 can be
his farm His Importe ve includ
Prize Winners of the (ni l Lrposition,
Faris, 1878, and nearly all the Prize Horses
of the Great Shows o auce since his impor-
tutions began. ‘hcy carried off the honors
at the Centennial, W, end, et the Great
Chicago Fair, 1881, Mr. Dunham’s Herd
of PERCHERONS, (in competition with
the largest and finest collection of Clydes-
dales ever shown, consisting of the prize wine
ners at the Great Shows of buotll!n(l and En-
gland,) was awarded tho Grand Sweepstalies
Frize of $1,000 and Grand Gold Medal.

100 PAGE CATATOGUE sent FRFE
on application.
trations and the history of the Percheron
Ordcr “CATALOGUE X.” .
EVERY LARGE BREEDER

& EVERY NEIGHBORHOOD
NEEDS A PERCHERON STALLION

thirty years’ trial has demon-

strated that when bred to the
common mares of the country the produce i3

| more uniform, are easier keopers, better work-

ers, and sell for more money on the market
than any other class of Horses. .

1882.
ng

'S 1
arprer’s Bazar.
ILLUSTRATED.

This popular journal is a rare combination
of 1 ', and fastion. Its stories,

literatut
oen nd ¢ s are by the best writers of
IS engravings possess

surope and Anferica

1
[ volume wiil contain many
brilliant novelties,

. HARPER'S PERIOGICALS.

Per Year:

S1m

1w}

10 00 |

700

x M AGAS 150 |

MAG :
> YOUNG 2evaeee 000
KRS FRANKLIN SQUARE LI- ‘
t yone year (52 Numbers).,, 10 VO
Postay. rr

to all subscribers in the United |

States or Canada,

The Volumes of the Buzar begin with the |
irst Number for January of cac hyear. When
10 time is mentioned, it will bé understood
hat the subscriber wishes to commence with
he Number next after the receipt of order.

Thejast Twelve Annual Volumes of HArn-
ER'S BAazAr, in neat cloth binding, will be
ent by mail, postage paid, or by express, free |

of expense (provided the freight does not ex-

ced one de r per volume), for $7 00 ench, |

Cloth Cases for each volume, suitable for

binding, will be sent by mail, postpaid, on re-

eipt of 81 60 cach,
temittances should be made by Post-Office |

ad not had tiwe .to wear away. and | Plesome cough just vercing on consuinp- Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss

ol ti
na A_\ I}H‘ agzreenent was ,‘ll.’lll\,‘

Derriel s Iving

has cured
vl All dealers sell

on try Hagyard's Pectoral Balsam: it |,
sthers, why may it n u

Newspapers are not to oy LI ad certis
tent without the express order of ¥ ARPER

HROTHERS

di HWARFEE

A BROTHERS,

Contains over 40 Illus= |

£ 00 | contents gener

SAUNDERS

Has opened out a

FRESH STOCK

Of Christmas and New Year's Goods, which
or

VARIETY

Quality and CLeapncss,

Can’t Be Surpassed

In Town, ai the Variety

- STORE

|
|
|
i Will be found.

THE LATEST NOVELTIES !

| He has opened a

N ew Show Room

Up stairs, and engaged attentive clerks. La-
dies should call early.

IThe Cheapest House
Urder The Sun.

FOESH  ARRIVALS

‘ CAININED
| CORN BEEF,

4 LUNCH TONGUE, ¢

| ENGLISH BRAWN
} POTTED
‘\Tcr_\'t;l‘E.

{ BEEF,

HAM
CHICKEN.

SALMON AND LOBSTER.
| AFINE ASSORTMENT

! oF
Christie Brown & Co’s
BISCUITS axp

CAKES,
TEAS,
SUGARS an
ure Spices.
I T ENONT,

Chas. A. Nairn.

ALL THE MEWS FOR A CENT.

TER

Toronto Daily World

THI: ONLY ONE-CENT MORNING
PAPER IN CANADA
THREE DOLLARS A YEAR!
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS AMONTH!!
ONE CENT A COPY! !

than Half the Cost oi any other
Faper,

vassing for
s owanted
erins and

IMPLENCOPY FREE.
WORLD PRINTING

Toronto.

Vo el LRing street cast

|

The owning gwory of men or women 1
beaut I HEAD oF HAIR. This can only he ob
hm.mll by using l‘l\t-' ALESE, which ha
proved itself to bethe BIEST A
RESTORERiInthe m.nv'I-—lI. =
(motes a healthy growth of the h renders
soft and silky, strengthens its roots, and pt,
vents its falling out, and acts witl rapidity

RESTORING GREY HAIR
TO ITS NATURAL COLOR.

befor Jusing any other. Sold by al
Priece 50 cts. a bottlc, ] .

Por Sale by J. WILSON, Druggi

1882.

HARPER'S YOUNG PEQPLE.

IM ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY--I5 PAGES
SUITED TO BOYS AND GIRLS OF FR(

‘ SIX TO SIXTE YEARS OF l:\(';l!';. e
Vel.III, cemmences November 1,185
NOW I8 THE TIME TO S1RBS( RIRBE,

Te YorNe PEOPLE has been fro e fir
successful beyond ux:nrip:'lllx?xh.” i”" ’l': I"rli*:'::-
m{/ {‘UN/. . s
| t has a distinct purpose to which ic st eadily
adheres - that, namely, of ~|'1]»]:h‘|]1(n;|:::\l l":-n\l'll?r
| ous papers for the voung with a pape r more

| attractive, as well as more wholesome .— Bos-
ton Journal,

For neatness,

clegance of engraving, and
o V. 1Uis unsurpassed by any
publication of the kind yet brought 1o o ur 1
| t ud ) by Kht to o -
tice,— Pitlsburg Gazetly s

Its weekly visits e cagerly looked for, not
only by the childre but aiso by p nts who
urn';m\m;x‘ Lo provide pure literatire f or their
RIIIA;I.IXIJI ys. - Christian Advocate, B uftalo,

\ weekly paper for «
need not fear to le el
family fireside. - Hartrord 1

Just the paper to take the ey,
the attention of the boy 1 1
Jicld Union. B S e oD LI

hildren which parent
s noread at th

secure

TERMS.

HARPER'S YOoU VG PLOPLY

Per Year, Postage Preps hl.‘~ B0,

SINGLE NUMBERS Four Cen

I'he Bound Volu
ecarly in Novembe Price $3.00; pos
paid. Cover for You g Pror:
centss postage, 13 cents addit

Remittances should be m
Money Orvder or Dr \
Nou

s each,
¢ Tor 1851 will be p

lor

v © Post-Office

to avoid chanee of los:
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