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Dealers ma/y assure 
you that other brands 
which they have a/re 

, They may be» 
the only thread 

that we guarantee 
and recommend is 
that under our oum 
name.

child
Bile oaughi her mother round the neck, 

oryto* vehemently :
“Bose ate, mother! You shell not— 

Dont telk thet wey. Who thinks of your
1°itm.>MSrt6n put the ollnglng arms quiet-

^“WhenShe*Sme>ootneo, it Iseloes,my 

darling—e losa that yon will one day under- 
•tend. Wewonun here to suffer it, Seon-

The beet 12* cent Cottons for 10 cents.
Good yard wide 10 cent Cotton for 8 cents.

Good 30 Inch wide, worth O cents, for 7 cents.
Good 27 inch wide, worth 7 cents, for S cents.

> “But
John, how - si<-

«*1**6 git it out f"
“ You’ll have to welt tin dinner's over, 

or use a tootbplok Very secretly, ft’» not 
allowed generally till after dinner's over. 
You’d see the toothpicks on the table.”

The old man looked gloomily at the 
•FBw IN

•«ril never manage it,” he said. “Ten 
wUl see me doin’ aU them things, and 
folks’ll laughat me, and you'd feel’shamed 
of your old dad—youbto' help It, boy—I
Æas&st£Sidrs,Vi
ssrafiraaas*.sra
ter leave me behind.”

smmr_

ours.
but :

fiilu This Is without doubt the lowest prtoee ever yet offered, and oannot be kept down to 
Iffir this figure very long, as the factories haveoeated making them.

er or later. We lose all we love, one alter 
the other, till only one thing is left—the 
hope beyond the grave. But It is Wad, 
Ella. I knew it would oomt some day, 
child —though not this way. No, I never, 
truly, I never dreamed of this.”

“And why not, mother ?” Ella repeated, 
wistfully.

“ You said yourself that he was a noble

Mrs. Morton shivered slightly.
"Yes, yes, I know it—I know U. I oan­

not say a word against his character, child, 
as I remember it. He seemed to be a

know he was only a common mechanic, 
with a nasal twang to his speech, a da-
^h.1^re?‘oha5f«
while he wee talking, though I tried to be 
kind to him in hie loneliness, juet ae I was 
kind to those poor fellows in the hospital 
out of your father’s regiment. The heart 
is the same, child, in all conditions.

and ^ent on
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Bargains, Bargains. aaatronf New York every Beteideylsr
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Liverpool Sc Queenstown Service;
PÜKNK8SIA Mils Jan. Ht Aag. 4 IquBIE^BAVu“u\^Ql'^,1A4°V^£Vi'

°» mPUT» &ST
«above. 1
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JBergelne U lovely Mew Prinf*.

Bargains In Clrry and Bleached Cottons. 

Bargains In Sommer Dress Goods.

Bargains In Black and Colored SMBs. 

Bargains la Parasols and Sunshades. 

Bargains In Millinery and Mantles.

Bargains la the Glove Department.

B#>g«ins in the Hosiery Department. 

Bargains la Bine Cloth and Tweeds, 

Bargains In Canadian Tweeds.

Hn^niiis in Packs, Denims and Shirtings. 

Bargains In Table linens and MTapklns, 

Bargains In Brussels and Tapestry Carpets. 

Bargains in Wool and Union Carpets. 

Bargains in lace Curtains.

Bargains In Men’s and Boy’s Mats.

Bargains In Men’s and Boy’s Clothing.

Bargains, BargainffaUover the House.
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morge, boyl Weglv’ it to ’em 
l They might Ifok ns; but 
was all the», reedy lor it, 
pped ’em it lest. Clive inf

* John ran hie erm through hie father*) 

Hid eeid with » radiant noil. :
“Then don’t let the flue folks whip yon 

now,"hither. Forward march! There 
goes the dinner half. Steady 
ranks!”

.“M 5B Here tbe OH itoy* 

with alight shudder :
“ To marry e men like that is différant. 

Year father was a gentleman, E11», end I 
tried to bring yon up as a lady. We were 
ae poor as many mechanics, but we need 
cor Intellect,. We were not olods, with 
oar thopght' .centred on bodily whom. 
When he died hd suddenly, it le true we 
were held pat to it. We tailed the bit, 
terms, of extreme poverty. Bat it wee 
the eduction #e gave you th.t enabled 
os to rise to oomfort, end to day we ere 
still ladies, though we cm our own living. 
We hear no coarse words, sc no rods 
actions, need fear to go into society. Well, 
suppose that yon merry this John Arm­
strong, whom you seem to have loved 
secretly these two years, what will happen? 
Yon admire his line fee end figure, his 
power to protect yon from insult. Doubt­
less he earns good wages. Mr. Baldwin 
said something about hie being foramen"

“ Assistent superintendent, mother,” 
said Ella, softly.

“ Indeed I Yon seem to be appi 
all his movements, child. Well, wn 
will. Give him the money of a million­
aire, he will remain a vulgar rich man, 
courted by sycophants for hie money, per­
haps, but sneered at elsewhere by the old 
name of "shoddy." I have nothing to say 
against his character as a man, Ella ; but 
still the stubborn facts remain. Yon are 
a lady of fine feeling—u ht a intima. ?"

EUa said nothing, but ddfUM her little 
head vehemently.

The old lady shrugged her shoulders.
" Perhaps. But he’ll never get rid of 

hie vulgarisms, that’s certain. He was 
the most awkward clown I ever sew in all 
my life. The memory clings to me yet, 
and I never cw him but one.”

Ella toned her head with a little pent. 
" “That was two years ego, mother," she 

•aid ; and with that she went and ct 
down by the window, looking Into the

Wa V

i V q >;
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CHAPTER X.
t is an a aisiunus ?

On thet same Maroh evening, In an­
other quarter of the city, not nearly so 
fashionable, but very quiet and retired—at 
No. 148 Ashley street, In fact—a young 
lady was reading e letter In the front par­
lor, and she ban the brown eye of Ella 
Morton. But for that, one would hardly 
have known her ; for she wee changed, 
far more then John Armstrong. The thin, 
hollow fsoe of the girl of seventeen had 
filled to delicate soundness end peach- 
like bloom ; the brown eyes danced with 
health end joyful light at what she was 
reading ; and her simple figure, attired in 
a pretty, but plain silk dress, was perfect 
in Its grace. Ella had prospered with her 
mother. The poor, shirt-making drudge 
had found her vocation as a teacher, and 
was earning more than a competence «In 
day and night school, while herself end 
mother had moved from the basement to 
the next floor, and were actually talking 
of hiring a huger hones and taking board- 
era in May.

“Bot I don’t know If you’ll be able to 
stand it, mother darling,” EUa had been 
just saying, as they discussed the project, 
when the ring of the postmen disturbed 
their colloquy and set her to reeding the 
letter at which we have just found her.

Her mother, lying book in the rooking- 
chair, looked rattier surprised as the girl 

back, Mid said :
“ Who's it from. Ells ? Anything about 

school, my child ?”
EUa shook her heed, but made no an-

StogShinlS! riK'thMtito £3d V Her mo“*er;int*uïi’“ÎTa
nnk recreia wreathing her line, till, In the waa in a tone that showed she wae etrug 110 wav to toe world, gltag with her feeling, that eh. told :
she suddenly dropped the letter, burst out “ You seem to have watched this young 
crying, fell on her knees by her mother, man's career pretty closely, EUa.
Sj fia her feoe in the old lady’s lap, “ I have mother,” wee the quiet reply, 
robblne • “I had nothing else to do, you knew, alter

“Oh,' mother, mother-who do you my work wee over, and the experiment 
think it is ? Who do you think It is? wee in my line ee a teacher. I have had 
I thought he’d never, never see us boys of nineteen in my night olane, tod 
-—it? i"* they worked like Trojans."

The old lady startled slightly, and a " And how have you found it aU out ? 
tittle snasm of pain oroeaedher face. It “From Mr. Baldwin, of ooursc. It was 
K ïwîther,always a shook to heat her I who .suggested to him, if he ever met

^Bnt shedown Ella’s ‘°™M^dT 1CrS to

°t£ZZ™i:Wi£ “IdS^Lhthing,mother."

£Sh. rmA4e$ro^îe Y>’ra n«v- “W.U When id^oo begin, then?” 
oue. I shall not allow It another seegoti. " Idont know, mother.
Weil, well ; that’s better." "You

FOr Bile wsa looking up «gain In smiles, 
and balding out the letter, her face very 
red, as she whispered:

“Bead it, mother-read it."

SSBsSlïSÜSS:
in her usual steady gravity as she et#': _

“It is a good tetter, BUw-yee. a good 
letter. Hetoenot loto hie good heart, 
though be baa gained in bolMl. Nutate 
thedeubt remains—O Sc a intima* f"

The gbl Mtodpand Hushed angrily ae
she retorted: tel ___

“Could any One not a gentleman have 
written that letter, motor?"

••How do yon know he wrote It, Bub I 
Mr. Baldwin may have done It tor him.
He tehee e great Interest In him."

Ella folded away the letter to the bosom 
of her dress, end responded ejmrply :

“I know he wrote it. Baldwin! Bah 1 
There’s not b grsin of poetry In hie soul.
He’s b good, plain, hard man of intellect— 
that’s all. I knew John wrote it.”

Mrs. Morton lifted her hands.
••John / And you’ve only seen him 

twice in all your life I WeU, I must say,
Mila, I never expected to hear a daughter 
of mine talk like that. When I was a girl,
I waited till your father asked me, before 
I wasted a thought on any man, much less 
called him by his Christian name, to my
mAnâthe old lady toeeèd her white head 
and looked as dignified as a queen ; while 
Blla stood patting her foot angrily on the 
floor, turning irresolutely to and fro, her 
faoe all aquiver with conflicting emotions, 
till she suddenly broke ont sobbing again, 
and hogged her mother vehemently, with 
a stileddry of : . . . . _

“Forgive me, mother—forgive me I i 
didn’t mean it, but—I can’t—I can’t— 
help it»"

And toe Old tody melted Instantly etthe 
cry of her child, ae her own thoughts flaw 
beck to thedM. a querto* of e oentnry 
before, when e tiheecnttorion bad eeoaped 
her own heart, if not her tips, all unoon- 
neteo» till then.

J Ms’i hslp it /"
Ah, wbooen help love, thet oomea Hid 

onto like the wind, none know whence wr 
wUther ? The men end the women meet 
who never saw mob other before, end in 
the twinkling Of an eye Hie world to trans­
formed to both forever. The horieon tod*
•way, with »nd iky era lost to .sons of 
■ton encircling one figure atone, end WLfcrtotoeSta nothing to be Men,felt,

Tto^ro^iye. of the moihee filled 

with tear. M«h« heesti her dtoghtet’s oon- 
totokm, tod the gntoethed down ton ehin- 
fng braids with her old oarasstog, touch, 
to she whispered i 

"There, there,
«Mal msto' it,

,rr<«kJ' 1 u<> v' >■« MifH’j flaw thiv/T
jéSBfttü&M rv.iT Y viV fvjoc&wnn
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iOUL MAIL STEAMSHIPS

lawnmowuhs. QUEBEC TO LIVERPOOL, LONDONDKRB1 
AND OLABGOWT

Nava Baotian from Qoabas____—___Jxme M
Parisian from Qusbsb.......Junsltik

VosTItotts end evwv information, apply to 
G. A MMABB, AdtoS. 

Martot Sqaara, Oeeton

We have on hand a Large Stock of PBLT PAPER for Carpet 
Lining, also WOVE WIRE for Window Shades.)
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A MEAN I 6a, 23 Lraer Wyndham-St. New Wall Paperriaedof 
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The Cheapest Furniture in Guelph CITY BOOKSTORE.
Can be had at

88 Martlet Square.;
BEDROOM SETS FROM 814 UP.

SECOND-HAND FURNITURE bought or exchanged. All [kinds of RE FAIR- 
IN G DONE. TERMS GASH#

A splendid line with Borders to match, from 
0 cent# per Boll up.

REW R»Y CARRURES.
at the CITY BOOKSTORE

We era showing » liras variety to ell toe 
newmt American end Canadian styles, tod 
much obMpsy than last rear.W. J. MoCREA

We are receiving dally the

REVEST MUSIC.
run flto * rants tor auset

SUMMER1883SUMMER. I

GREAT CLEARING SALE SPECIAL SHAPES IN At the City Bookstore.moat

—OF— New York Straw Hats ■SL.Wm Stewart <6 Go’s Bankrupt Stock RUELPR RA1ERY,JUST OPENED

S3 UP PM* WIND HAS, OTMMMT—OF-

IT'P.T.'EIH L?kCORMAOK ScDRY GOODS, MILLINERY, Re. Ice Cream.* lee Cream*
'■.ter

if i *•
*nd Lemonsdei

■nnderatand
Together with a large Aasortment of Fancy and Staple 

Dry Goods,
Soda

GUELPH CLOTHHALL
p.-wfw  \ ' - p ' -I. Z ia^rsgffJivfirtr zjsxs

^jgewd mads at the dosât ratent Pieeetttiblv. It camé without my know, 
log It. Really I was not in love with him 
first. I [fait grateful to him. I did ad-

“ Humph 1 I' see. When It comes to 
dreaming about Greek statues, EUa ”-----

“ I dtitot, ntotbar—indeed I didn’t. ‘Bat 
yon muM own he to tigrtocTfigure of a man, 
looked at artistically atone.”

The old lady poned up her tipi.
•• I saw that he wee a Mg strong man, 

Hie too. might 
have looked decent, only hie hair waa out no 
vilely, and u for,his hands”-----

The remembrance caused a grimace.
Ella turned away her head with another 

poot, observing:
“Well, you're prejudiced. Yon won’t 

aee anything In him. I suppose you'd like 
me to accept the attentions of that Mr. 
Btryker, now that hi» «Dole’s death has 
left him a millionaire ?”

The old lady looked vexed.
“Yoo are onjoet. Yen know I have 

often told you that he waa a young man 
whom no lady could took on without mis­
eront. I would have yon treat him with 
oivtilty, since his humble apology to os 
for what, doubtless, happened when ha 
was under the Influence of liquor. Bat 
there Is a medium, EUa. Yon are not re- 
dnoed£to choosing between a debauchee 
and an honest olown."

Ella made an angry motion.

“No,

Summer Underclothing Birthday Christening and! Wedding Oakes 1 
Brash Oooaetttonary always qo band.will Commence on Wedneedav, June 0

and

egomeewniHAM»In All Wool Gauze, India Gauze, Cashmere, Balbrig- 
gan, Merino, and Ootton.W. A. CROIWELL, Upper Wvndhan Street,

3 doors above the Federal Bank. -
SHAW * GRUNDY,tike most blacksmith».

I : r
RAYMONDi

Merchant Tailors.Just Received at Wm. Watson’s, nsdo

Sewing Machines.134 QUEBEC STREET. GUELPH CHINA HALL.
SMASH-UP IN CROOK3DBY PBIOBS. 

G8A.ZXS ON THIS I

A CHOXCnliseOBTMENT OF,

Family Sewing Machine
(ehtlle mimai.

Family Hand Lock Stitch
(double thread.)

Family No. 1 Foot Power
double Ihreud.)

Feecv Weretede* Scotch Tweede and Spring Panting*,
SPLENDID VALUE

\

0

Those who want a NOBBY SUIT, well made, well trimmed, and a perfect fit, cheep. 
rimulioaUAt

The beet Colored Tea Bets, 44 Fleoee, l8.60.

Family No. 2,
tor heavy work.

WM. ; W ATBOM'B.
114 Qoebeo Street

JOHN A. CAMERON.
“John Armstrong’s no olown, mother. 

Walt till you see him, before you are so 
swift to judge. It’s not tike yon to oondamtt 
him unheard.”

“ I have seen him once, child. As a 
humble visitor, to whom I could be kind, 
I had no objection ; but It saema that 
he haa repudiated that character. He 
baa not been to see ui for two year», and 
now"-----

» Now be write» like a man and a gen- 
,Usman, that there may be no miscon­
struction of bis motive to coming," said

atiaisra-stas
" Please read It over again, mother, and 
«ay, if yoo can, that it waa not written by 
a gentleman." ,

The old lady ■"«*> a pettish move-

mmlstod with plain, whole or nalfiaalOgp. 
------toraanlreA.Come and me

Ghsiss Nsw Sugar Cured Hams sgre..OHABLBB
dwmalBdw;

COMFORT AHR ECONOMY
For thé Hot WeaQter.

Forth, bast variaty of

' G. & A. HADDEN’Sc [(SMOKED)

-FOR-i
Bacon, Lard and Bologna.

SMthg-Stoves
.[ ifr^ôï , ' --i. •

Drv Good» and Groceries
__________

.MpBHRBRK'rsr^1*
cAT THE— tothasfty.totiat

HEATHER’S 
Slave and Thmar* Oeeet

“ How eon I teed ft to the twilight ?” 
EUa jumped op Instantly, radiant with 

Joy, ana ran to nog her mother, laying t 
“ You dear old mother, I knew you'd 

give to. might the lamp. Ob, I’m to

T&'ii
NOTED TEA STORE.

i___ aha fluttered round her mother like

SrMXiwiwpusiii"*
IK basa Urn Moaron:—Aftor a «tiam»
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J.E, MoELDERRY.
No. 2 Day’s Block, Guelph.
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