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Holly.”

lenseit with tho good news.  She wns singing
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HEARTHSTONE.

ENGAGED TO MR. HOLLY.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS,

—

When I first sinrted In lifie, (L wns as snlesmnn
In the very small establikhment of Mr, Brusle,
stationer. It wns not n very remunerative
ltuation, bhut old Mr. Brusle was 1 kil old
wnn, Mrs, lrusle o nlee, adkative old lndy, swd
Daolly Brasle often enme inta the store on busy
dnys and stood behind the counter heshie me;
and Just for this reason I wonld not have tuken
donble wages with Mr. Throgmortan, the anly
other stativner of the town—not that he offered
them, truth compels me to add.

Dear dittle DOy ! she had pown eyes and o
dimple In her elidn, and shie sung ke a prima
donnn,  She hind had  lessons from a Germun
Fruonleln and an Iollan Signor; and the old
mun quite forgot Throgmorton nl his giit ein.
gerbrend window when  he sut with bhis had.
kerchief over hils head of an evenluyg : n ! listen-
ad to her songs,  The pinno was old and tink-
llng, hut none of us ever thought of that, It
waus shug this and slug that, and « let us have
that over ngnin,” untll the clock struck vieven
sometinios; then ] wus obliged togo,  Old Mr.
Brusle and my futher had been friendg, and T
was not a clerk only, but a privileged friend .
well, and all the excuse I needed for coming
every night wax given in the words, « I want to
hear the singing.”  Waell, any once might have
wunted to henr it, for that matter—not meroly
a boy who was inlove,

Things wenl on jn this way for three years,
when, one nfternoon, old Mr, RBrusle, shutting
the drawerof his desk with a hang, suld :

« It's no use, To, I may as well give in.
Throgmorton hns beaten me. I'm not making
a cont, nnd T shall brenk up business. The old
woman and ] ean manage on what wo have,
with only one chlld, aud I can rest and stop
fldgeting. I suispose Dolly can teach a little,
too, There's no other teacher in Iamilton,
now that Frauuletn Hulse lins gone biick to Ger-
many, and she can have some finery in thaut
wny.  Hut the old shop 18 a mockery, and I've
known it u good while,”

S0 that was the eud of that Arcadian time.
The stock and fixtures were sold out.  Throg-
morton bought the stock, aml the shop wax
altered Into a pnrlor; and 1 wrote to my uncle
in New York, who had promised to lake me
into tds business if 1 wished it, and he tele-
graphed, ¢ Come next weelk.”  And then one
day 1 asked Dolly to walk down Iuto the mea-
dows aad see I the blackberrles were ripe,

We took two llitle baskets, and the berrios
were hanging plump and large and purple-
black; but hefore we pieked one, 1 drew her to
o quiet pluee under a great maple and® put my
arni about her walst, and suid:

« Polly, you know just how [ feel to you, dou’t
you? You know 1 love you.”

Sho nestled up to me n little eloer, and 1
took both her tny, plutap brown hands in
mine. )

* Wilt ¥ou wait for me a litlle whille, Dolly 2
1 snid. « Wil you think that I am doing my
best all the timoe to bring the day uearer when
I cun usk your fither to give you to me?”

She sald nothing for n while, and in the pause
1 lhienrd n bird slug o whole song through,

Then, sweeter than any birds' soug, cume her !

voice:
= Vog, Tom. 1') wail®

And then we picked tho blneRoarries. und

went howe again through the meadaws.

s We'll not spenk of it yot, Tomn,” sald Dolly.
s At home I mean; they think me such a chid
yet. 1 don't wuant to break the charia.  In
tme they'lt guess thut I o womunj and they
like you, Tom.”

The evening pussed swiftly,
8 Goid bless you ! suld the old mun.
Luly Klxsed me. 1 pressed my lips to Dally’s
forciend. In that moment o1 parting the old
folks thought it only natural,  And then | was
gone—down the little street with s semi-do-
wnehed cottugor, out Injo the country roud,

I muse to'g'o..
The old

the whistle of the traln; 1 saw the red glare ot

1hie fron monster's eye; 1 heard the snort and .
He was ready for mie, and the clty

the tramyp.
and Its whirl awaited me.

For a while 1 was bewHdered in the eity, then
very busy, then flushed with the prospect of
being rapldly advanced, and of belug able to
usk Dolly to be my wifo sooner than I expected.
1 wrote her Joyous letiers. She wrote pleasunt
anes buck to me. . We did not muke them open
love-letters, but both understood the love at the
bottom of them., Aud so the, months gikied
by, f'or 8ix 1 bnd no holiday. Then nsrudge
ingly given week was glven me, and 1 hurried
down to Hamilton, 1 vislted my ol frionds,
and bud u glorious time. Dolly was loveller
than ever. She walked over to the depot with
wme when I loft, leuning on my nrin. Tho train
rad not cusne In yot——the oue for New York;
but the other hud set down soge passengers
fram the city. Oue, a stout gentleman of thirty-
tive, having given his porununtenin to o porter,
advanced lo Dolly. .

« How do you du, Miss Brusle 7 sald he.

8lo held out her hinnd shyly. .

# How do you do, Mr. Holly 2 ~Tom, this is
AMr. Holly. Mr, Lolly, Mr, Learn,”

e bowed; so did I, Jut tie fellow had
such an uir with him that 1 hated him. How
did she kunow him? 1 had never geen him be.
fore,”

¢ Who 18 he?’ asked I, in 4 whisper, as the
porter called Mr. Iioliy buck for directlons.

¢ Ho has something to do with tue operw, 2
think,” sald Dolly.

Then eame tho shrick of the whistle ut the
depot. Omn thundered the cars.

s All nbourd for Noew York !” yelled a volco.

« Good-bye, Tom,” sald Dolty.

“ Good-byo!” suld 1; but 1 staced at Mr.
Holly.

¢ You'll bo left, Tom," snid Dolly.

1 hurried away. Ifound n seat. 1 thrust
my hoad out of the window. Dolly was widking
uway on Mr. Holly's arm, and his hend was
very close to hers—very.

1 made a fool of myself noxi day. I wrote
Dolly an indignant letter. Sho wrote mo a
spirited answer. 1 demanded an expianation
ns to how she came to know Holly, in the next;
and before any unswer camo to this, old Mrs.
Irusle walked into our place with her shopping
bug In her hand, ono morning.

« 1 want you to take mo to some nlce store,
Torn,"” she sald, * If you can spare an hour or
s0.. 1'm.golng to buy a bluck silk for Dolly, and
she told me to tell you ullabout it, as you secin-
ed o bo-upset.”

1 usked Lho pormission necessary, and exlled
a carriuge. Ouce within it the old ludy be-

an}
x s You gee, Dolly will need to be drossed hund-
somely.  She starts next month.” .

s Searts for whore ?'? sald 1.

« All over, moxtly,” sald tho old Indy, « It's
all sottled, you kuow, betweon her und Mr.
s Mottled 1" eried T, :

« Yes," sald the old lady. ¢ I knew you'd be
in the cholr, and he happened to go there to
chureh, and ho asked an lutroduction and got it,

My
trunk had been at the station for hyurs. 1 heard {

our conkent; and it's guch a fine thing, that wo
ean’t refuke; 8o we've conso: led,  She'll (rel
homesick, no douht, awny from us; bnt we
mustn’t think of that. T try not to;” and then
thie old lily put her kerchief to her eyes.

s She told you to tell yre 2" 1 sndd,

« Oh, you,” snid the old ludy.

My henrt was onfire, my blood was bolling ;
but I made no xign,

s You ttay In the city all night, don't you?" 1
nsked,

s I'm sorry to say that I have come down to
Dbring bud news,™ sald I,

# Brd news 17 snid Mr, DBursle,
for that my Loy, What Ixit?”

s It nfliets you, gir,” satd I; # not me. Yes,
Dolly, it is truo ; and {1l as you havo used me,
my henrt bleedn for you, I come only becauso
worse would happen 1f 1 wero sllent, und I beg
you to believe that I am actunted by no spirit
of revenge. You may not credit me, but I
wish that uny other man had this to do. Mr.

#1'm sorry

Khe sald khe would, and guve me tho nunber
of hier stopping place,

After the shopping was over, I went home
and took from my trunk o !Httle parcel of .
letters o lack of halr, n ribbun—[Heaven knows :
whnt teashy bits of love treasure—pat them in
n lnree bukiness envelops, nand walkod over lo
the old ludy’s bourding-house with (lienr.

o Tell Dolly that I sent her that, and wish
lier nli the happiness that tho desarves,” suld 1.

The old lndy beard no sarcasin in my volce.

o 1 will, Tom,"” shic sald ; ¢ and do come o ser
us sonn,  We'll bo lonely without Dolly."

Hved.
sign.
wnt dewd to me,

And rolly wrote no lelter and made no

So 1t wns over ; and the thing that was most | married,” snid I,
terrible to droum of had fallen on me, wid 1!

It was as though she were dend, and shie I

Holly 15, and bus been for two full yeurs, a mar-
ried man”

I turnued my face away from Dolly as I ut.
tered thiese wordy, and dropped it upon tho
hand thnt rested on tho vine trellis, I expected
to hear hier serenm, or w soe hor fainty, but my
news J1d not seem to produce as groat an eflect
as I expected. 1 lookod up again ; alt cycs were
fixed upumn e,

« Ah ! said the old man.

¢ Well ?” sald the old hudy.

s Gioon, Tom,” suld Dolly,

s¢]lis wife Is a cousia of the lady my uncle
“ If you don't bLelleve me, 1
can ofter proof of tho feot. Ho is mnarried.”

o I[in

¢ Of courso I know that,” suid Dolly,
wife is quite a celobrated contralto,”
« Knew that ho was a married man ™ sald

Snors.—In ancient times, only the solorof the feet
waore covered with tho shog, or merosorructly sponk-
ing, the sumlal, Lts construction wis very simplo : o
sole ticd agound the foot and nnkle with thongs, or
straps, calted shoo-lutchots. At first, theso solos
were of wood, courso and clumsy, but answoring the
purpose for which they wore duevised—protoction to
the feet from tho hot sund, and from the flinty stone
which pnves what nrc called ronds, but ure not roaily
much more than bridlo-paths, inSyrin. It was tho
duty of o gorvant to ecurry theso for his master, to

ut them on, and to tnke them off.  To do this signi-

od_inferlority, ns all who ure acquainted with the
ancient histors of tho Xust already know. The put-
ting on and putting off of shoos und the transfor of
them, have had cortnin mounings with difforont
nations. In Brazil, to woara shoo 18 a sign that one
is n frce man. A slave gues barefvot in that country.
Inconveying pryperty, tho Jows touk off o shoo and
guvo it to tho purchaser.  In times of groat mourn-
ing they indicated their griof by appearing in the
street barefoot. At their solemn fonsts, on entering
o holy place and in presence of their superiors, they
kopt their heads cuvered, but romoved theirsandals.
The Intter custom is still observed by tho Orientals.
Butshoes gradually bocame ornamontial, as well as
nseful undeymbolionl articios, und thoy have inwmany
countrios varied from reign to reign’ in shapo and
ndornments,  Woulth has boon dmlurod in_their
decoration, as in other artiolos of dross.  In the old
Roman triumphs tho conqueror appeared in buskins
ombossed with pearls. ~ Evon the barbaric Huns
paraded thelr 2anily on their fect ; the shoes of Alaric
their chief wore studded with gold and precious
stonos. But poor Montuzuma, of Moxico, earriod this
kind of oxtravaginoe'to its height,

for tho soles of his shoos wero of

eolid gold. Mon haveshown quite

Of course I made no confldence, and I worked
fs hurd us ever. The work of a wholesile
wrolen house dues pot slncken beeanuse u clerk
is eroxsed In love or Jilted.  Bules and boxes and
buudies went out and came in all the same jand
whut did it matter 1f I looked pate and lost way
nppetite. 5o that I did my figuring and writing
und ull the rest of it corrvetly ?

But vna day, as I looked up fromn a box [ had
heen marking, I saw asight that made me siclk
with rage. }oily, and no oue clse, with his light
side whiskers and his glossy hat and marvel-
vusly square ghoulders.  He was talking to my
,mclc, and npinenred to beon intimato torms with
ulm, T ¢iood stilland stared at bim.  In o few
moructts he saw me, and putting up his eye-
ginsy, Lowed, I mude no bow Inreturu, Then ho
eame ueross tho room.

s I don'tthlnk 1t's a mistake,” sald he, « 7T
met yon at tho depot at Hawmlilton, with Miss
Brusle.”

« I rotember,” I snld,

“ R8he’s very well, and in a lttle fiatter of
course,” suld he. ¢ 1 suppose you've had let~
ters

¢ Kxecuse mie.  I'muceded elsewhere,” X sald,
and dastiod away.

f\l“ hour after, my uncle coming ncross me,
sald

# So you know Holly, Tom ? Ie's not a bad
fellow, though a bit of u puppy. Me's mnde o
good denl of money in the theatricsl ine ; man-
ager and all that, you knuw. Marrled o sort of
cousin of my wifu’s two ycars ago, o wo'ro o
lttle sociable.”

s+ Is ho o married man * [ asknd,

“ Oh, yes ; why not ®” sald my uncle.

« Unele Harold,” sald J, “ you must lot me
run up to Hamilton to-night, 1Its u life and
denth matter ; I mustgo.”

‘" What is the matter, Tom ?” said my un-
ele.

s I can’t toll you,” said I; “ but I must yo.”
. % Then you must,” sald my uncle; ¢ buy if it
wuasn't you, you'd nover come back, Don't bo
longoer than you ean help, asit'la.”

1f ho had but known how long overy moment
Ineemml to me, heinight have spared the wara-
ng.

I travelled on the night train, and reached
Ahe dear little brown cottage when Its windows
wtre golden in tho sunrise. Tho old lady wus
gutiing breakfmst. Dolly was milking tho cow;
her fathor at work in the garden. It was a
sweot picture, and I had come to turn its joy
into sorrow ; but better that, than to let worde
sorrow come. I enn truly say that I, as much ns
might be, forgot myself.in that moment. .

“You Tom ?" cried Mrs, Brusle. < Why
Tom !" criod the old lady; ¢ so you thought
you'd sec our girl offafter all 2 You know she
starts to-morrow '

And called next day.  It's vory suddex, very;
2:ut sho wouldn't engage herself to hlm without

Dolly did not look af me, but I saw Lor faes
-lush crimson,. ,

as much vanity as_ women in the
adornmont of thoir foot. ln the
lattor part of the roign of Eliza-
both, nnd tho first of her sucooss-
or's, the courtiors wore boots and
apura with a kind of bell attached,
whioh jingled at ovoery step. Thore
. was on age of rosottos, and of long-
golu}od toos attachod to tho knoos
y silver chalns, and of imunouse
buckles on which a8 man might
spond a fortune if ho chose.  Kx-
travagance in theso was carriod to
such a hoight that diamonds wore
somotimes sot in the bucklos,
portrait of Charles I. has white
sattn shoog with rosottes, _Atthe
christening of Chnarlos II. the
Stato robes wore ofwhite satin sot
off with orimson, and crimson
stockings wore worn. Whon tho
Earl of Northumberland wont in
-great state to meet the young
queon of James 1V.of Scotland,
hie boots wero of black velvet
wrought with gold. The royul
hridegroom wore seurlet stockings.
Searlot aml crimson seom to have
beeon the favorits colors. At the
nresent time such things would be
onked upon ay rather showy fur
gontlemen. Even the great” Fox
wore red heels, liko any dandy of
hir day. The unfortuuute Maric
Antoinetto exercised groat taste
and care in selecting her shoes,
rejuicing to sot off licr singulurly
bonutifi! foot to wivantage—that
foul whieh at last pressed the seaf-
fold, 1t is_said that whon her
body was taken frvm the scaffold,
one of her little shoes fell off, and
was presorved s a momento of
tho unhuppy quouvn by the purson
whouchuneod to pick it up,

A PRETTY PARLOR ORNAMENT.—
An intoresting ornament for the
sitting room ur parlor may be eas-
ity obtained by growing uno of the
olub moge tribe under u glass
shade, such as nre used to protect
small vases und other urticlos, and
of any size thut offers—also a.china
dish that 1s throo or four inches
duep, or a common flowersocd {mn.

the luttor with light sdil, as
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THE HARP OF CANAAN.
Second Edition Revised and Improved.

SELECTIONS FROM THE BEST PGETS ON
BIBLICAL SUBJECTS AND HISTORICAL
INCIDENTS OF THE OLD TESTAMENT.

COMPILED BY THR e
REV. J. DOUGLAS BORTHWICK,
AUTHOR OF
Cyclopoedin of Ilistory #ud Qoougraphy, The British
4 A{noricun Rouder, The Buttles of the World, &e.
ey kCo

SrLkemion oF Coxtryrs.—Historieal Ineidents of
the Old Tortnment, Tho Creatiun, The First »ab-
bath, Adam’s Firat Sensativns, Tho Garden of Eden,
Evo's Rocollections; Adum. whero art Thou? Cain,
where is thy Brather Ahol? The Deluge, The Sub-
siding of the Waters, Jucob wrestling with tho Angel,
The Seventh Plague of Egypt, The Pnseago of the
Red Sea, Sumson’s Lnmont Tor the Lose of his Sight,
David’s Lamentations over his Sick Child, Absolum,
Choral fiymn of the Jewish Maidens, Tho Presentu-
tion of Christ in the Tomple. X

Tho whole contuining over Ono llundred and Fifty
Chouice Pooms. .

No Library complote without one.

Singlo Copy, 75 Conts ; by Post, 10 Conts extra.

Liberal reduction to Socioties, Librarios, Sehools,

&c.y Lo
GEORGE E. DESBARATS,
Publisher.

wegotablo mold or sand, and got
froal T_UNOUEAT T tit
plant of one of the ootnmon vari-
ctios of club moss—place this on
tho'svil in the pun, and thon the
glngs shude vver it, presging it down
o little into the soil. Tho oarth
being kept moist. thix moss will
grow rapidly and will limb upand
1ill tho inxide of the gluss. h re-
quires to bo kept in n window near
the light, and soon  becomes u
pleasing ohject from tho dolicute
toxture und form of its rumilicu-
tionk, .

Although the moss requires to
buve acongtantly mvist uthosphere
within tho glass, yot it takos but
little water, hesituse tho evapors-
tion from the soil condenses in the
inner surface tho glass shado,
and descenuds in the form of water
down it agmin. ‘Tho shade should
nover ho tuken off ; whon water is
noeded. & small quantity mny bo
poured betwedn the outside of the

ON THE BEACH.

1
L. ¢ I don"t undorstand you. What crn this
mean " Lo

s And it's o gront deal nleor for Dolly,” suid
Mrs. Brusie. « Alrs. [lolly und she will travel
togethier,  Hut, O dear! porhaps Mw, 1olly isu't
nlee. - Is thurt it .

T «tured from ote to the other.

s Mrx, Brusle,” sald I,  what did you tell me
when you cnme down to New York ® As Iun-
derstood you, that Dolly wns cengagoed to Mr.
Holly, and thal you were buying the wedding
dresser.”

“ Gracloua mo.™ cried the old lady,
ing of the sort.”

¢ DId yout think that Tom ?* cried Dolly.

I asked her to explain.

4 0h,dear me! Why, Tom, I have ungaged
to travel with lifma as one of u quartette ocom-
pany that he hos just formed. A forelgn geatle-
man and our tonor at church, Mr. Motley, and
Mri. Holly and 1; and I shall make o grentden
of monoy, and—Oh, Tom, that’'s why you sont
back my letters.”

I opened my nrms, and Dolly ran into them:
without thinking of the old folke.

“ What a mlsernlie wretch I have been for
tho Inst five wacks 1" sald 1.

And Dolly bagan to ory upon my shoulder.

s You see huw it is, 9ir,” 1 sald to Mr. Brusle.
« I'm not rich, but I love Dolly dearly; and if
she'll tuko me a5 I am, I shall be the happlost
fellow under tho sun. And for Hoaven's
snke, Dolly, don't mind breaking your engago-
mont with that fellow. Stay at home, and sing
to us, 1don't wan’t you running about tho coun-
:.':5”, no matter how much money you make by

o the engngement was broken ; and though
my uncle sald it was most imprudent, Dolly and
I were marricd that winter,

4 Noth-
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TELESCOPES.

Tho $3.00 Lord Brougham Teleseopewill distinguish
the timoe by a Church clock tivay o flag staff ton,
landscapes twonty miles distant ; alfd will define tho
Sntellites of Jupiter, &o., &o., &e, is oxtraordi-
nary chenp and powerful glass i of tho bhoat make
and possgssos achromatic lensos, and is cqual to one
costing $20.00. No Tourist or Rifloman should bo
without it.- Sent froe by Poat to any part of
minion of Cutiadn ou recelpt of $3.00, .

tho Do-

MICROSOOPES.

Tho now Miocrosaopo. This highly finished instru-

ment i:a s‘\inrrn‘nwd to "i mlr.auimnlc‘:xllmﬁ in &vaﬁaa ools
:C.s 0., magnil C) red tim
bup:’cmn:ound m] {hnfc:ncr:nl;nuo “lgnnu-. '.I.‘g:
object Forcops, Spare Glasues, &o., &o. Ina polished
Muh Caso, loto, price $L.i0 sont fruc.
. SANDERS,
..Optiotan, &e. 120 St. James Strcet, Montroal.

., . \Send ons Cent Stampfor Cataloyue.)

shade and the sido of the pan
which will find itx way under th

edgo of the glass intho onrth wh

is  inside—~Cur. Country Gent
man.

IIOSTS SEEN IN EVERY 1HOUSE
without the aid of n medium! Innn-
cont'nmusement for all.  The grent de-
mand for this developement of Optienl
Soionce shows it to bo vne of the wondens
- of tho ugo! Sont pust paid for 2 ots. with
cdirections.
MoINTOSH & CQ., Brockville, Unturio-

POSTAL CARDS.

Groat credit is due tothe Post Office authorities fur
the introduction of this vory useful card. It is now
boing oxtonsively jn circulation among muny of the

rincipal Moroantile Firms of this City inthe way of
ttors, Burincss Cards, Circulars, Agents’ and Tra-
vullers® Notices to Customers, &e.

Wo supply them printed, at from 11.50 to $12.50 por

thousand, aceording to quantity.

&
310 8T. ANTOINE STREET

an
1 & 2 PLaGK D’ArMES HILL,
Montroal.

meo & CO,

Loggotypers,
) ]:ﬁoet.rotypon.
Sterootypors.
ngravor

o and o’
Photo-Lithogruphors,
Yhotographors,

an
Office - S T by Son, Poyor
ce: No. 1, Place d’Armos
s Mo 310, 50 Antoime Strost, | Montreal.

Mnlw. Plans, Book Tilustrations, Show-Cards,
Labols, Commorcial work of every desoription.

executed in a suparior style, at unprecedentadly low
pricos.

T0 CHEMISTS & DRUGGISTS
WINE ARD SPIRIT MERGHANTS,

Our Stock of MEDICAL, PERFUME and LI-
QUOMR Labels are now vory complete.

GREAT VARIETY, BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS,

AND ALL AT

VERY MODERATE FRICE.
LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO LARGE DEALERS.

Ordurscan bo promptly sent by parcel post to sll
parts of tho Dominiun.

LEGGO & CO.,LITHOGRAPHERS &e¢.
319 BT. ANTOINE STREET
AND

1'8& 2 Place dA’Axrmes mil,

Chrom

1 & 3, PLACE pravéans {01
_MoSzunik ©
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T - Stncgirase
“The Canadian illustrated News,’
WEEKLY JOURNAT of current events,

A] Literature, Seience and Avt, Agriculture wud
Mechanies, Fashion aml Amusxement.
Published every Raturday. nt Moutreal. Canada,

. y Geo, K. Desbarats,
Subseription, in advance L)
Single Numbers,.....

Pastage: i certs per g
by subscrihers at their respe

CLUIS:

tvey club of live suhecribers semling o remitinnes
of 30 will o entitled to Six Coptes fur one yeary
wailed W one nddress.

Montreal subseribers will be xerved by Carriers.

Remittunees by 1°oxt Offiee Order or Registered ).0t-
ter ot the rizk of the Publi=her.

Advertiseents received, toa fimited number, at
15 eents per line, puyable inanlvance.

C.—C.—C.

CHILDREN'S CARMINATIVE  CORDIAL
THE MOST APPROVED REMEDY
FOR

TEETHING PAINS, DYSENTERY, DIARRIGA,

CUNVULSIONS, LONS OF SLEED,
RESTLESSNESS, kc.

For Sale by all Druggists.

DEVINS & BOLTON, Ohemists, Montreal.

3-20-z2.,

Harquis and Priveess of Lorae's Daking Powder

i £

Infinitoly Boltor. Swecter, Whiter. Lighter,
llealthior, and Quicker than can he made by the eld
or any othor procoss.

—

Propared by MocLEAN & Co., Lancaster, Ont.
G_RAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

_1n Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, and Axthma, it will
give nlmost immedinte rolicf. "It ix nlso highly re-
sommaondad for rostoring the tono of the Voeal Orgins.
Tho virtuos of Rod Spruee Guin are woll known.
}_n tho Syrup the Gum is held in coumplete svlu-
jon.

For sale at nll Drug Stores, Price 27 eents por
bottle. and Wholasale und Rotail by thoe Proprivtor.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chomist,

144 8t, Luwrence Main 8t.,

3-252. Montreal.

EAGLE FOUNDRY, MONTREAL
GEORGE BRUSH, PROPRIETOR.

ESTABLISHED,1823.

Manufscturersof Stoamn Engine, Stoam Boilorsand
maolili ey gone -

rally,
Agont for JU I)SOi\"S PATENT GOVERNOR.
3-8 m.

Tix HRARTHSTONT, I8 printed and published by Gro,
E.Dresarats, 1, Place d’Armes Hill, and 319 St.

MONTREAL.

Antolre Street, Montreal, Dominion of Canada.

“ THE MEARTHSTONE" IS SOLD AT THE

oY S

.
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