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n April day—the sky all dappled with
ell &‘! g tlouds, while bright sheets of
ed to braid themselves with the
sunbeams, and ‘every gust of southward:
coming air seemed full of the vague scents
of violets and daffodils, and grass growing
& . ™ on sunny hillsides!
ram  Liacy sat by his city-window,
where the sweet air listed the silver hair
upon his forehead, and thought longingly
of the departed days when he dwelt under
his own vine and fig-tree, and watched the
dancing sunbeams with greedy eyes.
““Marian!” he said, in his feeble, piping
yoice. “Marian, don’t you thiok we
might have a little walk in the park this
afternoon? The air i jld— ;
e L T
.Marian Lacy looked up from her desk,
at the farther end of the room,
“She was a slender, pretty girl, of seven
or eight-and-twenty, with large, soft hazel
eyes, brown hair and pale cheeks.
~%By:and ‘by, dear father,” she said

gently. ““When the sun gets a little
lower !” ¢

And once more she eagerly resumed her
writing, the pen flying swiftly over the
smooth surface of the paper, as if it were
winged with magic speed.

H.lnm Lacy turned to his wife, who sat
patiently sewing opposite to him.

«Wife,” said he, ‘‘the apple trees will
be in blossom soon at the old farm. Don’t
you remember how the white leaves used
to shower down on the ground like a snow-
storm? The old farm—if I could but have
ended my days there,” he added, with a
weary sigh. - *“Here I'm a poor, weakly old
man, and nobody nurses me or cares for
me in the city whirl—but there every tree
is an old friend of mine, and the very wind
among the branches soucas iamiliar in my
ears !”

“It’s no use thinking about old times,
dear,” said his wife, sighing almost in-
mdiblf.

«If I could only have been comtented to
let those oil speculations alone,” resumed
Hiram, eagerly, “‘or if I could have bought
them a month—-only one month—earlier!
But I was mad and we are ruined! The
landlord was here this morning persecuting
us, because the rent of the rooms was not
paid.; I never thought I should come to
this, Huldah!”

; wife made no reply—Marian still
wrote on, her brow slightly contracted.

«8till, we should have done well en-
‘ough,” went on poor old Lacy, “if Marian
could have made up her mind to marry
young Deforest! He is well off—we old
folks conld have had a home with him,
with our feet on the green grass and God’s
pure, clear sky above our heads. It’s not
too late yet, lass, Deforest was here yes-
terday when you and your mother were
gone down to those musty old newspapsr
offices. Yen'd better think of it, my girl!”

Marian looked up, tossing back the
drooping hair from her brow.

«Father,” she said, pitifully, “I have
told you that I do not love him !”

“Tove! love!” echoed the old man,
sneeringly. ‘‘Love won’t boil the kettle
nor buya gown ! I thought you had out-
grown the age of school-girl sentiment !”

<1 hope I shall never outgrow it, father!”
answered Marian, in a low voice.

wAnd while you are waiting for love to
grow up in your heart, your poor old father
and mother may pine their lives out in this
city-smelling den !”

‘I hope not, father !” said Marian. “My
writing - —”

“I don’t want to hear another word of
your writing,” interrupted Mr, Lacy. “If
it hadn’t been for your ridiculous idea that
you were a genius, you'd have settled down
quietly to ba John Deforest’s wife, five
years ago I”

Marian pursued the argument no fur-
ther, but her mother’s gentle encouraging

lance, as she looked up,{mutuslly testified
that she had at least one tender sympa-
thizer !

And the blue-eyed April violets blos-
somed and died, and May hung her chap-
lets of bloom on tree and glen and forest,
and still Marian toiled on, early and late.

Her father’s words often occurred to her
at times of fatigne or despondency. ‘A
genius.” Was she, indeed, a genius? If
she were—oh, bright, impossible if - every
sacred fire of her nature was burning on
the altar of this book, into which she was
interweaving the tenderest fancies of soul
or brain; oh, if !

And Marian grew paler and more ab-
worbed day by day; and her mother
watched her with wistful eyes, silent
care, and old Hiram fretted on, with the
incoherent plaints of old age; and the
summer ripened into golden fulness, under
beamy moonlight nights and the glow of
tropic days.

“Jt's getting warm weather,” groaned
old Hiram, “and this Croton water isn’t
fit for a dog to drink, let alone 3 christian.
Oh, if I could only have a drink of water
out of the old well under the garden wall !
It used to be as cold as ice when the sun
was at.its hottest, 1 dreamed last night
of standing beside that well, with the old
bucket brimn..ng over, and the wild roses
hangiog over the curl, all in a tangle, as
they used to grow !”

*iFather,” said Marian, who had just
come in, with cheeks unwontedly rosy, and
a light sparkling deep down in her eyes,
-‘ghall we all go—you and I and motlrer for
a nice long drive in the country this after-
noon.”

The old man’s face lighted up for an
instant, but it fell again.

“We can’t afford it,” he said, testily.
«We are poor. Carriage drives cost
money.”

«But I have earned a—a little money
from my book,” began Marian, earnestly.

«“Book, indeed !” laughed old Hiram,
A pretty book you'd write. But we’ll go
—if you can afford to squander the money
on your old father. You've been very
close with your money of late.”

Marion’s cheek glowed at.the undeserved
taunt, but she did not reply.

¢«Father’s not well,” she said to hereelf,
stand he'’s old and irritable, and this bot
weather frets him, He will be better
when—"

And there Marion’s reverie stopped. .

The air was full of the sweet breath of
new-mown hay, when the open carriage
rolled along the green country roads, under
the rustling boughs of elm and beech, and
waving willow. Hiram Lacy’s eyes bright-
ened—the blood seemed to leap with new
impulses throug his veins !

“Ah !” he criéd, drawing a deep breath,
¢pow I am beginning to live again! Why
this is the old road, with the gnarled oak
There are the
fields that used to be ours! Daughter !
why did you take this road ?”’

« thought you would like to zee the old
place again, father.”

« T4 isn’t ours any longer !” he groaned.
“Sce those clover fields—L always said it
wag the hest ground in the country—and
the tall corn, growing so royally! And the
house looks just as it used to look—I be-
lieve it’s the very same robin, gingiong in
the poplar tree by the poreh.”

His eyes were brimming over with tears

%ﬁﬁ?‘“mwx SR k.

«-his voice faltered strangely as he spoke.

“Who livesherenow?” he asked. ‘‘You
said Burke had sold it 1”

“Nobody just at present. Shall we go
fn and walk through the roors 2"

_Hiram Lacy assented, with a silent in-
clination of the head. !

It was all the same-—the old furniture
undisturbed in its nooks and corners—the
worn, familiar %:reu—-the same tinting
of wall and wood-work, Hiram Lacy
could almost believe that it was but yes-
terday he %uittsd,_m thréshold,. He sat
down in the old “cushioned = arm:chair,
which had once been his special chair.

1 shall die more contentedly for having
seen the dear old farm-house once more !”
he said, in a broken voice,

‘‘Father I” _cried Marian, unable to re-
strain herself any lomger, *‘you “shall
never leave it, It is home to you !”

“Home !” re ol iram, in a

uzzled “voio_o. It was home once, I know,

"Ar_:d it is home now!” cried Marian,
throwing her arms around his neck, and
bursting into tears. Tell him, mother !
I cannot I” 5y

«Marian is the one who has bought it,
father,” said tha old lady, with fond, ma-
ternal pride, ““‘Her book has been pub-
lished—and it was a t success—and
she took the money to buy the old farm
back, for her father and mother to end
their days in !”

Old m was silent for an instant—
;he.x‘xi he laid his hand on Marian’s bowed

i <

“My daughter,” he said, “youn have kept
the fourth commandment, and God will
bless you for it, in His own good timel I
never dreamed of this, when—when I was
so cross and unreasonable with you ! Bub
who is this?” as a shadow crossed the
threshold, and a tall, noble-looking man
entered from another door, “One of our
new neighbors, perhaps—there have been
many ¢hanges since I lived here.”

*No, father ! said Marian, growing as
rosy as the elm-pinks in the arden out-
side, ““it’s Mr. Avden, one of the publish-
ers of the new book.”

“I’m glad to see you, sir,” said Hiram
Lacy, with old-fashioned courtesy, “and
Pm Ig\sd you like my girl’s writings "

T do, sir, very much,” said Mr. Arden,
frankly, “and moreover, I like the girl —
so well, that I am here this afternoon to
ask you to give her to me for my wife 1"

«What does Marian say P’ asked the old
tnan, after an instant of bewilderment.

“She says yes !”

«Oh 1’ said Mr. Lacy, dryly; “so this
is the reason she wouldn’t marry Jehn De-
forest !”

«Itis one of the reasons, I believe,”
said Mr. Arden, laughing.

And thus, in striving to work out the
happiness of her parents, Marian La6y
found the great: gifé and sunshine of her
own life !”

For the Ladies.

—Laughter is the poor man’s plaster,
Making every burden light;
Turning sadness into gladness,
Darkest hour to May dawn bright.
'Tis the deepest and the chea.]i)est
Cure for ills of this description.
But for those that woman’s heir to,
< Use Dr. Pierce’s ‘Favorite Presc}jiption.’
Cdfes afls Weaknesses'énd irgegularities,
“‘hearing down” sensations, “‘internal
fever,” bloating, displacements, ipflamma-
tion, morning sickness and tendency to
cancerous disease, Price reduced to one
dollar. By druggists.

Should Have Remembered Him.

Chicago Telegram : Little Boy—*‘Please,
1 want the doctor to come and see mother.”

Servant—*Doctor’s out. Where do you
come from ?”

Little Boy—*What! don’t you know me?
Why, we deal with you. We had a baby
from here last week !”

— People who wish to note the progress
Toronto is making ovght to visit West To-
routo Junction, It is within a few min-
ates of the Union station by the trains of
either the Ontario and Quebec and the
Grand Trunk or the Northern. The junc-
tion station of the C. P. R. is now in full
blast and freight and passenger trains are
stopping there every short while. New
houses are going up all round while the
plans of many handsome ones are still in
the hands of the architects. Real estate in
the neighborhood has steadily risen in
value and promises to advance still more
rapidly. A lot or block in this locality is
the best investment a workingman oF cap-
italist can go-into. It will double itself in
two years just as Parkdale, Brockton and
the whole west end has done. Some of
the best lots in West Toronto are to be
had from George Clarke, 295 Yonge street.

St. Catharines Journal: Francisco
Cucély a laborer employed on the Canada
Southern railway, fell between the cars as
the train neared Welland, by which one of
his legs was cut_off. The poor man was
kept at the station-house twelve hours be-
fore treatment, and then was shipped to
St. Thomas.

—_There is nothing equal to Mother
Graves’ Worm Exterminator for destroying
worms. No article of its kind has given
such satisfaction.

First Dude—*Wuthell Lowell should be
wecalled from England, Heis a wadical
and a communpist.” Second Dude—
“YWhy, how ith that?” First Dude—*The
English wadicals are twying to womov tke
Howth o, Lords, and our minither don’t

woteth officially. It ith a houtrage.
Why don’t he pwoteth ?”

—Mrs. George Simpson, Toronto, says:
«T have suffered severely with corns, and
was unable to get relief from treatment of
any kind until I was recommended to try
Holloway’s Corn Cure. After applying it
for a few days I was enabled to remove the
corn, root and branch—no pain whatever,
and no inconvenience in using it. I can
henrtily recommend it to all suffering from
corns.’

«Tt would never do for you to cast your
bread upon the waters, my dear,” said the
fond young husband. *Why not, Alfred?”
a:ked his pious wifc. ‘‘Because it is so
heavy it would gink,” he replied.
«Wretch?’ she exclaimed, ‘‘can you muke
light of so saered a subject 7" $No, my
dear,” he replied, ‘‘nor can my stomach.”

No Etval in the Ficld.

—There is no rival for Dr. Fowler’s Ex-
tract of Wild Strawberry. It is the ac-
knowledged champion for the cure of all
summer complaints. 246

Never intartle the girl who is in love.
It’s dangerous to frighten people who have
affections of the heart.

__Premonitions of approaching danger
in the shape of digestive weakness, lassi-
tude, inactivity of the kidueys, pains in
region of the liver aud shoulder blades,
mental depression, coupled with headache,
furred tongue, vertigo, should not be dis-
regarded. Use Northrop & Lyman’s Vege-
table Discovery aud Dyspeptic Cure, and
avert the peril to heaith, It removes all
impurities and gives tone to the whole
system.

1t is said Henry VIIL never po pped the

question. He married his wives first and
axed them afterwards.
E —Mrs. E H Perkins, Creek Centre,
Warren Co., N. Yi, writes : She has been
troubled with asthma for four years, had
to sit up night after night with it. She has
taken two bottles of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric
Oi', and is perfectly cured. She strongly
recemmends it, and wishes te ast as agent
among her neighbors,

HIS LITTLE DAUGHTER'S HUG.

A Justice's Heart Softens at a Child's
) Fretty Prattie.
From the Chicago News.

«The officer tells me that you were
drunk and disorderly, and that you have
often been arrested for the same offense,”
said Justice Foote yesterday, as he frowned
through his eye-glasses at a hard looking

woman who stood before him. I havé no
sympathy for women like you, and I will
fine you a hun——"

“Papa !” interrupted a little voice clear
and sweet, and two soft arms stole around
the judicial neck, and a goft face was laid
against the judioial cheek.

Justice Foote’s frown changed to asmile,
¢Aha, you rascal !” said he, seizing his
little daughter and seating her on his
] knee. *‘So you come to see me just while
I am hard at work, did you? and you
slipped up behind me and tried to scare
your old pap! “Ah, you 1” and he gave
her a great hug.

Clerk Clingen poised his pem, ready to
record the fine; the lawyers. took their
seats with a smile ; the prisoner was left
alone before the bar,  She looked at the
little child and passed her sleeve over her

For five minutes the old head
the young head nodded. ab each
other, while from two red lips came
s wonderful - story of “Oh! such
fun at the park ! and how funny'the deers
looked !” Then & bright 10-cent piece
was produced from the justice’s pocket
and put into a little band. Then came a
long, hard hug, and the little girl skipped
away, shouting -by as she went
through the crowd of policemen and plain
drunks.

When Justice Foote turned his face
toward the court-room there was spread
over it a smile that would have ®
countenance of a saint, * Where was 1"
he asked, as he rubbed his ess and
looked down at the sheet. ¢ Oh, yes ; this
drunk and disorderly case.” Then he
looked at the prisoner. ‘“You, look like
you might have been & decent girl once,”
said he. I will give you one more chance.
The prisoner is discharged.”

P

rrejudiced People.

—Many people are rejudiced against
patent medicines, but alfwho try Burdock
Blood Bitters are compelled to acknowl-
edge it worthy a patent as & valuable dis-
covery. 2-4-6

They are going to call expert testimony
in San Francisco to determine what &
ssdude” is and settlea libel case,

—Mr. George Tolen, druggist, Graven-
hurst,Ont., writes: *““My cnstomers who have
used Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Dis-
covery and Dyspeptic Cure, say that it has
done them more good than anything they
have ever used.” It has indeed a-wonder-
ful influence in purifying the blood and
curing diseases of the Digestive Or%ms,
the Liver, Kidneys and all disorders o the
system.

A Maseachusetts Bay oyster planter
pays boys a cent for every starfish caught
on his beds. He saves $1000 a year on the
oysters which would be otherwise de-
stroyed, besides a profit of three cents on
each starfish, which he dries and sells,

_P. M. Markell, West Jeddore, N. S,
writes: 1 wish to inform you of the won-
derful qualities of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric
Oil. I had a horse so lame that he could
gearcely walk; &he trouble was in the knee;
and two or three applications completely
cured him. ;

A Yonker’s mother-in-law has been
awarded $15 a month while acting as
housekeeper for the man who married her
daughter, although she had no written or
verbal agreement as to wages. The rights
of the mother-in-law are sboutr to be ac-
knowledged.

Rescued at Last.

—W.H. Crooker,druggist,of Waterdown,
says: When all other remedies fail for
bowel complaint, then Dr. Fowler’s Ex-
tract of Wild Strawberry comes to the
rescue. 2-4-6

Semi - Centennial Bitters,

A Tonmie U lled and U 1led.

These bitters are guaranteed to be made en-
girely from the finest herbs and free from
eitrl_xer c{n)n;l;llcals h:r :
'or peps
and in fact for all d
ach and Liver,
unequalled,
Stre: ening A&n
Sold by all

gsmi-Centennial Manufacturing Co.
. 57 QUEEN ST. EAST.

MOUNTED CGRINDSTONES,

With Hardweod Frames fitted
up for both foot and har'd pewer.
Cheap. :
E.XONE X TOoORKXHE,
" Steam Stone Works, Esplanade, foot of
Jorvia street. u

J. TOUNG,
The Leading Undertaker,

T. W. KAY & CO.,

THE LEADING

Uadertakers and Embalmers
OF THE WEST END,

No. 373 Queen st. west, Toronto. Parkdale
Branch, 69 Queen st., Parkdale. Open day
and night. Charges moderate, 26

QRATEFUL-COMFORTING:

EPPS’ GOGOA

BREAKFAST.

“ By a thorough know! of the natural
laws which govern the op: ons of digestion

and nutrition, and b; a careful application ef
ine propertl B e aX Gocoa, Mr.

y keeping
gt’{xn blood and &

1s undoubtedly the most val-

uable and reliable Veteri-
nary Remedy ever discovered. - It has
superseded the Actual Cautery or hot iron;
produces more than four times the effect of
a blister; takes the place of all liniments,
and is the safest application ever used, as
it is impossible to produce a scar or blemish
withiit. It is a powerful, active; reliable
and safe remedy that can be manipulated
at will for severeor mild effect. Thousands
of the best Veterinarians and Horsemen of
this country testify to its many ‘wonderful
cures and its great practical value. It is
also the most economical remedy in use, as
one tablespoonful of Caustic Balsam will
produce more actual results than a whole
bottle of any liniment or spavin cure mix-
:1ure ever made. Pri((::oi1 $1.50. S(:ild lb;y

ruggists, or sent ar ai

LAWRENCE, SWTLLIAMS & CO., Sole
Importers and Proprietors, 21 Front Street,
West Toronto, Ont. §&@5~None genuine
without it has our signature on the label.

£

SEASON'S TEAS!
THE LIOUOR TEA COMPANY.

BRITTON BROS.,

THE BUTCHERS,

Wealways keeponhanda ull supply of choloe

BEEF, MUTTON, PORK,
Corn Beef, ete.
Spring Lamo @ Specialty.
Hotels, mmboutﬁ.u and all large dealers

Stallss 13 and 15 St. Lawrence

Arcade

G 0 AT LOWEST
AL Summer Prices.

. D. COMOER.

NOW 1S YOUR CHANCE.

stim& decided to close up our Toronto
Agency, No, 37 Queen street east, we are offer-
ing our samples of

Lawn Furniture,
Iron Vases, Weather Vanes,
Tower Ornaments,
Cheese Safes, €(C., €1Coy

AT 995”:!.'.
E. T. BARNUM,

WIRE & IRON WORKS,
5w BOOTH, Manager.

HATS. HATS.

-~ li Fall Styles” Just received
per S. 8. Sardinian and Servia
from all the Leading English.
manufacturers. Also
the Latest

NEW YORK STYLES.

J.&J. LUGSDIN,

101 WONGE ST.
DIRECT IMPORTERS.

GENTS' COLD STEM WIND
WA TCOCEL!

Guaranteed 14 K,

ONLY $40,

DAVIS BROS.,

NOVELTIES

LANGTRY BANG,

oot

HANDY TACK HAMMER !
Holds two packages of tacks in the handle.

THE novug_c_onxscn:w.
HARRY A. COLLINS,

Housekeepers’ Emporium.
80 YONGE STREET,

THE BEST

18 THE

CHEAPEST.

VIENNA BREAD

From American Patent Pro-
cess Flour.

Delivered Daily.

HARRY WEBB

447 Yonge 8¢, Toronte,

Apple  Parers.

STEEL
QUOITS.

RIGE. LEWIS & SON,

52 & 54 King St. E., Torento.

FURNITURE SALE

During the month of AugustI will offer over
$10,000 worth of :
New and Elegant Furniture
at Cost Prices.
and Lib . ﬁ l‘gl"awlns Room
SENE
mmnbctu;g on the
premises and

JAMES H. SAMO,

189 YONGE STREET.

Cabinet Photographs Reduced.
$2.00 Per Dozen.

SATISFACTION ‘GUARANTEED.

THOMAS ADAMS,

145 YONGE STREET. 135

THE NEWSPAPER & BILL
DISTRIBUTING CO.

established a lar system for the
_— distrib of

Newspapers, Bills, Circu-
lars, ete., etc.

The entire clml:lcovered daily
by a staff of re! e carriers.

Business men will find _the
NEWSPAPER & BILL DIs-
TRIBUTING €O., the best me-
dium for lacin:lholrannoum:eﬁ
ments bo?oro the public.

Cfice ; 26 Adelaide B, Boom 8.

CURLING TONGS..

NEW FALL GOODS!

BOOTS AND SHOES.

VISIT

“HEADQUARTERS”

TORONTO SHOE COMPANY,

COR. KING AND JARVIS STREKTS,
PAY CASH AND SAVE MONEY AT

The Great and Only ONE-PRICE MARKED
CASH Establishment in Toronto.

NEW AMERICAN GOODS

; To Arrive Next Week. ;

GOAL. COAL. COAL.

PLACE YOUR ORDER WITH

C. J. SMITH,

THE COAL DEALER,

26 QUEEN STREET WEST,

COR. JARVIS & QUEEN STRERTS, AND FOOT OF
BERKELEY STREET.

Al Ooal Deliversd Clean and in Good  Orier

Special Rates en Weood,

Telephone Offices all over.

ITTSTON COAL.

PITTSTON COAL is universally acknewledged to be

ONSURPASSED IV QUALITY

by a.ly other. ©ur sheds, which are the

LARGEST IN CANADA,

are now fall of the best quality of this Coal, all fresh mined
which will be delivered in the best possible condition. We
guarantee satisfaction in every respect.

Kindly call on us before purchasing elsewhere.

HEAD OFFICE, 20 King St. West.

OFFICE : 413 Yonge Street.
Do. 536 Queen Sireet west.
Do. and YARD : Cor. Esplanade and Princess Sts.
De. do. Cor. Niagara and Douro Sts,
0. do. Fuel Associatien, Esplamade 86, near
Berkeley Sirees,

ELIAS ROGERS & GO.
SCRANTON GOAL

This is to notify the citieens of Toronto that I am 120 m
dealer here lxmmd ng the celsbrated *“ SCRANTON COAL,”
e on

100,000 TONS,

B
esh mined. This is without doubtthe best Hard Ooad
all and see it before making your season’s purchases,

Al sizes,
mined.

LOWEST SUMMER RA TES.

Orders left at om%e:mer of Bathurst and Front streets,
Yonase‘street wharf, 51 street east, 684 street west,
and 390 Yongestreet, will receive prompt attention.

P. BURNS.

& Telephone Communication beﬁveon all offices.

“R. BAILEY & CO.,

ANTHRACITE & BITUMINOUS

CO A S

Genereal Office : 32 King Street East.
Docks : Foot of Church Street.

TOBON'.I’-‘O.

—

s




