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BARNABY RUDGE
**********************************

She *tiU wailed wildly to and fro. 
At length, Stopping abruptly belote 
him. she said, -

" Is he near here?"
‘ lie is. Close at hand.’*
" Then 1 am lost!"
‘Not lost, widow, ' said the blind 

Xian, calmly, "unir found shall 1
tall him?"

"Not loi the world,'' she answered
with a shudder.

"Very good ," he replied, crossing 
his legs again, lor lie bad made as 
though he would rise and walk to 
the door. "As you please, widow. 
His presence is not necessary that 1 
know of But both he and 1 must 
live; to live we must eat and drink, 
to eat and drink, we mu it have mon
ey—I say no more.’’

" Do you know how pinched and des
titute 1 am’" she retorted. “I do 
not think you do, or can If you 
had eyes and could look around you 
on this poor place, you would have 
pity on me. Oh' let your heart he 
softened by your own affliction, 
friend, and have some sympathy with 
mine."

The blind man snapped his tingeis
as he entered,—

'—Beside the question, ma am, be
side the question I have the soft
est heart in the world, but I can't 
live upon It. Many a gentleman 
lives well upon a soft head, who 
would find a heart of the same 
quality a very great drawback. Lis
ten to me Tins is a matter of busi
ness, with which sympathies and sen
timents have nothing to do. As a 
mutual friend, 1 wish to arrange it in 
a satisfactory manner, if possible ; 
and tnus the case stands —If you 
are very poor now, it’s your own 
choice. You have friends who, in 
case of need, are always ready to 
help uou. My friend is in a more 
destitute and desolate situation 
than mi»'., men, and you and he be
ing linked together in a common 
cause, he naturally looks to you to 
assist him He has hoarded and 
lodged with me a long time (for as I 
said just now, I am very soft-heart
ed), and I quite approve* of his en
tertaining this opinion. You have 
always had a roof over your head; 
he has always been an outcast. Y ou 
have your son to comfort and assist 
you; he has nobody at all The ad
vantages must not be all one side. 
You are in the same boa*, and we 
must divide Ihe ballast a little more 
equally."

She was about to speak, but lie 
checked her and went on

"The only way of doing this is by 
making up a little purse now and 
then for my friend, and that’s what 
1 advise He bears you no malice 
that I know of ma’am; so little, that 
although you have treated him harsh
ly more than once, and driven him, 1 
may say, out of doors, he has that 
regard for you that I believe, even if 
you disappointed him now, he would 
consent to take charge of your son, 
and to make a man of him.

He laid a great stress on these 
latter words, and paused as if to find 
out what effect they had pre.*duced 
She only answered by her teats.

"He is a likely lad, said the blind 
man, thoughtfully, "for many pur
poses, and not ill-disposed to try his 
fortune in a little change and hustle, 
if 1 may judge from what I heard of 
his talk with you to-night.—Vome. In 
a word, my friend has pressing ne
cessity for twenty pounds. You, who 
can give up an annuity, can get that 
sum for him. It’s a pity you should 
he troubled. You seem very com
fortable here, and it’s worth thaï 
much to remain so. Twenty pounds, 
widow, is a moderate demand. You 
know where to apply for it; a post 
will bring it you—Twenty pounds! '

She was about to answer him again 
but again he stopped her.

"Don’t say anything hastily; you 
might be sorry for it. Think of it a 
little while. Twenty pounds—of otli
er people’s money—how i-a»y ! Turn 
it over in your mind. I’m in no 
hurry. Night’s coming on, and if 
I don’t sleep here, 1 shall not go far. 
Twenty pounds ! Consider of it, 
ma'am, for twenty minutes, give each 
pound a minute; that’s a lair allow
ance. I'll enjoy the air the while, 
which is very mild and pleasant in 
these parts."

With these words, lie groped his 
way to the door, carrying his chair 
with him Then sealing himself, un
der a spreading honeysuckle, and 
stretching his legs across the 
threshold so that no person could 
pass in or out without his know
ledge, he tank from his pocket a 
pipe, steel, and tinder-box, and be
gan to smoke. It was a lovely even
ing, of that gentle kind, and at that 
time of year, when the twilight is 
most beautiful Pausing now and 
then to let his smoke curl slowly 
off, and to sniff the grateful fragrance 
of the flowers, he sa* there at his 
ease—as though the cottage were his 
proper dwelling, and he had held 
undisputed possession of it all his 
life—waiting for the widow’s ans
wer and for Barnabv's return.
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"Any way! \ hundred ways
"Ay, ay?” he returned "Do 

say so? What are they? Nay, 
ther, it’s for your sake 1 ask; 
mua*,—foi yours, indeed. What 
they?"

The blind man turned his face 
which there was a smile of triumph, 1 
to where the widow stood in great J 
distress, and answered:

“...hy, they are not to be 
out bv stay-at-homes, my 
friend ."

"By stay-at-homes'" cried Barnabe 
plucking up his sleeve. Bui 1 am 
not one. Now, there you mistake 
1 am often out before the sun, and 
travel home when he has gone down 
to rest. i am away in the woods 
before the day Las reached tin- 
shady places, and «am often there 
when the bright moon is peeping, 
through the houghs, and looking down | 
upon the other that lives in water 
As 1 walk along, I try to find.among 
the grass and moss, some of tha’ 
small money for which she works i 
so hard a* 1 used to shed so main 
tears. As I lie asleep in the shade 
1 dnam of it—dream of digging it 
up in heaps, and spying it out, hid-1 
den umlei hushes and seeing it spai - 
kle, as tin* dewdiops do, among the 
leaves. But I never find it. Tell me j 
where it is. I'd go there, if the 
journey were a whole year, because I 
know she would he happier when I 
came home and brought some with 
me Speak again. I'll listen to you i 
if you talk all night.

The blind man passed his hand. 
lightly over the poor fellow’s face, 
and finding hat his elbows were 
planted on the table, that his eh in , 
rested on his two hands, that he 
leaned eagerly forward, and that his 
whole manner expressed tlie utmost 
interest and anxiety, patisi-d for 
minute as though he desired the wi 
dow to observe this fully, and then 
made answer

"It’s in the world, hold Bainahy. 
the merry world, no* in solitary 
places like those you pass your time 
in, but in crowds, and where 1hero's 
noise and rattle."

"Good1 good'" cried Bar nab v, rub
bing his hands "Yes' I love that 
Grip loves it too. It suits us both 
That’s brave'"

1 ‘—The kind of places " said the 
blind man. "that a young fellow 
likes, and in which a good on mav 
do more for his mother, and himself 
to boot, in a month, than he could 
here in all his life—that is, if he had 
a friend, you know, and some one to 
advise with."

“You hear this, mother?” cried 
Burnaby, turning to lier with delight 
“Never tell me we shouldn’t heed it. 
if it lay shining at our feet Why do 
we heed it so much now9 Why do 
vou toil front morning until night9"

“.Surely," said the blind man, 
“surely. Have you no answer, wi
dow9 Is your mind,” he slowly 
added "liot made up yet9"

“Let me speak with you," 
wered, “apart.”

“Lay your hand upon my 
said Stagg, rising from the table 
“and lead me where \ou will Cour
age, bold Barnabv. We’ll talk more 

Is; I've a fane j foi you Wait 
here till I come back Now, widow. ’

She led him out at the door, and 
into the little garden, where they 
stopped.

“You are a lit agent,” she said, in 
a half breathless manner, “and well 
represent the man who sent you 
here."

"I ll tell him that vou said <o," 
Slagg retorted. “He oas a regard 
for you, and will respect me the 
more (if possible) for your pi aise. We 
must have our lights, widow."

"Rights' Do vou know,” she said, 
“that a word from me"—

"Why do vou stop?" returned ihe 
blind man calmly after a long pause 
“I)o I know that a word from you 
would place niv friend in the last po
sition of the dance of life9 Yes, I 
do What of that9 It will never he 
spoken, widow."

“You are sure of that?"
“(Juite—so sure that I don't come 

here to discuss the question i »ay 
we must have our lights, or we must 
be bought off. Keep to that point, 
or let me return to my young friend, 
tor I have an interest In the lad. and 
desire to put him in the wax of mak
ing his fortune. But ' you needn't 
speak," lie added hastily; “I know 
what you would say, you ha'e hinted 
at it once already. Have I no feel
ing for you, because I am blind 9 
No, I hax • not. Why do you expect 
me. being in darkness to he better 
than men who have then sight — 
why should you9 Is the hand of 
Heaven more manifest in my liaxing 
no eyes, than in your having two ? 
It’s the cant of your folks to be hor
rified if a blind man robs, or lies, 
or steak; oh xes, it’s far worse

she ans-

sleeve,’

CHARTHR XLVI 
When Burnaby returned xx.ilr the

bread, the sight of the pious old pil
grim smoking his pipe amt making 
himself so thoroughly at home, ap
peared to surprise even him, the 
more so, that worthy person, in
stead ot putting up the loaf in hi< 
wallet as a scarce and precious arti
cle, tossed it carelessly on the table, 
and producing his bottle, bade him 
sit down and drink.

“Kor I carry some comfort you 
see," Ik* said. ‘ Taste that Is it 
good?"

The water stood in Barnabv s eyes 
as he coughed from the strength of 
the draught. and answered in the af
firmative

“Drink some mote, said the blind 
man; “don’t he afraid of it. You 
don’t taste anything like that often.
eh?"

“Often"’ cued Burnaby Never.’’
“Too poor9’’ returned Ihe blind 

man with a sigh. “Ay That's had 
Your mother, poor soul, would he 
happier if she was richer, Barnaby.”

“Why. so I tell her—the very thing 
I told her just before you came to
night, when all that gold was in the 
sky," said Ban aby, drawing his 
chair nearer to him, and looking eag
erly la his face. "Tell me. Is there 
any way of being rich, that I could 
find out?"
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ginl IrlllAii anglll) . as 
I ihe gale aide open, atgat

liât, who

‘ Thtye have been scraped together 
and Imd by, lot sickness or death 
should separate my son and roc. Tin v 
have been purchased at the price of 
much hunger, hard labor, and want 
of rest If you can lake then.—do— 
on condition that you leave this place 
upon the instant, and eni *i no more 
into that loom, where lie sits now, 
expecting your return."

"Six guineas," said tin 
shaking liis head, “though 
lest weight that 
fall \er\ far sluut

blind man. 
d the I’ul- 

xxt*re ever coined, 
of twenty pounds

widow."
"For such 

I must write 
the country, 
an answer, I

"Two davs’!
More.”

"Four days?"
“ X week* Return 

week, at the same hour 
the house. Wait at the 
lane."

"Of course," -.aid 1 hr 
with a crafty look, “I ■ 
there?"

"Where else can i 
it not cnougt* that

beggar vf me, and 
rificed my whole » 

lined, to preserve

a sum, as you know 
to a distant part of 

To do that, and receive 
must have time— 

said Stagg.

on tills dax 
but not to 

corner of the

li*inti man 
hall find vou

in
him, who can barely live on the few 
halfpence that are thrown to him in 
streets, than in you, who can see, 
and work, and are not dependent on 
the mercies of the world. A curse on 
you! You who have five senses may 
be wicked at your pleasure, we who 
have four, and want the most import
ant, are to live and lie moral on our I 
affliction The true charity and jus
tice of rich to poor, all the world 
over!"

lie paused a moment when he had 
said these words, and caught the 
sound of money, jingling in her hand 

Well?" he cried, quickly resuming 
his former manner. “That should 
lead to something. The point, wi
dow9”

“First answci me one question, 
she replied. X ou sax he is close ; 
at hand. Has he left London?"

“Being close at hand, widow, it 
would seem he has.” returned the 
blind man.

“I mean tor good You k_ow | 
that "

“Yes, for good. The truth is, wi
dow, tnat his making a longer stay 
ihere might have had disagreeable 
consequent es He has come away for 
that reason.”

“Listen," said the widow, telling 
some money out upon a bench be
side them “Count. ”

“Six,” said the blind man, listen
ing attentively. “Any more?"

"They are the savings,” she ans
wered, "of five years. Six guineas."

He put out his hand for one of the 
coins; felt it carefully, put it between 
his teeth, rung it on the bench, and 
nodded to her to proceed

lake refuge9 I 
you liaxe made
that I have sac- 
tore. so hard lx 
this home9"

Hunipx ‘ said the blind mail, at 
1er oine consideration. ‘‘Set me
with my face towards the point you

’

road. Is this the spot ?"
"It is.”
"On this day week at sunset. And 

think of him \x ithiii doois. For Re
present, good-night.”

She made him no answer, not did 
he stop for any. He went slowly 
away, turning his head from time to 
time, and stopping to listen, as if 
he were curious to know whether It- 
was watched by any one The she 
dows of night were dosing fast 
around, and lie was soon lost in 
the gloom. It xxas not, however, ui, 
til she had traversed the lane from 
end to end and made sure that lie 
was gone, t liai she re-entered thecoi 
tage, and hurriedly barred the dooi 
and window.

"Mother!” said Barnaby “What 
is the matter9 Where i» the blind 
nun?”

"lie is gone."
“Gone'" he cried, starting up. I 

must have more talk with him. Which 
way did he lake9"

"I don’t know," she answered,fold
ing her arms about him. You must 
not go out to-night. There are 
ghosts and dreams abroad. '

“Ay9” said Barnaby, in a frigh'- 
ened whisper.

"It is not safe to stir. We must 
leave this place to-morrow." t

"This place! This cottage—and * hr 
little garden, mother!”

“Yes! To-morrow morning at sun
rise. We must tra'el to London, lose 
ourselves in that wide place—there 
would be some trace of us in any 
otliei town—then travel on again», 
and liuil some new abode

Little persuasion was required to 
reconcile Barnaby to anything tha1 
promised change. In another min
ute, lie xx a- wild with delight, in 
another, full of grief at the prospect 
of parting with his fi u-nds the dogs, 
in another, xxild again, then he xx as 
fearful of xx hat she had said to pie- 
xcut Ins samlet mg abroad that night, 
and full of terrors arid strang** ques
tions. His light-heartedness in the 
cud surmounted all his other feelings, 
and lying down in Ins clothes to the 
end that he might he ready on the 
morrow, lie soon fell fast asleep be
fore the tint lue

His mother did not dose hei eyes, 
but sat behind him. watching Kvery 
breath of wind sounded in her ears 
like that dreaded footstep at the door 
or like that hand upon the latch, 
and made the calm summer night a 
night of horror. Xt length the wel
come day appeared. When she had 
made the little preparations which 
were needful for their journey, and 
had prayed upon her knees with many 
tears, she roused Bat nahy. w ho jump
ed up gayly at her summons.

His clothes were few enough, and 
to carry Grip xxas a labor of love. 
As the sun shed his earliest beams 
upon the earth, they closed the door 
of their deserted home, and turned 
away. The sky was blue and bright. 
The air was fresh and filled with a 
thousand perfumes Bamahx looked 
upward, and laughed with alt his 
heart

But it was a day he usually dexot- 
cd to a long ramble, and one of the 
dogs—the Ugliest of them all— came 
bounding up. and jumping round him 
in the fulness of his jov. He had to 
hid him go hack in a surly tone, 
and his heart <mote him while he did 
so. The dog retreated, turned with 
a half incredulous, half imploring 
look, came a little hack, and stopped

It was the last appeal of an old 
companion and a faithful friend — 
east off Barnaby could hear no 
more, anil as he shook his head 
and waved his playmate home, he 
hurst into tears.

“Oh, mother, mother, how mourn
ful he will be when lie scratches at 
the door, and finds it always shut!"

There was such a sense of home in 
the thought ifiat though her own eves 
overflowed she would not haxobli
térai :*d the recollection of it either 
from her own mind or from his. for 
the wealth of the whole wide world.

CHAPTER XLVII.
In the exhaustless catalogue of 

Heaven's mercies to mankind, the 
power we have of finding some germs 
of comfort in the hardest trials must 
ever occupy the foremost place; not 
only because it supports and up
holds us when we most require to 
be sustained, but because in this 
source of consolation there is some
thing we have reason to believe, of 
the divine spirit; something ot that 
goodness which detects amidst our 
own evil doings, a redeeming qua! 
ity, something which, even in our 
fallen nature, we possess in common 
with the angels, which had its be- 

in the old time when they trod

the earth, -uni lingers un it yet, in ■ 
pity.

I ow often, on their journey, did 
the widow remember with a grateful! 
h*\ut Hut out of his deprivation 
Hainabxs • heel fulness and affection 
sprung! How often did she call to 
mind that hut lor thaï, he might | 
have lieen sullen, moi ose, unkind, fat j 
reiiKixed from her—vicious, perhaps. ! 
and cruel! I low «Men had she cause 
for rrmfort, in Ins strength, and hope 
and u his simple nature. Those fee-: 
Idx- powers ot mind which rendeied ' 
Inin so soon foi gelful of the past, 
save in brief gleams and Hashes — j 
even i hey were a comfort now Xk- 
world to him w.is full of happiness ; 
in every tier, and plant, and flower, 
in every bird, and beast, and tiny 
insect whom a breath of summer 
wind laid low upon Ihe ground, he 
had delight. His delight was hers; 
and where many a wise son would 
have made her sorrowful, this poor 
light-hearted idiot h'led her breast 
with thankfulness am: loxe.

Their - lock of money was low, hut 
from the hoard -lie had told into the 
blind man's hand the widow had 
xxithheld one guinea. This, with the 
few pence she possessed besides, xx as 
to iwo persons of their frugal habits, 
a goodly sum in hank. Moreover I hey 
had Grip in i ompany and when they 
must otherwise have changed the gui
nea, it vas hut to make him exhibit 
outside an alehouse door, oi in a vil
lage street, or in tIn* grounds ot gul
dens of a mansion of the bettei soit 
and scores, who xx on Id have given no 
thing in charity, were ready to bar 
gain for more amusement from the

the man (blew | 
and pulled on ins j 

are ihe»-.*'" Eh? art a
beggal woman

the widow ausaereu w’.th a cour-| 
tes y that they were poor traw-lleis 

Xagrants. said the gi-uti m.-i,
"x agiuiit s and Vagabonds. I !.< < wuhv 1 
to be made acquainted with the cage. I 
dost I bee—the x agi the stocks, aim | 
the whipping-jNi»’ Whric dost come I 
hum?"

She told him m a timid mannci,— I 
for Ik* was very loud, hoarse, and 
rt-d faced,—and besought htui not in 
be angry, for they meant no hat in 
and would go upon their way that I 
moment.

"Don t be too sure of that re
plied tbe gentleman, "we don l al
low vagrants to roam about this | 
plate. I snow what thou xx an st— 
stiay i»nes, drying oi. -slgo. ami 
.! iay poultry, eh? What ha si got
in that basket, lazy hound9"

“Grip, (.rip, Grip-Grip the clever, 
Grip the wicked. Grip tin* knowing 
—Gup. Gup. Grip,” ciied the raven, 
whom Barnaby had shut up on the 
approach of this sit-rn personage 
“I m a devil. I'm a devil. I'm a de
vil. Nevei sax die. Hurrah, Bow woxx 
wow, Polly put the kettle on we'll 
all ha»f tea

Take the virmm out scoundrel," 
said the gentleman, “and let me see 
him.”

Hainahy. thus condescendingly ad- 
dressed, produced his bird, but not 
without much tear and trembling, 
and set hint down upon the ground, 
which he nad no sooner done that 
Grip drew fifty corks at least, and 
then began to dance, at the same 
time cvi"g 1 lie gentleman with sur 
prising insolence of manner, and 
screwing his head so much on one 
side that he appeared desirous of 
screwing it off upon the spot

The coik drawing seemed to make ,i 
greater impression on the gentle 
man's mind than the raven's power of 
speech, and was indeed particular!' 
adapted to his habits and capacity 
He desired to have that done again 
!,: * |e pit.- us in inj • y

the utmost. Grip

UnrivaJied By Rival;

COSGRAVES

Superior

XXX

PORTER

ALE

COSGRAVES
A Delicious 
Blend oi
Both I.

HALF
and

HALF

Once
Tried
Always
Taken

all refutable dialers

Cosgrave Brewery Co.
T«L Park >40. TORONTO. ONT

-BELLS
Ntrrl AIÎe> Church aivl s« Hell-

fvi Catalogue, 10*1
The C S. BELL Ce. RHUborr O

| tory I wit I

I !>•

talking bird.
One dav—lor they moved slowly, 

and. although they had many rides 
in carls and wagons, were on the 
road a week—Barnaby wilii Gi in up
on his shoulder and his mother fol
lowing, licgucd permission at a trim 
lodge to go up tc the gicat house, 
at ihe other end of the avenue, ami 
show his raven. The man within was 
inclined to give them admit lance.and 
was imletsl about to do so, when a 
stout gentleman xxith a long xx hip 
in his hand, and a (lushed face 
which seemed to indicate 1 hat he had 
had his morning’s draught, rode up 
to the gate, and railed in a loud 
voice and with more oaths than the 
occasion seemed to warrant to have 
it opened directly.

“Wha hast thou got here9" said the

!lll n<i
i.lXWl t

■
sen i*d a dead silence 

"Bring him along," -aid the gen 
t Irma it, pointing to the house lui 
Grip, xx ho had wate ivd the ait ion 
anticipated his master, hy hopping on 
before them—constantly flapping his 
wings, and screaming "cook' mean 
while, as a hint perhaps that there 
was company coming, and a small 
collation would he acceptable 

Hainahy and Ins mother walked on, 
on (iilier side of the gentleman on 
horseback, who surveyed each of 
them from time to time in a proud 
and coarse manner, and occasional!) 
thundered out some question, the tolu
ol which alainu-d Barnaby so much 
that he could find no answer, and. a- 
a matter of course, could make him 
no reply. On one of these occasions, 
when the gentleman appealed dispos
ed to exercise his horsewhip, the wi 
dow ventured to inform him in a 
low voice and with tears in her eyes 
that hei son was of weak mind
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“An idiot, eh9" said the gentleman, 
looking at Barnaby as he spoke. 
" And how long has he been an 
idiot9”

(To he Continued.)
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understand that we a-k our pay when it 
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lose If it does not benefit you. yon pay 
u* nothing VITAE ORE t* n natural 
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answering this, writing for a trackage 
will deny after using. VITAE-ORE has 
cured more chronic, obstinate pronoun
ced incurable cases than any other known 
medicine, and will reavhevery ca*e with 
a more rapid and powerful curative act 
ion than any medicine, combination of 
medicines or doctor * prescription which 
tt is possible tofprocurc 

VIJ AE-ORE V ill do the same for \ u 
jw it has for hundreds of readers of The 
Catholic Register, if you give it a <air 
trial S«n<£ for a $1 package at our risk.
Y or, have nothing to lose but the stamp 
to answer this announcement W« want 
no one'» ruot.ev whsro Vitae < ire annot bene 
fit. Cali anything lie mote fair' What 
sensible person, no matter how pre juri
ed he or she! 
nay be. wlioj 

desires a cure 
*nd is willing 
to pav for it, 
would hesitate 
to try Vitae 
« ire on this 
literal offer'9 

• >ne trackage is
.suatlv s u ffi

vient to cure 
ordinary cases, 
two or three 
for rhr o n i c, 
otwtinatecu*C8 
We mean just 
what we say iti 
this announce 
ment and willj 
do just what 
we agree

Vitae-Ore Restores to 
Perfect Health.

For years 1 wax troubled with a com 
plete hre iking down of the system. Mv 
strength left me entirely and I waswesk 
as a child in fact so weak that 1 coulu 
hardly lift a cup of tea to pas* across 
the table and often felt as though ! 
had not strength to breathe. My heart 
wa» s., weak that it would seem as 
though it would stop 1 «eating and my 
family was aftaid I would die of heart 
failure. 1 took ,i great deal of medicine 
tint none of it did me any good, 1 wa- 
always *<> tired and could not re*t and

Cure For
Rheumatism 
Bright s Disease and;

Dropsy 
La Grippe 
Blood Poisoning 
Piles. Soros, Ulcers 
Malarial Fever 
Nervous Prostration 
Liver. Kidney and 

Bladder Troubles 
Catarrh of Any Part 
Female Complaints 
Stomach and Bowel 

Disorders 
General Debility

MR*- JOHN K. DAVIS 
Bo* J7J, Parrs Sound. Ont.

often tried with weaker»» I lioiighl a 
inedual electric battery, a ml although 
it gaxe me gome relief it wan only 
temp-nary. Vitae-Ore was brought to 
my notice by an adt ertiM-ment which 
appeared in a Toronto iwper and 1 at 
once decider! to try il I have used 
V. V. lot thin month» lime .or! I can 
not pmi«e il« curative power» loo high 
ly, lor I am now strong and feel heller 
than ever lielore in mv life Vitae-Ore 
has done all (hi» for me am! I will a! 
way» he ready to speak highlv of thi» 
remedy.

. -----rily to Ik* taken mV
Ihe stomach ami thereafter by natural proce»» absorbed intoGOOD EXTERNALLY ALSO. ,'h'rl3

the ldood the \ chicle which conveys its curative piopertie» to all i>art» uf the l»*ly, it po«»rsM .oualiur» character -tic of it exchi-ive 
ly which rrmler it wonderfully effective a«an external application direct to the seat of afflict ton in certain di-order*. In rhr.au 
Trouble», when it i« tv-ed externally a« a "pray, gargle or *w.ib. according to the printed dire, lion» which accompany the Ore, the 
Klixir. come* into direct contact with the Ui»ca»ed and itrfl.-imed membrane right to the liaae of the trouble rod need not hr fir»t 
awrimilated with the blood, as i» the ca»e in organic disorder». It ia thi* pe, uliat property which ha» made it auch a )>owrrf ul »peci 
fit for Diphtheria, that woratof all thrust trouble», and explain» how a remedy which wifi cure Rhcumatient can alwi vanqaish thi» 
dread di»order. a» ha» lieen frequently a»ked. In ca»e» of Vile», the X'.O Hlixir applied full strength to the affected part», exert» a 
natural »*tringeni effect which in cooperation with the remedial aclv-n »r.ured hy it» internal uie at the aimr time tiring- about 
a cure in »hort order and we have no hesitation in matching it against any remedy or combination of remedies advert! wd exclu»-VI 
ly for the cure of this trouble.

I'artie-ularly in Kczrma Salt Rheum Xcne and all skin Divider- »» well a» old Sores and fleer» U» valu, used externally a» 
well aa internelly i* «prdily demonitraled, and more quickly than my other lotion or prep* ration that can be used A complete and 
permanent ciirem these ca«ea ia of evuree dependent upon a thorough and radial cleansing of the blood for which piirpew there i- 
nothing equal to Vl**te-Ore internally, hut a few application»of the Kltsir. externally full length have been known in thousand» ot 
ca«e* to accompliih what week» of other treatment» cvukl not and followed by it» intelligent uie internally »o lainfird and 
enriched the binai as to make a return of the condition impossible No person suffering from any Ken matou» affection or *km di
ease should hesitate for one moment in giving Vitae-Ore a trial, and all will find that it- merit has In no win. been exaggerated 
Vitae-Ore, internall* »nd externally in case* where the trouble is externally manifested form- an itre«i»ViMc combination ami 
acknowledged specific that need only be used by such sufferers to be immediately appreciated.

better
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