rhe First Sign -

failing health, whether in the form of
tht Swveats and Nervousness, or in s
se of General Weariness and Loss of

ctive for glving tone and stremgth
the enfeebled system, promoting the
restion and assimilation of food, restor-
! the mervous forces to their mormal
wdition, and for purifying, enriching,
1 vitalizing the blood.

Failing Health.
len years ngo my health
ras t’;oubl:rwm{ a distress n&Conch'-
ervous-
. prescribed
different physicians, but became so
ak that I could mot
LIRS 1o By Ayeh Rarapariac
me to tr @)
iich I did, and 1 §‘m n{):‘.niheevni.n
ong ‘as ever.— Mrs. E. L.
exandria, Minn, 4

. have used Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, in m
nily, for Scrofula, and kuew, if it ‘
ten faithfully, that it will thoroughly
idicate this terrible disease, I have also
weribed it as a tonie, as well as an alter~
ve,mdmuntu{thulbomnl believe
to be the best blood ludle&o ever
npounded. — W. F. Fowler, D, D, 8,,
.» Greenville, Tenn,

to fail.

Dyspepsia Cured. ~a

t would be Imngoun;h for me to de-
ibe what I sutfered from Indigestion
1 Headache up to the time I began
iing Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I was under
1 care of various physicians and

great many kinds of miedicines, but
'ur Ao?tt:lned more L. umponrhy re-
A r taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla for
short time, my he’aduho disappeared,
d my stomach ormed its duties more
rfectly. To-day my health is com-
itely restered.— Mury Harley, Spring-

’

[ have been gm:; benefited by the
ompt dn;e of Aye l:o Bun-p‘rllla.mlt.
1es and invigorates the system, es
»action of t‘g: digestive {nd mﬁ“huve
rans, and vital the blood. It is
thout doubt, the most reliable blood
rifier yet discovered. — H. D, Johnson,
} Atlantic ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Ayers Sarsaparilla,

rpared by Dr. J. C. Ayer &k Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price §1; six botties, §5.

P R 1 N

r Low's Worm Syrup will remove
kinde of Worms from children or
e, 1m

" Lawriers Eloquence.

here is apparently a spirit of intense
Ity amougst the pecple of London,
, Hon. Mr Laurier has been an-
nced to speak there and the resi-
# who remember his talk about mus-
on the banks of the Saskatchewan
highly indignant. Some even go as
18 to urge that Mr Laurier be forci-
prevented from speaking. Sush a
we would be a most unwise one. On-
» bousts of ite freedom of speech and
m. Let it not belie its record. Let
Laurier have his say, he is & graceful
pelished orator, and it is highly
mble that when he gets through,
Londoners will be gratified instead
anoyed.-—Montreal Star (Ind.)
Littie and Lively.
he times change with them. Hard
irger than mustard seeds but compos
of highly concentrated vegetable
acts, Dr Pierce's ‘‘Pleasant Purga-
Pellets” have caused the old -tﬁ:,
», drastic, cathartic Pills to be
ulonod by all sensible people. The
» sugar-coated Pellets are a sure
for coustipation; for persons of
ntary habits they are invaluable.
7 are little and lively, pleasant and -

—————
Amether White Lie,
he Haldimand Advocate severely cas-
es Mimister Thosmas White for
ng in public meetings in New Bruns-
that ‘‘the electors of Haldimand
‘he most ignorant lot of people that
ver met.” This is no doubt an illus-
on of Mr White's contention that, as
'ty-man, it is aecessary to lie to help
ase. Jf, however, the electors of
dimand had responded in the
native to Mr White’s *‘race and re-
n” appeals, and had sent the Tory
idate to Ottawa, we do not doubt
he would now be sounding their
es throughout the Jlength and
1th of the land as the finest body of
he ever set eyes on.  And this is
' «tatesmanship !

T R e
ccian’s Worm Powders are safe in
p
‘ases, They destroy and remove
ns in children ur adults Im

-
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THE BREADED LETTER.

““Are you quite sure {"

Her color paled slightly as she spoke.:

“Dead rura ! The firm's gone up, be-
yond the peradventure of a doubt. They
were loaded wp with Sierra Nevada at
two hundred ; it went down to fifty to-
day ; hence thece tears. Saw his part-
mner this morning; the poor wretch's looks
-gave the whole thing away—white as a
sheet ; no backbone left. Talcott should
have been here himself—he can dissem-
‘ible—man with the iron mask, that !”

The speaker was an uzpleasant epeci-
smen of the old-young-msn type. His
contracted features, rostloss eyes, and
aneagre frame were indicative of the
tierce greed which, like a sword, was
wearing out the scabbard of his body.
#le peered curiously into his compan-
iou’s face as Le rattled on. |

**] am sorry,” she said, with soft com [
““Mr Taleoty is a great [riend

pusure.
of ours. He returns from Virgivia City
tomorrow, I hear. What a lovely

costume that is trimmed with humming-
birds. Oh! here comes Mr Brett to
claim me.”

*“Yes, here he comes,
Well, I'm fortunate to have had even |
five minutes’ converse with the belle of
the ball.” A languid bow pointed the |
comphmeut. *“Ouly wish I could enfreat
a dance ; but have to waltz around so in
the board, thess bonanza times, that 1
have no strength left for ballroom gy-
rations, Ta-ta.

As Evelyn Tracy floated away amoug |
the wlirling crowd, he followed with
an intense gaze, her fair, unmoved
face, until she vanished from his sight.

*Good pluck, that girl,” he thought
“Not a nerve quivered ; yet I know she’s
engaged to Talcott. She’s handsowe,
too. How I could luve her if she were
worth a few hundred thousand! Ah,
there is the carrot-topped divinity of my
aspirations, the being for my money, or
rather, the mgney for my being.”

And, smiling at his own weak wit, he
pressed eagerly forward.

The most briliiant ball of that brilliant
season in San Francisco was drawing toa
close. 1t was remarked that Miss Tracy
had never seemed gayer, never more
charming and coquettish. She had danc-
ed incessantly ; and yet, when she stood
at the dressing-room door, she loocked as
blooming and radiant, under her soft,
white hood, as at the beginning of the
A dozen admirers pressed
round her to the last. For each shte
had a smile and a word. Through the
grand gallery, with its paintings, mac-
bles, and splendor of perfumed flowers ;
\down the broad staircase, where pink-
shaded light threw a softened lustre;
even when she stood for a few moments
in the open air—her spirits were still at
concert pitch. But when the door of
the carriage was slammed to, and she
sank back upon the cushicns, a sigh,
light as thistle down, floated from her
lips.

“So that is over !” she exclaimed.

“You seem awful solemn about it,”
said the sleepy voice ¢f the other occu-
pant of the carriage—a jolly-looking
dame, whose opulent figure overflowed
her gorgeous costume of swearing eolors,
as she fanned herself violently. “I'm
all het up ; but 1 never saw a finer ball—

and surely you were the belle.”

“T was not thinking of the ball, Aunt-
ie. Did you hear the rumor of Hugh
Talcott’s failure 7’

“To tell the truth, dearie, I did. But
I thought that I wouldn't worry you
with the news tonight. It's so. Mr
Osburne, his best friend, spoke about it
tome'! Ha seemed terribly troubled
about him. What will yoa do, Evy "

“How canyou ask ! Iam a pauper,
and must marry money. Isent away a
man I preferred for that reason.

horrid man !

"

evening,

Is it
probable that I will embrace poverty for
Mr Talcott's sake 7"

“‘Money’s a good thing ; I'm not deny-
ing it ; but I kinder think I was happier
a-cookin’ my husband’s dinner, than I've
been since he made his pile. Not but
what I'm pretty comfortable now. But
young heads is cooler than olo ones,
now-a-ddys. I don’t presume to advise
you—I know my place.” And sbe Jaugh-
ed a jolly laugh. “‘Only one thing you
must be sure of—I'm in no hurry to
be rid of you.” . ’

«You are kindness itself, dear Aunt,’
sid Evelyn. *“You took me from a
shabby, hateful home, have given me
every advantage, and I am pgrfectly
happy at present. But I must think of
the future. When that big girl cf yours
eomes back from school 1 will be a sec-
ondary personage with you naturally. 1
nst feather a nest for myself, and I
want a soft one. Having known the

hideousness of poverty, 1 will never

willingly return to it."”

She sank into deep thought, while
Mrs Harper nodded drowsily in her

«corner of the carriage.

“Good-night, Auntie,” she said, as a

i

Jittle Jater they parted in the hall.
have quite made up my mind.”

If, as she trailed her delicat
draperies up the staircase, their rich hu

and silken murmur gave her less tban
usual pleasure, it was becauso her

intention. He would ns soon have
doubted his his own feal.y s hers.

Fur a féw days Evelyn lived in a state
of constant dread, drewned only in
gayety and excitement, She felt that she
was playing a game of chance; that were
her letter discovered “mnd returned to
Talcott, she would be placed in the most
humitiating of positions.

‘I am a gambler ; 1 have imbibed the
spirit of this gambling community,” she
told herself, with charming candor.
““Well, I am playing for high stakes—I
must 1isk it.”

Though she tried to treat the matter
lightly, the strain on her nerves was
the pretty blue nest of room with|great, and when, one afternoon toward
warmth aod radiance; then she etood |the cluse of the week, Talcott, who made
before the mirror, and gazed iutently |a virtae of promptness, was slow in ab-
into 1it. Her beauty, fresh and de!imtelpeming. she worked herself up into a
as that of a bluxh rose, suggested the !state of feverish auxiety. He arrived
same ephemeral bloom. Did this! breathless,
thought strike home as her eye “I was unavoidably datained,” he said,
preciated each beauty—the ylitter of the | as Le seated himself on the sofa beside
solden hair the luminous blue eyes, the |her; “‘as soon as I was free I came on
waxen purity of the complexion, the soft- ‘I the wings ¢f love. Think how I hurried,
ly rounded arms and neck of Venus ? Thz | when I didn’t even stop toread a letter
not the!handed to me under peculiar circum-
AsI am leaving my room a

tnl thought of tne cruel blow she was
preparing for a man who loved her with
the absorbing passion cf a strong,
nature,

Her engagement with Hugh Talcott
had been of short duration, He was
not the type of man she admired, hnt
the match had been moet desirable; he
was rich, well-born, and so distinguish-
ed in appearance that he excited general
interest, although his manner, save to a
farored few, was very cold and reticent,

Dliss Tracy's first act on reaching her
rocmn that night was characteristic,
Late as was the hour, she made the
crystal chandelier a blaze of light, fiiling

|
Ap-

feeling which meved her was
artist’s joy Lefore a rare painting
statue, but that pride of the possesscr of | stranger presented it; said he had pick-
a masterpiece into which enters an acute | ed it up on the strect a few days aco;
intended to deliver it sooner, but had
been prevented.”

As he spoke, he drew near the letter
| from his pocket. Evelyn’s heart’ yave
la great bound, then stood still. She
sat as if turned to stone. This shock,
following the severe tension her nerves

or | stances,

sense of its inpney value.

*I shall write to him to-morrow,” sle
murmured. ‘I conld not face him; I
should be afraid. If I am very candid,
caR paper, I shall he
spared remonstrance or reproaches, His
pride, his strength of will, will fcrbid

them,”
* * * * *

as one be on

““Why!"” he exclaimed, ‘‘blarred as it

On the following afternoon, as Eve- is, anad though all you ladies write the

Iyn was repusing tranquilly on her sofa,
in preparation for a reception she was jo
attend that evening, her auut burs; |
tumultuously into the roomn.

‘“Evry,” she panted, “I've come
near running as I could; to tell you I've |
met Mr Osburne on Pine Street, He'd!
just seen Hugh; he'd just got hurk.!
I’s all right with him. It seems when
he got to Virginia City he heard from
an inside man something -1 don’t know
their stock lingo— but he shorted that
stock he was broad on—on, losg on—
through a broker in Virginia. He was
bound not to tell his partner, aven.
Maybe I don't tell it just right, but
Osburne says he 1s richer than ever.”
She stopped short, amazed at the
white face and dilated eyes of her niece.

mistaken; this is yours—dariing! What!
My God, she is fainting!”

He made a quick rush tu the next
room fur water; and as he rose from the
sofa, the envelope, still sealed, dropped
from his agitated tingers and fluttered
almost to her feet. She saw it.
sudden reaction of hope gave her for a

as

moment false strength,
ward it; her fingers clutched it, then
relaxed; a blackness came before ler
eyes, and she fell forward in a dead faint.
covering with the folds of her drees the
fatal letter. She was borne to her room
still in a semi-conscious state, and for
a time the exhaustion that followed
dulled aud deadenel

reanimation
thought.

Talcott, after hearing that she had
recovered and was resting quietly, had
leit ; and as the memory of the scene
returned distinctly to her, a faint kope
awoke thet he might in his distress—
which her aunt represented as terrible—
have overlooked the letter. The hope
proved fallacious. She questioned the
servants—all the household ; no one had
scen it. Yes, he must have picked it up
—by this time had read it. She re-
turned to her room, accepting the inev-
itable,

More than an hour passed, and she
still lay motionless upon her pillow, with
closed eyes. All at once she was coa-
A 2 scious of a perfume, sweet and penetrat-
d‘ovo(edly,' aud bore th?_ weil-known ing, stealing toward her. She opened
"“"‘“t“m‘ “nu"lflT"FCME‘ : [hex eyes languidly, Her maid had ap-
i :‘llm:\s:;mm\?;t‘\m;d “I;‘y':"‘i};i“:l m;":i' | proached with noiseless footsteps, and
ING MDA = ed €XPres- | hold out to her a boquet—an arrange-
::]: 0;:‘:: o;ailet;p;:h:::e?;t:e‘.lzeve‘ril: | ment as aerial and graceful as though

8 ? i | the offering o i ince. w
wrote from his room, bat had not receiv- ; ;:‘nti:q;:(:::{ Tfa]to‘.f:, rty;rel;:;:li;g de:mf:m
e((: :"’l ]eltef‘. ) Cgr:‘dcf]clnl:’ ha\"e neglrict- | and anxiety, accompanied the flowers.
ed to leave it h, c1 m at once.

“I—I—wrote to him this morning !”
Miss Tracy gasped.

*You did ! Oh, well, he’s overlooked
1, being as it's all right with him now,
and he's so terrible in love with you !’
8aid sanzuine, common Mirs. Harper,
comfortingiy.

**He will never forgive me,” said Miss
Tracy, with tragic conviction.

As the words passed her lips, a note
was brought to her. It ran thus: |
“‘Have just returned, dearest, but|
must go to my oflice on important busi- |
ness, so am prevented from rushing at
once to see you. May I hope to find
you at home this evening ? Yours, ever

That evening he inquired for the note,
which he had only remembered after
fleaving. Being constantly in receipt of
i written commands from her. revarding
| their engagements, when he asked the

! contents of this one, she had no difficul-

ol g lem:e thad mbbecat Bir s | ty in assigning some trivial pretext as its
cott's this morning 7” | motive. From this time Evelyn easily
“Yes, wum,” promptly, ‘‘that ls, persuaded herself that, by some lucky
mum,” more hesitating, ““I beg perding, [ chance, that silent witness against her
Miss, but Master 'Arry was with me,and | had either been destroyed, or was irre-
I ’ad to stop- td hattend to something, ' vocably hidden away.
sod 1 made l?old b bk bim b and. ol The two weeks that followed were full
in for me. Hit was so near, and a quiet | of glitior aud pleasnre to her.  Thelr

I thought there wasn't |
> | engagement was announced ; the thought

«Very well; it is of no consequence,” of her trousseau, ordered from Paris,
T i . ..+ | caused her butterfly scul to flutter with
said hvel‘yn, with constrained mdlﬂ”;idalight. ispartl ol o
- ""lell e P 1o ,A,Ah " | Eurcpe ; and Talcott, making arrange-
hara o s, St YRULEIAL G5 SN . ‘ ments for prolonged abecence, was unus-
A %ot sight ymm ol oamy wasifing ually busy, and had intermitted his af-
st 1k €06 ternoon visits, According'y he was re-
““Harry,” said his cousin, sharply, ceived with some surprise, when, early
“‘what did you do with that letter Joves
gave you to deliver this morning ? Now
I want you to tell the truth.”
«I ain't afraid. T'll tell the tcuth
every time, you bet! I started with it,
and Ponto was with me, and he ran
away, and I ran after him ; and when  §
stopped and looked in my pocket the

letter wasn't there. I jumped over a . v ! b
big, wide ditch full of water, and it must have just received from Tiffany.
have fallen in.” He put his hand into the back pocke

Evelyn drew a long sigh of relief at of his coat and pulled out the case. A

these concluding words, catching eagerly
at the hope that her missive, immersed
in mud and water, was safe forever from
all prying eyes.”

That evening brought the lover, buoy-
ant at his recent financial success, full of
eager delight at being again, even after
I|g0 short a separation, with his lovely

“‘Send Jones here !’ cried Mrs. Har- ;
per, in flustered tones to a passing ser- ‘

vant.
Iu a moment the butler stuod stiff and

pompous on the threshold.

neighborhcod.
hany risk.”

the library.

home and alone,” he said.

”
ng.

“Very wisely. I was tempted to rur

pocket to the floor.

prised tones, as he picked it up ;
note which I thought was lost.

have thrust it into that pocketia m
abstraction the day you fainted and m
head was in such a whirl. Haven't wor
¢ the coat since, so didn't discover it.’

Jfiancee.

e| “And suppose the rumor about my’

had sufiered, completely overcame her. |

same highshouldered hand, I can’t be |

Her |

She learned to- |

one afternoon, he waiked suddeunly into
“‘How fortunate 1 am to find you at

T am resting for the opera this even-

in to show you your diamonds, which I

““Why. here’s a go,” he cried, in sur- |
“your ] 1adies, c'osely veiled, entered the. post-
I must | the ofice, and walking up to window,de-

o | failure had been truc,” he said, himsel

greeted me i

alluding to it, ‘*how would you have

velyet case, on whose satin lining the
jewe!s sparkled. With that death-war-
rant to her hopes nestlicg near them,

She lovked up quickly at him.

shallow soul was filled with its own
dissppointment, and not fcom remorse-

No—
his face showed that he was innocent of

the gems seewed o shovt out baleful

f|same hand which extended to her the

gleams, as thouzh each one were an evil
eye. But to this momentary feeling
succeeded a disperate resolve—a cold
hope—which fired her soul and excited
her to action. The sight of those jewels
brought to her nature, perhaps, the
higest inspiration of which it was capa-
ble. She leaned very near him ; a seft
) carmine suffused her cheeks ; her lovely
| eyes shcne with a brilliancy before which
! the diamonds paled.

“I have a caprice, a fancy,” she said ;
‘‘you shall yourself deck me in them.”

He gazed at her, dazzled, spell-bound
by her warvellous beauty, infatuated
with love, thrilled by her touch. She
held out to him one diamond drop, and
as he took it with the hand which still
held the letter, she asked smilingly :

“‘Can you not part for a second with
that ? It will keep.”

Touching his hand, she drew the letter
awav ; his fingers closed fer one moment
involuntarily upon it, thea opened, and
she placed it carclessly on her lap,

“I fear I shall make but a clumsy tire-
woman,” he murmured fondly. *‘Only
fairy fingers should deck those little
shell-like ears.”

But none the less was he eager for the
privilege. While with rather awkward
gentleness he was endeayoring to fasten
une of the ear-drops, she suddenly ex-
! claimed that there was not light enough,
i:md suggested that he should raise the

window-shade. He crossed the room.
: In oue instant she had slipped the letter
E between the leaves of a large volume
| which Jay on a tableat her elbow. She
saved, more she breathed
[freely. As heturned from the window,
| she advanced to meet him. Taking
his arm, smiling vp into his face, she
{sard: “T must see the dazzling effect in
| the wirror in the next room.”

i Accustomed to humoring her caprices,
) he allowed her, without protest, to lead
{ him from the library, Her dainty co-
' quetries, her pretty wiles, her radiant de-
lizht, completely enthralled him; and
she, wearying of this successful acting
before he ¢id, closed her mana:avres
triumphauntiy by gaily challenging Lim
to a game of billiards, aud carrying hLim
off to the billiard-room, where they
played until late in the afternoon. Be-
fore leaving, however, he demanded his
note, and was surprised when she re-
! pudiated a:l knowledge of it. Together
they madea circuit of the rooms through
which they had passed, but their search,
needless to say, was unsuccessful,

*I belicve there was more in thin you
tell, me,” Tateoit remarked laughingly.
“‘No ordinary document couald
capable of such uricanny illusiveness,”

No svoner had he gone than with a
light heart Evelyn recrac:d her foot-
steps, thinking with almost fierce plea-
sure of the hundreds of shreds into whizh
ghe should tear that hateful, haunting
paper. She opened the book eagerly,
went through its leaves at first rapidly,

| was Once

be

What do you mean by daring to keep it
from her ?” said Mre Harper, her blcod
rising. |

““What will become of it if left un-
stamped ?” interrapted Miss Tracy.

_ *It will be passed to the Dead Letter
Office at Wuhi.ngton ; from there, re-
turned Lo the person addressed.”

His attention being at this moment
demanded, the clerk turned away, and
the Jadies retreated, discomiited.

““Hugh’ll never think of reading the
list of unclaimed letters,”’ said Mra Har-
per, who had so vagtiely assimilated the
information acquired. “‘He's too busy
a-readin’ the stock-list.”

Evelyn did not attempt to enlighten
her aunt : neither did he share her rose-
colored views. She was depressed and
silent as they drove home, and started
with alarm when, as they entered, she
saw through the open dvor of the parlor
Taleott, walking up and down the floor,
his face white and agitated. Not even
the assurance of a respite, which she had
just received, could lessen her fear that
he was there to denounce her. He came
hurriedly forward.

“You are amazed to see me at this
hour,” he said. *“I have received sad
news from the East, My father is very
ill. They have telegraphed for me. 1
leave in an hour. Dearest, I have only
time to say farewell !”

Evelyn buret into tears.

“If you ieave me now, I feel that 1
shall never sea you more,” she sobbed,
‘“‘And—and to postpone a marriaze is so
—so unlucky.”

He took her into his arms as gent'y
and tenderly as though she were a

-

Day and Night
During an acute attack of Bronchitis, a
ccaseless tickling in the throat, and an
exhausting, dry, hacking cough, afflict
the sufferer. Sleep is banished, and great
prostration follows. This disease is also
attended with Hoarseness, and sometimes
Loss of Voice. It is liable to become
chronic, involve the lungs, and terminate
fatally. Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral affords
speedy relief and cure in cases of Bron-
chitis. It controls the disposition to
cough, and induces refreshing sleep.

I have been a practicing physician for
twenty-four years, and, t{\r the past
twelve, have suffered from annual attacks
of Bronchitis. After exhausting ull the
usual remedies

Without Relief,

I tried Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. It helped
me immediately, and effected a speedy
cure,— (. Stoveall, M. D., Carrollton, Miss.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is decidedly the
best remedy, within my knowledge, for
chronic Bronchitis, and all lung diseases.
—M. A. Rust, M. D., South Parls, Me.

I was attacked, last winter, with a severe
Cold, which, from exposure, grew worse
and finally settled on my Lungs. By
night sweats 1 was reduced ahnost to n
skeleton. My Cough was incessant, and I
frequently spit blood. My physicinn told
me to give up business, or 1 would not
live a month.  After tuking various reme-
dies without relief, I was tinally

Cured By Using
two bottles of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 1
am now in perfect health, and able to
resume business, after having been pro-
nounced incurable with Consumption, —
S. I’. Henderson, Saulsburgh, Penn.

For years T was in a decline. I had
weak lungs, and suffered from Bronchitis
and Catarrh.  Aver’s Cherry Pectoral re-
stored me to healih, and I have been for a
long time comparatively vigorous. In
case of a sudden cold I always resort to
the Pectoral. and find speedy relief.—
Edward K. Curtis, Rutland, Vt,

Two years ago I suffered from a severe
Bronchitis. The physician attending me
became fearful that the disense would ter-
minate in Pneumonia.  After trying vari-
ous medicines, without benefit, he finall

weeping child ; then releasing Ler, he
pressed her tightly to his heart.

“Darling,” he'cried, “only be as trae
to me as I shall be to you, and we may
defy the evil omen of a postponed mar-
riage.”

Another moment and he

Talcott’s abience proved of shorter
durativn than he had anticipated. When
he reached his home in the East, his|
father was dead, 1n less thac three weeks

was gone,

azain in San Francisco.

necessiry.  Despite his bereavement.
Miss Taacy was strenucusly opposed to a |
private weddivg ; but he showed himself i
s0 resoluie on this point that she was

forced to compromise with an agreement '
that she should be muarried in a costly

drees prepared for the occasion. his

disappointment still ranklad,even on the

afterroon of the marriage,” when shni
awaiied, with Talcoit and a few intimate |
friends, the arrival of the priest before
proceeding to the parlors,

“Isn't it too bad sv few persons should
see me " she asked with all the pride of
conscious beauty, as, spreading out her
snowy splendor of dress and veil, she
executed awan-like moyemounts to and
fro, for the admiration of the assewbled

then more carefully— all in vain. The
note was gone. !
It seemed impossible to credit the |
testimony of her own eyes ; she thousht
her very touch must deceiye her; hnw |
-how, save by supernatural agency, ac- !

count for this third disapvearance. This |
mystery haunted her, dimmed the glory |

’of the diamonds, of the pride in display-
ing them ; 1t was still present with her |
|

| . . :
when, that evening, pa'e and languid,

1 but looking exquisite in her opera cos-
| tune, she stood for a few morients with :
Jher aunt in the library awaiting Talcott. i
Happeuning vo glance at Master Uarry, |
who was nnusunally quiet, she perceived }
himm standing deeply absorbed before |
the identical volume in her thought. It
then flashed upon her that the bouk, an l
lillustrated copy of Daute's Inferno, had

a epecial fascination for this young gen- |

!tleman.
““‘Harry,”

{ ing into that book this afteracon !’

| “Yes. Iwas.”

“And you found a letter in it ?

you look-

she cried, ‘‘were

Jring
it to me at once,”’ she demandedn, with
palpitating eagernces,

“Can’t. Oh, that's all right !

sealed up, ready to go; so I put it in

It was

always a-sendin’ me with your letters.”

of this freakish act crowded upon her
mind may readily be imagined. But
while, with tearful eyes she was mur-

muring her distress into Mra,

{ her.

unstamped, and wiil not be delivered.
over it from the office,”

Mrs.

We may rec

N “That's wo,”" azreed Harper,

morning and get it, Now dry you
t | eyes; it will be all right.”

8l
)

he did so, something white fell from the ienabletl to find pleasure in the evening's | and there were even instances i

{ entainment.
tw

Quite earlv the rext morning

|
Y !letter mailed by

N sjous evening.
The clerk stood aghast ai

ne

tins 1gn¢

He held thé letter carelessly in the | raunce of postal-service riles.
“T cannot possibly return 1t to you,; ,
he said; ‘“that is against all

| madam,”
| regulutions,

you, if you wish.”
' “But she mnst have it—it’s her

{ offico & few minutes ago, and your clerk

‘Evelyn’s dismay as the consequrnces |

Harper's

*“We'll drive there the first thing in the | That was

group.
“By the way, Taleott,” Mr Osborne

said at that moment, “I was in youl

asked me to hand you these letters,
which had just arrived. One of them
bears the mark cf the Dead Letter Office,
I see.”

““A dead letter! Ugh, isn't it just
awful en your wedding-day ¥’ cried a
volatile Jyoung creature present. ‘“Oh,
do open it, Mr Taleott ! I nover saw
one,”

Evelyn's hand tightened counvulsively
on the back of the chair against which
she was leaning. She stoud motions
less, with downcast eyes, her long lashes
sweeping-her burning cheeks. What an
hour had fate selected for the long
dreadd divulgement !

A moment—which seemcd to
| many—and she looked up in startled
| a nazement as Talcott’s laugh rang out.

“Sell two hundred California, buyer
“Rather late
And he toss-

her

thirty,” he read aloud.

for that order, certainly,”

l'ed it amde.

|  Lest the sibyls to whom alone the
secrets of the Dead Letter Oflice are

| entrustel reveal for what reason those

the box at the ccrner, where you a:ufbriuf lines were promptly returned, |

{ while the letter which might have
| changed the tenur of two lives was  con-

| signed forever to ebiivion.

|

| The Best Combination.

| The best combination of blood cleans.

|
|
i
|
|
[ ¢

| astonished
Idoubt the safest and best remedy over
from the time of s departure, he was | gisacvered for the speedy and effectual
The postpone- | cure of Conghs, Co ds and the severest
ment of the marriage was thercfore un- ! lung troubles.
different principsl from the usual
| seriptions given by physcians, as it

removes the

prescribed Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, which
relieved me at once. 1 continued to take
this medicine a short time, and was cured.
— Eruest Colton, Logansport, Ind.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

Prepared by Dr..J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by all Druggists. Irice $1; six bottles, $a.

-

What True MeritWill Do.
The unprecedented sale of Doschee's
sermn Syrnp within a few years, has
the world. It is without

It acts on an entirely
re-
ovs
not dry.up a cough and leave the disease

stiil in the system, but on the contrary

of the trouble, heals
the parts effected and leaves them in a
purely healthy concition, A bottle kept
in the hiouso for use when the diseases
mak > their appearance, will save doctor's
bills and a long spa:l of serious illness.
A trial will convinee yon of these facts,
t ia positively sold by all druggists and
general doalers in the laud, Price, 76
cts., large bottles. yeow

cnes

Vihy Cmploy Doctors,

Consult a doctor and in 9 cases out of
I0 ne pronounces your disease Liver
Cowplaint, and charges you §l1 for a
small bottle, Consult James Wilson,
and for §1 he will give you Dr., Chase’s
Liver Cure, guaranteod to cure, and a
valuable roceipe book free. Sold by
Ji mes Wilson, druggist,

14 SHILOH’S CURE will immediate-
1y relieve Croup, Whooping Cough, and
Bronchitis, For sale by Jas. Wilson,
Aruggitt,

e

ﬁ

ONS
DRUG STOR

|

A

IZARD
O11L,
LSON

!
i
|

Mikado

PRINTED GOODS.

NAIRN

1as Opened This Week

ing, rerzulating, health giving

sympathetic ear, a sudden idea struck | . s and barks enter into Burdock Blood ;
Bitters—a purely vegetable remedy that |

] ““‘Auntie !” she said excitedly, *'it was|cures diseases of the blood. liver and

kidneys. 2
{

*The Globe etates that in Monck “Mr

|
o _ope ~ . \
And once more revivified, Evelyn was | voting clubs often turned up at the polls, |

her bs,

. & Casges,

3 Crates,
' 2 Hogskeads,

. | Blake won the Learts of the clectors,
because in the game of | or
¢ | poiitics hearts .are not trasmips. Mr.
Blake wmsst have played bhoth knaves
;uf diamonds, In the early days of open
i which |
Ispades wars needed after an election. |
~The V/urid AND

: A = e
ough Hands or Face, or sores of an
| deseription, should use McGregor
the skin in perfect health, smooth, clea
and good eolor.
) . -
| Price Zde¢
Store,

()

e —e

Price 10 cts., 50 cts., and 81, For ra

s, by J. Wilson, druggist,

Ladies troubled with Pimples, Blotches, |

| &
Y ,manded the immediate restitution of a | p.re's Carbolic Cerate. It will leave |
if them the pre- ! !
Be sure and get the
genuine, made by Mctiregor & Parke,
S0ld at Geo. Rhynas’ Druy |

Y |

Faney Glasswarg!

| \n Extra Assortment of

| Library Lamps.
i No Uharge fcr inspection,
| see them.

11 WHY WILL YOU cough whc\ii_ C_ _A_, NA_IRN’

Jut T will stamp it for|gyi) h's Cure will cive immediate rebef.

le
Sopt, 10th, 1886,

Den’t Forget t@

Court House Square, Godericligg




