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Horrors of Pyspepsia

Sour Stomac-h—, Heart Palpita-
tion, Nervous, Sleepless

Now Able to Do All the Housework
—~What Cured Her,

The excelient qualities of Hood’s
Sarsaparilla as a stomach tonic und
appetizer enable it to relieve and cure
dyspepsia even when cure seems hopes
less. Read Mrs. Willett's letters:

« (', 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass. :

« Gentlemen :—I have been sick for
about six years with dys-
pepsia with all its horrible
nightmares, sour
gtomach, flatulency, palpi-
tation of the heart, insom-
nia, ete., and all that time I have tried
almost every known remedy and the
best doctors in the state, but nothing
did me any I was very

Weoak and Nervous.
About five months ago I commenced
taking Hood's Sarsaparilla, and after

Letter
No. 1

such as

cood,

using five bottles I am able to do
all my housework and feel better
than have in several years. Also,

my hushand had pneumonia last win-
ter and his blood got very bad; he
had rheumatism and could scarcely
walk. He commenced to take Hood’s
Sarsaparilla and in a short time he
was better in eve ry way, his rheama-

tism nas left him and is in better
health than for a long time.” Mgs.

W. J. WirLerr, Mt. Holly, N. C.

Still Praising Hood’s.

«(. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

«Dear Sirs:—[ am still praising
Hood’s Sarsaparilla for the
great benetit both myself
and husband derived from
its use and I do not hesitate
to say it is the best medicine
we have ever used in our family.”
Mzs. W.J. WiLLerr, Mt. Holly, N. C.

Hoods

Sarsaparill

Purifier,
s " enre all Liver 1118 and
Hood’s Pills sick readache. ze.

8T. JEROME'S COLLEGK
BERLIN, ONT.
Uompliate Classicnl, Philosophioal an.
Commercinl Coanrses,
And Zhorthand and Typewriting.
¥or farther partioulars apply to
REV. THEO. 8PETZ, Presidon

Letter
No. 2

Is the One
True Blood

Sold by all druggists. §1; six for §5.

BRUMPTION COLLEGE, SANDWIO®

Out,.—The studies embrace the Classlon

gand Commerclal courses, Terms, including

all ordinary expenses, 8150 per annum, ¥a

fall partioulars apply to Rwv, D, Ousauwe
O 8B

'INES URSULINE ACADEMY
THE PINEN URNULINE ACADE!
CHATHAM, ONT.

The Rducational Course comprises every
pranch suitable for young ladies,

Superior advantages afforded for the eunlti.
wation of MUSIC, PAINTING, DRAW:
ING, and the CERAMIC ARTS,

\ NIPRLK for pupils preparing for
SPE‘ l‘“' H”“‘\h Teache v-J Certificates
Matriculation, Commercial Diplomas, Sten
ography and Type-writing.

or partloulars address,
THE LADY STUPKRIOR.

Tho London Business University
and Academy of Shorthand
and Typowriting . . . .

<o
(Formerly London Commercial College.)
21 11 Dundas Street.
We solicit the same liberal patronage which
the readers of THE REcorDp extended to us in
the past. Satisfaction guaranteed,

: W. N, YEREX, Principal
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Dunn’s
Mustard

MADE ABSOLUTELY PURE
FROM RICH FLAVOURED ENGLISH SEED
SOLD IN ¢ \d 10¢. TINS
Ask for Dunn’s Pure Mustard
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NARKA, THE NIHILIST.

By KATHLEEN O'MEARA,

CHAPTER III.

The wolf hunt proved a failure. The
gportsmen came home without having

seen or scented the game of which |

they had gone in search. It had
been discovered, however, that a
peasant in one of Larchoff's villages
had trapped a cub two days before,
and carried it off to his father in the
village beyond Yrakow. This dis-
covery was a great relief to the popu-
lation, and calmed their terrors by
giving a natural explanation of the
premature appearance of the unwel-
come visitor, It was evidently the
mother that had come down to look for
her stolen cub.

‘ All the same,” Narka remarked,
¢ [ wish the week were past, and that
we were safe over the adventure.”

“You don't seriously believe that it
forebodes evil, mademoiselle ?" said M.
de Beaucrillon, looking at her with
amused incredulity .

‘1 serlously believe in precedent
and tradition, ' replied Narka. *‘Itis
a thing unprecedented for the wolf to
come down before the snow without
some calamity suddenly following. In
the Prince's childhood a wolf was seen
in the village one night in October,
and the next day a fire broke out, and
two thirds of the houses were burnt
down.”

““That is conclusive evidence, cer-
tainly ; the wolf was evidently an in-
cendiary,” observed M. de Beaucrillon,
gravely.

“It is very well for you to laugh,
Gaston,” said Sibyl; ‘‘ but you have
your superstitions in Burgundy too,
and a score of precedents that every-
body at Beaucrillon believes in. I
wish we were safe out of the week."

*“ A week is the limit of the danger 7"
said Gaston, with provoking coolness,
“ If it is not fulfilled within that time,
the wolf is voted a false prophet ?”

‘It so happens that hitherto it al-
ways has been fulfilled within the
week," replied Sibyl.

M. de Beaucrillon in his secret soul
hoped that it would be fulfilled this
week, He was beginuning to feel the
place so deadly dull that it would have
been a mercy if the wolf brought any
change to enliven things. Evena fire
in the village would be better than
nothing. Gaston had only been three
weeks at Yrakow, and it was palling
ou him horribly, The magnificent
vastness of the castle, the barbaric
splendor of the interior, the immensity
of the grounds, the immensity of the
forest, the scale of immensity on which
everything within and without was
constructed, made the sense of desolate-
ness produced by the smallness of the
social element proportionately im
mense. The immobility of life in this
enormous palace, with its galleries as
long as streets, and its rooms as big as
courts, and its halls as vast as ordinary
squares, was overpowering. There
were seventy servauts in the house
hold, but they made no more life in the
place than the flies on the pane. M.
de Bsaucrillon sauntered through the
vast apartments, and smoked countless
cigars, and felt as if he were walking
i an enchanted castle where every-
body was under a spell of somnolence.
Basil was an excellent host, and did all
he could to wake up the sleeping in-
habitants, but Basil himself was under
the spell. He did not understand the
need for being always awake ; he went
spasmodieally from mercurial activity
to absolute idleness, from hunting a
wolf, and similar out door exercises, to
lounging by the hour on the flat of his
back with a cigar in his mouth ; he
spent hours dreaming and writing in
his private study, emerging thence in
alternate moods of highj excitement
and profound melancholy, M. de
Beaucrillon was very fond of his
brother-in-law, but he did not under-
stand him ; Basil, for all his physical
strength and reckless courage, seemed
to him more a woman than a man, a
creature made of contradictions, of
impulses, of passionate emotions and
exaggerstions.

The day after the hunt, Marguerite
and Narka went out for a ride. As
they passed!through the village, Narka
pointed out the cottage where she and
her mother resided since Sibyl's mar-
riage g

“*You must take me to pay a visit
to Madame Larik as soon as she's well

enough,” said Marguerite. ‘* When
will th ot

“Ina few days, 1 hope,” Narka re
plied, looking pleased and grateful.
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Mrs. Dobell, of London, Ont.,
Cured for 25 Cents

Doctors Could Help, but Couldn’t Cure—
Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure Released the
Prisoner, and To-day She is as Well as
Ever—She Says it is a Great Remedy
“Yes, I am Mrs. Dobell,”
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said a comely,
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intoler en Mr, & [ recommended me
to try CHASE'S CATARRH CURE, and it began at
1p, and in about two months had
ely cured me.,

I cannot speak too higl
remarkable medicine, and cheerfull
reco! d it to all suf s from catarrh,”
The blower included is a great help to sufferers.

‘“She has been much better this last
. week, and has had good nights: that
| is why I have been able to stay at the

castle, It is seldom that her rheuma-

tism is 80 bad at this season, poor, dear
" mother !"
| **Ought she not go to some German
baths for it ?” said Marguerite.

** Yes, she ought : and I hope some
| day to be able to take her to Aix-la-
| Chapelle. Some day sounds vague,”
Narka added, in answer to a look in
Marguerite's face ; ‘‘but we are wait-
ing on a legacy that is to come to us
from an old relative of mother’s. I
have never seen him, so it is not very
cynical of me to look forward to enjoy
his money — isit? And the doctor
assares me Aix would do wonders for
my mother."

““ And then you will come on and
spend the autumn at Beaucrillon and
the winter in Paris.”

‘“That would bs a charming pro
gramme,” said Narka, smiling, ‘‘but
mother has a great desire to spend a
month in Munich, her native place,
and then to make a little tour in Ger-
many ; and I don't know whether the
legacy would admit of all that and a
journey to France. Though, with our
simple habits, a little money would go
a long way."”

Marguerite had lost sight of this
fact in Narka's position, that she and
her mother were very poor, dependent
almost wholly on the generosity of the
Zorokoffs, who had given them a cot-
tage and a large garden.

*‘ But you have travelled already ?"
Marguerite said.

‘1 have been to St. Petersburg
several times with the Princess; we
spent some winters there, and had
masters. It was there chiefly that I
learned singing. The Princess had
me taught by a great Italian master
from Rome. What a delightful man
he was, and how 1 did enjoy his lessons!
We used to go twice a week to the
opera—your aunt was so good to me !
She was an angel, the Princess. 1 was
always sorry she was not Russian.”

Marguerite smiled. ‘‘I hope you
will come soon to France and stay with
us,”’ she said. ‘*Ido so long to con-
vert you !"”

‘“That would be a cruel trick to play
me. [ should be be either sent to
Siberia or pat into a dungeon for the
rest of my life.”

“On! I did not mean a religious
conversion ; I meant to convert you to
being a little more French and a little
less Russian. They would not put you
in prison for that ?"

““No, they would not put me in
prison for that, But cught you not to be
satisfied with having converted Sibyl?
Don't you think che is a very creditable
convert ?”

** On the whole ; but she has many
heresies still ; she maintains, for in-
stance, that the climats here is better
thau in France, that she never felt so
cold in St. Petersburg as she does in
Paris. She alse cliugs to the belief
that a paternal Muscovite government
is the best in the world  There is
only one point on which her conver-
sion is entirely satisfactory. She ad-
mits that French husbands are perfec-
tion. Would it be hopsless to try to
convert you to that belief, Narka ?"

‘“Quite !" — spoken very emphatic-
ally.

* How heartily you say that! I
don't wonder you owe a grudge to the
race for having stolen away Sibyl.
What a loss she must have been to
you!"”

‘“ And not to me only. Her depart-
ure left all these poor people "—glanc-
ing round over the country—‘‘at the
mercy of the Jews and the bureaucrats
who prey on them like wolves.”

‘ But don't the Prince and Basil
protect them ?"

‘‘Basil does what he can ; but he has
not much power. As to the Prince, he
is nearly always at St. Petersburg,
looking after the future. Meanwhile
the Stanovoi, who is a grasping, cruel
man, has it all his own way ; he and
Larchoff are in league — a pair of
devils.”

‘* The Prince must be a very odd
man,” Marguerite said, looking con-
fidential. ** My maid tells me stories
about his goings on when he is here
that would make one think he was
stark, staring mad."”

Narka laughed. ‘I dare say he
would be locked up as a lunatic in any
country but Russia ; but his madness
is harmless enocugh—more so, indeed,
than his saneness, He keeps every
body in commotion day and night
while he is here. e never goes to
bed or undresses at night ; he smokes
and drops asleep in a chair, sitting
bolt upright : every now and then he
falls off his chair and bangs himself on
the ground ; and then he starts up,
seizes his gun, that is always beside
him, rushes to the window, and fires
out at the night. He does this four
times, rushing to the four sides of the
house as fast as he can go, and throw-
ing open the windows with as much
noise as he can make. Sibyl and Basil
had the greatest difficulty to prevent
him doing it this last time ; they said
you would all be so frightened, and
they should not know what to say to
you to explain it.”

Marguerite's eyes grew round with
amazement, ‘‘ And was that why the
Prince ran away in such a hurry ?"

‘' Probably that had something to do
with his flight. He says he can never
sleep a night through here without ex-
ercising himself in fire-arms, and he
pretends it is protection to the village
against wolves and Larchoff.”

‘‘He certainly would pass for a luna-
tic in France,” said Marguerite, her
face breaking into dimples of sup-
pressed laughter. ‘‘ And used he go
on in that way when Aunt Isabelle was
alive ?"

‘“Not so badly.

She kept him in
order,

He gave her his word once

that he would not shoot at the night for
a month ; but one night he jumped out
of bed and emptied his revolver
through the window as fast as he could
shoot ; the Princess rushed in and
caught him in the act, and he declared
he had been asleep and dreaming, and
had no intention of breaking his word.
He went back to bed ; but presently
she and all of us heard a noise from
down-stairs of some one howling in
pain. Wa all rushed out to see what
was the matter, and there in the
middle of the hall was the Prince whip
ping himself with all his might, and
roaring like a bull. He said he could
not go to sleep with remorse for having
broken his word, and felt he must get
up and whip himself as he wounld have
had one of the servants whipped for
offending in the same way. The Prin-
cess besought him to stop, but he would
not ; he went on whipping and yelling
till he bad given himself the number of
stripes he thought proper, and then he
went up to bed ; his back was scarred
with welte, and hurt him for days.’

Marguerite was seized with such an
immoderate fit of laughter that she had
to rein in her horse and go at a foot's
pace till it was over. ‘‘ Why, he 1s as
mad as any maniac in Charenton !”
she exclaimed, when she was able to
speak.

‘“He is a little eccentric,” said
Narka ; *“ but his eccentricities are all
very harmless. The Princess kept
them within bounds, and so did Sibyl
in a lesser degree.”

‘“Idon't wonder you miss Sibyl."”

They cantered on a little way with-
out speaking.

“‘There is one good thing that has
come to me out of Sibyl's departure,”
Narka resumed. ‘““It has led o
mother's and my living in the village.
You can't get really to sympathizs
with the sufferings of people, and help
them, until you come close enough to
share them ; we never realize them so
long as we are in a fool's paradise of
luxury and ease. The pain of poverty
is like every other pain ; nothing but
personal experience can make us
understand it, and teach us the kind
of relief it wants. It is like a man
born inthe tropics trying to realize
cold from a description in a book. Ha
never could do it. No description
could give him the physical sensation
of feet and hands tingling and perish
ing, of blood chilled in his wveins, of
eyes blinded and smarting in a bitter
icy wind. He must leave the tropics
and go up into a Northern climate to
know what it all means. To livein a
great palace amidst luxury and abund-
ance of every sort is like living in the
tropics. I never realized what our
wretched peasants had to endure until
I came to live amongst them in the
village, and saw how they suffer in
every way—from poverty, from the
climate, from ignorance, and, above
all, from the cruelty of the Jews and
the government officials.”

‘‘But is there no redress? Is there
no justice to be had for them ?"

** Father Christopher keeps telling
them they will get justice in the next
world.”

‘‘ Even in this there are laws to pro-
tect the weak against the strong., God
has not left Himself without witnegses
on the earth.”

‘“I wonder where His witnesses are
in Russia ?”” Narka laughed.

‘“ The people themselves are His
witnesses ; they believe and they hope
in Him.”

‘“Then why does He let them be
crushed and tortured and destroyed ?”

““Oh, Narka, that pagan ‘why’ is
always in your mouth !”

‘It is in the mouth of the people
everywhere—everywhere. They are
downtrodden, and oppressed,and made
to suffer ivjustice.”

‘““Not in France,” protested Mar-
guerite. ‘‘The people are not down-
trodden there.”

‘‘They are in Russia. Why are
they ? Why does God permit it? If
His justice is anywhere on earth, it
ought to be everywhere—in Russia as
well as in France."

“ Wrong cannot be made right in a
day. We must be patient.”

‘“We are patient, heroically patient
—under the wrongs and sufferings of
others.” The passionate irony in Nar-
ka's voice sounded more bitter than
the words themselves,

‘““Tam sure we are trying to make
the world less bad and life less hard on
the poor,” said Marguerite. ** Don't
you think that they have much less to
suffer now than they had a thousand
years ago ?—or even & hundred ?"

‘“In France, I dare say, thanks to
your glorious Revolution.”

‘¢ Oh, Narka ! you call it glorious ?
That dreadful reign of terror, when
the people rose up against God and
murdered the King!" Marguerite
felt again that vague repulsion which
had made her more than once shrink
away from Narka.

‘*The people rose against a reign
of tyranny that had ended by driving
them mad. Would that Russia could
follow the example of France, and
have her revolution !"

Marguerite was shocked at the pas-
sionate hatred expressed in Narka's
tone and words : but she remembered
her father dropping on the road into
exile, and her young brother dying in
Siberia, and revulsion gave way to
pity.

“If you ever make a revolution in
Russia, " she said, ‘‘let it be a revolu-
tion of love, not of hate.”

Narka laughed. ‘‘And burst our
chains by kissing them.”

“ There is nothing love might not
do if people would only believe in it,”
said Marguerite ; ‘*if only they would
let it rule the world instead of hatred.
If they would let it have its way like
the blessed sunshine it would turn this
world into & paradise.
people can’t believe in love 2"

As she threw back her head, and
put this question to the winter sky,
there was a light in her eyes that con-
trasted strikingly with the flame in
Narka's — the light of love and the
flame of hate—hate just in its cause
and cruelly provoked, but even in
those beautiful eyes its effect was re-
pulsive.

Narka was surprised to see what
strength of feeling lay beneath the
bright, buoyant, and seemingly
thoughtless bappiness of the young
French girl Sibyl was right: there
were slumbering forces underlying
Marguerite's nature which only needed
certain  opportunities to develop.
Narka felt this recognition forced upon
her, and she would not perhaps have
acknowledged that the discovery caused
her something like a sense of alarm or
disappointment. The two girls, as by
tacit consert, put their horses into a
canter, and rode on a long way with-
out exchanging a word,

At last Narka said, ‘“ We must not
forget that we have to get back.” She
lnoked at her watch, and saw that it
was 4 o'clock. They turned their
horses’ heads homeward.

In those Northeastern countries the
twilight is short, and night closesin
almost as suddenly as the dropping of
a curtain, When they re-entered the
village of Yrakow it was growing
dark ; the moon had risen, and a few
stars had sprung out. Just as the
castle came in sight the two riders
were startled by shrieks that seemed
to come from the forest. They pulled
up their horses and stopped to listen.
In a moment the groom, whom a curve
in the road had hidden, came trotting
up, and said something in Russian
which evidently alarmed Narka. She
was going to turn back, when some
further information from the servant
caused her to change her intention,
and she went on.

‘*What has happened?” inquired
Marguerite.

‘“He does not know, but he saw
Sophie Gorff running from the road
without anything on her head.”

‘“Wasshe running from the wolf,
do you think ?"

* That is not likely : the wolf would
have been pursuing her.” Narka
stopped her horse again and hesitated ;
but after a short parley with the groom
she rode on again.

‘‘Sophie is out of harm's way now,
at any rate,” she said. * Dmitri saw
her cross the road toward her own
house. What could it have been ?”

Moved by lingering curiosity, they
both cast a backward glance toward
the forest. As they locked, they
heard the report of a gun.

“Who can be shooting at this
hour ?”’ exclaimed Narka. *‘It must
be as black as night in the forest.”

Presently they saw the figure of a
man carrying a gun emerging from
the road adjoining the park,

“ 1t is Basil, I do believe,” said Mar-
guerite. ‘‘Idare say it was he who
frightened Sophie.” She called out
and made signs with her whip, but
Basil held on bis way, acd strode
across the park without looking round.

‘ How stupid of him not to hear!”
said Marguerite.

*‘Perhaps he hears, but does not
want to come out of his way.”

‘“Is he such a boor asto do that?
No Frenchman alive would be capable
of anything so rude,” protested Mar-
guerite, indignantly.

Narka's face positively beamed as
she looked at her. “You think
Frenchmen are so much more gallant ?
You think Russians are boors ?"

““I think Basil is behaving like a
boor, and I shall tell him so,” said
Marguerite, with the prettiest show of
offended dignity.

Narka gave a light laugh that
sounded musically sweet.

‘‘Iwant tostop a few minutes here,”
Marguerite said, as they came to the
little Catholic chapel, * Do you mind
going on alone, and leaving Dmitri to
mind my horse ?"’

“ Why may I not wait and come in
with you !"” said Narka.

*“Oh ! if you don't mind.”

They both alighted and went in.

The chapel was merely an oratory
attached to the house where Father
Christopher lived. It had been bnuilt
for him by the Princess when his office
of tutor to Basil came to an end. The
Roman Catholics at Yrakow were few,
and these with others scattered through
neighboring villages on Prince Zoro-
koff's estates were the persons who
profited by the old priest’s ministry.
His congregation was composed chiefly
of foreigners--professors and servants
—residing in families or living in the
villages ; but, small as it was, it gave
him a good deal to do, owing to the
distances over which it was scattered.
He had to visit the sick in places a
long way off, and these distant visits
were one of the whips that Larchoff
held over the Father's head. They
afforded an outward semblance of truth
to the charge of proselytizing which
Larchoff was constantly threatening to
bring against him, and which in Rus
sia is regarded as a heinous crime,
visited, like high treason, with the
penalty of death,

The little chapel was almost dark ;
there was no light but the red glow of
the sanctuary lamp. A few worship-
pers were kneeling in the shadows,
waiting for Father Christopher to come
into the confessional. Marguerite
knelt down at the altar rail, and was
at once absorbed in her devotions.
Narka, from a pric diew a little be-
hind, watched her with an odd mix-
ture of admiration, envy, and satis-

faction. The faith that could thus
absorb a human bheing in an
instant must be very strong

—too strong to be shaken by any

. earthly feelings, by any mundane in-
I wonder why |

terests, by any promptings of passion,

‘Narkn had had a glimpse into Mar-

—
guerite's nature, and that glimpge had
shown her, beneath the light child likg
exterior, A& woman endowed with

supernatural creed which makeg th‘
weakest creature invulnerable n.rm“;
self, fitting her toeope victoriously yiy
perils against which mere n;uum
strength is frail and faithless, How
fervently the girl prayed! 1y th
red light of the lamp above her .\'ark:
could see her lips moving rapidly
She enyied her being able to pray mfé
that. Bat it was easy for Marguerita
to do 60 5 it was easy for hier to heliay,
in God's love, and call Him Fathey
and ask that His will might be dope
He had been a father to her, and Hig
will had been always kind and
He had not tried her faith by injustice
and cruel wrong : He had not cop.
founded her hope and turned it to g,
spair, This loss of faith in gh
Almighty love was perhaps the bittey.
est suffering which the hard wayg of
God and man inflicted on their he

loving,

lp-
less victims, Narka thought, as ,Ee
watched the happy youug French girl

praying.
They had not been many minutes iy
the chapel when Father Christopher
entered from the sacristy, and aftep
kpeeling a moment before the tabey.
nacle, went into the confessional,
Marguerite stood up, and whispered
to Narka.
** Would there be time for me tg
wait and go to confession now ?
‘*Oh no,” Narka replied ; *

3 it is too
late. You had better come to-morrow
morning. You will find him before
Mass. "

Marguerite assented, aud they went
out and rode home,
TO BE CONTINUED,
RAER SRR

The Bible.

Lyman Abbot expressed a profound,
though generally overlooked, truth
when, in a recent address to the New
Jersey Congregationalist Confe rence,
he gaid, speaking of the Bible:

“We find that the book is a growth &
that it grew out of the Church ot G
Church was not founded on the Bi
Bibla was founded on the Church,
no question about that,”

It is their inspiration that gives au
thoritative character to the collection
of Looks called the Bible. As this in.
spiration is a fact that does not fall
under any or all of the senses, it can
become known to us only by means of
external authority, Theounly external
authority competent to testify to the
inspiration ot these books is the Church
of Christ, commissioned, enlightened
and directed by Him. The Church
affirms the inspiration of the books,
aud this aflirmation makes them the
Dible. Thus the Bible rests on the
Church, not the Church on the Bible.
The Church is the first fact, the Bible
the second. Hence to proceed in
logical order we must sesk the Bible
through the Church, not the Church
through the Bible.

But why then quote the Dible to
prove the Church? ~ We do not.
Those books are quoted not as Bible,
or inspired writings, but as histories,
just as Josephus, Taeitue, Livy and
other historiaus are quoted to provea
fact of history recorded by them. The
fact sought is the establishment of the
Church. To prove this fact we quote
Matthew, Mark, Luke and Johno sim:
ply as historians, and with no reference
or thought of their inspiration, for as
vet we know not and cannot know that
fact. Having, by means of these his
torical records, established the institu-
tion of the Church and its character—
just as through Livy and Tacitus and
others we find the institution of the
Roman Empire—we follow Christ’s ad:
monition and hear the Church. Itin-
forms us that certain of the records we
have been consulting are more than
ordinary histories, that their authors
were inspired by Almighty God. This
information is what gives the books
their authority among Christians, —N.
Y. Freeman’s Journal,

Ao P,
The Winter Cough of Children
is often a source of anxiety to parents, and
properly so, for if neglected tha seeds of o g
sumption or bronchitis may take root
Cough medicines are objectionabla ow-
ing to their tendency to upset the st rﬂ.?h'h
and to  impair the appetite, \I‘Hli
reducing the nutritive power cf the
body and adding to the emaciation and_in-
cidentally to the pulmonary irritation. Itis
of importance to know that Maltine with ( *"l.
Liver Oil and Hypophosphites is admirably
suited to these cases, not only be s6 of 118
efficient action, but none 1l.n- less on ace "”“,
of its palatability, for children soon grew
fond of it. The remedial action of the oilis
fortitied by the nutritive value of wheat, 04t
and barley of the maltine, and further by its
action upon starchy foods, which are rew
dered soluble, and thereby hecomes fitted "I’
afford that abundance of nourishment which
after all is the essential medicine in theﬁﬁ
cases. Nourish well and the cough Wi
cease, Maltine, with Cod Liver Oi, 'll»“
these ,reasons possesses ten times the
remedial valus of any emulsion.
More

Curative power is contained in ood’s .\;us:li;
parilla than in any similar preparation. 1
costs the proprietor and mnn}lf;grlurwr mnrtl'.
It costs the jobber more and it is wor th moré
to the consumer, More skillis required it
its preparation and it combines moré
ramedial qualities than any other mniu-mes.
Consequently it has a record of m« m_t‘ll)l‘er
and its sales are more than those of any UT) 1‘21
preparation. Hood's Sarsaparilla is the b e
medicing to buy hecause it is an honest mjfﬁ
cine and thousands of testimonials pr '““" l:e
it does actually aund] permanently eur

disease. (i

In his VEGETABLE PILLs, Dr. I dr!l‘-[l‘{:ﬂ'
has given to the world the fruits “tl'm”‘
scientific research in the whole realm -
medical science, combined with new .'*w
valuable discoveries never betors ko ywi 10
man. itated Consts

For Delicate and Debilit o
tutions Parmelee’s Pills act like a k'h%‘:‘ni‘:
Taken in small doses, the effect is b"”'." tC F
and a stimulant mildly exciting the secratif

of the body, giving tone and vigor, .

Purest and Best for Table and Dairy
No adulteration., Never cakes.
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