
HELEN
THE FOES

A TALB

A VISIT TO BRANTWOOD.

Mr LoDjwoithy came in one evening 
«hen bit wife and Helen were chatting' 
in the twilight. All day long Helen 
had been feeling depresaed cad reatleu, 
and Mra Longworthy, seeing that it wm 
ao, waa doing her beat to cheer her by 
encouraging her to talk ot Brentwood.

Her plan seemed to have answered. 
Helen’s voice waa already leas lietlesa 
than when she began to apeak. She waa 
describing the place, and her description 
brought it very vividly before Mrs Long- 
worthy’s eyes. The clergyman’s wife 
was very much interested in it all. She 
had a woman's love for personal detail ; 
she liked to hear how Helen had lived 
before coming to Miller’s Gate. Helen, 
too, warmed to her story ; ehe had al
most forgotten the sad thoughts which 
had been haunting her all day ; she was 
absorbed in her present occupation, and 
waa speaking with a good deal of anima
tion when the door opened and Mr 
Longworthy appeared.

“Dear me,” he said, “all in the dark. 
I shall have to stand here until Fanny 
brings the lamp. I dare not try to walk 
across the room, for I should infallibly 
knock over a table or two on ray way.”

“Don’t be absurd, Rupert,” said his 
wife, turning with a smile, 
and shut the door ; there is a draught. ” 

“X have news for Helen,” he said, 
taking a few cautious steps forward.

“For me ?” said Helen, turning quick
ly. “Oh, do come in and tell me what 
it is.”

He had not seen her before. She was 
sitting in the shadow, and wore a black 
dress.

“You are there, are vou? See what 
it it to be so small. Yet, I have news 
for you, which you shall hear as soon at 
Mabel has been prevailed upon to let' us 
have a light.”

“What a tease you are, you tiresome 
old man !” said hie wife rising to meet 
him, for by this time be had reached her 
chair. They «changed the usual salu
tations, he shook hands with Helen, the 
lamp was brought, and the two women 
eat expectant.

must you to wait a moment 
until I have brought a little order into 
ray toilette,” said the clergyman, looking 
tiret at himself and then at the two lad
ies, who had changed their dresses for 
the evening, “I see I am not fit to stay 
here.”

He left the room as he spoke, to Hel
en’» disappointment, but in ten minutes 
he waa back again, and taking up a posi
tion in front of the fire, began at once. 

“Your husband has come home. ’
“So 1 see,” said his wife aerene’y.
“I spoke to Helen. ”
Helen bad flushed crimson, her heart 

began to beat with excitement and ner
vousness as she asked,

“How do you know ? How did* you 
hear ?”

“I beard from one of hie own grooms 
whom I met in this way. I bad a meet
ing to attend today at Thurston, to get 
to which place I had to go to Uewhurat, 
change and take the train on to Thurs
ton. You know, or rather I den t sup
pose you do, so I will tell you, that in 
accordance with one of ray théorie» con
cerning the relation which should exist 
between a shepherd and hia flock, I al
ways travel third-class. In the third- 
class carriage in which;! travelled today 
were two grooms. They began to talk 
to one another, and in the course of 
the conversation, which waa too techni
cal for me to follow it altogether one of 
them mentioned that his master was Mr 
Moore, of Brautwoud, (Osmotherly. As 
Boon as I could, which was not until the 
other groom left the train, I began a 
little conversation on my account, and 
Boon succeeded in learning what I want
ed to know, Mr Moore returned from 
the continent about a week ago ; his 
wile lias sent out iuvitations for a large 
houae party, and very gay doings are 
anticipated at Brantwood. By a little 
mameuvering I brought the conversa
tion upon you, Helen, and it appeared 
that this groom was the same man who 
saw you off when you left home. ”

“Stevenson,” said Helen ; “did he 
say hia name was Stevenson ?”

“He did not absolutely say so, but he 
was of a communicative disposition, and 
told me all about what happened after 
the accident. Aa his story contained a 
great many and he said, “Stevenson,” 
“Stevenson,” said he, I concluded that 
was hi» name.”

There was a silence of a few minutes 
which Mis Longworthy broke by saying, 

“What do you think of doing now, 
Ho|iert I”

"Whatever Mrs Moore thinks best,” 
he replied, turning to Helen, and the 

* eubutituti n of that for her Christian 
name, seemed to bring it all home to
them.

Helen did not apeak at once. At last 
she said in a low voice-

1 leave it to yon. Will you decide ?”
T promised to do nothing without 

ycur consent. If you remember, my 
idea was that I should go to Osmotherley.
I have not thought of worthing better. 

Can vou suggest anything ?*
“No. that will be the beat, I am sure."
“ t hen I have yoüt üoeasui. I can go 

as soon aa I like ?”
“Certainly. Go tomorrow if you like 

.—if you will—the sooner the better, of 
course.”

There was such a tone of shrinking in 
her voice that he looked down upon her 
an ehe eat in her low chair. She was 
trembling violently from head to foot 

••Do you fear my going ?” he asked ia 
a low voice.

“Yea, I fear it. I cannot help it. 
Ton do not know, you eannot poeeibly 
deal ell 1 have at stake, I feel like the 
m«y« who played chess with Satan and 
staked hia soul upon the game, and it 
nates it no more easy to knew 
that Satan la represented by roy sister. 
Yob do not know her—she is ao beauti
ful and unscrupulous. Percival may 
have begun to love her since he ia 
eaarried to her, and if he has—”-
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not finish, the rose from her 
end began to walk up and down 

the room, twitting her handkerahief in 
her hands. .

- “And if he has i ’ asked Mr Long- 
worthy.
vf**H he haa ? I shell die or go mad. ” 

She" turned end faced them aa ehe 
•P*e* end it teemed to those who looked 
lt her that they now saw for the first 
b«e a change which had been slowly 
coming for weeks.

Peroival’a comparison between Helen 
u"d Alice, made when he first saw the 
lutter, waa in Helen et least holding 
cod. Sorrow and trouble, instead of 
nbbing her of her beauty, seemed to 
add ta it, by refining and spiritualizing 
her fees. They saw with a shock that 
•he seemed to be waiting away. Except 
■hen excitement sente feverish color in
to her cheeks they were very white Her 
eyes were almost unnaturally large and 
bright, and the look in them combined 
with the fold between her eyebrows pro
claimed the possibility of what she had 
juit said being fulfilled. Her wasting 
figure and colorless cheeks pointed to 
death as the probable result of the loes 
of her kdsbend’e love ; but her eyes and 
e,en tbe attitude in which she stood 

' sent a chill to the hearts • of the clergy
man and hia wife, with the thought that 
the agony of it might torn her brain.

Mr I*ngworthy crossed tbe room and 
took both her hands in hit, leading her 
back to the tire. Hia firm, strong clasp 
teemed to reassure her ; ahe drew one 
hand away end passed it over her ey 
then ehe looked up at him with a 
poor attempt at e smile, saying —

"You will think I am mad already.”
”1 think you are in a very, very diffi

cult and anxious position, and that you 
are bearing it very bravely.”

He looked into her eves as he spoke, 
with his strong courage-giving smile, and 
Helen answered by aaymg—

“You help me ao when you talk like 
that. ’

“But, now,” he said, et last, “painful 
thoueh it fa, we must go back to where 
»e left off {end first, I will remind you 
of one thieg—Remember that when you 
imagine your husband to have forgotten 
you, you am probably doing him » great 
wronj. ’

“I 'now ; when I am myself I know 
he will never change. But sometime» 
when lam alone, if I lie awake at night, 
or in wet weather, I forget that. I only 
remember that Alice is very beautiful, 
and that sooner or later every man falls 
in love with her. Then everything 
see me pniaiUS.”

“In that ease you must not be alone.
Mabel should---------’’

“It ia not Mra Longworthy" fault, ”

very

It was arranged I 
should go to Oamel 
ing day and try i 
tien regarding the 
pose-l to exist betwe 

Y ou may poaaib

said Helen impulsively, laying her hand 
on that lady's arm. “She does not 
know ; when I feel like that I often 
leave her. Sometimes I feel as if I liked 
to think those thoughts," ehe finished 
hesitatingly.

“I know ; you are not altogether 
strong yet. I am going to aek you to 
promise me something. ”

‘1 Whatever yon like. "
“Promiae me that whenever you feel 

like that you will not be alone. If you 
happen to"be, go and talk to somebody, 
if it be only the gardener or Fanny. If 
I at home, oome to me. Never mind 
what 1 am doing, even if I am thinking 
out my sermon? sermons must yield to 
human necessities, and make me talk to 
you. Any rubbish will do; but these are 
not healthy thought», and if you persist ,n 
them you may permanently prevent 
vourself from judging fairly.”

“I do try to throw them off when I 
can. ”

“I know volt do,” laying his hand 
upon her shoulder, "It is a horrid dev
il. I have had to fight it myself, but 
with a little holp we have strength to
overcome it. ' ;

it Mr Long worthy 
•ly on the follow- 

gain some informa 
sling which waa sup- 

Mr and Mrs Moore, 
see Percival, ' said 

Helen, ana she proceeded to describe 
him, so that if the clergyman chanced to 
meet her husband he should know him 
at once.

The following day Mr Longworthy 
went to Usinotherfir» He 
told Helen, but he had made up hi. mind 
to see her husband somewhere or some
how, and he wee chiefly occupied in 
thinking what he shœld eey to him. in 
a third claai carriage an that buay line 
he waa not likely te be alone, but he 
was deaf to the cenvsreation going on 
around him. He had secured a seat by 
the window, and looked out from time 
to time, mechanically noting the things 
past which the train rushed.

By and by he began to notice the 
country more closely. Helen had so 
often described it, and the beauty of the 
bay studded with islands. For some 
little distance before reaching Oirouther- 
ly the line ran parallel with the bay, and 
he preaeotly found himself recognising 
things he had heard deestibed. There on 
the inland aide of the line on a bill was a 
ruined tower, about whieh it waa doubt- 
fa! whether it had b.lneeed to a chureh 
or not ; further on we* the long bars 
Fell, which looked bleak end desolate 
under the wintry sky. On the other 
aide was the bay ; the tide waa out, and 
the winter sunshine gilded the wide lev
el sends ; in frodt was the largest of the 
islands, the one upon which Helen had 
been wrecked ; across the seme treacher
ous, uncertain sands which now looked 
firm and dry the had picked her way to 
her deatiny. He smiled and sighed as 
he looked at all these things, and won
dered what news he would take back to 
Helen in the afternoon.

Arrival at Osmotherly he wandered 
aimlessly about a little while, and then 
made his wey to The Thwarts. He took 
an interest in the house where Helen 
had been bora, where she had passed 
her girlhood, and from which aha had 
been married. He inspected it, asked •

few quest ions concerning it end its in
mates from the lodgekeeper, and than 
inquired the way to Brentford.

He wee told that it was a rood three 
miles to Brentwood, end having by this 
lime won the weroau’e heart by bit sim
ple courtesy, she suggested that he would 
come in and have a mouthful of bread 
and chaeaa with her husband. He ac
cepted the invitation. He waa accus
tomed to each simple, kind hospitality. 
Before long he act forward again, this 
time in poassaaioa of information which 
■ede him hok very thoughtful aa he 
walked along et hie easy swinging pace.

The woman’» tale had been aa follows :
Mr and Mrs Moore had been at home 

about a week, and had only once come 
to The Thwaite, when they had ridden 
over, and Mra Moors had been very 
grave and polite. But this ahe, Mra 
Fletcher, oould say for certain, that uo 
one knew what had made Mr Moore 
marry her. Ever after Ihe Brat Mra 
Moore's death, Mias Ltfone hud been ao 
queer and short-tempered—though that 
ahe always waa, added the woman—and 
had gone on getting thinner and thinner 
and fretting ao, though nobody could 
make out what for, for ahe had every
thing ehe wanted ; and for all ahe was 
such a beauty she looked nothing when 
ahe had gone ao thin. Then one morn
ing lira Fletcher had seen her go out at 
tbe gate, looking quite pale aud wild, 
aod had wondered wist was the matter. 
In about an hour ahe had come back 
with Mr Moore, looking sa difierent aa 
possible. Then it became known that 
they were engaged. “And after that,” 
concluded the women, “there waa no 
peace until they were married. Misa 
Alice began to pick up again from the 
very day I aaw her go out of this gate 
with that queer look upon her face."

That waa Mra Fletcher’s testimony 
given in answer to one very simple ques
tion on the part of her guest, and eoon 
after ehe had finished speaking Mr Long- 
worthy roee to go. He thanked her and 
her husband for their hospitality, shook 
hands with them, aud went away.

He walked almost the whole distance 
from The Thwaite to Brant wood without 
meeting anyone ; only when he had al
most reached the goal of hia pilgrimage 
did he see a man coming towards him 
between the lea ties» hedges. He was a 
tall, spare man with an upright carriage, 
and, meeting him in this particular 
place, he recalled Helen’s description, 
and wondered if he were going to be ao 
fortunate as to meet Percival. But aa 
the man came nearer he aaw that hia 
face waa pale and rather stern, bearing 
the expression of a man who endures 
some hidden sorrow rather than aa one 
who enjoys life. Still there was some
thing about him which tallied with 
Helen’s description, and which made 
him pause when they met, and raising 
hie hat, he asked—

“Pardon me, but are you Mr Moore 
of Brantwood ?”

I am. Can 1 be of any use to you ?" 
was the courteous reply, and aa he spoke 
he raised hia hat, disclosing to Mr Long- 
worthy’s keen eyes, hair, not the rich 
brown which Helen had described, but 
“patched and streaked ’ with grey.

For a moment the clergyman waa too 
much shocked to speak. He stood with 
hia eyes fixed on Moore's hair, even after 
he had replaced hia hat.

“I beg your pardon," he eaid at Iaat. 
returning to himself with an effort. “1 
heard you had introduced a new kino of 
mowimz machine on your farms, and as I 
am very much interested in such things 

took the liberty of calling, as I hap
pened to be in the neighborhood.”

They were soon deep in conversation 
on the subject the clergymsn had in
troduced, aud were walking slowly along 
the road Percival had apparently not 
noticed that he had turned in Mr Long- 
worthy’s direction, not Mr Longworthy 
in his. Before long they had reached 
the Brantwood gates.

“If you will let me have the pleasure 
of giving you some lunch,” said Perci
val. “we shall be able to talk over the 
question more thoroughly, and I can 
show you a model of the machine, which 
I think will interest you.”

Mr Long worthy hesitated, but Perci
val urged him, saying—

“Mra Moore will be exceedingly grate
ful to you, fur we are quite alone.”

“That ia a strange speech from a man 
who haa not been married six months," 
thought the clergyman, as, having yield
ed, he walked up the avenue by the aide 
of hie new friend.

Involuntarily his eyes wandered over 
the garden and park. It waaLere Helen 
had spent the short time bitween her 
coming home in joy and leaving in doubt 
and suspense. He seemed to see her 
figure flitting among the leafless trees, 
ar.d to hear her voice calling to them.

In the,drawing-room they found Alice. 
Perhapa Mr Longworthy had never in 
all his life been so anxious to make the 
acquaintance of any other woman. He 
had heard eo much of her beauty, and 
he was not disappointed. Radiantly 
beautiful she looked, as, having glanced 
up at Percival’» entrance, she half arose 
at the sight of the msn who accompa
nied him.

She waa faultlessly beautiful and fault
lessly dressed—a jewel without a flaw in 
a rich and harrooninaa setting, and yet—

“Alice,” said Percival, “this gentle
man whose acqsintance I have just been 
fortunate enough to make has kindly 
consented to relieve your dullness at 
lunch. Let me introduce him ; Mr——”,

Ho paused suddenly, aware that-he 
was ignorant of hia new friend’s name.

Longworthy .rector of Miller’s Gate,” 
•upplied the clergyman, readily.

Alice ackowledtcd the introduction 
both gracefully and graciously. She had 
suddenly forgotten that before receiving 
people it was necessary to know about 
them, or perhaps she considered the 
fact that Mr Lon g worthy was » clergy
msn a sufficient guarantee of his respec
tability. Before Peroiral came in ahe 
had been feeling bored ; now she saw a 
man, and a strange man, before her she 
was at once restored to amiability ; smiles 
and gracious word» became matters of 
course.

Mr Lnneworthy devoted himself to 
her ; until they went into the dining
room to lunch he scarcely spoke to Per
cival. Two reasons he had for this ; 
oee was the net anil instinct of a man te 
oyeupy himself with e young end beau
tiful woman ; the other waa that he 
wished to gain seme idea of Aliee’a real 
nature, and to a man like Mr Long
worthy it was easy to do this in tbe light

conversation which followed Peroival's 
introduction aa in any other way.

At lunch the conversation waa carried 
on in the same tone, and chiefly between 
Alice end her guest. Percival scarcely 
took any part in it, and his wife showed 
ne inelinatiesi to include him Aa the 
meal went on Mr Longworthy thoeght 
he Aegon to see light. Never in ail his 
life he thought had he seenaauy man 
treat hia wife with such exquisite polite
ness end each an utter absence of ten
derness. He oonld scarcely understand 
Alice’s manner.

At e woman ahe bad more skill in 
concealing her feelings, and perhaps 
more feelings to conceal She was not 
the least in the world like a fond wife, 
but neither did she give him the impres
sion of being indifferent. He cuuld not 
make up hia mind what ehe was. He 
felt that ahe required longer and deeper 
study than a couple of hours in her own 
hone.

As he had looked round the garden ,eo 
he looked round the drawing-room and 
the dining-room, and the impression he 
got, without being exactly aware how, 
waa that neither of these rooms contain
ed any relics of Helen’s reign. He 
hardly knew how to interpret that, it 
might be the result of to many causes.

They eat long over lunch—longer, Mr 
Longwunky fancied, than Percival wish
ed, but he made not the slightest at
tempt to stem the Sow of his wife’s 
words. Neither face nor manner be
trayed the very least impatience, aud 
when at last Alice rose from the table 
and left the room he held tbe doot open 
for her to pass out

Soon after lunch Percival invited hia 
guest into bis study, with the remark 
that there he kept the model of which 
be had epoken to him. From the ex
pression which crossed Mrs Moore’s face 
aa her huaband spoke, Mr Longworthy 
gathered that hi» taste for new fashion
ed agricultural machines waa one with 
which ehe did not sympathize.

Percival led the rector across the hall 
and along a passage to a room which lay 
a little apart from the others. Tin dour 
being opened they entered the strangest 
room for a man to call hia study which 
he had ever seen.

It seemed originally to have been ar
ranged and furnished in the orthodox 
way ; that is, there were the book
shelves, writing-table, and rather severe 
furniture which one ia accustomed to 
associate with a study ; but these things 
were supplanted by others in the oddest 
manner. In one corner near the win
dow waa a little low work-table, on 
which stood a dainty woman’s work- 
basket half open and gaping with work. 
Close to the table stood e chair with au 
easy a back that no one could poeaibly 
have worked in it. Knick-knacks of an 
essentially feminine nature stood on tbe 
mantel shelf, and even on Percival'» 
writing table. Mr Lengworthy took in 
all these things at«,a glance ; be under
stood at once that it waa here such 
things aa Helen had left behind her had 
found a refuge.

But what chiefly drew hie attention 
waa a portrait of Helen which hung over 
the writing table, and which represented 
her before a growing sorrow had lobbed 
her face of its color and caused her 
slender figure to waste away. He al
most gave utterance to an exclamation 
aa lie looked at it, but he did look at it 
au intently that Percival having spoken 
once without getting any reply turned 
round to see what had happened. Mr 
Longworthy, seeing the movement, 
apoke at Iaat.

“What a wonderfully attractive face,” 
lie said.

Even while he waa speaking he saw 
the change in Percival’» face, though he 
did not know that it was the use of the 
word “attractive” which had wrought it. 
Had he «aid “beautiful,” Percival would 
merely have assented and laid no more. 
Alice waa beautiful ; he waa tired of 
hearing and seeing and being made to 
feel how beautiful. This man had past
ed even Helen’s beauty to dwell upon 
her ch arm. Percival felt he waa a 
friend.

“ It is the portrait of my first wife,’ 
he said, without looking at it, but speak 
ing in a different tone from any he had 
used before.

“It is the most charming face I ever 
saw,” repeated Mr. Longworthy, and 
nothing more waa «aid, but both men 
felt that a bond of sympathy had been 
forged between them.

It was late in the afternoon when Mr 
Longworthy left Brantwood, and Perci
val drove him to the station. As they 
stood for a moment in the porch the rec
tor caught sight of a bush of white 
chrysanthemums growing near the door.

“May I beg one cf these ?” he asked 
impulsively, and Alice thought how odd 
that he should ask Percival for them in
stead ot herself ; but Percival, on hospi
table thoughts iutent, noticed nothing. 
He stepped into the garden and gathered 
a. handful of the finest, which he gave to 
Mr Longworthy.

They did not talk much aa they drove 
to the station. Percival waa now hab
itually reserved and Mr Longworthy waa 
thinking.

They had a few minulea to wait at 
the atatioif, and at they walked up and 
dowu the platform with the sound of the 
incoming tide Dooming through the 
darkness, Percival said—

“I need hardly say that if you ever 
happen to be at Osmotherly again we 
shall hope to see you at Brantwood.”

“I thank yon,” replied Mr Lnng-
orthy composedly. “I shall probably 

tax your hosoitality again, perhaps at no 
distant date."

The words were spoken slowly and 
rather thoughtfully, and Percival, 
though the least exacting of men, rather 
wondered that no return invitation waa 
given.

Mr Longworthy journeyed home in 
the darkness, the white flowers he keld 
in hia hand looking very conspicuous 
against hia black coat ; and, aa he 
journeyed, he pondered on what he had 
seen and heard that day, and feared he 
would soon loes Helen.

TO BE CONTINUED.

bottle completely cured me. 
ly recommend it to others.

KM H er* ae< Tree.
Mr John H.Caiter, ot Corbett on. Ont., 

wrueeae follows "Hagyard'a Yellow 
Oil haa stood the teet often when ell 
others tailed. Our house is never with
out it, and it will always fini e welcome 
spot on the abelf. ” 2

Wive ami Tiurlve,

A friend of mine, who ia e married 
man, said to me the other dey : "I 
would advise any young roan to remain 
single until he is in the poaaeiaion of at 
least *26 a week. It ia almuet impossible 
to keep house un loss. Huuae rent, fuel 
and other essential* come high, end a 
young man who earns $16 or $20 a week 
must necessarily run behind. He can 
live quite comfortably on $15 e week, if 
he ia single, but let him attempt to sup
port a wife and perhapa a family, on this 
sum, mil he will aee where the ends will 
meet.”

My friend is either a spendtrhift him
self or lie has au extravagant wife, if 
he expects every young men to wait un
til he receives $25 a week before hs 
marries he will soon seen the popula
tion of the world dwindle down to the 
same number contained before Adam 
and Eve began their existance. Mar
ried peuple can live and do live comfor
tably on $15 a week and sometimes leas. 
In many instances a man never begins 
to amuunj to anything until he is mar
ried and has a wife to help him over the 
sloughs or despondency. It ia often 
the encouragement, i frugality and ener
gy of a wife that enables a man to ac
quire wealth.

The very great majority of the wealthy 
men of the nation married while they 
were poor, and if asked they will aay 
that their riche» must be credited ae 
much to their wives aa to themselves. 
If my friend thinks it essentiel that a 
married couple should have three or 
four servants, attend the opera six times 
e week, ride iu carriages, etc., then hie 
advice ia goed, only a young man should 
have more than $25 a week. The hap
piest, families are not always tl^ weal
thiest, aud a young man, if he can get 
a good wife (and there are plenty of 
them), had better get her, even if he is 
receiving leu than the stipulated sum of 
my married economist. — Minneapolis 
Journal.

Dawseree* Uoualerfelli.
Counterfeits are always dangerous, 

more ao that they always closely imi
tate THE ORIGINS! IN APPEARANCE AND 
name. The remarkable aucceee achieved 
by Nasal Balm as a positive cure for 
Catarrh and Cold in the Head haa in
duced unprincipled parties to imitate it. 
The public are cautioned not to be de
ceived by nostrums imitating Nual Balm 
in name and appearance, bearing such 
names aa Nasal Cream, Nasal Balaam, 
etc. Abe for Nasal Balm and do»°°t 
take imitation dealers may urge upon 
you. For sale by all dr iggiate or sent 
post-paid on receipt of :in ) (50cand $1) 
by addressing Fulford <fc)Cu., Brockville, 
Out. tf

The little daughter of A. U. Swift, of 
Nebraska City, waa pronounced dead by 
the attending physician. The mother in 
an agony of grief kept kissing the cold 
lips when suddenly the little one open
ed her eye* threw her arms about her 
mother's neck, and is now convalescent

As an aid to internal remedies for akin 
disease, Dr Low’s Sulphur Soup ptovea 
very valuable. lro.

In art embroidery the tendency is to 
go away from painfully short and close 
stitches to those long slant ones that 
give much the effect of brush strokes, 
with the further advantage of being 
much more quickly executed.

“Many Men, Many Minds,” but all 
men and all minds agree as to the merits 
of Burdock Pills, small and sugar-coat
ed. 1 in.

Effective portiere» can life crocheted or 
knit of rage, if sufficient care ie given to 
their preparation. Of course the coars
est needles of wood or bone should he 
used, and due regard shown to harmony 
or contrast of color.

Stubborn Children readily take Dr 
Low’s Worm Syrup. It pleases the child 
and destroys the worms. lm.

Clusters of acorns, gilt, silvered or 
bronzed, and wired to a light chain, are 
pretty to hang below a bracket or pic
ture, or to entertwiiie with the ribbon 
looping back draperies of Madras muslin.

Hay fever is a type of catarrh having 
peculiar symptom». It is attended by an 
inflamed condition of the lining mem
branes of the nostrils, tear-ducts and 
throat, affecting the lungs. An acrid 
mucous lssecreted.the discharge «accom
panied with a burning sensation. There 
are severe spasms of sneezing, frequent 
attacks of headache, watery and inflam
ed eyes. Ely’» Cream Balm ia a reme
dy that can be depended upon. SOcta. 
at druggists ; by mail, registered, GOcts. 
Ely Brothers , Druggists, Owego, New 
York. ly

G eerie Pipher, a New Jersey boy, 
ran away from home to fight Indians. 
When he was brought back a lot *of 
cards were found on linn bearing the in
scription :—“My name is George Pipher, 
alias Nervy Pete, the Boy Adventurer. 
And if perchence I am killed by Indiana, 
notify my relatives at Hoboken N. J.”

The East SrMrt.
Last summer, says Wm. J. James, of 

Atherley, Ont., I felt very miserable 
with pains over my kidneys, fluttering of 
the heart and nervousness ; after taking
different kinds of medicine, hearing Of______  _________ ________________
B. B. B. I thought I would try it ; one battle! "B'Even""'« everything "else has

Vive Them A t’hance»

That is to say, your lungs. Also all 
your breathing machinery. Very won- 
•Jeif»’ n-.idhinr.ry it is. Not only the 
larger air-paaaagea, but the thousand» of 
little tubes and cavities leading from 
them.

When these are «logged and chocked 
with matter which ought not to be there, 
your lunge cannot half do there work. 
And what they do, they cannot do 
well.

Call it cold, congh, croup, pneumonia, 
catarrh, consumption or any of the 
family of throat and nose and head and 
lung obstructions, all are bad. All 
ought to be got rid of. There i* just 
one sure way to get rid of them, that 
is take Bioaehee’a German Syrup, whieh 
any druggist will toll you at 75 cents a

failed you. you may depend upou this 
for certain. eowly

To.Save Life
Frequently require» proanpt actioe. Aa 
hour's delay welting for the doctor aay 
be attended with serious consequences, 
especially In caeca of Creep, Pneumonie, 
and other throat end lung troubles. 
Hence, no family should be without e 
bottle ot Ayer*» Cherry Pectoral, 
which baa proved itself, in thousands of 
cases, the heat Emergency Medicine 
ever discovered. It gives prompt relief 
and prepares the way for a thorough 
cure, which is certain to be effected by 
its continued use.

S. H. Latimer, M. D., Mt. Vernon, 
fia., says: “ I have found Ayer’» Cherry 
Pectoral a perfect cure for Croupi in all 
cases. I have known tlie worst cases 
relieved in u very short time by its use; 
and I advise all families to use it in sud
den emergencies, for coughs, croup, Ac.”

A. J. Kidaon, M. D., Middletown, 
Tenn., says : •' I have need Ayer’»
Cherry Pectoral with tlie beat effect in 
my practice. This wonderful prepara
tion once saved my life. I bad a con
stant cough, night sweats, waa greatly 
reduced in flesh, and given up By my 
physician. One bottle and a half of the 
Pectoral cured me.”
“I cannot aay enough in praise ot 

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral," writes E. 
Bragdon, of Palestine, Texas, “ believ
ing as I do that, but for its use, I should 
long since have died."

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,
PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer It Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Bold by all Druggists. Price $1 ; six bottles, $4»

SHINGLES ! 
SHINGLES ! 

SHINGLES!
A large quantity of first-class Georgian Bay 

Cedar Shingles, extra thickness, are on hand 
ut our mill, at reasonable rates.

Call and examine before purchasing else
where,

Bnchanan,Lawsoni Robinson
2136-

CMflren Cry for Pitcher s Castoria.

When Baby waa tick, we gave her Ceetena, 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 
Whee she became Mlea, ehe ehmg to Caatoria, 
When ahe had Children, ahe gave them Castoria.

SPRING GOODS !
DAILY ARRIVING.

Me MWMMfr
THE T-A-XIoOEl,

has a large assortment of best goods for

on hand, at the old and reliable stand. West
er., near the Bank of Montreal.

3041- HUGH -.IDTJlSriLOZF-

Via s. n
TWENTY FIVE

Toilet

NEW PATTERNS. 
NEW SHAPES,

Prices to Suit Everybody,
CALL AND SEE THEM AT

CHAS. A-

NAIRN’S.
Goderich, April 28,1887. 2138*

D.M.FERRYM
to be the

RiCHivr%r£2. •rv
then set; they will And honorable tm 
ment that will not nottake them from their 
homes nnti fatnlllee. Tlie profita nr a large an il 
sure for every industrious person. Many have 
made and are now making several hundred 
dollars a month. It la euy for any one to 
make to and upwards per day. who T» WlUfne 
to wo* Either eex, young qr aid : capital 
not needed ; we start you. TEveiythio* new. 
No special ability required: you, reader, can 
do lt as well ae any one. Write to us at once 
for fall particulars, which we mall free. Ad
dress Stinson 4c Co., Portland, Maine. JO.

Undo Sam’s New NavyBegi 
to Take Form.

Tone-rbwx and vespy

They Were Recently launched el 
l delphln. end They Are Here I 
I and Deserl bed—The Former b] 

boat and the Lutter a Dynamite i

The United States la at last In i 
tlon at which patriots can rejoi 
with the redout launching of s: 
vessels. It may be said that Unci 
reproach for deficiency In naval nr 
Is beginning to disappear.

The four new cruisers—Dolpl 
lantn. Boston and Chicago—bull 
the contracts with the into John 
are now upon the sea. and on A pi 
the ship yard of Cramp & Sons. I 
phla, were launched the gunboat Y

THE VESUVIUS.
and that striking novelty In net 
the dynamite cruiser Vesuvius. 
Iaat. if a success, will greatly re 
lze naval warfare, a full descrip' 
Interest.

’ The Vesuvius is au unarmo: 
with machinery below the water 
feet long, with a knife blade 
stem and a body like a thick cig 
but 20 feet wide and 14 feet dee 
mean draught of 0 feet. The 
crowned with a very light railin 
vanned iron, which gives it th 
once of a pleasure boat, and It U 
not to stand and take shot, but 1 
run away Indeed. In cert ai 
goncies. it must be guarded b; 
clad, behind which It can taj 
till ready to bring its guns to b 
more novel le the arrangement 
the three dynamite gnus ere fi 
the bow. and cannot be tnmi 
vessel Itself must be pointed at 
to take elm.

The dynamite guns look liki 
reflecting telescopes, being 55 
and projecting far out from the 
deck. Tbe breeches are firm! 
to the bottom of the vessel, a 
them are thirty-six pipes, eat 
long end 16 Inches In diameter, 
th# compressed air la forced to 
guns The compressor brings I 
a pressure of 2.000 pounds to I 
Inch, and by Its force the dynar 
weighing 000 pounds, can be 
miles Aa the vessel’s edginea 
• speed of twenty miles an

LAUNCH OF THE TOUT! 
shape being calculated for s 
plain that the destroyer can 
run,” like the militia captain 
story. The engines are towan 
triple expansion machines dove 
horse power, to both run the 
compress the air.

The guns are the kind ti 
Lieut. Zalinaki. of the nav 
tested with great success; i 
them can throw a 900 pound 
The vessel contains apartme 
complement of officers and m< 
designers are confidant lt will j 
the "Destroyer of the Seas.”

Along with the dynamite 
launched the Yorktown, or G 
1. as ahe was first called—a g 
of 1,700 tons displacement, 
iweeu perpendiculars 280 fe, 
13 feet forward and 15 fet 
breadth 86 feet. She haa e po 
gallant forecastle, with opei 
tween. Her engines are trtpli 
of 2.200 hone power wi 
draught and 8,800 with fore* 
giving a speed of seventeen 
hour. The engines are In aej 
tight compartments, and the 
bonkêra around them to give 
The machinery, magatina. u 
gear are covered by a three-e 
water tight steel deck, whlcl 
form a turtle beck, curving d 
sides end at the bow and ster 
crown of It la bnt little abet 
fine Above and below th] 
water tight bulkheads, dlvidi 
into many water tight con 
•11 of which can be drain 
powerful pumps and ventila 
hlowera. An armored tower 
the forecastle deck, protector 
•teel plates and provided wi 
tabes and telegraphs by whl

NEW BRITISH TORPEDO 
tain can communicate with th 
aad men at the gun» and eontr 
thing In battle. Tbe Yorks 
*00 tons of coal, enough to eel


