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CHAPTER X1V. R
, . oleo than [ is a tealo in Balf &% hour.  Steve
.:E‘zk',"_'_;'.m:h:n:-’ with & de- | yon will come with fme.””. =
cinton and promptitude. which her| ~ All knew instinotively t0. where there

H ad mot given M dit, snd at

:‘l::‘:n:: time 0 quiskly that 06 OBe
could possibly bave any fuspicioo of_the
truch.posne felt too wmeh sanoyed ‘“'f
join Helen at Junchesm, preferring ™
have something brought mp to her room.
Bat scon aiter Helen had driven away
to the station she came down stairs, or-
dered the carriage, and dfo\"_h"“_“'

Percival sat breakfatiog in his hotel

on the mrning of his return home, B..
had transacted his business satisfactori-
ly, and felt in very good spirits at the
m",um of seeing Helen again 80 soon—&
good spirits which were not !nuch lower-
ed even by what he read in the news-
per lying on the table beside him.
here was 8 paragraphhiesded in large
type, “Frightful ADCIdOﬂ'."_.:IﬂDdUD

Train, ‘All Passengers Lost. _As he

ate his breakfast he read the paragraph,
uttering from time to time & smothered
exclamation of horror. The train from
the morth due at/london at half-past
seven had, in the course of its journey,
shortly after leaving Dewhurst, to cross
a river of some size, and much swollen
by the recent heary rains, Whether
the rain had undermined the banks, or
whether the accident might not have
happened in sny weathef, was not yet
known, but when the train was about
halfway across, the bridge guve way, tho
train wrenched itself from the engine
nd was precipitated into the river, snd
every passenger had been drowned, the
driver and stoker alone espaping. That,
in short, was what Percival read as he aat
at broakfast, and felt glad that none of
his friends wese, su far as he knew, con-
cerned in thesccident, i

When he hal finished breakfast he
went out of doors. It was a lavély
autuma moring, and he had to bay
so.nething fir Helen. He walked about
the streets until he came to the principal:
fruiterer’s shop in the town. There he
chose some very fine grapes, and had’
them paeked up, and went out again,

1 suppose I must get something for
Alice, to,” he thought, and he looked
carelessly in at the shop windows. He
paused before long in tront of & jeweller's
shop, and looking into the window saw a
small pld brooch which he thought
would do, 8o withuat hesitation he walk-
ed straitht in and bought it, giving for
it abost three times what he had given
fdr thegrapes, which had been chosen
with the greatest care, half a dozen
bunches being rejected before he saw

" one fae enough in every way to please
him.

“Ido not think Alice has a very fine
instinct in these matters,” he thought.
““Abit of jewellery is sure to please her,
whereas she would consider a basket of
fruit a very shabby present.”

He went straight to the station and
sturted on his journey home. On arriv-
ingat Brantwuod he was struck by the
expression on the face of the butler, but,
as usual, his first thought was for Helen,
and he asked quickly.

“Whers is your mistress?
in?’

“No, sir,” said the servant, visibly
troubled. *‘She hLad to go away on bu-
siness, sir. She left a note for you in
the study, sir.”

Percival went to his study, and as the
butler followed bim, he eaid—

““What an awful thing this railway ac-
cident is.”

“‘Yes, sir,” said the man, scarcely
above a whisper.

Pereival found the note, opened it,
and read with a half smile until he came
to the passage in which Heien stated
that she was going to London, Then
his face grew grave, and he said ab-
ruptly—

“Your mistress has gone to London,

Is she

Atkinson—what in Heaven’s name do

you look like that for ¥’
**Oh, sir, it was the train.”
““Which train ?

“Yes, sir.”
The man stood before him trembling
like a culprit, and indeed at that moment
he felt as if he ought to have foreseen
the accident and prevented his mistress
from gong.
Percival went very white.
‘*How do you know ¥’ he asked.
“‘She told me she would get to Lon-
don at half-past seven, and Camplin,
sir, Camplin drove her. to the station,
and Stevenson took her ticket and saw
her off and everything, sir.”
*‘Go and send them here,” said his
master,
When Percival was left alone he went
to the shelf where Bradshaw was always
kept, and began to look out tke trains
running to Dewhurst.  There was one in
half hour, and he was conscious of a feel-

What do you mean ?
The train that went over into the river ?”’

was a traim, - though it'was : equally,

clol-r xhy S_humz;n was to | y
o five minates t! W a8 at the
door, snd :Percival w .kivi:. at fell
9| llongduhnnmwthm-l
tion, The servants at Brantwood were

left feeling as if in a nightmare. The
upex ure first of their mis-

ful i he "
their 0 ,ht!o‘?ﬂ'w
) § | m'ﬁqufmioul::
may,  Yet in the midst of all their

citewent and anxiety it escap-
_their motics u;.g’m. oore. had

Lafone ; he seemed to have com-

pletely, forgotten her, and whether she
were e house or not,

Percival jost caught his train. People
at the m looked at him curiously,
for e it was generally known
that had goue to London by
the train about which everyone waa talk-
ing. *There no other topic of con-
versation, and'iti the general excitement
no oné n s short pa ph in
which it was that an decident had
happened to a train jost be
fore it Miller's Gate. The en-

gine and two or three carriages had run
off the line ; many of the passengers had
been bruised and ahaken, but no one
had been killed.
Percival $hought this |journey would
never comé to an end. He could not
join in the conversation. . Saspense snd
sgonising fear, which resisted all his
efforts to shake it off, caused his tongue
to cleavé to the roof of his mouth, and
made it impossible for him to speak. As
\tn' s dream he saw the country through
which the train sped, he kept repeating
0 himeelf what he could remember of
newspa account which he read
only a few hours before, if not with ia-
difference, with a very easy pity, mere-
ly wiuttering “‘poor devils” from time to
time. ¥
At last he found himself -standing on
the bank of the river in company with
Stevenson and & railway official. It wae
an awful soene ; there was the gap in the
middle of the bri and ragged broken
ends, and them the river flow-
ing grey and sul on its way, pitilessly
mute, refusing to give any sign whereby
he might be cemforted.
There was liftle to hear. Every one
had perished ; ‘1o one was left to tell the
tale of the tragedy ; and their friends
could enly oonramm what had been
direct cause of their death. There was
nothing to be done. Percival stood by
in silence with & face which looked, al-
most grey as he heard it all. Atfast
the man Jeft them, and Pegcival terned
away from the group of who had
collected on the spot, and % leaming
against a gate which led him' afield.
He was perfectly motion his arms
were folded on top of the gete, and he
stocd there trying to realizc what had
bappened to him. He felt dizzy and
stunned, as if he could not have stood
without support, and he kept repeat-

ing

“Helen has been drowned ! Heulen has
been drowned ?”

He said it over and over again till the
words had no meaning, no sense, and
still he kept saying—

‘‘Helen has been drowned !”

He looked straight in front of him
without seeing anything. The rich
country lay basking in the soft, autum-
nal sunshine ; the sky was a pale blue,
flecked with white clouds ; the trees
stood proudly in their many-tinted
autumn foliage; the birds sang and chirp-
ed ; and a little breeze went whispering
past, rustling in the hedge, and bearing
away his werds. Above all was the
sound of the river, as it flowed slowly by
to deliver its secret to the sea.

He did not know how long he stond
there, He knew that he was not alone.
He had a dim consciousness that Steven-
son was dealing out details to the knot
of men in the midst of whom he stood ;
he even caught a few words, but they
had no meaning for him,

The first thing of which he was fully
conscious was that they were back again
in the station at Dewhurst, though how
they got there he did not know, and
presently Stevenson came up and said
the train for Osmotherly was in, would
he take his' seat.

The man had contrived that the carri-
age into which his master stepped was
rempty, and he ventured to follow him.
He dared not leave him alone with that
cold, grey face and such a strange look
in his eyes; but Mr. Moore did not
seem to notice it. He sat with his eyes
fixed upon the ground wnd his arms
resting upon his knees.

ing of reiief as he saw it ; he falt that
he must do something ; he must have
rome occupation to smother the fear
which would creep into his heart, and
which he kept telling himself was ground-
Jess—must be groundless. There was
some mietake. Camplin and Steven-
son would tell him that their mistress
had not travelled by that train at all.
By this time the three men had come
into the room, and he turned sharply te
Camplin, saying—

“For which train did you drive Mre
Moore to the station yesterday ?”

*‘For the 2,50, sir.”

‘‘How <> you know she went by it 7”
ALY - 24 b ] . - o~
e maited sir, aus  Slevenson
b;'r’e," turning to the footman, ‘‘saw her
off,”

‘“Yes, sir,” said Stevemson in a low
voice. They all spoke with bated
breath ; master and mén seemed under
the awful consciousness which they could
not escape. Till npow ' Pereival had
cherished a desperats hope, but there
was no longer any doubt that Helen had
gone up to London by the ill-fated train,

‘‘Bring the dog cart round,” said Per-
aval, speaking sternly from excees of re-
strainedescitement and emaotion; ‘‘There

The journey was taken almost in si-
lence. Only once did Percival speak,
and then he looked up suddenly saying,

“Did you know, Stevenson, that Mrs.
Moore is dead 7’

Stevenson felt a thrill of horror run
through him ; he feared his master was
mad, and he half regretted that they
were alone. But Mr. Moore did not
speak again ; he resumed his old position;
and did not change it again until he left
the train at Osmetherley.

It was getting late when they reached
Brantwood. Percival had walked from
the station, and he did not move quickly
that day. Atkinson had been watching
for him, and he hurried to open the

door and hesr the result of the journey.

119 looked inquiringly at his master ; in
spite of his face and his silence he would.
not give up hope. Parcival went past
him into the library, Atkinson followed,
sud the old man clasped his hands, ery-
ing

‘‘Master ! Master ! .

For Percival went up to ,the windew,
and pulled down the blind.
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CHAPTER XV.
NEARING THE BRINK,

thets and then of I‘lu Lafons, the fear- [ti

er asked after nor even mentioned

{the other
maarriage, when all that was done away

following the railway acci

, that time with every
d aod anguish came back to

fint, He kpnew that after
d left hum, to do inthe other
his master had done in the
sst down in his ueual seat,

d as if he had stunned,

patsed by, an
nothil&b’hkl in and
to him.
1B o illnegs of the l&wk & that she had not den
way in own -quarters | Helen justice, ' ©"*v . . #
abts were listeming to(all Steyen- Alm‘vumﬂnt- she and her
nad to tell, and Jamenting after | mother drove bume ; at last. when they
[‘.!" own fashion, for Hel been | had nearly reached the The Thwaite, she

popalar with her servants, not one
but grieved for her sincerely. ™
i The ticking of the clock was the only
scund that broke the silence in the
library, and that disturbed Percival.
He felt as if each beat of that incessant,
monotonous sound was the stroke of a
ny hammer upon his brain, as though
he would go mad if it continued, and he
and stopped the clock, after which
m stillnes became almost death-like.
When it grew dusk Atkinson brought in
the lamp, and glanced at his master
He had intended to speak to him, but at
the sight of his face the words stuck in
his throat, and he went out sgain with-
ki
Oll;:pr:“ nll‘o‘ rose and went into the
drawing room. It was only lit by the
blaze of the large fire, and l{)oke\l ex-
ceedingly comfortable, just as it used to
look before dinner when Helen was
dressing and no one was . - He stood
in the middle of the room and looked
round. Some work of Helen's lay on &
little table, together with an open beok
she had been reading before she left
home. As his eyes fell' upon thess
things the reality came home to him ;
he turned away with a feeling of deadly
sickness growing at his hear$, and went
back to the library. Atkinson came in
to try to persuade him to eat something,
but in vain. He remained seated in his
old position, his srms folded on his
knees, his eyes bent upon the ground,
and so passed the first evening. E
After that people began to call. Tirst
came the vicar, a man with whom Perci-
val had never had much to do, but who
was full of kindly foeling, and aoxious
to give what conco'ation he could. Hie:
gently suggested that perhaps Mr Moore
fwouid like to put a monument or a
stained glass window in the church to
the memory of his wife ; but the hare
1dea seemed to fill Percival with such
horror that he did not mention it again.
He murmured conventional phrases of
consolation, and Percival heard him
patiently, if in silence, and when he
went away lccomolniodxim to the door
and “thanked him eously for his

coming,

A few days later came Mrs Lafone and
Alice. ' They g#re dressed in deep
mourning; ‘sod coachman and foot-

man ﬁ and trappings of woe,
They ¢ for Me Moore and were
taken into drawing-room. Ina few
misutéy shdoor opened to admit a tall

d rag nt man, with a set stern
ace aall streaks of grey in his brown
hair, aifd’ wearing the same careless
morning dress in which he had come
home on the day of the accident. Both
ladies bit their lips to restrain the ex-
clamations which were on the tip of
their tongues; they ceuld not realise
that that was the same man who had sat
talking to them but a week before, and
whose whole marner and appearance
had told of content and freedom from
care.

He shook hands without expressing
any surprise at seeing Alice. Though
he had read his wife’s note a hundred
times during the last few days, and knew
why she had gone away from home, he
never thought of Alice or made #ny in-
quiry after her. F

Mrs Lafone spoke m: ;
opened her lips ; and
in silence, as he had
vicar. He let his viai#or talk on, and
sat near her with the same abstracted
look upon his face which it had worn
ever since he knew his wife’s fate. Mrs
Lafone had carefully prepared all she
had to say, and was in full flow of a
very eloquent speech when she was
startled by seeing Percival suddenly
rise from his chair and eross the room
to the fireplace, sayiog as he went—

‘‘Drowned, drowned, drowned !”

Then he laid his arms upon the
mantle piece and bent his head upon
them muttering something which they
could not hear,

Mrs Lafone’s eloquence came to a
dead stop. It was no plain that Percival

had not been lstening, had not perhaps
heard what she was sayin: that she felt
half inclined to be « o1 'd. But his

full of despair,
torture, that

tone as he spoke was
80 expressively of mcnt
she was moved almos. aga. . her will.
She looked at Alice with  vague 1dea
of taking flight. P.rcival'e behaviour
was 80 very unconventiooal, .he aband-
onment of his attitud evvressed such
complete and hopeless aug. sh, ‘that she
did not feel comfortable in his  ssence.
But Alice sat still ; she was .y much
interested, she wanted to #co the end,
Percival remained in that attitude for
about five minutes, then he roused him-
self, and turning round, confronted his
visitors again. His was even
whiter and more set than ‘ore, his
figuge more expressive: of L .h mental
and bodily weariness. He had ap-
ntly forzotton that he was not alone,
e looked both surprised and annoyed as
his eyes fell upon the twe women, and
he said—
““Pardon me, I forget myself at times
You were saying, Mrs Lafone—1"
But Mrs Lafone ceuld not re.ume her
discoucse. She spoke a few rather
harried words, and then rose to go, so
decidedly that Alice was obliged to fol-
low her example.
Percival “went with them to the
carriage., He had Bsbaded birs Laione
to her place and turned té Alice, when
she put her hamd, into his, and said
1ather hurriedly,
“Percival, I want to tell you how
shocked I am about this. T did not
care very muich for Heten ; we were uot
sisters you know'; and when we lived at
home together we eould not help a cer-
tain feeling of rivalry ; we neither did
i-di.- Bat eince her!

with, I grew to anderstand and like her

Per:ival never forgot that first week | better, and I am truly sorry for you,”

; dent. ou-
‘| when he was busy with some indifferent

‘ him for the moment feel .h:f":nmﬂd.n |
after all the latter .was better than "he
had su .

atitl he | general sense of it ;' e only lalt thas i
iz LS SR
m it .

gy ¢
R
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The little details dn‘t l:::
were %
i ¢ b heard bu the

apou

‘Do you really want me to marry,
mammas "

*‘Uertainly ; what a strange question
to askjust now. Of course every
mother ‘wishes to seé her daughters
happily mégried ; but what put such an
idea into yout head today of all days?’
“This is what put it into vy head.
1f you want me to get niarried, have
Perc'u'nl at the house as often as you
can. e
*‘Percival ! Good gracious, child, what
do you mean "

“I should have #hought my meanin
had been plain @hough., If I do not
mlnrry Percival )!}.*-lnll never marry at
all.” 4

*‘I am more od than I can say.
Is this the of your visit to Brant-
wood 1” g

“Not all3 4t is simply the result of
my knowing Percival, and if Helen bad
not—. No: I won’t say anything about
Helen now ; but things might have been
different—snd Percival is free now.”
*I don’t like to hear you talking in
that way,’ said Mmn one, really
shocked and uneasy. ‘I ocould
have cried this afterncon when I
saw Percival. I neyer saw such .a
change. He must have been very fond
1ndeed of Helen, and it seems sacrilege
to talk as you are doing. Besides that,”
drawing herself up a little, it is not be-
coming. If you have any such wishes,
please keep them to yourself.”
““Just as you like,” said Alice, shrug-
giog her shuulders; ‘‘only I thought
ou wanted me to get married, sosl felt
{hnd better tell you, and you can do as
ou Jike about it.” .
The carriage stopped in front of the
as she spoke, and she threw the
rug

her knees and prepared to get
vat,

A man iis not allowed to nurse hi
grief like & woman, If he has any stand-
ing at all he is sure to have a hundred
calls upon his time and attention which
must be met. The world goes on as if
notr:zinz khld ha 'l and hl: I;:lm.
orce keep his place in it. Perhaps
E):il ss well. A week after the day
when Percival came home to find
Helen's note, he was going about his
usual business in the usual way. Brant-
wood had resumed its usual aspect ; the
blind had been drawn up, and well-
trained servants kept the rooms in very
much the same «condition as before.
Flowers still stood about in tables and
shelves ; all the mere outward signs of
care and theught were there, but the
spirit which had animated and pervaded
the whole was gone. The small, slight
figure no looger moved with free, grace-
ful step, quickening into s run if there
were any need for haste, from one room
to another.
The change in Percival was siartling.
He went about his business as usual,

2 “mnol-as you desire. : The
‘exactly 8s in makiog

¥ N
twillbeas ondldupor-phumu'
::I:ou met.'l’:‘od is neither laborivue

% | of the year,

¥ A Fraciieal Method.
oxm o gives the following prac-
I“Md!fol reduciog bones by
farmer : ‘‘Take auy 7quantity
_break them up. as finely
#ent with & slodgehammer
yd material into

n M

lye, exoept that
soturn iuto the vessel all the lye as
rons out, After s timo thess bones
be reduced sufliciently and the pro-

ive. It is not the amount of
:;,:n?vp:':m earns that makes him nen,
but the umouat that he saves. 8o it is
pot the amount of fertihzing matter pro-
duced on the farm so much as the us:
that is made of it, that will tell m the
end. The man who purchases costly
fertilizers while the bones he scattered
to bleach beneath the sun, and from
whose barnyard a stream of tich water is
oftentimes running away, caauot be said
to be & very wise man.

Take Ayer's Sarsaparilla, in the spring
to purify the bleod, uvig-
orate the system, excite the liver to
action, and restore healthy tone and
vigor te the whole physical mechanisu.
Remember that quality, mot quantity,
constitutes the value of medicine.

A Seuthern Journalist’s Seutimental Side.

Itis twelve years last Friday night
since we and the little woman up yonder
on the hill plighted our troth. These
domen years have brought with them
burdens aad blessings and the latter out-
weighs the former. Four lovely child-
ren cluster about the roof tree and
kneel night and morning around the
family altar, and life is brighter and
happier because of their presence. Love
beams brightly in every eye and sweet-
winged peace sits day by day on the
door-steps. Time has wrought her
changes and the bride of 19 has become
the matron of thicty-one, but growing
fonder and dearer each moment.
Husband »nd father has not been sll
that he might have beéen, but wife and
mother and children could find no ene to
take his place in their hearts, ‘‘With
all his faults they love him still. No
turkey graced the bosrd of the aaniver-
sary, no dainty feast wasspread. Noth-
ing save a table for six and *‘plain home
fare,” and bright eyes, chubby faces,
dimpled cheeks and hands, kisses and
love wourds, together with sincere trust
in God for all time ! What grander bill
of fare could be furnished for any wed-
ding snniversary. God bless all hus-
bands and wives and children and homes,
This is our snoiversary all-the-year-
around prayer.—[Talbottom (Ga.) New
Era.

Depend Upen It.
Accidents will happen despite all care
and painful injuries such as Sprains,
Bruises, Cats and Burns result. Every
family should therefore keep Hagyard’s
Yellow Oil on hand, it is the greatest
family remedy for all Pains, Coughs,

Colds and Sore Throat, Croup and
Whooping Cough yield quickly to this
excellent remedy. 2

Ne Need to Prown,

“‘I always dread the return of the sea-

and those appointed to carry out his in-
structions all said that his head was as
it had ever béen, But, whereas former-
ly he had a word snd a smile for all who
crossed his path, he now never opened
his lips except when nacessary, and he
did not look as if he would ever smile
again. Those streaks of grey hair spoke
loudly. He had not said much when
one of his labourers had roughly tried to
express sympathy; he had merely
wrung the man's hand in silence and
walked away, but no one had misunder-
stood the silence.

He now kept very much to himself ;
he had almost .given up visiting. A
cigar and a game of billisrds with one or
other of the men who .in kindness of
heart pressed their hospitality upen
him, was the extent to which he went,
The only house at which he was often
seen was The Thwaite, and it was na-
tural enough that he shou!d g» there,
Pevple gossipped of course ; what is too
trifling or too awful to set people’s ton-
gues wagging ; but the general impres-
sion was that Mr. Moore would never get
over his wife's death.

TO BE CONTINUED.

I have had catarrh for twenty years,
and used all kinds of remedies without
relief. Mr. Smith, druggist, of Little
Falls, recommended Ely’s Cream Balm.
The effect ‘of the first application was
magical, it allayed the inflammation and
the next morning my head was as clear
as a bell. One bottle has done me so
much good that I am convinced its use
will effect a permanent curs, It is sooth-
ing, pleasant and easy to apply, and I
strongly urge its use by all sufferers,—
Geo, Terry, Little, Falls, N. Y. Apply
Balm into each nostril.

A Profound Reflection,

““Grandpa,” inquired Johnny Bliss,
‘““must everybody die ©’

‘““Yes, my child. - Erveryone in this
world must die when his time comes.” '
“Well”"—long pause—*“what I'd like
to know is, who'll bury the last man,”—
[Detroit Free Press.

The extraordinary popularity of Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral is the natural result °’L
its use by all classes of people for over
forly years. It has proven itself the
very beat specitic for colds, coughs, snd
pulmonary complaints.

In Grest Britain the question of Home
Rule is commanding attentiop. ~ To”the
man with a cold in the head ot 'chest the
safest way to ensure Howe Rule over a
cold is to have on hand a bottle' of Dr.
Harvey's Red Pine Gum. For ‘sale st
J. Wilson's Prescription drug sbore: 'tf

“ A Rewarp—Of one dozet’ *““TEABER
7" t0 any ene sendifig thebest tour lin-
rhyme on ‘‘TEABERRY,” the' ible
lttle rm for the Teeth and Beths - Ask
y war druggest or address

son when sea-bathing is indulged in,”
“‘My family have had

| said & gentleman.
|seyerhl narrow escapes, and still they
| have & perfect mania for the water.”

‘‘Why, there is no need to be afraid,”
|answered his friend, ‘‘if you but retain
| your presence of mind. When you find
lyuunelf in deep water you will sink at
{ tirst, but if yon do nct struggle you will
come quickly to the surface again. On
reaching it immediately draw in a full
breath and throw your head back. This
will have the effect of placing youin a
recumbent position on the surface of the
water. Now, this is the most critical
moment for those who do not know what
to do next. Extend your arms at once
on a level with your own shoulders, with
the palms of your hands downward, and

the movement of the wrists only. Ex-
tend your legs quietly ard slowly ina
line with yocr body. If you raise your
arms, your head or your legs above the
surface of the water you will siuk, but
if you have the presence of mind not to
do so and not to struggle about you will
never sink, so long as you keep paddling
gently without exertion. So you may
float on until you are picked up, or until
you are benumbed by the cold.

Give Them A Chance.

That is to say, your lungs. Also all
your breathing machinery. Very won-
derful machinery it is. Not only the
larger air-passages, but the thousands of
Iittle tubes and cavities leading from
them. :
When these are elogged and chocked
with matter which cught not to be there,
your lungs cannot half do there work.
And what they do, they cannot do
well.
Call it cold, cough, croup, pneumonia,
catarth, consumption or any of the
family of throat and nose and head and
lang obstructions, all are bad. All
ought to be got rid of. There is just
one sure way to get rid “of them, 'that
is take Roschee's German Syrup, which
any druggist will sell you at 75 cents a
bottle. Even if everythng else has
failed yov. you may depend upon this
for certain. eowly

Yeou will save
Meney,

Time,

Puln,
Trouble,

and will cure

HAY VE E
m“eh'nc&ll';ﬂﬁ

efpécially
and other th

begin gently paddling in the water with |21

o Save Life~

An
may

To

it and lung troubles.
Hence, no family should be without a
bottle of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,
which has proved hql!.'hmhol
cases, the best Emergency Medicine
ever discovered. It gives Prompt xelief
and prepares the way for & thorough
cure, which Is certain to be effected by
its continued use,
e er,

GaB.', gysgﬂnl‘uv'. found Ayer’s Cm‘ra
Pectoral a perfeet cure for in
CcAses. have known the cases
relieved in & very short time ‘b{'lu use;
and I advise all lies to use it in nd’:
den emergencies, for coughs, croup, &e.
A. J. Eidson, M. D., Middletown,

M. D., M$. Vernon,

., says: “I have used Ayer's
'(I;;,t:?ry l"e"(’:toul with the best effect in
my practice. This wonderful para-
tion once saved my life. I a com-
stant cough.ﬂ night n:ive;‘t:..;v:.p y

ced in flesh, an
r%,yl:ician. One bottle and a half of the

ectoral cured me."

«1 cannot say emough in praise ef
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,” writes E.
Braguon, of Palestine, Texas, * believ-
ing as T do that, but for its use, I should
long since have died.”

Ayer's Gherry Pectoral,

PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
8old by sll Druggiets. Price §1; aix botties, §5.

~ Travelling Guide,
GRAND TRUNK

ST,
E xreoo‘ . Mixed. Mixed.

Goderich | Lv. 7‘;&mm 12:l5p.m| 3:30 pnv
Stratford | Ar. | 8:40a.m | 3:13p.m 7 80'pm.
WEST,

EST,
Mixed. Mixed. Expross.
1:15 p.m | 8:05 p.mv

% ‘sm .m
Btratford | Ly. am| 315pm| 9:46 p.m

Goderich | Ar. | 10:20a.m

Cliren Cry for Picher's Castoia.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
‘When she was a Child, she cried fer Castoria,
‘When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

Prescriptioh Drag lore.

CURES

iver Complaint,

DR HODDER'S

BURDOCK

AND

Sick Headache,
Kidnev Troubles.
Rheumatism,
Skin Diseases,

an
{mpurities of the
Blood from what-

ver cause arising

Female Weak-
nesses and Gemne-

CoMPauND >

Highly ::oncentrated, pleasant, effectual, safe.
ASBK FOR

DR. HODDER'S COMPOUND.

Take no other. Sold Everywhere. FPrice,
75 cents per bottle.

DR. HODDER™S

C0UGH AND LUNG CORE.

Sold everywhere. Price, 25 cts. and 50 cts-
per bottle. Proprietors and manufacturers,

THE UNION MEI)IC[N¥ CO.,
2t- 'oronto, Onti.

EASY TO USE.
and excessive expectoration caused by Ca-
tarrh. Sold by Drugglsts, or sent pre-paid on:
receipt of price, 50c. and §1. Address
FULFORD & Co., Brockville, Ont..

ol

The Canadian Pacific Bailway

MONTREAL, - TORONTO,
QUEBEQC
OTTAWA, - KINGSTON,

BOSTON -
DETROIT, - OHICAGO
7. LOUIS
EANSAS OITY,

AND ALL POINTS EAST AND WEST.

For Maps, Time Tables, Fares, Tickets, &
apply

ly to
R. RADCLIFFE, .
g il s Sl VR
Goderich, Jan. Ath, 1887, . - T8~
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