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Out yonder in the moonlight, whercin God's
Acre

es,
Go angels walking to and fro, singing their lull
a

S0, through all time. whose fiight the Shep

herd's vigils glorify. to wash the dust from the feet of those
who crossed by it.

God's Acre slumbereth” in the grace of that

gweet lullaby : v
)

+ Sleep, oh, sleep ! ¢
The Shepherd loveth His sheep !

Fast sj eedeth the night away,
Soon cometh the glorious da)
Sleep, weary ones, while ye may

Sleep, oh, sleep 1 (

— Ladies’ Home Journal, | ¥

in the morning when the bells of the

C

THE CITY OF TERROR. ~ |iwtis”

AN ALLEGORY.

CHAPTER 1V.
“Hullo!™ 1 cried, *‘how
come to be here? "
 Twas sent out tomeet you,” replied |y

|

do you ||

he, with a smile. I thought that| {5 o one who, more resolute than the
strange, and was about to ask Who | pegt was preparing to do so: and 1

sent him, when he took up the parable
himself. |
 How did you fare on the hill?™ 1 |
then gave him a full account of my |,
adventures.
“ Ah” said he, ‘* others besides you
have descended by that Cord from the
summit of Fame, and left their monu-
ments untenanted. It is well for
them to-day that they did so. They
have attained a nobler immortality.”
¢ No one ever ascends by it, 1 dare
say 7"
“You are mistaie. Self-sacrifice
often ascends by it to plant fresh Passion
fiowers around the Cross. Did you
notice how the Cord is knotted 27
1 noticed that it is knotted, but I
did mot pay much attention to the
how, By the bye, I did remark
that the first knot—that is, the highest,
is larger than the others.”
“Itis.  Then follow Five: then at
a creater interval, Seven : then, Fif-
teen : then, Thirvty-three.”
“Is there a reason for that?”
““Yes ; perhaps I may one day ex-
plain it. Mceanwhile, where are you
bound for now ?”
 To the City of Terror,” answered
promptly.
“That,” said Fairheart,” is my
home. 1 will take you there. But
after you are within its walls, you will
learn to call it by another name.  You
will no longer call it the City of Terror,

(

but the City of Peace. See these
poor people!” he added, pointing

to a considerable concourse of men,
women and children who were ap-
proaching by the branch-road that led
to the City of Mammon, or were
already passing down the road in front
of us ; ‘* they have finished their day’s
work in the City, or on the Common,
and at evening they return to rest in

that happy and hopetul abode. Is it
any wonder they plod contentedly
through the working-hours, and

despise the Hot-coin and Mud-majesty
of yonder wretched town 2" As he
spoke, one considerable party passed
us, and among them 1 recognized the
poor woman with the horny hands, and
ceveral others T had seen on the Com-
mon, as, also, some 1 had seen gather-

ing the silver-bits of Industry and
Prudence. 1 also observed soveral

persons attired as was Fairheart, who
were closely followed, each by a small
group, apart from the bulk of the
pedestrians. 1 inquired of my com-
panion the reason.

“These,” he said, ‘‘ are new-comers
like yourself, and require guidance.
The rest know the way.”

Pntering  within a lofty palisade
which extended on each side the road
as far as the eye could reach, we now
beheld before us the City of Terror,
and could plainly perceive the vast
Rock on which it was built, as well as
the illimitable sea from which the
mountain arose. Quite a long stretch
of rough road still lay before us, with
extensive deserts of dry sand to the
right and to the left. 1 saw a great

number of people roaming aimlessly
about among the sand; and I also
saw, with extreme surprise, several

persons who were on the road drop
out of their company, and deliberately
step off the path onto the sand, and
wander away. | asked Fairheart why
they did so.

CAll these people,” he explained,
“gnee belonged to the city we are
going 1o ; and to outsiders they seem
still to belong to it, for they are within
the palisade. DBut they have lost the
Countersign.”

Do we require a countersign 3

¢ Certainly ; it will be given to you

wandering off into the sand 7"

by the side gateway.

where the road ended abruptly :
looking closely, 1 perceived, ata couple
(ALBA) of feet below the channel, detached,
equi -distant pieces of rock, which, Fair-

surprise that some shrank from crossing

saw that another, habited in a tunic

‘
g
himself walking on a narrow
clear above the water, was leading him

What advantage do they gain by jting
\spil

The greater part
f those who were returning to the | gr
ity erossed by this ledge and entered

“That,” observed Fairheart, ** is the
iate of Prayer. Our faithful citizens | the
eturn home by it, and will leave by it

ity of Mammon ring out the hour of

I now turned my attention to the left,
and,

eart told me, were the Stepping-stones,
shuddered at the s

eht, and felt little

sy them. But Fairheart drew my atten- ju

ike that of my friend, and wearing
he same peculiar head-covering, and a
ittle silken yoke around the neck, had
riven the poor man his hand, and,
plank | in

yver by the Stepping-stones.
“You have never been here before,

g0 we must take the middle entrance,” | T
qaid Fairheart, drawir

om his bosom
yoke which he
placed around his neck. Take good |
courage now, and give me your hand.”
As 1 did so, T saw that another plank
communicated with the centre entrance,
and that Fairheart was about to crossup- | h
onit. Ialso saw, with some tremor, that
the path gradually dipped as it neared
the other side. 1 Leld tast by the hand
extended to me, and gave it an extra
grip as 1 felt the waters of the channel | r¢
close over my head. Another moment,
and 1 was standing with Pairheart on
the lowest step of a great stair cut out
of the solid rock, with the wall of the
City arching overhead : and around
my neck was suspended a beautiful
White Stone whereon was engraven the
Countersign. I

-}

a similar small silken

“Take care you don't lose it, ' said
my friend, as together we ascended the
stair, adown which streamed a mellow
light which Fairheart called the Light
of Faith. ‘*Take care you dont lose | §
it, or you will have to come back by the
Stepping-stones.”
We soon reached the top of the stair, i t
and the sight 1 beheld fairly ravished
me.  We had left deep, dusky twilight
down below, and behold ! we found the
so-called City of Terror bathed in a
flood of the mellow Light that streamed | |
down to the entrances, with the Moun-
tain of the Golden Mist rising in the
midst. Fairheart noted my astonish
ment, and smiled.
“ Here,” he said, *“it is perpetual
Day. There is no night here.”
There was so much to see ! 1 felt as
though I could gladly spend a litetime
in looking about me. The compara-
tive level on which we stood, im-
mediately under the wall of the city,
was of vast extent, and fairly dotted
with the innumerable tents of the in-
habitants. 1t seemed to completely
encirele the mountain, of which, in-
deed, it was the lowest part, and, like
the hill of Fame, was terraced as far as
the Belt of Palms. Flights of broad
steps led from one terrace to another :
each step finished ofi at both ends by a
little cross. Some of these crosses were
flewrees, but others were severe in

form. Lvery terrace was covered with
tents, and countless streams of the
purest water trickled down the slopes

into beautiful fountains, and thence
flowed in every direction, nourishing
such a growth of verdure, flowers and
fruits as 1 had never before seen. But
the amazing populousness of the city
struck me more than anything, except,
perhaps, the wonderful activity and
life. A vast numberof the inhabitants,
of both sexes, wore what appeared to
be uniforms of vavious Kkinds, as
though they were the regiments of
some great army ; and-—as was to be
expected—all who wore a like uniform
scemed to keep and work together.
That is, in companies.  There
were many companies of each in
different places. Some wore tunics
and hoods of a hrown color, with a cord
encireling the waist : others had white
mantles and hoods over the brown
tunics ; others, again, had black
mantles, with robes of pure white un-
derneath. Many were altogether in
black : and certain bands of lovely

at the Gate.”

¢« And how have these persons lost

it?"

“By straying into the Grove of

Dissipation, or by paying court to the

Godess of Intemperance, or by laying
their offerings on the Altar of Fortune, | were
carried

or perhaps they have been
away by the charms of Hot Coin.”

«“And will they be refused entrance

into the city ?" I asked. .
“They can only be re-admitted i

maidens were in spotless white, having

other

going on
where.

shape,
differed from the others.

hands,

you eve
I glanced back mentally at Sapless
land, and shook my head vigorously.

tion can be drawn where the very

it of repose

take a hand in it whatever his or her
employment,
greatly ; for I could not imagine what
it was for, as I could see no building
nothing but tents every

[ must
s NUMerous

habited as was my friend Fairheart.
These. who seemed to outnumber all
the rest, did not preserve the same
regimental order : they were here, and
there, and everywhere, aiding, direct-
in;_'umlsu[u-rilm-nding‘;:mu:rull_\'. Yet
they, too, were a mighty regiment ;
and their officers, who could be easily
distinguished by their beautiful purple
garments and other en
to be looked up to with filial reverence
by all, and to exercise a universal

risdiction.

the case with one who seemed to he
Supreme Chief over all.
in the purple garments—his own were
white—paid him profoundest homage.
These rulers wore crowns of peculiar
but that of the Supreme Chief

wagined, |

things in silence,
friend Fairheart with questions.

“He in th
riple-crown,”

to my queries,
him, Supreme Chief @ but only in a
scondary  sense.
Son of the King of the Whole Country,
who has received from his Father
the plenitude of’ power and
as deputed
sovern in' His
known only to Himself
of us s
Palins.

ha
[here
igns in Hi

employing the
Deputy

robation.”
“The Belt

seem to be very far off.
nothing beyond it but bright mist.
skirts the base of the mountain I sup

ose 77

ain.

s Certainly

line, they are ca
Lake to the Holy Mountain. But i
they have been n gligent, their boa
must sail round and round the Lake,
till the King shall send them permis
sion to land.”

“Not a v
should

sayv,

hard,”
suffe

“Well, I h
panion,

earth 1
I have

v
at

heart was bre

a
reach it.

And, |

you gi

-the-t

out the hane
was: in trut
otten all ab

gpark'ing.

‘h here,

the Divine W
Temptations-

a little silver heart s yended round
lthc neck, while other bands wore
cimilar robes of snowy white, all faced

v | with brilliant scarlet. Some of lhu!
| veils were white, but most
black. All  were as busy

as could be. Some of those in|
the dark robes were occupied in at-
tending to the wants of the mer, women
and children who had returned, as be-
f fore mentioned, from their tasks on

see, are not

quire to go through an extra process.

Saying which, he led the way toa |
beautiful fountain, whereon were en | are no
graven the words ‘¢ Holy Intentions.”

“ Dip them in,” he said.
and behold ! the entire fistful came out
radiant, the little common bits showing
the lovely traceries of the semi-trans-

but here it
preservation  of diseipline, and, in-
deed, security of every kind, demand
that the Supreme power and authority
should be held and exercised by vi
so long as we are in a state of

“ Not exactly.

“and
remorse, there is no
be compared to it
crag on the
dismal old moor, and looked over to this
place throngh the mist till my very
This was Home
to me ; and yet, though I could see it in
limmering sort of way, I could not
| have some idea what sail
ing round the Sleeping Lak

hered 77
Idived into my pocket, and brought

amethyst is called in this town an A
of Mortification, or of Humility.
cort of emerald we call an Act of Faith. |
That ruby is an Al of Conformity to linto the

seemed to rest upon

astonished  me

not omit mention of
members who were

nia appeared

This was pre eminently

Even those

As may be
did not note all these
but plied my good

. white garments and

responded  Fairheart
“ig indeed, as you call
The Prince, only
all
authority,
that Chief Officer to
name, until the day
when the last
ve crossed the Belt of
. on the mountain, He
s own Person, without
medium of any Vicar or
is different.  The

ible

of Palms—it does not

—bagfuls of them. Anc

if they have been industrious in that
ried clear across the

hard punishment,
with the

Fairheart.
s from Home-sickne

ave,’ continued my con
except,
suffering o

on von

aking.

ywe, have youthosge stonc

ikerchief, kuotted as
h, I had completely fo
ut 1t

said he,

Yet I can see
It

It skirts the Sleep-
ing Lake which surrounds the moun-
When those who are sent for
reach the shore of that Lake, if they |y f
have been assiduous in gathering .
stones—"
¢ Stones, you don’t mean little bits
ike we gathered down there p
“To he sure 1 do.”

¢« And do they gather them here

also?”

mountain  of
Light continually in view."”

“That is just what makes it so very
answered

“Did

perhaps,

¢ means.

Fairheart untied
the knot, and to my amazement, some
of the little stones were shining and

“‘that variety of

s
ing In God's . NG % ¢ | . i : : ! .
THY NiuRioR 77 S Aort they cross by the stepping-stones: and ' the Common or in the City of Mammon, | ** Now, give them to yonr Guardian to
EUGENE FIELD, that is precisely what they are un- to rest in this blisstul abode. They, Ange said Fairheart And then loi
willing todo.” D alone, reposed : it indeed, such dis oh! Laud of mysteries! [ beheld, e1

| standing by my side, a majestie and | ca
beautiful being who i

ded me with | do

ples | " Y N e -
'l‘h('lrl'lldl“““h“"l‘;:‘-;: are folded and their cyes S None at all, except that they find | even the busiest. The gentle attend ‘u most benign expression He smil- | something much w moke
are bended low, ' o i S B y 4 . d . S \ : { .
As they sing nmong the beds whereon the it soft under their feet.  1f they stray | ants fed them with the bread of In-{ingly held out his hand. which 1 tried to | And do not the al ng purst (
fowers delight Lo grow : far enough, they will get into the | struetion, the wine ot Consolation, the | grasp : but | found that, although dis i s leave the ) N bler ug
vgleep, oh, sleep ! ql'.\‘kf"\!nl«, or the tide will overtake | delicious fraits  no urished by the i tinetly visible, he was g Upable to f Fame with none 1 !
} h'l‘l'l"!“l"L’\-:H’W-!!lHi~‘~‘m~v|n' them the streams of Grace: and in | the touch. DBut the strangest thing ol | sel the biting winds Eny
gpeedeth the 1t 4 r . 4 P 5 ; ; | N 1 1
»on et the glorio ¥ \\~|'. were now arrived at our jour l!u-n' loving care for the poor, | all was the feeling which took posses- | recognize his suecesses I e
gt l”‘.\’l‘ nes, while ye may-— ney's end, and what 1 saw there | tired, hungry multitude, they were | sion of me that le had been beside { ealled Realities, but hev are w
Sleep, oh, sleep ! S Nt . . : 1 . . " : ' :
i » explained Fairheart’s remarks. A | frecly assisted by the other companies. all the time ! This conviction involun- | than  shadows they  pas
The ﬁm\‘el’lﬂ \\‘hhiu'(‘-‘w!\ Acre see that fair and | narvow but deep channel separated | Then, whole bands were occupied in tarily framed the fivst words 1 almost | Ghosts they are, but leave behind the
wondrous sight, e . i : a4 N TP x . i
And hear the angels singing to the sleepers the mountain from the shore on which | planti ~«"~\l: others in  gathering } unconsciously uttered—and they were | the residuum ot a Wasted Lite.  Hew
thr'mui'h tho\nu-lh:f A o ; we stood I'he road by which we had | fruit  or  flowers: others in trim- | to Fairheart in the City of Faith, Nature and |
1 throughout the nurs g we | o i apa ey to ok : : 2 3 ‘ : e « \
And, :";””“ Hvers l,r“hm_"‘ irs of day those | come 'll.l\l'l\i'(l this channel, but ina} ming the great lamps that burned in How is it that T never saw him be- | begin to enter upon refations w
'he music of the angels in that tender slamber threefold manner, and towards a triple the  turrets of the City wall —an | fore” Spiritual and 1 nal : and it
BONg. entrance, the gates of which, my com- eloquent appeal, as well as a beneficent “Recause you are only now begin here—in the City of Faith-—that they
"l‘ ”'Ql“h\‘l“il;' o panion told me, were never closed, but | assistance to such of the wanderers as | ning to sce things in the Light of | can do so with satety For ther
Shepher vet sheep ! na nky | % Yhat ¢t p A . 1 Bai ¢ il
He that m}: it His ook “,‘l".',‘“’ L stood open day and night.  What had - still the heart to retrace their | Faith. "You havemany wonders yet to | another Spivit-woi with w LW
Hath folded them to His loving breast seemed to be the main approach wasin | steps. Ihese, by the way, must have | see. For instance, look there !” here, have nothing do, | with
Hu}:.'l“'f'(-}l‘h’;‘l‘.f:.p‘.'.“““"‘P““" rest the middle, and made straight for the | been the lights 1 saw from Sapless Hestretehed hishand outover thebusy | which some of the back settiements ol
L . ‘ middle entrance. To the right the | land . Again, many were almost | town, and there 1 beheld every mau, | Saplessland are endeavoring to make
NY rel ar rom Ve P year ave 'O 5 1 e ‘ ‘atrly () ., H i ivi . L) g P i 1
l'mmles::;mdlhl:" N«'I('blllih:."‘:“ll]:;‘“ years have { road l\d.nn to a l \«lI and fairly broad ,“4“','”-‘ occupied in mixing cement. | woman and child, whatever their age, | an undesivable acquaintanc
And with its heavenly music speed the days and led of natural rock, the water that | This last occupation, which was so | costume or cmployment, closely at I now dropped a hint as to the line
nights along covered which being only deep enough universal that every one seemed to tended by a being as beautitul, asjin which my energies were to be em

ethereal, and as unmistakably real as | ployed

my own newly found Guardian
There was, in fact, a second popula
tion, one which requirved no standing | W
room, and from whose majestic

gshowers of the Golden Mist seemed to modest doles of Prudence and 1

fall all over the City. 1 turned and |1}
looked at Fairheart, for I could frame | fc
no words to speak ; and then 1 saw that | u
he, too, was attended in like manner. | 1¢

w

iting [
“Give him your stones,” said Fair- | W
heart. 1 dropped the stones into the fst
still ¢xtended hand, and watched to

see what he would do with them. He | or to fec d the
employ vouat my work

spread his wings, and sailed away to
wards the Holy Mountain, where [ ob
gerved a stir in the Golden Mist, as
though a breeze were agitating it

Then, point after point of dazzling | &

light appeared : then countless pin- | ¥

Country

wings | Poverty

Meanwhile, my Angel was patiently and returning

again, to trimthe Lamps in the turrets

settle

day, in the wire How

1 does Hot Coin last Only 1

il

LO- IO PO
ough to burn to bone he so
Hed delights of the Forbidden Valley, |
they not

presently  pass away in |

Hhel,
King of th
appoint He may
Daily

said  at

must be as the
shall
ish vou to dig tor

Common, or to ot

dustry

1 the City of Mammon, or (o fight the
yrest-fires of  Repine and Anarchy,

pder the flag ot Obedience
smembering that Acre is your home,
o its
Or He may wish you

alwavs

rest when Daily
abor is over
y plant and cultivate that bagtul of
sed here, in the City ol

Faith ; or
multitude.  Or He

“ What is that 7"

“Prying to induce those
in our City
day to the
arvely return without some new acquisi

ontside to
I and many others
and

0 every Common,

nacles and colonades as of purest ala- | tion

baster, thronged with radiant inhabit
ants, some winged, like my Guardian,
others robed as those avound us, but
all shining in the Light of Glory ;then I
multitudes of superb edifices in course |1
of ercction, for which the winged mes- |t
gengers were carrying loads of cement I
Srom owr own part of the ( iy !

why nearly every one took a hand in | as otten as we will And as we could
making it On reaching the moun naot look upon His Glory in our present
tain, which he did with the rapidity of | state, He covers Himselt with a White
thought, my Angel made for a spot Veil. 1 will take you to Him

where a splendid palace was being GThen we cannot  see His  Fac
built A group ot shining fignres through the Veil

stood by it, in the midst of whom was “1f Love touches your eyes, you

a Royal Lady whose beauty and mag- | ¢
nificence words have no power to tell
Her robe was of purest
her head was a crown of twelve stars
My Angel knelt before this lovely
Queen, and placed in her hand-—my
stones !

Then the Queen approached the un
finished building, and pressed each of
the stones into the cement, where they
sparkled and shone with unspeakable
brilliance. Presently the Golden Mist
gathered again, and the Holy Mountain
became as before,

Now, " said Fairheart, ““who do yon
think that palace is being built for 7
“ Por the Royal Lady,” 1 promptly
replied, although, indeed, I marvelled
that she condescended to employ ey
stones in its adornment.

“CGuess  again,” said  Fairheart,
shaking his head. ** Hor palace is
r up the mountain.
again.”

I thought over the glorious forms I
had seen beside the Queen, and indi-
cated several, but Fairheart still shook
his head. Then it flashed upon me
It s for my Guardian Angel.”
“Wrong again, although a little
warmer.”  And Fairheart looked at
me  so steadily  that my heart
stopped beating as 1 faintly gasped :
 Surely not for me ?’

“Yes indeed,” answered he, grasp-
ing my hand with tears in his eyes.
“For you, and mo other, provided
vou keep the Countersign till you cross
the Belg of Palins.”

“Can one

(iuess

1

very

£

+

I

lose the Countersign

here?” T asked
¢ Only by stepping on the City
wall,” replied my friend. ** As you

see, it is composed of sixteen Ramparts,
with a watch-towerbetweeneach.  Ten
of these Ramparts are hewn out of the
solid Rock, while six of them are
masonry. DBut it is equally forbidden
to tread them underfoot Who ever
rramples on these walls loses the Coun
tersign.”

‘¢ And can he ever

1-

n

recover it ?
“Phe moment it s lost, the loserx
finds himself outside the City, and
swelling  the crowd upon the sandy
flats beyond the Chanunel.  To out
siders he still seemns to belong to us,
because he is within the Palisade ; but
practically he does not. If he
his loss, and resolves upon
for the future, he
Stepping stones.  Till then, he will not
be received at the Gawe of Prayer;
and no one can enter a seeond time hy
the middie Entrance

'
regrets
obedience

it niust

«And no one puts him out? He
just finds himsclf there? That sounds

of | very strange ; it is—ib 18 50 shadowy

7 these diamonds ar
ested.

They, y¢
much changed ; the

parent Agate.

That

The virtue of | Natural and Superna‘u
the Water through which you have just | Countersi
ed has polished and glorified them
e are some which we call Convmon
Acts, alias, Daily-duties.

I did so ;

we ever see Hun ?

Now | for
I knew what the cement was tor, and | amongus, and [u'lnmn s

of
licht. and on | the City where the Golden Mist of the

shining

return by the |

sA\Where does the King dwe Do

«+ His Palace is on the summit of the
loly Mountain,  Weshall not sce Him
ill ' we cross the Belt of Palms.  But
he Prince, His Son, into whose wls
le has committed all power, has made
Himselt a |

Fent where He dwel
to visit Him

‘an 3 but not unless
Fairheart now led me to a pa

Holy Mountain decended in a
ray, t ool
Palme, and rested upon a little Tent
which stood within awide amphitheatee
It was in this amphitheatre
Fairheart told me, that he and all his
comrades and officers had their home
filled with their tents, and
thronged with black and purple tunics
and the shaven crowns of other
panies numerous.  Conspienous
among them was the Triplecrown ot
the Supreme Chief who stood near the
little Tent.  As we approached the Tow
parapet, Fairheart, pointing to &
shallow and pellucid that
flowed between, said
S lut o thy shoes from thy feet, for
the place u here thow standest is Holy
Thus we passed through
the little Then Fairheart,
leaving me at the pavapet,
barcheaded into the amphitheatre s
and covering  his dark with a
beautiful white garment, and placing
around his neek the silken Yoke, he
advanced, prostrated himself, and then
drew aside the curtain of the Prince’s
Tent. As he did so, all present
prostrated themselves and uncovered
their heads, laying their Crowns on
the ground I'hen 1 beheld the King's
Son upon a Throne, enveloped in - a
White Veil
And behold ! as | knelt before Him,
He arose and advanced towards me,
and touched my eyes ; and my
was strengthened o that 1 could dis
cern His countenance through the Veil
Then | knew that He Himsell was
Love. Then 1 knew that the Light
which had penctrated the thick mist,
filling my heart with hope and courage
had beamed from that Divine Counten
ance,  Then I knew that the grey and
sombre twilight which I).‘|~w'n| for Day
in the regions 1 had left, was but a
faint and sickly reflex from the Holy
Mountain-—so near, and yet so far
from the glory of the
maligned,
and Peace !

broad
clear across the D

It was

com
were

streanm
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stream
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MANLY PURITY
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real.  What are
Realities down there,” and he pointed
back whence we had come, ‘these are
the veritable Shadows. Take them on
their own showing, and what else are
they ? Where is the solidity of Mud-
majesty ? You are on the platform
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CUTICURA

Remedies, coneleting of
CUTICURA, the great skin cure,
CUTICURA BOAP, an exquisits
- skin purifier and beautificr,
snd CoT1cURA REBOLVENT, the new blood purificr
nnd greatest of humor dies. In aword, they
are the greatost skin cures blood purifiers, and
humor remedies of modern ljult-n, and may be uscd
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CHURCH BELLE

20 University Street, Montreal,

In Hot Weattlier.

In hot weather more infants
die than in all the rest of the
year. Why is this? Principally
because they are fed on unsuita-
ble food. Nestlé's Food is known
as the safest diet and best pre-
ventive of Cholera Infantum and
all summer complaints. Consult
your doctor about this important
fact. THOS. LEEMING & CO. Montreal,

Sole Agents for

Nestlé’s Food.
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~ Blood and removes all im=-
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| the worst Scrofulous Sore.
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= CURES ‘+
DYSPEPSIA. BILIOUSNESS
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE
SALT RHEUM. SCROF ULA
HEART BURN. SOUR STOMACH
DIZZINESS. DROPSY
RHEUMATISM. SKIN DISEASES
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ASS WINE.
WILSON BROTHERS

ILONDON, ONT.,
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ing hair cured by CUTICURA BOAY.

RHEUMATIC PAINS

In one minute the Cuticura Anti-

i Paln Plaster relleves rheumatic, sci

atie, hip, kidney, chest, and muscular |

wuunnd weakucsscs. Price, 30¢.
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Have Just recelved a direct tmportation of
the Choleest and purest Mass Wine,
1 which will be

SOLD AT REDUCED PRICES

They hold a certificate, attesting 118 purity
from Rev. Emmanuel Olea, \'m:u—'lumvriu[
of the Archdiocese of Taragona. 'The rev,
| cleigy are rexpectfzlly Invited to send for

sample.
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