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HELEN LAFO. pat out by what had jaat happened. It 
*ae something quite new in his experi
ence, and he felt a certain embarrass
ment as to hoar he ehoeld act. Before 
meeting Helen he had, considering hie

«abruptly that he neret finished the 
rrord be was saying. He was too angry 
o speak at first, but at lest he raid—
“Boit^y the making cl your clothes 

ran be hastened, or if not they can be 
rent after you. Yon will forgive my 
laying, Alios, that to me your objections 
ippear rery trivial.”

“Not more trivial than your ‘impor
tant business’ does to me,” was her re-

*'Speak for yourself,” said his wife. 
“I am not in the habit of pursuing 
people."

She flashed crimson as she finished 
speaking, aod looked at Percival rather 
askance over her fan. But he did not 
appear to have noticed anything re
markable or suspicions in her words, for 
he went on seriously—

“I had no intention of annoying you, 
but I had observed that when we get to 
a new plaee these people are generally 
all here before on.”

“Perhaps you would prefer to go 
somewhere where we know no one end 
there is not e soul to speek to.”

“I don’t tluok I was ever deterred 
to a man by the mere 

rejoined

It is AbsurdX
For people to expect a cure foe Indlges* 
«Ion, unices they refrain from eating 
what la unwholesome ; but it anything 
wilt sharpen the appetite and give tone 
to the digestive organs, it Is Ayer's Bar. 
sapnrllla. Thensands all over the land 
testify to the merits el this medicine.

Mrs. Sarah Burroughs, of MS Eighth 
street, South Boetea, writes : l‘My hus
band has taken Ayar'a Sarsaparilla, for 
Dyspeptic aad torpid liver, asd lias 
been greatly benefited.”

A Confirmed Dyspeptic.
0. Canterbury, of 141 Franklin et.,. 

Boston, Maas., writ*, that, suffering 
tor years from Indigestion, he w* at 
last induced to try Ayer’s Baraaparilla 
and, by its nee, was entirely eared.. « y 

Mrs. Joseph Aubin, of High street, 
Holyoke, Hsu., suffered for overs year 
from Dyspepsia, so that die could not 
eat substantial food, became very week,, 
and was unable to ears for her famllyt 
Neither the medicines prescribed by 
physicians, nor any of the remedies 
advertised for the cure of Dyspepsie, 
helped her, until she commenced the 
u* of Ayer’s Baraaparilla. "Three 
bottles of this medicine,” she writ*, 
“cured me.”

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
rurum by

Dr. J. C. Ayer * Co., Lowell, Mass,. 
Prise $1 î sti bottles, fit. Worth fit a bottle.

THE FOES OF A

A TALK OF ENGLISH LlFl
tort Prey, what do* it «setter whet kind 
of a tenant you have, or whether he lets 
the whole farm go to wreck end ruin ? 
I suppose you can build it up again.

and inch a deplorable want of dignity 
and common sen*. After thinking it 
over he rame to the ounolnsion that he 
must overlook it, as be would have done 
the first rebellion against school discip
line of a child. He remembered that 
Alice had from her earliest youth up had 
everything she wanted. She had since 
her introduction to society enjoyed an 
unusual amount of liberty. Her com
ing» and going» had been regulated by 
her own fantasies. She had, strictly 
speaking, been accountable to no one for 
what she did. He clutched hold of this 
idea and held it fast Tbit was the first 
time it had ever been brought home to 
her that when the married she bad

CHAPTER XXII.
He felt move 1 and uneasy as he f from a person wi( 

thought over all this, and recollected tally in sympsth] 
whsi in the excitement and bittern era of He obstinstely 
the moment he bad said to Helen only a ing the problem 
abort time before.# He felt very un- it was very often 
happy, for the hsd giver him no sign of .tone of all thi 
forgiveness, and he felt that to go away In Alice’s prese 
unforgiven would be impossible. How and serious, be 
could he allow himself so to forget every- bitter ; and the 
thing due to Mrs Moore ? how could be spiritually they i 
so far forget himself u to sneer at what never prevented 
was evidently an earnest conviction of con stint and uns 
hers Î He mast obtain her pardon : was always st„l 
they were almost alone, so good an travagant and t 
opportunity might not occur again. As gratified promptl 
impulsively as if he had been Helen her- even so soon sftc 
self, he crossed the room and stood at many a man wh< 
the piano. She was still playing, but in ly for lore would 
a way which betrayed that her thoughts with her and h 
were elsewhere. She did not torn grace. So no c 
round as he came up to her, which he thing was wrong 
took for a bad sign, and his voice was a ly assorted coup 
little more brusque even than usual as nificently beautil

This is the first time 1 ever heard of a 
man who had not been six months niir- 
friad preferring the preservation of a 
farm to the happiness of his wife.”

Perotyal rose from hie chair with a 
very white face.

“You understand, Alice, that we leave 
here for England next Tuesday. You 
■ ill be kind enough to make your ar
rangements accordingly.”

Before she had time to answer he letl 
the room*

As on a former occasion of a like na 
tore he went into the garden and began 
walking up and down the narrow wind
ing paths. This was dreadful; for the se
cond time wiThin a week she had uitde a 
scene. Would there be one every time 
she set her mind on something that she 
could not have 1 He felt genuine alarm 
at the thought. It was most annoying 
and unswmly, and who oould tell to 
what length the might not go ? He be
gan to see how weak, eaay-gcing men 
became that ridiculous and contemptible 
object—a henpecked hnebend. Merely 
as a study, he imagined himself giving 
way to Alice on this occasion, and he 
saw as in a vision what hit future life 
would be. His thoughts turned invol
untarily to Helen, but by an enormous 
effort he turned them away He had 
vowed on the day when he became en
gaged to Alice, and again on hit wed
ding day, that he would not draw com
parison between Alice and Helen, and 
he was determined not to break hie vow. 
So, as while he remained alone he could 
not help thinking of what had passed, 
and the more he thought of it the lets 
he liked it, he went back to the hotel 
and sought the billiard room, where he 
found occupation of a nature to prevent 
his mind dwelling upon painful domestic 
difficulties

A week later Mr and Mrs Moore left 
Nice for Loudon, where their arrival was 
duly chronicled in the fashionable pa
pers.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

from speakin| 
fact that I dk 
her husband,

“That may be. I conféra I am more 
fastidious. I do not care to rush into 
conversation with the first person whom 
1 meet. I like to know all about people, 
who they are and where they came from, 
before I speak to them."

“A very laudable habit,” said Per- 
oival, for once forgetting hia resolve 
never to say anything ill-natn-od to 
Alice ; “but of bow many of the people 
whom you know here can you say that ?”

“Oh, of none at all," the replied, with 
a little laugh. “They are all knaves 
and imposters. I really wonder I have 
not missed any of my rings and brace
lets.”

“Oh, ho,” said her husband careless
ly. “I daresay they are all right.”

“That it a great concession. If there 
it anything in the world 1 detest,’’ she 
went on as her husband did not speak, 
“it is Bohemianiem.”

They were both silent after this Alice 
was feeling offended ; Percival was 
thinking. ,

“I am afraid there i« going to be a 
bother. ”

He presently broke the silence by say
ing—

“I beg your pardon, Alice. I spoke 
disrespectfully of your friends. I retract 
what I said. Suppose we return to the 
original question. I am afraid you don’t 
want to go home. “

“Most certainly not.”
“I am very sorry to hear it, because it 

is necessary for me to go home, and you 
cannot remain here alone.”

“How can it be necessary for you to 
go.”

“It is necessary that I should be at 
home to look after my property,” he ex
plained. “You forget that I hsye duties 
in England.”

“You have an agent, I know. Pray 
what are hie duties if not to look after 
things in y>ur absence ?”

“Very true. At the same time it does 
not do to leave too much in the hands of 
an agent ; it it not fair to my tenants 
A landowner who spends hie life awey 
from his estate and leaves everything to 
an agent is not fit to he a landowner ; he 
is false to his trust. Life is not all plea
sure ”

“Three months is not a life time. I 
never heard anyone talk in such a way. 
If everyone thought as you do, people 
would never go from home at all. There 
would be no society. Look at Mr Ers- 
kine ; his property is far larger than 
yours, and he has not been near it ex
cept for shooting, for five years. He 
leaves everythiag to his agent.”

“Mr Erakine can manage or misman
age his progerty as he pleases ; I have 
no wish to interfere with him ; I have 
quite enough to do on my own. But I 
most be allowed to do things in my own 
way, and I prefer to be my own agent ; 
so that, much as I regret to deprive you 
of any pleasure, I repeat that we must 
go home next week.”

“I cannot tell why you have decided 
so suddenly ; you never mentioned it be
fore. ”

“It is part'y from inclination and pari
ty from business reasons, with which I 
shall not trouble you.”

“From inclination yon see ! Yon will 
give up nothing for me. Because you 
want to go and bury yourself in the 
depths of the country, you drag me with 
you. Yon have no consideration for my 
wishes at all.”

Percival bit his lip, and did nut reply 
for a moment.

“There need be no question of bury
ing,” ho said at last. “You may fill 
Brsntwood with visitors from cellar to 
attic if you like ; you msy be as giy as 
you are here.”

“It wilt not be at all the same,” she 
said, “there are ways and ways of be
ing gay, and that ie not the way to which 
1 had looked forward. I quite expected 
we were going to winter abroad, and 
when the Middletons and Grahams left 
Isst week I promised to meet them again 
in Florence ; they will think it so strange 
when we never come.”

“I aro very sorry for yonr disappoint
ment, but when you make arrangements 
in that wav you must expect that some
times they will be upset. How could 
you possibly answer tor what you would 
be doing so long beforehand ? You did 
not know what toy engagements might 
be, and you could not suppose I should 
remain away so long.”

“You remained much longer before,” 
she retorted, biting her lipe as she 
appke.

Her husband frowned, but his voice 
was as qoiet as usual as he replied— ,

“That occasion had nothing to do 
with this ; the oiroumetatipea were very 
different.

“I fail to see the difference,” lowering 
her eyes as she spoke that he might not 
aee how they flashed. “That was your 
honeymoon as well as this. If you wish 
to imply—”

■He rawed'hie hae4r-a«l -the-loow-en-
hia face checked her.

“Be good tenough not to finish. I 
know what yon were going to eay, end 
you will be kind enough to leave it un
said. ”

She was silent. She left the last word 
with him, arid soon afterwards he went 
out of the room. He went downstairs, 
and stood for a moment at the open 
door ; then he went ont of the hotel and 
strolled into the large garden belonging 
to it.

Thoagh tolerably late in the year the 
air was soft end etili, and after wander
ing about the twisting paths for a little 
while he lit a cigar and rat down on one 
of the rustic seats by which he pawed 
from time to time.

He sat there for a considerable time, 
his hands in hie pockets, his eyra 'down
cast, end hia foot beating a kind of tat
too upon .the gravel He wee very much

[ood-tem

he Liwl—
'T beg to apologise again, Mrs Moore, 

for the license I allowed myself just
now."

At thi sound of his voice she turned 
abruptly ; ei idently she had not noticed 
hie approach. Her forehead contracted 
in a little perplexity at hie word*.

“Really," she said when ho had finish
ed, “I do not know to what you refer.”

He explained, and the slight embar
rassment he felt made his manner even 
etiffer and less affable than usual.

“Oh, yes,” she answered, with a half 
smile, “I recollect. It did annoy me at 
the moment, but I had forgotten all 
about it. Please do not think of it any 
more. "

Her tone and manner were careless in 
the extreme. She hsd evidently for
gotten him and his ill manners in the 
contemplation of some much more 
agreeable object. He wished to know 
what she and Mr Longworthy had been 
talking about ; he left her side with al
most a scowl on his face, and very aoon 
afterwards said “Good-night,” and went 
home.

He did not go as usual to hie den, but 
into the dining-room ; and holding up 
his candle ha waved it about, and threw 
the light all over the room, heedless that 
at the same time the wax was falling in 
large drops all over the carpet, an 
offence for which he would have to 
answer to hia housekeeper on the fol
lowing morning Just now the room 
looked comfortable enough, but he knew 
fiat when he came down to breakfast 
the next morning, he would feel a want, 
tie could no longer resist the conscious- 
n <ss that what was wanted to change his 
dwelling from a house into a home warn 
a women's constant presence, and look
ing round, he found himself picturing 
Helen there. One after another he call
ed up the images of the few women he 
knew, but none seemed at home there 
exzept Helen. He sighed and shook 
hiiuself and went back to his books, but 
lie could not forget the young lady at 
the Rectory, ami her name “Mrs 
Moore. ” Mrs Moore ! he repeated a 
hundred times, why Mrs Moore I and 
who was Mr Moore, and where was he ? 
He could not read, he flung hia book 
aside and paced up and down his little 
room until be was weary, and threw 
linn self into hie chair, saying—

“1 must and I will know who she is 
and all about her."

learn all at once, especially for a woman 
who had never obeyed any one’s will but 
her own.

“It must be hard, by Jove, it must be 
................................... ”L “She hadhard I” he raid to himself, 
no business, of course, to go making such 
promisee to people without consulting 
me, but 1 can understand it She will 
learn by degrees ; there is no need to 
make it harder for her than it is. I will

SHINGLES 1
SHINGLES !make it harder for her than it is. 

say no more about it, but just act as if
it had not happened.it had not happened. I must go horns, 
and ah# must go with me, but I will try 
to make it up to her in some way. Of 
course she ie disappointed. Last year if 
she had wanted to winter in Florence 
with these people there would have been 
nothing to prevent it, and I suppose sbe 
can't get used to the change all at once. 
It will come gradually. I had better go 

really angry. ”

SHINGLES!
A Urge q nantit y of flint-claw Georgian Bay 

Cedar Shingles, extra thickneee, are on hand 
at our mill, at reasonable rules.

Call and examine before purchasing else
where.

Buchanan,Lawsoni Robinsonin, or she will think I am really angry.”
He got np and returned to the house, 

resolved not only to say no more about 
it, but what was far harder, to think no 
more about it Perhaps he had a dim 
feeling that, after the glimpse Alice had 
given of a hat she could be when thwart
ed and disappointed, further thought 
would only reveal possibilities which it 
would be more prudent not to look for- 
wsrd to.

When he got in he found that visitors 
had arrived during hie absence. Alice 
was in her element with three men talk
ing to her at onoe and a fourth looking 
on with envy. He was occupied until 
late, and as soon as they were alone again 
Alice rose up with a yawn and raid she 
was going to bed. Nothing more, there
fore, was said that night, and Percival 
hoped that in the morning it would all 
have blown over. He was disappointed, 
and at the same time astonished, to find 
that for a day or two Alice kept rather 
aloof from him, showing, as he supposed, 
that she had not forgotten his unbecom 
icg opposition to her wishes.

The following day his own desire to 
go home wss increased by a letter which 
he received from his agent, and he wrote 
to Brentwood without consulting Alice. 
His arrangements made, he said—

“1 should like to leave here a week to
day, Alice, if perfectly convenient to 
you.”

At she had heard no more of the pro
jected return home, she had chosen to 
imagine that her husband had abandon
ed the idea ; bis words, therefore, gave 
her a rude shock. But she feigned ad
mirably, and without raising her eyes 
from her book said, us though only half 
attending to him,

“How leave ?”
“For home,” he replied. “You re

member what I said a few days ago.”
“For home !" she repeated, laying 

down her book and looking very much 
astonished. “I don’t understand I 
remember now you did say something 
about wanting to go soon, but as you 
did not mention it again I supposed you 
had given up the idea. Indeed, it is 
not convenient ! in fact I cannot pos
sibly go. I have made all kinds of en
gagements for next week which I can
not break. No, really if you intended 
to go you should have given me longer 
notice. ”

Percival was very much vexed, but he 
still did his best to overcome the feel
ing. He was standing by the window of 
their private sitting-room, and he 
mechanically rolled between hie fingers 
a frond of one of the ferns in the fern 
stand, as he replied.

“It was, to say the least of it, im
prudent to make engagements which 
yon were uncertain about being able to 
keep, and you must hare been uncertain 
had I merely spoken of our return as 
possible. If I remember rightly I said 
that I had made up my mind to go 
home ”

“What then ?” drawing up her long 
throat,

“In that case yon must hare made 
these engagements knowing that yon 
could not keep them, so that It cannot 
cause you any great disappointment to 
give them up.”

“No,” she persisted obstinately, “I 
cannot give them op,”

He crossed the room to her aide and 
put hie lips to her cheek, saying—

“Alice, do not be foolish. I must go. 
I cannot pnt it cff. Why do you make 
it * inpleerant for hnth rf its t1----------

“I am sure you could put it off for a 
week. What difference could a week 
make ?"

“Impossible. I must go on important 
business ; if I waited » week t might * 
well not go at ell,” end he began to ex
plain the business to her, using plain, 
simplt terms ; taking pains to bring it 
within her comprehension» and to put it 
in as interesting a light at powSble. She

FOREST CITY BUSINESS COLLEGE.
London. Ont.

Re-open rd January 3rd, with another luge 
increase In its attendance. Students arriving 
daily. Our cjorse Is unsurpassed, and young 
men and women are becoming aware of the 
tact. For handsome oamlogue. address, 
WESTERVELT fc YORK. London. Ont. IMm

The Stnilie farm on the 5th line of 
Morris is raid to be rented to a Mr 
Chambers from Tuckersmith.

Ayer’s Pills are the best csthsrtio for 
correcting irregularities of the stomach 
and bowels. Gentle, yet thorough in 
their action, they cure constipation, 
stimulate the appetite and digestive or
gans, and strengthen the system.

Andrew MeGarva, Clinton, left on 
Monday morning for Vancouver. B. C., 
where he is going to locate for the fu 
tore.

Give Ely's Cream Balm a trial. This 
justly celebrated remedy for the cure 
of catarrh, hay fever, cold in the head, 
Ac , can be obtained of any reputable 
druggist and may be relied upon at » 
safe and pleasant remedy for the above 
complaints and will give immediate re
lief. It is not a liquid, snuff or powder, 
has nc offensive odor and can be used at 
any time with good results, as thousands 
can testify, among them some of the 
attaches of this office —Spirit of the 
Tim es, Msy 29, 1886. tn

R >bt McCarter sod Isaac Miskim- 
inons, Morris, have gone to Toronto 
where they intend working during the 
coming summer.

Cita Cry for Pilcher's Castoria.

When she a Chiu, she cried far Ceetaria,
Miss, she clang to C «Satis.returned to the gey life which before her 

marriage she had loved so well. They 
were in the south of France, and knew 
most of the peoplejwho were staying at 
the various hoteli of the town in which 
they were then. Alice took her plane in 
society, and all in a moment became 
the queen of it, -From living a life of 
qtietn*, with her husUivf she plung 
ed into a perfect sea of dissipation. 
Nothing was to gfiy for her, she went 
everywhere and received more people in 
their own rooms then Percival had the 
slightest idea she knew.

This went on for some time. Hus
band and wife rarely met, and when 
they met were still more rarely alone. 
Percival when he had married Alice had 
made up hia mind that their lives would 
have little in common, and he had re
solved to leave her full liberty in the 
matter. He was sore she would resent 
any interference from him, and he wish
ed her to enjoy herself as much as she 
oould. So ho stood aloof, taking no 
more part in his wife’s life than he was 
obliged ; but none the less heartily tiled 
of it.

When they wtfp married they had 
talked of spending tome months abroad. 
Percival had suggested it because he 
could not so soon eMK# Up his mind to 
installing a new lautrera at Brantwood, 
and Alice had wished it because she was 
tired of Osmctherlyî and she wanted to 
forget much that bad taken place there.

As the winter drew nearer Percival' 
began to wish to go home. Sooner or 
later he would have to take Alice to 
Brantwood and let bar receive the hom
age of the neighborhood, so it might as 
well happen sooner * later. Then, he 
hated leaving things to themselves, he 
wanted to be st homo to lock after his 
affairs.

Alice, on the contrary, wished to re
main abroad. It had occurred to her 
that it would be pleasant to winter in 
Italy. She hsd talked it over with some 
of her friends, snd had almost promised 
to meet them either in Florence or 
Rome. She wss looking forward to it 
with cotiriderable pleasure, and was ill 
prepared to have her plane thwarted. 
It was therefore rather a blow to her 
when one evening, which, by some 
strange chance, she and her husband 
were spending slona, Percival raid—

“I am thinking of writing to Brant
wood next week, Alice, to tell them to 
prepare for us—kill the fatted calf and 
make any other preparations they may 
think necessary to celebrate our return 
home. What du vou eav ?”

He had spoken half jwtingiy :because 
the idea of this home coming was ao very 
distasteful to him.

“What on earth da you mean ?” asked 
Alice, in amazement,

“Why,” he replied, “do you not want 
to go home ? I should have thought 
you were tired of all this rackettiog 
about, and would ha ye been glad to go 
home ? We have been away three

When tbs had CklMno, she (an them C salaria.

SPRING GOODS !
DAILY ARRIVING.

THE TAILOK,
has a large assortment of best goods for

A Sncceaefot Hr.nil.
Sirs, I was troubled for five yean with 

Liver Complaint. I used a great deal of 
doctor»' medicine,which did me no good. 
I was getting worse all the while until I 
tried Burdock Blood Bitters. After 
taking four bottles I sm new well. lean 
also recommend it for dyspepsia. Misa 
Hattie L. Swick, St. Williams P. 0., 
Ont. 2

CHAPTER XXIII.
OiTHEEINO CLOUDS,

Tty tlid time Percival had been 
married a month he began to recall all 
he had ever said to Helen about the 
folly of acting on impulse, and he 
wondered why all these wise things had 
not coins into his head at the proper 
time instead of waiting until it was too 
late. He had no words strong enough 
to express his sense of the folly of which 
he had been guilty in letting himself be 
overcome by Alice’s display of emotion. 
Why, in heaven’s name, he asked him
self, could he not have behaved more 
like an ordinary man ? Why had he 
not talked to Alice with calm common 
sense, and shown her that things were 
not nearly ao desperate as she imagined 
in her morbid self consciousness ? Why 
had he not told her that he did not and 
never could love her, ao that their 
marriage would oaly make them both 
miserable, and if she would only exert 
herself the would toon overcome her 
feelings? Why, he asked himself, oould 
he not have done that ? Anyone else 
would have done it ; why was he ao 
cons' ituted that he could not, that he 
had fevhnga about women which made it 
impossible for him to see one in trouble, 
or to find it was in hia power to help 
her, without immediately laying his life 
and purse at her feet ? Alice had spared 
ills purse, hut in the widest sense of the 
word she had taken his life : and many 
things went to make him believe that 
she was one of those irresponsible 
people who are not to be trusted with 
anything belonging to another person.

A month spent in daily, constant, un
ceasing intercourse with Alice had eerv-

on hand, at the old and reliable stand, West
ât., near the Bank ot Montreal.

*11- H.TJGHI H3mTIoOE>.

Don t buy a pound of artificial ferti
lizers till you know how to use your 
farmyard manure to the beat advantage.

Fever colic, unnatural appetite, fret- 
fulness, weakness, aud convulsions, are 
some of the effects of Worms in Chil
dren ; destroy the worms with Dr tow's 
Worm Syrup. lm

TWENTY FIVE

Toilet
Setts

The quantity sud quality of milk and 
butter are influenced by breed, food and 
management, but breed influeucos the 
products more than food.

The feeling of weariness, so often ex
perienced in the spring, results from a 
sluggish condition of fhe blood which, 
being impure, dees not quicken with the 
changing season. Ayer's Sarsaparilla, 
by vitalizing and cleansing the blood, 
strengthens and invigorates the system.

Hie Last Brvtirt.
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, bearing of 
B. B. B. T thought I would try it ; one 
bottle completely cured me. I can hard 
ly recommend it to others. 2

It it better to keep the cattle in small 
pastures, changing them frequently from
one «saisi *L„ .1 ..n ' n

NEW PATTERNS 
NEW SHAPES.

Prices te Suit Everybody,
CALL AND SEE THEM AT

OTT-A.S. A
one field to the then te alla-sa 
tuera to roam ovtr a large pasture con
tinuously.

any ..I»» hw tshgb'
race have cherished that when their 

lives and interests became common, 
I.oints of sympathy and fellow-feeling 
would arise which had not at first been 
weible. It was not to. Day by day 
the gulf fixed between Alice and himself 
grew wider and deeper. They had not 
an interest in common ; not one single 
thing did they look et with tbe same 
eyes. On no subject, be it ever ao trifl
ing, or never to grave, did they think 
alike. A month had shown him all this; 
he hardly liked to think of the state at 
which they would have arrived at the 
end of, eay, ten years, and that was per
haps only e third pert of the time they 
were to spend together. He fçund him
self wondering one day whioh would be 
the hardest lot—to be phyeirally bound 
to e person from whom mentally you 
were separated as far * the heaven from 
the earth, or to be parted by wide ewe

Goderich, April 28,1887.

itii^,JoapuiM'*ooir^e<4W,e
SSwJwSaa

Meaty,

17» Olil!
■MIWJ j

'IVANNV J

By Using
■My

GREW BALM
îsapplieuinto each 
Price 60 rants at I 
wed.«cents. ELY 
«en wich-iL.New'YoJ •mis

£ HE:

<


