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A TALE OF

CHAPTER XXII

He telt movel and uneasy as he (from a person wi
thought over all this, and recollected

OR %

%

ENGLISH LIFE

¥

g

OM you were men-

tally in sympathgs =
what in the excitement and bitterness of He obstinate! re from illustrat-

the moment he had said to Helen only a | ing the problem
short time before.o He felt very um- | it was very uften p
happy, for she had giver him ne sign -of

his own person, but
) t in his mind,
~None of all thit'sas allowed to appear.

forgiveness, and he felt that to go away | In Alice’s pm? if sometimes silent

unforgiven would be impossible,. How | and serious, he

could he allow himeelf so to forget every

Dever sarcastic or
- | bitter ; and th@***sonsciousness that

thing due to Mrs Moore ? how could he | spiritaally they wele'mot united at all,

8o far forget himself as to sneer at what | never prevented

was evidently an earnest conviction ol
hers! He mast obtein her pardon

they were almost alone, so good an |travagant and

his paying her the most
f | constant and unWesEying attemntion, He
:| was always at, vsoo, her most ex
us whims were

opportunity might not occur again. As! gratified promptly &nd uncriticised. Yet

impulsively as if he had been Helen her

- | even so soon aft: marriage as this,

self, he crossed the room and stood at | many a man wholmatried her professed-
the piano. She was still playing, but in | ly for love would hitive lost all patience
a way which betrayed that her thoughts | with her and héwh given her but scart

were olsewhere. She did not turn | grace.
round as he came up to her, which he | thing was wrong #itht

So no om® sespected that any-

rather strange-

took for a bad sign, and his voice was a|ly assorted coupls, this young and mag-

little more brusque even than wusual as | nificently beauti

he Znid—
I bey to apologise agaifi, Mrs Moore

for the licenss I allowed myself just!pale, rather sté#n’ face,

now.”

Woman, and a man
ey halr, certaiuly
some, and with a

For Alice’s

amiability was unfsiling, and Perrival’s

with prematurelg
, | nut remarkably °*

At ths gound of his voice she turned | tireless Qtlen_tion"Ll‘nd exquisite polite-
abruptly ; esidently she had not noticed | ness to bis wife tl,bm',dnn in everyone’s

i s forehead tracted o8, 1 » b
his approach. Her forehead contrac! OIY“’ Alice was ShiFming. If her hus- | "* feeling offended ;

in a little perplexity at his words.
“Really,” she said wken he had finish

ed, ‘I do not know to what you refer.’
He explained, and the slight embar

rassment he felt made his mannar even | she had staked 80 heavily, and success |.

stiffer and less affable than usual.
“‘Oh, yes,” she answered, with a hal

- | bund felt any watib of sympathy between

'|them it was appspently nnnoticed by
- | her. She had ths game on which
made her radiagh, = Her beauty shone
f | out more resplendent than ever, and she

smile, “I recollect. It did annoy me at | talked and laughed and rubbed her hus-

the moment, but I had forgotten al

about it, Please do not think of it any | gharming grace aid the utmost innocen-

more.”

Her tone and manner were careless in | astonished at hel

the extreme. She had evidently for

gotten him and his ill manners 1n the |ing her gratitu ) to him,
much more | believed Alice ca;
He wished to know | tinued amiability,
what she and Mr Longworthy had been | last. Even though mnder the balm of | %°

contemplation of some
agreeable object.

talking about ; he left her side with al

cy in the world," Percival was really
tleness and snnny
- | temper, the many mays she had of show-
He had not
of such long con-

he hoped it might

- | her manner wasthe raw of their hope-

most a scowl on his face, and very soon | less mertal unsuitability.

afterwards said *‘Good-night,” and went

home.

He did not go as usual to his den, but
into the dining-room ; and holding up
his candle ha waved 1t 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 | the things he likeds

answer to his housekeeper on the fol
lowing wmorning

Just now the room
looked comfortable enough, but he knew :
that when he came down to breakfast [ cause. It had esthped
the next morning, he would feel a want.
He could no longer resist the conscicus-
n s that what was wanted to change his
dwelling from a house into a home was
a wornan’s constant presence, and look- | returned to the g

'tobopu;ilng them round the world.”
‘‘Speak for yourself,” said his wife.
“I sm mot in the havit of pursuing

people.”
8he crimson as she finished

-|speaking, and looked at Percival rather

askance over her fan. ‘But. he did not
appesr to -have nuticed snything :re-
markable orsudpiciops in her words, for

“I had e in | of anvoying you,
but I had-dbserved that when vo:o! to
a new place these people are generally
all here before us.”

‘“‘Pethaps you would prefer to .go
somewhere where we know no one and
there is not a soul to speak to.”

“I don’t thigk I iwas ever deterred
from speaking to a man by the mere
fact that I did not know him,” rejowned
her husband, good-temperedly.”

“That ma io. I conhu{ am more
fastidious. do not care te rush into
conversation with the first person whom
1 meet. I like to know all about people,
who they are and where they come from,
before I speak to them.”

‘“A very laudable habit,” said Per-
cival, for ence forgettingz his resolve
never to say anything. ill-natored to
Alice ; ‘‘but of how many of the people
whom you know here can you say that ?”

*‘Oh, of noue at all,” she replied; with
a little laugh. ‘‘They are all koaves
and imposters. I really wender I have
:mt missed any of my rings and brace-
ots.”’

“Qh, no,” said her husband careless-
y. ‘‘I daresay they are all nght.”

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

They were buth silent after this. Alice
Percival wss
thinking. *

“I am afraid thera is going to be a
bother.”

He presently broke the silence by say-
ing—

“I beg yoor pardon, Alice. I spoke
disrespectfully of your friends. I retract

|| band the wrong ‘Way with the must what I said. Suppose we return to the

orizinal 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 pecessary for you to

:‘It is necessary that I should be at
home to look after my property,” he ex-

The most wondertul of all was that she | Plained. **You forget that I have duties
seemed for the timebding to have lost | '” Eogland.
her taste for socigty; : She was happiest
alooe with her husband, and she appear- | 7" : b e
ed to take pleasure in studying what things in your absence
Dlih the hopeledsatl of enssriak imto | 0t 40 10 leave to0 mach in the hands of
his thoughts andsinner life, and liking | 3" agent ; it is not fair to my tenants.

“You have an agent, I know. Pray
what are his daties if not to look after

“Very trae. At the sametime it does

A landowner who spends his life away

This state of things lasted just one from his estate and leaves everything to
month, and then ¢sme s sudden change | agent is not fit to hI:l landowner ; he
of which Percivali§ought in vain for the | 1* false to his trust. fe is not all plea-
his notice that
for a few days his wife had been un- Ik i h
usually quiet and thoughttul. The first | ?®V®F heard anyone talk in such a way.
thing which he knew was that she sud- It everyove thought as you do, people
penly and withouts word of explanation would never go from home at all. There

life which before her | ¥OUld be nio society. Look at Mr Ers-

sure
““Three months is not a life time. I

ing round, he found himself picturiug | marriage she had loved so well, They kine; his property is far larger than

Helen there. One after another he call-
el up the images of the few women he
kuew, but none seemed at home there

exzept Helen. He sighed and shook | they were then. iAlice tuok her place in

hiinself and went back to his books, but
he conld not forget the young lady at

the Rectory, and her nsme *‘Mrs|quistness with he# husbardd she plung-

Moere.” Mrs

Moore ! he repeated a|ed into a perf
huadred * times, why Mrs Moore 7 and | Nothing was to

sea of dissipation.
for her, she went

who was Mr Moore, and where was he ? | everywhere and réeéived more people in

He could not read, he flung his book )
aside and paced up and down his little | slightest idea she knew. .
room until he was weary, and threw

Limself into his chair, saying—

This went on for some time.
band and wifc rétely met, and when

*1 mustand I will know whu she is|they met werc still ‘more rarely alone.

and all about her.”

OHAPTER XXIIL
GATHERING CLOUDS,

Percival when he had married Alice had
made up his mind that their lives would
have little in commion, and he had re-
solved to leave her full liberty in the
matter, He was sgre she would resent
any iuterference feom bim, and he wish-
ed her to enjoy harself as much as she

By the time Perotval had been could. So he stood aloof, taking no

married a month he began to recall all
he had ever said to Helen about the

more part in his wifé’s life than he was
obliged ; but none the less heartily tired

folly of acting on impulse, and he of it.

wondered why all these wise things had
not come into his head at the proper
time instead of waiting uatil it was too
Jate. He had no words strong enongh
to expresa his sense of the folly of which

When they wepe married they had
talked of spending gome months abroad.
Percival had suggested it because he
could not so soon | ¢ Up his mind to
installing a new m at Brantwood,

he had been guilty in letting himself be |3, 4" Alice had wished it hecause she was

overcome by Alice's display of emotion,
Why, in heaven’s name, he asked him-
self, could he not have behaved more
hke an ordinary man? Why had he
not talked to Alice with calm common

senso, and shown her that things were

not vearly so desperate as she imagined
in her morbid self-consciousness ¢ Why
bad he not told hér that he did not and
never could love her, sn that their
marriage would omly make them both
miserable, and if she would only exert
hersclf she would soon overcome her
feelings? Why, he asked himself, could
he not have done that? Anyone else
would have done it; why was he se
constituted that he could not, that he
had feehings about women which made it
impossible for him to see one in trouble,
or to find it was in his power to help
her, without immediately laying his life
and purse at her feet ? Alice had spared
lis purse, but 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 tu be trusted with
anything belonging to another person.

A month spent in daily, constant, an-
ceasing intercourse with Alice had ®serv~
ed-to-disabuse-him 6f-any—ides he it
mce have cherished that when their
lives and interests became common,
points of sympathy and fellow-feeling
would arise which had not at first been
visible. It was not so. Day by day

the gulf fixed between Alice and himself
grew wider and deeper. They 'had not’
an interest in comwon ; not one single
thing did they look at with the same
eyes. On no subject, be it ever so trifl-
ing, or never so 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, say, ten yesrs, and that was per-
haps only a third part of the time they
were to spend together, He found him-
#slf wongdering one day which would be
the hardest lot—to be physically bound
10 a person from whom mentally you
were separated as far as the heaven from
the earth, or to be parted by wide seas

tired of Osmotherly; snd she wanted to
forget much that had taken place there.
As the winter drew nearer Percival
began to wish to go' ‘home. Sooner or
later he would have.te take Alice to
Brantwood and let . her receive the hom-
age of the neizhb , 80 it might as
well happen sooner as:later. Then, he
hated leaving things: to themselves, he
waated to be at home Lo look after his
affarrs. - y

Alice, on the contrary, wished to re-

that it would be at to winter in
Italy. She had talked it over with some
of her friends, and had almost promised
to mreet them eisher in Florence or
Rome. She was logking forward to it
with ‘com¥iderable ure, and was ill
repared to have her plans thwarted.
It was therefore rather a blow to her
when one evening, which, by  some
strange chancc, ghe and her husband
were spanding alone, Percival said—

“I am thinking of writing to Brant-
wood next week, Alice, to tell them to
prepare for us—Lill the fatted calf and
make auy other preparations they may
think neceesary to' gelebrate our return
home. Whatdoyonsay?’ ;

Hp had spoken half gestingiy because
the'idea of this home-voming was so very
distasteful to him,

““What on earth do you mean 7"’ asked
Alice, in amazementy

*‘Why,” he repliedy ‘‘do you not want
to go home? I ghould have thought
you were tired of il this racketting
about, and would haye.been glad to go
home? We have n away three
months, that is a jong $ime.”

“You at anyrate are eyidently tired of
it.” §
“Well, yes,” hg,g:‘pliod rf:':nkly, D §
confoss I am. Thepe is & certain mono-
tony auvout the —nn‘mg-. We are
conti',ually tearingguitelves up by the
roots, and rushing dff to.a new place be-
fore we have got used to the old. And
with all this runging about we don't
seem to meet any fi pqplo ; itis the
same set over and ragain, We seem

their own rooms thah ‘Percival had the

main abroad. It had oecurred to her

were in the south of France, and knew yourl,f “"dh he_has not been vear it ;;'
most of the pecplewho were staying at|CePt for & ”g!'"’“' for five years. He
the various hotelaof the town in which | !e37e8 everythiag to his agent.

“Mr Erskine can manage or misman-

society, and all § ® moment became |28° his progerty as he pleases; I have
the queen of it, «Fpom living a life of | *° wish to interfere with him ; I have

quite enough to dc 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.”

Hus.| ‘T cannot tell why you have decided

30 suddenly ; you never mentioned it be-
fore.”

‘It is part'y from inclination and part-
ty from busineas reasons, with which I
shall not trouble you.”

**From inclination you see ! You 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. You have no corsideration for my
wishes at all.”

Percival bit his lip, and did not reply
for a moment,

‘“There need be nu question of bury-
ing,” he said at last. *“You may fill
Brantwood with visitors from cellar to
attic if you Iike ; you may be as gay as
you are here.”

“It will not be at all the same,” she
said. ‘*“There are ways and ways of be-
ing pay, and that ie not the way to which
4 I had Yooked forward. I quite expected
we were going to winter abroad, and
when the Middletons and Grahams left
last week I promised to mcet them again
in Florence ; they will think it so strange
when we never come.”

“] am very sorry for your disappoint-
ment, but when you make arrangements
in that way you must expect that some-
times they will be upset, How could
you possibly answer for what you woald
be doing so long beforehand ¥ You did
not know what iny engagements might
be, and you could not suppose I should
remain away so long.”

“You remained much longer before,”
she retorted, biting -ker lips as she
spoke. ¥ ;
Her husband frowned, but his voice
was as quiet as usual as he replied— ,
“That ion had nothing to do
with this ; the gircumstatipes were very
different. :
I fail to eee the difference,” lowering
her eyes as she'spoke that he might not
see how they flashed.  “*That was your
honeymoon as well as this. If you wish
to ithply—"

He rarsed-hin hand -aml--the-tonk—on
his face checked her. 2

“Be good ‘enough mnot to finish. I
koow what you were going to say, and
you will be kind 'enough to leave it un-
said.”

She was silent. -She left the last word
with him, and'soon ‘afterwards he went
out of theroom, He weunt dowastairs,
and stood 'for s ‘moment at the open
door ; then he went out of the hotel and
strolled futo the large garden belonging
to it, .

Though tolerably late in the year the
air was soft and still, and after wander-
ing about the twisting paths for » little
while he lit & digar and sat down on one
of the rustic seats by which he passed
from thme to time.

He sat there for a considerable time,
his hends in his pockets, his eyes*down-
cast, and his foot beating a kind of tat-
toe wpon the gravel. He was very mu

»

put out by what had just happened. It
was something quite mew in his experi-
ence, and he felt & certain embarrase-
ment a8 10 how he should act. Before
meeting Helen he had, eonsidering his
age and position, come into contact with
remarkably few , a0d he was not
deeply versed in ways. Helen had
never treated him to such a woene, nor
had Alice until now, ‘wan the first
time she had shown sv ‘muth perversity
and such a deplorable want of  dignity
and cowmon sense. After thinking it
over he came to the conclusion that he
must overlook it, s he would have done
the first rebellion axsinst 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 suciety enjoyed an
unusual amount of liberty. Her com-
wge and goings had been regulated by
her own fantasies, She had, strictly
speaking, been accountable to no one for
what she did. He elutched hold of . this
idea and held it fast. This was the first
time it had ever been brought home to
her that when she married she ‘had
yielded a part at least of her free will
and independence. So far she had re-
gulated their life, decided where they
were to go, and often how they were
to spend their time ; now for the first
time she was to learn that when she had
one plan and he another, hers must
sometimes give way to his, He recog-
nized that it would be a hard lesssn to
learn all at once, especially for a woman
who had never obeyed any one’s will but
her own,

‘It muet be hard, by Jove, it must be
hard |’ he sail to himself. = *‘She had
no business, of conrse, to go making such
promises to people without coosulting
me, but I can understand it. She will
learn by degrees ; there is no need to
make it harder for her than it is. I will
say no more about it, but just act as if
it bad not happened. I must go home,
and she must go with me, but I will try
to make 1t up to her in some way. Of
course she is disappointed. Last year if
she had wanted tu winter in Florence
with these people there would have been
nothing to prevent it, and I suppose she
can’t get used to the change all at ence.
It will come gradually. I had better go
in, or she will think I am really angry,”

He got up and returned to the house,
rasolved not only to say mo 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 what she could be when thwart-
od and disappointed, further thought
would ouly reveal poesibilities which it
would be more prudent not to look for-

ward to,

When he got in he found that visitors
bad arrived during his absence. Alice
was in her element with three men talk-
ing to her at once and a fourth looking
on with envy. He was occupied until
late, and as soon as they were alone again
Alwce rose up with a yawn and said she
was going to bed. Nothing more, there:
fore, was said that night, and Percival
hoped that in the morning 1t would all
haye blown over. He was disappuinted,
and at the same time astonished, to tind
that for a day or two Alice kept rather
aloof from him, showing, as he supposed,
that she had not forgotten his unbecom-
ing opposition to her wishes.

The following day his own desire to
20 home was iacreased by a letter which
he received from his agent, and he wrote
to Brantwood without consulting Alice.
His arrangements made, he said—

‘I should like to leave here a week to-
day, Alice, if perfectly convenient to
you.”

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

“How leavs 7"

“For home,” he replied. ‘‘You re-
member what I said a few days ago.”

“For home !” she repeated, laying
down her book and lovking very much
astonished. ‘I don’t understand 1
remember now you did say something
about wanting to go svon, 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 intezded
to go you should have given me longer
notice.”

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

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

““What then i’ drawing up her long
throat,

“In that case you must have made
these engagements kncwing that you
could not keep them, so that it cannot
cause you any great disappointment to
give them up.”

*‘No,” she persisted cbstinately, *‘I
cannot give them uvp,”

He crossed the room to her side and
put his lips to her cheek, saying—

“‘Alice, do not be foolish. ' I must go.
Tcannot putit ¢ff. Why do you make
it-sa-unpleasant-for-both-of-na 0 ———

‘I am sure you could putit off for a
week. What difference could a week
make 1"’ 5

“‘Impossible. must go on jmportant
business ; if I waited & week T mﬁ;ht '
well not go at all,” and he began to ex-
plsin the business to her, using plain,
simple terms ; taking pains to bring it
within her comprehensiony and to put it
in as interesting a light as possible. She
did not listen. All the time he was
speaking her eyes were wandering about
the room, and she at last interrupted
him with,

“Besides, Pertival, even if 1 could
throw up my engagements, I have order-
ed a ‘dress and bounet which will not be
ready till the end of next week. I’ can-
not go without them. I'really could not
afford, and it is too late to ‘countermand
the order.”

Percival “stopped -spedking -abruptly,

— -

so abeuptly that he never finished the
word he was suyiog.
to speak at firat, but at last he said —

Y tl;o'-ltl? of your clothes

can be ened, or
sent .after you. You will forgive my
saying, Alios, that to me your objections
appear very trivial,”
“Not _more trivial than your ‘impor-
tant business’ dves to me,” was her re-
tort. Pray, what does it matter what kind
of a tenant you have, or whether he lets
the whole farm go to wreck and ruin?
I suppose you can build it vp again.
This is the first time 1 ever heard of a
man who had not been six months mar-
fried preferring the preservation of &
farm to the happiness of his wife.”

Peroiyal rose from his chair with a
very white face.

**You uoderstand, Alice, that we leave
here for England next Tuesday. You
will be kind enough to make your ar-
rangements accordingly.”

Before she had time to answer he lett
the room.* g

As on a former oceasion of a like na
ture he went into the garden and began
walking up and down the narrow wind-
ing paths. This was dreadful; for the se-
cond time wilhin a week she had made a
scene, Wouid there be one every time
she et her mind on something that she
could not have? He felt genuine alarm
at the thought. It was most anzoying
and unseemly, and who ocould tell te
what lenglh she might not go ? He be-
gan to see how weak, easy-gcing men
became that ridiculous and contemptible
vbject—a henpecked husband. Merely
as a study, he imagined himself giving
way to Alice on this occasion, and he
saw 88 in & vision what his foture 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 his wed-
ding day, that he would not draw com-
parison between Alice and Helen, and
he was determined not to break his vow.
So, as while he remained alore he could
not help thinking of what had passed,
and the more he thought of it the less
he liked it, he went back to the hotel
and sought the billiard room, where he
found ogcapation of a natare to prevent
his mind dwelling upon painful domestic
difficulties.

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

(TO BE CONTINUED. )

The Smilie farm on the 5th line of
Morris is said to be rented to a Mr
Chsmbers from Tuckersmith.

Ayer's Pills are the best cathartic 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 MecGarva, Clinton, left on
Monday morning for Vancouver, B. 0.,
where he is going to locate for the fu
tare.

Give Ely’s Cream Balm a trial. This
justly celebrated remedy for the cure
of catarrh, hay fever, cold in the head,
&c., can be obtained of any reputable
druggist and may be relied upon as a
saie and pleassnt remedy for the above
complaints and will give immediatq ype-
lief. It is not a liquid, snuff or powder,
has nc oftensive 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, May 29, 1886. tn

Robt McCarter and Isaac Miskim-
mons, Morris, have gone to Touronto
where they intend working during the
coming summer.

A Successful Result.

Sirs, I was troubled for five years with
Liver Complaint. T used a great deal of
doctors’ medicine, which did me no gvod.
1 was getting worse all the while until I
tried Burdock Blood Bitters, After
taking four bottles I am new well. I can
also recommend it for dyspepsia, Miss
Hattie L. Swick, St. Williams P. O.,
Ont. 2

Don’t bay a pound of artificial ferti-
lizers till you knew how to use your
farmyard manure to the best advantage.

Fever colic, unnatural appetite, fret-
fulness, weakness, and convulsions, are
some of the effects of Worms in_Chil-
dren ; destroy the worms with Dr Low’s
Worm Syrup. 1m
e

The quantity and quality of milk and
butter are influenced by breed, food and
mapagement, but breed influences the
products more than food.

e ——

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

——
The Last Resort.

Last sumwer, says Wm. J, James, of
A_t.herley. Ont., T felt very miserable
with pains over my kidneys, fluttering of
the heart and nervousness ; after taking
different kinds of medicine, heariog of
B. B. B. T thought T would try it ; cne
bottle completely cured me, I can hard
ly recommend it to others, 2

e —
It is better to keep the cattle in small
pastures, changing them frequently from
one_ field to the other, tham s sllow

them to roam ovdr a large pasture cons
tinuously, )

K Barticld 1 appliea ito 88
umum&'b“mua

is'x

For

Mrs. Sarsh Burroughs, of 48 Eighth:

and, by its use, was entirely cured.. « y

Mrs. Joseph Aubin, of High street,
Holyoke, Mass., suffered for overa year
from Dyspepsia, so that she could not: °
eat substantial food, became very weak,, |
end was unable to eare for her familys
Neither the medicines prescribed. by
physicians, nor any eof the remedies
sdvertised for the cure of Dyspepsis,
helped her, until she commenced the
use of Ayer's Barsa 4 Three
bottles of this medicine,” she writes,
“ cured me."”

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
PREPARED BY 2 5

Dr. J. O. Ayer & Co,, Lowell, Mase..

Price $1; six botties, $5. Worth $5 & bottle.

SHINGLES!
SHINGLES |
SHINGLES!

A e quantity of first-class Georgian Bay
Cedar Shingles, extra thickness, are on hand
at our mill, at reasonable rutes,

E:ll and exainine before purchasing else-
where,

Buchanan, Lawson  Robinson

.

FOREST CITY BUSINESS COLLEGE,

Re-opened J m.w:ﬁloxﬁh other laige
an . with an 1

hcre.r-ﬂlln its attendance. Students arriving

da Our course is unsurpassed, and young

men and women are becoming aware of the

WESTER VELT & YORK London One 156m.

Children Cry for Piicher's Castoria.

‘When Baby was sick, we gave her Castena,
When she was » Child, she cried for Castoria,
‘When she became Miss, she clung to C.sturis,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Casturia, .

NEBEW

SPRING GOODS!

DAILY ARRIVING.

H. DUNLO?

has a large assortment of best goods for

GENTLEMEN'S SUITS

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

2041- HUGH TDUNILOP.

Via §. S ‘OREGON”

TWENTY FIVE
——— ;2 5_:;;_ i

Toilet

NEW PATTERNS.
NEW SHAPES. -

Prices to Suit Everybedy.

CALL AND SEE THEM AT
CETAS. A.

NAIRN’S .

Goderich, April 28, 1887, ¢ * E
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quiet and of
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Wil never ¢
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enticing wa)

And il with wil
peacetul day

Yes, only little ro;
you know
The)’ll surely los
they older gt
Just now they wo
pled hands a
With their little
roguish facel
They rob us of oux
well,
Stealing hearts an
can we ever
How many night
have stel'n a
How many anxio
night and de

1t for their little s
duarance vile
Along comes des
sunny, kindl
And offers to go *
feur,
Demanding that I
But they are cap
with slumbe
No more o plot |
light dawn a
Four little white
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asleep or har

Al
Those who en(
of “ Néuralgia,
Lumbago and
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It banishes pain
LATEST

What to Wea
it 1

The Latest Gleant
Werld—New 1
®)d Styles thal
An the Inner ¢

Fringes made
noted upon dreas

Some of the ne
are made to imits

*Cordova,” o
fashionable colo
tumes,

Red and black
tion, and the reds
brightest.

Green is a popt
in all shades, ‘;(t‘ox
dark Russian gres

Bedlord cord ia
some woollen mal
corduroy, but lacl

Rich fabrics,
quisite colour ¢
dresay evening
season.

Far collarettes,
scarfs, are cut dee

pointed in front o
enda.

Nacrow bands
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dressy bonnets, |
and pretty effoct.
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cloth cloaks for sn
pretty effect,
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Use ‘Prof Low"
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tion, Itch, and all |
the skin.
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Mr Joho H. Cartq
writes as follows :-
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out it, and it wil' a/
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year earlier than
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