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Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 7
Fockachs, Soreness of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,
Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frostse
Faet and Ears, and all other

Pains and Aches.

2o Preperation on earth equals St. Jacovs O
HI\: mfg, sure, sénplo aud cheap Exter
Remedy. A trial entails but the comparstively
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffering
with pain can have cheap end positive proof of ite

d‘%‘llx":z:tfons in Elsven Languagrs,
g0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS
IN MEDIQINE.
4. TOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore, 2I2.,U. 8. 4,

REALTH FOR ALL
BECLLOWAY'S PILLS

This «jrent Honsehold Medicine Raunks
Amoengst the Leading Necessas
ries of Life.

Thesc Famous Pills Purify the BLOOD, and act
most powerfully, yet soothingiy, on the

Liver, Stomach, Kidneys £ Bowels,

@Giving tone, energy and vigor to these grent
MATN SPRINGS OF LIFF. They are cend-
fidently recommended as a never-falling remedy
in all cases where the consiitution, from what-
gver cause, has become impaired or weakened,
They are wonderfully efficacious in all allments
{ncidentalto Females of all nges, and, a8 a GEN-
ERAL FAMILY MEDIOINE, are unsurpassed.

EOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT

Hs Searchking and Heallng Proper:tics are
KEunewn Throughont the Worild.

FOR THE OURE OF

Bad Yegs, Bad Breasts, Old Wounda,
S8ores and Ulcers!

Itis an infalllble remedy, If effectually rab-
bed on the Neck and Chest, 8a salt into meat, it
Cures SORE THROAT, EBronchitis. Coughs,
Colds, aud even ABTHMA. For Glandular
8Swellings,Abscesses, Pllas, Fistulas, Gout, Rheu~
mailsm, and every kind of Skin Disease, it
has never been known G iail.

Both Pills and Ointment are sold at Profesacr
Hollowey’s Estabiishment, 533 Oxford street,
London, in boxes and mets, at 1s. 1id,, 2%,
45, 6d., 11,225, and 333 each, and by all medicine
vendors throughont the olvilized world.

N, -.~—Advice gratis, at the above address,
dally,between the hours ot 11 anq 4, or by letter,
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Dr, Peck's Artificial Ear Drams

PERPECTEY RESTGRE TIIE INEARING
e perform the work of the Naturnl Xrum.
shways In position, but tnvisitble to otheru.
All Conversation and even whispers heard dis-
dnctiy, We Tefer to those using tgem. Send for
Isseriptive cireular with testimonials. Address,
1,P, X, PECE & C0,, 85# Breadway, New York.
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Bells, &c.

McSHANE BELL FOUNDRY!

Manufacture those OELEBRATED CHIMES
AND RELLS for CHURCHES, ACADEMIES,
&e. Price-list and clrenlars sent free.

HENRY McSHANE & Co.,
BALTIMORE, MDp., U.S.A.

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY.

Bells of Pure Copper and Tia for Churclies,
Schaoly, Fire Alarms,Farms, ctc, FULLY
WARRANTED. Catnlogue sent Frea.

YANDUZEN & TIFT, Cincinnati, 0.
N G

MENCELY BELL FOUNDRY.

Favorably known to the public since
f321826. Church,Chapel, School, Fire Alarm
tod other bells; also Chimes aud Ieals.

=P MENEELY & (0., WEST TROY, N. Y.
30 G

(JLINTON H. MENEELY

BELL CO.,

Sy—

52G

SUCOESSOR TO .
WMENEELY & EIMBERLY,

Bell Foanders, Troy, N. X.

Menutastnrers of a superior quality of Bells,
Epecgﬂi atéontlon giveget.o CaU'RC).é: BELLS.
mﬁ: '78?2?\' rated Oatalogue sent free.
per

5 to $20%

§ortlnnd Maine,

1y

day at home, Bamples worth
free, Addresssrmaoiws_%(}o..

$200.00 Reward!
Will be paid for the detection and conviction
of any person selling or dealing 1n any bogus,
counterfait or imitation Bop BirrEzs, especl-
ally Bltters or preparatizne with the word
Hor or Hors In their numse or connected
therewith, that is intended to .nislesd and
chent the publio, or for any preparation put
Inany form, pretending to be the same as
Hor Birrers. The gonulne have cluster of
Guezw Hoes (notice this) printed on the
White label, and are the purest and best medi-
clne on earth, espeoially for Kidney, Liver
and Netvous Dissases.. Beware of all others,
and of all pretended formulas or reciepts of
Hor Brrrans published in papers or for sale
83 they are frauds and swindles. Whoever
dealsin any but the genuine will be prose-
cuted, - ] i

. Hoe Brrrens Mya. Co., - 1
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By JUSTIN McOARTHY, M., P,

There was a long service before the orator
of the doy appeared. The spiritual guide who
nanally corducted the ministrations of the
:church began by reading various portions
from the theologles of all countries, the ob-
‘ject ot this exposition being to show that,
whatever men might have said, or thought
they said, or wanted to say, at all times and
in all ages, on the gnestion of the soal and
the future life, they all believed exactly the
same thing, and that the more strougly they
contradicted their nefghbors the more Irreeis-
tibly did they provethat they and their neigh-
bors were in complete accordance. Con-
focins and Pascal, Mobammed and Cardinal
Newman, Torquemada and the prophet Ali,
George Fox and Dryden’s Shaftestury, were
gatisfactorily made out tv have besn in the
most {ull and exquisite hurmony iu regard to
their religious beliefs. The only objection,
indeed which the preacher secmed capablo
of suggestion, with regard to tho theological
viewsa of men in all agus and iu all countries,
was that n certain xaonotony pervaded them,
and that it would have be.u rather botter if
they couid now and . then have managed to
get up a slight differenc: of opinion, i1 only
for the pake of ad<:up Interest to their
speculstions. The prencher then delivered a
ahort diccourrs ot hig own, in which he ex-
plained thuy the great orator, teacher, soldier
and preacher from the New World, the man
who himself proposed to find another and s
newer world, bad consented to c<ffar a fow
supgestions to that congregation to-day. He
gave n brief outline of Montaua’s career, glow-
lng inton kind of eloquence as he went on, and
described Montana as one who had been a
warrior, explorer, ploneer, political leader,
and apiritual guide, and who now, he said,
had been able to lay the hand that had
wielded the sabre aud the picksxe In
the soit clasp of London fashiop, and had
bidden the West End to throb with 8 new
and noble pulsation, He drew some such
picture of Montana in the fashionable circles
of London as Horace Walpole In two or
three lines has done of Burke among the
nobility and the wits of Paris, where the
charm snd earnestness of Barke for a while,
we are told, made Christlanity fashionable.
He alluded also to Montsna 88 a man
who originally came from the Old
World, aud he vaguely hinted, from
some great old family. The impression left
upon the minds of the congregation
wad that Montana’s birth and parent-
age were of a lustre fully in keeping with
that of his personal cateer. If he condes-
cended to clasp hanpds with the workingmen
as they were, 1t was not because he might not
bave lived, if he chose, all his life in the
drawing-rooms of duchesses and the ante-
rooms of palaces. The speaker so fally be-
lteved all he eaid, and was evidently so
thoroughly impreseed by Montana, that his
discourse fell “with stroog effact on the ex-
pectant congregation. Those who had seen
Montana and those who had not seen bhim
wore mlike eager for the moment when the
hero of the hour should make his appear-
ance.

At the right time, and from a side-door to
which people’s eyes would not naturaily
have turned, Montana suddenly came out
and stood in an instant iull in face ofthe con-
gregatlon, on the platform from which the
former speaker had just been addressing
them. A pale ray of sun found ita way
through the bimrred panes of orne window,
and fell slanting on Montana’s head and
tace. He looked handsoms, impressive, and
almost unreal ag he stoad for a moment in
perfect silence, and with his eyes looking
directly uat the congregation, and sseming to
search into the thoughts of every man and
woman who gazed at him.

There was a moment's pause, and then
Montana had just begun with the words, «My
brother and my sisters,” when a cry from the
midst ot the hall turned every eye arcd every
thonght away from him. Thecry came from
the lips of the tall, white-halred old man
whom people had noticed not long befors as
he entered the church. Rising to his feet and
clutching the rail of the seat before him, Mr.
Varlowe fixed nis gaze on XMontans, and
called alond, “Oh, Absalom, my son! my
son ”

CHAPTER XV.

% DOTN NOT A MEXTING LIEE THIS
ANENDS 7V

Perhaps, If Montana had not bad time to
resiat the first impulse of his mind, he might
bave given in to what certaln writera call
“the voloe of mnature.” Perhaps he might
have welcomed with outward satisfaction
at least his father's recognition, and owned
himself the long-lost son, But nnluckily
for him he had time to reflact. He counid
not stop in the middle of his dlscourse.
He had to go ou, and while going on be
wag well able to detach his thoughts frem
his snbjsct and think over thecourae that
was best for him to take. His eloquence did
not cost him much trouble., The words came
easily ; the thoughts were vague or very slen-
der. A thread of 1dea was able to water a
whole field ot phrase. He was free to let his
eloquence steam away as it would whils he
tried to review his position and decide as to
his course. He was not Iong undecided.
Befora he had got through half a dozen flow-
ing sentences of monotonous eloquence and
vague grandeur he had made up his mind.

Perhaps, even thep, if Lady Vanessa Barnes
had not been with him, if she had not been
broughtin to the place by him,if he had not ex-
Liblted her a8 a sort ofstately captivein front
of the whole congregation, he might have
taken the part for a moment of a sincere and
honest man, and gained by it in the end.
But ha could not resolve to step down from
his pionacle of greatness in her presenoce.
Just now he bad the superiority, butin a mo-
ment the tables would be turned. He
dreaded hor fres and thoughtless laughter, her
ridicule and her ocontempt. IHe knew
what sort of story she would make for her
{riends of the ridiculous scene she had wit-
nessed in the East End cburch, when the
great leader and prophet, whose descent was
velled in a myatery almost as sublime as that
of one of the sons of the Greek gode, was
claimed in the church by n retired livery-
stable keeper, and had to confess himeelf the
son of such a father, Rather than suffer that,
Montana thought, he would do anything,
He kept telling himeelf all the time that it
was not for any idle pride of his own, but for
the sake of the canse., What would become
of the cause ho was to lead, the people whose
chief and prophet he was to be; if he were
thus made a theme for ariatooratio ridioule
and popular langhter? Then,. after all,
perhaps the old man was mistaken. . There
was still hope. It might turn out -that
: Varlows. and - his
father, hut somebody else ; and In sny-oase,
-1s “everything true. that: one  fancleq™ haa
happened in his ohildhood and hid.youth ?
|Perhaps’ 1t 'was_all but a-dream, the memory
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still only dreauing of a career; that time
whin -even ‘lovs itself seemed a burden to an
ambitions "yow: 2z man determined to dazzle
the world, and : cill kept back by the clinging
arms of his' ter ler wife. All that ought to
be a dream—ou :ht fo be only as smoke and
cloud in the .+reer of a great man, to be
puffed away fr- \a the memory and regarded
as nothing. Montana made up his mind.
He put it to mmselfin one memont and in

one phiage. The phrase suddeniy rose up in
his mind, and it nearly came to his tongue.

It satiefied bim; it sulted him ae well asa

code of morality. The phrase was this:

“The man who would do great things be-

longs to the future, not to the past.”

Montana stood erect on hls platform, deter-
mined to belong to the fature and not to the
rast, He saw his father’s eyes fixed on bim
with Intense and wistful eagerness. He
could aee that Clement Hope was striving to
keep the old man quiet, probably until soms
seemly moment should come for & meeting
between bim and bis eupposed son. He
could sce astonlshment in the vyes of many
people. He could see Lady Vanessa Barnes
look up to him with amueed curiosity in her
looka. He turbed his eyes composedly
away and begen bis discoarse.

The discousse wes surely very eloguent. It
must have been. It told of #“the continnity of
tbe human race.” 1t established the prin.
ciple that men in this world, and in whatever
world, are capable of working in comstant,
unbroken co-operation ; that the workers in
other spheres are influencing us by their help
and sympathy, and their encouragement, if we
be only worthy to receive it; and that we in
our turn can spread the widening circle of our
influence to realms of whoss composition and
population we bave no conception now. To
gome of his list«ners it seemed an almost
angelic elcquence. Montana's voice was so
sweet, sonorous, and musical ; his action was
8o graceful, his look was so intense, that
some who gazed on him and lstened
to him seemed to be lifted into a bigher and
& purer atmosphiere than that of the common
day. BSome there were, probably, even inthat
ball, who found a certain difficulty in under-
sianding what Montana was talking about,
who did not quite see tbat he bad clearly
made out an immediate connection between
themselves and everybody elas inall creation,
and who even had a sort of doubt as to
whether Montana really knew much more
abount il the other worlds he was describing
thar they did themselves,

Perbaps, if Clement Hope had had a mind
free to pay any attention to the subject, be
might have become a little sceptical too ; but,
happily for his continned faith in his leader,
his whole soul was aborbed to the effort to
keep Mr. Varlowe In decorous restraint. He
was 80 agitated and perturbed by what had
happened, and whst be feared might again
happen, that ke bad no thought for the worda
of the orator. The swedt, full volca sounded
in his ears, but brought with it no meaning
to his Senses,

As for Sydney Marion, she irfed to catch a
gleam of distinct meaning now and then, hon-
estly tried, and bonestly reasoned with herself
a8 to whether it was noi her stopidity, and
whether, atter all, the pecple aronnd wers not
right, and the dlscourse was not elcquent,
entrancing, exalting. DBat it came to an end
witbout having convinced her that she was
wrong.

Lady Vanessa listenet. with good-humored
indifference—that is to say, she listened to
passage now and then, and, as she did not
care much about the continuity of the race,
she allowed her thoughts to watder away to
anything else, The incident which preluded
the discourse astonished her for a while, bat
she sssumed that it was really only the case
ot some crazy old man, whoee admiration for
the great DMontsna had led him into
some r1idiculous demonstration. That
sort of thing, for anght she knew, might be
one of tha ordinary ceremoniss of the Church
of Free BSouls, She remembered heviug
been taken when ghe was & child tosome rort
of church or meeting-house, or religions as-
semblage of some kind, where an old woman
got up and sung a queer crooning chaat in
the middle of the ceremonies, and nobody
seemed shocked or even astonished; there-
fore, for all she knew, grey-haired men might
be crylog out symbolical recognition of im-
aginary sons at every meeting in the Church
of Free Souls. Such might, in fact, be only
the accepted way among that congregation of
expressing admiration for the preacher;
something in & manner equivalent to the
s hear, hear " of the House ot Commons.,

As for Geraldine, she, like Ciement Hope,
was wholly absorbed by the strange Incident,
by the cry of the old man, his wild recogni-
tion of a supposed son, Her eyes were fixed
all the time on bhim and on Clement. She
watched with the deepest eympathy and in-
terest the young man’s eager efforts to keep
the old man from again disturbing the quiet
of the sudience. She admired Mr. Var-
lowe's face and figure. He seemed the artist's
very ideal of & noble and a loving father
clalmiog & long-lost son, if one were seeking
guch subject for a piclure. She felt deeply
{or Clement. She assamed that some path-
etic memory must have proved too much for
Mr. Varlowe, and made bim for' the mo-
ment 1ike one distraught, and she was grieved
to think of the pain that would have to be
borne by poor Clement if the mood of dis-
tractfon should last. Bhe fult a strange long-
ing, which it would have needed some
courage to gratify, even in that odd place—a
longing to go over and take a seat at Mr.
Varlowe's other slde, and help Olement in
trying to guiet him, and comfort him, and
reagon him out of his delusion, Indeed, she
was 8o impulsive a girl that, 1t Sydney Marion
had not been with her, it 1s quite poesible
that she might bave made an attempt to
carty thie longing intoc action. But under
Sydoey Marlon’s quiet eye she felt morally
coerced into remaining quiet, and ao she sat
and endured Montana's discourss, and did not
even try to catch the meaning of onoe word of
it.

The discourse came to an end at last. Mon-
tana descended the steps of his platform
alowly, and with hls accastomed air of un~
rofisd composure. He looked earnestly to
where Mr. Varlowe and Clement wers sitting,
and his look was full of sympathy and com-
miseration, BSome kindly wonder and curl-
osity were expressed in it as well. He al-
mnst stopped for a moment as he was about
to leave the room, in order to turn one other
glance upon the old man who had 8o strangely
interrupted bis diecourse. Every one saw
Montana thue employ his sympathetic eyes ;
and many thought it but another evidence, it
such were needed, of Montana’s tenderness for
all men. There were persons who might
have been g0 ‘vexed, even preachers and pro-
fessed ministers of religion, by any interrup-
tion ot the kind, a3 to lose patience and pity
for the author of the disturbance. Bat Mon-
tana had only sympathy and kindly fesling
fov this foolish old man, who had 80 nearly
turned the whole procsedings of the day into
ridicule. : ’

‘Why did a sudden ray of strange convio-
tion plerce into the perplexity of Geraldine’s
mind just at that moment? Bhe never could
tell ; but the expression on..Montana's face,
whioh ‘'deceived 80 miany others, carrléd in-
stant enlightenment to her, 8he felt sdre
that the old man ‘was . Montana's father, and
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that Mo rana knew ft. " This had not ocour-
red to her av first, She thought, ke every-
body elro, that the poor old man was simply
the victim of an hallocination born-of his
love anc his hope. But Montana’s expres.
slon a® he looked across at Mr. Varlows
geemed to strike home to her very heart with
the conviction that he was acting a part,
The expresslon was so carefully, o artificial.
ly adjusted for the occasion, as It seemed to
her, that it could only be put on for the pur-
pose ot playing out & part. It may be that
she was helped to this bsalief by the striking
likeness which she euddenly suw In Monta.
na’s face and figure to the face and figure of
the old men who claimed him as a son. Mr,
Varlowe was but Montapa whitened with the
hoar-frost of time. Montana was but & dark-
haired and cold-hearted Mr, Varlowe. Geral-
dine felt terribiy satisfied of the truth of her
conviction ; terribly, because thers was some-
thing appalling in the beliet that such a maun
was an utter imposter and that nobody would
believe it but herself, and that she would
have to be that very day, slmost every day,
in bis compuny.

As Montana paesed ¢ui ot the room he
fixed on Clement a gpecial look of affsctionate
iuterest and sympathy. BMr. Vurlowe gazed
wistfuily atter him, srd made & movement
as if ho weuld leave bls sent. Clement quistly
Eept him in his place. Geraldine could see
thut to Mr. Varlowe's start and gsze of im-
ploring sffection Montana only respended by
the same Jlook of inturested kiodness and
commiseratioe, the look of one who leels for
some spparent delusion or gorrow on tha part
ofa perfect stranger. Gealdine fuit as if the
bloud in her veins were turning chill.

Montsna remained in the room alone antil
the short gervice was over. Hoe was waiting
with quist composure, although with a mind
far from quiet, 1or the lnevitable moment, not
many moments off, when he must be con—
fronted with his father., The time came. A
krnock wa3 heard at the door. Montaan
opened it, and his father and Ciement Hops
came in. Mr. Varlowe began im bis rough
Northern way :

# You don’t mean to say you don't know
ms, Edmund, my boy? You don’t mean to
say you doo’t recognizs your father? You
are Edmund Varlowe., Good God ! of course
you are. I'd know you smong ten thou-
sand.”

Montana turned to Cloment and looked into

THE WEBER B
RECEIVED

ABY GRAMND.

HOME.

Deautiful beyond all othars.

a good painting, will always contmand its

“THE WEBER

Is generally ackunowlelged the grandest instrument of music which has ever
appearved in the houschold, or adarnal the Lyric Stage.
It s sweet, sympathetic and plaintive, or loud,
grand and majestic, at the will of the performer.

feeling, and in its wonderful poswer of expressinn, it stands absolutely without a
rival.  The duration ofits tates, quick vesponsive action, and perfect mechanism,
place it, in the estimation ofall musical people, above and beyond all its comype-
titors,  For many years the ¢ Weber” Piano was usal only by the wealthy and
musical aristocracy of the United States 5 but sinee the Philadelphia Bishibition,
where it was first placed before the public in competition with the great makers
of the world, the demand for it has been unprecedented,

The first second-hand instrament of this maker, affered at public competition

in Montreal, thaugh a square several years in use, realized $515.00.
far above the price reached by any other piane, amd shows that a good piane, like

NEW VGRK PIANOD GO., ST. IAMES ST, MonTREAL,
SOLE AGENTS WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
SEND FOR THE NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE,

PIANO?”

Its tones are pure and

In its capacity 1o portray

This was

price.

bis eyes. Clemeni’s own geze had wonder
and buwilderment in it.  Monfaus looked
bim full in the face, and shook his head with
a kindlv, commiserating expression. “This
i8 Mr. Varlowe, your father ?” he asked 51 the
young man,

« Yeos,” #nid Clement; ‘*he thinks you are
his gon.”

wThinks be is my son!? Mr. Varlowe ex-
claimed. ¢ God! 1 know he {8 my eon. Do
you tbink 1 could ever be mistaken? I bave
walted, and watched, and prayed for him to
come back thege years, and 1 knew he would
coma back, I knew he would come all the
time, and I koew him tha moment I saw him
come fato that pulpit to preach. Why won't
you speak ? Why won't you say you Enow
me?”

« My dear old friend,” said Montana,
sweetly, «I am sorry, so sorry, to have to dis-
appoint your hopes, your very, very natural
hopes to see your son, Assuredly you wiil
ges him one day yet—pray Heaven you may.
Bat you are mistaken about me. I am not
your son. I could wish I were, to be the fon
of so fond a father, and to he able to glve
bim back the hope of his life; but youn wlil
trust to & bettor and a higher hopo than I can
give you. I am not your son.”

Mr. Varlowe threw his arma wildly out, as
if he would call all the world and all nature
to besr witness for him In his extraordinary
bewliderment.

#«\Woll,” he said, “this beats all! 'This is
what I have been waiting for and praying for
these years. This is what I have longed for;
and now it all comes to this! My son comes
back, and he don’'t know me, and he won't
know me! What are you ashamed of Ed-~
mund? Do you think I am poor? I am
uot poor, I bave plenty of money. Do you
think 1 will troubie you or interfere with
you? I will not. You wmay havo any
career you like mow, 1 wlll help you to
it. You shall have all my money. You
ghall have anything. Don’t say you are not
my boy. Don’t, don't ray it!”

Montanashook his head, sadly and swoeetly.
He felt no mental or moral dificulty, now
that the etop was taken. He had decided
that he was not the gon of the old livery-stable
keeper, and, In his present condition, that
decision bad settled everything. Ho felt no
trouble of conecience, but was serenely satis-
fied with himeelf. He wos sorry for the old
man, but it is only a3 one I8 sorry for some-
body In @ play, or at most i8 sorry for some
stranger whose grief one sees snd pities, but
cannot share.

Clement tried to draw Mr. Varlowe away.

« You had bsiter come, father; and don't
you think you ought to eay somethine to Mr.
Montana to explain your mlstake? You see
it is a mistake now, don't you ?”

¢« It is not a mistake” Mr, Varlowe ex-
claimed, in a thundering voice, smiting
the floor with his stick. « I never wag mis-
taken; I could not be mistekon in my boy.
That is my Edmund, though he casts me off;
and ha is my Edmund still, though I cast him
off now., Come away, Clem, my lad. You
are my gon now, and you slono; but, 83 sare
ag Qod’s in heaven, that man there {8 Edmund
Varlowe, who was the son of my wife, Oather-
ine Varlowe, and of mysslf; and nll the
world will know it vne day just as well as he
knows it now. Come away, lad.”

CHAPTER XVI.
#f ALL FANQY.BICK BHE 18."

Montana got into Lady Vanessa’s carriage.
He ‘was to bave luncheon with her and her
husband that day. XLady Vanessa chaffed
him sarcily and even rudely about the old
man who had claimed him asa son. 8he had
littie [dea of the mischief she was dofng. Any
chance that there might have besn of Monta-
pa's returning to a gense of bonor and duty
was lost on that drive to Lady Vanessa’s
house. Montana began to hate the tprightly
lady in his heart, bat to hate her with a
strange blending of ndmiration, and even
with & throb of pnssion that was not hate,
There wag something so new to him in the
sonsation of being thus chaffed and laughed
at by a handsome womap, that it gave a
strauge turn to his thoughts, and opened a
new gpring of excitementin his chill and
lonely caroer ; chill in the midst of all outer
exoitement and iuner emotion, lonely among
incessant crowds. Hbe felt ourious longings
to be revenged onthe eprightiy lady, and
knew for the first time the bitter.aweet sen-
sation that comes to A man when ke is angry
with a women and vet is forced to admire
her. .

(2o be continued. )}

PROFIT, $1,200.
- #Toaum 1t up, six long years of bed-ridden
slokness, oosting $200° per year, total $1,200
—all of this expense. was stopped. by three
Boftles of Hop - Bitters, taken by my wife,
Bhe has done.her own housework inr-a year
since, without the loss of & day, and 1.want

Tl

everybody to know it for thelr benefit"—~N.E.
Fapmer, 0 it

- L. “

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

The Public is requested carefully to natice
the new and enlurged Scheme to
be draarn Monthly.
Z5~ CAPITAL DRIZE, $75,600 -t3%
Tickers ouly $5.00. Shares in propuriion.
1

it

2 Eoam
Louisiana State Lottery Compauy.

Incornorated in 1868 for 25 y ears by tho Legis-
lature for Egucational and Chrrltable purposes
—with s capitul of $1,000,000—1t0 which & reserve
fund of $550,00 has sinca been added.

By an overwhelming ropular vote its frao-
chilke was made  part of the present State Con-
stitntion rdopted Decembor 24, A.D., 1579,

T'he only Lotiery ever voled on and cndorsed
by the peaple of any State.

At never scales or postponrs.

Its Grand Single Number breuwings take
place Monvhly.

A SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY TQO WIN
A FORTUNYX. TENTH GRAND DRAWING,
CLASH K, AT MEW ORLEANS, TUESDAY,
October 1¢, 185 -1.10th Monthiy Drawine,

Look st the futlowing bsehame, under the

exclusive superst~ - wnd mabagement of
Gen, G T. Neo rGARD of aad
Gon. JUBAL A . LY of Va,
Who pisnage a0 the drawinegs of  ihig
Company, bolh ac fuary sisd pemi-tunual,
and attest tho corrcciness of tho published
Ofllcial Lists.

CAPITAL PIIZE, $75,000,
100,000 Ticketls nt ¥ive Dollars Each,
£ractlons, in Fif(hs in proportlon.
LIST OF PLIZiS,

Ltbse

1 CAPITAL PRIZE...........o0 Cieees $75,000
1 do (1 S AN 25,000
do (o
2 PRIZES OF 36000
5 do 2400
1 do
pd} do
100 do
303 do
500 do
1000 i N - T Py R

9 Approximation Prizey of $750... 13,750
9 0 0 &0 4,500
9 do do 250 2,250
1967 Prizes amounting to...... teesrienies $265,500

Application for rates to clubs should be mado
only to the ofiice ot the Compsny in New
Orleans,

For further Information writo clearly, giving
full address.  Send orders by Express, Reglstor-
ed Lelter or Money Order, addressed only to

M, A. DAUPHIN,
New Orleans, La.,
or M. A. DAUPHIN,
607 NSeventh &t., Washington, D,.C.
N.B.—Ordery addressed to Now Orieans will

recelve prompt atlention. G4
SB a week in your own town, 1erm a&nd

outft free. Addrers H, HALLETT & Co.,
Poriland, Maine.

A PERFECTLY RELIABLE ARTICLE

HOUSEHOLD USE

~I8 THE—

COOK’S FRIKEND

BAKING POWDER.

It s a preparation of pure and healthy in-
gredients, used fov the purpose of raising snd
shortening, calcmated t0 do the best work
at least possible eost.

It contains nelther alum, lime, nor othor
deleterlous substance, ig 80 prepared as to mix
readlly with floar and relain itg virtuesfor a
long perlod.

RETAILED EVERYWHERE.
None genulne without the trade mark on

psckage. 5@

UTTER:

Profoasional Cards.

Dt 3L LEPROHON.

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE

2387 ST. ANTOINE STREE%‘.
D R. XKANNON,

C.M.ILD., M.C.P.8.

Lateof Children'a Hospital, New York, and Bt.
Potar's Hospital, Albany, &c. 219 St Jostam
Btreet, opposite Colborne Stireet. 18-

Marble Working.

INOTICE:!?

We would reapectfully eall tho altentilion of
the public to our large and varled stock of
MARBLE MONUHMENTS,
N EADSTONES,
TABLETS, &c &
Whion for nestness, beatty of desjgu and prices
dofy competitlon.
MARBLE and LIMESTONRE YOs8TS, for
enclosing lots, alwnys on hand,

Termas easy. The trade supplied. All work
guarantieed.

CUNNINGHAM BROS.,

BLEURY STREET.

tr

Dye Works.
E RECOGNIZE 1N THE

.\/ Incrensing patronage we are receiving
that we have been successful indoing the BEST
OF WORK In Dyelng and Cleaning Ladles’ and
Genl’s Goods, such as Coaty, Panls, Dressus
Snawls, Curtains, Table and Pleno Covers, &c.,
and wo shall endeavor to kclz,{)l naco with the
times [n all tho newast coulors the art of dyelng
can produaco.

ROYAL DYE WORKS,
706 CRAIG STREET,

N.B.=We have no Branches or Agencles [n
the city.
Established 1870.

T ——— =

QOver 800 stammerers have been cured by us
during the past three years. Testimonials, &c.,
free, Addresas Stammering lnstitute, London,
Ont. TESTIMONIAL-—L have stammered for
;ears. jour months sgoI atiended the above

nstitute and was cured. I am perfectly salis-

fled. JOSEPH ANDERSON, Theological %@\(1;-

dent, Queen’s Unlversity, Kingston, Ont.

ANADA. PROVINCE OF QUEBEQ, DIS-
TRICT OF HONTREAL, Superlor Court.
Dame Marie Louise Lalonde.of the city and
district of Monireal, wife of Philippe Chaput, of
the game place, duly authorized ¢« ester en fus-
{{ce, hag this day entered an action ¢n separa-
tion de biens mgalnsl the sald Phillepe Chaput.
Montreal, 5th S8aptember, 1882
HETHIER & PELLETIER,

SCOVERY. ;
h ¢ For several years wo have furnished the
UDalrymen of Amorica With an excellont orti- 4
ficlal eolor for butter; 80 meritorious that it met
with groat success everywhero recolving the
highest and only prizos et both International
D

hDairy Fairs,

¥ *Bot by patient and sclentifle absmicnl re-
search we have improved in severalmaints, ond {

A now offer this now color as the deat1,. Site world.

L1t WIIf Not Color the Buttgrmilk. It§
Wit Not Turn Ranold. It is the
8trongest, Brightest and
Cheapost Color Made, '
t®rAnd, whils propared in of}, 13 80 compound.
od that it 18 fmpossible for it to becomo rancid. gl
BEWARE of oll imitations, and ol all £
other oll colors, for they arc linble to become @} - .
ranoid and spoil the butter, | ‘. :
@It you cannot get the “Improved” writo us
to know where and how to goes it withoutextra
exptnse. | e R - (i)
;' WHLLS, RICWARDSON & (0., Turlingto, V¢,

A NEW DISCOVER

1
3

N[ OTICE—The Canads Advertising.

;| TurING Co., Montreal. Price 2Gc.

A
No. 20 King 8t, Wast, Toronto, W. W
utcher, Manager; . authorized to recelve’Ad-
vertisements fortms Paper. Ch 14

Attorneys for Plainti,

ILL WARNED, OR BY

5—5

“T

EXPERIENCE TAUGHT » people will
continue 10 weaken thelr systems by the uge of
the ordiuery. disagreeable drugs, when the
QOrlental Frult Laxative 18 & greater purifier and
strengthener of the digestive organs, It is pre.
pured by ihe MEDICAL SPECIALTIES Mmﬁlrﬁc-

400 NOTRE DAME STREXLT. )
Warner’s Safe Xidoey and Liver Cure; Safe
Diabetes Cure; Nervine and Tonio Bitters;

G_LASGOW DRUG HALL—

!| supply just received at the GLABGOW DRUG

Lie N
HALMRIIED BENAL MINERAL WATER,

' Nzltlura's Remedy for all diseases of the Bladder

and Kidneys. 0Oall or send for Pamphlet of

* -1 Anpiyala and Testimoninls. . Price 35 cents per

Gallon.

I "HOMCEOPATHY.—A ful assortment of Medl-
! 01%66 and Books. o .

Alga, RN
MPHREY’S SPECIFIOS. .

Family Medicine Chests refilled. o

' i o J: A HARTE, -

381

e

- Country ordervn‘ pio:pi:ﬂy ﬁued.



