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THE CITY OF TERROR.

AN ALLEGORY,

(ALBA)
CHAPTER IL—Concluded.

We entered the Emporium, where
Tairheart kindly directed my pur-
chases. e insisted strongly upon my
investing only in the very best quality
of seed. Numerous bags were stand-
ing around, invitingly open, and
adorned with  recommendatory pla-
cards : butmy companion, aftera criti-
cal examination, declined the contents
of each and all, telling me privately
that they were all inferior, and some of
them absolutely pernicious and poison-
ous.  We were told that this was the
(l\lllli!)'til seed best suited to the soil of
the Hill of Fame: that purer brands
were hardly ever asked tor, ete., ete,
After much rummaging, a smmnple was
brought forth which Fairheart, who
seemed up to the business, pronounced
fairly zood. Armed with a hatchet, to
clearmy way withall through the brush,
and with my bag of seed slung overmy
shoulder, I was ready for the road.
Other implements, they said, could be
pad on the Hill.

« Won't you come withme ?” T sug-
gested to Fairheart, for I was loath to
part from him.

¢ No, thank you,” returned he. *1
am going home. Take care of your-
self, and don’t wander into the jungle.”

CHAPTER I1IL

I will not say how long it took me to
cross the ravine, nor will I rclate the
difficulties T encountered. Sufice it to
say that an age seemed to have elapsed
pefore 1 found nyself at length per-
ceptibly journeying upwards. The
Juxuriant vegetation which grew in
the many rifts and marshy places
of the hill, proved, on nearer acquaint-
ance, tobe excessively rank—so rank,
indeed, as to render theair most un-
wholesome. The fruits which it pro-
duced were very abundant, but they
were of the nature of fungi, offensive,
I thought, both as to taste and smell ;
and the blotched, unhealthy appearance
of those T saw cating them was suffic-
ient evidence of their pernicious
character. This crop, 1 presume, was
grown from the seed Fairheart had
denounced ; for the plantations had
evidently been laid out with care, and

embosomed  habitations more or less
imposing. Many of these were already

uninhabited and in ruins; and the
dwellers in those that were still occu-
pied showed unmistakable cffects of
bad air and food. 1 found some whole-
some roots, very much like those 1
saw on the Common, and also some
pretty flowers ; but these were on the
drier and more stony places. I did
not linger on my way, but made what
haste 1 could to reach a purer eleva-
tion. Jy dint of scrambling up a
steep and stoney path, I at length
attained a small table-land, the upper
surface of one of the rocky provin-
ene Here I found a little unpre-
tentious dwelling, with a surrounding
of pretry flowers, and a healthful
breeze. A man was at work on the
Jot, digging up roots of the same kind
1 had already made acquaintance with.
After the first salutations, we began
to talk.
¢t Ig this the only crop you raise i
1 asked, pointing to the roots. “One
might just as well stay down upon the
Common.”
“ Every bit as well,” returned the
man—whose name, by the way, was
Sterling.”  Every bit as well, and
save all the climbing. Unless, indeed,”
he added, ‘ you are fond of §flowers.
¢ Here are some I gathered down
there,” I said, indicating the direction
whence 1 had come.
“Yes,” answered Sterling,” but they
don't have much show among the
weeds.  Now, here, as you see, 1 train
them all over my cottage, and the
effect from the level country must be
charming.”
Poor Sterling ! T had not the heart
to tell him that his pretty flowers
were invisible from the town,
and little more discernable from the
road. I felt very much depressed, and
could not help remarking,
It seems an aimless sort of life.”
« It is better than sowing Devil's
Seed down there.’
“ But could one not do better at —a
—a little higher up ?”
Sterling laughed. 1 dare say one
could : but I have never been there.
It was hard enough to get thus far;
and I am satistied to cat my roots,
plant my flowe and enjoy their fra-
grance while it lasts. By the time
one reaches even a perch like this, one
is glad to hold on to it. DBesides,” he
added, wearily, ‘1T am tired of climb-
ing—and all for what i
Yes, 1 could see that his contented-

ness but veiled disappointment it was

not re-assuring to me. However, I
continued :
1 should like to reach the top.”
He looked at me for a moment as if
he thought I was jesting.
expression changed.
“You will never get there.”
“Why not? Some have reach

"

it.

“Yes — but how is a thing I can't

explain. There is a legend on the hil

to the effect that One of the name of
Chance appeared to them and took

Some, however, say therc

them up.

is no such individual, and that it was
But if it
you are
minded to go higher, you will see for

all done by sheer climbing.
was, 1 can't see how. If

vourself.”

I was minded to go highter, so I

took a friendly leave of my informant
and re-commenced the ascent.

length 1 reached the upper terraces,

where I found that the most prominen
and desirable sites were by no mean

always occupied by the most valuable

Then his

ed immorteiles ! 1

At | which seemed to fill the middle distance,

then | saw, to my dismay, that the 1
summit of the hill rose in a sheer preci- | t

pice as smooth as glass, where, indeed, |
further climbing was impossible. 111

walked around it as far as 1 could on
cither side, fecling sure there must be,
at some point, a practicable pathway :
but there was absolutely none. 1 sat
down on the solitary ledge, and wept,

t

e ———————

what seemed to be white, glistening |«
shown
surrounded by a turveted and embattled |«
wall, built upon the salid rock. t

: . | i " .
1 attained the last terrace, which was was invisible from where 1 stood, hv-l
very narrow, and quite solitary : and cause of the black fog.

But on
niddle slopes 1 could discern, through |t
he bright haze, shining palaces and |

sinnacles : below these, a belt of wav: ascending the

ng palms, and below these again, |t

ents, as of a great army : the whole

Surely 1 had before seen the outlines | t

its | Rouen, in a lengthy article indicates | «

And Mgzr., Thomas, Archbishop of it

he beneficient and healing works of ‘]
w0 N1 What the Pontiff found on |1
Pontifics
he ardent struggle way
i seience against the Chiureh

| throne was

He has |}
SCthe conditions and the benetits
o the alliance which should exist be
ween reason and faith.”  He has de- |y

he rule.  With Leo XTI, in the con
litions  which 1 have rvecalled, this
yhenomenon of active clear sightedness

s something marvellous Bolievers

see in it the effoct of a superior assist
ved in the name | ance ;

unbelievers, the sign of genius ¢

woth  explanations form  a nimbus

around his forehead

*Leo XL did not
vith a

reveal himse

sudden goesture, as anoth

ermined the hierarchical relations of | sovereign might do, who has fascinated

After remaining there a consider- | of  those turrets and  battlements ! | these two powers minds at first glance only to disenchan
able time I became aware that there | Surely 1 had a dim remembrance of Again. with regard to the relations | them immediately afier His high
was some one on the terrace hv:sid“nllhu.-n- waving palns ! Instinetively 1 ,,“];.( hurch to society, the ;l‘.’,‘ ;_‘” statue rose up slowly on the hori
myselt. I arose and walked towards | looked in the direction of the bleak | Avchbishop says: * \,w“‘ an '. oe | With the calmness of gread |
him, reely knowing why. I found ! moor 1 had left, endeavoring to locate | cannot he 3,”'“‘,”\', and pr ,,\ p Fourteen vears agol w A the Sistine |
an individual of peculiar appearance, | the point from whenee 1 had  per- | cept when \‘,,.q'h,i;,,l“ *l"'f’ M “b‘ wos | Chapel when :Iw\. wdinals brought in {
\’-'li‘i: to my :l.slxnxlh!nn“u?. wias pl'u'i_n.' 3. ceived those very outlines through | them, and when their laws and « ,',JH s | the newly elected Pontif v | ¢
against the precipice a ladder which | the dense  foy which, as 1 now|are conformable to the principles of | ¢ mencement, and  which did n
veached to the top.  He showed no sur- | saw plainly, avose from the un-!igstice and of truth, of ¢ the | prom much., Pius 1IN,
prise at seeing me, Lut,  bowine | healthy swamps of lgnorance and Pre ‘l'llll?‘('l: has re " ved [h:.‘ MO8 b gt in so many events, left behind |
politely, asked e in a pleasant voice | judice that surrounded Saple ss land. | is the oreat lesson of 111‘]' \"‘,.I...‘,Hl,;: | brilliant renown and a great void
whether 1 would like to ascend. 1| Could this be thataw ful City of Tervor, | Pontiff, in his discourses and | ".', | the despoiled Papacy s ned to have
could not resist a tremour at the unex- | the dread and abhorrence of which was | mortal Foevelicals In '1\“.";“1 A ¢ \ | wone down with him he heir w
pected apparition : and, in a vather | the primary article of the Sapeless-dand | affairs, as in his teac lnn‘: g 1 N1 " out heritage which was shown to
unsteady voice, 1 asked : Creed?  What had the whole earth to | s the great peace m.llwr— S S was feeble in appearance and of ad

re you the one they call Chance 27 offer that might compare with the hope “ \: thits vors: houn th .,< hurch i puted renown.  Hiscoronationappeared
replied : ““but it is the name by which | not scem 50 far away. Could 1 but men, carried away by rough and insat ties, the exaltation of a phantom

I am gpoken of among men.
wounld like to ascend 1

If you
will hold the

fear.”

Indeed, I was eyeing the assent nerv-
ously, and he saw it. Jut I quickly
reasoned with myself.

““Here,” Ithought, ‘I have fallen
on an opportunity which rarely offers.
I see before me the ambition of a life-
time, to accept or to reject. For what
have I come thus far? Not, certainly,
to go back as 1 came.” Then, to
Chance I said :

“1 will gladly ascend if you think
the ladder secure.”

“Have no fear,” answered he.
“Leave your hatchet here : you will
have no further use forit. Sling your
staff across your shoulder, along with
your seed-bag. Now--steady §
Clinging closely to the supports, 1
slowly but surely ascended the ladder,
and stepped off at the top. Turning
to give my assistant a nod of acknowl
edgment, 1 was startled to find that
both he and his ladder were gone ! I
walked around the brink of the level
space on which I found myself, and
peered cautiously over on every side,
but in vain. Chance had disappeared
as mysteriously as he had come. I had
attained, at length, the height of my
ambition, the fulfilment of allmy hopes
and desires ; and now, if there was, in
the whole land, a solitary, desolate,
heart-sick creature, it was myself.
For I was alone now, with nothinz more
to press forward to, and with the cold
wind for sole company. No, not sole
company. I had around me the monu-
ments of all ages. How grand they
were, even in their decay !—for they
were nearly all crumbling more or le
some being absolute ruins : and they
were all untenanted, save by the fossil
remains of those who had reared them.
The feeling that filled my soul as |
wandered from one to another—was
desolation. The very wind seemed to
sigh through the delicate traceries the
single word—‘* Forgotten !”

But what struck me more than all
was a Wonder which stood in their
midst. At the straighter side of the
great semi-circular platform, where, as
T ascertained while looking around for
Chance, the sheer descent became lost
inthe jungle before mentioned, there
stood an immense mound composed of
huge blocks of dark granite, and, sur-
mounting these, a mighty Cross of the
same imperishable stone. No mortal
hand had chiselled that stependous
Monument ; the lightnings of Heaven
had hewn it from the primeval rock,
and the fragments cleft from it were
grouped in boulders around its base.
From the foot of the Cross flowed
a fountain of the purest water,
which nourished and kept in per-
perpetual bloom innumerable magnifi
cent, white and scarlet Passion-flowers
that grew in the interstices of the
rocks. That inexhaustible spring
streamed in rills towards these monu-
ments which stood nearest, and served
to keep alive the {mmortellzs which
clung lovingly around pillar and arch-
way. These last were built mainly
of granite which lay plentifully around,
some entively so : and they showed no
signs of decay, nor did they contain
any fossil remains. I became so
absorbed in this wonderful sight that
I could think of nothing else. T mar-
velled how it came that I had not per-
coived that Cross from the level coun-
try : but I suppose the elitter of the
marbles grouped in front of it dis-
tracted the eye. What power was in
the spectacle 1 know not, but it scemed
to lift me out of myself.  The hopes
and aspirations which had so lately
bheen u\'m‘ythillg‘ to me, receded to an
immeasureable distance, like a dream
of many years ago.
which to grow my seed: here was stone
of which to build my dwelling : here
were tools laid aside by the now fossil
.| hands that once had used them. ut
how would my poor cottage look beside
those lordly relies? What company
was my poor seed for the blooming
wandered about
among the monuments like an uneasy
ghost, till the heavy night began to
1| fall; then I clambered up the granite
mound, and laid myself down to rest
at the foot of the Cross.
) When I awoke next morning I per-
ceived the dark Cross standing out
against a halo of light which sur-
rounded it as with a glory. I arose to
a kneeling posture, and clinging to the
mighty shaft in order to support my-
gelf, 1 looked out over the prospect.
Above and beyond a sea of black fog

and was thickest and highest over the
t | marshes which, on that side, skirted

ladder for you, so that you need not | me.

Here was soil in |

s | Sapless-land, arose & vast Mountain of

find the means of descending from my
present attitude, nothing should stop
I would tear through the jungle
with my bare hands. Oh! that Chance
would show himself again! 1 would
go and look over for him.

With this intent, 1 slid my hand
down the shaft, to steady myself among
the boulders; and in doing so, it
rasped against what seemed a cord,
fastened securely to the Cross. Feel-
ing carefully around this, I found that
the end dropped over the abrupt pre-
cipice, on the opposite side from where
I had ascended. 1 scized the cord ; it
did not waver, but remained quite
steady as if weighted at the lower end
by some heavy object. Moreover, it
was knotted at short intervals, which
rendered descent by its aid an easy
matter. 1 did not hesitate a moment,
but made my way, hand over hand, to
the foot of the precipice, where 1 found
the other end of the cord secured
firmly to a ponderous anchor. By
means of this, I found myself, tomy
great joy, on a Narrow but solidly
built road leading straight through
the jungle in the direction of the
shining mountain.

Being now on the low lands, it is
not surprising that the wide-spreading
mist from the swamps should gradually
obscure my vision of the City of Terror,
the obscurity increasing as I ap
proached the swamps, which lay to the
left of the road 1 was following. But
I did not for a moment lose heart, or
wander from the way ; my steps being
guided and my courage sustained by a
clear, star-like light which I had ob-
served suspended, as I imagined, over
the gate of the City, and which pene-
trated the fog with great brilliance
and steadfastness. The way was long,
however, and the sorry daylight of the
levels was waning, when 1 observed
a man on the road advancing towards
me. Not unwilling for company, even
in passing, I made haste to gain up to
him. It was Fairheart !

TO BE CONTINUED.

- —
POWER OF THE PAPACY,

Without the Church the Hearthstone
and Altar-Stone Cannot be Saved.

The great power that the Papacy is
in the world (says the Roman corres-
pondent of the I’ilot), is shown no less
by the favorable judgments of those
who recognize its majesty than by the
hate of those opposed to it, and opposed
to order and freedom and justice. The
very p(-rulinl‘npiniuusol' Signor Crispi,
the bitter adversary of the Catholic
Church, and of its Head, are interest:
ing only as an exhibition of his mental
vagaries on the thought that is domin-
ant in him. In 1887, he says, he
thought that Leo N 111, would be recon-
ciled with Italy *“ Deeming him a
superior man, I hoped he would govern
the Church with an independent spirit,
without pretending any longer to the
civil power, and by submitiing to the
institutions and to the laws of the
States, as the Divine Redeemer im-
posed upon him.” If there is any one
in Italy who knows how the Church
should be governed, and how to fulfil
the law of Christ, it is evidently
Crispi, in Crispi’s opinion. The Pope,
according to this ex Minister who now
rules Italy through his followers and
dependents in the newly formed Min
istry fell away from what was expected
of him and came under the rule of the
Jesuits, who are, if possible, worse in
Crispi’s eyes than even the Pope him-
self.
Pasgsing from these expr iong of
hatred and malice, it is refreshing to
oot into a purer and moral atmosphere,
and listen to the words of Mar. Fava,
Jishop of Grenoble. He speaks of this
phl':lst-nfI,v'nXlH. (3o to the people !
It is to this class of society that the
Pontiff directs his care. ¢ *Go then
to the people,” said Leo XIIL, the
future of the Universal Church isthere :
there also is future ot the world.
The race of laborers has multiplied, in-
creased, is formed, and finally reaches
the position of ruler. Who then com-
mands amongst you to-day ? It is the
people. ‘¢ Let us go io the people.’
said our Pontiff in sadness, ‘the great
abandon us.’ And his Holiness made
known that, if the chiefs of the peoples
would stretch forth their hands to each
other, in presence of the Pope—the
common father of hwnanity on earth—
and unite with him, the Papacy would
soon become free, and chiefs and
peoples happy. Peace, the greatest of
benefits, is the fruit of order well
maintained.
the Vicar of Christ may be Sovereign,

Light. Its upper part was lost to view

and handsome residences.

Finally,

in a veil of golden mist ; its base, also,

jable covetousness,
tient of all restraint.
]‘I’('d('(’l-“..]; the

they have led pililage, massacre and

Now, order requires that

not subject : that he should, in con-
sequence, possess Rome at least, where
no one should be master but him

ol impa
They, liketheir
barbarians, have
fierce instinets, and more than once

t

incendiarism into the streets of great !
cities. . In this extreme peril
Leo XIIL has not ceased to recall to
the world that the Gospel and the Cross
have lost nothingneitherof their divine
attractiveness  nor their civilizing
power : and that the Church alone has
the lot of subjugating by her doctrine,
and chietly by the force of love the
rebels against social order, as formerly

(

by pacifying their heart and by mak
ing of them men capable of respecting
God, of obeying laws, and of devoting
themselves to the family and the father-
land.

“Another no less pressing
of Leo XIII to our age is that of
repeating to it, with the Apostle, that
Jesus Christ is the foundation placed
by the hands of God at the base of all
civilization ; that for nations, as for
individual souls, He is the only
Saviour ; and that the principles of
the Gospel are a divine bond, without
which society isonly an inconsistent
land which mocks the labor of man and
escapes  his constructions.  Such s
indeed the experiences which we have
passed through.  Nothing has been
wanting to us, neither the ability of
statesmen, nor  knowledge,  nor
the devotion of patriots, nor gen

lesson

erous advance, towards  justice
and liberty, Nevertheless look around
vou. Behold in the whole of Europe

these charters torn up, these constitu
tions broken up, these shreds of crowns,
these broken swords, these ruins of
every date and origin which have
been left behind by the creations and
destructions which  succeeded  one
another with grievous rapidity

Ah ! would that the Governments and
the nations, docile to the teachings of
Leo NI, should comprehend finally
that without the religion of Jesus
Christ, the hearthstone and the altar
stone, the ramparts of cities and the
frontiers of the fatherland cannot be
saved.”

In clear terms Mgr. Thomas ex-
presses the necessity for the temporal
power of the Pontiff, in order that this
licht and vital flame, this truth and
love, may be freely diffused over the
world.  *“ If the Pope were not a sov
creign, but a subject, where would
his liberty be? lixile rather: but then,
in seeing the departure of the Vicar
of Christ, the Capitol, the Coliscum,
the Pantheon, the basilicas of St. Peter
and St. Paul and St. John Lateran,
the triumphal arches. the obelisks, all
the monuments of the Kternal City
would say to him emulously : ¢ Hail
auncnst Pontiff.  Soon shalt thou return,
for the Redeemer is with thee @ and
thon art great enough to reign in ow

midst.  Thy throne is more solid than
the basis, many centuries old, on
which we are seated. One day we

1 fall, and thou wilt still be stand
ing 1"

It is the Marquis Melchior de Vogue
who said that, since the death of
William I. of Germany, Leo XHIL has
taken, insensibly, in the imaginations
of men the part ol the first man in
Furope.  In explanation of this gen
eral agreement of imaginations, the
writer considers the Pontiff owes it,
(irst of all, to the incomparable pres
tive of hissituation: ** A King without
a kingdom, more powertul than sov
ereigns in possession Afterwards,
to a proof of great intellectual force.
In 1878 the Conclave appealed to a
septuagenerian, confined for a long
time in the mountains of Umbria 3 this
unknown Prelate passed from his dio
Peruzia to  the voluntary
seclusion of the Vatican ; he has lived
fourteen years within this walled soli
tude, surrounded by a tiny world of
posed to all novelties.  Of the strangers
who approach him, some are silent
throngh respect, others have an inter
et in distorting the truth.  You can
not imagine a condition better made to
comceal from a man the transformations
of his epoch : and God knows no epoch
caw more profound or more radical
transformations.

cese of

And these were the vears when the
shadow of the Cross was lessening over

in judging

The first years of the Pontificate, con
nothing to correct this exror

[ found it already very
returned to Rome, in 1886

less, it had not reached its true pedes
tal. . . They

the barbarians, by bending their will, |

he world.  How one deceives himselt

hastily ! We  carried
trom this ceremony the im
yression of a scene drawing toits close

Lway

lemued to a disereet protestation, did

“Little by little the figure stood out,
high when 1
Neverthe

have understood at
Rome that the foundation and the
cuarantee of the Holy See are, in the
heart of the Catholic peoples, in the
involuntary respect of the non-Catho
lies.  From the day when Pope Leo
XII1. has entered into this view he
has become what we said above, the
first man in Europe.  He continues to
negotiate with Governments, he treats
them with prudence ; but the resource
of policy, more evident every day, is
the appeal to the peoples.  The pre
occupation of America, so striking in
its latest acts, the consolation which
this country gives him, have done
much to hold him to his definite path

And so the praise alternates with the
criticism : but the thought underlying
every man's expression whether of
Jaudation or reproach, whether ol
Crispi or of the Bishop of Grenoble s
the greatness, the ability and  the
power of Leo NTH Such is the judg
ment on him ot his contemporaries,

-

The Sisters of the Good Shepherd of the
United States have been informed hy cable
gram of the death of the other-General of
that Order, which took pli v the feast of
the Ascension. This venerable lady was
kuown as Mother Mary of St. Peter de Con

denhove.  She was an Austrian by hirth and
was at the time of her death about eighty

three years old, fifty years of her life having
heen spent as a member of the Order of the
Good Shepherd.  She was elected Mother
General of the Order in 1868 and was elected
to successive ters of that high office until
this present ye This year, had she lived
for one more week, she would have completed
her fourth consecutive term.

To the members of a boys’ club in
London Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett
recently wrote a letter in which she
says: ‘‘I used to say to my own two
boys, ‘You are lize the Dblock of
marble which is to bhe made into a
statue.  You yourselves are the
sculptors. It depends upom you
whether you chisel it into a figure
which is beautiful and noble or ove
that is distorted and base.  Every un

generous  act, every hurtful  word,
every unmanly thought, is a false

stroke of the chisel, and mars the
statue.”

No article takes hold of Blood Diseases like
Northrop and Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery.
It works like magic. Miss O L Toronto
writes s ** 1 have to thank you for what North
rop & Lyman's V able Discovery has
done for me. I had a sore on my knee as
Jarge as the palm of my hand, and conld gret
nothing to do any grood until I used the Dis
Four hottles completely « ured it,"”
arncteristics of Hood's  Sa
The largrest sale, the most nerit, the
cures. Try it, and realize its benefits,
Monthly Prizes for Boys and Girls,

cove

I'he ** Sunlight ™' Soap Co.. Toronto, offer the
following prizes every m mth till further notice,
to boys and girls under 16, residing in the Pro
vinee ot Ontario, who send the greatest number
of * Sunlight” wrappers 18t, %10 3 2nd, #5 drd,
k| Ath, ¥1 2 6th to 14th, a Handsome Book ;¢ d
pretty picture to those who send not less
than 12 W Send wrappers to S Sun
S 15 Scott St Toronto not

wh month, and marked
ition " alao give full name. a Idpreas

Winuers names
yto Mail on first

age, and number of wrapper
Wil he published in The Torc

Saturday in each month

MILBURN'S BErr, TRON AND WINE is
recommended by Physic jans as the best

A Harey Hixr— We don’t believe in

keeping A good thing when we hear of it
and for this reason take special pledsure in
recommending those suffering with I'iles in
any .lrn\.l-llnnl,h]m-nhng,|-vn(||uim;r ete. to
Betton'’s  Pile  Salve, the best and  safest
remedy in the world, the use of which cuts
short a vast deal of suffering and inconveni
Cond 0 cts to the Winkelmann &
yaltimore, Md., or uask

ence,
Brown Drug Co., !
your drugist to order for you,

ViCroria CARBOLIC SALVIS cart Cuts,
Burns, Sores, Bruises, Wannds, Chapped
Hands and Cold Rores,  Price 20c.

Minard's Linlment cures Diphtheria

What Can Cuticura Do

Fverything that ie cleansing, purifying, and hean-
for the £kin, Bealp, and Hair of Infants and
Children, the CUTICURA
temrnigs willdo. They
B ly eure itehing

Save Your Hair

B\' atimely use of Ayer’s Halr Vigor,
This preparation has no equal as &
dressing. 1t} 1

seps the scalp clean, cool,
and hes

thy, and preserves the color,

fullness, and beauty of the hair.

“1 was rapidly e ning bald and
gray; but rou two or three
Lottles of Hair Vigor 1 hair
grew thick and gl ind the or nal
color was restored Melvin Aldrich,
Canaan Centre, N, H

s 8ome time ago T lost all my hair in
coy u \ { n \ G )
v 1 peared, I
1 Hair V i my
bair grew

Thick and Strong.

It 1 ppa ne to ata Tha
- | W \ o8V | .

“T 3 1 I \ for
the past f f (Y
1 80 d 1 |
It 1 1 could desire, | mless
causing the 1 ' 1 vl
color, and requiring but asn antity
to render the hair easy t 1
M1 M A, 1 ey, ¥ Ch ot,

Haverhill, Mass

o 1 have been using Aver's Hair Vigor
al years, and believe that it has
cansed my hair to retain 18 natural
color Mrs, H. J. King, Dealer in
Dy Goods, &e., Bishopville, Md.

Ayer's Hair Vigor,

PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Bold by Druggiste and Perfumers,

Pectoral Balsamic Elixir

Do yu want to
getrid of that |
blesome Coid, of

that dang rous
Cog', 0f that in
veter te Theon o
tin? Use Yarto-
ra!balsamie
kliyir, the best
oW T y o
IHEOAT AND
LUNG Atk
TONS \ )
LUME of
paade ul
GYM N REl
Glols o Mot
A | (A0
N EN' "y
CLAND.S
0l
Lova t
Y want of
TRAUE © MahK {
W Heving been anformed of ) )
f 1kt TO AL PN i
el ot vy duty o yevommend ot
ent vemedy Jur pulimor
“general
Noutronl, March 27th 1880, * Farart
Jorofeswor f "
t Laval \
w1 have used PECTORAL 1

CORELIXTR with success an the difie {
Cfor whach ot as advertised, awd ot 181
Cpleasure that I yecommend 1t to the pubia
Montreal, March 27th 1558 Lakogus, M. D
TOR BALR EVERYWILERE AT 25 & 50 €01 noTI
$ole Proprietor
L. ROBITAILLE, Chemict,
JOLIE1ITE, P. Q, UANADA

o

ol

L ASTLE & SON
L TEDIORIALS ARD
v LEADED ELASS

CHURCH BELLS — TUBULAR CHIVIES AND BLLLS

N ;\HUHCH FURRITIRE
%I‘. \ ;'3
A ‘

JRERCDINL, BRASSES

FORTS LECTERKS

ADDRERR. MONTO7AL

bl olle-C4

SIN SUMMER

and best Suim

il .“F‘:‘?‘»“‘h
fl

e Ml

Unlocka all the elogged avenues
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, coryin

of th

off gradually without woenkening the s
tem, all the im[nur.lE‘ 3 and foul humorg

of the seeretions; ab the same time Cor=
recting Acidity of .he Stomach,

curing  Biliousness, Dyspepsiay
Headaches, Dizziness, Hoeartburn,
Constipation, Dryness of the Skin,
Dropsy, Dimness of Vision, Yaun-
dice, Salt Rheum, Erysi eias, Scro-
fula, Fluttering of the Heart, Ner-

and burning eczemns
and other painful wnd
disgfiguring skin an qd
ecalp disenses, cleat

1"

« Nevertheless, this is what has hap
pened : the recluse of the Vatican—to
day an octogenarian knows, compre
hends, and  sometimes directs these
transformations ; he is as well in
formed, as prompt in his glance, he
Las a mind as free and boldness as just
as the director of a great journal of
London or New York. We all know
how politicians most prudent, when
they attain extreme old age,

contemporary needs.

shut
themselves against the knowledge of
The Hip, Kidney, and Uterine Paiui
exceptions, such as Gladstone, are 8o

the sealp of eealy hu
mors, and restore the
hair. Absolutely pure,
agreeable, and unfailing,
they appeal to mothers as the best skin &mriﬂx TR
ond Leautifiers in the world, Parenta, thin of this,
gave your children years of mental na well as phys
ial tuffering by reacon of personal disfigurement
added to bodily torture, Cures made in_childhood
are apeedy, permanent, and economical, Bold every-

Porrer Drua AND ClHEM. Qonr., Boston.
¢ Al ubout Bkin, Bealp, aod Hair ™ free.

BABY'

Rkin and Realp purified and beautified
by CUTIOURA BOAF. Abrolutely pure.

ACHING SIDES AND BACK,

s and
Wenknesses relieved in one mipate

alone.”

rare in a century, that they confirm

by the Caticura Auti-Pain Plastor,
he first snd only p llling plaster.

vousness, and General Debility ;all
these and many other gimilar Complainte
§.‘M to tho happy influence of BURDOCK.
LOOD BITTERS.
For Sale by all Deaiors,

. MILBURN & C0.. Proveietors. Toroni®
MASS WINE.

WILSON BROTHERS
LONDON, ONT,,
Have just recelved a direct Ymportation of
the Choleest and purest Mass Wine,
which will be

SOLD AT REDUCED PRICES.

They hold a certificate, uttosting 118 purity
from Rev. Emmanuel Illm\. Vlcar-lh-nnrl[
of the Arohdiocese of Tarugena. ‘I'he rev.
clergy are respectfilly imvited to sond for
sample,




