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CHAPTER X—Continued.

' Helsn sppwred to consider. Her con- 
tii-n -7ith Alice, M well M her own 

moved her in favor of a abort 
•ment, so ahe aaid, with aome heat-

*1 should like it to be aoon, too, Per- 
wirnL Should you think three months 
B very ehoit engagement.''

• “Three !" he cried, “I had thought of

further

"That is absurd,’’ with a smile, “1 
Boeld not have only a month’s engage'

*‘Tos ; but you forget we are not he 
ginning now.’’

“Everybody thinks we are. No, let 
ft be three months.”

So three months were settled, and 
Helen heaved a sigh of relief as ahe 
thought that in three months her life at 
The Thwaite would he ended.

After that they eat and talked of many 
tilings ; they were not disturbed. Mrs 
lade ne was in her own room inflating 
from bad headache, and neither Mr La- 
dene nor Alice came near them.

Helen found the next week or two 
rather trying. She had to bear criti- 

i as well as congratulations. People 
surprised, and did not seem to 

think it necessary to conceal their sur 
prise. There was a general feeling that 
Partirai ought to have chosen Alice. 
Mr Lafone had been right in saying that 
people had noticed how much they were 
together. No one had expected Helen 
to*be married first, at aoyrate. Alto 
*ether the engagement created aome 
little sensation in the neighborhood.

Mis Lafone was glad. True, when 
name to the point it was a little annoy 
leg that all the pomp and cireumatanoe 
inseparable from a first wedding in the 
family should be for Helen, but her mar
riage would lease Mrs Lafone and Alice 
■o much freedom and remove suck an 
Obstacle from their path that she forgave 
1er stepdaughter the one crumpled leaf 
•a her couch of rosea, and, then, as 
ahe continually told her friends, it was 
•eoh a comfort to feel ahe had done her 
duty.

Alice stood completely aloof, ahe seem 
ed to consider that she had neither part 
■or lot in the engagement All her pas 
•ion had blazed itself out on the evening 
When she and Helen had had their ex 
planation. She was as cold and distant 
ns if ahe had been a stranger ; never 
«poke to Helen, and scarcely ever ad
dressed PereivaL Probably people would 
keys been very much surprised had they 
lean told that she did not speak of the 
engagement because she dared not, fear- 
Ing to betray herself by saying too much 
If ahe spoke at hll. She looked a little 
psler than usual for a day or two, and 
then regained her natural color.

If ahe said nothing, however, none the 
leas she watched Moore and Helen, not 
n word, or gesture, or look passed un
noticed and uncriticised. Every day 
only confirmed what Helen had aaid.

“One does not guard against a danger 
which does not exist.”
’ She was obliged to confess that the 
sympathy between three two was com
plete. She had never seen such perfect 
understanding and affection between a 
■■an and a woman—they seemed made 
for one another. She watched them as 
If fatinated, with a growing feeling of 
egvy and bitterness at her heart, saying 
el ways to herself that all this love might 
end ought to have been hers.

Pereival and Helen were in favor of a 
quiet wedding, but they presently found 
they were not to have any voice in the 
matter. A large and gay company was 
to be invited to witness the wedding, 
end .to partake of the breakfast after
ward* ; and among the guests who were 
naked and accepted was Sir Cuthbert 
Maitland.

Helen was glad he was coming. She 
cherished a secret «wish that he might 
again ask Alice to marry him, and that 
this time ahe would content. She felt as 
if indulging such a desire she were 
wishing for the moon, but she did wish 
it, for, though she did not attach any 
great importance to what Alice had aaid 
in a moment of uncontrollable passion 
and excitement, she held the opinion 
that the sooner Alice was married the 
better.

The time flew by until tt was the 
night before the wedding. There were 
eeveral people staying in the house, Sir 
Cuthbert anwOget them, and they had 
been dancing the greater part of the 
evening. Sir Outhbert’a admiration of 
Alice had been very marked, but not 
the most slanderous|tongue could have 
aaaerted that he met with any encourage
ment. Alice was rather colder than 
usual, she scarcely danced at all, and 
seemed rather unwilling to talk to him.

Helen felt very tired aa she went up 
stairs to her room, yet when the got 
there ell t eeire to go to bed left her. 
The quiet and solitude seemed to rest 
Ht n&tiwtl], and the subsided to the

the thick bearskin rug in front of the 
fire and let her thoughts weoder where 
they would. The person who came per
sistently into her mind was Dr HaaMt, 
end she had almost forgotten everything 
else in recollections of her eld friend, 
when she wee surprised to hear a knock 
at the door, and her astonishment wee in 
nowise lessened when Alice came ia in 
answer to her permission to enter.

Though it was so late,end Helen knew 
that Aliee had gone upstairs before her 
■elf, ahe was still in her white evening 
drees, even the bracelets she had worn 
in the evening flashed on her here white 
aruia. Helen herself wee in her dress 
mg gown, with her feet in small furred 
bedro mi slippers, end her hair banging 
in e long loose plait down her beak.

What ia it, Alice ?” she ashed aa her 
sister oeeee «lowly end -ncietieealy for
ward.

1 wanted to apeak to you. I did not 
suppose yon would be in bed yet. I have 
been all this time making op my mind 
to come, bat I thought that after ell 
would be only fair to give yon dee warn
ing.”

Helen frowned. Alice’s words seemed 
to point to aome oommonieatien the re
verse to trenqniUiamg, bat die only 
mid—

“I was just going to bed. I can’i 
afford te lose my beauty sleep, and 
may as well look my beet tomorrow."

She did her beet to apeak cordially, 
because ahe was so vexed with Alice for 
coming.

“Yoor best will be very good. Yon ere 
much better looking then you were 
year ego. Sometimes when yon ere 
with Mr Moore you look quite beauti
ful. I suppose it is because yon are in 
lore. I cun imagine that if all goes well 
end you are happy aed , prospérons, 
eyCryone will see you are beautiful by 
the time you are five-and-twenty. I do 
not like you any the better for it, bat, 
thank heaven, I never needed to run 
down another woman’s beauty in order 
to bring my own into notice.’’

“Sit down if yon have come to talk, 
•aid Helen, pushing a chair towards her.

“We have not the least thing in com
mon, either physically or mentally,” she 
went on, net taking the chair, “and foe 
that very reason I have a better chance 
oft oceet,”

“Success in what ?” asked Helen, un
willingly.

Alice did not speak for a moment. 
She hardly seemed to hear Helen’s 
words, then ahe went on—
■“I have come to tell you that I hare 
not forgotten all we'said that evening. 
You were right. Mr Moore does love 
you, I have watched you very carefully, 
and should be a fool to deny it ; and 1 
want te know what right yon have to ao 
much love, when I am left out in the 
cold r

“Alice, do be reasonable ! Pereival 
and I were engaged a month before you 
came home. He,had not men yon. How 
can you talk in that way ? There ii 
plenty of love for yon if yon will only 
take it Sir Cuthbert wants to marry 
you aa Pereival wants to marry mp.”

“Sir Cuthbert ? Yea, he ia faithful, 
ia he not ? He has asked me once to be 
hia wife, and he would have asked me 
again tonight if I would have let him. 
He will find an opportunity before he 
leaves.”

“Why will you not marry him ? Sure
ly he loves you enough ?”

“Because I do not love him. I am 
perhaps the one woman in society who 
does believe in love,and I do not aee why 
I should not have my share. You say 
there was no thought of me when you 
and Mr Moore were engaged. Just ao. 
If he had known ua both from the be
ginning I do not think things would have 
been aa they are now.”

“You shall not say such things to 
me,” aaid Helen, rising. “For your 
own sake say no more. If that ia all 
you came for, please go away. I wish to 
think of other things tonight"

“You can afford to despise them now. 
How long you will continue to do ao 
after your marriage time will show. 
Brentwood is not a thousand miles from 
here. ’

CHAPTfeR XL

■■LEAKING THE FIELD FOR ACTION. 

The day after the wedding, life felt
very flat at The Th waste. Though Hel. 
en wee not a favorite daughter, whose 
withdrawal from the family would leave 
a blank which could never be filled up, 
ahe was missed. She bed always made 
her presence felt in the house, end Ut
terly she had been the person of meet 
importance in the family. When all the 
week» of excitement and preparation 
had found their crowning point in the 
wedding day, that over, it was Imposs
ible not to feel rather lost Fortunately

of the wedding gorets were pro
longing their stay e few day* beyond the 
event for which they had come to The 
Thwalte, end occupation wee foend in 
entertaining them. One person et any 
rate wee glad of this eeeepetloe. Alice 
had borne herself *11 through the trying 
hoars of the wedding day with marteli
ons compose» end self-control. She 
bad been a little paler and her eyee a 
little brighter then usual, perhaps, bat 
she had filled her post of chief brides
maid with perfect glace end dignity. 
She bed stood in her white dress beside 
Helm, end had held her elorea and bon 
quel without in the least betraying thet 
her feelings on the subject of the wedd
ing were in any way different from those 
with which it wee supposed to inspire 
everyone else. She had played her part 
very well Helen, with the recollection 
of the previous night still in her mind, 
had been rather surprised to aee how 
well. '

But when it was over, after the bride 
and bridegroom had gone away, and 
shortly before dinner, those who were 
left behind were allowed to go to their 
room end enjoy e little rest, the reac
tion came, sad her breakdown was all 
the more onuplete in proportion to the 
perfect self-control ahe had displayed all 
day.

She had dismissed her maid. With 
her own hands ahe had taken off her 
white e!lk gown, and but for the fact 
that ahe bad to wear it again in the 
evening, when it mast appear free from 
crease or crumple would have trampled 
it under foot in her rage and disappoint
ment. Her bouquet—Pereival’» gift— 
had been visited with the fate which 
fear of comment had prevented from 
falling on her dress, She had pulled it 
in two, torned and rubbed the flower» 
to pieeea and ended by toaaing the whole 
into the fire. She was one of those who 
when they were angry, must have an 
object upon which to vent their wrath. 
Had the flowen not been {at hand, ahe 
would probably have torn her lice pock
et handkerchief to shreds, and have felt 
better for it. The expression on her 
face as she diapatohed the unoffending 
flower» was not pleasant

But in time her rage exhausted itself, 
nod was followed by a long and bitter fit 
of weeping. Tears of disappointment, 
humiliation, loneliness, weariness and 
weakness were all united as they chased 
one another down her cheeks, and for 
the time being she felt the most miser
able and abandoned of women. But 
this mood also passed. She remember
ed that it was not yet night, when she 
could indulge her feelings for an unlimit
ed time. She would soon have to go 
down stairs to dinner, and play her part. 
She dried her eyes, spent some time in 
removing all traces of tears from her 
cheeks, and rang for her maid. By the 
time she was ready to go down stairs 
ehe]| was quite herself again, the only 
ai*n of her trouble being n slight heavi
ness of her eyee which was easily ex
plained as the result of a little head
ache.

Among the guests who stayed on was 
Sir Cuthbert Maitland- that is, he stay
ed on with hia friend, who lived » little 
distance from The Thwaite. He spent 
the whole of the wedding day at the La. 
tone’s, and on the following day called 
in the morning. Alice smiled as she 
law him come into the room where ahe 
sat. She knew quite well why he had 
come. It waa not a pleasant smile. In 
total ignorance of her feelings, he had 
chosen hie time badly. She waa not one 
of those women whose hearts are to be 
caught in the rebound. She had no idea 
of revenging herself by marriage ; that 
would be no revenge at all. Pereival 
wonld care nothing for it and it would 
no doubt set Helen’s mind at ease,which 
waa not at all what ahe desired. No, 
aha was not going to marry Sir Cuth
bert ; aa aa ahe had suffered and was auf- 
fering, so he might Buffer too. It would 
d > him no harm, rather be a useful lés
ion to him, from which he might draw 
profit for the future. So when Sir Cuth
bert came into the drawing room, where 
ahe aat with the entertainment of half a 
dozen commonplace people upon her 
hands, ahe smiled.

“You are thrice welcome,” ahe said, 
extending her hand with an almost regal 
gracionaneas peculiar to herself. No one 
knew kow she managed that gesture,like 
a queen extending her hand to a sub
ject, and at the same time like a greet
ing from friend to friend. “Here we 
are,” ahe aaid, “proatrite with ear en
deavors to peas the time and amuse one 
another. I think we must have exhaust
ed all our wit last night, for there ia not 
a apark in the whole party this morn
ing.”

“He moat be doll indeed who does 
1 not find hia wit in your presence."

"What a pretty apeeoh ! I declare it 
ia quite a pleasure to hear you. If you 
stay with na half an hour, you will hare 
roused ns all Stay with ns, and yoe 
shall aay whatever you will, if only it w 
something worth listening to,and I know 
yon never watte your breath in idle 
word».”

There was a tone of mockery in her 
voioe. The proceedings of the day be
fore were not to be thought of without 
bitternew, and ao long aa nothing hap
pened to divert her thoughts «he must 
think of them. Her last words, too,had

•Petial manning, She knew what ho 
bad oonre to ask, end she knew what 

answer would be ; therefore hie 
eo°ld he idle. She took a kind of eyn- 
«••I pleasure hi the thought.

“Ad if I do what you ask, what shall 
reward ?” ho aakod, jestingly, 

œ ew overbold, I think. What

beauty ; the water came Upping ep el 
most to uno’a feet at high tide, and at 
low water it was «aay to overstep the low
•tone wall and to continue one’s walk 
along the mode. On the other tide the

yoe desire than the i country waa flat The hill seemed to 
thought the* yon had entertained ne for > link dowa, leaving a wide, open apace uf 
eu fcoar ? But today I am in a generous i some extent, divided into uninteresting 

I I delight to give, 
have n reward, and as my 
•>»eys substantial, you

You .hall 
rewards are 

stay to

What could I ask more than to be 
allowed to spend more time with yon 
than I had ventured to hope I”

In spitu of himaelf he waa Influenced 
by bet words, “Iam in a generous mood,
I delight to gire.” He did not refleet 
that there are people who lay things at 
one moment for the mere pleasure of 
taking them beck the next, and he did 
not know that Alias gnereed why he had 
owns, end to area her owe pain, waa 
playing with him aa a eat plays with a 
mouse.

Tell us,” went on Alice, “how yon 
think the bride looked yesterday r 

“I fear I cannot toll you. I scarcely 
looked at the bride."

“Oh, fie ! you did not do yoor duty. 
At a wedding, everyone looks at the 
bride, and the bride alone.”

He bowed, «eying—
“I will try to remember next time.” 
“Next time 1 You aay that signifi- 

cantiy. When do you suppose ‘next 
time mill be 1”

“My own wedding, I hope.”
“Good gracions ! you are on the eye 

of marriage, and you never told us. 
Pray repair yoor fault at oooe, and tell 
ua all about her—her name and every
thing. Is it anyone I Êtow t ®I cannot 
imagine,” after a moment spent appar
ently in deep reflection, “who it can 
possibly be."

“I cannot tell yon the lady’i name, 
because I have net yet obtained her con
sent”

“Yon amaze me—upon my word, yon 
am aie me. You are the boldest man I 
eveFknew, to make sure of the lady’s 
consent in advance. "

"I do not preaome to make lore, but 
no man is forbidden to hope. ”

“Oh, no, to be sure—hope is cheap 
enough. It ia to be had for the asking, 
Perhip» that ia the reason,” with anoth
er little laugh, “why it ia ao seldom of 
any uae."

“I hope my hope ia of some use.” 
“Otherwise ia would not be hope at 

all. Take my advice,” eke went on, not 
looking at him, but bending all bar at
tention upon one of the feathers of her 
screen, which had become loose, “do not 
hope. It ia a waste of time, and gene
rally turns out diwppolnment. Make up 
your mind at once, without hopes and 
fears, and go straight to the point. If 
you are successful, well and good ; if 
not, resign yourself, and hope for bettor 
luck next time."

“Can you give me no better advice 
than that ?".

“No better 1 la it not very good 1 
It ia what I should do if I were a man.”

“And your ‘next time T Would it be 
with the Mme woman or another ?"

“How can I tell,” shrugging her 
shoulders. “It would depend ao much 
open the woman. On the whole I think 
I would prefer it to be with another."

He waa going to reply, when aome one 
joined in the convolution, and soon af
terwards the gong sounded for luncheon.

After luncheon, Sir Cuthbert came to 
Alice aa she etoodqin one of the drawing 
room windows, and aaid,

“Do you feel inclined fora walk this 
fine afternoon, Mire Lafone ?"

“You have seriously taken upon yonr- 
telf the talk ef entertaining ua, 1 aee,’’ 
aha Mid, smiling. “Yea, n walk would 
be a good thing ; it would braoe ua up 
and give ua an appetite for dinner. That 
is why people take walks, is it not ? I 
never, for my part, could aee any other 
advantage to be gained from plodding 
along doll country roads. Who ia for a 
walk ?” ahe went on, turning to the in
terior of the room.

Several people declared themselves for 
a walk, and though this wu not exactly 
what Sir Cuthbert had intended when 
he auggMted that way of spending the 
afternoon, he consoled hhnMlf with the 
thought that, perhaps, after all, he 
•rould find it aa eMy to be alone with 
Alias in that way M any other. The 
rest of the party would probably pair off 
among themselves, leaving them undis
turbed. He would trust to fortune.

In a little while those who were going 
were ready, and left the home together.

“Where 'shall we go?" asked Alice, 
when they reached the high road; “Sir 
Cathbert, this ia your expedition, yon 
must decide.”" ; ' *■ : ’

Sir Cuthbert reflected. There was 
rather a bewildering choke of beautiful 
walks at Oamotheriy. Suddenly n 
thought struck him.
' “You promise to abide by my de

cision r he asked, «peeking pointedly to 
Alice.

“Oh, yea," aha replied lightly, “since 
I know it will he wire and goad.
- “Well than, I obooM the'shore road.”

“The shore toad,” aa it waa sailed, 
wm in soma ways the least attractive in 
the neighborhood. It led ont of the

village In an easterly direction, and fur 
some distance ran parallel with the hay.
On that aide there was one lack of you. Sir Cathbert."

go, and mid all there other things. X 
should hardly have as peeled that from

potato end turnip fields. In addition to 
this, the road was a badly kept one, 
atony end rough ; highly unfitted for 
ladles who were more accustomed to 
driving than walking.

“The shore road !" echoed there who 
knew it, in dismay. “What a horrid 
road to chi-ose ; we shall all come home 
lame."

“Yob are ujder no necessity to came," 
he replied, laconically. “Se far aa I re
member it wm only Mus Iafoas who 
promised to abide by my choice."

“And she hM no iuthotion of breaking 
her promise," said Alice, laughing. She 
had seen Sir Cuthbert’e intention from 
the Brat, and bad done her beet to de
feat it The little fraud which he bad 
practiced upon her to gain hia own ends 
tickled her fancy, end aha laughed mer
rily at it. She felt inclined to reward 
him for hie skill

“Go your ways, good people,” the 
Mid, laughing aud waving her hand to 
them|aa aha moved away. “Beond by 
no oaths, yon can wander where yon will 
I am forced to follow a tyrant.”

They walked away, Imviog the others 
to their own devices, and for » little time 
they did not apeak. They went along 
the road leading from The Thwaite to 
the village, and through the village itself, 
in silence. It wm only when they had 
left the hut house some distance behind 
them, and exchanged the high for the 
chore road, which stretched before them 
in all its monotony, that thair tongues 
were loosened.

By this time Aliee had begun rather to 
repent her temerity in thus giving Sir 
Cuthbert the opportunity he had been 
seeking. Her readmem to be alone with 
him might give him erroneous ideas M to 
the nature of her answer. However, it 
wm done now ; the only thing was to he 
firm, aud not allow herself to be moved 
from her original decision by any prayers 
and entreaties.

She began to talk, therefore, about 
inch things m first came into her heed. 
The tide was out, and ihe suggested they 
ehould exchange the rough road they 
were treading for the Mode, which just 
here, at anyrate, were sufficiently hard 
and dry for walking with comfort, though 
a little further on they resumed their old 
character of treacherous quickness. Sir 
Cuthbert did not approve of the sugges
tion.

“I should be imperilling your safety,” 
he said, “and how could I retiafy my 
conitiancc and your parents for such fool- 
hardiniM f ’

She shrugged her shoulders and laugh
ed, Mying.

“If there ii danger it is all the more 
romantic ; come let na go. You might 
be able to rescue me fro* some fearful 
peril, and then yon wonld be a hero in 
my eyn forever afterwards. Would not 
that be worth something !"

He smiled and aaid—
“Just now I am poor-apirited enough 

to prefer oonveraation to heroic deeds. 
Do you remember what we were speak
ing of before loach ?”

She knitted her dtlieatoly-marked eye
brow» in apparent perplexity.

“Wm it not of this walk ? Ah, no, 
that wm after looch. No, you tax ray 
memory too hMvily. I have no idea. ”

“Is your memory ao bed ?”
“Oh, dreadfully. I remember no

thing, Mpecially nothing diaagreMble.”
“I hope I am not going to recall any

thing very disagreeable, Do you re
member last summer my Mking yon to 
be my wife t"

She would have given a great deal 
could ehe have answered easily—

“No, did you really ? How odd ! I 
had forgotten all about it."

But ahe wm rather influenced by the 
humors of others, and M Sir Cuthbert 
•poke with perfect MriouancM, ahe an
swered involuntarily in the Mine tone.

“Certainly, I remember that perfect
ly well"

“Do you also remember why you re
fused me?"

“That too. It wm because I did not 
care for yon enough."

“Yee, but you said nothing of pre
ferring any one else. So I concluded, 
reasonably or not, that your heart was 
free, end I determined if it wee to be 
done, to win a different a newer from you 
some time. From then till now 1 have 
newer eeen yen. I have purposely 
•voided places where I thougty I might 
meet yoti. i wee resolved, while wait 
ing, to put my lovp to the test, to meke 
surer than sure otit. It. wee not to be 
orertngown ; I find I cannot live with
out yee. With yen for my wife, I 
should be the happiest of men ; without 
yen, the meet Miserable. When I came 
here t had made up uy mind what to 
do, and I ask yea again, will yon be my
wife!" ______ ...... ■

wd wUh til* eir pl one 
whehne made s discovery, “it. wm at 
me' yen were speaking before laneh, 
when yon hoped yoor own wedding 
wonld be the next to which you wool a

Bet meaner showed plainly that eh# 
wm annoyed. Sir Cuthbert made haste 
to r newer.

"Yoe are not angry, Mae Lafone; I 
implore you not to he angry. I did not,
I could not My anything to wound yon.
I reference yon too much ever to dream 
of Mying one word with which yoe ooold 
find fault, I beg of you not to be annoy
ed."

“I think I hare every reason to hr,” 
she Mid, Mixing this pretext for finding 
fault with him. “Yon spoke before a 
whole roomful of pdople in seek • way 
thet they were am used. I suppose you. 
do not imagine I allow myself to be. 
ridiculed in thet way.”

“Mim Lafone, 1 beg of yon to eon- 
eider whet yoe My. How eoeld you, 
suppose I should apeak of you in snob, a 
way M yon describe. I am eonvineed- 
that no one but yourself hMrd what X 
mid, end even had they done, no one 
could have found fault with it I feel 
it 1 know it. It is impmaible that I 
should ever apeak of you Mve with re
spect, and in auoh e way aa to command 
respect”

She wm silent, sad after e short 
pause he went on.

“All this time yon hare not answered 
my question. I here hoped for e long 
time, and—’’

“If I remember rightly,” ehe inter- 
ropted, “when we were talking before 
looeh I told yon that hope wee a vary 
foolish feeling in which to indulge."

Ha bit hie lip, end hie face went a 
shade paler. (

What am I to conclude from that T 
he asked at length.

“I ehould think you might draw your 
own conclurions"

“Yoe force me to pronounce my own. 
condemnation,” he laid, with aome con
straint “Do yon mean that yon refuse 
me again ?"

“Yea. I will not marry you."
The words were herd and spoken in e 

hard tone. She reamed, indeed, uu- 
eonation» of the pain she wm inflicting. 
She shed no tears ; the made no pretty 
feminine ipeeehM about the pain it gave 
her to refuse to true e love ; end while 
ehe spoke ahe was twirling her muff in 
her banda.

Sir Cuthbert aaid nothing. He had 
hoped. Hope had stolen in at first al
most in spite of himself, but Utterly he 
had taken pleaeere in making room for 
it in hia heart Aliee wm young, he 
knew she liked him, end she loved no 
one else. Sorely be ooukl prevail It 
wm a very hard blow when aha answer
ed in that short, decided way.

(to bb continued. )

There 
had ai

were Are fair aillera, and each 
__ i aim

Flo,a would fain be e fashionable dame ; 
Scholarly Sanaa’s selection wm books ; 
Coquettish Cere cared more fer eon-*
Anna! ambitious, aspired after wealth : 
Sensible Sarah sought drat for good 
health.

So ahe took Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medi
cal Discovery and grew hrelthy and 
blooming. Cora’s beauty quickly faded,- 
Sumu’i eyesight failed from over study ; 
Flora became nervous and fretful in 
striving after fashion, end a sickly fami
ly kept Anne’s husband poor. But 
•enaible Sarah grew daily more healthy, 
charming and intelligent, and ahe 
married rich.

newspaper reporta one 
ikret

A Minnesota 
of the cleanest and qaickret corn hoik
ing jobs on reoord. A prairie fire went 
through six scree of corn in five minutes, 
completely burning away eyery husk, 
leaving the corn on the stalks clean aqd 
bright, and iu no way injured by the 
fire and smoke.

The wsaeds SeSerteg-
ThoUMnda of people are) suffering nn * 

told miseries from constipation, head
ache, biliousness and weak nues that 
might be at once relieved and soon 
cured by the use of Burdock Blood 
Bitters. This invaluable medicine ia 
•old by all dealers at One Dollar per 
bottle, thus placing it within the reach 
of all. 2

/ lfrisrAbsurdX
For people to expect a core for Indiges
tion, unless they refrain from eating 
what la unwholesome ; hut If anything 
will sharpen the appetite and give ton* 
to the digestive organa, it is Ayaw*s Sar
saparilla. Thousands all ovef the land 
testify to the merit» of this medicine.

Mrs. Sarah Burroughs, of 348 Eighth 
street, South Boston, writes : “My hus
band hM taken Ayer's Sarsaparilla, for 
Dyspepsia and torpid liver, and has 

. been greatly benefited."

A Confirmed Dyspeptic.
C. Canterbury," of Ml Franklin at., 

Boston, Maas., writes, that, suffering 
for years from Indigestion, be wm at 
lMt iadneed. te try Ayer's Sarsaparilla 
and, by iu nse. wSa entirely cured. «•»(

Mrs. Pûéèpii Âuuin, oi High street, 
Holyoke, Mim., suffered for over » year 
from Dyspepsia, so that she could not 
eat substantial food, became very weak, 
«”<1 was unable to Caro fer her family. 
Neither the medicines prescribed by 
physician», nor any et the remedies 
advertised for the cure of Dyspepsia, 
helped her, until she commenced the 
uae el Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. “Urea 
bottles of this medicine,” she writes, 
“cnHflm».’?. — .. w..l X'i ') t........
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

i. rniriMt nr t-
Dr. J. C. Ayer k Co., Lowek, Mate.
Frist fi ; tiz tottise, Worth gt stotti#. '


