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" HE CITY OF TERROR.

AN ALLEGORY,

(ALBA).
CHAPTER 1L

My experiences mnow led me to
gerious reflection on my future move-
ments, as I endeavored, not without
great difficulty, to extricate myself
from the intricacies of the Grove. To
return to Sapless-land was out of the
question—ut least for me. Others
might live there contentedly, perhaps,
but I could mnot. The years 1 had
already spent there had only been
rendered endurable by the steadily
nourished hope of something better. 1
had sought that something in the
« Happy Valley,” and with what re-
sult! There remained, therefore, only
the City of Mammon as a field for my
exertions, and a Land of Promise for
my aspirations. The counsels 1 had
received in my mnative land had all
pointed in that direction, and I had
found the animadversions passed on the
Forbidden Valley so amply justified
that I began to entertain more respect
for the judgment of my friends of
Sapless-land. I had, however, by my
descent into the Valley, missed the
direct road to the desirable centre of
l.r(,uperit)‘ ; and there remained noth-
ing for it but to follow the stony-bed
of a dry river course which would
ultimately bring me into one of the
many by-ways that led to the city of
Mammon, although, as I guessed, that,
in turn, would bring me only to the fag-
end of the town. It wasadark and
solitary journey ; neither moon nor
stars could be seen through the murky
cloud of lamp-smoke, although a faint
ruddy glow, as of the coming dawn,
served somewhat to encourage me. |
should have broken my neck many
times but for the aid of my trusty staff.
However, 1 summoned all my courage
to the task, and made the best of my
situation. But my experiences of the
night were not yet ended. 1 had still
something to learn of the delights of
the ‘“ Happy Valley.”

I had travelled a considerable way
down the dry river-course, stumbling
in the dark against boulders and
shelving rocks, when, on rounding a
bluff which stood almost at the end of
the Valley where it debouched on the
road leading to the city, I discovered
that the faint glow above mentioned
was not, as 1 had hoped, the morning
dawn, but proceeded from a large
building, whose pillared portico re
vealed the brightly illumined and
richly adorned interior in which a vast
number of persons were moving about.
The approach was by several broad
marble steps ; and of the stream of
travellers who seemed to be already on
the road, many had turned aside, and
were ascending these steps, while a
few were descending and pursuing
their way. There was no sound of
music or of laughter, nothing to break
the dead silence, except the tread of
feet. StoppinZ to reconnoitre, I ob-
served that those who made their exit
were in an extremely delapidated con-
dition. One was minus his coat;
another had lost his hat: a third was
barefoot. Seized with an irresistible
desire to unravel the mystery, I passed
up the stair and entered the hall.
Straight facing the entrance was a
gilded throne, whereon sat a richly-
robed figure, her head surmounted by
a gaily-colored toque of curious shape.
Her eyes were blindfolded ; but peering
closely, I could see that the bandage

ras tilt>d over the right eye, though
in a way to escape a casual observer.
In her hands she held bags of netted-
work, through the meshes of which
could be seen a wealth of gold-pieces,
similar bags of various sizes depended
from every finger; and she sat with
both arms outstretched, as if to display
her gifts to the hungry and longing
eves of her courtiers. Before her
throne stood a sort of altar, whereon
were inseribed in gay colors the words

“Give and you will get.” Behind this
was a large stool on which the foot of
the Diva rested ; and looking narrowly
I perceived that a spring extended
from it to a small wheel which turned
as the Diva pressed the spring, and
communicated, in turn, with the move-

able top of the altar. On this the
company crowded to lay their gifts.

First, they laid money—all they had of

it; then, watches, breastpins, keep-

sakes. Then they began to divest
themselves of their attire, beginning,
of course, with the more dispensable
articles. It was all in vain ; the Diva
pressed the spring, the wheel went
round, the moveable top tilted, and
offering after offering disappeared for
ever into a seemingly bottomless re-
ceptacle, while the treacherous gifts
still hung invitingly on her fingers.

Once or twice she threw a small purse

at some votary who looked as if he had

enough of it, and was about to depart,
but in every c the meshes broke
and the gold-pieces, scattered over the
moveable top, were tilled into the
merciless receptacle.

I had now nodifficulty in accounting
for the beggared condition of those
whom I had seen turning their backs
on this temple of misfortune. But it
amazed me much that any could
remain ; and, impelled by something
more than curiosity, I withdrew behind

a pillar to watch how these fared.

From where I stood I had a full view
of the hall, and of a sort of passage-
way at one end, which I took to be a
side entrance. This passage-way was
very dark, and there seemed to be
some one sitting in it—a dark figure

which reminded me uncomfortably of

the three sister hags.  While making
note of these things, I was startled by

a fearful cry—not a shout from the

company, but the piercing wail of a

single voice ; and looking towards the

standing in an attitude of despair, and

in a state of complete nudity. He had
sacrificed everything down to his skin,
in order to win the favor of the Diva. |

Just then, a wild figure with flaming

eyes bounded from the farther end of
the hall, and with a many-lashed
scourge drove the unhappy vietim
towards the dark passage-way. A
trap in the floor, obedient to the foot-
pressure of grim Death, received him
out of sight. My heart sickened as I
slunk from the hall; and, shaking
from my raiment the dust of the
Accursed Valley, 1 fled.

The dawn was breaking grey and
cheerless as I reached the great plain
which skirted, on that side, the city of
Mammon. Even at that early hour 1
there beheld a vast multitude of per-
sons of both sexes, busily employed in
digging the soil. Some who had pre-
ceded me along the road were already
at work, while others were looking
around, spade in hand, for a spot
where they might dig. The greater
part of the laborers were poorly clad,
although some presented a very
respectable appearance. Quite a num-
ber of mangy, idle curs were prowling
about, to whom one and another of the
diggers would, now and again, throw

something, for which they would
eagerly scramble. The scene, alto-

gether, was far from inspiriting, but
the air was comparatively pure and
invigorating—a great relief to one
just escaped from the stifling atmos-
phere of the Valley. Seeing among
the diggers many I had known in
Sapless-land, the thought oceurred to
me, could this be the destined field of
my own future efforts? The idea was
dismaying ; not that the prospect was
in itself particularly repulsive, for I
was not afraid of hard work: but
because it contrasted so dismally with
the day-dreams and imaginary pic-
tures in which I had indulged regard-
ing my future in the City of Mammon.
However, I quickly made up my mind
to look things straight in the face
and, as a first step, to obtain all the
information possible concerning what
I saw around me.

Looking about for some one to
address on the subject, I perceived that
my nearest neighbor was one of the
gentler sex — a circumstance which
made me hesitate to intrude myself
upon her. She was neither young
nor handsome; her hands were hard
and horny with handling her spade,
and her eyes, which might once have
been fine, were sunken, as though
with much weeping. But there was
on hercountenancealook of such peace-
ful contentment that I felt wonderfully
attracted, and stood watching her,
unperceived, as she worked. Her
method struck me as very peculiar.
In common with all the rest, she
appeared to be digging up a homely
kind of root ; but every now and then
she stooped down and picked up what
seemed to me a very small stone,
which she slipped into her pocket. It
was done so rapidly. and with so little
motion that Idid not notice it until
after several repetitions. This drew
my attention to the fact that the soil
was full of these small stones, although
of what possible use they were, I could
not make out. Filled with curiosity, 1
carefully regarded such other laborers
as were within reach of my scrutiny,
to see whether they did likewise. A
few did ; and what struck me as very
strange was that these few all wore
the same expression of peace and
content as did the woman. The great
mass of the people, however, went
straight on with their digging, stolid-
ly or savagely, according to tempera-
ment, and paid no attention whatever
except to the business in hand. To
one of these — a sulky-looking fellow
in a course blouse, who was driving
his spade viciously, and tossing the
clods about as if he were working
strictly under protest — 1 at length
addressed myself.

““What are you digging for, may I
ask ?" I inquired as civilly as I could.
“For daily bread,” he answered
grufily, jerking out with the corner of
his spade the homely root which, I in-
ferred from his gesture, represented
that necessary article.

¢‘Is that what they are all digging
for ?”" I asked again.

«'Spose s0.  Don’t think any of us
would dig if we could help it, do you?
There’s nothing else to be got out of
this ground, and mighty poor it is,
and wouldn't care if there was enough
of it "

¢ You have hard times, have you?”
asked another who stood near. His
face was turned from me, but I fancied
I had heard the voice, although Icould
not say where.

¢ Hard times ! I should think so!
They've all the soft times over there”
—pointing to thecity. ** Wonder how
they'd like to change places with us
fellows !”

¢ Perhaps they are as sorry for
themselves as you are,” answered the
stranger. ‘Do you think they have
no troubles ?”

v« Troubles! What can they know
about troubles, with plenty of money
in their pockets, and nothing to do?
That won't wash, Mister ; that won't
wash. When their day’s turns are
done they have their money-bags to
lie down and rest upon, while I've got
to lie down there.” And he pointed to
a heap of Discontent and oiher ill-
smelling weeds which lay around in
large quantities.

¢ Money-bags don't make a soft pil-
low," returned the other, ‘¢ even when
there is nothing in them but Cold Coin.
You are better off than they, it you
only had the wit to profit by your ad-
vantages. Why don’t you pick up the
stones ?”  And with his foot he pushed
towards the man a little heap of earth

that was full of them.

« Stones —pshaw ! What good are

withering

contempt. ‘A plug of
tobacco is worth a cart-load of them.
What would they feteh over there ?”
pointing again to the city.

“Not much, certainly ; but I can
take you to a place where they come
in handy.” |
The man looked at the speaker with
a scowl. He evidently knew and
understood him better than I did.
“You be — ! He did not finish the
sentence, but resumed his digging
more doggedly than ever.
While this conversation was pro-

gressing 1 had been puzzling my
brains over the identity of the
stranger.  His voice was quite familiar

to me, but not so his face ; I could not
recall that ever I had seen it. It was
a bright, beaming face, plump and
wholesome-looking. He was dressed
in a long, dark-colored tunie, and wore |
a tallish head-covering of very peculiar
shape, but very becoming withal. He
saw me looking at him, and smiled.
“You don't remember me ?” he said.
“ Fairheart.” And he held out his
hand.

“ Fairheart—you don't say 7" lex-
claimed, cordially grasping the same.
“How you are changed! 1 should
never have known you. Where have
you been all this time ?  They had it
all over Sapless-land that you were ”
and my voice instinctively dropped

*“ pining in a dungeon in the black
City of Terror.”

““Not exactly,” he replied, laugh-
ing. ‘‘Not exactly. There are more
things in Heaven and on Earth than
are dreamed of in the philosophy of
Sapless-land.  Have you been long
here 7"

“Only just arrived. Tcame to st rike
out for myself and make my mark in
the town there.”

*This is the best part of it, he an-
swered, gravely.

““The best part, do yousay ? Why,
its only the fag-end — can't be said to
be in the City at all. Here they only
dig for Daily Bread. I should hope to
do more than that.”

“ Well, come along, and we will take
a look at the City proper. The road,
as you see, does not cut clear across
this extensive common, but goes zig-
zag, giving a fine view of the town as
you approach it.

And certainly, from the Common the
City of Mammon had a very imposing
aspect. We could see rows of palatial
buildings directly in front of us;
beyond these, lofty pavilion shaped
roofs gaily ornamented with flags ; and
beyond these, again, a hill crowned
with superb monuments. I waited
with some impatience the full daylight,
that I might adequately enjoy the
scene, and [ said as much to Fairheart
while we walked along. He shook his
head gravely, and stooping to pick up
a stone, which he slipped into his
pocket, said :

“You will not find the prospeet im-
proved when you see it more clearl,
The atmosphere of this whereabouts is
very deceptive, and things look best at
a distance. Now, take notice of these
lamps, as we approach them.” Tdid
so, and saw, to my surprise, that the
magnificent lights which beamed on
us from the immediate outskirts of the
city, proved, on our reaching them,
to be very sorry lamps indeed. The
fact was—and I realized it more as the
day went on—that over the City of
Mammon, as over Sapless-land, there
lay a perpetual mist : only it was dif-
ferent in kind. In Sapless-land it
thickened in proportion as it went up;
it hung like a leaden pall over the
sky, while the barren land with all its
uninteresting features remained dis-
tinctly plain. In the City, on the con-
trary, it hung low, and gave decep-
tive, shadowy forms to everything ;
whilein the upper sky a kind of light
which was not sunshine, but, if I may
use the expression, a promise of it,
served to impart a feeling of hopeful-
ness. That light was noticeably
brightest just over the Hill of Fame,
where stood the monuments. I re-
marked this to Fairheart.

“We will look at them all,"” he said
again, gravely. *Wewill look at them
all.” Andagain he stooped for a stone.

“What in the world do you want
with these stones ?” 1 asked.

“You will find out some day.
Meanwhile, take my advice, and
gather as many of them as you can.”

« Are they of any value?”

¢ They are precious stones, but only
in the rough at present, so people
won't bother their heads about them,”

¢ Perhaps they areignorant of their
value, " said I, stooping, also, to pick
up one.

“None so ignorant as those who
won 't believe,” answered Fairheart in
the serious manner he at times as
sumed.

“ Are they confined to this local-
ity 7" Tinquired.

“They are ver arce in the City.
I found a few in Sapless-land. There
are none down there, he added, in-
dicating the direction of the Smoke-
clouded Valley.

I now began to look out for the
stones myselt,

“QOnly the clean ones,” said Fair-
heart, seeing me about to lift one
which did not come under that head.”
Only the clean ones. The rest are
good for nothing,”

Having gathered some, I was about
to put them in my pocket when Fair-
heart said :

“Stop a bit. Have you a clean
handkerchiet It happened I had
one, so he made me tie my stones into
that. He then showed me that he had
a small bag inside his pocket, and it
was into it he put what he gathered.

By this time we had reached the
palatial buildings which were the main
teature of the City of Mammon. They
certainly lost a great deal of their im-
posing effect on a nearer inspection.

centre of the hall, I beheld a man

they ?” replied the man in a tone of

when the glitter of a bright ;:nl(h-u!
coin lying on the pavement attracted
my attention

“Halloo! " 1 eried, diving on the
impulse of the moment, to pick it up.

“Take care !-don't touch it—it is
red-hot ! exclaimed Fairheart har
riedly Bat 1 had already discovered
that it was so, and had thrown it from
me, along with the skin of my fore
finger and thwmnb, before he had done
speaking

“What sort of coin do you call that 7"
I asked testily, as | shook my suffering
members

S You will find a good deal like it
in this town,” answered Fairhcart.

s it all red hot 27

£ No, not ali, but most of it.
in here and see for yourself.”

We passed through the wide pillared
entrance, and found ourselves in a
large and lofty hall. At the further
end heaps of shining gold pieces piled
up on the polished pavement were
being eagerly transferred to bags of
various sizes by the fortunate First
comers who stood near the treasure,
while the numerous company that
filled the hall crushed and pushed to
get nearer and help themselvesin turn.
Looking about me, 1 perceived along
the wall certain recesses, grated across
to about the height of three feet.
Withinecachof thethree recessesnearest
the entrance, sat a quiet-looking in
dividual of pleasant aspect, throwing
out, from time to time, small silver
pieces on which the company mostly
bestowed very contemptuous looks. A
few persons occupied themselves in
gathering them, while avoiding—as it
seemed, purposely-—the more glitter-
ing coin ; but it must be eonfessed,
their bags, which were by no means
large, did not fatten very fast.
*“These, " said Fairheart, pointing to
the three pleasant faced ones, ‘‘are
Industry, Prudence, and Self-denial.
Their money may be safely handled,
for they deal only in Cold Coin.
“It would take long to grow rich
upon it,” said I, despondently.
¢ Perhaps so,” returned Fairheart,
dryly. ‘* Butlook there, forachange.”
Saying which, he made way for me
so that 1 could have a fair view of those
in front, and of the impish occupants
of the other recesses, who kept shovell-
ing out the gold pieces. The men
grasped them by the handful, as many
as they could, although I could see
their fingers blistered, and deep brands
upon the palms of their hands, as they
shoved the money into their bags, and
stretched out for more. Some whose
bags were large and well-filled had
hardly any fingers left. They were
burnt to the very joints ; yet the mis
erable beings stretched forth the
mutilated stumps as eagerly as ever.
Nor was this all. The bags, in spite
of their being made of specially pre
pared material, would sometimes catch
fire, communicating it to the clothes of
the possessor ; and then a howl would
pass through the hall, and those
nearest the unfortunate would hustle
him out to burn by himself-—very often
with their own bags smoking — lest
their clothes might catch at his fire.
“How do you like that for a
change ?” asked Fairheart. ** Dis
honesty, Bribery, Breach of trust, and
Extortion,” pointing to the imps in the
other recesses, ‘‘deal only in Hot Coin.
What do you say ?"
“Let us go away,” I answered, for
I felt fairly sick. We passed out of
the building and into the street, turn-
ing up a great thoroughfare that led
to the heart of the city.
As we advanced up the wide and
busy street 1 observed that while the
pavement on which we were walking
was firm and tolerably clean, the
middle of the roadway was a perfect
quagmire, and became, worse as we
reached the Grand Square, which was
gimply a sea of mud. It was in this
Square we found the pavilion-roofed
edifices whose flags and other decora-
tions had so fine an effect when seen
from a distance. The pretentiousness,
however, of the upper story only
vendered still more ridiculous the
paltrinass of the rest. From the bed
of black mud arose wooden piles,
across which were laid loose boards,
some, apparently, pretty sound, others
quite rotten. Ladders of various
heights reached from the mud to the
different platforms ; and above the
general buzz of the busy town could
be plainly heard the voices of the men
who were endeavoring to climb those
ladders, and the cheers or execrations
that greeted them from the crowds who
stood below, kneedeep in the mire.
When any succeeded in reaching the
pl:\!t'm‘lns, they immediately received
a shower of mud ; and their efforts to
address the audience might have been
sp:n'wl. since no one listened.  Some
times the rotten plinks would give
way, and the unfortunates he ignomin
jously precipated into the decp quag
mire, others rushing up to take their
places.

Come

What, for gooduess’ sake, does it
all mean?” [ exclaimed in amaze
ment.

“These, " answered Fairheart, ‘“are
candidates for the honor of cleaning
the street. Each man among them
has invented and patented some pet
apparatus for the purpose, which he is
eulogizing aud endeavoring to €x-
plain : but up to this time none of their
experiments have been quite suecess
ful, as you may sce.” Saying which,
he pointed to a variety of curious-
looking structures that secemed to have
stuck fast, like stranded ships, in dif
ferent parts of the sea of mud.

“You haven't a mind to try your

luck among these, have you?” he
laughingly asked. ‘‘ Youhaven't any

particular views on street cleaning ?”

\
“Some of them do,” returned my
friend, quictly. |

'y S |
We continued onr walk  arvound the |

square, and by-and-bye 1 perceived |

that PFairheart noticed the frequent
looks T ¢ast towards the Hill of Fame
*Your heart is on that hill,” he
said, looking steadily atme
I confessed that it was.  Fven be

fore leaving Sapless-land 1 had con
templated  endeavoring to make, il
possible, a settlement on that inviting
spot, where, as T was told, the lots were
open to all, and there was plenty of
room — especially at  the top. The
many plantations visible on its slopes
indicated a rich and productive soil
while the numerous vesidences pre
sented a most charming effect,
from the lower ground

“ltis not so good as it looks,” re
marked Fairheart, significantly
* Some appear to find it very good,”
I retorted a little sharply, tor I felt in
nohwmor to be thwarted or disconraged
“Vegetation  seems  to thrive amaz
ingly. My only fear is that all the
available Lots are alveady disposed of.”
s It issaid there is plenty of room at
the top,” returned my companion,
dryly S For ayself, 1 have never
been there.”
We were now following a pleasant
road which ascended a ntle and
verdant acelivity. At some distance in
front of us stood a large building
through which the road seemed to pass,
as the edifice extended on each side of
1t.

as seen

“They built pretty far down the
hill," I observed, pointing to the struet

ure in question.

SThat,” responded Fairheart, *'is
only the Emporium, where you procure
geeds, and whatever may be necessary
in the way of implements, before be

ginning the ascent of the hill.”

“Are we not now ascending  the
hill 2" I asked in surprise.

“Hardly,” returned he, with a smile.
My experiences of the morning re

curred to e with disheartening effect.
I looked at Fairheart, but he said
nothing more, and we walked on in
silence till we reached the Emporium.
Then it was that, standing in the wide
archway through which the road
passed, and in which it terminated.
[ saw that the hill I had imagined my

self already ascending rose at the off
side of a deep and rugged ravine,
where jagged rocks and thorn-brakes
offered a formidable defiance to the
daring adventurer; while the hill it
self presented a succession of rocky

terraces only attainable by steep
and narrow  path-ways, instead
of the smooth and easy slopes

Ifhad pictured to myselt, These ter
races did not appear to entirely sur
round the hill, but were terminated at
cach end by a dense jungle.

STt is just practicable,” said 1Mair
heart, as we both looked down into the

ravine, and then looked upward.  *“To
Keen-wit, Courageand indomitable Per
serverance it is just practicable.  The

questions to be considered ave, first,
Have you these qualities? and, second,
Is the game worth the candle T

I did not immediately reply. My
mind was going, half unconsciously,
through a process of summing up,
which took in all I had heavd and seen
since leaving Sapless-land, together
with a review of things generally as
found in that depressing region itself ;
and by way of sum-total, the consider-
ation presented itself —** If I turn back,
what is there else to live for?” My
resolution was taken,  Come what
might, 1 would endeavor to ascend the
hill. I could but fail.

¢ Pairhoeart,” | said, *‘it is not for
me to say whether I have Keen-wit, or,
indeed, much wit of any kind. But I
know I have Courage and Persever
ance ; and with these, and any wit ]
may have, I am determined to try the
ascent.  What is there to turn back to?
”:Iil)‘ Bread, |N‘l‘|l:|ll.~; but 1 Imln' to
find that on the hill, and a good many
other things besides.  The prospect
must be charming, and the aiv most
salubrious. I am resolved to proceed.”
“Very well,” replied he. *1 will help
you to select your seed, and then bid
you good-speed.”

TO BE CONTINUED
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As there is no royal road to learning,
o there is no magical cure for discase.
The effect, however, of taking Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla for blood disorders comes
as near magic as can be expected of
any mere human agency. This is due
to its purity and strength.

Seven Years' Saffering.
GENTLEMEN, 1 have suffered very much
from inflammatory  rheamatism, \\ll_ll h
throngh wrong treatment left ugly running
gores on my hands and feet, With these 1
suffered for seven yeors, lllll"lllL! which time
1 had neither shoe nor stocking on. I com
menced using B B. 1 externally and in
ternally, using the pills also, and | can say
now that the sores are entirely cured, \
have been for some time. 1 believe the |
ters were the means of saving my life,

Mps. ANNIE Banrn,
Crewson's Corners, Acton 1, O, Ont.
Minard's Linlment cures Distemper.

SKINS ON FIRE

With agonizing Eczemas and other Itchiug,
Burning, Bleeding, Bealy, Blotchy, and Pimply
Bkin and Bealp Discascs are in
stantly rvl\n-w-:{ and speedily cured
by the CuTicURA REMEDIES, con-
sinting of CUTICURA, the great skin
cure,

CUTICURA

BoAr, an exquisite skin puri
and beautifier, and CUTICURA i
BOLVENT, greatest of humor reme.
dies, This ia strong language,
but every word is true, as proven
by thousands of grateful testimo
nlals. CUTICURA REMEDIES are,

beyond all doubt, the greatest Hkin
Cures, Blood Purifiers, and Humor Remedies of
modern times.  Sold ywhere.
Porrer DRUG AND CHEM. Conr., Boston.
Lo How to Cure Bkin Discases* malled free,

Pl l'lI;,_';El:i:hl:n‘Rl. ".--; ;nnu!

oily #kin cured by AT

chapped, md
B

“I'd rather go back to the Com-
mon,” I replied. **It’s a wonder those
maniacs don’t get smothered in the

WERK, PAINFUL KIDNEYS,

With thelr weary, dull, aching, 1\feless
all.gone sensation, relleved in one
minute by the Cuticurs Anti-Puin
Piaster. Tho first and only instanta.

We were about to enter one of them

mire.”

peous paln-killing strengthening plaster. 35 oenta.

Catarrh

l"- L bloed discase \ poison 18
expelled from the system, there can
be no eure for this | me  and
dangerous malady. T the only
ol ve treatment is a u;h course
of Ayer's Sarsaparilla — the boest of all
blood purifiers. The ner you begin
t better 5 de is y g

two years 1 thed \.1: 1

and was treated by a number
« 15, but recenved no
b 1 to take Ayer's 8

fow bottles of thas medicl
this troublesome complaint and come-
pletely restored my health,"—
s, Holman's Mills, N, €,
“When Ayer’'s Sarsaparilla was rec-
ommended to me for catarrh, 1 was in-
clined to doubt its eflicacy. Having
tried so many remedies, with little ben
I had no faith that anytl would
cure me, I became emaci n loss
of appetito and impaired aigestion, 1
had nearly lost the sense of smell, and
my system wes badly deranged. T was
about discouraged, when a friend urged
me to try Ayer’s Sarsapanila, and re-
forred me to persons whom it had cured
of catarrh.  After taking half a dozen
bottles of this medicine, T am convineed
thue the only sure way of treating this
obs wte disease 18 through the blood.™
~ Charles H. Maloney, 113 River st,
Lowell, Mass,

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

PUEPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price #1; six bottles, 5. Worth £5 a bottle.

cured me of

DR. NLY’'S

TRADE WA

ANTIBILIOUS PILLS,

A sovereign remedy for Bilious Aflee-
tions : Torpidity of the liver, Excess of
bile and other indispositions arising
from it : Constipation, Loss of appetite
Headache, Ete. i
Dr. D. Marsolais, a renowned physi-
cian of many years’ practice, writes as
follows :
I have been using DR, NEY'S ANTIRILIOUS
PILLS for several years paat and Lam quite satis-
fied with their use
I cannot do otherwiro than praise tho composition
of vhemo pilla which you huva made known to me.
Containing 1o mercury, they can b taken without
dangor in many causes whero mercurial pills would
b quite dangerous

Notonly do 1 muke considerable neo of theve pills
inmy practice, but 1 have used them voany tmes
for myself with the most gratifying teaiits
[t 14 therefors a pleasare for mg 4 recommend
D, Sey's Antintniovs Props to those who require i
MILD, EPFECTIVE AND HAKMLESS pagative

Lavaltriec May fat 1887, Dr. D MARSOLATLS

For sale everywhere at 25 et

RS PLER Y MATL ON BECELDD OF

ROLE PROPRIETOR

L. ROBITAILLE, Chemist

Joliette, P. Q.

o~y |ASTLE & SON
{ V| NEMCAIALS AND
MUAT LEADED GLASS

CLUNTH LT LA ~TUBULAR CHIMED AND DELLS

| HURCH FURRITURE
15 MERORIAL BRASSES
i FONTS LECTERNS

ADDRESR, MONTREAL
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A Spring Thought
for Mothers.

D¢ not centinue giving your
little one improper food until
it is stricken with summer
complaint, but begin at onge
the use of Nestlé’'s Food,!
universally acknowledged by
the highest medical authori-
ties as the best summer diet.
When thie heated term comes
your child will then be strong
for the battle with the heat.
Sanip’o cent free on application to

THOS. EEERMING & CO.. Mootreal.

| TRegulates the Stomach,
Liver and Bowels, unlocks

| the Secretions,Purificsthe

| Blood and removes allim-
purities from a Pimple to

s Sore.

= CURES <+
DYSPEPSIA. BILIOUSNESS,
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE
SALT RHEUM. SCROFULA.
HEART BURN. SOUR STOMACH
DIZZINESS. DROPSY
RHEUMAT I SM. SKIN DISEASES,

MASS WINE.

WILSON BROTHERS
LONDON, ONT,,
Have just recelved a direet importation of
the Cholcest and purest Mass Wine,
which will be

SOLD AT REDUCED PRICES.

They hold a certificate, attesting its purity
from Rev. Emmanuel Olea, Vicar-Genera
of the Archdiocere of Taragona. The rev.
clargy nre respectfally invited to sond for

sample,
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