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it cat, and that the gouty persons had rea­
sons to fear, not only that he would acquaint 
Loi*d Montbarry with his discovery, but that 
he would be a principal witness against them 
if the scandal was made public in a court of 
law. Now mark! admitting all this, I draw 
a totally different conclusion from the 
elusion at which you have arrived. Here is 
your husband left in this miserable household 
of three, under very awkward circumstances 
for him. What does he do? But for the 
banknote and the written message sent to 
you with it, I should say that he had wisely 
withdrawn himself from association with dis­
graceful discovery and exposure by taking 
secretly to flight. The money modifies this 
view—unfavorably so far as Mr. Ferrari is 
coEicemed. I still believe he is keeping out 
of the way. But I now say he is paid for 
keeping out of the way—and that banknote 
there on the table is the price of his absence, 
paid by the guilty persons to his wife.”

Mrs. Ferrari’s watery gray eyes brightened 
suddenly; Mrs. Ferrari’s dull, drab colored 
complexion became enlivened by a glow of 
brilliant red.

“It’s false!” she cried. “It’s a burning 
shame to speak of my husband in that way l”

“I told you I should offend you!” said Mr. 
Troy.

Agnes" interposed once more—in the interest 
of peace. She took the offended wife’s hand; 
she appealed to the lawyer to reconsider that 
side of his theory which reflected harshly on 
Ferrari. While he was stfll speaking the 
servant 
with a
Henry Westwick; end there was an ominous 
request written on it in pencil. “I bring bad 
news. Let me see you for a minute down 
stairs.” Agnes immediately left the ixxim.

Alone with Mrs. Ferrari, Mr. Troy per­
mitted his natural kindness of heart to show 
itself on the surface at last. He tried to 
make his peace with the courier’s wife.

“You have every claim, my good soul, to 
resent a reflection cast upon your husband,” 
he began. “I may even say that I respect 
you for speaking so warmly in his defense. 
At the same time remember that I am bound, 
in such a serious matter as this, to tell you 
what is really in my mind. I can have no 
intention of offending you, seeing that I am a 
total stranger to you and to Mr. Ferrari A 
thousand pounds is a large sum of money, and 
a poor man may excusably be tempted by it 
to do nothing worse than to keep out of the 
way for awhile. My only interest, acting on 
your behalf, is to get at the truth. If you 
will give me time, I see no reason to despair 
of finding your husband yet.”

Ferrari’s wife listened, without being con­
vinced; her narrow little mind, filled to its 
extreme capacity by her unfavorable opinion 
of Mr. Troy, had no room left for the pro­
cess of correcting its first impression. “I am 
much obliged to you, sir,” was all she said. 
Her eyes were more communicative—her 
eyes added, in their language, “You may say 
what you please; I will never forgive you to 
my dying day.”

Mr. Troy gave it up. He coirqiosedly 
wheeled his chair round, put his hands in his 
pockets, and looked out of the window.

After an interval of silence, the drawing 
room door was opened.

Mr. Troy wheeled round again briskly to 
the table, expecting to see Agnes, 
surprise, there appeared, in her place, 
feet stranger to him—a gentleman in the 
prime of life, with a marked expression of 

u and embairassment on his handsome

in number) received the rormai announce­
ment of Lord Montbarry’s death, from her 
ladyship’s London solicitors. Thu sum in­
sured in each office was £5,000—on which one 
year's premium only bad been paid. In the 
face of such a pecuniary emergency as this, 
the directors thought it desirable to consider 
their position. The medical advisers of the 
two offices, who had recommended the insur­
ance of Lord Montbarry’s life, were called 
into council over their own reports. The re­
sult excited some interest among persons con­
nected with the business of life insurance. 
Without absolutely declining to pay the 
money, the two offices—acting in concert- 
decided on sending a commission of inquiry 
to Venice, “for the purpose of obtaining 
further information."

secured the palace and is going to tom it Into 
a hotel The baron is still with ns, and there 
have been more disagreements about money 
matters. I don’t like the baron—and I don’t 
find the attractions of my lady grow on me. 
She was much nicer before the baron joined 
us. My lord is a punctual paymaster; it’s a 
matter of honor with him; he hatee parting 
with his money, but he does it because he 
has given his word. I receive my salary reg­
ularly at the end of each month—not a franc 
extra, though I have done many things which 
are not part of a courier’s proper work. 
Fancy the baron trying to borrow money of 
me! He is an inveterate gambler. I didn’t 
believe it when my lady’s maid first told me 
so—but I have seen enough since to satisfy 
me that she was right I have seen other 
things besides, which—well! which don’t in­
crease my respect for my lady and the baron. 
The maid says she means to give warning to 
leave. She is a respectable British female, 
and doesn’t take things quite so easily as I 
do. It is a dull life here. No going into 
company—no company at home—not a crea­
ture seen my lord—not even the consul or the 
banker. When he goes out he goes alone, 
and generally toward nightfall. Indoors he 
shuts himself up in his own room with his 
books, and sees as little of his wife and the 
baron as possible. I fancy things are coming 
to a crisis here. If my lord’s suspicions are 
once awakened the consequences will be ter­
rible. Under certain provocations the noble 
Montbarry is a man who would stick at 
nothing. However, the pay is good—and I 
can’t afford to talk of having the place, like 
my lady’s maid.”

Agnes handed back the letters —so sugges­
tive of the penalty paid already for his own 
infatuation by the man who had deserted her 
—with feelings of shame and distress, which 
made her no fit counselor for the helpl 
woman who depended on her advice.

“The one thing I can suggest,” she said, 
after first speaking some kind words of com­
fort and hope, “is that we should consult a 
person of greater experience than ours. Sup­
pose I write and ask my laivyer (who is also 
my friend ahd trustee) to come and advise us 
to-morrow after his business hours?”

Emily eagerly and gratefully accepted the 
suggestion. An hour was arranged for the 
meeting on the next day; the correspondence 
was left under the care of Agnes, and .the 
courier’s wife took her leave.

Weary and heart sick, Agnes lay down on 
the sofa, to rest and compose herself. The 
careful nurse brought in the reviving cup of 
tea. Her quaint gossip about herself and 
her occupations while Agnes had been away, 
acted as a relief to her mistress’ overburdened 
mind. They were still talking quietly, when 
they were startled by a loud knock at the 
house door. Hurried footsteps ascended the 
stairs. The door of the sitting room was 
thrown open violently; the courier’s wife 
rushed in like a madwoman.

“He’s dead ! they’ve murdered him!” Those 
wild words were all she could say. She 
dropped on her knees at the foot of the sof 
held out her hand, with something clasped in 
it—and fell back in a swoon.

The nurse, signing to Agnes to open the 
windows, took the necessary measures to re­
store the fainting 
she exclaimed. “Here’s a letter in her hand. 
See what it is, miss.”

The open envelope was addressed (evidently 
in a feigned handwriting) to “Mrs. Ferrari,” 
the postmark was “Venice.” The contents of 
the envelope were a sheet of foreign note 
paper, and a folded inclosure.

On the note paper, only one line was writ­
ten. It was again in a feigned handwriting, 
and it contained these wortls:

“To console you for the loss of your hus­
band.”

Agnes opened the inclosure next.
It was a Bank of England note for a thou­

sand pounds.

=m IJ; !Ewill be
per yew mEy V7TLKIE COLLINS. ione stopped again, and sighed again, and 

looked down at the carpet, as if she bad some 
private reason for feeling a little ashamed of

Agnes liegan to be rather weary of the 
persistent tone of mystery in which her 
visitor spoke.

“If you want my interest with a friend of 
mine,” she said, “why can’t you toll the 
name?”

The courier’s wife began to cry.
“I’m ashamed to tell you, miss.”
For the first time Agnes spoke sharply.
“Nonsense. Emily! Tell me the name di­

rectly—or drop the subject—whichever you 
like best.”

• Emily made a last desperate effort. She 
wrung her handkerchief hard in her lap, and 
let off the name as if she had been letting off 
a loaded gun:

“Lord Montbarry!”
Agnes rose and looked at her.
“You have disappointed me,” she said, very 

quietly, but with a look which the courier’s 
wife had
“Knowing what you know, you ought to be 
aware that it is impossible for me to com­
municate with Lord Montbarry. I always 
supposed you had some delicacy of feeling. 
I am sorry to find that I have been mistaken.”

Weak as she was, Emily had spirit enough 
to feel the reproof. She walked in her meek 
noiseless way to the door. “I beg your par­
don, miss. I am not quite so bad as you 
think me. But I beg your pardon, all the 
same.”

She opened the door. Agnes called her 
back. There was something in the woman’s 
apology that appealed irresistibly to her just 
and generous nature. “Come,” she said, “we 
must not part in tins way. Let me not mis- 
understand you. What is it that you ex­
pected me to dof’

Emily was wise enough to answer this time 
without any reserve. “My husband will send 
his testimonials, miss, to Lord Montbarry in 
Scotland. I only wanted you to let him say 
in his letter that his wife has been known to 
you since she was a child, and that you feel 
some little interest in his welfare on that ac­
count. I don’t ask it now, miss. You have 
made

Had she really been wrong? Past remem­
brances, as well as present troubles, pleaded 
powerfully with Agues for the courier’s wife. 
“It seems only a small favor to ask,” she said, 
speaking under the impulse of kindness which 
was the strongest impulse in her nature. 
“But I
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9 Mr. Troy received the earliest intelligence 
of what was going on. He wrote at once to 
communicate his news to Agnes; adding what 
he considered to be a valuable hint, m these 
words:

“You are intimately acquainted, I know, 
with Lady Barville, the late Lord! Mont­
barry’s eldest sister. The solicitors employed 
by her husband are also solicitors to one of 
the two insurance offices. There may possi­
bly be something in the report of the commis­
sion of inquiry touching on Ferrari’s disap­
pearance. Ordinary persons would not be 
permitted, of course, to see such a document. 
But a sister of the late lord is so near a rela­
tive as to be an exception to general rule*». 
If Sir Theodore Barville puts it on that foot­
ing, the lawyers, even if they do not allow 
his wife to look at the report, will at least 
answer any discreet question she may ask re­
ferring to it.”

The reply was received by return of post. 
Agnes declined to avail herself of Mr. Troy’s 
proposal.

“My interference, innocent as it was,” she 
wrote, “has already been productive of such 
deplorable results that I cannot and dare not 
stir any further in the case of Ferrari. If I 
had not consented to let that unfortunate 
man refer to me by name, the late Lord 
Montbarry would never have engaged him, 
and his wife would have been spared the mis­
ery and suspense from which she is suffering 
now. I would not even look at the report to 
which you allude if it was put in my hands— 
I have heard more than enough already of 
that hideous life in the palace at Venice. If 
Mrs. Ferrari chooses to address herself to 
Lady Barville—with your assistance—that is, 
of course, another thing. But, even in this 

I must make it a positive condition that

7

The airls hung ar'ound-Agues in tears. 
in a dreadful state of mind, Inquiring wnen 
you would be back. Her husband has left 
Loi-d Montbarry without a word of warning 
—and nobody knows what has become of 
him.”

Agnes looked at her in astonishment “Are 
you sure of what you are saying?"

The nurse was quite sure. 
bless you ! the news come from the couriers’ 
office in Golden square—from the secretary 
himself!” Hearing this, Agnes began to feel 
alarmed as well as surprised. It was still 
early in the evening. She at once sent a 
message to Mrs. Ferrari, to say that she had 
returned.

In an hour more the courier’s wife ap­
peared in a state of agitation which it was 
not easy to control. Her narrative, when 
she was at last able to speak connectedly, en­
tirely confirmed the nurse’s report of. it.

After hearing from her husband with tol­
erable regularity from Paris, Rome and Ven­
ice Emily had twice written him afterward— 
and had received no reply. Feeling uneasy, 
she had gone to the office in Golden square to 
inquire if he had been heard of there. The 
post of the morning had brought a letter to 
the secretary from the courier then at Ven­
ice. It contained startling news of Ferrari 
His wife had been allowed to take a copy of 
it, which she now handed to Agnes to read.

The writer stated that he had recently 
arrived in Venice. He had previously heard 
that Ferrari was with Lord and Lady Mont­
barry at one of the old Venetian palaces, 
which they had hired for a term. Being a 
friend of Ferrari, he had gone to pay him a 

Ringing at the door that opened on 
the canal, and failing to make any one hear 
him, he had gone round to a side entrance 
opening on one of the narrow lanes of Ven­
ice. Here, standing at the door as if she 
was waiting for somebody—perhaps for the 
courier himself—he found a pale woman with 
magnificent dark eyes, who proved to be no 
other than Lady Montbarry herself.

She asked, in Italian, what he wanted. He 
answered that he wanted to see the courier 
Ferrari, if it was quite convenient. She at 
once informed him that Ferrari had left the 
palace, without assigning any reason, and 
without even leaving an address at which his 
monthly salary (then due him) could be paid. 
Amazed at this reply, the courier inquired if 
any person had offended Ferrari, or quar­
reled with him. The lady answered, “To my 
knowledge, certainly not. I am Lady Mont­
barry, and I can positively assure you that 
Ferrari was treated with the greatest kind­
ness in this house. We are as much aston­
ished as you are at his extraordinary disap­
pearance. If you should hear of him, pray 
let us know, so that we may at least pay him 
the money which is due.”

After one or two more questions (quite 
readily answered) relating to the date and 
the time of day at which Ferrari had left the 
palace, the courier took his leave.

He at once entered on the necessary in­
vestigations—without the slightest result so 
far as Ferrari was concerned. Nobody had 
seen him. Nobody appeared to have been 
taken into his confidence. Nobody knew any­
thing (that is to say, anything of the slightest 
importance) even about persons so distin­
guished as Lord and Lady Montbarry. It 
was reported that her ladyship’s English 
maid had left her, before the disappearance 
of Ferrari, to return to her relatives in her 

try, and that Lady Montbarry had 
taken no steps to supply her place. His lord­
ship was described as being in delicate 
health. He lived in the strictest retirement 
—nobody was admitted to him, not even his 
own countrymen. A stupid old woman was 
discovered who did the housework at the 
palace, arriving in the morning and going 
away again at night. She had never seen 
the lost courier—she had never even seen 
Lord Montbarry, who was then confined to 
his room. Her ladyship, “a most gracious 
and adorable mistress,” was in constant at­
tendance on her noble husband. There 
was no other servant then in the house (so 
far as the old woman knew, but herself. 
The meals were sent in fr 
taurant. My lord, it was said, dis­
liked strangers. My lord’s brother-in- 
law, the baron, was generally shut up in a 
remote part of the palace, occupied (the 
gracious mistress said) with experiments in 
chemistry. The experiments sometimes made 
a nasty smell. A doctor had latterly been 
called in to his lordship—an Italian doctor, 
long-resident in Venice. Inquiries being ad­
dressed to this gentleman (a physician of un­
doubted capacity and respectability), it 
turned out that he also had never seen 
Ferrari, having been summoned to the palace 
Ça» his memorandum book showed) at a date 
subsequent to the courier’s disappearance. 
The doctor described Lord. Montbarry’s 
malady as bronchitis. So far, there was no 
reason to feel any anxiety, though the attack 
was a sharp one. If alarming symptoms 
should appear, he had arranged with her 
ladyship to call in another physician. For 
the rest, it was impossible to speak too highly 
of my lady; night and day she was at her 
lord’s bedside.

With these particulars began and ended 
the discoveries made by Ferrari’s courier 
friend. The police were on the lookout for 
the lost man—and that was the only hope 
which could be held forth, for the present, to 
Ferrari’s wife.

“What do you think of it, miss?” the poor 
woman asked, eagerly. “What do you ad­
vise me to do?”

Agnes was at a loss how to answer her; it 
was an effort even to listen to what .Emily 
was saying. The reference in- the courier’s 
letter to Montbarry—the report of his illness, 
the melancholy picture of his secluded life- 
bad reopened the old wound. She wits not 
even thinking of the lost Ferrari; her mind 
was at Venice, by the sick man’s bedsidie.

“I hardly lcnow what to say,” she answered. 
*1 have had no experience in serious matters 
of this kind.”

“Do you think it would help you, miss, if 
you read ray husband’s letters to me? There 
are only three of them—they vxm’t take long 
to read.”

Agnes compassionately read the letters.
They .were not written in a very tender 

tone. “Dear Emily,” and “Yours affection­
ately”—these conventional phrases were the 
only phrases of endearment which they con­
tained. in the first letter, Lord Montbarry 
was not very favorably spoken of—“We 
leave Paris to-morrow. I don’t much like 
my lord. He is proud and cold, and, between 
ourselves, stingy in money matters. I have 
had to dispute such trifles as a few centimes 
in the hotel bill; and twice already, some 
sharp remarks have passed between the newly 
married couple, in consequence of her lady­
ship’s freedom in purchasing pretty tempting 
things at the shops in Paris. ‘I can’t afford 
it; you must keep to your allowance.’ She 
has had to hear these words already. For 
my part; I like her. She has the nice, easy 
foreign manners—she talks 6) me as if I was 
si human being like herself. ” j

The second letter was dated from Rome.
“My lord’s caprices,” Ferrari wrote, “have 

kept us perpetually on the move. He is be­
coming incurably restless. |s$f suspect he is 
uneasy in bis mind. Painful recollections, I 
should say—I find him constan tly reading old 
letters, when her ladyship is net present We 
were to have stopped at Genoa, but he hur­
ried us on. The same thing at Florence. 
Here, at Rome, my lady inmnte on resting. 
Her brother has met us at this place. There 
has been a quarrel already, the lady’s maid 
tela me, between my lord and the baron. 
The latter wanted to borrow money of the 
former. His lordship refused in language 
which offended Baron Rivar. My lady paci­
fied them and made them shake hapd&”

The third and last letter was from Venice.
“More of my lord’s economy! Instead of 

staying at die hotel we have hired a damp, 
moldy, rambling old palace. My lady insists 
on having the best suite of rooms
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understand that I was wrong.”
my name shall not be mentioned. Forgive 
me, my dear Mr. Troy! I am very unhappy, 
and very unreasonable—but I am only a 
woman, and you must not expect too much 
from me.”

Foiled in this direction, the lawyer next 
advised making the attempt to discover the 
present address of Lady Montbarry’s English 
maid. This excellent suggestion had one 
drawback: it oould only be carried out by 
spending money—end there was no money to 
spend.
idea of making any use of the £1,000 note. 
It had been deposited in the safe keeping of a 
bank. If it was even mentioned in her hear­
ing, she shuddered and referred to it, with 
melodramatic fervor, as “my husband’s 
blood money!”

So, under stress of circumstances, the at­
tempt to solve the mystery of Ferrari’s dis­
appearance was suspended for awhile.

It was the last month of the year 1880. The 
of inquiry was already at work, 
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milk. Sold
name to be
ter. Let me hear again exactly what he 
wishes to say." Emily repeated the words— 
nd then offered one of those suggestions, 

which have a special value of their own to 
persons unaccustomed to the use of their 
pens. “Suppose you try, miss, how it looks 
in writing?” Childish as the idea was, Agnes 
tried the experiment. “If I let you mention 
me,” she said, “we must at least decide what 
you are to say." She wrote the words in the 
briefest and plainest form: “I venture to 
state that my wife has been known from her 
childhood to Miss Agnes Lockwood, who feels 
some little interest in my welfare on that ac­
count.” Reduced to this one sentence, there 
was surely nothing in the reference to her 
name which implied that Agnes had permit­
ted it, or that she was even aware of it. 
After a last struggle with herself, she handed 
the wri
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Manager. Face. He looked at Mr. Troy, and bowed 
gravely.

“I am so unfortunate as to have bivought 
news to Miss Agnes Lockwood which has 
greatly distressed her,” he said. “She has re­
tired to her room. I am requested to make 
her excuses, and to spealc to you in her place.”

Having introduced himself in those terms, 
he noticed Mrs. Ferrari, and held out hie 
hand to her kindly. “It is some years sance 
we last met. Emily,” he said. “I am afraid 
you have almost forgotten the ‘Master 
Henry’ of old times.” Emily, in some little 
confusion made her acknowledgments, and 
begged to know if she could be of any use to 
Miss Lockwood. “The old nurse is with her,” 
Henry answered, “they will be better left to­
gether.” He turned once more to Mr. Troy. 
“I ought to tell you," he sadd, “that my 

Henry Westwick. I am the younger 
brother of the late Lord Montbarry. ”

“The late Lord Monbbarry!” Mr. Troy ex­
claimed.

“My brother died at Venice yesterday even­
ing. There is the telegram.” With that 
startling answer he handed the paper to Mr. 
Troy.

The message was in these words :
“Lady. Montbarry, Venice. To Stephen 

Robert Westwick, Newbury’s hotel, London. 
It is useless to take the journey. Lord Mont­
barry died of bronchitis at 8:40 this evening. 
All needful details by post, ”

“Was this expected, sir?” the lawyer asked.
“I cannot say that it has taken us entirely by 

surprise,” Henry answered. “My brother Ste­
phen (who is now the head of the family) re­
ceived a telegram three days since, informing 
him that alarming symptoms had declared 
themselves, and that a second pi ysician had 
been called in. He telegraphed back to say that 
he had left Ireland for London, on his way to 
Venice, a.nd to direct that any further mes­
sage might be sent to his hotel. The reply 
came in a second telegram. It announced 
that Lord Montbarry was in a state of insen­
sibility, and that, in his brief intervals of 

he recognized nobody. My 
brother was advised to wait in London for 
later information. The third telegram is 
now in your hands. That is all I know up to 
the present time.”

Happening to look at the courier’s wife, 
Mr. Troy was struck by the expression of 
blank fear which showed itself in the wo­
man’s face.

“Mrs. Ferrari,” ho said, “have you beard 
what Mr. Westwick has just told me?”

“Every word of it, sir.”
“Have you any questions to ask?”
“No, sir.”
“You seem to be alarmed,” the lawyer per­

sisted. “Is it still about your husband?”
“I shall never see my husband again, sir. 

I have thought so all along, as you know. I 
feel sure of it now.”

“Sure of it, after what you have just 
heard?”

“Yes, sir.”
“Can you tell me why?”
“No, sir. It’s a feeling I have. I can’t tell 

why.”
“Oh, a feeling!" Mr. Troy repeated, in a 

tone of compassionate contempt. “When it 
comes to feelings, my good soul”— He left 
the sentence unfinished, and rose to tike his 
leave of Mr. Westwick. The truth is, he be­
gan to feel puzzled himself, and he did not 
choose to let Mrs. Ferrari see it “Accept 
the expression of my sympathy, sir,” he said 
to Mr. Westwick politely. “I wish you good 
evening.”

Henry turned to Mr». Ferrari, as the law- 
“I have heard of your

MERCHANT'S BANK having begun its investigations 
On the 10th the term for which the late Lord 
Montbarry had hired the Venetian palace ex­
pired. News by telegram reached the insu­
rance offices that Lady Montbarry had been 
advised by her lawyers to leave for London 
with as little delay as possible. Baron Rivar, 
it was believed, would 
England, but would not remain in that coun­
try unless his services were absolutely re­
quired by her ladyship. The baron, “----
known as an enthusiastic student of chemis­
try,” had heard of certain recent discoveries 
in connection with that science in the United 
States, and was anxious to investigate them 
personally.

These items of news, collected by Mr. 
Troy, were duly communicated to Mrs. Fer­
rari, whose anxiety about her husband made 
her a frequent—a 
itor at the 
tempted to relate what she had heard 
to her good friend and protectress. Agnes 
steadily refused to listen, and positively for­
bade any further conversation relating to 
Lord Montbarry’s wife, now that Lord Mont­
barry was no more. “You have Mr. Troy to 
advise you," she said; “and you are welcome 
to what little money I can spare, if money is 
wanted. AU I ask in return is that you will 
not distress me. I am trying to separate 
myself from remembrances’'—her voice fal­
tered; she paused to control herself—“from 
remembrances," she resumed, “which are 
sadder than ever since I have heard of Lord 
Montbarry’s death. Help me by your si­
lence to recover my spirits, if I can. Let me 
hear nothing more until I can rejoice with 
you that your husband is found.”

Time advanced to the 18th of the month ; 
and more information of the interesting *rt 
reached Mr. Troy. The labors of the insu­
rance commission had come to an end—the 
report had been received from Venice that
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bfflee, Brady’s Blook, orner Thames and King 
streets. Telephone. v-y

OF CANADA. paper to Emily. “Your husband 
must copy it exactly, without altering any­
thing,” she stipulated. “On that condition I 
grant your request.” Emily was not only 
thankful—she was really touched. Agnes 
hurried thix little woman out of the room. 
“Don’t give me time to repent and take it 
back again,” she said. Emily vanished.

“Is the tie that 
broken? Am I as entirely parted from the 
good and evil fortune of his life as if we had 
never met and never loved ?” Agnes looked 
at the clock on the mantelpiece. Not ten 
minutes since those serious questions had been 
on her lips. It almost shocked her to think 
of the commonplace manner in which they 
had already met with their reply. The mail 
of that night would appeal once more to 
Montbarry’s remembrance of hei —in the 
choice of a servant.

Two days later the post brought a few 
grateful lines from Emily. Her husband had 
got the place. Ferrari was engaged for six 
months certain as Lord Montbarry’s courier.
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SEAPTER VI.
The next dry the friend and legal adviser 

of Agnes Lockwood, Mr. Troy, called on her 
by appointment in the evening.

Mrs. Ferrari—still persisting In the convic­
tion dt her husband’s death—had sufficiently 
recovered to be present at the consultation.', 
Assisted by Agnes, she told the lawyer the 
little that was known relating to Ferrari’s 
disappearance, and then produced the corre­
spondence connected with that event. Mr. 
Troy read (first) the three letters addressed by 
Ferrari to his wife; (secondly) the letter 
written by Ferrari’s courier friend, describ­
ing his visit to the palace and his interview 
with Lady Montbarry; and (thirdly) the one 
line of anonymous writing which had accom­
panied the extraordinary gift of a thousand 
pounds to Ferrari’s wife.

Well known, at a later period, as the law­
yer who acted for Lady Lydiard, in the case 
of theft, generally described as the case of 
“My Lady’s Money,” Mr. Tiroy was not only 
a man of learning and experience in his pro­
fession—he was also a man who had seen 
something of society at home and abroad. 
He possessed a keen eye for character, a 
quaint humor, and a kindly nature, which 
had not been deteriorated even by a lawyer’s 
professional experience of mankind. With 
all th
nevertheless, whether he was the fittest ad­
viser whom Agnes could ht.ve chosen under 
the circumstances: Little Mrs. Ferrari, with 
many domestic v merits, was an 
commonplace woman.
person living wtib^was likely to attract her 
sympathies—he wasNihe exact opposite of a 
commonplace man.

“She looks very il# poor thing!” In these 
words the lawyer opened the business of the 
evening, referring tô Mrs. Ferrari as uncere­
moniously as if she had been out of the room.

“She has suffered a terrible shock,” Agnes

Mr. Troy turned to Mrs. Ferrari, and looked 
at her again, with the interest due to the vic­
tim of a shock. He drummed absently with 
his fingers on the table. At last he spoke to 
her.

“My good lady, you don’t really believe 
that your husband is dead?”

Mrs. Ferrari put her handkerchief to her 
eyes. The word “dead” was ineffectual to 
express her feelings. “Murdered!” she said, 
sternly, behind her handkerchief.

“Why? And by whom?” Mr. Troy asked.
Mrs. Ferrari seemed to find some difficulty 

in answering. “You have read my hus­
band’s letter, sir,” she began. “1 believe he 
discovered”— She got as far as that, and 
there she stopped.

“What did he discover?”
There are limits to human patience—even 

the patiencei of a bereaved wife. This cool 
question irritated Mrs. Ferrari into express­
ing herself plainly

“He discovered Lady Montbarry and tfie 
baron!” she answered, with a burst of hys­
terical vehemence. “The baron is no more 
that vile woman’s brother than I am. The 
wickedness of those two wretches came to my 
poor, dear husband’s knowledge. The lady’s 
maid left her place on account of it If Fer­
rari" had gone away, too, he would have been 
alive at this moment They have killed him. 
I say they have killed him, to prevent it from 
getting to lord Montbarry’s ears.” Bo, in 
short, sharp sentences, and in louder and 
louder accents, Mrs. Ferrari stated her opin­
ion of the case.

Still keeping his own view in reserve, Mr. 
Troy listened with an expression of satirical 
approval

“Very strongly stated, Mrs. Ferrari,” he 
said. “You build up your sentences well; 
yon clinch your conclusions in a workman­
like manner. If you had been a man you 
would have made a good" lawyer—you would 
have taken juries by the scruff of their necks. 
Complete the case, my good lady—complete 
the case. Tell us next who sent you this 
letter, inclosing the banknote. The ‘two 
wretches’ who murdered Mr. Ferrari would 
hardly put their hands in their pockets and 
send yen £1,000. Who is it—eh? I see the 
postmark on the letter is ‘Venice.’ Have you 
any friend in that interesting city with a 
large heart, and a purse to correspond, who 
has been let into the secret and who wishes to 
console you anonymously r

It was not easy to reply to this. Mrs. Fer­
rari began to feel the first inward approaches 
of something like hatred toward Mr. Troy. 
“I don’t understand you, sir,” she- answered. 
**I don’t think this is a joking matter.”

Agnes interfered for the first time. She 
drew her chair a little [nearer to ner legal 
counselor and friend.

“What is the most probable explanation, 
in your opinion?" she asked.

“I shaJloffend Mrs. Ferrari if I tell yon," 
Mr. Troy answered.

“No, sir, you won’t!” cried Mrs. Ferrari, 
hating Mr. Troy undisgnisedly by this time.

The lawyer leaned back in his chair. “Very 
well,” he said, in his most good humored man­
ner. “Let’s have it exit Observe, madame, 
I don’t dispute your view of the position of 
affairs at the palace in Venice. You have 
your husband’s tetters to justify you, and 
you have also the significant fact that Lady 
Montbarry’s maid did really bave the house. 
We will say, then, that Lord Montbarry has 

made the victim of afoul
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$1,000,000 CHAPTER V
After only one week of traveling in Scot­

land, my lord and my lady returned unex­
pectedly to London. Introduced to the 
mountains and lakes of the Highlands, her 
ladyship positively declined to improve her 
acquaintance with them. When she was 
asked for her reason, she answered with a 
Roman brevity, “I have seen Switzerland.”

For a week more the newly married couple 
remained iu London, in the strictest retire­
ment. On one day in that week the nurse re­
turned in a state of most uncustomary ex­
citement from an errand on which Agnes had 
sent her. Passing the door of a fashionable 
dentist, she had met Lord Montbarry himself 
just leaving the house. The good woman’s 
report described him, with malicious pleasure, 
as looking wretchedly ill. “His cheeks are 
getting hollow, my dear, and his beard is 
turning gray. I hope the dentist hurt him !”

Knowing how heartily her faithful old 
servant hated the man who had deserted her, 
Agnes made due allowance for a large infu­
sion of exaggeration in the picture presented 
to her. The main impression produced on 
her mind was an impression of nervous un-

by daylight while Lord Montbarry remained 
in London, how could she be sure that his 
next, chance meeting might not be meeting 
with herself? She waited at home, privately 
ashamed of her own superstitious fears for 
the next two days. On the third day the 
fashionable intelligence of the newspapers 
announced the departure of Lord and Lady 
Montbarry for Paris, on their way to Italy.

Mrs. Ferrari, calling the same evening, in­
formed Agnes that her husband had left her 
with all reasonable expression of conjugal 
kindness, his temper being improved by the 
prospect of going abroad. But one other 
servant accompanied the travelers—Lady 
Montbarry’s maid, rather a silent, unsociable 
woman, so far as Emily had heard. Her 
ladyship’s brother, Baron Rivar, was already 
on the continent. It had been arranged that 
he was to meet his sister and her husband at 
Rome.

One by one the dull weeks succeeded each 
other in the life of Agnes. She faced her 
position with admirable courage, seeing her 
friends, keeping herself occupied in her 

and drawing, 
of diverting her 

mind from the melancholy remembrance of 
the past. But she had loved too faithfully, 
she had peen wounded too deeply, to feel in 
any adequate degree the influence of the 
moral remedies which she employed. Per­
sons who met with her in the ordinary rela­
tions of life, deceived by her outward sereni­
ty of manner, agreed that “Miss Lockwood
framed to be getting over her disappoint­
ment” But an old friend and school com­
panion, who happened to see her during a 
brief visit to London, was inexpressibly dis­
tressed by the change that she detected in 
Agnes. This lady was Mrs. Westwick, the 
wife of that brother of Lord Montbarry who 
came next to him in age, and who was de­
scribed in The Peerage as presumptive heir 
to the title. He was then away, looking 
after his interests in some mining property 
which be possessed in America. Mrs. West­
wick insisted on taking Agnes back with her 
to her home in Ireland. “Come and keep me 
company while my husband is away. My 
three little girls will make you their playfel­
low, and the only stranger you will meet is 
the governess, whom I answer for your liking 
beforehand. Pack up your things, and I will 
call for you to-morrow on my way to the 
train." In those hearty terms the invitation 
was given. Agnes thankfully accepted it. 
For three happy months she lived under the 
roof of her friend. The girls hung round her 
in tears at her departure; the youngest of 
them wanted to go back with Agnes to Lon­
don. Half in jeefc, half in earnest, she said to 
her old friend at parting; “If your govern­
ess leaves you, keep the place open for me.” 
Mrs. Westwick laughed. The wiser children 
took it seriously, and promised to let Agnes

Ob the very day when Miss Lockwood re­
turned to London, she was recalled to those 
aerodafcions with the past which she was mort 
anxious to forget. After the first timings and 
greetings were over, the old nurse (who had 
been left in charge at the lodgings) had
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now a Girl Punished Her Brother.

A funny thing happened on Chestnut street 
i'iie other day. A handsomely dressed young 
la dy was walking along rather hurriedly be- 
lo .▼ Tenth street. Through the coil of hair 
on the back of her head was carelessly 
thrust a very pretty miniature dagger, made 
of silver, one of the present fashions of the 
sex. Behind the lady walked a young man 
whos e eyes rested upon the dagger from time 
to tinne. As they approached Ninth street 
the young man stepped quickly up and drew 
the dagger from the lady’s hair. She did not 
notice it, but a policeman did, and his 
brawny hand came down upon the young 
man’s el boulder just as he was putting the 
dagger Lu his pocket.

“Oh, itall right,” said he. “She’s my 
sister.”

“I’ll ask her,” replied the officer, and he 
hurried after the lady, the young man with 
him. Having; overtaken her, the youth ex­
plained the matter, and asked his sister to 
tell the officer what a stupid mistake he had 
made. The lady appeared for a moment to 
be a little bewildered; then, in a freezing 
tone, she said: 4‘I do not know him, officer;

The dagger having been returned to her, 
she walked quickly down the street, while 
the officer conducted the young man by way 
of Sansom street to the station. An hour 
later he was released, when there was a big 
laugh all around at the neat manner In 
which the sister had turned the joke on the 
brother, in which laugh, howeVer, the 
brother did not join. —Philadelphia Times.
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yer closed the door.
trouble, Emily, from Miss Lockwood, 
there anything I can do to help you?”

“Nothing, sir, thank you. Perhaps I had 
better go home after what has happened? I 
will call to-morrow, and see if I can be of any 
use to Miss Agnes. I am very sorry for her.” 
She stole away, with her formal courtesy, her 
noiseless step, and her obstinate resolution to 
take the gloomiest view of her husband’s
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ICaaTr of tits CREMATED BOYAL YEAST CiXXfl. An Old Superstition.

There is nothing so tedious, so aggravat­
ing to the sailor as a dead calm. Drift, 
drift, drift, day after day, the great burning 
sun overhead reflected on the waters until 
the eye .becomes wearied with the eternal 
brightness. The sailors go about their work 
listlessly. IJot so the officer of the deck. 
He does not heed the heat nor the stream of 
perspiration pouring down his face. He 
paces the poop with a quiet, nervous tread, 
whistling for a wind. Yes, he is scanning 
the horizon north, south, east and west, and 
with his whole soul whistles for a wind.

This is an old, old belief of the sailor. This 
superstition at least cannot be traced to the 
propitiation of the gods. It probably had its 
origin in the impatience of the mariner, who, 
while his vessel lay becalmed, remembered 
with regret the hoarse moaning and shriek­
ing and whistling of the wind and involun­
tarily tried to imitate it. And this supposi­
tion is strengthened by the character of the 
whistling. The sailor does not whistle 
“Annie Laurie,” or any other popular song. 
It is a series of short and long sounds, now 
high, now low, like those produced by the 
wind blowing in its might through the ropes 
and rigging.—San Francisco Alta.
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Henry Westwick looked round him in the 
solitude of the little drawing room. There 
was nothing to keep him in the house, and yet 
he lingered in it. It was something to be 
even near Agnes—to see the things belonging 
to her scattered about the room. There, in 
one corner, was her chair, with her embroi­
dery on the work table by Its side. On the 
little easel near the .window was tier last 
drawing, not quite finished yet. The book 
she had been reading lay on the sofa, with 
her tiny pencil case in it to mark the place at 
which she had left off. One after another he 
looked at the objects that reminded him of 
the woman whom be loved—took them up 
tenderly , and laid them down again with a 
sigh. Ah, how far, how unattainably far 
from him she was still! “She will never for­
get Montbarry,” he thought to himself, as he 
took up his hat to go. “Not one of os feels 
his death as she feels it. Miserable, miser­
able wretch, bow she loved him!”

In the street, as Henry closed the house 
door, he was stopped by a passing acquaint­
ance—a wearisome, inquisitive man—doubly 

him at that moment. “Sad 
news, Westwick, this about your brother. 
Rather an unexpected death, wasn’t it? We 
never heard at the club that Montbarry’s 
lungs were weak What will the imrarance 
offices do?”

Henry started; he had never thought of his 
brother’s life insurance. What could the of­
fices do but pay? A death by bronchitis, cer­
tified by two phjricians, was surely the least 
disputable of all deaths. “I wish you hadn’t 
put that question into my head!” be broke out, 
irritably.

“Ah!" said his 
will get the mon

f The White Star and Inman Lines will furnish 
saloon aeeomodation on special steamships (for 
■eager* holding second cabin tickets.
Price only $35 00.
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ALLEN’S LUNG BALSAMpHEESE MAKERS ATTENTION
Having purahased theReturn, $85.00, 

Steerage by aU Lines $20.00.
% 26c. 60c. and StOO per bottle.

BnDAIRY FBBNISHERS SUPPLY
Parties intending to visit the Old Country are 

requMi.ed to eal! at my offiee for further information 
which will be cheerfully given. ? nnn Fine White Easiness

lUUV Envelopes, with Card neativ printed 
for S8.85. Best value. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Send oopy, with remittance. Postage prepaid to 
any pari of, the Dominion. ‘ZHE CHRONICLE,

AND
PROVISION BUSINESS

Lately oarrieil on by Mr. C. H. Slawson 
At the Bid Standi, Thames Street, bftmU. 

We Intend

WM. ROBINSON,
AGENT,

Inner*, i;T. R Station, d keeping a general stock of the best 
brands of Annatui, Rennets, Rennett Extract, 
Preaaee, Hope, Curd Knives, Rubber Goods, Brushes, 
Press Rings, Test Instruments, Glassware, 
Books, Scale Board*, Cheese Cotton, Strainer 01 
The best brands of mit and all other articles required 
in the cheese manufacturing business, also Hams, 
Baoon, Lard, Butte t, Ac.; all of the best quality ana 
t the lowest possible price*.

We Solicit the Support of aH 
old Friends,

and the trad. gra iraD,. 8.ti«l.ction pnutad 
tioth In quality and prlee.

CURESM Ik

CARSLAKE’S Liver Complaint,
bSES?^

Sick Headache, 
Kidney Troubles, 

Rheumatism.. 
Skin Disease», 

l all impurities of 
blood from whst- 

arising.

My™
$25,000.00,.

Irt •• “ «1.0W " “ *2.000
Otiwr Srartera (divided cqmdly) »t,000 »
sSSSSS™ (diiürt'iüüww&ota 'dV|&

KB A rilUMEK HUI» ÎTOMK* OSLT. 
Mslherbd, the gifted French author, de­

clared shat of al! things that man posieeses, 
women alone take pleasure in being p 
ed. This 
er sex. I 
an object te cling t 
Ifor protection. OB 
on, ht she not be be told that Dr. Pierce’s 
Favorite Pro.oription is the physicsl nslvat- 
ion , f her sex? It tan tehee those distressing 
mslrdif* that make her life a burden, curing 
all painful irregularities, uterine disorders, 
in Diminution and nloeration, prolapsus end 
kindred weaknesses. As a nernne, it cures 

prostration, debility, 
relievos mental, anxiety and hypochondria, 

|i,cd promote» refreshing sleep.

unwelcome tom

ICASS WELL&CO-,
D=*r^ “d

Cassweii’is oil staid, Thanes St
2SS2?

id general debility. 
Purity -egetobie. 

Highly ConcentraWd. Pleasant KHectual Gate 
ASK FOB

DB. HODDEB’S COMPOUND.
Take no other. Sold everywhere. Price, 76 cents 

per bottle.

.$4,000 generally true of the aweeS- 
Like the ivy plant, she longs foi 

to aud love—to look to 
is being her

6000 Ticket* at $5 eadu
ve,

GEORGE CARSLIKE, Prop. irender»
but are aurpuaeed by the mar- 

who are la need of profit-

of

DB. BODDBB'S
Cough and Lung Cure

Sold •rery-bere. Prie» 86 ranu and 60 cents per 

THÏ OHIO» MEDICO* CO„ . T0HO.NI0, CAS.

Bagttafc at !
0». id, “you think ttxi widow 

So do I! so do I ” -
sh ould at

all «saper for a 
ed to get itU'ÿ*~ Y?"* 

d. Some "l 
work. AU

r »
LATTER VTL< to

rived from the

TREASURES. :-------

Hare hope 1 Though clouds aeriroa round,
And gtedne* hides her face In ecoriiy .$

Put thou the shallow from thy br»r; f;
{Tonight but hath Its morn!

Hsve faith 1 Where'er thy berk i> driven, J 
Vhe calm's disport, the tmnpeet'H mirth. •

]£c';>w this: God rules the hosts of heaven,
The inhabitant» of earth.

Have love! Not love stone for one,
But man, as man, thy brother call,

And scatter, like the drdlngaun.
Thy charities on all.

Thus grave these lessons cm thy eoul—
Hope, faith and love—end thou shall find > *, !

Strength when life's surges fiercest roll, 1 *
Light when thou else wort blind. j ; Wj

The Shooting of Gen. Nelson.
Mr. Lincoln was much troubled when te___

learned that his “sailor dragoon,” Gen. fiti- 
eon, had been shot by Gen. Davis in • hotet 
at Louisville. Gen. Kelson was over six M 
in height, weighed over 950 pounds, and war 
notoriously strong, while Gen. Davis wae a 
quiet little gentleman, who never troubled

Senator Morton, with Gens. Nelson and 
Davis, were conversing together, when Nel­
son became excited and deliberately slapped ' ! 
Davis in the right cheek. Davis and Morton 
stepped back, and Morton gave Davie a pte- 
toi. Davis advanced toward Nelson, who 
was leaning against the bar, leveled the pistol 
and fired. At the puff of the revolver Nelson 
put his hand on his heart, and when the by­
standers ran up they heard him say: “Pm a 
dead man. Bend for on Episcopal ctergy-

Hia friends carried him into a little room 
under the stairs. They opened his clothes 
and found near the heart a little blue mark i'jj 
about the size of a buckshot, and that was alL 
The wound had closed; no blood was run­
ning ; you would hardly notice that it was a 
wound. By good luck there was an Episoo v jj 
pel clergyman, a man with whom Nelson 
was intimate, in the house. He was sent for 
and «une immediately, and when be entered 
the room all others withdrew. In about tm 
minutes we were told that Nelson was dead.

Quite a number came running up at the 
sound of the shot and among them a police­
man, who arrested Davis. Davis went with 
him quietly, but upon Gen. Buell being in­
formed of it he made a demand upon th» 
mayor for the delivery of Davis to him, 
which, after a momentary hesitation, was 
done. No notice was taken of the affair. 
Everybody felt sorry that Nelson was killed, 
but they understood that Davis could not do ’ 
anything else than what he did do. He had 
been struck, and if he hadn’t resented it he 
would have been disgraced and compelled to 
leave the army. He could not resent it any 
other way.—Ben: Perley Poore in Boston 
Budget. _________________

Limits of Human Senses-
The limited nature of the human senses, 

whereby we may fail to perceive an all per­
vading “second universe,” has been greatly 
emphasized by the progress of science since 
Isaac Taylor reasoned from it in his ‘Physi­
cal Theory of Another Life” half a century 
ago. Improvement in spectroscopy and pho­
tography show that invisible rays extend as 
far beyond the violet end of the spectrum as 
the length of the spectrum itself, and indeed 
must continue until the vibrations “become 
infinitely rapid and infinitely small.” Some 
of these ultra rays can be made visible by in­
terposing a substance that lessens their re- 
frangibility.

Professor Stokes, the physicist, found that 
when a tube filled with a solution of quinine 
sulphate was moved along the spectrum, “ou 
arriving nearly at the violet extremity a 
ghostlike gleam of pale blue light shot across 
the tub; it did not cease until the tub» 
had been moved far beyond the violet ex­
tremity of the spectrum visible on the 
screen." The wave lengths of the spectrum 
sun rays have been measured, and we per­
ceive only those that are from about one 
forty to one sixty thousandth of an inch ; to 
all others we are blind. So of sound ; the

sounds that come from forty to 4,000 vibra­
tions of the air per second, though the pos­
sible limit has been traced to near 40,000. The 
microphone reveals a new range of notes, and 
it is conceivable that this instrument, in con­
nection with sympathetic and harmonic 
vibrations, may bring down to audibility still 
higher sources of sound. It is not affirmabte 
that any construction of mortal eye and ear 
could disclose the supernal ; but it is certain 
that there is very much visible that we don’t 
know how to discern.—The Forum.
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Rescue of the Shipwrecked.
A new plan for the rescue of shipwrecked 

sailors, which it is thought is a great im­
provement on the inventions now employed* 
has been proposed to Secretary Whitney by 
Rear Admiral Ammen. It consists of the 
construction of what is called a balsa, or S 
float. The rear admiral suggests the follow­
ing method of launching them : “The head 
sail should be hoisted so as to bring the wind 
quarterly ; oil bags would be thrown ovef 
from each quarter. The railing at the stern ., 
fitted for unshipping would be let down arid 
the launching skids put in place and the 
balsa carried aft by eight men and lowered 
with four on it. Then a rough car to fit in 
the skids would be loaded trith the helpless 
persons and lowered to the balsa, be received 
and placed, and the operation continued until 
the boat has her load, then she would be cast 
adrift, make a drag of her mast and sail, 
throw overb ard her oil bag, and the same 
operation would be repeated until every one 
was embarked. Then they should fasten to 
each other in sections of five».” The balsa 
consists of two casks, upon which a platform 
is laid. In the casks are scuttles for stowing 
provisions. A sufficient number of them to 
carry a thousand people could, in the opinion 
of the rear admiral, be carried on a large 
steamer without inconvenience.—Chicago 
Ti
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Plea for the Public Schools.
Criticise the public schools os we please, we 

are all obliged to own, after investigation, 
that they offer to every child who enters 
them certain advantages which no private 
wealth can buy. In our cities and large 
towns they are, to begin with, as clean os the 
decks and cabins of a man of war. Every 
child who enters them learns, so far as the 
school room influence goes, habits of neat­
ness, method, d<.*corum and punctuality- 
points of training hardly to be surpassed in 
their importance, not only for the mental, 
but for the moral nature. When I enter 
such a school room, and come upon fifty 
little }>eople marching in procession to or 
from their seats, obedient to a wave of » 
finger from the resolute youth or maiden who 
has them in charge, and when I reflect that 
all across a continent, from the Atlantic to 
the Pacific, this same process is going oh, 
then that modest teacher’s work rises into 
sublimity, and seems one among innumerable 
shuttles that are together weaving the vasl 
web of a new generation.—“T. V7, H.” in 
Harper’s Bazar.

Old Lady (to a boy in drug store)—I have 
pains runnin* up and down my back and I 
guess you can give me a lx)ttlo of liniment,

Boy—Wot kind will you have? * ‘ -
“What’s the cheapest you have?
“I kin give you a good horce 1 

$1 a bottle. ”—Texas tin tings.
4
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Snuff Taking Coming In Again.
The revival of snuff taking will be not one 

whit more unaccountable than that the habit 
should ever have died out. It seems now 
quite probable that os a fashion of the upper 
ten it will once more displace smoking and 
chewing. It is just about a round fifty years 
since our fathers went always provided with 
a snuff box. That it was invariably condu­
cive to personal cleanliness cannot be as­
serted; but itvwas an item in social friendli- 

The offer of snuff was equivalent to a 
remark on the weather, with a good morning 
thrown in. The box was often passed around 
in a circle of cronies. The revival of snuff 
taking will be a point of economy.—Globe- 
Democrat

m
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Big and Little Humanity.
Old Bachelor (looking at new baby)—Er— 

rather small and puny, Jim?
Proud Father—Ye-es, rather.
Old Bachelor (encouragingly)—Still, Jim, 

if I were in your place I would try and rate» 
it—New York Sun.

M
Almost miraculous are rme of the cures 

accomplished by the use of Ayer’s Sarsapar­
illa. In the ease of K. L. King, Richmond, 
Va., who suffered for 47 years with an 
aggravated form o; scrofula, AVer’s Sarsap­
arilla effected astonishing results.

The traffic receipts of the Grand Trunk 
railway for test week were $311,808.

WORTH TEN DOLLARS A BOTTLE, 
Any person who has need Poison’s Nsrvil- 

ine.tbe groat pain ears, would not be wi$k< 
ont it if it cost ten dollars a bottle. A good 
thing is worth its weight in gold, and 
NervUine is the best remedy in the world 
for all kinds of pain. It cures neuralgia in 
five minutes; toothache in one minute; lams 
back st one application; headache in • few 
moments; and all pains just as rapidly. 
Small test bottles only cost 10 cents. Why 
not try it to-day T Large boütiee 566 «ata, sold by all druggists and country dealers. 
Use Poison’s nerve pain core—NerviEee.

(teThere has been a partial raising of 
sin blockade in the North west. HIa uu ceMBiXAiiiea.
There ii no other remedy er oomfau 

of medicines that meets so msey m 
mena is does Burdock Blood Bitten 
-ids ran£e of power over such chronii 
are. MUt-oepsis, Lire» And Kidno; 
iplsint, 3o -ofsl» and nil hnuwrf of the l 

Dr. W. F. Boome, the Omusmtiva cu 
didst, in Wiwt Middlesex is ill 

I was n .offerer from eeUtrh far 6
Ü

yesrs with distressing pain orer 
The dises*, worked down npen i 
I usd Ely's Crease Balm with .
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