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A MODERN EVANGELINE.

HOW MARY ANNE TRAM
PE
BEARCH OF HER LOVER-D "

She was only an awkward, home)

giel, nt celled her Evangalllu, (uy’t:';l;‘;
besr* tixobbing under the coarse checked
kerchief thers llved the sawme fidelity mad
devotlon we find ko tonching in the boau.
tifa) Acadlen mald.  But fa the story of
my Evapgeline there is little of t} ¢ pueti-
cal or pictuicsque, culy stern and bitter
reality, For, to begin with, her name was
Mary Anne Kelley, and ¢he was plain
almost pathetically eo, with a thin, color-
leee face, but out of this looked a palr of
honest gray eyes, which appealed to you
to be gentle with her, because of the very
patience and mecknees with which she wae
prepared to recelve harshness and hard-
ship, It was the same look you often see
In the eyes of & homeless dog, to whose
share have fallen culy life’'s blows and fts
barest bones, She was lnme, too, this poor
herolne of mine, and altogether a very
forlorn and pitiful looking object as she
came limping elowly end painfully up my
gerden walk one hot August efternoon
and tapped on the ewinging door of the
kitchen where I fretted and fumed over
currant jelly that would not jell.

“If ye place, mum,” sald a volce
timidly.

I looked arourd impatiently, but the
Intruder was too humble and forlorn for
me to frown at her lorg, so I trled to ask
pleasantly : “ What do you want §”

“If ye plase, mum, might ye have need
of agyurl 1"

I had desperate need of one, but the one
before me was 8o unpromising, viewed in
the light of a prospective servant, that I
hesitated, However, se I have said that my
need was deeperate, so with a heartfelt
sigh over my lost Norab, whom the milk
man bad lured from my kitchen to instal
her mistress over bis own the week before,
I turned to Mary Aune aud told Ler she
might come for a day or two at least,
when, If 1 fourd ehe eulted me and she
liked the place, we would mske new

to her,

term bad been,

tion had been.

L}
ter. Ao old uncle, who bad been con- | with, T t.]1 ber tha sl f Lorgfellow’
slder.c & Lecedy pauper, had dled leavi Lo gelin n -‘:"0 oy ooty
::h‘ctl:“' n;o h'..,‘(;dl‘f,g.' nl.l":?lm(—, w:‘ﬁ Evavgelive, thinklog to comfort her,
e miier’s legacy Mary Anne had 3 ¢

come to find berlufer,’whu had evidently e ros b 8 BIR GAS
been too unfortunate to keep bis promice
Sbe wus 60 coufident that fate
alo!ll‘e h:dt keptl himh from her that I hed
no heart to voice the susplei 1 Ry vd found W
e & vt o conslnncyl.l pleion that 1 felt | mum, ! could besy vt 4 1 hud found Y
steadfast light of those honest eyer, I wa)
ashamed of harboring it,
sgined in her fgnorance, poor glxl, that
the wonld have no difficulty in tracing
her lover, and could not even yet under-
stand how it was that so handsome and
;myl alad ahohuldAhlve made 80 little im-
restion on the American people, but
thovgh she had spent ber ittle all in
searching for him, and efter that was gone
ln actually tramping about the country
lookizg for him, no clue to kis where-
ebouts had she been able to obtein,

She h-tened with whe tears 1unnivg un-

finlshed mede ber comment qulet]

¢ Batther dead then unthrue, mun‘ll." "
Then the only Wittes thtog L evor teard
frow ber lips broke forth fn e wall: * Oh,

Indeed in the | dyivg, but he was uuthrue, unthrue !”

All throught the autumn and winter
Mary Anne grew whiter aud her eyes
larger and brighter, while a little hacking
cough kept her awake at night aud
worried her all day. But she contended
that che wae suffering no paip and tkat in
the epricg ehe would bo better, end,
inslsting on doing her work, ehe kept up
until one day I forcibly shut her into a
little room where the sun shono morning
and afternoon, with orders that she wea to
devote ker energles wholly to the tack of
wetting well. Aud eo, really unable to do

She had im-

His letter had only spoken vaguely of anything else, my poor Evangeline sat at

the West, and she bad realized from many | ber Window all dsy long watching the
a loug day’s weary journey how wide the bitds upon the efll picking up the crumbs
She knew nothing of ad-
vertlelog, so her plan kad been to work
till she accumulated a few dollars, and
then resume her wanderings as long as she
had & penvy, when she would tramp from
town to town, askiog of all she met if
they knew one Patrick Donshue. Sev-
eral times she had heard of & man besring the dark valley, aud the doctor had come
such a name and bad sought him out only
to find that she bad been hoaxed, or was dawned falutly o the land, aud 1 held
the victim of an urintentional mistake,
or that, though the man bore the eame waiting to hesr the nupwaid sweep of the
patronym, he was not her Patrick. Oace,
indeed, ehe had found friends of his, who | 8lresdy In the room, when she withdrew
assured her that he had only left thelr | Ber fiogers from my clasp and cauglt at
house the week before for the East, but | the littla pouch about ber neck, She
they had forgotten just what his destina- | Ould not speak, but s sbe turned her
Acting on this, ehe had
come back to her starting point, but still
no trace of her lover had rewarded her,
aud her money being gone, she had gone atlon my Evengellne went home, —Willa
to work sgain.

“But I'll folnd bim yit, mum, though

her hands bad put out for them, but
when the hoof bests of a horee or theringling
tread of & man cou'd be heard coming
she wounld limp away from the pane on
apy little pretense she could seize on.
The white-hatred priest, whose gentle
old hands gulded her weary soul through

aud gone one day just ms thke spring
Mary Anse’s waxen hand o my own,

wings of the death avgel, who was

patlent eyes on me, I reed her wieh,
“You want it left tn fts place?” I
whiepered, and as she emiled her effirm-

Lioyd Jaclkson.

arrangements,

She was 80 grateful for | fears ut ’tis with him, that he's tick or
my grudglng consent that 1 really felt | misfortune bhas befsllen him, sure ut's
ashamed of my ungraciousnets, and only )
for a remote experlence with a young
woman I had taken on truet and who in

’tis weary the walting! Andif ut’easl

two good arrums and hands I hava to
wurruk for him,”

Oxford Revisited.

These unpublished
guished Caiholic suthor, were wrilten in
1880. to commemorate the visit pald by
Cardinal Newman to Oxford on the occasicn
The pess were all shelled long 840, bat of his being elected Honorary Fellow of

Trinity College, at which time h
return had taken my new winter wrap, I | Mary Anne and I had been so interested in Bt Ure:gry= Catholte Church, They

by a distin-

reached

would have left the question of reference | in the telling and the hearing of the story, | Were presented to him roon after that mem-

unbroached, but when 1 asked her for

them the girl eald :

“If ut's a characther, mum, that ye | modus operandl of, personal, went away
manes, | haven’t wap ; but if ye wull | feeling that I had never understood the

thruet me now—"

She was 80 wistful that I could not turn
hor away; eo, visibly weakening, I in-

quired :

“ How long have you been In this coun

try 17

“A year, mum, last All Salnts’ Day.”
What have you
Have you

“ Nearly two, then.
been doing all this time?
pever been out to service before 1”

a tolme,”

been a lukin’ for some un’, mum.”

- ——

I would like to have asked her who this | so full of j»y that the summer air thrilled g e SR

N hich once resounded to & voice that fpoke

with “' and IOCth out saw M"y Auvne To listening crowds, within whose learts
awoke

New life, new gense—wielding 8 maglic sway,

Whose perfumed mermory will nol puss

some one was, but I had more urgent work
than the gratifylog of my idle curlosity
just then for her to do, eo it was not until | arms,
some days later that 1 heard the story of | I gasped, but I heard the glrl eay prea-
of Mary Anne Kelley’s “thramp.” While | ently, as she lifted her radiant face from
ignorant of many of the simplest house-
bo!d dutles, che had proven herself ro
resdy to learn, eo dociie and anxious to
please, that after her days of trials were
over I had been glad to keep her, and we | darlint, did ye?”
wore deep in a basket of peas, ehelling
them while we talked, when Mary Apne | not hear what, but I listened for Mary
It was & homely
and a commonplace story encugh, but the | lost hope, Patrick 1 0
girl told it with so much unconsclous | but ye niver thought of euld Blnnis | The past i& past ; the longest day must end,
pathos In her voice and face that I feit my
eyes grow misty at times, and & resl re
spect sprung up in my heart for the | bed, and him laving it all to Mary Aune.”
simple, trusting creaturs, with her earnest
face bent over her work and her rough- | me strangely confused and abashed, to the
ened fingers busy with theshiny pea pods.
Mary Anne Kelley and Patrick Dousbue | in the stlll, peaceful air ; and from the sand,
bed been ralsed within a stone’s torow of | shadow of the curtain, peeping out, saw | Gliding the mountain top, the heaving gen,
esch other In “ould Olrelend,” and sure | the two, the Woman poeitively tzans
he wae just the handsomest, bravest lad in | formed, and the man wearleg a helf-
the whole county, and Mary Aan hed | shamed, half eulky look.
glven her heart to him while yet they
played together about thelr cabins; but | last, looking down as he scraped his foot
the girls had run sfter Patrick so that he | back aud forth over tke porch step, ** I’'m
was fairly bewildered with it, and he had | sorry for ut,—this trouble you’ve been to
been too busy with others to diecover the | and all, though we ought to have known
Bat bencrrbxt—‘:;\lx‘t I fom;d llvllgg BEST 88 | which was alwaye s dear to me, e
day it bappened that In croesing the | hard in Amerlky as in the ould country, | used to be much snapdragon grow/ng on, Ui¢
gll:yeer, sywolleu pt?y the winter’s ralns, with | and saving passage money a wurruk of gﬁ;ﬂ,ﬁ?ii"gft?ﬁ.,ﬁn"_f‘lﬁ";‘n"}’é‘v’nn’ ]
the 'equire’s cart, Patrick had been swept | eternity, and—aud—well, to put it plain | residence in my University.—* dpologia,”

opened her heart to me.

falthful heart beatlng eo near him.

we had forgotten time. But I rose at its
close, and, after explaining to her the

poet’s Evengellne before. I had aleo a
dim idea that the name of Mary Anne’s
lover was famillar to me, but it was ruch

was only that that made me faucy I heard
it before.

comm

wss liviog o novel. I was sitting by my | , comi

window, frem which I could see Mary

pereonal to Patrick Donahue, late of
County Clare, Ireland, when I heard a cry

with a tall young fellow clasped in her
It can’t be—it can’t be Patrick !”

the man’s breast :

“ My darlint, my darlint! To thiok I
have found ye at last, afther the weary,
weary tolme ! But ye did not doubt me,

The man muttered something, 1 could

¢ Ut was 8o long that ye
Yie, yle I thought so,

Aune’s reply,

O'Flyrn baving a hundred gould guinees

hid away in a broken tay pot under the ao101

She had drawa the man, who seemed to

kitchen porch, but I could hear distiuctly

“Look here, Mary Aune,” he eaid at

away by the rsging water, and, becoming | to ye, Mary Anne, I met a gyurl last year, | ». 3¢9

entavgled in the reins,would hevedrowned | Kiity O'Bryan, end—and—I'm married !”
had nct Mary -Anne, who saw it from the
bank, thrown bim the end of her long | as if fasclnated by a sanske, her face a8
peasant’s cloak and drawn him in, In
order to reach’ him, though, she had been t '
obliged to wade out into the stream some | man did not look up, but continued %0 | i, g sente of humor is thown by the story
follow his ecraplng foot, tlll the girl’s | o¢ 5 Philadelphian who llved near blm in
galn bis focting, bad broken her ankle by | ellence seemed to strike him, when be | pooland for some time. “It seerns Worth

while to recall an incident,” ssid the
Anne,” he eald, meking an embarrassed | ppjjadelpbian to

distance, awd the horee, struggling to re.

a kick of bis leg,

After that Patrick had come daily to (194
of her how was her health, and to say

promlse to send

have asked for his fortune and gotten It, | it if you can.”
She had heard from him but once slnce

She did not faiut, ehe only gezed at kim

white as the apron the wore, and her
whole figure rigid and deadly still. The

moved slowly off. *“I'm sorry, Mary

stand at the gate, when she motstened her

Then | I took no notice of her altered looks,
occured, but the mext morning, when
she was helping me in the dairy, ehe
caid : “I was afther telling ye of Pathrick
the other day, mum,”
little and then went on.
And | him, mum.”

in her idle moments she would git and

sune had seemed as far off in America a8 | found it an exertion to even carry it | gorvant,

in Ireland, but, '.l:ntbho was oxlx }cxlle W‘i erect, and withs uch a hopeless lock, in
7 romised wor

:::i“zozg‘,;:y,h:nﬁmthn?:sgo%n as ho was | ing tears over the broken romance of

gettled he would send ber money to pay } :

She showed me this | only my hired girl,

letter, wiitten on coarse blue paper and | Once Patrick passed the house with

worn with constant unfolding and rcfold-

k in the little pouch of
?E;hb‘}:n‘:‘ﬁzr“ag? wore about her neck | rled in her arms a tiny bundle of flannel

her passage over.

without offering to let me read 1t.
too sec:ed for

Pil
{ted pattently, she sald con- | that heo hal been only casually passing
tlnSu‘::; ‘l‘:ie: :tory,pfor Putr'lck's promised | on bis way home.

hen at last she had &
rg::;o:ll?::k’{;o; an unexpected quar. ! afternoon, over fome work

orable viait, and
author hss sent 1

home ;
Youth’s dreams are fled ; and Duty’s dread

and

his life with all it hcped and
planned,

Anne flitting to and fro, bringing in the | And drives him on an unknown shore 10

cheek for a brief moment, “ I've been a | clothes from the line, and with pencil aud
thramping of ut most of the toime, I've | paper was busy planning & most effective

rOAm ;
Yet sure & ** kindly light” and guiding hand
Wil lead him safely o & better Land,

Bhine on, swee

ond softened many animosities.
. generally known that Newman dovoted
had come a few days of paradlee till her | and made no mention of what had |geperal hours each day to practlsing on
lover, listening to the storles of an Amerl
can, who, sight gecing in the country, had
engaged Patrick as gulde, bad grown die-
contented with his lot in life, and was
keen to be off to Amerlca, where a for
tune was to be had for the asking,
at last he had bidded adleu to his native | )
Jand and left poor Mary with a kies and a | said hastily,

the vlolin,

reat!y pleased him. The
em tor publieation to the
London Spectator and the Ave Maria. 2

* Calin days in cloistered shades, whese yery
alr
Is fragrant with the thoughts of ancient

times,
3 Where from old towers fall continuous
a typlcal Irish neme that I concluded it chimer,
Breaking the silencs with a call of prayer—
sSuch days ba mine ; ’'mid these gray walls
that wear
Thelr lnngla:]tnpe?trylr;r purple b]nnm," -
Grant me a blameless l1ife and quiet tomb.
It wes the day after I had heard the [ 'Twasso he dreamed; bat ruinless hands
story when something happened, some- will tear

thing so remarkably well timed, I told The clinglug tendrils from thelr buttressed
“QOh, yls, mum ; but niver fer long at | myself in quite a flatter that I felt as If I
Then, noticg, I suppose, that
ber etatement had medea bad impression,
che added, with a flueh staining her thin

Then hushed .for years those slumbering
echoes lay,

AWAY.

The years roll on, and he returns once more,
And those grey wallsreopen wide their door.,
Past farewells blend with welcomes of to-

ay,
And the old tones re-echo as of yore.
But not as in old times {1 {8 with him,
Whose eyes to-day with loviug lears are

m :
A joy 18 in his heart unknown bhafore—
No sad regrots those crowning glories strain,
For Life and Death his '*loss has turned to
gain.”

But not in storm; the sunset. hour draws
A graolm;s wind heth swepi the horizom

clear
Or only left the airy clouds that lend
A tenderer grace, where all tne ros=g blend,
Glory to God in the highest, 026 in Three!
O blessed Faith! O g orjous Trinity
E'en to the lastTny splendors

dost Thou

The suneet clouds, the vast immeneslty,

Thice was the light on which from boy -
hood’s days

Those eyes have loved to fix their wonder-

ing gaze. g
It led him on through paths he could not

£eo ;
Past, Presant, Future—all ha finds in Thee,
t Light, through all eternity !

A.T.D.

I took leave of my firat Oollege Trinity,

ears [ had
perpetoal

CARDINAL NEWMAN'S S8ENSE OF
H

That Cardinal Newman was not lacking

reporter,
t ¢ which casts much light on the character
over and over agaiu his thanks to her till | white lipaand anuvere,d in a voice I ,v,rould of the late Cardinal’s wit as well as on
he grew to love ber back agaln, and Mary | not have known, “I’m sorry t0o,” end | that humor which hepplly reacted wpon
Anne had welcomed the lamenees which | tarned and went into the house,

had won her the man she loved.

It 18 not

When he was llving ou
Hagley Road, ss one goes out from
Biymingham to Edgbaston, a challenge to
She choked & |, yblic debate was sent to hlm by a
“I've seen | yglent opponent, who charged in vulgar
. terms that he bad forsaken the Euglish
“I koow, 1 know, my poor gir,” I| Church for Romarlsm without canse or
“1 heard it all, and we | jyaification,
for her when he ehould won’t talk of it, for I want you to forget | {5 the following effect.
ekill in debate I do not possess, but to
She had not a single word O}r “’pm“;? some ellght knowledge of the violin I may

he had left her steuding at | for the false one, not a plaint for hereelf, | jay claim.
::: ::l(i;:ﬂ:vghich bad been their trysting | nor did I find her remiss in & duty, but
place, stralnirg her eyes after him, and in
that letter be had told her that the for

Tha great man’s reply was
Dear Sir: Muach

If you will honor me by
engaglog with me la a pubile contest to
: try our respestive merils as violinists,
hold her head in her hands, as if 8he | gommand me, for I am your humbie
NEwMAN,”

her eyes that I found myself often shed-
this poor, faitkful soul, even it she was
his wife, a pretty, trim little woman, eass.
with cheeks llke & rosy apple, who car-

It was | and long white kirts, but as the man

i i il ;
a stranger’s eyes to pursue. lived a mile or two beyond us I hoped m‘\:ﬁ:i 1::2::’;:;::;;; :';:‘!fcdy A o

If Mary Anue caw stipation,

lped her

effects

Professor Gautbier, of Paris, etates that
cortaln vital proceazes of the body develop
putrefylng substances in the tiseuee, which,
if not speedily eliminated, produce dis,
Ayer's Sarsaparilla
removal of these substances, and thereby
preserves health.

NEVER ALLOW the bowels to remain con-
National

the party she made no nl.in“ but that | Minard’s Liniment is used by Physi-
0

Sick Headache

8 a complaint from which many sufrer
and few are entirely free. Its cause

s indigestion and a sluggish liver, the
cure for which is readily found in the
use of Ayer’s Pills. |

I have found that for sick headache,
caused by a disordered condition of the
stomach, Ayer's Pills are the most re-
liable remedy.”"—Samuel C. Bradburn,
Worthington, Mass,

“After the use of Ayer's Pills for
many years, in my practice and family,
Iam e’unm'xwl in saying that they are an
excellent cathartic and liver medicine—
sustaining all the claims made for them."
—W. A. Westfall, M. D., V. P. Austin
& N. W. Raillway Co., Burnet, Texas.

“Ayer's Pills are the best medicine
known to me for regulating the bowels,
and for all diseases caused by a dis-
ordered stomach and liver. I suffered
for over three years from headache, in-
digestion, and "constipation. I had no
appetite and was weak and nervous
most of the time. By using three boxes
of Ayer's Pills, and at the same time
dieting myself, I was completely cured.”
= Philip Lockwood, Topeka, Kansas.

“T was troubled for years with indi-

estion, constipation, and headache. A

ew boxes of Ayer's Pills, used in small

daily doses, restored me to health.
They are prompt and effective.”—W. H.
Strout, Meadville, Pa.

Ayer’s Pills,

PREPARED BY

Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowoll, Mass.
80old by all Druggists and Dealers in Medicine.

NTARIO
STAINED GLASS WORKS,
STAINED GLASS FOR CHURCHES,
PUBLIC & PRIVATE BUILDING

Furnished in the besi style and &t price)
low encugh to bring 1t within the
reach of all,

WORKS: 484 RICHMOND STREET.|
R. LEWIS.
CHURCH CRNAMENTS.
Special reduciion on

BRONZES, STATUARY,
FLOWERNS,

and other chinrch o naments
Splendid Xmas Crib
sold at SPECIAL TERMS,

MASS WINE —The finest on
the continent.

C. B. LANCTOT," Modaiah va"
SAVE
PAYING

DOCTORS’

ILLS

There

the

TRY A SAMPLE PAIR. (B, .|
SOLD EVERYWHERE. [l

3134 PRIZES :
WORTH - $52,740.00
CAPITAL PRIZE
WORTH - $15,000.00

TICKET, - - $1.00

ABK FOR CIRCULARS,

HEALTH

THAN ANY OTHER CORSET

: IN THE MARKET.
maoe oNLy BY, CanaDA FEATHERBONEC:LONDON, O,

LIST OF

Prize worth §$15000...
“ '

5,000, viieerinn
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Il TICKETS FOR $10.00 3134 Prizes worth  $52,740.00
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FARMERS AND MILL MEN,

McCOLL’S CELEBRATED

. ] Wy W
i.ardine Machine @il
Is the only Safe and Sure Oll for Self~binders, Threshing
Machines and MI1ll Machinery generally.

Try our FAMOUS CYLINDER OIL — Guaranteed Unequalled in Canada.

MANUFACTURED BY M'COLL BROS. AND SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS

THE PROVINGE OF QUEBEC LOTTERY

AUTHORIZED BY THE LEGISLATURE.

For Publie Purposes, such as Educational Establ!'shment and
Large Hall for St. John Baptist Scclety of Montreal,

MONTHLY DRAWINGS FOR THE YEAR 1890

(FROM THE MONTH OF JULY)

July 9, August 13, September 10, October 8, November 12, December 10,
Fourth Monthly Drawing, Oct. Sth, 1890,

PRIZES

ceee $15,000.00
5,000 00
2,500 00
1,250.00
1,000 00
1,250.00
1,250.00
£,000.00
4.6570.00
6.000.00

2 66000
1,600 00
1,000,100
1.9% 00
190500

e 'S. B. LEFEBVRE

MANAGER,
18 ST. JAMES 87., MONTREAL, CANADA.

OR ALL.

Pr. Morse's Indian Root Pills.

They are the Remedy that the
bounteous hand of nature has
provided for all discases arising
from Impure Blocd.
QEPQ DYt L Q iy pure cor for
[i‘;in (B[ ‘) PILLO B Cu e

1imEe D COMPLAINT, BXne
Pui™siA, Lt

For Sale by All Dealers.

W. H. COMSTOCK,

Brockviiie, Coi

S TR SRS A

'MANUFACTURING

P UNDERTAKERS

i Wholetale sud retall, Outride the com=
| bine, Always open.

3 R. DRISCOLL & CO.
(1 424 Richmond-st.,, = London, Ont.

Ay - chi
R B *

e

A1 Al 3 If you wan! to
LGRETS WARNTED mske moNEY,
take hold and sell our Choice Nursery Stock
Now is the time. Write us at_once for
terms. — MAY HBROTHERS, Nursery-
men, Rochester, N. Y.

OARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS.
W. J. THOMPSON & SON,

Opposite Revere House, Londut
Has always in 8LOCK A 1arge assoriment ol
every style of Carriages and Sleighe. This
{acne of the largest establlshments of toe
kind in the Dominicn. None but firat-clas
work turned out. Prices always moderate

I

3 ECTS OF THE—

AEWYORK CATHOLIC AGENCY

The objact of this Agency 18 1o supply, at
the reguiar dealers’ prices, avy kind of gonds
imported or manufuctured in the Unlted
States,

I'he adventages and convenlences of {his
Ageucy are many, a few of whici are:

1st. 1t is sltuated 1n the heart of the whole-
gale trade of the metropolls, and has com-
pleted such arrangen.ents with the leading
manufacturers and Importers as enrble 11
to purchase in any quantity at the lowest
wholessle rates, thus getting 18 profits or
commissions from the importers or manu-
fucturers, and hence-—

2ud. NG ¢xtra commissions are charige dits
patrons on purchases made tor them, and
giving them basldes the benefli of My 6x-
perience aud faclillles in the aclual prices
charged, :

3rd. Bhould a patron wantgeveral different
articles, embracing a8 many BepArate trades
or lines of goods, the writing of only one
letter 10 this Agescy will Insure the prompt
and correct filling of #uch orders. Berldes,
there will be only one express or frelght
charge.

1th. Persons outside of New York, who
may not know the address of houses s«lling

a partieular line of goods, CAD get such goods
all the same by sending 10 this Agency.

bth. Clergymen and Religlous lustitutions
and the trade buying from this Agency are
allowed the regular or usual digeount.

Any business matters, outside of buying
and selllng x':-)(lk,ﬂnh’\lﬂl(}d to the attention
or management of this Agency, will be
sirictly and consclentiously attended to by
your giving me authorily to act as your
agent. Whenever you want to buy any-
thing send your o:rders to

HOMAS D. EGAN,

thollc Agency, 42 Berelay 8t.,, New York,
e Renlkw YORK, }

FOR BORE THROATH,

THE PILLS

Purlfy the Elood, correct all Disorders of the

LIVER, BTOMACH, KIDNEYS AND BOWELS.

BRONCHITIS, COUGHS,

GET STRONG

—RY TAKING— o'

w

JOHNSTON’S '

W

Dr. Morse’s Indian
Root Pills.
Dr. Morse’s Indian
Root Pills.
Dr. Morse's Indian
Root Pills.

Dr. Morse's Indian
Boot Dills.

Dr. Morse's Indian
Root Pills.
' gz To save Doctors Bills use
Dr. Morse'’s Indian Root Pills,

The Best Family Pill in use.

FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS-

|
|

|

., KEEP

Worth their Weight in €

Cur

SR :=For years I h
and after trying the b

"
out receiving any benefit, 1

Indian Root Pills with the resl

N A NeW mad, comp!
vithout them ; they are
Your

d of Gravel,

They Invigorate and restore to health Debilitated Constitutions, and are Invainable in all
Oompisinie incidental to Females of all ages. Eor Children sad the aged they are priceless

THE OINTMENT

Is an infalltble remedy for Bad Legs, Bad Breests, Old Wounds, Sores Y
5 d ! and T
famouns for Gout and Rheumatisnmn, For rIl»--:'dl-lk of the (‘fuul 1 Ivm: ‘;.n .-].f::m'

Itis

Colds, Glandular Swellings and all 8kin Diseases 1L has no rival; an Y
and stifl foints It acts like & charm. d U-Jor opmiepacel

Manufactured only at Professor HOLLOWAY'S Establishment,

78 NEW OXFORD ST. (LATE 538 OXFORD ST.), LONDON*

And aresold at 18, 14d., 24. 8d., 45, 6d., 110, 225, and 338, each Box or Pot, and may be had
of all Medicine Vendor, tiirovghout the world.
S~ Purchasers ehould 100k 10 the Label on the Pots and Boxes. If the nddress
1% not Oxlord Birect, London, they are sporious.

STRONG

By Taking it

% RECULATLY.

)
FLUID BEEF £

THE GREAT STRENGTH- GIViR

Because it contains all the NUTRITIQUS CONSTITU-
ENTS of Prime Beef in the most digestible form.

tricd Pr.

After 25 Yenrs,

PRINCETON,
W, I, Covaraer

DrAY i For twentyfi
h rheamatism of
recove 1 wa

Pills and say that they would v
Your

Ind., Au 1,1

Ia , How1
dr. Morse's EIndlan

nd thu
ble todo my

Disease of the Kidnpeys,

house, T
Morse's PAlls soved her lite.
Yours, &c,,

¥, Stokes Co., N

v she is perfectly well

W. H. COMSTOCK,

MORRISTOWN, N.Y.

———"—

BROCKVILLE, ONT.




