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CHAPTER XXVII (Continued.)
DR. AIRUE'S BOOMS.

“If he «rill not come to me," she said, 
newborn audacity, begotten by the 

isciouanees of Anthony’s love for her 
and her own pride in that love. ‘ I must 
go to him. I have never bec<i in Lis 
room since I was a child, I wonder if 
they are changed. "

So speaking to herself, she lightly 
entered the corridor and turned towards 
the flight of stairs that led to Dr Airlie's 
rooma It was a momentous action, 
although she knew it not. It is often 
so : we mould our lives with unseeing 
eyes and careless hands. We forge our 
own chains and then cim plain that Fate 
has made them heavy.

She found the swing door open at the 
entrance to Dr. Airlie’s apartments. She 
thought this unusual, as was indeed the 
case. Hurried by some unlooked-for 
emergency lie had forgnotcen either to 
close the outer door, as he generally did, 
or to look the inner door between hie 
sitting room and his laboratory. Ilia 
habits were well known to Beatrice—in
deed, ^hey had more than once been 
positively vexatious to her. The con 
sciouaneas of rcoms in the house where 
foot of woman was never allowed to pen
etrate was unpleasant, as it would natur
ally be to any woman of domestic in
instinct. She had no wish to pi y and 
peer into what was nut her own busi
ness, As long as Lord Morven gave Dr. 
Airlie permission to use this suite of 
rooms in the way that pleased him best, 
she would not interfere. And now, 
more than ever, she felt that she had 
lost the right of interference. Still, 
as the door stood open, she did not sup
pose that she was doing wrong in ad
vancing into the sitting-room where Dr. 
Airlie did occasionally receive visitors. 
There was nothing in it to attract atten
tion. Even the laboratory, usually 
guarded so carefully, did not seem to re
quire any special remark. Beatrice 
glanced round, saw that the doctor was 
absent, and prepared to retire, when her 
ear was caught by an unusual sound—a 
low moan or cry, like that of an animal 
in pain.

She looked into the larboratory rgain. 
In one corner she distinguished a rough, 
palpitating mass—what could it be ? An 
animal indeed ; none other than a dog, 

-and that dug, her own old favorite, the 
deerhound which used to accompany her 
in aU her walks. She had meant to ask 
for it—had wondered that it did not as 
usual bound forth to greet her when she 
passed through the courtyard that morn
ing. She knelt down beside it and 
callod it by its name regardless of danger 
to herself from the pour creature in its 
possibly infuriated state ; but the dog 
kid not offer to harm her. Indeed, it 
ftebly waged its tail when U heard her 
voice ; but she saw, with horror and dis
may, that it was bound down with cords 
to a board, and that it had been operated 
upon with a dissecting knife. For the 
moment no suspicion of the true state ef 
the case entered Beatrice's mind. She 
supposed that the animal was diseased, 
and that the doctor had been performing 
some surgical operation tendered necess
ary ty its complaint, tier heart throbb
ed with pity and sorrow, but not with 
anything more painful. She heard 
the sound of a voice and steps in the 
distance. Dr. Airlie was surely coming, 
and she would ask him how he could 
best alleviate poor Nero's sufferings.

Was that the creaking distant door 
upon its hinges ? But what was the 
sound that followed it ? Was there not 
somewhere a cry—a human cry—of 
anguish t Suddenly she started to her 
feet. It was her own name that was 
called from afar : “Beatrice I Beat- 

i !” • • Beatrice !" Whose voice was

down the steps she heard the grating of last person now to change it—fortunate- 
Somebody cams out and lockeu ly for me perhaps—is the young lady

rice 
that?

And, then there were other noises 
she, who was now standing in the mid
dle of the room, noticed for the first time 
an open door from which a dark passage 
led away to a flight of steps. This pass
age was often used by Dr. Airlie, as we 
know ; but to Bead rice its existence came 
as a surprise. She might have heard of 
it, but had certainly never soon it be
fore. She moved toward it quickly, and 
stood listening in the doorway. The 
sounds came from some place far away 
— far down that flight of stops which 
lost itself in darkness. What did they 
mean ?

There was the call to herself—then, 
before she had recovered from the shock 
caused by it, there came another sound, 
that of a blow, a scuffle, a curse, a cry 
of pain. Something like the sharp 
swish of a whip seemed to fall once— 
twice—thrice—upon some unresisting 
body, each time followed by moans and 
cries ; and then Beatrice found herself, 
she scarcely knew how, inside the pass
age and halfway down the steps. She 
felt herself impelled to fly to the rescue, 
of someone—something—she did not 
know who or what—that suffered and 
cried to hrr for help, But midway

the door behind him. Beatrice's heart 
stood still snd then gsve a tremendous 
bound. She had reached the last step 
but three when she recognised the fact 
that he who met her was Dr. Airlie.

“Miss Essilmont !" he said. It seem
ed to her that he shrank into himself, 
became sniaHer, older', greyer all in a 
morni nt ; that he cast a> ghastly look 
over hie shoulder at the closed door, 
then back to his visitor and beyond, as 
though he thought there must be a tribe 
of enemies following at her heels. “May 
I ask what you are doing here The asked 
recovering him self suddenly.

1 was called,” said Beatrice ; and 
again she noticed that he seemed to 
shrink. “What is it ? Who called me ?" 
Who is it that you have in there ?" and 
she pointed with her finger to the door.

“Allow me to show you the way to my 
study," said the doctor, ascending one 
step so as almost to force her backwards 
—but in the politest manner. “You have 
mistaken your path—quite mistaken it,
I assure you.”

“No," said Beatrice, “I will not go ; I 
will net move until you tell me what this 
means. Who called me ?"

The doctor’s face wore what seemed 
to be in the dim light a pitying smile. 
“I am afraid that you labor under some 
hallucination, my dear young lady," 
he said blandly. “Don’t give way to it ;
I entreat you, don’t give way to it. 
You connot estimate the danger. You

“Dr. Airlie,you are trifling with me ! 
You knew that there is no hallucihation 
in the matter. My name was called loud 
ly—three times.”

To Beatrice’s surprise, the doctor ac
tually laughed.

“Dear, dear roe !” he said still laugh
ing. “What an odd mistake ! To think 
of taking my poor pretty gray parrot’s 
cry for a human voice. I am training it 
for you and teaching it to speak. Y’our 
name was the first word that it uttered 
distinctly. I am grieved that it should 
have frightened you.”

The audacity of the lie perhaps fright
ened her more than the cry had done. 
She knew that she had heard a human 
voice, and he know it too. A feeling of 
faintness attacked her. She stretched 
out her hand to the stono wall at her 
aide ; she was cold and dizzy and sick.

"Are we to stand hero all day? ’ said 
Dr. Airlie, sarcastically. “May I suggest 
that the rooms upstairs are more suitable 
for purposes of couveraation than a flight 
of damp steps ?"

What do you keep down there ?" she 
whispered. Her nerve was failing her ; 
but she had a frantic, foolish desire te 
keep him to the point. He frowned.

“I will answer no questions hero," he 
said. “Go upstairs and we will have a 
little talk together. ”

She hesitated for a moment, and then 
sho turned. After all she could not 
force him to explain then and there. She 
could but yield to a very reasonable de
mand, and return to the light and air 
of the rooms above.

When she stood in the laboratory her 
oyo fell upon the bound animal in the 
comer, which, for a few moments, she 
had forgotten. “What is that for,” she 
said, pointing to it. “What hare you 
been doing ?”

The interests of science, my dear 
Miss Essilmont," said the doctor pleas
antly. “You must not question me too 
closely. Nero has formed a good sub
ject for some experiments of mine. 
Allow ino to give you a chair in my 
sitting room. So you found the doors 
open ? Very extraordinary—very extra
ordinary, indeed. I do not admit the 
oiitside world—the laity as I may term 
it—to a participation in my secrets. 
Martin has a key ; he is thoroughly 
trustworthy ; but I fear that he haa this 
time ’failed in his duty. If he does ao 
again I think hesvill really have to look 
out for another situation."

While the doctor spoke ho had deftly 
made certain arrangements to which 
Beatrice could not reasonably oppose 
herself. He had shown her into his 
sitting rcom, handed her a chair, locked 
the door in the laboratory, and also— 
somewhat to her astonishment — the 
outer door into the passage, then seated 
himself exactly opposite to her, and rub
bed his white hands slowly over one 
another. There was a subtle light in his 
smiling eyes. It seemed as though he 
were enjoying a secret victory.

His last words arrested Beatrice’s at
tention. “Martin will never leave the 
towers," she said rather haughtily.

“Indeed !” The doctor lifted his eye
brows. “You have private information 
to that ellcct frem Lord Morvent ?”

At any rate the matter is in Lord 
Morvens hands, not in your’s or mine," 
said Beatrice with a spirit.

The doctor bowed. “Not in your’s as 
you say,” he replied with unction. “But 
possibly in mine.

“I think you arrogate too much to 
yourself, Dr. Airlie. Y'oa have lived 
here for many years : but you must know 
that your position is one that can be 
changed at any moment by Morvens 
will"

“I have no doubt but that Lady Mor

do not kuow—which I cannot under-

ven would have done her beat to change ! spite of herself.

who has shamelessly broken an engage
ment of three years’ standing, and then 
returned alone and against Lord Mor- 
van’s wishes, to the house of the man 
whom she has—jilted. ’’

“I did not come here to be insulted," 
said Beatrice, raising from her chair,and 
turning white with anger. “You have 
no right to criticise my actions. I am 
not accountable for them to apyone but 
Lord Morven.”

“Sit down,” said Dr. Airlie. “You say 
you did not come here to be insulted. 
Perhaps not. But why did you come at 
all ?”

“To speak to you.”
“Then you must take the consequence. 

You know that I will not have intruders 
in my rooms. You have ventured with
in the lion’s den, and yeu will not make 
your way out of it at your own pleas
ure. When I have done with you 1 will 
let you go and not before, Miss Basil- 
mont.’

“I do not suppose that you will be so 
foolish as to keep me longer than is ne
cessary,” said Beatrice, with recovered 
dignity. “I am willing to remain until 
1 have asked my questions, and heard 
your answers, Dr. Airlie ; and when 
that is done, I will disturb you no long
er.”

Dr. Airlie laughed softly.
“There is nothing more amusing,” he 

remarked, “than the innocent fiutterings 
and antics of a doomed creature. I have 
often noted it in the case of pigeons, 
rabbits, playful little kittens. They frisk 
so fearless upon the brink of destruction ! 
They play with the instruments of their 
torture. They eat from the hand of the 
man who means to kill them with an un
consciousness of their approaching 
fate which has almost a pathetic inter
est.”

“I ant at a lose,” said Beatrice, “to 
know how these observations of yours 
can have any bearing on the present 
situation.”

“Indeed,” said the doctor. “Ah, I 
suppose so. The victim does not recog
nise its destroyer—which is precisely the 
point that I was insisting upon.”

Beatrice laughed in her turn.
“Ain I to conclude that you look 

upon me in the light of a victim ? ’ she 
said.

The doctor narrowed his eyelids as he 
looked at her, until only a gleam of blue 
light betrayed the continued watchful
ness of his eyes.

“You do not know your position," he 
said. “I have let you play, as the kit
tens and the rabbits plsy, so long as it 
suits my purpose. You think that you 
are independent. You think Morven 
can dismiss me if he likes. You are mis
taken. You are all in my power. I 
hold you in the hollow of my hand. I 
can crush you all, if I choose, as easily 
as I can crush a.i eggshell or a paper 
toy.”

Beatrice’s lip curled.
“It is easily said,” she responded! 

looking at him composedly.
“You affect to doubt me ? I thought 

that you would do that. Just cast your 
eyes back over the last few moxths#md 
tell me whether I underrate my power.
It was I who made Morven refuse hie 
consent to Bertie Douglas’s propose!. It 
was I who dictated the letter which lie 
wrote to young Wiggins, and forced him 
into agreeing to a compact which even 
he felt to be degrading. I ordered him 
not to join you in Switzerland, and he 
did not join you. You can prove all 
these assertions by a reference to Morven 
if you please. He will not be able to 
deny them. Y'on yourself hate wonder
ed at my power over him. You have 
known me interrupt his private conver
sation with you, which no one else in the
house would dare to do----- ”

“Which he rebuked you for at the 
time, as I remember, ’ Beatrice flashed 
eut.

“And humbly apologised for doing 
afterwards,” returned the doctor. “All, 
you may ask him that if you doubt me. 
Ralph, Lord Morven, then proudest of 
all hia race, made me, the poor, obscure, 
little doctor, a humble apology for his 
rudeness—as he would have done to his 
tutor when he had misbehaved himself 
as a lad of twelve ! What think you of 
that as a sign of power ? ’

“If I believed it I should say it was a 
great one. But I do not believe it.”

“What more do you want?” said the 
doctor mockingly. “Shall I make him 
press on Lilias’ marriage with our friend 
Wiggins, and insist on the fixing of the 
wedding day ? Shall I tell him to 
write a letter of dismiaaal, offering you 
a small annuity or a recommendation as 
governess in a respectable family ? I do 
not see what else you have a right to ex
pect. A penniless relation who has not 
only treated him with scandalous in
gratitude but defied and disobeyed Lis 
express orders ! t Shall I tell him to do 
this, and forbid you the house hencefor
ward ?”

j Beatrice rose frum her seat, scarlet 
I with indignation,

“You overrate your power, Dr. Air
lie !” she exclaimed.

“You think ao ? Shall wc try ?
Her baailisk gaze made her tremble in

“Not n bad gueee,” said tbe doctor. 
y’What is it then ?”
“Ah that ia a different matter?”
“As I expected, yea refuse to tell roe 

because you cannot teU me ; there is 
nothing to tell. ”

“Nothing to tell !” repeated Dr. Air. 
lie. “Well, that depends upon yonr 
estimate of ‘nothing.’ At any rate the 
fact remains ; by meant of this ‘nothing’ 
I can bend Morven to my will. You 
are powerless against me ; you have been 
comparatively powerless for a long time, 
though there was a period when I con 
fees I doubted which of us would ultim 
ately win the day. But if you have 
thrown away your chance, Beatrice Es- 
silmont, and Morven is mine now, body 
and seuL"

"He shall not be yonre," said Beatrice 
bravely,“if I hare any power to proven» 
it.”

"But I toll you that yon have none. 
Make up your mind to that. Yon will 
nof be in tbii house a week longer if yon 
defy me.”

“Do you think 1 shall wait to be turn
ed out ?” cried Beatrice. “I will earn 
my own living.”

“Or marry,” said the doctor, comfort
ably. “Yes, you might do wore. I will 
let you marry—I told you that I held the 
fortunes of your family within my hand 

on one condition. Don’t interrupt— 
listen to me. I will let yon marry the 
man that yon love—need I name him ?— 

you will give me your word not to 
fight against my power, not to seek to 
penetrate my secrets, not to ask unne
cessary questions.”

“And if I refuse—”
“Then I shall crush you, as well as 

Lord Morven and the rest of hia family,
I will maze you names notorious all over 
the country ; so that an honest man and a 
proud man will fear to take you by the 
hand. You had better inquire no fur 
ther, but give me your word,”

“Never !”
“Think again.”
“You cannot harm me. You would 

like to frighten me, I know,” jaid Bea
trice contemptuously, “but you see I am 
not easily frightened. I shall promise 
nothing.”

‘Not even to keep silence ? for Mor- 
ven’s sake ?”

’Dr. Airlie, the best thing thst could 
happen for Morven would be to have the 
whole of this mystety exposed, and be 
delivered from your tyranny at any coat.
It might be painful to him at first, but 
he would be glad of it in the long-rur.
If in any. way I can persuade him of this,
I shall use all my efforts to do so.”

‘Dr. Aii lie’s face had whitened during 
toe last few word», and hia eyes emitted 
a curious gleam. His smile was an ugly 
one as he rejoined.

“Then ytu will make a great mistake, 
and one against which I am bound to 
take precautions. You are like a child 
striking out violently in a dark ronr. 
You do not know how much you may 
hurt yourself or others. Listen to me 
Beatrice Essilmont. If an inquiry ia made 
into Morven’s affair», he will be tried for 
murder, and probably condemmcd. Now, 
do you understand ? *

Beatrice was standing. She put ont 
her hand to steady herself : the violent 
shock given to her nerves by this com
munication made her again turn dizzy 
and sick. Dr Airlie rose and whee’ed a 
chair towards her, and offered her a

son» see the poor lad—I we# afraid that 
the blue mark on his teeaple would tell 
more then we wanted known. You will 
remember that even yoo were not ad
mitted to look upon him is his coffin. ”

“Yes.”
“Now you understand why. And be

lieve mo Mias Eaeilmoot, that I have 
labored with ell my heart end soul to 
ensure safety for Lord Merven,who ia as 
dear to me as a son could be. Do not 
you, from tome foolish estimate of whet 
ia due to hit dignity, put eut your hand 
to pull down what I have built up. Keep 
silence, and all will yet be well. I will 
not insult you by asking for your word : 
I am sure of your loyalty to Lord Mor
ven. "

“Yea,” said Beatrice again. She wee 
stunned by the novelty ef the situation. 
She only longed to be alone, and to 
think the matter over.

You must forgive me,” proceeded 
Dr Airlie gallantly,"’ “If I tried, in the 
first instance, to use coercion instead of 
persuasion. I ought to have confided in 
you at once. But it_ia difficult some
times to realize that a woman can shi 
ao much courage, ao much self-control, 
such steadiness of nerve, as you have 
displayed today. Misa Essilmont, I 
congratulate you on your head and on 
your heart Morven’s secret iasafe with 
me : and now that we have finished our 
little conversation, it will be equally 
safe with you. May I open the door for 
you ?”

He bowed her politely out of the room 
and locked the door behind her.

TO BE CONTINUED.

The Sign

The wear and tear of life cornea chiefly 
from straining after the impossible. Ner
vous excitement, alternate hope and. 
disappointment»,unveiling struggles, fev
erish anxieties, bitter failure»—those are 
the worst enemies of health and hap
piness, the most fatal destroyers ot peace 
and prosperity. They come for the moat 
part from taking up needles» burdens.ird

V
of Hoi

■eme Rale.
In Great Britain the question of Home 

Rule is commanding attention. To the 
man with a cold in the head or chest the 
safest way to ensure llcire Rule over s 
cold is to have on hand a bottle of Dr. 
Harvey’s Red Pine Gum. For sale at 
J. Wilson’s Prescription drug store, tf 
2 Will You Suffer with Dyspepsia and 
Liver Complaint? Shiloh’s Vitalizer is 
tuaranteed to cure you. For sale by J. 
Wilton, Druggist.

\
Of falling health, whether in the Jonn of 
Night Sweats and Nervousness, ef In a 
sense of General Weariness and Loss of 
Appetite, should iuggeetthe use of Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla. This prepetition Is most 
effective for giving lene and strength 
to the enfeebled system, promoting the 
digestion and assimilation of food, restor
ing the nervous forces to their normal 
condition, and for purifying, enriching, 
end vitalizing the blood.

Failing Health.
Tea years ago my health began to fall, 

I was troubled with a distressing Cough, 
Night Sweats, Weakness, and Nervous
ness. I tried various remedies prescribed 
by different physicians, but became so 
weak that I could no* go op stairs with
out stopping to rest. My friends recom
mended 
which I 
strong as 
Alexandria, Minn.

I have used Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. In my 
family, for Scrofula, and know, If it u 
taken faithfully, that K will thoroughly 
eradicate this terrible disease. I have aim 
prescribed It as a tonic,as well as an alter
ative, and must say that I honestly belleye 
it to be the best blood medlcfne ever 
compounded. — W. F. Fowler, D. D. 3., 
M. D., Greenville, Tenn.

Dyspepsia Cured.
It would be Impossible for me to de

scribe what I suffered from Indigestion 
and Headache up to tbe time I began 
taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I was under 
the cars of various physician» and tried 
a great many kinds of medicines, but 
never obtained more than temporary re
lief. After taking Ayer's Sarsaparilla for 
a short time, my headache disappeared, 
and my stomach performed Its duties more 
jierfectly. To-day mv health is com- 
pletelv restored.—Mary Hailey, Spring- 
IdWiBfield, Maas.

I have been great!v benefited by tho 
prompt use of Ayer's Sarsapsrllls. It 
tones and invigorates the system, regulate* 
tbe action of the digestive and assimilative 
organs, and vitalizes the blood. It is, 
without, doubt, the most reliable blood 
purifier yet discovered. — H. D. Johnson, 
38$ Atlantic ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
Prepared by Dr. ,T. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell,

Price •!; etx bottles, S6.

A fellow who was scalped by tl e 
Apache Indians says that hia head felt 
like a red onion with a mustard plaster 
blistering it.

McCregor • Speedy Cure.
When we say McGregor’s Speedy Cm e 

is the only peifect cure for^Dyspcpeia, 
Liver Complaints, Indigestion and Im
pure Blood, we are telling plain facts, of 
which hundreds uj>on hundreds can tes
tify who have been restored to perfect 
health by its usa. We would therefore 
advise you etronly if you are a subject 
of any of the above troubles to give Mc
Gregor’s Speedy Cure a trial and be con
vinced. It is sold in 50c and $1 bottles 
at G Rhynaa* drug «tore.______ (2)

it,” said Dr Airlie, immovably. “But I 
even she would have failed. And the

“Or else," she said slowly, “j 
aime hold upon Lord Morven

glass of water, observing her keenly all 
the time ; but she mentioned him back.
In a few moments ahe lnd recovered 
her.elf sufficiently to speak. Dr Airlie 
noticed with approval that though ahe 
had changed color ao alarmingly, sho had 
neither cried out nor fainted. He re
spected her the more for her compose.

“You are telling me a lie," she said, 
looking him full in the face.

“I wish that were possible. It might 
be manslaughter— but I doubt it. My 
dear Miss Essilmont should I bring an 
accusation of this kind if I had no 
grounds for it ?”

Beatrice trembled. She was staggered 
by this question. Dr Airlie went on 
quietly.

“Owing to my assistance, the crime 
has not even been suspected. Even you, 
with all your acuteness, have never 
thought of such a thing. And yet, if 
the matter can:e to the worst, your evi
dence would be required, and would go 
far to convict him.”

“Mine !” said Beatrice recoiling, 
“Yours. You were in the ante-room 

when .Morven came out cf Gerald’s bed
room and acknowledge to you that lie 
had struck hie brother. Gerald had 
made a confession that coat him dear. 
You saw Morven’s state. Gerald died 
at night.”

“That night ! that night !” Beatrice 
stammered. She put her hand up to her 
eve» and thought of all that had happen
ed at that time. While she and Anthony 
wrangled, and Bertie and Lilias made 
love, had Gerald really been lying cold 
and dead in that quiet little room ? It 
was horrible to think of—frightful to be
lieve.

“I did not tell Morven at once,” tha 
doctor went on quietly. “In hia state, 
the knowledge might have turned hie 
brain. I deceived him for a day or two 

have —with Martin's help. 4Then we deceiv- 
which I ed the household. I let very few prr-

Slecpleae Nights, made miserable Ly 
that terrible cough. Shiloh’s Cure ia the 
remedy for you. For tale by J. Wilson, 
Druggist.

A Reward-Of one dozeu “Tbabkr 
rv” to any one sending the best four lilt- 
rhyme on * tbami.ry,” the remarkable 
little gem for the Teeth and Bath. Ask 
your druggest or address
Te (be Méditai rrolcsmow, sat all wbeos 

U auj react*.
Phnsphatine, or Nerve toon, a Phos

phate Element based upon Scientific 
Facts, Formulated by Professor Austin, 
M. D. of Boston, Mass., cures Pulmon
ary Consumption, Sick Headache, Ner
vous Attacks, Vertigo and Neuralgia 
and all wasting diseases of the* human 
system. Phot-phatine is not a Médecine, 
but a Nutriment, because it contains no 
Vegetable or Mineral Poisons, Opiates 
N ireoties, and no Stimulants, but simp* 
ly the Phosphatic and Gartric Elements 
found in our daily food. A single bottje 
is sufficient to convince. All Druggists 
sol! it. $1.00 per bottle. Lowden A 
Co., sole agents for the Dominion 
55 Front Street East Toronto

BEWARE
OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS

Ah there are many inferior 
goods, corded with jiite, 
liemp, etc., offered and sold 
as Cor&line by some un
principled merchants trad
ing on the reputation of 
our iretfialaie C-eraline, 
we warn the ladies against 
such imposition ty draw
ing their attention to the 
necessity of seeing that tbe

CROMPTOH CORSET CO.
ia stamped on iunor side of all Covaline goods,

Without which none are genuine

^OAMDtLUW

LIVER
CURE

HAVE YOU &
Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia. Indigestion, Biliousness 
Jaundice, Headache, Dimness, Pain in the Back 
.Tostiveness, or any disease arising from a derange 
Iver, Dr. Chase's Livbh Cure will be found a sur 
tad certain remedy. . -J
' NATURE'S REMEDY
Fhe unqualified success of Dr. Chase's Liver Cure ii 
Liver Complaint rests solely with the fact that it i 
compounded from nature's well-known liver regulators 
Mandrake and Dandelion, combined with man; 
ither invaluable roots, barks and herbs, having i 
powerful effect on the Kidneys, Stomach, Bowels a» 
Blood. 600,000 SOLD
Over one-half million of Dr. Chaste Recipe Book 
were sold in Canada alone. fPir want every man 
woman and child who is troubled with Liver Com 
plaint to try this excellent remedy. .

Something New. Given Away Ftte 1
Wrapped around every bottle of Dr. Chase's Liver Cue 
is a valuable Household Medical Guide and Recip» 
Book (84 pages), containing over aoo useful recipes 

inced by medical men and druggists as in value 
* * ’ of tne medicine.

ironoum „ ___
de, and worth ten times the price c

TRY CHMft Catarrh Cure. A safe and potiti*
remedy. Price, 25 cents.

TRY Cnase'I Kmney and Live* Pills. *5 «»• per t*>* 
SOLO BY ALL DEALERS * 

EDM ANSON • DO- Sale Ageate. Brad lari

*ndbyJAMES WILSON.
Oct. 22nd. 1885.

OODEHICH.
2018 ly

DiïDWLERS

CURES

CHO-LE^a

CHOLERA INFANTUM
O/H P PH CEP,

ALLSUMMER COMPLAINTS
Solo byrllDealers.

West Street Moat Market.

Andrews &_JolmstoD.
ALL KINDS OF

MEATS
Car<;f Attention and Prompt Deilvery.

A CALL SOLICITED.
Dec 21th, 1885 27-

CURE OR RELIEVE
EILiOVSNESS, 
D / SEE PCI A, 
IV DIGESTION, 
JAUNDICE. 
ERYSIPELAS, 
SALT RHEUM, 
HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE,

DIZZINESS,
DROPSY,
ELUTTERINQ

OF THE HEART. 
ACIDITY OF

UHE STOMACH, 
DRI NESS

OF THE SKIM,
And every species of dhftase arising from 
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, 8TOMAOK 

BOWELS OR BLOCK),

TJBILBOSa 16ft, Prepri#SW

HURON AND BRUCE
LOAN AND INVESTMENT COMPANY |
This Company is Limiting Money on Farm 

Security at Lowest Rates of Interest.

MORTGAGES PURCHASED.

SAVINGS BANK BRANCH.
1 S, le a ml !> per Cent. Interest Allowed 

Deposits, according to amount 
! ami time left.
OFFICE Cor. of Market Square and Nottl 

Street, Goderich.

HORACE HORTON.
M.nauWE

Goderich Aug. 5th. 188$, 1J3|-


