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[CONTINUED.]

The reformer glanced -expectanily ‘at
Philip. But the du%], hopeless look that was
on his face an hour ago had not changed

“J am not sure but that 1s too mu -
sued Mr. Phé&nck “but it -will only be a
little while 1 shall pay.up the del

There was no use in stopping the enthusx-
astic old gentleman, whose great heari was-a.
fountain of human kindness. It would be
time enough for Philip to tell him that he
had ch his plans later.

“But I shall also shorten the hours of work.
Six hours of confinement in the mills is
enough, and withous leisure all the advant-
ages I can give my work people will be of
little avail. I can let different sets of hands
relieve each other if it seems necessary, or
build new mills and fake in a thousand more
bands to share the b Jutrice.” -

My. Philbrick leanéd back in Mis-chair and
a g-reat light of benevolence shone in his

It was g pity to disappoint him,

) “’l‘lns is an opportunity I have hoped for a

whole lifetime, I canshow the world thaf

dabor ought not and need not be wretched

and famished. It is more blindness than
* Myillful cruelty that delays t reforms. If
¥ ean once show the wordvzhab;usﬁce is

and how it works it will ‘net be-long be-

fore’—

“But, my dear friend,”said Philip, lfllx-op-

fmg his eyes to the ﬂoor “did I not tel

t was too latef Iam not ing to sell.

%will have to select some &pot for yonr

gmph"i s of ’{m selﬂshn @okm
nconscious of

the rest of the world the hﬁpmeu he had

* Then came a moment of intense silence
which was broken at last, not by a voice, but
by the loud ringing of a door bell. It.

. 80. yiolently the great,silent house ech
. again. Had the end come:then? 'Philip
i+ Jeaped to his feet. . Wild thoughts ot desper—
ate jents rushed tln'onlg:
bmm, Be yet stood likea ﬂw
study door opened behind gim. "He tore

open a telegram and
‘‘Steamer Salvator delayed till to-morrow
morning at 8.”
For a-moment he not take in its mean-
3 ‘lél :Then: he 's arm 80

y the old genolemnn alfuost cried out:
were not oking, oh, you Werse not
: at yh asto) &

the mills as you said? Yo#
‘wﬁmé -An nishment,
8 %ﬁ in such a terrible slau of ex-

or was replaced by a

His pall ¥
ush, his eyes that'had beeq o dull’| Gén 4
g “| gouch eseh: others

the magic writing faded away in the msy
. light of the setting sun.

‘A’ ymoment after, the tea béll' ' rang.-
This over, you!rg ﬁ -Franklin saldul;e
must™go out g. -constitn-
tional.: “He wished toﬁc? ‘The:
events of the day, the discoverleo ‘he
made, and,. more than all, Altha's grief |’
.and sil nce ut the su r table disturbed
him./ iif, niore freedom:y -
fo think over esé gs, ahd $0'devisé
some plan for futare action: 7

‘Alma. What of her? - Was:he. not
g'ro;vnl:‘g to like her—perhaps love her?
And she was engaged to.
could not think of “Him *%h Wc&

"' The chimney; the two ' in the photo, and
the strange paper; what'did theyall mean?
'\ Why were both- father' and daughter in
. such evident distress? He pondered these
things as he walked through the shadowy
lanes, and then, about 8 o clock, he re-

; rt.urned, in a, measure composed and

’.l‘ ere was a light in the parlor, and he
in' and’féund Alma alone.
"Oh Elmer! I'm glad you've come.
i very ionely here. :Father has gone
+-to-bed-quite.ill,.and Lawrence asked me
to sit. up till he returned. e's gone
| down to the village on some
; can’t see why he should. The &
clnsed@pd the last train has gone.
.Sh midl,t pladé Hor hi ihe Bofs,
and . down beside her,’ some
| time they talked indlﬂerently upon va-

mmrsntbw wea.tl;er, the be&t of.

! Sunddenly she turned upon him and said,
i “yith-§]1 suppressed exeitement:
. “What did you do with it, Elmer?
i ‘Do with what!”

. ““The pi

: ¢Oh; yes—the lantern;slide: - I wish 1
I !mdnever mndelt. Il’é np stairs in my

m.

| r??‘Yon d!dn’t)mow 1t was Alice Green.’
#No. How should I? I did not know
| who either “of the people was till the
picture was thrown upon the wall.’?
,I L #Do- you. know now-—knaw both of
7 thefn; Tm
{ ‘Yos,lt nk"ldo Onewa.sMr”
i enm ag well say. it
§Itwa§f£ 4 Sl le xiie 4

Elmer could-think: of npothing to say,
"‘WM -After_a brief
‘Ens. Almneid slowly, as if mlklng to

‘!hwuamm thing to do.”’

¢I did not mean to be ¢ruel.’’

¢Oh, my dear cousin, don’t think of it
in that way.  Jt was Iamnuwhowns
8o cruel.”

““Yes. It was not very gentlemanly;
bnt perhaps he does not care for—for this

on.’’ .
“‘He Joes The plcture was only con-
. firmation what E_had heard before.
! I've done wlth him,"” She added, in a sort
! of suppressed dupemtiox;ﬁ” “I'm going
| to break our engagement very night,
i I'’know it'will nearly break my-heart, and
father will be very angry; but, EI-
mer,. come nm, let -me i:tell -you
about - it.
has soch' an evil ' eye,: and you
remember the chimney—the day you
came—I “thought he would kil you,
he was so angry.”

Evidently she was in sore trouble. Even
her language was marked by doubt and
difficulty.

+Advise.me, Elmer. Tell me what to
do. I hardly know which, way to furn,’
and I'm 8o lonely. Father! is busy every
day, and 1 can’t'talk to him.. And Law-
rence—I dare not trust him.”” =

Here she began to cry softly, and hid
her face in her handkerchief. The son of
science was perplexed. What should he
do or say? All this was new to him. That
a young and pretty girl should appeal to
him with such earnestness disconcerted
him, and he did not know how to act. A
problem in triangulation or knotty ques-
tion in physics would have charmed him
aad braced him up for any work. This
was so new and so peculiar that he said:
“‘Don’t cry, cousin,’’ and repented it at
once as a silly speech.

“I must. It does me good.”

¢“Then I would.”

7 Thereupon they both laughed heartily
and felt better. He recovered his wits at
once.

‘Do you think you really love him?"?

The man of science is himself again. °

“No, I don’t.”

“Then—well, it's hardly my place to
say it.”

“Then break the engagement., That's
what you mean. Iintend to do so; but,
Elmer, I wish you could be here with me."’

“It would be impossible. Oh! I've an
idea.”

‘“Have you? There! Iknew youwould
help me. You are so bright, Elmer, and
g0 kind”'——

Hec nipped her enthusiasm i the bud.

“Do you think you could telegraph to
me from your pocket?"’

are

e

I'm’ ‘afraid © of  bhim.  He |

“J dor’t know what you mean.”’

‘You Lnow the letters now perfectly,
and if you had your hand on an armature
you eould send off messages quickly?”’

“Yes. You know I learned the alpha-
bet .in one day, and it’s -nearly a week
since you' put up that line to myroom.
Think how we have talked,K with it al-
ready. And you remember the tea table,

when the Lawsons and the Stebbens were |.

here. - Didn’t I answer all your questions
about Minna eI‘;ewvson while I'was talking
with her by tapping on the table with a
spoon?’’

“Yes.. So far so good; but now I'm
going to try a mostdangerous and difficult

piece of scientific work, and yousmust help |

me. My plan isfor you ‘tokeépin tele-
graphic communication with me while the
interview goes on. Then, if he is insult-
ing or troublesome,‘you ‘cas eall me.”

‘‘How bright of you; Elmer.
‘rence had been half so good and kind and
- bright—if he knew half as much—I might
haveloved him-longer.)’ ..

‘*Wait-a bit and.I'll get the lines.”
. “May I 80 too?"?

#0h, yes, come.”

The two went softly up the hall stairs,
through the long entry to the L, and into

Elmer’s: room. They set the la,mp on &

table, and: Elmer d-forth from the
scientific confusion of .theyplace a -col-
lection of telegraphic dpparatus of. all
kinds.

‘‘There’s - the batbery. That .I'll keep
here.. There is the recording instrument.

That I'll keep hereialgo. - Now -you want

asmall armature -to.open and close the
current. Wait a bm ‘1'd better make
one."

Alma sa.t down ona box, and her new
Lohengrin set-to-work with' shears and
“file to make somethirigshat would answer
for an armature and still e small enough
to hide in the:hand., Cutting off two
small pieces of “insulated copper wire, he
bound them together side “by side'at one
end. - The loose ends. he separabed by
crowding a bit of rubber bétween them,
and then with the filg’and his knife he re-
moved g -part-of ;the insulating covering

'} 5ill the' bright copper | showed nt the tips

of each wire.
“There! You can -hide.that in the
met of .your dress, or hold it in your
d even. 2 you wish /T4 close the
cireuit, pinch gliey will
S¥han..you withdraw
the pressure that mbber will push. them

Alfoa declared ahe could do it easily,
and the armature having been connecte«l
‘with the wires and: the battery, they both
“preparedsto go-to-the parlor.

Dot the stairs they crept, slowly un-

wlndingdwo ;delicate coils of insulated

as théy went, and pushmg them back

it the.wall sight, ‘When

they came to the m ma lifted them

'f and Elmer laid /the wlres -down, and

en the mats covered them from sight.

=~ ‘“Now, you sit here in a comfortable

fchair,’and hide the wires in the folds of

your dress. Ul lead them off over the

carpet ‘behind: you, and unless the ——

Lawrence is brighter: than I think he is,
hé'll not ‘find them.”

‘These mysterious operations were
hardly completed -before . the 'door bell
rang and Lawrence came in.. .He did not
seem  particularly pleased to find Mr.
Franklin sitting up with Alma, and the
Jueet! was .nof, very cordial. After a
1 tew’ %mmmm frenidrks’ Mr, Franklin

d that.he must retire.

“9'd like' to know, miss, what that
puppy said to you. ‘He’s been hereall the
evening, I dare say.”

‘‘He has, La s but’I will not have

my friends spoken-of in that way.”’

““Your friends indeed! ' What do you
intend to do about it?"’

Meanwhile her hand persistently kept
in her pocket, nervously moved the electric
armature, and a. sudden twinge of pain
startled her.' "Hér finger, caught between
the wires, felt the shock of a returning
current, Suddenly the pain flashed again,
and she understood it. Elmer was reply-
ing to her. She forced herself to read his
words by the pain the wlres caused her,
an she spelled out; ¢

eepcool. | Don’t fear him,”
#‘Seems to me you're precious silent,
”

“One might well keep silence while yon
use such language as you do, La.wreuoe
Belford.”: !

**Who’s.a. better right?"’

* N man has a:tightnot to be a gentle-
marn, and ‘as for youf right, I .have de-
¢ided towithdraw it.”’

“What do you mean?” he cried in sud-
den anger.

--She-drew her hand out of her pocket,
slowly took off her engagement ring, and
said:

“Tbat..”

“Oh! We'll have none of that. You
may put your ring on again.’’

‘I ghall never wear it aga.ln."

“Yes, you will.”

I shall not.”

“Look here, Miss Denny. We'll have
Do nonsense. You arye going to marry me
next -week. I suppese you know that

is to be foreclosed on Monday,
‘and you and your father will be beggars.
I know how to stop all this, and I can do
if. Marry me and go to New York with
me on Wednesddy, and the mortgage will
be withdrawn.’

‘“We may find the will before that."

“Oh! You may, you may. You and
your father have been searching for that
will these ten years. You haven’t found
it yet; and you won’t.”’

Alma, under any ordinary circam-
stances, would have quailed before this
man. As it was, those trails of copper
wire down her dress kept her busy. She
rapidly sent off through- them nearly all
“that wes said, and. her kKhight of the bat-
tery sat mpstairs-copying it off alone in
his room and almost gwearing with anger
and excitement.

Suddenly the message stopped. He lis-
tened sharply at the door. Not a sound.
The old house was as stdl as a grave.
Several minutes passed, and nothing
came, Wkat has happened? Had he cut
the wires? Had Alma fainted? Suddenly
the sounder spoke out.sharp and clear in
the silent room:

“Elmer, come!”’

He seized a revolver #'om the bureau,
and, thrusting it into his pocket, tore off
the white strip of paper that had rolled
out of the instrument, and with it in his
hand he went quickly down stairs. He
opened the door without knocking and
advanced into the middle of the room.

The moment. he entered Alma sprang up
from her seat, pulling out the two wires
as she did so, and throwing Ler arms
about the young man she cried out in an
agony of fear and shame:

*Oh, Elmer, Elmer! take me away!
Take me to my father!’’

He supported her with his right arm
and turned to face her assailant with the
crumpled ribbon of paper still in his hand.

‘““What does this mean, sir? Have you
been ill treating my cousin?”’

“Go ‘to bed, boy. It’s very late for
school children to be up.’’

“Your language is insulting, sir. Ire-
peat it. What have you said or done to
Miss Denny?”’

It Law- |,

‘'Oh, come away! come-away, Elmer!"

‘‘None of your business, you puppy.’’

‘“There is no need to ask what yont said,
sir. 1know every word nnd have made a
copy of it.”’

““Ah! Listening, were you?”’

“No, sir. Miss‘Denny has told me. Do
yonu see those wires? They will entangle
you yet and ttip’'yéu up.”’

“Come away, Elmer. Come away. "

“‘For the present I will retire, su', but,
mark me, vour game is nearly up.’

‘‘By, ‘by, children. 'Good night. Re-
member your promise, Miss Denny. The
carriage will be all ready.”’

‘Without heeding this last remark, El-
mer, with his cousin on his arm, with-
drew.  As they closed ; the door the tele-
graph wires caught in the carpet and
broke. The man saw them, ghd picking
one up, he examined it closely

‘Suddenly : he dropped it and turned
ashen pale..’ With all his bravado he
quailed before those slender wires upon
the carpet. He did not understand them.

He guessed they might be some kind of §

telegraph, but beyond this everything was
vague and mysterious, and they filled
him with guilty alarm and terror.

CHAPTER IL
GONCLUSION.

The events of the last chapter hap-
pened on the night of Friday, July 17,
1874.' The following day, Saturday,
broke calm, clear and warm. - Elmer
awoke early, carefully looked out of a
erack in his window curtain, and found
that the chimney builder’s room was
empty.

““The enemy has flown.
Alma is up?”’

He uncovered a small telegraphic arma-
ture and sounder standing on the window
seat, and touched it gently. In an in-
stant there was a response, and Alma re-
plied that she was up and dressed a.nd
would soon be down.

She met him in the library, smiling,
and apparently happy.

*:Oh, Elmer, he has gone away. He left
» riote on the breakfast table saying that
he had gonc to New York, and that he
should not return till Monday or Tues-
day.’”®

“That’s very good; but I think it means
mischief.”’

Just here the breakfast bell rang. The
table was set for four, but Alma and El-
mer were the only ones who could answer
the call, and they sat down to the table
alone.  They talked of various matters of
little consequence, and: when the meal
was over Klmer announced that as the
day was quiet 'he should make a little
photographing expedition about the neigh-
borhood.

“My visit here is now.more than a
‘quarter over, and I wish:{o: take home
some photos of the place. Will you not
go with me?”?

‘‘With all my heart, if I can leave
father. ‘But please not talk of going
home yet. I hope you will not go till
things are settled. 'We want you, Elmer,
You are.so wise and strong, and—you
know what I mean.’

“Perhaps I do.

I wonder if

At any rate I’m not

going til]l I have paid up that Belford for |

his insnlts.*

‘Oh, let’s not talk of him today.”

This was eminently wise. They had
better enjoy the day of peace that was
before them. The shadow of the coming
evénts already darkened their lives, though
they knew it not. Mr. Denny was so
much betier that he could spare Alma,
and about 10 o’clock she appeared, paper
umbrella in hand, at the porch, and Elmer
soon joined -her bearmg a small camera,
and a light wooden tripod for its support.

The two spent the morning happily in
each other’s company, and at 1 o’clock re-
turned to dinner with quite a number of
negatives of various objects of interest
about the place. After dinner the young
man retreated to his room to prepare for

.the battle that he felt sure would rage on

the following Monday.

He did not know all the circumstances
of the trouble that had invaded the fam-
ily, but he felt sure that the confidéntial
clerk intended some terrible shame or ex-
posure that in some way . concerned his
cousin Alma. 8o it was he came to call
himself her Lohengrin, come to fight her
battles, not with a sword, but with the
telegmph the camera and the micro-lan-

The Sabbath passed quietly, and the
Monday came. After breakfast the stu-
dent retreated to his rpom and ‘tried to
study, but could not.

. About 10 o’clock he heard a carriage of
some kind stop before the house. His
room being at the rear he could not see
who had come, and thinking that it might
be merely some stray visitor, and that at
least it did not toncern him, he turned to
hl:d books and made another aftempt to
re e

After some slight delay he: the
carriage drive away, and the old house
became very still. Then he heard a door
open down stairs, and a moment after one
of the maids knocked at his door.

“Would Mr. Franklin kindly come
dotwn stairs? Mr, Denny wished to see
him in the library.”’

He would come at once; and picking up
& number of unmounted photographs
from the table, he prepared to go down
stairs., He hardly knew why he should
take the pictures just then. Therc seemed
no special reason why he should show
them to Mr. Denny; still, an indefinite
feeling urged him to talke them with him.

The library was a small room, dark,
with heavy book shelves against tha
walls, and crowded with tables, desk
and casy chairs. There was a student
Jamp on the- center table, and in a
corner stood a large iron safe. Mr.
Denny was seated at the table with his
back to the door and with his head
supported by his hand and arm. He
did not seem to notice the arrival of his
visitor, and Elmer advanced to the table
and laid the photographs upon it.

“I am glad you have come, Mr. Frank-
lin. I wish to talk with you. I wish to
tell . you .something. A great afiliction
has fallen upon us, and I wish you, ascur
guest, to be prepared for it.
trust you, Elmer Franklin. I remember
your mother, my boy. You have her
features—and I will trust you for her
sake. We are ruined.”’

‘‘How, sir? How is that possible, with
all your property?’

¢“Not one cent of*my property—not a
foot of ground, or a single brick, or piece
of shafting in the mills—belongs to me.”’

“This is terrible, sir. How did it hap-
pen?”’

“It is a short and sad story. I was my
father’s only child, and there were no
other heirs. My father’s last illness
was very sudden, and he left no
will. © He told me when he died that
he had left everything to me. We
never found any will that would bear out
this assertion. However, the ordinary
process of law gave me the property, and
I thought myself secure. Suddenly a will
was found, in which all the property was
left to a distant relative in New York,
and I was merely mentioned with some
trifling gift. I contested the will and lost
the case. It was an npdoubted will. and

- in" his own pocket.

I think Ican |

in my father’s own handwriting, and dated
more than a year before he died and when
T was rusticating from coilege; ; I thought
I must needs sow my wild oats, and day
after to-morrow I pay for them all by
total beggary. The devisee, by the will,
acted very strangely about the rg)roperty
He did not disturb; me for a long time.
He probably feared to do so; and then he
made a mortgage of $100,000 on the
property, took the money, and went
abroad.” v

“And he left you here in possession?’’

‘““Yes. The interest on the mortgage
begame due. There was no one to pay it,
and they even had the effrontery to come
tome. I refused’ again and again, and
every time the interest was added to the
mortgage till it rolled up to an enormous
amount. Meanwhile the devisee died, pen-
niless, in Europe, and on Wednesday
Abrams, the lawyer who holds the mort-
gage, is to take possession of everything—
and we—we are to go—I .know not
Whither.”

For a few moments there was a pro-
found silencein theroom. The elder man
mourned his dreadful f£ate, and the son of
science was ready to shout for joy. Re-
straining himself with an effort, he said,
not without & tremor in his volce:

“And have you searched for any other
will?”?

‘“That is an idle question, my son. We
have searched these years. Then, too,
just as I need a staff for my fleclining
years, it breaks under me.”

‘“You refer to Mr. Bedford, sir?”’

“Yes, Since I injured my foot in
the mill, I have trusted all my affairs
to him, and now I sometimes think he is
playing me false. Even now, when all
this trouble has come upon me, he is ab-
sént, and I have no one to consult, nor do
I ﬁnd any to aid or comfort me.”

“Perhaps I can aid you, sir.”’

“J do not know, I fear no one can
avail us now.”’

“May I be very frank with you, sir?”’

“Certainly. I am past all pride or fear.
There can be nothing worse now.’’

*I think, sir, you have placed too much
confidence in that man, He isinot trust-
worthy.”’

‘‘How do yeu know? Can you prove it?”’

¢“Yes, rsir. You remember the new
chimneyl’”

“Yes, but he explained that, and col-

lected all the money'that had been paid
on the zupposed extra height of the chim-
ney."’

“‘That was very easy, sir, for e had it
I met some of the
work people in the village, and casually

asked them how high the chimney was to
be, and every min gave the real height.
Mr. Bedford lied to you about it, and
pocketed the difference between his meas-
urements and mine. Of course, when de-
tected he promptly restored the money,
and thought himself lucky fo have escaped
80 easily. More than that, he claimed
that the chimney was capped with stone.
It ismot. It is brick to the top, and the
upper courses were rubbed over with
colored plaster.’?

“I can hardly believe it. Besides, how
can you prove it?’ .

““That will, sir. Look at it careftlly.”

So saying, Elmer selected a photograph
from those on the table and presented 1t
to Mr. Denny.

Theold gentlemnn looked at it carefully
for a few moments, and then said with an
air of conviction:

“It is a perfect fraud. I had no idea
that the man was such a thief.”

‘“¥es, sir. Look at that bare place
where the plaster has fallen off. You can
see the brick’——

“Oh, I can see. There is no,need to
explain the picture. Have you any more?’

‘““Yes, sir: quite a number. I'm gln.d I
brought them with me."’

Mr. Denny . turned them over slowly
and commented briefly upon them.

‘‘That’s the honse. Very well done, my
boy. That's the mill. Excellent. I should
know it at once. And-—eh! what’s that?
The batting mill?"’

“Yes, sir. That’s the new building
going up beyond the millpond.”’

‘‘Great heaven! what an outrageous
fraud! Mr. Belford told me it was nearly
done. . He has drawn almost all the money
for it already, and according to this pict-
ure only one story is up. When was this
picture taken?"’

On Saturday, sir.
She will tell you.”

Mr. Denny rang a small beld that stood
at his elbow, and a maid came to the door.

““Will you call Miss Denny, Anna?”’

The maid retired, and in A moment or
two Alma appeared. She seemed paie
and dejected, and she sat down at once as
if weary.

‘“What is fit, father?
troubles?’

‘“Were you with your cousin when he
took this photograph?’

She looked at it a moment, and then
said wearily:

‘“Yes. It's the batting mill.”

Just here tHe door opened, and Mr. Bel-
ford, hat and traveling bag in hand, as
if just from the station, entered the
Toom. The two men looked up in undis-
guised amazement, but Alma cast her
eyes upon the floor, and her face seemed
to put on a more ashen hue than ever.

“Ah! excuse me. I did not mean to in-
trude. I'm just from New York, and I
have been so successful that I ha.staened to
lay the news before yom."’

“What have you fto say,. Mr. Bel-
ford,” said Mr. Denny, coldly. ‘‘There
are none but fricnds here, u.nd you need
not fear to speak.”’

Mr. Franklin hastily gathered up the
pictures’ together, and, rolling them up,
put them in his pocket, with the mental
remark that he “knew of one who was
not a friend—no, not much.’

“I have arrgnged everything,” said Mr.
Belford, with sublime audacity. = ‘“The
note has been taken up. I have even ob-
tained a release of the mortgage, and here
is the canceled note and the release. To-
morrow I will have it recorded.”

‘‘We are in no mood for pleasantry, Mr.
Belford. The sheriff was here today, and
Qbrams is to take possession on Wednes-

ay. 123

¢“Oh, I knew that. He did not get my
telegram in time, or he would have saved
you all thi$ unnecessary annoyance. And
now everything is all serene, and there is
Abrams’ release in full.”

He took out a carefully folded paper
and gave it to Mr. Denny. He read it in
silence, and then said:

‘It seems to be quite correct. We"'—

Alma suddenly dropped her head upon
her breast, and slid to the floor in a con-
fused heap She thought she read in that
fatal receipt her death warrant. Nature
rebelled, and mercifully tock away her
senses.

Elmer sprang to her rescue, but Mr.
Belford intruded himself.

“Itis my place, Mr. Franklin, She is
to be my wife.”

The dreary day crept to its end Alma
recovered, and retired to her room. Mr,
Denny, overcome by the excitement of the
interview, was quite ill, and the visitor,
oppressed with a sense "of partial defeat,
took a long walk through the conntry
The enemy had made such an extraordin-

Alma was with me,

Any nevo
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Troubles, and

great’ valiey Ev-

‘. erybody should

have this book,

" and those who
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names, an Illus~ ever after thank

trated Pamphlet their Tucky stars,

All who buy or order direct from us, nd uque-t it, shail recelve a certificate that tﬁmm
be refunded if not ab Retail price, 25 cts.; 6 b 8160,

8oy part of the United States or Om 1. 8. JOENSON & CO., P. O. Box éxie.muu-.

THE

MOST WONDERFUL
FAMILY REMEDY

EVER KNOWN.

A G. BOWES: 82 Co.,

21 Canterbury Street.

.

SOLE AGENTS N oL, JOHN FOR THE DUGHESS RANGE.

#Call and examine it=

At 91 Camerhury S, comer Ghure

In addition to a full line of the Duchess Range we
carry a complete assortment of ‘lower pmced Ranges, -
Cook Stovesand Heaters.

The season is now approaching when parties are
thinking of taking down their Stoves: We have the
best facilities for taking down, removing and storing in
a clean dry loft an unlimited number of Stoves of all
kinds and descriptions, Stove Pipe-and every other
description of household goods.

'I'he general advantage of storing Stoves for the
summer is that they can be the more- conveniently re-
paired and cleansed and made ready for setting up at
a day’s notice when the cold weather sets in.

We make a special feature of Stove Repairs and can’
at short notice_supply duplicate pieces for all' Stoves,
Ranges, and furnaces kept in Stock. by us, Besides re-
pairs in our own line of goods we carry a large stock of
repairs for other makers’ goods Whlch are disposed of at
reasonable rates.

A. G. BOWES & Co., 21 Canterbury Street.

THE STARR KIDNEY PAD.

The opinion all who Iuwe tried it, is, that it is the Umversal Remedy
for Kidney Diseases, and, ** only. ” sure cure.

Not a “ Patent Medicine” butia Hicaling Power on the
natural principle of Absorption. Homest,
Eﬁeaclous and Harmless.

Treatment by Abgorption has for some time heen reoogmzed by Medical Men tobe the most simple
and effectual means of conveying to Diseased Organs, *‘ Curatives,”’ butin gases of Kidney Disease and
Complaints’ attendant thereon, suceessful treutment, was pmotlcably impossible until the introduction
of the Starr Kiduey Pad. It costs less than a single perscription nhd is immediately MORE DECISIVE
AND EFFECTIVE THAN ANY QUANTITY OF INTERNAL MEDICINAL DOS Worn immediately over the
seaf of Disease, its curative properties become absorbed by the d sensed and enfeebled Organs, con-
tinpously a.ud d’l ectly, as required to insure in return their healthy action and original vigour. Itis

t and pleasant in its effects, and cures when nothing else can. The Starr
Kldney Pad t.ocomplwhes positive, decisive results. A more v&luable discovery as a true remedy for
Kldney Diseases was never made.—Medical Gazette:

A Sure Cure for Diseases of the Kidneys, Bladder, Urinary and Sex-
ual Organs. : NoPoisons used, contains Absorbtive, Vegeta-
ble ingredients. The Starr Kidney Pad not only
relieves but ¢ positively cures’’ ‘\

Lame Back, Bed Wetting Leucorrheea, Inflammation, Gra-
vel, Dmbetes, Bright's Digease of the Kidneys,
Catarrh of the Bladder, Non-retention and
Suppression of Urine, etc., etc.

NERVOUS DEBILITY, MENTAL DEPRESSION, etc.

p&s If not sold by dealers in your® newhborhood enclose Lle Dollar to the
undersigned and a Pad will be forwarded to )our address by mail, postage paid.

BARKFER & CO,

Prince William Street, St. John, N. B.

FURNITURE

ALL CLASSES! ALL PRICES!

PARILOR SUITS:
HAIR CLOTH, TAPESTRY, RAW SILK, | BROCATELLE MOHAIR and SILK
PLUSH.

BEDROOM SETS:
BIRCH, ASH, CHERRY, WALNUT and MAHOGANY.

Cheffoin ‘Wardrobes, Bookcases and Desks, Music Cabinet ',
Si?ielggzls, Hall Racks, &c., &c. Rattan and Reed Chairs,

ckers. Also, a complete assortment of
Carpet Rockers . AEAP GOODS.

CALL, EXAMINE AND COMPARE.

JOHEIN WHILI1X

93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.




