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CAN A MOTHER FORGET?
A BTRANGE PBYCHOLOGICAL STORY.

Garth Gibbon 1n Blackwood’s Magazine,

In one of the poorest and most over-
crowded parts of poor and overcrowded
London s'ands a llttle whitewashed house,
differig from the equalid places round it,
only in its perfect cleauliness—for on en.

ng nothing but the plainest and most
necesonry furnishings are to be found.

Oane bitter vight early In February
there sat, In the hardly-furnished sittiog
room, & young priest. He was evidently
expecting some one, and some one he
loved ; for, from time to time, he stirred
the fire and locked with something like a
oigh at the meagre meal which was pre
pared ou the table. “I must not put on
coale,” he said to bimeelf : * for if the fire
{s really bright when he comes in, he will
grudge himeelf the warmth, I dare mot
meke ready a comfortable meal, for he
will grudge himeelf the food. Itis always
80, for he thinks that he alone can do
without rest, warmth, and comfort ; for
oh ! how tender and thoughtful he fsabout
every one else !”

As he sat down sgain, the door opened
to admit  tall, powerful man, looking
wesry beyond words ard wet to the skin,
It needed not bis clerical drees to assure
auy one who saw him what his calling
was ; for interesting as his face must have
been under any circumstances, it was ren-
dered beautiful by the beauty of hollness
aud the strength and sweetness mingled
in 1t made it like the face of an angel.

¢ Desr brother,” he sald, as he came in,
‘*1 can go out no more this night, for my
body 13 s0 weary sand my heart eo sore that
I feel helpless and dis-spirited as I have
rarely felt before. The sin and the suffer-
log, the wretchedness and poverty, and,
above all, the cry of the children, are
breaklng my heart. And {f mine—O
Thou loviog Shepherd! what must the
sufferlng to be to Thee, in Thy perfect

urity snd uncqualed tenderness? How
ong, O Ltd, how long?”

He sank down on a chair and burled
his face in his hands for a few moments,
while the younger priest looked at him
sadly and anxlously., It wasso unueual
for Father Warren’s face to be clouded
and ¢o rare for his spirlt to be despondent
that he felt sure something was wrong,
and that overwork and constant exposure
were at last beginning to tell even on his
magnificent health and frame, “ Now,
dear Father,” he sald beseechingly : % do
put on dry clothes and rest this evening
and take a long, qulet sleep, for if you
persist In this constant self-forgetfulness,
you will have to glve up work altogether,
and I thick no greater trouble could be
fall you and us than that.”

‘* Well, truly,” replied Father Warren,
“I am resolved to go ont no more this
night, for, though the spirit is willing, the
flesh {s weak.” He bad hardly finished
speaking when a ring was heard at the
door, and the servant entering, sald,
¢ Father, a lady desires to see you, and begs
you will not refuse ber.”

“Let me go,” sald the young priest,
jumpiog up, “It s too hard, this per-
petual importunity, I will speak to her,
and tell ber how unfit you are to do any-
thirg more or see any one this evening,”

“Do so, my son,” eaid Father Warren,
“but let 1t be courteously and gently sald,
a8 befits those who speak in the name of a
gentle and never weary Master,”

The youog man crossed himeelf and
left the room; he seturned, however,
after a few minutes, with a disappointed
and somewhat mortified alr,

“She will have none of me, dear Father,
but desires to see you, and you only; In
very truth I feel myeelf asking for her;
her pleading 18 so touching and her long
ing 8o earnest that I have gone over to
her slde and can reslst her wish no
longer.”

Father Warren rose briskly and eald,
“Do mot let her wait & moment longer.
I feel to blame that she has waited so
long already. Briog her in at once. I
pray you,” and while the priest hastened
to obey he placed a chair near the fire,
and mauttericg to himeelf, “Nelther
turneth a deaf ear to any poor man,” he
put the teapot on the table and prepared
to recelve cordlally the unexpected visi.
tor.

The door was gently opened by a tall
lady, dreesed in black. She was exceed.
ingly falr to see, beautiful in feature and
carriage beyond most women ; but there
was an inexpressible charm far beyord
even that—a diguity and perfection of
manner and appearance such as Father
Warren had never seen before.

Advancing toward him she said in a
low, clear, and most melodious voice :
“Forgive me, dear Father, for disturbing
you #o late, and on such & night ; but no
other could fulfil so well the mission
which I ask you to undertake, Will
you come with me to bring comfort and
happiness to a departing and erring
soul? and will you bring the Holy
Sacrament with you, that, having con-
fessed and been abzolved, he may go
hence in peace ?”

‘‘ Dear lady,” answered Father Warren,
“I bave not eaten since the morning,
My clothes are wet through, and I am
very weary. -‘Another priest of God
more worthy than I shall 4o with you,”

¢ Nay,” she said looking wistfully at
him, ¢ I pray you, go with me yourself,
for to you was I sent, and the time is
very short I beseech you to come with
me and make no delay, By the love of
the Blessed Mother for her Son, by the
love of that Son for all His erring chil.
dren, I implore you come with me, and
come quickly.”

She pleaded s0 earnestly and tenderly,
and yet with something of authority in
her tone, that the Father yielded ; and
forgetting all but her anxiety and that
some one had need of him, he hastily
put on a clock and left the house with
her,

A strong biling wind and sharp sleety
rain made walking difficult and conver-
sation almost impossible, so he followed
the lady silently as they sped quickly
along the narrow streets, Kather War-
ren could not but marvel exceedingly
that the lady did not seem to be aware
of wind nor rain nor anything around her,
but-with firm tread and head erect, she
walked calmly and quietly though very
rapidly on, i

She moved as one with a set purpose,
while a smile of hope brightened her

Ve
At last, after walking thus for a con-
siderable distance, they came to one of

those quiet, old fashioned squares, once
the choeen residence of the weslthiest
Londoners, bur now deserted for places
further from the crowded centre of the
huge city.

She storped at one of the houeee, and,
knocklrg ficmly and decldedly at the door,
she turned round to the priest and eaid :
“l bave shown, you the place and told
you of the sore need of one who lives
there, I can do no more, and muet go
now. May the bleeslng of God the Son,
and the help of God the Spirit go with
you now,”’

She turned rapldly away and was
quickly out of eight, leaving the priest a
Itttle bewildered at recelving so solemn a
p blessing from the lady and the stranger
and yet with the feeling that there was
nothing unsuitable nor unbecomiog in
her giving it.

Before, however, he had time to eollect
bis thoughts or explain to himself what he
really felt aboutit all, the door was opened
by a stout, comfortable, respectable serv-
ant, who seemed rather astonished at his
appearance, *‘I have been summoned to
& dying bed,” he sald ; “pray take me at
once to the room,”

The woman looked perplexed, and an.
swered : * There ain’t no dylng beds here,
nor basn’t been this long time. Thanks
be to Heaven, we’re all well in this house,
eir I”

¢‘There must be tome mistake,” replied
Father Warren, * for I was conducted here
by & lady who fetched me herself to the
very door, and was in much anxlety and
baste.”

“There’s no lady got no right to fetch
sny one here, and mlstake there surely
le,” sald the woman, rather testily ; but,
looking at the priest and recognizing his
holy character, she went on ; “ But you
bad better come in and explain it to
the young mimster—for sure am I he
wouldn’t like & beggar turned from
the door on & cruel night like
this, let alone a holy man like you, as is
well known to the poor and needy.” So
saying, she led the priest into a most com
fortable room, where was seated alone a
young man evidently waltitg for his
dinner, preparations for which were on
the table before him.,

“This 1everend gentleman has been
led astray, sir, by some visiting ledy, and
brought out of 'ls ’ome, where better he
would have been on a night like this, as
rampaging the streets to come to a ’ouse
where dying beds there ia none, and noth.
ing but health and comfort, the Lord be
pralsed. But I knew as you would not
wish him sent away, olr, for the sake of
her as s gone, and perbaps you can put
bim in the way to find the right 'ouse.”

The young man smiled, evidently well
accuetomed to the waye of his faithful old
servant, and, raielng courteously, led
Father Warren to a seat by the blazing
fire, * Why, you are wet through and
through !” he sald. * At least let me take
off your cloak, and rest a little, while you
tell me how I come to the honor of this
visit,”

The Father could not withstand the
genlal greeting, and, sitting down, told the
young man how he came there. As he
tried to do thile, however, be found him.
self quite at a loss to explain the impres-
slon the lady bad made on him, and how
powerless he felt to resist her importunity,
or even to quession her as to where she
was leading him,

His host was grieved and concerned at
the useless fatigue and exposure he had
gone through, and sald : * I fear you have,
in your ready self-sacrifice, given way too
easlly to some charitable lady, more zeal-
ous than judiclous, who in her desire to do
much, kas, to.night at least, done too
much, and made & mistake in an address
which we can neither of us now rectify,”

Father Wazren shook his head sadly, for
ha felt how completely he had failed to
represent truly his calm and dignified vis
itor, and he sighed as he thought how,
after all, her mission had falled,

¢ Ishall not let you go out agaln till you
are thoroughly warm and fed,” said the
young man, “and you must just counsole
yourself by the thought of the kindness
you aredoing in sharlog my lonely dioner,
and in giving me the pleasure of yourco m-
pany on such a dismal night as this.”

The worn.oat, hungry man ylelded to
the cordiality and heartiness of the bright
youth’s manner, and soon they were to-
gether as though they were old frlends,
They seemed drawn toward each other in
some my:terlous way, and thelr hearts
were opened, and they spoke as neither
had done for years,

“I once belong to your Ohurch,” eald
the lad in rather sad, regretted tones : “but
I belong to no Church now. Since my
dear mother died, nothing seems of real
Interest, and I feel that if she were, indeed,
living in any state she would fiud some
way to communicate with me, for
Heaven itself could bring no joy to her if
I were shut outslde, And, indeed, it fo
much the same with me, for I have tried
every kind of life to forget my loneliness,
bat everything becomes dreariness without
her, and I have found no one to fill her

lace.”

* Nay, not so, dear boy,” sald Father
Warren very gently,” you have not tried
everything—not faith and patlence and
perfect submission, with forgetfulness of
self, the only thinge that can briog you
peace and content,”

“I do not want peace,” replied the boy
—for he was little more in his impetuous,
loving heart—*I want happiness, I want
my mother, I want my old full life back
agaln, It cannet betrue that she lsliving
anywhere ; In any condition, and has for
gotten her only child, her boy, her com-
panion and her friand, My father dled
suddenly of heart disease before I was
born, and my mother and [ were all in all
to each other; we had mnot a thought
spart. No! sheisdead indeed ! gone for-
ever! Dust and ashes ! and the sooner [
am the same, the sooner will the aching of
my heart be stopped, and a useless life be
over |”

Father Warren was deeply moved by
the passlonate outery and evident sincer-
ity of the lad’s grief. Hls mother had
been dead for three years, and he had not
allowed anything to be touched or altered
in the old house. He could not besr any
change In her arrangements, and her
books and work lay about as if she were
still a living creature there,

As they talked together it became evi-
dent that the young man had drifted into
dlabelief of all kinde, and was tossed
about on that dreary ses, forlorn and
hopeless.

t would not become me to try and re:

pest the powerful arguments and loving
pleadings used by thw feithful servent ¢ f
bis Master to win back this lost eoul,

The life of the priest was well known
to the lad, aud he iemembered ia what
terms his mother had elways spoken of
bim, how she hed told of rauk and wealth
{;ut ae!de by him, that he m'ght the better

ring comfort and hope to the poor
neglected people among whom he ltved,
and his heart burned within him as the
holy man pleaded with him more and
more strongly to return to the fold he
had left, but where his place was always
kept for bim,

*Come back, come back,” he sald, “to
the faith and the Church which made your
mother what ehe was—what she s, It 1s
you who, by unbellef and waywardness,
have rsised the barrier between you, It
Is you who kave closed the door so that
ber holy angel cannot come to you, R».
turn to the Church of God., Confess your
sins and receive absolution, remembering
that there is more joy In heaven over one
sinner that repenteth than over ninety
and nine just men that need no repent-
ance, Open your ears and your heart
now, ro that, through my poor lips, you
may hear your sngel mother pleading
with you for your soul’s salvation—for
snother triumph for the Blessed Saviour’s
croes.”

I know not what further words he
used, nor dare I venture to describe the
feelings of the youth as he listened ; but,
after a while, his better nature conquered
entirely, and kneeling tbefore the priest
he cried : * Receive me back agsin, I
pray you, and bless me, even me also, O
my Father !”

Father Warren, however, replied
thoughtfully: “I think it wiser and
better, my son, that you sbould take
this solemn step when you are calmer
and have fully considered it with prayer,
for surely a second backsliding would
be far more grievous than a first, I will
leave you now and return again to-
morrow,”

¢ Now, I beseech you, dear Father, do
not leave me 80, unabsolved ; but if in
your wisdom you think it well that I
should reflect further alone, then go into
my library and take there the rest you
80 much need for a few hours, while I
remain here and think of all you have
said,”

To this Father Warren assented, and
passed into the adjcining room, leaving
the young man alone.

He looked around him before sitting
down, aud found in the books, magszines,
little works of art and pictures, further
evidences of the refinement and intelll-
gence which had been s0o marked in avery-
thlog he had seen in the house. But
what arrested his attention most, and
fascinated while it startled him, was the
plcture of a beautiful lady in full evening
dress which bung over an old bureau, and
beneath which was a vase of white flowers,
evidently placed there by scme loving
band.

“ Where have I seen that face before "
be thought. It seems fresh in my mem.
ory, and yet I have seen none such for
many years.” He took upa book and sat
down before the fire, trying to rest.
Tired as he was, he could not sleep, for
the picture seemed to haunt and disturb

him, Again and again he rose to look at |,

it, till euddenly it flashed across him,
“Tae lady that brought me here to-night!
How like, and yet how different !”

While he was still standing and looking,
his new friecd entered and eald quickly
“ You are looking at the portralt of my
mother! It {s very like her. Is che mot
beautiful ? Can you not feel now how I
must miss her sweet company every hour
of the day ? Is it not strange that I feel
nearer her to night than at any time slnce
she died and left me alonei Indeed, I
feel now as 1f she were not really dead—
as {f we must meet sgaln, Will you
recelve my confeeslon now, Father, and
give me absolution before I sleep, and
then I think I ehall feel as if the black
wall between us had been broken down
forever.”

“Willlngly, my eon,” answered the
good priest.

Into that solemn interview and suhge-
quent conversation It Is not for us to In-
trude, but it was very late before they
parted for the night, and it was arranged
that they should meet agaln at the 7
o’clock service In the mission room chapel
the followlng morning,

Imegive, then, the dissppolntment of
Father Warren when the tervice began
and ended and his young friend did not
appear.

He was very sad, Accustomed as he
was to appointments of this kind, he had
never felt one ro keenly as this before,
He had been eo confident of the lad’s earn
estness, of the strength of hls resolve, that
he would not give up hope. I will go
and see him,” he thought,  before I re-
turn home or break my fast. Holy
Mother go with me, I beseech thee !”

He hastened away, and not without
some difficulty found the house sgain.
He was not surprised to finad the blinds
down and no eign of life, for It was not
yet 8 o'clock, *“Ah! here Is the explan-
atlon,” he exclalmed cheerfully, * Un-
accustomed to such early hours, both ser-
vaots and maater are still probably asleep,”
and he knocked loudly at the door,

It was quickly opened by thesame serv:
ant as the evening before. But oh! how
changed in her appearance, Her eyes
were streaming with tears, and she looked
ten years older. In & voice broken by
sobs she sald : ¢ He is dead. He Is gone.
Passed away in the night in hissleep ; no
sound, no cry. The best master that ever
lived, He told my husband to call him
very early, and when he went to do so he
found him lyiog calm and quiet, like a
marble image.” Father Warren passed
by her sllently Into the room, and there,
indeed, he found him lying calm and
qulet, and very peaceful, but with such a
lovk of bright happiness on hia beautiful
young face as showed plainly that he had
felt neither solitude mor fear when the
Angel of Death came to fetch him away.

“Who can doubt that it was his mother
who came to me last night 1" sald thc

riest to himself ; ** for can a mother ever

orget, even in heaven, the child of her
love on earth "—Garth Gibbon in Black-
wood’s Magazine.

Geo. Dodge Sr., a well-known citizen of
Emporium, writes that one of his men
(Sam Lewis) whilst working in the woods
80 severely sprained his ankle that he
could scarcely get home, but after one or
two applications of Dr. Thomas Eolectric

Oil, he was unable to go to work next day.

Catarrh

I.‘“ a blood disease.  Until the poison 18

expelled from the system, there can
b mo eure for this loathrome and
dangerous m . Therefore, the only
a thorough course

the best of all
1 : ooner you begin
the better ; delay is dangerous,

“ T was troublad with eatarrh for over
two years, I tried various remedies,
and was treated by a number of physi-

8, but received no benefit until I
began to take Ayer's Sarsaparilla. A
few bottles of thig medicine cured me of
this troublesome complaint and com-
}‘I tely restored my health,”=Jesse M,

boggs, Holman's Mills, N, C.

When Ayer's Sarsaparilla was rec-
ommended to me for catarrh, I was in-
clined to donbt its efticacy., Having
tried so many remedies, with little bene
efit, I had no faith that anything would
cure e, I became emaciated from loss
of appetite and impaired digestion. I
had nalrly lost the sense of smell, and
my system was badly deranged. I was
about discouraged, when a friend urged
me to try Ayer's Sarsaparilla, and ree
ferred me to persons whom it had cured
ol catarrh, After taking half a dozen
bottles of this medicine, I am convinced
that the only sure way of treating this
obstinate disease is through the blood.”
=Charles H. Maloney, 113 River st.,

Lowell, Mass,

Ryer's Sarsaparilla,

PREPARED BY

Cr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,

I'rice $1; six bottles, $5. Worth §5 a bottle.

NTARIO
STAINED GLASS WORKS,

BTAINED GLASS FOR CHURCHES,
PUBLIC & PRIVATE BUILDING

Furnished in the best style and at price
low enongh to bring it within the
reach of all,

WORKS: 484 RICHMOND BTREET.|
R. LEWIS,

CHURCH ORNAMENTS.
Special reduction on
BRONZES, STATUARY,

‘LOWERNS,
and other church ormaments
Splendid Xmas Orib
sold at SPECIAL TERMS,

MASS WINE — The finest on
the contimnemns.

C. B. LANCTOT,  Maxsim o gt
Dr. NMorse’s

INDIAN ROOT
PILLS.

Thousands . testify to their
being the best Family Pill in use.
They purify the system, regulate the
bowels, thereby cleansing the blood.
For Females of all ages these pilly
are invaluable, as a few doses of them
carry off all humors and Utring about
all that is required.

No Female Should be withont Them.

Bushville, Fairfield Co., Ohio.
W. H. Comsrock, I'sq.:

Sir.—For the past 25 years T have heen suffering
from a discase which the doctors said would result in
dropsy. Itried doctor after doctor, but to no pur-
pose, the dis seemed to still make headway and
they all gave their opinion that it was simply a matter
of time with me. About this time I got one of your
boxes of Morse's Phlls and have taken three boxes
of them up to the present writing. I can again dg
my own work aud feel twenty years younger.,

Yours truly,
Haxyan E, Dicksos,

For Sale by All Dealers.

W. H. COMSTOCK,

Brockville, Ont. Morristown, N. ¥,

MANUFACTURING

UNDERTAKERS

Wholesale and retail, Outside the com=
ne., Always open.

R. DRISCOLL & CO.
¥ 424 Richmond-st., = London,Ont.

AGENTS WANTRD i1 Joiie

make MONEY,
take hoid and rell our Choice Nursery Stock
Now is the time. Write us at once for
terms. — MAY BROTHERS, Nursery-
men, Rochester, N. Y.

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

Opposite Revere House, Lond

LADIES

INCREASE YOUR
COMFORT BY WEARING

EATHERBONE

TRY A SAMPLE PAIR.
SOLD EVERYWHERE |l

Lardine M

MANUFACTURED BY M'COLL BROS.

THE PROVINCE OF

3134 PRIZES
WORTH - $52,740.00

CAPITAL PRIZE
WORTH - $15,000.00

TICKET, - - $1.00
Il TICKETS FOR $10.00

ASK FOR CIRCULARS,

maoe oNLy BY, CANADA FEATHERBONEC: LONDON, 0.

THEY ARE MORE DURABLE
THEY ARE MORE GRACEFUL

| CORSETS .

‘ ‘ THAN ANY omqi')c'onsn,
IN. THE MARKET:

FARMERS AND MILL MEN,

McCOLL’S CELEBRATED

achine OQil

Is the only Safe and Sure Oil for Self-binders, Threshing
Machines and Mill Machinery generally.

Try our FAMOUS CYLINDER OIL — Guaranteed Unequalled in Canada,

AND SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS,

OUEBEC LOTTERY

AUTHORIZED BY THE LEGISLATURE.

For Public Purposes, such as Educatioral Establishment and
Large Hall for St, John Baptist Soclety of Montreal,

MONTHLY DRAWINGS FOR THE YEAR 1890
(FROM THE MONTH OF JULY)

July 9, August 13, Neptember 10, October S, November 12, December 10,

"y

Second Monthly Drawing, August 13th, 18S90,

LIST O PRIZES

1 Prize worth $15,000.. cenn 15,000 00

y . o “ 5,000..... . 5,000 00

] @ “ 2,500. 2,500.00

Lo w i 1,250. . 1,250.00

2 Prizes * 500 1,000.00

§ " 250 1,250.00

2 " 50 1,250.0 0

100 " 25 5,000,00

200 ¢ " 15 . 4,600.00

500 ¢ o B0 ensnanansins 6.000.00
|\

[100 ¢ 2500 00

1100 1,600.60

00 1,000.00

99 1,995.00

999 ”

4995.00
3134 Prizes worth  $32,740.00

S. BE. LEFEBVRE

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

HEALTH

o ,1’7),‘;) ‘V’"‘m.‘; .‘1.‘ 8
LL
L)
{ ¥ B 1

FOR ALL,

ome:

THE

They invigorate and restore to health Debilt

THE OI

and stiff joints it

Complaints incidental to Females of all ages. Eor Chlldren and the aged they are price

PILLS

Purify the Blood, correct all Disorders of the
LIVER, STOMACH, RKIDNEYR AND BOWELS.

tated Constitutious, and are Invaluable in all
lesn

NTMENT

Is an infalllble remedy for Bad Legs, Bad Breasts, Old Wounda, Bores .
famous for Giont and Rheumatism, For disorders of the Ohe R Ry B

&t 1t has no equai.
]

FOR BORE THROATS, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS,
Colds, Glandular SBwellings and all Bkin Diseases it has no rival; and for contracted

fets 11ke a charm.

Manufactured only at Prefessor HOLLOWAY'S Establishment,
78 NEW OXFORD ST. (LATE 538 OXFORD 8T.), LONDON:

And are sold at 1s. 14d., 2s. 8d., 4s. 6d., 11s., 228, and 338, each Box or Pot, and ma
of all M(;ulolne Vendor, throughout the world. AT Dy i

S Purchasers should look to the Labe! on the Pots and Boxes. If the address
is not Oxford Btrect, London, they are spurious.

HOT WEATHER

FO0D FOR THE
Il

CLAIMS
TO BE

The best food to take when

the APPETITE FAILS; when

the SYSTEM Is run down; In case of MENTAL
and PHYSICAL overstrain.

EASILY DIGESTED - VERY STRENGTHENINGQ.

Has always in stock a large assortment o!
every style of Carriages and Bleighs. Thia
isone of the largest establishments of the
kind in the Dominion. None but first-class
work turned out. Prices always moderate.

——0BJECTS OF THE—

NEWYORK CATHOLIC AGENCY

The object of this Agency is to supply, at
the reguiar dealers’ prices, ln{ kind of goods
imported or manufactured in the United
States,

The advantages and conveniences of this
Agency are many, & few of which are:

1et, It is situated in the heart of the whole-
sale trade of the metropolis, and has com-
pleted such arrangements with the leading
manufacturers and importers as enable it
to purchase in any quantity at the lowest
wholesale rates, thus getting its profits or
commissions from the importers or manu-
facturers, and hence—

2nd, No extra commissions are charged its
patrons on purchases made tor them, and
glving them besides the beneflt of my ex-
perience and facilities in the actual prices
charged.

8rd, Should a patren want several different
articles, embracing a8 many separate Lrades
or lines o! goods, the writing of only one
letter to this Agency will insure the prompt
and correct fliling of such orders. Besides,
there will be only one express or freight
charge.

4th. Persons outside of New York, who
may not know the address of houses selling
& particular line of goods, can get such goods
all the same by sending 10 this Agency.

5th. Clergymen and Religlous Institutions
and the trade buying from this Agency are
allowed the regular or usual discount.

Any business matters, outside of buying
and selling goods, entrusted to the attention
or management of this Agency, will be
striotly and tiously attended to by
your giving me authority to act as your
agent. Whenever you wani to buy anye
thing send your oirders to

THOMAS D. EGAN,

Dr. l\/lorsc;s Indian
Root Pills.

Dr. Morse’s Indian
Root Pills.

5 s TR
Root Pills.

Dr. Morse’s Indian
Root Pills.

Dr. Morse’s Indian

Worth their Weight in Gold

Cuared of Gravel,

Cnaranoxe, N.C'., July 20, 1888,
Sir i=Tot years I have been afflicted with gravel
and after trying the best doctors in this locality with-
out receiving any benefit, 1 tried Dr. Morse's
Indian Root Pills with the result that to-day I
am & new man, completely cured. 1 would not be
without thew ; they are the best Pill 1 ever used,
Yours, &c., Wi, JACKSON.

After 25 Years,

Praxceroy, Ind., Aug. 24, 1858,
W. T1. Covatoer :

DEAR Sik:—For twenty-five years 1 have boon
afflicted with rheumatism of the bowels; I gavo up
all hopes of recovery ; | was unable to stand upon my
fect at times and was compelled to sit and do my
housework, In 1885 your agent called at my housa
and said that ‘“he could cure me,” 1 asked, How?i
he replied, By the use of Dr, Morse's Indian
Root PIILs,” 1 decided to give them a trial and the
result is that T am entirely cured and able to do my
own work. All the neighbors around here use your
Pills and say that they would ngt be without them,

Yours, &c., CELIA JOUNSON,

Disease of the Kidneys,
QUARER GAr, Stokes Co,, N.C., July 8. 1888, |
W. 0. Comstock :
DEARSIR: — Your Dr, Morse's Indian Root
Pills have effected a most remarkable cure. My
mother was suffering from kidney difficulties ; tha

I{ t P'l discase had got so firm a grip upon her that she could
00 x 8. not walk a step. 1 bought a box of your pills and

commenced giving her two pills every night ; before
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