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The New Man a* Rossmere

CHAPTER XIIL
AUNT NANCY'S MILLENTUM,

«Ab'm ! Abm! A-bra-him! Ab'm
Potter ! You A bra-him Pot—ter !”

In sharp staccato and ever-increas-
ing accelerando Aunt Nancy ** South
mead’s " voice rang out upon the noon-
day air from her cabin door, calling
lustily for the husband of her bosom,
the partner of her lite, the sharer of
her woes. Annt Nancy led a dual
life and sustained a dual character.
Let him who is without repreach in
this respect cast the first stone at her.
To the family at the “* big house " and
this sparse white population cf the
neighborhood she was Auat Nancy
Southmead, the best cook and most
reliable house servant in the country.
In the ‘‘quarters,” and to the dense
colored population of the lake bed, she
was Mrs. Ab'm Potter, a lady of social
importance, and a personage of marked
dignity. The facts of her husband,
Abram Potter, being head of the big-
gest ““squad " and the best *‘ crapper "
on the place, as well as first engineer
during ginning time, established her
social supremacy beyond peradven-
ture.

Aunt Nancy had come to years of
diseretion during ¢ veb times,” and,
having always been a favored and
petted servitor, she bore about in her
ample bosom nothing but loyal devo-
tion for her * white folks.” In the
days of their fiery ordeal she was
staunch and true.  When the end
came, and Aunt Nancy was free as
the wind to go where she listed, she
chose to remain witli those who had
been zood friends to her in the days of
her dependent slavery, and would be,
she was wise enough to believe, her
<afest reliance until death did them
part. Butnotwithstanding her loyalty
to the big house and its patrician in-
mates, she derived a fuli measure of
satisfaction from being a free woman,
and from the consciousness that the
loyal service she still rendered was a
matter of choice rather than compul-
sion. In her way she was a shrewd
observer of human nature, and a phil-
osopher of no mean pretensions. In her
home she was absolutely autocratic,
and seemed (o expend upon Abram,
the most humble and inoffensive of
spousces, all the possibilities of her
nature in the way of tartness, exasper-
ation, and unreasonable exaction.

On the occasion in question Aunt
Naney impatiently pushed aside the
intrusive tendrils of a purple flowering
bean that clambered luxuriantly over
her cabin porch, and peered out in the
direction of the field where Abram
chould have been at work, to ask im
patiently of space: “ Whar am dat
nigger?”  Then, with the justice of
hwnan nature in general, and ofhersex
in particular, she relieved the pressure
upon her moral system by emptying
the vials of her wrath upon the objects
nearest at hand.  Lucklessly for them,
those nearvest objects on this nccasion
were Lucifer, her firstborn and only
son, Victoria Meenervy, her last born
and only daughter, and * Cap,”
Abram’s yellow cur, which he prized
above all earthly possessions, next to
his wife and dusky olive branches.

““You Vie! yer good-tfer-nuthin’ bag
er bones ! take dat baskit an’ gedder
me a mess u' greens in three shakes of
a sheep’s tail.  Yer reck'n I gwine
work my fingers t' de bones at big
house an’ den come down here t' cook
vittles fer you an’ dat triflin’ pappy er
yo'n, an’ him too owdacious lazy to
leave me a stick er wood cut, en you
too triflin’ ter pick de collards after |
done growd em’ fer ye! Clar out,
fo' I slays yer live !’

Vie and the basket were hurled out
of the cabin gardenward with agility,
and Mrs. Potter turned her attention
to Lucifer, who had fled from the
wrath to come and hidden himselt be
hind the water-barrel under the front
shed :

“You Luce, I sees ver, ver skulkin’
seamp ! Fotch me some chips, boy.
Quick, too, ef yer knows wot's good fer
I2n ef you don have a fire lighted
under de po'k pot by de time Vie
back wid nem greens, why, all I'se
s I'll be sorry for you —mouty
sorry, boy.’

Lucifer disappearved in Vie's wake,
and Cap, with that subtle animal in-
stinet which stands the brute creation
in good stead of man’s boasted reason-
ine faculiies, slowly rose from his re
cambent position under the bed, tucked
his tail apologetically between his legs
and, keeping one cautious eye upon
the enemy, sidled judici usly toward
the door.

“Yord better,” Aunt Naney said,
in recognition of this strategic move on
Cap's part ; then, having routed the
entire garrison, she applied herself in
silence to putting Abraham’s pork on
to boil, his corn cake in the covered
<killet to bake, and to fishing out of
the open molasses jug on the table some
half-dozen or more flies, that had
rashly courted death in its black and
stickly depths.

This done, Aunt Nancy took down a
cow's horn that hung over the low
cabin door, and blew a hlast that w uld
have oxcited spasms  of envy in
Roderick Dhu's breast, could that im
wmortal hero but have heard it

vG.

to say is,

“Wot in de name uy de nashun is
ole

ver makin'sech a sackit ‘hout,
woman? Yer's ben a yclpin® an’ a
2wine on wuss Alwn!(‘:xp do w'en he git
in a bumbly bee nes.” ™

The saperior merit of
Pectoral ¢
due to a skilful combination of the
most powerful ingredients.

Ayor's Uherry

pharmacy, and its suceess in tha cure
of vulmonary compluints is

Abram's answer to this last summons
was given in a low, mild voice, 80
immediately under her nose that Aunt
Naney was covered with that sudden
sense of foolishness that overcomes us
all when we find our exertions quite
superfluous for the occasion.  She
dropped the horn, and laughed aim-
lessly.

befo,” ‘twouldn't 'a’ hurted you, nor a
ihe horn up again by its twine string,

and mopping her face with her apron.
“Den der would 'a’ ben two

vittles ready ?"
““ Not yit.

water w'en 1 got yere.
‘em  hump deyseff, 1 did.

wood cut up, dat it would’n.”
““Wot fur yer hustle me up soden?’

the big gum trec shading his cabin.
says Aunt Nancy, with wifely cajolery.

nuthin’”

now ?" Abram asks, practically.

lapful of greens, which she
where the family

already bobbing and bubbing greasily,

tiveness:
“ Abram, ne
come.”

mellenyinm’s

sleepily opened his eyes at this re
markable assertion.

Naney repeats, in a voice of conviction
“ Who done tole yvou so?”
asks, sitting bolt upright,

“ It yer'd been civil 'nuff ter answer

sot me back enny,” she said, hanging

fool
niggers a-yelpin' ‘stead er one,” said
Abram, with a grin, after which he
sniffs toward the cabin very much as
Cap might have done, to ask: “Is de

Dem triflin® young 'uns
had'n so much as fotch me a pail uv
But I made
An’ it
would'n’ ‘a’ hurted you ter ief’ me some

Abram asked, throwing himself for his
noonday rest in a recumbent position
on a carpenter’s bench that stood under

“* Well, ole man, I laks fer ter have
a chance to talk ter yver ‘tween whiles,”

“Yer's s0 sleepy-headed er nights dar
ain’' no satisfaction in tryin’ to tell yer

ver got any thin’ to tell me

Aunt Nancy retreated to the interior
of the cabin long enough to throw a
had
stemmed in violent haste, into the pot
ration of pork was

took a peep at the corn pone in the
covered skillet, piled a few fresh coals
on the lid of it, and came back to the
open doorway to say, with solemn posi-

“ Wot you say, ole woman ?”’ Abram

“ De mellenyium done come ! Aunt

Abram
with an

1
“Abram, " she said, pensively fishing i
the collards dripping with hot greas
from the pork pot, *‘these air try
times.
at de do’ lak it was boun’t' gitin an
swaller us all up wedder or no ; an'de | i
w'ite folks seemin’ lak dey done los’ der
grip on ev'y thing dey used to own ; en
strange w'ite folks gitt'n’ knocked up ¢
musteerus lak es you tole me 'bout dis
frien’ uv de new man as Rossmere,
dar’s no knowin' wot evil days is in

i

“Yer's right, ole woman, mouty
right,” Abram says, attacking the pork
his wife has placed before him with co-
responsive gravity, ‘* but de Lord, He
hol’s us all in de holler uv His han's.”
““ He do, praise be His name forever
en forever, amen? Dem pesky flies
done got in de ‘lasses’gin. Hyer, you
Vie, go bre’k a lim’ off'n dat mulberry
saplin’ en come keep de flies off'n yo'
pappy w'ile he eats his vittles.” And
while Vic kept the flies off her pappy,
Aunt Nancy righted things up before
returning to her house duties, and
Abram made alarming inroads into the
pork and greens which Cap and Luci-
fer eyved hungrily from a distance.
And Stirling Denny and Mrs. Ralston
rode slowly through the cool and frag-
rant woods, utterly unconscious of the
wild speculations this ride of theirs had
given rise to down at the *‘ quarters.”

CHAPTER XIV.
A MORNING RIDE.

A morning of serene loveliness had
succeeded to the bluster and gloom of
the previous night. It wasasif nature
smiled apologetically for her naughty
raging of the night just gone. The
intense blue of the sky overhead was
reflected on the broad expanse of the
glittering lake, which, though high
enough to send the crest of a wave
slopping over any depression in the
surface of the levee, now lay as calm
and seemingly harmless as a sleeping
child.

“ Do you know,” said Ursula, as the
bridle-path turned abruptly away from
the lake to plunge into the shadowy
depths of the forest, ‘‘itis a relief to
me to lose sight of that lake. There is
a horrible fascination about the water
in its present threatening aspect that
keeps one’s nerves in a painfully tense

done

Wot wid de ribber er knockin' | to depend upon.
his prospects for success or usefulness

the boy more with me.

He is too dreamy, too given to brood-
ing rather than resolving.
major hesitated, ** I doubt his mother’s
sto’ fur us yet.” cordial approval.
1 entire change of voice, he uttered this
word, drawing rein so suddenly that
the Black Prince was thrown on his|

water percolating through an obstruc-
tion, came to their ears through the
strip of woodland that hid the levee

|
s but a sorry dependence for the boys

e | now approaching manhood, with noth-

ng but their own untrained faculties
Fred, for instance—

n the world are slender indeed.”

[ have wished very much to have
I think I
ould be of some little service to him.

But,” the

Listen !” With an

haunches.

A low, soft, gurgling sound, as of

from their sight. To 'Sula’s exper-
ienced ears the sound was full of men-
ace. Major Denny suddenly dis-
mounted, and secured his horse to the
nearest tree-branch.

*One moment, please ; I must ex-
amine into this.” Then he went
crashing through the briers and under-
brush toward the sound, leaving Sula
trembling with apprehension, but out-
wardly composed. She would gladly
have followed him through the brush
and briers, for waiting in suspense is
the hardest of all burdens to bear, but
by remaining in the saddle she would,
if it proved necessary, be in position
to summon aid all the quicker. A
lusty halloo came to her presently in
Major Denny's voice.

“3hall I come to you?" she called
back, nervously.

“ Immediately.  You cannot ride
through the bushes. Dismount. Lose

no time. "

Quickly and unhesitatingly she
obeyed his directions, first securing
her horse to a limb, then gliding to
the ground with the case of a practiced

-]
horsewoman. Gathering her long,
cumbersome skirts closely in both

hands, she ran rather than walked in
the direction of his voice. ~When she
ame in sight of him her heart bounded
with tumultuous alarm. Only his
head and shoulders were visible above
the briery brink of a ditch known
locally as the Thorndale Big Ditch.
They were now on Squire Thorn’s
land. This ditch, which under normal

eagerness in voice and eye which noth-
ing short of news from the celestial
kingdom could have evoked from his

condition.
her riding whip comprehen

But in here "—she waved

‘i\'l‘l_\'

stolid soul.

““Nobody didn’t tole me.
it myself wid dese ve'y eyes uv mine
De lyin and de lamb’ a-layin® dowr
t'gedder.”

** Whar, Nancy ?"

Abram sprang from the carpenter’
bench and stood erect, giving a vigor

in propagating the glad tidings.

anti-climax composure, *ef I ain’ se
de lyin an’ de
t'zedder, I'se seen de nex’t thing to it.
“Wot't dat, Nancy ?" These
falling inflection in Abram’s voice.

T see Mr. Major Denny, which h

Ab'm, an’ our Miss Sulie, which she ai

I done see

ous hitch to his suspenders, as if pre-
paring on a moment’s notice to take
any part that might be assigned him
“Leastways, " says Aunt Nancy, with

lam’ a-layin’ down

is a

air a Yankee gen'l'man, yer Knows,

around — ** one becomes oblivious of
watery perils, past or probable. There
| is something so restful, so peaceful, in
. | the fragrant stillness of these woods.™
“‘Many such seasons of anxicty as
the present would place us all in a
position to appreciate the excellence
of the eternal hills. If we can only
hold out for a few days longer, relief
will come. The rivers above are all
falling, and the fall certainly must
have reached Memphis by this time.”
¢ If we can only hold out.” Then
we are not secure now? You do not
feel quite sure of the levee?”
» | @Sula turned an anxious face toward
her companion. He had borne such a
brave front, had seemed at times so
o | absolutely free from care, that she had
taken his outward bearing as an indi-
The

s

¢ | cation of perfect inward security.

conditions drained his place into the
lake, had been leveed over at its
mouth, as soon as the lake had reached
the dangerline. Through this freshly
made levee the water was now running
in a stream which, insignificant at
present, was fraught with peril to the
entire bed of the lake if not immedi-
ately checked.

With difficulty ‘Sula made her way
to the edge of the ditch. The bram-
bles on the thick-growing dew-berry
bushes caught her heavy woolen riding
skirt in thorny clutches, which she
loosened with fierce impatience, reck-
less as to the preservation of a garment
in which heretofore she had taken no
small amount of pride. Her untried
fect, in their thin-soled shoes, carried
her unsatisfactorily over the rough
and rubbish-strewn ground. When
she reached the point of danger it was
to find that Stirling Denny had forced

de widder uv a reb soldier which were
killed by de Yankee gen'l'men, a ridin’
off t'gedder this mornin’, him on dat
black hoss which steps sorter proud,
lak he was set up kase he's totin’ uv de
major about, an’ Miss Sulie on a purty
little roan mar his boy Alf rid over on.
An' dey look jes'as happy as we'll all
look in de golden hours uv de milleny-

major flushed with
having carelessly aroused her
fears. He turned toward her
re-assuring smile.

that is all.

annoyvance at

¢ My dear Mrs. Ralston, there is a
wise old saw that advises against hal-
looing before one is out of the woods.
We are not yet quite out of the woods,
Literally speaking, itis

ready
with a

inm in de kingdom come.”

de lamb’, ole woman ?”
disgustedly preparing to piece out h
broken nap—** de major's black hoss «
Miss Sulie’s roan mavr'?"”

“An' I tell yer wot,
Naney continues,
lous interruption.
a hole in de grin'stone as well
bes'uy ver.  Wen de black hoss

ole

somepun gwine to turn up.”

flectively and irrelevantly.

“Dat's wot I ben tellin® yer,”
Aunt Nancy, in illogical
= Den yver see de fing

on er man's face?  God bless our Mi
Sulie !
one. But won’dis nigger mek her
wedd'n' cake dat’ll take de rag off'nc
bush !

‘(o slow, ole woman, er
run over vo'seff.  Slow en
Naney, which way did dey trav’'l?”

“Straight up de lake
Squire Thorn's.”
““Thar's trubble at

“Trubble.
“Jim Doakes, he come a-rowin'l

“Wich were de lyin 'n' w'ich were
Abram asks,

man,” | bird 2"
waiving this frivo-

““I kin see through
de | and entirely our own.”
en ¢ Then a thing must of necessity be
dat roan gets to travelin’in company,

“ Dat ole black hoss was raised by
one uv de wuss en'mies Mars George
Soufmead ever had,” Abram says, re-

says
triumph.
¢ uv Provydince
in it all, Ab'm, jes es plain es de nose

She's wull us all bliled inter

yer mout
sure.

todes ole
de Squire’s.’

Abram imparts this bitof news placidly. supremacy in very many more import-
En wot sort, old man ?"”

so delightful in them this morning
that one does not feel like hurrying
through them, even for the privilege
is | of hallooing. Listen! was there ever
v | @ sweeter, more varied, or more inim-
itable songster than that mocking-

“1 love our mocking-birds,” ‘Sula
says, warmly, *‘ they are so peculiarly

racy of the soil before it can hope to
rank high in your estimation,” Stir-
ling says, energetically decapitating
some tall coffee weeds with his riding-
whip.
“Things, perhaps, but not people,”
‘Sula answers, with a bright, sidewise
look at him. *‘Iliketo think we have
some few distinctive features not open
to censure ; something that we can love
ss | loyally and exclusively, without en-
dangering our reputation for loyalty
a | to the best government the world ever
je | saw. Having no institutions that can
give us a desirable individuality, Tam
taking refuge in our birds and flowers.
A sort of harmless boastfulness makes
me think we shall always retain our
supremacy there.”

““The day is not far distant when the
| South will be able to boast a healthy
ant respects. The fact that she is get-
yv | ting into position to realize some bene-
1| fit from her hitherto unsuspected re-

an opening for himself in the weed-
choked bottom of the ditch, and was
now standing ankle deep in the rain-
water that had fallen the night before
and had no outlet.  On the bank lay
his coat, vest, hat, and, in the crown
of this last, the entire contents of his
pockets, among them a heavy gold
watch and chain that glittered in the
sunlight.  He looked up at her with
anxious cyes, but jesting lips.
““After all, 1 was compelled to
halloo before I was out of the woods.
I was sorry to call you to me, but I

dared not lose sight of this for a
second.  Nothing short of criminal

neglect on the part of Thorn and Cray-
craft would have left such a point un-
watched. I wanted you to report the
danger accurately, clse 1 should not
have called you to me. I will stay
here and ward off the peril if I can.
You must send me aid as quickly as
possible from Thorndale.  We are
three miles from the house vet.  The
ditches are so much alike you must not
mistake.”

TO BE CONTINUED.
Now is the time totake a good tonic medi-
cine, Tood’s Sapsaparilla  possesses  the
greatest merit, and is a popular favorite,
It is with the utmost confidence in result
that the manufacturers of the ** Myrtle Navy”
tobacco ask all who have not tried it to do so.
The thousands who have already done so are
living witnesses of its excellence, and are
unanimous in the verdict which they give in
its tavour.
Mr. J. E. Humphrey, 46 Bond Street, Tor-
onto, says Burdock Blood Bitters wrought a
complete cure of dyspepsia in his case after
all else had failed.

MANLY PURITY

To cleanse the blood, skin, and scalp of every

so yarly dis mornin’, jes’ as I wen'
down t'lake t' look at my water mark
for de fuss time sence las’ night, an’I
ups an’ axed him wot his hurry was,
In he tole me he was gwine fur de
doctor fur de major's frien’, which was

sources is matter for fraternal

“1 sometimes think,”
despondently, ‘‘that more
generation will have to pass

says

ing to all right-thinking men.”

than
away be-

rejoic-

‘Sula,
one

e}
g an anodyne expectorant is

Nothing
like it has ever been attempted in

un-

laid up wid a hurt at dey house.™
“Wot sorter hurt?”
anxiously.
“That's all I gott'n outer him.

t let on.
s, any way yer tak’ him.”

at hand caused Aunt Naney to sudden

proximity of the millennium.

NO OTHER N¢
- | which Hood's S 1
firm hold upon the confidence of the peoy
No OrHEr combines the economy
strength  which make * 100 Doses
Dollar " true only of Hood's Sarsaparilla.
No Oruer

)

Sarsaparilla peculiar to itself.

paralleled.

Hoon's PILLs cure Sick Headache.

Nancy asks,
Jim knowed enny mo' he wa'n’ gwine
Jim's one er yer close-moufed
I'his hint of sorrow and pain so close
revise her opinion concerning the close

—— | my own people ; but the happy-go-
lue way of doing things which

has the merit by
yarilla has won such a

and
One

yossesses the Combination,
Proportion, and Process \\']nn.'h make Hood's

fore there will be any appreciable im-
provement in matters. Our men cling
so tenaciously to traditionary ways of
kf | doing every thing. They must have
a precedent for every move.  The
majority of our precedents are not
worth the preserving. There seems
to prevail a universal tendency to let
Iy | well enough alone, which virtually
‘o | consists in letting ill enough alone.
I don't like to feel so dissatisfied with

le,

carried our planters safely enough over
the smooth waters of antebellum times

eruption, impurity, and disease, whether simple,
scrofulous, hereditary, or ul-

i cerative, no agency in tho

world is so epeedy, econom-
ical, and unifalling as the

CUTICURA

Remedies, consisting of
CUTICURA, the great skin cure,
CUTICURA SOAP, an_exquisite
ekin purifier and beautifier,
and CUTICURA RESOLVENT, the new blood puritier
and greatest of humor remedies. In a word, they
are the greateat skin cures blood Surlﬁcrn, and
humor remedies of modern l‘mes, and may be used
in the treatment of every humor and disease, from
eczema to scrofula, with the most gratifying and
unfailing success, Sold everywhere.

PorTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL CORP., Boston.

“ How to Cure Blood Humors " mailed free.

P' PLES, blackheads, red, rough hands and fall
ing hair cured by CUTICURA SoaAr.

RHEUMATIC PAINS

In one minute the Cuticura Anti-
Pain Plaster relieves rheumatic, eci-
atic, hip, kidney, chest, and muscular
palns and weaknesses. DPrice, 30c.

Mrs. G, M. Young, 1 Sul
Street, Liverpool, Eng.,

hopes of ever being better,

Street, Grove ' ——— Ty ¢

writes that the con- ! O OTHER Sarsaparilla can pro-
tents of one bottle of St. Jacob's Oil curcd
ler of lumbago after she had given up all

Keep Minard's Liniment in the House.

duce from actual cures such won-
derful statements of relief to human

Catarrh

8 a blood disease. Until the poison 18
expelled from the system, there can
be no cure for this loath;ome and
dangerous malady. Therefore, the only
effective treatment is a thorough courso
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla —the best of all
blood purifiers. The sooner you begin
the better ; delay is dangerous.
«1 was troubled with catarrh for over
two years, I tried various remedies,
and ‘was treated by a number of physi-
cians, but reccived no benefit until I
began to take Ayer's Sarsaparilla, A
few bottles of this medicine cured me of
this troublescme complaint and come
Jletely restored my health.”—Jesse M.
‘,Bo;.'gs, Holman's Milis, N, C.
#When Ayer's Sarsaparilla was rec-
ommended to me for catarrh, I was in-
clined to doubt its efficacy. Having
tried so many remedies, with little ben-
efit, I had no faith that anything would
cure me. I became emaciated from loss
of appetite and impaired digestion. I
had nearly lost the sense of smell, and
my system was badly deranged. I was
about discouraged, when a friend urged
me to try Ayer's Sarsapanlla, and re-
ferred me to persons whom it had cured
of 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.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 1; six bottles, $5. Worth 85 a bottle.

" Pectoral Balsamic Elixir
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Do you want to
get rid of that trou-
blesome Cold, of
that
Congh, of that in-

te Bronch

? decto-
L | Ba'sa
Elixir, the

.
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« JT-ving been informed of the cimi eition

wof 1t TORAL BALSAVIC ELIXIE, 1
“f{’l it vy duty to recommend it av o0 exce

“lent remedy for pulmonary cffcctions

 gemeral.” ik

Montreal, March 27th 1889, X Fararp, M. D.
I'rofessor of chemisivy

at Laval Unsversily

I have used OF TORAL DRALSAMIC
« ELIXIR with success in the diffcrent caces
¢ for which it is advertised, and it s w t:;
“pleasure that I recommend it to the public.
“‘ Montreal, March 27th 1889, Z. LAROQUS, M. D.

FOR SEALE EVERYWHERSE AT 25 & 50 C. PER BOTTLE

Sole Pnoprietor
L. ROBITAILLE, Chemist,
JOLIETTE, P. Q, Ca¥ADA.

TASTLE & SON
MEMORIALS AND
LEADED GLASS

CHURCH BELLS—TUBULAR CHIMES AND BELLS

HURCH FURNITURE
MEMORIAL BRASSES
FONTS LECTERNS

ADODRESS, MONTREAL

393 B.ichmondr Svegt.

 DUNN'S
POWDER

LARGEST SALE IN CANADA.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

BULDOCK BLOOD -

BITIERS

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of tk
Bowels, l\ldneg's and Liver, carrying
off gradually without weakening the sys.
tem, all the impurities and foul humorg
of the secretions; at the same time CoPe
recting Acidity of .he Stomach,
curing  Biliousness, Dyspepsia,
Headaches, Dizziness, Heartburn,
Constipation, Dryness of the Skin,
Dropsy, Dimness of Vision, Jaune
dice, Salt Rheum, Ergsl elas, Scro-
fula, Flutterln% of the Heart, Ner-
vousness, and General Debility ;all
these and many other similar Complaints

ield to the hr}lgpy influence of BURDOCK

LOOD BITTERS.

For Sale by all Dealers,

T.KILBURN & C0.. Pronvietars. Toront
MASS WINE

WILSON BROTHERS

LONDON, ONT.,

the Choicest and purest Mass Wine,
which will be

All-Wool _P;.nts, $3.00
All-Wool §Eits, $15.00
PETHICK & McDONALD,

BAKING

THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

Have just received a direct importation of | E R N E S T G I R AD 0 T
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—OBJECTS OF THE

New York Catholic Agency

The oh,lect of this Agency is to sup, 1

regular dealers’ prices, any kind “'l Py, at the

pqr_lccl or manufactured in'the Upite I‘f""ln fm.
The advantages and convenie, States,

Agency are many, a few of whic, ; :.'..‘ of thjg

1st. ‘1t is situated {o the heart of i
saledteade of the metropolis, and Jas o Vhole
such arrangements with the leady, . PPleteg
turers and importers as enable it (“"‘- ANy,
any quantity at the lowest wlol ‘Ll‘“ll hase
geiting its profits or commissions fro S thus

porters or manufacturers, and he oI the jiy,
2nd. No extra commissions are (f
patrons on purchases made for then, lirged joy
them besides the benefit of my ey, i dviyg
facilities in the actual prices chayong ¢ aid
8rd. Should a patron want s,
articles, embracing as many
or lines of goods, the writing «
to this Agency will insure the
rect filling of such orders. 3
be only one express or freight ¢l,.;
4th.” Persons outside of New Yy}
not know the address of houses s ;‘“],“,l'r' Inay
ular line of goods, can get such wounls LA
same by sending to this Agene 0003 all the
sth. Clergymen and Religions Tystipy
and the trade buying from this Age ”‘m‘n"‘
allowed the regular or usual disconnt ey are
Any business matters, outside of Luyi
selling goods, entrusted to the

management of this Agency, will lon gr
and conseientiously attended to Ly voy trictly
me authority to act as your ageny. W Lk
you waut to buy anything send youy 'ﬂ'wivfr'iel‘.“
]

THOMAS D. EGAN
Catholic Agency. 42 Barclay St. New York
S U RRW YORK, o Tk

ENNEL FURNISHING COMPAN
B LONDON, ONIaRIo A%

Mapufacturers of

CHURCH,
SCHOOL
AND HALL
FURNITURE.
Write for I'lre'ra‘ed

Cstalogue su«d prices,

BERNET FUAN'SRIAG CBY,

London, Ont , Can.

DESTROYS AND REMOVES WORMS
OF ALL KINDS IN CHILDREN OR
ADULTS SWEET AS SYRUP AND
CANNOT HARM THE MOST

‘DELICATE CHIiLD —

—THE —

ONTARIOLOAN

— AND—

Debenture Co.

Subseribed Capital, 000,600
Paid-up Capital, - 1.260,000
Reserve Fund, - - 400.000

JOSEPH JEFFERY, JOHN McCLA
‘resident, Viee Presi

MORTGAGES

This Company are at all tine
lend Money on Mort ol
lowest rates of inter In
1y, or as may be ag

Savings Bank Branch

ent ra‘es

prepared to
il

st only, year

1ot

Interest allowed on deposits at cur

DEBENTURES ISSUED

In Canada and Great Britain, with intered
payable half-yearly. They arcac epted by
the Government of the
deposit from Fire and Lite Tt
panies for the security of their Poliey-told-
ers, and are also a legal investment for
executor , trustiees, ete.

WILLIAM F. BULLEN, Managn
OFFICE
Cor. Dundas St. & Market Laue, London

‘PILLS:

SUGAR COATED
A SURE CURE
FOR BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIPATION,
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SicK
HEADACHE, AND DISEASES OF THE
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS.
THEY ARE MILD, THOROUGH AND PROMPT
IN ACTION, AND FOAM A VALUABLE AID
70 BURDOCK BLOSD BITTERS IN THE
TREATWMENT AND CURE OF CHRONIC
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.

uld be used, if it is dm_lrm\ T‘
est Class of Gems—R
cakes, Johnny Cakes, Pie (10
Paste, ete. Light, sweet, Snow \‘H} l“:‘,
gostible food results from the use l\v.
2 from aluni. Asgd

e e nrance Cook's Feicnd: _
m:umezsr ESTABLISHMEN M&i l@é}&"{é
9 e

AL, (COPPER AN
PUBEBTsﬂkﬁnL"MPIEM nn‘d' (}azalo{uam“t ¥
McSIHANE m}LL FOUNDRY, BAL 1y "

MENEELY & COMPANY
WEST TROY, N. Y. 3E
Favorably known f0 (U€ ¢

1826, Cbrreb, Chaoe Scht i Do
and ofher bei's: alsc, Chimes 4%

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY

Bost quality pure U 193
CHIMES, : kLS\AN
¥ Most favorably Know
TL“"VAINDVZEH & TIFT

CONCORDIA VINEYVARDS
ONT.

SANDWICH,
& 00.

Altar Wine 8 specialiy:

n for
©0 CincinB®

of the Archdlocese of Taragona. The re

suffering as MOOQD’$ Sarsaparilla

sample.

S“Ll) AT RE“UGE“ PR[CESI ‘ recommended by the L;ll’

They hold a certificate, attesting its purity,
from Rev. Emmanuel Olea, Vlcar-(aenernl
Ve

clegy are respectfully invited to send for

d
' waly used
Our Altar Wine is o“:‘-,x?nl:‘\‘; o gl&!
will compare favorably with the be
ted Bordeaux. Adhath;
poFI:O‘;dprlcrel and information 8 ,Mreséo
E. GIRADOT & g
z Sandw:ch,

APRIL 80, 1€
- —
and Mrs

Mr. Rejoice B

Hood’s sarsaparill
Child from |

For Scrofula, Sall
other foul humors
children or adults, I
is an unequalled re

“We are S0 thankful
yilla for what it did for
make this statement {0
anxious parents and

suffering

Our girl was a beautifu
and healthy. But wh
old, sores broke out
spread rapidly over h
down to her eyes, an
consulted one of the be
1yn, but nothing did h
torg said it was causc
in the blood. Her hea

one Com|

offensive to the smell
Her general I alth wi
in a large chair all day
ergy. The sores cau
purning, so that at ti
her hands to prevents

she Sufier

with this terriblo hun
Hood's Sarsaparilla
noticed that she had
The medicine seeme:
the humor for ashort
subside, the itching
and in a few months |
clear of the sore, She
has no evidence of tl
clear and healthy.
tirely diffevent ehild,
appearance, from w L

Ho

Sarsa

1. W. FREDERICK, |
New York, Brookly

This Te

1s an illustration of
is doing for the sicl
from Maine to Cal
these facts who can
immense concern li

Hooo's PiLL8
biliousness, jaundice

DUTTON
Urdertake!
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Spow RooMs:
Telepho
Funerals Furnis

IN BR!

EDU
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Ont.—The &

and Commercia

all ordinary ex)

full particulars
C. 8B

"ST. JER(
B

Complete Cla
Comt
And Short
For further p
REV.
T, MICHAI
Ont.—In 8
versity. Unde
the Archbisho
the Basilian F
tific and comm
for students pr
ulation and 1
Terms, when
tuition, $150 y
day pupils, ¥28
to RE
ST, BONA'
S
Under care o
This College
excellent ad
healthiness o
of the School
the establish
sired for the
the punils.
Three Cour
and Matrieul
Terms—Da;
nuam, accordi
annum.
Prospectust
application t

(
Ts the Very Be

TAKE A R
merrdal Departr
Businesn U0 1egy
fail to produce
extensive cure
beat ana most

wppliances, wa
uuil Annon iee
0. A FLEMINC

CHARLE:
TER,
Adelaide st
PosT & |

Room
street wes
Block, Wi
A, A. Post

OVE &
418 Tall

to loan.
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