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'+ Stop, sir, stop ! cried ths old gentleman,
¢ have a wish to possess that picture—for a
resson that you cannot understand ;” and here
his voice sank low. ‘It is not a matter of
nohey's worth to me.”

*I thought éverything resclved iteelf into
those twe pregnant words, How Moel " an«
awered Walter scornfully.

1 em an old man, sir; and you are s young
one,” returned the other; ‘¢ perhaps I pre
sumed too much upon that; in my time it
made a difference. Don’t let us quarrel.
Your picture may be perfection, for what I
know, and you shall have your price for it—
that is, in resson.’ My cheque book lies in
that aesk ; I will pay you upen the mail—this
instant. Come, shall I make it two hundred
pounds "

“No, sir. You say that you wish to buy
the picture for a reason that I could not um,
derstand. Well, I wish to keep it for a reason
that would at least be equally unintelligible
to you.” ;

1 will give you three hundred golden sov.
ereigns for that littls picture. It cannot be
worth more than three hundred pounds.”

“]t is not worth so much, sir,”” answered
Walter coldly, “and yet I will not sell it you.”

“ You will not sell it to me |’ cried the old
man angrily. *‘Then why did yon come here ¢
To insult me, to disappoint me, to”—— Here
he stopped, then added plaintively : * Young
man, you are very cruel.” He had s haggard
and weary look, which moved the other in
spite of his wrath.

“1 ought not to have come here, sir, I
own,” answered he slowly, ‘‘since I did not
mean tosell my picture. If you had behaved
otherwise, or given me your reason for desiring
to possess it—no, forgive me’’—for across the
old man’s face here flitted a look of intense
pain—*¢that is an impertinence ; I mean, i
you had convinced me that the possession of
it would have been dear to you, from whatever
cause, as it is to me, perhaps I would have
parted with it. This surprises you ; and yet
one gives one’s horse or one’s dog away, where
they are cared for and appreciated, and not
otherwise. However, as matters stand, I feel
I owe you an apology, an explanation. There
is an association—to me—in connection with
that painting which forbids me to part with it
for its fair price ; and to take advantage of
your fancy for it to extort more seems to me
shameful.”

“But if I don’t mind it—if money is
nothing to me!” exclaimed the old man
eagerly. 1 don’t say it is nothing ; three
hundred pounds are three hundred pounds to
everybody.”

] know it, sir. Tome, indeed, it isa very
large sum,” remarked Walter quietly.

‘ Well, to be frank, young man, it is tome
but a mere drop in the ocean.”

¢ Very likely. Still, to take it from you—
since a rich man’s whim is his miaster—would
be to trade upon your necessity.”

““Nonsense ! Wheel that desk here, and
let me write out the cheque.”

““1 would not take it if it was for three
thousand. Good morning, sir.”

‘Walter opened the door, but as he did so he
feic it pushed toward him, and there entered
— Lotty !

‘“Mr. Litton, I believe ?’ said she, with a
pleasant smile. ¢ Good morning.”

CHAPTER XII.
LILY,

‘Walter could scarcely believe his senses
when he beheld thus standing before him the
girl of whom for the last six months the image
had been more or less present to his mental
vision, but whor, with his physical eyes, he
had never theught to see again, To meet her
at such a time and place was most unlooked-
for and extraordinary ; but still more siirpris-
ing was it to see her so unchanged so beauty,
on bright and radiant, indeed—for that, even
on her marriage morning, she had not been ;
in the very flush of bridehood her heart had
not ceased to be agitated by thoughts of home
—but still in good health, her eyes undimmed
with tears, her face unlined with cares, her
voice as musical and cheery as when he had
first heard its well-remembered tones. All
this was like enchantment ; but what beyond
all astounded him, and stilled his tongue, and
seemed to paralyze his very limbs, was the
fact that she had not recognized him ; that
she had said ¢ Mr. Litton, I believe?’ and
then, in the most unconcerned, though cour-
teous manner, had added ¢¢ Good morning,” as
though he were no more than an utter stranger.

He stood dumb and motionless for a %ew
seconds, staring at her, in her pretty garden
costume and summer hat, until the little
blush he knew 80 well crept from her cheek
to her white brow.

*“He pees the likeness,” muttered the old
man plaintively.

¢« To the picture,” replied Lotty quickly.
““Yes, it is very curious. I hope that yon
have come to terms, papa, with this gentle-
man.”

* With this gentleman !” repeated Walter
to himself, like one in a dream. It was im-
possible that she did not recognize him ; there
must, then, be some reason for her ignoring
their aequainfance. Was it possible that that
terriblz‘i[m. theldon had breathed to her that
shameful imputation of his being at heart a
rival in the affections of her husband, and
that hence she had resolved to know him no
more ! :

She kept her eyes studiously averted from
him, and upon her father,

s No,” uighedlfhehgld 1}1&11:.; “we have not
come to terms. - Perhaps vemummngpd, aged
the ‘Igm' Mr. '\'i?lm;.t ;uﬁf:'tm&‘l'——

¢ Litton," suggeste y softly.

¢« Mr, Litton—hes refased to part with his

f | stark, staring mad.”

1 knowing where to have them.

Y

three thousand
¢ Excuse me, sir,” said Walter ; ; do not
et this young imagine ms to b extor:
tionate—or md.mzmh & SUmM Was never se-
riously mentioned. " On the contrmry, I said
that the t({me hn;&rad which you offered was
far beyond its worth.” S in
bﬁ?ﬁmﬁ not take it, sir ** inquired
Lotty, looking at him face tofape.-;sl_m-k-.
ing in gentle but firm fones. *I wrote to
you, at my father's request, to. i that
it was not for the mere merits of the picture—
t as they undoubtedly sre—that he was
of 3 it"l

us

*The note, then, was from yon !’ said
Walter, hardly conscious of ‘what he said.

% Yes; I thought I said that my father was
incapacitated from addressing you himself ; at
sll events, it was so; I was his amanuensis,
1 n:d, ifkyon ht:i“t remlnhlzwg your
mind to kegp the picture, we h that you
would call in person, Since you have done
#0, it seems unreasonable that you will'mot
accept my father’s oﬂeu.d uth °

f& is right,” said the old man spprov-
ingly. <“Youn put it better than ‘f did.
Listen to her, Mr. Litton,”

¢« My father has an especial wish to possess
the painting,” continued Lotty decisively,
‘tand it seemns to me that, under such oircum-
stances, it is cruel towithhold it. I put it to
your sense of honor.”

“That is' quite unnecessary,” answered
Walter frigidly. ¢ Your daughter's argu-
ments have convinced me, sir,” said he, tirn.
ing to the old man. ¢ The picture is yours.”
Hg had no longerany desire toretain it, since
she, who, if not its original, had been the in-
spirer of whatever in it had made it dear to
him, could treat him with such neglect,

‘“You are a good fellow!” cried his host
trinmphantly—¢“ you are an excellent youn
fellow! Wheel up my desk, dear, and
will give him the three hundred. And I tell
you what, sir, I'll make it guineas.”

¢ Excuse me, sir ; my price is one hundred
pounds,” observed Walter coldly. ¢I shall
not take a penny more,”

“ Not a penny more |” eried the old man,
holding his pen in theair. ¢ Why, you must
be what you called yourself just now—mad ;

picture st any pﬂmé. . Not," be said, *for

¢« That is the just price—the price at which
it was assessed by a friend of mine, who is a
good judge of such things, when it went to
the Academy; and I shall take no more.
Piease to write out one hundred pounds.”

“I am afraid, papa,” said Lotty softly,
¢¢that we have offended this gentleman ; and
that, therefore, he will not be beholden to us.”

‘] did not mean any offence, young man,”
said Mr. Brown. ¢ It seems to me that folks
are very sensitive nowadays; there is no
I wished to
make a fair bargain with you, Mr. Litton ;
that is my notion of doing business, and it
has served me for the last fifty years; but I
certainly had no intention of ruffling your
feathers. Well, there is your hundred
pounds.”

QO papa !” said Lotty.

¢“ My dear, I have only done as the young
gentleman has directed me ; I conclude he
knows his own mind.”

““You are very right, sir,” answered Wal-
ter. ¢“The picture shall be sent to you'di-
rectly the Exhibition is over.”

“ Very good. I won't offer to shake hands
with you, young man, because I can’t; but I
am truly obliged to you” (this he pronounced

‘obleeged,” but in a friendly and even grate-
ful tone). ¢ If the obligation were on your
side instead of mine, I should venture to ask
a favor of you.”

¢¢ Pray, ask it, sir,” said Walter, ‘‘all the
same.”’

¢ Well, then, stay and dine with us. We
are none of your fashionables, who wear white
ties and that; and there are only our two
selves.” A sort of pathos mingled with his
speech that touched the young fellow. ¢ We
dine early—that is, what 1 daresay you will
call early, though I call it late ; the time I
used to sup at. My daughter here will show
you about the place in the meantime.”

This invitation, which an hour ago would
have been a temptation against which he
would “have struggled in vain, had now no
charms for him. And yet he had a mind to
accept_it, if it were only that it would give
him the-qpportunity of reproaching Lotty for
her repudiation of him—for what he no longer
hesitated to term her ungrateful behavior to-
wards him. There was some reason for it, of
course ; but if it was in consequence of any-
thing that Mrs. Sheldon had said to her, she
ought not to have listened to it ; and if it was
for apam ciuse connected with her father, she
sure ight have acknowledged his identity
to himself without betraying the recognition
to his host.

¢¢] shall be very glad to show Mr. Litton

tones: ‘it is not very exte
London”—

‘1 will stay and dine, with pleasure,” in-
terrupted Walter decision. This woman’s

. but still, for

ssme deli atitres ; the same abundance
of rich bro ir; the same sweet, gentle
+} ¥oice that he had thought was without i%
i 40 both—only tendes

the garden,” said she, in but courteous :

hovered over him ; the

in weman; belenged
gratituade had been lacking, as was natural

enough ; it was not to be ex that
's should feel towsrds him like
y. Biill, it wag incom nsible that

even Lily sheuld not have recogmized his
name,

lowed hex& ”"‘3:,.“1’" stunned hy this inex-
plicable” fact: R ) ¢ would now
tell him, now that they ‘v :o’né;'th'ltiho

knew him well by her sister's repo ough
i o by ey feers Dopok, fhenth
father, on sccount of the hand he had had in

s ol t.. :

think is very pretty,” were w
spoken in pleassnt eonversational tones, such
as befitted a cicerone who was also his hostess.
“*Bome p’eoflo object to its loolhg out upor
the Park with its nurserymsids and children,
but I am not so exclusive.” ;
“There ean be mothing objestionable in
pesing e ¢njoy themselves, I should
think,” said Walter; his voice was cold and

that.

No, indeed,” she replied ; °¢that is quite
my opinion : I like to see them, and I flatter
myself that we give ss well as take, for our
garden looks.very pretty from that side of the
water, though I can't say as much for the
honse, It you wanted to paint a &iohm‘aqm
residence, you would not choose Willowbank
for your model, I sm afraid. It is searcely
one's ideal of & dwelling place.”

«Jt has some good points,” seid Walter,
] ghould take them and reject others; that
is how the ¢ideal’ is represented, I fanoy, by
most artists.”

“Js that how you painted ¢Supplica.
tion ¥’ said Lily, stopping suddenly, and
looking up at him.

They were now on the winding path that
fringed the water, and shut out from the view
of the house by trees and shrubs.

“Yes,” said he, after a moment’s hesita-
tion; ¢ I drew it, that is, pnrtl? from mem-
ory and partly from imagination.”

“Then there really was an original, was
there 1"

I can scarcely say that; the person that
sat forit was not the person I had in my mind.
I think, to judge from what your father said
about it when you entered yonder room, that
he at least recognized the original.”

¢He hinted that it was like myself,” said
Lily quietly, ¢though I think that was an
outrageous compliment.”

1 donot say that,” said Walter brusquely;
¢but it is certainly not so like you as it is
like your sister.”
¢« Ah, it was taken from life, then !” ex-
claimed she. ¢1 always thought that a like-
ness such as that could not have been a mere
coincidence. It is not so much in form or
feature as in expression that it so much re-
minds me of dear Lotty. You have known
her, then”—and here she heaved an involun-
tary sigh—¢‘since her marriage !’
¢ No, not since, but before it. She must
surely have told you hew I chanced to be in
the train with Selwyn when he went down to
Cornwall, and how it all happened ¥’

«She teold me that he had a friend with
him, but did not mention his name.”
<« Why, it was 1 who gave her away !” said
Walter bitterly.
His disappointment and humiliation were
80 excessive that they could not be concealed.
¢ You must forgive her,” said Lilian gently,
¢¢in consideration of her position. ~Love is a
great monopolizer, and leaves little room in us
save for the beloved object. Besides, she had
a good reason for not mentioning your name ;
it would have set us, she knew, against you.
You would not have béen made welcome, for
example, in this house had my father known
that it was you who helped to” Her
voice quivered ; the tears began to fall. O
Mr. Litton,” sighed she, ¢“it was an evil day
that took dear Lotty from us!”

“] am grieved, indeed, to hear it,” an-
swered Walter gravely. ‘It was no fault of
mine, I do assure you. 1 may seem to you a
culprit, but I am wholly innocent in the mat-
ter ; indeed, what little I did do was to dis-
suade S8elwyn. If she told you all, she must
have told you that.”

It is done now, Mr. Litton, and cannot
be undone,” answered Lilian, ‘“But it is
better that you should not speak of this to my
father. Your picture has teuched his heart,
and made it more tender towards her who was
once his darling, and I am grateful to you on
that account ; glt do not let him know what
yon have just told me. He might think,
perhaps, that you had been set on to do it by
—Dby Reginald.” ;

They walked on together slowly, and in si-
lence ; then Lily spoke again : *You have not
| geen her since her marriage, you say ; how did

you know, then, that she was so changed ?”
This was a question that was not easy for
him to answer. He could not tell her that
Lotty’s supposed misery was constantly pre-
senting itself to him; that his imagination
had been colored with sadness because of her,
and had pictured her to him accordingly.

¢] have seen her husband,” said he eva-
sively.

“And he told you, did he ?”” answered she

hypocrisy was befond sll bearing, and he
longed to tell her whaighe thought about it ;
that cool *still, for' London,” of hers, when
| she was in all probabRlity@t that very moment
contrasting the place in her own mind with
the wild luxuriance of the n at Penad-
don, jn which he had walked in her company
, and not®six months ago, was too
for his patience.

ell, come, that's settled,” said the old
man; not withdtt some irritation, for it was
plain that his invitation had * hung” in the
oung painter’s mind, and Mr. Christopher
rown, of Willowbank, was not accustomed
to give invitations thai were accepted only
with reluctance. ¢ take him out,
Lily, and show him the dncks,”

name staggered Walter likea thunderbolt, for
it was accompanied by a flash of intelligence
that altered all thmg“tyo his mental vision.
This, then, was not » but Lotty’s sister;
& twin sister, without doubt (thongh she
never mentioned that she was a twin), since
even to his eyes there had seemed absolutly

Lily !, The q%iet utterance of that ni.mple‘

. your sister’s happiness at heats. 1 may say

lhchta}th

with a pleased air. . ¢ No doubt, he is less in-
different than he seems—not that he is un-
kind,” added she hastily. ‘Do not 8 ppose
that I wish to be hard upon your friend ; only
it seemed to me that he did not notice her
| changed looks.”
' ¢Js she much changed!” asked Walter
softly.
“Yes; greatly changed from what you
must remember her before her marriage. She
hes 'been—nay, she still is—in sad tronble,
banished from her home. Perhaps I ought
not to speak of such things,” said Lily plain-
tively, “but my tongue has kept involuntary
silence so long, and 1t is so hard to brood and
brood over a sorrow and have none. to whom
o g hard, as I kn 18,
“It is very hard, as I know myself,” an.
swered Wdtg gravely ; *“if it is any comfort
to you, pray speak to me as to one who has

i

| somuch, I hope, without im ience ; since,
ough I was acquainted with her for so short

" & time, and there has been 8o great an interval

acquaintanee frien

-snd he fol: 'of “thoussnds, when he firet “hesrd thut i

rather “huffy,” but she did not seem tonotioe | again

pading Station.”
% Then you eost mothouvunt’;‘a , Mr,
Litton, that my heart has known,'_ﬁicxl Lil-
ian, with = shudder. ¢ The sudden shock of
ity the terrorof the ght-thet-I had to tell
paps of it, and the ful, dreadful hour in
whi:: I did t'a}ll him !" and she hid her face,
‘a8 though teghut out the recollection of sn:
/other’s. ' #4:.: pict ed te himself Mr,
er Brown’s, the possessor of an in-
come that could perhaps be eounted by tens

daughter had run away with a penniless sol-
dier, and ‘Pm;'d her from the bottom of his
sonl. *You mes, Lotty was his favorite,”

oontinued she, doubtless in v ""ﬁ”’ apol-
ogy for nom:'outﬁtmsg ol»wm \ m:‘t?gl;

¢‘and hér leaving us stabbed him to thb"h-::t..
It seemed to him ingratitude as well as rebsl-
lon.. . Dear Lo herself un s

los.... T : ithat,
8s ghe told me_ ?foté T'was forbidden to ses
her. Papa's1ife Was wrapped np in ns two—
inﬁh;;: ally—and when ge‘ ?é‘nd .hh: had
e or g stranger—— O indeed, he has
suffered too I” :
‘1 have no doubt of that. But is there ne
chance of a reconcilistion between them 1’
*“Two deys age, Mr, Litton, I should heve
said: None whatever. He waa very ute
st her; very angry that I had been to
see her ; and forbade me ever to write to her,
or to mention her name within his hesring.
But yesterday morning, st the Aeademy, he
sw your picture, and I coald see he recog-
nized it, theugh her face was not as he had
known it. I told him how weary and
worn she leoked, but had not moved him ; but
when he saw her on your eanvas’—-
4Take time, -take time,” said Walter
kindly, for the girl was sobbing bitterly ; ¢ 1
would net pain you fo resount all this, but
that it may be better for your sister's sake that
I should hear it ; that I should know how to
answer your.father when he comes to question
me, as perhaps he will.”

“ No, no; he will never speak of it to you
or anybody,” answered she despondingly;
“but when he comes to possess the pioture,
when he looks upon it daily, as I shall take
care he does, 1 shall have hopes. That he
should have mentioned the likeness in your
resence was an unlooked-for tenderness. He
oves her still, I know, but he is ashamed to
awn it. It will be very, very long, 1 fear, if
ever, before he forgives her. O sir, do tell me
truly "—ghe looked up &t him with clasped
hands and streaming eyes—*is Captain Sel-
wyn a good man

“A good man? Well, men are not good,
Miss Lilian, as young ladies are”—he should
not have called her by her Christian name,
but she losked so pitiful and childlike in her
sorrow that he was moved to do so—¢“but he
is & brave soldier and a gentleman, and such
are always kind to women, even when they
are not their wives, and how much more when
they have given up home and friendsand for-
tune to become their brides ! I was at school
and college with him, where he was most
popular with all of us, and I was his dearest
friend.”
““Why do you say “was,” Mr. Litton? A
friend is a friend forever, is he not ?”
“ But Selwyn is proud ; and being poor, as

ne dship. It was I who tele- | sistance. But with his
hed t6 youat the drawing scheol from the =§1od then a pain, snd now there was no pain’

before him, or so it seemed, but there was n®
Reginald to come between them.

A Terrible Adventure In the Empir

said a Comstock miner, was some years 980 of
the old Empire Shaft, Gold Hill. Myssif and
another man were down in the shaft for th
purpose of trimming it up, sa the swellin;
ground was squeszing in the sides and it
# good deal out of shape.

platform of planks, with ropes going up frof
the corners to. the main cable, which wis o
hemp. When we reached a tight place in tk
shaft we stopped and trimmed eut the gaidi
then went on till another such place
reached.

lower, we went down some distance; when
finally stuck.  We reached for the bell
in order to
found that it had wound round a nail som
distance above, and we could not use it.
engineer knew nothi r
eontinued to Jower away. Thers was no st
tion near, and on all sides rose the sm
walls of the shaft, leaving ns suspended
the horrible chasm.

feared every moment that the platform wet
turn over, or would be pressed through t}
tight place and drep from under us,

and keep the coils of it under our feet aa
came down, S8hould the platform turn o
or drop from under us, we might bé able
save our lives by hanging on té the cible. -

hoarse, but no one heard our cries, and'ste
ily down eame the cable, causing ns gi
trouble to keep on top of its coils.

start the platform, when both would mi
likely be hurled to the bottdm of the shafts

suspense, not knowing what would be the n
move of those above.
heard the voice of & man shouting down ta

I am afraid he is, he has withdrawn himself
from me of late, though I myself am poor
enough, Heaven knows. If he wererich, this
marriage would have taken place as a matter
of course; he would have been a welcome
son-in-law ; and you, the sister of his wife,
would never have had these doubts about
him.”

me much comfort,” answered Lilian gratefully.
‘] havenot felt so hopeful since—since Lotty
left us. How dreadfnl it is that money—or
the want of it—should work such ruin !”
‘¢ Money is much, Miss Lilian,” answered
Walter; “‘and if not a blessing to those who
have it, a sad lack to those who have it not.”
‘“Yet you do not care for money, Mr. Lit-
ton, or you would not have returned my fa-
ther’s cheque.”
0 yes, I do!"” replied he, smiling ; “‘only
other things are as dear to me, or dearer.
Besides, though I have but little, I do not
need it as poor Selwyn does.”
““Yes, indeed,” sighed she ; ¢‘they are very
poor. She told me that if it had not been for
some small sum advanced them by a friend of
Captain Selwyn’s—I think it was but fifty
pounds—they would have been in absolute
want. Oh, is it not terrible to think of that,
while I am living here in comfort—splendor !
Don’t think harshly of me for it ; I have done
what I could”—
] am sure of that,” interrupted Walter
earnestly ; indeed, Selwyn told me so himself.”
“Did he ¥’ answered she eagerly. ‘I am
glad of that. 1 mean to say I was afraid he
thought I had not done my best ; that I might
have parted with—things my father gave me.
He does mot understand pa{n, or that such a
course would have injured Lotty in the end.
As it is, there is some hope—thanks to you
for the first gleam of it—that nature is assert-
ing herself within him. He is jealous of my
suspecting such a change, but it is at work.
This desire to have your picture is evidence of
it ; and especially the pains he took to conceal
his own part in the matter. It was at his re-
quest that I wrote to you in the name of Mr.
Burroughes—his solicitor—so that you should
not discover, in case you were really acquain-
ted with Lotty, that the application eame from
her father.”

¢¢] gee,” said Walter thoughtfully, ‘“and I
agree with you that it augurs well. Should
all come right by the help of my poor picture,
1 shall be glad indeed.”

¢ ] am sure you will ; and you may be proud
as well as glad, for never can Art have achieved
a nobler end than to restore a daughter to her
father,”

«]f it had but been designed,” sighed
Walter.

¢ Nay, but no less the gkill,” anawered Lil-
ian promptly. ¢ It wasnot only that you re-
membered Lotty's face, and drew it, but that
you portrayed the story of her sorrow, and
touched my father’'s heart with its relation.
We are your debtors for that, at all events,
and 1 for one shall not easily forget it.”

‘Where was it, and on what occasion, that
Walter had once before—and only onee—ex-

rienced the sensations he felt now : that

liss of grateful acknowledgment ; the thirill

of a tone more exquisite than any music ; the
sunshine of & smile more beautiful than Mu.
rillo ever painted! At Penaddon, when

since, it was under such circumstances as make

Lotty had thanked him for his escert and as-

i the danger lasted so long, and all the tim
[ to fever heat.

“That is true, Mr. Litton, and you give |

piness had min*

ut only happiness. Lotty stood once mor®

{To be Contimued.)
e S R AN L

FULL OF PERIL.

8haft Gold Mine.

Abeut s tight & place as 1 ever got

We were not on a cage, but simply on’

"At one point, having given the sign

ve the signal to stop, but

of our trouble,

Down upen us-¢came the heavy cable:

All we conld do was to get hold of the cak

We shouted up the shaft till we w

We felt that the great weight must so

Finally, to our great relief, the cable ce
to descend. Fora long time we waited

At last, however,

from the nearest station above.

We explained our perilous position in af
woads, and at length the great cable began
crawl slowly up the shaft again. 8till bel
afraid the platform would give way, we w
obliged to keep hold of the rope and da
about on the coils as they unwound. ]

It was a tedious business, and was all
time & matter of the toss of acent whethen
got out alive or went to the bottom ; bu
last the platform tightened up under us,
we began to ascend. Our work was over
and we felt safe.

On arriving at the surface we found that
engineer had concluded that we were goingl
far, and halting, or stopping his engine, |
sent a man down to the station to find o
anything had gone wrong.

I may have been in more dangerous pi
in the mines, but was never in a place Wi

It was too long a time for
man’s hair to stand on end,

Clean the Back Lanes and Alle

At thisseason of the year the public hi
should be as carefully looked after as ai
other time. °

Many of our Aldermen and Councillg
Canada believe that because the hot we
is over, they are therefore at liberty to
their efforts in the health department
rest quietly until next summer.

This is criminal negligence, and accou;
a large measure for the great amount of
ness that now exists. Thecool autumn s
be the healthiest season of the year in

large towns and cities of Canada. :

One great source of trouble and dise
the large amount of decayed animaland
table matter that is allowed to accumu
back lanes and alleys.

The hot weather has dried up this dé
matter, and the strong winds earry it ov
and town in all directions, when it is ig
and swallowed by our citizens in thei
walks ; it even enters our stores and dwel

The result is that-hundreds who al
constitutionally strong are poisoned an
up by Typheid Fever and Diphthe
other malignant diseases,

To guard against danger of this kind
sound a note of warning to every mi
woman in Canada whe does not enjoy
health and strength., Those who are
nervous, irritable and sleepless, as well
who are ailing from Dyspepsia and I
tion, are always the first to be attacked,
and women who have sluggish circulatf
impure blood stand on dangereus grou
require immediate attention. -

he greatarmorof defence, and the g
strong rock of safety, is that infallibi
dy, Paine’s Celery Compound. It is ¢
preparation known to science which e
oughly build up the nerve and brain
as weflu strengthen the body, by eont
keoping the liver, kidneys and bow
healthy state. Paine’s Celery Comp
an autumn cleanger for the system is {8
of all the drugs known to science.

1t is quick and gentle in its action
safe and sure, and can be used
perfect confidence. At this season ev
ily should have a bottle near them
occasionally, and thus ward off d

diseases.
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The largest book ever made
Government Printing Office, in V
$on, has just been finished. =~ 1t is
sheepekin and Russia leather, it in|
unﬁol: inches in breadth, conta:
plrll. and weighs 140 pounds,

| the nmewest dress material
down for the special sale of dress

8, Carsley’s. ~




