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(CONCLUDED PM* LAST WEEK ) 
‘Tour enter is engaged to be married 

i, she not f I think I here noticed that 
she wear, e ring oe what young ladies 
«ell the engaged finger end as Doctor 
Threipland asked the question in a care
less, off hand manner, his long finger* 
played with a thin atlrer coin that dang! 
ed at hia watch ebain.

They were in the old position—Morris 
lying on the sofa, and the Doctor beside 
him with his back to "the light But it 
-was the flush of health, and not of fever, 
that wa, on the young man’s faco now, 
and he puffed at a weodon pipe as they 
talked—the yery picture of indolent en
joyment.

Morris’ illness had been sharp, and his 
convalescence slow and very trying, both 
to himself and County. He was quick 
and impatient by nature, and weakness 
fretted and made him irritable ; some
times lie would think himself much bet 
1er than he really was, end insist on 
doing things she know would hurt him 
and then nt others he would bo as per 
sistently downhearted, declaring that hr 
was ho better and never would be better, 
and that nobody cared whether he was 
or not.

County petted and humored and con 
trolled him, like a good nurse, but ofier 
her own heart was very heavy, and to 
the anxiety about liia health was added 
the anxiety as to how they were to live 
without his salary. She liad neglected 
her music lessons, too, that she might 
attend on him, and this of itself made a 
serious difference in their small income 
But still they had lived somehow, and 
Morris had never wanted for anything 
during his illness, whatever County her 
self might have done.

With an ever-increasing respect, Doc
tor Threipland had noticed alt her pati 
ence and lore during those dark dsvs 
and he had noted, too, that her pale 
cheeks flushed and her languid eyes 
brightened when he came, and that Mor
tis himself did not welcome him more 
warmly than County had learned to do.

The Doctor’» visits seemed to bring 
annshine into the shabby room. Mor
ris’ face would lose its weary, fretfal 
look as soon as he entered, and forget
ting his weakness and depression be 
entrapped into talking and laughing be
fore he knew what he was doing ; and 
then the weight of anxiety would be 
lifted from County’s brow, and she, too, 
would be merry in a quiet way, and make 
quaint little remarks that the Doctor 
would find recurring to him days after 

•wards.
But somehow .10 never thought of re

peating County’s sayings for the enter
tainment of others, although he often 
amused his patients with stories he had 
picked op on his rounds.

County’s esteem for the Dnitor in
creased daily, and she was glad to think 
that the esteem w as mutual ; she knew 
from an occasional word or look that she 

-had won his respect and appropriation. 
Doctor Threplaud seemed to have quite 
forgotten the disagreeable incident at 
the beginning of their acquaintmce. 

■County had not forgotten it ; but she had 
-cessed to remember it against him, and, 
having redeemed her ring as soon as 
possible, had never told Morris how and 
why she had parted with it.

The Doctor had still continued his 
visits after Morris had quite recoved.nnd 
often dropped in of an evening to chat 
with him. County was usually at home 
when he called. Sometimes she joined 
in the conversation ; but oftener the sat 
at her le wing, a little apart, putting in a 
word only now and then, to which the 
Doctor always listened with marked at
tention. It was pleasant to County to 
have her words harkened to thus—all 
the pleasanter because she was not ac
customed to it, for Morris was in the 
habit of interrupting and contradicting 
her without ceremony. Sometimee when 
ehe raised her head from her work, she 
would find the Doctor’s eyes fixed upon 
her ; aad then she would smile frankly at 
him as if he were Morris, and go on with 
her work again. This evening, however, 
the had gone to giro a music lesson, and 
so Dr. Threipland had an opportunity of 
asking a question that had been often on 
his lips of late, although he told himself 
that the answer could net concern him 
in the least,

Morris laughed when he heard the 
question.

•She is rather engaged not to bo mar
ried,’ he said. ‘It was I who gave her 
that ring and a lucky sixpence, which I 
think she has lost ; and we purchased 
each other that we would never marry 
but live together all our lives,’

The Doctor stooped for a crooked pin 
that he saw on the carpet, and began 
-carefully to straighten it

‘Oh, that’s it, is it V he said ; and he 
whistled softly to himself. After a lit
tle, he jumped up quickly, saying he 
must be going.

‘Won’t yon wait till County comes inf 
asked Morris,

‘No, my dear lad ; I have some visits 
to pay yet Good night !’—and seizing 
his hat, he went off in a great hurry.

Though more than ever convinced of 
the desirability of having a wife. Doctor 
Threipland had not yet been able to de-

ci whieh lady of his acquaintance woo Id 
meet a--ora the position that awaited 
he . His sister Mab, who often came to 
stay with him, had jestingly made out 
list of the nicest girls they knew, and 
suggested that he should ask them 
alphabetical order. <

‘I think I might do worse than begin 
with ‘C,’ ’ he bad answered.

‘Why, there is not a lady among them 
whose name begins with *C !’ ’

‘No, probably cot,’
Aad rhen Doctor Threipland had taken 

hiroseli to task for the «lip of the tongue, 
and for the slip of the mind that had 
given rise to it, end told himself? that it 
would never do—that Miss Capet and 
neither rank, n*r wealth, nor striking 
appearance, nor any of tile brilliant 
social qualities that he desired in hia 
wife. No; she was only a pure, true 
hearted .quiet little girl, who never would 
t ime in society but would make home,» 
heaven with her sweet womanly ways 
and who, if need were, would spend her 
life nngrudingly for those she loved ; 
besides, she was engaged.

lie always (el! buck en Count,** sup
posed engagement as the one sure safe
ly guard against a foolish love ; but that 
dit ilot prevent his heart giving a sud. 
dm leap of jey when he heard from 
Morris that she was free. It he saw bet, 
t ten, he knew lie could net hide what 
he felt ; and ho hurried away that he 
might have rime to mount guard over 
himself bef. ro they mat again!

it was quite true, however, that he 
had visits to. p»y ; and ond of them was 
t i a young lady who was dow"h on Mab’s 
list—the handsomest of them all in hia 
ipinioii, and not the Ioast attractive in 

ether respects.
Doctor Threipland was a special favor

ite of Miss Mowbray's, and being an in
dependent young lady in every sense of 
the term, she was a' no pains to hide 
her preference. While she was very ill, 
his manner had been simply perfect in hie 
gentle kindness ; but, now tha' she was 
almost well, tho laughing aud jesting 
that he had begun for ber amusaient 
had given place to something akin to 
open flirtation.

Bet tonight she found the Doctor very 
distrait. It was true he smiled blandly 
at her lieely sillies. He said “Yes,’ 
"Well,” and “H’ro,h'm !” a dozen times 
during his visit ; but she was too clever 
to be decreed by it, end knew he only 
did it mechanically from force cf 
habit.

As Doctor Threipland was swinging 
along homeward, after visiting Miss 
Mowbray, he saw Miss Cupel’s neat little 
figure coming toward him. They often 
met in the street, but always passed each 
other with a bow and a smile. County 
was surprised therefore when the Doctor 
stopped this evening.

‘Thepark gates will be open for an 
other hour,’ he said, after shaking 
hands. ‘Will you come and have a turn 
with me? I have something to say to 
you,’ he added, when she hesitated.

Tim Doctor was surprised himself, for 
he knew now that all his prudence and 
self-control had gone, and that he was 
about to do the very thing he had made 
up hit mind must nut bo done.

‘I cannot draw back in honor now,’ 
he thought, trying to excuse himself and 
to look calm and cool, while "every beat 
of his heart was flooding his handsome 
face with color.

County saw that he was agitated ; but 
the had no suspicion of the cause or ef 
what he was going to say. He led her 
in silence to a quiet walk where there 
was no one te observe them, aad then 
he looked her full in face.

‘Perhaps he is going to tell me about 
Miss Mowbray,’ thought Couty, who 
often heard the Doctor’s matrimonial 
prospects discussed by the friends of her 
pupils.

But when Doctor Threipland spoke, it 
was to ask her to be his wife. At first 
County was amazed ; and then, oddly 
enough, she became indignant.

‘Do you forget how you treated me 
once !' she demanded. ‘Do yon forget 
hew you refused to come to see my only 
brother, who might have been dying for 
anything you knew or cared ! We were 
strangers iu strange city,we were friend
less,and at the time we were almost pen
niless— good reasons all why I, a gentle
woman by birth and breeding, should be 
scorned and insulted by you—a gentle
man. .

Her eyes glittered,her Voice tremnled. 
She lived again throug those bitter mo
ments in the Doctor's surgery ; she saw 
again the cold, hard face, heard again 
the Icy tones, and again her hot heart 
throbbed with indignant pain as the pas
sionate cry went up, ‘Oh ! to humiliate 
that man as he has humiliated me this 
day !’

Doctor Threipland gazed at her in pain 
and wonder.

T thought yeu had forgiven me long 
ago,’ he said.

‘It was my own fault, there was noth
ing te forgive ; and if there had been, 
your great kindness to Morris would 
have atoned,’ she answered, coming 
back to the present with a little gasp.

‘Then why recall it now.’
‘Because I muet, It.ia not that I hare 

not forgiven yon. ' Doctor Threipland, 
but that I eannot lore a man who could 
be so cruel to a woman 1’

’There is ne more to be said ; we had 
better go baek.’

They left the park,and walked home in 
silence. County could not ‘speak ; her 
heart was throbbing wildly, and all lier 
ideas were in contusion.

‘Will you not come in and see Morris? 
she asked, when they reached her own 
door

•1 thins not. Good-bye,’ he answer
ed gravely anà coldly. He raised his 
hat, and wouuld have walked cn ; but 
she gave him her hot hand. ’You are 
little feverish this evening ; take a cool
ing draught before you go. to bed," he 

d in his professional manner. ‘Good
bye again.”

County took no cooling draught ; but 
she cried, that night as if her heart would 
break. For Doctor Threipland there was 
no such relief. He felt as if a sharp 
knifo had been suddenly. plunged into 
his heart ; lie knew that, fur aU his 
seeming success, life had been a failure, 
because he had missed the one tiling that 

nuld have crowned it with happiness. 
There rose before his mental eye a vision 

f bright days of youth, when he had 
dreamed dreams, not of ambition and 
in 10 worldly success, but of noble deeds 
t<> be dune in a noble spirit, without 
thought of gain, of men and women, 
succored, of pain conquered, of science 

Ivnnced, and above all, of a crown of 
life 1 1 be striyen for and gained at last, 
when life’s work was done.

‘If I had been true to the high ideal 
of my boyhood, she could have loved 
me,’ he thought, in bitterness of soul.

Doctor Threipland went his daily 
rounds ss usual, with little sign as might 
be of the wouud he had received. Th e 
kind word and tho pleasant look were 
always ready ; but some of hia patients 
thought he was graver than of old, and 
feared thet he was overworking himself. 
Miss Mowbray’s eyes sought hia m vain; 
she fired off every shot and shell from 
her magazine of arts, without a single 
reply. The Doctor might as well have 
been her brother for any flirtation she 
could draw him into now.

He came no more to Doabty Place, 
and the evenings seemed strangely lung 
and dull to County when she found there 
was no hope of his dropping in at in the 
happy time that was gone foreyer ; and 
sometimes she caught herself repeating— 

“Deep as love,
beep at first lore a tut wild with all regret.
Oil, death in life, the days that are no more'.'*
‘I wonder why Threipland has not 

been here for so long ?’ Morris said to 
his sister one evening.

‘Perhaps, he is not well," sho answered 
hypocritically ‘You might go over arid 
see him.” -

Morris went with alacrity. The D, 
tor received him warmly. They walked 
in the garden, where Miss Threipland 
joined them. She looked on Morris as 
an amusing boy, and was very kind to 
him; and Morris, whoso heart always 
opened to kindness, talked as freely li
ber as if he had known her all his life. 
He told her all about County, and how 
she had been named "Countess” by a 
mistake of his father, who was very 
absent-minded, and, when asked what 
the child was to be called, had answered, 
"The Countess"—that bring how the 
country people designated the titled lady 
whose namesake she was to have been. 
And he told her what a devoted sister 
County had been to him, and how, when 
he got a poor situation in London, she 
refused to be separated from him, and 
had 1.,«pleased wealthy relatives-by leav
ing them and supporting herself by 
giving music lessons, so that they might 
remain together. Indeed, during the 
hour Morris stayed, there was very little 
of there family history that he had not 
confided to Miss Threipland in her 
brother's hearing.

‘Come again soon,’ the Doctor said, 
when he was leaving ; and then Morris 
remembered to ask him why they had 
not seen him in Doubly Place for so 
long.

‘Oh, I am busy ; come you and see 
me,’ he answered.

County was watching for Morris when 
he returned. She was very anxious to 
hear about Doctor Thriepland ; but, 
except that he was quite well and had 
not been to see them because he was 
busy, her brother had nothing to tell 
her. He did not say much about Miss 
Threipland, either ; and after that he 
was often at the Doctor’s when County 
supp. ed him to be at the Conservative 
Club.

One day Miss Cape!, going up the 
steps of a house to see one of her Sunday 
school children who was ill, met Doctor 
Threipland coming down. Her heart 
almost leaped into her mouth, and she 
wanted to turn and run away.’ She had 
not spoken to him since the evening on 
which aho refused him—now more than 
a year back. She had often wished for 
an opportunity of saying something to 
soften her refusal ; but now that the 
opportunity had at last presented itself, 
she had not courage to take advantage 
of it.

The Doctor camo running down quick
ly, and was almost beside her before he 
saw her.

‘What are you doing here V he ex
claimed abruptly. ‘Go back at once ! 
Don’t you know that the child up yonder 
has diphtherial’

‘But you go to see her.’
.‘Yea; it is my duty ; but it is not

I hear you have been there once aid that you were dying of blood poisonyou» 1
already ; you must net go again.

County looked rebellious. What right 
had he to dictate to her ? And if ehe did 
take the diseeae, what did it matter 
What did anything matter now that she 
never saw him ? The thought oamo un* 
bidden, and she put it away from her 
angtilly.

You really must not come here again 
he said in a softer tone. ‘You might 
carry infection to your pupils even if you 
should escape the disease yourself.’

‘I will stay away if you think I ought,’ 
she answered submissively.

He accompanied her a little way down 
the street, and then left her with a kind
ly though gravely spoken good-bye. It 
was evident that he bore her no resent
ment. She would have been better 
pleased if he had. Still it was something 
to have spoken to him once more.

About a week after that, County had 
gone a short distance by train to give a 
music lesson to a little girl. Just as they 
were ijbout to begin, her pupil’s mother 
came into the room.

‘Oh, Miss Capet, can )-ou tell me how 
Doctor Threipland is this'morning V 

‘Doctor Threipland V repeated Coun
ty, and her heart seemed to stani^ «till.

‘Did you not know he was ill ? Have 
you not heard ?’

No ; I have not heard nothing,’ she 
forced her white lips to utter.

‘Living so near, I made sure you would 
know. He sucked the mucus, or what
ever it is, out a throat of a little girl who 
was dying ef diphtheria, and he haa been 
nearly dead since—it is supposed from 
blood poisoning. Such a horrible thing 
to do, wasn't it ? Quite a poor child she 
is too—but her mother was in great dis
tress about her, and it seems this was 
the only way to save her. I heard all 
about it from my charwoman. It will 
bo very shocking if he loses his life by it 
peor fellow—such a pleasant man as he 
is, and so clever !’

County never knew liovr she get 
through that music iesson. All the time 
her pupil was hammering over tho scales 
aud exercises she was saying te herself— 
‘And this is the man I thought unworthy 
of my love V

‘And, when she had made her escape 
from the house and was in the train on 
her way home, she kept saying to herself 
that if he died, she would die too, for 
she could not live with tho remorseful 
pain always aching at heart. And then 
she tried to pray for resignation, but al
ways ended with the inward cry, ‘Oh, 
spare him, spare him ”

Morris had been away for a week, and 
was te be horns that day; but alie could 
not wait for him. She must know at 
once how Doctor Threipland was, and 
would go and make inquiries herself.

When she got out of the train, she 
walked rapidly till near the Doctor’s 
house, and then her steps faltered. What 
if all was already over ? What if she 
should find the blinds down ? She walk
ed on the other aide of the way till near
ly oppasite^to the surgery. She had 
hardly courage to look, a» great was her 
dread. But when she did look, she saw 
that the blinds were up, the windows 
partly open, aad nothing to mark that 
either illness or death was in the house. 
With a silent cry of thankfulness, she 
crossed the street, and her head throb
bing as if it would burst, rang the surg
ery bell. «

She had hardly done so when she 
hearaa light stop come running down a 
flight of stairs, aad immediately after a 
lady opened the door.

‘Miss Capel, I know,’ sho said ; ‘you 
must excuse ceremony 1 Andrew saw 
you la* the mirror as you crossed the 
street, and sent me to bring yoh in. ’

‘Then he is better ?’
‘Oh, yes, he is better and able to be 

on the sola in the drawing-room ! But 
he is weak still, and must not be con
tradicted ; so come in. ’

The relief was so grejit that County 
could hardly keep from sobbing as she 
followed Miss Thriepland. The Doctor 
raised himself 011 his elbow when he 
heard her coming. His face was pale, 
and his eyes liad a yearning expression 
in them.

Miss Threipland left County at the 
drawing room door. Perhaps she sus
pected that they would be better without 
her, or possibly she had caught sight of 
Morris, who just then crossed the street 
exactly as his sister had done.

Doctor Threipland held out his hand 
to County.

‘Well, you have come at last I’ he said 
and his tone told of past longing and 
present content, while his eyes seemed 
to devour her.

The qext moment County was on her 
knees bjr the side of the sofa, with hi* 
hand in both hera, sobbing—

‘Oh, Doctor Threipland, can you ever 
forgive me ?’ ’

‘County—dear’County, what does this 
mean?’ he asked, passing his hand softly 
over her bowed head.

‘It means that I was a horrid, spiteful 
little wretch, and that yeu are the beat 
and noblest man in the world ?’ she cried.

‘And to think of your endangering 
your life to save that child !’

‘My dear girl, there was not much 
danger ; it was only croup, aud it did use 
no harm. ’

‘They told me that it was diphtbe-rs,

mg! f
‘How people love, to exaggerate ! It 

was croup the child had, a» I tell you, 
and it had nothing to do with my illness. 
I was simply laid up from over-fatigue 
and cold.’

•Well, I don’t care; it is all the same,’ 
said County ; but she released the Doc
tor's hand, and rose from her knees feel
ing rather foolish.

Doctor Threipland passed hie fingers 
through his wavy hair, and eyed her half 
keenly, half comically.

‘County, do you think you could lovo 
me new ?’ he asked.

‘I loved you all the time—that is why 
I was so angry. If it had been only 
friendship I could havo laughed as soon 
as we were frfends at the abominable 
way in which you treated me. ’

‘And you will promise never to throw 
it in my teeth that I wanted to County- 
Court you ?’

‘Wanted ! I think you have done it,' 
she answered, as ho drew her down be 
side him. ‘I am sure I don’t know what 
Morris will say ; I promised never to 
leave him,’ she said after a while,

‘Here he comes to speak for himself,1 
answered the Doctor, as Morris and his 
sister came in together.
1Mias Threipland went straight up to 

County and kissed her.
‘My dear, as soon as Andrew sent me 

to you, I knew how it was between you ; 
and, as I was afraid Morris might be 
lonely without you, I haye promised to 
keep him comnany.

A. Chard, of Sterling, in a recent let
ter, states that he met with an accident 
some time ago, by which one of hia knew 
was eeverely injured. A few applica
tion* of Hagyard's Yellow Oil afforded 
immediate and comp'ete relief. 2

All trees and shrub* are hardier as 
they attain size. This is not owing tw 
mere age ef wood or ability to resist 
freezing, but ability to resist thawing 
and drying. Such trees, when quite 
small, are frequently ruptured the whole 
length of the body by th.iwing iu a warm 
winter's day. A tender tree is hardier 
for growing in an evergreen hedge, .or in 
a group of evergreens.

The Cheapest tail Rest
O11 account of its pusity and concen

trated strength and great power over dis
ease. Burdock Blood Lit tore is the 
cheapest and best blood cleansing tonic 
known for all disordered conditions of 
the blood. 2

“How are - we going to got through 
our spring and summer's work ? We 
are all run down, tired out before it 
begins.” So say many a farmer’s family. 
We answer go to your druggist and pay 
five dollars for six bottles of Ayer’s Sar 
sayarilla. This is just tho medicine you 
need, and will pay compound interest on 
the investment

Pat Kiel Down.

There is only one way to atop Louis 
Riel, and that is to hang him the first 
time he is caught in red-handed rebel
lion. He is a rebel by trade aud by in
clination and is in his glory when stir
ring up trouble in the Northwest. He 
has already cost this country millions 
and kept back the settlement of the 
prairies. He will cost us many more 
millions if he is not suppressed in the 
most summary fashion. Rebellion haa 
got to be put down if th; confederation 
is to be preserved ; any trifling with in
surrection will only Increase tho audacity 
of those who take part in the next out
break. If the halfbreeds haye a griev
ance right them,but put tile rebels down. 
The femans, the railroad rivals of the 
Canada Pacific, and other influences Ad
verse to Canada will make the most of 
this episode to damage the country and 
encourage the insurrection, If they see 
that Riel is suppressed, they will stop 
their plottings ; otherwise they will dc 
more damage than the Mshdi of the 
Prairios. - -[Toronto World.

A Princely Perinne.
A man may possess the fortune of a 

prince but can never possess happiness 
without good health ; to eecuro which 
the blood ninst be kept pure and every 
organ 111 proper action. Burdock Blood 
Bitters purify the blood and regulate all 
the organs. 2

The Consequences er their Crime. ,

Dublin, March 24.—Joe Smith, who 
pointed out Mr. Burke on the day when 
the latter was assassinated to Phoenix 
park and subsequently turned informer, 
has just died. He has been in a dread
ful state of health for months. He has 
suffered from a constant fear of being 
assassinated. Kavanagh, the driver of 
the car in which the assassins escaped, is 
in a lunatic asylum.

That alight cold you think so little of 
may prove the forerunner of a complaint 
that may be fatal. Avoid this result by 
taking Ayer' Clieiry Pectoral, the best 
of known remedies for colds, coughs, 
catarrhs, bronchitis, incipient consump
tion. aud all other throat aud lung dis
eases.

Dr. Low's Pleasant Worm Syrup—An 
agreeable, safe and effectual remedy to 
remove all kinds of werms. lm ,

A Banker's Testimony. — For a 
Cough, Cold nr any Bronohioal affecion. 
“Pectoria,” in my opinion, is just the 
thing. I have used it in my family for 
Coughs and Colds for the past four years 
with the most unvaried success, and to
day my opinion of it is that I continue 
to think still more of that which I began 
thinking well of.

Gzo. Kehr, Manager Ontario Bank, 
Pickering.

Price 25 cents at all druggists m

Thousands Say So.
T. W. Aitkins, Girard, Kao. r writes : 

T never hesitate to recommend your 
Electric Bitters to my oostomofs, they 
give entire satisfaction and are rapid 
sellers.’ Electric Bitters are the purest 
and best titedic’no known and will posi
tively cure Kidney and Liver complaints 
Purify the blood and regulate the bowels 
No family can afford to be without them 
They will save Hundreds of dollars in 
doctor’s bills qverv year, told at SOcts. 
a bottle 07 J. Wilson. f3]

While Alex. Gendrisn, a student at 
the Victoria school of medicine, Mon
treal, was preparing a subject for the 
dissecting class about two weeks ago he 
eut his huger. The poisonous bleed of 
the subject penetrated into his veins, ‘ 
and as he neglected to use nitrate of 
silver, his hand became, much swollen. 
He soon afterwards loft fer his home at’ 
St. Hugues, noir 8t. Hyacinthe, where 
he received treatment. Since then his 
ennditinn has grown worse, aud no lieges 
are now entertained for his recovery.

f-ure Te Cenqavr.
The most troublesome cough is sure to 

yield if timely treated with Hagyard’s 
Pectoral Balsam. Pleasant to take and 
safe fog young or o!d. 2

James Duncanson of the gore ef Dun- 
wich township, died recently from suffo
cation. While sitting on the side of his 
bed he fainted and fell face dewnsrard 
en a feather pillow. In that way he was 
smothered. It was at first thought be 
had been poisoned and the stomach was 
sent to Dp. Ellis of Toronto for analysis, 
but the contents showed no trace of any
thing suspicious, though they showed a 
lack of nourishment.

For rough conditions nf the skin, 
Shampooing the head, Pimples, Erupt
ion and Skin Diseases, use Prof. Lew's 
Sulphur Scap lut

. A Ti’lde Awake Druggist-
J. Wilson is always alive to his busi

ness, and spares no pains to secure the 
best of every article ill hie line. He has 
secured the agency for thocelebratedDrj 
King's New Discovery for Consumption, 
the only certain cure known for Con
sumption. Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness 
Asthma, Huy Fever, Bronchitis, or any 
affection of tho Throat and Lungs. Sold 
on a positive guarantee. Trial bottles 
tree. Regular size $1.00. (3

Sait Rlivmn (ami. •
Are you troubled wnu Salt Rheum, 

Rough Skin, Pimples or Canker Sores ; 
if so, go nt once to Geo. Rhynas" Drag 
Store and got a package of McGregor 4 
Parke’s Carboliç Cerate. Price 26 cents. 
It was never known to fail. b

A FEW HINTS
FOB THI VSS Of

Dose. — 7> mon the bow- 
tit gently, 2 to 4 Filltg 
thoroughly, 4 to 6 Pills- 
Experience will decide ihm 
proper dou in each com.

For Constipation, or Costivenees, no 
remedy Is so effective ae Ayxb's Pills. 
They insure regular daily action, and re
store the bowels Jo a healthy condition.

For Indigestion, or Dyspepsia, AYES’* 
Fills are invaluable, and a sure core.

Heart-burn, Los» of Appetite, Foui 
Stomach, Flatulency, Pin Wiese, Head
ache, Numbness, Nausea, are all relieved 
and cured by Ayer’s Pill*.

In Liver Complaint, Bilious Disorders, 
and Jaundice, Ayer’* Fill* should b# 
given in doses large enough to excite tho 
liver and bowels, and remove constipation. 
As a cleansing medicine in the Spring, these 
Fills are unequalled.

Worms, caused by a morbid dbnditton of 
the bowels, are expelled by these Pills.

Eruptions, Skin Diseases, and Piles» 
the result of Indigestion or Constipation, are 
cured by the use of Ateb's Pills.

For Colds, take Ayer’s Pills to open 
the pores, remove Inflammatory secretions^ 
and allay the fever. •

For Diarrhoea and Dyncntery, caused by 
sudden colds, indigestible food, etc., AYER’S 
Pills are the true remedy.

Ithocmaiadm, Gout, Neuralgia, and 
Sciatica, often result from digestive derange
ment, or colds, and disappear on removing 
tii j cause by the use of Ayer’s Pills.

Tumors, Dropsy, Kidney Complaints, 
and other disorders caused by debility or 
obstruction, are cured by Ayer’s Pill*.

Suppression, and Palnfùl Menstrua
tion, have a safe and ready remedy in .

AYER’S PILLS.
Full directions, to various language*, ao- 

company each package.
PREPARED BT

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Loival!, Mass.
Sold by all Drngg&ts,

Harm'll Plaid llrtlslnt
Is the only instantaneous relief for Neu
ralgic, Headache, Toothache, etc. Rub
bing a few drops briskly is all that is 
needed. No taking nauseous medicines 
for weeks, but one minute’s application 
removes all pain and will prove the great 
value of Kram’s Fluid Lightning. 26 
cents per bottle at George Rhynas drug 
«tore. b

The People’s Livery

JOHN KM, Proprietor,
The subscriber is prepared to fmrniah the pub

lic with
The Finest. 3R,igs

AT REASONABLE PRICES.
CALL AND SEE US-Opposite. the Celte» 

Hotel. Ooderteh.
Oederlet. Pet. ink. let.


