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OR

THE FOES OF A HOUSBHOLD.

4 TALE OF ENGLISH LIER
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CHAPTER XXIX. ¥

AN UNEXPECTED CALLER.

It was a few minutes before the din-
wer hour when Sir Cathbert came in to
the drawing room at Braotford, and the
whole party had already assembled.
Everyone looked at him with & feeling
of interest—they all knew that he had
just come back from Iudia, and some at

guessed why he had gome there.
Those few were a little surprised that he
came to Brantwood, and watchea his
meeting with Mrs Moore rather curious-
ly. There was nothing to gratify the
feeling. Mrs Moore lcoked very beauti-
fol ; she again wore her pansy-colored
velvet robe which became her so well ;
there was a slight flush on her cheeks,
called up perhaps by the anticipation of
meeting with her old lover, and her eyes
looked deeper aud softer than usual.
Sir Cuthbert was as we know, a striking
looking man, almost un-Euglish dark in
complexion, & darkness which had been
increased by his sojourn in Iodia, His
manners were grave and dignitied, also,
perhaps, s little foreign. Few English-
men would in the presence of so wany
people, and with the memery of the past
vividly before them, have raised the
hand of their hostess to their lips with
the chivalrons grace with which Bir

Cuthbert performed that little cere-

mony, Beyond that there was mnothing

to see. His eyes rested on Mrs Moore’s
beautiful face with undisguised admira-
tion, but his compliments, if he paid
any, were murmured in too low a voice

oould not find any plavsible reason for
going 5!0‘:'“» . er he hiad thought
:;?:g'" l;e oy back to the same

; -olia g0 without Alice.
When he thought of a repetition of
thong fow Wooks after their marriage, he
felt lt- was w his strength ; better
remain at home and pursue his work
alone. It was true that Alice had ceas-
ed to 2 bim with: displays of
jealousy, but he felt that they were
thorouchly unsuited for one another,
and he resolved to keep Sir Cuthbert
with them as Jong as he could.

Then he thought of Mr Longworthy’s
note, and drawing it from his pocket-
book he vead it again. He could not
wet rid of & feeling that there was some:
thing in it which he could not under-
stand. He had more than once thought
of the clergyman with pleasure, and
hoped he might some time meet him
again ; bat. until today he had never
supposed that he owed iil acquaintance
to anything but chance. Now he began
to think otherwise. Little things which
had been uonoticed at the time came
back to his memory snd seemed to point
te something below the surface. Why
had the clergyman come to Osmotherly
atall? He remembered their meeting
on the road and the alleged reason for
his vist, . 1t seemed very plausible, but
Percival to ask himself how he
had ki that he was the man he
wanted? The mere fact of their hap-
pening to meet near Brantwood went for
nothing, - Then there was his willing-

for anyone but herself ta hear. After
the first greeting he hardly addressed
his hostess, but talked a great deal to

Percival, of whom he had formerly
known very little. The two men seem-
ed to get on.

The days passed

Brantwood began to disperse. One after

another they went, until at last nomne |

were left except Sir Cuthbert, and he
stayed on, showing neither desire nor in- |
tention to leave. No one who had seen |
the way in which Alice speeded the |
parting guest would have had any sus-
picion that when the last was goue she t
would turn round to Sir Cuthbert and
Bay—

“Now we can begin to think of enjoy- }
ment.” |

They werea great deel together. Per-
cival was just then very busy, aud he|
left Lis wife aud his guest very much
to their own devices. Even with Alices
warring ringing in hie ears he could not |
conjure up any feeling of distrust or un- |
casiness. He had perfect confidence io |
Alice, and it did mot occur to him to
susrect ®ir Cathbert.

Neither had he any ground for sus-
picion. Though these two walked and
talked and read together, never had any
werd which Percival might not have over-
heard, been uttered by either. The
change which had taken place in Alice
continued. Her manner was marked by
a quietness and indilierence which seem-
od almost unnatural. She was perfect-
1y caln, almost subdued. Percival lad
over and over again expreesed concern
for her health, and asked if she would
like to go away, but he always received
the same answer ; she was perfectly well
and glad to be at peace sud free from
the strain and exertion of entertaining a
house full of visitors,

‘ ' . g .

Yt was on a chill damp norning that
Alice, Percival and Sir Cuthbert sat
over the breakfast table. The letter-
bag had been opened and its contents
sorted and given to their different own-
ers. Each of the party had many let-
ters ; Percival’s, which related chiefy to
business, were the soonest desparched.
There was nothing either surprsing or
attractive in any of them exceptone, and
that was the shortest of themall, Tt
ran as follows : —

“‘Dear Mr Moore,— I should e giad if
you would appoiut a day at your earliest
couvenience upun which I mght call
upon you, I have communication of the
utmost impoctance and oterest to
wake.—Believe me, yours trjy,

“‘RuperT LoNGWwrriy ”

Percival meditated on ths note in
silence. His wife and guest vere still
reading their letters, and in sdlition to
that, Alice took so little interst in his
private concerns that he seldom men-
tioned them to her. Ashewuncfa pa-
tient nature he touk & small uble knife
between his finzers and balaned it care-
fully, while waiting until Aice should
pour out the coffee. Sitting posite to
his wife his eyes fell upon her face and
rested there. How ehe wa changed !
The once haughty mouth i a down-
ward droop, and tho lips wre slightly
compressed. She was paleritan before,
and as she suddenly realizd that her
companions were waiting ui] it should
be her pleasure to supply their wants,
she raised her head with 4 word of
‘apology, and her eyes wet tose of her
husband fixed upon ter fax, She col-
oured a little and aveited hr head, but
not before he had seen tit her eyes
were changed ton. 'They wre not sad,
rather thoughtful and wary put the
old haughty flash was gone He had no
time to think of it just they  Sir Cuth-
bert folded up the least | his letters
and returned it to its wvelope with
hie usual deliberation. (ynversation
began, and his epportunit; was for that
time loat.

Later in the morning hithought of it
again. Alice could not b happy, and
he rether feared that he 4iq been want-
ing in attention lately. There were
{imes when he felt Hew ¢ Joss more
keenly than at others ; wien her absence
and the recollection of i caused him
absolute suffering, and sy, ¢ time had
sust now arrived, He «as not happy
any more than Alice. Every day he
found it more difficult t play his part,
and he feared that his ndifference was
visible. The days had begun te drag;
formerly that all bad been too short,
now each day had to i« lived through
again. He had begunu. think of going
uway for a length of tize, but though he
turned the plan overin his mind he

and the visitors at | wife.

ness to come into the house, and as one
| thing after another flashed into his
mind, his absence of surprise at the fact
[ that o young & man as his host should
| already be in ion of his second
Finally he had begged a flower,
not from Alice, but himself. Though
before they parted at the station he had
replied with perfect courtesy to Persi-
vale’ hope that they might meet again,
he had not asked him to his own house.
Now came this note promising & meet-
ing at Brantwood. He thought it all
over, utterly in the dark, until such an
extraordinary idea struck him that he
uto‘;:sd short in his walk and said
aloud—

‘1 st going mad.
mad.”

But the idea would not leave him, and
at last, feeling that it was impossible to
wit even till the next day for the mys-
tery to be cleared up, he came to a sud-
den resolution, and going into the house
he sought his wife. When he had found
her he said—

“‘Will you order me some early lunch,
Alice. I am going away, but I expect I
shall be back tonight.”

‘“Where are you geing !

“To Miller's Gate.”

““Miller's Gate, where is Miller's
Gate? I have heard the name some-
where, but I don’t know where.”

“Do you remember a clergyman whom
I brought in to lunch one day ; svon
after we came home i’

*‘Ah yes, 1T remember now ; he was
the rector of Miller's Gate, Areyou go-
ing to see him |’

*‘Perhaps he has
wishing to come here.’

“What reason could he have? He is
not a young man ; I may just as well
spare him the journey.”

“‘Perhaps he has a houseful of child-
ren, or an invalid wife who does not
care for strangers.”’

/1 do not think he locked like a man
with a family, and in any case his chil-
dren would be grown up.”

“In short,” said Alice with a half
smile, “‘you are determined to go, and
nothing will stop you.”

“] believe I am,” he replied compos-
edly, *'I feel as if I could not wait until
tomorrow.”

**Who would have given you credit
for 80 much youthful eagerness,” she
said rather slowly, and then after a
pause, “How do you get to Miller's
Gate ; is it far from here ¢’

«1 have no very clear idea,” I must
look up the trains. I faucy you go by
Dewhurst.”’

“A little later he came to her again
with Bradshaw in his hand and eaid—

“You do go by Dewhurst ; there is a
train at 12:15. 1 shall take that.”

“J do not see how you can get back
tonight.”

3¢ I find I cannot I will wire.”

“Very well ; I hope you will not be
disappointed in what you hear.”

“You are laughing at me,” he said, in-
dulging in a smile at his own. impetuos-
ity. ‘I cannot give any reason fer it,
but 1 do feel excited.

“If you want to catch your train you
must go. Goodbye.”

“‘Goodbye.”

He bent down to kiss her, and she
raised her face to him. He touched her
cheek with his lips, then shook hands
with Sir Cuthbert, saying—

“] leave Mrs Moore in your care,
Maitland,” and was gome.

He rather wanted to be alone, so for
that reason did not choose a smoking
carriage.. He had his wish, the com-
partment into which he got was empty,
and remained so all the way to Dew-
hurst. He seated himself by the win-
dow and looked out. 'LThough he had no
very clear theughts to occupy him, he
hardly noticed the objects past which

1 must be guing

")

some reason for

)

the train rushed swiftly, the amall way- | P!

side stations through which it dashed
without slackening speed, or the cut-
tings and tunnels which for a moment
swallowed itup— He hardly heard-the
shriek with which the train entered and
left them, or felt the ceaseless, pleasant
rocking motion in*uced by the speed
with which it tore along.

In due time he reached Miller's Gate,
and looked around him curiously as he
left the little station. There was stiil
daylight left to see ﬁlninly, and even at
first sight it struck him as a bare, bleak,
unproductive spot, subject to high winds
and incessant rains, and enjoying little
sunshine. The climate seemed reflected
in the faces of the people he met, people

s« WY @ A -

and who had a sturdy
down the hill from the station he met a
had already seen, though not less sour

horseback, rtiding slowly along with
rather bent head, and 8o dark and bitter
sn expression on his face that Percival
wondered  involuyunts
\-ilhsc had been att
nor did he feel loss
thought of Me
courtley high-bred mtanner. Perhaps,
he thought, there were two Miller's
Gates, and he had come to the wrong
one ; so when the man on horseback
reached him he stopped to ask—

“Is the clergyman of this place called
Longworthy " <

There was no change in the expression

of the ether wan's face as he replied—
“He is.”
“/Can you direct me to the Ractory ?”
The horseman turned slightly in his
saddle, and pointed with his whip to
where near the ckurch a stack of tall
twisted chimneys were visible.

**That house with the chimneys is the
Rectory ; you canuot mistake it.”

Percival thanked him, and was goiag
on his way when the other, moved ap-
parently by sudden impulse, said—
“May I ssk your name ?”

“‘Certainly ; my name is Moore.”

The man on horeseback made a mo-
tion to proceed, and Percival with a
good afiernvon, which was not returned,
walked on. Had he turned he would
have seen his informant rein in his horse
and look after him, while the cloud on
his brow grew darker, and he muttered
half audibly—

“So that is her husband, and he has
come at last.”

On the evening of the day after which
Mr Longworthy had wriiten to Percival
he and his wife and Helen sat together
in the Rectory drawing-room. Be had
just come in and was enjoying a rest and
chat before tea. He sat in his favorite
arm-chair, and gazed benignautly wpon
the two women, who were both work-
ing. Helen was busy with a sock which
she was knitting to help Mrs Longwor-
thy, and her small white hands, upon
which flashed a golden wedding ring and
one or two others, woved with almost
incredible rapidity. Mr Lomgworthy
watched her for a little time in silence ;
then he said.

“I never saw any one work so fast.
How do you do it ?”

‘‘These must be finished soon ; they
are for present.”

‘At present !"” he echced.
make presents j”

‘“ Heaven forbid ! I consider presents
giving a senseless and insulting custom,”

““ Dear me !” she said. ** Why ?”

““ Who would care a fiz for a present
from a porson for whom he cared noth-
ing 7 And a present trom one he loves
is ul't'nm( a sign that his affection is wan-
ing.

** How 7"

‘‘ It seems to say, ‘See, here is a re-
minder and proof of my love.” Why a
reminder ! I have never forgotten it.
Why a proof § I never doubted it."”

¢¢ Still,” said Helen, who was not at
all convinced, ** it is nice to give pres-
ents sometimes, when one has been away,
just to show our friends that we thought
of them,"”

“ No it isn't,” he contradicted. ‘*True
love needs no reminder of such a sort.
But if presents must be, let them be of
an essentially slight and perishable
nature, for every present carries a sting
on it.

*“ Your sentiments are most original ;
pray may I ask if you ever gave Mrs.
Lougworthy any presents !"

He began to laugh as he said—

‘“ Mabel, Helen wants to know if I
ever gave you any presents.”

‘“ More than I ever knew what to do
with,” said his wife, who had not heard
the foregoing conversation. *‘ He has
not ceased yet; he never goes away
without bringing me something home.”

‘“ How am I to know when to " believe
you ?" asked Helen reproachfully.

“If Mabel betrays me in this way she
is in henor bound to 'say what kind of
presents they were.”

*‘Flowers and fruit,” said Mrs. Long-
worthy, still unconscivus. *‘ They suit-
ed me, but when we were engaged I had
to hear a good deal of adverse criticism
because 1 had nothing of goaod solid value
to show. Do you remember, Rupert,
when you had been iy Palestine ; you
were away for some mowths, and came
home unexpectedly. You called at our
house in the evening, and we happened
to have some people there. They were
dreadfully shocked when they found you
had brought me nothing but a few pho-
tographs aud a bunch of dead flowers
which you had eathered near Damascus.”

Mr. Longworthy rose and crossed the
room {0 get a book. Coming back to his
seat, he paused at his wife’s chair, and,
bending over, touched her forehead with
his lips, saying—

“ You had a miserable lover, whom no
one understood but yourself, and you
bore with his queer way like an
angel.”

“I met Holme this morning,” he went
on, after having idly turned over the
pages of his book. ‘‘ He tells me he has
quite decided to leave the place.”

“Why must he go?’ said Helen,
frowning.

“He is that kind of a man. I do not
suppose anything of the kiud ever hap-
pened to him before, and he will never
get over it.”

« I wish he would come here as usual,”
she said with a quick, rather impatient
sigh, ‘‘He need not see me, and why
should you be deprived of the society of
the one man in this place because s

«“ He will never enter the house again
while you are in it,” he said, as she
aused ; *‘and if it comes to' that. why
should 1 be deprived of your socicty
because——"'

“I wonder how long {ou will be spared
to-us-yot, said his_wife looking across
the room ‘to where her young friend
sat.

“ For some time, I daresay, if you will
keep me. I have no doubt it will take a
little time to settle things. The only
thing I do not like, she went en present-
ly,” is that 1 have let myself be convinced
from ovutside as it were. 1 should have
preferred to have grown up to it myaelf.
I feel as if I had peen forced by outside
circumstances.”

“ You are too independent and tco
stoical. You want to owe everything to

@ with & blight ;

Do you

whose expression was !.td:ndd.uoiwrn. yourself ; you gon’t like to think th.‘;
« independent way |anything you do 1s suggested by some
of holding themselves. As ho strolled | one else.’” . Sy

“Js that a great fault? " she asked,

man who was different from those he |locking up at him.

“*Not @ great fault perhaps, but a

and moody looking, This man was on | characteristic, which will cause you some

unhappiness, and by which you will gain
nothing.”
¢ How gain nothing? Ido not want

fif the whole |to gain anything.”

I know ; y2u only want to keep your

ed when he | character to , 80 to speak. You
rthy and his | have not & .d‘nq disposition ; you are

very stiff-n

““ I hate yielding to force, bat I do not
mind being persuaded.” .

“Yes, in that you are unlike the
majority of your sex. Women generally
like to be carried away by a superior
wmind. I have frequently come across
cases of women falling in love with “men
merely because of their strength. It is
a curious thing, & very curious thing.
You are different. I saw it from the
tirst. If a man wanted to conquer you
he would have to arm himself with the
most perfect deference. A rough word
or an ungracious carriage would revolt
you at once. Is it not so ?”

*Yes,” she replied, thinking of Dr.
Holme.

; Mr. Longworthy went on composed:
’.—

*“ And that is why you and Holme
never got on. The root of the evil was
a radical want of sympathy—not one of
those contrasts which can be met and
smoothed away, but one which is always
growing. It is a thousand pities that he
did not understand that.”

Mr. Longworthy was speaking more to
himeelf than to Helen, As often hap-
pened, what he said led to a train of
editations and reflections too confused
and disconnected to be spoken aloud.
Suddenly he turned to Helen, eaying—
** Remember that through all that has
passed I felt sure of you ; never doubted
you would act in this way in the end. I
should have been disappointed if you
had not done sv. I may tell you since
you have.”

““ But, I have not,” she said, with a
rostless movement. ‘‘ It has been done
for me. You have every right and reas-
on to feel aisappointed. I am disap-
pointed in myself.”

“ Ah, but you must not be, that is
wrong.”

1 feel that I have failed in allowing
circumstances to do for me what I had
not the stremgth to do for myself. 1
have shown despieable weakness,”

* You are wrong,” he said energotic-
ally. ** You want to arrogate to your-
self more than huwan strength. We all
have need of help from without. We
cannot suffice to ourselves.”

“ We ought to.”

He was silent for a moment, and then
said—

“You will learn to think differently
as you grow older. Don’t you see that
that is one of the cbjects of marriage?
We will not take help from others, and
yet we cannot do without it, 82 we link
our life with that of some one from
whom we will accept what we oursclves
are lacking in. A woman with a char-
acter like yours would make an awful
number of mistakes if she were unwar-
ried, or married to the wrong man.”

Then turning to his wife he went on—
‘“When are wa going to have tea, Mabel ?
Helen has made me talk till I am parch-
ed with thirst.”

“No very difficult matter,” said his
wite, serenely.

‘“‘How you talk. You calumniate me.
You blacken iny character and steal away
my good reputation as calmly as if you
were speaking of bad weather. Sarely it
is my profession to talk ! What else am
Itodo? Iam paid forit, and when a
man takss money to do anything it be-
comes a serious matter, and unless he is
a monster he does what is is paid to do
with all his might. If I don’ttalk, I
may be denonnced by three aggrieved
parishioners, who will come all the way
from Dewhurst on purpose tu catch me
tripping, and we shall be turned out of
house and home, and branded as State
pensioners. Do not say a word against
talking.”

here comes Fanny to say tea is ready.”
“Fanuy knows that it is dangerous to
keep me waiting. Now, Helen, let me
show you the way into the dining-room.”
*If you please, sir,” said Fanny, ‘‘tea
is not quite ready. I came to say thata
gentleman wishes to see you."”
“Whereis he 1’

“In the study, sir ¥’

*Ts that his card ? Let mc see it ?’
He took the bit of pasteboard, and
after glancing at it handed it in silence
to Helen. The card bore the name *‘Mr
Percival Moore.”

CHAPTER XXX,
REUNION,

“T am coming,” said Mr Longworthy
to the maid. Then, when she had left
the room, he turned to Helen, saying—
*“This 1s sooner than we expected, is
is not 1’
She was twisting the bit of pasteboard
between her fingers, and her color went
and came as she said—
*‘He should not have come ; you said
you would go to him.”
It is imnpossible that he can have any
idea of what 1 want’ to tell him. His
coming may be mere accident ; he may
have been in the neighborhood.”
*‘Hep should not have come,” she re-
peated in a voice of distress.”
I must go to him, new,” said the
rector, *'I will tell him what we agreed,
and in t..e way we agreed. After that I
shall send him here to you ; so do not go
away. I promise to be not lunger than 1
cao help ”
She said nothing ; she did not seem
able to speak. She remained seated on
couch, trembling slightly, and with one
hand clenched in her lap.- She was look-
ing into the fire, but as Mr Longworthy
was leaving the room she said in » quick,
low.voice— . A

““Tell him as lTzickly as you can, Mr
Longworthy. e will soen guess, and
then he will be impatient.”
Mr Longworthy found Percival lean-
ing against the mantlepiece, and looking
down ai the fire. His r.‘oo was grave and
thoughtful, and he looked up when the
clergyman entered.
“T hope I am not intruding,” he eaid,
as they shook hands. ‘It was hardly
right to come here when you said in
your nota that you wanted to see me.
But I feit impatient, snéd could not wait,

“You give me no opportunity, but |

1t is the only excuse I have, aad 1 fear
it is & very lame one.” :
“I am_excoedingly glad to see you,
roplied the elergyman cordally. *I
cannot say it was merely by sccident
that T appointed your house rather than
my own as our place of meeting, but

do not think this makes any resl differ-
bpre even it is better.”

** You are very good. My curiosity
got the better of me. Frlnk!y. I eonld
uot imagine what you had to tell me.”
“No ; » pot see how you coul
have any ides, and I hope you will not
be disapointed. Itis s story which I
thought might interest you—a very
curious story, indeed, about ;.ynunu
lady at present steying with my wife and
me.

Percival leoked surprised and s good
deal perplexed. He was thinking of
what Mr Longworthy had said iu his
note—that the communication was 1o
be of importance as well as of interest.
“Can I help you or her in any way !
he asked rather slowly.

*T think you will be able to help ue
both ; we have been very undecided. If
you will sit down 1 will tell you all about
it.”

Percival seated himself. Mr Long-
worthy took the chair in which, at
Helon's request, he had sat the day be
fore, and putiing one knee over the
otber, he began his story .
“Do you happen to remember & rail-
way accident which took place about a
year ago? The train was crossing a
river, the bridge fell in, apd—" .
“T have good reason to remember it
said Percival, the frown coming into his
forehead which always appeared there
when any mention was made or he
thought of that time. *“‘My wife, my
first wife was in that train,” he conclud-
ed execntion.

“I am sorry I have touched upon so
painful & subject ; 1t was necessary for
the rest of what I had to say.’ ;

It is rather I who should apologize,”
said his visitor. “I ought to bave 1ore
control over myself. But had you ever
seen my wife, or known what she was to
me, you would understand that her loss
is & wound which will never be healed.”

““That was, if I remember rightly, the
portrait of your first wife which hung in
your study., She had the most charm-
ing face I ever saw, I think. I can uo-
derstand that the loss of a woman with
that face would be irreparable.”

“Do not speak of ity” said Percival,
rising restlessiy from his seat and speak-
ing in a voice of fcrcibly restained
passion and emotion. ‘‘It happened
more than a year ago, aud though it is
four monthe since I married again—an

odd way of showing my grief, you will
say—there are times when cannot
realize it or take it in. I try motto

think of her. I dare not think of her.
I am going to have that portrait remov-
ed,” he concluded, half wondering as he
spoke what there was in Mr Longworthy
which induced him to speak se uure-
servedly.

““The present Mrs Moore is a great
contrast to that portrait.”

“'Yet (they were sisters—half-sisters
that is. Ab,” with a suddenm nervous
contraction of the eye-brows. *‘I beg of
you not to mention Helen. It is more
painful to me than 1 can say. 1 cannot
forget her, and in my present circum-
stances I feel almost as if it were wrong
to think of her. Be so good as to go on
with your story, which I fear I 1ater-
rupted very unceiemoniously.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Wholesale Stimalants.

Milk heated to much above 100 de-
grees Fahrenheit loses for a time a de-
gree of its sweetness and density. No
who, fatigued by over exertion of body
or mind, has ever experienced the re
viving intluence of a tumbler of this
beverage, heated as hot-.as it can be
sipped, will willingly forego a resort to
it because of its being rendercd scme
what less acceptable to the palate. The
promptness with which its cordial ‘influ-
ence is felt is indeed surprising. Some
portion of it seems to be digested and
appropriated almost immediately, and |
many who now fancy that they veed al-|
coholic stimulants when exhausted by‘
fatigue will find inJthis simple draught |
an equivalent that will be abundantly
satistying and far more enduring in 1ts
effects,

““There is many an igncrant, over-
worked woman who fancies she could
not keep up without her beer ; she mis-
takes its momentary exhilaration for
strength, and applies the_whip instead
of nourishment to her poor exhausted
frame. Any honest, intellizent physi-
cian will tell her that there is more real
strength and nourishment in a slice of
bread than in a quart of beer ; but if she
loves stimulants it would be a very use-
less piece of informatien. It is claimed
that some of the lady clerks in our.own
city, and those, too, who are employed
in respectable business houses, are in
the habit of ordering ale or beer at the
restaurants, They probably claim that
they are ‘tired,” and no one who secs
their fuithful devotion to customers all
day will doubt their assertions. Rut
they should mot mistake beer for a
blessing or stimulus tor strength. A
careful examination of statistics will
prove that men and women who do not
drink can endure more hardship, and do
more work, and live longer than their
less temperate neighbors. But—

A man convinced against his will
18 of the same opinion still.

and woman is wonderfully like him in
this respect,

“‘Furthermore, when & woman wauts
anything,from a California trip to a glass
of toddy, you may rest assured that her
health will demand it, and it sometimes
demands it 8o loud and so long that her
friends are glad to yield in time to save
their own lives, A tipplinz woman gets
a pain or an ache on a short notice, aud
when she has & cold or a headache, the
whiskey has to suffer and the drug stores
in her neighborhood do a thriving busi-
ness,
she depends upon a dose of whiskey to
correct its effects, and 8o her mdrning
beer and evening Bourbon do a co-ope-
ative business.— Medical Record.

The Deal Mear.
After -vight years suffering from Deaf’
ness, 80 that I was unable to attend
to my business, I was cured by the use
of Hagyard's Yellow Oil. With grati-
tude I make this known for the bedetit

Tt her ale disorder her stamach!

Want of Sleep

Is sending thousands annually to the
insane asylum ; and the doctors say this
trouble is alarmingly om the increase.
The usual remedies, while they may
give temporary relief, are likely to do
more harm than good. 'What is needed
is an Alterative and Blood-purifier.
Ayer’s Sarssparills is incomparably
the best. It corrects those disturbances
in the circulation which cause sleepless-
ness, gives incressed vitality, and_re-
stores the nervous system to a healthiul
cpndition,

Rev. T. G. A. Coté, agent of the Mass.
"Home Missionary Society, writes that
his stomach was out of order, his sleep
very often disturbed, and some im-
purity of the blood manifest ; but that
a perfect cure was obtained by the use
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

Frederick W. Pratt, 424 Washington
street, Boston, writes: *My daughter
was prostrated with mervous debility.
Ayer's Sarsaparilla restored her to
health.”

William F. Bowker, Erie, Pa., was
cured of nervousness and sleeplessness
by taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla for about
two months, during which time kis
weight increased over twenty pounds.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
SoM by all Druggiste. Price §1; six bottles, 8.
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SPRING GOODS!

DAILY ARRIVING.

a. DUNLOg
TEE TAILOR,

has a large assortment of best goods for

GENTLENEN'S SULTS

on hand, at the old and reliable stand, West-
sl., near the Bank of Montreal.

2041- HUGH DUINLOF.

GEATEFUL-COMFORTING.

EPPS'S COGOA.

BREAKFAST.

“By a thorough knowledee of the natural
laws which govern thie opera'ions of digestion
and natrition, and by u careful application of
the tine properti®s of well-selected Cocoa, Mr
Epps has provided our breakfust table with a
delicately flavored beverage which may save
us um.n(y beavy doctors’ bills. It is by

the judicious use of such articles of
diet that a constitution may be gradually
bailt up until strong enongh to resist every

tendency to diseasve. Hundreds of subtie
maladies are floating around us ready to at-
tack wherever there is a weak point, We
may escape many u fatal shaft by kecping
ourselves well tortified with pure hlood and &
?mp(-ll'ly nourished frame.”—"Civil Service
Fuzelte”

Made simply with boiling water or milk.
Sold only in packets by grovers, labelled thus:

JAMES E'PS & Co., HHomaopathic Chem-
ists, Londou, Enxland. 32

NASAL BALY|

2132-

SOOTHING,
| CLEANSING,
i HEALING.
' 1¢ Cures
CATARRH,
S| Cold In Head,
HAY FEVER.

" oL ! STOPS
CATARRH ' [foighsine

EASY TO USE. into the throat
and excessive expectoration caused by Ca-
tarrh. Sold by Druggists, or sent pre-paid on
receipt of price, 50c. and §1. Address

FULFORD & Co., Brockville, Ont.

SHINGLES!
SHINGLES!
SHINGLES!

A large quantity of first-class Georgian Bay
Cedar Shingles, extra thickness, are on hand
at our mill, at reasonable rates,

Cu!l and exanmine before purchasing clse-
where,

Bughanan, Lawsoa s Robinson

2136-

ST C U K ES
f DR HODDER 574\“ Liver \;1[)!‘!\ laint,

, B"RDUCK 1'sepepsia,

Skin Diseases,
and all
Tmpnurities of the
Blood from what-
ASEK FOR
D HD)IIl;3 CDA> UND.
Take no other. Sold Lver, .
35 cents per bottle. el e 2 Told

CVer Ceusearis.
DR.EFEODDER’S

_Biliousness,
X KS ;-;( Hg-fuhu'hr.

T AND: =7 x“nv I'roubles.

- il Femnmale Weak-

MPUU nesses and Gene-
ral Disability.

rely Vegetable,

COUGH AND LUFG CORE.
Sold everywhere. Price, 25 ets. and 50 ct
per bottie. Proprietors and manufacturers,

THE UNION MEDICINE CO.,

1aLigm,
Highly soncentrated, pleasant, eficctual, safe
Toronto Oot.
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SEEDS "Ml

of others sfflicted, Hany Ricardo, To-
ronto, Oat ‘ 2

.. FERRY £G0,, Windser,0nt:

G
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