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REASONS

Wh_y Ayer's Sarsaparills Is
preferable to sny other for
the cure of Blood Diseases.

Pecansé no poisonous or deleterions i

ingredients enter into the composition
of Ayor's Sareaparilla:

— Ayor's Sarsaparilla confains only
the purest and must offective remedial
properties.

— Ayor's Sareaparilla i prepared with
@Eirens care, skill, and cleanliness,

— Ayor's Saveaparilla is prescribed by
Jewding physicians.

T —Ayet's Sareaparilla is for sale
everywhere, and_recommended by all
first-class druggists,

— Ayer's Sarsaparilla is & medicine,
#nd not a boverage in disgnise,

— Ayer's Sarsaparilla never faile to
offoct a cure, when porsistently used,
gocording to directions.

— Ayer's Sarsaparilla is a highly cons«
oéntrated extraet, and therefore the
moxt econoinical Blood Medicine in the
markot.

— Ayer's Sareaparilla has had & snes
eeseful caroer of nearly half a century,
snd was nevor «o popular as at present,

— Thonsands of testimonials are on
filo from thoso benefited by tho use of  #

L 3
Ayer's Sarsaparilla.
PREPARKD RY
Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price $1 ; eiz Lottion, $56. Worth §6 & bottle, -
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BY CARMEN SYLVA, |

ve&stor's Five, tho soldicrs are sitting, smok-
inyg togethor and listening to the handsome
Steria, whe, with the characteristio wit of
the Roumaniang, ie telling stories, to which
&t tho samoe time he gives a dramatio force
Wherevor poseible.  Miron Steria is tall end
slender, with deep-set oyos, straight brows,
& fine classio nose, almond-shaped nostrils,
Which continually dilate as ho speaks, and
give thoeeby an unusually comic expression
te the repose of his lips as they utter the
drollest stories,

Unnoticed by the others, ayoung officer
s« stationod himself in the doorway and is
#=o listening.  The New Yoear's night is
doleful for him, loft alone in the (onvent of
Margineni, whose columne in the wide pas.
#eges look upon the white faces of many
hundred prisoncrs, and re-echo the clanking
of chaine as they march down into the court-
yard to the beautiful church, built for other
purposes  than the worship of thieves,
The fire snkpe and crackles in the large
ekrihon stove, for outside it is freezing cold.
A sudden change in the weather hae put an
end to the mild Docember days, bLringing
fiest o theee days’ snow: storm, and then
twenty degrece of cold.

The officor did not come to mingle with -

the gay company, but hoped to hear some-

thing that-woul! cheer even him. ‘
‘1 bolicve you,” shouted oneof the sel-
diors: *'Steria’s o droll one! You know :

he has married the tavern !
“Ihat’s nothing. The tavern! You ought
to so6 the tavern-keeper ! »

“What” The boantiful Floaren surely
ien’t your wife?",
The otficer by the door drew himself to.

gother suddenly and let his cigarette fall.

“ Yoe, sho it indeed my wife, Sho has
alroady presented me with a ycungster, and
the second i coming soon.”

¢ ow did you win her 2"
0N, quite simply: [ just asked her if
she vould have me.” ]

“Bnt many had already acked her the
mame thing.''

“ Yes,” cried anothefr, ‘1 know of one,
euvely, who is not so vefy far away, who
would rathet have heel her than any one
elre, and would havo given his epnulets to
giot the beantiful tavern keeper. ™

Steria langhod.  “1f any one wante to
win a maiden, he must be original.  ‘They
all rage.  They ave all in love. That cne
there™ (he pointed behind him) - ‘' made
eyos likew hare, and cho always laughed ot
him. But I was cold ae ice.
turned my head for her, and =o she always
ran aftef me.” :

“Ha' ha! ba ' snd then you grabbed her
behind you and held her fast '™

lhat’s it oxaetly.”

The oflicer by the door had become g0 sal-
lIow that he looked almost black.

ut no one noticed him, for he stood in the
ghadow, and they all had put theie lanterns
totother, and they were busy filling their
glassoe with liquor.  'The cold of the night
outelde and the warmth within sot their
young facoe aglow.  Thoh one roieed hie
voice and sang :*

“The tavern sign ie hanging high

For stinng people passing by,

Stancutza with the eyo:-brows dark-—*

‘.. Floarew with the eye-brows dark,” the
others put in,

¢t \Makes hours go by without remerls

Hor wine is good, her messure bigs

So ever lot the hero awig:

Ko one can pase, for stay she malees itnr

Until the night there overtakes M.

No oné oan pnes her by: take heed |

Whe seee het onee is lost indeed

He drinks his meney up, thesos |

Upon my word, and rues it not.

H one with oxen four thers come;

He takes but two of them baclk home:

And who comtes riding up, eiecle)

Talken his suddle onf hie bacl,

And wanders forth ; whoe comes onf food

Deinke up his cost, and vess to book

T Seanonten’s—<" :

* =Floerede!”

, * wine but fille Wm thers,

He goes sway &l steiph snid bere 1"

“Hey, Sterie | You bet; Sterie!”

“Row, if iereally rnotso bed oFthet:
One ;;li’fm to mar‘,‘ you kesow."”

**No ; detarsily dof merely Wenge
O Shie Aigw, ¢ Wideroom,' eud then they il
gome, wnd if they doe the bewutils! bar.maid
=TT Jou the lon¥ V¥ jestone; Sverls;

. o QP : (O | Flosres, as though he should never ses her
P STERL\ S_I‘EVF’\IG n | again, should never again hold berin hisarms.

| and forth, but stood still ae though benumb-
Translated by Johu Eliot Bowen. - ed. He had never felt snch a pain before.
In tho watch-liouse at Margineni, on Syl It was as if he hed lost her.

' you remain,” nnd on they went.

. him warm for & fow moments.

' taken his gun in his arms, a8 it had fallen

, soon rtarted forth, until flesh and bones and
“allfoll off, and only stumps were left.

" of complaint.

I scarcely !

* No, for I hieve warned fier,” Stovie au-

% set; Steris?
**No; not & besting, but dewths”
A cold shiver s

&5 though the door bied

thrust. Thes the officer vamishied.

buckling on his knepesele.

56 many jowels !

owered &% oue, quite in enrness. - through
4 beating would follow, sudjustly, would vy “Miron!” she threw hersel! upon hie

shielasmad faw oute -
“Flomea!” it calledagsin. Then sheflew
the davkemed roowm, sud with the

gesks in & tempest of joy. He threw his
svms sbout ber sud would zot les ber go.

thesmall chrole,  Whenever she wanted to fres herself to look
opew asd the upos him he pressed her to bim, as though
mwxnmum%mm‘bmmwwm.w
sbout, ssw the :
lll.“dv:udpd“" u:l’uﬁm Md:“m;uwbmﬁwhmmmq
turnied his head, sud there pessed from ome shie oried : :
men to the other & glases like o dagger | *But how pale you are! You sens me

leuger.  She felt biv bears best a» she lay

word that you wers quite well again, bus

Soon sfter, the compeny broke up. M‘m-&ﬂd&.' Axnd ber beautiful shin-
was on duty. :
*One ocould freezs to-uight,” esid he; ,

ing eyes were wet with tears.
*T was 50 sick that it wes & wonder thas I
still live. Buat I would come to you. My

* That were worth while for s couple of losglug nursed me and healed me so far as
fellows zhmim.mmmwmmu:i B was possible.
to the dogs than watelt and guerd f
ishyshi | solf still biold tight in his arms. “Come,

How is the little one
80 big!” she poiuted, though she felther-

“* Just lot them stand on watoh once till  you shiall sos him sslesp.” -
thoy are frozen stiff as sugsr-bables, Is A She wished to take his hand to lesd bLim

would be a plessant death.” |
‘It hasn't beon tried yes,” ssid :
and at once shut his mouth is the freezing

lnto the chiamber, bus he pressed her to him
.
Floares; my sweetheart, you can not

air into whick he passed ous. He quickly : take my hand, it is frozen off. My hands

#lid into the fur closk of the guard whoms he '
relieved, which had not, however, svailed tn |
kecp him warm. :
*“There’s good drink inside,” Steria whis-
pered to him: * but oven with that one can’t
gtand stiil too long,” he said, while his
breath, Like thick smoke, froes to his beard. |
The convent clock of Margineni rang ous |
the midnight hour on the frozen world.
The New Yoar was rungin: & sad New
Year for tho prisoners inside, to whom the '
y6ar brought nio release ; a happy New Year
for those of the guard outside, who would
be free of service, and could go home.
Whether it was the conversation, or the
look of the officer, or the raging cold, Steria
suddenly felt his heart grow hesvy, &
though some misfortune hed come upon his

Aun unutterable anxiety so weighed upon bis
breast that he could no longer tramp back

Slowly he came to himself again, snd
noticed that his hands and - feet wers withe
out feeling. He stamped up and down, and
tried to clap his hande together. But he
could not do that, or he would have dropped
his gun. Terrified, he began to blow upon
them, but his brosth wae like ice. At last
he heard the relief approaching, and be
called out : but with deaf ear the sergeant
passed by, as though Steria wae not there.
The officer was whispering an order to bim,
Ind the sergsamt was listening, Steria
rhouted louder. The footfalls, grating on
the snow, were lost around the corner of the
building. Then they linisked the round and
came back again.

**My hands are freezing! Talie me along !”
shouted Sterfa. ‘‘You have forgotten
me!"

I dere not,”” came back the sanswer
throngh the night. ‘I bave orders to let

Nteria stood as if turned to marble, Did
they want to kill him ? He thought again of
the conversation that was overheard, of the -
hate-laden glance, of his beantiful Flosrea ;
and the spirit that beat within him kept
Bus then
the cold became fiorcer : & sharp wind had
come up that cut like a knife. He had

from his hands. He thought: *‘If any one
now should cscape, [ could never shoot.”

\When &t last the relief came again, they
had to take his gun ; they rubbed his life-
less hands with enow, and gave him liquor ;
but he fell into a heavy sleep, and when he
awoke andeaw that his hands would always
bs lifeless, tears started to his eyes.

They took him to the hospital, where the
wrotohéd hande heocame black, formless
lumps, through which the fleshless bones

The look of doubt in Steria's darke eyes,
the close. pressed lips, told more than a flood

"~ The young officer was very uneasy, for
if they should tell the story, he would re-
ceive o severe punishment. But Steris con-
tinued silent and did not complain. His
comrades wanted to got up o letter for him,
~ but he declined.
L ““That won't give me back my hands
again, " he said,

Healed of his wounds, discharged from
the army ue disabled, he turned his steps
toward home, heavy at heart,

How would his beautiful Floarea receive
him, when she saw him in this condition ?
Among the common people there is an un-
speakable aversion toward the unbeautiful,
the inaimed, and in war many a one would
tather die than let his arm or leg be taken
off. ,

He hid himeelf in the woods snd flelds
until the evening was come, the luminous
ovening of the Rommanian spring, with ite
wild warbling of birde snd fluttering of
wings againet the glowing heaven, when all

the nir seemes laden with strongest odors,
when the flowers crowd onie another, snd

| the mendows look like heaven, wide-spread

with forget-me-note. Finally the last bird

was silent, the night with ite forget-me-nots

. in the sky waafallen over all with its meas-
ureloss gulfs, and Steria stole around his
houss like o thief. His heart beat as though

it would buret. He had never in his lite -

known what it was to fear, bus now hefelt

& fear.,

Slowly and softly lre orept up to the thres-
hold of the opew door, and stood leaning
againet the door-poes watehing hie beautiful
young wife, &8 with small hands and nimble
fest she busily cleared snd erranged the
- public room.  Then she s&¥ down &8 one of
the tables, wud in the dim light of @ single
candle begun to couns ler money.

Her long eyelashes threw & brosd shsdow
on her chieelis; uporr which & swtiefied ox-
pression pleyed, while her fiae brows con-
tracted i hier trouble atcounting. ¥ wes
| Wil dosie with her fingers, s¢ though they

wers playing the planolwith gress rapidisy.
Wer lips moved likiethe lipe of youwsg obil.
dren who et lesrning & lesson, snd o timew

rested her

she snd
egaw Yo olisk sgaia.
| “Flowrve!" sovnded mddenty ows of the
Witk schicl stheflew 1o thie lofs, oo thet
e pertof e wowey rlied to the grownd,
| @4 olding bosk Wewde befory the light, s

are gone !

A groan—and then he felt himesif pushed
back ; Floarea resled a fow steps from him
snd fell senseless to the gronnd. With de-
spair in bis face he shoved one wrist under
her necls and with the other rubbed her
breast. He looked about for a drink, snd
with exceeding difficulty he placed the
mouth of a brandy bottle at her lips. Fia-
slly she opened her eyes, and the horror that
was revealed in them was to him like a
knife-thrust. He hid his arms and bade her
drink herself, that her lips might be red

sgsin.
“And you will always be 80°” said these |

white lips. Tears cameto Steria’s eyes.
“Always,” he said, and turned toward the
derkness.
She looked a$ the arms with which he
covered his eyes, and one shudder after an-
other ran through her. She raised herself

vacancy with great, wide eyes that did not

wink. But now he had recovered himself, -

and came to her and wished to help her rise.
But she sprang from the ground and recoiled
from him, repulsing him with both hands.
Her teeth, meantime, chattered as in a chill.

*Don’t come near me ! Don't come near
me! Lesve me! Leave me alone—-"

With outstretched hands, with eyes star-
ing a8 though parted from him by the
law’s decree, she stepped backward toward
the chamber, opened che door behind, van-
ished in the darkness, and locked hersclf
in.

Steria stood as if petritied. Then he be-
@n to laugh loud and wild, and grasping
the bottle on the ground with both armn, he
took a long and deep Jdrink. Then he cast
himself upon a bench, his arms upon the
table, his head upon his arms, and remained
motionless, until a he:vy slcep overcame
him. Hewas still weak from the hospital
and the operations. The single light burn-
od down to the candlestick, and there it
flickered and sputiered awhile, and threw
carfcatures of objects in shadow upon the
wall ; then it went ont.

The dim light of dawn was crecping over
the clay floor and over Steria’s handsome
young head when he awoke. Disconso-
late, he shrunk from himself, and felt as
miserable and unhappy as one would feel
at the gray light of morniag if his lile were
shattered. But now he heard groans and a
#oft sobbing in thc bedroom. He listened
and bethonght him what he should do; not
for long, however, for the Ledroom door
sprang open, and Floarea rushed past him.
He called to her, but she did not turn her
head. The door that led to the open air she
hastily shook and burst open in a wild
fury ; she plunged out and soon vanished in
the dusky fields, He stood in the cold
draught of the morning wind, his counten.
ance an ashen gray, till a voice was raised
inside, calling after ita mother.

He entered, and the child’s dark eyes,
round with nctonishment, and with arched
lashes, were raised to him,. and its mouth
quivered a little to one side.

“I am'your father, child : don't you know
me ?’ Steria said at last.-

““Mother ! Mother ! screamed the little
one,

**You’re mother is coming directly ! tio to
sleop again ! I'll sing you something.”

And he began softly one of those mono-
tonous songs, full of unconscious sadness,
with which, in the {irst days of his you:hful
happiness, he had often sung the child to
sleep, rocking it in his armns, while the beam-
ing oyes of the young other were turned
from her spindle to her loved one. But it
came up so thick and hot in his throat that
be broks off.

“Vater ! I want some water !” said the
child.

The father was on the point of reaching
for the pitcher in the window, but he hid
his arms, and said:

. ““There is no water there; mother is
bringing it.”

Then he sat upon the bedside and hegan
againto sing, till the big eyes closed and
the long lashes lay tight upon the cheeks.
Then he became =till and sat, bent overs
staring down at his arm stumps, while it
grew light outeide, and the early blackbirds
sung their carols above the swaying wheat-
fields, and the rising sun dipped all the waills
in rosy, glowing light.

But #n awakening spring for a man who
is crushed is like a greeting of death. The
pain in Steria’s breaet was so unendurable
that great tears streamed slowly from his
eyes, and he heaved grest sighs. The rosy-
red light ponred over him so that his tears
wers like flowing drops of fire. He, the
strongest; hasdsomest follow in the village,
with every girl running after him when he
went out to walle on Sundays; he, who way

forever?
The bittertesw of this thought
theflowof tesex.  With his slesve be

il

| searcely audible,
and rested on her elbows, and stared into |

* Alas! alas! what Ins become of the
bands, the strong bands, that were power-
ful forwork? Alag! whas is lefs of your
strength? Hs will call upos his strength,
audit will bes to his useless arms!
Alss ! what has becoms of your hands? The
ornament of the village is maimed and mu.
tilated. Thesun wiil maks the eornfields
yellow, and will ask: ‘Where is he who
| loads the sheaves? Hs must stand aside.
Alas ! what bas becoms of your hauds? The
well will ask: do you lower no
bucket " and the water will show your pic-
ture without bamds. Alas! what has be-
come of your hands

It was like & death-mosu, and the impro.
visation would have kept on still longer if
Sterts, angered becauge unable to shake her,
bad no’ approached her. Then she became
quiet, and stared at him with her coal-black

.,'.‘.}'Jow then, my hands wers frozen off,
sud that's the trush,” ssid he with perfect
equanimity, as though it were too triviala
thing to benoticed. ‘It isnothing to make
® fuss about. The child wants a drink.
Don’t shriek so as to wake the whole village
#ith your death-moans over my hands, bus
bring some milk.”

The sharp tone of thisonce so gay voung
man dumfounded her. Without a word of
reply she did as she was bid, and dared not
80 much as ask after her mistress, as she
eaw her empty chamber. Likewise she re-
mained dumb when S:eria, with scowling
brows, bade her hold the milk to his lips,
and put s piece of bread into his mouth.

The child did not scream as it beheld its
father's srms, but merely looked at them
with great wonder, and asked:

*Did a gun do that? Will they grow out
again sonn ?”’

Many hours passed, in which Steria, to
avoid prying questions, did not show him-
self ut the threshold of the house. But his
unrest increased every moment, till finally
Floarea, pale and with clenched teeth, en-
tered with a tiny babein her arms, born
, prematurely, whose weak little voice was
Without a word as she
came she laid the babe in its brother’s crib.
Then sho went to her work aud stood till far
into the night behind her bar, from time to
time nursing the child inside, as her duty,
not her desire, was awakened toward the
poor little worm, whose lamp of life would
soon burn out. The customers crowded in
to-day especially, as the news of Steria’s
return home and of his misfortune had flown
through the village, and every one wanted
to see how the two, who had been so envied,
bore their hard fate. Buat no one had the
opportunity of seeing Lim, and the beautiful
innkecper was abstracted and uncommuni-
cative, ; :

Her energy and ability to work seemed to
increase twofold from now on. But she
showed no softening toward her husband.
She kept her bedroom closed. He slept on
the bench in the barroom, after he had
passed the day in looking after the chickens
and pigs.

Once, indecd, he smiled at the young
puppies, that tumbled over one another.
Then he began to stand in his doorway, and
also to go to the field to oversee the work.
The days were tedious and the nights a tor-
ment. The deep sleep of health after a hard
day’s work was gone: instead, glowing sparks
of hate often secmed to course through his
brain or shine hefore his eyes.

He sought in good earnest to re-establish
himself in the homne and in the heart of his
wife. Rut she repulsed him with such an
attitude of repugnance, treated him so like
a castaway. like one untit for human society,
a beggar and sturveling, that he came to
believe that it woulil he easier to soften rock- |
crystal than this woman. His child who
was often present at such times, soon began
to side with the mother, and to cry and
scream if the father came near him.

When Steria saw that even vehement out- |
breaks made no impression on Floarea, that i
she regarded him merely as one unable to !
work, and no longer Ler husb:.nd and mas. |
ter, he buried himself in silence. !

“You are not able to entertain the people '
any more,” she said to him.  “Formerly you
were full of songs and stories.” i

“Perhaps I could still sing and tell my :
stories if I were happy—if Floarea were to |
love me again, " :

Then she went to her little boy and slam- |
med the door. . }

The gossips strengthened her warmly in |
her stubbornness. “~Stumps! Good God!
Who could love a man with a pair of
stumps !"”

In the villageevery one had averted glances
for Nteria, who, with his arms crossed,
strod there looking at the people that crowd-
ed about him on NSundays. The corners of
his mouth began to grow down with a bitter '
expression. His lips were tightly come |
pressed. Hisonly dissipation was braady, |
in which he rought consolation more and
more and that did not make the scenes be- |
tween himself and Floarea easier. She began
to fear him and to hate him. To her it was
as though he had committed & crime in losing
his hands,

Four years had passed since that Sylves-
ter’s Eve in Margineni. There stood Steria
with his arms crossed, as he always stood,
overseeing the loading of the hay in the
sweet-smelling meadow. There were not
hands enough, for the horizon was growing
darker every moment, and the lightning in '
the distance threatened like an evil glance.
From all sides the clouds arnse black below,
above like gray veils, and in front of them
were those small white puffs that look so
innocent and so often are full of hail. Be-
tween them the sun still pierced through
above the busy baymakers.

‘* Lend & hand, Steris, we must harry !”
shouted a lsughing maiden, whose face
glowed like arose under the kerchief that
shielded it ; and she reached him s pitch-
fork. He held out to bver in silence hisarm-
stumps, and then crossed his arms again.

Horrifled, the maiden ran sway, and the
others reprosched her for her fo
At that moment the sound of s galloping
horse was hieard, sud three officers advanced
seross the fleld.

"lmkntmmgbl!"ahwdoq
and reined in hix horvs.  Snddeniy therm

Mubhhdlﬁnmwhh
to look his worst enemy in the eye. The
officer put spurs to his
sprang high in the air, and raced after his
comrades.

“ Who was it, Steria?’ mid s workman
laying his band on Steria’s shoulder, while
be, like & statue, still gazed after the other.
11 he’s the one, what shall I do to him ?*

% Nothingnow,” said Steria softly, and
turned and went away.

Some days later he lay under an immense

“Still asever the prettiest in theland !
Yes, you have become far more beautiful ;
sorrow has perfected you as the storm per-
fects the roses.”

¢ With you, however, I have nothing
whatever to do,” sounded Floarea’s voice in
reply. ‘I am altogether at aloss to under-
stand how you dare speak to me.”

* Am [ Jack Frost? Did I bite his hands

99
og“Youmudto_kcm.widov-—"

* Yes, that's what I wanted, my sweet
Floarea, for it almost killed me that you
were his.”

‘‘ Revenge has done as much for you as
sorrow has for me; you don’t look like
dying. »

¢¢ No, Floares, I could not die now, for I
breathe life from you.”

*Leave me! I hate you !”

*“Oh ! please hate me some more, so that
I may see your eyes fiash !”

‘I have become very bad ; no ons cares
for me any more.”

‘¢ Poor child ! No one cares for you! Is
hebad to you? Does he torment you ?”

A short pause.

*“ We get along together about as a cough
does with pleurisy.”

“The rascal ! And you have to support
him.”

“Yes, I have to, for it is you that dis-
abled him.”

“I?—always I' You are to blame, since
you took him to husband, and I then had to
revenge myzelf on him. I wanted you at
any price ! I wanted to make you happy !

“Instead of that ycu have brought mis-
fortune upon me, which now hangs over my
house and never lessens.” 1

*What must I do to make your life happy
Say the word, and I'll pluck the stars from
heaven for you.”

Another pause. Steria held his breath.

*“Lovely, sweet, poor Floarea! Forgive
me, oh, pray forgive me ! I sinned forlove's
sake. I wasa long time imprisoned for it
on bread and water ; they came near shoot-
ing me. Floarea, I was very unlucky.”

* Dog, thou liest!” hissed Steria, behind
his tree.

 Imprisoned !” said Floarea, and her
voice sounded soft.

¢ And there I always thought of you:
otherwise I should have perished. Floarea!
You can not be angry with me forever. The
angels weep over sinners, and forgive !”

1 have wept tears enough through you.
I have becn very unhappy !”

A soft sob.

““Floares, do not cry so'! It tears my
heart out ! Iam to be here for a long time,
and I'll bring everything out right for you.
I will be so fond of you that you will forget
all your troubles, that you o

That word died on his lips for, white as
the angel of death, Steria stood before them.
The young wife uttered a shriek and covered
her face.

¢ Fnough !” eaid he.
here, not you. - March !”

With an arm-stump he pointed to the dis-
tance, and did not drop it till the young
otficer had slunk away.

{Continued next week )

“] am - -the master

Crticura Remedies.

Scaly Skin Diseases

i Psoriaeis 5 years, covering face, head, and

entire body with white seabs., Skin
red, itchy, sna bleeding. Hair all
gono. Spent hundreds of doilars. Pro-
pounced incurable. Cured by Caticurs
Remedics,

Cured by Cuticura.

My disease (proriasie) firat broke out on my
left cheek, epreading acrres my nose, and al-
most covering my face. It ran into my eyes,
and the physician was afraid I would lose my
evesight altogether. Itepread all over my head,
and my hair ail fell out, until I was entirely
bald-headed; it then broke out nn my arms and
shoulders, until my arms were just one sore. It
covered « y entire body. my face, head, and
shoulders being the worst. The white scabe
fell constantly frcm my head, shonlders and
arme; the ekin would thicken and be red and
very itchy, and would crack and bleed if
scratcbed. After spending many hundreds of
dcllars, [ wee pronnunced incurable. 1 heard

" of the CUTICURA REMEDIES, and after using

two bottles CUTICURA RESOLVESNT, I could see
a charge; and after [ had taken four bottles, I
wnss rlmos® cured; ani when I had used six
battlen of CCTICURA RESDLVENT and ome box
of CUTICURA and one cixe of CUTICURA S0AP,
1 was currd of the dreadful diseas e from which
I haq eutfered for five years. I 'hought the
dicease wou'!d leave a very deep scar, but the
CUTICURA REMEDIES cured it without nx
scars. I cannot exprees with a pen what I sof-
tered before neing the CUTICURA REMEDIES.
They saved mv life, and I feel it my duty to
recommend them. My hair is restored as good
as ever, and eo is my eyeeight. I know of
others who have received great benefit from

ir ure,
MRS, ROSA KELLY, Rockwell city, Iows.
Cuticura RBersoelvent
The new Blood and Skin Purifier and purest

and best of humor Remedies, internally, and | -

ggnmg. '21. m‘k?”" Care, and CUTICURA
AP,an exquisite Skip Besutifier, externaily,
have cnrrdql.homdn of cases where the shed-
ding of seales messured a quart daily, the skin
oracked, hleediag. burning, ama i aimost
g 'f’;;'r'imu t?rgi‘;l Whas o:’l‘:.udm
e, 8u e .
such cures?

ve made :

Sold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA, TSe.:
SoaP, 35¢.; RESOLVENT, $1.50. Prepared by the
PoTTER DRUG ARD CHEMICAL Comz:ot.

S for “How t» Cure Skin >
mmwunm -dmmm .

HMLES, black-hesds, red, rouch, chapped, snd

oily skin prevented by CUTICTRA SoaP,

T _A. Siocum’s Bemedy.

SURELY
GORSURPTION *. " Chves
} !ﬂl; w“tw:.bdwm uqdywnﬂ:gr.?btas

Nasal Balm.

———
e

ER SIGNAL!

may be termed a danger al warning you that if neglected t
s 2

:

follow, perhspe leading to Consompyj
g:u is Cold in the Head more prevalent than during the
of this country suffer more generall,
oy edDo not for ?n igo::ttnead:tct eiéhgr 0
ASAL BALM, the only remedy that will give instant re and e
following testimonmials from among thousands in our possessioa bear
D.

T. D. D. Loyd, 8 Clarence street, Toron
I says: I wish h:re to testify to the une unﬂ%
g ave
{

o
/ iieiss
i
h/il
4 el
b

healing powers of your Nasal Balm. | j
been troubled for three years by what the dog.
post nasal catarrh. and have trieq
' everything in the city that could be obtained,
| in the shape of catarrh curee, and fourd no
manent relief from any of them, till a friend one
| day advised me to try your Nasal Balm, ang |
| find_that even one bottle has done me mory
aggravated | good than all the medicices put together that |
The resuits arising from the use of Nasal | have persecuted myaelf with before. I was very
i much troubled with spitting and hawking
; especially in the morning, 80 much o that my
' throat was continually in & raw condition, byg
I am now beginnirg to know what it isto be
; able to epeak freeiy. I rhalinot fxil to recom-
' mend it to any ol wy friends sutferisg from
case of Catarrh. ! the li i .

ASAL BALM | NASAL BALM

Positively Cures

CATARRA.
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A. W. Mallory, Mallorytown. Ont.. says: My '
daughter sutfered for years from a most distress- | President of the Ontario Creamery Associa-
ing and Catarrh. Her case was under | tion. says: Nasal Baim beats the world for

e physicians in the | Caturrh and Coid in the Head. In my own
United States and Cansda. Two months use | case it etfected reiief from the tirst appiicae
of ) Balm has had more bemeficial effects
than all former treatments combined.

Isaac Waterman, Imperial 0il Co’y Petrolia,

L. D. Dion, Dept. Railways and Canals, Ot- | Ont., says: Nasel Ba.mu gave me the most per-
tawa, says: I am very glad to give you to-day ! f.ct satsfaction of any m- dictne 1 ever used
the testimony that Nasal Balm has completely | for Cold in the Head. I found it essy (v "ise,
cured my catarrh, from which I sutfered for | quick in giving reiief and cttect u complote cure
nearly three years. ' in a couple of hours,

If Nasal Balm is not kept in stock by your dealer it will be sent post paid on rececipt cf price
(30 Cents for emall and $1 for large size bottles) by addressing

914 Fulford & Co., Brockville, Ont.

—

Sylvester Bros. Man’tz Co.

THE SYLVESTER

Light Steel Binder

LEADS THEM ALL
AND TAKES THE CAKE EVERYWHERE. =

This Binder has taken First Prize and Diploma at Victoria
Central Exhibition the past two seasons, competing against
Toronto and Brantford.

This is the only Binder the Toronto agents dread.

This is the only Binder the Brantford agents dread.

This is the only genunine All-Steel Binder in the Market.

This Binder has more good working points than ary other.

It isa light ing machine. It isar easy operated machine.
Itis a perfl;gt wm?gmachine. g o

- There is no sheddy in its construction.

There is no pot metal in its construction.

The Machine throughout is made of the best material.

The Machine is well-built by the best skilled workmen.

This Machine is built in Lindsay, in your owa County, where
you should leave your money.

You will find it to your advantage to rurchase oue of these

- Sylvester Brog, ¥l G,

LINDS A Y, CTOIONTT,
A, H’igj_t_nbothg_.m._ o

e N S

OLD ENGLIS

CONDITION FOWDER

TESTED and TRIED.

L 21 Y good appetite, makes the haly
sleelk, glossy, and puritics the bicod,

Lindeay. Fleb. 12th. 1890.—88.

Rain or shine it wen't hurt any animal,

AFTER
All the best horse-owners and breeeders in the County use

them. 25c¢., five for $1.00.

A. HIGINBOTHAM, DRUGGIST.

Lindsay, Sept. 11, 1889.—66.

Ingle & Ryley.

LINDSAY PLANING MILL

No more trouble in securing Dry Lumber Jor
building purposes, as the .

r KILN

- - -

lately erecied is mow in rumning order.

Sash, Dwors, Blinds, Mouldings, etc.
dry, and prices right.

INGLE & RYLEY,
Lindsay. June 27th. 1800.55. Cor. Welltngton and Cambridge-sts. .

John Makins. A
Mm MACHINERYX.

JOHN

WILLIAM STREET. LINDSAY,

Imrmudmm.t

MANUFACTURER QF
Sews and Shinge Mill Machinery, Flowr and Mk,
Sicam Engines and Steam Pumps,

h.”—-ﬁcw;smm be alove drecription ut worSse
Lindeag. Ang i7th. 188242, :

guaranteed

D. Derbyshire, Mayor of Brockviile, and\'-

-

! ool v
B S

Ll A AR 5 T | R




