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BRANTIC WITH BOILS

¥ *

And Itching, Would Secratch Until
¢ Blood Ban Down His Limbs. Forced
ftu*l':lntnﬂhned. Whole System
Affected. Doctor after Doctor Withe-
out Cure. Instant Rellef, Speedy
Cure by Using Cuticura Eemedies.
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had only known our CUTICCRA
vears ago. Icontracted the Iﬂﬁ

it efected my kidneys so badly
tohave aa jon, from which resulted
e.r&ngls suffered unlzﬂdl nguh:é]lu. t‘ﬁu
more, my r below the
t in Iarge blood MHE}: and coms=
. itching irritation, s0 that at
most frantic, and would scratch
lood would trickle down myleg. In
mmee these large boils would commence,
g which time I would bave three or four
wmmgci!ﬂm that at times I was forced
take to my bed. winter a dry mr.g
scaly mass wou!ld gather on my leg, which wi
ils, seemed to effect my whole .
During all this time,a period of three to ning
months, I had doctor after doctor, but theygave
me only temporary relief. This last fall 1 come
using CCTICURA, CUTICTURA SOAF,
and CCTICUEA LVEXT, and now the scales
have all gone, the itching all goune, I have not
folt sick, and have worked all winter. I'would
not suffer as I have for the past eighteen
years for apything. I had doctors from the
west to the east, to no purpose. I have not
felt so well or been so long without asick spell
gince taking your remedics. Thanks to them
and to you, and the great Maker of
for my returning health. )
NIEL P. WOODWARD,

‘Warren, Washington County, V.

: E!’Jii““‘ WORKS WONDERS

RzrepIes cleanse the system by
external and internal medication of every eru
tion, impurity and disease, and constitute
most effective treatment of modern Umes.
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- Bold throoghout the world. Price, CUTICTRA,
T5e.; Soar, Le.; EEsoLvENT,$1.50 PorTER DRCG
AND Cuzy. Comnr., Ecle Proprietors, Boston.

& " Tow to Cure Skin Diseases,"” mailed froe.

ES, blackheads, red, rough, cha , and
Pmur akin cured bfcﬁnm% Eaﬂped

WEAX, PAINFUL KIDNEYS

Backache, nervous and muscular pains,
and weaknesses relleved inone ate
tﬂutha Cuticura Anti-Paln Flaster.

only pain-killing plaster.
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"\ MENICAN BELLE.

An Iatensely Interesting Tale of Life Iz
Austriaandg Mexico,
(Continued from last week )
Synopsis of Preceeding Chiapters.

Faelix and Max Eacdenbach, on the deatn of their
gather, were left equal shares of an estale which one
of the proudest of Australian families had done its best
to sqnander. The sons only reduced their mcome
furtner, and decided, in order to repair the family
fnrtunes, to unite in marriage Walther, son oi Felx,
and Olivia, dangzhter of Max, >nme tender passazes
sccurred between the consins, when Felix. discovering
that his brother’s estate Was hopelessly involved,
ordered his son to think no more of Olivia. Max,
receivine & Joan from his brother, went in 1538 with
his daughter t» Mexico, where they were s00n lost
sierht of by their relations. Ten years later Walther
marricd the daughter of a rich banker, who lived but
a few years and whose fortune was soon reduced,

When the story opens, in 1572, Baron Walther had
been lopg in bad nealth and his eldest son, Arnold, bad
resigned his captainey in the army to manare his
father's affairs, The vounger son, Otto, who was in the
army, was 3 handsome fellow, ambitious to be rich,
and de=plyv interested in a wealthy Polish lady, the
Countess Halka, The youngest ciild, Gabrielle, &
girl of slxteen, wWas an invalid,

Ope momning Arnold reads from a local pape

—raph taken from a Mexican journal, which
announced the death at the age of seventy of Mr.
Maximilian Boden, or Bodenbach a wealthy rentle-
man, furmerly of Ausiria, who had leit his entive
fortune to his daaghter, Mizs Olivia Bodenbach,
Max's danghter Olivia, was five years vounger than
Earon Walther andstill unmarried and Baron Waltoer's
old tenderness netarns.

After a family conference Arnokl writes a tender
and sympathetic letter to his “aunt” Olivia, wherein
he tells her of their straitened circumstances and
that a repayment of the loan to her father will be
acceptable. Olivia answers, promising repayment, and
invites Ammold to come to Mexico to visit her But
Otto is in debt, and wants money to marry Halka,
and counts on being a gainer il he zoes Lo Mexico,
He easily prevails on Arnold to let him go instead,

Otzo goes to Mexico and reaches his aunis residence.
On entering her room, a grey haired old lady, plain
in dress and manner, rises to meet him. He intro-
duces himself as ber cephew, and she receives him in
s kind and embarrassed manner. He thinks her a
funny sort of person, but excuses her as beipg seclod.
ed and living 1n the past. Outo ia introduced to &
young girl, the Fraulrin Reata, his aunt s companion,
who is woaderfully beautiul

Reato is & puzzling ereature, who veatures alone in
the forest: knows all the flomers, birds, insects and
serpents. She has a strange power over Otto’s aunt,
and for thst matter, over everybody. Otto learns
that her mother was the daughter of a dispossessed
pative chief, and that her father came from some
place ix Germany, She hasa passion for giving pie-
turesque names to everything, She js a fascinating
creature in fact, and Ottois in some danger of falling
under the influence of her charms.

Chapter V1I opens with a description of a tropical
forest.

ra

——
Sounds of animal life enlivened this love-
ly solitude,—cries of animals, songs of
birds, humming bnzz of insects; and now
and then a rustle and a gliding movement
in the grass would remind you of
the presence of reptiles. Close at hand,
the weak chirp of a grasshopper; further
on, the shrill chattering of parrots; and
in the far distance, the soft cooing of a
wood-pigeon came from the depth of the
forest. A palm-tree, stretched on the
ground by a recent gale, had become the
stage on which & family of young monkeys
were going through a serles of acrobatic
feats—swicging from branch to branch,
and venting their delight by incomprehen-
alble and unmelodious sounds. At the
sight of the party they scampered off to
some high place of refuge.

*What do you think of my forest?’
asked Reata, turning to Otto, who had
hitherto proceeded silently, lost in admira-
tion of the gorgsous display aroand him.

“:J{ surpasses my most sanguine expect-
ations: only I have seen no flowers yet,
and you promised me so many.”

«Ah.  wait a little,” she answered,
mysteriously; ‘‘you are mot goingz to be
disappointed. I never make false promi-
ses. You can walk a little further, can’t
you, dear old thirg!” to the old lady,
who was stepping along cautiously, avoid-
ing contact with anything that might
poasibly conceal a snake.

“Yes, dearest, I hope so. Iam begin-
ning to think that you were right about
wanting me to leave my shawl at home; it
is always catching in the branches and

tting under my feet.”

Oito hastened to disembarrass his sunt
from the cumbrous garment, and with the
help cf his arm she managed to make an
easier progress now.

«There are some flowers to begin with,”
maid Rea‘s, presently, pointing to a place
among the trees where a pool of clear
water lay framed in moesy stones, and

on its surface were some gresn
water-plants with white cups. “I have
called it the Monkey's Mirror, it is so
exactly like a looking-glass. That big
rock alongside is the Headless Horseman.
Buot come on further; it is near the
Giant’s umbrells that the best flowers
are.”

#Roata, my pet, if you are going sny
further, 1 think 1 must sit down * and
poor aunt Oliva came to a standstill.

#0Of course, 1 was quite forgetting,”
¢nd Reata stopped also. Where will my

Ancient——where will you #it?” she said,
casting her eyes about for a convenient
reating-place. This was discovered close
at hand, in a broad flat stump, which,
covered with the famous cashmere ahawl,
made s passable seat. Whed thetwo had
walked a short distance, the trees seem
to be Jightening, and Otto thought they
must be coming to the end of the wood.

Oh pno, we are in the very heart of
it,” Reata said, in answer to a question
of his; “but we are just coming to a
clearing, the Turkey's Call-room; we will
be there in & moment.”

A few more steps, and they were stand-
ing at the edge of a space, almost circular
in shape, and unencumbered by trees.

Otto had been so occupied with choosiog
his footing on the narrow tangled path
they had been following, that he bad
scarcely glanced ahead for the last minute
or two, and was quite unprepared for the
burst of gorgeous coloring which met his
eyes. It was ome mass of flowers. The
ground was strewn with them—calceo-
larias, scarlet bells, tiger-lilies, vetches,
get off by feathery or bladed grasses.
Bright-colored butterflies floated and
hovered in the air; large pale-green ones,
with the light shining through their half-
:ransparent wings, hung In clusters on
the branches. .

At the further end stood a curiously-
shap-d old-fig tree, which proved to be
the afore-named *‘Glant’s Umbrella,” and |
around it some cactus-bushes in full
fdower clustered in a luxuriant tangle.

«¢] ghould like to make a study of that
fig-tree,” said Otto, alter having fully
satisfied Reata with his admiration of the
spot. ;
¢Do you mean paint
“¢Can you painti”

¢4 Tlittle; 1 am very fond of if, and
this tropical vegetation will be quite a
new field for me.”

While they made their way over the

[ tu bme; just as always one does notalways

meadow through the knee-deep grass,
Reata atouped at every moment to gather
a sme flower and kept putting them into
her companion’s hand; so that by the
timo they reached the fig-tree, they both
oi them had as much as they could carry.

¢sNow for some cactuses, and then I
shall haye a grand sorting, and throw
away what is not worth keeping. Of
conrse I have forgotten to bring a basket,
but | daresay you have a pen-knifel”

She sat down for a moment to take
breath and disembarass herself of her
o wery burden ; now she eprang up and
stratched to reach down a thorny brauch
laden with cactus-blossoms. Her hat fell
back with the movement; and there she
stood on tiptoe in her white drees,
her delicate fingers grasping the prickly
stzlk and dragging it down till the red
flowera touched her hair, her apturned
face flushed by the exertion, her figure
displayed to perfection, while, with langh-
inz eyes, she called Otto to her rescue.
“+Baron Bodenbach,” she said, impat
iently, “‘don’t you hesar! You are to
help me. What are you staring at?
What is the matter with you?”’

Ah! what indeed was the matter with
him? His presence of mind seemed to
have forsaken him; even his intelligence
and good-breeding. Instead of springing
to the lady's rescue, as was to be expected,
he stood—I grieve to record it—open-
mouthed, devouring with his eyes the
loviliest picture he had seen in his life.
The sound of Reata's voice recalled
him to a sense of his duty, and he came
forward to disentangle her dress and hair,
and to secure the prize for which she had
striven so bard.

With what care he touched her silky
plaits—handling them almost with rev-
erence!

““Thank gou for your tardy help—
better late than never,” and she sat
doxn and begac sorting her flowers.

¢“You can help me now, Baron Boden-
bech—for 1 shall never be able to tie up
all these myself,” indicating to Otto, by
a movement, that he was to sit down too.

“Arp you really going to attemp: to
take all this kome with you!" he asked,
glancing rather anxiously at the maay-
colored pile, from which Reata was
extracting flowers and arranzing them
into bunches.

iVos—at least nearly all; it 1s quite
simple, I assure you. You will carry
all the thizsk prickly flowers—cactuses,
and so on—for I have scratched my
fingers quite enough for one day; and 1
will take all the smooth, comfortab'e
ones. Of course you don’t mind
pricking your fingers?” she added, as an
after-thought.

“Oh no, not at all,” he replied
enthusiastically, and would have liked to
add something about any pain coming
throogh her being a pleasure, but wisely
refrained.

“Now give me that bunch of golden
brown calceolarias; don’t they they look
lovely beside these pale-blue yetches? I
think I shall haye them for the drawing-
room, and the cactuses tor the dining-
room.”

“sAnd what are you going to do with
all the others?—these trumpet-flowers,
for instance, all these azaleas? They
surely deserve a place somewhere.”

“They will all get places. I am going
to arrange the whole house with flowers;
that is alvays what I do when I have
such a splendid supply: every jug and
cup in the house will have to be pressed
into the service.”

They sat silent for a few minutes,—
she intent upon her flowers, and he
watching her at work, as she made up
bundles, which she tied with long pliable
grass-blades—selecting some flowers and
rejecting others, with the emergy and
decision which marked all her actions.

“You are very fond of flowers, are
you not!” rematked Otto, at last, more
for the sake of hearing her voice again
than for any other reason, as he deemed
the question superfluous.

““You are very fond of people, are you
not?” she answgred, after a second’s pause,
without lifting her eyes, and exactly
imitating the tone of his question.

““of peoplel” repeated he, alighily
taken aback; ““why, what has that got to
do with my question? Of course I like
amiable and agreeable people.”
¢“And 1 like amiable and
flowers,” returned Reata, with such per-
fect gravity, that Otto could not refrain
from laoghing.

*‘You do not understand me," she said,
col>uring impatiently; ‘‘can’t you see
that there is as much difference in them
a3 in people, and that it is nonsense w
talk of liking or disliking them in a body,
or,of caring for them atall times? There
a @ scme days I would’'nt haye a flower
n my room for worlds,—it would dis

want society.' Each flower has its own

it?” she asked. |

agreeable |

vacant expression?” tearing it to pieces
as he spoke; “‘while its twin-sister here
is as intelligent as possible.”

©waAnd do you analyze the expression
of each flower before it is deemed worthy
of jolning in the decorations? It I‘ﬂElﬂ.

ed | be rather a lengthy business, I think.

“‘But one sees that at a glance—one
feels it instinctively. Don’t you seé now
that this large white daisy is in ent
spirits? it is laughing.”

«“How do you make that out?” Otto
asked, staring hard at the flowers she
held out towards him, ‘I confess I
don’t see anything.” - :

“But you must see,” with a gesture
of impatience. ‘‘And then look at this
poor purple campauilla: what Q18
choly expression it has!it is evidently
dying of a broken heart. I am afrald it
is in love with a star;and it goes on
waiting hour after hour, hopiog that the
star will come down te it: but that hour
will never come, and it would have died
of grief if it had not bzen gathered. 1
am going to take it home to try and cheer
it up a little.”

¢What wild fancies this girl has!”
Otto thought, as he listened. ““They
would sound mad coming from any one
else; but somehow they ft her quite
naturally.”

“sAnd about those pretty little pink-
tinged convolvuluses!” he asked; tdon't
they look as innocent as dovesi”

Bush

i*“Yes, they do; but they aro the vilest,
most deceitful little wretcheson earth, 1
only brought them here to wring their
necks,” suiting the action to the word.

“Why, what have they done?”

“They go creeping up to other plants
nobler than themselves, and coax them
till they allow themselves to be twined
round and round, and then they strangle
their benefactors, and go on smiling the
whole time in that innocent, child-like
manzer. I could forgive them anything
but their talseness,” snd Reata crushed
up a lot of the little flowers in her hand
and flung them from her with a diedain-
ful movement.

t¢Are you then such an enemy of deceit?”

“QOf course,” she answered, with a
passing shade of confusion ; then rapidly,
as if to change the subject, ‘‘Do you see
those ecarlet bells there! They are the
preatest furies I know; av this moment
they are literally shaking with passion; I
don’t know exactly what it is about, but
[ suspect it is jealousy, because that
nearest ciuster of vetches has got a but-
terfly hovering over 1it, while they have
none. Of course it is not right of them
to show their feelings so openly; but still
it is better to be honest, and I rather like
their spirit.

“You should study botany,”’ said Otto,
¢33 you have so much opportunity of
observing plants, and take such an interest
in them.”

] tried to do so once, but I shall never
try again. [ hate botany. What is the
good of having a set of rules which divide
tlowers off into clusses, and teach one how
to analyze them? 1 shouldn't care for a
flower a kit better for knowing how it is
constructed. (nly fancy, on the very firat
page, the book told me to cut up an
anemone. 1 couldn’t do it—it went to
my heart; so I cut up the book instead
and threw it into the kitchen-fire. Now
I have madea botany of my own, and
have divided off flowers into far more
satisfactory classes. There is a sentimen-
tal class; then there is a silly-sentimental,
a fierce-sentimental, and so on.”™

“] wonder yon have not got tired of
them; you must know all the kinds by
heart, surely, having lived all your life
in this country.”

“But I have not lived all my life in this
part of the country. I came here only a
few weeks ago, and most of the flowers
were quite new tome then. Thereissuch
a variety of them here, because it lies 89
high up in the hills; down in the plains
there are hardly any.”

“How does it come that my aunt never
visited this place before! It is surely not
a new acquisition.”

“‘Oh dear, no, it has been in the tamily
for ever o longz; only Mr. Boden would
never stay here. He was a great invalid
during his last years, and always lived at
near the sea; he fancled that no other
air would suit him.”

¢My aunt seems very much attached
at you,” he remarked, remarked present-

Iy

“Qh yes, we are very good friends.”

‘] suppose,” she continued, speaking
rather hurriedly, ‘‘yoa are surprised at
your aunt having a young companion, but,
I assure you, it works very well, and is
far better for her than if she had some-
body of her own age. I help to keep her
alive, and cheer her up: it is just on the
same principle that one selects a staid
elderly person to take care of a lively
young girl. You surely don’t find any-
thing odd in the arrangement!’ she con-
cluded, anxiously scanning Otto’s face.

Otto had]thought the arrangementodd at
first, but even after these few hours he
bad had opportunity of observing Reata’s
energetic management of all the house-
hold matters—taking, in fact, all the
trouble off the old lady’s hands: amd
therefore he answered now, ‘““Oh no, not
at all, I assure you; itis an excellent
arrsngement, I think.”

Had Otto been in cooler state of mind,
he could not have failed to notice the
evident.nervousness in Reata’s voice and
manner ; as it was these symptoms pas-
sed unobserved.

“Now I have finished,” she exclaimed,
springing up, and shaking from her dress
a!ll the loose leayes and fragments of
stalks which clung toit.

*And what is to become of these poor
rejected ones?” he asked, ‘““do mome of
them deserve a placel”

“Why, there is that poor laughing
daisy,” she said, stooping to pick it up.
“] bave thrown it away by mistake.
There, you can stick it in your button-
hole, if you are particularly anxious to
save ita life; and here is one just like it
tor Ficha's collar.”

There was nothing very flattering in the
way the flower was beatowed, yet Otto
took it from her eagerly.

“] ghall keep it as a remembrance of
my first Mexican walk,” he said, half to
himself, while he secured the daisy.

Tt will be dark in five minutes,” said
Reata; ‘““we must be off—we have been too
long already.”

He followed her along the path, which
in the growing darkness offered a very |

precarious footing.

“] think I see the bhul:-lndrhﬂu!
shawl the trees,” said he, after
some silence; ““we must be close to where

my aupt is now.”
“Yes, it is the Ancient——

character and its own history, jusi as
much as we have; and of course I only
se cct the flowers that ares ic to
we. Just look at this little cactus,

for instance; did you ever see such a silly,

, Baron Bodenbach,” and.Reats stopp-

short on the “] must say some-

thing to you we go on.”
“Can’t you tell it to me as we

F:aulein Reata; it is really getting so
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that I fear we shall lose our way.”
¢‘Leave me to take care of that; but 1

must absolutely sveak to you before we
go on another step. It is—it is I
have been wanting all day to ask you,
would you mind if I go on calling the old
lady, your aunt, as I have been used to
dol 1 tried leaving it off, as I thought
you might dislike it; but the effort is too
great, and will probably nndermine my
constitution if I continue it longer.”

‘Anything rather than that. Lat us
hear what is this title whick 18 to cause
me g0 much surprise!”

¢‘Well, I have been accustomed,” began
Reata, nervously, “‘to call her—the——"

¢The what? 1 assure you I am nerved
for anything.”

«“The Ancient Giraffe,” said Reata,
hanging her head a little, while the words
came out like a rocket.

¢:Tg that all?”’ and Otto burst into a
hearty laugh. ““Well, if she is able to
bear it, ihere is no reason why I should
not do so.”

t‘ghe is very tall, it has always struck me;
and I have often got into a disgrace for
saying it.”

*‘It was perhaps rather an odd way,”
began Otto.

““And so you really won’t mind it?” she
burst in. *‘I can’t tell you what a relief
itis! It isn't 2o very dreadful, after all,
js it? I am sure you must often have
heard young ladies in Europe calling their
friends by similar names. Now haven’t
you?” she asked, auxiously.

¢[ can’t exactly call to mind an instance
in point,” and Otto smiled to bimself as
he tried to faney Countess Halka or
Hermine Schwerendorf calling anybody
an ““‘Ancient Giraffe:” ‘‘but neyer mind;
this is not Europe.”

They were now close to snnt Olivia’s
tree-stump.

«“Hers we are, Ancient Giraffe!” called
out Reata, running on towards her; “I
hope you have not been eaten up!”

“‘But, my dear, where have you been
all this time!” began the old lady, almost
crying with agitation.

It had indeed grown quite dark mow;
they could not see each other’s faces.
The trunks could but dimly be discerned
around; the fantastically-twisted branches
appeared like sceptres through the gloow;
the sounds of animal life (thenight sounds,
for in the tropics there are day and night
sounds) were strange and plaintive amid
the rustle of the leaves.

To Ottoit eeemed a mystery how they
were ever to get out of the woods; but
Reata was perfectly at her ease on the
subject. She declined his offer of going
on in front to fray the passage.

¢‘No, thank you; you would be of no
use whatever. I shall take the lead.
Close behind me the Giraffe must walk,
and then yon as rear-guard; and

perhaps, if you don't mind, you will carry

ever did, ever dves, ever can, or ever will,
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the branches, and will swing from above;
but one must take one's chance of that.
Now let us start; remember never to lose
sight of me, and to follow me as closely
as you can.”

“‘Where would I not follow her to?”
Otto vaguely interrcgated himself, Her
admirable coolness entranced him. They
were in no real danger, of course, except
the usual risk of snakes; but yet thair
position, together with the phantom-like
forms and sounds around them, was
enough to share the nerve of any woman.

As for the old lady, she waa so com-
pletely upset, that being already on the
point of tears, the cry of a fox close at
hané set her off into a fit of sobbing.

“] cannot let you cry now, Ancient
Giraffe,” sald Reata, imperiously; “‘you
had better give your shawl to Baron
Bodenbach to carry, or else I cannot
guarantee for your getting out of the
! forest safe.
not let your aunt stop for a minute.”

They began their march; their only light
' the firefles, which darted to and fro across
their path—for stars or moonlight could
not penerate here, Once they caught
sight of two shining emerzld eyes on a
branch ciose to them, so close that a
sound of breathing reached their ears;
but although the old lady nearly fainted
' with terror, nothing came of it.

A minate later there was a strong flap-

ping sound on ahead, closé to where Reata

. was, and Otto was on the point cf rush-
to her rescue.

| “Den’t come; it is only a guajalote, a

' wild turkey,” she called out to him,

: ”l‘h.if.:.:.!l I have frightened up from the

i=

grass.
 “How in it that there is cattle about
here Otto asked, presently; “‘1 can hear
| the lowing of the oxen. Perhaps we have
missed our way.”

““We are all right,” she answered, with-
out turning her head; *‘it is the call of
night-heron whizh you mistake.”

Now they proceeded in silence; Reata's
white dress gleamed th:ough the shade
like a guiding beacon. Oao she walked,
never hesitating for a moment as to the
path; now pushing astde a heavy curtain
of creepers, now breaking through small
branches, scrambling over a falling trunk,
or calling on them wc take care of this
stone or the straggling root of some tree.

Rich exotic perfumes filled the air and
made it heavy; they seemed to have gone
to Otto’s head, for he was walking as in a
‘tranqa, not looking where he atepped, but
veeping his eyes fixed on that white form
in advance. A delicious intoxication had

seized on all his senses; he felt] as if he
could have followed her for ever.

Poor Otto! He is as yet unconscious
of what has befallen him. That night in
the Mexican forest is the beginning of a
uew era in his existence. Till now he
has lived without an object or aim; bat
to-day he has tasted Love, and everything
will seem precious or worthless to him, I
according to whether it is or is nat con-

¢ to-day our entire stock of OVERCOATS,
ay buyers to come 100 miles to take advantage of. There’s no reason why

ath and Boy with his Fall or Winter Overcoat. This is the season when the unseen pneumonia

prepare for the evening chill,

—

And, Baron SBodenbach, do |

150 Youths’ Overcoats,

give such good value for the money as

which is double the size it should be, i
{

96 Boys' Overcoats, marked $3 50 -
125 Boys’ Overcoats, marked $400 - -
175 Youths’ Overcoats, marked $5 oo -

| 125 Ulsters, marked 550 - - :
loo Storm Coats, marked $7 oo - -

$ 2 50
2 76
3 75
4 75
4 00

5 50

marked $650 - :

]
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| hey won't smoke any other while they can get OLp CHUM even i

i have to

=
-

:hq

or borrow it, for there is no other tobacco which assures

| that cool, mild, sweet smoke. ® B, Ritchie & Co., Manufacturers, Montreal

|

' E.Z, Yerex—Little Britaln.

placing bef

Tea; itis as good
our Stock.

TO THE TRADE. . . .

Having a ugh knowled , ]
thoro ge of our business in every d€
partment, and buying from the best houses in the trade, e ar

ore you a {arge stock and extra good valuc.
pﬂ:pared for DRESS and MANTLEMAKING ﬂ.ﬁauﬁuﬂf-
a very fine range of MILLINERY and TRIMMINGS.

See our Stock of BOOTS and SHOES.
of fairly good Raisins to vell at 5 cts. « Ib.
oty as some 45c.

'8 for very liberal 3 ; d 8%
Boced ‘mg‘atrmmge in the past. Come an

Wil be
Have

We have a jew Bt
Don’t miss our 30¢

E. Z. YEREX

.
Tiittle Britaln

Little Britain. Sept. 1ith, 1893.—75.

W. G. Woods.

HAVE YOU A

Good Cooking
Goal Stove?

the porcupine.”
¢The Porcupine, Fraulein Reatal” nected with Reata.
¢Yes, Ficha, of course " . t (To be confinued.) i
i U'h, ln[thlnz—I will do lllfthllﬂ,“ e e
Catarrh in the Head

acguiesced Otto, . “Come
along, White Puppy, valuable »
or whatever your name is! But, -

AU kinds

8toves and} Pipes

fMom ;
mitmﬂ:;tbm ﬂj“np;mla in this country

and Plumi #i"ﬂnmd

Jor the

I“I-H”Hﬂm

who havenoh
weather will act as a spur
to their thoughts in this Mn.m %

WE DEAL ONLY IN THE BEST MAKES OF

(RCOAL_AND_WO00D_BURNERS. 3

AND GUARANTEE SATISFAOTION.
Granite ware. Eve-troughi™f
;M;M for our men "

oid spell.
W. G. WOODS,.

jndeed is he whose blood is poor,
has lost his appetite and his
flesh and seems to be in a rapid de-

“SCOTTS

EMULSIOK

Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver Cil and!
Hypophosphites :

can make it rich again by restoring appelile.
flesh and rich blood, and 30 gwing him encrgy
and perfect physical life, cures Coughs, Colds
Consumption, Scrofula and Bronchitis. 1T I3
ALMOST AS PALATABLE AS MILK. i
Prepared only by Seott & Bowne, Belleville

ca e S e T

e

|

———— ——

Publishers’ Notice.

THE CANADIAN POST

ADVYEETISING RATES
Ten centz per line (sclid type) pounparell, fi
foseriion; thoee ncnts oach subeequent insortla
aozioes lc looal colomns. 100, [
line fires imscridon; Oo. each subseguent 1

Bmall o2 ~2ungef nsdvertisements poUCh
s gaitie, toachars wanted, farme (OT 8
glx or elgbt llnes) £1.00 oash for three
'maartions. 1f mora than elght Lline

addironal propoTiionale charge is made.
Libsral dlsoount to meorchants for busin

sfvertisemente by the year or for & sho
glme. stes madc kcown oo &pploatiorn.

WILSON & WILEON, Proprietors.
g. H. WiLsox. F. W, WiLso

The (':Hllﬁﬂi:_lll Ei__','u-:.t

1
- o

TLINDSAY, FRIDAY, NOV,
NEWS OF THE WEE

HOME AND FOREIGN ITENS O
INTEREST.

Gathered S«om the Telegraph and
Exchangos.

—Theodore Herbert,the Freach sculpt
died In Paris on Sanday. He was boro
Parls, July 29, 1=

—News bas been recelved io
from the Congoetate that Ltae Belglan for
have captured Kirendu, an Arad siro
hold, nesr Stanler Falle.

—Mr. Jobn Husoter, of the Londor ro
Clintoz, Oot., who had been missing me
ghan & weegR, Was found on Sunday io T
hay mow ol hisown baro ip a very wes
condition.

—Prairie flres hove lately been col
great dsmage throughout Manitobs &l
severe loséer £IT0 reported from meny d
tricts. 1G@ destruction of bay is said |
have becu mreater than CB 8BF prey 1of
occasion.

—The grest Oakiey hall estatle in _
England, which was ralued forty years 2|
at twernsy-2ight thoosand pounds, W
offered for sale & few dsys 820, when t
highest bidder was only e
pounds.

—The sawmliil wkich hae
at Novwvar, hiuskcss, ¢his EeE=0D t
Dominics Back of Torontd Wak Adestroy
by fire lest Tusscay night. Thbe origin
the fire is voknown, bul {t {s supposed

be the work of =n incendiary. 1h0e @l

mated loss i 52,00,

—Voesische Leitong publiches a dospal
from Darz Salem Dar, Zsnzibar, eayl
that Sultaz Meli, the paramount ciel
the Kllimsanjsro district, Dassu ad for pel
and accepted all the termB ofTered by |
Germane, Ihesuitan cades large tracly
territory end gives ©p all his rifles @
fvory. IWC COK pacies of the Gera
colonis! force remsin in the eultan’s {
trict for the preseni

—Henrletts Kimball, 15 years old, wl
despondent from long continued sicknd
committed suicice Toesday by LLrow

Bross

.t

{ght thoues

.-__..:-. r....t_--ru

herself into the lake at Chicago. Ios
with grie! over hie dsughtes's rash |
Andrew Kimball, her father, foilowed
example, aod, ooaing the spot w! ro
danghtes’s lielese SOCY Wab found, Lbl
bimself late tne Iske and wat Aroaws
He wras 8 real estste desler aDC in prog
ous clreumetances. Mre. Kimbeli is p
trated.

—Arthur J. Porter, supericienden
the Boffalo Hailwey Compsny, sullerd

terrible docsth co Sundey evenling. ‘ﬂi'|
ont delying wita his wile, his carrisge
strock at the Ua elda-at, crossing by o |]
Shore anc Michigan Central railway
engine. Doth were thrown from thj
age. Mr, Porlax {¢ll under the whe
the engine and was dragged over —U :
His head was, but fors ghrea of flesh,
ered from his body. His lefl leg was
off at the 2ip, and his rightsrm toro a
Mrs, Porter sustained serious, but|
fatal, iojuries.

—Count Gourko, onpe of the most 4
guished geaeralsof the Russo-Tarkls |
died Tuesday. Le was of Littusoals
glon, and wastors in 1828, He was edu
in the [mperial Court of Pages. Lo it
was created epeign of the regime
hussars of the impearial body guar
1857 he was tlready captein, acd com
ed a squadrez in the same regimen

was msde iz 1560 cdjatant Lo the em

In 1851 be received his colonel’s comm
In 1566 he was appeloted comman
the ¥ourth Husear regimest of Ma
fn 1867 the emperor nemed bim
general end ordered kim to be of his
Then he commearded the agrenadier
ment of the imperial Guerds, asd I
the frst hr gade of the pecond divis|
Cavalerie de s Garde. Toun! Gourk
part, although in inferior rank, U
Crimean war, beiog stationed st Bq‘
His herolc decdsare slmost tos well "
8o be minutely recorded. On Jund
1877, with & detachment of cavairy
singie battery, he attacked snd '
assault the strong and powerfol
sown of Tyrnovo. Oa July 5ib,
pled Eazanlik ana the villege ol
and aftsr occupying and defend

passes of shipks, Hankow, sud
together with Monradesky, Lraver

~ Balkans in the midst of the winter

and frosts with but few losses and

wictorlons Russian troope iato the
e beyond, thus occupyiog Sofl
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