IN GOLDEN BONDN.

CHAPTER XI.—(CoNTINUED.)

The roses were in a cigar-box, and as long
as they lasted they never smelt of anything
but tobacco ; but I began to think tkat per-
furee nicer than their own.

I was so bappy that evening that I was
glad when Mr. Rayner asked me to accom-
pary his violin, and I was glad that he chose
operatic selecticns aga'n, for in the passion-
ate and sweet music of Don Giovanni ani
Il Trovatcre I could vent to my feelings. 1
felt that I had never appreciated the beau-
tiful melocies so well, ncr helped so efii-
ciently to do justice to them as I did 1n ac-
con:panying Mr. Rayrer that night. He
wa3 so pleased with my help®hat he begged
me tc go on, with **Just oce more” acd
‘¢ Just one more,” until long after Mrs.
Raynper had gcne to her rcom. 1 was noth-
ing lcath ; I could have played urtil mid-
night. 1 did not say much in comment be-
tween the pieces, when Mr., IRaynper asked,
“* How do you like that 2, DBut I suppose it
was easy to see by my face that 1 was en-
joyicz the music intensely, for he bad just
nodded and smiled and seemed quite
satisfed.

The clock had struck the balf-hour after
ten, which was quite late for the household,
at the Alders, wken we finisked playing
“ Vos che sapete,”

¢ And how do you like that?” csked Mr,
[layrer ¢s usual, orly that this time he put
down his violin, ard, crawing a chair close
to my music-steol, ran his fingers over the
keys of the piano, repeating the melody.

*“D)o you know the words? *f Joi che
saoete cie o3 e amore,”” he sang softly.
** Do ycu know what trat means ?”

“On, yes !” said I, rather proud of skow-
izg off my small knowledge ¢i Izalian. **You
v ho know what love 1s,” ~

I drew my music.stcol a little tack, and
listened while he sang it softly thrcugh. 1
had n-ver known a love-song to tcuch me
like that before. I ceuld aimost have cried
cut in acswer, as 1 sat with my head turn.
ed away, listening, almost boldicg my
Lreath, lest I shovld lose a sound. VVhen
ke nad fnished, he turned round ; I did not
move or speak, and he jumped up, walked
to the shutters, vnbarred them, and threw
open the window,

** | am suffccating, Oh for a Venetian
salcory !" sald he. **Ceme kere, little wo-
Mman. .

I reseand oteyed. lle threw a weollen
antimacassar rovnd my head und shoulcers,
and (rew me 10 the window,

** Lyok up there, child,
tarcugh the tree-tcps.
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v hoaot sank, for I saw I bad gone
I :ncke, fronm passicnate.y
i surprieed, 1ruzzied, and
c.euced over with a cold frown
: me with fear ard cshame, I
ciew sy hand it of Lis guickiy, and step-
ped back i:te the reom.  He cliowed and
ik my bend again, an , when 1 [coked up,
tuimuiing ciumsy and incoherent spolo
<18, i3 face was as ccIrpisud aua kina as
v:ual 3 but I theuzbt be lcoked ratier sad.

-+ Never mind, :ttle ¢ne; you have Lot
cdended me by speakirg your mind cut;
den't be atraid.  But yvou con’t know, you
capnot guess—how sheula a child like you
L uess’ —LOW many or how deep a mau’s cares
may ve while he is obliged to bear a brave
fropt to tke werld, I think yobu would be
serry for me if you kuew them.”

T am scrry without knowing them,” I
said sottly.

He bent down cver meand leoked into my
eves for a few moments. Then he raised his
head, and laughed lightly.

““Yeu are a fraud, Great gray eyes
cught to be passionate, and yours are as
cotd as a lake cn a still day. I Lelieve you
are an Undine! You kave no soul.”

*“Ob, Mr. Rayner!” I said monrnfully,
zend I turned slowly to the piano to putaway
tne music,

“* Never mind ; I will do that,” said ke,
in his usual topne. ‘‘I bave kept you up
long erough, Good night, Undine.”

I was almost afraid he would again want
to kiss me, and, after otfending him once, I
should not have dared to refuse. So Ishook
hands as hastily as I could, took my cardle,
and ran up-stairs, 1 was very angry with
myself for having been cold and unsympa-
thetic—I had not meant to be so at all.

But the fact was I had been thinking the
whole everning of Mr. Laurence Reade.
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I slackencd my pace when I got t2 the top

through the coiridor where the nurtery was,
for fear of waking Mona; and, as I went
slowly along the passage leading to the tur-
ret stairs, I began to think of what Mr.
Rayner had called me, and wonderel what
he meant by saying I bad no soul.

Tt wasn’t because I am not sorry for
bim, for he must bave seen that I am,
thought I, ‘I suppose I don’t show my
sympathy in the right away; but I could
not very well say more about it without
being disrespectful. And I must not forget
that Mr. Rayneris not enly much older thab
[. but also my employer,” ‘ _

And so I crept tp the trrret stairs with
candle, and opened the door of my room.

[t was a calm night, and I walked in very
slowly, yet, as I entered, my candle went
cut suddenly, as if blown by a gust of wind;
and I fancied I heard a slight sound as of a
human breath hlowing it. I stepped forward
quickly, a little startled, and tried to pzer
into the darkness. But it was impossible
to see, for my fire had gone out, the
blinds were down and the curtains drawp,
and not a ray of mconlight could get in. I
stood for a few minutes, still frightened, in
the micddle of the room, and then cautiously
made my way in the direction of the mantle-
plece, where I kept my match-box, Imade
a slight noise as I passed my fingers over the
different articles there, and, just at the mo-
ment that I knccked over a china ornament
which fell into the fireplace, above the noise
it made as i’ broke to pieces in the grate I
heard a sound bchind the screen which stood
between the bed and the door, and, tnrning
quickly, I was in time to see a figure ccme
swiitly round it and disappear through the
still opzn door, I could distinguish nothing;
nevertheless, suppressing my inclination to
gcream, I rushed to tke door and caught in
the air at the figure I could no longer see;
but 1 felt nothing,

Then I crept back into my rovom, thak-
irg frcm head to foot, and hardiy daring
to move in this direction or that, for fear
of ercountering another dim figure. I clos-
ed the door benind me, tick with fear lest
I should be shutting myself in with more un-
welcome visitors: and, starting at the
slight creakicg that a boara made here
aud there under my own feet, I again search-
ed the mantle-piece for the match-box, My
hands trembled so that it was a long time
before I could be sure that it was nct there;
and then I turned and felt my way back to
t".e table; and, after moving most of the
things on it, I at last satisfied myself that
it was not there either, Then 1 groped my
way to one of the windows — I had not
thought of that before—drew the curtains
acd pulled up the blind., The moon gave
only a fitful light, being obscured every
other minute by thin drivieg clouds, and it
only served to make shadows 1n the room
which were more fearful to me, in my nerv-.
ous state, than darkness itself, 1 had oce
more : earch for-the matches, kut could not
find them even now,

It was out of the (uestion to undress by
such weird moorlight, fancying diw shapes
in ¢very corrver and noises behind me which-
ever way I turned ; so [ deteimined to con-
auer my fears and go down-stairs with my
cancdie and get a I'ght below. There were
sure to bz come matchtes in the kitchen, and
[ 1¢octed that erough moonlight would
ccme in cver or through the shutters to let
r.e see my way without making a noi:e,

N> I greped my way down the back stair-

case, wiica I had pever used before, got
safely to the bottom, turned to my left, and
felt for a docr.  Tae first opened into a big
blzck cupboard where I leit brocms, which
[ shut again quickly; the second was locked,
hut the key was in the door, and I softly
turned it. This was i1ndeed the kitchen ;
but the moment I fouud this out, and gave
a zigh of relief, I heard on the floor a eound
which 1 krew too well to lLe the rush of
myriads ¢I biack heeiles ; and, as I would
rather have faced a dczen dim human
fgures than have relt under my fcot the
““ 2erunch” of blackbeetle, 1 had to shut
that docr teo as uickly as I had shut the
other,
T ne ouly thiog left for me waz to feel my
vay back to the staircase, go down tha pas-
st &t the other side of i1t, which led past
Mic, Rayper's study, arnd so into the hall,
wicre 1 knew the exact pesition of the
match-bex whicn stoed cn the hali table,

My only fear row was that I might meet
Mr. Rayner, 1in the event ¢t his rot having
i-ft the house yettogo to hisrcom, If I met
nim, 1 snculd have to acoount for my pres-
«nce wanderivg about the house at this time
cf vight, acd Ifeit that I was still too much
ciscemposea by the fright I had received
ter i.1s sharp eyes not to notice my pallor
and my quaking havds ; and then I should
have to el kim what I had seen, and there
would be a search and an explanaticn, and
I ¢hcula get sume one icto troub’e. For my
fears nad not gone beyond thinking that it
was Sarah cr one cf the other servants who
—perhaps wishing to give me a fright, per-
hars coly all but caught in the untimely en-
jeyment of one of my easy-chaits—apxious t)
escape detection, had blown out my candle,
hopicg to slip cut in the dark unheard.

However, I got back safely to tte bottom
of the staircase without seeiog or hearing
anything, and I was creepingalcng the pass-
age when I caught the first raint sound of
voices, 1 stopped, then went on again
sottly, while the sounds became plainer,
ard I found that they procceded from Mr,
Rayner's study, the door of which I had to
pa:s. I discovered by the thin t'iread of
light it let out upon the passage that this
door was ajar, at tke same moment that I
recognised Sarah's voice, She was speaking
in a low sullen tone, and, as I drew nearer,

I was arrested half against my will by words
which seemed to apply to myseli—**Against

the nursery herself, (Governess indeed 1”
‘“Is that all you have to say!” said Mr.
Rayper very low, but in his coldest, most
cutting tone.
‘“That's—that’s all I bave to say,” said
Sarah, with a chokieg sound in her voice.
The woman was evidently unlapp ; I al-
most pitied her,
‘“ Then the matter is easily settled, You

can fo."

‘““lcango! Igo! Do you know what
youre saymng? Do you think you could re-
place me as easily as you can such as her ?”
said she, forgetting all respect due to her
master, as her voice, still low, trembled
with rage,

‘“That is my affair. You wished me to
I choose between the services of an unpaid

governrss and those of an overpaid servant.
I have chosen.” =

of the first figat of stairs, and walked softly

““Overpaid ! My services overpaid ! My
| services ban't be overpaid !” she his:ed ont,

the stupid baby-face of a chit hardly out of |

¢ Ay long as you joined discretion to your
undoubted good qualities, I paid you accord-
ing to that estimate, Now that you let
ycurself be swayed beyond all bounds of

dence by trifling feelinga of jealousy and
ite, like a foolish girl, your value ruus
Sﬁwn to that level, Youn are ro longer a
girl, Sarah, and your position 18 changed in
many ways since then, in most for the bet-
ter. 1f you cannot accept the changes
quietly, you had better go.”

«« And you would let me go—Ifor a new-
comer ?”’ eaid the woman passionately.

¢‘T cannot think of eending away any
member cf my household for the caprice of
any other member of it, however valuable a
gervant she may kave bzen i

¢ May bave been—may have been! My
work is not over yet,and, if I don’t work for
you, I'll work against you,” she broke out
n a fury, “I'll—"

¢« Not so fast, not so fast,” said he slowly.
‘¢ You will find that up-hill work when you
have to deal with me, Sarah Gooch,”

He spoke in the hard tone I had heard
him use once or twice before—a tone which
always made me shudder.
changed suddenly to a genial, almost caress-
ing tone, _

“-Now do you think you will be able
to get on without me as well as I can with-
out you ?”

There was a pause. Then I heard Sarah
burst into sobs and lew passionate cries for
pity, for forgivedess,

““Why are youtohard ? H»>w can you
have the heart to talk like that about my
services, as if I was too old for anything but
money-bargains ? That chit, that Christie
girl, that you put before me, will never
serve you like I’ve done.”

“ The services of a governess are nct the
same as those of a servant. That is enough
about Miss Christie, Sarah,”

‘“ Enough and welcome about the little
flirt—a creature that keeps diamonds from
one man in her desk, and wears round her
neck a letter from another which she kisses
on the sly ? O, I've seen her, the little—"

“ Nonsenee ! said Mr. Rayner, sharply.
‘“ And what if she dces? It is no business

"of mine.”’

I heard Lim rise hastily from his chair and
walk across the room ; and I fled past like a
hare, Trembling and panting, I found my
way to the hall table, took out of the box
there bhalf-a-dczen matches, and scept
guiltily, miserably up-stairs. I bad listen-
ed, as if chained to the spot, to their talk,
and it was only now that 1 had fied for fear of
discovery that I reflected on what a dishon-
curable thing I had done,

If he had come to the door, thrown it
open, and seen me cowering with parted lips
against the wall within a few feet of it, how
Sarah would have triumphed in the justice
of her hatred of a girl who could be guilty of
such mesnness! And how Mr. Rayner's
own opinion of me weuld have sunk ! He
would have seen how wrong he was in con-
sideriag the eavesdropping governess tho
superior to the devoted servant,

I cried with shanmie and remor:ze as I
stumbled up the turret-stairs, shut myself
in my room, and lighted my candle. I did
not teel a bit frightened now ; I forgot even
to turn the key in the lock ; this last adven-
ture had swejt away all remembrance of the
previous one. WWhen at last I began
to think collectedly of what 1 had heard, I
felt no longer any doubt, from what Sairah
had said about the nature and extent of her
services, that she was in reality the respon-
sible guardian of Mrs. Rayner, and tbhat,
when she spoke of warking against her mas-
ter if he sent her away, she meant to pub-
lish far and wide what he had so long and
so carefully kept secret—the fact that he
had a wife tottering on the verge of insan-
ity. I aid not wonder now so much as I
had before at the depth of hcr jealousy of
me. I saw how strong the woman’s passions
were acd how dcep was her devotion to her
master, and I began to understand that it
was hard for her to see so many hittle acts of
consideration :howerel on a new comer
which she, although her service had been so
much longer anu more paiwnful, could not
irom her position expect. Aud I got up
from the cnair I had saton, trying to torgive
her, yct hoping she would go away all the
same,

A3 I rose, I caught sight of my desk,
which I suddeily suw had been moved., 1
m'ght have done that myself in my scarch
for the matches ; but it flashed through my
mind tnat Sarah had told Mre. Rayner that
I kept the diamonds in my desk. But it was
locked, and the keys were always in my
pocket, However, I opened it and looked
irtd the top compartment, wheve I kept Mr.
layner’s present. Thers it was in its case,
looking just as usual. Then I opened the
lower cor’partment, with the intention ot
reading through just once more, before 1
went to bed, those two notes I had had from
Mr, Rzade, one on that day and one on the
day before, about the church-work. And
the "ast one, the one tkat Fad come with the
cigar-box on that day, was not there! A
suspicion flazhed through my mind which
n ade my brcath come fast—Sarah hal {ak-
en it !

It was Sarah then whom I had surprised
in my room that evening ! She had managed
by some means to open my desk, seen the
pencant, aad, laving made a grievance
acanst me pf the fact that I had received
letters from a gentleman, had taken the let-
ter out and probably shown it to Mr. Ray-
ner on some pretence of having *‘‘picked it
up,”’ to prove to him by the direction in a
handwriting which he knew, that I was
carrying on a clandestine correspondence
with Mr. Lanrence Reade. And

remems
bered that she had al eady taken the first
note to Mr. Rayner., Well, if she had read

both the notes—for they were lying together
in my deesk—she must have seen that they
were of a very innocent kind : but how was
Mr. Rayner, who had not read them, to
know this? I was aunnoyed aad disgusted
beyond measure; I could have forgiven
anything, even her meanness in playing spy
while I looked at the note which I wore
round my neck, but stealing my precious
letter. 1 shed some more tears at the loas
of it, wondering whether she would ever
take the trouble to restore it, polluted as it
would be by haviag been read by her unkind
eyes,

Then 1 went to bed, very tired and very
unhappy ; and at last I fell asleep, with my
hands clasping the note that Sarah could
not Egat at, which I wore in a case round my
neck. '

Perhaps the excitement and agitation of
the evenlng had caused my sleep ta be
lighter than usual. At any rate, I was
awakened by a very slight noise indeed, so

Then his voice |

slight that I thonght it must be the work ef |

of my nervous fancy; and my sleepy eyes
were closing again, when I suddenly became
conscious that there was a light in the room
not that of the rlsing sun. .

Fully awake now, and cold all over with
this new fright, I saw by the flickering on
the ceiling that the light must come from a
candle behind the screen ; [ saw that it was
being carried forward into the rocm, and
then I closed my eyes and pretended to be
asleep. My fingers were still clinging to
the little case; but they were wet and clam-
my with Lorror, Was it Sarah? What was
she going to do now? To put back my
letter ? I did not dare to look.

I lay there listening so intently that I
could hear, or faney I heard, each soft step
taken by the intruder. Then they stopped;
and from the effect of the flickering light
through my closed eyelids I guessed that the
candle was being raised to throw its light
on my face. Ntill I had self-command
enough to lie quite still and to imitate the
long-drawn breathing of a sleeping person.
But then my Lhait seemed to s°and still, for
I felt the light coming nearer, and I heard
the faint sound of a moving figure growing
plainer, until the light was flashed witain a
foot of my face. I could not have moved
then, I was half paralysed- Then I notic-
ed a faint sickly smell that I did cot know,

and a hand was laid very softly upon the |

bed-clothes.

Still I did not move, I had fcrmed a sort
of plan in those deadly two miuutes, which
seemed like two hours, when the light was
coming nearer and nearer to my face. The
hand crept softly up, and slipped under the
bed-clothes close to my chin, till it touched my
fingers clutching the little leathern case, It
tried to dizengage them ; but my clasp on
my treasure was like grim death. Then the
hand was softly withdrawn, I heard the
drawing of a cork, I smelt the faint smell
more strongly, and a handkerchief wet with
some sickeniug, suffocating stuff was thrown
lightly over my face.

Then I started up with a shriek as loud
and piercing as my lungs could give, tore
the handkerchief from my face, and con-
fronted Sirah, who drew back, her dark face
livid with apger, but w.thout uttering a
sound. In her hand she held a little bottle,
I tried with a spring to dash it from her
grasp ; but she was too quick for me, and,
with a step back against the screen, she held
it out of my reach., Then the screen fell
down witb a loud crash. My attention was
distracted frcin the woman to it for cne mo-
ment, and in that moment she made another
spring at my neck., But tlien there was a
sound outside which bad as many terrors for
her as her own hard voice had for me, I~
wa3d Mr. Rayner, (aling slavply aad
sternly—

“¢8a ah, come out here!”

She started ; then her faze grew sullen
and defaat, anad she stood like u rock before
m2 Again Mr, Rayner cua'led.

¢ Ra ah, do you hear me? (Come here !”

And, as if a spell Fal bsen cast upun her
which it wasva'n for her to fight aza'nst,
she went slowly out of the room, aad I was
left alone.

[ spraag frem the bed, locked the door,
and fell down a_anstit in thecdark and cold
i a paseion of hysterica! scbs tkat 1 could
not restiain. Then they died away, aad I
felt my limbs grow numb and stiff ; but I
Ial not power to move, aad I thought Il
must be dying.

Then I heard a fa'l a% the bottom of the
sfa'rs and «w woma1's cry, aad immediazely
after a voice outside roused me,

(TO B¥ CONTINTEI),
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The Handshaking Art.

President Arthur is said to have suffered
so much from the prevalent custom of
shaking hands that he has made the sul jzct
a study and has reduced it toa fine art,
This art is simple in plan and surprising 1n
effeet, but incifepsive, Whaen tne I'resi-
dent sees a man coming at nim for the usual
salutation he stands impassive, with his
hauds at his eides, until his friend reaches
him. Then the President, by a quick muve-
ment, seizes the extended band, shakes if,
aud drops it before the handshaker is faitly
aware wnat has happened, By this dexterity
the I'resident escapes having his hands
wrung uat:l the boves crack—a process
which, repeated severil hundred times a dey
i natura:ly paintul.

President Arthur’s plan of handshaking
will doubtless be copied without credis by
some other public men, but not generally.
The most of them have larger hands than
the President, and have not so much to
fear a squgeze. IFor others the method 1is
not coralal enougn. Mr. Blaine, though he
has a medium-sized hand, prevent: its
being sueezed by seizing his friend’s hand
in both nis own, and 18 thus enabled to do
what he chooses with it. President Gar-
field used to have the habit, also practiced
by some others, of taking his fiiend’s hand
lightly, adroitly giving nim a slap on the
back, and then withdrawing his hand be-
fore the victim had recovered from his sur-
prise. As no visitor ever dared to slap back,
this plan seemed to work very well indeed,
It indicated sufficient cordiality, saved the
President’'s hand, and at the same time the

exercise of slapping kept hin in good
health,
- il -

Mike Cuddihie and hi' wife, living not
far from Denver, Colcrade, had a small
girl in their family adopted from the Catho-
lic Orpbaa’s Home, of that city., The girl
recently died suddenly and mysteriocsly,
and it was afterwards believed that her
death came about from cruelties inflicted by
Cuddihie and his wife, They were arrest-
ed and found guilty of murder, but a band
of masked{men overpowered the sheriff, took
his prisoners away and hanged them b)th.
It 1s said [to bhave been the first case
of a woman haviug been lynched in the
State, :

Seware of that Cough! it may kill you ; cure it at once
T ATt R S S e

Innocence is like polished armor; it ad-

orns and defends,

. hn?mt.

When you visit or leave New York City,save
Baggage and Carriage Hire, and
stop at GRAN.D UNION HOTEL, opposite Grand
Central Depot. 450 elegant rooms, fitted up at
a cost of one million do reduced to §1 and

upwards day. Euro lan, -
Rﬂﬂtmranp?t BU gj:rrﬂad wlth thna mmﬂﬁ%?:u
cars, stages and elevated railroads to all de-
at the Grand Unimm Hﬂmntalha thmm:t

first-class hotal in the city. SRy tewn

Indolence is the rust of th2 mind an1i the
inlet of ev.ry vice,

MYSTERIOUS !

The Terrible Undertow that is Sweey
£way so Many -What Well-kngy,
lans Have to Say,

1t is an ucquestionable fact that thyy,, .
of meople are to-day enduring the m;?-:
tense torture or are afflicted by the mqy "
accountable symptoms for which they .
assign noreason whatever. They hay, ?
quent headaches; are strangely languig, .
a ravenous appetite one day and none ;'ill
ever the ncxt, and feel dull pains in variy
parts of the body, but they imagine
only a cold or some passing minor diggy,
Indeed, few people realize the presep,,.
grave and serious dangers unti] they .
upon them. The following experiency, .
well-known people in the Provinze grey;,
ly acd valuable, '

Rev. William J. Henderson, pastor g,
Methodist-Episcopal church of Preg,.
Ontario, says : “For a number of yeays ..
until recently, I had been gradua.llyj
steadily, declining in health. I was gy
to severe pains in various parts of my p,:
shortness of breath, palpitation of the ..
and a distressing, hacking cough, I..
sulted physicians, one of whom informeg.
that I had been ‘carrying too many py;
of steam,’ Another stated that [ s .
the eve ofa general constitutional ¢y
up;’ another pronounced me as beips:
gone in liver complaint, and feeling that .
last one had hit it, I commenced a r:c-uragh
his treatment, without, however, any t
fit. Feeling that I was going down hill ;..
fast. I grew somewhat despondent,
finally resigned myself to an earlv dep
At this jurcture I resolved to try Wame
Safe Cure, and I may say that I felt alp.
immediate relief, and now I am nearly
well as I ever was in my whole life. !
cough has disappeared entirely and [ :
dom teel any of my old symptoms, [k
always been somewhat disposed to preju
agalnst proprietary medicinesg, but [ fee
to be an act oi justice to make this st
meut for the good of others.”

John Evans, residing at 139 King st
L.ondon, says: For two years I have i
troubled with gravel in my kidneys ¢
have suffered untold agooy, The passag
the gravel from the kidneys iuto the b
der threw me into paroxysms of pain &
completely broke me down. Upm :
recommendation of a friend I began the-
of Warner's Safe Cure, which seeme
dissolve the gravel and it passed from m:
the form of dust., I recommend Wan:
Safe Cure to everybody who is sufferin; |
allas I have suffered.”

Mrs, M. Lemon, residing at 5: Vix-
avenue, Hamilton, says : ** For ten ye:
have suffered from female complaint::
liver disease, I haveconsulted all thep::
inent doctors 1n Hamilton, but noze =
able to cure me. 5ix menths out of e
year I was laid up in bed from nervousp
tration and debility, and frequently v
working about the house I would fain::
remain unconscious for more than ha
hour, Hearinz of Warner’'s >afe (u:
bezan its use and am now in good be
All previous troubles have leit me, It
worked wonders in my cecs- and I canre
mend it to all the ladies in the country.

Mr Chas. M. Syme, foreman in W..
Smith’s saw factory, >t. Cathernes, @
‘“ Five years ago I began to be eiil.ctedw
most distressing troubles which increase:
violence until 1 was compelled t5 rzmai
bed. My symptoms were terribleand ]z
getting worse and worse all the while.
doctors could uot agree as to the npatur:
my disease and 1 finally lost all hope
ever getting well, Learning of some ¢
similar to my own t. .t had been helped
Warner’s NSife Cure, 1 began 1ts use &
commenced to improve from the first ¢
and I am happy to say that I am now
sound as a dollar and can do a days w
without it hurting me.”

D :ctor Samuel T. Radley, of Chatis
says; ““I have seem Warner's »ile
used very extensively and'have heard oo
most grat.fying results, I CODVIL:
that it is an unequalled medicine !for Gk
ders of the kidneys and urinary orgins,
I can freely recommend it.’ ‘

Me, A J. MceBiau, clerk of Crawms
House, Windsor, says; “*For severa &
I was atticted with kidney ditficulty and-
not knoa what it was to be free from eis
ciating pains, which at times wee 30+
that I could neither stand nor removi:
clothies. At that time I was conductr
the DDenver and Rio (srande railroad, sa:
doubt the constant jolting aggravated -
disease, Noticing an advertisementol -
ner’'s Safe Cure, I procured the medici®
from the first it acted like magic, aneil -
completely and permanently cur-a me
cannot too highly recommend it, as I &
what 1t has done for me.” _

The above statements are from men 0
questionable veracity, and such as mert:
greatest consideration. No one who 8%
fering from any form of physical dist™
can afford to neglect even the slight
symptoms, which can be so readily ¢t
led if taken in time, and which are s0+
gerous if permitted to continue.
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Catarrh—A New Treatment wherel!
Permanent Cure is effected in from one
three applications, Particulars and tres
free on receipt of stamp. A. H.,Du®
Son, 305 King-st, West, Toronto, Cso¥

If we build high, let us begin low*
deep.
Dr. Carson's Pulmonary Cough Drops. The pre

fon of un old Canadian Practitioner. The hest reie-

the ‘Lungs, in large bottles at 50 cents. For sal¢ &
where. >

D:scretion of speech is more than &
quence.

PercHERON Broop WiLL TELL.—3
Stein & Co., Brooklyn, N. Y., handle-’
horses annually, mostly heavy dratt. |
sayv of the grade Percheron Ncrmais:
handle mrre of the Percheron-Normans®
auy other breed. There is more demal’
them, They give the best satisfactiC:
matter how littie of the blood there is in ¥
Generally they have good feet and last®
ter on our pavements than the Clydes®
or other braeds. Tell the farmers of
West to keep their Percheron-Ncrman @
and breed them, Would advise trzed!:
Percheron-Ncrman horses in prafe ra“,f
any other breed.”—Chicago Tribuie. ];
ly 1,400 Percheron Norman herses bave
impcrted from France and bred 1o "E
purity by M. W, Donham, of Wayn

who, within the past few mcuths bas [
chased 390 of them from the best bre®?
iu France, particular atteaticn ben]
to pedigrees, an 1 Fr.nch records.
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