MIRK ABBEY.

CHAPTER XXXTV—Continued)
RALPH'S APPEAL.

As for Ralph, he lay breathing stertor-
ously, but quite motionless and unconscious.
His mighty chest rose and fell, but by no
means equatably; his large brown hairy
hands lay outstretched before him on the
white coverlet; his face washed clean indeed
from the recent blood-stains, but with the
tangled beard still clotted with gore. It
seemed strange that that powerful English
frame of his ehould lie there so helplessly,
while Madame, with her snow-white hair and
edelicate fragile hands, was ministering to
bim with such patient care ; she that must
bave been his senior, one would have
thought to look at them, by at least twenty
years. Perhaps it was the the sense of this
contrast which caused the doctor to glance
from the one to the other so earnestly, even
before he commenced his examination of
the wounded man.

fl Will he live?1l asked Madame in Eng-
lish. “God knows,” added she with
(trembeling accents, “thatl have no other
wish within my heart, but to hear you say

1 Of conrse, Madsme,” returned the other
with meaning. “ | do not pay you so ill a
compliment as to suppose you to wish him
mckad, because he inconveniences you by bis
presence here ; but I cannot say ‘Yes’ or
‘No.” He is terribly hurt. His spine is i
jured ; and there are ribs broken, which I
cannot even look to now. But it is here”
—he pointed to the forehead—* where the
worst danger lies : unhappily, the mischief
has been dene when he was—in the worst
possible stale to bear such a blow iu such a
place.”

*“ Does lie know, doctor”—=

“ He knows nothing, Madame: perhaps
e may never know. You must not speak
so much, however ; or, if so, pray use your
native tongue, It is better, if consciousness
~oes return, that the brair. should be kept
<quite quiet. | think you had better retire to
your room, Madame, aud leave myself and
Rachel to manage.”

u Yes, ves, we can do very well, lady,”
-assented old Rachel.  “* This is not a place
for such as Madame, is it, sir? If we could
only get Mistress Forest, now: she is first-
rate at nursing ; she nursed me for three
whole nights last winter, when | was most
uncommon bad with the shivers, caught a-
coming from Dalwyrch in the spring-cait—
and the cover on it when it don*t rain, is
worse than nothing, for there’s such a
.draught drives right through it”-----

“ Yes, yes,” returnea the doctor impa-
tiently ; “ you are quite right, Rachel.
We’ll send for Mistress Forest the first thing
in the morning : she can easily be spared
from the Abbey, now my Lady’s away.”

“ Ah the more’s the pity I’ returned old
Rachel. ““ And this looks almost like a
judgment, don't it, sir, that tjkis poor man, *
who was so lude to my dear mistress—or
wewrted to be as | have heard—should have
moeen carried in undei her own roof here, feet
foremost”

u Be, silent woman I’ broke in Madame
de Castellan wilh severity. “ We have
“nothing to do with Lady Lisgard’s affairs’
here. ~ Tnis house is my house for the
epresent; this wounded man is my gueet.”

*“ Speak French, speak French, Madame,”
-exclaimed the doctor imploringly. * Did
you not here me say so, before? You had
much better return to bed.”

“No, no,” returned Madame, in her na-
tive tougue ; “ 1 cannot do it. | «ill be
sprudent, | will be careful for the future ;
out | cannot leave him until, atrall events,
Mary Forest comes. 0 send her--send her,
and let this woman go, whose presence is
intolerable to me.”

Accordingly, in his visit to Belcomb about ’
noon next day, the doctor brought Mistress
.Forest over with him, who was at once in-
stalled as Ralph Denick’s sick-nurse j old
Rac-hel being sent home to the lodge. No
change had as yet taken place in the suffer-
<er; but the doctor’s practised eye perceived
that one was impending.  This time, he
made a long and earnest examination of his
patient.

“ Will he live ?” asked Madame again,
when he had finished, with the same earn-
estness, nay, even anguish as before.

N There is hope ; yes, | think there is
fiope,” returned the doctor cautiously.

*“ Thank God for that; | thank Him for
His great mercy I’ ejaculated Madame with
<Clasped "hands and upturned eyes.

Who is tkat ?” inquired a hoarse voice

from the bed. The words were indistinct, 1

sad uttered with difficulty, but on every ear
within that room they smote with the most
keen significance. The two women turned
deadly pale ; and even the doctor’s finger

shook as he placed it to his lips, insign that .

4hey should keep silent.

* Hush, my good friend, said he to the
‘swounded man, whose eyes were now open
wide, and staring straight before him;
“you must not talk just now; speaking is
»very bad for you.”

a Who was that who was thanking God
'because there was hope of my life  reiter-
ated Ralph. uNeither man nor woman
has any cause to do that, I'm sure : while
some have cause enough to pray that | were
dead already, or at least had lost my wits.
Doctor—for | suppose you are a doctor-r-
have I lost my wits or uot ? Am | a sane
,man, or one not in my right mind ?”

*Hush, hush ; you are sane enough of
.course, except to keep on talking thus when
T tell you that to speak is to do yourself the
inost serious harm.”

““You hear him—all you in the room
here,” continued the sick man in a voice
which, low and feeble, had a sort of malig-
nant triumph in it which grated on the ear.
+#*TJiis doctor says | am quite sane. He
msays also that there is hope of my life—just
a shadow of hope. He is wrong there, for
J shall die. But, anyhow, I lie in peril of
death—and yet m my right mind.  There-
fore, what | say is to be credited—that, |
believe is the law ; and even the law is
right sometimes. What | am about to say
is Truth—euer.y .word ot it. | wish'to make
a statement.—No, | will lake no medicines;
pen and ink, if J-could onlv write, would be
more welcome than the Elixir of Life, but |
.cannot.” Here a groan was wrung from
his parched and bloodless lips. “0
Heaven 1 the pain | suffer, it is the fore-
taste of the hell from which | am bound !

“0 sir,” ejaculated Mistress Forest,
moving to the bedfoot, so as to shew her-
self to his staring eyes, “ think of heaven,
not of hell. Ask for pardon of God, and
«eoit of revenge upon man.”

N Ah, it isyou, is it, good wench? |
«thought that no one else could have wished
zue well so piously g while ego, You de

me an ill turn, although you did not mean

inexpressibly dear ; and when | lost their fat-

to do so, when you let me out of the Cage her who loved me, though I could only give

last night.
a month ago?”

“ It was only last night,” interposed the
doctor gravely. “ Now, do not ask any
more questions, or | shall have to forbid
them being answered. It is my duty to tell
you that wiih every word you speak your
life is ebbing away.”

“Then there is the less time to lose,” an-
swered Derrick obstinately. “ As for an-
swering me, | do not want that. All I ask
of you is, that you shall listen j and what |
say, | charge you all, as a dying man, to re-
member—to repeat—to proclaim..” Here
he paused from weakness.—“ Doctor,” gasp-
ed he, “a glass of brandy—a large glass,
for | am used to it. | must have it.—Good.
| feel stronger now. Do you think, if you
took down my words in writing, that |
could manage ”—here a shudder seemed to
shake his poor bruised and broken frame,
as though with the anticipation of torture—
*“ to set down my name at the bottom of it?”’

“ No, my poor fellow—no. You could
no more grasp a pen at present than you
could rise and lea?e this house upon your
feet. You must feel that yourself.”

“ 1 do—I do,” groaned Ralph. “It is
the more necessary then, that you should
listen. My real name is not that one by
which | bave been known at Mirk. It Is
not Derrick but Gavestone : “ the same
name, good wench, by which your mistress
went before she was married to Sir Bobert
Lisgard. But that was not hor maiden
name—no, no. Do you not wonder while |
tell yor this ? or did | speak of it last night,
when | was mad with diink and rage 7’

“ You said something of the sort, sir;
but 1 knew it all before that. You are my
Lady’s husband, and Sir Richard and the
rest all her bastard children—that is, in the
eye of the law.”

“You knew it, did you?” returned Ralph
after a pause  “ You were in the plot with
her against me, then? | am glad of that.
| should be sorry to have left the world
fooled to the last; for I thought that you
at least were a an honest wench, although
all the world else were liars. So, after all,
you knew it, did you? Well, atall events,
it is news to the doctor here.”

“No, sir,” returned the oid gentleman,
quietly applying some Eau de Cologne and
water to the patient’s brow ; “ I must con-
fess | knew it also.”

“ And yet you told nobody J’ ejaculated
Ralph. “You suffered this imposture to go on
unexposed I’

“ 1 only heard of the facts you speak of
—from Lady Lisgard’s own lips—two days
ago at furthest,” returned Dr. Haldane;
“and | certainly told nobody, since the
telling could do no good to any human be-
ing—not even to yourself, for instance—
and would bring utter luin and disgrace
upon several worthy persons.”

“ Ha. hal” chuckled the patient hoarse-
ly; “ you are right there. Disgrace upon
that iusolent Sir Richard, and on that un-
grateful puppy, Master Waller,”

“True,” continued the doctor gravely;
“and upon Miss Letty, who is dear to all

who know her, but dearest to the pour and
friendless.”

“lam sorry for her,” said Derrick;
“ but | am not sorry for my Lady—she that
.ouid look me in the face, and hear me tell
the story of our early love, and of her own
supposed death, to avert which | so gladly
risked my life, and all without a touch of
pity.”

4 No, sir,,” with much pity, broke forth
Mistress Forest. “ | myself know that her
heart bled for you.  She never loved Sir
Robert as she did you, ungrateful man ! She:
loved you dead and alive ; she loves you
now although you pursue her with such
cruel hate, and would bring shame upon ail
her innocent children.”

“ Ay, why not?” answered Ralph. il Have
they not had their day, and is it not my tum
at last? Who is the woman behind the
curtains.  Let her stand forth, that 1 may
see her; she, at least, is uot a creature of
‘my Lady,” like you aud the doctor here,
and ready, for her sake, to hide the truth
and perpetuate my wrongs. Let that wo-
man stand forth, 1 say.”

CHAPTER XXXV.
dying words.

Thus adjured, Madame de Castellan step-
ped forward to the same position which
Mary Forest had occupied at the foot of the
bed-; nowhere else could Ralph see her, for
he was on his back just as they had first laid
him, anJ could not turn his face a hair-
breadth to left ur right.

“ Who are you ; asked he bluntly. “ 1
do not remember having seen your face at
Mirk.

“ They call me Madame de Castellan,”
replied the old lady in good English, “ and
| live here at Belcomb by favor of Sir
Richard Lisgard,”

< Ah, you have reason, then, to be friends
with him and his,” returned the sick man
bitterly. “ You will none of you see me
righted. Curse you all!”

“ 1 will notsee you wronged, if | can help
it, sir,” replied the Frenchwoman solemnly,
but keeping her eyes fixed always upon the
floor.

“ Will you not.  Well, you have an
honest face, 1 own ; but faces are so decep-
tive I Mistress Forest’s face yonder, for
instance, is pleasant enongh to look upon,
but still she plays me false. Master Walter’s
again—he seems to have robbed an angel
of his smile, and yet he is base-hearted like
the rest; and, lastly, there was my Lucy—
not mine now---no, no ” but what a sweet
look was hers 1 And tiiere was guile and
untruth for you | But that is what J have
to tell you. You have said that you will
not see me wronged and | must believe you,
since there is none else to trust here. Be-
sides, you are to old lie; you will be called
to your own account too soon to dare to
palter with a dying man. Yes, | am dying
fast.- -More brandy, doctor—brandy.  Ah,
that’s life itself U-"-And yext, although you
are so old, Madame, | daresay, you remem-
ber your youthful days, when you were fair
-—for you were fair, | see™-and courted.
You were not without your lover, | war-
rant.”

“ I was loved, sir,” returned Madame, in
low but steadfast tones.

“ 1 did sir. My husband was very dear
to me, God knows, though we did not
live long together.”

“ He died young, did he.”

“ Alas, yes, and | was left alone iu the
world without a friend or home.”

*“ His memory did not fade so quickly
fchet you could love and marry another man
at once, | suppose.”

*“ His memory never faded,” replied the
old lady gravely, “ for it has not faded now;
but alter an interval of three years, |
married another man.”

«*“ And loved him like the other.”

“ No sir ; there is only one true love-----
at least for a woman.

But I was a dutiful jLetty /

Was it last night, or aweek, or jhim grateful duty in return, I had sométhing

to live for still.”

Whether the grief-laden tone of Madame
touched him, or the sad story she was telling,
Ralph's accents seemed to lose something of
their bitterness when he again broke silence.

“ But if, lady, your first husbaud and true
lover, had, by some wonderous chance,
returned, as it might be, from the very
grave, and you were satisfied that it was he
indeed, and knew him, although he knew
you not, and he was living abad life among
13ad company, with nc one to call him a
friend, would you. not then have held out
your arms out to him, and cried : *Come
back, come back ! and told him how you
had loved him all along.”

“ No sir ; notso. If I had been alone,
like him, with only my own feelings to con-
sult, 1 might, indeed, have so behaved ; for
my heart would have yearnad towards him,
as it does, Heaven knows, even now. Bui',
sir, in such a case there would be not only
have been Love to be obeyed, but Duty. If
this man were living the wild life you speak
of, would he not have made a bad father to
my poor children (left in my sole charge and
guardianship by a just and noble man;, an
evil ruler of a well-ordered house, a bad ex-
ample to all whom | would have had respect
him.  Nay, worse, would not my acknow-
lediiment-~which | should otherwise be
eager to make, and willing to take upon
myself the shame that might accrue to me
therefrom, would not that, | say, have
brought disgrace on those who had earned
it not--- have made my own children, law-
fully begotten, as | had thought, all Bastards,
and soiled the memory of an honest man,
their father.”

A long silence here ensued, broke only
by the sick man’s painful breathing, and the
sobs of Mistress Forest, who strove iu vain
to restrain her tears.

*“ Ithank you, Madame.” said Ralph very
feebly : “ you have been pleading it without
knowing it for one who Do you see
these tears. | did not think to ever weep
again. Either your gentle voice--reminding
me of the very woman of whom 1 had meant
to speak of so harshly— oi perhaps itis the
near approach of death which numbs these
fingers, that would else be clutching for
their revenge-~know not; but I now wish
no one harm.—Poctor, you must feed this
flame once more ; let me but speak a very
few words, and then | shall have no more
use for Life.«~Mary, good wench, come here.
You will shortly see again that mistress
whom you have so well, and have so honestly
served. Tell her  -Nay, don’t cry; | do
not need your tears to assure me that you
feel for poor Ralph Gavestone—castaway
though he be. | heard your 1Thank God’
when the doctor said (though he was wrong
there) that there was hope for me. Those
were very honest words, Mary.”

I did net say them I’ ejaculated the
waiting-maid earnest'y. “ 0 Madame, tell
him who it was that said them.”

“ It was 1,” murmured Madame, de Cas-
tellan, coming close to the bedside, and
kneeling down there.

“You, lady 1 Why should you pray so
earnestly that I might live, whose death
would profit many, but whose recovery
none.”

“ Because | have wronged you, Ralph.
Yes, Ralph ! You know me now. Do uot
ask to see my patched and painted face
again, because it is uot mine, but listen to
my voice, which you remember. | am your
own wife, Lucy, and I love you, husband
mine.”

*“ She loves me still,” murmured the dy-
ing man - “ she owns herself my wife, thank
God, thank God !”  The tears rolled down
his cheeks, and over his rough and ghastly
face a mellow softness stole, like the last
gleam of sunset upon a rocky hill. Dr.
Haldane rose and noiselessly left tlje room,
beckoning Mary to follow. The dying hus-
band and his wife were left to hold their last
interview alone.

“ What | have been telling you Ralph, as
the history of another, is my own. | have
never forgotten you. 1 have loved you all
along. Forgive me, if | seem to have sacri-
ficed you to—to those it was my duty to
shield from shame. | could not bear to see
disgrace fall upon my children, and so | fled
from them, in hopes to save them from it.
And yet | loved them so that | could not al-
together leave them, but took this cottage
in another name, and under this disguise, in
order to be near them. O lover, husband,
who saved my life at peril of Ins own, a
mother’s heart $ves my excuse—be generous
and noble as of old—forgive me I’

“Forgive you!” gasped the sick man:
li nay, forgive me! How could 1ever have
sought to do you wrong/ My own dear
Lucy /” Inan instant she had plucked away
so much of her disguise as was about her
face and head, and was leaning over him
with loving eyes.

“ How many years ago, wife, is it since
you kissed me last; murmured the dying
man. “ My outward sight is growing very
dim ; | do not recognise my Lucy’s face,
although | know ‘’tis she; but | see her
quite clearly sitting in the cottage-porch be-
side the shining river. How it roars among
the rounded stones, and how swiftly it is
running to the sea/  Round mv neck, love,
you will presently find the little locket with
that dead sprig of fuchsia in it which you
gave me when plighted we troth. Let that
be buned with me; 1 have had no love or
care for sacred things, but perhaps They
say that Ood is yery merciful; and since
He sees into our inmost thoughts, He will
know with what reverence 1 held that
simple gift, because it was your own, and you
were His. 1 loved you most, 1 swear, be-
cause you were so pure and good, Lucy.
Ah me/ 1 wonder, 1u the world to come, if
i or he't—-

A piercing cry broke from my Lady’s
lips. “ Spare me, Ralph—spare me/”

“Yes, yes. Ttwas done for the best. |
know. Don’t fret, dear heart. Of course
you thought me dead. For certain, 1 am
dying now—fast, fast. Thank God for that/
It would have been a woeful thing, having
thus found my own, to have left her straight-
way. and taken my lone way through the
world again, knowing the thing 1 know.
But 1 would have done it, never fear. Ar©
you sure of those two, Lucy—that were
here a while ago—quite sure. My dying
curse upon them, if they breath to human
ear our sacred secret/ They love yor?
That is well. 1 would have all the world
to love you ; and may all those you love re-
pay that priceless gift with tender duty.”
Here he paused, as if to gather together his
little remaining strength; and when he
spoke again, it was with a voice so low that
my Lady had to place her ear quite close to
his pale lips to catch his words. But she
did hear them, every one, * The prajers of
aman like me may avail nothing, Lucy, but
at least, they can do no harm. God bless
Sir Richard—yes yes/ God bless Master
Walter’s handsome face/ God bless Miss
That’s what 1 said on Christmas:

wife for the second time ; and there were jeve with Steve and the rest of them, not

children bgre towe  three children-----

I1knowing whom 1 spoke of, and 1say it

for are they not my Lucy’s dear ones
God bless you, my dear wife. Kiss—Xkiss.

Those were the last words of wild Ralph
Gavestone. When the doctor and Mistress
Forest re-entered that*silent room, my Lady
was upon her knees beside the pillow ; she
had closed the dead man’s eyes, and folded
hia palms together, and taken from his neck
the locket, but to be returned to him by a
trusty hand when the time came.

(concluded nkxt wkck.)

AXYGEN IS LIFE. — DB.
BRIGHT'SPHOSPHODYNE.-Multitudes
of People are hopelessly suffering from Debility,
Nervous and Liver Complaints, Depression of
spirits, Hypochondria, Timidity, Indigestion,
Failure of Hearing, Sight and Memory, Lassitude,
W ant of Power, efc., whose cases admit of a per*
manentcure by the new remedy Phosphodyne
(Ozonic Oxygen), which at once’allays all irritar
tions and excitement, imparts new energy and
life to the enfeebled constitution, and rapidly
cures every stage of these hitherto incurable and
distressing maladies. Sold by all Chemist*
and Druggists throuPhout he Globe.
13stCaution. —The lfarge and increasing de-
mand for Dr. Bright’s Phosphodyne has led to
several imitations under similar names; pur-
chasers of this medicine should therefore be
careful to observe that each case bears the Gov-
ernment stamp, with the words, Dr. Bright’s
phosphodyne, engraved thereon, and that the
eame words are also blown in the bottle. Every
case bears the Trade Mark and signature of Pa-
tentee. Export Agents—Morton, Watney & Co.,
107, Southwark St., London, S.E.
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ADVERTISING

$3,250.40 worth of space in various newspapers
distributed through thirty States, will be sold for
$700 cash. Accurate insertions guaranteed. A
list of the papers, giving daily and weekly circula-
tion and printed schedule of rates, sent free on
application to GEO. P. ROWELL & CO., News-
papEr Advertising Agents, No. 41 Park Row, New
York.
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DANIEL F. BEATTY,
Washington, New Jersey, U. S. A.

rPHE GREATEST WONDER OF
-L  MODERN TIMES.

1E a ;0 iJxJiC > -w Ja.-s'’s
PILLS AND OINTMENT.

Tho Pi?Is purify the Blood, correct all disorders
of the Liver, Stomach, Kidneys and Bowels, and
are invaluable in all complaints incidental to
Females.

The Ointment isthe only reliable remedy fq?
Bad Legs, Old Wounds, Sores and Ulcers of how-
ever long standing. For Bronchitis, Diptheria,
Coughs, Colds, Gout, Rheumatism, and all Skin
Diseases it has no equal.

BEWARE OF VILE AND
ABOMINABLE COUNTERFEITS.

| deem it my duty to state that my Pills and
Ointment are neither manufactured nor sold in
the United States.

Each Pot and Box bears the British Govern-
ment Stamp, with the words “HOLLOWAY’S
PILLS AND OINTMENT, LONDON,” engraved
thereon. Onthe label is the address, 533, Oxford
Street, London, = |

Spurious imitations  of
Pills and Ointment,” are
under the nam<
Co.,” by J. F
Co., Druggists
with an assumec
thus
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sell the same as m%/ genuine Pills and Ointment,
which are manufactured only at 533, Oxford
Street, London, and may be obtained from the
following Finns viz.:—
Messrs. Evans, Mercer & Co., Montreal.
Messrs. Avery, Brown & Co., Halifax, N. S.
Messrs. T. B. Barker & Sons, St. John, N. B.
Messrs, Elliott &Co., Toronto.
Wh# import thom direct from here.
THOMAS HOLLOWAY.
538, Oxford Street, W.C.
London, April 1st,

BEATTY p|ANO !
Grand Square and Upright.

From Geo. E. Letcher, firm of Wm. H. Letcher
&BrO., Bankers, Fayette, Ohio.

“We received to piano and think it a very fine
toned one out here. Waited a short time to give
it a good test. If you wish a word in favor,of it
we will cheerfully give it.”

James It. Brown, Esq., Edwardsville, 111, says :

“The Beatty Piano received gives entire satis-
faction,.”
Agents wanted; send for catalogue. Address,

DANIEL F, PEATTY,
Washington, New Jersey, U.S.A.

Q ANADA’S CARTOON PAPER,

“GRIP.”

Siegle copies 5 cents ; $2 a year.
Orders received at this office.

>0CKET CUTTLERY, VARIOUS

Prices, at Tbe Herald book & ittacy store

Rumors of W ar Abroad,

But @ War iS actually going on at the Concrete House,

WHERE PRIGES HAVE BEEN PUT DOAN TO SUIT THE TIMES,

A VERY HEAVY STOCK OF
WINTER GOODS NOW OPENED OUT,

And more coming, which will be sold at a

Considerable Discount for C ash !

CHEAP DRESS GOODS
Cheap Cloths,

IN ALL SHADES,
Cheap Shawls and Cheap Winceys, Etc., Etc.,

A Large Stock of Ready-made Clothing on Hand.
Orders for CLOTHING- Promptly Filled,
AND SATISFACTION .GUARANTEED.

O lotho tlio
PREVENTATION BETTER
Geta Warm Ulster for Johnny,

B oy s !
THAN CURE.
A Red Riverfor 'lommy,

A Scotch Tweed Suitfor Willie fy A Velvet suitfor Curly Head.
WM. ATKINSON.

Received this day at
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A FRESH ASSORTMENT OP
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LADIES’” DRESS G OODS,

AT FABULOUSLY LO W PRICES,

GENTLEMENS’PELT HATS,

AND OTHER

SEASONABLE GOODS.
AJjSO,

*

Prosb. Groceries, eto.. eto.

CALL AND SEE.

J. K FALCONBRIDGE

eto.

Richmond Hill, Nov.8, 1876.
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W M M CMASTER, JR .,

Who has been doing business for the past 20 years in the County
of York, respectfully intimates that in order to effectively serve tha
community with

NEW AND CHEAP GOODS,

He has removed to the City of Toronto, and will be found at Nos.

206 and 208 Yonge St., (west side, a few doors north of Queen St:)
where he has OPENED OUT

Jn Immense New Stock of Staple and Fancy Dry Goock,

Selected with especial reference to the wants of the farming

community. To quote prices would be superfluous; the only real

test is to call and examine foi- yourselves.  Whoever calls once will
ba sure to come back, as his goods for

VARIETY, QUALITY AND CHEAPNESS !
Af.e not surpassed, if equalled, in the Dominion. An early call is

STREET, 208

solicited. Remember the place, 206 and 208 Yonge St., Toronto.
WM. McMASTER, Jr.
MILLER’S
T 1 C K D E S TR OY E R

Kills the Ticks: Enriches the Quantity and
Quality ofthe Wool, and improves the
condition of the sheep.

ITS USE COSTS LESS THAN TWO CENTS PER SHEEP.

H UG H tfc 0 O ,,

Agricultural Chemists, Toronto.
AT THE BRITISH FLAG STAFF
Q A H G A I X S
To suit the times.
The subscriber is selling off the remainder of hia stock
AT GREATLY REDUCED PRICES !

T,he stock being all new, consisting of Dress Goods, Winceys, Princs, Shirtinc/s,
Parasols, Ladies’ and Misses’ Hats, Fans. Also, Canadian and American
Cottons, bleached and unbleached, Tweeds, Cottonades, Cotton Bags,

u il TS M A D E T O

Staple and Fsncy Groceries. Family Flour $5 pe* Barrel.
Shorts, Bran and Oats.

A QUANTITY OF ROOBf PAPER AT COST.
GOODS DELIVERED. ALEX.. MOODIE.

S

B E A T T v a n

p i
GRAND SQUARE

.everywhere.  Address

DANIEL F. BEATTY,

Washington, New Jersey, U, S A

A N D UPRIGHT,

Agents

CANNOT BE CURED.BY
Snuffs, Washes, or Local AppJH

, cations.  Thousands of cases, |
some of forty years standing, |

| have been entirely cured by the |
B Great CoKstitviticr.nl. Catarrh Remedy, r
y For Sale by all Druggists, II

| Send Stamp forél'freiuiﬁeonocfu

FivsYsara’ Sickness Cured

oi Constitutional A

Pain in Shoulders, Back and Lungs, aft
Dropping? in Throat Disappear.

St. Amiand, p. q,, Sept. 12,167$ /1

MrT.J.B HARDING

Dear Sir:—Being desirous that others may know
something of tlio merits of £our Constitvtionai
Cataiirh. Remedy, | wish to inform .yon whatH
has done for me. | am twenty-nir>e years old; had
been out of health for about five- years. | hat)
employed three or four different doctors, and triwj
various medicines, without receiving any permftr
nont banefit, but continued rather to crow worse,
until last fall, when 1 had become so bad as to ba
unable todo an hour's work at a timo. Had sever*
soreness and ﬁain under the shoulder blades and
through the ghouMer.s, with very lame bnctt, asd «
feeling in my light lung as though there was a
weight bearing it down, with coi tinnai dropping
in the throat and down upon the lungs. Suca wa*
my condition when | commenced to tekp your
tarrh Kemedy, one bo!tie of which ease*! my pain*
and gave me au improved appetite, anft after tak»
ing tour bottles I wan restored to bealjfi soas to
be able to endure hard and continued labor, such
as chopping and clearing land, at which i havo
been engaged the past season. My recovery | at*
tribute solely, with God's blessing, to (he of
voui Catarrh llemedy.

Yours truly HENRY SXIDNfc
Price $1 per botUo ; For sale by all Druggist*

Four Bottlti
Rerredy.

Protected b~ Royal Letters Paten)!
Dated October 11th, 1868,

TINDER DISTINGUISHED PAT-
-] RONAGE.

DR. BRIGHT?’S

PHOSPHODYNE,
(OZONIC OXYGEN.)

The New Curative Agent, and only lui.
liable Remedy for Nervous and
Liver Complaints.

This Phosphatic combinatjpn ie pronounced by
mosteminent members of tj).e Medical Profession
to be unequalled for its power in replenishing
the vitality of the body bj? supplying all the es-
sential constituents «of the blood ‘and nerve sub.
stance, and for developing all the powers fuad
functions of the system to the highest degree.

It is agreeable to the palate, and innocentin its
action, while retaining all its extraordinary pro.
perties;and as a specific, surpassing all the known
therapeutic agents of the present day for .tha
speedy and permanentcure of— .

ervous Prostration Shortness of Breath
Liver Complaints Trembling of tbe Hands
Palpitation of the heart and Limbs
Dizziness Impaired Nutrition
Noises in the Head and Mental and Physical D®.

Ears presston
Loss of Energy and Ap- Consumption (in its flrat

petite _stages only)
Hypochondria Timidity
Female Complaints Eruptions of the Skin
General Debility Impaired Sight and Ma,
Indigestion mory
Flatulence Nervous Fancies
Incapacity for Study or Impoverished Blood

Business Nervous Debility in all
Sick Headache its stages
Lassitude Premature Decline
And all morbid conditions of the system arising
from whatever cause. The action ofthe Phospho
dyne is twofold—on the one hand increasing tha
principle which constitutes nervous energg/, and
on the other the most powerful blood and flesh
generating agent known; therefore, a marvellous
medicine for renovating impaired and broken-
down constitutions. It quickly improves the func-
tions of assimilation to such a degree, that where
fqr years an emaciated, anxious, cadaverous, and
semi-vital condition has existed, the flesh will
rapidly increase in quantity and fimmess, and
the whole system return to a state robust
health. The Phosphodyne acts electrically upoi*
the organization; for instance, it assists nature to
generate that human electricity which renews
£nd rebuilds the osseous, muscular, nervous,
“membranous and organic systems. If operates
on the system without exciting care or thought
upon the individual as to the process. It moves
the lungs, liver, hoart, kidneys, stomach and in-r
testines with a harmony, vigor, yet mildness unr
paralleled in medicine.

The Phosphodyne gives back to the human
structure, in a suitable form, the phosphoric or
animating element”f life, whioh has been wasted!
and exerts an important influence directly on the
spinal marrow and nervous system, of a nutritive,
tonic and invigorating character, maintaining that,
buoyant energy of the brain and muscular sys-r
tem” which renders tiie mind cheerful; brilliant,
and energetic, entirely overcoming that dull, inr
active, and sluggish disposition which many per*
sons experience in all their actions. '

The beneficial effects of the Phosphodyne are
frequently shown from the first day of its admi-
nistration, by a remarkable increase of nervous
power, with a feeling of vigor and comfort, to
which the patient has long been unaccustomed.
Digestion is improved; the appetite increases
wonderfully;the bowelsbhecome regular;the eyes
brighter; the skin clear <2ndhealthy, and the hair
acquires strength, showing t*e importance of the
action of the Phosphodyi*e on the qrgans of
nutrition

Finally, the PhQsplipdyne maintains a certain
degree of activity In the previously debilitated
nervous system;its use enables all debilitated
organs to return to their sound state and perform
their natural functions. Persons suffertog from
Nervous Debility, or any of the ft*ndrejgl symp-
toms which this .distressing disease &ssumog,'may
rest assured of on effectual and eve# spejeay cure
by the judicious use of this moll, invaluable
réemedy.

Dr. Bright’s Phosphodyne
IS SOLD ONLY
In CASES at 10s,. 6d.by ali/C hemists and Pa-
tent Medicine Venders Throughput
the Globe.

Full Directions for Use, in the English French,
German, Italian,' Dutch, Spanish, Po”ltuguese,
Danish, Russian, Turkish, Persian, Hifydostani,
Madrasse, Bengalee, Chinese and Japanese Lan*
guages, accompany each case.

13s" CAUTION.—The large and increasing der
mand for Du. Bright’s Phosphodyne has led to
seyerai imitations under similar names; purr
chasers of #his medicine should therefore be
careful to ’observe that each case bears the
British Government Stamp, with tfae words Db,
Bright’s Phosphodyne engraved tiaereon (white
letters on red ground{, and that the same words
axe also blown in the botttle. Every case bears
the trade mark and signature of Patentee. The
public are also particularly cautioned Against
purchasing spurious imitations imported from
the United States, and are requested to note the
directions for use are printed m all the languages
as above, without which none can possibly be
genuine.

EXPORT AGENTS.

Norton, Watney & co., 107, Southwark st., Lon-
don, S.E.

Evans, Lescher & Evans,
Closo, London, E.C.

Burgoyne, Burbridge & co., 16, $oleman 6k,
London, E.C.

Mawson & Thompson, 12, Aldertigate st., Lon<*
don, E.C.

Barclay & Sons, 95, Farringon St, London, E.C

Newberry &Sons, 37, Newgate st., London, E.Q

J. Sanger & Sons, 150, Oxford st., London, W.

60, Bartholomew

>

-

G. Curling & co., 30, St. Mary Axe, London, E.C.

Stone & co., 16, George st., Mansion Ifouse, E.C.
ECampbell & co., 158, Leadenhojl st.. London
Bounevaille & co., 2, Brabantlet, Philpot Lane.,
London, E.C.
Colley & Co.,19,Gt. Winchester st., London,E.C.
R. Brooks <t.co., St. Peter’s Chambers. Comhill
London, E. C.
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Grand Square and
Upright.

DANIEL F. BEATTY

Washington, ?” & *



