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17 ROACHES THT AGED SUFFERER. 
™ 

MR. THOMAS PETERS, 

A Veteran of the Civil War 
Hale, Hearty and Happy at 

three-score and ten, 

GRODER’'S SYRUP. 
HIS FAMILY MEDICINE. 

Tae Groper Dyspepsia Cure Co. 

GexTLEMEN:— I am now seventy 
ears of age, and have been out of 

: health the past fifteen years. My suffer- 
ing has been greatest gure 

THE the last five years, when 
have been in constant pain from weak- 
ness and distress of stomach. At differ- 
ent times I was SHINE with a ita- 
tion of the heart, and sharp 
sears 11 N D pains, distress from 
cating any kind of food, and became so 
bloated from wind on the stomach that 
breathing was difficult. Nervousness 
kept me ienin. Baght after night. My 
hysicians co give me 

= temporary T H AT relief, and 
my troubles returned again and again 
until I learned of your medicine and be- 
gan to use it regularly. From the first 
there was a I change in my con- 
dition, and to-day I eat 
heartily and with good CU R ES 
digestion. I am free from constipation, 
my health is better than at any time since 
the war. I firmly believe in Groder's 
Syrup, for it has made my old age a 
painless one. My wife too has used 
your medicine with entire satisfaction. 

Yours truly, 
THOMAS PETERS, 

Wixnsvcow, Maine. 

ice Trade Mark—The Beaver. At all 
Bruges. $1.00 per bottle. Guaranteed to 

ure. 

THE GRODER DYSPEPSIA CURE €0., Lid, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

  

  

  

THE 
AMERICAN BARON. 

(By JAMES pE MILLE.) 

(Continued.) 

I don't want it. 1 won't have it! cred 
Minnie It's full of horrid ants and 
things. And it's dreadful—and very very 

cruel in you to bring them them up here 

just to tease me, when you know I hate 

them so. Take it away ! take itaway! 
oh, de please take it away! And ob, do 

please go away yourself, and leave me 

with dear, darling Kitty. She never 

teases me. She is always kind. 

Girasole turned away once more, in 

fresh tronble. He had the stump carried 

off, and then he wandered away. He 

was quite at a loss what to do. He was 

desperately in love and it was a very 
small request for Minnie to make, and 
he was in that state of mind when it 
would be a happiness to grant her slight- 
est wish; but here he found himself in a 
difficulty from which he could find no 

possible means of escape. 

And now, Kitty darling, said Minnie, | 

after Girasole had gone—now you see 
how very, very wrong you were to be so 

opposed to that dear, good, kind, nice 
Rufus K. Gunn. He would never treat 
me so. He would never have taken me 

to a place like this—a horrid damp pond, 
without door and windows, just like a 

beggar’s house—and then put me in a 

room without a chair to sit on when I'm 

so awfully tired. 

to me, and that was the reason vou hated 
him so, because you couldn’t bear to 

have people kind to me. And I'm so 
tired. 

Come then, poor darling. I'll make a 
a nice seat for you out of these skins. 

~ And Mrs. Willoughby began to fold | 

some of them up and lay them one upon 
the other. 

What is that for, Kitty dear? asled 

Minnie. 

To make you a nice, soft seat dearest 

But I don’t want them, and I won't sit 
on the horrid things, said Minnie. 

. But, darling, they are soft as a cushion. 

See! And her sister pressed her hand on 
them, so as to show Low soft they were. 

I don’t think they're soft at all, said 

Minnie; and I wish you wouldn't tease 

me so, when I'm so tired. 

Then come, darling; I will sit on them, 

and you shall sit on my knees. 

But I don’t want to_go near those 

horrid furry things. They belong io cows" 

and things. I think everybody's un- 
kind to me togay. . & : 

Minnie, dearest, vou really wonnd me 
when you talk in that way. Be reagon- 

able now, See what pains I take. I do 
all I can for you. : 

But I'm always reasonable, and it's you 

that are unreasonable, when you want me 

to sit on that horrid fur. It's very, very 
disagreeable in you Kitty dear. 

He was always kind | 

  

Mrs. Willoughby sat motionless, with 
her face turned toward him, and such 
an expression in her dark eyes that 

Girasole felt awed. He turned in sil- 

ence and went away. 

CHAPTER XXIV, 

SEEKING FOR HELP. 

The departure of the drivers with their 
horses had increased the difficulties of 

the party, and had added to their danger 
Of that party Ethel was now the head, 
and ber efforts were directed more zeal- 

ously than ever to bring back Ladv 

Dalrymple to her senses. At last these 
efforts were crowned with success, and, 

after being senseless for nearly an hour, 

she came to herself. The restoration of 

ner senses, however, brought with it the 
discovery of all that had occured, and 
cansed a new burstof emotion which 
threatened painful consequences. Bat 
the consequences were averted, and at 

length she was able to rise. She was 

then helped into her carriage, after which 

the question arose as to their next pro- 
ceeding. 

The ioss of the horses and drivers was 

| a verv embarrassing thing to them, and 

for a time they were utterly at a loss 

what conrse to adopt. Lady Dalrymple 

was too weak to walk, and they had no 

means of conveying her. The maids 

had simply lost their wits from fright; 
and Fthel could not see her way clearly 
out of the difficulty. At this juncture 

they were roused by the approach of the 

Rev. Szul Tozer. ' 

This reverend man had been bound as 

he decended from his carriage. and had 

remained bound ever since. In that 

state he had been a spectator of the 
struegle and its consequences, and he 

now came forward to effer his services. 

I dow’t know whether you remember 

me, no'am, said he to Lady Dalrymple, 

but I looked in at your place at Rome; 

in anv case I am bound to offer you my 
assistance, since yon are companions 
with me in my bonds, which I'd be much 

oblige.l if one of you ladies would untie 

Perhaps it would be best to untie 

it as rope’s valuable. 

At this request Ethel obtained a pair 
‘of scissors from one of the maids, and 

after vigorous efforts succeeded in freeing 

the reverend gentleman. 

Really, Sir, I am very much obliged 
for this kind offer, said Lady Dalrymple, 
and | avail myself of it gratefully. Can 
you i !vice us what is best to do? 

Weil, ma’am, I've been turning it over 

in my mind, and have made it a subject 

of prayer; and it seems to me that it 
wouldn't be bad to go out and see the 

country, 

or cut. 

There 

Ethel. 

Have you ever been this road before? 
said Tozer. 

are no houses for miles, said 

No. 

i hen how do you know? 

Ob, I was thinking of the part we had 
passed over. 

True; but the country in front may be 
different. Didn't that brigand captain 
say something about getting help ahead? 

Yes so he did; I remember now, said 

Ethel. 

Well, I wouldn’t take his advice gener 

allv. but in this matter I don’t see any 
harm in following it; so I move that I 
be a committee of ane to go ahead and 

investigate the conntry and bring help. 

Ohi, thanks, thanks, very much. Really 
Nir. this is very kind, said Lady Dalrym- 
ple. 

And I'll go too, said Ethel, as a sudden 

thonght occured to her. Wonld you be 
afraid aunty dear, to stay here alone? 

not, dear. I have no fear 

for myself, but I'm afraid to trust you out 
of my sight. 

Oh, von need not fear for me, said 
Fihel. 1shall certainly be as safe far- 

ther on as [ am here. Besides. if we can 

find help I will know best what is want- 

ed. 

Well, dear, I supprse you may go. 
Without further delay Ethel started 

off, and Tozer walked by her side, They 
went under the fallen tree, and then 

walked quickly along the road. 
Do you speak Italian, .miss? asked 

Tozer. 
Pag 

| I'm sorry for that. I don’teither. 

| told it's a fine language. 

\ So I believe; but how very awkward it 
| will be not to, be able to speak to any 

person ! 
Well, the Italian is a kind of offshoot 

of the Latin, and I can scrape together a 

few Latin words—enough to make my- 
self understood, I do believe. 

Can you really? How very fortunate ! 
It is somewhat providential, miss, and 

| I hope I may succeed. 

They walked on in silence now for 
some time. Ethel was too sad to talk 

and Tozer was busily engaged in recalling 
all the Latin at his command. After a 
while he began to grow gociable. 

Might I ask, miss, what persuasion you 
are? 

Persnasion? said Ethel, in surprise. 
Yes, 'm; eenyminafion —religious body, 

you kuow, ; 

Oh! why, I belong to the Church, 

Oh ! what church did you say,’m? 
The Church of England. 

H'm. The ’Piscopalian body. Well, 

Certainly   
I'm 

  

  
Mrs. Willoughby said nothing, but went | i's a high-toned body. 

on folding some more skins. These she | tel 
| « cal application of a name to her church * placed on the straw so that a pile was 

formed about as high as an ordinary 
chair. This pile was placee against the 
wall so that the wall served as a support. 

Then she seated herself upon this. 

Minnie, dearest, said she. 

‘Well, Kitty darling. 

It’s really quite soft and comfortable. 
Do come and sit on it; do, just to please 
me, only for five minutes. See! I'll spread 

my dress over it so that you need not 
touch it. Come, dearest only for five 
minutes. 

Well, I'll sit on it just for a little mit of 

a time, if you promise not to tease me. 

Tease you, dear! Why, of course not. 

Come. So Minnie went over and set 
by her sister’s side. 

In about an hour Girasole came back. 
The two sisters were seatea there. Min- 
nie’s head was resting on her sister's   shoulder, and she was fast asleep, while 

Ethel gave a faint smile at this whim- 

and then Tozer returned to the charge. 
Are you a professor? 
A what? 

A professor. 

A professor? repeated Ethel. 
think I quite understand you. 

Well, do you belong to the church? 

Are you a member? 
Oh yes. 

I'm glad to hear it. It's a high and a 

holy and a happy_perrivelege to belong 

to the church and enjoy the means of 
grace. I trust you live up to you perri- 
veleges? 

Live what? asked Ethel. ~ 

Live up to your perriveleges, repeated 
Tozer—attend on all the means of grace 
—be often at the assembling of yourself 
together. 

The assembling of myself together? I 

don’t think I quite get your meaniflg, 

I don’t 

at
 

Meeting, you know--church-meeting, 
Oh yes; I didn’t understand. Oh ves, 

I always go to church. 
That's right, said Tozer, with a sigh 

of relief; an1 I suppose, now, you feel an 
interest in the cause of mission? 

Missions? Oh, I don't know. The 
Roman Catholics practice that to some 
extent, and several of my friends say 
they feel benefit from a mission once a 
year; but for my part I have not yet any 
very decided leanings to Roman Catholic- 
ism, 

Oh, dear me, dear me! cried Tozer, 
that’s not what I mean at all;1 mean 
Protestant missions to ihe heathen, you 
knew. 

I beg your pardon, said Ethel, 1 
thought you were referring to something 
else. ke 

Tozer was silent now for a few minutes 
and then asked her, abruptly. 

What's your opinion about the Jews. 
The Jews? exclaimed Ethel, looking at 

him in some surprise, and thinking that 
her companion mnst be a little insane to 
carry on such an extraordinary conver- 

sation with such very abrupt changes— 
the Jews? 

Yes, the Jews. 

Oh, I don’t like them at ali. 

But they're the chosen people. 
I can’t help that. I don’t like them. 

But then, you know, I never really saw 
much of them. 

I refer to their future prospects, said 
Tozer—to prophecy. I should like to ask 
von how you regard them in that light. 

Do yon believe in a spiritual or a tem- 

poral Zion? 
Spiritual Zion? Temporal Zion? 
Yes, 'm. 

Well, really, I don’t know. I don’t 

think I believe anything at all about it. 
But you must believe in either one or 

the other—you’ve got to, said Tozer, posi- 

tively. 

But I don’t you know; and how can I? 

Tozer threw at her a look of commiser— 

ation, and began to think that his com- 

panion was not much better than a 
heathen. In his own home circle he 

could have put his hana on iittle girls of 

ten who were quite at home on ail these 
sabjects. He was silent for a time and 
then began again. 

I'd like to ask you one thing, said he, 

very much. 

What is it? asked Ethel. 
Do you believe, asked Tozer, solemnly, 

that we're living in the Seventh Vial? 

Vial? Seventh Vial, said Ethel in 

fresh amazement. 

Yes, the Seventh Vial, said Tozer, in a 

sepnichral voice. 
Living in the Seventh Vial? I really 

don’t know how one can live in a vial. 
The Great Tribulation, you know. 
Great Tribulation? 
Yes; for instance, now, don’t vou be- 

lieve in the Apocalptic Beast. 
I don’t know, said Ethel faintiy. 
Well, at any rate, you believg in his 

number—you must. 

His number? 
Yes. 
What do you mean? 
Why, the number six, six, six—six 

hugdred and sixty-six. 
I really don’t understand this, said 

Ethel. 
Don’t you believe that the Sixth Vial 

is done? 

Sixth Vial? What another vial? 
Yes; and the drying of the Euphrates. 
The Eanhrates? drying? repeated 

Ethel in a trembling voice. She began to 

be alarmed. She felt sure that this man 

was insane. She had never heard such 

incoherency in her life. And she was 

alone with him. She stole a timid look, 

and saw his long, sallow face, on which 
there was now a preoccupied expression, 
and the look did not reassure her. 

But Tozer himself was a little puzzled 
and felt sure that his companion must 

have her own opinions on the subject, so 
he began again : 

Now I suppose you've read Fleming on 
the Papacy? 

No, I haven’. I never heard of it. 
Strange too. You've heard of Elliot's 

Horae Apocalypticae, T suppose? 
No, said Ethel, timidly. 
Well, in all in Cumming—and you've 

read him, of course? 

Comming? I never heard of him. Who 
is he? 

What never heard of Cumming? 
Never. 

And never read his ‘Great Tribulation? 
No. 

Nor his ‘Great Expectation? 
No. 

What! 

Sketches?’ 
I never heard of them. 
Tozer looked at her in astonishment; 

but at this moment thev came to a turn 

in the road, when a sight appeared whick, 
drew from Ethel an expression of joy. 

It was a little valley on the right, in 
which was a small hamlet with a church 
The houses were small, and could nog 
give them much accommodation, but 
they hoped to find help there. 

I wouldn‘t trust the people, said Ethel. 

I dare say they're all brigands; but there 
ought to be a priest there, and we can 
appeal to him. 

This proposal pleased Tozer, who re- 

not even his ‘Apocalyptic 

stores of his memory scraps of Latin 
which he had once stored away there. 

The village was at no very great dis- 

tance away from the road, and they 
reached it in a short time. They went at 
once tothe church. The door was open, 
and a priest who seemed the village 
priest, was standing there. He was 

stout, with a good-natured expression on 
his hearty, rosy face and a fine twinkle 

|in his eye which lighted up pleasantly as 
he saw the strangers enter. 

Tozer at once held out his hand and 

shook that of the priest. 

Buon giorno said the priest. 
Ethel shook her head. 

Parlate Italiano? said he. 

Ethel shook her head. 
Salve, domine, said Tozer who at once 

plunged headlong into Latin. 

Salve bene said the priest in some sur- 
prise’ ; y 

Quomodo vales? asked Tozer. 

Optime valeo Dei gratia. Spero vos   
» 

o 

  

valere. # 

sumed his work of collecting among the |* 

Tozer found the priest's pronunciation 
a little difficult but managed to under- 
stand him. 

| Domine, said he, sumus viatores in- 
felices et innocentes, 'n ques fures nuper 
impetum federant. Omnia bona nostra 
arripuerunt — 

Fieri non potest! said the priest. 
Et omnes amicos nostros in captivit- 

atem lachrymabilem tracavernnt— 
Cor dolet, said the priest; miserset me 

vestrum, 

Cujusmodi terra est haec in qua sus- 
tenendum est tet labores? 

The priest sighed. 
Tonitruendum eet malum exclaimed 

Tozer, excited by the recollection of his 
wrongs. 
The priest stared. 
In hostinm manibus fuimuns et bonnm, 

tonitru! omnia impedimenta amissimus. 
Est nimis omunipntens nalum ! 

Quie vis discere? said the priest, look- 
ing puzzled. Quid tibi vis? 

Est nimis sempiternum durum ! 

In nomine omnium sanctorum apostol- 
orumque, cried the priest, quid vis dicere? 

Potes ne juvare nos, continued Tozer, 

in hoc lachrymabile tempore? Volo 
unum vermin vivam virom qui possit— 

Diabolus arripiat me si poisim unum 
solum verbum intelligere ! cried the 
priest. Be jabers if I onderstan’ at all at 
all; and there ye have 1t. 

And with this the priest raised his 
head with its puzzled look, and scratched 

that organ with such a natural air, and 

with such a full Irish flavor in his brogue 

and in his face, that both of his visitors 
were perfectly astounded. 

Good gracious ! cried Tozer: and seizing 

the priest's hand in both of his he nearly 

wrung it off. Why, what a providence 
Why, really now! And you were an 
Irishman all the time! And why didn't 

yon speak English? 
Sure and what made you spake Latin? 

cried the priest. Affd what was it yon 
were thryin’ to say wid ver sempiternnm 

durnm, and ver tonitrnendum ma'um? 

Sare an’ ye made me fairly profeen wid 
ver talk so ve did. 

Well, T dare say, said Tozer, candidly 
—I dare say ’taint onlikelv that I did 

introduce one or two Americanisms in 

the Latin: but then you know [I ain't been 
in practice, 

The priest now bronght chairs for his 
visitors, and sitting thusin church, they 

told him about their adventures, and en- 

treating him to do something for them. 

To all this the priest listened with 
thoughtful attention, and when they were 
done he at once promised to find horses 

for them which would draw the carriages 

to this hamlet or to the next town. Ethel 
did not think Lady Dalrymple conld go 

further than this place, and the priest 
offered to find some accomodations. 

He then left them, and in about half 
an hour he returned with two or three 

peasants, each of whom had a horse. 
They’ll be able to bring the leedies, 

!said the priest, and haul the impty 
( wagons afther thim. 

I teink miss, said Tozer, 

better stay here. 
walk. 

Sure an’ there's no use in the wide 
wurruld for you to be goin’ back said the 
priest to Ethel. You can’t do any gud 

an’ you'd better rist till they come. Yer 
frind’ll be enough. 

Ethel at first thought of walking back, 

but finally she saw that it would be quite 
useless, and so she resolved to remain 

and wait for her aunt. So Tozer went off 

with the men and the horses, and the 

priest asked Ethel all about the affair 

once more. Whatever his opinions 

were he said nothing. 

While he was talking there came a 
man to the man to the door who beckon- 

ed him out. He went out, and was gone 

tor some time. He came back at last, 
looking very serious. 

I’ve just got a missage from thim, said 
he. 

A message exclaimed Ethel, from 

them? What, from Girasole? 

Yes. They want a praste and they've 
sint for me, 

A priest? 

Yis; an’ they want a maid servant to 
wait on the young leedies; snd they want 
thim immajitlv; an’ I'll have to start off 
soon. There’sa man dead among thim 

that wants to be put underground to- 
night, for the rist av them are going off 
in the mornin’; an’ according to all I hear 
I .ouldn’t wondher but what I'd be 
wafited for somethin’ else afore mornin’ 

Oh, my God ! cried Ethel, they're going 
to kill him, then! 

Kill him! Kill whe? 
killing they want me for. 

—it’s marrying’ 

Marrying? cried Ethel. Poor darling 
Minnie? Oh, yon cannot—you will not 
marry them. 

Sure an’ I don’t know bunt what it's the 
best thing I can do—as things are, said 
the priest. 

Oh what shall I do! what shall I 
do moaned Ethel. 

Well ye've got to bear up, so ye have. 
There's throubles for all of us an’ lots av 
thim too; an’ more’n some av us can bear. 

Ethel sat in the darkest and bitterest 
grief for some time a prey to thoughts 
and fears that were perfect agony to her. 

At lasta thoneht came to her which 
made her start and look up and cast at 
the priest a look full of wonder and en- 
treaty. The priest watch -d her with 
the deepest sympathy visible en his face 
We must save them ! she cried. 
Sure an’ it's me that made up me 

moind to that same, said the priest only 
[ didn’t want to rise yor hopes. 

We must save them, said Ethel with 

strong emphasis. 
We? * What can you do? 
Ethel got up walked to the church door 

looked out came back, looked anxiously 
all around, and then resuming her seat 
she drew close to the priest and began to 
whisper long aud anxiously. 

To be Continued. 
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WANTED--A WIFE 
eautiful, and with a Clear, Healthy Complection 

Of course very man wants his wife to be beautiful; but how can she be beautiful if hes 
face and hands are distigured by rough skin, freckles, jan or eruptions? 
such a damper on love as a blemished face. 

Nothing will throw 

By the use of “GEM CURATIVE SOAP,” an article which combines the best 
known remedies for the cure of all cutaneos diseases, 
sured. 

refined healthy complexion is as- 

When CEM CURATIVE SOAP is used according to directions the effects are mar- 
vellous and gratitying. Time has proven this to be true, 
testimonials are on file from cnstomers in England 
conntries the Soap is a staple toilet article. 

For Thirty Days Only 
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  Write this 

sentence | GEM CURATIVE SOAP. | ” a piece of 
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And send to with twenty cents for a sampje cake of Gem Curative Soap. 
To the first lady from whom a slip is received will be given a handsome Seal Skin 

Mantle, valued at $300.00, or its equivalent in cash less 20 per cent- To the firs: Gentlemen from whom is received a similiar slip will be given an 18-karat Gold Watch 
set with one karat diamonds. Appleton & Tracey's movement, valued at $250.00. 
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purchases. Our plan is this : a card is issued to each customer desiring 
it, by which a record is kept, and when your cash purchases aggeregat 
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100 00, gandsome Plush Shey Chair, 
150 00, Handsome Antique C 
200 00, Silver Tilting 
300 00 Silver Service, - 
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on about this offer. It is a genume 
to consider. Again, no inflated 

plain figures and represent 
and give our customers the ben- 

Tha presents will be gladly shown to you when receiving your card. 

J. G, McNall y. 
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This Paper, 
—AND— 

“The Lad'es’ J urral” 
OF TORONTO, 

A large 36-page Illustrated Fashion 
Monthly, will be sent to any address 

ONE YEZXR 2 3 

$10 $10) On'y one Dollar for 
the two papers. 

Call and see a sample cony of 

“The Ladies’ Journal,” 
[t is a publication that will interest every 

woman in the land. 

The regnlar subscription price of “The 
Ladies’ curnal” and this paper 1s 

$2 per year. You get the two 

$1.00 
Send your money and address to this 

office. 3 

  

potsied its SEA rom a ption 
used for years 4 seoll-Enous 

ysicians and endersed by 
ing medical authorities 

everywhere. In the Tabules 
the standard ingredients are 

nted in a form that is 
ming the fashion with 

modern physicians and modern 

RIpANs TABULES act gently “but 
promptly upon the liver, stomach and 
intestines; cure habitual constipation, 
dispel colds, headaches and fevers. 
One Tabule taken at the first symp- 
toms of a return of indigestion, or 
depression of spirits, will remove the 
whole difficulty within an.hour. 

Persons in need of the Ripans Tab- 
ules will find the gross package 
most economical to buy. It is also 
in convenient form to divide up 
among friends. The above picture 
represents a quarter gross box, sold 
for 75 cents. A single bottle can be 
had for 15 cents. 

RIPANS CHEMICAL CO., 

10 SPRUCE ST,, NEW YORK.   
  

LATE IMPORTATIONS 
—JUST OPENED AT— 

OWEN SHARKEY’S. 

Ladies’ Dress Goods in Cash- 
meres, Henriettas, Serges, Suit- 

ings, Velveteens, ete. 

Mantles, Fur Capes, Collars, Fur 
and Feather Boas. 

Cashmere Hose, Gloves, ete. 

Pantings, Overcoatings, Ulster 
Cloths, Men’s Youths’ and Boys’ 
Clothing in Ulsters, Overcoats 
Reefers and Suits, Shirts, Ties, 
Collars, Silk Handerchiefs, Under- 
Clothing and Furnishing goods. 

Carriage Rugs, Robes, Blankets, 
Lamp Blanketing and Flannels, 
Tickings, Towellings, Linens, Grey 
and White Cottons. 

A Lot of odd Coats, Pants and 
Vests very Cheap. 

B=" Remnants Always on Hand. 

0. Sharkey. 
All Sizes. => 

Harvey's 
PHOTOGRAPHS. 

<= All Styles. 

164 Queen St. 

  

  

Remember there is a 

  

Regent Street 
£3. Telephone Connection No.91. 

  

Fresh Fish at All times. -Next 
Door you can get P. E. I. Oy- 

sters and Bay de Vin Oy- 
sters served in the 

Latest Styles.   J. H. Parsons 
. 

  

FISH MARKET 
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