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IN MAGGIE’S GARDEN
hope they'll le nice," «aid Colit, 

thoughtfully biting her eorehet-ueedle, 
and looli ig through the porch-rinet to
ward the next house.

“They won’t be,” laid Mafigie, ewii fl
ing her pretty foot from the railing on 
which' the was perched. “I'm ceitain 
of it ; and beside», Celia, what if they 
are ? It isn't likely they’ll have much 
to do with.us. Anybody rich enough to 
buy the Mouton House kssojistiug with 
the poor little dot of a house tiext door ! 
Oh, no !"

Maggie spoke with calm conviction, 
and an entire absence of despondency, 
She was a sensible and independent 
little period.

Celia was watching the unloading of a 
van at their new neighbor’s gate.

“I am afraid they are awfully rek j’f 
she admitted. “They've unpacked some 
of the things out of doors, snd the fur
niture is lovely—plush and stamped 
leather, and cherry bed-room sets ; and 
they’ve a grand piano.’’

“Well,” said Maggie, gaily, “let ’em 
have 'em. We’ve got cane-seated 
chairs and a cretonne sofa and pine bed
steads and a melodeon ; and what more 
could you ask for ?”

“Well, a few things, perhaps,” said 
Ce is, smiling at her bright younger 
sister.

“If Tom Carson gets rich in the gro
cery buriiieas—” said Maggie banter- 
iigly.

“Pshaw !” said Celia, getting red.
“In all probability you can have 

them,” Maggie concluded, and jumped 
down and tripped away,

She went around to the rear of the 
house, and down to the garder.

It was not a large garden, and there 
was not much in it not but cucumbers 
and tomatoes. But it was a remarkable 
garden, nevertheless ; for Maggie had 
made and tended it herself. He mother 
and Celia had protested, but Maggie had 
gone determinedly to work. For the 
possession of a garden subetantianlly re
duced the grocery-bills, if Tom Carson 
was in the grocery line ; and Maggie bad 
decided that they couldn’t afford to hire 
Pat Murphy this year. And she was 
proud of her garden.

They had had lettuce and onions, and 
blabs and peas ; and Msggie's round 
face was browner, and her robust health 
more robust, than they had been in May.

It was Msggie’s tomatoes that made 
i the trouble. She burst into the sitting- 
| r -om, » week later, with excited speed. 

“W6ut do you think ?” the demanded, 
«J^IUessly. “They keep hens—yes, 

there are fifty, if there's one ; and there 
ain't a sign of a hen-park ; and I've just 
been chasing them out of my tomatoes— 
ny tomatoes !” said Maggie, almost tear 

fully. “The fence-pickets are so wide 
apart they can hop right on. They’ll 
have have to put another fence, that's 
all.”

“They seem like nine, quiet peop'e,” 
Çelia commented, “I presume they'll 
be willing to do someting.”

“Nice and quiet !” said Maggie, with 
sarcasm. “I should think so. The 
pokiest old couple you ever saw. Seven
ty, if they’re a day, and—well, just 
misers ; I know they are. He—what's 
the name ? Tisdale ?—Well, Mr Tisdale, 
he wears the droadfuleet old clothes, a 
a coat that e just shabby, and a bent-in 
h it. And she goes about in an old blue 
sicque that must have oome out of the 
ragbag ; ‘and you ought to see her bon- 
n >t—such a thing !”

“Perhaps they're in reduced circum
stances,” said Celia, reprovingly.

“With that lovely house and furnish
ings ?” said Maggie, unanswerably. 
“Oh, no ! And—te oeme back to the 
hens—they must fix that fence, I can’t 
lose my lovely tomatoes. Think of all 
the cans we were to have, Celia—Chili 
Saune and pickee, and the little yellow 
ones in preserves. Oh, I won't give 
them up to Mr Tisdale’s hens !”

And Maggie wandered into the yard 
again in aimless anxiety.

Mr Tisdale was just over the fence, 
hoeing about the roots of a grape-vine. 
Maggie looked at him in contemptuous 
astonishment. What niggardness ! to do 
himself, end st his sge, work which he 
could so well afford to hire done. He 
was decidedly common-looking; he had s 
broad face and small eyes, and a stubby 
gray beard, and he had on a coat with 
frayed sleeves, snd a patch on its back.

Maggie stood irresolute ; Mr Tisdale 
did not look inviting, Then she stepped 
to the fence firmly.

Eyen then a straggling flock, headed 
by a highly-colored, pugnacious-looking 
rooster, was coming through the pickets 
and toward the tomatoes.

“Mr Tisdale,” said Maggie, timidly. 
Mr Tisdale hoed on witheut response. 
“Mr Tisdale. ” she repeated.
He did not turn the fraction of an 

inch. Maggie a axed at him.
“If you please—,” the cried, with the 

strength of indignation.
But her neighbor stooped to unclog 

his hoe in utter silence.
Maggie gasped. What a boor ! what a 

brute ! What would Celia say now ?
The flock had reached the tomatoes. 

She could see them contentedly pecking 
t'iere—a dozen of them. What should 
■he do ?

The old man raised hie head at 
this juncture, and looked at her. 
Maggie looked sternly into his stein 
little eyes.

“I want to ask you, sir,” she said, with 
severity, “about your hens. They're 
ruining my tomatoes as fast as they can, 
and I've worked over them all summer ; 
a ad we esn’t afford to lose them. Won’t 
you—’’

She stopped—not because she hed fin
ished, but because Mr Tisdale, after a 
blinking inspection of her, had turned 
about and gone on hceing without a te-
■pnuaive eyUtble,_________

Maggie's face burned hotly ; her pretty 
lips trembled.

“If I were a man !” the murmured, 
with her little brown hands clenched, 
“How can he ? What does he mean by 
it 1 The beast !”

The clucking in the tomato patch had 
reached a triumphant pitch, and a fresh 
flock had wandered through the fence, 

Maggie forgot Mr Tisdale. The hack 
was coming down the street from the 
noon train, laden with passengers ; but 
she cared not for the observation of hack 
passengers, nor, for the matter, cf kings 
aud queens.

She seized her white, beruified apron 
in her trembling hands and rushed to
ward the garden.

There was a wild cackling,a frightened 
peeping of little yellow balls, and a fren
zied scattering.

“Shoo—shoo !” cried Maggie,her voice 
unsteady with indignation and approach
ing tears. “Shoo !"

If the hens were alarmed and tempor
arily routed, the brilliantly-tinted,sulky - 
eyed rooster was not.

He stood motionless on the spot where 
Maggie's onslaught had found him—mc- 
tionlesa save for a rising, a swelling, and 
a trembling of his gay red comb, while 
his eyes grow fiAcer.

Maggie shook her apron with cyclonic 
energy.

“You impudent old thing !” she 
cried, the laughter struggling through 
her tears, and charged upon him valiant
ly.

She felt a sudden twirl in the air, an 
angry upraising of yellow legs and bright 
feathers, and she put her hands to her 
face with a little scream.

A sharp peck came down on her fin
gers ; she heard his fluttering wings in 
the air, close at her face.

She lowered her head into her apron, 
and fought at him with one courageous 
fist. And then she heard rapid striding 
steps, and a rattling crash through the 
dry bean-vines, then there was a panic- 
stricken squawk, cheked in its first 
stage, a flapping of wings, and silence.

Maggie took her head out of her ap
ron. »

It was as as though her fairy godmoth
er—if she had one—had been at work. 
Mr Tisdale’s rooster lay on the ground 
in an expiring flutter, his sheeny neck 
twisted, his warlike eyes forever dulled.

And close at her side, anxious and ag
itated, and withal most attractively nice- 
looking, stood a strange young man in a 
well fitting, travel-stained auit, and a 
soft travelling-cap. Fallen among the 
tomato-vines were a cane and umbrella, 
strapped together.

“Are you hurt !” he said.
He had taken out hie handkerchief, 

and was pressing it to her hand,on which 
the blood bad started.

“I saw it from the hack, you see, and 
I lost no time in getting over. Do you 
think your hand it hurt ?”

“No,” said Maggie, tewilderedly.
But she was not quite dazed. She saw 

that the hack had stopped at the Tis
dales’ gate, and that a trunk was unload
ing horn it.

He had come on a visit ; a relative, 
perhaps. She felt a thrill of regret at 
that.

“No,” she said, gratefully ; “it was 
just a peck. How very good in you ! 
and look at your handkerchief !”

“My handkerchief !” said the young 
man, reproachfully.

For Maggie, her pretty brown face 
flushed and her eyes softly smiling,look
ed very sweet, despite her rumpled hair 
and rlnkled apron ; and there was some
thing more than mere polite concern in 
the young man’s pleasant eyes.

He took her arm, still anxious, and 
led her to an upturned box at the edge 
of the garden. There was room for 
them both, and they both sat down.

“Thank you ! I do feel a little queer.
I was frightened,” Maggie admitted. 
“And—I can’t thank you enough for 
your goodness. What should I have 
done ! I think he really meant to kill 
me—and juat because I wanted him to go 
home !”

He joined in her laugh, reassured by 
her brigh tness.

•“Home?” ha repeated. “What ! next 
door ?”

Maggie nodded.
“They have ao many chickens, and 

they’re all so fond of my tomatoes.”
They laughed. Somehow they felt as 

though they hed been acquainted a long 
time.

“I must see to that,” said the young 
man, decisively. “I’ll speak to Wilson 
about it He must have a park built, 
certainly.

“Wilson ?" said Maggie, timidly.
“My man—gardener, or what you 

please—he does a little of everything,1

he explained, smiling. “They came on 
ahead, you know—is your hand better? 
—he and the housekeeper—to get things 
a tiled a little. Why, you didn't think,’ 
he queried, studying her puz.fazled e, 
“that they owned the house—that they 
were the people ?”

He could net help laughing. And he 
took a ce from hie pocket-book, and 
gave it to Maggie,getting up to bow with 
burleeque formality. It bore the name 
< f Harlan C. Tisdale.

“Yes—yes, we did !’’ said Maggie, 
rather faintly. “Mercy, I'm so glad !”

And then the blushed, and could have 
heLtonyue : but Mr Tisdale look- 

ed delighted.
“I—you see, he was so horrid,” Mag

gie explained, confused. “I spoke to 
him about the fence, and he wouldn't 
even answer me ; he didn’t pay the 
slightest attention.”

“Oh, Wilson ! Did he hate his ear- 
trumpet ?” said Mr Tisdale.

“E ir-trumpet ? No,” Said
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wondering what was coining next.

“Oh well, he's awfully deaf ! "her 
now neighbor observed, witu twinkling 
ayes.

And they both laughed again , he 
gaily, she bewilderedly, and both shy 
with enjoyments

“My mother came with me ; we’re all 
the family," said Mr Tisdale, hastily, os 
Maggie, half-frightened at the old, new 
pleasure iu her heart, rose. “You must 
come over and see her. You're sure 
you're not hurt ?"

“Very sure," said Miggie, flushing 
under his eager eyes.

And she put her hand trustfully 
into the one he held out to her.

“I was mistaken, Celia," said Maggie, 
when she sat down, with restored cool
ness, at the dinner-tab'e. ; “they are 
very nice, indeed, the Tisdales—the Tis
dale."

4 What ! ’ said Celia.
And Maggie explained at enthuaias'ic 

length.
“He wants us to call on his mother," 

she concluded prettily, “Of course 
we’ll go."

•‘But it isn't likely they’ll take any 
notice of us," said Celia, slyly,

“Bat—why, Celia, it's different, you 
know," slid Mvggie, with a blush.

“Ah, yes ! ’ said Celia, smilingly.
And with shrewd foresight, she was 

almost as certain at that minute as she 
was some months later of having Mr 
Tisdale for a brother-in-law.

Prof Low’s Magic Sulphur Soap,— 
Healing, soothing and cleansing for all 
eruptive diseases of the skin. Delight- 
fnl for toilet use. lm

The treatment of many thousands of cases 
of those chronic weaknesses and distressing 
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids* 
Hotel ana Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y., 
has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for the 
cure of woman's peculiar maladies.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
is the outgrowth, or result, of this great and 
valuable experiences. Thousands or testimo
nials, received from patients and from physi
cians who have tested it in the more aggra
vated and ol>stinate cases which had bnuied 
their skill, prove it to be the most wonderful 
remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of 
suffering women. It is not recommended ns a 
44 cure-all," but as a most perfect Spécifié for 
woman's peculiar ailments.

Ae o powerful, Invigorating tonic, 
It imparts strength to the whole system, 
and to the womb and its appendages in 
particular. For overworked, 4* worn - out,” 
,4 run-down," debilitated teachers, milliners, 
dressmakers, seamstresses, “shop-girls," house-

ion" is une- 
ing and eub-

thly 1 ■pgpHHH
as an appetizing cordial and restorative tonic.

Am a soothing and strengthening 
nervine. “Favorite Prescript!!
Jualed and is Invaluable in allay!
uing nervous excitability, irri____ _

haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and 
other distressing, nervous symptoms com
monly attendant upon functional and organic 
disease of the womb. It induces refreshing 
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and despondency.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
is a legitimate medicine, carefully 
compounded by an experienced and skillful 
physician, and adapted to woman's delicate 
organization. It is purely vegetable in its 
composition and perfectly harmless in its 
effects in any condition of the system. For 
morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever 
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys
pepsia and kindred symptoms, its use, in small 
doses, will prove very beneficial.
“Favorite Prescription” Is a posi

tive cure for the most complicated and ob
stinate cases of leucorrhea, excessive flowing, 
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions, 
prolapsus, or falling of the womb, weak back, 
14 female weakness," ante version, retroversion, 
bearing-down sensations, chronic congestion, 
Inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in
flammation, pain and tenderness in ovaries, 
accompanied with 44 internal heat."

As a regulator and promoter of func
tional action, at that critical period of change 

hoo<V‘~ ‘ ~from girlhood to womanh__ _ _____
scription“Isa perfectly safe remedialFavorite Pre-

_________ _______ medial agent,
roduoe only good results. It is 

id valuable In its effects
and can pi
equally efficacious an<____________ ______
when taken for those disorders and derange
ments incident to that later and most critical 
period, known as44 The Change of Life."
“Favorite Prescription.” when taken 

in connection with the use or Dr. Pierce's 
Golden Medical Discovery, and small laxative 
doses of Dr. Pierce's Purgative Pellets (Little Liver Pills), cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder 
diseases. Their combined use also removes 
blood taints, and abolishes cancerous and 
scrofulous humors from the system.
“Favorite Prescription” to the only 

medicine for women, sold by druggists, under 
a positive guarantee, from the manu
facturers, that it will give satisfaction in every 
case, or money will bo refunded. This guaran
tee has been printed on the bottle-wrapper, 
and faithfully carried out for many years.

Large bottles flOO doses) $1.00, or six 
bottles for $5.00.

For large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of 
Women (WO pages, paper-covered), send ten 
cents in stomps. Address,

World's Dispensary Medical ftssaciatlM,
_ eea stain at, ButTAM»iN.X.

GRAND TRUNK
EAST.

Express. Mixed. Mixed. 
Goderich I Lv. | 7:00 a.m 112:15 p.m I 3:30 pm
Stratford | Ar. | 8:40 a.m | 3:15p.m | 7 30 pm.

WEST.
Mixed. Mixed. Express. 

Stratford I Lv. I 6:00 a.m I 1:15 p.m | 805 p.m
Goderich | Ar. | 10:20 a.m 1 3:15 p.m | 9:45 p.m

READ THIS.
FOB ONE MONTH. FOR ONE MONTH.

20 PER CENT. OFF FOR CASH !
Felt and Straw Hats Done Over 

at Reasonable Rates.
An Apprentice Wanted iu lhe Straw Hat Line.

MRS. C. H. GIRVIN.

FANNING MILL
AND

PUMP FACTORY,
GODERICH, ONT.

FANNING MILL DEPARTMENT.
FANNING MILLS, $20.00 EACH,

ONLY A FEW LEFT.
AHMSTBONQ-'S

Pat. Grain and Seed Cleaner
for thoroughly separating at one cleaning 
Cockle, Chess. Wild Peas, Mustard Seed, 
Thistle Seed, Fox Tail, and other obnoxious 
seeds and refuse grain, from Wheat or any 
grain, cleaning ana saving all grass seed at 
the same time. Cleans Grass and Clover 
Seed, or separates them.
BVEBV FARMER SF.KItft ONE.

FITS ANY FANNING MILL. 
Exclusive territory allowed to good agents 

with horse, waggon and capital.

BAG HOLDERS
for man or boy to fill bags alone.

Fanning Mill Sieves and Screens for any Mill. 
Old Mills Repaired and Resieved.

PUMP DEPARTMENT. 
FIR8T-QLAS8

WELL & CISTERN PUMPS,
Drainage and Suction Piping. Ac., Ac. 

Wholesale and Retail.
Portiers Supplied at Prices that Pay.

THE ARMSTRONG
FASNIXti MILL ASD PIMP WOEKS,

aODEBIOH. 2110-3m

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.EPPS’S COCOA.
BREAKFAST.

“By a thorough knowledge of the natural 
laws which govern the operations of digestion 
and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa. Mr. 
Epps has provided our breakfast tables with 
a delicately flavored beverage which may save 
us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the 
judicious use of such articles of diet that a 
constitution may be gradually built up until 
strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are 
floating around us ready to attack wherever 
there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortifi
ed with pure blood ana a properly nourished 
frame."—"Civil Service Gazette 

Mode simply with boiling water or milk. 
Sold only in packets by Grocers, labelled 
thus :
JAMES EPPS i CO.. Homoeopathic Chemists.2070-1y London England

GODERICH BOILER WORKS 
Chiystal & Black,

Manufacturers of all kinds of 
STATIONERY, MARINE. UPRIGHT AND TUBULAR

BOILERS.
SALT PANS, SMOKE STACKS

and all kinds of Sheet Iron work.
NTE4M AND WATER PIPE FITTINGS

constantly on hand.
On hand, ready for delivery :

1 WH.P. New steel Belief.
1 8 11.P. New Boiler.

A Complete 2nd-haitd Threshing Outfit
Boiler, Engine, Separator. Sec., all in good 

working order. Will be sold cheap.
Mail orders will receive prompt attention.

IVerhe s Opp. Ci. T. B. Station.
P.O. BOX 361

Goderich May 26th, 1886.

LIME
The subscribers have just completed their 

large limekiln, which can turn out 300 bush
els eveiy twenty-foui hours, and are now 
prepared to supply all customers with a 
tine quality of good fresh lime daily. It 
will be to the advantage of every one re
quiring lime to call or correspond with us. as 
we are prepared to deal liberally with par
ties wishing to purchase. The kiln is situated 
on the Goderich side of the Falls Reserve.

June 17th. 1887.
PROPRIETORS.

1103-5mo

MRS. SALKBLDS
Fall Millinery !

ILE-A-DS THE WA/Y".

LADIES’ FELT HATS,
VELVETS, Plain and Fancy,

PLUSHES, FRIZE^TES,
MOUNTS, WINGS, Etc.,

Together with a large assortment of PLAIN AND FANCY RIBBONS. Also Agent for the

PARKER DYE WORKS, Toronto,
118 MRS. SALKELD,

 At the old stand-on the Square, Goderich.

"WILSOZST BROS.,
GRANITE & MARBLE WORKS,

ST. DAVID-ST., GODERICH,
(Two Doors East of Whitcly's Hotel.)

MaQUfMUnrt °^ MaJb'e Monuments, Headstones, Mantlepiecee 
and aU kinds of Furniture Trimmings in Foreign and ’ 

American Marble; also Window and Door 
bills, and House Trimmings of all 

kinds in Ohio Stone,
All work designed and executed in best style.

fy WILSON BROS, deal largely in all liinHa . which special attention Js called* T “ k da of European and Canadian Granite, 
it will pay to call before ordering elsewhere,

Goderich. June 28th, 1887. WILSON BROS
r _______ 210ô3m "

NEW FALL GOODS
ABRAHAM SMITH

TAILOR & CLOTHIER
READT-^r,sg «tsktsïïs sum.

Also on hand a large stock of the
LATEST PATTERNS OF TWEEDS AND CLOTHS

For the make up of SPRING SUITS.

ORDERED WORK A SPECIAL Y Z
East Side Square, Goderich. March 24th. 1837. SJÜÆXTS;>S. „

DANIEL GORDON,

cabinetmaker
UNDERTAKER.Anyone can advertise, bu, I - show the Stock, ^more stock on hand than any two

F'-CJFZ.lsriTTjrFLE.I have now on hand 10 different styles of Bedroom q .

experience. I think I have the best Hearses in the CmmfvîS î^nefll “ow„of nearly 40 yeare 
to judge. I have everything usually kept in a wiU Icave the public“i-Tosiïïïïa.HÆïïïïa£K%;j, «as»lïïserBiÆf -
o—ÜSSiï£.BBT™s p- «• “° msK OF Montreal

W. VIVAT BECIA ! 1
^ÆUk°/eP^^

NEW GOODS ARRIVING DAILY
, SUITABLE FOR

Autumn Wear.
The Co™*;* Thing in Dress Goods, Buttons and Trimmings to 

Match, Ribbons, Frühnge and Fine Laces, New Shades* 
in Plain and Fancy Opera Flannels, with 

Embroideries to Match.
no overstock^jfVny^n*lTne^and ^Us* Jying'a“g^ CU6tome"- J have
business depression, hard times, tcc. ' * * Kreat “eal when we hear so much about

ILL GOODS HARKED IK PLAIN FIGURES AMD STRICTLY ORE PRICE.1
IvC-CriLTZEBO,

PATENTS
CAVEATS, TRADE MARKS AND COPYRIGHTS

Obtained, and all business in the U.S. Patent 
Office at tended to at MODERA TE FEES.

Our office is opposite the U. S. Patent Of
fice, and we can obtain Patents in less time 
than those remote from WASHINGTON.

Send MODEL OR DR A WING. We ad
vise as to patentability free of charge;and 
we make NO CHARGE UNLESS WE OB
TAIN PATENT.

We refer, hereto the Postmaster,the 8upt. 
of Money Order Div., and to officials of the 
U. S. Patent Office. For circular, advice, 
terms and references to actual clients in your 
own State or County, write to

c a. snow *re..
Opposite Patent Office. Washington. D. C,

PRICES REASONABLE AT SIGNAL

Goderich, Aug. 10th. 1887. Draper and Haterdaeher.

I,]V

DRUGS, PM MB FMCÏ BOOBS
Just Received at the Medical Hall by F. JORDAN, and will be sold at Prices to suit thfl 

Hard Times. Call and see them before making your purchases.

F. JORDAN, Medical Kali, Goderich,

(ü


