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j|tt ^mrmt ^ignal,
(Bstablhhid 1848,)

Ou of Ik* largest Papers published la Canada,
la printed and published at Goderich, Ontario, eve*y

WEDNESDAY MORNING,

at thaOffice,Montreal Street, adjoining the Market 
Square, by

J. J. BELL,
EDITOR. AND PROPRIETOR.

Terms—-$l.60p«r annum, «» advance, ?2 if credit 
is ânv®n. Ne paper discontinued till all arrears are 
paid, except at the option of the publisher.

RATES OF ADVERTISING :
Right cents jper•er line for the first insertion, and 

wo cents per line for each subsequent insertion,
Business cards not exceeding 6 lines, $4 per 

annum,bom 6 to 10 lines $5.
The number of lines te be reckoned by tlie space 

occupied measured by a scale of solid Nonpareil. .
Advertisements without epeelflc directions, wfP 

be inserted until forbid, and charged accordingly.

YEARLY'AGREEMENTS :
The following rates will be charged to merchant» 

and others who advertise by the year,—
One Column 1 year......................................

“ “ 6 months..................................
" months.................................*;

Half “ 1 year.........................................
“ “ 6 months.................................. 25
" “ 3 months...................................•"

Quarter “ 1 year........................................
“ ** 6 months..............................
" •* 3 months.................................. *

Eighth *• lyeai............ ...........................*2
•4 “ 6 months.......................  "
" “ S months.................................... 5

This agreement is to be confined to the 
business of commnrrinf houses, and f »r such it wn 
not be held to include Auction Sales. Removals, 
«To-Partuership Notices. Private Advertisements oi 
Individual members of firms, lionscs to let error 
Sale, Ac.

«TThe above rates will in all cases-l e strictly 
adhered to.

Advertisements intended for insertion in sny 
particular issue should reach the ofliw by on 
Tuesday.

The large rireiilation of the NIGNAL makes it 
an unsurpassed advertising medium..

JOB WORK OF AIA KWDS

Executed with neatness ami despatch. IIUI* printed 
while you wait. Orders by mail punctually attend
ed to. ' e

Business Elircrtorn.
>X- NICHOLSON,

___ SURGED» DENTIST.
OlHco and residence, West Street. 

Three doors belo » Bank of Montreal, 
Goderich. nll,T

.Volin OampbelI,M.D., C.M-,
(Graduate of McGill University, Montreal),

SEAFORTH.
OFFICE an l residence—Ouc door south of Ross’ 

hotel. Mam street, and opposite MuCallum s
h°8eaforth, Api il 23rd, 1873. 13AT

I)r. T*. A. IVIc Lïougfill
WILL bo at home for Consultati.-n up to 11 

o’clock, a. in., every «lay Will visit patients 
at any hour afterward*, night or day.

——
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meetings.

G06ÏR1CH LODGE HO. 33
A

ti. It. C., A.F. A. A, 91.

The regular communication
i- held on the tiret Wednesday «Teach 

month at 7.30 P- m. Visiting brethren 
cordially inviU-d.

W. DICKSON, Sec.
awTS-lyGoderich,4th May. 1871.

Rloncii to Ctub.

T
$25>000

|0 I,o.n OS F.sz or Tow* poperty »t 7per 
cent. Apply to

G. CAMPAIGNE, Solicitor, &c., 
Oet.lOth. ,.U ‘It! Goderich.

—money to lend

a T KIOIIT PER CENT. SIMPLE INTEREST 
A for 5 or 10 years. Interest repayable either 
railv or half-yearly. Apply to caiiy or ua y HENRY MATHERS,

St. Helens.
1300-tf.

MONEY TO LEND.
* xN IMPROVED FARM I’RO- 
" * pprty, at 8 per cent simple, rite rest 
per annum. Apply to

SAMUEL SLOAN,
Colbome Hotel.

Goderich, 8th Oct., 1872. 1338

money to loan
at LOW RATES OF INTEREST.

FREEHOLD Permanent Building’aud 
Saving* Society of Toronto. 

Forjrartieulara apply to
* A. M. ROSS.

Agent at Goderich. 
Secretory and Treasurer,

CHAS. 1VJBERTON,
Toronto. 1343.

MONEY TO LEND.

Interest Low. -Terms

Easy.
or Repayment

i*

O-.C. Shannon M.D. 
"IHYS1CIAN,SURGEON, Ac ,Ac..GcKlrrich.Onl. 
' 13:40.11

UR. McLKAN,
JHYSICIAN. SURGEON. CORONER. Ac. o«ee 
. and Residence third door east of Central School,

I_>r. Cflssadv,
McGill College

PHYSICIAN,SURGEON, Ac., Office, Hamilton 
Street, Goderich, Ontario. swlOâ

ira Lowib

Barrister and attorney-at-law, *»s
Sol.^itor-in.Chancery, Onuty Crown Attorney, 

Goderich,Ont, Office inCourtUouse.

Cameron & Ciarrow.

Barristers, solicitors inchancery,&c.
Office, Market Square, Gsderich.

M C. Cam ebon w62 J. T. Gabbow.

B
II. L. DOYLE, 

ARRISTER AND ATTORNEY, SOLICITOR 
in-Chencery, Ac., Goderich, Ont. 1357

ELLIOTT Sc WATSON

Attorneys - at - law, solicitors, in
Chancery, Conveyancers, $c. Crabb s til-xk, 

Goderich.
MONEY TO LEND. 1373

Sinclair At, Seager

Barristers, Ac., Goderich.
J. S. SINCLAIR CHAS SEAGER, Jr

Goderich. Dee. let. 1871. ly.

W. R. SQTJIElt,

Barrister, attorney at taw, solici-
tor in Chancery, Ac. Goderich, Ont.

Office, oyer J. C, Detlor & Co’s Emporium, Market 
Square, Goderich. J3Ô3..

The City of Toronto Permanent 
Building andSavinusSociity 

Advarceamoneyat reducedrateafor from 
2 to 20 years. Loans repayable in in
stalments to suit the borrower.

Full information giyen on application. 
R. H. KIRKPATRICK,

1378 Agent at Goderich.

MONEY TO LEND
At Greatly reduced R*t«« of Interest

THE undersigned has any amount of money to 
loan from two to fifteen yearn, at a low rate of 
interest and favourable terme of repayment, payable 

by yearly instalments; rate of expenses Will defy 
competitor!.

HORACE HORTON
Appraiser for tile Canada Per • 

manrai Building * Savin*. 
Society, of Toronto.

INSURANCE CARD.
The Subscriber Is agent for the followingfiret-tiaas 
Insurance Companies 

PIIOENIXof London, England.
HARTFORD of Hartford.
PROVINCIAL of Toronto.
BRITISH AMERICA, »f Toronto.

Fire Sc Marine business done at the 
lowest possible rates

HORACE HORTON
Office Market Square, Goderich-

oc..««, 1870. GODERICH

hotels.

WRIGHT’S HOTEL,
godbrich.ont.

SITUATED ON THE HIGH BLUFF 
overlooking the Harbor, Lake and River.

This house after being thoroughly 
renovated and furnished is now open 
for the summer season for the reception
of guests.

Parties going to Like Superior by 
the Manitoba will find this house very 
convenient.

Large families requiring rooms should 
engsge previously either by mail or tele
graph.

J. J. WRIGHT,
Proprietor.

Goderich, 20th May, 1873. 1370

poetry.

BRITISH EXCHANGE HOTEL,
market SQUARE GODERICH.

CAPT.W. COX, - PROPRIETOR
LATE OF THE HURON HOTEL

A continuance of the favor and support “f the 
Commercial and Travelling puluic t hat wasaocurdc«l 
before the tire, respectfully solicited. ^ ^

AlNUHOR line.
SteamorsSnllE very Wednesday 

nntl Saturday.
TO AND FROM NEW YORK AND Cl. AS- 

gow, Calling at Londonderry to land .Mails nud 
Passengers.

£5” Passent rs booked ami forwarded to and 
from all Railway stations in Great Uiitain, Ireland, 
Germany, Norway, Sweden or Denmark and 
America, as safely, speedPy, comfortably and 
Cheaply, as by any other Route <>r Line.

THE NEW DEPARTI ItF.S. 
Vremitlasgow. From Nc# York.

Sat., Sept. 23d....IOWA.............Mon.,Oct. K-th,
Pat., Sept. 30th.. .CALElX)NIA..Hat,, Oct. 21,i
Sat., Oct 7th ....ANGLIA..........Sat., Oat. 2'tti
Sat., Oct. 14th....COLUMBIA. -Sat.. Nov 4t!i 

And every Wednesday and Saturday thereafter 
from Pier 20, North River, at noon.

Rates or Passage payable is Currency,
To Liverpool,Glasgow <-r Df.rry:

First 'Cabin, $65 and $75, according to location 
Cabin Excursion Tickets (goo«l for 12 u onth*) i 

securing t»est accomodation. |1"'>. 
Intermediate, $33. Steerage,

Certificates at LOWEST R 5T/.S « au »«■ l...i:r-î,t 
herebv those wishing to send for th- ir frnnd 

Drafts issued payable on prasei tation.
Apply at the Company’s Offices «.r to

MRS WAIlNOCK,
VA estSt.Goderii 1», On

Goderich Oct. 23 187t.

(From the Aldine for October )
Oetoher.

There cornea a month iu the Weary year—
A month of leisure and heathful rest;

When the ripe leaves fall, and the air is 
clear:

October: {the brown, tho crisp, the 
blest.

My life has little enough of bliss:
1 drag the days of the odd eleven, 

Counting thetime that shall lead to this—
The month that opens the hunter's 

heivon.
And oh! for the mornings crisp and

With the sweep of the hounds upon 
tho track ;

Tho bark-roofed cabin, the camp-fire’s 
light,

Thu break of tho ejeer and tho rifle’a 
crack.

Do you call this trifling ? 1 tell you,
friend,

A life in tho forest is past all praise,
Give mo a dozen such months on mid—

You may take my balance of years and 
days.

Fur brick and mortar breed filth and

And a pulse of evil that throbs and

And men grow withered before their 
prime

With the curso paved in on the lanes 
and streets;

THE STEAMFJÎ,

“BENTON"

G. W. Mc G RE GO It.
MASTER,

Will leave Goderich for SAGINAW anJ 
intermediate ports 

EVERY SUNDAY MORNING; 
And for SARNIA, PORT HURON, 

DETROIT and CLEVELAND

EVERY WEDNESDAY.
For Freight or Passage,

Apply to
WM. LEE.

Goderich, ICth June, 1873. 1374

Insurance.

T*. F\ WALKER,
* TTORSEY-AT-LaW and solicitoimx

/V Cluiacery, Conveyancer, Notary Public* tD ,
• Office, over Mr, C. E. Arehibald’s Store, God
erich, Out. 137S-4m

O.OAMi'AlGNli:
AW CHANCERY AND CONVEYANCING. 

J Office al Dixie Wati«n'», < •’ficial Aseigitee. 
Kw7-tf Goderich, Out.

Mnlcomacn & Kem 1 ng,
i> XHKISTER8, ATTORNEYS, SOLICITORS,*c. 
1/ Ac , Clinton, Ont. w35

MONEY TO LEND.

c
iHiJGH HAMILTON

ONVFYANCEB AND GENERAL LAND 
Ageut, Crown Lamls office, Gotlcrlch, Out.

Money to Ijeml. ios
V AMKS SMAILL,

ARC IIIT RCT.Ac., Ac.,, C< »U HTJ|r > L S K SQ|T \ R R 
Gu lericli. Plans un i SjileifioaiiunE drawn 

■'lasteicra* and Marioua’Italy. Carpentera*, 
wjrk measurud and valued.

l::o7-iy.
lluclmaaii, Liuwaon Sc Uobinaon

HA VK un li.uul all kinds of Sasbe«, Doors, Blinda» 
Mouldiugi». anti Dressed Lumber,at, thu God' 

erieli Planing Mill.
1309.

A. M. CAMPBELL
Votorinary Surgeon.

>RM K ULY of Cornell University, ithaeR \,,w 
York and Graduate of Ontirio Veterinary

Colle;.-. UE SI DEN CK, VARNA. 
Will visit Bayfield every Saturday. 1313 lm.»

J. T; DUNCAN, V. S.
Grauuatk or Ontario V*trrinar\- College

OFFICE AND STABLES,
Newgate Street, Fifth ^Ilouse East cf Colborue

N. B.—Horses examined as to sound
ness._________________ 131*

PATENTS

FOR INVENTIONS 
EXPEDITIOUSLY & PROPERLY
Secured in Canada, the United States and Europe

PATH NT guaranteed or no change. Send for nrtnL 
ed initructioua. Agency m operation ten years 

HENRY GRIST,
Ottawa. Cm id»

Meohsntcsl Esgtocor, Soltotscut I'.Unte .»s
nnnolitainsr ,U“mughtsman. 

Feb.11th 1271. W4-ly_

NOTICE,
|\|1SS BARNES in returning thanks 
L'M to her friends in Goderich for past 
patronage, begs to say that the is now 
prepared to give Lessons on the Piano
forte and Cabinet Organ and in Singing 

Residence opposite Mr. SavMeî" 
Colbome St. 1353 ’

THE LIVERROOL&LONDON
AND GLOBE

insurance company.
Available Assets, 1)7,000,000/
Losses paid in the course^vf Thirty-five years ex-

FORTY MILLIONS OF DOLLARS !

CHICAGO FiniD eeti 
•arly »a.OOOOOO, arq beiag

Claims by 
mated at m-arly
liquidated as fast"as adjusted without--------

Security, Prompt Payment, and Liberality in ad
justment of its losses are the prominent feature» of 
this wealthy comnany.

FIRK and LIFE I»0LICIEH Issued with very 
liberal conditions.
Head Office. Canada Branch.' MON
TREAL

U.F.C. SMilH.KesideolSerrelerT, 
Moetbcal

A. M. KOS», Agent iorCodermh

TcrontoLife Assurance and
, Tontine Company.

HEAD OFFICE : TORONTO, ONT.
C.riTJU, AI'THOKIZKD BY CHASTER.................. $100,00®

With lilierty t*> increase to half a mill ion

A moiinl calltd in, 25 per cent—all paid 
1 ’</>•

INVESTMENTS LIMITED BY CHARTER TO MOKTOAOB8 
AND DEBKirrUBES,

BOARD OF DIRECTORS r
1'reguUnt : I’hd Hon Joh* Uillvard Çambbon, 

M. V.j Q. C., Ac. $c. Toronto,
Vice President : Lewis Moffat. Esq.
Gao Duggan, Esq. Judge of the County of York. 
W. II. Brousk, Keq.,M. D..M. P., Preaoott. 
Arch. Uamkron, Cashier Merchants Bom,
Wm. J. Macdonkll,Esq^TMansgor Toronto Savings 

Bank, Toronto.
Angus Morrison, Raq., M. P.
Secretary and Treasurer î Arthur Habv«y, Esq.

Applications for Insurance in this 
first class Company received by 

J. J. BELL
1342 Agent at Goderich.

- Music and Drawing.

h-—-Ll’ks&'o:
“ ALe, a elm in 

the rmdenee of »

WESTERS ASSDRISCE 
COMPANY. 

HEAD OFFICE TORONTO-
CAPITAL STOCK..............*400,000
SURPLUS FUNDS...............808,369.60
RECEIPTS FORT HETEAH

END ING JUNE 30th1871. 367,66X36 
HON. J. MeMURRICH

. President.
B. HALDAN
FIRE a MARINE

Lowest Current Batte-
ul low TABirr oraaiiaool

Innranc. for on, or

K>AT

Cttiw, Towns and 
terms afpoltcvpai

for iko tevkikty.

AND

SORTE SHORE LISE-
In connection with tho Grand Trunk 
Railway. Shortest, Cheapest, and most 

direct route.

THE NEW STEAMER

WM. SEYMOUR,
EDWARD MARLTOX, MASTER, 

will ply in connection with the G. T. 
Railway as follows : Leave Goderich 
on arrival of Express Train fr.mi 
the East, weather permitting. f„r 
Southampton at.3 p. m.,.every Monday 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and I him.
Saturday. Returning : Leave South
ampton at 4 a. m., Port Elgin „t 4:30 
a. m., Inverhuron at t a. m., and K in- 
sardine at 8 a. m., every Monday 
Tnesdsy, Wednesday, Thursday and 
Friday. Arriving m Goderich each day 
os above, to connect wit], the train .-o- 

ing East. °

84BRU t PORT HURON.
The above named Steamer leaves South
ampton for Sarnia and l'ort Huron at 
4.00 at m., Port Elgin, 4.30 a. ni., In- 
yerhnron, 0.00 a. m., Kincardine, 8.00 
a. m., Goderich, 2.00 p. m., every Fri
day, weather permitting. Connecting 
with River Beats for Detroit and O T 
Railway Propellers from Sarnia" to 
Chicago, Mitwaukie, Ac. Iletuming • 
Leaves Sarnia fcvery Saturday at 8 
o'clock, a. to., weatiier permitting. For 
further information, apply t0 Byron 
Wilson, Purser, on the Boat, or to Thos 

", Port 
t R.

Sarnia; A. N. Moffat, Port Huron0'11*’ 
J. V. DETLOR ft SON, 

General Agents, Goderich

And lungs are choked, and shoulders are
bowed

la tho smothering reek of mill and 
mine;

And Death stalks in on tho^str'iggling 
crowd,

But lie shuns the shadow of oak and

And of all to which the memory clings, 
There is naught so sweet as tne sunny

Spots
XV here our shanties stood by the crystal 

springs,
The vanished hou ids, and the lucky 

shits.

‘Olive Varcoe.”

j ‘It is all his thought, all he lives for, 
! I think' said Florian, in her saddest 
| voice. ‘And I have striven so hard, Mrs. 
! Gunning, to find that poor girl. And 
’ all in vain. 1 want to give her a home 
' here. 1 want to bo kind to her. 1 can
not bear to see his misery about her, his 
anguish, and sickness of heart. He 
knows her innocence, and he fears that 
her silent martyrdom will crush her into 
tho grave. She has hidden herself from 
him—from every one----- ’

‘Who can wonder at that?* interrupted 
Mrs. Gunning, fiercely. ‘Have not the 
Trewavases driven that creature out into 
the world, to suffer for their pride’s 
sake, and to die for them if she will ? 
Ah ! the tale of that girl’s sufferings 
would make a long romance, Flonan 
Langley.’

tl know iV she said ; ‘she is a noble, 
generous gjfrl, worthy of the chivalrous 
devotion of a brave heart.’

Tears checked her utterance ; butf re
covering herself she went on more 
calmly.

‘Therefore my dear Mrs. Gunning, I 
want to shield her, if I can from further 
suffering. And this was ray first reason 
for meeting him. I had a note from 
him, imploring her to give him news of 
her if I could. He was aware she had 
been my companion* and he was in 
hopes that I knew where she was, but I 
did not ; and when I wrote telling him 
this, his answer was so full of sorrow, 
and he besought me so earnestly, by my 
affection, my inteiest in Opal Vansit- 
tart, to give him my aid in his anxious 
search for her, that I resolved to see 

I had no adviser. Pity for my

that is a disgrace to you—a love—a lore
that you should shudder to own 1*

LVT

GODERICH AGENCY
OF THE

Trust and Loan Company of
CANADA.

Incorpoated by Royal Charter.

oapitai^onemiluon pounds

Funds forjnvestment.

..........
G- M.TRUKMan

1*1» rM ^«‘Voodertck

ITANT NOTICE

F. R. MANN,
******

poor blind mother, whose belief in 
Olive’s guilt I cannot overcome, and 
whose peace would be thoroughly gone 
if she knew 1 was conscious of the iden
tity of Olive and Opal, held me silent to
wards her. And I dared not speak to 
niy brother. 1 was afraid of doing 1 
know not what mischief. Yon know he 
and your husband are seeking Olive, 
even now, to arrest her.’

‘Oh, indeed!’ said Mrs. Gunning, with 
grim earnestness, as her thoughts tra
velled swiftly to the dingy garret, where 
the worn and weary OJtvii lay pale and 
wasted on her poor befcL^, ‘When Tobias 
does things without consulting me, he 
generally makes a fool of himself. And 
is that your brothers advertisement 
about “O. V.” Î’

‘Yes And 1 cannot tell how it will 
all end/ replied Florian, wearily, lean
ing her head upon her hands.

‘As far as Tobias is concerned/ said 
Mrs. Gunning, ‘it will end very soon, 
my dear, as I shall take him out or 
Paris at once. I shall not permit you r 
brother to make a cat’s-paw of a man of 
his intelligence. And I would advise 
yon, Florian, to act m the same prompt 
way, and clear yourself from any share 
in this business as fast as you can. The 
man ought - aver to have seen you. In 
all you havè told me, I perceive no rea
son for your imprudence in meeting 
him.’

‘You are very bitter against him, 
«aid Florian, proudly. ‘It there be any 
fault in tbit, it is mine, not bis. T con 
fees that I wished to see him—1 confess 
I was curious. 1 had heard so much of 
him from Opel, that my heart was 
touched, my imagination warmed, by 
the history of hia atrange devotion—a 
devotion, too, so unretnmed, so unre
garded by its object. *

Mrs, Gunning listened to Florian with 
eyesAvide open with amassment.

noyer thought to bear 
to a morbid curiosity, Fiorina, **
•1 belieyed your nature * Ugh
noble one.’ . ...__.

Florian was silent, but aha did act 
look abashed or ashamed. * ___

And did this maa-I oennii apeak 
, name/ arid Mrs. Gnamin*-‘only 

come to Paris to isareh kwOKra^ t
•For that chiefly/ replied nonaa,

boritatia» eBgfctty- _ ***m+^,
find her ended her jastsoe, »h»a 
his meet earnest desire.' =,

'And if he finds her/«aid Ua. Gan-

riyi
Gunning/ cried tiorian, rising, 

with flashing eyes, and her cheeks scar 
let with indignation, , «how dare you 
speak to me like this 7 I hare borne 
too much from you? I have stood 
meekly silent, and permitted you to 
malign a man, before whom Sir Hilton 
Trewayaa should stand bareheaded and 
ashamed—a man whose courage, whose 
generosity I revere. I was silent be
cause I was ashamed that I had given my 
love unasked—given it hopelessly, pa- 
sionately, knowing that hie heart is fixed 
one more worthy than I; but I will be 
ashamed nomora, No, lam proud that 
I love him; and for hia sake I will atar 
single all my life long.’ J

Florian had spoken with wonderful 
volubility and passion, bnt her strength 
gave way now, and she fell hack in her 
chair trembling and weeping.

Mr*. Gunning thrust both her little 
hand, into her frizzled hair, and stared 
at her helplessly for a moment, in utter 
stupidity; then she shook herself, by way 
of bringing back her senses, and walked 
straight up to Florian’» chair,

‘Mj dear girl/ said she, ‘I beg your 
pardon; I am a simpleton, 1 have been 
making the greatest mistake I ever rn.^. 
in my life. I thought—'

‘And here she stooped and whispered 
in Florian s ear. The girl started back 
in horror at the name- she uttered, and 
her face grew very pale.

‘Mrs. Gunning, hew could you think 
anything so horrible ?’ she said, with a 
visible shudder, ‘Don’t you know that
it is to find him—to track him down_
that----- ’

That your friend is come to Paris, i 
dear,’ said Mrs. Gunning. . ‘Well, 
guess as much.’

‘And he knows now where that un
happy man is,’ continued Florian, in a 
whisper; ‘but he will not leave Paris 
till he has found Olive.’

‘Then, my dear,’ said Mrs. Gunning, 
Met him leave to-night; for when you 
see him this evening, you may tell him 
Olive is found.’

She stooped and kissed the girl’s tear- 
stained face, and then kneeling by her 
chair, slio told iu rapid words the story 
of Olive's sickness, loneliness, poverty 
and pain.

The same afternoon, Mrs» Gunning 
was destined to receive another trial to 
her nerves, asid this in the shape of a 
pompous silence on the part of her lorcL 
and master, sorely distressing to her 
kindly nature. They drove homo to
gether in a hired carriage, and during 
the drive the majestic Tobias was as 
mysterious and silent as a pyramid. In 

in his wife plied him with questions, 
as to his health and spirits, or with 
genial remarks upon the weather, or the 
approaching London season. He cared 
nothing for any of it; he was impervious 
to flattery, and presented a face silent 
and stolid as a wall to all her adroit at
tacks. On his arrival at home he en
trenched himself in his dressing-room, 
saying he had letters of importance to 
write, and he did not wish to be disturb
ed till dinner was on the table. There 
was nothing for it bnt to obey this com
mand, and await hopefully an after- 
dinner thaw. That mead, however, 
passed like an Egyptian feast, with 
several skeletons served up as a remind
er instead of only one, and the very 
servants seemed to stalk about like 
mutes.

This comes of having secrets Lyp 
each other,' thought the contrite Mrs. 
Gunning, as she glanced at the aggres
sively silent countenance of her hus
band.

‘My love/ said she, ‘these oranges 
are very good. May 1 peel you one V 

‘You may,’ said Mr. Tobias.
And there was an end; it was impos

sible to get conversation out of an 
orange; and, in the servants’ presence, 
poor little Mrs. Gunning dared to try no 
stronger method of forcing speech from 
her domestic oracle. No sooner, how
ever, were they alone, than she burst 
forth in an injured tone.

Tobias,’ said she, ‘what is the matter 
with you f If I have offended von, 
speak out, and say so. I hate eulki* 
noss/*

Mrs. Gunning, I am not offended, 
he replied, ‘and I am not sulky. I have 
simply a reason for being silent, that’s 
all.’Good gracious ! was there anything 
sd trying T Here was Mrs. Gunning 
herself bursting with secrets, and yet 
willing to be as chirpy and chatty as 
ever, while Tobias made himself as 
pompous, as arrogant, and as silent as 
the tombs of the Pharaohs.

•Mrs. Gunning,' said Mr. Tobias,look
ing at her through hia eyeglass, ‘will 
that dress you haye on do for the

-Goodness me ! no, of course not, she
^Then oblige me by changing it, as I 

have promised Herbert Langley to meet 
him at the opera to night, m Mr». L&ng-
lU’Is Florian going?’ asked Mrs. Gun-

to go to some 
ply. 
and

ning, carelessly.
‘No, she is engaged 

friends this evening, was the curt reply.
Mrs. Gunning sighed deeply, and 

looked wistfully at her husband.
‘Tobias,’she said, 7”“ recollect that 

advertisement about Bolster Did you 
ever make any enquiries about it I

Apparently she had touched upon a 
subject that startled Mr. Gunning, for 
he immediately shut himself, metaphor- 
icallv into a silent tomb.

•Idecline to be qwtioned, said he. 
•I have ordered a carnage at eight; will

3,0‘Nowr.''couldn1tTannihihite him with 
if T chose ! thought the exaape-
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•This horrid fly, Tobias, that has been 
bussing about my ears all tile evening,' 
replied Mra. Gunning. -

It was a quarter past twelve that 
night when Herbert Laugier ran tightly 
up the stairs to his mother’s apartment 
on the first floor, whistling as he went. 
In the drawing room, seated by a fast- 
dying fire, he found hia slater atone.

‘Mrs. Gunning gaye me something 
for you, Flo,* he laid.

•A note V said Florian, eargerly.
‘A note!’ he repeated. ‘No, how 

could she write notes at tho opera I It 
is your locket which she has got mended 
for’you,’

•My locket ! said Florian. ‘She hasn’t 
iy locket of mine.’
‘Tes, she had/ persisted Herbert; ‘she 

said she thought yon had for gotten it. 
She "took it off her chain, and here it is.’

Florian. with a flush of expectation 
on her face, thought it wise to be silent 
as Mra. Gunnings, unconscious messen
ger took the locket from hia waistcoat 
pocket and handed it to his sister.

‘I shall have goods news for you to- 
arrow, Flo, I think,* said tho young 

man, lighting hia cigar at the dying em
bers. ‘And now good night. I shall 
smoke this out in my own _>m.’

•Wait a minote, Herbert; I have got 
good news for you/ said Florian. ‘I 
have had a Utter from Opal Vansittart.’

As Florian spoke, a deep crimson flash 
rept over her face, even to the roots of 
her hair.

•The deuce you have ! That is good 
news,’ cried her brother. -And why the 
—the dickens didn’t tho girl write be
fore ?’

‘She has been very ill,’ replied Flo
rian. ‘She has not seen the advertise
ments, nor had my letters. She has 
had fever. She is so sorry, she says, for 
all the trouble she has given us.’

‘And why in tho world did she run 
away from Langley t’ said Herbert.

•just—that was, the beginning of the 
fever,’ replied Florian.

‘Ah, poor thing 1 out in her head, I 
suppose,’ said Herbert. ‘Well, Flo, we 
must have her here, and show the world, 
Mr. Vivian Damerel included, .that she 
is herself, and nobody else.’

"I shall be delighted to have her here,’ 
said Florian, faintly; ‘but I have sound
ed mamma, and I see she will never con
sent.’

Ah ! that’s a difficulty, Flo,’ said 
Herbert, with a puziled air. ‘Wall, I’ll 

‘ ink it over, and let you know more 
iout it to-morrow. Tell some one to 

call ine at seven, will you, Flo ? I have 
au appointment in the morning at the 
unnatural hour of eight.’

With a happy ‘good night,’ for he 
seemed in triumphant spirits, Herbert 
Langley sauntered from tho room, and 
left hia sister alone. Then she took 
Mrs. Gunning’s locket to the light, and 
turned it over and over anxiously, and 
lastly opened it. As she did this, there 
escaped from this golden prison a poor 
little half-dead fly; and on the inner 
surface of the gold, scratched by a pin, 
was the word ‘instantly.’

With burning cheeks and trembling 
hand. Forian stood a moment in won
der and dismay. But she was not long 
in decyphering this strange message ; 
she never for and instant considered it 
other than earnest and urgent. Mrs. 
Gunning was too sensible to send her 
such a token as this, unless tho danger 
was imminent and near.

•Fly instantly,’ this was her message, 
and she meant it. Florian could easily 
divine, that it was sent in this odd 
manner, because she must evidently 
have been nnder some strong restraint 
or surveillance, and utterly unable to 
find other means of communicating her 
warning. Recalling the groat Tobias’s 
pompous importance that afternoon, 
Florian felt sure that he and her brother 
had at length succeeded iu their quest, 
and it was doubtless they who had 
mounted guard over Mrs. Gunning, and 
hindered her from sending note or mess
enger. And even in this dismay, Flo
rian could not but sinilo at the sharp
ness of tho little woman, whoso keen 
wits had found means to circumvent 
their watchfulness, and oven make a 
catspaw of the unconscious Mr. Herbert 
Langley.

‘And he said he had an appointment 
at eight,’ said Florian, gazing about her 
half wildly. ‘What there is to do must 
be done at once then— now, this very 
night! Oh, how can 1 go to him at this 
hour, and alone?’

She sank into a chair and fur a mo
ment seemed lost in bewildered thought. 
Then starting up, she clasped her hands, 
saying eagerly, ‘I will go ! She shall 
not suffer any more if I aan help it. I 
would save her, if only for his sake.’

A few minutes after this, dressed in a 
dark cloak, and with a thick veil over 
her face, Florian crept quietly through 
the porter’s lodge, and out into tho 
street, where, with trembling hand, she 
beckoned to a passing fiacre, and sprang 
into it. She gave her directions to the 
driver in a low voice, and then drew up 
the windows as he went off at a rattling 
pace.

Very #pqle, very wasted, but with a 
calmness and peace upon her facy, which 
it wanted in that old flory time, when 
the passion of her nature, unchastened 
by sorrow, was ever ready to spring to 
eye or lip, Olive sat by her fire alone. 
She sat with her email thin hands lying 
idly in her lap, and her dark eyes, which 
often filled suddenly with tears, fixed 
sadly on the dying embers. Sometimes 
she looked wistfully at the little clock 

the chimney-piece, the hands of
which were just upon the strike of one. 
It seemed as though she was chiding the 
weakness, which rendered the exertion 
of undressing and going to rest, appear 
too great a trouble for her feebleness to 
attempt. And the clock struck one ; 
and yet the lingered here, with her 
clasped hands stiU lying powerless, and 
torge tears gathering slowly in her eyes, 
and falling down unchecked over her 
wasted cheeks. She was not sobbing or 
"««ping passionately : the tears welled 
up quietly from their front, and fell in 
Buenos, not even a sigh breaking their 
we», flow. She wrerery lonely, and 
the poor room in which aha aat looked 
chill and cheerless by this dim light, its 
very shadows having a weird and ngly 
shape, strangely expressive of solitude 
and pain. ’Upon the little table near 
her rested the reuuûQs of her frugal sup- per : aba hri bean to weak topTthem 
JES *T»»tont her feet, to loose
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making her heart swell with lore and 
bitterness.

And this dear Trewavas,it was smiling, 
it was happy ; no blight had fallen on 
it, no shame, no pain. It still gathered, 
beneath its ancient roof all it loved and 
honored of its own lineage—not one 
missing, not one an outcast save her, tb^ 
poor, outlandish cousin, the dependent 
whom the world ignored. Did it mat
ter that she was suffering, if the name 
was saved?-—the grand ul4 Trewavas 
name. Did it matter where Olive Var
coe was, so that the family pride was 
unscathed, the family honor sustained ? 
No, truly ; it mattered nothing. And 
so, amid this rain of tears, the visions of 
Trewavas rose and fell ; tho Trewavas 
sho had saved, the Trewavas between 
whom and the world’s contumely she 
had thrust her own soul.

‘And I do not. repent/ she said, in a 
soft, thrilling voice, as she c ist her tear
ful eyes upwards. ‘I owed them this. 
And surely, for this, God will forgive 
me my ingratitude, my impatience, my 
wilful bursts of passion, and my selfish 
love. Ah! not selfish now. Even for 
my love’s sake I can give him up, and 
bear to see him happy with another. 
There is a barrier between us now, that 
time can never fling down, if he came 
to me and offered me his loye, the world 
would say it was the bribe for which I 
suffered this, and some shadow of dis
honor would fall upon him. And that 
shall never, never be!'

Her head fell forward on list hands, 
and between the thin fingers her tears 
now fell fast,

‘I have saved his pride/ she said; Tie 
loved hia pride better than anything 
else in the whole world. I have saved 
it for him ; there is not a word against 
his name. Intact, untouched, unspot
ted, the name of Trewavas will be hon
ored by the world wnile Olivo Var
coe—* '

But here she stopped. Her generous 
heart would not count up the ills it bore- 
She would not weigh in the balance 
against their honor her dishonor, her 
brand of shame and crime. Still less did 
pnq mean thought ever touch her soul of 
their wealth, their beautiful refinements 
of life, as contrasted with this sad pov
erty and lack of comfort. For how 
little could such needs coun^compared 
with those nobler, deeper sorrows, that 
she had homo so willingly ! If health 
and strength had fallen before this grim 
misery, that was the body's weakness, 
not the minds’s.

And how beautiful and glorious it was 
to think of dear old Trewava's, standing 
in its stately pride, still so honored and 
beloved of all ! More beautiful still to 
feel that her feeble hands had kept sor
row from it, her unvalued love had 
saved it fromj a dreadful shame. She, 
the tiny creature, so mean, so small, so 
poor, overlooked, had stood in the 
breach, and caught the arrows in her 
own heart, that would have pierced its 
pride. And there was no self-praise in 
this thought, only a sort of humble jov 
that she had been permitted to do tnia, 
that to her had been given the power to 
suffer in their stead.

Shut up as in a prison by her friend- 
lessncse, ter sickness, her poyerty, and 
her fear the rumours of the outside 
world had not reached her, and she 
thought of Trewavas as peaceful, happy, 
safe. Above all, Sir Hilton was un
scathed; no glimmer of the bitter truth 
had touched him, no finger pointed at 
him as lie passed; his pride of birth and 
name had suffered no shock; careless 
and happy, he was free to choose from 
the highest in the land another bride, as 
fair as poor Eleanor Maristowe. And 
if this thought caused a tear, Olive swept 
it away quickly. '“'Lady Trewavas, too, 
would live out tho remnant of her days 
in peace; unbowed by shame and pain, 
her honoured head would go down to its 
last sleep, still crowned with its ancient 
glory. Ah, what joy to purchase this 
peace for her, eyen at so great a cost ! 
And Olive looked down upon her wasted 
hands and smiled.

‘They thought I did not love them !’ 
she said softly to herself. ‘My wilful 
words, my fierce temper, misled them 
all. And is this too great a return for 
what they did for me? No ! I was 
homeless, and they gave rao a home; an 
orphan, and they gave me a mother and 
brothers. Ah, how ungrateful I was !— 
now passionate, how wicked, how angry 
for fancied slights ! It was not till that 
sorrow came, that I knew. how much 
greater than my anger or my jealousy 

my deep, deep loye. Oh Trewavas, 
may God bless you, and giyo me 
strength to bear on to the end !’

Again her tears fell, and through their 
mist rose up tho visions of turret and 
terrace, mullioned window and stately 
hall. She saw herself as on the first 
day she entered Trewavas, a forlorn, 
untaught child, gazing in wonder on 
these new scçnei. Here was the dell 
where she had first seen English wild 
flowers, and gathered them in her little 
eager hands; here the phi ngly beach, 
where she' had waited and watched so 
many times for Hilton’s boat. Alas ! 
that with these scenes there rose unbid
den the dreadful wood, the Lady’s 
Bower, and the lonely pool !

So they came and went, these flitting 
visions, while the fire died into dark
ness, and the lamp burned dim; and 
Olive’s weary head drooped at last in 
sleep, with tears still standing the wan 
cheeks, and glistening bn the long dark 
lashes. So when there came to her door 
the tap of a gentla hand, she heard it 
not; and when a quiet figure, stealing 
in, stood by her side, and looked down 
upon her white worn face, she saw it 
not, nor dreamed whose tears fell pity
ing hers.

‘Opal! Opal !’ whispered Florian, as 
she softly took one of her little wan 
hands, and kissed it. ‘Opal, awake ! I 
am here to help you, Opal.

Then the large fevered eyes opened 
slowly, and gazed in terror on the sobb
ing figure by her side.

‘Florian, why are you here?’ said 
Olive, with a sudden start. ‘You must 
not be seen with me—you must not 
speak to me. Go away, I entreat-you ! 
My name is net Opal, I am Olive Var- 
coe. There, now yon will leave me, I 
knoflr *

Suddenly Olive snatched her hand 
from Florian’» grasp, and waited to toa 
•her turn ewey in horror. .

‘Always Opel to roe,’ muA Flonan, 
with arms closely clinging round the 
wasted figure of her friend, ‘always, 
dear Opal to roe-1 Olive Varcoe a too 
noble, too good, too great; I should, not 
dare to kiss her; but Opal I eaa lore.

Ah, then tears burst forth indeed, and 
Olive’s wasted anna fett about tor seek, 
a* in her weakness, she drooped for- 
ward on Florian’* shoulder, . ,
* ‘Thao you do not tote me? and you

' SES?»?

My dear, perhaps you have courage te 
bear it, you will do right to stay and 
confess to them at once the bitter troth."

•Yon give me cruel counsel, Florian,1 
said Olive, raising herseH from Florian's 
embrace, and setting upright. ‘Weak, 
exhausted as I am, I will not be a 
coward, and turn back upon the path 
in which I have chosen to walk. But I 
will stand alone—I will not ruin you. 
I can but die if they arrest me. I think 
—I fear—l am too weak to suffer more.’

Her trembling hands, her quivering 
lipa, her wan face, cruelly attested the 
truth of this; yet her determination still 
to screen, if she could, tho Trewavas 
name from infamy, was as strong as 
ever.

Floriin looked on her with tearful 
eyes, and a color gradually deepening on 
her cheeks.

‘Olive,’said she, ‘whetheryou lse right 
or wrong, I cannot say; but 1 know there 
ia one man who will not permit you to 
slay yourself — ono friend who will 
snatch this fearful task from your 
hands. Ho has been" gathering evi
dence; he can p*>?ç now what he only 
suspected, when ho permitted you to go 
forth a wanderer. And to-morrow, .if 
you are arrested, he will go to the 
police, and lay that evidence before 
them.’

With haggard eyes, Olivo seized on 
go with you,* she gasped forth. 

Sav<? me, if you will, Florian. I neyer 
thought to trouble another’s roof with 
my presence again. I never thought to 
embitter the peace of a kindly home 
again; but I am selfish enough to do 
this rather than see all my sufferings 
scattered on my head in vain. Oh Flo
rian, Florian, think of the misery at 
Trewavas, if Charles Vigo is so cruel as 
to do What you say !*

‘Cruelexclaimed Florian; but she 
checked herself suddenly, and rising she 
wrapped Olive’s little figure in tlie large 
grey shawl which an hour ago had flip
ped from her shoulders to her feet. ‘You 
are too weak to argue with me, lit tie one,’ 
she said;- ‘wo will leave all that till an
other dajr. liât to-night you must obey 
me; and flow you must come with me at 
once.’ j

‘And leave all hero as it is ? asked 
Olive. I

‘Yes,’ Replied Florian. ‘I have a 
friend who will take care of these for 
you; and ‘if there bo anything among 
your valuables that yon wish particular
ly to have, it shall be with you to-mor
row.*

m

Olive 'smiled feebly. It seemed to 
her. then, that she wished for nothing, 
she cared for nothing but to lie down in 
peace and die. Without further ques
tions she put her hand on Florian’s arm, 
who aided her weak steps, and led her 
out on the great staircase. In that 
large house, with its ten stories, there 
were many tenants; and some of these 
wore still up, but none make a remark 
as the two girls crept silently down 
stairs. In passing the good laundress’s 
door, Olive looked at a moment wistful
ly, but she did not beg Florian to let 
her say good-bye. At the foot of the 
stairs she withdrew her hand from 
Florian’s arm, and clung to the balus
trade with trembling fingers. And here 
she made another and last attempt to 
induce her friend to forsake her and her 
forlorn fortunes,

‘Flonan,’ she said, ‘leave^pe here; do 
not ask nié to go to your home, I will 
call a Jliqrc, and seek a refuge some
where, Mrs. Gunning has been kind to 
me; perhaps she will help me now.’

‘My dear,’ said Florian, and her voice 
trembled strangely, ‘you cannot go to 
Mrs. Gunning, for reasons I will tell 
you to morrow. New let me put this 
shawl completely oyer your "head and 
face, for the night air ia sharp. There.
£ will not hear another word: now I am 
going to carry you across the court to 
the carriage. ’

Oliye could not expostulate, for the 
thick shawl was completely around her; 
but the stout arms that took her up so 
géntly were not Florian’s; and as she 
felt herself borne along in that kind, 
firm clasp, tho strength that had hither
to sustained her graye way to tho pres
sure of her weakness, and she fell back 
insensible. Then tho tall figure, that at 
a signal from Florian’s hand had come 
to her so silently from the dark court
way, paused a moment, saying hurried
ly,"‘Miss Langley, I fearehe has fainted; 
but perhaps it is better so. How shall 
I thank you for this kindness ?’

‘I need no thanks/ replied Florian, in 
the same trembling voice.

Poor child !’ murmured the young 
man, ‘she is so light in my arms; she is 
worn to shadow, Oh Miss Langley, 
the duty I have to fulfil is a cruel one.
In tracing a murderer’s steps, knd 
bringing him to justice, I shall kill this 
little frail creature, who has almost given 
her life for his. And she will think it 
so hard, that I cause her sacrifice, her 
devotion, her sufferings to be given in 
vain/

‘It cannot be helped/ returned Flo 
rian, gently; ‘you must still do your 
duty.*

There was no time for further words; 
they had reached the carriage, and Olive 
being placed gently on the seat, Charles 
Vigo aided Florian to enter, lier hand 
was hot and trembling, and her whole 
air was fevered,, restless, and frighten
ed. f

‘Miss Langley, you have bound me to 
you in gratitude for ever/ he said eager
ly. ‘How can I eyer -thank you for 
your courage this night ?—how thank 
you for the many times yôu have cheer
ed me when my impatience and pain was 
past hope V ______

4I need no thanks/ replied Flonan 
faintly, as she knelt down by Olive’s 
side, and supported her head on her 
shoulder. ‘Opal are you better Y \

But Olive opened her weary eyes only 
to close them again. Charles Vigo, 
leaning forward, caught a glimpse, by 
the light of the lamp, of her wan and 
changed face, and covering his own with 
his hands, he groaned, aloud. ‘What 
shall I do t* he murmured. ‘It I seize 
this man, I strike her a death blow \ if 
I spare hyn, 1 let her bear his brand for 
ever.’

Olive heard hit voice.
‘Charles,’ she cried, stretching eut her 

hand feebly. Ah! I might haze gaess- 
ed when jriiutotsf or succor came to me, 
it wae your hand sent it.’

-Hot all mj hand this time Ohre,’ 
he said, holding her thin fingers in his, 
and leaning over her. ‘Florian lju 
been a generous, a true, a devoted 
friend. Without tor, I should never 
hare fetal,ou.’

Aa to praised tor, as he uttered her 
name, Otire felt Florian’s arm tremble, 
and the bounding throb of tor heart 
tost painfully against the gM’e worn 
cheek. Oliye turned suddenly and kiss-
^‘Charles/said she, ‘she ia tto noblest 
girl, the beat and truest that ever lived. 
And she knows you well. I hare talk
ed of you so often.’
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‘Charles, there ia one aeeretyou do nos 
know—John Trewavas ia road!’

Charles Vigo started, and tSRtofl pole 
aa death. That one little vord, *lfl0d, 
altered eyorything. Should tort 
show mercy, or should hejfè oti 1 
end? One glance at (mvefr * 
figure and wan face dedded Maî 
or not mad, justice should be done to 
her. He took Olive tit his atflti, and 
carried her into the reatibnlé, «tore 
Florian already awaited h&

‘Good-bye, Mias Lararfey/ to aeid# aa 
he took her hand. .*ln aotne. happier 
time, I shall hope to thank - roe, totter 
for your noble friendship to Olive Var
coe. Now I can only say that I Intrust 
her to your care, knowing l laevw her 
to the kindest hands and the truest heart 
that ever beat.’

•Farewell, Mr. Vigo,’ replied Florian, 
in a faltering voice. ‘Beet aaenred 
that I will fulfill your instruction» te 
the letter. I am glad that I can prove 
my friendship by more than words. I 
am proud that I am thought worthy of 
your esteem and of Olive's love.’

Her lips trembled, and her hand that 
he relinquished, fell droopingly by her 
side. Leaning on her shoulder for very 
weakness, Ohre listened in ailenqe till 
Charles Vigo came towards her te any 
forewell.

‘Yon are going to England—to Corn
wall ?’ she said eagerly.

‘I should have gone long ago, Olive, 
only I could not leave Paris till I had 
found yon/ he replied ; ‘I could not go 
knowing you were in this great city, 
alone and in sorrow.’ *

And yon will not make roe wiah .that 
you had not found me—not succoured 
me ?’ she pleaded, as she laid her hand 
upon his arm. ‘Remember what I haye 
told you.’

‘I will remember,’ he said.
As he spoke, Charles Vigo dropped 

her hand, and looked at her wistfully. 
He would fain have taken her in hie 
arms and kissed her, bnt the dead white 

"lines* of her face, the "wanness of her 
- ‘ repelled him.

iwell, Oliye,’ he said, sadly; then 
ho closèüythe doer softly, and was gone.

To be continued. )
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'csentative of the Ontario Fruit 

Growers’ Association, writes aa follows 
of thevCanadian success: “I will give 
yoil an iJe3-Y>Uthe resultkjpf the Ontario 
display at the American pomological 
meeting at Boston. We came out splon 
dully. Our whole show of fruit war- 
decidedly the best in tho entire exhibi
tion. We were awarded a silver medal 
for our general diplay ; first prize, $50, 
and silver medal for the beat collection 
of plums: first prize, $50, and medal for 
the best collection of hardy grapes; a 
silver medal, without a money prize, for 
our collection of pears; second prize,$25, 
and a bronze medal for onr collection of 
peaches. Our Canadian collection was 
tho wonder and remark of all present.*

It is an old but a trno saying that 
the praise of the envious is far loss 
creditable than their censure. They 
only praise those whom they can sur
pass, but he who excels then they cen
sure. ,
“Base envy withers at anothers joy1 
And hates that excellence it cannot 

reach.”

NO RISK
Ihoma’s F.ciertrie Oilf WorthTeiilimes ihs Wei*ht 

in Gobi. Do you know anything of U f If not, 
time you did.

Pain cannot stay where It is nsed. It Ib tho 
cheapest Medicine ever made. One dose enres com
mon Sorb Throat. One bottleuhas cured Bron
chitis. Fifty cents worth has cured an Old 
Standino Copgh. One or two bottles cures bad 
cases of Piles and Kidney Trocblbs. His to eight 
applications cure any case or Excoriated Nipples 
or Inflamed Breast. One bottle has cured Lame 
Back of eight years standing. Daniel Plank, of 
Brookfield, Tioga County, Pa., Faya: **1 went 
thirty miles for a bottle of your Oil.which effected 
Wonderful Cure of a Crooked Limb by six ap
plication a. Another who has had Asthma lor 
ye Are. gays: **I have half of a 60 cent bottle left, 
and #100 would not buy it if I could get no more.”

Rufus Robinson, of Nunda, N. Y„ writes : “Ono 
email bottle of jour Eclkctric Oil restored the 
volido where the person had not ppoken above a 
wh spar in Five Tears.” Rev. J. Mallory, ef Wy
oming, N. Y.. writes ; ** Your Eclecthic Oil cured 
mq of Bronchitis in *‘One Week.»’ Dealers all over 
the country say: “We have newr sold a medicine 
that has given each complete satisfaction aa this.”

It to «omposed of Six of the Best Oils that are 
known. Is ae good to taxe as for external use, and 
to believed to be immeasureàbly superior to . any
thing ever made. Will save you much suffering 
and many dollars of expense. Is sold by one ef 
more dealers In evely place. Price 2S cents.

Prepared by 8. N. THOMAS, Phelps. N. Y.,Amd 
NORTHROP & LYMAN, Nswcastle, Ont. Sole 
Agents for the Dominion.
. Norb.—Ec»ectnc —8elected and Electrized.—3m:

Lncknov'iE. Rieiraon, 8*eforth; and all medic ire

A Beautiful Horse.—There is noth
ing that can contribute so much to 
render tho horse beautiful and elegant, 
to improve his condition and make him 
all that is desirable, as “Darley’e Con
dition Powders »nd Arabian Heave 
Remedy;” it has been used by many 
persons who own valuable carriage and 
other horses with decided success, and 
so well pleased arç they with it that 
they always keep it on hand in case of 
emergency; it mar be given at all times 
with perfect safety. Remember the 
name, and see that the signature of 
Hurd & Co. is on each package. North
rop & Lyman, Newcastle, Ont. ; pro
prietors for Canada. Bold by all medi
cine dealers.

The Way “to minister to a mind 
diseased,” is to take Peruvian Syrup, a

{trotected solution of the protoxide of, 
ran, which gives strength and vigor to 

the whole system, restores the digestive 
organs to perfect health, thereby restor
ing the mind to it’s natural yigor.

Did you erer think that what is 
termed aeommou sold, when eystemati- 
caUjr .neglected, often lreds to that 

sung disease—eon- 
sumption—bat when attended to at* 
ia generally easy of care. If you

rough “Bryan's

... r yonarerovrj-'
•B

Pr - 'jtv '• BfêegJI
be cried* ‘why did you 

!—why refuse my

■ms&Xkji
must work ,i -sv_^ « -pwpw iiTw oy

EZ3t


