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hough numerous causes may operate
aru the hair uray, all that is needed
estore the ratural eolor is Hall’s
etable Sicilian Hair Renewer. For

e than twenty years ite salga have
1 ezormous, but we have yet 8 learn
# firet fuilure.
B
Made to Take it Back,

he liar was telling some of his
nds io the smoking-car how he was a
srument contractor during the war
on vne vccusion he worked n five,
msand pairs of shoes with pasted

s

Was that jist before Second Ball

1?” queried a farmer-looking man on

at pear by.

T believe it was.”

'he farmer pulled off an ~ld shoe and
ibited a bunion as big as his fist.

I got a pair of shoes,” he said, as he
Wd up, ““and they mude this bhunion
Jamed me up so that [ was eaptured

spent six monshs in Andersonville. *

wnger, prepare to git the darnedest
ing on the earth.”
‘he liar had to admit that he was onl
wen years old when the war cl ;
to furnish the bunion man with a
T,
S T e
A Medern Miracle.
n a recent letter from R. W. Dowton,
deloraine, Unt., he states that he has
wvered from the worst form of Dys-
sia after suffering for fifteen years ;
when a council of doctors pronounc-
him incurable he tried Burdock Blood
ters, six bottles of which restored his
Ith. 2
——

IanpsoMe Lamp SsADE.—A lamp
de is made of strips of satin ribbon
| Jnce insertion of equal widths. The
es should be an inch longer than the
celain shude,and made puinted at one
by turning uunder the coruers and
thing them together on the wrong
. The pieces are then neatly over-
ded together und a lace edging to
tch the insertion sewed In the top, A
le tassel tnade of silk, the color of the
»yon, 1s attached to each point. A
cord nade of silk is run in at the
tom of the lace, to draw it around the
k of the porcalain shade. A tassel is

ened on the ends of the cord, and it .

ed in a bow on one side. Ribbon of
color can be used for this shade,
a boff or piuk will be fouud the pret-
A

adies troubled with Pimples, Blotches, *

igh Hands or Face, or sores of any
sription, should use McGregor &
ke's Carbolic Cerate. It will leave
skin iu perfect health, smooth, clean

guod color. Be sure and get the
nine, made by McGregor & Parke.
w 25c. Sold at Geo. Rhynas’ Drug
‘e, (3)

— e ———

r. Morrow has found that the poison
e cream is due to the cashew-nut oil
the coating of the beans frcm which
illa extracts is made,

easons why you should purchase
d Lightniug io preference to all
r remedies are: Rapid result—
# instantly. It is easily applied—no
ble--no lost time. It does net re-
e constant use-—-one application is
tual.  One bottle will remove more
than any other remedy in existence.
it for Neuralgia, Toothache, Head-
1, Rheumatism. Sold at 25c. a hottle
3. Rhynas, Druggist. (3)

he syilable ham i English and Ger-

names of places meaus *‘forest.”
itrations are Hambury, Bowdoinham,
wsham.

ihiloh’s Vitalizer is what you wmeed
onstipation, loss of  Appetite, Dizzi-
 and all symptoms of Dyspepsia.
2 10 and 75 cents per bottle. For
by J. Wilson, Druggist.

eing is believingz. Read the test

ials in the pamphlet on Dr. Van

m's Kidney Cure, then buy a botile

relieve yourself of all those distress-

»ains. Your Druggest can tell you

»out it. Sold by J Wilson Goderich
2m

m

Sore Eyes
1e eyes are always in sympathy with
body, and afford an excellent index
8 condition. When the eyes become
k, and the lids inflamed and sore, it is
vidence that the system has become
rdered by Scrofula, for which Ayer’s
aparilla is the best known remedy,

rofula, which produced a painful in-
mation in my eyes, caused me much
ring for a number of years, By the
e of a physician I commenced taki
“8 Barsaparilla. After using t
cine a short time I was completely

" Cured

res are now in a splendil condition,
am as well and strong as ever, —
William Gage, Concord, N. H.

¢ & number of years T was troubled
a humor in my eyes, and was unable
tain any relief until I commeneed
' Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. This medicine
fected a complete cure, and I believe
be the best of blood purifiers, —
Upton, Nashua, N. H. y

m childhood, and until within a few
hs, I h‘uve been afflicted with Weak
jore Eyes. I have used for these
laints, with beneficial results, A yer's
parilla, and consider it a great blood
er.— Mrs. C. Phillips, Glover, Vt.

uffered for a year with {nflamma-
L my left eye. “Three ulcers formed
e ball, depriving me of sight, and
& great pain. After trying many
remedies, to no purpose, I was finaliy
'd 1o use Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and,
By Taking

bottles of this medicine, have been
ly cured. My sight has been re-
» and there is'no sign of inflamma-

ore, or ulcer in my eye.— Ke.
ven, Sugar Tree Ri e,yohio. o

laughter, ten years old, was afflicted
icrofulous Sore Eyes. During the
o {]ears she never saw light o any
Physicians of the highest standin;
1their skill, but with no permanen
l. On the recommendation of s
I purchased a bottle of Ayer’s Sar-
la, which my, daughter commenced
Before sﬁeihnﬁ used the third
er sl;:ht)\’us!rostored. and she ean
Ok steadily at a brilliant light with-
n. Hn:r cure is complete, — W, E.
and, L\'augells_t, Shelby City, Ky,

y . i
I's Sarsaparilla,
1by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
all Drunl-u._ Price $1; six bottles, §6.
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P ‘ﬁZus to know what the man wanted,
80 -awallowing a spoonful of cmelet I!
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY

A Bewlldered Traveller Worshipped as

Grand Duklé Alexis.

_ The story bas two wsides.
sides. But it is all one and the sam

story. The circumstances happened in
Buokville, N.J., at the time that the

Russian Grand Duke Alexis made hi

first visit to this country.

ville is a ficticious name.
4 imm't. O, no!

I was in Bunkville over Sunday and
stopped at Spott's tavern. At the clerk’s

desk was a placard reading ‘‘Commer
cial travellers canno! be accommodated.’

And as I was a commercial traveler I
kept mum, but kept thinking. Pres-
ently I asked the landlord why he could

could not keep drummers.
“Neverdo,” he said.
ll‘vhy T'

“‘Because oue of 'em took me and the

whole town in once !"

“How was that {"

It was several years ago, on the oc-

casion of the Grand Puke Alexis’ travel-
ing in the United States. He was to
pass through here on his way from New
York to Washington, and some of our
folks made it a point to watch for him at
the depot. Our telegraph operator
found out what train he was to take—or
thought he did—and thought it was the
six o'clock train. It was a stormy day,
heavy ice and snow, and when the train
came iu the locomotive broke down just
out from the village. There were only
a few passengers, and all out in cars
waiting tor the next train, excepting one
young man, a pompous drummer, who
got off and came over to my tavern. I
think that some way he found out that
our folks had been on the look out for
the Russian Prince, for no eooner did
he come in than he signs in the register
‘Alexis.” This and the fact of his wear-
ing a fur coat, completely took usin, and
tbinking be was the royal nubbin and no
mistake, we opened our arms to him ;
and in short treated him as if he was

what he pretended to'be, We gave him
s reception and, well, before morning he
had decamped and we found we were
fooled, and that he was only a drummer,
vame of Alexander Martin,from Albany.
That experience set me against the fel-
low’s craft.”

Now we all knew Al Martin, bot 1
venture to say that none knew him to
be a deceiver. Therefure the matter
puzzled me until I wrote him. And he
answered. His side cf the story cometh
next.

Yes, he wrote, I remlember Bunkville,

pd that night. I arrived in the gtorm ;
£ ﬁf irstead of personating Alexis, the

Barallel

Yes, Bunk-
But the story

place.”

trll]‘

e
no other'll be asked. . Wiil you not go,
nuble sir ?”
s| I told him that his courtesy was simp-
ply overwhelming and I could not resist
the invitation. But my evening dress
was not what it should be for such an
uceasion,
“No consequence, sir; mno conse-
. | quence,’ he said. “The honor of your
» | presence will more than recompensate
that !”
“But, Mr Briges,” I said, “I am a
stranger, and it will i '
*O, no, no ;”’ he interrupted.
have all heard of you.”
Before 1 could ask him to explain
when and where he had ever heard of
me, he began to walk backward toward
the door, arrived at which he informed
me that he would call for me in an
hour. I went on with my supper and
was just eating the last morsel of berry-
pie when I was startled by a stick being’
pushed cautiously through the window-
shade. That boy again! I was prepar-
ing to arise aud drive him away when
there came a gentle knock at the door.
I said “Come in,” and there entered a
tall individual, dressed in black, with
the whitest of dickies and sleekest of

“We

beavers. He advanced slowly. I arose
to receive him. In a solemn voice he
ssid :

“Permit me to irtroduce myself to
your noble self—Rev. Mr Whitney, pas-
tor of the Congregational Church, at
your service.”

Feeling it my duty to return the in-
treduction, I began :

“Thank you, sir, my name is Al—"
He interrupted me with :

“Your name is familiar, sir. I am
very glad to meet you,” And he shookg
hands with me, then he took the chair
which T offered. I wasabout to say that
it wasa stormy day, but he forestalled
me.

““T suppose that this is weather some-
thing like you have at home,” he said.
Thinking-that he knew that I was
from Boston, and supposing that the
people of Southern New Jersey regarded
Boston as hyberhorean, I simply ac-
quicsced. He proceeded~7ith a perfect
stream of conversation, speaking of the
climate of northern Europa,of the Greek
Church, of sundry other matters, never,
however, committing himself. 1 could
not add a word; he did all the talking.
For half an hour he kept at it, then he
was interrupted by a little gentleman in
gray, whc eame briskly in, and after'im

fact is the vil'agers mistook me for him.
When I came into the village from the |
delayed train there was a crowd at the |
depct, and as I passed along I heard |
several #ay : “That's him " DBat I was

cold, and got into the hotel as seon as I

%ould. There I assaulted the register, |

troducing himself as Dr Biglow, cordial-
ly invited me to come to his house and
spend the night. Befcre I could answer
him, he caught sight of a light current of
steam that was coming through the boles

honor, I "give you the welcome of the
“Thank you,” I said. He proceeded

“You dew me a high an’ mighty
honor to tarry in our midst, noble sir.
Tt is airly yit, bein’ onlypix an’ a half,
.n.?ﬂ hig_evenin’ my womnan has a party,
a0’ wauld you god ; You will meet all of
opr big folks, for I ineure you that

ing’s episode.

ed that Bunkville wmight be populated
by lunatics. Why was it that I, a plain

much attention? It neves ¢ 'm)
ind “thaf T 'Wal & cadn of oustoken
PP TR s 3 A
identity, , hyt put, in whatevery lwm, I
chose (I ;ekinld wmot: scouting! dér ‘ethe
wtrange belavib? of thése BudkVilliny.
The wh ttér had lexed ‘me,
but 1 ‘whl" destined €0 experienge A
greatér théilvard’of perplegity, ., .
For the sixth time 4n:the"space of
forty iminates my door ‘Was rapped.
This time it was a mild’ little rap,
scarcely louder than, s, kiftan would
make. As before, I calledto the visitor
to ‘‘come in.”” It was a lady’ this time,
She was tall, spare and yellow and drpu-
ed in a faded black. Her face was con-
cealed by a veil, but as she entered she
lifted it, disclosing the face of a woman
of fifty.
*“Sir,” she bevan in a precise ana
drawling tore as soon as she had closed
the door. *‘Sir may I have the pleasure
of kissing your gracious hand?’
Baefore I could prevent the action she
fell upon her knees at my feet and
passicnately pressed her thin lips to my
hand,
“‘Great land of love!” I exclaimed,
using my favorite by-word. ‘‘Madame,
please.”
Again and again she kissed my hand,
and I came to conclude that of all the
lunatics cf lunatic Bunkville she was tLe
worst.,
“Madawme,”’ Isaid again, “I implore
you to get up and take a chair.”
She obeyed and like a statue stood
before me. The thought was too com-
ical, but it came to me that she was an
actress, for her attitude was theatrical
in the extreme. Positively her eyes were
green, and, in the language of the novel-
writer, I “‘quailed” before her intensely
earnest gaze,

““Madame,” I said, “‘will you be

seated?”’ ;
“In your presence, neser!” she
replied. “I am glad that you have put

aside your ideas ot royalty to so conde-
stend to ask me to be seated, but I shall
stand.”
*‘As you please,” I said.
“I do please,” she returned, ‘‘that
such an one as I should sit in your pres-
ence is not etiquette. Though &n Ameri-
can, I am conversant with etiquette and
well I know your training.” |

‘‘My good lady,” I interrupted, ‘‘you
have adyantage of me in knowing me so

well. I regret that you are a stranger
to me.”

“Would you know my name?’ she
asked.

““I should be happy to.”

“I admire your gracious kindness,”
she returned. “‘My name is Ophelia
Hocker, at your service.”

“I am glad to meet Miss Hocker,” I
answered and asked: “Can I do any
thing for you ?”

“You can, my Lord, she replied. “I
am here to make a request. I am presi-

in my window shade. He stepped soft-

dent of our Women's Club, a local insti-

and if with my benumbed fingers ] made | 1y across the room, lifted the shade and | tution of great merit. May I ask of you
out to write something that looked like | disclosed nine faces at the window.

“‘Alexis” it was no wonder. I had a (
room given me without delay by the
Jandlord and bad just got seated to await
my supper when my first annoyances
begun. A voice at my window attracted
my attention, and turning that way I
found two boys looking in, Naturally I
possessed myself of the opinion that I
was in a dangerous place. The landlord
returned with the supper served on his
best and dustiest china, and accompa-
nied by some of the most graceful boys
that I had ever seen.

“‘Landlord,” I said, ‘“‘there have been
two fellows at my windows looking in.
Do you allow your guests to have such
an‘indignity shown them "

The man bowed and stammered :

““Well, well, boys !" he said.
is insulting to his Highness.
down and go away.”

Letting the shade fall to place again,
he said with a rippling laugh : ’

. . |
‘““Every body is so curious to see you, |

“This
Jump l

sir

“I should judge,” I said, ‘‘that your
people very rarely see strangers,”

‘‘Fact, sir; such atrangers as ycu are
never seen here. Shall I have you with
me tonight ¥’

I told him of my promise to Mr
i Briggs and of my fear of offending Mr
Spott by leaving, and then kiadly re-
fused.

““‘But you must call on me, then,” he

said. *‘My wife and I have only been

““You—you see,—they—are so much
amazed,—that is, you know they never

MW a—a g 7 |

“Never saw a gentleman. eh ?”

‘“Yea'r, Yes'r.”

‘“Well, you tell them to keep away, if
it is curiosity that calls them there. You
may go.” He went, but soon appeared
again,

*‘Beg's Highnesses' pardon,” he said,
*‘but Mr Edson Briggs, our first select-

man, would like the—the honor of—ofl' Whitney left with him,

seeing you.” e
And he gave place to a big graybéard
who appeared in his rear and whom I
took to e Mr Briges. It made me cross
interrupted in this way, but 1 was

turved to meet him,

“I must ask yeu to excoos my introo.
din’”’ this gentleman said, advancing and
bowing,

married a week” (here he exchanged
| smiles with the clergymat), “‘and it will
' rlease her very much.”

I told him if T remained in the place
during the next day, I would call. Af-
| ter fingering over my bearskin coat, and
f telling me that they had hut little nice
{ Russian seal (!) in this country, he ex-
cused himself, saying that he had a pa-
tient te visit, but would be in at Mrs
| Briggs’ party. To my relief the Rev.
After they had
| gone Mr Spott came for the tea dishes.!

“The parson’s a very plain man,” he
observed, ‘‘He's so great in the pulpit.
You'd oughter heered his sermon las’
Sabba’ daY, He took the 119th Psalm
an’ expounded it verse by verse. Sir,
it was glorivus ! But, of course, you
don't believe his- way, an’ 8o 'tain’t so
agreeable to you.”

He took up the platter of dishes, and |

“Certainly, eir,” | eaid, ‘‘take a
seat.”
‘‘Ah, sir,” he said, but remammed

nding, ‘‘I beg you to allow me, as
chairman of the selectmen of Bunkville,
%o welcome you among us.”

“*Welcome me " I thought.
cious ? Did the town magnates always
extend a formal welcome to the guests
of Spott’s tavern !”

1t gives me pleasure, sir,he continued,
“to do it and I'm glad that you have the
fortushus eircumstances to be obleeged
ter stop oyer among us. - Yes, air, your

‘“Gra

4

began to back out as Mr Briggs h"di
done, at the same timé" apologizing for
not baving done 1t before, but ‘‘really
! he hadn’t known that was the way to do
till Briges had learnt him.” Plainly he
had never walked backward before, for
just as he reached the door, his heel
| caught in a rug, and he fell prostrate,
. dishes and all. T hastened to help him
| up, and assisted in picking up the bits
i{ of china, After all was cleared he kissed
{' my hand with his tobacco juicy lips,
| and departed.
For a few minutes I had epportunity

if you will allow me to enroll your name
as an honorary member 1"

““With pleasure,” I said.

““Thanks,” Miss Hocker returnea, ‘I
rejoice that you are one of us.”

Another knock was heard at my
door. I stepped forward to answer it
and Miss Hocker turned square round
and faced the window. Two pretty
girls of sixteen or eighteen presented
themselves at the door. I invited them
in,

‘“‘Please sir,” they said in concert,
“‘will you please write your name in our
autograph albums ?”’

The request was made in charming
shyness and the two  little buoks that
they produced were conclusive.

“Certainly,” I said, wondering why
they should want my humble autograph.

‘‘Please walk in.”

They did so.

‘I have no k,” I said, “but will a
pencil do ?” Qo

“0, yes, sir !” they chorused. DBut
Miss Hocker supplied ink. So I scrit-
bled in both of the albums, the auto-
graph, ‘Yours etc., Al. Martin.’

I had no blotting paper, and laid the
books open to dry. Bui some one rap-
ped, and the girls caught up the books
as if they feared they would be stolen.
The result was that they were beautiful-
ly blotted, and the autograph rendered
illegible.

Without awaiting my permission, Mr
Selectman Briges entered, and the auto-
graph-hunters darted out past him.

“My cutter's hare, your Honor,” he
s1id obsequiously, and I wait your pleas-
ure.”’

“T am all ready,” I answered.

I turned toward the chair where my
coat and hat lay, and Miss Hocker
swept grandly out. Mr Briggs escorted
me to his sleigh. The hall of the tavern
was crowded by poople, and men, wom-
en and children were congregated on the
steps.

“] had no.idea of seein' you,” Mr
Briggs said, as be sat down by my side
in the sleigh and drew the reins over an
ancient white horse.

“‘But fortooishers circumstances has
brought it so ' Had we knowed you

i to breathe, and to think over the even-

were comin’, I shu'd 'er git upa welkim

The idea of being in a
robbers’ nest, 1 put away, but I reason-

commercisl traveller, should  reseive~so

N worll T80 ewisé "6l¥e "I Rt IE Ve
e why it wid LT EarE RN BN A,

"much to the lady’s pleasure, tcok achair

to git up much.”
wife ‘*had got up this 'erdtl\'"’"  Tmy
honot *on tle *‘spirs “bf €N "minit.
Thébewii'fo cand®' fot-mib"td put a

I"“ch Hofots, ' 109 W svinasCeTOND Suwa
S Welr® we “rtfved he' MY B0186 TNy
house, and 1 ‘Wil ’M@M‘ 1Ry Mr
| -2} ) A [ '

it i i i
&7 ol i dAord« Frikgads od

- 114i%ou need , not, fear. huh what, your
reception /] be« inthoosiastie;y’V he! (whis-
pered, as he led the way to the parbr. *
Never ‘before ot singe bave f_\hul
spch an experience .as the occasion,, pf
my entrance: afforded me. ‘ ‘A hthrée-
quarters ot ‘a ‘brass band stroek up”
“God save the Queen,” as’l bnleréd ‘the
hall, and as my feet touched t&q_threuh»
old of the parlor, the assembled. guests
set up a loud, thrite-repeated cheer, ac-
companied by an uproarious clapping of
hands, Then all was silent, and several
scores of eyes were fixed ¢n me. I
made an attempt to bow to the people,
but my bow went no further than to a
motheriy-looking lady, who, Mr Briggs
assured me, was his wife. I tried to
say something graceful to her, always
offering my best respects to my hostess,
and she replied to my salutation that
““it I hadn't-a-come she’d never furgot
it.”
Then Mr Briggs led me from room te
room, and looked behind every door
snd in every closet—drawing out every
one of his guests and introducing me to
them as ‘‘our honored guest.” They
were of every kind and quality, and the
Briggs’ fami'y were no doubt the
“‘upper ten.” Their number exceeded
a legion, and when the host had found
the last one in the woodshed he ex-
claimed :

“There, by gum, that's the lutl of
'em !’ .
I was now permitted to be seated, and

beside Mrs Briggs. 5
“I'm real glad to see you,"”’ she said.
‘‘This is very unexpected,” I rep.ied

She dropped*: personal conversation
devoted herself to discussing the merils
angd demerits of some of her guests, 1
listened to her confidential whisper till
I knew who it ‘was that pat on aire, and |«
a great deal else that I inust not men-
tion, as it was told with a humecrous

a3 it orter be. But two bours ain’t time

Then he proceeded to tell me that his,

Sackville street, Dablin :
for Letters, Newspapers, &c., Poo Late
for the Nuxt Despatch’

Fapaaying
HumH make’ welt on him!
tweénty u-};xjjai}

wou's earef
@himpagd” =
wvol | ol

eAPeH 0
a SN aconskinet,

11,3090

~#Y o betith ! -

moipepypotieed, dp elegant , bouguet, .ap

@y menteld s Liarosmil, to examine it

ot*Which wil written: “‘Preténted tp
the Grand Duke Alexis by Ophelia

‘Hocker,”” " 4
.iAll was glear then, I was mistaken
for the Ruesian ‘Prince. "It was tov
wbbkrd for anything, and T labghed
he‘a,t":,iry,' T remgmber ‘that there had
been & rumor that a train would #éave at
three v'oloek. I had anvounced " my
intentfon’ of vésaining all' night, but I
dreaded the porrow. 8o d left money
on my tabie and slipped out and came
away in the train. si9d . v » ’
Preparationshad 'bees made to have
that of a gala “holiday, but I presume
the Bunkvillians were surprised when
morning came to find me absent. Ne
doubt they took me for an imposter.
It was a most pleasant experience, and
Ican not say whether thgy were, de-
ceived or whether I, was.’—Albany
News.

She was SBaved
From daye of agony and discomfort, not
by great interpositions, but by the use
6t the onty dare pdp'corn cure—Put-
nam’s Painless ‘Cor  Extracter. ' Tender,
panful cornsare remHvéd by its usain a
few ddys, without the slightest discom-
fort. Many substitutes in the market
make it necessary that only “ Potnam’s”
should be asked'for and' taken. Sare,
safe, harmless.
et — .

The following is stated to be a copy of
what is written over one of the lar:ze I t-
ter boxes of the gen2ral pust office in
“Too Late Fox

Free Trade,

The rel:stim of the internal revence

and the taking off «.f the reveuue stups
from ‘Proprictary Medicines, no doubt
‘‘but I am happy to be here.” las largely ‘benefitted the cofbuiners, as
well as relieving ‘the burden of home
manafacturers,
case with Greei's Awgst
Boeher's G
of thirty-six ceuts per dizen, La% been

Especially s this the
Flower and
erman Syrup, as the vedaction

wdded to inerease to sizd of ' the 'hottled

contaming these rémedies, therehy civs
ing one tifth more ‘niédicine in the 73

cent s13e,

The Awqust Flower for Dyss

“‘now don’t you tell,” aud .which I had
forgotten in an hour,

After a while 1 engaged in conversa- [
tion with others, but there was little |
talking done by the people, as all' seem-
ed to feel it incumbent to keep their
eyes on me. One little woman—the
wife of Dr Biglow~—asked me how my
parents liked to have me away so far

“I think your mother's name is real |

was about to covertly inquire how she
came to know my mother, but she inter-
posed on my intention with another re-
mark :

‘It must be lovely in.your plce in
the winter.” she said. |
“It is, indeed ! ’ I replied and descimt- |
ed on the beauties of DBiston,

Other guests were so near us that I
could not avoid hearing their remairks
At first these were few and far between,
but later they became more frequent.
Each one was strictly personal, and I
was their subject. They ran something
like this :

“S'posone he's wuth a millien! I
recked by what they said that he was
harnsome !”

“Can you make out the color of his

eyes "
‘‘They're black.”
““No, sir ! They're blue.”

“Git out ! They’re kinder yeller !
‘‘Ain’t his voice sweet.”’
“Trav’ling north, wasn't he ?"
**This snow must suit him to an iota.’
*‘How grand he must feel to think th s |
party was made all for him !” {
*‘O dear, that ain’t nothin’! 1 s8'pote
he’s ben to much bigger parties !”

T had to ovverhear about nine hundred
and ninety nine such remarks, At last,
te my relief, some one suggested a dance,
I was asked to engage in a waltz, and
singling out the daughter of Mr Whitney
I tock the floor with her,
nice dancer, but to my surprise, and I
must say, to my annoyance, no one else
joined in the amusement. I turned to
Dr Biglow.

“Doctor,” I said, ‘“form some sets,”
The little man did so, and we had
some real enjoyable dancing, I favored
all of the pretty girls, and by the time!
that I had finished the last dance it was
twelve o'clock.

She was a

There was no supper and at sne o 'clock |
the party broke up, T rode back to the
tavern with Mr Briggs,and tha wood sled
carrying the brass band drove before us. :
The music that was discoursed was of !
undescrihable excellence.  When we!
reached the tavern I found that my room |
had been swept and newly furnished. I

quiet smoke,

pepsia and Liver Cowp'aint, atid '
| German Syrap “for Condh au@ Lung

f
vaul 1g@ /
will L arently aappreriazed. by g sick
and afficted, 1a every town and willage
in civilized  enuntries
for 10 cents remain the same size.

he

trenbles, lave perhapsythe lacgpdet 'wnle
fany wedicweadn the wold., Tuegd-
frincumsal swe of the, buttler

Sample bottles
Yoeow

Freeman's Worm Powders are agreea-

[ble to take, and expel all kinds f worins

. . ¢ B
away from home. T told her that T kad| ;. .\ 1 d/en or adults. 1w:
b 41 i
been fro_m home so much that they were ‘ aik Mie.
used tq it, | Look here my friend don't tuin up your nos:,
| And say yoW're near dead. Well, well, 1 sup-

hose,

ic”’ N o Asthma and bronchitis have keep you in bec.
g by Lex? Forhazk 'd‘ % Biliousness, sick headache : O, my poor head !
Of course I said ‘*yes,” but simple Det- | Now, why do you suffer guch terrible ills,
: When Dr Jug'sanedicine sad invaluable pi
sey Ann has no poetry in my ears. 1 Wiil aid, relieve, cure whatever it be,

Or r.o matter how long standing the case, do

you seel

Now go to t)edruggist, ana it according,
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CHOLERA INFANTUM

D/IARRH CE A,
AND

ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS

SoLo By ALL DEALERS.
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A =V D" CHASES
s DRAKE % ~

NDELION

HAVE YOU o e
Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Biliousnes
Jaundice, Headache, Dizzinem, Pain in the Back
Jostiveness, or any disease arising from a derange
iver, Dw. Cuase's Livek Cukg will be found a sur
and certain remedy.
.NATURE'S REMEDY .
The unqualified success of Dr. Chase’s Liver Cure i:
Liver Complaint rests solely with the fact that it i
:ompounded from nature’s well-known liver regulators
MANDRAKE AND DANDELION, combined with man
sther invaluable roets, barks and herbs, having :
sowerful effect an the Kidreys, Stomach, Bowels an
Blood. 600,000 SOLD
Dver ome-half miilion of Dr. Chase’s Recipe Book
were sold in Canada alome. We want every man
woman and child whe is troubled with Liver Com
olaint to try this excellent vemedy
SomeTHING NEw. GiveN AWAY FREE

Wrapped around every bottle of Dr. Chase's Liver Cue
is a valuable Household Iledical Guide and Recip
Bock- (84 pages), containing over 200 \lbe’lll.l‘tcli)c.‘
sronounced by medical men and druggists as invalua
le, and worth ten times the price of the medicine.

TRY Cage's CATARRN CURE. A safe and positiv
remedy. Price, 25 cents.

TRY CHASE'S KIDNEY AND LIVER PILLS, 25 cts. pez box

SOLD BY ALL DEALERS A

T EDMANSON & CO:. Sole Agents, Bradfort

bowed Mr Briggsa farewell, and lighting ‘ g JAM ES WI LgO N.

a cigar, sat down by the stoye to enjoy a
‘

GODERICH.
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» In the-reom below I could hear the ’
%o&gf Mt Briggs and the landlord, The

: Fll have
 fof” boskd,” ' Yeu |,
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Pinned on one side wasaJslip of “paper

Sugu-Coaud‘

AYER’

Cathartic #
If the Liver bee

comes torpid, if the PI LLSI‘

bowels are constipated, or if the stomacly
fails to perform its funétiony properly, use

L cun-nr»l 'was & 'vittim to Liver
plaimt,s dm: ®né¢ of which [
’ “m”’n and Indl-

er’s Pills

-—W. To

2 t] . )

+ . 1'hige relied more ‘
Mﬁ‘fl than'anything else, to -

: 'Y Regulate t

my bowelt: - These Pilfé arémild in action,

and dotheir wor) I\orou‘hly. I have used
h#‘ ey rous‘l ennowf Rhe;n-
f hle, an y: sia,
— Gy EaMiller, Attlehorough, Mass, , {
Ayer's Plils cared me’ of ‘Stomach
Liver troubles; from Which I hnr:flﬂe.r:g
for years. ¥ consider them the best pills
made, and would not be without them, ~
Morris Gates, Dewnsville, N, Y.,

I was attacked with Bilious :
which was followed bg' Jaundice, nn]:le;'e:a'
:g.ﬂ_?fe?mly fll that my friends de-

of my recovery. I com
:::“egfn Ayer’ta *;':Ll:il m?l;a,oon regnlg;? :d

stomary stre and vigor, —J.
Pattison, Lowel; Nebrasks: cssumy .

Last spring I suffered greatly from &
troublesome humor on my side. = In spite
of every effort to cure this eruption, it ine
creased unfil the flesh became entirely
raw. I was troubled, at the same time,
with Indigestiqn, and distressing pains in

YThe Bowels®

By the advice of a friend I n taking
Ayer’s Pills. In a short time I was free
from pain, my food digested properly, the
sores on my ¥ commenced heafln »
and, in less than one month, I was cureﬁ.
— Samuel D, White, Atlanta, Ga, , .

I have long used Ayer's Pills, In m
family, and believe Lh(-?n to be the ben{
pills made. —S8, C. Darden, Darden, Miss,
My wife and little girl were taken with
Dysentery a few days ago, and I at once
sbegun giving them smal «ioms of Ayer's
‘Il’_xlls‘. lhl;:kiug I would call a doctor if the
i1sease became any worse. lu a short
time the bloody discharges s}opped, all
pain went away, and health was restored,’
— Theodore Esling, Richmond, Va, -

» » [} ! b
Ayer’s Pills,
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Sold by all Dealers in Medicine, -

i

Mow n Dwde Canghs Cold.

A slim young “man in the height of
fashion wag vivleutly snevzing in a street
car. when acompanion remarked, “‘Aw,
Chuwles, dea's hoy, how d'ye catch that
dweadful culd,” . *"Aw, deah fellah, left
my cane in the Liwcr hall tether day,
and in sdcking the ivory handle, so
dweadful cold,'it chilled me almost to
death.””  If Charles had used Dr. Har-
vey's Red Pine Gum his cold would wot
tro «ble hiru very much. For sale at J,
\Wilsan's prescription druy store. tf

THE KEY-TO HEALTH.

Unlocks allthe closged avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry-
ing eff gradually without weakening t

systemysall the irapurities and-foul
h)mncx'sof the secreuons(i‘tt the same
time Co B‘ﬁ? ty of the
Stomach, cutin ousness, Dys-
psia, Héadaches, ' Dizziness,
gf f pation, Drynea;
of the Dropay, ess O
Visicy, Jeundi t Rheum,
i , Bero: Fluttering of

Erys

the f&eart, Neryousness, and Gen-
oral Debility; all these and many
other similar Ccmp!a;ntsgiﬁl(] to the

happy influenco o
B BITTERS,

T. MILBULN & CQ., Proprieters, Toroztoe

BEWARE

OF WORTHLBSS IMITATIONS

> As there are man{ inferior
oods, corded with jute,

"2}" ete., offered and sold
es Coraliné by some un-
rinoipled merchants trad-
ng ou the reputation of
our genuine Coraline,
we warn the Jadies against
such jwpositjon by draw-
Bl ing their attention to the
necessity of sesing tLat the
pawe

ROMPYON CORSET CO.’

‘0
s stamped on Inrer side of all Coralinegoods,
‘Without which none are genuin’

|

tt. CURE OR RELIEVE
CIZZINESS,
DROPSY,
FLUTTERING

OF THE HEART,
ZCIOITY OF

"HE STOMACH,
DRe NESS

OF THE SKIN,

HZASTBURN,

FHEADACKHE,

Anrd every species of disease vi:h%fmm
TOMACH,

Giserdered L VER, K.DREYS, &
EOWE_S OR BLOOD,

T. HILBURN & CC.. PP {Srema

C. L. McINTOSK,

soE D!

Next door to Rhyras' Drug
1y addin
sted stog we

Fresh Greeeries,
[ which will he found apare favorahly,

Louth as regaras quai.ty and price, wirh
any other stock in this vicinity

'TEAS AND SUGARS

A SPECIALTY

| coustar

in rerurning tharks to my custcmers for
| their patronage, I would &iso invite any othe
I ers who will, to cali and 1nspect my stock,

1

C. L. McINTOSH.
i S uth-West side of thy Square,
Gocerich, Feb, 18th, 1886,
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