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was greatly aggravated by the fact that 
we were all in very low spirits, or,tu put 

■it honestly, ill dreadfully bad tempers, 
having each and all a special grievance of 
our own.

My ancle's household consisted of 
himself and my aunt, Mr and Mrs Gibee, 
their two sons, Christopher and Peter, 
their two daughters, Lottie and Sophy, 

id myself, Meg Merton, the orphan 
daughter of my aunt’s only sister. My 
mother had died when 1 was eight years 
•old, and my 'father, whose habits were 
by no means of a domestic kind, sent me 
to school, and allowed me to spend all 
my holidays at my aunts ; and, when he 
died and my school days were over, my 
temporary home became a per
manent one. This came to pass quite 
naturally, and was taken as a matter of 
course by my kind hearted cousins ; and 
and aunt Charlotte, who hsd always re
garded me as one of her own children, 
never seemed to suppose that she was 
conlering any great favor upon me by 
giving me a happy home amongst them 
all. But I appreciated it, and endeavor
ed to prove my gratitude lu every way 
possible. I was older than L >ute and 
Sophy, end left school before they did ; 
and I became very useful in the house. 
Aunt Charlotte was of a nervous, timid 
nature, and, as I happened to be self- 
possessed and cool and decided, she soon 
came to tely entirely upon try judgment 
and energy ; and in a year or two I was 
housekeeper-in-chief, and my advice was 
asked and pretty generally taken on 
mattene both great and small—indeed, 
“Mtg’s advice" became proverbial in the 

, household. Naturally I grew a little 
dictatorial, for I often wondered what 

*Uiey could have done without me. 
Chris was the only one I could .nut man- 
•8e-

“Bully the ethers as much at you 
like,” he would say, “but you-shall r.ev- 
-er bully use ;" and somehow or other I 
never felt inclined to try.

“Tiffs occurred among us now and 
then ; but, on the whole, we were a very 
happy family until the day after the par
ty, when, ac'I have said, we were each 
and all miserable. My uncle was con
fined to his room with a bilious attack, 
where he lay groaning and anathematiz- 
dng “that champagne.” My aunt looked 
■very haggard when the first cstne down 
dn the morning, and asid her head ached 
badly ; and her appearance did not 
brighten as -she and I investigated the 
state of the-etate of the crockery, ft ref
era.

“1 shall -never give a party again,” 
she said quietly, but it was the quietness 
of despair. “Niue champagne glaaaes 
broken, two eherries, and three of the 
beat china plate», and a great stain upon 
the drawing-room carpet ! We might 
have been entertaining a set of barbar
ian* !"

Christopher and Peter, usually the 
most affectionate of brothers, were now 
not on speaking terms with each other,as 
my aunt and I saw at breakfast time;and, 
instead of going to butineaa together, 
Peter lingered ur.til Chris had gone, and 
then started about live minutes after

„h,
chin, plate sod all the remaining sherry 
<lasses as i thought about it ! i And, if 
aunt had only known the state of mind I 
was in, the would never have trusted ms 
to wash them up and put them away. 
Even our Newfoundland dog stemed to 
shard the general dissatisfaction, and 
kept coming from his kennel as far as 
lu* chain would permit and ui taring long 
and dismal howls. The cook said that 
it was the sign of a death ; but the 
housemaid persiste! that it foretold a 
wedding. I did not feel as if I cared 
ai'ich which it was or what happened— 
only I think I felt more inclined for a 
funeral than a wedding, especially if the 
wedding entailed a breakfast and another 
party.

My aunt and I had been up as eirly as 
usual this morning—we had too much to 
do to lie in bed Chris and Peter of 
course wanted their dinner at the usual 
hour, and their luncheons—which they 
always took with them,and ate in a little 
hack room at the office—put up ; and 
then whin they had Started for business,, 
we commenced our dismal investigations 
through the house. We always dined at 
six o'clock, and it was nearly that hour 
before we had succeeded in reducing the 
house to anything like order. Then 
Lottie and Sophy had theii quarrel, in 
the midst of which Chris and Peter ar
rived, and we went to dinner.

Chris folded his arms and put on a 
dogged and determined look at he took 
his place at the table.

“I breakfasted off cold fowl,” he said 
gloomily—“I lunched off cold fowl—I 
refuse to dine off it."

My aunt grew tearful again.
“This it not cold fowl," she anawered; 

“it is turkey, and you might eat it Cold 
beef will keep a day or two—fowls and 
turkeys, with sauce over them, will not 
But”—turning to me resignedly—“ring 
for the beef to be brought in Meg ; we 
have had enough unpleasantness for ony 
day."

“How if it there is a whole turkey 
left ?" inquired Chris, somewhat moiified 
as the beef appeared.»■

“It was Meg’s fault," replied aunt 
Charlotte. “She put it on that dark 
ahelf behind the cellar door, and 1 found

scene— - cion of oerfec; iuditf-ren e seemed to me

“Oh, laughed — ittie, “thst explains 
why the o-rir fellow »te trifle in Head of 
fowl with his boiled ham, and never 
found oui the diffsreoce. I thought 
what a curious taste he bad. "

But aunt refused to ber pacified ; the 
had reached that state ot mind when 
troubles are positively preferred to bless
ings.

“Saying ‘No’ to Mr H swarrh will not 
buy a new drawing room carpet,” the 
said, “or eat up all the tarts and cut- 
tards and cakes. I am sure"—warming 
to her subject—“the waste has been 
shameful ! When the confectioner’» 
man came this mofning, I had not a 
single cage or jelly or blancmange to 
tend back, for every one had been brok
en into ! And I saw you, Chris, take 
just a spoonful out of that expensive 
porcupine, when a plainer cake already 
commenced was close by you."

“Oh, don't blame Chris for that aun
tie !” I exclaimed. “It was done for 
Mist Jones, If he had the power, Chris 
would cut a bit off the Koh-i-noor itself 
the asked him."

“I would,” said Chris ; “she is worth 
a hundred Koh-i-noors." t

"Really !” observed Peter, aroused at 
last from the gloomy lethargy that had 
possessed him all dinner-time, and ad
dressing Chris. ‘What a pity she does 
not regard you in the same light ! She 
told me last night how she hated danc
ing with you, saying that you were eo 
clumsy yoi^,were constantly getting your 
feet on her dress.’’

“Indeed !” retorted Chris. “She told 
me the same thing about you.”

“I don’t believe it,” said Peter.
“Do you mean to say I am tailing 

lies ?” demanded Chris.
“Another quarrel ! cried my aunt. 

“Oh dear, dear, what will be the end of 
it all 1”

“The end of it all might be pleasant 
enough,” I replied with energy, “if only 
every one of you would display a 
little common sense. I am out uf pa
tience with you all ! ’

“Well, Meg," said Lottie calmly, 
“you genera'ly seem to consider your
self capable of sitting the world to 
rights ; so can you set our little world 
straight 1 It seems to me we are all 

you suggest to
it there this morning quite forgotten.
But I wonder Meg, you did not notice 1 ,nl3ecable. What can 
that there were only two turkeys »t ! ma),e U1 Rn happy ?" 
■upper ; this would have been eaten if it 
had been there.”

“I did not have any supper," I said,
“for I thought there would not be 
room."

“That ia meiely an excuse," interpos
ed Lottie ; "you were' spooning with 
John, Howarth in the conservatory all 
a ip*rtime."

I meant to look defiant, but I may 
have looked guilty.

“Did he propose to you ?” asked 
Sophy, stating at me,

“I will put a atop to this nonsense 
about John Howarth?" I said de'ermin- 
edly. “You shall all know exactly l ow 
the case stand* and then there will be 
no further display for stale wit at our 
expense. As Sophy supposes Mr How
arth did propose to me last night."

“Oh, Chris," interrupted Lottie, “how 
could you hit iny cat in such a savage 
way ? Come here Tip—poor pussy."

“Y’ou should teach your cat not to 
stick his claws into one’s legs at dinner 
time,” restorted Chris ; “then he would 
not get hit.”

“He wflfts not touching you !’’ return
ed Lottie warmly. “He was begging 
quite inoffensively. "

“He was sticking his claws into my 
leg," reiterated Chris, with quiet and 
most aggravating obstinacy.

-■“Now don’t you two begin quarrel
ing,” said Sophy impatiently. “But let 
Meg tell us about Mr Howarth. I have 
often read about proposal» in tales, but 
I have never heard a real boni fik one 
described. Do tell us every word he 
said, Meg !”

“Did he go down upon hia knees ? 
asked Chris. “For, if he did, I wish T 
had been there to see him." 

waMa. This unfriendliness arose, a» I : “I shall not tell you whether he went 
well knew, because of a stylish disagree- down upon hia knees or not," I answer- 
able London belle, whom some friends ed calmly ; “nor shall I tell you what he 
of oura had brought with them to the | said. But, T added with sentimental 
party, and who had flirted desperately, meditation, “heaaid some very nicethings 
but with maddening impartiality, with ! indeed to me me 

^ both my deluded cousins. Hence their . put together. Chris
.coldness to each other this morning As , dred years.
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for Lottie and Sophy, l wished, before 
the day was out, that they were not on . 
■peaking terms, for they were nagging I 
at each other all the time, and finished 
just before dinner with a downright and 
spiteful quarrel ; and aunt Charlotte 
cried, their grievance was about two 
brothers, Tom and Harry Newill , for 
Lottie liked Harry best, and Sophy liked 
Tom ; sad, with the usual contrarineaf 
of mankind, Harry was desperately in 
love with Sophy and Tom with Lottie ; 
ao it was usual, after every merry-mak
ing we might have, for Lottie and Sophy 
to fall out about them. I felt vexed 
with everybody ; but I think 1 was quite 
satisfied in being so, for they would all 
persist in believing—or saying they be
lieved—that I was in love with ridiculous 
John Howarth,just because he happened 
to be in love with me,and took care that 
every one should know he was too! I did 
think some of them at least might have 
had more tense. And now this fine Lon-

“Common sense,” I repeated—“only 
common sense. Take my advice and 
peace will be restored at once.”

“Let us have it then,” said my aunt 
querulously.

“Ob, let us have ‘Meg's advice’ at 
once ! ’ sneered Chiis again. “How is 
it we have Dot thought of this panacea 
earlier ?”

“I will commence with my uncle,” I 
began firmly. “Let him—at least, make 
him—see the doctor tonight, and he will 
be fetter before morning. ’

“That is good advice enough,” said 
aun “and I will tell him.

“As for you aunt—goto bed at once 
and forget your worries. We will start 
a subscription list for you, winch I will 
huad with . five shillings ; and, if the 
others give with equal liberality accor
ding to their means, you will be able to 
replace all the broken crockery and have 
the white hearth rug cleaned also.

“That is gofyd advice too, and I will 
do my part by going to bed immediate
ly," said aunt meekly. “I am much 
obliged to you, Meg.”

“As for you, Peter,” I continued 
severely, “I think, instead of quarrel
ing with Chris about Miss Jones,you had 
better turn your attention nearer home.
I knew poor little Kitty Reynolds would 
nearly cry her eyes out when she got 
home last night, or rather this morning,’’ 

“You know more than I do then," re 
turned Peter.

“Yes, I do ; for I am in Kitty's confi
dence, and you are not ; and I knew 
what Kitty said to me when she was go
ing home, and you do not. And my ad
vice to you, Peter, is to make up with 
Kitty, and leave Miss Jones for those 
who want her.”

“Capital advice ! But I never asked 
you for it, you see ; so I don’t consider ! 
myself bound to take it and he went 
on eating tarts.

“And now, girls. I continued looking 
nicer than you could | at Lofty and Sophy, make op your 
if you tried a hun- ' minda to the inevitable, and^ change 

! |aveu. They are twins, and as much 
alike you cannot always tell which is 
which sud I thinkii must he merely 
contrariness in- v-*u two to pretend you 1 
like either one better than the dher 
and'- with iuit a proles» g-anue si \ 
Chris contrariness never pays in the I 
end. 8 i take my advice transfer your | 
affections quietly, and s»y no more about I 
it.

Then I helped myself to some blanc
mange. and went on eating my dinner I 

■ pat yon have forgotten me. ob
served Chris ; pray have you n.. advice j 
for me ?

1 hesitated a moment, then ! .ok ed ai i 
him defiantly.

“Well,” I said, “d think the advice I 
have giv'en^to Peter might also apply to 
you ; instead of making yourself ridiou- 
l#us about Miss Jones, I think you 
might find some one to admire nearer 
home.”

Then, owing to Peter’s delighted 
“Brava Meg 1” an! Chris’s steidy stare

I had » sensation that I had never ex 
perieoced in all my eelf-posseesed life he 
fore - -I think it was embarrassment 
and I rose hastily from the table and 
left Ike room, presumedly to see “why 
that dog howled so. " And Chris must 
have felt curious on the point too, for he 
also left the table and followed me to 
Nero’s kennel.

When we came in again, Peter was 
standing iu the ball with hi* top-coat on, 
brushing hit hat very carefully.

“Why, Peter," I exclaimed, "where 
are you going ? I should have thought 
you would have been more inclined for 
bed than a walk. Where are you go
ing ?

Peter looked at us with a curious mix
ture of defiance and aheepishneas in hia 
expression.

“I am going to see Frank Reynolds," 
he said. “He told me last night that 
he has a little terrier he thinks I ahall 
like, and he said he would let me have 
it cheap ; to I am going to look at it."

“But," remarked Chris pitilessly, 
“you know that Frank haa gone away 
from home today, and won’t be back 
until Monday ; and your journey wi{l 
he utterly fruitless, will it not if you 
find only Kitty in ?"

“I shall see the terrier,” muttered 
Peter, putting on his hat, “and shall 
leave word whether I will have him nr 
not. ’’ ,

“Oh, I have no doubt it will be all 
right !" I remarked with an innocent 
air.

Peter looked at me, and then «aid— 
“What was the matter with Nero ?”
“Oh—his chin—I think—his collar !”

I stammered, taken aback by the and- 
deunesi of hie question, and ending by 
am appealing glance at Chris.

“Never mind, never mind !” cried 
Peter, waving hit hands. “At you said, 
Meg, I have no doubt it will be all 
right ; it’i leap year you know, and 
Chris haa only acted aa any other man— 
Here Peter darted through the hall door 
and slammed it after him, otherwise the 
hat brush would have struck him.

When Chris and I entered the dining
room, aunt was there.

“Your uncle has just seer, the doctor," 
•he said, smiling as she kissed me before 
saying gcod-night ; “and, if any of the 
others have been as ready to act upon 
your advice, you can let us know in the 
morning I think wo are all ready for bed 
tonight.”

“I shall have to ait up for Peter," 
•aid Chria.

“One of the servante can do that,” 
said aunt.

“No, they are all tired out,” anawered 
Chria ; “and I shall like to ait up, just 
to see poor Peter’s bewilderment when 
I ask him what is the color of the terri
er."

“Oh, he won’t bewildered at all !" I 
put in. “Ha’ll answer in all simplicity, 
“Plum-colored" or “Navy-blue," and 
then wonder why ycu look surprised."

When aunt had retired, I noticed 
that Lotty and Sophy were busy doing 
something to their photograph-al
bums, and, observing them quietly, 
I saw them exchange two photo
graphs, I said nothing ; but, when we 
all went up-stairs together, they were 
merrier than usual, and quite friendly 
again.

Thus the day begun so dismally end
ed right happily : and i.a results were 
happier still—for Peter and Kitty are 
married and happy now ; Lottie and 
Sophy are whispering about a forthcom
ing “double wedding ; and Chris—hav
ing condescended to take “Meg’s advice” 
for once—haa a wife who worships the 
very ground he treads on—and he de
serves it too.

SCROFULA

Humors,

Erysipelas,

Canker, and

Catarrh,

Can be 
cured by 
purifying 
the blood 
with

I do not believe that 
Ayer’- Sarsaparilla ha* 
an equal as a remeilv 
for Scrofulous Hu
mors It is pleasant 
to take, gives strength 
and vigor lo the bods. 
and produces a mon 
permanent, lasting, r - 
suit than any medicine 
I ever used. — K. 
Haines, No. Lindale.u.

1 have used Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla, In my fam
ily, for Scrofula, and 
know. If it Is taken 
faithfully, It will 
thoroughly eradicate 
this terrible disease. — 
W. F. Fowler, M. D., 
Greenville, Tenn.

For forty years I 
have suffered with Ery
sipelas. I have tried 
all sort» of remedies 
for my complaint, but 
found no relief until I 
commenced using 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 
After taking ten bot
tles of Ibis medicine I 
am completely cured.
— Mary C. Amcsbury, 
Rockport, Me.

I have suffered, for 
years, from Catarrh, 
which was so severe 
that It destroyed mv 
appetite and weakened 
my system. After try
ing other remedies, 
and getting no relief, I 
began to take Aver’s 
Sarsaparilla, and, "In a 
few months, was cured.
— Susan L. Cook, 90» 
Albany st., Boston 
Highlands, Mass.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla 
Is superior to any blood 
purifier that I have 
ever tried. 1 have 
taken It for Scrofula, 
Canker, and Salt- 
Rheum, and received 
much benefit from it. 
It Is good, also, for a 
weak stomach.—Millie 
■lane Peirce. South 
Bradford, Muss.
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undersigned has mat received 
■ ii lo his stock of
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DRY GOODS >
» v and seasonable - h!*o h fresh lUwk «•

GROCERIES
uml a good supply" of C'i; HKI> M KATf ;

CHOICE FAMILY FLOOR
always in stock. FEED of all kind*. 

tryCull and see before WyinQi else where. "Si* 
Goods sold cheap for cadh, or farm produce, 
for which the highest price will be paid.

R. PROUDFOOT.
Goderich, April 13th, 1887. • 20W-H

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Maes. 

Price SI i »lx bottle*, 885.

A Ru«lnr«« Idler.
Tilsonbury, March 15th, 1SS7.

T. Milhuin * Co.,
Sirs.—Pleas ship at one*» thru* d. zmi 13. 
13. Bitters. Best selling medicine in the 
shop. Sold seven bottles to clay. Yours 
truely, C. Thompson.

The above sample is but fine *>f a hun
dred of similar expre«siuns regarding the 
pop ularity of B. B. B. 2

l8
o
e

H

READ THIS.
Every Man in Business should get 

his Office Stationery Printed.

I can assure you f am not going to ' 
trv. even for a minute, enswered Chris 
giving me a moat savage look. w 

My aunt suddenly burst into tears. 
“This is the finishing Mow. she sob

bed—“Meg going to be married ! I will 
never give another party as long at I 
live ‘ It was against my better judg
ment that I yielded this time. I did it 
to please you all, and this is the result— i 
furniture ruined, eatables wasted, your 
father ill, you all quarrelling like this,
and Meg going to be married ’__.No,
never another party in this house ’

“What—not even when Meg marnes I 
John Howarth ?" sneered Chf is."?

“No' not even then," replied aunt re
doubling her sobs.

“Well, don’t cry, auntie,£ I interpos
ed, “for I am not going to marry him. 
I gave him a very decided ‘No.’ ”

Chris here give» a quick covert glarce 
in my direction j after which hi» aeeump-

A Lady's Secret.
'I’d give a good deal if I had such 

pure, healthy skin aa you have,” said 
lady to a friend. “Just look at mine, 
all spots and blotches, and rough i 
grater. Tell me the secret of your me 
ceaa m always looking eo well." There 
ia eo secret about it was the reply, “Dr 
Pierce's ‘Golden Medical Discovery' 
cleaned my blood, and when that was 
done, my akin which was worse than 
youre, began to look smooth and healthy, 
aa ycu see it now.

— *q a-------
Oea'i Spec elate.

Run no risk in buying iqedicine, but 
try tne great Kidney and Liver regula
tor, made by Dr Chase, au’hor of 
Chases receipes Try Chase’s Liver 
Cure for all dLeases of the Liver. Kid
neys, Stomach and Bowels. Su'd by all 
druggists.

DO SOT TEAR S.IEETS OCT OF YOUR ACCOUNT BOOKS TO WRITE CH. 
BUT GET YOUR

Bill Heads 
- Statements

Note Heads 
Letter Heads 

Memo. Heads 
Counter Bads 

Baroel Labels 
a * Shipping Tags

Business Cards 
Circulars

Envelopes, etc

PROPERLY PRINTED ON GOOD PAPER,
and then it will be a pleasure for you to do your corresponding,

-*4
as well as helping to advertise your business.

READ THIS.
• ♦

I >»r Stock of 

’ tin- I «-ailing gnuis— 

" rilleil papur- < ar<i

Printing Stati n on r.n 

Ilf Plain failli I.ilis-li. 

invalupc-. &v. i- t!

iaj-tlllg uf 

rnlr-i i mv 1

hav liUllllli

ffivl prir.i 

oriUr- I all

to -uit ill 1 \v I

,pl-

guaranti

il fax - n 

i,l -

tie quality 

with thvi.

WILL CURS OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
D Y SEE PSI A,
INDIGESTION,
JAUNDICE.
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN,
HEADACHE,

DROPSY, 
ELUTTERIN0 

'Of THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,
Mi NE 88

OF THE 8KIN,

ii

And every specie* trf dim*— arising from 
disordered UVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH 

BOWELS Oft BLOOO,

THE SIGNAL”
NORTH-St., GODERICH.


