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It istoo baa " I eaid, half-crying.
“T really can’t stard it much longer.
We shall have to mal nother change.”

‘*Making six in ﬁ/vg months,” suys
Jack. *“'I wouldn'tmind if we seemed
to better ourselves ; but I can’t see that

It will do very well, I think : so a se- [
cond hack is called, and Jack and 1 start says Jack.

N our separate ways.
my disappointments ;

seen in my dreams

“Neither ¢ruld you for that mhatter,”
‘T might as well say that all
| your roses ure wormy, ana [ dare say

laere 18 no use :n dwethng upou all i that they are.’
but at last—at
last I fina the very house which [ have

‘*Nonsense ! | say, peevishly. ‘‘You'-
ge just determined oot to like vy house.

Suall, snug, con- | What coler is yours !”
yenient, it is, I am convinced, the very |
place for us. Time is just up as I leave ‘ “Waell. really—oh, brown, I thiek ; yes, | was gocd at colord, you know ; but—
its dvor, and I drive to the meeting-  brown, with red blinds.
with a heart swelling with satisfaction,_
and a very decided hope in my wind
that Jack has not been equally fortun-

“Color 7" says Jack, leoking puzzled.

“‘Red blinds ! ' 1 ery, in horror. ‘“Oh,
Jack, I neyer cculd stand red blinds—
never in the world. They're hot, and

“Isn’t it & pretty shade of gray, Jack’ i
T ask wistfully. ‘*And those dark shut-
ters, with their red markings, make such
i ® nice finsh to 1t. But you know yours
'is much prettier,” I add, with a may |
nauimity of which the effect is, I fear, a
| little injured by a faint sigh !

‘ “Gray,is it?' eapd Jack. ‘I never

' well, yes, it's very pretty. I like the
shutters too. Brown, you say they are 7/
I never had sn eyo for colors, youm
know."”

-

Sugar-Coated

A Y E R : S Cathartic
If the Liver be- Pl LLS-
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New Anirale]

| The undersigned has just received a larze
 ndditicn to his'stoek of

comes torpid, if the

ho.weln are mtipa&ed.or if the stomach
fails to perform its funetions properly , use

Ayer's Pills. They are invaluable. | 3
. 1
; Fo e years | was a vietim to Liver DRY OODS
Complint, In consequence of which |
suffered from General Debility and Indi- v AP SESIDRRLL - A1No & Lreah SLOCK ¥

gestion. A few boxes of Ayer's Pilis
restored me to perfect healtl.
Brightney, Henderson, W. Va.

For years I have relied more
Ayer’s Pills than anything else, lgn i

W. T,

GROCERIES

| and & good supply of CLURED MEATS; also

,?“zhe,‘m. b:f.n:;? 1ail. " wedn. It Gue voum b But dirty)the ate ; uot that I begrudqef him any sucs | they're dreadful for the eyes,and they're | We enter the front doer, and the ) Regulatel GHOIGE FAMILY FLUUR
'\'Vouk‘n:u,nn:d er‘:m parlor is. If the other boarders are not | °*** but this house suits so perfectly | dreadful fur the eyes, and they're just (lady—Mrs Pierson I fisd her name to! mybowels. These Pills aremild in action, SiWh7e lnMadk. FRED 0Ll Kikos

r7=Call and see before buying elsewhere."&h
(:0ods soid cheap for cash, or farm produce,
. for which the highest price will be paid

R. PROUDFOOT)

that I am quite sure no othercan do as
well, and the comparison and. discnssion
between the two would be only so much
time lost, My heart sinks within me at

wrious remedies prescribed
\vsicians, but became so
1ld not ﬁo up stairs with-
rest. My friends recom-
i try Ayer's Bma%nﬂlu.
d 1 am now as healthy and

horrid. How could you pick out a howse
;with red blinds, unless it was just to
spite me "’

“Well, well.” said Jack ; ‘“a pot ef

and do their work thoroughly. I hav D
them with ﬁood effect, ﬂ cuesy oﬂf“l)%‘lllz(u‘{
mutlnne. Kidney Trouble, and Dyspepsia.
—G. F.,Miller, Attleborough, Mass,

Ayer’s Pills cured me of Stomach and

| be—greets us smilingly.

“You have come to look at it togzeth-
er,” she says. “‘That is much wiser.
One ¢an alwayssee what the other over-

noisy, there is sure to be a piano neat
door, or a vocalist or Freneh horn across
the street, or a church bell around the
corner, or something equally objection-

.—Mrs. E. L. Williams, able. Here, where it is clean and quiet, the sight of Jack’s beaming face as he | paint would soun remedy that. Besides, | looks.” ;ﬁ:ﬁ&ﬁ;bﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁ?m&Izﬂi‘dbﬁfn“}'ﬁﬂ e Apﬂ} it HBT. i im-“ ;
s : we are hall starvel, - What do you say | *O0% forward to help me cut, and I am | my bl.mdl are not the sort of red you're [ *‘Yes,” I say. “1 liked it so much M'(',"l's”(';.&"’“l',‘:‘:“::v"‘ﬁe“"@‘;!‘f them, —

Q\);:Ir-. .ﬁfﬁ'ﬂfﬂ'ﬁ"u’“. toa flat, Ethel I” quite prepared for his frs! words, thinking of. They're 8o dark that— |that I wanted my Husband to see it tvo.” I was attacked with ,Bllloun Fev "

v, that it will thoroughiy “Oh '“m s flat 1" T ory, in horror. “T I have found the very place to suit | maybe you would not call them red after | But what further [ would say is checked "h'gh was followed by Jaundice, and we:a' : = . p' N
irrible disease. I have also i : ,. | us, Ethel.” all.  What color is your house ?" {tiv the Tack that: Jack ; & f“;fe“’“"ly fll that my friends de- M

a tonic, as well a8 an alter- 4 4 saw enough of that at Aunt Mary’s. = % v Z . y the fact that Jack has tnrned into) #paired of my recovery. T commenced Z o
iaay gl L ho'::&v ] 3 ¥ She had a piano below her that. went all *‘Ss havo 1," I say, faintly ; but Jack .4:G"y' I ‘.'-V—."" very dark gray, |the open door of the parlor and ealls to :'::ll;ltg’:l:r!;'e:l.rg":f ““dd”°_°“ regained my a g o
be‘: {-)‘lmv:'ll‘er, D?’D?vse: day aud balf the night, and the gentle- does not stop to hear me. with brvown blinds just hicked out with | me. Pattison, Mwellg.\"e;?u;,k‘(:' —John €. 1))
llle, Tenu. man sbove her had & pleasing habit of “Just such ® house as we flocided upon lu:. 'A\ut e.nough tuo hurt, you know, “Is it not a pretty room, Jack 1" I troht:wﬂ 1 suffered m!ﬂ;fmm . L 4
BPSia Cured. coming hows in the small hours and | —small and _"Um‘,),“" yet with plenty of :’;' y Ju:" a»lme 0; two. lAnd, oh, Jack Hask. ‘A bay-window and two others, | of ::.very mrtu:])ocruz: :Il:f;ulﬂ;‘:buolnn i.tp:::

. impossible for me to de-’ s, kancing a double shuffle in his boots. o o it el PP I |l gl Bl e i ';;(:wll :F::It:c?:blﬂeguhatbecm (:l;tlrely

sutfered from Indigestion
 up to thg time I n
Sarsaparilla. I was under
\rious physicians and tried
kinds of medicines, but
1 more than temporary re-
king Ayer’s Sarsaparilla fov
my headache dlng&em&.
‘h performed its duties more

ay_my health is com-
sd.— Mary Harley, Spring-

n greatly benmefited by the
»f Aver's Sarsaparilla. It

orates the system, regulates
ﬁe digestive and assimilative
vitalizes the blood. It is,
it, the most reliable blood
iscovered. — H. D. Johusou.
ve., Brooklyn, X. Y.

Sarsaparilla,

. J.C. Ayer k Co., Lowel!, Mase
$1; six botties, 85.

onishing Suceess,
ity of every person who has
s German Syrup to let its
ihties be known to their
iwing Consumption, severe
up, Asthira, Poeumonia,
i throat and lung diseases.
n use It without immediate
e doses will relieve any case;
ler it the doty of all Drug-
ommend it to the poor,
iptive, at least to try one
000 dezen bottles were sold
I no ome case where 1t failed
Such “u medicine as the
up cannot be too widely
i your droggist about it
les ta try, suld at 10 cents.
, D cents,  Sold by all
d dealers, in the Unitedl
anada, yeow
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‘rom the Woman's Jovrnai
trade for women is that of
d darner.”  From the des-
ished by onr advanced eon-
re gather that it is better to
rhood darner than curse to
hood

wia Book Agemt

droggist, is not a book
& the agency in Goderich
i's Tonic Bitters, which he
recommend for any com-
ch a tonic medicine 1s ap-
his valuable medicine has
nat astcmishingly good re
18 of general debility, weak-
irities peculisr to females,
ness, impoverishment of the
ch and hiver troubles, loss
ind for that general worn
that nearly every one is
at some part of the year.
he name Johnston’s Tonic
nd §1 per bittle at Goode's
Ibion bluck, Goderich, sole
a]
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Then the trouble with servants, and the |
way the elevator got stuck, and the dan- |
ger of fire. Oh, Jack, not a flar, what- ‘
ever we do i I never, never could come |
down one of those dreadful flre-escapes
on a nark night.”

“Well, then, what would you think of |
a house in the country ?”’ says Jack. i

A house in the country!” I cry. ‘‘But
do you really mean it 7 Could we afford |
it, Jack ?" {

*I really think we might,” says Jack, |
pondering. *‘My salary is to be raised |

don’t believe that a small house in &
country town would cust much n
than our board ard washing in the city. |
Only we van’t go in for luxuries, you |
know, little woman. A small house and |
one servant. Do you think you can get |
along 7"

“Get along? Oh, Jack !" I cry, “'it
would be heaven. To go out of this
hot, dirty city that I alwavs did hate,
and to have a llttle house all to our-
selves, where I can patter about as
much as I like, and perhapsa flower-gar-
den—just a little bit of a one, Jack—
oh " I gasp for breath, unable to ex-
press the rapture which fills my scul at
the idea.

Jack looks at me, half laughing, half
sad, wholly eurprised. *‘Why, Ethel, 1
had no idea you felt like that -about it,”
@isays, kindly. ‘‘Why did you never
tell me that you hated the city so
much 7"

“Why should 17’ I say. I thought
you had to be here, and—and—I don’t
love the city as much'as I love you,Jack.
But-vou «nd the country together!” And
again I pause and clasp my hands in
speechless acstasy.

S it falls out that one bright day,
Jack having obtained leave of absence
from the office, we start together on a
house-hunting expedition. It hea taken
us long to decide where to fix our abode,
but we have at lenzth settled upon the
town of Medficld as the very place for
us. It is healthy, it is pretty, the socie-
ty is good, and it is near enough to the
city to enable Jack to go in and out of
the city every day. All things consider-
cd, and of course provided we can find a
suitable house, Medfield seems the very
place for us. Jack has provided himself
with lists of houses from several ageots,
and we oharter a hack at the station and
start upon our explorations.

“It can’t suit us as well as mine,” I
cry. “‘Mine has three good bedrooms

on the second floor.”

*So has mine,” says Jack, *‘and an-
which I
| thought would make a capital den for

besides,

other httle room

me.”

| **Minehas a large, light eloset, which
' will be just the thing for a store-room,”

”

1 say.

“Mine is only five minuaes’ walk
“Just a

from the station,” says Jack.
convenient distance for me.”

s A 1i 01 **Mine is some distance from the sta-
next month, anc take it for all in ali, 1| Voo, Tem afesid,” Tang 5 “but the lady
who lives there now says that her son
Y016 | poes in aud out eyery day. And oh!
The

Jack, it is quite in the country.

window and two others, and I can make
it just lovely.” !
“My house has a beautiful dining-
roem,” says Juck—*‘large and light, and
looking to the south., A dining-room
onght to be the most cheerful room in
the house.”
“And where is the kitchen ?” I ask.
Jack looks blank. ‘‘Really, I don’t
know, Downstairs, [ think. But 1t is
a good kitchen, I asked particularly.”
*Is there a dumb-waiter ” I ask, and
again Jack looks puzzled.
“I don’t know,” he says,slowly. “Do
houses generally have dumb-waiters in
the country ?”
“Jack !" I exclaim, indignantly. ¢‘Of
course they do, when there is a dewn-

anxious, I suppose,’”’ says Jack.

you know.”

street is heavily shaded with trees, and
there are né houses opposite—only fields
sloping up to a little hill with a grove on
it. Think what a change from brick
houses !"
My house has open fireplaces with
grates all thraugh it, says Jack. “I
looked out for that the first thing. No
proper ventilation without open chim-
neys, you know.”
“Qh, Jack !" T cry. “And I told you
that we must have a furnace. How can
one servant spend all her time making
up open fires every day ! Now mine has
a furnace—a most excellent furnace.
The lady who lives there now says she
has never needed @an extra fire in the
honse.. . I suppose your honse has a
range 1" >
“I suppose s0. I'm sure I don't
know,” says Jack. *‘I never thought of
asking. But I know it has a large
piazza, which will be delightful in sum-
wer.”’
““A piazza won't coek our dinner nor
send hot water up to the bath-room,” 1
say. ba!f laughing, but more than half
inclined to cry. ‘I suppuse there is a
bath-room ?”

“Oh yes,” says Jack,brightening up—
“‘an excellent bath-room ; su of course
there must be a range.

stairs kitchen.
spend her time in carrying the meals up
and down?
same floor with the dining-room, but
separated from it by a short passage, so
that the smell of cooking cannot reach
it

into the dining-repm from a down-stairs
kitchen,” says Jack.

waiter,
it.”

domb-waiter,” says Jack, laughing.

see just what it is.
you're mind thet we are to go and live
in your house, whether it suits or not,
and you don’t care a bit that mine is
ever so much better in every way, and

cries Jack, looking at me in simple am-
azem
said anything of the kind, and I never
saw you like this before,”

know.
the conviction ; then a .sudden rush of
remcrse rushes over me,

How could one servant

Now my kitchen ia on the

*‘The smell of cooking can't well come

“Yes, it can,” I say ; “‘ap the dumb-
It will always be just full of

says Jack.

is in the floor at this corner.”

*“And a grate, in case the furnace
should not be envugh,” says Jaek, lock-
ing about him,

““They have never been obliged to use
it,”. I say eagerly.

“‘But it ventilates the room, all the
same,”’ says Jack. ‘‘The dining-room is
back, I suppose. Yes, a fine light room,
just such as [ like.”

““The kitchen is back of it,” I say,
‘“‘geparated by a short passage.”

“That settles the question of the
dumb-waiter, about which you were

“That was in your house,” I say.
““The kitchen was down-stairs in that,

“Oh—ah, yes, I said so, I believe,”

the same ti
with Xndigestion, and distressing pa'n;n ipn'

)The Bowels%

By the advice of a friend T beg:
Ayer's Pills. In a shert timegl‘"vlvn':l;mg
from pain, my food digested properly, the
sores on my body comiffenced healing.
and, in less than one mounth, I was cured.
—Samuel D. White, Atlanta, Ga, .
I have long used Ayer's Pills
family, and believe them to be {n’e"h'.'l{
pitls made, —8. C. Darden, Darden, Miss,
My wife and little girl were tak i
Dysentery a few dayr‘;rl ago, and lkfnlll :;:Eli
5)” an giving them small doses of Aver's
5 s, thinking I would call a doctor if the
disense became anv worse. In a short
time the bloody discharges stopped, all
pain went away, and hvaﬁh was restored.
—Theodore Esling, Richmond, Va.

’ .
Ayer’s Pills,
Pyepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowel!, Mass,
BSeld by all Dealers in Medicine,

CAN USE AN
$3.00.
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Writes Thin and Thick Letters, as with a dipping nib.

Erice,

“I may have been mistaken,
though. Well, little woman, as we both
like the house, I think the best thing we
can do is to take it,”

*‘Oh, but we haven't seen your house
yet, Jack I cry, “and I am sure it is
ever so much nicer. The vegetable
garden, you know, and the pear trees
and all.

*‘Your wife did not see the vegetable
garden when she was here before,” says
Mrs Pierson. ‘‘She was satisfied with

““But you don’t know that there is a

**Then that's worse, I cry. “But 1
You've made up

»

“Why, Ethel, Ethel, what ails you?”
eat, .*I am quite sure I never
That is quite true, as I very well
I struggle for a moment against

I can’t well

had only cold water.

“But there are two faucets,”
Jack, triumphantly.
noticed the two faucets,”

them ?”’
*No ; but—

“1t doesn't follow,” 1 say, gloomily.
i‘Some of the bath.-rooms I have seen

says

“] particularly

“Did you turn them or ask lboui

“T!zeii how do you know that one was

burst into tears in a hotel dining-room,
and I fight valiantly against the choky

the flower beds.”

“Qh, is there a vegetable garden
too?” Icry. “‘Then—But never mind ;
we are not likely to take the house
N

But Jack, whose eyes have been
twinkling in a peculiar way for some
time. now surprises me by going off into
a roar. Mrs Pierson lughs too, as if
she had caught the joke; but I am
simply dazed, and can only look from
one to the other inquiringly.

“I cant’t—I can't keep it up any
longer,” says Jack at last. ‘Ethel, my
dear, it was not a deliberate sell. “How
it happened 1 cannot tell yet; but this
is my house—brown paint, open grates,
and all. My dear child, it is too de
hghtful ! Our first quarrel nipped in
the bud, our minds moving instinctively

feeling in my threat and try to wink
away the salt drops that rise to my eyes

“‘Poor little woman !” says Jack, see-
ing my efforts. “You are just worn
Never mind, Dear. I know what
it all means. You are tired and over-
 leated and narvous, and I ought not to
| have let you do so much., I have no
doubt at all that your house is better

out,

for hot water?’ I ask sardonically.

in the same channel, all that. Let me
see your list.”

1 hand him the list, and running his
eye down it, he said : ‘‘Ah, yes, 1 see.
““The Ogilby house’—the same name
which is on my~list. They have given
the house to two agents. Under the
circumstances they ought to toss up for
the commission. Well, Ethel, I suppose
the best thing we can do is to take both

wonderful remedy for Coughs, Colds,
Asthma, Bronchins, Consumption, and
all affections of the throat and lungs, we
feel that we are duing you a great kina-
ness, as if you have any of the above
complaints, if you will only try it we will
guarantee satisfaction in every case or
money refunded. Ask for McGregor's
Lung Compound.
bottle at Rhynas’ Drug Store.

“‘Reader,” in informing you of this

THOS. McGILLICUDDY

EVERY PEN GUARANTEED.

Price 50c. and §1 per
3)

READ THIS.

“Wirt” Fountain

Every Man in Business should get :
his Office Etationery Printed.

DO NOT TEAR SHEETS OUT OF YOUR ACCOUNT BOOKS TO WRITE ON,
BUT GET YOUR

Bill FEeads
Statements
Note Heads
Letter Heads
Memo. Heads
Counter Pads
Parcel L.abels

than mine. Women are always better
judges of such thing than men. The
best thing we can do is to go straight’ to
the agent and take your house, and then
go home quietly.”

*It may have been put theré in case a
range is evér put in. Now my bath-room
has hot and cold water, and a beautiful
large closet for house-linen besides,
How are the closets in your house,

Really these house agents appear to
have had most singular ideas. Jack has
carefully told them what we want—a
small house with modern improvements,
rent not to exceed a certain very modest

houses, and be sure of being suited.
Really it is the best joke I ever heard
of.”
And he gees off into another fit of up-
roarious laughter, in which, after a|

Shipping Tags
Business Carxrds
Circulars

Jople’s Liﬁ;}

i P But Jack’s aimability is the finishin
sum. The first before which our hack lJaik 7 : . SRR y B i’ Mestiation. 1 join. , Envelopes, etc
pauses is an elaborate affuir standing in | I don't Do, 8898 ack, "C"""‘K SOh Tark Lok, ¥ oo wietih “When did you find it cut first?’ I
rather extensive grauuds. It has con- thoughtfully. *‘Somehow I can’t seem ’ : s L

asked at last. ‘‘Not certainly until I|
saw Mrs Pierce's face,” says Jack, re-
gainiog his gravity with an effort. “We
approached it by a different way, which

I am thoroughly ashamed of myself. I
don't helieve my house will do at all,
and I know that yours is just whant we
want. No; what we will do is to go

to remember any. It has beautiful man-

tlepieces, though.”

PROPERLY PRINTED ON GOOD PAPER,

and then it will be a pleasure for you to do your corresponding,

seryatories, bay-windows, verandahs and

all manner of fanciful decorations.
“Jack,” 1 whisper, softly, ‘‘however

lo# the rent may be, this will never do

““We can't keep our clothes in mantel-

i8 prepared to urnish the pub pieces, nor on them either,” T say. ‘‘I'm

lic with ) e " straight to yeur agent and take your threw me off the 't.nck. I thought the
?111981: Rigs for us. We l!lould be as hopelel:ly lost | not .nolnﬂ to live II'I' s house without clos- houss, 1 know wine can’t hold s candle !m\ue looked familiar, s we drove up to ‘ as well as helping to advertise your business.
\SONABLE PRICES . & initastwo mios 10 A dog kennel. ois in eyery rooim. to it.” it, but I have seeu so many today that I | \7 -
’lill;ﬁ Oppo the Colbor Jack laughs. A»You poed nl?:;rr.ub.:: ““Most likely mine has plenty of clos- Jack laughs. *“We seem to_ have could not be quite sure."” !
LB L 1930 ‘y":":}:i‘ :itd:::u h:n“:;.r ! 5 ;‘;le ots,” says Jack ; “‘only I can’t remem- | ;anoed sides rather suddenly,” he says, T thought your house was so near the | el
ake .

ber. Besides, | never did see much

| good in closets anyway. Things are al-| yont  T'll tell you what we will do.
ways getting tocked away in them and | we have nearly an hour yet before the
lost. Then you have Lo buy more, 80 | firet train goes. 1 will tell your hack-
that 1t is & great saving not 1o have| .4, te drive us to your house, and after
them. 1l tell you what my house has, .. have seen that we will go on to
though—a first-rate vegetable garden. - | mine. Then we ¢an make up our minds,
“'What cares for s vegetable gar-|and write to the agent of the cne we de-
den 7’ T ery, becoming a little exasperat- | cide upon.’
ed. '‘We can buy all the vegetables we

“T know it will be yonrs,
want, and, besides, who is going to take | Jack shakes his head.

station,” I hazard. And Jack replies . .
“Soit is. Your drive took you by a
round-about way, and tesides there is a

short-cut for foot passengers. The best

of all this is, you knew, that it inspire,
us with such absolute confidence in each
others judgment. Hereafter I shall con- .
fide my affairs to your hands with 10- | 2
Gnite ocertainty, Ethel. and  you "”.ﬁ the leading grades of Plain and Linen, ruled and un-
"1 sy ; but | course, will do the same Ly me. " ?
“Except in the matter f matching | B&~

“‘and not to be much nearer to settle-

agent has evideutly made a mistake

The next is & small plain four-square
house, which 1o0ks more promising, until
we discover that it has no modern im-
provements.

“Any range 1" I ask, timidly.

] gaid no modern improvements, an-
awers the tenant, stiffly.

““Why, Jack,” I gaep, ‘‘is a range @
‘modern improvemet ' I never knew

READ THIS.

Our Stock of Printing Stationery, consisting of all

ruled papers. Cards, Envelopes, &c., is the most com-

<=3
=
=8
=3
<=3
=3

H ” : s 2 " : “
,“:QVS;:%P e that before.” At which both Jack and cave of it if you are guing to be intown| ‘More likely yours,” he says. colova,” 1 say, lnuzhm.(‘. 1 should £ lete we have handled, and we guaranter v gnlity
:e&éim"'-% ain in "‘lm?’: the temant laugh, and we promptly| ) g.09 T don’t suppose you meditate | ““Women always know more about such hardly like to select the trimming f a | : : s
,L.v’.."éu‘.';“lﬁx'ﬁ"‘m‘ A leave. | sitting up niglgs to dig and weed. We | things than men. At all events, it is brown dress for we, for instance - ﬁ and price to ~uit all who will favor us with their
JRE'S REMEDY . The next-house has no °l°f°"' ; the should have te hire a man, and his wages | well to have a chcice.” | ““Well,” says Jack, “‘if you trnst me » apdors.  Call el see our wamples and et our prices
e of.Dr. Chalfs Liveé i one after that has a cellar kitchen far| o, 13 some te more than the price of | The hackman takes us back by the|in all the rest, I think I can safely leave h
sts solely with the fact ﬂg‘"‘ .i P he y

) ac it -

below the level of the street, damp and |, vegetables, Now my house has| way wh \ I tiavelled before, and which

musty for want of light and air. beautiful flower beds in front, and flow- | I remembiar well. Tam careful to point
«T oould never eat anything thatcame | .0 y1 ¢ otay—roses and larkspur and | out all its beauties to Jack—the heavy |

out of that kitchen,” I ery, aghast. day-hilies and such,” trees which nearly met overhead : the
The merning is wearing on, and. no| ¢Mine has grape-vines and currant- | saucy little brook which rambles across h b

onme ool o b ound 701 buhon and L. pan ron” ays Jusk, | e rond d the momy stone bridse ;| SV L1 Gurts T e e
I tell you what, little woman,” says | triumphantly,‘‘You know you like pears | the pretty ccttages standing t_uch in its | the skin in perfect health, smooth, clean

Jack, *‘we can never get on at this rate. | little woman.” spate of greemery on one side of the |and guod color. Be sure and&g;t tkho‘

Suppose we separate. There are two “Some kinds,” I say, dubiously.  “T | street ; the open fields on the other ’{;ri‘:om;'&c m.dszl:’;t g:fl';{ﬂﬁfn“' 'l‘;r :-

lists left ; T will take one, and you the know yours are the tough, bitter kind, | which give t.he im!)remon of air and ol Bgiel | It g

other. Then we will meet at the hotel | fall of little hard knots. The trees are | space, for whfch I pine.

at one o’clock, and compare notes over only in blossom yet, so you couldn’t| The house is reached at last, and Jack

our lunch, Howx will that do1”, tell.” 100K8 up without a word.

you to select your own gowns. Harpers
Bazar. e

“THE SIGNAL”

NORTH-St, GODERICH.

ature’ 8 i

ooy cabid TR 2
T
i B
cellent vemedy. it o

INEW.  GIvEN AwAy Free

iry bottla of Dr. Chage's Li
Rold Mecicat Gunfe 4 pCom
dntaining over 200 usefal reci

cal men and d i vnm
imes the price :ﬁﬁ:m

A" .. .
Inl[!:!. CURE. A safe and positiv
Y AND LIVER PILLS, 95 cts. per box

'Y ALL DEALERS &
COu Saie Agents, Bradiort -

Ladies troubled with Pimples, Blotches, |
Rough Hands or Face, or sores of any

7’

A new gold field is reported on Vancou-
ver Lsland.

o
N §



