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“When are yen «oing to Fhilsdeljfliy, 
Mart f* naked Mm Sautha Ann Green 
Way, as she rinsed the on flee cupa and 
plneed them on the waiter. ’“Tomurrer T 
I’m to glad ! My chicken s’ butter 
money la come to eondM'able this quar
ter, an’ I want lots o' new things. Think 
yqu could get ’em t Seems a pity for me 
to lose a whole day, and spend more’n 

e. two dollars on them pekky kears, when 
"»you're got to go on bue’neM. I guess 

you eould suit me ; you use' 1er do all 
yer mother’s shopping."

“Well, I could try, San thy Ann ; hot 
I don* know. Women’s filin’, is so 
cur'ua ? What you got to git ?”

“I're got to hare some caliker gownda, 
feat an’ foremost, I a'pose, and Aohay 
Wants a few Gun's, However, it won't 
trouble you ntuoh, for I’ll have 'em all 
writ out. An’ father, you must get some 
homéspnn for yourself. You reely hnin’t 
got nothin’ much 'sides your weddin’ 
suit, and m ussy knows that ought to be 
wore out, though it don't look disrespec
table yet ; only I never did like them 
swallow’s tails. ”

“Pa going to the city ?" asked Aclisa 
Jane, a girl of sixteen, coming in with a 
big loaf of rye bleed hot from the 
kitchen stove. “Oh, pa, please do lake 
np.”

“He can’t, Achty ; not jjst y it," said 
her mother. You wouldn't want to go 
with your last year’s bonnet on, that you 
ain’t willin’ to wear to picnics even. 
You'd better set down what things you 
can’t do without «cry well, but you must 
'make the liât short, Achsy, 'nless your 
father should git more than he expect»— 
more money, 1 mean. "

“I'll make two lists," eaid Acbaa, 
laughing— “ene for abort fodder, and 
the other for long. Well, I forgot," be 
added, aa her mother looked her disap
probation ; “I meant money."

“She’s a reg'lar boy, mother," said 
the farmer, with a chuckle, “an’ aha al
ways will be."

“You'll t^ke the big spring wagon, I 
a’pose," said hia wife. “I wish you'd git 
that five gallon can fall of oil."

“I do hate peelily to take that can,’’ 
said the farmer ; “it's a-running over 
with the least jolting ; but I a’pose I'll 
her to. Fix it aa tight aa you can, and 
bar everything in readiness by seven. 
Mind, I don’t wait tor no one, you know, 
Santhy Ann."

“Oh, don't you worry,” «aid the farm
er's wife, abeentiy, solving the problem 
in her mind of how far to make twenty- 
five dollars go, end how to init prices to 
the exigencies of her many needs. 
“There’s table-linen an' towels !" aha 
ejaculated, mentally, “an’ a piece or two 
of cotton doth, an' thing, for Achsy—
*twon’t do not to git her a gown or two, 
a ribbon, an’ a new hat. Oh, dear, I 
wish I could go ! Ef 'su'u't for my 
back, ef only I eould etan' I bat wagon ; 
but I can’t think o' layin’ out two or 
three dollar* on them kears. I'd ruther 
spend it in groceries. I wish I dare to 
trust Achsy, but sho's young an' flighty, 
an’ nd be taken with every new thing ehe 
aaw. No. Mart’s got extraordinary 
judgment—at least he used ter her—an'
I kin trust him, ‘specially as there’s law 
•gainst liquor."

Poor Santha Ann. She had been im
posed upon by some good neighbor of 
limited knowledge, and thought that a’l 
the barrooms in all the principal cities 
had been closed. Mart had never in his 
life been, so to say, drunk ; but once or 
twice be had been overcome to the extent 
of taking a broomstick for Santha Ann, 
and sour mlik for molasse» ; still, that 
wm in the dusk of long years ago. Aa a 
general thing, he never touched the 
“critter," aa bis wife called it 

“Now don’t let anyone impose on ye, 
Mart," she Mid, chucking him under the 
thin with wifely jollity, as she tied his 
madder red “handltereher" round hia big 
brown neck. “You've got a good deal 
of your own money 'long with ye, aa well 
aa mine ; spend as little money as you 
can, but git things that's needed. ’’

“And don’t forgit to buy me a book, 
pa," added Achaa, “and something aweit 
and nice. I wish ice-cream could be 
froze into a solid chunk. I'd like si 
o’ that, now."

“ 'Member the homespun, an’ don’t 
bring me home no present on no ac
count,” Mid hie wife, smilingly.

As'they stood there side by aide, 
mother and daughter, Mart, looking 
back, thought to himself :

■‘Seems’» if I could go to failin’ in lore 
over agen with Santhy Ann. She don’t 
look much older than Achsy—»he don’t, 
that’s a fact—an’ I will bring her home 
a present."

Off rattled the big wagon behind tl e 
two powerful gray horse,, and the moth 
cr and daughter went to their daily tesla 
full ef pleMureible anticipation».

Mart sat jauntily behind hia grays, 
ipeculating on the probability of coming 
back full-handed. He had secretly put 
a little money for speculation in the 
hands of a business friend, quite prepar
ed to lose it, but still hopeful. Scarcely 
had he reached the city when he met tbii 
same old acquaintance.

“Good new» for you !” cried the letter.

“I made a little cool hundred,for you on 
that venture- Do you want the money 
now, or «hall I insegf again T

“Well, I raythe» «urne I’ll take it 
now," said Mart, with bounding pulaee, 
“an’try agen some other time. I’m in 
fur buaineee, and there's jots to be done 
to» the folks to home. They dqj’t know 
nothing-shoot this, yon see, aa' I hinder 
want to surprise 'em. ”

“Very good; you shall bare it. Come 
eight in here to this restaurant, and I’ll 
settle with you.”

The two men entered. Lunch wm 
ordered, end with the lunch wine.
, “I told Santhy Aon I wouldn't drink 
no liquor,’’ mid Mart. “You see, it goes 
to my head before I know it, an’ I've got 
considerable business to do. "

“Liquor 1 You wouldn't call this mild 
and harmleu beverage liquor, I hope ? It 
has positively no intoxicating effects. 
You might drink aixty glMies, and then 
think and walk straight. I’ve drank it 
all my life."

“Well, seein’s you say," Mid the easy 
farmer, “I a’pose I may just drink a lit 
tie. Only one gliM will do."

But mechanically Mart drank m often 
aa hia friend filled up the g Ism, and 
though he wm conscious of no lou of 
■readiness, still he waa so far under it» 
influence that he hardly knew where he 
wm after he had found hia way to the 
first-cl sm store to which Santha Ann bad 
directed him.

What will you have ?’’ asked the 
polite clerk.

“I'll hev a cheer, providing you can 
'commodate me," said Mart, looking im 
passively at the elean-ahaved face before 
him. “I feel a little top-heavy."

A chair wm brought. Mart took off 
his hat, placed it on the floor, and sat 
down. Then he began to fumble in bis 
pocket», first hia coat, then hie trousers, 
then his vest, and finally, to the amuse
ment of two or three it the clerks raaged 
round, who were watdiing the proceed
ings, he turned the list out of the inside 
pocket of hia vest, together with Santha 
Ann's roll of bills.

“ 'Bletge me ty reading them 'ere, if 
you please," he M 'l, with a solemn roll 
of his eye, giriog the list to the clerk. 
“Santha Ann’s wrote what she want». ” 

“Indeed, my friend, I can't make it 
out,” said the clerk, after looking it 
over. “ ‘K-a-l-i-k-e-r.’ I suppose that 
means calico," he Mid, after spelling it 
out.

“Well, yes, I a’pose so. Santha Ann’s 
more of a ach.dard than I be,” said the 
farmer. “Let me see. I guess I can git 
through it. Yes, I see, kaliker, seed- 
sucker—I don’t know what that Is ; cot
ton, a hundred yards, that means spool 
cotton, I cal’late ; bell baby stockings ; I 
wonder whose baby she means ; we ’ain’t 
got none. Catch a mare—well, that is 
cur’ua. I don’t catch no marc on this 
expedition.”

“She probably means seersucker—an 
article fur ladiee’ dresses—Balbriggan 
stockings, and cashmere,” said the clerk, 
politely, behind a smothered «mile.

“Well, I’m glad you know—I don’t,” 
was Mart’s answer ; and together they 
made out the list.

“You had better take your cotton and 
needles by the box ; we always sell that 
way to partiM out of town," Mid the 
clerk. “Here is something I think 
means satteen,” he added, as he pointed 
out a word underlined—it wm satinet.

Well, we’ll put these up to the beet ot 
our ability, and have them ready for you 
in an hour."

Very well," Mid Mart, thickly. “111 
be here by that time. Help yourself 
out o' them twenty-five dollars, and gi’ 
me the change if there is any ; if not, 
I've got plenty of cash and he swag
gered out of the store

At a late hour he came back, hia 
wagon to loaded up that there wm 
scarcely room to stow away the numer
ous bundle, brought out of the dry-goods 
house. Hie gait was unsteady and his 
speech almost unintelligible by this time, 
for he had imbibed several times since 
lunch, and even bought some of the arti
cle to take home with him.

Meantime his women folks passed a 
happy and comfortable day. There was 
little work to do, and no dinner to get 
Santha Ann got out her sewing tnechine 
and gave a thorough overhauling prepa
ratory to the werk the was expecting to 
begin an the morrow. Achsa anticipat
ed the sensation she should make in her 
new hat with a bunch ef blood-red pop
pies perched athop.

“It would be nice to set in the con
gregation, so folks could lee," she said, 
half regretfully, to her mother. “L p in 
the choir nobody known whether you 
have new things or not.”

“They’ll know it, Achsy,'' said her 
mother, reflectively. “Hats is conspik- 
yua nowadays.”

Just then one of the neighbors came 
in. It waa Widow Norris, with her 
everlasting tatting — and tattling, aa 
Achaa Mid to herself. One of the 
widow's friends had just come in by the 

and brought news that he had met 
e deacon," and that lie was stumbling 

tipsy—m tipsy M ever was. The curious 
widow did not come to retail this bit of 
news Oh no ! She was no slanderer of 
her neighbors, but the sat so stiff and 
solemn, giving now Santha Ann and now 
Achaa the benefit of her silent sympathy, 
in the shape of long pitiful glance», that

mother and daughter were unMsy in her 
presence, sljl opuld not tell Why.

But the widow .had come to stay. 
Santha Ann put the cover on her eew 

ing machine, got tee, and Mt down to 
wait. The widow Waited also.

*T never knew Melt’to be gone eo long 
before," said Santha, visibly anxious.

“P’r’ape he had a big load,’’ Mid 
the widow, in sepulchral tone». “But 
you mustn’t indulge in vague specula
tion, ; I'll stay till he comes. ’’

This little speech the widow delivered 
with pitying aoeenti. It seemed to Im
ply that she would aland between them 
and harm, whatever happened.

“IgueM we’ll have tea, Achay,” Mid 
her mother. “I’m kinder gooae-fleahy ; 
a cup o’ hot tea ’ll do us good all round.”

The meal over, Santha Ann wished 
the dishea in silence. Seven, eight, 
nine o’clock struck, and still no sign of 
the deacon.

At ten Santha Ann went out, for the 
twentieth time, and peered down the 
moon-lighted road. She wm very un- 
eMy ; but whea she reflected that Mart 
hed a eocd deal of buaineaa to attend to, 
and Achsa suggested that he had on one 
or two occasion» before staid over night, 
she gave him up at eleven, and they all 
went to bed, the widow included, who 
kept her own counsel.

Could they have seen, not more than 
two miles from home, in a secluded hol
low, the object of their solicitude fait 
asleep, the jaded horses asleep as well, 
the moonlight falling upon the portly 
figure ot the deacon, they would hardly 
hate dreamed of midbight assassins, 
boarding bouse expenses, and cattle feed 
as did Santha Ann (he whole night 
long.

All would have been well, for the dea- 
can at leMt, if, as the sun rose and he 
rose too, he had not applied to the bot
tle for comfort. Some way he dreaded 
to meet Santha Ann, when he realized 
that he liad been all night coming home, 
and bit befogged brain craved more of 
the stimulant which had so basely be
trayed him.

At early sunrise the three women sat 
down to breakfast, and that meal over, 
came the thud if homes' feet and a 
ahrill voice beating about the bush to the 
time of “We w-won't” (very loud) “go 
home till morning ; we w-won’t” (still 
louder) “go home till Sunday morning 
(hie) anyhow.”

Santha Ann looked at Achaa with the 
heart-break in her face.

“Santha (hie), ole girl, come out here 
—gee up, Dob !— come out here ! I*ve 
bruog ye home a (hie) present—halt a 
dozen of ’em—come along, Santhy— 
long a long—upay dempsey, Jknthy 
Ann.” me

Well, the disgraceful truih was out. 
Santha, seeing the horror-struck face of 
the widow, as well as the pity in her 
eyes, straightened herself at once. Her 
pride took fire.

“Aohay," she said, with flashing eyes, 
your father's been mighty lucky, or he 

wouldn't ’• took a single glass o’ beer.
I shouldn’t wonder ef he’d made a thou
sand dollars.”

Then they both went out. The farmer 
wm literally aingiug happy. He sang as 
he shook hands, sang as he unloaded, 
roared when he saw the widow, and 
wanted to dance with her ; and finally, 
after drinking a strong cup of tea, he Mt 
down somewhat subdued ; while the 
widow discreetly left and went into the 
kitchen.

“Well, Santhy," laughed her husband, 
as the hired man took the horses away, 
“see if I haven’t remembered ye ! An’
I didn't tech no liquor ; I only took lone 
beverage once or twice."

Santha Ann gave him a look.
“Well, I didn't, Santhy Ann, you can 

look for yerself. Them’s the articles, 
bat I don't know what they be." Then 
he sat back and sang.

“Come, ye disconlate. '
“Seem s if I 'ain’t felt so musical inclined 
for a year. See, there’s a c-carpet -s- 
aweep er, an' a cradle, an' an ice scream
er, an’ lota move things.”

“Mac alive !” exclaimed Santha Ann, 
in dismay ;“wliat on earth do we want of 
a carpet sweeper ? We haven't got a 
carpet in the house !’

“Git some, then, Santhy Ann, git lots 
of 'em ; they’re jest laying round loose at 
that store. Git plenty, or the carpet- 
sweeper 'll be kinder lonesone,” he add
ed, with a maudlin grin.

“And what do we want of a cradle ?" 
was the next question.

. “Well, it sort o' reminded me, Santhy 
Ann, locking far back'ard into futer 
yea; a, that we was all babies onci -all 
babies once ! Santhy Ann, the recollec
tion was kind o’ subduin’, an’ I sort o’ 
wanted that cradle to méditais over, you 
know it's from the cradle to the grave. 
The good Book tells us, Santhy Ann, 
‘Beloved brethren, we’re all pilgrims an’ 
travellers’; an'even Bunyan’s Pilgrim'» 
Progress laid its infant head in a cradle. 
So I jest got it for a remembrance, 
Santhy Ann—fiom the cradle to the 
grave !”

He took out his handkerchief and 
held it to his eyes. Achaa flounced out 
of the room, and with an expletive not 
at all filial ran up to her own rocm.

“But what do you mean by an ice- 
creamer ?” tearfully urged his wife ; 
that thing with the churn-handle ?’’ 

“That it it, Achay Ann—I mean San-

thjr Jane ; you kth mate "gaBona ef ice 
cream for Achay en’ ee."

“But we never see «• here," eried his 
wife, et fier wife, at her wits’ end.

“Hire Spot Pood neat winter, Santhv 
Ann ; jest hire Spot Pond, the hull of 
it, en’ we’ll have a corner in Jpe our
selves, an' make 'nough ice-cream to last 
aU winter."

“And what is this ?” asked hia wife, 
picking upa Urge roll. -,

“Lot's o’ sheet music for Achsy 
’nough to Ust her long aa she Urea. Got 
it at a bargain, Santhy Ann—got ’em all 
at bargains, horseshoes an' all.’*

Santha Ann groaned. “But Achay 
haio’t got n» planner,’’ she eaid, de
spairingly. “Nor no organ, nor any
thing.” ■ ’(; '

“We can buy ’em, Santhy—loti of 
n ; they’ll be handy to her iu the

half

“ “I knew he wouldn't. t’U never trust 
him again. ”

But be did git loU of useful things, 
ddir.*’

‘ “Yea ; the eerpet-eweeper and the 
cradle, and the ice-cream churn end the

family,” muttered the farmer, now 
Mleep.

“And thii awful thing !” Santha went 
on, picking up a hideous steeple crowned 
hat—“the awfulest thing I ever saw, 
and the coareeat. It’s a man’s etrhw 
hat !”

“ ’Tain’t. I got it for Achsy, ’n I got 
it cheap, too. ”

This was too much. The woman 
threw the hat across the floor, stumbled 
over bundles and boxes and farming im
plements and made for the door. She 
turned round for a final question.

“Did you git something for a suit of 
clothes ?” ahe asked, her falcial muscles 
contorted.

I did, Santhy Ann—I did,” he an
swered, solemnly, with a aide wave of 
his right hand. “I got fifty yards. 
Make 'em loose ; there’s plenty o’ mat
erial.”

Between crying and laughing the 
woman went out of the room, and eat 
down in the kitchen, almost ready to de
spair.

Well,'' eaid the widow, who wm now 
wiping up the last of the dishes, “no 
one can’t say but he's a good pro wider.’

“I’d just like to hear any one say any
thing about it !” muttered Santha Ann, 
indignantly, and the widow meekly sub
sided. •

Well, I a’pose I must fill the lamps. 
Thank Heaven be aid git the ile !” Mid 
Santha. “It's a blessed mercy it didn’t 
roll out o’ the wagon.” And ahe went 
slowly out in the hall,where the big five- 
gallon can stood.

Through the open door ehe could see 
that Mart had arisen and wm staggering 
round. He saw her lift the can and 
spoke : “You bet your life, Santhy 
Ann, I had mia’able work keepin’ that 
that thing from ’«ploding. I put my 
foot on it an’ held my umbreller over it 
to keep it oui o’ the moonshine, an’ the 
cork popped out, an’ I stuffed it up best 
I could. Don't you never send me after 
no kerosene no more.”

“I won't send you after anything, if I 
know myself,” snapped hi» wife, and 
took up the can.

‘My gracious to goodness !” she cried 
as she tried to decant some of the fluid 
into a smaller flask, “what's this !”

“Kinder looks like m'laaaea," Mid the 
widow.

‘Oh, heavena ! it is ! When will my 
trouble» end i” sobbed Santha Ann. 
“Five gallons of good sweetening utterly 
spoiled ? 1 do think that’s the straw too 
much, an’ I won’t bear it—I won't. I’ll 
send Mart about hia business. To think! 
he muet 'a been drugged by some wick
ed, designin’ villen !’’

Oh, well, men ’ill do them things,” 
nid the widow. “S’pose he went on 
that way light along ? ’’

I'd kill him, I bleeve,” muttered 
Santha, fiercely ; then her eye fell on the 
roll that had done duty a» a cork. She 
looked at it through tear dimmed eyes 
ahe picked it up. It wm creMed and 
tumbled and smeared with molares, but 
nevertheless she smiled a sickly smile 
and thrust it into her pocket.

Then rhe went back into the living- 
room, and found that Mart had fallen 
fast asleep on the lounge. She began to 
investigate again, opening bundle after 
bundle, some to her satisfaction, others 
fairly making her blood boil, as she at 
ter ward intimated to Achsa. There 
wero over forty yards of satteen, a whole 
piece of calico, a shawl that would have 
matched Joseph’s coat, which her affec 
tionate spouse had doubtless intended 
for a present, a pack of cards,a knitting 
machine, a child’s rocking-chair, and a 
small patent iron bedstead. Besides 
these there were packages of candy, 
crockery, crackers, cakes, and a dozen or 
two of canned vegetables.

“What ever will I do i" sighed Santha 
Ann ; “what shall I do ?”

Well, you can sell seme of 'em.” 
Santha Ann lookek up—there stood 

the ubiquitous widow, a broad smile ori’ 
her face, as ehe took in the situation, 

“No, I won’t, I’ll keep the hull of 
’em, an’ if Mart ain’t a wiser man alter 
he gits over this spree, I’ll ’ inw 
reason why,”

Then she went upstairs.

“Well, well, let’s make the beet of It, 
Achsy."

“It’ll bo all over town," sobbed the 
girl. 1 ”

“Yes, but—"
“And I can’t go to church next Sun 

day, end all the girls with their new 
hats 1 I won’t wear the old one—I vow 
I won’t.”

“You sha'n't, my dear. Well go into 
the city ourselves by the train, you end 
L"

'That’s likely, when father’* apent all 
hit money end yours too."

“Look here, Achat !"
Achaa looked. What did she see ? 

big roll of bank-bills which her mother 
flourishing in the air over her head.

Oh, Achaa ! there’s a hundred dol
lar, ! How he oome by ’em I don’t 
know, an’ how he kept ’em I can’t sajs ; 
but they are, an' it el «raye takes my 
breath away to think where I found ’em. 
He had rolled ’em up and put ’em for 
cork in the nose of the keroaine can, an’ 
the can waa full of molMses. ” She 
•topped now to laugh. “Ef he hMn’t 
been on a canter, then my name ain’t 
Santha Ann. Won’t he be Mhamed ? 
deacon of the church and all ! Oh, 
we've got him well under ! He won t 
dare to say ‘city’ to me for a year to 
come ; no, not till tie day of hia death, 
'm going to put the cradle in my bed

room right afur hia eyes ; an’ the cream 
freezer, an' lota o' things, an' I'm going 
to 'propriété that hundred dollars, too. I 
won't spend it all, though ; only make 
up for tbe thing» he didn’t git ; an' III 
buy a carpet, too, Achaa, ao’t he didn’t 
git that sweeper in vain.”

“Oh, mother !” cried AohM, drying 
her tears. “How toon can we go ?"

“Well, I cal'.ate we can go today, if 
we can git ready in an hour. The wid
ow says the’ll stay here till we come 
back, so’a to get the dinner. We’ll see 
how our «hopping compares with his, an' 
we don’t drink no beverage» either. But 
A why, I s'pect if we weren’t the victims, 
we’d split our sides laughing over the 
deacon’s purchases. "

When Mart woke up, about one 
o'clock, he found bis dinner ready and 
his wife and daughter miming. He had 
a contused idea that he had driven them 
both from home,and was inconsolable till 
the widow handed a note from hia wife> 
which ran thus :

“Mazt Ltd him,—You com hoam 
beastly drunk this morning at sun up, 
Aaiu't you Mhamed I an’ you a deacon of 
the church ! ! ! Now 1 hev got to got in 
town things reely needed, an’ I've took 
that hundred dollars you stopped up the 
keroaine can with. It won’t be mie 
fault if I doant spend every cent of it, 
thou I doant know how you got it—gam
bolled for it perhaps. Bye the time I 
come home I hope you will be sober 1"

He was. He lived on humble pie for 
a month, and wore Mckdoth and Mhea 
in repentance for a year. Never once 
did he Mk for the change of hi* hundred 
dollars, but he always looked meditative
ly at the bright-figured carpet which 
adorns the parlor to this day, and which 
he unwittingly conjured out of the car
pet-sweeper.

But he never touched wine again, and 
“beverages” of every decription, except 
tea and coflee, he always afterward de
clined.—Harper’s Bazaar.

Humors,*

Erysipelas,

Canker, and

Catarrh,

Can be 
cured by 
purifying 
the blood 
with

I (tobet believe that 
Ayerte-Baieaparllla has 
aa equal as a remedy
for Scrofulous Hu
mera, It Is pleasant 
to take, gives strength 
and vigor to She body, 
and produces a more 
permanent, hating, re
mit than say medicine 
I ever need.—E. 
Haines, No. Idndale, O.
I have need Ayer’s 

SanaparUla, In my fam
ily, for Scrofula, and 
know, If It la taken 
faithfully, It will 
thoroughly eradicate 
this terrible disease. —■ 
W. F. Fowler, M. D.» 
Greenville, T«m. «»..«

For forty years I 
have suffered with Ery
sipelas. I have tried 
all aorta of remedies 
far my complaint, but 
found no reflet until I 
commenced using 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 
After taking ten bot
tles of this medicine I 
am completely cured. 
—Mary 0. Ameabury, 
Rockport, Me. « -(

I have suffered, for 
years, from Catarrh, 
which wm eo severe 
that It destroyed my 
appetite and weakened 
my system. After Irv
ing other remedies, 
and getting no relief, I 
began to take Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla, and. In » 
few months, wm cured. 
— Susan L. Cook, 80» 
Albany st., Boston 
Highlands, Mass. , 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
Is superior to any blood 
purifier that I have 
ever tried. I have 
taken It for Scrofula, 
Canker, and Salt- 
Khcuni, and received 
much benefit from If.
It Is good, also, for a 
weak stomach.—Millie 
Jane Peirce, South 
Bradford, Maes.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
Prepared by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Price SI ; six bottle», S3.

CO
H
Saginaw, Bay City, Goderich, 

Detroit and Cleveland.
SEASON ARHANCEMEl.TS.

The Elegant and Commodious Steamer,

‘Saginaw Valley”
WM. KO 44 M. .Mutter

WillVbn ditfirig the Season df Navigation, as 
follows :

Leaves Goderich every Thursday, at 1 o’ 
clock p.m., for Bay City and Saginaw, calling 
at Sand Beach. Port IIopt- and 'lawas. making 
connections with West Shore Beats at Sana 
leach for Roger City, Cheboygan, Mackinac 

Island and fit. Igiutce, and at Bay City with 
steamers for Harris ville. (Weola i.r.d Alpena, 
returning to Goderich on fitinday.

Leaves Goderich every .Sunday, at 12 o’clock 
noon, for Fort Hurou. Detroit and Cleveland, 
returning to Goderich on Thursday,

Thle route will be continued during the sea
son of navigation!

TICKETS
for the whole ROUND TRIP (vontinuove 

will be ieeaed folr$12.00,
occupying 8 day», meals and berths included.

For rate» of freight and passage, and all 
other information, apply to

WM. LEE,
Agent at Goderich. 

Notice muRt be given by parties wanting 
Thursday Excursion».

June 17th, 1886, 20M
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EXTRAC1

“What is McGregors Speedy Cure 
for ?"

It is for Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint, 
Indigestion, Biliousness, and it » the 
finest blood purifier in the known world 
today.

‘ Does it give satisfaction ?’’
We cannot point to one instance where 

it did not.
“Where does it have the largest 

sale ?”
Right in the city of Hamilton, where 

it is manufactured, there has been over 
one thousand dollars’ worth sold in the 
last year retail, and the great majority 
of the sales are by one recommending it 
to another. For sale at 50c. and $1 per 
bottle by G. Rhynaa, druggist. (3)

\\\
I

CURE!*

nHOLERA

CHOLERA INFANTUM

ALLSUMMER COMPLAINTS
Srco 3*411. Dealers.

A lady had in her employ an excellent 
girl who had one fault—her face waa al
ways grimy. Mrs X ,wishing to tell her 
to wash her face without offending her, 
at last resorted to strategy. ‘‘Do you 
know, Bridget,” she remarked in a con
fidential manner, “that if you wash your 
face every day in hot soap and water it 
will make you beautiful.” . “Will itV 
answered the wily Bridget. “Sure, it’s 
a wonder ye never tried it, ma’am ’

h/Keiebuated pi I
chases! 1

LIVER
CURE

HAVE YOU
Liw Complaint, DysKpeia, lndige.Uoo, Bilioei; 
Uundice, Headache, Diurne»., Pun m th« 
/■netiveness. or uv disease arising from a de^ostiveness, or aay disease arising fron 

1*. Chase's Live* Curb will be found a

Achsa stood by the widow wiping her 
eyes ; she had been crying.

“Never you mind, dear, said tier 
mother, her kind maternal heart stirred , 
“don't go to feel bad.”

“I don’t suppose he even thought >f 
any liât,” said the girl, tearfully.

“No, dear ; not the right kind of one, 
but he-

10 A NASAL INJECTOR free with 
each b'-ttîe r f Shiloh'» Catarrh Remedy.
Price 50 cents. For sa!e by J. Wilson, 
druggist.

‘■‘Reader,” in informing you of this 
wonderful remedy f r Coughs, Colds,
Asthma, Bronchitis, Consumption, and 
all affections of the throat and lungs, we 

♦ ],» I feel that we are doing you a great kind
nevs, as if you have any of the above fiMnt tt try tki, txcttltni rcmtdy. 
complaints, if you will only try ii we will I SOMETHIN!) HlW. Given AWAY hll
guarantee saiisfaction in every case or Wrapped around ever, boule of Dr. Cluue'i Liver Ci

Wer, Da. Chase's Livm Cvaa
■d eertain remedy. ___

NATURE'S REMEDY
Die nnqeelified success of Dr. Chase', Liver Cure 
Liver Complaint rest, solely with the Let that it 
.■ompounded front nature's well-known liver regult 
Mandrake and Dandelion, combined with ; 
Hher invaluable roots, bark, and her!», having 
towerful effect on the Kidney,, Stomach, Bowel, el 
Blood. 600.000 SOLD
Peer mt-kal/ miïtiân of Dr. Ckmxta Rttifr 
li vre Mid in Cnnndn nltnt. fCe want rrtry 

eat child Mho U troubled nUh Liver

money refunded. Ask for McGregor s 
Lung Compound. Price 50c. and $1 per i 
bottle at Rhynae' Drug Store

Hprlngand Ssa-wer.
Prepare the body for health and vigor | 

by taking Dr. Chase's Liver Cure. No I 
Spring Medecine to equal it. It stimula-| 
tea the Liver, aids digestion, and purities , 
the bio id. Large bottle and Revise j
Bvvk, Ç1 Sold by Jaa. Wilson.

is a valuable Household Medical Guide and R( 
Book (B« wagaak containing over »o uraful rec

Conounced by medical me» and druggists as inva 
i, and worth ten times the price of tne medicine.
THY Chasm Cataish Cm. A safe sod

remedy. Price, *5 cents.
THY Chase's Kidney ahoIiyei PilU.es “ t" 

SOLO BY ALL DEALERS 
T. aSMANSOM A OO■. Sele Agents. “

‘““’'JAMES WILS
GODUBICH. 

Oyt. Knd. 1R».


