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Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 81; six bottles, 83.

make the list short, Achsy, ’'nless your
father should git more than he expects—
more money, 1 mean,”

“I'll make two lists,” said Achsa,
laughing—*‘‘cne for short fodder, and
the other for long. Well, I forgot,” he
added, as her mother looked her disap-
probation ; “I meant money.”

““She’s a reg’lar boy, mother,” said
the farmer, with a chuckle, “‘an’ she al-
ways will be.”

“You'll take the big apring wagon, I

pockets, first his coat, then his trousers, | rose too, he had not applied to the bot- |down in the kitchen, alm.st ready to de- | up for the things he didn’t git; an’ I
then his vest, and finally, to the amuse- | tle for comfort. Some way he dreaded | spair. buy a carpet, too, Achsa, so’t he didn't
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Ann’s roll of bille. trayed him, thing about it !”” muttered Santha Ann, [ we can git ready in an hour. The wid-|gx)
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“Indeed, my friend, I can’t make it [time of *‘We w-won't” (very loud) ‘‘go|Santha. ‘‘It's a blessed mercy it didn’t | Aschy, I s’pect if we weren’t the victims,

ir's Cherry Pectoral,
| by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Druggists. l’t_t:_ﬂ. 84K m.&

STRATFORD, Aug: 8th, 1885, '.'r ','

About three yesrsago I was laid
up with bronchi! and for six
months was unable to do any-
(hln& Four bottles of Dr Jug’s
Medicine completely cured me,
and my health has been first-rate
sver since, in fact I never felt bet-
ser in my life.

W. I MAGEE,
G. T. R. Works Stratford.
by F. Jordan, Goderich.
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‘ g : a'pose,” said his wife. *‘I wish you'd git ; :
:::'n:,w :I'.lj::yh::'x: vn-n“:o:o 7 that five gallon can fall of oil,"’ 8% [out,” said the clerk, after looking it [ home till morning ; we w-won's” (still | roll out o’ the wagon.” And she went we'd split our sides laughing over the
g el R i YI:tieo e . "% do hate pestily fo take that can,” | 7 ¢ ‘K-a-li-k-e-r.” I suppose that |louder) ‘‘go home till Sunday mnorning | slowly out in the hall,where the big fiv.- | deacon’s purchases.” e Eh'g:m W,
' | means calico,” he said, after spelling it |(hic) anyhow.” gallon can stoud. When Mart woke up, about one .‘sag‘na‘w v alley"

0 sales through TaE BienaL free

w; which 1o ssnd 4 Shonmmde, said the farmer; ‘‘it's a-running over

with the least jolting; but I o’pose 1'll Through the open door she could see|o’clock, he found. his dinner ready and

that Mart had arisen and was staggerinz | his wife and daughter missing. He had

WH. ROAECN, Muster.

Will Yun dufirg the Scason of Navigation, as
follows :

out. Santha Ann looked at Achsa with the

*‘Well, yes, I s'pose so. Santha Ann’s | heart-break in her face.

) hev to. Fix it an tight as you can, and it § ;
) hev everything in readiness by seven. | ™°™® of ascholard than I be,” eaid the| ‘‘Santha (hic), ole girl, come out bere [round. He saw her 1ift the can and|a contused idea that he had driven them A : :
; Mind. T don’t wai farmer. “Let meseo. I guess I cangit|—2ee up, Dob !~ come out here ! I've|spoke: *You bet your life, Santhy | both from home,and was inconsolable till c,(',f:"f,’,,,“g“,:f,‘:\' SYETL Jhuursiay, ALl o
'ORTH nd, I don’t wait tor no une, you know, < : : 3 ) y : S Ee D IO et THo A Mot Bl )
LESS IMITATIORS Santhy Aon.” through it. Yes, T see, kaliker, seed- | brung ye home a (hic) present—halt a|Ann, T had mis'able work keepin’ that|the widow handed a note from his wife, ::.'"?“"E"‘ul"’ﬁ? ":,ll;,':\'\t;{:";)"{,",(l ']z\;:',:’,ﬂ':;‘lﬂs
each for Roger City, Clicboygan, Mackinac

I put my which van thes : sland and Bt Ignace, and at Bay City with

teamers for Harrisville, Qacepla und Alpena,
eturning to Goderich on funday.

Leaves Goderich every Sunday, st 120'clock
noon, for Poyt Hurou, Deiroit and Cleveland,
returning to Goderich on Thursday,

This route will be continued during the sea-

sucker—I den’t know what that is ; cot- [dozen of ’em—come along, Santhy— |that thing from ’sploding.
ton, a hundred yards, that means spool (long a long—upsy dempsey, #anthy |foot on it an’ held my umbreller over it “Mart - INnoraM,—You
cotton, I eal'late ; ball baby stockings ; I | Ann.” < to keep it oui o’ the moonshine, an’ the | beestly drunk this morning at sun-up,

wonder whose baby she means ; we 'ain't | Well, the disgraceful truih was out. |cork popped out, an’ I stuffed it up best | Aain’t you ashamed ? an’ you a deacon cf
he church ! !! Now 1 hev got to got in

“Oh, don’t you worry,” said the farm-
er's wife, absently, solying the problem s Do

dio her mind of how far to make twenty-

B -

fiye dollars go, and how to suit prices te 2 :
) ot the ezigencies of her many needs. got none. Catch a mare—well, that is Slnthf, seeing the horror-struck face of | I could. ~ Don't you never send me after |t son of navigatio
r attention to 3 “There’ ble-li ’ s cur'us. [ don't catch no mare on this [the widow, as well as the pity in her | no kerosene no more.” town things reely needed, an’ I've took gisa R
Decesaity of seeing thas the < s tal inen an’ towels !” she A g
. 5 ejaculated, mentally, **an’ a piece or two expedition, eyes, straightened herself at cnce. Her| I won't send you after anything, if I|that hundred dollars you stopped up the TICKETS
" ak: = “‘She probably means seersucker--an pride took fire. know myself.” saapped his wife, and|kerosine can with. It wou't be mie|for the whole ROUND TRIP (continuovs
'.PTO. consn o 9 of cotton cloth, an’ things for Achsy - e 3 = T : " i g pp 4 : . will be issned for
P."Whtﬂ"ldooldlco:dlu‘oo:., “twon't do Dot to git her & gown or two, nrucl? for ladies dresnesT Balbriggan = Achey, 'lhe said, .mth flashing eyes, |took up the can. fault if I doant spend every cen.t of it,
tockings, and caskmere,” said the clerk, | ‘‘your father's been mighty lucky, or he| ¢‘My gracious to gocdness !" she cried | thou I doant know Low you got it—gam- $3.2-00,

Oh, dear, I|®°C : A
politely, behind a smothered smile.
“Well, I'm glad you know—I don’t,” | I shouldn’t wonder ef he'd made a thou- | into a smaller flask, ‘“what's this !”

was Mart’s answer ; and together they | sand dollars.” “Kinder looks llkc m’lasses,” said the
made out the list. Theu they both went out. The farmer | widow. a month, and wore sackcloth and ashes
“You had better take your cotton and | was literally singing happy. He sangas| ‘‘Oh, heavens!itis! When will my |in repentance for a year. Never once
needles by the bux ; we always sell that | he shook hands, sang as he unloaded, |troubles end ?” sobbed Santha Ann, |did he ask for the change of his hundred
way to parties out of town,” said the |roared when he saw the widow, and|‘“Five gallons of good sweetening utterly | dollacs, but he always looked meditative-

“‘Here is something I think |wanted to dance with her; and finally, |spoiled ? 1 do think that’s the straw tvo|ly at the bright-figured carpet which
I'll | adorns the parlor to this day, and which

a ribbon, an’ a new hat.
wish I could go! Ef 'was'n't for my occupying 8 days, meals and berths included.
back, ef only I could stan’ ihat wagon ;
but I can’t think o’ laymn’ out two er
three dollsrs on them kears. I'd ruther
spend it in groceries, I wish I dare to
trust Achsy, but she’s young an’ flighty,
an’ ud be taken with every new thing she
saw. No. Mart's got extraordinary
judgment—at least he used ter hev—an’
I kin trust him, 'specially as there's law
against liquor.”
Poor Santha Ann.

wouldnt 'a took a single glass o’ beer. |as she tried to decant some of the fluid | bolled for it perhaps, Bye the time I
come home I hope you will be sober !”

He was. He lived on humble pie for

thout which none are gemuin.

—

For rates of freight and passage, and all
other information, apply to

WM. LEE,

Agent at Goderich.

Notice must be given by parties wanting
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June 17th, 1886,
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clark.
means satteen,” he added, as he pointed | after drinkiog a strong cup of tea, he sat { much, an’ I won't bear it—I won't.

out & word underlinod—it was satinet. [ down somewhat subdued ; while the|send Mart about his business. To think!|he unwittingly conjured out of the car-
“Well, we'll put these up to the best of | widow discreetly left and wert into the | he must 'a been drugged by some wick- | pet-sweeper.
our ability, and have them ready for you | kitchen. ed, designin’ villen !” But he never touched wine again, and

posed upon by some good neighbor of in an hour.” ““Well, Santhy,” laughed her husband, |  ««Oh, well, men ill do them things,” | ‘‘beverages” of every decription, except
tea and coffee, he always afterward de-

VILL CURE OR RELIEVE She bad been im- ) ‘

YSNESS,  DIZZINESS, Ear : . -
EPSIA, DROPSY, limited knowledge, and thought that a'l *Very well,” said Mart, thickly. “I1ll|as tha. hired m‘? took the horses away,' siid the widow. ‘‘S’pose he went on
IESTION, FLUTTERING the barrooms in all the principal cities [ here by that time. Help yourself | “see if I haven't remembered ye ! An’|ip,¢ way right along ?” clined. —Harpet's Bazaar.
IDI:ngS ACIgfr;'I;',EFIIEIRT. had boon closed. Mast Dad never in his | 79t ¢ them twenty-five dollars, and gi’ | I didu't tech noliquor ; T only took some | s ot pit T bleeve.” muttered
RHEUH, VHE STOMACH, life been, 30 to say, druck ; but once or | ™° tha shadge i Shwe " andyl;] i beg:"ie o:ce i w';:?' ok Santha, fiercely ; then her eye fell on the £m: “Y.Vh“ iy MoGregor's. Speedy Cure
TBURN, DR NESS twice he had been overcome to the extent | ['Vé 80t plenty of cash;” and he swag- “‘;‘f“' T :ndgll‘ves m:h‘ :0 ; roll that had done duty as a cork.  She | Iy is for Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint,
'c‘(:lf, R OF THE 8KIN, of taking a broomstick for Santha Aun, geer:i outxo'f th: ltor: e fer, )er;elr;' ) T“}:Lm)y. t::, ::1‘:;:: looked at it through tear dimmed eyes as | Indigesiion, Biliousness, and it is the
ivery species of disaase M‘ from d sour miik for mola . atill, that a late hour he came back, ¢ or y . ' | she picked it up. It d | finest blood purifier in the known world | ..
'"’B&Et'e oﬁm.r - y . S A:‘ wagon so loaded up that there was|bat I don’t know what they be,” Then :ulgizdean; .mf:“ed ";‘r ::]::(: ‘b':“ today. :
? “‘Does it give satisfaction 7’

was in the dusk of lung years ago.

scarcoly room to stow away the numer- | he sat back and sang. nevertheless she smiled & sickly smile

[ILBURN & ¢0Q. W general thing, he never touched the Y, b bt ' i
X “ vo t point to one instance where B =
- “‘critter,” as his wife called it. une bundle.l it e of the dry gur)t?u BRI, EMOORIE and thrust it into her pocket. it did not. 8 r{ {JL E RA LY FANTUM
4 h His gait was unsteady and his | ‘‘“Seem’s if I ’ain’t felt so musical inclined 5 i . Iy
iE KEY T0 HEALTH, «‘Now don’t let anyone impose on ye, | "0Use- 18 & s St ! : T A e T “Where does it have the largest
speech almost unintelligible by this time, | for a year. See, there’s a c-carpet-s- ¢ ng- | sale 7" 0050 R R A

room, and found that Mart had fallen
fast asleep on the lounge. She began to
investigate azain, opening bundle after
bundle, some to her satisfaction, others

Right in the city of Hamilton, where
it is manufactured, there has been over
one thousand do!lars’ worth sold in the
last year retail, and the great majority
of the sales are by cne recommending it

ANE

Mart,” she said, chucking him under the
chin with wifely jollity, as she tied his | f
magder red ‘*handkercher” round his big g
brown neck. ‘You've got a good deal cle to take home with him.

or he had imbibed several times since |sweep-er, an’ a cradle, an' an ice scream-

unch, and even bought some of the arti- [ er, an’ lots move things.”

““Mar alive !” exclaimed Santha Ann,

] TR
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in dismay ;‘‘what on earth do we want of

» A 11| Meantime his women fulks passed a : ) " 4
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Santha Ann got out her sewing mechine
and gave a thorough overhauling prepa-
ratory to the werk she was expecting to
begin on 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 fulks could see," she said, ‘

A lady had in her employ an excellent
girl who had one fault—-her face was 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 ¥’
| answered the wily Bridget. **Sure, it's
a wonder ye never tried it, ma'am .’

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 eards,a knitting-
machine, a child’s rocking-chair, and a
small patent iron bedstead. Besides
these there were packages cf candy,|
crockery, crackers, cakes, and a dozen or
two of canned vegetables,

locks allthe clogged avenues of the
;lg‘r’nduall witho t weakening

y u
all the impurities and

“And don't forgit to buy me a book,
ps,” added Achas, ‘‘and something swect
and nice. I wish ice-cream could be
froze into a solid chunk. I'd like some
o’ that, now.”

“'Member the homespun, an’ don't
bring me home no present on no ac-
i count,” said his wife, smilingly.
As~they stood there side by side,

of 'em ; they’re jest laying round loosc at
that store. Git plenty, or the carpet-
!:weeper "Il be kinder lonesone,” he add-
ed, with a maudlin grin,

*‘And what do we want of a cradle "
was the next question.
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Just then one of the neighbors came
in. It was Widow Norris, with her|
everlusting tatting — and tattling, as
Achsa said to herself. One of the
' widow's friends had just come in by the |

| wonderful remedy f .r Coughs, Cu!ds..
ps

-

that’s a fact—an’ I will bring her home
a present.” -

Off rattled the big wagon behind tle
two powerful gray horses, and the moth
er and daughter went to their daily tasks
full of pleasuredble anticipations.

‘Beloved brethren, we're all pilgrims an’
travellers’; an’ even Bunyan's Pilgriia's
Progzress laid its infant head in a cradle.
So I jest got it for a remembrance,
Santhy Anon—fiom the cradle to the
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semedy. Price, 25 cents.
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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 this
same old acquaintance.

“Good news for you " cried the latter,
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‘etutning thanks to my cus.omers for
patronage, I would also invite any oth-
10 will, fo «a’ and .. ypect my siock.
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erreh, Feb, 18th, 1886,
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