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‘Fustace, the Ontgast

CHAPTER V.

RUSTACE BECOMES A SALMON FISHER—THE
BROTHERS QUARREL—RANDOLPH JGAINS

T
—

Eustace, eagerly.

as mony fish if T had a hauler.
there sid be aye twa at catehin’ salmon

UNPLEASANT INFORMATION FROM RALPH, | gair folt the want o’ ane.”

“ THE GAMEKERPER,

‘Oh, Eustace, what is the matter?
coried Lilins, as in great alarm she started
up when the youth entered the cottage.

‘The matter,” he answered with a
smile; ‘why do yonask ?. Do I luok

queer ¥

‘Oh, I am sure something dreadful has

happened,’ said the fair girl anxiously,
‘for your eye is troubled and the vxpres-
sion of your face is altered.’

‘Fagues, Mr. Grahame, Lilias is right.
Ye are cheynged,’ observed Willy, as he,
too, anxiously scrutinized the young
man’s face.

‘What do 1 look like at all 7 asked

" Eustace, forcing another smile. ‘Suraly
you don’t notice the Cain-mark on my
brow, for, though I am an outcast, all
outcasts are not Cains.’

And as he spoke the smile merged into
an expression of ghastly bittorness. But
that vanished in a moment, and was suc-
ceeded by a look of fundest tenderness
when he caught sight of the white face
and trembling form of Lilias, whom he
caught in his supporting arms.

‘Nay, dearest,’ he fondly mg§rmured,
‘do not let fear overtake you. T!e whole
matter is, that my father, instead of be-
ing brought to reason, as we cxpected,
has cast me off, forever. I am never
again to enter his presence, and all that
is his goes to my brother Randolph. He
has this night expelled me from his
house, and all I have brought with me is
the clothes I wear and i

‘Oh, Eustace, Eustace,” exclaimed
Lilias, in a voice of agony, ‘it is I who

have brought you to this. I am the sole own deep affection. Eustace did net kiss, and be pleasant.’

cause, and the thought will make me for-
ever wretched.’

‘Yes, darling, you have brought me
te this ; but why should it make you
wretched ¥ It is true I am disinherited,
but have I not gained ten thousand times
more than I have loat? I have brought
away with me that which far transcends
my father’s estate — my honor, and a
heart that has kept its integrity. These
things my father would haye taken from
me, and because he couldn’t, he has re-
venged himself by depriving me of a
mere earthly p ion. No, my Lilias,

- distress not yourself so. I have brought

away from Bengarry infinite}§ more than
I have left behind—a good/conseience, a
leal heart and a brave spirit. I Have
also a clear head and a strong arm,
and with yeur love to sustain me, it will
be hard indeed if I de not make a credit-
able fight in the world. Don't you think
8o, Willy ¥

‘I'm shure o't, Maister Grahame, I'm
shure o't,’ cried Willy, with great enthu-
sjasne.

‘S'op,’ exc'aimed Eustace, ‘I won't
have Mr- Grahame from you any more.
Call me Eustace.’

‘Thank ye, I will if J can mind,’ laugh- | Towards the edge of the wood which come,’ sobbed Lilias, as with joy she|

ed Willy.
‘Well, what says my little wife now ¥’

asked Eustace, holding the face of Lilias |and close behind him was Ralph thg youth as he gazed on the form of Ran-

up to his. ‘Is shestill inclined to mourn
and Jament because my love for her has
changed me from an idle rich man’s son
inte an honest working man who has got

to labor for her and himself ? Will she | He was a well-made youth, with a proud | fiendish rage and hate, and, grasping the
give me up and send me away from her | haughty air, not unlike Eustace in his|barrel of his rifle with both of his

back te my lost inheritance ¥

*Ah, Eustace, you know I could not|countenance was altogether different. |ing the weapon to deal him a murderous
murmured Lilias, ‘but if we |While the face of Eustace was fiank, |blow.

do that,’
had never met you would not have been

made an outcast.’

‘Nor would I have known what a|expression, indicative of a tyrannical |gafely to the ground, he closed with

glorious and precious thing love is,’ he

rejoined, with flushed cheek and sparkl- | was sallow, his eyes small and grey like | the rifie from him, and, with a strength

ing eye.

‘And though our marriage has cost | came far down upon his brow, and was|in two, as if it had been a reed and
you a home and an estate, you do not parted in the middle. This. gave him a flung the pieces on the floor.

regret it 7 she said, in a half-serious,
half playful tone.

‘Can you doubt that my love is strong
enough to stand such a test 7 he return-
ed, gravely and seriously.

‘No, Eustace, no, I do not doubt it,’
she ardently exclaimed. ‘Our love is
indeed higher than all earthly feelings
and influences, yet I cannot forget that
for me you have sacrificed so much. You
must feel it yourself.’

‘T do feel it, Lilias,” he replied. I
feel it as a terrible wrong—as an unpar-
alleled act of injustice. My soul rises
against it in earnest indignation. The
very consciousness of my own integrity
makes it the more iniquitous in my eyes.
It is not the loss I feel. That I can
eapily bear, but it is the thought that my
father is so enslaved by pride and sinful
ambition as to perpetrate such a wrong.
I can no longer cherish a son’s feelings
towards him. He has crushed all regard
out of my heart, and henceforth I can
think of him only with a trembling, yet
bitter sadness. But let us speak no
more of these things. This is our bridal
day, and we can be happy in spite of
what has taken plaee.’

“That’s richt,’¢cried Willy. . ‘Dod, I
dinna ken if I'm a bit vexed aboot the
matter, ‘A man's a man for a’ that,’ and
ye are ten times a better man the nicht
than ever ye was as the heir o’ Bengarry.
As for makin’ yer bread there’s no fear
o’ that, e'en suppose it should be at sal-
mon fishing,’ .

sent,” cried Eustace.
tromw,

hand.’
in a tone of liuge satisfaption,

day is lang.’

Sudden and unpremeditated as this
resolution was on the part of Eustace,he
stuck to it ; and on the following day ac-
cowpanied Willy te the secluded bay be-
low the cuttage, and took his share in
the work of salnon fishing. It chanced
to bo a favorable day for the purpose,
and they were pretty constantly engsged
in shooting and landing the net. Teo
Kustace the labor was both new and
arduous and in a few hours his soft white
bands grew sore and soiled. At this,
however, he only laughed, and said that
they would soon harden to the work.
Days passed on and Eustace became as
expert as Willy. Despite the immense
change in his position Eustace was very,
happy, for the love of Lilias lighted his
life with radiant sunshine. The exis-
tence they were spending was indeed a
very quiet and secluded one. No_ one
lived near them on the river side, and
their fishing station was several miles
distant from any other. A man 2ame at
stated times with a cart to take away the
tish they caught,and he at the same time

lived altogether apart from society, and
in the uninterrupted enjoyment of their

care to inquire how long this pleasant
life was likely to last, or if it was to be-
come permanent for him. There was a
certain independance in it which pleased
him. He and Willy were earning more
than sufficient for the wants of the little
household, and he had never before
known the satisfaction of eating the
bread and wearing the clothes whizh his
own labor had provided. Notonce did
his eye wander with envy or regret over
the wood and fields which he had been
taught to considér wouid one day be his.
Nothing would have tempted him to ex-
hange his present joy for their possess-
ion. In the smile of Lilias, in the over-
flowing of his gushing love he had a
satisfaction and delight which the pos-
session of rank could not bestow, and to
dwell thus through all the years of
ommon earthly existence he was quite
content. Ah, could the veil of the
future have been lifted before him he
would have seen to what a very different
career he was destined.
* * *

(<)

[~

* * *

It was about an hour past noon, and
the sun shone down from a cleudless sky.

overlooked the river came Randolph
Grahame, with a rifle over his shoulder,

gamekeeper.

We have as yet given the reader no
description of Randolph, but we shall
now do so in a brief sentence or two.

features, but the expression of his

open, and good humored, Randolph had
a surly look—a sensual, selfish, sinister

and revengeful nature. His complexion

his mother’s, while his dark, coarse hair!\

disagreeable, almost villainous aspect,
and his whole air and bearing were re-
pnlsive rather than attractive:

‘So that's the cottage, is it ?" he re-
marked, as he came to a standstiil on the
brow of the eminence.

‘Yes,” answered Ralph, ‘that's the
cottage ; ‘and yonder he is himself catch-
ing salmon with Willy Somerville.’

‘Pon my life, but he takes his de-
gradation with amusing quietness. Of
course the country Hebe still” keeps her
charms fresh for him, and that's the
thing which breaks his neck to the yoke.
What a precious fool he has made cf
himself. Couldn’t he have kept it
quiet, for the dullest W that ever
lived might have known t the gover-
nor wasn't to be got over to a thing . of
the kind. Well, I have no cause to
complain, for it gives me alift to the
perch that I've long had an eye for. I
hope the old chap wan't be long in getting
into his last berth after he gets his will
made, so that I may take command upon
the mansion, snd go it like & jolly dog.
I'll just step down to the cottage and
have a peep at the wench whose charms
have ruined Eustace, and brought me in
triumph into port.”

“You fellow,’ he called aloud over his
shoulder, to Ralph, ‘stay where you are
till I return.”

And without waiting for an answer,
Randolph strode down the slope and
made for the cottage. Lilias was within
and alone. At the sight of a stranger in

*Con T assist you in that work I’ asked

‘‘Assist me ! Dod I could catch.twice
Berichts

but ye see this is a station up here by
its sel’, end I didna want tae bring a
neighbor for Lilias’ sake, theugh I hae

*‘I will be your assistant for the pre-
*I cannot too
soon accept the reality of my new posi-
All useful work is noble, and this
'see. s to be the first that comes to my

‘Then that's settled,’ oxchlmed Willy

‘And my
faith, as happy we'll be the gither as the

brought their provisions, so that they|.

undress naval uniform, with a ritle i

herself and rose quietly to her foet.

(]

pected beauty and graceful motion.

silence presented it.

the while.

sealed by silence.’
‘I am not accustomed, sir, to have
such familar remarks addressed to nie,’
said Lilias, coldly.
‘By Jove! you can talk when you
choose. I suppose you are the charmer
who las captivated Eustace Grahame,
and with your spell chained to solemn
cable. Come. confess, now that you
didn’t expect to remain in this humble
cottage after you inveigled Eustace to
the altar. You thought to be transiated
to the wansion, and live there in grand
style as my Jady. Dida't ynu,’nnw ; and
aren’t you awfully mortified at the re-
sult ”

Lilias flushed crimson, and in her
throat there rose a choking feeling of
indignation.

‘If you were a gentleman, sir, you
would not insult me,’ she returned.

‘Oh, ho, you are sulking,” he cried,
with a mocking laugh, ‘you don’t know
who I am, I suppoee ?’

‘I take youto be Mr. Randolph Gra-
hame,’ she answered, bending upon. him
a steady look of reproach anc. reproof.
‘Exactly ; and therefore, your brother-
You should not be so saucy to
Come, give me a

in-law.
80 near a relative.

‘Shame sir,’ cried Lilias with a burst
of anger. ‘If you had not found me
here alone you dare nut be so rude and
unmannerly.’

‘Oh,ho, the pretty syren has got into
a roge, and upon my life, anger makes
er look more beautiful than ever.
Well, when we sailors are refused a kiss,
we consider that it means that we are to

take one, so
‘Leave me, sir,’ cried Lilias, with
tearful, yet flashing eyes, as he advanced
a step towards her.

‘Not without my kiss," he exclaimed,
putting out his arm to grasp her.

She darted aside to avoid hit, and
ushed from the room, but he caught her
vund the waist and tried to bring his
lipsto hers. She screamed and struggled
in his grip, and resisted the attempt with
indignant desperation,

Suddenly a swift shadow crussed the
window, a form darkened the doorway,
and in an instant Randolph's arm was
wrenched from its hold, while with a
terrific force he was hurled into a, corn-
er, and went heavily against the stone
wall.

‘Oh, Eustace, I am so glad you have |

r
T

sank intq her husband's arme,
‘Cowardly dastard ! said the enraged

his hand, she was for a mnoment thrown
into confusion,. but instantly recovered

“Will you have the goodness to give
me a drink of water; my pretty lass
said Randolph, surprised by her unex-

Lilias, whe by no means relished the
freedom of the latter words, went with:
out a word for a glass of water, and in
Randolph drank it
off, looking her steadily in the face all

‘What ?" he observed, as he handed
back the empty glass, ‘have you not one
word for me, my pretty fair one? 1 am
not accustomed to see such.lovely lips

bent on Euatace one fixed look of con

cottage,

direction,

ed reply.

something for your wages,’ rejoined the
young bear, as he walked hastily for-
ward,
Ralph silently rose, adjusted the half-
filled game bag and followed at his own
moderate pace, not deeming it worth
while to exert himself to keep close<in
Randolph’s footsteps. The consequence
was that the latter was soon a consider-
able distance in advance of the game-
keeper, who, with utmost sang froid took
his pipe, lighted it, and began to
| smoke. v -
All at once Randolph stopped short at
the side of a clump of whins, aud after
gazing for a moment or two at some-
thing near his feet he turned around,
expecting Ralph to be immediately be-
hind him. To his indescribable anger
he observed the keeper, several hundred
yards back, jogging quietly forward as
he made the smoke curl scientifically
above his head.

‘Confound you, why are you loitering
there ?' he shouted; ‘and how dare you
smoke when you are following me 7'

‘I likes a smbke when I am in the
woods,” answered Ralph taking his pipe
from between his teeth as ke made the
observation.

‘Do you? T dare say you like to do
anything but work. What's that 7'

And he pointed to a small opening in
the clump of whins at his feet.
*That’s a snare,’ repliesl Ralph, quite
CUU”_V. o

‘D you don't I seo it is? And
how comes a snare to be set in these
grounds 7’

‘The poachers have done it, I guess,’
rejoined Ra'ph, with utmost provoking
equanimiry.

‘Poachers,” shouted Raundolph ; ‘you
scoundrel, what are you paid for doing !
Tsn't it your business to plevent poach-
ing '

*Can’t,’ said Ralph, ‘they creep about
in spite of me.’

‘T tell you what it is,” rejoined the fur-
ious youth, ‘you'ro. an idle, drunken
vagabond, and [l have you discharg-
ed.”

‘Better not,” was Ralph'r laconic re-
ply te the threat.

The unparalleled audacity stuck Ran-
dolph dumb. He stared at the speaker
for seyeral moments with flaming coun-
tenauce, then in a tone which implied
a doubt that his ears had dezeived him,
he gasped out —‘better not, did you
say ?

‘Just my identical remark,’” answered
Ralph.

‘You low, nsolent blackguard.’

‘Now, then, you just stop that,’ inter-
rupted the keeper. ‘I'd have you to
mind you're not on the quarter-deck
just now, and that I ain't a sailor that's|
got to put up with your ill-scraped ton-
gue.  I've taken a deal of your jaw be-

n| He shook his clenched hand in the air,
ceutrated malics, and rushed from the

‘What are you lying there for, you
lazy vagabond !' reared Randolph, whose
bursting rage sought vent in some safe

‘Waiting on you,” was Ralph's unmov-

‘Get up and follow me then, and do

for that blow— a sweet and ample re-
- | venge.'

‘You shall, Randolph,” said Mrs. Gra-
ham, partaking of har son’s feeling. ‘I
will get youc father te order their evic-
tion from the cottage, and you shall go
with the factor and a strong force to have
them turned out.’

*Gad, that's a small instalment,’ cried
Randelph, his baleful eye gleaming with
vindictive triumph, ‘It will be seme-
thing to see his rage and humiliation in
being kicked of the p'ace. It must be
done tomorrow, mother. They shan't
harbor thece another day. And there's
another fellow that must be discharged
—Ralph, the gamekeeper.’

Mrs. Grahame started and turned
pale. !

‘Why shouid you have Ralph discharg-
ed 7" she faltered.

dent fellow. He gave me a deal of
impudence in the wood just now, and

§ I
‘Nay, nray,” she hastily
Ralph is blunt and plain spoken,
know, but he means no harm ; he—

ly.
t
ul.)’

Randolph looked at hismother k'eenly,
and detected her agitation.

t

the man says,” he remarked.
your brother, and your father died a
pauper.’

hush,” whispered Lis mother, in the ut-
most terror,

~

comes to know he will never settle the
estate on you. He will prefer Eustace,
notwithstanding his marriage.’

terly, but he must never know it. Is it
known to any one else but this man
Ralph 7

‘Not to ancther soul.’

‘Yet he may reveal it at any time,
He is not a man to be depended on.’

‘I have lived in terror ever since he
found me out,” said his mother. ‘I
don't think he would reveal it whon sob- |
er, but he is so often drunk.’
‘He must be removed,’
dolph.
‘Removed !"
alarm. ;
‘Yes, taken effectually out of the way. |
His presence here is too great a risk.’
‘Merciful heaven ! Randolph,’ falter- |4
ed his mother, trembling violently. ‘You |,
would not—would not—would not—com-

said Ran-

echoed lhis mother in ;‘
)

mit a—a—"'

; w
‘A crime. Oh, no, I have the means h
of getting rid of him without that. I

er.’
‘No, he has only been a terror to me,

‘All
nieans.’
‘By what means, Randolph ?
‘THE Press Ganag.’

TO BE CONTINUED.

right, I tell you I have the

dolph, who was gathering himself up
from the fioor. i
The mizcreant spoks not, but . his face |
was distorted with an expression of |

hands, he sprang towards Eustace, rais-

The latter's quick eye saw the inten-
tion, and letting Lilias slide swiftly, yet

Randolph ere he had time to strike, tore

born of his terrible wrath, he snapped it

In the whirlwind of his fury Randolph
was but a child in his hands, and had he
given way to the first impulse of his rage
the lattér would have had the venomoua
life instantly crushed out of him. But
even in the midst of the tempest the
self-control of Eustace did not utterly
desert him, and he had already check-
ed the moticn to fell Randolph te the
earth when Lilias' came clinging to his
arm.

fore this, but I'll be hanged if I'll put up‘[
with it any more, seeinz ay how I'm as|
good as you any day.’

‘Lay down that game bag and be off |
from this estate,” roared Randolph,
stamping vehemently with his foot.

‘Not likely, my young crowing cock.
I've maybe as good a tack to the estate
as you have, and a weord of my mouth
would make your chance of getting it a
precious small ons.’

‘The fellow’s drunk,’ ejaculated Ran-
dolph,

‘Not a bit of me.’

‘You are, sirrah, for you don’t seem
to know who I am, or remember who

you are.’
‘There you are wrong.in both_particu-
lars. I know who you are? I'll tell
ou. Youarea grandson of a cobbler
who died in & poor house, and I am your
uncle, Ralph. Now, what do you think
of that 7’
‘You will see what I think of it when
I get up to the house and see my father,’
said Randolph, turning on his heel and
walking haughtily away.
‘Hilloa, my bantawm,’ cried Ralph after
him. ‘Take my advice and! see your

‘Do not hurt him, Euastace—pray, do
not hurt hing, but let him go away 7" she
pleaded.

‘For her sake and my own self respeet
I spare you !" thundered Eustace, ‘but

again, and, by the heaven abeve us, your
relationship shall not save you. There
is the door—go ; and be thankful that
you have unbroken limbs to go with,
for had the insulter of my wife been
any other but the son of my father I
would have crushed him to pieces as I
would crush a venomous reptile in my
path.’

Randolph slunk silently towards the
door, but at the open threshcld he turn-
ed with a look of diabolical vindictive-
ness on his countenance.

‘You-shall yet repent this,” he hissed.
!‘By all the fiends, but I shall have re-
venge for that blow. Regard me hence-
forth as your mortal enemy, who has the
will, and will seek the power, to nbtain
a terrible revenge !’

dare to show your hateful presence here |the
| souzht the drawing-room and found his

mother first or'you'll be sure to put your
foot in it.’ b
Before Randolph had got to the house

| he had resolved to follow Ralph's sug-
i gestion, lest their should be any truth in

wild statement. He therefore
mother there by herself.

‘Randolph, what is wrong ! she anx-
iously inquired. ‘You appear to have
had something to vex you

‘I have been nearly murdered by Eus-

tace,” he suddenly answered.
‘Murdered by Eustace!
Hnw !

‘In the cuttage where he lives with his
salmon fishing brother-in-law. T went in
to have a look at his rustic wife, and
found her so pretty that I couldn’t help
asking her fora kiss. The wench was
as haughty as a Duchess, and refused,
whereupon I was about to take what she
wouldn’t give, when Eustace burst in
like a tiger and felled me to the ground.
By heavens, mothaer, T'll have ravenge

Where ?

.| we take the generic term salt, and apply

v

The Speed of a Fiping Duek.
It may be interwsting to the reader to
know the speed at which .. .nyduchs fly
down wind :
Mallard, from 45 ¢ ile an hour.
Black duck, from « 90" e an
hour.
Pintail, from 50 to 60 (.1les an hoar.
. Widgeon, from 63 to 70 miles an
our,
Wood duck, from 55 to 60 miles an

hour,

Gadwall, from 60 to 7D miles an
hour. i

Redhead, frcm 80 to 90 miles an
hour. .

Blue wingtail, from 80 tw 200 miles an
hour.

Green wingtail, from 90 to 100 miles an

hour.
" Broadbill, from 85 to 110 miles an

our,
Canvas back, from 84 to 220 miles an

hour.

Wild geese, from 80 to 90 miles an

‘Because he is an idle, drunkea, inso- | hour.

For the above table I am indebted to

Ml('i. D. W. Cross, an-old duwek shooter
I shall have him turned off lmmediate- ::(.: ca)r‘:{ul Yiut ok P MEDS

€ I have not the slightest
1esitancy in believing him right, for the

observed, | €xperience of others with whom 1 have
1 shot ducks, coupled with my ewn, more

han corroboratcs the assertions. When

4 2 I have held ahead of a string of blue
he—you must bear with him, and I|bills, say at least ten feet, and kill the

shall speak to hin: to be more respect- | forth or fifth duck’in the string, I have
been strongly impressed that the speed

hey were flying was like the traditional

greased lightning, remembering that the
charge of shot left my gun (No. 4 shot,
‘Good heavens ! then it is true what |#ay) with an initial velocitytof 1,800 to
‘He is | 2,000 feet per second.
that long experience and good judgment
is necessary to know where to hold the
gur in order to become a good duck
‘Hush, Randolph ; fer heaven's sake, | shot.—[Pittsburg Chronicle.

It wil be seen

It is Nataral.
It is natural for some people to be bili-

‘ H ’

I't is F"‘_IO. then ! ous, being often a result of peculiar bili-
‘Yet, it is true ; but why did Ralph |ous teinperament, which with high living
disclose the secret? If your father |toogreasy food, indigestion from inactive
liver, is the frequent cause.
edy, above all vthers, is Burdock Blood
Bitters.
biliary complaints, and far better than
‘T know he will,” said Randolph, bit-|physic for inactive conditions of the
bowels. 2

The rem-

It is highly curative for all

Use Prof. Low's Su'phur Soap for

Prickly Heat, Nettle Rash, Scaley Erup-
tion, Itch, and all diseased condition of
the Skin.

Im
_—
Hlome lems.

¢ —"All your own fault
l! you remain sick when you can
Get hop bitters that never—Fail.

The weakest woman,smallest child and

sickest invalid can use hop bitters with
safety and great good.

Old men tottering around from Rheu-

matism, kidney troub'e or any weak-

ess will be almost new by uzing hop
itters,

My wife and daughter were made
ealthy by the use of hop bitters and I

recommend them to my peoplo.-—Metho-

ist Clergyman.

X Ask any good doctor if hop
itters are not the best family medicine
On earth.

‘Malarial fever, Ague and Biliousness,
ill leave every neighborhood as svon as

op bitters arrive.

“‘My mother drove the paralysis and

suppose you have no squeamish liking | neuralgia all out of her system with hop
for the fellow because he is your broth- bitters.'—Ed. Oswego Sun.

Keep the kidneys healthy with hop

bitters and you need not fear sickness.

Ice water is rendered harmless anl

and if he could be got safely out of the|more refreshing and reviving with hop
) bitters in each draught.

The vigor of youth for the aged and

intirm in hop.Ditters.

Obstructicns of the Stomach, Liver,

and Bowels, are promptly removed b
National Pills. . 4

m

A Bad Case of Starvation.
To starve the lungs by a lack of vital
food contained in pure air. If the lungs
are sbstructed by colds, remove the ac-
cumulated phlegm with that safe aud
pleasant throat and lung remedy, Hag-

yard's Pectoral Balsam. 2

Pctroleum, (he Salt of the Bible.

It seems to be frequently referred te
in the Bible, theugh Biblical Chemistry
is much obscured by bad translations. . .
Many things become comprehensible if

it to petroleum and its residue, asphalte.
Lot's wife, if converted into a pillar of
eommon salt, would have been washed
away by the first shower of rain; but a

her, would have been an enduring monu-
ment, and might have been seen by

pillar of asphalte, even as a memorial of | works

GODERICH BOILER WORKS

Have just received a large stock of

BRASS & IRON STEAM FITTINGS

—FOR—

BOILERS & ENGINES

New Salt Pans and Boilers

Bullt on Shortest Notice.
Mail orders for new work andfrepairs will

receive prompt attention.

CHRYSTAL & BLACK,

near G. T. R. Station,

Goderich, Feb, 28, 1884, 1787

Josephus and his contemporary, Clement
of Rome, both of whom declare that
they saw it. Son also when we are told
by Mark that ‘‘every cne shall be salted
with fire, and every sacrifice shall be
salted with salt,” I sce a meaning only
when T recollect that, in regionscontain-
ing petroleum, sacrificed tires were fed
with this fuel to aid the burning In
like manner, when Matthew likens the
blessed, first to salt, and immediately
afterwards to a lighted torch (for cand-

I sed_the connection in his mind. He
just s4id that salt which had lost its savor
was only fit to be trodden under the toot
of men. Now salt never does lose its
savor, and is never fit to be trodden un-
der foot. But petroleum does lose its
essence by cxposure, and, out of the re-
sidue, the ancients used to make asphalte
pavements as they do at the present day.
—{[Sir Lyon Playfair. «
et
Don‘t be Giddy,
Many people arestroubled with giddi-
vess or dizziness{ which is generally a
sign of disordered digestion or unequal | |
circu'ation. Burdock Blood Bitters re-

Oysters Nerved In Every Sty!c Required.

Floral Designs, Wreaths, Crosses, Bouquets,

Flowering Plants & Vegetablos in Season. i

rich,

Wanted to b Known'

THAT YOU CAN GET

CHOICE CONFECTIONERY,

CANNED FRUITS AND FISH,

TOBACCO, CIGARS, ¢

Domestic and Foreign Fruits,

Oysters of the Best Brande.

les, as translated, were then unknown), ( Fresh and Smoked Salt Water Fish in scason,

A full assortment of all kinds of Nuts.
ICE ('CREAMS IN SEASON.
ete., made to order.,

e AT —

b ]
E. BINGEAM
; S
RESTAURAINT
somt Honse Square, ¢ Goderich, Ont
Dee. 20, 1883, 1922-3m.
AMES SMAILL, ARCHITECT, &ec.
Office, Crabb'’s Block, Kingston st., Godcr
Plans and specifications drawn correct

y Carpenter's'p lasterer'sjand mason's work

measured and valued.

stores the digestive powers, premetes a
healthy circulation of the vital flaids,
allays nervous irritation, thus curing
headache and giddiness. 2

Kram's Fluid Ligktning
Is the only instantaneous relief for Neu-
ralgia, Headache, Toothache, etc. Rub-
bing a few drops briskly is all that is
needed. No taking nauseous medicines
for weeks, but one minute’s application
removes all pain and will prove the great
valua of Kram's Fluid Lightning. 25
cents per hottle at George Rhynas' drug

for the working class. Send 10 cts.
for postage, and we will mail you
FREE, a royal, valuable box of sam-
ple goods that will put you in the

——

way of making more money in a few daysthan

you ever thought possible at any business. No
capital required, We will start you. You can

work all the time or in spare time only. The
work is universally adapted to both the sexes,
young and oid. You can easily earn from 50c.
to 85 every evening. That all who want work
may test the business, we make this unparal-
leled offer ; to all who are not well satisfled wa
will send $1 to pay for the trouble of writing
us. Full particulars, directions, ete., sent free.
Fortunes will be made.by those who give their
whole time to the work., Great success abso
lutely sure. Don't delay. Start now, Address

store b

[rpvsny & Poirtland Maine 1922-




