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*Yr»P can’t possibly avoid this party, 
Theophiliia ; indeed, I especially desire 
that you should go to it. Besides, it is 
high time that you should rid youreelf 
of that lamentable basblulueas which 
make» you blush and stammer, and be
come as confused as a school girl—you, a 

. perfect young Hercules, too Y 
It was my mother who spoke.

.Dear lady ! her idea of Hercules went 
lengthwise ; for though I certainly stood 
about five-feet-eleven in my stockings, I 
otherwise had the proportions of an ex
tremely fashionable silk umbrella.

With regard to the party, of course I 
had to gire in ; but my acquiescence 
brought me many a pang'of silent and 
bitter mortification.

The miserable festival proved the 
climax of a painfully bashful life.

Although I use the word bashful, I 
know that it ii impossible for any one 
to understand the full significance of the 
word iu its application to my particular 
ease.

No ordinary cnmprebtnsion of the 
word can convoy an adequate notion of 
the cemplaint.

The beahfulness seemed to bo an un
conquerable horror, and eternal night
mare, that existed only to overwhelm 
me wherever I went.

Solitude brought no relief, for when
ever I sought its seclusion I was troubled 
by the reflections arising from the weak
ness and childishuMi of my public ap
pearances.

The party at the Nolans', to which I 
bad been invited, was the first I had 
gone to since, as a boy, I had been drag
ged to a juvenile dance.

My re-appearance in society was at 
first auspicious.

That is to say, I only blushed slightly 
aa I mumbled some sort of greeting to 
the hostess, and stamped only on one 
person’s toss—those of irascible old 
Bixxard, the lawyer—as I retired into 
a shaded corner of the room.

I noticed that Bizzard during the 
whole evening looked at me with a cross- 
examining expression of countenance 
that was very embarrassing.

From the secluded position I toek up 
I managed to get a fair view ef the com- 
pany.

It seemed a very neighborly gathering, 
but much to my annoyance, there was 
hardly a face that did not awaken recol
lections of some awkwardness m my 
behavier.

Bashful experiences were revived cn 
every hand.

There was that benign and good old 
lady, Mrs. Babbage, before whom, two 
■days previously, I had visibly retreated 
round a corner because she was accom
panied by twe young female acquaint
ances.

She evidently was justly branding me 
as a rude fellow.

The severe Mrs. Captain Trunnion I 
"had grieviously offended years before by 
making a blockhead, but unconscious, 
allgeion to the doubtful escapade of a 
brother of hers on 'Change.

The only joke I had ever attempted 
before the venerable Misa Dowaer was a 
youthful fling at the age of forlorn spin
sters.

Three pretty girls—especially Susan 
Joy—were there, under whose eyes I 

lushed regularly at church every Sun- 
lay morning ; a blush that became more 

vivid when the sun, through the stained 
glass windows, brought reflection of blue 
te my nose. Among the men there waa 
the lawyer, wheae tues I had crushed ; 
the editor of the local newspaper, who 
wouldn’t publish scathing attack upon 
things in general ; the rector, who was 
sure to floor me with some sbetruse ques
tion regarding elastics ; and old Captain 
Trunnion, whom I was positive I over
heard on one occasion call me a milksop.

Fresh embarrassment arose when I 
heard an old schoolfellow's—Jack Stan- 
ner’s—name announced.

Jack was a lively, rattling fellow, 
whom 1 had not seen for long enough ;
I knew he was the possessor of a tremen
dous store of ridiculous reminiscences 
of early days, when my unhappy sobri
quet was ‘Lobster.’

Fortunately, the young lady whom I 
had thii honor of taking in to dinner was 
very distant and freezing in her manner.

But the relief proceeding from this 
circumstance was of short duration.

I had just found out, with no little 
discomfort, that the soup was intensely 
hot, when the ancient Miss Dowser 
swept down epon me and flushed my 
cheeks by a request for salt.

•Oh, Mr. Theo !' she exclaimed, on 
seeing a little spilt, ‘isn't it very un
lucky to spill salt ?’

I muttered something to the effect 
that I didn’t know that there was any
thing narticularly calamitous associated 
with such an action, but nobody seemed 
to hear the muffled tones in which 
uttered this wise conclusion.

‘Te spill salt,' said Susan Joy, T have 
heard, is indeed a very bad omen ; what 
does it portend, Mr. Théo V

‘Addison has a very charming and true 
essay on the absurdity of such supersti
tions,’ heavily remarked the rector, 
presume yen remember that excellent 
work, Théo Y

Attention directed to me in this mark

ed manner upset completely the small 
amount of equanimity I waa blessed with. 
What did 1 care for salt, superstition, or 
Addison ? Instead of replying, all I 
could do was to mumble, at the aamt 
time inclining my head, as I felt cheeks, 
forehead, and neck becoming suffused 
with crimson.

I noticed Jack Stanner’s eyes fixed 
upon me with a curiously comical look, 
which told that my plight reminded him 
of earlier days.

My tongue became parched, and great 
beads of perspiration broke out on my 
forehead, when I heard his horrid chuckle 
and saw him bend to whisper something 
to the pretty girl at hie aide, who shook 
her head reprovingly, but aoemed amus
ed.

Jack was occasionally very vulgar.
After that time confusion was com

plete, and self-possession impossible.
Miss Dowser demanded something or 

other simultaneously with the lady on 
my other hind, who requested a different 
condiment. «

Of course I gave the wrong thing to 
each and in the endeavor to put matters 
right I upset a decanter.

With a fearful effort to smile at the 
misfortune, I made a nervous and excit
ed clutch at the thing to atop its ruddy 
flow from injuring the cloth.

Til is proceeding brought my elbow 
into sharp contact with the nose of Miss 
Dowser, who uttered a shriek as though 
she had been shot, and startled the whole 
company, making every man among them 
glare at me in Indignant amazement.

It was a mere trifle.
The injured party didn't even lise 

from her chair, and Mrs. Nolan tried to 
pass the incident off as pleasantly aa 
possible.

I was speechless. ~r 
Annihilated by confusion and disgrace, 

my whole body seemed to be burning ; 
my clothes became too small for me, my 
mouth became as dry as a lime-kiln.

In a sort of spasmodic way 1 kicked 
out my right foot under the table.

Great thunder !
A thing that I had thought was a small 

mat proved to be a vile and vicious 
terrier, called ‘Snap,’ which had sneaked 
unobserved into the apartment I 

The little brute turned upon one of my 
legs and fixed his teeth in it.

Giving a yell, such as my pent-up 
misery naturally strengthened, I made 
for the door.

‘Snap’ was after me. with a determin
ed hold on one of the tails of my ceat, 
which I had to leave with him as I fled 
to the hall.

Seeing old Mr. Nolan in pursuit, I 
shouted an apology fur my misfortunes, 
s sized a wrong had that went down over 

and in a moment waa out in the

A blusher is important only 
own eyes.

hit

my ears, 
open air.

Oh ! the relief given by the cold night 
breeze !

Even in tile quandary in which I waa 
placed—torn, pained, ashamed and dis
graced—1 found comfort in the keen
ness of the rushing wind.

I could have broken a hole in the ice 
and taken a plunge in the Neva, and 
would have considered it a positive luxury 
to be gradually frozen to death alone on 
a drifting iceberg.

On rraching home, I managed to get 
to my room swiftly and in secret.

Removing my tattered garments, I 
threw my weary and injured body upon 
the bed, and moaned and rolled about 
for hour», during which I more than 
once was on the verge of weeping, in the 
acuteness ot my vexation.

Slowly, however, I dropped into a 
troubled slumber, and dreamed that I 
fell from the top of St. Paul's.

Can anyone imagine it to be possible 
that I can now look back upon that ex
perience with indifference, yet, almost 
with amusement ?

Such is really the case.
The past, with all its awkward mem

ories, duc» not raise the slightest blush, 
nor even an inward qualm.

But before telling how this was brought 
about, I muet remark that my ignomini* 
oua retreat from the Nolans’ didu't in 
the least way interfere with the pleasure 
of their party.

Indeed, I have a suspicion that my 
troubles only added a little more to the 
fun of the evening.

After that night I subjected my un
bearable condition to a very searching 
examination.

Blushing and general baahfulness were 
carefully scrutinized.

Why did I blush in church ?
Why did I blush before girls ?
Why did I blush when commanded ? 
Why did I blush before everybody ? 
Why did I blush when alone ?
All this was made a matter fer deliber

ate and minute inquiry.
And, in course of time, the knowledge 

gradually dawned upon me, as it will 
under similar circumstances to nineteen- 
twentieths of those who have a kindred 
weakness, that the feeling does not 
spring from any inherent physical trou
ble, but rather from an intense develop
ment of a mental affection, known as 
self-consciousness.

To find a remedy, let us look upon tho 
world as it unquestionably looks noon ns 
—with indifference.

Every man and every woman has 
plenty to think about in connection with 
themselves without troubling themselves 
about other people’s blushes.

It is quite en error to imagine that so
ciety is hanging upon our words, er 
watching, with bated breath, our ac
tions.

A grand lesson to learn is how utterly 
lost our insignificant lives are in the 
mightiness of the universe, or even in 
trilling circles of the social world.

Although at first I had no slight difli 
culty in giving practical effect to the out 
come of my reflections on blushing, I ul 
Innately did succeed in banishing 
trouble.

Instead of avoiding company I began 
to go freoly into little coteries of fnends, 
and felt myself unconsciously being 
drawn into having an interest in their 
conversation and pastimes 

At tirât I used to blush very frequent
ly ; but then I remdtnbcred that nobody 
cared whether 1 blushed or not.

The flush was a cause of discomfort to 
myself alone.

At church and other public placet, I 
might be frequently seen, but on such 
occasions I steadfastly endeavored to 
concentrate every attention upon the 
proceeding!, and not upon my personal 
aspect.

Blushing people may sometimes find a 
difficulty in this.

I especially tried to keep in the good 
graces of agreeable and chatty members 
of the fair sex.

I can truthfully say from experience 
that I know of no better company for 
bashful men.

For non-blushing members of the mas
culine fraternity such a remark would go 
without saying.

It took me some time to get rid of 
the evil, but it has been accomplished at 
last.

Company and innocent amusement 
have done it.

I can now walk into any gathering in 
the most unblushing manner ; and can 
talk with perfect ease to both mammas 
and daughters.

To such an extent, indeed, did I go 
with the latter that I actually found my
self, one day, proposing to pretty Susan 
Joy.

No, reader, the isn’t looking over my 
right shoulder just now and whispering. 
“You darling, stupid, old donkey, what 
nonsense is that you’re writing ?"

She refused me pcint-blank, and mar
ried Blithers, of the Horse Artillery, who 
has two thousand a year and a place call
ed Blitherly Hall.

Nobody knew why Susan took Blith
ers, if it wasn’t fur his money.

He was as ugly as a Hottentot, and in 
manners a thorough Yahoo.

Susan must have been a mercenary 
creaturgf and now that I think of it, the 
jilt wasn't so pretty as she was said to 
be.

I am almost sure she had a alight 
squint and a turn-up nose.

But it doesn't matter at all, for I soon 
found a sweeter girl who “hadn't got 
neither !”

Dew Poklacr stamps are made.

In printing, steel plates are used, ou 
which two hundred stamps are engraved.
Two men are kept hard at work covering I this experience, 
them with coloured iuks and passing 
them to a man and a girl who are equally 
busy printing them with large rolling 
hand-presses. Three of these little
squads are employed all the time. After 
the small shreta of paper upon which 
the two hundred stamps are engraved 
have dried enough, they are sent into 
another room and gummed. The gum 
used for this purpose is a peculiar com
position, made of the powder of dried 
potatoes and other vegetables, mixed 
with water. After having been again 
dried, this time on the little racks which 
are fanned by steam power, for about an 
hour, they are put in between sheets of 
paste-board and pressed in hydraulic 
presses capable of applying a weight of 
two thousand tons. The next thing is 
to cut the sheet in half ; each sheet, of 
course, when cut, contains a hundred 
stamps. This is done by a girl, with a 
large pair ot shears, cutting by hand 
being preferred to that of machinery, 
which method would destroy too many 
stamps. They are then passed to two 
other squads, who perforate the paper 
between the stamps. Next, they are 
pressed once more, and then packed and 
labeled and stowed away for despatching 
to fulfill orders. If a single stamp is 
torn or in any way mutilated, the whole 
sheet of one hundred stamps is burned.
Five hundred thousand are burned every 
week from this cause. For the past 
twenty years, not a single sheet has been 
lost, such care has been taken in counting 
them. During the process of manufac
turing, the sheets are counted eleven 
times.

A few yearn ago, a Bible contributor, 
while paaaing through a village in Wes
tern Massachusetts, waa told of a family 
in whose home there was not even the 
cheapest copy of the Scriptures—so in
tense was the hostility of the husband to 
Christianity.

The contributor started at once to 
visit the family, and found the wife 
hanging out the week's washing. In the 
course of a pleasant conversation, he 
handed her a neatly bound Bible

ith a smile that laid, “Thank you,” 
le held out her hand, but instantly 

withdrew it. She hesitated to accept the 
gift, knowing that her husband would 
be displeased if she took it.

A few pleasant words followed, in 
which the man spoke of the need of the 
mind of divine direction, and of the 
Bible to that? need, and the’woman re
solved to taka the gift. Just then, her 
husband came from behind the house 
with an axe on his shoulder.

Seeing the Bible in his wife hand, he 
looked threateningly it her, and then 
said to the contributor, “What do you 
want, air, with my life ?”

The frank words of the Christian man, 
spoken in a manly way, ao far softened 
his irritation that bo replied to him with 
civility. But stopping up to his wife, he 
took the Bible from he hand saying :

We have always had every thing in 
common, and we’ll have this too."

Placing the Bible on the chopping 
block, he cut it in two parts with one 
tih*w of the axe. Giving one part to his 

ife, and putting the other in his pocket, 
he walked away.

Several days after this division of the 
Bible, he was in the forest chopping 
wood. At noon he seated himself on a 
log, and began eating his dinner. The 
dissevered Bible suggested itself. He 
took if from his coat pocket, and his eye 
fell upon the last page. Ho began read
ing, and was soon interested in the story 
of the Prodigal Son. But his part ended 

ith the son’s exclamation. “I will arise 
and go to my father.”

At night lie said to his wife, with af
fected carelessness, “Let me have your 
part, of that Bible. I’ve been reading 
about a boy who ran away from home, 
and after having a hard time, decided to 
go back, and how the old man received 
him.”

The wife’s heart beat violently but 
elio mastered her joy and quietly handed 
her husband her part without a word.

He read the story through and then 
re-read it. He read on far in the night. 
But not a word did he aay to his wife.

During tho leisure moments of the 
next day, his wife saw him reading the 
now jointed parts, and at. night he said 
abruptly, “Wife ! I think that the best 
book I ever read.”

Day after day he road it. His wife 
noticed his few words which indicted 
that he was becoming attached to it. 
One day he said, “Wife ! I’m going to 
try and live by that book ; I guess it is 
the best sort of a guide for a man.”

And he did. A strong prejudice 
arainst religious truth, growing out of a 
partial conviction of its necessity, is often 
followed by a changed life, and such was 

[Youth’s Companion.

The Queen's Horses.

At Windsor it is considered the correct 
thing, after the inspection of the royal 
apartments and chapels, to visit the royal 
stables. Admittance to the stable yard 
is gained by the registration of the visi
tor's name at the yard gate. Why this 
formality should be observed I do not 
know, for it would hardly enable the 
authorities to find any person disposed 
to steal anything, and, moreover, there 
is nothing to tempt the inoat incurable 
kleptomaniac. No man of the least dis 
criminating taste in horseflesh could be 
induced to take a present of any of the 
twenty or thirty royal hacks tint are 
usually kept in the Windsor stables. A 
mile in C minutes would stagger most of 
them, and an India-rubber jockey would 
not be safe in riding any of them over a 
patch of thistles, much less a pest-aud- 
rail fence. Nearly all of these ring-boned 
and spavined chargers appear to have 
come to the royal stables at the coron
ation of their venerable mistress and to 
have remained over since in royal seclus
ion.

Good for All.
For all diseases of the blood, kidneys, 

liver and bowels take Burdock Blood 
Bitters. It is purely vegetable, can do 
no harm, and is always beneficial, 2

The Cheapest amd red.
On account of its purity and 

trated strength and great power evee 
diaeaae. Burdock Blood Bitters is the 
cheapest and beat blood cleansing tonio 
known for all disordered conditions of 
blood liver and kidneys. 2

A UI» navies Preseat.
Mr. M. E. Allison, Hutchinson, Kan., 

saved his life by a simple Trial Bottle •. 
Dr. King's New Discovery, for Con
sumption, which caused him to procure 

largo bottle, thatcompletely cured him, 
when Doctors, change of climate and 
everything else had failed. Asthma, 
Bronchitis, Hoarseness, Severe Coughs, 
and all Throat and Lung diseases, it is 
guaranteed to euro. Trial Bottles at J, 
Wilson'» drugstore. Large size $1. (1).

Ministers, lawyers, teachers, and oth
ers whose occupation give» them but 
little exercise, should use Carter’s Little 
Liver Pilla for torpid liver and bilious
ness. One is a dose. lm

Am Hurt aa Any Pti

Bill is a big hone, with large intelli
gent eyea, and a face which plainly says: 
“You may walk close to my heels with
out the slightest danger.” There is a 
spring to hi* walk which show» uncom
mon strength, and when he gets in mo
tion with a fire department truck behind 
him the track ia pretty sure of being 
first at the fire. For seven years Bill 
has been quartered with Hook and Lad
der Company No. 1 in Chambers Street, 
and all the firemen are in love with him.

“He is aa gentle as a kitten,” said 
Fireman Lynch last night, “and knows 
as much aa any man in the house.”

A reporter had just entered the engine 
house, and was impressed by the appear
ance of Bill, who waa harnessed to the 
truck alongside of Tom, hit companion, 
waiting for a signal to go to a fire that 
proved to be just outside of the district. 
Bill heard the reporter aay that he waa a 
very fine looking horse, and acknowledg
ed the compliment by bobbing his head. 
Then he stretched his neck and affection
ately put his nose on the reporter’s 
shoulder, and when the reporter went 
close to him he rubbed hit face against 
the reporter's. The firemen gathered 
around and patted and petted the big 
auimal until it was learned that they 
would not have to go to the fire, and 
Bill and Tom were unharnessed. Bill 
walked back into his stall with a regular 
Bowery swagger, just as if ho knew that 
he waa a wonderful horae and was proud 
of it.

“Bill is sixtsen years old,” Fireman 
Lynch says, “and seems to get wiser all 
the time. If there is a green horse to be 
broken in he is put alongside of Bill, and 
then he learns in no time I think that 
Bill teaches him. Bill always knows 
when the gong is going to strike before 
it sounds. Do you see that combination 
instrument on the wall there 1 Well, it 
makes a alight clinking noise half a 
second before the gong sounds. B11 
always hears it, and if he is lying don n 
he quickly jumps up and gets ready to 
run to the truck. The stalls, you set-, 
are in the back of the room, and we can 
stand here in front alia call Bill and he 
will walk right out by himself. He does 
so many intelligent things that I would 
not Knew where to begin to tell them. 
Although he is old, I don’t know of any 
young horse that we would swap him 
for. No, Tom is not aa Bill, but then 
he is a young horse aud has not been 
long in the business. Bill is teaching 
him fast, though.”—[New York Sun.

The Serre» Strengthened.
The vital forces are strengthened and 

the entire system renovated and built up 
by Burdock Blood Bitters. It acts on 
on the bowels, liver, kidneys and 
blocd. 2

For the 3ey«.

Y/orms often cause serious illness. The 
cure is Dr. Low’s Worm Syrup. It de
stroys and expels worms effectually. Ini
—. ------- ---------------- 1 1 -c------J

Warren Leland,"
whom everybody knows ss the suoceaofUl 1 
manager of the

Tile Wide Awake gives the following 
story, which is all the better for being 
true : Two men stood at the same table 
in a large factory in Philadelphia, work
ing the same trade. Having au hour fur 
their nooning every day, each under
took to use it in accomplishing a definite 
purpose ; each persevered for about the 
same number of months, aud each won 
success at last. One of these two me
chanics used his daily leisure hour in 
working out the invention of a machine 
tor sawing a block of wood into almost 
any desired shape. When his invention 
was complete, lie sold the patent for a 
fortune, changed Ilia workman’s apron 
for a broadcloth suit, and moved out of 
a tenanaent house into a brown atone 
mansion. The other man—what did he 
do? Well, lie spent an hour each day 
during most of a year in the very diffi
cult undertaking ef teaching a little dog 
to stand on Ilia hind feet and dance a 
jig, while ho played the tune. At last 
accounts he was working ten house a day 
at the same trade and at his old wages, 
and finding fault with the fate that made 
his fellow workman rich while leaving 
him poor. Leisure minutes may bring 
golden grain to mind as well as purse, 
if one harvests wheat instead of chaff.

of America, says that while a passenger from 
New York on board a ship going around Cape 
Horn, In the early days of emigration to Cal- , 
tfornia, he learned that one of the officers of 
the vessel had cured himself, during the voy
age, of an obstinate disease by the use ot

Ayer's Sarsaparilla.
Since then Mr. Leland has recommended 
Ateb’s Sarsaparilla In many similar 
eases, end he has never yet heard of Us fail
ure to effect a radical cure.

Some years ago one of Mr. Lelaxd'9 farm ; 
laborers bruised his leg. Owing to the bad ( 
state of his blood, an ugly scrofulous swelling 
or lump appeared on the injured limb. Hor* j 
rible itching of the skin, with burning ai 
darting pains through the lump, made life 
almost intolerable. The leg became enor
mously enlarged, and running ulcers formed, 
discharging great quantities of extremely 
offensive matter. No treatment was of any 
avail until the man, by Mr. Leland’s direc
tion, was supplied with Ayer’s Sarsapa
rilla, which allayed the pain and irritation, 
healed the sores, removed the swelling, and I 
completely restored the limb to use,

Mr. Lblaxd has personally used ~

Ayers Sarsaparilla *
for Rheumatism, with entire success ; and,
after careful observation, declares that, in j 
his belief, there is no medicine la the world j 
equal to it for tho euro of Liver Disorders, j 
Gout, tho effects of high living, Salt | 
Rheum, Sores, Eruptions, and all the • 
various forms of blood diseases.

We have Mr. Lelaxd’s permission to invite 
all who may desire further evidence in regard 
to tho extraordinary curative powers of 
AVer's Sarsaparilla to see him person
ally either at his mammoth Ocean Hotel, 
Long Branch, or at tho popular Leland Hotel, 
Broadway, 27th and 28th Streets, New York.

Mr. Le land's extensive knowledge of the 
good done by this unequalled cradicator off 
blood poisons enables him to give inquirers 
much valuable information.

PREPARED BY

Dp.J.C.Ayer&Co.,Lowell,Mass. •
Sold by all Druggists; $1, six bottles for 98.

Temperance Hotel !
To the FARMERS OF HURON
sender intends to start a Temperance hotel. 

On Saturday, November 15 th, 1884, 
and will carry on £he business thereafter.

I have extensive sheds and stabling in conneo 
lion, and will guarantee first-class attention, 
at regular rates.

MEALS AT ALL HOURS.
- solicit the patronage of the Temper!___
Farming Community, and will guarantee them 

respectable stopping place.
A limited number of boarders will be am 

commodated.
L. J. TREBLE,

Victoria street, opposite the Fair Ground 
Goderich. Nov. 13. 1884. 196»-

The People’s Livery

Good the Year Round.—National 
Pilla are a good blood purifier, liver 
regulator and mild purgative for all 
seasons. lm

A Blue le Temper.»are.

Some aay “Consumption can’t be cur
ed.” Ayer'» Cherry Pectoral, as proved 
by forty years’ experience, will cure this 
disease when not already advanced be
yond the reach of medical aid. Even 
then iti use affords very gieat relief, and 
insures refreshing sleep.

Those among na who are suffering with 
Bronchitis, or weakness of the throat and 
lungs, should not delay, but take Robin
son’s Phosfhokizkd Emulsion regularly, 
according to the advice of their physician 
or the directions on the bottle. Always 
ask for Robinson’s Phosprobized Emul- 

; sion, and be sure you get it 2:

A wealthy and charitable lady, return
ing from a drive on a bitterly cold day, 
calls for her steward and bids him send 
some wood instantly to a poor family that 
is alinoat freezing to death.

Then her ladyship throws off her wraps 
and wheels her easy chair up to the 
blazing fire, and soon is warm and com
fortable.

Enter the steward to ask how much 
wood he shall send the sufferers.

“Well,” aaya the lady reflectively, “I 
don’t know. Never mind- I’ll think it 
over and let you know. There isn’t really 
any hurry about it; you see, it has grown 
much warmer since I came in !"—[Phila
delphia Call.

to the use of Carter's Little Nerve Pills, 
aided by Carter’s Little Liver Pills. 
They not only relieve present distress, 
but strengthen the atomach and digestive 
apparatus. > lm

No sufferer from any scrofulous disease, 
who will fairly try Ayer's Sarsaparilla, 
need despair of a cure. It will purge 
the blood of all impurities, thereby de
stroying the germs from which scrofula 
ia developed, and will infuse new life 
and vigor throughout the whole physical 
organization.

Fluid Mghtnlna.
Klirtd Lightning not only euros Toothache 

instantly, but also Neuralgia, Headache. Ear
ache. Rheumatism. Lumbago and -Sciatica. 
Pain of any kind cannot remain one minute 
where it ia applied. When you hear of fluid 
Lightning you hear of one of the greatest 
marvels ever known in the wav of a medicine 
as it never fails to cure, and not in a week or 
day, but the instant it is applied to the affect
ed part. Sold by Geo. Khynas. 2m:

As Editor's Tribute.
Then in P. Rester,editor of Ft. W-.yne 

Ind., Crazett?, writes : ‘For the past five 
years I have always used Dr. King's New 
Discovery for coughs of most severe 
character, as well as tor those of a milder 
type. It never fails to effect a speedy 
cure. My friends to whom I have tfe- 
commended it speak of it in same high 
terms. Having been cured by it of every 
cough I have had for five years, I con
sider it the only reliable and sure cure 
for coughs, colds, etc. ’ Call at Wilson'i 
Drug Store and get a Free Trial Bottle. 
Large size $1.00. (2)

Karra's Fluid Llgblulu*
Ia the only instantaneous relief fcFNeu 
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 
value of Kram's Fluid Lightning. 25 
cents per bottle at George Rhynas’ drug 
•tore. b

JOHN KNOX, Proprietor.
The subscriber is prepared to furnish the pub

lic with
The Finest. Rigs

AT REASONABLE PRICES.
CALL AND SEE US—Opposite the Colborno 

Hotel, Goderich.
Goderich. Feb. 14th. 1884. 19304hn

18S5.

HaWsYoigPe*
AN ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY.

The serial and short stories in Harper’s . 
Young People have all the dramatic interest 
that juvenile fiction can possess while they 
are wholly free from what is pernicious or 
vulgarly sensational. The humorous stories 
and pictures arc full of innocent fun. and the 
papers on natural history and science, travel 
and the facts of life, are by writers whose 
names give the best assurance of accuracy and 
value. Illustrated papers on athlete sports, 
games, and pastimes give full information on 
hese subjects. There is nothing cheap about 

it but its price.
An epitome of everything that is attractive 

and desirable in juvenile literature.—[Boston 
Courier.

A weekly feast of good things to the boys 
and girls in every family which it visita.-?- 
IBrooklyn Union.

It is wonderful in its wealth of pictures, in 
formation, and interest.—(Christian Advocate»

Y , ___
TERMS : Postage Prepaid. $2 00 Per Year 

Vol. VI. commences November 4, 1884.
Hi sole Numbers. Five Cents each. 
Remittances should be made by Post-Office 

Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of 
loss.

Newspapers are not to copy this advertise
ment without the express order of Harper fc 
Brothers.

Address
HARPER St BROTHERS New Yeràl

■

0


