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A PLY ON THE WHEEL.
M« #r a taa Mile Jaaat oa a Bleyele.

"O. magic wheel 
Of bora Idled steel.

How part of myself thou art.
A, we roll along
’Mid Ihe hurrying throng
That people* the busy ■art"

—(The Wheelman. Sept. No.
Dias Signal,—It ean hardly be 

neceiaary for mo to enter into a pane
gyric on the bicycle aa a practical vehi
cle of locomotion or a mean* ef health
giving enjoyment. It has now nearly 
outgrown the prejudice which met it 
on ita first appearance, and haa come to 
be regarded as an institution. In the 
hands of such men as Keith, Falconer 
and Lennox who have ridden from John 
O'Groat’a to the Land’s End, or of our 
own friend Perry Dooliftle, who has 
completed his ton thoufand miles on a 
bicycle. It has been proved to be some 
thing more than a mere toy ; and worthy 
of a wider recognition as a practical 
and

USEFUL MEANS OF TRAVEL, 
Whether for an hour’s ride, a day's run, 
or a week’s tour, it is equally available, 
always ready to hand and foot, requiring 
no food and far leas care than a horse ; 
untiring, and, if 'properly used, uncom
plaining, whatever amount of work be 
required of it. The moral aspect of the 
question is also worthy of considera
tion, not only is its use beneficial 
to health, but conducive to temper
ance—for no man of intemperate habits 
can ever bo a successful bicycler—and it 
never takes its rider into low company. 
The great majority of bicycle riders are 

MEN OF EDUCATION
and correct habits, whose physical con
dition enables them to accomplish with
out excessive fatigue, a day's run that 

- low horses could attempt ; and who can 
appreciate the beauties of nature suffi
ciently to enable them to enjoy without 
weariness the ever-changing scenery in
cident to a country tour. If bicycling 
increases in popular favor as much in the 
next five years as it has done in the 
past, the G. P. It. Janies of the future 
Instead of commercing his novels with 
the well-known “solitary horseman, ’ 
will in deference to the popular taste 
begin his opening chapters with a 
“solitary wheelman ” Among the vota
ries of the silent steed are numbered 
statesmen, authors, ports, artists,doctors 
and even ministers of the Gospel ; and I 
had almost forgotten to add, editors. 
With such a class of men as its leading 
spirits there is little fear of the noble 
sport ever being brought down to the 
level of jockeys and blacklegs, while its 
constantly increasing popularity has 
created a freemasonry among the craft 
which extends the world over, wherever 
a wheelman is found. As for its plea
sures they can he better felt than de
scribed. None but the initiated know 
the delight of a rattling spin over a 
smooth country road, in the

EARLY SUMMER'S MORNING, 
while the woods are musical with the 
song of birds, and the air is filled with 
the sweet scent of the newly-cut hay and 
clover, mingled with the faint oder of 
the far off skunk. Excuse me if 1 ap
pear to verge upon the poetical ; but the 
theme Is one worthy of an shier pen ; 
worthy even of the graphic descriptive 
powers of a certain Clinton paper's Gode
rich correspondent, or the soul-stirring 
lays of the inspired Hibbard, the bard 
of Milwaukee However, when I'm on 
my bicycle i m on my hobby, and beg to 
be excused if Iride rather hard occasional
ly. nut not to digress further, I will 
«ndeavor to give you some account of 
my wanderings. I had for some time 
contemplated a week's holiday on the 
wheel, and with this endinview made my 
preparations and planned my route ; and 
and having carefully packed my luggage, 
mainly consisting of a clean pair of socks 
and pocket comb, which, with one or 
two other necessaries I strapped on the 
handle bar, I was ready for the road.
On Thursday, September 27th, at 4.15 
p.m , I left town, accompanied by two 
other members of the club, whose native 
modesty makes them dread to have their 
names in, print. The weather looked 
decidedly threatening, and their was 
evidently a storm somewhere in the 
ylcinity, but we were bound to go, and 
went.

anxious enquiries respecting the mem
bers of the Goderich cricket club, who 
were to have been there to play a return 
match, but who )had not put in an ap
pearance. One or two appeared to 
think we were simply the advance guard 
of the club, who were all coining on the 
wheel. After about an hour’s rest in 
Wingham, my two companions started 
for home, tria Blyth. and I was left to 
pursue my journey alone. Another 
hour s rest and dinner at the Brunwick, 
made me feel more like going, and as 1 
wanted to fetch

HEAFORTH BEFORE DARK,
I had no time to lose. The road from 
Wingham to Bluevale was a good mud 
road, and very fair riding. Ou reaching 
Blnevale, 1 found the bridge over the 
river gone, and had to carry the machine 
across a dam, through a saw mill and 
over a pile of slabs, which occasioned 
about 20 minutes delay. On reaching 
the gravel road 1 found it good to within 
about 2 miles of

BRUSSELS,"
when it became so bad that I had to dis
mount and walk. On arriving at the 
hotel the first familiar countenance that 
met my gaze was that of our esteemed 
friend, “ Giff.’’ We smiled. I then 
called on our old friend, Mr. Rogers, 
of the county council, but as my time 
was limited, having to make Seaforth be
fore dark, I could only make a few 
minutes’ stay. I did not like to aay 
anything to hurt our friend's feelings, 
or I might have suggested that he stir 
up the pathmaster to improve the ex
ecrable roads in that vicinity. I don't 
wonder that I saw no bicycles in Brus
sels. Leaving there at 4, I rode for 
about a mile and a half when I was again 
obliged to take the shoe-leather route, 
the road consisting of a pile of stones 
on one side and a foot or more of mud 
on the other. This state of things con
tinued as far as

WALTON,
some 5 miles from Brussels. Here the 
road became ridable and I put on 

ALL STEAM FOR SEA FORTH, 
and reached the Queen’s hotel just about 
dark, somewhat tired and as hungry as a 
wolf. If Mr. Stephens had observed 
the amount of supper I stowed away, he 
wouldn't consider bicyclers very profita
ble . travellers to entertain, and might 
think himself lucky that he had not the 
whole club. I certainly did 'full justice 
to his excellent table. After a good 
night’s rest, 1 felt as fresh as a daisy 
and ready for another start, but the 
weather was unfavorable. Saturday 
morning was raw with a drizzling rain, 
so I had nothing for it but to wait for a 
clear up. Towards mid-day it looked 
brighter, and at 2 p.m., I determined to 
make a start for Stratford. The road 

FROM SEAFORTH TO DUBLIN 
was in a horrible condition—nothing but 
mud —and I had créât difficulty In push
ing the machine through it. After pass 
ing Dublin it improved wonderfully, and 
I made good time from there to Mitchell 
which place I reached at 3.40, and after 
a few minutes rest and a schooner of 
lemonade, made a fresh start. A few 
miles out an apple orchard by the road- 
aide looked so tempting that 1 dismount
ed with the idea of helping myself to a 
few, and was just about to climb the 
fence when it occurred to me that there 
might oe a dog on the premises. My sus
picions were well founded, as just then 
a young girl came out of the house ac
companied by an ugly looking collie,who 
evinced decidedly hostile intentions. I 
asked her fora few apples and as she did 
not appear to understand me, pointed to 
the tree. She evidently grasped my 
meaning as she plucked three or four 
and came forward with them. A closer 
approach showed her to bo a rather 
pretty little Dutch girl. I endeavored 
to express my thanks for her kindness, 
but as she did not understand English 
and I was equally at a loss for Dutch, a 
good deal had to be taken for granted 
A little further on I climbed

poor until I struck the gravel road 
mile or two east of Crumlin, when I 
had

FAIR RIDING INTO LONDON, 
where I arrived about 9 %.m. My origi
nal intention wae to have gone on tarough 
St. Thomas and Wallaeetown, over the 
route of the Chicago tourists, as far as 
Windsor, and home by beat, bat when I 
got among my old fi lends of the Forest 
City and Ariel slabs, their eolitstions, 
in addition to the attractions of the fair, 
changed my plans, and I remained. On 
Wednesday I ran

DOWN TO ST. THOMAS 
and back, to see the place and renew my 
acq uaintance with Capt. Hepinstall, of 
the St. Thomas club; and the same even
ing joined the parade of wheelmen on 
the fair ground by electric light. Friday 
morning saw me en roitfc for home, over 
the old familiar route. After passing 
St. John's, where the bridge was not yet 
repaired, and another place further on 
where the road was new it became so 
good that I rode from 10 miles below 
Lucan to the Central hotel at Exeter, 
some 23 miles, without a dismount An
other 13 miles brought me to Brucefield, 
where I halted for dinner; and then came 
the cream of the trip, the 10 miles from 
Brucefield to Bayfield, the finest stretch 
of road I was ever on. The staunch old 
wheel seemed to know she was 

ON THE HOME STRETCH, 
as she bounded along with scarcely an 
effort, the rapidity of the pace making 
her sing under me like a delightful 
Thomas cat. 48 minutes at this pace 
saw me in Bayfield, and after a halt of 6 
minutes at Morgan's, I entered on the 
last stage of my journey, and reached 
home shortly after 4 p.m., in good order 
and condition without haying loosened a 
•poke or nut during the trip. I may re
mark, in conclusion, that I never felt 
better in my life, and would recommend 
any individual suffering from indigestion, 
biliousness or loss of appetite, to supple
ment the Scriptural injunction by the 
purchase of a bicycle and to “go and do 
likewise.’’ Yours Ac.,

Fly.

FRIGHTENED TO DEATH.
A tTaralng to Senseless rareuls a ad «ravi 

Meme*.

ATTBR CROSSING THE BRIlHiB

we took the road t<> the right, past the 
brewery, and on past Fisher’s far nr, up to 
Smith's Hill, which wureachod at 5 p. in., 
and immediately started in the direction 
of Luckncw. Shortly after leaving the 
Hill it began to rain, but as it is a prin
ciple among bicyclers never to turn back, 
we at once struck a 15 mile gait for the 
Nile, where we arrived slightly damped, 
and, as the weather showed no signs of 
improvement, decided to remain for the 
night. Next morning was cloudy, but 
fine, so, after an early breakfast, we 
started at 0.40 a.in., fur Lucknow. 
The r«»ad was fine and the pace conse
quently lively, which soon began to tell

HEABAtH HILT,

which is said to bo the highest point in 
Western Ontario, and from the top ob
tained a magnificent view in all direc
tions. Looking east I could see far be
yond Stratford—in fact the whole county 
appeared like a panorama around me. 
From here I had a rattling spin down 
grade through Sebringville, and as the 
weather again threatened rain, I struck 
a lively gait to beat it into

STRATFORD,
I which I succeeded in doing by about ten 
' minutes, arriving at the Windsor a few 
I minutes before six. The first man I met 
! on my entrance was our old friend, Ser- 
I géant O'Connorty, formerly of the Bnt- 
' ish, who appeared rather surprised to 
see me, and especially at my mode of 

j travelling. Sunday morning was clear 
I and bright, with every prospect of a fine 
day, but as there had been considerable 
rain in the night I concluded to remain 
till after dinner, to give the roads time

on our junior member, who was not ac- j t” a 2d0 P’m;. 8aw
oust..... to tourimr, and lie fell «orne- VI th,e sadd!° n,,d,,n th” Tgd *° £1
........... i XM.K' .lira

a bright, clear sky overhead, a breeze 
in the right direction, and a fine gravel 
road under tnt^ it seeded the realization 
of an ideal bicycle ride, and I spun along 
at a glorious rate. As most of your 
readers have doubtless visited

we remained fur 
on ahead giving 
Another sharp sp;

a smoke and sent him 
him 15 minutes start, 
i brought in t«»

u till < hi;
at 8.10. our friend baling arrived about 
6 minutes previously ; while here we met 
Mr. Siddal, a local wheelman, and 
hoped also tv have s »m Mr. Cameron, 
but he was presumably in the arms of 
Morpheus, it being considerably before 
banking hours. \N e were informed here 
that the road to Wingham was some
what hilly, and it certainly fulfilled our 
expectations. It much resembles the 
road to Porter's Hill, only more so, and 
entailed a good deal of pedestrian exor
cise. The natives call the distance 12 
miles, but if rolled out it would be at 
least 14. Within three or four miles c*f 
Wingham we got some fairly good road, 
and I pushed ahead into town, closely 
followed by Harry. After waiting some 
time and seeing no sign of our friend. 
Harry started out to look for him, and ' 
found that the youth had become a vic
tim of the ambulance—in other words,

I need say no more than it appears to he 
very prettily situated on the north branch 
of the Thames, and has a fine agricultu
ral country around it. On enquiring 
the way, I found I had a choice of two 
roads, me straight on, across the river, 
the other down by way of Thorndale. I 
made the mistake of chosing the latter, 
and afterwards taking a wrong turning, 
got into some mud siffle lines, so that in
stead of making London before dark, I 
found myself at 6 o’clock just entering 
Thorndale, with 12 or 14 miles further 
to go. As it was getting dark, and I had 
no lamp, I was reluctantly compelled to 
stay there for the night,and as there were 
only two hotels, one about as bad as the 
other, I chose the first I came to. The

Few people seem to properly estimate 
the great wrong of frightening children. 
Nearly every household has its “ugly 
old man,” or its “great old bear.” The 
terrible old man and this great old bear 
are powerful factors in nursery discipline. 
“Come along here, now,” a mother or a 
nurse will say to a child, “and let me put 
you to bel ” “I don’t want te go to bed 
now,” the child replies. “You d better 
come on here now-, or I'll tell that ugly 
old man to come and take you away, 
There he comes now.” This has the in
tended effect, and the child, trembling 
in fear, submits at once and goes to bed, 
probably to see in imagination all kinds 
of horrible faces. The sad death of a 
little girl,which occurred recently, shows 
what a strong impression these “boo
gies,” make on the minds of children. 
The little one was a beautiful child, and 
everyone at the fashionable boarding
house where her parents were spending 
the summer months loved her with that 
purity of affection which a child so gently 
yet so strongly inspires. She would 
stand at the gate and clap her little hand 
with glee when her father came to dinner 
and when he would take her on hie 
shoulder she would shout and call to 
everyone to look how high she was. One 
day a large, shaggy dog came into 
the yard, and, when she ran to him and 
held a flower to liis nose, he growled and 
turned away. She was terribly frighten
ed, and the black nurse, who stood near, 
was not slow in making a mental note of 
the in pression the dog had made. Seve
ral nights afterward,when bedtime came, 
the child was unusually wakeful.

“Yer’d better come heah and get in dis 
bed,” the nurse commanded.

“I don’t want to,”
“All right, den. I'se gwine out an’ 

call in dat ole dog what growled at yer. 
When he comes an* fin’s yer outten de 
bed he’ll bite yer head off. ’

The little girl grew deadly pale. 
“Nuthin’ would suit dat dog better den 

to git a chance at yer. ’Tother night he 
cotch a little girl across the road an’ eat 
her all up.”

The child screamed.
“Come on heah, den, an’ 1 won’t let 

him ketch yer.”
The poor little thing obeyed. Her 

father and mother were at an entertain
ment and there was no appeal from the 
negro woman’s decision. When morning 
came the little girl did not wake with 
her glad “good mornin’, pa an’ mamma.” 
She had tossed all night and a hot fever 
had settled upon her. She grew rapidly 
worse, and the next day the physician 
declared that there was no hope for her. 
She became delirious and, struggling, 
would say :

“Dog shan't have mamma’s little
girl !”

It was a sorrowing circlethat surround
ed her death-bed. The parents wsre 
plunged into a grief which none but 
the hearts of fathers and mothers can 
feel.

Her last moments were a series of 
struggles. How hard the beautiful can 
die ! She wildly threw up her little 
hards and shrieked :

“Go away, dog !’’
A gentle hand wiped the death froth 

from her lips.
Again she struggled and shrieked : 

“Dog shan't have-----■" but she died en
tile sentence was finished.—[Boston Her
ald.

Shall Ihe reeple ef (assis he «abject le 
Military Ceveraawat T

From the Toronto World (Independent)
At this stage of the history of our 

country, when, after the people of On
tario ha*e passed through a general pro
vincial election with that order which 
baa always distinguished the men of our 
province, reformers and conservatives 
alike,but whanatthe last of the elections, 
namely, that of Algoma, we find the 
central authorities at Ottawa, instigated 
ty the hostile government of Manitoba, 
sending a battery of artillery from Win
nipeg into our province professedly to 
preserve order, but in reality to oveAwe 
and intimidate our fellow citizens of 
Ontario who were not rioting or law 
breaking but holding peaceable discuss
ions and meetings usual before an 
election, surely 'it is in season for our 
people, irrespective of political pAvty 
leanings, to ask themselves : Shall the 
people of Canada be subject to military 
government f

If we understand the men of this free 
province, we are gulte sure the answer 
will go forth emphatically “no.” The 
mist and smoke of the political battle 
which enaed in the contest of Algoma 
having cleared away, we—who are 
belonging to no party, but are Ontario 
first, last, and always,—can look on the 
act of the dominion government free 
from feelings of party hostility,and with 
whole manhood of our province to con
sider some degree of confidence appeal 
to the great and terrible danger we are 
to be subject to should the use of artillery 
be brought into requisition on every 
occasion where two partisan justices of 
the peace make affirmation that they ap
prehend disturbance at an election, and 
request military aid in preserving order.

The government of Sir John A. Mac
donald has received fair play from this 
journal. Never have we said a harsh 
thing of him in a partisan spirit. W# 
have supported, and still support much 
of his trade policy, but that is no reason 
why wo should not protest against a 
soldiery armed with weapons of death 
being imported into our election affairs.

Had the soldiers been our own fellov 
citizens of Ontario the offence would 
have been great, but the soldiery of 
province hostile to us, with interests 
antagonistic to ours, having been sent 
with their murderous artillery and field 
guns, to shoot down, if an excuse could 
be got, our fellow provincials, was in our 
opinion one of the greatest outrages ever 
perpetrated on the electorate and freemen 
of our country.

Thousands of those usually in sympa
thy with Sir John A. Macdonald in this 
province will remember, in elections to 
come, the unjustifiable attempt to over
awe for the first time in the hiitory of 
confederation the people of this country 
while exercising their right of electing a 
representative, by the introduction of 
armed men placed under the command 
of a hostile government.

We are not here discussing the bound
ary question, nor are we expressing any 
opinion on the merit or demerits of either 
the Mowat government or the opposition, 
but the people of this province would be 
lacking in all tkat makes men noble and 
patriotic if they permit, without protest, 
the presence of armed soldiery in our 
election contests.

A Common Annoyance.
Many people suffer from distressing 

attacks of sick headache, nausea, and 
other bilious troubles, who might easily 
be cured by Burdock Blood Bitters. It 
eared Lottie Howard, of Buffalo, N. Y., 
of this complaint,end the praises it high
ly. 2

Kart, Sept. 1st, 1883.
Wm. Churchill A 0o.,„Gents,—I have 

been troubled with Catarrh for the pest 
two years. Your Fountain of Health 
was recommended to me by Mr. Lindsay 
of this place. After using one and a 
half bottles all symptoms of Catarrh have 
disappeared, and iny health is so much 
improved that I have gained several 
pounds in flesh. I am yours truly,

2i Wm. Lalimbr.

Kahoka, Mo., Feb. 9, 1880.
I purchased five bottles of your Hop 

Bitters of Bishop <t Co. last fall, for my 
daughter, and am well pleased with the 
Bitters. They did her more good than 
ell the medicine «he lu» ever t*ken for 
six year*. Wm. T. McClure.

The above is from a very reliable farm 
er, whose daughter was in poor health for 
seven or eight years, and could obtain no 
relief Until the used Hop Bitters. She 
is now in as good health as any person 
in the country. We have a large sale, 
and they are making remarkable cures.

W. H. Bishof A Co. .

, A KrsurkaMe Retail.
W. A. Edgars, of Frankville, was a 

terrible sufferer from Chronic Kidney 
and Liver Complaint, and at one time 
was so bad that hit life was despaired of. 
He was cured by four bottles of Bur
dock Blood Bitten. 2

Dear Sin,—I hare been a sufferer from 
Coetivenees, Sick Headache, and Lose of 
Appetite for many years, felt alwaya 
tired, so that life a as a burden and all 
seemed dark to me. I have had medical 
attendance, and have tried almost all the 
advertised remedies, but without effect. 
A number of my neighbors, who had 
used your F luutain of Health, urged me 
to give it a trial, three bottles of which 
made me feel like a now woman,

Mrs, Ball,
2i 674, King street, Toronto.

TT HAS BEEN WELL SAID THAT
J- there is great waste of time and energy by 
those reformers and philanthropists, who to 
bring about man's amelioration, are always 
addressing themselves to the Head to the 
neglect offthe Stomach. It Is an elementary 
law governing the human aystera that the 
Brain and theStomachare tree neighbors who 
cannot aflbrd to be at enmity for any length 
of time,|without mental deterioration or de
struction ; and an improvement In one Implies, 
improvement in the other. By using I)r. 
Wheeler’s Compound Elixir of Phosphates 
and Callsaya the Mind and Body will become 
harmonized by the perfection of Digestion and 
Assimilation of food, and the formation of 
Healthy Blood,

Eye, Ear and Throat.
DR. RŸÊRSON,

317» Church St reel, Toronto, Ont.,
L. R. C. P., L. R. C. S. E., Lecturer on the 
Eye, Ear and Throat, Trinity Medical Col
lege, Toronto, and Surgeon to the Mercer Eye 
and Ear Infirmary, late Clinical Assistant 
Royal Ophthalmic Hospital. Moorflelds, and 
Central London Throat and Ear Hospital, may 
be consulted at

THE WINDSOR HOTEL
P^rpi^ ^ TFQT^T*)

Ob Last Saturday of Every Monti.
June 5th. 1883. 1898-

0ODERIOH

PLANING MILL
m,

ESTABLISHED 1353,

1 Robinson

Sash, Doors & Blinds
MANUKACTUKLRS OF

DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OK

Lumber, Lath, Shingles
and builder’s material of every description.

SCHOOL FURNITURE"* SPECIALTY.
jfcsTAU Orders promptly attended to, 

Goderich, Aug. 2. 1883. 1002-ly

ALLAN LINE
OF

ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS 

LIVERPOOL-LONDONDEimV-GIASriOB

Norti West Transportation Company
(LIMITED)

Caution.
We advise all who are afflicted with a 

cough or cold to beware of opiates and 
all medicines that smother and check a 
cough suddenly, as serious results surely 
follow. Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam 
loosens and breaks up coughs and colds 
in a safe and effectual manner. 2

■mult» Tell.
The proof of the pudding is the eat

ing; and the proof of the extraordinary 
power over pain of Poison’s Nerviline is 
in using it. Poison's Nerviline never 
fails to perform wonders in every case 
of pain. It cannot fail, for it is compos
ed of powerful pain subduing remedies. 
It goes right to’the bottom, and pain is 
banished at once. Nerviline cures all 
kind of pain, internal or external. Go 
to Wilson’s drug store and get a 10 or 
25 cent bottle, and be delighted by its 
promptitude in doing its work. At Wil
son’s.

“I had been for eight months unable 
to work, and felt as though I would as 
lief die as live, through Dyspepsia and 
Indigestion. I weighed at the time of 
getting a bottle of McGregor's Speedy 
Cure 130 tbs. ; used 3 bottles, and now 
weigh 165 tbs. and never was better in 
in my life. It was McGregor's Speedy 
Cure that brought me around. ” So says 
William'Fell, Hamilton. Go to G. Rhy- 
nas drug store and get a free trial bottle 
or the regular size for fifty cents and one 
dollar. a

Says Dry den
“She knows her man, find when you rant 

and swear.
Can draw you to her with a single hair. ” 

But it must be beautiful hair to have 
such power ; and beautiful hair can be 
ensured by the use of Cingalese Hair 
Renewer. Sold at 50 cts. by J. Wilson 

2m

The Cheapest, Most Comfortable 
and Pleasant Route

TO all points in

THE GREAT NORTH WEST
is via the Steamers of the North West Trans 
portât ion Company, one of which will, weath 
er permitting, Leave Sarnia Kvery Tuesday 
Jk Friday Sight, on arrival of Grand Trunk 
Trains, «'ALLIXti AT GODEKM H the MIL- 
LOtmti DAT, for Prince Arthur’s Landing. 
Duluth, and all points in Manitoba, Minnesota, 
Dakota and the North West.

SPECIAL.
The Steamer “MANITOBA” will leave Gode
rich, weather permitting, every ten days—on 
Tuesdays and Fridays, alternate trips, for 
Kincardine, Southampton. Sault Stc. Marie. 
Michipicotin, Pre Nipegon, Silver Islet and 
Thunder Bay.

For further information as to rates, apply to 
WM. LEE, Goderich, or to

JAMES H. BEATTY,
General Manager, Sarnia. 

June 7th, 1883. 1SBI-Gm

Every Saturday From Quebec.
MIIOBTKMT 8K4 P4MHAUK.

SPEED. COMFORT AND SAFETY.

Summer Arrangement.
Krnson 18*3.

Peruvian..................................Octr. 6
Sarmatian...........................   “ IS
Parisian..................................... V 20
Sardinian............................... * 27 ••
Circassian................................Nor. 3
Polynesian................................ “ 10
Peruvian.................................... " 17
Sarmatian................................ “ 24

Passengers req u ire to leave Goderich at noon 
on Thursdays, to connect with steamer at 
Quebec.

1 Ye paid certificate issned at greatly reduced 
rates to persons wishing to bring their friends 
out from the Old Country.

For '1 iekvts and all Information, apply to 
H. ARMSTRONG.

Ticket Agent
Goderich.

Goderich, May 17th, 1883.
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TESTIMONIALS.
Cullingwood, Ont. The~Crowfoot Bitters I 

ook cured me of Sick Headache, after twenty 
years of suffering without being able to find 
relief. Mus. J. Holli.nwshkah.

Clarksburg. Ont. The Crowfoot Bitters per 
feet 1 y c ured me of Snltrhvum. without using 
any of her medicine. Mas. Joseph Lovohkad.

If yon «Mi to gel Ihr worth of your mono 
it'k your druggist for it.

THEY ALL KEEP IT!
May 17th. 1.'3 1891-6m
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Rev. Father Wilds’
EXPERIENCE.

4 She lingered and suffered along, pin
ing away all the time for years. ’

4 The doctors doing her no good ’
4 And at last was cured by this Hop 

Bitters the papers say so much about. ’ 
‘Indeed ! Indeed !’
4 How thankful we should be for that 

medicine.’

^CUHE9Î-

RHEUM A TISM
Sciatica, Neuralg-ia,

Lame Back, Lumbago, 
Contracted Joints,

Cramp in Muscles, 
Sprains.

BEST HORSE LINIMENT

In Large Bottles 25V*. l\ich.

J. tf. BRAYLEY, MONTREAL, P.Q

being rather 44 tuckered out.” lie had ! people of the house were respectable 
$nducv(t\good liât u red old gentleman to i enough, but there were such a lia rd-look- 
take him atnj Ids machine into his bug- iiu< crowd of hoodlums about that I bo
gy and give liim ° : gan to think I had got into the same fix

A lift into town. !1,3 ^,e man who went down from Jerusa
lem to Jericho. Their looks, however, 

The principal objects of interest hi the } must have been the worst of them, as I 
neighborhood appear to he bridges and i had no trouble with them. Ne"xt morn- 
railroad crossings which nre i|uitc minier- j ing, at 7 a.in. I was again under way for 
ou». Dur appearance v h« tb* Mi'iial f« r London The roads were decidedly j

Do Not Im1 Dup'jg
A recently advertised ana highly puff

ed remedy for deafness has lately been 
exposed as an unmitigated fraud. Not 
so with Hagyard’s Yellow Oil; none 
name it but to praise. .Tohn Clark, of 
Millbridge, testifies that it cured him of 
deafness. 2

A Daughter’* Misery.
4 Eleven years our daughter suffered on 

a bed of misery,
4 From a complication of kidney,'liver, 

rheumatic trouble and Nervous debility,
4 Under the care of the best physi

cians.
4 Who gave her disease various names,
4 But no relief.
4 And now she is restored to us in good 

health by as simple a remedy ns Hop 
........................ years

WILSO ISPS

I Bitters, that wo had shunned for
A Lift* Having I’rccnt.

Mr. M. E. Allison, Hutchinson, Kan 
saved his life by a simple Trial Bottle of j before using it.’—The Parents. 
Dr. King’s New Discovery, for Con
sumption, which caused him to procure 
a large bottle, that completely 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 cure. Trial Bottles at J.
Wilg-n’a dru* store Large size SI. (11:

rallier Is Getting Well.
4 My daughters say :
1 How much better father is since he 

used Hop Bitters.’
4 He is getting well after his long suf

fering from a disease declared incurable.’
4 And we are so glad that he used your 

Rb*erV~ \ Lady of Utica, N. Y. lm

Warner's Safe Cure.
Van Buren's Kidney Cure,

Hall's Catarrh Cure.
Cingalese Hair Renewer. 

Crowfoot Indian Bittern, 
Warner’s Nervine,

* King's New Di-<
•Fowler's Extract of Strawbcrr)

Try NERVILINE, the now Pain Rei 
trial" bottles, 10c.

The Rev. Z. P. Wilde, well-known city 
missionary In New York, and brother of the 
late eminent Judge Wilde, of the Massachu
setts Supreme Court., writes as follows :

"78 F. Mth St.. New York May 16, 1882. 
Messrs. ,T. C. Ayer à Co., Gentlemen :

Last winter I was troubled with a most un com- 8- 
fortnme'ltchlng humor affecting more especially /' 
my Ifihbs. which Itched so Intolerably at night, f* 
and burned so intensely, that I could scarcely beat. 
any clothing over them. I was also a sufferer 
from a severe catarrh and catarrhal cough : my 
appetite was poor, and my system a good deal run 
down. Knowing the value of Ayer’s Sarsapa
rilla, by observation of many other cases, and 
from personal use informer years,I began taking 
it for the above-named disorders. My appetite 
improved almost from the first dose. After a 
short time the fever and itching were allayed, and 
all signs of irritation of the skin disappeared. My 
catarrh and cough were also cured by the same 
means, and my general health greatly improved, 
until it is now excellent. I feel a hundred per 
cent stronger, and 1 attribute these results to the 
use of the Sarsaparilla, which I recommend 
with all confidence as the best blood medicine 
ever devised. I took it in small doses three 
times a day, and used, in all, less than two bottles.
I place these facts at your service, hoping their 
publication may do good.

Yours respectfully, Z. P..WlLDS.”
The al>ove Instance Is hut one of the many con- 

staidly coming to our notice, which prove the per- 
I feet adaptability of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla to 
the cure of all diseases arising from Impure or 1m- 

I poverlshed blood, and a weakened vitality.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
cleanses, enriches, and strengthens the blood, 

j stimulates the action of the stomach and bowels,
! &nd thereby enables the system to resist and over- 
I come the attacks of all Scrofulous Diseases, Erup

tions of the Skin, Itheumatism, Catarrh, General 
Debility, and all disorders resulting from poor or 
corrupted blood and a low state of the system. 

prepared dy

Dp. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Maes,
Sold by all Druggists; price $1, six bottles for $5.
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CATHARTIC 
PILLSDIAMOND DYES. -Best Purgative Medicine-

BEST LX THE WORLD
IOO. FEH. FAOKLAG-E.

care Constipation, Indigestion, Headache, 
e DUordrall Bilious : 

•eld everywhere.
lets.

Always reliable.


