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Lhe Pvet s Horner.
Hub H®»n.

I pluck for you, «till wet wita.dew.
Freeh flowers of every shape and hue ; 

Which 'neath the skies 
Of your blue eyes.

Shall fairer seem, than where they grew.

This bursting rose the passion shows.
Which my poor lips would fain disclose ;

O. let it rest 
Upon your breast.

And breathe the secret that it knows.
HrvKMNu r<iit John)
OK M >M <J MlV KL4K. 

Goderich, September. 18K3.

i'aeghl By The Tide.
Ft'om Punrh.

They sing their songs and tlieir llfc-boal lays ;
and the gossip to guest from host 

Is of wreckage wild in the winter time 'round 
the dangerous Cornish const ;

There are plenty of yarns of the sailor, and of 
fishermen out at sea.

There are tales of the lighthouse keepers, and 
of women who bend the knee 

When their in itos areuwiy in the storm time 
and the cottage is left to the roar 

Of the hurricane lashin < the surf to foam, and 
screaming about the shore ;

But best of all tales that ever I heard to make 
me think better of men 

Who fling In tlieir lives for duty it happened 
—you ask me when !

On a wonderful summer’s evening, just as holi
day time began.

It had for its scene ol l Cornwall—its hero a 
Coastguardman !

A party of ‘'trippers" had ventured to visit the 
rocks and caves,

Where the sea birds And their houses, and ig
norant folks their graves ;

You may search for wild ad venture of thesca- 
coast, south and north.

But for beauty, travel by Truro to the village 
of Perranporth.

It was there on this summer evening, on the 
beach as the da\light died.

That a wandering. thoughtless fellow was 
caught at the turn of the tide ;

Up came the sea and trapped him, cutting the 
ground from his feet :

He rushed, but he couldn't go onward then 
back, there was no retreat !

Up came the sea still c’oscr was it deathÎ 
Not a second to count—

Then setting his teeth at the danger, to the 
cliffs he began to mount.

Tearing the turf and the grasses, and scaring 
the sea birds' nest.

Clinging with feet and fingers, and bruising 
his arms and breast.

At last with a desperate struggle he lifted his 
life to a stone.

Where be held with a cry for a second, sus
pended in air, alone !

Once more death barred his passage ; and his 
terrified face turned giay.

For the ledge of the rock he clung to was 
crumbling slowly away !

“Where is the man for a rescue r so the cry 
of agony ran.

“I am that man. God willing f*said Regan, the 
Coastguard man !

Then followed a terrible silence, a horror that 
might be felt.

For the village was emptied of women, who 
muttered their prayers and knelt ;

They could see the eyes of t he shivering man, 
with the agonized face turned gray.

A4 stone after stone from his safety-ledge kept 
•lewly crumbling away !

“Bring me a rope !" said Regan, “and bind it 
about my waist ;

Look at that wretched fellow’ ! In a second 
he’ll fall ! Make haste ! t 

Keep the cord tight in your hands, mates— 
there, tighter so, and stiff ;

Now, wait till I give the signal ! Then haul 
mo over the cliff.

Why do you stand there staring? I’ll save 
him. mates, if I esn ;

If I ci e. I have done my duty !" said Regan. 
Ihi* Coastguard...^ii!

He swooped to his prey like n:i eagle, as they 
lowered with bated breath t

This man with his brave life given to a fellow 
condemned to death ;

The silence grew more awful, and agony paled 
on the lip

Of the women and - men who waited : till at 
last with a mighty grip 

The man of the coastguard seized him, and 
tightened his arms around 

This prize he had risked his lifts for-then 
searching fer safety ground 

They swung from the ledge together, for the 
rope was taut and stitf,

Till it dragged the burdened hero to the arms 
of the crowd on the cliff!

Thr Boltovulrv* Jug.

BY HYLVANV8 CODR, JR.

There are times when the heart's too full, sir, 
for even our English cheers.

But the women they crowded around him with 
kisses, and prayers, and tears !

So tell it about from the south to north, pro
claim it where ybu can ;

Go spread it forth from Perranporth—this tale 
of a Coast guard man !

John Bright has expressed himself 
pretty distinctly cn the oath question. 
He says :—44 On the question of oaths,

Çrobably there is nothing in the New 
estament more especially condemned 

and forbidden than oaths. To those who 
do not care about the Now Testament 
this fact will have no weight. The prac
tice of swearing to the truth of anything 
makes two kinds of truth and truth
fulness. If oaths are of any avail, 
by so much as they make truth more 
certain, hy so much they lessen the 
value of any ordinary statement and 
diminish the probability of its truth. 
If ignorant persons are sworn they think 
they may toll lies with impunity ; and 
their lying is to a large extent blameless 
in their eyes. I think oaths and oatl g 
taking have done more than any other 
thing to impair and destroy a regard for 
truth.” _____ _

Almost a Miracle.
The complete cure of a cause of chron 

ic rheumatism of fifteen years’ standinj 
borders on the miraculous. Mr. D. 
Clarkson, Carlton Place, Ont., writes to 
Dr. Dow as follows : 41 have been afflict
ed with chronic rheumatism for fifteen 
years, and at times was not able to rise 
out of my chair. I used three bottles of 
your Sturgeon Oil Liniment, and am 
now as well as ever and can walk as well 
as ever I codld.'

What IS Oats Will D#.
A 10 cent bottle of Poison’s Nerviline 

will cure neuralgia or headrehe. A 10 
cent bottle of Nerviline will cure tooth
ache or faceache. A 10 cent sample bot
tle of Nerviline is sufficient to cure colds, 
diarrhoea, spasms, dysentery, &c. Ner
viline is just the thing to cure all pains 
whether internal or external Buy at 
Wilson’s a 10 cent sample of Nerviline 
‘ the great pain cure '' Safe, prompt, 
and always effectual Large bottles at 
anp drug store, only 25 cents.

I sa tr it hanging up in the kitchen of a 
thrifty, Real thy, sturdy farmer in Oxford 
county, Maine—a bottomless jug ! The 
Imst saw that the curious tiling had 
caught my eye, and ho smiled.

‘You are wondering wlmt that jug ts 
hanging up there for, with its bottom 
knocked-ont,’ he said. ‘My wife, per
haps, could tell the story better than I 
can ; but she is bashful, and I ain’t, so 
I II tell you/

‘My father as you ar* probably aware, 
owned this farm before me. He lived to 
a good old age, worked hard all his life, 
never squandered money, was a shrewd 
careful trader, and a good calculator,and 
ns men were counted in his day and gen 
oration, he was a temperate man. I was 
the youngest boy ; and when the old man 
was ready to go—and he knew it—the 
other boys h»d agreed that since I had 
stayed at home and taken care of the old 
folks, the farm should be mine. And tr 
me it was willed. 1 had been married 
tlp'ii three years.

‘Well, father died—mother had gone 
three years before—and left the farm to 
me, with a mortgage on it for two thou
sand dollars. I’d never thought so much 
of it before ; but I thought of it now. I 
said to my Molly—my wife—‘Molly,’ 
says I, ‘look here. Here's father had 
thin farm in the diet strength of the soil, 
with all its magnificent timber, and his 
six boys, as they grew up, equal t< 
many men. to help him ; an’* he lias 
worked hard — worked early and late— 
worked early and late—and yet look at 
it A mortgage of two thousand dollars! 
What can I do V And 1 went to that 
old rum jug—it had a bottom in it then 
—and took a good stiff drink of Old 
Medford mm.

‘I noticed a curious look on the face of 
my wife then, and I asked her what she 
thought of it : for I supposed, of course, 
she was thinking of what I had been 
talking about. So she had. She said :

4 Charles, I’ve thought of this a 
good deal ; and I've thought of the way 
in which I believe we can clear the 
mortgage off before five years are ended.’

‘ Says I, Molly, tell me how you’ll do 
it/

‘ She thought for a little while, and 
then she said, with a funny twinkle in 
her blue eyes —says she, ‘Charles, you 
must ptomise me this, and promise me 
sacredly and solemnly : Promise that you 
will never bring home for the purpose of 
drinking as a beverage at any one time, 
more spirits of any kind than you can 
bring in that old jug—the jug that your 
father has used ever since I knew him, 
and whit h you have used since he was 
done with it.’

4 Well, I knew that father used once 
in a while, especially in haying time,and 
in the winter when we were at work in 
the woods, to get an old gallon jug tilled, 
so I thought she meant that I should 
never buy more than two quarts at a 
time. I thought it over, after a little 
wl ile 1 told her I would agree to it/

4 Now mind,’ said she, 4 you jue never 
—never—to bring home for a common 
beverage more spirits than you can bring 
home in that identical jug.’ ft

‘ And I gave her the promise. And 
before I went to bed that night I took 
the last pull at that jug. As I was turn
ing it for a sort of night-cap Molly look
ed up, and says she, Charley, have you 
got » drop left !’

4 There was just about a drop. We’d 
have to get it tilled on the morrow. And 
then she said if I had (no objection she 
would drink that last drop with me. I 
shall never forget how she brought it 
out, 4 That Llst Drop !' However. I 
tipped the old jug bottom up and 
got about a groat spoonful, and Molly 
said that was enough. She took the 
tumbler and poured a few drops of hot 
water into it, and a bit of sugar, and 
then she tipped her glass against mine, 
just as she’d seen us boys do it when 
we’d been drinking good luck, and says 
she, ‘Here’s to the old brown jug.’

Sake» alive ! I thought to myself 
that poor Molly had been drinking more 
of the rum than was good for her, and 1 
tell you it kind o’ cut me to the heart.
I forgot all about how many times she’d 
seen me when my tongue was thicker 
than it ought to be, and my legs not so 
steady as good legs should be ; but I said 
nothing. I drank the sentiment — ‘ The 
old brown jug,’and let it go.

4 Well, I went out after that and did 
my chores, and then went to bed; and 
the last thing I said before leaving the 
kitchen- the very room where you now 
sit—‘We'll have the old brown jug filled 
to-morrow/ And then I went to bed. 
And I have remembered ever since that 
1 went to bed that night, as I had done 
hundreds of times before, with a buzzing 
in my head that a healthy man ought 
not to’ have. I did not think of it‘then, 
nor had I ever thought of it before ; but 
I have thought of it a good many times 
since, and have thought of it with wond
er and awe.

Well, I got up the next morning and 
did my work at the barn, then come in 
and ate breakfast, but not with such an 
appetite as a farmer ought to have, and 
I could think even then that my appetite 
had begun to fail me. However, I ate 
breakfast, and then went out and hitch
ed up the old mare ; for, to tell the 
truth, J, was feeling the need of a glass 
of spirits, and I hadn’t a drop in the 
house. I was in a hurry to get to the 
village. 1 got hitched up and then came 
in for the jug. I went for it in the cup
board, and took it out and—

‘Did you ever break through thin ice, 
on a nipping cold day, and find yourself 
in aii instant over your head in the freez
ing cold water ? Because that was the 
way I felt at that moment. The jug was 
there, but the bottom was gone ! Molly 
had taken a sharp chisel and a hammer, 
and with a skill that .might have done 
credit to a master workman, aho had 
clipped the bottom out of the jug with
out ever cracking the edges or the sides.
I looked at the jug and then I looked at 
Molly. And then she burs ted out. She 
said :

‘Charles, there’s where the mortgage 
on the farm came from ! It was brought 
home in that jug—two quarts at a time 
And there is where yôur white clear 
skin, and your clear pretty eyes are go
ing ' And in that jug. my husband, your 
appetite is going also O. let the bot 
tom stay out forever ! Let it be as ic is, 
dear heart, anil remember your promise 
to me '

‘And then she threw her arms around

my neck and burst into tears. She 
couldn’t speak more.

‘And there was no need. My eyes 
were opened as by magic. In a single 
m'nute the whole scene passed before me. 
I saw all the mortgages on all the farms 
in our neighborhood; and thought where 
the money had gone. The very last 
mortgage father had e/er made had been 
t » pay a bill held against him by the man 
wh" had filled his jug for years. Yes, I 
saw it all as it passed before me —a pic
ture of rum !- ng<$.» !--rum !—debt ! — 
debt !—and, in thc-end death ! And I 
returned my Molly’s kiss, and said I :

‘Molly, my own !—I’ll keep the prom
ise , I will—so help me Heaven l’

‘And 1 have kept it. In less than five 
years, as Molly had said, the mortgage 
was cleared off ; mp appetite came back 
to me ; and now I’ve a few thousand dol
lars out on interest. There hangs the 
old jug—just as we hung it on that day; 
and from that time there hasn’t a drop of 
spirits been brought into this house for a 
leverage, which that • bottomless jug 
would not have held !

‘Dear old jug ! >Ve mean to keep it ; 
and to hand it down to our children, f<)r 
the lesson it can give them—a lesson <jjf 
life—of a life happy,peaceful.prosperous, 
and blessed !’

And as ho ceased speaking his wife 
with an arm drawn tenderly around the 
neck of her youngest buy, murmured a 
fervent—Amen !*

Fruit t’nltere In .liauHolm.

Sharp Talk to Jadgrs,

One of the most effective thrusts in 
Judge Black’s admirable argument before 
the Electoral Commission in the Florida 
case was suggested by a famous remark 
attributed to Chief Justice Marshall. 
“One of the gentlëmen who spoke yester
day,” said Mr. Black, “repeated what 
had been said by Judge Marshall, and 
which I am glad he did We have heard 
it before, but it cannot be told too often, 
for it contains a very wholesome moral. 
The judge said to a counsellor who was 
addressing him that a judge of the Su
preme Court was presumed to knAwjwme- 
thing. 4I hope that no decision which 
you may make in this case will repel that 
presumption,’ was the reply. ”

This is going very near the line where 
respect for a judicial tribunal ends and 
contempt of court begins. It reminds us 
of what Rejoice Nswton, a well-known 
member of the Worcester county bar,once 
said to the full bench of the Supreme 
Court of Massachusetts, when the gréât 
and severe Chief Justice Shaw presided 
over that tribunal. ‘‘May it please your 
honors,” said Mr. Newton,. *‘I have the 
greatest respect for the opinions of this 
cjurt, except—except in a few gross cas- 
e<.”

A story is told of Marshall, of Ken
tucky, that he once spoke of a ruling on 
a certain trial as without parallel “hinee 
Pontius Pilate presided at the trial of 
Christ.” This struck the judge as rather 
disrespectful, and lie imposed a tine upon 
the lawyer who protested against it most 
earnestly. “I confess, your honor,” said 
Mr, Marshall, “that what I said was a 
little hard on Pontius Pilate, but this is 
the first occasion in the history of Ken
tucky jurisprudence that to speak disres
pectfully of Pontius Pilate has been de
clared contempt of court.”

Thus bold and brilliant men relieve the 
ordinary toil of a laborious poofession.

Dr. Agnew writes to the Winnipeg 
Free Press :

Sir,—In the face of the fact that wild 
fruits of many varities grow to pefection 
in Manitoba, it is absurd to say that cul 
tivated varities will not succeed. But I 
wish to emphasize what Mr. Beadle said 
in his speech in Welsey Hall, in utilizing 
our native varieties, by relating a short 
chapter of my own experience.

In my boyhood I had the privilege of 
roaming at will through the forest in On
tario. In my rambles I frequently dis 
covered wild plum trees. I made a men
tal note of the locality and visited the 
trees when the fruit was ripe. Wherev
er I found a tree whose fruit was to my 
taste, I marked that tree, and at the 
proper season I removed it to my father’s 
garden. I never lost a tree by removal, 
and I had the satisfaction in a few years 
of producing, by the bushel, two excel
lent varieties of preserving plums, and a 
very tempting dessert plum.

In every instance removal from forest 
shade to open sunshine had a transform
ing influence upon the trees. I cut off 
the head, which was very open and ^len
der. The new head which formed was 
close and stout. In the native state, al
though the trees blossomed profusely, 
very little fruit set. In the new condi
tion I have had to prop the trees to pre
vent breaking, so enormous was the load 
of fruit. I have gathered more than a 
bushel of plums off one tree four or five 
years after ruiiiovah Sucli trues, when 
removed to the garden, throw up shoots; 
these shoots can be transplanted, and by 
this means the variety can be extended 
indefinitely without the trouble of bud
ding or grafting.

Now, what a boy can do in Ontario 
surely a boy can do in Manitoba ? I 
write the above for the benefit of boys 
who belong to the “Try Society.”

“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 buttles, and ti tw 
weigh 1G5 lt>s. 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

CIGARS.CIGARS.
IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC 

THE BEST ASSORTMENT IN TOWN
A full line of all the Leading Patent Medicines always kept on hand 

(Physicians Prescriptions a Soecialty.)

GEORGE RHYNAS,
BLAKE’S BLOCK. THE SQUARE

BOOTS&SHOES
"XXT*e<3-d-i3_p>

Beg t. announce to the Public that they have opened business in the above Store 
in the store lately occupied by Horace Newton. Having purchased a large and 
well assorted stock of Spring and Summer Goods at close figures, we are determined 

to give the Public the benefit.

QUICK SALES A SMALL PROFITS WILL BE 0ÜB MOTTS.
jZaS-Please call and examine our goods before purchasing else»here. 
j$S-Remember the place, next door to J. Wilson’s Drug Store 
^Sf-Cuatom work will receive our special attention.
jZSO-None but the best of material used and first-class workmen employed.
2SSrRepairing neatly done on the shortest notice.

DOWNING & WEDDUP

NEW ARRIVALS
------ OF—

Our Western people are liable to be 
laid low by malarial fever when breaking 
up new lands. The folks in the East are 
also complaining of fevers, chills and 
agues, arising from decaying vegetable 
matter and imperfect drainage. For 
either East or West the best reined, 
Ayer’s Ague Cure.

The Hired Hah.

Now, when farm labor ia so urgently 
needed, and a few hours delay may in
volve a few hundreds of dollars of loss, 
farmers will l»o comforted in knowing 
that the law protect» their rights. At 
the last sitting of the Colborne division 
court a hired man sued a farmer for 
arrears of wages. The hired man had 
agreed verbally to work for tha farmer 
from March till No7ember but in the 
interval he was offered higher wages ; 
he threw up his place, engaged with 
another man, and sued for the balance of 
wages. His case was dismissed with 
costs —a warning to others that they 
cannot leave a fanner in the lurch with 
impunity, even on a verbal agreement.

A Morsel Abeul Pronunciation.

A Canadian pifper of not veay recent 
date had the following,which we consider 
well worthy of reproduction, as there 
still some difference of opinion as to the 
matter so pointedly referred to : Nim- 
ty-five out of every hundred Northern
ers will say institoot, instead of insti
tute, dooty instead of duty—a perfect 
rhyme to the word beauty. They will 
call new and news nuo and nuos— a per
fect rhyme to pew and pews, and su on 
through the dozens and hundreds of 
similar words. Not a dictionary in the 
English language authorizes this. In 
stupid and student the u’ has the same 
sound as in cupid, and they should not 
be pronounced stoodent and stoopid as 

many teachers are in the habit ’ of 
sounding them. If it is a vulgarism to 
call a door a doah—as we all admit 
isn’t it as much of a vulgarism to call a 
newspaper a noospaper 1 When Punch 
wishes to burlesque the pronounc'ation 
of servants, it makes them call the duke 
dook, the thtor tooter, and the tube a 
toob. You never find the best Northern 
speakers, Wendell Phillips. Chas. Bum
per, George William Curtis, Emerson, 
Holmes, and men of that class saying 
noo for new, or Toosday for Tuesday 
avenoo for avenue, or calling a dupe 
doop.

The Wild Strawberry leaf ia a good 
antidote to the poison of the green apple 
and cucumber. In other words, Dr. 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry is a 
sure cure for Colic, Cholera Morbus, 
Cramps, Dysentery, and all Bowel Com
plaints so often caused by the irritating 
effect of unripe fruit. 2

A <’nre trr Cnn, Here». Kir. '
The finest healing compound under the 

sun is McGregor it Parke’s Carbc lie Cer
ate. There is no sore hut will succumb 
to its wonderful healing properties. It 
is an invaluable dressing for scalds, fes- 
terings, etc. Price 25 cents at G. Rhy- 
nas’ drug stole. b

A Reward— Of one dozeu “Teabek- 
ry” to any one sending the beat four line 
rhyme on “tkabebky," the reimrkabls 
little gem for the Teeth and Bill, Ask 
your druggest or address.

floee.ee Ermnl
For any Testimonials recommending 

McGregor's Speedy Cure for Dyspepsia, 
Indigestion, Costiveness, Headache,etc., 
that are not genuine ; none of which are 
from persons in the States or thousands 
of miles away, but from persons in and 
around Hamilton, Ont. vVe give trial 
bottles free of cost, so that you cannot 
be deceived by purchasing a worthless ar

ticle, but know its value before buying. 
Trial bottles and testimonials given free 
at G, Rhynas’ drug store. a

Scotch, English Irish & Canadian Tweeds
zehzttgkh: d cjzktXjOzp.

GENTLEMEN,—By request of a large number of the yeomen of the County 
we have decided to manufacture

REAPING -A. 1ST ID MOWING MACHINES,
in connection with our Plow business for the year 18S3, which for material and 
workmanship will be second to none. Do not give your orders for reapers or mow
ers until you see those manufactured by us. We will attend all the spring fairs in 
County, which will give the farmers a good opportunity to inspect our machines. 
We will warrant our machines to do as good work as any other made. We will al
so have a number of good

Li-A. 1ST ID ROLLERS,
for the Spring trade

COOKING STOVES
always on hana, and will l>e sold cheap for cish, or he exchanged for wood. Cash 
paid for old iron. SEEGMILLER & CO.

Goderich Foundry

ABRAHAM SMITH
CALLS ATTKNTION TO THE FOLLOWING :

t*TA LARGE ASSORTMENT,
AND THE LATEST DESIGNS.***CLOTHING,

«TAfinea3so™ntuleh8 VAlilKTY.FURNISHING goods

HATS,
tSTALL PATTERNS

tH'\LL THE LATEST 8TYl.ES. 0 AND EVERY SIZE***
MADE I P IN GOOD STYLE. flT HTUQ

AND A FIT GUARANTEED OR NO SALE.“frit .LU 1 ilO
PRICES.

Mr. D. D. Hay, Special Emigration 
Commissioner of Ontario in Great Bri
tain, writes the Glasgow Herald a well 
merited defense of the Irish element in 
the Dominion of Canada, and repudiates 
that there is to ar.y extent a hostile feel
ing to the Queen’s authority manifested 
by them. He admits rightly that an 
Irishman who is hostile to British rule 
in Ireland is likely to remain m in the 
United States if he goes there, Lut in 
the event of his emigrating to Canada, 
where he lives continuously under Brit
ish rule and enjoys all the advantages of 
democratic government without its dis
advantages, he is likely to become a loyal 
subject. —[Toronto Telegram.

A Goad «fffr
The Chicago, Burling! o i A Qu .icy 

Railroad Company has just issued an 
illustrated tr tt isv, “The Heart of the 
Continent,” describing the wonderful 
growth of tl e six Great States. The book 
l* beautifully printed, and numerous en 
g ravings of high merit adorn its pages 
Any one sending tlieir name aud address 
with two three-cent postage stamps 
Will receive a copy by return mail, by 
applying to Perceval Lowell, Gener’a 
Passenger Agent, Chicago Illinois. 5t

When the sum gets up the eastern sky, 
From itstossed-up bv<l of the restless sea ;

And before the meal, when noon is high.
So once again, at the hoi • of tea.

Take “ Fountain of Health” if you be Ill-
Enough fora month costs a dollar hi 1,

ISTE’W’ GOODS, NEW
CHEAP FOR CASH.

jfiJBÔ-CTT :FŒ5"CTXT

CHAS. À NAIRN
HAS THE FINEST BRAND OF

CANNED PEACHES
IN THE MARKET. AND HIS

CANNED TOMATOES AND CORN -
A. TRIAL

COURT HOUSE SQUARE.

ARE DELICIOUS.

WILI: C03SrVI2STCE.
GODERICH. ONTARIO

Sarnia Agricultural Implement Manufacturing Company.
(LIMITED

MANUFACTURERS

Reapers, Mowers, Binders 86 Threshers.
See tho Dc.minion Separator before you purchase. The Easiest Running, Simplest 

and most durable machine in the market.

ri
j wk

i i*

AGENTS AVANTED
GEOROE A. ROSS,

General Agent, Goderich

SMOKE
IC

TWIN-NAVY
10CT

Now la tho time, ir you wish one or two nice rooms at home, t
lie has over

Puller's room rapci

20,000 Rolls of the Latest Designs
Beautiful OMora, and al prive. Iras Ilian very much Inferior good.. Call and sc? them 

are the beat value iu towu. and must bet eldrtmplrn and Blotches.
Call at Geo. Rhynas' drug store and 

get a package of McGregor & Parke’e 
Carbolic Cerate. It ia composed uf Vase | 
line, Carbolic Acid and Cerate, and has i 
never failed to remove Pimples, Blotches , 
Ulcerated Sores, Rough Skin. It cures 
when all others fail. Try it U 1

Ü Bazaar rains aim rasm
-At BUTLBE’e

THE B'G PLUG


