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 Tho Prica of  Now Dross.

THE HURON SIGNAL, FRIDAY, AUG. 17, 1888.

BY BLANCH MYRTLE,

St
“¢T don't ask for much,” said Mariss
{'Watkins, in & voice that showed wound- |
" od feeliug rather than anger, “'but I do’
" think I might have a new dress, mot!
‘I have worked like a-hired servant

the winter and spring, and by the looks
of things I'm expected to keep it up for

“ the rest of the yesr. I have earned the

price of one many times over, and I am
in need of one. If Mr Gault was poor
and couldn’s afford to pay for help I
wouldn’t complain; but you know it is
for you that I work and slave, mother,
and I must say it again, I think I have a
right to ask for & new dress.”

“‘And so you have, my dear child, but
1 never have the handling of a dollar,
Marian, and it's no use for me to ask
your father for it.”

“He's not my father !"” exclaimed the
girl, with an angry flash of the usually
*soft dark eyes, ‘‘and I thank Heaven
for it. But I'm going to havea new
dress, mother, for the Sunday-school
pic-nio, and perhaps it will cost Mr
Gault more than if he gave me the
money for it.”

Already sorry that she had vexed her
mother to no purpose, Marian caught up

her sun-bonnet and went out into the
garden, lest she might be led into eaying

something more than she would soon re-

gret.

She knew that her motheer had mar-
ried Silas Gault merely to get a home for
herself and her child,—his object being

to get a housekeeper without wages.

And so thoroughly was she forced to
keep her part of the bargain that she
was an old wcman before she had reach-

ed middle age.
But Marian was voung and strong,

and devotedly attached to her mother,
and she bravely took her work on her
willing shoulders ; but when Mr Gault

thought to have two faithful workers in-

stead of one he was met by a few quiet

words trom his step-daughter.

*““No, Mr Gault; I do my mother’s

work that she may rest, but if you are
going to pile a double load on her you
umy hire some one to take my place.

T have seen her slave herself to death
long enough. Yesterday she fainted
and overwork. From
k—all of it, but
hat doesn’t suit

from weakness

this hour ¥ Jo her w,

she does nothing. I
ou, say 80. I can hire out and have an

jer and pleasanter time, with wages

enough tosupport mother in comfort,

sod that's what 1'm guing to do if you

don'’t like my terms.”

In vain Farmer Gault raged
stormed and declared he would be mas-
terin his own house. Marian said noth-

ing, kept steadily at work and looked
But there

after her mother’'s comfort.
was & calm determination in her dark

eyes and a firm expression about her
curved lips that wore out her stepfather’s

ussless threats and anger.
Almost a year had passed, and Mar-

atood many a hard test.
of twenty feels not now and then a de-
ire for a new dress? However indif-

becomes all
ity.
The new

oger

appearance.

o heart, and a thrill of pleasure

‘evious agree
t of the walk
\rt to devise
be grave and
®ame might be

cobbler in t

village, for whose

and

iau's patience and preseverance had
But what girl

wrep: she may be to outward appear-
s time will come when a new
at once & vital ne-

minister—the Reverend
g Harwood—had consulted her
bout the customary pic-nic for the Sun-
\y school children, and as one of the
incipal teachers, Marian felt that she
t present a becoming and satiefac-
The new minister was
o and handsome, and he had com-
pted Marian on her particular class,
rian felt a sudden elation, a glow

she had rever before expe-
nd as she walked home repeat-
o herself the Reverend Mr

auddenly aware that her
and out of date, her hat
ves threadbare, and her

ification succeeded her
p sensations, and the
e was spent in the

with garden produce.

ssAnd how heavily they will bear

she said, aloud ; why, there will be
boshels of them! And mother cares
ing about them. Idon't kuow why
g take all this trouble t:ehf“ old Gaalt_
may have green ore any OnNe
w4 I ln:v 'hm’ll do! yes, I will

woen the peas and the strawberries I
oan get five dollars. I'lldoit.”

:The question was svlved. Already
Marien saw the way opening, at the end

set her heart on. The last time she had
been in the village she had looked long-
ingly at a beautiful crgandie,—a pale
lavender ground with a purple sprig on
it ; a dress which only one other girl in
Hamerton could hope to wear with be-
coming effect.

That very evening Marian walked into
the village, and pricing the muslin,found
that she could buy it, together with two
or three yards of ribbon for bows, all
within the triangle formed by the magio
V of the five dollar bill, of whose pos-
session she already felt sure ; for Briggs,
the green-grocer, had promised her fifty
cents a peck for green peas, and twenty
cents a quart for early strawberries.

‘‘How soon will your green peas be
ready, Marian 7’ asked Farmer Gault
about a month later. ‘‘Aren’t you be-
hind time this year 1"

“ About the Fourth of July next year,”
answered Marian, witha saucy toss of
the head. *‘I have already suld this
year’s crop,”’

“And where’s my money 7’ exclaimed
the angrv farmer, glaring at her.

“I’'m sure that would ~ uzzle a ernjuror
to tell that, Mr Gault,” retorted Marian,
“‘but I know where mine is, and I shall
take good care of it too;’ and without
waiting for the threatening storm to fall
upon her, Marian escaped to her own
room.

“Don’t seold the. girl!” exclaimed
Mrs Gaalt, with unexpected spirit.
“‘Both the peas and strawberries belong
to Marian., She planted and tended
them without so much as ‘thank you’
these four years now, and it's time she
got something for her treuble, You
never spent a dollar on her beyond the
actual neceasities of - life, and she hasn’t
hada new dress since—I can't remember,
it’s 80 Jong ago.”

“‘Dress—dress — dress !" exclaimed
Gault in a fury. “‘Does a women ever
think of anything else, I wonder ! Not
one of you can fesl of a dollar without
the wish to throw it away for a belt, a
bustle or a bonnet.”

Mrs Gault thoaght of many a well-de-
served retort, but she prudently said
nothing, and even Silas Gault couldn’t
keep up a quarrel with no one to quarrel
with.

Marian walked over to the village in
the evening, intending to return with the
long-wished for, hardly earned muslin
for the new dress.

Jast as she turned the corner Jeading
inte the main street she found herself
face to face with Mr Harwood, and he
stopped to speak with her, as he always
did at all times when ho met her. And
in the course of their brief talk he men-
tioned a case of great suffering and sor-
row in the house he had just left.

“The poor woman alone in a strange
country, without money and without
friends, and I fear her child will die be-
fore morning, Dr Forbes has done what
he could, but he fears that help has come
too late—I feel positively guilty that
I had not sooner heard of the circum-
stances.”

“Oh, Me Harwood, indeed you can
have nothing to reproach yourself with
—no one has ever done so much for our
poor people as you have dome ever since
you came among us, And thisis not one
of our pour for you say she is an Eng-
lishwoman who has managed to get over
here.  Probably one of the ‘assisted
emigrants’ they complain of as going
without permission to Canada. It is
really shameful, when we have so many
wretched, unhappy ones of our own—"

‘*‘She is one ot God's ‘poor, wherever
she comes from, iny dear Miss Watkins,”
Mr Harwood in‘errupted, gently ; and
Marian stopped abruptly and ashamed.

“I'm sure I beg your pardon, Mr
Harwood,"” she said, ‘‘You are always
right, but don’t let me detain you.
Good-night ;" and she turned from him.
Marian went directly towards the miser-
able-looking house whence she had seen
Mr Harwood issue a few minutes before,
and over and over again the text of last
Sunday's sermon kept repeating itself in

'i°fife Marian hadfne many s little i

serh, mended the Woken boots till

oke w, and insisted
on fuighing a new PaRto be paid for
at thegarer’'s convenie i

own de fingers from an'Yd-fashioned
Inuhon,“' hat that hadlbeen saved
from MiGaulv's early
when Mg own father
e his pry wife becomingl
;#0d & pair' genuine French &
apared by are and months, wi
put from o game almost
‘a%res of hipother’s girlhoo

: d chance oy had been too lal
tormer gner, and now fitt)

ection her yohter's shapely
wrisn had steeded in renewing
e coetume vh the exception of

a 'Ufmid‘]n and vecessvry ar
d this sh must have new an
;al’?le:e. T}:e: was  positively no
t ay—it ha ¢ bo! .
right at the villag gt i g
on pirchase !
. zh.,"' the subje. on which Marian
ad, §Jast, forced hegelf to speak with
afte doing so it was

':lr l%er ; aud
only sfistle more ho
:0' u;; [ that time Pless than before,

ths girl h oped
mother mig},.l;o..::l. hm,

o as she had yaver feit be.
Rught up he wun-bonnet

ttes she wdkoa’npidly
v §er gaze ‘unconsgiousl

o blossoms ofc\oh{l
g+ Frris, the hired man,
; er. Always deeply
fiden, sho paused to
o4 were yet beginfing

up'snd 8o
tnking in th

pleagsure at the

store and paid for| g

fitding that they were, "metmug

her mind :

“Inasmuch as you have have donme it
unto oae of the least of these my breth-
ren, ye have done it unto mo,”

The poor woman’s child was ill, io-
deed, and its mother worn out, Marian
felt that the d octor had done whatever
he could do, and Mr Harwood had pro-
vided both food and medicine, but her
quick, feminine eyes had detected a
want that neither of them had seen. In

: | fact, where all was want it was difficult

to choose what seemed most needed ; but
first Marian took possession of the child,
and while the weary mother rested her
aching head, the strong young girl wash-
ed the child, changed its garments, fed
it, and hushed it to sleep in her arms.
She then hastened on to the village, but
she didn’t psuse even to look at the
pretty organdie ; her swift footsteps
visited the grocer, the druzgist and a
ttle atore devoted to ready-made cloth-
g for children, and finally she dispatch-
% & messenger to tell her mother not to
) llrmgd if she failed to return home
Whorning, with the request that she
d send back by the messenger milk,
and egys.

On'the next day the little child was
better;and the doctor told Marian that
there now fair chance for its recov-
e cheering words elated the
and she presently met Emily
saw that she had just pur-
Wpvely organdie muslin, with
8 of nbbon to match, she,
t to deny that she felt a
ogret for a moment, but
said bravely

s0 becoming to you,
I have the same com-
plexion, and I want that dress for
myself—but no mtter !"

And, after all,\Marian had no vew
dress for the Sundsy-schcol picnic. But
her old white muslitiwas so beautifully
irened, and her mothar had darned the
rents so carefully, @nd goodness and
id 80 en velpp her like a gar-
o Rev Mr Harwcod thought

sharp pang of
in the next she
“0, it will

ily, Youa

ment, that

%
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thought that shs would, as ususl, be | her the loveliest girl he had ever
shead of everybody in the neighburhoud | and acarcely once looked at pretty loay.
ﬂ »

ey

of which hung the pretty drees she bad | nng

g

seen,

ingher beantiful new organd
tted like a glove, and was the ad-
miration of everybody at the pic-nic.
But, alas ! l;?cm'.‘::o for thof
express (zpun n, eye o
& rest of l.lu“‘l p “‘u vapity and
/ world was an
vexation of spirit, 1
moonlight

home in the ,

happy girl. Harwood was hold-
ing her ungloved hend in his, sud he
had already taken the measure of her

finger.

“All I'm afraid of is that poor mother
will miss me a0 muoch,” faltered Marian,
as he urged huwmonvuyurlydoy
for the wedding, ‘“‘and I really don’t
koow how she will get on without me.”
*‘She wcn't be asked to my darling !
I am not going to take her daughter from
her—no, no ! I shall give her a son as
well as » daughter. Your imother shall
be my mother, dearest, and if that un-
kind man sttempts to bally or ill-treat
her in any way, her home is always
ready for her in our house as in our
hearts.” .

(), Rodger, dear, how good you are!”
and Marian lifted a sweet, happy face,
over which another bent in & good-night

kiss.

And Silas Gault soon realized that he
had lost more than the price of a new
dress.

Young, old, and middle aged, all ex-
perieuce the wonderfully beneficial effocts
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Young children,
suffering from sore eyes, sore ears,
head, or” with any scrofulous tsint, be-
come healthy and strong by the use of
this medicine. Six bottle, $5.

THE BOSS.

———

A Picture that is Familiarte Many.
From the Toronte World.

How much have we not read and
heard of the wrongs and rights of labor,
of the bloated monepolist, the grinding
capitalist ! But who ever put in a word
for the poor *‘boss?” By the boss we
mean the peculiar product of our ha-
manity, the man who gets it into his
head that he must serve his fellows by
finding wages for a portion of them, and
that the happiest kind of work he can be
engaged in is ‘‘shinning around” for
business and money to pay wages, who
has a penchant for being ‘‘kicked out”
by bankers of whom he has asked ac-
commodation, who lovesto pay ‘‘shav-
ers’ three per cent a month for money
to give his men, whe often goes home on
Saturday night without a cent in his

et, having given up hib last dollar to

is: employes, who for wunaccounta-
ble reasons cuwes to be regarded by his
men as their higgest enemy and who
some fine dnz finds them jumping on
him with all the weight and force that a
trade organzation can commsnd, who,
if he manages to own hiz own ‘‘home’’
has it covered with a big and beautiful
mortgsge, who often cannot sleep at
nights for thinking and scheming how he
is to get through the next day, who hae
to take to the lanvs to avoid creditors,
whe becomes an expert liar bysbreaking
promises that he can never carry out,
whose wife is cunstantly upbraiding him
with giviog every dollar to the wen or
some else and not a cent to her to ron
the house, who is daily, almoet hourly,
importuned to bestow something on this
or that project, who, in short, is 8o wor-
ried by cirsamstances that he does not
know half the time whether he is stand-
ing on his head or heels, but who, never-
theless, lives in the glorieus hope that
‘‘some day seon’’ he may be able to walk
the earth in a straight line and with level
foot, plucking the fruits as he goes in a
land and in a day when the sun will
shine, the be green and the little
brood go singing to the sea—but, oh!
and alas ! the day never comes, and some
rainy afternoon the sheriff or the under-
taker, eventually the latter, has him.and
he forms the one indispensable to a
funeral procession, and goes rumbling
along to the graveyard unmindful of the
importuning workman, the pursuing
creditor cr the hand-rubbing money-
lender. He thinks not of his wife or
child, nor of his chimney at home with
the up-curling smoke, but the blessed
rest is his and he has earned it, and
though he knew it not it was for the full
enjoyment thereof that Providence was
preparing him by inspiring bim with the
ambition te be A Boss.
And of all the men on this earth who
are bosses, whether great or small, such
is the lot of 97 out of every hundred ;
three may develop iato ‘‘capitalista” or
‘“‘monopolists,” but all the rest are
doomed to be the Slave of Others and
the Child of Untoward Oircumstances.
Morar—Don’t be a Bosa,

et e e
A Counfirmed Grumbler

is generally so because of confirmed dys-
pepsia or indigestion, caused by eating
too rapidly, bolting food without chew-
ing it sufficiently, overloading the stom-
ach, ete. Burdock Blood Bitters cures
dyspepsia and all kindred diseases. 2

The Way of Successful Men.
John Wanamaker, the great clothing
merchant prince of Philadelphia, one of
the most successful and prosperous busi-
ness men in the world, who has spent
hundreds of thousands of dollars in ad-
vertising, mays :—*“To discontinue an
advertisement is like taking down your
sign. If you want to do business, you
must let the people know it. Standing
adverti ts, when changed frequent-
ly, are better and cheaper than resding
notices. They look more substantial
and business like, and inspire more con-
fidence. I would -as soon think of do-
ing business without clerks as without
advertising.! Cashier Hansl, of San
Autonio, Texas, says the same of bank-
ing aml the benefits of advertising.

e Never Smuled Agaln ™

NA “hardly ever” about it. He had
ttack of what people call ‘‘biliows-
,"and to smile was impossible. Yet
nan may *‘smile and swile, snd be s
llain still, still he was no villain, but &
lain, blunt, honest man, that needed »
medy such as Dr Pierce's ‘‘Pleassnt
Purgatiye Pellets,” which never fail to
cure biliousness and diseased or torpid
iver, dyspepsia and chronic constipa-
tien.  Of druggists.

. o

Mere Sicep.
VWhen the are long and hot, when
the nights are al
cpol enough to sleep wuptil late, there is

the keeping up of her strength.
get up early, and do the heavy

morning, even
ever, this sleepiness soon wears off, and
the work goes easily sud well at that
time of day.

The farmer and his men are at their
work as early as the housekeeper, and s0
sre ready fur the early hearty dinner,
which must be prepared over the hot
stove, After the dinner is eaten the
men folks always give themselves a half-
hour or more of rest, but the women of
the home must,or they think they must,
immediately clear the table, and itis
seldom much less hot in the dish-water
than over the stove. When the dinner
work is done, if no extra housework
calls, there is always the mending basket,
or if nothing be pressing the average
woman begins to sew ocarpet rags or
piece a quilt.

We see much in the papers nowadays
about the fact that insanity is very pre-
valent among women of farmers’ homes.
This is accounted for in many ways—
“overwork,” ‘‘monotonous existence,”
and occasionally some wise men say,
“‘too little sleep

If women who have to work for farm
hands, if women who carry heavy house-
work year in and year out, would delib-
erately make up their minds to take s
mid-dsy nap, they would do more and
better work, and come out of hard work
better nerved, than if they tried to wark
every minute of the day. The few
minutes of daylight sleep will come back
laden with manifold riches of strength.
It is useless for a woman to say she can-
not sleep in@laytime. If any one will
lie down quietly and close the eyes for
one-half hour per day, at the same time
every day for two weeks, there will be
no trouble aboat not being able to sleep
in the daytime, For many people the
half-hour per day issufficient rest to help
keep good strength all day. The sleep
at night will be all the better for 1t, be-
cause the nerves will not be 8o worn and
tired as to make one restiess. |

No one can make a rule that will ap-
ply to every one as to the proper amount
of sleep necessary ; but one thing is sure
—any woman had better err on the side
of too much sleep, than run any risk as
to wearing out her nerves, which work
on too little sleep is sure to do.

Children, toe, are sometimes abused
by thoas who love them best by being
obliged to get up to breakfast whether
their sleep is ‘‘out” or mot. They will
wake up of their own sccord when they
have slept envugh.

We women do too much work in many
directions. We sew too much, we (some
of as) scrub too much, and many a one
cleans for hard hours at & time when a
very few minutes of care-taking would
have prevented the necessity for the
cleaning.

If we would take a nap in the midst of
the day, and by furethought save the
time from unnecessary wurk, we might
live longer to do work. One frail, deli-
cate woman, who has been able all her
life to keep her jhome pleasant and her
five children happy, thinks her success
all due to the fact that she sleeps [twenty
minutes every afternoon ; her nerves are
rested, her body and mind refreshed, and
her strength renewed, so that she does
nol become overtired before night. She
began the habit when she first began to
keep house, aad learned to always take
the time for it because it was economy in
the end.

We hear much about woman's rights,
but no woman uses all the rights that are
accorded her unless she makes of herself
physically the strong woman she has a
right to be, then increases her mental
strength to what it should and can be-
come. When the majority of women do
this there will be no question as to the
status she will have in the home, the
peighborhood and the nation.

It more home mothers will sleep more
they will be stronger women for all
duties that come.  Then don’t let any
one feel that the person who takes an
every-day nap is wasting time, but rather
let it become ‘‘the proper thing to do.”
Let every woman feel it is as much her
duty to give herself a full amount of
sleep for every day that summer Lrings,
as it is her duty to fill her days with
earnest labor.

Many of us can ‘‘bless the man who
first invented sleep,” but we do not take
our full blessing, and while we gain » lit-
tle time we waste strength, forgetting
that our time will go on somewhere for-
ever, while our strength will some day
give out.

Let the women of the land have more
sleep, and we shall lrear less complaint of
the miseriee of hot weather.

Nature Makes mo Mistakes,

Nature’s own remedy for bowel com-
plaints, cholera morbus, colic, cramps,
vomiting, sea-sickness, cholera infantum,
diarrhces, and all diseases of & like na-
ture belonging to the summer season, is
Dr Fowler's Extract of Wild Stawberry,
which can be obtained from all dealers
in wedicine. Price, 35 cents.

e

It sometimes costs less to have a bad-
ly soiled room repainted after moderate
use of the mop and brush, than it does
to have it scrabbed and scoured.

Den't Speculate.

Run no risk in buying medicine, but
try the great Kidney and Liver regula-
tor, made by Dr. Chase, author of
Chase’s receipes. Try Chase’s Liver
Cure for all diseases ot the Liver, Kid-
neys, Stomach and Bowels. Sold by all
druggists.
The distressing paleness so often ob-
served in young girls and women. is due
in a great measure to a lack of the red
cerpuscles in the blood. To remedy
this requires & medicine which produces
these necessary little blood constituents,
and the best yet discovered is Johnson's
Tonic Bitters. Prioce 50 cents, and §1
bottle at Geode’s drug store, Albivn
El.;ck. Goderich. * Sole agent. [b]
e e e
A Rewarp—Of one dozeu ‘‘TEABER
RY” to any epe sending the best four lin-
rhyme on ‘"TEABERRY, ' the remarkable
little gem for the Teeth and Batl. Ask
y wur druggest or address

and a person is not | ¢‘zoes visiting” for & longer or shorter
peri>d. So much has
danger that jthe housekediper will not | duties of hosta that it is time to say e
see to it that she has enough sleep for | few words to gaests. 1tis to be hoped
. you do pot_belong to that class of guests
It is of course, much the wiser plan 0 | who .take | pains to enumerate to your
' part of | hostess your
the day's work in the cool time af the | Supposs you do,
: onc be so sleepy | goffve in "bed in the morning, & hot foot
it scema very hard to get to work. How- | path at night snd iced tea between

Rat
A Word to Guests,

At this time of year nearly every one

been said vo the

especial likes and whima.
when st home, have hot

meals. You should be willing rather
to forego these luxuriea than ruu the
risk of putung her to the slightest in-
convenience, ghe wants to make you
foel at home ; but the surest, quickest,
easiest and best way for you tu feel 8o is
for you to adapt yourself to the routine
of her household, not try to make her
whole household adapt themselves to
your routine habits. One essential is for
the guest to ascertain-the regular hours
of the family and then kewp them u»
nearly as iblee Have we not all

known the early bird which insisted on

rising at 6 a.m.' when the breakfast hour

was not till 8 o'clock, and which thus

wade the entire family feel as if they

were keeping him waiting? Or the guest

who *“*never had a particle of appetite

before 9 o’clock,” and so kept a polite

group waiting sn hour to break their

fant ?

The hours before breakfast should be

sacred from the guest's intrusion. That

is the time when mistrass and servant

put things straight. Old flowers are to

be replaced by fresh ones, scattered

music arranged, rooms swept, mirrcers

wiped, furniture and bric-a-brac dusted.

With how much more satisfaction can

a hostess receive a guest, when she feels

that her rooms are in order, than when

they are undergoing their morning
toilet, as it were.

There is one habit ocossionally prac-

ticed by the guest which should certair -
ly come under the hcad of sins against |
the decencies of etiquette. What shall
be said of guests who make a convenience
of their host and hostess, using their

house as & mere base of operations,

from which to carry on a species of
social warfare ! They receive calls
there ; they sally forth to make calls;
they demand as their right use of horses
and carriages ; they want ‘light lunch
put up for a little picnic,” but they
never have any time to visit in this
home, for when there they are always
““clear tired out.” Such guests certainly
will always be speeded at partinyg, but
one may doubt if they are ever welcom-
ed at coming.

Don't fill the system with quinine, to
prevent ur cure Fever and Ague. Ayer's
Ague Cure is the specific for this disease,
aud leaves no puisons to produce dizzi-
nees, deafness, headache, or other dis-
orders,

Making Jelly.

Some people never have gond jelly ;
some people always do. Why? The
fruit may have been too old when picked,
or it may have been too sweet, or the
jelly may have been boiled too long.
Carrants, especially, must be fresh and
not over-ripe. Do not stem them, and
unless sandy it is better not to wash
them. Put a small quantity in a jar or
large bowl, and use a wooden masher ;
then squeeze them through a coarse bag,
after which let them drip througha
flannel bag, bul do nut press. The
juice will then be beaatifully clear.

easure it into a porcelsin kettle. Let
1t boil briskly for 20 minutés. Add one
q‘ound of sugar for every pound of juice.

he sugar is better if placed in earthen
dishes and heated in the oven before put
into the juice. Stir the mixture only
until the sugar is dissolved. Let it
come quickly to s boil. If it jells you
have succeeded finely ; if not don’t be
diccouraged, but let it boil a tew minutes
longer, trying it often to find out. Pat
the jelly into glasses dipped into hot
water. If not enowgh jehied after
standing & day in adry, cool spot, put
glase over the tumblers and leave them
inthe sun for a day or so. Extra juicy
fruits require an extra ounce or so of
sugar.

Threugh The Rift.
A young man had made himaself a

wood; he had cut a little opening, visible
from the house, that his wife ana baby
might see him, on his way, before he
quite reached them. This clearing was
called by them ‘‘the open place.”
little one often ran to the door, during
papa's absence to see ‘‘if papa was turn-
in’ by de open p'sce.”

Oneday the husband and father was
stricken down with fever.
one was carried to auntie’s house, out of
danger’s way, and did not return until
after the dear, brave papa was carried to
the ‘‘Rest that remaineth for the people
of God.” When the child retarned to
the sorrowing mother, he was told that
papa had gone to Heaven, but would
come for his little boy some day. He
often looked and longed for his father
The fatal fever attacked the boy. Just
as the setting sun tinged all the sky, thd
darling, who had lain for days uncon-
scious, suddenly opened his eyes and
said : ‘‘Mamma, paps, is turnin’ by the
open p'ace.” He reached his arms wp
towards the bright apparition, which un-
quickened eyss could not see, and sank
back lifeless.

R

A Palnful Subject,

“‘1 waa suffering for three months with
a pain in my back, and was advised to
use B.B.B, Ihad not used two bottles
before I became as well as ever. I ad-
vise all who suffer from pain in the back
to use B.B.B.” Mrs Paul Broudear,
Lennoxville, P.Q. 2

He who takes the child by the hand
takes the mother by the keart.

Wow a Dude Caught Cold.

A slim young man in the height of
fashion was violently sneeging in a street
car, when a companion remarked, ‘‘Aw,
Chawles, deah boy, how d’ye catzh that
dweadful cold.” ‘‘Aw, deah fellah, left
my cane in the lower hall tother day,
and in sucking the ivory handle, so
dweadful cold, it chilled me almost to
death.”  If Charlee had used Dr. Har-
vey’s Red Pine Gum his c0ld would not
trouble him very much. For sale at J

\Vilsou’s presecription drug store.  tf

home on a new farmn, situated in the

The

The little

il

S

and coating, and their effects are all
that the most careful physician could
desire. They have supplanted all the
Pills formerly popular here, and I think
it must be long -before any other can
be made that will at all comnpare with
them. Those who buy your pills get
full value for their money.” g

«Safe, pleasant, and certain n
their action,” is the concise testimony
of Dr. George E. Walker, of Marting.
ville, Virginia. '
« Ayer's Pills outsell all similar prep.
arations. The public having once used
them, will have no others.” — Berry,
Venable & Collier, Atlanta, Ga.

Ayer’s Pills,
Pnpnr:d by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mgas,
$eld by all Dealers ia Medieine,

WORDS OF WiISDOM

. There is no snch thing as a menial
office when you put & true man into it
A meuial office w an office with a mean
man 1o 1L and it mukes no diticrence
whether it is » king's offize or w scaveng.
er's uffice
Auw inward dignity « f character,ghich,
once acqnired and rghteously msintain-
ed, nothing—no, nut the hardest drudg.
ery nor the direct poverty —can vanquish.
Let the moutive be ir. the deed and not
in the event. Ba not one whose motive
for action is the houpe of reward.—
Kreeshna.
Nothing sets s wide a mark between
a vulgar and & nob'e soul us reapect for
and reverential love of womankind.
The greatest trials f the early Church
came from without, while those of the
modern Church come from within,
When {riends are present, do to them
good deeds ; when they are abscut,speak
of them good wordas.

Politeness is the muat efficientaid inthe
world to strengthen a good name or to
supply the wants of ove.

Be charitable befure wealth makes thee
covetcus.

®ver 508,

“I take muoch pleasure in stating that
since using Burdock Blood Bitters, I
have entirely recovered. I suffered from
impure blood and had over 500 hoils. I
can confidently recommend B.B B. to
any sufferer from the mane complaint.”
David F. Mott, Spriag Valley, Ont. 2

s e

The best regulators tor the stymach
and bowels, the best cure for bilivusness,
sick headache, indigestion, and a!l affec-
tions arising from a disordered liver, are
without exception Johuson's Tonic Liver
Piills. Small in size. sugar coated, mild,
yet effective. 25 cts, per bottle snle by
Goode, druggist, Albivn block, Gode
rich, sole agent, [»]

Judge no one by his relations, what-
ever criticisms you pass upon his compan-
ions. Relations, like festures’ are thrust
upon us ; companions, like clothes, are
more or less our own selection.—-Kate
Field.

————————
Give Them A Chance.

That is to say, your lungs. Also all
your breathing machinery. Very won.
derful machinery it is. Not only the
larger air-passages, but the thousands of
httle tubes and cavities leading from
them.

When these are elogged and chocked
with matter which cught not to be there,
your lungs cannct half do there work.
Anﬂ what they do, they cannot do
well.

Call it cold, cough, croup, pneumonia,
catarrh, consumption or sny of the
family of throat and nose and head and
lung  obstructions, all are bad. All
ought to be got rid of. There is just
one sure way to get rid of them, that
is take Roschee’'s German Syrup, which
any druggist will sell you at 75 cents »
bottle. Even if everythng elee has
failed you. you may depend upon this
for certain, eowly

The joys of parents are seccet, and 80
are their griefs and fears.

More Remarkable 8til,

Found at iast, what the true publie
has been looking for these many years
and that is a medicine which although
but lately introduced, has made for
itself a reputation second to nove, the
medicine 18 Jchnson's Tonic Bitters
which in conjunction with Johnson’s
Tonic Liver Pills has performed some
most wonderful cures impure or im-
poverished blood ‘soon becomes purified
and enriched. Billiousness, indigestion,
sick headache, liver complaint, languor,
weakness, etc., soon disappear when
treated by these excellent tonic medi
cines. For Sale by Good, druggist, Al-
bion block, Goderich, sole agent. d

CATARRH

Yoeu will save
Meney.

Time,

Pais,
Trouble,

and will cure

By . Using
ELY'S

A particle 18 applhiea into each
agreeable. Price 5 cents &t

mail. registered, 80 cents, ELY Bl
Rists, 235 » een vich-st.,New York:
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