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SMITH'S WIFE

BY HARRY COOBIR.

•Mm Smith, I am astonished at ISO.'
Now this was not by any means an sa* 

eertion soi generis. In feet, seconding 
ta his own statement, John Smith was 
•astonished’ at hie wife at least once a 
day on an average. Mia, Smith was need 
test.

She was a tall, slight woman, scarcely 
more than a girl in yearn, with ehining 
brown hair, large dark eyes, and cheeks 
that bad been as pink as sea* shells in the 
days of her happy maiden-life. They 
were white and wasted now—a circum
stance that might perhaps be easily ac
counted for by the little babe on her lap 
and the two year old elf who was totter
ing about the room in aimless pursuit of 
kittens, sunbeams and other baby de
lights.

•Things are all at sizes and sevens,’ 
went on Mr. Smith, tying his cravat 
before the mirror, and viciously twitch 
ing it into a knot. ‘Coal wasted, butter 
thrown into the soap grease jar, dish- 
towels taken for stove-cloths,and my third 
best pants sold to a dealer in tiu-ware 
Yer a funnel 'and two pie-platters. A 
funnel, Mrs. Smith, and two pie-plstteret 
I never heard of anything so outrageous 
su my life.’

‘But, my dear,’ meekly interposed the 
much-enduring wife, ‘we needed the tin. 
ware, and yo^haV not worn the gar. 
saents for g pear.Vrhey were full of 
moths.’

‘There it is again,’ said Mr. Smith. 
‘The moths would never have got into 
’em if you had taken proper precautions. 
J never heard of a moth in my mother’s 
time. And now vou are actually asking 
permission to visit your brother up the 
Hudson.'

‘I have not been away from home be
fore since we were married, John,’ pite
ously pleaded Mrs. Smith. I feel al
most worn out, and I think the change 
would do me good.’

‘And what is to become of me ? sonor
ously demanded the husband.

Mrs. John Smith thought of the day’s 
masonic ezenrsion last week, the trout 
fishing expedition into the Catskills a 
fortnight since, the races at Jerome 
psrk, and the drives to High Bridge with 
Parker, Betts and Frisbee, in an open 
barouche, all within the month. But 
she said nothing ezeept :

•It don’t cost much to go, John. And 
I’ll only stay away a week. Do let me
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go ! The doctor 'says the|fresh air might 
help baby along with hie teeth, and little 
Johnnie is drooping this hot weather.’

•Well,’ said Mr. Smith, as ungracioqa- 
ly as possible, ‘I suppose you’ll have to 
go. Five dollars at least it will cost me, 
a id altogether our expenses are ruinons 
this year. See how Georgiana Trotter 
manages for her husband. I dont sup
pose it costs them half to live that it 
does us I might have married Geor
giana Trotter cnee. I almost "wish I

It was on Mrs. Smith's lips to utter : 
•So do I !’ But she locked at the little 
children and was silent.

‘Yes,’ went on Mr. Smith : ‘I suppose 
you must go. Only, for pity’s sake, 
don't get into the habit of run—running 
all the time. I needn't send up any
thing from the butcher's, I suppose ? I 
shall dine down| town, and there’ll be 
enough left on the cold knuckle of yes
terday’s ham for you 1’

Mrs. Smith abstaiued from reminding 
her husband that he bad himself break- 
fasted on the remains of the ham. She 
only sighed and was silent.

‘It’s his way,’ she thought. ‘He 
moans well enough. And I suppose aU 
men are so ! Only I wish he had kissed 
m3 good-by !’

Woman nature ell over ! She could 
do without her dinner contentedly, eat
ing a crust of bread in the stead, but her 
heart yearned hungrily for the omitted 
caress, the ignored word of tenderness. 
3*oor Mrs. John Smith 1 How the strong- 
minded of her sex would have pitied and 
despised her.

No light 1 no fire ! it was dreary 
enough, on that chill August evening, as 
Mr. Smith screwed his night key into 
the latch and groped his way in the hall. 
He sat down hi the bay-window and 
stared about the vacant room. There 
was his wife's woikbasket on the table, 
her little rooking chair standing vacant 
beside it, while Johnny’s forgotten rattle 
lay on the floor close by.

‘It’s deuced lonely 1’ muttered Mr. 
Smith, with something of a shiver. ‘I 
hope Jenny won't stay lcng.’

And as he lighted his cigar and whiffed 
•way. a guilty sense of his own short
comings came upon him.

‘It must have been rather a stupid life 
for her here, poor little thing !' thought 
he. ‘I might have come home early to 
3keep her company a great many times, 
When I didn't She had to sew a great 
deal for the children. I wish I had 
bought her a sewing machine when she 
askod for one. Allison used to bring up 
fruit and flowers for his wife every even 
|ng. I wonder I never 
Jenny. And, new I come to reflect 
upon the matter, Jenny has grown thin 
and pale of late.1

He moved hie chair uneasily, and 
Quitted a thread of blue, spicy smoke

from hi* lips very muck at if he were Met 
enjoying it partie» la rly.

‘I suppose they ere et BMfflÿfarm by 
he to himself. ‘I suppose 

he* an* Jeecy* 
Hstsning to the 

almost a min* to go 
•rowing, and take 

mannas and things, 
nt surprise fer Jenny, 

and—halted what’s that I A ring et the 
belli’

Flinging hie cigar into the 
grate, Joht^Smith shuffled along to the 
door in hie slippers.

‘O—e telegram ! Now, I wonder who 
should telegraph to me 1’

•Well,’ mid the shivering and rain- 
drenched messenger, ‘p’raps you’d better 
open it and see. Anyway, I’ve no call 
to hang round here no longer !*

And off he went, while Mr. Smith 
carried his buff envelope back to the 

I parlor light and somewhat nervously tore 
it open.

Cowdrry, August------
To John Smith : Railroad accident. 

Your wife is killed and yonr child dsujr 
erously hurt. Come by next train.

Jarrd Meredith, M.D.
Again and again Mr. Smith’s bewild

ered eyes roved over the contents of this 
appalling missive before h» coaid fully 
comprehend it* deadly meaning.

‘Dead ! killed 1’ he muttered to him
self. ‘My Jenny killed by a railroad 
accident ?’

And then, catching a railway guide 
from the book-shelf, he whirled over its 
leaves with a trembling hand. The next 
train did not leave the terminus under 
■n hour and a half. An hour and a half! 
To him the time seemed sdmost like 
eternity. How could he endure this 
awful agony of soul for sn hour and a 
half?

‘Perhaps they are incorrect,’ he mut 
te red to himself, wiping the beads of cold 
sweat from his brow. ‘People can't 
always judge exactly in such a moment 
of dismay. Perhaps she is only badly 
hurt,.and I can nurse her through it 
after all. My Jenny ! my loving, 
patient, sweet-eyed wife !’ A strong sob 
rose up in his throat as if it would 
strangle him. ‘No, no, she is killed’ he 
gasped, as his eye fell once more oh the 
telegram. ‘Dead ! and I never can 
speak to her again or tell her whet a 
cruel, exacting brute I have been ! Sod 
knows I didn't mean it, and now it it 
too late to make any amende. Why 
didn’t the children go too ? How can I 
bring them up without Jennv ?’

His heed drooped low in his quivering 
hands ; a low, spasmodic groan burst 
from hit pale lips. An hour and a half 
before he could go to Jenny ; half an 
hour, then, before he could look upon 
her deed face ; for Cowdrey was an 
insignificant way-station some eight or 
nine miles up the road.

'If I could only live my life over again ! 
he cried aloud to the bare walls, while 
tight in his arms he clasped Jenny's little 
work-basked, with its strips ur unfinish
ed hemming—all that was left to him of 
the fair, departed presence. ‘If I could 
only speak to her just mice, and ask her 
forgiveness for a thousand things. But 
now it it too late—too late. And—

He stepped abruptly. The sound of a 
hack driving hastily up to the' door, the 
reiterated jerk of the bell-wire routed 
him once more into reluctant action.

‘John ! dear John !’
•Jenny, my wife 1’
He stood, pale and stunified, staring 

at her as if she were actually a ghost re
turned from the regions of space end un
reality.

‘There has been a terrible railroad 
accident !’ said Jenny, her voice falter
ing, as she laid the baby down on a sofa, 
and took little Johnny lovingly on her 
lap—‘a few miles beyond Cowdrey. 
Three or four people were killel, but 
thank God, we escaped unhurt ? Of 
course, I took the first train back that I 
canid, for I knew you would hear of it 
and be uneasy. And only think, dear, 
there was a poor mother killed, with her 
little babe in her arms, and her name 
was the same as mine — ‘Mrs. John 
Smith 1 ’

He pointed one trembling fingar to the 
telagram, which lay open on the table, 
Mrs. Smith read it with dilated eyes and 
pale face.

'Oh ! my love, what a fright you have 
had 1 she exclaimed. ‘And only to re
flect, it might have been me."

‘But it is not. Oh ! think heaven, 
my own darling wife, it is not ! gasped 
the husband, holding hit recovers I 
treasure close to his heart. ‘And I have

lie Ike CM*.

(heartily endorse the remarks of our 
Sifter upon the necessity of a young 

laying the true, earnest friendship 
ef «married lady. How Way times in 
aqr owe girlhood’s experience have I 
wished foe each a friend, one whom I 
eoald love and trust with all that my 

laouMfoad. I had one such, but 
she died jest when I meat needed her 
ad «ice end eeencil. I never seat anoth
er like her. She was pare an* good, toe 
(nil hud beautiful for this world, and 
God took her to himself in the midst of 
the second year of a happy wedded life. 
She, too, like most pria, had had trials, 
which to her seemed almost overwhelm
ing. She had realized the utter lunli- 
ueaa of the young heart when assailed by 
many temptations, with many ey 
watching every action ; evil minde 
unjustly criticising and misconstruing 
the root* innocent pleasures, and 
mistaking for wilful flirtation the 
freedom and natural vivacity of 
buoyant young lile ; with no restraining 
hand to guide her aright, or kind, unpre 
judiced friend of whom she might en 
quire wherein lay her seeming fault, or 
who might by kindly counsel, keep her 
feet from treading “the road that 
leadeth"—where I I tell you most girls 
have hearts which need sympathy and 
other training than that which they re
ceive in so-called society. I speak mote 
particularly of country girls ffot our lit
tle paper is a country paper, ia it not) ?

How often does the tempter euter 
the form of some preposseeeing biped of 
the “male persuasion,” who it conceit id 
enough to imagine he can capture the 
hearts of aU the maidens who look upon 
him. And alas ! how deplorably often 
he does succeed in darkening forever the 
once fair future of the innocent object ot 
his wiles.

As we all reflect we can all think of at 
least one to whom life once looked beau
tiful, but who will carry a life-long bur
den of grief, perhaps, because of that 
very reserve existing between herself 
and some other lady friend, who saw 
from the beginning what the end might 
be, and who by a little timely advice, 
quietly offered, might have changed the 
whole course of that now shattered life, 
and kept a world of sorrow from the 
hearts of that girl a parents.

It has been aptly said, “Alas for the 
rarity of Christian charity under the 
sun” I tremble for the girls who seem 
to have no thoughts of the future be
yond the mere giddy pleasures which 
they anticipate from day tl day. My 
heart reaches toward them in sympathy, 
and I would earnestly warn them not to 
trust before they fully test their would- 
be friends and lovers. Girls, look deep
er than the outward show, the stylish

rig,” or fine clothing which the gentle
man??) sports. Look into hie heart and 

if truth and honor are there en 
throned, and do not be in a hurry to de
cide life questions.

Now, friends, let us open our hearts 
to “the girls," and help them if we can. 
All around us are objects of pity rather 
than censure, and uod will not hold u, 
guiltless who have received abundantly 
of his abundant mercies, if we blame or 
pass coldly by the unfortunate ont» who 
are in need of the sympathy and aid of 
Christian hearts —[Michigan Farmer.
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yet time to live my life over again.'
And from that hour John Smith was a 

changed man. To Jenny it seemed a!» 
must like millenium ; but Mrs. Geor
giana Trotter turned up her nose and 
said :

‘John Smith must he in his dotage, 
spending all his time and money in car
riages to the park, extra help and tine 
clothes for that pale-faced wife of his, 
John Smith always was a fool. ’

____ ^___ The discovery of the instantanenoe
■ , . , I process of'taking photographs has been

thought of H for ^uick|y Mlowed £ lhe medic»l world by
' a perfect and instantaneous remedy! for 
all acute aches and pains, as Neuralgia, 
Toothache, Rheumatism, etc. This val
uable remedy is called Fluid Lightening, 
and is sold at 25 cents a bottle by Geo, 
Rhynas, Druggist. lm.

A pretty girl in a white dress in a 
hammock under tho trees is » charming 
addition to a rural landscape. The ham
mock ia an institution which has ‘ccme 
to stay.' The children like to play in it, 
and the tired ‘head feminine' is not 
•verse to a siesta in the out-door air 
where she is safe from snakes and other 
things that erawL Hammocks are cheip, 
almost any one can afford one or two, I 
could buy a dozen, but woe it me, I don’t 
own a tree, not even a aapling. But I 
don’t mind telling my neighbors how to 
make one if money is scarce, especially 
when I can clip the information from an 
exchange. A Kansas lady says :

‘I took two pieces of pretty striped 
awnitg cloth, two yards long, a yard or 
a little more in width, laid them together 
and bound them strongly all round with 
heavy worsted braid. To each end I 
sewed eight or nine brass rings as secure
ly as possible ; to each of these rings I 
attached a strong curd. The ends of 
theie cirds were brought together in an 
iron ring. So my hammock consisted of 
two thicknesses of awning cloth, attached 
by rings and cords to two rather large 
iron rings. It only remained to fasten a 
rope to each iron ring and tie each rope 
to a tree or hook in a verandah post. 
To swing the hammock in the most com
fortable position, I would shorten the 
head rope to about half the length of the 
rope at the foot of the hammock, and 
also attach it about two feet and a half 
higher than the point at which tho foot- 
ro;e is fastened. This gives an easy 
curve for the body and a more desirable 
and gentler awing.’

Another method given by Good Qua t 
il ai follows :

Bring your old tiour barrel trom the 
cellar or storeroom, knock it to pieces, 
clean and paint the staves. (I like red.) 
Piocure a rope four time» in length each 
place where it is to be suspended, and in 
size a little larger than a clothes line. 
Now halve the rope, double each piece 
in the middle, aud commence two yards

She had lain all day in a stupor,breath
ing with heavily laden breath ; hot as 
the rah sank to rest In the far-off west
ern sky, and the glow on the wall of the. 
room faded into dense shadows, she 
awoke and called feebly to her aged part
ner who sat motionless by the bedside ; 
he bent over hit dying wife and took her 
wan, wrinkled hand in bin “Ia it 
night ?” she asked in tremulous tones, 
looking at him with eyes that saw not. 
‘Yes,’ he answered softly, ‘it is growing 
dark.’ ‘Where are the ckildren^she V 
queried ; ‘are they all in V

Poor, old man ! how could be answer 
her ; the children who had slept for long 
years in the old church-yard—who had 
eut-lived childhood and borne the best 
and burden of the day, and, growing old, 
had laid down the cross and gone to wear 
the crown before the old father and 
mother had finished their sojourn.

The children are safe ’ answered the 
old man ; ‘don’t think of them, Janet ; 
think of yourself ; does the way seem 
dark?’ “‘My trust is in Thee ; let me 
never be confounded.’ What does it 
matter if the way is dark ? ‘I'd rather 
walk with God in the dark than walk 
alone in the light. I’d rather walk with 
Him by faith than walk alone by sight. 
John, where’s little Charlie ?’ she asked 
Her, mind was again in the past. The 
grave dust of twenty years had lain on 
Charlie's golden hair, but the mother 
had never forgotten him. The old man 
patted her cold hands—hands that had 
labored so hard that they were seamed 
and wrinkled and calloused with years of 
toil, and the wedding ring was worn to 
mere thread of gold—aud then he press
ed his thin lip* to them and cried. She 
had encouraged and strengthened him in 
every toil of life. Why what a woman 
•he had been ! What a worker ! What a 
leader in Israel ! Always with the gift 
of prayer or service. They had stood at 
many a Heath-bed together- closed the 
eyes of loved ones, and then sat down 
with the Bible between them to read the 
promises. Now she was to cross tho dark 
river alone. And it was strange and rad 
to the old man, and the yellow-haired 
grand-daughter left them, to her babble 
of walks in the woods and gathering May 
flowers, and strolling with John ; of 
petty household caret that ahe had 
always put down with a strong resolute 
hand ; of wedding festivals and death 
bed triumphs ; and when at midnight 
•he heard the bridegroom's voice, and 
the old man bending over her, cried 
pitifully, and the young grand-daughter 
kissed her pale brow, there waa a solemn 
joy in her voice as she spake the names 
of her children, one by one, at if she 
saw them with immortal eyes, snd with 
one glad smile put on immortality.

They led the old man sobbing away, 
ar.(l when he aaw her again the tun was 
shining, the air was jubilant with the 
songs of birds, and ahe lay asleep on the 
couch under the north window where he 
had seen her so often lie down to rest, 
while waiting for the Sabbath bell. 
And ahe wore the same best black silk 
and the string of gold beads about her 
neck, and the folds of white tulle, only 
now the brooch with his miniature was 
wanting, end in its place was a white 
rose, and a spray of cedar ; she had 
loved cedar—ahe had hived to aing over 
her work :—

"Oh, may I in His conrts De sçen 
Like â ÿoung cedar, ireeh and green.”

But what a strange transformation was 
there ! The wrinkles were gone. The 
traies of age, and pain, and weariness 
were all smoothed out ; - the face had 
grown strangely young, and a placid 
smile was laid on the pale lips. The old 
m in was awed by the likeness to the 
bride of his youth. He kissed the un
responsive lips, and said softly :— 
‘You’ve found heaven first, Janet ; but 
you'll come for me soon. It’s our first 
parting in over seventy years ; but it 
won't be for long—it won’t be for long.' 
And it was not. The winter snmvs have 
n.t fallen, and to-day would have been 
their diamond wedding. We had plann
ed much for it, and I wonder—I won- 
dir—but no ! Where they are there is 
neither marriage, nor giving ir. mar
riage.

Au Invisible Fee.
The poisonous germs of disease are 

lurking ill the air we breathe and in the 
water we drink. The system should be 
kept carefully purified and all the organs 
toned to proper action. This can best 
pe done by the regulating, purifying and 
tonic powers of Burdock Blood Bitters.2

The Iowa Supreme Court has decided 
that a hotel-keeper who receives guests, 
knowing that there is a contagious dis
eas i in his house, is liable for damage to 
any guest who may contract the disease.

Pitt the poor Dyspeptic.—Poverty 
with perfect health is rather to be choeen 
than riches and dyspepsia. Try the 
magic effect of a dollar bott le of Fountain 
o/ Health

earing the saving of money, fire, time 
and lebty, with the additional advantage 
of having roust desirable, end healthful 
dishes to tempt and satisfy the appetite, 
without plowing a tax to the digestive 
organa.

Science ia hand-maiden to conveni
ence, and there is actually no limit tp 
the supply of canned, potted and pre
served food. All manner of soups, fish, 
meats, fowl, sauces, puddings, snd fruit 
are prepared, excellent in quality and at 
low coat, considering the fact that every 
atom of the “put off" article is eatable, 
aud the extent to which the air-tight 
method of preparation ia employed 
amazes one who has not kept pace with 
the ingenuities brought to bear upon 
methods of table management.

Tho soups vary in character ; there are 
extracts for clear soup, powder's so rich 
and concentrated that a table spoonful 
or so will thicsen and make tasteful a 
full quart of soup ; and then there are 
jara or buttles of juices with vegetables 
requiring only the boiling water to make- 
regular French soups.

The meats too, are convenient, for 
in summer one weuid.sooner forego the 
the delights of a juicy roast than to best 
the range and the house, except on extra 
occasions, and most desirable substitute» 
are the lobsters and salmons to eat plain 
or tor aalada ; the canned and potted 
meat* and game, which should always be 
sept on hind to meet the unpleasant 
emergencies which often arise—a rainy 
day or the arrival of an unexpected 
guest, when no one ia at leisure to run to 
the grocery man or to order from the 
marketman.

The patient and obliging baker, whose 
daily task is to supply the rolls, bread, 
tea biscuit, and sometimes cake, saves a 
great amount of annoyance. Ai pies at 
this season can be dispensed with, for the 
summer fruits, each in its season are 
wise substitutes for pastry, for fruit aids 
instead of retarding the aaaimilative pro
cess rs, and when ripe fruit cannot be 
procured, the canned, dried, and sugar
ed fruits prove most acceptable, and 
when all prepared they really prove a 
panacea for many of the summer com
plaints which au much annoy child
ren.

There are so many vegetables which 
tend to lubricate the system and supply 
at the same time elements of sustenance. 
Tomatoes, sliced or cooked, arc excell
ent, and everyone knows how delicious 
they are with the Mayonnaise accessory. 
Asparagus, too, covers the widest ground 
of material demand. Like celeiy and 
onions, it is a good nervine and may t e 
served on toast with drawn butter sauce 
or limply boiled tender in salted water, 
and eaten as salad with sauce of vinegar, 
salt, and pure oil.

Few persons understand the capaci
ties of the cucumbers, which are usually 
pickled, served raw or g rated,and mixed 
with vinegar for sauce. The larger 
specimens can be sliced lengthwise, sea
soned with salt and pepper, rolled in 
flour, and fried to a dainty brown in lard 
or butter, forming an acceptable break
fast or tea dish, with a meaty taste add 
ed to a flavor of the vegetable.

As little force and fire as possible 
should be called into service in prepar
ing summer foods. The ceres 1 element 
predominates in the constitution of the 
modern diet. Corn, oats, and wheat, in 
lime form, are found upon every break- 
fail-table, and are praised for their 
muscle-building properties.

The Scotch and Irish oat meals are un
doubtedly superior to the domestic, but 
the American method of furnishing- it 
•teamed er partly cooked saves time and 
trouble. Every mill has of course its 
own way of grinding its grits and samp 
and different meals, but all agree con. 
cerning the best and simplest way of 
serving them—have the grains well done, 
eat with a measure tf milk snd sugar, if 
desirable, when cold, and with butter 
or cream and sugar when hot.

Milk is not only an accessory, but is a 
splendid substitute for heavier articles 
of diet, for it is nourishing to a high de
gree. Tea and coffee have each their 
niche in the archives of table furnishing, 
and one must not lose sight of the fact 
that warm drinks neutralize the effects 
of cold food for the system ; hut miik in 
sickness and in health has a character 
and qualities peculiarly to its own. 
Sour milk or buttermilk is a healthful 
drink, and lemonade is specially grateful 
ou a warm day or evening. A glass of 
lemrnade taken hot before breakfast is 
swift to correct irregularities.

Salt or smoked fish is most relishable 
for breakfast either broiled or boiled 
eaten with stewed, boiled or fried potat
oes, and eggs are an excellent warm 
weather diet. They supply the phos 
phoroue requisite to the system, end 
prove a m<-st convenient substitute for 
all kinds of meats. Herb omelettes Ale 
a benefaction to the busy housekeeper, 
as are the gas and kerosene stoves, on

On cool mMjfoae hot SafflM are ac
ceptable, and «an M eaten wfch fruits or 
meats. Light and delicate giRdleoakee 
Of graham or wheat fttor or euro meet, 
am he made, baked, and eaten with 
trash butter op twenty wrinutys notice, 
while delicious biscuits requit* e little 
longer time to become the errap brown 
which betokens the well-done 
tempting btA* Made i

eotfibd i*a|*ovementder, di

4
w>«iet i mes yellow or spotted tSSU biscuit
of the 
Times.

old time South. —[Philadelphia

* Ceed Filter.
Pure water is indispensable to health, 

the least impurity should be rumored by 
a good filter Pure Blood is also iodee- 
pensable ; there can be no perfect health 
without it. The Liver fi'ters the Blood. 
Regulate the Liver with Burdick Blood 
Bitters aud make pure Blood. 2

In detigeu* from j 
respondent of jfo Daily

“Midday, everything 
seething in the sun tbit 
exposed to it ; every bod 
«lively bubbling—with, 
hsppgns tp be in tlie alra 
ter Walks as U'it wool 
afraid to aay^ow high 
risen—in fact, thfo. per 
so into <ny eyes that I , 
•mail figures. - • Rock i 
the eye by th* glare, j 
mud-colored "cloud sudd 
the horisea at theaoath, 
then growing larger an. 
rapidly toward* us, now i
now a

lair;HR*mu Cared.
Are you troubled wtvu Salt Rheum, 

Rough Skin, Pimplea or Canker Sores ; 
if so, go at once to Geo. Rhynas’ Drag 
Store and get a package of McGregor A 
Parke’s Carbolic Cerate. Price 25 cento. 
It was never known to fail. b

The mercury stood at 90 for several 
hours Tuesday afternoon. During the 
twenty-four hours ending at noon 180 
deaths were reported ; 69 were from 
diarrhoea : 92 were of children under 
five years, and four died of sunstroke.

As well expect life without air, as 
health without pure blood. Cleanse the 
blood with Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

Seeing is believing. Reed the teeti 
moniale in the pamphlet on Dr. Yen 
Boron’s Kidney Cure, then buy a bottle 
and relieve yourself of all thoee distress
ing pains. Your Driiggeet can tell yon 
all about it. Sold by J Wilson Godenchfl 

2m

A despatch says the King of Dihomey, 
with a large anuv. has massacred the in
habitants of the French unprotected vil
lages. The king has also cepturad 1,000 
French people, and he and hie followers 
propose to eat them.

AYER’S
Cherry Pectoral

i
No other complainte are so Insidioee to their 

attack as thoee affecting the throat sad huff: j 
none eo trifled with by the majority of suffer- ’ 
•rs. Th# ordinary e<rogh or eold, wilting 
perhaps from • trifling or infiomdoM es- j 
poeure, is often but the beginning of » ItUl 
sickness. AYZM's Cherry PiCTOkil kit 
well proven its efllcacy ia a forty years* flght 
with throat and long diseases, sad b#
taken in all cases without delay. ___ ,

A Terrible Cough Caved. —■
•'In 18571 took s severe cold, which

ey lange. 1 had a terrible cough .and pfiNied 
ht after l- ght without sleep. The doctor*ri’fl _________________ _

gave me np. I tried Ayer's Cbkbby Pbc-, whirlToitAL, which relieved my lungs,
sleep snd afforded me the rest w_____ _
for the recovery ot mv strength. By the ! 
continued use of the Pectoral a perme
ttent cure was effected. I am now 62 years , 
old, haie snd hearty, and am vow
Cbkbby Pectoral saved roe.

Horace Fai kbbotbxr.** * 
Rockingham, YL, July 12, 1662. f ,

Croup. —A Mother's THbote.
"While in the country last winter my Uttle

boy, three years old, was taken ill with -------
it seemed as if he would die from
letton. One of the family suggested______
of Ayeb's Cheery Pectoral, a bottle ct 
which was always kept in the hoese. This 
was tried in email and frequent lirsns. and 
to our delight in less than half an hour the 
little patient was breathing easily. The doe- 
tor said that the Cherry Pectoral had 1 
saved my darling's life. Can you wonder at 
our gratitude ? Sincerely youm,

Mes. Emma Ormrrr.** <» 
159 West 128th 8L, Row York, May Si, MM.
“ I have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 

In my family for several years, and do not 
hesitate to pronounce it the moat effectual 
remedy for coughs and colds we have ever 
tried. a. J. Crame.’*

Lake Crystal, Minn., March 12,1262. '
" I suffered for eight years from Bronchitis, 

had after trying many remedies with no suc
cess, I was cured by the use of AT»'
»r Pectoral. Joseph Waju

Byhalia, Misa, April 6,1662.
R'S CHERr

"I cannot say enough In praise of Am*6^heli ...Cherry Pectoral,’believing as 1 do that 
but for its use I should longstnce have died 
from lung troubles. E. Braodoh."

Palestine, Tease, April 22,1862.
Vo case of an affection of the throat or 

tangs exists which cannot be greatly relieved 
by the use of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, 
and It will a/way curt when the disease to 
not already beyond the eontrol of medicine.

PREPARER BY

Dr.J.C. Ayer A Cfi., LoWell, Man.
bold by all Dreggista.

GODERICH

PLANING MILL
ESTABLISHED 18S5.

Biicna3aD,Lawsom Robinson
MA.VUKACTVRKRS^OK

Sash, Doors & Blinds
DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF

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

SCHOOL FURNITURE «'SRECIALTT.
VA1 Orders promptly attended to. 
Goderich Aug. Î, 1883. 1902-Iy

GODERICH BOILER WORKS
Have j net received alarge stock of

BRASS t IRON STEAM FITTINGS

bous pin
Hew Salt Pans and Boilers

Built Ion Shortest Notice.

Mail order* for new work and repairs wreceive prompt attention.

CHRYSTAL & BLACK
Works near O. T. K. Station, 

tioderich, Feb. 26.168*. 1787

and op io the air go 
shade, while (he pain brat 
nod-like lhe plumes of a 
in a gale, or of the helmet 
a mm* gallop. On, on, 
gritrjr, fast riding cloud, 
•ee twenty yards ahead 
landscape ia suddenly 
e black shroud. It bi 
hovel Away, away, awai 
enawed home letters. V 
them T *Cq ; run after tl 
quickly, buy,;,,.I am enee 
Ova» geos my oniy rlobe 
My bottle of seven days’ 
lima juifce—It totters and 
last Daily &CU* piakea * 
and flies ‘far, for away/ 
the apidera, and awijr t« 
whom I encourage to run 
the scorpions, centipedes

Ce. In «nsa* a flock of I 
ded bam, end tumble > 

put my hoa4. pnt of tny v 
going to wnfojf—1 nieap a 
in ooy of the four mad i 
what is called by courte») 
was blinded aaqttfbkly a* at 
of the cities ot jhe plain waa t 
the aagti. Hy eyes wer» i 
with road, every molecetti i 
a burning spark—every pi 
tillatyp.—It wearied fne to 
to my—washing stand ; I i 
of old wooden cases on whit
ftiHy MU BUM biàlfil-îh'ôlï 
with a cfasracayy shaped r* 
it. Finding it et length, 
eyes smarting, with the 6 
put oa e pair at tags greet 
gissrr these ere the only Irl 
oat the send. Thus armed I 
into the moving of rood 
blast, like ante the breath < 
sisce, sco roll es my face, 
akin, stopping every pore, 
the heavens. The ann Was 
ball of fire, floating ‘all iaa 
per sky while along the 1 
e land lifiht, such se on 
ocean before a storm. In 
trees, bets, and tenta were! 
near one could just make 
ing lead-eolorea Nile, tai 
Iowa A dense cloud, «ft 
til, .seemed raining) fire, 
phere at if seething, boilin 
Ang now waltzing, Whirl! 
banks come the ‘devila1’ I 
the Arabs tiall them, the 
aerial giants—each indulg 
seal, their huge fantastic fi 
heads from earth to heavet 
gusts of sand penetrate era 
cleftz and fissures of atone 
and sapping their foundati 
ing with immense median 
lifting and rolling roc 
Thera ia a weird and gh 
round, in a doll and land 

am enveloped in e beat 
_I sand ; thfi sir ijl gtifluu 
perched, speech ia imp» 
wetting the fipe, the ton) 
I never before properly ui 
darkness of the Egyptian 
‘could be felt.1 Half an I 
tornado haa swept by. 
rush of scared horses, m 
and cattle as they rush ra 
ing broken loose ; the tr 
tarsi roar and grunting 
bowling of dogs, and th< 
ing of vultures and kitei 
the gale. All nature gr 
hour—the Gongole cami 
elements of the Soudan' i

“Facta are stubborn tl 
fevers from chills snd 
find their complaint a 
fact, until they comme 
Ayer’s Ague Cure, 
eradicates the noxious 
the system, and invaris 
the worst cases.

if n

The following plan w 
cool and hard for the ta 
use of ice : Get an ungh 
pot, as Urge a one as yoi 
a saucer. Fill the aau 
water, place a flat stone, 
n the centre, set the 
turn the flower pot over 
up the hole in the bottoi

C* :e and poor water ov 
taken up aU it will 

ever the pot looks dry, j 
tion will make the air I 
quently the batter very

■e Acte* V
“I am so weak I can 

run down with a Chron 
plaint,” said one gentil 
on our street the othi 
take my advice,” replra 
to your Druggist and g-


