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“Mrs. Smith, I am astonished at ‘4

Now this was not by any means'an ass :

sertion sui generis. In fact, socording
to his own statement, John Smith was

‘astonished’ at his wife at least omee a
«day on anaverage. Mrs, Smith was used
to it.

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

*Things are all at sixes and sevens,’
went on Mr. Smith, tying his cravat
before the mirrur, and viciously twitch-
ing it into a knot, ‘Coal wasted, butter
thrown into the scap grease jar, dish-
towels taken for stove-cloths,and my third
beat pants sold to a dealer in tiu-ware
for a funnel and two pie-platters. A
fannel, Mrs. Smith, and two pie-platters?
1 never heard of anything so outrageous
dn my life.’

‘But, my dear,” meekly interposed the
much-enduring wife, ‘we needed the tin-
ware, and yo, not worn the gar-
ments for They were full of
moths.’

“There it is again,’ said Mr. Smith.
“The moths would never have got into
“em if yow had taken proper precautions.’
X never heard of a moth in my mother's
time. And now vou are actually aaking
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 aay's
masonic excursion last week, the trout
fishing expedition into the Catekills a
fortnight since. the races at Jerome
park, and the drives to High Bridge with
Parker, Betts and Frisbee, in an open
barouche, all within the month. But
she said nothing except:

‘It don’t cost much to go, John. And
T'll only stay away_a_week. Do Jet me
2o ! The doctor says theffresh air might
Thelp baby along with his teeth, and little
Johnnie is droeping this hot weather.’

‘Well,’ said Mr. Smith, as ungracious-
1y as possible, ‘I' suppose you'll have to
go. Five dollars at least it will cost me,
a1d altogether our expenses are ruinous
this year. See how Georgiana Trotter
manages for her husband.’” I don’t sup-
pose 1t costs them half to live that it

I might have married Geor-
I almost ‘wish I

does us
giana Trotter cnce.
had.’

It was on Mrs. Smith’s lips to utter :
‘SodoI!" But she looked 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 therell be
enough left on the cold knuckle of yes-
ferday’s ham for you !

Ms. Smith abstained 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
means well enough. And I suppose all
men are 80! Only I wish he had kissed
ma good-by !

Woman nature all over! She could
do without her dinner contentedly, eat-
ing a crast of bread in the stead, but her
heart yearned hunrily fur the omitted
carcss, the ignored word of tenderness.
Poor Mrs. John Smith ! How the strong-
minded of her sex would have pitied and |
despised her.

No light! no fire! it was areary
enough, on that chill August evening, as
Mr. Sinith screwed his night-key into
the latch and groped his way in the hall.
He sat down in the bay-window and
stared about the vacant room. There
was hie wife's workbasket on the table,
her little rocking chair standing vacant
beside it, while Johnny's forgotten rattle |
Iay on the floor close by.

‘It's deuced lonely !" muttered Mr.

hope Jeany won't stay long.’

And as he lighted his cigar and whiffed
mway, a guilty sense of his owa short-
®omings came upon him,

‘It must have been rather a stupid life
for her here, poor little thing ! thought
he. ‘I might have come hume eatly to
when I didn't. She had to sew a great |
deal for the children.
bought her a sewing machine when she |
askod for one. Allison used to bring up
fruit and flowers for his wife every even-
ing.
Jenny.
apon the matter,
and pale of late.’

I wish {

changed man.
most like millenium ; but Mrs, Geor-
giana Trotter turned up her nose aund
said :

i z s e
P ) ti | spending all his time and money in car-
At Ml By riages to the park, extra help and fine
1 hadic!othe- for that pale-faced wife of his,

{ John Smith always was a fool.’

i process of'taking photographs has been
I wonder I never thought of 1t for ! f;uickly followed ig the meﬂical world by
And; now I come to reflect |, perféct and instantaneous remedyf for
Jenny has grown thin | all acute aches and pains, as Nenralgis,
Tooti:ache, Rheumatism, ete.

_ uable remeay is cslled Fluid Lightening,

Ho moved his chair uneasily, and |and is sold at 25 cents abottle by Geo,

Ppitted a thread of biue, spicy smoke | Rhynas, Druggist.

It would bea ,
and—halle® what's

ring st
bell ¥ q.
Flinging his cigar into the umused

grate, John Smith shuffied along to the
door in his slippers.

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

- “Well,’ said 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 loager !’

And off he went, while Mr. Smith
carried his buff envelope back to the
| parlor light and somewhat nervously tore
it open.

CowprEy, August— —

To JonN Suirh : Railroad accident.

Come by next train.
Jarep Merenren, M.D.

Again and again Mr. Smith’s bewild-
ered eyes roved over the contents of this
appalling missive before hs could fully
comprehend its deadly meaning.

‘Dead ! killed " 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
an hour and a half. An hour and a half!
To him the time seemed almost like
eternity. How could he endure this
awful agony of soul for an hour and a
half ?

‘Perhaps they are incorrect,” he mut-
tered to himself, wiping the beads of cold
sweat from his brow. ‘People can't
always judge exactly in such & moment
of dismay. Perhups she is only badly
burt,and I can nurse her chrough 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 mnever can
speak to her again or tell her what a
cruel, exacting brute I have been ! God
knows I didn't mean it, and now it is
too late toc make any amends. Why
didn’t the children go too ? How can I
bring them up without Jennv ?

His head drooped low in his quivering
hands ; a low, spaswodic groan burst
from his pale lips. An hour and a half
before he could go to Jenny ; half an
hour, then, before he could look upon
her dead 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 or unfinish-
ed hemming—all that was left to him of
the fair, departed presence. ‘If I could
only speak to her just ouce, and ask her
forgiveness for & thousand things. But
now it is too late—too late. And—'.
He stepped abruptly. The sound of a
hack driving hastily up to the door, the
reiteraled jerk of the bell-wire roused
him once more into reluctant action.
‘John ! dear John !

*Jenny, my wife !’

He stood, pale and stupified, staring
at her as if she were actually a ghost re-
turned from the regions of space and un-
reality.

‘There has been a tcrrible 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
conld, 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. Joha
Smith.”’

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 ! she exclaimed. ‘And ouly to re-
flect, it might have been me.’

‘But it is not., Oh ! thank heaven,
my own darling wife, it is not ! gasped

erously hurt.

‘John Smith must be in his dotage,

is as follows :

ik
The discovery of the instantanenos

This val-

Your wife is killed and your child dang”

and gentler swing.’

cellar or storeroum, knock 1t to pieces,
clean and paint the stavee.
Piocure a repe four times 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

| agiied udy. . Hiow Ry tome 15|90 the same;aod your

Editor upon the necessity of a young
«
my

‘~.~~. Sing
. own girthood's expérience have I

| wished for such  _friend, one whom |

- cont I hed ome such, but
when I most meeded her,
advioe and council. I never anoths
erhike her. - She was paresed good, too
fireil Bad beantiful 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 girls, had had trials,
which to her seemed almost cverwhelm-
ing. She had realized the utter lumli-
ness of the youag heart when assailed by
many temptations, with many eyes
watching every action; evil minds
unjustly criticising and miszonstruing
the mo$¢ innocent pleasures, and
mistaking for wilful flirtation the
freedom and natural vivacity of a
buoyant young life ; with ro 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 tell you most girls
have hearts which need sympathy and
other training than that which they re-
ceive in so-called suciety. I speak mote
particularly of country girls (for our lit-
tle paper is a country paper, is it not) ?
How often does the tempter euter in
the form of some prepossessing biped of
the ‘‘male persuasion,” who is conceitad
enough to imagine he can capture the
hearts of all the maidens who look upon
him. And alas! how deplorably often
he does succeed in darkening forever the
oace fair future of the innocent objeet ot
his wiles.
As we all reflect we can all think of at
least one to whom life once lovked 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 kepta world of sorrow from the
hearts of that girl's parents.

It has been aptly said, ‘“Alas for the

rarity of Christian charity under the
sun” I tremble for the girls who seem
to bave no thoughts of the future be-
yond the mere giddy pleasures which
they anticipate from day t> 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 styli:h
‘“rig,” or fine clothing which the gentle-
man(?) sports. Look into his heart and
see 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 ug
guiltless who have received abundantly
of his abundant mercies, if we blame or
pass coldly by the unfortunate ones who
are in need of the sympathy and aid of
Christian hearts —[ Michigan Farmer.

Making a Hammock.

A pretty girl in a white drees ina
hammock' nnder tho trees is a charming
addition to a rural landscape. The ham-
mock is an institution which has ‘ccme
to stay.” The children like to play in it,
and the tired ‘head femimine' is not
averse to a siesta in the out-door air
where she is safe from snakes and other
things that crawl. Hammocksare chep,
almost any one can afford one or two, I
could buy a dozen, but woe is me, I don’t
own a tree, not even a sapling. But I
don’t mind telling my neighbors how to
make one iIf money is scarce, especially
when I can clip the information from an
exchange. ‘A Kansas lady says:

‘I took two pieces of pretty striped
awnif¥z cloth, two yards long, a yard or
a little more in width, laid them together
and bound them strongly all round with
Leavy worsted braid. To each end I
sewed eight or nine brass rings as secure-
17 as possible ; to each of these rings I
attached a strongy cord. The ends of

these cords were brought together in an

ironring. So my hammock consisted of
two thicknesses of awning cloth, attached

hy rings and cords to two rather large

to a tree or hcok in a verandah post.

higher than the point at which the foot- | .
roe is fastened. This gives an easy |icned to proper action.

curve for the body and a more desirable | pe done by the regulating, purifying and
tonic powers of Burdock Blood Bitters.2

Ancther method given by Good Checr

‘Bring your old tlour barrel from the

(T like red.)

lm.

in the middle, aud commenge two yards

0z HeaLta

complete. One end of the
be fasteued up higher than t -
At“&inwno‘qmﬂn;.:llwhl‘
Miuy's*ﬁ'it. ropé bey
comes ‘taut,’ as the ‘ssilors say, conse-

quently there will be no_openings.’ -
—-”—-———-
Death of the Old Wite.
She had lainall day in a stupot,breath-
ing with heavily ladem breath ; but as
the suh 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 his dying wife and took her
wan, wrinkled haed in his. “Is it
night 7’ she asked in tremulous tones,
lovking at him with eyes that saw not.
“Yes,’ he answered softly, ‘it is growing
dark.” ‘Where are the childrenfyshe 7
queried ; ‘are they all in ¢

Poor, cld man ! how could he anewer
her ; the children who had slept for long
years in the old church-yard—who had
out-lived childhood and borne the heat
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 7 *“‘My trusc is in Thee ; let e
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 7’ she asked.
Her, mind was again in the past. The
gave dust of twenty years had lain on
Charlic’'s golden hair, but the mother
had never forgotten him. The old man
patted her cold hands—hands that had
labered so hard that they were seamed
and wrinkled and calloused with years of
toil, and the weddinz ring was worn to a
mere thread of gold—and then he press-
ed his thin lips to them and cried. She
had encouraged and strengthened him in
every tuil of ife. Why what a woman
she had been ! What a worker ! What a
leader in Israel! Always with the gift
of prayer or service. They had stood at
many a death-bed together—closed the
eyes of loved ones, and then sat down
with the Bible between them to read the
promises. Now ahe was to cross the dark
riveralone. And it was strange and ead
to the cld wan, 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 cares that she had
always put down with a strong resulute
hand ; of wedding festivals and death-
bed trinmphs ; and when at midnight
she heard the bridegroom’s voice, and
the old man bending over her, cried
pitifully, and the young grand-daughter
kissed her pale brow, thers was a solemn
joy in her voice as she spake the names
of her children, one by one, as if she
saw them with immortal eyes, and with
one glad smile put on immortality.

They led the old man sobbing away,
atd when he saw her again the sun was
shining, the air was jubilant with the
songs of birds, and she lay asleep on the
couch under the north window wher# he
had seen her so often lie down to rest,
while waiting for the Sabbath bell,
And she 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, and in its place wasa white
rose, and a spray of cedar;she had
loved cedar—she had tuved to sing over
her work :—

**Oh, may I in Hjs conrts be scen
Like 4 young cedar, fresh and green.”

But what a strange transformation was
there ! The wrinkles were gone. The
traes 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
mn 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 fur long—it won't be for long.’
And it was not. The winter snows have
n.¢ fallen, end to-day would have been
their diamond wedding. We had plann-

the husband, holding his recovere! (iron riags. It snly remained to fasten a | e1 much for it, and I wonder—I won-
5 : treasure close to his heart, ‘An1l I have rop? to each iron ring and tis each rope |dsr—but no ! Where Wy aes thors b
Smith, with something of a shiver, ‘I yet time to live my life over again.’

neither marriage, nor giving iz mar-

Aud from that hour John Smith was a | To swing the hawwmock in the most com- riage.
To Jenny it seemed ale | fortable position, I would shorten the
head rope to about half the length of the
rope at the fuot of the hammock, and e p U
also attach it about two feet and a half | [9rking in the air we breathe and in the

Am Invisible Foe,
The poisonous germs of disease are

waler we drink. The system should be
ept carefully puritied and all the organs
This can best

R ———.
The lowa Supreme Court has decided

that a hotel-keeper who receives guests, 5 :
knowinz that there is a contagious dis. | @aten with stewed. boiled or fried potat-
eas3 in his house, is liable for damage to
any guest who may contract the disease.

Piry THE poor Dyspepric.—Poverty

with perfect Lealth is rather to be chusen

han riches and dyvspepsia. Try the

phoyous requisite to the system, and
prove a most conveniént ‘substitute for
all kinds of meats.
mayic effect of a dollar bottle of FousTain | 8 benefaction-to the busy housekeeper,

l’“‘hﬂ

ot @ any wisely
ordere s of ar-
m“iq summ: ‘ .D“\ nd ap-
proved o Peen adopted, in-

suring the 'uvin"t_ol’ money. fire, time
"and Iabo¥, with the additional advautage
of having moet desigable. snd hea!thful
dishes to tempt and satisfy the appetite,
without proging a tax to the digestive
vrgans.

Bcience is hand-maiden to conveni-
ence, and there is actually ao limit w
the supply of canned, potted and pre-
Jserved foud. All manuer of soups, fish,
meats, fowl, sauces, puddings, and fruit
are prepared, excellent in quality and at
low cost, cunsidering the fact that every
atom of the ‘‘put off”’ article is eatable,
and the extent te which the air-tight
method of preparateon - is employed
amazes one who has not kept pace with
the ingenuities brought to bear upon
methods of table management.

The soups vary in character ; there are
extracts for clear soup, powder's so rich
and concentrated that a table spoontui
or so will thicken and make tasteful a
full quart of soup ; and then there are
jars.or bottles of juices with vegetalles
requiring only the builing water to make
regular French soups.

The meats too, are convenmient, for
in summer vne weuld.sooner foreg: the
the delights of a jeicy roast than to heat
the rango and the house, except on extra
occasions, and most desirable substitutes
are the lobsters and salmons to eat plain
or tor salads ; the canned and potted
meats and game, which should always be
<ept on hand to meet the unpleasant
emergencies which often arise—a rainy
day or. the arrival of an unexpected
guest, when no one is at leisure to rua to
the groceryman or to order from the
marketman. ‘

The patient and obligirg baker, whose
daily task is to supply therclls, bread,
tea biscuit, and romnetimes cuke, saves a
great amount of annoyance. As pies at
this season can be dispensed with, for the
summer fruits, each in its season are
wise sukstitutes for pastry, for fruit aids
instead of retardiug the assimilative pro-
cessrs, 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
pavacea for many of the summer com-
plaints which s0 much annoy child-

ren.
There are so many vegetables which

tend to lubricate the systein and supply
at the same time elements of sustenarce.
Tomatoes, sliced or cooked, are excell-
ent, aud everyone knows how delicivus
they are with the Mayonnaise accessory.
Asparagus, too, coversthe widest ground
of material demand. Like celery and
onions, it is & good nervine and may te
served on toast with drawn butter sauce
or simply boiled tender in salted water,
and eaten as salad with sauce of vinegar,
salt, anc pure oil.

Few persons understand the capaci-
ties of the cucumbers, which are usuully
pickled, served raw or grated,and mixed
with vinegar for sauce. The larger
specimens can be 2liced 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 sdd
ed to a flavor of the vegetable.

As little force and fire as possible
should be called 1nto service in prepar-
ing summer foods. The cereal element
predominates in the constitution of the
modern diet. Corn. oats,and wheat. in
some form, are found upon every break-
fast-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
steamed er partly cooked saves tine 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—lave the grains well done,
eat with a measure f 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 noarishing to a high de-
gree. Tea and coffee have each their
niche in the archives of table furnishing,

which they ¢
ment's noticey

of gr“hcl or W
éan by lmdo.(hthd.;fll,ﬂ

b b N !
mu" d‘:xtiro! N‘::-z .g;-l _
138ger time to becéme . the

wivich betokeps the! yo-!l& ' most
tempting brad, ma it 'y pob-
der, dedi vemen the

enmetimes Yellow or spotted soda biscuit
of the old time Suuth.—[l"h“ldolphi.

Times.

A Good Fiiter.

Pure water is indispensable to health,
the least iwpurity shonld be removed by
a good filter  Pure Blood is a'so indes-
pensable ; there can be % perfect health
without it. The Liver fi'ters the Blood.
Regnlate the Liver with Burduck Blood
Bitters and make pure Blood.

Ralethenm Cured.

Are you troubled wno Salt Rheum,
Rough 8kin, Pimples or Canker Sores ;
if so, go at once to Gen. Rhynas’ Drug
Store and get a package of MeGregor &
Parke's Carbolic Cerate. Price 25 centa.
It was never known to fail. b

et —

The mercury stood at 96 for several
hours Tuesday afternvon.  During the
twenty-four hours ending at no~n 180
deaths were reported ; 69 were from
dinrrhceea ; 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.

——— e — - »

Seeing is believing. Read the testi
monials in the pamphlet on Dr. Van
Buren's Kidney Cure, then buy a betile
and relieve yourself of all those distress-
ing pains. Your Drugrest can tell you
all wbout it. Sold byJ Wilson Goderich§

2m

A despatch says the King «f D homey,
with a large armv, has massacred the in-
habitants of the French unprotected vil-
Iages. The king has also captured 1,000
French peuvple, and he and his followers
propose to eat them.

AYER’S
Cherry Pectoral.

No ather complaints are so insidions in thelr
attack as thoee affecting the throst and lungs: i
pone so trified with by the majority of suffer- |
ers. The ordinary eough or cold, resuiting
perbaps from & trifing or uneomnscions es- H
posure, is often but the beginning of a fatal '
sickness. AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL has

well proven its efficacy in a forty years’ fighs
with throat and lung diseases, and should bo
taken in all cases without delay. ~

A Terrible Cough Cured, —°
*In 1857 I took & severe cold, which affected
my luns-. I had a terrible cough, and
night after l:shl without sleep. ‘e
gave me up. tried AYER'S CHERRY PEC- |
T0RAL, wWhich relieved my ) induced |
sleep, and atforded me the Wuac-ry |
for the recovery of my strength. By the |
continued use of the PECTORAL &
Dewt cure was effected. I am now years |
©ld, Lale and hearty, and am satisfied your '
CHERRY PECTORAL saved me.
HORACE FAIRBROTHER."™
Rockingbam, Vt., July 15, 18832,

Croup. — A Mothes's Tribute.

*“While in the country last winter my little
boy, three years old, was taken i1l with eroup;
it seemed as if he would die from strange-
Jation. Oue of the family suggested the
of AYER'S CHERRY PECTOR. a bottle of |
which was always kept in the house. This |
was tried in zmall and frequent doses, |
1o our defight in less than half an hour the
little patieut was breathing easily. The {
tor said that the CHERRY PECTORAL had |
saved my darliug's life. Can you wonder
our gratitude? Sincerely youss,

Mus. EMxa GepwRy,” |

159 West 128th 8t., New York, May 16, 1882,

“1 have nsed AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL
in my family for several years, and do not
besitate to pronounce it the most e
remedy for coughs and colds we have ever
tried. A. J. CraNE"

Lake Crystal, Minn., March 13, 1882, !

‘* I sulfered for eight years from Bremchi
and after trying m‘z remedies with no no-u"
cess, 1 was cured by the use of AXER'S CHER-

BY PECTOBAL. JosEPE WALDER."

Bybalia, Miss., April 5, 1882,

‘] eannot say en in praise of AYER'S
CHERRY Pzn!)nmnen as [ do that
but for its use I should e have died
2rom lung troubles. BRAGDON.”

Palestine, Texas, April 22, 1862,

No case of an affection of the throat or
lungs exists which t be greatly relieved
by the use of AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL,
and it will always cure when the disease i
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GODERICH

PLANING MILL

ESTABLISHED 1855,

MANUFACTURERS{OF
Sash, Doors & Blinds

DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF

Lumber, Lath, Shingles

and builder’s material of every deecription.

and one must not lose sight of the fast
that warm drinks neutralize ' the effects
of cold food for the system ; but miik in
sickness and in health has a character
and qualities peculiarly to. its own.
Sour milk cr buttermilk is a healthful
drink, and lemonade is specially grateful
on a warm day or evening. A glaes of
lemcnade taken hot before breakfast is
swift to currect irregularities.

It or smoked fish is most relishable
for breakfast either broiled or boiled

ves, and eggs are an excellent warn
weather diet. They supply the phos

Herb omelettes afe

asare the gas and kerosene stoves, on

Works near G. T. R, Eration,

SCHOIL FURNITURE A"SPECIALTY,
& Al Orders promptly attended to.
Goderich Aug. 2, 1882, 1902-1y

GODERICH BOILER WORKS

Have just received alarge stock of

BRASS & IRON STEAM FITTINGS

—~—FOR——

BOILERS & ENGINES

New Salt Pans add Boilang

Builtfon Shortest Notice.
Mail orders for new ‘work and repairs w

receive prompl attentjon.

CHRYSTAL & BLACK, *

Goderich, Feb, 26, 1884, 1787
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