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, was far beyond their meana.

40 is it 7' sheasked, and then John

o a little twinge he had experi
Mra. Stesle mentioned Suu.

the ;"‘b?""“"“ time for | Thore was a message from Mr. Steele to
. ily, “.““ﬂlﬂd Jobn and Kitty Craig, telling them to [awkward way—always-been proud of | been an instrument of good to one house-

7, ot six o'clock,’ she had said,

._‘m :; -.I. Yt:: :nﬁbiniu There were tears in Kitty's eyes, and |times, and made him say harsh things | ive.nore of real happiness than getting in-

‘*' “d' . - now : d‘: a throb of pain in her heart, as she read | to her and of che religion she professed, | to society, which she had once thought so

x ¢ Sadldde hat m! munnto the note, and then pnpu'od for adrive. | he had through all been fond of her and | desirable, and which, now that she was

3 _ Hd:uh in.th . 'l'hm was & hushed air about the house | believed in God—that is, believed in the | or could bein it if she ehose, seemed so
iy ,."‘ @ ovening, | g if death had already entered there, |God he had learned abuut in the New | utterly worthless and unsatisfactory.

e prepared, please.
would rather the dinner had been

une other day, but what people like_

(uiles and Steeles did must he 1ight,

‘e had not a thought that Kitty

Id object. But she did—firmly and
o

~*God never meant that His day should
.rempmbered by giving dinner par-

o8," she said, ‘That was not keeping it

“Boly, and she could not go to Mrs,
's, much as she would like to.’

And to this decision she stvod firm ; and
en John met Mr. Steele next day in

6 office, he told him to say to Mrs,

it Mh‘mﬂtbd it exceedingly,

' he must decline her kind invitation

diuner.

“The fact 1, he said, ‘my wife was
j-Mt up in New England, where I
" guess they were more strict about some
 things than the people of New York, and
/1 ,ﬁlhnb—' ’

John hesitated as if fearful that to glve

ty's reason would sound too' much
like » reproof, but Mr. Steele understood
him and said, ‘She. does not believe in

‘Sunday dinner parties ; that is what you

m& them, when I was a boy at home;’ | ;;, head all ‘through the first of the ser-|an expression of happiness on her face|governed by reportorial thought, sir

Well, well, I've seen the day
J did not, but that time seems to

4

which once we would not have

ya tor the world, and Sunday visiting

e of :them. Il tell Lottie. She
}"be teftibly disappointed, for she
wanted you badly, but I guess your wife
right. I'm sure sheis. Remember the
“Sabbath—TI've most forgotten hew it

T trust T mever Wk forget that God is well i and
in the city as well as s the country,’ was [forgntten the
i L i :

the insult offored ber.
which at last

R %, w0
two years since the night of the | temptation to be had."
and wore than one carriage ’

and left her alone with her h

if she could. And Lottie alept at last

with his eyes fized upon her white face,
sees but little of the beaw monde save |and a heavy crushing pain in his heart
such as she sometimes meels at the house | as he thought of losing her now, just as
of Lottie Steele, who is now her best [ he had a glimpse of what she might be

* | friend, and whose carriage stands at her | to him, and, as he hoped,just as she was | life which we way have,’ was Kitty's

door on the night ot which we write. | beginuing to love him.
He had siways loved her in his juiet,

come immediately, for Luttie, he feared, | her ; and though her frivolities and in-
was dymng. consistencies had roused his temper at

and the servent who opened the deor|England Sunday school at the foot of the
spoke in a low whisper. as in, reply to | mountain, and he thought of Him now,
Kitty's questipns site said, ‘Very low, | and for the first time in years his lips
and asking for you. Will you go up | moved with the precious words :

now ¥ ‘Our Father.’

Without waiting to throw aside her| That prayer had once been so familiar
wrappings Kitty followed up the stairs, |to him, and as he said it now the past
past the room where Lottie’s week-old | eame back again, and - he was a boy once
baby girl was sleeping, and on to the | more, with all the fervour of youth, and
chamber where the young mother lsy. | Lottie was to him all she had been when
There was the pallor of death on her | he first called her his wife, only he seem-

blacker than ever. But they lighted up | sob he cried :

suddenly and her white cheek flushed | ‘I can’t let Lottie die. Oh, Father,
when she saw Kitty come in. save her for me, and I'll be a better
‘Oh, Mrs. Craig, I am so glad. I{man.’’

wanted to tell you how much I owe yon, | Softly he kissed the white hand he
and that but for you I could not be as|held, and his tears dropped upon it, and
happy lying here right in the face of [then a foeble voice said, in some sur-
death—for I am going to die, I know it | prise :

and I feel it—but first I want to see baby | ‘Am, are you orying, or was it a
baptized, and you and your husband |{dream? snd did you pray for me, and
must be her sponsors. Please, Aum, tell | do you love me suré, and want me to get
them te bring her in.’ well P §

The child was brought, and the clergy-| ‘Yes, darling. I do,’ and the escbs
man, who had been waiting for the|Were loud now, and the strong man’s
Onis.' was summoned from the prlor tears fall fast upon the face turned so
below. wonderfully and joyfully towards him.
T would call her Kitty,' Lottie said, | ‘Then I will get well,” Lottie said ; ‘or
as she laid her hand on the silken curls |at least I'll try. I really thought you

G .
e Ages and ages ago. Somehow here | (e little*one, ‘but Am wants her {would be happier without me. I've|jtem of news when our patrons are in-
"“ York fimt_we know we get t0|p4med for. me. Poor Am ! I didn't | been such a bother,and it was not worth | terested in its suppression.’

think he'd care so much. I'm sorry I while to make an effort, but, if you do
have not done Betteg,’ she continued, love me and want me, it's different, and
looking up into the fase of her-husband, I feel better already. Kissme, Am, and
who gave oue Mhoki‘ng sob as he |if I live we'll both start new and be good
whispered : ‘Don’t Lottie, don't. Ycu|—won't we 7

have done well ;’ then taking the little| Lottie did net die, and when Kitty
girl in his arms he held it so low, that | went to enquire for her next morning

dui shat she B Tomy g
“lunelwhmvﬁn there
is mo one bere but ‘Aw,' Luttie sfd.
“And when you é)me again, maybe I
shall b3 gone, but T hope T shall be at
pesce where there is no more pain or
Bolohlndliuymm together,
who
drew the covering about her,and smooth-
ing her tumbled pillew, bade her sleep

while her husband watched beside her

fate, and -her eyes seemed larger and |ed to love her more ;and with a choking  properly, sir.’

He hested city asemed: tv laugh in the
glorivus summer sunshine, he knelt be-
fore the altay and  himewlf received the
rite of-which be had once thought so
lightly.

‘We areso happy new,’ Lottie said to
Kitty vne day. ‘And X am so proud of
Maudie, though I did not believe in
babies onee; and Am is just like » young
lover, and I'd rather haye him than all
the men in the world if he was his
last birthday, and I am twenty-five; and
do you know I charge it all to you, who
have influenced me fos-good ever since I
first saw you, and made that atrocious
speech .’

‘Lot us rather botls ascribe to Heaven
every - aspiration after a holier, better

will depemd upen what you do
words and thoughts and d are not
fragile and perishable, bn:.bhnmnt
and enduwing. De no wrong. Battle
for the rightt. Help and bless humanity.
Honor and- obey the Author of your
being and your blessings.

Benot anidler. Work and win. It
is not genius but toil that is the creator
of utilities. ' Great characters in history
are all greadtmiracles 'of industzy. But-
ler put twenty years on his “Analogy,’
and the work is immortal. Rittenhouse,
who began to calculate eclipses on 'his
plow handles;. could not fail of eminence.
To-morrow is-the day in whish idfe men
work and fuolsreform. Let yourtheater
and time of action he to-day.

Seek to be an intelligent worker,

Read booksand papers. Cultivate and

discipline the mind., Seek the society of
thinkers. Aim at éminence in the arts
and sciences, The paths aloog which

Franklie walked, or Webster or- Henry

Clay, ave still open to willing feet. Enter
and walk therein, ' Advance te the front.

Be an intelligent toiler in the world’s

great work-shops. You are in life’s

spring time. If you do not sow and

‘We haven y further need of yeur :I:::t.:::;n{;;’fmg;t .:;no‘: ;0:,?

nfarvieof,‘ said the"\managing editor of a| g, good seed. Keep the weeds dovn:

city. daily toa "90%' who had been at| Be patient and workful, and the future

work 0“}! a week. : will not be without hope and blessed-

‘That's rathor sudden, ain’t it ¥ repli- | pose.

ed the startled reporter. ‘Haven't I
done all I had to do ¥

*You bhave done the work, but not

reply, but her heart was very happy that
day, as she felt she might perhaps have

hold at least, and that to have been sv
was infinitely of more value and product-

THR. END,

The Liberfyyof the Press.

A Doubie Beneflt.
James Moore, a prominent resident of
m[ax:m:ngton, writef- that he cured him-
‘ y : of dyspepsia of a year's duration b,
What's wrong ? one bettle of Butdock’Blood Bitters,an
‘Well, you wrote up Mrs. Parveunu’s | two bottles cured his wife who had been

ball, and there wasn't a word about it | for years a sufferer from the same dis-
being a brilliant affair.’ ease. He oconacientiously recommends
‘That's just what it wasn't.’ it to all suffering from similar troubles. 2

HTRITT b o EAR
‘The lady, sir, takes several copies of Club Rates.
thf‘ PIP:. -n‘d e ;ulhazg h;.' -~ We have made arrangements to club
printing done in our office, and ordinAry { Tyg Siawar with city papers at the rates
common sense should teach you to un-| given below :—
derstand your duties under the circom- Signal and Daily World
stances.’ ” " Weekly Globe
‘But— !
‘No excuse is necessary, sir. Then
ou brought in an article on the arrest of R T T VP
young Mr. Fresh for drunkenness. His G.NTI:!_L;V}::;.WQ:‘;? gf;tfe:,nilts: sc;ne
father is one of our patrons, and we have | bottle of the Hop Bitters. I was a teeble
a sufficient independence to disregard |old man of 78 when I got it. To-dayJ
y

the wishes of the curious public to get an | 8™ 88 active and feel as well as I did at
. I see a great many that need such a
medicine. D. Bovce. .

”

Advertiser. .. 2:25

” »

i iy
Obstructions of the: HStomach, Liver,
and Bowels, are promptly removed by
National Pills. m

‘I understand—"
‘No you don't, for you wrote Mr.
Jones’ obitusry without saying he wasa
distinguished citizen, of large influence,

. A Cure frr Cuts, Sores. Ete.
and a man of great goodness of heart. The finest healing compound under the

‘I thought he wasanother kind of——"| yup i3 McGregor & Parke’s Carbolic Cer-
‘You mustn’t think. The indepen-|ate. There is no sore but will succumb

Eﬂ-’“mh I used to say it the best of Lottie’s hand rested as in blessing onshe found her better and brighter, with | dent spirit of the press is not to be to its wonderful healing properties. It

. and folding his hands behind him, Amasa

B

walked up and down his office,

his .of the summers years ago,when

j iat in the old-fashioned pew in that
fittle church at the foot of the mountain,
and saw the suushine lighting up the
_gross behind the chaneel, and felt upon
" his cheek the air sweet with the fra-
‘grance of the hay cut yesterday in the
dow by the woods, and said hip cate-

to the white-hairad rector, whose

was now in heaven.

That time seemed long, long ago—aye,
long ago, before he was the city

é’ﬂlﬁnﬂn and husband ‘of the dash-
Mﬂ-vﬂu Lottie, who, while pro-

¥ ey o w.“. just what Kitty did, never been touched. I had been con- | of love, or kissed him of ray own accord. kind of a man we need. . Wa wanta man
¥ practised a far different creed. All the|g g it is true, but I did not know | But I'm going to do better, and I guess| not to know what he knows, and knew

_ githes of avise, and mint and cummin

o

3 brought, but she neglected the
‘weightier matters, and her dark eyes

‘@ashed angrily for & moment when she done, and young people need more in- | Methodist—his grandmother was one— | freedom to be restricted by young men

‘heard Kitty's reason for declining her
‘Sunday dinper.
As if she were so much better than
ybody else,’” she said, aud she was
,‘,h' on to say more when lier husband
her short with, ‘I sappvse she does
feel like going straight from the
rto a dinner party. Isn't it commu-
o niext Sunday in your church '
. Yes, it was, but Lottie had forgotten
that, and her face flushed as her husband
“thus rominded her of it. The two did
' mot seem to be wholly congruous, and eo
she stayed home next Sunday, and felt
strange feeling of disquiet, and thought
miore of Kitty Craig, and how she weuld
with that expression,of peace on her
" face when she turned away from the
altar than she did of the grand dinner
- which was being prepared in her kitchen,
~and which, though pronounced a success
by those ot her guests who cared noth-
. ing for the fourth commandment, seem-
ed to her a failure. Nothing suited her ;
- everything was wrong, from the color of
the gravy to the flower in her step-moth-
or’s hait, and the fit of Mre. Orr’s dress ;
and when all was over, and the company
gone, and she was alone with her
thoughts and the Bible she tried to read,
and, which by some chance she opened
st the words, ‘Remember the Sabbath

" _day to keep it holy,” she said to herself,

‘I don't believe I'll ever try to have

b another dinner party on Sunday.’

Bhe went to see Kitty the next day and
chided her for her absence, and called

 her a little Methedist and a Puritan, and
be so strait-laced,
believe you are |

came to

vice. until the clergyman tock the little | which she had never seen before.
one himself and baptized it ‘Charlotte| « glmost went over the river,’ she
! ' said : ‘and felt sure I was dying when
Then, when all was over and the|Am's voice called me back. Dear old
clergyman gone, Lottie said, ‘Hold me, | Am, do you think he actually prayed for
Am ; raise me up and let me lay my head { me, that I might get well, and I thought
on your arm while I talk.to Mrs. Craig | once he did not believe in praying. Any
and tell her how much good she has done | way he used sometimes to say that my
me, and how her speaking the truth so | prayers were all humbug, and I guess
frankly that night of the musicale, and | they were ; some of those long ones I
her refusing to come to my dinner on|used to make when I came from a danc-
Sunday, set me to thinking that she |ing-party at two in the morning, and he
possessed something which I did not ;| was tired and sleepy, and wanted me to
and the more I thought about it, and |turn off the gas. But he is different
the more I saw of her consistent life, the'{ now, and says he loves me after all I've
more I was convinced that my heart had | been. Why. I never gave him a speck

what for, except that 1t was the proper |God will let me live to prove to Am that
thing to do,”and was expected of me. | there is reality in our church as well as
There is too much of that kind of thing |in others. He says he believes in the

struction, more personal talk than they |snd when we were first married he used

get oftentimes, and so the church is|to want me to play - those funny hymns

harmed. I meant do right, and I|about ‘Travelling Howe,' and ‘Bound

kept all the fasts and holydays, and de- | for the Land of Canaan,’—and he be-

nied myself many things in Lent, and |lieves a little in the Presbyterians, and

thought I wasa saint to do it, and all |some in the Baptists, but not & bit in

the while was just as selfish and proud | the Episcopalians—that is, he didn’s till

as T could be, and felt above everybody, | he knew you, who, he thinks, are most

and was badto Am—' as geod as & Methodist ; and I am going

‘Neo, Lottie, mever bad,’ and Mr. |to try nndconvinf:ehimthntlnm sincere

Steele pressed the hand he held in his, and mean to do nght and care for some-

while Kitty wondered to see this grave, thing besides fashion and .duu. I have
quiet man, so tender and loving when | baby now to occupy my time, and [ am

she had heretofore t. ought him cold and glad, for wher the spring bonnets and
indifferent. styles come out, my head might be turn-
“Yes, I wan bad,’ Lottie said. ‘I've ed again, for I dote on lace and French
never been the wife I ought to have|flowers. Do you think Iought to wear
been, and I'm 80 sorry now, and when | MOP °4P and & serge dress to mortify
I'm gons I want_you to think as kindly | myelf L

of me as you cas, and bring baby up to | Kitty did not think so ; and when
be just such a woman as Kitty Craig. |two months later she met, down in vne
Not fashionable, Am, though she might | of the miserable alleys in the city where
be even that and a good woman, tro. | want, and misery, and vice resigned
There are many such, I know, but” do | supreme, ‘s love of a' French chip ?ut.,
not let her put fashion before God. trimmed with a banch of exquisite
Den’t let her be what I have been. Mrs, | pansies and blonde lace, she did mot
Craig will see to herand tell her of her | believe that the kindnesspaid to t!:e puor
mother, who was a better woman before old paralytic woman who died with her
she died ; for I do believe I am, and shrivelled hand clasped in Lottie Steele’s,
that the Saviour is with me, and has|and her lips whispering the prayer Lottie
forgiven even me. I'd like to live for |had taught her was less acceptable to
baby’s sake, and show Am that I could
be good, but Iam willing to die, snd
ready, I trust ; and maybe if I get well I
should be bad again ; so it is right and
Heaven knows best. Lay me down now,
husband, and let Kitty Oraig kiss me
good-by, and tell me she forgives the
oruel words I said when I firstsaw her,

selves.

waa saying her
he m

with her, snd tried

God than it wouldhave been had Lottie's
face and form been disfigured by the
garb with which some well-mesning
women make perfect frights of them-

Lottie's heart was right at last, and
Amasa never muttered now nor ewore if
he could not find his slippers while she
prayers, On the contrary
tobea the
he would,

is an invaluable dressing for scalds, fes-
terings, etc. Price 25 cents at G. Rhy
nas’ drug store. b
e el —— e
Thousands Say $o.
T. W. Aitkins, Girard, Kan., writes:
never hesitate to recommend your

Did you think when you wrote of Miss
Angeline Shoddy's departure te the sea-
side without referring to her as the
charming and accomplished daughter of I

i of our moat select Mm‘,‘ f Electric Bitters tomy costomers, they

Who said she was the— give entire satisfaction and are rapid
‘Do you have to hear what other peo- | sellers.” Electric Bitters are the purest
ple say in order to know your business ? and best medicine known' and will posi-
Who told you that Mr. Bottle, the coun- | tively eure Kidney and Liver complaints

: . Purify the bloed and regulate the bowels
cilman, was a rough 7 Don’t you know | N familv can afford tr:gbe without them

his influence is worth -money to the|They will save hundreds of dollars in
paper ¥ doctoer’s bills eveyLoym. old at 50 cts.
T wasn't anave that——" a bottle by J. Wilson. (3]

‘Of course you were not aware of any-
thing. If you were, you might be use-

———AT THE

g !hpu-lﬂl_lk.‘-,;lus you aseto be
Your

B' gt o L2 o ¢ ,\;T'
e evhbe £ OB L 1 ¥
will cure  hedrtham Yo
plaint, and othen wasting disshses
o) ‘ ¥

enriches the-Blood and purifies the -
system ; cures weakness, lack of
energy, &c. Try a bottle.

SULPHUR
IRON
BITTERS

is the only tron preparation thee ' .
coes mut color the teeth, and will |
not cause headache or constipal it
as other Iron preparations wil',

SULPHUR

IRON
BITTERS

Ladies and all suffer v from
ealgia, Lysiets, o
plaiisw it

nen.
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The

ful to us. No asir; you are not the

CASE STORE.

THERE IS CHEAP
Crockery &
Glassware,

Lamps, &e.

A FULL LINE OF

what he does not know. The liberty of
the press is not to be trifled with by irre-
sponsible reporters who think, nor is its

who let. the actual facts in a case inter-
fere with the requirments of the occasion.
You can get your pay, sir, by calling at
the front office.’—[Ex.

o it s
Crashed by the Cars.

A little son of John Spinks, Toronto,
had his foot crushed by a G.T.R. express
train some time ago. Two doctors at-
tended him without benefit, and ampu-
tation was p , but Hagyard's Yel-
low Oil was tried, which effected a speedy
cure, even removing all stiffness of the
joint. 2

AND
CANNED GOODS.

Cheap and Good.
Give Him a Call!

G.H.OLD

THE GROCER,

Goderich
924-

© Well Rewarded.

A liberal reward will be paid to any

arty who will produce a case of Liver,
fiiduey or Stomach complaint that Elec-
tric Bitters will not speedily cure. Bring
them along, it will cost you nothing for
the medicine if it fails to cure, and you
will be well rewarded for your trouble
besides. All_Blood diseases, Bilious-
ness, Jaundice, Constipation, and gene-
ral debility aré quickly cured. Satisfac-
tion gunrnnteeg or money retunded
Price only fifty: cents por bottle. For
sale by J. Wilson. [6 !

The Square,
Jan. 3, 1884,

DANIEL GORDON
ClBIIEAI!IIEH

pading Undertaker

Has on hand now the LARGEST STOCK of

irst - Class Furniture
‘I":: ‘3{’}1"1‘& f»’é"ﬁ%{;‘:ﬂ‘;’ﬂ‘:’:ﬁ:‘ ™
r Lal t
o L e R
ti eloe in the same proportion,

AT THE OLD STAND
by i

At this season of the year there should
be a bettle of Pectoria in every house.
Tt is unequalled fer Coughs Colds and

C is pl t, equally safe for
cents at all drug-

A y s P
children. Price 25
gists. m

Thousands bear witness to the posi-
tive curative powers of the GrEaT GER-
MAN INVIGORATOR, the only remedy that
has proved itself a specific for general
debility, seminal weakness, impotency,
ete., and all diseases that arise from self-
abuse or overtaxed brain, finally ending
in consumptign, insanity apd a prema-
ture grave. by all, druggists, or
will be sent free on receipt of $1.00 per
box, or six boxes for §5. :);l.dm_l‘.'.!.
Ouzxuy, Tolé Ohiop, 5ol wﬂ

, - Greo

O I ]

&e.
Office, Crabb's Block, Ki ; ’:&
ich. Pland and specifications drawn 4
mason ,
meuums! and valued. s
4 i $ .
Rev. Father Wilds
Rev. Z. P. Wilds, well-known eity
y in New York, and brother of the
sctts Snmﬂco‘ﬁ.m'-m'a‘._
! , B4th St., New York, May 16 .
T3 . S & Co Pt T d
Last winter with &
fortable itehi

JAMES SMAILL, ARCHI
g Carpenter's’ plasteror'sja
EXPERIENCE.
1ate eminent Judge Wilds, of the Massachu.
Mgessgs. J. C. JYER
WHs
n‘hhlllof
my limbs, which itoched

and burned

GROCERIE 8|ifties

poverished blood, and a weakened vitality.

\J

Ayer's Sarsaparilla
cleanses, enriches, and strengthens : blood,
stimulates the action of the stomach bowels,
and thereby enables the system to resist and o1
come the attacks of all Serqfulous D 5
tions of the Skin, Rhewmatism, Catarrh, G
Debility, and all disorders resulting from
corrupted blood and a low state of the system.’
PREPARED BY ’

T AYER'S

— Best Purgative Medicine-
o Comips Sty SR
Sold everywhere. Always reliable,

?."_"'_””

for the working class. Send 10
for postage, and we will mail yo
FREE, a royal, valuable box of sai-

rlo gouds that will put you in i
ng moré money in & few
wulhlu at any bl

Vo will start you, Yomu
Al

way of mak
you ever thought
capital requir: 1. 3
work all the time®# in spare time
work is unive adaoted 1o both
oung and old.. . You van easily earn from
‘o $5 every evening. That all “vho want ¥
may test the b:lu‘hesn. we make ti X
0 1 to

the Post Office & Bank of Montreal, | 8 Fu



