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This story ia not about myself at all, 
though it ia written as if it was going to 
be. lam the man thatjtnowe the boy 
the atory ia about. I am only Jack 
Playoe. He waa a very different aort of 
• feliew from me,

Hia mother waa the Widder Henning» 
Hii father had been deed air or acven 
years, when thie atory begins. They 
came to Greenboah for a good many 
eummets before he died, and after that 
the widder made up her mind to stay 
there. You eee, Henninga didn't leave 
much—juat a couple of thousands on a 
life insurance, and the cottage and acre 
in Greenbush. All the rest was used up 
in settling the estate.

But you'd never gueee, not from her 
talk, that ehe didn't own a private bank. 
She talked about the convenience of a 
fixed income : ‘One might calculate so 
exactly how far it would go and never 
be disappointed." And ehe would groan 
over the income tax when, poor thing, it 
never came nigh her.

You see, ehe came of an excellent 
family. In early times one of her ances
tors was govern-r, and a great uncle had 
been a senator, before it waa ‘low’ to be 
a senator. That ia ahe used to say so.
I don’t know about it I’ve always had 
te work hard and live plain, and there 
was always the taxea hot and heavy, 
whatever else happened, and ‘asnator’ 
always looked high enough for me. And 
in moat all families of her connection 
the boys went to college and the girls to 
boarding achool and spoke French and 
played the piano. Not that I have ever 
heard of there being much money in the 
family, but they paid their way and 
studied hard, and got to be lawyers, or 
doctors, or preachers. Never none of 
cm worked downright hard with hia 

handa for a living. One reason the 
widder stuck to Greenbush, waa the 
achool The teacher waa excellent, and 
as it edet nothing, nothing could be 
better for her son, Horatio, (‘Rash,’ for 
short) ‘until’ as she’d say, ‘he’a ready to 
prepare for college. ’ Seems to me as if 
1 could eee her now. The same black 
satin drees, winter and summer. In 
winter a threadbare, black cloak, in 
cummer a neat shawl, denied in some 
places very nicely, and black mita and 
the aame black aatin bonnet, made over 
and over once a year, through it all. 
She had some lace ahe could put on wheu 
ahe went out to tea at the doctor's or the 
squint's, and jet and gold ornaments, 
which were very old, to fasten the lace 
and awing in her ears. And the Widder 
Henniega waa a eplendid woman ! tall, 
straight as an Indian, and head set well 
back on the shoulders. I often watched 
her go up the broad aisle, and thought 
I’d like to have tested her with a plumb 
lin# ! ahe waa co straight. But Elira 
aaye I’m forever carrying the shop with 
me. Then she'd a wonderful high, hook
ed nose, and eyebrows that arched over 
her black eyee like the front door of the 
mansion house, and hardly a grey hair 
in her head. Must have been an awful 
cross tor auch a fine looking woman to 
give up dress, and all the pomp and 
vanities of thie world to live in auch a 
plain way in Greenbush.

Dear heart ! ahe never kept no help, 
only once a fortnight Bertie Doolittle did 
the heaviest of her washing. The little 
things, auch as handkerchiefs and collars 
ahe did herself and called it her ‘fine 
wash. ' It looked like a doll-baby’s wash
ing day.

The cottage itself was a cheaply-built, 
plain finished affair, with common wood
work ; but I often found time to do little 
jobs for her in alack tiroes ; and what 
with the garden, and the interest on the 
life insurance, and the water *>lor and 
wax flower lessons she gave the Squire a 
wife and doctor's daughters she got 
along.

She often made presents of embroidery 
to brides and babies, and presents were 
made to her. Once ahe got a barrel of 
potatoes, once a barrel of winter apples, 
and once a bushel ofjjeers, or something 
like that. On tha whole she got along.
If anybody came in while she was 
crocheting, or at her tatting, or her em
broidery, (not an inch of which ehe ever 
used at home) she would talk about how 
much more ladylike it was to hare nice 
under-clothing and plain dresses, than 
‘outside show on rage.’ Eliza used to 
say the things on her clothes line were 
mended till they were real curiosities. 
However, they were better than debts, 
and didn’t tangle her steps like mortgages 
for the place was clear and her 
For my own part, I never could see the 
sense of auch common sort of 
pen-on as Queen Victoria liying in such 
style, and auch a natural born queen as 
Widder Hennings working so hard and 
faring so plain,

Butas for Rash. Not but what he 
was the beet of eons, ready to help in 
everything she wanted dune. And didn't 
he put into lessons, when he found how 
hie mother was sot on his learning ? And 
how good he’d listen while she’d tell of 
the old governor, and the senators, and 
the teachers, and the professor, and how 
anxious ehe was to have him study hard? 
She’d been well eddicated herself, and 
taught him some Latin and French, and 
he wasn't a bad scholar.

But, wherever he got it from, it didn’t 
n to Ip what he’d choose. He’d 

study hard and keep up hia claseee ; and 
every spare minute he got, he’d be fuae- 
ing around in my shop. He'd pick up 
bits of half and quarter inch stuff, and 
notch and whittle,and carve and fit, and 
turn out the neetcet little toys, chairs 
and tables, and auoh like, that you ever 
aaw. He gave one to my little Bees the 
winter ahe broke her leg—ehe’e got. it 
yet ! It’e like a chair I once aaw in 
church, carved gothic back and arms and 
a table to match. Sometimes it has 
all I could do to get him to give enough 
attention to his books, he'd be so busy 
with his work. I kept a strict lookout 
for that. I’ve got such a little learning 
myself, that I know ite value ; and he 
never missed a lees.in on my account.

I’d seen too many matte a love of whit
tling and talk a mere excuse for idling 
away precious time ; and after all there 
was no genius of any account.

Horatio was getting to be a large boy, 
when some connection died and left him 
a matter o’ five hundred dollars. It was 
to be used at his mother's discretion, 
either kept till ho was twenty-one cr 
srent on his eddication.

Mrs. Hennings she decided at once 
fist it should help him through college. 
She could help out the balance,somehow ; 
and it seemed like the good old days of 
the governor and senator came again, 
when she could talk about ‘colleges,’ and 
soforth.

So one evening, aa he was sitting by 
her, reciting his Latin to her, ahe juat 
began the subject, and Rash told me all 
about it the next day. Rash said he 
never saw no one so beat as his mother 
was, when he told her ehe shouldn’t touch 
that money, but j ust as soon as I thought 
him old enough he was going to learn a 
trade.

‘A trade ! And what trade ?’
‘Why, a carpenter and joiner, to be 

sure, I love that sort of work, and Jack 
Piayne says I'll do well at it. ’

‘Bui, my dear eon, what eyer made 
you think of learning that tiade ? There 
never was a carpenter in our family, and 
in fact, I don't know as they ever amount 
to, very much.'

‘Why, my dear mother,' said Rash, 
‘you forget : Wasn’t our ewn Savior one; 
and don’t that make the craft honorable 
forever V

‘True, my dear child. Yours is a juat 
reproof ; and yet our Savior did not 
choose hia humble calling. It was a 
lesson of obedience which he was taught 
by submitting to kis parent’s necessities. 
His work had been fixed and fitted for 
him before the foundation of tne world. 
But for you, my dear boy, I had hoped 
to see you in the chair of the professor.'

‘I’m afraid, dear mother, said Raeh, 
quite humbly, ‘that I’d rather make the 
chair than sit in it I know it is not eo 
great a work, but it is my work, which, 
after all, is the important thing. And if 
I make the chair strong and well, and 
handsome and easy, I don’t see why I’m 
not just as respectable as he is. It's my 
work to build the pulpit for another man 
to preach in ; and we may as well accept 
the facts. But, mother, don’t you want 
to see s»me of my work; things I ve.done 
odd spells ?'

For hie mother had bowed her head 
on her hand, and her voice waa growing 
eat, and her lips showed a white thread. 
She waan't one of the crying sort. I 
hate a weeper ; bet they don’t begin to 
be so unmanageable as the atony-eyed 
sort, that neither speak ncr cry.

In a minute or two, Rash came down 
out of the woodshed loft with his arms 
full. There was a set of toy bedroom 
furniture, and a ship full rigged. And 
beet of all, was a work box for hia mother 
inlaid with different kinds of wood, with 
a raised oval of appletree wood on the 
lid, carved out into a wreath of the finest 
fern leaves, enclosing her initiais. It 
was just as neat work aa if one of the 
New York or Boston men had done it, 
and Rash was just a boy, and altogether 
self-taught in the way of oarvin.'

‘It’s most a pity to show this tonight,
I was going to keep this for your birth
day, day after tomorrow, but sbmehow 
it seemed only tight and natural to show 
it now, when we were talking the thing 
over. ’

Set as Widder Hennings was agaim't 
Rash's learning a trade, she could r ot 
help admiring his work, for it was so 
neat, not a botch anywhere. For cne 
day, when he was maktn of it, says I to 
him :

‘Now, Rash, whatever you’ve got in 
hand, don't you stop to think if you can 
afford to do it just as well for the money 
you're to get for it. There's one thing 
you can’t afford, and that is to bungle.
It hurts you more than them you work

design T said ehe, pointing to the fern 
wreath.

Why I wanted a pattern of some sort, 
end just thin Bessie Piayne came along 
and ehe’d got Juat such a wreath aa this 
twisted around her hat I thought it 
waa none the worse for being eo near at 
hand, and eo I juat drafted it off, and 
whittled it out. See—bore ia the draft ’

And with that he took it out of hia 
box. Now the widder. though ahe ia aa 
proud as Lucifer, ia nobody's fool ; and 
ehe eee plain enough that there was more 
•ban a common jack of a carpenter in 
her boy ; for ehe could draw and paint 
in water colora hecaelf, and waa called a 
good hand at it So the long and short 
of it waa, that ahe gave her consent to 
R lab going into my ahop to learn my 
trade, at the end of the achool term. 
Aad then ehe sent Raeh up stairs with 
his treasures, and went to bed.

And whit a sick headache she had next 
day ! Rash got his own breakfast and 
esme over after aister Eliza to stay with 
hia mother, and that’s how he told me 
all about the talk. She had a blind, 
aick, stupid headache all day. She got 
up when the sun went down, and ahe 
didn't really feel like heraelf for a day or 
two. And I consaited ner hair waa 
never so black and glossy again, a# it 
had been.

Eliza Piayne, my sister, went over and 
stayed with her a day or two.

But how Raah did work ; never slight 
ed the least tiling, worked early and 
late. I tell you one didn't get such 
'prentice work often • And auch work 
hold» out forever, in more eenses than 
one.

When Raah was about eighteen and 
pretty near out of hia time. Squire Por
ter came heme. He’d been traveling in 
Europe lèverai years, buying pictures, 
books, snd curious things generally, and 
the next thing waa to fit up his House.
I had a job, of course ; but in his library 
he wanted extra work—alcoves for hii 
books, gothic carving, and what not 
and of course in needed an extra good 
hand.

’I've just the hand for fancy carving 
l.ke that,’ eays I, ‘and if you’ll trust him 
with it, he'll go at it like training day. ' 

‘Who is it ? says the Squire. ‘Mind 
I don’t want it botched, snd ain't afraid 
of my money.'

•Not a bit of it,’ eays I, ‘It’s young 
Horatio Hennings, son of the W'idder 
Hennings—she who lives in the cottage 
by the big willow.’

‘Dear, dear,' aaya the Squire, ‘I know 
her folks, and it must have cost her a 
struggle to consent to have her boy learn 
a mechanic’s trade."

So then I just sot down and told the 
Squire the whole atory, how the boy 
would not be kept back, though he 
wasn’t unmindful of his kook, but that 
he had auch a hankering after tools that 
he’d have stolen his chsnoo if he hadn’t 
been allowed, and what excellent work 
he turned off and all about it. And the 
Squire he listened and laughed and eays 
he—

Send him in. I don’t know him, nor 
he me ; but take care, don’t spoil it all.’

Just as.I expected, the job was just to 
Rash's mind. He got up them alcoves 
in first rate style, and threw in a lot of 
fancy cart ing. There was an alcove for 
the ‘English Classics,’ as the Squire 
called 'em, and Rash built it out of the 
beet oat, and carved a wreath of oak 
leaves and acorns over the arched cor- 

The one for Greek and Latin he

for. Don’t ever do anything you can’t 
warrant 'pon honor.

And I’ll never forget how his eyes 
sparkled ; and lie told me how the cathe
drals of the middle ages were built by 
men who made religion of their work, 
and built as if they were woshipping and 
dsi ed not cheat the Lord, and that in 
them the back of an ornament or statue 
is finished, though nobody can tee it 
without the greatest pains, with juat as 
much neatness as if it was to ahow in the 
public square ; and that waa the way he 
meant to work and live. As I said, the 
widder waa pleased in spite of herself.

‘And where did you get this pretty

ornamented with laurel leavea, and the 
big ones for histories had a centre-piece 
of armur and banners and shields and 
what not. But the one of American 
authors, he carved the finest thing you 
ever saw. Over the top was a mass 
of water lilies, magnolias, golden rods 
and dropping down the aides were vines 
of the ‘trailing arbutus,’he called it, but 
for all the world our own Mayflower. 
Why, the library was just a picture be
fore anything weut into it. It’s yeara 
ago, and folks haven't done wondering 
at it yet. I’d not have done it for ten 
thousand years.

When it was all done, and the chips 
all swept out, the Squire invited a party 
to see his improvements. Not a large 
party, but some choice friends from Bos
ton and New York, and some acquaint
ances he’d made in traveling, and an 
Englishman who had written books him
self, who waa stopping with him. And 
the best of all was, ha invited Rash ar.d 
his mother, too. f

He did. now, really ! Rash he went 
to Boston and bought her a new black 
silk, a good one, and a dress cap (wid- 
der’s cap, they called it) and a new suit 
of clothes for himself. (He’d had good 
wages for overwork a good while.)

It was a wonderful bright moonlight 
night, and as I sat at my door imoking.I 
saw them pase. Mr». Hennings had on 
her new black silk, opened from the neck 
to the waist in front, and some fine, old, 
yellow lace in the neck, festooned with 
her little black pin, and her earrings on, 
and her widder s cap and her net shawl, 
ard new laylock kid gloves on her hands. 
Shapely hands too, if she did work ; and 
in one of them a fine old Japanese fan, 
which her grandfather had brought home 
in some of his voyages.

And Rash ! He’d grown to be a tall 
lad—almost » young man, and really out 
of his time now, with rosy cheeks and 
black curly hair. and. just s shade on his

upper lip. And hie clothes fitted as well 
as if they were tut and clung to him. 
tell you, a* he atfepped along with hia- 
toother, Rash looked ‘good enough to 
eat.’ So Eliza «aid.

The Squire invited them to the house 
and took ’em into the wonderful library, 
to have coffee, or tcea or something. 
Whatever It wae, it waa a mere excuse to 
get them there. Then he began to ahow 
hia aloovee and explain them ; and when 
they’d all seen the taste and judgment 
he’d shown in picking out his flowers and 
leaves and vines to match the kind of 
books, and everybody had admired it, 
the English author, in particular sraa 
struck, the Squire brought in Rash, and 
introduced him as "the artist,’ snd intro
duced him and hia mother to everybody. 
And he got one order from a New York 
man on the spot ; and the Englishman 
said to him, that ‘one who could house 
books so royally "hiust do it for love of 
them, as well as love of his work,’ And 
he said something Rash didn’t tell, (but 
his mother did) I ’most forget, about its 
being a wonderful country, where even 
its artisans had the manners of gentle
men. At least it was either artists or 
artisans, I don’t know which.

As Rash handed his mother a cup of 
tea, he said to her in a low voice, ‘Now 
mother, isn’t it better to be a first rate 
carpenter than such s poor professor as 
I should have made Y

I don’t think you would have failed 
at anything,’ she answered.

But the Squire heard her and laughed.
‘I don’t know about that,’ eays he ; 

‘many a g.od mechanic is spoiled to 
make a poor professional man. It’s far 
better to be sure the work is your own 
work, snd its the best of its kind, than 
to be notionsl about the work ; and by 
the by, Horatio, there’s a bit of spend 
ing money for you, and I’ll come round 
tomorrow and get a receipt in full."

So ended this royal evening. Next 
day, the Squire called round and propos
ed that Raah should go to New York, 
and study with an artist friend of hi», 
who was also architect, for a year. 
Didn’t he jump at the chance? Aa for 
tile envelope it had a check for a thou
sand dollars ; (the work was done dog 
cheap a* that—I’d not have done it for 
twice that, if I could have done it at all ) 

So now, Raah’» fortune wai made. He 
made lots of money with his designs and 
carvings, and now he’s married to the 
Squire’s daughter, snd lives in Fifth 
Avenue ? Not a bit of it. He came 
back, aud married little Bessie Piayne, 
my pet, and has a pretty place at Yonk
ers, aod the widder lives there, too.

I guess they get along pretty well. 
Both the women think that Raah is per
fection, which is the main thing. Some
times I go up there for a day, but the 
widder, she has so much to say about 
the governor and rhe senator, and blood 
and gentility, that I am mostly glad to 
get home and stretch my legs by the 
kitchen fire place, and smoke my clay 
pipe. She has a great deal to say about 
the geniua in blood fand though I don’t 
doubt genius hslped Rash, I guess it wss 

much grit as geniua. However, I
don’t know much sbout it

A m.t.rj In a Nutshell.

A fortnight ago a gentleman, now on a 
visit to Halifax, was fishing in the Tay 
near Duukeld. The boatman’s name 
was Dougald Mackenzie. He knew that 
the angler was about to visit Canada, 
and a remarkable history waa outlined 
in this brief conversation. Said the 
boatman :

You’re going to Canada ?
Yes, waa the reply.
If you happen to see Srfhdy Mackenzie 

tell him that his cousin Dougsld is still 
alive.

He lives in Canada ?
Yes.
That's a big country, how shall I find 

him i
He is pretty well known. Sandy is 

the ex-premier.
How does it comb that he is the ex

premier of Canada and you are only a 
crofter working for fourteen shillings a 
week ?

We were both stone masons. We both 
worked on that bridge yonder (pointing 
to the structure.). Sandy went to Can
ada. I remained home. He is an ex
prime minister. I am only a poor croft
er.

Wouldn’t it have been better if you 
had gone to Canada too ?

Yes. It would have, perhaps, been 
better tf thousands of us were in Canada 
instead of in Scotland. But we are odn- 
tent here, and contentment with godli- 
ne»s is great gain. If you see Sandy* 
don’t forget to give him my beat wishes 
and tell him couiin Dougald is still living 
and well.

The gentleman in question hopes to 
meet the ex premier and deliver the 
message. _________

lei Vs Try II In Enron.

That a system of larger constituencies, 
represented by several members, would 
secure a better Parliament than one of 
single-membered districts, seems likely 
enough The matter has not been much 
discussed in Canada yet, but it has re
ceived a pretty thorough ventilation in 
England in connection with the redis
tribution of seats. The email end of the 
wedge has been inserted in Ontario by 
giving Toronto three members and each 
elector only two votes under the Redis
tribution Act of last session. If the 
plan works well it can easily be extend
ed to counties which have three mem
bers, like Huron, Bruce, Grey, Middle
sex and Simcoe. — [Toronto Citizen.

Fever colic, unnatural appetite, fret- 
fulness, weakness, and convulsions, are 
some of the effects of Worms in Children; 
destroy the worms with Dr. Low’s Worm 
Syrup. 1"'

of them 
desire that he 

should return without delay and beeome 
Utefr leader. It ia admitted that Sir 
John ia no longer equal to the poet. He 
soaroely makes e speech that does not ex- 
hibit both ill-neture and incapacity. 
The common expression on his own side 
li that the Prims Minister has Inst his 
heed. But the truth is that the Prime 
Miniater has depended more upon row- 
dyism than ability for his suscees.

Since Confederation there has been no 
Government measure, except the Cana
dian Pacifie Railway contract, which has 
been fully and exhaustively discussed 
before diouccion arose upon this mea
sure. Here he has been held to a dis
cussion on the principles snd character of 
bis bill, and he has shown himself, as e 
debater, one of the weakest men in Par
liament. He has exhibited arrogance 
and ill-nature. He baa resorted to 
strange devices in order to repress op
position and to secure progress, He had 
recourse to bluster and bullying. His 
friends were induced to sing end shout 
and make hideous noises, with a view to 
putting a end to discussion, but without 
succès». Then long sittings were tried, 
and then obstinate silence, but all to no 
purpose. The one important thing t> 
try—honest and fair discussion—he did 
not resort to. He knew th«t upon this 
ground he had many superiors in Parlia
ment, and into a fair, open field he 
would not venture. The discussion, if it 
has done no other good, has dispelled 
many illusions. It has undeceived many 
of Sir John Macdonald’s admirers, and 
they now discover that he is a very 
much smsller man intellectually than 
they had supposed ; thst he has not that 
grasp of general principles end that 
knowledge of public affaire which eecure 
respect even from opponents The re
sult is that not a few Tories declare that 
Sir John’s day of politisai ascendancy is 
over ; that he ia no longer the man he 
once was ; that there are in hia case 
marks of senile imbecility. We think 
they are mistaken. We believe Sir John 
is now but little inferior to what he was 
in the prime of life, but the discussion 
which has been forced upon them has 
exhibited hia weaknesses, and his frient', 
have, at all events, come to the conclu
sion that he is no longer qualified to 
lead.

When he had not a majority to back 
him, he was as help'eie a leader as ever 
sat in Parliament. He has depended 
upon noise and the rowdy propensities 
of some of his own followers to carry his 
measures through the House of Com
mons. The opposition have determined 
that cuch tactics shall no longer serve 
the Chief of the Tory party ; that he 
must be met with firmness, and his mea
sures subjected to criticism. When the 
Prime Minister is invited into that srena 
which alone is legitimate in Parliament, 
he shows himself as incapable a man as 
ever undertook to suoceeJ by argument 
and reason. His followers are mistaken 
if they suppose that this is the result of 
age ; the truth ia that they have ascribed 
to him qualities which he does not pos
sess, and it waa only necessary that he 
should engage in a protracted controversy 
to show that in hia case they were 

holly wanting.—[London Advertiser.

The EM Style or t enrlln*

Uucle Davy wae giving the boys »ome 
advice in their love-making affairs, and 
one of them asked how the young people 
did when he waa sparking. Them waa 
great time», boys, he said in reply. We 
didn't have no gaa nor kerosene. We 
done our aparkin’ by a plain tallow dip ; 
but moat frequently just by the fire
light. Fire-light ia warmin’, boya, and 
flickers juat enough to make a girl's eyes 
shine. It’s mighty soft and purty, too, 
and kinder in a way none of jour gas
lights know» anything about. Some
times the fire shined up a little too pow
erful in places, and the young man 
would git up without sayin’ anything and 
put a shovelful of ashes on it. Then he 
would cuddle up to the girl in the shad 
owi, and she would cuddle some, too, 
and it really didn't seem like there was 
anything else in the whole big round 
earth to be wished for, Purty soon the 
fire would git obstreperous again, and 
the little flames would twinkle in and 
out, aa if they wanted to eee what was 
goin’ on, or had seen, and was laughin’ 
and winkin’ about it and having some 
fun, too, and the young fellow would 
reach for the shovel and the ashes and 
cover the bright blazes all up. And 
sometimes—remember, now, only some
times—the girl would get up and pnt 
ashes on, and then—well, boys, when the 
bluebirds came in the spring, and the 
Achin' worms crawled out of the ground, 
and the boya eet on the green banks of 
the little creek waitin’ tor a bite, and the 
johnny jump-up nestled in the sunny 
places, there was a weddin' in the old 
house, and when the winter comei again 
they set by their own fire and the shovel 
and the ashes was out of a job.

Iiupreved Telegraphy.

Philsdklphia. Pa., June 8.—Success
ful experiments were made today with 
the Hathaway-Linville type-writing tele
graph instrument, by which messages 
are transmitted by means of a key board 
similar to that of a type-writer, with the 
advantage that a copy is recorded at 
each end of the lino. The invention is 
expected to revolutionize the telegraph 
and telephone service.

Prince Bismarck i* mure than eix feet 
high. He has a powerful chest and 
broad shoulders, and his big handsome 
head is utterly without hair ; it ia like » 
small dome of polished ivory. Thick 
white brows hang over bis eyee. He has 
a dark, frowning, somewhat cruel expres
sion. Hia moustache is thick and grey 
and conceals the mouth entirely. The 
face is full of folds and wrinkles. When 
he speaks the color of his faos changea 
from pale to red. and gradually becomes 
light bronze. Bismarck’s voice is, oddly 
enough, soft and almost week. After h 
has speken for a while it growl hoarse. 
Hia style is apt to be conversational, a fid 
it may be suggested that his eloquence is 
more forcible in print that in sound. His 
addressee are written with great vigor.

tiood the year areaad.
At all seasons, when the system 

foul and the digestive powers feeble, 
the liver and kidneys inactive. Burdock 
Blood Bitters are required. 2

A voire fro* Leaden
Repeats the oft repeated atory that 

Putnam's Painleaa Corn Extractor is the 
best, least harmful, most certain and 
prompt of all preparations ever offered 
tor the remo val of corns. Kennedy A 
Callard, London, Ont. .writes, “nothing 
ever introduced has given the satisfac
tion thss Putnam’s Painless Corn Ex
tractor ms. “*Ve recommend it’’. Be- 
ware of cheap or poisonous substitutes. 
Sold by druggists and healers in medi
cine everywhere. Poison A Co. .propri
etors, Kingston. Always safe, harm
less, and sure.

AYER’S
Cherry Pectoral

No other complaints are eo Insidious to their 
attack as those affecting the throat and longs: 
none so trilled with by the majority of suffer- 
ers. The ordinary coogh or cold, resulting 
perhaps from a trifling or unconscious ex
posure, Is often but the beginning of a fatal 
sickness. Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral has 
well proven its efficacy in a forty years* light 
with throat and lung diseases, and should Me ’ 
taken in all cases without delay, ( ^ —- .

~ • n
A Terrible Cough Cured. I*'MT I

In 18571 took a severe cold, which affected | 
my lungs. I had a terrible cough^nd passed 
night after night without sleep. The doctors 
gave me up. I tried Ayer’s Chrrry Pec
toral, which relieved my lungs, induced 
sleep, and afforded me the reel necessary 
for the recovery of my strength. By the 
continued use of the Pectoral a perma
nent cure was effected. I am now 62 years 
eld, hale and hearty, and am satisfied your 
Cherry Pectoral saved me. s

Horace Fairbrothm.** 
Rockingham, Vt., July 15,1662. j!» Croup.—A Mother's Tribute.
11 While in the country last winter my little 

boy, three years old, was taken ill with croup;
It seemed a* it he would die from strangu
lation. One ot the family suggested the use 
of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, a bottle of 
which was always kept in the house. This 
was tried in small and frequent doses, and 
to our delight in less than half an hour the 
little patient wae breathing easily. The doe- 
tor said that the Cherry Pectoral had 
saved my darling’s life. Can you wonder at 
our gratitude? Sincerely rouss, J

Mrs. Emma GedFby.’* 1
158 West 128th St., New York, May 16,166*.
“ I have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 

In my family for several years, and do not . 
hesitate to pronounce it the moat effectual j 
remedy for coughs and colds we have ever 
tried. A. J. Crajtb." „ J

Lake Crystal, Minn., March 13,1882. 1
“ I suffered for eight years from Bronchitis, j 

Snd after trying many remedies with no sue- | 
•mb. I was cored by the use ot Aybb’s Che». „ 
BY Pectoral. Joseph Walder." J

Bytxalla, Mien, April 5,1862. ^
•'I cannot say enough in praise of Atre’s 

Cherry Pectoral, believing as I do that 
but for its use I should longslnce have died 
from lung troubles. E. BRAQDOH." !

Palestine, Texas, April 22,1882.
No ease of an affection of the throat or 

kings exists which cannot be greatly relieved 
by the use of Ayer’s cherry Pectoral, 
and It will alwayt emre when the dlseeee Is 
pot already beyond the control ot medicine.

PREPARED bt

Dr. J.C. Ayer A Co., Lowell, Mm.
bold by all Draggista.

GODEBICH

PLANING MILL
ESTABLISHED 1855.

Buchanan, Lawsonl Robinson
MANUFACTURERS OF

Sash\ Doors & Blinds
DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF

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

SCHOOL FUBbiïÜâËVsPECIALTT 
3TA1 Orders promptlyfattcnded to. 
Goderich Aug. 2. 1883. 1902-ly

DANIEL GORDON,
CABINETMAKER

AND

Leading Undertaker,
Has on hand now the LABUE8T 8TS4 A of

First - Class Furniture
in the County, and as I now purchase for cash, 

will not be undersold oy any one.
I offer Tapestry Carpet Lounges, from $5.50 

upwards. Whatnots, good, from $2.50 up. 
Bow Back Chairs, from 374c. up, and every 

thing else in the same proportion.
AT THE OLD'STAND
Between the Poet Office 4c Bank ot Montreal 

GODEHICH.
Oct. 18tfc. 188. 1913

Gen. Sir Redveri Duller telegraph» 
from Egypt that the whole British force 
lias reached Dongola, that all rhe stat
ion» south of that place have been evac
uated and that 7226 refugees have «one 
north.

The need of merit tor promoting per 
•onal testhetica is due to J.C. Ayer &Co., 
whose incomparable Hair Vieor ie a un
iversal beautifier of the hair. Harm
less, effective, agreeable, it has taken 
rank among the indespenaable articles of 
the toilet, To scanty locks it «lyes lux
uriance ;and withered hair it elothei 
with the hue of youth,

GODERICH BOILER WORKS
Have just received enlarge stock of

BRASS 8 IRON STEAK FITTINGS
------ hor------

BOILERS & ENGINES
New Salt Pane and Boilers

Built’on Shortest Notice.

Mail orders for new work and repairs will 
receive prompt attention.

CHRYSTAL & BLACK,
Works n»ar G. T. R. Station,

Goderich. Feb. 28.1821. 178Z


