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Mace, the Oatcast
CHAPTER XVI—(Continued.. ) 

am cnracnn merino.
Willy drew hia handkerchief from hie 

oeok and wared it, ae answer to the sig 
nais of the solitary oooopaot of that lone
ly island. No further communication 
could be made, for the broad reef lay be
tween them, and at that distance they 
could not make out anything further 
than the form they saw was that of a 
man. Of what country or color he 
they could not determine, but the pres 
ence of even one human beimr there was 
an indication that food of some kind was 
to be obtained on the island. This made 
it all the more desirable that they should 
gain a landillg. It was doubly bitter to 
their hearts to find that in spite of every 
effort they made their boat was being 
swept slowly out to sea.

•No use, no use,' groaned Eustace. 
‘That cruel current dooms us to perish. 
See, we have passed the island now and 
are Tunning to the south,’

Jack and Willy looked round, and, 
seeing that this was so, ceased their use
less exertions, and sal. down panting in 
despair.

Oh, it was bitter, bitter to be thus at 
the very point of rescue and cast back 
again into ths boundless deep. To the 
south, where they were going, the limit- 

L -• less sea stretched on and on for hundreds 
F'lbf miles, and death was inevitable there. 

In wistful sadness they looked back to 
the island they were thus leaving, and 
the sinking sun shone brightly forth, 
crowning the rugged heights of the island 
with glory. The man had quitted 
eminence on which he had stood, and 
was running along the crest of the height 
towards the round southern point which 
was nearest them. They couid now see 
his figure clearly defined against the 
golden sky, and to their amazement per
ceived that he wore the dress of a British 
sailor. 1

He approached to the very edge of the 
reef and made signs to them to continue 
their efforts. The water at this point 
war not so broken nor the sound of the 
breakers so loud, and they heard his 

I jipice, borne to them across the foam, 
H^Juttering the joyful words—
| ^Efc'he tide is turning !'

‘By Harry, and so it is !' exclaimed 
Jack, jumping up. ‘See, Mr. Grahaine, 
the current is beginning to set the other 
way.’

This was indeed the case, and now, in- 
' stead of being carried away from the 

island, they were floated back to it, and 
would soon be among the white and 
broken water.

‘Thank God,' said Eustace, heaving a 
long, grateful sigh.

‘Ay, ay, sir,’ exclaimed Jack, cheerily, 
‘we ll go ashore yet, if the bottom of our 
little craft don't be stove in by some of 
these ugly bits of rock. ’

Such a catastrophe as this was by no 
means unlikely, for on all sides of them 
the black points of sharp ledges showed 
themselves amid the foam, and a bump 

topn one of these might knock in the tim
bers. The keen eye of Eustace was ex

ercised in the effort to ayeid such a con
tingency, and though a momentary 
graze, accompanied by a sharp grating, 
occasionally took place, the boat kept a 
steady course for the shore, on the furth
est outlying ledge of which stood 
the sailor awaiting their landing, 
though all three in the boat were at the 
moment too much engaged to notice him 
particularly, Close under the ledge on 
which he stood was a space of smooth 
water and Eustace was doing his best to 
guide the boat to it, as to a good berth.
In this he succeeded, and she at length 
ran into the little haven and was brought 
to rest.

‘My eye, but here’s a go,’ exclaimed a 
voice knght [above'them, and looking up 
thcytbeheld,tfas|saaman.hangingtover the 
shelf etaring>t,them"with .amazement.
^The moment Willyfcaught sight'of him 
his eyes_likewise opened very wide, and 
he could only stand in motionless aston
ishment and return the stare. The sur
prise of Eustace in beholding hjm was 
also excessive.

‘Bear me ! Ralph, is it you 1’ he ejac
ulated.

'The very identical,' responded Ralph. 
‘Ain’t this a queer place for us ,to meet 
in ?’

‘How have you come here 1 Is the 
Falcon wrecked T

‘Not so far as I know, and as for be
ing here I have your precious half broth
er to thank for that—hang him.’

‘Randolph left you in this desolate 
place ?’

‘Aye, to starve. He knew it wouldn't 
be for hie good it I got to England, and 
so took this method lof getting rid of me. 
But this aint the time to overhaul our 

f logs, as the sailors say. You seem to 
have had hard times yourselves and 
look both tired and hungry.’

‘We are, Indeed. We have had a 
dreadful two days of it—hard work, in
tense anxiety, and neither sleep nor food, 

f Can we have anything to eat in this 
desolate place 1’ J>

‘Precious little,’ answered Ralph. ‘It 
is three days siMe I was put ashore here,

the best and the worst of it. A few shell 
fish scattered over the rocks about the 
edge of the water and some roots in a 
hollow about the middle of the «loyi is 
about the whole that can be had in the 
way 6f grub. There was no water when 
I first landed, but the thunderstorm has 
filled the holes. Come in and I’ll help 
you to find your first meal.’

Gladly the three adventurers got out 
of the boat, and having securely fasten 
ed it, they followed Ralph over the 
rocks. They had gone but a few yards, 
however, when all three sank fairly pros, 
trated. The incessant toil they had en' 
du red and the want of food and sleep had 
utterly exhausted them, and no sooner 
had they begun to climb over the rough 
and ragged masses of rock than they at 
once succumbed.

Ralph looked on them for a moment 
lying helpless before him, and hie nowise 
tender nature was moved by the condi
tion.

‘Look, you,' he said ‘you can't lie 
there to sleep. The hollow where the 
roots ere is the place for a snooze. I’ll 
bring you a few shell fish and a drop of

your father in in a pretty .way. B! 
you, he had no notion of what kind of a 
family she had come of. I am her 
brother !’ Ç' ,

‘My stepmother's brother !’ exclaimed 
Eustace. ‘Impossible.’

‘Fact ; our father was a shoemaker, 
fond o’ drink like me, and he died a pau
per in the poor house. Nell thought 
she had given all her friends the slip 
when she became mistress of Bengarry, 
but I happened to find her own, and now 
you know why she and her precious son 
wanted me out of the way—lest I should 
blab, in which case they know your fath ■ 
er would never settle the estate on Ran
dolph—the grandson of a shoemaker.’

‘This is indeed news to me,’ said Eus
tace. ‘They have both been playing a 
deep game—and to all appearance they 
have won it’

‘Perhaps not,’ replied Ralph. ‘You 
knew the old proverb, Mr, Eustace— 
‘There’s many a slip between the cup 
and the lip,’ and for all tho bad luck in 
which we are at present we may—Eh ! 
what ? Hurrah—a sail !’

Ralph leapt to his feet and wildly w^v- 
his arm toward the sea. Eustace

di 
saw

vessel in the distance bearing towards 
the island with all her sails set. In his 
frantic joy Ralph shouted like a madman 
and the noise awoke Willie and Joe who 
were made glad likewise with the wel 
come intelligence that the hope of de 
liveranee was at hand.

edwater in my oilskin cap, and after you 
take that you must try to crawl to the I e*fter*y turned his gaze in the same 
p|aoe-" fraction, and with a thrill of joy

They were toe powerless to make any 
reply to the gamekeeper’s suggestion, 
and he walked sway on his friendly 
errand. He was gone away half an hour, 
and when he returned they had all sunk 
into a state of drowsy stupor.from which, 

a rough fashion, but with real kind
ness, he awoke them and made partake 
of such food as he had brought. They ate 
ravenously, and greedily drank the water 
from hia cap, and having so eaten and 
drank, they were sufficiently revived to 
proceed, slowly and painfully, over the 
rocks to the centre of the island. This 
they reached at last, and found the spot 
Ralph had laid them of to be a largo hoi 
low basin about an acre in extent. Here 
sand had lodged to the depth of several 
feet, and if this sand a species of gorse 
or bent had grown, sending down long 
thick roots into the soft bed. These roots 
were sweet tasted and served along with 
the shell fish to mitigate their hqjyr.
The long grassy gorse, with the sand 
beach, also formed a soft couch to lie on, 
and as they were here sheltered from the 
freshening breeze of night, they laid 
themselves out in a delicious repose of 
roatfulneas, and in a few moments all 
three of them had sunk into a deep and 
dreamless state of slumber.

Out of this sleep Eustace was the first 
to come, and that not till noon of the 
following day. The sun shone brightly 
in the soft blue sky, the air was warm 
and pleasant, and innumerable grass
hoppers jumped and chirruped among 
the coarse grass Eustace rose up per
fectly refreshed. The long unbroken 
slumber had fully recruited his youthful, 
vigorous frame, and the calm, cheery 
brightness of the day sent a sert of 
elasticity into his spirits. Willy and 
Joe lay fast asleep still, but Ralph loung" 
ed upon his elbow a little distance off, 
listlessly chewing a root which he had 
just pulled out of the sand. Eustace 
walked forward and joined him.

‘Good morning, Ralph,’ he remarked.
‘We had not strength last night to thank 
you for your invaluable services. But 
for you we would have come badly on.’

‘You’d have been sleeping your last 
sleep by this time,’ was Ralph’s blunt 
rejoinder. ‘But I’m glad you've got up 
afore the other twe, for I’ve got some
thing to say to you. Mr. Eustace. ’

‘All right, my friend—say on. ’
‘It’s a thousand chances,’ returned 

Ralph, ‘if we should be picked off this 
here island. It lies a long way out of 
the track of ships, and ne’er a one comes 
near it unless driven by a storm. This 
may not happen for months, or may be 
years, and by that time our bones may 
be bleaching on the black rocks. How- 
eomever, live or die, I've something to 
tell you that 1 don’t want the other 
chaps to know. Look ye here. ’

And as he spoke Ralph whipt off his 
jacket and shirt and exhibited to Eus
tace his back marked all across by black 
and blue stripes.

'Good God, what does that mean 1’ 
ejaculated the youth in horror. ‘Were 
you----- ’

‘Oh, out with it!' said Ralph, with 
bitter ferocity. ‘This back of mine tells 
the tale well enough. Yes, I was flogged 

■lashed like a dog—by. his orders.’
‘Monstrous!’ exclaimed Eustace. "‘How 

did the crew allow such awful cruelty V 
He was cunning enough fer that,’ 

growled Ralph. ‘I found a bottle of 
brandy lying in my way, and,curse him,
I think he put it there to get a hold of 
me, for he knows my weakness. Well,
I got drunk, and for doing so he had me 
flogged, as you see. The moment I was 
taken off the gun I sprang on him and 
would have crushed his life out if the 
men hadn’t pulled me off. For that I 
was set ashore here and left to die—a 
sure way as he thought, to get rid of me 
and my power te ruin him. Things do 
look running in his favor all of a heap, 
for here you are, too, and if we both 
perish he gets everything he has schemed 
for. Curse him-again, say I. But we 
ain’t dead yet, and we may get off this 
here island and back to Scotland. If I 
do, I’U murder him.’

‘I tell you,’ replied Ralph, as he re-

CHAPTER XVII.

THE RESCUE—ON BOARD A SMUGGLER—A
CRITICAL POSITION AT ST. ABB'S HEAP.

In silsnt and almost unbearable sus 
pense Eustace and his companions stood 
watching the issue.

‘She don’t see us,' saià Ralph in 
stvage tone.

I fear it is so,’ said Eustace, with 
sigh.

‘She does see us,’ called out Joe a mo
ment after. ‘She’s wearing, messmates, 
she’s wearing.”

‘Joe was right, for the vessel had now 
turned in her course and was sailing di
rectly towards the island. On seeing 
this, and being made certain that they 
would now be rescued, Ralph, Joe and 
Willy burst out in wild shouts of joy, 
but Eustace turned away, and seeing the 
shelter of a rock burst into tears. His 
great strong nature, silent in its dispair, 
was overcome with emotion under the 
hope of again returning to Lilias, and 
this emotion was too sacred to be witness
ed even by his solitary companions. 
When he came forth again the vessel was 
lying to about a quarter of a mile off,and 
a boat was being lowered over the side.

The ship proved to be a Dutch merch
ant vessel bound for Amsterdam, and 
the captain received the outcasts very 
kindly, giving them food and clothing, 
and ministering in every way to their 
comfort. He was even glad to render 
this service to British subjects, and give 
them a passage in his vessel, for the 
Dutch being, as well as the French, at 
war with Britain, he was in hourly dread 
of being captured by a British cruiser. 
Should this contingency now occur, he 
could confidently hope that the service 
he was rendering to Eustace and hia 
companions would purchase bis im
munity. Thus actuated alike by inclina
tion and interest, he did all in his power 
to promote the comfort of the rescued 
ones.

Favored now by fair winds, the vessel 
sped rapidly on her homeward voyage, 
and, as luck would have it, no British 
ship came across them till they made the 
port of Amsterdam. Here Eustace and 
his oompanions were in a hostile country 
and liable to be kept as prisoners, but 
the captain stood their friend, gave them 
dresses bv which they might pass as a 
portion of his crew, and promised to do 
hie utmost to have them shipped across 
the channel.

The vessel made its way across the 
canals right into the heart of the city and 
came to anchor under the dark shadows 
of a huge pile of warehouses. It was 
evening, and as soon as the ship was 
properly moored all work was suspended 
until the following morning, when the 
cargo would be transferred to the build
ing overhead. At this juncture the 
captain disappeared, and, after being 
absent for nearly half an hour, returned 
in company with a tall, strong man, 
muffled up in a huge peajacket, with his 
head and ears covered by a sealskin cap. 
Eustace was gazing at the romantic sight 
of a city whose streets were water courses 
but he turned round when the captain 
with the stranger approached him.

‘Mein Got ! dis is the very man for 
you,’ he remarked in his broken English, 
and at the same time the stranger said 
in a low voice.—

‘My friend Van Bracksn has told me 
hew he picked you up in a deserted 
island, and that you want a passage to 
Scotland.’

‘We do sir. Can you help us in the 
matter V asked Eustace.

‘We can mutually serve each other. 1 
am the captain ef the lugger you see 
yonder. I have got my cargo, and would 
have sailed a week ago, but am short of 
hand». If you and your companions 
will give me help in working the ship

across I will gladly give you a passage.’ 
‘M.ist willingly,’ answered the youth. 
‘Stay a moment,' returned the strang

er, ‘I am a frank, straightforward man, 
and wouldn't like to draw you into a 
scrape. \ I am what is called a free-trad
er—in other words, a smuggler. You 
take it V

‘Perfectly ; and I am not less your 
man on that account,’ cried Eustace,with 
animation. ‘I am no friend of the gov
ernment, I assure you. I have had only 
too much cause to hate it. Nothing will 
give me greater pleasure than to help you 
land your cargo.’

‘Say you so,' exclaimed the other, in 
a highly satisfied tone, and then he im 
mediately added, ‘but what about the 
others 1 Are they to be trusted V

‘Every mail of them,’ answered Eus
tace, empirically. ‘They have as good 
reason to hate the Government as I have, 
and will glory in helping to make our 
venture successful.’

The captain held out his hand, and 
Eustace, responding to the action, felt 
his hand grasped with great intensity.

‘Then it's a bargain. My name is 
Dick Donaldson. ’

‘And mine is Eustace Grahame.’
‘I like you, Mr. Grahame—I like you 

very much, and I have never yet been 
deceived in my liking and disliking to 
strangers. If your companions are as 
sterling as youreelt we'll make St Abb's 
and land our stuff at Lowden Shore in 
spite of this new cutter that I heard had 
just been seen upon the coast.’

Before midnight Eustace and his com
panions were oil board the Delight, a 
smart, clean-looking craft of lugger rig 
which had laid at her berth a day or two 
ready to sail, but could not be got out 
owing to a deficiency in the crew. In 
coming across a ween or two before the 
Delight had been boarded by a King’s 
vessel and. nearly half her men pressed 
away into the naval service, leaving Capt. 
Donaldson to shift as lie best might ; 
and but for the fortunate arrival of Eus
tace and the others, *e might have re
mained where he w*s for an indefinite 
peried. Their coming, however, and 
their ready agreement with him, enabled 
him to weigh anchor at once and depart 
for the Scottish coast, at a certain point 
of which his arrival was anxiously looked 
for.

‘You think me a queer fish, don’t yeu 
now, Mr. Grahame ?’ exclaimed the Capt. 
with a laugh. ‘I haven’t Ufa loot of 
your ideal smuggler, have 1? There’s 
nothing of that drunken, ferocious 
savage about me, and you cannot under
stand why a fellow of my inches should 
be leading this kind of life.’

‘You have guessed my thoughts ex
actly,’ replied Eustace. ‘I confess I was 
at the moment puzzling myself to recon
cile your appearance, and all that it indi
cates, with the work in which you are 
engaged.’

The smuggler became grave, and a 
stern expression passed like a shadow 
ovor nis face. V

Some men,' he said, “become the 
spi 1 of circumstance, and that was the 
case with me. I am what 1 am not frem 
choice, nor perhaps from necessity eith- 

I had always a roving disposition

der him, and every hour wee bow bring
ing him nearer the possibility of inflict
ing hia stroke of retribution. Ralph 
would sit for hours together in moody 
silence on the deck oh the lugger, cher
ishing his revengeful purpose, and laying 
plane for its accomplishment.

‘The round top of St. Abb’s will rice 
on ue presently,.’ observed the captain,
‘and then we muet see without making a 1 fifwtiy excited.

try the dodge you mention and 
under the cliffs. U be sees us there will ■ 
be a fight, for curse me if I am going to • 
give the cargo. Mr. Grahame will y 
stand by me now—you and your friande 
—Grahame Î Hew curious, that's the * 
earns of the tallow who commanda I 
cutter. '

‘It is my brother,’ exclaimed Kustaoe,

There it is, I can make it out

and a love for adventure. Nevertheless 
might have settled and become domes

tic enough, but sir, the woman I loved 
proved faithless, I was cut off, and a 
richer man preferred. I had acme fam
ily claim upon the Government, and was 
promised a post which was ultimately 
given to my rival. These things roused 
all that was reckless within me, and the 
opportunity was thrown in my way of 
engaging in this work. It was exciting 
and adventurous, and just suited the 
humor into which circumstances had put 
me. It’s very risk had a charm for me ; 
and,besides it enabled me to do some in
jury to the Government that had treated 
me so scurvily. So I plunged into it and 
have been pretty successful.’

The heart of Eustace throbbed respon
sively to every word the other uttered. 
Here was one who like himself had been 
wronged, and had given way to the very 
feelings which he cherished. He sympa
thized with him fully, because lie fully 
understood him, and admired rather 
than condemned the career he had 
adopted, and he hastened to tell Cap
tain Donaldson so.

‘Who knows but-1 may join you,' he 
impulsively exclaimed. ‘I have been 
wrongfully treated likewise both by iny 
friends and the Government, and if any 
thing has befallen my wife I care not by 
what means I revenge myself on those 
who will have blighted my life. They 
have evoked the devil in my nature, and 
are liable for the consequences.

The two men warmly shook hands 
after this exchange of confidence, and the 
closest feelings of friendahip were estab
lished between them. The companions 
of Eustace were rejoicing greatly over 
the prospect of returning over to Scot
land, but neither Willy nor Joe felt the 
savage joy which dwelt in the bosom of 
Ralph, the game-keeper. Theatripee on 
his back were now nearly healed, but the 
passion of hia soul which the flogging had 
produced would never cool down, and 
hia firm determination waa to have a ter
rible revenge on Randolph Grahame. To 
ruin him by depriving him of all chance 
of succeeding to Bengarry was to do lit
tle to slake the the thiret of revenge in 
hie heart—be must torture, if not mui-

aignal. 
now.’

‘Where I’ asked Eustace, ae he strain
ed his eyes to no purpose.

‘Right ahead ; run your eye from the 
zenith downwards and you will eatch it’

The youth did this several times in 
vain. At last a dark broad line shaped 
itself slowly through the gloom, and fix
ing his gaze steadily on this, he made 
out ere Ion; the lofty and rugged sea
wall rising in solitary grandeur above the 
deep.

As they neared it and the general out
line the heights became discernible, the 
captain left hiu; to attend to the signals 
now to be made, and as he did so Willy 
came silently forward to the side of Eus
tace.

Dae ye mind the last time we saw 
thae rocks,’ whispered Willy.

I waa just thinking of it,’ responded 
Eustace, in a low voice, ‘We were pris
oners then—we are free now ; we were 
leaving them then—we are approaching 
them now. Oh, Willy, we «hall soon 
know the best or the wont about our dar
ling. In a day or two, I trust, we shall 
reach Woodhaven, and I tremble before 
that which I have so ardently longed 
for.’

•Heaven grant that we may find the 
puir lassie wee!,’ said Willy, fervently.

‘Amen !’ answered Eustace, but my 
heart ia heavy with fearful foreboding.’

Just then the captain came hastily to 
where they stood- ‘These is danger at 
hand,’ he said. ‘Our signal has been an
swered, and wo are warned not to land 
the cargo at Lowden shore. But etrahge- 
ly enough the warning-off signal has not 
been given us, nor the signal from the 
Headland Cove, and I’m at a loaa what 
to do.’

‘I am quite unable to give an opinion,’ 
said Euatace. ‘Being perfectly ignorant 
of your practical arrangements, I am st a 
loss to understand what you mean by the 
signals. 1 did not even notice you make 
or receive any.’

‘Oh, yes, we made the signal by show
ing lights below, and wu were answered 
from Lowden Cliff. We have two prin
cipal landing-places here—one at Lowden 
shore, where the stuff ia either stowed 
away in a perforated rock called Hollow 
Craig, or carried up the heights at once 1 
to other concealments ; and another in a 
cave right under the Headland. Now, 
aa I told you we are warned not to land 
at Lowden shore, but at the same time 
we are not advised off the coast altogeth
er. Neither are we instructed to make 
for the Headland Cove, and I am utter
ly at a loaa how to—Ha, there is alignai 
from a boat in the water.

As the captain spoke the latter Words 
Eustace observed a light waved to and 
fro for a few moments in a peculiar man
ner, and then disappear. It seemed to 
be a very short distance from the lugger, 
and the captain dived below to answer 
it

He returned in less than a minute,and 
took his station at the aide, with his head 
bent over the bulwarks. Perfect silence 
now reigned on board, and in the night 
stillness the dip of oars could plainly be 
heard, and every instant nearer as if a 
boat was approaching. In a little it 
could be seen, and was by this time al
most under the side. Three men were 
in it—two at the oars and one at the 
helm.

‘If that you, Dickson ?’ asked the cap
tain in a whisper.

‘Yes. it's me,’was the answer, in the 
same low tone. ‘Ye raauna rin the cargo 
enoo—the Greyhound is aboot—that's 
the new cutter that been put on syne ye 
gaed awn’.’

‘ Where is she V inquired Donaldson. 
‘She passed this aitemoon gaun Ber

wick way, and they say is to be up the 
nicht again. The maister thinks they 
hae got word that ye are expected in the 
coast, and the Greyhound has come on 
an errand tae wetch ye. ’

‘The deuce she has. Who lu» the 
command of her ?

‘It’s a young chap,fresh frae a man-of- 
war. Lieutenant Grahame they ca’ him, 
a fair bloodhound. They say he swears 
tae hunt down every lugger that comes 
near St, Abb's. ’

‘Does he Î He will find that harder 
work than he thinks. But what's to he 
done! Could we not run the stuff into 
Headland Cwve before he romes up T 

'There s nae chance,'answeredDickson. 
The maiiter thinks ye sud come close to 
the rocks, as the nicht is so calm, and lie 
there wi every rag down till ho liasses. 
Then rin down the Eyemouth and put 
the stuff intae Jessop’s. ’

‘A sail !' exclaimed the look-out, in 
suppressed but startling tone.

‘What’s she like V asked the captain 
springing into the rigging.

‘A cutter,' was the answer.
‘Its the Greyhound,' exclaimed the 

commander of thesmuggler. ‘She’s com
ing round Eyemouth Point now, and 
will be here in » jiffy. We might run 
log it, but he would intercept us, so I’U

'Your brother. Then you won't—’ 
‘Yee, we will eupport you to the vei 

death. Brother though he ia, be ia mf 
bittereet foe, Bad I am hie. Every one 
of ua will stick by you with all the assn 
determination because he ia your oppon
ent.’

‘Say you so ? Then we ll show e stiff 
tight. But we’ll jink him if we can.’

By this time the lugger was driving in 
as feet as was prndent towards the cliffs 
whose black shadows threw the been 
into the deepest gleom, and the revenue 
cutter was already crossing Coldingham 
Bay.

TO BE CONTINUED.

PrrJeSleeU resale.
Many people are prejudiced against 

patent, medicines, but all who tiy Bor* 
deck Blood Bitters are compelled to ac
knowledge it worthy a patent as a valu
able discovery. 2

Their Oreepallea Ceae.
“My occupation gene" is the sad ex

clamation of the host of slashers who 
once exercised themselves upen the pedals 
of the people. Of course it is too bad ; 
but a new and brighter era hat dawned 
upon the sufferer from corns. Putnam’s 
Painless Com Extractor is more efficient 
then the knife,end yet acts without pain. 
Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor dose 
its work better, is cheaper and absolutely 
painless, end therefore is much better 
then the old butchering process. Do 
not take any other than Putnam's Pain
less Corn Extractor. Poison A Co.,’, 
props , Kingston, «

A new swindle has loomed up. A 
fermer, near Spencerville, signed a Moult 
Act petition, which turned out to be • 
note for e large sum of money.

GODERICH

PLANING. MILL
ESTABLISHED IMS.

Buchanan,LawsonlRohmaoi
MANUFACTURERS OF

Sash, Boot's & Blinds.

DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF '

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

SCHOOL FURNITURE A SPECIALTY.
AW All Orders promptly attended to.

Ooderlch, Aug. Î,1883. lMM#

GODERICH BOILER TORES
Have juat received a large stock of

BRASS 4 IRON STEAM FITTtlBS
----- FOR-----

BOILERS & ENGINES
New Salt Pans and Boitera

Built on Shortest Notice.
Mail orders for new work and) repairs wi 

receive prompt attention.

CHRYSTAL & BLACK,
Works near O. T. R. Station*,

Goderich, Feb. 28. 1884. 17W

Wanted to he Known !
THAT YOU CAXfcOBT

CHOICE COflFECTIONEBT,
CANNED FRUITS AND FISH.

TOBACCO, CIGARS, #o
Domestic and Foreign Fruits,
_ , Oysters of the Best Braude,
Fresh and Smoked Salt Water Fish in sfissnta 

A full assortment of all-kinds of Nuts. 
Oysters Served In Every Style Beqalrti*

ICE CREAMS IN SEASON.
Floral Designs, Wreaths. Crosses, Bouquets, 

etc., made to order.
Flowering Plnut» * legrtaMe* In Seaaen,

B. BINGHAM’S,
RKHTATJHANT

(‘out t House Square. Goderlch.lOat
Dec. 20,1883. 19223m.

D K. STRACHAN,
PRACTICAL

MACHINIST,
Keeps on hand a supply of. material for tho 

repairing of

Movers and Reapers
Sulky Hay Rakes, Plows and 

Agricultural Implements 
and Machinery Generally.

ALL WORK THOROUGHLY DORE*
D. K. STRACHAN,

GODERICH MACHINE SHP
Goderich. March 27th, 1884. 1836-2m

for the working class. Send 10eta» , 
for postage, and we will mail yoe 
free, a royal, valuable box of earn» 
pie goods that will put you in the 

way of making more money in a few days time 
you ever thought possible at any business. No 
capital required. We will start you. You <3 
work ail the time or in spare time only. “ 
work is universally adapted to both the a' 
young and old. You can easily earn fron 
to $5 every evening. That all who want i 
may test the business, we make this unp
leled offer ; to aH who are not well satiafBe____
will send $1 to pay for the trouble of writing 
us. FulVparticulara. directions, etc., sent free. 
Fortunes will be made by those who give t 
whole time to the work. Great suco 
lutaty sure.
Stinson Sc <


