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One of the Largest Papers published in Canada,
is printed and publishedat Goderich, Ontario, every
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at the Ofice, Montreal Street, sdjoining the Market
Bquare, by
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occupied measured by a scale of golid Nonpareil, 5
Advertisements without specific directions, 'l"
-be inserted until forbid, and charged aceo! y.

YEARLY AGREEMENTS :

The following rates will be eharged to merohants

and others whoadvertise by the year,—
One Column 1 year.....coeeeeerecerees $

3 s 6 months. =

months.
1year.....
6 months.
3 months.
1year.....
6 months.
3 months.
Tyear.....
6 months.
8 months.

Qnarter ¢
W e
P

Eighth "'

. .

This agreement is to be confined to the f;:«::nnlr'y’
basineas of commercial honses, ::nl for n.m “':"
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Mectings.

Hotels.

GODERICH LODGE NO. 33

G.R.C.,A.F. A  A. M.
THE, REGULAR COMMUNICATION
1

T is heid on thefirst Wednesday of cach’
‘manth at 7.30 p. m. Visi brethren
Apnﬂ.ﬂy invited. ° Hng

W. DICKSON, Sec.
swil-ly

Money to Lend,
S25.000

Loan on Farw or Town property st 7per
cent, Applyto

G. CAMPAIGNE, Bolicitor, &c.,
Oct.30th, 2871 L3114 Goderich.

MONEY TO LEND

T EIGHT PER CENT. SIMPLE INTERES1
for 5 or 10 years. Interest repayable either

early or half-yearly. Ap&g:ohr MATHERS
2

t. Helens.
130911,

MONEY TO LEND.

ON IMPROVED FARM PRO-
perty, at 8 per cent simple intereat

per annum. Apply to

SAMISEL SLOAN, :
Colborne Hotel.
Goderich, 3th Oct., 1872. 1338

Goderich,4th May, 1871,

Busiuess Dicectorp.

e ——— e T e D

M. NICHOLSON,
o s

URGEON DENTIST.
- 7 and residence, West Street.
Thgﬁ“’go(f,: below Bank of Montreal,

Goderich. 18110y

.John Oampbeil, M.13., C.M.,
(Graduate of MoGiil University, Montreal),
SEAFORTH.

FICE and resilence —One door south of Rol!'
O’hlj.ln:r.‘\“l.m street, and opposite McCallam's

hotel 1367

Beatorth, April 23rd, 1873,
Dr. . A. McDougall
LL be at home for Consultation up
‘ ’n'\'ltn"‘\,-\. m., svery day  Will visit pat
at any hour afterwards, night er day.

11
ts
w

[—)ll

G.C. Shannon M.D.
YRICIAN ~l‘l;‘i|jn\,<\c;.\r.‘(hlld;:r;:-hlyvonl_

DIz McLEAN,
FSICTAS SURGEON, CORONER. &kc. Office
LA S h) dour east of Ceutral School,

and Residence thy

Dr. Cassadv,
McGill College

HYSICTAN, SURGEON, &c., Office, Hamilton

street, Goderich, Outario. swlo2

ira Low:s

ARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, ARD
l;\'..\..-nor-m.|"|-'\f‘rr)', Ceantv Crown Attorney,
Goderneh.Ont, Office in CourtHouse.

Cameron & Giarrow.
ARRISTERS, SOLICITORS INCHANCERY, &c.
Office, Market Siquare. Gederich.

M C. CaMERUN w52 J. T. Garnow.

B.L. DOYLEB,

ARRISTER AND ATTORNEY, SOLICITOR-
in-Chancery, &c., Goderich, Ont. 1387

- ELLEIOTT & WATSON

TTORNEYS - AT - LAW, SOLICITORS, IM
& Chancery, Conyeyancers, &o. Crabb's Block,

Goderich,
MONEY TO LEND. 1878

Sinclair & Seager

l ARRISTERS, &c., Goderich.

J. B, SINCLAILR CHAS. SEAGER, Jr
Goderich, Dee, 1at, 1871, 1y.

W. R. SQUIER,

ARRISTER, ATTORNEY AT'LAW, SOLICI-
tor in Chancery,&¢. toderich, Ont.
Office, oyer J. C, Detlor & Co’s Emporium, Market
Square, Goderich. 1358

P F.WALKER,

TTORNEY-AT-LAW AND SOLICITOR-IN
1\ Chancery, Conveyancer, Notary Publie, do.
@ Office, over Mr,C. E, Archibald’s Store, God-
crich, Qut, 1378-6m

G.CAMPAIGNE

AW CHANCERY AND CONVEYANCING.
Officeat Dixie Watsan's, Official Assignee,

sw7-tt Goderich, Omnt.

Malcommscn & Keating,

BARR!STERS, ATTORNEYS, SOLICITORS, &¢.
&eé , Cunton, Ont. w.

MONEY TO LEND.
[HUGH HAMILTON

Co.\*w:rucr:n AND GENERAL LAND
Agent, Crown Lands Office, Goderlchi, Out,

138

Money to Isend.

JAMES SMAILL,
RCHITECT, &c., &c,, COURT HOUSESQUARS
Goderich. .Plans snd Specifications drawn
correctly, - Carpenters’, Plasterers’ and Masous’
work measured and valued.

1307-ly.
Buachanan, Lawson & Robinson

AVE onhand all kinds of Buhﬂk.‘bom, Blinds,- -
Monidi d sed L at the God-{. ., prrs L AUTHORIZED BY CHARTER

2 an
erich Planing Milr.
1309.

'A. M. CAMPBELL
Veterinary Surgeon,

ORMERLY of Coinell University, 1thacs, New
York and Graduate of Ontario Veterimary
Coullege, RESIDENCE, VARNA. N

Will vidit Bayfield every Saturday. 1513 3m.*

J. T, DUNCAN, V. 5.

GRADUATE OF DNTARIO VETERINARY

OFFICE AND STABLES,

Newgate Street, Fifth nlmm Bast ¢f Colberne
Hote

N. B.—TMorses eoxat'nined as tosound-
ness. 1313

MONEY TO LOAN
AT LOW RATES OF INTEREST.

FREEBOLD Permanent Building’and
Sayings Seciety of Toronto.

For particulars apply to

A. M. ROSS.

Secretary and Treasurer,
CHAS. ROBERTON,
Toronto. 1343. .

MONEY TO LEND,

INTEREST Low.—TERMS OF REPAYMENT
Easy.
Tae City ofr ToroNTO PBRMANENT
BUILDING AND SAVINGSSoCIETY
Advarcesmoneyat reduced ratesfor from
2 to 20 years. , Loans repayable in in-
stalments to suit the borrower. "
Fuill information giyen on application.
R. H. KIRKPATRICK,
Agent at Goderich.

MONEY TO LEND
At Greatly reduf_o;d_ Rates of Interest

HE undersigned has any amount of mcmey to
loan from two to fifteen years, at a low rate of
interest and f: ble termus of repay , payable
by yerly : rate of will defy

competiton.
HORACE HORTON

raiserfor the Canada Per-
"-'auent Building & Savings
Socletly, of Toronto.

1378

P ROIAL of 'l'om:o." -

-!‘!.tl‘hﬂgAﬁng‘:: bu‘::u done at the

lowest possible rates

HORACE HORTON
Office Market Squave,

Oect. 26th 1870.

e __——

Fnsurance.

Goderich.
w86-lv.

-

1-"HE LIVERPOOL&LONDON
AND GLOBE

INSURANCE COMPANY,

Available Assets, $27,000,000.
Losses paid in the con::ao{"rhlrty-ln years ex-

FORTY MILLIONS OF DOLLARS!
Olatms by CEX

GO FIRE esti-
mated at mearly s
thynd.:'ﬂﬂblbonmy in :::
justment ‘ot ite losses are the prominent features of

e RE aud LIFE POLICIES issued with very

1ibetal

Head Office, Canada Branch, MON.

TREAL

G.F.C. SMITH,Resident Secretary,
MonTaeaL

A. M. ROSS, Agent for Coderich

4

TorontoLife Assurance and
| Tontine Company,

HEAD OFFICE : TORONTO, ONT.

—

‘With liberty to’ ineresse-to haifs xillion
A mount called in, 25 per. cent.—all paid
“p.

INVESTHENTS LIMITED BY CHARTER TO MORT®AGES
AND VEBENTURES,

BOARD OF DIRECTORS: -
Causnon,
'wis Morrar, Beq.
J ‘.‘i? 'e)( tino'Co.uty of York,

Beg
} P., Prescott.
mw,rm"*

PATENTS .
FOR INVENTIONS
EXPEDITIOUSLY & PROPERLY

for Insuranee in this
first pany received b

J.J. BE’LL
- 1842 Agent at Goderich,

] Wilson, Purser, on the

WRIGHT'S HOTEL,

GODERICH.ONT.

SITUATED ON THE HIGH BLUFF
overlooking the Harbor, Lake and
River.

This house after being thoroughly
renovated and furnished is now open
for the summer season for the reception
of guests, .
arties going to Lake Superior by
the Manitoba will find this house very
convenient. i
Large families requiring rooms should
eng;s previously either by mail or tele-

i J.J. WRIGHT,
Proprietor,

Goderich, 20th May, 1873. 1370

BRITISH EXCHANGE HOTEL,

MARKET SQUARE GODERICH.

CAPT. W. COX, PROPRIETOR
LATE OF THE HURON HOTEL.

A continuanee of the favor atd support of the
Commercial and Travelling public that was accorded
befere the fire, respectfully solicited, 1384

e
—_——

ANCHOR LINE.
SteamersSail EvcryWedncu‘dny

and Saturday.

TO AND FROM NEW YORK AND GLAS.
w, Callngat Londonderry ml'g:.nd Mails and

Repgere, a
< Fusenb rs booked and forwarded to and
from all Railway Stations in Great Britain, Ireland,
Germany, Norway, Bweden or Denmark and
America, as safely, spredily, cowmfortably and
Cheaply, as by any other Route or Line.
THE NEW DEPARTURER.
¥rom New York.
t. 23d....10WA Mon., Oct, 16th,
.. .CALEDONIA..Rat.,, Oct. 21st
. ....ANGLIA Sat., Oet. 28th
Sat., Oct. 14th....COLUMBIA...8at., Nov 4th
And every Wednesday and Saturday thereafter
from Pier 20, North River, at noon,
RATES 07 PASMAGE PAVABLEIN CURRENCY,
To LiverPooL, GLARGOW OR DERRY:
FinrsT ‘Camin, $65 and 875, according to lncation
Cabin Excursion Tickets (gaod for 12 nonths) |
securing best acecomodation. §130,
Intermediate, §33. Steerage, $28,

Frem hlasgow.

Certificates at LOWEST RATES can he bought
here by those wishing to send for their friend
Praftsissued payableon preser tation,

Apply at the Company’s Offices or to

MRS WARNOCK,
Goderieh Oct. 23 1871,

THE STEAMER

w est8t.Goderich, On

G.W.McGREGOR,
MASTER,
Will leave Goderich for SAGINAW and
intermediate ports
EVERY SUNDAY MORNING;

And for SARNIA, PORT HURON,
DETROIT and CLEVELAND

EVERY WEDNESDAY.
For Freight or Passage,
Apply to
WM. LEE.
Goderich, 16th June, 1873. 1374

GODERICH

AND

NORTH SHORE LINE.

In connection with the Grand Trunk
Railway. Shortest, Cheapest, and most
direct route.

THE NEW STEAMER

WM. SEYMOUR,

EDWARD MARLTON, MASTER.

will ply in connection with the G. T.
Railway as follows : Leave Goderich
on arrival of Express Train from
the East, weather permitting, for
Southampten at 3 p. m., eyery Monday,
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and
Saturday. Returning : Leave South-
smpton at 4 a. m., Port Elgin at 4:30
a.m., Inverhuron at 6a. m., and Kin-
cardine at 8 a. m., every Monday,
Twesdsy, Wednesday, Thursday and
Friday. Arriving in Goderich each day
as above, 40 connect with the train go-

. ing East,

SARNIA & PORT HURON.

The sbove named Steamer leaves South-
ampton for Sarnia and Port Huron at
4.00a. m,, Port Elgin, 4.30a. m., In-
verhuron, 6.00 a. m., Kincardine, 8.00
s m., G ieh, 2.00 p. m., every Fri-
day, weather permitting. Connecting
with River Beats for Detroit and G. T.
Railway Propellors from Sarnmia to
Chicago, Milwaukie, &c. Returning:
Leaves Sarnia every Saturday st 8
o'clock, a. m., weather permitting. For
further information, apply to Byron
Ko.t, or to Thos
Southampton; J. Eastwood, Port
McRae, Inverhuron; R.
Rol n, Kineardine; W. B. Clark,
Sarnia; A. N. Moffat, Port Huron.
J. V. DETLOR & SON,
UGeneral Agents, Goderich

Becured in Canada, the United States and Europ

PATENTgnuanthr no charge. Send for print-
ed lnstructi Agency in operation ten years.

HENRY GRIST,

Ottawa, Canada,
Mechanical Enginecr, Soliziter of I"atents and

Draughtsman,
Feb, 1ith 1871,

we-ly—

NOTICE,

Mss BARNES in returning .thanks | |

WESTERN ASSURARCE .
COMPANY.
FEAD OFFICE TORONTO.

¥U
FORTHEYEAR
ENDINGJUNE 30th1871, 357,858,26
HON. J. McMURRICR

to hec friends in Goderich for:past | |

patronage, begs to say that she is mow
prepared to
forte and Cabinet Organ and in Singing.

Residence o] My, - Savage’s,
Colborne St. ppon.h ) ;3

give Lessons ou the Pisno- e

B. HALDAN Managing Director.,
8 "MARINE INSURANGE AT
0 tue', .

———
GODERICH AGENCY
OF THE
Trust and Loan Company of

CANADA.
Incorpoated by Royal Charter.

CAPITAL—ONE MILLION POUNDS
S1ERLING.

Funds for Investment.
———

OANSmade on the Secunty of appraved Farm
RESEER L
, "y DTt maation, otiae

:.WWM nssa
- G. M. TRUEMAN,

A
vhot Squa o, Godorieh

Poctrp.

“The Destruction of Semnacherib.”

(From the Stratford Beacon.)

The Tories came down like a wolf on the
fold

And their pockets were bursting with
silver and-gold;

And the joy on their faces was lovely to

sce,
Like the blue waves a-rolling on deep
Gelilee.

When the leaves of the forest lust sum-
mer were green,

That host with their banners approach-
ing were scen :

Like the leaves of the forest
autumn hath blown,

That host by the *scandal” is wither'd
and strown.

when

For the angel of truth * spread his wings

on the blast, -

And breathed in the face of Sir John as

he passed ;

And the eyes of the Tories wax'd sickly
aund chill,

And their hearts but once heavel, and
from terror grew still.

And there lay Sir Hugh very poorly in
health,

For he’d lost quite a share of his fabu-
lous wealth,

And he'd sooner his steamers were fi jht-
ing the surf

Than gamble again on the political turf.

And there was Sir Francis, distorted
and pale,

With the dew on lis trow and his hands
on the Muil;

And their camp is ull silent, their lead-
ers alone,

And they sigh as they think that the
truth’s become known,

And the party’s now loud inits heart-
breaking wail,

Aud secks a defence frow the ignorant
Mwil;

by the sword,
Hath melted away, aud onr Lonot's re-
stored.

*Hone Mr, Huarstington,

‘“Olive Varcoe.”

—_———
CHAPTER V.

The disappearance of John I'rewavas
began, in his own counfy, to cxcite
great bewilderment and excitement. It
was in vain now that Lady Trewavas en-
deavoured to keep secret the fact of her
terrible  anxiety. Triends'  pressed
around her again, who had stood aloof
in her great trouble, and advisers came
in crowds.

Sir Hilton had deemed it wiser not to
mention in his {letters that fleeting ap~
parition of John which had mocked him
in Peris; hence in Cornwall it was only
known that he had been traced to the
London Bridge Station, and there was
lost. Thus every species of conjecture
was rife concerning him. He was mur-
dered —kidnapped ; he had committed
suicide ; he was gone to Australia ; he
had formed some low marriage, and was
hiding from his friends.

Meanwhile adyertisements, offering
rewards for John's discevery, dead or
living, continned to add their mystery
to the morning papers. These; were
read eagerly and commented on, but
they led to no result. At length, after
that glimpse of Joehn at Paris, Sir Hilton
discontinued the advertisements in
England, and inserted them in the con-
tinental journals instead. What be-
wildering discoveries, useless journeys,
and endless correspondence this bronght
on him, it is unnecessary to relate.
Enough, that the impecunious gentle-
men fished cut-of canals, the lonely gen-
tlemen wandering unknown in foreign
towns, and the adyenturous gentlemen
lost on _mountains, were none of thom
John Trewavas. How often Sir Hilton
started from Paris in hopo, and returned
in despair, it 1s needless to say. It is
only necessary to observe, that this
constant stream of false intelligence de-
tained him in Paris when he would wil-
lingly have comforted the solitude of his
aged grandparent at Trewavas. And
she, on her side, deluded by false hopes,
implored him to remain on the Conti-
nent, and forbore to speak to him of the
gloomy horrors of her loneliness.

As day after day she sat alone, endur-
ing her suspense, heavy thoughts bore
her spirit down into the very dzpths of
sorrow, and the hopelessness of old age
crept chill about her. In the long, long
evenings, when the wind moaned among
the funeral trees, or wandered through
the old house like sighing voices, the
shadows rose up before her of her dead
husband, her dead children—shadoWs
of faces long departed to the world of
spirits; above all, the faces of a baby
brother and sister, dead and forgotten
80 many yearsago, that she could scarce
find their names written on the tablet ot
her memory. Now these infant faces
came oc tly, came shadowy, hand in
hand, and they ever stiove to lift some
curtain held before her heart, ever
strove to show her some dread thought,
hidden down, down in the depths of her
soul. Buat she would not let them,
With painful eagerness she drove the
shedowy hands away, that would have
torn away that veil, and, shuddering,
she would glance upon the portraits on
the walls, and remember how cach one
had died in honor and kindly love.

At such times, had au eye been there
to see it, Lady Trewavas's aged face
would look ghastly in the the firelight,
and her withered lips would mermur the
dire word ‘Murder!” Then, starting,she
would wrap her lace shawl arouud her
bent form, and raising herself defiantly,
would smile with _a proud lip, aad say
to herself, d?ainfully, ‘An’old womau's
fancicl!—fﬂ cies grown childish—child-
¥y
l'hl:luw often, ‘as she muttered this dis,
dain of her own weakness, would the
wind come sighing though the dreary
length of the vast room, and whisper in
her ear ‘Oliveg Olive!—sn outcast—a

risoner—a wanderer! And why?
Spirits, tell her why.’ .

Then they came around her in troops,

irits of the dead and of the living—

or, with wet, chinging ents,
rising” from the dreadful pool ; Olive,
with angry l:ow; the little dead child-

ful, all striving
with the hands to lift the veil

shadowy f
from off her heart; but she, with clucch-
ing fin held it down, and shrieked
aloud g's'otnuh and for lights. .
Thus, with an awful preseace creep-
Ling e she lived h':'

y footsteps
smiled at

‘Ah’ the old have

F—

But the might of the Tories, nnsmote |

to heaven, and murmured, ‘Oh God,
have mercy onme! Is it come?—the
thing I dreaded !

Then she rose, walked to the window,
drew the Venctian blind aside, and look-
ed out upon the night. All was calm
and still as GGod's peace in a pare heart.
Nothing here but the shadows of the
great trees lying grey on the silvered
grass, and the familar shape of shrab
and flower glistening pale in the moon’s
ray. Yet, as thongh unassgred by the
calmmess and solitude, and dedp silence
around ler, Lady Trewavas raised the
sash, and stepped from the window to
the lawn. And Lere, as the moonlight
around her, dropping silver from every
leaf, and shedding its cold, clear réful-
gence upon her pale face and her snow-
white hair, she stood for a minute
silent and motiouless,

No sound, no step. disturbed her. A
slight rustle of wind among the tree-tops,
a low murmur on the heach as waves
rippled on the sands. a distant bleat of
plaintive lamb  thi. was all that broke
the silence of the night. Then, reassur-
ed, she turncd her eyes away from the
dark wood, where that deed was done,
and fixed them on the sea. 1ts calm,
its beautv, as it lay rippling and spark-
ling in the wondrous light of moon and
stars, sank ioto her spirit, and with a
sigh of thankfulness she beot her head a
moment on her hands in prayer, and
then re-entered the house.

‘A fancy,’ she said, as she closed the
window. ‘Ah! 1'm beset with childish
fancies now.’

But if it were a fancy, it was one that
came again and again; and like a woman
in a vision, sceing and hearing what was
to be, Lady Trewavas listened for the
ever-recurring footstep, and the tap of
tho chostly finger on the glass. Again
and again she sct the window open, and
stood bravely on the lawn ; and once she
spoke aloud.

‘I am here. Do you want me?

The'voice was low, unnatural, ghastly,
and the words rang through the night
air with a thmll of horror in them, that
chilled her own blood, as they fell back
upon her ear.

A momentart rustle amongthe shrubs,
v though a bird had flown away, and
{#@en there was blank silence ; and in
{ this silence she stepped . within the win-
Jdow_ closed it, and fell upon the floor.

‘1 Lave not strength for this ever-re-
cucring tgrror,” she said within herself,
“Fo-morrow i will leave this room, and
sitin the Iy’

Nothe no ot day a fire was lighted in
that dimand distant room, and she sat
theie, with (il her ghostly fancies
shadoswvine alat her. It was a cold
March day, :ovi the wind blew, and the
rain fell, Lot tiereely on the window-
pve with dreary persistence ; aud when
ni_ht came, it cume in storin and tem-
with black darkness all around,
while over the gloomy sea there swept
furions gusts; the roar of which inimgled
with the sound of the huge rollers that,
in massive walls of water, rushed upon
the beach, breahing into thunder as they
fell.

As the sun went down into the heaving
waters, cresting the waves with fire, a
sudden crash shook the honse from roof
to basement, and a cry arose thata
giart tree had fallen. D’eering through
the gathering darkness, Lady Trewavas
saw dimly the noble trunk lying on the
lawn, with limbs broken, roots uptorn,
and shrubs and flowers in ruin all
around. The tree was reputed old as
the house itscif - - a memorial efa, on the
gnarled bark ¢f which were/carved the
names of many a generatiofi; an ancient
tree, time-honored, beneath the majes-
tic shadow of which Trewayases, long
since laid at rest, had played "as little
children.

As theaged woman. who had upheld
the name her husband gave her so long
in love and honor, looked upon the fall-
en ruin of the old manorial elm, her
heart sank with a ghastly foreboding of
evil. It secemedl an omen of a greater
fall. a deeper riin, a more dismal death.

When, late in the stormy night, the
servants went to rest, she still sat by the
dving fire in that distant room, with
the sadness of the fallen tree adding to
her sorrows, and its regrets, its memor-
ies, ils old, old love and tenderness,
clingivg to her spirit with all the grief
we feel for the dead. It was gone—its
place would know it no more. She
would never sit under its shadow again,
never more read the names carved on
its bark by the dear hand that beckon.
ed to her from a better world.

Lost in gloomy thought, she forgot
the footstep on the gravel, the finger on
the pane, till suddenly the sound was
heard, startling her from her tears, and
bringing her to her feet in that unnatu-
ral tension of nerve which terror creates.
She listened, breathless; and, amid the
clatter of the ficrcely beating rain, ami
the fury of the storm, the ghostly sound
struck the glass again in horrible dis-
tinctness. )

What is it? And why had it follow-
ed her hither -to this lone side of the
house, where 2o seldom footstep strayed?
Moreover, what was there in the sound
to-night which made it differ, with some
ghastly, #readful difference, from the
eame haunting sound on other nights?
Was the differenco this— that now it
was reality? As she asked this question
she stood rooted to the floor, with part-
ed hps and strained ear, catching her
breath as she listened for the sound
again.

Aild it camo. Not all the fury of the
storm conld coverit now ; it was here,
at her window—a ghastly hand, craving
admittance. Should she do as she had
done on other nights, set the sash wide
open, and stind upon the lawn ? How
could she on such a night, when the
winds howled in fury, and the flood
poured down like a torrent 7 But she
must ! That veil upon her heart is grow-
ing thinner, and to-night the last shred
must be flunyg away.

Who skall dareto paint her facp, as
step by step, swe drew near the win-
dow ? There was no Venetian blind
here; it was closed by shutters, and as
heraged hands tremblingly withdrew the
bolt, her heart tightened and shrunk,
and the thought of what she might see,
clutched her breath like visible fingers
on the throat. A moment’s agony of
indecision, then the shutter swings open,
and there is o face against the glass close
to Lers!—a haggard face, woe-worn,
storm-beaten, drenched with pitiloss
rain! And as the rain beats upon it, and
the woman falls upon her knees, she sees
the white lips of this face move, and she
hears a praycer that drcps upon her
heart with a wrench of agony, like the
sudden touch of fire.

She cannot but listen to that fearful
cry for pity—to that broken voice of
anguish, cravingonly for a shelter in
which to die. Fhe rises; she ‘sets the
window open; but as that wild figure,
wind-battered, , forlorn, with
madness in its fevered steps with-
in, she draws and holds

withered hand betwixt it and her,

|-
|
|
|
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CHAPTER VI,

‘No",do.'éhﬂmm Pick, ‘!
xclaimed Mrs, - T am wi
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“Stand back!" she cries. “Do not touch.

won't break your back; and you have
just confessed that my uncle

imself is going about like 8 modern
Guy Fawkes, with some terrible plot in-
the dark lantern of his mind.’

‘T acknowledge . it,” said Mrs. Gun-
ning. ‘But for that unkindness of his, I
should feel like a domestic serpent. As
it is I fancy we are about quits,’

A twinkle in the lady’s eye
showed, thatin spiteof her cuntrition
she was not ill-pleased at the idea of
possessing as good a secret as her hus-
band.

‘Quits!” exclaimed Chadwick. ‘Not a
bit of it,aunt. I'll'bet you a month’s pay
that Uncla Tobias's secret is three times
bigger and wickeder than yours.’

‘Isn’t Herbert Langley here every
day, whispering and -conspiring? And
wasn't uncle out last night, and the
night before, till two in the morning !’

‘(taod gracious, yes! How did you
know it?” exclaimed Mrs. Gunuing.

‘My dear aunt, you told me suv your-
self,’ replied her nephew; ‘and I am
sorry for you, I am indeed. Iam afraid
Langley is taking advantage of my un-
cle's phisticated inn to—to—
in fact, to play the doose, and the least
you can do in return. is to have two
plots to his one. That will balance
things a little more fairly—don’t you
see I’

‘Two plots are more than I can man-
age, Dick; and there's an end,’ said Mrs,
Gunning. ‘So none of your wicked in-
sinuations about your dear, good uncle.
I know him; it is some good deed he is
keeping secret from me—poor angel.’

‘I wish I could get somebody to be-
lieve that I was an angel,” sighed Chad.
wick. ‘I'd marry her directly; especial-
ly if she'd look upon my staying out till
two in the morning as a good flood.’ .

‘Dick, your friend Damerel is looking
ill,' said Mrs. Gunning, changing the
subject abruptly.

‘He'll have a tombstone growing out
of his head soon,” saidl Chadwick, ‘if
things don’t alter. 1'm worn out to a
bone looking after him. I call it cruel
in you, aant, not to help me. Another
secret wouldn’t hurt you.’

‘So the secret is about Damerel,
then ?” said Mrs. Gunning.

‘No, it isn’t,” he replied. ‘It’s about
Miss Langley; but thats the same
thing,’ .

“I'he same thing,’ said Mrs. Gunning.
‘L den't see that, Dick. What has your
sour friend got todo with Florian 7’

[{e’s spooney on her,” hereplied, ‘and
he’s as jealous and miserable as a mad
doy.’ i

‘s that yoursecrct ¥’ asked his aunt.
‘Why doesn’t your friend do his wooing
in a more checerful manner

‘lle hasn't a chance with Miss Lang-
ley, aunt,’ he replied. ‘There isa rival
in the field.’

‘Not Sir Hilton ?’ said Mrs. Gunning,
her face flushing red.

‘Nou, not Sir Hilton,” said Chadwick.
‘Though, upon my word, the interest
she takes in him is evident enough. Is
she a flirt ¥’

‘No,” was the quick reply.
not Sir Hilton, who is it, Dick 7’
*That’s the secret,’ said he.

Chadwick here plunged into the story
of the ‘accidental’ especial of Florian,
and her unknown lover; to which Mrs.
Gunning listened at first with incredali-
ty, and at last with dismay.

‘I don't understand it in the least,’
she observed. ‘I should have imagined
Florian was the last in the world to do
such a thing as this. She has teo deli-
cate, too refined a nature, to feel a plea-
sure, as some do, in a vulgar secracy.
A mystery would have no charms for
her; her mind is too open and truthful.’

‘Nevertheless,’ said Dick, as he coax-
ed on his lemon kids, ‘the facts are as I
have had the honor of stating them.
Love is a great leyeller, aunt; and even
the high-minded fall at last beneath his
spell. In fact, dropping all humbug,
girls, when once in love, will do anything
for a man; and that fellow is a great
scamp who eyer asks them to do aught
that might compromise their name or
position. Get Miss Langley out of
Paris, if you can, aunt, and leaye her
brother to kick thia rascal into the Seine.
This affair, you know, mustn’t go on.
Lt's serious; and it will end in a general
row, and be the ruin of the girl, if her
friends don’t bestir themselves.
now, I have done my duty,” concluded
Dick, in a paternal manner, ‘and so I’ll
wish you gnod morning. You’'ll take the
matter up in a satisfactory manner, I
am sure, aunt. 1 give it completely in-
to your riscreet hands. Speak to the
mother, or the brotker, or the young
lady herself, as you think best. I leave
it entirely to you.’

‘You are mighty magnanimous, Dick,’
said Mrs. Gunning, ruefully. *You put
all the burden on my back in a most
generous way.’ .

‘Because I know you'll manage it
splendidly, aunt,’ replied Dick. ‘And
I'll go home and muzzle Damerel
with a cigar; Re’s getting dangerous.’

Mrs. Gunning %eost no time in fulfil-
ling her disagreeable mission. She
rolled herself into a shawl, called a
fiacre, and departed for Mrs. Langley’s.
But in the drawing-room, to her great
vexation, she found Sir Hilton Trewavas
and her own dear Tobias. The latter
was in deep confabulation with Herbert
Langley, while the former, who had on-
ly just returned from one <f his fruit-
less journeys in quest of his brother,
was conversing with Florian aod her
mother.

Duriug this conversation Mrs. Gun-
ning’s sharp eye perceived that Klorian
was painfully uneasy. She grew red
and white by turns, and was eyidently
desirous that the talk concerning John
Trewavas should cease. Upon this, &
strange suspicion darted into that acute
lady’s mind. *What if it was John Tre-
wavas himself, that Florian was meeting
clandestinely £’

The thought turned her cold. Better
sec Florian die than form an attachment
to him.

‘Florian,’ she whispered, eagerly. ‘I
want to speak to yov. Can’t you come
away ?’

Fiorian looked suprised, but nodded
to her affirmatively, and was moving
quietly to the door, when a word from
her brother srrested her steps, and she
stond like one transfixed, pale as death.
" ‘You ought to find your brother, Sir
Hilton,’ said Herbert, ‘for all the police
in Paris are helping you. Gunning and
1found that out the other day, when
we went to the Bureau de Police about
an affair of my own.’ .

¢I have never asked their aid,’ return-
ed Sir Hilton, a little stifily>s ‘I
understand their i

‘If it is

up her | no

Tobias | Tre

There, |

clandestinely, was the unhappy John
wayas.

‘Why, Flo, you are talking nonsense!’
exclaimed her brother. “‘How can you

ibly know that the police will with-
old any information from 8ir Hilton ¢’

Bnt Florian did not heed him; her
small hand still grasped Sir Hilton’s
arm, and, bending down her head, she
whispered in his ear. *Wait till to-mor-
row; wait, I entreat you, for your
brother’s sake. If by to-morrow even-
ing fyou haye heard’ nothing, come to
me, and I will give yon news.’

While she whispered this, Mr. Gun-
ning was making one of his nasal re-
marks in his loudest manner, and as it
was a favorite idea of Herbert’s that his
sister was ‘spooney’ on Sir Hilton, he
was gallant enough to give all hisatten-
tion to the Gunning nose. Ience Sir
Hilton’s sudden paleness and evfreine
wonder passed unnoticed by all but
Mrs. Gunning.

‘For mercy’s sake, Miss Langley
he began.

‘Hush!” whispered Florian, in great
distress; ‘to-morrow evening; I am not
at liberty to speak now.. Spare me, I
entreat you, and promise you will wait.’
. Her agitation, her evident fear of be-
ing heard, influenced Sir Hilton, in spite
of himself.

‘I promise,” he said, softly; ‘but I
must pass twenty-fours of anguish.’

His face was full of amazement, and
bowing to Florian, he quitted the room
hurriedly, But the young lady follow-
ed him, and once more the light touch
of her trembling hand arrested his steps.

‘Have patience,’ she said, gently; ‘it
will oiily be till to-morrow. Others have
had so much patience—have borne so
much for yon. And remember, I have
your promise.’

She wayed her hand to him, and fled
up the stairs quickly. She intended to
go to her own room, but on the landing
—the one above the drawing-room dovor
—stood Mrs. Gunning. She looked
storn and pale, and coming ferward hur-
riedly, she seized Florian’s hand.

‘What is this you are doing I’ she
cried. ‘Yon are mad Florian, to mix
yourself with this business.’

‘What business? asked Florian, faint-
ly, striving to release her hand.

‘This busivess of John Trewavas's dis-
appearance, replied Mrs. Gunning. ‘You
may deceive your blind mother Florian
Laugley, but you cannot deceive me.’

‘Mrs. Gunning !” exclaimed Florian,
indigonantly,

‘Be angry if you like, my dear,’ said

Mrs. Gunning ; ‘it doesn’t matter. I
have knewn you since you weresix
years old, and I can bear your anger for
your own sake, else my friendship is
worth little.’ -
‘Then you confess friendship must
bear something—friendship must be
active, not passive!” cried Florian,
eagerly.

‘Friendship!’ said Mrs. Gunning; ‘I
wish I could think you were acting from
friendship. Florian, Florian! it is loye,
not frendship, that has led you to inter-
fere in the affairs of John Trewa-
vas.’

‘Oh,Mrs Gunning, of what are you ac-

]

cusing me/’ said Florian, covering her.

face with her hands, and bursting into
tears. ‘This is unfair—ocruel’

‘Florian, it is not cruel, but it isseri-
cus, frightfully serious,’said the kindly
Mrs Gunning, placing her arm around
her, and drawing her within the adjoin-
ing chamber, ‘Now sit down, child, and
listen to me. First, do you own that you
can never marry this —never,pever?

There was a deep seh, a passionate
ory of pain in the answer, but no denial
of Mrs. Gunning werds.

‘You can never marry him," she con-
tinued; *you acknowledye it, even if
Eleaner Maristowe had not been mnur-
dered, he would not have loyed you’

¢No,he would not have loved me,’ said
Florian, forlornly.. ‘I know it, why tell
me 80, Mrs. Gunning 7’

‘To save you, to warn you,’ she re-
plied. ‘If there was no other reason,
deeper, more dreadful, his want of love
for you alone should keep you from
meeting this man.’

Florian's hands fell from her face,and
she gazed at Mrs. Gunaing in dismay
aud terror.

‘You know I meet him ' she said.

‘I know it; and 1 warn youw, Florian,
your love can oaly end in pain, agony,
perhaps death,’ replied Mrs. Gunning.
‘Save yourself while there is yet time,
Florian. Promiseme you will never see
him again.

‘1 eaunot prowmise you,’ said Florian,
‘Imustsee him again,even this evening.’

‘Florian Langley, you are mad !’ ex-
olasimed Mrs. Gunning, rising, and
pacing the room angrily, . ‘Must 1 break

our mother's heart with this story 1

ill you force me to call upoa your
brother to save you '

No, no!’ ¢ried Florian. ‘Oh, Mrs.
Gunning, T entreas you to listen tomse !
If you speak to my brother you
will bring down such pain and misery
upon my head that I shall dieof it.’

‘Can it be worse pain than you will
bring upon yonrself, Florian, if you
persist in this course? Do you know
what you are doing ?’ said Mrs.Gunning,
drawing nearer to the trembling girl,
and standing before her.

‘Y I know what I am doing,’ re-
plied .il‘lom n, in a very low, gentle
voice. ‘I kmow 1 am destroying my own
happiness, but it is too late now to let
such a reason draw me back. Oh, Mrs.
Gunning, when I first met him, cduld I
tell that I was going to be so weak, so
wicked, so foolish, as te love him 7’

Sobbing as though her heart would
break, she let her head droop upom her
hands, while her tears fell fast. .

‘Love him !’ repeated Mrs. Gunning,
with an indescribable accent of loathing,
‘Has he ever dared to speak one word
of love to you 1’

‘No, neyer !
cried Florian.
with another ¥

The pain, the bitter, yet meek sorrow
of her words rang ttrough Mrs. Gun-
ning’s ears, filling her veins with fierce
anger. She turned and gazed upon the
anguish of the girl, for a moment, in
silence, then she bent over her ssying i
a low, clear whisper, ‘Florian, I ask
once more, do you know what you are
doing ¢ r%o you know who killed
Elesnor Maristowe I’ L.

The horror in her voice, the shrinkin
terror with which she glanced aroun
showed that Mrs. Gunning asked this
question with extreme reluctance,

‘I am afraid I guess,’ r;ph«l l‘lo‘run
with face growing as her own. And
you houdmwhtpahlr Hilton said just

Oh,

I swear to you, never !’
‘Are not all his thoughts

-Mrs, Gunning, have pitdy on
ep the -%Ms on’t
kill me with psio and ..’
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AccIDENT.—We regret to say that
Mrs. Gibson, wife of Thomas Gihson, M.
P, P. met with an unfortunate aczident,
on the evening of Thursday, 4th inst.,
by falling over a step and {racturing her
thigh bone, from the effects of which
she is suffering seyerely.— Erposifr.

Tarsatkey.

Ac 1ouNt.—Wa leara that on the Oth
instant, Mec. Thos, McClelland of ‘this
villaze met with accident.  Me, e
Cleilind had been cutiing wood at lis
own door when the ate.canxht upon a
clothes-line over his head which turaed
the ediga full en to the outside of his
left fout, leaving a deep rash and sever-
ing an artery which sparted {freely. Dr,
Campbell of Seaforii was sent forand
soon arrived and “sccured the bleeding
vessel and sewed up the wound,
Seafertia.

-

TemreraANcs CoNxvest ov.—A Tem-
perance political convention was held in
the Good Templar’s Hal!, Seaforih, on
Friday of last weck, with the view of
bringing out a Temperance candidatle to
contes: the South Niding in bLelalf of &
Prohibitory Liquor Law, The couven-
tion was largely attended and the great-
est unanimity prevailed. Seyeral names
were mentioned, such as Mr. Thomson
of Goderich, Mr. Worthington of Clin-
ten, Mr. Laing of Tuckersmith, &e.,
but it was agreed to wait to see wha the
candidates in behalf of the two political
parties would be, and in tho cvent of
neither of them being friendly to Pro-
hibition to bring out a Temperaice man
independent of either.

Winzham.

SuppeEN DEATi.—A coroner’s inguest
was held on Thursday on the body of one
John Ward, a person emploved by the
Wellington, Grey and Druce Railway
near Bluevale. Deceased droppeid down
imwediately afier taking breakfast and
in a few minutes expired. Verdict; died
from natural causes suppused to be caus-
ed by apoplexy.

gentleman has for many years been rec—
tor of East Zorra, In the County. of
Oxford, where he has labored faithfully,
and done good service in the ocause
religion. ’ : .
At the July examination of teachers
there were twenty-sevén candidates for.
first-class. cortificates, and of these the
five following were successful:—Class A,
grade 1—John L. Davison ; Class )
grade A— R.Cochrase, Morris J, Fletch
er, Thaddeus W, H. Leavitt and Archi-
bald Smith. Three of these were
students of the Normal School. The
McCsbe Gold Medal was awarded to
Jehn L. Davison.
The Mail ca'ls the Montreal Witness-
the ‘‘concentraied essence of hypoe
and falsification.] The Witness has
aiways been considered an upright and
independent paper, but it does not .Erao
with the Maid in supporiing the Gov-
crament in the Pacific Railway frauds,
hence the epithet above quoted is ap-
plicd toit. But how much 1aore ap li-
cable is it to the Maul itself, which has
dorte more to lower the tone of Canadian
journalism than any other journal. I
The Oatarto Government have diyid-
ed the celebrated - Mimico f_ll'l'll. near
Toronto, into small lots, and intend dis-
posing of the whole of it {n this way. A
number of these lots were sold,by auction
on Saturday last, and realized good
ures. The lots sold averaged more
what was paid for the farm. The figures
are—average price per acre paid for the
farm by the Government, $78 ; average
price per acre of the lots sold on Satur-
day, 883. .
In tho spring Mr. J. Hunter, ocon. 4,
Huron township, had a field of wheat so
badly killed with frost that he sowed
spring wheat on it. He has now thresh-
ed it, and the yield is between 19 and 20
bushels per acre. After.sowing the
spring wheat tho weathér was so dry that
it did not stars at once, which gave-the
fall wheat a better chance, and when
harvest came it was found that to save
the fall wheat the other had to be cut
shortly afterit came in head, there-
fore the spring wheat counted nothing.
We learn that an aged woman named
Mrs, Austin, of MecGillivray, over 80
years of age, while milking 'a Cow last
week, was runover by a couple of Steers,
trampled on, gored, and left in a fright-
ful eondition. Her son was out in the
field plowing, and did not know of the
accident for hours atterit happened,an I
when he returned home he found his

Sap 1r True.---\ painful ramor reach- |
ed here last evening, which, if proved |
correct, will cest a gloomover our village |
for a long time to come. The rumor isto |
the effect that Messrs. Thomas and W,
Green, brothers of Mr. Gec Green,
merchant, of this place, haye beeu mnr- |
dered by a gangof outlaws on tire plains
of Mexico. Word has been scent for
the particulars, and until they arrive
we are unable to say anyihing farther
concerning it.—Adc.ice.

SAD ACCIDENT.—As wo were going to
press, we learned that asad accident
befell Mr. Wm. Currie, a resident of
Goderich Township, on the 10th conces-
sion of Turnberry. He was assisting one
of his friendsat-a thrashing, and. while
driving, his foot got caught in the horse-
power and was severely hurt at the in-
step. Dr. Tamlyn was called in attend-
ance, anddressed the wonnd.— Wingham |
Adearce. ¢

Clinton.
(From the Now Era.)

RecoveriNg —We are happy to say
the youth Falland, who got severely
hurt at the flax-niiil, is recovering aud
will soon be out agaia.

ImporT2D Horses, —Muv.Johin Mason,
of Londesborough, reterned from BEug-
land with two horses; and arrived in this
village on_Satarday lasi. - Owne of them
is a three year old Clyde, black, and of
beautiful proportions, anid =21 to ba one !
of the finest ever imporiod from Seot- |
Jand into this conntey. The ocherisa I
sucking colt, three months’ oid, from
good stock and promiscs to make a fine
animal. Huron is Lecping up“its repus
tation for the impoztation of improved
entire stock.

L., H. & B. Rirewav Mesrisa.—On
Thursday evening lasu. a well attended
meeting took place iuthe town hall, to
listen to explanations rezacding the site
of the station of the L, H. & B.7 12 K.
by Mr. T. Chuarcher, Sec.of the board.
Mr. Aridrews presided, Mr. Chuarcler, in
in a concise and p'ainly sponca addvess
pointed out the difiicultics the board had
to encoauter, and the economy they
had to practice, and showéd to the satis-
facticn of the audienee that the best
possible site under all ihe circumstances,
had been selected. Tlie enginecr, Ms.
Noble, being present, corroborated this
statement, and the meeting concluded
with a vote of thanks to Mr. €hurcher
for his frank and satisfactory explana.
tions regarding the location of the sta-
tion, and other matters peclaining to
the road. g ®

DeatE  THROUGH IaTEMELRANCE, -
Another of those miscrabls cleatures,
the drankard, has closed his carcer in
this village. A man !y the name of
Tommy Taylor, long addicted to inten-
perance, died ou Tuadsday night, after
seyeral days debauchery, leaving a wife
aud five children. ~ Notwithstanding he
was in the receipt of #1.25 a day, his
family was kept in the utmost desree of
poveriy, and are now dependent upon a

charitablo public.

- —-

An Analogous Casa.

The following is a caso preciszly an-
alogous in principle; almost in cvery
particular, to that which occurred in the
Honse of Commons at Ottawa on the
13th:

“In 1783 Williamn Pitt was DPrime
Minister of England. Thercwas an over-

owering majority against him in the
'ommons. Fhe Opposition feared. that
Pitt would advise the Kingto dissulve
Parliament, and they took steps to pre-
vent a dissolution. Mr. Erskine-moved
an ‘address to the Crown representing
that ‘“‘alarming rumors of an infended
dissolution of Parliament have gone
forth;” that inconvepiences and dangers
wero “‘likely to follow from a proroga-
tion or dissolution of the Parliament in
the present arduounsand critical conjunc-
tion of affairs;” and beseeching His Maj-
esty thathewould “be graciously pleas-
ed to hearken to the advice of his farth-
ful _Cummons. and not to the secret
advices of particalar persons, who may
haye private interests of their owan,
separate from the true interests of His
Majesty and his le.”” Exactly such
an address as this might haye heen mov-
ed by Mr. Mackenzie; for there can be
no doubt that Sir John A. Macdonaid
aad his colleagues had private interests
of their own, separate from the interests
of the people, to procure a prourogation.
The King of I did not cut short
the deliberatious of his Com: i
Lord Dufferin, Oa the feontrary, he
peive gddress, . and
a in his answer that he would
‘net interrupt their meeting by any,
exercise of his r tive, either of pro-
ution:” Yet the rea-
were much more forcible in Canada’ in
1783 than in England in 1873.”

TheRev. Dr. Punshon has becn

"he most iye . and fashionabl
7 n Deninath i asid to be made
bones and scales. It is more costly

o
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mother lying insensible, and when she
was taken to the honse shedied in a few
hours. Mrs. Austin was much

ed in her neighborhood, and thisggpal
ing catastrophe has cast a de¢ep Qimon

{ over the neighborhood.

Colonel Sir Garnet Woleley, who com-

I manded the expedition to Red River,

the bare nows of whose appcoeach squelch-
ed the rebellion and caused ““President”
Riel to f'y across thelines, has been
appointed b~ the Eriiish Govédrnment
to command an expedition agaiast the
Ashanteces. The Colonel will be accom-
panied by an eticient stad, including
some of his old Iled River comrades, and
will sail from England on the 8th of
next. month, It is only intended to
wal:o use in the first place of native
troops and 15,0600 Fauntees are to be
organized for the purpose, but two bat-
talions of British troops will be kept in
readiness at Cape Coast Castle, the base
of the expedition. The campaign is to
be confined to the cool season, and the
Ashantees must be driven home. It is
to be hoped the gallant: Colonol will
.achieve brilliant success and add to his
well earned laurels. )

A Vigilan$ Couple.

One of the latest picces of DParisian
gossip is concerning a gentleman, decid-
ecly henpecked,who determined te sup
with a party of friemgdsagainst the will
of his wifo, Sle was resolved that he
woild not gr. - He did ot go. His
fricnds missed him, and, just for a Tark-
invaded his residence, where they found

1 and his wife sitting in their chairs,
st asleep,  He had given her an opiate
1at e might slip away, and she had

ziven him one that ho might not!

= Did you ever think that what is
tevmed a common cold, wEen systemati-
eally neglected, often leads to that
wost fatal and distressing discase—con-
sumption—but when attended to at oneo
is generally easy of cure.  If ybu are
troubled with a cold or econgh *‘Bryan's
Pulmonic Wafers"willbefound to be most
ciiicacious in removing it. - They give
immediate relief, and gencrally effect a
cure when used in time. Sold by all
Druggists and country dealers. Price 25
cents per box. ’

A

A Friexp in Neeo.—Dr., Wistar's
Balsam of wild Cherry is afriend in deed-
Who has not found if such in curing all
diseases of the lungs and throat, coughs,
colls, and pulmouary affections, and
‘“‘last, uot least,” Consumption! The
sick are assured that the high standard
of excellence on which the popularity of
this preparation is based, will always be
maintained by the preparation.

- - ewm—-

Tne INsTRUMENT OF Srccess.—We
must work if we would make: Few
people live by their wits, and labour is
the wuatural inheritance of our. race,
necessary to health as well as prosperity:
but as none can expect perfect immunity
from sickness, it is right that the best
means of cure should always be ready.
‘Now for colds, coughs, rheumatism,
neunralgia, cramps, eholie, &c., there is
nothing like the ‘Canadian Pain
Destroyer.” For sale by all Druggists
and ‘country dealers. Prico 25 cents per
bottle. *

. A Bravrrrurn Horse.—There is noth-
ing that can contributc so much to
render the horse beautiful and elegant,
to improye his condition and make him
all that is desirable, as “‘Darley’s Qon-
dition Powders and Arabian Heave
Romedy;” it has been used by many
persons who own valuable carriage and
other horses with decided success, and
so well pleased are they withit that
they nlw.‘;.s kecp it on hand in case of
emergency? it may be given at all times
with perfect safety, Remember the
name, and sce that the signaturé of
Hurd & Co. is on each packige. North-
rop & Lyman, Newecasile, Ont.; pre-
prictors for Canada. Sold by all medi-
cine dcalers. ’ )

RO RISK.

. Thomn’s Ectectric Oill Worth Ten Times its Weivht
ia Gold. Do you know ahything of 47 If met,
time you did, . ’
Pain cannot stay where it is used. It is the
cheapest Medicine ever made. Onedose cures com-
mon Sogk TnroAT. One bottle has cured Browe
cairis, Fifty cents worth has
Stavvise Covan.

i,
thirty. miles for a bottle of your
Wonperrul Curz ofa Crooxep

i had aot:

whilper‘l'n ;:‘::m::- Rev.

midg, N. Y,.writes;* Your Bal
Tao of Bronekitis in “Ope We
the eountry siy: *‘We have X A
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