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“Don’t yon know of some one who 
would make me a good wife, Dr. Bile- 
worth T

Salmon Hayden chewed anxiously on 
a bit of g shaving as he spoke.

“PW, Hayden, T don’t know, Can't 
you find some one for yourself f replied 
Dr. Bllsworth, folding a powder in a bit 
of bids paper.

“Ho, Doctor, I can’t,” answered Hay
den, helplessly; *\I have been refused so 
many times I feel rather delicate about 
trying. If yon could do something for 
me, I should like to get married. It is 
very difficult finding help, and the best 
of help don’t take that interest a wife 
would. Why, everything’s at loose 
ends in my house. Samantha—that's 
my oldest—she does the best she can ; 
but what do young girls know about 
planning and contriving ?"

“Sure enough,” responded the Doc
tor, feelingly.

Having taken to himself a “child 
wife,” in his old age, he was supposed 
to know what “shiftlessness” meant 

“And then again," continued the 
would-be Benedict, rolling the shaving 
under his tongue, as if it had been a cud 
of sweet and bitter fancy—“then again 
it costs a sight of money to hire so much. 
Says I to myself more’n six months ago, 
says I, Salmon Hayden, do you look 
round for some smart, driving, vo-ahead 
women, and marry her if you can ! But 
somehow I haven’t seemed to have any 
look.”

The Doctor rubbed his left car reflec
tively.

“Suppose now I should say Priscilla 
Daiiley. She would make an excellent 
wife, I am sure; and I really think she 
would he }ier situa
tion. .. c: is !_y v. . v Iio occurs 
to me at the moment.

Salmon Hayden's eyes lighted like tha 
eyes of Jonsthsn after he had tasted the 
honey in the wood.

“Well, she's a woman I don’t know, 
but if you think she will do, why all 
right. I must consider my children, 
you understand, and got somebody who 
will make a good mother to them. But 
I have a great deal of confidence in your 
judgment, Doctor, and if it is your 
opinion she will suit all around, you 
would confer a great favor by saying a 
good word for me. ”

Dr. Ellsworth folded another powder 
in a bit of white paper.

“I think," said he, “you had better 
do the speaking. I am not accustomed 
to such business myself; never did any 
thing of the kind but once, and that was 

own account. "
>n’t, Doctor, I have so much bad 
It you will only help n;e this 

once, I shall always count you my best 
biend,” said Hayden, in a pathetic tor.e 
which struck home to the Doctor's 
benevolent heart.

So he promised ; and that very even
ing took occasion to call at Mr. Danley's 
under pretance of asking after old lady 

Ngri i Danlev’s rheumatism.
_ JPriscillft met him at the door.

} , “I would like to see you a few min
utes alone, Miss Danley,” said the Dee- 
tor, blushing like Aurora. 

f “To be sure you may,” answered 
Priscilla, briskly, “if you’ll step into the 
kitchen where I'm paring apples. It’s a 
busy time just now, and I can keep my 
hands going while I talk.”

‘ ‘ .Vhat lias got in his head now /” 
thought she, as they walked along to
gether. “Come to borrow money, I’ll 
warrant. He may as well save hie 
breath; for I’ve taken all the money out 
of my stocking to pay Off that mortgage 
as far as the heel.”

‘ ‘Miss Danley,” said the Doctor, after 
a few desultory coughs, and a few pre
liminary a-hems, “I would like to ask 
you your candid opinion in regard to— 
to matrimony.”

Priscilla punched the apple-corcr a 
little way into the bell of her thumb.

“My opinion, Doctor ? Y’ou didn’t 
come all this length of ways to 1 ear 
that t If you did it’s a pity you shouldn’t 
cut it, though; so I’ll out with it, and 
nut wait to be coaxed. It's my candi 1 
opinion that matrimony does very well 
in its place. ”

“But in your own case, Miss Priscilla! 
tnippoee now a good, likely man, and an 
excellent provider—”

l.’rjscilla sprang up as if one of Cupil’s 
arrows had suddenly hit her and ran to 
the sink in the most irrelevant manner, 
pi wash her hands.

“A man that would give a comfortable 
home—”

“No more of your “suppose,” Dr. 
Ellsworth. If you’ve got anything to 
say, say it.”

“So I will, all but the name. I’ve no 
idea of trifling with you, Miss Priscilla. 
He is a man I can recommend. ”

“A widower ?”
“Yes.”
“How many children ?”
“Six.”
“What are his means ?
“Well to do, Miss Danley, or I

wouldn’t have come here on such an cr 
rand.”

“ What do you want me to say, Doc
tor ? 1 shouldn’t like to have the certi
fie - ma le out, and the minister apoken 
to, you know, before Fd act eye. on the 
man I

V

w

Sr. jâlewnr* ;.vigà*d. The worst 
was now over, and Mies Priscilla's mat- 
fer,-of fact manner had bet him qgitb at
his ease - t

“All I ask of you,
this: Will you or will you not see him ?"

“I will, certainly; why not I" replied 
Misa Priscilla, looking at her questioner 
with eyes as penetratingaetwo Mue rim 
lets, and with as much composure ai 
though it had been a suit of clothes in
stead of a wife Dr. BlWorth was be
speaking.
,“Oh, well ! Then it's.affright. I will 

"ealt over with the gentleman and intro 
duce him," returned the Doctor, hastily 
drawing on his gloves. “Bv-the-bye," 
he added, remembering his pretended 
errand, and turning back at the door, 
“however is your grandmother. Miss 
Priscilla f

Misa Priscilla threw up her nose, 
which Was as sharp ie a fiahAntfe, disap
provingly. “Grandmother is no bet
ter,” said she. “end Will be no better 
while she continues t ■ live on blue-pills 
and Dover's powders. AJ1 my wonder 
is that she it alive now.”
. “I have toM me old lady,” observed 
Dr. Ellsworth, mildly, as became a war
rior who would n it speak to the pieju- 
diee of his own weapons, “that too much 
medicine may effect o.io at unfavorably 
ns t jo little; luit e ils thinks she has lived 
long enough to nul e for herself ; and as 
I can do nothi ■ ■ for her I will wish you 
g lod-day fur tli • present, and call again 
soon, with y. er leaver to iatfodecd thg. 
gentleman referred to. ,

“Of course. Only not Monday of the 
week, or Sa'urday—that is baking (laVV 
Men are such fools, and the most foolish 
thing about them i», _ they don’t know 
they are fools,” said Miss, Priscilla aside, 
taking up a pah of apples and setting it 
down again with emphasis.

Miss Danley’s figure war adap ed to 
wirçp strength rather than gjracu, and Ate 
carried decision and capability in every 
thread of her rhboolate calico. Her 
1 air, which was the color of white pep
per, had a way of coiling itself up in a 
tight twist, fastened by an inflexible steel 
comb; and her complexion was more like 
a russet apple than an apple-bloa tom. 
But, though not strictly beautiful, Miss 
Priscilla Danley had other attractions 
besides those in her money stocking. 
She never made a failure of cnything 
she (turned her hand to, fro n pies ta 
poetry; and in sickness she was worth 
her weight in diamond dust.

Dr. Ellworth was quite conscious of 
this as he shut the door of the thrifty 
Danley mansion; yet somehow, such is 
the perversity of the heart of man, he 
went home to his silly “ child-wife's " 
pretty face and gay spirits with especial 
satisfaction that night.

Next week, on the afternoon of iron
ing-day, which everybody knows is 
Tuesday, he called with the impatient 
Mr. Hayden, on Mias Priscilla.

And this was the way the Fates bad 
ordered it: She and her cousin, Mrs. 
Pillabury, not expecting visitors to tea, 
were engaged in taking to pieces and 
putting together again the sewing-ma
chine. Round Miss Priscilla s slender 
waist was tied a blue checked apron : in 
her left hand was a kerosene lamp with 
the top off; while her right hand bran
dished a feather.

It was not an opportune moment that 
nephew David,* aged sixteen, roguishly 
u ihered the two callers into the sitting- 
room. Priscilla was conscious that scar
let vied with russet in her face, and that 
the tight twist at the back of her head 
was stuck full of knitting needles

Introductions were hurried over, an 1 
the doctor took his leave, feeling very 
guilty, and very much afraid of the 
severe glances which the gimlet eyes 
were boring into his soul. The moment 
he left the room, however, Miss Priscilla 
darted after him.

“So that is your widower, is it ? And 
a pretty time of day to bring him here, 
without so much as a word of warning !”

The doctor lingered for no further re 
proaches, but shut the front door behind 
him with the utmost dispatch, while 
Miss Priscilla ran up stairs to arrange 
her toilet, leaving Mr. Hayden and her 
cousin t getlier.

As it was a day of blunders, and tl e 
Fates had matters in their own months, 
it is not to bo wondered at that M r. 
Hayden had made a mistake at the out
set—the trifling mistake of supposing 
Mrs. Pillsbnry was the lady of his love.

“I am glad it was not the other one,” 
said he to himself, complacently; for 
Mrs. Pillsbnry’a comely face and plump 
little figure did certainly contrast very 
favorably with the grimnese and angu- 
lsrity of “the other one.” There was 
noil the shadow of a doubt in Mr. Sal
mon Hayden’s mind that the lady with 
her hair full of knitting-needles had left 
the room on purpose to give him an op
portunity to express his sentiments. 
There was no time to be lost, he thought; 
for she might come back again as sud
denly as she had disappeared.

“I am a poor, bereaved man,” said 
he, trying to get a view of the sole of his 
boot, “ahem ! as I suppose my fritnd 
the doctor has told ycu.” Mrs. Pills- 
bury looked up sympathetically.1 

“lam sorry for you Mr. Hayden. ” 
There was a tear in. her eye, which 

waa very encouraging to the poor etrm- 
merer.

“Yee, a poor, bereaved man." fepwgad 
he, in more assured tones; “and really, 

_ Madame, u word of condolence from 
» j r Jou ie worth a great deal to me—worth 

Mias Danley, is more than you can think."
Mrv PUlsbuiy looked up again, and 

this time .With innocent surprise. It was 
not really clear to her why her sympathy 
should be so especially valuable.

“You have a feeling heart, Madame” 
“I hope I have, Mr. Hayden; but 

your lonely condition must touch any 
ene, 1 am sure I, always thought a 
house must seeok utterly desolate when a 
man goes home and finds motherless 
children in piece of his wife.”

Mrs. Pillabury, as she spoke,looked up 
into the eyes of the bereaved with such 
tender pity that his heart leaped with a 
great bound toward his gentle sympa
thizer, instantly taking her into its emp
ty corner.

•‘I don’t know how to thank Dr. Ells
worth enough for thé favor ot this in
troduction," said Km gratefully. “p 
suppose you understand the object of 
my vsit upon this occasion, and are will
ing, 1 hope, to receive attentions with a 
view to marriage ? I suppose, too, you 
must understand that I with to hasten 
matters as fast as is convenient to you. 
I am all ready now, and I hope you will 
name as early a day as possible. ’’

So saying—the miniKof Mr. Hayden 
reverting to the old days of his first 
courtship—he took Mrs. Pillsbury's pin
cushion of a hand in the moat affection
ate manner—tl.e very hand which ought 
at that especial moment to have been 
frying fritters for its impatient owner, 
her husband. Impatient, sure enough; 
for before Mrs. Pillsbnry, in her amaze
ment, had time to apeak, or even draw 
back, the opposite doors opened, and 
fro u one oame the voice of My. Pilla
bury, inquiring, with conjugal freedom, 
if supper was nearly ready. Then he 
Stepped over the threehhold, and stood 
iivnumb surprise, just as Miss Priscilla 
appeared in the other doorway.

“S.irali Matilda ! my wife!” waa all 
the astonished husband could utter; 
while “Morey on us!” fell from the purs 
ed up lips of Miss Priscilla like a quick 
storm of hail. Which was the most 
astonuhed one of the party it would bo 
difficult to say; but the first to regain 
o ]uipoise was Sarah Matilda.

“An apology is due to Mr. Hayden, 
said she, with ready tact. “He has mis
taken me, an tdd married woman, for 
my cousin, Miss Danley. Preacilla, he 
has asked for my hand, and I refer him 
to you for answer.”

“Yee, yee,” gasped Mr. Hayden, with 
as good grace as he could command. “A 
natural mistake, ladies;and I hope you'll 
excuse it, Misa Danley, I mean Mrs.— 
Mrs. -’’

“Pillabury,” suggested the outraged 
husband, severely.

“And I sincerely hope”—faltered the 
father of six, with appealing glance at 
the spinster’s topknot of steel colored 
ribbon, which protruded from each side 
of the tight twist like a two-edged sword 
—“I sincerely hope, Mias Danley, it wi 1 
be so you can overlook this little blun
der, and take me for—for better or 
worse." ’

“Tea is ready," said Miss Priscilla, 
without bending her head ; “walk out and 
sit down with us, Mr. Hayden."

This invitation looked propitious. If 
the lady had been ofeaded beyond all 
hope of reconciliation she would not 
have asked the enemy out to tea. Mr. 
Hayden’s india rubber spirits had auffoi- 
ed collapse on account of his innocent 
mistake; but they inflated and rebound 
as Miss Priscilla spoke.

He watched her, sitting upright before 
the little Japan tray, pi uring a stream of 
tea as lietrly as possible at right angles 
with the nose of the tea-pot ; and 
thought within his own eoul that this 
“other one” would rule his house bett* r 
than the sympathetic Mrs. Pillabury, ot 
whom he had wasted five minutes of 
hopeless and unlawful adoration. Yes, 
ho was satisfied that the happiness of his 
future life depended upon one shoit 
w ml front Miss Danley’s decisive lips, 
which as yet had only opened to ask her 
guests if they would take sugar atm 
cream in their cups.

Miss Priscilla ail not for a ii.onie.it 
forget the proprieties of the occasi tn;bu 
while she was acting her part as -lioetes 
with the strictest decorum, her mind was 
busy with thoughts of the future. 
Should she not accent the horny hand of 
Salmon Hayden, and with it the six re
sponsibilities which romped around his 
hearth-stone?

There was Sam—that was Priscilla's 
brother—he had a wife, just now gone 
visiting, and eight children. Was it 
Priscilla’s duty to stand forever over 
those children with a towel, a cake of 
soap, a darning needle and a pair of sen
sors? She had done it thus for ever 
since Sam had married that incapable 
Lovejoy and do it she might to the end 
of the chapter, and who was to thank 
her for it? Six was not as bad as eight. 
She might take these six into her own 
hands as no maiden aunt might dare,ami 
there would be only an irresponsible, 
easy-going man to say, “Why do ye ao'f'j 
Mise Priscilla considered. As for the 
mistake Mr. Hayden had made in ad
dressing Mrs. Pilisbury instead of her
self, it did not weigh a feather with the 
sensible Priscilla. It only allowed what

an absent minded, flighty man the Doe 
tor was, to risk the possibility ei such a 
blunder. H the distracted Salmon had 
made love to Sarah Matilda he eoppoeed 
le was making H to Ftiseflla, so pray 
what was the difference? It is not best 
to “split e hair fro# west to ngjrth-^iat of" w< 
side" and Miss Danley never wasted 
time in such pucrSc employment- She 
had been weighing this matter of mar
riage ever since the Friday before; and 
now that she had seen the bridegroom 
expectant she had no particular fault to 
find'with him except that he would talk 
with hie mouth fulL She considered; 
and considered; and before the pile of 
fritters had tank to nothingness Mr. 
Hayden's prospects had risen in a re- 
pro portion. Miss Priscilla had decided 
that he would do to ait at the foot of the 
table at which she should preside at the 
head. She would as lief pour tea for him as 
any man she knew; and being a woman 
who did whet she had to do in the short
est space of tl»e and, with the6 fewest 
possible Words, She soon made the esta- 
tic man acquainted with the state of her 
heart; whereupon he smiled like the sun 
after a shower, and immediately called 
together all the scattered rays of his af
fections and beamed down upon her trop
ically.

. After supper Mrs. Pillabury stepped 
into her cousin's place once more. Not, 
as here, in the affections of her suitor, 
but this time more acceptable in her 
work of cleaning away the table si d 
overlooking Mrs. Sam. Danley’s eight 
children, who, from oldest to young
est, inherited their mother's incapa
city ; “ Hannah all over," as their 
aunt Priscilla often said, with a dis
couraged sigh. And thus Miss Danley 
had time for a little necessary conference 
with her elected bridegroom ie the par
lor à season not wh .ly lout, for Miss 
Danley always carried à ball of yarn and 
a crotchet book in her pocket, and many 
was the tidy and yard of edging that 
had grown out of such odd minutes.

“I hope,” said Mr. Hayden, with the 
impatience of a householder rather than 
of a lover, “I hop# you won’t keep me 
waiting long.”

“Nothing to wait for, as I know of; I 
was never one to dawdle. When there 
is a thing to be done, do it, say I," re
turned the intended bride; making a re- 
pie circulation of the necessary time for 
the preparation of a state dress and bon
net, with the inevitable contingencies 
of washing, ironing and baking thrown

WESELSR’S ELIXIR OF
-LZ Phosphate» and CaUsava supplies a muck 
Beaded want among Invalids rfa safe com
bination of restorative agnate that mar be 
tor » prolonged period In all tonna of debilitySLeT$
-----Itritlsa that secures the repair of wasted
tisanes, and creates e uniform supply ot nerve 
force to tide the worn-out frame over attache 

rern-OOt depression. Over-worked sms 
women will And Its sustaining powers of

“Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, yes, 
well—well—two weeks from to-day is as 
early as I can arrange to leave here. 
There are the dresses to finish for the 
children, and I have promised to make 
some bottles of sarsaparilla and cordial 
for grandmother; and then there will be 
some little things for myself. Yee, to
day two weeks, we will say; and you can 
call again about next week on Wednes
day; there may be something to talk ov 
er. I shall not expect you more than 
that once for I shall be very much et J 
gaged, and it must be just the busy sea 
son with ou.”

Tims, in her practical way, Miss Pris 
cilia took at ence the family reins,which 
she held with a firm hand et er after. As 
a housekeeper, a wife and a step-mother, 
she showed herself all she had been re
commended. giving Mr. Hayden no rea
son to regret that hi» momentary admirj 
ation for any lady but herself proved to 
b -■ only a blunder.
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Chilled Plow
—AND—

AGRICULTURAL WORKS.

Haring purchased the Goderich Foundry, 
am fitting the premises for the manufactur 
of CHILLED PLOWS and AORICULTURA 
IMPLEMENTS on a large scale. Mill Work 
General Repairing and Jobbing will be con 
tinned. All work guaranteed.

Mr. D. Runctinanie the onlyman authorise 
to collect payments and give receipts on be 
half ef the late firm of Runciman <£ Co., an 
all persons indebted are requested to gorer 
th rase 1res accordingly.

8. SEEGMILLKN, 
Proprietor.

rpe BUILDERS.

KINTAIL BRICK YARD.
A quantity of good white brick on hand an 

for sale at reasonable ralee.
The subscriber is now carrying on the brick 

making business at the Kintail kilns, and will 
give all orders which may be sent him th 
most prompt attention. The brick is of first 
class quality, and the terms are reasonable

Address

JOHN K. McGREGOR,
Kin tail

G.H.0LD
Begs to announce to the public that he has 

just received

Garde u Seeds,
Of all kinds.

Of all kinds and at bottom prices. Also a 
very large stock of first class

GROCERIES.

TEA 9
A speciality.

AG E 1 '11 S Work. Constant employmen
or Capital required. James Lee & Co. Mo 
real. Cue be 1752

PERCHERON HORSES
• LARGEST -

Importing and Breeding
ESTABLISHMENT

------IN THE-------

WORLD.

13 VÀREETITS ON HAND.
AT

35, 40, 60, 60, and 76c. Per Lb.‘
AND

5 lbs. For $1.00.
HTJclojocl.

1 have just received the largest stock of 
Crockery, Glassware, and China ware ever 
offered In Goderich, all at bottom prices. 
Please call and get my prices before purchas

ing, and save your money.

CANNED GOODS
of all kinds.

GK OLD
THE SQUARE.

W. DUNHAM,
Wayne, Du Page County, Illinois, U. 8. A.

(3d miles west of Chicago.)
During the pant 17 month9 3fS0 STAL- 

1.1 OS'S AND MAKES have been imported 
from France to this establishment, being 
MORE than the combined importations of 
all other importers of Draft Horses from 
all parts of Europe for any one year.

Onr-fifth of the entire number of Import• 
ed French Horses in America can be seen on 
his farm His Importations have included the 
Prise Winners of the Universal Exposition, 
Far is, 1878, and nearly all the Prise Horses 
of the Great Shows of France since his Impor
tations began. They also carried off the honors 
at the Centennial, 1876; and, at the Great 
Chicago Fair, 1881, Mr, Dunham's Herd 
of PERCHERONS, (in competition with 
the largest and finest collection of Clydes
dales ever shown, consisting of the prize win
ners at th# Great Shows ot Scotland and En
gland,) was awarded the Grand Sweepstakes 
Prise of *1,000 and Grand Gold Medal, 

100 PAGE CATALOGUE sent FREE 
on application. Contains over 40 Illus
trations and the history of the Percheron 
race. Order "CATALOGUE X" . „
EVERY LARGS TtTtwanpitt 

& EVERY NEIGHBORHOOD
mama x fhbciikbon «taluoh

BECAUSE iSK/SMi fctfpgs
common mares at the country the produce ie 
more uniform, are easier keepers, better work
ers, and sell tor more money on the msrlwl 
than any other class ot Horses. ,

UNCLE 
TOM.

J /9 A WEEK.
m tde. Coet’y outfit ties. 

» & Cj., Augusta, Maine
Sit a day **t home easil
t’y of*** * ----- _Addrey

The Great Cleansings Fluid. 
MRS. VVÂRNOCK
Has great pleasure in announcing to her 
many friends and patrons in Goderich and vicinity, that she has secured the sole right 

and privilege to manufacture and sell

DR. LLJCYAN'S
CLEANSING & RENOVATING

FLUID,
For removing grease and soil from anything 
and everything, from the finest fabric to the coarsest garment worn.

No matter if the goods have been saturated with oil, grease or dirt of any kind, it can, 
for a trifling cost, be made to look as good as 
ne#. It cleans all articles without changing 
the color, that would be destroyed by the use 

4““ VT J *----- " to Ti

St, Gammer Nmriejs.
■rranuaHSD in 1886.

Having toll, tentai

■OOBI S EARLY & BRIGHTON

Just after Moore’. Karl,. The, as. koto las 
in beach and berry, and very producti ve. I 
will mail both to any addroas, postpaid, tm 
receipt of «tor either for fl. Agnate wasted.

D. W. BEADLE,
St. Cathwmeb, Out.

VICK’S

Illustrated Floral Quids!

ne and Poet Otoce address, with ie cents. 
11 will send yea a copy, poet age paid. Tbto 
(Ot a quarter oi Its ooet. lt la printed in 
h English and German. If yon afterwards

rw ism Is aa Urgant Book ,T im passe, 
two Catered Plate, of Ftowrra. a ad mere 
Ibaa MW Ulaatratlaas of the choicest How- 
ere. Pleats and Vegetables, ani Wroctieestor 
growing. It la handsome enough for the Cen
tre Table or » Holiday Present. Send on your 
name and Post OSes address, with 10 cents, 
and I 
is not,
both s _____________
order aeedo deduct the lé da

VHMHt HUS are the boat la the world. 
The FlAhal Quids will tell you how to get 
and grow them.

Vtrips Mower and Vegetable Canton, I» 
Pages, $ Colored Plates. MO Engravings. , Per 
30 cents In paper rovers ; gl.OOIn elei 
In German or English.

Virât'* Ilia.Sealed Ml------ ---------
Pages, a Colored Mat# In every nnmh 
many fine Engravings. Price f 1.23 a years 
Klve Copies for 03.00. 
sent for 10 cents ; 3 tr

Jt,m IKK. larbeater. *.T

elegant cloth.

___ Specimen Numbers
I trial copies for tS cents.

composed largely of powdered Mica erltin- 
;lam, IsthegggTaad OHgAPgSTlnhrica- 
tor, la the world—tbe BEST because It done 
not gum, but forms a highly polished sur- 
faoe over th# asm, roduotwefrietian and 
lightening the draft I the CHEAPEST ho- 
cause It costs NO MONK then Intorler 
brands, and ene bos wM do the work of 
two of any other make. Answers ss well 
tor Harvesters, MCI Gearing, Threshing Ma
chinée, Corn-Plantera, Carriages. Buggies, 
etc., as fur Wagons. GUARANTEED to 
contain NO Petroleum. Hold by all dealers. 
tw- our PockH tytfapadf* V Tttenpe rwta 
Knowing mailed tree.
MICA MANUFACTURING CO.

228 Hudson St., New York.
Cleveland. O. and Omongo. III. 

SAMUEL ROCER8 A CO. Toronto«Ont.
> A-r-rtr* tor the vomlnlo c

LUMBER.
HENLOCK, ELI, BASSWOOD, AC.

IN
BOARDS, PLANK, SCANTLING and 

JOISTS.

BILLS CUTJO ORDER.
CUSTOM WORK DONE.

ARCHIBALD HODGE,
Saw mill, Dunlop P. O.

HODGE A HAYNES
Saw mill. Shepherd ton P. O.

1827 3m.

$5 to $20
Stinson Co.. Portland Maine.

PRINCIPAL*+UNE
The SHORTEST, QUICKEST and

^d.*1! 10 *»■ •"*!*. 
point. In Iow»r'*i»fl>>Atclilaon, Topeka, Den!
Ncbreska.Mlswur1,Kau^t§^
®aa, New Mexico, Arizona, MoT 
tana and Texas.

•on, Dallas, Gal 
veeton.

C H I C O
Route has no aa perler tor Albert

Mlnneapolla and St. Paul 
1, conceded to ttonally repnted aa
be the beat equipped** «being the Great
Railroad In the world ft ^«>Throe|liCar
an claaaea of travel. e

KANSAS CITY

Canada.

Try m 
and you will 

find traveling a 
luxury, Instead 

Of a dis-
040^. comfo*. 

InformattcmVf 
•bout Rates

Fare, SleepingCara/x^^
!.. cheerfully glypp by

AIK

of water. No need to send
________ to have yoi J__________________
curled when It can be done for less than half

-----  ----------- ----------'oronto or any
where else to have your feathers cleaned and
the cost, in your own town. Call at MRS. 
WARNÔCK'o Millinery Establishment on 
Hamilton St. and see for yourself. 1821-tf.

Chicago, III. Chicago, lit
J. SlMTdON,

Canadian Pass. Ag’t,
GnoBJoHMETOR, TOr8n°'0at- 

Ticket Agent, Goderick.


