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BY ADELINE SERGEANT,
Author or “Jacobi-* Wife," “Undkil 

False Pretences," &c.

CHAPTER XIX (Contint"I)-
“Ah Mias Esailmont," he said, lifting 

his hat politely, “it it a lovely morning 
for a walk, is It not i Good norning Mr 

,4*Jjookhart ; good morning. I truft your 
• *eousin is belter today."

The doctor stood before them, evi
dently meaning to go no further. The 
situation was a little a irk ward, for Antho
ny took no notice of his salutation. And 
Beatrice aelt painfully conscious of the 
doctor’s integrity which had just been 
presented to’ her mind. But Anthony 
took the quickest way out of the diffi
culty.

*T must bid you good bye, Miss E«- 
ailmont," he said, looking and'speaking 

i - exactly as though she were Still alone 
* “Bertie will lie expecting me home 

again.”
“Good bye Mr. Lockhart," said Bea

trice holding out her band with her 
brightest and frankest smile. “Give 
Bertie my love, and tell him not to d#i 
apair. I will take care of Lilias.”

Dr. Airlie watched the little SUBS with 
curious interest. When Anthony was 
out of hearing, her said in hie softest

“What a fine looking fellow 
What a pity «hat hie anteoedeel 
been so unaaitietactory."

“What do you know about hi
rouidly. .. __; .\

Dr. Airlie shrugged his shouldese and 
spread out his hands. “Nothing," he 
said slowly, “that is fit for you to hear. " 

Beatrice’s old impulse, her' ofit long
ing, to say flatly “I don’t believe you," 
was strong upon her at that moment. 
But she controlled it, as she had con
trolled it many a time before. She 
walked on silently at Dr. Airlie’e aida. 
After all she knew nothing of Anthony 
Lockhart. She had seen him some hali
de sen time», and had had a little couver 
nation with him. What was that com
pared with Dr. Airlie’e knowledge of 
his past life, presumably well grounded 
and complete !

“By the bye," the doctor said, break
ing in upon her meditations in his silki
est tones, “I have long been intending 
to ask you a question, relating to the
events of the night of the fire----- ”

“The subject is such a painful one," 
said Beatrice quickly, “that I must beg 
of yon to spare me."

“Excase -me, it is my duty to ask this 
question, and you are the last person to 
.shrink from the performance of any du
ty, however painful it may be. Not that 
this is s psinful or personal question," 
said the doctor, with a smile. “It is 
simply a matter that may have escaped 
your memory. Do you remember that 
you were on the point of showing me 
some papers thst hsd fallen out of the 
tin box found in the library in the west 
wing at Glenbervie Î"

“I remember. ”
“You have the papers still, perhapsf" 
“No, they are m the hands of their 

rightful owner."
“Mr. Douglas t"
“The master of Glenbervie, to whom 

all papers and valuables found in the 
house belong," said Beatrice steadily.

“Then—excuse me for asking—you 
did not give those papers to Mr. Antho
ny Lockhart ?” said the doctor.

Beatrice did not hesitate. “I have 
answered yonr question, Dr. Airlie,” she 
said, with complete self possession, “and 
I do not see the use of pursuing the sub
ject”

“You mean that you gave them to Mr 
Lockhart.”

A flush rose to Beatrice’s brow. She 
set her lips and said nothing. Dr. Airlie 
smiled.

“And what does Mr. Lockhart mean 
to do Î" he asked amiably, as if she had 
answered him in the affirmative.

“Excuse me Dr. Airlie. I said noth 
ing of having given them to Mr. Lock
hart. I said that I gave them to the 
master of Glenbervie. Is that not an
swer enough 1 Sorely yon know the 
name of the master of Glenbervie 1’

The doctor smiled, and then shook his 
head. “Yon are too sincere for your 
part, Mies Esailmont,” he said. “You 
had the game in your own hands, and 
yen have—pardon me the expression—

- 'yfe have fooled it away. If you had 
told me boldly that you had given the 
papers to Bertie Douglas, I should have 
believed you.”

“But I----- ” she stopped short, and
bit her lip.

“You could not say an. No, for you 
had not done to. -You gave them to 
Anthony Lockhart. Your silence tells 
rae mere than yonr speech. Admirable 
as you may be in many ways, you are 
not fitted for the part of a conspirator.”

“And yet," said Beatrice, turning 
towards him a awift look ef defiance, 
“you may yet find, Dr. Airlie, that 
am equal to the task ol outwitting you.

The doctor raised his eyebrows. “A 
challenge !" he said, good-humoredly. 
“Undoubtedly e challenge. My dear 
young lady, I would not accept it for the

world. We should fight on unequal 
terms. Our weapons are not matched.”

“Possibly not. I use latnkness and 
boldness for mine," said Beatrice, who 
was angry. “If I wanted to know a 
secret I would never try to entrap a 
woman into heedless admissions, or 
worm out of her wlnt she did not wish 
to tell I would ask outright for infor
mation, and withdraw iny request :f I 
saw that it gave pain or offence. ”

“I have had the misfortune to offend 
yon, 1 see, by my question just now, 
said the doctor with great interest. “I 
assure you I did not intend to do so. I 
thought that I was meeting you on your 
own ground—using those very weapons 
of courage and plain speaking on Which 
you pride yourself. The wee none which 
I meant to represent myself as using 
were simply those of added age and ex
perience opposed to your own fresh youth 
snd beauty, which make you so much 
more formidable an opponent than I 
could ever be. But in accordance with 
your suggestion, my dear Miss Esail- 
mont, I withdraw the questions that I 
asked, and apologise.

“It it e lit• La late in the day for that, 
is it not t ’ said Beatrice rather bitterly. 
She aaaaat .that he had gained all infor
mation he wanted before he withdrew hie 
goeetion. But the doctor only looked 
amiably obtuse, and said, “I beg your 
pardon Î" Then, ae Beatrice disdained 
to repeat what the had said, the two 
walked toward for a few minutes in per- 
fegfidOsnoe.

Dr. Airlie spoke at last 
“I am afraid that I have in some way 

e incurred y oar dismisses re,” he said. “If 
I can daMHhgr tf alter this melan
choly 1 shall be oily too
happy." ....

Beatrice drew her warm wrap rather 
more tightly around her and answered 
with a /rankness which showed her de
termination to use no unfair method of 
self-defence.

“It it tree," she add, “you have of
fended me, Dr. AirWs that is to sa) yon 
have acted in what I think la an unbe
coming manner. Yon advised Lord Mor
van to refuse Mr. Douglas’ proposal for 
my eoeein Lilias’ hand. Yon will pardon 
me for saying that I have never been 
able to understand why yon gave your 
opinion in the matter et all."

“That is a hard saying, Mias Essil- 
mont. After my long connection with 
the family I take an interest in it which 
surely justifies me in my ansiety for the 
welfare of its members. Besides, all jw 
me to make a little correction. Lord 
Merren refused Mr. Douglas’ application 
as soon as it was made; and it came upon 
him with all the force of a surprise. You 
were present, I believe ; yon know for 
yen reelf thet Lord Morven had had no 
conversation with me on the subject 
when he dismissed Mr. Bertie Doug-

interference in his affairs," remarked 
Beatrice.

“You take a good deal of interest in 
Mr. Lockhart’s affaire,” said the doctor 
with a smile. “Perhaps I may be allow
ed also to remind you that if Mr. Lock
hart dnee not brook interference, neither 
does the Earl. And it eeeine to me that 
by enlisting your sympathies on his aide 
in clandestine interviews Mr. Lockhart 
is in danger of being accused of interfer
ence, in what is moat especially thoEirl’e 
business."

Beatrice's surprise alone had made her 
listen to the end of hie speech. When 
it was concluded, she looked at him for 
one moment with a "chill disdain of which 
even he felt the influence, drew herself 
up to her full height and laid a few 
words in a very haughty tone.

“I will remember what you say, Dr. 
Airlie. Will you bear in mind also, that 
I never forgive an insult î I wish you 
good afternoon. Come, Lion."

She placed her hand on the dog's head 
and turned resolutely in an opposite dir
ection from that in which ahe had been 
walking with Dr. Airlie. The doctor did 
out venture to follow her. He watched 
her graceful figure until it was lost to 
sight between the trees, and then he 
smiled to himself and waved hie hand 
ironically.

"Brave words, my lady !” he said, 
beneath hie breath. “You think to lord 
it over me when you are Coonteee of 
Morven, do you 1 You will find out your 
mistake. I have a hold over your future 
huebend which even your influence will 
not serve to unloose !”

“He had said to me that yon had for- 
seen it," said Beatrice quietly. “You 
discussed the matter before Bertie came 
back from India.”

“My opinion being asked by Lord 
Morven, I could not avoid giving it," said 
Dr. Airlie.

“And why, may I ask, did yon give 
such an opinion 1"

“Why did I say that I should not per
mit the marriage, were I in Lord Mor- 
ven’s place! Because I thought—to speak 
quite frankly, my dear young lady—that 
Bertie Douglas was a very poor match 
for Lady Lilias Ruthven."

He has inherited a fortune from his 
father's old friend in Bombay."

“I did not know that fact when I gave 
my advice."

“But now that you know it, you think 
differently, I suppose.”

No,” said Dr. Airlie softly. “No.
As long as Mr. Douglas has Glenbervie 
only, he was no fit suitor for Lady Lilias. 
With Glenbervie and the Indian nabob’s 
fortune, he was not altogether—impos
sible. With the fortune alone and with
out Glenbervie he relapses once more 
into his old condition and is inadmis 
aible.”

“But ho has Glenbervie !”
“Yes. But he may not have it long.” 
“Who told you that, Dr. Airlie 1 I 

never did !”
‘Ah, that is my secret," said the doc

tor joyously “You never did ; and 
Lockhart never did ; and yet I know all 
about it. Old John Lockhart of Glen
bervie made a will, did he not? Ah, Miss 
Esailmont, we know what he said in that 
will, if the world does not. And An
thony knows, and Lord Morven knows, 
and another person whom I will not name 
knows too. It is only poor Mr. Douglas 
who does not know."

He nibbed his white hands together, 
snd looked at her with such thorough 
enjoyment of the situation that Beatrice 
shrank back angry and yet appalled.

You think you know a great deal, 
Dr. Airlie,” ahe said at last, in a very 
cold tone, “but remember that it ia not 
always safe to act upon knowledge gained 
by underhand means."

“Certainly not. Yon are quite right, 
Misa Esailmont, as you always are. But 
I am not driven to nnderhano expedients 
as yet, thank God ! My knowledge comes 
to me in ways that are perfectly legiti
mate, and I shall make all the use of it 
that I choose. "

“Mr. Lockhart is not the man to brook

CHAPTER XX.
LOED MORVEN’* MASTER.

Lord Morven was not accustomed to 
be disturbed in hie private study. It 
was a small, -low room, fitted ep very 
p'ainly, rich chiefly in books, which lined 
the walls frem ceiling to floor. He was 
sitting at his desk, hie melancholy eyes 
fixed abecotly upon the volume open be
fore him, although he was not reading ;

he started violently when a knock 
came to the door—more violently indeed 
than a man of ordinarily strong nerves 
ought to start at a sodden eound. There 
was a look of admething very like dread 
upon hie face as he turned towards the 
door and told the visitor to enter. Then 
he sprang to hie feet.

“You, Beatrice 1 ’ he said, with an ac
cent ef glad surprise. “This it indeed an 
unexpected pleasure. I do not often see 
yon here." ,

Do I disturb you ?" said Beatrice, 
with a glance at his open book.

“Not at all, I was doing nothing. ”
And then Lord Morven, having given 

her a chair, hurriedly closed the volume 
and pushed it away. The action arrested 
Beatrice's attention. Almost before she 
knew what she was doing she had read 
the title of the book.
“'Mania and Kleptomania. ’ Morven, 

why uo you read books of this kind ?”
“I am interested in this subject,” said 

her cousin, with a faint, embarrassed 
smile.

“Is it not a morbid kind of interest ?" 
“Possible."
“Forgive me for speaking of it," said 

Beatrice earnestly, “but if your interest 
in this subject arises out of poor Ger
ald’s—”

“Don’t mention him ! Never let me 
hear his name again,” exclaimed Lord 
Morven, half rising and then falling back 
in his seat with a look of extreme agita
tion. “I cannot bear it."

He placed his elbow on the desk and 
shaded his eyes with hit hand. Beatrice 
saw that the fingers shook, snd that his 
face bad turned pale.

“I am very sorry,” she murmured. 
There was nothing else for her to say. 
But at the same time, while she eat 
watching him, it seemed to her that this 
strange sensitiveness was as morbid in its 
way as the constant brooding over medi
cal works, in order to discover (as she 
imagined) a physiological cause for poor 
Gerald’s moral delinquencies.

“I beg your pardon," he said at last 
removing his hand from his eyes, and 
•peaking in »n altered voice. “I ought 
net to have interrupted yon, but it ia 
difficult for me to hear—hi» name—with
out a shock. Perhaps some day I may 
be able to talk to him-calmly—but not 
ye*”

“Deear Ralph, be comforted, said 
Beatrice, laying her hand soothingly 
upon hie. “Whatever his trouble or 
weakness may have been, he is at peace 
now. Think of him as he ia—”

“As he is !" said Morven, drawing his 
hand away from her. Then he laughed— 
a strange, harsh laugh which filled Bea
trice’s mind with appr.heraion. “As he 
is? What can you tell about him ?” And 
then he rose, pushed back uis chair, and 
walxed to the window, where he stood 
for some minutes without uttering a 
word.

Beatrice sat perfectly still. She vii 
puzzled and alarmed, but not impatient. 
Morven had never shown this side of his 
character to her before ana the breaking 
down of his usual reserve affected her 
strangely. He was not like himself. 
But she could wait until he had re
gained hi* self-possession. She felt 
instinctively that he would forgive any
thing rather than an attempt to force hi» 
confidence.

Presently he turned around, and 
walked quietly back to hia writing-table. 
Hie face was still ashy white, but hia 
voice was steady and unconcerned as he 
made some trivial observation about 
the weather. Beatrice replied in the 
same tone. Evidently he wished hia 
recent outburst to pats without any re
mark.

“You will be on your way to the Alps 
tomorrow,” he went on, “I hope that 
Switzerland will give you back some of 
your bloom, Beatrice. You have been 
losing it of late."

He stretched out his hand to her with 
a tender yet melancholy smile. She 
laid both her hands in his, and leaned 
forward a little towards him aa she 
spoke.

“You need change as much ai we do, 
Morven, Why do you not come with 
us ?”

He shook his hesd. “Not i net yet. 
There are some business matter, that I 
must attend to.”

“But yru will come whom they are 
finished ?"

“I hope so."
“And before I go, Morven, will you 

let me say one word to you about 
Liliaa I"

Lord Morven’» brow darkened slightly.
He made a movement as if to draw 
away hie hand, but Beatrioe retained it 
firmly.

“No,” ahe amid, “yen must not begin 
by being angry with me before yon hear 
what I have to may, Morven, Lilias ia 
very unhappy.” ,

“I am sorry for it But I can do noth
ing, I fear, to make her happier. Bea
trice, you are a woman ef the world, 
you ought to understand my metivea. 
Bertie Douglas is no fit suitor 1er my sis
ter.”

“Dr. Airlie’e very wozde !” said Béa
trice, withdrawing her hands in swift 
displeasure. “Use he been influencing 
yon I”

“Steven Airlie is my triend,” replied 
Morven, coldly. “If I ask him furadviee 
he ie bound tv give it.”

“Bat yon are not bound to follow it," 
■aid Beatrice, rising end standing before 
him. “Why should you be eubervient 
to hie wishes ? You consult him at 
every turn. Yon set bis edviee above 
yonr sister’s happiness. It is not 
right.”

“My dear Beatrice, yon surely do not 
know what you are saying," said the 
Earl quietly. Hie face wee pale, almost 
rigid in its impassiveness. Beatrice 
knew the look ; it wee one of inflexible 
determination, before which even her 
^roud spirit quailed a little. “I am the 
best judge of my own actions. Lilias 
will not marry Mr, Douglas with my 
consent. ”

“Is it you who speak, Ralph said 
she reproachfully. “You,who used to be 
such a loving brother—so kind, so indul
gent, so anxious for her happiness ? I 
seem not to know you now. You 
would surely not sacrifice her whole life 
to pride and worldly feeling ? You do 
not know what you are doing. tylias 

ill break hea heart. I have never 
asked yon anything for myself ; but see, 

beg of you new. For my sake let 
Lilias have her way. I will do anything 
to please you if you will grant roe this, 
Morven. How can I touch yon ? Shall I 
kneel to you for it—the only thing that I 
bave ever asked ? You said that you lov
ed me once,"

She was kneeling in very truth aa she 
spoke. She had slipped down upon a 
hassock at hia feet, and her clasped 
hands were lifted supplicatingly. He 
thought that he had never seen her look 
so beautiful before. Her magnificent 
dark eyes were suffused with tears, the 
carmine color came and went in her ex
pressive face. The very pride of her de
meanour gave effect to this unwonted ex
hibition of humility, and endowed it 
with a womanly charm which to most 
men would have been irresistible.

Did Morven find it so ?
“You won’t der.y me, Ralph ?’’ she 

said, taking one of his hands in hers and 
putting it softly to her lips. It was an act 
of delicate homage that pleased him more 
than all beside.

“Beatrice,” he said, “my darling, I 
cannot bear to see you pleading in this 
way. Get up and let me give you an an
swer—”

“1 will get up when you have given 
me one answer, and only one,” she 
said. “Say yes, like your own noble, 
generous seif and I will be content. If 
not—"

She never finished the sentence. 
Morven started back with a hasty wan - 
ing movement. The door-handle had 
clicked. In another moment Dr. Airlie 
walked into the room as ca'mly at if it 
belonged to him, and not to the Eail-at 
all. Morven made a furious gesture of 
dismissal, of which the Doctor took no 
notice. He advanced to the writing 
table and looked smilingly before him 
Beatrice had not risen ; she was still 
homing Morven’s hand in hers and 
kneeling on the footstool, but her atti
tude was no longer a beseeching one, 
She glanced at the Doctor with supreme

.1 «rawing Evil.
Scrofula, or king’s evil, aa an enlarge

ment of the g’ands of the neck is term
ed, may be called a growing evil in more 
more than one sense. Mrs. Henry 
Dobbs, of Berridalo.waa cured of enlarg
ed glande of the neck and sore throat by 
the internal and external use of Hag- 
yard's Yellow Oil. 2

The energy and cheerfulness with 
which Gladstone is preparing for n 
tremendous struggle against apparently 
insurmountable odds are marvellous. 
Other men would be cast down and de
spondent, but the blacker the sky grows 
the more merrily lie claps on sail, and 
whistles for more wind. There must 
hsre been the making of a Prince 
Rupert in him in hia younger days. 
Ifie difficult to foretell what effect his 
swing and dash may not have upon the 
masses. We shall be better able to 
guess after .he aliall have applied the 
torch to the heather.

It can do no harm to try Freeman’s 
Worm Powders when your child is ailing, 
feverish or fretful. 1
5 For lame back, aide or cheat, use 
Shiloh’s Porous Plaster, price 25 cents. 
For sale by J. Wilson, Druggist.

No, Ethel; when yon hear of a young 
girl having made a good “match" it 
d<Wt signify that she bas got some 
thing thst will get up in the morning 
and light the fire.

■eelwed InewraMe.
B 0 McGoven, of Syracuse, N. Y., 

who ie a well known resident of that 
place, and declared incurable by hie 
physician, the disease being e complica
tion of kidney end liver complaint. In 
two days he found relief in Burdock 
Blook Bitters, end in one month he en
tirely recovered. ... „ 2

Prof. Willis, the physiognomist, says:
“Beware of the girl that baa black 

eyes,’ehmi the gilt with Mae, end run 
from the girl with grey eym.” This 
practically restricts the choice ol the 
foolish young men to the Oireaeeian girl 
with pink eyes, who le not warranted 
genuine euUide of the dime museum.

A Sore Remedy.—For oonghe. asth
me, End ell recent colds, Dr. Harvey's 
Southern Red PhM. Don’t let • cough 
grow troublesome when it can be reliev
ed end cured by thie remedy at the smell 
ooet of 26a Sold only »l Wilson’s pro
scription drag store. lm ;

A policemen’■ c!eb ie not * suitable 
club to join. One generally has a swell
ed head after the meeting.

Dr. Harvey's govrssaai Be» Pins 
has been prepared with greet skill and 
care, and the proprietor is confident it 
will maintain in Canada the reputation 
it hae so justly worn in the United States 
For eels at Wilson’s prescription drug 
store. Alex. Reid, general merchant, 
of Cold water, Ont, soya :—Dr. Hsrvey’a 
Southern Red Pine is without doubt the 
beet cough medidine I ever sold. It bee 
done more good than other, and ie a 
household word around Cold water. In.:

IMPORTANT
TO OWN 1K8 or gTOCK.

rtf one utme AFTER UMO

Giles’ Liniment Iodide Ammonia
Removes all Unsightly Bûches.

Curoe Lameness in Cattle.
Spinal Meningitis.

Founder, Week Limbs.
Sprung Knees.

Spavla. Ringbone. 
Quitter. Wlndgalle.

3 Sleepless Nights, made miserable by 
that terrible cough. Shiloh’s Cure is the 
remedy for you. For sale by A Wilson, 
Druggist.

BEWARE
OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS

I Ae there ere many Inferior

Kde, corded with jute, up, etc.,offered and sold 
I ae Coraline by some un

principled merchants trad- 
! Ing on the reputation of 

our prreatie CeraHeo.
J we warn the ladies against 
I such imposition by draw- 
| ing their attention to the 
| necessity of seeing that the

‘Crompton Dorset co.’
is stamped on inner side of all Coraline good* 

Without which none are genufaw

c. l. McIntosh,
Next door to Rhynas* Drug Store. 1 ear» 

............................o his iconstantly adding to 
selected stock,

well- 
choice

favorably, 
. oe, with 
[cinlly.

Fresh Groceries,
itch will be found to compare 
both as regards quality and »ri< 

any other stock in this rich

TEAS AND SUGARS
A SPECIALTY.

In returning thanks te my customers ter. 
their patronage, I would slao Invite any oth
ers who will, to call and inapeot my stock.

O. L. McINTOSH.
South-West aide ef the Square 

Goderich. Feb. 18th. 1888.

1883. ÀI if

The Largest Stock in Town.
CLOVERS.—Red. Large Late, Alelke, White. 

Lucerne.
GRASSES.—Timothy Seed. Orchard Grass. 

Kentucky Blue. Red Top, Lawn Groan,BE Aîïsf^Whlîïîtteldin1’WaxJButter tarn 

OATS.—White Australian, Block Tartarian, 
Standard.

WHEAT. -Buckwheat, Ode 
CORN.—Canada Yedew, I 

StoweU’a Evergreen, Ho
PEA8.—Field Fare White__________ _____

Black Eyed, etc- Daniel O’Rourke’e, Me-
FLaT*'sEBdÎ—Fhax °fltoed, Linseed Meal. 

Ground. Oil Cake.
MANGOLDS.—Mammoth Long Red.'hnd all 

other kinds.
TURNIPS.-Swede, end el «other popular
CARRtSs^Whlte Belgian, lted Field In- 

termediate. end eil kinds of geritea caa-
Sunflower Seeds, and ill kinds of Fléid and 

Garden Seeds, carefully selected from the 
best houses. «

A consignment of Fresh Ground Oatmeal 
just arrived. .

SAMUEL SLOAIE,
Hamilton Street, Goderich. 

Goderich. Feb. 84th. 1886. 80384m

F. JORDAN,
MEDICAL HALL

GODERICH,
Has on hand s full stock of the Mlowir g 

seasonable articles:

Per ii rccn.
London Purple

Insect Powder
Hellebore, i

Guaranteed Fresh and Pare, and at Lowest

No stable should be without it. Railroad, 
mining and express companies all we Giles 
Liniment, and in the great racing stable»of 
Belmont and Lorillard it has achieved wond 
ers. One trial will convince.

Write D. tt. GILES. Box N. Y. P. O. 
who will, without charge, give adviee on all 
diseases and also on the management ol cattle. 
Sold by all druggists at 50c. and $1.00 bottle 
and in quarts at $2,50, In which there Is great 
saving. The Liniment in while wrappers is 
for family use ; that in yellow for cattle.
Ailles Iodide Ammonia Horse snd Cattle 

Powderse
U»cd by ill the leading horsemen on Jerome 

Park, Fleet wood. Brighton Beach. Sheepshead 
Bay and Bull’s Head. Never dissapoint, are 
Tonic. Alterative and Diuretic Destroy 
Worms, Cures Indigestion, Colic. Bote, Sore 
Throat. Catarrh. Founder, Pink-eye and 
Rheumatism. The dose is small and the power 
is great. The Powder are Siwareeteed and 
PsiThHor» Falling lo obtain a Cere Money 
EefundeU. _ . . .

Sold by F. JORDAN. diEgglst. Goderich 
Ont aoia-iy

Fresh Battled Lime Juice,
Assorted Sieve.

Agent for the Toronto Mucilage Menufactur- 
In* Coe

Convenient and Reliable, and at Reduced 
Price».

acorn, and then turned biek to her cous
in, whoie melancholy face expressed 
more perplexity and emharraaament than 
any eignuf yielding. The charm wre 
broken—the good moment was already 
past.

TO DS CONTINUED.

SOME

That are going to be

SOLD CHEAP

VARIETY STORE:
Wall Paper,

Decorations, 
Wall Tints,

Carpet Lining 
Hanging Lamps,

And a General Assortment of

The Cheapest House
UNDER THE SUN.

West-st., next door to the Post Office, 
Goderich, April 1st, 1S86.

Also agent for the Celebrated

DR. JUG'S 
Medicine and Pills
«^Specialty - Physicien»' Prescrip' lone and 

Family Recipe» Aocuretely Diapenaed. 
Only Pure snd Reliable Drugs used.
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PRESERVE YOUR

SIGHT
By wearing the only

FRANK LAZARUS
(Late of the firm of Lazarus & Morris!

Repowned Spectacles and Ef« Glasses
These Spectacles and Kye Glares have been 

used for the past 35 year*, sodden in every 
instance unbounded satisfaction. Theÿ aru 
thk bkht in TiiK woRLlk They never ure* 
and last many years without change.

—KOR BALK hiX—

Yates & Acheson,
niipwin HMiEiiT»,
OODBBICH.

FRANK ULZIRÛSTÏANUFICTURER
28 Maryland Road. Harrow Road.

LONDON, ENGLAND. 
(Ukte Lasarus 8c Morris, Hartford, Conn., 

ea.No connection with anv other Arm ta the 
Dominion of Canada,

Jan, Mtb, 1885, S032-1J


