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the Poet's Horner.
milk Thy Work.

Finish thy work—the time is short—
Tiliti mini in In iihn

The night is coming down—till then 
Think not of rest.

Finish thy work ; then welcome rest ;
Till then, rest never ;

The rest prepared for thee by God 
Is rest forever.

Finish thy work ; then wipe thy brow ;
Ungird thee from thy toil ;

Take breath, and from each weary limb 
Shake off the soil.

Finish thy work ; then sit thee down,
On some celestial hill, '

And of its strength reviving air 
Take thou thy fill.

Finish thy work ; then go in peace ;
Life’s battle fought and won ;

Hear from the throne the Master's voice :
"Well done ! Well done !” 

n ‘
Finish thy work ; then take thy harp ;

Give praise to God above ;
Sing a new song of mighty joy 

And endless love. '

Give thanks to Him Who holds thee up, 
In all thy paths below ;

Who holds thee faithful unto death.
And crowns thee now.

Unlocking the Shackles.
A STOliV <»F A FRONTIERSMAN.

J.

The sun was just setting, at the close 
of a long hut day in June, when Ernest 
Black and myself drove our waggons up 
to the hank of Red River, on the Indian 
territory side. xVe were hauling freight 
for the United States Government, and 
were on our way to Texas for a load.

Wu signalled the ferryman, living on 
the Texas side, and as soon as he came 
over, began to cross. The bout was too 
small to put over both waggons at once, 
so I crossed first, and came back to assist 
Ernest. • .

lie nud two n.u.ea, which
had always to be held in a ferry boat, 
and it sometimes took both of us to do

his hand on » pistol, ready to assist his 
brother.

The one on the boat approached the 
wagon, and was shout to raise the sheet 

■jjthgn- Kmsst^-Jgitb his area glemning 
dangerously, spoke to him:

“This wagon is in the employ of the 
United States Government, and no one 
but a regularly authorized official can 
search it

The fellow, however, persisted; but as 
he laid hie hand on the sheet a well di
rected blow from Ernest floored him.

The one on the bank started to draw 
his revolver, but before he could do so I 
had him covered. One learns to be 
quick with the pistol on the frontier, 
where a man’s life may depend on his 
‘getting the drop’ on sums ruffian.

The ferryman, terrifled at the scene 
before nim, had remained quiet, hut 
now, at a sign from Ernest, pushed the 
boat from the bank.

Ernest, keeping the prostrate man 
covered with his pistol, spoke^o the one 
left behind:

‘I shall take your companion with us, 
as a hostage for your good conduct. If 
you shoot after us, he suffers. Remem
ber.’

We crossed the siver without accident, 
the baffled ruffian on the hank making 
the air resound with curses. When we 
reached the Texas side, Ernest turned 
to me:

Frank, drive my waggon up the bank 
to where yours is, while I see this fell"" 
back across the river. Beecher, take 
your skiff and row him over; he will 
hardly hurt you. If he tries, I will put 
a bullet throug hirah.”

After seeing his captive into the skiff, 
first discharging all his weapons, he 
spoke to the now cowed man:

When you get to the other side, 
stand on the bank till the boat returns. 
If you attempt to get into the hushes, or 
try any other treachery, I will shoot

Juyt as the ferry boat neared the 
Chickasaw Nation side, a large, power
ful horse, but evidently nearly exhausted 
uame into view around a bend in the 
road, with a double burden on Lis back. 
A young man of noble appearance, but 
looking very weary and harrassed, rode 
in front; behind, a beautiful girl, nearly 
white, but with sufficient Indian blood 
showing through the clear skin to add a 
piquant charm to the features.

They rode up to the waggon, and the 
young man without dismounting, spoke 
to Ernest :

‘Sir, I am a white man, and some 
days since had a quairel with another, 
in which, unfortunately, he was acci
dentally shut.. I am pursued by his 
brothers, who are close behind, and who 
have sworn 10 kill me on sight. I ask 
your help to cross the river, if possible, 
unseen. ”

“Why do they——” began Ernest, 
but the stranger cut him short.

“Time presses, ÿfc\ you must answer 
yes or no. If not, I dislike to shed 
blood ; but if I am too closely pursued
----- ------ ” And the gleaming of the
blue eyes finished the sentence.

Ernest took another look at the open, 
manly face, which, whatever might be 
written there, showed no trace of crime.

Then lie spoke, and fast, for the 
tramping of horses’ feet, rapidly ap_ 
)-reaching, could now he heard.

“I suppose you wish io taku the lady 
with you t Get into the waggon and 
under the waggon sheet, which you will 
find there loose. I w ill hide your horse 
in the bushes.

The young mail dismounted, assisted 
of the girl who w as riding behind him 
and did as directed, cowering down it 
the bottom of the wagon.

After depositing the sheet so as to 
as if it had only been carelessly throw n 
in, Ernest led the horse a short distance 
from the load, and after *aking off sad
dle and bridle, turned him lose and re
turned to his team.

1 had witnessed the scene from the 
boat which by this time had reached the 
bank, and the waggon drove in. After 
giving the ferryman a caution to silence, 
Ernest turned to me:

“I may be helping a. fugitive from 
justice to escape, but I will risk it. 
Loose the boat and put off, Beecher,” he 
added, to the ferryman.

At this moment, however, a pair of 
horses, covered with dust and sweat 
came round the turn m the road, and 
their riders drew rein at the river side. 
They were two powerful, evil looking 
fellows, with belts stuck!full of revolvers 
and a rifle across the pummel of 
saddle.

The elder looking one of the two ad
dressed Ernest :

“Have you seen anything of a man 
and a woman on one horse anywhere 
here ?

As he spoke, his eyes roamed to. the 
wagon and the sheet in it, an i noth men 
dismounted.

“Why, what do you want 
asked Ernest

you.

‘He has killed a man in the Choctaw 
Nation, and is trying to get away, the 
woman with him, and I wgint to arrest 
im. If you help him to get away it

The ferryman put him across the river 
and returned, and Ernest came up the 
hank to where the wagons were. Mean
while had driven up the hill and reliev
ed the occupants of the wagon from their 
uncomfortable covering.

They were nearly smothered, hut^ind 
made no movement till til was safe.

The young man jumped to theground, 
and with a simple grasp of the hand and 
the earnest words, “I thank you both,” 
assisted his companion out.

Earnest now came up, and to him the 
stranger turned :

“I owe you my life, and if ever I can 
in some measure pay so great a debt, 
trust me I shall not be wanting. ”

“I am glad to have been of service to 
you,” said Ernest, simply. “I think 
you are safe for the night. There is no 
other ferry within about twenty miles, 
and they will not cross any one after 
night. Red River is took high to swim 
over. If you remain with us to-night, 
we can make the lady a bed in the 
wagon, and the rest of us must take the 
ground. You can tell us, then, how you 
managed to get into this scrape.”

After some further discussion, it was 
arranged, and we went into camp. Sup
per over, and the horses staked oft, the 
young lad) retired to one of the wagons, 
while the rest of us, at some little dis
tance, reclined on the blankets and sad
dles, guarded by our faithful dog. 
Nothing could come within a hundred 
yards of the camp without his giving us 
warning.

Then the stranger, whose name was 
Henderson, gave us an account nf how 
he happened to come to the river in 
tiuch a plight : -

“Some months since, I was in the 
Chickasaw Nation, buying up cattle, 
when I became acquainted with a Mr. 
Williams, who had married ami settled 
among the Indians. I found it conve
nient to go very often to his house— 
about cattle, I persuaded myself at first; 
but I soon had to acknowledge that the 
attraction was his daughter Lily, the 
young lady who is with me. She is only 
an cigth Indian, well educated; and as 
to her beauty, you can see for your
selves. She soon began to look with 
favor on me, and I asked her of her 
father. He was willing, and we wire 
engaged.

“But there were three sons of the old 
man by a former marriage with a white 
woman, who hated me from the start.
I think they had hoped to get possession 
of Lily's property, but knew that if I 
married her there would be little chance 
of that. Matters went on, however. 1 
was too happy to care much for them, 

each I although they became more unbearable 
from day to day. They bore no good 

j reputation in the country, and I was 
| warned against them more than once.
! “Three days ago the explosion came.
I was walking with Lily, when the 
youngest of the three met us, and after 
a few insulting words accused me of 
dishonorahfc conduct.

“It was more than I could stand, and 
f them !' I sprang toward him to strike him. He 

j attempted to draw a pistol, hut I closed

will be the worse for you. I believe he 
is under that sheet, anyhow.

And he stepped on to the ferry boat. 
The .other remained on the hank with

with him and tried to take it away. In 
the struggle the pistol went off, and he 
was shot dead. 1 stood for a moment, 

-stunned with horror, when Lily's roice 
roused me.

“Oli, fly ! fly ! The others will kill 
you when they see you. They will swear 
it was no accident ’’

“Not much of an accident. I saw the 
whole thing, and he shall swing for it,” 
said a voice behind me.

“I turned, and there stood one of the 
other brothers, with levelled rifle bear
ing directly on me. 1 attempted to 
speak, but he would not allow it,

“March straight to the house, and if 
you try to get away I’ll kill you like a 
dog. I would shoot you now, but for 
the pleasure of having you hung.”

“My own protestations, and Lily’s 
tears and entreaties, weie of no avail: 
and to avoid immediate violence, 
thought it best to comply. On the * ny 
to the house we were joined by the otl.tr 
brother, and after a few words in son 
language unknown to me, they both hur
ried me on. The old man was not at 
home when we leached the house, and 
after another consultation they chained 
me securely, and then made preparation 
for a journey.

“As I gathered from hints (purposely 
let drop), they intended to take in* lo 
Fort Smith to he tried. 1 did not ex 
a;tly see the object of this, since, if the 
case were once brought to trial, I could 
easily he cleared by Lily's evidence.

“After sending some of their servants 
to bring in the body, they mounted me 
on a horse, tied my hands behind me, 
and with one riding before the other 
behind, we set out.

“Lily begged to be allowed to go, but 
they refused. It was a lonely country 
where Mr. Williams lived—no houses 
within twenty miles—or she would have 
gone for help to stop them.

“The first day’s travel passed without 
incident. My captors were tactum, 
saying nothing to me and hut little to 
each other. At night they loosed my 
hands sufficiently to let me eat, which 
was a little more than I expected ; but 
after supper my hands and feet were 
securely chained, the chain carried 
around a tree and fastened with a pad
lock. The next morning our journey 
was resumed. We had reached the Kia- 
matia Mountains, over which we were 
going l-y a bridle path—a wild, desolate 
and a tit place for a deed of crime. I 
began to fear, from the looks and words 
winch passed from one to the other, that 
I would never reach Fort Smith. It 
would be an easy matter to kill me, cast 
my body down into some one of ravines 
which we w ere constantly crossing, and 
invent some plausible excuse for my dis
appearance.

“As night came on they frequently 
stopped and held consultations with 
each other, casting the while glances of 
mingled hate and triumph upon me. It 
was easy enough to tell the meaning of 
this; but even if had condescended to 
entreaties it would have been of no 
avail. Let my fate be what it might, I 
must meet it in silence. Many were the 
thoughts which passed through my mind 
on that hurried ride, hut it is needless 
to dwell on thorn.

“The night of the second day we 
c imped on the edged of an old field, 
grewn over with brown grasa. The same 
precautions were taken as on the pre 
vious night, and soon my captors weie 
wrapped in slumber. 1 knew that in all 
probability it was my last night on 
earth, any many conflicting emotion 
filled my mind, driving away sleep. But 
chiefly I thought of Lily, my prairie 
flower, left to the mercy of the«e rude 
men.

“About midnight my meditations were 
interrupted by a soft rustle behind me 
in tile bushes; but before I could speak 
or make a motion, a voice whose music 
I never expected to hear on earth again, 
said, ‘Hush !. and in a moment Lily was 
beside me. Then with her arms around 
me, her lips close to my ear, she told 
that she had overheard her brothers 
talk of killing me on tiie way, being 
afraid to do so at home; had caught two 
of her own horses (the best in the coun
try,; and had followed with the hope of 
rescuing me.

“She had a key which she thought 
would open the padlock fastening the 
chain that held me. The padlock was 
one of the spring kind, with the kole, a 
simple slip at the bottom. The key is a 
plain, that bar, with various indenta
tions in it to fit the ward of the lock, 
and simply pressing on it the lock flies 
open.

“Lily tried the key, but it would not 
tit. As I could see by the moonlight an 
expression of dismay flitted over her 
fa< , and she pressed her bunds to her 
heau as if to think. As forme, 1 had so 
long given up all hope of life, that I sat 
in silence, awaiting what she would do. 
unable to any suggestions. Then, with 
the murmured words. ‘It might do,' 
he left me for a moment, going into the 

old field. Then she returned, bringing 
a handful of brown grass with lier. 
Selecting a twig of thistle of just suffi
cient diameter to fill tlje slit in the bot
tom of the lock, she thrust it in perpen
dicularly as far as it would go, breaking 
it off a quarter of an inch from the lock. 
She did this with other slaws, until the 
whole key-hole was full, breaking them 
off evenly on the outside, though of 
course the inside ends fitted into the 
wards of the lock. Then she pressed on 
all the ends, and the lock flew open— 
so quietly that not a link rattled.

“Lily unwound the chain, and 1 was 
once more free. Wo started for the 
horses, hut unfortunately had gone but 

feel when 1 stepped on_a dry stick,

which broke with a loud crack. Lily’s 
mothers wi a H<ht sleepers, and they 
awoke imm dialely. Not seeing me, 
hey rushed it 1er and thither in search, 
oid just as we reached the horses one of 
them caught a glimpse vi us and fired. 
The ball struck Lily's horse and killed 
it. In a moment I had seated her be
hind me, and concealment being no lon
er possible, rode away at full speed.
“They saddled and came hard after 

us. We kept our distance; hut on ac
count of the double burden which our 
horse carried, were never able to get far 
out of hearing, while they followed with 
a persistence worthy of a better cause. 
Not daring to stop in the Indian terri
tory among the Chickasaw Nation, I 
rode straight fur the river, which I for
tunately reached just in time to meet 
you and bailie them. Our horse, good 
as lie was, was nearly exhausted, and 
could not have carried us much further. 
Thanks to you, I hope we are safe now."

The story was ended, and we were 
Siam asleep. In the morning we took 
Herndon and • iaa Lily to the railroad, 
where they took the train for Fort 
Smith.

We received a letter from him aftei- 
warils. He stood his trial, came out 
clear, and married Miss Lily. The Wil
liams hoys were soon afterwards both 
killed in a drunken frolic, ending in a 
tight.

ALLAN LINE
of

ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS
LIVERPOOL. LONDONDERRY, GLAS

GOW.
immn uu route,

Cabin, Intermediate and Steerage Tickets 
LOWEST RATES.

Steerage Passenger* are booked to London, 
Cardlft Bristol, Queenstown, Derr}'. Belfast, 
Gal war and Olargow, at same rates as to 
Llverpi o'

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
SAILING FROM HALIFAX EVERY SAT

URDAY.
POLYNESIAN. FROM BOSTON. JANUARY 

tilth. CALLING AT HALIFAX, JAN. Met. 
SARDINIAN, FROM PORTLAND. JAN.Üitb.

CALLING AT HALIFAX, JAN. 28th. 
PARISIAN. FROM BOSTON, FEBRUARY 

2nd, CALLING AT HALIFAX. FF.Il.4Hi. 
HIBERNIAN, FROM PORTLAND. FI D. 9th.

CALLING AT HALIFAX, FEB. 11th. 
PERUVIAN. FROM HOHTON. FED. lfith, 

CALLING AT HALIFAX, FEB. 18th. 
CIRCASSIAN. FROM PORTLAND. FEB.

23rtl. CALLING AT HALIFAX. FEB. 85th. 
POLYNESIAN. FROM BOSTON. MAR. 2ud.

CALLING AT HALIFAX MAR. 4th. 
SARDINIAN. FROM PORTLAND. MAR.

9th. CALLING AT HALIFAX MAR. 11th. 
PARISIAN. FROM BOSTON, MAR. 16th. 

CALLING AT HALIFAX MAR. 18th.
For tickets &nd every information apply to 

H. ARMSTRONG.
Agent. Montreal Telegraph 

1781-3m. Office Goderich'

> a veil from I lie Poor house.
Fi.v years David Allingsworth suffered 

with rùuuâiiatumi, and notwithstanding 
the best medical attendance, could not 
find relief. He came to the Sci<>ta 
County Poorhouse, and had to be car
ried into and unit of bed on account of 
his helpless condition. After the fai
lure of all the remedies which had been 
applied, the direct-ns of the Poorhouse 
resolved to use the celebrated German 
Remedy, JSt. Jacobs Oil, and this was a 
jortunate resolution; for, with the trial 
of one bottle, the patient was already 
better, and when four bottles had been 
used upon him he could again walk 
about the use of a cane. The facts, as 
above stated, will be verified by the 
editor of the Poitsmouth (Ohio) Cor
respondent.

be wee
no SRAZIH6 LANDS **« found <*
„J.cr?hern Pacific R.R.

11 !..INN.-COTA, DAKOTA,
^ MONTANA.

rv2 CHOP AGAIN IN 1881

Mary—Who had that little lamb 
Had teeth as white as snow;|

Sh • always brushed them twice a day 
With “Tkahkrry" you know.

MOU

Or-CES ; LC'-aT r’-; REBATE FOR IMPROVE*
r(t _<oOEr> FAHI AND F HEIGHT TO SETTLERS. 

, j l * LlNFÇ WA—.*• . ' DRESS
P. M. r«zv,- rtin.Land Act.

im., «"..P»- -. Paul. Mini*.

THE BEST REMEDY
FOB

Diseases of the Throat anil Lmes.
In diseases of the 

pulmonary organs 
a safe and reliable 
remedy is inval
uable. A Y I b’s 
Cherry Pectoral 
is such a remedy. 
It is a scientific 
combination of the 
medicinal princi
ples and curative 
virtues of the finest 
drugs, chemically 
united, of such 
flower as to insure 

, the greatest possi- 
l ble efficiency, and 

uniformity of re
sults. It strikes at

Ayers

ANCHOR LINE.
UNITED OTATES MAIL STEAMERS 

Sail Weekly to and from 
New York and Glasgow, via Londonderry 
Cabin Passage, $60 to $80. Returns, $110 to $140. 

Secon 1 Cabin, $40. Return Tickets, 875. 
Steamers sail every Saturday to and from 

IvKVV \ <>;;;* a.... Dutai-r.
Cabin Passage, $56and$F5. Returns,$100and

Steerage passengers booked at low rates. 
Passenger accommodations unexcelled. 

Jill Staterooms on Main Deck. 
Passengers booked at lowest rates to or from 
Germany, Italy, Norway, Sweden, Denmark, 

&c.
For Book of “Tours In Scotland." Rates, Plans 
*o., apply to HENDERSON BROTHERS.

New York.
Or to MRS. E. WARNOCK, Hamilton St 

1888. Goderich.

AFTER i SEASON’S TRIAL.
A HKVUi’S

Condensed Fire Kindlers
are the best in use. doirvr away with coal oil 
or shavings. Each kindlcr will burn seven 
minutes, long enough to ignite hard wood. 
They are made from the best white resin and 

will not soil ladies’ hands. Sold at

TWENTY CENTS PER HUNDRED.
No difference in price|or quality.

James Heale.
Maker and seller, Goderich.

St, Catherines Nurseries.
ESTABLISHED IN 1830.

Having fully tested

MOORI’S EARLY & BRIGHTON
two new grapes. I unhesitatingly advise my 
patrons to plant them. You will not be dis
appointed. MOORE’S EARLY is the best 
very early black grape yet grown in Canada. 
It has stood thirty degrees below zero unhurt. 
BRIGHTON is a delicious red grape, ripening 
just after Moore’s Early. They are both large 
in bunch and berry, and very productive. 1 
will mail both to any address, postpaid, on 
receipt of $2, or cither for $1. J gents wanted.

D. W. BEADLE,
St. Catherine*, Ont.

1880-3m.

CHERRY

J

FOR

RHEUMATISM,
Meuralgia, Sciatica, Luvbago, 

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, 
Bout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell

ings and Sprains, Burns and 
Scalds, General Bodily 

Pains,
Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted 

Feet and Ears, and all other 
Pains and Aches.

No Preparation on earth equals 8t. Jacobs Oil 
as a safe, sure, simple and cheap Exterrml 
Remedy. A trial entails but the comparatively 
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffer
ing with pain can have cheap and positive proof 
of its claims.

Directions in Eleven Languages.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS A ED DEALERS 

IE MEDICINE.
A. VOGELER & CO..

Baltimore, ltd., U 3. -I-

WILSON’S
PRESCRIPTION

DRUG ST RE.
SI 14*'* YIUMTIt Mi:i>l4 INK, 

111 KIMM'K BLOOD RITTr.K*. 
(htiUlHE,

HOI* BITTERS,

H1HBOLMNK,

< A BitOV* BITTED*.

NT. JACOB * OIL.

ELECTRIC’ BITTER*,

KIIL! ÎIATIC RKPELLAKT,

And all other leading patent medicines.

--------i~
VICK’S

Illustrated Floral Chide I

PECTORAL

_____ tv Coughs, —-----------------
Bronchitis Influenwt, Clergyman's 
Bore Throat, Asthma, Croup, an£ 
Catarrh, the effects of Ayer's Cherry 
Pectoral are magical, and multitudes 
are annually preserved from serious ill
ness by its timely and faithful use. It 
should be kept at hand in every house
hold for the protection it affords in sud
den attacks. In Whooping-cough and 
Consumption there is no other remedy 
so efficacious, soothing, and helpful.

Low prices are inducements to try 
some of the many mixtures or syrups, 
made of cheap and ineffective ingredi
ents, now offered, which, as they con
tain no curative qualities, can afford 
only temporary relief, and are sure to 
disappoint the patient. Diseases of the 
throat and lungs demand active and 
effective treatment; and it is dangerous 
experimenting with unknown and cheap 
medicines, from the great liability that 
these diseases may, while so trifled with, 
become deeply seated or incurable. Use 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and you 
may confidently expect the best results. 
It is of acknowledged curative powder, 
and is as cheap as its careful preparation 
and fine ingredients will allow. Emi
nent physicians, knowing its composi
tion, prescribe it. The test of half a 
century has proven its certainty to cure 
all pulmonary complaints not already 
beyond the reach of human aid.

PREPARED BY DR. J. C. AYER & CO.,
Practical and Analytical Chemists,

Lowell, Mass.
SOLD BT ALL DRUGGISTS KTBRTWHXRS.

UNCL

Far 1*8» Is au Elegant Bosk of 130 Pages, 
two Colored Plates of Flowers, and more 

au IOM Illustration* of the choicest Flow
ers, Plants and Vegetables, an! Directions for 
growing. It is handsome enough for the Cen
tre Table or a Holiday l*resent. Send on your 
name and Post Office address, with 10 cents, 
and I will send you a copy, postage paid. This 
is not a quarter of its cost. It Is printed in 
both English and German. If you afterwards 
order seeds deduct the 10 cts.

WICK'» *EED* are the best in the world. 
The Floral Guide will tell you how to get 
and grow them.

Wick's Flower and Vegetable Barden, 173 
Pages, 6 Colored Plates, 500 Engravings. For 
50 cent® in paper covers ; $1.60 in elegant cloth. 
In German or English.

Wick's Illustrated Monthly Magazine 32 
Pages, a Colored Plate in every numbe land 
many fine Engravings. Price $1.25 a year; 
Five Copies for $5.00. Specimen Numbers 
sent for 10 cents ; 3 trial copies for 25 cents. 

Address,
JAMB* W 1(1. Rochester, V.

rro BUILDERS.

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

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

making business at the Kintall 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

LUMBER.
HEMLOCK, ELM, BASSWOOD, &C.

IN

HOARDS, PLANK, SCANTLING and 
JOISTS.

BILLS CUTJ0 0/IDE/I.
CUSTOM WORK DONE.

ARCHIBALD HODGE,
Saw mill, Dunlop P. O.

HODGE A HAYNES
Saw mill. Shcppardton P. O.

1827-3m.

SEEQMILLKR

Chilled Plow
^AND—

AGRICULTURAL WORKS.

/T-

■' ■>'Î5
\ ■ ; -ZJL'

a

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

Mr. D. Runcim&n is the only man authorize 
to collect payments and give receipts on be 
half of the late firm of Runciman <£* Co., an 
all persons indebted are requested to gover 
themselves accordingly.

8. 8EEGMILLER, 
Proprietor

szrustg- \ a am.

GOODS MANUFACTURED IN TORONTO
DIs-

.A-T MRS.

lTnnv"
JUST RECEIVED A LARGE STOCK OF 
SPRING AND SUMMER MILLINERY, 
COMPRISING ALL THE LATEST AND 
MOST FASHIONABLE STYLES, WHICH 
WILL HE MADE UP TO SUIT 11EI! 
NUMEROUS CUSTOMERS AT VERY 
REASONABLE PRICES.

«rüIVE HER A CALL AND SEE.
MRS. WARNOCK, Hamilton-st

A permanent, sure cure for Dkcascs 
orders and Ailments of the KldnAfe, Bladder 
and Urinary Secretive System, ol Attendant 
( omplainte—causing Pain in Smtll of Back 
sidï“' fl,c- Urinary Disorders, Ora*l, Catarrh 
of the Bladder and passages: Bright' Disease 
Diabetes, Dropsy, Pile;, Nervous Debility" etc., etc. n
, Pamphlets and testimonials can hd obtained 
from Druggists free. \

Pricks—Child’s pad, *1.50 (cures Bed-wet
ting. > Regular Pad, *2.00. Special IPad f„r 
Chronic Diseases, *3.0oT Sold by Y 1 r 

JOHN HON,à
... -r Sole Agent, Godkrioh.

T. Bray. N\ Ingham; John S. T'Lmant, 
M. D. Lucknow; lie Witt H. Martvn.&I. D 
Kincardine; Watts <f- Co. Clinton; J. |. Rob- 
erta, Scaforth: G. H. Hewson, Baytiehlls A 
Hodge. Mitchell: The Central Drug’Wt'ore' 
MXfte.r: J.ac,Kso,n' Hensall; Mra.fjohn
JJoInlosh, Bruccfleld; Lawrason Sc Hamilton 
myth. lgiy

®70 A IN EEK. *12 a day at diome easily 
£. made. Costly outfit free. Add re. 

MVK Sc Co.. Augusta. Maine

AGENTS v»7_...xtgh
for Capital required, 
tteal. Quebec.

Constant cmploynten 
Jamem Lee & Co. Mo 

1762

-•wfürhemm&c- V-.


