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Gerald’•take me Prof. Low's Sulphur Soap u a delight 

ful toilet luxuiy as well as a good cura* 
tire for skin disease. 1

c. L. mcintosh,
Next door to Rhynas* Drug Store, keep 

constantly adding to his well- 
selected stock, choice

Fresh Groceries,

si BY ADELINE SERGEANT,
Aothob or “Jacobi s Wifb." “Uedbe 

False Pestbsves," Ac.

CHAPTER XVIII 
oebald's widow.

All through the sunny months of that 
early summer in which Bertie Douglas 

f came buck to Scotland, all through the 
tim« of reeee aud auushine and fresh 
b-eeaea from the purple hiUa, there were 
hundreds—ay, thousands—of uien and 
women and little children who lived 
pent up in eliding alleys and murky 
lanes of great cities, never able to escape 
even for a day from the crowded atreela 
nor to feaat their eyes upon the pleaaant 
fields and babbling waters of their beau 
Aiful native land. While Lady Lilias 
Ruthven wandered about the park and 
watched the golden green of the sunlight

r
- as it played amongst leaves, or dreamed 

of her Inver in came shady covert where 
the plashing of the river water was faint­
ly.heard as in some lovely vision, did 
she ever think, I wonder, of the busy 
tolling lives of the working men and 
wernen in tha great towns of lier country, 
or of the poverty, the disease, the crime, 
which rendered the very existence of 
many a human being a burden to himself 
as well as to tne State f It ii poeaible 
that the did think of the poor some­
times, for she had a sympathetic nature 
Bid n compassionate heart ; But she had 
«eue to little of the world's woea that aha 
would have been startled and sickened 
if she had been shewn the place in 
which • girl, not very much older than 
heruelf, had spent three weary months 
in enlacing, in poverty, and in that most 
wearing of heart sicknesses—suspense.

The room wee a tiny garret lighted 
only by a window in the roof, through 
which the noonday aan poured its beams 
with dealing brilliancy, searching out 
every dusty corner, displaying every 
scrap of faded eoverlit or squalid gar­
ment, every atom of dirt and dust and 
rubbish, with an intensity which seemed 

- / almost cruel. The furniture consisted 
r'' of n heap of rags a blanket or two, a 

broken table and a wooden stool, to­
gether with a few cooking utensils and a 
little cracked crockery. In this room— 
about eight feet by seven—three human 
beings lived together, ate, drank, slept, 
quarrelled and were reconciled, loved or 
hated, as is the manner of the race. 
There was an old woman, generally 
known as Granny Logan, and there was 
a young woman whom Granny Logan 
called Maggie. And then there was a 
baby-boy, scarcely a year old, whose 
name was Ronald.

The elder woman smoked an old black 
pipe end drank whiskey at interval* aa 
aha sat over the smoldering fire. She 
was always chilly, in spite of the bright 
sunshine that rested on her tangled grey 
hair and withered cheek—In spite of the

The little bey, who set on the ted bé­
ai le her, always laughed and crowed 
with delight when she let him play with 
her hair. lie liked to thrust hit tiny 
hands into the soft masses and twist the 
g iden threads round his fingers. Some­
times she would throw it round him like 

veil—but this waa only in her happier 
moods ; of late the had been too sad and 
desperate to care even to play with 
Ranald.

Tlie little fellow waa also fair, but, 
with a weaker shade of coloring than 
here. His eyes were blue, hit hair al­
most flaxen. He was a bold, bright child, 
but pale aud delicate aa any child would 
be who had spent weeks and months in 
that little hot room below the roof. His 
mother had been ill for full three 
months, and although she was low re­
covering aha seemed not to have sufficient 
energy to rise from her bed in order to 
creep out into the hot August sunshine. 
Certainly the it recta round about the 
Trongate were not very attractive to a 
delicate woman just recovering from ill-

eald the old vomir, 
Glenbervte ! that

Her eyes had been dreamily fixed for 
some time upon the square of blue uky 
which she could see through the window 
in the roof. The boy laughed to him 
self at he played with her shining wave* 
of hair. The old crone smoked by the 
fire, and from time to cast glances at the 
mother whiclj were full of a sour dislike. 
She was in very truth the girl's grand­
mother, but uhe bore no love either for 
Maggie or for Maggie's child.

He'll no corns back," she said at last, 
harshly and grimly. It was not the first 
time she had used these words. It was 
her pleasure to torment the girl.

Maggie's chdfeke flushed and whitened 
again. She breathed qu'ekly, but she 
would not apeak. After a time the o"d 
woman went on in the nut tone.

“A false, black-hearted loon ! What 
garred ye listen to him t Jock Saunders 
woo d ha* used ye better an' lo'ed ye 
mair. "

“And beaten me when he was in drink 
and starred me when he was sober," waa 
Maggie in tenet of low but fierce indig- 
nation. “I prefer my own choice. " 

“Diana knap at me wi' yere high Eng 
liah,” said the old woman savagely. “Ye 

apeak guid Scotch when it pi 
ye ; I'll hae uaue o’ yer fine leddy way*

“Waa it in 
Qlenbervie ?"

“Ay, was It!'
•T mind it not 
the vers name."

“Whet was he doing there t" asked 
Maggie more of herself than of her 
grandmother. But Mr. Logan re­
plied—

“He waa juiat savin’ things like ither 
fowk. The place waa a’ in a bleeae. A 
leddy found him lying on the flare wi' 
the boxes an' things he had saved, but 
they couldna save him. He del’d turner 
days after."

“Ah," said Maggie, with a long- 
drawn wail of lamentation, “an* it was 
me lent him there. It wai me that 
killed him. Oh, Gerald, Gerald, come 
back !”

And then she fell into hysterical fits 
ot screaming and weeping, which lasted 
for hours, and left her in a state of com­
plete exhaustion. The little boy had to 
be taken away from her lest the should 
do him some injury in her mad grief, 
end for two or three days she waa Indeed 
like one possessed by an evil spirit But 
on the fourth day, aa she lay upon her 
bed, white-lipped, haggard-eyed, with 
all the beauty end youth gone out of 
her worn countenance, a kindly neighbor 
entered with little Ronald in her arms 
and laid him down beside his mother.
The child caught at once at a trels of the 
glorious auburn hair.

Maggie felt the small finger* touch her Iehe ‘ddresaed these words to her grand 
breast ; she heard the soft baby laugh I n,°ther. “The old woman watched her 
that she had always loved to hear. An “lent|y toT »°me minute# ; ehe had more 
exquisite thrill—wimther it was of plea; feith » Meggie'a powers of resource than 
sure or of pain, she hardly knew—passed I **,e °‘lr®d to acknowledge.

they'll
lake."

“Ye’ll hae a bit writing to show them, 
maybe," said Mrs. Logan cautiously.

Maggie paused for a moment. “Ne," 
she answered at last, in a lower tone, 
“I’ve nae writing to show.’’

“Ye’ll hae witnesses then !" pursued 
her grand-mother. “He oa'ed ye hi* wife 
afore fouk----- ’’

I canna miod," said Maggie, rather 
faintly Then, after a pause. “There 

Johnnie Morrison an' Eliia Low— 
they were witnesses when he took me—I 
think they wrote their names on a paper, 
because he said he wanted no mistake 
about it----- ”

",And what cam' o’ the paper then ?' 
"He had it.”
“Au’ whaur are the twa witnesses 

“Deid."
“Deid ; the twa o’ them ?”
“Ay, Eliza Low d wined an’ dee’d sane 

after. Morrison was lost in the Tay 
Bridge accident"

But ye’ll hae ither fouk to aweir 
till’t," said Mrs. Logan with a wink of 
her eye. “I’ll no mind aweirin" myael’ 
that I heard him ca’ ye hia wife a diaxen 
o’ times-----"

Y* never saw him but ance,” in 
terrupted Maggie, “an’ I doot if hia re­
lations would think muckle o’ your 
aweirin V*

There waa a fine acorn in her tone aa

through her, aa the mother-love which 
for days had seemed dormant and almost 
dead, rose up and asserted its old claim 
over her heart. She drew the child into 
her arms, and pressed it to her bosom.

’What will ye dae 7" ah* asked at 
length, rather timidly.

Maggie did not answer at ones. She 
laid the child on the bed, smoothed bis 
fair curls back from hia forehead, and

in my boose. Why 'are ye no uwa’ wi'

■trifling atmosphere ot the little room 
below the heated leads. Her tattered 
bedgown and loos* jacket were so soiled 
that their colour was almost indistin­
guishable, end her face looked aa if duet 
and dirt bad impregnated every wrinkle 
and engrained itself in every inch of 
shrivelled skin. She wai not an attrac- 

, live women by any mean a, and the ex­
pression of animal satisfaction which 
crossed her faoe.from time to time aa a 
bright flame leaped op from the heap of 
smouldering cinders, or she lifted the 
whiskey bottle to her toothless mouth, 
was even uglier than the savage scowl 
with which aha occasionally glanced at 
the miserable bed occupied by Maggie 
Logan and her child. - - -

Here was a contrast. Hare at least 
there waa no lack of personal charm. 
Margaret Logan and her boy Ronald, in 
spite of their squalid surroundings, were 
beautiful as any poet's dream. The 

V promise of the girl's childhood has been 
more than fulfilled.

She waa twenty two years of age, but 
she looked scarcely more than eighteen. 
Her features and her limbs were some­
what attenuated and sharpened by recent 
illness, lût their beauty was undeniable. 
In fact, it might have been thought by 
many persona that illness bad given n 
refinement to the girl's appearance,which 
her rounded outlines and brilliant color­
ing had hitherto lacked. Her akin waa 
of that peculiar snowy whiteness, which 
sometimes goes with reddish hair, but 
tig steer rose-tints of her cheeks and 

* Ifpn were so vivid that they looked as if 
they had been laid on with a brush In- 
•lead of being perfectly natural. Her 
«yee were not, however, the bine eyes 
generally seen in persona of this type ; 
they were of n yelvety brown, with euri- 
one yellow r^fktt in them, and long 
brown lashes like the darkar portions ci 
he* heir. Her hair varied in color, as 
some heir—often the loveliest—will often 
do. Almost auburn in its general tint, 
it had brown shades aud golden lights 
which mad* the color difficult to decide ; 
and when It was unfastened it eoverWd 
ha* shoo Id era like a ihiping mantle, and 
hung dowit : to ter rer* Juices. B waa 
ti«tr that would have, been at once tb* 
Inspiration and the deepefr of any artist 
who tried to paint its wonderful gleams 
of reddened gold.

him ? If he cared for ye he wadna hae 
left ye here—wi' me

He did care for me,” laid Maggie 
sullenly. “I winna heed what ye say. 
He’s my sin true love—my sin true 
husband—an’ he’ll come back to me in' 
Ronald.”

He’ll no come back."
He’ll come if he ia living,” cried 

Maggie passionately. “He swore to love 
to hia life’s end, and ha will—he 

will”
“Ile’il no come back. Maybe he died 

when he waa aw*',’’ said the old woman 
callously.

Her granddaughter suddenly sat up 
and pushed the child away from her. 
The little boy set up a complaining, cry, 
but aha did not attend to it. She turn­
ed her white face and blazing eye* to­
wards old Mrs. Logan and spoke in im- 
periooa yet quivering tones.

“What have ye heard ? What d’ye ken 
o’ my Gerald t" she said, forgetting all 
her “high English" in her excitement. 
“If he’s deid, I’ll dee, too—I canna live 
without him.”

“Ye’ve aye the bairn,” said the old 
woman sulkily.

“The bairn ! What’s the bairn to ms 
coir pared wi’ my mao. Will the bairn 
give me back my Gerald 1—Ah, granny, 
dinna drive me mad wi' hintin' at trou­
ble ; if ye’ve heard onything o’ Gerald, 
for God's lake tell me the worst o’t, and 
then—then”—with a wild burst of sob­
bing—“then let me dee."

“Whisht, lassie, whisht !" said the 
old woman, less harshly than before. 
•Greetin' winna bring the deid to life 

again. ”
“The deid ! the deid !” said Maggie, 

lifting her face, all disfigured with her 
tears, from the bundle of rags that served 
her as a pillow. “Wha says that Ger­
ald's deid ?”

“The newspapers say it,” replied her 
grandmother tartly. “Gerald Ruthven— 
I kenned hia name, though jou thought 
I dldna—Gerald Ruthven, britber o’ 
Lord Morven."

“When f” gasped Maggie.
“Mair than twa months syne. Ye’d 

begun to be ill, an' I thocht ye wad ha' 
dee’d without kennln’ o’t. I keepit free 
ye till ye got better, but ye're doin’ fine 
qoo, an’ I'm recht weary o’ your yam­
merin' a boot your brew husband. He’s 
gene, and we maun fin’ anither fur ye, 
my bonny doo."

But Maggie did not hear her words. 
With deathly-whit* face and straining 
eyaa she waa lapeating the first words of 
the old woman’s speech—

“Mair than twa months syne !—When 
I was ill t—Than, tell me, tell me—how 
was it ?—how did he die ?

•‘The papers hadua muckle to say 
about it He was hurt in a fire they 
■aid, an' he waa ta’en to his sin ham* to 
dee.”

“A fire 1” laid Maggie in a hoase whis­
per. “Where waa the fire ?”

•T dinna ken,"
“Not in hia sin hooee ?"
“I’m nee zee sore o’ that"

The team had their way ; henceforth then efood “P »nd p'»c*1 one hao^ be- 
there waa no fear either for her life or h,nd her head in a reflective attitude, 
reeuon, both of which had been sedan- Weeted and worn “ •he'waa, she made a 
gered. Bet all the passionate love which feir Picture. *“h the light of tin setting 
she had spent on Gerald Ruthven-for ,un reflected *“ her ruffled, red-gold 
it wus indeed Lord Morven'a brother who helr *nd her torn drew falling away 
had wooed and won the girl once known *rom her white neck and shapely arm. 
as Maggie Logan of the milliner's shop There waa an expression in her eyes 
in SauchiehaU street—nil the love which however, which might have detracted 
she had given to him she lavished on his from her heauty in some people’s opin 
child. She had alway* loved little Ronald ion; a subtle, crafty look, aa of one who 
very tenderly ; but her love now rose to I WM wddn8 to use all means for the at'

matter for a few momenta and then 
sulkily. .

“Hoo muckle shall ye be warning 
then r

“Ten pounds to begin wi’.”
“Ten pounds ! But that’s a fortin ! I 

hives ten pounds in the world.”
“That’s a lee," said Maggie, in an 

moved voice. “Ye’ve mair than twenty 
in the aaVinga bink ; and then there’s 
the big bank on the stocking fut.”

“How come ye to know a’ that, lass ?’’ 
•T’ve watched ye mony a time when 

ye didna ken. Come, granny, I’tl pay 
it back, an' gie ye interest taa the bar­
gain. Its for your own guid aa wee! 
mine.”

The old woman waa silent for a few 
momenta. Than she said in low, reluct 
ant tones.

“I’ll leu’ ye ten pound, Maggie. I’l1 
len' ye twal' pound if ye’ll tell ire wbat 
I’m gaen taa apeer. ”

“An’ what's that ?”
“Why ye said yahadsent your husband 

to Gleobervie. Why ye said ye had kill 
ed him ?"

Her eyes turned with irresistible curi 
oaity to Maggie's face as she asked the 
question. The young woman changed 
color, and took a step backward before 
she replied.

When did I say that ?" she asked, al­
most inaudibiy.

“When I teil’t ye that he waa deid. 
Tell me the hail! story, or I’ll no gie ye a
bawbee.”

“There’s nsetliing to tell."
“Then I’yenothing to gie."
Maggie aat down and crossed her 

hands helplessly before her. Her face 
had turned very pale, and there waa » 
look of trouble, almost of feir, In her 
eyes. For some minutes there was com­
plete silence.

TO BE CONTINUED.

the height of passion, almost of mania. 
For days she would not allow him to be 
taken from her; she spoke to no one else. 
She crooned little songs to him, aha whis­
pered Words nobody e|aa could hear. The 
old grandmother, the doctor, and ac­
quaintances who came in sometimes to 
express sympathy aud gratify curiosity, 
observed this conduct with wonder. They 
thought, one and all, that she waa going 
mad. The doctor shook hia bead in pri­
vate over the case. “I don’t like it," he 
said to bimaelf more then once. "If she 
isn’t mad now, aha looks aa though she 
soon would be. There’s a screw loose 
somewhere which will manifest itself ia 
the long run. I wonder what she will 
do next ?"

He had not long to wonder. The little 
boy fell ill, from long confinement and 
insufficient fold, and the mother roused 
herself from her apathetic state to attend 
to hia wants. Ronald's Illness was per­
haps the best possible thing that could 
have happened to her. Shu got up, she 
nursed him assiduously, she tried to eat 
and sleep in order that ah* might be 
strong enough to wait on him ; and as he 
recovered she seemed to recover too.

Old Mrs. Logan bad only been restrain­
ed by the doctor’* meet stringent orders 
from remonstrating daily and hourly with 
her grand daughter on the folly of her 
conduct. The doctor, however, spoke so 
sharply on the subject—telling her that 
the young woman would certainly go out 
of her mind if she were not allowed per­
fect rest and freedom to do as she pleased

that Mrs. Logan confined herself to in­
articulate moans and murmurs which 
might mean aa much or aa little aa the 
hearer chose. She waa taken completely 
by surprise when one evening Maggie 
ipeoed her lips and «poke.
“What way are ye groanin’ like that ?" 

she said sharply.
The old woman tnrned ani looked at 

her. Maggie waa sitting erect, with her 
sleeping boy in her arms. Bar face waa 
white and drawn, but there eras a look in 
her eyes which told the old woman that 
some change had come over her. She 
waa “herself” again.

“I was grievin' for your trouble, Mag­
gie," laid Mrs. Logan, with unwonted 
mildness.

“Y* needna grieve," laid Maggie. 
“My trouble's my sin. I canna be 
faabed any longer wi’ yoor greetin’ an’ 
groanin’; I’m awa’ the morn's mornin* to 
my husband's folk.”

“Havers !” said Mrs. Logan, contemp­
tuously.

“It’s no haven,” returned her grand­
daughter, while a red spot began to barn 
on either cheek, and her oyta gleam­
ed feverishly. “Ronald shall hae hia 
richts.”

“An’ what are they ?” said the old wo­
man.

“The richt to be trocht up aa his 
father's ion should be," said Maggie 
fiercely, “and not In poverty an’ want 
an’ wretchedness. He shall hae the beet 
o’ everything, my bonny man, even if 
they turn me from the door. But

tainment of her own end.
“I’ll tell you what I winna dae,” she 

said after a long pause ; “1 winna see my 
bairn brocht up sa I was when I was a 
bairn. He shanua hunger an.* (hirst as I 
hae dune. I’ll steal for l,im rather. I'll 
sell my sin self, body an’ soul, before l’U 

him come to want. Whether he has 
his richts or no. I’ll make a gentleman 
o’m, as his faither was afore. "

An' hoo’ll ye die t ?” laid the old ro­
wan mockingly.

I’ll try fair means first,"said Maggie. 
“An’ then I'll try foul But I’ll hae my 
will."

“Ye were aye a masterful' lassie. But 
ye're a sair task afore ye. Au’ what will 
ye’re 'fair means’ be, if a body may be 
•pairin' ?"

“Oh, yo may apeir an' welcome,” re­
turned Maggie, disdainfully. “I’m 
gaun to Lord Morven, as I told ye, the 
morn's mornin’, and I'll tell him my 
story. Gerald had the bit writing iq hia 
pocket book ; hia brother will maybe be 
wondering a' this time whaur I'm gane. '

“An’ if no----- "
‘If no,” said Maggie quietly, “we'll 

see after the ither witnesses. Maybe we’ll 
aak ye what ye’ve seen an' heard, grand- 
mitber.” She amilod as shg spoke, and 
there waa a cool resolve in her smile tint 
filled her grandmother's breast with ad­
miration.

Ye’re a clever jeud, Maggie ; ye aye 
she said, feeling for the black bottle 

that waa generally to be found beside her 
chair. “Tak’ a wee drappie, it’ll no 
hairm ye ; juiat a drap.”

•‘Na, I’ll nine o’t,” said Maggie, angri­
ly pushing away the preferred bottle. 
“D’ye think leddies drink w^usky out o’ 
a bottle that way f I’ll hae to drees like 
a leddy and talk like a leddy nou, if it’s 
only for Ronald’s sake."

“An’ whs’ll gie ye the money to dress 
like a leddy 1" said Mrs. Logan with a 
sneer, aa aha raised the despised black 
bottle to her lipe.

“You will," said Maggie boldly.
“Me?” the old woman almost scream­

ed. “Me that haa scarcely eneuch to 
keep starvation from the door 1 Me that 
haa bad tha feeding an’ nursing o’ you 
bailh for the last fower months? No a 
bawbee will ye get free me, lass’ an’ that 
I tell ye.”

"It weald be for your sib advantage,’' 
•aid Maggie, quietly facing her grand­
mother. “I’ll pay ye back, double what 
it costa ye, an’ set ye up for life beside, 
aa soon aa I get my rights.”

“Ay, but supposa your dinna get them!

"I’ll mak’ it up tae ye, some way. I ’ll 
corns back an’ work for baith. I can get 
a living at the theatre if hi no other 
way,” said Maggie with an involuntary 
glance at her magnificent hair which waa 
hanging half loose about her shoulders. 
“Ye’ll be Lae loser. But if you refuse, 
I’ll neither gie ye anoht when I gain, nor 
do a hand’s torn for ye when I’ve lost, 
Help me noo, or I’ll never see ye’re face 
again."

Her steady determination earriel the 
day. The old woman considered tl e

Teetlnveey.
Many hundred recommendations simi­

lar in character to the one given below 
have been received, and give proof of the 
greet value of Poison’s Nerviline aa a 
pain remedy. Try it 

Athol, Feb. 20.—We hereby certify 
that we have used Nerviline in our 
families, and have found R a most re­
liable remedy for cramps in the stomach, 
also for _ headache, end "externally for 
rheumatic pains. No house should be 
without this invaluable remedy.—Luke 
Cole. Elisha Cole, J. P.

The Woman'» Journal its paper edited 
by women for. women. Theeouet is the 
editarial waste basket for that paper.

As sweat aa honey ia Dr. Low’s Pleas­
ant Worm Syrup, yet sure to destroy 
and expel worms. I

IMPO RT
TO OWNEBS OF 1

U1 lux

Giles’ Liniment Iodide Ammonia
Removes ah Unsightly Bûches.

Cures Lameness In Cattle.
Spinal Meningitis.

Founder, Weak Limbs.
Sprung Knees.

Spavin, Ringbone. 
Quitter. Winagalle.

No stable should be without it. Railroad, 
mining and express companies all use Oiles]
Liniment, and in the gicat racing stables of 
Belmont and Lorillardil lias achieved wond­
ers. One trial will convince.

Writs D. R. GILES. Box 34«.% N. Y.P. O. 
who will, without charge, give advice on all 
diseases and also on the mansgement of cattle. 
Sold by all druggists at Me. and $1.00 bottle 
and in quarts at $8,50, in which there lx great 
saving. The Liniment In While wrappers Is 
for family use ; that in yellow for cattle, 
titles ledlde Awsusla Herse aud Cattle 

r . Pswders.
Vi ed by ill the leading horsemen on Jerome 

Park. Fleetwood. Brighton Reach. Shecpehead 
Bay and Bull’s Head. Never dlssapoint, are 
Tonic. Alterative and Diuretic Destroy 
Worms, Cures Ltd (gestion. Colic. Bole, Sore 
Throat. Catarrh, Founder, Pink-eye and 
Rheumatism. Tac dosé is small and the powc> 
is great. The Pewdes are tiearauieed aud 
Purchasers railing is obtain a Cure .Henry 
Refunded.

Sold by F. JORDAN, druggist, Goderich 
Ont , 2012-ly

SOME

That are going to be

SOLD CHEAP

which will be found to compare favorably, 
both as regards quality and price, with 

any other stock in this vicinity.

TEAS AND SUGARS
A SPECIALTY.

In returning thanks to my customers fof 
tneir patronage. I would alao invite any oth­
er» who will, to call and inspect my stock.o. l. McIntosh.

South-West side of the Square. 
Goderich, Feb. 18th. 1888.

BEWARE
OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS

I As thsre are many inferior 
goods, corded with lute, 
hemp, etc., offered and sold 
as Corallne by some un­
principled merchants trad­
ing on the reputation of 
our genuine <1 urn Hus, 
ws warn the ladies against 
such imposition by draw­
ing their attention to the
necessity of seeing tbal the

‘CROMPTON CORSET CO.’
1» stamped on inner stdaof all Corallne goods, 

Without which mb# are genuine

ieee.

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 doer to the Post Office, 
Goderich, April let, 1806.

SEEDS.
The Largest Stock in Town.

CLOVKRS —Red, Large Late, Alalke. White, 
Lucerne,

GRASSES.—Timothy Seed, Orchard Grass. 
Kentucky Blue, Red Top, Lawn Grass,

__ Hungarian and Millet, Tares.
BEANS.—White. Golden Wax, Butter Beans.
OATS.—White Australian, Hlack Tartarian,

[HAT.—Buckwheat, Odessa, Fife.
BN.—Canada Yellow. Earhr Minnesota, 

__ atotvsirs Evergreen, Horse Tooth.
PEAS.—Field Peas. White Marrowfat, and 

Black Eyed. etc.. Daniel O’Rourks’s. Me- 
Lean’» Little Gem, etc.

FLAX SEED.—Flax Seed, Linseed Meal. 
Ground. Oil Cake.

MANGOLDS.—Mammoth Long Red, and all 
other kinds.

TURNIPS.—Swede, and aR other popular 
varieties.

CARROTS.-White Belgian, Red Field In­
termediate. and all kinds of garden car­rots.

Sunflower Seeds, and all kinds of Field and
Garden Seeds, carefully selected from the
beet houses. | -

A consignment of Fresh Ground OatmealJust arrived.
SAMUEL SLOANE.

Hamilton Street, Goderich.
Goderich, Feb. 85th, 1885. 2038-im

F. JORDAN,
MEDICAL HALL

GODERICH,
lias on hand a full stock of the following 

seasonable articles :

Paris Green,
London Purple

Insect Powder
Hellebore.

Guaranteed Fresh and Pure, and at Lowest 
Prices.

Fresh Bottled Lime Juice,
Assorted Sizes.

Agent for the Toronto Mucilage Manufactur­
ing Co's

Convenient and Reliable, and at Reduced 
Prices.

Also agent for the Celebrated

DR. JTO’S 
Medicine and Pills
ta.Speclaity— Physicians* Prescriptions and 

Family Recipes Accurately Dispensed. 
Only Pure and Reliable Drugs used.

PRESERVE YOUR

SIGHT
By wearing the only

FRANK LAZARUS
(Late of the firm of Laxarus 5c Morris)

Rioovptd Spectacles a»d Eye 6lasses
These Spectacles and Eye Glasses have been 

used for the past 35 years, and given in every 
instance unbounded satisfaction. They are 
the but in tkjc world. They never tire» 
and last many.years without change.

—NOR SALE BY—

Yates & Acheson,
HARDWARE MERCHANTS,
QODERICH.

FRANK LAZARUS, MANUFACTURER
88 Maryland Road, Harrow Road,

LONDON, ENGLAND. 
(Late Laurel 86 Morris, Hartford, Conn.y 

cm.No connection with any other firm ia the 
Dominion of Canada.

Jan. 38th. 1885. 301$ l*


