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CHAFTSR XVIII. (Continued.)
MAOOIB LOO AN.

“If I tell ye,” ehe eaid at Let, “yu’,1

esCouchs Colds
. Hoars e N es : ETC

■no breathe a word 1 Ye'll procni.e ?"
“Ay.”
“I d better tell ye, maybe," eaid M»g- 

gie, as if still arguing the metier with 
heree t, "and then yell underetaud. 
Giennv, ye mind the time when Auntie 
iBell an' me weiit to Glenbervie. Auntie 
Bell wls a nurse then, ye ll mind, an’ 

ishe was sent free the hospital to tend an 
auld gentleman that lived duun Stirliu’ 

. way !”
• “I mind.”

“He'd been looking for his grandson 
.in Glaikie, an’ the grandson was in jail. 
The auld roan get a stroke when lie heard 
o't. He was ill in the hotel for a day or 
twa, at:’ when he was ta’en ass' to his 

.aiu haute, Auntie Bell gaed wi m.
“Whir's a’ this to do wi’t ?” inquired 

old Mrs. Logan.
• •Wait a bit an’ ye'll hoar. Auntie Bell 

hadfla been there owre lang when she 
sent up for me to gae an" help her. She 
warned a lassie to rin errands, she said.
I went the net’ day, but ahe had queer 
enacds for me to dae."

“I mind, I mind. I thocht there was 
s-ime.hing wring. I «peered at her mony 
a time what gaed on at Glenbervie, out 
.ahe wadna aay. She cam awa’ at the 
auld Lird’a death no a penny the rich 
-er."’

«•81,0 an’ the laird’s dochter, Mrs. 
Douglas,” eaid Haggis, "wanted me to 

.spy on the auld man’s doings—me, a wee 
bit lassie o’ twal’ year auld. It waana fit 
wark fer me, as I hie tolt my Auntie 
Bell. No but what I did it weel eneuch. 
Che laird never suspeokit a wee oratur 
wi’ bair lite gowd and cheeks like ruses, 
as he used to say. An’ it cam’ to this, 
that he hid a box fu’ of gowd an’ jewels 
an’ notes in a place whaur neither Mrs. 
Douglas nor Auntie Bell could find it 
an’ I Lent o’t a’ the time.”

An’ >‘o never telt yere Auntie Bell I” 
■aid the old woman.

“Nome.”
“Nor Mrs. Duuglss ? ’
“Na”
“Then—ye’ll hae the box beside ye V 

said Mrs. Logan, in a voice of suppress- 
ed excitement.

“No, I’ve no the box." Maggie paua- 
ed for a few momenta, aa if she were re­
luctant to go on with the tale. “I daurna 
aay a word. Th" sold laird cursed me if 
I said onytliing to ony leavin’ sow!, an’ I 
keep my word—until— until—”

“Until what !"
“Until Gersld garred me tell him," 

murmured Maggie, with an irrepressible 
soh. “An’ boo could I say him nay ?”

“Yo mean that ye keepit the secret 
thae twal’ year an’ mair ?" «aid the old 
woman. "A secret that wad ha’ made 
yer fortune ? Ye fuie !”

The contempt of her tone could not be 
put into words.

“I wish I had kept it langer," said 
Maggie passionately. “He said he would 
punish me if I tauld ; an’ see whit has 
happened ! Gerald is deid—deid, an a 
through me. He tauld me to tell him 
everything, an’ I thocht it nae hairm. 
What for should he no hear o’ the laird’» 

.hiding-place—he might as weel hae the 
box aa fer it to lie by unknown an’ un- 
thocht o’—bat hairm has come o’t, the 
want hairm o’ •’, wae’a me fer’t. " And 
Maggie bunt into tears and hid her face 
in her hands.

“Was it a' gowd an’ jewels, Msggie V 
asked her gnndmother hungrily. “A 
boxfu’ 1"

“There waa papen,” aaid Maggie, 
•wearily. "An’ I think—though I never 
thocht eiccan a like thing at the time— 
that it was the papen mair nor the gowd 

,>n’ jewel» that Mistress Douglas wanted 
to get a grip o’ ; and Genld thocht rae 

■too. He kennod the family an’a’the 
ins au’ oots o’t, an’ he wad hae likit weel 
to see Glenbervie gae to the auld laird’» 
-eldest grandson, ane Anthony Lockhart, 
instead o’the young Mr. Douglas that 
Jus it the noo. He said something that 
I could not richtly understand about a 
wnng that he had done to Anthony when 
he was a lwldle, an’ he wad be fine an’ 
pleased if he could gie Anthony back 
his sin. He telt me mair than that, an’ 
b» grew mir thochtfo’ an’ troubled like ; 
then at lait be borrowed Dauvid Baird’» 
daea an’ aet off without telliu’ me pre­
cisely What he was ga’en to dae. But I 
kenned—though I wlllna aay a’ that I 
ken. He went af wi* a lauch an’ a jeet 
e» his way waa. ‘Goodbye, Maggie,’ 
says he, «maybe I’ll come back a rich 
man and maybe no, but rich or pair I’ll 
lo’e ye tffl I dee—you an’the hairnie.’ 
An’ that was the last I’ll ever see or hear 
o’ Gerald.”

There waa a long silence, broken at 
last by Mn. Logen’s quivering voice.

« -I'll len’ ye the twal’ pun, Maggie,” 
ehe aaid in unusually amiable tone». "An 
-, .hall baa mair gin ye require it Yere 
▲untie Bell’s noo leerin’ at Glenbervie 
goun. an’ she’ll be glad to help ye. Anoe 
,t Glenbervie, yell hae a guid chance

tae roaV terms for youraeV au' yere bon­
ny Lxl.-a wi’ Lord Morven —ferby the 
bi> ; ilsiV, which ye’il maybe Aid whaur 
Gerald Ruihveu left it. There’s nae 
t»Ulnr. But the ehaucj is wvr.h a guid 
jju.i’ iio.e or twa."

CHAPTER XIX.
A WARS'NO.

B«itie was convalescent. He was «hie 
to «it up for a portion of eacli day—to 
lie oil a broad, old-fashioned sofa i.i his 
bedroom and look out at rhe view *f red- 
Jeniug wcoda a .id purpling beat hot its 
liio distance—even to be moved into hie 
aiiliog-room on the same floor and to see 
hia factor sod hi» lawyer on business 
matters. But there was a great weakneta 
and languor about him still. It seemed 
to Anthony sometimes a", if » alight 
weakening of mental energy and will 
hive fol.owed upon the loss of physical 

I strength ; he could not tell how or why 
i. waa, hut he thought himself conscious 
of some want of resolution and steady 
purpose in the character of his cousin—a 
want which he had never observed !>e- 
f ire. Bertie was as lovai de as ever, but 
Anthony could not help thinking that at 
times he was a little week.

Perhaps, however, Anthony judged 
him harshly. In Bertie » place he would 
certainly not have been aa easily depress­
ed and disheartened à» Bertie had been 
by Lord Morven'» dismissal of hia suit ; 
but then Anthony waa made of ateruer 
stuff than hie cousin, and had been 
moulded by adverse circumstance* into a 
very different character. He grew into 
the habit of treating Bertie in a protect­
ing, elderly-brotherly kind of way,which 
had it* charm for the young man, al­
though ho did not quite understand it. 
Anthony took to himself, almost uncon­
sciously, a certain amount of authority, 
and, as if to counterbalance it, a certain 
amount of responsibility. Be made it 
hia business to see that Bertie did the 
right and the sensible thing on every oc­
casion. And, while this treatment waa 
a novelty at least, Bertie bore it with 
great good humor.

It came perhaps from the posaeaaion of 
the paper which Beatrice had placed in 
Anthony’■ hands. Old John Lockhart a 
will gave to hia elder grandaon the whole 
of the Glenbervie estate ; leaving to Ber­
tie only a small income, of which An­
thony himself, in conjunction with Loid 
Morven, waa to be tiuatee. It was an 
extraordinaiy will, considering the little 
that Mr. Lockhart knew of Anthony, 
and Anthony himself was fully alive to 
its strangeness. He tried to learn every 
thing possible concerning the old laird, 
and heard some queer stories about hia 
oddities, hi* freaks of olatinacy and wil­
ful neas.

• ft looks to me sometimes as if there 
were a streak of something mere than 
eccentricity in the old man," aaid An­
thony to himself. “A* if his mind had 
been disordered by some shock, or weak­
ened by grief and anxiety. But I don t 
hear anybody giving thia explanation. 
By the by, Mrs. Pirie, our landlady, 
said that she knew him. I’ll have a talk 
with her some day.”

The opportunity soon occurred. An­
thony met her aa he was walking through 
the lower passage of the house on hi» 
way to the door, and ahe stopped him 
with a question about some of Bertie a 
requirements. It was easy for him to 
follow her into ly own little sitting- 
room, and to say with an excellent as­
sumption of carelessness :

You nursed my grandfather through 
his list illness, did you not, Mrs. 
Pirie 1”

"Yes, (sir." Mrs Pirie lifted her eyes 
to his face and then dropped them de­
murely to the ground. Her-features 
were remarkably expressionless ; Antho­
ny said to himself that .hey looked as 
if they were carved in wood.

“Waa it a long illness ?”
“A mailter o' three months, sir, or 

thereaboot I canna (exactly mind."
• Waa he conscious—and sensible—the 

whole time f” aaid Anthony.
Mrs Pirie looked at him again. 

“While*,” ahe said significantly, and ahe 
held her tongue.

“Whiles,” repeated Anthony. “He 
varied from time to time then ?"

“Ay, air.”
“He could not walk from room to 

room, 1 suppose, during the laat few 
weeks of hi. illness 1" Anthony was 
wondering where that tin box from wl ich 
the will had dropped ont could have 
been concealed »o long. He had ex­
amined the room in which it had been 
found, but the fire had worked it. way 
I) well amongst the bookshelves and the 
disjointed masonry that no trace of the 
opening in the panelled wall was discov­
erable. And he knew that Mr Lock­
hart's bedroom was situated on the other 
aide of the house.

“Did he never get into hia study after 
hi* first attack, for instance ?"

Mr* Pirie deliberated. She saw—or 
fancied ahe saw—that Anthony had got 
some inkling of the way in which the old 
man’* mini has worked during the last 
days of his life, and ahe wondered how 
much or how little ahe had better let him 
know. Would hé pay her anything for 
the «tory of Mr Lockhart’s vain repent­
ance? Probably not. And the missing 
box must have been destroyed in the 
fire I It WM nstural that ehe should

think so. For the box, with its contente 
of money and jewels, which Anthony 
had committed to the police officer's 
charge, had been placed lock and Ley 
at the lose! Bank, and had pawed with­
out particular notice as oue of the few 
va'ui'i'e pnseesaio-a which hud fortu­
nately escaped the 9-oma. Mra Pirie, 
i, 0-,'UUii.i with l he general pu olio, 
knew no-him of it, ami dared no. ut-uni 
on the cha îne of its preservation.

“I wa.1 scarcely like to say, air, " ahe 
aesaered at las., with caution. ‘"I hie 
nor,<.1 „te mooy folk that I diona mind. 
Mi,..«at Douglas, she wad lise been the 
person io tall ye, bat she’s died, puir 
body, a a’ Mo Bertie was user young to 
ta,’ •■•.lice o’ ihae thing».’’

“Of c >•>•«“,” aa'd Anthony, “Ah, 
well, it doesn’t sig -i-y. Thank you 
Mi. Pir e. ’ And then he dismissed the 
subject r.o.11 hi» wind as an utterly un 
L n .fa1 one.

M/S Pu ie looked after him »iih 
(■ . 'z ed expression a# he strode sway 
“He's a doepanu,” waa her conclusion 
'■He’s go. I", lio plain an’ his ai., devi- 
rfi% A »’ life'll never cone to wan.. Mr 
Be- ie for nmo-y, wi' l.ia bonny eyes an 
!..!■•, ,ae lit a !.'« tôlier afore he married 
«T Miss Jane, an’ used to come shoot 
oar place whan I waa a laaaie. Ay, Mr 
Bsrt'e’a nae fish' li'.e his -noibar .ban a 
eu,hat's hke a h‘wk. I’d gae through a 
mickle pa n aid sorrow to keep Mr 
Bi- .in in Iii- ai i. I wish D- Ai.lie wad 
In open <hi, gait the day ; I’m jo-t *«»■ 
ryia’ to lne a cock wi’ him agiota' 
these th'ngs. AV he le'lt me that he 
lb .cli. he h*,d heard o’ Mag-.ie,”

Jle, labile Anthony bad gone out fu 
a wet",, a nt was mek:og hia way through 
a wood which extended for tone die- 
fane* on each bank of the river outside 
• he in vn. In this ,vnod he suddenly 
zangh , s:,ht of a wo n*n’a figure a -inogst 
he ira». He s opped short, and re- 

ganled il ii.e-. ly. For a moment he 
c i .'■] hardly Iwlieve the :eatl-uoiiy of 
h r o va eye. A H.Je ivichliou bu.o 
». i i .. .ugh ilie w'Jv. of the Uraken at 
lits feet ; a id there, just l>eyo "d it, a.uo 1 
Beat, ea E-ailmoot. She did not see 
him ; ahe waa leaning against a free, 
holding a book in her hand, but her 
eve, were fixed on a bit of blue aky vi»i 
1/e between the overhanging branches 
of the trees. She was dressed In black 
—idiaroiu i for pbif Gerald ItuUlveo— 
but the shawl that she had thrown round 
her g re «fui shoulders was of her favour­
ite crinisn.i, rod even in that moment of 
silent ohseiration Authouy could not 
he'p noticing how brightly the diaoiouds 
flushed upon her slender, ungloved 
baud. He paused, spellbound, neither 
liking to advance nor to retreat. It 
seemed to him that her face wa, paler, 
thinner than it had been when he saw 
it last ; but then he had not often seen 
it bearing that expression of thought, 
almost of aadueas, which now distin­
guished it, and which used to lie strange 
indeed to Beatrice’s animated features.
A great deerhound was crouching at her 
aide. Something—perhaps the dog's 
low howl when Anthosy moved his hand 
—caused her to turn at last. Then she 
saw him. She changed her posture, let 
the hand with the book iu it fall to her 
side, anl smiled with a frank friendli­
ness which made hi* heart leap- -he knew 
uot>hy.

“Good morning, Mr. Lockhart," she 
said. “You have found aut my favorite 
retreat. Is it not a pretty place ? Take 
care—the brook ia between ua.”

“May 1 come over !”
“Certainly. Then you will get my 

point of view.”
"Which things are an allegory,” said 

Anthony, with a smile as he strode over 
the brook. He did not know whether 
she understood him : probably she could 
net understand all that was in hia mind 
at that moment, for by the brook he 
waa symbolisipg to himself the line of 
■operation which society drew between 
them. She offered him her hand with a 
look which told of some gladness at hia 
coming; and then they both stood silent 
—a silence which was full of a strange 
double conciousness a silence charged with 
suggestion, which neither of them cared 
to break. Waa it merely the knowledge 
that they shared the secret of Mr. Lock­
hart's will which ga»e them that feeling 
of standing alone and separate from all 
tho world ? Surely so trivial a cause 
would nut produce that result ?

It was Beatrice who—woman-like— 
broke the silence, giowing restless under 
ita thrall sooner than the more masaivë 
naturo of the man was apt to do. She 
turned a little towards him as she ip ike 

« How is Bertie Î” she asked.
' He ia growirg stronger. But his 

illness has been serious.”
«•Do you think that his health is gen­

erally delicate ?" said Beatrice, with a 
resolute plunge into prosaic detail, 
which yet ahe felt herself unaccountably 
anxious to set aside.

"Not usually. He has ha-l a great 
deal to try it—his wound in India, his 
illness afterwards, then the excitement 
of coming home, the burning of hia 
house, and Lord Morven’» rejection of 
his proposal—it has all tended to pull 
him down."

«• You speak of hia house,” said Bea­
trice, after a moment's reflection.

“Yea. Why not 1”
“It ia—not hia.”
“Pouesaion is nine points of law, 

Mis* Eaailinont.”

•«And it is always to remain in Bertie's 
possession ?”

Anthony was silent for a raominL 
He looked down, and crushed tho fern 
under his foot with some impatience.

“Before I answer you,” he aaid, “let 
rae ask you one question. Would the 
ownership or non-owoerahip of Glenber­
vie effect Lord Moryen'a decision with 
respect to Lady Lilias Ruthven’a mar 
riage !"

“I do not know. 1 suppose that it 
would—to some extent. Morven would 
not be any the more likely to give hit 
consent to the marriage if poor Bertie 
waa not even the laird of Glenbervie. 
But that consideration ought not to 
weigh with you.”

It does weigh with me— to some ex­
tent, as you say,” rejoined Anthony with 
a smile. “But I have another reason | 
for delaying my decision. After all, I 
have known Bertie for a very abort 
time."

He stopped suddenly and looked 
away, as if considering what to say next. 
Beatties liatened and watched him eag­
erly.

“Yes ?” ahe said at last.
“I know I may trust you," aàid An­

thony, with deliberation. “I know that 
I may tell you what I would not tell any­
body else. You will not betray me. 
Well, I hold what are called odd views 
a mu. pionerty, I think no man has a 
right to it who cannot use it rightly. I 
should lake away without a grain of 
compunction every acre of land from the 
man who sees in it nothing but a means 
of amusement, tie should use ir. for the 
pood of h'n len an ta, the good of the 
count'.»- nt large, or he should not have 
it at til. Now I am wi ling to wait. I 
don't believe in turning my cousin out 
for .Lesake of my own tights. I don’t 
care iooup landed property, and 1 have 
no fancy l-> set Je down in the country ; 
bn. i? Cerne we, e to prove himself a bad 
mister, a had landlord—or if he merely 
used his wealth for 1rs own pleasure and 
profit, as so many men do i’o v «-.lays— 
why, then, I (limit I sbou d tell him to 
mate room To* me. 1 am not going to 
i.ind by a.ui see u\y money, my p op- 
erty was.ed, vh-ui ■ here are thousands of 
a-arv'-'g men a--d sick chi'dren and 
trodden down women in ilie country 
whom I coo hi have helped if 1 had had 
the ..ibid.”

«‘B it you are not a Socialisi, are 
III? said Beatrice in rallier a grave 
new.
A i.bony ‘auglied. “I love tue peu. 

pie ” he said, “e id 1 want them to 1 are 
eir i igh.a. Ju.l^e for yourself wluth- 

er .let is Bocinl-.n or not. 1 fill it 
Cliris.isniiy."’

She was silent—impressed, almost is 
spiie of he,self, with a view of life and 
conduct wldchdiffered strangely from any 
that had ever been presented to her be­
fore.

“So, yon see,” he continued cheerful­
ly, “I mean to wait a few weeks or 
inonihs before I decide. Even if I were 
to take my own rights I should not leave 
him penniless, yi u know, Miss Esail- 
mont. He has an iiicime.”

• Bertie is kind hearted and gener­
ous," aaid Beatrice in a low voice. “I 
don’t think he will do anything to injure 
the people in hia charge.”

So much the better. That will 
relieve me of a great responsibility.”

“Mr. Lockhart,” aaid Beatrice, “I 
really don’t know whether to think you
very generous or----- ”

“Or a g.ea. hypocrite ?" aaid Anthony 
with one of liia rare laughs. “I don’t 
think I am either one or the other. I am 
only trying to be just ”

•And that is a ha.der matter than to 
be either,” rejoined Beatrice with an an­
swering smile.

She began to walk slowly through the 
wood, and Anthony walked at her aide. 
Presently ahe spoke again.

“I must tell you what onr movements 
are likely to be during the next week or 
two. We are going abroad.”

“Indeed ? Bertie will be sorry."
“Lilias is aoiry too. It is Morveu’a 

wish—not our*. You see I have not the 
influence you attributed to mu.”

“I am sure of your goed will—your 
good wiahoa at any rate."

“Yes, you may be sure of that. You 
will tell Bertie what I say. We are 
going to Switxerland for change of air 
and scene. My cousin Lilias has not 
been well ; she has grieved over this sep­
aration—and over Gerald's death—and 
the doctor has ordered her away.”

“Dr. Airlie ?"
“Yea."
“Ah. I thought as much.”
“Do you not like Dr. Airlie, Mr Lock­

hart ?” aaid Beatrice, struck by the tone 
of hia yoice.

“I do not trust him. I have reason to 
dislike and distrust. 1 thought at ane 
time, Mi»» Essilmont, that I could tell 
you the whole story, but my lips are 
sealed now. There is no reason why I 
could tell you a story that would give 
pain. But this I must say—do not trust 
Dr Airlie. He ia a man that would hes­
itate at nothing to further hia 
ends."

“I have sometimes thought so,” said 
Beatrice, rather reluctantly, “but I haie 
never found him personally anything but 
kind and agreeable. He has gieat in­
fluence over Lord Morven. It » earns es 
pecially great just now.”

“Yea. And he had great influence 
over Gerald Ruthven. Misa Essilmont, 
I would not for tho world say anything 
to disturb your confidence unnecessarily, 
but believe me, Dr Airlio’e influence ia 
not alarays an Influence for good, I 
have known a case"—Anthony’s voice 
became a little agitated sa he spoke—“a 
case—in which that influence was found­
ed upon—a crime.”

“Mr Lockhart ? It could not at any 
rate be founded up-in wrong-doing in this 
instance,” said Beatrice, with some 
haughtines.

“I did not mean to say so,” replied 
Anthony more humbly than usual ; “but 
I wanted you to understand that Dr. 
Airlie would u»e any means that fell 
wiftm hia power—good, bad, or indiffer­
ent."

“Morven trusta him implicitly,” said 
Beatrice in a doubtful toue. But An 
thony returned no answer. Hia eyes 
were fixed upon the patl.-vay he was 
treading. There waa a frown of per­
plexity upon hi^brow. How much or 
how little ought he to tell Beatrice Es­
silmont of the story that would show Dr 
Airlie in his true outers !

And while he hesitated tho opportun 
ity was lost. A turn in the pathway 
brought them face to face with the very 
man of whom they had been speaking; 
Dr Airlie was also' taking hia walks 
abroad, and had come—by accident or 
design ?—to the spot which Misa Essil­
mont loved to frequent. He glanced 
quickly from one to the other ; hia face 
wore a keen and even a auspicious ex­
pression aa he did so ; but in one mo­
ment the aha-p look was gone, and noth 
ing tut innocent and benevolent inter­
est beamed from hia soft blue eyes. 

(contwoed)

3 Sleepless Nighta, made miserable 
that terrible cough. Shiloh’s Cure is I 
remedy for you. For sale by J. Will 
Druggist. -

BEWARE

What’the rae*
Why suffer a single moment, when you 

can get immediate relief from internal 
or external pain by the use of Poison’s 
Nervilioo, the great pain cure ? Ner- 
viline has never been kbown to tail. Try 
a 10 cent sample bottle. You will find 
it just at recommended. Neuralgia, 
toothache, cramps, headache, and all 
similar complaints disappear as if by 
magic when Ner-iline is used Laige 
boiries 25 cents. Test boule* 10 cents, 
at druggists and oouutry dealers.

Because the fharrea Are Well Feuded.

Mr. Cameron, M.P., having exposed 
the vile practices of so many of the Tory 
M P.’s in grabbing timber limits, coal 
land», etc., aa the price of their subser­
viency to the Government, the whole 
brood ia in full pursuit, calling him ill 
names and throwing mud at him. Why 
dan’t they disprove hia chargee? It would 
be more effective than calling names.— 
[Brockyille Recorder.

v've sad Fhl’le.
Quiuino is the popular cure forchill fever, 
but ii di es r.oi a1 ways cure. E-quire 
Pe\on. of Grass Lai e, Michigan, lock 
ia ali GOO ^ain. of quinine for chronic 
chills and noil*rial fever. Âf.er lhat 
and xarious other remedies had failed, 
five botiiee of Burdock R’ooL Elite.» 

cured him. ___ 2
Cora (chewing on her last caramel)— 

What makes you always twirl your cane, 
Mr. Merritt ? Little Johnny (who ia 
always around)—Because he ain’t get any 
mustache.

A Fair F. eps-l.lee.
There could be no offer mo • fair than 

I bat of the proprietors of tiagyard'a 
Yellow Oil, who have long offered io re­
fund every cent expended for that reme­
dy, if it fails to give aa.isfncliou on fair 
trial. _______ ______ 2

In the history of medicines no prepa 
ration has received such universal com 
mendatiou, for the alleviation it affords 
and the permanent cure it effects in kid­
ney diseases as Dr. Van Buren’s Kinney* 
Cure. Ita action in these distressing 
complaints is simply wonderful. Sold 
by J, Wilson. 2m

Htpwor.m, Oth May, 1886.
I ran say with confidence that 1 

derived very grea. relief from Dr. 
Jut v Medicine. I had been 111 for 
over five months with congestion 
of the lungs, and was redueod to a 
very low ebb, when a friend in- 
luced me to try this medicine. I 
received very pieat benefit from it

______ __and attribute my rapid recovery
in agréai measure to Its effects.

Mrs, J. E. Ml-bpuy.

SOME

That are going to be

SOLD CHEAP

SAUNDERS
VARIETY STORE :

Wall Paper,
Decorations, 

Wall Tints,
Carpet Lining 

Hanging Lamps,
And s General Assortment of

The Cheapest House
UNDER THE SUN.

West-st., next door to the Post Office. 
Oedorieh, April 1st, H8A

OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS-
—— Aa there are many Inferior 

goods, corded with juteu hemp, etc., offered and sold ae Cor&line by some un­principled merchants trad­
ing on the reputation off our jswtar Csrattar* 
we warn the ladies against 
such imposition by draw­ing their attention to th* necessity of seeing that th* ___name ,‘CROMPTON CORSET 00.’

Is stamped on Inner side of all Corallnegood* 
Without which none are geuaiar-

c. l. McIntosh,
Next door to Rhynas* Di og Store, 1 eepa 

constantly adding to Vs well- 
selected stock, choice

Fresh Groceries,
both as regards quality aîSVHcé*^ 

r other slock in (his vlch '

TEAS

which will be found to comp
Pi ... ..

ilnitjr.

AND SUGARS
A SPECIALTY.

In returning thanks to my customers for 
their patronage, I would also invite any otl 
era wuo will, to-cali and inspect my stock.

o. l. mcintosh.
South-West side of the Square^ i

Goderirli, freb. 18th, 1336.

1886.

The Largest Slock in Town.
CLOVERS.-Red, Large Late, Alalke, Whiter ' 

Lucerne, 1
GRASSES.—Timothy Be 3d, Orchard Grata» 1 

Kentucky Blue, Red Top, Lawn G rasa, 
Hungarian and Millet, Tares.

BRANS.—White, Golden Wax, Butter Beanr. , 
OATS.—White Australian, Black Tartarian» 

Standard.
WHEAT.—Buckwheat, Odessa, Fife.
CORN.—Canada Yellow, Early Minnesota» | 

Stowell’s Evergreen, Horse Tooth.
PEAS.-Field Peas. White Marrowfat, and 

Black Eyed, etc., Daniel O’Rourke*», Me- 
Lean’» Little Gem, etc.

FLAX SEED.—Flax Seed, Linseed Meal, 1 
Ground. Oil Cake.

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

TURNIPS.—Swede, am! aft other popular 
variet ies.

CARROTS.-White Belgian. Red Field In- | 
termediate. and all kinds of garden car- j 
rots.

Sunflower Seeds, and all kinds of Field ar_ 
Garden Seeds, carefully selected frem th» 
beat houses. « L

A consignment of Fresh Grouud Oatmeal j 
just arrived.

SAMUEL SLOAHE,
Hamilton Street, Goderich.

Goderich, Feb. 2>th. 1885. »C64m

F. JORDAN,
MEDICAL HALL

GODERICH,
Has on hand a full stock of the followlcff 

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 Manufacte 
ing Co's

Convenient and Reliable, and at Reduced 
Prices.

Also agent for the Celebrated

DR. JXTO’S 
Medicine and Pillai
«.SiSpecialty—Physicians’ Prescriptions a 

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

V-v ’."'ll. .io <y.-EL'rv

PRESERVE YOUR

SIGHT
By wearing the only

FRANK LAZARUS
(Late of tho firm of Lazarus 8c Morris)

Renowned Spectacles and Eye Eli
These Spectacles and Eye Glasses haval 

used for the past 34 years, and given ia eve 
instance unbounded satisfaction. They i 
ths BEST IN the WOULD. They never (" 
and last many years without change.

—VOH BALK BY—

Yates & Achesoi
MilBWill MCKMAXT8,
O-ODEBIOH.

FRANK LAZARÛsTmANUFACTUBE
S8 Maryland Road, Harrow Road.

LONDON, ENGLAND, i 
(Late Laaarus ft Morris, Hartford, Coaa.fi | 

tA.No connection with any other firm la t 
Dominion of Canada,

Jan. »th, 18*4.


