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THE OTHER SIDE.
a talk or abritiNs. f

Breakfast was just over at the pnr- 
sonaeo; the table waa cleared away , the 
chairs set btek, and Mrs. Ashton, in a 
neat morning dress, with a pretty little 
cap on her pretty little head, was stand
ing with her arm over her tall husband’s 
shoulder, looking at the morning paper. 
And as fine-looking a pair they were as 
you will be likely to see in a summer’s 
day. The Rev. Clement Ashton was in
deed said to be the handsomest man in 
the parish, and that with good reason ; 
whether he had any ideas of his own on 
the subject was entirely his own a flair.

Mrs. Ashton, as she was styled by the 
jiarish—Christiana, as her godfather» 
and godmothers named her—Chrisaey. 
as her brothers and her husband called 
her—was not usually regarded as re
markably handsome. Her features 
were not very regular, and she was not 
fair; but her eyes, so bright and clear, 
her figure so elastic and trim, her abun 
dant hair, and, above all, her frank cast 
manuels, and the expression of sunny 
good teinjier and perfect openness 
which lighted up her face, made most 
people consider her a very attractive 
woman. Every one in the parish liked 
her, from the two old people who sat in 
the warm corner near the stove in the 
church, and always came round to get 
their dinner at the parsonage on Sun
days, to Mrs. Dr. Rush, who was by far 
the grandest lady in the parish.

Mr. and Mrs. Ashton had been mar
ried about six months, after an engage
ment of almost three years, during 
which time they had corresponded vig
orously, but had seen very little of each 
other, for Mr. Ashton was an assistant
in v* ...........  - o • i'*'i :o i-re of our
larger cuic, anu evuni seldom be spar
ed; and Chrissey waa a teacher in an
other great city, where she supported 
herself, and helped by her labours to 
educate one of her brothers for the min' 
istry. It was not1 till this brother had 
finished his studies, and waa placed on 
an independent footing, that she had 
consented to be iparried.

“George cannot ’support himself en 
tirely," she said, in answer to the re 
monstrance of her lover; “he is net 
strong enough to labour as many of the 
young men do, and he needs my help. 
I know, too, that if he attempts any 
more than he is doing, his health will 
fail, and he will become discouraged. 
You must content yourself to board 
awhile longer with your good friend, 
Mr». Bicketts, Clement.”

And to this resolution she steadfastly 
adhered, despite Clement's persuasions, 
and those of George himself, who was 
vary much distressed at the thought 
that his sister's marriage should be put 
off on his account. Cnder these circum 
stances, the lovers did not see much of 
each other, and they were finally mar 
ried without Chrissey’s ever having sus 
pcctcd her husband of any infirmity of 
temper. She had suffered much on dis
covering that such was the case, and felt 
inclined sometimes to wish that she had 
never been disenchanted. But she was 
a wise woman; she knew her husband’s 
intrinsic excellencies and strength as 
well as his weakness, and altering an old 
maxim to suit her own purpose, she re
solved both to enduie and cure.

••What do you set about to-day V she 
asked, as Mr. Ashton, having exhausted 
the paper, arose from the sofa corner.

“Visiting,” replied his reverence. “I 
must go up to old Mrs. Halcomb’s and 
see the Joneses, and try to prevail on 
Phil Taggart,to let his children come to 
the Sunday school once more. Then I 
have to sec poor Maggie Carpenter, who 
is much worse again, and if I have time, 
I shall get into the omnibus and ride 
out to the mills, tAhat girl Miss Flower 
mentioned to me yesterday.”

“What a round !" exclaimed Chrisaey 
“You will never get home to dinner at 
two o’clock. I think I will put it off 
till six, and run the risk of being 
th ught ‘stuck up,’ like poor cousin 
Lilly. ”

“What do you mean 1”
“Why, you know they always dine at 

six to suit the doctor’s arrangements. 
One day Lilly called about some society 
matter on a lady who lives not a hund
red miles from her street, about five 
o’clock in the afternoon. The lady her
self came to the door, and Lilly waa 
about entering, when she thought she 
perceived the smell of roast meat in the 
hall, and said very politely ‘But per
haps it is your dinner hour 1”

“No mdeed !’ replied madame, with 
indignation. ’We don t dine at this 
time of day; we are not so stuck up !”

“Poor Lilly !” exclaimed Mr. Ashton, 
laughing, “what did she say 7”

“() ! she did her errand, and retired, 
of course. There was nothing to be 
said.”

Mr. Ashton turned to eo into the 
study, and as he did so, his foot caught 
in the carpet and he was nearly thrown 
dowi . Chrissey s.rtcd in alarm, but 
he recovered himself, mid en id pettishly 
enough—

“I do wish you ou’J liavo tout ear 
pet nailed down. have stumbled over 
it twenty times in me course of a week,
f do b< li ve.” - ti

< 1 thorn-lit Amy Had faste ted it,

returned his wife, with jierfect mild
ness. “I am sure I saw her at work 
there. The dodf must pull it out of 
plsoe, I think. ”

“O ! of course there is some excellent 
reason for its being out of order. It

cares of h< usekeeping should weigh so 
heavily upon her; but nothing was fur
ther from his thoughts than that any
thing in himself could have produced 
the change.

Mr. Ashton exhausted with his day’s 
with all your ingen-1 work, turned towards home with hi, 

mind and heart full of all he had seen 
and felt. He said very little during din
ner, but wiiieii the table was removed,

seems to me, that, 
uity, you might find some way of mak
ing it more secure.”

He turned into his study, shutting 
the door after him with rather unnec
essary force, and Mrs. Ashton returned 
to the fire and arranged her work-basket 
for that day, with something of a cloud 
on the fair face. She was not left long 
hare undisturbed, for Mr. Ashton s 
voice was soon heard calling her in im
patient tones. She sighed, but arose 
and entered the next room, where she 
found her husband standing before his 
bureau, partly dressed, and with shirts, 
era vats, and handkerchiefs scattered 
about him like a new kind of snow, 
while his face bore an expression of 
melancholy reproach at once painful and 
slightly ludicrous.

“What is the matter T" she asked.
“O, the old story ! Not s button 

where it ought to be ! not a shirt ready 
o wear ! I do not mean to be unreason

able," he continued, in an agitated 
voice, at he tumbled over the things, to 
the manifest discomposure of the clean 
linen, “but really, Chrissey, I think you 
might see that my clothes are in order.
I am sure I would do more than that for 
you ; but here I am delayed and put to 
the greatest inconvenience, because you 
cannot sew on these buttons ! I should 
really think that a little of the time 
you spend in writing to Geerge and 
Henry might as well be bestowed on 
me."

This address was delivered in a tone 
and manner of mournful distress, which 
might have been justified, perhaps, if 
Mrs. Ashton had picked hie pocket as 
he was going to church.

“What is the matter with this shirt V 
asked Chrissey, quietly examining one 
of the discarded garments. “It seems 
to have all the buttons in their places; 
and this one, too, is quite perfect ; and 
here ie another. My dear husband, 
how many shirts do yoa usually wear at 
a time I”

“0 ! it is all very well for you to 
smile, my love, but I do assure you I 
found several with no means at all of 
fastening the wristbands. We had 
breakfast late, and now I shall be detain 
ad half an hour, when I ought to be 
away. I know you mean well, but if 
you had served a year's apprenticeship 
with my mother before you were mar
ried, it might have been all the hatter 
for your housekeeping. "

“It might have prevented it altogeth
er," was repressed in a moment. She 
picked up and replaced the scattered 
apparel, folded the snowy cravats, 
warmed her husband’s overshoes, and 
saw the beautiful little communion ser
vice, presented by a lady of the jiarish, 
and consecrated to such sufferers as 
Maggie Carpenter, was in readiness. 
Before he left the house, Mr. Ashton 
had forgotten both his fretfulness and 
its cause. He kissed his wife, thanked 
her for her trouble, proposed that she 
should send for Lilly to spend the day 
with her, and strode away with his us
ual elastic step and pleasant face.

Chrissey watched hire from the door 
till he turned into the next street, and 
then went back to the fireside and to 
her own reflections.

This fretfulness and tendency to be 
greatly disturbed at little matters, was 
almost her husband’s only fault. He 
was self-sacrificing to the last degree, 
faithful and indefatigable as an apostle 
in almost all his professional labours, 
liberal to a fault, and in his administra- 
i ion of parish matters wise and concili 
sting to all. He could bear injuries, 
real injuries, with the greatest patience, 
and was never known to harbour re 
sentment.

But with all these good qualities, 
Mr. Ashton had one fault—a fault 
which threatened to disturb and 
finally to destroy the comfort of his 
married life. If his wife, by extrava. 
gance or bad management, had wasted 
his income and involved him in difficul
ties, it is probable that he would never 
have spoken an unkind word to her; 
but the fact of a button being milling, 
or a book removed from ita place, would 
produce a lamentation half indignant 
and half pathetic, which rung in Chris
sey‘s ears, and made her heart ache long 
after Clement had forgotten tho circum
stance altogether. Strange as it may 
seem, Mr. Ashton had never thought of 
this habit, of which, indeed, he was hut 
imperfectly conscious as a fault.

He thought, indeed, that it was a pity 
he should be so sensitive, and some
times said that he wished he had not 
such a love for order and symmetry, for 
then he should not be so often annoyed 
by the disorderly habits of other people. 
He said te himself that it was one of hie 
peculiar trials—that even Chrissey, per
fect as she was, did net come up to Ilia 
ideas in this respect; but that his peculi
ar trials, as he was pleased to call them, 
ever became trials to other people, he 
did not imagine. He had, indeed, re
marked, in spite of himself,1 that -Chria- 
sey’s face was not as cheerful, nor her 
spirits as light, as when they wore first 
married: and he regrette! that the

and he sat down in his dressing-gown 
and slippers before the fire, he related lo^j 
hie wife all the events of the d»y,yd< - 
scribing, with the enthusiasm of his 
earnest nature, the patience and holy 
resignation he had witnuaaud, and ended 
by saying—

"‘Certainly religion lias power to sus
tain and console, under all trials, and 
under every misfortune. ”

“Except the loss of a button," replied 
Chris.ey, seriously. “That is a mis 
fortune which neither philosophy nor re- 
ligii ii oi\n enable one to sustain.”

Trio tiev. Mr. Ashton started as 
though a pistol had lieen discharged at 
his ear.

“Why, what do you mem, Chrissey ?” 
“Just what I say,” returned Chrissey; 

with the same soberness. “Yourself, 
for instance; you can endure with the 
greatest resignation the loss of friends 
and misfortune ; I never saw you ruffled 
by rudeness or abuse from others, or 
show any impatience under severe pain; 
but the loss of a button from your shirt, 
or a nai* from the carpet, gives you a 
perfect right to be unreasonable, uukind 
and—I must say it—unchristian."

Mr. Ashton arose, and walked up and 
down the room in some agitation.

“I did not think, my love," he said at 
last in a trembling tone, “that you 
would attach so much importance to a, 
single hasty word. Perhaps I spoke too 
quickly; but even if it were so, did we 
not promise to be patient with each 
other’s infirmities ? I am sure I am
very glad to bear with------”

Mr. Ashton paused; he was an emin
ently truthful man, and, upon consider
ation, he really could not remember that 
he had ever had anything to bear from 
his wife.

“If it were only once, my dear hus
band, I should say nothing abeut it; but 
you do not in the least seem aware how 
the habit has grown upon you. There 
has not been a day this week in which 
you have not made my heart ache by 
some such outburst of fretfulness.

Mr. Ashton was astonished ; but as 
he began to reflect, he was still more 
surprised to find that his wife’s accusa
tion was quite true. One day it had 
been about the front-door mat, the next 
about a mislaid Review, and then about 
a lost pair of gloves, which alter all were 
found in his own pocket. He felt that 
it was all true; and as his conscience 
brought forward one instance after 
another of unkindness, he sat down 
again and covered his face with his 
hands.

“But that is not the worst,” continued 
Chrissey, becoming agitated in her turn. 
“I fear—I cannot help fearing—that I 
shall be led to feel as I ought not to
wards you. I fear lest I shall in time 
lose the power of respecting my husband; 
and when respect goes, Clement, love 
does not last long. This very moment I 
found myself wishing I had never known 
you. ”

Chrissey burst into tears, a very un
usual demonstration for her; and Clem
ent springing up, once more traversed 
the room once or twice, and then sat 
down at his wife’s side.

"‘Christina,’’ he said mournfally, ‘ 
it come to this ? I have deserved it 
feel that I have—but to lose your i 
snecl, your love -my punishment 
greater than I can hear, Chrissey.

“It was but the thought of a moment 
replied Christina, checking her 
“but I ant frightened that the idea 
should ever have entered my mind. If 
I should cease to love you Clement, 
should die. I would rather die this 
moment.”

“God forbid ! ’ ejaculated her litis 
bind, clasping her in his arm'. “Ri 
why, my dearest love, have you not told 
me of this before ?"

“It is neither a grateful nor a gracious 
office for a wife to reprove her husband, 
or a woman her pastor,"•vepliod Chris
tina, laying her head on his shoulder; 
“and if I had not been left here alone all 
day, I think 1 should hardly have got 
my courage up now. But if you are not 
angry. I am glad I have told you all 
that was in my heart; for indeed, my 
dear, it lets been a sad, aching heart 
this long time. And now I must tell 
you how those two unlucky shirts came 
to be button less. ”

No, don't say one word abeut them, 
my lore," said Clement penitently. “I 
will never complain again if the sleeves 
are missing as well as the buttons."

“But i must tell you, for I really 
mean to have my housekeeping affairs in 
as good order as anyone. I was looking 
over your shirts yesterday afternoon, and 
ha-1 put them all to rights but this] two, 
when Mrs. Lennox came in, in great dis
tress, to pay that her sister’s child was 
much worse, and they feared dying; so 
I dropped all, and went over there. 
You know how it wà^ No one had any 
calmness or presence of mind. The 
child’s convulsions wore indeed frightful 
to witness: tho mother was in hysterics,

and Mrs. Lennox was worse than no 
body at all. It was nearly midnight be
fore I could get away, and meantime 
Amy had put the room in order, and re
stored the shirts to their places.”

Amy now put her head into the room. 
“ ITyou-pleuse,mitons, a young woman 
in the kitchen would like to see missus a 
minute."

“Missus" arose and went out into the 
kitchen, and Mr. Ashton, taking a can
dle from the table, entered the study 
and locked himself in. Chrissey waited 
for him along time, and tapped at the 
door. It was opened with a warm em
brace and a fervent kiss, and though 
there were not many words spoken on 
either side, there was a light in the eye< 
of both husband and wife which showed 
that the understanding was perfect be
tween them.

But I do think, nevertheless, that 
men’s wives ought to sew on their 
buttons.

Uw'baadu uni Wives

A good husband makes a good wife. 
Some men can neither do without wives 
nor with them ; they are wretched 
alone, in what is called single blessed 
nets, and they make their home misera 
ble when they get married ; they are 
like Toinkin’a dog which could not bear 
to be loose, and howled when it was tied 
up. Happy-hachelors are likely to be 
happy husbands, and a happy husband 
is the happiest of men. A well-match 
-* "■> • ■If carry a joyful life between 
them, as the two spies carried the cluster 
of Eiehol. They are a brace of birds of 
Paradise. They multiply their joys by 
sharing them, and lessen their troubles 
by dividing them; this it fine arithmetic. 
The waggon of care rolls lightly along as 
they pull together, and when it drags a 
little heavily, or there’s s hitch any 
where, they love each other til the more, 
and so lighten the labor.—[John Plough
man.

Faxxxxers -Aattexrtion. !

Barbed Fence Wire contracted for n any quantity at very lowest price*.

1 SELL EiTHER 2 OR 4 BARBED FENCE WIRE. =
Wire and barb galvanised after beng twisted which cannot scaleoff.

Use Barbed Wire for Fences.
Z__

NO SNOW DIFTS NO WEEDS
For sale by

NO WASTE LANDS.

177»

Gk H. PARSONS,
CHKAP .1ARDWA1IK, UODKKICU.

Shrew, as Baver.
In an extended article of the Washing

ton (D. C.) iSoti, we notice that among 
other*, Senator James 0. Blaine, who 
ha* suffered in the past with rheumatism 
now keeps St. Jaoobe Oil on hand in 
case of ary future attack.

The Serre! *f Brawly.
No cosmetic in the world can impart 

beauty to n fnce that it disfigured by 
unsightly blot he* arising from impure 
blood. Burdock Blood Bitters it the 
grand purifying medicine for all humors 
of the blood. It ui.ikes good blood and 
imparts the bloom of health to the most 
•allow complex! in. (8)

Those of our readers who have Mani
toba on the brain, should read the fol
lowing from the Toronto Telegram, which 
is full of truth:—“People are flocking 
into Manitoba, everybody hoping to get 
rich without working. There has been 
a great deal of money invested in lands, 
and everything looks as if we were sure 
to see a repetition of the land bubble 
bursting which occurred in this province 
thirty years ago. The future of Manito
ba has been discounted by eight or ten 
years at least by the speculation in lands 
which has been going on. We hear a 
great deal about the successful strokes 
made by speculators, ' but very little 
about the unsuccessful ones. And yet 
there has been a great deal of money 
planted in Manitoba lands that will nev 
er be seen again. In a case ot this kind 
there is always somebody left to hold 
the baby.”

VICK'S
Illustrated Floral Guide!
For ISas Is •• Ikfasl Iwk af ISO raee«. 
iw* Celered Male* of Flower*, awl ware 
Ifcaa M*e niartrallMU of the choice*! Flow
er*. Plant* and Vegetable*, an t Directions for 
growing. U I* handsome enough for the Cen
tre Table or a Holiday Present. Send on your 
name and Post Office address, with 10 cent*, 
and I will send you a copy, postage paid. This 
la not e quarter of ita coal. It Ie printed in 
both English and German. It yoa afterward* 
order seed* deduct the 10 eta.
nrlX HIM are the beet la the world. 

The Flouai. Quid* will tell you how to eet 
and grow them.

Vlefe's newer and 
Pages, 0 Colored Plates, 
jO cents in paper cover*
In German or English.

flak'. DI astrale* 1_____ _ _
Pages, a Colored Plate in every number and 
many Un 
Five O 
sent tor

Address,
Jim VICK. Baehester, I. *
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A WeaderfWI Oabelaare.
The Chicago Western Catholic says, “It 

is indorsed by Bishop Gilmour, of Cleve
land, Ohio, and by some of our most 
honored and respected priests through 
out the country who have used it for 
rheumatics with success where all other 
remedies failed. We refer here to St. 
Jacobs Oil. We know of several per 
sons in our own circle who were suffer 
ing with that dreadful disease, rheu 
matism, who tried everything and spent 
hundreds of dollars for medicine which 
proved of no benefit. We advised them 
to try St. Jacobs Oil. Some of them 
laughed at us for faith in the “patent 
stuff, ” they chose to call it. However, 
we induced them to give it a trial, 
and it accomplished its work with 
such a inagic-like rapidity that the same 
people arc now its strongest advocates, 
and will not be without it in their houses 
on any account.

Mr. Joel D. Harvey, U. S. Collector 
of Internal Revenue, of this city, has 
spent over two thousand dollars on 
medicine for his wife, who was suffering 
dreadfully from rheumatism, and with
out deriving any benefit whatever; yet 
two 1 loti les of St. Jacobs Oil accomplish 
ud what the most skillful medical men 
failed ill doing. We could give the 
names of hundreds who have been cured 
by this wonderful remedy, did space 
permit us. The latest man who has 
been made happy through the use of 
this valuable liniment is Mr. James A.

niaii, librarian of the Union Catholic 
Library of this city. This following is 
Mr. Conlan’s indorsement:
Union Catholic Library Association, 

Chicago, Sept 16, 1880.
I wish to add my testimony as to the 

merits of St Jacobs Oil as a cure for 
rheumatism. One bottle has cured me 
of this troublesome disease, which gave 
me » great dea^of bother for aglong 
time; but thanks to the remedjr, I am 
cured. This statement is unsolicited by 
any one in ita interest. Very respect 
fully,

J a tuts A. Con lan, Librarian.

1882.

Harper’s Weekly.
ILLUSTRATliP.

Harper's Weekly stand» si the heed of Am
erican illustrated weekly journal», By lia un 
part man punition in politic», ita admirable il
lustrations. ita carefully chosen aerials, abort 
atoriea, sketches, and pjems, ooni nbuted by 
the foremoat artuta and authors of the day, 14 
carries instruction and entertainment to thou 
sands of A merican homes.

It will always be the aim of the publishers 
to make Hnrpcr’a Weekly the roost popular 
and attractive family newspaper in the world.

HARPER’S PERIODICALS.
rer Years

HARPER’S WEEKLY.................... 00
HARPER’S MAGAZINE ' «•
HARPER’S BAZAR.......................... 4»
The THREE above publications ... 10 0t»
Any TWO above named......................... 7 OS
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE.... -. I
HARPERS MAGAZINE t & na
HARPERS YOUNG PEOPLE f * w
HARPER’S FRANKLIN SQUARE LI- _

BRARY, one year (5*Numbers)...... 10 06
Postage fret to all subscribers in the United 

States or Canada.
The Volumes of the Weekly begin with the 

first Number for January ot each year. When 
no time is mentioned, it will be understood 
that the subscriber wishes to commence with 
the Number next after the receipt of order.

The lust Twelve Annual Volumes of Ha* 
rut's Weekly, In neat cloth binding, will be----« »-------»•---- *--------•-■ - ------------free

©x-
Ysaetahle Carde*. IT» sent by mall, postage paid, or by express, 
es, 500 Engravings. For of expense (provided the freight does not 
rs ; fl.OO in elegant cloth. [ ceed one dollar per volume), for 97.00 each.

Cloth Cases for each volume, suitable for 
binding, will be sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt o? 91.00 each.

Remittaneee should be made by Poet OSec 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of tons.

Ainrspapers are not to ropy this advertise 
ment without the express order of Harper Ot

j line Engravings. Price 91-25 a year ; 
Copies for 16.00. Specimen Numbers 

tor ta cents ; 3 trial copies for tl cents.
Broth 

Address AUtniBA,
New York.

era* SmtsyIbs fn—u tm Lue«s ii

TBS WAY IT WILL ACTHCT 
YOU.

ft excites expectoration and causes the lungs 
to throw off the phlegm or mucous; change» th* 
Met'rations and purifie» the blood; heals the irri
tated part* ; gives strength to the digests* e 
organs; brings the liver to its proper action, 
and imparts strength to the whole system. 
Seems THE IMMEDIATE AND SATISFACTORY EF 
peut that tt is wirranted to break up thr most 
distressing rouph s» afne hours time, if not of 
too long standing 7t is icarrinied to Oivs 
UNTIES RATISKACTIW. EVEN IN THE mnst con
firme i cases ef Consumption! It is warranted 
not to produce coetivenees (which is the case 
with most remedies), or affect the bead, sait 
contains no opium in any form. It is warranted 
to be perfectly harmless to the most delicate 
child, although it is an active and powerful 
remedy for restoring the system. There is no 
real necessity for ho many deaths by Csusumptum. 
when Allen’s Lung Balsam will prevent it » 
only taken in time. Physician* having con
sumptive patients, and who. having failed to 
cure them with their own medicine, wo would 
recommend to give Allfx’s LtfcJ Balsa* » 
trial. Sold by sill Druggists.

1882.
Harper s Magazine-

1LLU8THATBD.
•’Always varied, always good, alwa/s in 

proving. -Charles Frakcw Apamml Jr.
Harper's Magasine; the most popular illuu 

trated periodical In the world, begins its sixty 
fourth volums with the December Number. 
It represents what Is beet In American litera
ture and art ; and Its marked success In Rug 
land—where U has already a circulation larg 
er than that of any English magasine of the 
same class-has brough1 into Its service the 
most eminent writers and artists of Great Bri 
tain. The forthcoming volumes for 1881 will 
in every respect surpass their predecessors.

HUB. ER’S PERIODICALS.
Per Years

.-^HARPER’S MAGAZINE................. 9 4 00
'"fllARPER‘8 WEEKLY............................  4 00

HARPER’S BAZAR.................. 4 0t
The THREE above publications........... 10 00
Any TWO above named.............. .. 7 00
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE.............. 1 «I
HARPER’S MAGAZINE I , M
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE f........ 0 m
HARPER’S FRANKLIN SQUARE LI

BRARY. one year (53 Numbers)....... 10 0t>
Postage free, te all su/escribcrs in the United 

States or Cant

Cord Wood Wanted
1500 CRD8 OF WOOD.

Delivered at the Railway Station, for which 
the highest cash price will be paid.

JAS. A. McINTOSH,
Square. Goderich

Nov. 21. 1881. 1814-3m

ana da.
rTlie volumes of the Magavine begin with the 

Numbers for June and December of each year. 
When no time is specified, it will be under 
stood that the subscriber wishes to begin with 
the current Number.

A Complete Set of Harper’» Maoazimk, 
comprising 63 Volumes, in neat cloth binding, 
will be sent by express, freight at expense of
Sure hase rt on receipt of 9*7 25 per volume 

ingle volumes, by mail, postpaid, 63.00. Cloth 
cases, for binding. 50 cents, by mail, postpaid 

Index to Harper’s Maoazinf., Alphabetical. 
Analytical, and Classified, for Volumes 1 to 60. 
inclusive, from June, 1850, to June, 1880, one 
vol. 8vo, Cloth. 94.OO.

Remittances should be made by Poet Office 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chanoe of loss.

Newspapers art not to topy this advertise
ment without the express order of Harper 6c 
Brothers.

Address HARPE! A RMTIBRft,
New V ork

ms FOB 1882.

rna, pkatiae
Is a wonderful thing, yet so natural, eo 
reasonable. Why I If you have feel 
ingi of goneness; too weak and dragging 
to rally ; too nervous to sleep; an appe
tite hardly sufficient to keep body and 
soul together; headache, with paint 
across the back ; the whole system relax
ed; perhaps coughs and sore lungs; and 
wiil use one to six bottles of Dr. G. L.

ustio'a Phoephatine as the csss may 
demand; it will not fail te make you an 
enthusiastic friend. Why do we say 
thus ? Because Phoephatine supplies e 
went, the very properties the ryttem u lack
ing and yearning for. It is not a medi
cine, but nutriment instantly converted 
into blood, bone and tissue. It is also 
delicious to the taste. Try it The re
sult is as certain as that cause and effect 
go hand in hand. All druggists. Low- 
den ft Co.. Sole agents for the Domi
nion, 06 Front St. Bast, Toronto.

Pi IRRITABILITY, RESTLESS
NESS. want of sleep, invalide will profit 
contrasting the phisiciologioal nutritive 
thod of furnishing the nervous system ele

ments of repair as In Dr. WHEELER'S Elixir 
of Phosphates and Calisaya, with the prac
tice of exhibiting stimulants and anodynes to 
spur up the fired nervee. The nutritive meth
od ie restorative and permanent, while stimu
lants and aaolynee are temporary In effect, 
contribute nothing to build up, and are niU 
chlevoaa In inducing a train of habits that, 
may wreck the general health.

Cingalese
HAIR REN EWER

Ti.’

cf^vjr.

___public for put f
in stating that I have on hand _ 

tock than ever before of choice 
Barley, Peas, Black and White Oat*, 
over, and Timothy; alao Pea Vine 
Vtoike. Lucerne and Lawn Oraaa,

FIELD,
first claae assortment ef 

aRDBN and FLOWER SEEDS

The crowning glory of men or women ie 
beautiful head “ '
tained by us In
proved itself to be tl___ ._____
RESTORER in the market, 
motes a healthy growth of the hair, renders 
•eft aud silky, strengthen» ita roots, and pi ) 
vents its falling out, and acts with rapidity

RESTORING GREY HAIR
TO ITS NATURAL COLOR.

Try it befor .using any other. Sold by al 
drugeriata. Priece 50 eta. a bottle. 1752. ty- 

For Sale by] J. WILSON. Druggist,

gEST yyHEAT
a»MAZI98 LANDS «« eouMo.

ru. Northern Pacific r.r.
m MINNESOTA. DAKOTA, 

and MONTANA.

BIG CROP AGAIN IN 1881
Low Pmc*»:LOWO Tint: Rebate roe I w prove- 

west; Reduced Far* and Freight to Settlers. 
Foe Full Information. aoorees

R. M. Newport, oen land aot 
is*a St Paul, Minis

•elected with great care from the beet seed 
house* In the country. Call and see. We 
keep -he best and most genuine seed we can 

purchase.

CO*.ETON’S SURPRISE CORK,
The best field com yet introduced. Ground 

oil cake kept constantly on hand.

79.
JAMES McNAIR

Hamilton St.

8EBOMILLER

Chilled Plow
—AND—

AGRICULTURAL WORKS.
Having purchased the Goderich Foundry.

mfSotuiam fitting the premises for the men 
ILLKD FLOW!” -----------

t
?L9.?yiÇ5R£j^W8'indAGRIcÏÏtTÜRA7,'
IMPLEMENTS on s large scale. Mill Work. 
General Repairing and Jobbing will be con 
tlnued. All work guaranteed.

Mr. D. Runciman is the only'man authorised 
to collect payments and give receipts on be 
half of the late firm of Runciman * Co., and 
all persona indebted are requested to govern 
themselves accordingly.

8. 3EBGMILLBR.
Proprietor

«70 A WEEK. 012 a day at home easily 
.T__ . 'nxdu tkMiay outfit free. AdjrffiRUE& Co Augusta, Maine

I 4.


