
S A V E S !

' ii M f  K K A K C I  3 T © K Y .

B Y  J E H O H E  A .  A N D E R S O N .

“ G e o rg e  H o r to n , i do lovo  you bet
te r  th a n  m y  ow n  life , an d  yet I can
n o t, d u ro  n o t , eonr c i i t  to  become your 
w ile  u n t i l  y o u  h a v e  made me a solemn 
j i ro / i i i 'e .  F o r  b o tli o f  our sakee, 
G e o rg e , p ro m is e  n e v e r  to to u c h  strong 
d r in k  a t 'a i r i ."

F o r  a n  in s ta n t  t.he h o t  blood man
t le d  th e  b ro w  o f  th e  y o u n g  man, and 
th e n  a s  s u d d e n ly  d is a p p e a re d , leaving 
h im  p u le  a n d  t r e m b lin g ,  and almost 
i n d ig n a n t .  W as h e  the most promis
in g  y o u n g  la w y e r  in  N  ,  with tho
p a th  to  fa m e  a n d  a fflu en c e  fair and in
v i t in g ly  o p e n  to  h im '—was he in dan
g e r  of b e c o m in g  a  common drunkard ? 
M u st iie, on  t h e  v e r y  threshold of his 
d e c la r a t io n  o f  lo v e  to his heart’s idol, 
bo m e i w ith  a p le d g e ]  of total abstin
e n c e ?  N o ; h e  knew her strength 
a s  w e ll a s  h is  o w n  weakness, and his 
lo v e  m u s t  bo m e t  fully, frankly, and 
w ith o u t  conditions.

L ik o  th e  r a p id i ty  with which the 
d e e d s  or n d ro w n in g  manure said to 

h is  sight, c a m e  th o  mem- 
o ry  u i' m a n y  a  w ild  a n d  reckless hour, 
w n e n  a m o n g  convivial companions, 
he k n e w  ho  h a d  fa r  overstepped the 
b o n d s  o f  s a f e ty ;  a n d  now, looking into 
th e  b e a u l i lu l  e y e s  tu r n e d  so lovingly  
a n d  b lu s h in g ly  u p o n  him, the strong 
t id e  o f  lo v e , l ik e  a  tornado, swept all 
elso  f ro m  h is  'h ea rt, and enfolding her 
in  h is  a n u s  w i th  a n  embrace almost 
c o n v u ls iv e  in i t s  energy, ho whisp
e r e d :

“ You have my most solemn prom
ise, E th e l!”

Fair, innocent and beautiful as a 
new-blown rose, loving, trusting as 
tiie ii ly of the valley wa3 Ethel Kano 
a s  she sto o d  in her bridal robos to re
ceive hor nuptial vows. A  poet’s 
dream of perfectedfmanhoodj seemed 
the handsome form at her side. And 
not ono o f tho many friends gathered 
(here, when he looked upon the beau
tiful form of Judge Kane’s daughter, 
and the broad, talented brow o f the 
young lawyer beside her, but said in 
his h eart: “ They are indeed well 
mated.”

S v ie m n ly  th e  l-.w  spoken vows are 
j iiv e n  on  e a r t h ;  jo y f u lly  are heard 
and lecorded in  heaven ! And George 
Horton and Elbol Kane have prom
ised  to  love, honor and cherish “ till 
death do us part.”

* * * * * *
Ten times since the opening of our 

story has old Father Time tolled tho 
k noli of a departed year. Tne* world 
seems tho same bus}7 scene of restless 
turmoil, of struggle and strife, o f vic
tory and defeat, of life and death ; 
and yet how changed ! IIow many 
of its busiest and most important act 
ors have passed off the stage, and 
given a reluctant place to those who 
are so eagerly and relentlessly forcing 
their way into tho beginning o f tho 
diam al How Jiave tho high fallen, 
tho low been uplifted, the joyous 
made sad, tho saddened made to re
joice 1

And amid all this change, din and 
confusion, shall we attempt to trace 
the thread of our story further? 
Then come with me, and we will lift 
the latch and enter this misorable old 
dwelling. S m ly , very softly. Seel 
there is only a wan, wasted woman, 
who from sheer exhaustion has bowed 
her head upon an old table, and is, 
perhaps in dreamland troading paths 
of love and light sho may here never 
know. Can this ill-clad, sorrow-strick
en, suffering woman bo the bright, 
happy Ethel Kano of only ten years 
ago ? It cannot be; and yet there are 
lingering traces o f loveliness, a rem
nant of the old beauty that tells us it 
must be.

An old clock on the mantle is tell
ing tho hour 'o f ten, so slowly and 
softly that it seems to fear it w ill 
waken the sleeper. L et us glance 
around the room. An old bureau, a 
common deal table, a few rickety  
chairs, a bed, and a few cooking uten
sils complete list of^furniture. N ot a 
single appliance of luxury or even ot 
comfort, except, perhaps, an old Bible, 
a bunch of faded flowers that look 
withered and wan, as though out of 
very sym pathy with tho lonoly in
mates. C a n  this be the homo of her 
that was reared a’very’pet in tho lap 
o f luxury?

Hark 1 There is a footstep coming 
up tho w a lk ; a child’s footstep, and 
y et it soems to tread slow ly and sadly, 
as though oppressed by sorrow’s 
weight. Gently the latch is again 
lifted, and a little girl of perhaps eight 
summers enters the room. And if  
the days of sprites and fairies were 
not long since passed, wo would 
surely believe this to be a. good angel, 
sent to comfort tho grief-stricken 
heart before her. Softly she goes to 
the slooping one, and lays her hand 
lovingly on the weary head.

11 Mother 1”
But the birkliko voice and gentle 

touch failed to waken the tired sleep
er, and tho little eyes moisten with 
tears as sho whispers to horself: “ She 
is so tired and sloopy; poor mamma 
I  w ill slip into bod without awakening 
hor.”

N oiselessly the littlefeet pass about 
the room making the needful prepa
ration. The little “ trundle bod” is 
drawn out, and kneeling by its side 
with a child’s trust and confidence, 
she r e p e a t s :  ‘-Our Father,” and the 
voice w a v e rs  and the eyes are full 
o f tears as she adds, “ and please make 
poor papa better, and don’t let poor 
mama get too hungry,”

Then the covers aro turned softly  
down and the littlo one casts a wistful 
look’at mamma, and murmurs: “I  can’t 
go to sleep without kissing mamma 
good night. I neod not to awaken 
her.”

And stepping ligh tly  to the side of 
the sleeper, she stooped and pressed 
her lips to the pallid cheek. But the 
kiss o f love, light as it was, wakened

the mother, aud folding her obi Id to 
her bosom, she murmured :

“ Well, i$ y  darling?”

‘ Oh. mamma 1” exclaimed the little 
one a quivering voice, “ I w ent“to 
Mrs. Drakes, but she said she could 
not pay you before to-morrow, and 
then I came to the baker’s and waited 
ever so long before ho would speak to 
me, and then he said we must pay  
what we owe him before he would 
trust us any more.”

A strange, hard look came into the 
eyes of the mother, but as they met 
those o f her daughter, it  faded away, 
and folding her still closer, she said:

“ Are you very hungry, Grace?”
“ No, mamma,” returned tho little 

one, with a voico quivering with sym 
pathy ; “ but I  am afraid you aro,”

“ N o ; I am not, my darling, so we 
w ill pray fer poor papa, and try to 
sleep.”

Side by side knelt mother and child, 
and prayed, and womanlike for the 
blossing of heaven on him who was 
so cruelly wronging them.

Scarcely had they arisen when a 
heavy, uncertain step sounded on the 
walk, and the next moment the fath
er staggered in.

G ro a t H e a v e n !  I f  tho change in  
E th e l  h a d  been  so groat that sh e  
c o u ld  hardly bo recos^nizod,] it w as 
nothing compared to that which had 
takeu place in Georgo Horton I

For tho manly form, the intelligent 
eye, and the gentle accents o f ten 
years ago, wo have now th® reeling 
step, the glaring look and the harsh 
tones of tho rum maniac.

“ What are you two up this time o’ 
night for, I ’d like to know ?” he 
growled fiercely. “ Go to bed, both 
of you, this minute !’’

The' awe-stricken wife made no 
reply, but Grace pleadingly answered:

“ Pleaso, papa, we have h'ad no din
ner, nor supper, mamma and I, and 
wo’re so hungry.”

But the gentle tones and mild re
proof only maddened the poor wretch 
the moro, as drunk as he was, a sense 
of his guilt was forced upon him.

“ Do ye  think settin’ up here all 
night’ll help ye  any?” he furiously 
answered. “ Go to bed, instantly, 
both of you 1’

The mother and child, terrified, al
though accustomed to such scenes, 
quickly sought their respective rest
ing places, while he, after growling, 
muttering and cursing, did,the same, 
and lay down by tho side o f her whom 
in years gono by he had solemnly 
promised to love, cherish and pro
tect.”

Oh, Bum ! if not first-born, tho 
vory chief among the sons of Satan, 
such are the paths iu which thou lead- 
est thy votaries ! Need wo ask how 
this dreadful change was effected ? 
Tho answer is, that solemn vow in 
the flush of excitement and victory, 
was forgotten and broken, and with 
its breaking departed peace, home, 
friends, occupation—all 1 B y  tho 
hand of death sho had lost hor only 
remaining parent, while he, with 
honor lost, his solemn promise broken, 
and his self-respect gone, rapidly 
traveled the downward road; and 
now, his property in tho hands of the 
rumsollers, his occupation gone, his 
family, w ith the exception o f this one 
miserable hovel, beggared—what re
mained of life to him ? She for a 
long timo had been keeping the wolf 
from her door by her own exertions, 
but now, through sickness and the 
failure of her patrons to pay her, had, 
as we have seen, come to actual want. 
Everything that he could make by 
littlo, odd jobs, went to the dramsol- 
lor, and with it  many a dollar o f his 
wife’s hard earnings. And she, 
through all this want and woe and 
abuse, still clung with all the love of 
a true woman’s heart to her wretched 
husband, hoping against hope for his 
reclamation.

Mother and child slept a light, 
troubled sleep, whilo he lay in a drun
ken stupor until morning, and then 
awoko sober, but with a burning, in
tolerable thirst upon him. H e glanced 
at wife and child as they lay in their 
suffering innocence before him, and 
his heart smote him as he remem
bered little Grace’s words, “ Mama 
and I have had no dinner nor supper, 
and we are so hungry 1” But the de
mon o f drink was still his master, and 
he arose and tottered forth to go to 
the dramshop to quonch his burning 
thirst. It was already open, and 
ready for its harvest o f death, but as 
he reached the door the words of 
Grace seemed again borne to his ear 
— “ Mama and I  are so hungry I” and 
he paused. As he did so, the voice 
of the dramseller came to his ears 
w ith :

“ That house and lot o f Horton’s 
lies right close o’ mine, and I ’ll have 
them before three months rolls over 
m y hoad.”

Great heavens! Was this tho miin 
who with honeyed words and many 
emphatic protestations that he was 
his “ best friend,” lured him day after 
day into his den ? It certainly was. 
Standing close now, he eagorly listen
ed to what follow ed:

“ But you w ill deprive that poor 
woman of a roof to cover her head ? 
Remember sho is Judge Kane’s 
daughter, to whom you owe your own 
start in life.”

I t  was the rumselleV’s wife who 
spoke.

“ Don’t care a d—n whose daugh
ter she is,” chuckled tho son of Satan ; 
“ I want that lot, and I ’m going to 
have it, too. Old Horton’ll k ill him 
self before six months roll round, any
way, and the sooner his wife and 
child go to the poor house the better 
for them,” added ho.

George Horton staggered away 
from the door like one who was in
deed drunk, but it jwas only from the 
force o f the truth that had dawned 
upon his mind. And this was his 
best fr iend—this man who was plot
ting to send him  to a drunkard’s 
grave, and his w ife and child to the

home o f paupers. Grea t God! Silently  
he hurried away, and sought first a 
dealer in provisions.

“ Mr. Gibson, I want some food for 
my wifo and child. I ’ll pay for it to
night.”

There was a|jlook in his eye that 
told tho dealer that some change had 
taken place, and he silently placed be
fore him the necessary articles. 
Grasping them, ho again hurried 
homeward. Entering softly he found 
tho wife and child still in the light, 
troubled slumber in which he had left 
them. Cautiously dopositing his load, 
he turned and left the room without 
awakening them. As he reached the 
open air he bared his burning brow 
and registered another vow high up 
in heaven, that ho would never, NEVER 
touch the damning cup again I Angels 
heard, and seemed to breathe strength
ening words of love in*his heart, and 
turning now with renewod purpose, 
he determined instantly to seek em
ployment.

Hallo, old fellow !”
Horton paused, shuddering at the 

sound. It was tho olddramseller who 
hailed him.

‘ Where in tho world aro you going, 
my boy, iu such a hurry as that?” 
said the nodding and sm iling Satan. 
“ C o m e  in and g e t  suthin’ to  p u t  you 
on y o u r  p e g s  this morning.”

“ N o ;  I am obliged,” said Horton.
“ I do not want anything this morn
ing.”

“ Pooh, pooh, man, no nonsense; 
como right in and got a nice toddy ; 
m y treat, you know,” and tho dratn- 
seiler put on his mast engaging smile.

“ No ; not any more toddy for me,
T do not want my wife in tho alms
house in six months,” answered Hor
ton, decidedly, as he turned contempt
uously awaytfrom the viper and strode 
on.

“ What can have oome over the 
man, and what did ho mean by talkin’ 
o’ the poor house that way ?” wondor- 
ingly  exclaimed the rumseller, as he 
turned to re-enter his don. “ But 
never mind, he’ll soon come off this 
pious spell, and then I’ll fix him, and 
get the lot yet.”

So saying he turned his.thoughts 
upon their usual train of tobacco juice, 
strychnine, and two hundred perceut 
of water, which filled up the blank 
spr.eo of his routine o f life.

Meanwhile his fancied victim was 
passing along the streets, revolving a 
thousand plans and expedients in liis 
mind. At last ho stopped suddenly, 
and exclaiming, “ I ’ll do it,” turned 
and walked rapidly toward another 
portion of the city. At length he 
paused before a handsome building- 
used chiefly for offices by prominent 
lawyers, etc. His eyes rested on c 
neat and handsome sign of “ II. H il
ton, A ttorney-at-La\y,” which hung 
at one of the windows, and pointin  
out the office o f one who in tho days 
of Horton’s prosperity had been his 
partner in law. But now, how chan
ged 1 Hilton, rich, honored and res- 
pectod. Horton, poor, degraded and 
despised. His heart almost failed him 
as these thoughts came crowding 
through his mind, but the thought of 
his wife and child nerved him, aud ho 
resolutely ascended the steps and rap
ped at the door of his former partner.

“ Como in,” came the cheery res 
ponse, and Horton with a throbbing 
heart entered the room.

Hilton looked very much surprised, 
but gave his old friend a hearty hand
shake, and then waited to hear his 
business.

“ Mr. Hilton,” huskily began Hor
ton, “ I want work. You know too 
well what I have been, and what I am 
n ow ; but, by tho help of God, I  never 
intend to touch a drop o f the accursed 
liquor again, and I want to work to 
my wife and children from starving, 
Can you give it to me ?”

Without answering him, his friend 
motioned him to a seat, and began to 
think. H e was a large-hearted, gen
erous man, and as the memory of days 
gone by came upon him, he said with 
in himself, “ I roust g ive him a help
ing hand.” But ho well knew tho 
small dependence to bo placed in the 
promises o f an inebriate, and ho re
solved to go cautiously.

“ How long since you resolved on 
this course, George?” said he.

“ Only this morning, sir,” replied 
Horton, as his brow flushed with 
shame at the thought he knew to be 
iu lho mind o f tho other.

“ In H oly Writ," said Hilton, “ it 
is surely written : Judge not, that yo  
be not judged. I w ill g ive you work, 
George, as long as you keep your 
pledge, and may God strengthen you 
in your resolution."

“ And may H e ever shower bless
ings on your head,” answered Horton, 
as the first tears he had known for 
years welled forth from his eyes.

“ Come, tbat w ill do,” said Hilton, 
him self much affected. “ I want those 
briefs copied immediately, and you 
can go to work as soon asyou please.”

Pausing only long enough to make 
him self as presentable as possiblo, 
Horton went eagerly to work.

And whilo ho is busy over tho old 
familiar briefs, lot us return to his 
humble dwelling, and see what its in
mates have done. Grace was the first 
to opon her eyes. Looking over the 
room, tho first object that attracted 
hor attention was the provisions on 
the table.

“ Oh, mamma, mammal” she cried.
“ What is it, my child?” exclaimed 

Mrs. Horton, springing up with an 
apprehension of Bhe know not what.

“ Oh, mamma! just lots o f bread, 
meat, tea—everything! and I ’m so 
hungry'. Please do get up quickly, 
mamma dear,” and tho eager child was 
already at the table, devouring the 
food with her eyes at least.

Ethel was almost as excited as her 
child, and quickly arose, and ero long 
the two sat down to such a breakfast 
as they had not known for a Ion, 
time.

“Oh, mamma,” said Grace, “ do you 
think papa did this?"

“ I  do not know, my darling. I hope 
he did,” and as the remembrance of 
old, happy days came upon her, she 
bowed her head and gave way to a 
flood oftoars, half hopeful, half sad.

How slowly passed that long, long 
day ! What alternatinos o f hope and 
fear crossed her breast as sho won
dered if  it was really tho deed of. her 
husband, and the omen of better days, 
or was it some kind neighbor, who, 
knowing or guessing her need, had 
thus silently relieved her. As the 
day work away their excitement know 
no bounds, and Grace cautiously visit
ed all his old haunfs, dreading lest 
she should find him but he was not 
there I Then their hearts beat high 
with hope, and as tw ilight came on 
they eagerly listened to overy footfall, 
and watched every dusky form. But 
the hours wore awajr, and again the 
old clock on the mantle told the hour 
of ten, and hope almost died within  
their hearts. Suddenly tho well- 
known tread was heard on the walk, 
and the hearts of both leaped for joy 
as they noticed its firm, manly ring. 
Trembling liko a leaf, Ethel rose to 
her feet as the door opsned. Ono 
glance at tho erect form, one beam 
from tlie bright eye, and the story 
was told. H e was perfectly sober !

l ie  came directly to her side.
“ Ethel,” said he, and his voice shook 
strangely as ho spoke, “ I have to
night taken the pledge of total absti
nence for lifo, and when I have proven 
that I mean to keep it, will you for
give me?”

“ Oh, husband !’’— and the happy 
wife, sobbing in hor groat joy, buried 
her head in his bosom, utterly unahlo 
to speak another word. He drew both 
wifo and child to his heart, and for a 
time nothing broke tho silence save 
tha happy sobs of mother and child.

Oh, earth ! wore it not for thy sins 
and thy sorrows, how would saved 
souls appreciate sinless, sorrowloss 
Hoavon ? Oh, sorrow, strangest gift 
of a wise Father, oven thou art blost 
in making the cup of joy that follows 
a draught o f thy bitter waters, so pas
sing sweet I

Neod we dwell longeron this happy 
sceno ? Let us rather pass by the 
time the old dramseller appointed to 
be in possession of their humble 
home, and look in again upon them.

We see many7 an article o f comfort, 
and even of luxury, and by the happy 
faco of wife and child, together with 
his own bright eve, that ho hud kept 
his pledge.

“ Ethel, dear,” said he, as his wife 
removed tho tea things of their happy 
moal, “ I want you and Urace to take 
a walk with mo this evening.”

A glad asseut is given, and they  
wend their way, chatting playfully as 
they go, till tiio husband pauses, and 
pointing upward, says, q u ie tly :— 
“ Look there, w ife l’: She looks; and 
before her swings the handsome sign 
of “ H i l t o n  & H o r t o n ,  A t t o r n e y s - 

at-Law .”
“ Oh, husband.” she exclaimed, 

“ can this indeed be?”
“ Lot us walk farther,” said ho, 

sm iling.
They went on, she wondering what 

would oome next, when they pbused 
before a small, handsome dwelling.

“ We w ill stop a moment 'here, 
Ethel,” said ho.

“ But, George, dear, I do not know 
these people,” protested she.

“ N everm ind; walk right in, and I 
will prosent you,” said he. as he threw 
open the door without even a rap.

To her surprisa no ono waits there, 
and as she gazed in astonishment on 
the handsomely furnished rooms, he 
said, joyou sly :

“ After to-morrow this is your own 
homo dear Ethel I”

“ Oh, husband,” sobbed the happy 
wife—

And here, good reader, we draw tho 
final curtain, adding just one lino to 
complete our story—

He never Broke his P ledge !

F r o m  t h .8 L o c k w o o d  U n io n is t ,  D e c e m b e r  2 0 , 187 0 .

T h e  S u c c e s s f u l  P h y s i c i a n . — Dr. 
J. Walker is aehioving an em inent 
distinction as a benefactor o f his 
species. Some stigmatize all patent 
medicines with the odious epithet of 
quackery. But Da. W a l k e r ’s  C a l i 
f o r n i a  V i n e g a r  B i t t e r s  have the 
endorsement o f the medical profes
sion. The editor can conscientiously 
and cordially recommend the medi
cine, because he knows ho has found 
great benefit from its use. For nearly 
tw enty years ho has suffered from de
rangement of the stomach. And 
though tho disease has become 
chronic, he has already obtained great 
relief from this remedy7. A physician 
loft at death a large volume, carefully 
scaled, and supposed to contain a 
fund of medical knowledge. On be
ing c.poncd. it was found to contain 
only this si mple advice : “ Keep your 
head cool, your feet warm and your 
bowels opon.” But there is a whole 
volume in this maxim. V i n e g a r  
B i t t e r s  act as a mild cathartic, leav
ing the system in a healthy condition. 
R  H. McDonald, an experienced 
druggist., associated with Dr. Walker, 
is a maD of thorough integrity and 
practical knowledge of the art of 
compounding medicine. They havo. 
a valuable mo icine, and they know  
howto bring it to the knowledge of tho 
public by judicious advertising. W o  
are happy to g ive them our hearty 
endorsement, and bid them God-spoed 
in relieving the ills to which flesh is 
heir.

“ 1 always sing to please m yself,” 
said a gentleman calling on a lady 
friend last evening “ Indeed, you’re 
easily pleased,” said she.

Genius has limits ; virtue has none ; 
overy one pure and good can become 
purer and better still.

Thoso who praise you iu tho begin
ning will ask favours in the end.
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“ Nearer, my God, to Thee.”

Sarah Flower, the writer of the 
touching hymn, was worthy of the 
name, for Sarah signifies a princess, 
and sweoter fragrance has rarely ex
uded from any flower in the garden. 
The gifted girl married Mr. Win. B. 
Adams, an English civil engineer, of 
superior abilities. Sho was j,of frail 
constitution, and, amid many bodily 
sufferings, she kept her pen at work 
upon various poetical productions. 
A t what time she caught the inspira
tion to oompose that one immortal 
hymn, which is now sung around tho 
globe, we have never learnoc|. Pro
bably it was some season of peculiar 
trial, when the bruised spirit omitted 
the odor of a childlike submission to 
a chastening father. I t  must have 
oozed from a blooding heart. Her 
hymn first appeared in a“ volumo of 
sacred lyrics by Mr. Fox, in Eng
land, about the year o f 1841. Tho 
authoress did not live to catch the 
fame it was to bring, for she died, in 
1849, aged twenty-four j7ears. She 
was buried near Marlow, in Essex. 
Presently the hymn began to work 
its way into various collections of 
songs of worship. I t  was married to 
the tune of “ Bethany,” and every
body caught the strain. In noonday 
gatherings for prayer it soon became 
so familiar that if  anybody “ struck 
up” tho hymn the whole audience 
joined in.

Here is what the papers s a y  about 
General Meyers (“ Old Probabilities”) ; 
His wife, who is the only heir, by the 
death of her mother, lias recently in
herited a round $1,000,000, most of 
which is immediately available. Mrs. 
Meyers has an independent fortune 
without this accession. General 
Meyers has made a snug little fortune 
by his own industry, now greatly mag-, 
nified by liis wife's inheritance. He 
started in life in Buffalo, N. Y., a 
bare-footed boy, looking for some
thing to turn up.

S w e e t ,  P l e a s a n t  &  E f fe c t u a l .

Equally Adapted fo r  Children Adults.

C A I J T I O S !
The public are hereby cautioned lliat a 

preparation moro recently introduced, under 
the name of “ Copland’s Sweat Castor O il/’ 
contains C l'3  % *FO B.& $1 (see Canada
Gazette). W ilson’s Castor Oil Emulsion 
guaranteed to contain no chloroform or other 
injurious substance, and may be given to the 
youngest infant w ith perfect safety.

Recommended by the  Medical Profession, 
an d sold by the principal Druggists in Ontario, 
Quebec, F. E. Island, Nova Scotia, Naw 
Brunswick, and Manitoba. Price 25e.

M  I  I

D I R E C T  I M P O R T  i l ' . S

T E * « ,
October 1 1S73.

A Y E 1 E
CA TH A RTIC

Por all the Purposes of a

P I L L S

•\v.niiy Phy  
C U iiL N 'G

C c s t iv e n e s s ,  J u n n u L - e ,  D y s 
p e p s i a ,  l i u i i^ e s '- io u ,  D y s e n 
t e r y ,  F o u l  S to m a c h  a n d  
B r e a t h ,  E r y s ip e l a s ,  H e a d 
a c h e ,  P i l e s ,  R h e u m a t i s m ,  
E r u p t i o n s  a n d  S k in  D is e a s 
e s ,  B i l io u s n e s s ,  L iv o r  C o m - 
j  i . a n t ,  D r o p s y ,  ' l e t t e r ,  T u -  
l i i o r s  a n d  S a l t  R h e u m ,  

u r iv .s ,  G o u t ,  i \ c u r a 'j . j i a ,  
a  D i n n e r  P i) I  a n d  P u r i 

f y i n g  t h e  B lo o d T  a r e  t h e  m o ; : ,  c o n g u s i i iu  p u n i t i v e  y e t  
p e r f e c t e d .  T h e i r  o tfouW  s ;b u n d :v n t ly  s h o w  ho-.v m u c h  
t h e y  e x c e l  a l l  o t h e r  B i i * .  T h e y  a r e  s - ife  a n d  p l e a s a n t  
t o  t a k e ,  b u t  p o w e r f u l  t o  c u r e .  'i 'h o y  p u r g e  ou -. t h j  
f o u l  h u m o r s  o f  t h e  b lo o d  ;  t h e y  s t i m u l a t e  t h e  s lu g g i s h  
o r  d i s o r d e r e d  o r g a n  i n t o  a c t i o n ; a n d  t h e y  i m p a r t  
h e a l t h  a n d  t o n e  t o t !
o n ly  t h e  e v e r y  d a y  c o m p l a i n t s  o f  e v e r y  b o d y , b u t  f o r 
m id a b le  a n d  d a n g e r o u s  d is e a s e s ,  M o s t  s k i l f u l, M o s t  s k i l f u l  p h y s i -  

a n d  o u r  b e s t  c i t i z e n s .

F. G. 8EGKETUC0.
H A M IL T O N , O N T., 

M A N U F A C T U R E R S

STATIONARY

PORTABLE 

S T E A M ’ E ^ J C i f y e S

B O I I i E R S !

f t i  J L W  M I L L f S

___________________ o f  c u r e s  p e r f o r m e d  a n d  o f  g r e a t  b e n e 
f i t  t h e y  h a v e  d e r iv e d  f r o m  t h e s e  F i l l s .  T h e y  a r e  t h e  
s a f e s t  a n d  b e s t  p h y s i c  f o r  c h i l d r e n ,  b e c a u s e  n n l d  
w e l l  a s  e f f e c tu a l ,  b e i n g  
t a k e  ; a n d  b e i n g  p u r e l y  
h a m  ‘

f o r  c h i l d r e n ,  b e c a u s e  n n l d  a s  5 s u g a r  c o a te d ,  t h e y  a r e  e a s y  to  
y  v e g e t a b l e ,  t h e y  a r e  e n t i r e l y

P R E P A R E D  B Y

D E . J. C. A  Y E  ltd :  CO., Lowell, Mass.,

Practical and A nalytical Chemists.

Sold by all Druggists and dealers in Medi
cine.

N orthrup
Agents.

& Lyman, Newcastle, General

May 11; 1873. d7

P I A N O S  !
T H E  “ 2IA T H U 3E IE K ”

I s  e n d o r s e d  b y  t h s  m o a t  n o t e d  a r t i s t s  
o f  t h e  d a y  a s  t h e  m o s t  m u s i c a l  a n d  
d u r a b l e  P i a n o  m a d e ,  a n d  i n  t h e i r  d i f 
f e r e n t  s t y l e s ,  f r o m  t h e  l i t t l e  “  H u m 
m in g  B i r d ” t o  t h e  “  O r c h e s t r a l ”  
s q u a r e  g r a n d s ,  a r e  s u i t e d  t o  t l i o  B o u 
d o i r ,  P a r l e u r ,  o r  C o n c e r t  I l a l l .

THB “ FISCH ER”
I s  a  m o s t  d e s i r a b l e  P a r l o r  I n s t r u m e n t .  

T h e r e  a r e  a b o u t  1 4 ,0 0 0  o f  t h e m  i n  u s e ,  
g iv i n g  e m i n e n t  s a t i s f a c t i o n ,  a n d  w e  
o f f e r  t h e m ,  i n  a l l  c o n f id e n c e  a s  b e t t e r  
v a l u e  t h a n  a n y  o t h e r  i n  t h e  m a r k e t .  
T h e  M e s s r s .  F i s c h e r  h a v e  o v e r  t h i r t y  
y e a r s ’ s u c c c s s f u l  m a n u f a c t u r e  o f  t h i s
o f  t h i s  P i a n o  t o  r o f e r  t o  a  g u a r a n t e e  

i t s  g o o d  q u a l i t i e s .  N o  o t h e r  P i a n o  3 g a i n e d  t h e  s a m e  f a v o r  i n  s o  s h o r t

Ifr. .1. Walker’s California Vin
egar Bitters aro a purely Vegetable 
preparation, mado cliieily irom tbo na
tive herbs found cn tlio lower ranges of 
the Sierra Xevada mountains of Califor
nia, tho medicinal properties of which 
aro extracted therefrom without tho uso 
of Alcohol. Tho question is almost 
daily asked, “ W hat is the cause of tho 
unparalleled success of V i n e g a r  B i t 

t e r s ? ”  Our answer is, that they remove 
tho cause of disease, and tho patient re
covers his health. They aro the great 
blood purifier and a life-giving principle, 
a perfect Kenovator aud Invigorator 
of the system. Never before in the 
history of tlio world has a  medicine been 
compounded possessing the remarkable 
qualities of V i n e g a r  B i t t e r s  in healing tho 
sick of every disease man is heir to. They 
are a gentle Purgative as well as a Tonic, 
relieving Congestion or Inflammation of 
the Liver and Visceral Organs in Bilious 
Diseases

The properties of D r . W a l k e r ’s
ViNEGAtt .Bit t e r s  are A perient, D iaphoretic , 
Carm inative, N u tr itiou s, L axa tive , D iuretic, 
S ed ative, C ounter-Irritant Sudorific, A ltera 
tive. and A nti-B ilious.

R . I I . M CDONALD &  CO.,
D r u g g i s t s  a n d  G e n .  A g t s . ,  S a n  F r a n o i s e o ,  C a l i f o r n i a ,  
a n d  c o r .  o f  W a s h i n g t o n  a n d  C h a r l t o n  S ts . ,  HT. Y.

S o ld  b y  a l l  D r u g g is t s  a n d  D e a le r s .

a  t i m o  i n  C a n a d a  a s  t h e  F i s c h e r  s in c e  
i t s  i n t r o d u c t i o n  b y  u s .

F R IN G E  O RGANS.
5 2 ,0 0 0  n o w  in  u s e ; n s  o t h e r  r e e d  i n 

s t r u m e n t  e v e r  o b t a i n e d  t h s  s a m e  p o p u 
l a r i t y .

W e  a r e  s a l e  A g e n t s  f o r  t h e  a b o v e  i n s t r u m e n t s ,  a n d  
a r e  i n  a  p o s i t i o n  t o  s u p p l y  L o c a l  A g e n t s  i n  e v e r y  p a r t  
o f  t h e  D o m in io n  a t  m a n u f a c t u r e r s '  l o w e s t  w h o le s a le  
p r i c e s .

A ll  i n s t r u m e n t s  w a r r a n t e d ’ ’fiv e  y e a r s .  W h o le s a le  
a n d  R e ta i l .

A S T A g e n ls  w a n te d  i n  e v e r y  . T o w n  a n d  C o u n ty .

N O R R I S  &

AD ELA ID E STREET, 
S e p t e m b e r  2 , 187  J .

SOPER,
- - TORONTO.

T w o  H i g b e f t i  S f e r i a l s  a t  V i c u n a

T H E  C E L E B R A T E D

LITTLE iSHZEB!
The light-running and far-famed

W  A  IN Z  E  H  a . !

AMERICAN HOTEL !
K I N G  S T R E E T  W E S T  

JT" " W  S E J . A . S F S . M J . A . i ’tf

PROPRIETOR. 

GENERAL. STAGE OFFICE
HAMILTON, ONT,

W HE E L E R
M r w

f t  J s
S S W I N G  M A C H IN E M A N U FA C TO R IES

368 feet,

307 feet.

.W K3l

21 ;> foe

I ^ a r g e s t  i n  t h e

B R ID G E P O R T , C O N N E C T IC U T ,
~ s v  o  s-1 s i . «=asj$
u. s.

7 7 5 , 0 0 0  « > ’ T S 1 K S E  C G L E B K A X K 1 )  M A C m N f e S  S O I . I
In  all Parts of the World. An Increase o f Sales Unprecedented.

-:o:-
T h e  l a r g e  n u m b e r  o f  c h e a p  a n d  p o o r l y  m a d e  s e w in g  m a c h in e s  THAT HAVE DEE',

p a l m e d  o n  t h e  p u b l i c  o f  C a n a d a  f o r  t h e  p a s t  n u m b e r  o f  y e a r s ,  u n d e r  t h e  c o lo r in g  ®f n u m b e r  o f  F i r s t  P r iw  
t a k e n ,  o r  o t h e r  h i g h  s o n n d i n g  p r e t e n t i o n s ,  a r e  n o w  b e g i n n i n g  t o  b e  w e l l  u n d e r s t o o d ,  a n d  b y  m a n y  t h e  p a n g  
d e o e p t io n  f e l t  k e e n ly ,  a s  h a v i n g  “  P A I D  T O O  D E A R  F O R  T H E  W H I S T L E .”  T o  th o s e ,  a n d  a l l  o t h e r s ,  
w o u ld  a d v i s e  t h e m  t o  g e t  t h e  I m p r o v e d  N o is e le s s  W h e e le r  &  W i ls o n ,  a n d  b e  s a fe .  T h e y  l a s t  a  l i f e t im e .  

^ • I l l u s t r a t e d  C a ta lo g u e ,  g i v i n g  p a r t i c u l a r s ,  s o n t  p o s t  f r e o  t o  a n y  a d d r e s s .

G  A .  W A L T  O N ,  G E M E U A L  A G E I O
85 King St. W est, Toronto ; 54 Jam es St. Hamilton ; 37 Spark St. Ottawa. 

Hamilton, May 6, 1872. d

Have the following Engines allVeady 
for d e liv ery :

8  i i  o  u  s  : ; - p  o  w  e  h .

1 2  “  “

1 5  “  “

2 5

8 0

The only Machines w ith  two Grand 
Medals of M erit a t Vienna. 

f8TW orked by hand or foot on P a ten t Stand 
For Agents’ term s apply to

R. M. W ANZER & CO.,
270 Hamilton, Ont

Ham ilton, A pril 15, 1878.

NORTH CAROLINA and V IR 
G IN IA  LANDS.

500 CIIBAP IMPROVED FARMS A ‘200,000 ACRES
OF VALUABLE TIMBER LANDS FOR SALE.

Persons desirous of visiting the  above 
states w ith the intention, if suited, of pur
chasing tim ber, mineral, or improved farm 
ing land direct from the  owners a t the  pros- 
ent V ery low prices, and not in th e ' hands of 
speculators, bu t m ust be sold a t a great sac
rifice, and parties wishing reliable informa
tion about the  climate, soil, products, &o., 
and tickets a t reduced rates to  visit th« 
states, and free transportation to see thelands, 
it will be to their advantage to communicate 
w ith the subscriber as he is well acquainted 
with the  above states and tho most desirable 
to settle in ; good climate, fertile soil, and 
advantages of railroads, navigation, and 
other facilities for the  best m arkets. This is 
the best opportunity ever offered to get a 
cheap home and the best climate in America. 
Send for circular of lands and card.

S. O, CASE,
Southern Land Commissioner,
202 N orth John  Street, Ham ilton

C .  D .  E D W A R D S
H B K - i N W O I '  S A F K S J .

H. B. W A R R E N  & CO ’£
Counter and Platform Scales,

The Cheapest ftrst-olass Scale in  Canada

A Good Assortment 111 
for Price Lists.

Stock. jGSrSeiii!

S3, i i .  M O O B E ,  A .C S -J t i i is ia

54 Front-St. Ea3t , Toronto.

May 14, 1873. d2G7-6m

T H E  O L D  E S T A B L I S H E D

Oundas Foundry&Fngine Works,
r n o s .  w i l  o n  &  c o .

MANVFACTB’RK R S OF

STEALS ENGINES* BOILERS,
AND ALL KIKDri F MACHINERY.

x r c n x r s D A  js

THOMAS WILSON, 
WALTER BASTABLE,

Ju ly  12, 1873.

O N T .

LEX. BARRIE, 
ON#AN M’FARLANE.

dl5

London. Quebec and Montreal,

T E M P E R L E ?  LIN E.
Composed of the following first-olass Iron 

Steamships :
SCOTLAND, M EDW AY,

THAM ES, DELTA,
SEVERN, NYANZA,

AMBASSADOR.
The steamers of th is Line are intended to 

sail during the Season of Navigation of 1873, 
from L o n d o n  for Q u e b e o  and M o n t r e a l , a s  
follows:
(Calling a t Plym outh outw ard for 

sengers.)
D e l t a ......................... Saturday, 6th
N y a n z a ......................W ednesday, 17th
T h a m e s .....................  Saturday, 27th
M e d w a y . ...................W ednesday, 8 th
A nd every alternate Wednesday and Satur

day thereafter.

A nd from Q u ebec  for L o n don  as fol
lows :
M e d w a y .................... Tuesday,
S e v e r n .......................Thursday,
S c o t l a n d ................... Tuesday,
D e l t a .........................Thursday,
N y a n z a ........................ Tuesday,
T h a m  e s .......................Thu rsday,
And evefy alternate Tuesday and Thursday 

thereafter.

R A T E S  O F  P A S S A G E  • 
Q u e b e c  to  L o n d o n  :

Cabin...........................................................$60 00
Through tickets from all points W est a t 

reduced rates. Certificates issued to  persons 
desirous of bringing out their friends.

Through Bills of Lading issued on th e  Con
tinen t and in London for all parts of Canada, 
and in th e  U nited States to D etroit, Mil
waukee, Chicago and other points in the 
W est.

For Freight or Passage, apply to TEM - 
PER LEY , CARTER & D RA KE, 21 Billeter 
S treet, London; ROSS & CO., Quebec, or to 

D A V ID  SHAW , Montreal. 
April 10, 1873. d267

Pas-

Sept.

Oct.

2nd Sept. 
18th “  
23rd “  
9 th Oct. 

2 1 st “  
30th “


